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Editorial Endeavour

 

It is generally advisable to speak only when one has something to say not when one has to say something, except of course at the Literary & Debating Society’s meetings at that most inspiring and auspicious amphitheatre, the Richard Kirwan Theatre. Indeed if this motto were to rule the day many a fine speaker would have nothing to say. With more fortune than forethought but advantageously nonetheless our founding fathers left us the more appropriate motto: Nunc Nunc Qui Timet Eloqui - now now who fears to speak!

 

Like a good and faithful servant the literary side of the society, the very foundation from which inspiration is sought, all speeches are plagiarised and high-brow language borrowed, goes on about its essential work despite being taken for granted and ignored until it raises its head to ask for more money!

 

The tradition of publishing a UCG annual died out in the 30’s, possibly because of an enforced switch to the Irish language which, despite populist claims to the contrary, can not be considered to have been the student vernacular. This year however sees the revival of this tradition, picking up from the momentum created by Emily Cullen’s work two years ago on “Literatum”, which unfortunately stalled last year. 

 

This year the Society is producing a journal, not just of the literary achievements of its members during the last year but also of all its debating achievements. This Society is the largest in the British Isles and Ireland, holder of the World record for the longest continuous debate and holder of the Irish Observer Mace Debating Title, 1996. It will be celebrating its 150th anniversary next year. No doubt great events will ensure that the year is adequately honoured, however this individual in his new found role as editor hopes that next year a 150th special Lit & Deb publication will materialise.

 

Goethe said that “one searches where there is light.” This journal, as well as producing some light relief should also prove an enlightening review of the society’s activities and may, through the eyes of the writers, show old themes in new light. “High endeavours are an inward light that makes the path before him bright: Who with a natural instinct to discern what knowledge can perform, is diligent to learn.” (Wordsworth) I hope you find what you’re looking for.

 

David Healy (3rd Med.)

Literary Officer
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Foreword to the

Journal of the Literary & Debating Society

 

The Literary and Debating Society has, since its foundation, the right to publish the annual of the style="" University style="" College (formerly Queen’s College). This annual always had a literary content because, as our name suggests, we are something more than a debating society. This is the fulfilment of our literary obligations and I wholeheartedly commend Mr. Healy on his efforts.

 

It has been a pleasure to preside over the Society on a year when we have expanded. A year in which we have been host to both German and Swiss television, a year in which two Lit & Deb debaters won the Observer Mace: Mr. Brian Hughes and Ms. Mary Cosgrove; and five out of twelve speakers in the final of the Irish Times were from the Lit & Deb.

 

The management of the society is a collective effort. To this end, the committee of the Society deserve great credit for their performance in their respective positions. This is a somewhat poignant year in that our Patron, Dr. Ó hEocha, is to retire this April. We wish him a happy and active retirement. Personally I wish to thank sincerely my good friends Aidan Small, Enda Newton and John O’Halloran and all of 3rd Corporate Law for their support and encouragement throughout the year.

 

For me the 149th Session ends with only great memories. There is nothing like the Literary & Debating Society. The Society is unique because everyone is a member, anyone may speak. It is as open and accessible as possible, yet it retains the tradition of its one hundred and forty nine years without constraining the spirit of free speech and joviality which make it a success.

 

Last November a government minister told me it all began for him at the Lit & Deb. That same night Michael D. Higgins (Auditor 1964-65) brought five hundred and fifty people to their feet with the most impassioned speech I have ever heard from the podium. Looking back over the minutes of the Society, I found a tract from the 1860’s, a debate on the progress of the American Civil War. A speaker that night in the old Greek Hall spoke of the effect that victory or defeat for either side would have on the native Indians across the western frontiers of style="" America. That speaker is now dead and forgotten, yet his speech is timeless, it was forty years before its time. In the Hilary session of 1932, there was a motion “that Hitler is a good and just man”; that motion was defeated. The Society has always been a medium for valid debate and discussion. Anyone who would argue otherwise would have their points repelled and their arguments inevitably defeated.

 

I have been given the task of summarising our year in this short foreword. I am at a loss, it is impossible. At the annual Siobhán McKenna debate College dinner in the style="" Upper Aula, a toast was given in honour of the Society. The final toast of the evening went to the “magnificent edifice of the Literary & Debating Society.” All I can do now and all I could do then, was raise my glass and shout a passionate “hear, hear.”

 

J. O. Ryan

Auditor ‘95/’96

The Evolution of Debating in style=""Galway

(1846 - 1996)

 

A concise historical sketch of the Literary & Debating Society

 

The origins of the Literary & Debating Society have been the subject of more than a little speculation down through the years. Some of the more creative and fanciful accounts of its foundation range from the suggestion that the society was founded as an oratorical training ground for British army officers[1] to the equally absurd suggestion that a Wildean type eccentric by the name of Lord Titwig set its standing orders in motion around 1895[2].

 

What we can tell, by simple numerical deduction is that the society was founded in 1846, as this year it is in its 149th session. At first sight this would itself appear to be incongruous with the fact that students only began to attend the new Queen’s College in 1849, three years after its foundation. One possible explanation is that the society was originally established as a quite independent external society from the then Queen’s College.

 

Debating forums and discussion groups of all shades and colours were particularly fashionable in the 19th Century. The Oxford Union was founded in 1829, its Scottish rival in Glasgow was established shortly afterwards. However, quite apart from these formal debating societies, semi-formal discussion groups were formed by many private individuals where discussion papers on a wide range of topics, from political to polemic would be dealt with. These colloquial gatherings were very popular among the contemporary middle classes. It was from such humble beginnings that the Hist in Trinity was formed[3].

 

With this in mind, I believe that one of the most credible suggestions is that the Lit. & Deb. evolved from a discussion group organised in Galway by one Richard Blake from 1846-1850. 1 believe that, with the arrival on academics and students, in the closely-knit middle class society of mid-19th Century Galway, Blake and his associates would have quite willingly allowed his discussion group to involve scholars of all sorts and the two would have merged for synergetic reasons.

 

To understand properly the early years of the Lit. & Deb. it is important to place student life in its proper context. The College opened with less then 100 students in attendance. Until the 1960’s little more then 500 students were enrolled annually at U.C.G. As such staff and students lived in much closer contact with each other then they do today. Academics partook in debates just as mush as students did. Ninny of the first lecturers at Q.C.G. were Oxbridge educated and they would have transmitted some of the formal parliamentary “cut & thrust” of their University Debating Unions to the, new society in Galway. Indeed, even today, the respective standing orders of the Lit. & Deb. and the Oxford Union are of striking similarity. Upon even the most rudimentary inspection of both documents anyone would quite easily note their respective similarities.

 

There is evidence to support the claim that in its early years the Society was known as the Literary & Scientific Society. Membership was confined by the mid-1850’s to staff and students of Q.C.G. Students came from a great variety of backgrounds. Most notably the society’s meetings were dominated by Presbyterian students from Ulster. Names like Rutledge, Nixon and Neilson appear on the Auditors’ Roll in the Skeffington Arms Hotel. One can imagine that the variety or denominations and backgrounds that formed the membership educed vibrant debate from students with antithetic beliefs and opinions. In the 1860’s a strong rivalry developed at the society’s meetings between one Thomas P. O’Connor and one Anthony McDonnell. Their exchanges were so noteworthy that Sir William Thomson made reference to the fact in his speech to the first Alumni Association dinner for Queen’s College, Galway, held at the Hotel Metropole in Dublin in 1906. Even in later life the two men headed in different directions. O’Connor (Auditor 1864-65) became a staunch Parnellite and father of the House of Commons. McDonnell became a prominent figure of he British establishment in Ireland, becoming Under-Secretary to the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland and later receiving the title of Lord Swinford. Some might say that bitter rivalry is still a facet of the Society’s character today!

 

Another former Auditor, Frank Hugh O’Donnell caused uproar at the society by referring to a former English monarch as “style=""Elizabeth the Infamous”[4] . The subsequent scene at the society was described as “terrible” and the matter even found its way onto the pages of the “Galway Vindicator”, a contemporary Galway newspaper. The affair however did not affect O’Donnell’s future career as an M.P. However it serves to illustrate the heightened tensions that existed between different groupings within the Lit. & Deb. at the time.

 

The training that the society gave many of its members bore fruit well before the turn of the Century. It caused Lord Justice J.A. Rentoul of the Central Criminal Court of England to remark, “I have seen seven Galway students waiting at the same moment in the House of Commons to catch the Speaker’s eye. I referred to this fact when I rose to speak, and I said no other British College [sic.] had so many men in the House at that time”.[5]
 

The sort of tension though that existed at meetings prompted the College Authorities to introduce the infamous Rule 13 by the early 1900’s. This rule forbade discussion of the “Irish Question”. The Auditor, M. Breathnach (1908-09) referred indignantly to the rule as “unlucky 13” saying it was the worst misfortune that could fall upon the Society. One only wonders if Breathnach was even half as concerned with openness and tolerance when formulating school curricula for de Valera’s government in later life as First Secretary at the Dept. of Education. Rule 13 was removed in 1922.

 

With the advent of the Great War many members and former members went off to fight with the British Army, through their involvement with the Irish and Ulster Volunteer Forces. Many doubtless, intoxicated with enthusiasm were in search of their share of the “glories” of war. Tragically the list of the College’s war dead includes many names who had been prominent speakers at the Lit. & Deb. Among those names were James, Isaac and Samuel Flack all of whom had served as auditors of the society.

 

At this time female involvement in the society was minimal. In an attempt to counteract this “Ladies Nights” were held. This gave the fairer sex, as they were then deemed to be, an opportunity to partake in debate free from the onslaught of male aggression. These nights were very popular among the student body. It enabled the male hecklers to practice their skills on their less experienced fellow scholars. In an attempt to enforce better gender equality regulations were inserted into the Society’s constitution that one of the two society secretaries had to be a lady and, of the four ordinary committee members, two would have to be ladies. Such amendments had little effect, for it wasn’t until 1953-54 that one Mary Swords became the first society Auditrix. Since then only three other women have held the chair, Marie O’Connell (1971-72), Mairead Noone (1973-74) and Paula Walsh (1977-78).

