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Because we were very dirty and we didn't have proper
clothes. We were there for a wee while before we were
placed with foster parents.
Then you go on at paragraph 8 to say that you were then
placed with foster parents.
Yes.
And I think you and one of your sisters went to a foster
placement together; is that right?
Yes.
And your other brothers and sisters, where did they go?
They went to live in a village which was just about
a mile away from the one we were in.
Okay.
The same area, but just a separate village.
Okay. And were they all together in the same --
Yes, they lived in a big house with a foster mum and
dad.
Okay.

You talk about moving to foster parents and if we

just go over the page, please, and I weekend if you can

EKU-SPO

just tell us a little bit about the who you

went to live with. What was Mr -like‘r can you
remember?
He wasn't a well man. He was guite disabled. He was

bent over all the time, he couldn't stand up straight.
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Right.
He sometimes would be in bed for a long time and there
was occasions when he was up and in the chair sitting at
the fire. He could move from there to sit at the table.
And there was a couple of times I remember he was off to
hospital, Stracathro Hospital, to get things done to his
legs. I don't know what. But I remember him not being
there because he was away in the hospital.

But I mean he was always kind to us, you know, and
he used to stick up for us as well.
We'll talk a bit more obviously about Mrs , but
what was she like? Was she just working in the home and
looking after her husband?
Yes. It would have been hard work because there was no
running water.
Right.
We actually carried pails of water from a tap down the
village. We all had to do that, and fill this big
container, and the toilet was outside as well. And we
lived there until I was 1l1. It was the year I was 11 we
moved out of there, just after my foster dad died.
If we go down to paragraph 13, you talk there a bit
about the house itself and you say that it was a but and
ben type house.

Yes.
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So that was the first house that you lived in?

Yes.

Can you just give us a description of what it was like?
Well, when you went in the door there was a small porch,
turned right, that was the living room where you sat and
ate. There was a table there, you know, where we had
our meals and that. Cooker was in there as well. A&ll
the dish washing was done in a basin on the table.
Right.

And from that room it was straight into the next
bedroom. From that bedroom into the next bedroom. The
rooms were in a row.

Right.

You had to go through them all to get to the end one.
There were four rooms.

Okay.

It was like two houses at one time but they'd put a door
through to make two into one house, you know.

I think you say there that it was set slightly back from
the others so —--

Yes, it was down a lane.

Right.

Sort of at the back of the wvillage. There were no next

door neighbour, not close neighbour.

EKU-SPO

Okay. Who else, apart from Mr and Mrs , and then
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A.

EKU

Presumably you and your sister moved and Mrs to
the new house?

Mm.

Did the niece move as well?

Pardon?

Did her niece go to the new house as well?

Yes, yes, we all moved to the three-bedroom -- it was

a three-bedroomed house.
Were your foster brothers there as well in the
new house?

Yes.

LADY SMITH: So again that was five children in total,

A.

'May', was it?

Yes.

LADY SMITH: Thank you.

MS INNES: Can you just tell us a little bit about the

council house? How many bedrooms did it have?

Three bedrooms.

Who did you share a room with?

I shared a room with my sister, -

And --

And -- well, they were both called '-", actually.
There was big - and little -

Okay.

And big-slept in a single bed and my sister and

10
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I shared a double bed.
Right?
And the boys slept in one of the rooms.

So "big-' is the niece, is Mrs niece?

Yes, yes.

Then your own sister was also called-?

Yes.

Just going back to the first cottage, did you and your
sister share a bed and a room in that cottage too?

Yes.

Did Mrsniece have her own room then or was she
in the same room with you?

I'm trying to think. Actually, my foster brother was in
the same room as us, but she was sort of left school and
moved away. She only came home for days off.

I see.

And he would be in the room that she slept in, and if
she was -- if she was away, he would be in her room.
Okay.

You know, it was just shifting around when she was off,
you know, when she was back for her days off and things.
Okay. Right.

And the baby, of course, he was still with mum and dad,
still, you know, in their room in a cot. He was there

for quite a long time, actually, in the cot.

11
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that?

Probably about seven/eight.

Did Mrs do that as well? Did she help you go
down --—

She didn't do that, no. No.

Then you say at paragraph 19 that you would get up most
mornings at 7 o'clock and do some things to help about
the house.

Yes.

You say you didn't mind doing that?

No, I didn't mind, no.

You talk about filling hot water bottles in winter.
Yes, but only when we were older. Didn't do that when
I was small. It wasn't until I was old enough to be
safe with a hot kettle, you know what I mean. Didn't
have to do that when we were young.

Can you remember doing that at the croft or was that
something that you did --

No, that was when I was in the council house.

Okay.

There was a generator for electricity in the old place,
so the water was usually boiled on the fire. There was
only electric for running a cooker. There was a cooker,
but most of the water boiling was heated on the fire for

washing the kids and stuff like --
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sore for a long time and I couldn't tell her because you
never get any sympathy and I thought she wouldn't bother
doing anything but she obviously did because when she
saw it, it was quite bad. I think things like that can
spread, you know the poison can spread, so I think she
maybe got a scare and thought she would have to do
something. So that's what happened.

So I think you're saying it had been sore for a while
before and you knew that you had it.

Yes. I never said anything, no.

I think you said you never said anything because you
didn't think she would bother or --

I hoped it would go away, it might be okay, you know.
But you didn't feel it was something that you could tell
her?

No.

Okay. Over the top of the next page at "Visits", you
talk about a man from Social Services called Mr
coming to see you.

Yes, that's right.

What can you remember about him coming to wvisit?

Well, she knew he was coming because we were told,
“Mr coming today, keep yourself clean", but

I mean we were called into the house and he'd be sitting

there and we'd be sitting there and he would ask, "How

19
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are you getting on at school?" and things like that.
But it was just a case of sitting there and saying,
"Yes" and, "No", and, "Yes" and, "No". You know,

it's ... I could never understand it.

Okay.

Why didn't he take us somewhere to talk to us on our
own?

So he didn't do that?

Especially as I got older. I think I would have told
him things, you know. I think I would have. If I'd had
the chance. And I also felt at school that teachers
should have noticed there was something wrong, because
my foster mum was really bad for walking past you and
just slap for no reason. And in class when the teacher
was walking around the class, which they used to do,
when you were doing an essay or something, I mean

I would be like this. You know, it was just a habit
because I was so used to this slap if she went past me.
But you don't -- the teacher didn't seem to notice
anything or say anything?

No, but I remember doing it in class.

FPS and then at

You've talked there about Mr
paragraph 27 you talk about seeing your brothers and

sisters, as you've explained. You remember going on the

bus to visit them and you remember the foster mother

20
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Yes, yes.
Okay. Then if we go on to the next section, "Reporting
abuse", you talk there about Mr what you've
already said in your evidence, that if you had been on
your own with him, you might have been able to say.

At paragraph 62 you talk about another social worker
coming, a Mr Croal?
Yes, yes.
Can you tell us about that?
I think he had an inkling things weren't good. He was
quite young. Would have been maybe in his 30s. And
I think he -- just by the way he was, you know, I think
he knew I wasn't being treated good, you know?
You say that he spoke to you on your own, I think, when
she was making tea and he talked to you about going to
art school.
Yes.
But you said no because you knew that your foster mother
would set about you for saying that?
Well, she said -- when I told her what I'd like to do,
she said, "You? Art school? Who do you think you are?
You'll go out and work like everybody else". So I was
scared to speak up and say what I really wanted, you
know? But that's what I wanted to do, and I ended up

going into hotel work where I could live in. 1It's not

38



















































10

11

12

13

14

L5

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

coal cellar. The kids were removed after that.

I think the foster carer was taken to court but
didn't go to jail."

Moving to paragraph 137 on page 21:

"I have no objection to my witness statement being
published as part of the evidence to the Ingquiry.

I believe the facts stated in this witness statement are
true."

The statement was signed by Adam on 19 June 2018.

LADY SMITH: Thank you very much.

MS RATTRAY: My Lady, I think that concludes the business
for this part of the morning. The next oral witness
being due at 11.45.

