Some recollections and reflections of

David Street School, Glasgow, 1870-1884

[and] 
Glasgow Free Church Training College, 1885-1886
Dr T. Morrison, Rector

[by Minnie (née Craig) Blair (1865-1956); transcribed by her grand-daughter Sheila Craik from her notebook. Square brackets indicate the transcriber's additions.]

Recollections of a Pupil-Teacher in David Street School
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David Street School may have been a Parish or Parochial School but that did not in any way affect my education there. The Church in Macfarlane St - near Glasgow Cross - may have had a share in its arrangement but not knowing if that church is still in existence in this year 1956 there is no way of getting information. Even the Norman Stewart Library in Rothesay, and the Glasgow University Library had no records available. [** Note 1]


When the School Board came into force in [1872] there were many improvements in David St. Sch. (Mr [?] Kennedy was chairman. [** Note 2] Eleanor his daughter in the Normal [training college] with me.) Several certificated teachers were added - also the number of P.T.s [Pupil Teachers] was increased - not to mention new equipment in school furniture - such as maps, blackboards etc. etc. 

Mr. Arch. Miller became Headmaster. He was a bachelor and lived in Carrington St with his mother and sister Mary Anne. He was a strict disciplinarian and a splendid teacher of the three R's.

Pupil teachers had their lessons at 8.15 a.m. and Mr Miller sat at this desk till 9.15 taking all subjects - Bible included. -  History, geography, composition, drawing, sewing all had their share in our education. (P.T's began with £5 per an. and finished with £20)!

No drill - no musical instrument on the premises.

The school consisted of two buildings - one a few steps from the pavement was the larger - and had senior pupils & boys’ and girls’ playground with steps and long seats and lavatories - no water - were between larger and smaller buildings - the latter for Infants upwards - Bob my brother was asked the names of his teachers. He said:

Miss McPhail

Miss McBeth

Miss McBrown ! [Grannie's underlining and exclamation mark]

At 9.15 a.m. a whistle was blown and pupils assembled in lines in playground. When cold a few physical jerks were engaged in "Up down out in" with arms - occasionally hands were clapped! rhythmically.

Mr Miller opened the senior school with a short prayer followed by the Lord's Prayer by pupils - also a few lines of a psalm


"Thy royal seat O Lord



for ever shall remain


The sceptre of thy kingdom doth



all righteousness maintain" 
(Ps. 45-3 [actually 6]. Second version).

Thereafter the building was divided by partitions - drawn by Mr Miller and Mr Robert H. Butters (new teacher) with a key. A little door was in each to the middle room.

There was a stove in the two rooms with clock above each and a scuttle full of coal left by caretaker (Mrs McIntosh) [or?] the cleaners - no heating in middle room - gas for lighting.

Mr Miller was head master in two large schools later on - Wolseley [Street] and Crookston St. Mr Butters also had headmastership in large school.

The walls were painted and had maps of various parts of the globe on them. The windows were large and were opened by ropes which often had to be repaired. The desks seated about 8 scholars and each had a slate (in a slit in desk) and an ink well. Slate pencils could be bought for a halfpenny - four or six stalks in box. (In the second war I paid 2d for one stalk!) Slate frames were mended by male P.T's [Pupil Teachers] with twine. They also sharpened the pencils for drawing in their spare time - lovely points they always had. 

Mr. Vallance

Jas. Alston

Jas. Crowe

Jane Scott

M. Craig

Mr Butters taught me to row in Port Bannatyne bay. He was on holiday in Rothesay. One day we walked to Mount Stuart by Princess Walk - unknown to many - lovely picturesque truly rural spot.

Mr Vallance took me to a Church picnic - He became a minister but alas got too fond of bottle - sad to relate.

Miss M.K. Galbraith came from the Normal at the same time as Miss [Moir ?]. She was a very fine teacher. She gave me two little stools - still in use in lounge (1956) as a wedding present. I sewed them and they are still useful. The beads are gradually coming off but the wool work remains. [Alas no longer in family - I parted with these when moving from Queensborough ... S.]

Miss G. never married. She lived with two maiden aunts in Bridgetown [Bridgeton?] and often went to Dunoon where they had a house.

We saw each other there frequently as I often went to Hillview to spend week-end with my Mother and Father there. Father kept pigeons and we had pigeon soup occasionally and used wings to trim hats. [I have found the street in Dunoon where the house was but have not so far discovered if it still stands, and I do not know how often the Craigs went there -  weekends or what. They were at the Dunoon address at the 1891 census ... S.]

I was washing the floor one Saturday when Miss Parlane and Davida Reid called to see me about the Normal examination. Davida became a great chum of Miss G. Paton's - much younger of course.

