THE GERMANY I REMEMBER
Jaues A. Rox
T

WENT to Germany for the first time in the autumn of 1906.
1 had taken my degree at Edinburgh University a few months
before, and it was a toss up whether I was to go to Oxford for
a time, or abroad. It was my old friend Professor Saintsbury
who finally made my decision for me by asking me whether
I would care to go to Giessen University as Reader in English,
1 decided to accept the offer, and took up my duties in Giessen
in September.

I !mlud rooms in the Griinberger Strasse. My landlord,
assler, was tall, crop-headed, with iron grey hair,
AMmllgh well put middle life, he was as erect as a Prussian
sman. His daughter told me one day, mnﬁdsnﬂllb‘

um Papa had become somewhat strange in his manner o
to heavy business losses. But when I came to know him hﬂ.
I wondered if it was not the other way about, and whether m
alleged business lossos had not been caused by his
This droll person used to come into my sitting-room, on son
pretext or other, between spells of engraving crests and co
of arms of various student corporations on the
of tobacco pipes, and ask me if I was busy for the mom
T always said that I was, but that made no difference.
was something he had to tell me that I ought to know.
in his Hessian dialect, he would din into my ears that G 1
had the greatest army in the world, the biggest navy, and the
finest airships. She had, too, the best merchant navy. No

The French were ein schlappes Volk (a spineless people). In
one week Germany could settle her account with the Hen
Franzos it England would on!y keep out o! it. Not ths

and soft-living. And as for the British Army! It was a sma
body of professional soldiers officered by a mob of “‘gentlen

who looked on war as a sport. Such an army was good
for killing Kaffirs and bushmen. But the Bonnh ymethin
to say to them. Another matter—that book, Pefer Moor
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nach Sudwest had opened the eyes of those Germans
10 had not understood before the importance to Germany of
colonies. She needed them in order to obtain raw materials,
‘and raw materials were necessary for trade.
ol Bermmy'l trade expansion, and afrai
. necessary to proteet her shipping.
h.va cionies To¢ e surplus population. She had the
birth rate in Europe. England had too many colonies;
e had no right to have colonies at all. Qarmn.n.y the land

Umuy at this point, Fraulein Hassler put in an appearance,
pushed the apostle of Kultur from the room. She wished to
an explanation. 1f Papa had been annoying me, he really
ot no harm. _He really bore no malico against Englishmen
. Horr Roy was a Scotsman, was he not? She
d read one of Sir Walter Scott's novels at school, and her

Frauloin Battenberg, who had once been to Edin

[ assured her that it was & lovely city, and that Schottland

The students were
tally dnellmg and talking about war, and they had filled

war some day. It was a great pity that Papa talked like

Tt did no one any good, and it did himself a lot of harm.

80 humiliating for the family. They had been accustos
position in society before Papa lost his money.

only by Herr Hassler, and Frau Hmlur and the

ter, Trude, leading the weeping Fréulein away
hﬂnnmthe kitohen. Such scenes were very upsetting,
iably meant a visit to the Café Skalitzy and several
inchener and a Virginia cheroot, to soothe

wummnmmlmwdnmmuhmum
in full evening dress before the Rekior.
B itk ik vith s gates; wedting a-asmiva olinis
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around his neck, after rending the terms of the oath, pulled off
his white kid glove, raised his hand, and asked me to repeat
after him: “Ich schwire bevor Goit dass ich mein Pflicht thun
wil, so hilf mir Gott" (I swear before God that I will do my
duty, so help mo God!). Then he bowed, shook hands with
me, and I was ushered out of the Presence.

After that, the Professors of the University paid their formal

for en.lhng was frock coat, silk hat, gloves, patent shoes
umbrella. To most of my formal enquiries whether the Herr
Professor was at home, I reccived the polite answer that he was
not, and the matter ended. Onece, howsvar @ servant girl,
obviously fresh from the country, asked m¢ for a moment
at the door while she went and enquired. A fow moments
she came back and said, like a pupil repeating a lesson: “Der
Herr Professor bedauert dass er nicht zu Hause ist” (The Professor
that he is not at home!)

