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worker."

Then it goes on to say:

"A departmental review meeting was held on _
1983, which decided that the best alternative for
'Derek' was to go to the temporary pending
a decision from the case committee. Subsequently
'Derek' was moved."

And it's _ 1983, and I think you were

married maybe on_ so just a few days after you

got married.

That's right.

Does that sound right?

Yeah.

So it looks as though you'd gone on this holiday, you'd
visited with him, you'd gone on holiday, and then he was
moved to you, it says on a temporary basis, but this was
before a sort of formal decision about you fostering
him.

And then there's reference to the placement and such
like.

Now, I wonder if we can look at another document
now, please, so you can put that one away and this one
is CFS-000011325 and page 19.

This should be headed "Adoption panel 22 August

1983", do you have that?
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Yeah. Yes.
Then it refers to you and your wife and it says:

"First discussion on the placement of 'Derek'."

And there's various people at the meeting. The
presenting social worker is a Mr J Duffy, who I think is
mentioned in your statement, and it says the area
officer was present, as were you and your wife for part
of the meeting. And it says:

"Mrs Hamilton reminded the panel ..."

So I think that would be Frances Hamilton, who
you've already mentioned?

Yeah.

"Mrs Hamilton reminded the panel that Mr Quigg had been
approved as an adoptive parent before marrying his wife
and had in fact adopted a teenage boy."

Then it talks about Mr Duffy speaks about the
situation with 'Derek' and him being placed with this
other family and it says:

"After hearing about [U[eEdglS from
Mrs Hamilton, [he had] visited the family to discuss
'Derek' with [you]. [You] were enthusiastic about
having him and 'Derek' after he heard about them seemed
keen to have them as his foster parents. When the
family went on holiday to Aviemore for a week in-

'Derek' accompanied them."
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Then it goes on to talk about his return to the
foster family that he was with.

"He seemed to begin cutting himself off from that
family as he had a new family to go to. They didn't
feel they could keep him long enough to allow Mr Duffy
to complete a full fostering assessment on
and as their daughter seemed miserable at the
thought of 'Derek' still being within her family when
she returned from holiday, they requested his early
removal."

So what it's saying there is that the social worker
hadn't completed a full fostering assessment of you and
your wife prior to 'Derek' coming to live with you,

okay?

A. Can I make a comment on this?
Q. Mm-hmm.

A. I don't remember this meeting at all. I have no

recollection of it. The only thing we were told about
him was -- sorry, he had caused the breakup of his
previous foster parents and he had to be moved quickly
and that was all we were ever told.

LADY SMITH: Bill, the note says that you were only there
for part of the meeting, so some of what's recorded in
that minute may be a record of matters that were

discussed when you weren't there. Do you see that? At
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the top it says after "also present" "as were

for part of the meeting”.

A. I see that but I don't recall any of it at all. It may
have happened but it's a long time ago, but I don't
recall any of it.

LADY SMITH: Okay. Thank you.

MS INNES: Thank you, Bill, that's fine. It's
understandable you don't recall. I'm just looking at
these notes so that we can see the chronology of what
was happening at the time.

If we look down to the bottom of page 19, I think we
see a paragraph there which says:

"After [you and your wife] had left the meeting, the
adoption panel agreed to approve the action taken by
social workers in placing 'Derek' with [you and your
wife]."

So 'Derek' had already been placed with you and the
adoption panel are essentially approving that after it's
happened.

And then it says:

"It was agreed the final decision would be taken at
the next meeting on 10 October 1983 when Mr Duffy would
present full reports."

And if we can have a look now, please, at page 20 of

this same document, so CFS-000011325, and that should be
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headed, "Adoption panel 24 October 1983", do you have
that?

Yes.

And again this is referring to you and your wife and
there's reference under the various people that were
there to you and your wife being present, and then just
below the dots it says:

“references were positive and
there were no convictions recorded on the police check.
Dr Mathers felt able to approve the couple on medical
grounds."

And then there's a question about how 'Derek' is
getting on in the placement. If we just look at
"Decision", it says that:

"Mr Leinster, as the chairman of the meeting, felt
able to say towithout there being any
necessity for them to leave the meeting that the
adoption panel was glad to approve them as long-term
foster parents and on that basis to approve 'Derek's'
placement with them. The agreement was unanimous."

So we will be finished with this document now, but
it looks as though 'Derek' came to stay with you, the
social worker then carried out an assessment of you and

your wife after 'Derek' had started living with you, and
then on _ you were approved as his long-term
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Then you say:

"I remember 'Derek' was always good at saying he
didn't like this or that to people, but there was never
any official contact with us from Renfrewshire Council.
I would only hear about the things he was saying via
hearsay or innuendo."

I wonder if you can explain that to us, please?

