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Again if we can move past that period and if we can go,
please, to page 12, this is where you start telling us
about your time in foster care.

Yes.

What can you remember about leaving Redhall? Were you
told you were going into foster care or not?

As far as I can remember, we were just told that, you
know, you were going to be staying in a place I'd never
ever heard of in Blackburn, and, you know, never ever --
didn't even know where that was, and the car just picked
us up and we were driven -- my brother and I were driven
out there, and that was in-1958 or 1959,
something like that.

1959, I think.

I think -- I vaguely remember -- I think we were told
beforehand we were picked out to go there, but that's
all I can -- I wouldn't swear on that, no.

Okay. Can you remember if somebody from the social work
department went with you to Blackburn in the car or not?
No. I can't remember anybody else being there.

Probably -- there may well have been, but I can't --

I couldn't swear on that, again.

At paragraph 44 you start telling us about the people

that you went to live with. I think it was a Mr and

EHU-SPO
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Yes.

And you in fact stayed with them from then until you got

married in 19747

That's right, yes.

You say that the , you think, were in their

late 50s, early 60 at the time?

When I was 15, so that would be five years after we

had -- Mr _had got knocked down in a car

accident and he was 65, in 1963, so we were there five

years before that, so they must have been in their 60s.
I think Mrs was five or six years younger,

so they would be in their 50s, yes.

And you mentioned that Mr _ was knocked down in

the accident and did he die as a result of that

accident?

Yes, he did die. But as saying that, Mr _ never

EHU that was the

really had any say. It was Mrs
sort of matriarch of the family and she decided what was
going on, you know?

So did you have much interaction with Mr _at
all?

Not much, a wvery, very quiet man, didn't speak very
much. He just liked to go for these walks into the

farms. There was a lot of rural areas at that time,

it's not like it is nowadays.
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mother until she died.

Okay. Were both of them working by the time you got
there?

Yes.

Were they adults?

Yes.

So you mentioned the bedrooms in the house. How many
bedrooms were there in the house?

Three.

Okay.

The , they slept in a sort of made-up bed in
the living room.

Right.

They slept downstairs and, as I said, everybody else was
upstairs.

So would their daughter have had a room, their son have
had a room?

She had a room to herself, yeah.

And then you and your brother were sharing a bed and in
the other bed was the adult former foster child?

Yeah.

In paragraph 45 you say that you moved a number of times
when you lived with the ——

Moved quite a lot. I think it was about 1963/4-ish that

we moved up to -- there was new houses built at
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Exactly the same type of house, yeah.

Then you say that latterly she moved again to another
part of Blackburn?

But sorry, in between when we stayed in_ and --
that's probably the guy that was the lodger, he had
moved out, but then she took two Mormons in as lodgers,
so they got the room that was spare, so she just filled
it up again with somebody else moving in. So that was
probably until about 1970.

Okay.

And then she moved to another house in Blackburn, which
I don't know the reason why. It was -- she just moved.
By that time there was nobody else left apart from
- and it was a three-bedroomed house and that's
when the first time, when I was about 21, when I got

a room to myself.

Okay, okay, thank you. If we can move over the page in

your statement, please, and you talk about the first day
at the what were your first impressions of

Mr and Mrs |SaEaSEe can you remember?

Never really drew any first impressions. The first
thing that my brother and I noticed coming from

a children's home was there was a big plate of food on
the table. You know, it was pie, chips and beans -- as

I say, for some reason I can always remember even though
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LADY SMITH:

A.

LADY SMITH:

A.

MS INNES:

it was all that time ago,

that we probably hadn't seen for quite a long time,

there was this plate of food

you

know, and that was the first thing that drew our

attention to the -- just an

there was food and bread on

ordinary kitchen table, but

the table and things like

that, you know, things that you weren't used to.

And you said there was pie, chips and beans?
Pie, chips and beans, yes.
For hungry boys?
Yes.

I think you go on to tell us that the food wasn't
anything posh but you were well fed when you were at the

EHU-SPO .

Yeah, it was miners' families and as I always remember
there were -- they made a big pot of soup and the pot of
soup had the tatties in it and it had the brisket beef
or the boiling beef and that was pulled out 20 minutes
before the soup was ready along with the potatoes and
your soup was your starter and the tatties and the beef
was your main meal, and that was the kind of fare that
you got fed, you know?
Yes. If we just go up a little in your statement,
please, and at paragraph 48 you talk about the sort of
general routine, getting up in the morning, going off to

school, and you were normally in your beds from about 8.

12
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Yeah.

You said sometimes as a special treat you'd be allowed
to stay up late to watch the television, I think.
Yeah.

You say:

"If we weren't squeaky clean when it came to our
behaviour, we got sent off to bed and we weren't allowed
to see these programmes."

That's correct, yes. It was sort of bath time and then
8 o'clock Wagon Train came on, which was a very popular
programme at the time, and if -- as I say, if you

were -—- done all your chores and well-behaved, you got
to stay up till 9 o'clock or whatever it was to watch
these programmes.

Okay. If we go on over the page, please, to page 14 and
paragraph 51, you say that you think that you had a bath
perhaps with your brother or -- I assume that in all of
these various houses there was a bathroom in the house
that you could use?

Yes, there was a bathroom, but I can't remember there
ever being showers as well as a bath.

Yes.

But as I say, we had a bath at least once a week.

And then you talk about washing clothes and you say that

you think that Mrs encouraged cleanliness?

13
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Oh, she did, she did have the washing machine because
there was quite a big family, so the stuff was out being
washed all the time. Just sometimes -- I don't know if
you have it in here, but if you didn't separate your
clothes, you used to get a clip in the ear for not
having the clothes ready to go in the washing machine at
the same time, you know.

Then in the next paragraph, clothing, you say that

Mrs bought your clothes and you think that she
got a grant from the council to do that?

She got a grant, they got a grant from the government or
the council or whatever it is, and I think whether she
bought all the clothes from there, but I always remember
she went to Slater's in Glasgow 1f it was -- you were
going to get a suit or whatever for that kind of thing,
yes.

You say that you remember going through to Slater's in
Glasgow when you were about 16 and it was a drab brown
suit that was picked out?

Yeah, it was -- the 1960s was the 1960s. It was all
flower power and bright colours and she took us through
to this place and it was a drab brown suit, that's all
you could describe it as, and I just says that I didn't
really want to be seen out in that kind of style. So

she says, "Well, it's that or nothing", and so when we

14
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And when you say-was kinder, kinder than who?

Just in general terms, he would just take the time to
speak to you. As I say, -was -- but he just never
ever —-- he just didn't speak to you very much because he
was just so quiet. Never ever got married in his life,
his lifestyle.

-was -- ah, she wasn't a nice lassie. She
used to come in and my brother and I would be maybe
watching the telly and she would just come in and switch
it over to another channel and just walk out the room.
Nothing. Not any reason for doing it. Because she
could. You know, 1t was her house, so she felt she had
the right just to do that kind of thing, you know.

Did you feel that Mrs treated her own children
differently to the way that you and your brother were
treated?

Definitely towards her daughter. You know, I think in
these days, the old-fashioned, you want your daughter to
try and get married as quick as they can in the styles,
and I think she was trying to -- she definitely did have
a better influence towards her than she did to us.

If we go on to the bottom of this page, you talk there
about leisure time and you talk about Mrs s
son that you've just mentioned and the football.

At the bottom of page 15 and on to page 16, you talk

L%
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MS INNES: What about Mrs ? Did she give you

support in relation to issues that you had with your arm
or not?

Not as such. They didn't come out, out in the street or
anything like that, no. The only thing that -- I was 12
years old and I got word that I was goling into Princess
Margaret Rose to get these operations now. I don't know
if that was a social care -- nobody told me what the
reason -- why it was picked up. I don't know if that
was Mrs pushing towards that or it was the
social care had got in touch and saying I was now of the
age where I could go for these operations to get -- that
was —— I was in hospital for about six months on and off
and that was the one and only time that I was ever in
hospital for that. But I don't know who implemented it,

if it was the social care side or if it was

LADY SMITH: Did the operations help?

Yes. I can pick -- I can pick things up, I can do --

I couldn't do that before. I can pick buttons up or
pick money up and things like that. One of the
unfortunate things was I can't straighten my arm because
the operation went skewiff and this part of the arm fell
away to that part of the arm and they had to put a pin

in it so that stays like that, you know, so that was one

20
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of the downsides.
But it doesn't bother me. I've had it all my life.

You get used to it, you know.

LADY SMITH: Thank you.

MS INNES: When you were in hospital when you were at the

EHU-SPO can you remember if Mrs Came to

visit you?
I honestly can't, you know. I can't. It was in
Fairmilehead in Edinburgh. I don't think they had
a car. And I honestly -- it wasn't six months all at
the one time. It was different periocds. I had a couple
of operations and then there was a period and then we
went back for the third operation. But I can't remember
having any visits.
What about your brother? Can you remember him visiting
you when you were in hospital?
No, no. He's only a year and a half older than me so he
wouldn't be able to get through from --
Yes. Okay. At paragraph 59 you say:

"I wasn't encouraged to have friends coming back to
the house."

