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that the taron was su violeat and outragéons n§ he !
Ins conduet, that a meeting was considered 1agv= | to the carth with a pistol bullet w his heart,  The

sable  Tha ehallenged party i sneh cases has
alwave s chowo of weapuns, and the Count von
Nnwenberg had ta aeleet between tho pleacant

alternative of the emoked sae o or the Fulnl 1 a8

b kpew bus opponent was at tho very least fully
liia mateh mlt‘: thn sabre, and had,
advantages of supenor heyghl and strengih, hio
chosr tha Iatter, and the Back Baron went uearly
mad with enge when hie heant of (lus selection’;
ko stamped nbout hko a maniace, curscd tus stars,
his scennd, and overy Umdy eleo,

41 hoped [ hasl tom i suy power,” said he,
grinhing his tyeth—1¢ but tlus cursed chance will
aparlall, Yon Newenberg nover misses tus mark
so that unless I can get tho tirst shot | am a dead
man

‘Tho hour was fisel for soven o'cluek the fol-
lowing mormng s tho place was the gardon bo-
tund tho eastle, and the count apent the rest ol
tho day among hus fnends, not datng to trust
him.w?f witls thoe sight of lns beloved Clara.
Mormmgdawned, tho criap teost aparkled upon the

cound, the nic was shaep and bracing, overy
latfe of grass and leaf ghtiered ke a ﬁmmoml
intho duw, as Ernst mul his friend walked up
the aveaun of okl o hees which leads to the
‘¢ Alto Schloss 3" having reached the garden they
found the baron and his patty already on the
round=-tho former was pacing moodily to anl
0, witlt lis hat drawn down over tus face. After
some discussian tho seconds decided that they
shonld fight whatas called tho barrior duol, tn
whiclt the combatants «ro posted at a certain dis-
tance, and may advaaco 1o a given lunit, fiving
duning their progress st any fito they ploase, so
that, vl course the party who reserves EIS tirg, if
‘he is not tut lumaels, has the hie of hus opponent
in fus bamfs. The ground was measuced, the
space witlun which each mught advance, twolve
Jaces, was marhed out and a puxtol having been
placed i the hands of the combatants, each of
‘tuem took up Ins postion.  # Our anxiety,’ saind
my apformun, hunselfl an eye-witness, ¢ was
0w at the highest,*  The baron appeared tn an
«enhiro suit of black, his coat buttoned up to his
-chin, und not a vestige of any other colour to be
seen vpon which tho eys could rest for an aun.
‘While the count, Minging off tus cloak, appeared
in lus ordnary custuine, his frock coat flying
Jooscly open, and discovering & light-coloured
avaist-coal. ¢ Let him have his fair chance,”
satd he,taking a small gold snufl-box from his
wausteoat pocket, and handing 2 to hia recond,
who took tho oppoitunity of advising him, n a
whisper, to button his coat.  Each pardy uow
advanced slowly in the direction of the other, the
sblack baron coveniny all the while his opponent
avith Inus pistul, now an§ then lowenng it 60 as to
sccure bis mm. Wil the count advanced with
fiem and composed step, with his weapon puinted
to the ground ; sudden}; he rassed 1t ahghlr ; the
'brighlrfmrrcl glanced tor a moment in the suu,
fus hand was steady, and tns arm true—ho fired ;
a thin puff of blue sincko floated to leoward, and
the Black Baron's right arm, shattesed bya pis-
10l butlet, dropped powerless by his side. «Stand
our ground,?’ thandered the baron, with a deep
yunprecation, as he saw Von Neweonberg comin
forward as st to assist um, Every ono sloo
aghast—they thought the due! was at an end.
The count however had reckoned without fus
host, tor the grim baron, with g scowl of vind +-
tive malice, taking up tho pistol in hs left hap*,
advanced witlun the 1earest Limitl—the count
atill retaining his positton opposite, At last. he
raised hjs weapon—cvery heart was sick with
anxiety-—long and steady was his murderous aim
~—hu drew the trigger—and Count Von Newen-

siclea, tho  lumnp of olay.
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v with one convulaiye epring inlo the air, fell

- apectators could scarcely believo their senses,
“Lut, alas ! 3t was too true of the biarey the gene-
rous, and the Iigheminded young noble, upon
whom tho sun soso that morming full of Jicalth
and hope, all that temained now was a eenscleas

y snomiont on Jus work—then tutned to the moune
s taing, and never was the forn of tho Black Baron
1 scen e Hedelberg again.

