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Scottish Child Abuse Inquiry

Witness Statement of

KFK

Support person present: Yes

1. My name is SXSEEGEGE 'y date of birth is | 1954. My contact

details are known to the Inquiry.

Life before care

2. My mother's name was | 2d '™ named after my father, ||
I Ty were both bad people. We lived in [} West Dunbartonshire
but my dad was originally from the next village, i} ! was born in my granny’s back

room in . | was the second child in my family. My mother had a bad experience
in the hospital giving birth to my sister, so she just had me in the back room.

3. My older sister, [} died of a heart attack about ten years ago. She was a year
older than me. | also have brother, [JJJJlll who is about five or six years younger
than me, a brother, JJll who is about eight or nine years younger, and a sister,
I o is about ten years younger than me. | don’t communicate with [JJjjjj in
any way now. There was a big gap between me and the youngest. | was virtually out
of the house by the time [ was born.

4, We must have been staying with my grandmother when | was born. There was talk of
my mum and dad staying in a garret, a wee attic at the top of my granny’s house, just
after they got married. | have no memory of that place at all. | don’t have many
memories of my first four or five years. | can’t remember my first day at school, which

often bothers me. Anything that | can remember after that was just horrendous.
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Whenever | was out, | stayed out. Any time | got free of them, | tried to stay free of
them. | just wouldn’t go home. Another time, | stole five shillings out of my mum'’s purse
to go and see Santa with my pal. My mother had taken my granny out of hospital to
die in the house. She was in the back room beside a fire. | thought that if | went in the
room with my granny, nobody could touch me. | was my granny’s favourite boy. | fell
asleep in front of the fire. The next thing | remember is waking up with such a pain in
my back. I'd lost my breath and | remember falling onto the floor. My dad had a
wellington boot and he hit me on my back when | was on the couch. | don’'t know
whether he meant to hit me, but it did connect right in my kidneys. At that stage, | had
never felt pain like it.

It was a violent, disturbed childhood. My sister and | should have been taken out of it.
It just wasn't right. It continued all my life. | can’t remember my mother or father giving
me a kiss or a cuddle. They never came to see me in any of the institutions that | was
in, apart from once when my dad came to Mossbank and got drunk. There was no
love, none whatsoever. | loved my mum and dad to bits. | thought they were the
greatest people on earth. | did everything | could to make them love me. | just wasn’t
successful at all. When | look back on it, | realise it was no wonder | became involved

in criminality.

| started to get involved in petty crime. | stole a bike. | couldn’t even go on the bike

because it was two big. | went to the juvenile court and | got two years’ probation at

the age of ten. That was the first time that | had any social work involvement. When |

went to see the probation officer, | was warned not to say anything when | left the

house. My mother and father told me that what happened in that house stayed in that

house. | wasn’t allowed to talk about the violence or the mistreatment at home. My

probation officer's name was Mr Kilpatrick. | would just go and tell him everything was

great. Mr Kilpatrick never visited the house. | had to go and see him at ||| NG
School, which was just up the road from my house. He set up a desk there and

whoever had to see him went there.

Subsequently, they built a social work office in our village. My second social worker

was Miss She was a bit of a character. Then there was Mr Marshall, who was
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a bad man. He was a probation officer trying to act like a social worker. He was used
to dealing with criminals, not with weans. He didn’t know what to do or how to do it. |
was associated with that man for seven or eight years and | don't think he ever said a
civil word to me. He recommended a deferred sentence for me when | was fifteen. |
went in to thank him for it. He said, “Don’t worry about it, | only
recommended you for that because it'll get you your borstal when you're sixteen.” |
thought he’d done me a good turn, but he was just planning to get me into borstal. |
never did go to borstal so he failed in that ambition.

| completed my two years’ probation when | was twelve. By that time, | was a man of
the world and had entered the system. As soon as | entered secondary school, |
started breaking into shops. There was a wee gang of us doing it. We mainly stole
clothes, sweeties and any cash that was there. We weren't great criminals and we got
caught most of the time. That led into the homes, to Bellfield and ultimately approved
school. As soon as anything happened in the village, myself and another five or so
boys would get the tug for it. Sometimes, we got charged by the police and sometimes
we didn’t. In the main, it probably was us.

