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editorial 

Playful Concerns 
What do we mean by 'play'? I've not long returned from a weekend 
introductory course on philosophical inquiry so it doesn't feel like an idle 
question. It's often said that play is also work for children because it's 
how they learn - coordination, getting on with little friends in a group, 
sharing, concentrating - all the things we like them to master before they 
even go to school to start learning 'properly'. 

So what is play? Was I 'playing' when I went on a weekend of 
philosophical inquiry? Everyone knows the phrase 'playing with words'. 
We were doing a lot more than playing with words, we were also 'playing 
with ideas'. But it was deadly serious stuff at times, as well as a good 
laugh. 

Brynna Kroll, whose book on children and divorce we review in this 
issue, uses the tools of the playroom to help young children to express 
their feelings about the separations and conflict they are caught up in. 
When sad-eyed Liam, aged 4, tells Brynna Kroll that teddy needs to go 
to bed because he's feeling sick, is Liam 'playing'? 

The child who goes beach-combing with her dad along the shoreline at 
low tide may play at make-believe and later play with the shells she's 
gathered. The shanty-town child who scrapes around the stinking heaps 
of rubbish for his family is out collecting booty too but he's not playing. 
Article 31 of the UN Convention enshrines a child's right 'to rest and 
leisure and to engage in play appropriate to the age of the child' but 
worldwide, millions of children are too tired, too underfed and too ill to 
play, no matter what the Convention states on their behalf. 

Sea shells collected from the beach still cost nothing but very little of 
what children play with in Scotland now does. Play, like so much else in 
the market economy, has been turned into a vast, multi-million pound 
industry. And institutionalised: most local councils have a 'play officer' 
nowadays who may do anything from running play schemes to managing 
large budgets to buy and install equipment. 

Play, like so much else, is more and more a controlled activity, divided 
into 'good' play and 'bad' play. Good play tends to have elements which 
adults feel are helping children to become 'more like them'. Bad play 
tends to be play which undermines the values or the habits of adults. So  

computer games are a worry, despite their obvious educational value in 
certain respects, because children who play them can become 'addicted' 
and 'obsessional'. 

The 1990s child who stays indoors all day in front of a screen or with 
his toy plastic monsters in the bedroom, has to be encouraged to go 
outside 'for some fresh air' - because fresh air is what we had as children 
and 'exercise is good for you' (as well as enjoyable). But maybe the child 
knows better. Maybe the child who stays inside and plays all day with his 
pals has made some quite perspicacious judgements about the dog shit in 
the park, the road with thundering lorries and cars he has to cross to get 
there. Maybe his best friend has developed asthma and can't run anyway 
because the air is poisoning him? There's very little point building lovely 
new play parks with slides and helter-skelters and special seats if they're 
standing in the midst of an ecological wasteland. 

So how do these play officers link with the environment officer and 
how do both of them link with the transport department or the industrial 
development agency? Because if we're going to get more institutionalised 
about play, let's at least have the benefits of that institutionalisation in the 
form of inter-departmental cooperation and discussion - and practical 
outcomes. 

What's needed are exactly those lessons we hope our toddlers are 
absorbing in the playgroup and the nursery: how to cooperate and share 
your toys with the rest of the group. But that's kids' stuff. Adults learn 
another kind of play as they grow up - one they don't tell their kids about. 
It goes by the name of power play and if anything's addictive and 
obsessional, that is. 



connections 

One Plus Writers' Group have just 
brought out a second volume of 
poetry and prose. The collection 
goes under the title of Loose Pieces 
but there's nothing very loose about 
what's in this little book. The 
writing depicts lives which are 
constrained by a whole number of 
factors: absent partners, old fears, 
children, household tasks, not much 
money and not enough time for 
oneself. There's a familiar sharp 
humour in a lot of what's written, 
mingled with a sense of women 
searching for that elusive goal of a 
warm and loving relationship. 

It would have been nice to know 
a bit more about the women who 
were in the group, outside of their 
own contributions. Perhaps it was 
a conscious decision on their part 
to give no biographical information 
and to sign their work only their 
initial and surname - a bit like A L 
Kennedy who was their writer in 
residence. Maybe we'll get this in 
the next volume? Meanwhile take 
this little insight from F Corr as a 
sample from the anthology: 

'It's good how a piece of paper 
can give you that expression on 
your face. Opening an envelope 
and finding the marks of another 
human being that translate into 
something that makes you grin. 
Good news in the face. Happy eyes 
going to laugh. Sometimes the grin 
may last the best part of the morning 
such is the lift. From time to time 
you'll see people in the street with 
that grin. They just can't stop it. 
And if you make eye contact with 
them you catch it too. So you carry 
it on down the street while they 
carry it up. You should get fan mail 
on the NHS so you should.' 

Loose Pieces, available from 
One Plus, 39 Hope Street, Glasgow 
G2 6AE price 13.00 

How'sthis for a scenario? Davie 
McDougal is dead. The funeral 
is not a success. Granny 
McDougal has unplugged her 
hearing aid; Ida McDougal, the 
widow, has forgotten to defrost 
the sausage rolls and daughter  

Jeannie turned up at the 
crematorium in a red dress....' 

That's just a hint of what lies in 
store for you if you take yourself 
along to Riddles Court at the top 
of the Royal Mile in Edinburgh 
where Fiona Knowles is putting 
on Burying Dad throughout this 
year's Edinburgh Festival. 

Fiona has applied her acting 
skills to more than a few funny 
and poignant human situations 
over the years. This is the latest 
of her one-woman shows - co-
written with Rona Munro - which 
she's been taking round the 
towns of Aberdeenshire as well 
as the villages of central 
Scotland. 

When she's not treading the 
boards herself, she's busy 
working with groups of different 
kinds, especially women's 
groups, on themes like 
assertiveness and confidence 
building. Anyone who's ever run 
or been in a workshop knows 
that at least fifty percent of the 
group can't relax until they've 
heard whetherthe dreaded 'role 
play' is on the menu or not. 
Fiona meets this anxiety head-
on. "I get them up as early as 
possible in the workshop so that 
we can all begin to have a bit of 
fun. People don't ever need to 
fear role play. It's not acting. It's 
just trying to get into another 
person's shoes and you'd be 
surprised at how even the most 
unconvinced can enjoy the 
learning from it, provided they've 
got off on the right foot to start 
with." 

Fiona can be contacted about 
her workshops and her one-
woman shows on 031-4471197. 

Twenty-five children aged between 
7 and 9 met for a day 's consultation 
on the UN Convention. They came 
from a number of Strathclyde 
primary schools and one Woodcraft 
Folk Elvin Group. We recommend 
the short report on the work of the 
day to anyone seriously interested 
in helping children to assert their 
rights as they are laid out in that 
document. 

A summary of their conclusions 
from the morning session was as 
follows: 

'Children have the right to get 
what they need to be real people. 
Wanting isn't a right but needing 
is. We have the right to be listened 
to and talked with. We have the 
right to have a name in whatever 
country we are. We have the right 
to have food. We have rights.' 

The kids themselves seem to 
have thought the day was good - or 
to be more accurate 'brilliant'. 
Congratulations to the 
organisations who helped set it up 
and ran it. We hope you repeat it 
with some other kids. 

You can contact Jim Barr at The 
Woodcraft Folk, 95 Morrison 
Street, Glasgow G5 8LP Tel: 041-
429 0952 to obtain a copy of the 
report. The report is free but you 
should send an A4 size stamped 
addressed envelope to cover 
administration costs. 

Single parents still copthe lion's 
share of blame every time a 
Tory right-winger spouts on the 
evils of the welfare state. In the 
Daily Mail, Paul Johnston cites 
them alongside the Eurocrats 
and a declining monarchy as 
the reason why Britain is no 
longer Great. 

Lone parents are fighting 
back, through a two-year 
campaign called 'Single But Not 
Alone'. Launched at a packed 
conference in Glasgow 
Caledonian University last June, 
the campaign draws together 
parents and the organisations 
working on housing, healthcare, 
employment, training and 
childcare. 

"The next stage is to mount 
local seminars which will reach 
more lone parents", comments 
Peter Lee of the Family Policy 
Resources Unit, who are co-
ordinating thecampaign, "Going 
by the enthusiasm expressed 
already, it is hoped that these 
will be as successful as the 
conference." 

A newsletter is due shortly, 
and details of local contacts and 
events are available from the 
Resources Unit on 041-353 
1710. 

Calling all fathers! 

Even in the enlightened nineties, it 
is more often mother than father 
that we see as the principal carer 
for the children. But society is on 
the move and increasingly father is 
taking on a more pivotal role in the 
upbringing of his offspring. It may 
have been forced on Dad by 
unemployment or it may have been 
his own recognition that kids need 
a father who is present more often 
than he is absent. 

But what is the New Fatherhood? 
How do men who spent their own 
childhoods in traditional families - 
Mum at home looking after house 
and family, Dad at work winning 
the bread - define a new role in 
bringing up the kids? How does the 
New Dad discover a new 
relationship with his own children. 

Well the Fifth Cavalry is already 
on its way - in the form of support 
groups for fathers and children. 

One such was started by Dorothy 
Caddell, a home-link teacher at 
Craigroyston Community High 
School in the Pilton area of 
Edinburgh. Like many of us 
Dorothy had fallen into the trap of 
seeing the mothers as the principal 
child carers, but Pil ton is an area of 
high unemployment and fathers 
often spent a great deal of time at 
home. 

"Home visits made around the 
festive period showed a big increase 
in the number of remarks made by 
women about their men getting in 
the way and disrupting the routine 
with their children," she says. 

Armed with this knowledge 
Dorothy took it upon herself to 
start a one-morning-a-week 'Dads 
and Kids' group based at 
Muirhouse Primary School, with 
the aim of breaking down some of 
the cultural stereotypes about the 
roles of mothers and fathers. 
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The group, though chronically 
under funded, attracted a fair 
number of men with pre-school 
children and has now developed 
into a singing troupe which tours 
round local nurseries and 
community centres entertaining 
others with children's songs. 

Dorothy Caddell can be 
contacted at Craigroyston 
Schoolhouse, 30 Ferry Road 
Avenue, Edinburgh EH4 9BA. 
Telephone: 031-332 7801. 

In another way Parent Link in 
Scotland has been helping 
fathers to find a new role in life. 
Last year the organisation ran a 
Father's Workshop in Ullapool. 
The men who attended the 
workshop (which was run by a 
woman, Kathy Kershaw) were 
already familiar with the concept 
of Parent Link through their 
partners, and the group, of just 
four fathers, met for five two-
and-a-half hour sessions in the 
Spring of 1993. 

Did it work? According to 
Kathy the fathers had come 
"looking for factual solutions to 
specific situations and 
discussion of probems", but 
though this didn't happen the 
workshop was deemed a 
success because the fathers 
went away feeling that they had 
a benchmark for their parenting 
and a common language with 
which to communicate with their 
partners and other parents. 

Parent Link is willing to set up 
other groups throughout 
Scotland for fathers. They 
already run mothers' groups in 
Glasgow, Edinburgh, Aberdeen 
and Inverness and would set up 
groupsforfathers in any of these 
locations. 

If you are interested in setting 
up or participating in a Parent 
Link group for fathers (or 
mothers, for that matter), 
contact Josephine McLeod on 
031-3320893 or Patrick Boase 
on 041-339 3064. 

Playing up Playday 94 

Playday 94 is about to hit the streets 
- and the parks, and the gardens 
and anywhere else where children 
can be persuaded to congregate in 
numbers to play games and have a 
good time. 

This year Playday,co-ordinated 
in Scotland by Fair Play for 
Children, takes the environment as 
its theme and District Councils 
throughout Scotland are setting up 
events - some open to all, some 
open only to children attending 
playschemes - in their localities. 

As those whose memories go 
back as far as the February/March 
issue of this magazine will 
remember, Playday was set up in 
London in 1987 as a day-long 
celebration of play which would 
try to promote the importance of 
play in our society. The concept 
graually spread north and arrived 
here in Scotland in 1992. Since 
then it has gone from strength to 
strength and events are planned in 
Glasgow (Glasgow Green, all 
welcome), Cunninghame 
(Eglington Country Park), 
Kilmarnock (Howard Park), 
Clydesdale (Carluke Recreation 
Centre, mainly for children 
attending the 13 rural playschemes) 
and Motherwell. 

A number of other groups are 
organising smaller events at other 
locations - keep an eye on your 
local press for details. 

If you would like more 
information about the Playday 
concept or about the events taking 
place on 10th August contact 
Stewart Douglas at Fair Play for 
Children in Scotland on 041-425 
1140. 

Festival programme targets 
kids 

As we go to press with this 
issue, the finishing touches are 
being put to the giant  

grandstands which are erected 
each year to seat the crowds 
watching the Military Tattoo, 
which - strangely for an event 
which was initiated to promote 
European harmony - is in many 
ways the centrepiece for the 
Edinburgh International Festival. 

While the official Festival 
programme would send most 
kids screaming back to their 
Gameboys and videos, the 
Festival Fringe as usual offers 
much that will keep your kids - 
and you - happily chortling away 
for literally hours on end. 

These range from the ever 
popular shows put on by Purves 
Puppets - this year doing The 
Nutcracker and Pip and Panda 
Meet the Tooth Fairy - to more 
obscure productions like 
Assipattle and the Stoorworm 
by And Can It Be??? 

Get the programme (it's free!) 
and book your tickets (or there 
could be none left!). But if you're 
in doubt or money's tight, you 
can wait to see what the reviews 
have to say - or catch bits of 
them free at Fringe Sunday in 
the park. 

The Edinburgh based writing 
magazine, Rebel Inc. has a new 
issue out and are staging a series of 
spoken word nights at Negociants 
bar, next to Bristo Square, 
Edinburgh. Every Monday of the 
Festival: 15th, 22nd and 29th 
August. 

