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A Sleeping 
Beauty 

3yCELIAR0SE 

k iCopyright, 1219. by the McClure JN«w»-
paper Syndicate.) 

"Bello, Muggins!" Johnny Deeds 
shouted from the road. The figure 
in the rocking chair upon the Martin 
porch did not lift its eyes from the 
booU in hand. Johnny halloed again— 
again his answer <was the silence of 
unconsciousness—clearly Louise Mar
tin did not inenn to admit that she had 
ever responded to the name of Mug
gins. Jolinny grinned cheerfully and 
scuttered up the winding way, to pause 
at the steps, doff his hat and say, with 
an elaborate obeisance: "Is the—ah! 
ahem—lady of the home at home?" 

"Not to—vagabonds," the rocfciag 
chair's occupant returned tranquilly, 
its eyes still down. Next minute two 
warm hands fell over them—the head 
holding them was drawn gently back 
and a kiss planted upon, a pair of soft 
red lips. 

"That's how you wake a sleeping 
beauty, isn't it?" Johnny asked guile
lessly. Louise had risen and faced 
him, a furious scarlet flooding her 
cheeks. She dared not speak—if she 
did, she would either laugh or cry. 
Either meant triumph for Johnny, the 
lawless—she knew of old his capacity 
to torment her. Silently she turned to 
go Inside—then Johnny caught both 
her hands and sat her down, not very 
gently, saying: "No, you don't! Not 
in this company. What ails you, any
way. Mug? Used to be the best sort of 
sport, you did." 

"You mean—I was a barbarian, the 
same as you." Louise burst out. "Well, 
I have learned better manners. Unless 
you can do the same—please keep 
away from here!" 

"H—m ! Is that a true word—or just 
makeup?" Johnny asked, the least 
shade of seriousness creeping Into his 
face. Louise glared at him. "Will you 
never grow up?" she stormed. "You 
know, you must understand, my posi
tion here In my uncle's house. HI* 
wife is the very properest person— 
with a leaning to wild ways under the 
rose. If she had heard you' say 'Mug
gins' I should never have been any
thing else to her—of course, in strict 
privacy, she makes Uncle Ben think 
her a sort of grown-up snow white. 
Already she hates me, because I see 
through her. If she knew anything of 
those mad, happy old days when we 
were playfellows, thinking and know
ing no evil, she would have a whip 
ready to her hand, and would use It 
to put me through my paces." 

"She shan't know, girl. I'm will
ing to kick myself, a mile!" Johnny 
exploded. "I ought to have thought— 
of course, the neighbors know some
thing—of the dual personality of the 
new Mrs. Benjamin Martin. Still, I 
honestly dldn'* dream of making you 
trouble. Forgive me all my imperti
nence and let me know If I can help 
you In any way." 

"Only In—a very hard way—for 
me," Louise said, sighing. "That Is, 
by staying away until—be sure Tm 
not here for always. Uncle says Mar
tin blood forbids my working. I have 
another notion as to that—I'd rather 
scrub floors for a living than stay here 
much longer." 

"You need not stay a day—remem
ber?" Johnny began significantly. 
Louise looked over his head, flushing 
•deeply. "Don't let's think of Impossi
bilities," she said, but sighed as she 
said it. Johnny laid a brotherly hand 
on her shoulder, asking: "Haven't 
you got over anything?" In reply she 
could only shake her head and turn 
away, biting her lips. 

Johnny strode up and down the 
porch, his face dark, his brow deep
ly furrowed. Thus Mrs. Martin came 
upon him and smiled unpleasantly as 
she glanced from one to another of 
the pair. So did the man In her wake, 
who was by appearance neither yorins 
nor old. good nor bad, but tremendous
ly well groomed and well tailored, as 
redolent, indeed, of affluence as the 
perfectly appointed car which had 
brought him and his hostess. At sight 
of him Louise hurried away, to be re
called imperiously, then bidden In a 
velvet voice please to order tea and 
serve it. Johnny must stay for It, of 
course—a balanced party was so much* 
pleasanter. Moreover, he hnd been so 
long in coming over, he must be spe
cially well treated In hope of a return. 
All this cooingly, avid eyes the whJJe 
measuring his six-foot-one of vigorous 
young manhood, his handsome tanned 
face and vital close-cropped curls. 
Mrs. Martin, fair, forty, languishing, 
approved all of them thoroughly—all 
the more that he mnde her escort. 
Franklin Ware, seem so faded and 
meager. She looked at Johnny, in
deed, with much the same gloating ex
pression that Ware gave to Louise. 
Johnny saw and shivered—not for 
himself, but for the prospect before 
Louise. 

