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Portrait of a Pedagogue

KLAUS MANN

L 'ECOLE D'HUMANITE (School of Humanity),
a modest community consisting of a small wood
chalet surrounded by little bungalows, is situated in
a picturesque mountain valley on the Lae Noir (Black
Lake), near Fribourg, Switzerland. To the casual
traveler, this remote and rustic settlement may appear
to hald little of interest, but actually it is the scene

of

what is perhaps the most important educational
experiment in war-torn Europe today,

"The head and founder of the Ecole d'ITumanité, Paul
Geheeb—"Paulus.” as he is affectionately called by
his pupils and collaborators—is an incurable optimist
who at the age of seventy-five still maintains his faith
in the fundamental goodness of human nalure even
in these sorry times. Of course, Paulus is not so igno-
rant or naive as to be unaware of the follies and
outrages of our so-called civilization, He Lelieves,
however, that nien can be J'rr1]‘1"".'~‘=| by means of edu-
cation and is convinced that his “School of Mu-
manity” is his own modest contribution to that end,

“Even though the history of the past decades seems
to prove that there is actually no such thing as a
universal human society and that a School of Humani.
ty has therefore no chance to sueceed, I maintain that
a school of that !'\;N!i- ular sort is l_\.H‘”_\' what our

epoch needs and requires.” Thus Paulus explains and

defends his enterprise in an introductory essay. Re-
ferring to all the difficultics that face him under
]-‘.'l"f-e‘n‘. conditions, he qtiotes Friedrich Nietzsche:
“All decisive things have been aceomplished in spite of
difficulties.”

\ "THAT a curious old man who speaks with so much
purpose and determination in a time given to
ﬁ” =npls |-f ('l-::rl_|}.iu||1. u_."_|] 1'|-|||E\!'|-l".i-'-|‘_~'-E ‘\ l'lll'I][-

sighted and active idealist scems to be an anachron-

ism in this mercenary, muddled world of ours. And,

in fart, Paulus even outwardly gives the impression

of being somewhat out of place in modern surround-
ings; the headmaster of the Eecole d'Humanité looks
like a character out of an Indian fairy tale or Scan-
dinavian saga.

Ageless rather than old, he resembles a sturdy hermit
leading an austere but wholesome life in the wilder-
ness, The face, surprisingly short between his enor-
mous [n-;]rd u”d a riph ::gu{] ol h;lil’. '.I.5 11'.Il'{ll.'I:ILH.]. aﬁld
bleached, as it were, by constanl exposure to storm,
rain, and sunshine. At once robust and sensitive, this
countenanee radiates vigor as well as kindliness, serene

detachment and vet an al st sacerdotal ;I‘l\"il!-'. The

square, heavy jaws and the straight, prominent nose

suggest a strong-minded and forceful character, where-
as the soft and full lips—very red against the grayish-
white beard—seem to indicate an emotional and
sensual :]ig-';mr-i[inn_ The eyes, with unuszually large
pupils, are wide and dark under bushy brows. Peering
out of deep, almost black sockets, these strangely
fascinaling eves tend to stare into space. the greenish.

golden iris fixed as thouzh in magic reverie,

His arms, which are a little too long, add a slightly
apish quality to his venerable appearance. His gait,
even though stooping, is brisk and not without a cer-
tain dynamic élan, No matter what the temperature
may be. Paulus will never wear a lopeoat or a hat
but seems to feel perfectly comfortable in his ever-
lasting grav Dblouse and knee breeches that leave
the lower part of his legs bare, thus revealing the im-

pressive muscles of his well-shaped calves.

