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Scottish Child Abuse Inquiry

Witness Statement of

Support person present: No

My name is My birth name was EEXII] My date of birth is [ |

-1980. My contact details are known to the Inquiry.

Life before going into care

| was born in a little place called | il near Falkirk. My mother and dad were
alcoholics. | had six brothers and sisters. | was number four. There was |||}

| KGERRET - me, [ I ¢ Bl We were a scruffy, dirty,

smelly, little family, from what | can remember. | was always hungry.

In the house, there might have been three bedrooms. | remember there was a lot of
us in-one bedroom-and we all shared one bed- | went to ||| Primary
School. The school often put me in the sink for a wash, so | must've been smelly or
something. | can’t remember ever having a bath or shower at home. I'd be first into
the dinner hall at school. | think social work was involved with our family but | was
too young to understand.

Before going into care, things happened with the family. Not good things. | was
abused before | went into care. Grandads, uncles and brothers were all abusive
when | was at home, as a youngster. I'd be below nine years old when all of that was
taking place. | remember being in bed with my brother, [JJJli| benhind me. | N
was doin_g stuff to 'my back. | can't remember stuff past that. My si_sté_r,- says
there is stuff past that. My grandad, my mam'’s dad, raped his own kids. He was just
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appalling. My poppa’s dad, | called him old grandad, | was scared to walk past him. |
was tiny and he'd be in your skirt. He was really filthy. | know | told social workers
what had been done to me when | went into care.

| know | was fostered out a lot before | went into care. Every time my mam had a
baby, we were fostered out. | was too young to remember any of that. It was short
term, while mam had the baby and recovered.-told me | was fostered out to a
couple who used a belt on me. - got into trouble because the man was using a
belt on me and [ was sticking up for me.

My mam ran away with her alcoholic boyfriend, leaving us behind with my dad. |
remember being in a phone box with my dad when he was ringing up social work.
My dad was saying, “I can't cope, | can’'t cope, you're going to have to come and get
them”. My dad was a frail old man with lung disease, and he worked fulltime. We

were picked up a few days later from school.

Being picked up from school was absolutely horrible. | didn’'t know it was going to
happen. You were put in a car and that was it, gone. There was me, |} [} and
-all in the same car. The social work took us to Weedingshall Children’s Home
at Poimont. [Jilf was sent to a place in Edinburgh, like a borstal type place.
Il s left with my dad because she was fifteen and [ was left with my dad

because he was seventeen. | was nine, nearly ten when | went to Weedingshall.

Weedingshall Children’s Home, Polmont, Near Falkirk

Secondary Institutions - to be published later
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Secondary Institutions - to be published later
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Secondary Institutions - to be published later

Leaving Weedingshall Children’s Home

17. Me and my brothers and sisters were at Weedingshall just short term. I'd say we
were there for a matter of months, maybe a year. Then me, I Il and I went
to Aberlour. We must've been waiting at Weedingshall for a long term placement.

Aberlour Children’s Home, Dunfermline

18.  There was a man and a woman that run Aberlour, who were called N
It was horrendous in Aberlour. GRSl Was really, really bad. That man
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was absolutely horrific. R vere in their forties. | was abused

mentally, physically and emotionally. There were other helpers there to do the linen
and stuff. | don’t remember any wrong from the other helpers or them having a lot to
do with the kids.

| went into Aberlour aged ten, going on to my eleventh birthday. | was there for a two
year period. | went to Queen Anne High School. | started fresh at eleven years old
and had a uniform. At school, everyone took me under their wing. They knew | was a
children’s home child. | remember the bigger ones looking after me. That school
scared me because when | started school, there was a stabbing. Two boys had been
fighting and one had stabbed the other and killed him. | thought it was a bit rough.

Routine at Aberlour Children’s Home

There was a bedtime routine. Some things were normal, some things weren’t. There
were a lot of bad things in Aberlour.

| think Aberlour was the only place | was in that did trips and holidays. That was one
good thing about Aberlour. We got taken out to Eyemouth, Spittle, Berwick upon
Tweed. A mini bus took you. The GEREE drove the mini bus. We'd all be handed
boxes of chocolate and stuff. That was a rare treat in a children’s home. We’d stay
weekends and more. Nothing bad happened on holiday. While we were on holiday,
we’d all be in a big house. | remember one time we were all playing in the water and

22,

because we were all sunburnt.

| don't remember birthdays but | remember at Christmas getting a “Sooty and
Sweep” sponge. | remember being happy at Christmas so we must've got nice
presents.

