Client Name:	 Hugh Wright				Case Reference:
DOB: 08/12/1964
Known another name? n/a
Status: Low
Serious Convictions: None
Parents Name: Mothers name - Margery Mclathery (maiden)Fathers name - Reginald Deewart Wright 
Siblings Detail: Margaret Ann Wright
Raymond Wright
Peter Wright
Karen Wright
Childhood Address: 22 Derwent Drive Coatbridge ML5 2PB
Social Services: Coatbridge Social Services – North Lanarkshire

Establishments: Calder House over 6 weeks (age 13)
		      Calder house over 6 weeks (age 15)
      Longriggend at age 15 for 1 week
      Geilsand for 12 months (age 16/17)

Reason for being in Care: Truancy and out of control (stealing)

My mom and father moved house – I was sent to a new school and struggled to fit in.  They started to teach things I didn’t know and I was embarrassed. I was then being picked on by other kids. This led to truancy and the school got involved.  My parents did not have money, and I had to get things myself. Comments at school let me to being aggressive. I was caught several times and subsequently reported. The police came to the house and turn over several time to retrieve things I had stolen. I was taken before the local juvenile court; I recall the judge making paper planes and chucking them at me. My parents were there and it was difficult for them to see. I was terrified when I was told I was being sent to an assessment centre - to Calder House
Statement – 
Calder House -6 weeks (South Lanarkshire) – Blantyre area - It was a remand home and assessment centre for children referred by courts or Children’s Panels. 
From the age of 13, I was sent to Calder House for over six weeks. I was taken there by the local police.  I was devastated, because I was now being taken away from my family. I was frightened and flet isolated. They were very aggressive with me.
The were 4 units there, 3 for boys and 1 for girls. It was a shared dormitory with communal showers. We had to line up for showers and staff would make comments about our body parts.  This was embarrassing.
We attended school there. I did get to work with an old man in the grounds garden, and it was a relief. Every day we were provided with 5 cigarettes and encouraged to smoke. if we misbehaved this would be taken away as punishment. 
There were times you could hear other kids being abused, especially the girls and crying. We used to talk about this. I was in the Arran wing (Scottish Island) and the girls were in Iona. We would hear the girls crying at night and suspected they were being mistreated
It was a hostile environment. I was almost always in a fight and Staff made us settle our differences by fighting. They would put us in a boot room and force us to fight it out. The only way we got out was when someone gave in and chapped the door. We were left battered and bruised. Staff would restrain us constantly, and sometimes there would be multiple staff on one person.  This was especially frightening as there were times you felt suffocated.
If I didn’t do what they said, I would be placed in an isolation cell for around a week and not allowed to interact with anyone until I conformed.
I remember watching people being punished for wetting the bed, to the point where we tried to help each other by swapping mattresses or turning them over. When we showered, staff constantly monitored us and gave us no privacy. Some staff members creeped me out.
Social worker came to see me, and I was sent back home
Longriggend – 1 week in Airdrie (Longriggend Remand Institution / Longriggend Detention Centre- ran by Scottish Prison Services SPS
I remember being placed into Longriggend at the age of 15. This was because I had stolen a car and had broken into a shop and stolen stuff. I was sent before the same judge. I was placed in a cell. I was only there for a short time. I should never have been there due to my age; I was only allowed out for 1 hour to eat and exercise this place was very intimidating.  
I was given uniforms the clothes drowned me because I was so small. There was a Welsh man, about 6 foot 5, who would come into my room, force me down on the bed, bend my legs over my head, and say, “We will be having no nonsense from you.” I kicked off and started screaming, and he never came near me again. He would just look at me, and he creeped me out. It was a horrible environment that I wanted to escape.
My parent got a lawyer, and I was sent back home
Calder House (2nd time) 6 weeks
Later on I was sent back to Calder House for similar offenses, and I was a bit older this time, so I knew what to expect. I was arguing with someone I remember male staff grabbing me by the hair, booting my backside, and shouting in my face. We were forced to eat meals we didn’t like…prunes and semolina and punished if we didn’t finish them. They would be taking off privileges (cigarettes). We tried to help each other by swapping meals.
My case was then reviewed by social workers, and my mom was present. I was then told that I would be going to Geilsland.  My mom was devastated 
Geilsland - List D school Residential age 16/17 for 12 months, this was in Beith area which fell under North Ayrshire Council and Quarriers.
It was very militant. I was placed in a dormitory with 14 other boys. Showers were like Longriggend. The head of the place was called Mr Monroe. He was ex-navy and very militant. All activities here were very regimental.
We had to march everywhere and keep our clothes and rooms spotless. If they found loose dirt or anything out of place, they punished us by removing our cigarettes or putting us through an assault course, which was treacherous. These were like army tunnels, crawling through them. Obstacle training, all of which were very exhausting, and this was almost every day.
I remember one man who would stand on a chair, hold us by the ears, and then jump—it felt like they were going to rip off, left burning and very soar.  He did it so often that we called him “the monkey man.” I also remember Mr Munroe, who had a huge stick with blue tape wrapped around it. He would go around whacking us on the backs of our legs or on our backsides. We would have marks all down our legs because of the force he used.  This was very common too with other male staff members.
They had a boxing ring, and we were forced us to resolve conflicts by fighting while everyone else was made to watch, others jeering us on. We would end up with busted lips, eyes swollen badly bruised, fatigued and sore. They also had an isolation cell where we would be left for days on end until we showed “remorse.” Everything was about control with them.  This was to create fear and intimidate you.
How this impacted me 
I left quite angry and aggressive for years. The issues I went in for were further exacerbated and only served to further my behaviours.  I feel my time in care led to relationship issues, drink and drug abuse, and being quick to violence. I have to deal with this daily and my mental state of mind has been affected by this. 
