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Again the School Bell Rings Out
For 26,000,000 Young Americans

They're Going %o a Building That's Vastly Different from the "Lite Old Red School House"
Which Their Parents Knew; Equipment, Books and Teaching Methods Have Changed
But the Spirit of “School Days" Is the Same Throughout the Years. L

© Western Newspaper Union.
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on hill,
Oh, the little old red schoolhouse
on the hill,
And my heart with joy o'er-
flows,
Like the dew drop in the rose,
of the little old red
schoolhouse on the hill!
(l‘;ﬂu: ."]‘!h Male Quartet's Compen-

By ELMO SCOTT WATSON

SOME Monday morning
during the next two or
three weeks, more than
26,000,000 young Americans
will be streaming along our
country roads or through
the streets of our villages,

towns and cities and all of
them will have a common
objective—the school house.
For it is the *“first day of
school” and across the broad
expanse of these United
States thousands of schools
will be swinging wide their
doors to receive the mem-
bers of this youthful army
who are coming to take
their places in renovated
and refurbished classrooms
lo begin another year of
learning.

As Mother watches Bud and
Sis bustling away between eight
and nine o'clock on that Monday
morning, perhaps she will find
herself humming the tune of that
old song quoted above. Of course,
she realizes that it isn't a “little
old red school house on the hill"”
any longer. It's been replaced
by a more modern structure that
is painted white and has, per-
haps, over the door a little name-
plate which tells the passer-by
that this is a “Standard School.”
Or it may be a big brick or stone
edifice—a modern ‘‘consolidated
school” for the children of a num-
ber of districts.

And there have been other
changes, too—in equipment, in
the books the children study, in
the teaching methods. For we
have ‘‘gone modern" in our
schools as in every other phase
of contemporary life. And yet,
for all these transformations,
there's so unchanging,
timeless, eternal, about ‘‘school
d."l."

That's why Mother smiles to
herself as she softly hums that
old tune. In Bud and Sis, as
they trudge away to school, she
sees herself as she was in those
halcyon days which now seem so
very, very far away—the days
of her own childhood. And for a
little moment she drinks deep
once more at the Fountain of
Youth!

L

But quite aside from our senti-
mental attachment to the ‘‘Little
Old Red Schoolhouse on the Hill"

house":
“Perhaps it wasn't little, or
old, or red, or on a hill. It
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Henry Ford.

secret of our nation's greatness,
take your stand some winter's
morning just before nine o'clock
when you can overlook a circle
of some two or three s’ ra-
dius, the center being the Old
Red Schoolhouse. You will see
little figures picking their way
along the miry roads, plowing
through the deep drifts, cutting
across the fields, all drawing to
the schoolhouse, Bub in his wam-
mus and his cowhide boots, his
cap with earlaps, a knitted com-
forter about his neck; and little
Sis, in a thick shawl, trudging
along behind him, stepping in his
tracks. They chirrup ‘Good
morning, sir!' As far as you can
see them you have to watch them
and something rises in your
throat. Lord love "em! Lord love
the children!

“And then it comes to you, and
it makes you catch your breath
to think of it, that every two or
three miles all over this land,
wherever there are children at
all, there is the Old Red School-
house. At this very hour a liv-
ing tide, upbearing the hopes and
prayers of God alone knows how
many loving hearts, the tide on
which all of our longed-for ships

: THE MOST FAMOUS “LITTLE OLD RED SCHOOLHOUSE" IN
. AMERICA—It is the Redstone school at Sudbury, Mass., immortalized in
the poem “Mary Had a Liftle Lamb,” The building is now owned by

he did an amazing thing.

He gave up his law practice
and his position in the state sen-
ate to become secretary of the
newly created Massachusetts
board of education. '‘Foolish and
visionary,” even his best friends
called him, “to barter his pros-
pects for political life for a post
where returns are so small and
where his efforts are spent in rid-
ing from county to county looking
after the welfare of children who
will never know whence the bene-
fit came."”

But Mann, the visionary,
thought differently about that.
At that time the Massachusetis
public schools, although they had
been in existence nearly two cen-
turies, were in a pitiful condi-
tion. One third of the common-
wealth’s children had no educa-
tional opportunities whatever.

The new secretary began his
work with little encouragement
from the authorities of his state.
But he was undaunted by this
fact. "For the nmext 10 years he
worked unce to carry the
glolpel of free schools throughout

assachusetts. Better buildings,
qualified teachers, longer terms,
efficient teaching methods, libra-

are to come in, is setting to the
schoolhouse. Oh, what is mar-
tial glory, what is conguest of an
empire, what is statecraft along-
side of this? Happy is the people

that is in such a case!”
“«a » »

It indeed within the walls of
the “Little Old Red Schoolhouse"
(symbol of all our free schools)
there lies, as Wood says, ‘‘the
secret of our nation's greatness,"
then one of our greatest national
heroes should be the man who, a

'i

H
i
E
31
EaF;E

filie
iz
4
j!

Ei
;
!

000 on school buildings and equip-
ment and had established 50 new
public high schools. Gradually
Mann's influence spread through
other states and by 1848, when
he was to retire from this
work refurn to a political
career (he was elected to con-
gress to succeed John Quincy Ad-
ams), the public school move-
ment was gaining impetus

IN SCHOOL DAYS
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Within, the master’'s desk is seen,
Deep scarred by raps official;
The warping fioor, the battered

seats,
The jack-knife's carved initial.
The charcoal frescoes on its wall;

Went storming out to playing.

