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STUDENT LIFE

AT
HEIDELBERC.

1t was towards the close of the summer term
of 1882, that the student world of this cele-
brated university town was pleasantly exeited
by the nnexpected intelligence of an eccentric
old bachelor having left them a rich legacy.
The will expressly stated that the money was
first to be applied in lignidation of the debts
in connection with the Prussian corps, of
which the dovor had once wen a member,
and the remainder devoted to purposes of
amusement.

It was the yvear for celebrating the Strtungs
Commers, & Testival commemorating the found-
ing of their corps—usually held every three or
five vears—and this opportune gift enabled
them to mske preparations on a scale of un-
uspal magnificence. The following announce-
ment was hailed with every evidence of satis-
faction.

tHripsurere am Dienstag den § August,
werden abends bei gelegenheit des Stiftungs-
festes des Corps Saxo-Borussia, die Schloss-
rattme bengalisch beleuchtet werden.”

“ At Heidelberg, on Tuesday, August 3, the
students of the Saxo-Borussian corps will cele-
brate their Stiftungs festival by illnminating
the castle with Bengal fire”

QOFf all the Rhineland castles, none are better
adapted for the purposes of such a display than
this far-famed Schloss, which still retains
evidenves of wonderful architectural beauty,
although, in the tide of war which awept
through Germuny, every worst fate had over.
taken it: but sacking, pillaging, burning, and
finally its destruction by lightaing in 1718—
since which time it has never besn rebuilt or
tenanted—have still left to this ancient stately
residence of the Electors Palatine cnough
of preservation to give the visitor a concise
idea of its primal splendours  As it proudly
crowns the hill overlooking the town, the
slender weather-stained towers, beightened in
effect by the sweeping forest line of brown
and olive green that forms a background, one
feels thar threugh all Rhenish Germany a
more romantic picture than this roval ruin
could not e found, for the yawning apertures
which,left unherded, have slowls levelled with
the ground the grandest seignorial chatenux of
that vine—clad land, are here but partially
visible. From the town it is reached by o
carriage-raad skirting the suburbs, and leading
to the conrt-yard entrance in the rear, and
also by a broad pathway that winds up the
hill-side in front beneath an arched avenne of

-trees, where, at intervals, benches are placed
in such vlose proximity to the pretty, tempr-
ing frait stalls, that the weary loiterer i easily
begniled inpto eating unlimited bunches of
their delicions grapes—an amount, to Fnglish
ideas, altogether out of proportion to thein-
significant number of little krentzers tendered
in return.  Following steadily up their ioil-
some, but well-worn track, through a narrow
vine-covered court, with numerons turnings to
the right and luft, the visitor eventually
emerges on o broad ierrace stretching along
the entire front facade of the castle, Leaning
. over the stone parapet, and looking down in
that fair scene far below, pne ccases to be
astonished at the pleasnure-sceking portion—
and they scemed to be the majority—of the
townsinlk for preferring this elevated plateau
for their summer evening lounge.  And
picturesque enongh they make it on such ve-
casions, for the place i fairly alive with them
as they crowd along in their bright-coloured
rostumes;  student’s cowospicuons in  their
corps - colours; rosy-checked German girls
looking all the enjoyment they were getting :
- Javguid English ladies; ‘officers in bright uni-
HJorms; laughing squads of merry-hearted
peasants . children and foreigners of every
‘hue and clime. They mingle and stream
up and down the broad terrace, all good-
natured and bappy in ther own way, while
above the pleasant hum of their voices flonts

