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135. I felt I could talk to my brother,_ He understood me. He'd give me 

money to go to the pictures. He looked after me. I hadn't told him much of what went 

on at St. Ninian's but told him the basic feeling of having a weight on your shoulders. 

I said it was like waiting to go to the dentist: you know something is going to happen 

but there is nothing you can do to stop it. 

136. was married with kids and had his own life. He wasn't there every day. 

He was diagnosed with schizophrenia later. When you told him things, it'd go over 

his head and he'd talk about something unrelated. 

137. A welfare officer, Mr Wilson from Dundee used to come to Glasgow once every 

two or three weeks to check up on me. He used to say that if I didn't go to school I 

might have to go back to an approved school, but it might not be St Ninians. It was 

as if he thought it was a nice place and I liked it there. I thought I would rather go to 

another school because it might be better. I didn't know then, it was going on 

everywhere. 

138. One morning Mr Wilson came to the house and told me I had to go back to St 

Ninian's right there and then. I screamed the place down, saying that I didn't want to 

go back for beatings. He said I either went or he would call the Police. My license 

had been revoked, He allowed my brother,-• to go with me and settle me in. 

St Ninian's, Gartmore - second time 

139. A lot of things went on the first time but the second time was the worst because 

when you're brought back after being out on license, you're called a "returned 

empty". It was a derogatory term meaning you'd gone out and returned with an 

empty head because you hadn't learnt anything. Brother - · the 

-s favourite phrase was: "You have learnt nothing since you came here." 

First Day 
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140. I got there just after lunch. Brother-met me, took my clothes from me 

and sent me to get showered. He took my brother away and I didn't see him again. I 

understand that he gave my brother a cup of tea and drove him home. My brother 

had given me a little plastic yellow elephant for luck. I had it for a long time in the 

school but then lost it. I was devastated. 

141 . I was now placed in St Patrick's house and I was numbe-with a green 

uniform. I got inducted. Brother-took me down and told the boys that they 

may remember me and that I was a returned empty. I told the brother I had brought 

back all my clothes and he slapped me. I knew what I was in for. He said it wasn't 

about what I bring back material wise but that I had learnt nothing while I had been 

out there and I'd come back with an empty head so I'd returned empty. He did it in 

front of the whole class. 

The School 

142. The first thing McKenna said when I saw him in his class was: "oh, the 

wanderer returns "and asking if I'd returned because I liked it so much, ridiculing me 

in front of the class.-also ridiculed me. 

143. I was treated differently by some of the staff as if I had let them and my family 

down. I had disgraced them. They said very very few people returned after getting 

out on license. I tried to fit in but things escalated. I think I was emotionally disturbed 

from my first time and when I was at St. Marks and home. 

144. At least half the boys from the first time were still there. The minimum you had 

to do before getting out on license was one year. You weren't told that officially. 

Brothers-.-andllllllwere still there. 

145. I went back into Brother-class. I learned the most in his class. He was 

quite welcoming and asked me how I was getting on and what kind of work I was 

doing in the last school. He gave me relevant work to catch up. He was ok. 
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146. Brother- and- were mainly concerned with our education. They 

were different people in class from outside. In class they had plenty time for you and 

made classwork fun. Brother- would explain things to you and go off on a 

tangent and keep you enthralled for fifteen minutes. He would put history things on 

BBC children for us then ask us questions. If you did well, he would ask you to read 

things out. He would praise you in front of everyone when handing jotters out. 

Brothers Benedict and- were ok. 

Brother Damien 

147. We thought brother Damien came to us on holiday but it was relief. He was 

quite over friendly with a boy called - · He used to say "Come here -

you fanny." He was always with him. I knew it wasn't right, but I didn't fully 

understand what he meant but I knew those words weren't right. 

Running away 

148. The first time I failed to return after going home for a holiday. They had to send 

the police to get me. After that, things with- escalated. 

149. My second brother, - came to visit me on a Saturday afternoon in 

summer. We were waiting at the back door for the toilet. My brother was standing at 

the top of the stairs. I was surprised when I saw him. I put my hand up and told 

McKenna I had a visit. I often thought I had a visit and didn't. He told me to put my 

hand down. My brother was looking at me as if to say "what's going on?" I was 

standing rigid trying to communicate with my eyes. I put my hand up again. He said 

he'd told me to put my hand down. I said again that I had a visit. He said that he'd tell 

me when I had a visit and he'd tell me if I was going to get the visit. My brother piped 

up and asked if there was a problem and McKenna let me go. My brother said out 

loud "what's up with him? Do you want me to banjo him?" as we walked up the 

stairs. All through the visit he asked if everything was ok and that he didn't like the 

look of McKenna. Right up to the day he died, he was sorry that he didn't go ahead 
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and hit McKenna that day. He said he might have gone to jail but it all would have 

come out. 

150. I walked my brother out. You weren't supposed to go further than the 

crossroads so I left him there. He walked up the avenue then I ran after him and said 

I would walk him to the gate. The gate up to the village had a chain on it but you 

could open it enough to squeeze through. I left him there and waved cheerio. I was 

walking back up to school and thought I was going to get it from McKenna and 

thought no, that's it, I'm off. I ran through the fields for roughly two and half miles 

away. I sat for a while and it dawned on me that whatever I did I was in trouble now. I 

made my way home. 

151 . A car stopped with a man, woman and two young kids in it. He asked if I was 

lost and I said no. He asked if I was a Scout because of my uniform. I said I was and 

was on a cross country thing trying to catch up with my friends. I told him I was going 

to Glasgow and he offered to drop me off further down the road. He dropped me off 

near Strathblane. My brother had given me money so I managed to get a bus to 

Glasgow. I got home to Parkhead. I was at Ewan Place at the motorbike showroom 

and heard a voice shouting on me. It was my brother who had just got back into town 

after seeing me. He told that story until the day he died, that he went to visit me and I 

got home before him. 

152. That was the first time I actually ran. I wouldn't go into the house. I think I was 

three days on the run. I was caught during the night and got back at night. I got the 

grey pants again and six belts that time. It escalated after then. I stood up on the 

Sunday for marks and got thirty marks off for absconding and told I was a waste of 

space and I'd not only let myself down but let my house down. You lost privileges as 

a house so other boys would get onto you, digging you as they came out and 

pushing you or sneering at you. 

153. I ran away a minimum of four times and one time I didn't return from a visit 

home and had to be brought back. I also didn't return on time from a holiday twice. 

