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'Due to the fact that the cells in the police office
were all full me and -were taken to Barlinnie.

I remember it clear as a day as we were put in D hall
and I remember having to scrub the floors.'

This is when he's only 12 years of age.

At 63 he says:

'Some of the Brothers in St Joseph's were good to us
and would do things like teach us how to play musical
instruments, but others weren't so nice and would hit
out at us for things like swearing, stealing sweets or
not doing a job properly.'

It appears to be the case that he was only in
St Joseph's for a short period of time, as he tells us
at paragraphs 64 and 65, and the reason why he was moved
from there to St Ninian's, he thinks, was because his
brother was at St Ninian's and wasn't eating properly.

He then goes on to describe St Ninian's at
paragraph 66. He makes reference to a Brother
I think he means a brother who is spelt and
if I can read that paragraph:

'St Ninian's was a big private house that looked
like Argyle Castle. It was a beautiful place with about
15 acres of grounds. Brother I think that is his

name is spelt, was and was a good guy.

Two of the other brothers were Brother and
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Brother Benedict and they were brutal.
There were Brothers and civilian staff and

Mr McKinstry was the night watchman. There was also

Mr McKenna and Mr [hES

He then goes on to talk about the routine and if
I can move on to paragraph 76:

'Other than washing in the morning and before going
to bed, we also got a shower once a week on a Friday
night which was supervised by one of the Brothers being
nearby. Everybody was in the shower at the same time,
young and old, and it was always freezing.'

If I could read about what he says at the schooling
at paragraph 77:

'School in St Ninian's was a good education though
we didn't get any homework. There was a different
teacher for each subject, I liked geography and was
taught by Mrwho was a really nice bloke. He
used to tell us stories about where he had been in the
world.'

He goes on to say:

'Mr also spoke up for us boys and would
speak to the Brothers about the beatings we were
receiving from them, though in the end there wasn't much
he could do about it.'

Then he talks about the routine, the leisure time,
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the chores, healthcare, Christmas and birthdays and
other trips that they were taken on. Then at
paragraph 88 he says:

'Some people did run away but I didn't. I do recall
being part of a search party out looking for one of the
brothers.'

He names the brothers:

'It turned out he hadn't run away ...'

LADY SMITH: Those were brothers who were children at the
school, not religious Brothers.
MR MACAULAY: Yes:

'It turned out he hadn't run away but had fallen
asleep in a cupboard downstairs after being chased by
some of the older boys. He got battered for that,
knocked senseless by McKenna and Brother Benedict.'

I can then look at the section headed:

'Abuse at St Ninian's.'

Paragraph 89:

'St Ninian's was a dreadful place. Brother
and Brother Benedict were the worst for abuse.

Brother Benedict was about five feet ten, 20 stone and
would run at you and hit you with his two fists.

There was one occasion when one of the other boys
was unwell. He usually cleaned the toilets and the

showers so I had to do them. Mr McKenna, one of the
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civilian staff, said I hadn't done it properly and
whacked me with a mop handle on the back. That left me
with a bruise.

There was another time one weekend when we were in
the dining room standing in a queue. Somebody was
talking and a boy told Brother Benedict that my brother
had said that Brother Benedict had one foot bigger than
the other.

Brother Benedict ran at my brother, grabbed him and
threw him like a ragdoll. I ran at Brother Benedict but
he just brushed me aside. I then heard a crack and
everybody was told to get out of the dining room. My
brother was taken to a nurse then to Stirling hospital
by Brother Benedict and Brother

I went along with them, with another boy, though
only after arguing with the Brothers, but we weren't
allowed into the hospital. Instead, Brother took
us to the Wallace Monument for about two hours. My
brother told me later that they had told the hospital
that he had broken his arm and that it had happened
because he felt out of a tree.

My brother was scared of heights and would never
have been up a tree. Basically they just covered up
what had happened to him.

We used to go swimming in the Forth with
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Brother . He and two of the civilian teachers,

Mr McKenna and Mr McKinstry used to try and get the
younger boys to sit on their knee and would touch them
in the groin area. Two of the boys they did this to
were certain brothers and another wee boy [and he names
him] .

Brother used to batter me and my brother
because we would refuse his affections. He wanted us to
sit on his knee. If he saw you looking at him when he
was touching up the young kids he would batter you.

Brother used to make us kneel against the
classroom wall at night and if your head touched the
wall he would batter you over the back of the head with
something or punch and slap you. You would be kneeling
for half an hour or 40 minutes. That happened to me
three times.

If you had a fallout with somebody, the Brothers
used to make you box it out in the ring on a Sunday.
You wore boxing gloves when doing this but they never
had any laces. You would then fight it out and the
staff would referee it. I was actually quite good at
boxing.

We were taken to Kirkoswald in Ayrshire one time and
Brother was again in the water with the young

kids. We were in a school next to a police station.
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There was a church just down the road. I found and let
off a flare which wouldn't go out even when I put it in
the water. When we got back from the beach I got
talking to some local boys and asked them to get me some
cigarettes. I had sixpence on me.

Myself and three other boys were smoking at the
toilet door when my brother walked by going to the
toilet. Brother came along and we ran off. As we
did, we saw Brother grab hold of my brother by the
hair and battered him in the toilet. He then dragged
him down to a bike shed.

Brother then kicked and punched and battered
lumps out of my brother for what seemed to be about
an hour. I could see this through the window of the
shed. I seriously thought he was going to kill him.
After that, me and the others that had been there were
dragged off and locked in the church overnight by
Brother who battered lumps out of us with a mop
handle before leaving us there. We didn't even get any
supper.

The next morning we were taken up to get our meals
and I could see the police station and wanted to report
what Brotherhad done to my brother. However,
Brother must have realised what I was thinking and

said to me "don't even think about it", my brother was
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black and blue and bleeding but wasn't given any
treatment.

A boy [and he names him] and another boy also told
me that on a separate occasion Brother stabbed my
brother in the stomach with a screwdriver and in the
hand with a pencil. He got a plaster on the wound on
his hand but nothing was done about the stomach wound.
My brother didn't tell me about this, it was the other
two boys.

Mr , another civilian teacher, used to throw
dusters at us, hitting us on the head with them.

I remember he gave one of the boys a really bad kicking.

of being a paedo.

battered him with the thick end of a pointer. He really

A boy who accused Mr [USS

leathered into him. It was Mr who dragged him
off.
We were constantly getting beaten by
Brother Benedict, who would grab hold of you and put you
over his knee. He would then pull your shorts right up
to your backside and smack you. He seemed to take his
time doing that and you could smell the alcohol off him.
Brother Benedict also had a machine which he used to
electrocute us. He would get us to hold on to two bits
of metal then wind up the machine. He would also make

groups of us hold hands and would make one of us touch
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I'll be perfectly honest and say I never witnessed
anything sexual but I did hear things. The staff would
pick on boys, take some away out the dorm and get them
to do things. You would hear them saying, "Come on,
you're coming with me, son, how are you?" Things like
that. Being very nice and that.

Then the boys would come back and you would hear
them crying and they wouldn't say anything. They were
being abused.

I think the older boys and the staff targeted boys
who were from a different background, boys who were
softer and/or from a better-off background and didn't
know how to loock after themselves.

Most of the time, I just wanted to pull the cover
over my head. You couldn't tell anyone because you
would still be kept there.

We sometimes had showers at night, then it was into
our jammies and bed. We sometimes got to read in bed.

The food wasn't too bad at St Mary's. It was all

right. Probably better than I would have had at home.

I thinkwas Brother . I could
be wrong, but whoeverwas, I hated him

with a vengeance. There were four or five other
teachers and then a few civilians who were also

teachers.

16
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I was once kept in for the weekend for carrying on.

That was Mr . He was a layman, not a Brother.
I called him an old bastard for that and he gave me hell
from that moment on.

That man kicked me, skelped me and slapped me all
over. Even in front of people he would do that. He
battered hell out of us.

