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had been brought into the care system.

Sadly, I only had a short time to get to know my
mother as she was dying of cancer and only had six
months to a year to live. Nevertheless, that time was
very special and I believe that we did build a mother
and son bond which was really rewarding. She explained
that she had a nervous breakdown and was hospitalised
and her family put pressure on her to make the decision
to move us into care on a temporary basis until she
recovered. She had to contend with a lot of racial
abuse because we were mixed-race and my dad had left to
return to India, so being a single parent in the late
1950s must have been extremely difficult.

My mother told me that she did try to see us again
and visited Bellevue Home and was told by the nuns that
we had been adopted. I had no reason to doubt the
validity of her story. When she finally passed away,

I was at her bedside and I honestly feel that she knew
that I forgave her and that meant an awful lot to her.

At the age of 14 years, I came home and our social
worker informed me that my brother and myself were being
moved. Our foster parents could no longer cope with our
behaviour. Although it came as a shock, it somehow
seemed final, considering that we were always threatened

with a move since we had come to live with them. The
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decision became more real when the social worker
informed us where we were moving to. They had found
a children's home over 200 miles away from Glasgow.

Our older sister had already been moved to a hostel
in Edinburgh run by another religious order, which was
devastating for her. I missed her terribly. There were
no facilities or arrangements made whereby I could keep
in touch with her. She was my go-to person in times of
stress and to seek advice or support. It was a huge
loss for me personally, as we had become very close.

The social worker was calling to collect us in the
next day or two and that was that. Our foster parents
never really showed any concern but seemed relieved that
we were no longer their responsibility. For eight years
they insisted that we call them mum and dad and all the
relatives were our aunts, uncles and cousins. At that
moment I realised that it was all a charade.

Physical abuse was normalised and an integral part
of punishment within the family home. They never tried
to address why we were displaying challenging behaviour
or having difficulty coping within an established family
home. Their expectation was that we would easily adapt
to the change in environment and be eternally grateful
for being looked after. Physical punishment was

excessive due to their inability to consider alternative
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ways of dealing with unruly children. My foster dad
seemed out of control as he inflicted heavy blows to
break through my defences. He would then get approval
from my foster mum that he had successfully dealt with
the situation. This form of punishment continued
throughout our primary school years.

I distinctly remember being hit repeatedly with
a thin leather belt that left red welks on my bare legs
and arms. This was simply for getting my clothes wet or
dirty when playing outside or talking back to them.
These were not iscolated incidents.

Forced feeding with numerous incidents of making me
eat food until I was throwing up, tripe and onions and
lumpy custard immediately springs to mind. I could not
eat it and would need to sit at the table for hours and
eventually would be shouted or screamed at for not
finishing it and then sent to bed hungry. Again, these
were not isolated incidents.

Coercive control was an integral part of asserting
their authority.

Due to my vulnerability, I was not aware that I was
being groomed by an uncle within our extended foster
family. I was six years old and had recently joined the
foster family unit and was not used to being singled out

for attention. It continued until the age of eight or
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perhaps nine. He was known as my Uncle and at the
beginning he would buy me treats, take me out to play
football along with my brother and his own brother, my
cousin. He would then find the time to get me on my
own, whether it was in my home or his family home. He
always made me feel special and always gave me
compliments. He would show home movies to all the
relatives and as the room was dark whilst the movie was
playing he would ask me to sit next to him. Even
although there were family members in the room, he began
by giving me cuddles, kissing my forehead and stroking
my hair.

On that particular occasion he followed me to the
bathroom and began with what I would now call
inappropriate touching. He would fondle my private
parts and try to kiss me on the lips. He would direct
me to touch his penis with my hands and mouth. I was
very confused and not sure what was happening, but it
made me feel good that I was pleasing him.

Every time he visited, the same kind of attention
continued. On one occasion he made an excuse that he
would stay in the house with me when everyone went out.
He took me into the bedroom and made me remove all my
clothes and lie on the bed. He also removed his and

laid beside me. There was a lot of touching and
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kissing. He made me stroke his penis, which was big and
hard, and kept telling me that I was beautiful and
special. I was frightened when I saw the size as I did
not understand why that was. He would ask me to lie on
my front and then sit astride me for a long time. He
continued to kiss and lick me all over. More likely
than not, he was performing lewd acts for his own
self-gratification.

I seem to remember that he had a camera for taking
pictures but I'm not sure why he did this. Over the
next few years, these type of incidents continued. As
I got older I began to dread his visits and did not want
to see him. I could not tell anyone, especially as he
was highly regarded and respected. He was quite rich
and always brought presents for all of the family as he
made numerous trips to Bmerica. He was a professional
photographer and worked _in California.

Slowly I began to resist his advances and did not
want to see him. My foster parents frowned on this
attitude and thought I was being disrespectful. I tried
to avoid him as much as possible, but sometimes he would
succeed in finding me on my own.

These events have been very difficult to put down on
paper as I have a lot of guilt about why it happened.

For example, did I encourage it? Was it my fault?
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I was not able to confide in anyone at the time because
who would believe me? I could not risk being
responsible for the three of us being returned to
Smyllum Home.

As I got older, I began to question my sexual
orientation and whether I was heterosexual or not. Was
I different to my brother, friends, et cetera. These
doubts continued into my late teens and caused no end of
stress and anxiety. It impacted future relationships
with girls and many times I backed off from having
a serious relationship due to my lack of confidence in
my own identity.

After many years, I told my wife about it and she
was very supportive, which gave me the confidence to
open up to my brother, who understood my reluctance to
discuss such a difficult personal memory that I felt
ashamed of. I still have vivid memories of these
incidents and it makes me angry and also disgusted, not
only against the perpetrator but myself for allowing it
to happen. I Jjust keep reminding myself that I was only
an innocent child who was frightened of being sent back
to Smyllum Home. I would have been viewed as
a vindictive troublemaker and of course bringing shame
on the family.

Only now I realise that he was the classic predator
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who played all the cards to his sickening advantage.
Memories can resurface unexpectedly, which always
reminds me of the feeling of helplessness, confusion,
and having to relive these horrific experiences that
never seem to go away.

My coping mechanism throughout my adolescence had
been my dry sense of humour and the ability to look
forward in a positive way. I did not want to dwell on
the past because I observed how damaging it was on my
older brother and sister, which was all-consuming. They
consulted with clinical psychologists and other
professionals and for them it was the outlet that they
needed. However, I chose not to follow that path.