For geography lessons, a map was hoisted on a stand and a large pointer used to denote places. We all liked this. For writing, Miss Maggie Wellwood usually supervised. Ex. P.T. She wore a dress touching the ground (sorry for her underclothing). Text and half text, Sharp [?] hand writing and other varieties taught.

At an odd time an elderly gentleman came (Mr. Dunlop). He told funny stories mostly in broad Scotch. Young children came with older brothers and sisters. The charge was one penny each for this entertainment? Probably teachers gave a little more. Mr D. galloped round with a long pointer for a horse and a strap for a whip - great fun for children and perspiration for Mr. D. He left quite satisfied seemingly - and children too seemed pleased.

Two examples of Mr Dunlop's stories - 

A little boy fell down stairs one day and his mother hearing his cries ran to help him saying "Well Johnnie I'm sure your head is broken this time". "Never mind, Mother" said Johnnie. "You said it was crackit afore."

A teacher asking class for meaning of word 'transparent' was surprised to get the answer "My mother". He had heard his father say "Guid wife I see through you"!

Miss Lees was called "[c .....?] heels" from her springing gait and Mr Miller sometimes "Biley Bumps". Boys often sat on slates of adjoining houses calling this as Mr M. went out to get bus or horse driven car to his home. - Policeman put an end to this.

Mr M. always interviewed those with new pupils between two doors - with his hat on. One day he brought three little boys to my room saying "Here are three thirds for you Miss Craig! - Not triplets - John Third, Tom Third and William Third."

The smaller building - which at one time may have been house for the headmaster, consisted of one large room on ground flat - fire in middle of room - small room which may have been a kitchen at one time as it had an old fashioned grate, and a small scullery next door - no hot water - and no sign of lavatory. Later on a W.C. was built and used only by teachers - A blackboard with a hole in it and string to hang up on nail suited me all right! and I made good use of it. Two long black boards were in the larger room. Miss McPhail and Miss Rankin were two of the teachers, until Miss Moir fresh from Normal came.

Later she married Hugh Cameron who became Head Master in large school. Erskine, Cameron & Jenny are in Edinburgh.

The upper room of the Infant School was used every forenoon for mill workers (or dumpers) who were taught by two P.T's. They were a rough lot. One day Miss R's room handle got broken. She did not lock the door but took handle out and kept it in the school room below.  On arriving one afternoon to get coat etc. she found they had been removed also hat etc. Where she got suitable garb to go home history does not relate. One of the dumpers had stolen the goods. The room was next door to their room. Miss R. lived out west in Rupert Street. She had us to lunch one day after Exam in Normal. She got married and went to Falkirk.

Photographs - so small they could easily be put into ordinary sized envelope. Older pupils brought younger sisters and brothers and so got full value for their money which was probably 6d. Two copies are among my collection of photos. [In album]

The Gilmour family is well represented - in front with Miss McPhail. Mr Miller and Miss Lees in the other one - with Lizzie and me - etc.

One day every week we had to read a paragraph aloud. A boy - Alick Lochhead - had a very bad stutter. He came to the word hippopotamus. He made several attempts - hippo hippo hippo hippo tamus. The head master was furious. He marched about not knowing that his strap which he often put into the back pocket of his coat was gradually falling out. Of course we dare[d] not laugh but felt relieved when it eventually fell on the floor!Reading aloud was a very good part of our education and Mr Miller was very particular about it.

Had tea once with Miller family in Carrington St.

We got sewing every afternoon in the Infant School from three o'clock till four.

If any of us had a halfpenny to spend we darted across the Gallowgate to Donaldson's where we got four large balls with almond [I think. S]. Then we joined the queue at the scullery to wash our hands with cold water and dry them on much used roller towel.

Thimbles and little specimens were given to the infants. When there was wool to be wound we generally got it into a tangle and spent the most of the hour on the floor sucking our balls and trying to unravel the knots.

The boys had drawing from 3 till 4 in the Senior School. 

Billy Jamieson had bookkeeping lessons - specially arranged for him!!!

The seams were collected and put into a cupboard in the smaller room. There was a bag full of odd bits of coloured wool, and we generally pinched a few pieces of it. Also we had a lick of café au lait from a teacher's tin. Miss [Galt?] never seemed to miss it! Weren't we wicked? We deserved severe punishment.

David St School was fee-paying - weekly and monthly. Where three members of one family were pupils a little reduction was made. I generally got fees and any book money to count and take to the Bank in exchange for silver. Once or twice I had to go to a nearby pawn with the coppers! I liked the little outing - preferably the bank.

