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| then went to Argyle Primary School in Saltcoats. It is now called Caledonia Primary

School. | was about eight or nine years old. —
I | e new friends in Saltcoats and was well liked. We

had Sky Channels on the TV at the time so everyone would come to my house to
watch the wrestling. | loved it back then.

My mum died when | was in primary six or primary seven of an asthma attack. She
was thirty-six years old. | woke up to go to the toilet in the morning and saw her lying
on the bathroom floor. It was a massive shock. My dad lost it after that. He turned into
a gambler. He tried to kill himself and ended up in hospital. He was ||| [ | |} }Qb IR
because he didn’t know how to look afterjlj He had worked all his life and didn’t know
how to control Jl]. This was exactly the same as all of the staff that worked in Kerelaw

later on down the line. My dad was just a grieving guy that didn’t know how to look

at I
One morning [ <o R ok

. down to school that morning and reported it to the headmaster. | can't quite
remember why ||} ]} ] outEl went to school all black and blue. | had only
been at the Auchenharvie Academy in Stevenson for a month or so by this point. Next
thing | know | am in Burnside Children’s Home. ||| S taken straight to

Burnside from school after waiting in a classroom for a while ||| EGCGCNGNGGEE
I i o s o osial war

involvement before this. | think they heldlJunder an emergency protection order.

Burnside Children’s Home, Irvine
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Leaving Burnside Children’s Home

| was in Burnside for about seven, eight months and then | was moved to Dalrymple

Piace Chiren's Hore
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Dalrymple Place Children’s Home, Irvine

Dalrymple was just half a mile down the road from Burnside. It was like a row of council

houses joined together. They were all knocked into one. There were about fourteen,
fifteen kids aged from twelve to sixteen years old and mixed sex. ||| G

I - o called was | Some of the staff

were a bit more interactive with the kids on their good days and would have their

guitars out singing. Other days they were justjj bad itk

My keyworker was Shirley and she was from Cumnock. She was actually alright, but
she watched everything that went on in Dalrymple and did nothing, so | saw them all
as bad as each other.

A lot of kids had gone to Dalrymple after leaving another home. || |l there for
similar reasons, and it was mainly problems in the family home again. | think it was
like a respite type deal. | knew ||} who were in there as well. | also knew
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I = I = they had been in Burnside too. | think [JJJJl| might

have gone home actually.

Routine at Dalrymple Place Children’s Home
First day

The police took me to Dalrymple and Gordon Kimmit and were there to
meet us. Gordon Kimmit was a saint and now deceased sadly. He came from the
same area as me and his family knew my family. | was just told to go and join the other
kids as if nothing had happened. Secondary Institutions - to be published later

Eatkag | was shown my room which was a single room with a bed and chest of drawers

and that. | was told what | could and couldn’t do.

Momings and bedtime

It was just the same as Burnside in that you got up, got washed and went down and
helped yourself to breakfast. Bedtime was about ten o'clock as it was older kids. That
was when nightshift staff came on so they wanted you in your room, but you could

keep your light on if you wanted.

Mealtimes/Food

It was mostly cereals for breakfast. We had an alright wee cook in Dalrymple. | still talk
to her granddaughter now. If you asked her to make you beans and toast or something
she would go out her way to make you something that you wanted rather than having

o eat tatties and stale meat all the time.

Lunchtime was stuff like pasta and macaroni cheese. | didn't like it, but it was alright
for other kids.
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| went to school and did a few classes but then was just dogging it every day. | used
to meet up with |l from Burnside and cut about the streets and shops. One
day we were at the sports factory off Mill Road and |l ot attacked by a dog. It

nearly took his toes off and he was gushing blood. Sttt S el

Secondary Institutions - to be published later

| was happy to get out of Dalrymple and found myself down the town abusing

substances to forget about everything. It was just anything | could find, deodorant,
hairspray. | got addicted. | was at Greenwood for six to eight months, but | was hardly
there. | just saw it as somewhere | didn't want to be as | had been out of school too
long. | was always behind. Hardly anyone went to school in Dalrymple. Everyone had
problems and were just trying to deal with everything that had happened to them in
life. All | had had was staff shouting at me and telling me what to do. It was an authority
thing. | never really gave the teachers a chance at Greenwood. | had had enough of
being told what to do and just switched off.

