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HAPPY FAMILY
Jump for me jump, jump, Mrs. Ham Ceil played with her daughter Dorothy. Dorothy was a little girl. She was growing up fast and grabbing things fast. Things she said and how she acted amazed those that were around her. As small as she was, she had got intelligence. Mr. Dave Ceil was the husband of Ham. He too when around played with Dorothy. She liked her parents. She was more happier when both of them were around her. This was known by her playfulness. She would become more lively jumping on either of them at one time or the other. While playing, her parents has used opportunity to teach her. She was been taught alphabet and figures. As her parents playfully read this to her. she kept repeating if after them. After some time she would master it and continue to say it over and over on her own. She has been taught so many things through this method by either the father or mother. She was found of them and they too were fond of her. Maybe because she was yet their only child. The couples had been married for several years. And Dorothy was the only child of the marriage. Her parents who were happy to have a child at last were determined not only to make her happy but also to see that she grew up to become an intelligent person. Mrs. Ham Ceil had a packet of biscuit in her hand. Dorothy began to jumped. After a while, her mother told her to stop. She stopped jumping and stretched her hand for the biscuit. ‘You want biscuit’ her mother asked. ‘Yes’ she replied reaching out her hand to almost hold it if not that her mother took her hand backward a little ‘I want to eat biscuit’ she said in a crying tone. ‘No problem’ replied her mother. ‘But you will do something before you can have it’ Dorothy stood still waiting to hear from her mother. ‘You will read A, B, C, D to Z. If you read well, I will give you. But if you can’t read it well no biscuit for you’. Because she wanted the biscuit, she began to read. Mr. and Mrs. Ceil had device this and other methods in teaching her what she was suppose to know at her own age. At the age of three, her parents decided to put her in

school so that she can be taught thoroughly. A school close to the office where her mother worked was chosen so that after school hours, she could walked down to the school for her. Her school fee been paid, she was formally registered. She was given two pairs of uniforms and a list of books for her parents. When she went with her mother to the school to inquired what was needed to get her registered as a pupil, the sight of other children excited her. The few minutes they spent there was exciting to her. She had left her mother to play with other children of her age group, while keeping an eye on her mother. She hesitatingly left with her mother when she had finished with the inquiry. Both her mother and the school staff that attended to her, agreed that she will be happy to be in the school. Mrs. Ceil looked forward to the day she will start the school. On her own, there was nothing to be anxious of, she has only be told that she will start school. What it takes to be a pupil was not known to her. The day came. Her mother got her ready and they left for the school. Dorothy, liked and admired the clothes she wore that morning. ‘You are going to school’ her mother told her. ‘school’ repeated Dorothy ‘Yes school’ answered her mother. ‘You are putting on your school uniform” Dorothy got hold of her uniform and admired it once more. ‘Its fine’ she said. ‘You will go to school and learn’ said her mother as they left for the school. As they got to the school, Dorothy found that other children were wearing the same style and colour of clothes. She tapped her mother and said. “Mummy see, they are wearing like my clothe”. Yes it is the school uniform” replied her mother. “You are starting school today. She was taken to the kindergarten one class. As long as she could see her mother, there was no problem. As she walked away, leaving her in the class, she began to cry. It took a very long time for the class teacher to get her quiet so that they could learn something for the day. Having spent two weeks in school, Dorothy was beginning to make friends. At home she will be calling some of the names of those in her class to her parents. She no longer cry when dressed for school.

