Language, Technology & Education




Daniel Slade










   23-03-05














































FILM DESCRIPTION:







 “Not One Less” was a touching true story, set in a poor rural community, in the province of Xian, China.   Subtitled entirely in English, it was easy to follow the dialog, while still picking up on the stern arrogance of  the personalities portrayed in the film, these characteristics emphasizing the austere power of the communism that ruled their culture.

We are welcomed to a small rural school of twenty eight children and their Headmaster Gao Enman.  Gao must leave to tend to his dieing Mother, but first he must find a replacement teacher.  The village Mayor finds, Wei Mingzhi, an almost illiterate thirteen year old girl to substitute.  

On leaving Gao promises Wei payment, only if he returns to a class of ”Not One Less”  One child being swept from class by athletic officials was accepted, but then the eleven year old troublesome boy also leaves.  The boy heads for the city to earn money to support his poverty stricken family.












The story that follows, with some twists and turns is how Wei gathers enough money to get to the city and find the boy, to return him to the school.  The story is entwined with a stream of messages and representations of learning, relationships and determination. 
FILM RESPONSE:
I can’t really say that I relate with the schooling portrayed in the film, or the conditions in which they were taught.  Using a new piece of chalk was almost ceremonies and their battered desks were converted into beds at night time.  They would go to school from dawn till dusk, in rain, hail or shine and if they couldn’t get home, they would stay the night until the bad weather past.  Western civilisation just can’t comprehend this style of teaching.  I remember it was bad enough being kept in after class, or doing detention and having to go to school eight hours a day, five days a week, little loan staying overnight.  
As children we had pens, pencils, textas, paper and books, these children had nothing and what they did have they treasured, where as we became complacent and acceptant.  This film makes me realise how fortunate we are in our society for the high levels of education that are expected and delivered.

The class environment and aesthetics of the small rural school was no different to any of my classes, apart from all different age groups in one class.  I think children and their behaviour are fairly universal.  Although I am from the country and some schools in the area did operate similarly, I went to a larger school with only limited composite grades.  The discipline and teaching style used in the film were very different to those I have encountered in my years of education.  Wei physically handled the class clown, shaking him and pushing him to pick up a fallen table, she even chased him around the school grounds, catching him and dragging him back to class.  Corporal punishment was just being phased out as I started Primary School, but I still had a few wakes with the cane feather duster and wooden ruler, not to mention the countless slaps across the head and ear tortures. Gao and Wei taught by simply writing slabs of text on the slate chalk board and demanding the children copy it.  Our teaching was entirely different, individualised and in-depth, reading, writing, gramma, mathematics, geography and more.

Although Wei wanted to find her runaway student  for varied reasons, she did become close to him and developed a strong bond, this relationship I can strongly relate to.  Having been a troublesome student myself, it wasn’t until a teacher took a different approach for a different reason, like that of Wei and her student that I responded and began to develop.  

Having watched the film I wondered if these children actually learnt anything from their past teaching, and if so is our holistic schooling anymore effective, compared to the repetitive, heavy handed methods displayed in the film.
I also questioned the relationship I have had with a lot of my past Teachers and the fact that I never felt close to a lot of them.  Where as Wei successfully achieved this personal relationship with all her students, when she treated them as equals, and made them feel empowered and included, by their trip to the brick factory.  This reinforced my views on the importance of outdoor education, group activities and community service.

The biggest question I had after watching the film was the necessity to make teaching relevant, by linking it to life experience, such as the mathematics lesson Wei and the children had when figuring out how much it would cost to travel to the city by bus.

The film was very uplifting, making me feel confident at my desire to become a teacher.  It made me realise that anyone can be a teacher, as long as they have a common interest with their students, a compassionate understanding of students needs, the required patients to service each individual student, and most of all a little creativity, or cunning in Wei’s case.

SHARING:
I would like to share with everyone the importance of being made to feeling special and wanted, I believe this is a common need in all creatures on earth.  Even if it was that Wei only wanted her payment and couldn’t afford to have not one less, she still made the run away boy feel wanted. The boy had a hard home life and was sent away, but she brought him back and made him feel special, wanted and needed.

