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THE CHILD NOBODY HEARD

I refer to letters in this book and they are in the last chapter. I refer to covert
recordings too, they can be found on the website http://www.childadvocacy.info

The State Was Supposed to Protect Us

My mother wrote to the authorities when they blanked her
complaint with a story. ‘This can’t be the cause of his
disappearance...” Then my stepfather wrote ‘Please take this
complaint seriously. It is not in Darren’s best interest to return...’

A Memoir of Childhood Abuse, Institutional Failure and a Lifetime
of Consequences. Some people have asked why I have put my name
on this book. Ultimately, it comes down to the commandments by
which I try to live, particularly the commandment against bearing
false witness. I see it as false witness to use a made up or fake
name.

D JINGALL



**WARNING**

Please, very important! If you are triggered by child abuse stories
don’t read this on your own without support nearby. ’'m 56 now
but when I was 37 I was triggered every other day for months
with very little support. I so wanted to hear a story or read a
book where the victim came out the other side and I don’t mean
getting even with the world but survived hopefully a better
person. My first book ‘Life After Child Abuse’ was written when I
was still pretty ill and angry with the world.

This book was written with the help of chatgpt and is what I
needed at that time. If you think or have any idea it is augmented
or exaggerated to sell a book it's not, it's written my me Darren
Ingall from Guildford a victim to maybe help other victims. If you
have any doubt about me or the book Google Berrow Wood
School as there are many of us who spent time there coming out
of the woodwork as of today and many convictions of abusive
staff. My abuser was eventually convicted and died 2 years later
in jail.

PREFACE

Mr Morris the school head and the School Motto: 'The only rights
you have here are to eat and breathe' Being a child is about
learning to be an adult and it can't be a vulnerable child's fault if
they are led into making mistakes by an adult authority figure
can it?

By: D J Ingall

Berrow Wood, a special needs boarding school for troubled
children seemingly by design for the abuse of vulnerable
children from the outset. Take a damaged child and damage him
further. Take little notice of the complaints and then deny all



liability when you get called on it. Childhood sexual abuse does
not just end when you turn 18. it's a life sentence of painful
memories and erroneous assumptions about others that can in
the right circumstances lead to serious mental problems.

The last thing a victim generally wants to do is talk about it so
without the right support things in later life can become a living
nightmare. Think about that for a minute. You might jump when
you hear a gunshot. What if that gunshot was anything to do with
a school, schoolteacher or social worker and you felt one of them
who refused time and time again to phone your only support was
falsely accusing you of abusing your own child?

my 5th request of my son's new school after a few problems and
nearly 2 months after my first “Has anyone contacted my son's
scout leader yet?” My sons special needs teacher, Mrs Morris
“That's not our job speak to the social worker there has been an
abuse allegation.” as she tried to walk away. I asked myself “Is
that not a direct child abuse allegation directed towards the
child's father?” Social worker, “I won't do that somebody in the
office will.”

Then 6 weeks later “CAMHS (who had not even met the child) are
suggesting foster care.” This 2 weeks after the social worker told
me there was nothing to worry about and that she was going to
close her case. This came about after I confronted her with
respect to my being accused of abusing young Daniel by a school
teacher. Kind of sent me over the edge really. I had all the help
my son needed on the end of the phone but then we had a bloody
useless social worker and an overworked work to rule school
teacher with tunnel vision getting in the way, and then I twigged
my wife’s affair...

”We think your son might have mental problems, we think your
son might be being abused, I have run the case past CAMHS who



have suggested foster-care appropriate.” Why? Because Daniel
has a touch of autism or as others put it delayed development.
Hardly a surprise as he had a troubled birth and came with an
education statement from the day he started school. Think about
that for a minute this is your son or daughter who clearly has
special needs as prior to this I had made no less than 6 requests
of anybody in authority to just make this simple phone call for
the lad.

The shrink I felt forced to take my son to see. “They have got the
wrong idea and run with it. I'll have a chat with my boss and take
it on as a case.” Daniel's scout leader. “TELL THEM I WANT
CONTACT WITH ANYBODY CONCERNED WITH YOUR SON
BEFORE SOMEBODY MAKES A BIG MISTAKE.” it's a crying shame
mum's answer to the problem was to jump into bed with her
boss. “Walk out on your kids with a text message and come and
live with me, it's an easier life over here without your stressed
out husband or kids.”



CHAPTER 1 — The Warning Signs

[ ] %

When I was a teenager I never understood why I get really bad
vibes anywhere near anybody who sounds like a window
salesman or people who smile or scowl out of place. By the time I
did understand it was simply too late to change the vibes I get
from some people. Everybody who knows me knows I have an
issue with people who sound like pushy window salesmen. You

know too many positives and affirmations of things that just
don't sound quite right.

Like telling people they have done well when they have clearly
done far from well. It all comes down to one line this smiling
paedophile told me as he was grooming me for things when I was
a child. "I'm not gay because I'm married with a daughter." It was
obvious to me that this man who was in a position of trust over
me was, A gay and, B wanted to take things a lot further than he
did. I was a small 15 year old boy and did not have a clue what
was really going on until I found myself in his room in his bed.

Once I understood where things were going I became really
frightened at the potential of catching aids and they don't tell you
about the physical pain either. As a 15 year old child in 1985 I
knew aids as a gay disease leading to a painful death like some of
the children I had seen on the television from Ethiopia. I was
equally frightened of telling others what this house-master, Mr
Hastings was doing as the head of the school would routinely
punch children who caused a fuss.



Not only that Mr Hastings was pally with a lot of the hard nuts in
the school so I did not want to get on the wrong side of him.
When ever I in later life heard anything that sounded similar and
by that I mean just not quite right or saw people who try hard to
be friends or if I saw a smile that was out of place it set up in my
head the same warning vibe I had when I was a 15 year old child.
You might say a big alarm bell and deep down as a child I
believed all men were the same.

As a result I just kept away from anybody who did it. That will be
about 90 % of people who I later met especially smiling school
staff and people who try hard to be friends. It led to my later
finding it really hard to talk to let alone be friendly towards other
people. It led to a situation in my head where I felt it wrong to
even know a child's Christian name let alone to be seen talking to
even my own children.”

I knew recording a meeting at one school and taking it to the
head of another school would put an end to my marriage but
after my wife Linda went chasing after an affair rather than help
me with our child I felt I could trust nobody else apart from my
son's prior school head and his scout leader. I felt the social
worker forced on the family was less than qualified (that's the
public version) especially when she like the school refused to
make this simple phone call.

She, Judith was the 3rd social worker as the prior 2 could find
nothing wrong but the school just kept calling them out. It really
felt to me like my son sneezes and they call out a social worker.
Daniel was playing up to the favorable attention for all it was
worth. He would and the school should have known this as in his
prior school report he was described as 'eager to please.’ but the
new school called it attention seeking and made out like Daniel
had a problem.



If you tell a child he has got a problem and can't do something,
give him licence to be late for class then tell staff to reward him
by telling them not to set him any homework you will give them
a problem! I told them it was a bad idea when they insisted on
putting these 4" fluorescent what they called help cards on
Daniel's school diary advertising he had a problem and telling
staff not to set him any homework. Talk about give him an idea
of how to get an easy life.

The school spoke about 'individual education plans' so I rather
assumed Daniel would be set possibly different homework owing
to the fact he was a little behind but there was no unique
homework rather no homework. When I challenged the school as
to why he was not being set homework I was simply told
"Children in the lower sets don't get homework.” When I took a
folder of work Daniel had been doing for me into school (as he
was not being set any homework) I was told "It looks like a
different child" but nothing came of it.

When I told the school I had extra funding and the possibility of
outside teaching staff being involved in helping him the school
did not get back to me about it. I seriously thought I was talking
to a wall but had spent getting on to 50K moving home to get the
lad into this school. Daniel even sent into school a letter
requesting more homework but nothing came of it. As you can
see this child needed just a bit of help with at least his writing.

The school were being paid a lot of extra money to support
Daniel because he came with an education statement which they
used for teaching assistance but nobody could take the time to set
him individual homework tailored to his needs. Very soon Daniel
learned that because he had a problem the reward was less work
and more free time so he played up to it and got into trouble. I
seriously thought it was a formula designed to cause a problem
from the outset and encourage me to remove him from the



school and to make it clear I don't believe I was wrong today
either.

Now don't get me wrong by this time I knew I was having run
away thoughts but nobody would contact the only support I had,
the local scout movement and very soon Linda My wife who had
little thought for the children was well into and making it
obvious she was having an affair. Then as you might expect from
Daniel came the stories "don't tell my dad he will beat me with a
stick.” and they were stories Daniel had taken from the little he
knew about and then exaggerated from my childhood led on by
these people who were rewarding him for having a problem.

The social worker told me after nearly 2 months of bumbling
around and getting in the way that CAMHS who had not met the
lad and had only heard whatever she or the school told them
were of the opinion he should be in foster care. In a fit of
desperation and right on the edge I went back to the school and
asked them again to make this phone call now my 5th request
and the teacher, Mrs Morris a trigger name from my own
childhood replied with “That’s not our job speak to the social
worker there has been an abuse allegation” as she turned and
tried to walk away.

It was only a request for the school to make a phone call! What
with my own childhood memories getting in the way I after this
just went from one panic attack to the next and sent Linda right
into the arms of Robert the guy she had been chasing after at
work. Well he offered her an easier life without me or the
children and knew exactly what he was doing. Walk out on your
kids with a text message after your partner susses out your affair
and you are never going to get custody no matter what stories
you might later invent.



It was clear to me knowing my wife that there would be a story
of some sort. Now I know I have an issue trusting school staff and
I'just can't help it. I knew at the time I did not have all the
information but all I could ask myself was. “If you wanted to
encourage a parent to remove their under achieving child from
your school how might you go about doing it? You know like in
the real world.” I had convinced myself maybe wrongly that it
really was all about school league tables and how to get rid of a
child they did not want.

I just could not get past why the school would not make a phone
call for a child they were being paid a lot of extra money to
support and who was when using their own words clearly in
need of help. They described it as an urgent issue but they would
not even make a phone call for him. It just did not compute,
nothing made any sense. All they did was give it to this useless
social worker and shut the door on me." The worst thing the state
ever did for my children was when they forced me to deal with
an incompetent social worker who did not listen and just
followed the lead of school staff.

The tipping point came when some idiot wrote the number for
Childline in the front of Daniel's school diary an instruction from
another social worker who had not even met the lad. I saw that
and seriously thought what are you people trying to do? It was
like we won't make a phone call for your son but he can call
Childline. Daniel seriously thought it was a game. “HEY LOOK AT
THIS DAD!”

Just think what your reaction to that might be if you had been
asking over and over again for your son's school to just make a
simple phone call for your son and they refused accused you of
child abuse then you find somebody has written this in your
son's school diary. Daniel was simply an easily led autistic
spectrum child who had no idea what was going on. If the school



had like the head stated in his pre school speech contacted the
prior school after the first few problems they would have known
this.

my position and authority as a parent was totally undermined
and being falsely accused of abusing my own child what with my
own childhood memories getting in the way really sent me over
the edge. The school head in reply to my complaint 'At no time
did the school make a child abuse allegation.' Plausible
deniability. Well nothing was in print but the social worker was
going to close the case 2 weeks earlier. Fact: nobody had ever
suggested abuse before the school did and nobody has since.

My kids are now in their 30s. All they did was lead a vulnerable
autistic 11 year old child into telling and exaggerating various
stories. They then refused to make a phone call to sort things out
and gave it all to this social worker without a clue. The scout
movement had this child sussed out the day they met him with a
quick conversation. "It's because of ideas that have been put to
him, he is a child who likes to shock people...

it's caused by negative attention and Daniel feeds off attention."
The school were being paid a lot of extra money for this child as
he had an education statement and they would not even make a
phone call for him. And then the head when I complain states he
is unsure what he would be apologising for. Social worker, script
101: Lets talk about foster care and see if that gets a reaction. Did
it set a firework off in my head.

All T saw was my own childhood, danger for my son, divorce and
not any help. By the time somebody used the word abuse I was in
a really bad way nearly 2 months after my 1st of 6 requests for
anybody in authority to just make a simple phone call for my son.
I was sexually abused when I was a child in Berrow Wood School
near Gloucester and ran away missing all my childhood
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examinations so knows better than most what child abuse is all
about.

Don't apologies for anything it might imply we have done
something wrong. Let's just tell a pack of lies and make out like
he gave us the wrong number. Come on he won't be able to do
anything about it will he. "100 to 1 they did not even try to make
this phone call before they with their false allegations and talk of
taking one of my children into care drove me to a nervous
breakdown nearly 2 months after my first request.

After I went running to an MP and got to view Daniel's social care
file (They refused me a copy of it, hardly a surprise) there was no
mention of it and the hand written note I gave the social worker
with the scout leaders phone number on it was nowhere to be
found." I complain and they just blank me. Some people
suggested I was wrong to covertly record various meetings but
this kind of explains why I did it. Years ago when I was a child in
Berrow Wood and my mother complained to Surrey County
Council refusing to send me back they just threatened to get legal
and did not answer her complaint.

When her boyfriend directly challenged them to look at the
whole picture they just broke off communications. 1/2 the staff in
this place were eventually jailed for offences against children,
more than 1/2 now. Despite the complaints nothing was done
until a parent witnessed a child being assaulted by the school
head and the police made an investigation. It was a private
school and we only sent the children there. We might have been
told but it's not our fault is it?

Not if we can sidestep the complaint, pass the blame off to
somebody else or just blame the poor procedures in place at the
time! There are seemingly 100s of people like me in the country
and all we want is an apology. The problem for the state offering
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us an apology is that it would open things up for us to litigate and
it's really a giggle reading letters from the state that don’t admit
any wrongdoing or make an apology. I've been through court
and seen my abuser convicted and jailed. it's nothing like what
you see on TV but the letters you get back from the authorities
are. If Surrey County Council had followed up the complaints
made by my mother and boyfriend to the point they actually
visited me when I was a child no doubt other children could have
been saved from the same pain I experienced. The defence from
Surrey county council, they followed the procedures in place at
the time.... Not sorry the whole system was broken and flawed....

The pain of having childhood memories of abuse is something
few, most of all the victim really want to talk about. "Get over it,
it happened years ago!" It's not a switch that you can just turn
off! It would be better called a mental issue with so many triggers
and it lives with you just waiting for a trigger. Let me be blunt.
"Do you have any idea what it is like for a small frightened 15
year old child to be 150 miles away from the only person he
trusts, his mother while his only other would be adult friend is
plying him with cigarettes and sexually abusing him.

Can you get anywhere close to understanding the fear of a 15
year old boy who finds himself in bed with an adult while the
adult tries to stick his thing up the child's behind? This in a
boarding school full of a number of troubled children made
worse by the system in place and a great deal of the staff who
were abusing them. It was quite a simple formula, military
school, physical punishments for speaking out let alone doing
anything wrong.

Treating the children like they were worthless, telling them they
had no rights and their parents were powerless to help them.
That's before the children turned on each other. Then a friendly
hard nut member of staff offering protection, giving out free
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cigarettes and inviting children into his room for a smoke." From
this point on I saw people who were nice or even any man who
just called me by my first name as dangerous so 9 out of 10 times
I just walked away. Maybe think about that when you meet an
angry confrontational child.

As you might expect my trust in social workers, adult men and
the school system was shattered and I am very careful about who
I call a friend or who I let near my own children. Nobody thought
to actually talk to me the child about things. Food for thought, If
my mother had sent me back like the law apparently required
she knowing only some of what I experienced would have been
committing child abuse by today's standards."

Just think about that for a minute would you send your child to a
boarding school where you knew he was being abused because
some shirt in an office told you they could find no evidence of a
problem? The fact they did not send out a social worker to visit
me when [ was a child just shows how interested they were in
looking for the problem. Sometimes when children get bitten by
a dog they may spend the rest of their life living in fear of dogs.

They may think inside their head that all dogs are bad and want
to bite them. They may spend their time looking for dogs just so
they can keep away from them. They may fear being in the same
building as a dog let alone the same room. When older they may
teach their own children to fear dogs. Few people will
understand their fear of dogs and how they can get paranoid
about having to face up to even the friendliest of dogs.

They may never be able to truly trust a dog. If they ever have to
face up to a pack of growling dogs they may become really scared
and in some cases suffer a nervous breakdown. Some dogs will
pick up on this fear and bite because they see somebody with this
fear not as a threat but moreover an easy target. Some really
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nasty people may set things up so they are left alone with a pack
of dogs knowing their fear and the effect it will have on them.

The same goes for a child that has suffered child abuse at the
hands of school staff. It's a shame as no matter how the cookie
crumbles school staff would have to ask themselves why this
child now a father with his own children looked like he was
bricking it every time he came into school. Without the support
of my wife it could only ever end up in tears, I knew it and it
made me an easy target. it's so easy to kick somebody who is
already on the floor and that is simply what a lot of people will
do.

Alot of children come from a broken family where mum and dad
get divorced. Sometimes dad may have done a runner never to
be seen again and in this case the child may well go off the rails.
Sometimes the state suggests a child who has gone off the rails is
put into care and suggests a special school away from their only
remaining parent. They sell it as the best thing for the child to
support them but in my and a number of other children's places
it was one of the worst things that could have happened to is in
our childhood.

Personally I don't understand how some people simply fall for a
bit of manipulative talk. If it sounds too good to be true believe
me 99 times out of 100 it is. It's really easy for a privately run
school to abuse children placed into their care. A child in this
situation who grows up to have children of their own may like I
did really fear divorce not to mention the fear of ever having
their own children taken into care. The school head Mr Morris
with his fists and school motto 'The only rights you have here are
to eat and breathe.’ kind of says it all really.

I understand some people can be nasty but cruel to children,
where if you are of that mindset is the challenge? A lot of people
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would not believe what you can manipulate a child into doing
and how using fear, you can sometimes keep them quiet for
years after the event even when they become an adult. People
who have never been there will not be able to understand this
fear and how it can live with a child for years after the event.

People who have not experienced it won't have the capability to
understand how a child can grow up thinking everything was
really their fault. Most people should be able to understand how
a man's wife may be the only person to know all the details about
how he was abused as a child. Ask yourself if it were you would
you want to tell others about it? No matter how many shrinks
you saw or what counselling you had would you ever be able to
truly get over it?

You can't ever remove a memory the best you can do is to learn
to live with it, understand things were not your fault and hope
the memory or emotion that goes with it does not take over your
life. Speaking from experience unless you are at the top of your
game it really is not that easy. There is no worse crime than
being an adult in a position of authority frightening and then
sexually abusing a child, Then being this child with nowhere to
turn.

Just imagine being this child as I was, now a parent doing your
best for your own children while your wife is out chasing after
an affair. Then being subjectively accused of abusing one of your
children by a teacher who won't even pick the phone up for him.
"Has anybody phoned my son's scout leader yet?" "That's not our
job speak to the social worker there has been an abuse
allegation." Social worker "No I won't do that, somebody in the
office will" nearly 2 months later and still not having made the
phone call.
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"I have run the case past CAMHS who have suggested foster care
appropriate.” The muck had to hit the fan eventually and I rightly
or not went 100% hell for leather for broke. Life is what you
make it and if you don't look after your children SHAME ON YOU!
And you too may just end up living in a one bedroom council
bungalow in a retirement area with nothing. Linda, my wife text
message: 'sorry I'm not coming back I'm with somebody else
now.'

If you abuse a child don't forget one day they will be an adult
have memories of the abuse and people who abused them.
Everybody is different and what any child in this situation will do
with their memories is anybody's guess. The first and most
important people a child should be able to turn to in the event of
a problem are mum and dad. Who do mum and dad turn to when
they need help? Well I turned to the church, the scout movement,
my employer, my parents and eventually when the state refused
to hear me a children's ambassador and the prior school head.
You see by this time I had been covertly recording conversations
and That made them jump!

Mum turned to her boss, a manipulative old man who saw an
opportunity and talked her into walking out with a text message.
He is welcome to her! After the divorce they got married without
even telling the children. You have to see it from the mother's
perspective. Life was not that easy with a challenging child, I was
normally a confident man but was getting stressed and
frightened when the school called in the social workers and even
more so when they all refused to make a simple phone call and
started talk of taking the lad into care.

As Linda had been chasing after her boss looking for an easier
life the fuse was lit when the social worker arrived.
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Now put yourself in my mind as a child, my worst mistake was
keeping quiet about things because the bastards used fear and
systematic emotional as well as physical abuse that left me
fearful of school staff and seriously emotionally damaged. That
was until I got all religious and turned to God or my
interpretation of God. Maybe there is something in John 8:32
"Then you will know the truth, and the truth will set you free."
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CHAPTER 2 — A Childhood Before Everything
Changed

2 wr

It was 1977 and I was a happy young lad age 7 who had a small
group of friends in the local neighbourhood. my mother and
father Kate and Clive had a number of pedigree dogs as Kate
used to breed dogs and show them in the various dog shows they
attended. We lived in a small bungalow but there was enough
room to hold various dog shows that mum organised. I would
spend a great deal of my time outside of school accompanying
my mother walking the various dogs in the local woods.

I have so many fond memories of being a young lad trying to
keep up with my mother in the woods as well as picnics we
would take with us. I would with my mother plait various
ribbons together to make up the rosettes given out in the dog
shows and my mother would hold maybe 3 or 4 each year. A
great deal of people would bring their dogs in an attempt to win
a show. There were various prizes best in show, longest stand
and longest sit, stay as well as various other doggy agility tasks.

The family had its own pedigree name and was well known by
other collie breeders. I would at my mother's dislike often have
one of the dogs sleeping with me in my bedroom normally
snuggled up with me on my bed. Now I get it some people don't
like that but I think its great thing for a child. I simply loved dogs
and the dogs loved me. There was an old man Ernie who lived in
the next street and when I was not playing around at home with
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the family pets or round my childhood friend Debra's house you
would often find me with Ernie.

Ernie was a lovely old man who enjoyed the company of young
me and would spend a lot of his time teaching me about push
bikes and small electrical gadgets. Ernie really was a big part of
my young life. There was a nasty woman who lived next door but
1 to us who had a right bully for a son who would look out for me
when I walked to school and would tease me about just about
anything he could. I took it all on the chin and was not really
phased by this unwanted intrusion into my young life.

One day this nasty woman was speaking to me as she did like I
was worthless and not worth her time. She told me about how
my parents were going to get a divorce. I knew divorce was
where mum and dad did not live in the same house but I knew
nothing about my parents getting a divorce.

I simply took it that she was telling stories being nasty as that
was her way but as the family all sat down to dinner I asked my
mother. “Marline told me you and dad are going to get divorced?”
mum stuttered in shock as she looked at me and it was instantly
clear to me that this story was far more factual than i ever
considered possible. All of a sudden my world was blown apart. I
had seen mum and dad arguing every now and again but I just
saw 2 people arguing and did not understand what it all really
meant. In an instant my face went from bewilderment to very
sad as I broke down crying.

Mum explained how she and I would be moving to a house
further down the road by the gypsy site and dad would be
moving to Aldershot a town about 10 miles away. The plan was
that I would live with mum and spend my weekends with dad.
Dad was still going to play a big part in my life. Saturday came
along with the rental truck used to pack up all of the family
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belongings. Dad helped mum to move into this new house, well I
saw it as a house but it was really another bungalow.

This end of the street was different to where we had lived before.
Now there was junk just about everywhere and lots of broken
glass. There was rubbish strewn all throughout the
neighbourhood and everything seemed to be so dirty. The people
who lived this end of the street were not nasty but they used a lot
of words that I knew were bad words. These were words that if I
used them I knew it would get me in trouble.

I would walk to school generally with Debra my friend from
where we used to live at the other end of the road but now things
were different as I would walk to school on my own and would
have to walk past the Smiths house and the Brothers house. I was
really frightened of the Brothers as they were thought of as
violent people but as I was friendly with the Smiths they
generally left me alone. For a few months I would see dad every
weekend and would sometimes with Debra accompany dad to
work where he would be doing all sort of carpentry and rewiring
jobs at the local national trust resort in Dorking.

It was great as Debra's dad worked there too so each weekend
was like an outing. Although not with dad Debra and I would fly
kites and play with the toy plains kids put together out of balsa
wood. And there was always a free 99 ice cream in it for both of
us. All of a sudden and quite out of the blue things were different
and Clive, my dad did not want me at the weekend any more. I
had dad's telephone number but it now did not work when I
called.