 

By the 1930 the College was under the serious threat of closure. Mon. Hynes, the then President adopted the strategy of proclaiming Galway as the only third level institution that truly had a Gaelic ethos. This hadn’t really been the case up to this but as a plan of action to stave off foreclosure by the deValera government it was a clever and praiseworthy move. The society was not unaffected by this new gaelicisation of the College. The Lit. & Deb. U.C.G. Annual began to be published almost exclusively in Irish. Quite amazingly our representatives in the Annual Inter-Colleges debates were required to wear the traditional Irish kilt at those events. Despite this G.A. Hays McCoy and Patrick Lindsay decided to oversee the reintroduction of the academic gown as prescribed dress for the Auditor and Recording Secretary. The minutes of 1934 record a fervent debate on the matter. Many students wanted gown wearing to become a necessary prerequisite for entry into weekly meetings!

 

Up until the 1960’s academics continued to actively partake in the Society’s debates and administration. However by now their involvement began to be seen as an unwanted interference by authority in student affairs. Doubtless our student members received their new found radicalism from the ideas of their contemporaries in Paris and Berkeley. The 60’s saw prominent students such as Michael D. Higgins and Gearóid Ó Tuathaigh engaging in the heated issues of the time on he floor of the society. Ironically these two men are now prominent establishment figures. The gradual reduction in staff participation in the 60’s did not adversely affect the society. Indeed the society inaugurated its Chain of Office in 1964. The society actually grew in stature and confidence being prominent on the Intervarsity stage.

 

The Modern Society

The 1970’s saw a huge expansion in the student population at U.C.G. with the construction of the new Science building the Lit. & Deb. moved from the Greek Hall (College Bar) where it had been resident for almost 130 years to the new Kirwan Theatre. It is hard to quantify what was lost to the society with this move but certainly the new theatre was not quite as intimate as the old room in the Quad.

 

In 1983 the society won its first Irish Times Debates Final. The team was that of Damian Crawford & Eoin Ó Maoileáin. Crawford later won the International Observer Mace debates and the World University Debating Championship for King’s Inns. Brendan Wilkins and Conor Bowman won the individual award of the Irish Times Debates in 1986 and 1987 respectively. While Bowman was Auditor the society hosted a debate against N.I.H.E. Limerick’s newly formed Lit. & Deb. society. It was their first ever intervarsity. The motion “that there is only one Lit. & Deb.” was designed to provoke more then a little discussion. Not surprisingly the debate broke up in complete disarray but it illustrates that the “joi de vivre” of the society was alive and well.

 

The Society entered the Guinness Book of records in 1985, for the longest continuous debate, a mere 2 days. The motion was “that this house is Green”. The record was lost to Oxford but regained in 1988. This time the society debated for 10 days “that this House would go through the motions”. Again the title was stolen, this time by North Carolina University who debated for 22 days. However the record was brought home in 1995 when the Lit & Deb. debated without pause from the 2nd of February until the 2nd of March. The motion this time was “that this House has all the Time in the World.” Beat that and pass your exams!

 

As we face into the 150th Session of the Lit. & Deb., it is a good time to take stock of the Society’s successes and plans for the future. This year has left us more upbeat then ever. We had a record 5 speakers in the Irish Times Final and we won the Observer Mace Debates with the help of Brian Hughes & Mary Cosgrove. The society has also begun to take a more prominent role on the international stage. For the second year running we have sent teams to the World Debating Championships. It leaves it members more upbeat then ever. From its humble beginnings, the Lit & Deb. has nurtured men and women who have gone on to greatness in later life. Long may she continue to do so, as our College motto says, “with God’s Favour”.

 

Ronan MacSweeney

Auditor 1993-1994

 

[1] The Irish Times: December 20, 1995. Letters page.

[2] Unity Magazine, February 1994.

[3] O’Brien, Conor Cruise: The Great Melody: London, Sinclair & Stevenson (1993).

[4] Q.C.G. Annual: Old Galway, Novembr 1905.

[5] Ibid.

The Lit & Deb’s Eyre Square Public Meeting

 

The last meeting of the Society was held on Sunday 30th at 3.00am outside the Skeff. It was a public meeting entitled: “Drink in Ireland – a practical look”, and not many of those present knew they were there.

 

The acting Auditor being unable to find the chain of office, put on the chain of the Recording Secretary’s motorbike. The minutes of the last meeting were read, and Private Members’ Time was declared open.

 

The first motion of the night took place before closing time, and so did many more. Micky Pugh of 4th Ag proposed “that a bottle be thrown through the window of the nearest bar so as to aid the drink problem in Ireland”. This was declared out of order for want of a flinger. Mr. Pugh then proposed that the House write to Galway Bottle Washers Inc. and ask that one of the washers be given time off to fling a bottle through the bar window to help with the Irish drink problem. This was seconded by Mr. Al Caholic of no fixed faculty, and opposed by Mr. Red Undant on the grounds that union rules don’t permit bottle washers to raise the arm above the shoulder. The motion was defeated.

 

The next motion was “that the House feels that the statue of Pádraig Ó Conaire should be asked to cross its legs, or failing that, to move nearer to the fir agus mná”, proposed by Mr. M’asal Beag Dubh. Seconding the motion, Mr. Eyre Square said that Mrs. Ó Conaire should be asked to go to Mr. Ó Conaire’s side. Con the motion, Mrs. Contracepta O’Halloran said that the idea was stone mad. The motion was passed. 

 

In a point of information between pints of Guinness, Mr. Paddy Jameson (6th Arts) asked the Auditor if a person from Poland is a Pole, then why was it that a person from Holland isn’t a Hole. The Auditor refused points of order in favour of pints of Guinness.

 

The final motion of Private Members’ Time was “that the Auditor be asked to cease in her protest for women’s lib, and to stop chaining herself to the railings outside the Skeff”, proposed by Mr. Con Stitution and seconded by Mr. Botty Nail. The motion fell thru’ lack of interest – all were too busy listening to the Auditor’s strangled rendering of “Take these chains from my heart and set me free”.

            

On to the meeting then, and the first speaker was Miss Bacardi-Anne Coke. She said that all of the empirical data and other evidence would seem to suggest that there is in fact drink in Ireland. She went on to thank the Society for what was proving a most enjoyable practical look at it. While it is hard to see the situation through the Irish mist, it was quite obvious that drink in Ireland is on the rocks. With that she left the meeting, carrying her flagon and singing “Show me the way to go home”.

 

The next speaker was Mr. P. O’Neer, who said that there is rank unemployment in Ireland because work is the curse of the drinking man. He also said that he could not condone the actions of the Provisional IRA, and that looking at the problem in black and white was not the answer. His speech was ahead above the rest, and floored anyone who hadn’t already collapsed. 

 

Ms. Ginane Tonic proposed a deep philosophical thesis on the question of drink in Ireland. The more you drink, the drunker you get, and the drunker you get, the sicker you get, and the sicker you get, the more you vomit, and the more you vomit, the less you have inside you, and the less you have inside you, the more sober you get. “Thus”, she concluded, “there’s no harm in a good night’s drinking”. The good members of the audience belched their approval. 

 

The final speaker, N. Toxicated, said that he wasn’t drunk, and that he didn’t care if rev’s wasn’t on, he was going anyways, and that even if the last bus was gone, “sure there’s always a bus after the last bus”. He said that people were making a Bloody Mary out of the debate, and finished by asking who was going to Padraig’s Place.

 

A lively brawl ensued, and drinks were on the acting Auditor. In fact she was soaked. Mr. Con Formist agreed with everybody, and took up a piece of chalk and proceeded to draw conclusions all over the road. Discussion could have gone on all night, but it was summed up prematurely by the local sergeant, who suggested adjourning to the station.

 

Eva M. Tobin                                                                           

Wrecked Sec ‘77/78                                        

Timewarp

 

Article from Q.C.G. Annual, 1904.

 

Students

In “Ye City of ye Tribes.”

_____

 

The well-known French maxim “place aux dames” compels us first to make mention of the Lady Student. In dealing with this type of Student, one must proceed gently, unless one is utterly regardless of the disdainful look, the proud toss of the head, and the other indications which ladies give to the world in general when they are mortally offended. The Lady Student is a recognised part of College life in all the modern Universities and in some of the ancient seats of learning. For example, style="" Trinity style="" College, style="" Dublin, has at last, unbarred the door so long shut in the face of ladies. One cannot deny that the presence of ladies in the College is a great advantage. Their appearance in a class-room is an incentive to the masculine student to work hard, and the sweet smile of a Lady Senior Scholar often compels difficult Mathematical problems to come right. Their presence also has disadvantages. The continual rustling of skirts, the rattling of jewellery, and the general “titivating” that a Lady Student thinks it is her bounden duty to keep up during a lecture are – well rather disconcerting. In Public Libraries Lady Students, in common with all other ladies we ever heard of, have a way of capturing the book one is most anxious to read and concealing it – “horresco referens” – by sitting thereon. Some of them exhibit a bashfulness and a shyness in the Lecture Hall, very different from the manner they adopt on other occasions, and sometimes they are so much overcome by laughter that they are unable to answer the question asked by the Professor.

 

Perhaps enough has been said about the Lady Student and we had better turn to the different types of masculine students.

 

First and foremost, there is the ‘studious’ Student. He is a type met with very often. He generally, though not always, wears glasses, carries great quantities of books about with him, and has an air of complete oblivion to everyday affairs. He is proud that he is able to work ten hours a day, and he will recount for one’s edification that yesterday he got through four hundred lines of ‘Ovid,’ twenty pages of ‘Plato,’ and then read as a “mental relaxation” a few chapters of Burnside and Panton’s ‘Theory of Equations’ or Salmon’s ‘Conic Sections.’ He casually quotes fifty lines of ‘Homer,’ and looks rather pleased when he sees that he has made no more impression on his audience than if he had repeated the alphabet four or five times, as this proves how very profound his learning is. He takes little or no interest in athletics of any kind, and hardly ever goes to a football match. When he does go, he will ask complacently during a ‘style="" Rugby’ match, “Is this style="" Rugby or Association”? One hardly appreciates a character of this kind, yet perhaps twenty years later the Educational Journals will be full of complimentary paragraphs to Dr. X., and we will then say proudly “Oh, yes, I was at College with him.”

