            

Survivor Supplementary Statement                                                             Date Completed: 13/08/2026           

Survivor Full Name: Marshall Ann Douglas   Other Known Name: First name may be spelt as Marshallann in some care history documentation but clients ID is shown as Marshall Ann.  
DOB: 16/01/1984   Status: Low Priority   Redress Case Ref Num: APP952838
Mothers Name: Joan (Wilson) Marshall Douglas Fathers Name: John William Douglas
Sibling/s Name/s & DOB: Shelley - DOB 02/10/1986, Abbie - DOB - 19/12 year unknown, Jade - DOB 04/08 year unknown, Shen - DOB  08/11/1994
Serious Criminal Conviction in the last 5 years: None  
Reason for being placed in care: Out of parental control 

1. Introduction
My name is Marshall Ann Douglas.  I am making this statement to share my experiences of being in care as a child and the impact these experiences have had on my life. Some of the details are difficult for me to talk about, and some memories are clearer than others, but I will describe what I remember to the best of my ability.
I understand that my records from the time are limited or incomplete, and I want to explain my experiences in my own words.

2. My Time in Care – Overview
At approx. 11 years of age, I went into temporary respite at the local ministers’ home. Then I lived at my parents’ home in the week but at weekends I lived at different foster places as respite.  At aged approx. 12-13.5 years I went into full-time respite.
I was involved with the Dumfries & Galloway social work services from early 1997 when I was 13 years old until I was around 15 and a half. This was due to difficulties at home with my parents as we’d had a breakdown in communication.  
My social worker at the time was Yvonne Stuart, who worked for Dumfries and Galloway Social Work Department. It was decided by a children’s panel that I would be placed into care. I recall assessments being done, but I did not always understand what they were for.
Over the following years, I was moved between multiple care settings. The ones I can recall included:
· Foster Care in Hastings, Dumfries - Stuart and Wendy McCormack (no abuse)
· Foster Care Mr and Mrs B Lupton (no abuse)
· Foster Care in Ecclefechan – Mr & Mrs Carter
· Foster Care with Mrs Mary Garvie (no abuse)
· Foster Care with Mr and Mrs Isobel Nicol (no abuse)
· Foster Care in Castle Douglas – (Sheila/Sharon possibly)
· Foster care - Kim & Jonathan Bottomly in Dalbeattie (Full time)
 
Foster Care in Ecclefechan – Mr & Mrs Carter
I was around 11 and a half when here. I can’t remember what the house name was, or when I was there, but they would give us alcohol. These people are supposed to look after you, not ply you with alcohol. Most of them just did it for the money.
Foster Carers in Castle Douglas 
Foster Carer 1 - I can’t recall when this was, but it was a flat. The woman who ran it was a short, mature lady with short greying hair, Sheila or Sharon possibly. She used to give us kids cigarettes. I remember sitting and playing on the Nintendo game all day. It was great playing games, but it was like sitting in a hovel. I was only there as they had a spare room, and they probably thought if they got a kid in, they’d get a better state benefit. After the weekend when I went back to my parents’ home, I told my dad about being there and I never went back there after that. 
Foster carer 2 – Some years later I was back in Castle Douglas. I was around 13/14 years old, and my mum was wanting me to go with her to buy a wedding dress, but she just took off. I ended up staying here where they plied me with alcohol. I don’t know how, but I ended up on my own and was out walking around a town I didn’t know, where I ended up speaking with this 17/18-year-old squaddie. I was intoxicated but also very vulnerable and easily led. I can remember him taking me back to a flat and undressing me then sexually assaulting me. I didn’t know what he was doing but knew it was wrong, so I grabbed my clothes and ran out.    
Foster Care in Dalbeattie – Kim & Jonathan Bottomly 
I believe I was placed here around February 1997 for approximately 3 years until I was 15. 
I remember Jonathan and Kim were both really big people; they were over 6ft, big built, and towered above me. He smoked in the house all the time and I didn’t smoke or my parents, so I was subjected to passive smoking constantly. He would sit outside with his big beer belly showing and giving me ‘a look’. I know that look now. The last thing a teenage lassie wants to see is her foster parent exposing himself. 
There was only one bathroom that all of us shared, so there was no privacy. They could just barge in if they wanted. The lassie I lived with, another girl being fostered who was a bit older than me, would expose herself all the time walking around naked with no shame. This was intrusive behaviour and I didn’t find it funny; it was totally unacceptable.   
I remember catching the Bottomly’s smoking cannabis, but I never reported it because I was a small five-foot girl and they were much larger than me. There was one occasion where they said I was violent, which was a lie. They were huge people so no way would I be violent with them. 
Their biological son, who I think was around 7-10 years old then, would just barge into my bedroom a lot which I didn’t like. I had hardly any privacy. The foster parents’ children bullied me, often taunting, “Haha, you don’t have any parents; you’re in foster care.” I lived in constant fear and anxiety, surrounded by strangers, and always felt like an outsider. I was there merely for the foster parents’ financial benefit.
I never received new clothes. I was only given one pair of socks and sent out wearing pants that had been altered by Kim, which made them too small for me. The foster parents had two biological children, and there was no love or compassion shown to me during my time there. I often attempted to run away, but whenever I was brought back, I faced further punishment and grounding.
Before entering foster care, I regularly attended church, but during my entire stay I was never allowed to go. Although I had access to sanitary products, I had to purchase them myself. The money that was meant for clothing and raising us never reached me.
During my time in foster care, the parents acted like bullies. I frequently wet the bed and was humiliated for it. I was often grounded to the stairs, and the rules were so strict that I was not allowed to have anyone in my bedroom. Any social interaction had to take place on the stairs. If I was late coming home after being out with friends, I was grounded. 
Me and the other girl in foster placement were just there so they could pay their mortgage. They were divorced when I was about 15 and a half. They threw me into hairdressing so I could go and stay in the halls of residence as I was nearly 16. I had to stay in the halls through the summer holidays before the schools had even started as I had nowhere else to go because they were divorcing and needed to sell their house.

3. Emotional and Long‑Term Impact
My experiences in care have affected me throughout my life. It was terrifying being taken away from your family and placed with strangers from a different culture.
I was badly let down by adults who were supposed to care for me. I was never physically assaulted by the foster carers but the mental abuse I suffered was awful. 
I was separated from my siblings and denied family visits. My experience in care has profoundly affected my adult life. I struggle to maintain relationships, find it difficult to let people get close, and have trouble with love. Every time I close my eyes I can see  
These experiences have shaped my life in ways that continue to affect me today.
4. Missing or Incomplete Records
I understand that some of the institutions involved have been unable to provide full records of my time in care. This has been difficult, but I know that my memories and experiences are valid. I am sharing what I remember because these events had a significant impact on my life.
5. Closing Statement
I am making this statement to help Redress Scotland understand what happened to me and how it has affected me. I am doing this in the hope that my experiences will be acknowledged and that I can continue to move forward in my life.
Thank you for taking the time to read my statement.
Signed: Marshall Ann Douglas
Date: 13/08/2026
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