My sister had an emotional and psychological
breakdown in her mid 40s. She is 65 now and has spent
the last 20 years of her life institutionalised in
a care home. She refuses to see me or my brother and it
pains us both that we have lost our sister. The damage
done has been so great that there is no redress that
could remotely come close to compensating her for a lost
life.

At age 46, my brother suffered a heart attack and
was given early retirement on ill-health grounds when he
turned 50.

Unfortunately I recently suffered a stroke, which
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was a bleed on the brain. However, although I have

a physical disability, thankfully I am improving slowly.
I was extremely fortunate to survive and eternally
grateful to all the NHS professionals.

Perhaps I was just too frightened or too embarrassed
to confront my past until now. I knew that I had to
move on in order to survive and was determined that
I was not going to let my past define me going forward."

Moving now to page 9 and the second paragraph on
this page:

"Nearly 45 years have gone by since I left the care
system and I have lost count the number of police
interviews and written reports about Smyllum Home, false
promises of justice for my appalling treatment whilst in
care. Finally, an apology by the Scottish Government.
However, most important was the acknowledgement by the
Scottish Abuse Inquiry that serious abuse did indeed
take place in Smyllum Orphanage that fell way below the
standard expected at the time. Foster care is also
within scope, which is right and proper and not before
time as this element of the care system needs to be
reviewed.

My experience of foster care unfortunately is not
a positive one because those in authority did not act in

the best interests of the child. Unfortunately there
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was no accountability from a foster carer perspective
and they literally had free rein to deviate from the
standards expected of them with no accountability for
their actions.

Imagine not experiencing any kind of love,
affection, real friendship or feelings of self-worth
until the age of 22. All that changed when I met my
beautiful wife, who showed me how to love and be loved
unconditionally.

When I moved into the world of work and higher
education, my identity was rarely up for debate and gave
me a sense of worth and belonging. Nevertheless, my
childhood trauma and experiences affected my working
career, education, social interaction and relationships.

I started work from the age of 16 until I took early
retirement at age 56 as a senior manager in the public
sector. For me perscnally that was a proud achievement.
I had had to contend with the cause and effect of my
upbringing that manifested itself specifically around
lack of confidence, low self-esteem, paranoia, extreme
anxiety and self-doubt. I personally struggled with
self-belief, my abilities and trust in people.

Suffice to say, these negative traits were major
barriers throughout my adult life. I firmly believe

that had it not been for the detrimental impact on my
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mental health, my achievements and success in life would
have been much better served. Back then, you were just
told to man up and get on with it.

My wife and I have been foster carers for nearly
25 years and looked after over 50 children through
respite, emergency care, short-term care and permanency
placements. Our two current children have been with us
for 17 years and 7 years respectively. For me it has
been the opportunity to give something back and ensure
that vulnerable children have a good start in life and
go on to achieve great things and just be the best they
possibly can be. Many of the children still keep in
touch and it is so rewarding to hear how they are coping
with independent living and life in general. There are
some good news stories and positive outcomes, which is
great, along with those who are struggling and not
coping just as well. However, we are always on hand for
advice and support if needed."

'John' has given detailed oral evidence in relation
to his experiences and reflections on being a foster

carer when he gave oral evidence previously on Day 32.

LADY SMITH: Yes.

MS INNES: He says:

"I have no objection to my witness statement being

published as part of the evidence to the Inguiry.
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I believe the facts stated in this witness statement are
true."
And he signed the additional statement, as I said,
on 21 January 2022.
LADY SMITH: Thank you wvery much.
How are we doing, Ms Rattray?

MS RATTRAY: My Lady, this is a shorter statement and
I think it would be possible to do it before taking
a break at 3.

LADY SMITH: Let's do it. Thank you.

'Gerry' (read)

MS RATTRAY: This is a statement of an applicant who wishes
to remain anonymous and has chosen the pseudonym
'"Gerry'. His statement is at WIT.001.001.2876. 'Gerry'
was boarded out by the Royal Burgh of Rutherglen to
a placement in Rutherglen from -1965 to the -of
1973. The Royal Burgh of Rutherglen was then part of
the County of Lanark and the current responsible
authority is South Lanarkshire Council.

As we heard oral evidence from 'Gerry' in the case
study on the Daughters of Charity on Day 36 on
10 January 2018, I shall read only those parts of his
statement which relate to foster care.

"My name is 'Gerry'. I was born in 1957. I was two

years old when I went into care so I don't have any
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memories of my life before care. I have however over
the years carried out research to find out what possibly
could have happened to my parents. I was born in
Glasgow. My dad was from the Punjab in India. They did
not marry.

I have a younger brother and sister. My brother was
11 months old when we went into care, my sister was
four.

Before care, I was with my mother, my brother and my
sister. I was told that my dad went back to India.

I found out much later that my mum had a mental health
breakdown. It was no wonder, left alone, poor, with
three children of mixed-race. She lived in a pretty
hostile racist environment, which Glasgow would have
been at that time. We were illegitimate in the context
of that culture. We found out later she was ostracised
by her own family."

From paragraphs 6 to 51 'Gerry' tells of his
experiences at Bellevue House Rutherglen and Smyllum
Orphanage in Lanark. Now moving to paragraph 52 on
page 10:

"Me and my brother and sister had already been on
a weekend visit to our foster parents then we went for
a wee bit longer so it was phased. We had three weeks

with them and went back to Smyllum. The next time we
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were going out again, we got a black cab.

We got a taxi away from there. I remember standing
up all the way and looking out the window because
I thought 'We're leaving, we're leaving this house of
horrors'. I didn't know we were leaving for good.

We arrived at our foster home for the third time.
There are things you never forget. I remember asking
guite openly how long we were staying for this time.
She said 'Oh no, you're staying with us now, you're not
going back'. It was like: wow, we don't have to go
back."

Moving now to paragraph 60 on page 11:

"It was a mainly positive experience but there are
bad aspects of it that need to be addressed. It was
1965 and I was seven years old. I went to stay in
Rutherglen in a council estate. They were a Catholic
family, gquite old, an elderly couple. They could have
been our grandparents. They were 54 and 55 when we went
there.

They had been hoping to adopt or foster a baby and
were told they were too old. She came to Smyllum and
looked around. They were encouraged by their daughter,
who was just getting married, to maybe take older
children and to take us.

