schooled in death

Two divisions of the Girls’ Service Training Unit (GSTU) were waiting
to give a demonstration of precision marching.
As the official party moved to the dais, a hush fell. The headmaster,
swagger stick tucked beneath his left armpit, took the microphone. His
voice was rich and melodic.
‘Ladies and gentlemen, visiting dignitaries, members of staff,
girls . . . the school is the place!’ He paused. ‘It is the place where the
care previously administered in the home now rests. It is the place
where the responsibility for guiding and counselling youth now lies.
It is the place where the traditions of loyalty to a group, to a community, to one’s country and one’s race, are upheld. It is the place, the
only place, that will shape the future of Australia.’
The tenet of the headmaster’s speech was that society was going to
the dogs. He cited drugs, free love and reduced standards in schools,
including the move away from prescriptive teaching. He cited social
service payments to the indolent, attempts at rehabilitation in a justice
system that favoured the criminal over the victim, and grants of public
money to half-witted attempts at artistic expression. He cited condemnation of military service as ignoble and unnecessary, and a government
prepared to scorn those cherished traditions such as the national
anthem, the flag and the honours system, that were responsible for
Australia’s existence.
Why, he asked, were traditional social values declining? The question was rhetorical. They were being sacrificed, he said, on the altar
of materialism, fanned by the flames of technology. Labour-saving
devices had created a dangerous amount of leisure for society’s traditional homemakers, women, who were abandoning their kitchens
and plunging headlong into the workforce, leaving the guidance and
care of their offspring to social welfare agencies. The government,
instead of tackling the need to reduce the desire for material goods,
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