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Statement of:
Age of Witness:

Over 18

(if over 18 insert ‘over 18’)

I declare that this statement consisting of
page/s, each signed by me is true to the best of my knowledge
and belief and I make it knowing that, if it is tendered in evidence at a preliminary enquiry or at the trial of any
person, I shall be liable to prosecution if I have wilfully stated in it anything which I know to be false or do not
believe to be true.
Signature of Witness:
HIA 103
/Staff # if police/staff

Signature witnessed by:
(Appropriate Adult)

Signature of Member:

N D Simpson

PW2013

by whom statement was
recorded or received

Date:

21/6/10

Service/Staff # if police/staff

When I was 7 years old I was admitted to Nazareth House. I have a letter from Nazareth House
which says I was admitted on 22/1/60 and discharged on 8/5/65. My mother and father had
separated and that was how my sister

HIA 43 and my two brothers HIA 128 and NL 25 came to

Certified a true copy of an original signed document

be in Nazareth. I can remember one time whenever I was seven or eight years old, I hadn't
been in Nazareth for too long, one night being in our dormitory. There was about twelve beds in
my part and then a door and partition and then more beds. I would have been in the middle bed
of three along the window. This one night one of the other girls

HIA 430 , she was older

than us, I remember HIA 430 had about 4 or 5 of us younger girls round her bed and was trying to
get us to touch her, I think it was in the pretext of telling us a story. HIA 430 was lying on the bed
and we were kneeling around the bed.

HIA 430

kept grabbing my hand and trying to make me

touch her down below, near her genital area. I can't remember what she was wearing but I
remember her pulling my hand in under the covers and me managing to pull my hand away
before it touched her. I was crying and
she came. I told

SR 134 must have heard all the commotion for up

SR 134 that HIA 430 had been trying to make me touch her. SR 134

started punching me on my back pushing me up out of the dormitory.

SR 134 took me up

past the sitting room to the corner of the stairs and locked me in the cupboard there. The
Signature of witness:

HIA 103
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(Appropriate Adult)
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cupboard was like a store but there was a bed in it.

SR 134 locked me in the cupboard

alone and left me there all night. The bed was like a wee camp bed, I can't remember if there
were any covers for it. I can remember my back being very sore from her punching me but I
don't know if there were bruises because we weren't allowed to look at our bodies and there
weren't really any mirrors about. They had a big tin bath for washing our hair and a big enamel
jug which they used to pour boiling water over your hair. I can remember them then fine
combing my hair when the scalp was burnt off me for louse. The nuns would have been about
at hair washing time and I think it was

NHB 32

who was responsible for carrying or

Certified a true copy of an original signed document

filling the bath. NHB 32 had a built up boot. They used to put Jeyes Fluid in our bath water and
it used to sting my skin, your skin was raw. I remember having to go to a clinic on the Antrim
Road for scrapings off my scalp, I don't know if it was because of ringworm or because my scalp
was raw. Sometimes my dad would have taken us out but it wasn't very often. I used to cry
and cry whenever I had to go back we used to try and get him to leave the boys back into the
Lodge first. You were scared to say to dad but one time he did see bruises on our

HIA 43

and he started on the nuns. Dad used to send money in in an envelope any time we had been
out with him. I remember a beautiful white Littlewoods dress with a red ribbon on the front and
some wee hearts, spades and curlies on it, I got to wear it about twice and then it was never
seen again. I remember a slide being donated to the House, I saw it once and have a picture
of the children and the slide but it was never seen again. We would have been thrown out in all
weather and not allowed back in until maybe Chapel time. The minute they got you out of bed
you were on your knees praying, then chapel and then cleaning. We had to clean the chapel,
polish all the benches and wax all the floors. If there was no one about being kids you would
have got on the cloth but then when you got caught that was more bother because you would
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HIA 103
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have got hit with the big bunch of keys. Another favourite of

SR 134

was to get you by

the locks. She would have grabbed your hair just in front of your ear and pulled it up. There
was just constant fear in there you used to do your best not to get in trouble, if you were shining
the floors and missed a bit you had to do it all again.

SR 31

you with the keys, she had a big red face and was always angry.

was another one who hit

SR 31

used to teach

me, she had a wooden pointer for the board and she used to hit me with it, she also used to hit
me with the skinny side of the wooden ruler. I remember one time I had my BCG, my arm was
all swollen and pussy and one of the nuns punched me on my BCG and all the pus came out. I

Certified a true copy of an original signed document

can't remember which nun it was. I was ashamed to be in there. The food was rotten, you
wouldn't even give it to pigs, the pan bread used to be dipped in some dark grease and dirty
black pudding. The nuns would have made you eat it. On Saturdays they used to take all of us
into the big hall and make us line up. We used to have to take our pants off and show the nuns
the front and back of your pants to make sure they were clean before putting them in a laundry
pile. I remember you used to wear the same pants all week and I used to wash the pants at
night with carbolic soap and put them in my bed sheets to dry and put them on clean in the
morning to show that my pants were clean. There was a big heating pipe in the dormitory but it
was always turned off at night. I got beaten a few times by the nuns because my pants were
dirty, I learnt very quickly to make sure I washed them and they were clean for inspection. I
remember climbing over the wall at the Holy Rosary Chapel to get hard conference pears, they
were hard as hell but I ate them anyway because I was starving. We got out at Christmas time
to wee parties at the Monarch Laundry and Hughes Bakery, we would have got wee presents at
them but they were all taken off us when we got back in. I remember getting a Rosebud dolly at
one of the parties but she was taken off me and never seen again. I was not allowed to see my
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sister

HIA 43 , whenever she was in the nursery I saw her I would have shouted but the nuns

trailed me away. I don't remember seeing

HIA 43 too much when we were in there we

weren't allowed to see each other. I remember dad coming standing on a wee gray wall and
handing over a brown bag with oranges in it and the nuns seeing him and shouting at him.

SR 31

used to send me out to Cowzers Chemist across the road and a couple of times I

ran down the road just to get out of the place was brilliant. I remember whenever I was about
12 1/2 years old dad got a wee house and took me out of Nazareth House. I think it was our
NL 25 who got out next.

HIA 43 was in a couple of years after me. You just got out of

Certified a true copy of an original signed document

Nazareth in whatever you had on you and that was that. From I left Nazareth I really tried to
forget about it and blank it out but there would be wee things that set me back. HP sauce puts
me back into Nazareth because at Christmas time it would have been put on the table, if I see
HP sauce I am back at the table at Christmas time. The entire time I was in Nazareth House I
lived in fear, the moment I woke up I thought what's going to happen today.

SR 122

was the nurse and if you had any cuts she used to put iodine on the cut, it really stung.

HIA 103
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