An affable patriarch—always gracious and cordial,
even if in a somewhat absent-minded fashion—Geheeb
presides over the fruzal meals and other soeial fune-
tions of his motley flock. His most loval friend and

maost ellicient collaborator i= Mrs. Geheeh. known to

the members of the commumity simply as “Aunt
Edith™—a practical minded matron of considerable

stamina and common sense. A stall of six or seven

Kiavs Many, German-American novelist, essayist, end plovwright, and son of Thomas Mann, has fived in

Ff..‘-’].f'l', Switzerland, Czechoslovakia, and the United States since 19330 His le!r)f.-l_r'p'rr?rljl\, The Turning: Poinl, 1was

published e 1042, In collaboration with his sister Erika Mann, e wrote Escape to Life and The Mhier Germany.
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PORTRAIT OF A PEDAGOGUE

young Swiss teachers assist the Geheebs in their edu-
cational and adminisirative tasks—out of sheer ideal-
ism, incidentally, for the Feole d'Humanité is in no
E-..\_-ailinn to pay salaries,

A S for the children, living and working here under

primitive but healthy condi

ions, they constitute
a remarkably mixed yet harmonious family. There
arce, at the present moment, just about forty pupils;
bt this modest number includes great varicty of
social and racial types. Under the auspices of the
“school of Humanity,” the scions of old Swiss

patrivian houses mingle with Czech refugees and
young German Jews who have witnessed the horrors
of Belsen, Oranienbure, and other Gestapo infernos.
A sw .;rih'\-. .-'.'ll'!-{‘jn'l"ll }'ﬂlJ:'_:_' fellow '.\hl-gq‘ Iuarl‘nts wWore

gassed by the Nazi

s shares his room with a fair,

¥

athletic boy of unmistakably Prussian appearance—the
nephew of General van Brauchitsch. While his famous
uncle was instrumental in perfecting Hitler’s formid-
able weapon, the Reichswehr, von Brauchitsch, Jr.,
thanks to some benign caprice of his mother. was
brought up on the shi res of the Black Lake in neutral
Switzerland.

There arve little Poles and little Hungarians; chil-
dren who were driven from their liome in Holland
when the Germans moved in and children who were
evacuated from one of the destroved German cities
where their parents may still lie buried under Jdebris
and rubble. Two melancholy-looking zirls with over-
sized heads and Dloated limbs spent most of their child-
hoad in 'JJh'l'-“-ivnﬂ‘uTt the fortress near Prazue used
by the Naziz as a ghetto town for Jews from Crecho-
slovakia and other countries. “It's the poor food they
were gelting there.” Aunt Edith explained. when 1
asked about the reason for the girls’ physical defor-
mation. “Malnutrition must have affected  their

glands.

R, ANY tongues are spoken in this out-of-the-way

mountain valley, I noticed a slit-eved. cute little
fellow—not older than five or six—who tried to make
himself under

stond by chatting away in what sounded
to me like a very rare Chinese dialect. The voungsters
to whom he addressed his exatic gibberish laughed
good-naturedly and answered in Swiss-German with
same French and Hungarian words thrown in, “li
Tso is a newesmer,” Aunt Fdith teld me, smiling at
the Jittle Chinaman, “Just arrived here the other dav.
You should see him in a fow weeks! He'll be speaking
fluent Esperanto—the kind of mixed linza, you know.

in which our cosmopolitan kids like to cxpress them-
selves ™

h other, these children, altho h
they hail from different countrics and classes. They

cat and sleep, study and play together—the well-bred

IFw}' understand ea

young patricians from Zurich and Geneva and the
little displaced persons from Budapest and Shanghai.
There are no servants to take care of them: the chil-
dren shine their boots, make their beds, cook their
meals, do everything themsclves, under Aunt Edith's
jolly and competent supervision. The more mature
students will gather in Paulus’ studio of an evening
and listen to his reading of Goethe or of the Indian
Feda. As for more down-lo-carth subjects, such as
grammar and mathematies, the young Swiss teachers
try their best to make them as interesting as possible
to their polyglot classes. When the weather is fair,
most of the lessons are given outside in the garden
surrounding the central chalet or on one of the near-
by meadows. During the hot seasen (which is rather
short up here), the children enjoy swimming in the
fresh, erystal-clear water of the lake; in the winter,
their [avorite pastime and exercise is skiing, a sport
al which Paulus excels,

N fine winter mornings, one can see Paulus

climbhing briskly the steep slopes of the snow-
covered, rugged hills whose distant summits atiract
him with irresistible power. A veteran skier and moun-
taineer, he is quicker and has more endurance than
the voung folks—cven von Brauchitsch. Jr., finds it
difficult to keep pace with him. Moving upward

steadily and swiftly, the old man’s hoary fizure scems
to. become o part of the Alpine scenery—merging, as
it were, with the glaciers, the rocks, the sky.