Mr Miller generally had his lunch at a public house in the neighbourhood! One day several of us had been kept in to do some sums we had not mastered. Mr M. returned sooner than we expected and found us jumping and playing about the desks. We got severely punished. I went home crying and said I would never go back to that school! An afternoon's absence put that all right. I did feel sore about the hands -

When the Inspector came he had lunch in Miss Rankine's room. Miss Miller had some work and I don't know how she managed to come from the West End with all that was necessary.

One girl had a map of Scotland to do. The Inspector told her it was like a chest of drawers and asked her who helped her. She replied "Jean". "And who's Jean?" said the Inspector. "She's fine" said the girl!

We got great fun sending and getting valentines - some mock [?] - others fancy - Lizzie and I got our first valentines from Bob McClure - fancy affairs and greatly prized by us.

Andrew Struthers - very nice boy sent me one "The rose is red" etc.

Robert Smith came up generally on Saturday to play with us. He brought some sweets for me and told me he was going to be a baker ???

We hid in the wash house or jumped through the terrible ashpit when playing at tig etc.

Trundling [?] a match hoop and playing "Cat and bat" were favourite sports as also were skipping ropes, pe[e]ver, "I spy".

Once I had a sail on a canal boat with Bob - my brother - We were not allowed to do this a second time. Though the locks was interesting of course. Late for lunch led to explanation and we had some kind of punishment as we deserved.

Horses were used to draw boats and these were led by men on the bank of canal.

A new experience for me to have a sail in this manner. Sometimes Sunday Schools had outings on these boats but children had to be carefully watched by teachers.

P.T's Classes in City Public School

Before my p.t'ship had quite finished, headmasters no longer taught in the morning. Classes were formed in above schools when the School Board came into existence. They were conducted by teachers and met four nights per week. Car fares were allowed.

Mr Robertson Head Master in Parkhead Sch. taught English. Miss Hamilton took arithmetic and her sister was sewing teacher. Miss Glen taught French. She admired the way I tied the pages of foolscap together with blue ribbon and called the attention of class to this.

One night Emma Ashforth was taking home some coffee and left the little parcel under the desk. She forgot all about it. One of us hid it with our books. When we reached Bellgrove where we had to part, some one said "Surely I smell coffee being made" (Aunt) Emma got quite excited and said she had forgotten the little parcel and would require to go back to school for it. Wasn't she relieved when it was handed to her and off she went to Baillieston with her parents' coffee quite cheerily. She had to get a bus home, at foot of Bellgrove Street and Gallowgate.

Mr Miller and Jim & Jack Smith were related and often spent their holidays in Millport. The Smiths were in Mowat & Muirs Confectioners during the University holidays doing some travelling for the firm. Meg [Grannie's sister] was in M. & M's for some time as maker-up of samples. This she did admirably - although she loathed being in the sweetie work. She had occasionally to go to the shop in Candelriggs [sic] to relieve one of the girls - on a Saturday night. That was a nice change.

Once I was standing on Millport pier eating gooseberries. Along came some students in a rowing boat - Jack Smith one of them. He motioned for me to let him have one. I selected a good sized hairy grossit - and J Smith opened his mouth and I aimed and in it went !!!. What fun.

We had several holidays at Millport. Father had a cousin (Jas Craig) in Rock Villa. Rowing boats at that time were 4d per hour in Millport and we enjoyed hiring one and having picnic on one of the little islands in the bay. Prices have soared very considerably and during the war Rothesay boat hirers got 2/6 per hour for rowing boats and more for motor boats.

Church activities took up much of our time as a family. Sunday was a busy day. The door was generally locked. Father and Mother were off about half past ten - but alas! we were much later and had often to run part of the way. After forenoon service and distribution of tracts, we had a cup of tea and biscuit or scone in Session House. Then followed short walk in Glasgow Green. Hetty McPherson took my arm as she was developing paralysis [I wonder if this would be MS?]. Jane Cochran and Agnes Miller were church friends - also the McWilliam sisters - Agnes Blair assisted with the tea [presumably her future sister-in-law]. Afternoon service was at 2 o'clock. Rushing home we had knife and fork tea - generally with cold meat or a pie I had made on Saturday. Dishes were washed and we got off again for Sunday School.

An elderly woman in the district I had for tracts asked me to go into her attic one Sunday. She was washing the floor! Several cats were in but these she soon got rid of by opening window. They sunned themselves on slates and I was glad.  [Grandmother disliked cats.]  Miss Wight dusted a chair for me with her apron and explained that she did work for a factory in Glasgow - finishing men's garments with buttons and buttonholes - sweated labour poorly paid. I slipped her a coin occasionally. After that came the Bible Class, conducted by the minister.

