Von Schiller: His Name and Fame Immortal

ONE HUNDREDTH ANNIVERSARY OF THE DEATH
OF GERMANY'S BEST BELOVED POET & 3# i¥ ¥

of Mey, 186, the best-loved poet In |
Germany lay dyving in the south- |
lonking bedroom at Welmar. Gentle sieep |
bad followed the deiirium of ecarier hours, |
then a brief few moments of waking, in

THRQ‘UGHDI"I‘ the whole of the 0th »

which the lamt farewolls were spoksn. |
Then slumber agaln, from which the pass-
ing geflus roused long enough to sa)::

“Many thinge are growing plain and clear
to me.” Then sleep once more—and l’mnl
that there came no waking
80 Johann Christoph Freidrich wvon
Schiiler crossed over into the Great Be-
yond. This poet. whom Cuarlyle called
“The Apostic of the gublime and beauti-
ful”—this good man whom Madame
Stuel wrole down as “'the Des: of \r-ncqi
and the best of husbaods™—thie son of the
fatheriand whoe yields place to none of his
fellows in the hearis of the German peo-
pple—diad st 46, just when hils Intellectual
powers were at thelr ripest—died from his
own criminal! neglect of himself Much
has besn written of his excessive drinking,
belleving as he did that inspiration came
10 him only when he exceoded; much bas
been told of the amount of bisck coflee be
would drink in a single evening: but these
things wers but detaiis in that whole dis- |
regard for self—especidlly fTor r-uu.nnulhl
sisep—which amountad to jittle Jess lhml
sulcide
A World o Celebrale. [
A century age Behiller's name was writ- {
ten below those of Lauther |
Today those others are xtil! acknowledged |
hils intellectual supesriors, but

de

Goethe and

the German

love goes out to none as to “The en-
drarad Schiller.” So. now st the cenle
nary of his pasing, = world will mark
the day In affectionats honor All Ger-
many cerlehrates his fame In a score of
fitting ways, Wurtemburg, his native

siate, setting by an entire month for his
recalling. In Bwitserland and Northemn |
Jtaly, at Rome and Paris and Madrid |
and Brussels and London. here in the
Unlted States In half the greater citles
and In most of li= academic conters, from
two daye to slx are 1o be devoted to such
ormoerts and  Arematic repressantations

““Sehaller.
Coleridge.

Bard

tremendons

Mazzini.

highest form.’

What Great Men Say of a Great Brother

‘*Schiller inspires s to noble aetion and to sacnfice.’

‘*Schiller is the representation of the German intelleet in its
'—Thomas De Quincey,
“He was a purifier; and it was by his work of purifieation that
hi# influence beeame most permanent.’’
‘“*No author ever had more earnesiness than Sehiller; his eamm-

in sublimity.”" —Samuel Taylor

— Guiseppe

—H. W. Nevinson.

H estness was the real seeret of his greatness.''—Lord Lytton.

““It is from real preseut life that he has borrowed that terrible
spell of passion by which be shakes so inwardly the very seat of
thought and feeling.””—Joha Wilson.

““In another sge, this Schiller will stand forth in the foremest
rank among the masterspirits of his century, and be admitted to a
place among the chosen of all centuries.”’—Thomas Carlyle.

**Somewhat resided in this man which begit an expectation that
outran all his performance. The largest part of his power was
latent. This is that which we call character, acting without means."’

R. W. Emerson.
‘Sublime and silent,
From whose living lips have rung
: Words to be remembered ever.”'—W. Allen Butler,
ward of the man who Is recalled today : Napalean by abaut ten years ~The boy's
and tomorrow and Tuesdax father. Caspar, had joft the army to be

reed -

vears of

Frirdrich von Schilier was the man
ed by his times. The
15th century In German literature present
to student and reader a wilderness unre-
claimed and without a promise for the
future. & barren arena in which insipid |
wTiters paraded the empliness of ocourt
sermon. myeobbhantish dedications and dull
birthdny odes. Then bad coms Bodmer
and Kiopstock and Wieland and the
brotheres Schlegel revivifylng and unlift-
ing. and then that world-wide Inteliectual |

