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O.K., this is Judy Smart, Tape 3, 25th November 2004.  I’d like to just finish off what we were saying last week, and ask you to maybe sum up what your childhood was like, before you went away to school.
It was very happy really, apart from the discrimination and ignorance of the people.  My mother would take me out in my big pram. ‘Why is she in that big pram?  Why isn’t she walking?’, and I remember being left outside a shoe shop.  A gang of children came up and started picking on me.  It would be called ‘bullying’ now, and my mother came out to hear this commotion, and she sent them away and took me into the shop with her, and she never left me outside a shop again.  

What were they actually doing?
Taunting me, and calling me names.  I can’t remember just what names they were.

So was that quite difficult for your mum, to get you inside shops in those days?
No, most shops were quite accessible.  The bank was not accessible, but I didn’t mind being left outside.

And this is the local bank in Banbury?

Yes.  But I think I enjoyed my childhood.
Are there any other sort of significant memories that you have from that time?

No, only walking with my father on a Sunday morning.  I’d walk up and down the street, pushing my doll’s pram.  In the weekdays, my mother would stop off at the greengrocer’s, and they were always very kind towards me.

In what way?
Well, they’d make a fuss of me, and my mother thought it was safe to leave me with them.  It was in the days when neighbours were neighbourly.

And so then you went away to St Margaret’s.
Yes, then I went to St Margaret’s, and it was difficult, leaving home, and it got worse as I got older, but once I was at school, I was all right.  I made the best of a bad job.

Can you remember what it felt like, when you first arrived at St Margaret’s?

Well, as I said, I didn’t actually realise that I was going to stay overnight, until my mother and father walked out of the dormitory.

And so what do you remember of that sort of first night, being in a strange dormitory?

The first night, Miss Harper came and cuddled me and settled me down in bed with my teddy bears.  I could remember hearing some of the other girls crying under the bed clothes, and I went off to sleep quite quickly, but then I remember waking up in the middle of the night and crying out for Mum, and the headmistress came out of her sitting room, which was next to our dormitory.  She comforted me, settled me back down, and then I went back to sleep.

So then, what happened when you woke up in the morning? 
We were woken at about seven, [rustling noise] when I tried to get out of bed and dress myself, and Miss Harper gave me a hand, and put me in my push chair, which I had brought from home.  Then she wheeled me to the lift, and then we went down to the dining hall.
What was that like, when you went into the dining hall?
Very strange, because I’d not been with many people.

So how many people, roughly, were there in the room?

Thirty-six, on eight tables, and I was on the smallest table – the lowest.

And so what happened then?  What did you have for breakfast?
They served cereal, and then a cooked breakfast, toast, which, when my mother rang up later, she couldn’t believe that I’d eaten a cooked breakfast.

Why, because that wasn’t what you had at home?

Yes.

So what was the food like?

You had to eat everything, whether you liked it or not, and in the winter we had porridge.  [F. laughs.]  Some of the staff could make it very well, but most times it had huge lumps, which we had to eat, and it made me gag.  

So who made the breakfast, then?

There was a cook in the kitchen, but I think the house mothers helped out at breakfast time.  

So some of the house mothers were better at making porridge than others.  Right.
Yes.

And so were you able to feed yourself, or were the house mothers...

I did the first day, or the first week, until I was first screened by the doctors, and then it stopped.  Everything stopped.

And so what happened after breakfast, then: what was the first thing that happened to you after that?

I went to my classroom, and I was pushed by a house mother, and Joanna was with me in the classroom.  Elaine was there, and the teacher came in and introduced herself, and the new people, and then the day children came in as well.
What was your first impression of the classroom?
It was nice.  It was a large, Victorian room.

And what was in it?
About eight desks, a nature table, and pictures on the walls, and a piano.   At the back, there was a dividing door they opened, so that we could join up with the other class.

And when would you join up with the other class?
For music, Assembly.

What do you remember of your first lessons?

My first lessons were arithmetic and reading Janet and John books, which I went through quite quickly, because I read quite well with my aunts.

Because your aunts were teachers, and they taught you to read.

Yes, but the head mistress did not like Enid Blyton books.  She confiscated any books written by Enid Blyton, and I had a number of Noddy books, and they were confiscated.  [laughs]
Why was that?  Why was she against Enid Blyton?

She said it was bad literature.  [rustling noise.]

So what were you allowed to read?

Any of the well-known novelists at that time.

Can you remember any books that you read?

Little Women, all the series. Rupert Annuals were allowed: any books, except Enid Blyton.
And this was when you were about seven or eight, was it?

Yes.  

So that was the headmistress: what about your own teacher?  What were your impressions of your teachers?

Very nice, all of them.

In what kind of way were they good to you?

They were motherly and friendly towards us.  We had story time about three o’clock, where we’d sit in a circle, and each day, each pupil would take turns sitting next to the teacher for stories.  