23.

| went to church every week, on my own choice. | went to get away from the abuse '

at the home. | quite enjoyed it. I'd sit singing.
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24. | ran away from Aberlour four or five times. | was running away from the abuse by
I'd never be away for long, | was only a kid. I'd get as far as the

motorway them the police would get me.

25. | had started my periods when | was in Aberlour. | remember [{EiJJjj doing the pep
talk, telling me what they were. | went to the dentist at Aberlour. He pulled some of
my teeth out to make some spaces.

Abuse at Aberlour Children’s Home

26. When me and my brothers and sisters went into Aberlour, all the other children were
already established. There was a big table. You'd sit there and you'd be given these
meals. If you didn’t eat your meal, it was then presented at every meal until you ate
it. | don’t like cod roe, | still don't like cod roe to this day. I'd sit there and starve.

27. | was the oldest sibling taken in there. My sister- she was younger, she'd be a
couple of seats up from me. I remember R SIIINGGIGNGN s2Ying. ‘Eat your
peas and carrots”. [JJjwas crying, she couldn't eat the peas and carrots.
got the peas and carrots and was putting them in [Jfs mouth, shovelling them in.
There was tears and snot and everything from ] | could see the peas and carrots
coming down my sisters nose. | stood up and had a go at GRS ! thought, 'm
not having that. They could do what they want with me, starve me and put my dinner
in front of me day after day, but they’re not doing that to my young kid sister.

28. SSEEEE took me upstairs, put me over his knee and pulled my pants down SRRl
Sl oulled my bum right up and he was slapping my private bits with his slipper.
That was the first of the sexual abuse. | remember thinking, why is he doing that?
Why is he going there? Haven't | had enough of that? I've come away from that. |
remember thinking, the pain, the pain.

29. 1 was abused by GESIN | was abused sexually, physically and emotionally. He
found me an easy target. The abuse at Aberlour happened when | was eleven. | was
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continually abused. | remember kicking out and trying to fight back. | remember
trying to scratch EESIli Some things happened to my sister, ] at Aberlour. |
think the same things. | think it happened to other kids too. The girls spoke about it.
sl threatened me not to tell anyone or something would happen to my
brothers and sister or to me. There were all different threats.

Each child would go up on their own for their own bath. JJij would walk into
the bathroom when you were having your bath. He'd touch my breasts and say, “Oh,
you look like you'll be needing a bra soon, looks like you're going through puberty”.
He was a gross, dirty old man. The way he spoke just makes me shiver. The
weekends were bad, you either got abused or you went out. | went to church every
week. | joined the Brownies and then the Guides to get away some nights

One day we were all standing in line waiting for school and comes out
like Hitler. He was a total control freak. He would examine each child to see if the
child was ok to go to school. SN came up to me. He said, “You haven't
brushed your teeth”. | told him | had, but he said, “You haven't brushed your teeth,
get up and brush your teeth”. All the kids went off to school. [ESIIII came up to
the bathroom. | was brushing my teeth. He said, “You're not doing your teeth
properly”. EEslI oot the brush and he was nearly choking me. He had my
mouth open and he was ramming this brush in my mouth. got a pleasure
out of doing things like that to you.

s sat back and she knew everything that was going on. She was
downstairs, listening. You could hear the abuse happening. i} had long, black
hair. She’d make me brush her hair most nights, until your arm ached. You'd be
going to watch telly and you'd have to brush this hair. It was only me that she made
do that. Rl was like Cruella, in the film, 101 Dalmatians, she was evil.
would bark orders atnd he would jump.

It was always[gwho battered you. Eslll would come up and do a couple of things

to me. She would slap me on the bed [l would be laying into me on the bed. I'd
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kick back, punch and retaliate. At that age, | thought, 'm not having this, getting

beaten and battered for protecting my sister and my brothers.

