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THE DISPATCH. 

The Proposed 
Debate 

A Story For College Com- 

mencement 

- 

By LUCIA D. W. REDFIELD 

i In New England there are two col- 
within a few miles of each other, 

«the one founded by Ebenezer Black for 
young men, the other by Arietta White 
‘for women, the former being known as 

‘Black and-the latter as White college. 

‘At the approach of the June gradua« 

tion exercises, in view of the interest 

taken in Europe and America in the 

" wotes for women question, some one 

proposed that a debate upon the topic, 

Resolved, that the vote be given to 

women,” take place as one of the fea- 

tures of commencement, the Black stu- 

dents to defend the negative and the 

Whites the affirmative. A challenge 

savas forwarded by the students of 

$Vhite to the students of Black. It 
svas accepted, and committees were ap- 

oihted in each college to select its rep- 

tative disputants and to arrange 

- 'the terms. 
. It was feared that men judges would 

pward the victory to men and women 

to women. Therefore a compromise 

was effected by leaving the decision to 

the audience, no student being-allowed 

go vote. This was a point gained by 
the women, for the majority of those 

atteriding such exhibitions are usually 

of that sex. Recognizing this advan- 

tage of thelr opponents, the men stu- 

+ dents selected their handsomest and 

. most winning speakers instead of those 

capable of bringing forward the best 

arguments. The committee of White 

students, hearing of this, relegated to 

the background any candidate who was 

not attractive. The consequence was 

that the most engaging men and wom- 

en in either college were appointed dis- 

putants, while those whose recommen- 

dations were intellect alone were pass. 

ed over as unavailable. 

, In this wicked world when a ques- 

tion of importance comes up for set- 

tlement, instead of each side making an 

tonest endeavor to decide aright, chi- 

canery is resorted to in order to secure 

an advantage. John Markley, a senior, 

was made manager of the Black debat~ 

ing team and Drucilla Spanker man- 

ager of the White team. Markley had 

a sister in White, and Miss Spanker 

had a brother in Black. Markley laid 
put the campaign in this wise: He 

svould instruct his debaters to contrive 

to exhibit the unfitness of women to 

wote by bringing into the debate polit- 

fcal questions upon which they must 

necessarily show their ignorance. The 

tariff, the initiative, the referendum, 

the recall, were to be fired at the girls 

svith confusing rapidity. If this did 

not produce a panic the “reasonable- 

ness” of a recent decision of the Unit. 

ed States supreme court was to be sent 

in like a charge of cavalry to turn the 

enemy’s right. 

. Possibly a victory might have been 

gained in this way had not the man- 

ager of the women’s team induced 

Miss Emma Markley to make a foray 

into her brother's room when the two 

were at home for the spring recess in 

- search information of the enemy’s 

“plans. e discovéred a list of those 
brain splitting questions in his pocket. 

The result was that a copy was given 

to the debaters for the purpose of 

« “poning up” on the problems. 

| Meanwhile Ned Spanker was spying 

on his sister with a view to securing 

points in the program of the wom- 

en’s team. Unfortunately for him, his 

galent for spying was not up to his 

pister’'s, and he made poor headway. 

He asked her leading questions, the 

only reply to which was a wry face 

and “Don’t you wish you knew?” John 

Markley, who had suggested the move, 

received Ned's report with misgivings. 

He recognized the fact of woman's 

guperlority in a game of duplicity. He 

called a conference of his team, and 

an all night discussion as to what was 

to be done took place, which resulted 

in a proposal for a conference between 

the teams with a view to establishing 

‘certain rules by which both. should be 

guided during the debate. 
i The two teams met on the campus 

of White college on the first Saturday 

" afternoon in May. The spring had 

come on, the day was delightful, and 

poth men and women, especially the 

Jatter, were dressed becomingly. From 

their immaculate appearance and the 

deferential bearing of the men they 

» would never have been taken for those 

about to engage in bostilities of any 

kind Rules were proposed and dis- 

cussed, the men gallantly giving way 

to the women on all points. 