So what else happened in your sort of typical day?
Well, we had a porter called Wally [rustling in background].  He used to come and collect us, to take us to the treatment rooms, and he was a very nice man.

And when was that?  When did you go to the treatment rooms?

During our lessons.  It was timetabled into the day.  

So would you ... presumably you all had treatments at different times, did you?

Yes.

And so you had to be pulled out of lessons.

Yes.

Was that quite disruptive?

Yes, it was, looking back on it: it was very disruptive.  I think we must have missed out on a lot, by doing it that way.

And how many treatments would you have during a day?

Three.  One was physio., half an hour, and one was occupational therapy for half an hour, and the other was speech therapy, but they didn’t always link in together, so you might get one session, and then have to go back to the class room and come out again at a later time.

And what sorts of things did you used to do in, say, speech therapy?  What kind of things would you do?
At first when I went there, I had to learn to burble like a baby, [F. laughs.]  and I was put on a couch.  [Sound of siren in distance].  I was put on a couch and the therapist had to make me gurgle [siren gets louder], by pressing on my Adam’s apple, and I didn’t like that.  [sound of rustling].

And what about physio?   What did you do in physio?

[Creaking noise.]  I had to learn to sit on the stool, and you had to learn to sit absolutely still for as long as you could, and I could never do that: it was most upsetting.  

So it sounds to me, the two therapy sessions you’ve described, you didn’t really like very much at all.

No.

What about occupational therapy?  What was that like?

That was better, because they let me draw, but you could only draw big circles, and that was because they wanted you to be able to move your arm in a flowing action.  It was very difficult for me to do this, but they were very patient with me.

So you’d had, you said earlier, in your previous interview, that you’d had all your crayons taken away, so this was the only time that you were able to draw?

Yes.
So can you talk a little bit more about some of the friendships you made at the school?

Joanna was my best friend, [rustling sound] and I went round with her a lot, but I also made other friends: Elaine and Christine, but most of the boys were on trikes.  
So did I get that right, most of the boys were on trikes?  No?
When we were outside, they would ride round on trikes.

[End of side.]

Side 2

This was at play-time, the boys would be on trikes.  What would you do at play-time?

Sit outside in the summer, with my dolls or my teddies, but later, when I was older, I was allowed to play draughts, and they had a special board made: it had holes in it, and we had big pegs, and I liked doing that a lot.  In the end, my parents had one made for me at home.

And were there any other games that you like to play?

Well, I liked the Wendy House.  We would scrabble along on our hands and knees, when I could crawl, into the bushes.  [Judy and F. laugh.]  Elaine was very daring, and we’d hide.

Did you ever get caught?

Oh yeah, yeah.  They knew where we were: it was like our den.

And what did you get up to in your den?  
Oh, not anything much: we just sat and talked.  [Rustling sound]  And then when I grew older, when I became the oldest girl there, I liked to take a book and sit in the meadow on my own.   

And what kind of things would you read?
[Laughs] Not Enid Blyton.  {F. laughs.]  I can’t remember which books I had.  It 

might have been Heidi  or Little Women; one of those classics.  

And so how old were you, when you were the oldest?

When Delarue began, most of my colleagues left St Margaret’s and went on to Delarue School, but my parents begged the headmistress and the governors to keep me on at school at St Margaret’s, because I was progressing.  [Phone rings.  Break]  I’d just got on my feet, at the age of thirteen.

Thirteen.  And when you say, ‘you got on your feet’, do you mean sort of literally?

Yes.  I was walking up and down the treatment room.

And that was the first time, was it, when you were about thirteen, that you were able to do that?

Yes, and each morning before breakfast, I remember, we had to do standing practice at the foot of our beds, and we looked like soldiers, lined up, and if one of us fell down, we were stood up again, until the gong went for breakfast, but I was so scared of falling forward, that in the end they let me stand between two beds, so that any way I fell, I would land on something soft.  [laughs].

Did anyone get hurt, or… , doing that standing practice?

Yes, quite a few times.

What kind of injuries did people get?

Oh, cuts and bruises, and our legs ached a lot, when the braces were unlocked.

O.K., so you stayed on: how did you feel when other people were going onto Delarue?
Yeah, I was all right.  I was happy at St Margaret’s, and I got privileges.

What sort of privileges?

My aunt lived in Croydon, so the head mistress would allow my aunt to come up and take me out to cultural activities.

What kind of.....

My aunt was an art mistress, so I went to the art exhibitions, and the Festival Hall, so it was quite good that I was allowed to do that: otherwise, I would have had no company of my own age, and when I got in the top class, we had homework to do, after tea, and I was allowed to stay up later.

Until what time?
Until eight o’clock.

So normally it was lights out, or in bed, by seven, wasn’t it?