The magazine is also hosting 
the launch of a new guide book to 
Glasgow, written by Irvine Welsh 
and Kevin Willamson at the 
Unemployed Workers Centre, 103 
Broughton Street, Edinburgh, on 
the 25th August, 8 till late. 

Talking of which - the 
Unemployed Workers Centre, now 
known simply as The Centre - it's 
under attack again from Lothian 
Regional Council who want to evict 
the volunteers who are keeping the 
Centre's services going before the 
council will consider an application  

for a new lease on the building. 
There is a long and chequered 
history of disputes between the 
Region and the users of this 
resource. Scottish Child supports 
the aims of the Centre, applaudesit's 
tenacity in the face of considerable 
hostility and hopes that people will 
make use of, and lend their support 
to keep an important community 
resource operational. There's 
plenty of space for all sorts of 
activities. Give them a ring and 
find out more 031-557 0718. 

And back round to play again. 
This time it's the conference 
being held at Moray House in 
Edinburgh to celebrate the 
International Year of the 
Family. Called Creative Play - 
Meeting the needs of families, it 
has an impressive range of 
participants from all over the 
world. Late arrivals on the list 
were Portugal and the London 
borough of Hackney but the 
others had applied well on time 
and Scottish Child was able to 
find out a bit more from 
conference organiser, John 
Fayrer. He explained that he's 
been trying to get someone to 
give a presentation on 'inter-
generational play' (playing with 
your mum or your grandad for 
example) but so far nothing's 
materialised. Maybe that's 
because mums and dads aren't 
playing with their kids any more 
or maybe it's because play like 
card games and jigsaws and 
football in the park and 
borrowing mum's lipstick and 
her old handbag don't belong in 
a category of play that expert 
play-analysts or play-workers 
can theorise about. 

If you want to know more 
you'll have to join in. Bookings 
can still be made on 031-336 
4007 at the National Centre for 
Play Moray House Institute of 
Education, Cramond Road 
North, Edinburgh EH4 6JD. 
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INITIAL 

REPORT 

letters 

I am the manager of the Rural and Urban 
Training Scheme (RUTS) in Edinburgh. The 
project works with young people in the Lothians 
using motorcycles as a focus. We are of course 
a member of the National Association of Motor 
Projects (NAMP) but as with many organisations 
based in England find the events, conferences 
etc. too far away to be of relevance to ourselves. 

I have noticed over the last year or so that 
there seem to be a number of motor-based 
projects running or starting up in Scotland. 
Having spoken to a few people who are either 
running projects or considering setting one up it 
would seem to be useful to collate these projects. 
Whilst not wishing to duplicate the work of 
NAMP I would like to hear from any Scottish 
Motor Project in order to put a database together 
and organise meetings for people involved in 
this field of work in Scotland. 

If anyone is interested I can be contacted at: 
The Rural and Urban Training Scheme Ltd. 11-
13 Arthur Street, Leith, Edinburgh EH6 5DA. 

Andy Gunn 
Project Manager. 

Dear Editor, 

Some time ago I received a copy of the Positive 
Parenting leaflet from the Scottish Health 
Visitors Association. Much of it I fully support, 
except what leads to noise creation. Yell at a 
child and he/she will yell back at you and any 
annoying adult. 

My neighbour had worked out the 'encase 
yourself in noise' tactic herself. I tried first of 
all recognising it as a call for help amd I tried to 
help by listening and soon. The children copied 
her. I gave them until midnight and then threw 
things at the wall. Or I would go round to 
remind them I was trying to sleep. 

Fairly frequently they had gatherings which 
polluted the neighbourhood with noise at night. 
I usually complained by about 2.00 am. 

All the sleep deprivation made me really 
ratty and I finally called the police at 4.00 am. 
when they were celebrating the purchase of a 
new house. They never spoke to me again but at 
least it was much much quieter. 

Last night they were gone. BLISS. I hope the 
people in the block they are moving to are deaf  

or party people! 
Silence is golden. I have used the gentle 

touch on children who are wild. They calm 
down. They were usually wild because the 
adults around them were aggressive. 

I know of a family of eight children all 
brought up with no noise, aggression, with lots 
of love, gentleness and beautiful sounds. They 
have all grown up to be very competent adults, 
able to cope, even on the squatter lands of 
London. All have full employment. 

How about campaigning to CUDDLE A KID 
and see what happens? 

Yours sincerely, 

Diana Stewart 
12B Allanfauld Road, 
Cumbernauld (;67 I 

Scottish Child welcomes 
letters from readers. Please 
send them to: 130 St. Stephen 
Street, Edinburgh EH35AD. 
Letters sometimes have to he 
cut for length. 

Calling All Motor 
Projects! Cuddle a Kid! 

Dear Editor. 
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Stuart Walton looks at the recurring phenomenon of 'youth 
panics' in the context of the Criminal Justice Bill. 

O
n 15 April 1994 the Criminal Justice 
and Public Order Bill was passed 
through the House of Commons and 
moved on to the House of Lords. The 

Bill is the legal expression of a whole number of 
panics about young people which the media has 
reported on and fostered in recent years. As 
Colin Chalmers pointed out in a recent issue of 
Scottish Child, if the Bill is passed, and on past 
experience there is no reason to suppose 
otherwise, it will bring about a huge increase in 
the criminalisation of young people from all 
walks of life. 

The ease with which all this has come about 
suggests not only that the opposition parties 
have acquiesced in these control measures 
against youth but that other liberal sections of 
society have accepted the propaganda about the 
lawlessness of young people. 

Under the Bill if a police superintendent 
believes a rave is likely to cause 'serious distress 
to the inhabitants of the locality' it will be 
deemed illegal. If he believes two or more 
people are waiting for a rave to happen or ten or 
more people are attending one already in 
progress, he can order them to leave the area. If 
they refuse to go, or if they return within one 
week they will have committed a crime. 

Constraints on social gatherings don't stop 
there however. The Bill also makes it an offence 
to attend festivals or to stage any kind of assembly 
or protest that disrupts 'lawful activity' (for 
example road building or fox-hunting, both of  

which have attracted the protests of 
environmentalists and animal-rights activists 
in recent times). Anyone convicted of aggravated 
trespass can be jailed for up to three months. 
Ironically enough, under this section of the Bill 
certain aspects of the Edinburgh Festival Fringe 
will technically be illegal. 

The Home Secretary, Michael Howard, has 
explained that this part of the Bill 'contains 
important measures designed to tackle the 
destruction and distress caused mainly to rural 
communities by trespassers. Local communities 
should not have to put up with, or even fear, the 
prospect of mass invasions by those who 
selfishly gather regardless of the rights of 
others.' (Hansard 11 January 1994). 

In effect Howard is removing the general 
freedom of movement and the right to protest in 
defence of the property rights of a few farmers. 
Protesting and demonstrating has a long and 
illustrious record in British history. It is an 
essential right of any democracy worth the 
name. Now it is being criminalised and the 
police given wide powers to obstruct and prevent 
protest according to their own criteria. 

Another Section of the Bill gives local 
authorities the power to move travellers on, to 
confiscate their vehicles and to split convoys 
up. The police will have new powers to stop 
people entering land, to remove them from it 
and to jail them if they refuse to leave. Journalist 
David Rose has pointed out that, 'Walkers and 
climbers straying on to private land used for  

grouse-shooting might become criminals. A 
local authority could invoke the law to 
criminalise mothers protesting on the town hall 
steps at the closure of a nursery and a company 
could use it to prevent a picket.' (Observer 17 
April 1994) 

Some have argued that much of the Bill will 
not apply north of the border. However in 
Scotland breach of the peace is already a criminal 
offence, carrying a maximum charge of three 
years imprisonment and unlimited fines. Add 
to this the recent nightclub curfew in the centre 
of Glasgow and it becomes obvious that 
Strathclyde police force is keeping up with 
their English counterparts. 

The government's motives are clear. They 
want to be seen to be doing something about 
crime; they want to scapegoat asmany unpopular 
sections of the population as possible; they 
want to ram home the message that the 
criminality of irresponsible individuals is a 
bigger threat to society than anything an 
incompetent government might do; they also 
want the poice to have a free hand in determining 
which gatherings or protests are acceptable and 
which not. But rather than show the Criminal 
Justice Bill for what it is, opposition politicians 
have been equally vitriolic in their condemnation 
of young people. Alan Michael, MP for Cardiff 
South and Penarth, explained, 'A new drug 
culture has developed, associated with raves 
and so-called dance drugs, such as ecstacy, 
LSD and amphetamines ... it is also clear that 
there is a link between crime and drugs. Addicts 
frequently steal to support their habit and the 
amounts of money they require to do so are truly 
frightening.' Robert McLennnan, Liberal 
Democrat MP for Caithness and Sutherland 
expressed hinself p leased to see the Bill 'tackles 
the problem of hardcore juvenile offenders who 
number perhaps several hundred, of rave parties 
and of murderers who reoffend.' (Hansard 28 
March 1994) 

Youth panics, especially panics about new 
aspects of youth culture, are nothing new: in 
the 1950s and 1960s they tended however to be 
the preserve of right-wing politicians and the 
NIMBY faction. New trends - the Teds, Rock 'n 
Roll, the 'get-rich-quick American TV culture 
- were vilified by conservatives. The majority 
of other people recognised these panics for 
what they were: panics. Mary Whitehouse, that 
scourge of the permissive society, even had a 
pornographic magazine named after her, such 
was the ridicule bestowed upon this reactionary 
group of individuals. Even rebellion within 
schools and truancy was often seen as a positive 
response by working-class kids to the limits put 
on their lives. 

In the insecure 90s, things are very different. 
Car theft, ram-raiding and other 'youth crimes' 
are taken as evidence of the moral degeneracy 
of young people - and their irresponsible parents. 
The fear that stalks in contemporary society 
takes many forms: job insecurity, personal 
insecurity, health anxieties. All the old certainties 
have vanished, internationally and nationally, 
leaving a vast mass of atomised individuals 
who are increasingly infected with apprehe, sion 
and foreboding. The Criminal Justice and Public 
Order Bill feeds off and reinforces the tendency 
all generations have to worry about the behaviour 
of their children and allows the, government, 
the most unpopular in living memory, to go on 
developing its authoritarian policies. 

Stuart Waiton is a youth worker in Old 
Monklands. 
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Lyndsay Thorburn is dyslexic. She gives a moving 
account of her experiences at primary school. 

I am girl who been feeling stupid and so thick, 
I cannot explain it. I have been feeling this way 
sins primary 3. This teacher loved doing Maths 
I remember she she give us homework to learn 
the times tables. If it was the 3 times tables ect, 
I can remember the answer, 3 x 3 = 9, but not the 
rest. When teacher asked what 3 x 6 was I did 
not know. She made me stand up and she made 
a fool of me, shout at me, make me feel so stupid 
and the rest of the class laughing at me. That 
happened every day but I did not understand it. 
I spend hours doing my homework everynight. 
My mum help me some time but justed couldn't 
do it. To this day I cannot do it. I do not know 
the times tables. When I get a report card at the 
end of the years it was OK but it alway said 
could spend more time on homework. My mum 
did not understand it either. 

Primary 4 was much the same but teacher 
liked her pupils to read alot that year.! felt there 
was something wrong with me.! felt sad all the 
time justed going to school, lieing to the teacher, 
saying I read the books when I didn't. I tried to 
read but I desuver I could not. I thought no one 
would like me if I said I could not read so 
covered it up by get my brother to read the back 
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of the book and when! took it back to school the 
teacher give everyone a sheet of paper to right 
about the book they read. I wrote I liked the 
story and it was funny. Justed stuff like that. 
The teacher never said anything for the rested of 
the time. 

I give my packed of crisps to an other girl and 
she let me copy her Math and English. I was 
ashamed of myself. I tried to pretend I was ill so 
I would not have to go to school and all I thought 
of was home time. There was a bunch of girls 
now always took the mick out of me and at 
lunch time or break I stay in the totiels. 
Sometimes I would feel anger or justed cry. I 
was anger at my mum sometimes because I 
blamed her in my mind. She was to blame for 
me being so stupid. 

The end of that year I got a good report 
because I was the teachers pet and! covered up 
all my work. I learn myself after that and 
covered up everything because I was stupid, 
thick person. In primary 5 I did not know if I 
could cover up my mistakes. The teacher was 
called Mrs James. She was always in a bad 
mood with me. She like English and for 
homework she gave us spell - that horrible  

word! I could go home learn how to spell all the 
words in the order they were in the book and 
when I got to school the teacher would say the 
words in a different order and I justed could not 
remember any of them. I never understood why 
I could not remember the word just because 
they were read out in a different order. 

After a little time! could not stand never 
getting the spell right.! got every one wrong all 
the time. It did not mater if! sat up all the night 
learning the words, I still got them wrong, so I 
bought large rubber and wrote the words on the 
rubber and! start to get them right for a change. 
But! was cheating and! was not right, not the 
right thing to do but the teacher stoped shouting 
at me. That whole year was one big cheat.! copy 
my work from my partner and cheat on my spell 
but still I got a good report card. That's what 
puzzels me - the teacher never noticed any thing 
odd about my work.! guese I covered it up well. 
I think the teachers desuvered I was not that 
brainy! 

By primary 6 I had made a friend called 
Karen Chalk. She was funny, made me laugh 
and help me come out of my shell I was in. The 
other girls start to be nice to me. Karen new I 



had a problem with school work so she sat be 
side me and help me understand some of the 
work but half of the time she let me copy her 
work. I guese I was more happyer. The teacher 
was called Mrs Rolad and I liked her because 
she like sport. I do not like sport but it is easyer 
than Math, English or Reading. That year I was 
told I had a talet for Art. I love Art. I remember 
when! was drawing once my mind went back to 
primary 1. I remember the teacher alway 
shouting at me. She always pull my ears because 
I never held the pencil right. In primary 1 some 
of the year I had a broken arm - the hand I wright 
with - and teacher told me to use my right hand 
but I couldn't. She always shouted at me for 
useing my left hand - the one that was broken. 
I even tought myself to wright and to this day I 
not a good wrighter for full stop and all the other 
little dots and marks. 