This was the last I was to see of my dad until I was 21 years old
and dad referred to his stepson as 'my number 1 son."' As you
might understand I have no time for my father any more. I
blamed mum for dad leaving and became really angry about
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things picking fights with anybody I could at school. I would
watch other children in school looking for reasons to be angry
with them and before long was getting into trouble. Things for
mum with her dogs and now very little money coming in were
becoming rather tight financially and the outings here and there
that I had been used to became far less frequent.

It was coming up to my 8th birthday and Mr Smith our next door
neighbor

promised me a push bike for my birthday. Talk about excited as I
had never received such a present in the past and I knew mum
was going to buy me an etch a sketch which still a nice toy could
not hold a light to a new push bike. It was going to be like the
best present anybody had ever bought me ever. I was
daydreaming about this bike was it going to be a chopper with
the small front wheel and a gear stick that looked rather like a
car gear stick or was it going to be a Raleigh with lots of different
gears?

I can't tell you how excited I was about it but on a scale of 1 to 10
it got up to like 25. I would tease my friends at school “I'm going
to get a push bike of my own for my birthday next month so
there.” It was about now I called in to see Ernie and his daughter
was there. This poor girl who had just lost her dad the night
before had the difficult job of telling me who no doubt she saw as
a snotty faced child that his friend and her dad had died but I
never knew Ernie was ill.

I was as sad as I had ever been because this was the first time I
had experienced anybody I knew dying so ran home crying my
eyes out as any child might in that situation. I spent the rest of
my childhood hoarding bits of old rubbish and making things
from junk that I found down the local tip just like I remembered
Ernie doing. my birthday came and I was not too bothered by the
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fact there was no present from dad parceled up by the television
in the front room with all my other presents as all I wanted was
this push bike.

I tried to look excited about the other presents I received a torch,
another puzzle, mum's etch a sketch and some clothes that did
not fit very well. I was desperate to call on Mr Smith next door
for my push bike. Mum explained to I it would be rude to call on
the neighbours before 10 o'clock on a Saturday morning after I
was up at 6 like any child on their birthday might be. 10 o'clock
came and mum told me I could go round next door.

As I walked up the drive and saw a lot of rubbish strewn around
I thought what a mess but I knew I should keep these thoughts to
myself. I knocked on the door rather timidly and Mrs smith came
to the door, she opened the door and I could not believe my eyes
as outside things were so messy but in their house it was spotless
like maybe I should remove my shoes before I walked in. Mr
Smith was sitting on the chair in the corner of the room watching
television and what a television big speakers and the sound was
so real not like the little tinny Sony television in mum's house.

Mrs Smith beckoned me into the house after telling me as I
looked at my shoes that removing them was not necessary. I
wonder where the bike is? I thought. Maybe it's around the back.
As T asked I felt maybe I was being rude as you are supposed to
wait for a present to be offered not to go asking for it but Mr
Smith told me he was going to get me a bike so maybe it was not
being rude in this case. “I have come for that bike you promised
me?”

I asked in a sheepish voice not really sure if I was being rude by
asking for it. To my horror Mr smith dropped his trousers and
pants exposing himself to me stating “If you want to ride a hike
you will have to sit on that.” Now as an adult or even an older
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teenager you might understand what that means but as a 7 year
old child brought up like a snob living near a gypsy site I did not
have a clue but I knew this was as wrong as it gets.

And why was is so big? Mr Smith had a full erection and sat there
looking at me. I knew there was a time when it was OK to use the
F word and I added every expletive I knew to the F word as I did
an about turn and bolted towards the front door. In my head I
was running for my life. This was danger get away stay away
then shout and scream so the whole bloody world could hear
you. It was clear to me there was no push bike but I had no way
of understanding why this neighbor had such a big thingy and
was suggesting I sat on it.

I knew this was wrong as I had never even seen my dad's thingy
let alone anybody else's and why was it so big? I decided I should
keep quiet about this but mum knew in an instant something
pretty bad had happened to put the fear of God into me and for
this polite child to be using so much bad language. There is no
push bike I told her but it was clear to mum my reaction was way
over the top for not getting the present I had been promised.

“Tell me exactly what happened” she said. “There was no push
bike and he wanted me to sit on his lap.” After further inquiries
mum found out what had happened as I broke down crying “I
should not have seen his thingy and he showed it to me not only
that he said if I wanted to ride a bike I should sit on it.” Mum
phoned dad because she had the new number but he did not
want to know anything about it. Mum did the right thing and
phoned the police who phoned the social workers who phoned
the council.

Within a fortnight mum and me had moved into a new house
about 10 miles away in a small village called Clandon. We now
lived in the middle of 12 cottages but were only allowed to keep 3
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of our 8 dogs. Today if an adult did that they would be for the
high jump but in 1977 it was not quite the same crime. Talk about
all mixed up as I did not understand why if Mr Smith had done a
bad thing it was mum and me having to move home.

And what was my dad doing, he was looking after another ladies
children. dad was not to be seen or heard from and I had lost
trust in about everybody only now I had to make some new
friends in a new school. Now I can't tell you how hard it is for an
angry child who feels they have been wronged on so many levels
to make friends with new people. I did not want to talk about
things as it was nobody else's business why we had moved to
Clandon.

Within a week one of the dogs got out of the garden and was hit
and killed by a car on the main road outside the new house. As
you might imagine I soon found trouble at school and with my
new neighbours only now I was so angry about so many things I
started using some of those words that would get me into trouble
but I really did not care. There were some school teachers who I
would just not play up for but they had a mothering quality
about them.

Some of the other teachers seemed to me to be cold and heartless
so I reflected back to them what I felt I received. The school head
Miss Woodie was a prime example of somebody who was cold
and heartless poking various children who were brought to her
attention and she never listened to a child or asked them what
they thought about things rather she told them how they should
feel about things. Before long I had made a few although not
many friends and I was the child you would see with the BIC Biro
tube utilised as a pea shooter playing up in class.

You see I wanted, needed anything as a break from the pain I felt
No dad few friends and mum was struggling with me by this
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point. I was really quite angry with myself taking on in my own
head a great deal of the blame for everything. As a distraction as
I grew up in middle school I would play with fountain pens as
they could be used to do some fancy writing that looked all
rather grown up. The expensive ones made by Parker would
have an ink bottle and you would squeeze the back of the pen to
suck the ink into it from the bottle.

I simply had to have one of these pens and I went about
swapping various toys for the next model somebody had on offer.
It was a Thursday morning when I was in a bit of a fight with
Jason in class. Jason was the school bully and I had had enough of
his attentions trying to hide my pen set. Jason and I were
removed from class and sent to Miss Woodie's office where I was
kept behind and told to finish my work sitting up to the back of
the school piano outside reception.

It was morning break so I closed my books, put the lid back on
my ink pot and parceled all my pens and bits in a pencil case
leaving the whole lot on the piano. I was walking from the toilets
where there was a water fountain outside for the children who
did not bring their own drink into school to have a drink. As I
bent over to take a drink from this fountain I could hear Miss
Woodie and I knew it was Miss Woodie as she walked in a very
deliberate way clonking her shoes as she scuttled around the
school.

Darren she exclaimed as she got toward me. It turned out Jason
(or maybe someone else) as a bit of a get you back had tipped all
my ink over the school piano and Miss Woodie thought it was
me. I tried to be polite “I put the lid back on the pot and screwed
it on tightly, honest Miss.” Then came from Miss Woodie the poke
and it was a really hard nasty poke that hurt. I lost it and started
telling Miss Woodie in as many expletives as I knew exactly what
I thought of her and her school.
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I was excluded from school instantly and mum was called in to
collect me. Now I as I saw the world I had many different things
to be angry about. There were some people who simply had a
way with me, some people who I respected and these were
people who did not try and enforce their ideas and opinions on
me. If you asked me to do something I would do it but if you told
me I would resist. only my mum by this point could order me
around.

For example there was a social worker I really did not like and it
was all down to the way she spoke to me. She would say things
like “I bet you love football.” and I would take exception to this
form of communication trying to as I saw things tell me what to
think. “No I can't stand the game now go away and leave me
alone.” Now the social worker was trying to be friendly just
making conversation but I saw somebody trying to influence me
and tell me how to think so I resisted. There are very few people
in the world who can influence how I think and what I believe.

The school refused to have me back and the social workers
suggested to mum a special needs boarding school for children
with behavioural difficulties in Gloucester. Now put yourself say
25 years old with a troubled child being told by people in
authority they can help your troubled child by doing a, b, c. Now
some people simply don’t question what they are told by others
in authority, they are qualified they must know best and so forth.

Others like me first ask their motives. each to their own.
sometimes, often I might suggest If it sound like a sales pitch for
something it benefits the seller and not the purchaser. you know
like when a politician sells themselves as no new taxes, then
makes a pig's ear of things costing millions in extra tax to put
right. Talk about out of the frying pan into the fire as now I was
as good as locked up with 60 other children some of whom were
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far more trouble than me only now we fed off each other in what
was to all intense borstal.

I was a pretty small fish in this new pond mixed up with petty
criminals and arsonists. Berrow Wood School was a really nasty
place where you had to be really careful about who you made
eye contact with, especially the school head who was deputy
head when I started and kept under control by the prior head.
'The only rights you have here are to eat and breathe.’ really was
the school motto. Talk about a recipe if not a design for abusing
children but the name of the game was to keep out of grade 5 the
punishment grade.

Straight up they had a grading system where they played one
child against another or a child against a member of staff to
progress up this grading system. It was as bent as it gets and we
all knew it. It was just a way of keeping the children silent. So
they were the rules don't make eye contact with any other
students who were bigger than you. Don't be seen to be causing a
fuss or looking certain members of staff in the eye especially The
school head. I remember there was one child who made it into
grade 1 in like 2 or 3 weeks. Today I wonder how that happened.

If you accidentally made eye contact with the wrong person
make sure you look away pretty quick. This school was described
as a special school that catered for children with 'emotional
needs.' I soon learned as others have written on the Internet it
would be better described as a 'paedophiles wet dream.'
Seriously it was by design to take advantage of and abuse
children and the authorities could not give a hoot. Maybe my
experiences have poisoned my reasoning skills but I believe
there is a paedophile on every street corner.

Even the terminology 'Maladjusted Children' used by the head
was flawed a child is not maladjusted they are just reacting to the
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people, teachings, their diet and things happening around them.
If you went into this place with a problem measuring 5 on a scale
of 1 to 10 you stood a good chance of coming out with a problem
measuring 10. I ran away 3 months before my 16th birthday just
before my exams because of what Mr Hastings was trying to do
to me.

I felt betrayed as the head Mr Morris, deputy when I started told
the children the school motto he made up as soon as they started
in the place. "The only rights you have here are to eat and
breathe." It really was the school motto repeated regularly. The
guy was a nasty piece of work who enjoyed playing the big guy to
children and would take delight in frightening them. Seriously, I
have never met such a nasty man when it comes to looking after
children in my life.

Whoever was on the payroll and allowed him to become head of
a school should be ashamed of themselves. Most of the staff were
frightened of this man too and he loved it. All the children
understood as soon as the odd snorting noises he made started it
was time to get out of the way as they were normally followed by
a fist. This guy enjoyed dishing out punishments to the children
and trying to put the fear of god in others by doing it in front of
the class.

By the time I had been in this place for a couple of years I
understood all the rules but the most important were to be
careful which staff you look in the eye and not to look other
students in the eye. The best option was to look at the floor and
not to speak to anybody unless you had to or unless they were a
friend you had sussed out. All the children had problems and
ideas of how to get even with the world, their parents and just
fed off each others hatred of everything.
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That was by far the least of my problems as I was to learn by the
time I reached 13 or 14 years old. The communal showers were a
peep show for some of the house masters who would pick fault
with children about their bodies in front of other children. There
were a couple who would get the floor mop out and try to wash
the children like they were animals, yes still sexual abuse
however you want to look at things. Some of the bigger children
picked up on this and one day one of them shouted out so the
whole lot could hear "Hey he has got a hard on" as he pointed
towards me.

It was a dare or more to the point if others were looking at me (or
could have been anybody else, I don't think I was singled out)

and having a laugh at me or them they were not looking at who
you might call the accuser. Just like a magicians act using slight of
hand and speech now using body language and bullying. The
whole teaching in this place was to put others down and to look
for faults in them. A number of the staff were now holding out
their little finger and jeering at me when they saw me and some
of the older children picked up on this as well.

All of a sudden this house master who was only friendly with the
hard nut kids was offering me cigarettes, by the time I was 14 the
only thing I had to look forward to was the next cigarette and by
now I was smoking between 5 and 10 cigarettes a day. A week's
pocket money would buy you 1 packet of cigarettes and you were
lucky if somebody else did not steal them. I would do anything
for a packet of cigarettes, well almost anything.

Back in the early 80s you could find dog ends on most street
corners and I would collect them up so I could squeeze out the
little bit of un-smoked tobacco and using rolling paper make a
full cigarette. If I could dry it out I would stick it in a roll up and
smoke it in an effort to get that tobacco high. I felt Mr Hastings
was a friend and in the beginning I as good as clung onto him for
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all it was worth. I was one of the smaller children in this place
and so long as I did not try to pick a fight with or answer back to
some of the hard nuts I got by.

Out of about 60 children who were there I was only friends with
about 3 or 4 of them. I felt good to have an adult friend someone I
could confide in who would treat me like one of the lads and give
me a bit of a hug every now and again. I was looking for that
Ernie character a father figure or just somebody I could trust. I
had no idea where things were going as this was a man he should
have been able to respect and trust.

I'would be let out on my own when he would take the children
into town on a Saturday. It was just an excuse to go about
stealing cigarettes from various shops. Back in those days CCTV
did not really exist so as long as you could make a run for it when
you were caught nobody could do anything about it. It was out of
place as all the children were graded owing to their behaviour
from 1 for the creeps to 5 the punishment grade.

The punishment grade was just that as you would have to spend
your weekends digging these infernal holes in the ground.
Likened to digging your own grave by my shrink. I had it sussed
as the staff did a pocket search when you got back to school so I
would wedge my cigarettes under the chassis of the van and
collect them in the dead of night. Most children had a hidden
stash of cigarettes in the woods so you had to be very careful
nobody saw where yours were.

The only thing it really taught the children was to look after
themselves, steal and trust very few people. Today they talk
about positive encouragement but really I did not have a clue
how to implement it with my own children as all I did was look
for problems so I could confront them and no matter how the
cookie crumbles I failed in that respect with my own children. I
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rarely made it above grade 3 and had no idea what this house
master wanted in return until a few times during the night I
would be woken up for a midnight smoke in his room.

I found myself sitting on Mr Hastings bed as he got closer and
was talking about sex, it was like I was one of the lads. I kind of
thought he might take me to see a lady to teach me the act. It was
good to be teacher's pet and get the free cigarettes and it was
good to have the odd hug but very soon he Mr Hastings had his
hand down my pyjamas. I knew this was wrong, it was not what I
was expecting at all but as I always got a couple of cigarettes out
of it I tolerated it.

All of a sudden I started going up the grading system but I had no
idea why. In my head I knew it was wrong but there was nobody
in the place I could talk to about it and Mr Hastings would repeat
he was not gay because he was married with a daughter. I felt I
could not phone home and tell mum asking for help as the school
head had told all of us that we had been sent there by the state
and there was nothing our parents could do about it.

In my head I felt my mum was a really small person in the big
picture and most of the children thought Mr Hastings was ex.
SAS. I met X army people later in my life and found them to be
nothing like these people. I felt trapped after the first time Mr
Hastings had his hands down my pants. How could I say no if I
had not said anything the first time.

I was frightened of what would happen if all of a sudden Mr
Hastings was not my friend as he was friendly with the hard nut
kids in the school so it was I thought better to have him as a
friend. Of all the staff in the place there were only 2 staff I ever
really trusted Mr Griffiths and Mr Crompton. Not before he left
Mr Crompton who was one of the few people in my childhood I
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ever really looked up to managed to leave me with the 10
commandments and it was so simple.

10 rules and that's it! Mr Griffiths was one of those few teachers
who really had a way with children. The guy was a small man
thought of as a bit of a wimp but nobody ever played up for him
because of all the staff there he was one of the most genuine
people you might have the pleasure to meet. If you ever
misbehaved in this teachers class the whole school would likely
turn on you. In an all boys boarding school the last thing you
want to be is gay so there was no way I could tell any of my
friends what was going on.

In my head I just thought nobody in authority would ever believe
me let alone want to help. I felt I might be if I spoke up left alone
with Mr Hastings with him knowing I had snitched on him. I felt I
would be at the hands of the school thugs encouraged by this Mr
Hastings if I said anything. As I thought of Mr Griffiths as a bit of
a wimp and by this time he was the only member of staff who
had my trust I felt I could not go to him for help.

Today being gay is acceptable and if that's your way that's your
choice but in this place you did not want to be gay or thought of
as gay. I tolerated what Mr Hastings was doing because I got a
few cigarettes out of it. I convinced myself it was really not that
bad as Mr Hasting told me everybody did it. Well it turns out he
abused loads of the kids so maybe there is reasoning in his
words. I knew it was wrong and I did not want to be gay so in my
head I would repeat one man one woman.

Eventually Mr Hasting took things a stage further as he got I into
his bed and masturbated over me. It was not until Mr Hastings
told me, “I'm not gay because I'm married with a daughter the
second or third time it suddenly dawned on me how bad things
were getting and where they were going. I don’t want to be crude
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in print but it hurt. I found myself in the only dormitory in the
building that had only 2 beds. It was great to be in this dormitory
as it gave me more privacy.

After a while Mr Hastings would get me out of bed for the
midnight smoke every time he was on night watch. I felt if I told
anybody I would have to explain why I had not said anything the
first time? I felt that this made it my idea (it was not but I had a
child’s underdeveloped brain trying to reason things out) and
therefore I thought it was my doing and my fault and this kept
me silent for years. As a teenager my head started spinning with
what if scenarios.

Was it your idea? Had you led him on? Are you gay? Has he got
Aids? What will other people think if they ever find out especially
as it happened more than once? I decided it had to be my fault as
no normal child would allow this to happen. I could put up with
it as I always got a few cigarettes out of it but there was no way I
was going to let Mr Hasting penetrate me and that I knew was
the way things were going as Mr Hastings tried harder and things
began to hurt.

He would get closer and closer to doing it each time and about
now in the news were stories of aids reported as a gay disease
and a painful death sentence apparently caught from people
making out with African monkeys. How could I say no after I had
allowed it to go on for so long? In my head I had no choice but to
run away which at age 15 is what I did missing all my childhood
examinations. as a child and young adult I felt I could not tell
anyone who would believe me,?

I was taught I was a teenage delinquent. I was so ashamed of
what I felt I had allowed to happen and was just glad to be out of
the place so I felt I just had to keep quiet. I was taught I had no
rights. I was taught the state would not help me. I was told my
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parents could not help me. I was really confused was I gay? my
childhood left me with a total distrust of anything in the
schooling system, most adult men not to mention the social
workers who sent me there. I was one of only a few children to
abscond never to return, most of the other children were caught
either by staff or the police and returned generally to a beating
(Google Berrow Wood School) and you will find many stories.

Maybe not so much today but as a child and up to my 40s In my
head I felt any man who smiles too much or praises a child for
the little things any normal man might is up to no good. Today
you would probably get caught on CCTV and have a mugshot in
front of a police officer should you go stealing from a shop today
but back in 1985 when I was in my early teens things were
different. I would get caught maybe 1 in 5 times and in my head a
14 or 15 year old child I used this formula to judge what danger I
was in at the hands of Mr Hasting.

I'would reason 1 in 10 Gay people had AIDS or the lesser HIV
which so far as I was concerned was the same thing. I reasoned
there was a good 50% chance of my catching AIDS from Mr
Hastings if he had it especially as I reasoned I was not the only
child. AIDS was a painful death sentence that I likened to
starving children in Ethiopia. I reasoned even if I was the only
child I knew of there must be another 5 or 10 I did not know of.

I had to ask myself why he was pally with the hard nut kids, was
this happening to them too? As I worked things out in my head
with my mind in overload I became convinced there was a 50%
chance of this house master having the disease. If he let him go
all the way I would more than surely catch it. And they don't tell
you how much it hurts when you read about these things in the
news either. The bottom line is that I was simply shit scared and
felt I would never be able to tell anybody.
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I reasoned after watching the news that HIV had a 3 month life
before you saw symptoms and as Mr Hastings did not get as far
as he might 6 months after I ran away I felt I was definitely in the
clear. I boxed the whole experience away in my head I was going
to do better than that for any children I ever had and that is not a
dig at my mother or stepfather. They did not know what had
been going on but they tried to get the authorities to take an
interest.
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CHAPTER 3 — When the Past Came Back

PR

Memories come back from nowhere.

Life was going great when I had children of my own and to my
relief there were just so few issues. That was until some teacher
in a new school who would not make a phone call for my eldest
child used the word abuse. It really was like a firework in my
head. How could these people who would not even make a
phone-call for my son possibly get to abuse on my part? All of a
sudden and quite out of the blue it was like all my childhood had
all happened just the day before. To say a firework in my thought
patterns really is an understatement.

It was so fresh and I could not silence the memories. I could all of
a sudden remember names of other students from my time in the
boarding school and various conversations. I just could not stop
the memories in my head surfacing with such clarity. I knew I
needed help but my wife the only other person who knew
everything about my time in care was running for the hills by
this point and making it obvious.

I have in some parts failed as a parent because I did not praise
my own children for the little things most parents might as I had
been conditioned to feel it as wrong always asking myself when I
saw others doing it 'what are they really after.'

I found it hard to cuddle my own children and behaved like a
Victorian, I would shake my children by the hand and I could
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scruff their hair, later after the counselling I could pick them up
and give them a hug but beforehand when they were younger it
just felt so wrong, dirty even. In my head at the time only
somebody who was up to no good would pick a child up and give
them a hug. I could be affectionate with my children when they
were in the family home but in the outside world I just could not
be the father I wanted to be as I was judging everybody including
myself by my own experiences.

That is the real damage of child abuse. After I realised I was
never going to be sent back to Berrow Wood I decided I was
going to tell my story but as the place was closed down a couple
of years after I ran away I just bottled the experience away. 6 of
the 13 staff were jailed for offences against children and even if it
was not sexual abuse (it was systematic physical and emotional
abuse) I felt justified trying to forget about things. They knew
about the sexual abuse and just brushed it under the carpet.

I felt it was OK to forget about things as no other children would
be suffering. At 15 I was really lucky as I walked straight into a
job on the local farm after telling them I was 16. As it was cash in
hand work no checks were ever done. When I turned 16 it was all
change as I could go after my dream to be like dad or Ernie. I
walked straight into a job doing similar things I remembered dad
as doing, I lied about my qualifications and nobody ever checked
so that was my first real break.

When the place was closed down owing to the death of the owner
I walked into my last job prior to self employment and was there
for over 30 years. I found the Ernie character I had spent most of
my life looking for in the owners of these businesses and really
got my head down to make something of it. There was an old boy
Rolland who really spent some quality time with me teaching me
the ropes in the first job. I felt this guy and the owner of the

37



business were great; they would spend their time on me wanting
nothing in return.

All of a sudden i had learned not only respect but respect from a
stranger who wanted nothing for it. I was 16 doing a lot of the
work on my own and was quite often left in charge. They
respected me and I respected them. It was great and I thought I
would be there for all time. I knew a quality job was hard to find
but felt I had found it with these people until the owner died. I
had another break as other people had learned about me and I
walked straight into another job on the strength of a 5 minute
interview and stayed for 30 years+.

This old boy really had employed me over the phone. After I had
been in this second job for about 5 years I was offered another
job in another company and felt it was the best thing to do as
they were keen for me to work with them. This job came with a
vehicle and more money. I was there for 3 months when the boss
Andrew called me into the office for his appraisal after spending
a day out with him.

I really felt as the day went well as I had got all my work done
without any problems but the first thing Andrew said to me
whilst smiling was "I was not happy with what I saw today as you
did not make enough eye contact with the customers." It came as
a shock as I was not expecting it. I was rather expecting well
done, you got everything done but he went on about how I did
not speak enough to the customers and show them why I had
done the things I had done.

In my head I thought you employ me to do a job not talk to
people and sell why I am doing it. Why the hell are you smiling at
the same time? It really threw me and gave me bad vibes. What
he is saying does not match his body language and as you might
expect I totally lost trust in the man. he spent about 20 minutes
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trying to teach me some life skills but all I saw was somebody
teaching me to make myself out to be something I was not.

