Name: Mark Ashton
DOB: Jul 2nd 1970
Name of Care Home/s Kirkmichael Childrens Home. Kerelaw
Reason for going into care: Physical Abuse 
Age in care: Approximately 9-16

Personal Statement
Statement
When I was nine years old, I was taken into Kirkmichael Children’s Home. I remember one of the boys refusing to take a bath. A member of staff grabbed him by the hair, forced him down, and struck him so hard that he flipped over. I was then told to undress and placed in a bath. The staff used an old brush to scrub my back, which left it sore and scratched. The environment was extremely strict, and we were required to follow every rule without question. One of the worst punishments I received was being forced to sit on a chair with my forehead taped to it while I was beaten. I cried and begged them to stop, but they seemed to take pleasure in the abuse.
Later, I was moved to Kerelaw. I recall being introduced to the staff and taken for a walk by an older man who made inappropriate and explicit comments of sexual nature. There was also an art teacher named Matt George who behaved in disturbing and abusive ways toward me and other children. He frequently made sexual remarks and acted in a way that was deeply distressing. His behaviour caused me lasting harm and confusion.
Another staff member, Mike Neil, also subjected me and other children to abuse. During physical education sessions, he made us run around the hall while throwing balls at our heads. Afterwards, he forced us into the showers and behaved inappropriately. He also entered our rooms at night and assaulted me physically. These incidents happened repeatedly. I was terrified to speak out and felt trapped, powerless, and ashamed.
The abuse I suffered at both Kirkmichael and Kerelaw has had a lasting impact on my life. I continue to struggle with serious mental health issues, including post-traumatic stress disorder. I experience fear, anxiety, and an ongoing sense of shame over what I was forced to endure. These experiences have deeply affected every part of my life, and I continue to live with their consequences. I have flashbacks, which invade my thoughts. 