 

There is the man, of course, who allows sport to monopolise everything else. He can talk of nothing else. He knows long lists of football teams and can talk of famous athletes with the candour of an intimate acquaintance. He looks upon one as an ignoramus because one is not able to discuss with him the relative merits and demerits of athletic worthies. Study is a thing he heartily despises, and in the end he finds that the knowledge he possesses is hardly sufficient to support him, and he is in danger of being reduced to earning his living by manual labour.

 

Then there is the well-dressed Student – to use a vulgarism “the toff.” Students, as a rule, are the worst dressed people in the world, but there are some exceptions. The well-groomed student walks round the Quadrangle with a lordly air, as if the whole place belonged to him. He despises the poor unfortunates who have to attend style="" nine o’clock lectures and therefore have less time, even if they have the inclination, to get ‘made up’ in the style of a West-End shop-walker. To this individual with gloves and a gold-topped cane, lectures are a “beastly bore” and he considers himself an injured innocent when the College authorities refuse to give him credit for attendance. 

 

A Medical Student has the reputation of being a lively young man. It is also a matter of common knowledge that Medical Degrees are very hard to get, and yet the “budding” doctor at College never seems weighed down with too much work. He sometimes says: “Oh, those Arts beggars, it is easy for them to get through; they have nothing to do.” Medicals generally have a decided liking for the best and most comfortable seats in Reading Rooms. They will sit, smoke, read papers and through chairs about for hours at a stretch, and to the outward observer they seem to be doing nothing; though we are told on good authority they are meditating on difficult examination questions all the time. However this may be, they disappear from public gaze for a month or two before exam. time, and, curiously enough, one always sees their names in the Pass Lists.

 

A rather more solid specimen is the Engineering Student. He has generally a good foundation of Mathematics to act as a ballast, and altogether he is much quieter than the Medical. He spends hours and hours over gorgeously coloured drawings, and one often sees him gazing intently through the “Theodolite,” and the natural question one asks is “What is he looking at”? A witty writer in the last number of this Magazine suggested the ‘Ladies Room,’ but we do not think Engineers are so light-headed.

 

With Law Students we have little acquaintance here except at the Debating Society when a legal quibbler turns and twists plain straight-forward rules into all kinds of shapes, and the result is that the distinguished Chairman has to use all his wits trying to discover what the future ‘limb of the law’ is driving at. We have seen the Law Student in a Court of Justice listening very attentively to the eloquent speech of a King’s Counsel, and taking down the Judge’s ‘summing up’ in shorthand, in a business-like manner, calculated to impress all beholders.

 

All of us are acquainted with the Student who suffers from “Examination Fever.” The chief symptom is an ardent desire on the part of the person affected to find out the answer to every question that was ever set or that ever can be set. He will plague his friends and even mere acquaintances day after day with questions which he expects to be answered on the ‘spur of the moment.’ When friends fail he betakes himself to Dictionaries, Encyclopædias and other Works of Reference, thereby occasioning no small trouble to the Librarian. One can bear with him pretty well till the morning of the Examination, and then one’s patience is worn out as it is harrowing enough to find out how little one does know when seated at the desk in the Examination Hall, but, to come to that knowledge twenty minutes before the examination begins is infinitely more trying. This disease lasts from about two months before the date of the Examinations, and the patient only recovers when the results are known. After a searching enquiry of this kind one’s mind is in much the same state as that of the young gentleman who studied at Dr. Blimber’s Academy, and who got so muddled that he could no remember whether “hic, haec, hoc,” was Troy measure or whether “two Remuses” made “one Romulus.”

 

Lastly, the best type of Student is the man who can enjoy both sport and study without allowing either to play too great a part in his life. Unfortunately, men who have these characteristics are not very common, but yet one sometimes meets them, and we think a better type could not be produced. 

 

In this paper we have perhaps magnified small points too much and neglected others of greater importance, but, if we take all things into consideration, we come to the conclusion that Students compare very favourably with other sections of the community in every way.

 

                                                                                                                        Nemo.

This article is taken from an old U.C.G. Annual published in 1913.

 

My Impressions of the Lady Students.

_____

 

BY X.Y.Z.

 

“Well of all the cheek! Just imagine a mere boorish man-student daring to set forth his own private impressions of our Sacred Band in black and white!”

 

Yes, dear ladies, conceal it as you will, I know full well that some of you at least will feel indignant as you peruse this article, and I don’t think I am very far wrong in taking the above as an example of the probable trend of your thoughts. All I ask is that if any of you feel personally injured by anything which might not be intended, give the unfortunate writer the benefit of the doubt; but, of course, if the opposite is the case, you may take any further steps you wish in the matter.

 

I have always though that the First Arts men had about the jolliest time in College, or, at anyrate, had the opportunity of having it. The poor engineer, who is consigned to the dreary drawing room, a drawing room which, contrary to expectations, never rings with the merry sound of female voices, and the unfortunate “medico,” who is banished down to the blood-stained “slaughterhouse,” are both at a disadvantage. For it is the great privilege of the Arts “jib” to be the first to meet all his sister “jibs” in a body, even though the meeting takes place within the four walls of a classroom. This privilege is all the greater when we remember the proverb about the little bird that rose up early one morning and caught the “unfortunate” worm. This, of course, is not intended to be taken as a simile.

 

The lady students impress one very favourably as a whole this year, and the lady (and baby) jibs appear to be models of good conduct and feminine modesty. There are doubts expressed as to whether this rather unusual behaviour of lady “jibs” is the result of healthy advice from their elder and more experienced sisters of the second and third years; or whether it is due to the sterling example set by “Hymen,” who is, of course, an authority on all matters relating to etiquette. However, the result is excellent, and the lady students appear to be a very quiet and demure body to the average uninterested student. 

 

Many of our sister students are very accomplished young ladies, and on certain festival occasions we have been held enraptured while some sweet singer or pianist produced melodious strains of wonderful music. There is only one fault that can be found with those who sometimes render songs for our benefit, and that is, that the themes they choose are not more appropriate to their respective personalities. For instance, why could one performer not sing “Annie, dear, I’m called away,” and another, “Nan-cy Lee”? The fair one who so often presides at the piano is a host in herself, and is a real asset to the musical community.

 

It would not do to pass on without saying a word about the dancing capabilities of our lady students, which were so well demonstrated at the Degree and Debate Dances. Every one of the “rosy” complexioned damsels present proved herself a master of the art, and if there was one who could be said to excel the others, it was she who initiated her sisters into the mysteries of “Turkey-trots” and “Boston Waltzes,” explaining her steps by that adverb of manner, “ita.”

 

The appearance of “Spats” in College has been the subject of much criticism and discussion. Nobody has yet submitted a plausible reason for their adoption, and so it has been generally agreed that they are unnecessary. Some say that they are worn to give a general appearance of smartness of finishing-touch to the apparel, while others assert that they are worn for spite, to hide the dainty ankle underneath. One budding genius, when asked for his opinion, was heard to mutter something about holes in stockings, but it is not known what the real gist of his theory was.

 

It has been rumoured that some of the ladies have become ardent supporters of the “Women’s Suffrage Movement,” and this is looked upon with dismay by the majority of the male element in College. To my mind, however, if the report is true, there is no great need to be alarmed, and in many ways the event is welcome. We can look forward to seeming some of the at present apparently gentle maidens transformed into fiery Amazons, delivering energetic speeches from the windows of the Ladies’ Room to the eager crowd in the Quadrangle below, and “sueing” them for their support. And even if they do become militant, surely no student in his right mind could be so unchivalrous as to refuse to forcibly repress any damsel who might suddenly have turned warlike?

 

No pessimistic views can be do away with the fact that the lady students are an indispensable factor in College life. It is difficult to imagine the dull sort of existence one would have in a strictly “masculine” college, whose classrooms are never brightened by the varied hues of gaily coloured dresses. No college dances! No fair creatures to urge on their devoted knights to great deeds of valour on the football field, and afterwards to tender their sympathy or praise! College life would degenerate into a mere humdrum existence, far different from that which we now enjoy. Scott knew what he was talking about when he said:-

 

            “O Woman! in our hours of ease,

            Uncertain, coy and hard to please;

            When pain and anguish cloud the brow,

            A ministering angel thou!”

 

                                                                                                            X. Y. Z.

 

Have attitudes changed? – Ed.

Looking Back Through the Minutes

 

The lot of the Recording Secretary is far from an easy one: putting up with Messrs. Gilroy, Boyce et al., and the fact that not once this year has Jarlath managed to sign the minutes in the appropriate place. However this task of wading through the interminable minutes and churning out something that will give the illusion of a coherent exchange of views is the toughest yet.

 

Consider this excerpt from the eighth meeting: Malone, summing up “I do not want to see computer-communion where one double-clicks on the chalice icon and drags it to the priest’s mouth.” Jibs Night gave us a PMT motion on sperm banks, allowing the House to run riot with dodgy innuendoes such as “can you make a lodgment over the counter?” (O. Moody), “It’ll give employment to manual labourers” (G. Malone), “This will be the Bank which likes to say yes, and yes, and yes” (B. Hughes) This was followed by a rather pedantic argument on whether Séamus Heaney was Irish, British or from somewhere in between, the Isle of Man for example. Jibs spoke on such varied topics as “that stripes are better than polka-dots”, “that O.J.’s colour is innocent” and “that this House had no God.” Our Jibs winner for the 149th session was Emmet Lynch who gave us a taste of things to come with a speech about Nicole Brown-Simpson smearing herself with jam.

 

The second meeting of the year was the prestigious inaugural Sir John Caulfield-Herron Debate, which followed a minor riot incited by guess what? An S.U. motion. the S.U. demonstrated yet again to the Kirwan Theatre the depth, perceptiveness and maturity of its logic and analytical abilities arguing that “if the seats were returned to Smokies, there’s still be a seating shortage so why bother returning any? (Ray Lehane) After dissertations on borders, yoghurt and cakes, it was decided that American culture is not, contrary to popular perceptions, an oxymoron.