The teacher asked the class if they wanted to 
do a tapstray and I did not no what a tapstray 
was. I soon found out. I call it messy art. It was 
good though. That year was easyer to cope with 
I geuse. But there is things I can not forget, like 
when the teacher asked you to read a bit out to 
the class and you could feel red, hot, so stupid 
and justed making a big fool of myself. 

The thing I have never told anyone in primary 
61 tried to hurt the hand! wrote with so! would 
not have to wright but it did not, so I give up. 
The next day I staved my finger playing 
basketball. It was like a wish came true. For 
agechis the teacher did not asked me to wright 
anything. The trouble was she want me to read 
so I pretend! read.! think she new! did not read 
the book but she never said anything. Half the 
time I did messages for the other teachers. The 
trouble was I had to got up and down stairs all 
day so! sleeped well at night. That year was full 
of sporty thing. That year I did national cycling 
proficiency certificate that took up alot of time. 
I found it difficulate but my brother Barry help 
me alot because I did not on a two wheel eer until 
I was in primary 6 and I ownly started because 
of the cycling proficiency and I would look like 
a right idiod. I justed start to feel happyer and 
make friends. 

It hard to explain how I felt in primary 
school. I hope the poeple that read this understand 
how I felt. I don't know what I would do if I 
never made friends and Karen was the greatist 
help. At home I started going to danceing 
school. I enjoyed that and made more friends 
but I was always get put in teams. Me and my 
friends had to do the same thing as each other 
and! could not do it.! always got it wrong. I was 
not in time with the rested of them, so I did not 
feel stupid just at school I felt stupid out of 
school. But I loved dancing and! was good at it. 

In primary 7 the teacher was called Miss 
Threep. Everyone called her a batlacks but I like 
her alot. The work was hard in this class but 
Miss Threep explained it well. In primary 7 I 
started feeling in charge of my life. I started 
playing the recorder and the big recorder called 
the tenner. 

My life in primary school was just full of 
copying people after people. Miss Threep new 
I was rubbish but she always give me a little bit 
to do, so! would feel helpful. I never really 
hated school but yes I never wanted to go 
sometimes. After you make friends you can 
have someone who you can cry on there 
shoulder. 

The school hired this lady called Miss 
Whatmore. I loved her alot. I could tell her 
anything. She was hired to going round the  

school at lunch and break and stop fites and 
children that fell and hurt thereself or justed talk 
with people and sort out there problems. But she 
could not sort out my problems. I felt no one 
could sort out my problems. Miss Whatmore 
gave me the ideas to started up a dance class so 
we did it with Mr Master's permission. Kerry, 
Karen and me desided to do make up a show for 
the end of the year. Miss Threep let us pratise 
after break and after lunch so work did not come 
in to it. After we did the show every one loved 
it. Then! deskuver danceing was not going to be 
my living I started draw again. I love drawing. 

Then a lady took me out of class when the 
rested of the class was do English or Math. We 
played games on the cumpter or she would give 
me a book to read called Fuzz Buzz. I did not 
understand the book but I did improve in my 
reading. 

This sounds so silly but have you ever felt so 
alone when you have everyone is your friend. It 
was getting near to going up to the Acaemy and 
I was derfid scared out of my wits. Every one 
was tell me how hard it was and all my friends 
were going to the high school. It felt like started 
primary school again but harder. 

I was always nice to my teachers. I guese I 
thought people that were stupid who were 
horrible to teachers. It was like the teachers are 
witches and thay cast a spell on you if you are 
not nice to them. I was alway nice to teachers. 
OK I said things under my breath some times. 
The class and I throw a party for Miss Threep. 
Karen and I got money off people in the class  

and we bough food and a presend. It was a 
carriage clock. She had a big surprise. That was 
the good old days - better than what I was 
heading for.! know the Acamey was going to be 
hard but I did not think it was going to nerly kill 
me and be hell on earth. I was scared before I 
went and I had every right to be terified! 

Lyndsay Thorburn's story is afamiliar one to 
many parents of children with special 
educational needs. Solicitors speak of 
'hundreds' ofchildren denied their educational 
rights by different local authorities who are 
failing to provide education to match individual 
needs. Lyndsay 's particular situation has been 
complicated by the actions of Lendrickmuir 
School which first accepted her and then 
withdrew the offer of a place earlier this year. 
Since then she has been writing her book 
chapter 1 of which appears above, and keeping 
herselfoccupied at the library and at home with 
her mother. 

The view of Tayside Education Department 
is that they have made great efforts to provide 
some solutions to Lyndsay 's predicament and 
the 'ball is in Lyndsay's parents' court'. Contact 
between the authority and the family appears to 
have been sporadic at best. The plain fact is 
more than a year on from her school exclusion 
Lyndsay, who has more educational needs than 
most children not fewer, has been without any 
schooling at all. And how many more like her - 
some of whom have already given up? 
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BRITISH AGENCIES 
FOR ADOPTION & FOSTERING 

Post Placement Support 
17 October 1994 

Crieff Hydro 
Seminar with Linked Workshops 

0 
Scottish Centre: 

40 Shandwick PL 
Edinburgh EH2 4RT 

A day seminar drawing on the experience of the directors of a 
Post Placement Support Agency in North Carolina U.S.A. 

And on the research undertaken by the University of 
Edinburgh on a BAAF post placement support project. 

For futher information please contact Alice Ednie BAFF. 
Scottish Centre Tel: 031 225 9285 

SCOTTISH DRUGS FORUM 
is an organisation which collects and disseminates information on drugs 
to both the public and proffessionals in the drug field. We produce policy 
papers, amonthly bulletin and regular papers and booklets on the subject 

of drugs and drug use. 

We also produce a booklet for use in schools, aimed at offering 
school pupils the oppertunity to make informed comment when undertak-

ing projects on drugs and drug use. 
Futher information is available from our three regional offices: 

SDF SDF SDF 
5 Oswald Street 40 Shandwick Place 84 Commercial Street 

Glasgow Edinburgh Dundee 
G1 4QR EH2 4RT DD1 2AP 

041 221 1175 031 220 2584 0382 201016 

FOR A SINGLE SOURCE FOR 

BOOKS ON HIV/AIDS 
WE HAVE THE WIDEST RANGE 
AND THE MOST EXPERIENCE 

Call in or phone for copies of Reading Aids 
our regular update of the latest titles 

WEST & WILDE BOOKSHOP 
25a Dundas Street Edinburgh, EH3 6QQ Tel.  031-556 0079 

D rugs Training Project 

Scottish 

10th ANNIVERSARY YEAR 
The Scottish Drugs Training Project, .based at the University of Stirling, was established in 
1984 to offer a high quality training, research and information service to those whose 
work brings them into contact with individuals, families and communities impaired by 
alcohol and drug problems. We offer a range of services to individuals, groups and 
agencies including: 

Training Courses 
Training Resources 

Information Services 
Research Consultancy 

Organisational Consultancy 
Service Planning 

Course Design 
Library Services 

Research Services 
Literature Searches 

Team Building 
Policy Development 

In 1995 we will be launching Scotland's first Part-time Certificate in Drug and Alcohol 
Studies, a fifty-five day accredited course tailored to the needs of those already in full- 
time employment. Why not call us on 0786 467732 to discuss your particular 
requirements and for further information on all of our services. 

PROBLEM DRINKING! 
RESIDENTIAL CLINIC FOR 

TREATING ALCOHOL DEPENDENCY 
Recovery from the grip of alcoholism and other 
addictions is a reality. Our medically directed, 

specialist treatment team can help. 
Medical Insurance and NHS patients can be treated. 

Castle Craig Clinic 
Blyth Bridge, Peeblesshire EH46 7DH. 

For further information and brochure call 

(0721) 752625 



The 
Educational 
Psychologist's 
View 
The trouble with dyslexia is that any of its 
possible causes, usually a failure in some 
subsldll necessary to reading, is likely to be 
something which will be greatly magnified by 
anxiety. The effect of this is to convert a small 
problem into two problems with the first of 
these totally preventing the child from dealing 
with the original one. The next stage is frustration 
and attempts to avoid a 'no-win' situation when 
the dyslexic child may start to indulge in anti-
social behaviour, including school refusal, acting 
the fool or - perhaps the most worrying - 
depressed, withdrawn behaviour. 

How much of this is preventable? The original 
problem, of dyslexia itself, comes with the 
child and certainly isn't. However there is no 
reason why it should prevent literacy if a way 
round it can be found and mostly it can. The 
anti-social/depressed Oast. follows from failure 
and will not arise if the failure stage can be 
avoided. But the anxiety felt by the child is real 
and is not easily dispelled. 

Nor is it likely that only the child is anxious. 
Behind every anxious child there stands and 
anxious parent (or two). Don't knock that anxiety 
- but for anxious parents damn little might be 
done for the child with learning difficulties. 
However, the parental anxiety is likely to 
transmit itself to the child, thus compounding 
the problem. Attempts by parents to have 
something done - ie. `to make a fuss' - will add 
to the score but suffering in silence will not help 
the child and visible anxiety at least has the 
merit of alerting others to the problem. This is 
not a dilemma which parents should have to 
resolve for themselves. 

The best chance a child with this problem has 
lies in professional help in a non-stressed 
condition. That calls for diagnosis or at least 
recognition of a dyslexic condition as early as 
possible, and provable reassurance that real 
help is at hand. 

A positive response from agencies does much 
to lower the anxiety levels. 

So how early is possible? 

The underlying condition is likely to be 
innate and the reading process brings it to 
notice. Until the dyslexic knows that he or she 
has a problem he or she cannot worry about it. 
Most children have an instinctive understanding 
of the prevailing pecking order. When they 
begin to fail at what less able children do easily 
then is the point when decisive action is needed. 
In an ideal world the school would spot this 
before the parent which would add greatly to the 
mutual confidence of all concerned. 

To sum up: early diagnosis and avoidance of 
anxiety will not guarantee success but without 
them dyslexia wins and the child is the clear 
loser. 

Archie McHardy 

Archie McHardy was Senior Psychologist 
with Tayside Region from 1973 - 1990. 

'The Record of Needs' 
A Record of Needs is a legal document which records a child's special educational needs. These 
nefils are defined in the Education (Scotland) Act 1980 and education authorities are under a 
statutory duty to establish which children over 2 years of age in their area have 'pronounced, 
specific or complex educational needs requiring continuing review.' When it is established that a 
child does have such a need the education authority has a duty to open a Record. 

The 1980 Act also defines a child as having a 'learning difficulty' if: 
a) he has significantly greater difficulty in learning than the majority of children or, as the case 

may be, young people of his age; or 
b) he suffers from a disability which either prevents or hinders him from making use of 

educational facilities of a kind generally provided for children of his age in schools under the 
management of the education authority. 

The definitions as given in the Act certainly cover the case of children with dyslexia who have 
learning difficulties which inhibit their full participation in education and which are of a continuing 
nature, requiring therefore ongoing review. 

How effective is the Record of Needs in helping a child with his or her problems? Parts 111B 
and 1V of the Record list the child's 'impairments'. Part V then notes how the education authority 
will meet those needs (which they are under a duty to do). 

How are the needs and impairments evaluated in the first instance? This is done by a tripartite 
assessment carried out by an educational psychologist, the school doctor and usually the school 
itself. The regional authority also has a duty to take account of any private reports a parent has had 
prepared by, for example, a hospital consultant, an occupational therapist, a physiotherapist or 
indeed from an independent educational psychologist. This kind of independent report may be 
crucial if the parent(s) disagree with the authority's assessment of their child's needs. 

It is also worth recalling that the cost of preparing such reports can be met through Legal Aid, 
for which a child can apply in his or her own right. 

The parent's views are incorporated in part VII of the Record. 
Clearly the assessment and definition of a child's needs are central to the type of additional help 

given to a child on whom a Record has been taken out. If a parent is still dissatisfied with the 
definition of their child's needs in parts 111B or 1V of the Record there is a right of appeal to the 
Secretary of State. In such a case a Scottish Office adviser will assess the child's needs 
independently. Ironically there is no statutory right of appeal on part V of the Record, the section 
which details how the authority will provide for a child's particular needs. There are two ways in 
which to challenge an authority's provision however. A parent can explain their disagreement to 
the Secretary of State under Section 70 of the 1980 Act. They may also use the mechanism of a 
Judicial Review and let the courts decide if the provision made by an authority is adequate for their 
child's needs. 

If one assumes for argument's sake that parts 111B, 1V and V of the Record are satisfactory but 
a parent does not feel that the school chosen by the authority is the right one, appeal can be made 
in the first instance to an education appeal committee. Should this fail the case can be taken to the 
sheriff court. The law requires, however, that before a parent makes a 'placing request' for another 
school, whether the school is independent or state-run, the school must be willing to accept the 
pupil. 

The Record of Needs has, in principle, the power to give significant help to a child with special 
educational needs until that child reaches 19 years of age. Where an authority refuses to access a 
child's needs, their decision can be challenged through the courts by way of a Judicial Review and 
in cases where, having assessed a child the authority has nevertheless decided not to open a Record 
of Needs, this decision can be appealed to the Secretary of State. Education authorities are under 
a duty to advise parents of their right to protect their child's right to education. The UN Convention 
also lists a number of protections for children in relation to education. 

