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"It was the first time that I'd been in any trouble.
I remember being in the court, but I don't remember
having a lawyer or pleading guilty or not guilty. I was
given 14 days' detention in Larchgrove. It was the
first time that I was taken away from my parents. I can
remember my mother and father being at the court. I was
grabbing on to my mother and I wouldn't let go. I can
remember screaming my head off. I didn't want to leave
my mum. I was taken into the cells. The cell was like
the cells you get nowadays. There was a stone thing
that you sat on and steel doors. They put me in with
an older boy of about 12/13. He'd already been in
Larchgrove and he was trying to calm me down. I was
really terrified."

He tells us a bit about Larchgrove remand home
between paragraphs 10 and 26 of his statement. As he
says, he was ten when he went there for the first time,
for the 14 days' detention. He tells us that he had
a second spell of around five or six weeks when he was
11, which would be around 1967. He says the oldest boys
were about 14 or 15 years of age. He estimated there
were as many as 200 boys.

He tells us that the dormitories had about eight to
ten beds down each side and, once the doors were locked

at night, he says boys were locked in the dorm all
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night. There were no staff around and no one came in
until the next morning. That is paragraph 12.

He says, at paragraph 17, that 'John' can't remember
doing any school lessons, only kicking a ball in the
yard. He says that he wasn't a boy who ran away from
Larchgrove, at paragraph 20, but he says boys who did
when caught were put into a holding cell.

At paragraph 22, he says:

"We just did what we were told. If the staff told
us to do something, we did it.

He recounts an experience of physical abuse from
a member of staff, at paragraph 23, when he was in the
gym hall waiting for showers. He says an older boy kept
giving him a wee kick. He turned round to tell the boy
to stop doing so, a teacher saw him talking to the older
boy and 'John' says he got a couple of slaps on the back
of the head.

He says he told the teacher the boy was kicking him
and that he was telling him to stop doing so. He says,
as he was trying to explain himself, he got another slap
on the head. He says five or ten minutes later, the
same boy, "the pest" as he calls him, behind him, did
the same again and that 'John' told him to stop. On
this occasion, or at least at this time, the teacher:

"Booted me in the side of my leg."
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And he says he didn't expect that from a teacher,
but it appears that was the response after being warned
to stop talking.

He says, at paragraph 24 -- perhaps this is
a reflection of the times:

"A kick or a slap didn't bother me. I saw it happen
to other boys. They would also get a kick, a slap or
a kick. It tended to happen to the younger boys."

He says he never saw any boys injured as a result of
the kicks and slaps, and the second time he went to
Larchgrove he didn't have any problems. But perhaps we
realise why, because he says:

"I knew that talking was not allowed and I knew to
keep way from the older boys. I had wised up a bit."

Then, after his second stay at Larchgrove for
assessment, he was sent to Dr Guthrie's Approved School.
He tells us he was never in Edinburgh before then.

So far as Dr Guthrie's is concerned, he deals with
his time there between paragraphs 27 and 59, or
thereabouts. He says he was 11 years of age when he
went to Dr Guthrie's, around 1967.

He thinks he was one of the youngest boys when he
went there and he estimates that the boys were ranging
in age between about ten and 15, and that most came from

Edinburgh. Apart from one female, the staff were all
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male.

He says boys called the staff teacher or sir. Staff
called boys by their second names. He estimates that
there were least 40 boys in his dorm and this, at
paragraph 30:

"There wasn't much space between the beds and boys
were locked in after lights were out."

Then, in the morning, staff would come to wake them
up. He says that boys who wet the bed had to wash their
sheets, at 32. He says, at the dining table, staff
would try to force 'John' to eat porridge and soup with
barley. He speaks about that at 33 to 34. I think he
picks up the same theme later on in his statement, at
paragraphs 51 to 52, where he describes the attempt to
force feed him in more detail.

He says there, at 51, that when he said he couldn't
eat porridge, sometimes two or three staff would grab
him, hold his mouth open and try to force the porridge
in. He would try and bite them and be sick, and then he
would be taken out of the dining room and locked in a
room and didn't receive any breakfast. He would be in
that room for perhaps an hour or hour and a half and be
taken to school. He would then do his school work and
be taken back to the dining hall at dinner time.

I think he had a similar problem with soup with barley
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in it.

Of course, he says that when he refused to take it
and it was being forced down his throat, that a lot of
boys were laughing on these occasions.

He says that he did learn to read and write at the
school and, generally, I think he says the teachers were
okay. There appears, from his description, to be a lot
of activities at the school, which he tells us about in
this section of his statement.

He didn't see a social worker, he says, at 46.

'John' remembers only one home leave when he was
aged 11, when he travelled back to Glasgow and back to
Dr Guthrie's unaccompanied.

He tells us about what happened to boys who ran
away, and he says boys who ran away were belted on the
backside. But what he also says about that is, at 48,
that they had big welts on their backside. He saw these
welts in the showers.

At paragraph 50, on subject of bullying, he says
that he doesn't remember bullying, but there were fights
at Dr Guthrie's and he says if boys were fighting they
would be taken away and locked up for hours and hours.

Then, at 53 to 54, 'John' recalls being taken from
his dorm at night by a male teacher to the private

bedroom of a female teacher and his recollection is that
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he lay on her bed for a few hours, watching television
and was given crisps and sweets. Then he says he was

taken back to his dorm by another teacher and what he

says about that memory is that:

"I don't know whether anything untoward happened,
but if it did I can't remember it."

However, he does mention another occasion which he
can remember something happening, at paragraph 55, which
involved sexual abuse by an older boy.

He says when he was first in Dr Guthrie's a teacher
pushed his bunk against another bunk at night-time and
he says that the boy in the other bunk was about a year
older than he was and that the other boy put his hand
under 'John's' covers and touched 'John's' private
parts.

'John' told him to stop doing that and 'John' said
he would tell the teacher when he came in, in the
morning. He tells us that this happened, or continued
to happen, about once a week and that 'John' was made to
touch the boy as well and then he just says for some
reason it stopped.

He goes on to tell us, at 56, that there was
an occasion when he was late getting back to
Dr Guthrie's after a weekend leave and he tells us that

two teachers gave him a doing for being late. He was
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slapped on the face and got a few punches to his
stomach.

Then, at 56 -- and I'll just summarise what he's
telling us there, he recalls that a day or two later he
wrote a letter to his father, and the reason he recalls
that is he says he found the letter that he wrote after
his father died and what it describes there is how well
things were at Dr Guthrie's and what he was doing and
that he arrived safely and he'd seen a film and so forth
and been swimming and how the weather was.

Then he goes on to say that when he found the
letter, years later, after his father's death, he
wondered what he'd told all those lies for. He said we
didn't, as he had described in his letter, play
football.

