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¥ Few Now Hear the Alpine Horn |
The Swiss Herder Misses American Tourists ;
| By ANN LISLE,
= —_— —e— R
GARRETT P. BERVISS, There was onee & gl whose pet maxim
Bnolreled by  struggling srmlos. and lwgs, “It's so differsnt In the sumer
looking down upon new battisflelds, the "time." She was quite sure that you could

Alpa this summer have bean virtmll

forbidden girourd for the thronge of vie
itors whoe ardinurily crowd the hotels of
Switseriand W owwarm, alpenstock |n
hand, throuech s

rugged walleys and
over Lthe lower slopes of s showy peaks
The land of Williamm Tell, with its lnkes
and mountina has been loft to it native
fnhabitants, and deserted By forelgnors
to a degree never known sinca the Alps
becama "the playground of Kusope

In thess elroumstances the
have visited Switzeriand this veur, [IKe
the man who made the accompanying
phatograph of the Alpine horn and
blower at Grindelwald, enjoy a
oxparienca, The stage of the great suwin-
mer theater of natur®s spectacios Hes
open before them but the audlence is
lacking, except for a handful of loiter-
ors scattered among the desariod stalls,
wha ssem t0 have stumbled In after the
last play of the ssason was finished 1o
cateh aight only of the bars soenary, with
here and there a balated actor looking
' his belongings

few who

itm
strangn

Tha blawer of the great Alpine cow
lotn misses the thousands of American
tourists who used to crowy! around him

to wonder at the asilal musaic which he
awakened among the precipices and peaks
above. The walters and waltreases of
the Ihnumerable hotels, with thelr ous.
tomary ready palmes and pleturesgue cos-
tumes, are, many of tham, attending the

cows now, carrying the milk, sweeping
the chalets. hearing londs of Alpine
meadow hay on their backs and on oarts

and making cheese; while the gukdes have
thrown naaide their mafety ropes and lce
axos and found maore prosale employ-

ment than leading excltement-sceking '
men and women over the crevasses and
up the steep rocks, |

The horn of wur has echoed among the
mighty monarchs of the realm of eternal
e, and they are left in thelr lonely|
arandeur. All the climbers have fled at
the call and falled o return. Literally
thouganuds who wore accustamed svery
summer to brave the perils of the high

\ips have gone to face more fearful dan-|
germ on the battlefield and in  the
trenches,

The English were tha [irat to muka|
mauntain climbing In the Alps a4 re-
nowned summer amusement, confined at
fimt to n few bold exports, but taken up
gradually by great numbers, ineluding,

Waking the Eehoes with the Quaint Swiss Cow-Horn Under the
as men Thes graph was made in one of the moat re-

at last,. women as well
Ttaliana and the French followed, and the
Germana were not far behind them.

The greal, threatening, impossible
suoming peaks, like the Matterhom, theo
Dent Blanche, The Welsshorn, the Mns-
lergarhorn, the Schreckhorn, the Alg-
uilles (Needlesy of Mont Blane, all ware
conquered In successlon, and, In one wWay
or olher rendered easier of ascent, until |
every year the assemblage of would-te
olimbers eollected earller around their |
feet and wiited impatiently ror the nrln;l
avalanches to leave them in climbable |
copdition, but this summer all i changoed, |
Now dangses may be run and herolo

deeds performed for a greater purposo
than the mere testing of nerves and whip-
ping up of stagnating blood.

The meountiain nest In which this pheto-

| ot

| horn,

markanie in the Alps. It la in the heart
that great uplifting of the earith's
erust known as the Bernesp Overiand,
But for the war scholng around its hori-
zon this place would be overflowing with
humanity, gathered fromn every part of
Europe and America.

It l» surreunded by many of the great-
eat vislons of the material world. 1In
the hack of the pieturs stands the huwe
Wetterhern. 1ta frame ineludas the Jung-
fran, the Monch, the Eiger, the Schreak-
horn, the Alstschhorn, the
the Breltung, the FHwig BSahnes
Feld, It s adorned with gliittering sin-
ciers and edgod with heart-quaking prect-
pices, where, neverthaiess, the Fdelwelsa
and a multitude of bright Alpine flowers
find room and oourege to grow and
bloom.

