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editorial 

Hands Together for Life! 
As we go to press, the controversy over alleged child abuse 
in Orkney continues. Nine children have been taken into 
care, and the press are full of talk of "witch-
hunts","commando-style raids" and "something out of Nazi 
Germany". Pages of newsprint are given over to the views of 
aggrieved adults, telling us it simply could not be the case 
that sexual abuse takes place in their community. The Daily 
Record gets positively hysterical, giving space over to 
adults who believe "the social workers are round the twist" 
and "might take our children next in revenge because we 
spoke up for the other families". More adults appear on our 
televisions telling us they KNOW their neighbours' children 
have not been abused. Parents protest, ministers pro-
nounce, and most of the papers lap it up, unquestioningly. 
It's almost as if to consider the possibility that sexual abuse 
takes place in ordinary families (or certainly these ordinary 
families) makes you a demon, evil, an enemy of 'family life'. 

We do not know the truth or otherwise of these particular 
allegations, but if sexual abuse did not take place in Orkney, 
it would be the only part of Scotland where it did not. Our 
society's ability, sometimes bordering on the desperate, to 
deny the existence of widespread sexual abuse in ordinary-
families-next-door is, quite simply, to fly in the face of known 
facts. People who have been sexually abused as children 
tell us all the time how difficult it is to speak about their 
abuse, because they fear no one will believe them. Rather 
perceptive, it would seem. 

The Cleveland affair, which the Orkney situation has 
already been compared to, is often remembered by people 
as being a scandal about children being sexually abused. 
Not so. The scandalous thing, according to the papers, pun-
dits and MPs, was that someone had dared to refer so many 
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children as being abused. Up and down the country, hun-
dreds of children are on at-risk registers but getting no help 
because money is not being spent on the necessary ser-
vices. ChildLine's phone lines are blocked by abused 
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children trying to speak to someone, anyone, who will listen. 
Where are the Daily Record's banner headlines about that? 
Where is the outrage? 

In fact, when sexual abuse does hit the headlines, the 
press overwhelmingly tries to portray it as 'out there', 
something that does not touch 'ordinary family life'. It used 
to be the dirty old man in the raincoat; now it's ritual abuse - 
anything to draw attention away from the everyday occu-
rence of sexual abuse in ordinary families. EastEnders has 
noticed - why can't our national press? 

The social workers who have to carry out the difficult job 
of intervening in cases of suspected child abuse are, of 
course, the first to get it in the neck. We all think it's awful, 
but IT DOESN'T HAPPEN HERE, SO GO AWAY! The social 
workers in Orkney, and the children's panel members in-
volved, must be defended against tabloid hysteria - but not 
just for their own sake. For it is children who are really under 
attack in this press campaign. Thousands of abused 
children will find it more difficult to speak out about their 
abuse as a result of what our papers have said. I wonder if 
the editors and journalists responsible are proud of that? 

• 



'Lots of us are heartily sick of blaming social 
workers for 'abuse scandals', teachers for 

education cuts and the poor for simply living' 

As the post-Gulf War dust settles, the casualties are coun-
ted and the spoils divided, just what new order prevails? 

On the world stage, policing the Gulf has drawn attention 
in stark fashion to the new rules of power relations - be as 
big a dictator as you want, do just what you like, so long as 
your interests are consistent with US. 

Third World countries, now more than ever, will need to 
think twice before challenging the 'world order' - the con-
sequences of doing so, as in the case of Iraq's ill-conceived 
adventure, are more than mild. 

An entire world view has been constantly rammed down 
our throats during the Gulf War, one that sees the world div-
ided between the democratic spirit of the 'advanced' nat-
ions and the backward cultures of all those other countries 
who haven't caught up with us yet. It may be a comforting 
view for some, but like the Space Invaders images of war we 
have been fed, it is an enormous lie. It grotesquely obscures 
the realities of that section of the globe designated the 'third 
world'. 

Out of the glare of the media, 20 million people are facing 
possible starvation in sub-Saharan Africa, mainly in Sudan, 
Ethiopia, and Eritrea. The problem by all accounts is worse 
than in 1984/85. But as Kevin Dunion of Oxfam (Scotland) 
said last month, "There is nothing like the interest in Britain 
this time. While the United Kingdom spends £46 per second 
fighting Iraq,... there's no film crews in Ethiopia now; they're 
all in the Gulf." 

In the third world, 150 million children under five (one in 
three) suffer serious malnutrition. Yet in 1988 (last available 
figures) 33 billion dollars was transferred, by way of loans 
- mainly interest repayments - from poor countries to rich 
ones. And that is the order that the USA and the 'Allies' seek 
to preserve. 

How can such a perverse and self-seeking 'new world 
order' be challenged? According to a recent article in The 
Lancet by Dr Maurice King of Leeds University, it shouldn't. 
This is set beside an editorial entitled 'Nothing is Unthink-
able'. It is a forbidding headline. 

Dr King's article discusses the question of world poverty 
and population growth in poor countries. Setting up an en-
tirely bogus distinction between ecology (there's too many 
people to sustain health) and compassion (an individual 
doctor must preserve life), King writes an awesome and 
death-inducing prescription: "Such measures as oral re-
hydration", he writes, "should not be introduced on a public 
health scale, since they increase the man-years of human 
misery". Power interests are such that, for some, the geno-
cide caused by the world economic and political order is un-
challengable. Not nice, but necessary. Even if millions of 
babies die. 

We can say that we may have reached the stage of more 
than just blaming the poor for the poverty created by banks  

and trans-national interests. We have made the poor ex-
pendable. If it comes to a choice between the interests of 
the powerful and the lives of the poor, it's not going to be the 
powerful who lose out. 

On the local stage, an ever lengthening queue of pol-
iticians are waiting to read the lesson to the citizenry - you 
cannot break the law. Whether over the unjust and discredi-
ted poll tax, or just recently over primary school testing, it 
seems we follow the same morbid rules - the powers that be 
shall not be challenged. This is not just anti-people, it is anti-
any life that does not agree with the medicine. 

• 

In order to survive, far less flourish, we have to re-
ject this doom-laden order. This month SCOTTISH CHILD is 
running a TEARS AND PROTEST day event as part of the 
Edinburgh Science Festival. If you've not already signed up 
for this (see advert in this issue), better hurry. There'll be 
two hundred others on the day who want to look at the con-
nection between tears of anguish at the state of our world 
and the task of protest and change. And how these pro-
cesses work from the earliest years and in the smallest 
group. 

There are many people in this country who do not see gen-
ocide as acceptable, war as inevitable, brutality as bear-
able. Many people are trying - in their jobs, their personal 
life, their political activity - to face up to the world around 
them and work out ways of making things better. Lots of us 
are heartily sick of blaming social workers for 'abuse scan-
dals', teachers for education cuts and the poor for simply 
living. At TEARS AND PROTEST we will have the chance to 
get together and discuss how things can be changed. It's 
not an opportunity to be missed. 

• 

In this issue, we go out and ask young people just where 
they think they fit in the scheme of things. The remarks of the 
young of Glasgow's Castlemilk, and the pupils of Kil-
quhanity school in Galloway - presented here uncensored - 
are salutary. 

We look at institutional care, where young people, many 
of whom have been subjected to abnormal experiences, 
need to be helped through the 'normal' processes of grow-
ing up. For those care staff whose responsibility it is to look 
after them, that involves a lot of life. 

But unlike so-defined Allied interests, the young prefer to 
consider some things - like mass death and destruction - 
unthinkable. They naturally expect to live life to the full. 
Let's join them and put our hands together for life. 
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CONNECTIONS 
Everything's Under Control 

CUTS 
With the working through of the 
fiscal chaos arising from the now 
two year old, and universally 
condemned, system of local 
government finance (the poll 
tax to most people), the effects 
are now biting. Seriously. 

And while statutory services 
labour under the atmosphere of 
retrenchment, the axe falls for 
real on the non-statutory (dare 
we say 'fringe') services like 
programmes funded under cen-
tral government's urban aid 
scheme. The fact is that urban 
aid projects, as well as many 
voluntary schemes, have oper-
ated in areas designated as 
being in priority need. Not any 
more, many of them don't! 

Taking effect this month, 
Strathclyde education com-
mittee has made cuts of a fifth in 
their community development 
budget. Pre-five provision is cut 
by 10.7%, urban aid projects by 
a third and voluntary or-
ganisations by 37%. 

Over in Lothian, a similar 
pattern is emerging. Voluntary 
support projects in line with 
community care plans are just 
one area of cut-back. Political 
arguments are already raging 
about who is responsible for this 
situation. 

But one implication is clear. 
These big Labour-controlled 
local authorities don't seem to  

be unenthusiastic about the op-
portunities afforded by current 
realities for increased central 
control. Lothian's long standing 
Citizens' Rights Office is a case in 
point. 

When many enquiries from 
the public concern alleged rights 
infringements by the local auth-
orities, you would think the Re-
gional Council would be a bit 
ambivalent about funding a 
thorn in their own flesh. Not any 
more they're not. Plans are to 
close the Citizens' Rights Office 
and for Lothian Regional Coun-
cil Social Work Department to 
open up its own new Advice 
Centre. 

Lucie McKenzie of the 
Citizens' Rights Office sees the  

cut as a political move. "It 
doesn't make sense in terms of 
public service or economics - it's 
not cost effective. We deal with 
10,000 enquiries a year, have 
around 30 volunteers working 
with us at any one time and we 
give training to community 
groups. People value our inde-
pendence. The council is 
stopping our grant of 130,000, 
and paying much more to fund 
their own in-house operation, 
which many people will be re-
luctant to use, the people of 
Lothian will be the losers". 

So if you've a problem with 
the Council, from now on you 
seek redress by going to... the 
Council' • 

Colin Chalmers 

Castlemilk Schools Strategy 
EDUCATION 

"I told my P.E. teacher to 'beat 
it!". The words of a 12 year old 
first year student at St. Mar-
garet Mary's secondary school 
in Glasgow's Castlemilk hous-
ing scheme. Delivered with an 
aggressive tone that somehow 
belies the frightened, rather 
hurt expression he wears, this is 
said in a group session of other 
first year boys who have en-
countered a range of school dif-
ficulties. 

"This is better than the other 
classes", volunteers another. 
"You don't get shouted at 
here". They produce a flipchart 
sheet of things that have gone 
wrong for each individual. They 
seem very proud, if a bit emb-
arrassed, by this document 
which gets pinned up on the 
wall. 

At worst, it reads like a delin-
quent's charter - swearing at 
teachers, throwing rubbers, 
breaking windows, fighting, 
dogging school, getting into 
trouble. At best, an I HATE 
SCHOOL t-shirt wearer's 
boast. 

This weekly first year group is 
run as part of the Castlemilk 
Joint Education/Social Work 
Project, an Urban Aid funded 
initiative set up to tackle some 
of the ambitions of Strathclyde 
Region's Young People in Trouble 
strategy. This approach stresses  

the need tor co-ordinated action 
from schools, social workers, 
psychologists, and Reporters to 
the Children's Panel among 
others. 

Project staff - one group-
worker in each of Castlemilk's 
two secondary schools - work 
closely with guidance and other 
teachers to identify youngsters 
who might benefit from the flex-
ible approach. Pam Turner, 
project worker in St. Margaret 
Mary's explains, "Some of the 
kids, especially the younger 
ones, who're having problems 
at school, at home, or getting 
into trouble - they can't really 
explain their problems in words. 
So we have to try other app-
roaches - sometimes non-
threatening, non-verbal". 

What are these? "The body 
game", shout the boys, and 
everyone jumps into action. 

The social and educational 
stakes in a council housing 
scheme like Castlemilk are 
high. Only a small proportion of 
young people stay on after the 
statutory school leaving age; 
achievement measured in ex-
amination passes is low; truancy 
and school exclusions and sus-
pensions have been high. The 
area's endemic social problems 
are legion. 

A system of Joint Assessment 
Team meetings may have a bur-
eaucratic ring to it, but co- 

operative working on a regular 
weekly basis between schools, 
social workers and other 
agencies can be invaluable. In-
stead of the various agencies 
working against each other, 
these meetings, chaired by a 
Depute Headteacher for each 
school, attempt to plan re-
sponses to individual children 
before serious problems arise. 
So truancy, disruptive be-
haviour, withdrawnness, learn-
ing difficulties and special needs 
are discussed and responded to 
in a co-ordinated way by the 
school, social workers, psy-
chologists, and the project staff. 

Each school has an Education 
Support Base where children go 
instead of some of their main-
stream classes. This includes 
groupwork sessions, but also 
learning support, and teacher 
posts have been set up in each 
school to provide this. Johann 
Lamont at Castlemilk High, 
previously an English teacher, 
and John McKee at St. Mar-
garet Mary's, formerly History 
and Modern Studies are the tea-
chers involved. 

"The subject specialisms", 
explained John McKee, "are 
not that important in the Sup-
port Base. It's the overall app-
roach that's important. And 
anyway, I get work from the 
various class teachers to do with 
the kids when they come to the 
Base". 

The approach includes discus-
sion with parents when a re-
ferral to the Base is being consi-
dered. And involvement of par-
ents in various ways is a 
standard part of the project. 
Parents are party to the con-
tracts set up, and parents' sup-
port groups focus on aspects of 
parent experiences. In addition, 
in conjunction with learning 
support teachers, a parent's 
group has started in St. Mar-
garet Mary's which con-
centrates on how parents can 
offer practical help with school-
work. 

School attendance is up, ex-
clusion rates are down and in an 
atmosphere of myriad dif-
ficulties, a sense of positive in-
volvement prevails. "There 
used to be a constant queue of 
kids at the headmaster's door," 
said one teacher, "just waiting 
to be seen. There's no queue 
any more." 

The Urban Aid funding com-
ponent of the Castlemilk Joint 
Education/Social Work project 
expires this summer. As is evi-
dent from elsewhere, good pro-
gressive and effective projects 
are having this particular plug 
pulled on them on a wide scale. 
When so many children arc 
clearly benefiting who might 
otherwise have been con-
demned as educational failures, 
we will be watching this one 
with interest. 

