
Count Albert Mervsdorff's Nomination to tKis Important
Post Pleases the Aystrians and Also the

Hungarians. Says Ex-Attache.

THE LODGE AT GLEN QUOICH.

Inasmuch as the present Prince Diedrichsteln
has only one liltle frail seven-year-old boy by
his marriage with Princess Olga Dolgoroukl, it is
quite on the cards that Count Albert may event-
ually succeed to his brother's title and to the
possession of the vast estates, including the
castle of Nicolsburg. The count is unmarried,

and although his name has frequently been
mentioned as the suitor of this and that reigning
beauty in London, and even as likely-to contract
a matrimonial alliance with the widow of Prince
Henry of Battenberg, who has been his closest
friend, he st<l! remains single. He speaks Eng-
lish without the slightest trace of any foreign
accent, and until he became ambassador was
the bright particular star of those amateur the-

land on the retirement of Count Deym a few
years ago.

atricals which were a feature of the house
parties at Chatsworth and other grand country
bouses inEngland, being usually associated with
the lovelyPrincess of Pless and withMiss Muriel
Wilson In these entertainments. He to short
rather than tall, is about forty-fiveyears of age
and holds the rank of captain on the reserve list
of one of the crack dragoon regiments of the
Austrian army.

As far as this country Is concerned, itmay be
safely asserted that when Count Mensdorff as-
sumes office as Minister of Foreign Affairs he
will bring an atmosphere of unprecedented good
will toward everything American Into that great
department on the Ballhausplatz of the Hofburg
at Vienna, where old Prince Metternich devised
and organized the Holy Alliance against the
United States, thereby calling into existence the

The field marshal was one of the principal
commanders of the Austrian army in the war
of ISG6, and it was asserted at Vienna that the
extraordinary knowledge which existed at Ber-
lin and at the Prussian headquarters regard-
ing Ike military projects of Austria throughout

nil the earlier stages cf the campaign was at-
tributable X" the fact that the count wrote very
freely to bis wife from the front, and that the
countess either sent these letters or, at any

rate. communicated the contents thereof to her
sister at Berlin, wedded to Count (now Prince)

Alfred Hatzfeldt. father of the Prince Francis
HatzfcHt who married Clara Huntingdon, adopted
daughter of the late Collis P. Huntingdon,

the Western railroad magnate. On the strength
oi this story the count was suddenly deprived of
his command in the face of the enemy,- was sent
back under close arrest to Vienna, and. after
having tuj3:imobbed, hooted and almost lynched
or his arrival, was brought before a court of
isssjry in order to satisfy in a measure th«
public clamor for a court martial, and even for
a trial of himself and of the countess on charges
of high treason. After a couple of sstwi'Hts of the
court of inquiry the Emperor suddenly stopped
all the proceedings, a measure which, though
kindly meant, was, perhaps, unfortunate, since
the investigation, if carried to an end, would
have cleared the count in the eyes of the people

Count Albert Mensdorff's nomination, while
eminently satisfactory to the people of Austria,

'to the great nobility of which country he be-
longs will likewise be agreeable to the Hun-
garians, since he is the brother-in-law of Count
Albert ApponyL who shares with Kossuth the
leadership of the Magyar party and who was in
this country a few years ago to represent the
Hungarian legislature at the interparliamen-

tary ro::gre? Iar
# St. Louis. Moreover, there is

*oznethins particularly fitting in the appoint-
ment ofCoi-n: Albert Mensdorff, for he was born
In that wing of the Hofburg Vienna which is
assisi^efi to the Department of Foreign Affairs

sr.d to the Imperial Bouse at th<- time when li!s
father. Count Alexander Mensdorff

-
Pouiily. was

at the head of these two offices. Count Alex-
ander's retirement Into private lifeafter the dis-
astxous war with Prussia in 1566 was partly due
to hi? i>prsi=t*nce in taking upon himself the re-
\u25a0Botisfbility >>f having brought about the con-
flict in question; partly, too.' to his conviction
that new men were needed for the execution of
tbe treaty with Prussia, but mainly, perhaps, on
account of the popular outcry raised against his

'-in-law and sister-in-law. Field Marshal
end Countess Olam-Galias.

