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magnificent scenery. I was muc]. amiised at the travelling
equipment of an Engrlish tourist, who was constantly consulting
his pocket compass and aneroid barometer and watch, to see
how rapidly we rose, and how frequently we changed our
course. The road.
wir ds in great zig-
zags and horse-shoe
curves, and, cross-
ing the watershed
between the Dan-
ube and the Rhine,
asrapidly descends.
Leagues upon
leagues of dark
pine-forest stretch
beneath the eye.
Deep valleys, with-
p ictureïque wood-
en viliages, are at : J'
Our feet, adown
which bright and
lovely streams leap '

and flash. The
native costume is
very quaint. The
men wear queer-
eut coats with ted 4
linings, and the
young women a
green bodice, with
strangelv-trimmed
hats. They wear
their hair in long ON TUE \VAY TO CHURCII, IN TIIE

plaits hanging BLACK Fou.sT

down their baeks, and when in g'ala dress have a queer crest,
almnost like a wheat-sheaf on their heads.

Life in cities, the world over, is muchi the same; yet there is
sornethingr in the German character that resists mueh of this
modern influence, and makes them. ding to their own national
111fe and customs, so that even Berlin, with its million and a,
ha:lf inhabitants, ztill retains the xnarked German life. There
is this, also, to favour the continuance of it-the marked divi-
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