Yes, and when we had our last teacher in the top class, she really made John and I work.  [phone rings.  Someone laughs.  Break]

So carry on from there.

John Wilkinson was a bit younger that I was.  We sat and did homework together, and she got us doing algebra and geometry, which was all new to me, and I hate algebra, and I didn’t like fractions.  They let me off that, because it upset me so much.

So what kind of subjects at school did you like?

Reading, sums, practical sums, but not problem-solving, geography and history, and nature.

And did you have any idea, what you wanted to do, later on in life?

No, not really.  I really wanted to be a nurse, before I realised it wouldn’t really be possible.

So when you were about thirteen, that was what you were thinking you would like to do?
Yes.

So what happened next, after St Margaret’s?  You were in the top class until you were thirteen...

I failed my eleven plus, but I still went on to grammar school at Delarue, and that was completely different.  It was more academic, and they didn’t do any physical training, except P.E.

Can you describe a little bit about what Delarue was?

Delarue was a grammar school: a large gothic building, and when I got there, all my former friends were there, including Joanna, because, when I was at St Margaret’s, because one term when I was at St Margaret’s, I was told that Joanna wasn’t coming back, and that really upset me.

So you weren’t told where she had gone: just she wasn’t coming back.

First I was told she was ill, and this went on for weeks, then the teacher took me aside and said Joanna wouldn’t be coming back, [rustling] and she said her mother was sending her to an outdoor school, which at that time I imagined was an outdoor school.  [Judy and F. laugh.]
What is an outdoor school?

I never asked; I was too upset.  

So you didn’t know that she was going to be at Delarue when you turned up?

No, it was very nice to see her.  [coughs]
And in what other ways was Delarue different from St Margaret’s?

It was more relaxed, but the head master was a strict disciplinarian.

In what way?

Well, he wouldn’t let anyone associate.

What do you mean by that?

Oh, boys and girls.  If we got caught holding hands, we’d get called into his office and lectured.

Did that ever happen to you?

[Laughs] No.

So did you know people it did happen to?

Oh yes. 

And what did he say?

He said, ‘Familiarity breeds contempt’, and every time it happened you’d get a lecture in Assembly about familiarity breeding contempt.

And how often would you get the lecture in Assembly?

[Judy and F. laugh.]  About once or twice a week, and also we’d get a lecture if we wore frivolous clothes.

‘Frivolous’ clothes: what were regarded as frivolous clothes?

Frilly dresses.  It was not allowed.

So you didn’t have a uniform?  You did have a uniform?

Yes.  We wore the uniform most week days: maroon and grey, gold badge on the blazer.  I was quite proud of that.  When I first wore it, on the first day I was in a French class,  that was the only day I had the chance to learn a language.
That was the only day?  What, you only had one lesson? Why was that?

[Rustling.]  I don’t know.  I was taken out of that group and did a normal lesson.

Were you given any explanation?

No, no.

So what other lessons did you do?

Geography, history, science, domestic science, [F. laughs] and arts and crafts.

And which of those...

F.  She’s good at art.

Art.  And what kind of things did you do in art?

Collages, painting.  There’s one in the hall now that I did when I was eighteen.

In the hall outside?

Mm.  We had Speech Day once a year, and every year I seemed to up for the form prize, so I can’t be that bad.

What kind of thing did you do in Crafts?

Make baskets, which I loathed, because the canes kept breaking.  They dried out, and I haven’t got the most delicate fingers [laughs], and needlework was a nightmare.  I loathed needlework.  The teacher was very strict again, made me undo any stitches that were wrong.  My needle kept unthreading.  She’d lose her temper.  [Judy and F. laugh.]

Just going back a bit: there’s something I just remembered I wanted to ask you: can you talk about what it was like to do your eleven plus?

It was quite stressful.  I was in the head mistress’s sitting room with her amanuensis.  It was a strange feeling, to be on my own, knowing that I had an exam to do, not ever having done one before.
So you didn’t have any practice at all before-hand?

No.

Were you told anything about what the exam would be like?
No. I was only just told I would be sitting for my Eleven Plus.

Did you know what that was?

No.

Apart from having someone to write things down for you, were there any other things allowed to you in the Eleven Plus?

No.

Were you given any more time, or anything like that?

No, I don’t think I was at that time: no.

So you said previously that you failed your Eleven Plus, but you still were able to go to grammar school: why was that?

That was the only secondary school that was there at that time.

And you say when you went to St Margaret’s that you were first told that there was a three-year waiting list: was there a waiting list at Delarue?

No, not that I was aware of.  I left St Margaret’s in the summer, at the end of term, and then I went to Delarue in the autumn.

And what year was that?

I was fifteen.  

So your friends had gone up to Delarue...

In 1960.

1960.  And your friends had gone up the year before, or...

Some went up two years beforehand, and then gradually the others went up.

[End of tape.]