Nobody really cared about us. A couple of my pals had fathers who were alcoholics.
There was no stability in their lives either. We just did what we wanted. | was never
reported missing when | stayed away from home. | used to stay in the local farm shed
and places like that. | was semi-feral, but nobody cared. When | was out of the house,
my mum and dad would say it was nice and peaceful. | never felt like | was part of the
family. | was always called, ‘SN’ My mum and dad would say, “You're a
bastard.” They wouldn’t even give me their own name. Little did they know that
by saying that, they were bringing themselves into disrepute because it would have
meant that my mum had been with another man, but | was always aand never

= .

The |l were friends of mine. Their father was an alcoholic. Their mother lived a
life of misery. There were four sons and they virtually got their own way all the time. |
stayed with them a lot of the time. | was more a part of their family than anybody called
I'm still friends with the [l brothers to this day. We've all kept in touch.
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Bellfield Remand Home, Dalreoch, Dumbarton

Bellfield was an intimidating place at the top of a hill. It was a big Victorian house.
When you walked in, there was a large reception hall. To the left was the dining area
and to the right was the television, sitting area. At the back was the kitchen, the
smoking area and the digger. Half way up the stairs was an office where the
administration took place. The stairs turned to the right up onto the landing where

dormitories were.

| had three separate spells in Bellfield, two when | was about twelve and then a third
spell when | was about fifteen. When | went to Bellfield the second time it was much
the same. The staff hadn't changed and the regime hadn’t changed. | think | was sent
to approved school after my second spell at Bellfield. My third spell at Bellfield was
after | had finished at approved school.

There were between about thirty to fifty boys in Bellfield, aged from twelve to about
fifteen, sixteen. They would come and go quite a lot for remand and then approved
school, so it was mainly short stay. However, there were two or three boys who stayed
for eight or nine months. It may have been that they couldn’t find them a vacancy.

The headmaster was called Mr Johnstone, but we never saw him. The other staff that

| can remember are Mr S} who we called SN vr S V-
vr SR G - S o arrived later on. | also remember

a member of staff who was a lovely man. He was going to pay my bail money for me
on one occasion when my father wouldn’t pay it. The staff wore civilian clothes. We
wore uniforms. We wore shorts and short sleeves, a bit like a scout’s uniform.
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Routine at Bellfield
First Day

| was taken to Bellfield in a police van. There were adult prisoners in the van as well.
We were all just handcuffed to one another. Bellfield was the first drop off because it
was only up the road. I'll never forget the initial welcome into Bellfield. They had a big,
tall wicker basket. It was filled with a yellow coloured liquid for delousing your hair.
They used to pour it all over your naked body. It burnt your skin like nothing else. |
can’t remember the name of it, but it was nippy. You knew when somebody was just
in because the smell stuck to him for about four days. It was a painful introduction to
custody. | think it was a short, sharp reminder they used to wake us up where we
landed.

| was met by an officer or teacher called | went in, got washed in the
yellow liquid and went up the stairs. | was usually in dormitory one. | then went back
down the stairs and joined the throng.

Mornings and Bedltime

Dormitory one was a big dormitory. You stayed in the same bed throughout your time
there. We had a bedside chair where we could leave our clothes at night time.
Everything was provided and we didn’t have anything of our own. We weren't allowed
to talk and we had to face the wall. Still to this day, | have to be lying on the edge of
my bed facing the wall. | can’t sleep on my back or on my belly. It was conditioning
from that time and it's stuck with me.

The doors were kept locked at Bellfield. If we needed the toilet during the night we had
two choices. We could annoy Mr[Slif or we could pee out of the window. Most
boys peed out of the back window. Mr [SiIlil slept on a chair outside dormitory

one and we didn’t want to disturb him.
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Some boys did have problems with bed wetting. They would be given clean sheets,
but they were humiliated by the staff and other boys. Some boys wouldn’t tell the staff
if they had wet the bed. They would sleep in the wet sheets rather than admit to it.

We were always woken up by [SEIlfat 7:00 am. A bell rang first and then he would
batter on the door. We had to be on the floor. If we weren’t on the floor by the time
banged on the door, we were in trouble. We had to make our own beds and
they were changed once a week.

