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

	Case QC'd and sent to solicitor
	yes

	Pack includes which of the following ID
	Driving license

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

	Case Priority (Low / High)
	high

	Has client been known by any other given name?
	no

	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
	
John Mckay Fulton

	Date of birth
	09/11/1946

	Address
	42 Epinay Walk, Jarrow, NE32 3BL


	Contact telephone number
	7843149275

	Email address
	johnfulton2022@gmail.com

	Other names used (if any)
	

	GP Surgery name, address, contact number
	East Wing Practice
East Wing Surgery, Palmer Community Hospital, Wear Street, Jarrow, Tyne and Wear, NE32 3UX


	Is survivor 68+ or terminally ill?
	79

	Parents’ names
	James mckay mary dyker mcdonald mckay

	Childhood address prior to care
	113 Cummings Park Drive, Aberdeen AB16 7BA


	Siblings names and DOBs
	Catherine,Kenneth, Robert,nancy, ann

	Local authority cared under
	Aberdeen city council

	Age / years placed in care
	4

	Establishments placed in
	71 Westburn Road, Aberdeen AB25 2SH, 
Marchburn Children's Home
Care Home Service

	Beneficiary details
	Simon fulton - 

	Supporting statement contact
	Simon Fulton 

	Reason placed into care
	Parents died within 10  months of eachother

	Police involvement details
	no

	Statement
	

I grew up learning very early that the places meant to protect me could also be the places where I felt most unsafe. When I was placed in the home at 71 Westburn Road in Aberdeen, I was still a child trying to make sense of loss, confusion, and the hope that someone might finally look after me. Instead, the staff there treated me with neglect and cruelty. I remember the constant fear more than anything else—the way my body would tense whenever footsteps approached, because I never knew if I was about to be shouted at, ignored, or hurt.
One moment stands out sharply in my memory. We were playing a game, something simple, something meant to feel normal. Someone told me there was a visitor at the door. For a split second, I felt something I hadn’t felt in a long time—hope. They said it was my mum and dad coming to pick me up. But my parents were gone, and the staff knew that. When I reached the door, it was just one of them pretending, mocking the one thing I wished I could have back. That kind of emotional cruelty stays with you. It taught me that even my deepest grief could be used against me.
The physical harm was constant. Being beaten became part of the routine—something I learned to brace myself for, something I tried to survive quietly because speaking up never made it stop. When I was later placed at Marchburn Children’s Home Care Home Service, I hoped things might be different. Instead, two staff members, Alf and Maggie, continued the pattern of violence. They would hit me—punching, kicking, slapping—treating me as if I wasn’t a child with feelings, but an inconvenience they could take their anger out on.
Living through that kind of treatment shapes you. It teaches you to scan every room, to anticipate danger, to shrink yourself so you don’t draw attention. But it also teaches you something else: that surviving makes you stronger than the people who tried to break you. I carry the memories, but I also carry the fact that I made it through.








