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When His “Second Fatherland’’ Joins Forces with the
Kaiser, the Famous Novelist Roars His Rebuke
from a French Gunboat in the Dardanelles.

Cottumed as a Turk, Resting in a Favorite
. Nook of His “Mosque.”

_’!.

. mocounted sulficlently for his reco*d as an
‘the Freoch navy.

People who met Plerre Loti while he was
this country lost year found him an enigma—a
man, almost effemingte in his manoers and
with an eagle-llke look about his face and eyecs

He frankly disliked most of w
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that are not to be moen and grasped on the ina
He preferred o talk about his friends, the Turks, and
cats—which he loves almost equally well be-
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Turkey he brought home a wealth of native
rugs, tapestries, furnltore, housshold im-

architectural deaigns and historjcal and re.

i

Of all his temporary Oriental homes he
Joved beat Constantinople. So, when he transformed
the Interior of his fort home the room

e made over into & Mohammedan mosque—down to
smallest detall—naturally became his favorite
Hers, after his retirement from the navy, he spent
his most contented hoturs, attired as a Turkizh gentle-
man. Plerre Lotl was always a lover of solitude.
Even when old friends visited him he would net in-
torrupt his meditstions, but for hours would ait silent,
eross-legged ou & cushion, planning new and fascl
_nating Mterary Arabesques. Attived ag an Indisn prince
‘whon the apirit of that country moved him, he would
0 through the same sllent cersemony in the room
transformed into the interior of an Indian temple.
his wmost oxalted Orlentalditorary moods
see him fn his Egrptian room, lu costume mnd
Impersonating the anclent Egyptian deity, Horus
such Umes the only thing wn-Beyptian about bim
+ blark mustache, and his wideopen,
e Lol always o be thrusting his
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and the Turks, however, his
closer, more human, He loved the
of his career the
paval command o
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of his Orjental berovs would gt bim into seriows
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alm wt o fame, 1t was marvelled that be could
tracting o Turkith asimosity. As his
| the story of the hero's love for &
‘and his fruitiess sesrcy for her
of ancient Stamboul.

.

:mlq-, “Ariyade,” appoared and jumped.

“The people of the Balkau States aré cowards” he
“PThey have taken advantage of Italy’s war to

Turks wero highly appreciated. A Parls pewspaper
editor engaged him at a fabulous sum to write on the
éubject. Here are some of his expressions in that
series of articles: :
“How easy to qxpiain is their hatred agalnst the

' peoples who bear the name of Christlans—how should

they not feel that, openly or underhand, those pooples
are fundamentally united to suppress them? We, the
French, have taken from them Algeria and Tunis and
Morooco. The English disloyalty kidoapped Egypt.
Persia in balf under the yoke. And Italy, staining
Tripoll blood-red, gave the sad signal to kill the game
pitilemsly. Next, on these conquered countries, each
in our own way, we lay the burden of our disdalnful

Captain Julien Viaud (Pierre
Loti) in His French
Navy Uniform.

‘Do Divorced Men

By Professor Charles T. Watkins;

The Distinguished American Paychologist,
BACHELOR ls a greenhorn In regard to
A women! He may pride himself that he
fs & great cateher of tha Iadles’ hearts,
Just ms he prides himself that he has always
thrown his bearts to the four winds when tired of
Ahem, but whes it comes w0 old-fashioned real
love-making It takes & widower or a divorced man! d
The man who has been over the matrimonial
road once is ke & boy from college compared to
& wik young stag from the backwoods, Not that
& woman has such a reflalng influence that she pro-
duces this great change, but only that & woman is
& woman, and really to know her and to know her
moods & man must have beon married to ber. The
mers drawing-room woman I8 not the creslure
men encounler in thelr married life. No matter .
bow many sisters a bachelor has, no matter how
well he knows his mother, he can never play the
roie of husband to them and he can nsver under
stand them as he can & wife. This dechelor may
ohuckle up his sleeve and think he knows the
dadiss, “God bless them,” but he doesp't know

Mlecmel =bhs =

, understand her,

«83 mach about them as & newborn babe. Your
widower and divoroed man can beat him In the
gaume of love avery time, becsuse they understand

the woman they are meking jove to.

