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BY HAROLD E BLYTHE.
BEI:LIX, Dso. 26.—{Special corrss-
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le world. The won-
1thts and progress of
are making their influence felt

Gerhart Hauptmann, the poet-drama-
tist-novelist, whom the world has Just
delighted to honor on his Go0th birthday

nd to whom the Nobel prize of $40,000
for Hterature was this yeur 1\'.'urded.=-
wan the spook It han be rather
difficult to find n at leisure. On my |
first ¢nll at the Adlon, where he|
Herlin, he was |
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of the last
famillar, but the first In
cldedly not what one looks
po Five feet ten or ¢
tell, well built. well
stralght—phyzically a4 man far above
the erugae

“You are Herr Doktor Hauptmann?™
I asked. (Oxford conferre hanor-
ury doctormte upon him in 3

‘“My name is Hauptmanp'™ he re-
plieas,

Obvwiounly one has to deal with an
unusual man, for the German with &
title uses it when he introduces him-
melf, There are execeptlons, of course,
but 99 timeg out of 190 the betitled
German, placing his he ceromonious-
Iy together, bows and syvs: “1 am
Dootor Schmidt'” or, am Professor
Braun." It ¥ he at Hauptmann
feels that titles can add nothing to his
stature, but as one talks with him one
seta the Impresasion that hix omisaion
to use the title is more falriy ascribable
10 honest modesty,

Set Omt to He a Parmer postry Lhat fiest
As
wtudy sculpture, and d
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im in over-|intense,

Hauptmann born on a
farm, and ut f
farmer. It take
the imagination to pleture
alls and leather boots, followlng @
Assuradly he hkg the physicnl str
and endurance, and it is very probable

vas

an the farmers of his home town, but
when one studles him ol * the poet
appeafs. His face s cle aven and
moblile, of the best Teutonle type. His
bright blue éyes, a trifle small, are
clear, pisrcing and expressive. A full,
aplendidly sl d forehead Is anccentu-
#ated by a co r
hair. PBaldness, it

halr,

hodcarrier. A fringe of unruly
s well-

obviously res of the com
meant inten
broad brow.
Hauptmann p
his brow. a o
mbout the onl
versation.

Hig 60 years sit 1ightly dpon him. The
lines of his face are the expressive lines
of character, not of age. His step I8 as
elastic an that of a youth, hils shoulders
aould carry the ont.

But he Is unmistakably the poet. He
might, it 1s true, plow his two acres a
day, but it {8 moreo likel
stop, ke Robert B

time to
# hls left
iracteristic g
one he employs in con- |

wand ever

plilze the "wee, modest, crimson-tipped
flower” which his coulter had brulsed | gulekly.
and his onrd burled. ©Of good | mechanieal

and one
spered 10

s man wi
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evoted two years |

“_ll Kearrtirfual Fril ziz

ter,

the United Sta i
. ré he had studled sculpturs, he wen
that he could “turn a furrow’™ ns neatly {n 1882 to the Unlversity

he studled histery for m Yyear.
poet in him waa too gtrong. In the {
lowing year hig “"Promethldenlos™
peared, the first of his wrltings

1 Self Not Favorite Tople.

talk of himself,
is no mOore | guiry as to when he first
conslderate of the g us than of the |puise to write.
¥ 11 in my books,™ he sald.
“Do you have regu

rines back of the|.. g, x

time HeIr | y5y fee] In the mood for it?"

“Surely, that isn't of interest to any-
ture and body."

he said, "I am a pre
inr worker.
forenoons to work.
worker and never was.'"”

*Do you write by hand or use a type-
writer?"”

The poet shirugged his should
that he wonld | M0ost active
n 1 apostro- | the interview.
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0¥ dictate
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Ha\xphtm.r\u Uerraanys (reatest Writer
S’ays it Is. i

Rwericans, by Their Wonderful Achievements in the Cause of -

Progress, ‘Are Making Influence Felt Everywhere—Oregonian

Correspondent Has Remarkable Interview With Famous Poet and
Dramatist.
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toward the higher forms of llterature | ftallans are hetoming the less Itall

especinlly naturalistle dratnn, and | because of t he last analys!

t we are adopting | puritanism?”

toward art every natlon wi
“Yon

1ust admit,” he =aild, “that | tribute
ther because It s not profit- | The @ pearance
for some other resnson, Iz not|tles w 1d be unfortunite. But the your ilterature, and thot means
itly  esteemed In Ametic Your | grent sccomplishments and progress of | w3 i L s s
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A SOLDIER ORPHEUS

(7011112 - Alfréd de YVervins

HEN Husgein Fasha, the dey of
w Algiors, happened to strike our
envoy In 1530, with a fly-brush,