early the |

close the

come overseer of the groat place of Karl
Eugen. raler of the Dochy: the mother
was Just a good-hearted German bouse-
wife, the uneducated dasughter of an hum-
ble baker. But it was from this mother
that Friedrich received those attributes
which were to IIft him head and shoul-
ders above the vast majority of the men
of his day. She dearly loved postry, and
haid moral strength above all elss, and
these things came naturaily ta the son
who was so close to her As one thinks
of Goethe in his innate worship for the

and parades and addresses ap best may | awzkening which followegd in beauly of symmelry, *o one cannot think
commemoraie the pame of him who de- | hloody (rain of the Revolution, | of Goethe's intimate, Sehiller, without
paried this life on May & 15 A man | To Germany., as 1o France and England | endowing him first of all with his passion
in whose honor a workd ebrates on the | and Italy and Holland, #t brought a revo- | for freedom and h'-“ respect for woman-
h anniversary o death = not dead tkon aght as well a» in political E:::‘dz;:‘;t:hne gifis wore his because of
On November W, 158, on the centenary | externals, and in the fatheriand, Bchilier : For 1; years iife ran » 300thly at Mar-
of the poet's birth, though Germany was | with the warm-heartedness of hia over- | pach jt that nation b* happiest which
then stil & political nonentity, with union mestering love of freedom, became 1 | has no history, and if this be as true of
under one Mag seemls far indeed In & | main orgar the individual, then :i--i‘ilirr; boyhood,
dim futurs, the with which the « described thowe who knew and | ©f which 30 Hitle ls known, must have
Umy was oelehrated rever GArmar |l|n\1 il him. L #1 have lpoked the part been  happy indeed He -lnd“d with
. : ; ol e TS > : VR PRTE | Moser, the parish priest: he ‘went to the
Mpeatl 4 -vesclied sective of all | ha ; ind of o sirong. BONY | 3 gp achool in neighboring Lodwigsbury
political diviston, was remarkable. The 46 | build r muscular and always | —and the workl must guess the rest But
vears since then have seen milllons more | too e torehead and aguiline | with ITI! came a changs In that year
of hiz works sold than of anv olther | noss high purpose and | the boy was solemnly entered at Duke
writer of the [atheriand. His poem= are | menta! wihile & mouth of | Karl's pet Academy of Instruction at
16 be found in nearly every Germen home e nid unmistaksably | Stutigart Those youthful dreams of
SRR LT a T e , * | studylng for the ministry, with & pastoral
however humbie. by Rhine or Hodson, | of tendernrss and consideration ilin gMce which might alse bring harmony
Danube or Mimissippl. His dramas are | jook of contempiative sonsibility wad | gnd quiet literary pursults, were not 1o
performed on every German - speaking | even sadden in its offect ypon the ob- | he insiend was forced upon the young
stage. ard they alwuys “draw." Quots- | gerver, but e Lhe less was it plessing, | man—yet scarcely thit—the monotonous
tons from Schiller are more often used | ymprogsive. unforgetable ‘:-n::;:;u;: n:nrfan":::lh:':::t:.w?urdi:rel:\'l‘:i
.y 1 " 1 p - 1 . L r ' < o

Ul ‘hetrer '”‘d'r:"m SR '}'“I From Peace to Prison. laborg in the wiudy of the law, This last
are those from Shakeapeare In the Eng - was svantually changed for medicine, but
lish-speaking world The la=t thing a Bohllier's ‘5 ba WUTIFI- | st wes bat scant gain, represston of
native German will forget will b the | burg, November 16, 1580, nearly - ! thought and actien ruled in the siily litile
Schiller dballas which be lezrned when a | with that of another poct of the human | couri of a petty tyrant—petty in all he
boy at school. In these He the truest re- | heari, Robert Hurne: it preceded that of | did and mald as in the land he misgov-

Poems and Ballads by Schuller

Translated By Sir Edward
Bulwer Lytton, Bart.
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THE NADOWESSIAN DEATH-DIRGE.
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emed. Tt was bul a question of thme il
the great mind should break from benecath
such bondage.

