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A L P I N E  C H A R M .  

VIEWED FROM ABOVE. 
CAMERAMAN'S WHITER FLIGHT. 

-Xwi tzer land-

Picture. It's a pity you can't all actually— 

—go on this wonderful trip yourselves. But you can— 

—be guests of UNIVERSAL MEWS. From St.fcoritz to Zurich— 

—by 1 plane. The sunny Upper En ;adine lies spread below us. 
An unending— 

--succession of high mountains in their immaculate winter 
mantle extends— 

--in sublime beauty before our eyes. Three-thousandfeet 
below is the Albula Pass. 

These are regions where the loe is eternal. We have 
just— 

—passed over the peak of Pix d'Aela, and are just about to 
pass — 

—the tiny village of Zeuz. There it is, looking like a 
model for— 

—an Alpine film. Note how those— 

—clouds lie like cotton wool between the range peaks. 
You can just--

—imagine you're really there. Imagination goes a long 
way. 

And there lies Zurich. The air up— 

—there is like wine, but we will get down and try the bottled 
variety— 

—with lunch. You can just imagine that, too. 