I’m sure there is a term for it but anybody trying to sell me
something too hard will get nowhere. I missed all the positive
things he said about me and my work as I find it hard to take a
compliment and not assume the person giving it is up to no good.
In the past I looked for the worst in everything I saw and I just
could not help it. I found it hard to give a compliment to others as
I associated it with my time in care and this house master.

The truth be known the criticism Andrew gave me left me with a
really good lesson, to ask all my customers as I leave if they are
happy and if there is anything else they require. To genuinely
show an interest probably one of the best lessons in business
anybody has ever taught me. At about 21 I did not understand
and only saw that I had got everything done and the guy was still
complaining. But the alarm bell for me (although I could not
articulate it into words at the time) was that his body language
did not match what he was saying.

Andrew went on about how you can't use the word fault in an
invoice and in my head this felt so wrong. How could he say all
that whilst smiling? A product does not work, it's faulty and you
trace fault to and... Apparently not. I handed in my notice the
following day, this guy just gave me bad vibes. Andrew refused to
accept it and told me to think about it over the weekend. I left the
following weekend and went back to my prior job as it left me
with people who I trusted and gave off good vibes but now I was
better conditioned to deal with talking to customers and as I saw
it selling myself.

Today I deal with the general public all day every day and whilst
I still do not make enough eye contact I am left alone to do my
job, well I'm self-employed today so I am left alone to do my job.
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There is no selling anything and I feel I can be honest with the

people I serve. There was whilst still employed the odd mistake
and I still got on the wrong side of the odd customer but as long
as I was honest with the people I served and did my best to put
things right when there was a mistake the wheels kept turning.

I retired during the COVID pandemic just about when I paid off
the mortgage age 50.
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CHAPTER 4 — Growing Up with Fear

When I reached 16 I was genuinely frightened of girls and really
did not have a clue, do you touch them. when do you touch them,
how do you talk to them etc... I could talk to my male friends
about cars, work and could hold a long conversation about life,
the world and everything but girls it was just a mental block. This
today I feel this was caused by my spending 3 of my most
formative years in a single sex community in boarding school.

Please if you are a parent think long and hard if you are thinking
the same for your child/children, look for the alarm bells and
don’t just believe what those in authority tell you. Some people
are no different to politicians who promise no new taxes and
then later invent some.

I was driving cars quite regularly by the time I was 16
fortunately I was never caught by the police and I did not crash
any of them with the exception of the odd ditch or tree. At 171
found out about motorbikes and wrapped one of them around a
car nearly killing myself. I spent nearly a month in hospital and
they read mum the last act as they did not expect me to make it.
The people at work were great and brought me a TV into hospital
as this was before the days the hospitals saw TV's as a service
they could charge for.

They paid me for all the time I had off, like full pay. I was
surprised by this as I rather expected to be sacked but as I later
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learned this really was company policy 'Look after your staff'.
While I was in hospital my mum came in to see me and she told
me about my best friend Graham the guy who taught me to drive,
he had died apparently of a heart attack. Graham was my only
real friend at the time the only person I had confided in about my
time in care.

To say Graham was like a big brother really is an
understatement, even today it still brings a tear to my eye to
think about his passing. Graham was about 4 years older than me
and whilst some people even to the point they suggested it to my
mum thought he was up to no good he was not. As people go he
was the best friend I ever had as a child. By the time I was 20 I
was really still not sure being this house master was the only
sexual experience I had ever had, was I gay?

I did not want to even contemplate the idea but had no
experience dating girls or even talking to them. Where do you
meet them? I did not drink, did not like nightclubs or going out.
Every time I went out all I could see were people probably having
a good time but in my head anybody having a good time in one of
these establishments was up to no good. Everywhere I saw
people having fun or in a party I saw this house master with his
leading statements picking fun at children so I just kept away
from them.

I would spend all my time playing with the various old bangers I
put together and scraped through their MOT. By this time I had a
new friend Daniel who I spent my time doing up cars with. He
was such a good friend I even named my first son in memory of
him. Daniel dabbled in drugs and whilst I would smoke anything
there was no way I would touch a needle. Daniel had issues at
home with his parents and was basically put into rehab for his
drug problem.
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6 months he was off drugs just doing up the odd car and driving
round till all hours with me. He got himself a night job driving
HGV vehicles after he passed his test and really looked like he
was going to make it in life. It was fun as sometimes he would
take me out in his truck and allow me to drive it round in the car
parks of the various motorway service stations he was delivering
goods to. The first time I drove his truck Daniel did not explain to
me that the brakes take about a second to engage so I ended up
locking all the wheels on this truck and all the stock in the back
went flying.
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CHAPTER 5 — Trying to Build a Life

Daniel was stressed about something and was staying in a
London flat one weekend. He was found dead in the bath the
following morning after taking drugs. Some people think of drug
addicts as thugs who steal to fund their habit but I know better as
Daniel really was the kind of person who would help somebody
in need without wanting anything in return. Because he had
been off the drugs so long he basically gave himself an overdose
taking the same dose he had been used to.

So there I was 21 no friends apart from people at work and the
odd neighbor, I understood I needed some life skills that were
really missing. I did not think life skills but just wanted some
guidance to do the right thing and found myself joining in with
the God squad as mum called it. Most of these people were great
and most of them so genuine. I remembered back to my time in
care and Mr Crompton who really was a good teacher and sold
God quite hard.

I began to not forget but put away my memories about my
childhood and became attracted to people who flew the cross. So
there I was 21 and decided I was going to do the right thing. I had
watched 2 of my best friends die from as I remembered it drug
related activities. In my head I decided if everything I did could
fall within the 10 commandments I would not go too far wrong. It
was great because I felt I could still swear and whilst it may have
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said keep the Sabbath holy it did not to my understanding say
you had to attend church and it still does not to this day.

Mum by this time had got remarried and Geoff, my step father
was quite strict. I had tried to pick a fight With him a few times
and came off second best but he taught me respect something I
was seriously lacking as a child. He was not an affectionate step
father but I was 15 when he came on the scene and a bit of a thug
so that was never going to happen. He did look out for me and
tried to involve me in family activities and boy did I test him
before he got my trust.

Out of the 150 or so people I had spent time with or knew as a
child especially in care I knew at least 3 or 4 who I thought of as
kiddie fiddlers. I as a result went through life trusting very few
people until I had the chance to suss them out and read their
reaction to various ideas. I would find myself leading people this
way and that just to gauge their reaction to different things. (I
still do it now, all the time until I trust someone.) In my head I
feel 1 in 50 men are looking to do things with children the same
as this house master had done to me.

OK maybe not 1 in 50 but Ill put money it's more than 1 in 100. I,
in my head treat everybody especially men who work with
children with the greatest suspicion always looking for anything
out of place just a smile or scowl out of place is enough. As I later
found out teachers generally the good ones who take time love to
smile at the children they teach. Nothing like most of the staff at
Berrow wood school. The problem for me at the time was that I
did not see a teacher being nice or going the extra mile I was
really messed up for a number of years and just saw danger.

I found it really hard to accept that somebody could hug a child
that was not their own if they did I thought they were up to no
good. It was different if I knew the person and had sussed them
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out or if they were a woman but if they were a man and if I did
not know them it rang all the alarm bells. As I had watched mum
struggle to make ends meet I decided the most important thing in
life was to buy a house. If I owned a house I would have the
ability to rent a room and this could pay for things.

I spent every day looking for things that reminded me about my
childhood and the people there just so I could keep away from
them. This left me with very few friends but the friends I do have
are well trusted and tested friends who I really would do
anything for. For me it really is all or nothing when it comes to
my friends. I found myself looking at children who seemed
uncomfortable or miserable or even worse jumpy and
confrontational and would assume they were the one in 50 I
reasoned as being abused in a similar way to how I was.

There is only one thing worse than child abuse and that is being
falsely accused of it so I always keep my ideas to myself as I
know a child can be miserable and jumpy for a number of
reasons. Few people understand the time these thought processes
take up because all the time they are going round in your head
you are not doing the normal things others do in making
connections with people. This manifests itself in my case of never
remembering peoples especially children's names.

In my head it feels it wrong to even know a child's Christian
name as that is where the abuse started when I was a child. I've
had the counselling I understand that it's normal to call a child
by their name and maybe rude not to but it makes me feel dirty.
That was caused my Mr Hastings being friendly and calling me
by my Christian name. You have to understand nobody ever
called anyone by their Christian name in Berrow Wood. I was a
number (58) and all the other children had their numbers too
and few will forget their number.
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Eventually I quite a bit late went on the dating scene having no
end of blind dates. I felt as if I could suss out if a woman was
good or not normally within 90 seconds and I met some very nice
girls but as I had few good life experiences. I had little to offer
and most dates were short lived. I met a number of girls just after
one thing which was odd to me as I always thought it was men
looking for that. I met Linda on one of these dates and just could
not stop talking from the car she drove to life.

political issues and motor cycles. When Linda told me she had
also had a motorcycle accident in which she smashed her knee
and was apparently run over by another car I became very
attracted to her. Linda had so many God squad friends and was
child friendly because she was leading the local guide group. To
me it was like she was the missing link and we seemed to like the
same music and films etc... After about 2 or 3 months of dating
the conversation got more serious and I proposed.

well it was like a pre proposal game both Linda and I were
playing. In my head I really thought I had done it and got over
my childhood experiences and really fell in love with Linda. Or
looking back to be more accurate this was proof I was not gay
and that’s what I fell in love with and Linda was my proof so I
loved her for what she could do for me. She was as I remembers
attractive, interested and would as I saw things make a good
mother.

I can't really put the language in print to describe how wrong I
was about that bit. I told Linda all about my childhood well
before we got married as it seemed the right thing to do. Linda
was insistent we got married about 6 months later on her
birthday in July. It was great she had a little sister, her mother
was keen and everything was looking like it should. Linda's
mother decided it was to be done the traditional way and she
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paid for the wedding, full church wedding with horse drawn
carriage etc...

Linda wanted to try for a family straight away but I was having
none of it. There was no way I was going to bring a child into the
world until I was sure things were going to work out. About a
year later I was sure and Linda fell pregnant very quickly. Then
the problems started as now she had this bump, eventually a
baby and could use him as a tool to get out of doing anything.

Now don’t get me wrong having a baby is no walk in the park for
a woman and I understand emotions and body physics,
metabolism etc all go west for some mothers but she had the
energy to do all the things she wanted to do but not anything in
the house like cleaning or loading the dishwasher. I did not
realise she was using the child in this way until I spoke to other
parents years later. I felt I had to look after my wife and family so
I found myself doing more things round the house to the point
Linda became a total couch potato.

The more I did the less she did and more she expected me to do. I
kind of accepted it as the way things go when women have
children. After Linda who was a stay at home mum had a child
she never made dinner for me after work and never cleaned the
house. I put my foot down about the automatic car Linda insisted
on driving owing to her bad knee that she had me believe she
had been waiting over 7 years for an operation to put right.

She managed the manual car I purchased after I told her it's that
or nothing. When Daniel our first child was very young he was
really slow at walking and talking so I developed a system I knew
as the smile method. The idea was the child could do anything so
long as the people around him were not scowling. It was simple
as soon as there was a scowl he knew he was to stop what he was
doing. It was odd as he grew up because he and I communicated
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a great deal in body language, not deliberately it just happened
and Linda just did not have a clue.

This developed as he got older and started talking but all the time
he was looking for the facial cues or the finger pointing or tone of
voice from me his father. In reflection it would be better called
the scowl method. If I looked like an elephant that had swallowed
a wasp Daniel would understand he was in trouble. If I or just
about anybody else verbally told him off for doing something
wrong he simply would not understand so as he grew up he was
looking for the facial expressions or body language of others all
the time and just as most children do developed his behaviour
around what he saw.

I deliberately turned everything into a laugh and a joke as it
meant I was smiling most of the time. I still do it now, I just can't
help myself. If I am in the middle of a job for a customer I might
just say ‘Whoops’ or ‘O Dear’ as a bit of a giggle to get a reaction.
Most customers take it in good humour. Personally if people
don’t like the way I do things I will not make it my problem and
they are free to find somebody else.

I’'m not rude or anything like that, I just find security in doing it. I
would use words like 'beating’ 'brat’ '‘broken nose' and 'thug' in
fun as I went about teaching my children about the potential
dangers in the world. I really enjoyed playing with my children
having a laugh and joke with them so long as it was behind
closed doors and not in the street. Linda would often call me
childish for playing with the children and maybe I was but I did
not care about being called names or what anyone thought about
me.

These were my children and I was going to play with them
whether she liked it or not. This was the childhood banter I
missed out on so I was making up for lost time and I still am it to
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this day. The more time I spent with the children the wider the
cracks in my relationship with Linda grew but my first priority
then and my first priority today is my children period. I feel I
brought them into the world and I unlike my own father I was
going to be there for them no matter what.

I probably overstepped the mark when Linda had a dig as I was
playing with the children and started to refer to her as 'Dragon
Lady.' Whilst it was not my idea my father in law suggested
allowing him to take the children to church on Sundays and I had
no objections in fact as I looked over my life I thought it a good
idea. Later when everything fell apart I found myself spending a
year at this church looking for some guidance.

They were all nice enough people in this church but my idea of
Christianity starts with and whilst I believe there was a man
called Jesus Christ who was the son of God etc it ends with the 10
commandments. After Linda and I got married I was in not that
well paid but a good job with really nice people who gave me
experience and knew how to treat others. I fluked it and with the
help of other family members managed to purchase a
repossessed and squatted run down x council house.

I had borrowed more than I should but it was far cheaper than
renting. Now to put that in perspective I was the one earning
money and Linda, well she was perfectly happy sitting on her
behind being waited on. I spent the next few years doing the
house up and built a large 2 story extension all on my own. It
really was DIY building from a book. Every night after work I
would spend 3 or 4 hours in the rain under a tarpaulin sheet
laying bricks in the rain.

It was pretty messy brickwork but the building inspector told me
it was better than some he had passed from proper brick layers.
The steel beams were a giggle as I got a number of people in
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from work to help lift them into place. I like to think of myself as
strong but whilst there were about 4 people lifting this beam into
place one guy lifted one end up and above his head as good as on
his own. Some people are just hard and don’t act it or show it and
this guy was one of them.

I fitted a new kitchen and my boss donated his old gas boiler
about the only thing I paid somebody else to check after I fitted it.
This was before it was a requirement for gas to be installed only
by qualified people but it seemed like a good £60 well spent. It
was more of a case that if there was an issue it might have had
the house insurance invalid. It was great as we had a room with
en suit shower and toilet that we rented out for a while using the
money to catch up with the mortgage.
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CHAPTER 6 — Becoming a Father

% O
A

Daniel had a very hard birth going over about 2 days followed by
a cesarean. He had problems growing and by the time he started
school he already had a statement which gave the school extra
money as he was likely to be time consuming. Everything went to
plan. things were tight but we wanted for little. Linda a couple of
years down the line became pregnant again and had another
child. That makes it sound like an accident, it was not.

This child was born by cesarean straight away with no labour.
Everything was ticking over for the next few years. 2 cheap
holidays a year going out to see various family just like it was
supposed to be. I really by now had put all my childhood stuff
away and rarely fell out with anybody. I did not see all the
problems with other people I had seen in the past and I just kept
away from the school. I never forgot and was normally on the
lookout for a sting but it never came.

That was until my 15 year old 'little' sister in law came round as
she had many times before and told me how her mother had
been interrogating her about having an affair with me. She
thought it was funny, well she might as she swings the other way.
I always thought she had a leaning the other way but was livid
that her mother thought I could not only be cheating on my wife
but with her sister a girl who was under-age and I lost it for a
while.
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Little sister as I like to think of her was feeling pushed out by her
new stepfather and I saw it as the right and correct thing to do to
play brother to her in the same way Graham had to me years
earlier. All I had done was to put my arm round her shoulder and
take her for a walk to listen to her problems. I tried to do my part
as she was just as important to me as my childhood friend
Graham, she was to me my little sister and I not only wanted to
but I had to look out for her.

Sometime earlier she had a party in which one of her friend's
cars had the windscreen smashed after it got gate crashed by
some thugs. This friend had just been bought this car for her 17th
birthday. This poor girl was bricking it because of what mum and
dad would do if they ever found out. I took a day off work went
to a scrap yard, got a replacement windscreen and replaced it for
her as a favour to my little sister.

That as I understood things was my place. Back to the point, it
turned out little sisters soon to be step father had seen me put my
arm round her and put it to her mum that I was up to no good.
This guy had just got his foot in the door, did not have a clue and
was trying to score some points. I decided I was not going to
leave this to go unanswered as the guy had also had a dig about
my stepfather suggesting some work he had done or had
arranged to have done on mother-in-law's house was a lot
cheaper than he had charged her.

I wrote both my mother in law and her new husband a separate
letter. It was exactly the same letter in which I defended my
stepfather and expressly stated 'T am not having sexual relations
with your younger daughter.’ I put it to them that only an
arsehole would suggest such a thing as she was feeling left out
and pushed to one side. I never had a another problem with
them again and had the stepfather on the run when we all sat
down to talk about things.
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This guy had brought his car to my house one evening on the
back of an AA truck as the AA could not get it going. I spent all
weekend stripping down the car to replace a heater matrix and
serviced it to get it running. That’s a dashboard out job and not
exactly easy. I was quite put out when the stepfather spent the
next few weeks having a dig to other family members about how
I bodged it up as the automatic boot release did not fire correctly.

I offered to sort the car out as a favour. He knew I was no
mechanic and at no time was I told about this fault. The car came
on the back of an AA truck because they could not get it started. I
was really annoyed as I had done as I saw things my bit to
welcome this man into the family. I kind of imagined one day he
would get his own back after I showed him to be a trouble maker
to everybody. It was a close thing taking up smoking again but I
had been off the weed for about 2 years by now as I thought as
soon as we started talking about a family it was the right thing to
do.

I found the head of my son's junior school really child friendly. It
was a small school and although I did not like to go into the
school and kept away whenever possible I managed the various
school meetings and children's plays in which my younger son
eventually played a lead role. There was simply never a problem
there. All the staff as I remember were women and nobody ever
rang any alarm bells for me, not once. That said I liken being in
the building as a walk to the gallows. The head just really did it
for me, I mean like a mile away you could see her focus was the
children in her care.

By this time I had all the family finances in order no credit cards
as I really do view them as the modern day devils tool. I had a
good credit rating and was a couple of years ahead of the
mortgage. I felt really secure but in the post I noticed a number
of letters addressed to Linda from Barclay's bank, this was odd as
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we had no accounts there. Linda told me they were junk mail but
the regularity of them was of a concern.

One day I found one of these letters lying around so I opened it to
find Linda had run up a credit card bill of nearly 2 grand, a lot of
money at the time. She was making the minimum payment and
the debt was getting bigger. The Devil had as I saw things got a
hold of my wife but I had little idea how hard a grip he had on
her. I was a bit stupid as I never questioned what she had been
spending the money on. I thought you were supposed to stand by
your wife so as the family could also use a new car I extended the
mortgage to buy a new car.

This was the only new car we had ever purchased and I paid off
Linda's credit card at the same time. Like most parents I wanted
to give my children the best that I could and I knew the
secondary school that our children were due to attend had about
the worst reputation in town so about a year earlier before the
school change the family had moved to the other side of town. I
was convinced this was the right thing to do even if Linda was
not really that interested but it got the children nearer schools
with better reputations.

We spent in total about £50,000 doing it and were now living in a
smaller house with a tiny garden. we had lost the income from
our rented room but I was convinced it was the best and correct
thing to do. Linda who was a stay at home mum had to go out to
work part time to fund it but this was for our children and to me
nothing else mattered. The children were my top priority and I
rather assumed they would be mum's top priority too.

As Daniel had an education statement owing to the difficulties he
had we went to a number of schools to learn about their support
for special needs. I was forced by Linda to make just about all the
important decisions and had decided on a school in town where
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the children wore green uniforms. It was great as the staff
seemed genuine and had the right idea but the school looked run
down and at the very least in need of a paint job and new
computers.

Word of advice, don’t ever judge a school by it's appearance.
Judge it by talking to staff and looking for red flags. I could be
wrong but how often have you bought a packet of crisps with
flashy packaging, only to open it and find it half full, the rest
taken up by air? Then comes the story explaining why they do it.
Meanwhile, the cheaper brand, with its less attractive packaging,
is packed full of crisps and needs no excuse or explanation.
Funny how that works, isn’t it?

Back to the point, I weighed this up against another school that
had about the best reputation in town and their computers
looked state of the art. After reading the exam results of each
school I decided on the latter school. Today I think my problem
was that I was brainwashed by a corporate system I did not
understand, a salesman who told lies. The school heads speech
and had my guard well down.

I spoke to the head more interested in their attitude towards
problem children and asked him how many children had been
excluded the prior year. Only one I was told. 2000 students, only
1 exclusion and good results in the league tables I rather thought
it was a no no-brainer. I discussed problems as I knew I would be
taking my child from a school where he knew everybody to a
school where he knew nobody and the head told me about the
buddy system that was in place for children who came from
outside of the area.

I rather expected Daniel to be put into one of these groups the
day he started. He had a statement and a special needs teacher
but the buddy group took over 2 months! In a child’s life 2
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months is a year! The head told me about how they had more
staff in year 7 to work with feeder schools in the event of a
problem. In my head it all seemed far too much like a sales pitch
from a second hand car salesman because it all seemed to good to
be true but as this was the school I missed out on when I was a
child I dismissed my vibes and decided to go with it. More fool
me maybe?

In the pre school meeting a member of staff came from the new
school to the junior school and I heard them make the statement
"Oh shit he is only level 2 we'll lose him next year" as they first
looked over Daniel's school file. The attitude that went with it
gave me really bad vibes and said everything about this woman,
my son's new special needs teacher. Looking back I so wish I had
acted on these vibes there and then.

It really came across as why have I bothered to come out here for
this and she, the woman who said it had a key name (Morris)
from my own childhood that spelt danger. She looked really
annoyed about it and did not realise I was standing in the room
watching her, then came the fake smile. My heart sank, the vibes
were just so loud. We were mortgaged up to the limit and really
struggling to get Daniel into this school and make ends meet.

I can't articulate it in clean language but I asked myself 'what
mistake have I made here and why did I not listen to my vibes?'
Many people have asked me since "Why did you not say
something" but whilst I did as a young child at this time it really
was not my way to go looking for a fight with school staff. The
truth be known I was seriously frightened of what this woman
could do to my child but decided not to rock the boat and to block
this attitude and keep quiet and to just watch things.

Maybe this teacher was just having a bad day but I assumed it
had something to do with the education statement that Daniel
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had just about grown out of owing to the progress he made in the
prior few years. I convinced myself this person was just having a
bad day and that I was reading to much into it but in my head I
decided they did not value my child and were treating him like a
number or a commodity. I tried to discuss it with Linda but for
some reason she had just switched off to everything and I had no
idea why.

Every request for some support was met with “I don't know what
do you think” or “What ever you think best.” I know I have issues
reading things into things so I just file it all away in my head. I
had no idea why but on the first day of school I had to take time
off from work to take Daniel in. Now I worked 6 days a week and
Linda only worked 2 or 3, 4 hour nights shifts a week but she
could not take him?

Now I’'m very ashamed of this but it is Daniel's first day at
secondary school, he is 11 years old and he is bricking it as some
kids do on their first day of Big school. I parked the car in the bus
stop and just froze like a deer in lights. He was bricking it, I was
bricking it and I made him walk all the way down to the school
from the end of the road. I watched him cross the road and even
20 + years later it brings me to tears to replay that memory in my
head. He looked at me like a dog when you take them to be put
down at the vet and they know whats coming.

I knew something was not quite right but could not put a finger
on it. About a week later I work it out, Linda is chasing after her
boss at work. This just like her mother did when she was a child.
This was why she refused to take her son to his first day of
secondary school, she had a meeting with her boyfriend. It was
Robert this and Robert that she even asked I what he thought of
Robert when I finally got to meet him.
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As he was so old I kind of dismissed my vibes thinking no he is
just trying to play dad to the new understudy. I did not know
what to do as I had children to consider and knew if I went
looking too hard I would find out she was having an affair. I
decide the best thing is to ignore it and hope Linda grows out of it
as I thought it was the best option to hold the family together as a
unit at all costs. The house soon became a tip as absolutely
nothing was being done so I would spend my one day a week off
trying to get the cleaning done.

