Scottish Child Abuse Inquiry

Witness Statement of

Support person present. No

My name is My date of birth is ||l 1963. My contact details

are known to the Inquiry.
Life before boarding school

| was born in Edinburgh. My parents were immigrants from Mauritius. They decided
to come over here for education. My father met my mother over here, | think in the
fifties. It's quite a complicated story, in Mauritius, my father’s family did not like my
mother’s family or the other way around. My mother was over here with her two
sisters at private school. So, my father met my mother here and was going to marry
her. My grandfather on my father’s side sent over my father’s younger brother to stop
it, but he met my mum’s next younger sister and they got together. That wasn't the
plan. It went one step further, as he sent over another brother to stop those two
getting married and he ended up meeting my mum'’s other sister. So, the three
brothers ended up marrying the three sisters.

All of them had come over here to study medicine. My grandfather on my mum'’s side
was a doctor. My father always wanted to be a doctor but he never quite made the
grades. The next best thing was dentistry. He got a place in Edinburgh, hence we
were born there. He did very well through his course in dentistry. My mum’s
youngest sister, the third one to get married, became a dentist as well. My mum
gave up her studies in medicine as children came along. They ended up with six
children. My dad’s name is very Indian, |l and my mum’s name is
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her that we were going to go away. So | think she has said to my father if he was

going to send us away then make it close. Neither of my older sisters had gone to

boarding school.

Clifton Hall School, Newbridge
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Secondary Institutions - to be published later

Leaving Clifton Hall School, Newbridge

| think we left Clifton Hall because my mum had had enough.

Secondary Institutions - to be published later

Secondary Institutions - to be published later She wanted us home. So that

was that. | think that's where the idea then came for us to go to private school, but as

day boys.

It all happened very quickly. | think we were told during the last term. | felt great. |
was ten years old. We started looking for schools that took day boys. [t i
| think we left Clifton Hall before the ||
holidays. We went to Mauritius for an early holiday. When we came back we went to
Edinburgh Academy and had a look around there. | remember we sat exams. | would
have failed the maths anyway but | remember my brother and | failed the exams on
purpose. We didn't want to go. We had a look around the school but had the
impression that we wouldn't like it there. | think we went to Loretto as well and had a
look around. | remember the bright red uniform. Fettes was the last one we had a
look at. The school was new, well the building was. It looked new, with a new
headmaster, new teachers with a new concept. The institution itself was a junior
school. So, we settled for Fettes. We didn’t have to sit any entrance exam. We were
looking forward to it, for the main reason that we weren’t boarding.

Fettes College, Fettes Avenue, Edinburgh

We had moved from Corstorphine to Cramond, ||| | | S which was in a

new estate. We went to Aitken & Niven again and got all the uniform, rugby kits and
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In relation to our behaviour, | think we were average, normal boys of that age and
acted accordingly. | think my brother came out of Fettes as an extrovert and | came
out an extreme introvert. My brother became very bullish, loud and brash. | shied
away from everybody and everything. There was no prefect system in the junior

school.
Abuse at Fettes College, Fettes Avenue, Edinburgh

We started the academic classes on the Monday after our introduction on the
Saturday. In the first week | came across Mr Wares. He hit the ground running. It
started off with violence. Hair pulling, nipping and shoving and pushing boys. He
taught rugby, which was a real downer, Latin and | think | got him for maths. | think |
got him for another subject as well, because | remember doing a geography project
and it was for him. | remember being up until four in the morning still doing it, terrified
that it wasn’t good enough. So | had him pretty much every day of the week
throughout my whole time at Fettes.

The first time he was violent towards me was in my first week. He pulled my hair. It
might have been towards the end of the first week. It became apparent that this
wasn't going to be a one off. It was in the classroom. He done it to other boys too, it
wasn't just me. | was one of the first ones that he showed violent tendencies towards
and | saw him do it to a couple of other boys. It just developed from there.

It developed really quite rapidly. It became more violent and then the sexual side
started kicking in. By the end of the first term | didn’t want to go there anymore. It
was just horrendous. The initial feeling that we had, my classmates and |, was that
we would tell MriEEEl We didn't talk about what he done to us in
detail, just that we had to do something about him.

