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1066 THE FARMER'S ADVOCATE FOUNDED 186»”
Uct0*** ag^2 ltt^#Pt^ c^h doubt8 “The” fl000’ °f “"-y n° 0n° *‘>ich Switzerland took ita name), of these fla» - .ignala th«f Swiss sol
everything happens there We often co The warden, “ 8 pr,oClalm U‘ Schupffaeim (sounds exactly like a sneeze), scattered over their mountains

£5?5Ks:tsCrS? ss ss ^^ar^e^ey-- - - - - *
^rthTw^r-pr^:: tsrs. s -if you - your mouth “o#™ TUSJZTZ. ^ Pe°Ple Cül- •"* !»««■ of wistaria purpui 
loot on the ftawt In the evening-hotel- houses and pergolas, and tumbling 
gueets, townspeople, students, shop-girls, the fences- K
workingmen and their families, — all
kinds.

and in 
constant

* • * •

May 26th.
The population ol Lugano is hni» 

street nomenclature in vogue in Lugano Italian, and for the last few days the» 
seems to be especially designed to honor have been feverishly awaiting Italy's dZ 
men of prominence, and as the names cision. Now that war is really declared" 
are all Italian, I conclude that the men there are many sad faces to be seen and 
so honored are of local or cantonal much weeping and wailing among thatll 
fame. In order that no mistake in women, for Italy’s call to arms will t-w 

every sise and color identity should be made, the Christian away from Lugano hundreds of young
Many of these young men «re 

Swiss by birth, but by some Peculiar 
kink in the law they are considered hv 

names, but I lost my list, and these are Italy as Italians, unless at the age of 
as near like them as I lean remember If twenty they renounce allegiance to that 
this system was adopted in Canada we country. Many of them have alreedv 
might be living on John James Smith gone, and more are going every dav It 
street, doing our shopping on Henry is said that fifteen thousand have al- 

, Hawkins street, going for a fashionable ready gone from Ticino, 
promenade on Alexander Thompson Me- There is considerable friction between 
Kay avenue, and spinning along in our the Italians and the German refugees 
autos on Montague Montmorency boule- especially at the station when the men 

Such is fame ! A man never are leaving for Italy, and all their rela- 
knows whether he will be known to pus- . tions and friends are there to see them 
terity as a street, a popular-priced cigar. off. One day there was quite a fracss 
or a special brand of whisky. which began by some Germans hissing

The favorite sport of the Ticinese men the Italians, and ended by the soldiers 
in this district is out-door bowling. In on guard at the station making a 
all parts of the town, and on all the net charge on the crowd.

the And apropos of names, the system of
over

there are pink streams of 
roses cascading over the gray -stone 

. ... walls; and wonderful pansies—great plots
As it nears nine o clock the crowd lie- and borders of P

gin to watch the clock on the City Hall, colors.
Suddenly .'there is a tremendous boom- of other flowers of 

then another, and still another, the and variety, 
echoes reverberating from mountain to 
mountain like heavy thunder.

It is the boom of the 
summit of Monte Bre.

The crowd becomes 
and the people from the 
streets flock into the Piazza.

The rat-ta--ta-ta of drums 
coming nearer and 
turn in the direction of the sound, 
a few minutes the flash of bayonets and 
flare of trumpets can be 
the narrow streets.
gins to play, and the soldiers—preceded 
fly hundreds of children in a delirious 
state of joy—burst into the glare of the 
Piazza, march across to the other side, 
down the Promenade, and back to the 
barracks, 
night, and

i

i

them massed in solid 
And in the gardens are shoals

1names are given in full.
ut most beautiful of all are the wild- via Carlo Francesco Soave; via Vittorio 

Bowers growing so luxuriantly every- Battaglini Luini. These are not the real 
where; every hill is covered with them.

For instance, men.
1

cannon on the i
i

more animated, 
surrounding I

1
is heard. 
All eyes

1
nearer. ■

In

seen up one of 
Then the band be- vard.

!

1
Ibayo-

vas
E

This happens regularly every 
how bad the 

weather may be, never fails to draw a 
crowd.

>There
another row on the Piazza in the 
ing. Stones were thrown,

The wine- were injured, and
charged on the crowd.

Country walks, one 
bowling alleys, shaded by trees or vines, 
and adjacent to a w'ine-cellar. 
cellar seems to be an indispensible ad
junct , and the men drink the wine out 
of large earthen bowls.

no matter icomes across these
...

even- 
some people 

the soldiers again c
r tm

a clash between the civic 
and military authorities, the civic 
thorities claiming that the local police . 
were quite capable of dealing with city 
affairs, and that the military had no 
right to interfere. The case was carried 
to Berne, and the Federal authorities 
decided in favor of the Luganese.