Mealtimes/food

| couldn’t complain about the food in Bellfield. It was well-cooked and well-done. You
were given a choice, small, medium or large. If you chose the large, you had to eat it.
If you didn’t eat it, you got put in the digger. That was my only complaint about the
food. If you ordered a meal and you didn't eat it, you got a wallop.

Washing and bathing

There was no privacy at all. There was one communal shower area with eight or nine
showers in it. If there were twelve or thirteen boys in the shower area, it was rough
and tough to get a shower head. The staff were always looking on at shower time. It
felt uncomfortable. You were a boy starting to develop into a young man and these old
men were looking at you. It was also uncomfortable having other boys looking at you.
We tried to laugh it off.

School
We didn’t attend school at Bellfield. When | went back in 1970, they did have a school

room set up at the bottom of the gate. | was too old by then and | wasn’t going to go
back to school. It was supposed to be compulsory, but lots of boys didn’t attend.
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Daytime activities

Some boys were picked to use the buffer, which was used to polish the floor. Some
other boys were selected to work in the garden. Mr [§igllf didn’t like me so | never got
picked. If you didn’t get picked for those things, you sat in a big room on your bum. Al
the windows were open, winter or summer. The day was only broken up by meal times.
Occasionally, we would be taken for a game of football. There was a very small area
at the back of the grounds where we played football, but it wasn't very often. Too many
boys escaped over the wall. | think that meant that the staff were reluctant to take us
outside. There was nowhere to go when we were in the building because it was all
locked up. Once we got out onto the football field, they knew that boys would run away.

Leisure time

We were able to watch the television at night time. Top of the Pops was the highlight
of the week. We were allocated four cigarettes a day, but they weren’t provided for us.
The staff would allow you to give a cigarette to someone else if they didn’t have any.

Peers

There were local gangs in Bellfield. There were gangs from Clydebank down to
Dumbarton. Those of us from - always thought our gang was superior to
everyone else. We were called _ Dumbarton boys were ‘The Dinky’,
Alexandria were ‘The Hoods’ and Clydebank had ‘Clydebank Cumbie’ and ‘The Real'.
We were always the best, or that's what we were told. There was always someone
from - in. People would step in if you were in trouble or you would step in if they
were in trouble. We could handle ourselves when it came to other boys.

Visits/Inspections

My parents didn’t visit me at Bellfield. It was _from our front

door. Visiting times were between 2:00 pm and 4:00 pm on a Sunday. | always waited
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six. There was no need for them to run away because they were only doing 28 days
and then they were home again.

It was a remand situation so our movements were restricted. We didn't attend church
or anything like that. There were boys whose homes were two or three hundred yards
away from Bellfield. If we were playing football and the ball went over the wall, so did
they. | saw five or six going over the wall at the same time. They could be in their
houses in ten minutes. Before the police could be called, they were getting changed
and ready to go.

Discipline

The digger was like a wee cell at the back of Bellfield. It may have been a wine cellar
or something like that. It had no windows. That's where boys were put if they'd been
a bit out of order, sneaked a cigarette or if they’d ran away. You could be put in the
digger for a couple of hours, sometimes overnight or sometimes for a couple of days.
You were deprived of everything in the digger. | know a boy who even had his clothes
taken off him. He had a really hard time in Bellfield. He’d been on the run for a couple
of weeks and they put him in the digger with no clothes. It was freezing. He was there

for three days. His name was ||| N

Abuse at Bellfield

We would sit round the wall in a big television room. They took the chairs away during
the day. We sat on the floor and we weren'’t allowed to talk. We had to look straight
ahead. If we were caught talking, we were beaten. We used to call it the gangster talk
because we'd talk out the side of our mouths. Our heads would be facing forward, but
we’'d communicate out the side of our mouths.

There was a particular member of staff called . I think his first name might
have been [} | know he was a referee and linesman, because | came across him

years after leaving Bellfield. We would be sitting in old wooden chairs. We had to have

13
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our arms folded, facing the television. Two officers would sit at the door. They would
pick someone out for no reason. If it was [} we knew what was coming. He'd
sit you between the two chairs. You would drift away or your mind moved to other
things. If we moved our heads in any way, shape or form, he would come down on us
with a wooden or metal ruler. He would call you a pest from hell or a devil’'s disciple.
had a twisted face. He was a bad man. He had no compulsion about hitting
weans and no compulsion about violently abusing weans. He should have been
punished for what he did.

