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MY MEMNOIRS

OF DR, BARVARDO'S HOME, BARKINGSIDE, ESSEX.

1904 to June 1911
By Nora Isabel Adnams, nee Brazier, 2,-85:] ,
I was born in the paris$hal Hampstead, on May lhth 1901, being the seventh child

of a seventh child. My Mother and Father were married at the age of twenty-

‘four and twenty-three, had nine children, -One of which died at blrth ANl n®

fn tqoz.w tqo’; we  were q.ﬂ l-uk.m with au\mum.a,. .wag ¥ -H-ua
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unable to walk and my Mother used to take hiﬁ-to hosnital every day for months
for massage. He also had his eye scratched with a breooch my sister was wearing
so he had %o go backward and forward to hosvital for eye treatment for three
years, but he lost the sight of his right eye. This harrened before I was born.
His legs, I am pleased to say, gradually got stronger, and he qu able to run
about again, My sisters and brother went to Netherwood Street School, where

al the zge of three and a half years T insisted on going, altkough I was so
smell,{as & baby I was pushed arcund in a doil's vram), veople used to think my
Hother wicked t¢ let me run about. T wore a2 red dress and pink pinafore, and
was soon & familiar sight, running’élong with the others to school, Then came
disaster, money never being very plentiful since my eldest sister arrived, when
my Father broke his arm, then sprained his wrist, things were very black, which
resulted one day, in there being only a part of a stale lnoaf of bread in the
house to feed us and no.money.‘ Hy Fgther left us, With.my Mother's consent, so
vie were %Lalen to the worlhouse, to await a place i; a 'Home. (Unless we were
deserted at least by one-parent, T don't think we could have gone there), but
my oarents were desperate. ‘

Viell we were put into Dr. Barnardo's Home at Stepney, there to await our fate.
In the end, my eldest brother was put into & home at Dartford, Fent., He was

guite happy and the boys there mixed freely with the village children and
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attended the same school., Not so us four girls, oh no! We were placed in
separate cottages in the village home at Bafkingside, fssex, where we were
as isolated from the world as if we were on a desert island. These things
I now write about, were told me either by my eldest sister, or otherwise are
my own memories, which in some cases vary from my sister, as of course, things
strike different people in different ways. Remember,my sister was nearly

“twelve years of age, and of course remembered her home life. I had no such
memories being Jjust three and a half years of age, when I entered Dr,Barnado's
Homes. Well, there we were, all in different cotitages, when I became
desparately illrand hed to return to my Mother, as the doctor said it was

the only thing that would save me, &5 I was fretting myself to death. I
remained home for about three months, where I suppose I recovered erough to
consider being removed again. They now decided the only thing to do, was to
put the four of us inte the same cottage, so for the next six and a half years
I was in Daisy Cottage, 0ld Village. I had my tenth birthday there in

May 1911, as we were taken home by our parents in June, but that’is ancther
story and the events which led up %o it, are very interesting, but must wait
until the end of my memoirs in the home. By the way, my youngest brother
stayed with my Mother, who moved into & basement room with him, in

Swinton Street, King's Cross, where I believed they stayed (my Father returning
to her, once we were taren away) until just before they bad us home in June 1911.
One interesting piece, et least I thought at the time, was the matron at
Stepney House, who after not seeing me from three and a half years to ten years
oid, remembered me and said, “Hullo, Nora, I hove you are not going to cry

this time, but of course not, as you ere a big girl now, and going home",

Considering the number of children passing through her hands, I thought this

most remerkable and worth mentioning, and it certainly pleased me at the time,
8ll, now for my recollections. I think my first memory was the summer 1 was

wears of age. I recollect sitting on a little wooden stool, under
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"Mothers" sitting room window, where she.could keep an eye on me, playing
with a minute doll and bed. The times I made and remade this little wire
bed, which had a small mattress, two sheets and a flowered quilt, and a tiny
china doll, one could buy the lot for a few coppers. Here I had to sit and
play until the other girls came home from school, ﬁhen I was allowed to get
up and play with-them until tea-time, My next memory, which is to this day‘
a dead secret between my sisters and myself, it was kent secret at the time,
because we knew - had it become krown that we had complained to Dr. Barnardo
himself, swift punishment would follow and we soon learned to keep out of as
much trouble as possible. Well, one afternoon, whilst walking around with my
sisters, we spied Dr. Barnardo visiting some &ottages, 50 my sisters got into
& conflab, with the resuit, I was pushe’ or persuaded to run up to him and
tell him we were unhappy. It was more effective thar any of us had anticioated.
I ran up to Dr. Barnardo, clung round his legs, burst out crying,"Dr. 'Hardie',
Dr. 'Hardie' take me home, oh take me home". He picked me uvp in his arms and
soothed me, then said "Why, my little one, aren't you haopy here}” By this
time, we were all thoroughly frightened, and I just cried again, Hedtold my
eldest sister to take me "home" and he would ook into things, Unfortunately,
he was taken ill thet night, and never recovered. His death in 1905 was indeed
& great loss.r A statue is erected just inside the gates of the home of him
with the children around him. One girl was named Fiossie Jenking, she was in
my c¢lass at school but oh! how I hated her for being chosen as one of the
children. We usually enjoyed our Christmas, but unfortungtely, just whenlthings
seemed to be going well something always happened to me. On Christmas morning
we used to line up in the playroom, from the youngést by the door, ME, to the
€ldest at the far end, sixteen of us, Then about ten o'clock Father Christmas
{Mr, Godfrey, the Govenor) wouwld arrive with his sack, carried by one of the
deners. We were then given a toy out of the sack, a doll, or tea-set, or é

