
































































































































so perfected the machinery of propaganda that a big city, in spite of communica-
tions and the diversity of activities can be as narrow and insular as the isolated
village of two hundred years ago. If he is unable to say this then he has failed
to foster good citizenship.

ROFESSOR R. FREEMAN BUTTS in his book “Assumptions Underlying
Australian  Education” (1954) criticises the subordinate position of the
humanities in Australian institutions of education. He writes:

“It secems to me that you cannot dismiss social studies without the
most careful and rigorous attempt to find a rationale of teaching that
would require careful attention to the development of judgments con-
cerning those isues of life and death which will face Australian youths
when they become adults . . .7 (page 41).

Now obviously as it is impossible to teach everything about history or
geography — some topics are included, others excluded. Professor Butts makes
the sound suggestion that in the schools the individual teacher should be less
rigidly bound to a syllabus (page 64), more free, presumably, to choose topics in
which he is particularly interested. Without doubt the teacher has more hope
of arousing enthusiasm in the student — the desire to learn — where he has this
freedom. In making this criticism Professor Butts has done a service to Aus-
tralian tecahers and the cause of education.

Less happy, however, is his suggestion that the criterion used in deter-
mining the content of courses in the humanities should be: does this information
throw light on contemporary controversy? is this topic relevant to present-day
problems of Australian society?

The educator is of course concerned about the sort of decision his fellow-
countrymen are making. He hopes that they will be the right decisions — and
by this he means, not his own decisions, but objective decisions. (May they
coincide! is an afterthought.) To acquire a detached outlook towards our own
society and its problems, nothing helps more than a study of other societies,
and of the past, where our own personal welfare is less directly involved. If
the educational programme is oriented around present problems of Australian
society there is a danger that the importance of detachment will be overlooked.

The danger is enhanced if, with Professor Butts, we believe that the univer-
sities should be advocates of social and public service, not “devotees of the
life of the mind.” Is there a choice for the university between these two roles?
Or is it that by concerning itself with the life of the mind — the pursuit of
knowledge and attack on obscurantism — that the university best serves the
community?

Throughout Professor Butts’ book runs the theme that on the one hand
there is knowledge,—and on the other hand society, and institutions of educa-
tion should be concerned with those fields of knowledge which appear to be
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relevant to the circumstances and aspirations of that specific society.  Comment-
ing on the narrowness of the science courses, Professor Butts adversely criticises

“the prevailing assumption (in Australia) that organized knowledge
should be the governing authority for content and method, rather than
the needs and growth of the learner or the needs and future of society”
(page 42).

The conception of education here is sharply opposed to the idea, presented
in this article, that the claims of organized knowledge must precede all other
claims in education. The narrow course in science is to be criticised because
in its very narrowness it imposes an arbitrary barrier on knowledge. Professor
Butts makes a plea for a more diversified course, but having pulled down one
barrier — that between the humanities and sciences —he sets up another —
between knowledge relevant to a particular society and knowledge which is not
relevant.

It is of course true that the content of education courses will be affected
by the nature of that society. Professor Butts refers to this fact first of all
in outlining his own conception of the mature of education.

“Education is an integral aspect of the society and culture in which it
exists.  Education reflects the way of life of a people, their customs and
traditions, their aspirations and fears, their common values and con-
flicts. Education is affected by the institutions, ideas and beliefs of a
Society, and in turn it helps to shape the social and intellectual life of
a culture.”

All this is true, but not particularly informative. Basically it says little more
than that education, like all things that exist, is affected by its environment
and acts upon its environment. When we start thinking about the philosophy
of education —and there is a timely suggestion from Professor Butts that this
is a subject which Australian educationalists are inclined to ignore — one of the
most important issues that has to be faced is this: is such a statement a descrip-
tion of what education is? Is the scope of education to be determined by the
relevance of certain aspects of knowledge to the nature and aims of a society?
The answer is surely —no. If we insist on a close relationship between Aus-
tralian education and Australian society, there is the danger that in the teaching
of the humanities the goal will be not objectivity but the acceptance of specific
attitudes and beliefs. Having made that point the earlier statement “education
observes no national boundaries”™ has to be qualified. For there is a sense in
which educational programmes in Australia should be more concerned with
things Australian.