It1s only to studonts who have distinguished
themselves at the Univeraity that the honour of a
public taneral by lon:h-hginl is ever accorded,
{ and that by apouial leavo of tho authotities s and
as tho mortality among them s very slight, it is
a apeetaclo which mresy occurs, and is not ofton
acon by an lnshman, “Tho sorrow for tho death
of Yon Newenberg was deep nnd universal—his
own intunale compamons and tho whole of tho
choro to which ho belunged wero inconsolable at
dus loss 3 amd when tho family of the unfotttaate
young nobleman, having been appriecd of tho snd
ovont, at length urrived, adn[); was lixed for con-
voying his rosnaine, with public honours to the
grave.  Every student of the Umversity, and
most of (ho professars, mado 1t a point lo attend.
Thu sceno was fraught with molaicholy interest,
and was ong which made a decp impre:sing upon

Al a distanco of hitle moro than a milo from
tho town lies tho new bunial-place of Hcidelborg.
It s a quiot spot, etubosomed by troos, upon o
sunny slope on tho mountan’s sile. Ve have
seldom scon o place i which the epirit, shattored
1 by the disappointments and torn by the sterms of
thus weary world could find & calmyr repose.

Far off—so far that that 1ts noise can scnreely
reach tho ear—rcoll on the bustlo and the toil of
flife s the plaintive and svothing munmur of tho
! Neckar 14 heard in the distance, as with asound
i liky broakers i a dream, it rip_los past, sweet

and musical cnough in faney’soar to sontho oven
. tho still reposo of death s wild flowers bloom in
rich profusion, and tall teees cast theie shadows
across tho quist graves ;—not thess nlone, -but
tho vose, tho lily, and the violet, p!nmo'ti and
tended by careful imm!s, mark where the Joved
and the loat ones sleep. A German burial-placo
is indeed an anstructive study, and ons which
fills tho 1rund with sad but plensant thoughts, No
marble monuments, once rich with catving and
decorated by the curious tracety of art, but moil-
dering and neglected by the hand of ‘timb, aro
thero 3 no emblazoned stone, fresh from the ai-
ust’s f:;md tells 1 letters of gold the “history of
the life and the many virtues of the dust which-
lies benoath 1t; no rank weeda wave ofer neg-
lected graves; buta square pieco of carth, amid
the green turt smooth as-velvet, with a rastic
cross andn weoping willow as its heai, plan{od
wilh those sweet flowers, afford a simple dnd
touching proof that they who sleep boneath are
nat -forgatten, hor even romombered: as ‘wlien
'sttuck Dy diseaso,they lay-pale and wasted upon
the bed of death; but that they aro still associ-
ated in the mmdsof tho survivors with the fresh
and beaunful things ef earth, whilo the bloom
of tho annual, rewsrmng again with the breath
of spring, 1s planted as if ¢o testify that the eglnnt
has quitted 1ts tenement of clay for a land where
the summer of 1ts Iife shali never fade, Ttie dull,
and solemn tone of the {uneral-bell comes float-’
g from the old grey tower of the cathedral, as
¢he mouinful train which accompanied the de-
parted student to his- reslmg;?luco draws - near.
it is preceded by a band “of .music, ami thé
irampets fall with a wailing. cadence upon the
cat.  On it comes!~thp flaming terches-cast a