The children in Aberlour were told not to go to the park and one time we all went to
the park. We all came back. GESECSSI ined us up and said, “Have you been in
the park?” Everybody, including my sister, nodded. | shook my head. | was taken
upstairs and battered again. | was put to bed for lying. Later, my sister.came up
and said, “We all had Easter eggs”. S "2d Waited until | was put to bed
and then provided an Easter egg to all the other children. Chocolate and sweets
were a rarity back then, a real treat. -said, “It's alright, | sneaked you some in my
pyjamas”. -had saved half her egg for me. She knew I'd be heartbroken.

hated me.-told me we saved stamps and one time we stole some
from the shop.-says, “You got hammered. You absolutely got hammered”. | don’t
remember it.
BeE wrote down each day what happened with a child. It's written in my
records from Aberlour, was bad today and out of control, so had-a short, sharp,
slap”. You can times that by ten and put sexual abuse in between it. That’s what they
failed to write. | was petrified at Aberlour. | used to run out and hide behind the trees
and in the garden at the back.

Peer abuse

was_and he had a little brother cal!ed— As a young

child, | looked on him as a great big man. He would be one of the older children in
the home, maybe fourteen or fifteen years old. | was about eleven and | wasn't long
in the home He took me into the toilet and pulled out his thing. || EGN
would get me behind the tree out the front. He took me many times behind that tree
and tried “kiss, chase”. He would put his tongue in my mouth. | experienced things

with [JJJijthat were vulgar, absolutely vulgar.
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| Bl I << the two children in Aberlour that ESSlll had raised from
when they were young kids. [JJjjij and I << (Sl = vourites. There
was obvious favouritism. |l didn't like cream. He didn’t have to eat his cream
at mealtimes. | said, “Why doesn’t- have to eat his cream when I've got to

sit and eat this cod roe?”. || was like son. He went with her when the
ihaaedill ot Aberlour.

There was loads of incidents. When we all moved to Aberlour, there was this girl in
our dormitory of four. |1 always remember her name, - My sister, - was
screaming. When | went up,-was hitting -with a coat-hanger. When | look
back now, -was just making her mark probably. | opened a coat hanger, put it
round -s neck and strangled her. | pulled her through the hall. It's not that | was
being naughty, | was protecting my siblings.

Healthcare

According to my records, | was sent to see psychologists when | was younger and in
Aberlour. I have a two page psychologist letter in my records that says, ‘EsiMlis a
bright, normal, healthy child”. It says | didn’t know anything about sex, | was not at all
sexually interested in anything. The people who did those things to me actually sent
me to a therapist.

| remember a time where, every day, | was waking up in Aberlour and crying and
crying. My ear would be stuck to the pillow. I'd go down to [gfiJj and say, “Oh, my
ear, my ear”. jEgiwould say, “Stop attention seeking, off to school”. gggilj must
have seen the gunk on the pillow. | was picking it off my face in the morning. It went
on for a long time. Eventually she took me to the doctors. The doctor said, “This child
should have been brought in a long time ago”. Both my eardrums were perforated. |
was rushed straight into hospital to get my adenoids and tonsils out. | was
pronounced 50% deaf.
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Reporting of abuse at Aberlour Children’s Home

After the first incident with | ] Nl | remember running to and telling

her what happened. [Eiffwrote in my notes that | was attention seeking and that |
was sexually promiscuous. What I said about ||l was ignored. You just
learned in the end to shut up and say nothing because you weren't believed. You
were not believed by social workers, you were not believed by the staff.

| had a social worker, Mr William Crearer. He was the most crap social worker. |
don’t remember social work visits at Aberlour. | was trying to tell Mr Crearer, about
the abuse. | was a little child, about eleven years old. | remember writing all these
letters which clearly state, “l need to speak to you, something's happening to me,
come and see me, come and see me”. I'm begging him to come and see me. | have
the letters in my social work file, so he received them, they are stamped. There’s
loads and loads of letters.

They put me down to being a difficult child and, because of that, I was removed from
Aberlour and split up from my own family. It was at that point | told my social worker,

Mr Crearer, about the abuse in Aberlour. FERE SN disappeared three
weeks later.

Leaving Aberlour Children’s Home

| remember Mr Crearer coming to take me out of the home. | was about eleven or
twelve. The day | left, Gl Was shouting in my face, "You're a sex maniac,
you're a nuisance, you keep running away. We can't watch over you”. Mr Crearer
was stood there. | couldn’t say anything. The person who was shouting all of this.

was actually doing it to me. | sat there, sobbing. Looking back, SR
was shouting to cover his own tracks.
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department came to visit me while | was there. | wish they had because | was

starving. My mam and || BBl chose drink over food. If you got food, you
were lucky.