He got no private word with her. 
though he lingered to the last allow
able moment. He could not even 
-watch over her. Mrs. Benjamin was 
too wholly bent on his captivatlon. 
But he hnd a sense that she was suf
fering deeply from the glances and 
«mjpliments of Ware. Small need for 
Mrs. Benjamin to say. as she did when 
she went half-way down the walk 
\vlth him: "Matters are arranging 
thft:»s»>!vt»s s"o beautifully. We shall 
tmr* n «ydd*tw before we know it. 
j . . . , , .... •••;!» m:\Uf rhp nwtst henntlfal 
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would forget that cursed Melville and 
marry her faithful Johnny, all things 
would come right. He was sure she 
did not love the real Melville, but 
rather an image she called by his 
name and set up in ber heart's Inner 
shrine. "She really Is a Sleeping 
Beauty," he said to his heart, revert
ing to the happy audacity whose mem
ory made hlin tingle. "Once she waked 
up. she'd have to "know life and 
things. My business Is to wake her. 
I wonder how I shall do It." 

After three days of pondering he 
hit upon something that made him 
cry aloud: "The very thing." Then 
write a letter, hasty but full of de
tails. After he had dispatched it to 
a distant address he gave his whole 
mind and time to haunting the Mar
tin establishment, bent on knowing 
all that passed regarding his beloved. 
There was need of his constant vig
ilance. Franklin Ware was n des
perate wooer, and ably seconded by 
Mrs. Benjamin, who. of course, 
brought her husband to seeing with 
her eyes. *•• 

Therefore he said seriously to 
Louise, that with no wish to constrain 
her'Inclination, he felt bound to say 
she, would both please and relieve him 
by providing for herself so finely. 
Franklin Ware was not, to he sure, in 
his first youth—he had. moreover, hnd 
a harvest of very wild oats. To off
set that, he was rich, well bom. pos
sessed of a standing that gave his wife 
entree everywhere—and eager to 
make her the most magnificent settle
ments. Furthermore—here Un«»le 
Benjamin half sighed—he himself 
could do no more for his brother's only 
daughter than "give her a home and 
maintenance while he lived. All hft 
hnd was well tied up beyond diversion 
In any direction. And it would pain 
him deeply to think either of leaving 
his niece unprovided for, or to have 
her go to work. In the name of the 
blood he begged her to save him such 
discomfort—she listened shivering— 
not over what was said, but left un
said, namely, that Uncle Ben might 
be now a millionaire. If he had not 
years back voluntarily paid huge sums 
to clenr his brother of debt, and keep 
the famljy name spotless. Then. too. 
so long as the brother lived, he hnd 
been generous In help to him. who was 
the soul of improvident kindliness. 
Louise felt to the marrow of her bones 
all she owed the good narrow man. 
too fine bred to recall benefits be
stowed. It seemed to her she must 
obey him—or ;d!e. Death, Indeed, 
seemed her only refuge—she could not 
think of accepting Johnny with all 
her heart belonging to Melville. 

Then when she was most distraught 
came Melville's letter—In road haste. 
"Johnny writes me you have great 
prospects—if yon will accept them," 
It said. "My dear girl, don't be a fool. 
Accept the goods the gods provide— 
and thus justify the admiring friend
ship of 

"Hastily and heartily your, 
"ARTHUR MELVILLE." 

Johnny saw her read It—not for 
naught had he studied postal sched
ules and haunted the carrier's route. 
As she crushed the sheet within a 
shaking hand, he touched her shoul
der gently, saying: 

"Honey—trust yourself to me! 
Even If I can't ever make you love 
me. It will be—better than—the oth
er Inevitable thing." 

"L can't! I am too ashamed. To 
think I—oh, no decent man ought 
ever to look at me!" Louise cried 
hotly; then with a sob gave him the 
letter. When he had read it he 
turned to see her sitting with bowed 
head, face hidden In her hands, and 
trembling all over. "I believe you 
have saved me—from—the very 
worst," she said. "If you will have 
me—" breaking off there and droop
ing lower still. 

He married her next day—to the 
scandal of Mrs. Benjamin. Time's 
whirligig indeed brings revenge. Be
fore the honeymoon waned Louise hid 
her face In his shoulder to say, hap
pily, "I was In a trance, Johnny, dear! 
How in the world did you car© enough 
to wake me?" 