Derek Rodger 
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Out with the Lads 
PUBS 

Eating, meeting, music, games, 
disco dancing, dry roasted 
peanuts, coffee, croissant - none 
of it. Time was - and it's not so long 
ago - that pubs in this country 
were for one thing and one thing 
only. Drinking. 

Women and children were not 
really welcome in the masculine 
territory of the pub. Well, in line 
with our European partners and 
with the principles of gender equa- 

lity, women have made inroads. 
But children in pubs? To go the 
whole way and actually make 
Scotland's thousands of licensed 
premises approximate normal 
life? 

A spot survey by SCOTTISH 
CHILD staff on a number of 
Glasgow and Edinburgh establish-
ments revealed that the idea of 
children in bars is still held to be a 
bit quaint. 'You mean a family 
room?' Indeed until January 1st 
this year, it was illegal for anyone  

under the age of 14 to just be in a 
public bar. 

But legislation taking effect this 
year means that licensed pre-
mises can apply for a children's 
certificate. According to the chair 
of the capital's licensing board, 
Councillor John Wilson, Edinburgh 
is so far 'leading the way' on en-
couraging pubs to allow custo-
mers to bring in their children. 

'Edinburgh', explained Coun-
cillor Wilson 'has fairly tight 
criteria - there must be a designa- 

ted area, with no smoking, and 
with nappy changing facilities'. 

Interest from the licensed 
trade? About 100 applications 
came in at first, but by the time 
25th March Licensing Board meet-
ing came round, and pubs had 
learned of the necessary alterat-
ions required, there was a bit of a 
fall in interest. 

We'll keep an eye on this one. In 
the meantime, mine's a... glass of 
the other national drink. Cheers! M 

Derek Rodger 
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CONNECTIONS 

IN BRIEF 
How should you dress when 
you're getting your photo 
taken? Should you comb your 
hair? Put on your best clothes? 
Or, go the whole way, and 
wash your face? 

These and other questions, 
usually the preserve of the 
world of fashion photography, 
appear to have stretched the 
minds of a few critics of Scottish 
Child's 1991 calendar, Craigmi-
liar Portraits. Tim Curtis, who 
took the pictures of local 
children, obviously did not get 
his subjects to put on any affect-
ations. It has not escaped atten-
tion that some even appear 
with... whisper it... dirty faces! 

Just to show that Scottish Child 
is not in any way encouraging 
dirty habits, we caught this re-
cent lunchtime visitor to our 
office. Both faces were clean 
five seconds before this picture 
was taken. Oops! • 

Testing is not just on the edu-
cational programme of the na-
tion's 8 and 11 year olds this 
month. Their teachers have  

been living under the promise 
(or threat) of formal appraisal 
for some time now. 

A Scottish Child reader, by 
way of prefacing the course 
things might run, has sent in a 
completed confidential Teacher 
Evaluation Form from the U.S. 
It has a rating scale from 1 to 5. 
And there are comments on the 
key areas. 

Some of the remarks are 
frankly less than praiseworthy. 
This unfortunate pedagogue 
doesn't do well on personal 
appearance - 'dresses in old 
sheet draped about his body'; 
class management - 'does not 
have eye catching posters'; and 
he does not keep lesson plans, 
or a seating chart to know 
pupils' names. 

Worse still, he is said to 'place 
students in an embarrassing 
position by constantly asking 
questions', and his classes seem 
friendly. This obviously hope-
less case, who clearly has to be 
rooted out, is said not to belong 
to any professional organisa-
tion, and 'has not even bothered 
to go to college'. 

What can you do with some 
incompetents? Running against  

him too is the fact that he speaks 
English with 'a heavy Greek ac-
cent' and is known to be prone 
to suicide by poison when under 
duress. 

Mr. Socrates (469- 399 B.C.), 
it is finally recommended, does 
not have a place in education! II 

Current cuts in public spending 
are highlighting the extent to 
which fashion seems to deter-
mine social policy: what activity 
- rights, child abuse, race re-
lations, nursery provision, kids 
at risk, community care, youth 
homeless, drugs projects - gets 
the goodies. Whisper is, this 
year it's the pre-fives and child 
abuse perpetrators' projects 
that are in. 

Like the fashion industry, 
tastes can seem as fickle as the 
seasons. And what opens with a 
blaze of publicity as a 'signifi-
cant, innovative project work-
ing in a new and interesting way' 
with such-and-such a priority 
group, a few years down the line 
gets ditched. 

In the late seventies, high 
profile was being given to 
children 'at risk' of being taken 
into care. In the wake of the set-
ting up of the Children's Hear-
ing System, numbers in re-
sidential schools and children's 
homes were at record levels, 
and this was not really con-
sistent with the spirit of the new 
child law system. 

Intermediate Treatment was 
the buzzword - favouring app-
roaches which 'treated' causes 
and which were 'intermediate' 
between the child's own home 
and institutional care. The Inter-
mediate Treatment Resource 
Centre (ITRC) was set up as an 
initiating body with respon-
sibility for the development of 
services to children and young 
people considered to be 'at 
risk'. 

The Centre developed an ex-
tensive publications service to 
people working with such  

children and in recent years dev-
eloped a wide programme of 
training courses and con-
ferences. Last year Scottish 
Child was at an ITRC training 
day for those working in the 
area of special educational 
needs, attended by 120 people. 

And now? April 1991? ITRC 
is closed. All funding has been 
withdrawn by the Scottish 
Office. The idea, true to the 
spirit of enterprise culture, was 
that ITRC would be self-
financing. But with local auth-
ority and voluntary organisation 
staff being the main likely custo-
mers for their services, 1TRC's 
choice has been between two 
loaded revolvers. They had to 
choose the loaded revolver. II 

And as if to show the govern-
ment's contemptous attitude to 
children in this, the 20th anni-
versary year of Scotland's 
much-praised system of juv-
enile justice, the three year 
old Scottish Child Law Centre is 
having its Scottish Office fun-
ding stopped. (see SCLC's new-
sletter insert in this issue) 
They've been running at around 
500 enquiries a year on a tele-
phone advice line that's open for 
a couple of hours four after-
noons a week. In the face of the 
fashion industry approach to so-
cial policy, so what? 

If all this is enough to make 
you take off your funny red 
nose, and flatten it under your 
heel in disgust, then please go 
ahead! • 

After you do, and you feel like 
taking things further, Scottish 
Child's tears & protest event 
(see advert) could be just for 
you. Keynote talks by Kay Car-
michael and Colin Chalmers 
will help an anticipated audi-
ence of 200 tackle a day of dis-
cussions and workshops, fol-
lowed by an evening of readings 
and entertainment. How do we 
cry? How do we not? How do 
we learn to protest? Why do we 
sometimes not? 

Topical. 
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Scotland's First Water Birth Pool 
BIRTHING 

Scotland is getting its first birth-
ing pool. Water birth pools are 
widely regarded as an important 
aid for women in labour to help 
relieve pain and for a more pain 

free birth. 

The Elsie Inglis Maternity 
Hospital Action Group in Edi-
nburgh who failed to save their 
hospital renowned for innovat-
ive practices and freedom of 
choice in childbirth have don- 

ated their funds to buying and 
maintaining the pool. 

More money is needed to set 
up the service which will enable 
women to hire the pool for two 
weeks for about £50. 

For information and don- 

ations contact Moyra Burns, 
Elsie Inglis Action Group 031 
669 5277 or Nadine Edwards, 
Association for the Improve-
ment in the Maternity Services 
031 229 6259. 

Oliver Brookes 
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Where do today's young people think they fit 
into the political scene? Oliver Brookes 
visits Kilquhanity School in Galloway, where 
a successful educational approach encour-
ages responsibility and participation. Over 
the page Colin Chalmers revisits the con-
stituency he grew up in to take soundings on 
the political facts of life. 

where 
do i 

fit in? 
K

ilquhanity free school has been an 
experiment for fifty years. Set up by 
Morag and John Aitkenhead, who 
still teach there, and run in a similar 

way to the A S Neil school, Summerhill, 
you might expect this to be an extra-
ordinary place. 

Sitting in on the weekly all-school meet-
ing what I saw was, in fact, quite ordinary - 
people who live together sharing out the 
practical tasks of living and learning. They 
come together to discuss problems, decide 
action and share what is going on. Essenti-
ally the only thing that seems extraordinary 
is that Kilquhanity's proven approach 
should appear so isolated and unusual in its 
emphasis on participation and freedom. 

What I brought to the meeting was a 
question about how real the participation 
of the 50 children was in the running the 
school. 

The scene had been set by Morag and 
John who separately asked me if I had a 
family (not, was I a teacher?) - a question 
aimed at fending off theories untested in 
practice, and suggesting that the family was 
the model by which the school could best be 
understood. 

The kids spoke about the weekly council 
meetings. 

"You've got to think things out, not just ask 
for them." 
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"If you do have a vote it gives the kids too 
much power because there are more kids 
than staff." 

"You only have a vote if you can't sort it out 
any other way." 

"It makes you more independent." 

"The staff have to have more power than 
the kids in a way.. .but we should have as 
equal a say as the staff." 

It seemed clear that both staff and 
children knew that the adults had the ulti-
mate control, but in the children's opinion 
this was a necessary backstop and did not 
interfere too much with the genuine experi-
ence of participation. 

The meeting itself took place in a self-
built round timber room filled with light, 
the whole school fitting around the perime-
ter bench. It was chaired by two students 
and order was very well maintained. 

Breakages were the first item and indi-
viduals would confess 

"A plate slipped when I got it out of the 
Aga with an oven glove." 

A 10p fine would be proposed, agreed 
and the sin would be absolved. 

It took ten people to discuss the broken 
belt of the vacuum cleaner and the motion 
passed was for the girls involved to take it 
to the workshop and report back to the 
meeting next Thursday. Another issue dis-
cussed was that of a window which had  

been decorated with painted hands. On dis-
cussion people decided that they liked it. 
The art teacher asked 

"If kids want to do impromptu decorations 
could they ask me first?" 

Such minutely discussed problems are 
probably the more cumbersome necessities 
of an exhaustively democratic process. 
They do, however, help to prevent linger-
ing resentments getting in the way of more 
important matters. The kindergarten 
children left after an hour and were always 
attentive of the more dynamic exchanges. 
It was clear from the participation of the 
eight year olds that they were learning to 
feel relaxed with the idea of speaking out in 
front of 60 people. 

The second half of the meeting left the 
fixed agenda, and was open to other busi-
ness. It had appeared to me by now that the 
meeting was serving many functions; to sort 
out practical business, to cement the unity 
of the school family, to allow those in need 
of group sustenance to take freely, to share 
and discuss difficulties between people and 
to assume your part in the process of 
change. It was also clear that these were the 
needs of both adults and children, and dis-
cussion and criticism flowed easily and equ-
ally around the room. 

STUDENT: "Going back to the staff 
meeting, did you discuss about the 
monitor? (computer VDU)" 



STAFF: "I'm very sorry. Matthew did 
ask me to bring this up and I clean forgot. 
Perhaps if Matthew reminds me 
immediately before the next staff 
meeting I'll bring it up again. 

STUDENT: "When I brought this up I 
knew something like this would happen. 
Cos that's what happened, the same 
thing, using the computer, Matthew kept 
bringing it up and the staff kept 
forgetting to discuss it. It's just going to 
go on for ages. Matthew's found a 
monitor. I don't see, you know. It's 
really duff." 

STAFF: "The staff meeting as everyone 
knows is at 3 o'clock on a Wednesday. If 
Matthew can contact me shortly before 3 
o'clock, I will then promise to bring it 
up." 

A fight was next business. A new boy was 
having a lot of difficulty getting used to Kil-
quhanity and problems appeared to have 
arisen amongst the other children. The 
fight was the focus of these problems. 

Those involved were asked (by the chair) 
to put forward their stories and were ques-
tioned about blame and what had gone 
wrong. It was pointed out by a student that 
violence was no solution and would not be 
tolerated. 

It was lovely to see 14 year olds under-
standing so clearly the problems of this 
younger boy. They knew that in this small  

society this lad would need to be shown pat-
ience and tolerance and would also need 
defending from retribution and rejection. 
When he was asked if he thought the fight 
was his fault, or mainly his fault, the lad 
concerned said that he had gone wrong at 
his last school and that that was where the 
fault lay. This inadequate answer spoke of 
all kinds of inner turmoil and the meeting 
left the question of fault unpursued, asking 
him to undertake not to be violent towards 
anyone and to report to the next meeting 
how things had progressed. 

T
he meeting came to a close after two 
hours and the last item - the fight - had 
involved everyone, with the kids' 
heads turning in unison to the people 

speaking. After the meeting, the 20 or so 
students who are resident received their 
pocket money and their time was their own. 

There was no doubt for me that particip-
ation was real and felt to be so. Despite, or 
perhaps because of, the views about who 
had ultimate power the children were fully 
engaged and supportive of the council 
meeting. They had eagerly rushed off from 
our earlier visitors' questions to get a seat in 
the council dome. By contrast, the subjects 
I discussed with them before the meeting - 
democracy, the vote and participation in 
politics - were met with disinterest and in-
difference. 

"Do you look forward to getting the vote?" 

"I'd vote maybe, I don't know, so I don't 
actually look forward to it." 

"I've never taken any interest in politics, I 
think they're boring, I mean it's just a load 
of names and figures." 

"What did you think of the Downing Street 
bombings?" 

"They missed!" 

What was displayed at the meeting was a 
sophisticated degree of understanding and 
awareness, a lack of anger or retribution 
and an absence of the abuse of power. The 
general feeling of good sense and humanity 
would be hard to find in any adult meeting, 
especially if the participants were dis-
cussing a recent fight. In the light of this 
meeting the present educational agenda of 
national standards, a national curriculum 
and education for the good of the economy 
left me embarrassed to be part of the adult 
world. 