Two nights a week we were forced to go up to a primary school and take part in
activities. Some of us did not want to go, but we were dragged and locked in the school
with no way to get out. who took us there ||| NN
I He was one of the more aggressive members of staff. On a few occasions he

was more than rough with me.

| eventually got put into Kerelaw day school because | wasn't going to Greenwood. |
was warned that would happen if | didn’t go. The staff at Dalrymple said | had to get
some sort of education but there was no education at Kerelaw either. It was just
another placed to get bullied in. | was still staying at Dalrymple at the time and thirteen
years old. The day school at Kerelaw consisted of a woman called Sharon and Mrs

BS8 supervising us. My first day there | went to the smoke room to have a cigarette
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and was kicked out and thrown down the stairs by a boy called | N NN from
Dalry. | lost two front teeth. Sandra and Mrs [} sat and done nothing about it.

Another time at the day school | had a guy called ||| I who was a wee
granny basher from Ayr, try to gouge my eyes out with Sandra’s leather gloves on. |
was hit with pool balls, pool cues and kicked about. | was jumped by four, five guys
daily at a time. This happened for four to five months every day. No one seemed to
care. | thought what can | do but run away. | always ran away from fights. After getting
beaten up so much through your life you just want to run away and curl up in a ball
until it's all over. That is what | did as soon as | got sent there. | would find a way to
run away as fast as | could. That seemed to be the worst mistake | ever made in the
end.

It was mostly ||l NN I =~ I that were beating me

up. They were all my age or older. | only knew them from the day school. | used to try
and sit beside Sandra and Mrs [g§fifso they could see that | was being bullied but it
didn't matter.

Healthcare / Medication

We were just taken to the same doctors as Burnside to change address. That was it.

They didn’t have a care in the world. We still saw the same dentist.
Birthdays and Christmas

We got sixty pounds for Christmas and were taken to the shops in Glasgow to get
whatever we needed, trainers and stuff. They also took us for an Indian and decorated
the home. We had a Christmas dinner. | stopped celebrating Christmas after | left

home. My mum'’s birthday was || JJJl] anc she died in the | before

her birthday, so | tend to shut myself away at that time of year.
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Birthdays were kind of the same as Christmas and we got money to go shopping in
Glasgow and taken for a curry. There wasn’t cake or anything like that we just got a

certain amount of money.
Personal Possessions

We got pocket money. It was more relaxed there. One day after | had been battered
by at Kerelaw day unit, | ran up to my dad’s house to get help. He wasn'’t
in so | smashed into his hut and took my bike. | smashed into my room too and took
my computer and took it back to Dalrymple. The police ended up coming to the unit
and tried to charge me with it all. They took all the stuff back. It was my stuff.

Culture

Secondary Institutions - to be published later

Dalrymple was a bit more open as people were going to school there, so it was easier
to get in and out. A lot of the kids at Dalrymple protected me mostly as they knew |
shouldn’t have been in there and were angry about it. There was some bullying but
that's just the way it is.

Family Contact
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Abuse at Dalrymple Place Children’s Home

The staff at Dalrymple were | abusive Riatlig 'f they couldn’t abuse you,
they just got one of the older kids to do it for them. When | eventually went to Kerelaw
day school | was getting battered there and then coming back in a taxi with the boys
that were bullying me. Kerelaw was like a battle ground. | would be frightened or just
wanted to lunge at someone to take out all my anger from what | had been getting
throughout the day. The staff at Dalrymple would just abuse me too.

R was a member of staff and he dragged me from the television room to
outside the office and started kicking and punching me. He did this in front of | N
B - B o vere in children in the home. He would drag
you up to your bed as well if you antagonised him and punch you and throw you in
your bedroom. On a few occasions, if | didn’t do what said or if | was
cheeky, | was rag dolled by him to the floor, dragged along the carpet face down, to a
what he thought was a safer location and then kicked, punched, kneed and slapped. |
was treated like an animal.

Some of these guys were just not equipped to deal with young children or maybe they
picked the wrong approach, but as kids we were hurt as a result. These are fully grown
men that were at that time quite happy to use over handed tactics because they didn’t
know anything else. They could have sat down and spoke with us like adults but

instead they chose violence.

Another time | smashed a window and |Eis asked [ to batter me.
He told me this later on and he didn’t do it. was one of the main staff that

battered you and He would lock us in the gym at that

primary school.

was a- rugby player who liked battering kids. He drove sports

cars and was a bit of a ladies’ man. He was over six foot tall and had hands like
shovels. He loved nothing more than taking everyone to the Galloway Forest with his

guitar, playing songs on request, but this guy was just as bad as the rest. On a lot of
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occasions, he rag dolled me at Dalrymple using over handed tactics that left me living
in fear and having to run for safety. He would throw you from one side of the hall to
the other and he, like [ESSIIIII never knew his own strength. A lot of the times he
would try to get older people in the home to do this for him. When certain staff were
on, he tried to keep on good terms with them.