My foster parents did the very best they could for
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us and they looked after us well. There's no doubt
about that. We were well fed, we were clothed, we were
warm. They cared for us as much as they could. It was
a million miles away from being in Smyllum. It was
a Godsend. It was a real positive experience for us in
contrast to where we had been. That has to be said
straight away. I would not like to have spent the next

eight years in Smyllum. The foster care was as good as

it could be in terms of the capabilities of EHH-EHJ

They took us on nice holidays. I have

happy memories of a lot of that time.

However, they were fundamentalist Catholics of the
same kind that we'd just escaped from. This was
a problem. We were forced to go to interminable church
services and say the rosary every night. That was quite
oppressive.

We were back in that very authoritarian environment.
Obedience was everything. If you tried to assert any
choices of your own, you were being ungrateful. 'We're
doing all this for you'. We got a lot of that. It was
a very restricted life. We weren't allowed to develop
as independent young people. It was an oppressive
atmosphere. We weren't allowed to bring friends back to
the house or anything like that.

In times of conflict, which were often as you were
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growing up, we were pretty regularly threatened with
being sent back to Smyllum, like the next day. The
three of us, my sister first because she was a wee bit
older, we'd be pushing the boundaries, which is a normal
thing to do. You don't realise it at the time but you
were just doing the normal things growing up. I still
get quite upset about that stuff.

You lived under that threat. I remember the panic
of being sent to bed early without any tea and the next
morning we were goling back. Having to lie there all
night thinking you're going back the next day and only
getting a reprieve when you got up in the morning, when
they'd changed their minds or something. That happened
on quite a number of occasions. You were never secure,
living under these conditions. You were living under
this sense of: this might not last and you could be back
where you were before.

Basic needs were met but there was a lot of
emotional neglect. People talk about the standards of
the time and corporal punishment and things. I know
that's true in terms of life back then, but they would
hit us with belts. My foster mum had a long thin
leather belt and we had wee short trousers on. She hit
us on the legs with the belt and we had big welts.

The Burgh of Rutherglen social work department were
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the statutory provider. They were the ones who we were
in contact with around this time, social workers from
there. I don't know if they placed us there. For most
of the time I don't think we saw social workers,
especially not in the early years. The social workers
were never interested in asking us how we felt about
anything. The foster parents were always there. They
would ask you how you were getting on, but there was no
confidentiality. They wouldn't ask you how you were
being treated. It was always done in a space where you
couldn't say what you really thought.

It was pretty pointless. I never found social work
visits to be of any value. It would have been nice to
speak to someone about how it really was. The threats
and what we felt about that, having to say the rosary
every night. You didn't have a person you could confide
in and talk about how you really felt.

We went to the local primary school. We were all
together there, my sister, brother and I. It was the
time of the 11 Plus. I sat it and utterly failed, but
on appeal I was given a pass because it was a mark or
two under the pass mark. My foster parents thought
I was clever enough to go to the high school, they were
keen on that. They put in the appeal.

I went to high school in Hamilton. It was
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a double-edged sword, which must have happened to a lot
of children at that time. Because my sister and brother
didn't pass, we all went to different schools.

My relationship with my siblings was destroyed. We
were always estranged. It started by being separated in
Smyllum.

In foster care, my brother went to an intermediate
school. My sister is an intelligent person but she went
into the lowest-level school, the non-certificate
school. It's another part of the abuse, on top of all
the emotional abuse and feelings of self-worth. Being
sent to the third-tier school was more or less telling
her she was thick. On top of all the other abuse,

I think that was a terrible thing to do to her, to more
or less tell her she was a failure."

Moving now to paragraph 76:

"This favouring of me by the foster parents because
they thought I was the clever one created tension with
my brother and sister. My foster parents actually used
to say that I was the clever one and I must go to the
big school. We are all intelligent people. If it
hadn't been for our experiences, we could have all been
at the same school.

My brother and sister thought: why is he getting

this favourite treatment? They must have felt a sense
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of resentment that I was being favoured like this and
I don't blame them. It was almost like saying he's
clever but you're less than. It affected my
relationship with my siblings during the years before my
sister was sent away. If we'd been at the same school
we might have got on better. It might have helped our
development as brothers and sister.

When my sister was 13 or 14, the threat of being
sent back was carried out. She was sent away to
a hostel in Edinburgh run by nuns. It wasn't
a transitional part of her life. She was sent away as
a punishment. She'd been staying out late and was
smoking or something. That's things that teenagers do.
But it was the final straw. She was very upset.

My brother and I went through to Edinburgh to go and
visit her. We were about 13 or 14. My sister was in
a hostel run by nuns in Colinton in Edinburgh. She was
15. She was miserable. She didn't want to be there and
she was very unhappy. The album they had in that hostel
at the time was Help by the Beatles and they were
playing that. It still makes me laugh. There was not
much of that."

I'm now moving to paragraph 84 on page 16:

"I was in foster care until 1973 when I was 15. My

brother and I were being slightly rebellious in that we
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weren't going to be obedient all the time. We reached
an age where we wanted to do our own thing, like grow
our hair long and stay out late a bit more. We just
weren't going to be told what to do anymore. It was
very much a command and control type of foster home. It
wasn't a foster home of nurturing and asking you what
you wanted to do. It was 'You will do this or else'.

That created conflict and our foster parents decided
they couldn't cope with us any more, they'd get the
social work department in. The social work department
came up with this idea that there was a school cruise on
the SS Uganda over a couple of weeks to France, Spain
and Morocco. They would pay for my brother and I to go
on this cruise as a respite thing for the foster parents
and a holiday for us.

Maybe as a result of that we would come back and we
could just carry on with the foster family, things would
be a bit better. We went on the cruise and we enjoyed
that. We went back to our foster parents but within
a month or two we were sent away. It didn't work.

The foster parents talked about social work trying
to find some place for us. They couldn't find anywhere
in Glasgow or the local area and we were going to this
place in Banff. I don't remember any discussions or

being asked anything. I don't remember anyone saying
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'What do you think about going here?' It was just done.
We were just told 'This is where you're going'. We were
sent to Campbell House as the last resort because the
system couldn't cope."

Moving now to page 20, where 'Gerry' tells us about
when, as an older child, after leaving school, he was
sent to Aberdeen to work on a fishing trawler.

The trial did not work out as he suffered from
seasickness. He returned to a hostel in Glasgow where
he had been staying and where his brother was. The
priest there wouldn't let him in.