It was early on when | went to see EXANIIE | remember | was late that
morning. | was late because | didn’t want to come in to school at all. Mr iciwas in
the cloakroom. | was in tears because | knew | had Mr Wares in the first class and |
was late, so | was going to get a hammering. | thought | would take the opportunity to
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tell him. He took me through to his office and | said, “Mr Wares is doing bad things.
He's a violent man”. | remember Mr [ didn’t question me or ask me to elaborate
on what | said. | got the impression that he knew. His exact words were, “I'm sorry
my hands are tied. There’s nothing | can do”. | was a nine- or ten-year-old boy
reaching out and was told that. | had to go back to the class and | got my hair ripped
out. | got the impression it was someone else’s decision to do anything about Mr
Wares, so he couldn’'t do anything about it without the say so of the powers that be. |
don’t know who his boss was, but found out later it was Anthony Chenevix-Trench. |

knew then that nothing was going to change at that school.

It was shortly after that, and we are talking early on, in the first term and we all knew
how this was developing, and it was developing really fast for all of us. When you
had done homework he would get you up to the front of the class with your jotter. He
would put his hand up your shorts and nip your buttocks and the inside of your thigh,
which is really sensitive, really painful. The one thing that always stood out to me
was that he would grind his teeth and you would hear it because he would pull you in
close to him and nip your thighs. This was generally when he was marking your
homework.

We had been attending our classes for maybe eight weeks and it was time to test
our knowledge. That's when it all went crazy, when you had an in-class test and you
were getting the results. This was a bit later, about the end of the first term to the
beginning of second term when we had more tests coming through. This is when he
got really sexually violent. When you got a bad mark, especially for me with maths, |
was just a target anyway because | couldn’t do it, the nipping of your thighs and your
buttocks took second, he would grab you by the testicles and squeeze and squeeze
until you were almost dropping. | remember after one of these occasions | was
scared to go to the toilet because | thought | would pee blood. The pain was
excruciating, but he loved it and the more he saw the sheer pain on your face, the
more he did it. This was in front of the whole class. He didn’t do it to all of the class,
just some of us. | got the impression he preferred doing it to taller guys. | was tall, I'd
reached my full height by the time | was twelve. He didn’t seem to sexually attack the

smaller boys so much.
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was quite an unruly boy and a tough guy. He was talking to someone a few seats
along from me and lan Wares swung around and threw the blackboard duster and it
came at us like a bullet. It caught Jlllllon the eyebrow and it split it open. It was
bleeding. An ambulance was called. | never saw the police. lan Wares disappeared
for a while after that. It felt like he was gone a long time. The whole atmosphere of
the school changed. It was a nice place to be. Nobody spoke about it. We were
never told anything, never updated.

A M S I =< I e never ot any

warning but at some point he came back. On his return he was probably the man he
should have been all along. He was remarkably polite, considerate and caring, but it
didn’t last long. | think this was in my second year there. He couldn’t contain that
beast within him. It didn’t take him long to get back to his old ways of being horrible,
ripping hair and nipping.

Quite a few of our teachers were from the main school. Mrs Orchard taught history.
She sticks out for me, but her hands were also tied. She knew what was going on
but there was nothing she could do. She walked in once and caught him red-handed.
He had one of the pupils by the hair and she said, “What the hell do you think you're
doing?”. He let go and they both left the room. There were words exchanged outside,
then he came back into the class. This was before Mr Wares took his leave of

absence.

One lunch time my brother was doing homework at a desk. | was just walking past
the door of form three and there was my brother getting shaken like a rag doll by
Wares. Jllwas a big guy, and quite heavy, he was in the front row of the rugby
team. He was short but stocky. | burst into tears and had to run, seeing my brother
like that, getting that treatment, shaken and his head being banged off the desk two
or three times. That image will never leave me. It broke my heart. It changed my
view on humanity as a whole. Nothing made sense. It was bad enough seeing your
classmates, your colleagues getting it, but when | saw my brother getting it, who's
older than me, and generally the one who protected me, that all flew out the window.
| was on my own and the world was a much scarier place.
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On the rugby field he used to have a heavy string on his whistle and he would whip
you around the back of your legs and that really stung. It was a good opportunity for
him to show his macho masculinism. He could throw his weight around. He would
tackle you like a Scotland first fifteen and totally knock the wind out of you. He was
about five foot eleven inches tall and very muscular. He was solid. | had started
enjoying rugby and | didn’t get him all the time. Sometimes it would be Mr [FiElland
he would referee the match. Those games were great. My brother was in the first
fifteen for the junior school and | was in the second fifteen. We would travel away to
Gordonstoun and Merchiston, schools like that. | eventually stopped going because
Wares appeared to be there more. | still had to go when we got rugby during term
time and he got more violent towards me because | wouldn't play for the team. It
didn’t matter if you were six or sixteen, he would have still come at you. Nothing
deterred him, he was fearless.