Some sweets,an apple and an orange. We would then wish Father Christmas
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"A Happy Christmas" and sing a carol and off he would go with his goods, which
were on a cart in the road, to the next cottage and so on. We would then go
to Church, and arrive home for our dinner. It could not have been anything
very spectacular, for I remember nothing at all about our Christmas food. Then
we would open our own little parcels our parents of friends had managed to send
to us, then have games etec., Altogether quite an enjoyable time was had except
for this one Christmas I particularly remember. I had been sent a white pinafore
by my own Mother, and was happily thinking of asking if I could wear it then,
when "Mother" sgid, "Oh: Nora, you can let 'so and so' wear your new pinafore
as she has not a clean one," You ear imagine ﬁy consternation, she could
willingly have had my clean pinny I already had on, but the one my own kother
had sent me. Never! So of course I said, "MHo. No. I won't Jet her have it,"
Then a tussle of wills began. "Mother" said, "You naughty, disagreéﬁble girl,

of course you will let her wear it." "Iwon'i, I won't," I cried., The more

she tried to make me give it up, the more I clung to it, tears streaming down
my face. She was determired I would, and snatched it from me, whereupon I
became like a wild tiger. I kicked her and scratched her, purched and hit her,
screaming all the time, "I won't, I won't, my Mother sent it to Qg,"dbut it was
no good, I lost. ©She picked me up like a sack of coals under her arm, ang
marched me upstairs to bed, with a whipping beforehand. No tea - no games, and
in disgrace. I was a very poor forlorn littie soul that day. Could not the

womar realize. 'My own dear Mother' had given it to me. I just could not let

any—oné else wear it, but no, they had no imagination, everything had to be

what they said, How I hated her that day. OF course, we always had to say we
were sorry after any punishment. I really was a stubborn child, T could never
see why I should apologise, and would not_for ages, until of course more punish-
ment followed. The wise ones said "Sorry" at once, and sall was over, it took me

a long while to realize this, and even then, would not say so if I was not, just

to escape punishment.
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One punishment of'ten inflicted on us youhger ones (by the way, for a year or two
I was the youngest in our cottage) on Saturday mornings during winter months, was
this. After breakfast was cleared away it was announced that, us young ones
(four or five of us) owing to some misdeed, real or otherwise, were to sit still
on our chairs for two hours. This was real agony, for two solid hours we had
to sit there without moving, even to brush a fly off our nose, if one did move,
some tell-tale told "Mother", whereupon another half hour was added, and if one
argued ebout it (as I often did) another half hour was added on to that. There
we wguld sit, chairs close to walls, our eyes watching the clock go round, oh!
so slowly. We then were allowed to move for dinner, then, if fine, were sent out.
Often, the two or three young ones in our coétage, seemed to be the only ones
sent out, on those bitterly cold winter days. We were exnected to nlay games
to keep us warm, but when one is ill-nourished, miserable ard cold, one does
not feel like playing. Many the time we pulled buftons off our stayvs, s0 our
knickers would not stop up, then we would go into the kitchen, gnd get one of
the big girls to sew them on, and so we would get a warm for a few minutes,
After doing this, for several weeks, our ruse was rumbled and we were threat-
ened with & whipping if we pulled any more buttons off, Of course we enjoyed
our play many times, when 1t was icy, we used to make a slide in our playing
grounds, and one after the other we would go - sliding avay, of'ten falling on
our bottoms, tumbling over each other. This was when children from other
cottages were out playing, then we did have fun. Another very wiched misdeed
of mine, I really cannot remember what led un to it, but I nicked every
geraniun I could find, from undeér the school windows, and was hanpily going
home with this enormous bunch of flowers, when I s%opped, sick with fright.
What could I do? T could not tale them home, what explanation could I give
for having them? Suddenly, & very bright idea came to me. Put them on

Dr. Barnado's grave. "Good," I thought. So off I went and put them on

his grave, (We often put jam-jers of buttercups end daisies there). I never
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thought of the commotion I would cause by this deed. VWhen someone suddenly
discovered the grave smothered with bright red geraniums, there was a rumpus.
Where had those flowers come from? Who had put them there? Every cottage
Mother was informed, and of course in the meantime the flowers from beneath the
schoolroom windows were missed, and two and two were put together. Who was
this wicked child, that had picked all the flowers? ME, one of the youngest.
Didn't I get a whipping! Rather, but not quite so severe, as I had picked
them {so they thought, and of course I did not undeceive them) for Dr.Barnardo's
grave, but I must never, never do such a thing agaiﬁ. Oh! Dear, I was always
in trouble of gsome sort.
I feel I am not writing this in any sori of o}der. I have not yet described
the village home, Well, the village consists of, the old village, the new
village and the new extension. Our cottage, well all the cottages in old
village had - four bedrooms, with four beds in each, "Mother's bedroom",
bathroom and clothes closets, unstairs, each room running out of long passage,
two each side, The bedrooms had four iron beds, wooden washstagd built from
wall, two washbasins end jugs, no lino, no carpets, just bare beards, which
the eldest of the school children had to scrub every morning, in cold water,
My sister Ellen being one of these., We rose at 6.30, stripped to waist and
washed in cold water, cleaned our teeth then ~young ones would go downstairs
there to do various jobs before breakfast. The older ones made Be&s, vz shed
basins, filled jugs and scrubbed fléors and passage and bathroom, 211 in cold
water. My Jjob, as far back as I can remember was - clean door handles and
hangers for our coats in playrooms also the brass latches on windows, the brass
top of Ffireguards and pick the door mats (A1l pieées of cotten or fluff etc,
that had collected on the door mats), The eldest girl 1it kitchen fire and
dining room fire; cooked breakfast, which consisted of - burned porridge, bread
end margarine, which was so rancid {as it mostly was in those days) and of

course the girls had so much to do , could not spare time to keep stirring
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porridge, so of course it was mostly burned, Anyhow, this we had to eat, just
a little sugar on porridge, no milk, vile, one's tummy just revolted, can one
wonder I suffer with my tummy now, as I had never had decent foocd, For dinner,
Stew, (supposed to be) we called it cabbage water, or a piece of beef, boiled
potatoes, greens. T ha%e often thought since I have grown up, it was not
actually the food was so bad, but the cooking of it. Fancy leaving children
of thirteen years of age, with an aged kitchen stove, to prepare and cook for
sixteen people without much supervision., The Mothers were supposed %o see to
it, but left much to the giris who were 01d enough. Tea consisted of bread and

mergarine again, and cocoa to drink, Once, the margarine was so rancid, we used

to scrape it off, all round our plates, and eat dry bread. Ther an order

came from "Mother” no one was allowed to scrape their bread, they were to eat

it 11, as it was. You can guess how we felt over this order, us one or two
with delicete tummies just could not eat it so went without, We often went
without our food, as punishment, or were given dry btresd, often one of the

girls wouid smuggle a crust up to one, and one would lay in the ﬁark and eat it.
I have gone wandering again, without describing living rooms. Well, downstairs,
wes "Méthefs” sitting room under the bathroom, dining room and playr;om, kitchen
and scullery under the bedrooms, larder under "Mother's" bedroom. In "Mother's"
room was a coﬁch, an armchair, table and one or two small chairs, pictures on
wall and a mirror. Playroom leading from this had - a large plain wooden table
in the middle, with about sixteen woodern chairs round the wells, bare boards

and an old cupboard without doors, pigeor holes, we called it where we &1l had
one partition to keep ouwr few belongingé. Then there was a chiffonier, which
belonged to "Mother" and was always kept locked., 4#n old rocking horse, a doll's
prem and cradle, etc. completed the room, with guard around fire,