Can you tell us about that?
Again, I was -- one of the guys, one of the young kids
of the school said, "Do you want to come with us?"

Scotland and England were playing at the time. Said,

21
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"Why don't you come to my house to watch it" so I did
and I went back, they said, "Where have you been?"

I said, "Oh, over at so-and-so's house watching
Scotland", and there was no inclination, there was no

them saying, "Oh, well, bring them back and you can come

and -- they can come with you to visit". There was
no -- any time I was never ever encouraged to bring
people back. No kids. I can't remember anybody ever

visiting with me, you know, at any of the houses we were
at, by the way.

You say that you can remember kids inviting you to their
house, as you say.

Yeah.

But you say it wasn't reciprocated so it didn't happen
very often?

It didn't happen very often. Just when the mothers and
that probably found out that you're not going back that
way, so it was kind of short-lived, you know.

You say in this paragraph that you think Mrs
was too old by the time that she fostered you?

I do. I think the time, as I say, when I was 15 and
Mr_died, he was 65 and she must have been
about 60. I don't know -- she definitely had two
children fostered and I don't know if she had other

children fostered before that, because I wouldn't think

22
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So even though you were the age of 21, you would still
have to ask her permission to watch a television
programme?
Yes. I didn't feel -- I don't know what the correct
words are. I didn't feel I had the right to go and just
switch the telly on to watch anything that I wanted to
watch, you know.
Okay. Then you talk about some other matters in the
rest of this page, but I'd like to move on to page 17
and to visits and contact with family.

At paragraph 63 you talk about your brother staying
with you at the until he was about 19.
Yeah.
But you say you didn't see any of your other siblings at
all in that time?
No. None at all, no.
Did you have any concept of where they were?
No, I just kind of had an idea that they were all still
in Craigmillar area. That's the only -- I don't know
what age. My big sister's 13 years older than me, so
I was ... 10, I think it was, and I don't know why --
I don't know how it turned up that we were there, but we
were through in Craigmillar for a wvisit, I don't know
how it transpired, but this lady came in front of me and

she says, "Do you know who I am?" and I says, "No", and
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it was my big sister. She was 23 and I didn't recognise
her because I'd never seen her, you know, being in the
hospital for two years and then away in the children's
homes. I'd never seen this woman in my life before and
she was 23 years old and married, you know. So that was
the kind of lifestyle that we had in the early days.

You tell us there that when you and your brother were
14, 15, 16, you would go through to Edinburgh on

a Sunday and you would stay at your mum's on a Sunday
afternoon?

Yeah, we were allowed to just go through and get the bus
through and get -- and as I say, 7 o'clock -- it's going
backwards nowadays, isn't it, 7 o'clock was the last bus
so we had to make sure we were on that to get back to
Blackburn.

Before you were 14, so in the early period of you being

were you seeing your mum at all at

that point?

No, never seen her until that period when we went
through to her. No, there was no visits through or
anything like that.

You say at paragraph 64 that she never came to visit you
in West Lothian?

No, no. We never seen any of the family at all. We

never —- none of them ever came through to Blackburn.

25



10

11

12

13

14

L5

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

Can you remember getting any cards or contact from them
at Christmas or birthdays or anything?

No, nothing at all.

You say at paragraph 64 that you can't remember anybody

from the social work department coming to see you at the

EHU-SPO 5

I honestly can't say that I ever -- I don't know if they
did come through and just speak to the or -

but I can't remember anybody actually sitting us down
and saying, "How's things? Or what's happening?" or
whatever, you know. I can't remember any period at all
till, you know, when after I left school.
Okay. Then you go on in the next section to talk about
your relationship with the foster family and you've
already told us about Mr_ you deal with that
at paragraph 65.

At paragraph 66, you say that Mrswas
a disciplinarian. You had to toe the line.
Yes. She was definitely -- I said to you she was the
matriarch the family. Whatever she said went kind of
style, so you had to -- I think that's one of the
reasons why my brother left, because it was just getting
a bit too strict for him, you know. 1960s' hairstyles
was different. He was told constantly to get his hair

cut and things like that, so he just -- he'd just had
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enough and just went back to Edinburgh.
You say in this paragraph:

"The house didn't have any love in it as far as me
and my brother were concerned".
No, I honestly can't say that I ever ever got a cuddle
or if I fell over and hurt yourself or whatever it was,
to get a wee encouragement that everything was going to
be all right. No, I can't remember anything like that
ever happening.
You say at the end of this paragraph:

"Mrs wasn‘t bad bad but there was no love,
no cuddles, no 'How are you feeling today?'"
No, and I never -- I can say with my hand on my heart,
I never ever got hit or abused or anything like that.
But there was just nothing coming from the -- the wee
things that kids need just to boost them up a wee bit,
you know, there was nothing like that ever happened.
You say:

"It was as if we were commodities for her."
I felt it was. Later -- not at that time because I was
too young to realise what was going on, but I think
reflecting back later on in life, I think it was just
for the money. You know, it was -- the way that she --
she rented out the house as soon as there was a room

spare, she had lodgers in all the time from different
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with other kids of the same age because I didn't --
I didn't know how to do it. From when I left school
when I was 16, there was nothing, there was no other --
I didn't have any mates or anything like that, as I say,
you could bring back to your house and lie in your
bedroom and listen to records or whatever it was. As
I say, I didn't have much social skill to talk to other
people.

The local community centre opened up in 1966,
I think it was, and it took me about two years to pluck
up the courage to go along and see what it was all
about, and as I say, it -- that move kind of saved my
life in itself, my health and safety life, because there
was loads of different kids there playing football,
playing all different things, and you got to interact
with them, and I think that was about the first time
that I'd ever done that, you know.
Because you've already told us about not feeling that
you could invite anybody back to the house.
No.
And you also say in this paragraph:

"I can't really remember a time when I would have
told Mrs that something was wrong and asked
her for help."

No. I didn't think -- I didn't think she was that
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receptive to being able to talk to in that sort of
manner. I don't think the response would have been --
again, I think she's probably -- the age bracket was
just too big for me to try and put my feelings over
towards her, you know.

If we move over to the next page, please, at the bottom
of this page 19 at paragraph 74, you talk about your
brother leaving when he was 19.

Yeah.

And you say that you felt he was more confident and
perhaps more confident to leave at that point.

Yeah. Again, me having this arm, I had a job which

was —-- I couldn't do manual jobs, I had to have a job in
the office. My education wasn't absolutely brilliant up
to that point, you know. I probably learnt more after
I left school than I did at school. So I was more
frightened to move away from the environment of having
a safe home than me going into the outside world and --
what my brother done, and he moved back to Edinburgh,
you know. He had chances to get easier jobs if he
wanted to go down that line of work.

If we go on to the next page, page 20, you talk there
about what you've mentioned already in your evidence

about getting a job. You got a job with a local builder

and you say that Mrscame to the job
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celebrate somebody's 21st. I was just reflecting that
with my daughter, that my granddaughter's 21lst was not
that long ago and the comparison was absolutely --

I just says to her: you've just got to think yourself
so, so, so lucky that you've got to enjoy this because
I says: I remember being in Edinburgh getting a lift
through with one of the -- with Mrs EHU !
grandkids, dropped me off at Edinburgh to go and see my
brother and he wasn't in and I was walking about
Edinburgh, 21, just nowhere to go. So that was my
memory of that.

Over the next page you tell us about the local community
centre that you discovered. You also talk at

paragraph 81 about the job that you had, that you were
terrified to leave the job that you initially got --
Yeah.

-- when you were 16 and it wasn't until I think you were
made redundant that you moved to another Jjob?

Again I wasn't == I don't think I was qualified in my
own head enough to do the job that I got. Again, you
weren't encouraged to go and look for other kind of work
that was thereabouts or whatever. It wasn't until I was
made redundant and just before my 40th birthday that

I actually seen this other job which I applied for and

got, and it -- again, it was a different environment

33









10

11

12

13

14

L5

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

Well, again, not knowing about whatever it was at 16
year old or 17 year old, it wasn't until I was
reflecting back on my life later on that I think the
foster care community thought their job was done when
they put you out to a family. I can't remember any
follow-ups at all, even after I left school, to try and
help me to get a job or whatever it was. Nothing --
nothing -- no, there wasn't any communication or any
connection from the social side of it at all after

I went to the in 1859.