It is clear that the procedures do exist to help parents and children to get the right kind of 
education for a particular child. However it is also fair to say that in practice parents can encounter 
a whole number of obstacles to a successful outcome of their search. Time is critical where 
children's education is concerned but there is no statutory time limit set down in the Record of Need 
itself for the completion of the phases listed above. The Scottish Office has recommended that from 
the initial request to the completion of the Record no more than six months should elapse. In practice 
parents report that they have often found it to take considerably longer than this. Even six months 
is a very long time in a child's life. 

'Parents In Partnership' meetings, set up by some local authorities, have come in for a good deal 
of criticism by some parents who have felt such meetings were no more than a 'talking shop'. 

There is a quite widespread sense of frustration in families at what is perceived as a general lack 
of understanding in education professionals of their child's situation. They express anger and 
disbelief at the constant excuse of over-stretched resources to explain the non-provision of adequate 
and efficient education. It should be noted that where the local authority does find itself unable to 
provide adequate and efficient education there is a fund available within the Scottish Office to meet 
this need. It remains to be seen what the government's reaction would be were this to be called upon 
at regular intervals. 

What seems to keep parents coming back fighting is the sense of 'refusing to be beaten by the 
system'. As one said recently - 'It's sair fecht but it's worth it in the end!' 

Catherine White 

Catherine White is a solicitor with Drew-Paul and Murray and has represented many children 
with learning difficulties in actions against the local education authorities in Tayside and Fife. 
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Childhood, what could be more universal? But 
what about a Scottish childhood? This 
magazine's assertion of the specificity of the 
Scottish child's experience suggests that we 
have to look at the context in which a child 
grows up in order to understand what we mean 
by childhood and how we should provide for it. 

So what does it mean to 'be Scottish'? It may 
seem self-evident to a readership largely resident 
in Scotland but, for a Scot recently transplanted 
to the chaotic world of New York, such matters 
are not so straightforward. Here in the USA my 
path constantly crosses that of other Scots. 
Sometimes they have actually visited Scotland; 
others just boast some kind of spiritual bonding. 

The American in search of a past, (bread and 
butter for many high street shops in Scotland's 
cities), is a stock comic figure and almost seems 
to epitomise American society from the Scottish-
Scot's point of view. But I am growing to 
realise that we should not underestimate the 
extent to which such people feel themselves to 
be Scottish. They live in a community composed 
entirely of foreigners: Irish-Americans, African-
Americans, Asian-Americans, Jews ... St 
Andrew's Day is a time of parades and parties 
which are much more elaborate than anything! 
have seen in Scotland. 

It's a strange jive, a weird deal. It's as if there 
are two Scottish communities existing in 
parallel, quite separate in material terms, yet 
linked by a common investment in the same 
imaginary community. This type of adhesion to 
an imagined community also lies at the heart of 
the significant Irish-American support for Slim 
Fein. What else could a commitment to self-
rule possibly involve for an Irish-American 
who doesn't have British or Irish citizenship 
and couldn't work legally in Ireland even if he 
wanted to? But, you may say, Ireland, like 
Scotland, is far more than an imagined 
community. Beset with real social and economic 
problems, resentful of a lack of political 
representation, both Scotland and Ireland seem 
to have a very real specificity. 

No doubt, but! think the American experience 
is useful to highlight the imaginary part in all 
our national affiliations. Recognising that by 
Scottish we mean more than just a birthplace 
and a specific material/political reality enables 
us to start thinking about how we construct this 
Scottish identity. Where do the stories come 
from? How did the beliefs and customs evolve? 
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These are questions which are seldom addressed 
in a formal way. Again, the American experience 
has perhaps something to teach us in this respect. 
The huge diversity of American society has 
forced a rethinking of how young people are 
introduced into a cultural tradition and a national 
identity through their secondary education. The 
buzz question of the moment in education is 
what tradition do we expose teenagers to? In a 
classroom full of Asians, African-Americans 
and Hispanics it is no longer very easy to decide 
whose history should be taught or what novels 
should be read. 

There is a strong belief that minority 
communities will be empowered by attempts to 
reflect their images and their cultural voices in 
the learning they do in school. The time is over 
when men were men and men were white and 
both teachers and pupils were white men and 
boys. The school syllabus must change to reflect 
the changing school population. But there are 
abuses. Recently I heard that ten year-old 
children are being taught that mathematics 
originated in Africa long before the Greeks 
(Pythagoras and sons) cottoned on. Distorting 
history and applying modern geographical 
divisions to the Ancient World so as to get black 
kids to do their maths homework is clearly 
problematic. Examples like this abound, largely 
because this type of abuse is all the press ever 
retain from their investigations into 'political 
correctness'. In fact the example of maths is an 
interesting one because it shows just how much 
the world has changed and how misleading it 
can be to remain trapped by our current 
nationalist and racial conceptions. In the Ancient 
world the distinction between white and black, 
so charged in the USA, didn't have the same 
currency. There was much contact between 
North Africa and the Greek world but it is no 
more right to suggest that Africans (ie. blacks) 
invented maths than to imply that civilisation 
begins and ends with white men. 

This type of example, if intelligently handled, 
points to a way of introducing young people to 
a world before the rigid polarity of white and 
black. History and literature can serve to 
relativise our understanding of national and  

racial identifications and, hopel ul ly, lead to a 
greater flexibility towards other communities. 

I remember that the required Shakespeare 
play for '0' Grade English in Scotland was 
Macbeth because it was seen as being the 
'Scottish' play. There may have been a lot to 
learn from reading Macbeth but I don't think it 
taught me anything in particular about 
Scottishness. In fact, as! remember, 'Scotland' 
was always taken to be a fixed and delineated 
entity in all the history and literature that! read. 
It was an unquestionable fact, not something to 

Using history and 
books will help 

children to develop a 
more thoughtful 

relationship to the 
imaginative 

component of being 
Scottish. 

be charted in its development and its borrow tngs. 
Indeed, a national identity is generally perceived 
as a fundamental fact in people's lives, far more 
basic than potentially fleeting political stand-
points or religious convictions. After all, you 
can't convert to Scottishness. In this day and 
age, laying down your life for a political cause 
will often be seen as fanaticism; fighting to 
defend your country from invasion would be 
another matter. How many times have! heard 
people referred to as 'die-hard Scots'? But my 
school education didn't give me any help in 
understanding what this nation was all about 
and how it had evolved. 

In our world in which power is concentrated 
in the hands of fewer and fewer international 

Writing from New York, Anna-Louise Milne takes a long- 
distance look at the realities and myths of nationhood 
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organisations and corporations, small national 
communities feel a need to assert their 
uniqueness. The number of nations which make 
up the UN increases every year and Scotland 
could soon join them. But we should not get 
locked into an unthinking assertion of a 
particular national identity. This can only lead 
to polarity and prejudice. Being Scottish is a 
vivid fact in a child's life. It is the job of schools 
to inform that fact and to expose young citizens 
to the multivalency of their past. What a sense 
of possibility and hope can be instilled in a 
person by revealing to him or her that the world 
has not always been divided up along the same 
lines? If we can see the beginning of the divisions 
Scottish/English, black/white, Christian/ 
Muslim, we can perhaps also imagine their end. 
Using history and books to engage with the fact 
of being Scottish will free children to approach 
the future with more open minds. It will help  

them develop a more thoughtful relationship to 
the imaginative component of being Scottish. 

Walter Benjamin was a German-Jewish 
philosopher who was killed during the Second 
World War in one of the most horrific and 
costly examples of nationalist and racist 
prejudice. He left behind a particularly striking 
description of what he chose to call the 'angel 
of history'. 

"His face is turned towards the past. Where 
we perceive a chain of events, he sees one single 
catastrophe which keeps piling wreckage upon 
wreckage and hurls it in front of his feet. The 
angel would like to stay, awaken the dead, and 
make whole what has been smashed. But a 
storm is blowing from Paradise; it has got 
caught in his wings with such violence that the 
angel can no longer close them. This storm 
irresistibly propels him into the future to which 
his back is turned, while the pile of debris grows  

skywards. This storm is what we call 
progress."( 1) 

We have to resist the rush towards the future 
and try to stay a little to disentangle the debris 
we are leaving behind. It is only by trying to sort 
out this past that we can lessen the burden that 
Scottish children will carry with them into the 
future. Living in America has made me realise 
that if I want to assume my Scottishness, I have 
to do it by embracing it in a self-aware and 
informed manner, rather than by not questioning 
it. • 

(1) Walter Benjamin quotation taken from 
"Theses on the Philosophy of History" in 
illuminations, Schocicen Books, 1968. 

Anna-Louise Milne is a graduate fellow in 
the Comparative Literature Dept. at 
Columbia University, NYC. 
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The murder of James Bulger by two 10 year old boys in February 1993 was probably the 
most discussed and written about murder of recent times in Britain. It was, according to the 
papers, 'a crime beyond evil'. Here, in the first of two articles investigating the case, Colin 

Chalmers looks at how the police and legal system dealt with the two boys accused of the 
murder Jon Venables and Bobby Thompson. 

The month James Bulger was killed John Major 
made his famous statement that 'We must 
condemn a little more and understand a little 
less'. It was a phrase that caught the moment, or 
rather used the moment, to set a very particular 
political agenda. He voiced the need of powerful 
forces in society to blame the most down-
trodden and vulnerable for the social problems 
that they themselves have created. To understand 
why things happen, to look for reasons, causes 
and real solutions to social problems like crime 
had to be portrayed as 'soft' at best and 
subversive at worst. It had to become reasonable 
to blame young offenders, single parents, the 
poor and and any other handy scapegoat for 
society's ills. 

The Bulger case was used quite deliberately 
to foster this irrational view of the world. 
According to this view, two little boys murdered 
James Bulger and there is nothing else to say. 

Alice Miller, in her book For Your Own 
Good: Hidden Cruelty in Childrearing and the 
Roots of Violence, points out the cost of refusing 
to understand the roots of acts of violence in the 
horror of the perpetrator's childhood. Writing 
about Adolf Hitler she says, 

'If we turn our backs on something because 
it is difficult to understand and indignantly 
refer to it as 'inhuman', we will never be able to 
learn anything about its nature. The risk will 
then be greater, when we next encounter it, of 
once again aiding and abetting it by our 
innocence and naivete.' 

Alice Miller is not describing an inability to 
understand events, but rather a definite refusal 
to do so. She goes on to show how many writers 
refused to acknowledge known facts about 
Hitler's childhood, as if to understand the events 
that turned Hitler into what he became would 
somehow excuse his acts of genocide. 

We know about the connections between 
childhood horror and acts of violence towards 
others. But, as so often, with the two children 
who killed James Bulger the connection was 
not seen as important. There was, amongst the 
acres of hysterical newsprint, precious little 
attempt to answer the central questions - why 
did this happen and how can we stop such things 
happening again? Instead, something very 
disturbing about our attitude to children and 
childhood was revealed - the fact that many 
people consider murder by a child, who by any 
rational criteria has less responsibility for its 
actions than an adult, to be a more horrific 
crime than murder by an adult. 

It was on February 12th last year that James 
Bulger was abducted by Bobby Thompson and 
Jon Venables in the Strand Shopping Centre in  

Bootle, Liverpool. Bobby and Jon were skipping 
school that day. They were both 10, their 
birthdays two weeks apart. On the day that they 
abducted James, they seemed to have spent a lot 
of their time in the Strand annoying shopkeepers. 
They played with computers in electrical shops, 
stole a pen from LunnPoly and got chucked out 
of various other shops. But it is likely that they 
knew what they wanted - they wanted to steal a 
child. 

The month before a man had seen two boys 
in the Strand trying to attract a toddler's attention 
by tapping on the window; the toddler walked 
towards the boys then went back to his mum. 
The man later identified one of the boys as Jon 
Venables. On the day that James was abducted 
another two toddlers, a three year old brother 
and two year old sister, were approached. Their 
mother heard someone say `Thommo, take one 
of these' and told them to come back to her. 

James Bulger was not quite three years old 
when he was abducted. His mother was in the 
butchers when Jon approached him and said 
'Come on, baby', took his hand and started 
walking away. The camerasrecorded Jon holding 
James' hand, with Bobby walking in front of 
them. 

What were the intentions of these two children 
at this moment? It is known is that they took 
James on a two mile walk, seen by numerous 
adults. Indeed, they were seen pulling James 
back from traffic on three separate occasions. If 
their intention was to kill James why did they 
save him from the traffic? Why did they take 
him on such a long walk to a deserted railway 
line? What was in their minds? 

The scene of the murder was truly horrific. 
There was blood everywhere. James' body had 
been cut in two by a train, with the lower half of 
the body being carried fifteen feet down the 
line. James, however, had died before the train 
had come along. He had suffered at least 30 
blows, more than 20 of these to his head and 
face. His body had been covered in bricks with 
a heavy steel object put on top. His death had 
been caused by multiple fractures of the skull 
caused by a series of blows with heavy blunt 
objects. 

When the police found the body on the railway 
track they immediately suspected a sexually 
motivated murder. The lower half of his body 
had been stripped naked, with the clothes 
scattered around the top part of the body. James' 
track suit bottoms were lightly stained with 
blood; his underpants, found hidden under a 
brick, were heavily stained in blood. Three AA 
batteries were found, two stained in blood, with 
a fourth one still in its packet. There was a small  

area of haemorrhagging in the pelvis near James' 
rectum and his foreskin seemed to have been 
pulled back and looked abnormal. 

The post mortem recorded that there was no 
conclusive evidence of a sexual assault. 

It is difficult to understand how such a 
conclusion could have been reached. Despite 
the police's initial, and understandable, view 
that this was a sexually motivated murder, once 
they had eliminated an adult suspect from their 
enquiries - and once it became clear they were 
looking for two children - the emphasis seemed 
to change. 