He hadn't told his father about the slapping that he
received for being late. He does say that he's not sure
he would have said it anyway because his father was
a hot head. But he also said that there were commas and
apostrophes, and that he didn't know how to use them and
he says he wrote the letter, he accepts he wrote the
letter, but:

"A teacher told me what to write and how to do it."

He can't remember if he wrote it precisely the same

night, but thinks he wrote it shortly afterwards.
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He talks, at 57, about other instances where he was
getting a slap here and there, and he saw other boys
getting slapped for various reasons, including being
cheeky. Sometimes he says staff would give them a punch
in the stomach, and boys who ran away were belted on
their back sides.

It was like a teacher's belt, but he would see the
welts in the shower, which I mentioned earlier.

He says he never told anyone what had happened to
him at Dr Guthrie's and, at paragraph 58, he says:

"At the time I just thought that is what happened.
I didn't know any different. We were bad and when we
were bad we got punished. When there was a carry on
with the porridge, I told staff I was going to tell my
dad. The staff told me not to say anything. They said
I wouldn't be able to do this and that or get into the
football team."

He says he was in Dr Guthrie's for around ten or 11
months, at paragraph 59. He said he didn't get any
support from the social work or anyone else after he
left Dr Guthrie's. He said he went back home and
attended a local secondary school near his parents' new
house. He started drinking when he was 15, which was
about 1971, I think.

He broke into places and, shortly after he turned
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16, which would be again about 1972, he was given three
months' detention. But, before sentence, he was
remanded at Longriggend and he was there for three
weeks. Perhaps I can just pick that up. He tells us

about Longriggend at paragraph --

LADY SMITH: Three weeks he was there.

MR PEOPLES: -- 64 and 74:

"I was remanded to Longriggend [page 17] for three
weeks before being sentenced. It was out towards
Rirdrie and there were fields all around it. There were
houses nearby, the type of houses you get out in the
countryside. There were massive barbed wire fences all
around the place. It was quite intimidating. I was
sent for reports to be prepared. I didn't like it.

I had been out of Approved School for five years."

That may or may not be quite right, but that is a
pretty short time according to his recollections:

"Going into Longriggend was a different kettle of
fish. It was more like a prison, but it was for young
offenders.

"There were hundreds of boys on remand in
Longriggend. There were boys of 15, but they were kept
in a separate part from us. They had runway from
Approved Schools and places like that. I was in

Longriggend for a second three-week period when I was
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still 16. The first time I was there it was for borstal
and detention reports. The second time, I was remanded

for reports again. I just had to get on with it.

I made more friends in there than I did on the outside.

It was all the same sort of faces that I knew. I got on
all right with the staff. I didn't have any trouble in

Longriggend."

He then goes on to tell us about the routine, and
I'1ll maybe take you through that:

"When I arrived, my clothes were taken off me and I
was sent in for a shower. I was checked over by
a doctor. You would take your clothes off and the
doctor would search you in case you had crabs or
anything like that. The first time I went to
Longriggend I had scabies. I was locked up in isolation
for three or four days. They painted me with white
stuff. After a few days, I got out of isolation and was
placed on the normal wing.

"I was terrified the first night I was there. I was
crying. I thought I was a hard man and I could fight
anybody, but being locked in that room was terrifying.

I was on my own and there was a single bed. I didn't
know what was going to happen. You were held in a block
the first night and then put on to a wing the next day.

"We didn't get out of our cells to go toilet. We

138



10

11

12

13

14

15

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

had to slop out in a plastic container. Sometimes I was
in a cell with another guy. There were two single beds.
That was gquite good because I had somecne to talk to.

"The food was all right. We ate in a dining hall.

I wasn't used to good food at home, so it was probably
better food than I had on the outside. There were a lot
of fights in the dining hall, but I didn't get into
fights.

"I got a job with the cooks. I was out with them
from early morning and stayed with them all day.

I would serve the meals to the other prisoners. They
would come up with their tray and I would put their food
on their trays. Each boy would move along and then go
and sit in their seats. I'd move on to the next tray.

I got to know everybody doing that. Other boys used to
brush and mop the landings and corridors.

"We were locked up most of the time. We didn't go
to school or classes or anything like that. We got out
for recreation. We could play basketball, but there was
no football. It was quite strict.

"My door was allowed to stay open because I worked
with the cooks. I could go into the cells of other boys
who worked with the cooks. The coppers didn't care.
They would be playing cards. The rest of the boys would

be locked up.
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"The second time I was remanded in Longriggend, my
sister and my girlfriend at the time came to visit me.
There were a visits hall. Everybody sat at tables.
There were a couple of prison officers walking around
and a couple of officers sitting watching you in case
you were passed contraband. I was also able to write
letters home.

"A couple of days after you arrived you saw the
governor. He would ask you questions and then he
prepared a report for court. I can't remember what sort
of questions he asked me. The sheriff would read the
governor's report before deciding what to do with you.
My first report couldn't have been very good because I
got sent to Glenochil."

So can I move on to Glenochil? He deals with his
time there at paragraph 75 to about 87. If I can just
read on:

"I was given three months' detention, which was the
short, sharp shock treatment. I was 16 years old.

I was taken straight to Glenochil from court. Five or
six us were taken in a van. When we got out of the wvan
we were told that we had to run. We had to run 40 or
50 yards. I had already heard all about detention from
other people, so I knew it was rough. It was army-style

treatment. When we arrived, there were people that
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looked like doctors wearing white coats and caps.
Inside Glenochil, the officers wore denims, trainers and
normal clothes.

"I had a cell to myself at Glenochil. First thing
in the morning we had to go out and run around the
football pitch. We did that at around 6.00 am. After
that, they made us shave. I was 16 and I didn't have
anything to shave. They gave us a razor with our cell
number on it. The officer would come and check that you
had done it. He would take the razor off me and shave
my sideburns.

"I can't remember much about the food at Glenochil.
We ate our meals in the dining hall.

"There was no education at Glenochil. I can't
remember much about what we did during the day. I
remember we had to parade during the day. After
I'd been in for six or seven weeks I was lucky and got
a job. I worked in the reception area. That was good.
I did that every day. When new boys came in I would
take their old clothes off them and give them their
detention centre clothes. I would find the right size
for them in the storeroom. Then they would go and see
the doctor.

"We got to watch TV at night. There were no other

leisure activities that I can remember. We did circuit
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training and running every day. We had to run a mile
outside. When you first went in, they took you to the
gym the next day. You had to do so many press-ups,
step-ups and weights in a minute. You had to better
that the following week and keep bettering it. If you
improved, you got a yellow grade, which got you some
privileges. If you worked through that you got a red
grade, which got you even more privileges. I was lucky
enough to get the red grade, which meant that I only did
two months, eight days. If I hadn't got my red grade,
I would have done my three months.