lan Wares called me a ‘nigger’ a few times while | was at Fettes. He whispered it in
my ear in the classroom. He said | didn’t belong at that school because people of my
colour don’t have the intelligence and social status for that kind of school. He never
called me it out loud, always quietly in my ear.

| never spoke to anyone and | never went to a doctor, but at times my testicles were
twice the size they should have been. My brother and | never spoke of the abuse
that we both suffered. My parents would have seen things but we wouldn’t tell and
they couldn’t fathom things out. They might have had an idea that bad things were
happening because they knew it was something to do with school, but | don’t know if
they thought it was maybe bullying by another pupil or whatever.

When | look back, one thing | questioned about myself, with him touching me that
way, | questioned my sexuality. | didn’t know whether that was normal, being
touched by a man that way. Time took care of that, and circumstances | suppose.
Girls started to appear and that’s the route that | took. Looking back though, | don’t
know. Back then homosexuality was taboo. It wasn’t accepted at all, but | could have
stepped that way as a result of his actions.
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| bunked off school a few times. It affected my entire schooling. | gave up because |
couldn’t do it. | think the only subject | excelled in was English because it came
naturally to me. | didn't have to learn it, | had an affinity with it. It's a shame because
I never used that English skill to write down what happened to me. | probably could
have described it very well, but it was a no-go area. Education dwindled away for
me. It was never going to be an important part of my life. Getting A grades and
impressing my mum and dad was never going to happen. All of it | put down to what
happened with Wares, the violence and the sexual violence.

Reporting abuse

My mum died at the age of forty-nine, when | was nineteen. She died of alcoholism. |
think she started drinking when we went to Clifton Hall. It broke her heart. | think if |
told her what happened at Fettes she would have died younger. | had tried to tell the
headmaster but he said there was nothing he could do.

| wasn't the only one who tried to put forward a complaint. | can’t remember his
name, but a boy told his parents and they came into the school. | remember seeing
them there. So they put a complaint in about Mr Wares, but | guess it was swept
under the carpet. Nothing was done and that boy left the school. | don’t know what

the outcome of the parent’s complaint was. He was the year above me.

Leaving Fettes College, Fettes Avenue, Edinburgh

Secondary Institutions - to be published later

| think overall at Fettes my academic record

dropped radically.

| think concerns were raised by my parents but nothing was done about it, and
nothing could be done, as Mr [fiSlilltold me. | think the school was in a very
awkward position because they couldn’t explain why my grades were going down,
but | think they knew. | think that’s why my parents eventually pulled us from the
school, well | asked my mum to get me out, although | didn’t tell her why. Ultimately it
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made a ward of the state, so the social work had control over my welfare. My parents
were horrified. They must have had their own opinions of how this happened.

My mum was drinking a lot, they were in a bad place, my father had closed his
surgeries in Edinburgh and Fife and they were in transition. My father pretty much
lost everything. That’s how they ended up in Aberdeen. My father had made a trip to
Mauritius. My parents and my grandparents were quite wealthy, and they owned
quite a lot of land in Mauritius. Both sides, my father's and my mother’'s. So my father
had gone over to sell property, my mums especially. It involved seven sugar cane
factories and swathes of sugar cane land. Mauritius being the place that it is, the
lawyers got my dad round and he signed for the sale but he missed out about four
zeros'. He had lost millions and he came back a broken man. He lost everything
over here as well as a result. The family was in a mess.

Ponton House was the home for some unfortunate boys. Some quite vulnerable
boys and some that were just bad, stealing cars, joyriding, breaking into houses,
things like that. | was asked to go along, but said it wasn't my cup of tea. It was all
boys, aged between thirteen and eighteen. There were about twenty there in total.
The food was minimal there, but enough to survive.