Ouafortnnately a bit of an affair had 

been going on between one of the girl 

debaters, Miss Mand Jennings, and 

Mr. Dick Turner. Miss Jennings said 

that she had a proposition to make 

which she preferred to sound one of 

the men upen and invited Mr. Turner 

to stroll off toward the chapel for the 

purpose, Mr. K¥ped Howard declared 

1§4t be wished to consult Miss Belle 

Upton upon an important matter com- 

cerning the coming debate, and they 

took the path toward the astronomical 

observatory. Mr. Edward Parker and 

Miss Della Storms departed in the dai- 

rection of the library, while Joe Win- 

chester and Marian Thorne proceeded 

in the directiog.ot the laboratory. 

This left Archie Tucker and Grace 

Smith sole occupants of the campus, 

and they might consult on any sub 

ject they pleased without being over 

teard. But the position was exposed, 

and they disappeared with the rest. 
This effected a sine die adjournment 
of the conference since none of the 
strollers returned until that hour whea 

the young ladles were expected to seek 
the seclusion of thelr rooms for study. 
No business having been transacted, 

it was thought best to call smother 

meeting on the following Saturday. 

This occasion was marked by the at. 

tendance ot Professor Virginia Olcott, 

aged fifty-five and with little or no 

sympathy with the foibles of youth. 

All the necessary business was trans- 

acted, but one of the men proposed 

that they meet the next Saturday aft- 

ernoon for further conference. Pro- 

fessor Olcott declared that further 

meetings were not necessary, and the 

faculty would not permit any more of 

them. 

Professor Olcott made a mistake In 

not attending the first meeting. Dur- 

ing that conference, which had resolved 

itself into five separate consultations, 

one engagement had taken place, two 

actual love affairs had been started 

and one mild flirtation indulged In. 

The only couple between whom noth- 

{ng unusual took place were Mr. Tucker 

and Miss Smith, who had been engaged 

before either of them had entered col- 

lege. There were no more meetings 

between the debaters, bus a great 

many couple meetings of which neither 

Professor Olcott nor any other mem- 

ber of the faculty was aware. 

A week before the proposed debate 

Mr. John Markley called on Miss Em- 

ma Spanker and announced that he 

feared the feature which had been re- 

lied upon to give such eclat to the 

commencement exercises would fall 

through. He had received a note from 

one of his team announcing his en- 

gagement to one of the White team 

and bis conversion to the votes for 

women cause. Another member had 

told him that be didn’t give a tinker’s 

cuss if every woman in Europe, Asia, 

Africa and America had a vote. This 

debater confidentially announced that 

he had met the jolliest girl in Chris- 

tendom on the opposing team, and he 

would not only give her his vote, but 

his head, too, if she wanted it. Thus 

far he had bestowed upon her ten 

pounds of candy. 

Miss Spanker was surprised at this 

information because she had met with 

the same experience In her own team. 

One of her debaters, who had been 

detected smuggling flowers to her 

room, had resigned from the team, 

stating that she hadn’t the slightest 

use for a vote. If she had one she 

wouldn't know what to do with it un- 

less she gave it to an awfully nice fel- 

low, who would do her voting for hes 

goon after she had been graduated. 

Another had admitted that she hsd 

Jost interest in the subject, while a | 

third renegade to her sex declared that 

no woman could be driven to the polls 

past a department store In which a 

bargain sale was in progress. 3 

‘A mutual disappointment brought 

about a mutual sympathy. Mr. Mark- 

ley ‘was one of Black’s most prominent 

undergraduates, and Miss Spanker 

was a young lady of great refinement, 

to say nothing of her comeliness. They 
held several protracted meetings and 

at the end of every meeting were far 

nearer being in love with each other 

than with the subject that brought 

them together. 

The arrangements for the debate 

were now in such an unsatisfactory 

state that the condition came to the 

ears of Professor of Elocution At- 

wood In Black college, to whose de- 

partment it belonged. He sought Pro- 

fessor Cummings of the corresponding 

department in White, and the two put 

their heads together with a view to 

seeing what could be done to save the 

debate from falling through. 

But bad luck seemed to attend the 

movement from the first. Everybody 

knows that spring 1s the season for 

"love, and this spring seemed to be es- 

pecially adapted for the purpose in 

that vicinity. Professor Atwood was 

a bachelor and Professor Cummings a 

maid. The result of their putting 

their heads together was not condu- 

cive to a solution of the problem. 

