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tied th. horse as best 1 could to the wagon again, [t was
pleasant ride back—sixteen miles, astride a trunk with
a bieyvele on my shoulder.

Every Finlander has a bath-house.  Good eolfee and
bath-houses are distinetly Finnish.  The importanee of
a Finn farmer is measured by the size and beauty of his
bath-house, and a wman without one is seareely given the
standing of a citizen. [ had often noticed these white-
walled cabins, the smoke issuing from heneath the caves,
but thought they were for snmoking hams,  One night a
neighbor asked me to come and have a bath. [ went.
An arch is made of large stones—a sort of furnace, but
there is no chimney. The house is built over this—quite
a stylish house, not unlike a sumnier cottage on the
Island.
the arch until the rocks are well heated,
is then carried in and all is ready.
upon a sort of loft built at one end.
a dipper of water on the stones. It instantly turns fo
steam—hot steam, too. This rises to the upper part of
the room (hence the loft), and the bathers use their
““vetas’ frcely. The vetag are made of twigs of the
bireh bound together, the soft leaves heing left on. They
make a luxury in the way of a body-brush. If it geis
too hot in the loft, the bathers jump down on the Hoor, it
being cooler down there. After having my “‘steaming’’
I took a look at myself, The dirt was all gone,

Amid seenes lTike these the summer passed.  The Finng
are always kind, and a stranger among thewm is given the
best they have. And althongh the outlook at first was
not promising, I enjoyed fully my stay in the ¢ Coleny of
the White-haired Finns.”’ W. S. K.

A tub of water
The bathers jump
The captain throws

GERMAN STUDENT DUELS.

The German Emperor was lately out forbidding duels
in the German universities; but, strange to say, the
duels go merrily on.  The reason of this is that the Em-
peror has no more authority over the German student
body than the Grand liama of Thibet. The students
are essentially a self-governing hody. They have their
own police, their own prison, and are responsible only to
the university authorities. Their police are notoriously
inefficient, their ‘‘carcer’” or prison, holds about one
man, and the authorities are thus shorn of their strength.

This writer was fortunate enough not long ago to
witness several duels at Ieidelberg. It appears this is
an unusual thing. T recently spoke to two students who
had studied in Germany for over a vear each, and neither
of them had ever got near a duel. The gentleman who
secured me entree was an attache at the American Em-
bassy in Berlin who had himself attended Ileidelberg
in his wild and woolly days, and disnlayed with great
pride a scar he had got in a duel at that time.

The building in which the duels were held was a large
barn-like structure attached to a little country inn. To
arrive at it, one crossed to the other side ‘of the river
from the university, ascended the Philosophenweg or
Philosopher’s Way, a famous path, and thence passed
up the Hirschgasse (goat path) to the top of the hill
overlooking the river. Here was the ancient tavern
where the familiar spirits of the university did congre-
gate. In the barn-like structure T have mentloned: a
great number of stndents sat about long tables taking
their morning strawberry wine and rolls. Some of them
wore white caps; these were the nobles. Some of them
wore yellow and blue caps, these were the respectables.
Some of them wore red and purple, these were what
might be called ‘‘cheap-johns.”” But nearly all of them
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had scars on his face and head.

Now Lo an Ameriean mind it possibly seems strange
that the German students would be proud of their sears.
Oune would think that what they should be proud of
would be coming through the fight withont any scars.
But it is not so. They do not fight to kill; they fieht for
scars.  Beforve the light their seconds arvange what the
Ceawe’ shall beo If it s five sears, then the combatant
who has first inflicted three scars, wins, 1 if is three
sears, the combatant who has first inflicted two Sears,
wins.  urthermovre, there is no skill in it at all ; Ole man
stands nearly as good » chancee as another.  Under these
considerations, if & wan has no sears, the logieal con-
clusion is that he has not fought, and (trimunhantly)
that he is afraid to fight, That is why they ave proud
of their seavs.

After a considerable wait, the fiest pair of duellists
came in from an ante room, attended by their seeonds
and the doctors. 1 shall not soon forvet the faee of
the man who faced me. Tt was fivid and flabby 1o a de-
grec, and the black goggles the man wore aceentuated
this effeet horribly. T am not squeamish, hut that face
gave me a turn. Both the duellists, I think, were new
at the game; at any rate, they scemed like it.  They
stunibled and looked awkward, and did not know where
to turn, until they were lined up.

Each combatant is vadded everywhere except as to
hig face, his head and his Peft arm: and his 1oft arm s
tied behind him. - He wears black, strong goggles to pro-
teet his eyes.  His neek has a pad on i, like o Quoen
Elizabeth ruff, fully five inches deep. His body is pro-
teeted by what looks like a basehall eateher’s protee-
tor.  Ilis sword-arm is so trussed up that be cannot let
it down below the hovizontal.  Ilis sword is long, hinnt
and pointless, exactly like the toy swords we all nved to
cmploy when we were younger, except in point of size.
Nor has he any move freedom in vegard to posture, e
must stand with both feet together, as on parade, neithier
moving foot backward or forward. If he stepped for-
ward he would trip over his seeconds’ foot, which is shoved
in front of him; and if he stepped backward he would
encounter the resting chair. Thus he has to fight motion-
less and rigid, moving only his sword-arm, and haek-
hack-hacking with that away above his head, as if for
dear life.

When there is the suspieion of a eut, the seeconds knocek
up the swords and ery “‘Halt!”’ "The doctor examines
the cut, plasters it up, and they procced.  The livid-
faced man I have referred to had his right hand eut
nearly in halt; the sword cut through the glove, ran up
between his little finger and fourth finger, and into the
body of the hand. Immediately there was a stir of ex-
citement.  Students, hitherto listless and eating their
rolls and drinking their wine, erowded around with

interest. A student near me said, © Das kommt selten
vor.”” 1 remember thinking what the poor fellow would

do when exams. eame around. .
In the next duel one fellow got three euts and another
one. The third number, however, was the eap of the
climax, and brought the house to its feet. The dwellists
were two short, stubby speeimens, as lively and fierce
as Tom Thumb, and hacked each other in ¢loricus style.
One of them served the other 4 cut on the scalp, so:that
a great flap of his sealp hung down over his ear, The
other waited till the doceter had slapped the flap up again
and plastered it down, and then he sailed in, and slit -
his foeman’s nose, and slipped off his ear. and generally
put his indelible trade-mark on him. Everybody pro-