Woman {8 a manysided creature.” She is more
like Dr. Jekyl and Mr. Hyde than any ereature on
earth. Wpman s wo complex that it takes more
than two or three hours of pleasant company to
The bachelor must have & great

conception of the leminine instinct!

it is for the very rveasor that they secrelly re-
«sent the selfish instined which makes so many
bachelors incorrigible, that women take & ma-
liclous pleasure In misleading him concerning

their real feolings and prejudices

The widower has a slight sdvantage sven over
the divorced man because he creates sympathy.
A woman's heart is made up of dealrs to comlort.
woman wants o comfort a cplld
on ths street when she sees It 1o tears. And so
1y, sorrowful

midower spproaching her path and asking for her
ns und fills moplt:twhin.

all this pre-
had he will win his

Even the
when genflle woman sees the
lowe, her heart o

I he is clever takos ad
vious education which ke
first victim.

Pierre Loti |
His House at

the “Mosque Room” of
France.

! h - -l
_ Bands. 'The least of ouf little bureaucrats treats every

Mussulman as & slave.. From people who belipve, we
take away little by little thelr prayer; upon dreamers
passionate for immobility, we lmpose our vain agita
tion, our speed madness, our aloohols, our shoddy and
ol Iren; and everywhere the unbalancing of péaples
follows us with all its lusts and despair.

“What can be more revolting than to see to what
degroe the Turks are unknown, I could even say un-
suspected, by all Occidentals, by all those who have
naver set foot In their country. It {s the same in
America, whenee 1 have Just come. There the ourrent
phrase in speaking of the Turks is "hordes of Asla,
barbarians.'

“Now I do not belleve there is in the world & race
more thoroughly good, brave, loydl-and mild. Ask
thoge of us who have:lived In the Orlent, even our
priests and sisters, who are so respected there, ask
them which they prefer or eatesm more—Turks or
‘Bulgarians, Serbs, Levantine Christians generally—I
know their answer beforehand. Every ome of them
will say that these Bulgarians—with all their wonder
ful courage which I am the first to acknowledge—
advancing as they do to the chant of Te Deums and
the ringing of church bells, are as & race Infinitely
rougher and more deadly than the Mussylman race.”

Plerre Lotl's Turkish friends were not slow in ax-
pressing their gratitude. Mahmgud Shevket Pasha,
the Turkish Grand Vizier, wrote him a letter contain-
ing these words: -

“While Europe in & cowardly way closes its eyes to
the Balkan atrocities on defenseless and peaceful
Turkish farmers, you alone have taken up the pen in
theln defense, and for this you will please accept the
thanks of Islam.” A

Bul the sloguent Frenchman recelved even more
emphatie proof of the value of his services to tos
Turks., Lieutenant Torkom, of the Bulgarian army,
challenged him to & duel. Lotl replied that the chal-
lenge was couched In such ignoble terms that “my
fingers refuse to touch it." He refused to belleve that
the Bulgarian Army could choose such a person to

Meditating as Horus, the Ancient Egyptian
| Deity.

gepresent it. And he was right, for, as Lotl sallt
*The insolent youth was subsequently repndiated.”
He goea on in his articles even, more eloguently on
beball of the Turks:

“Nowhers life among the best Turks will such
solicitude for the ‘poor, the weak and the aged and
children, and veneration for mothers be found. The
wandering dogs of Stamboul bave proved the Turkish
Rindliness. At Broussa there exists a stork hospital
where wounded and aged birds are fed and bandaged
and even supplied with wooden legs.”

