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Jury 5, 1930.

NOTES AND GLEA

By Kysura.

NGS.

Berne’s Cock-Crow Tower. -

The Bulletin and Scots Pictorial of 17th inst.
published the following :

The population of Berne, and thousands of
foreign tourists to whom the Swiss capital is
familiar, are relieved to learn that the famous
Zeitglocken Tower is no longer in danger of
removal, and that the restoration now in pro-
gress will preserve its architectural and

historic interest.

The restoration now in hand, which is be-
ing followed all over Switzerland with close
interest, will not interfere with the tower's
architecture ; and, what is for most Bernese of
even more importance, the sixteenth century
armoured warrior who beats the hour bells high
on the tapering spirve and the cock which crows
three minutes hefore the hour will continue to
function, as will the great calendar clock con-
structed in 1592 by Kaspar Branner, the lock-
smith.

As Others do not see us.

Evelyn Sharp in the Manchester Guardian,
12th June:

I sometimes wonder why one takes so
much trouble to be a decent kind of human be-
ing. People do not like us because we are
noble-hearted, honest, and worthy, but for
some trick of personality of which we are
probably unaware—because they like the way
we smile, or sound our vowels, or talk non-
sense, or put one foot before the other. A public-
school boy who was asked by a pnzzle({ elder
why a singularly inoffensive companion had
been hung out of his study window by the heels
till he nearly suffocated seemed at a loss for a
reason until by a happy inspiration he ex
plained that ** the fellow looked such an ass
Anybody who has ever taken a violent dislike
to an inoffensive person will understand tha*
explanation : it is, of course, quite indefensible
as a reason for hanging some one out of the
window by his heels, but if we are truthful
most of us will admit that we should never
want to do this to anybody because he was a
burglar, a forger, or an assassin.  We leave
those people to the law; that, in fact, is what
the law is for, and it seems to explain why sn
many nice human people are anarchists,

A holiday in a perfect country like Swir-
zerland helps to strengthen this theory. Swit
zerland has always hitherto seemed to me a
place to be avoided in taking a holiday because
of its obvious perfections. It enjoys the perfect
form of democracy we think we want to set
up; its school age has been raised to sixteen
without any fuss; it has no empire or other -
centive to international hatreds; it has (ap-
parently) no slum problem: it has no land
question and no unemployment as we know
these things; its climate, at its worst, is stable,
and its scenery irreproachable. Tt is so like a
picture postcard that nothing is left for the
artist to do with it: and, all its causes having
been won, there is nothing to attract the rebel.
How could one (I used to ask in my ignorance)
enjoy a holiday in a place that is only a model
of Socialism in our time?

But there is another Switzerland.  You
find it easily enough if you go there out of the
holiday season, before the passes are open,
when the only signs of life in most of the hotels
are to be seen in mattresses put out to air in
the sunshine; when, to go over the Simplon in-
to Italy, vou must take the last horses left in
the world out of the last diligence left in the
world, about halt a kilometre from the top, and
harness them into a sledge ; when your appear-
ance in any village is a phenomenon ranking
with the swallow that cannot alone make a sum-
mer season. The other Switzerland emerges as
soon as you take a walk up a mountain-side on
an early May morning and find the whole
country ing up from its winter sleep. “Ilow
beautiful it is!” you say with inanity and in

shaky German to the people you find toiling
feverishly at their patch of ground in order to
get it dug and sown before the sun bakes it
hard. But when they, seeing rows of future
green vegetables while you look for gentian and
anemones, answer ingenuously that in winter
it is ““ sehr abgeschlossen,” and when you see
the white faces of some of the children who
toil with them, you realise faintly that life at
4,000 feet above sea level, shut up for six
months every year in rooms that are perman-
ently darkened by heavy eaves built to keep off
the snow, has little relation to the picture post-
‘card of the tourist,

Nor do T suppose that Swiss children are
any happier than the children of our slums,
though they ought to be. The babe I saw, who
was tearfully trying to balance a basket of
market produce on his back in imitation of his
elders, did not seem to know how fortunate he
was in belonging to a country in which there is
no agricultural problem : like every other voung
creature all the world over, he wanted to show
he was grown up, and was furions because the

effort was not wholly successtul. The children
who ran chattering to school along the flowery
path outside my window every morning were
probably indifferent to the advantages of not
having te stop their education at fourteen since
in any case they appeared to spend their play-
time in the fields. It is a grand thing, no
doubt, to feel that every inch of cultivable
ground in your country has its lettuce or its
potato planted in it, but it leaves you no time
to play hopscotch.

