¢¢ HAT I say is that girle
education is all wrong,”
said Mrs. Perkins, the notori-

ous rambler. “What do they
learn? A little inaccurate and surface
history that will at its best breed in
them a profound distrust of any history
presented to them at any future date,
a little geography of no practical value
whatsoever should they be lucky enough
at any stage to have the opportunity,
as I have had, to make further explora-
tions of the globe for themselves. They
don’t learn enough of any language to
be able to read and enjoy a book in it,
or to make themselves intelligible and
intelligent travellers., They learn a little
arithmetic, a little mathematics, a little
Latin—none of which is likely to be
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any further use to them, and what Home
Science they do is quite divorced from
practical housekeeping. Only those who
are useless at academic subjects are
encouraged to take either music or art,
and the chances are that they are no
good at it, anyway, None of this will
fit them to face Life.”

“What is Life anyway that we have
to struggle with it?” asked Mrs. Man-
nager.

“Rearing babies,” said Mrs. Cluck, as
she deflected one small child from the
tea-waggon, and brushed another toddler
off the couch on to which he had crawled.

“Washing dishes and making ' cakes,”
said Mrs. Brown, with her eye on the
over-loaded tea-waggon.

“Knitting and mending,” said Mrs,
Cluck, as she unrolled a sock.
“But that's awful, terrible!” said

Mrs. Perkins. “Life should be mystery
and adventure. We should trave! to the
far places of the earth. We should roll
in the dew, and smell the fresh grass,
We are all so dull, so bound. We should
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get up at sunrise and see the world
wrapped in fresh early morning colours.”

“If that's'your idea of life,” said Mrs.
Brown, “a roll in the damp grass and a
twice-a-day expedition up the nearest
hill to make observations resulting from
the earth’s revolutions round the sun—
well, then, any sort of schooling is super-
fluous.”

“Of course that is absurd,” said Mrs.
Cluck, “but I agree that most of the
things that girls learn are a waste of
their time. They should all want to
marry and have their own houses and
children, and school should fit them to
be better wives. As things are, they get
the idea into their heads that they are
too good and clever for housework and
that they must go to college, or at any
rate, get earning jobs, and then when
they marry, they feel dissatisfied with
a life that ties them to babies and
dishes.” .

“Why concentrate on the dirty-dishes
side of domestic life?” asked Mrs.
Brown, “Isn't the arranging and order-
ing of a household a highly skilled job?
It isn’t easy to build a happy home atmos-
phere. Girls need to be shown at school
all those things that will help them to
be good homemakers. This is an art in
itself,”

“Yes, but it's a much more compli-
cated art than you imply,” said Mrs.
Perkins, “To be good homemakers, girls
need much more than mere housecraft.
They need art so that the house may be
aesthetically satisfying. They need
courses on child psychology and sex
knowledge so that they may be good
wives and mothers. It is the spiritual and
aesthetic atmosphere of the home that
counts. This is what our schools should
teach.”

“No amount of psychology and sex
knowledge and aesthetics will help you
to turn on a nourishing meal, or to wash
the clothes or keep the house clean,”
said Mrs, Brown. “You must feed and
clothe your family before you turn
aesthetics and child psychology loose on
them. A dirty house and a badly-cooked
meal are as unaesthetic as a wall over-
decorated with bad prints. School should
develop taste in all its aspects.”

Family Allowances

“So we're back to cooking and clean-
ing again,” said Mrs. Mannager, who so
far had been listening in silence. “Well,
I think any woman with good sense and
brought up in a normal household—
and by normal I mean a household that
isn’t full of servants, but is also clean
and comfortable—can pick up cooking
and cleaning and the management of
babies. If she hasn’t any sense, I doubt
if school teaching would help her, any-
way.”

(Continued on next page)
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