But perhaps the most obvious lasting 
question is who is this education for? Kil-
quhanity is, after all, a private school. Why 
is it that even after fifty years of success, the 
Kilquhanity model has yet to find a place in 
the state system? • 
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'The general feeling of good sense and 
humanity would be hard to find in any adult meeting' 
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the view from 

T
he Teenage Library in Castlemilk's 
Dougrie Street is not the way I re-
member libraries. There's about 30 
kids in this afternoon, mostly playing 

computer games and mucking about, with 
the atmosphere more of a well-run youth 
club than a library. I'm told it will be dif-
ficult getting them off the computers to 
come and talk to me, but soon enough 
we've got half a dozen 12 and 13 year olds 
sitting around, ready to talk. So what you 
wanting to know? We're in a hurry, what is 
it? Well, I reply, I want to know what you 
think politics is. A reply in unison. 

"The poll tax." 

This small sampling of Castlemilk youth 
certainly bears out the contention that the 
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community charge is at the top of the dom-
estic political agenda. 

"My ma doesnae pay it", says Tina 
proudly. 

"It's Maggie Thatcher's thing", says 
Charlie, "You pay money to live or you get 
all your furniture taken away". 

Tina's ahead of him. "But you can phone 
up some place and they come out and stop 
them. I can't remember their name". 
Mark's less optimistic about things. "My 
ma got a warrant through the door, so they 
can come and take what they want". 

It's probably not surprising that the poll 
tax is the first thing that comes to mind 
when kids in Castlemilk are asked what 
politics is - the decision to pay or not pay it 
is probably the main political decision, 
apart from voting, that people in Cas-
tlemilk have had to make for quite some 
time. It's not just politicians making deci-
sions about the schemes; with the poll tax 
it's the schemes making decisions about 
politicians. Talking of politicians, what are 
they about anyway? 

"MPs, right", says Charlie, "Members 
of Parliament, they own bits of the city, and 
they ask can our bit get stuff, can our bit get 
new houses". 

So who's the MP here now, I ask, re-
membering when I was a kid and it was 
Teddy I'll-never-be-an-MP-for-an- 
English-constituency Taylor (Conservat-
ive, Southend). 

"John Major", says Tina. 

"Na", John comes back, "what's his 
name, John Maxwell, John Maxton. Aye. 
He puts letters up your stair". 

"And they're different from coun-
cillors", says Brian, "The councillor's 
somebody that gets voted for and gets to 
look after your houses, tells you to do 
things to them. And they own the close". 

It's beginning to become a bit of a theme, 
politicians owning things. You could see 
this as a lack of political sophistication on 
the part of these children, who haven't yet 
realised that in fact politicians are there to 
serve us, not own us and tell us what to do. 
On the other hand... 

"Thatcher was a bamstick", someone 
pipes up out of the blue. "She was ruling 
too long. She was a snob". 

Yes, we're beginning to talk about the 
different parties. "I know the different par-
ties", says Tina. "Labour. Conservative, 
SNP. Scottish Nose Pickers. It's Labour 
round here". 

So what's different about the different 
parties? "Well the Conservatives are for 
the poll tax, and Labour are against it. 
Some people vote for the poll tax and 
others don't". Clearly it wouldn't get many 
votes from these kids, and it's considered 
just a fact of life that Labour are the party 
that get in - "own the place" - around here. 
But aren't Labour the ones who are trying 
to do the warrant sales? Brian has a fairly 
straightforward view of the relationship be-
tween central and local government: 

"Labour have to do it. The Con-
servatives own them, own the place. If they 
don't do it they get a tanking". 

Labour may be the natural party of 
(local) government around here, but you 
don't get the impression of any burning en-
thusiasm for them. After all, it seems the 
most natural thing in the world not to pay 
your poll tax, and it's just a shame that La-
bour have to collect it. Another fact of life. 

I try to change the subject a bit, and get 
onto what people want in the way of ser-
vices and stuff - after all, that's what politics 
is all about according to quite a lot of pol-
iticians. Quite a heated discussion follows. 

"More play areas"; 'More discos, more 
facilities"; "Our houses to get done up. All 
the houses to get done up"; "There should 
be a playground". So if that's what you 
want, what stops you getting these things? 
Depression sets in. 

"They've no got enough money", says 
Charlie. "They've got the money", dis-
agrees Richard, "They just won't do it". 
"They just don't care about us", adds John, 
"All they care about is money". 

So is there a way of, well, convincing pol-
iticians of what you want? "Yeah", says 
Tina, suddenly enthusiastic. "Run about 

"They can beat you up, and 
they can tell lies in court, 

and put you away' adds one 
of the six rather topically' 

datt. Riot. Protest". Brian seems to be 
thinking along the same lines - "Get ban-
ners and all that. All the people against the 
poll tax do that, get banners and walk 
about. That works sometimes. Or try talk-
ing sensibly to them instead of giving them 
big fights. But that wouldnae work". 

W
e get onto talking about the Teen-
age Library. 'I like it here", says 
Tina, "It's a good place to go. We 
had a meeting, nearly all the 

children, it was about who ran the place and 
how long it would be open for and that. We 
were listening, and saying what we wan-
ted". So what if - and it's not at all impos-
sible these days - politicians decided they 
wanted to shut it? 

"I'd complain", says Gregor, "Write a 
letter or something, write hundreds of let-
ters". "I'd stand ,in front of the door and 
stop them". Someone else has more ideas - 
"We could get one of they wee boards and 
get signatures, what's that called?" 

"A petition." 

"Aye, we done that to stop the Cannon 
being knocked down", adds one veteran of 
political activity. 

There is no great expectation that what 
these kids or their parents want really mat-
ters in the great scheme of things. We star-
ted talking about why things are like that. 

"There's rich people and poor people, 
and it's not fair", says Tina, getting to the 
heart of the matter now. "Maggie  

Thatcher, rich people, have more say be-
cause they've got the money. They should 
share their money, I mean think of all those 
people on the streets. But there's nothing 
you can do. Well maybe there's something, 
but I can't think of it right now". 

And in a way that summed it up. It is 
sometimes astounding the way that gross 
inequality is accepted by adults, as if it's, 
well, just a fact of life. Everybody sees it, 
everybody knows it can't be right that some 
people are ridiculously rich when others 
can't even feed themselves. But try point-
ing that out and you get treated as if you're 
naive, a bit simple - quite childish in fact. 

These kids know the score - but they're 
also learning that "there's nothing you can 
do". And when it comes to political power 
that is not open to influence, these kids 
have some experience of that - 

"The polis. Rich people love them. They 
blame things on anybody. See if you're just 
standing there right, see if something hap-
pens, they just blame you for nothing". 
"They can beat you up, and they can tell 
lies in court, and put you away", adds one 
of the six rather topically. And, returning 
to a familar theme - 

"There's nothing you can do". 

"You could go mental at the court", says 
someone. "Na", replies someone else, 
"then you'd just get more time. The polis 
think of us as being poor things, not snobby 
people". 

"You could pretend to be rich", is Tina's 
rather desperate strategy for getting fair 
treatment from the police. 

But fairness isn't something these kids 
expect. Politicians are out for themselves, 
and the poor, themselves and their 
families, get no help from them. So their 
attitude to the IRA attack on Downing 
Street maybe isn't that surprising - 

"Excellent. Brilliant. Not trying to blow 
up the station, trying to blow up Maggie 
Thatcher. What? John Major then". 

Someone else adds "I wish when the IRA 
bombed the government they'd all got 
killed. I mean, if they all got killed there'd 
be new people and they might be kinder. 
Some of the MPs care, but they have to go 
with the rest of them who don't care". 

These children believe that rich people 
run the country, and don't listen to the 
poor; they think the police are on the side 
of rich people and tell lies in court; they talk 
of our country's political leaders as being 
"just in it for the money"; they even think 
that attempts to bomb the war cabinet are 
legitimate. 

These are views not represented by any 
parliamentary party; not expressed in any 
daily newspaper; not taken seriously at all 
by the commentators and experts who oil 
the machinery of our political system. 
These are views that don't fit in. But how-
ever much identikit, grey-suited politicians 
try to persuade us that such ideas are 
beyond the pale, they do exist - and if a talk 
with a random bunch of children from a 
Glasgow housing scheme is anything to go 
by, more widely held than than some might 
want to believe. • 
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Just Kids 
What does the public expect from our children's homes? 

Sheila Ramsay, who works in childcare in Strathclyde, 

argues that institutional care has to balance meeting the 

needs of 'normal' kids who have had some 'different' 

experiences. And two teenagers in care give their views on 

what it's like. 

A
nyone whose view of Children's 
Homes is formed mostly by what 
they read in the papers or see on tele-
vision will have a disturbing image of 

constant battles for control between unruly 
hardened - teenagers and overwhelmed 
brutalised staff. 

"Pin down' in Staffordshire, assaults by 
staff on violent girls in Melanie Klein 
House in Greenwich, teenage residents 
running escort services from a home in 
Southwark - all these and more have been 
the subject of media investigations. 

Meanwhile most reports on youth home-
lessness highlight the high proportion of 
youngsters in our cardboard cities who 
have been in care', and local authorities 
like Warwickshire and Fife have decided 
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that residential care is no longer a relevant 
service and close their Children's Homes. 

It's mostly 'shock horror' stuff which 
fuels the notion that Children's Homes and 
their inhabitants are somehow different 
and alien. Nothing to do with the normal 
lives of most of us. The emphasis given to 
the lurid extremes of residential childcare 
does nothing to further public understand-
ing of the reality. 

So what are Children's Homes expected 
to contain? Children and young people 
come into care for a variety of reasons, but 
the common factor is, that at that point in 
time, their family is unable to provide an 
adequate level of care and support. 

The circumstances may vary from a tem-
porary crisis in relationships to a lifetime of  

abuse. However wide the spectrum may be, 
it challenges the image of the family as a 
nurturing, loving haven and the belief that 
adults protect and care about children. The 
fact is that the pain and damage suffered by 
children at the hands of adults can become 
unbearable if we think about it too much. 
And the wish is for Children's Homes to 
contain it, along with the shattered myth of 
Happy Families. 

This is obviously an impossible task, but 
when the containment fails, the outcry is 
about the antisocial tendencies of the re-
sidents or the incompetence of the staff in a 
particular home. There is rarely an examin-
ation of the societal expectations of re-
sidential care, or a questioning of how 
realistic these are. 



Sarah 
Sarah (aged 15) is at school and lives 
'in care' in a 'training for independ-
ence' hostel in Glasgow, run by Strath-
clyde Region Social Work Department 
for 15 - 17 years olds. 

"I've been here for 7 months", she 
said. "I wasn't getting on at home - 
there was a lot of tension between my 
mum and me. It built up and I just left. I 
stayed a couple of nights with a pal. My 
mum reported me missing". Police and 
Social Work involvement led to her re-
ception into care. 

"I think this place is a lot better than 
anywhere else - it's more relaxed than 
if we were with younger kids. The rules 
are quite reasonable. 

"I'm quite happy here - you can al-
ways talk to staff - but sometimes you 
just come back in a mood, like after 
school, and shout at them. They treat 
me quite well, I think though." 

Sarah plans to leave school this year 
and go to college to do a hairdressing 
and beauty therapy course - she feels 

she's quite good at this. The future also 
includes doing her Highers at night 
school, and plans for eventually get-
ting her own flat, like her older sister. 
After an uncertain period when she 
came into care, she now visits her 
mum, and things feel better. 

She finds her school chums have little 
understanding of her situation. "They 
think that being in care, you must have 
done something really wrong. They're 
really just naive". • 

Mary 
Mary (aged 16) stays in the same 
hostel. She was in care once when she 
was younger, returned home, and then 
things went wrong again. She came 
into care 1 year and 7 months ago 
when she was placed in the hostel. 

"I was out of my parent's control", 
she explained. "My mum would ask me 
to do one thing and I would do the op-
posite. I've never done what I was told. 
Part of this is my fault". Four of her 

older brothers and sisters had been in 
care before her. 

Rules in the hostel she's not happy 
about are things like having to come in 
on time at night - 11pm on weekdays, 
negotiable at weekends. "Sometimes I 
put a case to stay out later", she 
smiles, "and then I just stay in 
anyway". 

Mary works on a Youth Training 
scheme in a lunch club for old folk - 
"It's all right apart from the old 
people", she jokes, but with more than 
a hint of seriousness. She's keener on 
the catering side, which she feels 
she's more interested in and good at, 
than actually serving the food to 
people. 

She plans to leave the hostel soon 
which she feels a bit mixed about - "I 
want to leave, but I don't" - and she has 
arranged a shared flat as part of the 
Social Work Department's indepen-
dent living scheme. 

"I get on with my mum better now 
(than when she lived with her). I visit 
her now and again". • 

'residential workers often feel under- 
valued and criticised - just like the children 

in their care, in fact' 

Residential childcare staff are poorly 
paid and consequently poorly qualified 
with little training. We expect them to care 
for some of our most damaged children. 
This says a lot about the value we place on 
the health and well-being of children, and 
residential workers often feel undervalued 
and criticised. Just like the children in their 
care, in fact. Frequently the relationship 
between the home and its local community 
is tense, with the home often seen as an 
alien institution and its residents held re-
sponsible for all disturbances in the loca-
lity. It's true it's not always easy living next-
door to 20 adolescents, but this would prob-
ably be true of any random collection of 
teenagers. Certainly the historical legacy of 
too large homes in unsuitable buildings has 
been a source of some of these problems. A 
remedy would be greater integration within 
the community. The question is, as with 
community care of the ill, or community re-
sponses to the criminal, is the community 
prepared for that? 

It would be wonderful if the damage 
done and pain inflicted by neglect, abuse, 
rejection, or living with a destructive par-
ental relationship could be quickly and 
painlessly healed. But they can't. It would 
be easy if the victims of these experiences 
were sweet little children, grateful to be re-
scued from their ordeal and eager to rece-
ive our love and sympathy. 

But usually they're not. Why should they 
be? They have no reason to trust or believe  

adults and find themselves in a new and un-
known situation with its own pressures. 
Anger, resentment, hostility are often the 
visible signs of confusion, deep sadness and 
a belief that one is unlovable. 

R
esidential care staff have to work 
with this reality everyday. If the feel-
ings sometimes spill out of the doors 
of the institution should we be 

shocked or quick to complain? Young 
people in Children's Homes have ex-
periences that challenge our preferred view 
of a caring society fulfilling its respon-
sibilities towards the next generation, and 
we cannot reasonably expect to continue to 
have that truth withheld from us. 