Our landlady, too, seemed unappreciative
of the blessings she enjoyed in being a native of
a country that belonged to the people. ** No,
thank goodness!” she replied fervently to our
inquiry as to whether the local railway
belonged to the State. “* We have enough taxes
to pay without that ! Further inquiries elicited
the information that two companies had failed
to run it before the present one took it over,
and that the fares were now almost prohibitive ;
but her faith in private enterprise remained un-
shaken. Tt was that landlady who restored
our belief in State reforms and convinced us
that Switzerland, after all, was not too
superior a place in which to take a holiday.
Tor you may find her, like the baby who tried
to be grown-up before his time, in every
country in the world; and the other Switzer-
land, the one you do not see on the picture post-
card, is the human country we all inhabit.

The more it changes the more it is the same
thing. But not always, as you discover when,
having applied this universal truth to Switzer-
land, you find it possible to appreciate the
changes. Lower down in the valleys, where life
is less hard, and everywhere as the season grows
kinder, you find a gaiety of spirit that the in-
dustrial hustle elsewhere has turned into irony
at its best and bitterness at its worst; vou find
a splendid race of young people growing up who
have had time enough at school to learn some-
thing more than the three R’s, and often wake
vou up early in the morning with their langhter
as they set out in bands for a day or a week-
end, with knapsacks on their backs; you find,
above all, an attitude towards the foreignev
that is something more than the friendliness
one meets with in most countries, because it
is free from self-consciousness. The Swiss
ereet you with delight, not because they want
to be kind to a foreigner, but because they like
to meet a fellow-creature: and that attitude,
founded ultimately, T suppose, upon their com-
plete immunity from.the fear of war, is one of
the changes that have not vet become ““the same
thing”’ elsewhere.

But whether, for all that, we shall end in
liking Switzerland for her many perfections is
another question. The natural tendency to

find in her just the human country we all in-
habit remains very strong.

That bit. towards the end, where the writer
thinks that the freedom of the Swiss from self-
cotiscinusness when meeting foreigners may be
due to their complete immunity from the fear of
war, is a very interesting deduction indeed.
Altogether a very happy article and very inter-
esting.

Great Swiss Battle Anniversary.
Bradford Tdlegraph and Argus. 20th June :
On Sunday Switzerland will commemorate
the 454th anniversary of the Battle of Morat,
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SEASIDE HOTELS
UNDER SWISS MANAGEMENT.

£600

IN CASH AND O;I‘HER PRIZES
OFFERED IN

Three Great
Holiday
Competitions

TO ALL PURCHASERS OF
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CHOCOLATES

VELMA CAFOLA.
MILKA BITTRA
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Competitions

These jolly Competitions are
open to all purchasers of
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Slogan
Competiton

A First Prize of £50 and
116 other Prizes are
offered for a slogan for
any one of the following

SUCHARD
SUCHARD | CHOCOLATES
CHOCOLATES (VELMA, MILKA,
VELMA - - - Plain CAFOLA BITTRA, ETC.)
MR A Cofee FIMMIK | Apd Prizes to the value of £300

ill flered WEEKLY
BITTRA - Biner Sweet | i beplfered in WEEKLY
Closing Date July 26

August

Naming Competition
FOR NEW TRADE MARK FIGURE

For a bright and original name for
Suchard’s New Trade Mark Figure, a
First Prize of £50 is offered. ~ Other
Prizes include : — 2nd Prize £25 and 15
Prizes of £5 each. Also 100 Consolation
Gifts of Boxes of Chocolates.

Closing Date September 30

FULL PARTICULARS FROM
YOUR CONFECTIONER.

or if any difficulty send p.c. to Suchard
Competition, Dept., Mather & Crowther, Ltd.,
New Bridge Street, London, E.C.4.

Tell your English Friends
to visit

Switzerland

and to buy their TicKets
from

The Swiss Federal Railways,

Carlton House, 11b, Regent St., S.W.1.

BRIGHTON. MALVERN PRIVATE HOTEL,
Reg Yy Square,  facing  West  Dier. Well

appeinted; 23 to 3 gus. weekly.
Brighton 4517. Emiie MarTIG.
DUNDEE, Scotland. ROYAL BRITISH HOTEL
& RESTAURANT. Leading Hotel in the City.
Hot & Cold water in all 75 bedrooms.
L. 1I. Meorri, Proprietor; from Poschiavo.
GUERNSEY. HOTEL DE NORMANDIE (late
HowmerLaxps), St. Peter Port, Guernsey. 30 bed-
rooms, Lounge, Smoking Room, Billiard Saloon.
Fully licensed. A. IsLer, Resident Proprietor.