If we go on to page 25 and you talk there about the
lessons that you think that we can learn from your time
in care, and you refer again to slipping through the
cracks and there was no follow-up, and you refer to your
niece being a foster parent and what you see her doing
is different to your own experience; is that right?
Yeah, I can -- the kids talk to my niece in an entirely
free way as if they're speaking to their mum and dad.
They can argue with them, they can have talks about
whatever subject they want to talk about, just in the
two or three times that we've been down visiting them,
and there was none of that when I was in foster care.
There was no interaction. I can't really remember

sitting down and having a really meaningful talk with

Mrs or even- for that matter, you know.
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But as I say, I think the foster social side of it
needs to look at the age gap before they send kid out to
these families that they're sending them out to, because
I think if you're sending seven, eight-year-old kids to
50-year-old families, it's -- I think that's far too
much, yeah, of an age bracket there that needs to be
filled, you know.

You say in this paragraph that you think that there must
be check-ups for foster parents in this day and age.
Yes, as I say for me, from when I left in 1959, I did
not get anybody coming at all -- again, they may have
been out there, they may have only spoken to the

EHU-SPO but I can't remember any of them speaking to

my brother and I, asking us how were we getting on and
was there anything they could do for us or whatever.

But no, there was nothing like that. I think that would
be a good idea too, just to have more communication with
the foster kids that are going out, yeah. Just to see
how they are getting on, you know, just to see if
they're happy or whatever it was, you know.

Yes. Then finally at paragraph 94 you say that you had
many sad years after leaving care and it took you a long
time to get over it, as I think you've explained in your
evidence, and your hope is that other children won't

experience what you and your brother experienced?
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certainly will cause me to reflect.

So I'm very grateful to you for that and I'm able to
let you go and I hope the rest of your day is more
restful than I suspect the first part of it's been.

A. Thank you wvery much.
(The witness withdrew)
LADY SMITH: Let me just remind people that are here that

names have been used in the course of that evidence, the

', names of other children in their household
as well including foster children and the ‘
own children and they're all protected by my general
restriction order and can't be repeated outside this
room.

Now, where do we go now, Ms Innes?

MS INNES: My Lady, Ms Rattray is ready to do some read-ins
or a read-in, perhaps, before the morning break. If
I might be excused to speak to 'John' before he leaves.

LADY SMITH: Certainly. Thank you wvery much.

Ms Rattray, whenever you're ready.
'Ann' (read)

MS RATTRAY: Yes, my Lady. The first read-in for today is
from an applicant who wishes to remain anonymous and has
chosen the pseudonym 'Ann'. The statement is at
WIT.001.001.7764. 'Ann' was boarded out by Argyll

County Council, a predecessor of Argyll and Bute
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was a different time but I remember feeling anxious all
the time."

From paragraph 16 to 41, 'Ann' speaks of her
experiences in An Mar Group Home Dunoon and An Cala
Children's Home in Lochgilphead. Moving now to
paragraph 42 on page 7:

"Nothing in particular sticks out about that time at
An Cala for me. I don't even remember if I wet the bed
there. I was older by then. They didn't have many
dealings with my mother. I don't remember Cathy McPhail
around that time and I absolutely hated that woman.

I don't remember any of it. I just can't remember for

the life of me. I don't remember school until I went to
- I remember leaving An Cala. We weren't there
for very long before we were fostered out. It couldn't
have been more than a couple of months. I wasn't told

anything.

The foster parents, who were called
FNV-FNW came to An Cala to wvisit us. I met them in

the room. I didn't really want anything to do with
them. I didn't know what was going on. I was told
nothing as a child. My sister was fostered along with
me. I can't remember who took us to live with

I think it was either Cathy McPhail or

Jessie McKechnie.
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I remember getting all these new clothes. It was
maybe a couple of skirts, a couple of tops, two new
pairs of shoes, a pair of shoes and a pair of sandals.

The lived in a forestry house. It was
a wooden house with a big Rayburn in the kitchen. It
was far from being anything fancy but it was clean. We
were comfortable. It felt quite good when I moved in.
I remember the first wee while after we moved in with
them. They made us feel welcome, but that didn't last
very long. It lasted a bit longer for my sister.

My sister was only two. She knew nothing. She had
no experience of that. I shared my bedroom with her.
They had no other children. There were three bedrooms.
was older than he was. She was probably
too old. She didn't work, I don't know if she ever had.
He worked in the road squad.

I believe that I was happy at first. I think they
made us feel welcome. I don't remember ever getting any
love or affection from them. I don't remember any love
or affection from anyone in my formative years. There
was never any of that. I got a sense that they were
doing a job. I don't remember getting any toys.

I think that was pushing it a wee bit too far.

I don't know the timescale before things started

going crazy. I know that my mother _
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That's what I was told until one night I had to write

a letter to my mother. I couldn't write it or I didn't
want to write it. I must have said something that upset
my foster mother and she sent me flying off the chair.
It sticks in my mind like it was yesterday. It was the
second time that my heart froze and didn't defrost. She
knocked me off the chair and screamed that I was stupid.
I must have been asking when my mother was coming for us
and she said, "Your mother is not in hospital, she's in

jail". She said that my mother wasn't coming for me.

_in the top drawer of her dressing table. There

I found out then that my mother had committed the crime
and that she went to jail. I think she was in jail for
five years. I constantly went up to that drawer.

After that, things went from bad to worse. She was
quite, quite mad. I think she had some sort of
breakdown and she may have been encouraged by
Cathy McPhail. I don't know if I have made that bit up.

There were all sorts of problems. One of my
mother's sisters came over from America and was keen to
adopt us. For some reason, Cathy McPhail and the

_crowd wanted to put a stop to it. 1It's

complicated. I don't have any recollection of my aunt.
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would sit on the worktop. It had days and days of
different fat in it. You would heat it up and dip bread
in it. It would turn my stomach now, but I loved it.
You had to eat what was put in front of you. I remember
that I hated potato fritters. [iA4 didn't like them
either but she made herself chips. I had to eat the
potato fritters. I think that was one of the times

I got the fork thrown in my face. I can't quite recall
any punishments for not eating the food. I think I was
expected to eat it.

I had chores to do. I had to light the Rayburn from
a young age. Nobody else in my class had to light the
Rayburn before they went to school. I could never light
it. It was time-consuming. I had to do it. I was
constantly late for school. I was punished in school
and in the house.

They were always requesting money from social work.
They didn't buy us new things. I can't think where we
got our clothes. I mean there were jumble sales in
those days. I don't remember getting anything new after
the initial time. I just vividly remember getting the
new shoes and the sandals. I wasn't clean or tidy.

I was allowed out, but not a great deal. The other
girls in the wvillage would get the school bus too. They

were never allowed in the house. I was sometimes
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allowed to go to their homes.

These social workers, Cathy McPhail and
Jessie McKechnie, were on the scene. Jessie McKechnie
was a gentler creature. Jessie McKechnie came to the
house. I'm not sure how often she visited. I think she
might have come in January, then in March and then
in August. I don't think there was any rhyme or reason.
There is information in my notes about her visits. The
notes say we were doing fine.

Jessie saw us in the house. I can't remember seeing
her very often but there is evidence that she visited.
She would speak to me but I don't think she ever took me

away to speak to me. She couldn't have gone into any of

the rooms. I think would be there.
would have been away working.

She didn't ever ask me how I was being treated. It
was always along the lines of, "Have you been a naughty
girl this month?" or, "You'll do better for mum". We
calledmum. I was never asked if I was
happy. It was not like it is today, so therefore the
always knew that social workers were coming.
Things were hidden and covered up.

Cathy McPhail wasn't a nice person. I remember
going to her office. I was in there a few times.

I think the reason for going there was to organise
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meetings with my mother. She had a big influence on the
visits with my mother. She told me how to act. She
said things like, "Don't go too close to her". I was
told what to say.

My sister and me visited my mother once in a hotel
in Lochgilphead. My mother came to us with a prison
warden. I was 10. I went once and I wouldn't go back.
I refused to go. I remember that. My mother came for
visits after that. I wouldn't go and see her again.

I was devastated now when I think about it.

I don't remember any other official visitors. There
aren't any documented in my notes. I think
Cathy McPhail came once or twice. I don't particularly
remember her in the house. She did visit once or twice.

I am not sure when I started callingmum. It
is difficult to pinpoint when it happened. I would have
done anything or said anything to please her. First of
all, my surname became my middle name and the foster
carer's surname became my surname. Then I wasn't
allowed the middle name, so it was just- It was
done very early on. I remember my sister being called
-early on. I remember her name changing more than
my own. I don't know if this upset my real mother.

There was correspondence going back and forward

between social work and my mother. She had no control
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and she couldn't get to me. I wouldn't write to her and
I wouldn't see her. She was in jail so she was losing
control.

My foster brother came into the house when he was 10
days old.

I remember one Christmas. I am assuming that was
before things deteriorated. I got a bike. It was
a second-hand bike but it was a bike. I think there
were other toys. I don't remember any Christmases after
that.