This left me with no time to play with the children or take them
out so I kind of left Linda to do it. What I did not understand until
I came home early a few times was that Linda was leaving the
children home alone while she went out. It was not just the 10
minute overlap between Linda going to work and my getting
home from work but she was collecting the children from school
and leaving them home alone to make their own dinner.

I am very much of the attitude that children should be made to
pull their weight from a young age but this really caused me
annoyance that my 8 year old child was left alone to make his
own dinner. By this time every conversation between me and my
eldest son Daniel or about 9 out of 10 were in relation to a
problem I had been given to sort out. As I was never told where
the problems originated I had no idea what was really going on.

As it was always a problem I was dealing with I was normally
scowling and my children very quickly like me became
miserable. Earlier when the family moved house I had heard
very good things about the local scout group, it was run by a guy
who nobody I ever spoke to had a bad word for. Some people told
me they were a bit strict but this really fell within my view of
what was correct with children. I knew Linda was a poor mother
and thought these people would be a good thing for our children
and they really were.
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I knew Linda could tell stories better than Pinocchio and would
often play the victim for a bit of sympathy. In the past I just
accepted it as 'she tells stories' lived with it and dealt with things
on my own. To be quiet honest I felt better about dealing with
things myself rather than leaving Linda to do things. I was not a
control freak or anything like that but Linda was just a drip who
could not make any decisions for herself.

Every time I tried to encourage her to take the lead she would
reply with something like “I don't know what do you think?” It
really was a bit of a punch line within the family. I had to make a
decision what was more important Linda or my kids after there
was one problem after another at Daniel's new school. This I felt
was our kids and it was about what was best for them I was not
going to bury my head in the sand any longer.

Now I had no choice but to face my worst fear getting involved in
school stuff dealing with a teacher who I did not trust with a key
trigger name from my own childhood and for whom I had the
greatest fear of. I was not frightened for myself but rather for my
children. Looking back I just simply did not trust the school
system period. I knew I was having irrational thoughts about this
woman but no matter how hard I tried I could not shut them up.

Not only that she was the woman who later refused to make a
phone call for Daniel. She was the woman who I heard make the
statement “Oh shit he is only level 2 we'll loose him next year”
the first time she looked through Daniel's school file. As Daniel's
behaviour got worse I started giving him a hard time telling him
how things would have been for me as a child. "In my day I
would have got a cold shower and a beating for that..."

I had purchased a new mobile phone for Daniel and had put a
number of emergency numbers in it. The first bill for one month
was in the region of £80 so I gave him a telling off and took the
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phone away from him. It turned out he had been sending a
number of nuisance texts and leaving rude messages on other
peoples answer phone systems. He had sent a number of text
messages and made a number of phone calls to his aunt.

I did not understand Daniel was feeling distanced from me and
his mother as she was not talking to him and I was giving him a
hard time for misbehaving. All I saw was my son going off the
rails and the only support I had came by way of Daniel's scout
leader, a grown man with teenage children of his own. In my
head I made the mistake of blaming Linda's actions on Daniel's
misbehaving and was under the impression if I sorted out my son
she would soon come to her senses.

I was so very wrong! I seriously believed it was in our children's
best interest to ignore my vibes and just hope for the best and
that I was wrong (Today I understand it was as a result of Linda’s
abandonment that he was making all these telephone calls and
playing up in the first place.) I understand why I became the
focus of Daniel's stories as I took away Daniel's only access to his
aunt by now his only mother figure who he had been calling out
to. I am so ashamed that because I was so mixed up with my own
issues I totally missed that.

If he could not get attention from his parents he was going to
play up at school to get it. This as to a child any attention is better
than no attention and there is no better way for a child to get
attention than making themselves out to be a victim. Daniel by
now has learned he can get ahead like mum has taught him to
with a bunch of lies and boy does he tell a few to staff at the new
school and I am giving him all the ideas he needs as he tells the
school dad is beating him and giving him cold showers etc...

No doubt they are smiling from ear to ear leading him on as they
are listening to these stories. It just rockets over the next few
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weeks as it's getting him the motherly attention from school staff
he was missing at home. Just for the record I have never hit
either of my children with the exception of a smack maybe 5
times in the case of Daniel in his life. As the stories he is telling
are about dad and how dad treats him the school don't repeat
them to me.

I am not really sure if it's normal childhood stuff or something
else but I know something is just not right about things. Daniel
seems as happy as normal at home with me but his new school
are telling me my son is miserable and they have concerns. I
turned to the scout movement and the church for help as Linda
was showing as little interest as possible. The more problems at
school the more overtime she took. I knew it was not overtime as
the hours worked did not by a long way match the money
coming in by now.

I did not know it but the school do the only thing they can and
ask Linda if dad is getting angry and hitting the children but she
does not put them straight. “I don't know what do you think?”
about Linda's answer to every question was seemingly her reply
to the idea. It was obvious when she opened another bank
account and sent her wages to it that something was going on
that she did not want me to know about. I know there is
something at school that I am not being told but I just can't get a
handle on it. The body language and attitude from his special
needs teacher was poison.

Cause and effect it simply did not make sense. I politely
requested the school contact Daniel's scout leader as by now I
had been keeping him as well as other family members informed
of events at school but they told me "no somebody else will do
that." I knew my son was playing the fool at school but there was
nobody as I saw things disciplining him. To me it seemed as if
they were encouraging it by their as I saw it not confronting it.

62



It did not make sense as staff were telling Daniel about things he
had been doing wrong but all the time grinning from ear to ear.
This was so alien to me and no doubt Daniel too, I really felt like
they by having this expression when confronting Daniel about
things he had been doing wrong they were encouraging it. I got it
into my head that staff at the school were playing mind games
with my son. Now don’t get me wrong I know I speak with bios
but I really don’t think to this day that I was wrong.

I did not understand they had been keeping his mother in the
picture but I always got a watered down version if any of what
had been going on. I thought it was about time to lay down some
evidence after the 3rd request for the school to make this phone
call went nowhere so I wrote in Daniel's school diary. ‘If his
inappropriate behaviour towards other students continues the
school were to call his dad into school from work as Daniel had
been told it will stop.’

Nobody took any notice of the note rather they put what they
called a help card on Daniel's school diary with a note that he
was to only get core homework. Talk about give him an idea now
Daniel is really playing games like he was unable to do the
simplest task and played up to it a treat calling himself stupid
something he picked up also from his mother. By this time I was
getting really bad vibes from not only Linda but also most of the
school staff.

To me it was like an invitation to Daniel to play up and sure
enough but unknown to me the invitation was met with Daniel
refusing to take part in various lessons. Nobody thought it
appropriate to tell me and lets not forget I was Daniel's father
especially as Daniel was now painting me as a monster. He knew
if they did not tell dad he would get away with anything as by
now his mother just could not care a hoot. The detentions given
as a deterrent to him for misbehaving were a joke, he looked
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forward to them as it put him into a small group with more 1 to 1
with the teachers where he could tell his stories.

They did not as you might expect have him writing lines about
how he should behave and why he was in detention. Rather than
doing that they ask him what his mum will do if she finds out
"Mum will be embarrassed" what will dad do if he finds out "Dad
will get angry." All of a sudden dad became the focus of his
stories. My dad this, my dad that and so on. It was about my
worst nightmare when the school called in the social workers
after I made it clear I did not want them rather than make this
phone call to Daniel's scout leader. What I did not really know at
the time until I spoke to my son's shrink is very often a school
simply calls in the social workers when they have given up on a
child. This to me at the time kind of explained the statement out
of the blue from a year head, “We think this might not be the
correct school for you child”

I remembered the stories from my own childhood where the
children were not believed when some of them reported Berrow
Wood to the council as they could not prove anything. In my
head I had a real trust thing going on with this school about now.
Looking back I was wrong and the trust I should have been more
clearly questioning was with Linda my wife. I decided it must be
in my head as it to me all seemed too obvious to be true. I
decided it was wrong to remove Daniel from the school based on
my feelings about the way they were dealing with things.

I felt that I was no teacher and it was not my place to tell the
school they did not have a clue where they were leading Daniel. I
could not get anybody at Daniel's school despite asking 5 times
over nearly 2 months to contact his scout leader about the only
person who understood my son. All the time Daniel's behaviour
and stories getting worse. I decided I could not keep looking the
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other way after Matthew his younger brother told me like I was
stupid that mum was carrying on with somebody at work.

I tried to lie to him that there was nothing to worry about but
bright kids just see things so clearly and this kid was as good as
top of the class. In my head I decided to bring things to a
conclusion as I asked Linda about the overtime and she told me
she has to work unpaid overtime in lieu of a promotion and
would soon be earning £30K a year. I was stupid and tried to
convince myself she could be telling the truth and to go along
with it as I found myself leaving work early so she could make an
early start.

Without being crude it was obvious she was sleeping with
somebody else. Just to make sure I left a trail and told a couple of
people. Finally I confront her is she sleeping with the boss at
work? And I could not believe the reply “Don't be stupid he
would squash me if he got on top" as she tried to laugh it off but
in my head this reply confirmed there was something in it. I
asked a simple question why was she not shocked or angered by
the question?

If you were to hear the recording where she opened up and told
everything I even got the date right as she did not start sleeping
with Robert until February. Even 5 years later on she is earning
so little that she only has to pay £100 a month in child
maintenance for 2 children. Now you have to have my mindset to
understand why I did the things I did and why I refused to
believe what was really obvious looking back.

My childhood went west after my parents divorced and mum
and I went to live by the gypsy site. That so far as I see things was
the trigger that caused my own childhood issues. So facing the
affair would ultimately lead to divorce and then the way I saw
things my children would run the risk of suffering as a result.
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CHAPTER 7 — The System That Wouldn't Listen

By this time I was so concerned about things I was quietly and
covertly recording various conversations at Daniel's school
something I learned was needed after reading reports about the
reform school I had attended. I viewed the social worker as a
bumbling idiot who talked to me like I was thick. I seriously
thought she was a trainee out on her first case but had no choice
but to try and work with her as the school were blanking me at
every opportunity.

The problem as I saw things was with Daniel in school and this
social worker whilst quiet a nice lady was as I saw things just an
obstacle getting in the way of sorting out a problem and making a
bad situation worse. Child does something wrong on a Monday,
Tuesday the social worker finds out about it. Thursday the social
worker runs it past other people in the office, they have a
discussion over coffee. Friday she decides what to do so by the
following Tuesday the child is confronted about something he did
over a week earlier. Really think about it what is the point? A
week to a child is maybe like 2 months to an adult.

The child has forgotten what it was all about so talking to him
about it is pointless. By this time he is up to his next stunt or
telling his next story. I asked this social worker to make my
phone call to Daniel's scout leader but she refuses telling me
somebody else will do it. By this time I am really angry but can't
show or voice it to anybody. I knew I needed help but had no
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idea what help I needed. Should I help Daniel or try and save the
marriage.

I asked myself will trying to save the marriage help the children
as my own childhood issues started after my parents got
divorced. The school told me there has been an abuse allegation
against Daniel after I made my 5th request for them to contact
Daniel's scout leader. It was used like a reason not to do it. The
exact words that are imprinted in my head are. “ THAT’S NOT
OUR JOB SPEAK TO THE SOCIAL WORKER THERE HAS BEEN AN
ABUSE ALLEGATION.”

I decided my marriage was finished as Linda just could not care a
hoot about any of it. By this time I am really bricking it and I
know I probably looks guilty of something as a result. Life is
falling apart and all I could see were problems. Now Daniel was
about the smallest child in year 7 and a member of staff told me
if his behaviour did not improve he would be excluded for the
benefit of other children. It simply did not make sense as nobody
ever told me what Daniel had done to generate this response.

Then the mental problems really kicked in as I got myself into a
mental loop whereby I became frightened of looking frightened
because I knew they were looking at me trying to gauge who and
what I was. I was reliving memories of my own childhood all the
time. I was looking ahead what would happen if they excluded
my child? my mind is racing and now I’'m having nightmares
about Daniel growing up in borstal taking drugs and being
sexually abused.

I have worked out by now for sure it was me they were looking
at. I was going without sleep waiting for Linda to come in from
work to try and discuss things but she was simply not interested.
Linda was earning less than £300 a month but staying out until
the early hours almost every night. It was obvious when she
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started taking money out of the joint account and sending it to
her own account calling it a housekeeping account.

I was making one mistake after another at work and crashed one
of the company's vehicles. I would wake up in the night crying
like a baby could they be accusing me of child sexual abuse
against my son? I just kept asking myself the same questions Why
was Linda not helping me? Why would the school not make a
simple phone call? Why would the social worker not make the
same phone call? Why was my mother telling me not to worry
about things?

Think about that tell somebody not to worry about something
and what is the first thing they do? It was like my mother did not
understand as she calmly states "Social worker should not have
said that" like it really did not matter. Why was Linda's answer to
everything "I don't know what do you think." It was like some
sort of mental torture as she was no help and was forcing me to
come to my own conclusions without all the information.

I was desperate to be in another place not thinking about things
as I found myself taking alternating hot and cold showers.
Eventually I was reasoning things out loud (Talking to myself)
Proper nutter mode and I knew it. I was grinding my teeth to the
point my dentist prescribed an appliance for me to wear like
false teeth during the night. By this time I have taken up smoking
like 40 a day, I smells like a dirty ashtray and I know it.

I have been going without sleep. I knew I was heading for a big
breakdown but there was nothing I could do about it without a
lot of support and the best support I had nobody would talk to. I
knew I had to help Daniel and I could not tell anybody why I
needed help as I felt that if I did it would fuel this false child
abuse allegation. (Abused becomes an abuser. A statement used
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by some who really don’t have a clue.) I had been in and out of
the doctors and as doctors go she really is a good one.

(retired now) She had prescribed me with some antidepressants
a very mild dose. I called in to see the doctor who was good
enough to see me the same day and she prescribed a higher dose
of the medication I had been taking. I lost it with her. "I did not
feel like this before I started taking your bloody pills did I?" and
refused to take the prescription with me. I have never been a pill
popper but by this time I really was not thinking straight and had
lost trust in just about everybody except myself, my mother and
of all people my son's prior school head.

I felt this woman just had a natural way about her that said she
was in it for the children before the school or her reputation. In
my head I felt I had to tell as many people as possible about what
was going on surely if enough people heard eventually somebody
who knew what they were doing would get involved. In my head
it really was by now a case of safety in numbers. I really was out
of my tree by now repeating to everybody I had been falsely
accused of abusing my child.

I would rush through the day at work just so I could get home
early and have more time to write everything out as I was taught
by my mother if you write things down often the answer will
come through as you read it afterwards. There had to be a simple
answer that fitted everything together but I just could not see it.
The same answers kept coming through the school were looking
to cause problems in order to have me remove Daniel from the
school as he was hard work.

This was a top school who had only excluded one pupil the
previous year so nothing made any sense. I got it into my head
that it was a simple case of the school did not want a child from
the wrong side of town. I never understood it was as a result of
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Daniel's mother being disinterested in the problems. I got it into
my head this is how a top school get rid of kids they don't want
but nothing told me why Linda was not worried about any of it.

It simply did not compute as I assumed wrongly that every
mother loved their children in the same way my mother loved
me. An affair is one thing but this was our child. I caught up with
the social worker and asked her. “We were told of an abuse
allegation?” she replied “Nothing to worry about dad is a bit strict
but done him no harm. Everything sorted out just settling in
problems, I1l run it past my superiors in the office and close the
case.”

This confirmed to me that it was me they were looking at but I
was not a strict parent at all. A bit of Bible stuff and a few simple
rules that were set in stone and that was about it. I booked a
family holiday in an attempt to put things back on track. I had
over reacted it was all just a bad dream and now it was over. I
knew I was over reacting owing to my own childhood memories
but now it was over and I felt I could put it all away.

What a relief and I really began to relax. Linda was all over me in
the bedroom one night which is not her way and I thought at last
it's all over. I knew she had had her eye on somebody at work but
now I assumed she had made up her mind and I decided I could
live with it. I was called into school again another problem.
Daniel was found in the wrong part of school by an un-named
student talking about jumping off the school roof.

This report I thought was total fiction no mention of where
Daniel should have been. No mention of which teacher missed
him in class or what class he should have been in. The whole
report seemed to me to be made up and I to this day think it was
exaggerated if not total fiction. When I spoke to Daniel about it
later that day Daniel was genuinely shocked by the idea. "Don't
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be silly, how could I get on the roof without a ladder?" He said
like I was stupid. I knew I was having run away thoughts about
how the school were trying to push my child out but I simply
could not find anything to contradict the idea and I could not
understand why Linda was just so by the way about the whole
thing. I just boxed this idea away in my head and look for
evidence to back it up. This was followed by a meeting with the
social worker who handed me a file about Daniel a great deal of
which I did not know as nobody had taken the time to tell me.

This woman is scowling at I like I am a piece of dirt. When I read
this file I realise it's a month old, she then tells me she has run
the case past CAMHS who have suggested my child is taken into
care. Now CAMHS had not even met the child and only knew
what she and the school was reporting.