I'd always get caught within an hour or two whenever I was coaxed into the house. I 
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still think maybe my mother sent word to the Police because I could be on the run for 

days and whenever I would go home if I was hungry or tired, I'd get caught. Then it 

was back to the home for the usual beatings just before showers. 

154. I was always put in the same cell at the police station with bars on it, next to the 

tea room. They would give me a rubber mattress and blanket for the concrete bed. 

I would usually get caught at night because that would be when I went into the 

house. 

155. Sometimes I'd go into the house when my mum was out, through the window. 

I'd get myself a couple of slices of bread and back out through the window. My mum 

used to say she knew when I'd been in. Sometimes things would have been left out 

because she knew I'd go in. 

156. Easter house, Castlemilk and other schemes had been built. Parkhead had an 

awful lot of old tenements. There was one place, that is still there, that had houses 

with verandas. You could walk along them and there were council offices below, with 

a space in between. The space was about fifteen feet above the ground. It was like 

going under a table and you could lie there without being seen. You were out of the 

rain but it was still freezing cold. I could see my mother's building from there and 

that's where I would sleep. I never told anybody. I could hear my dog barking when 

the police came. I only went there about 11 o'clock at night when it got really dark 

and I knew there would be nobody about. I knew of this space because I used to 

play there before going into the home. 

157. One time I took a funny turn and felt sick on the day I was supposed to go back 

after a holiday. My mother thought I was shamming it then I was actually physically 

sick. My mother said the only thing she could do was get me on the next bus and 

give me a letter to explain that I was physically sick. About thirty or forty Glasgow 

boys used to get on one bus to go back after a holiday. Two brothers would come by 

car and one brother would go in the bus back with the boys. The brother would have 

your return tickets. Brotherllllllldrove and brother-went on the bus 

back this time. 
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158. Brother lllllcame to my door. My mother explained what happened. He 

said I had to go with him. I said l wanted to go back on my own otherwise I'd be 

classed as not having returned on time. He said he would explain. I started to feel 

sick again so I went to the toilet and then climbed out the window. I was on the run 

for well over a week, doing the usual. I got caught when I went back into the house. 

With hindsight I think I was mentally disturbed. When I was taken back to the home, I 

was belted again. 

159. One time I ran away on Sunday night and was caught on Friday. I was caught 

in Trossachs, starving. I stole stale bread from bins at a hotel. I walked to Aberfoyle 

and spent a night there. Then I walked up the Duke Pass over the hills. I spent the 

second night in slate quarries. I then walked to Trossachs area. I had money so I 

bought a bottle of irn-bru and cream crackers. I just walked about. I made myself ill 

drinking hill water from the streams. By Sunday I was getting faint with hunger. The 

post man saw me sitting at the brig, dangling my legs over. I saw the school car 

coming from my hiding place. I walked towards it. Brother-and McKenna 

collected me. I was given a shower straight away as l was filthy and then given food. 

I got the belt at night. It was never reported to my mother that I ran away and she 

said the police had never gone to her. 

160. There were two boys called and his brother 

Brother_,ad beaten -in the line up one day. -said something so 

he got the belt for answering back. The following afternoon, on a Saturday, McKenna 

was in charge and allowed boys to go on the see-saw four at a time. I was playing on 

the see-saw with--and whenllllsaid: "We're going to 

blow." That was the word for absconding amongst the boys. Weellllllllsaid he was 

too. They were all from same area. They ran so I had two options: to either tell on 

them, which would give me a bad reputation; or run too. I wanted to go too so I ran 

after them. They were about 100 yards in front me. They waited so I could show 

them the way as I'd done it so many times. We were running over land and through 

farms. I said we'd get caught that way so we headed for the railway instead. 
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161. We were out for a couple of hours and about six or seven miles from the school. 

I said we would never make it and so needed to find shelter in case it rained. The 

railway line was close to the road .• heard voices so he climbed the bank and saw 

Brother- and McKenna talking to the AA patrol man on the motorbike. He 

was spotted so they came running. We ran across the fields. - must have 

been in his 50s at the time. He caught up with - solllllost heart and stopped. 

They persuaded- to come back too.- had three of them at the bottom 

of the hill. 

162. I was still running and they were shouting after me to give myself up. I got to a 

fence with barbed wire and got between it. I could hear McKenna pounding up 

behind me. His coat got caught in the wire and I heard him shout the "B" word. I kept 

running, then ran out of steam so I turned round and walked towards him. He walked 

towards me and punched me in the solar plexus and nearly raised me off the ground. 

His back was to brother- . He grabbed me by the scruff of the neck and ran 

me down to his car, which was a Morris Minor with two doors. I was in the back and 

said I was going to be sick. Brother- said he knew what I was up to and I 

just wanted to get out the car to run away. I was a bit sick in my hand and in the car 

because McKenna had punched me so hard. 

163. At the bottom of the avenue they told us to get out and run in front of the car 

because we liked running so much. They drove behind us. We got the belt when we 

got back. We had to line up outside the office and go in one by one. ••■started 

to cry when he heard - getting the belt. I got the black pants that time. I was 

shaking when I saw them. I was made to lean over the desk and I got eight. I also 

got a tongue bashing about being a disgrace. lilllllgave us the belt that time. He 

also accused me of being the ring leader. I asked how that could be true when I was 

the last to run. He walloped me over the back of my legs for talking back to him. That 

was the worst beating I got with the belt. 

164. - came for me on the Saturday to clean the car. He usually gave boys 

sweeties for it but I got nothing. After that I was demoted to cleaning the toilets. 
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McKenna 

165. After I ran away the first time on his watch, his abusive treatment escalated. 

He'd call me names and would make me kneel in the gravel. He would make me 

weed the paths and come up behind me and kick me into the path. 

166. I had woodwork twice a week with McKenna. It was back to the same and him 

telling me I was the laziest boy he had ever taught and I had learned nothing. He 

went on and on and on. One time in woodwork, I was using the wood turning lathe 

and I think I took a seizure because when I was trying to do the wood tunnelling, the 

chisel, the gouge went the other side of the room. He cracked up, got a hold of me 

and told me to go over to the wood pile and get a paddle. He would make boys get 

him a piece of wood about eighteen inches in length from the wood pile standing 

against the wall so that he could hit you with it. If you brought him a small piece, he'd 

throw it and tell you to get another. It was usually two inches by an inch thick. He 

made me bend over the desk and told me to: "remove the padding." This meant you 

had to pull your shirt out of your trousers. Then he got a hold of my trouser leg from 

underneath, pulled it up and hit me, maybe 3/4 times with the paddle. He'd hit you 

across the back of the thighs. 