"Oh, I have a taste for sleeping 
beauties," Johnny answered, tweaking^ 
her ear—but with eyes that misted a 
little in spite of him. 

Picture In a Spanish Bam. , 
A great stir has been caused among 

lovers of art by the discovery of an an
cient masterpiece In a barn. In the 
Spanish province of Estremadura. It 
is a fine painting of a Madonna, with 
the InfnnPJesus on her lap, a black-
robed monk on one side and a whlte-

• robed monk on the other—these being 
probably meant for St. Benedict and 
St. Bernard. It is painted on wood 
nnd is less than four feet square. It 
Is thought to have been produced about 
1500 to 15o0. To prevent Americans 
and other outsiders from snapping up 
this treasure, and taking It out of the 
country, a millionaire of Bllboa has 
advapced the large sum demanded by 
the owner of the barn and has offered 
it to the Spanish government. Mean
while it has been placed in the Prado 
museum at Madrid. 

Hunger Vanished. 
While dining with my girl friend one 

evening ber parents had a friendly lit
tle quarrel about the traits that their 
daughter Inherited from each, and the 
father, who was rather an rjgly man 
said. "Well, beauty from me anyway.* 

And speaking before 1 thought I 
chimed in, "I should say not." 

My hunger vanished and I felt like 
following its example.—Chicago Trib
une. 
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Castle of Neuschwanstein. 

Alcohol From Cactus. 
French scientists have obtained 14 

per <ent of sugar nnd GO per cent of 
l̂ct>hi»? from rartus that groves pro-
;.''.tullj «u Algeria. 

NEWS comes from Bavaria that 
the new government there is 
negotiating with the ex-king, 
Ludwig HL now living as an 

exile in Switzerland, for a legal settle
ment on the state of his landed "prop
erty in Bavaria. If this is so. It doubt
less involves the most gorgeous trio 
of palaces built by any European mon
arch in modern times. These struc
tures, says the New York Times, were 
well known to tourists before the war; 
In fact, so large and sumptuous are 
they, so hopelessly beyond the modest 
needs of the Bavarian royal family 
did they prove, that for a long time 
their only use was to provide a little 
revenue through the fees charged to 
the thousands of visitors who passed 
yearly through their spacious halls. 

The palaces In question are Neu
schwanstein, LInderhof and Herren-
chlemsee, all three built by the "mad 
king," Ludwig H of Bavaria, who 
reigned from 1864 far his tragic death 
In 1886, and cost Bavaria such huge 
sums by his extravagance that he was 
finally deposed and locked up*as in
curably insane. 

During the time that Ludwig was 
pouring out his own and the state's 
funds in rebuilding'old castles and 
building the new ones that were to 
make his name a synonym f 6r extrav
agance he was bound in Intimate 
friendship with Richard Wagner, the 
famous composer. The signs of this 
friendship nwr be seen in one of the 
castles, Neuschwanstein, where there 
are many paintings of scenes from the 
legends upon which Wagner based his 
world-famous operas. N 

Neuschwanstein Most Remarkable. 
Of the three great palaces which 

may revert to the Bavarian state as a 
result of the negotiations between the 
exiled Bavarian king and the govern
ment which overthrew him, the most 
remarkable, both in location and archi
tecture, Is Neuschwanstein. It Is about 
elghtyiflve miles south of Munich, In 
the Bavarian highlands, three miles 
from the quaint old town of Fussen, 
and close to the old castle of Hohen-
schwangnu, which originally belonged 
to the house pt Guelph and was pur
chased In 1567 by the dukes of Bava
ria. Hohenschwangau was the favor
ite residence of the mad King Ludwig, 
but, tiring of staying long in one place, 
he conceived the idea of building an
other castle-palace, in the manner of 
the kings of th% middle ages. His eye 
fell upon a precipitous crag close to 
Hohenschwangau, and there, between 
1860 and 1886, arose the splendid pal
ace which ranks as the greatest of all 
the many monuments to Ludwig's 
building mania. Its name, Neusch
wanstein, is due to the fact that the 
near-by castle of Hohenschwangau was 
formerly called Schwansteln. 

Ludwig set three of the best-known 
Bavarian architects—Dollman, Riedel 
and Hoffman—to work on this creation 
of his wild fancy, and they reared for 
him a grand structure in the Roman
esque style, planned somewhat after 
the style of the Wartburg. Here the 
influence of Wagner on the king may 
be traced, for the Wartburg, In Thur-
ingia, Is where Tannhaflser and other 
singers meet, ba the Wagnerian opera 
of that name, to compete for the land
grave's prize. 