the strains of a German band concealed in a

distant part of the yoin.  Standing alone: and
far above every other building it looks grundly
and serenely down in the far stretching valley
Iying at its base, where the silver renches of
“"the Neckar gleam under those antiqne looking
bridges for n moment and then slip silently
away over the plain between sloping vine.
yards, and beride dreamy little dorfs with red-
_tiled roofs and brown belfries, until the purple
distance enfolds it.
~ In‘additicn to the Founder's Festival, which
i the great event of the year, the students,
- who average 840 in number, keep four minor
‘Commers, ~ The Antritt, or entrance, 35 their
first ngsembling after the gpring and autumn
holiduys ; and the Abechied, or Farewell, at the
“ieJosing of cach term. -On such oceasions a
Fuckelzug, or torch-light procession, through
“'the town'and the evening spent  carousing at
“.their Aneipe, i the usnal programme, At
. gome of their ceremonier the corps nnitein
“full force to the number of several hindrods,
~dresped incostumes of the last century,  Ac-
:ompanied by military banda, and waving aloft
torches: and banuers, they march through the
L town with the -Red” Fisherman at their head,

This individual is of the greatest i‘mportance

among them, being the Stiefel-fuchs (servant)

of each corps, and, ag such, wearing a cap com-
posed of their different colours—green, West-
phalian; white, Prussian; blue, Rhenanian,
and 20 on through the whole, The principal
management of their duels, besides every de-
scription of merry-making devolves on this
important personage, who is as indispensable
as the main acters themselves. The first who
bore the title was the son of a fisherman with
red hair, His death was deeply lamented by
the students, but they immedintely selected a
member of the same family, also remarkable
for vigor and streagth, to fill the position.
The name and style of his predecessor was
enjoined upen him, and since then each suc-
cessor has borne the title of “ Red Fisherman.”
The first time the present writer was favoured
with a glimpse of this Heidelberg celebrity,
was under somewhat peculiar circumstances.
The students have an amunzement called Kueipe,
which consists in profuse beer-drinking, sing-
ing, and loud merry.making generally,  The
(Fast Haus rum Resenstein was the favourite
resort of the Prussian corps for this purpose,
On fine summer evenings, however, they fre-
quently held their Kneipe on the hill above,
which is beautifully wooded and commands a
lovely and extensive view of mountain and
valley as far as Manheim, with glimpses of the
Rhine winding through the plain, and in the
extreme distance the forest of the Odenwald.
We were invited on ene of these occasions to
join a party who had determined to be
unsecn witnesses of this summer 77, After
passing a garden in the Aniager and mounting
many tights of steps, leading from terraece o
terrace, we came to a steep narrow path wind-
ing through the wood, and st las¢ found our-
selves ina small open spot about two hundred
vards from the students’ encampment, and
sepamted only from it by a wooden ralling
and some tall trees. We could have fancied
the scene befors us a representation in the
Manheim opera, from some forest robber piece.
About fity or sixty students were assembled,
some seated at long deal tables, drinking beer,
athers standing around in groups or lyving in
the grass. A lurid glare from comberless
torches lit the scene. At & short distance
was stationed a band.  Most of the students
wore their embroidered Rnedpe dresses, others
were in their shirt sleeves, but whatever
the costume there was no mistaking their
thorough enjoyment of the performance. Sky
rockets and Roman candles, interspersed with
red and green Bengal fite from time to time,
lit up the crowd of fuces with a vivid bril-
Haney. At inteevals, when the bhand struck
up some popuiar stuident btallad, the entire
company swelled the chorus. Many of the
airs were plaintive, some menotonouns, bat
whatever their characteristic the effect in the
still night was pleasant. In the intervals
between the music thers was 8 constant clink-
ing of glasses, while healths were being dmank
—one student challenging another ‘o drink the
contents of the horn—three schoppen—off at
once, which he did amid aloud applanse, turn-
ing the horn upside down as a proef of none
remaining,  The Red Fisherman, with open
shirt front and rolled-up slecves, was mean-
while trimming torches and keeping in order
the dogz who shared in the general exeite-
ment.  As all the corps were represented the
fisnerman’s duties were corvespondinglv ardu-
ous.  As the bells in the chorch towers wery
ringing out eleven we were making the best of
our way down to the town the distant xeunds
of revelry accompanying as for some time,
By midnight the hill was once more silent
and in zloom.. Many curious customs attend-
ing these ceremonies havee of Jate vears (allen
into diruse, A singular wsage formerly pre-
vailed previous to the Farewell Commers. On
these oceasions a few students from vach corps
went about the town with peacock’s frathers
in their caps, soliciting donations from the
inhabitants to aid them in celebeating their
festivals . with greater display. In the year
1862, to which I have already allnded, the
greene wis one of universal magnificence, The
Commers, which usnally lasts two or thres
days, began on Mowday, the procession—a
magnificent one too—starting from the Reisen-
atein,  All the students wore new cloth cos-
tumes in the style of the eighteenth century,
and zeemad-to enjoy the viiect of their appear.
ance wonderfully.. It certainly was a brilliant
zpectacle, and one they might well be excused
feeling pride in, The procession in all the
dignity of banners and insignia frequently
came to a stand in the midst of a'rush of ad-
miring spectators com posed of peoplein every
grade of socicty and from nearly every conn-
vry under the xun;.  Dashing equipages whose
fair occupants excitedly waved white hand-
kerchiefs, jostled unhecdingly against cabs
fall . of sight-sgeers ar eager as themselves
monnted students with gleaming schlagers
Aried in vain to tnove back the motley mobof
foot-pussengers ; English flunkeys in claborate
liveries gesticnlated in a frantic way at the
obstructions  Lefore their vehicles ; and the
rattle of drums, the bursts of military music,
and the laughter and shouts of the students,