Dining room had two wooden tables put together, another in a recess, sixteen

chairs placed around walls, Kitchen had a big dresser, a table and chair,

scullery - sink for washing-up, lined with shelves for all our enamel cups,
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plates, basins etc. also "Mother's" lavatory, which she also kept locked. Us
sixteen children used the garden lavatory, you can guess the commotion, and
also the constipation caused over it but we were dosed regularly Friday nights,
and that was that. I well remember one day, I Jjust felt I could not stomach
cabbage soup, and left it, only to be told to "eat it up at once." This I
would not neither could I. So on went my hat and coat (it being winter time)
a chair was put in the garden for me to sit on. An enamel basin of this stew
was put into my hands, a pail on one side of me, and there I was made to sit,
until at least I had put every spoonful into mouth, if only to vomit it up at
the side of me, I had obeyed "Mother" by eating it, never mind what happened
over it afterwards. She had gained her way.‘-We 'Braziers' were well known for
our spirit, which hard though they tried, they could not break. Also we elways
stuck up for any child we thought was being put on. Many the punishment we had,
for just sticking up for someone who had not the spirit +6 stick up for their-
selves, My close friend was Cecelia Bullock, she waes more or less my age, and
we were inseparable whenever poscsible., Monday morning she and I used to have
to go to the laundry house, and bring back the soda and soap for the week. It
vas about ten minutes walk, where we were given a 71b. jam jer of soda and two
big bars of yellow soap and a bag of soft soap each. These we had to carry
back home, before school, As after all,we were only seven or eight years old,
this was guite an effort, they became very heavy after & while. Vell, we both
used to make such fun out of everything, and one day, as we were giggling away,
my Jjer slipped, and I dropped it and it broke. Our gigegles soon turned to
tears, %e knew we would be severely punished. We tearfully went home to break
the news, as we expected, we were made to go back &nﬁ clear it up, fetch some
more, and told we Should have a whipping when we arrived back from school, which
we did. These whippings were really a nightmare., We were made to go up to a
bedroom; undo our knickers, pull up our dress and petticoats, and lay across a

bed, and await “Mother", who usually arrived with two girls to hold our hands

v
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and legs, then smacked us with the hairbfush. One could not struggle, one was
held too tightly. Oh! the indignity of those whippings, I still blush with

shame when I think of it. W¥hy should some people have it in their power to

<inflict such horrors on another person? The time we were shut in a cupboard,

made to stand in corners, with our hands on our heads, and one night, I remember
for a punishment, I was locked in the bathroom, then forgotten until the early
hours of the morning. By then, I was fast asleep on the laundry bag, a great
big bag it was, I had punched it in the middle, made myself comfortable, then
partly covered myself to keep warm with the other half. When "Mother” did
remember me, she was full of remorse, of course, and tucked me up in bed, but
those sort of things rankled so and made one oh so bitter. Now I can often
laugh over some of the things, it was moétly a battle of wits, who could get
the best of it, often us children won, after all, most of the mother's were
simply sex-starved old maids, wanting to be loved and to love, the same as us
poor kids., We were always eager and willing to love and have a fuss made of us,
often we were made quite a fuss of, We always had to kiss "Mother" good-night,
when we were in a bad temper, of course we would not, ther there was 'trouble
again., The last "Mother” we had, Miss Raggatt, had lots of pimples, and
although on the whole, whe was not a bad sort, we did not enjoy having to riss
her, it was a joke amongst us, to see if we could kiss betweer her pimoies.

One day, she said to one of the girls, "Oh! - get me the rag-bag, will you?"
"Yes Mother," the girl promptly replied, "open your mouth." A very daring and
silly joke, of course, but she was so taken sbacl, nothing was done about it,
and caused us lots of amusement,between ourselves,ever after, we called her
"0ld rag-bag.” Another daring deed of mine,and one which thoroughly frightened
me. - You see, there are so many things one is deprived of, being brought up
en-mass. I at-eight years old, had never held a box of matches in my hand, so
this day as I;c&me downstairs early‘in the morning, glancing in the kitchen, I

saw & box of matches on the dresser. Without thinking of what I would do with
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the box, I took it and put it in my pocket. No one saw me. Well, we were all
standing by our chairs at breakfast time, the others had just started Grace,
Barely had they sang "Be present at our table,” when I pulled out the box and
struck a match. The shock to ME was electrifying. I screamed and dropped the
lighted match on the floor and threw the box after it. Never had I seen such
a thing, I did not know what happened, anyhow, the commotion I caused!!!
Upstairs I was sent, and a good whipping was given me, but I did not care that
day. I had struck a match, that was sufficient excitement, although very.
frightening. I had never been in a shop, or sment money, had tea with anyone,
beer in another house, spoken to a boy or man, other than officials. oh! .and
lots of other things, one just takes for granéed when one is brought up in
one's own home, Now for an amusing incident. When we went off to school ,
mornings and af'ternoons, we would line up in front of the cottage, in two's.
"Mother" would then say, "Good morning, girls," We would answer, with a curtsy,
"Good morning, Mother," and off to school we would go, about a qgarter of an
hour's walk. We did not have to lkeep together, but went off with our own
special friend, Cecelia and T together of course, Well, when we came home,
mostly in one's or two's, we would stop at the sitting room window, curtsy after
a fashion and sey, "Good afternoon, Mother,” and off round the garden to the
back door. Well, this afterncon I have in mind, I came home on my own, curtsied
&s usual, a d shouted "Good afternoon, Mother." No answer. "Good afternoon,
Mother," T shouted again, still no resnonse, So I swent ar elszborate curtsy,
and shouted, "Ch! well, Good afternoon sitting room,” and fled. "Mother" was
there 2ll tie time, my curtsies ‘were evidently very emusing, ard whe was just
seeing how many times I would do it, without being gnswered. She was very
amused over my reaction, and everyone was told about Hora sasying, "Good after-
noon" to the sitting room. guite a joke all rourd, I had scored that time.