It's not even as simple as this though (if 
any of this could be said to be simple). Be-
cause as well as having particular needs, 
youngsters in care are also just 'normal' 
kids. If this is forgotten then the image of 
being different and apart is reinforced. The 
lives of young people in care reflect the 
same trends as the rest of their age group, 
and the rest of society. 

Some kids in care dog school, so do some 
kids living with their families. Some kids in 
care try drugs, just like some kids every-
where. Some get drunk; some experiment 
with their developing sexuality in exactly 
the same way as kids do in their families.  

Rebellion and experimentation are normal 
aspects of adolescence. Yet when young-
sters in care rebel and experiment, it is 
often seen as evidence of their marginality. 

Daily life in a Children's Home includes 
all the minutia of family life, but multi-
plied. Kids and adults will argue and nego-
tiate over what is a reasonable time to come 
home from a disco. There'll be rows about 
the volume of the ghetto blaster. There'll 
be reaching for compromise over the nec-
essity of having exactly pair of trainers. The 
healthy adult/child relationship will include 
love, anger, humour, friction, frustration, 
closeness, nagging, sulking, laughter, 
warmth, and almost infinite complexity, 
whatever its setting. 

Kids in care are not 'different'. They 
have had a range of experiences, some of 
which the rest of us would rather not know 
about, which may colour their view of both 
themselves and other people. If we accept 
their need, often temporary, for care away 
from their families, then we should also ac-
cept the reality of their experiences. 

Society is right to expect Children's 
Homes to provide a good standard of care 
for their young residents. All is certainly 
not well in Children's Homes. But it may be 
that without always realising it, we may ex-
pect our institutions, not only to deal with 
the problems and casualties caused by the 
mess society creates, but to actually keep 
some of the most distressing realities of 
modern life out of sight. 

Scottish Child April/May 1991 15 



benefits! 
trouble of coming into town 
is busfare 
so most times just walk 
but today its raining 
so i pay fare 

housing office 
fucked up my money 
cant pay full rent 
they dont pay me 
busfares back 

city housing/glasgow 
air is warm 
so cosy 
would be nice to sleep 
in this building 

i cant keep my home 
this warm 
in the eyes of law 
my giro/income/money 
cant cover costs 

if i burnt electric 
crook i would become 
in the eyes of the law 
through not having money 
to pay red letter 

Bobby Christie 

To The Girl From The Town 
Of Two Bridges 
A faded postcard is all that remains, 
Of two bridges and a churchyard 
Where once we walked, and I was at pains 
To make you understand. 
The river is dry now. Only a trickle 
Of water passes underneath; 
But up in that tree, the bird is still singing - 
A Dove almost hidden by leaves. 
'Come home my darling', I want you to say, 
As she rises and flaps from the scene. 
But everything's different, and nothing is left 
To show you where once we had been. 

Crawford Gribben 

Volcanic 
father: 
white haired 
red faced 
black shoulders 
explosive quick 
temperament - 
says nothing 
but talks to himself 
smokes long bitter cigarettes 
drinks long bitter evenings 
of resentment, 
guilt, fear, loss, 
who knows what else 
burns slow fires in 
alcohol stoves in winter 
coughs the heart 
out of his belly 
worries, sweats all summer 
and swears, he swallows 
hot coals for punishment 
and thinks he has 
extinguished every spark 
but every spark comes back 
to cinder in 
his throat his lung 
his liver his gut 
his face is hollow 
his belly is swollen 
his voice, lost 
his landscape, changed, 
bellows the pain 
of eruption. 

Chris McKinnell The Companion 
You hold me tenderly with your hand 
On a moonlight walk across the sand 
Your lips they are so soft and smooth 
You know that I am yours to soothe 

You laugh you cry when I am there 
You divulge your secrets without a care 
I am to you just like a pet 
Your constant companion 'the cigarette' 

Margaret Buckland 

new voices, 
new writing 

Judging by the range and quality 
of the returns, the new voices, 
new writing series has been 
drawing on a rich seam. Many 
readers have sent in material - 
prose, poetry, reminiscence, 
experience, and non-fiction - 
with a wide spread across 
generations and subject matter. 

All of this is in response to our 
request in recent issues for 
writing for our planned new 
writing supplement in the 
summer. If you've already sent in 
work, please be patient. If you've 
thought about it but haven't 
done so, there's still time. 

This month we publish seven 
writers, from previously 
unpublished adults and young 
people to published, not to say 
established, writers. V.J. McCall, 
in her first published pieces, will 
speak for many in their feelings 
of powerlessness and horror 
throughout the Gulf War; also on 
these pages we have poems by 
Chris McKinnell, Bobby 
Christie, Margaret Buckland, 
Crawford Gribben and Tessa 
Ransford, who, responding to 
Scottish Child's tears and 
protest theme, has sent in some 
treasures, only one of which we 
have space for here. Over the 
page we have a story about loss 
by Tony Austin. 

New voices, new writing could 
run and run! 
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11 

January 15th 1991 
I wear a hair shirt of my mistakes. 
I beat my wealed body with a gathering 
of broken lines, 
as my limitations crack possibilities 
over my head 
- and this is only the dust 
between human teeth. 

But Major Saddam Bush will crack 
his limitations over your heads, 
dress a generation in his own hair shirt, 
beat the earth with a gathering 
of broken lines of broken lines 
- and this is only the dust in the marrow 
of us all. 

But for a new-born mother, 
in the terrible receptivity 
that her child creates, 
war could not be. 

V.J. McCall 

Who Cries in Me 
I've pruned my life so low 
it may not grow 

again. We take that risk 
when we clip back 

to stem and root 
from every shoot. 

I've pruned my life so low 
I cannot know 

myselves, or even see 
who cries in me, 

who from within my heart 
is desolate. 

I've pruned my life so low 
that now 

I'm not imagining 
another Spring 

or suddenly a journey 
to truth and beauty. 

I've pruned my life so low 
the flower 

I sheltered against doubt 
was also cut. 

I turn away my head 
enough said. 

Tessa Ransford 
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Because Retreat 
is not Surrender 

A wide road 
jammed with silent traffic 
deifies definition - 
in a sacrifice to semantics 
we fused 3 miles of humanity 
and carpeted compassion. 

V.J. McCall 



all my fury, dug 
Monday 9th April, 7.45am. Where you are, 
Mary, the question that takes me over be-
tween waking;  slowly curling against this 
new aloneness, and the blank of what to do. 
The energy I find and focus meaninglessly 
on trying to know if you're in just now, or 
going to work or for the milk and meeting 
someone, laughing, ordinary. I get closer in 
on it, the thing to face, your body going on 
minute then minute. The horror, like all 
horrors, commonplace, a thing that is just 
there. You do not want me anymore. 
Already you're moving on. And then I re-
member yesterday, seeing you coming 
round the corner taking Anne to school, 
you were glowing, and all my fury is just 
dust to change these things. 
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The hold I give you, every action meas-
ured against you. Your caring warmth, 
which I'm expunging like a lie, would tell 
me not to look too much within and I'd not 
listen, and remember you swimming some 
lengths, savouring the freedom, me with 
Anne in the kiddies' pool, you swimming 
away. Everything is magical, the way you 
notice light, find a space to be what you 
need, your determination. 

Pictures come to me of you just getting 
on. I've never seen streets so vivid, the 
chippie like a border post, shops, my geo-
graphy of need making your stair, with the 
needles up top, some perfect place that's 
lost and cut me out. These schemes, our  

lives. You're living there in the aftermath 
of something horrible, a holocaust you 
bury, and there are rules you give yourself 
to bear it, words of ways to live. There, 
spoken or not, in all our lives. 

• 
All this meaning that is homeless, thrown 
about in tears and rage and actions that 
peter out in quite predictable despair. This 
slavery, of loving something turned to dust. 
Cling and rage and nothing changes, 
nothing, in the movement on the streets or 
how the kids play or anything. The power I 



Tony Austin 

give you, Mary. Not in hope, not in choice 
at all, I worship and am further off than 
ever. Nothing works. 

Events gone over minute-ly, all con-
scious too much, I see the need for uncon-
sciousness. I get a vision of being at sea, a 
cabin boy on a ship in a storm, the world too 
big and much. This is everyday life, this and 
worse, behind so many doors. 

I think of you, washing clothes, helping 
Anne's homework in between. Your inde-
pendence, gained tough and not so lightly 
thrown away. I'd focus in behind your eyes, 
as if a spark was there that I could touch. I'd 
feel I was a brute for wanting to be with 
you, as if that was enough to be a threat to  

what you hold so dear. Your life, your days, 
your body, minute then minute held 
together with courage and a still-deciding, 
my arrogance, my vanity, in wanting into 
that. 

Spring just starting now, you out 
somewhere I'm not. Minutes, days, defin-
ing us apart. I told you once how someone 
said we seemed a good match, it sounded 
corny, too simple for what we were, but me 
so proud of saying that and you - I hardly 
noticed it, desperate not to see - moving a 
step away on hearing it. There's things 
went wrong and I won't get in to fuck you 
up again. 

• 
Fun. Missed at 18, left with a baby in Ayr as 
you pleaded and he walked away, and 
somewhere you found courage, crying, 
having to be strong, the wean, the going on. 
Until someone else came along, you said. I 
think by then you might have needed less. 
Or understood the preciousness of days 
some more, in ways I'm strangely just be-
ginning to. Pain-full, I see you then, like a 
kid with something awesome, real and 
everyday to do. To break from all you 
thought it ever was, however it is done, 
however in your room with Anne, going 
on, your own costs for getting through, but 
getting through, and knowing the value of 
it, knowing that past certainty is life. 

I face it, drag it up and throw it at myself, 
like measured insults at a little boy who 
cannot take it. Where you are, away from 
me. Your house, blankets stored in cupbo-
ards, presents, things bought cheap or 
when you had some cash, your records of 
memories. Your flat, a home you've built, 
and me, some guy with none, demanding 
in. You know oppression's ways, the guiles 
and promises, the never-ending love that 
always means the slap. 

I face tomorrow night, babysitter night, 
when you'll be out with someone, again,. 
another step away from anything I was to 
you. Just sex, they say, dismissing divinity. 
I scream in cars, take routes to miss you or 
to see you, not judging anymore, well  

beyond that moral kinderkarten, only 
needing to know, I need to learn the 
strength, the honesty you found when 
suddenly he wasn't there, that simple 
strength you now confront me with. 

• 
There's more to this for me than you / 
there's more to this for you than me. My 
searching isn't new, it's like you smelt that 
out, and backed away. I talked of passion, 
said it was the thing that took us through to 
some new world. I never noticed that your 
seperateness is what you are. Or worse - 
face it - I just wasn't right, and you scream, 
four in the morning, "I don't fancy you any-
more!", and I don't know how people joke 
about these things. This world, technicolor 
to me now, of Auschwitz, Disneyland and 
madness, madness beyond all understand-
ing. I try to understand. I try, I try to face it, 
then I weaken and I don't know what is 
right. 

Wednesday 11 April. Face it. And let go. 

I pass her window 2am and the lights are 
on and I'm imagining. Already. I am that 
dispensable. This morning I felt I was going 
mad, I felt on the edge of it, seeing how 
people choose to hide under the downie of 
madness and symbolic acts and words be-
cause the truth, the facts, are too horrible. I 
am very frightened. Beyond certainty, life. 
No referees. It's down to me. And mistakes 
will not kill me. Mourn, mourn, mourn. I 
am suddenly on the edge of tears. I do not 
control this. Ok. That's ok. 

Face it. Let go. 

Courage. 

Friday 13th, 10.20am. Cigarette. I wake 
up feeling nothing. Last night, no reason, I 
started feeling so nice and forgiving to 
everyone like Christ or something and this 
morning nothing and I don't want to trust 
that niceness or that nothing. So I think 
about her and get bitter. I remember the 
t-shirt she got me cause she fancied me in it 
and punch a wall when I think of that. That 
tender, lying, bus station goodbye when I 
went south, the 8 postcards I just as well 
never sent saying ILO VEY OU while 
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she bags off with someone because I'm out 
the picture for 5 minutes. The bit that hurts, 
her standing in the doorway in a skirt and 
no shoes looking at me like "what are you 
doing here?" so suddenly, so quick from 
everything and total, to this. And what 
does it matter if someone gets a knife in 
them tonight or cars crash or anything, 
against this, this core at the heart of the 
centre of this feeling of her out there apart 
and cold and away from me? Nothing else 
matters, and ask any hard bastard when 
they're crying their last and they'll tell you 
the same. 

2.30am pissed. I passed her window and 
she was up. Soft lights. Exclusion. I want to 
become a good enough person to love. 

• 

Sunday, Noon. Yesterday I shut down my 
feelings, I couldn't take it. I am feeling des-
erted and have no idea what to do. I have an 
image of a wee boy abandoned in a wood 
and I don't know what to do so I just cut off. 
I am lethargic, irritable, tired. I could 'do' 
things, but it would be ludicrous. 

I remember when Mary came to see me 
yesterday and Anne was in her car and star-
ted shouting for her mum, so Mary went to 
her. Imagine shouting and her not coming? 
Being told to manage? 

Monday 16th April. She'll remember 
tonight as long as me, me going over to her, 
my panic and stupid, pointless tears, till she 
hits me, hits me again a few times to stop 
me crying and to end the embarrassment. 
This seems beyond judgements in a place of 
pure feeling. It's all shit, I can't change or 
improve or pull myself together or do any-
thing by willing anything, I can only sur-
vive, put time and space between us, in-
formation, events, anything, and that, of 
course, will suit her pure fine. This is hell.  

We've all been here. This is hell, and I've 
forgotten how you get out. 

This is my life. Why not? Who am I 
addressing this to? There is no one there. 