During the week the Library and Savings Bank in Green St. and other meetings were attended. [Not sure what that means. S.] I went to a Band of Hope meeting with Maggie Jeffrey and got prize at spelling bee - a small copy of Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress. "Afghanistan" floored many. When I did my lessons I do not know but managed to get into Normal. Robina Wilson failed to do so, and was successful in [Cosmopolitan??] dressmaking - classes were in Christian Institute. Mary helped. Lizzie took some lessons.

Dad left two nice dresses R. Wilson had made up in the luggage rack. He phoned immediately the train stopped but he never saw them. It was rather disappointing to pay account for these. [I am a little surprised that he would have ready access to a telephone in the 1880's. S.] 

Recollections of the Normal College

At the Normal I made friends with Lizzie Craig [not her sister of that name!]. She sat beside me (arranged alphabetically). I was bridesmaid at her wedding. She did some teaching in Norwich but afterwards at Luss when she was widowed. One son Harry lives at Denny. He is a grandpa now -

I also met Madge Taylor and we travelled together from Dennistoun every morning to the Normal. She was older than I but a nice companion. She married and lived in Greenock. Lena her daughter is a music teacher there. I never met Mr Walker - I think he was a seafaring man - died suddenly in [bathroom?].

Madge's first appointment was in a school near Shotts. Afterwards she was in Langside Sch. for Deaf Mutes but I lost sight of her for several years.

My brother Bob and I used to fill the bunker with coal from the cellar on Saturday. A ton of coal was put there by a man who followed the cart. He carried a big basket with spade on his back, and as soon as the coal was emptied in the street he came in and asked if he could remove it to the cellar. His charge was 1/- but I think my mother would give him a cup of tea especially in cold weather. 

Bob and I got one penny for our work and thought that big money in those days!!!

Minnie Blair’s (Craik) Training Certificate and teaching posts

The Scotch Education Department teacher’s certificate in my possession is stamped: “Student for Two years in the Glasgow Free Church Training College” and also “Two years of Normal training successfully completed, December 1886.

A sheet in my mother's hand was inserted in the notebook. It indicates Grannie's schooling and training and also teaching posts as follows:

"Hill Street” [Not sure what this refers to.  S.]

David Street School. Archibald Miller (nickname: B.B.)

Free Church Training College. Dr. Morrison - Rector.

Rothesay Public & Academy. Mr. John McKay Infant Dept. (Cookery both schools)

Shields Rd.

Infant mistress. - Mr. David McNeil.

After that she was ‘merrit’ [married} and had ‘a private school’ of her own." 

(Grannie was born on 5th July 1865 at 402 Duke Street, Glasgow (baptised as Williamina);  died 28th May 1956 in Rothesay. The year 1956 is mentioned on the first page of the reminiscences so they were written just months before she died at almost 92 years.)

---------

On last page of notebook is the following:

Prayer

Go when the morning shineth







Go when the noon is bright 

Go when the sun declineth







Go in the hush of night.

Go with pure mind and feeling


 

Fling earthly cares away





And in thy chamber kneeling




Do thou in secret pray.

 

Remember all who love thee

All who were loved by thee

Pray too for those who hate thee

If any such there be.

Then for thyself in meekness

A blessing humbly claim

And link with each petition

Thy great Redeemer's name.

From Jessie Bathgate - an old David St. Sch. chum (over 80 years ago).
** Notes

(1)
David Street School - more properly called St John's Church David Street School. It was a sessional school which means it was run by the Minister and Kirk Session of a church. School Boards came into existence in 1872 following the Education (Scotland) Act but as it was not possible for all the schools to be immediately absorbed by the School Boards the change took place over a number of years.


According to the Session records of St John's Church (Established Church of Scotland) in Macfarlane Street, it was resolved not to re-open the David Street School after the close of the summer term of 1882. There is a record of the correspondence between the church and the School Board - various conditions were considered and it was agreed that the Board would take over. The school is listed in the Post Office directory up till 1900-1901. I have not so far been able to find out whether it was demolished, moved or what thereafter. Today there is a primary school on what is presumably the site of the old school; it is called St Anne's.


When Grannie says that there were many improvements when the School Board came into force I think she may mean when the Board took over her school in 1882 rather than in 1872 when the Board actually came into existence.


The Macfarlane Street Church is no longer in existence - I don't know the exact date of demolition but many churches were demolished when the area was re-developed in the 1960s. (information from the Calton chapter of Villages of Glasgow; vol.1, by Aileen Smart).

(2) A William Kennedy was Clerk to the School Board and this may be the person referred to.


SMC 1999, slightly revised 2009
Used with permission.
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