BEXHILL-ON-SEA. HOTEL GEN

Telephone :

VA, on Sea

front. Central heating, running hot & cold water
in all rooms, cuisine. Apply for Tariff.
M. & J. N, Propr. & Manager.

'| MISCELLANEOUS _ADVERTISEMENTS ”

Not exceeding 3 lines :—Per insertion. 2/6: three insertions 5/-
Postage extra on replies addres=ed clo Swiss Observer
BOARD RESIDENCE.  Partial Board (full board
Sundays), two minutes tube, trams and ’buses, 20 minutes
City and West-End. Single 35/-. Sharing (separate beds)
30/-. Large garden, full size billiard table.—r3,
Carleton Road, Tufnell Park, N.7. "Phone : North 3806.

BONNE OCCASION pour garcon intelligent, fort
et actif de 15 a4 16 ans, d'apprendre le metier de
Pitissier-Confiseur. S’addresser & Mr. F. H. Rohr, 10,
Buckingham Palace Road, S.W.1.

YOUNG SWISS GIRL WANTED for general
bouse duties. Summer in Bognor, winter in London,
two in family..—Write: I. C. N.. 2. Leopold Rd., S.W.1q9.
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in -which a small Swiss army routed the
Jurgundian hordes of Charles the Bold, leaving
15,000 enemy dead on the field.

In plepdl.ttion for the commemorative féte
special attention is being given to the great
lime tree in the Place du Tilleul at lullmuw
The tree was planted, under peculiarly poignant
and  dramatic circumstances, on the. evening
after the battle.

Throughout the day on which the battle

raged, the tow uspeople of ¥ lllmm;., stood in the
Ilhlll\t‘t place praying and anxiously awaiting
tiding The Swiss commander, as soon as he
ru:\lispd that victory was his, despatched a run-
ner with the news to Fribourg.

Before he was. clear of the battlefield ‘the
man received a serious wound, and later,
staggering with loss of blood, slipped down a
steep slope, grasping a lime twig as he fell.
The twig came out by the roots and was still
clutched in the runner’s hand as he stumbled
into ['ribourg crying ¢ Vietory !

A moment later he fell dead. The twig
was planted on the spot wheie he fell, and the
present huge lime-tree sprang from it.

The tree is 14 feet in circumference. To-
day, most of its hoary branches are supported
on stone pillars. 2

And, I might add, it forms the subject of a
ballad which most of us who went to school in
German-speaking Switzerland will remember!

Barnet Girls’ Alpine Feat.

Two intrepid local girls—one from DBarnet
and the other from New Barnet—and two
Cheshire men hold the. distinction of having
made the first ascent this year of one of the

highest of the Swiss mountains, the Blu-
mlisalphorn.
The  four climbers were Miss Dovothy

Horne, of Wentworth-road, DBarnet, Miss
Kathleen Tarrant, of Henry-road, New Barnet
(both Old Girls of Barnet Grammar School):
Mr. E. Byron, of Altrincham: and Mr. A.
Smith, of Stockport. They were accompanied
by twe experienced Alpine guides.

The party had intended to spend a quiet
rambling holiday at Kandersteg, but circum-
stances led them to make this difficult climb,
although neither of the girls had previously as-
cended an alpine peak.

Blumlisalphorn is the highest of the eight
peaks forming the summit of the Blumlisalp-
Mountain mass, Tt is 12,045 ft, high, and one
of the most difficult to climb. .

“We made the climb quite by
Mr. Byron told a reporter.

““We were invited by two German people
to climb one of the smaller peaks, but our
friends didn’t turn up, and we decided to have
a shot at the highest.

accident,”

‘It was a very interesting experience, and
might have been dangerous if we had mnot had
such splendid guides.

* The most exciting part of the climb was
when we saw an avalanche only a quarter of
a mile away. Luckily, our guides had seen it,
and avoided going near the falling snow.

** The whole climb took us eight-and-a-half
hours.””

The ascent was watched with great interest
from the village below Dby people with te
scopes,  All the climbers were afterwards over-
whelmed with congratulations, and among
those who attended a dance given in their

honour was Herr Reichau, the famous Alpine
climber.
This hot weather also makes us thirsty.