Freheh honor immediately insisted that
Alglers be conguer and some thou- |

manners and make them pay tribute. |
It was for this that we set out, 10,-
000 strong, from Constantine, Infantr)
cavalry and artilery. But acarcely
Aand wa passed the Oued-mmummel when
the struggle commenced, and duriag
a month our mare wWan only u succes-
sion of skirmishes, of o agements
with sharpshoolers, of attacks atl night
and of ambuscados set In all the :‘...r-‘
|

|

|

|

row passes which furrow this moun-
tainous couniry.
The general, who was, pe
easy a8 to the rosult of the c
was above all 1
bad humor
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the general decid don them.|
Last it be sald that he had t them, |
he resolved to leave m under r.-.rri
of a man from the Z
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were, that the
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we all
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clusively :
It is not
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all the insubor
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months
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nd jolned t batwallon
glowiy before Nis men, looking
at ench as If asking himself which
choose, for he fo
to ocondem 1o death t
shoald & t
Finally he stopped and called to

fuslileer Carette. A boy of 23 or 23, aimost joyfully: “Bab, 1 have my guulthm: approach before he saw them, |with tiie Zephyrs, his popularity became

»

with a fine phyaique, short nose,
chin, o

| hair, wide-open
1ips,
ranks, stopped before the officer, pre- |
sands of men killed on both =ldes, Were | gonied nrms, and ‘ooking 1 |
it only to tecach these barbarians p‘umi]!n the oyes, walted
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of

thesa jokersg Car-
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ranks.
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of moun
| with
acqguired
witticiams uand
enoromously successful in Africa,
heve some surgicfl | he
delighted the

joker par excellence. In
troupe
nks and later hed traveled | cavern. aim and was about to fire when he|
bad| He was not one of those lean, gaunt
of | Cape lions, but & txue llon of the Atlas,
baen | whoke Imposing aspect was enough to

Zephyrs

knowiedge ot
- {the shadows of the rocks and bounding

by alternately healing
ing to them

wasa the |with ease over abyasea At the sum-
at

by handke ilefs on thelr arms,

| undiscip and
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column |1t
wanted to|

t keep your eves open!” they eried to |paused, retle s

re
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made a tour of the lt-
nothing to

A=

Ity .
The sheap had drawn nearer “‘“"“""" susrd, they declded to walt until night |his nephew was restored to him the
covered ¥

the
rock | ¥en
i |

against

valley until Ir 1 1 ibﬁ’
‘l-x Kabyle ¥

tant

etle

rock

his | moving

Bis | might encounter,
| wanderings, love affairs., his lifejsantio
uld not repress an | |n of the |infid

‘-presvnt situntion, and the result of all|nroms
]I-.mk toward heaven and a sighing.

t !bo hard to die o

| wiLl

land cartridges. Everything iz peaceful, |opene] his eyves Wide and arose. A
and tomorrow it will bs day na would have fled, o panther would
To drive away unnerving thoughts, he | have concealed himselfl In some crevice
oboe to “glve cur sheep a lit- |to surprise them. but the lion ad-
t." But, ul as it seemed, | yoneed to the middle of the ravine, in
- g two cnemies |full view.
ble—a llon and the He smeolled the soll, from which his
silently advancing In  the | powerful breathing raised a cloud of
dust. Hi=z taf] beat hls sldes, while his
f the mountalns had tust | mans bristled and his eyes shone, Car-
his den, his eyslids stll |rette saw him. The oboe fell-from his
h the day’'s sleep, He vawned, | hands, and for one minute he remalned |
himself la and volupt- | 8% 1f petrified. Recovering his pres-
+ and came to the entrance of the [#nce of mind he seized his gun. took

was startled by o voloe crying "Saldl”
(“Lord!™)

It was the shelk's son. who had just
perceived the beast and was seized with
the terror which a lion always arouses
In an Arab. Forgetting the Christians,
the cad! commanded: ‘*‘Fire!" Ten
shots rang out, filiing the ravine with
light and dense smoke, but the llon re-|
mained standing. He roared llke the
z h - ) ¥ aa .1
From the entrance l‘_n_ tha ravine gm:_ml;: -.:’"'“{::I;‘.:Jrl;g?gl%til :g;’ll:_l;_he
seddhmgls rd the Zephyr's camp. Just then Carrette fired. The lion
tte’'s rock was only 15 feet high, | .14 the boy under his heavy paws, his
tawny beast could have reached | o we digging into the filesh. At the
lenp. He nd-|gnot he tried to utter another roar. It
" sed his bend | wpe merely a rattie, and the lon
to measure the helght and seemed dropped,
about to spring. But, Instead, he| Not knowing that he was dead, Care
ang down and advanced
while the Arabs stood on the

number, & men often are, | defon . not daring to attack the an-
eceping peacefully, Just at this|jmal. So it was the Zephyr who 11fted
Carrette was playing the most|ihe son of the sheik and seated him
and entrancing waltz in his rep- |upon & rock.
ertoire. The sweetness of It seemed His travels with the charlatan had
to charm the llon. At least, after two |given h! some pratenzions to medical
or three uncerthin movements he leaned | knowledgs, and he had often examined
on his ouistretched paws | the skeleton and the anstomical charts
and ap to listen, Perhaps the |that his master exhibited while making
"|story of Orpheus and hix magie music |his catch-penny speeches. Sleight-of-
| had some truth. hand had given Carrette a light, dex-
| Meanwhile, the fact that the sheep|trous touch.