Waiting for his breathless companions to catch up
with him. Pauluz slows down. p||r~r-¢ “"What's wrong

. looking very much

with vou kids?" he calls ba
like a mythical wanderer, a sorcerer from the moun-
tains, as he stands there in the midst of the jev wilder-
ness, F"'I'-Iilll'_' iy iinst his tall ski stick, his st 'r]n-ui heard
and silver hair disheveled by the wind, “Am [ too
fast for vou great athletes of the younger seneration?”
he asks, and bursts out laughing -a sonorons, force
ful. snmewhat hollow laughter—while his wide, oreen-
i=h-goliden eyves peer back, encouraging the weary hoys
awd girls down there at the foot of the slope. As they
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TOMORROW

struggle along, their leader remains motionless—his
face serious again, absorbed in the sight of the tower-

Ing panorama,

\”“H is this pe uliar [ellow—this :]u.linl-lnnking
"L|"|i||.—'.

(;"hl_‘l_ ] b, SO0

humanitarian and philosopher? Paul
of a Lutheran pastor, has played a signifi-
cant role in the histiey Gf German and European ex-
]H‘l’iﬂll ntal education. The (hlenwaldschule, a country
school of which he was the founder and which he ran
antil 1931, was indeed one of the world's most remark-
able educational estallisl ts, Situated in the very
heart  of

ul Hei

people from five continents, At the time T was a pupil

Germany, DLetween  Frankfurt-on-the-Main

wrg. the Odemealdschule attracted vouny
there. in 1923 and 1924, the school communily in-
cluded students from Norway and Italy, India and the
United States, Sonth Africa and Japan. There were
about 250 pupils, their ages ranging from three to
.. =
villas, which

eighteen,” oceupying twelve handsome

Geheel's  favorile

were  mamoed  after
thinke

la.u-t.-' anl
v=. the patron saints of the place—Plato, Kant,
Herder, central

r. containing the dining room and the assembly

Lessine, and so forth. The

« the name of Germany’s oreatest genius and
world, Goethe. Tt was there that Panlus
il' L

mal e

etudents as well as instructors, discussed the current

ver the sessions of the school parlia-

at which the e ':--.r~|-;|:'||.
of the community.

nwealdschule, or Hzn." to wse the schonl’s

more o ular abbreviation, was Fonneded hack in 1910

“Nouth

e principles amd con-

about the time when the so-called

beean Lo FpaadTosn
LI ILR T The career
of Paul G heeh has Ireen o lusely eonmect il with that

mtricuing.

= i nineteenth-centine |..-|!

tvpically German phenomenan. the Jugend-

hien Lt TR

'rl1| HE Youth Movement, so essentially and profoundly

German in its orisin and parpeses, hud the Janus-
el ambremty, the U al dmpact chavacternsie
pany intellectual tendeneies

thappy country, Started as a ron T

d events i that
J oeptional

on arainst the drabness materiali=m  of

v mechanized life, the Jugendbewegung hnd un-
doubtedly its wital and crcative function. Buol this
vociterous cult of Yourh—Youtl:as suchs as.ancaim in
itsnlf—this ageresLine predilection for Biolodical amd

sentimental values, in contrast to the mueh denomnesd
Stellectinalism™ of Western eivilization, this idolatey

of “Blood and Seil.” this ehsenrantist whant for

medieval moods and rituals,

this whole confused ro-
r:'..'||||:.-'-|-l|| Wil= ;-:u--_-:|.|||l W .'.h I|||~ o=l |-|||i|||v||~ STIms
anil potentialities=. Clearly, the Y auth Movenment

launched shortly before the outbreak of World War

I; reaching the peak of its influence during the decade
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from 1918 to 1928—has to be counted among those
forces that |I[‘E]H"1{ in conditioning a ;__wwwmtion of Ger-
mans for the pseudo-romantic savagery of MNazism.
Considering the highly |:|ml-ir-r1.m1iﬂ'u| character of
the Youth Movement, it is all the more impressive
that a man, a German, should have succeeded, by
virtue of his sound instinct and rational sense of
values, in absorbing all the stimulating and con-
structive elements of that philosophy while rejecting
its dangerous implications, Paulus, who began his
carcer as a champion of the German Jugendbewegung,
could become at the same time a zood European and

a pedagogue of truly unive r=al stature. because he was

il!‘iliu‘l-] and _-|I'_1|"'.i v those whom lie likes Lo "ﬂ“
“the ereat educator [ ym Lao-lse, Plato,
and Christ to Goethe and Pestale