I don't feel pain anymore, I miss it, 
there's just directionlessness, depression, 
anger brewing, a drifting away from 
something and a grave being gradually for-
gotten. I think about her, dredge memories 
of her up, testing the water, scared. She just 
saw things, without opinions, instinctual, 
nearer to things than I could ever be. Out in 
Argyll by some loch, Anne paddling, she 
saw swans when I saw time pressing. But! 
was learning and loving it and when she 
ditched me I lost all of that in me. My insti-
ncts, taken away. The bit of me that is the 
basis of everything, me, my feeling and 
grasping and needing and touching and 
everything real taken off and beyond me. I 
have given up on so much, like so many, 
and I don't know if that changes, if anything 
is recoverable. I notice myself falling into 
lethargy, getting angry at things I don't care 
about, getting irritated at people munching 
or making noises. 

This is my life. 

• 
Mayday. I have a dream. I am with a bunch 
of girls, we're running about together, and 
then I lose them and I'm looking for them 
and I hear them shouting for me from on 
top of a highrise, saying "come on, up 
here". They know me, but! don't recognise 
them, they are caring and distant. Friendly. 

I keep wondering what she is up to, what 
she does, how she touches things. I can't 
think of her smiling yet, there are things I 
must not think. What does it mean to be 
strong? How do people cope with dis-
asters? I keep coming back to the same  

thing, every morning, every day, every 
night. The fact of her. I have to hate what! 
love to be free, and it's no good anyway, all 
twisted, all paradoxes and madness, and 
mundane agony that doesn't count for any-
thing. 

This is my life. 

May 2nd. Last night I heard she was still 
in Ayr with her folks and couldn't come 
back for someone's wedding, and I just 
cried at hearing anything about her, her liv-
ing, never contacting me, out there, 
buzzing, out for a drink once in a while.! 
remember Anne demanding piggybacks, 
pyjama rituals, all the things that count and 
I just feel stupid now for thinking anything, 
anything was real. I said to a pal it isn't get-
ting any better and he said it doesn't. 

We meet unexpectedly in a school cor-
ridor, she sane, me not. She says, let go; be 
strong; you just go on until something hap-
pens. She smiles a bit, testing, but I'm para-
lysed and can't be how she wants me. I am 
in awe at the cruelty of nature, the havoc of 
the world, the ordinariness of this meeting. 
I shake when she walks away, her calm, a 
wisdom beyond me, my panic, not even a 
protest worthy of the name. 

• 
This afternoon I sat watching children play-
ing at the bottom of the stairs, jealous of 
their excitement, like I wanted to play like 
that, unexamining and quick. She is moving 
on without me, we are apart and the apart-
ness is realler than me or even her. Words 
say nothing, everybody knows that. All we 
do is breath and be and meet and think and 
sometimes magic comes from nowhere and 
changes everything and that is that. Be-
tween our birth and death, some things 
count. If people grab you in the street and 
tell you that, believe them. • 
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Children and young people who have special educational needs can be formally 
recorded. But how do they fare when school ends and the job market 

has to be faced? George Thomson reports on a study of how young people with 
special needs fare, and asks: can they really achieve independence without work? 
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'Only 2.6% (of special needs recorded 
children) gained employment and the jobs 

were mainly low level, unskilled 
occupations.' 

I

n developed, industrialised economies 
the meaning of 'adult status' has been 
synonymous with the acquisition of var-
ious legal rights and responsibilities - 

among them are voting; marrying; setting 
up an independent home base; and working 
in paid employment. For young people 
with disabilities, the acquisition and reten-
tion of such adult status may be more ten-
uous, with the situation being compounded 
by the problem of structural unemploy-
ment which stems from the economic crises 
of the 1970s. 

While structural unemployment affects 
the transition for all young people, it is es-
pecially problematic for young people with 
disabilities who may be already disadvanta-
ged with regard to unemployment. 

One aspect of the research undertaken 
by the team at Edinburgh University was to 
map the transition from school to adult life 
for a population of young people whose 
special educational needs had been recor-
ded. To do this, a retrospective survey was 
conducted on a cohort of school leavers (n 
+ 615) who attained statutory school leav-
ing age in the school session 1986/87. 

The choice of this year represented 
something of a compromise amongst a 
number of constraining factors - the young 
people would need to be well embarked on 
their post-school careers; the recording 
procedures (begun in 1983) would need to 
be well established. Data was gathered dir-
ectly from Records of Needs and other re-
levant documents such as Future Needs 
Assessments. Psychologists, careers offi-
cers and social work staff, in the twelve is-
land and regional authorities, assisted in 
the laborious task of completing the data  

set to provide a picture of the transition of 
such young people. Inevitably, in a number 
of instances details of their current status 
were difficult to determine as the young 
people either became 'lost' to supporting 
agencies or no longer wished to retain con-
tact. 

From such a complex data set, a number 
of salient points emerge. In the cohort, the 
gender distribution was roughly similar - 
341 males to 271 females. No significant 
gender differences were discerned either, 
in terms of outcomes or in the nature of spe-
cial educational needs. This in itself was in-
teresting given the picture which has emer-
ged in other research where males pred-
ominate. At the time of recording, the vast 
majority of the study sample were placed in 
special schools or departments (495 or 
80.5%) with only a small proportion placed 
in mainstream schools (38 or 6.2%). 

It is difficult to be completely certain 
about the nature of the special educational 
needs of the sample, given the 'softness' of 
the original data. However, it is clear that 
the majority have a multiple range of hand-
icapping conditions (373 or 60.6% being n 
this group). As far as may be determined 
from original documentation, 166 (27%) 
are multiply handicapped with physical and 
sensory impairments. Single handicapping 
conditions are discernible to a degree but it 
is the category 'Mild/Moderate Learning 
Difficulties' which predominates (150 or 
24.4%). Of the population, 29 (4.7%) are 
severely mentally handicapped. These data 
must be treated with circumspection, how-
ever, as there is serious difficulty in ac-
cessing reliable and valid incidence and 
prevalence figures. 

At statutory school-leaving age, 261 
(42.4%) stayed on at school; 91(14.8%) 
went onto Youth Training schemes of var-
ious types; 59 (9.6%) went into Adult 
Training Centres (ATCs) or other shelte-
red contexts. Only 16 (2.6%) gained em-
ployment and the jobs were mainly low 
level, unskilled occupations. 

Of those for whom the present known 
whereabouts is verified, 23 (3.7%) are still 
attending school at age 20+; a further 84 
(13.7%) are on YT type schemes; 173 
(28.1%) are in a variety of sheltered set-
tings; and 46 (7.5%) are in open employ-
ment (again, largely low level, unskilled 
jobs). An interesting statistic to emerge is 
that 11(1.8%) have gone on to advanced 
post-school education. 

B
y examining carefully the pathways 
from school to present status and 
applying appropriate statistical pro-
cedures, it is possible to pull out 

those which were significant in relation to 
the nature of a pupil's special educational 
needs. 

Three significant groups emerge - those 
with physical/motor disabilities on their 
own; those severely mentally handicapped; 
and those with mild/moderate learning dif-
ficulties. For the first group the probability 
is that they stay on in mainstream school, 
thence to advanced post-school education, 
with employment as yet deferred. 

The second group - those with severe 
learning difficulties - significantly, and al-
most predictably, go into hospital/ 
institutional settings and proceed to shelte-
red contexts of one sort or another. 

The final group - those with mild/ 
moderate learning difficulties tend to have 
been equally in mainstream or special 
schools. They move on to a variety of YT 
type experiences and continue on such 
schemes. The graduation to the world of 
work remains in the future. 

To a certain extent, the data and analyses 
emerging from the Edinburgh study seem 
all too predictable. However, they raise a 
basic issue. For such young people, the 
transition phase of their development is 
characterised by various attempts at work 
experience - some employer based; some 
mixed; others in a range of special Further 
Education provision. For what are these 
experiences preparing those young people 
if not employment in some form? To what 
extent does the 'bolt-on' principle of pro-
longed 'training' merely mask the lack of 
ultimate opportunity? Can individuals with 
significant special educational needs 
achieve independent status in society and 
remain unemployed? 

The comment made in a report from the 
Centre for Educational Research and Inno-
vation (CERI, 1982) at Paris still seems 
pertinent: 

"The idea that individuals can achieve 
reasonable status in society even if 
unemployed has yet to gain acceptance. It 
requires great self-assurance for most 
young people to accept unemployment and 
considerable inventiveness to lead fulfilling 
lives without the discipline and 
opportunities of work. Those with 
handicaps have difficulties enough in 
achieving an acceptable place in society, 
and certainly they, and the voluntary 
organisations who speak for them, are in no 
doubt that useful work should be the object 
of transition. To add the burden of 
significant living without work to other 
burdens of disablility is seen as wrong and 
manifestly unfair." • 

For fuller background see Thomson, 
Riddell and Ward (1990) TRANSITION FROM 
SCHOOL FOR PUPILS WITH SPECIAL EDU-
CATIONAL NEEDS University of Edinburgh 
mimeograph. Also Centre for Educational 
Research and Innovation (CERI) (1983) 
THE EDUCATION OF THE HANDICAPPED 
ADOLESCENT - THE TRANSITION FROM 
SCHOOL TO WORKING LIFE Putts: OECD 
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children of 
the exodus 

Last month we reviewed On the Crofters' Trail, 
an account of the human experience of the highland clearances. Here David Craig, 

the author of that book, looks at the reality of eviction for children. 

T
he Scottish child most present to me 
just now, out of the past three or four 
generations, is Duncan Macrae of 
Boreraig, a crofting township on the 

north shore of Loch Eishort in Skye. In 
1852 the estate managers for the spendth-
rift Lord MacDonald of Sleet decided to 
evict all the people from the fertile green 
lands along that coast and let the place as a 
farm to a tenant from elsewhere. After a 
year and a half of struggle, some of it phys-
ical, the factor came with his men on a day 
of drifting snow and threw the Macrae's be-
longings out of doors. Duncan was seven, 
his granny was eighty-one. The men pulled 
her outside on a blanket while young 
Duncan shouted at them, 

"0 nam bitheadh m'athair an so an 
diugh, co aig an robh a'chridhe so 
dheanamh oirnn!" - If my father was here 
today, who would dare to do this to us! 

Duncan's words are in the historical re-
cord. A radical Edinburgh lawyer called 
Donald Ross was at Boreraig trying to help 
out with food and blankets and reported 
the scene for the Inverness Northern Ensign; 
John Prebble put Duncan's words into his 
great book The Highland Clearances. It 
might have seemed unlikely that anything 
more could be found. 

Near Dervaig in Mull, in the season of 
primroses in 1989, I met Duncan's 

youngest child, Mary, now in her seventies, 
in her wee wooden house among the trees, I 
had been given her name as a source on the 
history of Mull but she couldn't wait to tell 
me about her father's experiences. He had 
died aged 93 in 1939 and had told her about 
the eviction - 

"One thing that he always used to men-
tion, he remembered the bailiffs putting 
out the fire with the basins of milk - you 
know that they set the milk for the cream to 
make butter, and I suppose a small boy 
would remember that, because in those 
days the milk was very precious..." 

Many thousands of families were har-
rowed like the Macraes of Boreraig, from 
the ends of Shetland (Burra Firth on Unst) 
to the inner coast of Arran, from the glens 
of Perthshire to the last clustering crofts of 
the long island from Lewis down to 
Vatersay. Some children were evicted be-
fore they were born. Alastair MacKinnon, 
a postman in Sasaig, Skye, told me how his 
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grandfather's two brothers, evicted twice in 
ten years, "were forced to emigrate with 
their wives but they died on the voyage to 
North America. Their wives landed in 
North America, both widowed and each 
with babes in arms born on the voyage." 

Others died on the ocean on their way to 
the new worlds. 117 families were evicted 
from Sollas in North Uist in 1849. On the 
smallpox-ridden ship that took them from 
Campbeltown to New South Wales there 
were at least thirty-eight deaths and repea-
ted suicide attempts. One islander who lost 
his two children wrote in a letter home: 
"Oh, Sandy, throwing out my two into the 
deep sea, it will never go out of my heart. 
The youngest died with the measles 
crossing the line, and the other six days 
later with a bowel complaint." 

Most of the infant refugees from Scot-
land, after the Clearances and the Potato 
Famine (1846), no doubt survived - 
although the death toll on one year's emigr-
ation to Canada was 1 in 6. If the children 
were too young to walk to the next resting 
place, or to a 'new' home or to the port of 
emigration, they were carried in a creel on 
a parent's back - as were their infirm grand-
parents. At Too on Rousay, in Orkney, 
Mrs Clouston told me how her aunt, who 
had died in 1922 "at the age of ninety-nine, 
with a gey wrinkly face", had been cleared 
from the west end in 1824 - 

"When they cam in here, she wasna waa-
kin yet, but they set her doon at the door-
step, because it wasna lucky if you didna 
waak into the new place." 

The people of the Highlands and Islands 
were unlikely to default on such a rite, so 
we may imagine that thousands of infants, 
between 1800 and 1870, were carried over 
the thresholds of houses, often little more 
than turf or rough stone shelters, which 
then became their first image of walls and 
hearth and roof - part of their conception of 
home for the rest of their days. 

In the way of children, many will have 
adapted readily enough. On the boggy 
shore of Loch Eport, in North Uist, where 
thirty-one families evicted from Sollas were 
forced to squat and seven of their des-
cendants still live, the children played 
jumping games on a raw peat floor so soft 
that the winner wasn't the one who jumped 
the furthest but the one whose feet sank in  

deepest. In that culture before the factory 
system, playtime will have been short. The 
children worked on the croft, as did all the 
family. 

Who can forget the image of Jude 
Fawley, in the second chapter of Hardy's 
Jude the Obscure, crow-scaring in the up-
land cornfield which "went right up to the 
sky all round, where it was lost by degrees 
in the mist that shut out the actual verge 
and accentuated the solitude." The High-
land children would have known that ex-
perience full well, on windblown days as 
well as balmy ones. Before barbed wire, 
the boundary of the township was nothing 
more than a ring-dyke of stones from the 
moor built up into a few courses and topped 
with turves. Any animal could struggle 
over that, and if the herds and flocks were 
to be kept in about, the children would do 
the herding. 