 

On October 10th, the dark foreboding shadow of one Patrick Landers fell upon the House for the first of many times this year, as he proposed the privatisation of marriage. Kieran Duffy proposed the legalisation of cannabis for no apparent reason other than that he appeared under the effects of it at the time and John Sweeney informed us that his mammy washed his shirt. After further S.U. related carnage, the issue of marriage was chewed over once more.

 

The following week Fergal Crehan incurred the wrath of a good many Erasmus students with a motion suggesting that all French nationals should be deported as an anti nuclear bomb protest. This was vehemently opposed by Oonagh Sweeney who felt they were the best lovers and despite what we might think of Napoleon Blownapart, Pat Landers reminded us that “boycotting the French students was like boycotting the Irish because of the I.R.A.” David Finn added to the impressive collection of bullets in his foot by publicly slagging off Flirt FM and its organisation despite the fact that he is one of its broadcasters, before Brian Hughes exhibited his rather sadistic nature, which has incidentally earned him the title Hannibal Lector, with the announcement of the following impromptu motion: “that this House was brought to you by the letter D.” Luckily for the speakers this degenerated into an entertaining piece of nonsense about Sesame Street.

 

Divorce Forum ’95 brought crowds of several hundred, two European broadcasting networks and champion of the liberal cause, Nora Bennis. Mrs. Bennis delivered a flawless comedy routine, but her deadpan delivery went down less well with the punters than M. D. Higgins’s more enthusiastic style.

 

The sixth meeting of the year will be immortalised for the removal from the Kirwan and execution of William de Horan by disgruntled law students who had just been banned from the Kirwan consequent to one of Billy’s more praiseworthy motions.

 

The following week gave us Gary Malone pontificating on the possibilities of the R.C. Church going on the internet, and a motion on Corrib Village security which duly led to the traditional S.U. bashing.

 

The Kirwan played host to a Times first round the following week but not before Mr. Crehan had proposed a Santa Claus motion that absolutely no-one else was interested in. In the main debate the fabled “Beresford/de Brún” axis swept all before it on its way to semi-final qualification. 

 

The new year started with a Times semi-final, notable for the volume of Euro-babble and the qualification of the “MacSweeney/Ryan Law firm” into the final, joining Brian Hughes (individual) and Clodagh Beresford and Michelle de Brún. 

 

The second of February saw the Shaw Memorial Debate, held in association with Amnesty International. PMT concerned itself with a motion from Justin Walsh, regarding the Seanad and a discussion of the biggest cultural event in UCG all year - the arrival of a jukebox in the canteen! Michelle de Brún, while lamenting the lack of meat in the canteen food, hoped that music would help provide more because of the violence the proposition felt the music would induce. Brian Hughes and John Sweeney contrived to turn the motion “that the U.N. is still the best hope for humanity” into a diarrhoea motion, arguing “that diarrhoea can be contained.” Although not allowed to run away with the motion, they convinced the adjudicators to give Mr. Hughes the individual prize. Their line of argument is also though to have influenced the verbosity of Tara (You Foo—ool!) Kelly and Dave Finn (UCG) afterwards when the motion was thrown open to the floor.

 

One of our biggest nights, the Siobhán McKenna International Intervarsity Debate, was held on the 9th of February. During a brief PMT Pat Landers gave us some first-class rabble-rousing, while Olly Moody demonstrated the oratorical skills that allowed him to enter the USI, summing up on the con side with one syllable. The main debate was remarkable, with the Glasgow winners leaving the House in no doubt that if you want to get ahead, wear a kilt!

 

The “comely maiden” speakers’ final was a forum on Baywatch, Mr. Gary Malone claiming that “one couldn’t possibly save someone from drowning with 20 tonnes of silicon bobbing in your face.” The winner here was Ciara Ní Mhichóir, 1st Med.

 

The night of the 22nd was a night Dave Finn will remember. On this night he drew the wrath of the crowd, and Patrick Landers, for proposing that “white ribbons don’t work” which referred to the plea of Foreign Affairs Minister, Dick Spring, to wear a white ribbon for peace. This was followed by a memorable formal debate where Mr. Malone, realising he had nothing to say decided that if he spoke rapidly enough he might just give the impression he was saying something!

 

Overall it was another busy and fiery year on the floor of the Kirwan Theatre. The Theatre made it onto German and Swiss T.V., and Mr. Ryan survived without any successful motions of no confidence in him, breaking a recent auditorial trend. A new batch of speakers was allowed to hatch and develop in the warmth of the Kirwan, where much was spoken though no gavels broken! The rest of the year will have to wait for next year’s journal, as this year’s can’t wait for it!

 

Fergal Crehan

Recording Secretary

 

David Healy (ed.)

MOTIONS AND RESULTS OF THE 149TH SESSION

 

5th October 1995

style="text-decoration: none;" 

“That this House would establish a sperm bank in style=""Galway”

 

Pro:      Olly Moody                              Seconded:        Brian Hughes

Con:     Gary Malone

 

Defeated

 

“That this House would call on the Irish bar to prevent live transmissions of court cases on T.V.”

 

Pro:      Dave Finn                                 Seconded:        Maria Dillon

Con:     John O’Halloran

 

Carried

 

“That this House would write a letter to Séamus Heaney congratulating him on being the latest in a long line of British poets to win the Nobel Prize for Literature”

 

Pro:      Brian Hughes                            Seconded:        Mary Cosgrove

Con:     Dara O’Hickey

 

Defeated

 

Main Busniness: The Jibs’ Symposium

 

            Winner:            Emmet Lynch

            Runners-up:      Colleen Ní Ciarmhic & Tom Gallagher

 

12th October 1995
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“That this House believes that when it comes to education, the Christian Brothers beat them all”

 

Pro:      Gary Malone                            Seconded:        Billy Horan

Con:     Fergal Crehan

 

Defeated

 

“That this House would nominate Albert Reynolds for the Nobel Peace Prize”

 

Pro:      Aidan Boyce                            Seconded:        Brian Hughes

Con:     Fergal Purcell

 

Defeated

 

“That this House believes that the students of the University should do something about the seating in the canteen”

 

Pro:      Paul Rochford                          Seconded:        Ronan MacSweeney

Con:     Ray Lehane

 

Carried

 

Main Business:

 

“That this House believes that American culture is an oxymoron”

 

Pro:      Clodagh Beresford                   Con:     Lt. Fergal Purcell

            Michelle de Brún                                  Lt. Richard Brennan

            Mary Cosgrove                                    Gary Malone

            David Healy                                         Brian Hughes

 

Defeated

 

19th October 1995
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“That this House would privatise marriage”

 

Pro:      Patrick Landers                        Seconded:        Robert Chapel

Con:     Justin Walsh

 

Defeated

 

“That this House would legalise cannabis resin”

 

Pro:      Kieran Duffy                             Seconded:        Patrick Landers

Con:     John Sweeney

 

Defeated

 

“That this House would disband the S.U.”

 

Pro:      David Finn                                Seconded:        Ronan MacSweeney

Con:     Vincent Dean

 

Defeated

 

Main Business:

 

“That this House believes that wedlock is padlock”

 

Pro:      Fergal Crehan                           Con:     Tom Gallagher

            Maria Dillon                                         Colleen Ní Chiarmhaic

            Oliver Begley-Wall                               Mike Small

            Ciara Ní Mhichóir                                 Cahir O’Higgins

 

Defeated

 

26th October 1995
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“That this House would support the deportation and expatriation of all French foreign students”

 

Pro:      Fergal Crehan                           Seconded:        Tom Kelly

Con:     Brian Hughes

 

Defeated

 

“That this House would write a letter to the Minister for Transport and Communications and ask him to withdraw the license for Flirt FM”

 

Pro:      Billy Horan                               Seconded:        Dave Finn

Con:     Bríd Curran

 

Defeated

 

“That this House would ban the sport of boxing”

 

Pro:      Patrick Landers                        Seconded:        David Healy

Con:     Owen Ross

 

Defeated

 

Main Business:

 

“That this House is brought to you by the letter D”

 

Pro:      Ronan MacSweeney                 Con:     Emmet Lynch

            Jarlath Ryan                                          Fergal Crehan

            Justin Walsh                                         Billy Horan

 

Carried

 

9th November 1995
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“That this House would award the Victoria Cross to the fifty thousand citizens of Quebec who voted against independence”

 

Pro:      Maria Dillon                             Seconded:        David Healy

Con:     Colm Kelly

 

Defeated

 

Main Business:

 

“That this House would vote yes to divorce”

 

Pro:      Anne Connelly                          Con:     Séamus Grimes

            Peter Ward                                          Nora Bennis

            Michael D. Higgins                               Benedictine O’Flynn

 

Carried

 

16th November 1995

 

“That this House would ban Law students”

 

Pro:      Billy Horan                               Seconded:        Owen Ross

Con:     Lina Hassett

 

Carried but deemed unconstitutional

 

“That this House would write to RTÉ asking them to apologise for not covering the Divorce Forum”

 

Pro:      Dave Finn                                 Seconded:        Aidan Boyce

Con:     David Healy

 

Carried

 

“That this House believes the only reason Declan McGee got only our years for manslaughter was because his victim was a woman”

 

Pro:      Tara Kelly                                Seconded:        Caroline Rowan

Con:     Ronan MacSweeney

 

Defeated

 

Main Business:

 

“That this House would support the sale of Playboy”

 

Pro:      Barry Clogan                            Con:     David Finn

            Emmet Lynch                                       David Neary

            Jackie Prendergast                                Paul Rochford

            Oonagh Sweeney                                 John O’Halloran

 

Defeated

 

23rd November 1995
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“That this House would stop the Catholic Church from going on the internet”

 

Pro:      Gary Malone                            Seconded:        Olly Moody

Con:     Billy Horan

 

Carried

 

“That this House would write a letter to the S.U. complaining about the lack of security on the campus”

 

Pro:      Peadar de Búrca                       Seconded         Oonagh Sweeney

Con:     Ronan MacSweeney

 

Carried

 

“That this House would condemn the tactics of the No campaign”

 

Pro:      Mary Cosgrove                        Seconded:        Brian Hughes

Con:     Owen Ross

 

Carried

 

Main Business:

 

“That this House would invite the Queen”

 

Pro:      Justin Walsh                             Con:     Prof. Seán Lavelle

            Ronan MacSweeney                             Peter Conroy

            Brian Hughes                                        David Healy

 

