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Name of Care Home/s: Foster care- Boo Sen Cue
Reason for going into care: Mother gave children up
Age in care: Approximately 6 –11 years of age

Personal Statement
Foster Care Boo Sen Cue
From around the age of six, I was placed into foster care after my mother moved to Manchester and told us she was not coming back. I was placed in respite care for one week and then moved into the care of Boo Sen Cue, who lived at 208 Broomhill Drive, Partick. From the beginning, he was mentally abusive and behaved inappropriately towards me.
When his wife was not around, he would ask me to strip naked and touched my private parts. He acted slyly and quietly when doing this. I have very poor eyesight, and I remember he owned an optician’s shop in Port Glasgow. He asked me to strip at the back of the shop, and when someone came in, he locked me in the room and left. To this day, I cannot go to opticians, and I suffer from severe migraines that sometimes hospitalise me, causing loss of sensation on the left side of my body. 
He touched me on multiple occasions. There was a camera in the room, and when we were with him the light would be on as if someone was watching. I did feel watched. There was also a monitor in the kitchen that was never switched on, and when the police arrived it had been removed and was never found. I believe his wife knew what he was doing. He tried to condition me by saying things like, “I just need to check you over,” and would reward me with Thornton’s chocolate afterwards. Because of what he did, I developed a deep fear of men who resembled him. After he was released from prison, he once walked past me and smiled with a big grin, which terrified me. We were not allowed to watch TV with them. They would force us to turn around and face the wall so we could only hear the TV but not see it. If we turned around, they made us leave the room.
He went on to mistreat my sister Billy-Jo after I left. This ruined our relationship because I carry guilt for not being there to protect her. She saw me as overprotective, and to this day we do not have a relationship.
Later, when I went to a foster placement in Cruixthon, I opened up to a foster sibling about what had happened. She reported it to my foster parents, who contacted the police and social work. The case went to court. During the trial, Boo Sen Cue’s daughter slipped up. He claimed he was never alone with us, but she admitted he used to take us to work and be alone with us in the room. He was sentenced to three years in prison but served only one. He was released on a legal technicality and had his name removed from the sex offender register.
My time in foster care with Boo Sen Cue left me traumatised. The abuse has affected my health, my relationships, and my ability to trust others. The fear, guilt, and damage caused by his actions continue to shape my life today.
I suffer night terrors. I wake up screaming. I take anti-depressants. 