Echiller had already been driven Into
bimeeif in search of idesls which might
more nearly correspond with his dreams
and imaginingws than the mercenary, ser-
vile Hfe about him. He had made two
esaays in dramatic form—'"The Student of
Nassau™ and “Cosimo de Medicl”—both of
which he had burned at thelr completion,
but 1n 1778 this poet of 15 volred the reac-
tion from oppression in “The Robbers.”
"To eacape from the formalitiss of a dis-
cipline which was odious 1o my heart’
he wrots, 1 sought a retreat in the world
of ideas and shadowy possibllities, wiile
as yet | knew nothing at all of the human
world from which 1 was harshiy seciuded
by fron bars”™

The wvoleanic play which s now con-
sidered his first, with its unsuceessful
imitation of Bhakespeare. was published
In 178, and all the youth of the land
bastened to hall ft with sn applause al-
most as tempestigous as Lthe theme and
troatment of the work ltself. The Duke
of Wurtemburg was aisrmod. Here was
something avdaclous, seif-willed. revoin.
tienary, within his very household. His
Serene Highness summoned the author be-
fore him. reprimanted him severely. bade
him write nothing more that did not bear
upor: his medica: studier, and in a score
of lesser ways made more Irksome than
ever the dreary.cabined life that has fust
tasied of free axpreasion.

In 172 “The Robbins” was mcted at
Mannheim and the author was in the
audience,
second breach of the narrow etiguetis
of the Ducal court led w0 imprisonment.
Then came the opportune call of a
nelghbocring Princeling—and in the ex-
citement and confusion the prisoner es-
caped—and so begun I years of an un-
fetiered. glorious career.

First Plays and s First Love.

He lived for a time at
masquerading under the incognito
“Bauerbach.,” and there completed his
“Flesco™ and “Intrigue and Love." Each
Wis preposterous, oterstrained and weak
Then it was Mannhelm again, with an
Interiude brought by a transient love af-
fair with Laura Dalberg., daughisr of
that friendly theater director who had
brought out “The Robbers.” It was,
howewvnr. merely the passing infatuation
of a youth of 3, and soon he was ‘back
agaln fn the harmmoss of dramiatic Ideal-
Ism with “Don Carles™ under hand. That
wiag the turning polnt. It was forceful,
but Its power was under due restraint,
while it first brought Into Schiller's work
& wsubtiely definitely. marking the death
of that extravagance which had marred
all that had been done earlier,

Leipelc. Dresden and Jena followed,
and then, at last. Waimar, the “German
Florence.™

Meiningen,

These years (ITB-1350) saw
tha “Ghost-8eer” arnd the “History of
the Thirty Years' War." the last In con-

nection with his work as professor of
civil history at Jena's University, but
they also saw the formation of that habit
of night wark—all night work for weeks
on end—which materially shortened the
candle of genius

Last Acts of the Drama.

tragic dignity of
(1T which De Quincey hiks not hesi-
tated 10 call tmmortal, ranking i “be-
yond all competition, the nearest in point
of exceilence to the dramas of Shake-
speare,” followed. then “Marie Stuart.”
(1M, *“"The Mald of Orleans.” and. Wst of
ell, "Wilhelm Tell," (1804}, Here the
prophet of national unity sounded his
truest and highest appeal. It fs elogquent
in every line of tha man's quenchiless en-
thustasmn, of Bis 1ove of liberty. of that
sympuathetic emphasis which he ever
placed upon human worth. of his hatred
of caste and cant. It speaks to the moul
rather than o the understanding. The
erities are right. Tt Is Schiller's best.
The last I years of the poet’'s life were
hizx happlest in spite of the clouds of
growing weakness and wreck which hung
lower and lower over him. He had mar
ried Charlotte von langfeide in 17, he
had been made a citizen of the npew.
born French Repubiic. he sat with the
Privy Councll of Welmar Province. he
had been raised to the rank of “Gentle-
man” snd might write the “von™ before
his name, and fnances were casy. His
ciose friendships with the great Herder
and the greater Goethe were Imspiring

