Name: Lorraine Docherty 
DOB: 8/06/1966
Name of Care Home/s: Rimbleton House, Dr Guthrie's Edinburgh 
Reason for going into care: Family neglect 
Age in care: Approximately 5-16 years of age

Personal Statement
I was placed into care from the age of 5 to 16 due to family neglect, my father being jailed, and my mother leaving. My father was violent towards both my mother and me. At around age 5, I was moved to an orphanage in Kirkcaldy for a few weeks, then briefly returned home before being placed into foster care in Fife at age 9 for a few months.
Around age 9 or 10, I was moved to foster care in Kinnesswood. I felt I did not belong there because the family had their own daughter and had adopted another child. I was treated differently and made to do far more chores than them.
I was then moved to a children’s home in Leslie at ages 10 and 11, and again at 12 for a few months each time. I remember a young woman who worked there bursting into my room to tell me off. When I smirked at her, she threatened to slap me. When I replied, “so you will,” she slapped me across the face. Staff would constantly push and grab children if they did not comply, restraining us painfully.
Rimbleton
After Leslie, I was moved to Rimbleton in Glenrothes, first at age 12 or 13 and later again at 14. Some staff members clearly disliked me. I remember being unwell on a Friday, and staff refused to get an emergency doctor, saying I would have to wait until Monday. This meant I could not go home, so my friend went to my house to explain I was too ill. My father came down, caused a riot with staff, became violent, and was arrested. He was later charged with drink driving and convicted for four months.
Dr Guthrie’s Edinburgh 
At ages 14 to 15, I was moved to Dr Guthrie’s School for Girls in Edinburgh, where I stayed until I was 16. I had some friends there, including Lizzie Dogan and Charlotte from Methil. Everything was point-based, and if you did not reach 100 points you were not allowed home at weekends. We had to hand wash our own clothes and were locked in our rooms for long periods. To use the toilet, we had to knock on our locked doors to be taken, which felt like a prison for children. I
saw other girls put into solitary confinement. We were constantly made to walk in single file, and staff used mirrors to monitor our behaviour. Children came from different areas, which caused tensions and physical fights. I remember constantly fighting with Susan McPhillamie from Easterhouse and Dorothey (Dot) simply because of where we were from.
My time in care had a massive impact on my future. Being passed around so many care facilities and schools meant I never had a safe or consistent environment. It left me with anxiety and depression, and I struggle in social settings. I rarely leave my house. The instability of my childhood put me on a path of drug abuse and damaged my relationships.