I don't remember any birthdays. I knew when it was,
but my sister didn't. We celebrated her birthday on the

wrong day for years. It had been changed.

We would go to Glasgow for holidays.
EEEE AR were from Glasgow. He was from Govan and she

was from Coatbridge.

We went to |kl sister's house somewhere in
Glasgow. I think behaved the same way when we

visited these relatives. She was always drinking.
I remember getting bounced on the head with her hand
once when I was sitting close to her. She would always
do that to me.

I think I stayed with the social worker
Jessie McKechnie twice. So she showed kindness later

on. I remember that the bedroom in her house was clean
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and tidy. I stayed with her so I could meet some people
to go to the picture house. Then it was stopped.
I think I was about 13. I think she had a son.

He was Catholic and she was Protestant. We were
only fostered to that house because we were Protestant.
They wouldn't have anybody else. I had to go to Sunday
school and Bible class. They didn't go to church.
was the strong one in the house. There was a bit
of conflict in the house about religion.

There was a huge change in She became
violent. I think it started six months after we moved
in with them. It all changed. She threw a fork at me
and it stuck in the middle of my forehead. I took

hammerings off her. She beat me.

I remember on one occasion [k beat me in front
FNW : ,
of niece. I can't remember what age we were.

I think she would have been ages with me. I don't think
her mother had ever lifted her hand to her. She wanted
to go home because she was terrified. She is still on
the go now. I don't keep in touch with her.

When beat me, she would grind me down on the

coach and she would throw things at me. She didn't use

weapons to beat me. I didn't suffer any injuries.
It was the emotional abuse that was the worst. It
didn't matter what I tried to do, it was wrong. It was
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constantly thrown in my face that my mother was a bad

person. There wasn't a doubt in their minds that I was

going to be the same. It was relentless. It was the
nastiness of She was plain nasty. It was the

venom that came from her mouth. She enjoyed seeing me
squirm. It was constant. That bothered me more than
anything in that house. The beltings were there, but
they weren't constant. She was constantly putting me
down.

was a sexual predator. He was a weak
man. I don't know if he ever touched my sister. He
liked to dip his penis in my hair. That was his thing.
He never touched me but that was what we did. I learned
that if I moved he wouldn't pursue it. It would happen
again. If I was in the coal house he would come in
behind me or if I was in bed. I think it started fairly

early on. It continued for a time and then it stopped.

I don't remember being around. I don't think she
knew about it. I certainly never said anything.

That was the extent of the abuse from him. He never
beat me. He stood back and allowed her to do it. He
was present most of the times she beat me.

I didn't have anyone to confide in.

There was a lot of drinking going on at this time.

Neighbours would come into the house.
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I don't think that there were any other specific
incidents.

I did self-harm for a while and I did try to commit
suicide. I was in- I was in my early teens.
I tried to commit suicide once. It isn't in my records.
I was obviously struggling. I was in a bad enough state
to even think of it. I never thought about committing
suicide again, no matter how anxious I got. Nobody
found out about it. I never did it again. I got gquite
a buzz out of doing it.

I left when I was 15. I think there was a worry

that I wasn't going to get a job. The social work were

still involved. I knew my mother was dead. She had
killed herself. It isn't anywhere to be seen in my
notes.

I went to Portsonachan. I got the bus there myself.
I went to work as a mother's help and loocked after three
children. I stayed with the family. I was still under
the care of the Local Authority. I don't know how I got
the job. There was a teacher in the primary school at
one point. She was into making tweed. They were
friends with the people I went to work with in
Portsonachan. I don't know how I got in touch with the
people but she might have had something to do with it.

There was no opposition from the [IANSEN There was
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no assistance from social work to facilitate the move.
It is well documented in my notes that I didn't thank
them for a hairdryer that I got for my 18th birthday.

On my days off, I would visit the |[fANSEN I did

that for a while. I very rarely went back then.

I think I left the house before my sister started to
receive any abuse. I didn't see any abuse towards her
until after I had left.

One time I went back to see her. The everlasting
frying pan had been heated up and a fish slice had been
picked up and flicked in her face. I remember the wee
burn marks all over her face. She begged me to take her
away.

I told the social worker Jessie McKechnie about the
abuse that my sister was experiencing. I was just
closed down and told I was mistaken. There is no
mention of it in my notes. I know that I did it. That
was the only thing that I ever mentioned.

I think that Cathy and Jessie were still involved
with me when I was 18. They didn't give me any
assistance. We had a whole new bunch of social workers.

I went to work in Argyll and Bute Hospital.

I worked as a domestic helper. They wanted everybody to
do nursing. There was a big recruitment drive at the

time. I think I was a year into my studies when I had
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my first child and I never went back. I was 19.

I think thehad gone. They had moved to
Milngavie or Bearsden. I never saw them again. I think
they are both dead now.

Eventually my sister came to stay with me. She was
a tormented wee lassie. I think she was desperate. She
had been told about our mother. I think she had left
school.

I had just married my son's father. My son's
grandfather had been in care too. He had been in
Barnardo's. He was brought up rough but he changed and
learned. They were both good men.

My father brother came to stay too. He didn't come
until after had died. He was still young.
My son's father helped look after my sister and foster
brother. We didn't have a clue. I didn't know how to
give a cuddle. I would never have done that. I can do
it now.

My foster brother was being pulled by the foster
father so he went back there after he finished school.
He had just done his exams and had two job offers. He
went to Glasgow. There were no signs of schizophrenia
then.

The next I heard of my foster brother he was 19. He

was terrifying. He had been in Glasgow. I don't know
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what had happened to him. He was taken into the care of
the hospital. He's schizophrenic. I still care for him
now.

My sister went off and married. She was just
a disaster of a girl. It was hardly surprising. She
became an alcoholic. I just never saw her again.

I don't see her now. I don't know if she is alive or
dead. I don't know. We talked a bit about our life in
the I never spoke to anybody.

There were three children in that house and all
three of us were disturbed in some way. I think I came
out of it better because I had known my mother. I don't
know.

I think my son's father was the first person I told

about my experience. I think he had had an idea. He

FNV-FNW

knew the I never told anyone the extent of it.

It has been two years since it started to come out.

Then I felt I had to tell my youngest child. He's
27 now. I suffered for my mother's crime, the guilt
that I was made to feel. It was locked away. I'm sure
people knew about it. It was a secret until I told my
children. I had to tell them. It nearly ended me.

My time in care has had an effect on every important
aspect of my life. I was in care from a very, very

young age up until the age of 18. The impact of years
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Moving on to paragraph 126 on page 21:

"I wasn't given a chance with my education. Nobody
cared basically. I didn't go back to it. I had been
doing nursing and would probably have done well but
I got pregnant. I always said I would go back to it
when the older two grew up but then my younger son
appeared.

I have always got out of opportunities when they
came up. I'm good at doing that. I've ended up with
nothing. I've got a good reputation at work. I have
the lowest position. I should be in a senior role but
I've avoided opportunities at work. I think that is due
to a lack of confidence and low self-esteem. I have had
it all my life in varying degrees. I'm not like that so
much now. Although I can't seem to get rid of the
anxiety.

I still can't have any conflict. I would leave my
work or my village if I was faced with any conflict.

I still can't cope with it. I am better than I was but
it came at a price."

Moving now to paragraph 130 on page 22:

"There are certain bits that have haunted me all my
life. I remember getting knocked off the chair by

, being told I was stupid when I discovered

that my mother was in jail. I still remember how
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I felt. I was desperate to see my mother and desperate
to please.

I am haunted by pushing my older son away when he
wanted to play a game of Risk. I have to go into
another room when I see it advertised on the telly. It
can be over the top with some things."

And to paragraph 133:

"I have my records from Argyll and Bute Council.

I obtained them easily. The HAMSEMIE =re dead now.
I have the full records. I received them and they
weren't blacked out. They date from 18 months to the
hairdryer incident when I was 18. They are all there.
I would be prepared to let the Inquiry see my records.

There is a note from when I was about 14 or 15. It
said that I wasn't very bright and nothing to look at.
All of the notes run like that. There are other notes
that say "I met 'Ann' today. She is tall now and
slightly better looking". Cathy McPhail's language was
shocking in these notes. I can't think of any examples
but she wasn't very nice about my mother. There is also
mention that undesirables hung around the house. She
observed it all the time but didn't do anything about
it

To my mind, I hope that things have changed

drastically since I was in care. I pray that they have

61






10

11

12

13

14

L5

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

break now and could I just remind people there was
mention of a name there that's protected by my general
restriction order, that's the the foster carers
referred to in that statement.

I'1l rise now and sit again in about quarter of
an hour. Thank you.

(11.37 am)

(A short break)

(11.55 am)

LADY SMITH: I think we're ready for the next witness.
Ms Rattray.

MS RATTRAY: In fact the next oral witness won't be in until
2 o'clock so we have room for further read-ins.

LADY SMITH: Very well.