The “Wallenatein™

triumphantly happy—but this

of

him to work as he had never waorked be- |

fore—and then came 1806 and the th of
May, and the reaping which could only

follow the prodigal sowing of earlier
Years.
This ta Schiller, in whose festures
With thelir passive, caim regard,
We behold the true ldea)

Of the high heroic barnl
Whom the iaward worid of fesling
And the outward world of sense

Te the endiess labor symmon—

And the endiess recompense
WARWICK JAMES PRICE
The Lightship.
Wilitaes Hervey Wooda In Century

Ehe liss far sut along the bar,
A ghoat by day. by night & star
That sways and swings and dips:
Though ohained, she knows bpo
mar—
Though tides are full and freah the breepe,
Hhe rides. but may not sall the peas
This sentine! of ahips:
Hers but 1o wateh by ruin‘s lair,
And lift her warning light In air

anchored

Her sides are cak of triple strengeh
Her mast a pine-tree's sturdy lengih
Unheiped of boom or apar
The lastsrn bears, her amly aail:
Yot naked thus she dares the gale
With plunging prow and buried rali.
Or breasis the hreakers’ war—
An amaszon of courage high

Who may not fight and will not By
|

Shore wilh quick stroges—Be 100k but (Bree— |
| Kot hers in glassy bays ts seem

The freman's soalp
aints that warriere love 1o
within his hand
shine wilh ruoddy
Eogrit-land,
———

THE SHARING OF THE EARTH.

“Here, lake the world’
hia heaven

» mortale—"Be you of this earth the heirs;

Free io youzr use the heritage a gpiven:
Brother-like choosr the sharen*

ume
Bere

* MY

Amidst the

hues

cried Jove (rosm eut

Then every hand siretch’'d eager in ile greed,
And bosr was the work with yvoung and cdd;
The Tilkr eettled gpon githe and mead
Tha Hunter. wood and wold

The Merchant
wWRre
The Abbot chose the gandens of vine-
The Eing barr'd up the bridge and thorough-
Tare
And eried

Erip’'d the slore and lock'd the

The tolls ar= mine’

the sarth
Too Wts the Poet
That all bad

was thus divided,
from miar, to see
proffer’d and Bad seiz'd

Tame
their

slatm—
“And # Lhere nanght for me®

"“Shall 1. thy
Thy hwnan

roest mn, be yoi of all
children porticoniess alone ™
axd Jove beheld Aim fall
Fefore the Besven!y throme

“1f in the land of dreams thes wert abiding ™

Anvwared he God. “why murmurest thos
ol MeT
Eay, where wert ithen when easth they ware
Sviding T’

The post sasd, ““By Thee!

"Upan thy glorious aspect dwelt my sight—
The music of (hy beaven Inthrall'd my ear;

Perdon the soul I, amm with thy hght
It lost ite m

azwwered Jove,
is emine—

Fileid, chase. and mart are given.—ao pikos
fer thew' -

Bul come st wilL since smrth thou must re.

Te ven —and live wilh =

“the wori® ne more

Her sister ships their nings have gpread,
Perhaps B dark Magellan's head
Or on lonlan seas;
LHm Ureenland’s isles of oo they knew,
They salled Hawall's walors biue,
And Aden's shadows loltered through.
Aleng the dying Breese;
And she, in calme when cables slach
May drift five fathoms out—and back

A dream-bark mirrored iz a dream,
Nor hers the Joy te fesl
Her black hull on and onward whirled
The rysh of winds, the waves apcuried
High o'sr her bows, as round the world
fhe sweeps on bounding weel
While ecean ‘neath her laughs snd awings
And ropes are sangs and salls are wings

And yet no bulk of senseicss stone
Is she, on somea stern cliff alope—
A shiz's heart in ber Beats;
BEhe thrills to every tides tha!l turns
Her naked mast for canvas yearns,
And sach proud Umber In her spurny
The chain that o0l defeals
Her forward plunge. and holds her siave
Whese will s tameless as the wave.

