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My parents divorced and I was caught in the middle of dispute.

When I was nine my father, who lived in Perth, put me on a plane to Adelaide where my mother lived. No one met me at the airport and the police were called. 

My mother refused to take me and I was made a ward of the state.

At first I lived at Seaforth which was eventually closed and I moved to Windana.

When Windana became a “boys only” home, my Social Worker, Mrs. Scott asked me if I would like to go to Vaughan House. I was unaware that Vaughan House was a remand centre for delinquent girls, nor was I told this. I was eleven years of age at this time and I had not committed any offence. I agreed since it was my Social Worker’s suggestion.

I was the youngest inmate, several years younger than all the other inmates were. I felt intimidated by them and was often scared. No family members came to visit me although the staff arranged several weekends to stay with volunteers who took inmates and did some voluntary work at Magill Nursing Home. I was also made to take part in daily “Group Therapy” sessions, which I hated. Mrs Scott told me that she would try and find another place for me. 

The inmates formed groups with a leader and younger inmates were required to obey the group.

Failure to obey resulted in being bashed which occurred frequently. Among my experiences was being required to masturbate one of the group. If I had not I would have been bashed. 

There were frequent riots by the inmates and invariably everybody was punished including me although I took no part. Punishments included being thrown fully clothed under a cold shower and locked in my room.

To me the only safe place in the home was “the cabin”, a room used as punishment by solitary confinement. To be put in the cabin it was necessary to have committed some misdemeanour, which I would deliberately do.

I was in Vaughan House until I was sixteen years old when I got a new Social Worker, Miss Hamilton. She was surprised to find me in such a place and very soon found me another place to live.

While in Vaughan House I was not allowed to go school. Mrs Scott said I was retarded and had epilepsy.

The experience has affected my subsequent life. I have had difficulty in mixing with people, which I believe was a result of the daily Group Therapy sessions that taught us to be confrontational and argumentative. 

I am now 43 years old and I have been a mature age student at Marden Senior College for seven years. The teachers do not regard me as being retarded. I am actively involved in class discussions, which is welcomed by the teachers. This has greatly helped me to adjust and recover from my experiences at Vaughan House and with help from a number of friends I have been able to adjust and live a normal life in society.
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