Mental problems

I knew I was suffering from serious mental problems by now and
so did just about everybody else who knew me. I refused to see
what was plainly obvious looking back and that was that I simply
did not have all the information. I made a few key assumptions,
firstly both I and Linda had the same information. I continued
my thought processes making the assumption everything Linda
told me about things was the truth. It was not until I sussed out
Linda's affair at work it came into my mind that Linda might be
lying to me about more than just being faithful, maybe Linda was
leading the school on but why would she do this?. This fed my
fear for my children as my own childhood problems started after
my parents got divorced and I went off the rails after having to
move house. I decided I had to find out what was going on so I
started writing things out on an a4 pad. If this is true and that is
true then why did I get a foul look from this member of school
staff then? I have pages and pages of information with various
things I had heard or seen that just look out of place starting with
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the first impression from the school "Oh shit he is only level 2
we'll loose him next year." I started with the principle that the
school wanted to push my child out as he was only level 2 and
not worth a lot of money and can't find anything to contradict the
idea. I got it into my head that the social worker told the school
she was going to close the case and then the school made up this
fictional story about the roof jump to force her not to. When I
spoke to my son about it he seemed genuinely shocked by the
idea and his exact words were “Don't be silly how could I get on
the roof without a ladder.” He seemingly did not have a clue
what it was all about and did not have to think about this
response. It seemed to me a genuine flinch reaction to the idea. I
knew I was now suffering potential delusions about how the
school were trying to cause my child problems to get me remove
Daniel from the school at any cost. How much of this file is fiction
or augmented I thought. My son would never say that. Are the
school trying to push him out? This thought process is reinforced
when a member of staff tells me out of the blue "We think this
might not be the correct school for your child." Just the way it
was said was enough to ring alarm bells. No suggestion of how
they might help him or what other school might be more
suitable. In my head I think it's a simple case of the school don't
want a child who might be hard work and they are looking for an
easy life. I fear what will happen to my son if he is taken into
care as it wrecked my childhood. I really have lost the plot by this
point and I know it as I start writing on the kitchen wall when I
run out of paper. On the wall 8 foot by 6 foot I am writing out all
my thoughts trying to corroborate one thought with another
looking for things that don't fit. Looking back I clearly saw
somebody doing this in a film when I was a child. No matter how
I think things through as I assumed Linda had told me the truth I
came to the conclusion a great deal of what the school had told
me about things was simply fiction. The only possible reason for
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this was an attempt to encourage me to remove Daniel from the
school. Nothing else could possibly fit the facts as I saw them and
nothing told me why Linda was so by the way about the whole
thing. I was having nightmares about Daniel being taken into
care and being sexually abused. In my dreams I was looking
down on Daniel as if he was in care with nobody to turn to for
help being sexually abused. Not only that I felt they were trying
to finger me for child abuse because it was easier than taking 5
minutes to make a phone call. Anybody who was a child abuse
victim would understand why about now I totally lost the plot
and suffered a full on nervous breakdown. My mind starts racing
what about the term abused becomes abuser? what exactly are
they accusing me of and why? What ever the school said to the
social worker in the space of 14 days took her from closing the
case to foster care but the file the social worker showed me was a
month old. It simply did not make any sense and I kept asking
myself why had they kept this information from me? I do not
dislike this social worker but just think she is totally useless and
now I am totally convinced that the school are just pushing her
buttons. I came to the conclusion they won't make my phone call
because they have me labelled as not guilty of abusing Daniel but
were trying to use the idea to scare me into removing Daniel
from the school. I still think that today. I felt at the time if that
was the case they were playing a very dangerous game at the
expense of my son as the social worker was just following as I
saw things the schools lead. Why else would the social worker
refuse to make this phone call if she did not think I was the
problem? I decided if I took Daniel out of the school at this point
it would be an admission of child abuse so I decided I had to face
it and wipe the floor with the allegation. I took Daniel to my step
brother (Well technically.) He was a qualified children's
counsellor then told the school they have got it all wrong and this
guy was going to take it on as a case. [ was convinced the school
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are trying any game to encourage me to remove Daniel from the
school but now I have no choice but to face them and play happy
smiles. The advice I was given was to "open up and tell the school
everything requesting a statement review." my own children's
counsellors exact words were "They have got the wrong idea and
run with it...They think you are hiding something. Daniel is
playing up because he is lonely." This guy got to that within 20
minutes of talking to Daniel. He might have been my step brother
but I had only met him maybe 15 times in my life. He knew a
little about my childhood but had like most people little to no
idea what was going on in my head. That word lonely sets
another firework off in my head as that was just about how I felt
both about now and when I was a child. I think up a plan, in my
head it was now a case of safety in numbers as I decided to get as
many people as possible involved. I think to myself 'T'll lay the
whole lot out on a table' This also meant I would have to tell
them I was a child abuse victim something I really did not want
to do and only Linda and my counsellor whom of all people my
employer arranged and paid for knew about. I felt I could not tell
them I was sexually abused as I could not face the memory let
alone telling a bunch of strangers looking for a problem in a
school meeting. Not only that I felt they might well run with
abused becomes abuser if I did and I knew Daniel had by this
time been acting out in some sort of sexualised way. This was
none of their business but it was about what was best for Daniel
so I felt I had to go through with it as by now I had no other
choice. In my head I can remember how in the school heads
speech he told everybody of how the school work with feeder
schools and parents in the event of problems with new students
but for me they would not even pick up the telephone. I bottled it
telling them Linda was now having an affair as I convinced
myself it was possible I could be wrong and if I was it would be
my fault if the family were to break apart. I bluff it just before I
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blurt it out, "No I'm not going to repeat that bit." (maybe listen to
the recording on http://www.childadvocacy.info) I had spent a
couple of days writing it all out going over notes and recordings. I
really expected Linda to be in this meeting with me but she left
me to do it on my own! Just think about that for a minute. I had
expected to blurt out in front of a number of school staff that
Linda was now having an affair with her sitting next to me for
added punch as I blamed the affair on the school problems. I
really had it so wrong in my head and could not see the affair
was the cause of the school problems and my reaction to the
word abuse and foster care made it as bad as it could get for
Daniel. I can't quite make out the look of shock on the faces of
school staff after I repeat what the social worker had said. It
really threw me at the time. All of a sudden it comes into my
head that maybe the school was not the enemy I saw them as but
later that day I convinced myself this look of shock on a number
of the faces of school staff was fake. This in response to my
reporting the social worker told me CAMHS without meeting my
son were of the opinion he should be in care. I told them "my
son's scout leader has been waiting for a phone call and has
asked me to tell you he wants contact with anybody concerned
with my child before somebody makes a big mistake." That one
line was about the best support Daniel and I got from anybody.
my heart was racing like I had taken something illegal and I was
breathing like I had run a marathon tripping over my words an
stuttering. Mentally I had run a marathon and I knew I was now
on the final straight. I pulled the stunt of typing out Daniel's scout
leaders phone number on 2 sheets of A4 paper and gave a copy to
the school and social worker who was far too quick to say "That's
not the number we have in the office.”" Bang and a few things
make sense. I knew the social worker had the correct number
because I gave it to her in a letter and I knew school staff were
now going to have words with this social worker. There was this
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teacher in school who gives nothing away in the form of body
language, she fakes it a bit here and there but when she does it's
obvious. She was clearly shocked or it was a very good act. I told
the lot of them either they apologies and arrange a school
meeting with the scout leader in order to sort things out or I “will
take it all above their heads and make a lot of noise.”" Well they
never apologised (until a few years later) as they saw that they
could make out they had done nothing wrong and I knew the
social worker was telling lies. I rather assumed the social worker
would not be hiding things from me but she clearly was. I re
evaluated everything who do I know like 100% has been lying
verses who do I think has been lying. By this time ’'m convinced
Linda has been sleeping with somebody else at work like I am
100% convinced. To be blunt and crude if you have not touched
your partner for a week and then you do, it's obvious. I know the
social worker had told me at least one lie but I only had
suspicions about the school. All T had there was just a lot of
circumstantial things that did not quite add up. I have worked
out in my own head my marriage is over but there was a
possibility I could be wrong although the odds were getting
shorter by the hour. Now it was a case of drawing the battle lines
as I intended to take on the social worker, school and Linda with
only the help of a church leader and a scout leader who did not
really understand what all the fuss was about. They also by now
knew I had a kiddie shrink of my own on the case. Advice to
anybody in a similar position. Getting your own qualified kiddy
shrink on the case really makes them jump. It meant something
to me, like life important as I was trying to protect my children
from as I saw things the state but to everybody else it was
formulas, statistics and patterns. They had not at this point even
contact the feeder school for some background. A member of
school staff took me to one side and put their arm round my
shoulder and said "It's a good job you spoke up when you did."
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This really threw me, I had not really had a lot of interaction with
this year head and she was one of a few staff who felt to me like
she was in it for the children first, you know like instinct and not
just following procedures. By this time I was convinced the
school were trying to push Daniel out as he was going to be hard
work. As I recorded the meeting I took it to the prior school head
for help as by this time she was the only person I trusted in the
whole school system and I felt sure she had a soft spot for Daniel.
"They have not got a clue what they are doing, they have been
pushing buttons and now found one that hurts, child abuse and
they are talking about taking Daniel into care. Please play this
recording to his prior teacher and help me." Funny that, I was
comfortable with this prior teacher getting involved but I did not
really know her. She must have been good as 2 years or so later
she became the head of the school. They arranged for this lady to
attend the statement review that I requested. I had given the
social worker an A4 sheet of paper with a phone number on it
and she still had to phone me up the following night to get the
number again. Even today I am convinced this was a ploy to shed
doubt about my writing the correct number down in an attempt
to hide her incompetence. The school arrange for the statement
review but first they arrange for a meeting with the school head
and a number of other staff. This was done within 72 hours
which I really did not expect. I unfairly no doubt viewed this
school head in the same way I viewed Mr Morris the head from
my time in care. He was far too keen on moving forward and not
commenting on the earlier things. It was to me in my head like I
was going up to the heads office for a beating. I was a 37 year old
man and shit scared of going up against my son's head master. In
this meeting I am convinced somebody has had a stiff word with
this social worker as she was bricking it and said almost nothing.
During this meeting with the scout leader it is demonstrated I
had been on my own trying to sort things out for Daniel. I told
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the head "we call it bumbling and you turn it into child abuse"...
"You call it attention seeking, we call it eager to please and it's
one hell of a powerful tool..." "You call them social workers and
we call them the plague.” Really that in my head is exactly how I
view social workers. I know that is an unfair thought to have to
the majority of them but for me it's fixed. I then played my
trump card and asked the head what the statement "Oh shit he is
only level 2 we'll loose him next year" meant said by a member of
his staff who looked like a child having a tantrum and throwing
toys the first time they read Daniel's school file. I put it to the
head after going on for a while about the church and church
leaders that Daniel never stood a chance in his school. (Maybe
visit the site http://www.childadvocacy.info and have a listen.)
Now I had faced any abuse allegation against me and showed it a
load of rubbish but had inadvertently shown Linda for what she
is. This was because I made it clear without knowing it that she
had not told me why the school had concerns. It had little to do
with the stories Daniel had been telling, children often tell stories
for attention it was something far more sinister he did seemingly
for a dare from an older student after he was apparently offered
money. An older student who should have been nowhere near
him. If I had known I would have understood why the school
called in the social workers. I might have even supported the
idea. I would have had something to say about the situation
getting so far out of hand that Daniel thought he could get away
with flashing to another student. The sad part is that I know full
well why Linda did not tell me. I thought to myself if they don't
want my child I will have to take him out of the school as I
offered to the school head to remove him to the school down the
road with the green uniforms. The scout leader had it sussed as
he told the head "he is way way less stupid than he thinks he is...
The child feeds off attention and likes to shock people." He gave
an example of the first time he met Daniel and how he asked for
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a drink as to use Daniel's words he had not had a drink for 3
days. The scout leader explained how with a quick conversation
he worked out that Daniel was a very unique individual who
clearly had not been mistreated. I was supposed to think he was
talking about Daniel when he said "He is way way less stupid
than he thinks he is" but I think really he was talking to the head
of the school about me. It's all change now as the school head
reels off a speech about how good his school is and how they
have to call in social workers when they have concerns. A
typically rehearsed speech that means nothing. As I put things
together I come to the conclusion it was actually in the schools
interest for Daniel to have a problem as they could pass it all off
to a social worker and get on with something else. This reinforces
my idea that the roof jump incident was just a story given to the
social worker to stop her from closing her case. Not my job if I
can find a reason to pass it off to somebody else. I have learned
anything that sounds like a speech is normally worthless so take
it all with a pinch of salt. It's not my way but I so really wanted to
smack this man in the head for everything that had gone wrong
in my life. He in my head at the time was Mr Morris from my
own childhood. I knew I had misplaced anger but it was all
focused on this man who as people go is not a bad school head
even if he was far to smiley about things. The head assures me it
was not in Daniel's interest to change schools and Daniel after
this never missed a day of school with the exception of doctors
appointments. I felt like the school head was not taking my
complaint seriously enough as he tried to play things down a few
notches. Later after I wrote to him suggesting he write an
apology he wrote back stating he is 'unsure what he would be
apologising for.' It might have been a bit unfair of me to do this
as by now the school really had jumped to try and sort things out
but I saw red and decided I was going to write about my
experiences. This was not the right place or time to do anything
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about it as I was by now on my own with 2 pre teen children who
needed their dad to be there for them. In my head I can't make
out if this guy is genuine or a good salesman but I had to listen to
somebody at some point and why not this guy as he was although
I did not trust him well qualified. I knew I simply had to calm
down as emotionally I really was up in a tree. All I wanted was
"Sorry we despite 5 clear and polite reasonable requests refused
to make a phone call for your son. Sorry when in reply to your
5th request you were met with a false child abuse allegation." but
the school were never going to apologise all the time this guy was
head. He really was in no way emotionally involved. He knew as
well as the social workers an apology would be published and
that would not be good publicity. I realised in this school meeting
what I have done as now I had wrecked any chance of saving my
marriage and I found myself in hospital. For all her faults as I
saw them I even after 15 years and no support really did by this
time genuinely love Linda. I had a computer and the Internet in
hospital. There was somebody in the corridor outside the room I
was in and I was convinced they were watching what was going
on while I was surfing the Internet. I found a picture of Berrow
Wood the establishment I attended in Gloucester in my childhood
and all the memories came flooding back. It was like being awash
with water as the hair on my back stood up in a similar way to
how people sometimes say their grave has been walked over. I
always remembered what went on there but now in my head I
was like a frightened 15 year old child and all the emotions all
came out in my head, the fear. shame and disgust of one of the
house masters. The head and his fist to a child causing a fuss. I
was pumped up on pills and not thinking straight so when mum
came in I spent about 2 hours and just blurted the whole lot out
like a child asking for help. Whilst mum knew it was not a very
nice place hence she never sent me back she had little idea what
went on there. She had no idea of the fear I experienced as she
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told me it could have been worse as penetration did not take
place and asked me why I did not tell her. Advice if you are ever
in this position, Never ask a victim that question! As it forces the
victim to in their head justify being frightened and to relive
everything in like a flash questioning everything. I explained the
establishment seemed to me as a child so much bigger than her
and as a child I was just so glad to be outside of it. Up until this
time apart from Graham, my childhood friend Linda was the
only person aside from my shrink who knew anything about it. I
felt so guilty running that on my mother as it was like I was
blaming her for something she could do nothing about as she
never knew. I really never wanted my mother to know anything
about it.

I felt you were supposed to stand by your wife but how could I
stand by a woman who allowed this to happen. When Linda
came to see me in hospital it was obvious it was all over but I
kind of hoped my vibes were false. Now I had the support of
others and they know I covertly record important meetings. I was
not surprised I never saw the social worker again. I was
surprised now everything was sorted out the social workers and
CAMHS closed their cases as soon as they could. A couple of
weeks later after I came out of hospital I found out other
members of the family had been looking after our children
because Linda refused to take time off from work not only that
she went on holiday with Robert her boss telling everybody it
was training for work. I grabbed Linda by the arm and told her
to think about what she was doing. A few days later she did me
what I see today as the favour of walking out with a text message
after emptying the bank account. It was almost a relief as I could
now put it all together all those little things that looked or were
said out of place. I knew (Occam's razor) As I am a Trekkie I like
this version “If you eliminate the impossible. Whatever remains-
however improbable-must be the truth.”" would get in there
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somewhere. Even the lazy man's version works "All things being
equal the most obvious answer is normally correct.”" works. I felt
such a fool as I thought an affair was really something that would
only happen only to other people. I was wrong and it was so
obvious in the end. Everybody in the family was surprised it was
Robert one of her bosses at work a man more than old enough to
be her father who I had dismissed earlier. They should not have
been surprised as everybody knew Linda's mother left her father
for her boss a man old enough to be her father when Linda was a
child. Today I and a number of others understand a lot of it came
down to Linda being a lazy pathological liar and Robert thinking
he had hit the jackpot. Linda in the divorce tried to tum the
incident into an assault whereby I pinned her against the sofa. So
many people told me after I explained things to them that Robert
was a 'home wrecking dirty old man.' " You don't know what
stories Linda told him" others suggested to me. "Maybe he is also
a victim..." others suggested. I find it hard to believe a 61 year old
man who takes a 36 year old woman away from her children
with a text message can be by anybody’s definition considered a
victim. He should have been telling her to look after her children.
Not giving her ideas about how to walk out on them. There was
one guy who I had to calm down a bit of a hard nut who wanted
to go and sort Robert out but I told him “What's the point I'm
never going to get back with Linda or for that matter trust a
woman in that way again so that won't help.” After I went
through my diary I found the entry where Linda told me about
how her boss Robert was moving into a 2 bedroom council house
after doing an exchange with his father. I should have worked
things out then. I surmise today this was an idea Robert fed Linda
in order for her to think she would be able to keep the children
but it was as a powerful a statement as a member of School staff
can make in print 'mother seems disinterested.' I can see it now
as the school really did jump about now and arranged with a
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charity for me to attend with Daniel a 12 week evening course all
about social interaction and team building designed to aid
autistic spectrum children. This because CAMHS have suggested
Daniel might warrant a diagnosis as being on the autistic
spectrum. I thought it was just a get out clause for people who
made a mistake, "Blame the child." The truth be known it did
both of us a good turn as it became a barrier building activity for
my son and me. It was really good to speak to other parents who
had various different issues with their children. I started reading
up on autism and the possibly different ways autistic children
view the world and process information. Now so many things fit
Autism is not mentally nuts it just describes how some people
have difficulty processing information. I really did not want to
believe any of it but it was almost the missing part of the puzzle. I
still dragged my children to church every Sunday until they were
16 I felt who cares if they chose or not to believe in all this God
stuff it was just good to have them around other children and
adults I felt I could trust. I had a dilemma did I open mail sent to
my wife? I decided that might be wrong so I kept it but I did open
a letter from a children's holiday club that was addressed to
Linda. It was about the best thing I could have done at the time as
there was an offer for a weeks holiday on an activity park
designed for children ran by teaching type staff who knew all
about autistic spectrum children. This place is designed for
school excursions but in the summer holidays they open it up to
parents. Kids go free was the offer, I phoned them up and
explained I was a single parent with 2 children and asked "will
you offer me the same deal?" I got a 7 day holiday in the UK full
board with all these various team building activities supervised
by qualified instructors who knew how to treat children for less
than £450. Not only that they offered me the same holiday the
following year. I knew things were tight but booked it anyway. I
had to sell the family car purchased 18 months earlier just to
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make ends meet feed the children and pay the mortgage. Now I
am pretty strict with my finances to the point my friends call me
'tight wad' but saw it as a better option than borrowing money
my employer offered me or going overdrawn. Linda sent me a
text message to send her money as her wages went into the
wrong account. I thought it might be a lie so did not do it and
sure enough it was a lie. Being a Christian I found myself in front
of a vicar trying to interpret my side of the marriage vows and
'thou shalt not commit adultery' in the 10 commandments. I do
not advertise it but I am one of them on the quiet and do my best
to live by 10 simple rules. I did not understand how you might
interpret this if your wife had committed adultery, could you
really keep within the 10 commandments and get divorced at the
same time? The vicar led me to a passage in the bible. I decided
Divorce is OK and filled out the papers. I did not know where
Linda was living as she had not been seen or heard from for 2
months so had no idea where to have the papers served. Finally
another family member finds out so I set things in motion. I and
Linda were 2 weeks away from exchange on a new bigger house
with a wood behind it but I had to call it all off costing me
hundreds of pounds right at the last minute. This really hurts as
it was a bit of a dump that would have left us with no mortgage
that I intended on doing up with my children during their
teenage years. The children start fighting so I split their shared
bedroom up to give them a room each and keep them apart. In
my head I still have not put it all together so had been speaking
to other people and found out this document shown to me by the
social worker was part of a school pastoral log. This is basically a
teachers' notes file where they can express their opinions in
print. I have a good idea that as it was in a computer file they
would struggle to refuse me a copy of it. Still there were things
that just did not make sense and the only way I felt I was ever
going to be able to see past things was if I saw this file. Did they
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really believe I had been abusing my son or was it just a poor
choice of words from an overworked teacher? In my head I was
trying to blame the school for everything but really they were
just the trigger for a loaded gun. By that the word 'abuse’ which
was a trigger for everything that later followed. The problems
were already there in my relationship with Linda as her mind
was clearly somewhere else leading to our son playing up in the
first place. She might have started sleeping with him after the
teacher used the word abuse but she had clearly been chasing
him no doubt with a few stories of woe beforehand and
everybody knows it. my shrink had already led me to this
conclusion as in my discussions about the most intimate things in
my relationship with Linda. It was clear Linda wanted out for
about a year. Just about when we moved house and Linda had to
do some work. Linda simply fell in love with her pensioner boss
just like her mother before her and it's that simple. (Occam's
Razor, all things being equal the shortest formula is normally
correct.) I wrote to the social workers again calling them
incompetent and accusing them of clearly hiding something
when they refused me a copy of their file. In my head I thought
surely if they had done even a reasonable job they would be only
to keen to show me how they had been providing their services
with reasonable care and skill. The social workers allow me to go
into their office to view their file eventually after I went whining
to an MP and I was shocked to find there is missing information I
can demonstrate the school gave them. I understand I will never
get an apology from the social workers but it's a really hard
lesson to learn. The only thing I ever asked anybody to do was
make a simple phone call and this request is not even shown in
the child's social care file but there is nothing I can do about it.
This because I am just a little man and they are a powerful
organisation who have to answer to nobody except themselves
and the press. They seemingly only responded to me after I
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started publishing stuff on a dedicated website. Not only that
Linda's actions gave them a get out of jail card. They have a
system in place to make it really difficult for you to complain. I
feel the whole system is fixed so when they have to answer for
something they all talk to each other and alter their files in an
attempt to get their stories straight and when that won't work
they refuse a copy of their documentation so you can't prove
anything. They soon run a mile when they know you have been
recording conversations with them and start publishing stuff. If I
had to do it all again I would explain from the outset I covertly
record conversations with social workers because I simply don't
think owing to my own experiences they can be trusted. Now
don’t get me wrong some of them are very good. I do not
understand how if you are the child's father and have seen a
copy of their documentation how they can possibly refuse you a
copy of it? I seriously believe seeing this file would have been a
different story if they did not realise I had covertly recorded a
number of meetings. Once they worked that out they all closed
their cases within 3 weeks.

When I finally got hold of Linda to discuss terms of the divorce
the deal was adultery on Linda's part and I was to keep the
children and family home. I covertly recorded the meeting as I
knew there would as soon as Linda was given an idea be a story.
I had been discussing it with others as I knew many people lose
everything because they can’t deal with the stress of divorce.
Linda refused to have the sit down talk with the children where
you explain nothing is their fault. I really can't understand how
and why Linda took my childhood nightmare turned the the
whole lot around made herself the victim and threatened to cry
anal rape to save a few quid. ’'m sure this was not her own idea.
We were a married couple and had tried it a few times but it was
Linda's idea she even purchased some kinky underwear with an
opening in the rear for the act. I knew something was coming
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after she told me "If I let you petition me and I don't defend I'll
have to pay all my costs, all your costs and I will be made almost
bankrupt." I covertly recorded that too. (You can find that
recording on http://www.childadvocacy.info I had no idea she
was going to try and play that card and assumed it must have
been Robert’s idea. In my recordings I had not covered it, not
100% but why should I as it was total fiction and I was not
expecting anything like it. In all the time I knew Linda she never
referred to the children as 'kids' it was always 'boys' so to me it
was like somebody else sent the text messages. These were text
messages that went out to various family members suggesting I
had hurt Linda. 'Kids' is distancing language you use to talk about
other peoples children but your own children, boys or girls, kids
was just so wrong. I'm sure Robert sent them. Kids is what you
call other peoples children maybe playing in the park but nobody
I spoke to could see this, I saw it a mile away, it was so obvious.
Linda's story had to be a story about something in the bedroom
as there was no way I could disprove it not 100%. I by this time
just could not deal with things and found myself having serious
suicidal thoughts. My employer picks up on this and spends a
great deal of time telling me to think about my children. I pose
the question over and over again in my head "Would my children
be better off without me? Am I an incapable parent? What would
happen to them if I was not here? Who would look after them
and so on. I knew I simply had to discuss things with somebody
just so I could get my head around why I felt the way I did. I felt I
had to find somebody I could trust like 100%. Of all the people I
could pick to blurt my life story out to it was my sister in law by
this time a 30 year old woman with as I saw things the right idea.
She will always be a 15 year old child in my head and she repaid
any debt for my actions when she was a child many times as she
became my counsellor as I spent a great deal of time going
through my problems, actions and feelings. I was in a really bad
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way and responsible for 2 children, her nephews who she made
it clear were her main concern. As time went on she was
counselling both the children and me for months. I spoke to the
neighbours and they were great support, They slept in the room
backing onto ours and told me they never heard a whisper from
their house and given the way noise passes through the walls
were shocked by Linda's allegations. They told me if it ever came
to court they would come into court as character witnesses on
my behalf. Quiet a few people offered me this support including
my employer who had known me since I was 16. In my head I
think what about the term 'Abused becomes abuser' as I question
myself 'did I ever mistreat my wife?' 'was it because I over
reacted to this child abuse allegation? Did I over react to it? they
were talking about taking one of our children into care and this
before they even met him.' 'Was everything really all my fault?'
In my head I can't believe anybody could write something like
Linda did unless there was at least something in it, did she not
understand what it meant? As I knew Linda was a lazy
pathological liar although not having the correct terminology for
it I kept her recorded confession, really it was only security and I
told nobody about it. Now I felt I had no choice but play it to and
explain things to everybody. All my family and friends now know
about my childhood nightmare. As I had been seeing a counsellor
for a few months by now it was a lot easier telling them than it
might have been. I realised the letters I was getting from the
solicitors were just standard drafts. To them it was never going to
be about who was in the right or wrong it was going to be about
how they could manipulate things to get their client a better deal.
Honesty really does for some take a back seat when it comes to
divorce papers. Clearly Linda's solicitor led her to believe she had
to say something to frighten me into a better deal but there is a
line you don't cross. After her discussions with Robert he put it to
her that she could play the victim and after hearing about what
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had been going on suggested to Linda she should use an
allegation that matched my worst fear. To my horror I received a
letter from Linda's solicitor alleging I had been forcing her to
have anal sex. It was quite graphic where she had written I
would do it while she was asleep. In my head it was a choice
crawl under a rock or face it. If I had to face it I felt I had to go for
broke and tell everybody and as I saw things take my chances. I
was under the impression my covert recordings would be
inadmissible in court and if they were inadmissible I would not
have a leg to stand on. I thought everybody like me would never
believe a woman could write things like that if there was nothing
in it. I got another letter from her solicitor suggesting I keep the
children until they are 18 and then sell the family home giving
Linda 1/2 the money. Seemingly making the children homeless
on their 18th birthday. If I agreed to this they would not bring
their cross into court. For the solicitors it was a business, a game
but for me it was about my children and nothing else mattered. I
went in to see my solicitor and was really bricking it "Look what
the bitch has written, I never did anything like that, I may have
been a bhit keener in the bedroom but I never forced her to do
anything and the anal sex was her bloody idea. You know why
she has written 2 — 3 years, because that was how long I was in
care." my solicitor laughed and replied with "You would not go to
jail for that" It was like he thought there might be something in it
too. By this time I had been in and out of hospital, had been
seeing a counsellor for months and had now taken up smoking.