The main point I take from that is that we really didn't
have very much contact with the council at all and

I only remember one actual visit from John Duffy, who
visited to talk to '"Derek'. I don't remember any other
contacts. Where I said about [ making comment, he was
basically saying things, he talked to anybody and tell
them right (unclear), whether it was right or wrong.

I really don't know much more than that. But he did say
a lot of innuendo, especially latterly when he was
making accusations. He would say things like, "You
don't know what was going on" and things like that,
yeah? Never ever made any actual accusations.

Okay. So when you say innuendo, you're meaning he would
say things like, "You don't know what's going on"?

Yeah, to . He would say that to .
Okay, to your wife. Do you know if she asked him what
he meant by that?

According to her she did, but he never ever answered.
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mother's house and you say at paragraph 52 that you
built a ground floor extension for your mother and did
up the kitchen?

That's right.

Okay. So was your mother sort of living separately in
the house in this extension?

She was eventually, once it was built she moved into the
extension, yeah. That was the whole idea. It was next
door to the bathroom and it saved her going upstairs.

By that time she was something like 79, I think, so it
suited her fine.

Okay.

And then we had all the bedrooms to ourselves.

Okay. And then if we move on to page 14 and

paragraph 54, you tell us there that your wife moved out
of that house and moved over to her own mother's house,
which was on the same street?

Just across the street from us, yeah.

Okay. And why was it that your wife moved out?

Because I started knocking walls down and started
building extensions, ripping wires out. The house was
unsuitable for any of us to live in. But she was
getting a bit fed up. At that time she and my mother
were at loggerheads all the time and that was almost the

start of World War 3 when they got together. didn't
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like my mother, my mother didn't like

didn't like my mother, my mother didn't like .
I was stuck in the middle. So she decided the best way
was to wait for it to get all finished, my mother moved
into a granny flat, the rest of the house finished, and
she would stay at her mother's.

Why did you not move with your wife into her mother's
house when all of this work was going on in your own
house?

Because and my mother were still in the house. They
were able to (unclear), but also the fact that as far as
I was concerned we still had to get on with the work, we
would quite often work until all hours in the morning
and night to get the job finished a bit gquicker. So she
was —-- mainly again because she was away from my mother,
I must be honest, it was easler for her just to cope
with her own mother, and we got together as often as we
could, but she lived in a different house.

Okay.

(Overspeaking) didn't want to move.

Sorry?

didn‘t want to move over. There was another bedroom

there but he wouldn't move over. He wanted to stay
where he was.

Okay. And did your wife want 'Derek' to move over to

27
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it is necessary to detail the events that have occurred
since the last review."

It says:

“moved from Clydebank to a new house in
Blackwood in June 1984. This move proved to be too
costly in terms of mortgage and travelling and they
decided to move back to Glasgow. As they were unable to
sell the house on the open market but can sell it back
to the builders in June 1986, they decided to move to
Blairdardie to live with Bill's mother. This move took
place in October 1984 and has led to a number of
different problems."

So it then goes on to talk in the next paragraph
about some of the issues that you've mentioned. So
there's limited accommodation in the house, overcrowding
has attributed to relationship problems, problems
between your wife and your mother, 'Derek' and your
mother, and between you and your wife, and it says that
your wife and your mother have not been able to cope
with each other's presence in the same house and it
continues to talk about the various problems.

And then it says:

"In March of this year ..."

Got it.

"In March of this year, Bill and [your wife] reached the
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situation."

Then it says:

"Unfortunately matters did not work out quite as
smoothly as planned. 'Derek' construed the move as
a permanent separation between [you and your wife] and
they themselves had not really worked things through
properly and for a few days neither was sure of the
other's intentions."

Do you have any recollection about him being
concerned about the relationship between you and your
wife?

Not at all, no.
Okay. And then it says:

"Around this time, 'Derek' had been contacted again
by his sister and had just arranged to go and visit her.
The combination of his sister pressurising him to come
and stay with her and [you and your wife's] 'separation'
[in quotes] caused 'Derek' to demand that he was moved
immediately to live with his sister."

Do you remember --

That's news to me.

Okay.

No doubt he would be at Stopover. He moved away to stay
at Stopover, which is a hostel in Glasgow for gay young

men and women. And thenmet up with him there
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and it's a DC McAleer?

A. That would be Dave McAleer.

Q. Okay, do you remember him?

A. Oh, I remember Dave, yeah. I don't remember writing
that but I remember Dave.

Q. Was he somebody then that you can remember being the
social worker when 'Derek' was living with you?

A. I was -- my recollection was that there was a lot of
visits -- there was a guy called John Duffy, who's been
mentioned in this.

Q. Mm-hmm.

A. I think Dave McAleer by that time might have been
a senior or something, but we didn't really -- the only
time I remember meeting up with Dave McAleer was at
a later stage when everything else had moved away and
(unclear) .