Moving to paragraph 104 on page 20:

"He [and this is the priest] drove me back to my
foster parents. They weren't expecting this or he
phoned him up or something. They said 'Well, we don't
want him'. You've got that rejection there then.
Rejection from your foster parents. They were really
angry that the priest had brought me back. They
couldn't leave me out on the street so they said I could
stay the night but they'd phone the social workers the
next morning.

The social worker came round and they were having
some sort of discussion about what they were going to do
with me. The social workers were saying 'We've got

a woman in Rutherglen who does bed and breakfast, we can
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put him there'. There was no discussion with me about
where I was going to. It was a crisis intervention, to
use that modern term. It was somewhere for me to go.
It didn't matter if it was suitable or not. I was just
at my foster parents' a night or two because they were
adamant they weren't having me back."

Moving to paragraph 144 on page 28, where 'Gerry'
speaks about the impact of foster care:

"I was quite ashamed of not having parents and
having foster parents. We didn't use the term at that
time but because we were mixed-race we stood out.

People were always asking: where are you from? You were
in the spotlight as an unusual-looking person. We got

a lot of racist abuse. I was always ashamed that

I couldn't tell people where I came from. I couldn't
say I was in a foster house because that would be too
shaming.

Being ashamed of being in foster care and not
knowing where I came from affected me emotionally and
impacted on my education. In my first year at high
school I did well in terms of the academic work. I was
getting quite high grades for all my subjects. In
second and third year I just deteriorated. I started to
lose interest. I was acting up a lot and mucking about.

Not fulfilling my potential. Obviously there's a lot of
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reasons for that, considering my background.

I wasn't able to access education. I didn't like
the bullying behaviour of the teachers. It was the time
of corporal punishment and a lot of them were very
strict, very distant, and the regime was very
regimented. I struggled with that. I had a feeling of
alienation. I have a photo of being in the school
football team and I'm the only one with dark skin.

I had a real need to try and fit in with things.
Academic studies was the last thing I had time for.

Although we left foster care under this bad
situation and they basically got rid of us because they
couldn't cope, I still tried to keep in touch with my
foster parent a bit afterwards. We'd had a long
relationship. I later met my foster parents in Troon
when they were having a holiday there. I spent a few
weeks with them."

Now to paragraph 169 on page 33:

"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 'Gerry' signed his statement on 12 December

2017.

LADY SMITH: Thank you very much.
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MS RATTRAY: Perhaps this would be an opportunity --

LADY SMITH: Afternoon break now?

MS RATTRAY: Yes.

LADY SMITH: And then the plan will be to read in

MS RATTRAY: Further statements.

LADY SMITH: Let's do that. Very well. We'll take a short

break just now.

(3.05 pm)
(A short break)

(3.15 pm)

LADY SMITH: Ms Rattray, wherever you're ready.
'Paige' (read)

MS RATTRAY: Thank you, my Lady.

This statement is of an applicant wishes to remain
anonymous and has chosen the pseudonym 'Paige'. Her
statement is at WIT.001.002.7333.

'Paige' was boarded out by Edinburgh Corporation to
three different foster placements. The first one was

1964 and also a second time with the same parents,

-1966 to-l966, and that foster

placement was in Fife.

The second placement was with Mrs from
B 5 - o5 o that vas in
Linlithgow.
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The third placement was with a Mrs i from

_1969 to _1971 and that was in
Bonnyrigg.

"My name is 'Paige'. I was born in 1959. My
contact details are known to the Inquiry.

I was brought up in Edinburgh. I was the youngest
of eight children. My siblings were a lot older than
me.

Our home life was horrendous. My father was
an alcoholic and my mother was a heavy drinker. There
was pure neglect at home. We weren't properly fed. We
were covered in lice and fleas. Something must have
happened because Social Services got involved and took
me away. 1 was three or four vears old. I was filthy,
dirty and starving, but that was better than what I was
put into.

I don't know if Social Services were involved with
our family before that. I don't know whether I was
voluntarily given up. My brothers and sisters didn't go
through the care system, apart from one of my brothers.

I was put into a children's home for a short time.
I don't know where this was. Then I was moved to
a convent. I don't know which convent this was, but
I have read press coverage of what happened in Nazareth

House, BAberdeen, and I think this might have been where
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I was."

My Lady, from paragraphs 6 to 28 'Paige' speaks of
her experiences in a convent children's home, which we
know from the record we've recovered was not Nazareth
House but was St Martha's, which was run by the Sisters.

St Margaret's Episcopal Convent in Aberdeen.

LADY SMITH: That's the one that's headed "Routine at

unknown institution"?

MS RATTRAY: Yes.
LADY SMITH: Thank you.

MS RATTRAY: Moving now to paragraph 29 on page 6:

"I went to live with foster parents called Mr and
Mrs-in Kennoway in Fife when I was aged about
five. I don't know why I was moved from the home. They
had a daughter who was older than me. She had left
school. I was happy there. I remember getting cuddled
and this was my first experience of any affection. It
was Mrs -who showed me affection. She must have
been a lovely lady.

I had toys to play with. I had a dolly in a pram.

I never had toys before. I had my own room. I remember
playing in the garden. I went to school. I was happy
for the first time in my life. The bed-wetting
continued but she just handled it. She couldn't

understand why I was terrified when I wet the bed.
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I remember she was so kind. I couldn't believe she
never battered me for wetting the bed.

Mrs - used to buy me bath crystals which were
a dolly. The bath crystals were inside the body and it
had a doll's head. They used to make the bathwater go
pink. I thought this was great. She gave me nice food.
She baked every day. She was a proper, loving, caring
person. That's the way it should be.

I remember saying goodbye to Mrs -and she was
in bed. I think she was ill and this is why I had to
leave, because she couldn't look after me any more.

I remember crying. I wasn't with the - for long.

I then moved to the monster's house in Linlithgow.

They were a family called

I think I remember getting on a ferry-boat to this
house with a woman but maybe that was going to the
convent.

I shared a room with a girl. I don't know if it was
their daughter or another foster child. I remember
sitting opposite her at the breakfast and dinner table.
I can't remember having too much to do with her. The
family had older children who visited but they didn't
stay in the house. They had grown-up children, two
daughters and a son in the Navy. The son would stare at

me all the time when he visited but he never touched me.
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He was weird. I was scared of him.

Mr used to bring graph paper home from his
work for us to draw on but I don't know what he did as

FCT worked as well. I remember

an occupation. Mrs
her getting angry because I got poorly at school and she
had to collect me. I don't remember anything about the
school I attended.