'Shepherd' is so fundamental a word in 
our language, yet real herding, minding a 
flock hour after hour, following the animals 
with crook in hand as they browse their way 
from pasture to pasture, is something I 
have seen just one - done by an old man 
with some goats in the Italian Dolomites. 
Before the Education Act the croft children 
must have spent hundreds of days at that. 

When the townships were burnt out or 
otherwise dismantled, the children's job 
was different again. They carried the 
lightest goods, and sometimes their wee sis-
ters and brothers, on the sore trek to the 
next place. When the people of Coll were 
cleared in 1861 from the fertile west end to 
the rocky east end, "Infants (were) carried 
in arms over back or in creels hung on the 
horses' pack saddles, the children each with 
his or her own load, the cattle driven in 
front, a shelter for the night improvised." 

T
he tradition is that the youngest who 
could walk carried the fire tongs. In 
Ontario, in the late 1850s, a Highland 
seven-year-old called Neil Mac-

Dougall arrived at the family's new place 
through heavy snowdrifts carrying the tea-
kettle, the teapot, and a blanket. In Shet-
land Mrs. Johnston of Twat told me how 
her grandmother's family had been evicted 
from Upper Kergord in 1868 and trekked 



westward to Aith Voe over rough, wet 
mountains. Christina, aged fourteen, car-
ried a sae (or wooden tub) full of lasts for 
boot-making while the grownups carried 
the harvested crops and the roof timbers. 
Mrs. Sandison of Whirligert, whose great 
aunt was on the same exodus, knew that the 
baby of the family was carried uphill by the 
elder sister or brother, then down hill by a 
younger one. When I followed that trail 
myself, it took me an hour and a half with 
no load or animals to mind, through deep 
heather, across a watershed gullied deeply 
with peat haggs, and past a roaring water-
fall called Ramnaholl. 

If the children crossed the seas with their 
families, they were liable to have a rough 
time. Ships that had carried five hundred 
slaves were refitted to house more than 
seven hundred refugees from clearance and 
famine; a 'bunk' was a plank six feet long 
and three feet wide, fixed two feet away 
from the next one; and incomers to Ontario 
recalled that "During storms a mother 
would many times take her petticoats and 
tie the arms and legs of the family into their 
bunks but she would leave one arm of hers 
free to hold the baby." 

If you stayed in Scotland, you might be 
no better off. The Camerons were evicted 
from Unnimore in Morvern, a township of 
fifteen families, in 1824. They made 
straight over the mountain, past the Hillock 
of the Cairns and across the Pass of HOw-
ling, to catch the new steamboat at Lochal-
ine , the crippled grandmother in a creel in 
James's back, Mary carrying John the wean 
with Donald and wee Mary walking beside 
her. Many years later in Glasgow Mary told 
her minister how she could not "forget the 
plaintive wailing of the children deprived of 
the milk" of "my pretty cluster of goats 
bleating on the lip of the rock" but "it was 
not allowed me to put a pail under them." 

Husband and children found work in a 
cotton mill in Glasgow. What that could be 
like we know from rare first-hand doc-
uments such as the 1850 Chapters in the 
Life of a Dundee Factory Boy - a seven-
year-old from Glamis who went to work in 
a spinning mill, got up at 4 every morning, 
lived on potatoes swallowed in odd minutes 
of his thirteen hour working day, and was 
repeatedly beaten by the foreman with a 
whang of thick leather burned at the points 
or a strap cut off a lathe for falling asleep or 
failing to keep up with the spinning-frame. 

We can hardly doubt that the change 
from peasant to proletarian was a quake 
that shook human nature to the heart. The 
pity is that so few images of it, whether fac-
tual or imaginative, survive in the record. 
Such is the merciless way of history, and 
much of literature, with the `ordinary' 
people who have had to endure the most. • 

The paperback edition of ON THE 
CROFTERS' TRAIL by David Craig is due to 
be issued in October, and a TV series is in 
planning. 
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LAW 

Open Adoption 
The traditional idea of adoption 
is that of the baby, taken at a 
few days or weeks, from its 
mother and placed with a child-
less couple. That's what could 
be called 'the clean start' model 
- supposedly for all concerned, 
including the baby. 

Until even quite recently, the 
advice given routinely to single 
mothers who decided to give 
their child up for adoption was 
to `forget they ever had a baby'. 
Histories of adoption and recent 
research literature have descri-
bed how 'relinquishing' mothers 
often never held their baby and 
some never even saw them after 
giving birth. 

Sheila Maguire, Director of 
Scottish Adoption, is in no doubt 
about the roots of the problem 
for this group of young mothers 
and their babies: 

"Society makes it very dif-
ficult for women either to give 
children up for adoption or to 
hold on to them. There is a great 
deal of hypocrisy and senti-
mentality about babies. People 
are prepared to turn a blind eye 
at the widespread use of termin- 

ation as a means of birth control 
but they'll readily condemn the 
mother who gives up her child 
once it is born. Women describe 
themselves as feeling caught be-
tween one set of social attitudes 
which say 'you must give your 
child the best possible chance in 
life and on your own you will 
never manage that' and another 
which implies that the woman 

who 'gets herself in that kind of 
trouble' should be prepared to 
see it through." 

It is no easy matter to shift so-
cial attitudes which are rooted 
in ideas of 'sin', 'guilt', 'shame' 
and it is perhaps no wonder, 
given this as the context within 
which adoption has operated in 
Great Britain, that the changes 
which are now taking place in  

adoption are having to move 
slowly and against a fair amount 
of opposition. 

The fact is however that adop-
tion of new-born babies is now 
only a part, and a diminishing 
part at that, of the work of most 
adoption agencies. The drop in 
the birth rate has led to a reduc-
tion - huge in recent years - in 

the numbers of very small 
babies available for adoption. 
Add to this some lessening of 
the social stigma on single 
mothers which means that more 
are choosing to keep their 
children rather than give them 
up for adoption, and you are 
some way to understanding why 
there have been such marked 
changes in adoption in recent 
years. 

Other important factors have 
been developments in policy 
within social work departments, 
brought about by a combination 
of financial pressures and shifts 
in professional thinking about 
what is best for children. In-
stead of continuing to maintain 
children's homes as the main re-
source for the child who cannot 
live with his or her own family, 
from the late seventies onward 
social work departments began 
to develop a range of options 
based on the substitute family. 
It was already standard practice 
in social work departments to 
foster young children out, using 
specially selected families. But 
social work departments were 
aware that many of these 
children were lingering in such 
placements with no clear plan 
for their future. Adoption 
began increasingly to be consi-
dered for pre-teenage children 
who were living in children's 
homes or 'temporary' foster 
care but who were assessed as 
unlikely to be able to live per-
manently with their birth 
families. 

In most societies, and Scot- 

'Open adoption' - a new term for a new idea. 
Rosemary Milne looks at the changes 

taking place in adoption, how agencies are 
responding to these and the way in which old 

understandings are having to be 
re-examined. 
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Li ...people who adopted were always being 
told that the secret was simple - it was 'love 

and affection' - thank goodness there's 
more honesty around now" 

Who's a 'Proper' Parent? 

"Nicola had had a number of fo-
ster parents before coming to live 
with us. I feel it was all the 
changes, as well as our own inex-
perience which has made her 
more demanding, more difficult, 
than the other two. Lisa was foste-
red too but, unlike her sister she 
was settled for a good while with 
her foster mother before she came 
to us. She still sees her foster 
mum, who she calls her aunty. 

"Both the girls have life story 
books but Lisa doesn't look at 
hers. She'll look at Nicola's but 
just now she wants very badly to 
believe that we're her real, flesh 
and blood parents. 

"Nicola is very against her par-
ents at the moment too. She'll say 
things to me like 'they weren't 
proud of me, they gave me up.' 

I tell her they've missed a lot by 
that - it's their loss not hers. But 
it's very hard for kids to work all 
that out. 

"It's been difficult recently be-
cause our youngest, Stewart 
who's only been living with us for 
three months, is a 'contested' 
adoption. I have to take him once a 
week to see his mum and dad, 
while his case is going through. 
The girls find it very hard to under-
stand how, if his mum and dad 
want him back, they can't just 
have him. I can explain why that is 
for him but then of course, it 
makes them think 'Why did my own 

mum not fight to keep ME? She 
just gave me away.' You're trying 
all the time to build up your child's 
self-esteem but the obstacles can 
be enormous." 

That is one among dozens of ex-
amples that Cathy cites which 
show how demanding it is to 
parent children who know they are 
adopted and whose parents are 
still alive somewhere in the world. 
She's quick to point out that she 
wouldn't have it any other way and 
she tells how once when their 
oldest was once taunting them 
that they weren't her REAL par-
ents so she could ring up the so-
cial worker if she wanted and get 
taken away, Cathy's response 
was 'You'd better understand that 
you can't just go. You're our 
daughter and you're here to stay. 
So no matter what you do or say, 
we're keeping you.' 

You might think reactions like 
that can't be taught - such an in-
stantaneous understanding of the 
plea for reassurance behind the 
child's attack. You either have it or 
you don't. But Cathy wouldn't 
altogether agree. She feels she's 
learnt a lot in her years as a parent 
so she now helps quite a bit with 
counselling new and prospective 
adopters. She recalls how she and 
her husband both felt at the be-
ginning: that they wanted to get on 
with it their own way but after a 
while came to see the benefit of 

the support of others in a similar 
situation to them. She sees other 
new adopters going through the 
same process of finding out the 
help that can be got from sharing 
experiences. 

Cathy and Bryson know too how 
hard people make it for adopted 
children to get the same treatment 
as 'ordinary' kids. They have to 
deal constantly with well-meaning 
ignorance which makes people 
apply a different set of standards 
to the behaviour of their children - 
because they're adopted. 

"I know that in the old days 
people who adopted were always 
being told that the secret was 
simple - it was 'love and affection' - 
give the child that and in a few 
years everything will be OK. Thank 
goodness there's more honesty 
around now. Adopting has brought 
me and Bryson closer together but 
there have been times when it has 
put almost intolerable strains on 
our own relationship. 

"You have so much to cope with 
when you adopt. There's no doubt 
the children are only a part of it. As 
far as other people go - and this 
can be your own family as well as 
people in general - there is a very 
widespread attitude that an adop-
ting parent can never be a 'proper' 
mother or father. There's def-
initely a prejudice that because 
you've not had a baby from the 
very start you somehow can 
'never really know'." 

Both of them feel they have to 
fight on two fronts. On the one 
hand "you want to be accepted as 
a proper parent but people won't 
let you be. And on the other you do 
have to acknowledge that if you 
take on someone else's children 
you are to some extent taking on 
someone else's problems." 

It is the realist in Cathy which 
would have made her unwilling to 
contemplate 'open' adoption if 
that had meant the active pres-
ence of the birth parents in the 
adopted child's life. 

"I would certainly have been 
against it. The only thing we've got 
going for us is the word 'mother' or 
'father'. If another mother or 
father came on the scene it would 
be difficult. I think the child would 
be bound to be tempted to play 
one set of parents off against the 
other. And I know I'd find it hard 
not to get resentful - us putting up 
with the hassles and the 'part-
time' parents getting all the treats. 

"Stewart is seeing his mum and 
dad just now while the court case 
is going through. I take him for his 
access visits and I pass his par-
ents on the stairs when I deliver 
and collect him. But I have to say I 
hope the visits will stop once he is 
ours. There's a big difference be-
tween helping your children to find 
their siblings and relations when 
they are old enough and ready 
and having to cope with the con-
tact on a regular basis." 

Thus speaks the practical wis-
dom of one who knows the prob-
lems and the joys of adopting 
older children from first-hand ex-
perience. There seems no doubt 
that the Glass family's success is 
due in large measure to the 
strength and insight of these par-
ents. Credit must go also to the 
professional adoption team which 
doesn't just leave adoptive par-
ents to get on with it but provides 
care for the carers who care for 
the children. 

Rosemary Milne 

Cathy and Bryson Glass have three adopted 
children, aged 14, 8 and eighteen months. 
They became adoptive parents for the first 
time with the arrival of Nicola, when she was 
7 years old. 

land is no exception, adoption 
differs from long-term fostering 
in one important respect: the 
child becomes a full member of 
his or her substitute family and 
the adults in that family assume 
the entire legal responsibility 
for the adopted child. Crudely 
put, the 'ownership' of the child 
is transferred from the birth  

family to the adoptive family. 
The idea of the child as object 
rather than subject which is con-
tained in the notion of owner-
ship shows up in the files of 
children adopted in the years up 
to the early seventies. The re-
cords make it clear that the 
agencies tended to be primarily 
concerned with the wishes of the  

prospective adopters, sec-
ondarily with the feelings of the 
mother whose child was being 
placed. There is no record of the 
'baby's view' of the plan, the 
presumption being that, be-
cause of the age of the child, the 
agency itself was the indepen-
dent guarantor of the child's 
best interests. 

But once older children be-
came candidates for adoption it 
became apparent that this way 
of approaching adoption would 
have to change for at least a pro-
portion of the children who 
were now being prepared for 
new families. These were 
children who had lively re-
collections of their birth parent.' 
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British Agencies for 
Adoption and Fostering 
Scottish Legal Group 
Day Conference 
31st May 1991 

0 

The Foster Child 
The Legal Basis of Care 

Chairman 
Sheriff Andrew Lothian 

Crieff Hydro Hotel 

£ 52 members 
£ 65 non-members 

enquiries to BAAF 
40 Shandwick Place 
Edinburgh EH2 4RT tel 031 225 9285 

Women's Legal Neiwork 

WHAT IS THE LAW DOING FOR 
WOMEN? 

A Day of Talks and Workshops 
27 April 10am-4pm, Southside Community Centre, 

Clerk Street, Edinburgh 

Creche Available. £2.50 unwaged / .C5 waged, food included 

Applications to: Women's Legal Network, 
61a Broughton Street, Edinburgh 

All Women Welcome 
Funded by Edinburgh District Council 

Joint Conference organised by the 
Scottish Child Law Centre 

and the Scottish Legal Action Group 

CHILDREN'S RIGHTS TO 
LEGAL SERVICES 

23rd May 1991 
Realeld St. Stephen's Church Centre, 

Glasgow 
Details from Scottish Child Law Centre, 

1 Melrose Street, Glasgow G4 9BJ 
(Phone 041 333 9305). 

_10 • 
fz z  11' 

 
SCIEN  , 

, (4. 