Several students of White college 

the day before the one appointed for 

the debate got together to insure its 

coming off as announced. These young 

ladles were of a very different type 

| from those who had thus far had the 

‘ 

matter in charge, taking a real inter- 

est in the subject to be debated. They 

solved the problem at once, so far as 

White college was concerned, by ap- 

pointing a real capable substitute for 

each and every woman debater. These 

substitutes were not endowed with 

beauty of face or figure; they were 

intellectuals, standing high In their 

classes 7 ud in every way fitted to rep- 

resent tt in any capacity. » 

Wheén the day and hour for the ae 

bate arrived the hall In which it was 

to take place was crowded. On the 

platform gat the substitutes, but sous 

an original appointee appeared. The 

manager of the men's team walked 

forward and announced that there wus 

po necessity for a debate on the gues 

tion so far as his college was concern: 

ed since every man appointed to argue 

against woman's voting had from the 

first shown a marked indifferencs in 

the matter and finally backed out from 

perving as a debater, He had called 

for substitutes, but mone had volun- 

teered. One thing bad been demon- 

strated—that the students of Black col 

lege were not so ungallant ag to argue 

on the megative side of the question 

“Shall women be given the vote?’ He 
regretted that the audience should be 

disappointed, but thas could nol be 
helped. 

The audience then strolled out om te 

the campus. There was much individ 

val comment expressed, but on anoth- 

er matter than the debate that had nol 

come off. It was concerning the num- 

ber of engagements that had been the 

only result of the proposed discussion. 

You Breathe It 

By the simple act of breathing, we 

inhale life and death, You breathe air 

crowded with disease gérms. These 

lodge in the membrane and at once 

commence their deadly work. In a 

night you develop a cold and before long 

you are in the grip of Canada’s dead- 

liest enemy — Catarrh. 

You also breathe Hyomei (pronounced 

High-o-me) and by so doing breathe in 

life—Hyomei is medicated and vaporized 

air. In its journey through the breath- 

ing organs it arrests and kills catarrh 

and cold germs, soothes the inflamed 

membrane and commences’ the work 

of healing. Ask druggist E. W. Mair 

what he knows about Hyomei. You 

| will find that he not only sells it but 

| guarantees it. A complete outfit will 

cost you $1.00 from your druggist or 

"postpaid from the R. T. Booth Co., 

Limited, Fort Erie, Ont. You will find 

it invaluable for coughs, colds, catarrh 

and all kindred diseases. Money re- 

funded if it fails. 

Geometry, 
Geometry, so called from its original 

aplication to measuring the earth, is 

| generallygbelleved to have had its ori 

' gin among the Igyp its prob- 

ably sprang from thi gFarveyor's art. 

The annual inundstioa of the Nile car 

ried away all landmarks and bound. 

| aries, and some scientific means of set 

| ting the disputes incidental thereto 

had to be devised; hence surveying, 

the undoubted fountainhead of geom- 

etry. Geometry is said to have been 

introduced into Greece by the phileso- 

' pher Thales about the year 600 B. Q. 

The science was cultivated by Pythag 
oras, through whora ¥ was made pop- 

| ular in Greece, from which country 

' it spread over the then known world. 

—New York American. 

, Erving Would Have to Hustle. 
When Henry Irving was making one 

of his last tours of the country he 

found himself with an open date in 
Michigan. His r anager wired the 
manager of a small opera house in a 

pearby place, asking if he could use 

Irving on the night In question. The 

following message came back: 
“What does Irving do?” " 
The manager usel up much expen« 

sive space on the wire explaining the 
leading points about Irving and for 

his pains received ‘he following reply: 

“Cannot use Irvi g in this town un- 

lesy Irving can parade.’--Judge. 
—— 

i - ' ~ 
he Amended. ry : 

Whea a Scotch sghoolmastee entered 

the temple of learning one morning he 

read on the blacrkWoard, “Our teacher 

is a donkey.” eo ' » 
| The pupils expected there would be & 

eyclone, but the pMlosophic pedagogue 

contented himself with adding the word 

“driver” and opemed the school as 

r jual RP? Slit 

ERAT Afraid of Him? ~~ 
“You are not afyid of me, are you? 

yelled the lawyer at the witness who 

had been scared speechless by his 

' cross examination, 4 
“N-o, 0-0,” muttés$8 the witness, and 

the lawyer had saved the point in the 

Ths greatest Gt aus, I should sey, 

) 
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Scien‘ific Bottle Break ng. 