For nearly a year past reports have been cur-

rent to the effect that Count Goluchowski was
•best to retire from the post of Minister of For-
eipn Affairs for the dual empire, of Minister of
Ike Imperial House and of de facto Chancellor.
Of iaie his* position has become absolutely un-
tenable by reason of the intense hostility of the

I of Hungary both to his person and to his
policy. Moreover, his health has suffered se-

verely from the effects of the arduous labors In
msjiii Him with his office: and this, taken In

cooiiin, Un with several bereavements, notably

the death of his mother, and with his desire to

devote himself to the administration and the
enjoyment of his large estates, has led him again

to tender hin resignation, which this time
has been accepted by the Emperor, who has of-
fered the post to Count Albert Mensdorff-Pouil-
]y-I>i»drlchstfin. his ambassador in London,

Count Albert Mensdorff will take up his new
BSfJea next month, that is to say, toward the
end of August. af;er which time Goluchows-ki
has Intimated to his friends he does not expect
to lie ar.y longer in office.

of the imputation of that betrayal of military
secrets to which the Austrian press was disposed
to attribute the disasters of the imperial army.

That there may have been some innocent in-
discretion on the part of the countess «n writing
to her sister at Berlin many people at Vienna
are disposed to believe. But that there was any
such thing as Intentional treachery, as claimed
In Austria during the first few months follow-
ing the crushing defeats in that unfortunate
campaign, no one any longer credits for a mo-
ment. Count and Countess Clam-Gallas imme-
diately withdrew to their country seat, and for
a number of years remained absent from Vienna,
being followed in their retirement by their
brother-in-law. Count Alexander Mensdorff-
Pouilly. who took up his residence at his wife's
castle of Nicolsburg. in Moravia, which had
nerved as Prussia's headquarters during the lat-
ter stages of the war. and where the treaty was
signed which transferred the supremacy which
Austria had until then enjoyed in Germany to
Prussia. Two years later Count Alexander
Mensdorff. who had retained the warm friend-ship of the Emperor, was raised by the latter to
the rank of prince, and invested with the title
of Prince Dledrichstein. which had belonged to
his wife's father. The prince, s, who died only
last spring, was a very remarkable woman, fa-
mous in her youth for her beauty. Her grand-
father was, at the time of the Napoleonic wars
nnd of the dissolution of the Holy Roman Em-
pire, sovereign prince and ruler of Dledrichstein.
His son Joseph was mediatized by the Congress
of Vienna in 1815. He died in1858 without male
issue, but leaving four lovelydaughters. One of
these married Count Alexander Mensdorff. an-
other Prince Alfred Hatzfeldt. a third Field
Marsha] fount Clam-Gallas and the fourth
Count Hcrlierstein.

Whereas. Prince Joseph Diedrichsteln figured
in Part ri of the Almanch de Gotha among the
mediatized houses of Germany, his son-in-law
had to be content with remaining a mere noble
anl with a place as such in Part 111 of the
Almanath. since it was not within the power of
the Emperor to invest him or any one else with
the prerogatives of mediatization. Yet he was
allied by ties of blood with several of the reign-
ing houses of Europe, notably those of Great
Britain, of Portugal and of Prussia, his mother
having been the Duchess Sophia of Saxe-Coburg.
stater of the Prince Consort's father, and also of
the Duchess of Kent, who was Queen Victoria's
mother. Moreover, he was not only the first
cousin, but also the boyhood friend of the Prince
Consort of England, and their intimacy con-
tinued until the death of Queen Victoria's hus-
band, who acted as godfather to Count Albert
Mensdorff. the new Minister of the Foreign Of-
fice. Queen Victoria always retained a particu-
larly warm ppot in her heart for all those who
had enjoyed the regard and affection of her la-
mented spouse, and when Count Albert Mens-
dorff r\as sent to London as a secretary of the
Austrian Embassy he was received by her. not as
a mere foreign diplomat,but as a near and dear
kinsman. By hi* charm of manner, his ex-
quisite tact and discretion, he has succeeded in
maintainnig his position as such with the entire
royal family, being a particular favorite of King
Edward and Queen Alexandra and a constant
guest beneath their roof at Windsor and at
Pandrineham. Indeed, it was owing to the
British monarch's Intimation that the presence

