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"Let us hasten," the gentle voice of the young woman intoned, her concern for their tardiness deeply etched in her tone.

"Indeed, I am swiftly approaching," replied the man in a soothing manner, nearly chasing after her.

"Our absence from the meeting is imminent," the girl uttered, each step fueling her anxiety.

"Pray, be at ease, May," the male voice sought to console her, though he lacked conviction in his own reassurance.

"I harbor doubts that they shall delay the discourse in our absence," May, a striking figure with exotic Oriental allure and unconventional countenance, remarked, her lithe form resembling a porcelain sculpture. Her dark tresses were elegantly tied in a ponytail, swaying with each hurried stride. Her anticipation heightened. "After all, this is a pivotal occasion on the Library's calendar."

"Indeed, you are right," concurred the comforting male voice, belonging to a youth named Jeremy. "We are honored to be invited, and we shall promptly arrive."

"I cannot fathom what our colleagues would think if I were to arrive late on this very day," May lamented openly, her concerns compounded by her extensive preparations.

"Why, may I inquire, did you prepare to such an extent?" Jeremy could not suppress his curiosity. "This is but an informal exchange among erudite peers. Preparing for a spontaneous meeting of this nature appears contradictory to its very essence."

"Your observation holds merit," May conceded. "However, it is intrinsic to my nature. I find solace in meticulous preparation, a vestige of my formative years spent mastering time management and optimizing efforts. It serves me well, even as it contributes to my current unease."

"You are a diligent student, dear May," Jeremy expressed his admiration for the girl. "I am immensely proud of your diligence."

"Let us now hasten to the Rose Lane Arch. Our companions await," he said with genuine affection.

The couple hurried toward their designated destination, almost losing each other amid the bustling throngs of diligent scholars en route to the Old Library, the ancient repository of knowledge.

As the two young souls navigated the chaotic sea of students, a figure veered from the rushing crowd and approached the belated couple. He was a tall, austere man, his countenance burdened by ineffable sorrow and indescribable lament. His rapid stride swiftly brought him to May and Jeremy.

"Aristo!" May exclaimed, surprised by their unexpected companion. The woman displayed bewilderment upon spotting his enigmatic figure amidst the bustling crowd.

"Indeed, it is I," the somber man's face brightened at the recognition by the animated woman. He seemed gratified by her notice, although Jeremy's demeanor briefly altered, an unspoken sentiment unnoticed. "May I join your company?"

"Only if you are bound for the Rose Arch," May responded with a sincere smile.

"As a matter of fact, I am," Aristides inclined in deference to the charming lady.

"You, too, have received an invitation?" Jeremy inquired with a hint of skepticism.

"Does my presence here surprise you, young Jeremy?" Aristides, being older than May's companion, bore the mark of life experience, time invested in diligent academic pursuits at the University.

"Not at all, Aristo," Jeremy replied, having successfully concealed his initial reservation upon encountering his elder. "Your brilliance makes your invitation only expected."

"What do you think the topic of discussion shall be?" Aristo asked with a curious inflection. The intrigued girl cast a querying glance in his direction.

"That!" she exclaimed, her voice resonating with determination. Both men were taken aback by her resolute tone.

"Education?" Jeremy expressed genuine surprise. "But why?"

"Yes, indeed, I fear that would have been my inquiry as well," Aristo shared a puzzled look with his astonished companion.

"Because it holds significance," May began to explain, "as do many other subjects, of course. Nevertheless, within these academic walls, knowledge and its dissemination should take precedence in our deliberations compared to the myriad other topics entertained by our assembly of young philosophers."

"Hmm," Aristo contemplated for a moment. "It may not be entirely inconceivable."

"But?" May sensed a hint of condescension in his tone. "Still, rather improbable?"

"Well, he has a point," Jeremy decided to assume a professional stance in the conversation. After all, Aristo's skepticism resonated with him regarding the choice of the debate subject. "It does not appear to me as a topic of profound philosophical intrigue."