Carried

 

30th November 2002
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Hat Night

 

7th December 2002
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“That this House would privatise Santa Claus”

 

Pro:      Fergal Crehan                           Seconded:        Maria Dillon

Con:     Justin Walsh

 

Defeated

 

“That this House would congratulate Finola Bruton on her introductory speech for Hilary Clinton”

 

Pro:      John O’Halloran                       Seconded:        Brian Hughes

Con:     John Sweeney

 

Defeated

 

Main Business: Irish Times First Round

 

“That this House believes that arms decommissioning should be a precondition to all-party talks”

 

Pro:      UCD L&H                               Con:     UCG Lit & Deb

            UCC Law                                            TCD Law

            TCD Hist                                             UL Debating Union

            UCC Philosoph                                    TCD Phil

 

Defeated

 

26th January 1996
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Main Business: Irish Times Semi-Final

 

“That this House would back Britain on Europe”

 

Pro:      UCD L&H                               Con:     King’s Inns

            DIT                                                      TCD Hist

            TCD Phil                                              TCD Hist

            UCG Lit & Deb                                   TCD Hist

 

Defeated

 

2nd February 1996
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“That this House would write to the constitutional reform committee asking them to abolish the six senate seats held for universities”

 

Pro:      Justin Walsh                             Seconded:        David Healy

Con:     Aengus MacDomhnaill

 

Abstained upon

 

“That this House would remove the jukebox from the canteen”

 

Pro:      Oonagh Sweeney                     Seconded:        Emmet Lynch

Con:     Michelle de Brún

 

Defeated

 

Main Business: The Shaw Memorial Debate

 

“That this House believes the U.N. is still the best hope for humanity”

 

Pro:      John Sweeney, UCG                Con:     Diarmuid Conway, UCC

            Brian Hughes, UCG                              Adrian Jackson, UCC

            Simone Murray, London                       Steven McGhee, Edinburgh

            Ian Duncan, London                             Bob Dalrymple, Edinburgh

 

Carried

 

9th February 2002
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“That this House would not condone musical mediocrity”

 

Pro:      Gary Malone                            Seconded:        Patrick Landers

Con:     Justin Walsh

 

Defeated

 

Main Business: The Siobhán McKenna International Intervarsity

 

“That this House believes the feminist movement has burned its bra at both ends”

 

Pro:      Diarmuid Conway, UCC Philosoph       Con:     Jackie O’Hara, TCD Phil

            Susan de Brún, UCC Philosoph                        Donal O’Riordan, TCD Phil

            Joanne Morton, Galsgow B                              Derek Sloane, Glasgow A

            Chris Elliott, Glasgow B                                    Nick McGrath, Glasgow A

 

Defeated

 

15th February 1996
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“That this House would produce an Irish Catholic antidote to Baywatch”

 

Pro:      Gary Malone                            Seconded:        Fergal Crehan

Con:     Brian Hughes

 

Defeated

 

“That this House would write to Gerry Adams demanding that the IRA relinquish the name ‘Oglaigh na hÉireann’”

 

Pro:      Tara Kelly

Con:     David O’Connell

 

Defeated

 

“That this House would oppose the proposed casino development in the Phoenix Park”

 

Pro:      John Gavin

Con:     M. Roche

 

Carried

 

Main Business: Maiden Speakers’ Final

 

“That this House would boycott charities”

 

Pro:      Oliver Begley-Wall                               Con:     Emmet Lynch

            Ciara Ní Mhichóir                                             Colleen Ní Ciarmhaic

            Aisling Currid                                                   John Meere

                                                                                    Ronan Feehily

 

Carried

 

22nd February 1996
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“That lapel ribbons don’t work”

 

Pro:      Dave Finn                                 Seconded:        Michelle de Brún

Con:     Patrick Landers

 

Defeated

 

“That this House would be pro-business”

 

Pro:      Patrick Landers                        Seconded:        David Healy

Con:     Dave Finn

 

Carried

 

Main Business: Impromptu Debate

 

“That this House would move House”

 

Pro:      Gary Malone                            Con:     Dave Finn

            Fergal Crehan                                       Justin Walsh

            Emmet Lynch                                       Oliver Begley-Wall

 

Carried

 

Compiled by David Healy

Intervarsity Debates, 1995-1996

 

MICHAELMAS MICMMAELMAS TERM

 

Observer Mace, First Round

 

(Each debate consisted of six teams, with two teams to qualify for the semi-finals)

 

15/11/95 at UCD: Gary Malone & John O’Halloran     

“that this house has nothing to fear from Bill Gates”

 

16/11/95 at TCD: Brian Hughes & Mary Cosgrove 

“that this house would picket abortion clinics”

 

20/11/95 at UCD: Ronan MacSweeney & David Healy 

“that this house believes that the O.J. Simpson trial was good for justice”

 

21/11/95 at TCD: Clodagh Beresford & Michelle de Brún 

“that this house would permit gays in the military”

 

2/12/95 at UCC: Jarlath Ryan & Emmett Lynch

 “that Northern nationalists have nothing to fear from a style=""United Kingdom”

 

2/12/95 at UCC: Maria Dillon & Clara Ni Mhochóir

“that this house would ban boxing”

 

Teams qualifying for semi-finals:            Brian Hughes & Mary Cosgrove

Clodagh Beresford & Michelle de Brún

 

Irish Times, First Round

 

(Each debate consisted of ten teams, with either one or two teams to qualify for the semi finals, together with either one or two individual speakers)

 

28/11/95 at TCD: Maria Dillon & David Healy

“that this house would ban blood sports”

 

30/11/95 at Maynooth: David Finn & Fergal Crehan

“that this house would join a European defence alliance”

 

4/12/95 at TCD: Brian Hughes & Mary Cosgrove

“that this house regrets the breakup of the style=""USSR”

 

5/12/95 at UCD: Gary Malone & John O’Halloran

“that this house would permit gay couples to adopt”

 

7/12/95 at UCG: Denis Hanly & Feargal Purcell

“that this house would positively discriminate”

 

7/12/95 at UCG: Clodagh Beresford & Michelle de Brún 

“that arms decommissioning should be a precondition to all-party talks”

 

8/12/95 at UL: Jariath Ryan & Ronan MacSweeney

“that this house believes that the United Nations is a spent force”

 

8/12/95 at UL: Justin Walsh & Michael Small

“that extremism in the defence of liberty is no vice”

 

9/12/95 at UCC: Emmett Lynch & Tom Gallagher

 “that the private lives of public figures should remain private”

 

9/12/95 at UCC: Oonagh Sweeney & Colleen Ni Chiarmhaic 

“that the O.J. Simpson verdict was good for justice”

 

Qualifying for semi-finals:          Brian Hughes (as individual Speaker)

Clodagh Beresford & Michelle de Brún (as Team)

Jarlath Ryan & Ronan MacSweeney (as Team)

 

Heineken Intervarsity

 

(One-day competition; 24 teams participating; three impromtu rounds with four teams each; four teams to qualify for the final)

 

22/11/95 at UL: David Finn & Fergal Crehan

 

Round I: “that a return to religion is the only solution to our modern malcontent”

Round II: “that this house would float like a butterfly and sting like a bee”

Round III: “that the values of western society are ill-equipped to cope with the stresses of modern life”

 

Result: 5th place (from 24 teams)

 

HILARY TERM

 

XVIth World Debating Championships

(Week-Long tournament; 247 teams participating; nine impromtu rounds with four teams each; 32 teams to qualify for knockout stages)

 

28/12/95 - 3/1/96 at UCC : Team A - Marguerite Clancy & Brian Hughes; Team B – Clodagh Beresford & Michelle de Brún; Team C - Mary Cosgrove & David Healy

 

Round I: “that this house would put pragmatism before its principles”

Round II: “that this house would test nuclear weapons”

Round III: “that this house would rebuild the style=""Berlin Wall”

Round IV: “that this house would sacrifice economic growth for the sake of the environment”

Round V: “that this house would give racists a platform”

Round VI: “that this house would make the blood of the patriarchy run in the streets”

Round VII: “that this house would heed its priests”

Round VIII: “that this house believes that developing nations should adopt western feminism”

Round IX: “that this house believes in trial by jury”

 

Results: Clancy & Hughes - 59th place (from 247 teams); Cosgrove & Healy - 103rd; Beresford & de Brún – 187th.

 

Kingsmill-Moore Debate

 

(Debate consisted of six teams with prize for best team)

 

17/1/96 at Trinity: Jarlath Ryan & Ronan MacSweeney

 

Motion: “that this house would legalise the sale of ‘Playboy’”

 

Winners: King’s Inns

 

Amnesty International Debate

 

(Invitational debate consisting of four teams with prize for best team and best individual)

 

1/2/96 at UCG: John Sweeney & Brian Hughes 

“that the UN is still the best hope for humanity”

 

Proposition                                                     Opposition        

 

1. John Sweeney, UCG                                  2. Dermot Conway, UCC

5. Brian Hughes, UCG                                   6. Adrian Jackson, UCC

 

3. Simone Murray, class="GramE"Oxford                                4. Stephen McGee, Edinburgh

7. Ian Duncan, Oxford                          8. Bob Dalrymple, Edinburgh

 

Winning Team: Simone Murray & Ian Duncan, Oxford

Winning Individual: Brian Hughes, UCG

 

Observer Mace, Semi-finals

 

(Each semi-final consisted of four tennis; except one semi-final which had six teams; with one team from each to qualify for the final)

 

30/1/96 at UCD: Brian Hughes & Mary Cosgrove

“that this House would legalise hard drugs”

 

Proposition                                                     Opposition

 

1. Colm O’Connell, UCC Philosoph                 2. Joe Herron, TCD Hist

3. David Leahy, UCC Philosoph                       4. Alex Massie, TCD Hist

 

5. Mary Cosgrove, UCG Lit & Deb             6. Jamse Bourke, TCD Phil

7. Brian Hughes, UCG Lit & Deb                 8. Andrew Beck, TCD Phil

 

Qualifying Team: Brian Hughes & Mary Cosgrove, UCG Lit & Deb

 

***

 