Instead she looked forward it. They played and had fun. Mrs. Ceil was glad that she was already getting used to the school system. She does not want her child to be involves in any play that will bring injuring on her. One morning she walked straight to the teacher, and introduced herself. “I am the mother of Dorothy Ceil” “O.K” replied the teacher, waiting to hear more from her. “You know these are little children” she started referring to Dorothy and her classmates. “I want you to please put eye on my daughter”. I don’t want her to be involve in any rough play that will give her injury. “she is in a safe hand” replied the teacher “keeping close watch is part of our job”. “Alright then” said Mrs. Ceil. With this she left. Dorothy did not notice when her mother left the class. She had been occupied by two other pupils. Playing their game. She only saw her mother almost walked out of the school gate. It did not hurt her. She knew after school hours, she will come back for her. The school was a big school made up of the kindergarten, primary and secondary classes. The secondary school occupied a building different from the primary and kindergarten. The proprietor of the school had taken caution to employ qualified and hard working teachers. Although the fee he charges per pupil was fairly high, because of the quality of education their wards will acquire, parents were ready to register their wards in the school. Mr. and Mrs. Ceil believed in giving their only child the best education. They provided her with all she needed. After school, when at home, Dorothy plays with everything she could lay her hands on. It is either she ws playing with one of her parents or she was playing with both. If herself and her mother were the only ones at home, and her mother was too busy to play with her, she would play alone. Whenever she remembers what she was taught in school, she will keep repeating it as she plays. Every paper and biro in the house became her own. She always playfully write what she had been taught in school. At times she write well, some other times she write nonsense. She was good at reciting than writing. She could read A, B, C, D to Z without mistake. But could not write

the first ten without making a mistake. When questioned. She will give an answer that will amaze the hearer. Her mother has allowed her to play with the paper and biro she lays her hands on. She has carefully kept the useful biros and books away from her reach. The ones she had access to were the not too useful ones. Most of what they learnt in school was done orally. As children what was taught them was repeated over and over for it to be in their memory. Their examination, just like their lessons was basically done orally. The children were called to recite any of what they have been taught. At times questions like “what is the name of your school” was asked them. The child is expected to mention the name of the school and not to write it. Dorothy was very good in talking. Because she plays with what she has been taught, a good percent of what she learnt for the term was in her memory. At the end of term examination, she had no difficulty in answering the questions asked her. Her speech was very clear. There were some pupils who knew the answer to a question but because of unclear speech, they were scored low. Due to her good performance in her third term examination, the school gave her double promotion. While her classmate were to resume the next section in kindergarten two, she was to resume in kindergarten three. This result pleased her parents. They have always loved her. Now that she has proved to be very intelligent, their love for her increased. Mrs. Ham has not yet reach the age where it will not be possible for her to give birth. Herself and her husband were prayerfully looking forward to having another child. This time preferably a male. But before then, the one they already have has to be shown love. They did all they could to meet her needs. They played with her, charted with her. And when she asked them question, they were always ready to give an answer. If she was practicing what she learnt at school, they do put her right in areas that she found difficult. Her free interactions with her parents gave her better knowledge of what she was been taught at school Mrs. Ham Ceil was educated at the college of Education. She was a National

college of Education Certificate holder in economics. She had got her primary and secondary school education in government owned school. The higher institution she attended was also owned by the government. In her time, her parents were not rich enough to put her in a private owned school.
During her education the private school with the lowest school fees was still higher than that of government school fees. Parents who could afford it, and needed quality education for their wards, paid the high fees and registered their children in the private school. Besides the believe that private schools gives better education, due to their dedication to work, the parents of the pupils do more by paying for extra lectures after school hours for their children. With constant teaching the children understood easily, what their teacher want them to understand. In public schools there were qualified teachers. It was believed that there were better qualified teacher in the public school, than in the private. What made people regard the private more than public, was the degree of commitment to duty. Because they could be fired at anytime by the proprietor of the school, those in the private school were always on their toes. Besides, they should be able to account for the high fees paid by parents. Teachers in public schools were more relax in terms of commitment to duties. The process of appointment termination after been employed was not abrute. Besides, the school head may have a staff who is a relation to his own superior. This sort of deterred his ability to punish staff that were not living up to expectation. Mrs. Ham Ceil, had put in extra effort, in her study to attain her present educational height. Growing up as a child, no extra lectures was organize for her. To pay the fee charged by government, which was very small, was a problem to her parents. The issue of paying for an extra lecture was ruled out. Her parents were not educated. They only sent their children to school because other parents children were in school. The fact that her parents were illiterate hindered her from getting any teaching from them at home concerning what she learnt in