LADY SMITH: Thank you wvery much.

Just before I rise, to remind those who are here
some names were used by the first witness, 'May', the
name of her foster mother, Mrs and some of the
names of the children, including the- were used
as well. They're all covered by my general restriction
order and can't be repeated outside this room.

I'11 rise now and sit again at 11.45.

(11.24 am)

(A short break)

(11.45 am)

LADY SMITH: Ms Innes, can we move to the next witness?
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P FLW-FLX

That's right.

What were your initial impressions of them, can you
remember?

The initial impressions was that they were nice to us to
start with. [ we eventually had to call dad, he was
always okay, he was always sort of nice to us, but
after —- after we'd settled in there a few weeks, that's
when we had to start doing everything.

Okay, we'll come to that in a moment. So you describe,
I think, that this was a farmhouse that you went to.
That's right, yes.

You say at paragraph 14 that we can see on the screen
that it wasn't a big farmhouse?

No.

You think that there were maybe two or three bedrooms
upstairs?

There was two -- three bedrooms, I think, upstairs.
Yes, there were three.

Were there any bedrooms downstairs in the house?

There was one big bedroom at the back and there was --
my mum and dad's bedroom was a little room off the
living room and then there was the train carriage, that
was my bedroom.

Ckay.
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classed as different. School was really hard, actually,

when you think on it, and we used to be -- people --
children never used to -- weren't allowed to -- supposed
to play with us or touch us or anything or -- we used to

be called all the names, maggots and flechs-

and all sorts at school.

LADY SMITH: What was the name after maggots?

A, We used to be called-as well, because our name was
‘", so we were always called -

MS INNES: I think the word before that was flechs.

A. Flechs and maggots. I mean the children -- if somebody
had to sit on a chair they used to wipe the chair away
and they used to if you touch them they'd say, "Don't
touch me, don't touch me".

LADY SMITH: So "flechs" would be flies?

A. Flechs would be fleas, and we never had fleas.

MS INNES: Despite that, I think you say at the start of
that paragraph:

"The best time was when we were at school."

A. Well, I liked to go to school because I didn't have to
go and physically work on the farm all day. Or, say, if
it was -- if you wasn't working, then we wasn't allowed
in the house. We was all -- we would -- the door would
be locked and we'd be shut out to either go in the barn

and be in there until we was called in. We was never
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tried to fight with the other or tried -- if one was
trying to be good, she would always play us against one
another. Or she'd done something wrong or she'd done
something wrong or she's the favourite, you know. But
she was cruel just by the way she treated us.

FLW

I mean, she used to try and make give you --

smack your bottom. |l

he was a very quite man,
and he just had to do as he was told. But she was
definitely the matriarch the -- we were never -- we used
to be shut out the house. The doors were locked. TWe
weren't even allowed in the house. It used to be
raining and snowing and we used to go and sit outside in
the barn and try and entertain ourselves until we were
allowed in and sit there freezing cold.

Even if you was out working and your feet got soaked
and your socks would be soaking wet, there was nothing
yvou could do, because that's the way it was. Especially
when if -- well, she was cruel when she -- as I say, she
used to put you on the midden and had you to stand there
without any shoes or socks on and put a sack over your
head and you had to stand there until she told you you
had to come over and cry lost(?) before you could get
off the midden. If that isn't degrading, what is it?

Like having to go to the toilet. I mean, you had to

go to the midden at night-time to go to the toilet
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this heading, I think it's your sister's "hand has
healed nicely. She has lost two fingernails as a result
of her accident". Then there's reference to, "the
movement and power of her fingers seem unimpaired".

Can you remember your sister having an accident in
which her hand was hurt?

I can remember that clearly. We was in the shed and we

was cutting -- cutting the neeps in the neep thrasher
and a neep got stuck and she had gone up to --

because you've got a wheel going here like that, a wheel
here like that, and a wheel like that, that made it go.
She went to clear the bit of neep that got stuck and my
other sister had accidentally pressed the button and
just cut off the whole of her fingers here.

I think you're aware of how that was described in the
records, as being an accident.

It couldn't have been an accident, because we was
actually thrashing the neeps for the beasts on the farm.
It wasn't -- we were -- that was saying it was

an accident but it wasn't an accident. Well, it was an
accident, but we was actually working. She said we were
messing about. We weren't messing about. We were
actually thrashing the neeps for the beasts.

Okay. We can put the records away and we go back to the

statement, please. You say at the bottom of page 7,
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the bed.
Yes. One of my younger sisters, she used be
a bed-wetter and she used to sleep in the same bed as my
elder sister, there was three of them slept in that bed
and she used to wet the bed quite a bit and she used to
get up in the morning and she used to take either
a slipper or she'd take her outside if she was really
angry, my eldest sister, and she would take a stick to
her, her bum, and hit her.

But never stopped it. never ever told her
to stop or anything.
At paragraph 53 you talk about even when your sister was
11 or 12, she would put rubber sheets and pants on and
then she would also put big nappies on her?
Yes, she'd get sheets, an old sheet and she'd make it up
into a nappy and she'd put it onto my sister, which was

so embarrassing because she used to be kicking and

screaming, and put the nap -- and put these great big
enormous rubber pants onto her. That was when she was
10: 6¥ L,

You then talk at paragraph 54 that you were never
allowed long hair, that --
No, oh no. We wasn't -- we wasn't allowed long hair.

The only person allowed long hair was my youngest sister

- because she was the baby. She used to have
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great long hair down here and I remember once —-- we used
to get our hair just cut with a bowl, and stuck up with
a ribbon like that. We used to be so jealous of
-having her long hair and she didn't like it
either, so she salid to me once, said to me once, "Cut my
hair for me, cut this plait off", so I did and I got
into trouble for that as well. And M put it in
a box.
Right.

Then you say in summer time, at paragraph 55, you
say in the summer time you didn't have shoes?
No, we used to run around without shoes.
And would that be when you were out in the fields as
well or did you have something on your feet when you
were doing the harvesting, for example, of the hay?
Sometimes we would wear boots but in the summer time we
didn't. We used to have to run around just bare feet.
Then, at paragraph 56, you say that the abuse that you
suffered was mainly mental and that the foster mother
would always put you down and tell you you were ugly and
that no one would ever want you.
Mm-hmm, that's right. We was always told that, that we
was worthy of nothing. That the state kept us and that
we was nothing. That nobody -- that we was there

because nobody else wanted us.
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You talk about a incident when your little sister choked
on a potato and then your foster mother got it out, but
you were told that the next time any of you choked, you

would die.

A, choked on a potato when she was about five or six

and she got it out, but after that it was if you didn't
chew your food properly, the next time you choked, you
would die. And ever since then -- well, as we've grown
up, I can't swallow tablets or nothing, I can't eat
fish, I can't do anything like that. And my sister who
choked, she actually had an eating disorder and had to
go into hospital and she's had an eating disorder all
her life actually since then. She can't eat like us.
She can only eat food that is mashed up. She can't eat
chips, she can't eat nothing like that. There's certain
stuff I can't eat and T can't swallow tablets, I have to
chew everything or take it with yoghurt or some food
or -—— I just can't do it. And that's because she used
to put it into our brain: the next time you choke, if
you choke, you'll die.

And I remember once I'd had a fish bone that must
have cut my throat going down and I thought there was
a bone in my throat and I did actually think I was going
to die. I was in such a panic state that to this day

the thought of putting a fish in my mouth, I just can't.
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You talk at paragraph 78 about something that you've
done in your later life, so I think I understand that
you lived in England for a while?

30 years I lived in England, yes.

Then you came back to the northeast to live.

(Witness nodded)

And you worked as a carer?

Yeah.

And you say at paragraph 78 that sometimes you had to go
to Gardenstown and care for people there and did people
know who you were from the time that you were fostered
there?