"We wore blue stripped shirts and denim trousers.
We also had best dress, which we had to wear for
parades. We had to learn how to press our trousers and
shirt and polish our boots. It was like an army camp.

"I didn't get any visits at Glenochil.

"Boys were fighting all the time in Glenochil. I
got into a fight once. If it was Top of the Pops night
and if you were fighting, you would miss Top of the
Pops. There was a big corridor and we'd be given
a bucket and bar of scap. We'd be on our knees
scrubbing the big corridor. That was the punishment for
fighting. There would be five or six of us going along
the one corridor. We would be so fed up that we would

start writing things in the socap. When the officers
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weren't watching we would write: fuck them, bastards.

"Some of the boys were at 17/18. Some of them
didn't care and some of them weren't right in the head.
There were plenty of boys who couldn't handle it in
Glenochil. They would fight the officers and not do
what they were told. The officers would shout at them.
I heard a lot of boys being pulled out of their cells at
night, screaming. They were taken down to what was
called the digger. It was down the stairs, but I never
saw it. I was never in it. There was a boy two cells
way from me who kicked off and wrecked his cell. I
heard him getting dragged out and taken to the digger.

"We had to march everywhere. When we were marching
along the big, long corridors the guys at the front and
the back of the queue had to say, "Excuse me, sir". If
somecone didn't say it, he got slapped. He would be hit
anywhere but the face or get a punch in the belly. Some
of the boys got a good kicking in Glenochil, but I never
got a doing.

"When I first went in, I had long hair. I did get
a bit of abuse when I had long hair. It meant that the
officers knew I was new and just in. They would say,
"You, with the long hair, you march right. You say
excuse me, sir". Sometimes I forgot to say "excuse me"

and I would get pulled out. They said things like, "Do
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you think you're fucking smart because you're from
Glasgow?" I didn't get slapped because I was new. I
loved my hair at the time, but I couldn't wait to get

a haircut. The barber only came once a week. I wanted
it all cut off, so I didn't stand out. We called all
the prison officers "sir", so I don't know any of their
names.

"I was never in the digger, but I knew I didn't want
to go there. Boys got battered in there. They would be
there for two or three days and come back with black
eyes. Some boys were there for a week or two weeks. It
just depended how mad they were. They would say that it
was murder down there. I often saw boys going about
with black eyes and things like that. It was just part
of the regime."

He says, at 87, on page 23:

"Glenochil was a tough place. If you didn't screw
the nut, you took the consequences. Nine out of ten
guys screwed the nut to get out of there as quickly as
possible. I stayed out of trouble, so I only had to do
two months and eight days of my sentence. Nothing was
done to prepare me for getting out. I was dropped off
at the train station and given money for a train ticket.
I got the train back to Glasgow."

He then says when he'd committed the offence that he
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was sent to Glenochil for, he was out on bail for

a different charge. He tells us that when he was
released he had to go up to court for the old charge.

He was on bail, so he went to court himself from the
streets. He tells us that a couple of mates came with
him and were waiting for him to come back out again, but
he was found guilty and remanded back to Longriggend.

He says that the second time he was remanded to
Longriggend he saw the governor again for borstal
reports. He says:

"You could only do detention once and you could only
do borstal twice."

He says got in touch with the governor of the
detention centre and got a good report from him:

"I got a great report and he recommended me for
a deferred sentence. Usually, the sheriff goes with the
governor's report, but the sheriff gave me borstal."

Then he goes on to tell us about a brief period at
HMP Barlinnie, at paragraphs 90 to 81, page 23:

"They only did a drop to Polmont once a week. After
getting sentenced to Polmont, I had to spend a few days
in Barlinnie until the weekly drop to Polmont. I was
examined by a doctor and checked for crabs. I was held
in the top flat, which was for borstal boys. We were

kept separate from the adult prisoners. My cell was
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horrible and I had to slop out.

"We went down a lot of stairs to get our food. We

passed the older prisoners, but

we were taken for our

food separately. We would get a tray, collect our food

and take it upstairs to our cells. The food in

Barlinnie was rotten. We got an hour a day exercise.

We would just walk about or go outside. Apart from

that, we were in our cells for 23 hours a day. There

were no TVs or radios or anything like that."

He goes on to deal with Polmont borstal between

paragraphs 92 and 97. I'll read on:

"I think I was only 16 when

I was sentenced to

borstal. I was there for four to six weeks. While

I was there, there they were assessing me to see where

would go next. The staff didn't wear uniforms. We

called them 'sir'.

"We had to get another medical when we arrived at

Polmont. None of us had crabs when we arrived at

Barlinnie, but by the time we got to Polmont one or two

of the boys had caught them. They had to get their hair

shaved off everywhere. Thank goodness I didn't have

them or I would have been given
"At first I was in a single
weeks in a cell so the officers

were like. If they thought you

the same treatment.
cell. You did a few
could find out what you

would be okay, you were
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moved to a dormitory. I then went into a dormitory with
about ten boys in it. It was okay in the dormitory. I
already knew people from detention, so that helped.

"When I first arrived at Polmont I went into what
was called allocation. We didn't get out for football
or anything like that. I can't remember leisure time
and I didn't get any wvisits. It was mainly classes. I
went to school there, even though I was 16. We were
tested on our reading and writing in a classroom. They
would then decide whether to keep you there or send you
to an open borstal. Castle Huntly was an open borstal
near Dundee. It was supposed to be for people who
weren't very clever. We said it was for dafties.
Noranside was supposed to be for the clever people. I
was sent there, even though I wasn't very clever.

"I didn't see the officers being rough at Polmont.
I think maybe by that time people were too scared.
There would have been a digger, but I can't remember
people being taken there. I didn't see any abuse at
Polmont."

He then says he was taken to Noranside in
a mini-van. This is paragraph 97:

"It was like a minibus, but it had bars on the
windows. That is how I got transported to Glenochil and

Longriggend as well. There were others going on the
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same day. We dropped some people off at Castle Huntly
on the way."

He then tells us about his time at Noranside open
borstal, between 98 and 105. 1I'll just continue:

"I can't remember arriving at Noranside, but I was
16 or 17. Noranside was near Forfar. I had never been
anywhere like that before. It was for boys under the
age of 21. I was there for 12 or 13 months. You could
be there for anywhere from 12 months to two years. It
just depended on your behaviour. It was an open borstal
and it was all right there.

"I got a job on the farm, which was one of the worst
jobs going. Some people worked on sewing machines or
painting and decorating, but they told us where we had
to work. I worked on the farm for the whole time that
I was there. The farm was about two minutes down the
road from the borstal building.