of the count at the Court of St. James's as rep-
resentative of the Austro-Hungarain Empire
would be agreeable to him which led Francis Jo-
seph to promote him from his secretaryship of
the embassy to the fullambassadorship InEng-

A DEER DRIVE IN GLEN QLOICH.
Glen Quoich is a deer forest, of about fiftythousand acres, in Inverness-shire, and is called the

finest in Scotland. It yields an average of one hundred stags each season. Itwas >ased
the other day by Henry Phipps, of Pittsburg and New York. The rent and the other ex-
penses of maintaining the property are estimated at $500,000 a year.

BLACK MEN'S EGGS.

P. Augustus Helnze. the copper man. ssj|
talking about a certain financier.

"He is a wilyone." said Mr.Helnze. bsjMbjbj
"There Is no getting around him. Even sj |
boy he had all the wiles of the \u25a0\u25a0issnt InMs
breast.

"He tells himself how in Ms buViiood bo
used to do the marketing for his mother, ami
how easy he found it. even then, to get the better
of people.

"One day he went Into a grocer's to get some)
eggs.

'\u25a0 'Give me.' he said, 'a dozen Mack bens' eggs.
please.'

"The grocer laughed down at the little fellow."
'Black hens' eggs?' said he. 'And how can

any one tell the eggs of a black henT"
'Ican do it.' said the boy."
Then go ahead.' said the grocer, waving his

hand towards a huge basket of eggs.

"And the boy went over to the basket, picket

out twelve of the largest eggs, paid his money
and walked out." p

How ItCompares with That of hid
and Germans in America.

The physical record of what W. E. B. Dukels. la
the publications of the American T*i iiimsskj Asso-ciation, refers to as the 350.0 Mindependent Xe-rroes. including 200.000 farmers. $>.000 tesshem

13.000 clergymen and 10.000 merchants, is. aesesikMj
to his statement, far better than the record of the
Irish and as good as that of the German-Am*-' a-«
In thirty-four of the great lifeinsurane* companies,
and the best class of this group is fullyabreast la
education and morality with the great mtddl- civs
of Americans. This group has foralskes] n<->tab'«
names In literature, art, business and psofssslsssjl
life, and its members have repeatedly, hi Bestsn.New York. Philadelphia. Washington. Cbieas^ *-.d
other great cities, proved their right toko t-v*i
as American citizens on a plane of perfesi eq-j.-ui-y
with other citizens. It has made pr ssssa Mr.
Dubois says. In spite of the fact that this SSSBS*
eally small class, with little Inherited wssM -a*
had laid upon it the responsibility tor tit- car«,
guidance and reformation of the great strea_-n sj
emigrants from the rural South sUspiy because :h^y
are of the same race, although no one would '.Vnk
of asserting that the risen Negroes are la any sssss
responsible for the degradation of the plantation
ones.