I don't remember him being involved with at all.
He may have been. I just don't remember.

LADY SMITH: So at that stage, August 1985, Ms Innes,
'Derek' would have been just over 14 and a half years
old, would that be right?

MS INNES: Yes, I think that's right.

LADY SMITH: He still had quite a while to go in foster
care?

MS INNES: Yes, and we know that he remained there initially
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the boys. I was more of an older friend."

So you've already mentioned that in relation to your
adopted son and did you feel the same in relation to
'Derek', that you were more of an older friend?

Through time, yes. It began to be fairly obvious that
in many ways I was sure that alllg#4lwanted was a safe
place to live and it really didn't matter who was in
charge -- responsible for him. So we just took it as --
both of us really took it as let's Jjust get on together.
When I say both of us, I mean me and [jal3 would
basically just said that if they want to live here,
let's do what we can.

Okay. Now, if we move on to page 27 and paragraph 104,
you talk there about yourself and then your wife and her
job, and then you say that you don't think your wife was
really suited to be a mother figure "any more than I was
suitable to be a father figure".

So if neither of you were suited to be parental
figures, why was it that you applied to foster?

I think as I've said so often that we worked because we
got on well with kids, we knew they normally liked being
with us, we liked doing things together and at the end
of the day I thought that was better than being in

a children's home. 1I'd have liked to have been a father

figure to them. I just felt that they didn't accept it
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that way.

So what did you see as your role as a foster care?

I saw my role as being a foster carer, not necessarily

a father figure.

Okay.

All four of us seen it as some kind of father figure but
not your daddy.

Ckay.

If we move on, please, to page 32 and paragraph 126.

You say there that:

"'Derek' told neighbours or whoever else quite
openly what he thought was happening. He told them that
I was touching him and I was this, that and the other."

Was that going on when 'Derek' was living with you
in foster care?

I never heard anything like that at all until basically
in court and then talking to—— not talking,
as she was giving evidence in court, she said that
had been talking to neighbours. That's the first I knew
GE 1E.

Okay. And so she gave evidence that he had been talking
to neighbours about what was happening and did she say
that they were coming to her with those concerns at that
time?

Any time I spoke to her just before the trial, she
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allowance by the council and would be the one who would
be looking after the children in the house, and because
of the allowance, if we go on over the page, you were
able to give up your job to solely do the caring.

veah. [QEHI w25 2 high earner and I was not, I was
the very opposite, so it made sense that I would do the
day-to-day stuff and she would carry on in her own Jjob.
Okay. Can you remember i1f you specified the ages or
gender of children that you wished to take?

No. They told us.

Okay.

I don't know if it was a general thing, but the
impression I got was that it would be young kids. You
know, young schoolkids.

Okay. And then on page 36 at paragraph 141, you say
that there was a lot more communication at this time, as
yvou've mentioned. You were visited and then you talk
about a get-together with social workers and other
foster carers.

Yeah. I don't actually remember going to one but there
was talk of a communal meeting where foster parents
could get together to discuss their problems.

Okay, and is that something that you'd done before when
you were a foster carer or not?

No. Never.
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At paragraph 144 at the bottom of this page you say
that:

"Looking back at the lead-up to being approved as
a contract foster carer, it did seem like a fait
accompli that we would be accepted."

Can you explain that, please?

It was just the impressions we had, they were set to
stay with us overnight and basically they were told that
they'd be coming to live with us. How much truth there
was I couldn't tell you, but that was the impression we
got, that we were accepted.

But bear in mind, no accusations had been made by
3 2t that time as far as we knew. It all happened at
that time, that he made accusations.

Okay. You tell us about that over the page, page 37 at
paragraph 136. You say that they were with you for one
night. You took the children to school the following
day and they didn't stay any longer because it all blew
up. And you say during the following week someone from
the council came to your door and said that they had
received complaints or accusations. And I think those
were allegations of sexually abusing 'Derek'; is that
right?

The accusation that was actually made was that I had

touched him inappropriately. Or that's what it says
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and I used to typeset for a newspaper so she was after
a typesetter and the staff was this was all about
revenge, if you like. BAnd then right after she had
offered me her father's house to live in rent-free and
I could get my job back and it all started to look like
was this some kind of ploy to get me back again?
Because it worked. I did go back and work with her for
a short time (overspeaking) --
Okay.
Nobody ever told me, I just had the feeling it was her.
Okay. Were you spoken to by the police at that time?
No.
Okay. And I think you say that perhaps the social
workers told you that you weren't going on carry on
doing contract fostering? Or did you make that
decision?
Well, they said it initially.
Mm-hmm.
And through time, when the police had tried to contact
and so we heard from a relation and they couldn't
get hold of him, he was down in London and had basically
disappeared off the scene and he wouldn't talk to them,
so they just said that's the way it goes.

