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                                                                                 Brisbane  

Senate Community Affairs Committee Secretariat,

Parliament House,

Canberra.

Thank you, for the opportunity to present information to the Senate Inquiry into Children in Institutional Care.

I was born in 1951 to a woman who was not married. At the time this was considered to be a mortal sin, made even more so by the fact that she had three daughters and one other son who were all considerably older than I was.

In 1955, when I was four years old my mother died intestate, and as there was no legal will due to the fact that I was declared ‘illegitimate,’ I was unable to share even in the paltry amount left in her estate.

 We had all lived together in a two-room garage at Blaxland NSW. The garage had no power, water or sewerage. 

After my mothers’ death two of my sisters’ left, my brother joined the RAAF and I was left in the care of my other sister who was on a Disability pension and who was obviously unable to care for me.

Since that time one sister and my brother have died without me being able to get to know them.

We were both taken in by a single woman who declared that she would now look after me, but her rules were that unless my family wanted me to be put in children’s home they would stop seeing me. 

The Department of Child Welfare (as it was then known) was not notified of my mothers’ death and so there was no record of the fact that I was living in a house where there was no permission given for foster care. I did not end up in court; I quite simply disappeared from all government records. 

This meant that I could be treated in any manner whatsoever because there was not even the most basic cursory inspection by any government agency. 

As a result I was treated in a manner that was abusive to say the least.

In this situation I was physically, mentally, verbally and emotionally abused.

There was no recourse- there was no one to go to, and there was no where to go to. In many ways it was akin to a custodial sentence. I had no choice but to remain in this situation because no one would believe how I was treated, and due to my background, no –one really cared.

My carer was a schoolteacher and involved with a church, and so she was seen as a pillar of society who was doing her best to give a chance to a ‘poor orphan’ who came from an unfortunate background.

After a number of years of living with her and completing my primary education I was told on coming home from high school one day that at the end of the week I would be going to a boys home at Goulburn. I was told to take my books back to school and I would not be coming back. I had no say in this and again there was no to turn to for help or assistance.

I ended up being sent to the ‘Gill Memorial Home for Boys’ at Goulburn, NSW that was run by the Salvation Army.

Having now obtained a copy of the application form from the Salvation Army I am forced to ask as to why they, as a supposed reasonable organisation could just accept a person in with no checks or balances.

It seems that any person whether they were related or not could simply get another person committed to an institution by filling in the required form. 

In my case, in the part which asks about other children there is no mention made of my other family members, nor were they initially notified that I was in a boys home. 

Even though there is a place for Children’s Court appearances to be filled in this was left empty. This should have alerted some one in authority within the Salvation Army that a person who had a different surname, and stated that she was no relation to the child could simply have that person committed to an institution. 

In a letter dated 11th December ’03 the Salvation Army divisional commander in Brisbane, Major James Condon, in response to my inquiry stated, “…we cannot determine as to whether checks were undertaken prior to your placement in care.” 

He then went on to state that the Salvation Army also took “…voluntary placements from responsible next door neighbours…”

If they were paid, it would seem that the Salvation Army would lock any child away in one of their institutions without any thought, care or check.   

I was initially sent there for… “Twelve months or longer as may be necessary.” (Salvation Army application form)

As was typical of Salvation Army institutions I was known as a number. My number was 23.

In responding to how I was treated I would like to firstly make the following observations, and start by stating that;

1. The assertion by John Dalziel, (Four Corners 13th August ’03) that “Tough Love” was the way that Salvation Army officers dealt with boys is quite wrong and misleading. Apart from not really defining “tough love” this method of dealing with people requires care, skill, empathy and intensive training. This certainly never happened to the ill trained officers looking after us, who had no knowledge of adolescent psychology, sociology, or how to deal with people who had suffered emotional, physical and spiritual deprivation.

              For my part I have difficulty in reconciling the concept of “love” with;

· Being physically abused particularly by one officer who enjoyed punching boys in the mouth and hitting them across the face with his open palm. I was a victim of his, and this occurred on a regular basis

· Being made to kneel on all fours and crawl around the floor while the officer sat on my back hitting me if I didn’t go fast enough.

· Being given a birthday present which was a packet of biscuits. This officer then ate the lot in front of me while taunting me about it.

· Being told me that I should get used to living in Goulburn because I would probably go from the Gill Home to the jail. 

· Being told by an officer that when I left the Gill if I wanted to come and have a fight with him, he would be happy to accommodate me. This occurred the day that I left the Gill.

