Name: John Rees
DOB: Nov 17th, 1962
Name of Care Homes: Larchgrove Assessment Centre, Springboig St Johns, St Mary’s Secure Unit.  
Reason for going into care: Neglect
Age in care: Approximately 13 – 18 

Personal Statement:
Larchgrove Assessment Centre
At the age of 13, I found myself at Larchgrove Assessment Centre, which resembled the wild west. The staff were frequently hitting the residents. One night, I was pulled from my room and taken to a place with three or four staff members. I recall there were two women and two men. They mocked and teased me, saying things like, "What beautiful blonde hair you have," "You're a lovely boy," and "We're going to take care of you." They groped me and stripped me of my clothes while I squirmed, which only made them more frustrated. They forced me to sit on their laps. There was no privacy, during showers, they watched us and leered, making it extremely uncomfortable. I remember feeling terrified, as they threatened that if I told anyone, "I would suffer." I had witnessed boys being severely beaten, and I understood that would be my fate if I spoke out. I attempted to escape at the first opportunity, becoming homeless, sleeping in an old car in a built-in garage, I was so cold, because I was too frightened to return home or go back there, but they caught me weeks later. 

Springboig St Johns
I spent a few weeks there before being transferred to Springboig St Johns. Everyone there was in fear. The staff would viciously attack residents, breaking their arms. I recall once complaining about dinner, and a man who felt like a boxer assaulted me so badly that I couldn't endure it. I tried to run away but was brought back by Mrs. Doherty from Springburn Social Services. The headmaster summoned me to his office, tore my trousers off, bent me over the table, and whipped me repeatedly on my backside, with a leather belt so hard that I squealed like a pig. He then relocated me to a solitary room where I was left for days and stripped naked, it was freezing cold and dark, with no blankets. I also escaped from there because I was so terrified. Eventually, I was taken to Longriggend Remand Centre. Prison wing. 
St Mary’s Secure Unit
At 16/17 in St Mary’s secure unit. I was beaten up by the headmaster, following a fight I had with a paedophile Timothy Wright. 

My time in care, has affected whole life. I have PTSD, and don’t trust anyone. I take anti-depressants and anti-psychotics. Depression and anxiety. 