My mam and | disappeared overnight. They went back to [N
because | comes from I My mam and [N

abandoned me. There's a letter in my file that says | rang social work. | was going to
school most days and I'd come back to a boarded up house. The neighbour was

giving me food.

Reporting of abuse at mother’s home

| told my social worker, William Crearer, that | had been raped by ||| Gz 2t
my mam’s home. Nothing was done about it, to my knowledge. | think | would know if
something was done because someone would have wanted a statement from me.
Nobody official spoke to me about the rape.

Weedingshall Children’s Home, Polmont, Near Falkirk

Social services picked me back up and | went back to Weedingshall again. |
remember going back to Weedingshall because | was starving.

Secondary Institutions - to be published later I

went to Weedingshall for a short time until they found me something else. That's
when they found me a place at St Euphrasia’s Convent, Bishopton. | was in there
between fourteen and sixteen years old.

St Euphrasia’s Residential Approved School, Bishopton, Renfrewshire

| went to St Euphrasia’s when | was fourteen years old. It was run by loads of nuns.

St Euphrasia’s was a locked up place. You couldn’t get out. There was no way of
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getting out. You didn’t get outside, even for a walk in the grounds. In my eyes, it was
a borstal. It was like a prison.

It was all girls in St Euphrasia’s. The girls were ages with me, eleven to sixteen. |
don’t have anything against Catholics but | was born a Protestant and that's the way
| was brought up. That's what | knew. | went to church as a Protestant on a Sunday
during all the time | had been in children’s homes. I'm now this little girl, thrown into a
convent, where there was about 200 nuns going around bowing, with crosses around
their necks. It was alien, absolutely alien.

| couldn’t understand why | was in St Euphrasia’s. | thought, what am | doing in
here? Every girl that was in there was in for a really bad reason. They'd be running
away from home, wouldn’t be attending school or they'd be getting into trouble with
boys and their parents couldn’t control them. There were a hundred girls and a
hundred reasons why they were all in there. | said to Mr Crearer, my social worker,
“Why am | in here?” | was an alien. | wasn’t hard or a fighter. | was this little girl in
with this group of thugs. He said, “Oh, we can’t find another home, we’ll keep
looking”. I'was in there until | was sixteen:

| would call Sisterthere. She was little. | think she was

English. Sister MM reminded me of a baby Hitler. She’d walk around, stern-
faced. There was an-older nun at the top, above Sister Gl The older nun-was
the sweetest nun. She was Irish. | think her name was Theresa.

There was a funny nun, Sister [EHIJJif who tived in the nun bit. Sister [N

would sneak me off for a fag. | got on with her great. There were also the school
nuns. Every classroom was run by a nun. | liked the one that was in the baking class.
She must have taken a soft spot to me, she paid a lot of attention to me.
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Routine at St Euphrasia’s Residential Approved School

You were in dormitories. There was loads of different dormitories. | was in Sister
house group. There was a woman, who | think was called Helen or
Margaret, who was employed to look after us in the house, as well as Sister
This woman was always there at night when we came in from school. |
was taken in and | was introduced to this house group.

Your house group was in a big room, with a little kitchen attached to it. You'd go
through a door and up a big stair, that's where your sleeping dorms were.

The routine was that you got up and got dressed. You then got in line and went to
the classroom, then to your next class, and back to the dormitory. You were allowed
a lolly or a fag. Then bedtime, line, upstairs, dormitory. Everything was robotic. There
were no nice things about St Euphrasia’s. You were a number. There was never a
little cuddle or a bit of praise.

All-of a sudden,-it gets to Sunday. You'd get taken-in lines to the chapel. There,
you're introduced to mass, benediction and rosary, three times a day on a Sunday.
In these houses, if you went to mass, benediction and rosary, you were awarded
points. You'd get treats, like cake or a sweet at night, if you didn't smoke. | sat
through the first lot-and | thought, this is alien. The girls were all sitting there with
crosses or beads. They were singing all these different songs. | sat there and |
thought, this ain’t me. On the second week, | put my foot down and | said, "I'm not
walking inside that place”.

