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we often had Dr. Gallaudet with us at meal times,
contacts with him in the house, I feel that we wers
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and we eould observe his rare econversational tale:
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outstanding authority and exponent. We were often favored
with his wise and sane opinions, and as I look back I realize that
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/ as then too young to grasp his whole-hearted devotion teo
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man. He had a thorough and graceful command of the
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When I entered Gallaudet

there, but co-education was not only on trial
at ever _
8dm1tte q Y other college where women were then being sulted

The magazines of the d
i e day were full of arg
on the higher education of “‘The Weaker. Sex.”

uments pro 5

Barely fif- duly a
:g‘::kaz tifle time, conscious of youth and energy, of m to -
i o feel, to act, 1 resented this bemo- on trial, both at Gal- the pr
audet and in the world at large. How eompletelv Thi sonventiots words
have c changed is illustrated by this incident. In Seattle, a couple not a |
of years ago, my daughter Alice was stretched our at ease on h"‘h ?P
the family davenport,a n a book. I happened to pass mst
through the room and remarked to her that she was displaying e

a considerabl ‘length of limb. ‘‘And what,” asked Alice, sitting Galla:
up and ey eing me in astomggxMt ‘‘is the matter with my leg?’’ J.C.1
What indeed! The Gallaudet co-eds of my time could not even 93. a

leave Kendall Green unaccompanied, even fur a casual errand tege v

but were al- i
ey

weekl
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watched thmr bwther-studentsm;;glglajgxm in lectures, debates, to the
dxaloges? and declamations on the platform. To go in groups whiet
for hxkes, to visit pubhc bmldmgs, to go skating or to the theatre, histor
a ) was always required. If the girls were unsueecessful far ©
in ﬁndmg one who had the Iemure and the will to go with them, the b
they had to forego the contemplated diversion. We had no read- start
ing-room, though we were allowed to use the Kendall School has }
library as a sitting room, and the boys kindly lent us their copies high

of *‘the little paper family’’ when they were through with them.
We were conscious of being under constant and eritical observa-
tion, as though the faculty and the male students were holding

a silent court on us and our ahility to make good. Contact be-

' tween the sexes at the college was rigorously tabooed, except at
such times and such places as the powers ordained, and un-
doubtedly the rules went to an unreasonable length, considering i
that these young men and women were the cream of the various
state schools throughout the country, and that their eemm«mﬂ

‘handicap and understanding of signs made the desire far reason-
ably free social intercourse well-nigh irresistible.
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The glmbatmfaegtmny of the girls o et L

i‘j}}f’&gn} the formdtmn of the O. W, L. S. A committee, headed
by Miss May Martin, <8

’q: 3 . : s &
9, prepared a constitution which was
duly accepted by the co-eds, then ahout sixteen in number. Hach

one was then invited to propose a name for tho new olnb. snd

the present nane, snggested by Miss Martin, was adopted. The
Wﬁg}@é;that these letters stdndi{;xaw a s\\f:};‘:iééﬁ:r(rt, and we take
not a 'utﬂeﬁpudém the fact that for over forty years this secret
has mm\mldbh kept. The O. W. [.. 8. club is now both an
institution and a tradition at Gallaudet.

It was during my time that the Buff and Blue was startm} at
CGallaudet. Mr. W. 1. Tilton, 93, Mr. J. M. Stewart, 93, .SvIra.
J. C. Howard, '95, Mr. Harvey DeLong, '94, Mr. J. A. Mcllvaine,
'93. and others of the bright and enterprising boys then at mL
lege were deeply chagrined that Gallaudet had no paper, su:{:h
as; every other college had. Every state school. even, had ’zt,f;
weekly or monthly publication. Dr. Gallaudet was 3%('3%’ to .g}*,fe
his egusent for the boys to take up such an aet.zvity in &(%dli%ﬁﬁ
to their clubs and sports. He deprecated starting fl‘p!%bllcatl?ﬁ
which later might be abandoned with resulting humiliation. The
history of independent papers published'by and for the‘ deaf was
far from encouraging, But the enthnsxasm’ ax}d persmte.:me of
the boys finally carried the day, and pex.:'mxssmn was gwen‘m
start the paper which still lives and. thrives today, and v‘vh.mb
has published so many articles, st.omes, and poems showing a
high order of talent and scholarship. ’ ’

At the end of two years the co-educational experiment at
Gallaudet was declared a success, and in the fall of 1889 the
girls were transferred to rooms formerly used as a Kendall
Sehool dormitory. Dr. Gallaudet 's family then returned from
Hartford to re-possess their house. During the whole length
of my student life the various rules and regulations, reasonable
and unreasonable, remained in force. But rules notwithstand-
ing, 1 am deeply grateful that I went to Gallaudet. The con-
tact with Dr. Gallandet and the brilliant and kindly faeculty
of my time, the entrance to the homes of these men, where
courtesy, culture, and hospitality held sway, were blessings
indeed. During these happy years the realization of my handi-




. THE Burr anp BLug

Cap was reduced to a minimum,
constituted a rea]

I acquired an ideal of what
al 13{1} and gentleman which has remained m ¥
standard of measurement t,isrf,uvhrmt my life,

But as I said before, I wa a very young girl at the time. and
I resented that there mxffht be* any question of the right, the
God given right, of my sisters and myself to take our places in
the sun. An expr%bmn of this vague resentment is shown in
the Slib}&f;t of my Vraduatmg oration, ‘““The Intellect of
Woman.”” I closed this oration with these words, which in
tho% days burz;g;riy heart and V,hf) shdi? say tha;_ I was not an
um*f;ziwmuf-} prophet? ‘“‘Over and above the pec uliarities which
per‘tam to a woman as a woman, are her needs as g human being.
She has her way to make in the world, and she will succeed or
fail in whatever sphere she moves in, according as her judg-
ment is rendered accurate, her moral nature cultivated, her
thinking faculties strengthened. It is’'true that we have made
a start in the right direction. But that start has been made
very recently, and it is still too early to pass sentence on the
results. There yet remains a large fund of prejudice to over-
come, of false sentiment to combat, of narrow-minded opposition
to triumph over. But there 18 no uncertainty as to the final
outcome. Civilization is too far advanced not to acknowledge
the justice of woman 's cause. She herself is too strongly im-
pelled by a noble hunger for something better than she has
known, too highly inspired by the vista of a glorious future not
to rise with determination and might and move on till all
barriers crumble and fall.”’