For the sake of both education and culture it is to be hoped that the
stimulation of criticism and of creative self-expression keep pace with one
another. It is worth recalling the conditions in the 1890, a highwater mark
of Australian culture; there was plenty of nationalist fervour, but a conspicuous
lack of complacency about the state of Australian society.
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Correspondence

REASON VERSUS RELIGION:
A REPLY TO MR. KOVESI

I hope that you will grant me space in which to make some comment
on an article by Mr. Julius Kovesi in “Winthrop Review”. Emerging from a
wealth of quotation, and implicit in the whole of his contribution, under the
heading of “In Defence of Reason”, is the insinuation that the person who has
no theological faith on which to rest his morals must, perforce, be a fellow
of doubtful probity.

Pending the establishment of a “natural theology” (whatever that will be)
the writer to some extent justifies the critic, but only if the criticism can be
made to appear to strengthen the religious case, somewhat in the manner that
heresy helped to develop revealed religion.  Why “revealed” religion had to
wait to be improved until mankind itself had “developed” is a sad reflection
on a “Revealer”, one would think.

He also claims that his point is clearly made for him in these words: “In
theology, as in any other science, the main thing is not to be pious but to
be right.”

Since when has the-ology been a science? And, if right (truth) were to
make piety obsolete, would he accept it as right?

Now, “the rather sad picture” of the atheist trying “to get hold of anything
which will show the theist in the role of an unscientific fool”. No need: when
he sees the theist joining Genesis to Geology, or Biology to the Bible, the
atheist may well smile and go his way.

The above charge against the atheist is watered down somewhat in a foot-
note which says that many responsible (sic) atheists, on the basis of even a
“probability” of there being a God, “see a good reason to remain silent”. The
atheist is not likely to grant probability even if he admits possibility, but why
should he be “silent”™ The clerics with no more at their backs than the same
possibility, are not expected to be mute; and may I suggest a more bread-and-
butter explanation for the doubters” silence?

Accusing Mrs. Margaret Knight (who is the subject of his commentary)
of being “unscientific” and “unphilosophical”, he proceeds to introduce reason
as a method of arriving at conclusions about a Deity’s place in the scheme of
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things —“reasoning” from the “fact” of revelation or from that of everyday
experience; but what is the “fact” of revelation but a question-begging assumyp-
tion, which, he admits, had to be, or is being, “made clear” as heresy follows
heresy, a process which will ultimately dispose of “revelation” altogether.

The atheist sees no evidence strong enough to convince him (or her) that
there is, in control of phenomena, any conscious supernatural force to which
he can look for instruction or guidance in behaviour.  He, therefore, thinks that
morality is, and must continue to be, a matter for humanity itself to formulate
its codes and to rely on itself for their observance. He sees no reason to link
this with any belief in the existence of gods, knowing, as he does, that many
who hold no such beliefs live quite decent lives, while many who do are
delinquent.  If all this amounts to being unphilosophical then so much the
worse for philosophy.

Our writer next upbraids Mrs. Knight for her mutual exclusion of “suffer-
ing” and “God”, and her consequent “misunderstanding” of Christianity with
its “symbol of suffering”: but, surely it is one of the signs of mental and moral
progress to seck to lessen suffering.  Scientists (some of them anyway) are
working to this end in a quite untheistic way; a blasphemous way really (if
cross-hearing is a divinely ordained discipline) — but who condemms them?

“The other point”, he says, “is her warning to parents and others of the
danger of teaching children ‘religion’”.  He then proceeds to throw the onus
on her (and us) of resolving the differences between Jung and Freud regarding
the nature of God. All this seems to add up to a claim that such a compara-
tively simple matter as realising the harmfulness of bringing up children in an
atmosphere of fear and falsity can only be dealt with by academic “—ologists’,
which is absurd. Lots of folk have arrived at the conclusion that the Bible
could bhe dispensed with by way of plain commonsense without the aid (?) of
the confusing and conflicting theorising of the pedants.

“Whenever the spirit of god is excluded, an unconscious substitute takes
its place™ Jung, again; (but is not any form of religion a “substitute” for some
other? It is with a totality of religions that the a-theist deals); and, yet again,
§ among those treated (by him) many were seeking a religious outlook
on life”.  Quite likely: but they would be pathological cases anyway, suffering
some solace for their mental troubles, probably “hangovers”™ from previous
religious indulgence.  This does not take into account all those who, although
rejecting all religions and god-concepts, live quite normal lives. There is no
poorer “customer” for the psychiatrist than the convinced atheist: having success-
fully cleared his mind of ghosts and gods he faces up to the facts of life (and
death) far more serenely than do those with religious worries.