Albert Kirby, the officer in charge of the 
investigation is reported as saying afterwards 
that 'Perhaps an adult perpetrator would have 
been easier... They were so small, they had 
these young, young voices. When I looked at 
them the first time, I just thought 'It's 
impossible'. We kept thinlcing, yes, perhaps 
hoping, that others, adults, had been involved' 

The clearest example of the refusal to accept 
the evidence of sexual assault on James was the 
apparently deliberate ignoring of evidence. A 
small quantity of faecal material was found 
across the track from the body - hidden under a 
brick, just like the body and the underpants. 
Blood drips were present on the outer aspects of 
the rail just above the faeces. This potentially 
crucial evidence of sexual assault was never 
analysed or compared to James' faeces and 
blood. Indeed Kirby, the man in charge of the 
case, is reported as saying he did not know 
about this evidence at all. 

Perhaps this should not surprise us. After all, 
the role of the police in an investigation such as 
this is to gather evidence for possible 
prosecution, not necessarily to uncover the 
truth. Once it was known that James had been 
murdered the investigation became a murder 
enquiry - any sexual assault became secondary 
to the police enquiry. When it became clear that 
it was two 10 year old boys who had carried out 
the murder the sexual aspects of the murder did 
not need, for the purposes of the police and the 
judiciary, to be dwelt on. 

Again, the urge to condemn without 
understanding ensured that the truth was 
obscured. For the legal system murder is a more 
serious crime than sexual assault; but for 10 
year old boys, whose understanding of what 
murder means is at least questionable, this may 
not be the case. 

During their questioning by the police both 
Bobby and Jon initially denied everything. Jon 
blamed Bobby for always getting him into 
trouble, and denied even being at the Strand. He 
cried, 'I haven't touched a boy', over and over 



again, becoming hysterical. 
Eventually, Jon admitted the murder. He 

said, 'I did kill him. What about his mum, will 
you tell her I'm sorry?' He described how they 
threw bricks at James, putting most of the 
blame on Bobby. Jon went on to describe how 
Bobby kept throwing bricks and he tried to stop 
him. Bobby, he claimed, pulled the pants and 
underwear off, something Jon could not explain. 
He said that Bobby put the underpants on James' 
face, which was covered with blood. 

At Jon's last interview session in the police 
station, the police asked him about the batteries. 
He started crying and said, 'I didn't know 
anything about what Robert done with the 
batteries'. Then Jon was asked if Bobby did 
anything to James' willy and he became 
distraught. He said he didn't know, over and 
over. He went to hit his dad, who was in the 
interview room with him, and said 'My dad 
thinks I know and I don't. You're saying I do 
and! don't'. Finally he said, 'I only know he got 
killed' and became inconsolable. The interview 
was stopped at this point. 

Bobby sat through seven hours of taped 
police interviews without admitting he was 
guilty of James' murder. As the interviews 
progressed, and it became clear to Bobby that 
the police could prove that he and Jon had been 
at the Strand and at the railway line, Bobby 
started blaming Jon for everything. It was Jon 
who was holding James' hand in the shopping 
centre; it was Jon who threw bricks in James' 
face; it was Jon who hit him with the big metal 
bar. 

When Bobby was asked if he played with 
Jamie's bottom, he denied it, saying he wasn't 
a pervert, and started to cry. As for the batteries, 
Bobby went red at the mention of them and 
denied stealing them. He very skillfully, 
especially considering his age, steered the police 
away from the crucial subject of the batteries by 
starting to talk about the blood, which he knew 
the police wanted to know about. 

As has been pointed out, the purpose of the 
police enquiry was not to find out why these 
events took place - it was to find out who had 
killed James Bulger so they could be tried in an 
adult court of law. They were very concerned, 
for instance, in finding out that Bobby and Jon 
knew the difference between right and wrong 
and that it was wrong to kill - precisely so they 
could be tried. 

There were strong forces at work that wanted 
to ensure that the case was dealt with in this 
way, as a legal accusation against children no 
different to one against adults - the police had to 
'get a result'. The parallels with fish men and 
women, like the Birmingham Six and the 
Guildford Four, unjustly dealt with by British 
courts because the police were under enormous 
pressure to get convictions is obvious. 

At the time of the Bulger case the government 
were starting another 'crackdown' on juvenile 
crime. The public horror at the Bulger case was 
in many ways very useful to the government as 
they attempted to convince everyone that there 
could be no reason for crime, no cause, other 
than 'evil'. And to combat evil, to deal with 
children who inexplicably carry out horrific 
acts, you do not need understanding - you need 
toughness, punishment and, of course, strong 
government. 

Nothing helped this political bandwagon along 
more than The Sun's use of a photo it took of Jon 
Venables on 3rd October 1993, about a month 
before the trial. The photo, disguised because at 
this stage it would have been a contempt of  

court to identify the accused, was held back by 
The Sun for four days. This was an amazing act 
of self-restraint for a photo they were to caption 
as a 'Sun World Exclusive'. 

When the photo was published, on the front 
page the following Thursday, it was juxtaposed 
with a report on Home Secretary Michael 
Howard's 'tough talking' speech on law and 
order to the Conservative Party Conference. 
The paper offered 'one hundred and three cheers' 
for Michael Howard's declaration of war on 
muggers, robbers, bail bandits, young yobs the 
law couldn't touch and guilty men set free 
because they stayed silent in court. As if to 
personify the evil we needed this brave Home 
Secretary to defend us from we are offered a 
photo of Jon Venables, 10 years old, with a 
lollipop in his mouth. 

The events that led to the death of James 
Bulger were indeed horrific. But the way that 
the legal system dealt with the two children 
responsible for these events was horrific too. 
There is no other country in western Europe 
where children as young as 10 can be considered 
criminally responsible and, for serious offences, 
be tried like adults by a judge and jury. In other 
countries juvenile and family courts undertake 
social and psychiatric investigations to uncover 
what lies behind the crime, with the case fmally 
decided, in most cases, by specially trained 
judges sitting in camera. 

This is not being 'soft' - it is recognising that 
children who murder or commit other serious* 
crimes do so because they are gravely disturbed.  

It is recognising that to stop such crimes we 
must understand what drove these children to 
carry them out and accept our responsibility to 
offer such children the therapeutic help they 
need so that they will never carry out such 
crimes again. 

In Britain, the law specifically forbids any 
therapeutic involvement with children accused 
of serious crimes before their trial, in case the 
evidence is 'adulterated'. This was the case 
with Jon and Bobby - a fact that caused not some 
little concern to the psychiatrists who did see 
them before their trial to establish their states of 
mind for the court. 

Jon Venables sits in a secure unit these days 
dreaming of saving James and of the world 
becoming a chocolate factory. He has a 
collection of teddy bears in his room, lined up 
around his bed to keep the baddies away. What 
drove this boy and his friend Bobby to commit 
such a horrible crime? We cannot allow those 
who would condemn without understanding to 
have their way - we must try to understand, so 
that we can do something to stop such tragedies 
in the future. 

In the second part of this article Colin 
Chalmers looks at the backgrounds of Jon 
Venables and Bobby Thompson. 

Cohn Chalmers was editor of Scottish Child 
from 1991 to 1993. He now works with a 
counselling and information service for young 
people in Brighton. 
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Homeless people are denied many 
rights that others take for granted. 
They have trouble getting access 
to information. They are vulnerable 
to abuse and to disease. They are 
subject to scapegoating, media 
abuse and public hostility. Their 
numbers are rising. Services are 
being cut. 

All of this impacts 
disproportionately on young 
people. In fact we make it worse 
for them. People under the age of 
eighteen have not been entitled to 
income support since 1988 and it is 
very rare for people of that age to 
be entitled to unemployment 
benefit. 

It is an outrage, even an 
obscenity that young people should 
be forced to sleep out of doors, on 
concrete, over heating vents, yet 
we all have an ambiguous 
relationship wi th homeless people. 
John Major accuses them of being 
an eyesore. You may consider his 
comments vile, the man a 
shameless opportunist but do you 
sometimes wonder if some of 'the 
homeless' really do choose to vdst 
that way? Do you get a little bit 
irritated when accosted by the 
fourth Big Issue vendor in as many 
minutes, when you're trying to get 
to the shops before they close? ("If 
The Big Issue is only out every two 
weeks, why do they sell it all the 
time?" I was asked the other day by 
a woman I know. Because they are 
trying to live all the time). 

Jim's Story 

The ironies in the story Jim told 
me, when we spoke at Glasgow's 
City Centre Initiative, exemplify 
the way society gives with one 
hand, only to rob you blind with 
the other. 

When he became homeless in 
Oban last year, Jim slept rough on 
a building site. Now offered a flat 
he is being given just £57 to furnish 
and decorate it - we, society, have 
taken him from one unfinished 
dwelling only to deposit him in 
another. 

When he was homeless in 
Clydebank with a warrant out for 

Stephen Naysmith looks at housing and 
young homeless people and finds many of 

them have to make some frightening choices 
Iro 

his arrest, local police allowed him to spend three nights in their cells. He 
fled after that, terrified that the system would catch up with him and make 
the arrangement permanent. 

Jim is twenty now and although his new flat isn't really a home, it has 
been enough of a struggle just getting that far: "The shit I've been through 
to get it," he says. 

He left Clydebank when he was 18, driven away when relations with 
his family broke down. He hadn't had a 'home' for a while anyway, he 
claims, and he had burnt his boats. "From when my Mum and Dad split 
up I only ever had a house, never a home. I was always getting passed from 
one to the other. After! had left I was too proud to talk to my Mum about 
letting me back. She had said 'If it all goes wrong, don't come crying to 
me.'" 

His Mum and Dad split up when he was 10 and his Mum found a new 
man: "I never got on with her boyfriend. She's been with him for eight 
years but I can't accept him. 

"It sounds immature for a 20 year old guy, but they were my Mum and  

Dad when I was 10 and they're still 
my Mum and Dad now. He's taken 
it away." 

Jim ended up at Glasgow's 
Hamish Allan Centre, needing the 
emergency accommodation the 
district council's emergency 
shelter is supposed to provide. 
"They wouldn't talk to me because 
I was from Clydebank, I had no 
local connection. But there is 
nothing like the Hamish Allan in 
Clydebank." 

There is a clear pattern in the 
way young homeless people drift 
towards big cities. It increases the 
pressure on organisations like the 
Hamish Allan and legislation 
empowers the District Council to 
send the homeless 'back where 
they came from'. But thirty per 
cent of the teenagers contacted by 
City Centre Initiative are from 
outside Glasgow. Can the district 
council just ignore such a large 
proportion of young homeless 
people in the city? They can and 
do. 

The Hamish Allan Centre 
refused to speak to me for this 
piece - a spokesman said Scottish 
Child had, in the past, "completely 
misrepresented what we are trying 
to do" - but other agencies such as 
Edinburgh Stopover turn away four 
out of every five who approach 
them. The Hamish Allan Centre 
does likewise, and it sees 12,000 
homeless people every year. 

Jim's next move was to Oban. 
He knew nothing of the town, 
except for the fact that there was 
the chance of work there. "I got a 
job on a building site. After two 
weeks they let me go, but they said 
I had quit, so I wasn't getting any 
money from the dole." 

With no money and nowhere to 
stay, Jim had one place to go - back 
to the building site. "It was the 
only place in Oban I knew." 

He slept rough there for a while, 
until he and a pal hit on a better 
idea: "We started booking into 
B&B's and trying to get off before 
the time came to pay in the morning. 
We got caught, and I also got into 
trouble because I was breaking into 
hotels." 

Theft was the motive for the 
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break ins, but not for profit, Jim 
says, "I was stealing food - I didn't 
go there for money, it was for the 
sake of something to eat." 

And so, indirectly, Jim had found 
a route into housing: he fled Oban 
with warrants outstanding against 
him. The police caught up with 
him when he went to sign on in 
Glasgow, and he was remanded in 
Greenock prison for three weeks, 
waiting for sentencing. 

"I got two years probation, and 
150 hours community service, but 
while I was inside I was offered a 
house. It had gone by the time! got 
out the jail but three days after I 
came out I got another offer. 
Nobody wanted to know until I 
was an ex-offender and on 
probation." 

We gave this article the working 
title of 'What Price a Roof over 
your Head?', because we realised 
how little people know of the true 
price of homelessness, despite the 
coverage it has had in recent times. 
The price of a roof over Jim's head 
was a criminal record, but there are 
other ways in which homelessness 
extracts its price from young 
people. 

There are health costs. People 
living rough are vulnerable to 
assault. They are also vulnerable 
to moneylenders. Last month a raid 
on Glasgow's Cheapside Street 
hostel resulted in the arrest of an 
illegal money-lender- it is common 
for such rackets to target hostels. 

Child prostitution is an issue 
newspapers like to focus on. Not 
here of course, but in the Far East: 
Thailand, Singapore, where they 
do package holidays for people 
who like children a little too much. 

But young people are exploited 
for sex in Glasgow, Edinburgh and 
Aberdeen. We are uneasy about 
identifying it as child prostitution 
- youngsters of 16, 17, 18 are at the 
age where we start to stop calling 
them children - but the terminology 
really doesn't matter. 

Between 1991 and 1992 the City 
Centre Initiative contacted twenty-
eight young people who were 
involved in prostitution (seven per 
cent of their total client group).  

Between 1992 and 1993 the figure was higher, forty-one people or eleven 
per cent. 

Streetworkers in Edinburgh find similar patterns. Last December the 
Edinburgh Streetwork Project brought out a report which made it clear 
that some of the young people they contacted were ending up prostituting 
themselves in order to get somewhere to stay. 

The connection is unsurprising, says project worker Ian McRae. "It 
comes about simply through poverty, lack of choices and lack of housing 
options. When all that goes together you may choose to exchange some 
housing for sex, rather than having to sleep in a close. 

