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Scottish Child Abuse Inquiry

Witness Statement of

BPO

Support person present: No

1. My name is_ That is my married surname and at school |
was known as [} My date of birth is -1970. My contact details are known
to the Inquiry.

Life before going to boarding school

2. My parents’ names are _ | have one brother who was born in 1967
and he is called- | was born in Paisley and that was where | initially went to

primary school before my father took a job in Libya as a public health engineer. The
whole family went to live in Benghazi. | then started to attend a British school in Libya.
It wasn't fantastic. | think my schooling there was rubbish.

3. In 1978 my brother left to return to Scotland and to attend Morrison’s Academy. |
followed him in _19?9. | was aged nine when | started at the same school.
It was very difficult to get out of Libya and it wasn't safe for me to continue my
education there as a white, red-haired girl and they were some of the reasons for them
sending me in 1979. Things were also getting difficult in the political situation with
Gaddafi.
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was quite large and must have been home to a large family in its day. It was not very
well kept and a bit down at the heel. It was one of the older boarding houses.

| was initially put into a dorm of just four and it had been newly painted and had nice
curtains. There was a matron, Mrs Harris, and a housemistress and also a prep tutor,
Mrs She came twice a week to supervise prep and give the house mistress a
break and sometimes stayed over one weekend a term. They were the only adult
influences in the boarding house. | didn’t trust Mrs at all, but she wasn’t
unapproachable. She just didn't get involved and just sat there and chewed gum when
she wasn’t out smoking. We didn’t trust her not to tell tales about us to the house
mistress and then we’d get into trouble. We didn’t confide in her.

The house mistress, Mrs GEJJJj was smiley in front of the parents and she wasn't
without humour, at the start, but that changed. | wonder if that was her first job as a
house mistress. She and her family lived in their own facilities at the far end of the
building with their own self-contained accommodation. Her husband lived with her and
they had two sons. One was under school age and the other one was at school. She
was fine at first, but it soon became apparent she had extreme mood swings. One
minute she would be quite pleasant and the next she would shout the house down and
we'd all get into trouble.

The school motto was ‘Strive for the Heights’. It wasn’t very academic when | was
there and | think it was just a way of shuffling children along and keeping them safe
when our parents were abroad. There was never any culture of having somebody you
could talk to and that was a reflection of the late 1970s and early 1980s. There wasn’t
any trusted person you could go to or anyone identified as someone we could go and
talk to about personal matters. Not like now when | think of my son’s experience in
school of having pastoral teachers.

The headmaster of the school was called Mr Ashmall, He had just started as the
headmaster when | started at Morrison’s and he was still there when | left in 1985. He
was away a lot in my last few years at the school as he was frequently in Asia, trying
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boarding house issues. They had no idea what we were going back to in the boarding
house. It meant you could have friends outwith the boarding house. | was invited to
day pupil’s parties and once | was told if | went to their party | couldn’t go home for the
weekend. That was horrible for someone of nine years old, having to make that choice.
| didn't go to the party as | wanted to go home. | think it was Mrs“who made
that rule for me.

You could be gated and not allowed into the town and you had to sit in your room at
weekend and you were made an example of. That was a big punishment as it was
your release from school and the house, and also you got to buy things. It was used
frequently as punishment. Some people might have a whole term of being gated if
they'd done something so heinous. | can’t remember what that would be to merit two
or three weeks of punishment.

The discipline in school could be brutal in the era of belting and shouting very harshly.
They did belt pupils by P7. There was a lot of shouting in secondary school if someone
had done something wrong and a lot of public belting in front of the class. Girls were
belted, but | never witnessed a girl being belted, only the boys. | was aware that girls
were belted, as people | knew got the belt. It was six of the belt, commonly called ‘six
of the best’. Also some teachers had a cane. Some teachers had the belt and they put
it out in every lesson and laid it on the old fashioned metal radiator and told the class
it was there warming up for us.

Abuse at Morrison’s Academy

Knockearn boarding house

There was an atmosphere in the boarding house and | just never let myself go and
kept myself to myself. Not long after | arrived at boarding school, after about four or

five weeks, my hot water bottle was emptied over my bed. | had to sleep in it. The
duvet was wet and everything else. | just had to put up with it. | knew who had done it.
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| stayed in the same boarding house in my secondary school. | changed dorm rooms
as they didn't stay static and depended on the make-up of the school year. | was in all
of the dorm rooms at some point. By fourth year | still didn’t have any more privacy in
the house. There was never any privacy. People could see what was in your cupboard.
The swill bucket was still going out. You dress in the same room together. By then we
had showers and with curtains, but | don’t know if that was for privacy so much as to
stop the water going everywhere.

