Name: Harry Tant
DOB: 10/08/1958
[bookmark: _Hlk213148913]Name of Care Home/s: Barnardo’s Childrens Home, Winton Drive, & Tyneholm House in Pencaitland - Barnardo's run care home 
Reason for going into care: Father on his own – neglect/panel decided to place children in care 
Age in care: Approximately 2 years of age

Personal Statement
Growing up, my mother would leave occasionally, and my father tried his best to look after me and all my siblings. I was 1 of 8 children. He struggled to cope with taking care of us on top of working as a bus conductor. It was decided through Glasgow social services that me and my siblings would be placed into care. I was 2 years old when I first went into care and I remained there until I was 16 years old. The first place I was in was a Barnardo's in Glasgow where I spent 11 years. I was also in Tyneholm House in Pencaitland for 3 years.

Barnardo’s Glasgow 

In Barnardo’s, I experienced physical violence from staff, this would happen every day. Mr. Thompson would beat me and whip me with a belt. He would hit me anywhere on the body. I would be so terrified when he was hitting me that sometimes I would wet myself. He would come into my room at night and remove me from my bed and whip me with the belt.

There were times I would be locked in cupboards as well as having my mouth washed out with soap. 2nd bar. They would put me outside in the cold in the rain and wet and make me face the wall. Sometimes they would do this at night and I would be terrified because it was dark.

I would witness the same treatment of other children being physically hurt on a daily basis.
I was given no privacy when I was showering, I had to line up with other children waiting to get washed in the communal showers and then line up to get a towel afterwards.
I only went on one home leave with my mother when I was 12 and when I returned, I was strip searched. During my time here I was separated from my siblings.






Tyneholme

In Tyneholme, I experienced physical violence from staff. The 2 in particular were Dave Galloway and a Mr. John Nisbet who used to run the place. This would happen on a daily basis. I would be whipped with a belt and there was a forest out the back where he would take us for punishments. He would get us to do press ups and when we were coming up, he would whip me with a tree branch. There would be times I was made to do this naked and would be whipped on my bare skin.

I was also locked in cupboards when I was in here. I recall when having showers, they would come in and touch you up, rubbing soap in your private parts.

I was woken from my sleep at night by John and made to do laps around the large field out the front. I would have to do this in adverse weather conditions only wearing a pair of shorts. And hit you with a whip or a tree branch.

I witnessed the same treatment of other boys being hit on a daily basis.

I wet the bed during my time here and I was humiliated and shamed for this, Mr. Nisbet or Mr. Galloway would make fun of me and call me derogatory names.

At mealtimes if there was something that I didn't enjoy I would be given it for my next meal or the one after that until it was eaten. All the time.

When showering I had to stand in line naked with other boys in the corridor. Once I got into the shower room a staff member would hand me a towel. There was no privacy for showering.

I only had 1 visit from one of my brothers when I was here and afterwards, I was strip searched. I was separated from all my family, I didn't really know any of them.

These experiences have impacted my life, I think about my time here often even after all these years. I still have flashbacks regularly and it has affected relationships I have had with others in life. Very Distressing.