I was 14 and I was smoking and I would get tobacco
from my dad. He would ask me what was wrong.

I couldn't tell him anything as I would only have got
worse.

I remember Mr Kennedy, who was a good teacher. He
was not an abuser. I went to Dundee with him once to
pick up a new boy and bring him back. That was no
problem.

Others I remember from the school are
Brother Fintan, who was retired and Brother Hendry.

I can't remember any more just now. We had a song about
them. If I remember the words the names will come back.
I think they were okay.

The priests that came in for mass and confession
were okay. I've never had a problem with a Catholic
priest but the Brothers are a completely different
kettle of fish.

I liked my football and I remember Brother Thomas.

17
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Now and again in the gym they treated our heads for
nits and things like that. There were doctors and
nurses who you would get to see if you hurt yourself.

We got medicals from doctors at all the places I stayed.

Mrwas the main perpetrator. I told you he
kicked and skelped me all the time. I hated that man,

I really hated him.

I also have this things about who
might have been Brother . As far as I was
concerned, he was the evil, evil man. An dirty, evil
man.

He was a paedophile, but I was never sexually abused
by him. Nobody would be able to do that to me unless
they tied me down.

Boys told mehad touched them
inappropriately and that he would get them to sit on his
knee.

I once ran away for about four days. I went in
front of to get the strap. He told me
not to worry about it, as after he'd done it he would
soothe it all for me. I told him he wasn't doing that
to me and he said he could do what he wanted. I told
him no way you're touching me. This was after what
other boys had told me. I ran out of there.

I got caught and he took me in and said I was

19
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getting 12 lashes with the belt. He gave me three, then
said he would give me the rest whenever he wanted to do
it. I wouldn't know when.

Sometimes he would strap your bare backside and
sometimes with your clothes on. I wasn't letting him
strap my bare backside though.

He told other staff to give me a hard time and I was
petrified of someone giving me the belt after that,
because he had told them to. I only felt safe when
I was around Brother Thomas at the football. He never
did anything inappropriate.

As far as I was concerned, the staff were working

under the command of and were being told

to take it out on me. When you went into the
room I will always remember the picture on
the wall behind him. It was a flamenco dancer and
I could never understand why it wasn't of Jesus or Mary
or something religious. It stuck in my head and if
I ever see a flamenco dancer I can be up all night
thinking about it.

I was on holiday in Majorca and the Spanish dancers
came on and I had to stay to my wife, "I'm away".
I couldn't sit through it. There was that picture and
a big jar of Vaseline on the table underneath it.

I can't have that in the house.

20
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He would sit with it and say it would help you after
he'd strapped you. He would say that to me but I told
him he wasn't coming near me with it. He would strap me
on my wrists and hands as he knew he wouldn't get to
strap me anywhere else. He would belt me for anything,
misdemeanors, swearing, anything like that.

He would say it could be a lot easier if I accepted
his punishment and let him strap my bare backside, but
I said no. I knew what he was meaning. I was 14.

When I was strapped like that I would always wet the
bed so I would never get home that weekend.

Two of the staff that used to come into the dorms
and pick on the boys were |2l and They
were farm workers and worked nightshifts at the school
as well. I'm not sure about . I wouldn't
make any allegations about him. He may have been good
to the boys. Nearer the end I just didn't trust any of
them, except Brother Thomas who was good.

They picked on kids who couldn't look after
themselves. Kids that had not had such a tough
upbringing. That was staff and the older boys that did
that. Definitely on a nightshift.

Bed wetting happened and you would get punished with
the strap. You would get called a dirty wee whatever.

I honestly don't think I was wetting the bed at that

21;
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places of care. Actually listening to the children as
well. Even eight- or nine-year-olds are able to tell
you things. 1It's the same with vulnerable adults.
I've worked with them and I know you can get to know
them and understand what they need.

If I look at all the experiences I went through and
look at it sensibly it was for my own good. The fact is
I was a very small-time crook who didn't really want to
do all that stuff. I suffered that way but then
I joined the army and it changed me completely.

It changed my outlook on life completely. I just
wish something had been done years and years ago about
the vile people that were at St Mary's. If it is his

I believe that if there is a God

name, Brother
he'll get his justice. However, with a place like
St Mary's all I can remember is the bad things.

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.'

The witness statement was signed by 'Bertie' on

31 October 2017.

LADY SMITH: Thank you.

MS MACLECOD: My Lady, I think we'll now turn to another

read-in.

25
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He tells us that was quite close to his 11lth
birthday in 1965. So that gives us the year as to when
he went there. He says:

'TI was there for about a year ...'

It's apparent from the statement that in fact he was
at St Ninian's, went home and then went back shortly
after that, so a little bit of a gap. He goes on to
say:

'I did get home for a while but I was taken back.'

He then describes the accommodation and says:

'The basement was different from the ground floor.
It had concrete floors with big pipes running along the
top. In the basement, there was a wee tuck shop. There
was a door that took you into the dining hall area.
Brother Benedict's office was down there.'.

Then at 11, I'll just read a couple of sentences:

'When I first arrived, EAI& was
Brother (e Not long after, Brother
All the staff were Brothers, apart from civilian
teachers. I knew they were religious Brothers but
I didn't know what type of Brothers they were at the
time. The Brothers wore big, black cloaks with white
collars and a tooth coming down. Brother Benedict was
in charge of discipline. He was known as Bootsie. He

looked after meal times and supervised when you're out

28
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playing. He was also in charge of the boots, shoes and
things like that. I remember some of the teachers.

Mr taught things like making mosaics, Mr McKenna
taught metalwork and woodwork. Mr McDermott lived in

a lodge at the start of the driveway, he taught
technical drawing.'

He then goes on to provide some information about
the set up. He looks at the routine from paragraphs 13
onwards.

If I could read part of paragraph 15:

'The dormitories went right along the first floor of
the building. I think there were usually two Brothers
supervising the dormitories.'

Then, at 16:

'We got up early. I think one of the Brothers just
came round and shouted at us to get up. We got washed
and put our clothes on and went down for breakfast. We
would then go outside for a wee while before going to
school.'

Then he talks about bedtime and goes on to say:

'There would be a Brother around at bedtime, whoever
was there at the time. You would see him and you
wouldn't see him because he'd be looking after so many
dormitories.’

He talks about getting washed in the morning and

29
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your covers every night when you were in bed. If you
had wet the bed you got a slap about the head and
shouted at. I can't remember the name of the Brother
who did that, but I only saw him at night. The Brother
put me out into a long, stony corridor. I remember
standing there in a nightshirt. I hadn't long been in
the place. I was shivering. I think I was left there
for half the night. The Brother came back a long time
later with another nightshirt and fresh bedding. He
told me to put the nightshirt on and I went back to bed.

If we swore, we had to stand with soap in our
mouths. It felt like it was for about an hour. Whoever
was in charge would make us do that, but nine times out
of ten it was Brother Benedict. We would get
disciplined for being out of line. We would get a slap
over the head. It was what was happening at the time
and to be expected. It was usually Brother Benedict but
often another Brother would be there.

In the school Mr LSl

was pretty fierce. You
didn't step out of line with him or you got the belt.

He would give you the belt for talking in class. It was
a normal belt, split down the middle. He would belt you
on your hand four to six times, whatever he thought you
needed. It was painful. That didn't happen every day,

but it was pretty regular.
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At 47:

'TI was bullied by some of the older boys. They
would pull me about, knock me, punch me, slap me, kick
me, basically bullying for any reason. It happened in
the first period that I was there. I don't remember the
names of the bullies. There was one in particular who
came from Glasgow. He was older and he was big built.