Mr. Kovesi makes a rather astonishing assertion when he writes of the
“discase of unconscious religion which becomes epidemic when man is filched
(sic) of his God.” This may be true of the person who has not cleared his
mind of, or grown beyond, the need for any religion or god. To the atheist,
God, whether attached to some material thing or associated with some tenuous
“spirit”, is no more than an idea. Who would “filch” an idea which he had
himself rejected P The supposition underlying the statement is that a hole or
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a vacuum is left, which, it one god-idea is excluded, will be immediately and
mischievously filled by another. If we can relate an “idea” to tangible matter
it would be just as logical to say that a man had his gallsstones “pinched”, or
that the removal of a tumour leaves room for another to grow. The surgeon
hopes that the gall-bladder will heal, and healthy tissue replace the tumour.

In the last quotation of the article the authority says “. . . . inner godless-
ness in practice”.  What does this mean? © Unless “godless” in its context, is
equated with “sinful” or “wicked”, the words have no meaning: if it is, its
content is nonsensical and malicious. Apart from such alternative values how
can one “practice” godlessness?  This, along with the use of emotive words
like “irresponsible” opinions, and the “filched” already referred to, indicates
not a “defence of reason” but a biassed approach to the subject, and a gross
misuse fo language, reprehensible in one who secks to lead in enlightened
thought.

To return for a moment to Mrs. Knight —let us not forget that she was,
in her brief addresses, speaking to the ordinary run of B.B.C. listeners, rather
than to any of the cults, and it is to her credit that she can make herself
understood — only too well, it would appear — and that is where she has given
offence in some quarters.  (“The common people heard Him gladly”, and we
know how Authority reacted on that occasion.) She could have talked “over
the heads” of the multitude and would then have been applauded by those
who now chide her. Instead she chose to make herself clear and that, sad to
say, is not the “done thing” in many cases. We need more like her, with more
than an odd twenty-minute opportunity to refute those who have unlimited
time to press their views.

Good luck to her says,
Yours very truly,

COLLIN COATES
(Member of Rationalist Press Association, U.K.)

—o TUDENTS
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@® These poems have been
translated from the French
by RANDOLPH STOW.

Three Poems by Clement Marot
(1496-1544)

OIF ANNE, WHO THREW SNOW AT HIM

Anne, in her sport, threw me a dart of snow,
Which I thought cold — who would think differently ? —
But it was fire; as to my grief I know,

For all my being was kindled instantly.

Ob, if the fire is lodging secretly
Even in snow, where shall I find a place
Where I am safe from burning?  Anne, your grace
Can quench this fire 1 feel, your grace alone;

And not by water, not by snow or ice,
But by admitting fire strong as my own.
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TO ANNE, SCOLDED FOR MAROT’S SAKE

Since these rhymes which for you, Anne, I compose
Have caused you to be scolded, sister, friend,
Then just it is my hand should mow repose.
This I have done: my pen’s work [ suspend,;
Ink, paper, and my pale and wasted hand,
Repose all three by your authority;

But never shall my soul so patient stand,

For you have wounded it too grievously;
Forgive my verses, then, the injury

That they have caused; I say in their defense
That they shall make you live eternally —
And could you ask for fairer recompense?

OF THE MONTH OF MAY, AND OFF ANNE

May, who was gowned in robes of bright new green
Sown with sweet flowers, one day took her place,
And when she saw my love, with great chagrin

At such fresh beauty, coloured her green face,
Saying to me: “You think her to efface

The flowers that I bear, when she comes by”;

I answered her: “All of your flowers die

Incontinent, when winter’s hand comes hither;

But for all time shall flourish bright and high

My lady’s virtues; them Death cannot wither”.
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REVIEWS

“The Legend of the Nineties” — — ——
By Vance Palmer. Melbourne Univer-
sity Press, 1954; 175 pp. Price, 25/-.

Vance Palmer’s “The Legend of the
Nineties” is a more important book than
its title indicates. Palmer sets out, os-
tensibly to examine “the legend of the
Australian nineties as a period of intense
artistic and literary activity, in which
the genius of this young country had
a brief and brilliant first flowering.”
Wider questions immediately emerge,
with the author’s connivance. Is there
an Australian national tradition recog-
nisable in literature and the arts, poli-
tics and society? If so, what are its
characteristics, whence does it derive,
what is its present force and potential ?
And, for the title, is it a product of the
1890’s?