When we heard that we thought if there's nothing

been said and if there's nothing been proved, why are we
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hiding? And we decided maybe to pursue it. So I wrote
to the social work department and asked them where we
were at that point, but eventually I thought I'd had
enough of this and we both decided it's not worth our
while and I started working back with my old job again.
I had a house that I could live in. [fal3 was
living at her mother's. Back to sguare one.

Okay. You then go on on page 39 at paragraph 155 to
mention that you heard from the police about ten years
after that and at that time you provided a statement to
the police in relation to allegations made by 'Derek';
is that right?

That's right.

And then after that interview, you say you weren't
charged with anything at that point?

That's right.

And then at paragraph 156 you tell us that your adopted
son then approached the police and made a complaint and
then that ultimately led to the trial in 2019; is that
right?

Yeah.

Okay.

That's right.

If we go on over the page to page 40, you tell us at

paragraph 158 that you accept that you abused your
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Okay. How would you have dealt with that?
I would have probably went in and drawn a look and then
I would probably have said, "Oh for goodness sake", and
I would probably have shouted, but I would have just got
on with it.
Why would you have shouted?
Because you're trying to get kids ready to go out to
school and get organised and you've gone in and you'wve
bathed that child the night before and they're now wet
and smelly, to be quite honest, and I'm trying to get my
own children organised to go out to school.
Okay. And how do you think that the child who's wet the
bed might feel about you shouting and --
I'm a shouter. I talk very loud. I shout continually.
It's just what I do. I don't -- I think they just got
used to it as in, ' shouting at us again" --
"'Angela's' shouting at us again". I think that's the
way it would have gone.

They didn't cry, let's put it like that.
QOkay. And you say that you also had two girls who
soiled --
Yeah, they were travellers. They actually hadn't ever
lived in a house.
Right, and they smeared on the walls as well?

Yes.
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you'd been out for some drinks?
No.

When 'Lauren' was there?

No.

Okay.

Then you talk at paragraph 45 about -- you say that
you used to take 'Lauren' and her daughter home all the
time?

Yeah.

So that's when she was a bit older and she had her
daughter?

That's when we stayed in Beith. I used to take her --
drop her and her daughter off at her flat. I used to
take 'Lauren' down, cut her grass for her. And bearing

in mind, 'Lauren' -- 'Lauren' used to work at a

an_ in Kilmarnock that sold furniture and she
worked with a girl called -, andpestered

me for about a year, maybe even more than a year, to get
with her pal, constantly pestering me to go out with her
pal, and eventually I went out with her a few times.

I always remember one night 'Lauren' was going out and

she asked me and - to babysit her daughter, so-

had -- I think her daughter was the same age, so we
actually stayed at s house -- flat that night

in Beith becausewas going out, so me and -
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LADY SMITH: Ms Rattray, whenever you're ready.

'Heather' (read)

MS RATTRAY: Thank you, my Lady.

This is a statement of an applicant who wishes to
remind anonymous and has the pseudonym 'Heather'.
'Heather's' statement is at WIT-1-000000688. 'Heather'
was in the care of Strathclyde Regional Council. She
was in three foster placements, the first was with her
aunt and uncle, Mr and Mrs-in Giffnock Glasgow
trom || 1054 co I 08¢ Y- and vrs
then moved 'Heather' and her brother to another aunt and
uncle without consulting the social work department
before the church's own assessment as foster carers had
been completed.

The second placement was with Mr and Mrs _

in Glasgow from-1984 to [N 198¢-

The third placement was with unrelated foster carers
who were Mr and Mrs in East Kilbride and then in
Strathaven from _ 1987 to _1989 2
While thelived in what is now South
Lanarkshire and accordingly South Lanarkshire Council
will have an interest, 'Heather' lived in Cumbernauld
when she was first taken into care. Accordingly it's
likely that the successor authority is North Lanarkshire

Council and North Lanarkshire Council is also the
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Johnstone in Howwood. Before we got moved, my aunt said
things like, 'There's 16 baddies going to batter you
when you get there'. She was really just being vile.

I was petrified. My brother was probably scared too but
he was trying to do the big brother thing.

The social work took us to the children's home. We
stayed there for about two years. I got moved to foster
care when I was 13. I was told I was going. I didn't
have a choice. They said my brother couldn't go because

he was too old so we were split up."

From paragraphs 14 to 19, 'Heather' speaks of her

1 i s : Se dary Insti
time in Carsewood Children's Home in Johnstone RasadeSAEIEL

Secondary Institutions - to be published later

Moving now to paragraph 20 on page 5.

"So in the home I was fine. I had two visits with
the foster carers then I went there to stay. I was told
by the social worker and the staff at the home that
I was going to visit them.