"It was owned by the farmer, but two boys from the
borstal worked for him. I got to know the farmer
because I worked with him every day. I got to drive the
digger and the tractor. I picked tatties, cleaned out
the barn and did everything you do on a farm.

"I delivered a calf. It was hard work. We were the
smelly ones at the end of the day. We used to take some

abuse from the other boys. I had a single cell at
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Noranside. It was basic, but it was all right.
Everybody had a job at Noranside, so everybody got

a wage. We had a canteen, so we could buy shampoo and
sweeties.

"We had shampoo and aftershave in our cells. It was
all right. Nobody ran way when I was there. The other
boy who worked on the farm and I went grouse beating on
12 August. We went with outsiders. We went away up the
mountains and the men had shotguns. We got paid for it
and it was good. It got us away from the borstal and
the farm all day. It was completely different.

"There was a big football pitch and we played a lot
of football. We didn't play against other teams, just
among ourselves. We watched television and played
snooker, darts, table tennis and drafts. There ways big
hall which had a lot of games in it.

"I got one visit from my mum and dad. There were
other people in the visiting room as well, but it wasn't
like a visiting room where all the officers were
watching you. It was more relaxed and there was a boy
going round serving tea and biscuits. My parents gave
me a fiver. It was an open borstal and you could walk
out. Some of the boys got to go out for the day into
Forfar. They could buy stuff and bring it back in for

you.
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"I asked a boy to get me things in Forfar. I was
allowed to go into Forfar for a day. I had a suit and
tie, so I wore that into Forfar. I was taken in
a minibus and dropped off in Forfar town centre. I met
my sister and brother-in-law there. They took me for a
Chinese curry and then we walked about Forfar for hours
and hours. I had one pint with my curry. Any more than
that the prison officers would have noticed.

"We weren't supposed to drink or bring back any
contraband. They picked me back up in the minibus. I
didn't get any home leave."

He says he remembers a boy from Dundee whom he
names:

"He had a reputation for being a hard man. He could
have been released, but he was in so many fights that
he'd been there for at least two years. Not long after
I arrived I was with a couple of boys Anderston waiting
to play table tennis. When it was my turn I went to get
the bat and the boy from Dundee told me to give it to
him. I refused because I had waited my turn and my
friends were with me. I wasn't afraid of him. We
started fighting.

"I got two weeks in the digger and he got four
weeks. You were there 24 hours a day. Other prisoners

would bring you your dinner. You got a Readers Digest
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to read and that was it."

When the boy from Dundee got out of the digger he
and 'John' were the best of pals, because 'John' hadn't
been afraid of him.

He --

LADY SMITH: Some measure of comparative justice in the two

periods to which they were sentenced for the digger

treatment, I suppose.

MR PEOPLES: He says at 105, on page 28:

"I don't remember much trouble at Noranside. There
was nothing that I would describe as abusive there. It
was hard, hard work. I had never worked a day in my
life and it was a year that put me in my place."

He then says that after he left Noranside he kicked
an office door and two police officers saw him. He was
steaming drunk at the time and he ran off and the
officers chased him. One of them caught his friend and
the other one hit 'John' with a baton on the back of the
head. 'John' fell and was knocked unconscious for a few
seconds and by the time he came to was handcuffed.

'John' says that the officer had handcuffed him
really tight and he asked the officer to loosen the
cuffs. The officer was on his radio and the more that
'John' asked him to loosen the handcuffs the more he

would pull on them. 'John' says he gave him a left hook
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and he had to get five stitches on the chin.

'John' says he had to get more stitches in his head
than the police officer, so he was kept in hospital
overnight and then taken to court the following day. He
pled not guilty, was remanded to Longriggend for another
three weeks, then he went back to court for trial, was
acquitted of a house breaking charge, but convicted of
police assault.

He was then remanded for another three weeks at
Longriggend for reports before going back to court and
was sentenced to three months in a young offenders
institution. He says that this was his last sentence
and it was served at Barlinnie. He tells us about
Barlinnie at 108 to 110:

"I was sent to the young offenders hall in Barlinnie
in 1973. I was 17. I didn't serve the full three
months. I did about two-and-a-half months in Barlinnie.
I got a wee job sewing mail bags. I was working with
young offenders convicted of murder and attempted
murder. I was golng about with a guy who was serving
a life sentence for a double murder and a guy from
Paisley who was serving eight years. They were my mates
because we worked together in the sewing room. Our pay
depended on how many mail bags we made. I didn't know

how to use a sewing machine, but they showed me and it
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was quite easy.

"I didn't have any problems in Barlinnie. I made
good pals there. I went to work every day, did my
sewing, went for my dinner and then back to do my
sewing. At night-time, we got a bit of TV and then we
were locked up. We had to slop out at night-time.
There was a big dining hall which was used by young
offenders and adult prisoners. I always seemed to be in
institutions for Christmas and I was in Barlinnie over
Christmas. It was all right. We got a bit of chicken
and a half decent Christmas dinner. The tranny was
blaring the Christmas songs out.

"I didn't have any issues with the prison officers
or see anything that I considered to be abusive."

He tells us, when he left Barlinnie, I think the
first thing he did was to go to a pub and get steaming
drunk, he says at 111.

He also says that after leaving Barlinnie he never
went back to prison and that he met his girlfriend when
he got out of Barlinnie. They got married and she fell
pregnant. He tells us on page 30 and following, that he
had various jobs over the years.

He got into a couple of minor pieces of bother. On
one occasion, he was fined for opening a locked fast

place which resulted in the loss of a job; that's at
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114, His last conviction was for a breach of the peace.

He said he and his wife fell out, at 116, and they
got divorced. He said he's never stopped drinking and
he's been drinking all his days since he left prison.

At the time of the statement, he hadn't worked for the
previous 20 years for health reasons, and he tells us
about that at 117.

Going on to page 31, reporting of abuse. At
paragraph 119, he says he didn't tell anyone what
happened to him for years and years, but he says that he
hadn't seen mention of Dr Guthrie's anywhere until he
saw 1t the year before he signed his statement, in the
Daily Record newspaper. He says there was a spread
about people who had been there in the early 1960s. He
said this caused him to come forward and contact the
Inquiry.

He says he also went to the police and reported what
happened to him at Dr Guthrie's, and he went to a police
station and gave information. He was told by the desk
sergeant to leave the matter with him.

At the time of signing his statement, he said he
hadn't heard anything further on that, after doing so.

On page 32, he says, at 123:

"I didn't know who to talk to about the things that

happened to me. I thought that nobody had ever reported
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what happened at Dr Guthrie's, so it must have been all
right. If I hadn't read that article in the

Daily Record I still wouldn't have said anything.

I'm glad I've spoken to somebody about what happened."