A year made a big difference at that age. He bullied
most folk. The bullying could happen anywhere. It
happened when you were walking from class to the dining
room. You would walk down a leafy lane from the
classrooms to the dining room and a bit of bullying
happened there. There was also a lot of bullying when
you were at play. Brother Benedict supervised play
times. He was bound to have seen the bullying but he
never interfered. I think the other Brothers would also
have seen bullying going on. Nobody ever spoke about

T,

would take us for walks through the

Queen Elizabeth Forest near Aberfoyle. We would walk
through all these glens and things. I think it was

a way to kill time because we seemed to walk for hours.
He would have his riding crop and he would whack us over
the back of our legs with it. He did that if we fell

behind or were carrying on. It would leave big, red
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nurse didn't ask what had happened but she knew what was
going on. It was just par for the course. There was
always some crying or something like that.
We played football out in the play area.
Brother Benedict would slap me about the head because
I kept falling over, my balance wasn't that great.
I just tried to avoid kicking the ball. That sort of
thing happened all the time to me and to other children.
I don't know how often it happened to me. It seemed
like it was every day, although it wasn't every day.
I just took it because I thought that was the done
thing. I thought that was what you got when you got
sent to St Ninian's, that it was part of the punishment.
After I had run away, I would be taken back to
St Ninian's by the police. I would get the belt on my

hands from Brother B

until I was crying. There were
times when he would lose the rag with me and he would
slap me whenever he got me. He was a calm-looking guy,
but when he lost the head he would go mental with me.
I'd be very sore afterwards because I was getting the
belt and then he would belt me again wherever he could
hit me. He would aim at my bum, but it just hit
wherever he got me. I would then go back into the
routine and have Bootsie to deal with after that.

Brother Benedict wasn't happy about it either because
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night-time and he had a nickname which meant that he was
the best fighter in the school.

After '- and I were remanded to Craiginches, we

were taken back to St Mary's, LNI was
He told us to get in the showers. We

thought that was it. We'd just get a shower and that
would be it. [l came in with the belt and he
leathered us while we were in the showers. He hit us
anywhere and everywhere. That's the only time I can
remember being hit all over my body at St Mary's and the
only time I was abused by a staff member. The rest of
the time, I was hit on the hands but that was normal.
The belt was used quite a lot at St Mary's. We'd get
the belt for fighting or if we'd done something stupid.
I can't remember there being any other form of
discipline at St Mary's.

To my knowledge, the bullies were never dealt with
at St Mary's, the staff would have been aware that it
was happening, I never told anybody about the bullying.
It wasn't the done thing and you knew yourself that it
would just get worse. I didn't think I would be
believed if I did report anything. It was just the
situation we were in and if we reported it we were more
likely to get into bother. I never even told my mum

about it because I didn't want to worry her. I just
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the only one caught.

The police got involved and despite the fact that my
mother paid for the broken windows, I was charged and
taken to the Burgh Court. My mother was there and
I appeared in front of the bench.

I went to Gilmartin Holding Centre, where I was held
for a couple of weeks, before going back to court where
they told me I was a bad influence to my brothers and
too much for my mum to handle. They said I was going to
be sent to an Approved School. There were four people
on the bench at the hearing and I assume they were
counsellors.

I was returning to Gilmartin Holding Centre for
about four days before I was taken in a car to
St Joseph's, Tranent, where a space became available for
me. If they had simply let me out after I had been in
Gilmartin I doubt I would every have been in trouble
again. It wasn't a bad place, but the lack of freedom
was dreadful.

Prior to me appearing in front of the Burgh Court,
there had never been any social work involvement in our
family, or whatever the equivalent was in those days.

I don't recall who drove me to St Joseph's but when

we got there I was taken to Brother room. He
was . After that, I was taken to a place
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where my clothes were taken off me and put on a rack
downstairs and I was given a school uniform.

St Joseph's was an all-boys' place, all aged between
10 and 15 and we were split into four houses, called
St Andrew's, St Patrick's, De La Salle and St Joseph's.
Each house wore a different coloured uniform and those
in St Joseph's wore maroon. I was put into this house,
so that was my colour of uniform.

I was allocated a number, which was the number that
had to be sewed into each item clothing so we could
identify what belonged to whom. After I got my uniform,
I was taken to the dorm that I was to be in. It was
near tea time and a boy, a big lump of a boy, was told
to show me where everything was. I was terrified and
I didn't know what was happening.

St Joseph's School was a big U-shaped building with
a big yard in the middle, it had three levels and there
were two dorms on the top floor and another two on the
middle floor. When you entered the front door there was
a corridor that ran the full length of the building.

Brother office was on the left as you went
through the front door, then you had various admin
offices. BAbove the offices were the rooms where the
staff slept. Each of the houses that the boys were

allocated to had a dorm and each dorm held about
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30 boys.

My dorm, St Joseph's, and St Patrick's were on the
top floor and I recall St Andrew's and De La Salle were
on the first floor. There was also a smaller dorm on
the first floor called "the wet room", which had six or
eight mattresses with rubber sheets therein and this was
where boys who wet the bed slept.

On the ground floor there was a canteen, a kitchen,
an assembly room and changing rooms, which was where you
changed out of your uniform if you were going home for
the weekend and you would be give be a suit and a shirt
and tie. There were also big playing fields in the
grounds

As well as Brother , other
Brothers I recall were Brother |Za€Hl Brother
Brother and Brother Andrew, who was one of the
best Brothers. They were all of the De La Salle Order
and wore black habits. There were also outside staff
who came in.

Brother was maybe in his 50s, quite chubby
with grey hair and an English accent. Brother was
a nightmare in that he would batter you then give you
a sweet after it. It was very confusing. He was also
about 50, tall and thin. Brother was 40 or 50

and had a broad Irish accent. Brother was the
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then sold.

Brother taught English and music. The Brothers
tended to teach the normal school subjects while outside
staff tended to teach the work classes.'

In paragraphs 29 and 30 the witness speaks about
trips and holidays, birthdays and Christmases.

I'11 read from paragraph 31, where he discusses
visits:

'We didn't get visitors often as we went home at the
weekend once you had proved trustworthy to do so. My
mum came to see me on cne of the open days when I was
playing in the pipe band. My brother also wanted to
visit but my mum said that the school wouldn't allow him
to come. My mum was the only visitor I ever got.
Certainly no social worker or anything like that visited
me.'

In paragraphs 32 and 33 the witness speaks about
healthcare and religion and I'll read from paragraph 34
onwards:

'I was 13 or 14 when I decided to run away with
another boy. We jumped over the wall, but landed beside
two gardeners and were taken to Brother office
and then into a dorm adjacent to the office. He told us
to strip off down to our underpants and to bend over the

bed.
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Brother and Brother were also present.

The other boy was present when Brother gave me
three or four hits of the belt on my buttocks but I then
left the room and didn't actually see the other boy get
the belt, though I know he did as I saw him after it.
The belt was incredibly painful and I never tried to
abscond again.

The small dorm called the wet room was where you
went to sleep for a week if you wet the bed. One of the
Brothers checked your bed every morning if it was likely
that you had wet the bed. The smell in the room was
revolting. I remember there were two twins from Glasgow
that were there regularly.

Brother sent me there once as a punishment
when he caught me listening to my radio. He was just
being wvindictive as I hadn't actually wet the bed.

If you were in the wet room a Brother would be
watching over you during the night, the boys in the wet
room were sent for a shower in the morning if they had
wet their bed. Cleaners would collect the wet sheets
and take them to the laundry. There was no physical
punishment for those who wet the bed.

The boy who showed me around when I first arrived
had told me that I should simply do as I was told. If

you misbehaved in class you got sent to Brother PAF
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with a note. He would perhaps stop you playing football
for a week or stop you having recreation time. I only
got belted the once when I absconded. I know others got
the belt but I wasn't present. It was always

Brother who administered the belt.

Brother used to pull your hair. He would
call you out of the line and grab the hair at the side
of your head, lift you up, then smack your ears. It was
agony and he did this to me several times and he did it
regularly to others. He used to also hit me and others
regularly on the head with his knuckles. This was
painful. The older boys used to tell us to stay away
from him.