I asked if my brother was going and they said no.
I wasn't given any reason why. I was just told that
I was going into foster care.

The foster carers were
They were all right, just strangers, just people. By
this time I was kind of getting used to the fact that

I'd have strangers in my life. I saw them once when
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We were at the house in East Kilbride and I came
back from a visit with my dad. [Ex*M asked if everything
was okay and I said yes. She said she didn't think so
and I burst into tears and told her. She got the social
work down and for that I am grateful for her putting
a stop to that. My dad had made me tell him where she
stayed. I didn't know he wasn't to know this. So he
drove me back to her house. She was quite annoyed about
that. We then obviously moved so that wasn't an issue.
I can't remember who the social worker was. The visits
stopped. I don't remember seeing the police, I think it
was just dealt with by social work.

I had chores like any other kid, like sweeping the
kitchen floor, keeping my room clean and tidy,
vacuuming, doing the dishes. Normal chores that every
teenager would be expected to do.

woke me up for school. Sometimes at the
weekend she would tell me to get up if I'd slept in.

I had a bedtime. I think it was about 10 pm, which
I don't think is unreasonable if I had schocl in the
morning. At weekends, if there weren't any problems,
I could watch TV in bed for an hour or so.

She never withheld food. Food was normal. I never
went to bed with no dinner. She kept sweets, like

minibars in the cupboard for after dinner.
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I think I tried the Girl Guides, but I didn't really
take to it, but I didn't go to dance clubs or anything
like that.

I had pocket money. She opened a bank account for
me and I'd put some of my pocket money intc the bank.
That's something my mum done for me. With |SMM I had to
put so much in the bank and kept some. I can't remember
how much. So she was teaching me how to save and how to
budget.

Sl was religious. She went to church. She took
me a few times but it wasn't my thing. I wasn't really
brought up like that. She did send me to a Catholic
school while I was there. I'm sure she was a Catholic,
I wasn't. She just asked if I wanted to go to church
and I said I wasn't bothered, so she didn't make me. It
wasn't the first Catholic school I went to. I also went
to a Catholic school when I stayed with my first auntie.
That was run by nuns.

I would go to the doctors. I went for a medical
review. If I wasn't well she'd take me to the doctor.
I'm not really a sickly person. I didn't tend to get
very ill. One time my bowel just packed up on me and
I was severely constipated. I was in so much pain. She
took me straight to Hairmyres Hospital. She thought

I might have appendicitis. We were in the East Kilbride
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shopping centre at the time. We just drove straight
from the centre to Hairmyres. She showed great care but
the other side to her was horrendous.

I think I only had one visit with my brother during
my time with the foster carers. BAll contact between us
broke down. I just assumed that's the way it was.

I had no contact with any other family member after
I told |Sx*M zbout my dad.

They didn't take me away on holiday. -was
always working. |Su®Ml went to Canada to visit relatives
one year for two weeks. I was sent to Lanark riding
school for a week and then stayed at [SuY brother's
for a week. -was working night shift and sleeping
during the day. I was happy to see her back strangely
enough. I missed her. But I hadn't missed the fact
that I wasn't being hit.

did try to make Christmases nice. I can't
remember what she got me for birthdays but I remember
one Christmas we had been shopping and I was mucking
about with keyboards and she asked if I liked them.

I said I did and she got me a big massive keyboard for
Christmas. She got me clothes, maybe not what I'd wear,
but not out of cheap shops. She would go to

Marks & Spencer or Debenhams, quite expensive stores.

She wouldn't skimp. This was throughout the year. She
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wasn't horrible that way, she always made sure I had
nice things, haircuts, et cetera. We did girlie things
together. It was just centred round the violence, when
it came to schoolwork, getting washed, things like that.
Just daft things you didn't think someone would get that
angry over.

would tell me I was grounded but that would
always come after a beating. I was always afraid to ask
to go out a lot of the time. I remember friends coming
to the house and asking me to go out. She would
eventually hear them and say, 'Just go out', as if
I hadn't been grounded. My friends and I never left
Strathaven. We didn't go to Hamilton or East Kilbride
or anything like that. I sometimes went to friend's
houses at weekends. During the week I didn't tend to go
out at all.

When we moved out to Strathaven, there wasn't one
thing that sparked things on of that I can remember.
I can't remember the first time [SutEMhit me. I remember
several times but not the first. She would hit me where
people wouldn't see. So if I was at PE at school,
I would cover up to hide the bruising on my back or on
my legs. Sometimes she would hit me with her hand,
I don't remember her lifting her feet to me, and

sometimes she would use her slipper.
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used to get me to do my homework then get me to
recite it word for word back to her. I had to commit
the whole thing to memory. If I got a word wrong she
would lose the plot, she would say I was at it. There
was one day, it was over homework, and she made me stand
with my hands out in the kitchen with my back against
the wall. She used a wooden spoon and slapped my hands
over and over and over again to the point where my
thumbs were swollen and my hands were black and blue.
How-never noticed this and asked gquestions
I don't know. My hands were swollen and my fingers were
bruised. This was during a school holiday.