We had two hospitals in the village, one for every day cases, and one fever
Fhfsﬂitﬂl, also the doctor's surgery where we would take our notes from "Mother"

to say what wes wrong with us, T hated going to the Doctor, One always saw
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such sights. There would be one girl having her nose syringed, another her ears,
another ring-worms dressed and so on. Well, this one day T had to go, T saw
Doctor who said, "Wait in the passage." Anyhow, twelve o'clock came and a nurse
came out and said, "All who are not very bad, go home now and come again tomorrow,"
I thought they had forgotten me, sé trotted off home. When I arrived home
"Mother" sald, "What did Doctor say, Nora?" "Oh! he told me to go home." I said.
"Alright, sit down to dinner then.," I was just putting a mouthful of dinner
into my mouth, when an ambulance drew up outside. What a commotion. "Where is
the little girl we told to wait on one side?" said the nurse. "“Mother" pointed
to me, then nurse said, "Well, off to hospital witﬁ her, she has Scarlet Fever."
3¢ off I went in the ambulance to the fever ﬁospital which was the end cottage
in our row, I was there six weels, and had a wonderful time. The nurses were

s0 kind to us, One day whilst there, we had a terrible thunder-storm, Cur own
particular nurse was oul on her day off. By the way, there were two of us, in
the one bedroom. Ve Jjust could not sleep, we were so worried over her, if she
would get back safely., We sald our prayers vowing if only she would come safely
home, we would never be naughty again. You see, we were given doses of

Gregory Powder, and always made some excuse hot to drin it at once, where upon,
as soon as nurse had left the room, we would open the windows and throw it out,
unfortunately there were laurel bushes beiow and after once or twice it was
found out and we had been in serious trouble, Anyhow, all ended well, nurse
arrived back about midnight, having been held up by the storm, I'm afraid our
good behaviour vow did not last long. Another time T was taken to hospital.

It was or. & Sunday. We had just finished dinner, were still in the diring room,
when & row started., I went to chase one of the girls who was tormenting me,
when another one put her foot out, and T Tell, striking my head against the

table leg. I never got up. I was OUT, They fetched "Mother" and between

them got me up into bed, where I was so violently sick, they sent for an

ambuwlance to take me to hospital. (We were never kept in the cottage, any
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illness we were taken away at once.) Oh! rhow I remember with yes, pride,
glancing in the wash basins as I was carried.out, wrapped in blankets, here
was something to brag about, T has been sick one and a half basinfuls, I was
the envy of the other girls, it seems lavghable now, doesn't it? But these
things were really important to us, we had little else to brag about. Well, I
did not wake again until Tuesday (I had concussion). By Thursdey, I was told
to go home. Now this is perfectly true I can still see myself. It was thick
snow ocutside, but, I just dressed myself, goi mx hat, coat and boots frqm the
corridoor and without a word, off I went. How I got.back to the cottage, I just
don't know. I was so weal and giddy, I had to keer sitting on the low rails
around the paths. Eventually, I did arrive. rAll "Mother" said was, "Ch! Hullo
Nora, you're back then, If I had known, I would have sent someone to fetch

you." That was that. That's all the fuss I hed mede of me. T just took my

usual place amongst the other girls again, my illness was over and forgotten.

Then there was the day we mesmerised one of° the girls., Ve often played this
geme wher out, and had much fun over it. Weil, this day, I believe it was
Hilde Ruffles' turn to be mesmerised. After one of us passing our hands

several times in front of her face, we considered she was off, Of course, we
all knew it wes just fun, and used to see who could do the most silliest things
whilst under the "fluence", Well, of” she went, with about six of us following
some way behird. 5She went round the village to the rubbish dump, nicked up &
bottle, dark blue one (heaven knows what it had held). It was broker, and she
Jabbed her arm with it, pure accident, chen the brown liguid left ir the botile,
trictled down her arm. (We found out afterwards it was iodine). She screamed
and screamed, "Murder, murder, I've been poisoned.d What with blood stresming
from her arm, and her screams, we were in & state. The “"Mothers” from several
cottages around came out, to see what the trouble was. When they saw poor Hilda ,
one of them took her in and bandaged her arm, ther of course got the truth out

of us &s to what the trouble was over. We were then 2ll marched home to our own
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cottage and "Mother" told about the disgraceful incident. We were all sent to
bed, without any tea, but we had been really thrilled over it, ard had thought
it was worth the punishment. I suppose this next. memory I want to tell you,
must be around Christmas time. I know it was when the big girls, I should
imagine the twelve to fourteen year olds, used to go to the Albert Hall to sing
with the choirs. Us young ones used to enjoy this evening on our own., Ve were
allowed to stay up late, wntil the big ones came home (about nine o'clock) to
hear all about it, also of course to see what they had brought home for us.
They had tea given to them, and they all saved a bun for us younger ones, who
had %o stay at home. These we were 2llowed to eat, along with a cup of cocoa
each before going off to bed, One of the hapny memories I have, Also Fmpnire
Day, we always celebrated and May Day. These days; we all used to march round
the old village, nice clean dresses on, white if we had them, waving our Union
Jacks, then danced on the green around the maypole, had races, and generally
enjoyed ourselves, These were the times I was happy. Arother day stands out
in my mind, wes when King Edwar: diled., Either it was a Seturday, or we had a
day off from school because of it, but I remember the church bell tolling, and
how sad we were, also another good resoiution was made - to be good - which no
doubt, I did not keep for long. Also wher Queen Mary and Iing George went on
one of their tours after the coronation, us children lined the sireets and waved
our flags, great fun., We alsc vused to have picnics in Enping Forest, I know

we used to wallk there, but how far, I don't krow. Well, I é¢id not walk, the

‘village possessed some half dozen or so old mailcarts (taby carriages). These

we used to borrow, two "Nothers" and two lots of children would to at a time,
take our dinners and an urn and kettle, make a fire and.boil water for tea. 1T

don't know, but all the summers seemed to be fine and hot, we never seemed as if

we had to take coats, but I know we did enjoy these outings, two or three of us
u_;piihe prams along with the mugs etec. We uééd;tg pass an asylum, but again,