The book, then, is an essay in the
history of ideas. This is a field in which
writers of Australian history have not
been prolific, perhaps because so much
factual material remains to be discov-
ered and organised, perhaps because
the ethos of homeland and present
seems commonplace compared to the
distant or antique. In important re-
spects the book is a pioneering work,
not in any mnovelty of research, for it
draws on the common pool of Austra-
lian historical knowledge, but in that
it assembles the material to bear on the
Australian social mind in its develop-
ment.

In such a pioneering work there are
bound to be deficiencies. The discur-
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sive treatment has its charm but leaves
many questions unanswered. Because
Palmer has embarked on a field of
general history it is not difficult for the
specialist, or any one who takes the
trouble, to point to errors of fact. It
is annoying to have the New Hebrides
confused with New Caledonia, public
debts given in thousands of pounds in-
stead of millions, and some rather more
material facts mis-stated. These are
regrettable, but they do not suffice to
close the historian’s door against Palmer.
In history writing new concepts are too
precious to be rejected because of flaws
in their setting. The same complaints
can be made against Coghlan and Fitz-
patrick, but they remain two of Aus-
tralia’s most significant historians. Like
Palmer, they were not professional his-
torians. Their strength derives from the
concepts which they brought from other
ficlds of activity. Palmer, who has
played no small part himself in mould-
ing the Australian literary tradition,
brings a lifetime of observation and par-
ticipation to the examination of the pre-
valent Australian sentiments.

His thesis is that peculiarly Australian
characteristics developed first in the out-
back, that strange new land which de-
manded for survival the shedding of old
world habits and outlook. Thev devel-
oped amongst bush workers who owed
no spiritual allegiance across the oceans.
This contrasted with the continuing
Englishness of the cities and the nos-
talgia of the upper classes who looked
to Britain for models in all fields, in-
cluding the literary. The ideas of mate-
ship, democracy, nationalism, of optim-
ism tempered by sardonic caution, of
interest in the local and everyday, at
first lacked literary expression. Then,
nourished by a feeling of welcome iso-
lation from the evils of the old world,
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this Australianism flowered during the
nineties and later in a native literature.

This general thesis is undoubtedly a
true onc which Palmer’s commentary
illuminates.  He speculates on the in-
fluence of the convict period and of
the gold rush flood of migrants, allow-
ing them some part in the moulding of
the national tradition. Recent research,
especially that of R. B. Ward on folk
songs and ballads, shows how early and
how strongly the native tradition was
established.  The second half of the
nineteenth century saw not its origins
but its development. More emphasis
could also be placed on the part played
by the city populations; it was a bigger
role than that usually ascribed to them.
Outback Australia furnished the forms
of nationalist expression which were
willingly accepted by the town dwellers.
Victoria, the most urban colony, was the
first leader in democracy and national-
ism, and Melbourne retained much of
its literary eminence even after the rise
of the “Bulletin” school.

Until almost the turn of the century
the national ideal had been wide enough
to embrace the working class of town
and country, the rising manufacturers
and the local merchants. A place could
be found even for the squatters, once
their real power had dwindled at the
hands of local parliaments and English
banks.  Australian nationalism in the
late nineteenth century advanced so
rapidly because all classes supported it.
In politics its most powerful expressions
were tariff protection and the White
Australia policy. Even in the strikes of
the nineties the opponents were organ-
ised labour on the one hand and pastor-
alists and shipping companies on the
other, with the industrial capitalists
standing uneasily on the side lines. But
the goal of nationalism was now settled,
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not a workingman’s paradise of some
vague form, but an independent capit-
alist Australia.

The result was that by the end of
the 1890’s, as Palmer observes, “litera-
ture in general was losing touch with
the mass audience it had reached at the
beginning of the decade.” Despite this
he maintains that “a tradition of demo-
cratic writing was . . . . established and
it has not been lost,” although some
parts of the Australian tradition have
been exhausted. This is the essence of
the contemporary position. On the one
hand mere reiteration of the subject
matter of swagmen and drought no
longer carries conviction. Nor does its
variant of a self conscious exaltation of
an imagined aboriginal ideology. To
ignore or despise the national charac-
teristics, an attitude which draws en-
couragement from Australia’s continuing
semi-colonial status, may be fashionable,
but leads to sterility, for the national
characteristics are part of our life. Aus-
tralian society is now more complex and
no simple formula covers all sections of
the community. However, the recent
vigorous output of Australian literature
shows that contemporary writers are
grappling with the need for a reformu-
lation.