Oh yes. I mean, I hadn't been there all the time and

I used to go to Gamrie —-- obviously a carer look after
the elderly, which was a good job and I used to walk
into people's houses and they used to say, "Are you one
of thequines?" And I would say, "Yes". "Oh my
God, I feel so sorry for you gquines up there, what

a life you had". So I would just turn around and say to
the client, "Did you ever do anything about it?"

I said, "Did you report anything?" They said, "Oh, well
no". I said, "Well, I don't want to talk about it".

I said, "I don't want to know", I says, "Because that's
in the past". So they all knew. Everybody knew in

Gamrie, but they just didn't do nothing about it.
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do it to somebody else. And all my family's like that.
My sisters -- you couldn't cuddle one, you couldn't --
you just couldn't. Because even -- you just couldn't.
There was just nothing there. And I just found that so
hard.

I think that you perhaps applied to the redress scheme
or to the Scottish Government in respect of the abuse
that you suffered when you were in foster care.

That's right.

I think you had a response from them or an advance
payment?

Yes, I had a response from -- oh, what was it called
again? Future Pathways, and they have been contacting
me over the last few years and a couple of years ago
they phoned me up and I spoke to a gentleman and he

asked how I was and that, and then he said,

"Mrs “, he said, "I think you're entitled to what
we call an advance payment". I didn't know what that

meant. He said, "Because now you're 69, it used to be
70, but you can apply when you're 69, you send me all
the paperwork and I'll tell you what I need", and it
must have gone in front of a board and I didn't think
I'd hear anything but I got a letter from the government
apologising for putting me to the foster care I was in

and giving me a cheque for £10,000, which I have not
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maybe people in the community that you've mentioned
being prepared to speak up if they see something going
wrong?

But I don't know if people would. They might speak up
nowadays, but they wouldn't speak -- Gardenstown was

a very close-knit brethren town. Nobody would speak up
down there. In fact, we weren't even allowed down
there. We weren't allowed anybody on the farm. When
I was there, personally, we wasn't allowed to go.

I wasn't allowed to go to any birthday parties, nobody
was allowed to come up and play with you. We just
wasn't allowed nothing.

I remember once we was —-- the schoolteacher actually
said to that we were very, very good at Highland
dancing and we used to love it and would she let us go
to Highland dancing. Nothing. No, she wouldn't allowed
anything.

So, really, we didn't have any childhood.

Is there anything else that you think that you want to

say that we should learn from your experience?

Well, I don't know what you can learn, but when people

go into foster care or that, they need to listen to the
children. ©Not to the adults. Like in a bit where you

can actually -- how you can actually put words and ask

the children things so that they can tell you, because
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foster care.

Yes. I think we already mentioned the date here, before

you came into the hearing room. I think the date we

have is -1956.
Yes, 1956, - correct, yes.

Do you remember whether there was any preparation
carried out before you were removed from Smyllum to be
boarded out?

No, I don't know.

Do you remember whether anyone explained to you what was

going to happen?

No.

What do you remember about leaving Smyllum?

I just remember that I was taken from there to be
fostered.

Who was it who took you from Smyllum to your new home?
At the time I believed it was Mrs |

And she was the person who you were boarded out to?
Yes, that's correct.

When you were boarded out, was that the first occasion
you had met Mrs = ?

Yes.

Turning to what you tell us at paragraph 26 of your
statement, 'Brian', what can you tell us about

ELB

Mrs own family?
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She had four siblings but they were a lot older, married
and living in separate areas at the time when she took
me.

Did you have any contact with those relatives of

Mrs R

during your time when you were living with
her?

Yes, one of her sons, - he was in the army and he
used to come home from leave. And then there was

ELC
as well. He living there permanently.

What can you tell us about B
Hm. Well, unbeknownst to me, I didn't realise or didn't

know at the time that he was my half-brother. I didn't

know that up until I was about 14 years old. He never

told me up till then. Or Mrs didn't tell me
either.

What was the age difference between you and
17 years.

So he was essentially an adult then when you first met
him?

Oh yes, he was.

Mrs ki ; what were you asked to call her? Were you
asked to call her mum or were you asked to call her
anything else?

No, just or Mrs [

If we turn now -- the other thing I want to ask you is
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something you mention at paragraph 31 of your statement,
which is at the foot of this page. You say that you
began to be referred to not by your own surname at the
time but the surname of your foster mother.

That's correct, yes.

Did anyone consult you about that?

No. DNone at all. I was just, you know, known as her --
you know, given her surname at the time. Even when

I went to primary school I was known as her name.
Turning to page 7 of your statement and paragraph 32,
can you describe what the foster home was like in terms
of its layout and bedrooms and so forth?

Yeah, it was just an average council property. It had
three bedrooms, coal fires in the bedrooms as well
because there was no heating, radiator in them days,
boilers, you know. It was just an average council
house.

Whereabouts did you sleep?

I had a bedroom, my own -- you know, a bedroom for me.
A separate bedroom.

Who was living in the house?

Mrs and [

He was grown up. Was he working at all?

Yeah, he was working there as a -- I think he worked as

a labourer for a building company at the time.
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Did he spend some time in the army as well?

Prior to that, yes. Yeah, he was in the army as a young

soldier or -- he was a piper in the_
]

You mention at paragraph 34 of your statement that you
used to sleepwalk a lot when you lived at

M ELB

Yes.

And the neighbours would find you out on the street in
a daze and they would guide you back home and ring the
bell. Were you sleepwalking at Smyllum?

Not to knowledge no, not at Smyllum. Just when I was

&L I tended to do a lot of

there at Mrs
sleepwalking for some reason.

Do you know when you stopped sleepwalking?

Oh, quite a few years after that. 1I'd say about 10/11.
So you were aged 10 or 11, so from about the age of 5
when you arrived there to the age of 10 or 11 you were
sleepwalking?

Yeah.

The food at the home, how was that? What was the food
like?

ELB home?

Are you talking about Mrs
Yes, sorry.

There was the usual mince and tatties, maybe some toast
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in the morning before I went to school.

Who did the cooking?

Mrs ELB

Did you get enough to eat?

Not really, because when I was at school you used to get
dinner at school and I used to get second helpings
because I was hungry.

Right. Were you allowed to help yourself to snacks or
other food if you were hungry at home?

No, not really, no. There wasn't sort of facilities if
you want to call it that, you know.

Moving on now, 'Brian', to page 8, further on in page 8
of your statement, did you have any chores or work that
you had to do whilst you were living there?

Yeah, I had to clean out the fire in the morning, the
coal fire every morning, and clean brass, you know, on
a Sunday. It used to be a Sunday, clean the brass work,
you know, the brasses, things like that.

Were you given any pocket money?

The only pocket money I was given was from for
cleaning his shoes for him, you know, gave me a shilling
or whatever, a sixpence at the time, and that was all.

I think you might mention at paragraph 39 of your
statement that you had a friend who used to do

deliveries --

116



10

11

12

13

14

L5

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

A. Oh yes.
Q. -- with a basket on a bike on a Saturday and you used to
help him out sometimes.
A. Yes; - He's actually down here now. (Pause)
Sorry.
Q. Is it okay? Would you like a break?
A. No, no.
Q. You're okay?
LADY SMITH: Just take your time, 'Brian'. You tell us when
you're ready to carry on.
A. (Pause)
Okay.

MS RATTRAY: Okay. Moving on onto clothes, what were the

clothes like that you had to wear as a child at

It was just the normal short trousers and jumper, you
know. Tackety boots as well. Wear them going to
school. A pair of boots.

I think you tell us at paragraph 40 that when you went
to high school, she took you to a place, is it McAree's
in Stirling?

Yeah.

And you were bought long trousers for school and

a blazer?

Because I was going to a high school, yes.
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Do you have any other memories of being taken shopping
for clothes?

No, that was the only place she took me for the —-
McAree's to get my school uniform, because I was going
into secondary school.

How was your time at school? Did you enjoy school?
Not so much in the primary school. I did in the
secondary, in the high school, but not in primary, no.
What was the problem at primary school?

Ah, got bullied, you know, the other children used to
bully me.

Was there a particular reason they suggested why they
were bullying you?