Long years ago a winter sun
Bhone over it at setting;

Lit up its western window-panes,
And low eaves' icy fretting.

It touched the tangled golden
curls,
And brown eyes full of griev-

ing,
Of one who still her steps de-
layed,
When all the school were leav-

For near her stood the little boy
Her childish favour singled;
His cap pulled low upon a face
Where pride and shame were
mingled.

Pushing with restless feet the

EnOwW
To right and left, he lingered—
As restlessly her tiny hands
The bluechecked apron fin-
gered.

He saw her lift her eyes; he felt
The soft hand's light caressing,
And heard the tremble of her

voice
As if a fault confessing,

“I'm sorry that I spelt the word,
I hate to go above you,
Because''—the brown eyes lower
fell—
““Because, you see, I love you."

Still memory to a gray-haired
man

That sweet child-face is show-
ng,

Dear girl, the grasses on her

grave
Have forty years been grow-
ing,

He lives to learn, in life's hard
school,
How few who pass above him,

Lament their triumph and his

loss,
m’hﬁ“—b'“m they love
—John Greenleaf Whittier.

Back of that poem, one of the
most famous in the English lan-
guage, is this story:

It wae written by Whittier for
the magazine, Our Young Folks,
when Lucy Larcom was editing
it. She had sent Whittier several
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[ Speabing of Spevte—
Marathons in

Golf Old Stuff,
History Shows

By GEORGE A. BARCLAY

For instance, there was the rec-

holes, so Bloxom played 180 Holes,

Scots Are Tough
recently, in 1910 fo be ex-

act, Aberd H B.

tleman named Harry Dearth played

J. SMITH FEREBEE

a match at Bushey Hall, Scotland
in 1912 and was beaten 2 to 1 be-
cause he could not see to putt. An-
other Scotch golfe named J. N.
Farrar bet he could play 18 holes
at Holyoke in less than 100, wearing

infantry equipment, canteen,
full field pack and haversack. His
score was 94,

Of all the marathoners of the
, Bruce Sutherland of Edin-
burgh, Scotland, holds the top ree-
ord. In 1927 he played 252 holes,
starting June 21 at 8:15 p. m.
finishing the following day at 7:30
p. m. Caddies carried torches to
light the way during the might. He
walked more than 40 miles and fin-
ished in a rainstorm.

Over in Australia a unigque record
was made by W. F. R. Boyce, club
champion of the Brisbane Golf club,
Queensland. He played 108 holes
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'MICKEY COCHRANE

ing years. The Tigers finished sec-
ond in 1936 and 1937. Charley
Grimm's” six-year record with the
Cubs included two pennants, second
place twice and ‘third place twice.
All of which might indicate that the
luckiest manager is the one who
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‘baseball world by winning a pennant
in 1934, his first year as manager
and then repeated in 1835, taking
the world's championship to boot.

Here and There

tention to retire as an active coach
after this season . He will pass
along the Temple job to Fred Swan

spots,

Comes a Cropper?

NABILITY of Bobby Feller to win
consistently for the Cleveland In-
dians this season is regarded as one
of the prime reasons for the failure
of the Tribe to give the Yankees

WEEK
By LEMUEL F. PARTON

NBW YORK.—When Sir Walter
Runciman was here in 1837, it
was reported that he was trying to
persuade Washington to lend money
to Germany, to

Runciman soothe Hitler and
Master of make him stop
Squeeze Play frightening Eng-

land. That may or
may not have been his mission,
but, as a master of the old credit-
and-raw-materials squeeze play, he
works that way, and, now, as Vis-
count Runciman, he is deep in the
Downing Street strategy which
swings these two cudgels of empire.
Prime Minister Chamberlain ap-
pointed him as mediator in the
Czechoslovak-Sudeten German nego-
tiations, but the Czechs toned that
down to adviser.

ported

verified so far as :;ut writer hem
it was he who'
Makes Moves pyt over a fast
In World’s credit double-play
Chess Game  With France and
Italy, the moment
the Daladier government came in,
and he has been tagged as the man
who deploys the empire’s financial
resources in the diplomatic chess

game,

His father was a ruddy old sea
dog who sang chanteys, a cabin
boy who became a shipping czar
and a baronet. Viscount Runciman
is a pallid, tight-lipped little man,
a total abstainer, a former Sunday
School teacher, and a faithful chapel-
goer, ;

As president of the British board
of trade, he made concessions in
empire free trade, but he is a pro-
tectionist of the Chamberlain tradi-
tion. Like many men of small
stature, he has the Napoleonic psy-
chosis, writing books about Napo-
leon and hoarding memorabilia.

- * @

HIS writer has heard from sev-
eral assured but not necessarily
authoritative sources that Tullio
Serafin would succeed Edward
Johnson as man-

Serafin ager of the Metro-
To Boss politan Opera.
The Met? Signor Serafin has

been highly es-
teemed here for his musicianship,
but all was not well between him
and the Metropolitan manage-
ment when he returned to Rome in
1935, after a number of years as
Italian conductor here.

“The Metropolitan has not kept
pace with the artistic progress of
the modern stage,” he said, on his
8 “The way opera
is put on at the Metropolitan is ri-
diculous . . . The great fault with the
Metropolitan is the little encourage-
ment it is giving to its latent tal-
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shortcomings.
Several years ago, the Metropoli-
tan was intent on national self-suf-

ficiency
Home Talent 1i was going to
For Opera discover and nur-




