“THE TEACHERS AND THE TAUGHT.
(Prof. X. C. Sircar.)

Some years back. on the occasion of a farewell entertainment
in honour of a retiring ‘Head Master of a high School in this
city, there was a frae flow o» ﬂm;:er}* 1hetoric. Gentlemen spoke
cn various phases of the charagter of the wo:thy gentleman.
The treatment of the subject seemed to 211 in the meeting as
exhauslive, and none could discover any flaw. But suddenly,
a Journalist, famous for his witticism, stood up and said,
“I rise to supply a significant omission. None of you, orators,
mentioned what was the ciowning viitue of ourMero: It was
that, though he has a brilliant recoid of about  forty years'
service as a teacher, none of his boys ‘has given him a
thrashing, a sound beating.” ’

There was a boisterous outburst of laughter. But I would
not laguh the matter off ; I would'ratber attach great impor-
tance to this piase of the gentleman’s character.  What is it
that makes a teacher popular with bis boys ¥ What is it that
endears him to them ? What is it that even though the
teacher happens to be sometimes harsh, the boys do not’
resent his harshness ? Men of the teaching professicn are a
sacrificing lot. Every one of them dvoes his duty, which is
to train young mi;n:ls and build up the young lopefuls of the
country. Then how is it that popularity does not full to the lot
of each ? Kncwledge of the subj ct that one teaches is always
there. The power of exposition in view of the mentality of
the student, his ability or inabilily’ to receive and assimilate
knowledge, of course makes a great difference.  All teﬂ;:her.s
may not have the same piercing iniellect Lo penetrate out and
out the mind of their pupils, but that defect never raises any
feeling of hatred or Im;n.ilily ; nor does it exasperate the pupil
to such a pitch that he should forget the lofty tradition ol
India. Where else is that tradition? Even when a single
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letter is received from a person, there is nothing in the woild

with which tne debt thus contracted can be pidd back. How
i i .

is it- then thal beating of the teacher by the studeut is reported

i

now and then ? .

L

In Eurnp:n_n“ﬁcmmtriﬁs the relation between the teachers
and the tau ht is being sought to ‘be placed on a basis of
affection and friendship. In Germany,‘ihere are frequent social
functions, in.which teachers znd students mix on terms of
friendship. These octasions reduce the ledinm of academical
rigidity almost 1o a vanishic g point. In that countrv, studen's °
are given concession at places of amusement, where they go
in a Lody under a professor. They hold picnics, musical
soirees, oulings, and in this way is made student life as pleasant
as cun be thought of. Mausic is 2 subj.ct of study there and
the citizens in the making develop a soft, sweet side of their
being by acquiring and practising that mollifying agent, want of
which in the coastitution of man makes Lim ht for treason,
stratagem and spoil.

In France and other countries, a similar line is followed.
Inspite of all this, unplensaht events happen. In France, where
oral examinations formea large part, a student did very badly.
The professor, who examined, was off his head and calling
out to the assistant said, “'Just go and bring a course of fodder
for the saddled ass” Retaliation was Immediate. The student
said at once, “Wait, gentleman,” and saying this, he threw out
of his pocket a few francs, and shouted out, “Another course
please, my professor will give me the honour’of his company at
the dinner.” In Germany, a professor of Mathematics was a
little late in comming to his class. Panting as he cam, he saw
on the Dblack-board written in bold clear type,—‘ Professor
Braun is an ass"” The mathemalician took fromm the blacl:-
hnmd the chalk pencil and added L‘:- iver’ to ‘ass’. So it read,

