Barker/Orchison  Interview 23/4/2008
Josephine Orchison, 16th May 1939, St Helier, Isle of Jersey

Jacqueline Barker, 5th November 1941, Northampton

Okay, Jackie could you give us some background to this?
TIME
0:00:37

JB – Yes, I started making this record when my mother was in her late 70s because I wanted it captured before she "lost it", and what happened was when she came to dinner each week, afterwards we would sit down, put the tape recorder on and I would ask her lots of questions while going through this photograph album and recorded her answers.  Sadly I put them away and didn't do anything with them until it was too late to ask her anything more. 

We went to India just after the end of the last War in February 1946.  My father had been sent out there in August 1944, just after the birth of our younger sister.  He was a Warrant Officer with the Royal Army Education Corp and he was seconded to the Indian Army and at the time we arrived he was the District Education Officer for Bareilly District, so we moved to Bareilly.
In the second year he was moved onto the staff of the King George's Royal Indian Military College at Jullundur so we then moved to Jullundur, and in that summer as our hill station we went up to Yol?  We were in what had been a Prisoner of War Camp for Italian Prisoners of War and this was where we were living when partition came.

Can I just ask where Yol is?

0:02:27
JB – Oh I've forgotten the map.  It is in the foothills of the Himalayas in Ramashar Pradesh, according to the map.  Sorry, I've forgotten the map!

Could you give us an idea of the sort of community you were living in and what you remember of it?

0:02:49

JO - There was hardly anybody there was there when we got there?

JB – Well, when we were there originally – oh no, that's Ranikuk?  There were about 40 or 50 families.

JO – For the first part we lived in two different places in Yol, the one that we used to call Lower Yol because it was lower down in the hills, there were quite a few people, army families and we all went to school and that sort of thing and then later we were moved, I don't know why we moved, do you?

JB – No

JO – To a house which was higher up so we used to call that Upper Yol, it was just the way we spoke, and there were very few people up there.  There had been a hospital and the matron of the hospital lived next door to us for a while with her family.

JB – That's right.

JO – But there weren't many other people and I don't recall there being any other children up there with whom we played, or anything.  There were just us three.

JB – There were a few.

JO – At the first place where we stayed.

JB – Yes, that’s the matron and her family, oh and us, who lived next door to us in this bungalow.  
JO – They weren't British.

JB – They were Anglo-Indians and we had this hut up in Yol.

JO – It was sort of a Nissan hut wasn't it? Sort of
JB – Well it was lined with a sort of hardboard  on a timber frame
JO – with a corrugated iron roof and 
JB – the rats used to get in behind this sort of hardboard stuff that it was lined with and of course they would chew little holes and there would be battens sort of part way up the wall at intervals and they would run along these, so these holes at various intervals and mother said they used to chew these little holes and then they would push their excrement, their droppings out of it onto the floor.  Well my mother couldn't stand this so my father borrowed a rifle.  Now he was an excellent shot, but because he was a non-combatant he didn't have any armaments himself but he borrowed this rifle and he lay under the table in the kitchen with the light off and they would wait until they could hear the rats start scurrying around and coming out in the dark and then my mother would quickly put the light on and my father would go "bang, bang" to all these rats.  I don't know how effective it was, I can't remember, but that was part of it.  

0:05:42
Our bungalow faced onto a "Nulla" which is virtually a dried up river bed, quite deep.  There was this low stone wall in front of the bungalow and then the other side of it there was this Nulla and we used to go down there and bathe in what was left of the water, little pools and this sort of thing.  None of us could swim but we all thought we could didn't we?

JO – It was only shallow.  
JB – Here across this river you can see a bridge.  Now Yol lay on the Quetta earthquake belt and while we were there there was an earthquake and this bridge disappeared and there was a large drain that ran at the side of our bungalow and that broke and the water just went rushing, rushing away.  One day in this dry river bed we saw these people gathered and our father took us over to watch from the bank at the top and what they were doing was praying for rain because the monsoon was very late that year and there was a holy man down there.  Do you remember this?
JO – Yes, beating themselves with chains.