There’s no doubt there is a decidedly 
antagonistic feeling between the people 
of Ticino and the Germans.

* # •

This led to
May 21st.

Every day now the excitement 
What will Italy do ? 

everyone is asking.
German refugees who have

Almost any 
hour of the day one can hear the ctick 
of the balls, and the excited voices of the 
players, but Sunday is the great day for 
this pastime.

e
an-in- tcreases, 

what
That is 

Hundreds of
I
tA House in Lugano.

This shows how they decorate 
AH the ornamentation 

end of this house is
colors on a flat surface.

been waiting
here in uncertainty, left for Germany 
day. The Promenade which, a few oaj s 

swarming with Germans, is

a
1 he Luganese, like the Locarnese, have 

a penchant for decorating their houses 
with mock architecture, but in Lugano 
the ornamentation is

to- a blank 
on thewall.

ago, waa 
now, by comparison, almost

tpainted in
hempty.

Our visiting Chronicle of Daily Events 
the German masseuse—came in to-dav 

all on fire about a fearful outrage that 
had been committed on the Promenade. 
The victim was an innocent German 
tleman from Milan—one of 
refugees.

not so elaborate,
seeming to run more to imitation win
dows than anything else,
touch is added by introducing figures in 
the windows in the act of gazing 
Passers-by. 
of the bowling alleys is decorated in
this way, but the

The Gei-
'

tevery field is full of them, the roadwa\ s 
are fringed with

A realistic mans are arrogant and domineering, and 
the Ticinese

t
them, and 

sombre rocks are tufted with
Some of the mountain slopes 

starred white with

even the are excitable, and 
quently there is always 
friction between them, which just now, 
of course, is greatly emphasized. Some 
of the Luganese carry their dislike of all 
things German

conse- 
more or loss

a
out at 

one
gay bloii- hsums. A blank wall next togen-

the wealthy 
According to her version, he 

was standing alone under the shade of 
tfie chestnut trees, gazing out upon the 
placid lake, and not doing anything 
dangerous than thinking.

Just behind him three Italian 
were discussing Italian affairs. They 
denounced Gioletti, the friend of Bulow 
and Germany, as a traitor to his coun
try.

ox - eye daisies of
n
c

enormous size, 
with buttercups, 
lions of other flowers,

and painted lady in the 
painted window on the second floor, and 
the painted gentleman in
window on the first floor just below, aie now around Lugano, and 
having such an absorbing flirtation with flattering things
each other that they are perfectly oblivi
ous to the spirited contest going on in 
the howling alley right in front of them.

others are golden 
And there

b88 so far that they despise 
the German-Swiss soldiers

are mil- d
the paintedPurple ones, and 

Jlue, and crimson—all growing together 
in picturesque confusion, 
their names.

■ 8so numerous 
say very un-more■ i

I wish 1 knew 
At least, the n aunes of 

It would be hopeless to 
even dream of knowing them all. 
it would he such a satisfaction to 
nize a flower as an

■ to them.
Hut then, sometimes, they deserve it.

y
men dI

some of them.

Hut 
recog

old acquaintance, 
and it would give one such a delightfully 
superior sort of feeling when wandering, 
for instance, in the woods 
Salvatore, to be 
look 1 there s a Daphne cneorum.

1:

Hope’s Quiet 
Hour.

8■ 8May 25th.
jaunt skywards yesterday— 

to the summit of Monte lire 
(.1,500 feet), and looked 
o’er, 
cent.

The innocent German 
heard them and 
them.

gentleman over
turned and looked at

We took a 
went up

b

! hi on Monte San 
say : "Oh, 

What

C1 the landscape 
was vast and magnifi- 
see many lakes, num-

“Not one word said he," asserted the 
masseuse, “only just looked. Gott in 
Himmel 1 can nicht a, person look ?”

But I think there must have been some- 
thing extraordinary irritating 
"look/' for one

able to The view t
W© could h

For the Healing of the 
Nations.

I b

about l lint 
of the Italians imme

diately pointed a finger of scorn 
innocent German gentleman 
out. “You

o
In the midst of the. Moetc lireI street of it, and 

on either side of the river, was there the 
tree of life, which bare twelve 
fruits, and yielded her 
and the leaves of the

Ü 50? !.ug*r,<3 Panorama
at the 

and shrieked a
manner of 

fruit every month: 
tree, were for the 

healing of the nations —Rev, xxii.: 2.

