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Scottish Child Abuse Inquiry

Witness Statement of

LZN

Support person present: Yes

LZN
My name is My date of birth is _ 1943 and | am

presently 75 years of age. My contact details are known to the Inquiry.

Life before going into care

I was born in a little cottage in- which is in Aberdeenshire. My father was-

T TR———

| know now that when | was three years old my mother died giving birth to my sister
- and | was put in Nazareth House Orphanage in Aberdeen. | later learned
that my father’s sister, who had a daughter already ca[led- adopted my sister.

-was about ten years older than-

| have no recollection of anything before | was put into Nazareth House. My
understanding as | grew up was that | had no parents, | thought | was an orphan.
Life in care - Scotland

Nazareth House, Aberdeen

| have been shown a document by the Scottish Child Abuse Inquiry which gives

details of my register entries for Nazareth House.
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LZN

That document records that my first name is and that | was born in

Aberdeen on _1943. It states that | was baptised at St Mary’s Church in
Aberdeen and records both of my parents’ names and that my father was a labourer.

It also records that | was recommended for Nazareth House by the Very Reverend
Canon Grant, that | was received there on the -194? and that | left on
1953. There is also an observation that my father was living and Catholic.

| have also been shown an ‘Observation Book’ by the Inquiry, which records that my

father had promised to pay seven shillings and sixpence per week for my care.

Additionally, | have been shown a ‘Register of Sacraments’, within which are details

of my baptism, my first Holy Communion, my first confession and my confirmation.

| have been shown a further document entitled ‘Boys’ Inventory’, which records
details of the clothing that | had.

| can accept that these documents are accurate and relate to me, but | was only

three years old and | have no recollections from that time.
General

| remember two things about Nazareth House in Aberdeen: | was always cold and |
was always hungry. When | look back now, | realise it was just after the war and
there were lots of kids hungry. | think it was probably par for the course and | put it

down as part of growing up.

| only remember boys being there, | don't remember any girls and | can’t remember

the names of any of the nuns because we only ever called them ‘Sister'.

| don’t remember there being any leisure or play time and | don’t remember there
being any trips or holidays either. We were just locked up within the walls all the
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| am named on the manifest as ‘Master and it shows that | was to be
going to Bindoon Boys’ Town.

All of us boys were split up at Fremantle. One of the Brothers met us at the port and
each group were told to get in three different vans. Along with about twelve other
boys, some Scottish, | was told | was going to Bindoon, which meant nothing to me.

The other boys went to Clontarf and to New Norcia.

Once we were all in the van we were driven to the orphanage, which was sixty miles
north of Perth, WA. It was a long trip.

Life in care — Australia
Bindoon Boys’ Town, Western Australia
General

Bindoon Boys’ Town was a farm of seventeen thousand acres. It was a big place
and it was very isolated being sixty miles from Perth. There were two-storey
buildings all over the place and, at the time we arrived, some were still being built.

The orphanage was run by the Christian Brothers and there were fourteen Brothers
as well as a priest, who would change every so often, and four nuns. I'm not sure
what Order the nuns were, but they took care of the kitchen and had some other
duties. Brother was in charge and amorﬁthe other Brothers that were

LZP
there, | remember there was Brotherw Brother| and Brothe-

There were about one hundred and fifty boys in the home, ranging in age from about
seven through to sixteen. Amongst us there were boys from England, Ireland,
Scotland and Malta. We were called by our first names by the Brothers and the

nuns.
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When | was probably about eleven | was finding life at Bindoon a bit tough. | had
been getting into lots of fights and had been receiving lots of strappings when one
Brother, Brother [EZall] Put his hand on my shoulder and asked me how | was
getting on. | told him | was finding it very hard and | think | started to cry. He told me
that he thought we’d better have a talk and told me a time to go and see him.

| met Brother[JjjiilJl| and told him how sick | was fighting to get everything | wanted.
We talked for quite a while and he gave me some advice, although | can’t now

remember what it was, and we left it at that.

(Wie]
Within a week, Brother-came visiting me during the night, took me out of my
bed and into his bed and he started to molest me. He raped me. It hurt like anything
and | wanted him to stop. That abuse went on about once a week for over a year.

| used to hate what he did to me and yet in some ways | used to look forward to it,
not to what he would do, but to the reward | would get. Always the next day he
would seek me out, tell me | was his favourite little boy and that | was not to say

anything and then he would give me a big handful of lollies, which | used to love.

Every night | would lie awake anticipating him coming to get me until one night when
I saw him marching another boy out. | knew then that he was starting on somebody

else and he never abused me again.

; ; LZO .
Other Brothers were doing the same thing that Brother-dld to me to other
boys. They never did with me, but | would see boys getting led out of the dormitory
during the night and | knew what was happening. | can’t recall those other Brothers’

names.

Of the Brothers who were cruel, one that | remember in particular was Brother
He was brutal and not just with me, he was vicious with other boys too. As the other
Brothers did, Brother used to carry a leather strap around with him that was
about two feet long and he used it regularly.
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It was par for the course at Bindoon that when you reached a certain age, you got
more responsibility. When | was about thirteen or maybe fourteen, it was my turn to
be on dairy duty. | had to get myself up in the early hours of the morning before
anybody else, get dressed, go out and chase the cows round the paddock, trying to
get them in for milking. A Brother would be in the dairy along with a couple of the

other boys and we’d go through the whole process of milking them.

