GMMB Check Form 
Section 1 – Case QC Check
	Case packaged and all documents signed
	Yes

	Case QC'd and sent to solicitor
	Yes

	Pack includes which of the following ID
	Yes

	Pack includes proof of address dated within the last 3 months
	Yes

	Case Priority (Low / High)
	Low

	Any serious convictions over 5 years?
	No

	Previous Redress Scotland payout or other solicitor?
	No

	Other notes for solicitor
	No


Section 2 – Client Information and Statement
	Full name
	Mr Charles Davies

	Date of birth
	09/09/1958

	Address
	33 Ferguson Street
Ayr
KA8 9QJ


	Contact telephone number
	07784147245

	Email address
	charlesdavies565@gmail.com

	Have you been known by any other names?
Reason for this (marriage/adoption/ name
not changed legally but known as different
family name as a child due to step parents?)
	No 

	GP Surgery name, address, contact number
	Racecourse Road Medical Group
3 Racecourse Rd, Ayr KA7 2DF

	Is survivor 68+ or terminally ill?
	67 - No

	Parents’ names
	
Miss Sarah Jane Davies – N/A

Mr Hugh Davies – N/A



	Childhood address prior to care
	13 Slone Street 
East Ayrshire  

	Siblings names and DOBs
	
Mr Hugh Davies – 29/08/1948

Miss Eline Davies – N/A



	Local authority cared under
	Strathclyte Region 

	Age and duration in each care location 
	15 Years 

	Establishment type (children’s home/Residencial school/YOI) and address of each location placed in 
	
Rossie School
Montrose
DD10 9TW




	Beneficiary name, address, DOB, email, number
	Partner 

Miss Margret Galloway
DOB: 30/09/1965
Tel: 07858787288

	Supporting statement contact
	Miss Margret Galloway
DOB: 30/09/1965
Tel: 07858787288

	Reason placed into care
	Car Theft 

	Police involvement details
	No

	Statement
	I was physically attacked and abused by the very people who were supposed to care for me. They dragged me—a terrified, helpless child—into that room with the other children, and I can still hear our screams echoing off the walls. They yanked our pants down, stripping away our dignity, our innocence, our humanity, and they beat us with a leather belt until our skin was raw and bleeding.

 I remember the terror flooding through my body, the burning shame that made me want to disappear, the desperate, choking sobs as I begged them to stop—but they never stopped. They never showed us mercy.

The abuse was relentless, suffocating, inescapable. Day after day after day, they hurt us. I lived in constant fear, my stomach twisted in knots every waking moment, never knowing when the next beating would come but knowing it would come. I was just a child. We were all just children—small, defenseless, innocent—and they shattered us. 

They broke our bodies, our spirits, our trust in anyone or anything. The nightmares still haunt me. The pain still lives inside me. What they did to us can never be undone, and the wounds they carved into my soul will never fully heal.