He says -- and this is familiar -- that he doesn't
have records, at 126:

"I would like to get them. I don't have any
photographs of myself when I was younger. I know they
took a lot of photographs of us playing football in
Dr Guthrie's."

That's something I think we have heard from others;
that they don't have any photographic record or other
record.

Just finally, on page 33, at paragraph 127 he says
clearly children shouldn't be force fed, but he says:

"Nobody should be allowed to batter a child. That
shouldn't happen to any child. I never got any support
when I was in care. It might have helped me if I had."

He ends by stating:

"I have no objection to my witness statement being
published as part of the evidence to the Ingquiry.

I believe the facts stated in this witness statement are
true."

He signed his statement on 15 December -- 2021.

I think there is a slight mistake in the year, it says
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2001.

LADY SMITH: Yes, it says 2001, but I
right.

MR PEOPLES: I think it's 2021.

LADY SMITH: It must be.

don't think that's

MR PEOPLES: That completes this particular read-in and

I think I can see the time and --
LADY SMITH: Shall we have a break?
(3.05 pm)

(A short break)

(3.15 pm)

LADY SMITH: Ms Forbes.

MS FORBES: My Lady, we now have some
hopefully. I'm not sure how many
before the end of the day, but we

LADY SMITH: Let's see what we can do

4 o'clock.

MS FORBES: The next applicant is anonymous and he has also

the pseudonym 'John'.
The reference for his witness
WIT-1-000001035.

'"John' (read)

MS FORBES: 'John' tells us he was born in 1955 and he talks

read-ins to do,
we'll get through
can see how we go.

between now and

statement is

about his life before going into care, between

paragraphs 2 and 8.
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He was born in Glasgow and lived with his parents
and older sister, who was three years older. His mother
was a nurse and his father was a labouring engineer.

He grew up in the north of Glasgow, in Springburn.
He went to Hyde Park school in Springburn. He describes
that as a great wee school. He was clever and he took
it all in.

He was hanging about with 12 and 13-year-olds,
though, when he was in primary school and that's where
he thinks it all went wrong.

He climbed into a funnel at the back of a laundrette
and got stuck there and the police had to come and get
him out. He ended up in juvenile court in Glasgow and
he was charged with breaking into the laundrette. He
was ten years old at the time, he thinks, and he was
sentenced to an Approved School.

He had to go for an assessment first. This was
a complete surprise to him and he was taken to
Larchgrove assessment centre straight from court. He
talks about his time at Larchgrove, between paragraphs 9
and 29 of his statement. He states, in summary, he was
ten years old, he spent two months there, and there was
no schooling at the time, which he resented.

The place was regimented, but in a bad way. He

describes there being free use of violence by staff.
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He was whacked, hand over the head, and there were
whacks and kicks by staff.

One of the members of staff carried a belt over his
shoulder. He was told the day before that he would be
leaving and going to Dr Guthrie's and he tells us about
Dr Guthrie's between paragraphs 30 and 114.

He was still ten years old when he went to
Dr Guthrie's and talks about having to play murder ball
and says that staff treated the boys there as subhuman.
There was corporal punishment on the hand and backside
with the tawse, and a member of staff used to assault
boys with a big bunch of keys.

He remembers an incident in the toilets where he was
being checked as to whether he'd been smoking and he was
hit by a member of staff and he went through the cubicle
doors and injured his knee against the toilet pan. He
was physically sick with the pain from that. By then he
was 11 years old.

He saw boys get their head burst open -- he
describes it -- by assaults from staff with keys, and
a member of staff used to use judo classes as an excuse
to throw boys around.

There was an issue about a boy who was —-- what he
describes as "coloured", who was the same age as him and

that this boy had a terrible time and was battered and
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bullied by staff and other boys.

They would all be threatened that they would be sent
to the farm, and that was Rossie Farm. They went to
a summer camp where he would see members of staff
walking late on the beach at night with boys when
everyone should have been in bed. It didn't look right.

There was peer abuse, older boys hitting younger
boys, and there were issues in the swimming pool when
they would be swimming there naked in the morning. Some
boys would be running around with erections. Younger
boys would be holding on to the side whilst older boys
were pressing up against them. His friend there told
him he was raped by two boys at Dr Guthrie's.

He was there for two-and-a-half years and was coming
up for 13-years-old when he went back home. He went to
Colston high school. He liked it there. He was home
for about a year and got into a fight at school and that
meant that he was back in court and he was sent to
Larchgrove.

He was 13-and-a-half at this point. He got a black
eye from another boy there, whilst he was at Larchgrove,
but he says that was his own fault and he was there for
31X to eight weeks.

He then went to Geilsland, and he tells us about

that between paragraph 119 and 166. Again, he was about
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13-and-a-half when he went there. He describes that
being manual labour all day. It was a collective
responsibility thing, where everyone was punished if one
boy didn't have their kit laid out correctly or an area
wasn't cleaned properly.

There was hits on the body by staff, particularly in
the ribs, and you were made to run around the football
pitch with your hands in the air if you'd done something
wrong.

His view was they were trying to break you. He was
made to play what he calls murder ball, which he
describes as a bullying session where tougher boys could
do what they wanted to younger boys.

He talks about an incident where he was made to
climb a cargo net which was 30-foot high and he banged
his head on a concrete beam at the top. He thought he
was going to fall and die. He was 14 years old at that
time.

He ended up with a lump on his head and with a dent.
He didn't receive any medical attention for that. He
remembers being struck really hard with the belt when he
received six and had welts and was black and blue for
weeks afterwards.

That was as a result of taking the blame for smoking

and older boys had forced him and a friend to take the
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blame.

He describes as battering the boys

and states that they were made to paint their faces
black and tour Ayrshire as the Geilsland minstrels. He
was 14 at the time and he didn't want do that. He got
a lot of beatings during rehearsals for not doing it
right.

He left Geilsland as he was coming up for 16. He
left home, got a job at a knitwear company and started
hanging out with older boys and left his job. He then
got in trouble in Dundee and appeared in court just
before his 16th birthday.

He then goes on to tell us what happened on that
occasion, from paragraph 169, page 28. He states:

"I appeared before the judge in Dundee and he
ordered borstal reports for me and sent me to Perth
prison for three weeks while he waited for reports.

"Perth prison was an adult prison. There were
a couple of guys in there from Springburn who had just
been jailed for murdering a guy by throwing him off
high~rise flats and throwing slabs on him. Luckily,

I made myself known to them, so I didn't get any bother.
Even they were surprised that I was in there because of
my age. I shouldn't have been in there. There was

a young offenders institution just outside Perth called
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Friarton and I should have been put there instead.