school. Having gone through the college of education where the rudiment of teaching was been taught when at home with her daughter, she had no difficulty in applying these techniques. Although she does not for now work as a teacher, the knowledge already acquired still remain in her. She has deemed it proper to put it into use when teaching her daughter.
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A BRILLIANT PERFORMANCE
As a kg three pupil, Dorothy did not fared badly. Her good academic performance, at the promotion examination saw her to the next class. Thus she was still a year ahead of her mates. While those ones got promotion to kg three, she was promoted to primary one. The devotion of her parents did not ceased. At primary one, she had a very good result. The school gave her double promotion to primary three. Mrs. Ceil was glad that her daughter was doing well. She waited anxiously for her husband to be back from work. After taking their evening meal, she brought out the result of Dorothy. Mr. Ceil has been giving the information that she passed. But was not told about the double promotion. He took the result from her, and looked through it. “This is a good result” he said to his wife. Mrs. Ceil nodded in agreement. “I will buy her something nice for this result” he added. “Hope you saw it that it is double promotion she is given?” questioned Mrs. Ceil. “Yes” replied Mr. Ceil “this is as a result of a very brilliant performance” Mrs. Ceil smiled with joy. “But I am thinking of something” continued Mr. Ceil. “Concerning the result?” Mrs. Ceil questioned. “Don’t you think it will be better for her to go along with her mates rather than jump class after class? Remember she jumped kg two. Said Mr. Ceil. “I have been thinking of it too” said Mrs. Ceil. “But I have not been able to get a reasonable reason why she should move along with her mates. And I have not been able to convince myself that this speedy movement will augur well for her. I am confused about the whole thing” she said at last. “There is nothing to be confused about here”. Said Mr. Ceil. “It is a simple matter, she is a little girl. If we tell her to go to primary three as given by the school she will go. If we say she should go to primary two she will equally go” he added. “You are very correct” said his wife. “But my question is should we stop her from enjoying the benefit of her brilliant performance?” she paused to see if her husband could say something. When he remained silent, she added “my fear is that she may
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not be able to understand what will be taught her in primary three”. “If she is allowed to go to primary three. It means she will be two years ahead of her mates. She will be too small in that class” Mr. Ceil tries to convince his wife. “And may not be able to cope academically”. After much deliberation, they concluded that she will have to go to primary two. Dorothy because of her age, does not see the advantages or disadvantages of going to either primary two or three. Although she was aware that she was given double promotion. The new section started, Mrs. Ceil took Dorothy to school. Being a brilliant pupil, her teachers were pleased to see her, instead of taking her to be registered in primary three, she took her to two. “You have forgotten we gave her double promotion?” asked the teacher. The question was more of a reminder than demanding an answer. “I remembered” she replied. “My husband and I have critically looked into it and decided she be in primary two” “she merit what she was given,” said the teacher. “Before the school considered her for a double promotion, she has been accessed, and knows that she can cope in that class” “I understand” said Mrs. Ceil, “We her parents has taken a decision that she be in two”. “Alright then. You will excuse me for some minutes” the teacher said. She went out. Dorothy and mum waited. Not quite long she came back and said “madam, the headmaster wants to see you in his office.” Without following them, Mrs. Ceil and Dorothy went to the headmaster’s office. “Good morning sir” she greeted as she entered his office. “Madam you are welcome, please have a sit” she sat and the headmaster began. “One of my staff just informed me that you are insisting that your daughter be registered in primary two instead of three as directed by the school” she nodded in agreement. “My advice is this, even if she can’t cope in that class, let her go there and fail. If she fail and repeat the class, it is as good as being in two. But if she passed how will you blame yourself for wanting to draw her back?” “Myself and my husband feels she will be too small to be in three” replied Mrs. Ceil. “Take my advice” insisted the headmaster. She