“You will find us all one big family here,” one of my
colleagues told me. They were certainly not a harmonious
“big family". They were more particular about academio rank
and standing than I could have believed possible. The wives
were full of petty jealousies, susceptible to slights, and much
given to gossip, with a limited provineial outlook on life. Still,
mlnyulthﬂlnwm very kind to me, and ‘many a8
pleasant evening in their homes.

My colleagues were able men, scholarly and loarned. The
position of University professors was one of unchallenged
authority, but they seemed to me to lack individuality, and tob
incapable of independent thinking. That was
German Universities wore State institutions, and the professor
civil servants. They had taken an oath not to do, say, nrwrm
anything subversive of, or contrary to, the interests of the

daring, had done so, he would have been

and why there was such a deep hatred and distrust of Engl
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many of the younger mi

the jungle. He was a bitter enemy of Christianity. “Thy
be done” was changed by him into “My will at all cost
rst taught humility; Niotzsche, solf-assertion, Christ taught
1o eare for the poor and needy; Nietzsche preached contempt
them, declaring that the sole justification for their existence
that they were necessary for the strong. In Nietasche's
. It was he who wrote:

tions

roused, except by those found in the rude

¥ the hnmnmd {hat docp impersonal hate; that cold-

ﬂﬁa rdering with 1 clen st ‘somunon,
uate Jny in m ihilati
one's

Teionds; \hat deep carihanake ke shook 1o tho soul

. Just such n highly cultured,
‘Ewple, as that of modern
test nd most awtal

itschke put Meusche 's docetrine of md.IVIdﬂLl aggression
superman on a broader basis. Power, he asserted, was
e; the first duty of the State was to possess

because he held them responsible for the growth of
nocracy, and Social Democracy because it threatened

tate.
. the religion of materialism, accepted
was not only anti-moral and anti-marriage, but
“Social Democracy fights against
and every faith”, declared Herr Liobknocht, one
of the party. Herr Bebel went further. “Social
y is not only the opponent of dogmatio faith"", he laid

consciousness and modern life mal
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froo love absolutely necessary”, said another of the party leaders.
And not only was the party’s groatest thinker, Karl Marx, &
Jew; the great majority of its leaders and writers were either
Jews or in the pay of Jews. Daniel Freymann, in his book
Wenn ich der Kaiser wire (If 1 were KAiur) put his caso thus:

Social Demoe for
on (hia_poldt, that the, wholoeale
yould have hosn utderly” mposeih
Jows. They are the o
upon whors, the hopes for spoial destruction: ost beloag alap

Political feeling ran high in Germany in those days.
romember coming homo one evaning from the Kepeliahe
Skittle Alley, and stopping to look at a fire in &

man had ‘almost mastered the blaze, and as it died s
away, one of my fiends, Hans i, sid thoughtlosly,
a laugh: “Seo! the flame is dying away like the dream of
Reds.” Quick as a flash, a fellow standing beside us whipped o
a knife and Junged at Geil. But Geil was not one of the b
fencers in Germany for nothing, and with an even qu

agony &s the knife dropped on the snowy cobbles. Geil
to me to run, and we were well down the dark street bofm
mob started after us. Round a corner we ran into four poli
men huddling in a doorway, taking shelter from the
snow.

I

One name that was very familiar during my first
Germany was Houston Stewart Chamberlain. Two of Ch
lain’s uncles were British Generals; a third was a British
Marshal.  Chamberlain himself had bee
British army, but, his health breaking down, he went to Dresd
instead, to study. There he came under the spell of Wi
wrote @ biography of the Master, and married his

Dm‘mg the World Wi

erman. It was from him that Adolf Hitler deri

i mynﬂual Nordic evangel. Was it from Wagner's
m-hw also that he gained the enthusiasm which tran
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his political ideas into a mystic faith? Does he see himselt

the strong young hero, triumphantly forging the

‘sword, Nothung (Needful), the symbol of glory and power

o The two men first met at B-ymneh in
shortly Mm the Munich Putsch, and on October

