Name: William Hutton
DOB: 20/04/1970
Name of Care Home/s: Nether Kirkton Children’s Home in Neilston, Newfield Assessment Centre, Redheugh Children’s Home (Adolescent Unit), Kilbirnie
Reason for going into care: Step-mum placed William into care after accusation of theft
Age in care: Approximately 12 years of age in approx. 1983  

Personal Statement  
Nether Kirkton Children’s Home
When I was around twelve or thirteen, I was sent to Nether Kirkton Children’s Home in Neilston. I spent a couple of years there, though I am unsure exactly how long. My stepmother put me into care after accusing me of stealing money, but it was actually her daughter who had done it. She used to tell me that if I had been her child, she would have drowned me at birth.
At first, Nether Kirkton seemed acceptable, but that quickly changed. I shared a room with four other boys. The older boys would barricade themselves in the bedroom and sniff glue, and I was locked in with them. I told staff that I was scared, but they told me to “shut up and grow up.” The boys then forced me to sniff glue, threatening me with violence if I refused. Staff did nothing to help me, instead telling me to “be a man.” Sometimes I was locked in for two days at a time, unable to leave for meals or a drink, and left hungry. The boys would steal food from the kitchen, like blocks of cheese, and I would eat a little, but barely enough. I had only one visit from my stepmother while I was there, and I had no home visits.
Newfield Assessment Centre
I was later sent to Newfield Assessment Centre while moving between other homes. I was in and out of Newfield several times, usually for a couple of months at a time. We had a communal room, and staff would come in and turn the television off. If I complained, they would lock me in my room for up to 3 days without food. I had to bang on the door to be allowed to use the toilet…I can’t remember if they even allowed me out to use the toilet. I had no water and was not allowed to wash or shower. Male staff would come into my room, slap me, and tell me I was not a gangster. This happened often. I began to rebel and would swear at staff. One day, a male staff member told me to get to my room. I grabbed him, and after that, I was left alone.
I ran away from Newfield regularly. When the police brought me back, they would beat me first, slapping and punching me and then I would take another beating from staff once inside. I had no visits from my family during my time there.
Redheugh Children’s Home, (Adolescent Unit)
I was then sent to Redheugh in Kilbirnie, where I spent a couple of years. I was beaten up by other children, and staff did nothing. When I told staff what had happened, they said, “What do you expect? You grow tough or you grow soft.” One staff member, known as Old Charlie, would take me into a cupboard if I was cheeky and punch me a few times, leaving me bruised. On one occasion in the kitchen, he put me in a choke hold until I lost consciousness. When I came around, he was giving me CPR, and I could see panic on his face. I wasn’t even checked over by a doctor or taken to the hospital following this.
I ran away often, but whenever I returned, staff members punched me. I had no home leaves or visits while at Redheugh and rarely saw my family for years.
My time in care has affected my life massively. When I left the care system, I was in and out of prison for petty crimes. I felt isolated and unsupported, left completely on my own. I suffer from anxiety and depression, and I turned to drugs to block out the pain. I think about my time in care often and wonder how different my life might have been if I had never been placed there. I wasn’t a bad boy before I went into care. 
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