If the Youth Movement with its [eutonic 1!1_\':-'.-I':'.l.-l'll
and romanticism was his first intellectual experience,

on to be counterbalanced and outweizhed by
notably the
Hellenie thousht, the messagze of Christian cthics, and

il was ¢

other  influences sublime legacy of
the philosophy of the zreat German humanists and
internationalists in the Herder-Goethe tradition, These
fundamental elements of Occidental culture were later
inteorated G Panl Geheel's steadily wid i vision

.+ Vedanta and
to the

with Oriental wisdom. The |
the China of Laostse co

1 a5 ~-'~I'|.‘_'-
nind as did the

Kant and

formation of thiz rich aml responsive
Hellas of Socrates and the Germany of
Goerthe,

A MOXNG the pictures adarning Paulus® little studv at

2 th

o Odemivalidschiile were those of two leaders of

]|]-|!]-'|1| |I1||i.l_ Gandln .illl! I:.I.lllll.lulf|.l1]1 '|-.I.:J"!"'.

Othiers whose likenesses decorated: the austerely simple
md  Pestalozzl,

Fooinn woere Folstoy, Romain ]:-'”.:III!.

the sreat Swiss pedagogue whose educational prin-
ciples had an important bearing on Gelieely's own ideas
Folstoy belongs o Paulus™ intellectual
hiroes——nol i:-iln,ui‘.-. hecanse of |

rather D

$ 1 |} {
relicions thinker. As for

aml methods,
ii= literary genius
anse of his: ¢ apracit as An rthical and
the French o

Bolland, his friendship with Paul Geheeb

vive twe Franco

li=t. Reoomain
wias Lo sur-
Cerman: wars Th men remained

clo=e o each other. even when Rolla

'z pacifist and
humanitarian idealism had turned more radieal and
finally manifested itself in the form of militant Com-
munism, .

such a development (even 1=l he did not allow
it 1o anterfere with a ]lfel-lll:.‘ pers nal 1-Ii|'r:|.|-iili.|l'|
was certainly not in keeping with Geheely's own tastes
and tenets, Marxism, s

a |:l||i]-l-,~~l|-5|". and t_n-!]i-lt'.'ll

doctrine. cannol appeal o a man principally con-

cerned with moral and metaphyvsical ions. An
individualist. with social eonsciousness. Paulus does
not think in terms of “classes” or their innate char-
talents  but

acteristics and rather in terms of in-




PORTRAIT OF A PEDAGOGUE

dividuals who. by developing their innate character-
jelics and talents, mav become useful and serviceable
members of the commumity. 1f IMaulus, the pedagogue,
emphasizes the necessity of social training. as did his
Swiss master Pestalozzi, he i strietly apposed to regi-
mentation in any form, To him dizcipline has no edu-
cational value unless it results from the voluntary
..ln_,! ,[;“”1‘1]],-..1]5 initiative of all members of the Lroup,
To overcome and balance the antagonism between
freedom and discipline is the basie El:'u!n]:‘ul of edu-

.-_;ri.nr]_ as il i-— -l[ Z‘lll'i.l] ]Ifr :iII I‘_'I'Il"l.ll.

\!_'IHIII 'GH Paulus has always kept away from
“ R politics. his cosmopolitan and progressive views
could not but make him a sUspicious ﬁ;:t!u' to German
nationalists, As far back as 1917, during the first
World War, the leader of the Odenwaldschule was
rej rimanded by the authorities for not eclebrating the
hir hday of hi- majesty, Emperor Wilhelm TI, “But
wl should T make my students ecelebrate the Kaiser’s
anniversary 277 Geheeb  wondered  with  disarming
naivele when questioned by the officials. *He haso't
taucht them amyvthine—or has he? 1I'd much rather
have them remember the hirthdavs of truly great men
like Beethoven, Goethe. Schiller. Halderlin,

under the Weimar Republic, the “0s0™ was
Loieral
And when the Nazis took over. in 1933, the clish

between Paulus and German officialdom hecame in-

ut never officially encourazed or supported.

evitable.