She always done it when no one was in the house.
There was one instance when she told me to strip
completely naked. She dragged me downstairs. The other
girl was still there at the time and (S} said, 'What do
yvou think, when she's behaving like this? Do you think
I should just toss her out?' The girl came out of the
living room and was startled because I was naked and
said, 'At least put some clothes on her'. She went back
into the living room. I don't think she knew what to
s0. told me to get back up the stairs. That's the
only time I remember anyone being in the house when she
abused me. I don't know if the other girl was being

abused. I remember them arguing but she was taller than
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EPD I don't know if |SBM would have been that brave

to lift her hands to someone that would have probably
slapped her back.

The social work would come out now and again but it
was months and months in between. I didn't say
anything. She said if I told anybody she would kill me.
I believed her.

The house was an end cottage and there was a road
outside that led to an industrial estate. There was one
time she stripped me of my bottom half of the clothes
and threw me outside into the garden and made me stand
there, completely naked from the waist down, in full
view of the road. I was about 14 then. I remember
trying to pull my top down to cover myself. -was
a delivery driver. He drove the lorries and worked
overnight. When he was in, she never acted like that.

One time [SM&

mother stayed with us. She was
elderly. I was in the big room sharing with the other
girl and her mother was in my room. Her pension book
went missing and they kept asking me where it was.

I said I didn't know, that I hadn't touched it. Her
mother left and I was put back into my room. I found
the pension book under one of my hats in my closet. Not

even thinking anything of it, I told |34l where I had

found it and she battered the living hell out of me,
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telling me I was a thief. I don't know how it got
there, whether her or her mother had put it there and
forgot, but I hadn't touched it. She punched me in the
back.

There were occasions when there were fingermarks at
the top of my arms. She didn't tend to hit me in places
where people would see it. There was one time when we
were in the car and I must have answered her back.

I can't remember what we were arguing about or even
where we were. It was a place I was unfamiliar with.

I think she was going to visit one of her friends. She
hit me and burst my lip and she threw me out of the car.
I was walking along the road, not knowing where to go.

I was going to go to somebody's door but she must have
realised what she had done and came back for me.

I think if I'd managed to get to someone's door at that
point, that would have been an end to it.

Most of the injuries were bruising or welts that
would disappear eventually. She never went as far as to
break a bone or cause serious head trauma. She
continued to watch me in the shower. That never
stopped. I could shower when I wanted, but she was
obsessive about me being clean.

When-was in the house when I did my homework,

EPD would say, 'Okay, go up to your room and sit on
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I always had an element of guilt about my mum's
death. I didn't know at that point how it happened.
Whether I could have stopped it or done something to
help her. I know my brother was there. If I had been
there, maybe I could have stopped her from dying.
revealed to me that my mum had committed suicide and
there was nothing I could have done. It didn't make me
feel any better that she had killed herself, but
I thought there wasn't anything I could have done.

I hadn't been aware that she had committed suicide,
neither had my brother.

A few months later, [Su®MM turned round and said to
me, 'No wonder your mum killed herself, it was your
fault'. That stuck in my head and twisted. Deep down
I didn't think I could have caused her to commit
suicide, but it twisted. Obviously the questions came:
Why did she kill her? Why did she leave us with my dad,
knowing what he was doing? That caused me a great deal
of pain, to the point that I wanted to die. Obviously
I know now as an adult. I'm back in touch with my
mother's side of the family and they said that my dad
said she didn't leave a letter but they know she was
desperately unhappy. I was told only a year ago that
she had endometrial cancer. The knowledge that we have

now about hormones, when you have a full hysterectomy,
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all that estrogen suddenly disappears, it can knock you
a bit mentally and with that and that guy saying she
wasn't a woman to him, that's probably why she did it.
It wasn't all horrendous. She wasn't hitting me
every day, but it was at a level that I was terrified.
One day we were walking through the main street of
Strathaven to go to the shops. Strathaven is quite
a small place. We were having a giggle about something
and |Sx*Ml went to put her arm around me and I flinched
thinking she was going to hit me. She said, 'I'm so
sorry, you thought I was going to hit you'. I think
after the first time she really bruised me, the next day
she burst into tears and said, 'I'm so sorry,
I shouldn't be doing this to you' and I felt sorry for
her because she was in tears. I said, 'It's okay, you
didn't mean it'. That's probably the worst thing you
could say to someone who is abusing you. But I felt bad
for her. That was the only time she showed any remorse.
Not everything was bad with her. It was just the
abuse. It was the hitting and the stripping and the
chucking me outside and watching me showering and
bathing. I remember watching 'Flowers in the Attic'
with her and thinking oh my goodness, that's horrendous.
There's a scene where the grandmother cuts the

granddaughter's hair. After we watched it, took me
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into the bathroom one of the times she was battering me
and she grabbed the scissors and cut chunks out of my
hair. So she's watched that film and carried that out
on me. That kind of stuck in my mind because we'd just
watched the film then she did that.