was convinced and allowed her to be registered in primary three. In the evening she told her husband what happened at school. The suggestion of the headmaster and the class Dorothy finally registered in. Mr. Ceil was not too satisfied with her wife explanation. However, he did not make any effort to go to the school and change the class. Mrs. Ceil looked into her daughters work every day to see how best she could assist her. Dorothy as usual kept studying her books playfully. As the term progress, her parents began to build confidence in her ability to pass. Her assignment everyday has been of good scores. When tested at home by parents she was also good. In the first two terms of the section, she passed. The last term of the section was more important because it determined whether a pupil would be promoted or not. Her parents saw the third term as more important of the three terms. But she saw all the terms the same. She studies as usual. At the end of the term, she passed and was promoted to primary four. On the day of vacation, her mother went to school, to pick her as usual and equally collect her result. When she saw that her daughter passed and was promoted to primary four, she was happy, “can you see that”? Dorothy’s teacher asked her, she shooked her head in confirmation. Smiling and said “thank you” “You don’t have to thank me” replied the teacher. “she is given what she merited”. “This is good result” Mrs. Ceil said more to herself than to the teacher and Dorothy who was with her. Then the teacher added. “If you want to see her scripts, to be convinced we didn’t just manipulate those figure for her, we will provide them “. “No need” answered Mrs. Ceil “I am satisfied with this” she took Dorothy by the hand and they walked straight to the headmaster’s office. She got there and found him attending to some parents over matters affecting their children. About three staff of the school were also in there, she waited outside for him to be through with them before she entered smiling. “Good afternoon sir”, she greeted. “Good afternoon. How may I help you? Replied the headmaster. I came to thank you, for the advice you gave to me at

the beginning of the section”. She said. “You too did well by taking my advice” replied the headmaster. “We teach these children, we know their ability. So if we are saying a child should be place in a particular class. We must have access the child and find that the ability to cope is there” he added. “I am indeed grateful” Mrs. Ceil said again. “It is a very good result” said the headmaster. “If you want to see her scripts we will provide them” Mrs. Ceil thanked him again and joyfully left the office. The success of Dorothy was celebrated by her parents. A new section saw her in primary four. In her new class both in size and in age, she was the smallest. But in academic performance she was one of the best. Her present class teacher admired her for her intelligence. Class was in progress. Questions were given to them to answer and submit before break period. The teacher had taught them what to do with an example. Everyone of them bent down to find solution to the questions. Few minutes to break time they all submitted their work. Soon break period was over. All were in the class. The teacher gave back the notebooks to the owners. Then she began to call. “If you have forty percent stand”. Those that scored forty stood. Being seen by all, she will tell them to sit down.. she did this progressing upward. Until she came to the highest scorer. “Seventy is the highest score” she said. “If you know you had seventy stand up” Only Dorothy stood up. The teacher looked at the class and started. “Class can you see for yourself. Little Dorothy is dominating the class. With her right hand she has carry the boys. With the left hand she has carry the girls. It is people like Dorothy we need in this school. As little as she is with the example I gave she knew exactly what to do. Anyway I am not surprise. She can teach some of you here Before she will take her sit, I want you to clap properly for her”. The class clapped. She sat down. a lot of her classmate were not happy especially the females. Instead of been angry with the teacher, who sang her praise. Their anger was for her.