There was one time when I had been playing football
and on the way back to the changing room I spat on the
courtyard. Brother saw me do this and called me
over to the store room. There he gave me a toothbrush
and a tin of tooth powder. He took me back to the
courtyard and told me I would have to clean the whole
courtyard using Jjust the toothbrush and powder.

I was to do this every day during my recreation
time, after school and before tea, which was between
3.30 pm and 5.00 pm. Every day he would mark off what
I had done with a piece of yellow chalk and where he had

marked was where I would start the next day. At the end
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of each day I also had to wash away the marks left by
the tooth powder.

I was able to clean an area of about two square feet
every day and the courtyard was roughly the size of half
a football park. It took me almost a year and
I probably went through about 200 toothbrushes. I was
just over 12 years old when I started doing it and it
was agony on my knees.

I had to do this regardless of the weather. Hail,
rain or shine I just had to get on with it. It was
particularly bad doing it in the winter when I would
first have to wipe away the snow, then clear the ice
before I could even start. The only time I got any
reprieve from it was when Brother went on
a two-week break to Ireland. I told my mother about it
when I went home but she said there was nothing else she
could do about it.

Brother [KaSHl had a habit of slapping you on the face
once or twice if you had carried on in class, but the
strange things was that he always gave you a sweet after
he had done it and said sorry. He did this to me once
when I was 13. I can't say for sure if he did it to
others.

Another time, after playing cricket, I was getting

a drink out of the water fountain which we weren't
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supposed to do. The next thing I knew Brother
booted me as hard as he could up my backside. I nearly
swallowed the tap and it felt as 1f I had cracked

a tooth, though luckily I didn't. That was the only
time he was vicious to me.

I was in St Joseph's between 1963 and 1965. Two
weeks before I left, I got told by Brother that
the next time I went home it would be for good.

I remember as I was leaving I was expecting about £26
for all the berry picking I had done, but was only given
£2 and 10 shillings, I was too scared to complain in
case they changed their minds about allowing me to
leave.

I was delighted to be back home. It was a great
feeling to go out and simply go for a walk without
somebody shouting your surname. My dad appeared back on
the scene and gave me two choices. I was either to be
an apprentice mechanic or join the army, so I decided to
become an apprentice. I didn't want to go into the army
as it would have been like going back into another
institution.

My time in St Joseph's is rarely out of my mind and
I probably think about it two or three times a week.

I went back about a year ago to show my son but I just

felt numb being there, the memories were horrible,
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especially the memory of a pair of twins from Glasgow
sitting cowering and crying in a corner.

I wouldn't say that it affected my thoughts on
religion, as when I look back on it the cruelty that
went on in St Joseph's was simply an example of man's
inhumanity to man. I have never suffered from
depression. I do feel low sometimes, but that's really
to do with health issues.

I spoke to the police about a year ago about what
happened to me at St Joseph's. A policewoman came to my
house and took a statement and I later received a letter
from the Procurator Fiscal's office in Edinburgh saying
that Michael John Murphy had been sentenced to seven
years. I believe he may have been Brother and
I'm led to believe there may have been other charges
pending against him. I don't know if these charges
concern what happened to me.

I have never sought my records and I am not sure
I would know how to go about it. I know the
De La Salle Brothers have their headquarters in England
somewhere. However, I doubt if they kept records that
speak of me being battered or having to spend a year
cleaning the courtyard with a toothbrush.

There should be better supervision of those who are

looking after children. There should be some authority
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to bring them to heel when things go wrong. Not
everybody who has looked after children are bad, but
there are always those who slip through the net.

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.'’

The statement was signed by 'Dinkey' on

15 August 2019.

LADY SMITH: Thank you very much indeed.

I think we'll take the morning break early. We've
made good progress with the read-ins, as there is a lot
of material there to absorb.

Before I rise for the morning break, a number of
names that we have mentioned in the room, that at this

stage are not to be identified outside it, brothers

and UGSl 2nd lay staff, including Mr
Mr McKinnon, Mr McKenna, Mr Mr Kennedy,
Thank you. We'll take the break now and the next

witness should be ready by 11.45 am?

MS MACLECD: Yes, my Lady, they should be.

(11.23 am)

(A short break)
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Your brother perhaps around nine?

Two years older, yes.

You were very young?

Yes.

After that appearing at the panel, was it then that you
were taken to St Ninian's?

It was, yes.

Do you remember who took you to St Ninian's?

Yes. His name was Mr I can't remember his
first name. You were always told to care them by their
surnames.

Who was he, what was his role?

I thought he was just a worker, but apparently he was
my -- going to be my social worker while I was in that
place. He was the main one that was meant to be looking
after me.

Indeed, you tell that you were taken to St Ninian's and
that it was around- that that was the time of year
that you were taken into St Ninian's?

I can only remember that due to the fact it was coming
up to the - holidays and when we got took in there
there were a lot of people leaving for the holidays.
'Anderson', we don't need to be too concerned about

dates but if you were around seven it may have been

- 1970 or thereabouts?
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the place because it was so big?

A. Yeah. It was -- I mean, we stayed in a wee single end.
This place was like a big estate, a big park, it was
just: -—

LADY SMITH: As you say, you were a wee boy about seven
years old at that time, were you?

A. Yes.

LADY SMITH: Because you were born in 1960.

A. I was born in 1960.

LADY SMITH: And by 1967 or so you were being taken to this
place, is that right?

A. 1I'd say seven or eight, yeah. I can't remember.

LADY SMITH: I don't need a precise date but it gives me
a clear indication of where you were at in your own
development. Thank you.

MS MACLEOD: [N St Ninian's when you arrived there?

Who was ?

A. Well, I thought Mrwas but there was
a man called Brother and he was -- seemed to
be He was SIS of the schooling and

; ; : § SN
also in the big building, but everyone was sort of
because sometimes they were off and there would
be other ones on.

Q. Did you get a sense of whether there was an organisation

or a particular order that was of the school?
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Both, to be gquite honest. I wasn't too sure, I was too
confused. Somebody told you to do something you had to
do it, you didn't know who had the authority and who
didn't.

Were there Brothers at the school?

Yeah. There were quite a few Brothers there.

Were there lay staff?

Yes.
You mention a Brother in your statement?
Yes.

What was his role?

He seemed to be of everybody else, but also he
was in the school most days, in his office. Very seldom
he come round and pop into the classrooms to see what
you were doing.

Brother is somebody else you mention?

Yeah, he was more involved in the recreation, like if we
were out playing at football or in the snoocker room or
the table tennis room he was sort of there all the time,
and the dining room too.

Brother you mention, what was his role?

He was my teacher.

You do say that there were other brothers as well, but
you can't quite recall their names and that's fine.

Yeah.
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In your statement you provide some evidence about the
food at St Ninian's. You say that in general the food
was fine, but that if there was something you didn't
want to eat, that that was dealt with in a certain way?
Yes, it was.

Was there some foods that you didn't like or want to
eat?

Quite a lot, for the fact we'd been on a staple plate of
mince and tatties most of my life, so a lot of the food
was guite alien to us, but it was a case of, eat it or
leave it.

If you didn't eat the food, did anything happen to you?
You could get a slap on the leg. It was always shorts
you wore and they would pull it up and it was with

a hand.

Who gave you a slap on the leg?

everybody who was near you.

Mr- what was his role in the school?

There are things I've not said in my statement, so

I suppose I shouldn't even mention it, but I thought he
was a bit of a social worker, but he was generally just
supervising in the playgrounds and in the school

playgrounds.

LADY SMITH: 'Anderson', can I just reassure you, if there
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A.

So basically we had nobody to turn to if anything

happened.

MS MACLEQD: Were there Brothers involved, 'Anderson', in

getting boys up out of their beds in the morning?
Yes. It wasn't the Brothers. It would be the night
watchman or one of the other staff, but, yeah, they'd

come in at certain times and say, 'Right, everybody up'

.