'Buoyant' (read)

MS RATTRAY: The next read-in is a statement of an applicant
who wishes to remain anonymous and has chosen the
pseudonym 'Buoyant'. His statement is at
WIT.001.002.2394.

'Buoyant' was admitted to the care of Edinburgh
Corporation as a baby. He was placed in Abelour
Orphanage where he stayed until he was boarded out by
Edinburgh Corporation to a foster placement in Loanhead

and that placement was from _1964 until he was

discharged from care at the age of 18. However, even
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after he was formally discharged from care he did
receive some form of support from Edinburgh Corporation
when he was attending university.

Part of 'Buoyant's' statement was read in in the
case study into Quarriers, Abelour and Barnardo's on
30 December 2018 and accordingly I will read only those

parts of his statement which relate to foster care.

LADY SMITH: Thank you.

MS RATTRAY: "My name is 'Buoyant'. I was born in 1953. My

contact details are known to the Inquiry"

Moving now to paragraph 129 on page 32:

"Ms Talbot took me and my suitcase to Loanhead.

I arrived at Loanhead and was met by two rather elderly
individuals, Mr and Mrs They may have been
younger in body then they looked. The foster mother was
fairly stout. She had arthritis and she found it hard
to move around. When I was in my fifth and sixth year
there she ended up sitting by the window hardly moving
all day looking out of the window.

The house was a council house in a terrace split
into upper and lower apartments. Virtually everybody on
the street was living off the state. It was that sort
of neighbour. There were other relatives living nearby.

Mrs s daughter lived with her husband and two

children who were younger than me. They were regular

64



10

11

12

13

14

15

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

visitors. They had an indication as to what was
happening within the foster home.

Mr and Mrs had a son who lived quite
a distance away with his wife. He was in the army. He
came to visit periodically for a couple of days. They
also had a son who was younger than the other son. He
lived about three doors up from our house.

There was also an adopted black boy. He was a month
or two older than me. He was big and very strong and

sporty, he was very soclable outside the house. He was

absolutely adored by Mr and Mrs .

AJT

had a number of

In addition to me, Mrs
temporary foster placements. There was a flow of
children coming in and out of the home throughout my
time there. Sometimes they were there for a couple of
weeks and then gone. They were boys and girls of
different ages. They were never older than me, but not
much younger than me. I remained in the foster home

until I was almost 19. Mr and Mrs never

suggested I change my surname.

When I arrived, Ms Talbot introduced me to Mr and
Mrs . I hadn't seen them before. I hadn't
been to this place before. Ms Talbot was trying to
explain who these strangers were. There had been no

preparation at all. We hadn't talked about it on the
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When I was at secondary school I was making friends.
I was loving it and I had a good relationship with the
teachers. I also had to make sure that I was able to do
the work, sit the exams and get reasonable grades. That
demanded a lot of time. Failure was not a practical
possibility for me. There was too much at stake. I had
to put in extra work and use the library. I enjoyed it
too, but there was an essential motivation.

I needed to put the work in and get decent grades in
order to move to the next level. I was thinking
experientially. The end point was to get the necessary
grades to get to university and to get the hell out of
the foster home. I was not prepared to work in a mine,
like the other foster boy did when he left school. He
had no qualifications and could barely read or write.
The only thing he could do was go down the pit.

I was experientially of an age that I could
understand that the viewed me as a threat.

I wasn't happy with it, but I had to live with it and
I had to do manage it somehow. I managed it through

education. I got support and encouragement not from the

AJSIAJT

and not from the social workers, but from
the teachers who wanted me to do well.
There was a time when I was in the corridors of

Lasswade High School. 1I'd found a table and I was doing
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a rugby person as well. Nobody really got in the way of
Thunder Guts. He also used the strap and nobody wanted
that. We were playing rugby one day, Thunder Guts was
with us. It was an away game. He had given us a reason
why he couldn't come back with us because he had some
unfinished business to do. We all went to the Laird and
Dog pub in Lasswade. When we arrived, Thunder Guts was
there. He quickly moved out when we arrived.

At Abelour I was used to going to church on

a Sunday. It was mandatory. The AJSIAST weren't
churchgoers. I decided to go to church myself. I've no
idea how I found the church. I used to go to Sunday
school. You're not the sole author of your life
journey. People, places, circumstances and luck are all
part and parcel of it. I remember an elderly gentleman,
well into his 80s, who took the Sunday school. He was
absolutely wonderful. Being at Sunday school brought
back to me some of the feeling that I had at Abelour.

My family were quite shameless about the fact that
they had no contact with me. There was no expression of
regret later on in life. When I was in the foster home,
my elder sister wanted to see me. She was living with
one of the aunts and she wasn't too far away. I was
about 12 or 13. She was about a year older than me.

Somehow a visit did take place between my sister and
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myself when I was 12 or 13.

I looked forward to the visit and enjoyed it. I had
somebody I could call family. We went out somewhere.

My sister seemed to enjoy the visit. My aunt complained
to the social work department. According to my recoxds,
my aunt complained because people would think that my
sister had a black boyfriend. As a result, she didn't
want any more contact. I had minimal contact with my
social worker, but it's noted in my records that I was
very upset about it and was asking when I would be able
to see my sister.

I heard about my eldest sister through my elder
sister. I didn't know about her before my sister's
visit.

In the period before I left the foster home there
was very little contact with a social worker. I didn't
even know who my social worker was. The only time
I ever saw chocolate biscuits was when visitors came.

It was quite a large family and relatives used to visit.
There was one relative in particular who used to visit

from England. The [l used to make a fuss of

him and there would be chocolate biscuits and cakes.
I never saw such treats unless somebody special was
visiting.

One such special visitor was the social worker. One
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I loved it. That was encouraged by the teachers at the

primary school.

The BN

didn't expect me to do all the
housework, but that's what I did. At Abelour we had
certain chores. We had to do them to a certain
standard. It was ingrained in me that my surroundings
had to be tidy and clean and I had a responsibility to
make sure that was the case. I carried that into the
foster home. I wasn't told to do the dishes or
whatever, but that was what I did automatically.

The foster mother was fat. She had chronic
arthritis so she found it difficult to move around.
Part of my wishing to be involved with the family meant
that I would try and find her a stool for her feet.

I would also spend increasing amounts of time cleaning
up and tidying the house, sweeping and so forth. I was
the one who did the garden. There was no chance of the
other boy doing those things because he was too busy
having a good time with his friends and playing
football. He wasn't expected to do anything.

I also did these things because I really wanted them
to see that I was appreciative of what they were doing
and that I was trying to be helpful. I was also saying,
very clearly, that it would be nice to be treated

differently. I wanted them to treat me with a bit of
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warmth and a bit of love, but that didn't happen.

Auntie at Abelour would give the children of Spey House

hugs and kisses. She would console us if we were upset.

I had that to compare Mr and Mrs to.

I wasn't treated in the same way and I didn't enjoy it.
It was quite obvious that the foster parents didn't

want me, but they needed me because they needed the

income from the placing agency. Mr and Mrs
did display warmth and affection to the other boy.
There was a difference between the way they treated him
and the way they treated me. Even the foster parents'
own daughter noticed that there was a difference there.
I never asked why my foster parents were unable to
form a relationship with me in the way they had with the
other boy. I didn't realise he was adopted until close
to the time when I came to leave. I think the daughter
may have told me at one point. I didn't realise his
status was any different to mine. I never discovered
what the other boy's circumstances were before he was
adopted. When it came to the stage when I realised
I wasn't going to have a relationship with him or the
I just didn't have the energy or the
inclination to find out any more. I just wanted to get
through it and get out. I saw education as my escape

route.
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Because of my life experience and what had happened
from three months until the age of 11, because of
leaving Abelour Orphanage and having the foster home
placement begin, I was an old man at the age of 11.
Chronologically I was 11, but experientially I was
an adult. I understood that I wasn't receiving what I'd
had at Abelour. I knew Abelour was closing so I knew
I could never go back. There was no use complaining or
talking to the social worker because I couldn't go back.
In terms of placements, 1t was better the devil you
knew. I didn't want to create a ruckus and then get
moved somewhere even worse. I wasn't prepared to take
the risk because I was damaged enough.

Eventually, and it took several years in the foster
home, I began to work towards getting out. I made
a decision to make the best of what I had. School
became increasingly more important than trying to invest
time and energy into trying to make the family respond

in a loving and nurturing way towards me. Mr and

Mrs et never struck me, but they made life very
difficult for me.

I was trying to study. There was somebody dying in
my bedroom, spitting all the time. I had a foster
mother who was not wildly disposed towards me. Her

daughter sensed that things were not quite working but
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there was nothing she could do. I remember talking to
her about this at one stage and she said words to the
effect that there was nothing she could do because

I wasn't living in her house. She didn't want to
interfere. The foster mother was a matriarch. She ran
the household because the foster father was out of it
most of the time.

