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CHAPTER II.

SCHOOLS.

'HE nation with the best schools will lead 
the world; if not to-day, then to-mor
row V Words like these I seem to have 

read somewhere—some Frenchman said them. 
One really must wonder that the world has ad
vanced as much as it has in view of the fact 
that schools for the people are so wholly a mod
em thing. In this fact may, perhaps, be found 
the reason for the comparative rarity of true 
culture—for the conviction of not a few modem 
Flatos that the crowd can never be philosophers.

But crowds have become sane, even if crowns 
are. not all just; and they have celebrated the 
fact by at once getting insane again. That is 
because they were not schooled. With the French 
Revolution an end was put to all pre-emption of 
the right to think and impose its thinking on 
others, which until then belonged to the few. 
With the Russian Revolution an end is being 
put to the right to impose their will on others, 
which has. still belonged to people who did not 
think at all!

The tragedy of Prussianism has taught us 
where pedagogy can lead to when it is perverted. 
The redemption of Rufesia may show us where 
aociety can get to when it is converted. In the 
former land the schools were bad; in the latter 
they had none at alL Neither of these modi 
■vivendi will get us out of the wood.

After the home, the school!
The problem of the new industrial age has 

become this: that the home has tended more and 
more to disappear, and the school must learn 
how to take its place. When parents are in the 
factory from morning till night, someone must 
be found to mother, the bairns, or else there’ll 
soon be no bairns at all. Thus is the order re
versed: After the school, the home!

Warsaw, like the land around her, has had 
good and evil fortune—to be full of homes and 
to be almost empty of schools. Of Russian ones 
there were plenty, but no one would attend them 
if he could help it. For long years no others 
were allowed. If then they came into being as 
the result of private enterprise they could only 
reach a portion of the people. What the home 
could do was done by a patriotic people, whose 
one possession was their language and literature 
—relics of a great past and promise of a certain 
future. They knew the value of these things 
far more than we Anglo-Saxons do.

I heard in Silesia, early in the war, how the 
folk of Russian Poland speak better Polish than 
those of Galicia or Silesia, although here the 
language of instruction was Polish, simply be
cause the parents felt their personal responsi
bility in the matter and assumed it. I proved 
this later to be true.

Warsaw is to-day fearfully in need of schools. 
I have said in the next chapter that eight times 
as many good city schools are needed for boys 
as exist. Yet there is no comparison the country 
over between the state of affairs to-day and 
what was before the war, or even when the Ger
mans were expelled in November.

In Warsaw itself I saw two of the newer 
institutions, both under Protestant control, the 
one, the “Nicholas Rey;” the other, a ward school 
for girls. The former is a boys’ High School, 
and has twenty classrooms. It swarms with 
boys; there are 800 of them, Protestants, Roman 
Catholics and Jews. The visitor in the Red Tri
angle uniform was surrounded at once by a sea 
of eager faces. No such curiosity tfhd ever been 
in their halls before.

The Director was kindness itself, giving an 
hour of his valuable time to the answering of 
questions and showing his guest the various 
features of the institution. Everywhere cleanli
ness and order; not a quarter of the noise in the

recess-time one is likely to find in a Canadian 
school. Yet there is a lively interest in every
thing. One-third are Protestants, one-seventh 
are Jews. The percentage of the latter might 
easily rise enormously if it were allowed.

To my question whether “co-education” of the 
creeds was successful, the Director said, “Yes 
and no. We must be careful not to let the pro
portion of Jews grow over our heads. Every 
week I’m refusing applications. Our reputation 
and. our central position in the city are alone 
enough to account for this. But there is another 
reason—a curious one. I have said to parents: 
“Why don’t you take your boys to your own 
Jewish school?” and t named one of several 
good ones. The answer I got was this, “Because 
we don’t want them to be where there are so 
many Jews.” That, of course, is a compliment 
to us, and means a great opportunity; but we 
are forced to keep the ratio at about what it 
is, 15 per cent. The lads of Jewish parentage 
are either very clever or very dull. Both kinds, 
for their very industry, présent a problem.”

I was shown the room set aside for the eleven 
o’clock lunch of soup for the boys who came 
from poor homes. In spite .of the war they have 
been able to keep the pot boiling. In the gym
nasium we found the physical instructor putting 
a class of twelve-year-olds through vaulting ex
ercises. Some of them balked badly. Each class 
gets two hours’ teaching in the week. A great 
lack is felt (a) of a, suitable playground for out
door sports, (b) of a swimming-bath. These 
must one day be found.

Of special interest was the painstaking system 
shown me of keeping personal contact with each 
pupil, and educating the best in him for the 
highest. Of the fifty teachers, some twenty are 
“preceptors,” i.e., each has charge of a class
room, with the resultant responsibility for disci
pline and the like. His task is to keep close 
check On the boys’ progress, on their industry 
and punctuality. He watches over their health— 
teeth, skin and all the rest. He prepares the 
monthly reports, and keeps in constant touch 
with the parents. The lads look to him as to a 
father. Unfortunately, there are class-rooms 
with fifty boys, where the number ought never 
to exceed thirty. This makes the best results 
impossible—c’est la guerre!