The murderer pazed for one brief L covered with black cloth wreiling in-the.

swonl, with ity

i

fiful glaro though fhd darkicssinow lightine
tho faces of the fpec’lawrwnbw falling ‘:;8“" I:ﬁ

uncertain gleam upon tho # Todlcn bahre,’? o
hearse, which drawn by six hotses clothed ),

black, with whito plumes nodding «t their heady,
sweeps slowly past. It is a long, lony, funenat
car without a canopy, upon which the coﬂip,

dust,.)
laid, Tt s vsually precoded by n com n;o}
torch-bearers.  Crusa~twise l:‘;ton the coflin werg
lal two ¢+ eohilagers,’ fastened togethor with the
chore band and the cap of tho young noble, 1he

y choro colouts of tha barket-hilis being cloce.

muflled with black cmape.  Thu Seaior of the

chore, attired in full dress—a hal, with whitg

pluines, deop white leather gloves, and with his
sword trailing bohind him on the ground, follows)
tho funoml car.  ‘Then comes the wholn chore,

drawn 0p in two lnes; marching in single file,

lack, dnd carrying his drawn
int turned to tho ground.  The
romamder of tho students, marshalled 1 separ.

each man clad 1n

alg chores, come noxl, every ong carrying in his

hand a torch ¢f blazing pine.

" Eole1mn the somx) of thels meneured tread,
2 5 sileut and slow they the dead."

Garl-..ls of flowers are laid on tho comn, and as

the procession passes on its way, tho wail of thy
trumpots, tho atrange costumo of the students,
the blue steol glancing in the torch-light, furmed

us. g e )
altogether & apectaclo not inferior in interest 1o

anything wo had over seen, though wanting the
muffled dium and tho woll-asranged trapgangs of
martial pomp ;. jt is ovon & motg touching sizht
thau the soldice’s funeral. ‘Tho (rain reachofy
last tho Friedhof, or churchyard, and the chore
of tho doparted student, momb(ing tound the
open grave, loweted the coffin with chords to it
lust resting plaoe; oach man then threw a hand.
ful of carth wpon it; a shost address vas pro-
nounced by tho olergyman, onlogising tho maa

virtues of tho deceasod, setting forth his sim d
and manly virtucs, and deprecating the net by
winck he met lus untimely end. 0 compan-
tons of tho chore then lowored their swords o2
the grave, and clashed thom together twico or
thrico, a burst of music roso from tho Dand, and
overy voica joined in singing the words of Schil-
lee’s soog—

THE GRAVE.,

 Deep yavns the grave 0 moriale—
On sts brink dark hotrors stand;

A black veil shirouds the portals
Of that undiscovered land,

*Tho nightungale's sweet singing,
IR ots breast can nover sowndd
Not Jove, her roses flingiug,
Break thirongh tho mossy ground,
v Nor can the bnde formaken,. - ..
As sho wrings her hand inn woe,
Nor the weiling prpbans waken
The dust that sleeps below,’

& l‘);u.:.‘ c;iu. in that phhc-o [ lorncg‘y?
¢ \ I
And mt rbwsh b dmrk guies outy,
Reat in 8 quict houbes: . -
And the heurt that with grief Ls riven,
Finds over in that sull
From the storms of lifo a haven,
Where its pulses beat no mote. !
This song concluded, the: g:‘!r}y then beat. thea
stops homewards, and left him whom ihoy had
scen among thém but yesterday, in full flush o
youth and happiness, alons with salitude,
When we scachicd thie town, we proceeded to

the Maeum Platz, or graud. ¢ place” of e
town, Wheitho whols iy Was tyasahalled i

a hollow square, the séniors of thg réspectire
chores occupying -the different comets,  Tbe
spectaclo ivas mow troly magnificent 5’ Gne- vat
square of hight was formed by the blazing torches
which" flashed - strangély -tpon the -fancifdl o
tunte, tho white plumes, and gleaming:achlages