"After my reports came back, I was sentenced to go
to Polmont borstal. I was given my own clothes to put
on again and then the screws put me in a van to take me
to Polmont. On the way, they stopped at Friarton and
picked up some boys from there to drive us all to
Polmont."

He then talks about his time at Polmont young
offenders institution, from paragraph 172:

"I was 16 when I went to Polmont. The screws drove
me and five other boys there, took us inside, then left.
There were a couple of boys from Dundee, a couple from
Aberdeen and I was the only one from Glasgow. We lined
up outside a door. A wee screw with civilian gear came
out, shouted each of our names with a four digit number.
He was snarling at us and the other boys were terrified.

"Then when they called you in, you were supposed to
shout your name and your number. I think because of my
experiences I took the information in straightaway
because I knew I would be in trouble otherwise. So I
marched in and shouted my name and number. I still
remember that mine was number - The other boys
couldn't remember their numbers, which was fair enough
because they had just come in, had the numbers shouted

at them and they were scared.
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"I was told to get in this box, which they called
a dog box, and to get changed. I got into this box that
had the borstal clothes in it, which was a red suit, and
got changed into it. I was all changed while the other
boys were still trying to remember their numbers. They
got whacked for not remembering. I could hear the
whacks and their screams from inside the dog box.

We got through into the main hall and waited there
to be allocated a cell. There were all these floors.
This big guy came out who was beautifully dressed, with
a check jacket, lovely slacks, and beautiful leather
shoes. He was called . The place was dead and
he shouted, "Outside, face your doors", and all these
wee guys came flying out their cells at the one time,
did an about turn and faced their doors. It was dead
funny to me and looked like something out of
Oliver Twist, with him being Fagan, so I burst out
laughing. cracked me with his fist on my
back. That was him setting the standard of what to
expect in there. You would even get hit for laughing.

"I found out later that whencame and
shouted that, everyone jumped out their rooms and faced
the doors so he could go in and inspect everyone's
cells. I was allocated a wee cell to myself.

"You had to strip your bedsheets and fold them into
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perfect squares to make bed blocks in the morning.

A wee screw called could come into the cells
in the morning and put his stick against the bed block
to measure it. If it was even a wee bit out, he would
use his stick to throw the bed block in the air and give
you a lot of verbal abuse, and you had to do it again.

"You were allowed down into the big room to watch
the telly. We were also allowed to go swimming in the
pool within Polmont. The _ teacher, Mr was
a nasty piece of work. We weren't allowed to play
football or anything.

"There were books available in a cabinet if you
wanted to read them, but not a library. They were just
stupid wee books that wouldn't do much for you. The
first six weeks were spent doing what they called
allocation, where they assessed everybody's education
levels. Boys who couldn't read, write or do sums were
put into one section and then the ones like me who could
were put in another section. 1In my section, we were
then tested to see if we could measure, multiply and
then made to do tests. They basically wanted to find
out if they could give us a job.

"Boys who they thought could do jobs were offered
vocational courses, like bricklaying and plastering.

I was offered the bricklaying and I said yes. I did the
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vocational course in bricklaying with Mr Henderson and
did well in it. The reason for this was so that they
could send boys up to build the new women's prison,
Cornton Vale, that was being built in Stirling in 1971.

"After my course, they decided to send some of us up
to work on Cornton Vale. I got a blue suit to wear
then. That gave you a bit more status because it showed
you had some promise.

"I was at Cornton Vale for six months doing
plastering and brickwork and helping to build that
prison. We got paid about 30 bob a week or something,
which was like 1.50 or 1.60, which we could buy ten fags
with."

He then talks about abuse in Polmont, at
paragraph 186:

"Life was hard in there and very regimented. The
staff were nasty. hit me on the back with his
fist on my first day for laughing. I knew then what to
expect from that place.

"I then got whacked across the chest with a stick by
GiB when the measurements of my bed block were
a bit out. He hit me with the measuring stick he used
to measure the bed blocks.

“Mr the _teacher, would line the boys

up to inspect their toenails. He would be carrying
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a big scoop that he used to get water out of the pool,
which was a long stick with a scoop on the end. If

a boy had dirty toenails he would put the stick end of
the scoop on the offending dirty toenail and say, "Thy
toenail offends me", and put his whole weight on the
stick.

"He would do that to make sure that when boys came
to-pool their feet were clean. Mr S} wvas another
ex-army guy. He was a wee stocky powerhouse of a man,
with short || NN haiz-

"After the initial six weeks in Polmont, I spent six
months at Cornton Vale. My sentence was reduced because
I had been working to help build Cornton Vale prison.

"I was still 16 when I left Polmont."

He then talks about his life after care from
paragraph 192 to 197. He states that he went back home
and it was nice to spend some time with his family
again, and he got a job in the construction industry
when he came out.

He then talks about the things that he did
thereafter.

In paragraph 198 onwards, he talks about the impact
and he states that he still resents not getting any
schooling when he went to these places, because he was

clever and good at school. That is paragraph 198.
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At paragraph 200, he states that he saw
an orthopaedic surgeon later in life, as an adult, to
get his knee checked and he asked him if he'd had any
bad childhood accidents, because he had a hairline
fracture the full length of his knee. The incident with
the toilet pan at Dr Guthrie's was the only thing he
could think of.

At 205, he comments all this happened to him because
he climbed into a funnel to get some heat from dry
cleaners as a child.

At paragraph 206, he states that as a parent he
placed a lot of emphasis on education to make sure his
son got the opportunities that he never had.

Then, at the end of his statement, he has stated, at
213:

"I have no objection to my witness statement being
published as part of the evidence to the Inguiry.

I believe the facts stated in this witness statement are
true."

He signed that and dated 11 July 2022.

LADY SMITH: Thank you very much.

MS FORBES: My Lady, the next statement is from

an applicant, again who is anonymous, and his pseudonym
is 'Bobby-Joe'.

The reference for his witness statement is
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WIT-1-000000976.

'Bobby-Joe' (read)

MS FORBES: 'Bobby-Joe' states that he was born in 1957 and

he talks about his background and life before going into
care between paragraphs 2 and 20. In summary, he states
he was born in Glasgow and he grew up on the border with
Clydebank, with his parents and seven brothers and
sisters.

He loved living there and he had lots of friends.
His dad worked shovelling coal at the power station and
his mother worked in Weirs pumps. He talks about a girl
who lived in the same close as him, sexually abusing him
when he was young. She was about four or five years
older than him and had down syndrome and this happened
on a daily basis.

In 1969, he then moved to a different street in the
same area, only 400 metres away, but to him it was like
a different world. Every other street at that time had
a gang and the boys that were there wanted to fight him.
He got into fights. He took up boxing and he went to
secondary school at St Thomas of Aquinas. He started
getting into bother and was seeing a psychologist.