When I finally got hold of the school file and teachers' notes after
writing another letter and directly calling the head's bluff about
child protection I was surprised it says amongst other things
'Mother seems disinterested.' I was surprised it said 'mother did
not seem too concerned' when the child was talking about
suicide. I was surprised the school had to ask permission from
the social workers prior to sending me this file. I knew this was a

90



loaded gun for my divorce and any custody battle but thought it
was better for the moment to keep it to myself. I understand
where the school were coming from when it says 'mother would
not confirm or deny dad gets angry and hits the child.' Bang and
all of a sudden so many things make sense. When Daniel
confronted mum about it a few years later she told him "I was so
shocked by the question I could not say anything" He gave me a
copy of the covert recording he made where Robert told him it
"was not out of order for us to marry without telling her children
because it was what we wanted." kind of sizes the guy up really. I
now understand why the school refused to make my phone call
and gave it all to a social worker as they requested the social
worker do it. Now put yourself in the mind of this teacher, it was
the social workers job, the school had made it the social workers
job earlier, I had made it the social workers job. She, the teacher
was possibly a bit annoyed the social worker had not made the
phone call? It was 6 weeks after the school in print suggested it
on my behalf. I was surprised the social workers lied about it. I
was surprised to see a report where they describe Daniel as
autistic. I was not surprised the social care team refused me a
copy of their file that is missing information I can demonstrate
the school gave them. If you can't prove it you can't do anything
about it, no wonder their files are confidential. I was surprised in
the school file almost the same entry appears twice saying
slightly different things but only one showing my request for
some feedback re my request for the school to make a phone call
for Daniel. In my head I apply the Occam’s razor principle to
things and surmise the earlier entry was added after I went off
on one at school. It was about this time some idiot wrote the
number for Childline (0800 1111) in the school diary giving
Daniel the idea he should contact Childline. I could not believe it
when I read the entry in Daniel's school diary. It was to me like
the school were really looking to cause problems. We won’t make
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a phone call for you but you can call Childline yourself. Daniel
was so proud the night he showed me this entry in his diary. He
was an 11 year old child standing up to dad in the way any 11
year old might but now he had seemingly the school behind him
giving him ideas. I did not understand this was an instruction
given by a social worker who had not even met the lad.
Everything that is all the concerns started in October but I did not
find out about it until the following year when I demanded a
copy of the school file and teachers' notes. I knew I had not been
told why they had concerns and nobody thought it appropriate to
tell me the truth until I was given a copy of this file. "Before we
give you this file are you aware..." I eventually made up a website
with my story on it and a copy of various letters and recordings
both with Linda and at school. I gave my solicitor a link to my
website as I felt I had caught Linda out in about the worst lie a
woman can make! (The recordings are a bit tacky as I was pretty
ill but maybe visit http://www.childadvocacy.info Of course I won
the divorce and everything that goes with it. How could Linda tell
me over and over again I had never mistreated her and she was
positive I had never hurt her yet in divorce papers state I forced
her to have anal sex apparently for between 2 and 3 years
waking her up in the night doing it? She wrote about how I had
dropped a fridge on her apparently breaking her ribs but the
way it was worded it could be dated and we were both in the
doctors surgery the following day. Even the doctor exclaimed she
was not in any pain that day. You don’t get more qualified than
that. How could she describe the things going on with Daniel as
just school problems and suggest I was over reacting to them?
Especially after I told her I did not care what lies she told as I was
prepared to bring the whole lot into court as I gave her a link to
my website. Then I told her I had sent a copy of her cross petition
into court for her, boy was she bricking it. (well so was I but I
was going for broke by this point.) I asked Robert child abuse
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comes in many different forms, did he think he was guilty of it?
He told me not to be so stupid, clearly my interpretation of child
abuse and his differ. I was surprised by all the different people
some I had never met on the estate who had learned about my
situation and offered help and support. I was surprised by all the
different people who told me for support of their own personal
stories and it was great to find out I was not all alone. This
another reason I wrote this book. I was surprised by the support
Linda’s family gave me. I was surprised by the support I got from
both children's schools and my doctor. I was grateful to the
person who I sold the family car to who just gifted it back to me a
year after the divorce. “Here you are buddy, a gift for you have
your car back.” Everybody was shocked when Linda ran off to
Gretna Green and married Robert without even telling the
children. Robert told Daniel it was not out of order for he and
Linda to marry without telling her children because it was "what
we wanted." Few people believe Robert when he told the
children he wanted to get the family home so he could give it to
them. (See http://www.childadvocacy.info) Daniel covertly
recorded the conversation. I understand now I have read the
description for a lazy pathological liar and wonder what stories
Linda might have told her husband or for that matter what lies
he might have told her. I approached the mortgage company
(First Direct really a very good bank, Ive been with then since the
90’s) and explained my situation. I was pretty straight with them.
They change my mortgage so I could afford to live, another 10
years on the mortgage at about 6%, 2 years interest only until I
got back on my feet. Linda's stepmother offers me 10 grand to
help out but I refused it as I felt it would be wrong to accept it,
she left it to me in her will a few years later. I knew Linda was
working but not paying any child maintenance so I go running to
an MP as the CSA did not sort it out. Every time I phoned up the
CSA they assumed I was the one paying maintenance to Linda. I
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can’t tell you how annoying that assumption is! Robert
threatened to cause me hassle with the council seemingly if I
caused Linda hassle with the CSA all the more reason to do it I
thought. Now don’t get me wrong it's always the better option to
walk away from trouble and a fight where possible but if forced
into a corner, I generally go for broke. I received a letter from the
CSA stating Linda was claiming some sort of benefit that
precluded her from paying child maintenance. This seemed odd
as Linda was working. Linda after they sorted things out was 9
months behind in child maintenance. It turned out they should
not have awarded this benefit or it should have ended a year
earlier. Robert was swearing calling me a tosser and a bum boy
in the street after this. I might have understood why he did it if I
had read the description of a pathological liar. I really want to hit
this guy and everybody knows it but I as well as Robert knows I
can't touch him unless it's in self defence and even then I can
only use reasonable force. Something to do with the law. And if I
had I would probably end up in hot water and my kids would
ultimately suffer as a result. "Go on I dare you to hit me" I told
him but Robert is not stupid and knows I would flatten him
without any problems. Linda knows this as well as she calls
Robert back into the car. He drives away swearing out of the car
window. I wave to him "THANK YOU FOR YOUR TIME, HAVE A
NICE DAY." I came to the conclusion the best thing you can do
with a cheating wife is to let the other guy keep her as I a couple
of years later actually shook Robert by the hand and thanked him
for taking her off my hands. Robert knew exactly what I meant
by it, 'm told he has dementia now. Karma can be cruel. I spent
lots of time trying to get Linda to see the children as I thought it
was the right thing to do. Eventually I got her to see one of the
children for about 3 hours once a fortnight. That is unless they
phone her up and request a visit. It really hurts but there is
nothing I can do about it. Eventually I begin to give up. I was
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surprised after Daniel confronted mum about the vicious
rumours she spread about me she told him after Robert tried to
deny it that it was unimportant and in the past. (maybe visit
http://www.childadvocacy.info and listen to the recording) I
might have understood if I had read the description for a
pathological liar. I sent a copy of the letter I received from the
CSA to Linda. I was not shocked to find out that HMRC had
information I was living with a Sarah V Smith and should not
have been claiming single persons tax credits as a result when I
was living on my own. Even the name Sarah V Smith gave it
away as a hoax but nobody else could see it. I might have
understood if I had read the description for a pathological liar. I
suggested when I contacted the nice people at HMRC (and
honestly, they are human like everybody else and very helpful if
you don’t go in on the war path being rude) it was like whoever
gave them this idea were sticking 2 fingers up at me. I sent a copy
of this letter to Linda and Robert informing them it was a
misguided stunt. That would have gone past Linda but Roger
would possibly have understood. In my head I just want to
understand. It's not enough that Linda has decided she does not
love me and our children. OK she wants to move on and I had to
let her go but what a way to do it with a text message after 15
years. In the real world only a real worm would do it like that
and only a bigger worm would encourage a woman to do
something like that to her children. 'm not the brightest light on
the tree but I found the description for a pathological liar and
boy does it fit so much about Linda just like Autism fits so much I
know about Daniel. I was invited into a police station to make my
statement of historic child abuse. I kept well and true to the facts
only reporting things I could clearly remember. To my horror or
maybe relief I was not the only child this house master interfered
with. Seemingly there are now more than 4 other adults making
similar allegations against the same man and the police were

95



already months into an investigation with relation to somebody
else. Apparently Berrow Wood was not the only school in which
allegations were made about this man. When Berrow Wood was
investigated in the late 80s other children had made similar
allegations about this house master. Nobody at this time thought
to go through the records and find out why I did not return in
1985. I was told I would be called to give evidence in court
subject to the CPS following up with the police investigation. I
have suffered with years of depression, have been on a number
of different pills and most of it was down to the fact I was so
frightened of being the only person to make this allegation
against the house master from Berrow Wood. Berrow Wood's
insurance company have said that I can't make a claim for
compensation until there is a conviction and I will then
seemingly have to give up 25% of any claim to a solicitor. Sounds
like your average con and easy money for a solicitor. As bad as it
might sound the paedophile was not the problem, the problem
was with the Mr Morris who set up a system that allowed him to
exist and get away with it. 'The only rights you have here are to
eat and breathe' every time a child spoke out or caused a fuss,
not to mention his fist and choke hold where he would pick a
child up by the throat and pin them against the wall. Get this the
schools insurance policy seemingly according to a news report
found on the internet did not cover violence inflicted on the
children by staff, maybe I'm stupid but I would have thought that
was like a legal requirement. Nobody mentioned it when the
council placed me in the school. Quote from Surrey County
Council: ‘The knowledge of the institutional abuse has grown
over the past 30 years and our awareness is much better. As
outlined above, we now have LADO service, which is a statutory
team and an NMIS Group, which is a specific Surrey response to
deal more effectively in dealing with such complaints.” Some
might say that is an admission they did not do things correctly in
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1985 and if that is the case ask yourself do you not agree they
owe me as well as a number of others a written apology? I put
that question to the CEO of Surrey County Council but she did not
even reply. Seemingly after reading various web pages and blogs
on the Internet nothing was done about the institution I was
placed in until a parent witnessed a child being punched by Mr
Morris. He was apparently later jailed along with a number of
other key staff. I have not identified everybody and have changed
some names because it was a suggestion from somebody
important at Surrey County Council. A lot of this is from my
memory so there may well be some inaccuracies. It was for me
all about looking out for children and that is in my opinion the
purpose of life. A good counsellor can be of more help than you
might hope for if you are affected by childhood memories of
abuse. Having a chat with a professional who knows what they
are doing can really give you a new perspective on everything.
Something that I could not really understand, no that’s wrong
feel is a better word until I spoke to a counsellor was that it
CANT! ever be a child's fault if they have been sexually abused by
an adult. It's the adult's fault every single time." Check out the
quite simple pants rule if you have any doubt. Obvious to an
adult but a child might need a little help. Few things in life are
black and white. If your pants cover it and if you are a child an
adult should not be touching it! If they do its the adult's fault
every single time. Even a doctor would ask first and have a
parent in the room on the rare time they might need to be there.
The problems come later in life as so much of your time is spent
trying to reason things you later see and hear to a safe place." By
my experience PGL is just a really good place to take kids on
holiday.

Fact 1 in 20 people can share something with me. 1 in 10 families
have a parent who can share something with me. Fact the vast
majority of child abuse victims will not go on to abuse other
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children but a lot of them live in fear of ever being accused. I am
livid that Surrey County Council think they don't owe me an
apology! (Read the letters.) When you go to bed and shut your
eyes what's the first thing that comes into your mind? I hope it's
not being a small 15 year old boy underneath a paedophile trying
to stick his thing up your behind. Or seeing in your dreams your
own child being sodomised by an adult while you can only
watch. OK not every night but right in the middle of this for me it
did. I was waking up crying like a baby. Not only that I was
convinced the same would happen to my son if they ever took
him into care. I hope that is blunt enough for you because
childhood sexual abuse is a nightmare just waiting to be
reawakened and it lives with you for the rest of your life! Think
about it for a few days, maybe tell a few friends or an MP and
give them a link to the site http://www.childadvocacy.info Point
out the letter from the social workers that states 'the social
worker has confirmed that at no time did she agree to contact a
scout leader.' Then point out the letter that states 'there is clear
evidence on file that the social worker did attempt to make
contact on the number you provided.' Why can’t they just tell the
truth and apologise? Maybe point out the letter sent by my
mother in 1985 after I absconded from Berrow Wood that states
'This could not have been the cause of his disappearance.' or
maybe the letter that requests a constructive reply in a few days.
Then decide for yourself if Surrey County Council and Daniel's
school owe my son’s and me a written apology that starts with
"We unreservedly apologise for..."' Either way consider Childline
and finding the donate button. Go on if you can afford it make it
a monthly donation and help the next child, Daniel or Matthew.
Most of all look after kids because no child or for that matter
parent should live in fear. 'abused becomes abuser?' No! abused
just spends the rest of their life living in fear with unresolved
mental issues frightened of anybody ever finding out and judging
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them as a result. "You could have walked away, you were not
forced to get into bed with him by gunpoint were you? Why did
you not say anything the first time? It was your idea wasn't it?
You led him on. You did it because he offered you protection, it's
your fault and you know it. You best not tell anybody because
you will have to explain why it happened more than once. You
misbehaved and got kicked out of school so what do you expect?"
Then you grow up and see things differently. "You best not tell
anybody as they will see you as a threat to your own children.
You have to protect your children at all costs. Don't be seen to be
friendly towards children as people will think you are one of
them. You will be considered guilty until proven innocent. Don't
tell anybody it will only lead to problems for your own children.
Remember most people think abused becomes abuser so they
won’t listen to you anyway. If they ever take your kids into care
the same will happen to them and it will be your fault. You have
to protect your children so don't ever tell anybody. If you did tell
anybody they would not believe you. What if you told others, it
went to court and they did not believe you?" If you understand
that you know what it is like to have a childhood grown mental
problem. Finally after my work colleagues see me in difficulty my
employer sorts things out. I get to see a shrink and my doctor
puts me on medication. No I am not a nutter I am simply
suffering with the after effects of 'childhood trauma.' it's hardly a
surprise as when my child was in difficulty I could not get
anybody to just make a simple phone call for him. When there
were blind allegations of abuse being bantered around it's hardly
a surprise that things drove me to a nervous breakdown. I still
expect an apology from the social workers but it won't happen.
Just a passing thought: Being a child is about learning to be an
adult and you can't expect to learn how to do something without
making mistakes especially if you are led into making mistakes
by an adult authority figure. As you can tell I was in a pretty bad
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way when I made these recordings on
http://www.childadvocacy.info but it was clear to me I may later
need to prove I had never mistreated my wife or my children as I
knew she could and would tell a fictional story of woe. Looking
back it's not surprising I suffered a mental breakdown trying to
defend what I saw as a false child abuse allegation directed
towards me. The apology from Daniel's school some 8 years later
after they along with Surrey County Council and the Police were
given a preview of the first incarnation of the website
lifeafterchildabuse.com, later childadvocacy.info

What Surrey County Council had to say about things after I
demanded an apology. Hey we all make mistakes and I'm no
saint but some of us apologise for our mistakes. You see like some
people would apologise for not following up a parents complaint
about a school that was clearly abusing their son to the point
they actually interview the child. To better understand the
impact of what Mr Hasting did to me and the effect it had on me
you really have to log onto http://www.childadvocacy.info and
find the recordings.
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CHAPTER 8 — Living With the Truth

What follows is some evidence, make of it what you will. I hope it
might help others in difficulty.

The letters sent by my mother and stepfather in 1985/ 6 and the
councils replies.

I absconded from the school at 9pm the night before not 9am
when they realised I was missing. This guy in a new JAG gave me
a lift all the way to my home town. He even bought me a
takeaway in one of those motorway service stations. Who knows
if he swallowed my story about being on a sponsored hitch-hike
to raise money for a local children's home. Honestly, thank you
sir I knew you were worried about it but I did not throw up in
your new car.” Now to put this in better perspective my mother
was so concerned with the mental state of her son that she
removed me from the school and did the only thing she could in
reporting the school to the authorities.

Remember childline (0800 1111) did not exist when I was a child.
All the authorities did was threaten her with legal action if she
did not send me back. They were so interested in the problem
they even got the name of the principle of the school wrong. Like
anybody Kate, my mother did the only thing she could and asked
for support from her boyfriend (who was later to become my
stepfather) and he wrote a letter. They were doing the only thing
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they could at the time and seeking support from a higher body
than the school.

my step father knowing the state I was in wrote again to Surrey
County Council in an attempt to get them to take the matter more
seriously but they did not even reply. That was almost the last
communication from Surrey County Council the only people at
the time my mother and her partner could turn to for help. They
knew I had been seriously damaged by my time in Berrow Wood
but at 15 years old feeling dirty and thinking it was all my own
fault I could not explain or tell them what had happened to me. I
think I deserve an apology for this!

Years later after I had issues with one of my own children the
school forced against my clear wishes social workers on the
family rather than speaking to a professional body (The scout
movement) who knew my son. “That’s not our job” in my opinion
just shows the attitude of some people in authority when you ask
them for help. It really does, not my job unless I actually have to
do it. Word of advice, if you need to force them to do just the
minimum, you know like if you have tried to be reasonable,
polite and calm about things and made a similar request more
than twice. Start again, be like a snob, polite and ask a few
questions recording the conversation covertly and then send it to
their boss, or their bosses boss or an MP then point them to the
website http://www.childadvocacy.info and ask them “My buddy
Darren suggested...” do you think think this is good advice.

5 times over nearly 2 months I requested the school call my son's
scout leader but they just point blank refused, this a child they
were being paid by the state a lot of extra money to support. I
after I saw the social worker making a total mess of things asked
her but like the school she refused. The whole situation drove a
big wedge between my wife and me because she could not care a
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hoot if our child was placed into care and was chasing after her
boss at work.

Eventually I after things were sorted out started complaining as I
(maybe wrongly) blamed the school with their false allegation of
abuse (which they deny) on sending me round the bend and
causing my marriage to fail. I found the heads reply quite an
insult you know like he was laughing at me. The school speech
was a well choreographed speech where the head sold his school
as the best thing going. He made a big deal about working with
parents and feeder schools in the event of issues with new
students.

He rattled on about how the school have more staff in year 7 to
liaise with feeder schools following issues with new students. He
rattled on about buddy groups for students with few friends and
after school activities to help students. Maybe I was a bit thick
but I expected these things to come as standard not to have to
fight to get them." If you had an 11 year old child who exposed
himself to a girl in school all be it for a dare would you not expect
the school to mention it to his father at some point like before he
demands a copy of the school file?

There had been a social worker on the scene for 2 months and
nobody mentioned it other than in a phone call to Linda, my wife
who was by this time more interested in Robert her pensioner
boss at the DIY store. The lesson here is if a parent asks a school
teacher and or a social worker to make a phone call for a
troubled child there is probably a very good reason for it!

After the mental healthcare people spent time with Daniel they
came out with this.

Certainly not his father abusing him or a reason to suggest taking
the child into care! After I, using the freedom of information act
got hold of a copy of the teachers' notes file I found these entries
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rather odd. This especially so as my first request of the school to
phone Daniel's scout leader was in November. I'll bet they were
altered after the fact.

The last letter was in reply to these letters sent out shortly after
Matthew, my youngest child finished his last GCSE examination. I
simply felt unable to make the allegation prior to my children
having finished their examinations. This was because I really do
not trust social workers and felt they would run with abused
becomes abuser if I did. The prior letter got me a meeting with
somebody important at Surrey County Council where I simply
asked them for an apology for their not following up my mother's
complaint of 1985 to the point they actually interviewed me
when I was a child.

I also had a few things to say about Daniel's school and their
refusal to make a phone call for Daniel. I was now to believe the
social worker tried to make the phone call but could not get
through. This seemingly in total contradiction to a letter received
from the social workers that states 'The social worker has
confirmed that at no time did she agree to contact a scout leader.’
I wanted an apology from Surrey County Council for not even
sending out a social worker to interview me when I was a child
following my mother's refusal to send me back to Berrow Wood.

I wanted an apology for Daniel's school's refusal to make a
simple phone call for him a child who was clearly in difficulty
and who they were being paid a lot of extra money to support. I
also wanted an apology from the social workers for their refusal
to make the same phone call for my son. This leading to my being
falsely accused of abusing the lad leading to my suffering a
nervous breakdown when the social worker suggested to me
others who were further up the tree and who had not met my
son were of the opinion the lad should be in care.
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The shrink I took Daniel to see had it spot on when he said “They
have got the wrong idea and run with it.” It was clear things
could only end in divorce after Linda walked out with a text
message. What few people realised was that I had been covertly
recording conversations not only at school but also with my wife
for weeks prior to her leaving. I saw a big red flag back in
November when Linda was more interested in Robert at work
than looking after her children.

It was obvious and beyond repair when she started sleeping with
him.” Of course Linda found a way out of paying child support
until I started kicking up a fuss.

This is what a divorce looks like when you name the other guy.
Think what you will but I have a story to tell and I'm going to tell
it if it kills me because as I see things it may help other people
and Surrey County Council owe me and my children an apology.

“Has anybody phoned my son's scout leader yet?” “That's not our
job speak to the social worker, there has been an abuse
allegation.” Just shows the attitude of the people I was forced to
deal with “I won't do that somebody in the office will. Oh and
CAMHS are suggesting Daniel should be placed into foster care as
he may be being abused.” I should never have been placed in
Berrow Wood School a so called school as I was not a would be
criminal I was a frightened angry child and had never been in
trouble with the police but this was all Surrey County Council
would offer. Yes I might well have handled things a lot better if I
was not so emotionally involved but I ask you looking at my
childhood and having my experiences how might you have dealt
with things?

Farm the difficult children out to a private company and forget
about them. Berrow Wood School described as a paedophiles wet
dream by some of the adults who spent time there as children.
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(The state) send a frightened and damaged child here and they
damage him further.” Whose fault is it when you do little about
the complaints and end up with a criminal adult? my latest CRB
check as not every child who attended Berrow Wood turned out
to be criminal. You see lucky for me my mother and stepfather
put me in line. He never laid a hand on me either.

The Trial

After waiting for the best part of 2 years everything finally went
to trial. Barry Hastings was called before Worcester magistrates
court on the 7th December 2017 charged with 5 offences against
me. I had been advised that it was not necessary for me to attend
but I was by this time on a roll and saw it as part of the healing
process. Many people were worried about my reaction to seeing
Mr Hastings again after so much time but I knew I was ready
thanks to my boss and the shrink.

My employer was worried I would flip again and get ill which
just before Christmas would not be a good thing at work. My
mother was worried about my reaction to seeing Mr Hastings
again but none of them got it. The reason I flipped and got ill was
because I was worried about my own children experiencing the
same and now things were different and they had both grown up
and were no longer 8 and 11 years old. It was anticipated that Mr
Hastings would not attend so I arrived at 10 o clock to match the
time Mr Hastings was to appear and the copper who had been
dealing with things was there to receive me, she really was great
and requested I not use her name in my book. A shame really
because as people go she really deserves a good plug.

There was like a public bar at the end of court where seemingly
anybody could view a trial in progress. I sat down in the corner
listening to the various cases that went before Mr Hastings and
To say we have a child abuse problem in this country really is an
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understatement. I am not alone by a long shot. There were
various cases run one after another with various men charged
with hurting children in one way or another and none of them
admitted to things, so every case I heard went to the crown court
for trial.

I could not get over how the various people in court and by that, I
mean the officials just read the charges with a blank and by the
way expression about things. For example, there was one guy
who had been charged with raping a 12 year old girl, what a
bastard! and there was both on his face as well as the faces of just
about every member of staff in court no emotion what so ever. I
knew Mr Hastings had arrived in court as he sat outside the court
room in a chair not 20 feet away from me and I clocked him as
soon as he walked in.

30 years had passed and I was not sure if I would recognise him
but I did. “What a relief” he had tried to commit suicide before an
earlier hearing. Half a day on a train not to mention £45 the cost
of the ticket and the guy actually showed up. Just like all the
other cases Mr Hastings pleaded not guilty and just like all the
other cases things were sent up to crown court for trial. After
waiting so long I was shocked with the speed of which things
went up to the next court.

It was the 8th December but now things were to be heard proper
on the 5th January. Mr Hastings looked rather stuffed and would
not even look at anybody He was now an old man with hardly
any hair walking with a stick a far cry from the would-be X SAS
soldier we all thought he was as children. It turns out before
Berrow Wood he had been unemployed for some time. Odd that
as he worked apparently for another school prior to Berrow
Wood where similar allegations were apparently made.
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When you go to bed and shut your eyes what's the first thing that
comes into your mind? I hope it's not being a small 15 year old
boy underneath a paedophile trying to stick his thing up your
behind.

OK not every night but right in the middle of this for me it did.
Not only that I was convinced the same would happen to my son
if they ever took him into care. I hope that is blunt enough for
you because childhood sexual abuse is a nightmare just waiting
to be reawakened. You might think you have got over it but in the
right circumstance with the right triggers, bang and you are right
there reliving the whole thing and like me you might not even
see it coming until it's too late.

In the right circumstance it can take over all your thought
processes and it lives with you for the rest of your life! Not only
that it's hardly the sort of thing you really want to go talking
about in later life. This is because if you worry like me you will
assume others will see you as a threat to other children for
having experienced it. Now put yourself in my head as a teenager
"You could have walked away, you were not forced to get into
bed with him by gunpoint were you?

Why did you not say anything the first time? It was your idea
wasn't it? You led him on. You did it because he offered you
protection, it's your fault and you know it. You best not tell
anybody because you will have to explain why it happened more
than once. You misbehaved and got kicked out of school so what
do you expect?" Then you grow up and see things differently.
"You best not tell anybody as they will see you as a threat to your
own children.

You have to protect your children at all costs. Don't be seen to be
friendly towards children as people will think you are one of
them. You will be considered guilty until proven innocent. Don't
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tell anybody it will only lead to problems for your own children.
Remember most people think abused becomes abuser so they
won't listen to you anyway. If they ever take your kids into care
the same will happen to them and it will be all your fault.

You have to protect your children at all costs so don't ever tell
anybody. If you did tell anybody they would not believe you.
What if you told others, it went to court and they did not believe
you?"

Honestly unless you have been there you really would have no
idea what it is like for an innocent, shy, possibly a little disturbed
child to put into a boarding school full of a number of troubled
children and thug staff. Then to have an adult who he thinks is
an X SAS soldier with possibly aids try to stick his thing up the
child's behind.

10 years after my breakdown in 2018 and I really have landed on
my feet. The compensation was a joke but that’s life. The state
paid it in the end. Do you remember my making the statement
earlier? Not our job unless we have to do it. Well I've yet to meet
anybody at the top of the tree who is what I call straight save
small family business. £5000 of which the solicitors took over
£1000 but it was never about the compensation, it was about
telling my story. I just put my head down and took one day at a
time. I even found myself involved with the local scout group and
whilst I still struggle to call the various children by their
Christian name it's far better than sitting in front of the telly on a
Friday evening.

I found myself involved with the local church as I took over
doing the projector and sound system they use for their Sunday
service. I found myself getting involved in local activities with the
church as I found myself joining in with various groups helping
others. Before I knew where I was my children were young men,
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both employed and doing well. It was a sad day my stepfather
died but it gave me the kick I needed as I had by this time built a
large loft conversion and was renting it out.

So I adjusted the family home into 2 flats and 2 bedsits although
by definition it's a shared house. I get away with the HMO
definition because my children are living there and I only rent to
2 other people. 10 years ago I was overdrawn with a mortgage
payment due, really very ill and responsible for 2 pre teen
children and a nightmare that was my childhood very fresh in
my thought processes. I had to sell the family car to make ends
meet. Looking back my boss and his wife were so good to me.

