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Statement of Witness

HIA 388

Statement of:
Age of Witness:

Over 18

(if over 18 insert ‘over 18’)

I declare that this statement consisting of 12 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:
Date: 17/04/12
HIA 388
Service/Staff # if police/staff

Signature witnessed by:
(Appropriate Adult)

Signature of Member:

R Emerson

17304

by whom statement was
recorded or received

I was born on the

Date:

17/04/12

Service/Staff # if police/staff

I can remember living with my mum and dad at

until I was about 7 years old when Social Services placed me at Nazareth Lodge
Children’s Home on the Ravenhill Road, Belfast, to live. I’m not exactly sure why I was taken

Certified a true copy of an original signed document

from my parents but I lived at Nazareth Lodge until I was moved to Rubane House Children’s
Home, Kircubbin, around 1962. Although life was tough at Nazareth Lodge I have no complaint
to make about the nuns who ran this home. I think it was summertime in 1962 when I arrived at
Rubane and I left in 1965 with mostly bad memories of my time spent there. Life was even
harder at Rubane and I quickly found out that I was really only a number to the Christian
Brothers who ran the home. I literally was just number 84. I slept in a dorm in the big house
with about 10 or 12 other boys and I can still recall some of their names like

and

. I quickly learnt that the Brothers would beat you for any reason and that the
smarter boys learnt to keep their mouths shut, not complain and definitely not answer back. I
was beaten by the Brothers many times during my stay at Rubane for wee things such as
crossing the white line in the courtyard and when playing or having an untidy bed or for leaving
a towel on the floor. I would get beaten for having dirty shoes for example and for talking in
chapel. When I say I was beaten I’m not just talking about getting slapped with a strap or a
Signature of witness:

HIA 388

Signature witnessed by:
(Appropriate Adult)
38/36 (2010)
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Continuation of Statement of:

HIA 388

Page 2 of 6

ruler although I got plenty of those too, I’m talking about a Brother slapping you on the face with
an open palm or punching you in the face with a clenched fist. I was punched and slapped so
often it would be difficult to list them all in detail but I remember one occasion in my first year
particularly well. I must have been about 11 or 12 years old and recall sitting in the classroom
with all the other boys one Sunday morning as

BR 6

gave out, “Awards”. We all got,

“Awards”, from the Brothers for being well behaved and so on. I suppose it was like, “Pocket
money”, and was usually somewhere between 1’6” or 2’6” shillings. We didn’t actually have the
money for long because the Brothers would quickly take it off us again when we had to buy

Certified a true copy of an original signed document

things or go to the tuck shop. Anyway, on this particular Sunday morning I didn’t get anything
and I went up to

BR 6

to tell him.

BR 6

just looked at me, told me I wasn’t

getting anything because one of the monitors had taken my number earlier in the week for
crossing the white line in the courtyard. Next thing I knew

BR 6

punched me on the

jaw with his fist and I fell over. The rest of the class saw him do this to me. I had done nothing
wrong or naughty to deserve it. I was very frightened and remember vividly the taste of blood
within my mouth as I picked myself up off the floor and returned to my seat without saying
anything. The rest of the boys stayed quiet too and were just glad that it wasn’t them getting
punched I suppose. I was never sent to see the doctor either even though my jaw hurt for
weeks afterwards especially when I tried to eat. I also remember that mum would visit me at
Rubane the odd time but I was always too frightened to tell her about the beatings because the
Brothers told me that I would never see her again if I did. I remember one time during my
second year at Rubane particularly well. All the boys were lined up beside the chapel because
we were waiting for the Brothers to take us to the field to play GAA.

DL 486

and me

stepped out of line and began playing, “Germans”, in the wood beside the chapel. I didn’t think

Signature of witness:

HIA 388

Signature witnessed by:
(Appropriate Adult)
38/36 (2007)
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Continuation of Statement of:

HIA 388

Page 6 of 6

privates. DL 488 was looking towards the telly and was bouncing up and down on BR 15

BR 15 lap. I couldn’t believe what I was seeing and told DL 486 to look too. We were both
frightened because we knew what would happen to us if a Brother spotted us peeping through
the window so we ran off and never told anyone what we had saw. I left Rubane in 1965 and
tried to forget about all the abuse I had suffered there and get on with my life. I was
approached by the Police in the mid 1990s to make a statement about my time at Rubane but I
only gave them the briefest of details then because to be fair I just wanted to get on with my life
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back then.

Signature of witness:

HIA 388
HIA
388

Signature witnessed by:
(Appropriate Adult)
38/36 (2007)
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