Flasteraar- |

40 things i the mimmer that vou would
| maver  contemplote in the winter. Ehe
| holioved in ahedding rour normal person-
| slity mand hecoming whatever the faney
‘of the moment sugiested

“Ive o restful’” sald she, to be jusy
|u unconsalowa little animal living up te

the whim of the momeni

| And she lived up to her iisery
| One summer shé met a very charming
',r»ulh who wae not At all sligible and not

|

al all matrimonially inclined. His meager
salnry mufficed to buy bons bona for the
new love who came Into his life every

h‘-w montha, but W would nol have pur
| shased roast besf and apple pie for such
& permanent fixture as a wife

The girl found him partieulnriy fasci-
 mating. With him she lolled on the baach
‘In her vividest bathing suit. In his com-
| pany ahe danced gaily in all the flanhiont

: cabarats.
His vacation lssted three weeks, and
'during "t the girl hag what she oalled

“the tima of har life' And the rocking
ohalr brigade of goasip en the hotel porch
| had also the tima of s Hfe There
| weren't many mean in the place, and the

Shadow of the Alps

It ta doubtful If anywhere else in the |
world man has besn so imaginative and
poetioal in naming the great scenes and
| majestic objects that nature has wﬂl‘!

| around. Bir Martin Conway. the famous |
clmber, has ssid of this wondertul reglon: ll

“What besutiful names the meuntaine |
and glaclers have hees! The Maldan, Ihl
Monk, the Ogre, the Dark Bagle Peak, |
the Briant Eagle. the Peak of Storms,
the Peak of Terrar, the Field of Kver
lasting Snew—how much better than
Mount Jomes or Mount Maockensbe''

To these, which are transiations of the |
German names, he might have added:)
The Weather Peak, the Flawery Alp, the |
Angel Peaks, tha Hilver Feak, the Snow

| Horn, the Ngon Peak, thse Roed mi
and the Wava. Not one of these but is/
a glant from 10000 to 4000 feet high.

—

[Ete:;al Conflict

Betwee;l Sexes

By DOROTHY DIX.

In a recent divorce case u letler was
intreduced in the evidence {n which the
man wrote these words to the woman:

“*You once told me that the reason |
that you hated me
was just because
1 was your hus-
band. 1 now think
that the only rea-
son that I hated
you waa just be-
caumse you were a
woman, and that
the thixgn that I
objected to in you
were merely Lhe
faulis of your sex.”

I wobnder If this
man hasn't diag-
nosed not omly s
own case, but that
of most of the un-
happlly married,
and if the mource
of the dimcord be-
tween  practically
all warring husbands and

t

]

1

|

wives
due to the eternal comflict between the
roxea’?

Is not

In thirx case the woman's Erievance
afninst the man was not so much what
he had done, or left undone, but that he
was her husband, Bhe chafed at her!
hopdage to him. BShe rebelled at being
dependent upon him, and subject to his|
whima and caprices. Flis pociety got upon
her merves because she had It In owver-
doses.

If he hadn't been her husband, If he
had been & melghbor or a guest she
would have Nked him well enough.

“Wife" and “husband” are either the
swesteat words or the bhitterest that wa |
sver lake upom our tonguea, and thelr
flavor dependa pot upon what the woman |
or man that we are united to may be, or
not, bug upon our siate of mind.

Many a woman hates a perfectly good
man for no reason on earth except that
he i» her husband. Many a man hates a |
womal who s little short .of angelio Just |
because she is his wife, and that is the|
reason that so many married couples go |
about with chips upon thelr shoulders |
and plok guarrels with each other on nut'-5
dlightest pretense. |

In reality these people’s grudge Is not |
wgainet the individual to whom they are
unitad fn the holy bonds of wedlock, Tt |
ip apainst matrimony as an institution. 1t
is the gonse of bondags that they cannot |
endure with patience, mot the faulls of |
& partioular individual, |

|

Also what many men and women objort
to in thelr wives and hosbands is not
some personally disagresable quality, but
the paaulinrities of the opposite sex. |

JFor inslance, there are women who-l
ideal of & perfect husband is & man who |
neither drinks nor amokfe DOr Uses any
expietive stronger than “Oh, fudge!” and
who eomes stralghe home from the of-
fice sl ¢ o'cloek mnd spands the balance
uf the evening In wiping the diahes and
monding the wall paper and stralghtening
Lhe pleturesa

Such & woman would be perfectly happy |
if united to & man who would fill in his|
ielsure time by crocheting piak baby |
wocks, and whose iden of enjoyment |
would be to go to a Browning soclely or
» mothers’ meeling with her. |

But when & woman of this type marries
& rough, vida, mals parson, with sirictly
masouline tastes, who cofMmes home maai!-
ing of tobacco and beer, and whe can't |
be Lrought to see how much more pleas-
ure he would really get out of sapending
his meney for lace curtains for the par- |
wr than for clgam, why, trotble begine

Ferponuily the man may be good sl
Lind and gensrous und tender and trie
As an indgividual she can find no taurnt |

|

i of helng

Eowna and hats with a akill that decelves

irw wearing the ring, it certainl, mesns

JE——

with him, but what she dossn't like In
him are the faults of his mex. It shocks
and disgusts her that he wants te go to
prize fights, and liken to ahoot things, and
that he occasionally stays out toe lata
nnd drinks mere than is good for him.