X friend, Baron von Uexlkull, about de.ar

incredible magnetism radiates from this deeply earnest,
courageous, heart-winning e AL me rg‘m of whom
is overcome by

i umspeetion is paired with untam-
For thn great alu.ntmu ht, to me, he who has
nwuh %0 do, T was grateful and m
o Hitler himself Chamberlain lud written on October 7:
You are not at all what you were describod to me as bn-mg.
lill/hm'should 1 cali you the direet contrary of a fana

n hmd!, you warm hearts. Fanaties want m
g to convmce, and therefore you succoed
x Yw hlw mlthy u:mgl do . . (hnt) nothing can be
(he v sysiem rul knows that
have no lpn.rk of {alent for mu system. It pre-

ns the greatest misfortune, for it can

perso
o confaii iy b s xpumffﬁ
e S e

berlain did in 1027. The gist of his teaching was

i nory of the triumph of the Teuton. In the fifties of
nt Frenchman, Comte Alexandre de Gobmnu.
& book, The Inequality oj the Human Races, in

a somewhat similar doctrine. The Northern

wn ‘mnate superiority, Gobineau said.

ms were the soul of our eulture, Chamberlain insisted.

9, 1933, the latter's theory of racial purity had
official dootrine of the Nazi party. On that date,
gt
L A T

e
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Dr. Frank, the Nazi Minister of Justice, told & national gathering
of jurists &t Nuremberg:
Antisemites wo aro, snd have bee from the begisaing;
W5 et o0 MO, Sed i onss W, me i
hatred for the Jow, but out of love for the German poopla, We
of opinion that the biood substance of the o
constitutes so pre-eminent and uniquo an asset of the
Whlo'that wn Fihould bo justified in counting it the duty o't
entire human race, in gratitude, to safeguard this basic Germanis
clement, Tor we krow that frou this racial substanco have isued
the highest achievements of man,

Hitler's version of the GDbinelu-Chnmbarhln doctrine is.

national progress the
tion by its philosophers of the nation's long experience of absolute
and tyrannical government into an idolatry of the State, lﬁ'l
not nurpruﬂng in the first decade of the present century, to
50 many Germaus suffering from that form of diseased
known in their language as Grissenwahn (swelled head).

1 found this particularly obnoxious in a professor

leotures in Ancient Hutory 1 Atwndeddnnng one term, Gunk
in every lesture

deiivaod. Mo mistier What period he was dealing
Babylon, Nineveh, or Rome—he never failed to drag in Engl

Because of the innato superiority of the German people,
becauso Might was Right. And the man who gave uf
to these i

mr
The students in Giessen had, on the whole, & lond tim
especially those fighting co io

who belonged to the
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great majority of them, however, had little money, and
vhomnb\n to'sport the coloured peaked caps and breast-
of the more expensive organizations were very far in the
ty. If many of them found relaxation and consolation
lmpl.l could hardly blame them, for the amenities
were few. It was not an attractive town, although the
mdings were. It was low-lying, and said to be unhealthy.
1 ﬂm went t_hem, overy street in the town was “‘up”.
were being laid for a new sewage system, and new gas
s were being put m Very few of the houses had electric
although there was talk of laying down lines for electric
Very fow houses had bathrooms, and during my stay,
1 went bathing in the river Lahn during the summer, I
daily “tub” in my bedroom. A large zinc bath was
thero overy evening, and filled with cold water. On
‘mornings I broke the ice before stepping into the water.
On market days the town was packed with country earts
by cows or oxen, quaintly dressod peasants smoking long
pipes, and patient-looking peasant women, carrying
‘baskets of butter and egegs. The latter wore curious little
Tooked like pin cushions, dresses that reached to their
innumerable petticoats, and a sort of bustle. The soldiers
‘garrison when off duty also gave the town animation.
s ummnﬂy saluting their superiors, stepping off
. Wh