In the case of the Irish Immigrants or of. •-•
Jews, Mr. Dubois points out that It woold b* SBJ
sidered a hard thing to require them to see to th«
poor of their own race, and ifthis were dor* they
would have the sympathy of th» rest of tfc- com-munity in their undertaking. In the ease of theNegro, however, every disablnty. every >«al »^iaJ
and economic bar. Is placed before the MUe group
charged with responsibility for th© "»eUaje ci th»
incompetent and unfortunate of their own rae*. >."oconly that, but the group Is Judged eoatavsaUv virepeatedly by the worst class of these very i?<»ofI«
whose uplift Iscalmly shifted to their should \u25a0» by
the c!ty at large. The result of this has been thesubmerging of the talented tenth trader the -»-ay» <-><
immigration. Mr. Dubois continues: "Now Yorkhad. In the 40's. as Intelligent a group of sjssVtsj
do. thrifty and skilled Negroes as the nan ••>:-. i:s-»
ever seen. Forty thousand strangers dropr*-'. M
them. The cityformed a cordon around them, sjm
not only cut off every avenue of economic sad »• -la\
escape, but narrowed, beat and crowded beck th»
better class out of their vantage ground wMsh bad
been gained by work and diligence, and this ssoas>was literallysuffocated beneath the deluge of tmnd-grants. It has not wholly recovered Itself to til»day." He finds the remedy for existing eosesttsas
In the organization of Negroes Into seTf-safßctent.
self-supplying groups, as is already being dene in
many places.

MOGith'.ss or thi: \kgro.

unt f>nilisssj. Count
Kalnocky and Count Ooluchowskt. Is vested in
(he hands of a scion of the old artlstocraey. sack
as Count Albert Mensdorff Poilly Dtodrich \u25a0*-..

EX-ATTACH ft

Monroe Doctrine. For none of Mensdorff's
BssjtßßssssM bat hsji such a host of American
Mai* nearly all of them acquired during the
many years that he spent InLondon in a diplo-
matic capacity. In this he willdiffer from his
predecessor. Count Goluchowakl. who. although

a gifted and hi other respects a charming man.
was imbued with the most bitter kind of preju-
dice against everything American. The count,

itmay be remembered, at the time of the war
with Spain, in 1898, endeavored to engineer a
European Intervention in behalf of Spain, and
has frequently been mentioned in connection
with attempts to organise an economic coalition
age'nst the United States. Not even Goluchow-
skl's best friends are quite clear as to the origin

of his animosity toward America, but there are
some who ascribe Itto the Influence of nls wife,
who was a Princess Murat, and who has a
strong strain of American blood in her veins
through her grandmother. Princess Lucien
Murat, prior to her marriage Miss Caroline Fra-
ser. of Philadelphia. Count and Countess Go-
luchowskl gave a curious exhibition of their
sentiments with regard to Americans at the time
of the engagement of the countess's father, the
late Prince Joachim Murat. to Miss Gwendolyn

Caldwell. of Washington. For they Induced him
to break off the match after all the trousseau

had been purchased and on the very eve of the
date appointed for the wedding, and pledged

themselves to furnish him the same income as

that which Miss Caldwell was to have settled
upon him. namely. JIOO.OOO a year. They, how-
ever, made the payment thereof conditional on

his refraining from marrying any American
woman, though they entertained no objections

whatsoever to his matrimonial alliance with
women belonging to other nationalities, and fully

approved of his union not long afterward to the

English born widow of the Parisian financier.

Baron Arthur Hainguerlot.

The post of Minister of Foreign Affairs of the
X>ual Empire is inevitably associated with that

ofMinister of the Imperial House. The latter is

an office whlcl isnot particularly wellunderstood
abroad. It entails the direction of the depart-

ment which has charge of all the Interests of

the imperial family, and of the administration

of those mysterious and secret laws known as

the Family Statutes of the illustrious House of
Hapsburg. statutes to which the Emperor him-

self is subject and which govern all the mem-

bers of the dynasty to a far greater extent than

the laws of the land. The Minister of the Im-
perial House is the only one not a prince or prin-

cess of the blood who is aware of the tenor of

these laws, for some mysterious disobedience to

which the Emperor divested the late Archduke
John not merely of his honors and dignities, but
even of bis very Austrian citizenship, sixteen
years ago; and the Minister of the Imperial