It was not to be expected that the breaking omt ot
the great Europear war would cause Lot to drop the
pon in favor of the sword. He was sixtyfive yeurs
old, and in retirement after having served his country
in the navy long and well. At the start he did not
even exercise his pen. But when Germany began ta
coquette with Turkey the watchful “friend of that
country was promptly heard from vis the French
newspapers. He wrote: '

“Hyery one can understand that Turkey wants ta
reconquer her islands, but I perceive, alas! pressure
excrcised by the abomiinable being in whom is o~
ecarnated all the blamishes of the Prussian race— }
ferocity, inmsolence, treachery—who is doubtless take
ing advantage of your chivalrous patriotism, oven
whelming you with lles and obscuring the truth.

“If you only realized the Immense disgr .c rising 2
throughout the entire world against the Prossian race! g,
Unfortunately, you owe nothing to France, which au- y
thorized the action of Italy against Tripoll; which
took the part «f your nelghbors o the recent wars,

The Germans zione comforted you then, but that does (

not warrant your committing suicide for them mow.”

To BEaver Bey he wrote: *“I know your merited in- /
fluence with your country, When my letter arrives .
perhaps your eyes will be opened, despite the vell of
lies in which Germany seeks to envelope you, I am
positive of cw ultimate victory; how my joy would
be darkenei by meurning if my second, my Eastern
Fatherland, shonld. be buried in the ruins of the
hideous Bmpire of Prussja!™ \

Well. Plerre Loti had “Sgen loyal to his belpv
Turks. He had wakned them, he had pleaded with
them. But they would not listen. They joined forces
with the enemy of France. Lotl loved the Turks as
much as ever, but France was his “First Fatherland.”
8o, more in sorrow than in anger—and with trus
patriotism—he demanded and received a command In'
the navy and went forth to bombard the Dérdanelles,
forts. ;

Should Plerre Lotl be captured by the Turks, doubt.
less he will be treafed as thelr most distingulahed/
prisoner of war, and permitted to live like a Pasha in/
his own Btamboul vilia,
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and Widowers Make B:.tter Husb;ndg Timn Bachelors

and he usually doen.

desire.

in getting & wife.

Of course, & woman will Sirt-—the best of them
filrt. But that does not lead to matrimony, as
the bachelor might find oot If he would play the
game & lttls farther. How many hearts the
bachelor thinks he has thrown eside which he
His widower friends and
bachelor friends #it back and laugh at him, but

greenhorn, plays hls

really never had at all!
in

&8

Prent Bedtain Piehics Danarvad

The divorced man can, of course, concoct a tale
of misery and abuse, desertion and abandonment,
His little sxperience has
quite fitted him to know the nature of his new

But the bashalor is at the tall end of the race
Ok, yos, he THINKS he is the winner, but that
is because he ls merely tolerated. Women will
tolerate a great deal. That is one of their best
characteristics and one which the bachelor in en-
tirely unaware ol 1If, however, the bachelor de-
clded really t¢ stop firting and propose bhe might
bute 10 go to several ladles before he succeeded

lttie
with ona of
him-

But could he have had her? Did he ever ask her)

Yes, she flirted, of course; she toierated him, of
course, but that is the woman of IL 'That Is the
side of & woman the bachelor does not know.
Laler he sees his divorced friend carry away an
other girl of his. But he slaps himself upon the
back and gpes forth to play the gume of love
agein—to catch a girl for another chum and add
another to his last of reveries!

Porhaps In old age the bachelor recelves a rev
elation of the truth—that never in his life has N \
made & “conquest”; that If he had ever sub
mitted his neck to the matrimonial yoke it would
then bave been the woman, not himseif, whd
“withdrew gracefully.”

Thée divorcec mmn and the widower have him
beaten ten to one, and the worst of it s I
doesn't knfw he I8 besten' All the bachelors
roveried turn into pipe dreams, and ever will. U
he wants to win the game, to understand the 1

feminine nature, to appreciate woman in all hes
moods snd fancies, he will have to hunt up hk
widower frionds and his divorced friends and ge.

A fow hiots on the subject which fs hardest Lo
learp