—are a German !" b
The innocent German gentleman 

completely taken by surprise 
expected behaviour on the part of 
Italian, and wishing to avoid 
in tlie way of 
that he

fiw ns
at this un- 

Uie
e
t
tOne small life is God’s great plan,

How futile it seems as the ages roll I 
o what it may, or strive how it can, 
o alter the 8weep of the infinite whole. 

A isingle stitch in an endless web.
A drop in the ocean's flow and ebb.
But the pattern is rent* where the stitch 

is lost.
Or marred

anything 
a street fracas, declared 

was not a German, Ihut
Swede.

But there
speech and appearance which made 
Italian doubt his statement.

Again he pointed his finger 
and again he said, "You 
man 1“

:I I e
something about ms 

the
a

IT
p

ft ) I
Iat him, 

tire u Gur twhere the tangled threads
11.; thave crossed ; 

And each ]ife
And the innocent 

asserted us before thut h« 
German, but a Swede.

Hut this (he Italian refused 
and forthwith chucked him 

"And fur what ?" asked the 
with flushing eyes, "For 
German did nichts 
Just turn the head 
schrecklich 
Mein Gott !
Italian. "

German gentleman 
was not a

a
that fails of its trie Lintent,

Mars the perfect plan 

meant.

nif that its Masterto helievv, c<
in the lake. a

Lugano and Monte Bre. —Susan Coolidgo. amasseuse 
Thu 

look . 
Kb ist 

can be. 
these

what ? 
Only just 

and look. 
such thing 

never can you trust

a wonderfully vivid jiink il jh, and 
very fragrant."

Of course, .your 
know any tiling about it, 
proceed 
c tutor unt 

"why did and in 
say he was a never

a"The healing of the 
will that great work

her less towns nations" ! Whenand
tain peaks without

°rZ, , ,,lal-V'-ûs *8 Lombardy.lake of Lugano looked like a placid 
IiZftrr* UlUng betW6en ercen hills,

‘ ' 7, “ °ttm,er“ PW«Ï <>n the waters

- sr?. -

But we were more interested in 
Monte Bre than

villages, and 
end.

Pni ou n- begin ? At present
seems as if the utter destruction of 

tne nations

We could see it rCompanion wouldn't 
and you would 

Daphne 
a very rare Alpine flower, 

part of Switzerland

(hat 1 n

I were our object. Of course,to explain that awe know that thisthe war can’t go on for 
the": bUt Wi” the peace tl,at follows beI It

"Hut asked A uni Julia, 
the German gentleman 
Swede ?"

hithis 
found

Monte San Salvator,-.

peace of exhaustion and despair, or 
wi it bring hope and healing on its 
wings ? 1 In the text
ed to the Tree of Life 
the City street, and on either side of 
the River of water of life which flows 
from the throne,of God. The leaves of 
the tree are called to undertake the great 
task of healing the nations.

1hu slopus of PtiXCtipl
13

"Why ? Hu Iiiul wife, he I1111I ilau^i,- 
Natuiflirli, lie not want 
He wish

our eyes are direct- 
in the midst of

; I would |,,ve I 
in l .Ugaiio. 
on the hills 

All (ha

fl<o bo a botanist in May, 
l would spend all my days 

among the wild flowers.

tors
dal.
them

tlany scan
chapel.not make troubla fur 

lie knot*. the soldiers 
chapel, and 
vsLed in

He has in 11 ul> lived 
the Italian, how they can > knife

lie know t heN have the l,« 
And so he say lie is Svm•di

onnames of places in this district 
so soft -sounding and 

< anoblfio,

the
particularly inter- 

watching the flag - signal 
ators ut work. Far far 
other

wo were
t in».,
eiigo, etc ,
Bounding 
Switzerland, such as:

musical— MBt alt quick h
t’arona, Caprino, 

so different from the har.ili- 
tonguo - twisters of

oper- dHe away, cm . n_
mountain peak, we could 8ee 

white gleam of the other flags 
H»i signals from Monte lire.

The Tree, of course, is our Lord Him
self. but who are the leaves ? 

answer,ng to the apostles.
Hy means

Isay it for to Iprotect his frau, his him
theGermaii- 

Nchwyz (from
*ly N at urlich !" tlm He said

on that solemn night of 
converse, "I am the Vine,

ai
wonderful ia

. ! ; •
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