Name: Ann Brannan
DOB: 21/07/1963
Name of Care Home/s: Cardross Park & Broom House. 
Reason for going into care: Abuse from Stepfather
Age in care: Approximately 6 – 17 years of age

Personal Statement 

I was abused by my stepdad from around the age of 6 and I can remember I was staying with my mother and brothers in Maryhill. One day when I was at school social services came to the school to take me away. I can't remember exactly how old I was, but I believe I was around 6 or 7 at the time. I was then placed in kinship care with aunt's and uncle's until I went to the police when I was around 15, and then I was placed in Cardross Park assessment centre but was there for a few months, I was then moved onto somewhere in Alexandra Parade for a few months. I then moved onto Broom House which was associated with the Church of Scotland for a few months before finally moving onto Allerton house which was also associated with the church of Scotland and remained there until I was 17. I had adverse experiences in Cardross Park and Broom House. 


Cardross Park 

In Cardross Park the staff would tell me I had no right to be there and would shout in my face.
I was badly bullied in here by the other children and they would laugh at me and tell me I deserved it. The staff were aware of this happening, but nobody ever did anything to try and stop it.
The bathrooms were Jack and Jill bathrooms, which meant they were shared by a room on each side. When I went to get washed, people would come in and out and tell me to stand up to look at me. They would tell me they were checking for bruising, I was very self-conscious and this would make me feel so uncomfortable being naked in front of them.  I would struggle to sleep at night because I was always so scared here and living in constant fear.
There was a member of staff in Cardross Park called Owen Lily who would later approach me when I was 16, when I was staying at another home in Allerton.  He asked me if I would like to go to dinner or a movie with him. 
I was too scared to tell anyone about the treatment I was getting because of my stepfather and the social workers and the reporter. He had been shaking hands and my stepfather told me they were all in the Mason’s together and he would find out if I complained about anything.
I was separated from my siblings here and there were no attempts for contact to be facilitated. I wouldn't have any visits with family due to being there for my safety.

Broom House 
In Broom House there was a member of staff called Waugh who would often push me around and push me against the wall. She would dig her fingers into my arms and shout in my face. She would say the most horrible things to me every time she saw me and would call me derogatory names. I would run away from here on a regular basis and when I returned, I would be shouted at, I would be forced to sit and read the bible and would have derogatory names. I would be told to sit and think about what I had done to my family.
I was still apprehensive about talking to social work because of the comments my stepfather made about the Mason's. I remained separated from my siblings throughout my time here and there were no attempts to facilitate contact.
My experiences in care have affected how I see others and I have trust issues. This has affected relationships with others in my life, and I am quite an emotional person. I still very much suffer from flashbacks and nightmares. I have PTSD, Strained relationship with siblings. I take anti-depressants, and I have been diagnosed with anxiety and depression. 