“where, "I don't know, but I know we viould run past; the older ones with the prams
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and the walkers, running behind, How the two "Mothers" would laugh., We would
arrive back at bed-time, tired and happy, after such freedom for a day. Another
time I remember well, was when Ethel Drake ran away. She had not been at the
home for long and musi havé been about twelve to thirteen years of age. Well
one morning, it was discovered she was missing, her bed had been used, Of
course it was reported to the Govenor, who‘imsuppose told the police, anyhow

she had only a few hours of freedom because during the afternoon she was found
and brought back., I well remember seeing her walk up the road, by the side of
her, the Govenor, with his right arm rigid at his side. The CAME was up his
sleeve and poor FEthel had six strokes, locked in bedroom during the day, and

dry bread and water for a week, and her clotﬁes taken away. Us others of course
thought it very brave of her, but how on earth she had climbed the fence, in the
eariy hours of the morning, I just don't know. 7You car see this feﬁce from the
mein road, It goes a1l rouvnd the village. Sunday mornings, we all went to
church except one girl, who stayed behind to get the dinrer. N?W this is where
sister Elsie and I differ. I maintain we had only boiled rice for Sunday dinner,
she says "Vol! It was stew." Ve came to the conclusion, we were both right,
that it was stew in the winter and rice ir the summer. After church (where
after T had put my hat elastic under my nose several times 24 so let my hat

pop off, dromped my hymn book and generally made a nuilsence of myseif, T would
drop asleew on "Mother's" arm /Oh! those sermons) we would go for a walk until
Ginner time. The wall I really enjoyved was to go up by BarlFingside station,

on the left was corn-fields, we would go round the edge of these fields, then

roundé the road and so home, I loved this walk whern the corn was ripening.

L3

~

If too cold or wel underfoot, we would go all along the road. If I was walking
with sister Elsiel would shut my eyes and pretend to be blind, after maling

her promise to tell me when we.got close to a lamp-post. Vell, this one Sunday,
she did not tell me gquiclly enough,znd I bumped into the post, You should have

seen my bump on.my head, I got & blinding headache, also a good telling off, as
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of course I was guestioned as to how I came to walk into the lamp-post. Then
again, I would not walk on lines in pavement, sc sometimes T was taldng little
steps, sometimes big ones, unfortunately this resulted in upsetting anyone
walking in front of me,. Often "Mother” would send message along the line,

"Tell Nora to come and walk with me," where I would have to walk aloﬁg holding
her hand, No fun then. We were allowed tgxgalk when out for a walk once we
were away from main roads, but must be silent when near the 'Home', we walked

in two's and of'ten our partner was chosen for us by "Mother", we were not allowed
to choose our own, too much fun that way, so I got into the way of making my fun
myself., All sorts of antics I would get up to, and would often have the others
in fits of laughter, until told to behave myself. Now, one most unpleasant
thing we all had to do was cleaning each other's heads, Poor Lily Fraser - the
black girl - with her mon of black curls. Often there were three or four of us
younger ones, cleaning her head, we would divide her hair into four parts, and
heve to de-louse her., Oh! the sickening feeling in my tummy afierwards, but
there wes no getting out of it, we would perhaps svend and hour on her, then
have to wash it for her. All this end I was only ter years of age, when I left
there as I said before, but we were never idle., We would aiso have mending to
¢o, especially derning stockings., £ favorite thing "Mother" would do, if one
was in her bac¢ books was, after you had darned them, she would sav it was not
good enough and cut the darn away and make us do it again, and of course & much
btigger hole. I remember one day, sitting in the dining room for one hour before
school to finish my darning to her satisfaction. Wo wonder at eleven years of
age, when in London, I was the best darner out of six hundred girls, T had had
good practice. Our school hours were the hanpiest.time, the teachers were very
nice to us, unless of course we played them up, I remember when in the infant's
class, sitting on the floor, one duster round my waist and one round my neck,

a box of steel knitting by my side and a piece of emery vaver, I cleaned all

these before we could knit. U"A great honour." Another time (still in the

P
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infants) somehow or other, I had a dirty pinafore on in the afternoon, although

I had a clean one in the morning., I was asked why I had changed my pinny for a

-irty one. I would not tell them it was a punighment, for something I had done

at 'Home'. In spite of everything, I believe every girl was loyal to her own
tcottage' and would not téil tales about Qﬁf happened there, Well, I was put
into the cloakroom as & punishment. After having a little weep, I looked around
for something to do. TFirst T tookx every hat and coat from off the pegs, and
threw them on the.floor, then a pile of our slates took my eye, so I threw them
all down, breaking several, At this, the teacher came in and put me behind the
pianc, which was corner-wise, and told me, "MNow behave yourself." I soon had
all the children lavghing, as the back of thedpiano being very dirty'and dusty,
I soon got to work. 1 blacked my face and my hands, and made horrible faces at
them, where-upcon teacher made me come out and thoroughly exesperated, made me

go and have a Jolly goed wash, comb my hair and altcgether made me look cleaner
than when I had arrived in school. She was so nice over it, “No? go home, HNora,
end be a goed girl," and off I went after such an afternoor.

Then there wes the girl, Mary Allen, I don't know what cottage she was in, but

I remember her best ir the playground at scheool. She was much older thar I, and
had & wooder. leg, or sometimes z cruich, which reslly fascinated me. She wes
always laughing, nothing seemed to put her out., The antics she got up 4o, on
the swings or roundabouvt and the ladder. She would go head over heels, show

her stump of leg, done-up in an old blac!: stoeking. Then there was the girl
whose face was so disfigured by fire. T forget her name, alihough she was in

my class., Rumcurhsd it her Moither had pushed her on to the fire, The skin was
all taut and stretched, her eyes red and lips seoréched, but she was such a nice
girl. Then there were the twins, who only had one finger on each hand and one
toe on each foot, but the beavtiful writing aé& needlework they did, put many e
child to shame. There was also the girl who, others said, had water on the

brain, anyhow. she hed a huge head, and used to wear a big hat covered with
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artificial flowers. BSister Annie used tq walk her out, with another girl who