The atmosphere was charged with tension as May's anger flared at the reactions of the two men to her suggestion. "What?" she exclaimed, her ire burning brightly. "I find this topic to be of utmost importance, relevance, and indeed, deeply philosophically intriguing."

"Please, May, do not take offense," Aristo gently defended the majority male perspective. "We merely meant that there may be other subjects deserving comprehensive critical examination more than education."

"Explain your stance, and I shall systematically challenge each facet of your argument," May declared with an unwavering determination.

"Ah, coming from the most eminent debate wizard of our year," Jeremy interjected with a chuckle, attempting to alleviate the tension. "Beware, my valiant Aristo! It seems our fate is sealed."

"Even before we reach the library," Aristo chimed in, joining the jest. They took pleasure in teasing May, and her fine features appeared even more exquisite when agitated.

"I await your arguments," she declared, still catching her breath due to their brisk pace.

"Very well, let us humor our lady," Aristo quipped, almost running. "And argue why education may not be the most deserving topic for a major philosophical debate." He barely concealed the hint of laughter in his voice. "First, might I suggest that it is a rather obvious choice when scholars convene. Deliberating fashion at a design school or maladies in a medical academy seems justified and imperative due to their specialized nature. However, we, as free thinkers, are not confined to the bounds of any particular field. Education is undoubtedly essential within the confines of an educational institution but should not be the sole focus of our intellectual pursuits."

"Very well," May responded, giving Aristo an appraising look. She had an affinity for well-articulated thoughts. "That is one perspective on education—worthy of discussion but not necessarily the most worthy. Your presentation conveyed respect without preference. I concur that specialized fields of knowledge are the purview of experts who grapple with their respective domains. However, does this imply that education, being a realm without specialization in any particular discipline, should remain unexamined, as there are no experts addressing its fundamental issues? Education serves as the primary means of shaping individuals, regardless of their specific developmental trajectories. The latter is a secondary matter of lesser concern to me."

"A valid point," Aristo acknowledged, convinced that her last statement was well-grounded. He had to concede that the argument would not be an easy one, which he found most enjoyable. "I must prepare to face my esteemed colleague as an adversary in debate. I eagerly anticipate the challenge." His expression turned serious. "I must also acknowledge your point, as there is no one but a free thinker who can contemplate the fundamental purpose of molding the human intellect. This art of shaping the mind is, indeed, a paramount goal of philosophical thought."

"Ah, it appears I am still merely trying to keep pace," Jeremy interjected with a grin. "However, my intellect is quickening to the discourse. It seems we shall find something quite stimulating to engage our philosophical appetites even before we reach the library."

"One point for the lady," Aristo remarked. "I believe we can agree that education should be the primary subject of philosophical interest."

"Yes, Jeremy, May's perspective is correct," Aristo concurred. "We cannot expect doctors or physicists to elucidate the genuine formation of the mind. Such a task befits thinkers who transcend the confines of specialized knowledge."

"She is remarkable," Jeremy commented with a touch of adoration. "And what could be more important than education?"

"Cease this banter," May said, giggling. "This is a fundamental issue deserving profound exploration, as I was saying."

"And what else?" Jeremy inquired, looking at her with a sense of admiration. "We never afforded you the opportunity to explain why you believe it is of such paramount importance."

"That may require some time," May replied, with both men eagerly awaiting her elaboration. "But very well, I shall begin, and we shall see where our discourse leads. Firstly, I feel compelled to emphasize that education is a constructive process that establishes fundamental patterns governing the functioning of the entire mind, as we've posited—it is, indeed, the very act of shaping the mind itself. It may be construed as the institutionalized transmission of accredited knowledge or the passage of established conceptual frameworks through time. These notions are inherently tied to the realm of education. But above all else, to me, education signifies the method by which the mind molds other minds within the framework of societal norms and expectations."

"Genius," Jeremy nodded in approval. "A controlled and integrated mechanism for crafting individuals."

"Indeed," May concurred before continuing her exposition. "We are all products of what we are taught. We are shaped by socially transmitted interpretations of the world in which we reside."

