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Storytelling With Music 
and Costumes Sparkles

tors.  
The costumes were critical to 

the story telling of the “true story 
of what happened to the Old Man 
of the Mountain.”   Some students 
were giants walking inside huge 
puppet like costumes, others (gla-
cier gods) required two students 
to operate the puppet.  The story 
started 10,000 years ago and fol-
lowed the development of Franco-
nia Notch and the tales about the 
appearance of The Old Man of 
the Mountain.  The tale includes a 
tribe of peaceful giants, sunflow-
ers, gnome-like sloppy creatures 
and Kcor, the last giant who re-
moved Great Stone Face on May 

3, 2003.
The tale is told in song in four 

scenes: Ten Thousand Years Ago, 
The Great Stone Face, Ragluv’s 
Rule, Kcor’s Lament and Old 
Man.

As we all know the Old Man 
succumbed to gravity’s grasp but 
as the tale goes, “On a cold night 
in Franconia notch, you can hear 
the wind ripping with heavy rains 
and snows as the gods from the 
time of the glaciers sing their 
praises to the giant tribe, their 
creation the Great Stone Face 
and to haunt the Ragluv with the 
memory of an icon they did not 
respect.”

The Derryfield School’s Trip to China 
BY ELLIE KAUFMAN

In March, I went on a truly amazing two-week 
trip to China with fourteen other students and two 
teachers from The Derryfield School in Manches-
ter. 

Of the whole trip, the students we met at the Dan-
delion School in Beijing left the biggest impression 
on me, and I will never forget the friendships I made 
there. We volunteered for three days at this middle 
school for migrant workers’ children, funded partly 
privately because as non-residents these youth can-
not  go to public school. We talked to the students 
to help improve their English, taught them how to 
play baseball, and sang English and Chinese songs 
with them. The students were incredibly kind to us, 
and were so ecstatic and delighted to meet Ameri-
cans that they treated us as if we were celebrities. 
This experience really showed me how important 
education is in China, and how hard the students 
must work. When we hugged goodbye, one of my 
students told me that she wished I could come live 
with her and her family, and that I would never 
have to go back to America. 

We visited many popular sites during our four 
days in Beijing, including the Great Wall, Tienan-
men Square, Olympic Park, and Beijing National 
Stadium. For breakfast at the hotel, we were pre-
sented with freshly cut banana, apple, and pear 

slices, fried bread twists, sticky buns with 
a bean filling, and a delicious, sweet hot 
soy milk drink. At a night market, there 
were stalls selling many kinds of fried in-
sects as snacks. Some adventurous stu-
dents among us, including Alisa de Bruyn 
Kops, ate fried scorpion. She said it tasted 
sort of like crunchy bacon.

We then flew to Shanghai and drove 
to the Blue Tassel School in Suzhou, 
which is a private boarding school from 
preschool through twelfth grade, where 
they go to school for ten days and then 
have three days off. Each of us went home 
with a Chinese student for the next three 
nights. I stayed with a sixteen year old 
girl who lived in an apartment right in 
the middle of Suzhou (a city that could 
be easily compared to what Boston looks 
like) with her mother, father, grandmoth-
er, uncle, and twenty-month-old baby 
brother. My home-stay buddy knew how 
to speak and understand simplified Eng-
lish, but everyone else in her family only 
spoke Chinese. Her parents owned a night 
karaoke and billiard club down the road, 
so we usually ate dinner between eight 
and eleven at night after they came home 
from work. The breakfast consisted of ev-
eryone having their own individual bowl 

of rice with an assortment of six to eight 
shared dishes on the table with mixed 
greens, meats, tofu, eggs, and fresh fruit. 
On the first day we went to Zhouzhuang 
water town with her whole family, and 
then out to a Korean barbecue restaurant 
that night with her entire extended fam-
ily, including more aunts, uncles, cousins, 
and family friends. The next day, my bud-
dy took me by bus to a shopping district 
in Suzhou, which was quite enjoyable be-
cause of the favorable 1:7 exchange rate 
of dollars to yuan. The pizza we ordered 
for dinner was very different from Amer-
ican pizza in that it had the toppings un-
derneath the cheese and it was cooked 
with Chinese spices and greens. My hosts 
were so generous and hospitable that by 
the end of my stay, I truly felt like I had 
become part of the family. 

Alisa’s home-stay buddy lived about an 
hour outside the city in a small house that 
shared an eating room with her uncle’s 
family in the house right next door. Alisa 
was served chicken feet as part of a meal 
at home, and she sampled Chinese deli-
cacies such as sea snake, snails and duck 
chin in a restaurant with  the extended 
family. Our whole group is so grateful for 
the wonderful experiences our friendly, 

generous host families gave us.
We all returned to school with 

our buddies and moved into a dor-
mitory. Our next three days start-
ed at 6:15 am when we were awo-
ken by a trumpet to remind us that 
we had fifteen minutes to be down 
at the field ready for morning exer-
cises. We taught English lessons to 
the students in the mornings. In re-
turn we were given lessons on mak-
ing dumplings, the art of paper cut-
ting, Chinese calligraphy, Kung-fu, 
and Chinese dance. One evening, I 
taught some first and second grad-
ers during their English class. It was 
so surprising how fluent the elemen-
tary students were compared to the 
middle and high school students, 
and they were excited to teach us 
some Chinese words in exchange.