Who would do that? Who would come in in the mornings,
would 1t be staff?

That could be Mr (A

it could have been any members
of staff, but it was only one or two night staff and

I think they done that and I think that was their job.
What about putting boys to bed in the evening and
supervising that process?

Oh, definitely, yeah.

Who was involved in that?

It wasn't a Brother, it was a worker, his name was
Jimmy McKinstry.

Focusing on the washing facilities and the showering,
you tell us about that in your statement and I just want
to ask you about that. You tell us it was a communal
arrangement for showering?

Yes, because it was all boys, it was like a big yard or
tiled and concrete floor with a drain on it and there

was about seven or eight shower heads round it and there
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LADY SMITH: You explained, 'Anderson', before you went
there, you kept bunking off school because of being
bullied?

A. Absolutely, yes.

LADY SMITH: So you hadn't had consistent education before
you went there?

A. That was the problem most of my life, that I was
chasing, chasing trying to catch up and I just couldn't
catch up.

LADY SMITH: Thank you.

MS MACLEOD: Were you sometimes taken out of the classroom
and asked to do other tasks or jobs?

A, Many, many, many times.

Q. Who would take you out of the classroom?

A. Either Brother or Jimmy McKinstry.

Q. What sort of things would you be asked to do when you
were taken out of the classroom?

A. I didn't cut the grass, but I cut hedges. I don't know
how I managed it, but I did, I raked up leaves, I raked
up grass, I raked up all the twigs and then he'd send me
down into the deep, about 12 steps, to get the coal
bunker, scuttle and fill that with coal and take it up
and put it in the main hall, but I couldn't do that.

I had to leave the scuttle at the top and run up and

down with the coal because when I filled it I just
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couldn't 1lift it at all so I had to empty it and just
run up and down, and that happened quite a lot in the
winter.

When you were really supposed to be in the class
learning, you were taken out and asked to do those
various other jobs?

I think that was the case, yeah, for the fact that

I wasn't getting anything education wise in there, so
they just used me to work in the garden.

You talk about a time where you recall your brother
being asked questions about a map in the classroom?
Yeah.

Can you tell me about that?

We were in class and it was Brotherand he was

talking about the capitals and cities, well, like say

London and Glasgow, Wales and he was asking what was the

capital of these things and he asked me for England and

I says 'London' and then he asked another couple of
people and then he asked my brother, - who was

guite illiterate too, and my brother said 'Scotland'

Mr (S jumped up in the air and come down on his head

full force and -hurt his face tooc and he punched him

full and I was crying. It was like a nightmare, and it

wasn't the first time he'd lifted his hand to other

pupils.
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thinking it was good, but we were all terrified of him.
What kind of stick did he have?

It was like a stick -- a bit like a brush pole, but it
was more like made up -- maybe with branches on it and
it had been cut down into a crook-type thing.

If the night watchman was going round the dorm with the
stick, and you, for example, was found to be in a bed
that was wet, what happened?

Well, one night when he come up I was at the very end

and my brother, - is about six or seven beds down

and he says to me, '@ up for the toilet', I said,

'I don't need the toilet', and he says, 'Up for the
toilet'. I said, 'Sir, I don't need the toilet' and he
started dragging me out the bed and my brother, -.
screamed, 'Leave him alone. He doesn't pee the bed',
and he went racing down and he pulled my brother out the
bed by the hair of his head and it was like spars -- it
was like hospital beds, and my brother caught his leg in
it and he was still pulling him and the bed was coming
with it and he got all bruised, and as he was pulling
him, his pyjamas come right off him and then he dragged
my brother away and I just put my head under the covers
and just cried.

When your brother was dragged away, do you know if

anything happened to your brother?
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Again, I don't know, maybe they were running it on

a shoestring. There was not a lot of staff. There was
only maybe one or two night staff and obviously they
couldn't sit and watch you all night. They would go
down to the bothy or whatever, the kitchen, and sit
there and make tea and whatever, and they could probably
hear the noise, but they just thought it is just
boisterous, but it was kicks and punches, jumping on top
of you, kicking you out of your bed, raiding your
locker, stealing your wee tin of Creamola Foam and your
couple of sweeties, things like that, even taking your
clothes.

Looking back to that time, how did you feel?

Probably, thinking back, like a wee zombie. Just trying
to hide in a wee corner, anywhere I could.

Was that possible, could you hide?

Sometimes you could, sometimes you could. When we were
coming out for the school for play time, I would always
linger back, try and stay in the classroom so that

I wouldn't get bullied outside. I know if I was in the
classroom, with the other boys, then there would be

a teacher there. It was just fight or flight all the
time. Just avoidance.

Brother is someone you talk about in the

context of being in the TV room at St Ninian's.
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Yes.

Was there a particular time of day when boys would be in
the TV room?

Yeah. Mainly at weekends and if the weather was bad
they would take you in there, they called it the games
room, there was a snooker table, a table tennis table

and a TV with chairs and some chess sets, things like

that.
What was Brotherrole in relation to that
set-up?

Basically just supervise the people that were in there
and make sure they weren't throwing the billiard balls
at one another and things like that, but he basically
just sat in the TV section watching TV.

Did he ask you to approach him in any way while you were
in the TV room?

Yeah. What happened was there was football coming on
and he wanted everybody to come in and sit, because he
wanted to watch it. So everybody started going in and
he says to me, ...'

That's okay, don't worry about that.

'... you tidy up, put all the snooker balls away, put
the cover on, put the cues on the racks and tidy all the
games.'

And when I done that, I come back in and there were
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no seats, so there were boys sitting along the bottom,
so he just said, 'You just sit on my knee, you can sit
there'. And I was sitting on his knee and he sort of
had his hand on the side of me and I was starting to
feel uncomfortable. I could feel him getting
an erection and I tried to move away from him and he
pulled me back and I started -- and I done that and
I started screaming and he pushed me and he said,
'Right, everybody up to bed'.

And that traumatised me.
How old were you?
I can't remember.
You say that it was quite horrific?
Aye, vyeah.
Is that something that happened once or more than once?
With him it was just the once.
Did you see other boys sitting on Brother 's
knee?
Yeah, yeah, quite a lot, quite a lot.
Mr is somebody else you tell us about?
Yeah.
He was somebody you say who 'always seemed to manage to
get me by myself'?
Whenever he had the opportunity, yes.

What would happen when Mr got you by yourself?
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He would always take a few people out in his car, three
or four of us, always in the car and then we'd come back
and the kitchen staff had left food for us to eat.
Obviously it was cold. Again, take it or leave it. But
for some reason he always managed to say, 'Right, you

can just walt here [CLA§

and help me fix this or do that'
and he'd just tell the other three or four boys to go
back to the playground or the dorms and it was this one
day he says to me, 'Do you think I'm strong?' I said
aye, I mean he was a big man, he was a big man. He
said, 'I could lift you up like Superman'. I said,
'‘Aye', he said, 'Come on, I'll try it'. And he got me
by the neck and the groin and he lifted me up like that
and kept me there --

Above his head?

-- for a couple of minutes, and he would go, 'Oh', but

I was not comfortable because he was touching my groin
and that happened on quite a lot of occasions and I was
vulnerable, I was scared to say no.

What you say is that you didn't realise at the time but
you think he was clearly engineering opportunities?
Initially, when he held me up a couple of times I wasn't
thinking anything, but the more he done it, it was more
grappling and I started to feel really uncomfortable

about it.
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were looking after you and that you were gquite far
behind in school by now, is what you say.

Yeah.

Did you end up before another panel?

Yeah.

Your recollection at the time you gave your statement

anyway was that that may have been about a year being in

St Ninian's?

It might have been less, I really can't remember.
Did you go to Larchgrove?

Yeah --

For a short time?