167. In woodwork class, if you forgot the name of something. He'd spell it out on 

your backside with the paddle. I forgot the name of a varnish, called Shellac. I went 

up to him and asked for varnish to finish off my box. He said we didn't have varnish 

and asked if I wanted him to spell it out for me. He told me to get a piece of wood so 

I did. He bent me over the desk and told me to remove the padding. He said: "The 

name of the substance you require is S-H-E-L-L-A-C" and hit me with each letter. 

After He'd hit me, I would be shaking trying to do my work. This happened a few 

times. It happened in metal work class too. One time J got burned using the forge. It 

was in the same room. 

168. He would make me kneel on the gravel in the yard for long periods, wearing 

shorts. I sometimes had to kneel during the whole of play between classes or 
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between the time you came out after lunch until activities started. It could be up to 

15-20 minutes. 

169. One time we were out with McKenna and one of the boys, called -

fashioned a spear. He stole a razor blade from the brother's toilets when he was 

cleaning it. It got thrown and it got stuck in my leg and I fell to the ground. There was 

a lot of blood and I was badly injured. McKenna told me to stand up. I told him I 

couldn't and he said I was shamming it and there was nothing wrong with me. I still 

have the scar which is about an eighth of an inch. He made the boy who did it and 

my friend who we called - help me back as he marched on 

ahead so he wouldn't be late. It took us an hour and half to make the 2 and half 

miles back to school. I was in pain and crying. There was a phone box about half a 

mile away in the other direction that he could have gone to and asked the school to 

send the car but he didn't. -gave me a piggy back part of the way. Supper was 

over by the time we got back. The nurse cleaned it up and bandaged it. I was taken 

to Dr McDougal in Aberfoyle the next day and he gave me a tetanus jag. I was on 

crutches for about a week. Mckenna failed in his duty of care towards me. 

170. One of the worst things he used to do was say: "You like running away? Let's 

run then." He used to make me run at the double around the yard at play times. He 

would put half a dozen stools at intervals and I had to jump over them. Sometimes I 

was accompanied by another boy. I had to run all during play time, sometimes for 

half an hour. This went on for a long long time. It only stopped after I got kicked by 

the pony and I wasn't able to walk. 

Mr.-

was in charge of the ponies and pony riding. There were six ponies at the 

time: Gypsy, Gypsy Rose, June Rose, Prince, Queenie, Rhode Pride. Eventually we 

had a couple more foals. June Rose was a gem, she was half horse, half donkey 

with sticky up ears. If you didn't catch the pony, you were in trouble. You either got 

the stick or were made to ride the horse backwards. Boys would go for the ones that 

were easier to catch so I ended up with June Rose. I caught her but then I let her go 
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told me to go on backwards. Mr '" • had a whip and as he cracked 

it, I was bucked off. We didn't wear protective helmets or jackets. 

172. Mrllllthen told me to put a saddle on the pony. I was putting it on and he 

was cracking the whip for other horses because boys were jumping. The horse 

bucked and kicked me between the legs. I saw blue flashing lights. I was told 

afterwards that I was knocked out for thirty seconds. When I came to, I was sitting on 

the ground and '"1 
• told me I had to wait there. It was a Saturday afternoon and 

the nurse was not available. I had to wait until the session was over then walk back. I 

wasn't too bad that day but I was in extreme pain that night. The night watchman 

came along and I told him what was wrong and he got the nurse to have a look. By 

that time I'd gone black and blue and was slightly swollen. I was taken to Dr 

McDougall in Aberfoyle the following day. He examined me and I had completely 

swollen up so he said I needed bed rest. It took me a couple of weeks to fully 

recover. I couldn't walk properly and I was allowed to sit on the veranda facing the 

tennis courts and read a book. 

Brother Benedict 

173. Brother Benedict used to carry 2 leather laces, which were knotted at the end. 

He carried them in his cassock. He never did anything to me but I saw him run at 

other boys and whack them in the legs with the leather laces and bang his fists on 

their head. 

174. The only other bad mark I got that I felt really bad about was from Brother 

Benedict. It was my turn to do the cleaning up in the kitchen and a boy called 

- told me to get him a couple slices of bread or he was going to do me in. I 

slipped them to him. Within two minutes, brother Benedict came over and told me 

he'd see me later. I never got beaten up but he gave me a bad mark for underhand 

work in the dining hall. I felt really bad about it. He came over to me later and told 

me he was really surprised at me and I was to no longer serve in the dining hall but 

that he could understand why it happened. -was a known bully. Brother 

Benedict could have given me a bad time the way McKenna and -did 
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because I ran away all the time and he was in charge most of the time, but he didn't. 

He was always giving me good marks for housework and good extra work. 

Brother -

175. Brother- once put soap in a boy's mouth for saying "bloody". The boy 

was made to kneel in front of him as he done it. He pulled the boys tongue out as he 

was doing it with his big, long nicotine hands and shutting his jaw shut. The boy was 

trying to be sick. This is something I saw happening. 

Visits and contact 

176. I was running away ever six weeks to two months. If you ran away, you couldn't 

go home the rest of that term and probably the next term so I wasn't allowed to go 

home. I hadn't been home in well over three months and hadn't had letters for weeks 

and weeks. I was still writing letters once a week. My mother later said my letters to 

her were coming intermittently but she had most of them. In later years, I found out 

the school had written to my mother telling her not to write to me or visit me because 

it caused me distress. I would cry when she'd leave. She showed me the letter. It 

said 

Please do not write or visitlillllluntil further notice. We have found that your 

visits are obviously distressing him. 

She told me she had my uncle write back to them on her behalf saying they 

could stop her visiting but they couldn't stop her writing; that she'd still write and it 

was up to them whether they gave the letters to me or not. I was writing things but 

they were censoring it. I was writing things that my mother would have been able to 

read between the lines. She would have known that something wasn't right. 

177. One Friday, brother Benedict called out the names of boys who were going 

home for the weekend and he called my name out. When your name was called out, 

you would collect your home clothes during play you would go to class, then collect 

your money to go home during the break. I went to Brother Benedict and asked if he 
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was sure it was my name. He said yes and showed me. The boys were saying it was 

great that I was getting to go home. I was thinking to myself that I would try to come 

back because I didn't want to go through this again. 

178. The break came and we lined up outside Brother- s office. It was a 

long corridor and his door was at the end. Brother- came by and saw me in 

the line-up. The boys went in one by one to get their money. When it was my turn, he 

asked me what I was doing there and I told him my name was down for a weekend. 

