THE "HOW I WAS
EDUCATED" PAPERS



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649608027

The "How I Was Educated” Papers by Various

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



VARIOUS

THE "HOW I WAS
EDUCATED" PAPERS

ﬁTrieste






3%

THE

“HOW I WAS EDUCATED”

PAPERS

FROM THE FORUM MAGAZINE

NEW YORE
D, APPLETON AND COMPANY
1898
k.



579931
c




ATUTHORS.

* EpwarD E. Harm . . A 5 5 . 2
Treodss WernTworTa HieGIKeow . . . . . .
F. A. P. Banvagn, PresmmEnT oF CoLvMBra CoLLEGE. #
"Joaw H. VYmoeyT, CHaNCELLOR OF CHADTAUQTA UNIVERSITY
i Proresaor Woniayw T, Hargm . "
B, C. BarTLETT, PRESrDENT 0F DaRTMOUTH COLLEOE .
B J. R. Egnprice, rorRvARLY PRESIDENT oF Vassar ColLpoE
™ Trworay DwigET, PRESIENRT oF YALE COLLEGE .
~* E. (. Rosmnson, Presmest or Brown USIVEREITY . 1
ke Jawes B, Awgrpll, PrESIDENT oF UNIVERAITY oF MIcHIBAN

AxprEw D, Worre, FoRMERLY PrEsmeErT o Coexeryl UNivem-
BTy . . - w o s . . . . ¥

PiGE

1
10
21
81
43
62
61
T1
83
M

14






TIRST PAPER.
Br EDWARD E. HALE.

Tag editor of TaE Forua has thought that & series of papers,
in which different people shall describe the methods of their
achool education, may be at least amusing, and perhaps profit-
able, if only by way of caution. He has, therefore, induced a
good many men to pose on his platform as “awful warnings,”
and, as it happens in the story of the Indien march, he selects
a little elephant to lead the rieky way down into the river. I
anticipate so much pleasura from reading the revelations of
those who come after me, that 1 have promised to be as frank
as Rousseau pretended to be, and much more than he was, in
telling my story. *Story—Ged bless you, I have none to
tell.”

Really, I am selected aa pioneer in this march becanse there
was nothing exceptional in my achool or college coursa. It was
just like that of thousands of other men of the last fifty years.
I never was sent to Germauy to study. I never played with an
abacus. I never sat at the feet of any Fellenberp. I did see
Mr. Aleott's amusing schools, but only as a base Philistine, who
went in to scoff and came away to report transcendental vagaries
The sveryday education of a boy born with good health, of good
parents, in New England, sixty odd years ago—this is what
the reader is fo follow, and what came of it, unless he judiciously
skip to the next article, to read what Bishop Coxe says of cre-
mation.

I had the great good Iuck to be born in the middleof a large
family. What saith the Vulgate? “Da mihi nee primum ease
nec ultimum.” Is that the text? My Vulgate isin too amall
type to consult, and the passage will be hard to find, but when
found will ba well worth noting. I lived with three brothers
and three sisters; I was the fourth, counting’ each way; and T
should “advise “anybody, wﬁ&'l'i'a" consulted in such matters, to
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gelect that place in the family economy. And all well-meaning
parents would do well could they arrange to give that place to
each of the nine or thirteen children. A large family and a
good place in it : that ia the thing to ba very grateful for,

While you are planning, also, you might to advantage put in
sbsolutely sound health; & good vigorous constitution. For a
boy or young man, particularly, put in a digestion which, as Dr.
Holmes says, does not shrink from hot gingerbread just before
dinner ; that is an excellent marching companion. I will there-
fore suggest that also for people who are asking the fairies for
good gifts to their children.

The fourth child will be apt to wish to go to school when
the three older children go. The mother will not object if the
school be nnscientific, happy-go-lucky, and simply & place where
a good-natured girl of twenty keeps thirty children reasonably
happy for three hours in the morning and two in the afterncon.
To such a school, miscalled a dame school by writers now, I
went or was led, willingly enough, for four years. 1 remember
four realities there. One was the flickering of motes of dust in
the sunbearms, when the shutters were closed—curtains there were
none in those primeval days. My observations then have as-
gisted me in following out Mr. Tyndall's since. Ons was the
method of making sand-pies on the floor. One was the first
page of the New York Primer—and Iwish I had the book now.
The fourth was sitting in a yellow chair in the middle of the
school-room, reading an interesting book. I waa quite absorbed
in the book when Abel Fullum eame for me. Abel Fullum
was the “hired man," who was then, in_1828 in my father's
employ, and who now, in 1886, kindly oversees my daily duties,
lest T should go far astray. He accompanied us to and from
school four times a day, the distance being too great for inex-
perienced feet. “ Doctor,” said Fullam to me, when we were
well in the street, “ what-ure-been doin' thet was panghty ?" I
#aid T had done nothing wrong. But Fullum assured me I had,
and that no one ever was placed in that yellow chair who had
not been naughty, This I then remembered to be true, But
it had not crossed my mind before Nor do I now know, nor
have I ever known, from that time to this why I was thus
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punished. I did not then know, but by accident, that I was
punished. It is not the only time, I believe, when I have
wounded my friends without meaning to and without knowing
it, and bave borne their wrath with equanimity from sheer

ignorance that they were displeased, for which I now apologize |

to them. And I mention the ansedote by way of suggesting to
teachers that it is well for them to tell children why they punish
them, if, by good luck, they know themselves
From this school I went at five to another school kept by
& man. I went because it geemed best that I should go
to 8 man'd school, not because I had learned all that Miss
Susan Whitney knew. Sweet saint, she died, honored of all
men, not long since, and now is in & world where they do not
need to learn or teach the letters. By great good fortune, a
young man whom I will call Simple had come to town after
graduating at the college where a friend of my father wae educated,
This friend had a son named Edward, who was a crony of mine
at the dame school His father had Simple to take care of,
and Simple had opened a boys' school. To this school my friend
and I were gent, he a few daye before me. I wondered, in my
boyheod, why my father, who was the most eensible man T ever
knew—indeed the ouly thoroughly sensible man T ever heard
of except Ben Franklin and two other men who shall not
be named here now — why, I say, he sent me to Simple's
school. But I found out, long since, He had tried other schools
for my older brother. He knmew the tomfoolery of the Lancas-
trisn sysiem then in vogue, and the kindred tomfoolery of the
martinet systems, much in vogue since.  Having found SBimple,
* he found what he wanted—a good-natured, innocent fellow, who
would neither set the bay on fire nor want to, who could and
would keep us out of mischief for five or gix hours a day, and
would never send us home mad with rage, or injustice, or ambi-
tion, A feather-pillow sort of man Simple was. I have been
sorry to know sinee that his lnst days were not comfortable. For
I owed him much, that he never nagged me, nor drove me, never
punished me but once and then I was probably in the wrong,
though again I do not know, “no more nor the dead,” as the
vernacular says, what I was punished for. Possibly I gnined
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