HRY was another abuser. It wasn't every day Secondary Institutions - to be publisj

was just if you blew up or were fighting the staff would make you pay for it with violence.

IXX was the but no better than the rest. We saw him a lot, but he
stayed in the office most of the time and knew what was going on. He terrorised the
kids too.

Reporting of abuse at Dalrymple Place Children’s Home

| was young and stupid and didn’t know you couldn’t be a grass in those days. | tried
to tell the staff what was happening, and | got bullied more. It was a vicious circle. |

told my social worker too, but she just said there was nothing she could do.

Leaving Dalrymple Place Children’s Home

| was at Dalrymple for about a year and a half. After | had broken into my dad’s house
and took my stuff, | was told if | ran away one more time, | wouldn'’t be allowed back.
A week or two later | did and was taken straight to Kerelaw. | was about fourteen years
old at the time.

Kerelaw Secure Unit, Stevenson

Kerelaw was an awful place. It was like HMP Barlinnie for kids. | was put into
Millerstone unit which was right down the bottom of the building. There was a cafeteria
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and then at the other side of the building was Fleming unit and the day school. The
day school was just a flat off Fleming unit then you had Baird and Wilson units. The
secure unit was up the back. The secure unit had a big fence around it, but we couldn’t
come and go at any of the units.

There were about twenty to thirty kids in each unit. There were two units for lassies
and two units for boys. The day school was mixed. ||| GGG
I A 2 the uni

manager and RS vas a unit manager too who would become one of my
many tormentors. Jim Hunter was in charge of the whole place.

Routine at Kerelaw Secure Unit
First day

| was taken to Kerelaw by my social worker Norma. | already hated the place and didn’t
want to go. Anne Carlin and [EXSIl vere in the office when we got there. Anne
Carlin ended up my key worker. They showed me my room and | ended up in the same
room as the guy who had thrown me down the stairs and knocked out my two teeth,
I e immediately put blue tack all the way up the middle of the room, on
the window and roof, and said if | came over to his side, he would batter me. He was
just a bully and terrorised kids for fun. | used to get the taxi with him to Kerelaw school
before we both ended up in there permanently.

Obviously, | had been going to the day school, so | knew my way around and all the
staff knew me. | was told the rules, that | couldn’t leave and that | was only allowed a
family visit if | behaved.

Momings and bedtime

We got up, got showered and changed and then went down and got breakfast before

school. Bedtime was ten o'clock. It was very strict, and lights were out. If you came
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time and that was boys and girls. We were staying there as we were travelling to
Ireland in a few days to the Giant's Causeway. That was just a big bunch of giant
stones. We went there for just one night. Me and my mate ||| took speed
and ended up chasing sheep and trying to ride them.

They would sometimes take us ice skating in Edinburgh or to the Time Capsule. It was
at the weekends in the minibus. There would be staff on the bus and kids would be up
the back having sex. It was regular. | was involved in it myself. There were three
couples at the time, me and - and R - B -
. One would have sex on the way up and then we would swap seats and the
other would have sex on the way back. The staff obviously knew what was going on
but said nothing.

One time they took us on a trip to Blackpool in the minibus and on the way down
FSY and [ESI stopped in at Safeway supermarket. They came out the
shop with twelve litres of cider and we drank it from Stevenson to Blackpool. When we
got out the minibus at Blackpool, we were all sick as dogs. We were supposed to be
going to a football match that day. That is how they bought you off, with fags and drink
to keep you hush. In the same hand they would take your own stuff away from you

and stop you seeing your family.
Schooling

We were supposed to be taught history, French and music but we never got taught
anything. The music teacher would just lock us in this quiet room, and we were left to
our own devices. The history teacher just made us watch videos all day. There was
absolutely no education at all. We were allowed to go and sit in any class we wanted.
If you had a boyfriend or a girlfriend in another class you could just pick that class to
go in. It was all mixed ages and sex.

