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The houses in the old town are built over arcades, under the
arches of which the sidewalk runs. In the middle of the wide
street are fountains and tanks, where the housemaids come for
water, and to wash the table vegetables. One of these, the Foun-
tain of the ©gre, has a hideous monster, with his capacious pockets
full of children. He is at the same time devouring another, while
below is the inevitable group of bears. Beneath the arcade are
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BERNESE COSTUME.—JUNGFRAU IN THE DISTANCE.

seats for wayfarers; that opposite the clock tower is like an old-
fashioned square pew. Here, every hour of the day, a tourist
group watches the procession of bears defiling before a seated
figure, who turns an hour-glass and opens his mouth at every
stroke which a harlequin gives a bell. In the shops are grotesque
wood-carvings of bears masquerading in every sort of costume,
and other fantastic subjects. Many of these wood-carvings are
of remarkably artistic excellence—chamois hunting scenes, Alpine
guides, and the like. One group of a chamois goat protecting