"The report included two cases involving two different landlords. One 
lad was staying in a landlord's house in return for sexual favours, the other 
was picked up while begging." 

Unfortunately media attention concentrated on the need to expose 
these, admittedly repugnant, landlords. The underlying social failures 
which provide the opportunity for such exploitation were largely ignored. 

As Des Ryan, of Edinburgh Cyrenians points out, such prostitution 
doesn't necessarily involve the standard fmancial transaction between 

Society gives with one hand, only 
to rob you blind with the other. 

punter and client: "We've always 
encountered people involved in 
prostituting themselves. It is not 
the Calton Hill model of 
prostitution, but we have people 
who will tell you they are skint and 
appear the next day with cigarettes 
or a new pair of trainers. 

"Some of the people we see 
haven't had a family or a loving 
relationship before. They may have 
no knowledge of relationships 
which are healthy and not abusive. 

"People who are homeless are 
often vulnerable anyway. Many 
have a background in care or no 
family support they can use. They 
may have been abused or 
educationally disadvantaged. 
People are pinballing around in 
situations where they are at risk - 
as long as you have unscrupulous 
people looking for someone to 
exploit, there are people ready there 
for them." 

Sam's Story 

Sam has been homeless and she 
has also worked as a prostitute. 
But we can't simply place her as a 
victim who was forced onto the 
game. She didn't exchange sex for 
a house, and she didn't do it to fund 
a habit (although she got into drugs 
after she got into 'working'). She 
says she wanted to work and says 
she liked sleeping rough. 

Like Jim, Sam comes from an 
area just outside Glasgow, making 
her, in the district council's eyes, 
someone else's problem. Her story 
also includes a knock-back at the 
Harnish Allan Centre. 

"My Mum and Dad were both 
alcoholics. I was taken into care 
when I was 10, after my social 
worker brought me back from a 
group one night and both of them 
were lying drunk in the living 
room," she says. 

"I drank a hell of a lot myself, I 
started when I was 15, just wine 
and superlager. All of us were 
getting battered by my Dad." Sam 
has two older sisters and a younger 
brother and sister. 

Coming out of care, she didn't 
want to stay with her Mum and her 
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Approaches to People with 
Challenging Behaviour 

A new open learning course written 
specifically for direct care staff 

Accredited training, written in eight units by 
practitioners in conjunction with staff at the University 
of St. Andrews 

The open learning format is written in an interactive 
style and contains individual and group activities, 
case studies, research findings, structured text and 
current references. 

Course units can also be purchased separately and 
used as a free-standing training resource. 

Approved by the Royal College of Nursing (Institute 
of Advanced Nursing Education in Scotland). 

  

Further details and course 
synopsis from: M. Campbell, 
School of Psychology, 
University of St. Andrews, 
St. Andrews, KY16 9JU 
Tel: 0334 462055; 
Fax: 0334 463042; 
Email:mc1@st.andrews.ac.uk  
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speakeasy 
A magazine of original insights & opinions on current affairs 

speakeasy encourages readers to think for 
themselves and make their own connections 
- brings greater attention to human rights and 
civil liberties issues - breaks down the glut of 

information supplied elsewhere - makes 
current affairs more accessible - highlights 

the need for democratic renewal. 

Summer Issue 
In our regular Free Speech slot, we ask: 

Should we, or shouldn't we, have children? 
Three men offer their personal opinions: For, 
Against and Sitting on the Fence. 

For those who can't have children, there's 
always The Adoption Option... or is there? 

For your copy of speakeasy (£2.00 single 
copy/£12.00 subscription incl. p&p) send 
cheque/P.O. made out to 'Speakeasy' to: 

Speakeasy 
PO Box 7 
Dunblane FK15 9NN 

Scottish Community 
Education Council 

SCOTTISH 

COMMUNITY 
EDUCATION 

COUNCIL 

FOR FURTHER INFORMATION 

ON THE WORK OF THE SCOTTLSH 

COMMUNITY EDUCATION COUNCIL, 

PLEASE CONTACT THE MARKETING 

AND PUBLIC AFFAIRS UNIT, 

SCOTTISH COMMUNITY EDUCATION 

COUNCIL, Rosner/ HOUSE, 

9 HAYieducrr TERRACE, 

EDINBURGH EH12 5EZ. 
TEL: 031-313 2488. 
FAR: 031-313 6800. 

The Council wppoti's tho5o octive in community edutation to 
meet the learning nmaf; oF people in communitie5e  through;: 

Influencing public policy and awareness 

• Promoting best practice 

,* Providing information, products and services 

The Council is active in five main oreo5 

* Adult Education 

Community Work 

• Youth Work 

International Services 

• Setting training standards for community education (CEVE) 

SCOTTISH COINSfUNITY EDUCATION COUNCIL IS A NATIONAL OIGANISATION FSTABLLIHED By THE SCOTTISH OFFICE AND IS A CovaANy Low= ST GUARA,rrea RactrrxRzo IN Scaruom Nc . lei U. 



I need somebody there for me, If 
you've nobody there for you who 

cares for you it is really really 
lonely." 

drinking: "When I was living with 
my Ma I hardly ever stayed the 
night there, I would go out with 
pals and not go back.! was fighting 
then too." 

When her Mum moved down to 
England to join her Dad, Sam made 
her way to the centre of Glasgow, 
but couldn't get a place to stay, or 
even any help: 

"I went to the Hatnish Allan 
Centre and they wanted to send me 
back to Paisley. So I went to the 
housing office in Paisley but they 
said I had been out of Renfrew for 
three months so they couldn't do 
anything." 

The rules and regulations seem 
ridiculous. How would any adult 
cope with the Catch-22 
requirements Sam describes? "I 
had nowhere to go - the Hamish 
Alian also said! had to have stayed 
at a permanent Glasgow address 
for a year before they would even 
consider me for a place in a hostel 
for the homeless." If this is true, it 
beggars belief. 

A plea to the Daily Record 
brought Sam some press coverage 
and, briefly, a furnished let. "I left 
after three nights. I don't know if I 
ever stayed there. I preferred being 
out in the streets." 

She moved through an 
assortment of hostels, but couldn't 
settle, and eventually made her 
way to Anderston in Glasgow, a 
notorious cruising area for those 
looking to pick up prostitutes: "I'd 
been told about it, but! did my first 
punter myself. I got drunk first. I 
don't know how !started working. 
It was an easy way to get money. 
It's not for the pleasure, you turn 
yourself off. I only work when I'm  

full of it" (on drugs). 
"While I'm straight I don't like 

working. If I'm going in a motor 
I'm scared I'm going to be killed. 
Drugs make it easier, they give 
you courage." 

Sam is afraid to come off drugs 
now. If she hadn't scored, she says, 
she wouldn't be here, she would be 
too nervous even to talk to me: 

"If I'm straight, I'm completely 
different. It scares me to think that 
I might be like that all the time if I 
come off drugs. It scares me how 
much it has changed my 
personality." 

The drug use was a choice she 
made, too, she says, albeit one she 
regrets: "I wish to fuck I hadn't 
took that first hit. But I liked the 
buzz at the time, and the people I 
was taking them with were the 
only people I knew then." 

It is common for young people 
to get drawn to the city centre, Sam 
reckons, and common for them to 
become involved in prostitution: 
"There's a lot of young people 
come into the town and get involved 
in prostitution. That comes first 
then the drugs. I don't know how 
many birds have come down here 
and! have said 'you're not going to 
listen to me, but you're going to 
ruin your life." 

Having got into supported 
lodgings, Sam worked in a big 
restaurant near the centre of 
Glasgow and had largely got herself 
together. A visit to her parents in 
England at Christmas 1992 brought 
it all tumbling down again: 

"We had a big argument. That 
started me drinking again and I 
decided! didn't want to stay in the 
supported lodgings any more, I 
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was feeling sorry for myself." 
She went to Anderston and got 

picked up by the police. Put on a 
place of safety order she started 
training to be a chef, but couldn't 
stick with it: "I was dogging off to 
drink. I ended up in an assessment 
centre after I damaged my room." 

Now, having just turned 19, she 
is staying with her boyfriend, 
another drug user and they intend 
to take on their habits together. 
She says she has been stable for 
about a year now, "I don't know 
why this has been different from 
other people I've been with. I love 
him, maybe that's how. We've got 
a flat in the centre of Glasgow. I've 
been on a methadone 'scrip' and 
I'm going to start that again. My 
boyfriend is going on one too, so 
we're going to try to make a go of 
it." 

Rough Sleepers 

What does it mean to be a 'rough 
sleeper'? It sounds vaguely as if 
you might be describing an 
insomniac, the sort of person who 
says 'I had a bit of a bad night last 
night.' Is that what it is like? Or is 
it a euphemism disguising 
something we know is appalling, 
something we shouldn't be 
allowing to happen? 

When Jim slept on the building 
site, he was completely exposed to 
the elements: "I was sleeping in a 
building that was actually being 
built, so there was no cover, no 
heating. I was pulling tarpaulin 
sheets and bricks over me to try 
and keep warm. It didn't work of 
course." 

For Sam it was a bit different. 
There is a scene in the city centre, 
an atmosphere she liked: "You get 
full of it (on drugs) with a couple of 
your pals, and you stay up half the 
night. 

"We would go to thesoup kitchen 
in George Square then make our 
way up to Buchanan Street where 
there is another soup kitchen. We 
didn't go for the soup but because 
that was where the crowd was. 
Then we would wander around in 
the early hours of the morning." 

But what it came down to in the 
end was a blanket and a patch of 
ground: "You get the blankets from 
the soup kitchen. A lot of people 
go to some grills in a back lane in 
the city centre. It is at the back of 
a restaurant and the heat comes up 
through the grill. 

"People just lie right on them, 
with nothing underneath and often 
nothing on the top of them either." 

Sam slept with her boyfriend by 
the Clyde, near Finnieston: "We 
had this sort of bed, a mattress with 
covers. Some people have sleeping 
bags but you have to carry them 
around with you. Some people 
pinch blankets, can you believe 
that?" 

"At the time I felt good, sleeping rough, but I didn't like having 
nowhere to get washed or wearing the same gear night and day." 

It was the camaraderie of the streets that she enjoyed "You're jumping 
around with people your age all night and sleeping during the day." 

Still, she must not have been that happy with it, she admits, "I still 
wanted somewhere to stay. All during that period, I was asking for 
assistance. Its alright at night-time, it's during the day, not having 
somewhere to go. I need somebody there for me, If you've nobody there 
for you who cares for you it is really really lonely." 

The Price of Rooflessness 

Economics are at the root of our failure to tackle the homelessness 
situation. The benefit changes for young people in 1988 were designed to 
force them either to get work or to return to live with their families. It 
hasn't happened. 

Penny-pinching also defeats the purpose as in Jim's case. When he 
finally 'earned' his flat as an ex-offender and a priority case, he found 
himself dumped in a room with no furniture and bare walls: "I thought 
they'll give me money to furnish it. Did they fuck. I applied for £1450 to 
decorate and furnish the flat. They gave me a crisis loan of £57 for a bit 
of bedding." 

Having got his flat Jim wasn't a priority any more. But does anyone 
really think that giving a person four walls and a roof is enough? What do 
we expect people to do when they are told their needs have been met and 
they so patently haven't? 

Jim isn't going to reoffend, he says, but would it really be surprising 
if he did? "I've not done a thing since I got let out on probation. When I 
was in Oban I was in a place that was alien to me, with people I didn't 
know.! was looking for ways to survive. If I hadn't stolen! wouldn't have 
eaten. 

"They are saying he's out of the game, he's an ex-offender, he'll be 
going back in, so it's a waste of time giving him money." 

As Jim says, is he really asking too much? "I don't want a place you 
can't live in,! want somewhere with carpets, a telly, something to cook  

on, just the essentials. A home is 
somewhere you feel comfortable 
and safe. A bed and a cooker and a 
box that's not a home. It's an 
existence it's not a life." 

According to Tam Baillie, the 
young people the City Centre 
Initiative meets often have a stark 
choice: return home, or go into 
care. Unable to accept either, they 
opt instead for continued flight. 

Other alternatives are needed: 
more supported accommodation, 
workers who can help young people 
who have been abused, hostels that 
take in those who use drugs, rather 
than stamping their files 'Do Not 
Accommodate'. We know what 
we will be told: 'It would cost too 
much', but there is a human cost 
being paid already. 

Without homes, young people 
rarely maintain education and 
training, so they certainly don't 
get jobs, so they never contribute 
to the economy. There has to come 
a point where even economists will 
ask whether the cost of prisons, 
drug rehabilitation, hostels and 
hospitals doesn't outweigh the cost 
of rehousing young people. 

The names of the young people 
interviewed for this article have 
been changed. 
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Shiel Yule takes a look at the contradictions in present 
policies on drug-use and the hypocrisy of the government's 

stance. 

T he use and abuse of drugs to heighten 
or change our consciousness is ancient 
and deep-rooted in our society. Many 
ancient cultures and civilisations used 

drugs for religious purposes, to aid meditation, 
or for ritual reasons. Opium is mentioned in 
Assyrian medical tablets (7th Century B.C.) as 
well as in the writings of Homer, Ovid, Virgil 
and Pliny. Much more recently it was readily 
available (as was nitrous oxide-laughing gas) in 
European pharmacies in the last century. 
Cannabis has been used in a whole range of 
cultures as an aid in the treatment of a variety of 
ailments. 

Drug-use may have been around a very long 
time but the late 20th century has seen an 
unprecedented growth in both the legitimate 
and the illicit use of drugs which affect the 
mind. In the past twenty years experimentation 
with consciousness altering drugs has assumed  

almost epidemic proportions and our society 
has become heatedly divided by the younger 
generation's flirtation with these drugs. 

