Name: David Hughes 
DOB – 29/12/1961
Name(s) of Care Home – St John Bosco’s School Fife, Springboig St John’s School for boys Glasgow
Reason for going into care: I was part of a children's panel and was under parental control. 
Age in care: Approximately 12 – 17

Personal statement 
At the age of 12, I was sent to St John Bosco in Fife. I was part of a children's panel and was under parental control. I spent 10 months there. 
 
During my time there, I experienced both sexual and physical abuse. One day, I got into a fight with another boy. A Jesuit intervened, and I told him to go fuck himself. Later that night, he dragged me out of my bed, took me to the bathroom, and beat me. He shouted, "go fuck myself" and "we will see," and then he raped me. I was left bleeding and in pain. He threw me back into my bed. This occurred two more times: I was dragged from my bed, taken to the toilet, beaten, and raped. I suspect this was happening to other boys as well. 
 
I was too frightened to tell anyone about what had happened. I felt ashamed and embarrassed, so I remained silent. 
 
Regular beatings became a part of my life there; it felt normal to me. I expected it because I had been in trouble. I now realize that this was wrong. After one beating, I ended up in Dunfermline hospital with a distended testicle that had moved into my groin and wouldn't come back down. The Jesuit had kneed me, and I required surgery to fix it. I spent about a week in the hospital. 
 
I was also punished with cold baths and showers. 
 
At 15, I was transferred to St Johns in Glasgow, where I spent 2 years. The staff there also beat me. As I mentioned, I expected this treatment. I thought it was normal due to the environment I was in and the life I was leading. I was frequently punched and kicked, leaving me with bruises from being pinched, which was often more painful than the punches. 
 
A few years ago, Inverness Police contacted me regarding St Johns. I claimed nothing had happened because I didn't want anyone to find out. I only began discussing this a few years ago for the first time. I had kept it all bottled up for 50 years, and it was impacting my entire life.  
I reached out to my doctor and a crisis team and started counselling. I had been depressed for 50 years, and I am still in contact with a counsellor now. In my youth, I resorted to alcohol to numb the pain of my past trauma, which ultimately led to trouble. 
 