! hands. Some of the younger officers were supposed
or other to pass a Dolmetscher Ezamen (Interpreters’
). and T was supposed to be their conch. They

Their minds wero never on their work. When Major

h, their commanding officer, dropped in to see how

re gotting on, they were as good us gold. But the moment

ft, they began to prepare to go too. They usually had an
intment at the tennis court. They invited me to come and

adjourned to the Kasino, or Officers’ Mess, for
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refreshment. Their antics must have sorely puzzled the good
burghers who happened to stroll past the tennis courts, but no
one dreamed of laughing. No doubt this new form of military
exerciso sarved some admirable purpose, which they were neither
able nor meant to fathom.

had @ reputation for duclling and beer-drinking,

other arm seemed shrunken in comparison. Technically, dualling
was forbidden, but the police knew all about it. They used o
visit a Lokal (tavern) where duelling was taking place, but th
dnﬂm- simply paused for a moment whilo the polie

ugh the window. The police wero able to
Eruthtally that they had visited the i and had seen no fghl
The moment they loft, the duel was resumed. In G
fighting lasted on Buturdnys from sight in the morning

be mﬂlcl.ed trmuy. ‘however, it was an affair of Tapiers,
cheek and sealp wounds were the order of the day. But ew
if there were no sabre fights, it was a bloody enough busin
and in the late afternoon the smell of blood and munphd »
dust, of iodoform, perspiration, beer and tobueco smoke,
overpowering and nauseating. The Piichse (literally “fo
or Freshmen, who had joined the corporation, had to at
order to become wcnlmmnd to the sight of blood. When i
of nervousness or flinching w
ift "Why do the German students
£0 many and such blnody duels?" I asked one of them. “B
we are like the ancient Romans, and want to see blood
more blood”, was the answer given in all seriousness, *
because”, he eontinued, “there will be a war soon bet
ourselves and England. We students will be—many of us
officers of the reserve, nnd wo must hardon ourselves and let
to bear wounds and si
1 saw one fight hich lastod exactly two seconds. A
second blow, one of the duellists had his face slashed
beneath the left ear to the lower right corner of his chin. H
a theological student. A doctor, his white coat covered
blood, examined the wounded man, shouted “‘Schiuss!”
over!), and backed his victim to a chair. Two doctors
to him. One of them held the two parts of the face
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whil ﬂu other put in thirty-four stitches. No anaesthetic was
! and although the wounded man was grey with pain,
o surgoans went, about,their work remorselessly, swoating,
and swearing, When they had bandaged him up,
warrior staggered from his chair to seo the next fight. The
vietim had his nose slashed in two. The lower part fell

his moustache. The doctors shouted “‘Schluss” again,
the vietim to the chair, and clumsily stitched the nose

ter um: evening, at the Kneipé, one

an_envelope from
pocket and handed ro\md a slice of his scalp, the size of &

i g piece, for inspection. ~When everybody had

to them. After

the Vomitorium—in case of necenity— tho guests

invited to sit at the head table besido, or near, the President.
latter wore a little round cap, like the old-fashioned British
“pill-box”, which was held in place by un elastic band
the ears; a brightly coloured jacket with laco facings,
which was a broad sash with the insignia of the Corporation
d lettering; a pair of whito buckskin broeches, and huge
boots. In front of him lay a sword. When ho wanted
‘attention of the company, he rapped loudly on the tablo
it and shouted “‘Silentium”. Then he gave the page in
ommersbuch (students’ song book) on which the song wo
“Piichse!” he thundered, and all

im. “Brate Vers!”