I don't think [S4sBM was evil. I think she was sick.
I think there has to be something mentally wrong with
her. She didn't have any kids of her own but there has
to be something mentally wrong with you to be able to do
that to somecone. I'm not sure if she's still alive
today. She'd be in her 70s now. She was in her 40s
when she had me. So I don't know if she's still alive
or has all her faculties.

There were several timeshit me but they've all
just merged. There were times I was going to run away
but I was too afraid to. At one point I was going to
throw myself down the stairs just to stop it, but
I didn't have the courage to do it. It was the fear
that stopped me doing anything about it. The social
work did come out but I didn't say anything.

I would be hit at least once a week. I would try to
avoid it happening by memorising everything in my jotter
word for word, tidying my room, showering properly,
making sure my hair was done properly. A lot of the

time it felt like no matter what I done it wouldn't be
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right. The last year I was withwas just as tirade
of being hit and not knowing where the next punch was
coming from, or the next slap.

The last argument with was over homework.
Il s out at work. She stripped me naked and used
her slipper, which had a hard plastic sole. She wore
them to hang out the washing so the sole became ragged.
She hit me with it on the backside and back of my legs
and the shape of the slipper was cut into my skin. This
time she hit me on the face with her hand. I was
bruised from the side of my eye down my cheek bone and
a little bit of bruising on the other side.

At that time I had a medicated cream to help acne
but it also acted like a foundation so it hid things.

I could feel the pain on my face but I couldn't see what
she had done. She told me to get to bed and I would be
cleaning the kitchen in the morning then sitting in the
chair in my room. This was the Friday night into
Saturday. I remember it was snowing. It was

either January or February. I was still 14 at that
point. I went to my bed. I had washed my face so that
I could see the redness. I saw the marks on my backside
from looking in a mirror. I didn't know what to do.

I didn't think anyone would believe me, I had no

witnesses. I went to bed, got up in the morning, went
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downstairs and into the bathroom. I got washed and
brushed my teeth. I put the stuff on my face and put
extra on the bits to try and hide the bruising. I was
quite sore when I was moving about.

I started to sweep the floor in the kitchen and
something just snapped or clicked in my brain.

I thought, 'What am I doing? I can't do this any more'.
This was at 7.30 am. -and SN were in their bed.
I went into the cupboard and took a mini Aero. I felt
like a thief. This was to keep me going. I snuck into
the cupboard under the stairs and got my boots, a big
thick coat and gloves. I started walking the back road
from Strathaven to Stonehouse. I knew my friend stayed
in Stonehouse. It was nine miles away and it was
snowing. I had walked about a mile and a van passed me
that I had seen earlier. The driver stopped and asked
where I was going. He couldn't believe I was walking to
Stonehouse and offered me a lift. I asked him to drop
me off at the petrol station.

I got out of the van at the petrol station and was
just walking about. I saw a couple of kids by this
time. It was a good bit later. I asked if they knew
where my friend stayed. I was told the address and they
showed me the street. I got to her house at 9.30 am.

I chapped the door. My friend's mum answered the door
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and said my friend was still in bed. She asked who

I was and told me to go up to my friend's room. Her pal
was staying the night and I told her I had run away.

I'd confided little bits to my friends in the past and

I told her she had battered me again last night.

I showed her the bruises. She told her mum, who came up
and asked me what happened, so I told her. She told me
we weren't going to tell the social work right away but
let them stew a bit as they had put me there with that
woman. She said they need to know I was serious.

I felt relief, I didn't feel guilty that people were
worried about me because at that point I just felt safe.
I had something to eat, I even had a snowball fight
outside.

We went in and called the emergency social work as
it was the weekend. They asked where I was and I said
I was in Hamilton because I wasn't getting my friend's
mum in trouble for harbouring a runaway. They asked me
to go to the police station. My friend came with me.

We just got on a bus and I went to Hamilton police
station and the social work came. I told them on the
phone that they weren't to bring with them or
I would run and they would never see me again. We
waited for ages on the social work. My friend got

interviewed separately from me. We both spoke with CID
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or child protection, it was plain clothes anyway, and

I was examined by a police doctor. I took the stuff off
my face for them to see the bruising. He saw the marks
on my legs and thought they were scratches because of
the shape of them. It was actually the shape of the
slipper.