I-asked about discipline, to be told that *raé‘ 
tide of patriotic self-respect has run so high 
that almost no punishment is necessary. There 
are three sorts of this latter: repitoof before the 
others; detention, with imposition#, only em
ployed in the case of younger boys, and suspen
sion, with eventual expulsion.

I saw the physics laboratory; “the theatre,” 
where the lantern is used for various subjects, 
with its close-curtained windows; then the small 
dispensary, where the boys are examined, 
weighed and measured—in short, all that be
longs to a school which, in spite of every oppo
sition and trouble,- has been trying for nearly 
a quarter of a century to make useful citizens. 
I went away, sorry that time did not permit me 
to attend a few classes in Polish literature or 
history, now at last permitted to be taught 
freely and thoroughly in the mother tongue.

A WARD SCHOOL.

Across the court in one direction is a huge 
ward school for hoys, and in another a smaller 
one for girls. This latter we visited. The lady 
principal, whose fresh countenance wgs only en
hanced by her grey hairs, has five helpers to 
assist in caring for two hundred girls. As a 
results, she herself teaches all the day, apd it 
was not until “recess” that we could see her. 
(I say we, meaning myself and the lady who 
acted as my guide, the wife of my school in
spector friend of Swiss-Italian origin, while she 
herself is of American birth.) I put a number 
of questions, and learned (a) that here no Jewish

girls are received at all; (b) that as 
no mention of punishment is necessary, foT 
cipline is maintained as health is, byfsti 
compliance with nature’s rules; (c) that i 
sewing and the like play a large part 
work of the school. Here, of course, the 
of the training are not as evident as in the' 
high school, where the upper classes even 
their own orchestra and glée club; (d) 
teaching of religion is done by pastor a 
alike, who come in at the appointed hours'

At my request to hear some singing 
led to one of the nearest class-rooms, w] 
priest was even then beginning his less 
greeted us cordially, gladly permitted the 
ruption, and the girls, arranging them 
two groups, sang, under the direction 
music teacher, two songs in two parts, 
and alto. The first was a rollicking 
song, the second, the stately national 
When they finished I asked permission 
a word, and I drew the attention of the 
to the true meaning of liberty, a pi 
which they had just sung. I discovered 
sing both Roman Catholic and Protesant 
The priest smiled at my look of 
said, “We don’t quarrel here over the 
belief. We have all one Gospel and one 
I wrung his hand by way of thanks, fôr I 
that he meant it. Would to God that 
said were true of his Church as an 
—and of all the others as well! Few 
pleased me more during my time in the 
just this episode: hearing such a 
from a Roman Catholic priest who was 
in a Protestant school in a land that 
until recently under an Orthodox go1

The same evening I heard words 
Lutheran pastor which almost took my 
away. “We Poles don’t fear here now 
the Catholic Jesuits as . we have learned 
Lutheran ones.” Then he told me of his 
ences with German army Chaplains, 
teeth of the Independence 
veinber, 1916, where the best of inten| 
avowed, commandeered Protestant chu 
and down the land, held propaganda 
among the people, founded school unions 
organs of Germanisation), and in genei 
hell-on-earth for the Protestant pastors 
Polish sympathy, who refused \> Jx>w 
worship the image the Kaiser set up.

It was the following day that I was 
the outskirts of the city to see the new 

"Institution founded by the truly great 
of Protestantism of the last generation, 
pold Otto. There are here three large 1 
with an open field lying beside them, 
which is used as a cemetery: an Old 
Home, azL, orphanage and an asylum for 
minded and undeveloped children. I paid * 
visit to the orphanage, heard the child! 
and recite, and looked in at the little^hi 

, In the office I saw the records, 
chance my eye fell on a name, 
demeath it the remark, “Parents In 
at once enquired how that was. “Ah,” 
warden, “you have hit upon the one 
in our hundred inmates. The girl is 
her parents are in the home for old fol 
the garden.” I turned to the pastor 
with me. “It must be a special case,” 
reply to my glance. “Probably an aged 
and a ne’er-do-weel mother. You 
are up against here.”

It was tiie other institution which ^ 
me most. I was only annoyed at not ’ 
to take enough time to study as P 
a piece of work in educational metb 
in Europe. This asylum, under the 
Pani Velfle, must be set beside that 
already, the Jewish orphanage, as 
the nation which possessed the first 
education in Europe.

Boys and girls are taken from 
three onwards, only, of course, from 
homes, as the work is an expensive 
are kept indefinitely, either until re" 
tained or until parents give up the 
usual type is the lad who has been sent 
but" could not learn anything the: 
his life.

(Çontimed on POd« )
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