Since the Second World War there has been 
a drugs revolution. Nearly 90% of the drugs 
now being prescribed were not invented 20-25 
years ago. Although we have no hard data to 
confirm whether drug abuse has actually 
increased in the last hundred years, it is 
nevertheless clear that there is a much wider 
range of both legit drugs and illegally 
manufactured drugs from which to choose. 

Up until the late 70's drug misuse in Scotland 
was contained. Heroin use was confined to the 
main urban centres and most users were in 
contact with the medical services. Since the 
beginning of the 80's the use of heroin has 
become more widespread, especially in areas of 
deprivation. This led to an increased level of 
drug injecting that, together with the shooting 
galleries where needles were shared, played a  

something stronger!), since anecdotal evidence 
strongly suggests that government estimates 
are simply the tip of the iceberg, and somewhat 
dubious since the government has no coordinated 
system for collecting data on drug abuse-even 
finding it hard to keep track of present 
prescription levels. 

The use of both hard and soft drugs is endemic 
in areas of deprivation. Drug-dealing is 
sometimes one of the main earners on some of 
Scotland's peripheral housing estates. The 
reasons why drug use has become so prevalent 
are often taken as self-evident: the areas are 
rundown and under-developed; families live 
extremely stressful lives on very low incomes; 
the prospects for a stable future are bleak; 
unemployment is high. For many it feels as 
though the only way to escape and have fun is 
through drugs. Drugs have become the only 
form of fun, the only kind of recreation for lots 
of people in deprived areas - and not just adults, 

A 3% success rate is quoted for 'drug busts' 
which hardly seems like value for public 
money spent, when you consider that Drug 
Enforcement Agencies receive over £335 
million a year for such a well done job. 
large part in the growth of the numbers of HIV-
positive drug users in Scotland. 

There are a few official indicators as to the 
extent of drug misuse in Scotland but these may 
well underestimate the true figure. Current 
Scottish Office estimates suggest somewhere 
near twenty thousand people in Scotland are 
injecting drugs. This figure is comparable with 
the estimated number of injectors in Holland, a 
country with three times the population. 
Glasgow alone is estimated to have between 
eight and eleven thousand drug-injectors. These 
figures have to be taken with a pinch of salt (or  

children are users too, as the recent report from 
the Scottish Standing Committee on Drugs 
highlighted. 

Given this disturbing trend, what, if anything, 
are schools doing about the drug issue? Drug 
education in schools comes under the heading 
of Health Education. Health education is 
described by Lothian Regional Council 
Educational Department as "..an essential part 
of every pupil's curriculum...providing 
opportunities for children and young people to 
gain knowledge, understanding, skills and 
attitudes which can help protect them from 
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illness and risks. Additionally it can encourage 
them to live in ways which are health-enhancing 
for themselves, for others and for the 
environment." 

In spite of these fine-sounding phrases, few 
schools in Scotland currently provide the kind 
of health education programme which meets 
the broad criteria set out by the Health Education 
Board for Scotland. Inquiries about materials to 
help teachers with such a programme elicited 
an unimpressive pamphlet of guidelines 
incorporating a vague and confusing matrix of 
age-related topics for discussion. 

Here is an example of the guidelines for 
teachers teaching 1st year secondary school 
students; 'Studies which focus on activities 
which could be damaging to health, e.g.smoking, 
solvent abuse, alcohol use in society.' 

Although the achievements of schools in this 
area haven't been conspicuously successful so 
far, many professionals still believe that schools 
should play the central role in primary drug 
education and prevention. Evidence shows that 
experimentation often begins during the years 
between 10 and 14. Ideally therefore, education 
should start around primary 4 and continue 
right up until the end of a young person's school 
career. But picking the right age is not enough 
on its own. The message has also to be credible 
and appropriate for the age group, taking account 
of the younger child's willingness to listen to 
people in authority and the adolescent's need 
for a more interactive approach to this question 
on which many of them have strong views and 
quite a bit of knowledge. 

Only one ninth of a child's life is spent in 
school, so the importance of community 
initiatives to complement in-school education 
cannot be over-stated. Young people are 
responsive to social signals and the values 
which are encouraged in school have to find an 
echo beyond the school gates. At present 
government campaigns to prevent drug use 
have focused most strongly on the 'Just Say No' 
campaign. Many of those working in the field 
consider that approach goes nowhere near far 
enough in explaining the dangers of different 
types of drugs, the differences between them 
and even the benefits which the correct use of 
some can provide. 

"Five years ago the age of most of the people 
who had drug problems were 16 to 18; now 12 
and 13 year olds are involved. There are 10-
year-olds who know how to roll a cannabis joint 
and where to score. The government campaigns 
go right over these kids' heads, and! have seen 
little evidence as to their effectiveness." Steven 
Barrigan of the Walker YMCA Detacted Youth 
Project in Newcastle. 

It also overlooks the fact that there is a need 
for education after a child or teenager has 
experimented. The understanding of this has 
led many agencies to focus more closely on 
what are called 'harm reduction' approaches. 
As the term suggests, this means accepting that 
drug use goes on but that unwanted side effects 
can be avoided by responsible and self-protective 
behaviour on the part of the user. Professionals 
working with young people see the sense in that  

approach but it is one which others, such as 
politicians, will not support since it seems to 
condone the use of drugs and they are committed 
to a stance of outright opposition. 

When you talk to teenagers themselves you 
quickly get the message that if prevention 
strategies are to be effective they need to 
demonstrate an understanding of the positive 
appeal of drugs, including their illegality - 
something which can be overlooked in the 
emphasis on physical harm. Whether adults 
like it or not, drug-taking for kids is mainly 
associated with having a good time. A message 
which overstates the dangers, which tells them 
that drug taking leads to inevitable addiction 
and untimely death, simply does not work. 

The other main strand of the 'drugs war' 
involves the police and the work of Customs 
and Excise to limit thesupply of drugs onto the 
streets. There is strong government backing for 
this work but, as with other aspects of drug use, 
there seems to have been little evaluation of 
whether the time, effort and money expended 
on the raids and policing is cost-effective. A 3% 
success rate is quoted for 'drug busts' which 
hardly seems like value for public money spent, 
when you consider that Drug Enforcement 
Agencies receive over £335 million a year for 
such a well done job. 

Applied without consideration of the other 
factors involved, a policy of simply hounding 
drugs off the streets can lead to all sorts of 
alarming, even disastrous consequences. That 
fact was brought home with a vengeance in 
Edinburgh when the crackdown on heroin 
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misuse, led to communal needle sharing and a 
spread in HIV. 

"...members of "HIV and Positive" were 
intravenous drug-users. They picked up HIV 
from the shooting galleries which flourished in 
the mi-eighties, after the Bread Street surgical 
suppliers was shut down. That stopped the flow 
of fresh needles and syringes. After that, it was 
large communal syringes and share and share 
alike." ( From Trainspotting by Irvine Welsh.) 

On top of this, a recent nationwide study has 
suggested a picture of decreasing cost-
effectiveness in drug enforcement activity as 
well as a disturbing lack of accountability among 
enforcement agencies. 

The media has recently given much more 
prominence to the de-criminalisation debate - 
although only in respect of cannabis. In wide 
sections of the informed public there is now a 
feeling that drug use of all kinds will go on 
expanding and that law enforcement is losing 
the battle to contain, let alone reduce, the supply 
of drugs onto Scottish streets. 

Despite all the rhetoric, it is the illegality of 
drugs rather than their inherent dangers which 
makes them such a potent object of attention by 
politicians and police. Unlike alcohol which is 
implicated in well over half of all breach of the 
peace eases, drug use does•not correlate strongly 
with violent, anti-social behaviour. Violence in 
the drugs culture is strongly linked to the selling 
of drugs and disputes over territory, unpaid 
drug debts etc - all of which are linked to the 
high price of the substances. The high prices 
are a direct result of their illegality and 
consequent scarcity on the street. It is the price 
of an addict's habit which leads him or her to 
theft and prostitution, not the addiction itself. 

What many teenagers find unacceptableabout 
the government's attitude towards illegal drugs 
is that it is equally applicable to tobacco, alcohol 
and even caffeine. Take the example of alcohol, 
which many young people have watched their 
parents and other adults consume in staggering 
(literally) quantities: it is a potent consciousness 
altering drug. Regular long term use may result 
in irreversible brain and liver damage; addiction 
is commonplace and very difficult to treat; it is 
known to produce anti-social behaviour; it 
undermines other judgements - the statistics on 
road accidents tell their part of the story. 

The same analysis can be applied to tobacco. 
The average cigarette contains over 200 different 
chemicals. The main three harmful substances 
are tar, which is a carcinogen as well as causing 
chronic lung and respiratory ailments; nicotine 
which is known to cause heart and vascular 
disease, stomach and lung tumours and is the 
chemical that produces addiction; carbon 
monoxide which derives from the burning paper 
around the tobacco itself. 

The smoker and the excessive drinker have 
got used to being told that their habits are 
harmful to themselves and others. It's a warning 
that the vast numbers of coffee-drinkers are still 
unwilling to heed. The average cup of coffee 
has 80-120mg of the alkaloid caffeine which 
contains quinine. Caffeine is an analeptic drug 
or central nervous system stimulant. It is 
absorbed quickly and easily into the body and 
brain. It causes increased heart rate and blood 
pressure. Long-term use may lead to ulcers of 
the stomach and small intestine, since it increases 
the secretion of acid into the stomach and 
reduces the peristaltic action of the stomach. 
Other ailments associated with high 
consumption of coffee include bladder cancer 
(in men), sleeplessness and lowering of essential  

nutrients like potassium, iron and magnesium. 
Caffeine acts as a stimulant and can produce a 
dependence. That's quite a list for a substance 
which many of us use without a second thought 
several times a day. Few would think of stopping 
off to enjoy the pleasures of a hallucinogenic 
mushroom but the average dose of such a plant 
contains only 5- 10mg of the alkaloid psilocybin. 
Whereas coffee can be purchased in any local 
shop or supermarket, magic mushrooms are the 
subject of myths, distortions and wild fantasies 
and can only be obtained by 'knowing the right 
people'. 

Between them, alcohol, tobacco and coffee 
are the West's most vigorously consumed drugs 
in the twentieth century. The first two, if not 
coffee itself, account for a huge number of 
deaths every year. 

There are many arguments that are and have 
been put forward advocating a 'free market' in 
all types of drugs. Those who advocate 
legalisation do not see it as the solution to all 
drug problems but one that would make the 
problems social and medical rather than 
economic and political. But a government which 
embarked on a campaign to legalise drugs would 
be risking its political life, such is the 
scaremongering surrounding the subject. The 
recent well-publicised study by the Scottish 
Affairs Committee reiterated the view that 
legalisation is not the answer: 

"The consequences of treating hard drugs 
like any other commodity, tempered only 
perhaps by a health warning, would in our view 
be devastating." 

The advocates of complete legalisation may 
still be few in number, but, in the face of the 
runaway growth in this aspect of social life, 
there are many who favour a re-medicalisation 
of drug misuse. Consultants like Dr J.A. Marks,  

who is based at the Widnes Drug Dependency 
Clinic are trying other approaches. He provided 
a hard core of registered addicts with 'clean' 
drugs -(heroin and cocaine rather than 
substitutes), clean needles and medical advice. 
Marks claims that as a result, not only has 
property crime dropped but that drug misuse 
has failed to spread as widely as in neighbouring 
health authority areas. His approach raises the 
question as to whether there is anew role for the 
prescribing doctor as a kind of state shopkeeper-
cum-therapeutic agent? Using the 
re-medicalisation model the 'client' can only 
receive his drug of choice provided he accepts 
certain conditions such as health education and 
counselling. 

The main problem with re-medicalisation of 
illegal drugs, is that it imposes conditions on 
the 'client' that the street supplier of illicit 
drugs does not. The street dealer will provide 
any drug, in any form, for a price. As long as 
drugs remain outside the law it's in the dealer's 
interest to find ways of enhancing his product 
so as to produce a bigger hit or a longer-lasting 
buzz or to bring to the market new 'designer' 
drugs which circulate like fashion items. But 
because these drugs are outside any controls the 
quality of the drugs varies hugely. 

That's the position for now and it looks like 
remaining so: whatever innovations in treatment 
or supply the medical services offer, the dealer 
is likely to go on being able to offer more with 
no strings, except payment, attached. The 
government can throw as much money at law-
enforcement as it likes, with the result being 
possession and small-scale dealing charges will 
increase. The truth is that more and more kids 
are likely to get involved in drug use and in the 
drug culture. A lot will only do so temporarily 
but some will stay hooked and some will die.IN 
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At the age of thirty-seven Robert Louis Stevenson 
brought together 'a volume of papers 
unconnected', so he wrote in a Prefatory note to 
the book. He went on, 'A certain thread of 
meaning binds them. Memories of childhood 
and youth, portraits of those who have gone 
before us in the battle - taken together, they 
build up a face that 'I have loved long since and 
lost awhile', the face of what was once myself. 
This has come by accident.' He is apparently 
surprised at this young stranger, referring to him 
as 'My own young face (which is the face of the 
dead also)'. 

It is a relatively common experience to look 
at a photograph of oneself as a child and find it 
impossible to believe the child portrayed has 
any connection with the adult one has become. 
Nevertheless, as Stevenson himself 
acknowledges, out of the consciousness of that 
child did emerge the adult person and that 
consciousness was deeply influenced by the 
circumstances of childhood and the child's 
physique. All those elements found expression 
in Stevenson's fiction, his essays and in A 
Child's Garden of Verses. 

