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 

	Has client been known by any other given name?
	name was Nicola Brennen roll I changed it to my mum's maiden name in 1996

	Any serious convictions over 5 years?
	NO

	Previous Redress Scotland payout or other solicitor? ( have been paid out yet )
	NO

	Other notes for solicitor
	NO


Section 2 – Client Information and Statement
	Full name
	Nicola Nicki McIlroy 

	Date of birth
	22/06/1982

	Address
	160 flat 92 G13 3PN

	Contact telephone number
	447761842771 

	Email address
	nicki.mcilroy.nm@gmail.com

	Other names used (if any)
	name was Nicola Brennen roll I changed it to my mum's maiden name in 1996

	GP Surgery name, address, contact number
	

	Is survivor 68+ or terminally ill?
	

	Parents’ names and DOB 
	Christtine mcilry – mum but brought up by nana-mary mcilroy 

	Childhood address prior to care
	Barrhead 

	Siblings names and DOBs
	Just her 

	Local authority cared under
	Barrhead

	Age / years placed in care
	11 years old 

	Establishments placed in ( Care home they was in )
	First – grive childrens home 
and full time 

	Beneficiary details ( next of kin )
	Rebecca Roberts- Daughter- 

	Supporting statement contact ( don’t mention till end ) 
	

	Reason placed into care
	Mum has passed away and no once could look after her 

	Police involvement details 
	

	Statement
	My first memories of being placed into care were actually a relief. Before this, I had not been properly cared for and had already experienced abuse. However, that feeling of safety did not last. Within just a few days, my experience in care changed very quickly and became traumatic.
On a daily basis, staff spoke to me and the other children like animals. We were constantly called names and treated with cruelty. The bullying from staff was continuous and deeply distressing. One staff member in particular, Alec Redmond, stands out in my memory. He was a fully grown adult and a very large man compared to me. He regularly restrained me, sitting on me with force. While doing this, he would laugh, knowing that I was struggling to breathe and that I was in severe pain. I was terrified of him. He deliberately picked on me and bullied me repeatedly.
The physical abuse I experienced during these restraints has caused lasting damage. To this day, I cannot move my arms properly, and I live with ongoing pain as a direct result of how I was treated. This has affected me for my entire life.
Punishment in care was most often carried out through physical restraint. We were frequently pinned to the floor, with our hands forced behind our heads. Many nights, I was locked alone in a dark room. I was often sent to bed without food and went hungry. Food was strictly controlled, and if I was unable to eat at the set time, I would miss my meal completely.
I was also restricted from any free time or independence. This was extremely frustrating and damaging, as I already felt powerless. Throughout my time in care, I was repeatedly told that no one wanted me. Staff would bully me using this, reinforcing the belief that I was unwanted and alone. This caused me deep emotional pain and led me to try to escape whenever I could.
There were also occasions where staff forced children to fight each other. They claimed this was “good for us,” but it was frightening, violent, and humiliating. I felt constantly unsafe.
One of the most mentally distressing experiences was being made to create a so-called “photo album” so that I could be “picked.” I was forced to pose in certain positions. This felt degrading and was a form of mental torture that I still struggle to process.
Spending so much of my childhood in this environment slowly broke me down. Over time, it completely wore me away. I began to feel hopeless, trapped, and suicidal. I did not want to live anymore, but I felt there was no escape. Being repeatedly told that no one wanted me made me believe there was no future and no way out.
No one ever made me feel safe or comforted me as a young girl. Instead, I was constantly targeted, bullied, and abused. The abuse I experienced was both mental and physical, with the physical restraints being especially painful and used at every opportunity.
As an adult, I continue to live with the consequences of what I went through. I have been diagnosed with Post-Traumatic Stress Disorder (PTSD) and anxiety. I struggle to sleep due to flashbacks and intrusive memories. The trauma from my time in care has stayed with me throughout my life. I will never forget what I experienced, and I often wish I could.