We used to call Mr Sl because he ||} JENEEE '~ hindsight,

he might have |l He also hit the boys. There was a comic out years ago
that had a character in it who was a gardener, called ||| | ] V- Gl was
the gardener at Bellfield. He had special boys that he took out into the garden every
day. Somebody shouted Il at him. He took the towel rail off and hit me
with it. | didn’t shout it out, but he blamed me and he didn't like it. He split my head. It
wasn't split right open, but it was painful and it bled. | never forgot that. Three or four
years ago, | recognised him in the doctor's surgery. He said he was a bit deaf and
asked me to listen for his name being called. | told him he should remember me
because he split my head when | was a wee boy. He said it couldn’t have been him
and it must have been someone else. | told him that it was him.

Old Mrsplit my head as well. We were playing billiards. There were only three
balls. The spotted ball carried an extra point. | didn’t know the rules. | saw a ball lying
over the pocket and | pocketed it. Mr QI hit me over the head with the snooker
cue, by my ear. He split my head. | asked him what that was for and he told me that
I'd potted the ‘doogie’. | didn’t know what the ‘doogie’ was, | just saw the ball and |
wanted to pot the ball. | never played billiards again and | was absolutely useless at
pool after that. (Sl wasn’t the worst of teachers. He wasn't vindictive, but he was
reactive. If he was in a bad mood, you got it.

The other violent officer in Bellfield was I} ! think he had been a sergeant in
the army or the Territorial Army. He always wore a blazer and he was always smart.

He was always very aggressive towards all of the boys.

14
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There was a strap at Bellfield, but | never got it. They tended to deal with you there
and then with a slap, a kick or a threat. Sometimes the threats were worse than the
actual physical contact. | had red hair. They told me that was a bad thing to have and
it meant that | had a short temper. That was exactly how | responded. | thought that if
| was a criminal, | would be the best criminal. If | was a hooligan, | was going to be the
best hooligan and show them. | wouldn’t let them break me, no matter what they said.
My mum and dad had tried to break me and they hadn’t manage it.

The third time | was at Bellfield, there was a guy there called [ga He was middle-
aged with darkish hair, balding in the middle. He was a very liberal guy. He would give
us stubs of cigarettes. By that time, | was fifteen. | had already been in approved
school. | knew what the score was and | played the game a bit. &8 took a bit of
a shining to me. | thought he was alright at first. He tried to get me to go back to school.
By that time, they had set a school up at the bottom of the gate. | was too old by then
and | wasn’t going to go back to school.

AIA used to take us on country walks, which were a completely new experience
for me. He would take me out to my own village on a Saturday. People would see me
and they would give me cigarettes and things like that. [ENJJJJj would allow it. He
would even give us cigarettes. It turned out he was a paedophile. He was convicted
for it.

He only touched my private parts on one occasion. | told him not to play those games
and used some expletives. | knew what was going on. | think he got the message
because he never bothered me again. He just ignored me. Until then, | thought he was
an alright guy.

Boys wouldn’t go to the school because of [N} He was too touchy feely. Once
the word got out about boys just wouldn’t go. Attendance was supposed to
be compulsory but it was mainly voluntary. The authorities must have become aware
of what was happening with [QJJJJj because they shut the school room down. | don’t

know whether it was opened up again.
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Reporting of abuse at Bellfield

The staff would tell us that we deserved to be there. There was absolutely nobody |
could have told about what was happening at the time. If | told anybody what was
happening at home, it would have brought more violence upon me. My parents
wouldn’t have been happy about that. | was afraid and | was stupid. | was the daft one
who always stood up to my parents. If they hit my wee brothers, | would stand up to
them. There was nobody to turn to. | couldn’t turn to the police. They were knocking
me about from the age of eleven.