He said: "It's not on my list. You think you're going to get home? No, if I let you 

home, you won't come back. Go down and get your clothes on." So I went back 

down. The boys were coming back from their play and going to class. Brother 

- then came down and told me to get the hand lawn mower and mow the 

lawn. There was a little patch of grass under the sun dial. I was mowing it and he 

was watching me out the stair window. Brother Benedict came over and said: "I 

thought you were going home?" I said it was a mistake. He shook his head and 

patted me on the back, a supportive pat. I had to face the boys that night and explain 

why I wasn't allowed to go home. That night I decided I've had enough, I'm out of 

here, permanently. The opportunity arose a couple of days later and I tried to hang 
myself _ _ 

Suicide attempt 

180. I always wanted to have a get out clause. One was to run away. Even though 

I'd get caught, brought back and belted, it was worth it to be away for those few 

hours. 
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Boys commented on it and I said it was a rash. I wasn't right for weeks afterwards. I 

kept thinking about how_ to do it better. I told my pal, 

That was the worst time. 

Discipline 

183. I have already mentioned the type of discipline I was subjected to by McKenna 

andllilll. If you were caught masturbating, you got a lecture. There were 2 boys in 

there--and- who were brothers and one of them got caught 

masturbating. He told us he was taken into a classroom by brother- and 

- He was asked what he did, what he was thinking about while he did it, what 

he felt like and also told to show the brothers what he did. He also got a moral 

lecture about his soul, what it was doing to his body and the harm it would cause him 

in later life. Then he was given the belt twice. He didn't get marks off for it because I 

don't know how they would have worded that during Sunday marks. 

184. There was a discipline book that we were told about. The school was required 

to record who got the belt, how many times and the reason for giving it. I never saw 

this book. You weren't belted in class in front of other boys although you were hit in 
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class. The only person that was allowed to use the belt was the or 

and you were sent to the office for it. Boys would have to go to 

-office for the belt and that's where he kept the grey and black pants. The 

belt would also sometimes be given in a different classroom away from other boys. 

McKenna had a belt in his classroom, which he would show us but I never saw him 

use it. 

185. Other forms of discipline was being made to run around the yard, kneel in 

gravel and the loss of privileges using the points system. Then you would get it from 

other boys as the points affected your house. There was always a consequence. 

186. A boy called - who was from Dundee, and a boy called -

absconded. They were away for two or three days and living rough near Aberfoyle. 

They told us they were caught by a farmer trying to take food and reported to police. 

They were severely beaten when they got back for stealing. The following night in 

the showers, they had visible marks. They told us they were beaten with fists. It 

made boys nervous knowing this was going on. 

187. On one occasion, I felt sick and went to the toilet to be sick. I was sick and still 

felt ill so was leaning against the wall. Mr McLaren the night watchman asked what I 

was doing because I had my bundle of clothes with me. He thought I was running 

away and I told him l wasn't. I was made me go back to bed. Then brother­

came along and frog marched me out and down the corridor. He was being really 

aggressive and slapped me really hard across my ear and face. I lost my balance. I 

must have said something to him to do that. He took me to another dormitory which 

was facing his room and nearer the night watchman. I tried to explain to him that I'd 

felt sick. I never got the belt or marks off. I must have been confused to have my 

clothes with me. I couldn't have run away as the back door at the bottom of the stairs 

was locked at night. It was the first time I was disciplined by Brother-in that 

way. 

188. Brother-set the agenda. If he had overseen that school the way it 

should have been it could have been better because McKenna was not as volatile 
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when someone was with him. Everything was regimented with McKenna when he 

had us alone. 

Trips and outings 

189. Older boys would also get taken potato picking for the local farmers, the 

Forrester brothers and the Steele brothers in Bucklyvie. Brother-would take 

us. We would take packed lunches and the farmer would provide us with tea. We got 

showers straight when we got back and extra food and sweets as well as extra 

marks. The brothers would tell us that the money that they got from it went towards 

outings and extras we got. You would get picked and asked if you'd like to go. Boys 

wanted to do it as it got them away from the school. It was hard work but one of the 

enjoyable things to do. 

190. The school team played the local village and local schools in a league. We 

played Queen Victoria School for boys and Dunblane and Doune. They took about 

forty boys out for the Madrid game at Hampden Park but I wasn't taken because I 

was an absconder. I wasn't a footballer anyway. 

191. The house with most marks got privileges and outings usually on a Saturday 

afternoon. These would be trips to cinema. 

Other boys 

192. I can remember some of the names of the boys: -; - 1111 
who was a wee Pakistani boy; ; -

was one of my best friends, 

' because of his hair; 

the wee 8 year old boy we called-; 

first prize for italic handwriting; --; 

and ;-and 
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193. was transferred out of there because of his bullying. He 

subsequently ended up in the specialist unit in Barlinnie. He had escaped from 

Barlinnie prior to that. He was in for armed robbery. He was one of the few boys I 

just did not like. He hated being called ■■■I because boys used to sing: 

." He hated it. He didn't mind getting in 

trouble. One of the unwritten rules was that nobody told on each other. If you said 

that you were going to tell a brother he would just say that he'd come with you. 

Nothing you could do could get to him. One day we were in line and brothers 

- and Benedict were there. Brother - was doing his usual nit 

picking. - said something under his breath and - pulled him out and 

got him against the fence. He was defending himself pushing - s hands 

away. Brother- sent Brother Benedict over to the house and he came back 

with Brothers- and _ , who was at the time. They 

took into the shower room. When he came back, he was in a state. He 

said they'd beat him up, kneed him in the groin, did everything to him. For a boy who 

had his character to stand and whimper, it must have been bad. 

194. was the other bully. He was a known bully and bullied me. I 

never wet the bed but one of his threats was that if I didn't do what he said, he'd 

urinate in my bed and say I wet the bed. 

195. shared a dormitory with me. He was bullying me for quite a 

while. He'd hit me, call me names and tell me to steal things from the dining room 

when it was my job to clear up. In the line-up, he'd hit the back of your knee with his 

knee when he was behind you so that you buckled. If McKenna saw this, you'd get in 

trouble. I would get in trouble through - bullying me. It got too much for me 

once and I ran away. When I was eventually caught, I was expecting the inevitable 

belt. It never happened but was playing on my nerves so I went up to Brother 

- after a week and asked him when I was going to be punished for 

absconding. He told me he had no intention of punishing me on this occasion. I 

couldn't understand it. My good friend who was wise beyond his 

years, told me that he'd told brother- everything that had happened with 

- · When I went back, - had been moved to an older boy's dormitory. 
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him in the Daily Record and he enthused about how great that school was, Brother 

- and how he learned to play bagpipes. His nickname was - · He 

didn't like tea. He said tea was a slow poison so I used to swap my butter for his tea. 