Well, they knew that I didn't have a father and I didn't

have a mother, they knew I was -- you know, I was Jjust
fostered, and they used to -- Mrs smoked at the

time and they used to make me steal a cigarette for them
to take them to school for them.

Do you know how they knew that you were fostered? Was
that something you told them or did they learn that
somewhere else?

No, I think what it was that Mrs told
neighbours and friends and their kids went to the same
school as me, you know, so obviously she had mentioned

it to them.
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Was there anyone that you could tell about or report the
bullying so something could be done about it?

No, not really. I was a bit of a wimp, I suppose, in
them days.

You say that you enjoyed high school and I think you
tell us in paragraph 43 of your statement on page 9 that
you had some ambitions as to what you wanted to do?

Yes. I enjoyed technical drawing at school and

I thought I'd like to be maybe an architect at one time,
but that -- I told Mrs but she said no, I'd
have to leave school rather than carry on education, you
know, and get a Jjob.

So I take it from that you weren't encouraged --

No.

—-- in your education at all?

No, I wasn't. I was just told to -- you know, I needed
to get a job and give her the money for my keep.

In relation to church, did you attend church at all?
When I was young, I used to go to the chapel, yes, every
Sunday morning.

Did Mrs go with you?

No. No. Because she wasn't Catholic, she was Church of
Scotland at the time. But then as I got older, I sort
of -- she made me -- well, I think she made me digress

from the chapel to like the Boys' Brigade, Life Boys,
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Boys' Brigade, you know, which are not on the RC side of
things, Roman Catholics.

In terms of leisure time, how did you get to spend your
time when you weren't at school?

Outside playing football with the other kids, you know,
as you did.

You have mentioned the Life Boys and so forth, did you
attend any other clubs or activities?

No, just the church was only less than half a mile up
from the house, the church there, and just go on

a Friday night it was, the Boys' Brigade was on a Friday
evening.

How about any trips or holidays?

Well, went to -- there was a chap called Mr - He
used to -- he lived around the corner, round -- you
know, _ I think it was. He used to
organise a coach trip from all the local people and
they'd pay so much a month to him and he'd take you --
Burntisland it was, for the day. That was it.

I think you tell us at paragraph 45 of your statement
that while Mrs never took you out to activities
like the cinema or swimming or anything like that, there
was another old lady --

Uh-huh.

-- who lived nearby who did that.
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Yes. The lady lived up the stairs, an elderly lady, she

ELB would give her money to take me to

was. Mrs
the cinema and on her way to the cinema, stop in at
Woolworths, you know, in them days, and she would buy
broken biscuits in a bag and that was your treat for
the -- you know, going to the cinema. Hand you some of
the biscuits. That was it.

Was there any particular reason why Mrs S
arranged for this lady to take you to the cinema rather
than taking you herself?

No, I don't know. She was in and out sort of thing.

You know, she was going and seeing other people, I don't
know who they were or ... things like that. I don't
know.

On page 10 at paragraph 49 you tell us about Christmas

and birthdays. What was it like at Christmas?

ELB

What, at Mrs ?

Yes.

Christmas was very -- it wasn't like what it's

celebrated in England. You know, Christmas is -- but in
ELB

Scotland they were all -- well, at Mrs her

thing was New Year rather than Christmas time. She
loved entertaining at New Year, you know, Hogmanay and

whatever.

LADY SMITH: When you first went to the foster home, I don't
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A.

think Christmas Day would have been a public holiday in
Scotland, I think it was still a working day, wasn't it?

I don't know.

LADY SMITH: Things didn't stop.

A,

No.

LADY SMITH: It wasn't generally celebrated.

A.

No.

LADY SMITH: Thank you.

MS RATTRAY: Were you given any presents at Christmas?

A.

Q.

ELB

The only -- at Mrs we are referring to?

At Mrs haad yes.

One year, one Christmas she said, "Oh, I don't have

a lot of money, but I managed to buy you a little
plastic machine gun thing", from Woolworths, funnily
enough. It only lasted about 10 minutes and it broke.
And that was my Christmas.

I think you mentioned that in relation to birthdays,
birthdays weren't really celebrated either?

No, not really, no.

But you remember sometimes you got a present from her
sons?

Yes. - her son, he worked abroad in the army and he
came back from Malaysia or Singapore, it was, and he
brought me a football, a leather ball, and alsoc a jacket

that you could reverse, turn it inside out, you know,
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made of silk and so on, you know. Yeah, he brought me
that. It was nice presents.

Moving on to the subject of visits, were you ever paid
any visit by any social worker that you're aware of?

Not that -- no. Just one woman that came once and asked
questions, asked me questions. That was all.

I think you tell us about that at page 10, the foot of
page 10, at paragraph 54 of your statement. You say
that she was very smart.

This lady that came to the house, yes. I always
remember a picture of her in my mind, you know, when

I saw her. She was very curly hair, black hair, and she
wore a nice coat with black fur around the collar, very
smart looking. She stood out, you know, compared to the
average person in the street.

And what question or questions did she ask you?

Well, she just said, "Are you happy here?" you know and
I was going to say yeah and no but I didn't get

a chance. Mrs |es said, "He's happy here", you

know, because she said, "Do you want to stay here?" And

ELB

Mrs says, "Yes, he does, he likes it here", and
that was it. I didn't have a choice.

Over the page on page 11, paragraph 55, you tell us

ELB

about one of Mrs sisters. At one stage, this

auntie said to Mrs ELB
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Ch yeah.

"Let me look after 'Brian'."

Yes. Her sister, yes. She asked Mrs you
know, you know -- she said, "I'll look after 'Brian'",
and she said, "No, you won't", because she knew I wasn't
happy, yvou know, living there and being there, but she
said no, flatly refused to let her look after me.

You say in your statement that she knew how Mrs ELB
treated you. Can you tell us more about how you were
treated by Mrs And perhaps tell us that in
the context of any question of, for example, punishment?
What happened there?

Well, punishment was -- she had a leather belt, you know
like you have at a barbers -- they sharpened their blade
on a leather belt in them days. She had a leather belt,
it used to hang at the side of the fireplace. I used to
get that gquite often, especially if I should have been
home at a certain time from school but I ended up
playing football and she would know where I was and she
would come up and find me and smack me all the way home,
you know, with the belt.

How frequently were you hit with the belt by

Mrs S ?

Quite a lot, yeah. Sometimes for no reason, just, you

know, in case of -- if I didn't do what I was told, I'd
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get the belt.
I think you tell us a little more about this at

paragraphs 65 and 66 of your statement on page 12. You

also refer to a time -- I think you say at paragraph 66
that you would get belted by Mrs for anything.
You say:

"I couldn't do anything right."
Yeah.
And:

"The leather belt was used many times just for the
sake of it."
Yeah.
You also tell us there that you got belted for
sleepwalking.
Yeah, I used to get belted. And if I wet the bed as
well, you know, get the belt. But the worst was when
I broke the window, the lady's across the road window,
with the football, I got the stick. beat me with
a stick on my backside and that was the most painful
beating I've ever had.
Did you have any marks as a result of being hit?
Oh, I had a look in my bedroom in the mirror and my
backside, I couldn't see it, it was just all black and
blue. And she saw -- watched him actually doing it to

me and didn't stop him, you know.
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Was that the only time that hit you or would he hit
you on other occasions?

No, sometimes he would -- you know, he would give me

a smack, but that was the worst one, you know, with the
stick. That was painful.

You mentioned bed-wetting.

Mm.

You tell us a little about that at paragraph 59 of your
statement at the foot of page 11 and you tell us that
you had terrible problems with bed-wetting at

Mrs ELB . What was her response to that? How did
she manage the bed-wetting?

Just she had a rubber sheet permanently on the bed for
me, you know a big rubber sheet down.

But you would be punished as well?

Oh, yeah. She made me drink water one night, cup fulls
of water and she said, "This will teach you not to wet
the bed", and I was thinking no, it will have the
opposite effect, because if I drink more water, I'm
going to wee more, but that's what she done to try and
cure me.