“Profesror Braun is an ass driver.” |

Stories of this nature are reported almost from every land

though everywhere there is the tradition of a swect and pleasant



L
THE TEACEER AND THE TAUGHT 17

relation between the teacler and the taught and of regard and
reverence surrounding the position of' a Teacher.« But India
beats every country in Lhis rersi}ect_ H:re, the relation of ‘a ‘
teacher to a student is no less sweet and affectionate than of
father to a son. Sull, there is abroad the picture of Ichabod
Crane, of Washinglon Irving, of the School-master desc ibed
by Charles Lamb who éffédred to teach him G;-nmmar and
Handwriting, desciiption of dhe .teacher imn;iortnli-,-.ed by
George Eliot, a pedagogue, who was a woman-hater and went
the length of saying that he not only cooked better but, if
necessary, could even bear a child belter than a woman, aud
there is the story of the :village School-master of Goldsmith,
who, as is. known to every student, ‘though van§uished <ould
argue still’ ; there are besides at home the teacherSandwipani
Muni, the Khonra Gurumahasay aad ulherrspecimens, pulting
the Fool's cap on the head of the teacher where there should
be the crown of the glory. These types of teachers did exist
in lhe past, and do exist in the preseui; all the world over.

Let me relaté to you my personal expérience of school-boy
days. Providence, I should say, most cruzlly threw me in the
way of a teacher whom I shall never forget. I was placed
under him when [ was, as one would say, in swaddling clcthes;
while my fellow students were much bigger boys. Thue Pandit
Mahasay, as we called him, was the lowest teacher in an M. E,
School. His only stock-in-trade in the occupation of Teaching
was dcafening shouts and a dazing slap which was a miniature
thunder clap. The most endeaiing way that he addressed a
student was—3I9q CgLa—Bunrder Ch:lay This was employed
in and out of the class. If he mct a student on the way his
affectionate greeting was—Bander Chalay, whither are you
geing 7 The result was palpitation of the heart in the youn-
gstery, however stout-hear'ed he might be. For my poor self,
my heart b.cat violently, not only at bis sight, but even in
dream, when | saw that he was in the class and dealin.g out
l}is slaps liberally and was proceeding towards me, But when

3
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chance placed him undercme as my subordinate in practical
life and when he was «lib in his talk about me as one of his
best pupils there were hard heart-beatings. This Pandit
M:ahasay was a t.urings man. . The Inspector of Scho s while
inspecting the Teachers’ Attendance Register was struck by
his initials in Bengali and asked, “What does this jingling
mean ' What language is this? Is it Chinese ' IL was
“Tang, Shang, Shung”, standing for Tarinishankar Shaha,
for that was his name. The Inspector made him on pain of
dismissal learn the three English letters, “T.S S, and
stopped the ridiculous ring of music in the Register. This
teacher was nevertheless a very religious man and never slapped
a student who was a Brahmin. I say “slap” so often, for he
~did nothing :lse but slap not only on the face but on the buck.
Wh n he became angry, and his anger was quite handy,
the whole brunt of his slapping fell on us, poor non-Brahmius.
Every one desired to avoid them, but none could, except
Brabmins. He was extremely rcverent ‘o Brahmins, even to
Branmin boys. O.uce he created a scene. At the sight of a
Brahmin youth he stood up and welcomed him. The
Headmaster also rose, the whole school rose then. A chair
‘'was handed to the visitor. But all this fuss vanished and a
sense of injured innocence mixed with amusement prevailed
when the visilor looked abashzd and said in all humility,
“] am a studeut and come to be admitted”.

One day we had a boliday through the grace of the Fandi-
t’s slapping. We had a fellow student named Chetan, which
means, ‘conscious’. The Pandit’s slap on the cheek was so
severe that he at once became—'Aclelan’, lell unconscious.
on the fAoor. -The scene thus enacted Dbegpars descriplion.
“Water, Water” was the shout, first, {rom the Pandit, then.
from us, then [rom the other teachers who came to the scene..
Chetan was made ‘chetan’ again, but making a survey ol the
swooning boy and his surrounding the Headmaster shrieked
out, “Swecper, sweeper! Remove the boy. Sweep the
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place, disinfect it”. But the school. servant refused to do
anything. So a Methar had to be brought in. Turning to
us the Headmaster said, “You all go away’. Oh, the joy.
that followed in the track of this tragi-comedy. While going
in a precession we began to shout—Jnai 7:zng- S&ang Shaki Ji1i.