House Isbound by the most castiron oath not to

divulge their nature, although he has been fre-
quently caUed upon by the Hungarian Parlia-
ment to do so. but always in vain. The min-
ister has charge of all the family archives, is

trusted with all the many deep and sometimes
terrible secrets of the Hapsburgs. Including

those appertaining to the succession; and !»»«.
but not least, the minister is called upon to pass
judgment upon the genealogical qualifications,

the social antecedents, etc., of those members of
the Austrian and Hungarian aristocracy who de-

mand admission at court. In fact, he is by

virtue of his office the marshal and supreme
head of the Austro-Hungarian nobility and the
arbiter of all Its disputes and controversies. It
is therefore always a source of satisfaction,

alike to the imperial family and to the nobility.

when this office, which has been held in turn by

the great Metternich. by Count Alexander Mens-

SOME HUMOROUS IMPRESSIONS 0E THE SIMMER SCHOOL

Written for The Tribuae by s Teacher. Serious Work ChacreLcterizes Columbia's Hot VV'eaither
Courses, But Human Nature, Here a.s Fvery-

where. Provides LaLiighaLble Incidents.

she cajoled. *you know just as wellasIdo that

you have made up yourmind about those marks*
even If you haven't put them down on P*per»

Now teD me. what Is miner Ifelt Ilk*a *e»*
bad boy. but X couldn't tell her."

But one must not think that life at the Co»
lumbla Summer School Is all a horrii grtesL

It has. as X said at the beginning, t^e.

elements of a picnic, only not a fooMsh jss»

nlc. with Indigestible cakes and laughter IM
is as the crackling of thorns under a pot. Msßj
picnic Is educational to Its effect. The> re.na-

tion of the summer school takes the form gj ex-

cursions to West Point. Tarrytown. the ssjsj

scums. city hospitals, the Immigrant •*\u25a0£**
and so forth. There are receptions where 'ight

gossip about college entrance msjbJssjbjbbJi is
exchanged and the relative amounts sj ssjssjsj

indifferent localities. Atthe first reception *actx

student wears a small placard on which Is writ.

ten her name and native city, so that all ~-.ay

get down to conversation without ar.y pssssssV
nary fencing. They are to have dances. Ihsssj
but Ihave not as yet seen then* joy so uncon-

is pleasures ss far IUI
Tuesday and Thursday evenings, wh-n |

fine brass band plays classic airs and the stu-
dents stroll around the great dim bulk of the.
domed library and under the yews and poplars
of the softly lighted campus.

my fllitsttossj
at the summer school. From what X know of
men and women In academic life. 1gather that
they rather despise one another physically. Ass]
this is very natural. Can a man who loves Ten-
nyson's Guinevere get up a romantic passion far
a woman with a sharp smile and thin heir? Casj

a woman who knows Ruy Bias admire a little
cautious pedagogue? Not much. And so they

wander solitary in the moonlight, perfect sasJS>
p!es of that good old lyric that begins:

My mind to me a kingdom Is.
3uch perfect joy therein 1One.

POKER PLAYER'S PEDAL EXTREMITY.

There Is an enterprising dealer »\u25a0\u25a0*\u25a0\u25a0£••••••
In Boston who. at one time, was acens tensed to
display sticking out of each pair c:J*a*s la tu*

windows three new $1 bills. The wreoaTcayte*

announcement used to read sssssißinn sssj thl*:
"Three of a kind beat two pair.

On one occasion a bright youns man ruder
-

took to get the better ©t tho dealer. JEfcterta*
the store, he saM to the proprietor: ~Yo« sell
shoes according to the rules of poker. 1see."

"Yes." was the reply.

"1 wear slse No. 0." said the bright youa*
man; "wrap me up two pairs of them."

When he had received the shoes he tendered In
payment therefor $3.

"Pardon me." said the proprietor. **b»jt MMi
shoes come to $6."

"•Not according to Hoyle." said the MM
youns man. witha triumphant grin; *Ikree m a
kind beat two pair."