There was not much involvement with social work, but
they were in the background. His mother then had

a mental breakdown and was put into a psychiatric
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hospital and she received electric shock treatment and
didn't recognise anyone. He'd been to the children's

panel as he'd be involved with a couple of older guys

and, at 13, he ran away.

He says that not one thing made him run away, he
just wanted to get away. It might have been to do with
financial difficulties at home. His dad worked hard,
but he was a drinker and they never got on. He was away
for a week working down in Ayr on the shows. His mother
reported him missing -- and this was in-1971 -- and
he was way for just over a week.

When he came back, he was taken to Larchgrove remand
centre.

He describes his experience at Larchgrove between
paragraphs 21 and 57. In summary, he states there were
gangs, there was fighting among the boys. Staff would
give you a doing if they caught you fighting in front of
them. Punishment would be cleaning a two-foot tile for
an hour with a toothbrush. He was running way because
staff were slapping him and he didn't want to share
a cell with five guys he didn't know.

There was one member of staff he describes as
a cruel man who would slap boys every single day. 1In
_ 1972, 13 of them escaped on the coldest night of

the year and six ended up with frostbite. He was sent
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to an Approved School, he thinks as a result of that.

He was in and out of Larchgrove and Longriggend in
between two spells at Larchgrove. He was doing milk and
paper rounds, he went to numerous courts because he was
stealing and he was done for theft, breach of the peace
and police assault.

After that escape, in_ 1972, he was given
12 months and sent to St Mary's and that was in
- PEER

He talks about his time at St Mary's Kenmure between
paragraph 58 and 108.

LADY SMITH: He's 14, going on 15 years old by this stage?

MS FORBES: Yes.

LADY SMITH: Thank you.

MS FORBES: He states that he ran way from St Mary's because
he was getting bullied by peers. He describes the strap
being used by staff. He states that he knows boys were
being sexually abused by the chef. The chef was having
sex with them in the kitchen and tried it on with him,
too.

He says that he wasn't the only abuser, but he was
the one that later ended up in prison.

There was a shower room attendant who used to wrap
his knuckles over his head if you talked because you

weren't allowed to talk in the shower room and he hit
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boys every day.

One of the staff members there would take them out
stealing. It ended up that he was president of his
house there and boys reported things to him. Despite
all the things that he says about St Mary's, he said
that he loved St Mary's as a school.

He was released from there in about_ 1973 and
he went back to St Thomas of Agquinas, but he didn't go
regularly because anything that happened there he got
the blame for. The school was set on fire and he got

the blame, but it wasn't him. He ended up getting 18 of

the strap from his form teacher, _
_ six from each of them. His wrists

were all swollen.

At times when he was remanded to Longriggend, he
would have to spend a night at Barlinnie prison and his
view was that was wrong. 14 and 15-year-old boys
shouldn't be held on a wing like that with hardened
criminals.

He was going to children's panels and juvenile
courts for numerous charges of breach of the peace.
There were other boys at the school who had been to
different remand schools and, on one occasion, he was
bunking off with a large group, 14 in total, and the

police arrived and charged them with a breach of the

171



10

11

12

13

14

15

lé

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

peace.

He pled guilty and practically begged them to send
him back to St Mary's and they did. He was then listed
as a witness against the other 13 and one of his pals
thought he was a grass and still doesn't speak to him to
this day. The case against the other 13 was dropped.

He was released from St Mary's for the second time
in on his birthday in[jjjjjjjif 1973. The school had
organised jobs for the boys when they were released and
he got a job at a hotel. He started out as a chef, but
didn't last very long and he was back staying with his
parents. But then he was back in jail by -- as he
describes it jail -- by_ 1974.

Then he tells us about his experiences in
Longriggend and Glenochil, and starts at paragraph 118:

"I was in Longriggend in 1974 and it was Jjust for
two short spells before I got let out on bail.

"I'd been a bad boy again and got sent to
Longriggend, which was a remand centre. Nobody did
a sentence in Longriggend. You were there whilst you
waited for trial, or for three weeks for reports or so
whilst you were waiting on sentence. Once you were
sentenced as a young offender you went to Glenochil or
Polmont young offenders institutions.

"I was already doing a three-month sentence at
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Glenochil when I got convicted of another offence at
court. Instead of sending me back to Glenochil, I got
sent to Longriggend to await reports and sentencing.

"Most of the people in there were locked up for
basically 22 hours a day. You would get out for
breakfast, dinner and tea and an hour's recreation.
Sometimes you might get to watch TV for an hour or two
at night, but most just stayed in their cell and read or
listened to a transistor radio.

"I was an avid reader and would sit in my cell just
reading. There were a lot of prisoners from the same
families. I remember there were a lot of_and
a lot of-. As I had left school, I worked when I
was 1in Longriggend. There were schoolboys in there who
were under 16, who weren't convicted and on remand in B
hall, which was the boys' wing. They used to smash the
windows every night, just for the sake of it. I got
a job working with one of the prison officers going
round replacing all the windows and then got another Jjob
outside."

When asked about abuse at Longriggend he talks about
that from paragraph 124 onwards:

"I don't really have anything to say about
Longriggend, other than I once got held for 27 hours

over a two-day period in what we called the dog boxes.
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These were tiny wee cubicles with a small bench where

you

sat before you went to your cell or to court. You

were mainly in there on your own, but they sometimes

squeezed two of us in. You went in at 6.30 in the

morning, if you were going to court, and then after

an hour they would process us and put us on the van to

go to court.

but

On this occasion I was meant to be going to court,

it must have been cancelled at the last minute and I

didn't go. Instead of putting me back in the hall like

they were meant to, they ended up just leaving me in the

dog

box until everybody came back from court, so it

didn't mess up their signing in and out routine. I just

had

to sit there and wait in the tiny wee box. I

sometimes got out to the toilet, but sometimes they just

brought me a pot like we had in our cells.

set

The

and

was

When I was in C hall in Longriggend in 1974, a guy
his cell on fire and died from the smoke inhalation.
screws that went in and dragged him out were kicking
punching him as they did so. One of the officers

one of the - family."

He then talks about his time in Glenochil young

offenders institution, from paragraph 127:

"I went to Glenochil in _ 1974. It was

a hell hole where the staff were totally abusive. This
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was the place that was meant to remedy you. They made
out that this was the place where they will kick it out
of you and told you: if you're a bad boy, when you leave
here you'll be a good boy.

"It was just an awful place.

"I was lucky because I was up there with a boy who
had already been there before. That was unusual because
when you got sent to the detention centre once it was
meant to be your short, sharp shock, 12 weeks of intense
training.

