Name: Andrew Milne
DOB: 05/01/1970
Name of Care Home/s: Clerwood, Dr. Guthrie’s, HowdenHall
Reason for going into care: Petty theft 
Age in care: Approximately 10 years of age

Personal Statement
Clerwood 
At the age of 10, I was placed in Clerwood Children's home, where I stayed for 3 months. During that time, I endured abuse from my mum's boyfriend, which led me to run away and get into trouble. Fortunately, there was no abuse at the Clerwood itself.
Dr. Guthrie’s
When I turned 11, I was sent to Dr. Guthrie's in Edinburgh, where I remained for 4 and a half years. Unfortunately, I experienced sexual abuse there.
One of the other children, Benny Frame, forced me to masturbate him and perform oral sex on him. He was about 15 years old at the time, and this occurred multiple times. This person has recently been convicted of sexual abuse. The staff were aware of the situation; a night watchman witnessed it one night and moved me to the dormitories. I reported the incidents to the staff, but no one intervened.
Mr. Lorimor, head manager, would make me stand in the corner with my hands at my sides while he threw shoes and shoe polish at me. I was not allowed to move my hands or defend myself, or he would violently shake me. This left bruises on my arms and chest, which I believe was intentional to avoid visible bruises on my face.
Mr. McCabe would take me into his office, make me extend my hands flat, and hit them with clogs. He also forced me to spread my fingers on the desk and struck between them with a large key, always targeting my fingers. This was extremely painful, and my hands ended up bruised. I was too frightened to speak out, fearing it would worsen my situation.
I was singled out as I was the smallest and youngest child there.
The staff encouraged us to fight among ourselves, often pitting boys from one side of the building against those from the other. This was a regular occurrence. This was done to cause vulnerability within a sport culture 
Mr. Stewart would take me into the office, East wing - remove his watch, and slap me across the face for trivial reasons. Other staff members witnessed this, and he would smile while doing it. I was terrified of him, as he often targeted the smaller, more vulnerable boys.
I was allowed to go home on weekends if I behaved. However, I lost my visiting privileges several times for minor infractions, resulting in bans from going home for up to 3 weeks at a time. This resulted in me not seeing my siblings or my mum. Mum’s boyfriend was still there. He has died now.
Mr. Stewart would often ask me to lower my trousers and touch me. It felt like it was more about humiliating me. He would grab my testicles and hit my penis, very painful, and I know it was sexual abuse today. I was born in Germany, and Mr. Stewart would call me a Nazi, which stuck, leading the other boys to call me that too.
When I went swimming, the male staff would watch me as I changed into my trunks.
There was a boy with a brain injury who was allowed to roam around the place, even though he wasn't a resident. One time, he came into my room, shut the door, and attacked me, throwing me around. The staff knew he was violent, yet they allowed this to happen.
If the staff thought I had misbehaved, I would be made to sit at a table with other boys who had also misbehaved and served an empty plate. I wouldn't receive any food during these times. Mr. Stewart would also pour an excessive amount of salt on my food at mealtimes, making it inedible. I seemed to be the only one he had done this to.
I saw Mr. Stewart hitting other children. He would leave the door open so we could witness what he was doing to them. I also saw younger boys being forced to take cold showers and then made to walk to the dormitory naked. We never spoke about this as we were scared.
I was subjected to degrading names, called a tramp, and told I was worthless. My clothes were taken and thrown away. Sometimes, I had to go home wearing a Dr. Guthrie jumper because my own clothes had been discarded.
Howdenhall
During my time at Dr. Guthrie’s, I was sent to Howdenhall for assessment for shop break in. I was there for a month 
 I was being bullied and couldn't handle it. I stayed there for a month. While playing football, a male staff member, Mr. Dixon, tackled me and intentionally fractured my leg, resulting in a fractured leg. A nurse from the unit came in and applied a bandage and support to my leg.
Later that night, I found myself alone in a different room than everyone else when the same staff member entered and struck me on my already fractured leg. He claimed it was to teach me a lesson.
My experience in care had a profound impact on me. Due to the sexual abuse I endured, I was left confused about my sexual orientation. I questioned whether I was gay, even though I was coerced into participating in these acts. 
[bookmark: _Int_prYw8IGW]When I met my wife, I came to the realization that I wasn't gay; it was the trauma I had experienced that led to my confusion. I often have flashbacks to the violence I faced during that time. Eventually, I became violent myself, reacting aggressively to various situations. I felt as though I was constantly in a state of fight or flight.
My ongoing issues and behavior affected my marriage. We are now separated. I have contact with my children, but the relationship is volatile 
John Docherty – Social Worker.