"Very true." responded the suave proprietor,
"but they don't beat four nines. Six dollars,
please."— Weekly.

"They take advantage of my
'
youth, too—

these elderly ladles. They try to bullyme. ;One
rgfj been ture already to."know what her mark
for the term will b*. 'But Ihaven't marie out
the marks yet.M objected^ Now. my dear bo/,*

Impel the students thither. The conditioned
college freshman, a sturdy, careless wag. sits
flanked by the middle aged lady principal ofaw.
ful Intensity of purpose, and by the red haired
girl with the turned down collar and the artistic
attitudes. Itmust be very difficult.Ifeel, to ad-
just a lecture or questions to such a heteroge-

neous audience. Inotice another difficulty for
the instructor presented' by the reticence and
caution in the responses of the adult pupil. A
class of college freshmen willbe anxious to speak

almost before they have formulated their ideas;
they have nothing to lose and allto gain by their
artless gabble. For. by talking. ItIs well known
one impresses one's instructor with the deep In-
terest one is taking in the course, and even if
one's written work Is slipshod "class Interest"
may pull one through. But not so the weary
adult with a scholastic reputation to lose.

The instructor puts a question. That each
member of the class has an opinion you may
see by the glittering eye and attentive poise of
the body. But shall that opinion be launched?
Suppose the head of the English department of
a Little Rock. Ark.. Institute should .make a

mistake: Should be corrected by that young
gosling ofa college professor who sits there with
his indulgent smile! And it is not him that the
one from Little Rock dreads so much as the
opinion of the principal ofan Oshkosh school, to
whom she was only last night indulging in a
little stately "brag." The Oshkosher Is sitting

beside her in similar nervousness.
Iwas glad to leave that class. Itmade me as

uneasy as an Ibsen play, where the characters
speak nothing but commonplaces, though the
scene is dreadfully Important, just the same.
Iasked the Instructor, one of those brilliant

but absurdly young looking scholars that may
often be found teaching in big universities,
if he didn't find some difficulty in teaching the
old idea how to bend. He laughed, and said
"Yes"—that a good many of his pupils were a
bit Inflexible. When a man or a woman has
been teaching for ten years ina certain way he
Is not going to give up that idea easily— and es-
pecially at the suggestion ofa comparatively cal-
low youth. "ItIs often rather awkward teaching
one's elders." he said. "A very sweet faced, gray
haired woman walked Into the officeat the open-
ing of the school and asked for Mr. . nam-
ing the Instructor pat down for the course. 'I
am he.' Ireplied. She was visiblystaggered, and
after a few moments she said, with a gentle
severity: 'Do you think, sir. that you are oM
enough to teach me?*

"The secretary hurried upstairs, went into her
room. and. after a few minutes' search, pulled
the $200 from under her pillow. She had for-
gotten that she had transferred it from the bu-
reau. But, dear me. the trouble wasn't over.
The news of the robbery spread all over the
house, and by the time the secretary got down-
stairs every woman on every floor past which
the fire escape ran had applied for a change

of room.
"About an hour ago." continued my inform-

ant, "there hurried up to the secretary a young
woman, fashionably dressed In a pongee dust
coat and a flower laden hat. The only academic
marks about her were the springless walk and
the tight mouth."

'Is there any one here who can go shopping
with me? 1 she asked in the assured tones of one
who is accustomed to being heard.""I don't know of any one who is going to
shop this afternoon.' said the secretary.

"'Can't you go with me".
'

asked the shopper.
crisply.

"The secretary looked hard at her and obvi-
ously crushed down the first words that came
to her lips. Then she said gently: 'Well, you
see, the hoad of the house is away, and as Iam
incomplete charge of this hall and the fourhun-
dred people in it. Icould hardly leave it this
afternoon'; and the well dressed Minerva Jerked
away.""