The maths teacher, [ would rap your fingers with a deck of playing cards
if you misbehaved. It would skin your knuckles. He would also hit us with a six foot
ruler over the backside. He would ben us over his desk fully clothed.
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We did do woodwork and made guitars with no strings and mirrors and stuff. The
teachers came from outside but if there was a staff shortage in the units the teachers
would cover for them. There was no one watching them or telling them that we should
be educated. We were just left to our own devices to get bullied or watch films.

The gym teacher would lock us in the gym too and use us as target practice. His name
was He would line us all up against a wall in the dark and hit us with volley
balls and medicine balls. He also used golf balls and cricket balls and we would all
have to hide. They were solid and there was nowhere we could run. He called it ‘hunt
the cunt’. If we did run and got caught we got battered. If you told any other staff about
him, he got other boys to batter you. He made sure you got a kicking if you were out
of line. He would make sure other boys dished it out, so he wasn't seen hitting us in

public places. It was other boys our own ages so people just thought ‘well boys’ fight'.

| threatened to torch his car once because of his beatings and he got [SEIEEEGzGto
drag me back to the gym hall and batter me. He punched, kicked and hit me with a
belt. It was the only line of defence | had as a wee boy with an adult bully was to target
something that meant something to him even though | wasn’t that way inclined. | had
never done anything like that before.

After that incident with | blamed and threatened to torch his
car too and smash his house windows. | then got beaten up and down that unit so bad
| needed three fillings. He was an ex boxer and knocked me out. Years later we went
on a cycling trip down Newcastle way and camped. It was called Once Brewed. He
never let me forget what | said, and | had to cycle with all the pots and pans on my

back up steep hills. | was sixteen years old. [N 2nc were both on
that trip.
Healthcare / Medication

There was no nurse or doctor in the home. | had a cut on my head once after a door

was slammed in my face when | was trying to run away. | still have the scar. They just
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gave me butterfly stitches in house and didn’t take me to the hospital. It wasfENl
KBN who did it. | think he should have been teaching maths. | can’'t remember
who gave me the stitches | think it might have been Myra Martin. | remember it was
Matt George that came and lifted me after when | was pouring with blood, and (KRl
took me for a McDonalds to shut me up. McDonalds solved everything and

was a way to pay people off.
Birthdays and Christmas

For Christmas they would take you to laser quest, clothes shopping and for an Indian.
They decorated and we had Christmas dinner. For birthdays we just got allocated

money and taken shopping for clothes.
Personal Possessions

Pocket money was about a fiver a week. Everyone bought fags but if they misbehaved,

they got taken off you.
Culture

The boys and girls stayed in different units in Kerelaw but we went out with girls in
there and ran away with them. Boys even had sex with lassies in there. The staff let
us take girls up to our room. That was wrong. | have always felt bad for that years
later. If one of the boys was acting up the staff at the unit would be straight on the
phone to the lassies unit to get one of them to come up and try to calm him. Even if
they didn’t want to. It happened regularly. It didn’t happen to me. | had a few girlfriends
in there but if | was acting up, they would call my dad. Half the girls in there are now
heavily damaged from being in there. | can understand that now. Some of them have
thanked me for telling this story.

| used to stand at the office door as | was badly bullied, but the staff would just come
out and punch you and tell you to get away. [N would do that. He fractured
my sternum bone punching me through doors. He used it as a mark of respect as if
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you took it, he respected you. | found out about my broken sternum later on after a car
crash. The doctor said it wasn't caused by the crash and an old injury so | know it must
have been him. He constantly punched me in the chest. He modelled himself on |Jili}

B and had big curly hair anc

HRW were also bad for assaulting you if you were standing at the office.

Visitors

| still saw my social worker every couple of weeks. It was still Norma Bell, and she
would just take me to McDonalds again. She was just there to make sure | had a good

day and a good wee time away from my troubles. She didn't really care and was just
doing a job.

Family Contact

The family visits went from day visits to overnight stays to weekend stays. It was
basically building you up to get you back into the community. | wasn’t really allowed
home visits because | ran away all the time. My dad would come and take me to play
snooker sometimes. He tried to have a relationship with me. | needed a father in my

life so | gave him a shot. He would take me for drives in his car and let me do the gears

and that. | was about fifteen sixteen. Our relationship eventually went bad again.