varse). Whon that was finished, he thundered again:
Vers!” (second verse). And so on to the end. All the

be kept open during the singing, and closed

ended. Then we drank to the sentiment of the

.and to the health of everyone else. A waiter was kept
5 the ummy beer mugs from a cask in the corner.
en “the acoustics became gradually thick”, as they used to
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say, the Fiichse were ordered home to bed. Then tho real
drinking bogan. Tt was at the Kneipé that 1 first lesrned the.
subtle difference between a “drunk” and a “fall” man. Wishing
on one oceasion to ask the President to explain something o
other, I turned to him and put the question. He made no answer,
but stared glassily in front of him. T spoke to him a second time,
but all the response I got was a feeble twitching of his fingors.
round the handle of his beer Krug (mux) Then the man on
the President's left prodded him gently in the ribs. He stir
slightly, and oozed a couple of trickles of beer. Then I prodd
him on’ the right side. He oozed two more_trickles of b
Then we both prodded him—harder—and quite a conside
amount of beer cascaded over his waistcoat. Presently
was ablo to speak, and his first words wero intended as w
explanation rather than an apology.
i (No—not mghz

from the Kasino, and was in high fettle. He was lmmud.h
invited to take the chair, and after drinking a few more glasses

invariably the samo—the coming war.
ineyitable. Germany, surrounded by &

willed her destruction, must fight to the bitter end. Her
existence depended on her success, and her success depend
on the valour of young fellows like his hosts, the Germane
When he sat down, he explained to me that, in order o wi
the war s quiokly a posible, France must o atacked

“Suppose the Belgians should object?” T protested.
o et * (Rubbish!) ho snorted.  “Belgi
object. She is a littlo country. Her army
up to the German army.”

“And suppose England were to come in?"'

“England will never make war against the Germans.
even if she does, by that time we shall have occupied the Ch
ports, and it would then be no use.’

“Herr Roy. Zum Wohl" (Good health.)
“Zum Wohl, Herr Major,” I gave him back,

w

The merriest time of the yoar was Christmas. Men wen
about the snowy streots drossed as St. Nicholas, giving
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ildren sweets and gingerbread. Everyone scemed to be
drageing home a small Christmas tree. The spirit of the season

imental “Tannenbaum" (Fir-tree), there was a loud knock
the door and St. Nicholas a.ppeumd uompleu with furs
ine Kinder,”

806 0, mioving towards the Prosident, *1 have brought

present for each of you, and if the joke turns against you,

ease don’t get angry.” He handed M. Thomas, tho French

, because his stomach was weak and he did not drink

beer, a sucking bottle. He gave one alier Herr, who was

er, a little bundle of sticks. As I boxed in those days,

vas handed a pair of coarse jute mittens, and & fow amusing
6s at my expense wero read aloud.

On the whole, those days were happy and carefreo, although

the time the ravening beast of War was prowling without

oors. At one dinner party at the Rektor's, Fraulein Behagel,

daughter of the house, called out to shy Herr Linck, the

t, who had just come back: “Now, Herr Linck, tell us

ihout your Geschpusi (temporary lady friend) in Munich.”

n Herr Linck blushed, and looked embarrassed, and stam-

d out that he had had none, the Fraulein left her place

stroked his hair and called him her “golden little

iage”. It could not have happened in the same circle

nd—or in the United States—but the company roared

ughter at the joke, and drank and drank again to Herr

better success in the future. 1t was a Germany which,

{ it no doubt heard the tramp of marching battalions

nd had uneasy visions in the night, could give itself over to

nt with Rabelaisian abandon, when the company was

ig and the time was ngm There were pleasant visits in

and minuets; the jollity of Carnival

lemann grew silent and melancholy.
n what had gone wrong, he told me about a girl he had
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met during the previous summer. He had wanted to marry
her, but at that time marriage was out of the question, and she
had refused to see him again. He told me that she played the
first violin in an orchestra, and that it was after hearing her
play that new tune that he had fallen in love with her. T sug
gested jokingly that it might be the same girl playing the same
tune in Giessen. He laughed a little when I said that, but
presently began staring in the direction of the orchestra. Then
e got up, went across to the musicians and found that it actually
was the girl.
A modley of memories return he threo hundndux
anniversary of the founding of the Umvemcy There
speeches, concerts, plays, banquets, processions; a gu-dm‘
party in the grounds of the old Schloss when the Arch-Duke and
the Arch-Duchess received their guests. who turned up in froek