The foster parents indicated their displeasure that
my path might be different from the other foster boy's.
I got a complaint from the foster mother that I was
using too much electricity. I studied at the kitchen
table. I was trying to do the best I could. I was
doing reasonably well but I worked really hard. She
came in one day and shut the lights out. I started to
use candles. She couldn't complain about that because
I was buying them. I remember my school books were
spattered with candle wax.

I was directly threatening to the [aSSUaSHE

because I was challenging their way of life. They
hadn't been to university and were living in fairly poor
circumstances. They were saying to me, and it came out
in a number of comments during exchanges, "You think
you're better than us because you're studying". My
interests were seen as directly threatening and somehow

critical of them. My presence was increasingly seen as
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different to when he was alive.

We went to the graveyard and a handful of
individuals turned up. It was a very important moment
in my life. I was coming up for 18 and I was saying to
myself, "Is this what you get when you die?" I honestly
expected things to shut and crowds to come out and say
goodbye. I was taught a very valuable lesson by my
foster father's death and his funeral. I still pay
Mr and Mrs my respects and visit the
graveyard at Loanhead.

There were a couple of occasions when I did decide
to run off. That was never a possibility at Abelour.
It never crossed my mind there. Mr and Mrs 's
son used to visit periodically. There was no real
relationship between him and me. It was very infrequent
contact. He must have been informed by the foster
mother that I wasn't easy to look after. I was in the
kitchen and he came in and tried to be the dutiful son.
He had limited social skills. He was fairly typical of
that period, a very army sergeant major type. He was
I was upsetting his mother. He was going on and on and
on. I had a pan in my hand. There was nothing in it.
I threw it down and decided to leave the house.

The were very startled. They'd never

seen me angry. I'd already worked out the consequences
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of getting angry and not to go there, but on that
occasion I just blew it. I just felt I'd had enough.

I took off. I left the house just with the clothes

I was wearing and disappeared. I disappeared on my way

to the Pentland Hills. I knew the [aaiasil would be

trying to come after me. I kept on walking.

Several hours later, I realised they'd followed me.
I thought I recognised the son's profile. He hadn't
seen me yet, so I hid under a hedge. It was him.
Eventually, I made myself clear in his sight and I was
basically dragged back to the foster home. They wanted
an explanation. With myself, I was extremely clear.

I felt I was in the right, so I didn't need to explain
myself. What was done was done. It wasn't going to
have any impact or change the way they related to me.

I decided I wasn't going to bother. Eventually, I ended
up in bed and tried to get some sleep. In the morning,
I was back at school.

There was no discussion with them about why I'd run
away. We had no relationship at all. I was there under
duress on their part. I was a source of income. In
their minds, there'd be no need for any discussion.

I think the daughter understood what had caused the
upset and was surprised it hadn't happened before.

I can't recall ever being struck in the foster home.
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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."

And the statement was signed by 'Buoyant' on
18 November 2018.

LADY SMITH: Thank you very much.

MS RATTRAY: Ms Innes is going to read in another statement.

LADY SMITH: Thank you very much. While you change places,
there was a name mentioned there of the foster parents,
who were the They're covered by my general
restriction order and the name can't be repeated outside
this room.

'John' (read)

MS INNES: My Lady, the statement I'm going to read in is
from a witness who wishes to remain anonymous and use
the pseudonym 'John'. His statement is at
WIT.001.001.0030.

LADY SMITH: Thank you.

MS INNES: 'John' was boarded out by Ayr County Council to
a placement in _from_l963 to
_1972. The responsible authority is

accordingly South Ayrshire Council.
"My full name is 'John'. My contact details are

known to the Inquiry. I live at home with my wife. We
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grandmother wouldn't let us in. I think my mother had
left us with my grandmother and moved on. A neighbour
phoned Ayr County Council and we were taken into care.
That's what I've been told anyway but I've no

recollection.

I was taken into foster care by the
family on _1963. My surname was changed to
_ but when I was 15, I changed it back

because I knew what my name was. I had a copy of my
birth certificate and I used to carry it about with me.

I had found the copy of my birth certificate at the

FIAFJB home and that was the first time that I knew
that my name was different. The [SGUSE had

changed my name without any legal process and I was very
angry. It still depresses me today to read a document
that says _on it. This is very significant
for me. They had no right to change my name and it
upsets me a lot.

I was baptised into the Catholic church whilst in
foster care with the family in 1964. Having
been baptised allowed me to train as an altar boy.

I don't actually know the faith of my natural parents.

The [EEUEE family lived in _ This was

a four-bedroom semi-detached house. My foster parents

were called |RadE
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The had three children of their own,

two boys and a girl.

They were a bit older than me.

The girl was still at school and the boys were working.

There was also another foster child in the

FJAIFJB —

He was a

couple of years younger than

me. I heard later that he had died of a drug overdose.

I think he was in his 20s when he died.

From the very beginning

'T want my own mum and dad'.

I said to my foster parents

I had no contact with my

birth family during the time I was in foster care.

I never saw my mother again.
with my brother and sister,
wanted to get on with their
me that my family had tried
I am not

back, but not me.

correct though.

I don't maintain contact
but I have seen them. They
lives. My brother once told
to get my sister and him

sure how much of that is

The schools I attended during my time in foster care

were a Catholic primary school and secondary school in

Ardrossan.

When I was living with FJA and

physical abuse by both of them at different times.

ECl T suffered

This

started after I had been with them for about a year.

They also locked me in cupboards in darkness for periods

of up to an hour.

me to go to my room and strip naked.
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orto come and tell me when I could put my
clothes back on.

At bath time,used to hold my head under water.
This was as a punishment for things like not going to
school or not washing my hands on time. I saw this as
a type of punishment you might give to the Kray twins as
opposed to what should have just been a slap on the
wrist.

Sunday night was bath night and I used to stay out
playing football to try to avoid a bath because I knew
that it would include and holding my head under
water in the bath. I used to stay out playing until it
was dark. I was okay with the dark then. Now I can't
even sleep in a bedroom without the lights on. The bath
thing happened on Sundays but it also happened on any
other night when I was getting a bath. I remember
fighting like hell to get back up, fighting for oxygen.
It's a wonder didn't do anything nasty to me,
although that was nasty enough. My foster parents did
this for a variety of reasons. Maybe I'd rubbed them up
the wrong way or I hadn't washed the pots or something.
I know now that I had a fear of water.

also used to belt me with a trouser belt. This
happened often. If she couldn't get the right swing on

FJB

it, she used to call for and he would give me it.
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spoke to psychiatrists. The only thing that stopped me
from telling my art teacher about what was happening to

me was the thought that thewould blame me.

The times when I was locked in a cupboard would have

PN -5 in 2 bad mood or he was

been because of whenever
on the drink or he was gambling and he'd lost all the
money. This happened regularly throughout the whole
period I was in foster care. One of the reasons I got
it was because I was pinching money out of pocket.
I'm not proud of that, but I shouldn't have been locked
in a cupboard in darkness for it. I would be left in
the cupboard for a good hour. was a heavy drinker.
When I was stripped naked and made to lie waiting
fororto get me dressed again, I would wait
for a good hour like that. I didn't have a watch or
anything. I could sometimes tell it had been a long
time because there was a little gap in the brickwork and
you could see it getting dark, or sometimes I went in it
was light and it was dark when I came out. There was no
electric light in my room to switch on. It was dark and
frightening. I've no idea why I had a room with the
window bricked up. In the summer you could get a little

bit of light coming through the gaps in the brickwork.

FJA FJB

and were both heavy drinkers. On more than

one occasion I had to help to carryupstairs
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and put him to bed. This would have happened when [

was very drunk.

The other foster boy or the other children living in
the house were never treated the way I was.

I was treated differently to the other foster boy
and the other children at birthdays and Christmas by the
I've had birthdays and Christmases with
my wife and it makes me regret now that I didn't have
them when I was a child. I'd see other kids getting
stuff but I might get a ball and that would be it.

The own children and the other foster
boy got more than me. My birthday was never celebrated.
I get cards and presents now from my wife. My cousins
and their families give me cards now and give me
presents at Christmas, which is guite good.

Throughout all my years in foster care I kept saying
that I wanted my real parents. That's quite hurtful to

the I had those feelings in Burnside as

well.

Whilst living at thehome, the other

foster boy and I were sent to church at a different time

to thechildren. I still don't know why

this was. I would have thought that the whole family
would have gone together. It was in the church where

things happened.
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I used to go down on a Sunday with the other foster
boy. E‘atherwould say it's altar boy practice
this week. The other foster boy would sometimes come
and sometimes he would just wait out. You had to be
a minimum of seven years of age to become an altar boy
and you had to have been baptised. I think that
I started training to be an altar boy before I was
seven.