The other girl and I were once sent to a Saturday
matinee at the cinema. We made our own way there. We
didn't go to school together. After school we would
watch a bit of television and wash the dishes, then we
would go to bed.

The bed-wetting continued. I used to make my own
bed to try and hide it, thinking I wouldn't get caught.
I was scared coming out of school knowing she would find
the bed wet. Mrs [l would batter me with a paddle
brush because I wet the bed. She was horrible. She
hated me for wetting the bed. She would scream and
shout.

If she found I had wet the bed before she went to
school she would say that she would deal with me later.
I don't think she wanted me crying before I went to
school in case anybody noticed. I knew what was waiting

for me when I came out of school.

I shared a double bed with the other girl. This is
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when the sexual abuse started. At night in bed,

CcS
Mr (e

always tucked us into bed. He would walk
round the bed to get to me. He touched me down below.
He did this every night in bed. I can't remember him
touching the other girl.

Mr would abuse me during the day if he
wasn't working. He would abuse me any time he got the
opportunity. He also abused me in a big cupboard which
was in a big hallway. He gave me sweets every time
before he abused me. I didn't know what he was doing to
me. I didn't fight him. I don't think his wife knew
about the abuse. She was a horrible woman.

The garden shed was another favourite place of his
to abuse me. He used to ask me to come into the garden
shed to help him with the plants just to get me on my
own.

One day I was home from school and in bed because
I was poorly. He tried to have sex with me but he
stopped for some reason. I remember him pulling off me.

I remember one Christmas there. I got a couple of
presents which I thought was great. This was my first

experience of getting a Christmas present.

I think I spent about a year with the

My mother took me to my older brother's wedding in

around 1967 or 1968 but she never brought me back tc the
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afterwards. I think she wanted to try and look
after me but it was a disaster. I felt sorry for her in
a way. She always worked but my father drank the money.
I think I was there for about a year.

I think the school finally intervened. There was
a nurse we called Nitty Nora who would check us over and
keep an eye on our health. We were sent out of school
because we were crawling with fleas, nits and body and
head lice and starving hungry.

I believe my mother was taken up for cruelty.

I remember being in court and seeing my mother crying.
This was probably because I was going back into care.

My brother was there too. He was put in care too but
somewhere else. I don't know where. I was the only one
put in care originally. She kept her precious son until
then.

I would rather have put up with my family rather

than what they put me into. My mother wasn't violent
but my father was a pig. If she was a cleaner woman it
wouldn't have been so bad but she was filthy dirty.
I remember going camping with some other children when
I was back with my mum. We were taken by adults. This
was probably to help children who lived in rough areas.
We stayed at home for a few months. I don't remember

social workers or going to any hearings.
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My brother and I were both taken to foster care in

Bonnyrigg. The family were called I remember

there being a Christmas tree up when I arrived.
Mrs [ wasn't too bad. They also fostered two
little black boys. There was a big fight over them.
One of them wouldn't use the toilet. They were
eventually removed from their care. That left my
brother and I plus her daughter, who was aged about 16.
I shared a room with her. They had two other daughters
as well but they didn't live at home.

The bed-wetting continued until I was ten years old.
She wasn't happy when I wet the bed. She was angry
about the bed-wetting but she never hit me. She didn't
batter me but I felt I was an inconvenience.

We were given the same food every day. Cockaleekie
soup and rhubarb tart. It wasn't as bad as before. It
was bearable. There was no real neglect but no love
shown.

I attended the local primary school with my brother.
We walked there. We had school dinners. We had toys
and there was a television. We had a normal family
life. We stayed here just under a year. We were there
over Christmas and we got presents.

We were fostered out to someone else for two weeks

during the summer while the went on holiday.
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The man was in the Salvation Army. He was as mad as
a hatter. I loved him. His wife was super as well.
They lived in Gilmerton. They took us for day trips to
the seaside and the cinema. They were in it for the
children. I think the others were in it for the money.
I loved it there and I didn't want to go back to the

I never celebrated my birthday in any of the homes.
My mother came to visit us at the LARRLAG) and she
took us away. She never brought us back. I was
disappointed I wasn't going to get to play with my
Christmas presents. I was 11 years old."

From paragraphs 57 to 64, 'Paige' speaks of her
experiences in Calder's Children's Home, Edinburgh, and
the Good Shepherd, Edinburgh. From paragraphs 65 to 74,
'Paige' tells of her life after care.

Moving now to paragraph 75 on page 13, where 'Paige'
speaks about impact:

"I don't trust anybody and I have passed this on to
my children. I didn't allow them sleepovers until they
were in their teens. I passed the anxiety on to my
daughter when she was pregnant. My worry and stress is
passed on to them. My son doesn't know anything about

the abuse I suffered while in care. I always tell them

to watch their children and don't leave them with

160



10

L3

LE

13

14

15

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

anybody. It goes on. I pass it on. The anxiety that
I have passed on is because of my time in care.

When I moved from England I got into a real
depression. I didn't want to leave England. I missed
my children and grandchildren. I didn't settle in
Scotland and that's when the depression got really bad.

I get angry all of a sudden. I feel that I am not
going to get any justice. I think I need help. I'm not
coping with it. I am on antidepressants. I haven't
told my doctor about the abuse.

I have had nightmares, mostly about [ for the
last couple of years. I see a dark figure in the
doorway with red eyes. This figure comes towards me and
then he's on top of me. I can't breathe. I feel as
though I am suffocating and then I waken up. It's
a recurring nightmare.

I haven't got my records yet but I am going to ask
Future Pathways for their help.

I would like justice for me. I would like somebody
on my side for a change. Somebody to listen to my side,
which has never been heard before. I feel like somebody
is going to fight my corner just for once now that
I have spoken to the Inquiry.

I have no objection to my witness statement being

published as part of the evidence to the Inguiry.
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I believe the facts stated in this witness statement are
true."

And 'Paige' signed her statement on 21 July 20189.

LADY SMITH: Thank you.

'Susan' (read)

MS RATTRAY: My Lady, we're now going to move to another

statement, which is a statement of an applicant who
wishes to remain anonymous and has chosen the pseudonym
'Susan' and her statement is at WIT.001.002.01089.

'Susan' was boarded out to two foster placements,

the first in Gullane from.to- 1965 and the
second in Edinburgh from_to_l965.

Although records were recovered from the City of
Edinburgh Council, those records show that 'Susan' was
boarded out by Midlothian, East Lothian and Peebles
Children's Committee. At the time those three County
Councils joined to form a committee which appointed

a children's officer and there was a combined Children's
Department or social work department.