filledd up A xcene. searcely to e surpaksed for

animoation and efiver, The crawd gradiially
fell off  an the provession neared the town

limits, and when. it reached the bend of the
pretty conntry raad leading to the ramantle

village of Neckar-Stoinach, where the Heidel-
berg students nsually celebrate their Com-
mers, they went off at a rapid pace and were

speedily out of sight. = At. this picturesque

village they passed. that day aed the follow-

ing one in festivity. The return on Tuesday

was the trinmph.  The inhabitants had had-
due notice, and by nine’ ¢’clock’ the Heidel-

berg world had stationed itself on'the Neckar

awaiting the return of the Prussians. -~ It was

moonlight, and beantiful as the Queen of night

looked, rising slowly over the castlein asky

of clondless blue, we could on that night

contentedly have dispensed with her brils
lianey. Suddenly the firing of pnns sunounced

that the illuminated steamer careying our en-

tertainers had left Neckar-Steinach, and in »

moment more was visible in the distance,

Rockets flashed up inte the still aic from dit-

ferent stations, and a red Bengal fire lighted
the Molkenkur, The private gardens and

terrace of Dr. C actoss the river were

in the next moment all ablaze with Chinese
lanterns, - Expectation was now at its height

as a gleam of light tlashed nearer and nearer
along the unrufed sarface of the river, Hun-
dreds of coloured lamps decorated every part
of the tiny vessel, and as she drew up opposite
the castle, s rocket shot up from the deck—a
signal for the grand finale, Instantly, as
though by magic, the entire front of the grand
old Schloss was in w glow of red light, It

was & sight ta which words de but peor jus-
tice. Every portion of its minutest tracery
was diztinetly visible in this wonderful crim-
son light. 1t was like the cloud castles oue
gees sometimes in the sky ona summer even-
ing, only in this ¢ase the eastle was perfectly
detined.  For the first moments a breathless
silence wrapped the people—it seemed alto-
gether such a miracle——but presently a low
murmur of admimtion ran from mouth to
mouth, which in another instant had burst
intu a tremendous shout of applagse, and the
students’ trinmph was complete.  Music amd
song waved louder and clearer as the fairy
bark swept ander the ifluminated bridge amt
was lost to sight while the night wind carried
back their refrain,

‘¢ Fuachs, hel ras fa sa
Die Preussen sind ida,
Die Preussen sind lustip
Sie rufen Hurrah v