Thirst makes us remember the wonderfully light
beers they have at home. British beer, even Lager,
is, to my mind and for my palate, too heavy and
1 long for very light Pilsner, such as is being
brewed by the Haldengut Brewery at Winterthur,
by the Rheinfelder Schloessli, by the Waedens-
wiler Brewery and a few others. Naturally, the
Haldengut is easily the best and if you don’t be-
lieve it, try it next time you have a ‘chance. Ask
for a Pilsner Npezial ! ! el, then, how gratefully
it goes down, how lovely it makes you feel and
how insidiously it makes you long for more. The
point is, that it is so light that it cannot possibly
affect you, unless you overdo it to an unheard of
degree!

That is the stuff we ought to have here in this
weather! Meanwhile we drink shandy-gaft some-
times, and lemonade or ginger beer, but oh, what
unsatisfactory substitutes those are for the real
stuff ! However, now that we think about drinks,
the following article from the Manchester
Guardian, 20th June will perhaps interest us :

Swiss Liquor Control.
Switzerland turns from schnapps to enter

upon a beer-and-wine regime, says the New
York ** Literary Digest.”” Not overnight will

the change take place, the dispatches say, but
the sale of hard liquor becomes a Government
mouopely, and by making the price sky-high
the country hopes to discourage its consump-
tion.

Thus the world witnesses another experi-
ment in the control of alcohol, one which will
be watched in the United States, American
editors tell us, with the greatest interest.
American drys view it as “another victory for
the principle of Prohibition.”” American wets,
on the other hand, pointing to the beer-and-
wine regime, call the new Swiss law a ¢ tri-
umph for temperance,”” and compliment the
country on avoiding the ¢ mistake of Prohibi-
tion.”

By voting to control the sale of schnapps,
a potent liquor distilled from fruits, Switzer-
land has taken what is said to be its first step
towards the eradication of alcohol. Several
previous attempts to eurb John Barleycorn
failed owing, it is said, to the severity of the
measures proposed. DPassage of the new law,
which is regarded as a moderate one, seems to
have heen aided byt the argument that the
money obtained by the taxing of schnapps could
be used to finance social legislation, such as the
old-age pension law.

Although the distillers are to be placed
under strict supervision, every family will be
permitted to make its own liquor, writes
Reginald Wright Kauffman, in a dispatch from
Geneva to the New York ¢ Herald Tribune ’

‘“In cases, common here, of individual
distillers among the peasant farmers, one still
will be permitted for a family, and if owned by
the head of that family, and if it was in 1evulm'
use before the referendum. But it will hE pur-
chased by the (}owmment at cost upon the
death of the owner.’

IFrom the same writer we learn more about
the new law, which was adopted on April 6, by
487,340 votes to 314,316, and with five of the
22 cantons registering a negative majority.

* The law is the popular answer to a move-
ment begun years ago.

* General prohibition was rejected by
every historie party, and the Conservatives,
Liberals, and Socialists—all the recognised
political groups except the Communist organis-
ation—endorsed the policy of permitting wine
and beer.

“ Advocates of the new. temperance law
* they found their most effective publicity in
posters, speeches, and pamphlets, which empha-
sised alleged evil effects of Prohibition in the
United States.”

Oblivion for the farmhouse liquor shop is
provided by the new statute, the Associated
Press tells us :—

* Social reform was the main argument.

As fruit orchards were developed here the
peasants began distilling their own strong
liquor, making schnapps. They were free to

sell it, and drinkers got plenty of schnapps, not
always good, for a low price at almost any
farmhouse. Under the new system, anyone

~may brew his own liquor, but only for his own
consumption.”

Many of our editors agree with the Pitts-
burg ‘¢ Post-Gazette ’’ that ¢ America, groping
about for a sensible solution of its problem, will
watch the results of the Swiss plan with
interest.”

And now, T think, I have earned a sip!

Five Weeks in America.
By Dr. K. E. ECKENSTEIN.

II. WASHINGTON.

CONTINUED.

We visited Washington again the next day and
were taken on a tour round the outer part of the
town where there are many imposing private
residences standing in their own grounds. Here
also are to be tnuml many of the bml».u\uw and
I am sorry to say I did not see the
ss Legation but T did see the new British
Embassy which is in course of construction and
which, when finished, will be a very fine building.
It is built of red brick with green shutters and
consists of a central building, which will be the
residence of the Ambassador, with wings in which
will be housed the different offices. Tt will cer-
tainly be a great improvement on the present
Embassy which is quite inadequate as the offices
are at present quartered in wooden huts.
Amongst other fine buildings are the Federal
Treasury and the Congressional Library which T
believe is one of the largest if not the largest in
the States.