31/1/96 at Trinity: Clodagh Beresford & Michelle de Brún 

“that Brutus was an honourable man”

 

Proposition                                                     Opposition

 

1. Tom Wright, UCD Lit & Hist                        2. Patricia Kearney. UCC Philosoph

3. Roddy O’Sullivan, UCD Lit & Hist   4. Una Kearney, UCC Philosoph

 

5. Michelle de Brún, UCG Lit & Deb           6. Nathy Dunleavy, TCD Hist

7. Clodagh Beresford, UCG Lit & Deb        8. Natalie McDonnell, TCD Hist

 

9. Rossa Fanning, UCD Law                            10. Traolach Collins, TCD Phil

11. Ian Walsh, UCD Law                                 12. Ruth McAvinia TCD Phil

 

Qualifying Team: Tom Wright & Roddy O’Sullivan UCD Lit & Hist

 

Irish Times, Semi-finals

 

(Each semi-final contained four teams and four individual speakers; with one team and one individual to qualify for the final. The qualifying individual can be any one of the twelve speakers)

 

22/1/96 at TCD: Brian Hughes 

“that home rule is no longer style=""Rome rule”

 

Proposition                                                     Opposition

 

1. Michael McNicholas, UCD Lit & Hist          2. Sean Guerin, King’s Inns

9. Kathryn Matthews, MCD Lit & Hist 10. Mark Harty, King’s Inns

 

3. Bernadette Quigley, UCD Lit & Hist 4. Douglas Clarke, TCD Hist

11. Barbara O’Neill, UCD Lit & Hist   12. Catherine Donnelly, TCD Hist

 

5. Brian Hughes, UCG Lit & Deb                 6. Ciara Bradshaw, TCD Hist

 

7. Andrew Beck, TCD Phil                               8. Brian O’Farrell, UL Debating Union

 

 

Qualifying Team: Douglas Clarke & Catherine Donnelly, TCD Hist

Qualifying Individual: Brian Hughes, UCG Lit & Deb

 

***

 

23/1/96 at Waterford RTC: Clodagh Beresford & Michelle de Brún 

“that this house would welcome the return of communism”

 

Proposition                                                     Opposition

 

1. Malcom Byrne, UCD Lit & Hist                   2. Michelle de Brún, UCG Lit & Deb

9. Roddy O’Sullivan, UCD Lit & Hist   10. Clodagh Beresford, UCG Lit & Deb

 

3. Ian Walsh, UCD Law                                   4. John McElligott. UL Debating Union

11. Rossa Fanning, UCD Law              12. Mark Dowling, UL Debating Union

 

5. Clodagh Whelan, UCC Philosoph                 6. Denise Hanrahan, UCD Lit & Hist

 

7. Colm Ó Mongàin, TCD Phil             7. Margaret Kane, NCIR

 

Qualifying Team: Clodagh Beresford & Michelle de Brún, UCG Lit & Deb 

Qualifying Individual: John McElliott, UL Debating Union

 

***

 

26/1/96 at UCG: Jarlath Ryan & Ronan MacSweeney       

“that style=""Ireland should hack style=""Britain in style=""Europe”

 

Proposition                                                     Opposition

 

1. John Gallagher, UCD Lit & Hist                    2. Treasa Ni Mhiocháin, TCD Hist

9. Caolfhionn Gallagher, UCD Lit & Hist          10. Alex Massie, TCD Hist

 

3. Jarlath Ryan, UCG Lit & Deb                  4. Colm O Cinneide, King’s Inns

11. Ronan MacSweeney, UCG Lit & Deb   12. Tabitha Woods, King’s Inns

 

5. Fiona Ó Conaill, DIT                                    6. Jackie O’Hara, TCD Phil

 

7. Adrian Langan, TCD Hist                             8. Mark Resdale, UCC Law

 

Qualifying Team: Jarlath Ryan & Ronan MacSweeney, UCG Lit & Deb 

Qualifying Individual: Alex Massie, TCD Hist

 

Observer Mace Final

 

9/2/96 at UCD: Brian Hughes & Mary Cosgrove     

“that the scales of Irish justice are tipped in favour of the criminal”

 

Chair: Mr Harry Whelehan, SC

 

Proposition                                                     Opposition

 

1. Tom Wright, UCD Lit & Hist                        2. Frank Mitchell, TCD Phil

3. Roddy O’Sullivan, UCD Lit & Hist   4. Aideen Lysaght, TCD Phil

 

5. Colm Ó Cinneide, King’s Inns                      6. Mary Cosgrove, UCG Lit & Deb

7. Mark Harty, King’s Inns                               8. Brian Hughes, UCG Lit & Deb

 

1996 Observer Mace Winners: Mary Cosgrove & Brian Hughes, UCG Lit & Deb

Runners-up: Colm Ó Cinnéide & Mark Harty, King’s Inns

 

Irish Times Final

 

16/2/96 at UCD: “that the punishment should fit the crime”

 

Chair: Mr Michael McDowell TD

 

Proposition                                                     Opposition

 

1. Jarlath Ryan, UCG Lit & Deb                  2. Michelle de Brún, UCG Lit & Deb

9. Ronan MacSweeney, UCG Lit & Deb     10. Clodagh Beresford, UCG Lit & Deb

 

3. Paul McDermott, King’s Inns                        4. Douglas Clarke, TCD Hist

11. Helen Boyle, King’s Inns                            12. Catherine Donnolly, TCD Hist

 

5. Alex Massie, TCD Hist                                 6. John McElligott. UL Debating Union

 

7. Brian Hughes, UCG Lit & Deb                 8. James McDermott, UCD Lit & Hist

 

1996 Irish Times Winning Team: Helen Boyle & Paul McDermott, King’s Inns

1996 Irish Times Winning Individual: Douglas Clarke, TCD Hist

Runner-up Team: Jarlath Ryan & Roman MacSweeney, UCG Lit & Deb

Runner-up Individual: James McDermott, UCD Lit & Hist

 

 

1995-1996 will go down in history as a remarkably successful year for the Lit & Deb’s performances in intervarsity debating. It sometimes seems hard to comprehend but, in no uncertain terms, winning the Observer Mace and having no fewer than five speakers in the Irish Times final is unprecedented in the Lit & Deb, and quite a haul for any university debating society. In fact, only Trinity have ever had more than five speakers in an Irish Times final. It is certainly to be hoped, therefore, that our debators (and their fans) are careful not to take such achievements for granted, and that a huge amount of time and effort will again have to be invested next year in order to emulate this year’s success.

 

For readers who are perhaps unaware, there are two national championships in Irish debating: the Times and the Mace. The difference between the two is the format of the debates and the manner in which the motions are defined. The Times format is uniquely Irish, whereas the proper name for Mace format is ‘British Parliamentary Style.’ This year was the first year anyone can remember that the Lit & Deb reached the Observer Mace Final (never mind win it), and only the second time since 1987 that we had anybody in the Times final. What contributed greatly to our progress through the preliminary rounds was the fact that all the speakers who qualified from a first round proceeded all the way to the final.

 

What has also distinguished this year’s intervarsity debating is the number of new speakers coming on stream, and also the clear improvement brought on by experience. All of our finalists had participated in intervarsities for at least two years, each time with more and more success. This compares favourably with the situation in many other colleges, who send out the same old hacks for years on end who keep getting knocked out at the semi-finals. This year sees the arrival of a number of first time speakers, who next year will be making their second assault on the intervarsity circuit. Also, unlike this session, next year we do not lose our top debaters to foreign shores or the ‘real’ world. The only speaker who is leaving the Society at the end of this year is Mr MacSweeney. whom we wish the best of success. Next year also sees the return of Eoin Mac Giolla Rí, Richard Brennan, and Marguerite Clancy, all of whom are past Irish Times semi-finalists.

At the time of going to press, our Observer Mace winners are warming up for the International Mace Debate, where the winners of the Scottish, English, and Irish Maces compete for an overall British Isles title. Also, there are a few one-day intervarsities in the pipeline, where no doubt the Lit & Deb will have the opposition engaging in fight-or-flight responses and cowering in the shadows of the intimidating success of the foremost debating society in the country. Or then again, maybe not. Either way, congratulations are due to all our intervarsity debaters for contributing to this memorable year in the Lit & Deb.

 

Brian Hughes 

External Convenor

 

 

The Irish Times Final, a Supporter’s View

 

“What do you mean, we can’t drink on the bus!!” was the irate comment from one or two of the hardy group of fans who made the trip to U.C.D. on Friday 16th of February, to see Ryan/MacSweeney, Beresford/de Brún, and Hughes in action in the Irish Times Debate final. (Or as one wag put it, “Turner and Hooch, Cagney and Lacey, and Hannibal Lecter”) The bus driver, or “Mr Smiley” as he shall forever be known, was not endearing himself to the fans. This after all was the most eagerly anticipated event of the year. Ever since the semi finals a month previously all that anyone in Lit n’ Deb could talk about was the final and the five speakers we had in it. The hype had snowballed when Brian Hughes and Mary Cosgrove, “the dream team,” walked off with the Observer Mace national title a week before. Lit n’ Deb was on a roll we felt, and we all wanted to be there to see it sweep the boards a la U.C.C. What could be more natural than toasting the speakers on the way up? Grumbling a bit, we stowed the cans in the boot of our salubrious 53 seater coach, which looked suspiciously like a 21 seater mini bus, and we set forth.

 

We chugged along in the early spring sunshine when suddenly the bus stopped. “No smoking on the bus lads” came the voice of doom from the front. I’ve always wondered about the biblical phrase “weeping and gnashing of teeth.” Not any more, as the reaction of the smokers, who coincidentally numbered all of the previously foiled drinkers, put hell’s finest to shame. The bus driver then revealed himself as a popular music hater but is ignorance was nowhere near as profound as the idiot who mistook Mick Jagger’s voice for that of the singing hat himself, Garth Brooks. Rolling along nicely through the midlands a heated debate ensued as to whether or not we would be passing through Offaly. Of such stirring issues are cross country bus journeys made.