I was in Larchgrove. I think the reason I got put in

there is maybe there wasn't a space to go somewhere else

at the time. I think I was in there for about three or

four weeks.

From Larchgrove, did you then go to St Joseph's?

Yes.

In Tranent?

I don't know if I told you, but it was Mrthat
took me there.

Mr ferd although he hadn't been on the scene while
you were in St Ninian's, it was him who took you to
St Joseph's?

No, Mr had been on the scene.
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A.

Oh, Mr sorry. Not your social worker --

He was the social worker.

From outside?

Well, he worked ... but I didn't know he went from

St Ninian's to St Joseph's and I didn't know I was going
to St Joseph's until I went to the panel.

Okay, 1f we look at your time in Larchgrove,

I understand you were there only for a short time, but
what are your memories of Larchgrove, 'Anderson'?

There was a big like gymnasium and all the boys would
just sit all the way round it and there was this big
chap and if you were sort of horse playing he had this
big elastic band and he would just, right off your leg
and my goodness it was very, very painful. Sometimes
they would make you play the baseball with the nets and
I would just get bounced about and whacked about and
then we got put into the wards, well, the rooms, again
just bullying, bullying, no supervision.

Were the boys in Larchgrove quite a bit older than you,
some of them?

Yeah, yeah. I would say -- I didn't have a friend, put
it that way, at my age.

How did the staff in Larchgrove respond to this sort of
thing?

I don't know. Really didn't see staff getting involved

88






10

11

12

13

14

L5

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

What was the age range of boys there?

I'd say about nine or ten, up to 1l6. I didn't see

any —-- many younger than me.

The number of boys, do you have a recollection of that?
Again, about 30/40, to my recollection.

Were the De La Salle Brothers involved in St Joseph's as
well?

Yes.

Do you recall the names of any of the Brothers?

I can't remember the top ones, but I think it was

Brother (Sl

I could be wrong. I can't remember.
Was there a brother the school?

Yes.

Various other Brothers in different roles?

Yes, and outside staff.

How did you find the schooling, the education at

St Joseph's?

I think I was in classes that were more my age, but it
was still an eclectic mixture, you know, different rooms
you get put to for different subjects.

Were you learning while you were there?

A little, but, again, because of what had happened to me
I really was quite illiterate, it was still very
difficult to catch up and you didn't get one on one, so

I sort of tried to skip my way through it the best
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Again, it was very seldom I was allowed to go home
and I think some part of that was that my parents -- the
other kids were getting older and they had nc room, so
it was a case of, 'No, we've not got space' or some
excuse, so I wouldn't get home.

Were you inveolved in cleaning the school?

Yeah. We would be brushing the likes of the yards and
the toilets, cleaning the toilets, the shower rooms
sometimes, even the classrooms. At MacDonald House you
had to make sure you had tidied up after you, and if you
had wet the bed you took your stuff down and things like
that, whereas, as I said, I never ever done that, thank
goodness. But there was a wee bit of regimen there,
there was a wee bit of comfort with Mrs MacDonald, she
made nice meals and things like that, wee specialities
and that was nice. I certainly wasn't severely bullied
the way I was in St Ninian's.

Did you have visitors when you were at St Joseph's?
Never.

Do I take it from that that that you had no visits from
social work or probation officers?

Well, was there, so he was obviously doing

reports on me probably, because he was meant to be my
social worker.

I remember, if it's okay to say so, I was only back
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there two days and Mr got myself and he says, 'Do
you still think I can still do Superman?' And I says 'F
off' and he never ever come near me again.

Was your understanding that he had moved from

St Ninian's?

Not until I went to the panel and he was the one that
was picking me up.

He had been at St Ninian's and then you went back to the
panel he was the person who came to pick you up and toock
you to St Joseph's?

Obviously in the interim he had moved to that
establishment.

Then he was at St Joseph's when you were there?

Yeah.

Were you able to get letters or communicate with your
family by letter?

My sister, - my older sister, she used to send me
some letters. Again, she was a wee bit illiterate too,
but she did send me some letters and sometimes a wee
postal order for 50 pence or whatever.

When letters were sent to you, did they come to you
directly?

No.

What happened to the letters?

Whoever got them, they would open them up and see what
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A. Yeah.

Q. Who physically punished boys?

A. There was one of the teachers and I got the belt a few
times, and it was painful.

Q. What sort of thing led you to getting the belt? What
would merit --

A. Talking to somebody else in class, smoking.

Q. Who, on those occasions, administered the belt?

A. I think it was Mr He was a very good teacher
and he was strict, but you couldn't cross his path.

Q. Something you do say in your statement is that there was
no sexual abuse at St Joseph's as far as you were aware?

A. Apart from, as I said when I went to St Joseph's,
Mrasking if he could lift me and I told him no,
but apart from that, no.

LADY SMITH: When you went to St Joseph's Mr [ asked
you -- was this about the Superman again?

A. Yes, yes.

LADY SMITH: Thank you.

MS MACLECD: What are your memories of the atmosphere at
St Joseph's?

A. Again, it's -- you just got to have your guard up all
the time. You can just be standing talking to somebody
and, whack, you got it on the back of the head with

a ball and it was like a tinder -- in those days there
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would know exactly that it was me or someone else who
had said it.
When it came time for you to leave St Joseph's,
'Anderson', what are your memories around that?
That's quite funny, because I wasn't expecting it. And
a member of staff says to me, 'Do you want to go home?'
I says, '¥Yes', they says, 'Do you think you'll be back?'
I says, 'I hope not', but I didn't get out right away.

Apparently I read a bit in my statement that he said
I said I didn't want to go home because I would return,
as if I'd have wanted to return to that again.

So I think it was another couple of months or
something before I got released.
When you were released, was there any preparation at
that time for you going home?
The only preparation there was my sister and her husband
stayed in a scheme called Easterhouse, which is a very,
very rough scheme, but they were happy to take me in and
put me to the local school, which was called
St Leonard's, and I only had about four or five months
left and I was told if I didn't go to school I would be
put back in again, so I gave it a chance. I went to the
school and they spoke to me and they said, 'We heard you
like playing the guitar, ... and I said, 'Yes,

I do', and basically they said, 'Well, you're not going
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'Are you here about St Ninian's?'

'Aye, yes.'

'How are you feeling now?'

'Obviously I'm feeling a lot better than I did.'
'And are you working?'

I said, 'Yes'.

They said:

goodbye."'

And I walked outside and I just burst out crying.
I thought, what was that? I'm not one for arguing,
I just accepted what they said.
You say in your statement, 'Anderson', that you've never
received nor sought compensation?
No, no. Then at that time, no, never, no, I didn't.
You say:

'TI have only wanted answers.'
That's all I ever wanted was answers and the biggest
answer I wanted was: was it my parents that kept putting
me in there and kept me in there or was it the system?
I think I got the answers. I think it's my parents.
In terms of lessons that you think should be learned,
you say:

'If people are going to be put in institutions they
have to be given a structure and given a goal to aim

for.'!
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worked hard, really hard, to get where you are. Well
done for that.

A. Thank you.

LADY SMITH: Thank you for being here and I'm now delighted
to say you are free to go and I hope you have a safe
journey back home.

A. Thank you.

LADY SMITH: It's a bit tough out there today, but however
far you're going this afternoon, I hope it goes safely.

Thank you.
A. Thank you so much.
(The witness withdrew)
LADY SMITH: Just a few more names to add to the list of

those who are not at the moment to be identified outside

this room, Brothers GZQ
Mr- Mr McKinstry, Mr and
Mr and at times the witness actually used his
own name or parts of his own name, but he has opted to
be anonymous, as he's entitled to do, and his name's not
to be repeated outside this room either.
It's 1.05 pm, so I'll rise now for about an hour and
then we'll get to the next witness in person after that.
Thank you.
(1.07 pm)

(The luncheon adjournment)
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You tell us a little bit about your first day. What was
your immediate impression of the establishment?