Today I've paid off the mortgage and I have £3,000 a month
coming in. I've moved in with my mother and I have built her a
large extension. Things could have been a lot worse for example
if I had crumbled at my x wife's false rape allegation rather than
recording her confession, waiting for her as she does, tell a story
and then calling her bluff telling just about everybody. Well I like
the way it's written

I wish you all the best in life and would like to offer you this in
the way of some guidance. Being a child is about learning to be
an adult and it can't be a vulnerable child's fault if they are led
into making mistakes if led by an adult authority figure can it?
You can be sure if the child is anything like me they will go
through the rest of their life keeping quiet thinking it was. JUST
THINK ABOUT THAT BEFORE YOU ASK A CHILD OR LATER AN
ADULT WHY THEY ALLOWED IT TO HAPPEN OR WHY THEY DID
NOT SPEAK UP BECAUSE I SPENT 30 YEARS BLAMING MYSELF
ASKING THE SAME QUESTION.

IT COST ME 2 NERVOUS BREAKDOWNS A NUMBER OF
POTENTIAL FRIENDS AND A FAILED MARRIAGE! I would like to
thank a few people for their support and they know who they
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are. Not least my own children and Mr Crompton who left me
with the best childhood lesson I have ever received the 10
commandments believed by a lot of people to be words from our
creator God and an instruction as to how we might live and
interact with other people.

Memories that can in the right circumstances take over all your
thought processes and make a victim in later life become very ill.
Unless you have been there in my case a frightened 15 year old
boy underneath a 40 something year old man you simply would
not have the capability to understand. For others who have
genuinely been there, have had their childhood destroyed by a
paedophile and have felt the pain of keeping things all bottled up
for years frightened of what others might say or think you are
not alone and this small book is for you because you are as
important as the King in Gods eyes, worth something and your
not alone. :-) Mr Hastings was convicted and died 2 years later in
jail but that is not what this book is really about.
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EVIDENCE

The following pages contain the scanned letters and
documentary evidence referred to in the text. I did consider
putting these images throughout the text above but when I did
and read the book myself it just did not work for me.
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il in 1985
My mother's first letter to Surrey County Council in

Mrs. =
Surrey County Council,

Special Educatign Department,
County Hal

KINGSTON UPON THAMES,
Surrez

26th November 1985,

Dear Mrs,

Further to gur telephone conversatig
advise you that conside

N yesterday, 25¢ vember, |
Tt Decessary to remove from
School.” This deedsion hag not been made lightly a € reas

follows:=

Ehad been nissing from school at 9 4
OL this at 5 p

M, I was "stunned" by th cern and wag
told by Mrs. t worry, it'g 4 very cold and he can't stay out
much longer', Hrs Gorton alse advised me that ﬂ’w to
depression" of which I wag Unaware,

I asked Mrs, Gorton if the disappearance had any
of a window ar the school £,

thing to do wi the breakage
or which 5 children, including ad been
accused and egch ordered tg Pay the sum of £gQ toward the cost of replacement,
SUggested the school claimed from their Insurance Company but was tddd the
Windows were not insured,

Mrs, Gorton informed me that
television set and whilst Lepairing it hag short Cilrcuited
i * As he was in pno way reprimanded for this

his disappeargnce.
Fzrived home at 8pproximately 1] p
advised both the 8chool and the police,

Having discusseg the above
replacement window has heep incre,
told by My, is i

ad

«m. Thursday evening at which time

I now find the cost of the
They have been
€paid from their D

n the subject of the short circuiting of the Electricity,
mphatically denies any such knowledge ang 71 myself, ap astounded thae this
nNcident wag 0ot made known to me at the time, or to

or that matter,
matter of tyo television getg and a computer which were
olen from the school in September when
d be inter

Was suspected and was told
the poljce, I I was notified o
2nd not the school

f this by
When question ng the school, 1 was told, once
We hope the police will g it", Thisg ie very
ettling for “w O, as far is he ig conce » 18 stil] waiting to

Contd,

: 1o County Ed Officer
P s
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The reply

Your ref: Qurref:  5SN/SCM

Mte!ephoning please ask for: Mrs, -

Dear Ms.

1 was S0TrY Lo learn from your letter of 26 Novembe:

not to return to School.

Yo doubt, You are aware that

SURREY

COUNTY COUNCIL

Education Department
County Hall

Kingstan upon Thames
KT1200

M.C. Pinchin g =-
County Education Officer

Telex 263312
Dx 31509 KINGSTOM

Pate: 3 December 1985

01-5491 =g 576
Swilchboard 01-541 817

T of your intention

does not reach statutory school-

leaving age uyntit 23 May 1986 @uu, as such, it ig Your parental

obligation to ensure that he receives full-time education until that
time. Hovever, under the circumslances‘ the points raised in your E

letter will be investigated and during that time I suggest

Temaing at home,
I will write to ¥ou in the near future,

Yours sincerely

S
LouRty-—Eq u'ca;_i___on ijiégr

Flease address Gorrespondance to County Edueation Officer

Please adaress conesprnnn.n
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2 SURREY
COUNTY COUNCIL
Education Department

Caounty Hall
Kingston upon Thames
KT12D3

M.C. Pinchin s sc
County Education Officer

Telex 263312
DX 31509 KINGSTON

Your ref Our ret- SSH/SCM Date: 8 Jamary 1986

Iftelephoning please ask for: Frs 01.541 9576

Switchboard 01-541 8811
Rocoived 1#1. 86

Dear Ms

Further to our correspondence of November snd December regarding your
decision not to return to the gchool has now been
visited by my Inspector for Special Needs and the points raised in
your letter have been discussed in depth with members of the staff.

It is felt that :ontimes to meet special
educational needs and he should, therefore, return imediately. A4s
mentioned in my earlier letter does not reach statutory school

leaving age until May and, in the meantime, it is your duty, as a
parent, to ensure that your son receives full-time education. Failuve
to comply may result in prosecution.

If you were to find it bemefiecial, I would be happy to arrenge a

X GORTON, meeting between yourself, Mr Gant, Principal of end

~E

Mr R. Collett, Assistant County Education Offices \ opeciar Needs)
here at County Hall.

Yours sincersly

£

Go;mty Education Officer Jh

Flease address corespondence 1o County Education Officer
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It's 1985, there is no Childline, few have the internet so I ask you
what else could they do?

Please reply to:

County Education Officer, 17th January 198&.
Surrey County Council,

Education Department,

County Hall,

KINGSTON-UPON-THAMES,

Surrey

KTl 2DJ

Dear 5ir,

1 spoke to you on the telephone on l4th Janwary. I now write,
~“ig authority, to complain. et

or your letter of the 8th January, received om

with Mrs.

First of all, thank you f
14th January.

.1. You eventually told me that your Inspector for Special Needs could
EIEH "nothing untoward" and that there was Yno undue cause for concern"
following his wisit to =" “'school. However, in your reply you
make no reference whatsoever to the points raised by Mrs. Only
on the telephone did you say that the various matters should have been
taken up direct with the school. This does not alter the fact that you
did not say so in your letter; you made no comment or constructive
suggestion. You ignore, and constructively refute, all the points made
by Hrs. E

wrist, for daring to complain, and order

p-2 You then slap Mrs. .
hool with a threat of & possible prosecution

‘s immediate return to sc
rorymon compliance.

gis To contradict p.2. you suggest a meeting. You assuredly did not
visualise the overall circumstances - not a meeting after has been
bundled off to school? That would have put him in an invidious position
and not have been in his best interests. That is my main cencern. Please

be good encugh to re-appraise the situation.

the Education Department of Surrey County Council, with

all its expertise, power and influence, at considerable cost, has produced
nothing detrimental against " School. Given that, I fail to see
how Mrs. ~", on her own, could effectively extract any information
From Mr. wwsswsi. €.g. Mrs. Gorton is involved.

To summarise:

Contd.
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perfectively valid complaint should be answered
with a threat of possible presecution.

You are requested not to divulge this letter to
School.

Yours faithffully;

118

This all behoves me to protect Mrs. i and her son. Your
censtructive reply, in a [ew days, would be appreciated. A

and not maty met




It's 20 days since they asked the authorities for help and they
have not even interviewed me!

SURREY

COUNTY COUNCIL

Education Department
County Hall

Kingston upon Thames:
KT120J

M.C. Pinchin s s:
County Education Officar

Telex 263312
DX 31500 KINGSTON

Your ref: Qur ref RIC/MS Darer 27 January 1986

If telephoning please ask for: Mr R J 01-541 9562
Switchboard 01-541 8911

Dear Mr

Thank you for the letter o0f the 17 January which you wrote on Ms.

behalf. I am sorry that has not been allowed to return to

since the school had, and would still have, high hopes of him securing
some good CSE results. That, of course, is rather more impertant than

Ms. parental duty, but since it exists in law it was eclearly

right to remind her of that.

In her letter Ms. . complains about the delay in informing her of

- absence, The schoel's policy is te inform the police and the
parents within the hour if a pupil absconds, but, as I think you will
appreciate, it is not always easy to contact parents.l With regard to

+he theft of the television sets and the computer, the school has assured 3
me that they did in fact notify Ms. that was under 5uspici,on..f"
There appears to be some misunderstanding regarding the broken windows: i
my infermation is that the intention was to levy a charge of 50p per week
until the end of term, but that there was some prospect of this being
reimbursed. [ Regarding the four-letter words, which of course himself
has been known to use, Ms. allegation is difficult to disprove,

put it is of course the school's policy that staff should be careful in
their use of language.

I must re-iterate my hope that returns to in his own
interests, as soon as possible. If Ms. ;annot comply with that,

then I must ask that she, and you if you s0 wish, meet with me and the
Principal of © on Friday 21 February at 11.45. I will be grateful
if you could Let me Know of your intentions as soon as possible.

Yours sincerely

Assistant County Education Dfficer {Special Needs)

Please address comespandence to County Education Officer
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you for your letter of the 27th January,

BEELRR SRR L M

bamasgur e
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Not a clue I was not there!

e

SURREY

COUNTY COUNCIL

Education Department
County Hall

Kingston upon Thames
KT12DJ

M.C. Pinchin 850
County Education Otficer

Telex 263312
DX 31509 KINGSTON

Your ref. Ourref:  SSM/SS Date: 2F T é"‘uﬂ-‘-.’uj LR E=R
If telephoning please ask for: - 01-541
s Switchbua-‘d%s'fgh Bg11
Dear Farent
EASTER HOLIDAY 1986
I have been informed by School thet the forthcoming Easier holiday

will be from Thursday 27 Maren until Monday 28 April 1386.

On Thursday 27 Mareh an escorted party will travel by minibus stopping at either
Heathzow Airpert at 1.00 tm or Guildford Railway Station at 2.30 pm.

lease could youw copbact the school on vepeipt of my letter te inform them which
point you will ove meeting your son at on Thursday 27 March.

Tor the reiurn journsy on Menday 28 April your son should be returned dirsct to
achoel.

less I hear frem you to the centrary I shell sssume that you will be making
& necessary travelling arrangemenis O collect and return your son on the dates
stated above.

Tours sincersly

County Education Officer dsw

Please address comespondenca to County Education Officer
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Yes I'm going off on one here. Would you not complain?
Mr,
Headmaster 4f7f2008
Schoot

Dear Mr, headmaster

' one reslly anrmad parent! Thinking back to vour school speech,

If your school had implemented a buddy group with relatinade child 3 yourstaf HTal E5REH BTy HOHCE of what Was
Eiten By e 7 his school bagk on the 7™ Novernbar, If the school had contacted the scout leader on any of the five

tirfes | requested, if the school had not insisted on calling in the social services so many times, If the social worker

natl not wiitien down the wrong telephone number, If the sucial warker hiad bothered €0 talf us sha had the wrong

phone number, Wyou had worked with us the parents, If the regort given 1o the sodal services was nict 3 month out

of dlate, If our son was not caught by 2 6% or 7 form student and apparently offered money to do some of the things

hie was doing, IF the school had not taken the Bne that's notour job sodial services will do that, the prublemsmism

wiell not have been so serious. You saw first hand the state It got me into et alone the effect o child and the rest of

my family.

1f anybody had taken the time to resd his previous schoo! reports | feel it would have beer obwvious that the

problems wers something In school and so do countless other paoplel

s pememiber child came to vou with what amounted to a help me card in the form of 2 statement it wonld seem

o me he did not get aif of the help he should have received until | took the drastic action of recording 2 meeting and

taking it to the head of the last school asking for halp, nat to mention having ¢o gat a children’s man involved.

Wowe put yourself in our shoes 15" December Sosial services efling us everything ok nothing o worry sbaut

dismissing the abuse allogation one of your staff told us 2bout followed by anuiher on or about the " january

where we were given the report you had baen complling, we were allowed to read it for 10 minutes then ftwes

taken away and a clear child abuse aliegation was made against dad Rudging by what was written in the report.

Would it not zurprize you o firid this dad in hospital 5uﬁ'e_r‘ng a narvous breakdown?

#ony child has been discharged from CAMMS and the social services thers Is no good raason fior you not o make

avatlable te me a copy of this report and any other reports that may be in existence with relation to child | will

guote the freedom of information act 2005 'm sure you keow more about it than | do.

¥rn sure | don't have to tell you how serious it is to make 2 feise abuse allegation in relation {o a child and as the first

person [ heard ehis from was a member of your staff { have the right to know where it came from!

WWhilst you don't hold = duty of care to child family | feel it appropriate for you to apologiss in wiiting.

1 balieve you have something ke 15 davs from recelpt of this letter to reply falling which | will take the matter 1o
Kingsion.

Yours sinceraly
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Kind of side stepped the complaint I think here.

11 July 2008

MrD

Daar Mr

| was mars than a litfle surprised o receive your kter of 4 July refesence your
Fon

It seams to me he did not read the letter

[ ha joinad the
Hymﬂmuumumrkadﬂmbmhrm:unwtuf chitd gince he jol
school. Indesd, on the same day that you wrote & me you sant a letter of
thanks o Mre staff for her support of child  irrelevant letter

in direct response to some of the isswees you raised in your latter, please be
aware that: This child carme with a statement, was from
. Buddy systems have besn put into place. cutside the area and this tock 3 months
+  Thi: contact with Chiddren's Sarvices followed 3 mesting win and

gpproval of  child Mum. | made it clear | did not want them and asked the school 1o make
+  The contact led to an almest immediate response from Chidren's & phone call

Services with the invelvernant of a Social Worker. 10/1 she has not got kids
s Alnotims wers allegations of abuse made by the schoal, but the sexual

issums were part of the concemm, Mobady ever used the word abuse before the school did and
»  Dr Crutchiey (CAMHS) belfisved there to be some lssues that had led Y0 nobody has since.

childs sexualised behaviour. That will be the older student who should have been

nowhere near hin?
&  The school received advice that we should not share all incEEnts wim
Thats handy as now they can take a badk seat

Arvice Childs school and his 1=achers

: mmmmhﬁnul right hamre-s:r'rmetmng to do with the recording of a meeting
1 toak to the prior school asking for help.
| agsume that when refer to getting access 1o reports aboul chivd you
mean getting mff: childs school fle which, of course, have always
mmhmn‘m on neguesl. I really don't think he read the letter
‘any other reports in existance’
Youl aleo refar, towards the end of your lether to it being appropriate for me o
apologiss to you in writing, but | am not guite sure what | am supposed to be
apologising for.  Of course not that would mean admitting they had done something less
than correct and imagine what | could do with that.

It has to be said after | repeated what the social worker
had said the school dealt with it just like they should
have done in the first place
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I think this was the lady who gave me a bit of a hug when I went
off on one, Child friendly. Told me it was a good job I spoke up
when I did.

I

4™ July 2008
- Re:

Dear Mrs Staff
i [ course.
Thanks for dealing withChilds trousers; 1 will get him a new belt in due

12.05 pm and was
i ith Mrs staff onthe 14/7/2008 at
; monitoring, | have a meeting with g
n.::':’:::npmm re letter from mrsstaff 16/6/2008 that it was not necessary
anv:hqu that needed to be discussed would be undertaken during this time.

i a lot better than they
AssumingChilds point's card is anything to go by it would seem things are
have been.

i the 14"
should there be anything that we should know please advise us on

Yours sincerely

=
ll}i"i'
ate ORI EET Reponing Sisl EEE
o R, This is where it all started
Pttt s @ NObody told Daniels
HP— father until February 2008
Stahent e
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Now this is what a teachers pastoral log looks like. All things
being equal, the most obvious answer is normally correct? Look
at the dates and ask yourself, what are the probabilities the
second entry was added after I went of on one in the school. No
mention of the other 4 requests anywhere in the log and this kind
of tells the whole story?

Date 05/11/2007 HE Reporting Staff B
Time After School
Location M Block
Description of Incident
Fmotional bealth

JTonathan [ (social services) phoned at 4.45p.m. Regarding child Referal to CAMHS.Mr _  refused permission for the
referal. Mr says "its all ion seeking iour"the more ion we give him the more he plays up to it.Mr has
requested that social services speak to child "Scout master” who he says knows child very well.Only after this he may change his
mind about the refesal. Jonathan put it to him that he was concerned about child behaviour.Ms says that child frying to
strangle himself was not abnormal behaviour {Tonathan clearly stated that he disagrees with this.Jorathan has passed all this
information on to the locality team teday. o

Action Taken
Other *

Jonathan feels that we should speak to _- feft her a message at §.452.m on 5.12,2007 regarding this urgent
issuc/Jlland MM informed SPM 5,12.07

Date 04/12/2007 Reporting Stafl .
Time After School

Location —

Description of Incident

Child Protection .

Phone call from Jonalhan-(social services) at 4.45p.m.Mr refused permission for child to be referred to CAMHS .Mr
says that this is attention seeking behaviour. If that we need to know more about: child we should contact hl‘s scout lead_u who

knows him very wellMr would like some feed back on this He may then give his pcmissiun.["le doesn't think lha.t child

strangling himself is abnormal behaviour.Jonathan disagrees.Jonathan has passed on all the information on to the locality tcam

today_Jonathan wants us to contact ColetteJlllli+bo will try to contact Mr and Mrs

Action Taken
Other

.md-Spokc to - .-lcﬂ a message at 8.45a.m for
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A bit sarcastic maybe but 'm going for it now.

SURREY

COUNTY COUNCIL

Our Ref: IMAIC
* 20 August 2008

Dear Mr

I wrote to you on the 15® August acknowledging your letter of the 12™ August and agreed to reply in
fall this week. I will take each point separately.

1. Iwant to understand how within 2 months of starting a new school with a good reputation my
son’s behavior can go from what most people would have termed Al to D-.

You will need to discuss this point with your son’s school.

2. Iwant to understand how Socisl worker can use words like foster Care, Mental Problem and
abused whilst looking at the family home with relation to a problem clearly at school.

The Social Worker informed me that in discussion with CAMHS they informed ber that it was
difficult to work with your son whilst there were so my concems at home, hence her
discussion around foster care, the other words were in relation to the concerns highlighted

d all ions of physical and care of your son.
How can | possibly defend an allegation | have not even been told about !

3. I want to undersiand why it took 6 npts for anybody to a scout leader who was of
great help if nothing else than defending the family against an implied false allegation of
abuse that from memory was based on other d who had hing to gain by telling
tales on the litt oy in year 7.

The Social Worker confirmed that at no time did she agree to contact a scout leader.

This does not show that | requested it, the school requested it on my
behalf and it is shown the same in the school file.

It does not show when the school were made aware they took over and it
would seem the social worker was told to keep quiet

4. Iwant to understand how on December the 15® we were told “THERE IS NOTHING TO
WORRY ABOUT™..... "Everything has been sorted out”. “Just settling in problems".

On this point you will need to discuss with the school. Why the social worker said it

5. Iwant to understand why a report that was shown to us was a month from memory out of
date, with lots of information that we did not know about in relation to our son’s behavior.
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Q) i

INVESTOR IN FEOPLE  Srrms o= e peoer wwnwsurTeycc gov.uk

i A ent leted on the 28™ January
xmwymﬁ;umﬁmmm%wuymxmﬁmahmmSoml
Worker to visit your home. punbish!

6. Iwmmwdermndudfmwhwwwﬁymdwkamudasckodmhqpfwm
fremus.  This was an instruction given by the social services.
Again on this point you need to discuss with the school

7. I'want to understand why my son is talking about a 6* form student offering him money.
You need to discuss this with the school. Staff knew about it but called it fiction

“ be granted
8. The last agraph in your letter states GMWWWMM.
mtﬁ’mnmﬁmw.achﬂdwhmthmmoﬂatsmdgﬂdmzksmonmmus
and not the parents interest. Wdf!tuinmymkwmﬁranmMMnduﬁyhe
had a nervous breakdown and his parents are getting a divorce.

T have exolained to vou that this is our policy

if you make a mistake in life you would normally put your hands up to it and
apologise rather than hide behind a bit of self made policy designed to protect
children. | can prove the date and the time they were asked to make a simple
phone call for this child. Rather than doing that they went chasing a false abuse
allegation and refused the father the opportunity to even defend it as nobody
even put it to him! They cost the father a nervous breakdown when they starte
talk of taking this child into care.

This now completes stage one of the complaints procedure. lhop_elhﬂyounsausummuyour

complaint has been properly responded to. lfyouhavemyqlmmormuqutms_twu

pleasemﬂaﬂmedhudmdlwiﬂbehmymdim&mwimm (Your complaints will be
ded as being upheld y upheld.)

If mﬂndissaﬁsﬁdwuhawdxeﬁwwrequwmﬂmthmgmdmmwmn
theywp'owdlm. Information about how to do this is contained in the leaflet Comments, Complimer
and Complaints which I have enclosed for your information. Please contact the customer Rel
Team on for further advice on the complaints procedure. Youalmluveﬂt‘enghtu
rﬁmphhtomwwmmwmlmmampyofmuﬂm
your information.

~

Lets put this in perspective, The social worker who is talking about taking a

parents child into care it would seem did not even discuss it with her manager a:
the manager was unaware! B

Thank you for bringing this to my and for giving me the opporfunity to respofid ¢
you. Iwishym:mdmﬁmﬂyullthebmfortheﬁmu

Yours sincerely,

deality Team Manger
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By this time I’ve written to the world and his wife, published stuff
on the internet and asked the top person at Surrey County
Council for an apology. They offer me a meeting with this guy. a
nice enough guy but not really interested in anything other than
defending
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Surrey County Council

Diezr Mr.

Many thanks for your etter of the 317 July. | will be attending the meating at Woking an Tuesday 18" August. | will be happy
ta discuss my exoeriences both in { n 24/85 and the various letters that passed hetween my mother and
her then boyfriend re the fittle they knew about the abuse | experienced in this cstablishrment, | would Do happy to discuss
how seemingly Surrey County Council toially blanked my mother's complaints to the point her then boyfriend had to help her
i Lrying to deal with Surrey County Council. | would be happy to discuss how Surrey County Councll broke off
cammunlcations when they were chalicnged by my mother's then boyfriend, now my step father, would be heppy te
discuss some of my lfe chalienges as 2 resull of net having the opportunily of taking any examinations.

| wouild be happy to discuss how wher thers was an issue at choal and | made 5 polite requests over nearly 2
months | could not get a member of staff to make a phone call for my chitd who was clearly a child in nesd. | would be
happy Lo discuss hose in reply 1o my 57 reguest | was met with 2 child abuse allegation. Whilst rmaybe not fact | would be
happy to discuss how | felt the school were Inaling to cause problems in an attempt to have us remove ‘ram the
school. | would be happy to discuss how this way of thinking was further reinforced when a member of staff told me "We
think thiz might not be the correct schaol for your child.” We could discuss that stztement in detall, | wauld be happy to
discuss how the first thing | heard from & member of stafll 25 they looked aver chool file was “Oh, shit he s only level
2 we'll loose nim next year” and haw | eock this to mezan what have | come sul here for this for,

Twauld be happy to play you a recording af my having 3 nervous breakdown in : hizol atter the socizl worker
who would not make the sarme ghene call teld me CAMHS who kad not met were of the apinien he should be in care, |
would ba happy Lo discuss with you the paln of having a mental breakdown and being in hospital having lost your trust in
everyhady zfter my wife walked oul with a toxt message. | would be happy to discuss how o use her words it was as 3 result
of "“The way you were.” And that | had never mistrezted her.