"You got out your bed in the morning and you had to
march everywhere. You had to march to your breakfast
and to your ablutions. When you were halfway through
they would shout "Nip it" and that meant you had stop
doing the toilet and get out. If you didn't, that was
you put on the square, for tile scrubbing for
two-and-a-half hours. Marching on the square you could
hear staff getting referred to as a colour, which was
reference to colour sergeants in the army. A lot of the
officers were ex-army.

"Most of the screws were all right. There were
a few that weren't, but you get that in every walk in
life. I don't like bullies at all and I'd really had
enough of dealing with these people, as I'd been doing

it for four years, since I was 13. You just had to
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follow the rules.

"We weren't locked up all day. We were out working
doing the mail bags or sewing army bags. We would also
be separating the copper from the aluminium in the
electronics department, so it could do to scrap. A lot
of our time was just spent marching for no reason.

"I never got any education at Glenochil because by
then I'd left school and had been working. Cleaning
punishment at Glenochil was for two-and-a-half hours at
a time with a scrubbing brush. Glenochil had a grade
system where you got a yellow grade or a red grade. The
red grade was if you didn't do anything wrong and that
was usually guys that were there for the first time.
Anybody that had been in the system before didn't try to
get a red, as it meant you were sucking up and you'd get
called names."

He then talks about abuse at Glenochil, from
paragraph 134:

"There wasn't anything good about detention centres.
That short, sharp shock treatment doesn't work. They
just try and bully you into not doing certain things.

It was like institutionalised bullying.

"There was an officer that had failed in the army

and became a prison officer and he beat the boys up. He

was just a bully. When I had been away on remand at
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Longriggend and went to court I was admonished. But

I had to go back to Glenochil because I still had one
day and one night to do of my sentence there. When I
got back, this wee bully was there and he tried
everything to break me and stop me getting out the next
day. He threw me down the stairs, tried to get

a reaction out of me, and was shouting that I had missed
three weeks' training whilst I'd been away at
Longriggend. He made me run the mile. He made me run
the 800 metres and do the full gym circuit in the same
day and night, but I didn't mind doing that. Despite
his efforts to get me to slip up, I still got out next
morning. He was just a nasty wee piece of work.

"I saw him getting a doing from another officer,
which pleased me. He was just a bully. I know I could
beat him in a square go, but he had all the power over
me. I did nothing with the guy apart from saying, "Yes,
sir".

"I met him a few years later in another jail, when
I was a bit older, and he grabbed me by the throat, put
me up against a wall and asked me to go back to work.
When I looked down at him I could see the tears in his
eyes. I decided then that I wasn't working under this
guy ever again. I'd been doing my sentence guietly

alongside all the other boys, but I got done for
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inciting a riot in Glenochil and lost seven days'
remission."

He then talks about his life after being in care,
between paragraphs 138 and 154.

He got out of prison in|j1974. I think that
means he was still only 16 years old.

He went to stay with his aunt and uncle, got a job
with a removal firm and then as an aerial rigger. He
then ended up in prison a few times.

He then met his wife in 1980, and they got married
in 1982. They were together until she passed away.
They had three children together. He only spent one
more spell in jail after meeting his wife, in 1983.

He talks about the impact at paragraphs 155 to 168.
If I could just read a couple of paragraphs.

At paragraph 155, he states:

"I understand why I was put away. I was out of
order at times. Going to Larchgrove, I knew it was
inevitable I was going to end up in one of these places.
I just knew it and once I1'd been in one, the rest didn't
seem that bad. It's a horrible, scary feeling walking
into a prison, but that was when I was a kid. After
I was 21, nothing like that would bother me."

If I go to paragraph 158:

"The impact of being locked in a cell for so long at

178



10

11

12

13

14

15

lé

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

a time is still with me. I still like to be in my room
and have my own space, even just watching TV. I also
still sleep with my headphones in. That started when

I was in St Mary's when I slept with my radio under my
pillow."

He then talks about lessons to be learned, between
paragraphs 174 and 184. If I can go to paragraph 178:

"There's too much happened in prisons that needs to
change. The screws shouldn't be attacking prisoners and
things like what happened in D hall in Longriggend in
1974, where the guy set his cell on fire and died from
the smoke inhalation, should never happen."

Then:

"Why bring boys down from Dundee to Glasgow to
punish them, when they could put them somewhere in
Dundee. There was a boy called ||| G0 o vas
from Dundee, but was in St Mary's and when he was 14, he
ran away. He got caught and ended up being put in Perth
prison, where he hung himself. Boys that age should
never haven been sent into a prison.

"I ended up staying in Dundee for a while and whilst
I was there I found out that after | had taken his
own life, his sister turned to prostitution and ended up
being murdered."

Then at paragraph 180:
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"Young _ was allowed to go into a cell and
hang himself. That's haunting. There are another
couple of boys that took their own lives, but I can't
remember their names. I'd love to say I'm doing this
for i but I'm doing it for everybody. It's not easy
to talk about, but I'm just glad to get it off my chest.

"The staff have to be vetted and nowadays it is
easier to do that. The staff should also be qualified
to work there. Don't just stick somebody in and say:
we'll see how they get on after a month."

Paragraph 185, he states:

"I have no objection to my witness statement being
published as part of the evidence to the Inguiry.

I believe the facts stated in this witness statement are
true."

He signed that and it's dated 4 May 2022.

LADY SMITH: I think we can just declare eight minutes to

four to be 4 o'clock for today's purposes. I think
we've worked hard. A final reminder to anybody thinking
about identifications, quite a number of staff have been
mentioned in the course of the read-ins this afternoon
and their identities are all protected by my General
Restriction Order, so they can't be disclosed outside
this room.

Next week, Jjust thinking about Tuesday, can you help
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me with the plan?

MS FORBES: Yes, my Lady. My understanding is we have two
oral witnesses on Tuesday, one in the morning and one in
the afternoon. If there's time in between, we'll try to
do some read-ins as well.

LADY SMITH: Thank you very much indeed. Thank you.

I hope you all have a good weekend and I'll see you
on Tuesday.

(3.53 pm)

(The Inquiry adjourned until 10.00 am

on Tuesday, 14 November 2023)

181



10

11

12

13

14

15

lé

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

INDEX
PAGE
tJimmy (affirmed) i os o5 GETEETEEER G S @ oY eEaREa TR 2
Questions from Ms FOrbes .cueweawae s e e e waeeswiess 3
Simon? (pead) sessiis 3 s s e e ne G vE sk ahein e i 100
"Thomas® (TeEd) wwenme an e aE oy seiie e 5 o e e 116
'John' (read) ..o et ieennnnennnasanseesaeannnannns 128
'John' (read) .....veias R e e R S5 SRR 156
‘Bobby=Jddge" (TEAHY o s v emmmmes e emmmm s se s smeieeimiegme 167

182