The school was in the grounds. There was a lot of nuns that taught you in different
groups. You’'d go in your lines. It was robotic. Each dormitory would have a different
lesson at a different time. One would go to cooking, one would go to English. You'd
get gym in the physical education hall. That was your exercise. That was once a
week or something, depending on what lessons you were getting that week. | used

to try and “bunk off’ school if | could.
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Trips and visits

On a Saturday and Sunday there was no school. Every six weeks the nuns let you
go home on leave. | didn’t have parents, so | think | went to my Auntie [l in
I You'd get put on a bus or a train to go to your place and you'd come
back on a bus or a train. I'd be going from Glasgow to Falkirk and then to

This is the danger | put myself in back then. There was this man. He said, “I'm going
to Glasgow, you could come in my car”. | thought, I'll save the train fare, because
you want a bit of money in your pocket as a young child. | got in that man’s car. |
remember the man pulling up not far from the convent and looking at me,
menacingly. | thought, what have | put myself up to? | got out of the car, making
excuses. | went back to the convent. | put myself in a lot of danger back then.

We'd go to places like a dance, for a treat. You knew your birthday but there was
never birthday parties or anything like that. The older nun, Sister Teresa, who was
at the top, taught me to sing. She took me up on the stage and took me to singing
competitions. | spent a lot of time with that nun. Sister Teresa taught me all the Irish
music, all the Irish songs that | know.

Every Saturday was called “Visiting Day”. | didn’t have any family so | didn’t have
any visitors. One day they were doing all the visiting rooms up, so they had Visiting
Day in the dormitory where we were living. All the visitors went into the kitchen for
their visit. | put my head through the door, to see the girls with their visitors. | had
struck a really good friendship with ||| | | | I ! ca! her . B had
her mum and her auntie visiting. il auntie had asked |l mum who | was.
A nun came up and said, “That's fMl] she doesn't have any visitors”.

I 2untie visited me every Saturday after that. That's why me and [Jjijare so
close. ] auntie started to take me away on my leaves. | went to her practically

every leave after that until | left St Euphrasia’s. - auntie and uncle would pick
me up from St Euphrasia’s and bring me back. [l auntie and uncle couldn't
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have children. She took me under her wing as one of hers. il auntie was like a
mum to me. | had my own room. | had cuddles. My first cuddle, | thought, what! what
are they doing? | learned to relax and love them back. | went to [JJij auntie and
uncle at Christmas.

Abuse at St Euphrasia’s Residential Approved School

In the early days, the nuns would say you had a choice about attending chapel. You
could sit outside on the bench. There was two Protestants in this Catholic place. Me
and another girl. The other Protestant used to go to chapel. She was a little quiet girl
who toed the line. | was the naughty kid. Well, | wasn't naughty, | stood my ground.
| wasn't a Catholic. The other Protestant never had the same stick as | had. All the
girls in my house group turned against me because all the points that they
accumulated for treats were docked, because of me not going to mass.

| was punished because | refused to go into mass. | was sent to clean out the bit
where the priest sits and someone else sits, and there’s a window in-between. A girl
from another house group was punished for something. She did one side and | did
the other. They left you to it. We were just having a bit of fun and the girl was
pretending to be the priest and | was the other person. We were talking, shoving
brushes through and getting each other. We were having a right good laugh. We got
caught. It's a big sin and a big mockery if the nuns catch you doing stuff like this.

My first experience of detention came after me and the girl from the other house
group were caught. A nun, or the woman who worked in our house group took you
through the chapel, up loads of stairs. At the top of the convent there's two rooms
back to back, facing different ways. There’s a cell, or a dungeon, as | would call it.
You were put in the dungeon. It is a cold room with a metal bed. There's a gym
cushion on the bed and a blanket. There’s a bucket in the corner for going to the

toilet. Food was brought up. You could see through the top of the window if you

climbed up. There were bars on the window. It was always the woman who worked

in our house group, Sister G o Sister Al Who put me in.
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Each day the woman, who worked in our house group, would come up with food.
She came up three times a day. Then she’d take your tray away. It was her job to
see to the bucket and to make sure | had a wash. The woman would bring in a pail
for washing. You were locked in. You were on your own. | was in the cell hundreds
and hundreds of times between the ages of fourteen and sixteen. | was always in
there. | nearly lived my life in there.

| was put in the cell every Sunday without fail because | still wouldn’'t go to mass. |
didn’t care, the nuns could have locked me up all my life, but | wasn'’t going to mass.
You'd be in for at least a day. You'd get back out the next day. The convent is in the
middle of a big wood. You'd look through the top of the bars that were on the
window. Through the bars | could see the dormitories, and I'd shout on all my pals.
When you looked the other way, it was trees and owls. It would get dark and my pals
would go to sleep. It was absolutely scary. It was the most scary thing. This is where
my nightmares are, in this black room.