Iraised my eyebrows, but the secretary's

friend paid to me. with a cynical smile: "You
think that she was asking a good deal from a
stranger? Bless you, that's nothing- Last
night a very young teacher came up to the sec-
retary and walled: 'My room is No. OJM. and
I'm all the way rrom Maryland, and Inever
slept alone in all my life before, and what shall
Ido?' Iknow she expected the secretary to

offer to sleep with her. but my friend was
pretty tired by that time, so she told her the
janitor had a cat be might spare her."
Iwatched the secretary reading the amuse-

ment advertisements and the church notes in the
newspaper, because she Is sure to be asked all
about the theatres and the churches before the
day Is over, and then strolled under the trees
toward the recitation rooms on the campus. I
visited an English class, and was at once
struck by the unusually mixed quality of stu-
dents assembled there. This Is because there
are no formal entrance examination* f,,r the
school, and because of Ifcg <i<.rt>r<>nt mi»>nn (hat

"
'I knew anybody could crawl up that fire

escape.' she said bitterly.

"Some of them are overconscious of being
alone in a great city. They get flustered at
everything. We have just had a scare over a
robber)'- A New Orleans spinster came sobbing
to the secretary, with the news that she had
locked her door carefully on leaving it for
breakfast, but that $200 had been stolen from
her bureau.

"
'How do you suppose,' said the secretary,

•that the telephone boy will know you are Miss

C .no matter how close to the telephone you

may sit? He has probably been to your room
already and can't find you.' She thanked the
secretary for the hint, but Ithink it saddened
her to find that nobody knew her. At home she
Is probably the colonel's daughter, and bows to
every one she meets.

able hat was blocking the tide of humanity. The
secretary had just written out some directions
on a slip of paper and had handed them to her.
The girlcontemplated the paper, while the sec-
retary glared at her and motioned those behind
to step livelyand pass in their requests.

"Aren't you going to blot this?" said the South,

erner. softly and sweetly and veryslowly. "How
canIfold itup all wet and put it in my purser 1

She was standing over a desk covered with a big

blotter, but the long suffering secretary said
nothing. She only took the paper from her,

slammed it down on the blotter Jn front of the
girl's nose and gave it back to her.

"Tired ? Ishould say she was," said a friendof

the secretary to me when the luncheon bell rang

and the last dozen women had received explicit

directions how to reach the dining room on the

ninth floor. "They'lllearn scon; but for the first
few days they are just ridiculous. You wouldn't
believe that thinking women could be so unrea-

sonable. You see, a great many of them come
from little Southern towns, and it's hard for

them to adapt themselves to the big city. Just
now my friend the secretary noticed one who

had been sitting over there for ever so long.

She looked anxious, so the secretary went over

and asked her what she wanted. 'I am waiting

for a telephone message,' she said, 'and Ican't
understand why the office boy doesn't bring it
to me.1 %
"

'Did you leave your name at the office?'
asked the secretary.

" 'Why—no—lthought if1sat right here near
the door'

T-'p on sJiiiiiliujMiiHeights, where stand the
big buildings that cost Columbia University
many plaintively solicited millions, the green
lawr.« rod red brick walls of the college are
the scene of a pleasant academic picnic just

bow. a visitor to this pretty spot last week
noticed several sunburned boys, with their heel"
la the a-..-, lying under the trees studying loga-

riihrr.F. while an elderly woman with a white
6n&s and a pink sash sauntered by witha book
on deoiKtjve logic. She received an abstracted
bow from a lean, ascetic man of prodigious

*">rr.r:'y who was sitting on the stone steps of
the library counting the metrical feet in By-

ror.s T»on Juan." Two well known professors.
»n SagUgoi shirt*, were smoking cigars together
In the 6hade. Allover the campus were flitting

•pec'jtcied women with white parasols and
RSSad shoalderai men in outing flannels, while
from the r,p*n windows of the stone halls floated
the odor of .hemicals, the clang of the reclta-
ttor. bell, ihe drone of the lecturer and all the
hum of the educational mill. The Summer

\u25a0ekeol of Columbia was in full swing. Here is
8 e*)ichance, if you are a school teacher, to

«« some more education without giving up
your paying position Inthe winter. Ifyou don't
to to Europe, go to the summer sessions.