1 wiauld be happy to discuss how when | wrate a complaint to the social services with respacr to thair refusal to make a phone
call for my son they refused to uphold my complaint, | would be happy to discuss how the then head of Schog
wroic to me cxpressing shock at my complaint and how he was unsure of what he would oe apologising for, | would be
happy to discuss how a report shown to me was 2 manth old and §wouid realty like to know why, Eitherl Schoat
gave Lo the sacial worker a manth carlier or they did rot | would be happy to discuss how when | ralsed this with the head
of choal he did not answer it 1 would be happy to discuss with you the definitan of ‘plausible deriability.”

lwaould be happy to discuss the way sehoals use ‘teaching assistance’ with the funding from special needs students and how
by elefinttion this is to aid scheols and not necessarily the child or chitdren who are ta all intense paying for it. | would be
happy to discuss how | took a felder of work | rad been doing for me and how 2 year head told me as it was so far
rernaved fram his school books It "looks lilke a difforent ehild” | wauld be happy to discuss how after this | got ne furthar
interaction from the school re the potential of vs working together, | would be happy to discuss how | keld the schoel | had
axtra furding by way of unt ard the potential ol teaching st=T heing invelved b aid his education and how nobody
avar came back o me about it

1'wouid be happy to discess haw my emplayer arranged ond paid for all the counseliing | needed. | would be happy to discuss
how seemingly more than 4 other children have made the same or similar aliegations agalnst the housemastar fram.
school and how he was seemingly already under investigation prios to my making my atlegations. We could discuss the
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Like we did things wrong back then , so what it means we don’t
owe you an apology? That said we will keep you waiting and just
see if you drop the matter?

[RESTRICTED]
Safeguarding Children Unit
Your ref: Our ref: JGW/RM Date: 5" October 2015

If telephoning please ask for:

Dear Mr-
Please accept my apologies for the delay in writing to you formally following our meeting.

Unfortunately, owing to the length of time that has passed since the incidents to which you refer
happened; it has been difficult to track down the details of the procedures that would have been
operational at the time.

| have now had an opportunity to investigate what would have been the usual process officers would
have followed in 1985.

The legislation regarding complaints raised about Schools was very limited at the time and the powers
of local education authorities few when intervening in such matters. This has changed and there are
now much clearer guidelines for the investigation of complaints, with governors having far greater
authority to look into concerns raised by parents. In addition, the concerns your Mother raised would
now be referred to the Local Authority Designated Officer (LADO) and the councils Non-Maintained
Independent Schools Group (NMIS)

Both the LADO and NMIS Group will independently look into allegations in the first case ensuring that
Schools carry out an investigation thoroughly and with due diligence; whilst the NMIS Group will
arrange an education and safeguarding inspection. Unfortunately, neither of the above were in
operation at the time of your Mother's complaint.

Having reviewed the content of your Mother and Step-Father's letters and having consulted with
colleagues in education, | am satisfied that the LEA followed due processes at the time and did not
fail in their duties.

I know it is likely to be of limited comfort to you, but | can reassure you that the local authority would
act very differently should we receive a similar letter today.

The knowledge of the institutional abuse has grown over the past 30 years and our awareness is
much better. As outlined above, we now have the LADO service, which is a statutory team and an

NMIS Group, which is a specific Surrey response to deal more effectively in dealing with such
complaints.

Printed on recycled paper surreycc.gov.uk
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In relation to your complaint in respect of the handling of your Son’s case by the Social Worker and
dl can confirm my comments when we met on 18" August 2015. | do not find that
either the Social Worker or School staff acted inappropriately or in breach of their duty. As you
acknowledged when we met the support and services your Son needed were provided and the
outcomes good. In respect of the failure to contact your friend; there is clear evidence on the file that
the Social Worker did attempt to make contact on the numier you provided. Furthermore, had the
Social Worker been able to speak to him sooner | do not IS%VE it would have affected the outcome
for your Son, which you agreed was appropriate. it monrent
| apprec:aie how hard it must have been for you to speak about your experiences and that these were
S for you. Please accept my sincerest regrets for the abuse you suffered whilst placed at
School.

If you would like to discuss this further, please do not hesitate to contact me again.

Sincerely,

Head of Safeguarding
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The police really were great after I sent this letter.

Chief Police Cfficer. Historic child abuse allegstions.
S 14/06/2015
ref: Surrey polic= 1

Dear SinMadsm,

When | was 18 or 20 in 1889/90 | tried to write about some of my life experiences probably looking
back in an stlempt &= & young man to understand them but every time | did it came across to me

as an insfruction in how to manipulate, sbuse and confuse a child. | had discovered girls and was
in & good job =0 just got on with life and kind of shelved the idea.

Once | had children of my own it just the wrong thi mdoﬂlhmﬁm‘t.ﬂpﬁp{emm
like some of the adults | had meti Schocl,

In 2007 my eldest child sterted secondary school and all of a sudden not a day would pastwhen |
was not reminded of my time in My doctor hed me on pills. My employer sorted out

the counselling | needed but | still suffered & nenvous breakdown. My wife had an sffair with her
boss ran out with a text message and that was that.

Now my youngest child has finished his last exam and left school there is little fo stop me from
telling ry story. You might call it & victim's story but | hate the expression viotim as a victim is
somebody who blindly copies bad things they leamt in childhood. | have stripped out any
dentifying information in my story and put it on the internet in 8 genuine attempt to help others
who like me may have painful memornes.

The allegation | am making is that 8 housemaster known ns—senmllyatnﬂedm
when | was late 14 until early 15 for a period of about 3 months. He did not get as far as he
wanted to a< | was a small child and ran away from the establishment shortly before taking my first
exam in 1985.

The establishment is known to the suthorities as it was closed down in | think the late 80's
following a police invesfigstion nndlhmwanmﬁﬂo!stﬂﬂ]ﬂed_&nlmd

Mear Gloucester. The head at the time | ran away was Ronald Momis a
really nasty piece of work who should have been nowhere nesr children snd certainly not 2 man |
as a 15 year old child could turn to for help. Most of the =taff were or pretended to be X army types
and Mrw=s thought by the children to be an X SAS soldier.
Now unless somebody can put forward a good argument it's illegal, immoral or just wrong | intend
on removing the password from this site and promoting it in about 3 months.

hitp:fwww ifeafterchildabuse com user ‘llovemykids 123’ password “ilovenrykids 123",
Co Head: D Schoo. Hesd IR Frimsry School. Surrey County Council,

Children’s Rights Service. My X wife.
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Well that got me a meeting at least. Only because I put it all on a
website and like called their bluff.

20 July 2015

My ref: scc

Dear Mrs

Pleaze excuse me tar dropping this on your doarstep but 25 head ar seemingly head of Surrey County Council ta me you
seem the person to write to.

In 1985 my mother sent a complaint to Surrey County Council reterence some of the abuse | experiencad in

School’ Near Gloucester, _ wras one of the state funded boarding schools done for child 2buse in the tate sU's, 1t
wasa place whera the councis sent children with issues in the 70% and 80%. Surrey County Council did not take my mothers
complaint seriously and nobody thought to see me the child she was refusing to send back to ascertain what might really be
the problem. Following some really nasty abuse | ran away from this establishment just prior to taking my examinations.

The abuse | experienced in this esta blishment sedously affected me for the rest of my life mainly e use | did not get the
counselling | needed until my employer saw me in difficulty with one of my own children when | was 38, All | wanted was for
somebody to make a phone call for my own autistic child whao was in difficulty in a new school 2nd despite near on 2 months
of interfering social workers | could not get anybody to doit, After | complained the sociz| worker told @ pack of lies and they
refusad to even uphold my complaint. That is that that they refused to along with School to make s simple
phone call far my child. 1t was the final straw for my mardage asit put me in hospital when the social worker told me people
wha had nat even met my son were already of the opinion he should be placed into care. | have never sbused a child inmy
lite and how dare they use words like a buse and talk about taking one of my children into care when they would not even
maz ke 2 phane call far him! How dare they then refuse to spologlse for their mistake! Looking after a child &s tar more
importznt than how a cowboy machanic might bodge up a repair to a car!

| hawe written shout my experiences (The tinal draft) on my site http/fwww lifeafterchildsbuse.com [user

passward | wiandered if you as ssemingly head of Surrey County Coundl had any comments about what [ have
written pricy vy emoving the password and potentizlly sdvertising the site in 2 High Street newspaper. You might say my
aiving Surrey County Council the right of reply.

| have made historic allegations against the housemaster who sexually sbused meto the palice and Am @ s the
officer seemingly most involved with the cse. | simply felt unable to do this while | had children in school. ©f course once my
youngest child finished his lastexam | one again lost the plot for 2 while: Mental iliness you might want to try it. You see if
Surrey County Council had followed up my mother's complaint or even asked the question why is this child not attending
sthool? | might have got the help | needed when | wasa teenager and | might have a tew qualificstions. Not to mention |
would not hawe had 2 few lingering mental issues as a result,

Todayisthe 20" of July 2015 | will not publish the site until eithar | hear from somebody impaortant 2t Surey County Coundil
by letter with an apology and admission of the council's iability and or the 20" August comes around. Failing that | will when
the 207 August 2015 comes round place a copy af this letter an the site and rermove the password. | will then potentially
adwertise the site in a high strest newspaper in 2n attempt to help others struggling with paintul childhood memaries.

Yours sincarely
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slatement | averheard “IUs nobin the schools interest Lo antagonize 2 garent’ and what that really means. By that | mean we
could discuzs the principle of 2 school heads first ariority 8. the student ar the schoul.

l'would be happy to discuss my shock at reading the local paper te find W0 00 ichool had a caretaker warking for
them whe was convicted of hurting some young girls, We could then discuss the edds of him 2ot having touched any childran
ati chool. This 2 the housemaster who caused me to feel it necessary as a 15 year old child to run had already
avcarding to the pelice been under suspicion Trom 2 prior school.

As for addrassing my concerns and supporting me | think a written apology on headed paper from semebady aretty
important at Surrey County Council would be & start, Something | could publish on my wabsite, "We vnreservedly apalogize
for..." As for my intentions | am going to publish my website fifeafterchildabuse.com (helpfulderrick, darvick123} sither with
or without & a letter of apology and or B compensation for the abuse | exgerienced in my childhood. As far the CPS they
mmight or might not proceed with the case. If they do and if the guy is convicted | will rewrite my stary and name a few
people. This including an insurance company for schoof whe told me | can't make a claim until the guy is
convicted and then how | would seerningly hawe to give up 25% of the claim o a solicltor.

1 have a complaint against Surrey County Council a5 afte school came out with a fictional stary about my
slowing the electrics in the school my mather directly chailenged it, ‘This can't be the cause of his disappearance’ or similar
and Lhey blenked 1t threatening legal action if she did not send me back, Then we could discuss the fear of a 15 year old oy
spezking out and the fear of catehing HIV that | likened as a child to Ethinpian childrsn dying in Fthiopiz. We could discuss
fow for the past # yaars | have Been in 2nd out of the doctors and have been on anti-depressants,

Al that said | am interested in the rights and wrongs of others with respect to my publishing my website so maybe you would
oe kind enough to view it prior ©o our meeting, | have na argument with you and | am genarally pratty well behaved. Nobody
% galng 1o brush this under the carpet because be under no illusion | am LIVID and not a dey has pone past 30 years that |
have nol reflected an my childhood| It's a fife sentence and 'l bet if they convict the guy he will anly get & years.

Yours sincerely
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The divorce papers. My solicitor no messing around and no long
essay where you present black as white. I mean straight to the
meat with as few words as possible. She has seen my website by
now

owsl JTCOING
£
date 23 Janwary 2003

Dear Derik
Thank you for your fetier dated the 6™ of January and email of the 107 of Jewsry.
lenciose your amendad Form E or you to check thvough,

s relafion 1o the documents on your webeite, whils! | approciane that the position [l nas
feft you and the chidren in has been very diicult, & is ot the sort of behavicur that would be
considered s pert of the fnancial proceedings. | therefors do nat proposa %a Inchude Tis in
your Farm E unloss you feel very strengly that you wish me 10 do 5o 33 #i5 could lead to
dddtions costs Tor you In pursuing 3 conduct ¢3se, Having sald that, sheuld thers ke any
Chidren Act Procaedings in the Nuture, the matievs thel you have raised would be very
salrant indoed. | note that st $he moment the children’s placement with you ia nel at issue
anvd there arenl Serelore any Children Act Procsedings &t the prescnt time a3 the Courl has
ammmmummummhhmmum
you have given me woukd ba very mportant

1'would be grateful if you would ket ma have your bank statements for the scoourt number,
in ander %o complete your Form E.

1 would alzo be gratedd if you would lel me have an explanation in refation o the olfset
SLooUNts for which you hawve provided me with statemants.
. Neak focsand 3o hoadeg fromweons. - ——ee G e

Yours sincerely
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Call her bluff, we have the confession and I want to by this time
go to court and use it.

Tanner & Taylor LLP
DX 50913 ALDERSHOT

PTMANGO15-1
. GTh7.2008

Oear Sirs.

Re:  YourdCl
Our Client:

W rafer 10 your lgler of 24 June 2008 Lpan witich we have now taken our Chent's MEtnCIONS

Yeu have not commented on e fact ihat e paries agreed thal our dienl would petiicn an client's
aduledry. Does your dient naw deny thene wis such an Bgreement? L

Our instiucsons are that your client has commilled sdultery. If that is the case, i crly affect of defencing
cur dienl's petifon and avss petfioning, would be 10 prolong the divorce proocsedings and incur
unnecessary costs.  Our clent would 2iso have sufficent to petiion 0n your clenfs unneasonsbie
tehaviour. Qur cient's oosts will be plus va.t iotading

Qur cient wil continua 10 look aMer the chidren. wmm-mmmuwm
we cannot comment on the 5ot of seliement Syat would be n the save Hal
QU Gient wil fetain the matrimeeial home a5 & home for hirmsell and he chidren.

Yours athily

CRISP & CO
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Qur ret: Qur address: ~ Child Support Agency

Case ref: PO Box 43
NI no: PLYMOUTH
PL95 8DL

3 April 2012

Telephone: 08456 (
House of Commons Fax: 017521
LONDON If you have a
SW1A 0AA text phone: ' 08457
Dear MP i = i o
Mr.  Derik

Thank you for your email of 14 March to our MP hotline

Mr parent says Mrs = parent the non-resident parent of child1 and child2 is not paying
the correct level of child maintsnance, and believes we would not have investigated the
matter if he had not contacted us in December last year. He is also'unhappy with the fime it
is laking us to bring the case up to date. You ask that we look into his case and let you know:
what action is being taken.

On 28 and 30 March, Steve CSA a Complaint Resolution Manager, spoke to Mr parent about
his case. The amount that Mrs parent currently has 1o pay is a flal rate of £5 a week,
effective from 30 December 2010, and is based on her wage slips for January and February
2011, which show an average net weekly income of £59.07. The flat rate applies to non-
resident parents who have a net income of less than £100 a week. It also applies if a non-
resident parent or their pariner receives certain types of benefit, which Mrs parent was also.
in receipt of at the time. This latter point is salient because in July 2011, when she told us
that her hours had increased, her records showed she was still in receipt of benefit, so the
amount of child maintenance payable did not change

——in-November, Mrs: parent deld usthat-her hours had-rcreased-furtter,ard this s wihe

we checked her records, they showed her entitlement for benefit had ended on 22 August
2011. We asked her to provide us with August, September and October's wage slip, so we
could review the amount she should pay from August. Socon after, on 5 December, we
received an email from Mr parent about Mrs  parent  maintenance level.

In early January this year, we told Mr parent it would take about three weeks to review the
case, but we did not take into account it would take until 20 January to receive Mrs parent
wage slips, which we explained to Mr parent g 25 January. That aside, | do accept that we
have given Mr parent differing timescales of when his case will be brought up to date, and |
apologise for this.

Matters have altered significantly by recent developments, in that the Department for Work
and Pensions has now made a decision that Mrs parent ‘entitiement for benefit should
have ended from 30 January 2011, which requires us to carry oul a series of reviews on the
case.  On 30 March, Mr csa told Mr parent that the first of these had been carried out with
the calculation of £5 a wesk, backdated to 3 September 2009 when Mrs  parent  claim for
benefit began, and that he is currently waiting for further information from her so he can
review the case from January, July and November 2011. Mrs parent has until 13 April to
provide Mr csa with the information he needs, and if itis not received by then, he will obtain
it direct from her employer instead. MrCSA has promised to keep Mr parent updated, and will
contact him again by 20 April.

In the meantime, if Mr parent requires any further information, he can contact Mr CSA on
08456 extension 6817 on Monday and Tuesday between 9.30am and €pm. on
Wednesday between 5pm and 8pm, and on Thursday and Friday between 9.30am and 8pm
Outside those times, one of Mr csa  colleagues will be pleased to help. Mr parent will need
his National Insurance number to hand when he calls

if you require any further information, please feel free to contact me or call your local MP
hotline.

Yn\rs sincerely,
A
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Well if you ever get divorced this is what it looks like.

—

NO:
IN THE County Court
perweeN MR Petitioner -
po sl —
AND - Robert - CoRespotident |
oy 4
mnummuummummmm_wﬁu' reed that the
marriage solemnised on the 24¢h July 1993
at THE OF SAINT PATER AND SAINT PAUL IN THE PARIsH OF [
THE COU
verween Mr I b Petitioner
and Mrs I - Responden:

uwmm&umummmmmﬁ;mmumm

wuwmm“hmm.wmmmmmm. it is hereby

wdmmmuaummuulsmmmlo.mmummmuw

Dated: 15th June 2010

Nodes:

L Divorce affects inherituncs under & will
m-u-mmmqﬁ-m-h—whuw«m 1BA of the
Wills Act 1837:
mwnﬂmuummuhmmuw—wwomd
muum:ouﬂmdhununmwudﬁwﬁhnnﬂ
mmumd—nmmwnm-ﬂ

{b) amy peoperty which, or an interest in which, is devined or bequeathed 1o the former spose shall pass
-ﬂhh—wm“ahhmmtwum“lm—nﬂ
appears in the will.

2. Divorce affects the appointmens of a peardian

Unlexs & contrary imention is shown ia de of any v ander sctiond(3)
or 54) of ithe Children Act 1989 by one spouse of his or her former spouse 3 guardisn s, by virtue of
secticn 6 of that Act, deemed to have beem revoked af the dute of the dissolation of e marrlage.

7

T et s . T, Tow b (o, Wy b, Combobmn, e g
e o e o s e o S s 08
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You see the authorities knew all the time, back in 1991!

Education
Abused pupil's damages
claim blocked

He told the judge in evidence that he did not think about
making a claim against the school until he gave
evidence during the police investigation into the school
in 1991.

aid he was not told by lawyers that he
could sue the local education authority or the
Department for Education until years later

But the judge ruled that both had no duty of care to Mr
—personal\y and that hig claim against them
was too late to be valid in law.

The case was hesrd st the High Court in Londen

A man who suffered abuse at the hands of teachers has H?WE‘{EF h? ﬂddeld iha!_ou\d go ahead
been told by a judge that he cannot sue the education ~ with his claim against the school - which could arguably
secretary or his local authority for damages. be held liable for his treatment by the teachers.

m was seeking hundreds of ‘No rights’

ousands of pounds in damages for treatment which he - st

claims has left him psychologically damaged and unable _WhD lives n Sl:ll!hllﬂﬂdﬂﬂ saidina

to eam a proper living statement after the hearing: "Whilst | was at the school
and suffering under the regime of violence | complained

But at the High Court in London, Mr Justice Jackson ~ and said I have rights. | was told by the principal of the
ruled that only [ EEE:=im against the now school that "The only rights you have here are to eat and

defunct_ near Worcester, can go  breathe’
ahead

"The difficulty | have with the decision today is, yet
His lawyers will now have to await the outcome of a again, | am being told by the system of justice that |
hearing next month involving the school and its insurers, have no rights. In particular, no rights against the local
Sun Alliance, which is saying the school's policies are  authority and Department of Education who knew that
not valid for claims involving vielence by teachers. the school was assaulting pupils.

If Sun Alliance wins the action, Mr Gallagher will not be "I cannot accept that it is in the interest of public policy

able to pursue his claim against the school, which is in  that they had no duty to take any action. It might be in

receivership. the interest of the legal system to prevent claims of this
nature

" "Can it really be said by the judge alone that it is in the
EzgindMiﬂsieﬁé;%m;0;?01:: A public interest that such public bodies‘ who know le the
of "the systematic physical and emotional abuse of shuse andlhg)re the power: [ peavent & are nat. sbiiged
pupils” who had been placed by local authorities at the o preyeat i

independent school - which catered for for children with | EEGEG oicitor. Chris - said "We are
special behavioural difficulties deeply disturbed by this decision and will be exploring
avenues of appeal either to the Court of Appeal or the

Assault and cruelty European Court of Human Rights.

I - = pupl at the school from 1984 to
1987 and although complaints were made to Hereford
and Worcester County Council, no action was taken unti
police made an investigation in 1991

"It cannot be right that a local authority owes one duty to
those children who it places in their own schools and a
different duty to those it places in independent schools

Six teachers at the school received various jail terms for
offences including assault and cruelty.

The court was told that Hwas sent 10-
[ hen he was 16 and, during his three and a half
years at the school, was violently assaulted by Alan

Gorton, the school's owner and principal, headmaster
Ronald Morris and head of care Philip Gray.

Since leaving school._had had a series of

jobs and served a prison sentence for robbery.
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Just in case you might think I'm dodgy.
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GUILDFORD BOROUGH COUNCIL

MAYOR'S AWARD FOR SERVICE
TO THE COMMUNITY

This award is in recognition of your
exceptional work in the community.

ohn Ingall

_Sallhe Soole

o Mayor of Guildford
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My son writing to the school head asking for homework.
He did not even get a reply.
Working tirelessly with your son since the day he started. The head
wrote

o4/t

Decuf M- -

I @ ‘w’f“h‘ny‘ to frg0rm H\qu I QQ@X‘ vprl
L‘@W"qu’i\,

1 Saar VL\C& 1 ™ ) 0T P t fn 9 Qnouy L ook
m f?y Rcd‘”‘ﬁ are 5 f?& in j Jb( not Fivin ; mg G
(9 apeIvY :r*\<‘

HOM ork i g Ivporemt  part F £ olu @tioga
L?w'e- ad Without 1 wont o< a;Qm(l fo "he o

- s iy i R ¢ - e
greok puSan with  goed gualgrafieq, Suces o CCE
ad o gk .

Novevork  has a Bg impack on o bes %
Uises fﬁ a pw"r Vc,j ﬁ}i{m 5:/;,:&}"-30;

So, T bink T Jg red oere g we G
Grow up  to gl ajob

Voud s ey

142



You have asked 5 times for the school to make a phone call to sort
things out . You have been falsely accused of abuse and you find
this in your child's diary.

I ask you what if he were your son might your reaction to that
be?
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Headteacher:
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promotes excellence, personal achi t
tinuous improvement .

of every student’s potential in 2 school culture of con

-
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SURREY
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Chid\une.

Mr Ha§tings did a lot of damage. The gypsy did a lot of damage. My
biological father did a lot of damage. My ex-wife did a lot of da;nage
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The State, the social workers and my son’s new school are a
machine. Its first priority is, and always will be, itself. It did a lot of
damage too.

The real problem, for me, was a sadistic Mr Morris, the head of
Berrow Wood School. He took delight in playing the big man,
hurting children, and making sure they had nowhere to turn to for
help.

You see, as I went through life, I judged everybody by my own
experiences, Mr Morris and Mr Hastings. I had learned, from the
people and institutions around me, that those who were supposed to
protect you were the people who hurt you. And when that happens
often enough, it becomes very difficult not to see it everywhere and
not expect it from everyone.

Things are different for children today.

In the UK, a child can pick up a phone and call Childline on 0800
1111. There is somebody outside their immediate world who will
listen to them. They don't have to rely on the very adults who may
be causing the problem.

They did not exist when I was a child.

Both my children are now well into adulthood, I see or speak to
them almost every day and both are doing well.

That is thanks, in no small part, to my mother, the Scout movement,
the Church, my employer, both schools, the psychologist my
employer paid for and whose wife arranged My doctor, the police,
my children's aunt. And not to forget, Mr Griffiths and Mr Crompton
—from of all places my 3 years in Berrow Wood School.
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And then there were the many people who seemed to come out of
the woodwork and share their own personal stories with me. People
who, in doing so, helped me understand that I was not alone.

Thanks to every one of you:

Darren Ingall
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