Neuschwanstein, however, was built 
on a much larger and more magnifi
cent scale than the Wartburg. It Is 
splendidly fitted up throughout, and 
from its windows there are surpassing
ly beautiful views of the Hohen
schwangau, the Alp-See, a little lake 
Car below, and the wild gorge of the 
Pollat. 

Visitors ascend to the showrooms, 
vehlch are on the third floor, by means 
jf a stairway In the main tower, which 
pats np to a height of nearly 200 feet. 

The Wagnerian leanings, which were 
so important a part of King Ludwfe*s 
life, are evidenced again by a series of 
frescoes, showing scenes from the life 
of Siegfried, Tannhaeuser, Lohengrin 
and Parsifal, and from the lives of 
those two familiar figures inthe"Mels-
tershager," Hans Sachs and Walter 
von der Vogelwelde, which adorn the 
magnificent apartments of the third 
floor. In the gothic bed chamber, Wag
ner again comes to the fore, for it Is 
adorned With scenes from the story 
of "Tristan and Isolde." 

Product of Wild Extravagance. 
LInderhof, another of Ludwig's fan

tastic palaces, is some seventy miles 
from Munich. Like Neuschwanstein, It 
also is in the Bavarian highlands, sev
en miles from the famous town of 
Oberammergau. renowned all over th« 
world for its "Passion Play.'' LInder
hof is in the rococo style, and was 
built between 1860 and 1870, when 
Ludwig was at the height of his wild 
career of money-spending. Its princi
pal feature Is the beautiful gardens 
that surround it, which attract large 
numbers of tourists, who combine a 
trip to the castle with a visit to Ober
ammergau. 

In these gardens is a bronze eques
trian statue of Louis XIV of France, 
evidence of the mad Bavarian mon
arch's hallucination that there was 
something In common between him and 
the great French ruler. This crops up 
again in the decorations of the interior 
of the palace,'which Include a series 
of portraits of French celebrities of 
the tune of Louis XIV and his sue-, 
cessor, Louis XV. Ludwig did not for
get a statue of himself, which is one 
of the adornments of the gardens of 
LInderhof. Another object of interest 
is an artificial grotto, with a small 
lake and waterfall, which visitors may 
have Illuminated with electric light, 
provided, however, that they number 
at least ten; or, If fewer, pay for as 
many as teji tickets—a good instance 
of the frugality which ruled in Bavaria 
following Ludwig ITs career of ex
travagance. 

Linderhofs gardens also boast a 
kiosk, in the Moorish style, with sta-
lostlc vaultings. 

An Imitation of Versailles, 
The third of the series of Ludwig 

ITs "follies" Is Herrenchiemsee, an im
itation of the great palace of Versailles, 
situated on an island in the Chiemsee, 
a small lake fifty-seven miles southeast 
of Munich. Dbllman and Hoffman, two 
of the architects who built Neuschwan
stein (the former also did LInderhof), 
were engaged by Ludwig to design 
Herrenchiemsee. They worked on It 
between 1878 and 1885, but left it un
completed, as by that time the Bava
rians had had enough of the king's 
wild ways and were getting ready to 
lock him up. • 

Herranchiemsee is built on three 
sides of a square, in which are fine 
fountains—without water, though, for 
many years. In the vestibule is a 
beautiful group of enameled peacocks 
—these birds were great favorites with 
Ludwig. From the vestibule opens a 
court paved with marble, on the right 
of which Is a staircase splendidly 
adorned with marble, stucco and paint
ings. M , 

The mad king never- really enjoyed 
any of his palaces. His malady grew 
upon him from year to year, and he 
spent much of bis time restlessly wan
dering from one palace to another, in
dulging In wild night rides without 
definite aim, craving solitude. 

As early as 1880, sixteen years after 
his accession to the throne, Ludwig's 
extravagance bad brought financial 
ruin upon him, and It became apparem 
that something had to be done to«heck 
his follies. On the 8th of Jape, 188*, 
he was adjudged insane. 