The staff there were young men, social work staff. They were lovely guys. |
remember while | was there they got a new guy in. His name was John, he was in
his early twenties, tall and slim. He said to me, ‘[Gij what the hell are you doing in a
place like this? This place isn’t for you”. | remember his comments and wondered,
how did | end up there. It stuck out to me. They really didn’t have much to offer in
terms of support. | think the basis of it was preparing you for adulthood and
independent living, but a lot of the guys weren’t job hunting, they were doing other
things.

Survival

| had to fight a bit to survive there. There was one boy in there, he was a bit smaller
than me, and when | was playing pool one day | drew my cue back and it went close
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Another appointment was made for me to give a statement. The officer was quite
understanding but it was very detailed. It was quite brutal in many ways. | spoke to
them over two appointments for around ten hours in total. It was the first time I'd
gone into that level of detail about the abuse | suffered. | hadn't really told my father
too much detail, just enough for him to get the picture. After giving my statement |
was hurt. It really affected me. It took its toll.

I've had a number of letters from the Crown Office. They are all very disappointing
and say the same thing, they are no further forward, delay after delay. | think Wares
is due in court in October, but he has tried to delay that one too. The last letter from
the Crown Office said not to be surprised if it gets delayed again.

After | had spoken to the police | contacted Thompson's solicitors. It was the police
that said | should think about it. | gave a statement to them and that ball has been
batted back and forward and last month they informed me that the school’s insurers
have offered me £80,000. | have declined this offer. | think Thompson'’s get in touch
with an employment specialist and I'll have to give a statement to them and then they
re-present it to the insurers, an assignation of what I've lost in earnings as a result of
the school's damage against me.

Records

| did get school reports from Fettes, but we had a house fire and everything from
Fettes was destroyed or else | would have had them here. | remember reading them,
they were little booklets tied with a bit of string. Long, rectangular booklets, very
ornate. It had a pages with each of your subjects and the teachers comments for
those subjects and your overall mark. | do remember lan Wares writing, not for
maths because | was useless at that, | always bombed out, | think it was for Latin or
something, "Ifwould only come out of his shell he would have so much
potential”. | remember this and thought, you are the one who put me in my shell. |
thought he was trying to send a message to my parents, subliminally. It was horrible
reading those reports.
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Lessons to be Learned

It's hard enough to believe that these schools are like clubs and they have cliques
and deal with things their own way. There has to be more vetting and transparency
and mandatory reporting. Transparency for all things that go on in these schools.
When | told SRS of what was happening | thought he was going to pick
up the phone and call the police. That didn’t happen and that surprised me. That's
what should have happened. It should be mandatory to hand it over to the
appropriate authorities. Not self-diagnose and self-fix. They tried that with this man
and it didn't work. | don’t think they are qualified to treat paedophiles and violent
men. It's outwith their skill set.

I think these schools should be monitored. Not just by their board but monitored in a
much deeper sense. There were no external inspections of either school when | was
there. At the end of one of the school terms, | remember Tony Blair, who was head
boy, saying, “Now chaps, let's keep all of this school stuff in the school”. He was
never abused, he was talking about the drugs and bad behaviour and stuff like that.
Sometimes | was wondering if he was talking about Mr Chenevix-Trench and the
things he did. So he meant, do not go home and blab to your parents. When you go
to one of these institutions it becomes ingrained in your psyche, your thought

process.

Over the years | have had long bouts of despair and short bouts of anger, then back
to despair. That usually coincided with losing jobs. So it will never go away. If | had
my way | would close Fettes down. There will be safe places now, but how can you
be sure. They are so tight knit, closed and stubborn. They are defiant. That air of
superiority they have can be quite intimidating. | don’t think Fettes have even
acknowledged it, | don't think they believed it happened. It definitely happened.

Hopes for the Inquiry

| would like some acknowledgement. | would like people to know that these things
happened and the long-term effects of what it can do to your children if they are
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subjected to this kind of treatment. | want parents to be aware. Be careful of what
you wish for your children. It can be whipped away from you in a second. | will
always be contemptuous of these institutions, no matter how well they deliver today,
what they did yesterday was just abhorrent. It was disgusting, it was criminal and it
was illegal. Even their corporal punishment was brutal. You shouldn’t treat any
human being like that. Their form of education was through fear. It was all based on
fear, and that kept you on the straight and narrow. | guess | will always be looking
over my shoulder until the end of days.

Other information

| 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.

ISV

Signed... I e ee e aanas
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