'Susan''s parents lived at various addresses in
Midlothian so it's likely that the current responsible
authority is Midlothian Council.

As 'Susan' was moved from her last foster placement
to a Barnardo's home, we also have relevant records from

Barnardo's but Barnardo's were not responsible for the
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contact details are known to the Inquiry.

When I was little, I stayed with my mother and
father near to Dalkeith. I'm the second oldest of five
children. I have an older sister and two younger
sisters. I also have a younger brother.

When I was about two I went into short-term foster
care with a family in Gullane, East Lothian. I really
liked it. I have my records from Barnardo's and this
says that the foster parent was Mrs - I wouldn't
have known this without my records.

I don't remember anything else about my time at
Gullane. I think my sisters went into care at Peebles.
After this I was sent to another foster family in
Edinburgh. BApparently I didn't want to go with the
social work when they came to take me there.

The foster home was near to The Meadows in
Edinburgh. Even though I was young I still remember
things about my second time in foster care. My dad used
to visit and give me sweets. Once he left, the foster
mother took these from me and gave them to her children.

I thought that the family name for my foster parents was

- I now know from my records that it was
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I know that I broke my leg when I was in the second
foster home but I'm not sure how this happened. My
sister told me that I had climbed onto the top of
a wardrobe and fell off. I don't think that could have
happened as I was only two at the time. An ambulance
was called and I remember standing at the top of the
stairs when it arrived. As the ambulanceman got to the
bottom of the stairs, my foster mother nudged me with
her knee, making me fall. The ambulanceman caught me
and I was taken to the Children's Hospital, which was
near the foster home.

The ambulanceman told the matron at the hospital
what had happened. The matron told me that I wouldn't
be going back there. After being in hospital, I was
taken to Ravelrig Children's Home in Balerno.

I don't remember how I got there."

I'm now moving to paragraph 115 on page 19 where
'Susan' says:

"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 'Susan' signed her statement on 4 July 2018.

My Lady, we haven't read the rest of her statement

because we heard oral evidence from 'Susan' during the
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case study into Quarriers, Abelour and Barnardo's.
However, at this stage, although 'Susan' remembers very
little of her time in foster care, we do have certain
records which are relevant and I'm going to turn to

those records now.

LADY SMITH: Thank you, that will be helpful.

MS RATTRAY: The first record is at EDI-0000000792.

My Lady, the records we have in relation to the
incident with Mrs 'Susan' had just turned four at
that time. From the Local Authority records, we know
that the sister who teold 'Susan' that she had climbed on
top of a wardrobe and fell off was aged five at the time
and in fact in a different foster placement in Peebles.
We see that at this page.

My Lady, the copy on the screen is redacted to
protect the identity of the applicant and her siblings
but those of us who have access to the unredacted record
will see reference to that sister, who is the first
named child on the list on the left-hand side and there
are details of her placements on the right, which is how
we know her age and that she wasn't in the placement

with 'Susan'.

LADY SMITH: Thank you.

MS RATTRAY: So we will not know where she got her

information from in relation to how the injury to
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'Susan''s leg happened.

LADY SMITH: So the sister was born in 1959.
MS RATTRAY: Yes.

LADY SMITH: And appears to have been in seven different

placements.

MS RATTRAY: Yes. And at the time she was in fact in

another foster placement in Peebles so she wasn't with
'Susan' in this one in Edinburgh.

Now turning to Barnardo's records at BAR-74, the
reason is because from this placement with Mrs [l
'Susan' went straight to Barnardo's and so they have
some information about what happened when she was in
foster care.

If we look at page 1 of that record, this is the
record of a medical examination on her admission to
Barnardo's on [ 065 an¢ vncer the marks of
violence or injury, there's reference to bruising and
further down at "Skeletal system" there's reference to
leg in plaster below the knee.

If we move to the foot of the page, it's quite hard
to read because of the handwriting but the records say:

"This child is small for her age and has multiple
bruises on her head, neck, shoulders, which could be due
O s

And the next few words are illegible. Possibly it
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says "capering", "due to capering or" and then what
follows is illegible and it's signed by the medical
officer, who appears to be Dr Caldwell.
LADY SMITH: Can we just have a look at that again?
"The child is small for her age. Has multiple
bruise on her head, neck, shoulders ..."
MS RATTRAY: And chest.
LADY SMITH: " ... which could be due to ..."
Hmm.

MS RATTRAY: I think one guess at it is capering, possibly,

"n "

and then it says "or" something else, and we don't know
what the "or" is. At least no one's been able to
decipher it quite yet.

LADY SMITH: Blood discharge?

MS RATTRAY: It's not clear. It almost looks like blood or
flood. 1It's not clear. Or dry blood.

LADY SMITH: Thank you.

MS RATTRAY: However, moving on to page 2 of this particular
record, this is a note providing some background
information on 'Susan' when she was admitted to

Barnardo's. At the final paragraph of that record it

says:

"From - 1965 to - 1965, 'Susan' was

boarded out in Gullane and then went to Mrs |Gk in

Edinburgh. But when Mrs kil was expecting
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confinement, we were asked to take 'Susan'. The child
was fretting and soiling and wetting badly and the
foster mother was not well enough to deal with the
situation. In addition, 'Susan' had cracked a bone in
her left ankle, which was in plaster. The mother, who
comes from a very large family, shows real concern for
her children and both parents are likely to take

an interest in 'Susan'. When 'Susan' came to us, the
attention of the doctor was drawn to the fact that the
child's body was bruised."

And from there, my Lady, if we turn to page 3 of
this record, what we have here is a letter of
_ 1965 from the Regional Executive Officer of
Barnardo's in Scotland to the Internal Admissions
Department in London. I will read out what that letter
says. It's a letter dated || NG :¢::

"We admitted this child to Ravelrig after an urgent
call from Midlothian Children's Department on
_ 1965. I now enclose the application form
and hope to forward the medical form as socn as
possible.

As you will see from the report, 'Susan' has been
boarded out twice since- and the foster mother's
doctor asked for her immediate removal because the care

of the child was proving toc much for Mrs ERSEM. The
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child was soliling and wetting very badly indeed, and
because of the plaster on her leg, was immobile. The
childcare officer felt that 'Susan' was fretting and it
was thought wise to have her join her brother at
Ravelrig where she could have skilled attention.