Those people of perennial enthusiasm who
*rite Hints to Shoppers" in the New Yorknews-
Papers will tell you that ifyou can only endure
the hear of the summer in the city there Is no
tine like July for real bargains In the shops.
The credulous and the amateur shopper may

**\u25a0« with the lark, or rather, inNew York, with
tfc« milkman, to attend the "white sales" of
ir.uary. but your expert shopper waits till all

the veildressed and wealthy have left town and
then takes a leisurely way down Fifth avenue,
•**hereshe "picks up"—aphrase that means buy-
*o« something you dont really need— the most
beautiful Parisian confections for one-half their
original price. Now. though the female school

may seem to have set her heart more
Pen the doctor's hood than upon the Parisian
Qtn«. the never loses the eternal thrifttness o£

*«riankind. and she spends just as much time
1 trying to get another academic, degree cheap'

does the more primitive woman upon laying
te bargain necklaces. Bo when that great

\u25a0n'l*ls* man. the president of Columbia Uni-
rtreity, offers in the summer an educational
"sun on Morningside Heights, the ewlge

»e}bliche from the uttermost parts of the
*ca4emic world rush to New York. Here you

iy get the remuants of perfectly good lectures
<**t were fashionable last winter; also short
k&gths of courses that were very expensive to****

whole piece, and splendid instructors who****litue shopworn, of course, after a winter of

display, but out of whom you can, with care,

work wonders, because they are of the best ma-
terial, after all. If\u25a0 you continue for several
summers to collect such remnants you willsome
day have enough for a bachelor's hood, or even
for a master's gown.

Of course, there are some men at the summer
school, but somehow they don't seem to count.
Many of them are college boys going over again

the courses In which they failed, and they hard-
ly see any fun In the outing. Some men work
alone and independently in the laboratories and
libraries, and do not attend the lectures. And
the others, well—even when they do come to

the classroom you hardly see them. They gen-
erally sift Into a little group in the back of the
room, where they take notes or lounge or joke

with one another; but the women— God bless

•em!— all the seats in the front rows, and
with upturned faces take in thirstily and grate-

fully every word that the lecturer says about
economics or Shelley or Integral calculus.

So it was that on the last Fourth of July "the
fair" began to arrive in great troops at Whit-
tier Hall, the dormitory for women, at 120th
street and Amsterdam avenue. Nearly four

hundred of them descended upon the imitation
marble halls of that home for intelligent fe-
males. Most of them were strangers to the
city (for the chance to see New York is part of
the inducement of the Columbia Summer
School), and their confusions and troubles were
at first many. The hall employs a couple of
•octal secretaries, brisk young women who are

kept as busy answering questions as is "Infor-
mation" at the Grand Central Station. Here
are some typical questions they are asked and

must answer, somehow, at all hours of the day

and far Intothe night:

"Why won't the druggist take my check for

soda water?"
"Which Is isc cheapest tailor in town? Iwant

to have a suit made."
"Will you have some one move my washstand

out of the room at once?"
"Will you tell me the address of Dr. Knapp?

Some one told mo he was the best oculist in the
city and Iwant to have my glasses mended."

"My doctor told me that ifIstudied one bit

this summer Td break down, and Iam deter-

mined to take that Chaucer course. Now what

would vyou adviser*
'Mayn't IInvite three cousins to that West

Point excursion? Yes. Iknow ItIs gotten up ex-

clusively for summer school students. But

m
President Butler In? No^ Well, then-er"Is President Butler In? No? Well, then-er

—can ycrj gtve- ma a ca talcgu*?"

When Igsssj near th* fts* insse how the sec-
rotary MM bearing. m. a -tall, «low moving

Southerner with knur eyelashes Mi\u25a0\u25a0 unspealc
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