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  Tape 2                                                                                                      Judy Smart


18th November 2004, Tape 2.  I wonder if we could start this session by talking about your mother and father.

Mm?

Could you tell me first of all a little bit about your mother?

In what way?

Well, tell me first of all what her name was.

Mary Smart.  She married my father in 1938, when my father was discharged from the Home Guard.  He bought a tobacconist’s shop in Banbury, and we lived over the top of the shop.

And where was your mother from originally?

Banbury.  

And when she was born?

1907.

And what, who were her parents?

Her parents were Mr and Mrs Ringwood, and they had three children, Mary, Olive and Robert.  

And what did her parents do?
Her father was a butcher. I don’t think her mother went out to work: it wasn’t done.  Her mother wanted to be a nurse, but in those days it wasn’t considered that the women worked.  My father worked for a tailor originally, and that was how they met.  

Could you explain?

She didn’t like my dad when she first met him.  [She and F laugh.] She went out with someone else.  I think they gradually got together.

So your father worked for a tailor.  What kind of job did he have?

I don’t know, actually.  I think he was in a tailor’s shop.

And that was how your mother met him, in the tailor’s shop, was it?

No, they used to go to dances and that in groups: that’s how they met.
When you said your father was discharged from the Home Guard: why was that?

He had flat feet.  [F laughs.]

And then they got married after that? 
Yes.

And where were they married?

In Banbury, in St Mary’s Church.  

So your father was ‘Jim’?
Yes, Jim.

And…

He bought a tobacconist’s shop.

Can you describe what it was like?

Well, it was one of the old-fashioned ones.  A cigarette counter, a pipe shelf, scales in which you weighed out loose tobacco or twist: that was horrible black stuff that you chewed.  Then pipes were displayed in a case.

And how big was the shop?
Not that big, about as big as this room.

So about six, seven feet wide and about, sort of ten, twelve foot… no a bit longer.

Yes.  With a counter at one end and a showcase at the side and a little gate that led up to our flat.  [Background noise]
So did your father smoke?

No, he only had a cigar at Christmas, but my mum did.  And I used to sit behind the counter.

What was that like?

It was lovely; I met all the customers.  They were all very friendly, except one old lady that scared me to death.  She looked like a witch.  {Judy and F. laugh.]

What did she used to buy?

Twist.

So the chewing tobacco.  So what were her teeth like?

Black.  I remember that she used to kiss me every time she came in the shop.  [laughs]  Her breath smelt vile, but if my mother saw her coming in, she’d whip me into the back stockroom.

So what was the stockroom like?

It was where all the cigarettes were kept, and big cartons, and it backed onto the canal, so it frequently got flooded.  

So what happened when it flooded?

We just had to bale out the water and save what stock we could.

So that must have been quite a bad thing for your father’s business, to lose stock like that.  Was it a profitable business, was it….

It was then, because everyone smoked.

So how many customers would you see, sitting there?

[Coughs] About forty a day, on a busy day.  We were near a railway.  We used to get the staff from the railway, come in the shop.  My dad would open at 7 a.m. and then get the porters that were coming off shift in the railway.  He used to close for half an hour at lunchtime, and close up at six in the evening.

And do you remember sort of, roughly, how much money you would take in a typical day?

I don’t know.  I remember every night he would sit at the dining room table and cash up.

And how long did that used to take?

About an hour, and then he’d bag it all up, and then Mum would take me up to the bank and put it in the night safe.  

There would be a hole in the wall at the back.

[F. Yes, that’s right.]  Put it in a bag and a leather pouch and lock it up, and put the bag in the hole in the wall.

And what, sort of, were the most popular things that your father used to sell?

Woodbines, Craven A, Black Cat, Old Holborn, Golden Virginia, and loose tobacco, pipes: special clay pipes.

So that was still quite popular, clay pipes, was it?

Yes, they were white with a blue end to them.

What did your mother smoke?

Craven A’s, and then she went on to Rothmans.

And how many did she smoke?

I don’t remember.  About five a day.  It wasn’t a great deal.
But your father would only have a cigar at Christmas.  Did he sell cigars as well?

Yes.

Did he have a particular favourite that he would smoke?

No, I think he liked Churchmen’s: big ones.

How did the customers treat you, sitting there in the shop?

They were very friendly, and they let me hand them the cigarettes.

And so, tell me a little bit now about upstairs from the shop. Your flat.

Well, it wasn’t ideal, but we managed.  We had one flight of stairs up to the flat.  A living room, a kitchen.  There was a step up to the living room and a step down to the kitchen, and then a spiral staircase up to the bedrooms, which was all right while I could be carried, but when I got bigger, it became a problem.

So there were two bedrooms up this spiral staircase, were there?

Yes, there were three bedrooms, but one was an attic.  

What was in the attic?

Oh, all the junk that wasn’t needed.  Then our flat was joined onto the next flat, but was the butcher’s, and we eventually bought the rooms over the butcher’s, because he didn’t use them.

Did you have your own bedroom as a child?

Yes.

What was that like?