He sat at my table and saw the abuse going on. He saw me being abused. How 

could he say that? It just put me back almost in denial, wondering if I was making 

this up because his account to the paper wasn't corroborating. We got bagpipe 

instruction for roughly 6 months but we never got past the chanter stage because the 

teacher left after 6-8 months. I don't think the bagpipe teacher liked how the system 

was because I noticed him a few times, when boys were getting bullied by­

and others, and he wasn't happy about it. 

197. There was a boy called - who I later met. He played the pipes and said he 

learned in the home. He was there before I was. He said he had a great time in there 

and he particularly liked Mr McKenna. Most people would say he was a pure swine. 

He was a pig. 

198. There were two boys called - and - who were McKenna's 

"hammers in". I hated them with .a vengeance. - once asked me for plans 

to run away. I wasn't daft. I told him to run away at night when the night watchman 

got the bed wetting boys up the second time. Then to go down the back door and out 

the window. I told him to hide in the woods and wait until it is light then go. To be 

honest it was too eerie in the woods at night to do that. He told - that I was 

going to run that night and- spent hours outside my dormitory looking in. 

- told me - had told - I had fore warning but I wasn't going 

to run away with him anyway. I didn't like him and he was from Perth. The next 

morning - said he had been waiting for me. I told him I knew he'd told 

- · - told me - had told him to ask me about my running 

away plans. It was a set up. 

School inspection 
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199. Brotherlilllllhad told us we were getting an inspection and that we could 

tell the man anything. He said it would be private and confidential unless we asked 

them to bring it up with the brothers, if it was something they could help with. 

200. A school board of governors came to inspect the place from Glasgow 

Corporation. There was a Glasgow Baillie, his name was Baillie O'Sullivan. We were 

allowed to go and see him one by one. I asked if he could arrange for me to go home 

and see my mother because I hadn't seen or heard from her for a long time. He 

asked me why. I told him because when I go home, I often abscond. He asked why I 

run away. I told him because I didn't like the place. He said there was probably a lot 

of people who don't like the place but they don't run away. I told him I didn't like 

some members of staff and I named McKenna, ~[ • -and I didn't like the 

new guy who had taken over at the time, - -didn't abuse me but I 

just didn't like him. He'd taken over from - as a Teacher. I told Baillie 

O'Sullivan that McKenna beat me up, gave me lines, ridiculed me, had boys bully me 

and called me names, and kept me in the sin bin at play times.-was the 

same and that he terrorised me. I remember distinctly, he was writing things down 

then he stopped. He sat back and said he'd heard enough just now and that he'd 

look into this and get back to me as soon as he could. 

201 . Later on that night, I was in the basement and brother - came up to 

and started poking me in the ribs and pushing me back whilst saying: "I understand 

you asked Counsellor O'Sullivan to see if he can get you home. Did you tell him 

when you go home, you don't come back? Did you tell him that you run away? Did 

you tell him that you've learnt nothing since you came here?" There were lockers 

that were shin height between me and the wall. As soon as he got me back to that, 

he pushed my head against the wall full force, bang. That was it. There was nobody I 

could tell now. 

202. A couple of weeks later, I got called for a weekend home. I thought here we go. 

I actually got home and I came back on time. A wee while after that, maybe a month 

or 2, that same Baillie came back. He came into class and singled me out. He said 
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he understood that I'd gotten home and everything was fine. He said he had faith in 

me and it was justified. I didn't tell him about attempting to hang myself. I was 

ashamed. 

Christmas and Birthdays 

203. When you went home for holiday, you had to get a guarantee. My mother was 

on a widow's pension so she had to get the National Assistance Board (NAB) to fill it 

in. Then the brother gave you a brown envelope that had 25 shillings in it for your 

mother when you went home. This was to keep you for the ten days you were home. 

The envelope would have your guarantee and fare home. I sent mine three weeks 

before because sometimes the National Assistance Board didn't do it on time. 

204. One Christmas I was held back because I had run away. My mother sent a 

parcel a week before Christmas and I didn't get it until a week after New Year. It had 

obviously been held back. I don't know if it was as a punishment. It was a better 

atmosphere at Christmas. Mckenna and-weren't there. It was skeleton staff 

and maybe only eight boys so they went overboard to make things better for you. 

You got extra sweets and extra food and got to get up a bit later. I got a jar of 

Brylcreem and half a crown. Brylcreem was currency in the home. 

205. If they knew it was your birthday and you weren't on punishment, you got extra 

shillings of sweeties and cards. I never got any cards for my birthday one year and I 

wrote a poem about it in English. Brother-had me read it out in front of class. 

He called me over after class and said it sounded like I was writing from experience 

and asked if it was something that happened to me. I said yes. A few days later I got 

one card. It included a ten shillings postal order. I usually got half a crown. It was 

signed by my mother and all my brothers and my sisters. My mother insisted she had 

sent it early to make sure I got it for my birthday. I remember some of my poem. I re­

wrote it when I came out the home but it got destroyed. I have re-written what I can 

remember from memory and given it to the inquiry. 
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206. The post arrived mid-morning. Any post you received would be given to you the 

next day once it'd been censored. I sometimes read between the lines if my mother 

was having a bad time. That was another reason I ran away. In hindsight, I think I 

was disturbed. 

Healthcare 

207. I ran away. I was away for two or three days. I didn't go near my mother. I was 

starving. I was sleeping about 200 yards away from where I lived, underneath 

verandas. I was thirteen. I eventually I went to my mother but refused to go in 

because every time I went in, I got caught. She told me to go to my Brother - s 

house and get something to eat. He was at work but my sister in law was in. She 

asked if I'd run away and said food would be ready in half an hour. I went out to play 

on the swings then my nephew came round and told me food was ready. 

208. I walked in the door and stood at the table and I felt my collar getting pulled. It 

was Brother - I started screaming that I wasn't going back. I started 

screaming about everything that was happening to me in the home. I don't know if he 

knew what was going on. I said that I hated McKenna, I talked about my dad (I didn't 

find out that my dad died until I was eight or nine when my brother took me to his 

grave. They had told me he was in a hospital in England). I grabbed a paring knife 

and tried to stab myself. Brother- was still holding on to me getting flustered. 

I didn't draw blood. He stopped me and had to prize the knife out my hand. I was 

battering my head off the table and punching myself. My sister in law said she 

wasn't letting me go out the door like that and to wait until my brother got back. 