Was that a regular occurrence, her treating you like
that when you wet the bed?

Yes, it was.

You also tell us on page 12 of your statement from
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paragraph 60 about the behaviour of ELC

towards you.
Yes.

Now, you've told us about him beating you with a stick,
but other things happened as well.

Yes, they did.

Can you tell us what happened?

Yeah, he used to come into my bedroom during the night
and sneak into my bed and start touching me. Trying to
take my pants off and touching my penis and he made me
hold his penis and masturbate him and things like that.
Horrible.

Did anything else happen?

Well, he did try to put his penis in -- you know, the
back of my legs, you know, trying to insert it into my
anus, but he didn't manage that, thank God. Because

I kept my pants on, you know, as best I could.

How often did that happen?

It used to happen sometimes two times a week, three
times, just depending how he felt.

How old were you when that started?

Oh, I was only about, say, seven/eight.

And how old were you when it stopped?

Well, it stopped more or less when he left. He went to
join the Merchant Navy, so I'd be about 14 at the time

when it all stopped, yeah.
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Did Mrs o know that this was happening?
No, she didn't. She might have had an idea because one
night I run out the bed where he was sitting in the bed

ELB and I said I'd had a bad

and I went to Mrs
dream, you know, a nightmare type thing, and she said,

"Just jump in at the back and go to sleep", you know, in
her bed. That's the only time I think she might have --

well, I don't know. She never said nothing.

I think you then learned that Sl 23 abused other boys

as well?

ELB
Yes. Yes. Her -- Mrs grandson got the
similar treatment, or he tried to ... while he came to

stay with his grandmother the one time, yes.

Was there anyone at all that you could turn to, to tell
what was happening to you when you were living at

Mrs e ?

No, not really, because he said to me, |E2& said, "If
you tell anybody, you'll end up back in the home, the
orphanage", so that was that. I was frightened. I was
young, you know. I didn't know what to do.

You've told us that you don't really know whether you
saw a soclal worker but you remember a smart woman
coming and asking whether you wanted to stay there and
if you were happy and you didn't really get a chance to

answer --
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No, I didn't.

-— because Mrs B

answered for you. You've
recovered your records and you've read your records,
haven't you?

Yeah, I have.

I'm not going to show them on the screen because they're
handwritten, they're quite small and they're difficult
to read, but I do have some quotes from those.

Just for the record, the records have the reference
EDI-000001290. I'm just going to read out some of the
examples of what they say in the records and you will
have a chance to comment on that, 'Brian'.

Thank you.

One of the examples is at page 6 of EDI-0000012%0 and
it's an entry of a wvisit on 11 June 1959 and it makes
reference to your brother being expected home on leave
from Germany and that you were looking forward to his
coming, and that it states:

"It is very obvious that the child adores the foster
mother."

Are you able to help us with that at all?

No, I didn't adore her. I was just ... just in a place
that I couldn't do nothing about, you know. My life.
Presumably you certainly weren't looking forward to

coming home?
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No.
There is another entry at page 7 of that document of
16 August 1960 which says:

"The elder brother is now demobilised from the army
and residing with foster parent. BAll are getting on
well with each other. The atmosphere in the home is
a happy one."

Then there's another entry which says:

"This is a good home and the foster parent is very
fond of the boy."

Does that reflect your memories of living with

Mrs ELB

Well, it was just a case of -- you know, I was there and
the things that happened, they happened, and I just had
to accept certain things, you know, that were happening
to me and there's nothing I could have done about it.

So I wouldn't say I was very —-- I wouldn't say I was
happy, as such.

We see throughout the records comments about "'Brian' is
well and he's very happy in this household", "'Brian'
continues happily as usual", but the information about
being happy, was that coming from you?

No. ©No, it wasn't coming from me. Because people --

I don't know who wrote these -- you know, I never spoke

to them because I never saw them. You know, only this
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one woman, as I mentioned, and that's the only person
I've seen over the years when I lived there.
I noticed that there is an entry of a date in -- the
date's not clear but it's in June 1962 on page 8 to 9 of
this document which says:

"The brothertakes a great interest in 'Brian'

ELB admits

and disciplines him as required, as Mrs
to spoiling him."

No. She didn't spoil me because if she spoiled me she
wouldn't hit me, and he was doing the same as well, so.
Then there are two other entries which are of interest,
because they appear to reflect what you say about
perhaps you were not getting to speak for yourself.
That's an entry at page 11 of that document on

7 July 1964, where it's noted:

"Foster mother spoke at great length of this
resentment in front of 'Brian' and made him confirm how
good she was to him and how well off he was."

This is against a background where the foster mother
said you were resentful at not going on holiday rather
than day trips.

I don't know. Yeah. What can I say?
But even the social worker or childcare officer seems to
comment that the foster mother made you confirm how good

she was.
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Well, I never spoke to her, so I, you know, confirm it

yes" or "no". I just didn't speak to her.
There's another entry on 2 February 1966 which comments:
"Foster mother still inclined to confront 'Brian'
with statements that he has to back up, but 'Brian'
seems very happy in this home."
Once again, that's not something you're able to
comment on?
No.
Now, 'Brian', I'm going to move on to the third part of
the sections that I talked about and just look at some
parts of your life following care.
You've already told us that you had your own

ambitions but Mrs |3

said you had to go out and
get a job.

Yes.

What job did you get when you left school?

Well, she was very friendly with a builder chap,
- the builders at that time -- they don't
exist now, obviously -- and I started working as

an apprentice bricklayer. It just wasn't -- wasn't for
me, you know, so I left there. I got myself a job after
that with the -- as an apprentice grocer, you know, at

the Co-op, Co-operative at the time, and I stayed there

for a couple of years.
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And from that I went to Burton's the tailors and
then from there to the army when I was 18.
You joined the army I think you say in 1970.
Yeah.
And when you were in the army you sent money home to
Mrs ELB
Yes, to start with, yes, I did, I sent her money, but
then I got married when I was in the army at 21, I was
21 years old then, so obviously I had to look after my
wife at the time, but then Mrs died any -- at
the time in 1973 she passed away.
I think you also tell us that died as well?
Yes, he died 20, 21 years ago now. He died of a brain
haemorrhage. His body was found near the railway
station at Stirling just off the dual carriageway by
a member of the public and the police contacted me here
in -- in Leicester, sorry, it's when I was in Leicester,
and I had to go up and identify his body.
And you were the one who had to arrange his funeral?
Yes. He had no funeral plans or anything. Actually,
I had to get a loan to pay for his funeral at the time,
you know, but that was okay.
And how did you feel about that, given his abuse of you?
Well, because of how he abused me, my thoughts at the

time when I looked at him, you know, at the hospital, at
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the mortuary, and I come away with the police, they took
me back to the police station, and I just thought,
"Well, he's not going to harm anybody else". I know
it's not a nice thought, but that was my thoughts.

I think moving to page 15 of your statement, 'Brian',
from paragraph 78 you speak about the impact your
experiences have had upon you and I think at

paragraph 78 you tell us that you didn't think about
your situation in Smyllum much when you were there. It
was only after you left and as time went on that you
thought about it. But when you were boarded out, you
wished you were back in Smyllum.

Yes, that's right. That was my thoughts at the time,
because of being abused there at, you know,

Mrs , and I thought I'd probably be better off
back at Smyllum. But then again, from what I've heard,
it wouldn't have made any difference to my -- you know,
being brought up in care.

At paragraph 80 you tell us of one of the sort of
long-lasting impacts of the sexual abuse you suffered --
Uh-huh.

-- and what's that?

As I said, even to this day, you know, I keep my
underpants on, you know, at night when I'm putting my

pyjamas on, because I feel safe.
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there, helping the British -- and then he came over to
Edinburgh after the war and that's how he met my mother.
And that was that.

I think that's a point you make when you are reflecting
on lessons to be learned from this at paragraph 92 of
your statement and you say that you think you would have
benefitted from knowing more about your birth parents
when you were younger.

