Housework is not in itself dull and disagreeable and
it would appeal to the average girl who has an aptitude
for it but for the cold stupidity of the mistress of the
average home. They are the people who have pushed
housework down to the bottom of the list and haye
driven out of the ranks of homemakers many bright girls
who would have served them well. The average woman
has been afraid to break the pattern—the pattern which
says that the maid must wear a cap, use the back door,
cheerfully give up her afternoon and evening, if neces-
sary, and efface herself except when she is needed. She
must be diligent, capable, amiable and serene at all times
and know her place! What this programme lacks is a
recognition that the maid is a human being, not a robet
and has ambitions, desires and sensibilities of her own
and must be allowed a certain amount of liberty so that
she can have a life of her own. She needs friends and
relaxation.

I always liked to know how my girls were spendi
their leisure time and so made their friends welcome and
did not expect that the friends should be entertaineq in
the kitchen either. It is good for a girl’s morale to have
the use of a den or some other pleasant room where she
can forget the washing of dishes of the peeling of
potatoes; and I would not expect my girls to g0 around
by the back door when a young man brought them home.
They had their own key to the front door and there was
always a verandah light burning for them when they
were out and they knew they were always welcome to
bring their friend in for a cup of coffee. Little Privi-
leges like this help a girl to know that she is a person
of importance with the protection and dignity of a
family and a home.

My girls had a party at least once a year when their
friends were invited and the living room rugs coulgq be
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