INTERNATIONAL SCIENCE 

FESTIVAL, EDINBURGH 

APRIL 1-14, 1991 

Scotland's Capital City comes alive 
this spring with over 300 events that 
reveal the light, the serious and the 
controversial facets of science that 

touch on our everyday lives. 

Enquiries to: Edinburgh Science Festival Ltd 
20 Torphichen Street, Edinburgh EH3 8JB 

Tel: 031-228 4756 Fax: 031-225 9613 

SCOTTISH INTERNATIONAL 
CHILDREN'S FESTIVAL 

May 28 - June 2 1991 
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Inverleith Park, Edinburgh 
The 1991 Festival Programme is available now from: 

The Children's Festival, 
22 Laurie Street, Edinburgh, EH6 7AB 

Tel. 031 554 6297 



LAW 
Among the Contributors in 
this issue. . . 

'The change in attitude which has brought 
adoption into the mainstream of childcare 

needs a statutory scheme of adoption 
allowances' 

or parents and sometimes active 
Icontact with grandparents or 

other relatives in the birth 
family. 

And thus emerged the idea of 
'open adoption' - open on the 
past for the older child and tow-
ards the future for the new-born 
baby. Openness, as those who 
work in the field are quick to 
point out, means many things. 
So far in Scotland its achieve-
ments are modest. They range 
from giving an occasional pro-
gress report to a birth parent to 
the sending of Christmas cards 
and photographs. 

In the case of those adopting a 
new-born baby, a willingness to 
consider the possiblity of future 
contact with the birth parent 
means that they have to agree to 
some way of 'keeping the lines 
open' to the birth mother, (so 
far almost never to the birth 
father). On the birth mother's 
side there has to be a similar 
willingness to give information 
which will enable the child to 
make contact. Family Care, 
based at Castle Street in Edi-
nburgh runs a Birth Link regi-
ster for adopted children and 
their mothers. The birth mother 
can register that she would like 
to have contact with her child 
and can provide an up-to-date 
address at which she can be con-
tacted. 

Sheila Maguire explains that 
whereas most prospective adop-
ters are initially apprehensive at 
the idea of contact between the 
child and the birth parent, those 
who become involved in such an 
arrangement tend to be pleased 
with how it works. 

"The difficulty is that, unless 
steps are taken at a very early 
stage to keep in contact with a 
birth parent, it is often impos-
sible at a later stage. 'My daugh-
ter of ten would like a photo of 
her mother' - that's a typical re-
quest we may handle from an 
adoptive family. All too often 
we simply cannot help in a case 
like that because the contact has  

been lost, we don't know the 
mother's whereabouts and we 
have no means of knowing her 
attitude to contact from her 
child." 

Both Sheila Maguire at 
Scottish Adoption and Gerry 
O'Hara, Lothian Region's Re-
gional Officer for Children and 
Families, are keen to stress that 
this kind of open adoption is as 
yet in its infancy in Scotland. 
There is a lot of talk about the 
successes in New Zealand and 
Australia. But Gerry points out 
that the culture of both those 
countries is very different from 
Scotland: 

"In New Zealand the Maori 
attitude to child-care based on a 
kinship system, seems to make 
the idea of the child retaining 
links with its previous life 
somehow less threatening than 
it is for a lot of people over here. 
But it has to be recognised that 
even in New Zealand, which is 
much further ahead than we are 
in these matters, openness - the 
maintenance of some contact 
between the birth parent and 
the child - is still very un-
developed. 

There are lots of factors to 
consider and we are going 
slowly, not just because of the 
anxiety adoptive parents feel 
that they may be being asked to 
'adopt' the birth parents as well 
as the child. We are well aware 
how little attention was paid to 
the views of the child in the past, 
because of the child's youth. If 
we're serious about listening to 
children, we have to consider 
how we shall manage a situation 
where for instance the child dec-
ides that he or she no longer 
wants contact with the birth 
parent. 

Social workers and adoption 
agencies are much better now at 
understanding the importance 
of holding on to the past but 
they also know that one of the 
most important things for the 
child who is coping with mult-
iple parents - and this applies  

equally with families which sep-
arate and divorce - is being quite 
clear who has primary respon-
sibility for them. It's interesting 
that in Australia and New Zea-
land adoption is not used at all 
as a solutibn for older teenage 
children. They use residential 
care or fostering. That seems to 
be some kind of a recognition 
that parental authority, even 
from non-parenting parents, 
cannot be totally transferred to 
another adult or adults." 

The adoption of an older child 
is a challenge which more and 
more nuclear families are taking 
on. But, as the breakdown rates 
indicate, regardless of whether 
the child has contact with his or 
her birth family, it is not an easy 
undertaking. Social work dep-
artments may be well aware of 
the need to support those 
families which take on this new 
role but their operating budgets 
are such that all too often 
families are left unsupported 
and isolated to carry on as best 
they can. The reality is that 
although adoption puts the 
adopting family in the driving 
seat' as regards decision-making 
for the child, once the child is 
'theirs' they find themselves un-
able to get the help they need 
from the specialist support ser-
vices in education and health, 
even though help from such 
agencies may make the differ-
ence between success and 
failure with their adopted child. 

The change in attitude which 
has brought adoption into the 
mainstream of childcare plan-
ning needs now to be acknowl-
edged at the resource level. 
That means a statutory scheme 
of adoption allowances - a prop-
osal which the Child Care Law 
Review chose to leave to the 
Review of Adoption Law cur-
rently underway - and better ac-
cess to support services for 
adopting families. Those practi-
cal steps will provide a much-
needed back-up for the complex 
family situations which adop- 
tion now encompasses. • 

Tony Austin is a writer from 
Glasgow. 

Oliver Brookes is an associate 
c(litoi 01 Scottish Child. 

Margaret Buckland is presently 
doing work experience in Kil-
marnock. 

Colin Chalmers is a writer and an 
associate editor of Scottish Child. 

David Craig lives in Cumbria. 
His books include his most re-
cent On the Crofter's Trail, as well 
as works of fiction, poetry and 
on climbing. 

Crawford Gribben is a fifth year 
pupil at Belmont Academy, 
Ayr. 

V J McCall is a woman who lives 
in Edinburgh. 

Rosemary Milne is an associate 
editor of Scottish Child. 

Alison Prince is an artist and wri-
ter and lives on Arran. 

Sheila Ramsay works in child 
care for Strathclyde Regional 
Council and is a member of 
Scottish Child's editorial group. 

Tessa Ransford is editor of Linea 
Review and is Director of the 
Scottish Poetry Library. 

George Thomson is a Senior Re-
searcher at the Department of 
Education, Edinburgh Uni-
versity. 
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LETTERS 

Tears and Protest 
Dear Editor, 

I get your magazine regularly 
and always read it with mixed 
feelings. It's nice to have a 
Scottish based publication deal-
ing with social issues from 
(mostly) a non-establishment 
perspective. 

However, and it's a big how-
ever, I do find the tone of most 
of the contributors to be over-
whelmingly middle-class lib-
eral. Your excellent articles on 
youth homelessness with contri-
butors from the young homeless 
themselves sit very oddly beside 
the often woolly self-satisfied  

philosophising of the bulk of the 
articles. 

Kay Carmichael's Tears and 
Protest was enraging to me in 
that she dared to assert that her 
pain and tears during her 
private education in a boarding 
school were the same as those of 
a young refugee in a camp on 
the other side of the world. Yes, 
human we all are; Jock Thamp-
son's bairns we all are, but I 
*mot believe that we can 
equate the miseries of stateless-
ness, homelessness, imprison-
ment, no education, no future, 
racism with the temporary  

privations of an upper-class 
training for privilege. 

But after all isn't she the same 
Kay Carmichael who claimed 
that 3 months living in East-
erhouse on Social Security on a 
research project equipped her 
to claim understanding of those 
of us Scots dumped in these 
schemes for life? 

Using a young refugee's an-
guish as a starting point for a 
self-pitying philosophy piece is, 
to me, outrageous. That's just 
one example of what makes 
Scottish Child uncomfortable 
reading .  

So, more 'hard' stories from 
real life for the majority, more 
campaigning (yes, more James 
Kelman because he is at least 
passionate in his questioning), 
more facts and investigative re-
porting. And less woolly opin-
ionating and posturing from the 
unrepresentative ranks of the 
professional privileged do-
goods. 

But do keep going, you are a 
good thing to happen and I'll 
keep subscribing. 

Maggie Mellon 
London 

Caring for the Carers 
Dear Editor, 

I feel strongly about the needs 
of doctors, nurses and patients 
after a short stay in a gynaeco-
logy ward of the Royal In-
firmary. During a 5 hour wait, I 
saw many women suffering 
from various degrees of distress 
about their conditions, part-
icularly miscarriages. 

When the young doctor fin-
ally had time to see me, she had 
confused me with another pat-
ient. It was apparent she was ex-
hausted. 

On admittance to the ward, it 
hit me that the patients most 
affected were in need of 
someone to be with them 
through the trauma. 

However, an acute lack of  

staff and funds has resulted in an 
almost distant relationship be-
tween the nurse and those who 
are under her care. 

On speaking to some of the 
nurses I realised they were frus-
trated and used. One nurse 
spoke of her union's failure to 
represent staff. Obviously, the 
staff of the hospital do their ut-
most to run things as smoothly  

as they possibly can, but this 
beg s the question - who cares 
for the carers? 

I think that it is time that an 
overall caring system is set up 
that accommodates for the per-
son and not just the body, 

Anna Fawkes 
Edinburgh 
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NEXT ISSUE - JUNE/JULY 1991 

THE AGE OF ASSESSMENT - primary 
school testing, teacher appraisal, 

measurement, evaluation, reports... we 
review the current interest in assessment. 

CONTAINING PROTEST - Colin Chalmers 
expands on his thoughts given at the 

SCOTTISH CHILD tears and protest event. 

REVIEWS on PUNISHMENT and MEN 

Also NEW VOICES/NEW WRITING; 
ADOPTION; Plus regulars 

Out 1st June, SCOTTISH CHILD can be 
ordered through any John Menzies or other 

newsagent - or better still, see our back 
page offer and subscribe, and get 

SCOTTISH CHILD delivered to your door 
every issue. 

Early Entry to School 
Dear Editor, 

So Ian McEwan was disappoin-
ted with my article on early 
entry to school (Scottish Child 
December 1990/January 1991). 
Well I was shocked and hor-
rified at his letter. It is the type 
of letter I have come to expect 
from politicians and bur-
eaucrats. I expect them to twist 
arguments for their own ends. I 
would have expected better 
from a 'Senior Educational Psy-
chologist'. 

The main problem I identified 
is a lack of nursery education. 
Mr. McEwan, however, does 
not mention this dearth of nurs-
eries once, choosing instead to 
denigrate me as a working 
mother. This is an attitude I 
meet frequently as a camp-
aigner for better nurseries! Des-
pite research that children ben-
efit from good preschool educa-
tion, many still cling to the idea 
that under-fives are better at 
home with their 'mums'. An 
idea still strong in Fife, despite 
its good paper equal op-
portunities policy. 

Mr. McEwan asks for a dis-
cussion on the researched ef- 

Adoption 
Dear Editor, 

I read with interest the article on 
adoption in the last issue. How-
ever, I would like to correct one 
somewhat misleading state-
ment. Ms. Henderson is wrong 
in suggesting that there is only 
one specialist clinical service to 
adoptive/foster families in the 
U.K. There is at least one other 
in Scotland! 

Regular routine referrals are 
made to the Department of 
Child and Family Psychiatry 
which are dealt with in multi-
disciplinary teams by various 
professionals particularly ex-
perienced and interested in 
adoption work. An agency sup-
port and study group, multi-
disciplinary and including par-
ents and members of other 
agencies, meets every six weeks 
in the Royal Hospital for Sick 
Children to develop our know-
ledge and expertise in adoption 
and fostering. 

In addition, for the past three  

fects of early education, imply-
ing that I am not familiar with 
them, despite clear reference to 
the research in my article. In 
such a discussion we should be 
clear what we are talking about. 
For example, I know of no re-
search which supports the view 
that something happens at mid-
night on February 28th - so we 
need to be considering the 
whole age group, not just those 
born in March and April. 

As it is impossible to divorce 
the early entry to school issue 
from the problem of the lack of 
nursery education, we should 
also consider the well-
researched benefits of nursery 
education. I contend that if local 
authorities provided adequate 
nursery education then the issue 
of 'early entry' would fade 
away. Let all those who really 
care for our under-fives unite 
behind this and not be diverted 
by those who would pretend the 
problems are caused by 'work-
ing mums'. 

Eileen Cook 
Tayport 
Fife 

years the Clinical Psychology 
Department has also offered a 
committed service from an ex-
perienced clinical psychologist 
who also has personal experi-
ence in adoption and who has 
been funded by the Child and 
Family Trust to work purely on 
adoption. Like Dr. Sharp in 
Glasgow, I am concerned that 
this service, which has been ex-
plicitly valued by the Social 
Work Department and families 
alike, may have to cease when 
the Child and Family Trust fun-
ding comes to an end in January 
1992. 

Jean B. Bechhofer 
Head of Department of Clinical 
Psychology 
Royal Hospital for Sick Children 
Edinburgh 

SCOTTISH CHILD welcomes 
readers' letters. Please send your 
letters to The Editor, Scottish 
Child, 40 Shandwick Place, Edi-
nburgh EH2 4RT. 
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scan 
scan (skcen) v6. examine; 
check; investigate; scrutinise; 
search; survey; observe; view. 

Take a close look at what's going on in the community with scan. It has all the latest news, information and 
features on work with young people, older people, new technology, adult basic education, international 
projects and Eurodesk. The scan Briefing section will also keep you informed about training events, seminars 
and new publications. So now you can stay fully in the picture. 