When | was a senior pupil, other younger pupils would confide in me as they knew |
wouldn’t gossip about them and | would keep their confidence. They would confide in
me about sex, periods and school issues. Things | had no idea about.

Relationships with housemistresses

We had no channels of complaint. If we did complain, we were the ones with the
problem. We'd usually be told our parents would have to be informed and what would
they think of you? We should be ashamed. It's disgraceful and you could be thrown
out of the school. There was also a message filtered through to us that our parents
didn't want us and that was why we were in a boarding school. That was the
atmosphere in the boarding house, not in the school.

So you would never complain and when you went home in the holidays you wouldn't
say anything and just tell your parents everything was fine at school. We'd be told our
parents were so worried about you and don’t worry your grandparents. That message
was coming from our house mistress, Mrs in particular, and especially when
she when into her religious phase. The second one Mrs Richardson did it in the later
stages of my time there, but not at the start. She was brilliant in the first year and she
used to sit down with us and listen to some of our thoughts and she did change things,
but that went downhill. Ultimately the pressure on the staff was probably considerable
and they can’t handle it and there are girls doing things that are sometimes naughty
and they can’t handle it.
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Within the first four weeks at school, | went to see Mrs [SEgiJffin her flat to complain
as someone had stolen my torch. She asked me who | thought might have done it. |
could see it in their sitting room and her son had taken it. | spotted it straight away. It
was quite distinctive with pandas on it. | pointed to it and told her it was my torch. |
was told | was mistaken and it wasn’t my torch and he’d never stolen it. | decided at
that point that nothing of mine was going in the locker.

The first school holiday | had | took everything back home that | could. From then on
everything that was personal | kept in my school bag and | did this for years. We just
knew that Mrsh‘s youngest son used to come round the boarding house when
we were at school. Sometimes we had collective moments like that in the boarding
house. We had eventually got crafty to it and put stuff in certain places and we'd
worked out he used to come round the boarding house.

We'd leave small things like a piece of chocolate in the locker to check and it would
be gone when we came back from school. Then we all knew, as we'd all been in it
together in our boarding house, and we'd arrange for something to be left in different
lockers. It was always the younger of Mrs EflJif's two sons. Not the older one, he
was really nice. The younger one allegedly set fire to one of the school buildings later
on in my time there. There was trouble there, | don’t know what was going on.

Mrs g could also be really friendly and she would take us out to her own house
as a group and we'd get a bit of freedom. She was living in a nice location near Crieff.
We'd do things like build camp fires. She wasn’t all brutal, but when she got her
thunder clouds they really took off. My first year with her was not the worst. It built up
and it was in my P6 year that the real problems started and that was when she got into
religion.

This was sometime in 1980 and she took everyone in the boarding house to see
someone called Luis Palau who was a faith giver and preacher like Billy Graham. That
was when my troubles really began. | was very anti-religion at that point and religion
was being rammed down my throat. | rang my mum and told her I didn’t want to go to
this event and | couldn’t tolerate it. A whole bus load from the boarding house went
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apart from me. | think it was happening at Celtic Park. | spent the night with our matron
instead and she lived in Academy House. My mum had phoned Mrsﬁand said
under no circumstances was | going to see some spiritual leader.

The next day, we were all traipsed into the common room and everyone was shouted
at that they had given over their souls to the faith, but | could leave the room as I'd not
been involved. So | was made to leave the room. Before that, she was telling everyone,
they’'d dedicated their life to God and how dare they, 24 hours later, give it up again.
It was hellish. She gated everyone and that meant being punished. It turned out on
the bus to Celtic Park there was both boys and girls and some of them had been
getting off with each other on the bus back. There had been some of the boys from
Academy House on the bus as well as girls from my house. That was just the act of
Satan to her. The children were only from P6 and P7, doing what kids do. | didn’t know
all of this as I'd been away for the night at the matron’s. They'd all come back to the
house and been laughing and joking about what had gone on.

As I'd not gone to the event | was then being told ‘you're not religious’ and that was
taken against me as well. | was damned if | went and damned if | didn’t. | have no idea
who sanctioned this religious visit. Apart from my mum who phoned up to say | wasn’t
to go, no other parent knew it was going on. My dad at that point in his life was an
atheist and he would have been mortified. My parents were very much against that
kind of thing. My parents had actually gone to see Billy Graham in the 1960s in
Glasgow. I've seen him myself in subsequent years and | wonder myself now as an
adult what on earth would have gone on at that night.