 

With a cheer the bus pulled in to that traditional watering hole for all style="" Galway buses, Kinnegad. No sooner had the bus stopped outside “Harry’s” than we made a beeline for the bar, feverishly smoking/rolling cigarettes as we went. “Ten minutes” came the voice of doom. We managed to stretch it to twenty. Enough time for a couple of pints, or in my case, vodkas, and several cigarettes, we were still over an hour from style="" Dublin after all. Buoyed somewhat by the long awaited alcohol/nicotine it started to get a bit noisy and as the lights of style="" Dublin sparkled on the horizon the male voice choir at the back were working through our vast repertoire of Joe Dolan classics. As we drove towards U.C.D. the more cosmopolitan of us attempted to show off our knowledge of the “big smoke.” I freely admit that I didn’t have a clue where we were. A fact that was to become painfully obvious later on.

 

Finally the concrete jungle of Belfield came into view and we disembarked outside the Arts Block. We made our way in, and looked for Theatre “L”. After a lot of marching around we found it, and all stood around for a while wondering where the bar was. At this point a communist flag appeared and was wielded with great gusto by one of our group, known only to his friends in the Kremlin by his code name “Olga.” In order to head off the destruction of the social order as we know it, we were led to the bar, which was big, noisy, but strangely devoid of atmosphere. After a couple of overpriced (by college bar standards) drinks we all headed back to the lecture hall. 

 

The U.C.G. contingent decided to circle the wagons just behind the speakers of the proposition and the banner was draped out before us so that no one would have any doubt as to where we were from. After a few preliminary items of business the main debate got under way. The motion was “That the punishment should fit the crime” and it was chaired by Michael McDowell T.D. Speaking pro were our own Jarlath Ryan and Ronan MacSweeney as a team and Brian Hughes as an individual. Alex Massey of T.C.D. and the team of Boyle and McDermott from King’s Inns completed the pro line up. Michelle de Brún and Clodagh Beresford were our team on the opposition and they were joined by Clarke and Donnelly from T.C.D., McElligot from U.L. and the hometown boy, James MacDermott. Our vocal chords were called into action immediately as the first to speakers were from Lit ‘n’ Deb, Jarlath Ryan and Michelle de Brún respectively. It would be inappropriate of me to run the rule over two such excellent debaters or indeed over any of the finalists. We shouted as loudly as we could for all of our speakers, drawing a startled look from Ian Walsh, the auditor of U.C.D. L&H, the hosts, and I think that it would be fair to say that at the end we were confident of carrying off at least one of the prizes.

 

While the adjudicators retired to deliberate on what they had seen and heard the motion was thrown open to the floor. Most of the speakers left the hall as did most of us supporters. The minutes dragged on and still there was no word. The nerves were setting in with a vengeance and many many cigarettes were smoked, all prefaced with the muttered phrase “Where the f___ are they.” The tension was absolutely unbearable, like one thousand penalty shoot outs rolled into one massive nerve end. Then the news filtered out from the hall. “Landers is up.” Patrick Landers (not to be confused with Ned Flanders of “The Simpsons”) was waxing lyrical in his own inimitable fashion. After that brief respite from the tension, it was back to the well worn routine, for me, of pacing around, smoking, and rolling another cigarette. Still the minutes ticked by, at this point only one thing was certain, it had to be desperately close. While all this was taking place, a mini drama had unfolded, the Lit ‘n’ Deb gavel had gone missing, last seen in the possession of “Olga”. The revolution had begun apparently.

 

The topic under discussion had moved on at this stage to the North and it was to the usual passionate debate on this subject that the adjudicators returned. Like a radio being switched off the hall fell silent and Christina Murphy came to the podium to deliver the adjudication. The runner up spot for the teams went to Jarlath Ryan and Ronan MacSweeney. We stood to hail them, it was a good start. Runner up individual went to James MacDermott, the hometown crowd cheered, we applauded. The individual prize to……… “Give it to Hughes! Give it to Hughes!” I muttered with fists clenched and head down…….Douglas Clarke. Wallop!!! “Aw for f___ sake” I heard someone groan. Highes was the man on form, the debater with the Midas touch. It was a shock. Reeling a bit, and slightly sick, we waited for the team prize. “Jesus Christ we have to win something” I thought. It was not going to be as the prize went to the King’s Inns duo. We all gathered around Jarlath and Ronan to congratulate them and soon the auditorium emptied. 

 

Without detracting from Jarlath and Ronan in any way, there was a sense of disappointment in the camp that theirs was the only honour won. Expectation had been high and all the wild talk of “the double” seemed very far away now in the empty halls of U.C.D. We had dared to dream, it didn’t happen, but we had at least got to the final and the “Irish” Mace was already in the bag, with the style="" British Isles final in two weeks. The speakers and guests went to the post debate reception. We went outside to await the bus. However, not all of us were going to go home, a few hardy souls took the view that we were going to make a night of it, and we did, although not in the way that we might have foreseen…

 

First to the Merrion Inn where we toasted our debaters with each new drink, particularly Jarlath and Ronan, and pledged our support to “the dream team” in the Mace final. Then into taxis to hit the Bective rugby club where a bash had been organised for after the debate. At this point however it all started to go horribly wrong. We lost one taxi on the way, so only three of us ended up out there, at least while it was open. Imagine every youth club disco you’ve ever been at and multiply it by infinity. That was Bective. It was “twilight zone” stuff when a bouncer became convinced that I was on illegal substances because I was rolling a cigarette. Oh I wish…..

 

When all that had ground to a halt a pair of us decided to go back to the speakers’ hotel to link up with them, they had, wisely, put in a no show at Bective. “You can’t come in.” said the doorman, perhaps a close relation of “Mr Smiley”. So we trudged off to look for the house we were staying in. There was no one home at the address we were given, or so we thought... That misconception was soon corrected when three police cars, one unmarked, pulled up, The resident, an old age pensioner as it happened had rang them. We were hustled into the back of the unmarked car and we explained our situation to the constabulary. Wisely I didn’t voice the opinion that they should be out catching real criminals, although I was sorely tempted to ask for a light, my matches having long since departed. After about ten minutes we were in the clear and the police kindly dropped us at the right house, which was on the same road, albeit right at the other end, with the same number, in a little cul de sac. We were greeted by the somewhat amused residents and so my night came to an end. I couldn’t resist doing a Gerry Conlon as I got out of the car though. “I’m an innocent mon”

 

The adventures of the support did not include only my story however. The other three members of the “Merrion Inn six” didn’t even get a place to stay!! The trio indeed made it out to the Bective via Abrakebabra but it was all over. Following the same course of action as we did they too tried and failed to gain egress to a certain hotel and failed, a problem shared by many on the night. Including some of the residents!!! One of their number though had friends in Dublin, they could stay with them. The best laid plans however sometimes fail and so it was with our bedraggled band. They wandered around trying various addresses, even one of a Ceefax watching wino, but to no avail. They ended up sleeping outside Heuston Station.

 

We all headed back west on the Saturday, we may not have won anything, but the night will live long in the memory of some of us. It was, as one of our number later put it, “a glorious shambles.” Not from the debating point of view, but some supporters might benefit from a crash course in forward planning.

 

Aidan Boyce

 

 

Galway put on Stout Performance in Debating World Championships

 

The annual World Debating Championship is a relatively young endeavour. It was first held only 16 years ago by Glasgow Debating Union. The competition was initiated by Societies of the British isles & Ireland and this is reflected in the continued dominance in voting power on the World Council. in numbers competing and in the number of wins credited to this part of he world. The main competition debates are exclusively in the English language. There is also a smaller competition for countries who have English as their second language. The best of these are selected for a Final. Alas we Irish, despite what it says in the constitution , are considered ineligible for this!

 

Competing nations come from four continents, south America being the only absentee. This years event, hosted by U.C.C., was visited by teams from Australia, Bangladesh, Barbados, Croatia, Germany, Hong Kong, India, Israel, Kenya, Malaysia, & South Africa to name a few. The competition is an impromptu event, with a round robin section first of 9 debates scored and matched based on the “Swiss League” or power matching system. The top 32 teams from these initial debates then go forward to a knockout section which ultimately selects a winner. There is no fixed “World’s Style”, although recent efforts are aiming to change this, which leaves the style at the choice of the Host College. U.C.C. chose this year to use a “British Parliamentary style” similar to that of the Observer Mace competition.

 

Galway first participated in the Worlds Last year. Under the ambitious Auditorship of John Sweeney the Society managed to send two teams to the Worlds in Princeton.( - Clodagh Beresford & Richard Brennan, David Healy & Brian Hughes). The results were impressive for our first event as the team of David Healy and Brian Hughes won 6 and drew one out of nine, finishing 44th out of 228 competitors. This year hopes were high of making the last 32.

 

The teams representing Galway were Marguerite Clancy & Brian Hughes, Clodagh Beresford & Michelle de Brún and Mary Cosgrove & David Healy. With the debate on home ground and in a familiar style expectations were high in every Irish camp of making the break. However these hopes were dashed when only 2 Irish teams, U.C.D. -A and King’s Inn - A qualified for the final stages. The eventual final televised on R.T.É. consisted of Middle Temple, London, Sydney, Macquarie (also from Sydney) and Edinburgh debating the motion “that strong dictatorship is preferable to weak democracy”. The eventual winners were Macquarie. Galway teams finished 59th-Hughes/Clancy, l03rd-Cosgrove/Healy and 187th Beresford/de Brún out of 247 competing.

 

The event was deemed to be social success with U.C.C. reaping much praise for living up to its logo-motto “Some people thing that the Irish are only interested in having a good time - they’re right’. Next year’s hosts, class="SpellE"Stellenbosch University, South Africa will have a lot to live up to.

 

David Healy

The Dis’n’Gal

 

On the grounds of our campus lie forgotten some relics of a not too distant past. A past of war and piety. Naturally the Lit’n’Deb was closely associated with these forgotten ruins in its earlier form as the town’s Fraternity for Discourse in Galvia.

 

Beyond the concourse building and the terminus of Distillery Road lies the site of the St. James’ Chapel. In the last century it had been reduced in status to a mere cattle shed which no doubt also served at the time as a redoubt of the college’s Ag. Science students before they too went along the way of chivalry and disappeared from the halls of UCG. In any event sometime early this century the college authorities in a fit a pique - no doubt fearing the establishment of a college bar in this shebeen - demolished and replaced it with, well, nothing. ‘Vandalism for Morality’ being the slogan of the day. Though the cattle lost a dry, fashionably retro-chic, Gothic shelter - despite the periodic midnight eviction by inebriated scholars - the bovine misfortunates did gain an unobstructed view of the Corrib.