BULLIED BY MATES
The school eventually close for the day. Dorothy at her present age could go to school and back home alone. Every pupil went the direction of their homes. Dorothy went home with joy in her heart over the praise her teacher showered on her few hours back. She was anxious to meet her mother, then her father later in the day, because he usually come home from work late. She was anxious to give them the news of how she was praised. The following day, she went to school. Walked straight to the place where some of her classmates were standing discussing. Immediately she came close, they all kept quiet. She greeted them, as friends, as classmates, who is just seeing them for the first time in a new day. She was surprised none answered her. “what is the problem? Is anything wrong?” She asked. None replied her. Rather they moved away from that spot one after another. Only to regroup in a different place and started charting. She stood where she was. Looked on for sometime and decided to join them again. To her surprise, it was the same experience. She knew then she was not wanted. She tried to figure out what could have gone wrong. She could hold on nothing. Her mind did not take her to the event of the previous day, when she was acclaimed by the teacher to have carry the whole class. She realized she was not wanted. She decided to be alone. That she was alone did not kill her intelligence. Although she was not happy she could not force them to accept her. Especially when no one told her what she has done. Her classmates were satisfied over cutting her off from their company. “She is too small to stand where we are standing”, said Aino “because we are in the same class she now think that we are mates” added Sharon. “With this she will know that her mate are in primary two” Dorothy’s loneliness made her read her books more often than before. It was the best way to keep herself company. This improved her academic performance. And increased her classmate hatred for her. She later realized that the cause of their hatred for her was due to her

academic performance. She did not bother, she just faced her studies. Her classmates where bent on frustrating her. They were older than her in age. And bigger than her in size. They decided to make her uncomfortable in the class by giving her dirty looks. They tried to frightened her with their looks. Whenever her eyes met with that of any of them, they made their looks urgly. She avoided their eyes. She was no longer feeling safe in the class. She was only relaxed when the teacher was in the class. Despite her fear she did not report what was going on to the teacher. At home she did not tell her parents. Maybe she felt with time it will all cease. Maybe she was afraid, if she make a report that she will be beaten by them. Often times when the teacher was out of the classroom she too will leave the classroom. Only to come in when the teacher was about to come back to the classroom. The loneliness created by her classmates was not known to the teacher. She felt the best way to make the dull ones wake up was to praise those that were doing well before them. Today she praised Dorothy again. This time not alone but with three other pupils. Dorothy taught that since they were four who had the highest score, her classmate’s behavior will change toward her. This was not so. The reason was that the teacher, knowing that four of them scored the same mark which was the highest, praised them all. As she does this, she singled out Dorothy for more praises. This was so because, she knew, just as they knew that she was the smallest in the class. Even the three that scored the same mark with her, were angry and jealous. They did not see why she should be praised more than them. After the praise, she continued with the teaching. Dorothy sat quietly and was attentive, she avoided their eyes. She has decided not to look at their eyes. This went on for weeks. One afternoon during break time, she went to shopped in the school compound, to buy biscuit. She met one of her classmates there, wanting also to buy. “Madam give me ten naira biscuit” she said stretching her money to the woman. The woman collected if from her and put it into one of the cans in her shop. Her classmate also gave

the woman money. She was not aware of this. She met her there. She did not know if she was buying something different. The woman reached for the biscuit, and stretched it out in their direction to neither Dorothy nor her classmate. She was going to sell for them one by one. Dorothy and her classmate stretched out their hands to collect the biscuit from the woman. Because of the position she was, Dorothy’s hand got first to the biscuit. She collected it and was about to leave when her classmate shouted. “Is it for you ? “I paid for It” said Dorothy. The girl started. “Too know. I.T.K. you think this is the one you have been doing in the class” “what did I do” asked Dorothy. “Be asking me questions” she continued. “Since you think you know everything, that it is only you that is in that class, one day is one day”. “You have your own” the woman selling said, stretching out another biscuit to Dorothy’s classmate. She ignored the woman and was still talking to Dorothy. “You little rat, hope you know I am not your mate. This too know that you are showing everywhere you better stop it”. The woman selling who wanted to attend to other pupils shouted at her to collect the biscuit and leave Dorothy alone. As her classmate turned to collect her biscuit, Dorothy walked away. “Look at her” continued her classmate”. Every time, Dorothy is carrying the class, Dorothy is clever, Dorothy is this Dorothy is that. Little thing”. The hatred Dorothy had was from the girls. The boys although not also happy whenever she was praised by the teacher, as soon as the praise is over, they remembered it no more. Dorothy was feeling lonely because before now she used to move with the girls. She could not move with the boys because she could not play their kind of game. The boys were good at running around. Their kind of play was rough. If the boys were together and she walks to them they do not desert her. If they were playing and she interfere, no one would frown at her. To them she has not committed any offence. She had a good score and the teacher sang her praise. None of he boys has given her that unfriendly look. None of them has threatened her. But she was more used to the girls than the