209. Eventually they got me semi calmed down my brother- came home. I said 

I wasn't going back until I saw my mother. Brother- said no, as I'd go to the 

toilet and out the window. I was saying I wasn't going back and I would jump out the 

motor or do something to myself. He asked if my brother would accompany us to my 

mother's and hold me in the back. It was a black Morris Oxford - I had 

memorised it so I would know when I saw it. He went into my Mother's but I didn't. 

She came out into the close but wasn't allowed to come out to the car to see me. My 
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brother was asking me: "What's wrong son?" I told him if I went back I'd do myself in 

or I'd be back out tomorrow. He told me much later, it was the hardest thing he had 

to do. He wanted to open the door and let me go but he couldn't or he'd have got the 

jail. 

210. I was taken back and still got the belt from- I was disturbed, went 

through all that and still got the belt. I saw a psychologist in there after that. 

211 . When I was seeing the psychologist, he gave me paper and a pencil and let me 

draw while he spoke to me. I drew gallows and a man with a cowboy hat on getting 

hanged. I saw him at least four or five times. I can't remember his name. He was 

from education services or something. I told him some things but not everything 

because he was a person in authority. 

212. I told the psychologist about McKenna, -· -and other boys 

bullying me. I told him about a lot of things that were going on. He was writing it all 

down. He asked me about family and what I liked best in class. He asked about the 

bullying but I wouldn't tell him boys' names. He said if I told a brother, they'd do 

something but I said I didn't want anything to happen to other boys. I told him about 

McKenna calling me a sloth and making me write lines, and that he made me kneel 

in the sin bin until my knees bleed. I told him that he was constantly clonking me. I 

said it was making me take funny turns. I associated the bangs on the head with the 

funny turns because I was taking more of them. I didn't say I was abused but that I 

got a hard time from them. I was scared. You want to say things but you cant. It's like 

when the brothers reprimanded you. You stood like a statue. 

213. Up until 1963, when I left the home, it was hell. I was never able to relax or drop 

my shoulders. There was always something worrying me. You lived in fear as if your 

worst enemy was coming along the street towards you and you know for a fact that 

he is going to beat you up, and he can beat you up, and there is nothing you can do 

about it. I was mentally ill then. What I've found out through the epilepsy side of 

things since is that people with temporal lobe epilepsy have different emotions. It can 

cause people to be quite sensitive and emotional. 
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Leaving 

214. I was allowed home the Christmas before I got out. I must have behaved 

myself the term before to have been allowed home. I had decided I would not return 

to the home and I would rather do something to myself than go back. I was scared 

that they would transfer me to a borstal when I was fifteen. A brother had told us 

about a borstal and said that it if we thought the home was bad, the borstal was 

worse. When it was time to return to the home, I ran away. I was on the run for two 

or three weeks. I could see the police from my hiding place, coming and going to my 

mum's address. I got to the stage where I was mentally exhausted and starving and 

went to my mother. My mother told me to come in as police weren't going to come. I 

went in. 

215. I stayed at my mum's for seven weeks and nobody came for me. I was sleeping 

there every night. My brother had hollowed out the side board for me to hide in if the 

police came but they didn't. I wonder if it was a collusion between them that it was 

coming to the end of my time and because I obviously wasn't happy there and would 

keep running away, that they'd just bring me back nearer my time to get out. I don't 

know. The police came for me four weeks before the end of term so I was taken 

back. I wasn't punished. They rarely punished you for failing to return after a holiday. 

Things were more relaxed then. Brother-had left and Brother-was 

the teacher. I became head boy in top class. 

216. I missed ten weeks out of a fourteen week term because I was on the run. I 

returned and sat the tests and was still top of the top class. I got 100% for religious 

instruction. The first inkling I had that I might get out is when Brother-said I 

might not need a new exercise book in class. 

217. The boys went home on Easter holiday and there were about eight or nine boys 

left. At mid-morning one day brother-came for me and took me to the suit 

room and fitted me out for a new suit, jacket and shirt. He made me wear my new 

clothes and packaged my Sunday clothes up. He sent me back to have lunch with 

the boys then took me into Brother Anthony's office. He gave me a letter for my 
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mother, an envelope with money in it, a letter of introduction for a soft drinks 

company who would help me find a job. I couldn't believe I was getting home. He 

then took me into his office and gave me my fare and saw me to the front door and 

said: "Off you go, you've got about 15 minutes until your bus is due and I hope I don't 

see you again." Then he walked back and closed the door behind him. I walked up 

the hill to the village and looked down on the school and remember thinking, if you 

think you had it bad in there, this is just the start of it. 

218. When my mother saw me, she thought I'd ran away again. Then she took me 

round the whole family and it was elation for the first few days. They all had big plans 

for me. I wasn't due to go to the labour exchange for a few days. 

219. I went in on a month before my 11 th birthday and left a 

, which was-. That was 

good because I came out but it was the start of my problems. 

220. I've given the inquiry my hand written notes to copy and return. In my notes 

you'll find things I've said to you but they won't be in chronological order. 

Life after the Institution 

221. My friends from before I went in the home shunned me when I came out. I went 

to the junior labour exchange in Parkhead school with the letter for Joseph Dunn and 

company bottlers. They arranged the job. A couple of days later I went for the new 

job and was told they had a job for me accompanying the driver, delivering the soft 

drinks. As the man was telling me my duties he said: "by the way, there'll be no 

pilfering." I told him I don't steal and he said that I'd been in an approved school and 

most boys are in there for pilfering. I told him I couldn't work for him and ran out. I 

was in a real state. Eventually I got a job delivering milk. I had many jobs that lasted 

just a few days or a week. Sometimes I wouldn't even go through with the interview 

because I was scared of the interviewer. I was afraid of anybody in a uniform or who 

had a position of authority. My brother-was a rag and bone man and he had a 

cart. I used to go out with him sometimes as I was used to horses. He found me a 
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job in the stables that hired out horses. I would tag and un-tag the horses. That only 

lasted a few days too. 

222. Mr Wilson started coming back to the house as he was supposed to look out for 

you for a year after you left. He told me I should have taken the job they'd offered 

me. One day I told him all the things that had happened to me, except the sexual 

things. He told me I had a cheek to complain after all the trouble I caused the school 

by running away and all the chances they gave me. My mother told him it wasn't 

right for him to say that to me. He said he was washing his hands of me that day. I 

got to a point where I wouldn't even leave the house. I started writing diaries about 

everything in the home, poetry and drawings. 

223. I decided I had to confront McKenna within the first three or four months of 

getting out. I had some money so I went back armed with a paring knife. I was going 

to stab him. I got there and stayed in the woods. I wanted the police to come and get 

me so I could tell them everything so it would all come out. I had thought about doing 

it when I was in school in woodwork class with a chisel but I was always too scared. 

