prices. In the summer of 1974 the workmen were toiling in the intense heat
of a Sicilian July. But in spite of all difficulties work went on, and Danilo,
ever optimistic, started a search for additional funds.

Money came from Germany, Switzerland, W. Amman, Britain and the
U.S.A. There were generous benefactors in a number of these countries to
whom Danilo owes a deep debt of gratitude. During the summer of 1974 the
Swedish organisation SECO — a group of young people 13-19 years old -
began to raise money by a scheme called 4 day’s work for Charity, and by
October they were able to pledge the huge sum of 150 million lire — about
£100,000 — enough to finance the construction of the Community Centre,
which is to include a hall seating over 300 people. Other contributors
pledged varying sums: for example, the Swiss hoped to send another
20,000 lire. The British Trust sent £8,000, a sum, it was hoped, would
build one workrocom. Since then, however, costs have well-nigh doubled and
this sum will now be insufficient for the work envisaged. Generous British
subscribers have sent, and are continuing to send, further donations.

In addition to the access road, the Municipality of Partinico has
promised to finance the laying down of a water supply and has guaranteed
to maintain a good rate of delivery, no mean thing in this part of the island.

In order to complete the New Education Centre a great deal of money
is still required. In these days it is difficuit to estimate what the cost might
be, but it seems, at the moment, that nothing short of another miracle 1is
required. But then, Danilo believes in miracles; past experience has taught
him that they actually happen.

Perhaps we can give our readers no greater motivation to dedicated
action than to quote the words spoken by Dr. Leonard Covello of the
American Friends of Danmilo Dolci Inc. as a Prologue to a film on Dolci’s
work now being prepared in America:

I feel deeply that the battle for a better world will be won or lost in our
educational centers. It is a step towards the future in the education, not
only of our children but of the total community. This is the goal of the
new Education Center at Partinico. Help us realise this dream.

Referring to the work already started in the New Education Centre,
Danilo has recently written:

. We feel it necessary to thank most profoundly everyone who has
made a contribution, in whatever manner, to realise this objective which,
only a little time ago, seemed a mirage.

DANILO DOLCI TRUST,
29 Great James Street,
London, W.C.1,

England.
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It 1s a fine, sunny Sunday afternoon in mid-April, the year 1971.
Danilo and I are standing on the road that crosses the dam wall of the
Iato Reservoir. It is our custom to come here each Sunday afternoon to
see how the water is collecting in this wide tranquil valley with its
dramatic mountain landscape. The water that is bringing new life and hope
to both land and people is rising week by week. Danilo’s gaze is focussed
far off on the furthest ridges of the mountains.

“Danilo,” I say, “how do you feel when you look back on work
successfully accomplished?”

Danilo withdraws his gaze from infinity and looks into my eyes.
“I never look back,” he replies. “Now, as always, I am looking into the
future.”

I knew that he was already dreaming of the New Education Centre.

The Director of the Mormino Foundation, an educational philanthropic
agency established as a memorial to the founder of the Banca di Sicilia,
once said that he saw no hope for Sicily as long as its present educational
structure remained.

The educators need to be more educated and the entire school curriculum
needs to be drastically revised. . . . We also need many more schools.
The law requires all children between the ages of S and 14 to attend
school, but it is a silly law because in many towns there aren’t any schools
for the children beyond the fifth grade, and those that do exist are often
little more than stables.

Something is fundamentally wrong with education in Sicily. Too many
people are still the victims of superstition and evil tradition; and perhaps
what i1s worse, their ignorance prevents them from accepting the concept
of group action.

For too long popular education has been resisted as a waste of money,
with the argument that poor families prefer their children to stay at home
to tend the goats. In the past the local elite showed no interest in popular
education and often refused to build schools despite the law for compulsory
education. Moreover, the staffs in schools already in existence sometimes
went unpaid because the powers that be could use public money more
profitably.

A commission set up in 1866 announced that union with Italy had
brought some genuine improvements to the island, but very little had been
done for farm labourers and share croppers, who constituted the bulk of the
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population. Freedom of speech and of the press could mean little to such
people. Because they were illiterate they had no vote and hence no one
sought their favour. As a consequence, schools that would have equipped
them for voting were never built and some villages long continued without
school or doctor.