e

congeal the biood. » He walked slowly,
d erect, scenting without fear any
etacles He met, exploring carefully

mit of a hill his great silhouette seemed
|to anlmate and cover the whole eoun-

-
o
-

The gentle and stupid sheep, assured

s, bat, supposing | wounds, giving the Arabs an oVer-
that had left a sufficient | whelming iden of his talents, When
:hl_'flil‘».'
| called
the

vestignting, The oid cadi
of bis warriors to taka part
xpedlition

| of Tosip him.
(leaving his cave a doxen men us scouts, |Feldlers, spoke a litlg Arable, expressed =
fed by the cadl and hix nephew. the =
voung son of the tribal shelk, were |Kabyles in peace and acted his part so pluln wi.u-:e we head sbandoned
lently toward the little plain, |Wwell that his new friends could not{#heep. The expedition hnd been

enemies they |doubt his aincerity.

v
l.’\‘ul knowing how miny
ey topk great pre-

| that y mizht surprise the|Some of the Kabyles to whom Carrette and saw ths plain covered wl
or retire safely. They ap-|at various times had rendered services, |sheep, peaceful grazing’ the news ri

his movements with mingled| As he did pot kill many more than | to see for himself. The Zephyrs,
i fenr 'most doctors with real diplomas, and | whom this was n matter of
of thelr|ns hils music and tricks were even more [ giarted to run, madly hurrahing.
o knew of [of a @®uccess with the Kabyles than Yes there were the =
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soming Americans,” e | point whicli the Germans stigmatise as

“You have in America the fundament
for & great artistic development.”
continued, "“The fdea that busine:
ketp Its peculinr at- |the dollar—is the all-important thing Is,
and it is well that it should | T believe, dylng out. You are beginning
of racial characteris- | 1p hoast of your culture, of your art, of

clear-eyed lad wh

A living wilnoss

things and appre-

Man of Becoming Modesty.
of hig early work

- - writer or artist & broader outlook than

grontly admired

was known to the He stanched the blood and bound W6 |an grear that the elders of the t=iba
wondered what would happen when the |
Christiun should leave them. In order|
cadi thanked the Zephyr with the grave [not to glve too sad an ending, I shall|
riﬁer\'e u.-hllch distingulshes the men of|not speak of the girls, except to aa}'il
the mountains, S — aTlv ehr |
51 At the mument when the llon was Carrette, who, like all the African HHLEAheyy wept DILOerLy s+ thi th”""'ml
a valley whars
age was scattered. Ignor-
idable neighbors,

thing desper in his eves, was leaning |landed in the gusrdhouse for some
The droms beat, the musi-
jclans played their most jo

Two yoars Iater, when 1 had 1

10 the cadl his desire to live with the Four months later we pgnin saw the ;
jarmy snd was living In the

but successful. When our advance |ovation

It e had not been a Zéphyr he might
have bheen decorated, but hisreputation
this distinction
possible, thought the Generzl, who gave
On thelr pide.

itraveling as &
prestidigitator, with his wife,
girl and some absolutely ind
baggage on the back of a little
He was making a falrly good livir
aod was coftentad with his lot
“Bat it Is true” he adced, with 2

He was practieally adopted by them.| Fuard emerged from the mountalna)|

a jester made
d stealthily, preceded by the|Oor Whom the eadl himself had sslected, {from the head to tha rear of the colum
melancholy | voung man. for even in the dessrt|guarded the sheep, while the Zephyr The excited exclamations came to
“noblesse oblige.” The old cadl was|Cired for their sick or played his oboe |ears of the General. Unable to belleve
matter? 1t would not [proud of the boy’s courage and fol-|and juggled for them. the report, he put his hor=a at a gallop, |
=0 beautiful & night!” [lowed

ti poorly {joy ur
'k the mround 3
and ecried, |expedition when thé 1

dexart folk can,
ad returned to Constantino-
y Carrette sold his lon's skin for 300

months of su
neas a8 those I passed with the Kaby-

“p, anG (Copyright by Continental

rette with o waggish smile, but nomo-lahuuce, got