Military Training Is Essential to the Nation's 
Welfare and Security 

By CARDINAL GIBBONS* Archbishop of Baltimore 

*£= 
I am convinced that some military training rfor 

the young men of our country is essential for the wel
fare and security of the nation. In the recent war we 
had the trained armies of our allies to lean upon until 
our soldiers were prepared for the battlefield. We can
not always depend npon such a favorable circumstance 
in the event.that we are drawn into war again. The 
discipline which the young men will acquire will de
velop them morally and physically. The regulaT hours 
of rising and retiring, taking of simple and nourishing 
food, and the outdoor exercise cannot fail to improve 
their general health. 

Another advantage of the discipline is to instill 
into them a spirit of obedience vto lawful authority, a virtue which we hare 
seen to be frequently disregarded in our land of freedom. • I t will teach 
them that there is a dignity associated with obedience which has been too 
often overlooked and that in obeying their lawful superiors, they are ren
dering obedience to God, from whom all authority comes. 

I t cannot be said that such preparation will make for war. I believe 
that it will make for peace, since nations knowing our preparedness wil 
be reluctant to draw us into the danger of war. 

• 

America Has Risen to a New Life, to a 
New Place Among the Nations 
By CALVIN COOLIDGE, Governor of Massachusetts 

America has arisen to a new life. We have taken a new place among 
the nations. The Eevolution made us a nation; the Spanish war made us 
a world power; the present war has given us recognition as a world, power. 
We shall riot again be considered provincial. Whether we desire it or not, 
this position has come to us with its duties and responsibilities. 

This new position should not be misunderstood. I t does not meam 
any diminution of our national spirit; it rather means that it should be 
intensified. . . . Believing in our nation thoroughly and unreservedly, 
confident that the evidence of the past and present justifies that belief, it is 
our desire to make America more American. . . . 

We have come to the realization of a new brotherhood among rations 
and among men. I t came through the performance of a common duty. A 
brotherhood that existed unseen has been recognized at last of those caHed 
to the camp and trenches and those working for their victory at home. 
This spirit must not be misunderstood. I t is not a gospel of ease tint of 
work, not of dependence but of independence, not of an easy tolerance of 
wrong but a stern insistence on right, not the privilege of receiving jft tha 
duty of giving. . ••'.-

Rich and Poor Alike Are Indulging in 
Extravagance and Wastefulness 

By MANUBL KOMROFE, in Daily Garment News 

Although no actual gold has been shot from cannon in Europe, yet 
the war has left the world much poorer than it was before. Natural re
sources have become .exhausted and America's part in the ,war certainly ' 
did not help to increase the wealth of the nation. Wealth is not money. * 

A certain recklessness has been caused by the war. A recklessness of 
personal extravagance; an extravagance which, on the surface, tends to 
show that we are richer today than we were before the war. But this is, 

a false notion. 
Too many people have mortgaged their homes in order to buy automo

biles that they do not actually require. Too many girls are buying expen
sive furs and silk stockings that are not actual necessities. Too many 
young men are spending money extravagantly, recklessly, as though they 
did not expect to live another day. The large jewelry stores in our cities 
are crowded with people pi the working class. 

On every hand, people, rich and poor, are indulging in extravagance 
and wastefulness. Such actions cannot bring good to the country and caa 
only make for evil, want and suffering. -

After all, the government in Washington is quite powerless, for it 
cannot change by legislation any characteristics that people as fcdividuals 
may possess. The government is the people. And the people are bring 
bevond their incomes. In order to prevent jrcrsonal and national bank
ruptcy, every individual in America must produce more of the essentials 
and consume less of the luxuries. 

This can only be accomplished if all get together toward one end, each 
doing his part. • , >• 
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College Man Proves the Better Mixer in 
Dealing With French People 

By MRS. JOHN CORBIN, French Red Cross 

A lasting impression of my experiences in France is the value of a 
good education in cementing friendly relations between peoples of such 
different culture and background as the French and the Amencana. 

It so happens that the men from our colleges and universities showed 
almost without exception an adaptability of environment, a capacity for 
understanding a different viewpoint and an easy reseurcefulness m turn
ing their knowledge into sincerer and more cordial relationships with a 
foreign people that proved the value of education. They were the Ameri
cans who were equipped to show without superficial friction and foolish 
misunderstandings the real regard which America has for France and 
the true feelings which underlay our support, of the allies' cause. In 
short, the college man proved himself to be the better mixer. j 

The war is now over and all but a comparative handful of W u W 
are back from abroad, but the world has changed and we mm* le ablets 
mix in international affairs as cosmopolitans, If we are to nr^fiam a vital 
torce we must improve our technique in meeting and lrr?4g with otfeet 
people by means of better educating and more of -i. 
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