My first impression was the appearance, the
surroundings, they're absolutely stunning. That was my
first impression. BAnd I still have the same image in my
mind of what it was like on arrival. It was a wonderful
place. I believe it was in the afternocon. It was

a pretty sunny day and the thing I always remember, as
well as the surroundings, was the smell of the pine. It
is surrounded by forest.

You tell us that when you arrived you came across

a monk, who you describe as , being carried
down the stairs by two other monks?

That is correct, sir, that is correct.

Did you find out who that was?

No. I did, but I can't remember the names.

Did you understand that the monk who was being carried,
who I think you describe as rather frail, may have been
at the time?

He was of S5t Ninian's, as far as I'm aware.

Can you tell me a little bit about the accommodation.
You talk about the dormitories and clearly you would
have been allocated to a particular dormitory, is that
right?

That's correct, yes.
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Yes.
Insofar as the Brothers are concerned, can you just tell
me if you can remember the names of any of the brothers?

Well, Brother , Brother LGl i

Brother , there was a civilian also called
Mr he was a teacher.

In your statement you mention two other Brothers, that's
Brother Benedict and Brother

Brotherand Brother Benedict, ie 'Bootsie', as he
was known. I found out -- we referred to him by Bootsie
behind his back. I never called him as

'Brother Benedict'. 1In fact I called all the Brothers

simply 'brother', that is --

LADY SMITH: Why did you call him Bootsie?

A.

That's a funny thing, my Lady. He just -- I don't know.
He wore these particular boots that just looked --

I don't know -- there was just something odd about the
boots, that was all, so we just called him Bootsie.

I can't explain further than that.

MR MACAULAY: Was he called Bootsie before you arrived at

St Ninian's?

Aye, yes, absolutely.

You also tell us about meal times. That is at
paragraph 13. You say it was ladies from the wvillage

who came in to do the cooking?
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That was Brother

Was there an occasion then when Brother Benedict told

you to take your clothes off and have a shower, was that

Brother and not Brother Benedict?
That was Brother.

Can you tell me about that? What happened?

No idea really. I was just called in. I can remember
it clearly. It was winter time and told me to take my
clothes off and told me to go into the shower room,
which is basically a wet room, and turn on the shower,

which I did do, which was freezing cold and he

disappeared for a few seconds and then he came back with

the yard broom and started scrubbing my bare skin in the

cold. All I remember was the screaming, my screaming,
and watching rivulets of blood running down the centre.
Do you know why he did this?

For fun. He's laughing. They all laughed. They all
thought it was fun. That's what they did with all the
lads. They thought it was a bit of fun and games with
them. We were treated like animals.

Were you on your own on this occasion with

Brother

You'll find that most boys were on their own, Colin.
You'll find that most of those boys were on their own,

for whatever reasons. I'm not here to explain that to
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you. That's their story. I'm giving you my story. But
you'll find that, yes, they were on their own basically.
Did this happen just the once?

Sorry?

Did this happen just the one time?

In the shower area?

Yes.

Yes.

I'll come back to Brother again in a moment.
But if I can go back to Brother Benedict, you have been
telling us about the electric shock treatment that you
received. What about physical treatment? How did he
behave towards you physically?

When I look back on it, I have the impression that this
is more about a sort of secret thing for him, if that
makes any sense. I don't know if -- I've no idea if
I'm the only lad that suffered that. I've no idea, but
over and above all he always gave out this demeanour and
I always thought of him, the first time I ever met him
really, he's a bit of a Friar Tuck, if you like, a very
tall man, well, compared to a child anyway and he wore
bifocals, black, thick lenses and I don't know —-
personally I didn't see him -- I never saw him -- if he
was doing anything wrong to any of the other boys, like

beating them up and things like that, I never saw
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anything like that. I'm only giving you my experience,
Colin.

Were you ever beaten by Brother Benedict?

No.

Just going back to the incidents with the electricity,
what age were you, do you think, when these incidents
happened?

I'd be about nine-and-a-half.

Did these incidents happen close to each other or were
there gaps in time?

There were gaps in between. Not much gaps, but there
was gaps in between.

can I go back to Brother [N} because vou do go on
to describe some other things that happened between you
and him.

Aye, yes.

Can you tell me about that? You tell me for example
that he would take you away into the bathroom?

Say that again?

You say in your statement that Brotherwould
take you into the bathroom?

Oh, yeah. Well, you know -- they wanted you to do
things, but it's not going to happen. Being frank with
you, Colin, these things are not going to happen to me.

Not where I was born. It's not happening. There's
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happened, oh, yes let's not be under any illusions about
that.
Can you just help me with that. What happened with the
other monks?
Your Brother he was a pretty heavy handed man
and it was always starting off with hitting you on the
top of the heads and when I say this man, the palms of
his hands were like -- really were like concrete.
Sometimes he'd give you a punch in the face or whatever.
Just nasty pieces of work. I think if there's such
a thing as a God he (indistinguishable) a whole lot of
bodies down to St Ninian's, they've all landed in the
same place.

I'm not here to throw mud, because only
St Ninian's -- as you are well aware, Colin, after
St Ninian's there were three other homes. I don't have
any complaints with those homes. None of this stuff
happened. So I'll clarify that right off.
You have mentioned , any other
brother who may have abused you?
Brother he was a nasty piece of work also.
What did he do?
He used to kick us and, you know, slap you round the
face for no reasons, you know. Punch you in the arms,

punch you in the back of the head and just a horrible --
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I saw.

Are you saying to me that even before you went into care
you had witnessed some sort of sexual activity?

I watched sexual activity all over the place in my home

town.

You mentioned the civilian teacher that you want to talk

about, what was his name?

Can you just tell me about him then. I think you would
be in his class; is that correct?

That is correct.

How did he behave towards the boys in his class?

He was absolutely horrible. Just a nasty piece of work.
Nasty, I mean, you don't know the images in my mind,
Colin, what I would like to do if I met him today.

For example, were you ever punished by him?

Aye, absolutely.

What would he do to you?

He used a cane on me once. Looking back I thought he
was on medication. He went ballistic. Right in front
of the whole classroom. Went ballistic. I had welts
all over my body for two weeks. I mean there was no
holding back. And he liked to sit behind his desk and
masturbate over (indistinguishable). Let's get that

straight, no doubt other lads' statements will have told
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you the same thing.
Let's look at the physical stuff first of all.

As far as the caning was concerned, you have said he
lost the plot. Does that mean he hit you on different
parts of your body?

Absolutely, all over. The head, the face, the back, the
backside, the arms, the thighs, you name it, he just
went ballistic.

Had you seen him behave in this way towards any other
boys?

Not that way. Not as bad as what happened to me. I was
found wandering about the school and one of the monks
brought me back to the classroom and from that point
there -- I've never seen what happened to me happen to
any of the other kids, but I've seen kids being caned.
In what way would they be caned?

Across the backside.

Over the trousers?

Yes.

You also mentioned masturbation. Can I just understand
what you say Mrwas doing in that connection?

Oh, I'm sure by other statements you will have heard
this anyway. Yeah, he liked to play with himself after
various events and he would sit behind his desk and it

was painfully obvious what this man was up to. There is
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it is -- on occasions it goes through my mind is moments
like that, even to this day, yeah.

Why did I give him a hug? What else was there to
do? I didn't know.
You also tell us that although you never ran away when
you were at St Ninian's, there was an occasion when you
went for a walk?
Yeah.
Instead of going to the classroom?
That's right, yeah.
Something happened. What happened on that occasion?
One of the monks found me wandering about the place and
took me back to the classroom. I've already repeated
that to you and that's when Mr sort of lost it
with the cane.
That is the cane incident when he lost it?
That's that.
Another monk you mention is Brother
Mm hmm.
And an incident involving his beehive or beehives.
Oh, well, that is a story-and-a-half, that is.