Well, to start with, I was in mum and dad’s bedroom, because I had a bed with cot sides, when I grew out of my ordinary cot, [laughs] but I kept getting my right arm caught round the sides, and mum had to get up and get me hand out.

So you would get stuck…
[F] It turns up.  

Oh, so it turns out 
 [F] Out and up]
So your hand is out, like that.  So how often would that happen?

[coughs]  Not often, no.

And so when did you move into your own room.?  How old would you have been?

Five or six.

Describe what your room was like.

It was pink with Mickey Mouse curtains, a blue wardrobe and chest of drawers.  

And did you have many toys?

Yeah, I had a lot of toys.  A doll’s pram, a cot, lots of dolls, a dolls’ house, and I had a pedal tractor, which I used to ride up and down the street on a Sunday morning with my dad.  Because I couldn’t balance on the saddle on the trike, so they bought me the tractor, which had a curved seat, and then my dad would walk me up and down the street.  Doll’s pram.

Can you describe what that was like?

At first, it was a normal doll’s pram, [laughs] but then I got it into my head that I wanted a twin doll’s pram, and they said, ‘Right, you can have one when you can walk a bit better’, but of course I got it before that.

What age were you when you got it?
Eight.  I felt very proud.  My dad would hold the back of my dress, so that I could walk, pushing it, and when I was three, my cousin had a scooter and I wanted one, so I tried to ride on it with Mum’s help, and they pushed me up my aunt’s garden, and the next Christmas, I had my own.  

Can you describe what it was like to have a scooter?

It was good, it was just like everyone else, although I couldn’t scoot myself, my dad did.

And what about other children where you were living, did you play with them?

No, there was a girl next door, but she was very academic, and she didn’t have a lot to do with us. 

Did you have any other sort of friends locally, or was it just your cousins?

No, my cousins.

And how old were they?

Well, Jerry was two and a half years older than me: Christopher was a year older than myself, and we were like brother and sister.  They played with me a lot.

And what sort of games did you used to play?

Well, they knew that I couldn’t run around, so they played games on the floor.  Cowboys and Indians and cars, Dinky cars.

Anything else?
No.  

And so did your parents play with you much?
My mother did, but my father would rarely have time, but he did on Sunday mornings.  He would take me to the park or  the rec. That was behind the shop.  They had swings round the park, and a slide.

What sort of games did your mother play with you?

Dressing my dolls and things that I could manage.  Draw, cards, play cards.

So when it came for you to go away to school, can you describe what your parents’ reaction was?  
Well Mum... [tape ran out].

Side 2

Mum had mixed feelings.  She didn’t want to part with me, and yet she knew it was for the best.

Were you aware of that, as a child?

Yes, I think I was, in a way, because I always got upset.

And what was it like, the first time you went?

The first time I went, I didn’t really realise I would be staying overnight.  My aunt made me pyjamas, and when I packed my case, it never really registered that I would be staying at school, and the only time it registered was when I watched my parents walk, when my parents walked down the staircase opposite my dormitory.

What they did say to you about going to school?

Well, they just said that I was going to school and that it would be nice for me.  I think they did say that I would be boarding, but at that age it didn’t register.

Can you describe what things you did take in your case?

All my, most of my toys, my crayons.  I loved doing jigsaw puzzles, so I took those, and some of my dolls and my teddy.

And did you have to take clothes?
Oh yes, we took clothes and they all had to be named.  We had a uniform, which was grey and red, and we had grey skirts, red and white ties, white shirts, grey blazers with a red badge, with a red S,M, and these awful grey bloomers, [F laughs] and liberty bodice.  We were sent a list before we started school of the items we had to have.

And what else did you have to have, apart from the uniform?

Weekend dresses, we weren’t allowed to wear trousers at any time.

But at the weekends, you didn’t wear uniform?

I don’t think we wore uniform every day, but we used to wear it for Church.  Oh yeah, and we had a grey beret, with a hat badge, that I could never keep on.  [F. & Judy laugh.]

So the dolls you mentioned: you took a teddy and, was it one doll?

Two dolls.

What were they?

They were soft rubber dolls.

Anything else?
A teddy bear, and my crayons.

And how many jigsaws?

About two, but I could only cope with the wooden ones, but they were confiscated.

Why?

Because I wasn’t allowed to do anything.  
[Inaudible]

They stopped me drawing, which I loved.

How did they stop you?

They took them away.

Did you ever try to draw when you weren’t supposed to?
Yes.

When were you able to do that?

I only did it in school time, and they said, ‘Don’t do that: you’re not allowed to do that.’

Are you OK to carry on? 

Yes.

So what was the thing you think you missed the most, when you were at school?

My parents.

What particularly about…
Well, we were segregated.  We were cut off from the outside world, except when we went to Church, or the dentist, or parents’ weekends.

So what were parent weekends?
Once a term, parents could come and visit us, and towards the latter half, we were allowed to stay out overnight, but at first we weren’t.

So what was it like, the first parents’ weekend?

It was very exciting.   It was a fete weekend.