'Susan' was delighted to be going to Ravelrig, which
she has visited several times, and we have heard this
morning that she has neither soiled or wet herself since
admission. Her body was bruised on admission and this
has been seen by Dr Caldwell, Dr Hamilton's partner. We
have reported our findings to the childcare officer who
removed 'Susan' from the foster home."

My Lady, now turning to page 4 of this document,
which is also background information at the time of
admission and we move down the page towards the writing
at the foot of the page. There is what appears to be
a general summary of case history and the last
paragraph of that reads:

"'Susan' was boarded out in Gullane from-
1965 to- 1965 when she was transferred to her

present foster mother, Mrs in Edinburgh.

Mrs L s doctor asked for the child's removal at once
because Mrs RSN who is pregnant, was in danger of
losing her baby. 'Susan' is obviously fretting, was

soiling and wetting badly, and Mrs RrY was unable to
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cope with this situation. In addition, 'Susan' had

a cracked bone in her left ankle, which is in plaster.
Dr Neil, who attended the child, is in direct contact
with Ravelrig and Dr Hamilton."

My Lady, that's not the end of the information
available. If we now turn to the final record, which is
at BAR-75, and turning to page 4 of this record, when
that comes on the screen, what we understand from this
is it appears that Barnardo's then made their own
enquiries in relation to the child's injuries, which put
a different perspective on the situation than that which
has been described so far.

What we have here is a letter to Barnardo's from
a Dr Neil, who appears to be the doctor local to the
foster placement with Mrs G This letter is dated
4 October 1965 and reads the following:

"Dear sirs,

In relation to 'Susan' [and they provide the address
of the foster placement at Mrs GG . T have
investigated this case as well as possible. As I said
on the phone, I had nothing to do with the child being
sent to you. I only saw the child once and that was in
my consulting room AM_1965 and suspecting

a fracture, I referred the case to hospital."

Turning over to page 5:
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"I referred the case to hospital by ambulance. It
appears that the foster mother has been using my name
all over the place. I contacted the foster authorities
and not finding them too helpful I contacted the RSPCC.
From the neighbour, I suspect she's had an unhappy few
weeks - I do hope she is settling down with you."

And the letter is signed by Dr Neil.

LADY SMITH: Thank you very much.
MS RATTRAY: My Lady, and that is all I have on that
particular read-in.

Now Ms Innes can assist with a further read-in.

LADY SMITH: Thank you. Ms Innes, when you're ready.
'Alan' (read)
MS INNES: So the next read-in I'm going to do is from
an applicant who wishes to remain anonymous and has
chosen the pseudonym 'Alan'. The cypher is LBA and the
reference is WIT.001.001.4622.

'Alan' was boarded out by Edinburgh Corporation to
a placement in Aberdeen. 'Alan' previously gave oral
evidence in the case study into the Sisters of Nazareth
on Day 50 on 27 April 2018 and therefore again the focus
will only be on the elements of the statement relevant
to foster care.

"My name is 'Alan'. I was born in 1961. I decided

to come forward to the Inquiry to tell my story about
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the institutionalised abuse I suffered in care. My care
manifested itself in the form of degrading and inhumane
treatment. I needed to tell the story of how my
upbringing has affected me in every aspect of life."

As we've said, 'Alan' was born in Edinburgh and he
was one of 11 children. He has no memories of his life
before care or being admitted to Nazareth House in
Aberdeen.

Moving on to page 19 and paragraph 92 when he moved
to foster care:

"I thought I was never going to get out of there.

I got used to the way I was being treated being the
norm. It was like 'it is what it'. I knew no
different. I really didn't know what the outside world

was.

A couple called Mr and Mrs started coming to
Nazareth House to visit me and my twin brother. They

took us out to a supermarket by Bridge of Don. We

started staying with the LRSESE 2t weekends over
a period of time. I don't know how many times we did
that.

The next thing was that we were told by a social

LME/SPO

worker that the would be fostering us. It was

a male social worker who told us that. Sister didn't

talk to me about it at all. There was no discussion.
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I don't know how long after this we were then fostered.

We didn't have a say in the QUSEIMSM fostering us.

I wasn't involved in the deciszion making process of us
going there. I remember feeling guite euphoric about it
all. It appeared that they were a nurturing family.

I was happy to be going there.

I think there were goodbyes at Nazareth House.
However, even though the regime had changed, there was
still 'that distance' there. There was none of what you
would get now with hugs and people saying 'you take care
of yourself'. There was nothing like that.

I moved with my brother to the in 1975. The
house was just a normal three-bedroomed house. We were
with the between the ages of approximately 14
and 16. As far as I am aware, we were the first foster

kids the RUSCILCIN 15d taken in.

LME/SPO

Staying with the was completely different to
my time in Nazareth House. There was a transitional
period. O©On the surface, it all seemed all right and
gquite nice. If felt as if we were being nurtured. We
did normal things like going to the supermarket. 1I'd
never done anything like that when I was in Nazareth
House. I enjoyed it.

In time, I learnt that there was a lot more going on

than appeared on the surface. I started to realise that
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we were being treated differently to how the
treated their own kids. That's when I started going
a wee bit into my shell.

Mr was an ex-army staff sergeant in the
Intelligence Corps. He is dead now. He did taxi
driving during the day. He was also in training to
become a Church of Scotland minister. He ultimately got
his Bachelors in Divinity which allowed him to become
a reverend in the Methodist Church. That happened
during the time that we were there. He had a split
personality. He could charm you. On some occasions he
was nice. I remember him leaving me pocket money and
being as nice as ninepence. On other occasions he could
snap. He'd be a completely different person.

I initially got on okay with Mr 5 wife.

I think she started to change towards us as time went
on. I think she started to realise that there was more
domestic work for her to do because we were there. She
started to turn a bit nasty towards the end.

The had three sons. The two oldest were
about 14 and the third son was younger than us. They
also had a daughter. I can't remember whether she was
older or younger than us. I remember she was quite

intelligent.

3 ME/SPO : :
I got on with the L kids most of the time but
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I do think there was a bit of jealousy going on.

I think they resented two extra kids being taken on.

The G treated us completely differently to their

own kids.
One of the bedrooms had two sets of bunk beds.
I shared that bedroom with my twin brother and the

ME/SPO ME/SPO .
LMESE two sons. Thedaughter stayed in

another room with the younger son.

The children got new clothes whenever they
wanted them. We didn't. We had hand-me-downs. When we
went to school we were ostracised because we didn't have
the same clothes as all of the other kids. It felt like
a replay of the past. It wasn't a good time.