I certainly would have, but I was never told, nothing

from Mrs ELB

She knew obviously a lot more than

I did, because she got me from the orphanage, and also
the council, Edinburgh Council were paying her to -- you
know, for fostering me and she could have got a lot more
information for me, but she never did. You know.

You also reflect at paragraph 94 about your mother being
in Lasswade and I think you mean a Children's Home in
Lasswade.

Yeah.

So you have reflected on the fact that you learned that
your mother was in care as a young person as well.
That's right, yes. I found that through Birthlink.

They had records of my mother going to Birthlink here in

Edinburgh in 1933 with a child called |aae

From there,
she went to Lasswade and that place was only for ladies,

for females, seemingly, that home, and she had to go out
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to work when she was there and the nuns or whoever
looked after the children while the mothers were out
working. That's what I've learned so far.

MS RATTRAY: It just remains for me to thank you very much
for your assistance. I have no further questions for
yvou and I'm not aware of there being any applications
for guestions.

LADY SMITH: Are there any outstanding applications for
guestions?

'Brian', that completes all the questions we have
for you.

A. Thank you.

LADY SMITH: But before you go, I just want to thank you
very much for engaging with us the way you have done,
both by providing such a clear and helpful written
statement and by coming here today to talk about your
life in care when you were boarded out with

A. (Witness nodded)

LADY SMITH: I can see and hear that it's not been easy to
do that.

A. No.

LADY SMITH: And I tried to make it clear to you at the
beginning that I do understand that, but by doing what

you've done this afternoon, you've educated me and
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you've helped considerably with the learning that we're
engaging in here. Your contribution is very valuable.

A. Thank you.

LADY SMITH: Thank you very much for it and I hope you can
go away knowing that that's been a positive for us
anyway and perhaps there's something of a positive for
you in having done that and leaving it here with us.

A. Thank you.

LADY SMITH: Thank you, I'm able to let you go with our good
wishes.

A. Thank you.

(The witness withdrew)

LADY SMITH: Afternoon break time?

MS RATTRAY: Yes, I think that might be appropriate, allow
me to speak to the witness and then we can return for
a read-in.

LADY SMITH: Thank you very much. 1I'll rise now.

(2.53 pm)

(A short break)

(3.05 pm)

LADY SMITH: Just to remind anybody who's forgotten, before
we move on to the next witness, the read-in, the name of
the last foster carer was used, Mrs and some
other names of family names, and they can't be mentioned

outside this room because of my general restriction
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government guided this, it's the government that chose
to put us in this home".

I went into foster care when I was six. I stayed
there until I was 24. My first memory of foster care is
getting out of the doors of a wee blue van. I was taken
to the foster carers' house by someone from Quarriers.
When we arrived, a tall man was standing there. I was
crying.

The man was my foster father, Mr . He took me
into the front room and shut the door. He was about six
feet tall. I felt like it was just all happening again.
He raised his voice. Mrseemed really angry for
some reason. He told me there was no crying allowed in
this house. He said that I must do whatever he told me
to do. Mr cleaned in a bookies office. As far
as I know, he didn't work for a lot of years.

were of a good age. Some of the

girls at school used to kid me on that they were my

QEJ/SPO had a family of their

grandparents.
own. He had two daughters. One died when she was in
the Land Army. The other was a lot older than me. She
was married and didn't live in the house with us.

My foster home was a council house with two

bedrooms, the front room and the back room. There was

a front and back garden. There were seven children in
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the house. The children were all fostered. There were
two girls and three boys. There was somebody else there
for a wee while but I can't remember their name. There
was about five years' difference between each of us.
One girl was five years younger than me, the other girl
was five years older than me.

I didn't meet the other children straight away.
There was nobody else there but.
I met the other children later that day. It was good
because they were nice. Two of the boys were
exceptionally nice. One of them gave me the feeling
that I was going to be all right with him.

The boys slept in the front bedroom and the girls

slept in the back bedroom, in one bed.

QEJ/ISPO slept in the living room in one of those

old-fashioned pull-down beds. I wet the bed and

Mr physically punished me for it. Mrs -

however, did not punish for bed-wetting. He would be

really angry because it meant washing the sheet. They
didn't have a lot of bedding.

I know Mrs-didn‘t have a lot financially but
she did well making sure we had clean clothes.
Sometimes she needed to wash the clothes when we came in
from school to get them dry for the next day. That was

our regime. We had to get the clothes in quick to get
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them washed.

We'd get up early in the morning. Mrs - was
the "good guy" out of the two. She would wake us up.

It would be around 7.30 before we got something to eat.
The girls would all be in the toilet, we would take
turns to get washed. The older girl looked after me and
the other girl guided us how to get washed, dressed and
ready for school.

Mrs -would give everybody something for
supper. We would go to bed early, maybe about 8 pm. We
had a bath once a week. It was Mrthat would
bath us.

We would get something to eat with the boys. I had
a total disdain for food. I had developed real problems
with eating. If you put food in front of me, I felt
sick. I lived off very little. There would be cereal
and milk but I was never hungry. The food was all
right. Everybody else managed to eat it. It just

seemed to be a difficulty for me. Mr QE)

got annoyed
and angry with me. I was told I must eat something.
Cauliflower was my favourite. Mrs- tried
different things to help me eat. I remember the first
time, it was just me and her. I had started to lose

time at school because I was unwell. Mrs -said to

me, "Now, 'Emma'". Calling me by my name was always bad
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for me because of what happened at Quarriers but when

Mrs- said it, it was so different. Mrs-

said, "I've made something for you", and the two of us
sat down on the couch. I had a plate and she had

a plate. Mrs - just encouraged me to eat and

I loved it.

From early on in foster care, Mr used to
force feed me at times when Mrs -wasn't in the
house. I'd be sitting in the kitchen and Mr
would put food in front of me. He would tell me that
I either ate it or he would feed me. When I couldn't
eat it, Mr would hold my hair and my neck back
slightly and spoon the food into my mouth. There would
be times I was going to choke and I'd ask him to stop
but he didn't. Mr forced me to eat until I felt
sick. That was something he did regularly.

Mr was a hard taskmaster. The girls and
I each had chores to do. The younger girl had chores to
do even though she was very young. There was vinyl on
the floors. We had to roll up the carpet runner in the

hall and scrub the floors. I remember many a time

Mrwould grab me by the hair and lift me off the
QEJ i i i i i i
ground. Mr disciplined you by kicking you with

his shoes on. He kicked me up and down the hall many

a time.
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The only possessions I remember having were given to
me by one of the other foster children. He had started
working as a landscape gardener. At Christmas he would
buy presents for us. My first toy was a Barbie. He
would maybe buy us a cardigan or a jumper too. Other
than that, we didn't celebrate birthdays or Christmas.

He went to church regularly. The strange thing was
that Mr didn't stop him going. Before Mrs -
died, we used to attend Sunday school every week. That
stopped when she died.

When I was younger, I had to be taken to school.
The younger girl and I went to High Blantyre Primary
School. We got the bus. Mrs - would take us
sometimes. As we got older, Mr would take us to
the bus stop. I never told anybody I was fostered. At
that school, nobody treated you any differently. The
older girl and boy went to David Livingstone School,
because they were older than me. We stayed at school
every lunchtime. School was very difficult. No one
really understood why I was having difficulties
educationally.

My teacher was an old lady and she was lovely. She
did everything to try and help me with things. The
school persevered. There was a lady who helped me who

lived in Blantyre. The teachers and the headmaster,
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Mr Crawford, were so nice. Mr Crawford had a rough
voice but he was kind.

Because I had problems with breathing, I didn't find
mixing in the playground easy. I would stand on my own.
Mr Crawford used to come out to the playground and if he
saw you standing by yourself he'd come over and ask what
was wrong. At that time, I didn't really talk much to
people but he was nice. I remember one time Mr Crawford
offered me a biscuit and a glass of milk. He took me
into the school. All the other pupils were watching.
It was a big thing for the headmaster to look after you.
Mr Crawford got me a glass of milk and digestive
biscuits from the tea trolley. I'll never forget it.
I loved those biscuits.

