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For better or worse, there is no doubt that English is now a world
language. It is also of course a rapidly changing one, and no one can

predict how it will develop. It seems likely, however, that there will be

movement in two directions: on the one hand, towards greater

- standardization of English used as a shared means of communication in

international contexts; and on the other, towards varieties of English

which are only used, or understood, within particular countries or

communities.
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The function of the nursery school is not to be a substitute for an
absent mother, but to supplement and extend the role which in the child’s
earliest years the mother alone plays. The nursery school is probably
most correctly considered as an extension ‘upwards’ of the family, rather

than an extension ‘downwards’ of the primary school. It seems desirable,

therefore, before discussing in any detail the role of the nursery school

and of the teacher in particular, to set- down a summary of what the infant

needs from the mother, and the nature of the role that the mother plays in

fostering healthy psychological development in the child’s earliest years.

It is only in the light of the mother’s role and the child’s needs that a real
understanding can be gained of the way in which the nursery school can

continue the mother’s work.
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. Not long after my fathér’s first book; Childhood and Society, was
published, I witnessed a dramatic transformation in how people related to
- him and an equally dramatic transformation in how he related to them.
He became the luminous center of attention at most social and
professional - gatherings, Where people crowded around. him, obviously
excited, doing their best to make conversation with one another while
awaiting their turn to engage with him. In his presence they became
mysteriously childlike: animated, eager, deferential, anxious to gain his
interest and approval.
Friends and admirers all seemed intent on idealizing my father,
seeing 1in him someone much more important and powerfui than
themselves. People would ask me, “What is he really like?” and I knew

(@
they wanted their fantasies confirmed, not an honest answer about a real

human being. Or, upon first learning that he was my father, someone
might say, “Really? Can I touch you?”-—conveying even more directly
what magical power they ascribed to his very being. At such moments I
became little more than a conduit for my father’s magic; this was one of -
the many wéys in which }(?i)s fame diminished me and my sensé of my own
place in the world.

My father was a tall man with an impressive shock of white hair,
which gave him a distinctive and dignified look. He had kindly eyes and a
gentle face. He appeared‘ to be the perfect father figure: concerned,
compassionate, and knowing. With the adver;t of his fame he acquired a
larger-than-life social aura; a special air of confidence, which nourished
people’s fantasies about him and suggested that he felt as wise and as

comfortable with himself as they perceived him to be. His words, even his
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most casual remarks, were heard as profoundly meaningful, because of
the reverence felt toward their source. And people often felt deeply
understood by him even in the course of a brief conversation—the power of
his sympathy was magnified by his aura.
Once, when I gave a party for some college friends, I saw the
excitement in their faces the moment my father walked into the room, and
I saw the transformation in him the moment he became the center of their
attention.. There was electricity in the air—a sense that something out of
the ordinary was about to happen. And because of the anticipation on
both sides, something did happen. It was a charged dance between pﬁ(_)_p_lg
with an intense need to idealize and a person who needed just as ix@ensely‘
- to be ideakli.zed. Once this dance gad begun, I found mysélf wondering
why I had ever thought the occasion would be enjoyable for me. 1 felt
~ deflated by my father’s famemnot enhanced, as I had always hoped to
(e}feel, but momentarily invisible. | ‘

The idealization that accompanied my father’s fame seemed the more
mysterious to me because he did not seem personally different after he
became famous. To those close to him my father was—and contihi:ed to
be—a ( ‘f ) human being, sufféring from all the same difficulties in
living that had plagued him in the years before his celebrity. Despite his
brilliance as an analyst and writer, and his great charisma, he was an
insecure man, described as “exceedingly vulnerable” by an analyst friend
after his death. He evoked in thosewcloég;st to him a wish to comfort and
reassure him; to make him feel that he was worthy and lovable; to help
him wrestle with his lifelong feelings of personal inadequacy, his
punishing self-doubt.

Once, during my adolescence, when Dad and I were alone together, I

burst into tears—brokenhearted over the abrupt ending of a teenage

romance. 1 remember the look of terror and grief on his face—terror
(b)
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because in the context of the family he did not feel like an adult with the

ability to soothe and comfort.. For these vital functions he looked always

to my mother, who was in his eyes the ultimate source of strength and

wisdom within the family (if not the universe), the real healer, the solver

of all problems both practical and personal. On this occasion he could not-

call to her, as he normally would in anything at all like a crisis(,_)“Joan! i
1

Grief was in his face precisely because he felt so powerless to comfort

someone he loved who clearly needed and longed to be comforted by him.
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