We did not stay long enough in Washington
to visit the interior of these buildings as we had
to leave for Florida. Another of the sights of
Washington is a walk along the ‘banks of the
Potomac River in early spring when the cherry
trees which grow by its side are in blossom.

I was told that in the course of the next few
years Washington will be still more magnificent
as entire streets are being pulled down in order
to make way for new Government buildings.

III. FLORIDA

After leaving Washington the scenery
changes. The factories are left behind and the
train passes through a flat, somewhat uninterest-
ing country with occasional woods.  The pre-
dominating eolour is a brownish tint and T
understand now why it is that Americans become
so enthusiastic about the English country-side.
As far as the Eastern seaboard is concerned, those
‘delicate shades of green which arve the glory of

England in the spring are not to be found.

The country is sparsely populated outside
the towns and the houses are generally made of
wood with tiled roofs and are frequently raised
a few feet from the ground on pillars.

The journey from Washington to Daytona
takes about 22 hours, and as the train goes
through Georgia and approaches Florida the
scenery ul'adnall\ begins to change, palm trees
make their appearance and the vegetation takes
on sub-tropical characteristics

After Jacksonville the palm trees and cactus
plants become more common and the country
bears many resemblances to the Riviera, except
that the hinterland is flat and often swampy in-
stead of being mountainous.

The coloured population becomes more in-
tense and one of the signs showing that the
Mason-Dixie line has been crossed and that the
South has been reached is that the stations have
two waiting rooms, one for the white population
marked * Whites * and the other for the coloured
folk.

Now this colour question is a very real matter
and has to be reckoned with seriously in the
South. Foranyone who has not been to America,
and above all to the Southern States of Amml(“
it is practically .impossible .to realize the over.
whelming importance of this matter. I frankly
admit that T had no idea how important it is,
and  how utterly impossible it is for a
foreigner to appreciate it, much less to venture
any opinion or criticism of the problem. In our
papers we read of lynchings, and we think that
the Americans are a barbarous race. We are
accustomed to see people of all races and colour
mixing freely with and taking part in European
society, but as soon as one gets into the ‘Southern
States one feels instinétively that there is a
different atmosphere. I discussed the matter with
various people in order to try to realise their
point of view.

In the Southern States the colour line is very
much in evidence. There is practically no social
intercourse between blacks and wliites and vet ap-
parently the two exist side byt side in harmony.
In all the Southern towns there is a section re-
served for the coloured population and at night
they are not allowed outside this section. They

have their own churches, hospitals and places of
entertainment.  And now comes the paradox.
Most of the domestics, the attendants on trains
and ward maids in the hospitals are coloured.
Among themselves purity of race is a matter for
pride and ‘the full' blooded negro heartily
despises what he contemptuously calls a hlgh

yaller ’ man.
They are always referred to as * coloured
folk * and it is highly inadvisable to vrefer to

a coloured dttend‘mt as a negro or a nigger
if you want anything done. Such an error
of tactics would result in a perfect display of the
force of inertia, probably in some such way as the
following. The offended train attendant, if the
incident took place on the train, would perhaps
reply, * Sure, Suh, dat not my job, dat is other
coloured man’s job.” He would then gracefully
retire, and when after a long wait the bell was
rung again it would be answered by another smil-
ing attendant who would benignly produce some
other excuse, and so the game \\ould 2o on until
they considered that the irate passenger had been
sufficiently punished. And yet if they are dealt
with in the right way they will take endless
trouble to give satisfaction and when I returned
to New York, having just come out of hospital,
no one could have been more attentive than the

coloured attendant who looked after me. And
vet they will tolerate things from a white
Southerner and allow him to address them in a

way which they would resent-from a Northerner
and even still more from a foreigner. Although
they are capable of very devoted service they are
naturally indolent, for their wants are few and
perhaps their greatest fault is an innate habit
of picking up unconsidered trifle:

I remember discussing the problem with a man
in Washington. We were standing near Lincoln’s
Statue and I had been reading tho Gettysburg
Declaration engraved on the surrounding walls
when he expressed the opinion that the coloured
problem was the greatest and most difficult prob-
lem that America would be called upon to solve,
and that if the black population continued to in-
crease faster than the white population the time
would inevitably come when the problem would
have to be faced.

TO BE CONTINUED.




	Notes and gleanings