Without a single exception, all boys, gool or bad, were
burning with a dcsire for vengeance. A plot .was hatched.
A smail hut <lose to the main building of the schiool was set
apart for the Pundit where e rtiled as the Cz.ur cf all the
Russias. There was recreatlion for one hour at this sehool
fiom twelve to 1 o’ clock The Pandit went ‘hoine at this
time for lhis meal, and when at 1 o’ clock he was back to his
class he sat in his chair and fell into a sleep. To curry favour
with him, some boys officiously kept fanning his head. I never
did so. So he had his evil eye on me , We lieard thic the
Inspector of Schools was coming on a visit. And as a naughty
boy, that 1 was, I put-into the head of my comrades the idea
th-t it was just the time to take revenge. The visitor with
the Secretary came ‘first to the main building. It was one o’
clock. The Pandit began to take bhis nap with his mouth
wide open, his favourites fanning hun. His strict injunction was
that before the Inspector and his p.rty should come to the
emiall hut we should wake him up ; but it had been arranged
that we should not. 1t was a custom of the School that when
a distingui hed visitor camé all stacdents' sheuld stan.l 'urp in
a body .and shuut “Good morning, Sir.” .We all screamed out
in a falsetto as loud as our lungs could permit “"Good moruing
Sir.” ' The Pandit started- up, his head struck violently azainst
the door, his chair was put upside down, and he alinost
precipitated at the feet of the ‘Inspector .when the Secretary
held him op. We looked at the Inspector ; he was laughing
to his heart’s content. The inspcéction and the examination
pissed off as a matter. of formality ; but as high waves linger:
after a .storm and sink many 2 boat, the-after effect of ihis
drana was tremendous. For, hardly was the Inspector gone,
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when the Pandit visited his humiliation on our ba cks, this time
with a cane. We thanked God that his iron palim did vot distri-
bute the sense-robbing slaps of which Chetan had a full dose.

Now as I conclude, I must revert to the point with which
I commenced. ‘thw. is thié'unplr:nsnntness vivible now and
then between the teacher and his pupil ? The days of schonl
boy birching are gone, The Tule of the Ferule is a misrule
now. , Frﬂehell'ii Kinder Garten system is the n.odel. Fduca-
tion should b:impirted ‘as tne French say “Comme a la
danse”, in a pleasant way as if the teacher and the student
were singing and dancing. The Kinder Garten, the garden
of children where the teacher and the student meet as it were
in a picnic on a pleasant pleasure-irip, is nothing but that,
The main spring of a teacher’s machinery {[orming sweet rcla-
tion between him and his pupil is love for his bny, his affection
for him, his sympathy fo? him, his fellow feeling, his thought
that tne boy is his own, wilh his weakness and his strength,
with his boyish freaks, his wanton mischievousness, he is but
his own. He should be treated as a sor ought to be treated
by bis father. The teacher should be more kind and consider-
ate when there is weakness. The real success of a teacher
lies in his ability to mak: a man of a weak boy ; for a naturally
strong boy cam take care of himself with but the usual atten-
tion of the teacher. Education means leading in the direc-
tion whither the student’s mind tends, When it is imparted
vgith sympathy, the students overlook the teather’s shortcom-
ings Chhatra means one who covers the faults of the teacher,
When this act of covering is reciprocated, tbe relation is
bound to be sweet and pleasant. It is too late in the day
to bring back Brahmacharyya in its entirety. Attempts may
be made, but I have grave doubts about their perfcct fruition.
‘The past never returns’ is a truism. But a midway between
the spiritual past and the materialistic present can certainly
be found and the glorious traditions of India kept in tact in
the supremely important matter of Education.




