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Once upon a time in a faraway village, there was a girl who
couldn’t go to school because she had to take care of her little
sister. Her mother got up very early to work the land so they
would have food at home. Her father did not get up as early.
He was the driver of the village chief, who slept for most of the
day.
The girl had a brother who went to school. But as the school was
far away from the house, the girl had to walk him to school. Along
the way the brother would teach her everything he had learnt at
school: he drew letters and numbers in the dirt along the path
and he recited from memory all the rivers in the world... How
she wished she could study like him and learn so many things!
One day, at the entrance of the school, the girl asked the teacher
if she could stay for a while, but the teacher said:
- “If you bring the baby into the classroom she’ll probably cry
and interrupt. But you can stay outside and watch from the
window if you want”.
And that’s what she did.
As the days went on, other girls from the village decided to
stay at the school and follow the lesson from the window. And
since there were many girls and they were all looking after their
little brothers and sisters, they had to make sure that everyone
remained quiet so they could hear what the teacher was saying
to the boys inside the classroom.
The girls set up some small seats under a large nearby tree.
Some girls had already learnt how to read and write, and they
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taught the smaller girls the vowels, the numbers and the colours.
Other girls took it in turns taking care of the babies so that most
of them could follow the lesson from the window. And after,
during the break, they would teach the others what they had
learnt that day.
The village boys were very happy because their older sisters
and their younger siblings stayed with them at school. But no
one thought it was fair that some could go to school inside and
everyone else was left outside. So they all agreed to make the
classroom under the tree more habitable. When the school day
finished, they would go to look for wood for the walls, branches
for the roof, leaves for the floor to make it soft and a rope for
a swing... And while they were building, the girls and the boys
would take turns in looking after the small children.
As they were returning to the village later each day, one
afternoon the adults got worried and they went to get them at
school. They were very surprised when they got there and saw
all the girls and boys working together. The adults admired the
small classroom they had built for the babies under the tree.
So they realised how unfair they’d been by forcing the girls to
take care of their brothers and not being able to go to school
and how much could be achieved if people work together as a
team.
Years later, the girl who had one day decided to follow the class
from the window, was able to study and become an architect.
She built a school in her village that is still open today. And do
you know what they named it? “The Window School”.
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