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THE FIRST PAGE 

In an age when even the apples at the supermarket are stan­
dardized into two or three brands, each apple carefully graded 
and waxed to glossy perfection, it is perhaps not surprising 
that the pressures for standardized, cosmetized education are 
increasing. Many consumers of education — or rather, the par­
ents of the consumers, who pay the bills — find it hard to un­
derstand that good education involves intangibles, not all of 
which can be easily ranked, grouped, polished. Two articles in 
this issue of OUTLOOK deal with these matters. In an essay some 
readers will have seen, first published thirteen years ago, Da­
vid Hawkins contrasts two approaches to constructing a curricu­
lum: the principle of design, which assumes standardized mater­
ials and predictable outcomes; and the principle of eolithism, 
which assumes, among other things, that goals may change, as 
one works toward them, in light of what happens with nonstandard 
materials along the way. Since schools deal almost entirely 
with nonstandard materials — the infinite variety of children 
and their teachers — it is clear that if there could be less 
insistence on predetermined, quantifiable outcomes, eolithism 
might have a much larger role, allowing teachers, to capitalize 
on what is any classroom's greatest asset — its human diversity. 

Philip Sherwood looks at the way things are currently go­
ing in British education, writing of yet another attempt to di­
vide children into a few descriptive types. If this were mere­
ly an exercise to keep academics busy it might not be so ser­
ious, but over time such categorizing works on teachers so that 
description becomes prescription. As Sherwood demonstrates by 
examples from his school, when description misses most of what 
is truly important, the prescription is not likely to improve 
the patient's health. 

Elsewhere in this issue we publish another chapter from 
Maja Apelman's remarkable Ph.D. dissertation in which she shares 
with us a dialogue between an advisor and an experienced teacher 
who is beginning to make some important changes In her teach­
ing. As did the article we published in the last issue, this 
one serves the double function of discussing some specific 
classroom problems and illustrating a useful way an advisor can 
work with a teacher. 

Completing the issue are Anna Browder's delightful account 
of raising a baby bird, two poems by Ramson Lomatewama, a gifted 
young poet appearing in OUTLOOK for the first time, and a poem 
by our prolific contributor, Mary J. Surguine. 
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RAISING A BABY BIRD 

Anna Browder 

Our eleven-year-old daughter Thea's friend Morgan found 
a baby robin which had fallen from a nest too high to reach, 
and when she left on vacation a day later she brought him to 
us to care for while she was gone. By the time Morgan returned 
the robin had become independent and, as partial compensation 
for having missed his entire life under human care, we kept for 
her a diary of his life with us. Not only did we raise him 
successfully but we also released him to live on his own; for 
some weeks after freeing him we could hear, coming from trees 
in our neighborhood, his unique answer to our whistle. 

We fed him what the Audubon Society recommended, a mixture 
of mashed hard-boiled egg and liver cat food, thinned with a 
little milk. This we fed him from the end of a medicine drop­
per, placing it in his open bill, until he was able to eat it 
from our fingers. We also fed him tiny bits of raisins soaked 
in water, and tiny earthworms. We found that when he opened 
his bill for food it was essential to place the food well down 
toward the back of his tongue or he wouldn't be able to swallow 
it. Every time we offered him food we signaled to him with the 
same two whistled notes. If we had not taught him to associate 
this signal with feeding I doubt whether we could have eased 
him into living on his own. 

Monday, June 14th. 

Dear Morgan, 

We've had Apples three days now and we're enjoying him so 
much we'd like you to know what he does every day while you're 
gone. 

For the first couple of days all he did was eat a lot 
every hour or so and stretch himself now and then by straight­
ening each wing and leg with care. Then on Saturday evening 
he got out of the nest you had made for him In a bowl. Sun­
day's big event for him was a trip into the back yard, where 
he hopped around on the grass. That evening he flapped up 
onto Thea's lap three times as she sat on the floor, and this 
morning he did it again. 

Today we let him out in the kitchen after lunch and he 
became very excited and ran all over the room, flapping his 
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wings. From the floor he 
hopped onto the table leg con­
nectors, about six inches off 
the floor — and then couldn't 
figure out how to get down 
again and ran back and forth 
flapping and teetering before 
he finally screwed up the cour­
age to jump. Then, like any 
baby who has learned something 

new, he did this over and over again, flapping up and hopping 
down until, tired out, he flapped up onto the edge of his box 
and perched there until he fell in. We think he has an injured 
toe but can't find anything else the matter with him. He sleeps 
much less now. Often, when he peeps and peeps, what he wants 
is not food but a chance to run around. 

This evening he made further progress. He flew up onto a 
chair seat after several unsuccessful attempts, then onto the 
back of the chair, from there to my knee, and then onto the 
kitchen table, each time looking for something he could fly to 
next. Once it was my arm, which made a comfortable perch until 
I got tired and set him down. He's not at all afraid and never 
runs away from us. 

June 15th. 

Apples' voice is changing and he has no trouble flying out 
of his carton and farther — from the floor to the back of 
Thea's chair during breakfast. He can preen himself while 
perching without losing his balance now. 

This afternoon he made further progress in flying around 
the house and perched for a long time gazing out the window. 
He ate a lot of earthworms and pecked at a peach until we fed 
him some bits. We made a chicken wire fence around the bottom 
of the back yard jungle gym and he flew from one rung to the 
next as if it were a tree. 

June 16th. 

This morning Apples escaped momentarily. Just after he'd 
been fed he flew over to a window to look out and, hearing a 
bird chirping outside, he squeezed out the open window onto a 
bird feeder on the sill. We quickly caught him and brought him 
in again but this adventure made it clear to us that he was al­
most ready to leave us. So we took him out for some more prac-
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