SCOTTISH COMMUNITY EDUCATION COUNCIL 

lit 

W 
PROMOTING EDUCATION IN THE COMMUNITY 

For a FREE sample copy of SCAN contact 
David Shaw on 031-313 2488 



Childcare 
Dear Editor, 

I have been a childminder for 
more than 8 years. Most of the 
children I have looked after 
have mothers who wanted to 
continue to work for the social 
and intellectual stimulation they 
gained, rather than the money. 
They often felt that as a result 
their relationship with their chid 
was improved. 

The children too, gained from 
the experience. Many were 
single children whose ability to 
socialise would have been much 
more limited had they stayed at 
home with mum. With me they 
found an extended 'family' with 
older and younger 'siblings'. 
They learned to share both toys 
and time. 

I do not believe that the nur-
sery or creche situation is ideal 
for babies or toddlers. A child-
minder can offer a home situ-
ation and the continuity of care, 
in partnership with the parents, 
that is not possible at a nursery 
or creche. 

Like a parent I have taken my 
minded children to the Mother 
and Toddler Group and when 
they were old enough the par-
ents and I have decided which 
playgroup or nursery would be 
most suitable. 

I agree that for a country that 
is supposedly concerned about 
the demographic timebomb and 
the need to encourage women  

back to work, Britain seems 
very reluctant, both at the nat-
ional and local level, to put its 
money where its mouth is. Un-
less this is done, parents will al-
ways be limited in their choice 
of childcare. This is most impor-
tant, because whilst I firmly be-
lieve that childminding is the 
best form of preschool child-
care, I also believe that parents 
should have the widest possible 
range of facilities available to 
them. 

Linked with this wide range of 
facilities, however, must be a 
greater commitment by the regi-
onal authorities to the provision 
of training for the providers of 
that care. This seems to be even 
more difficult for them to do at 
present. 

In an ideal world, the prov-
ision of preschool childcare 
would be in the form of a net-
work whereby the child moved 
smoothly from one from of care 
to another as and when the 
needs of the child and its parents 
changes. Unfortunately until 
both national government and 
regional authorities recognise 
that children really are impor-
tant, and that those responsible 
for their care are equally impor-
tant, provision will not improve 
and the situation will remain the 
same. 

Sandra Currie 
Registered Childminder 
Central Region  

Dear Editor, 

Question: What job has no em-
ployee status or rights, no hol-
iday or sick pay, involves sole 
and total responsibility for 
human welfare, and may be 
paid at only 90p an hour? 

Answer: Being a childminder for 
Lothian Regional Council So-
cial Work Department. 

Children under 2 whose 
mothers particularly need a 
break because of ill-health or 
difficult circumstances are pla-
ced with "day-carers", i.e. 
childminders. For three 8 hour 
days a week they are paid £26 
(1.08 an hour); for five 8 hour 
days they are paid £36 (90p an 
hour). If they have no children 
themselves they may take a 
maximum of three children and 
be paid approximately £3 an 
hour - some cleaning jobs pay 
better! 

Many childminders are 
themselves mothers living on 
benefit, so if they declare this 
extra income nearly all of it will 
be taken off their benefit. They 
may become childminders be-
cause they badly need the extra 
money, but cannot go out to 
work because their own children 
are still too small. Social Work 
departments seem to exploit 
this situation, fulfilling their 
statutory obligations by using 
these women as cheap labour. 

Often children placed with a 
childminder may be disturbed,  

hyperactive or just plain dif-
ficult. So while one stressed 
mother gets relief, another one 
gets even more stressed. 

If anyone thinks looking after 
any small child is easy, then 
they've obviously never done it 
themselves for any length of 
time without a break. But of 
course I would be labelled an 
extremist-feminist-communist-
etc if I dared to suggest that 
mothers should be paid for their 
work. Child-rearing is a labour 
of love, isn't it? And who would 
pay us anyway, when you can 
only get an insulting pittance 
even for looking after someone 
else's kids? 

It's hard for childminders 
themselves to speak out - they 
could lose their registered 
status; they're not in a trade 
union; they're possibly working 
on the side. Why are they trea-
ted so badly and paid so poorly? 
All that sensationalised, sanc-
timonious claptrap about child 
abuse, but why doesn't the 
system put its money where its 
mouth is and invest properly in 
the good care of children? There 
are regulations governing the 
pay of a stable-lad, but not 
childminders. A nation of an-
imal lovers all right - and child-
neglecters. I hope some childm-
inders will write to your letters 
pages with their views. 

Outraged, 
Edinburgh 
(name and address supplied) 
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BORN IN 
THE NHS 

give a lucky baby a campaigning 
start in life order now 
while the NHS lasts 

Scottish Child T shirt offer 
4.50 plus E 1.00 p and p (uk) 

0-6 months NHS T shirt 
6-12 months NHS T shirt 

send cheques to Scottish Child 
40 Shandwick Place eh2 4rt 
indicate size and quantity 

PUFFIN SCHOOL 
BOOKCLUBS 

FREE INFORMATION PACK AVAILABLE FROM 
Puffin School Bookclubs (Scottish Agents), 

James Thin Booksellers, 
53-59 South Bridge, 
Edinburgh EH1 1YS 

SO MANY WAYS TO ENJOY 
YOUR SPARE TLVIE 

Selling our highly acclaimed range of children's books and games you 
can enjoy: 

*helping others appreciate the • the backing of one of the UK's 
value of our hooks and games leading publishers 

*a job which fits aroinid family •the satisfaction of helping 
and other commitments people choose 

*supporting playgroups and other •meeting old friends and nuking 
local organisations new ones 

• a flexible, part time job working •20% commission - a useful 
hours to suit you extra income 

• organising your work from home 

If you are adventurous and outgoing, have use of 
a car and telephone, then we've an Usborne 
Supervisor near you who would be happy to 
explain how easy iris to get started. 
Ring her now on (031) 440 2885. 

SBORNE 
BOOKS AT HOME 

Braendam Family House 

Committee require single person/couple 
late June to head resident team offering 
short term respite care to disadvantaged 
families in country house near Thornhill, 

Perthshire. 

Experience in social work/counselling 
disciplines desirable but the successful 

applicant must have endless patience and 
be able to deal sympathetically with 

stress related problems. Sound 
administration skills essential. 

Attractive self contained accommodation 
provided. 

Applications in writing with CV to 
Mrs. Forbes, Dinning House, 

Gargunnock, Stirling, FK8 3BQ. 
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Learning Wability 
Opportunities for adults with 
learning difficulties 

a fortnight of displays and events 
Saturday 20 april-Saturday 4 may 
Craigmillar Library 

7 Niddrie Marischal Gardens 
Edinburgh 
EH16 4LX 9.00am-8.30pm mon-fri 
tel 031 669 4095 9.00am-1.00pm sat 



THIS DIARY 

Testing Times 

W
hen! say I live on an is-
land, people usually 
make some remark 
about how peaceful it 

must be, or how inspiring for a 
writer. Or, less guardedly, they 
ask 'What do you do in the long, 
dark winters?' 

It is quite tempting to say that 
we crouch round a rush-lamp in 
somebody's hovel and scratch 
runes on the wall, but the truth 
is that the place is absolutely 
frantic from October to May, at 
which point the various ploys 
give way to looking after the 
tourists. We are at present get-
ting ready for a week-long prod-
uction of 'My Fair Lady' and a 
performance of Haydn's 'Crea-
tion', not to mention the Arran 
Folk Festival, complete with a 
dozen ebullient Cossacks from 
Rostov-on-Don. 

More immediately, the Music 
Festival takes place next week,  

not without some agonising over 
the rules. Two little girls appear 
and want to sing Gaelic song, 
but can they sing it together, 
please, because they are too shy 
to sing it on their own? Ah, but 
the class is for solo singers. Can 
they enter as a duet, then? No, 
because they are singing it in un-
ison. 

These little hiccups fascinate 
me, because they are a micro-
cosm of the whole question of 
rules. The commonsense re-
sponse must be to alter the rule 
so as to accommodate the child, 
thus facilitating whatever ac-
tivity is planned. But com-
monsense has long ceased to be 
the guiding principle on which 
anything official is based. It's an 
awkward quality, of course, 
pragmatic and unclassifiable, a 
direct response to the way 
things seem to be. To the official 
mind, it is anathema. 

Here, it seems to me, is the 
root cause of our current edu-
cational difficulties. Because 
common sense is an individual 
thing, it has been rejected as im-
possible to define. Administr-
ators cannot bring themselves to 
advise teachers to do what 
seems sensible, because they 
feel that such a stance would 
imply an abandoning of rules 
and there would then be nothing 
to administer. A frisson of 
horror runs down any official 
back at the thought of such ana-
rchy. 

By a simple shift of associa-
tion, commonsense and anarchy 
are lumped together as the same 
thing, the enemy of efficient 
administration. Efficiency then 
takes its place at the opposite 
end of the spectrum, the good as 
opposed to the bad. 

We ought to have learned by 
now that extremes are always 
destructive. We recognise them 
in other people's administration 
quite easily. We fight wars to 
suppress them. They are always 
described as an 'ism' of some 
sort. It is time we realised that 
we are in the grip of efficiency-
ism. 

I
t began innocently enough, 
with an earnest desire to do 
things better, but the concept 
underlying the hoped for 

improvement was, and still is, 
hopelessly simplistic. Efficiency 
is a tenable standard for en-
gineers or accountants, where 
things can be measured or coun-
ted, can be set beside each other 
on a scale which reveals whether 
the person who juggles the fig-
ures is doing the job or not. It's a 
seductive idea, of course. The 
very simplicity of it has immense 
appeal. At last, it is felt, human 
performance can be evaluated 
objectively, and their will be a 
formula to which their activities 
can be subjected. Computers 
will understand it. Everyone 
will understand it. 

Logically, in pursuit of this 
ideal of getting the whole edu-
cational transaction down in 
black and white, one must con-
centrate on that which can be 
measured. Things which can't 
be measured must be left out, 
simply because there is no way  

to enter them on the balance 
sheet. That's why we are seeing 
the current obsession with test-
ing, and why it arouses such a 
deeply instinctive revulsion. 

Nobody seriously objects to 
the idea of testing children from 
time to time. It is perfectly 
reasonable to find out who 
knows the seven times table and 
who doesn't, or who has grasped 
the difference between there 
and their. These tests are not for 
that purpose. 

For the first time since Pay-
ment By Results, children are 
being tested to see how much 
their teachers have taught them. 
Testing, in these terms, has 
nothing whatever to do with any 
educational benefit; it is purely 
an administrative device, des-
igned to trawl in a set of statis-
tics which can be used to deter-
mine efficiency. But they are 
measuring the wrong thing. 

A child is not a car on an 
assembly line, getting bits 
added to it as it goes along, and 
yet efficiency can only be calcu-
lated if it is thought of in these 
terms. A far closer analogy is 
the idea of the child as a plant in 
a garden. The successful gar-
dener provides such good grow-
ing conditions and such percept-
ive understanding of the plant's 
needs that it flourishes. How do 
you test a skilled gardener's ef-
ficiency? According to the pre-
sent line of reasoning, you 
measure the plant's rate of 
growth and assume the gar-
dener with big plants is a good 
gardener. Never mind the stony 
ground or the cold wind or the 
dog from next door which scrat-
ches up the seedlings - solemnly 
write down the milligrams of 
fertiliser applied, and measure 
the results. 

Efficiency in agriculture has 
done exactly that. It is, of 
course, necessary to produce a 
lot of the same thing, otherwise 
you'll never get ten tons of it to 
the acre. Those hedges will have 
to go, and you'll have to step up 
the fertiliser and the pre- 
eme rgence weedkiller... 
Heavens, where will it all end? 

On Arran, parents and tea-
chers get on pretty well, and it 
seems likely that there will be 
quite a few unexplained 
absences on test days. It seems a 
dissipated method of protest, 
when what's needed is less ef-
ficiency and more com-
monsense. 

Mental note - raise the ques-
tion of Gaelic singing at next 
Music Festival committee meet-
ing. 

Alison Prince 
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SCOTTISH CHILD is just the kind of maga . 
age we live in. We're independent, there's 
organisation or political group pulling our 
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things that really matter. 

Give a baby a campaigning start in life, 
free T-shirt now while the NHS lasts 

apply f 

Subscription Offer please Subscription  

I want to take advantage of this special 
subscription offer to Scottish Child Please send me a 

please use 
Direct Debit Instruction  Nockcapitals 

Please complete parts 1 to 4 to instruct your bank/building society 
to make payments directly from your account, 
then return this form to: Scottish Child, 40 Shandwick Place, Edinburgh eh2 4r1 

name 

address 

postcode 

4. Your instructions to your bank/building society: 
I instruct you to pay Direct Debits from my account at the request of Scottish Child Ltd. 
The amounts are variable and may be debited on various dates 
I understand that Scottish Child Ltd may change the amounts and dates only after giving me prior notice 
I will inform the bank/building society in writing if I wish to cancel this instruction 
I understand that if any Direct Debit is paid which breaks the terms of the instruction, the bank/building society 
will make a refund. 

Banks/building societies may decline to accept instructions 
to pay Direct Debits from some types of account 
Originator's identification no 907089 

Signature(s)• 
date 

free Tos 
offer 

There's no other publication quite like SC 
From childcare in the 90s to new writing c ,  
schools, from fighting racism to getting s-
children's rights- SCOTTISH CHILD offers 
articles, interviews and photography and 
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If this is your first look at Scottish Child y u can join our growing 
readership and give us the support we ne,d by taking out a subscription. 
This month if you take out a direct debits bscription for  £ 8.00  a year you 
will get a regular copy of our bi-monthly agazine plus a 
FREE special "BORN IN THE NHS " T-shi for a lucky baby. 

pure cotton 

extra wide neck opening 

two baby sizes 

worth £ 4.50 

white with bold black message 

8 
cr 

cc 

1. To the Manager- Bank/Building Society 
(full address of your bank/building  society) 

2. Name of Account Holder 

3. Account Number 

Born in the NHS T-shirt, size 0-6 months • 
Born in the NHS T-shirt, size 6-12 months • 
tick one box 

as a free introductory offer to my subscription to 
Scottish Child. 
I understand that to qualify for this offer  I  must be a 
first-time, individual subscriber and pay by Direct Debit 
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