By the year 1900 Sicily had become one of the chief emigration regions
of the world and has continued so. One and a half million Sicilians found it
necessary to leave the country in order to seek a livelihood overseas. This
huge exodus was a terrible exposure of Sicilian poverty, and yet, strange as
it may seem, it had some stimulus on literacy. Reports of good livings to be
made overseas were a stimulus to education and literacy, and those left at
home often became imbued with the desire to read and write in order to
be able to communicate with their relatives abroad.

Yet, in 1911 it was estimated that 589 of the population of Sicily was
illiterate. The three Sicilian universities — at Palermo, Catania and Messina
— were for a long time geared to the production of lawyers and bureaucrats
and had a strong prejudice against such practical studies as agriculture and
engineering for which there was such a great need.

Under fascism, schools were built faster than before and a good deal
was done for agricultural education, but nothing prevented Sicilian children
from massive evasion of school attendance. The 1931 census revealed that,
after seventy years of “compulsory” education, 40% of Sicilians were
still illiterate.

New schools have been built in Sicily since fascist times and some
progress has been made, but there are still places where educational progress
has been slight and where methods have failed to move with the times.

Leonardo Sciascia, one of Sicily’s finest living writers and himself a
schoolmaster, wrote of children in his own school:

Thirty boys bored stiff. They split razor blades down the middle, work
them a quarter of an inch into the wooden desks and pluck them like
guitar strings. They exchange obscenities that by now I have to ignore—
your sister, your mother. They swear, spit, make rabbits out of notebook
paper—rabbits that move their long ears and end up as balls of paper
if I suddenly call on them. And boats, and paper hats; or they colour
in the pictures in the textbooks, using red and the yellow so savagely
that they tear the paper. They’re bored, poor things. Stories, grammar,
the cities of the world, the products of Sicily—but what they’re thinking
about is lunch. As soon as the bell rings they race out to grab their tin
bowls; watery beans with a bit of margarine floating on top, a sliver of
canned corned beef and a dab of jam that they wrap up in a sheet of
notebook paper and go off licking, jam and ink together.

Other writers have added their voices. The Director of an Italian
centre for education study and research has said that the school system is in
such a state of decomposition that the day may come when parents will
refuse to send their children to schools where they are conditioned,

4

deformed and frustrated. About twenty-five miles west of Palermo is the
town of Partinico with a population of 30,000, which has been Dolci’s
home and main working centre since 1955. The writer Guido Ballo has
asserted that the town lacks 1,000 school places and that for this and other
reasons only about half the children of Partinico attend school with any
sort of regularity.

Dolci wishes to change all this, but he and his collaborators have more
ambitious aims — nothing less than to change the social structure. His
demonstrations, strikes, sit-ins and fasts have all been designed for this end.
In a sense all his efforts have been educational — to educate the Sicilians
in the principles of democratic practice. But when he set up his Centro
Studi e Iniziative he knew that what he was doing in Sicily had wider
implications. Not only was he trying to solve the problems of a very small
region of the world’s surface, he was endeavouring to use Western Sicily
as a social laboratory where problems of poverty, unemployment, under-
employment, ignorance and illiteracy might be analysed and cured in
microcosm. His setting up of models for all the world to observe, his
sociological studies, his journeys abroad, his calls for help from international
experts, have, as their goal, the making of a new world for all mankind.

WHAT KIND OF SCHOOL DO YOU WANT?

Although the town of Partinico did not feel the full effect of the 1968
earthquakes, some of the schools were certainly shaken. When I tried to
find a small school hall in Partinico in which to hold a concert it was
impossible to find one with a floor that could support even a small audience.
Some of the schools are housed in very old buildings and the methods of
teaching and the equipment belong to a past age. The Dolci children have
attended these schools and I myself have visited some of them and held
classes in them. The teaching is generally very book-centred and as a rule
the rooms display no work executed by the children. In the room in which
I used to give my music lessons the walls were decorated with a crucifix, a
photograph of the President of the Republic and a coloured chart of the
viscera of the sheep! In most of the schools there is no music making of
any sort, no drama and no art, no means of aesthetic appreciation and
expression. Most of the teaching is formal and authoritarian and in the
primary schools consists mainly of instruction in mathematics, reading,
writing and religion. There are exceptions, of course; one is a school
that I have visited in Cinisi where remarkable work is being done and
where the children are alert and interested. But in many of the other schools
that I have visited the children spend a great deal of time with books that
are much duller in appearance and content than their English counterparts.
This book-learning is particularly foreign to children most of whom come
from homes where not a single book is to be found and in which there is
no quiet place in which to read even if books existed.
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