David Moutrey
When I was at Quarriers Homes in Bridge of Weir, Renfrewshire, Scotland, I experienced constant abuse and neglect. I would wake up every day knowing I would be hit. The staff hit me all the time, striking me over the head repeatedly. This wasn't occasional—it was routine, something I came to expect as part of daily life there.
When the staff believed I was in the wrong, they would withhold my food as punishment. I would go hungry, not knowing when I would eat again. They would get out a cane and a belt and beat me with them multiple times. The pain was severe, and I had no one to turn to for help or protection.
I was forced to attend church regularly. If I didn't go, the consequences were brutal—they wouldn't feed me, and they would hit me round the head and kick me. I had no choice in the matter. Refusing meant violence and starvation.
While I was at Quarriers, I became seriously ill. I developed a fever and my joints seized up completely. I was so unwell that I spent three months in hospital. Even during this time when I was most vulnerable and needed proper medical care and compassion, I was treated badly and neglected. The care I received was inadequate, and I suffered needlessly during those three months.
After Quarriers, I was moved to St Christopher's School for Boys in Hayes, Middlesex. I had hoped things might be different, but the abuse continued in similar patterns. Staff members would beat me with a shoe, hit me, and kick me regularly. The violence was unpredictable and frightening.
The environment at St Christopher's felt like a prison rather than a school or a home. They would lock us up, restricting our freedom and treating us like criminals rather than children in need of care. We were neglected—our basic needs for safety, proper food, kindness, and education were ignored. There was no sense of being cared for or protected. Instead, I lived in fear of the next beating, the next punishment, the next time I would be locked away.
Throughout my time in both institutions, I was denied the childhood I deserved. Instead of safety and care, I experienced systematic abuse, violence, neglect, and cruelty from the very people who were supposed to protect me.