was blind, but could crochet and knit beauvtifully. I can still see the three

of them taling a walk round the village. Sister Annie, once she left school,

was puv to work in the cook-house for the laundry people. Oh! the look . on

the faces of those poor 1little giris who worked in the laundry. The heat of 7
the steam from coppers, the ironing, but m?gg’of all the sirictness. They stood
there hours and hours, washing, ironing ané\without sreaking., Many fainted,

but were soon bacr in their places again, Absolutely soul-destroying. One of
the penalties, my dear chiléren, of being one of the poor of this world., Xever,
pever, beiieve it whenr people tell you money does not count, Believe me, as

one who has suffered from lacl- of i, it is THE THING in this world. It commands
most things. You have only to see how different a person with money is treated,
to how one without it is treated. Why will peopie witk money think poor vpeople
have not any feelings. Often they have more than the rich, and ir my oprinion

are fer more scrupulous. So you, my dear children, if at ary time it lays in your
power to heip & child in need, do so, for your poor old Mum's sake. But never
spend every penny you earn, mone’ commands respect, more 50 now than ever, so
hang on to & part of it always, but at the same tiﬁe be generous to the less
fortunate, but plezse don't be patronising, Well I did not mean to preach, but

I feel very strongly, as you know, over the pomrousness of the rich. Strip

them of their wealth, and how would they stand. Many would ma¥e & pathetic
sight, Well,ernough - .

Ther there was the day, now this I cannot remember what morth it was, but it
happened once a year. We would, {all the whole village) assemtle in the school
hall, decked out in our Sunday besit, the children would sit in the gallery, all
the "Mothers" would be there too and the Govenors and what nots, 4 table was
put in the hall ecovered with papers of some sort and a pile of silver, This
again I do pot just remember, if it was 1/~ for each years work, or just 1/-

whatever the length of time, but this I do know, after several speeches on how
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grateful we should be etec. etc., one of the officials would give out the money
to the girls. ONE years hard labour for 1/-, think of it! It was their reward
for a year's work and grind. Oh! that laundry house, how that does stand out
in my mind. Poor little devils. Thank Heaven I was away from there before I
reached the ripe age of fourteen years. I/Egmember several of them fainting,
as they stood there in a line to receive their reward, ané the curtsy they had
to make, The hyp;;r&sy of it, they all considered themselves Christians, I
biush with shame now, when I think of it. I wonder how they would like their
children to be so treated,
I must write about "Founder's Day" which was held every year, This again,
I am not quite sure when it was held, it 211 is so long ago now., I think it
was in June, es it was in the summer, I know. Well,on this day, the "Home"
vwas open to visitors from about two o'clock., The commotior before hand, the
scrubbings and the cleaning, the best quilts to be put on beds ( and taken off
directly the visitors had gone). The visitors were given a ticret to have tea
in & certein cottage, charge 1/6d. for funds. Well, of course, we had to lay
tea, thin bread and butier and jam and cales, which reeily made our mouthks
water, we never had such things for tes. ¥her we thought the coast was ciear,
we would ciimb up et the dining room window, and count how many cakes were left,
to see 17 we would get one, when the visitors had gone. Ve would wish hard that
they would nct eat &ll the cakes, there usuzlly were enough left for one each,
also tea to drink. We used to have cups and saucers for visiters, but as soon
as they had gone, our enamel mugs would come out for us children. How I hate
the sight of enamel cups, plates etc., absolutely nauseating, that is why

T do iike a dainty cup and saucer now., We thoroughly enjoyed "Founder's Day",

we were left to our own resources and spen% much of the time contemplating what
sort of a tea we would get, once visitors 1eft; about five-thirty to six o'clock,
Also of course, there was the excitement of seelng people around the place,
&*"Every month, -on VWednesday evenlng,_"ﬂother" énd the older girls would go to

Church, to a meeting called Christian Endeavour, whatever that may be. .How
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us younger ones looked forward to it. Of course we were put tc bed before

they went off, we would pretend we were asleep, but the high jinks as soon as
they had gone. Did we have fun! One "Mother" looked after about ten cottages
for the evening., Which meant they would pay one visit to each-cottage, between
seven o'clock and nine-thirty when the others wowpld return from Church, We
would keep a sha?p look-out for the visiting '(Mother", but often got caught,
which added to th;\excitement. We would have a game, jumping from one bed to
the next, one after the other, then one would climb on to the mantle-piece

then on to the wash-stand, and jump. We would go in each others rooms which of
course was -strictly forbidden, and altogether have a wonderful time. If caught
out of bed, and reported fo "Mother", punishment would follow, but we did not
care, we had had fun. There were the long summer deys during the holidays,
when we went into the meadow to play,-making butter-cup ard daisy chains,

and baskets of grasses. We were so easily pleased, no ice-cream to be offered
us, or @ drink ol lemonade oy a sweet, Just nothing, we would arrive back home
for our five o'clock tea of bread and margarine. Ve playved TOPS, with & round
stone and a twig tied with an old boot lace, our HOOPS were more often than

net tied ur with string, we played "Mothers and Fathers" by drawing heuses on-
the paths with chalk, and hop-scoteh, with a stone, gob-stones with stones
picked from the road. Our dolls wére battered and broken, doll's prams without
rubber on the wheels, no elaborate toys for us, but we had a lot of fun, old
pieces of string tied together for skipning rope. . Sunday mornings, we all went
to Church, as I have s2id before, 1T wet in the aftiernoon end we had to stay in,
we would have word-making, leiters cut out in cardboard, but we would have to
see how many TEXTS we could remember and makle up, ;r we would have to learn
Psalm, Psalm 119 had to be learned by heart, or a passage from the Bible, and
the text for the next day was always learred overnight, and Heaven help the

