




















































































care anymore. I was charged for robbing a pub, which I hadn't done but my problem 

was that I just clammed up and didn't speak up when the police tried to talk to me. I 

would get fines and wouldn't pay them. 

253. I was taken to Saughton, an adult prison, on remand. I was there a few times. I would 

get out and get arrested again and put back in. I got charged and convicted for an 

assault. I ended up in a young offenders institution and then a detention centre. 

254. When I was out and home,-would be my pal one day, taking me to the pub and 

calling me his laddie, and then fall out with me the next. Then I wouldn't be let in the 

house so I would be staying with one aunty or another on their couch until I was 

arrested again. I was going off the rails. 

255. My family had enough of me by the time I was seventeen and a half, and I was sleeping 

on the streets. I was coming through to Edinburgh and sleeping in Princes Street 

Gardens and hanging about there, and that was when Tam Paton saw me as he was 

driving past. He said he had heard that I had been kicking about and offered me to 

stay at his house, which I did. I knew at the time I didn't want to but I had nowhere else 

to go and it was cold, I had no clothes, no food and no money. 

Saughton Prison 

256. I was seventeen years old the first time I was put in Saughton. I was in put in a cell 

with two bunk beds and there were three other guys in there. One guy who had 

murdered somebody. The guy in the bunk above me used to piss himself. I was just a 

young laddie. It was scary. 

257. There was a piss pot in the corner, which needed to be emptied and guys would chuck 

it on each other. It was disgusting. There was no toilet so we used to go to the toilet 

on a newspaper and fling it out the window, which we called "shit bombs" in there. 
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258. There was no care in there and the staff weren't interested in you. We were locked up 

for 23 hours in the day so there isn't much else to tell about the place. 

Glenochil Young Offenders Institution 

259. I was in Glenochil a couple of times when I was seventeen years old. The longest 

stretch I did in there was a few months. 

260. There were different gangs in Glenochil depending on if you were from Glasgow, 

Edinburgh, Fife or wherever and there was a lot of bullying and violence. I kept myself 

to myself but a couple of boys in there took a dislike to me and wanted to stab me. I 

don't know why. I ended up locking myself in my cell to stay safe. The staff in there 

didn't care either. 

261. I was completely alone by this point as I had no family to speak of, no social worker 

and I didn't know what I would do or where I would go when I got out. 

Life as an adult 

262. I fell out with my mum and-so was staying with other relatives on their couches. 

I was drinking and taking any drugs I could find, and I was really violent by this point 

so I ended up on the streets. I got a few beatings because of my mouth. I had basically 

turned into something I wasn't. 

263. My family turned my back on me and Tam Paton was all I had so I ended up going 

back there and stayed involved with violence and drugs. I ended up working for Tam 

for years. I did a couple of wee spells in and out of prison as an adult. I think Tam 

pulled strings to keep me out of prison with his high up contacts. He himself was caught 

red handed with a lot of drugs a lot of times and nothing ever happened to him and 

nothing really happened to the guys who worked for him. 
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264. I was working in Edinburgh but Bathgate was my getaway and I would go back and 

stay with pals and got back into boxing again. One day, I met my now wife in Bathgate 

and we got married. I was nineteen years old and she was sixteen and also out of 

care. We had nothing. Tam hated it when I got married but I was getting older and 

starting to do what I wanted. He would offer me a wee job here and there and chuck 

me a couple of quid. 

265. My wife and I had five kids. We had come from nothing and we had nothing and 

everything we built, we built ourselves. We took out a Provident loan so I could get my 

HGV driving license, and then I became a tiruck driver. My wife wanted to become a 

nurse so she started studying again. I would come off a night shift, take kids to school, 

drive her to college and sleep in the truck for a while. There were times we didn't eat 

so the kids could eat. We have struggled with money our entire lives but I am really 

proud of everything my wife has done and achieved. 

266. I was working and I did what I had to do to get by and keep my kids out of trouble. We 

bought a house and my kids grew up with a normal life in a normal family. They got 

smacked when they were wee and grounded, but I never battered them. They tell me 

now that they thought I was a soft touch when they were wee. They have turned out 

well. My son is a nurse and I have grandkids. 

267. When I was driving trucks, I was sent to Rossie. I was shaking and nearly crashed my 

truck as I was driving up. I had to park up and cry before I went in and I was a grown 

man by then. The building I had been in and the workshops had been flattened. The 

secure unit was the only building still standing. 

268. A guy walked over and it was the gardener. He said to me: "You're-• and I said I 

was, and he started crying and said he wished his wife was alive to see me. When I 

went in, the same guy was still in charge. Hie looked at me but didn't speak to me. I 

know he recognised me. was there as well and I don't know how I 

kept my temper and didn't react. He still made me so angry. 
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269. At one point, I was messing about with drugs again. I got caught and was sentenced 

to eight years and served just under four of those. 

270. The court ordered a social work report before sentencing me. When I was speaking to 

the social worker who was doing the report, I recognised him and said to him that I 

knew him. He hung his head and said I didn't know him. I said that I did, and said all 

that was in the past. He had been the social worker who had been involved with me 

when I left Rossie Farm. I don't know how he even done his report because I hardly 

spoke to him. 