It was a fete, school fete.
My aunt made me a dress.  I knew exactly what I wanted, and she made it for me.  It was bright yellow, with frills round the skirt, [laughs], a bright green sash.  It sounds awful. Yeah, I wore that on the Saturday of the fete.  St Margaret’s was giving….[phone rings.  Break]

….about the school fete.

They had very large grounds, St Margaret’s.  St Margaret’s had been left to the Spastics Society by Miss Ruth Garwood, and her sister, and they lived behind the meadow of the school, and they were on the Board of Governors.  It was a huge grounds: cedar trees, lovely grounds.

And what sort of things went on at the school fete?

Pony rides, which I loved, and various stalls.  Hoopla, Hook the Fish, coconut shies, all those other things.

And who used to come to the fete?

The general public, and the parents, and the governors, and all the staff.

Talking about the staff, who really sticks out for you?  Who do you remember?

Miss Harper.  They called her ‘Harpy’.  She was a very warm, loving person.  She always looked after the little ones.  She wrote letters to every parent nearly every week.

And how many children were at the school?

Thirty-six.   She had six in her dormitory.

So was she one of the house mothers?

Yes.  We were in the green dormitory, and there was a peach dormitory and a red dormitory, and a blue one.  When you got older, you moved up to the peach dormitory, and when you were older still, you moved up to the red, which had ten girls in it.

What age were they: how old would those be?

Eleven, up to fifteen.  Rosemary Dawson-Shepherd was the Head Girl.  She scared the living daylights out of me.  [F, laughs]

Why was that?

She looked so prim and proper, and very big: tall, and Alice Moira, she was in our dormitory with Ann Smith  [Knocking in background.]  All the old day boys and day girls.

How many of those were there?

Three came in each day.  

And where did they come from?

Croydon.

So they all lived in Croydon, They were local.

Sue Hodgson was one.  

Eric’s daughter… and do you remember the other two?

Martin someone.  I don’t know what the other one was.

Can you remember any other staff?

Miss Edwards.  She was house mother with the older girls.  Miss Lenton.  She was a dragon.

What did she used to do?

She was in the boys’ dormitory, and she was very strict, and then there was Miss Charlton, and Miss Tuckett was my teacher.

Can you explain a bit about what the house mother was: what was the house mother’s role?

Well, to be a mother figure, and to look after our welfare.

So what would that entail on a daily basis?

Getting us up and getting us ready, and getting our meals.

Helping at meal times.  And who would you go to if you had problems?

Miss Harper, to start with and then we had a matron as well, and a head mistress.  She was a bit of a strict disciplinarian.

When you talk about people being strict, what was the sort of discipline regime?

Well, when we were put to bed at five o’clock, we were allowed an hour’s play time in bed, and then a gong was sounded, and we ought to be tucked up in bed by then, and go to sleep.  [F laughs.]  The house mother sat down in the hall and ate her supper, and if we talked or if the head mistress caught us talking, she’d come in and say, ‘Button up that lip!’, because the door to the dormitory adjoined her lounge.

And what would happen if you were caught talking more than once?

She’d bring out the hairbrush or a slipper.

And what would happen: how would you be punished: would you be punished in front of everyone, or....?

Joanna was crying one night.  She whacked her.

What with?

Hairbrush.

Where?

On the bottom, and that made her cry even more.

And how often did things like that happen?

Some staff were more lenient than others, and let us off.

When you went to bed at five, and the lights off were at six, were you tired?

Seven.

Seven?  Oh, right.  Were you tired at seven o’clock?  Could you sleep then?

In the winter, yes, but not when it was light, but mostly they talked a lot after lights out.

Did you get up to anything else, apart from talking?

I don’t think I did.  [She and F laugh}  I was a bit of a goody- goody.  {She and F. laugh.]  I was scared of getting told off, so I never made any murmur.

Were there any naughty children?

Yeah, quite a lot.  Boys.

What did they used to do?

Play up at meal times.  You weren’t allowed to talk at meal times, and some of them would talk and got sent outside, or you’d get punished.  After tea every day, you were allowed to have your sweet tin, but that could be used as a form of punishment, by withdrawing the sweets.

What sort of sweets did you have in your sweet tin?

Jelly babies, chocolate, lolly pop.  Jo had peppermint creams.  One day, I don’t know why, but my sweets were held back, so Jo slipped me a chocolate and the house mother came by, and said ‘I thought I gave you three peppermint creams, Jo’, and she’d slipped me one.

Is that what  you were allowed then, three sweets?

Yes.

And so your house mother would write letters to your parents.  And you got letters from them as well?

Yes.

So how often would you receive letters?

My mum wrote to me about every other day, and Dad wrote once a week.

And did all the other children get letters?

No, not all them.

And what was it like if you didn’t have any post?

I was lucky, I always did have post and I always had fruit parcels: fruit for breakfast with the lumpy porridge, which I hated.

Is that what you got for breakfast then, porridge and then whatever fruit you got in your parcels?  What else did you have [end of tape] 