G. H. M,

Montreal, March, 1871,
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CCHAPTER 1T,

* What's 1o e thenght of him Y. Does the ramour
hold fur true that he's wa ful} of gold *>

Ture weather was lovely; the country look-
ing. very fair in the subdued glory of early
autuma, as the axpress eattled me down to
Doncaster,  Here a dog-cart and’ fast-trotting
roan waited to convey me to Churleigh, where
Tarcived juse in'time to hear the dresaing-beii
ring out cheerily from’ an open bell-tower,
alter an hour and a half's spin through a rich
pasteral countey. . ) )

The house was'an old one, & sombre, red-
brick pile of masonry, of the Tador peried,
with a wide mout, where carp and dace ash-
e through the deep, dusky water, under the
shadow of great yewsy a rare, old-fashionad
place, with noble gardens set in & wide ex-.
panse of level meadow land, that ‘might have
been fairly called & park,  Within, the dark
ouk panelling and ponderous farniture, quaint
old eabinets and bureans, tuffeta and chests
of carved ebony and chestnot .wood, oak, and
walnnut, bud a delightful old-world aspect,
There were rare old tapestries; too, silk-em-
broidered hangnngs, chairs and sofas in an-
cient worsted” wark, which testified to the in-
dustry of pust generntions of feminine Damers,
Everything bore the fashion of ‘an - age that
wak gone, ant there was a gombre charm about
the place which was, to my mind, perfuct in
ita way. . I told Hugh now miuch I'liked his
birthplace, and praired the taste which  had
preserved its original: charcter, - He xighed
heavily as he anawered me—-tt Yer,"™ he said
moodily, « ivs a dear old place, und I am
wenk enough to love it. [ ¢can remember sit-
ting at my mother's feet in some of these old
rooms, ot on’ her knees, with her arms round
me, many o quict twilighl when my father was
awny in London.  There wad o great love be-

tween astwo, and nothing that she cared for
has been touched since she died. Her favourits

flowirs still grow in the garden—homely, old-
fashioned flowers, that my gardeners waunld
like todo away with—thongh it ix fiftecn years
since her hand gathered one of them: Yox, |
‘have need to love Churleigh, Fred, God for.
give mel” : : :

Mis tone alarmed me, ‘Thers wak sueh n
depth of - bitterness and selforepronch b his
nttarance of those Inat words :

“ Hagh,” I said sagerly - there is something
wrong with you.  Uam sure of it, | saw the
change in your fuce that. night we maet at the
clh? “Why won't gon tenat mo, dear boy?

Cwenk,

“&ume

- Toiy 1, 187]

You call me your friend. .. Tell me the
worst, Hugh. What is it that hna gone
wrong " e

“ Fverything,” he answered, with a groan,
¢« Tt'x the old story, Fred;'the old story of
the mke's progress,  Only a modern version,
youn know, with a little less vice than there §s
in lHogarth's renowned panorasus, but wvery
whit as much folly,  Yes, Fred, congmtulate
meupon my fair ald ioe—the roof-tree that
has sheltered my e ¢ forn dozen generations,
the house my mother loved,  Give me joy of
a birthplace which an English geatlemnan may
b fuirly proud - to call his own. The man
who sweeps the erossing at the corner of Pall-
mall has about ax much right to call himsgelf
manter of Churleigh ax 1 have. It is all a
miserable simulacrnm, Fred ;) a mockery and a
delusion. 1 don't say that the footmen and
wrooms are bailiffs in disguise, but they might
just as well be that. 1t would make the care
no worse,”

“Then you are rained, Hugh?”