Leaving Bellfield

| was in Bellfield for three or four weeks the first time | went there. I'm pretty sure that
| was given probation after that first remand and | went back to live at home. At that
time, Mr Marshall and Misswere my social workers. | always remember Miss

threatening me. Her father was an Inspector in the police. She would tell me that
she was going to bring her father down to sort me out.

| started drinking around the time that | was in and out of Bellfield. There was a local
dance hall just up the road. | still love my music to this day. The first night | ever got
drunk, the band didn’t turn up. | was drinking Eldorado wine. | didn’t think | was getting
drunk, but | obviously was. | got such a leathering for that. My dad took the wire out of
the back of the television. He put me into a cold bath and he leathered me with the
wire cable. Afterwards, | thought it was a bit hypocritical. | got fly for it. | realised |
couldn'’t go into the house drunk. I'd stay at my pals’ houses if we were drinking. | was
a regular drinker from the age of twelve, thirteen.

The second time that | was at Bellfield, | went back to the juvenile court. The reports
recommended a longer stay in an approved school. | was given one to three years in
an approved school. After that, | had to wait for vacancy. | waited about six weeks and
then Mr Marshall came in a wee dark blue Morris 1000 car. He said | was leaving that

day. | didn’t have much, but anything | had was put into the car and | was taken up to
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66. I'm almost certain that the headmaster’s name was Johnston, but we never saw him.
He was never around at all. | think there were about fifteen to twenty staff altogether.
There were three staff in the workshops and two or three women working in the
kitchens. There was a Pakistani or Indian member of staff. Everybody called him
S including the staff. | don't know what his real name was. He was NI
Sl | remember Mr (RN who BANIEIEGEGEE 7 you were one of
s boys you were treated with kid gloves. The other masters didn’t bother you.
He had the power to give you your points back if you lost them. and Mr

. vere the two

Routine at Mossbank
First Day

67. | remember my first day and driving up the long walk. | went right into the middie block
of Mossbank, which was for administration. Everything seemed totally out of
proportion. It was disorientating because of the size of it. | remember meeting Mr
McLean. I'm sure he described himself as a welfare officer. He was a skinny guy. He
said it was up to me to determine how long | was there for. That was it, | was then
handed over to a senior boy. | was taken to get my clothing, bed, shower and went
into the general population. The senior boy told me about the bells and the basic
routines of the school. My mentor was | ] NNEEEEE. whose brother Jlwent on to

oo I e v:2s the capizin o NN vhen |

first went into Mossbank. He was a big bully.
Mornings and Bedtime

68. In Douglas house, there were about 25 to 30 boys in the dormitory. McDonald one and
two had roughly the same number of boys. The numbers were lower as you went

through the school and boys were getting ready for release. We got up at about 7:00

am. We had a quick wash at the sink and made our beds. We then went down for

18
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Religious instruction

We were made to go to church on a Sunday. There was a chapel inside the school.
We had Sunday clothes and we had to be nicely dressed for church. We wore cords,
a shirt and blazer. When we were on public display, we were well turned out.

Visits/Inspections

My mum didn’t come to visit me at Mossbank. My dad came to visit once. He took me
down to Millerston, which was the local village. He bought me a quarter of sour plooms.
He stood me at the traffic lights and told me to wait for him. He said he’d be back in
about half an hour. He reappeared at 1:00, 2:00 pm, which was closing time. He was
drunk and got me into lots of trouble with a master called Mr My dad thought
he was intellectually superior to everyone and he started arguing with Mr When
my dad went away, took it out on me.

Home leave

| cut out my drinking completely when | went to Mossbank. We only got one day’s
leave so we couldn’t go drinking. At first, we got home once a month on a Saturday.
That went on for a couple of months and then we got home every Saturday. We got
home at 10:30 am on a Saturday morning and we had to be back in for 5:30 pm the
same day. It was quite hard for boys from [l because we had to get a bus into
Glasgow city centre then a bus or a train down to [l We had to do the same on
the way back. It was a two hour journey for us to get home and to get back so there
was very limited time at home. Other approved schools got Friday to Sunday or
Saturday and Sunday but we just got one day. At Easter time, we got a long leave
from Friday to Monday.