In & word, he isn‘t ladylike and ocon-
geninl to her,

And there nre many men who object |
to thelr wives on exactly the same |
ground, They find fault with the ladles
beenuse they have the gualities of woemen, |

and not men,

For example, when & man derides hin
wife for her imorance and aceluasss her
n hare-brained ldlot, It Is ml-
ways because she doesn't know the
same line of things that he does. Ehe may
be o model housckeeper, a manager that
can get fve times more out of & doliag
than he can, and able ta construct her

even her best friends into thinking thev
are imported. But he conalders her lack-
ing in Intelligence because oshe looks
blank when he talke about & hoiding
peal, or about underwriting a new bond
Issue, Yet heaven help Lthe Morgans ani
Rockefvllers If they were put to ft to
work out a cut paper pattern that any
Hitle gif can do with ons hand tled be-
hind her!

Probably every man secrotly regaris
himsalf as & martyr and thinks he must
boe married tn the most extravagant
woman on earth when he s called upon
to psy her millinery bille To him that
peene money wasted—absslutely thrown
away—yet very few women apend as
much on thelr elothes as thelr husbands
do on drinks and samokes,

It is Nterally trme that what the aver-
ags man dislikes In his wife sre the

| steamer that cruised

faults of her sex. He Mallkes her flereo
possession of himy (hat makes her tyran- i

| nize over him for fear somebody will get |
him awsy from her, He dislikes her lack |

of promptoess and declslon of character

He dialikes heor lgnorance of the thing= |
that bhe knows and hor lack of sympathy

with the amusemenis he enjoys, and, !
nbove all—though he never acknowledges |
ihis Lo himself—he dislikes having o |
oeny himaslf pleasures he craves and

things he¢ wants because he has to pay

her bills apd support a famdly,

It s the Ineradicable differences be-
tween the sexes that make them ropel, as
well as attrast, sach other, and thst la
why matrimony s alwsys bound to bo
the most hasardous enterprise in which
human beings can ever sagugv.

By ADA PATTERSON.

She in mot yst extinct. She haa not
followed the “ald mald,” the bulfnloed
and the praotice of appiying the lesch for
medical purposes inte the land of mem-
ories.

I saw one of her
yesterday. She came
aboard = little

for a few hours
along the -const
whils fifty passen-
gers sald good-bye
Lo suminer. Lovers
were tLhere altting
close to the rall,
arms ntertwined,
heads close together,
alone in thelr Mttle
love world, indiffer-
ent to any curious
parsons who might
be peering over its
rim. Middle - nged
couples sat at more dignified angle gus-
ing placidly out at the joyous waves and
the green shores and atretches of shining
white beaches. Bome men with the marks
of lato vacation about them came ahonrd
with book eor golf stiek or fishing line,
nccording to inclination and destination
Bome brown-chesked women, looking as
though they had spent the summer hap-
pily in the open, climbed to the upper
deck and bestowed themselves on leck
chairs for what one of them called a
“lant freah alr spree before golng to
town."

£ha tellowsd

She was sallow and sombre-eyed and
stralght-lipped. Bhe moved with slow,
cold precision. Her gray eyes wore cold
and hard as stones. Bhe pushad her chalr
cloge to mine and spolled my retuwm trip
by this monologus:

“lLooks like it's going to raln, doesn't
It? Yes 1 think it will min befors we
land. It's sure te. Things like that al-
waye happen te me.

"“What pleasurs ean anyome have
ke to0 know, In such weather?

rd
Yes,

I'm dressed for It, 1 know, but it ism't |

plensant, ull the ssme, to be mined om.
"I eould have motored up te the lake,
but why should I go? My daughter went,
She was up early this moming and
started at & Fhs won't be back before
il tonight. And she oalls that gelting

Let Him De

the Woong.