coats with Panamas ¥
Professors of the University on a bitter winter day, in th
Chapel in the Old ('nmewry the coffin lying in front of the.
pulpit covered with wreaths . . . the heavy scent of flower
. . the two rows of mourning relations, one of the daught
sobbing quietly in the silence . . . the gas stove floffing ar
plopping in the centre of the building . . . the grey statues
saints staring coldly down at us with !\ghtlem eyea v
image of the Christ above the preacher’s head . p
saying in a low voice” “TWir wollen beten” (Let us pray)
the sombre intoning of “Unser Pmer" (On.r Father)
long eculogy of the dead man . . . the Rektor, the
Professor of the Faculty of Law, the mpresenmwas of
corporations each taking a wreath from the University sa
and placing it on the coffin . . . the mourners grouped
the Chapel door as the coffin was carried out and placed
a trolley . . . its slow progress through the snow-co
paths of the cometery pushed by the gravediggers . .
tolling of the bell . .. the Pfarrer (parson) praying
the grave-side . . . the widow shovelling a spadeful of
on the coffin in the grave.

Then there was that absurd adventure that Thomas,
L had in the forest, We had decided to spend the Week:

e Lo e cuceal vom sybire we g a1
light, railway that wound past the two mediaeval to
the Gleiberg and the Vetzberg, and went as far as the
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en we got out of the train, we ran into a
ey

suspended from tripods. We passed a Buon giorno with
n, and started for the hills. After walking until our legs
wo came towards evening to an old mill in the heart of
we asked

i{ w might spend the night there, he looked dulmmn.
ok his head, and went off without saying a word. Presently
ned with a very old woman, and they consulted together.

ly, the old woman said that if we were willing to put up
such poor accommodation, we were welcome to stay.
‘there was no other house within miles, we had hardly any
“Hand" cheese, butter, black bread and buttermilk
| cider were set before us by the old couple, and we made

by our host who, as the ovening closed in, soomod to
sinister. After opening the door and waving the candle
for a moment to enable us to get our hearings, he suddenly

No one but the inmates of the
ew where wo were! An Englishman had recently been
d murdered in the forest near Cassel. Perhaps it was in
¢h o house as this! When T heard two people creeping
upstairs, I was sure they were coming to rob and murder
-t uy in bed as the footsteps halted outside my door and
was carefully shaded. Next moment, T
IhAy ‘would enter my room. An owl hooted, a branch
seraped against my open window pane. I listened
someone was Whispering. T mmgmwd the old man's
o. “Ruhig, Herr Firster”, ho was saying, “der Englander
L Lasel ihn nichi storen”. (Quiotly, Forester, the English-

. Don't disturb him.
morning the old couple oxplained. They had hesitated
'ﬂ‘mg us in, as the accommodation was so poor. The
lodged there, and the old man had accompanied
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him to his room afraid that he might make a noise and disturb
us. The son had left at sunrise to work in the woods, and had
loft a message that if ever we passed that way again, we wen
t0 bo sure to look them up. The forester left us a greeting and
hopes that he had not disturbed us. The old couple ref

to take lny payment for our accommodation. I felt
ashamed to look them in the face .

Wo had many intollectual interests in Giessen. I belongg
to a little Cercle Francais which met once a week during
winter months in Thomas's rooms in the Stephanstrasse.
read and discussed Maupassant and Zola, Paul Fort, A
Flewrry, Georges Duhamel, Jean Moréas, Emile Verhaeren,
Henri Becque, Jules Romains. Maeterlinek’s La Sagesse
Destiné made a deep impression on me. We had, too, excele
lnd varied d.mmaho fare ranging from Shakespeare, S

Wedekind,
Wi]de to Charley's Aunt. There was also a low music-hall
enormous women gave disgusting wrestling exhibitions,
French dancers danced the Can-Can and the Malchiche,
English comedians cracked unintolligiblo Cockney mhl.
American ‘“girls” seroeched the latest ragtime across the
footlights.

Other, and just now more significant, aspects of the G

many I remember will be presenesd in the next issue of Tas
Davunovsie REVIEW.




