To the Senate Committee.

My name is Valda Hogan. Before I married I was Valda Newman. 

I was one of seven children (2girls and five boys). When we were small children we were taken from our parents and made Wards of the State. My sister and were put into the convent at Abbotsford. My brothers were broken up. Some of them were put with the St John of God. They had a terrible time and were abused by paedophiles. My experiences are listed below.

1. I was born on February 16, 1947.

2. In 1950 I was put into the convent at Abbotsford run by the Sisters of the Good Shepherd.

3. I was often sick in that place.

4. I remember that a lady used to come and she would sit with me in a room.       I found out later that this lady was my mother. When I was a little girl I was never told that this lady was my mother.

5. In 1956 I was sent to Marillac House and I was there for nearly five years.

6. Marillac House was run by the Daughters of Charity and it was a terrible place and some of the nuns were very cruel. Sometimes I was hit just because I was laughing and playful.

7. There was a church next to Marillac house. When I got older I was made to clean the church on Saturdays. I spent the whole day there polishing the floors on my hands and knees. We would go to church on Sundays and people who lived around Marillac House would also come to the church.

8. On Saturdays others kids from Marillac house were taken to a nearby park to play. While I was working in the church I could hear the kids playing in the park but I was never allowed to go and play. I often got angry and rebellious and then I was made quite by giving me Largactil.

9. In 1961 I tried to escape. I was caught and taken to Winlaton. The girls in Winlaton were really tough.

10. After a month I was taken back to the convent at Abbotsford. I used to have to help in the kitchen and I used to be hit by the nun using a piece of bamboo. The bamboo was growing outside the door of the kitchen and sometimes she told me to go and cut a piece of bamboo for her to use.

11. The convent had a cellar that was under the building. It was once a well and was then made into a cellar. Sometimes I was locked into the cellar for the whole day with just one light on. I was made to peel potatoes and vegetables for the whole day. Sometimes I was so hungry that I ate the potato peels.

12. Sometimes a kind nun would come down into the cellar and give me a blanket to keep warm.

13. When I was older, I was made to work in the laundry also. It was very hard work and I never got paid. 

14. My sister left the convent before me and when I was nearly eighteen I was allowed to get out of the convent and laundry to live with her.

15. My first job was in a clothing factory. After about a week my sister asked me where was my pay. I told her that I had not been paid. She said that I must have been paid. She asked me if I got an envelope. I told her that I did but I couldn’t read or write so I tore it up and threw it away. Then I got paid again.

16. I learned to read and write when I was nearly 50. Now I read the Herald/Sun every day.

17. After I could read and write I spent years finding my brothers. One is dead. Now the family keeps in contact and we sometimes visit. I have visited my sister who lives in Queensland.

18. I am sending two newspaper articles about me. I never got proper compensation from the nuns until Murray Mottram wrote his story. Then they met with me again.

19. I have a video which I can show you if you would like to see it.

Valda

