Name: Stephen Alexander Clark
DOB: 27/11/1989
Name of Care Home/s: Bathgate YPC
Reason for going into care: Molested by mother 
Age in care: Approximately 8 years of age

Personal Statement: 

I was placed into care because my mother, allegedly sexually abused me and my brother when we were young, I don’t remember my mother doing this and only found out by accessing my records. I was around eight or nine years old when I was taken to Uphall Children’s Centre. I was confused and frightened, one moment I was with my mum and brother, and the next I was alone in a room with no explanation. I stayed there for about a month before being moved into foster care. For the next three to four years, I lived with Robert and Margaret White. My time with them was positive. I was happy there, and they cared for me. We were all upset when social services suddenly decided to move me.

Bathgate Children’s Centre 
I was then placed in Bathgate YPC, and my experience there was horrific. Within the first couple of weeks, I was physically assaulted by another boy, Darren Gilchrist. He punched and kicked me daily for no reason, targeting me because he saw me as vulnerable. When I reported this to staff, nothing was done. Another boy, Waseen Khan, who was known for fighting, joined in. I was told to go outside, and as soon as I did, Darren attacked me and held me while Waseen repeatedly hit me. Staff never intervened, and I was left with bruises, black eyes, and injuries on a regular basis. I also remember being attacked by a stranger near a building site close to the home. I was already injured at the time, and a staff member, Diane Duncan, witnessed what happened but did nothing to help me. I was terrified and hid in my room, suffering panic attacks and crying. The bullying continued both in the home and at Burnhouse School. A boy named Billy McGinley, who wasn’t even a resident, managed to get into the home without staff noticing. He came into my room multiple times and assaulted me. On one occasion, I woke up to him attacking me in my sleep. Staff never took me to hospital or reported what happened, likely because they knew they had allowed a stranger into the home. I was never protected. My pocket money was taken away without explanation, and I was verbally abused daily. I was called names about my body and told things like, “Your mother doesn’t love you.” The emotional abuse was constant and deeply damaging.
After moving to England and finally receiving a proper education, I returned to Scotland and was placed in a final care home called Whitrigg, around the Whitburn and Blackridge area. I could not believe they had placed me back into care with the same person, Darren who had bullied me for years, I left and became homeless. Rather than take more beatings. 
These experiences have had a massive impact on my adult life. I grew up believing that the way I was treated was what I deserved. I developed severe paranoia, trust issues, and became extremely withdrawn. For a long time, I barely left the house. Burnhouse and Bathgate YPC did nothing positive for me and left lasting trauma. My time in care has shaped my life in painful ways, leaving scars that I continue to carry. I have depression and anxiety. 