JB – And then can you remember what else they did?

0:07:14

JO – They sacrificed something, a goat, I expect, which was the normal procedure.  
JB – And my father said

JO – Sorry, they daubed the blood on this big rock here.

JB – And there were all magic symbols on it as well which you can just see on Neil's digital photo.  My father said though that the holy man was very cunning because he had seen high high up in the hills the glint of water and he knew that the water was coming and, sure enough, not long after 

JO - Within a day or so it was just a rushing cocoa coloured torrent.

JB – With trees and boulders and dead animals.  Now you remember what happened better than I do, because I had forgotten it.  We had gone out to play hadn't we?

0:08:05

JO – Yes, we had gone down to the river that day and we were just playing and we got fed up so we came back out and we were just messing about when this water hit and my mother heard it and she come belting outside shrieking for us.  Fortunately we weren't down there otherwise that would have been the end of us, you wouldn't be sitting here talking to us now.  It was that quick.  Yes, very very frightening.

JB – It was for her, not for us.

JO – We didn't realise what the impact would have been.  We do now.

JB – Now Josie has already mentioned this matron who lived next door to us and worked at the hospital.  Well through her my father obtained developing products for photographs so he decided

JO – X-ray stuff actually

JB – ever the teacher he decided he was going to teach us how to take and develop photographs, so he set up this blanket to create a pin-hole camera and he got us in turn to go and run up and down outside on the bank that was over the drain that eventually went and, of course, we could see the projection on the other side and then we took photographs and developed them, which is why they are a bit odd but that is the story behind those.  This is my youngest sister standing on the rock outside.  This is outside and the rock we used to say the little rhyme about "round and round the ragged rock the ragged rascal ran".  

0:09:47

JO – She was a little devil though, she was always running off and of course in a place like that you didn't dare let your kids out your sight for very long.

JB – I can't remember anything about the actual Declaration of Independence and all  mother said about it was that it poured with rain and that they had put up all these green and orange banners in the new colours of the New India and it rained so much and the Indians weren't very good at dyeing in those days and when they had finished all the colours had gone and the rain went and all the colour had just simply washed out of them and that is all that I can remember.  I put a question in here – where did we go? Where did we see the celebrations? – but I haven't got any notes, which is a great shame.
0:10:38
Can I ask a bit more about the background of where you were, you mention the corrugated iron shack, but how did you as children view it and how did your parents view it?

0:10:50

JO - It was just home to us, mum and dad were there, we were fed, we were happy, we never thought much about it.  The only time it ever impacted on us was when we got the heavy rains and on the corrugated tin roof you couldn't speak, you couldn't hear, you know, you just had to sit and wait until it finished.

JB – Because by then we had lived in four or five different places in India you see because army quarter to army quarter you just moved around.

JO – Dad continued our education, we never lost out on it, in fact when we got back to England we found that we were ahead of the curriculum for children of our age.

How much could you remember England while you were in India?
0:11:32

JB – Aha!

JO – Well I remember where we lived before we went, I remember my grandmother's house and so forth.

I suppose I am wondering whether as children you thought of it as an idyllic playground or whether it was just another place to be, or whatever?
0:11:48

JO – There was lots to do.

JB – We had an amazing amount of freedom, didn't we?
JO – As long as we didn't go too far.  But it was just rough ground, there were rocks to climb, trees to climb.

JB – Yes there are pictures of us in trees.  We went down to the river to swim.

JO – We had lively imaginations, we pretended we were all sorts didn't we, cowboys, soldiers, whatever.

JB – There wasn't actually a great deal to do because mother comments that one of the favourite things was we went for a walk after school, but we didn't know anything any different did we?  That was life.  The only time, the famous time that the family will never ever let me forget, we were out somewhere and we were walking across the paddy fields. Now the paddy fields are like shallow areas of water with raised paths in between and we were walking along one of these raised paths and of course you look across the rice, which wasn't ripe so it was a sea of green.  That reminded me of grass in England and we didn't normally see anything like that in India and so I sort of stared around me and said "ooh look it is just like England" and then I slipped off the path and fell in.