Ehe wiil pot always feltered ride—
Some night a1 turning of the tde
When God's great winds are out,

| A lightniag belt her bonds will rive

And she unchained, alert. alive,
Will on her one mad voyuge drive,
And, ‘mi4 the mighty rout,
Whils heaven and sarth commingled roar,
Pass—{o be seen of men no more.

At Tsble-Setting.

Evangeline Metheny, in Atlani)
For-the table-settiing

Fawer are the places,
FPewer round the table

Grow the children’s facrs.
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Miraculous Cures Effected by a Yakima Indian

HE HAS DRIVEN EVIL SPIRITS FROM THE BODIES
OF MANY UMATILLA BRETHREN &F 3 3 3 o8 oF

T

PETIPR. T

-

—Photo by

WEINITO, INDIAN HEALER, WHO HAS PERFORMED MIRACULOUS CURES.

Courteay of Major Lee Moorhouss

. 4

¢
ENDLETON. Or., May 4—{Special
correspondence of The Sunday Ore-
gonlan. )—At last it seems as If the
“red man” was to bo reclaimed from the

whisky bBabit. in spite of & recent Suprem=
Court decislon that aliottees ¢can have frea
access Lo Intoxicating drinks. This refor-
mation among the Inhabitants of the
Umatilia Indlan Reservation due to
the visit of aone Weinlto, 4 “'medicine
man” of the Yakima Reservation In
Washington, who, with two companions,
has Just returmed home after performing
miraculous cures among the tribesmen in
this county.
Welnito is said

i

to have cured many In-
dians here of the Hquor habit, the cure
being so effective that even the =meil
of whisky causes the former heavy drink-
ers Lo become deatbly
two weeks' vimit, Wealnito has, so it Is
glaimed, dAriven 1 spirits from 35
men and seven women, all of whim had

sick

evil

been addicated lo the use of whisky, In
addition- to these cures, the “medicine
man™ is credited with having healed a

number of Indians who had been In {il

bealth for years.

During his |

| with supernastural powers.

There is an interesting story
with Weinito's past carcer. Beveral years
ago he was considered a very dad Indlan,
and s 33ld to have committsd numerous
crimes, including murders. Scon after his

connecied |

last crime bhe took suddenly (1l and di=d, |

according to the story. Just before his
death commandsd tribesmen
watch aver his body for alx days, keeping
candies burning =zt night. The news of
the sirange case was soon spread about,
and Indlans gathersd at tha Yakima Res-
ervation from many parts of the country

he his to

to view the body of the dead man. At
the end of the six dayw’ vigil, the watch-
ers were surprised to see sgigns of life

returning to the supposedly dead Indian
Winito slowly recovered from his “slesp
of death'™ showing ne signs of physical
depression. He cialmed that he had re-
caived a message from the “Great Spirit™
and that he was to be hereafler andowed
His chisf mis-
heal
the

slon was to go among the Indians,
them of thelr ills and cure them of

| drink habit.

In performing his feats of healing, Wel-
nito's meothod s to piace a black

eagle feather In each hand of & alck or
drunken person, or one who has commit-
ted m crime. and after closing both eyes
tightly and muttering a few mystic words,
ts give hiz subject & sudden twirl to the
left. The subjects falls to the ground, ahd
If a criminal, goes through the wvarious
motions of his former crime or crifmes.
Should the Indian be sick Welnito touches
the afflicted part and pulls out the dis-
ease, while in the case of a drunken In-
dian there ks much vomiting and he Is

never able (o keep liguor on his stomach
again,
The Umatilla Indians look upon Weini-

to as almost a supernatural belng and all
worship him frantically. Yesterday a
squaw, who was in gle city, was speak-
ing of the medicine man and frequantly
termed him “Jesus” Many of the In-
dians regard him a= being in close touch
with Saballe, one of the great gods of
Indian mythology.

Welnitsc himself claims to be a dlsciple
of Smo-Hollow, an aged Indian spiritual-
s1, who I8 credited with having smbrofied
the Indlans during the ouibreak of the
Nex Perces in 1578 C. W. MYERS,

posing You Were Your Own Wife

“Iul. “Gﬂld \nn Think of Some Things Your Husband Does?