“The Legend of the Nineties” is a
stimulating essay in the history of ideas,
in which past and present mingle as
naturally as they do in real life. Palmer’s
cool detachment does not hide his devo-
tion to his subject matter. His probing
analysis raises many questions in history,
literature and national life. The book
has the final attraction, as we would
expect from the writer, of a clear and
engaging style which makes its reading
a literary as well as an intellectual
pleasure.

—E. C. IFRY.
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“Australian Literature a Bibliog-
raphy to 1938, edited by E. Morris
Miller . . . and extended now to 1950
by Fred T. Macartney, ed.”

Thought for the day . . .

Should this not be called “Australian
WRITING”?

A quick glance at its contents reveals
that some have been mentioned who
surely are mot practitioners in the liter-
ary field. Should a writer merit men-
tion in such a publication on the
strength of work which he has had
published and distributed at his own
expense?  Surely this leaves the way
open to the dilettante, the crank, the
man with the time and money to ac-
quire merit that might not rightly be
his?

Again, in the field of the novel more
particularly, are we not confusing the
ability to write and to market a book
(no small .feat, the marketing), with the
writing of literature, per se?

—“CAL GURLEY.
¥ ¥ w

“Black Cargo (and other stories)
by John Morrison. Australasian Book
Society, 1955. 16/6.

The Bush has been well covered by
Australian writers, but few of them have
dealt with people and events in the
cities.  John Morrison, in this latest
collection of short stories, makes a major
contribution towards filling this gap in
our literature.

The stories dealing with various as-
pects of life on the Melbourne water-
front are vividly true to life, and power-
ful in impact.

The book takes its title from one of
the sixteen stories. “Black Cargo” has
as its theme the solidarity of water-
front workers against mon-union labour,
despite the strong resistance of “right
wing” union leaders and other reaction-
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ary clements. Here is a stirring narra-
tive, sct against a background alive with
brilliant caricatures of various types of
union leaders.

In “The Compound” the author gives
a vignette of engaging labour in the
depression days, when a vicious method
of picking-up labour by selecting men
like cattle in compounds was in opera-
tion. In harmony with this degrada-
tion, the story is conveyed in images of
animal life, such as “feeding time at the
zoo”, “a farmer looking into a pig-pen”,
and “They can scent the approach of
work just as a caged animal can scent
the approach of meat”.

Told in the second person, the story
allows ‘you’ (i.e. the reader) to take part
in the hopeless quest, lets ‘you’ feel the
despair, the shame. “Twenty pounds a
week and half the cargo”™ a recurring
leitmotit symbolising the newcomer’s
far off dream of security and luxury,
contrasts with the reality of his insecur-
ity and unemployment.

Other stories with waterfront subjects
are “The Pick-up”, dealing with happier
and more equitable times; “Nine O’clock
Finish”— resistance to the unreasonable
demands of authority; “The Welcome”—
expressing opposition to racial prejudice;
“Going Through”— admission of new
members to the Waterside Workers’
Federation; and “Easy Money”—an
ironic comment on this concept.

Another in this group, “Coat for a
Sailor”, is a short and simple account
of a wharfie who befriends a Javanese
seaman, and gives his new coat to this
Asian mate. Without falling into the
sentimental this warm and charming
sketch has a strong appeal.

But although these tales are accurate
representations of Australian workers on
the waterfront, some of the stories have
a wider and more universal application
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than can be seen on the surface. “Coat
for a Sailor”, for instance, has a general
theme illustrating the bond between
men irrespective of race, which trans-
cends its treatment of life on the imme-
diate physical plane.

Other stories which are similarly
symbolic form the second group in this
collection, including “The Door”, “The
Busting of Rory OMahony”, “The
Sleeping Doll”, and “The Fugitive”.

However, the most outstanding ex-
ample is “The Battle of the Flowers”.
Superficially it is the humorous yet
tragic account of the rivalry between
twin sisters for the best garden display,
a rivalry which grows into obsession and
destroys them both. In this sensitive
study John Morrison shows a great
depth of insight into character. But the
subject is only the symbol of a wider
theme — the inevitable destruction of
people and societies based on isolation,
selfishness and  all-consuming competi-
tion.