“ rretrievably’”

GIn Heaven's name, how hag it all gone——
your fortune 7 Tt was a jarge one, wasn't it2”

« A very falr inheritance, though my father
wis somewhat wild in his day, and spent a
good deal, How hax it gone, Fred? Who
knows? I, the teast of all mortal men. 1t
has gene~——tamedow. I have lHyved much too
fast to connt the cost of life. I don't think
there has been much wasted on actoal vice,
untess yau call gambding vicions; tmt it hax
all gone. Ldrove s foncin-hand for two oi
three seascns, and that kiad of thing leads to
a good deal of outlay fo the way of Riclunond
dinners and  diamond bracelota—there are
gsome peoples you can hardly ask to dinner
without intraducing a dixmond bracelet as an
slement of the desserte—and 1 have bad a
weaknuss for steans vachts | but those are
minor details. I have enjoved a conrious
sequence of iH-luek upon the Tuf for the last
two years.  Ties may have zomething to do
with it."”

« [ should think it rather Hkely,” 1 ansawer-
ed, hopulessiy. % But ix there no chanes of
redemption, Hach 2 A rich marriage, for in-
stanee 7

4 No, Fried, 1 am not base enough for that,
1 couldn't offer rmay ruined fortunes to o rich
woman | couldn’t sink to the position of a
derendent on omy wife, If 1 wene in love
with a pentiless girl T wouldn't mind asking
her to share my peverty,  There i always
romething that o man can do. T omight emi-
grate, and devote my energles to gattlebreead-
ing far away in the bush.  Unlappily, the
only woman. I eare for is bordened with a
large fortusie—a fortnns that must needs make
an impassable barrier between herself and
me

S But, my dear by, thiz s Guixotle folly,
I the lady envexs for you, why shoubd vou not
redeem your fortunce by means of hee wealth?
1t is & woman's prowdest privilege to make
that ki of sacrigee”

HAnd a man's deepest degmdation to ae-
cept it No, Fred, it can’t be done. - Bayood
which, even were 1 sondid enough fo désire
such n thing, the lady is not her own mistress.
She bas a fathir, whe wonld never forgive her
for an imprudont anarriage,  No, Fred, T'am
done for——bar one femote eontingency.”

A And what isthay 31 asked anxiously,

“The suacevss of my book for the Legey
I stand to win something snormons—
something that would set me on my legs again
—give me s fresh start in life, In short. With
that sum at my comumand T could pay off my
most pressing engagemoents, clear this plm:.o
of its mortgages, and, with a fow years of ro-
tircement . and cfonomy, drift back into a
very comfortable income. In that case 1
rhould not fear to ask Laura Dashwood to ha
my wife." :

“ Lanea Dashwood 1 A very  charming
name.” ’ o

“Yex,nnd a still more charming girl. How-
ever, vou will see her to-morrow. She i only
a monufacturer’s daughter, | must tell yor;.
George Dnshwood iz s self-made man —ons of
the richest ‘men in Yorkshive, and a trifie’
pompond on the score of hik ‘money, or his
wuceess. - Bat he'is not 2 bad fellow by any
meang. CAnd Laura jx the dearext girl in'F.ng'«
and, to my mind.” N

“Of covrss;  An only dsughter, 1 pres

AN only child, T wixk with all my heart-
she bad Balf ‘a score of brothers and sistors.
But-1 suppose we'd better get baek to the
others now, old fillpw,” -

.u was Inte on the evening of my arrival,
‘Lights were shining from a score of s'yp(-n win-
“dows, and the mingled gounds of music and
Innghter rang out upon the tranguil Septem-
bee night, - Damer and 1 bad wandered nway
from the honse when the men laft the dining-
room, and hnd enjoyidd this confidintial talk
ne we gtrolled with onr cigark on the broad
gravel walk by the side of the maat '

The housy was almost, full alrendy, Thare
was n - lelgmvian matron,. with two pretty
stylish-looking danghters, it stately husband,
who 'was a baronet: and-a wnember of Parlia-
ment, devoted to the Conservative interests,
and seldom opening his mouth in & converan.
tionnl way except o talk polities. Thero were
A good many young men, all more or lesx of
~theturf, turfy : and there wan a connty ront-