F you were your wife—
l Don't think you'd llke to
know something about your hus-
band's finances and business In gen-
aral? Peorhaps you manage to live In-
slde the small weekly sum he sliows
for household expenses, but If yon
knew that he was in stralts your wife-
Iy sympathy would help you to econ-
further. The thought Lhat
You are shut out of his confidence eu-
tirely may harden the tendercatr heart.
Wouldn't you be delighted If some
day your husband Invited you down-
town to take lanch with him? Of
course you could cuok nicely for the
home table, and buy what you llked

¥ou

| for the noon lunch which you and the

children eat alone; but there's a fas-
elnation about restaurant life and cook™
ery for the litlle woman who stays
home day in and day oul

Don’t you think you'd msoon weary

| of iectures on the extravagance of the

soda water hablt or your fad for fine,
sheer handkerchiefs and llngerie when
sild lectures fall from the lipa of a
man who smokes not less than tem ci-
gars a day?

Wouldn't an occasional box of candy
or a bougquet of Howers sent home by
your husband do much lo lighten the

| days.

r
hushand's nightly
| flirtationa? Innoecent snough, no doubt,
but he wouldn't have thought of boast-

| ing of such conquests in his courtship |

Of course, the little
girl, whose desk is next to his, has &
fresh shirtwalst for every day and her
hands are beésut!fully manicured, but
yours looked the same bhefore you
exchanged the typewriter for the gas-
stove as your hadge of service

Do you think you would really enjoy
constant reference to your husband's
mother's good housekeeping? Of course
by the time he was old encugh to no-
tice his mother's domestic virtues ahe
had passed the novitiate period through
which you are now passing, A
many years from now vour son will tall

5

typewriter |

recliial of the day's | his wife what a fine bhousekeesper bis

mother Wae

Dan't you think you would ke yogr
hushand to speak a pleasant word oe-
casionally =t the breakfast table? Of
course he {eals tired and grumpy when
he first gets up. Perhaps_ he was out
the night befors and he hates to ruam
for that early car and dreads to pick
op the day’s routine at affice or shap.
Put maybe you'd be tirad, too. Parhaps
the milkman forgot to leave the eream,
or the fire refured to burn, or one of
the children had croup. or earache In
the night. Anyhow. you got up st laast
half an hour before he did and let him
sleep until the very last moment.

Act on these little hints sometimes,
and ses how they work?

| Little Sermons, by Elbert Hubbard

BHED tears for the homsiess, the har-

asséd, the oppressed—for the women

who hold hungry babesn to [amished
breasts, for the men In prison, for the
isnorant and brutal who wrench at their
bonds, and who by vielence bope (o
schieve freedom.

drudgery of doling your own h
work?
Wouldn't you fairly beam If your

husband bkappoened to remember vyour
birthday or wedding ananiversary by
sending hom# some small gift?

Wouldn't you be !mmensely pleased
if your husband notload the new frock,
made over from |ast year's oid one,
perhaps, dut still looking wery fresh
and pretty?

Do you think you'd be proud of a
husband who, whoen you were enter-
taining company, tipped back In his
dining-room chiir, sopped up the plate
gravy from the platier with his bread,
pleked his teeth at the table, comment-
ed disparxgingly on your eoccking—and
all because as head o! the house he

these hreaches of etiguette

Gover t be dcne away with,
but progress will come. as it has in the
past, by lessening the number of [awa
We want less poverning. and the ideal
government is the government that gov-
erns least.

8o long as governments set the exam-
pie of killing thelr enemies, private in-
dividuals will 1 lly kill theirs.

Do your work today, doing it the best
you can, and live one day at a time.
The man that does Lhis is

chase sach other acroas the hlue dome of
heaven, the birds in the azaleas and ‘In
the orange irees twitter, build nests and
play hide-and-seck the liveiong day. The
balmy alr |s flavored with baaith, healing
and good cheer.

America i= truly s glant;
have the strength of a glant, hnt not wall
to use It like a glant,