 

What the Lit ‘n’ Deb thought of this is perhaps recorded in the minutes but that does not concern us here; rather we flit back through the wastes of time until find ourselves in the year of 1510. An interesting year it was, the second documented case of industrial espionage was recorded when an indignant Peter Henle of Nuremberg discovered his invention of the watch had been stolen by some enterprising Swiss clock makers; Aodh Dubh O’Domhnaill of Tir Connel went on holiday to Rome on the pretext of pilgrimage though the following year was slightly more eventful, when on his return he discovered his wife pregnant; and the future Hip Hop music was guaranteed by the introduction of the first slaves to America. 1510 was also the year that James Lynch Fitz Stephen, the mayor of Galway built the chapel in honour of St. James the Great. Its foundation was not without controversy. In 1876 an old codex was discovered in an antique booksellers in New York, it was the loosely bound and tattered minutes of the Dis’n’Gal. Unfortunately no sooner discovered then it was again lost. Yet for prosperity some record of the debates was transcribed, The Dis’n’Gal met not far from the modern Kirwan Theatre in Newcastle Castle. A surviving wall and reduced tower (now serving as the college’s radioactive waste store) standing between the present day Philosophy Dept. and the canteen are all that remain of this not insubstantial fortified residence. Then in the snug upper hall, outside the walls of Galway and beyond the corporation’s jurisdiction, public debate uncensored by lord or cleric held sway.

 

This small gathering of orators fell in wrath that year on an attempt by the aforementioned mayor to invite the new King Henry VIII to Galway. It may have been a successful Norman merchant colony but its loyalty to a distant crown did not appreciate testing. The young blades of the merchant families assembled in that hall were even more upset when it was made known that there was to be a river pageant ‘a la Thames’ on the Corrib in front of their very meeting place and a pavilion was to be built to shelter the royal party. For many gathered at the Dis ‘n’ Gal the prospect of this uncomfortably close presence of the Royal Standard was totally unacceptable threat to the established freedoms and privileges of Galway.

 

Many agreed in the town but dared not dissent openly for fear of thwarting Fitz Stephens’ ambition. This did not deter the stalwarts of the fraternity. They denounced the intended royal visit, covering the town walls during the small hours of darkness with bills denouncing the invitation, much to the distress of the Magistrate of Buildings. So much so that Fitz Stephen threatened the freedom of speech by surrounding the tower house with his retainers who attempted to heckle the speakers into silence but they, being merely products of the town’s school of mechanical studies, were no match for the indigenous obstructionists of the fraternity who were quite happy to turn their attention on new prey. The Mayor even went to the extent of trying to close the inn where the fraternity often ended their nights staring into cups of cheap imported Spanish wine. That didn’t work either. He had forgot that most meetings were awash with tokens, for free tankards of a beer from the New World, that were redeemable in a bar run by one of the Ferocious O’Flatherty’s. A bar he dared not close. Letters were even send to a fly sheet published in the Dublinia, known for its moral stance on the selling of indulgences, papal corruption, that the world was round and berating the Exchequer for its fiscal ineptitude in its management of the pipe rolls. Despite its lack of concern for the west, which it quite properly considered to be beyond the Pale, it followed the argument keenly - for awhile. Soon its letters page was once again swamped by its traditional incumbents of first cuckoo sightings and complaints about a plan to built a new two lane dirt track way between the city and Dundalk with moneys from the Christendom Cohesion Fund; money many felt that should be spent on crusades against the Turk or the redecoration of the Sistine Harem not encouraging traffic, travelling peddlers, and the polluting odour of all that horse dung.

 

In any event the King got the hint, and decided to concentrate his attentions on finding a long necked woman to wed while leaving the charms of the west of Ireland to be discovered by his suffering soldiers in later years. The Mayor annoyed at having been denied the opportunity to ensure Galway’s place as a natural focus for any future royal progress, and its associated tourist spin offs, had to content himself with the lower income market of religious pilgrimages. Unfortunately the Virgin was block booked until 1879 but that did not stop him from converting the royal pavilion into a small church dedicated to St. James believing him to have the ear of Mary in the hope of a quick visitation. It didn’t happen. The Dis’n’Gal had won. A humiliating defeat for Fitz Stephens but tempered later by the knowledge that he had outlived the fraternity which several years later ruptured on the motion that ‘Luther was a dour old pus who deserved the pox’.

 

Justin Walsh

Postgraduate

 

“SHE’ S TOO EXTREME FOR THE BISHOP OF CORK”

 

THE LIT. & DEB. DIVORCE FORUM

 

style=""November 9th 1996

 

Derek Davis does not usually contribute much to the running of Lit & Deb. but, were it not for him the Divorce Forum would never have left the ground. If Brian Hughes had not ingeniously taken down the name of all those who spoke on the “Davis” debate on divorce, the Forum would never have happened. It was at this point I came in. Knowing who to contact is one thing, knowing how to contact them is another. Thus my ability to acquire a Dublin area phone book lead to my co-option onto the Divorce Forum team (i.e. Hughes, me and the phonebook). Addresses were got, letters were sent, all we could do now was wait.

 

Despite the fact that they were running the campaign for a Yes vote, the response from some of the Pro-Divorce groups was not so much slow as non-existent. Letters did, however, flow in. Within in a week, we had one definite and one probable for the Anti side. Dr. Seamus Grimes of our own Dept. of Geography gave a verbal confirmation that he would come. Then came our first big coup. Nora Bennis (A full-time housewife and mother, who also employs a full-time secretary) of Solidarity said she would come if she knew who the Pro speakers were. This proviso was a sign of things to come. The responses from political figures were all swift, if all negative. Michael D. Higgins, not yet, Alan Shatter, no, Mervyn Taylor, no. David Norris said no because he was looking after his sick 93 year-old aunt. (He later said on Questions & Answers he was available for all public occasions, prompting us to ponder whether a letter of condolence on his recent loss or of congratulation on his medical skill was more appropriate). By the end of the holidays, the Anti side was complete when David Quinn of the Sunday Business Post confirmed he would also speak. All we needed were Pro-Divorce speakers and we were set.

 

To misquote Burns, The best-laid plans of debate convenors do aft gang astray. By the middle of October, things had taken more than one bizarre twist. We still had no definite Pro speakers and media at home were not particularly interested. Thus, it came as a surprise when a Barbara Mueller of Swiss TV rung us to say that they wanted to cover the event. When a person from ZDF, the German equivalent of RTE, also saying they would cover the event, the irony was over-whelming. German & Swiss people would see the Forum, yet the Irish voter would be denied any coverage of the night. Our main concern was still the lack of Pro speakers and where we get them. The response from the Pro-Divorce Campaign in Dublin to us was pathetic as we never received direct word, one way or the other from them. Was it not for Jarlath, we may have had an exceptionally lop-sided debate. For it was he who met Siobhan Fitzmahony of Galway For Divorce, for it was he who first met the person who was to eventually supply us with all our Pro speakers. The first thing she did was get the name wanted when she confirmed that Michael D. would speak after all. It was to take two nerve-racking weeks before word came through from Dublin that two prominent figures in the Pro-Divorce Campaign, Ann Connolly and Peter Ward, would also contribute. By the Monday before the forum, everything appeared settled. It was then the truth in Burns’ line truly started to bite.

 

The Tuesday before the Forum things started to go off the rails. It came to our knowledge that David Quinn had been withdrawn from the Forum by the Anti side because he had not made up his mind on which way he would vote (Despite the many rumours put out at the time, this would appear to be the truth). He was replaced by Benedict O’Floinn, someone we had never heard of but, we were assured, he was a quality speaker. RTE Galway whilst wanting to come themselves, informed us that RTE Head Office had said it was outside their brief and to top it all Michael D. had not officially confirmed. This was causing the greatest concern has he, along with Nora Bennis, had been billed as the “star” attraction. After many calls to the Ministry, I was told he was coming, only to receive a message at 3 PM on the day of the Forum to ring the Ministry. Heart in mouth, I made the call and was more than relieved to find that, not only would the Minister be there but, he would also attend the pre-reception. At this point, I started to relax as I thought from here on in, it would be plain sailing.

 

Never assume anything. I entered the Kirwan at 6.45, forty-five minutes before kick-off and was surprised to find a few rows of seats already occupied. At 7o’clock, the theatre was half full. I was not paying too much attention to the crowd as I set up the podium so, it came as a shock to me when I next looked up at 7.15, to find every seat bar those reserved taken and both aisles totally impassable. Eventually, I got everyone I could seated and went outside to find the speakers and for a general look around. It is a sight I will never forget. People in queues four deep from the doors of the Kirwan to the doors of the Concourse and further still At this stage three people (Brian Hughes, Mary Cosgrove and I) were trying to deal with about four hundred others who all wanted to get in. We got as many people as we could into the theatre. Many of them may not have been comfortable but, they wonderful contributions from all the speakers. Nora Bennis gave a sincere and articulate speech (despite the fact Matt the porter almost didn’t let her in because he didn’t know who she was) and from Michael D. came a speech which earned him more one ovation from the audience which was intelligent and unafraid to get its point across. The motion “That this house would say yes to Divorce” was passed by about three to one. We then headed to the Skeff where people of all the opinions expressed joined in celebrating a magnificent and significant event in the history of the Lit.& Deb.

 

Finally, a few thank yous. To all the Lit & Deb. committee for bailing us out whenever we needed it. To Law Soc. for their help on the night, to Siobhan FitzMahony for her help in getting the Pro-Divorce speakers, to the Skeff for just being there. To the six speakers who gave of their time to come to Galway and informed and entertained the hundreds of people who turned up on the night (to anyone who could not get in, I apologise, we just couldn’t fit you in), the audience members who contributed and to Patrick Landers from whom I take the title quote. Finally, I would like to heap more praise on the man whose brain child the Forum was. Without his drive and tenacity in face of difficulty pulled us through. To Brian Hughes, the glory is merited

 

David Finn

