The Ragged Museum
A recount

On the 10th of January, as part of our Victorian project, we all dressed up and went to the Ragged Museum in East London. We went by coach.


The man who worked there was called Chris. He told us that once we walked up the stairs we would become Victorian pupils of Miss Perkins, class and head teacher of Dr Barnado; as if it was a magic time portal.

“Sit up straight! No backs touching the benches!” Miss Perkins squalled finishing her rules. We scribbled on slate and recited the alphabet. Finally Miss Perkins clapped loudly and congratulated us for completing her scary class.

Lunch was quick and delicious, followed by the gift shop. 

When that was done we tried not to laugh as we walked by the other class with faces of horror as they went through a Miss Perkins’ lesson. I felt proud I survived that!

Next we were all taught about Victorian kitchens by two men. One told us about his grandma when he was younger. The other man was calling people up to act out Victorian kitchen things such as bathing and washing.
The day was great fun and we learned a lot, but I am very sure that we are all glad we are not Victorian!!!

By Lily