Two of the boys would help me with my homework.

I found things really very difficult educationally. It

was very difficult because Mr was always
watching. If Mr saw me not being able to do

things and the boys trying to help me, he would get
really angry.

You got the belt at school if you were caught
talking in class or if you hadn't done your homework.
There came a time that I struggled with homework because
Mr wouldn't let the boys help me. This meant

that I had to go to school with work that wasn't done
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and I'd get one of the belt.

When I was about seven years old, I started having
serious breathing problems. It was asthma. It stopped
me going outside. I couldn't run and there were a lot
of things I couldn't do. The children would be playing
catch the ball and different things that involved
exercise and running about. I found all that difficult.

Mr wouldn't let us see doctors. A couple of
years down the line, one of the older boys used to
secretly take me to the doctor about my asthma. One
time, Mr found out that he had taken me to the
doctors. He was really angry and I was disciplined for
it. The older boy got into trouble too. Mr was
angry that we had gone behind his back. That was just
a no, no. We didn't see a dentist. Mr used to
pull our teeth with a hanky. I started going to the
dentist myself when I was about 17.

The asthma became chronic early on in foster care.
When I was 11 years of age, my lungs were full of fluid.
One of the boys tock me up to Dr Easton at Strathclyde
Hospital to get an X-ray. The doctors weighed me and
I was 2.5 stones. They took me from Strathclyde
Hospital straight to Hairmyres Hospital. I was in
hospital for a year while they sorted me out. I moved

around the wards. Dr McCluskey was the head doctor.
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I was in the ladies ward when a nurse and a doctor
examined my tummy and private parts.

When I was in Hairmyres, I saw a Dr Buchanan. He
was a psychiatrist or psychologist. I went to his
office from the ward quite a few times. He was a lovely
man. I remember Dr Buchanan talking to me but
I wouldn't talk to him. Dr Buchanan asked me if I liked
where I was, was I getting punished, how did I feel
about my foster mum before she died and how did she
treat me. He asked me how Mr treated me.

I couldn't tell Dr Buchanan what was happening. I was
too scared. I'd always been told by Mr not to
speak to anyone.

About a year later, the older boy who had taken me
to the doctor had gone into the Royal Air Force and was
home on leave. I had taken a really bad asthma attack.
Mr wouldn't get a doctor or an ambulance. The
older boy took the law into his own hands and there was
a lot of shouting. The doctors got me into Hairmyres
Hospital where they stripped me and X-rayed me. Years
later he told me that once they got me settled, the
doctors took him in and questioned him. They asked him
about bruising on my back and my private parts.

People from the government came to the foster

carers' house once a month. The man from the government

149



10

11

12

13

14

L5

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

had a black book with all the foster children's names
and dates of birth in it. The man had this book right
up until I was an adult. The book would be ticked and
signed by Mr to say that we were in good health
and that we were being well looked after. There was

a group of questions that would be ticked saying that
Mr e was complying with things.

When the government man came, we weren't allowed to
speak to him. We were in the front room. We had to sit
and keep quiet. As my asthma got worse, I had
bronchitis so I would cough a lot. The older boy had to
hold his hand over my mouth so the man wouldn't hear us.
You couldn't make a sound. Mr did not want the
government man to know we were in the house. Nobody
came into the room to check on us.

No one came to speak to us at all. There was nobody
to speak to about what was happening to me. Mr
had such control that even the boys wouldn't gquestion
him. When my foster mother died there was no change of
any kind. Nobody official came to see us. The
government man seemed to stop coming to the house when
I was in my teens.

Mrs-died when I was nine years old. She had
a fall and a poisoned leg. I think she was about 65

when she died. Just after my foster mother died, two
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neighbouring sisters knocked at the door. They were
kindness personified. If someone came to the door, we
weren't allowed to come out. We stood at the living
room door, it was a wee bit ajar. I heard the sisters
saying to Mr QEd , "We know, MJ: that this is
a really hard time for you and the family. We were just
wanting to offer you help in some way, even if 'Emma'
could come and stay a couple of nights with us. It

would take her out of all that's going on and just with

her health, we would love to offer that". They were
lovely ladies and Mr wasn't nice to them. He was
QEJ

quite indignant. Mr whole manner changed with
them. I remember quite clearly him saying, "No, they're
staying here and that's it". I never forgot that these
two ladies had come to try to help.

When Mrs-was alive, she tried teo stand up to

Mr as best she could. The next door neighbour's

daughter would do Mrs -hair and Mrs-would

always take me next door with her. Later on in years,
the neighbour told me that Mrs - had "tried so
much. She tried to protect you and tried to stand up to
him. She had a horrendous life with him".

The sexual abuse in foster care started early.
Mrs - was still alive. I was seven or eight years

old. Mr would have been about 59 or 60 years

151



10

11

12

13

14

L5

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

old. There was a time when I was wasn't at school
because T was unwell with asthma. Mr e used to
take me outside for a walk. Even if I was unwell, he
would still do that. Initially I enjoyed being outside
but then he took me to a secluded place.

I remember seeing trees. I was scared. Mr
made me lie down and took my underwear off. He lay on
top of me. I was doing everything I could to think
about other things. I remember the trees and trying to

focus on them. Mr QEJ

touched me between my legs and
inserted his fingers into my private area. It was
really painful. Mr would hold his hand over my
mouth so I wouldn't scream. That was difficult for me
because of my asthma. I was having great difficulty
breathing. At that time I didn't have inhalers or
anything.

When he was doing this, Mr would say similar
things to what they used to tell me in Quarriers. He'd
say I was disgusting and filthy. Mrwould repeat
the thing about my mum not loving me and giving me away.
He said nobody wanted me and nobody cared. Then he'd
get off me. Mr would get up and say to me that
I couldn't tell my foster mum. He'd say I wasn't to
tell the girls and boys what had happened and if I did,

he would punish me.
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That was the beginning of the sexual abuse. It

Qe would take me to

became a regular occurrence. Mr
the bookies where he worked part-time. It was a smelly
and smoky place. There was a big jar of coins as you
came in the door. Mr GEd would clean and I'd stand
about. Then Mr would take me through the back
and sexually abuse me in the same way he had before.
One day someone else came in. The man came through the

back. Mr Qe

told me to do whatever the man told me
to do and if I didn't, I'd be punished. This man
sexually abused me in the same way as Mr had.
This was just the beginning. It happened on different
occasions and it was done to me by different men.

There's a place called the "Calder's" in High
Blantyre. It's quite an isolated place. It was before
my foster mother died, on days that I was off school.
Mr would take me up there. When you get into the
Calder's there's a big steep brae. There were toilets
there.

The first time Mrtook me into the toilets,
there were two men. Again Mr said, "You'll do
what they ask you to do". He pulled my pants down. The
men took turns in touching me and inserted their fingers
into me. It felt like they were rubbing themselves off

me. That was another beginning of things. That was
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a weekly occurrence for as long as I remember. When my

foster mother died, it got worse.
A year before Mrs-died, when I was eight,

Mrmoved Mrs-into the back bedrcom and

moved me into his bed. That was the beginning of things

happening in the house. Before, it was always places

out of sight that Mr would take me to. The
sexual abuse carried on, even when I was an adult. This
QEJ :
man had so much control over me. Mr played mind
games. I had to try and learn to read him, to know what
was happening next. When Mr was angry, it would
be sexual abuse. If Mr was being quiet, he would

watch me going about the house. He convinced my foster
brothers and sisters that I couldn't be trusted. He
destroyed the relationship that I had with them.

I didn't tell anyone what was happening to me. None
of the children in the house spoke together. Mr
kept us all separate in a way that I can look back and
understand now, but I didn't see it then. For instance,
one of the older boys and the other children would be
out playing and I would be kept in the house. If they
were in the house at weekends, Mr would take me
out walks.