boys. The girl she met at he school shop went to the other girls and narrated what happened to them. “Do you know, “that too Know” wanted me to beat her this afternoon? She told the others . “what did she do ? One of those she was talking to asked. “ she came to meet me at the school shop. I gave the woman ten naira for biscuit. She too gave the woman ten naira for biscuit. She took ten naira biscuit and stretched it to my direction being the first to get there” do you known that, that small girl rushed to collect it” you would have beaten her” the others said “do not worry, the opportunity is still there” another counsel “what you need do is to call her and question her over the matter again. Whatever the reply she will give, she must be beaten. “Better, Better” they all agreed. They decided to look around for her. They met her and began to questioned her over the issue. Dorothy knew that they were for trouble. She was afraid. She refused to talk. “you don’t have mouth”, one of them shouted at her. She still kept quiet. The girl she met at the shop, pushed her “won’t you leave me?” she said almost crying “so you are insulting me” said the girl. Before Dorothy could question. “Did I insult you?” She began to beat her. Having satisfied herself with the approval of other, the girl warned her. “If you mistakenly report to the teacher or any other person, just know you will die in our hand” Dorothy left them cleaning her eyes of tears. Some of the girls started laughing. Anger was still in the eyes of others. It was as if those ones were not satisfied with the beaten given to her. From then on she began to live in real fear. The taught of the hatred; her classmates have for her, made her lose concentration on what the teacher was teaching. Even after school the taught of their hatred for her occupy her so much that, the time devoted for study was not as much as before. When she is working on any assignments her mind do wander. Before she would recollect herself back some precious time has been wasted. Her performance immediately began to fall. The teacher noticed it. She taught it would be for few days. She also noticed that she was not as happy and lively as before. She kept wondering

what was happening. She did not call her to find out what was wrong. She had made up her mind to still watch her for sometime.

FREE AGAIN
At home her parents, especially her mother noticed some change in her. Her scores for the past few days were not as good as what it used to be. It was as if something was bordering her. She has tried to figure out what could be bordering her. “She is still too young to be troubled over anything” she said to herself. “Besides, she does not lack anything?. The girls who beat her also noticed that her performance has fallen. They were glad. It was what they wanted. They did not like the teachers praise of her. More especially when she was far junior to them in age. Mrs. Ceil has asked her daughter various questions to find out what was wrong. She did not opened up to her. Her father too noticed it and tried to find out from her, what bothered her, She was not willing to tell him. He got annoyed and said. “Since you can’t tell me what is happening to you. As I am coming in tomorrow, you will go and bring your book for me to see. If you score this kind of mark, I will peal your body with cane”. She knew he will do it. To avoid such beaten, she told them all that has been happening to her. From the day her teacher said she carried the whole class. Her parents were annoyed to hear that her fellow female classmates bullied her because of her intelligence. The following morning Mr. Ceil took her to school by himself. Taking Dorothy along with him, he went to the headmaster and explains what her daughter told him the previous day. The headmaster immediately called the girls. When her story has been confirmed true, he assured Mr. Ceil that the situation will be properly handled. At the assembly ground that morning, the girls were called out and publicly flogged. Dorothy felt free. Concentrated on her studies and her scores once again improve greatly.
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