We didn’t get pocket money or the chance to earn money. If our parents didn’t give us
anything, we didn’t get anything. | remember my first leave home. | hadn’t seen my
parents for about four months and | was so excited to see my mammy and daddy. |

always remember there was nobody waiting for me when | got home for that first leave.
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called _going into the tunnel first. A pal of mine had a fretsaw with him to kill
the ghosts. They got about fifty yards up the tunnel and the panic was on. Somebody
shouted, “Turn,” but my pal didn’t turn. He lashed out with the saw, right into -

s face. He didn’t mean to hit him. The boy was in a right mess, down the front of
his face. He was taken to hospital and | don’t know how they talked that one away.
There were crazy things like that. Nobody ever did get the lollipops. | was always too
scared to try it.

We never had a toothbrush or anything like that. Shortly after | arrived at Mossbank, |
was sent to the dentist. | had four teeth taken out. My tea was sent up to my room and
| was given toast. | was still spitting out blood. They gave me toast to toughen up my
gums. I've only been to the dentist once since. I've pulled out my own teeth instead.
I’'m terrified of the dentist because it was such a brutal experience.

Running away

| never saw the point of running away from anything. If there was something to meet,
| always tried to meet it head on. | would rather get things over and done with and take
my punishment. If | wasn’t guilty, |1 would fight it. If | was guilty, 1 had nothing to
complain about. It was as simple as that to me.

Discipline

They used a points system for discipline. You got ten points every week. If you lost
more than ten points, you didn't get home at the weekend. It was quite difficult because
it was really easy to lose points. You lost points if you smoked outside of smoking time,
threw a member of staff a dirty look or just did things that boys do. You had to beg the
staff to give you your points back on a Friday night. The older teachers who worked in
the workshop were alright and they'd give you some points back. If you were one of
boys, you went to and he would give you a clean slate. When you
became one of [JiHI boys. you were protected.
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to answer to. You couldn’t show weakness, sympathy or empathy. Looking back, it's
horrible to think that's what they turned you into. It's horrible for me as a human being.

| remember Mr [JRNl] ave me a shake one night when | was in my bed. He took
me into the television room to watch the football highlights on a Saturday night. |
thought other boys would join us, but nobody else appeared. The football finished and
| started to get spooked. | don’t know whether | spooked myself, but it was really
chilling. | thought | was getting set up for something. | didn’t know whether it was a
beating or what it was. | panicked so much that | flew up the doors and right up the
middle staircase. | don’t think | slept a wink that night. | was absolutely terrified. Even
to this day, | would swear that something was planned for me that night and it just
didn’t happen.

I've got a friend who went to Mossbank. I've been telling him to come forward to the
Inquiry, but he has to go to the police. He told me that [Jilill] spanked him with big
bats while he was naked. | don’t know why a boy would have to be naked while he
was getting spanked. | never got that sort of punishment. Those punishments were
supposed to be administered by the headmaster, but it was almost always done by

MTT

There were tennis courts at the bottom of the school. There were no tennis rackets,
but there were these big, wooden panels. They were so heavy, we couldn't lift them
let alone play tennis with them. Nobody ever used them. They were used when we
needed to be disciplined. We had to go up the stairs into the governor’s chambers.
You would get half a dozen slaps with the big bat. It was sore. You were getting
whacked with wood. It was uncomfortable and demeaning. You were fourteen, going
on fifteen and you had to take your pants down to get this bat. It was designed to be
demeaning. We were totally powerless and could do nothing. | only got the bat once
and | was struck six times. It was right at the end of my sentence. | had been given my
lieration date of [ BB} Number [llcomplained about me. | was told that |
could either take six hits or my licence would be cancelled. | took the six and got on

with it. There were seven boys getting released that day and | was the last one out.
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The staff would tell you they could either give you a slap or they'd take four or five
points off you. What were you going to do? We took the slap and shut up. The member
of staff called was nippy and he didn’t spare the rod to save the child. He could
give you a wallop for nothing. Looking back on it, his colleagues were calling him
because of the colour of his skin. Society has changed since then.

My dad came to visit on one occasion. He got drunk and argued with Mr when
he took me back to Mossbank. My dad left and was in a bad mood, so | got it
off | was standing outside the staff room. | remember him whacking me right
across the head. There was nobody else there. He was going on about my father,
asking me if my father thought he was more intelligent than him. He was turning it onto
me. Verbally and physically | got a couple of cracks off him. | was told to keep my nose
out of his business.