Running Away

Some boys did manage to climb the fence in the secure unit and escape. My unit was
not fenced so there were ways to escape. You had to make sure the staff didn't see
you first, so you had a chance to run. | did it as often as | could. The longest | was
away was two, three weeks. | think | was about seventeen at the time. One of the boys
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B - <'p<d me in my criminal case, and it was because of her evidence |
was able to get a conviction for Matt George. She also told me to make sure | got the

rest of them as she knew how much of a hard time | had in there. The staff assaulted
me daily too. Matt George was the art teacher. If | stood at the office near the fish tank
to get help from the bullying the staff would come out and either punch me in the chest
or scrape my face down the fish tank brickwork. The staff that assaulted me regularly

were EE, S S ot
George, (RN AN

KBG and S ! sti!l see some of them walking about today.

U ook an awful dislike to me. He came from Mount Vernon in Glasgow
and wore old shabby brown cord trousers and had some head of hair. He drove a
clapped out Volvo. He was six foot plus and well-built. He would give me carpet burns
He punched and kicked me, banged my head
off walls and treated me like a dog. He bullied the shit out of me until | tried to jump off

a building because | could not take it anymore.

e —
I M = t ot
my door open at that page and said see that’s just like you no one wants you-
B e terrorised the life out of me. | ended up trying to commit suicide after
that. | was fifteen years old. Anne Carlin stopped me, and my dad had to come and

get me. He took me to play snooker and | wrote it all down.

bl was assaulted by all the staff at Kerelaw once in the television room. Me,

I - B << 2|l out playing football and
we saw [SJj on the roof. He was telling a staff member to fuck off and
the staff ended up dragging him off the roof and hit him a few times.

He then ran away with fourteen lassies and was heard saying he was going to break
into [ s house. When he came back, he was dragged into the television
room by about five members off staff and cornered. He was battered. We all heard
him getting kicked up and down this room for about half an hour. | am sure it (Il
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S o was holding the door shut. [EEIEEEEEN. S and

1Al was there too.then ran out past us in the game’s room and

went straight out the window. That was the last time we saw him until he came back

with his mum six weeks laer.

Reporting of abuse at Kerelaw Secure Unit

| told Norma, my social worker, about my abuse at Kerelaw. She said there was
nothing she could do about it and would maybe tell the staff, but it was the staff that
were doing it. The thing with the police back then is when we were all in Kerelaw we
were just assumed to be bad. Anytime the police caught us they would just batter us
and take us back. They didn't have a care in the world. There was no duty of care. We
were out stealing cars and that so they just thought we deserved everything we got.

When | was about seventeen and leaving Kerelaw, | was down at the day school with
IXK and | sccing our girlfriends. We had left the day school
by this point and were asked by a teacher, Jim Hunter, to leave and said no. | asked
him why he let all the abuse happen when he was the headmaster, and | was kicked

out and barred from the school.

| went down to the huts at Millerstone unit to see my girlfriend and chapped the door.
A teacher opened the door and punched me and broke my nose then locked the door
again. | kept banging on the door for him to come out and put my arm through a window
because he wouldn’t come out. My arm is still covered in scars. He was a relief
teacher, and | can’t remember his name. I've been trying to find a list of all the teachers
names so | can try and pinpoint his name. | think his name was [[iiiljor [l He took
over from Rl He was about five foot eight and had brown hair. He must have
been in his forties.
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Leaving Kerelaw Secure Unit

That incident with the teacher where my nose was broken happened on the day of my
last panel. There was also a big riot around that time at Kerelaw. Me,
B B -l 2| made plans to ask everyone who was going out on leave
to ask other people to leave with us and we all went and bought drink at the shop.
Practically the full of Kerelaw went down to Saltcoats park and sat in the football
stadium and drank. A while later three police vans came and chased us up the road.
They caught most of us and took us back to Kerelaw. As we were all drunk, we
smashed the place up and caused a riot. We went outside and smashed the school
windows. The staff dragged us all inside and battered us. EEGTGTGTGEG vas st
outside and was battered by and in the carpark and then
flung in a police van. He was charged with a breach of the peace and drunken
disorderly. This day is now known as the Kerelaw riots.

| was taken to my panel with my nose broken and blood dripping all down my arm. |
told the panel about it. | said [ had been bullying me and battering me
and all the other staff just watched it. | said to the panel it would all come out and |
would tell everything that went on. | think they got a bit of a shock then and tried to
move me on as soon as they could. The panel was on my eighteenth birthday and by
the end of that month | got a flat in Saltcoats.