·  Witnessing one officer ask another officer to come out the back and settle their differences with a fistfight.

· Witnessing children being beaten, verbally abused, and being made to have cold showers in the middle of winter.

· Being forced to collect money for the ‘Red Shield Appeal’ every night for a week and being told to forget schoolwork even though we would then get into trouble with the teachers. The Salvation Army boasted of the fact that Gill Home boys were made to collect money in the “War Cry,” August 12th 1967.

   This is not ‘Tough Love’, it is constant abuse, bullying, and purposeful humiliation. ” 

2. The Salvation Army asserts that the abusive patterns of behaviour only occurred spasmodically. This of course is a nonsense and is not quite the whole truth. 

As a child at the Gill Home for Boys at Goulburn, the abuse whilst I was there was constant. There were obviously some officers who tried to uphold the principles of the founder of the Salvation Army, William Booth, but they were not able to stop, or have much of an impact upon those officers who choose to ignore humanitarian beliefs, ideals and concepts. 

 When John Dalziel, (Four Corners 13th August,’03) as the Salvation Army spokesman was shown how badly and abusively the homes were run by the Forde inquiry he admitted that the Salvation Army, ‘…would be very foolish to argue with an inquiry of that repute.’

He was also asked, ‘How did they get away with it?’ and his response was, ‘Often the person in charge did it themselves or turned a blind eye to it.’

On the same program Leneen Forde was also asked, ‘ In very general terms, how good or bad were the Salvation Army homes?’ Her answer was, They were as bad as some of the other places that we’ve heard about, yes.’

 The next question asked whether there was any real care and affection in Salvation Army homes, and her response was, ‘Not from the stories that we heard…’  

As a response to these assertions I would like to state that as a teacher I ended up teaching one-ex Gill Home officers’ son. This particular officer did try his hardest to make life as pleasant as possible for the boys. When I asked him why we were treated so badly he said that although he tried his hardest he was told that as a junior officer it was not his role to interfere and that if he didn’t like it then he should pack his bags and leave.

3. The arrogant, abusive and purposeful humiliation methods of the Salvation Army are still in existence today, and are still impacting on my life.

 Regardless of the rhetoric that is enunciated by the Salvation Army about their care and concern, the reality is that this organisation still seemingly does not really care about those who it believes cannot defend themselves.

In October 2002 the Salvation Army in it’s Pipeline magazine (p.27) wrote an article entitled ‘The Gill Legacy.’In this article the boys who were sent to the Gill were described as ‘ larrikins or worse.’

When I contacted the editor I was told that due to the Four Corners program being shown (The Homies, August 2003) it would have been better if the story had not been published. 

At the time of printing this story though, there was no proposed inquiry of any sort (October 2002) so they could basically print want they wanted because there was no-one to really take notice of any objections.

 I was told that if I was upset about being labelled a ‘larrikin or worse’ then I would be sent a copy of the Salvation Army’s printed apology. This was subsequently done. However, any measured reading of that apology, shows that it was grudgingly given because they had been caught out. 

To me their apology is little more than a justification for abusive practices, and an attempt to squirm out from their moral and Christian obligations and water down the enormity of their actions. 

That was, to me, the extent of the Army’s social conscience and they didn’t really care about the impact that it had on people’s feelings.

I want to make it quite clear that I was not a ‘larrikin or worse,’ and I take great offence at this generalisation. I was an orphan who was in need, and who was abused whilst in their care.

This kind of gross generalisation would be just as unacceptable if an article was written by a “Homie” which described all Salvation Army officers as ‘child abusers or worse.’  

 The editor also told me that his father in law had been a Gill home boy and although he knew about the abuses, because it didn’t happen to his father in law he was not concerned.

 I am emotionally devastated that this seemingly non-caring approach still exists in this organisation and that we can still be treated as people who do not matter.

Leneen Forde (The Forde Inquiry) when asked about whether the Salvation Army realised the enormity of the damage done to the children in its care said, “They have to realise that it’s a moral issue for them. I mean what would Christ have done?”   

I believe she sums up the situation not only for me, but for hundreds of others when she states that in regard to the Salvation Army, they are still ‘…more worried about saving their good name, their property and their assets, than the people.’ (they hurt in every conceivable way)

Yours truly,  

      James Luthy, Dip.Bus. Dip T., B.Bus. B.Ed., Grad.Dip. Ed. M.Ed. J.P. (Qual)