Of the sites we visited around 
Shanghai, my favorites were the 
beautiful Humble Administrator’s 

Garden, Tiger Hill, and the Master 
of Nets Garden because they were 
so unique and different than gar-
dens in America.  We spent our last 
night at a hotel in the city of Shang-
hai. 

I found it very interesting how dif-
ferent the beds and toilets in China 
were from those in America. At the 
hotel, in the dorm, and at my home 
stay, the beds were flat and hard 
with no cushioning. Before our trip, 
I heard that China didn’t have west-
ern-style toilets, but instead holes 
in the ground without stall doors. 
This left me rather mortified. But 
once I encountered my first Chinese 
squatting toilet, I realized that they 
weren’t half as scary or humiliating 
as I thought they would be. In public 
restrooms in China, the toilets look 
just like a normal porcelain flushing 
toilet except that they are flat on the 
ground with small foot steps on ei-
ther side. There was never any toi-
let paper, but luckily we came pre-
pared.

Our trip to China was certainly 
filled with beautiful and enjoyable 
tourist sights, but it also opened my 
eyes to the modern Chinese culture 
and living, and taught me that even 
though there are numerous cultur-
al differences between America and 
China, there are many similarities 
as well. I hope that someday I will 
be able to go back and visit my Chi-
nese friends again.
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Alisa de Bruyn Kops, sophomore at The Derryfield School, learns 
to make dumplings at Blue Tassel School in Suzhou, China.
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Tienanmen Square, Beijing: Students of The Derryfield School, including Ellie Kaufman (center with 
scarf) and Alisa de Bruyn Kops (kneeling far right), with their teachers Ms. Foster (far left) and Mr. 
Berk (back right).
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Beijing snack food - scorpions

PHOTO COURTESY ELLIE KAUFMAN

Ellie Kaufman of Amherst, a junior at The Derryfield School, with students 
of Dandelion School in Beijing. Uniforms, mandatory only on Mondays, are 
like athletic warmup suits.
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“Thinking Big Inside a Tiny Box”

by Peggy Silva

Students in Martha Rives 9th 
grade sculpture course recently 
completed an installation of a group 
sculpture exhibition in the main 
hallway of Souhegan High School. 
Modeled on the ground-breaking 
work of early 20th century sculptor 
Louise Nevelson, students worked 
in small groups to create sculptures 
inside small boxes. Students select-
ed a color palette and design fea-
tures to unify the installation, then 
claimed the inside of each box for 
their own creativity The result is a 
stunning display of engineering and 
ingenuity. 

“Sculpture invites big ideas,” says 
Martha, “and what I most enjoyed 
about this work was the collabor-
ative spirit. I am neither a sculp-
tor nor a carpenter, but students 
stepped up to add to the vision of 
what this could be. The imagina-
tions unleashed became extraordi-
nary magic moments.”

The 60 students enrolled in this 
full-year sculpture course worked 
on this exhibition from Thanksgiv-
ing to just before February break. 
Students researched the work of 
Nevelson prior to creating a mock 
up in the art room of the installa-
tion. Rives said that she wanted her 
students to have exposure to this 
highly controversial artist. “Nevel-
son is a premier artist of the early 
20th century. Her creative genius 
faced a hostile environment, as the 
art world did not make room easily 
for female sculptors. Indeed, there 
were many articles that stated that 
Nevelson’s work would have been 
more acclaimed in her time if she 
had been a male. It is important for 
my students to realize the political 
tensions that art can surface.” 

Like Nevelson, Martha believes 
in the recasting of found materi-
als. “My room is filled with weird 
things—scrap lumber, empty towel-
ing tubes, egg cartons, shrink wrap, 
etc. Nevelson worked in wood and 

metal and created within boxes. 
We altered her technique to include 
color and individual creativity, but 
strived to unify our theme. Students 
used masks as one focal point inside 
the boxes.” 

Martha says that her initial dis-
cussions with students “revolved 
around form, shape, and negative 
space. Once we had the basic mock-
up we discussed the essential ele-
ments of craftsmanship, engineer-
ing, and design. These conversations 
were invaluable in helping students 
to visualize their final product. We 
also discussed the learning expec-
tations of collaboration and self-di-
rected learning. The assessment ru-
bric combined what we had learned 
from creating the initial models, in 
terms of what worked, what added 
to the aesthetic, and what detracted 
from the process and the product. 
What always amazes me in working 
in a collaborative manner with others 
is that the creative illumination hap-
pens and adds enormously to the aes-
thetic of the completed sculpture.”

Martha is exceedingly proud of 
the final result. “As the teacher, I 
was the holder of the vision, insist-
ing that everything was possible and 
attainable. It could not be just good 
enough, it had to be exceptional. It 
was our work, on display to a pub-
lic audience. Other people helped us 
with the installation. Scott Prescott 
suggested a location, Kathy McKay 
and I arranged the boxes on heavy 
panels, and Neil Mainey hung the 
work in the hallway. 

Martha has set her own individ-
ual sculptural goals now that this 
installation is complete. “What I 
envision for my own sculpture is to 
create a set of gazing ball stands to 
place in a garden. It would be so cool 
if I could ever actually complete this 
creation.”

With Martha as a self-proclaimed 
vision keeper, there is no doubt that 
she will one day look out at a garden 
complete with gazing balls on finely 
sculpted stands. 

Narrators told the story of “The Old Man of the Mountain”.

Writer and director, Robert Allwarden at work on the keyboard.

Storytelling and music were supported by costumes.