Dear Miss Falrfax | am & wirl of 1§
and In leve with & young man three years
my menior le o coma Lo my
parents’ house (wite & week 1o take me
out, hut s scling very ool lately, doean't
takeo me out unless | sak him to and then
he always sscuses himaelf by ssylng he
s tired, Has changed his boarding houws
shoul A& monlh o and where he Ja now
Lthere are ssveral ¥ iria, Do you
think that he cares for Eifla uore
than he doss for me? Please advise mo
what to do 1 got u ring from him
Would you give iL 4

VNHEARTEI.

Never nak & man to take you out. Men
prefer to sscort girles who do not seemn
o unpopylsr that they have Lo beg for
nvitationsa, You should notl sccept pres-
éenls of Jewelry frem any but the man
to whom you wre snghged. Ask him i be
would like you to relurn the ring-sayving
that if i means nothing W him o lave |

Unless he Ia Yo
ni-ve

nothing v ¥o
Interosated

msch
may re-

in R givi this

awaken his inlnres!

He sure that you |
de not show jealousy, which would only
make hith want o be free of u girl whe
fhage

vice to Lovelorn

o By Beatrice
. Fairtax

Bem®t 1t Your Own Fambt!

Falrfax: 1 am & U years
0 & o W b very

£ growls 3 time &t me and
| went a for theee yeurs,
i he better when

mul'q. : s Just the same.

lli .lla‘? : & shamse,

. nswer e
Y N 2 o

Juncion, Wyo.

Are you sum you Som't irrftats your
stopfather? If you love your mother as
you should, you will surely want to Hwe
at home and be near her. By baing aweet
and amisble you nan probably shame the
man out of his disagresabls ways “‘More
fMiss are caughi with sugar than with
vinegar '’

The Ensncement s No Bar.

Doar Mise Pairfax: Is proper for

L]

o ..,.....w"a.g_'r 2

for him to ses her to thltﬂr .me
PEARL M

A man should be a gentleman st alf

times, and particularty observant of all

the Hitly courtesies when he I8 on triad

lll & lover

He shotld take tier home I the distance

pernilta; otherwies only to the ran

—_—

ey |
|

Mother-in-Law Texrible Not Extinet

|

health, just becauss she'a cutdoors. All
nonsense, 1 tell her. Young women wused
to stay at home and do fancy work. Now
they're out chasing a little ball acrcas
the gresa or driving In automobiles ke
Wiots. They dom't look as well, either. |
Not so refined. Thelr faces are brown
and thair handa are awful. My daughter
won't wear gloves In pummer In apite of
[ all I oan say.

| “Yes, she's marvied. Har husband hu-
, mors her in belng out of doors all the
time, But what does that matter? That's
! another reason why I wouldn't approve
| of B

“Whan he cams courting her T knew he
waa from Hoston, and I gave my consent

1 ddn't think he'd up and move to New
| York. Yea, they Mwve In Brooklyn, but
|it's Just the same. I told him two or
three years age when we had & flareup
that If [ hadn't thought he had Boston
taates T wouldn't have let him marry her.
No, I'm not from Boston; I'm from Phila-
delphia.

“The first thing they did was to mave
to a family hotel, MHe sald she wasn't
strong enoush to keep house, and be
wanted to spare her its cares, for a while
anyhow. That's all nonsense. Bha's strong
enough If she'd just stay st home and
nover go out? Many s ;e I haven't
set foot outside the house for three|
montha at a Uine.

“Yes, my husband died while 1 wus!
still & youmg woman I brought thal |
girl up to be a stay-at-home and what |
does she do? Alweys on the golf links
or the car. Yesa, she looks better, but

)‘>

T & ¢ sl W i =7 z

Summer Relaxation anci Morals

]gul and her attondant cavaller wers tar-

getn at which no cauntic mind could help
| aiming & Mile vitriol
AL ihe snd of thres wesaks the Youth

wis made love like the here of & melo-
| drama returned te the city and ils Inter-
|#ats of work and play. The Nirsl werk
the ghr! reowived two pounds of candy
Inud three letters. The stcond woek two
plcture posials were the souvenirs of her
|love affalr. Arter (hat—silence

The rocking chalr brigade watched her
becoming rmare and mare peasve. It ac
tuaily expected her to go imto a dealine,

Eince there wers ma men aboul to km-
press. the girl wore her guletest and most
ldemure clothes and dd  absslutely no
posing Eha #ven
| watst for the winter's wear

At that stage of the game a Peal Man
arrived, The girl looked sa sweetly do-
mestie with n penslve expresalon «n her
|faes and sewing in ber hands that the
llic-nl Man was (mpressed. Through bis
| mind there Mitted & vagus idea that here
wias the very wife for him

For & week the girl was guist and sub-
dued and,
make an imgression, mac eaded In making
lone. And Lhen Lhe tonie of masculine at-
tention made her perk up.