JO – There was an almighty splash!

JB -   So there was me then covered in mud and water.

JO – We were just stood absolutely helpless with laughter.

JB - The family have never ever let me forget it.

How did your parents view it as a posting?  Was it a good one, a bad one?

0:13:32

JO – I don't know really did mum say?

JB – It was my father's second posting to India, he had been in India in the '30s before he met my mother.  At that time he had been in the Lancers but when they were mechanised and turned into the Tank Corp, he didn't want to be in tanks, he liked his horse, so he changed to the Education Corp.  I think probably it was better than the front line, wasn't it, but he had spent the rest of the war, he was just training, he was in England up until '44 during the war because he was just involved in training, a lot of the recruits came in and couldn't even read so the first thing he had to do was teach them to read and then things like map reading and that kind of thing.  He was also meant to provide off duty entertainment in some of the places and his last posting in England had been at an airfield in Cambridgeshire, which is why we were in Northampton and in off duty hours he was teaching the Wrens to do leatherwork.   Now my father knew nothing whatsoever about leatherwork so he would just get the book, read it up the night before and then go in.  But the only things I can remember from that is my mother had a handbag made in sort of mock crocodile skin, sort of circular, and sort of thronged around, do you remember that?,  and matching purse that she had that my father had made.  So I suppose probably he was quite happy I think to go.  We never ever really, perhaps we weren't old enough to talk to dad about it, our father died fairly young and so we never really talked about what he felt did we?
JO – I expect he felt the quarters were a bit crummy, because we had had nice quarters at Jullundur and Bareilly, they were lovely quarters.
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What concessions did you make to being in India, I'm thinking of food and things like that?

0:15:54
JO – Well, we sort of ate a mixture, didn't we?
Could I ask about the servants and sort of what help you had?

0:18:20

So in the photo, number 35, who is this?
0:18:48 (Gunga Lal – photo on Barker Family page)
Did you have any idea of what the general attitude towards the Indians was and the Europeans?

0:21:55

JB – I mean I know what is was, but I don't think we were aware of it …
JO – I was aware that people weren't happy about intermarriage …

Jackie, you said you knew what it was, is this something you were told later about attitudes?

0:22:36

Were there rumblings?  There was Indian Independence, which I think you would have missed, is that right?

0:24:00

JB –  … we had the misfortune to be in the Punjab which was the area where the border went through …

JO – I remember the fires …
How did you parents explain this to you at the time, do you remember?

0:25:46

JO – They never said anything.

JB – Our servants departed.

Do you personally remember if you were ever spat at as children or do you remember any antagonism?
0:29:00

JO – No.
Was it showing any signs of the fires that you had seen before?

0:31:27

Can I just ask, was it because you had to leave in a hurry or because you couldn't carry much, or because you didn't have much in the first place?

0:32:05

JO – All three!
Can I ask a couple of questions at this point – I am not sure quite where you are headed for.  Are you trying to get away from the Pakistan side or away from the India side and where are you heading to?

0:36:36

JB – We are trying to get to Karachi in Pakistan.
You said just before you went under the bridge you felt that if you hadn't crossed it that would have been it?

0:36:51

What was your understanding about what would happen if you didn't?

0:37:05

Did your mother ever say later about whether they had any worries about what might happen to them?

0:37:42

Can I ask about what were the sort of smells of these crowds of people and the sounds that you were hearing?  Were there any sort of things like that  you remember?
0:41:57

Can I just ask how you, as children, reacted to seeing the dead bodies from the Cholera?

0:49:45

What were your impressions of Karachi when you got there and what was the general air?
0:55:40

What was your first impression of coming back to the UK?

0:59:45

Do you suppose you were immune to culture shock by this point?

1:00:55

How much did your parents to talk to you after the event about Partition?

1:02:55

Did your mum or your dad ever say that they were aware of any bloodbath going on or the scale of it?

1:04:45
So has this loomed in your family's legend at all or, only very recently?
1:05:12

I kind of assume that's the end of the story but I may be wrong, because I see that there are more pages in your mum's notes, is there more to say? 

1:07:05

