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Himmels schwimmen, wir haben Zeit, dem Fall der Tropfen vom Hiitten-
dach zu lauschen und dem zarten Singen des Schneestaubes, den der Wind
vor sich her treibt.

Versucht es einmal, ihr Wanderer des Sommers, die ihr nur wenig Ski-
technik besitzt, die ihr die harte Piste hasst und die das Tempo der Ziinf-
tigen schreckt — versucht es einmal mit gemichlicher Wanderung iiber
die Hiuigel rings um Ziirich, durch die Wilder bei Bern... versucht es ein-

mal mit einer geruhsamen Wanderung iiber die Kimme des Jura, iiber
die kleinen Gipfel der Parsenn. Dort freilich werden die Pistenhelden an
euch vorbeibrausen, wie die Autobesitzer im Sommer auf den Pass-
strassen. Sie werden euch iiberholen und keines Blickes wiirdigen — oder
wenn sie euch sehen, dann blicken sie hochmiitig und voller Verachtung.
Thr aber lichelt. Denn ihr wisst und ihr fiithlt: Wir sind es, die den bessern
Teil erwihlt. H. Hoek

DIE SCHLITTEN- ODER FLASCHENPOST

Ich hitt’ gern eine Schlittenpost.
Wie wir’ schon viel geschrieben!
Die Briefe friren nie im Frost,
hin triig’ sie flugs die Schlittenpost
x4 allen, die uns lieben.

Verwaschne Flaschenpost ins Hans
kém’ mir anch recht geschwonmen.
Z6g’ die Epistel ich heraus,

hit?t einer fern im Schilfrobrhans
die Antwort bald vernommen.

Doch einen Schlitten hab’ ich nicht.

Was niitzt mir Schnee die Menge

und hier ein gdrtliches Gedicht,

wenn’s — glaubt mir’s oder glanbt mir’s nicht! —
Just hente wobl gelinge 2

Dass wilde Meere hierzuland

nicht vor der Tiire ranuschen,

vergillt mir Post und Flaschenpfand!
Ich michte gern mein Binnenland

mit Flut und Ebbe tanschen.

Moch?t’ ich’s 2 O nein! — Die Frist ist um,
und nach vertrinmter Panse

sitge ich dennoch jetyt nicht stumm:

von Hergen schreib’ ich um und um

an ench in Freundes Hause.

ALBERT EHRISMANN

WINTER IN SWITZERLAND

A Fairy-Tale World

In these prewinter weeks, the Swiss Alps, their many pictur-
esque valleys are the scene of busy activity. Since the last
summer guests left, the hills and dales had drowsed as
touched with a magic wand. But now the hotels and pensions,
be they at an altitude of 3000 or 6000 ft., are being swept,
cleaned and remodeled for the winter season: once again,
Switzerland prepares to play host to the world, to welcome
Snow White.

The modern fairy princess will come from the USA, from
Germany, from France or from some far-away country. She

will be wearing lacoda or mink as she alights from the train.
On her way from the station to the hotel, she will buy a
woolen cap with a tassel, just like the peasant wears who
greets her as he comes down the village street on his one-
horse sleigh. And this uncommon headdress will strangely suit
her, be more strikingly fashionable than the newest city
model. Colorful, frolicsome mummery is a particular aspect
of winter, a relaxing and inspiring pastime for those also who
do not actually go in for sports. The white season reaches its
climax in February and March. Could it be that carnival
turns its back on the monotonous lowland world to seek refuge
up in the mountains at a time when they, too, are donned in
their most intriguing garment studded with thousands of
glittering snow crystals?

Indeed, the Alpine valleys, Central Switzerland in particular,
still know age-old customs of merrymaking, but, as every-
where, traditions are imperiled by the modern way of life.
The only real carnival in Switzerland is that of Basle, way
out in the northwest corner of the country. It would seem
as if a whiff of the ocean, of the wide world, traveling up the
Rhine, had succeeded in sweeping away many a prejudice
and misgiving that continues to exist in remoter parts of
the land.

In December when dense fog closed in on the large cities, sun-
seekers had to go higher to partake of Swiss winter joy. This
is the time for the first international ski courses and races
such as in St.Moritz, Grindelwald, Pontresina and Verbier, for
the ice-hockey challenges in the Grisons, the ski meetings in
the Bernese Oberland, the Lauberhorn race in Wengen, the
ski jumping weeks, and for curling... anything the young-at-
heart could wish for! Winter in Switzerland! For thousands,
wherever their home, a Swiss winter holiday means to escape
to the sun, to the clear, invigorating air of the mountain
resorts and great sports centers the names of which hold so
many promises and have spread the fame of small Switzerland
far and wide. When the lowlands are submerged by the dark-
ness of winter, when the cities are hateful under the rain,
sleet und slush, and dampness creeps under the skin and into
the bones, it is time to consider that not too far away, above
the clouds hanging so low, there is a bright sun-lit world where
the snow glistens as would millions of stars and the whiteness
of the landscape is enhanced by dark pines and blue fleeting
shadows.

Mecting Place of the International Fashion World —
Aprés-Ski — No Need to Be a Ski Champion

Even when it snows, when the warmth and comfort of the
hotel are far preferable to outdoor ventures, the mountains
lose none of their magic. During the Christmas and New Year
season, the big hotels arrange for special entertainments and
pride themselves to welcome the international world. of
fashion. Indeed, indoor life offers many a distraction.

It is not essential to have skied all day in order to enjoy the
pleasures of aprés-ski. Incidentally, a befitting story to tell at
the fireplace is that of the bet which the director of a famed
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