271. My lawyer decided to get a psychologist report done on me. The psychologist asked 

me a few questions then asked if I was in care and in a secure unit. I said I had been 

in Rossie Farm. He asked me if I was known as "lilll" I said that I was. He had 

written a report about Rossie Farm when I had been there. He had included in the 

report everything about us being injected, the abuse and that it 

was a sociopath. His report had been ignored. I knew he was telling the truth about 

this because he said he had heard that when a boy was getting a kicking from a 

member of staff, I had jumped on top of the boy to protect him, and that was a true 

story. Working with that psychologist got the ball rolling with me. I accepted what I had 

done and I took the court punishment, but I decided I was going to do something with 

my time in jail. 

272. I trained and worked with the Samaritans while I was in jail. I would sit with people in 

their cells and speak to them and hear their stories, which were really difficult to hear, 

but it made me look at people differently. Before, I would look at drug users and just 

think that they were junkies but I started looking at them differently after hearing their 

stories. They would thank me after and say it was just good to get it off their chest and 

I then thought that I need to get my story out as well. It has made me feel better getting 

it out. 
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Impact 

273. I don't seem to remember any Christmases, even now. I seem to blank them out. I 

don't know if that is because I never celebrated any all the time that I was in care. 

27 4. The last proper schooling I got was when I was in third year at Wester Hailes. I didn't 

have much of an education after that. I didn't get any qualifications. I got into criminal 

activity to make money when I got out of care and dabbled in crimes to get by when 

having a proper legitimate job wasn't enough to get my kids what they needed. I am 

not proud of it but I had to get by. 

275. It took me years to get over my experiences. For years after coming out of care, I 

couldn't even go to the toilet without asking for permission. I have always been scared 

of the dark after being locked in the cells for days in Rossie Farm. It was so scary and 

in complete darkness, it still freaks me out. I still have scars from the beltings I got in 

there. 

276. I struggle to look people in the eye when talking to them because you weren't 

supposed to look staff in the eye in Liberton Assessment Centre or Rossie Farm 

because they saw that as threatening, and you'd end up getting a beating for it. 

277. 
Secondary Institutions - to be published later 

278. My first sexual experience was with membeir of staff in care. That was abuse and I 

don't how was that allowed to happen. 

279. Social work made a big mistake putting me in Ponton House when I was fourteen 

years old, which was a place for adults. I was around abusive adults like Nott and 

Sticky Wilson hanging around, who took boys to Tam's house to get abused. The staff 

did nothing about it. I was raped, got hooked on drink and drugs and became a violent 

criminal as a result of Tam Paton, his men and the violence I experienced in all the 
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care institutions. That impacted my whole life. I served a long prison sentence as an 

adult because of involvement with drugs. 

280. I was groomed by Tam and he ended up being in my life for years, until he died, 

because I had nobody else by the time I left care because I was so messed up. My 

kids even called him Uncle Tam, which was really weird for me. I went to Tam's funeral 

and I was so relieved that the connection with him was finally over. I realised after he 

died that he had had a hold over me all those years and I felt really stupid for letting it 

happen. 

281. I look at junkies and criminals who do bad things and I can see that their experiences 

have made them like that, and then to realise I was also part of that ,was hard for me 

to accept. My wife and kids have suffered because of my mood swings over the years. 

I also used to hurt myself . My 

friends and family suffered because I would drink and fight with anyone if I thought 

they were being cheeky to me. I had a lot of violent thoughts. I got into a lot of fights 

and it wasn't the real me. My time in care and direct experiences from that, is what led 

me to acting like that. Even now, certain smells and sounds will trigger strong 

emotional or angry reactions. 

282. There are a lot of people who suffered more than me and guys in care who have taken 

their own lives. I think about my time in care all the time, even now. It always has, and 

sometimes still does, take me to dark places. They are horrible memories. I don't think 

I would be alive now if it wasn't for my wife. I think I would have harmed someone else 

or killed myself if it wasn't for her. 

Reporting of Abuse 

283. My lawyer contacted Ponton House to get information. They sent an email back to him 

and denied knowing who I was, and in the same email said that I was moved from 

there because I was violent and suspected of being homosexual. That is a clear 

contradiction. 
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284. I have spoken to the police about my experiences. I am going to court in October to 

be a witness in a case against Sticky Wilson. 

Records 

285. My lawyers got my social work records but they are a lot of rubbish. They say that I 

went into Calder Grove when I was fifteen and a half, when I was actually thirteen 

years old. They have also redacted it all apart from bits that talk about me being bad. 

286. There are no social work records or medical records for a big gap in my time in care. 

It is really weird and scary. 

287. Before I went to jail on the drugs charge in 2013, my wife and I were thinking of going 

to Australia so an in depth search was done of our records. I had been in jail and 

everything as a teenager by this time but they found nothing at all on me, yet they 

came back with a charge of breach of the peace for my wife from when she was 

thirteen years old. I think Tam Paton had all of my criminal activity wiped using his high 

up contacts. I saw judges, police, and high up members from the prison service all 

attend parties at Tam Paten's house. I was introduced to them when I was there as an 

adult. I think someone somewhere had cleared my records. When I was sent to prison 

in 2013, they had to create a new prison number for me because they had no previous 

record on me. It was so bizarre. 
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Lessons to be Learned 

288. I think it is good that people are listening to p1eople who suffered in care and this is well 

overdue. I am hoping that speaking out is really going to change things and not just 

be a government exercise like many others. 

289. Even the good members of staff who saw the abuse and spoke about it at the time 

weren't listened to. 

290. I have no objection to my witness statemen1t being published as part of the evidence 

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

Signed .... 

2 9):22 Dated ............................................................................................ . 
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