To me, | was being punished for not being a Catholic. When the woman or Sister
QX0 were walking me to the cell, I'd be saying, “You're only putting me in
because you're a ..." | can't remember the word. If it was Sister i L I'd be hit
all the way up the stairs. | can’t remember Sister [GRPSing really bad.

| started it all when | went into St Euphrasia’s. Sometimes you've got to sit back and
think, well, you were a little bugger. I'm not saying | was a good girl back then. | was
a little bit naughty, regarding the things | did to the nuns. I'd never seen a nun. |
always wondered what was under that hat. | could never imagine a nun going for a
pee.

| remember once walking in lines with your class and | said to my pal, |
wonder what's under that hat?” Sister ESJJJj was walking by and 1 just pulled the

black thing that was over her head. Off it came. There was a little white thing on her

head and | didn’t even get to see what was under there. | never did see because my
feet never touched the floor for ten minutes after that. That was my first experience
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of getting absolutely battered by Sister s . | was on the floor. She was
slapping me and beating me. Sister g Jfjwas a horrible little nun.

I didn’t retaliate. | remember taking the beating because it was fair. In my brain back
then, | thought, well, you've done wrong, you got to see what was under the hat. You
were aged fourteen to sixteen and you think, | got what | deserved, it's not what you
do to a nun, but it was curiosity. | just wanted to see if they had hair. | didn’t know
back then that it was quite offensive.

That was the first of many beatings | got off Sister | don’t know how often
but it was a lot of times. Some of the beatings were deserved but some of them were
because | refused to be one of them. There was another incident when we were all
in assembly and one of the nuns said to another nun, “Excuse me, I've just got to go
to the toilet.” | just cracked up because | couldn’t imagine a nun sitting on a toilet. |
could go on and on, and on with examples of beatings. Half the times the beatings
were deserved and half the time they weren’t. | would often get a short, sharp slap
on the face and marched up to the dungeon.

Sister G ould often take her turn to take me upstairs to the dungeon. Sister
e would be the one to give me the hammerings all the way up there. | was
not going to shift. | kept saying, “I'm not a Catholic, I'm not sitting in the chapel, I'm

not going.” Maybe | offended them by, what would you call it nowadays, blasphemy?

You had to be back from your leave by a certain time on Sunday night. I'd be
punished because | was always late. Maybe | didn’t work out bus times properly. The
punishment would be, being put in the dungeon. Honestly, all that | remember of St
Euphrasia’s was being locked in the dungeon ninety per cent of the time.

Sister GEMI never liked me. | spent a lot of time with the nun at the top, Theresa.
| think Sister Gl was jealous. There'd be times a group of girls would run away
down the fire escape. They'd all be caught, it was just a kids thing. | remember Sister
BGR _reading through all the different house groups at assembly. She'd Qét to my
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name and she would look, expecting me to be one of those that had run. | think
Sister ESM hated me. In the nuns eyes, | was just a naughty kid.

Sister EEMI Would often slap other girls across the face. | think back in the fifties
and sixties, it was acceptable to the nuns. | never questioned half of the beatings |
got because, back then, that was just the norm. Every home you went into, you were
kicked up the backside or slapped on the face. Other girls were taken up to the
dungeon and locked in overnight. Looking back now, it was illegal, half the stuff the
nuns did.

We were all in a singing group. We were learning to sing a song that ends, “when my
cup overflows.” I'm singing at the top of my voice, “my bra overflows.” This is a
young girl thing. This is me at fourteen. You're in a group, you're bored, you're sat
there at choir, pretending you took a big interest in choir just to get off school. All the
other girls cracked up laughing. | was taken straight off the stage by the nun who
was the singing group teacher and punished.