Fatherhad a few lads there. I don't know
why I got singled out. He would send a couple of lads
up to the altar. I was in the last row of seats before
the altar. There was like a little wall but it's
a wooden thing in front and Fatherwould just
say 'kneel down' so I knelt down. He would take my
penis out and have a good play about with that. He
would do what he wanted to do. To this day, I don't
know 1f he did anything to the other lads. There were
other lads present when he was doing this but he was
quite deceitful about it.

Fatherdid these things tc me inside the
church. He would hold my penis, masturbate it and suck
it. He also masturbated me and himself. I don't know
how these other kids never saw it. This started before

I became an altar boy. Fatherused to come to

the LU house on a regular basis. He would have
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me sat on his knee. He would say 'What a good alter boy
he's going to make' and all this. He didn't do anything
to me at the home. Nothing was going to
happen with parents there and kids watching telly.

I have no idea if E‘ather did anything to the
other boys. Although the other foster boy was often
with me, I never saw him in the same situations I was
in. Father did these things to me twice a week
for about half an hour each time. I went back to the
church in 2004 with my wife and there is a couch in the
vestry. I don't know if it is still the same couch but
it is in the same position. That's where he used to
have his sexual intercourse with me, touching my penis
and moving on to intercourse with me. It was planned
and took place on a couch in the vestry room. He used
the couch like a bed.

E‘athernever said anything to me about what
he did to me. He just moved his hands about. That was
his words. He would just clean up and act as if nothing
had happened. Then you'd see him the next week and he'd
be standing on the altar. When Tuesday or Wednesday
came around, he'd be there to practice the altar boy
service.

No one else was present in the vestry when he had

intercourse with me. Incidentally, he used to give me
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little bits of money, sweet treats and crisps. He was
always good for that. In order to get me into the
vestry, he would just say 'Come through here a moment'.
After a while I probably knew what was going to happen.
He must have known at the time he could do anything and
get away with it. I think this went on for over four
years until I was about 11. I stopped going to church.
I started skipping it. I'd had enough. I thought this
shouldn't be happening, but what can you do about it?
I'd go out and play football.

I want to express how appalled I am to think that
these terrible acts were done to me by a priest. He
actually committed these acts inside a church at the
altar, by the bench, in the vestry, and he did this
every week.

There is something niggling in my mind that I had to
go to the doctor one time and it was through the sexual
intercourse. I was bleeding at school. They either saw
the blood on the seat or it had been dripping on the
floor or something. The school said it was their duty
to take me to the doctor. I was in secondary school at
the time, only just, I think. If there is a medical
record, it might be under the name but I'm
struggling to remember anything more than that. It is

a vague recollection.
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I never told anyone about the things that
Fatherdid to me at the time because I thought
that I would have been in the wrong. I couldn't
understand it all. I never considered telling the
. I would really have got the belt then.
Father came to the house for his dinner. He was
one of these people in the community. He was a Catholic
priest. That's how I remember him so well, in -

When I see even now in church I walk out.

was very friendly with the
. They were bringing up five kids in the
1960s. That's a lot.

I have paperwork that states that E‘ather
died in 1976.

I ran away from the ' home many times.
I just didn't have any faith in them. This was
definitely because of what E‘ather was doling to
me and also because of what thewere doing
to me. No one ever asked me why I was running away.
When I ran away I would just sleep rough. Mr Barry, the
social worker, used to come and see me at the
house every week but I never saw him on my
own.

Mr Barry only ever spoke to me in the presence of
the (UL Even if I had seen him on my own,
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I wouldn't have told. I didn't trust him. I didn't
trust anybody. I never told him anything about what had
gone on. He never asked me if I had troubles or
anything. If he had, I'd have said no. I have seen
some of the reports about me when I was in the care of
the and I see names of social workers that
I have never even seen. The only one I ever met or
spoke to was Mr Barry. As a child, I was never given
any say in what happened to me or where I was going.
I was just told what was happening.

As I said, I nearly told my art teacher. I wish
I had. If I'd had the gumption, I would have told. If
I had, the cat would have been out the bag and it would
have helped and I would have had a better life. I was
ready for telling someone. I'd only just gone to
secondary school and I'd never had art before at the
primary and I thought 'this i1s all right'.

In the summer after I reached 15 years of age,
I left school and I moved out of the home.
I remember it faithfully. I finished school on the
Friday and started my job on the Monday. I got a job in
a bakery. When I left the and started
work, the abuse had gone to the back of my mind.

I spent a lot of time in my life in and out of

secure accommodation. If I wasn't in prison, I'd be in
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a mental hospital, and if I wasn't in a mental hospital
I'd be in prison. This carried on as a cycle until

I met my wife about 20 years ago. I was in a mental
hospital at the time. I did have jobs on and off for

a few months at a time. The longest I stayed in a job
was 18 months.

The first person I ever told about the things that
had happened to me was in a psychiatric hospital in
Manchester. This was to a psychiatric nurse when we
were doing group therapy one day. The subject we were
talking about was abuse and it got an angry reaction
from me. I stormed out. She came round to my room and
she said, "Something's happened to you, hasn't it?'.

I was between 30 and 40 years old when I told her
about this and it was the first time I had spoken to
anybody about it.

I found it hard to cope with life and I believe that
this was due to what happened to me in foster care and
with Father . I was getting in trouble with the
police, I ended up in secure accommodation, I was
drinking too much. This was from my teens onwards.

I ended up going to a young offenders institution and
an adult prison. I'm not proud of it. I also had
treatment for mental health issues.

What was done to me by Fatherhas caused me
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a social worker and I get help from the Avalon Group.
I find the support that In Care Abuse Survivors (INCAS)
gives to survivors invaluable.

I am on a lot of medication. I take anti-depressant
medication, I am diabetic and I am on anti-psychotic
medication as well. I have attempted to take my own
life a number of times and I have suffered from
flashbacks.

I have no happy memories of my time in foster care,
it was disastrous. I have a lot of hangups these days

and there are three people I blame: and

Father and they've all gone to their graves.
I have to ask myself why were G and LW not good

to me? They were good to their own children and the
other foster children. They didn't buy me clothes.
They got a grant from the social services to buy us
clothes and I still had shorts on in the middle

of December. The other three kids and the foster boy
would be wearing Wrangler jeans.

My wife and I got married in a registry office. Our
local priest where I now live was not happy about it and
he came to talk to us about it. I explained to him what
had happened to me when I was young. Our priest then
talked to whoever was in charge of child protection

within the Catholic church and he then liaised with
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Scotland. We had a meeting with our own bishop here,
who is called Bishop John. He was extremely supportive.

We had some assistance from the Bishop of Ayr.

I went back to_church a few years ago;

I think it was around 2004. I wanted to confront
Father about what had happened to me all those

years ago. I wanted to face my demons. Father MXF

was dead but we spoke to the housekeeper at the priest
house. The housekeeper had been there for a long time
so she must have been there around the time that
Fatherabused me. She said that she knew

FJB and used to work with him in a borstal
called - I didn't even know that
had worked there. Also, the housekeeper said that she
didn't know that |SsMMhad fostered children. I don't
remember her name.

Bishop Taylor, the Bishop of Ayr, listened to me
when I went up to Scotland. I told him what had
happened to me. He said that he didn't have any
evidence, but he believed me. He paid our accommodation
bill when we stayed in Ayr. I don't think he ever knew
Father .

I was going to church until 18 months ago.

I stopped because I thought that the church was making

me forgive Father . I wasn't doing that.
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Once again, the name of the foster carers, the
is covered by my general restriction
order. It's not to be mentioned outside this room.

I take it that's time for the lunch break now,

MS INNES: Yes, my Lady. We have a witness coming for
2 o'clock.
LADY SMITH: 2 o'clock, very well. 1I'll rise now until
then. Thank you.
(1.02 pm)
(The luncheon adjournment)

(2.00 pm)

yes?

LADY SMITH: Good afternoon. Now, can we turn to the next

witness, Ms Innes?
MS INNES: We can, my Lady. '"John' is the next witness

was in the care of Ayr County Council. He was in

. He

a foster care placement from possibly 1963 until -

1965. 1It's thought that when he was placed in care

was in the Stevenston area, which 1s in what is now

he

North Ayrshire. He was placed in foster care in New

Cumnock, which would now be in East Ayrshire.

Section 21 notices were served on all three Ayrshire

councils and minimal records were recovered from No
Ayrshire Council, so it's thought that they are
responsible for 'John''s care.