"Very well, my brilliant May," Aristo exclaimed, his eyes wide with excitement. "You have captured my interest. I shall ponder your chosen topic with great seriousness."

"I thought you were already doing so," May replied with a playful tone.

"Yes, but with undivided attention," Aristo confessed with a mischievous twinkle in his eye. "When I met you, my thoughts were consumed by our impending encounter at the Library. But now, your words have illuminated the fact that whatever we may discuss within the Ancient Hall will, in one way or another, be connected to our individual formation. We shall present our contrasting worldviews, which have been inherited and developed during the process of educating our minds in the art of thinking and argumentation."

"Do you mean to suggest that our forthcoming discourse will be inexorably shaped by the prior intellectual formation we have undergone and the application of such knowledge as dictated by the contextual exigencies?" Jeremy inquired with due respect.

"Well, I must confess, it seems you have crafted a robust argument," Aristo admitted, recognizing the strength of Jeremy's statement.

"Perhaps, considering this perspective, there might exist a more fitting topic for our philosophical inquiry," Jeremy mused, suggesting an alternative to his companions. "Could the broader canvas of thought itself not provide a more fertile ground for our theoretical explorations?"

"No, it cannot," Aristo was drawn into a profound reverie. "My dear May, what have you done to me?" He appeared to be under the spell of an insight that had struck him like a lightning bolt. "I can hardly believe that I'm uttering these heretical words, but I am prepared to reiterate them. I am of the opinion that delving into the intricacies of thinking is no worthier a subject of contemplation than education. For, you see, thinking is the very foundation of our pride. We are independent minds, navigating the world with our unadulterated thoughts, untouched by the influence of external reflections. Yet, we are mistaken. Our thoughts are not truly our own. They are molded by the knowledge we have assimilated, to the extent that we might assert that independent thinking does not emerge solely from our individual experiences but as a reflection, assembled from the conventions we have inherited from the external realm. Furthermore, knowledge inherently belongs to another until it is absorbed and reshaped through the lens of personal experience. Our thoughts are the property of others before they become intimately ours."

"I must respectfully disagree," Jeremy asserted, now appearing somber. "Your statement has labeled you as an educational fundamentalist. If we indeed think the thoughts of others, does this not imply that the thoughts of individual minds are fundamentally indistinguishable ab initio? Would we not then encounter a recurring pattern of cognitive responses to the world, systematically rendered into a singular and uniform mode of thinking?"

"Very well," Aristo acknowledged Jeremy's astute observation. "And would that not be the case?"

May spontaneously burst into laughter, comprehending Aristo's point clearly. Jeremy also seemed to grasp the underlying implications but was reluctant to concede the assertion.

"Yes, for the common mind, uniformity may prevail, I concur," May added. "However, the reason for this uniformity does not stem from education's fundamental nature. It emerges because uniform thinking is perceived as the most expedient route to acquiring relevant knowledge about reality."

"Exactly!" Aristo beamed. "That provides the answer to many questions that had confounded me until today. Indeed, uniformity thrives because it is convenient and accessible. Let us not pretend that its primary breeding ground is not education."

"Indeed, Aristo, that's precisely why I was delighted to have you accompany us," May commended him. "You possess the ability to deepen my thoughts in unexpected ways. The stress of our brisk pace is now a distant memory, as my mind races even faster than my feet, and I relish this sensation."

"May, I must confess that you have initiated me into your realm of interest. With your permission, I would like to consider it as my own," Aristo stated, reveling in the newfound exhilaration of his interest.

"Very well, Aristo," it was now Jeremy's turn. He felt the need to provide some clarity. "You both are now ardent proponents of the notion that education should be the central subject of discussion in the Great Hall. However, for the sake of our present discussion, I feel it's my duty to maintain a balanced perspective and argue, when necessary, against your inclinations, in order to better elucidate the true essence of the concept we have all agreed to explore as the principal theme of our preliminary debate before we join our fellow young philosophers."

"I willingly accept this challenge, my friends," the older man declared, addressing Jeremy, who had introduced the playful exercise of wits. "The few miles to the Library promise to be invigorating."
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