Sometimes those cows were hard to find in the dark and on a couple of occasions |
was late getting the cows into the dairy. As a result the Brother in charge, Brother
gave me six of the best with his strap across my hands. By that time | had
been belted so many times that when he finished belting me after the second time |

was late, | just smiled at him.

| knew that would make him mad and it did. He said to me “Think you're tough do
you? TI'll fix you!”. He grabbed me and put me head first into the forty-four gallon
drum of water that was kept in the dairy and pushed the drum over with me in it. N
thing | remember most is lying on the floor like a drowned rat with Brother

standing over me laughing his head off. | hated him from that moment on.

If | was in charge of the piggery | would have to get up at four o’clock in the morning
and boil up all the food for the pigs. When it was finished it all had to be slopped out
and taken to the pens. Quite often, while | was down there by myself and had the
fire going, | would feel hungry so | used to go next door and catch a chicken, wring

its neck and chuck it on the fire.

On one occasion Brother walked in and caught me. As soon as he saw what |
was doing, he laid into me with his strap and not just on the hands, he was hitting me
everywhere and calling me all sorts of names. When it was all over and I'd got rid of
the bruises | thought ‘I like chicken’, so | did it again but made sure | didn’t get

caught.

Another time | was working on the building site when another Brother, maybe
LZP "

Brother - saw me and told me | wasn’'t working hard enough. He came up

to me and cracked me on the head with a piece of timber that he had in his hand.
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On one occasion when | was about thirteen and while Brother was still
abusing me, other Christian Brothers came into the home and held an inquiry. |
don’t know who those Brothers were, but they were concerned because a complaint

of sexual abuse had come from outside. | don’t know the circumstances.

They called each of us boys into a room and asked us about sexual abuse. When
LZO
Brother il found out what was going on he pulled me aside and told me what

would happen to him if they found out and promised me some more lollies.

| went into the room where there were three Brothers and they quizzed me intensely.
They told me they knew what had been going on and that they knew it had been
happening to me and they asked me who had been doing it. | just told them nobody
had done anything to me and | wouldn’t answer their questions, | was afraid for

Brother

Some of us talked about this afterwards, but we all acted brave and told each other

that we had all kept our mouths shut.

There was no follow up that | was aware of afterwards and Brothe remained

at Bindoon.

Other than that one time, the question is, who could we boys report the abuse to?
There was nobody there. We learned from experience that if we reported something
a Brother had done to another Brother, they would belt us. They would assume we

were telling lies. We learned not to trust the Brothers at all.

We boys would never talk directly amongst ourselves about what was happening to
each other, but if a Brother gave a boy a handful of lollies or something we would
tease each other. We would tell the boy that we knew why he was getting them and
make fun of the lad, but that was it.

Leaving Bindoon Boys’ Town
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By that time | was nearly twenty and | left Perth and got a job as a windmill mechanic
on a sheep station up north in Carnarvon. The windmills would get blown over in the
cyclones and | would reassemble them by myself and get them put up again. | loved
it.

After twelve months, in 1964, | flew back to Perth for a holiday. | got a bus from the
airport to the city and looked around for somewhere to stay. A guy who had been
the foreman of the engineering shop | had worked in when | left saw me and told me

to come and stay with him.

| did so and | think on the third day | was there, the pastor of the Pentecostal Church
came to visit them. When the pastor saw me, she started to preach to me and told
me how my life needed to change. After two hours of heavy discussion, with me
contradicting her, telling her what the Catholic Church had taught me, | went outside
to smoke. | went back in and the end result was that she told me that | needed to

receive Christ into my heart as my saviour.

In response and to shut her up, | told her | would make a deal with her. After all that
she had told me and everything the Catholic Church had taught me, | didn’t know
what to believe anymore. She led me through a simple prayer and lay hands on me.
The moment she did, | fell to the floor and to my absolute surprise | began to bawl

like a baby.

As | lay there on the floor, | could see a pink neon sign in my mind going back and
forwards that said Jesus loves you'. For the first time in my life | heard
someone tell me that they loved me. It was amazing.

A few days later the pastor put me in a bathtub of water and baptized me and |
became a born again Christian. God took away all the anger, hatred and violence
from my life. He also took away the stronghold that alcohol and cigarettes had on

me. | haven'’t touched a drop of alcohol or had a cigarette since.
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| don’t want to end up in an old folks’ home. 1 visit one near where | stay where | see
a guy who’s in his nineties now. He just lies there and | wonder what if that was me
and | had one of these panic attacks and | couldn’t get up and | couldn’t get anyone
to help me? | have fleeting thoughts that I'd be better off killing myself.

| don’t let those thoughts of suicide linger, but it bothers me that they are even there.
Those thoughts are the one thing that | feel | have to conquer and overcome, but |

haven’t done so yet and it worries me.

| think to myself how can something that happened nearly seventy years ago still

come back and haunt me and affect my life today?

| struggled to know how to deal with the sexual abuse from Brother at
Bindoon and left it in the back of my mind until about fifteen years ago. On my
sixtieth birthday, | went to my doctor to have my prostate examined. | knew the

doctor well because he was a member of my congregation.

After examining me, the doctor asked me if | was a homosexual. | was furious with
him until he explained that he had noticed | had bad scarring in my rectum. All of a
sudden | was taken back to Bindoon and what Brother did to me. When | told
him what had happened to me in the orphanage, he told me he believed that had

been the cause. These things never go away.

My spiritual encounter with God has taught me how to deal with my abuse, but | still
have nightmares quite often. | can still see myself being put headfirst into the drum
of water by Brother or | might be watching the television and see something
about a child being abused. If | do, | either change the channel or | get up and walk
out of the room. | don't let it get into me, | shut it off.

Final thoughts/lessons to be learned
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234. | have no objection to my witness statement being published as part of the evidence

to the Inquiry. | believe the facts stated in this witness statement are true.

39