Being of immaculately “Arvan™ stock, Panlus mizht
have been permitted 1o stay as a kind of nominal o
puppet chiel of his own school—under eertain con-
ditions, It wasn't really muoch the Nazi commissary
asked for—just a few minor concessions Herr Gehieeb
was expected to make for the sake of the National
Revolution, Surelv, he would not mind divorcing his
wife? (Mrs. Geheeb's racial backeround was olijee.
tionable from the Nazi point of view.) Morcover, all
“non-Arvan™ or politicallv subversive teachers and
!-:Iurh-hla 1\'111][!] ]'L.ul'-‘ Lo ]H' lt_[\-'”rt] ir::“.n'nii.‘lh‘h_ .'illll
none of that demoeratic humbuz any mare! The so-
called ."‘lf"'li.'n‘l,L;-"-‘l'.'f'r':.".'rf‘. or =chool  Parligment-—the
moral and administrative hackbone of the whole *0s0"
“f'!I!ITr was to be dissolved for ;;:n:ri, Instead of free
-Ii-‘-1:--iu-r| there wonld e from now on the dictate
of authoritarian leadership—a leadership which Paulus
was supposed to “share™ with a Nazi supervisor. Were
thoze mild and moderate conditions agrecable to Herr
.J'EI“I']P?

They were (ot Panlus preferred exile 1o an arrange-
ment of that partieular =ort, Early in 1931 he left
Germanv {o; Switzerland, accompanicd by this wife
and a small croup of faithfnl teachers wnld students,
The Odenrealdseliule— the poersonal property of  the
f;"l""'.f-H illr'il!"."-!.IHI was laken over by oo of

Paulus' less loval eollaborators: a strikinely Nordie-

looking young man by the name of Heinrich Sachs,
who had already prepared a completely nazified staff.

The fact that his country had been usurped by the
forces of organized lawlessness could not discourage
a stout-hearted old fighter for progress and enli_hten-
ment, Was his beloved “0s0” to be turned into a
Nazi school under the ;I'LI:‘-p'tl‘i.‘:'- of an 5;11-11’-“51 com-
missary and his acquicscent slooge? All the worse—
but no reason for despair! The “Oso” spirit would
survive, would be revived and developed in a new
school to be founded in Switzerland.

rr[I]': Ecole d Humanité was oricinally established at

Versoix. near Geneva, Not an casy job for a man
in hiz seventies to start from seratch azain with limited
finances in a strange country, Yet it worked: the
daring experiment turned out to be a sucpess!
After a few months of intense effort, the new school
had attracted almost a hundred students —young boys
and girls of fourteen different nationalities, including
several Americans,

I| !1.' (iIIELTF_‘,Jk nE ‘“_tir]d \\I:IT ]l lii=]'11£|1|-r] ':-:l‘.ttr'l'l*'h'-
latest 1*\E-z‘rin1-':1'l, Panic-stricken parents recalled their
children home to San Francisco, London, Berlin,
Bombiav, Bareclona, The colorful community on the
Lake of Geneva—a miniature version of the near-by
Leasue of Nations—was reduced in size and had to
be mved 1o more modest l1lt'lll.1-l-'. the chalet in the
mountain valley near Fribourg was chosen as a teme-
porary shelter.

“We're not L\rliug to stav here” Paulus told me when
I wiis \i-ilin_: him some r::--!'.!.‘n- g, “The }ILII"I:'.‘
i« ton small. vou know, T'm alreads J1r':_:l-|5.ll:.11!;
with the owners of a very fine cstate in the Derne area

much more spacious than our present home and
much easier to reach, too, There will be a lot of new
students: the interest in what we're doine here seems
ta be 5_’|u|\.i]1l:_- .':]] over the \.slll]ll_ Look at my mail!
(ite a collection of international stamps, jsn’t it77

He showed me a letter he had received some time
ara from Rabindranath Tagore. The Indian poct. eon-
pratulating his old friend on the foundation of the
schoal in Switzerland, wrote, among other things:
“ . The only ]ulFu— of .L.l\iul-_' civilization 1= throuch
‘enlightened” education, and  organizations like vour
Evole « lwmanité and my Santinthetan have indeed a
great role ta play.”