There was a teacher called Mr il He was a good rugby player. He didn't really
like football, but he knew we all loved it. There was a bit of a tear on who could get a
hit on him on the football park. We were playing on the black ash. | thought I'd have a
go atand it was the sorriest thing I've ever done in my life. He went by me
and | clipped his heel. He rolled over about five times on the black blaes. | don’t know
how he kept his hands off me because you could see that he'd lost it. He didn’t hit me.
| wondered what had happened.

About four or five games after it, | can vaguely remember hearing a steam train coming
to my right hand side. | can certainly remember when Mrtook me apart. It
knocked me about fifty yards along the blaes. | can remember splitting the blood and
the dirt out of my mouth. What a crack he gave me. It was a rugby tackle on a football
park. He nearly killed me.

Leaving Mossbank

| was in Mossbank for ten months. | got out because they were closing Mossbank

down. They were getting rid of boys. Other boys were transferred. My pal was
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I < o varius awards or al sort o

things outside of housing. We also kept our housing going. | still think we built some
of the best houses in the area.

| was awarded [l services to the community. It was quite a funny experience.
I'm a rebel and | don't lie down or turn over for anyone, | don’t care who they are. My
friend wrote a book and he mentioned me in it. He said | was the only person he knew
who won an argument even if | lost it. | just wouldn’t give up on it. If it was right, it was
right and | wouldn’t give up. When the letter arrived and | opened it and saw it was a
I | ihought someone was winding me up. | was [SEETEGG.
a rebel socialist. You weren’t supposed to contact anybody about it. | was sitting there
like an idiot. Nearer the time, | got another letter and | realised | was actually being
awarded i} | didn’t have a suit or good shoes, so | had to go and buy a suit.
I Had to go and buy a dress.

When | was awarded i} | wasn't talking to my dad. | thought I'd go round to his
house and tell him that I'd been given this award. | asked him if he wanted to come ||}

I - he said, “Nah, | don’t do those things.” | took my Aunty [}
_ She was the most stable woman in my life. The black
sheep of the family took my Aunty ||l I ' very proud of it, but

it caused a big rift in my family and with a lot of my socialist friends, who said | should
have sent it back. My father said | should never have taken it.

| was involved with the | o < 2 few years. | met people there with
genuine honesty. It was a very enlightening experience. It opened my eyes up to
bigger opportunities. Scotland is a very small community. | chaired the ||| Gz
I o 2 while. | never wanted to be in that power circle, but | wanted
change and positive change. | don't think | have enough mental energy to go back into
that field and do the job that | once did. I'll always be involved in my community at
some level. At the moment, I'm looking at something called Men’s Shed. It's quite a
big organisation globally. It's a shed for men for recreation and hobbies. I'm hoping to
set something like that up. | don’t want to go back to what | was doing. | want to go

forward and try something that | haven’t done and see where it takes me.
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the process is still the process. Children go into care, they come out at fifteen, sixteen
and there’s no structure. A lot of them are falling into drugs virtually right away.

We can at least inform the policy makers that even without the violence and the
degradation, it still isn’t right. We need to look at new and different ways of keeping
these weans out of care in the first place, if we can. We certainly need a more positive
attitude. When they move on in life, they shouldn’t move on with this care background.
Care should at least be some kind of comforting experience with people who care
about children. There’s still a stigma. Not that long ago, a woman said to me that | had
been a bit off the wall. She was talking about a wean, sixty years ago. That wean died
a long time ago. Because | still live locally and families don’t change that much,
memories are long.

If 1 could talk to the people running the care homes, | would ask them to try and
understand the weans and to stop judging them. 90% of the issues aren’t the child’s
issue. They come from unstable backgrounds and they have poor community links.
It's not the child who is at fault. Too often, | think they pin too many labels on children
to make it easy for society to cope with. It doesn’t make it easier for the child. They
need to try to stop judging them and start to care. You never know how many weans
you'll help that way.

| have no objection to my witness statement being published as part of the evidence
to the Inquiry. | believe the facts stated in this witness statement are true.

KFK
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