When McKenna came out and I saw him, the overwhelming fear took over. I put the 

knife in the ground and got the last bus home. I went really downhill after that. I 

wouldn't leave the house. I drew the curtains and my hair grew long. I was taking 

regular seizures and codeine for my headaches. I became a recluse. My mother 

would talk to me through the door. I would only come out to wash and for food when 

my mother went out every day. I was still writing and reading religious books. I still 

had the routine of getting up at a certain time and making my bed in the morning 

then would lie on the made bed. I thought about killing myself. 

224. My brother - delivered coal at the time and came by one day and 

convinced me to help him for the day. I went with him and told him stuff. He said he 

should have gone ahead with McKenna that day and it would have all come out. He 

gave me 25 shillings at the end of the day, which was what an adult would be paid. I 

felt a bit better after talking. I gave the money to my mum when I went home. I had 

never claimed any money during all that time. She only took ten shillings. She told 

me to get a nice haircut so I did. My mother said she had got her son back. 
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225. I found it hard to get a job. I applied for a job as a butcher but didn't go into 

shop as the man looked stern. I got a job as a page boy in Pollockshaws. I went for 

the interview and didn't go in but a man came out and asked me to come in and 

gave me the job. I had that job for a long time. I'd show people to their seats in a 

uniform. I enjoyed it. 

226. I went to see somebody about becoming a priest. They said there was nothing 

to stop me but I had no qualifications to say what I had attained in education so I 

should go to college for a while. They also wanted me to work for a while so I could 

contribute to my training. 

227. I was in and out of jobs for a while but always casual work. I was making good 

money and I'd give my mother money. I met my first wife in a chapel when I was 

eighteen. She was doing fixing make up in the chapel. I was behind her and told her 

to remember where she was. She had a go at me outside and told me I had a cheek. 

We ended up getting married in 1967 when I was eighteen and a half. My wife was 

pregnant with my first daughter at the time. I started working in the building trade. 

One day I took a general seizure, which made me unconscious and I fell off a 

scaffolding but my friend caught me. I went back to work the next day. 

228. One day when I was 24 years old, my wife found me on the floor having taken a 

seizure. My mum was there and they called the ambulance. When I explained to the 

paramedic, he said he thought I had epilepsy. My diagnosis was confirmed. I was 

scared to work in building trade after that and I wouldn't have gotten insured anyway. 

The type of epilepsy I had involved the seizures, confusion, feeling sick and feeling 

de ja vu. I went downhill after that. I took a couple of over doses with my epilepsy 

medication and sleeping tablets because I couldn't sleep. I ended up in Gartloch 

hospital for a week. 

229. After I got married, I went back to my mother's house to collect some personal 

items and I asked her where my tin with my diaries were and she said she threw 

them out because they'd gone blue and mouldy. She said she burned them after 

57 



WIT.001.001.5854 

reading the first one. They had everything in them and were written a few months 

after I left. I went beserk at her and I accused her of everything, saying she hadn't 

written to me or visited me. That's when she told me that they told her not to and 

showed me the letters from the school. I had to start recalling it more to prove to 

myself that I had gone through it. I called it my "fly through". It was as if I had a bird's 

eye view of the home, all the rooms, even me getting abused. 

230. One day out of curiosity I asked my mum to see one letter to see if she could 

have took anything from my letters. She picked one at random. There was nothing in 

it. I don't have the letters anymore. When my mother died, my brother threw 

everything out. I found my mum dead in her bed in very unusual circumstances so I 

never went near the house after that to clear out. My older brother had problems 

through his life. He was very volatile and it turned out that he was schizophrenic. He 

doesn't know what happened to the letters after my mother died. He was in a bad 

way at the time. I didn't keep any letters my mother sent to me. In the home you 

destroyed them. My relationship with my mother changed after coming out the home. 

I didn't have the same emotional relationship with her and felt embarrassed to cuddle 

her. I managed to reconcile with her before she died aged ninety years old. 

231 . I tried to cut myself a few times during my first marriage. I used to have all the 

thoughts swirling around in my head, which I called my "windmills". I took a few 

overdoses. I also done it after I split from my wife. I almost succeeded. My nephew's 

wife used to do my washing and had a key so she found me and called an 

ambulance. The doctors told me I would have died if 

I would have died if she hadn't found me. 

232. My wife and I had two sons and two daughters. I once took a really bad seizure 

whilst they were in my care. My daughter ran down to the local chip shop to get my 

wife who was supposed to be working there. It transpired that she would go out 

clubbing instead. I got divorced and the two boys came and stayed with me and the 

girls stayed with their mother. I kept in touch with my daughters. 
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233. I had a good job. I was Welfare Rights Officer for Social Work department I had 

to prepare appeal tribunals. I did my homework to get over my fear of authorities. 

234. I met my second wife when I was 35. She had three boys from her first 

relationship. I legally adopted them and we had a daughter together. At six months 

old, my daughter was diagnosed with the worst epileptic syndrome possible, lennox­

gastout. She was taking hundreds of seizures a day. It damaged her brain. We 

looked after her after that. My daughter had to go into hospital aged 23 and she had 

the.mental age of an eighteen month old child. The hospital wanted to put her in a 

side room and let her die. I would sit up all night with her because she would stop 

breathing in her sleep. They weren't interested and gave her antibiotics and later 

said she shouldn't have taken those antibiotics. She reacted to them and they 

rushed her to the High Dependency unit trying to resuscitate her. I wouldn't leave her 

side. 

235. They put my daughter in the same bed that my brother had died in a year 

before. Dr Robb took me and my wife into a room in the middle of the night and 

stood over us. He was very over bearing and telling us our daughter had no quality 

of life. I still had fear of people in authority but I felt like my brother was telling me to 

stand up to him or I'd lose my daughter. I told him not to talk to me like I was a 

schoolboy. II was her father and legal guardian I found my voice then and started 

talking up for her because they wouldn't let me see her notes. She was in there for 

four months. She was let out but they never removed her tracheostomy. They should 

have. We had a two year complaint with them after that. I found out that of the 

nurses reported a Doctor in there for how he spoke to us. My daughter died aged 26 

in the house. My wife and I have now moved house to be closer to her at the 

cemetery because we don't want to be parted from her. I haven't taken a seizure 

since 1991 . 