“How rieht ]Iw T ]‘.Illlu-; ~.|:‘-], “Yes, the PrEsLT-
valion of peace, the establishment of a lasting inter-
national order, is in the last analvsis an educational
problem. It's up to us pedagogues Woosave the hunan
race — pobody else can doit! I only there were enoush
time .. . The teouble with edocators is that they

cant wotk ouite s fast as the scientistes who L.:-||

nventing new WIS and the Ill'!r|l-"l.|1- whoo rush

from one hopeless conferenee to the next.”
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']-11”.‘* was the

teacher— his resonant, hearty tone, Paulus did not

familiar voice of my old friend and
scem to have changed ot all during the many
1" :4 not seen him, He looked just the way he used

to at th vl selinle twentv-five vears azo—

Vears

aceless rather than old. a -l.=r!ﬂ|}' [l;lll-l.l1|'51 whose eves
had remained voune under the bushy brows. There
he was. the indestructible old champion of youth,
resting on his couch after o good day’s work, sur-
rounded by the same relies and souvenirs that had
hack in  Germaany the Gothie
crucifix. the Buddha, the ]\unl'_nil-, of Goethe: Tolstov,
Pestalozzi. and Wilkelm von Humboldt {Alexander’s
less fanu
brother .. the

Gandhi. and 1tm

adorned  his  study

us but, in Paulus’ r-|1i:>i|-||. mare ir--.|~-w1:mt
_L'..'.--:_'.-.I-]I'-rl '.n|u-l--_'1.|]-}:- of Tazore,
nain !:--E‘III-..

Did he intend to return eventually to the country
where he had becun his career and from which he
had been driven by the Nazis?

“1 dan't think so.” Paulus said to me. “No. I don’t
think 1'll ever zo back to Germany. It is true, edu-
cators are necded there—more urgently needed, per-

i<, than in anv other country—but would I be able

to -'\"'.I.‘\ I an I[I[l‘l‘|.-..'|||':|"_|‘ l-ui-u-'_:u':l i t\.'\l'i'\'-' VIATS

of Nazi indoctrination? I'm afraid 1 wouldn't be up
to il, however young 1 may feel. Besides,” he
added, alter a short silence, 1 am prateful 1o 5w izer-
land, which granted me h spitality when 1 needed it
most. Here. if anvwhere, I may have a chance to build
up—egradually, little by linle—the kind of =chool 1
really want to create: a School of Humanity worthy ol
iz mame!”

I could not help thinking of some of the voung
people now under Paulus® care the sad-eved boy
whose parents were _1_:.{----'|1 at Auschwitz: the two
! md the old

- 1
admirable

] averstred heads
man’s unabated faith strock me as more
than ever.

“OFf course” 1 told him—and, curiously, T felt much

older. more skeptical and more tired thar v while
I

i seemed to be—"of course, vou'll

haired compan
have vour school.”

“Noturally, 1 will,” the old man smiled, his eyes
radiant with hope and confidence. “What vou've seen
here today is just a beginning, a nueleus, It will de-
velop, grow. One has to be very patient.”

It would be casier to be patient less diffieult to

keep up ane's Laith if more were like vou, Pirul Gehieeb.

THE CITY CHILDREN

DO NOT KNOW THE NIGHT

Iug city children do not know the night.

It has no shape for them, is weightless here

In shadow doorways, alleyways where fear

Liex watching terror in the r“at-fur light.

On city streets plunged neon bleeds the night;

On avenues the spangle faces wear

The gaze of shopfronts in a yellow stare.

The moon falls strangled on the traffic light.

The city children do not know the slack

Blue Lills of evening, nor the trembling field

That grows in moments to & purple yield,

The flisid land that flosds the river hack,

How tenderly the guiet house is sealed

With sleep, and wide winds to wish the morning back.

—GENE BAROFF