c¢hild that had not learned what she was given, There were the days one was

picked out to male TOAST for "Mother", one had to hold it just so, and keep
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it moving, so it would be an even brown, but NO'TOAST for us, oh! no!, bread and
marg. The holiday "Mother" Miss ¥Wolfe, ﬁad‘short hair, a real mop of it. She
would feteh her dinner from the kitchen, have to walk through our dining room,
through playroom into "Hother's" sitting-room, where each "Mother" fed on her
own. She used fo keep us in fits of laughter./ You see, naturally, as she passed
us in the dining room, we would lock at her mewl, to see what she had, sc one day
she put the dish‘on her head to walk through. HNext day, as she passed by, we
all-stood up, and craned our necks to see,in her hurry, the dish wobbled and
slipped, over her went her dinner, was she mad! Ve thought it served her Jjolly
well right. Why should they eat differently ﬁo us? We are all human, we could
be doing with it, more so than she. There was the time. I had a little tin
musical box from my ownm Mother for a present, naturally T nlayed and played it,
in the end I had it talen away. Without any warning it wes put on the fire with
my Christimas cards, Did I carry on? Of all the mean, horrible things to do to
a child, T worshipped my cwn Mother, and {hen to have the few itreasures she had
zent me destroyed, I cried for days, but it could wmot bring my tressures back.
Poor sigter Elsie, there was & day wher she was in trouble, so for punishment
she had the whole lot of boots to clean on her own. Usuelly {wo of them did it
between them, but would slelet "Mother" see she minded, not her, she sang awsy
at the top of her voice, sixteen pairs of them and she wz:zdbout ten years oid.
Thern sister Ellen, I weil remember one day, "Mother" had been to towm (Tiford)
she tool one of the girls with her, Well, this day, she brought bacl a fey
cherries, ani divided them out amongst us, but left Ellen out, a&s she wes in
disgrace. Not to be outdone, she went into the pantry, and gol a huge spanish

onion, washed and peeled it, then came into the playrocom where we were, and sat

down and ate it with apparent relish. "Mother" Just had to laugh, and her punish-

ment wes over, but she just would not accept & cherry from anyone. Ve were

independant little devils, but heaven knows what over. Well, I could go on and

Zjon like this, but must soon close. It takes up too much of my time, also I find
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I am living in the past too much and it is not good, but one more incident before
I write about what led up to us going home. -I was in the infants school still,
when somehow, my new winter dress was a stiff black thing, with silky thread
running through it. I hated it, never being véry handsome, I looked awful in
this horrible dress, so set about wondering what I could do about it. T could
not tear it, it was far too tough. In the end I had a brainwave. T would sit
in school with my hands beneath my pinny and gradually T picked all the silk
threads out. Of course it left a big threadbare patch in the midéle, but I did
not care., ' I kﬁew once it was found out, it would be discarded., Sure enough one
Friday night, whilst we were sewing clean tuckers in our frocks, ready for
Monday morning, "Mother" discovered it. I gof a good whipping over it, but I
also got another frock (not black) so I did not mind. The first "Mother" we had
was a Mrs., Fllis. ©She was very very good to us. She hought enough red material
for sixteen children to have winter coats made. Wher we came home after six
yvears wear of them, they were still in use for Sunday wear. The big ones wore
red tam-o-shanters with them and the three youngest wore red fegt hats 1ike a
murks fez with a black tassel. Ve also wore a white fur round our ngcks tied
with a ribbon. A& funny thing, but instead of hanging on to a good woman, as
soon &s they found her maling us heppy, they got rid of her. She went and the

next "Nother" was a Miss Gilbert, she was gquite nice &t times, but they wvere =

(&
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unpredictatle, one never knew where one was with them. Niss YVolfe was funny a
times, and often threatened gll sorts of horribie punishments, Miss Reggett was
spiteful, once or twice she made & girl lie naked under a bed for most of one
night. Once she threatened me with this torture, but I was so delicate looking
she must have thought better of it. I also remember Niss Gilbert waking me up
many a time, because my clothes were not folded righl. She would wake me up,
haul me out of bed and make me fold them all again., They had to be folded, each
garment, cotton chemise, cotton drawers, three petticoats and stockings and

‘buttoned into our stays, and put under the bed, so ccld to be put on in the
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morning, and remember, I was only six or seven years old when she was there.
The last "Mother" was Miss Réggatt. I thought we got on quite well, but she
was mean and petty as you will understand scon. By now, we were getting
thoreughly fed up with being there, and could/;ee no prospects of our parents
having us home. They were still trying to get & home together for us, but six
children ﬁanted some keeping, no grants or children's allowance in those days.
There was a . Aduilding in the Home, where the Governors and COmmittée met, more
like the Town Hall else where., Well, here, any chiid who warted to go abroad
would go and see them and talk things over. My three sisters had coaxed and
bullied me into agreeing with them, that we 211 wanted to go to Canada. After
41, I see T have missed out the most import;n% thing that led up to our
interview with the Governeors etec, It was this, and a more spiteful and mean
voman than Miss Raggatt wason this day, T cannot imagine. Every now and then,
someone from the outside world would wish to adoot a chiid., How one was chosen
I don't know, Anyhow, this one day, Cecelia and I were told that on the morrow,
a tlady would be coming to see us two. Vhat do you think? Miss Raggatt nagged
me so much that morning, that I was in absolute tears and looked so miserable,
Then Jjust before the person was due to arrive said, "Yow Tiora, wash your face
ané comp your hair or no one will want you. Of course, I had cried so much,
that when she did arrive and we were sent for, I was in no mood to be put on
show, and just stood there sulky. The outcome of this was thet although the
"Lady" wanted to adopt me, my ettitude put her off, and Cecella wzs chosen
instead. Now as far as I remember, this war not an adoptior into the family,
but meant they provided decent clothes for you, remembered your birthdeys, also
Christmas etc, I know Cecelia was now dressed in.lovely dresses,'and decent
boots etc. also had boxes of sweets sent her and regular visits from "My Lady".
Vell, what am I trying to explain is, this was Miss Raggati's way of at last

- finding a way to try to breal our spirit. She had deliberately put me into &

sulky temper sc that I should not be chosen, This she told us herself, she was
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triumphant over it and of course we couwld do just nothing, nothing at all. She
thought she had us beaten but she had not reékoned with the Brazier spirit.
This made no difference to my friendship with Cecelia, we were as friendly as
ever, but we were getting very dissatisfied. Well, the long and short of it was
- one day we had an appointment with the Governor etc. All thingEf of us; were

told to report after school, sister Annie of course had left school, and was as
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I said beforescook in the laundry house, well, she got time off to-go as well,