I remember being good friends with a guy.

I remember going round to his house and changing into
his clothes because I didn't want to face the
embarrassment of going to the youth club in the clothes
the had given me.

The first time we received any new clothes was just
before my brother and I left to join the army at the age
of’ 16.

I can't remember Christmas and birthdays with the

LME/SPO

They probably were marked but I just can't
remember them. Nothing of any significance comes to

mind.
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We did go on day trips to the countryside with the
We didn't go on an actual holiday though.
The bottom line was that Mr was training to
be a Church of Scotland minister. We had come from
a Catholic upbringing. There was a lot of confusion

within me. Mr |gds would have lots of discussions

with me about why I shouldn't go to chapel and go to his

church instead. We were eventually manipulated into
going to his church. There was just no gquestioning it.
We had to go. I don't know why Social Services put
children who had been institutionalised in a Catholic
institution for 14 years with a family who were
a different religion.

We changed schools when we moved in with the

. We went to Kincorth Academy. I don't think

LME/SPO

that was a Roman Catholic school. The kids

used to go there as well. We used to see them around
the school.

The other kids treated me differently because
I stood out. I wasn't confident, which meant I was
always a target for the bullies. I ended up getting
into a fight with one of the other boys at school.
I bust his nose. The boy never bullied me after that.
That was a turning peoint in school.

I ended up sitting my O-levels at Kincorth Acadeny.
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I did English, history, arithmetic, accounting, biology
and something else. There was that much chaos in my
life at that time that I didn't apply myself. I don't
ever remember being helped out with my homework at home.
I ended up getting six O-levels, though. I think I got
my results after I joined the army.

My older sister used to come and visit us and take
us out. She toock us out for the day. I don't think
that happened all that often. I think that happened on
only two occasions.

I remember a social worker also coming out to wvisit.
I can't remember much about the wisits. I think they
initially came out more often but towards the end they
only came out if there was an incident.

I remember occasions when Mr would get angry
very quickly. He would get angry if things weren't
going right for him when he was sitting up on a Saturday
writing his sermon for the next day. He would also get
angry if he had been out in his taxi and had not made
any money.

I witnessed loads of domestic abuse by Mr
towards his wife. She got physically assaulted when
I was there. 5She lived in fear of him. I can't tell
you how many times I witnessed Mr raising his

hand to her. I saw her getting hit in the kitchen, on
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the landing, in the bathroom and in the front room. He

also used to emotionally abuse her. He put her down

a lot. He was a dominant figure to say the least.

I think she absorbed it because of the kids.

never got involved.

Mr s used to hit me and my twin

The police

brother. That

started after a few months of us being there. He used

to hit his own kids too. He would lose his temper and

literally lash out. He would punch and slap you around

your head. He did that a few times to my brother and I.

I remember one of the sons got it most.

Another got it

less. I don't know why. Maybe it was because he was

older. I remember that just before we left, the other

son stood up to Mr .

There was a lot of emotional abuse too. It was

a different level of abuse to what we had suffered at

Nazareth House. I felt manipulated. It

almost felt as

if, when Mr was saying things to you, you were in

debt to him. You were made to feel that
forever be in debt to him because he was
family with you. He would say things to

'We've done all this for you and this is

you should
sharing his
the effect of

the way that

you treat us'. On the one side he was a man of God and

on the other side he was evil personified. He had

a split personality.
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I think Mr put a check on himself the closer
it got to him becoming a minister. The physical abuse
became less. I don't know whether that was because he
didn't want anything getting out.

After Mr got his Bachelors and became
a qualified minister, he got offered a church near
Inverness. Before the moved, we decided we were
going to join the army and not stay with them. My
interpretation at the time, whether it was right or not,
was that we were in the way.

My brother and I went down to do the tests to join
the army. It might have been in 1977. My brother
wasn't as academic as me. He only qualified with enough
points to join the Infantry. I qualified with enough to
join the Junior Leaders' Regiment. We left the
and joined the army. That was the point when my brother
and I went our separate ways. I've only seen him on

a couple of occasions after that.

I did wvisit the when I was on leave from the
army. I did that only once. The were very
distant with me. I just knew I wasn't wanted there.
They hadn't even come to see me passing out. Passing
out was a huge thing for me. After that visit, I chose
never to see them again.

I ask myself to this day how on earth Social
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Services placed us with the . The reality was
that they were a dysfunctional family. Social Services
must have had to have done background checks. I get
annoyed and angry because the system failed me there.

I adopted my eldest daughter when she was six.

I remember all the hurdles and questioning I had to get

through. Clearly the checks that Social Services had

LME/SPO

done with the hadn't been done properly."
Moving over the page to paragraph 124:
"I told my older sister that Mr had hit me
and my brother during one of her visits. That would

i . . AE/SPO
have been about a year into staying with the ARG

I have learnt from her that she then had a go at

e L ME . I was then visited by my social worker.
Mr had given his version of events to Social

Services. I then had to give my version. I can't
remember the actual incident. Nothing more was said or
done after I spoke with Social Services. They didn't
take me out of there.

I recently found out from my older sister that she
had gone to Social Services and said, 'You need to get
my brothers out of there because he is hitting them'.
Her version of events is that she was told in no
uncertain terms by Social Services not to go near the

house again. She told me that she was told she was not
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allowed to go back and visit us. I ended up not seeing
her again for 40 vyears.

I get embarrassed telling people about my past.
There's very few people know what really happened in my

upbringing and how it has impacted on me. I have talked

about it with my siblings. I have talked about it with
my older sister when we met up. I have spoken to my
brother about it. I also opened up to my friend."

Now to page 36 and paragraph 173:

"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 this was signed by 'Alan' on 1 February 2018.

LADY SMITH: Thank you wvery much.

MS INNES: My Lady, I think that concludes all of the
read-in evidence for today, and tomorrow we have two
oral witnesses in the morning and perhaps two read-ins,
I think.

LADY SMITH: In the afternoon. Well, thank you wvery much
for that.

Just before I rise, some names this afterncon. All

names of foster carers or those with whom children were

Mrs Y ’ Mrs- Mrs - the and

181



10

L3

LE

13

14

15

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

the are covered by my general restriction order
and they can't be repeated or mentioned outside this
room.
Thank you very much. I'll rise now until 10 o'clock
tomorrow morning.
(3.58 pm)
(The Inguiry adjourned until 10.00 am

on Friday, 17 June 2022)
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