In lighter vein, “The Sleeping Doll”
is a character study of a swagman who
has those traits so often attributed to
the average Australian (whatever that
may bel) — laziness, the “don’t-give-a-
damn” attitude, indifference, taciturnity.
Despite these shortcomings he earns the
reader’s sympathy by his refusal to be
hurried or pushed around. How he
scored off his employer, “who liked
every ounce of his pound of flesh and
a bit more”, cannot fail to delight.

“Lena” portrays, against a grape-
picking setting, three Labour types: Joe,
the loyal, true union man; the hack
union ‘rep’, who is actually no more than
a collector (“What does he think he’s
selling? The great Australian trade
unions weren’t built by men like him.”);
and Lena, the piece-worker who is won
over to an interest in trade unionism.
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Two pieces, “The Incense Burner” and
“Man in the Night”, invoke nostalgic
memories of events and things long past.
They are not vague, ‘airy-fairy’ remin-
iscences, but well-defined memories tied
up with present day reality.

Brevity and delicacy set the key-note
of “Man in the night”. An image of the
milkman is conceived in the imaginative
mind of a sick child, who endows the
unseen with all kinds of heroic qualities.
The ‘Man in the Night' was “far better
than Santa Claus or any of the fairies”
he was “always being told about”. When
the child finally sees his hero in day-
light he is not disappointed — that was
the day he “learned for all time that
the creatures of fable and fantasy are
never half as nice as the creatures of
real life”.

This is the sentiment that pervades all
of these stories: the sentiment that there
is basic good in all mankind.

“Black Cargo (and other stories)” em-
ploys the medium of the short story with
skill and success. The brevity, succinct-
ness, economy of words, and clarity of
focus characteristic of this genre are to
be found here. Morison uses an auto-
biographical and documentary tech-
nique — seemingly artless, yet synthesis-
ing the elements into a powerful whole.

The author’s approach, based on a
frankly tendentious attitude, infuses his
characters and events with a vitality and
depth which gives this volume an as-
sured place in Australian literature.

—J. YOCKLUNN.

Y T A
“Beginners’ General Science”
by D. Merrilees. University of Western
Australia Press, 1956.
A teachers” edition of a general
science text book may not seem to
appeal to the tastes of the ordinary
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reader.  That Mr. Merrilees has given
this quality of general appeal to such
a book not only does him credit, but
expresses strongly a constructive and
original approach to his subject.

There is no trace of the routine or
the dreary in the treatment of what
may appear to the uninitiated to be a
subject tailored to the State Schools
Curriculum.  Mr. Merrilees sees  his
subject, not in a role of exaggerated im-
portance, as is the habit with too many
academics, but as an integral part of its
social and historical context.

One is tempted to quote at length
from the excellent introductory note, but
a brief extract must suffice:—

“The greater leisure that automation
will bring demands extensive and sys-
tematic attention to aesthetics, for ex-
ample. Singing, dancing, graphic and
plastic arts, drama, poetry, instrumental
music, novels — all these must be part
of every single individual’s life if the
advantages of automation are not to be
lost to the flippant or degrading activi-
ties which commercialism tries to foist
upon us ‘to pass away the time’. The
greater powers that science will bring
demand attention as never before to the
questions of human purpose.”

This attitude is in line with a treat-
ment of the subject matter which is
essentially simple, direct and interesting,.

It is an added recommendation for the
book that most of this interest arises
from its use of easily understood and
basically  practical examples, which
serve to clarify rather than complicate
everyday experience.

A most important factor in achieving
this is the use of extremely expressive
diagrams and illustrations which never-
theless remain simple. These are ac-
companied and elucidated by a text
whose ecasy and straightforward style
are thoroughly in keeping with this
simple and practical approach.

At the same time, as Mr. Merrilees
points out, this informal method of ex-
position is designed to lay the ground-
work for a more advanced technical
approach on the part of the student in
later studies. Above all, the trend to
compartmentalise teaching subjects is
deliberately eschewed. This applies not
only to the different branches within
science, with which this book specifi-
cally deals, but to education as a whole.

A definitely broad human approach
pervades the book, so that, although it
is aimed specifically at teachers of
general science, there is a great tempta-
tion to recommend it in strong terms
for the general reader, no matter what
his particular interests.

—S. R

Regular subscription to “Westerly” costs only five shillings for
three issues annually, post free. Send remittance to Arts Union,

University of W. A., Nedlands.
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