LADY SMITH: Thank you very much.
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If I was there long enough to go to school at any place.
Okay. There came a time that you were put into foster
care with people who weren't relatives --
Yes.
== in New Cumnock.
Yes.
If we can look onteo that, please, on page 3,
paragraph 10. Who were the people that you were put
into foster care with?
Could you say that again, please?
Who were the people that you went into foster care with?
It vas anc [ They vere
a same-sex couple, retired couple, and their only form
of income was six boys that they fostered and got paid
for. And they made sure you knew they got paid for it.
You tell us that at paragraph 11 that we can see on the
screen. You say at the end of that paragraph:

"She got paid for fostering us and told us many
a time that that was the only reason we were there."
Oh, the only reason we were there was so that they
could -- you know, she had a new car every two years and
went about like a man and she was known locally, which
is quite incredible. I obviously didn't know at the

time what it meant, but she was known locally as

EIB and I thought that meant she didn't _
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thumped and that was about it. There was just a very,
very strange set-up. We all slept in the same bedroom.
She had a show bedroom for the social security -- for

the social work --

LADY SMITH: For the social worker?

A.

The social worker, yes. Sorry.

LADY SMITH: 1It's okay.

A.

You know, that really was mental, you know.

A perfect example, I'm maybe going off track
a little bit, a perfect example was we went to school
there. I won a prize at school that -- I wasn't allowed
to keep that. That was destroyed in front of me. It
was only an art prize. I think at the time it was
a book bond(?) sort of thing. It was guite a big thing.
But because I got it and none of the rest of them got
anything, it was destroyed.
Who was it destroyed by?
You mentioned there about the bedrooms and you tell us
about that in your statement, that there were three
bedrooms in the house.
Yes.
One was downstairs.
Mm-hmm.

You say and _slept on the couch downstairs?
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No, a leather belt. A trouser belt.

Were you hit with the buckle end, can you remember?

No, no, leather end.

Who did that?

EIB

You mentioned B What was she like?

-was obviously the less dominant one. She did as
she was told. She never even disciplined you. I
remember it all down to -- you know, _was a —-—
she was a mild-mannered woman. She was very put upon is
another way of putting it. She was very put upon. If
you did something that annoyed her, she told |2l and
did the action, if that makes sense, you know.

So to what extent was _ involved in looking after
you, preparing meals or anything like that?

Very, very little. She just -- you have very few
memories of her because she was very quiet. You know,
she sort of -- a very passive role would be the way

I would put it. Very -- you know, passive. Very did as
she was told, you know.

Okay. If we go on to the next page of your statement,
please, at paragraph 22 you talk about some jobs that
you did about the house. You'd have to do the dishes or
hoover and each take turns at doing things, like in

a normal house.
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Never interested, not interested.
You go on at the end of this paragraph to say:

"I know I couldn't have said anything to a social
worker because would have been present ..."
Yeah, we were questioned separately.
Right.
Well, I don't think anybody else was, but I was
questioned separately about an incident I don't even
remember, but you still had that fear. Even though
you're in the hall, in the next room, you had that fear
that if you said anything, you would suffer later.
I just think that was a natural thing -- you know. The
consequences of saying something bad would -- they would
catch up with you later.
Yes, okay. At paragraph 27 you say that when you were
in foster care, you had no contact with your family
whatsoever.
None whatsoever.
So no cards, no wvisits, nothing?
Nothing. Not even in the children's homes before that
or anywhere you were, there was Jjust no -- from my gran
died to I would be 15 before I found out where
I belonged to.
At paragraph 28 you say you ran away constantly.

Yeah.
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Do you know why you were running away or can you explain
that?

Well, obviously I didn't want to be there, you know.

I even remember being picked up by a policeman on the
road and taken back. You just -- they knew where --
locally, everybody knew where you were, so you were in
New Cumnock, if you managed to get as far as Cumnock,
somebody would pick you up and take you back there. So
there was no sort of like -- must have been the way we
dressed or the way we looked or whatever it was, but it
was —- they always knew where to take you back to and
there was never any gquestions asked. You were slapped
about a bit for it and that was it. ©No policeman ever
said, "Look, why are you doing this?" There was never
any of that. Because it would have been interesting if
that had happened, but it didn't.

Can you remember some of the other boys in the house
running away as well or was it Jjust yourself?

No, it was just me. Maybe -- just myself, because
memories are difficult for that period for me. There
probably was, I don't know, but -- whether I was just

a wild child. I don't know.

You say that you remember telling the police that you
weren't going back tos.

Yeah.
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But from there, it was straight from there back into
children's homes and then to Dr Guthrie's in Edinburgh.
Which I think people need to think -- consider the fact

that this was 1964, 1965. From South Ayrshire to --

well, South Edinburgh, Liberton(?), is a long way.
There were no motorways, you know what I mean. It was
as if I was being removed and went there to

Dr Guthrie's, EEEEUEERALEGTHELEESCRCY LI EENE,

Secondary Institutions - to be published later

Secondary Institutions - to be published later

Secondary Institutions - to be published later So that was

the end of my fostering career but --

So you told us and you tell us in your statement -- it's

blanked out on the screen, EEEULEIRLREITIEHEREGEEYTEEEREED

Secondary Institutions - to be published later
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Secondary Institutions - to be published later

You tell us at paragraph 32 that you, reflecting back on
your time in New Cumnock, and I think what you've said
already is you don't understand why the council decided
to place you there.

Yes. I think we did some record research some --

a couple of organisations have tried to find records.
Records was -- you've got stuff there -- we tried --
I've been trying to get these records since 1996, and
more seriously, that is seriously a long time I've been
at it. And the records between -- the records

Cumnock vanished at the same time as I wvanished to

Edinburgh, and I honestly believe something bad happened
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up until you went in to Dr Guthrie's.

Yes. That whole period has vanished. I honestly
believe something very, very naughty happened in New
Cumnock and -- I've been to New Cumnock, I've spoken to
people, I've been friendly with people from New Cumnock,
and whenever you mention _ they just don't
want to know. They just will not talk about it.

I don't know why. It's like a blank page. For some
reason or other, everybody's blanking it. Nobody wants
to know what happened toor - -—
they're both dead now, obviously, but -- you know.

And you expressed your distress at being unable to
recall that period.

Yes.

And you asked if he could find all of the available
information for you for that perieod. And you say:

"Since I believe a full knowledge of what went on
will assist me in playing a full part in the life of my
own young family."

And that was a thing that you wanted to make sense
of your own past at that point because you had your own
young family?

Yeah.
Okay. If we go back in this document to page 2, this is

another letter to somebody else dated 28 May 1996 and
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A. It does matter.

LADY SMITH: 1It's very helpful, thank you.

A. It does matter because I've had my say.

LADY SMITH: I'm glad, and it's been helpful to me to hear
it. I can now let you go and hopefully you can relax
for the rest of the day.

A. Thank you.

LADY SMITH: Thank you very much.

(The witness withdrew)

LADY SMITH: Now, we have two names there that are covered

by my general restriction order, and
_ They are for this room only and not

outside here.
Afternoon break, Ms Innes?
MS INNES: Yes, my Lady, and after that we have more
read-ins.
LADY SMITH: Thank you.
(3.02 pm)
(A short break)
LADY SMITH: Ms Rattray.
'Agnes' (read)
MS RATTRAY: Thank you, my Lady. We'll finish today with
one, perhaps two, if time allows, read-ins.
The first is a statement from an applicant who

wishes to remain anonymous and has chosen the pseudonym
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I was 12 years old. I left in 1970 when I was 18 years
old.

There was an advert in the paper, the Sunday
Pictorial. This was how the foster mother found me for
fostering. I called my foster mother to start
with. Later I called her different names. They weren't
nice names. I didn't call [l dad. My foster parents
called me by my first name.

After my foster parents had seen the advert in the
paper, I had a letter from them telling me about the
island. I hadn't seen my foster parents before I went
to - When I asked my foster mother why they had
got me, the story she told me was that they lived in
a one-bedroom house. The only way they could get
another house was if there was a child in the house.
That was how they got a new house.

My foster father was a painter. My foster mother
worked in the hospital, helping in the kitchen. She
wasn't a nurse. There were too many people in-
who knew my foster parents. If people saw something
that they thought should be reported, they would tell
the foster parents. When I went home, my foster parents
would say that they'd been told something about me and
ask what I'd been up to.

The welfare officer ran me to the train station.
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Movin

g to paragraph 182 on page 38:

"My daughter tried to get my records for me. The

archivist at Hawick Heritage Centre found what we have.

The social work department could not find the records."

Now t

o paragraph 184:

"I don't want what happened to me and the others to

happen to

kids nowadays. I like to think care won't be

like the way it was for me and the other children.

Children

children,

should have someone to talk to. We were only

we were human beings. EEULEREREUTNELEREGREY-ILIELEL

condary Institutions - to be published later

Secondary Institutions - to be published la

I don't know if it would be

easier nowadays to open up.

There

time to 1

you were

wasn't enough done, especially when it came to

eave the home. When you were a certain age,

out. There wasn't enough support.

I have no objection to my witness statement being

published as part of the evidence to the Inquiry.

I believe

true."

And t

2019.

LADY SMITH:

the facts stated in this witness statement are

he statement was signed by 'Agnes'

Thank you very much.
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