236. There have been some issues but I have a great relationship with the family 

and with the three boys I later adopted. I am still seen as the patriarch. We have 

regular family gatherings. 
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237. Other ways in which the abuse had affected me is that I cannot use public 

toilets, especially if there is a gap at the bottom of the door and top. I don't use 

urinals in the open. I watch my intake of fluids so I won't need to go to toilet. I still 

have a fear ,of authorities and get tongue tied. I also used to self-harm 

238. I get a llot of flashbacks. Even smells can trigger things. I remembered the smell 

of the shaving cream, Erasmus, from when I used to clean the brothers' toilet. 

Somebody later bought me an Erasmus shaving stick. It really set me off thinking 

about everything. 

239. In my first house, I was cleaning and banged my head on the corner of an open 

cupboard door above me. I had an immediate flashback of McKenna battering me 

and I wrecked my house. I pulled the drawers of the walls and put my hand through 

doors. I went beserk. My first wife didn't know half of the things that went on. She 

wasn't somebody I could talk to. She wasn't interested. 

240. It was 53 years ago and it's affected me really bad. It didn't affect my faith, 

however I didn't go to chapel while my daughter was ill but the priest would come to 

our house as we both needed to be home with her. The Catholic Church was really 

supportive while my daughter was in hospital after she died. 

241. I was going to chapel regularly, sometimes twice a week until last Christmas. 

I've been couple times since then. There is a statue of John Baptist De La Salle with 

two boys there. It was gifted to them when the home shut down in 1982. The 

previous priest at the chapel told me I was a liar when I told him some of the things 

that happened to me and he couldn't believe brothers would allow such things to 

happen. The priest just now didn't have that same reaction because things have 

come out in public domain since. 

242. I don't want to make out it was 100% bad. There were some good points. I have 

a discipline that helped me look after my daughter. I got that from them. I do things 
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methodically. I have a regime in my head. It helped me in a way but psychologically 

and emotionally, it destroyed me. 

Reporting to Police 

243. The Sunday mail reporter asked if I wanted them to pass my name to the police 

because some of the brothers were still living then. I said yes. I was told lain 

McDougall would contact me. He never did I phoned after a few months and they 

said he was away but I never heard anything back. 

244. I went to the Solicitor, Cameron Fyfe and said that I didn't want compensation 

but was· prepared to give evidence. He never got in contact with me either. 

245. Brother Benedict and McKenna later received prison sentences for offences 

against children in their care. 

Other Action Taken 

246. I used to close my eyes whenever I drove through Gartmore on way to 

Trossachs but I went back to Gartmore in 1977. The main gate was opened so I 

went in. A man came out of the bungalow. It was Mr - who worked in the 

gardens and cut our hair. I was friends with his son, - · I told him who I was. 

Brother-came out with a few boys. Mr- told him I was a former pupil. 

I reminded him I used to take his dog for a walk. The only thing he said to me was 

"you've not grew much have you?" Brother-had left. Brother - was 

still there but on holiday. He said it would be nice for me to go back when the 

brothers were there. I went home and wrote a letter to Brother - and said I 

had a terrible time with some members of staff and it affected me. I didn't mention 

names. I also said I enjoyed the classwork and I liked the school and place. He wrote 

back and said he remembered me clearly. He remembered that I liked art and my 

handwriting and punctuation were such that he has not seen since I left. He said that 

if the brothers were strict and it was tough for the boys, it was even harder for the 

staff to keep up standards. 

61 



WIT.001.001.5858 

247. I went back when it was no longer a school. A religious organisation took it 

over. The night watchman invited me in to have a look around but I said no. I didn't 

mind walking about the grounds but I didn't want to go in. 

248. I never wrote to De La Salle or made any other reports. I always thought 

nobody would believe me. I had started to dampen down the thoughts thinking 

maybe I had embellished them. It was only after Sunday Mail put the story about 

abuse in their paper that it all started coming out that I realised I wasn't making it up. 

did a story on me fifteen years ago, just a few lines. They took me to 

. The religious order in charge 

now wouldn't allow photos outside. 

Treatment/Support 

249. I had to get counselling from Stirling District mental health after what happened 

in the hospital with my daughter. I had twelve sessions and I told them everything I'd 

been through at school. My counsellor suggested I need further support and got me 

in touch with Cath at In Care Survivors. I got an appointment straight away and I 

didn't need other support after that even when my daughter died. They supported 

me. Other survivors came to the funeral. I am a different person now than ten years 

ago. When I found out my daughter was dependant, it was the catalyst for me to 

think about her and recognise my priorities. I have been with In Care Survivors for 

seven years. 

250. I feel grateful I have had the opportunity to go to the National Confidential 

forum, to come to the inquiry, tell my counsellor and people in my support group 

what happened to me. I wouldn't be here if I didn't have support behind me. You 

think it is your fault that all of this happened to you but I have realised it wasn't my 

fault. I was only a boy. I thought I was a victim until I came to in care Survivors and 

now I know I am a survivor because I've come through it all. I was put away for 

truancy and could have gotten through my time ok of I had been treated with respect 

and esteem because my classwork was good. 
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Records 

251. I spoke to my Doctor about paper records and he said they were all electronic 

now. He took the time to look through my past records. They show I was in St. 

Ninians but there are no other medical details during that time. He said sometimes 

the army do the same thing and keep your records back. 

252. I've tried contacting the education department. A friend said he went to Mitchell 

Library and came across a John O'Sullivan who was Counsellor at that time. I only 

knew the man who came to school as an inspector as Baillie O'Sullivan. I don't know 

if it is the same person. 

253. Lessons can be learned from the system in place prior to my going into care. 

Before going into the home my mother had been fined for my non-attendance at 

school. The education department also sent you for a medical examination before 

going in the home. My GP, who was also a consultant at the Glasgow Royal 

Infirmary, disputed the education department's advice to the court. He even wrote to 

the court about it. No social worker attended at my home to see if there were any 

mitigating circumstances preventing me from going to school. If there had been, my 

seizures might have come out then. As soon as you were taken away you were no 

longer unde:r parental control. The order and education department are now denying 

that they had control so who was over-seeing it? Not many kids get taken away for 

truancy now. 

254. There needs to be systems in place for children in care to let people know if 

something is happening to them without being abused for speaking up. I don't know 

if child line made any difference. Each child that goes into care needs somebody 

assigned to them who they can tell things to privately. They need to be believed until 

proved otherwise and some sort of action taken. I just want to help the boys. I've 

seen it all. 
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255. These places need to be overseen on a regular basis with unexpected visits. 

People need to visit them without warning that they are coming. 

256. I wouldn't mind giving my evidence verbally in front of the De La Salle who are 

still running schools all over the world. 

Signed. 

--..., 
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