Jean Lacock’s Story



Mrs Jean Lacock

| was born on 19 January 1919. That means I've
had my hundredth birthday. | received this letter
from the Queen T :
and it’s now
hanging on my
wall.

My mother,
Nelly Elizabeth
Smith had
been born in
Kennington.
She was one of | \ :
seven children but only three survived. Her father,
James Smith left home and her mother died when
Nelly was only four — it was said of a broken heart.

James Smith had disappeared from Nelly’s life, so
she was effectively an orphan at the age of four.

She was brought up by foster parents (Auntie Carrie,
her mother’s aunt and husband Uncle Alfred Butler)
who lived in Kennington. They had moved to 37
Brudenell Road, Upper Tooting by the time | was
born.



My parents

Auntie Carrie




My father Alfred Lesley Barrett was born on 24
March 1889. The family lived in 21 Temple Road,
Windsor. Alfred was expecting to work in a
solicitor’s office. His older sister paid 6d a week for
him to have extra lessons and | think this is where
he learned shorthand. He had a certificate for
shorthand which my mother was about to tear up
and throw away until my sister Ruth stopped her;
it’s held by Ruth’s family. My father always had
beautiful handwriting. But his father died when he
was 14 and his father’s employer offered to
apprentice him as a carpenter. He earned a farthing
per hour in his first year and a half-penny
(pronounced ha’penny) per hour in the second
year.

As a carpenter, my father was in a reserved
occupation, so he did not fight in World War . He
helped to build aircraft for Martinside at Weybridge.
He probably cycled from Windsor to Weybridge
every day. It was a well-paid job and he was able
to save.

My mother and father met in church. My mother
worked in domestic service in the Chapel Royal in
St James’s Palace. Every Easter the family went to



Windsor and took all the staff with them. My father
attended Trinity Church at the bottom of Temple
Road. He was sitting in the gallery with two friends
when he looked down and saw my mother sitting in
the pew below. “I'm going to marry her,” he said to
his friends...and he did.

My mother and father married on 27 March 1918
and lived in Woking. In 1918 there was a terrible “flu
epidemic and millions of people died. My mother
was expecting me, and she went to live with her
foster parents in Tooting while my father went back
to his mother in Windsor.



Spanish Flu

The 1918 influenza pandemic
(January 1918 — December
1920; colloquially known

as Spanish flu) was an unusually
deadly influenza pandemic, the
first of the two pandemics
involving H1N1 influenza virus. It
infected 500 million people
around the world, including
people on remote Pacific

islands and in the Arctic, and
resulted in the deaths of 50 to
100 million (three to five percent
of the world's population), making
it one of the deadliest natural
disasters in human history.
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When my mother started having contractions
Auntie Carrie who had never had children went to
Mrs Marsden next door. She advised Auntie Carrie
to take my mother to the nursing home. The two of
them travelled from Tooting to Pine House, on the
south side of Clapham Common. She travelled by
tram — not taxi or horse and carriage! | was born on
19 January 1919. My father sent Mother a letter
saying he was so pleased to hear about the baby,
‘Jeane’. He misspelt the name with an extra e on
the end but my mother made sure | was registered
with the correct spelling.

| have a baptism certificate recording that | was
baptised on 6 April 1919 at All Saints Church,
Tooting.

My Childhood

| grew up for the first five years in a rented house in
Frances Road, Windsor. My sister, Ruth was born
two years after me on 24 February 1921. My
father’s sisters, Auntie Ede (Edith) and Auntie Ann
lived at 21 Temple Road which was just around the
corner from Frances Road where we lived until |
was five. They were regular church-goers and used
to take us to All Saints’ Church in Windsor. |



remember every Good Friday the church put on a
magic lantern slide show which included the Last
Supper. It was wonderful to see pictures projected
by the magic lantern. My parents were not regular
church goers; my father was a great believer but
argued you can be a good Christian without going
to church. But the aunts encouraged Ruth and me.
Ruth and | were both confirmed at the same time in
1934 in Windsor parish church. | waited until Ruth
was 13 so we could be confirmed together.

When my grandfather, Thomas Barrett lived in
Temple Road, he bought a mirror to go over the
mantelpiece which eventually passed to me and
Stan when we lived in Morton Way. My father
made the shelf that it stood on. The mirror and
shelf are now in my living room. When | was five
(1924) my father was able to use his savings to buy
a house, 35 Victor Road, Windsor for £200 cash! It
was in an area called Spital.

| attended Little Spital Primary School in St
Leonard’s Road which was very close — about a
quarter of a mile away from our home and very flat.



Spital

Berkshire Record Office has records of Spital CE
First School (previously Royal Free Spital Infants)
with Admission Registers 1874-1988 and Logbook
1875-1988.

https://www.tapatalk.com/groups/theroyalwindsorf
orum/st-leonards-road-spital-and-nearby-
11263.html

There’s a discussion about Spital on this website.
Suggestions it was named after a leper hospital.
Here are some extracts: The leper hospital was
founded in 1168 and dedicated to St Peter. It's
likely that the main buildings were in St Leonards
Road. It was expanded about a hundred years
later, by being given 120 acres of Windsor Forest.
This seems to have been the area between Bolton
Road and Stag Meadow.

Lastly, anyone like to define Spital - how localised
an area is it?
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My grandmother always told me that Spital started
at the cemetery on St. Leonard's Road and ended
at the King Edward Hospital - not very scientific and
| can't back that up with any proof but that's what |
was told.

Maurice Bond in his book "The Story of Windsor"
says that Spital is the area between King Edward
VIl Hospital and St Agnes Church, which agrees
with what Lesley's grandmother said. Old maps
show St Leonards Road as Spital Road going
south from its junction with Alma Road. |I'm not
sure when Spital Road was changed to St
Leonards Road, but it could have been about
1900.

One of my memories of school was that every day
we had to show our handkerchief. | forgot mine
and was sent home to get it. | complained that a
little boy who didn’t have his handkerchief was not
sent home, but my mother said, “the school
probably knew he didn’t have one, but you did.”



My sister was two years younger than me. When
she was three, | wanted to take her to school — so |
did.

Jean and her sister, Ruth (left)