He was doing -- he had all equipment on, that type
of thing and I was standing quite a distance away and
I was watching him and he signalled, actually signalled

for me to come over and he put on this
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run by civilian staff?

That's correct.

You also went to Geilsland in Beith --

Just outside of Johnstone, a little wvillage called
Beith.

What I want to take from you in connection with
Geilsland is what you tell us at paragraph 63.
I'11 just read a bit out to you.

Please.

You had an encounter with a man at
first, his name was Mr .

That is correct, a wonderful man.

I'1l just come to that. What you do is when you go into
his room you saw that there were putters in a stand and
you picked one up and I'll just guote what you said:

'I told him if he ever thought of using the belt on
me that this 1s what he would be getting. He was a bit
shocked and taken aback.'

Let's just step back a minute or two in time here. When
I arrived at Geilsland, once the lady had left it was
just myself and Mr in his office and he basically
gave me the rules of the place, you know, what you can
and can't do, that type of thing. He said -- then he
opened his drawer and he took out a belt and he says

this is my corporal punishment, if you like, but from
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shorts. We were split into four houses, two of which
were De La Salle and St Joseph's. BAll in one building,
with another separate building for those preparing to
leave. I was in St Joseph's House.

There was a big yard and the place had small dorms
and a chapel which we sometimes went to at 2.00 or 3.00
in the morning. This could happen at any time if the
Brothers were displeased. We would be in our pyjamas
and barefoot. The floor was made of cobblestones and
was freezing and they would have us there singing hymns.
We'd go back to our beds after it and be knackered in
the morning. The first time it happened, I thought:
what's going on here? But it became the norm.

The Brothers lived in the same building as us, but

were apart from us. The ones I recall were

Brother (Sl i arld GYY who was a big

Irishman who used to whack you over the head. I think
was Brother who I believe was
later given two years for abusing boys. I later read he

died in a car crash. They all loved their drink,
especially on De La Salle Day.'

In paragraphs 18 and 19 the witness speaks about the
routine.

I'll move to paragraph 20:

'At the weekends we went on more walks. We didn't
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privilege. If you didn't go home you just went on the
usual long walks. Privileges could be taken away for
any daft reason, like talking in line or looking at the
Brothers in the wrong way.

My dad came to visit me once and he took me out for

the day to Edinburgh. My dad had just shown up out of

the blue and at first Brother [ wasn't going to let
me out because he could smell drink from my dad, but dad
said he would smash the place up it if they didn't let
me go with him for the day. Afterwards the Brothers
said that would never happen again.

No social workers ever came to check up on me and
I don't recall any official visitors. It was as if
I lived in a world within a world, cut off from
everybody else.

I didn't receive any letters from home and there was
no point in me sending letters home as the Brothers
censored any letters that any of us would send. This
meant that if any boy complained about a specific
Brother in a letter he would end up in big trouble, so
nobody did. I don't ever recall using a phone to call
home.

I ran away once from St Joseph's. Myself and
another boy were going to get the bus to Buchanan

Street. To get the bus back to St Joseph's, but instead
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we went to his mum's house in Govan but she wouldn't let
me in. I went back home but my dad said he would have
to take me back, as he would go to jail if he didn't.
I was about 12 years old when that happened and when
I got back I got a beating, I think from
Brother and punching and kicking me.
They said that if I ran away again they would murder me
and just tell everybody I had run away. The Brothers
telling us we would be murdered was a regular threat.
Bed wetting was never a problem for me. Those who

did wet the bed got dragged out of their beds and thrown

into a shower and had their beds ripped apart. In our
dorm it was Brother who was in charge and it

was he who would do that to the boys in our dorm that
wet the bed.
The attitude of the Brothers at St Joseph's was to

break you, not rehabilitate. It was a place that left

you feeling bitter when you came out of it. It was to
hammer you into the ground. There was a boy there who
was a grass. I had been in the place about six months

and T told him I was going to give him a slap and

Brother (Sl overheard me.
Brother [ then started punching me and
battering lumps out of me. I ran under a table tennis

table and he grabbed a wooden scrubbing brush then
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started battering me with it until he was exhausted.
I was holding onto the table leg and I genuinely thought
he was going to kill me. It was a terrifying
experience. I was left badly bruised because of it.
Brother was the most sadistic of the
Brothers and I saw him batter a lot of the boys. He
would grab us by the hair and punch us. He would punch
you on the head or in the face simply because he was in
a bad mood. He would also pick you up by the sideburns,
which was agony. That was one of the big problems with
some of the Brothers, their behaviour was unpredictable.
After the incident under the table tennis table
I was at home that weekend and my parents saw all the
bruises. They asked me what happened and I just told
them I had been in a fight, because I knew my dad would
have gone to the school and ended up in jail for
assaulting Brother .
I did eventually tell my dad about how
Brother had slapped me about the head. On the
Sunday my dad took me to Buchanan Street to get the bus
back to St Joseph's, which was being driven by
Brother My dad slapped him and warned him
about further assaulting me.
After that, things got worse for me.

Brother came from the Gorbals, at least he said
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he did, and he tended to take his temper out on me
because I told him I also came from the Gorbals. He
assaulted me on a regular basis throughout my time in
St Joseph's, both by punching me and kicking me. He
just regularly battered me.

There was one incident that happened during the day
when Brother got me into a room on the pretence
of saying sorry to me for the incident with the brush
handle. It might have happened in the cobbler's shop
where Brother (Sl worked. In the room at the time
was also Brother , the big Irish Brother.

The two Brothers grabbed me and Brother
stripped me. I tried to fight them off but there were
two of them and they were too strong for me. I was only
a kid. Without going into the details, the two of them
then sexually assaulted me. They raped me. I'm sure
the two of them were turned on by it.

That incident stayed with me all my life and has
caused me to have nightmares, night terrors, as a result
of it. The only other person I have ever told about it
was my wife, who would hear me screaming in my sleep.

It used to make me doubt my own sexuality, though I have
never been a homosexual.

I also thought that while I'm sure they sexually

assaulted me for their own pleasure, it was also just
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another way they had of trying to break me. After it,
Brother told me that if I ever told my dad
about it I would be killed and my body would just
disappear and that there were many bodies in the field.

I know that some of the Brothers would take some of
the boys that grassed, their yes men, from their beds
and down to where the Brothers lived and rape them. The
rest of us could hear those boys crying. We knew this
because the boys would come back to the dorm crying and
we would ask what was wrong.

Most wouldn't say, but one boy did eventually say
that the Brothers had raped him. I don't remember that

boy's name. The Brothers I recall seeing taking boys

from their beds were Brother MJJ and
Brother was a crazy man and would often

just punch you on the face for no reason. The weird
thing was that he would try and be nice to you and then
batter you. He was unpredictable. He was like that
with all the boys.

I believed them when they said that they would kill
us, because sometimes a boy would suddenly just not be
there and when we asked where they were, the Brothers
would just tell us that they had run away. We didn't

believe that because people would have told us if they
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were thinking about running away.

I was 14 when I left St Joseph's. I recall that

they gave me a new blue suit, a shirt and new shoes.

I left simply because I had reached my release date.

I went in a minibus to the train station where they put
me on a train and that was it, I was out. Before

I left, I remember Brother aNz told me that that was
me in the big world, but if anything happened that they
could bring me back any time they wanted.

I went to a high school. I hated it and used to get
into a lot of trouble and they were going to send me
back to St Joseph's, but Brother at least
I think it was him, came out to see me. He said, "You
don't want to go back there. They'll kill you.

I'11 fight to keep you out of there". He was talking
about St Joseph's and the Brothers who worked there.

I was only in school for a few months before I left with
no qualifications.

I worked in a bakery for about a year and then moved
to Coventry when I was 16. I worked in glass fibre
insulation for about six months. After that I spent
most of my life in and out of prison, until 1989 when
I got out after a long stretch. I didn't work again

when I got out of prison. My wife and I married in 1975

and we have three daughters.
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