The woman who worked in our house group, caused a lot of fights amongst the girls.
She'd say, “What are you saying about that lassie?” and shout it out loud so that that
girl would hear. The girl would come up and cause a fight. We'd be sitting having a
discussion and saying, “That happened in class today, | don'’t think that was very fair,
that shouldn’t have happened”. The woman would shout out, “Well, what's [JJJilif got
to do with this?”, making sure that [JJlij would hear that. | remember no end of
fights with that woman. There were other nuns who were nasty. They were more

vocal.

Reporting of abuse at St Euphrasia’s Residential Approved School

| still had the same social worker, Mr Crearer. | was in Glasgow in St Euphrasia’s
and Mr Crearer was based in Falkirk. | was writing to him, begging him to come and
see me. | ha;e Ehe letters in my social work file. On;e o?ae Ie:tte_rs say_s “Please try
to tell me when | can get a Panel, I'd like to see you about something very
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I've always worked hard. I'm a mobile dog groomer. That's the main job I've always
done. | was also a self-employed market trader. I've had to cut it all back because of
my health.

Impact

| got my social work records two years ago. That's what's kicked everything off. I'm
reading through the files and its brought back horrible memories. Everything I've got
in my social work records is about being naughty, being this, Sl being
that. [l was just defending her family.

| have read in my records, from Aberlour, all these things like, (RN 2 misfit,
the ugly duckling of the family, sexually active, G promiscuous,
attention seeking”. The list goes on, and on, and on. The things I've read are awful. |
mean, when you’ve been abused, you're certainly not going to be sexually active at
nine years of age. | was seventeen before | even thought about that.

S o< these things. Most of it was signed by

wrote that, when | was eleven years old, | started to masturbate. | can’t remember
doing that, but even if | did, how the hell does she know? It freaks me out to this day
that [fSglll made me brush her hair. | don’t know why she did that.

When | read the psychologist’s letter in my records, | was so relieved. | thought,
someone believes me. It was just nice to have something in writing to say I'm
normal, healthy, not sexually active, not the slightest bit interested in sex. | have kept
that report in a special place.

Why didn’t social workers read these reports? You can clearly see a kid who’s really
in distress, a kid that's being sexually abused. Why didn’t social workers listen to
me? wrote the most degrading things. Why did nobody pick up on it?
When | was running away from Abérlour, why_ Elld no-one sit me c_io;vh a_nd ask,
“Why?” When | was running away, | was just trying to get away from in
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Aberlour. Social services were supposed to care for and protect me, not put me into
the hands of abusers. I'm so angry. It's important to me to know that I’'m not the only
one who was abused at Aberlour.

107. | was a child abused before | went into care,abused in

Aberlour. The social work department put me down to being a difficult child when, all
along, | wasn't difficult or naughty. What no-one said was, “You came in here as an
abused kid, you were a difficult kid, you needed specialist treatment.” Social work

should have looked at me as a case who needed help, not a case that needed taken

away from my siblings. Social work looked on me as an out of control child from a

dysfunctional family. | was very late in stopping bedwetting.

Secondary Institutions - to be published later

108. My sister,Jjjsays. ‘I can't see why they never brought you back to us because [l

and [ chose to leave.” | wonder if questions were being asked by the
police or somebody and i did a moonlight flit. When |l left,

new people came in and [Jjjstill talks to those people.

109. When | lie down to go to sleep, the bedroom door’s always open and the hall light is
always on. Before | go to sleep | have to look into the hall three times to make sure
nobody’s there. | have to look at the door handle three times to make sure it doesn’t
turn. It's a form of Obsessive Compulsive Disorder , OCD.

110. As a child, sitting in that dungeon at St Euphrasia’s, | would often wonder what it
was in life that I'd done so wrong to receive such abuse and hostility. It was barbaric.
| have a lot of nightmares about the dungeon. The biggest part of my nightmares
come from that room. It's terrible. That's about the one thing | can’t handle about St
Euphrasia’s, probably Sister GMas well. The nightmares have been there all
my life but they’'ve got worse since I've started reading my records. | can cope with
the things | know happened. The things that | don't know happened, | can’t cope
with.
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year younger.- remembers a lot being done to me, so maybe I've blocked stuff
out.