After Mrs-died, the older foster boy got

married and he went away. He hardly visited. At
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Christmas, he would bring a present but he wouldn't
spend any time with you. He'd come in and have a cup of
tea and go back out the door. The other older foster
boy went into the Royal Air Force. Then Mr Qs put
the third boy out. I was about 12 by then. That left
the two foster girls and me in the house with Mr .
The things that happened in the house, they were
different as I got older. He still had me in his bed.
Later on, I found out it had been happening to one

of the other girls too. There were different things

with the second girl. She played football. When she

came in at night, Mr would rub her legs with oil.
He did a lot of that with her. Mr seemed to have

a better relationship with her. He wasn't angry with
her the same way he was with me. She eventually got
away and got married.

I remember one particular time when she was getting

older and had met someone that she wanted to go out

with. She had to ask Mr ' permission. He
wouldn't allow it. She was sitting at the fireplace

trying to talk to him about it. I was standing beside

the chair. Mr jea was at the coal fire with the
poker. At one point, Mr was getting angry and he

was telling her no way was she having any boyfriend,

a boyfriend wouldn't be allowed in the house and it
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wasn't happening. Mrwas shouting and he turned
with the poker. He actually lifted the poker and

I don't know to this day if he was going to use it.

I don't know where I got the strength from but I stood
in front of him. I wasn't a child like that. Some
people have that in them. I didn't think I was like
that.

QEJ

It ended up that Mr refused to allow the

older foster boy back into the house. When I was about

s told

nine or ten I remember he came back and Mr
him that he couldn't stay at the house. It seemed as
if, as time went on, Mr wanted rid of the boys.

The older boy was like us, as he didn't have any
family or anybody. I remember getting really upset and
trying hard to keep him. I remember holding onto him
and begging Mr to let him stay because I knew if
he went then there was nobody to stop what was going on.
It was only because the parents of one of his friends
were willing to let him stay that he had anywhere to
sleep. He tried everything to see us but Mr
wouldn't even let him see us or visit us.

I left schocol and started work when I was 16 years
old. Mr still had a lot of control over me.
I had to give him my wages every Friday night and I got

spending money. I did extra work in the hotels. For
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instance, I'd go in if they were short of staff. Any
money I made there, I had to give to him. It was really
difficult financially but I just had to manage.

As I got older, the control Mrhad over me
mentally, the mind games and the manipulation, seemed to
be greater. I don't know how it got to that extent.
Whatever he said, I did. I remember a particular time
when he had soreness on his privates. I was 17 or 18
years old. Mr stood in the kitchen. He dropped
his trousers and he had no underwear on. Mrtold
me to put the cream on his privates. He made me do that
two or three times a week over several weeks. I didn't
do things like that in the past. As I got older, I had
to do sexual things for Mr . He was still coming
into my bed at night-time. That continued right up
until I left the house. I didn't feel able to stop it.

I eventually left the house when I was 23 or 24

years old and Mr was about 75 years old. He was
a good age. Mrwas 89 years old before he died.

I left the house because I was pregnant with my
daughter. In my mind, I didn't want to bring up my
daughter in that house. I know it's a contradiction
because, a few years later, I took her back into it.
x 4 QEJ
Later, I was staying in Larkhall. Mr-was now

elderly and was getting nurses in to look after him. My
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auntie, who was a relation in Blantyre, visited where
I was working and pleaded with me to move back into

QEJ house because the nurses and doctors

Mr
couldn't cope with him. I was about 26 or 27 years old
and my daughter was three. I moved back into the house
and took her with me. In terms of looking after my
daughter it was a bad decision.
daughter never came near the
house. When she was 16 years old she was going about
with a married man, whom she later married. Mr
disowned her. I used to meet her in the street.
I never had the courage to talk to her about what was

happening. Later on when my foster mum died, if I got

the opportunity I'd go down for a wee visit without

Mrknowing about it. To me, she was like my mum
and she was built like my mum. In later years,

I wondered about how far back this abuse had gone

QEJ

because she never came near Mr It was only when

he died she came to the funeral.

The daughter's oldest son, Mr grandson,

frequented Mr house when we lived there as

children. The grandson was friendly with the older
foster boy. They went about together. They were about
the same age. The grandson was a predator. When my

daughter was eight, the grandson got hold of her. He
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did everything but rape her. The grandson was

prosecuted.
QEJ
I left Mr-house when I was about 23 or 24
years old. I was pregnant with my daughter. Her dad

was a friend. He was a lovely guy. The relationship
was just for all the wrong reasons. I wanted a way out.
He went back to work abroad. For some reason, I didn't
have the wherewithal to just walk out of Mr e

house.

When I told Mr I was pregnant, he arranged
that I would move in there and it would be all fine. He
was making all the plans for the pregnancy. Mr
said that if I moved in there, it wouldn't cost me
anything. I could have a room to myself with the baby
and I could save some money. He made it sound as if it

could be feasible. Mr QEl

wasn't displeased that
I was pregnant, he was displeased that I was planning to
leave.

My mind took over. I had to protect this wee baby.
I did leave. I went to the social work in Larkhall.
I saw a lovely girl called Eileen. I told her I was
pregnant and I didn't have anywhere to stay. I didn't
tell Eileen anything of my life, just that I needed

something immediate. The social work put me in

a private rented flat in Larkhall until they could get
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of hurt would be to die. So I wanted to die. I thought
of ways to die and how to go about it. When I was 11

years old in Hairmyres Hospital I went to the train

station. I sat there for an hour. _

a few times when I went into hospital.

I had nothing to live for. There was no beauty,

nothing nice about me. I felt so alone. There was
nobody. I wanted to go somewhere quiet and let all the
anger and pain out. I was going through the motions of

life and not feeling anything.

I don't ever remember saying no to Mr I was
so scared of him and what he was able to do to me.
I felt like I let him do it, even as I got older. When

Mr QEJ

became ill and they wanted me to move back
into his house, one of the older foster boys said to me,

"I don't understand why you and your daughter can't move

in here and look after him full time". It then hit me
how much influence Mr ke had had on us. I wondered
how he would ask me this. 1I'd never had the courage to
just come out and say it. I just looked at him and

said, "Have you any idea of the life that man gave us?"
He got married and he got out. He never came near,
never visited, and he never came to help us. It was

like the older foster boy was oblivious to it.
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I started to talk to him about the abuse. He didn't
want to know about it. It was the first time I'd told
anybody. He became a Christian. That's quite difficult
for me because I'm a Christian and I look back and
think: why did you never visit us? I've had to deal
with that and get that sorted out for myself. Mr .
destroyed my relationship with my foster brothers and
sisters. They don't want to know me."

From paragraphs 94 to 97, 'Emma' speaks further
about the impact the abuse she experienced had on her
education. She says she couldn't read or write when she
left school at 16. She summarises this at paragraph 98
on page 22, where she says:

"The abuse stole my education and it stole what
I wanted to do. I feel inadequate. I don't have the
knowledge. The abuse took everything away that I should
have had. I look around my church sometimes and I see
teachers and lawyers, all these people who've achieved
what they wanted to achieve. It still tears me up
inside that I never got the chance to do that. I never
got the chance to be somebody I wanted to be. It's not
envy, it's something deep, deep within me that's
missing. There's an emptiness.

The abuse stole my life. I was at a church group

once and everyone was getting asked different questions
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tomorrow. If anybody wants a better future for this
country, then every stop needs pulled out to provide for
and protect our children, no matter what it takes. The
government and the people of this country have to
recognise the wvalue of our children.

I have no objection to my witness statement being
published as part of the evidence to the Inquiry.
I believe the facts stated in this witness statement are
true."

'Emma' signed her statement on 1 June 2018.

My Lady, that concludes the evidence for today. We
resume tomorrow at 10 am with further oral witnesses and

one read-in.

LADY SMITH: Thank you very much for that, Ms Rattray.

There were names mentioned in that statement,

particularly the family and other children in the
home and those can't be repeated outside this room
because of my general restriction order.

Very well. I'll rise now and sit again at

10 o'clock tomorrow morning, the last day of this week's

evidence. Thank you.

(3.42 pm)

(The Inquiry adjourned until 10.00 am on

Friday, 10 June 2022)
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