Foster Care, Arran

When | was at Kerelaw | went into foster care for two or three weeks. | ended up back
in Kerelaw after. | was sixteen and had left school by this point. They were trying to
move me on and integrate me back into the community. | had a few over night stays
and then went to live with this lovely wee couple who owned a bed and breakfast in
Brodick. | started working at Brodick Castle and had a college course set up in Dundee
for grounds keeping but | just couldn’t integrate into the family life again. They were
good people and let me come and go and eat whenever | wanted but it was a strange
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place and strange people, it wasn’t home. | don’t know how it all came about. | was

just assigned to them.

They got one of the local boys to come up and take me out and introduce me to all the
other boys in the area. | was out smoking weed and drinking but my heart wasn't in it.
| don’t know the couple’s name. | didn't stay with them long and it's been that long.
They were really good to me, but | just couldn’t settle. | skipped a ferry back to
Adrossan and walked back to Kerelaw. | got there at eleven o’clock at night and
[ was on shift. He asked what | was doing there and said | didn't stay there
anymore but they had to take me. | think they spoke to the social worker, and | was
there indefinitely again. Even though it was so abusive that was all | was used to. |

could get my head down and not be homeless. | took the abuse for that.

Life after being in care

| lasted a month and a half in my flat in Saltcoats and ended up in prison. | was still in
that period of escape and out stealing motors. | was still fleeing violence every day. |
was sent to an aftercare unit but even then, | was accused of breaking into the place
and stealing stuff when | never. | was wronged from the get go. My flat was set on fire
when | was in jail, and | lost it. | came out to nothing.

| stayed in a bed and breakfast when | was released but | always ended up back in
prison. Sometimes | was only out six hours and back in again. | was institutionalised.
That was all | knew. It didn’t take me until 2001 to stop it. That was the last time | was
in a Scottish prison.

| ran away down south to Blackpool and worked three jobs in hotels. | was partying
and going to nightclubs. | then moved to Manchester and stayed in the Salvation Army.
| ended up getting four years imprisonment there for selling drugs. My life has been
up and down ever since. Any sense of violence towards me | take as a threat, and |
don’t even pack my bags | just leave houses full and go. It all stems back to the

violence | experienced in care. | have started from basics so many times it is unreal. |
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| have had a lot of suicide attempts. That was all within a three week time period ten
years ago. | saw one of my abusers down the town and that flipped me. R Gz
offered to give me bus ticket money to go back down south. | never realised it was
when Kerelaw was being investigated and | now think that was just a bribe so | wouldn’t
name and shame him. It has not been the best. | just tried to bury it all and get on but

seeing them all around where | live walking free is hard. | need justice.

| suffer with insomnia as | have nightmares and flashbacks and | don’t want to go to
sleep and have those memories. My GP gave me medication but it just made me feel

groggy in the mornings and wasn't for me.

| was put in there to get an education and | had no education. There was a reason |
didn’t go to school. It was an authority thing. All | had was staff shouting at me and
telling me what to do. | had had enough of being told what to do and being abused in

the care system. | just switched off. Now | can't get a job because | don’t have the

qualifications or the mindset. | wasn't educated all the way through.

| saw my dad recently and told him about me contacting the police and the
investigation into Kerelaw. He just said if | thought my story was good, his story would
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blow mine away. He has written a book, but it is all about him. | told him my story is
because of him and | have stopped talking to him. He did try to be a dad, but to me he
is just another guy that | know. He is not my father.

Treatment/Support

My GP knows my situation. | have told them about the abuse | suffered but | don’t think
they realised the scale of it until my lawyers got in touch with them. All | need to do is
phone up and they give me a sick line. | have been on sick for about four years now.
One of my mates|Jjlj knows how much | have struggled with my mental health and

tries to help me out with the odd painting and decorating jobs.

There is no one there to do my counselling. They have opened up a new mental health

unit in Saltcoats but that is for families. There is no one there to help.

Reporting of Abuse

| went to Saltcoats police two years ago to report my abuse in care. It was all about
i s assault to begin with and then | mentioned stuff about Matt George and
other staff abusing me. | gave them that much information they couldn’t believe it and
were overwhelmed. After that at least fifty of my friends came forward to speak about

their abuse too. My pals now call me the voice of thousands.

Matt George was found guilty even though he tried to deny it. The trial just finished at
the end of last year. He was done with thirty seven charges of assaults of twenty one
children. Thomas Howe was sentenced a while back for abusing children, but they
never knew my evidence then and my brother was battered by him too. Everything is
corroborated. | went to Dundee court to watch Matt George and John Muldoon be

sentenced. Matt George got sixteen years and John Muldoon got twelve years.
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