Treatment/Counselling

| think my doctor has known about my experiences for a long time. | have had
nightmares for a long time. The nightmares got worse after | got my records. I'd be
waking up with bruises and injuries to my head. | had tablets to help me sleep for a
while. | thought, you're going to have to get some help here.

| went to my doctor about the nightmares and she referred me to a counsellor. I've
been seeing my counsellor for nearly a year. My counsellor has really helped me. I'm
glad I've got him. My counsellor has been able to explain to me what predators do.
hao was a really, really, bad predator. My counsellor has given me strategies
to cope with the nightmares. He is starting EMDR therapy, Eye Movement

Desensitization and Reprocessing therapy, with me soon.

When | read my records from Aberlour, | went into my counselling session feeling
really upset, thinking, I'm the ugly duckling. My brothers and sisters are really pretty.
How can they write that about kids? My counsellor has told me that that's what the
perpetrators do. They are covering their tracks. They make out, this kid's bad, she’s
ugly, she’s a misfit, she’s a problem, she’s misbehaved. The perpetrators do that so
that if you ever report that they've abused you, they’ll say, “There‘srecord,
what a horrible kid she was, she exaggerates.” | came out of the session feeling
much better.

Reporting of Abuse

About two years ago | walked into Skegness Police Station and reported the abuse
at Aberlour and St Euphrasia’s and the rape by || ] JEBBE The Skegness

police referr_éd it tb the police in Dunfermline. -Dunfermline dealt 'Jvith Abeﬁbur and
I Glasgow dealt with St Euphrasia’s. | took part in a recorded
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interview in Skegness. The interview was sent to the police in Scotland. PC Warbie
in Dunfermline got the ball rolling.

| gave the police the names ofwho ran Aberlour. At first |

gave them the wrong name. The police came back to me and said they'd found out
who the couple were who ran Aberlour. The police said the couple’s name was
The police say they can't find where e NG 2c now. | can't
understand why the police can’t find them. went on to have two
children of their own. They took_away from Aberlour with them.
Even if they've changed names, they should be findable. | don’t believe the Scottish
police one bit. There's a lot of answers needed from Aberlour which no-one will ever

get because the police can’t find them. | want to see in court.

| wanted to report_a long, long time ago. Two reasons stopped me
doing it. One, my mam was still alive. Why | protected my mam, don’t ask me. My

mam was dying of cancer. She had a long, drawn out death, many years. The other
reason was that | had four beautiful kids. | thought, I'm not letting my kids know
about this, I'm not letting them go through that.

The police in Glasgow are now involved with the rape by_. When my
mam died, | thought, right, the kids are grown up, they’re married. My mam has died.
That's my time now. Time to go. That was two years ago. ||| ] s beer
arrested just recently, about six months ago. He sat and said “no comment”, so they
have ‘red flagged” him. The police told me they'd never seen a man be so scared,
he sat there shaking and he was in such a mess. | said, “Good, I'm glad he
struggled, now he’ll know how | felt all them years ago.” I've got no sympathy for how
he felt. || Bl s not been punished for what he did to me but one day I'm
going to go to his door and say, “Why?”

| reported Sister o the police. The police rang me three months ago to say

Sisterdied in 2010. The police said there'd been a lot of complaints about
her.
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Other information

The failings back then were absolutely terrible. | think back in those days, care was a
paedophile attraction. | think il Were covering up what they were doing by
taking the children out on trips and holidays. They were making themselves look

good. | want to see S - i~ court. | don't care how

many times | have to stand in court. I'm going to have the lot of them.

| took part in the National Confidential Forum about two years ago. | was asked to go
up to take part in a group and to go back to see the findings, from what everybody
had contributed. They put on a video. My quotes were on there, | knew they were
my words and they hadn’t asked for my permission for that. There was loud music
and the whole room exploded into tears. It was too much.

The police told me to get in touch with Thompson’s, the solicitors, they have been

quite helpful. 'm hoping their investigator can find

For me, this all started with getting my records, the paperwork, and making them into
a book. My son.- asked me, “Can | read your book when it's all over?” | said,
“Nope, when it's all over, the only person getting the book is the fire.”

| 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.

BCN
Signied... NN . . - . . i i o s s s Ses e v v

Dated / é/ 5 2o/d”
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