After the event, they’'d all sworn to the word of this preacher Luis Palau they had to go
to prayer meeting on a Wednesday and she tried to get me to go too. But we had prep
to do in the evenings. She'd become obsessed by this prayer meeting.

It had happened about February or March time and it was becoming more obvious
Mrs GESIl was going off her head. She was having marital problems. She had
another baby at some point and | can’t remember if it was while she was at school or
afterwards. The baby was another boy and she kept putting ribbons in its hair. She
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was having a breakdown. Her husband was having an affair with someone in the bible
group which was why she got so obsessed. We all knew this. These things get around
the school. It's a small community. Her mood swings became even worse.

There were times at dinner and the house would be at their big long table in the
refectory. Her black mood would come on and she would shout at someone to get out
of the room as we wouldn't eat our spaghetti. Spaghetti Bolognese at Morrison’s
Academy was like pigswill. At the end of every meal of it, no-body ate it from all seven
or eight boarding houses. It all ended up in the slops.

On this occasion we were all just sitting there and feeling nauseous at the prospect of
this food. She just slammed her fist down and told us or someone to get out and said
somebody must eat it. She would make people eat some of it and tell them they should
be grateful to have food. We all had to sit there in silence and this included all the other
boarding houses sitting round us. We had Dalmhor house to our left, Academy to our
right, Glenearn in front of us, Croftwheit to the far right and Ogilvie and Benheath to
the far left. We were right in the middle of all of the other houses.

Where we sat was the entrance to the canteen section and the exit and we were forced

to sit there and everyone in that room. Although we had staggered starts for meals,

eventually everyone would end up in the room at one time to eat. The whole room

would go quiet and hundreds of boarders sitting and watching this person being told

to eat the food until their meal was finished. Then they'd go and be sick when they got

out of the room. We all had sympathy for that person and looking at Mrs
thinking what a nutter. We had to sit and wait for that person to finish the food. That

was what the atmosphere was like, it was full of tension and us wondering what she

was going to do next.

There were other house masters and house mistresses sat at their house tables.
There would be a house master and normally the matron sitting at the same table as
the students. My house had a big long table for twenty-four of us and matron could be
in the middle or at the end of the table. Usually we had a seating plan for the week
and students would put out napkins for everyone before the meal and that was one of
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the chores. They needed to know the seating plan beforehand. This meant that other
staff members saw what was happening at our table.

Mrs il left at the end of that school year. Her behaviour got progressively worse.
We went home for summer holidays at the end of P6 to come back to a new house
mistress. | can’t remember if there were other incidents with Mrs as | think
I've blanked them out. Every day was tension and wondering what mood she was in.
Mrs Richardson, the second house mistress, didn’t force people to eat and the dining
room got better.

Incident with Primary 6 boy

There was an incident in P6 when a boy, called ||| | | j J]]Bll wert home and
never came back. In the boarding school, it's like its own community and you get to
know the names and faces and when someone new comes in the girls notice there’s
a new face. Also the boys were quite keen as it was another person to get to know,
otherwise it’s just the same faces, year after year. A new boy had come in and he was
popular and then he never came back after a weekend away. The rumours started
and somebody was expelled and there was more tension.

The boy was in Academy House and in my year at school. The rumours were that he’d
gone home for the weekend and his parents discovered that he’d been whipped across
his back. He never came back to school. He was fagging for an older senior boy who
was then expelled. | don’t know the name of the senior boy. | can vaguely remember
his face.

There were shockwaves through the school particularly our class. It wasn't talked
about, but we as children talked about it a lot. We weren’t allowed to ask about it. It
made us realise that this could happen to us. The girls’ houses didn’t have fagging as
such. You'd still get picked on by senior girls to do chores for them or give them your
pocket money for themselves or they’'d steal your clothes or hairdryer because they
liked them. It wasn’t done as openly as in the boys’ houses, but it was going on.
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gone away in case our shoes got spoiled. We wore wellies to school and ended up
with chafing on our legs, chilblains and sweaty feet.

Hopes for the Inquiry

| hope that my evidence might corroborate someone else’s experiences. They can
come away from the Inquiry knowing it wasn’t just them that suffered. | hope my
experiences don’t happen again to children in institutions. Parents pay money to the
schools thinking their children are safe when they live thousands of miles away, when
actually they are being emotionally destroyed.

Bullying in schools persists and my son has gone through it. | spotted it quickly and
my husband and | were able to deal with it quickly and we removed my son from the
situation he was in. He had me to talk to and that was the big thing. | was there to
listen to him. Nobody listened to us in boarding school.

Other information

| have no objection to my witness statement being published as part of the evidence

to the Inquiry. | believe the facts stated in this witness statement are true.
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