The method. of breaking small 

bottles or vessels at the place wanted 
with a kerosene-soaked string is 

well known, but this method does 
hot work so well with the larger 

vessels. Following is a method given 
by a writer, by which any 
pized glass. vessels can be 

broken — as, for example, a glass 
tub to be made out of a carboy. Fill 

the vessel with cold water up to the 
lace at which ‘it is to be broken. 
Pour enough boiling oil over ithe 
water to make a good coat on the 
surface, and before the oil has time 
to cool dash cold water on the outside 
of the vessel. A clean break at the 
pontact-peint of oil and water wiil Le 

| the result. 

PACKED 
" INONE 
AND TWO 
POUND CANS 

iavigorating cup of coffee out 

of anything but good coffee 
any more than you can make 

asilk dress ov 

Seal 
t of cotton cloth. 

Brand 
is pure coffee of the 

| 
“" "THE SOFT ANSWER. | 
General Scott's Retort to His Whist 

Partner's Apology. 

After hls retirement General Scott 

passed the summer of 1862 at Cozzen’s | 

hotel, West Point, where every even- | 

ing a party of gentlemen adjourned to 

the general's sitting room for their 
game, Being a good player, the host 

was usually victorious, but if he and 

his partner were ever beaten Scott's 

fre was made manifest. 

One night it happened thas the usual 

party was missing. What was to be 

done? The general must have his 

whist. There happened to be staying 

at the hotel d& judge, who was asked to 

do the favor of taking the fourth hand. 

With some protest on his part he 

agreed to do is. By cutting for part 

ners the general and the judge played 

together and were beaten—horribly 

beaten. Ww . 
Knowing how is Irritated the gen- 

eral to lose the gap e, the judge as he 

rose from the tabl: said In his most 

dignified and courtly way: “I formerly 

played a fairly gcod game of whist, 

but have been out of practice so long 

that I am somewhat rusty. I hope 

that fact may be taken as an excuse 

for my ‘nistakes.” . 

Wheréupon the general arose with 
equal dignity and retorted, “I am glad 

to learn that I have been playing with 

latent talent and pot with a natural 

born fooll” 

An Unruffled Statesman. 

In the early days, when the people 

gent their wisest men to make the pub- 

lic laws, a man of peculiar traits, but 

of sterling worth, was sent to the Mas. 

sachusetts legislature from the town of | 

Douglas. He wore an old fashioned 

farmer's frock, which was sadly out 

of place in the legislative hall, where 

some of the fastidious statesmen from 

Boston and other cities vied with each 

other in the correctness of their attire, 

Soon after the arrival of the Douglas 

man one of the Boston representatives, 

seeking an opportunity to have fun at 

his expense, called out to him, “Have 

they no smarter men than you to send 

to the legislature from your district?” 

The man from Douglas smiled In- 

nocently as he replied, “There’s a heap 

of smarter men UP my way, but the 

mischief of it is they hain't got no 

clothes good enough to wear down 

herel”~Boston Herald. Bin 
) — — ! ’ . 3 ’ 
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Bearing Down Pains 

What woman at sometime or other 

does not experience these dreadful bear- 

ing down pains. Mrs. E. Griffith, of 

Main street, Hepworth, Ont., says: 

,A heavy learing-cown rain had set- | 

tled across my back and sides, 1 was 
often unable to stoop or straighten my- 
self up. Many times each night I would 

have to leave my bed with the irregular 

and frequent secretions of the kidneys 
and just as done out in the morning as 
on retiring. 1 | 

Booth: 
was languid 

diidner 

and would have 

to let my house- 

work stand. No. 

thing I had 

tried would bene- 

fit me. Ilearned 

of Booth’s Kid- 

ney Pills and 
concluded I would 
try them, which I did and soon found | 

the long sought relief. My back streng- | 

thened and I began to feel better ard 

stronger. I now enjoy my sleep with- 

out being disturbed and feel grate’u 

to Booth’s Kidney Pills for what they 
did for me.”’ 