One Ill-conmidered morning ahe came
down In & ®laphanous walst and awning-

tegan smbroldering a |

sines ahe was net trylug to |

_—
striped swaater of vivid red and whits
and a esordurey skirt which stopped in
plénty of time to show o gedd dsal of
| thim white siik stooking and spert sBoes
| foxeq tn red
| The rocking cher brigade ghspad and
| then recovered 1ts breath with subficiont
forca and vehemenecs to explals to the
man that this was exactly what might
bhave Leen axpected,

The man didn't exactly balleva, but thas
vivid voung person in orfmsen and white
bare no resemblanes 10 the domestie god-
desn he had bhean seiting om & pedestal.
| She lookeg altogether relaxed and—to
matell hor change of atmoaphere the
man's high eals relamed, too.

That morning on the sands ke held her
hand, That evening In the durk ecornar
of the plazsa he kissed hor, And for two
weeks that followsd the Real Man and
the mirl mcted similarly tn  accordance
with tha “easy-gulng conventions of
sumifor Ume."’

The first week after the Real Man Ioft
the girl got & dosen American Beaulies
and no mail

Moral: “Kasy soms, sasy " appller
ta love affaire as well an to meney, and
the girl who “relaxes” in summer would
do well to remember that the averass
man insists on dignity n bis slster and
hin wifle.

Eternal vigilance is the price
of satisfying you with a cup of

TONE’S
Old Golden

COFFEE

The utmost care is needed in the

every step.

in the aging,

in every
coﬂ-.ofmmlh
at

to pro-

ducea fine coffee flavor, but thousands
of satisfied coffee drinkers prove that
we're succeeding,

You can find Old Golden at all good
grocers’, in air-tight and moisture-

ipound ké‘-—d"
g:.om thop:l:: removed,

steel-
or

the bean for those who prefer to
grind it at home.

To Street Car Patrons

TONE BROS., Des Moines

Established 1573

Adillere of the h-T-.u.&-bu

what of that'! Looks are deceiving. 1
told & lady in the hotel Yesterday that I |
would give my daughter just five yeara
to Hve at this mte. I know people be-
Heve more In eserciss than they used to,
but there's pothing to it I never had |
any. look at ma

“Yeou, 1 alk of faunily affalre to psople |
i the house? 1 don't suppose my dsugh-
ter would ke #it, but 1 don't sare. Look
st her today. Gone off for the whole
day and left e behind. They offered to
lake mo along, but I weuldn't go

“Buch & way to liva The othar day
I went from moeming until § o'clock with
nothitng to end but o roll and & cup of !
coffee. Yea 1 wouldn't go down to the |
| dining room alone. My deughter was'
motoring again. T told them I jJust|
wouldn't we. Yea | could have prepared
smething in my room, but 1 #dn't m-‘
pose to, It waa my daughter's place to{
wiay at home and ses that 1 was walled |

‘“FYeu, I'm well, but I'm lonesoms. I
won't live (helr way and they won't live
mine,

“Geot an apartment of my own and keep
| hormme? Yoo, I could do that, but 1 would
| e lonesome. Have someons live with me?
That's sasier sald than done. Who would |
want to Uve with me? [ mean, with
whom would | wasnt te Hve?

"Yeu, 1 have relatives bewide my daugh-
tar, bot it seema that all they want of
(e A what they osn get out of me |
| shut down en them.

"“Take up an oecupation™ | thought of
{that. I wanied to open & hirh olass
jhwnc houss, but my dasghter
st aguinst it T gave It Up. Bhe
din’t nesd the mooney. Well, 1 don't

N | gers.

iwul weok and 1 haven't spoke to him
| sinos

“Charitable work? ] ecould do that if
I wasn't living at home."

The boal landed amid a buret of sun-
| shine, But 1 dda't reeadnd her of i She
|dd not delgm o notics the fullure of
her prophecy of the rain that "slwaye
happensd 1o har' She walked astiffiy
|awny and following her at a discreet
distance I heard her guarreling with a
streel cur conductor. And 1 sympathised
| with the sous-in-laws who are rebellicus
1 wikdh couise

Commencing Sunday
tember 26th, the near side

stop will be discontinued, and

cars will again stop at the far
side of street intersections to
take on and discharge passen-

Respectfully,

OMAHA & COUNCIL BLUFFS
STREET RAILWAY COMPANY.