Nothing was proven. She said I had scratched myself
and the bruising had been done at PE or I was clumsy.
The social work said they had a placement for me and
I wasn't going back to that house. The only placement
was Glenavon Children's Home, which was not far from
EPD house. I said I can't go there, she would get
me. They told me she wouldn't as it was secure. I was
taken to the unit. I had nothing. I had what was on my
back. Someone gave me a loan of a nightdress for that
night. I was there for a few months at least before
I moved to Mitchell Street Children's Home in Airdrie."

From paragraph 60, 'Heather' speaks of her
experiences in Glenavon Children's Home in Strathaven.

Now moving to paragraph 63 on page 17. This part is
actually redacted, but while she's in Glenavon she
speaks about foster care again, hence I'm reading it
out:

"Word got round the school that I was in the home

and not with who they thought was my auntie and uncle
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and people were asking a lot of questions and I thought
I'm not hiding it and I just told them. They've
obviously went home and spoke to their parents and it
got back to After the meeting withand the
social work, she wasn't coming near me so I started
going to school alone with my pals. I can't recall how
long it was after I'd been put into Glenavon when there
was a big meeting. There was a hall downstairs in the
home. I went with staff, the social work were there,
-and Syl and their social worker. I was asked
questions and felt under pressure to be in the same room
as someone who had actually abused me. It felt like
a court minus the jury.

I was asked why I'd run away, did I cause the abuse?
I can't remember who, I think it was the social work
that asked the questions. The memory of it is gone
because I try to block a lot of this out. I just
remember all these people sitting and asking me these
questions. What did I do to cause this to happen? So
I thought this was my fault then. At one point I lost
it and said, 'I fucking hate her. She did this to me
and you're asking me all these questions'.

The meeting was ended and I went into the dining
room and was looking out of the window. The social

worker came up, I can't remember who it was, and asked
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if |3yl could see me. I felt bad because I said I hated
her. I didn't. TI hated what she did to me. I said
okay, as long as the social worker stayed with me.
said, 'You didn't mean what you said about me', I said
no, meaning that I didn't hate her, but it was construed
that I meant she didn't hit me. There were no criminal
proceedings.

bec:ame a taxi driver and was picking up kids
from the home. As I got older, I sat and thought she
hasn't had anything done to her. She's not been
prosecuted because if she had, she wouldn't be able to
pick up the kids at the home.

She didn't give me everything I had at her house.
The social work gave me a suitcase the next day with my
clothes and the few items I had taken towhen
I first went there, but I didn't get the keyboard back
or the little bits of jewellery that she had given me.

I think my savings came with me because the bank account
was in my name.

Nobody ever told me what happened as a result of the
meeting but she never bothered me and I was happy enough
to go to school without a member of staff. Everything
was fine. I felt safe. I was walking up the road with
my friends one day and stopped in her car and

jumped out. She said, 'Get in the car, you've been
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telling lies about me'. I said I hadn't, but she told
me to get in the car again. I was terrified and went
in. She took me to the home. The staff said she
shouldn't have picked me up and they took me upstairs
and locked the door so that couldn't follow me.

I don't know what was said but she never approached me
again and I never saw her again."

From paragraph 69, 'Heather' speaks further of her
experiences at Glenavon Children's Home in Strathaven.
Then at Mitchell Street Children's Home in Airdrie.

Moving to paragraph 81 on page 21 where 'Heather'
speaks of counselling she received when in Mitchell
Street Children's Home:

"I got counselling in Coatbridge. I got a train to
it. I don't think it helped too much then. This was
weekly. Once it started it just all came out. This is
where I spoke about saying my mum's death was my
fault. The counsellor said I was eight and a half, it
wasn't my fault. That bit did help. Nothing anybody
said could help me with what my dad had done to me.

I know that wasn't my fault. I think as a teenager you
start to understand more about what happened and it
starts affecting you more.

My mother-in-law became a foster carer. She started

doing it when my kids were young and I'wve spotted things
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with the kids over the years and told her she needs to
do something about certain things. Because I've been
there myself, I know what they are going through. I'm
not saying I was an angel, I was horrendous at that age
at times."

From paragraph 83, 'Heather' speaks further of her
experiences in Mitchell Street Children's Home in
Airdrie and then her life after care.

Moving to paragraph 110 on page 29 where 'Heather'
speaks of reporting abuse.

"I reported the abuse from my dad on a number of
occasions as a child to relatives, the police and
who in turn contacted my social worker.
I can't recall who that was at the time. There was
never any proceedings taken against him.

I reported the abuse from SN o the social
work department and the police at Hamilton police
station when I ran away from her when I was 14. I was
told by the police then that there was insufficient
proof.

I have a lack of trust. I don't trust people very
easily. I am very wary of people round me. I defend
myself now, but when someone lifts their arm there's
always that little bit inside me that wants to flinch

away. I never really let guys close to me. I still get
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