Booth’s Kidney Pills are a boon to 

women. She would know less of back- 

aches if she took more of these wonder- 

ful pills They are nature's greatest 

specific for all diseases of the kidneys 

and bladder. All druggists, 50c. box, 

or postpaid from The R. T. Booth Co., 

Ltd., Fort Erie, Ont. Sold and guaran- 

teed by E. W. Mair, 

| large, pompous Dy n, 

MISSED THE MARK. ~~ 

It Was Bat the M nister’s Fault That 

His Shafts ~ent Astray, 

Mr. McDougall w :s a Scotsman, and 

of him a good story Is told. He was a 
intolerably self 

conceited and arr gant—in fact, his 

conduct toward his neighbors was 'sQ 

offensive that the g rod people success- 

fully requested thei. minister to preach 

a sermon directed at thelr vain neigh. 

bor. 
The day came. The little kirk » 

packed, though a few tender hearte 
ones stayed at home, not wishing ta 
witness their neighbor's humiliation. 
The sermon began, and Mr. McDou-« 

gall disposed himself to listen. Tha 

man’s infirmity was sketched with 

bold, severe strokes. He gmiled with 

lofty superiority. As the denunciation 
grew more scathing his smile deepened 
with a touch of complacent pity. Ad 

the conclusion of the service he swag- 

gered down the qisle. One of the eld- 

ers joined him. , 
“Weel, what did ye think of the ser« 

mon?’ the latter ventured to ask. 

“A great effort, sir,” was the answer; 

“put personal. The meenister aimed 

his shots too directly. Poor MacTav- 

ish! I felt sorry for him, but the man's 

concelt is enormous, sir!” 

A Sheer Waste of Money. 

“When 1 played politics and little 

else,” observed “Indian Jim” Finlay, 

“1 was delegated to raise a subscrip- 

tion to buy a solid brass chandelier 

for a well konwn politician who first 

saw the light of day in the Hmerald 

Isle. I$ was to be a present to him td 

be installed in the parlor of a new 
house he was about to move Into 

Among those I tackled for a contrk 

bution was an Irishman who had been 

born in the same town and came 

across the pond about the same tima 

as the politician. I told him what was 

to be bought with the money, and as 

he put his name down for a fiver, he 

blurted out: : 

“] was born and brought up with 

Blank, and it 1s like throwing money 

{n the river buying the likes of him & 

chandeller, as the divil of a note can 

he play on it.”—Kansas City Journal, 

Boston’s Spinning School. 
Comparatively few people know that 

there was once a “spinning school” on 

Boston common. Winsor's “Memorial 

History of Boston” records that upon 

the arrival in Boston of some Irish 

spinners and weavers a spinning craze 

took possession of the town, “and the 

women, y ng and old, high and low, 

rich and poor, flocked into the spinning 

school, which for want of better quar. 

ters was set up in the common, in the 

open air. Here the whir of their 

wheels was heard from morning to 

might.” Thirty-five years later the So- 

clety For Encouraging Industry and 

Employing the Poor again used the 

common as a spinning school, about 

800 young women appearing there, 

seated at thelr wheels, as a sort of ex« 

ample and advertisement. 
a) T. 

- A Curious Wilk 
By the terms of the will of oné Dr. 

Wilde of St. Ives parish, Huntingdon- 

shire, England, his trustees were di- 

rected to spend £50 in the purchase of 

a plece of land in St Ives, the annual 

rent of which was to be set aside for 

the purchase of six Bibles at a cost of 

7 shillings each. To decide who shall 

have them he requested his trustees to 

“prepare a saucer with three dise upon 

the altar table of the parish church and 

let the Bibles be raflled for.” 

A Worse Stage. 

Mrs. Crawford—Now that the honey. 

moon Is over 1 suppose you find your 

husband has grown economical with 

his kisses? Mrs. Crabshaw—He has 

reached a worse stage than that, my 

dear. He has grown economical with 

his money.—Illustrated Bits. a a 

» 
Solitude and the Crowd, y 

It Is easy in the world to live after 
the world’s opinlon, it is easy In soli~ 
tude to Mve after our own, but the 

| great man is he wno in the midst of 
the crowd keeps with perfect sweet. 
"ness the Independ nce of solitude. 
Ralph Waldo Emet son. 

The shortest life 's long enough if 1§ 
lead to & better, an | the longest life 19 
toa short it it do n¢ .— Colton. 
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