They questioned each one of us in turn, as te why we wanted to go to Canada,

had anyone persuaded us to say we would like to go? We were examined by

Doctor, had our teeth seen to, and t0ld pending permission from our own Mother,
ve would be off to Canade, farmed out with a %amily. 0f course, we none of us
really wanted to go, myself least of &l1i and I howled lustily all the way home.
Well, we did not get that permission, my Parents would not ellow us to go. Vhen
we asked her why, Mum sald, "They had heard such tales of fapilies italing young
girls from homes and maling proper little slaves of them, and no wages and they
could never get home agein, that they had decided as soon as they could get a
larger piace to live in they would have us home again with them, even though
there would still be many things we would have to do without.," Ve were delighted,
you mey be sure, but months went by and nothing haprvened ebout it, untlil one day,
as each one of us arrived home from schocl, we were greeied by one or the other
with, "Nother wants you in her sitting room, at once." Cff each one trotited and
vnen we had all arrived in sitting room, "Mother" dronped a bomb shell. "You are
going home tomorrow, so as soon as tea is over, we will get yowr clothes ready
for you." o more than that. ‘You can guess the excitement it ceused. Of

; course; I had not +1he foggiest idea what to expecf, as remember, I was ornly

three and a half years ¢ld when I wént into the home and knew none other, sc it
was with mixed feelings that I prepared for "Home". Remember, I had never been
in another house, or spoken to anyone outside the home, beside my Mother and

young brother. I had never been out on my own, or been into a shop to buy




- 2L -

anything or with anyone, or been on a bus or tram. Well, after tpa, the clothes
were all got out, our Sunday dresses had to be put on, to see if Egey were
glright. Of course, Migs Raggatt found fault with mine, said it was not clean
enouéh and no time to have it washed. HNow I liked this frock and tried hard to

get her to.lét me wear it,after all, what did & dirty mark or two matter at a

time like that, bui NO, she made me have my weel day frock, which was black-
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skirted with a-grey and black yoke and cuffs and of course the inevitable lace
i )

tucker. It looked slright but I wanted the BLUE, but MO, she would not let me
have it, in spite of teérs. Yell our clean chaﬁge of c¢lothes were done up in
separate parcels of brown paper and string, one each, and put in the playroom,
shoes cieaned and our clean clothes put out, our hair washed and a bath given

and off to bed, where we could not sleen for excitement, We were un at our

i
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£

usval time of 6.30am, next morning, but for once did not have any WORK to do.
Vhen we assembled for pravers, "Mother" said, "Now, Mora, you shall choose the
hymn as it is your last morning." Without any hesitation, I said, "Alright, we

will have 'Till we meet sgain' which I sung gustily and whispered to Cecelilas,

"Hope we never do." Of course, I did not realize what the hymn meent, &11 T

wes thinking end hoping, I would not have to meet her &sgairn, You rnow, in

spite of June, it was a terrible morning, the rain poeured down, but off we

;
i

went, after ﬁur "Good-byes" with "Mother" tc Stepney House, there to await our
own Mother to collect us, I remember vividly going down the side turning to the
entrance, & train was Just going over the bridge, it frightered me out of my

% wite, it was still pouring of rain, I was yards behind the others, then I
dropped my paper parcel on the .wet pavement, of course had to stop and pick it

§ up. Miss Raggatt was shouting, "Do hurry, Wora, don't get lagging behind."

: But no one attempted to help me, then they all disappeared into the doorwey

and I was alone. T cried and cried and hurried as fast as I could, feeling

sick and miserable., We had gone thére by train, underground perhaps, I cannot

; ~.remember, anyhow, it was all so bewildering., Well, at last I reached the door, - =
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to follow the others up flights of stone stairs, into a dreary drab looking room,
where the matron arrived, the one who had recognised me after almost six and a
half years. After what seémed an awful long wait, Mum arrived:‘wi%ﬁ/my young
brother and my aunt. We said our goodbyes etc. to Miss Raggatt and Matron and
then we were off, to the first real home at ten years of age,I had had for six
and a half years. That journey though, T shall never forget it. The trams, oh!
how sick we all were, but the conductor d4id not seem to mind., We went in two
trams, and I suppose must have arrived home in time for dinner. My first thought

as we went into our OWH door was how small and how crowded, when we were all once

inside, but it/;és HOME and that was everything. There were pictures on the
walls, ornaments on the mantlepiece, I thought it was wonderful. VE VERE HOME.
Now we had to settle down to a vastiy different life. For the first time in my

life I had money problems to be explained to me and just how much money ran one's !

iife. We learned gquickly, having aiready gone without so much all my life, T

understood, even though home, 1ife would be rno picnic, but there was LOVE there,
which made up for much, Well after a day or two to setile dovm a bit, Mum took
us to school. B5he told the Governess, of course, where we had spent our iives,
but we had heen made to promise we would never tell aboul it at school or even
at home, it was absolutely forbidder to mention "The Home"., We were taken into
our respective classes and introdured to the teacher, who o7 course wanted ocur
Fame and Address, also what schoo} we had previcusly attended. Tow what could

I do? T was in & quandary., In the end, I bent towards tezcher at hef desk, and
whispered in her ear. "Dr. Barnardo's Homes, but dox't get telling aryone, we
don't want everyone to know." The look of astorishment on her face was really
funny. She had never been told what to do or not fo go before, by one of her
girls, but she was very good over it and said, "Of course not."

My new 1ife had begun and T can tell you it wanted getting used to. The talk was

so different to what T had been used . As fat as I was concerned, the only

- naughty words I knew were LIAR and FEERLE. Both these words, we were allowed
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to use at the Home as freely as we liked, but as soon as my school-metes heerd

me call someone feebie minded or‘a liar, they indeed though£ I was a weird
child, which I suppose I was.

I had to get used to having a Father and an older brother, he was fifteen, who
were perfect strangers to me. My younger brother, aged seven, I had only seen
for about one hour every-$wo or three months, also of course My Mother I hardly
knew. Sister Annie was oul in service, so we did not see much of her. Anyhow,
I suppose we gradually settled down, after having been laughed at because if
anyone wanfed me to play with them or go for a walk, or even go into their house
I would say, "I must ask my parent's permission first," which must have struck
people as very old-fashioned and maae my Mum furious with me,

Well, Husband of mine and you, my children, this is the end of six and & half
years of your old "Mum's" memoirs in Dr. Barnardo's Homes,. I would just like

to add, how thrilled, pieased and delighted T w;s to visit “Baby Castle",

Dr. Barnardo's Home at Hawkhurst. I alweys said I was born fifty years too
soon, now I lnow., Good for the Irids - anyhow, Biess ‘em.

hgatha, Lucy and Cecelia Bullock went home before a year had gone, after we

wernt home,




