Name: Malcolm Conway
DOB: Feb 25th, 1964
Name of Care Home/s: Devonvale Assessment Centre, Tillicoultry
Reason for going into care: Out of Parental Control
Age in care: Approximately 12/13 years of age

Personal Statement

Devonvale Assessment Centre, Tillicoultry. 
I was placed in in Devonvale Assessment Centre, Clackmannanshire as I was out with parental control. I spent several weeks there, although I am unsure of the exact length of time. During my stay, I experienced extreme violence. There was a greenhouse on the premises that had grapes growing in it. My friend and I took some grapes from there. A large male staff member came in and beat the two of us. I cannot remember his name. He kicked and punched us, and we were both left bruised. I was repeatedly slapped in head. We received no medical attention. When playing football, I would be kicked by staff members. I was beaten on multiple occasions while I was there. It was a very bad place to be.

St Josephs Industrial School – Tranent. 
I was then moved to St Joseph’s in Tranent, where I spent over a year. I was constantly beaten here. On one occasion, I was beaten in the workshop by brothers with the surname Monks. They would nip my skin and then kick me as hard as they could. They would kick me in the back and between my legs. This happened often. I was left bruised all the time. I was also beaten with wooden sticks and pieces of wire. I witnessed other children being beaten daily by the brothers. It was a very violent place. The staff turned a blind eye, despite knowing what was going on. 
I ran away a few times. Each time, I was brought back by the police. As punishment for running away, I was beaten. I ran away to escape the violence, but I would be beaten again when I returned. I was forced to eat food that I did not like. If I did not eat it, I was slapped across the side of the head. After being slapped on the side of the head on one occasion, I developed tinnitus, which I still suffer from to this day.  I was forced to take cold showers regularly as a punishment. I was forced to pray and attend chapel, even though I did not believe in it. If I refused, I would be beaten or have my home visits revoked. The staff were verbally abusive towards me. They would tell me I was useless and would belittle me. It was a horrible place.
Spending time in care left me unsettled. I was unable to settle for a long time after I left. I have been left with tinnitus, which is worsening, because of being slapped so hard by one of the brothers, and it has affected me for most of my life. I had flashbacks for years after leaving and still experience them from time to time. I suffered from anxiety and felt depressed for a long period. I feel anxious even speaking about this now. It was a horrible time in my life. 