In Memoirs of Himself Stevenson wrote, 'I 
was an only child and, it may be in consequence, 
both intelligent and sickly  I suppose it 
generally granted that none suffer like children 
from physical distress. .... My recollection of 
the long nights when I was kept awake by 
coughing are only relieved by the thought of the 
tenderness of my nurse and second mother (for 
my first will not be jealous), Alison Cunningham. 
She was more patient than I can suppose of an 
angel.' 
Not many of the poems in A Child's Garden of 
Verses immediately reveal those distresses. 
Those poems which made the book a great 
popular success were happy, confident verses, 
such as The Lamplighter, From a Railway 
Carriage, My Shadow and a couplet, 

The world is so full of a number of 
things, 

I'm sure we should all be as happy 
as kings. 
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They are still remembered with affection by 
parents and grandparents who once read them, 
even learnt them, themselves as children. They 
made attractive party pieces. That group of 
poems within the anthology accepts, without 
reservation the modes and style of the Victorian 
middle-class household, in which everyone, of 
course, has a nurse, as in My Shadow: 'I'd think 
shame to stick to nursie as that shadow sticks to 
me!' Still, they relate genuinely to child 
experience and sometimes, Stevenson re-creates 
the happiness of the child even as a child might 
do, as in Singing: 

The children sing in far Japan, 
The children sing in Spain; 

The organ with the organ man 
Is singing in the rain. 

The poem sings out with the kind of innocence 
that's heard in the playground games of children. 
The well-known poems are domesticated. They 
do not reverberate beyond their tripping 
measures. They do not deepen experience, nor 
hint at the apprehensions of childhood. But 
others do. 

Stevensons' apprehension of his own child 
experience is caught in poem after poem, even 
though he seems to have no other purpose than 
to put into verse the exact occurrence. The rust 
poem in A Child's Garden of Verses, Bed in 
Summer, begins: 

In winter I get up at night 
And dress by yellow candle-light. 

The night theme persists, kept at bay here by 
the precarious light of a candle. Young Night 
Thoughts begins: 

All night long and every night, 
When my mama puts out the 

light, 

In North-West Passage: 

The haunted night returns again 
and 

round the house is the jet-black night: 
It stares through the window 

pane 

Against these impending terrors of the dark 
and the unknown life of the night, courage is 
called for and summoned up: 

Must we to bed indeed? Well 
then, 

Let us arise and go like men, 
And face with an undaunted tread 

The long black passage up to 
bed. 

Here are intensities making these poems of 
a different order from the popular poems. Here 
is not a 'garden' but a wilderness. They are 
written out of the experience of his childhood 
which he described in Nuits Blanches: 

'I remember, so long ago, the sickly child 
that woke from his few hours slumber with the 
sweat of a nightmare on his brow, to lie awake 
and listen and long for the first signs of life 
among the silent streets. These nights of pain 
and weariness are graven on my mind; But 
nothing came, .... it was a calm; or! know that 
I should have heard it in the roar and clatter of 
the storm, as I have not heard it for so many 
years, the wild career of a horseman, always 
scouring up from the distance and passing 
swiftly below the window; yet always returning 
again from the place whence he first came, as 
though, baffled by some higher power, he had 
retraced his steps to gain impetus for another 
and another attempt.' 

This is mature writing which brings before 
the reader the terrifying experience of 
Stevenson's childhood so strongly as to make 
one sense that its impact was still felt by the 
adult man. By his art we and he are in the 
presence of a threat of chaos to the mind of the 
child. It was from this episode or others like it 
that he made his poem Windy Nights, with its 
lone child in the utter darkness: no moon, no 
stars, not even the glow from a fire: 
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Whenever the moon and the stars 

are set, 
Whenever the wind is high, 

All night long in the dark and wet, 
A man goes riding by. 

Late in the night when the fires are 
out, 

Why does he gallop and gallop 
about? 

The poem ends: 

By at the gallop he goes, and then 
By he comes back at the gallop 

again. 

The spirited verse may diminish the threat 
but unknowable, hostile forces are implied in 
the question. 

In daytime hours, toy soldiers for most 
children are for mock battles, for fun. The child 
Louis could participate in this but when, by 
chance he found one in the garden, a strange 
frustration seemed to have possessed him, 
because this metal mannikin would not talk to 
him. This is retold in a poem which begins: 

When the grass was closely mown, 
Walking on the lawn alone, 

In the turf a hole I found 
And hid a soldier underground. 

The poem is entitled The Dumb Soldier. 

The integrity of the mature writer demands 
that he accepts the impact of that which disturbs 
as legitimate material for his craft. Out of such 
material the finer poems of A Child's Garden 
were made. That was Stevenson's past; he was 
similarly committed to deal with his present 
and the present for Stevenson included 
acknowledging and accepting the theory of the 
origin of species advanced by Darwin. It added 
to Stevenson's doubts about the Christian faith, 
which he expressed to his father. The latter was 
deeply shocked at the thought that his son was 
on the road to atheism. Yet the quarrel did not 
destroy the affection and respect each had for 
the other. It was not that Stevenson had sought 
out a radical position. The sense of his being 
driven there by the truth comes through in his 
essay Pulvis et Umbra, in which he challenges 
complacent Victorian assumptions about the 
nature of life: 

'Our religions and moralities have been 
trimmed to flatter us, till we are all emasculate 
and sentimentalised, .... But take the Kosmos 
with a grosser faith, as our senses give it us.... 
This stuff, when not purified by the lustration of 
fire rots uncleanly into something we call life;  

... This vital putrescence of the dust, used as we 
are to it, yet strikes us with occasional disgust, 
... none is clean: the moving sand is infected 
with lice ...' 

The nightmare of the child is replicated in the 
perception of the adult, yet these words were 
not written in despair. Stevenson comments: 

'In the harsh face of life, faith can read a 
bracing gospel.' 

The bracing began with the support of 
'Cummy ' (his narmy), who held the chi ld through 
his long suffering nights till dawn came, and he 
rejoiced in the sight of the carts that clattered 
along Heriot Row. Stevenson recognised that 
his father played an important part too in keeping 
the terrors at bay: 

'I suffered,' Stevenson wrote, 'from the most 
hideous nightmares, which would wake me 
screaming and in the extremist frenzy of terror. 
On such occasions, none could pacify my nerves  

but my good father, who would rise from his 
own bed and sit by mine, full of childish talk....' 

Out of such suffering and the warmth of love 
came the character of the man and the quality of 
the genius. As Wordworth put it, 'The child is 
father of the man'. This was certainly true for 
Robert Louis Stevenson. Wordworth's poem 
begins: 

My heart leaps up when I behold 
A rainbow in the sky, 

So was it when my life began, 

Stevenson's writing carries throughout it 
this same sense of marvelling at life in its 
strangeness, in its light and dark. 

George Bruce is a poet and native of 
Fraserburgh. His first collection Sea Talk, was 
published fifty years ago. He is an Honorary 
President of the Scottish Poetry Library. • 
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There and Back Again 
Annie stepped out onto the balcony and spread her postcards out on the 
table there. The blank sides waiting to be filled in had been weighing on 
her mind for days. It wasn't going to be easy to tell Tracy about the ruined 
holiday. Her first adventure abroad, spoiled the day they arrived. Well, 
her first if you didn't count the day trip to Dieppe when Tommy had been 
so seasick after the crossing that they had got no further onto French 
territory than the quayside cafe, the one he wouldn't stay in because they 
couldn't make a decent cup of tea. No, Dieppe didn't count, as it had only 
been there and back again. This was the first time - and it hadn't worked 
out very well. Of course Tommy was worse off than she was but she didn't 
think Tracy would have much sympathy. The thing to do was to make a 
funny story out of it, as if what had happened didn't really matter. 
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No good. She didn't really feel like laughing about it yet - Greece was 
still so near and too far for her to see the funny side. Anyway, Tracy had 
no sense of humour. She hadn't laughed at Dieppe at all. She would blame 
Dad; she could be very cutting where he was concerned. 
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No good either. Too much like a complaint. She knew what Tracy 
would say: "Let him go and find himself something to eat. Go and visit 
those places you've been collecting in the sideboard all these years." 
Annie could hear the note of outraged insistence. What a thing it was to 
be intimidated by your own daughter. Tracy was so.... so unlike her. And 
she would definitely be cutting about Dad. Annie thought of the sideboard 
drawer at home, filled to overflowing with pictures cut from travel 
brochures and magazines: Athens, Cape Sounion at dawn and at dusk, 
Delphi, Greek statues, vases, temples, islands, mountains. She could not 
account for her fascination for Greece but, as Tracy often said, why 
should she have to? 

And it really is, she thought. She was still stunned by the reality of 
white uncluttered lines soaring effortlessly into the bluest sky she had 
ever seen. Something had turned over in her heart at the sight. 

.... but we haven't been there yet because Dad ... 

Was there no getting away from Tommy's teeth? Tracy was going to 
be so disappointed. The holiday was her fortieth wedding anniversary 
present to them both but really it was to Annie. "And if he won't come 
with you, I will." His daughter's scorn was too much, even for Tommy. 
"'Course I'm going. I know what these places are like. I've seen Shirley 
Valentine." At her age! Occasionally he could still surprise her. But she 
liked the proof that he cared; it made Tracy's hilarity at the preparations 
for the Great Expedition easier to bear. 

"What are the bottles of Highland Spring for, Mum?" 

"To go with the Tetley's. Remember Dieppe? He likes his tea to taste 
of home." 

Tracy had inspected the contents of the other suitcase in silence: a 
dozen tins of corned beef, another dozen of spam (there'll be garlic and 
onions and God knows what else in the food over there - you know I can't 
stand that, Annie); a chess board and fifteen J T Edsons (there'll be no TV 
worth watching over there, Annie. What'll we do all day?); two pairs of 
pure cotton sheets and a packet of non-biological Persil (my allergies!); 
a packet of Mars Bars (night starvation); and three tubes of total sun block 
(I blister in the sun). Outside in the hall Tracy hadn't been able to button 
her coat for laughing. 

"Poor old Mum!" 

"Poor nothing. He only neerLs a bit of reassurance that foreign parts are 
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just the same as home really." 
The look in Tracy's eye was more steely than amused as she leaned 

forward. "Just this once, Mum, just this once, have a good time. Do your 
own thing. And enjoy yourself, will you? Oh, I'm going to be so bloody 
angry if you don't." 

Annie had not returned her daughter's farewell kiss, only allowed it. 
Tracy could make her feel uncomfortable with herself and guilty too, 
because she had nearly joined in the laughter which would have been 
disloyal because Tommy's little worries deserved consideration from his 
own wife. 

She decided to say as little as possible on the postcard. Best to avoid 
teeth altogether. 

No use. Tracy was expecting dream come true stuff; fancied herself as 
a fairy godmother granting a wish. She'd smell a rat. But the air was 
beautiful here. She would always remember stepping off the plane and 
almost ducking as the heat rushed up to meet her like a blow. Then the 
pleasure of the first deep breath and finding the air was so sharp with the 
smell of lemon and thyme it turned her head. She had never imagined that 
air could be so different; it was true that travel broadened the mind. Her 
discovery had made her want to visit other places to feel how the air was 
there. It would impress everybody at bingo. 

"Now, the air in Greece has a sharp, clean bouquet, whereas in 
Mongolia..."  

to the tall boy in black, one half of her favourite couple. His girl was a 
graceful, fawn-like creature with long hair pouring down her back. Annie 
liked to imagine them dressed in the tunics and robes of ancient times; 
they would be the very image of the little figures painted on the vases in 
the shops, thousands of years of history come to life. 

The little group of youngsters strolled into the taverna, the boys 
walking the way boys do, as if they were someone, the girls looking up 
at them agreeing. Annie smiled to herself in the darkness. She wasn't too 
old to remember the thrill of walking beside someone tall, handsome and 
narrow-hipped, hoping everyone was noticing whose arm she was on 
tonight, delirious with the certainty that all life's possibilities began here. 
She giggled at the memory - well, he'd had all his teeth then. She glanced 
guiltily into the room behind her, afraid she'd disturbed him. This was the 
best part of the day for him, when the heat drained away into cool evening 
and he could sleep in comfort. In the meantime she could throw herself 
into enjoying the live entertainment. 

Scooters and backgammon, that's what these Greek lads lived for. 
When she looked across the street again, the girls had been deposited at 
their table with a drink and the boys were-already absorbed in their games. 
The speed they played at was something to behold. The click of the 
backgammon counters was audible even up on her balcony. The girls sat 
giggling and gossiping at a nearby table. What a picture they made, 
ranged around the table in the soft romantic light of the taverna. In their 
bright dresses they were as brilliant as the flowers trained up the trellises 
behind them. The fawn-like girl - in turquoise tonight - caught the eye of 
the boy in black and he smiled dazzlingly before lowering his eyes to look 
at the board again. Annie loved these little intimate moments. They took 
her back a few years to when she would gladly have stood for an hour in 
the pouring rain for a smile from Tommy. Frequently had in fact, in the 
days when he skippered the factory football side. 

Annie leaned further forward. There was something wrong tonight. 
Fawn wasn't smiling back at the boy in black. She was frowning. A tiff? 
Oh dear, she shouldn't sulk like that. If she couldn' t show him a smile he'd 
soon find someone who would. That little madame in orange and yellow 
for instance; she was always giving him the eye. Mildly anxious, Annie 
watched her favourite couple closely. Oh, but everything would be all 
right when the boys raced their scooters. The boy in black usually won and 
Fawn always whooped like an apache when he did, bursting with pride in 
him. 

She heard movement behind her. 

"Annie, are thoshe bloody kidsh there again?" 

"No, Tommy. All's quiet. I'm just writing to Tracy." 
And then there was the sea, pale green and violet, and tideless. "Look, 

Tommy, no waves, isn't that amazing?" But his attention had been caught 
by the notice boards posted along the front, warning of heatwave 
conditions and death by sunstroke or heart attack. His look of long-
suffering reproach had made her squirm but she was grateful to him for 
his restrained silence, a sure sign that in spite of what he thought of her 
daft whim, he was making a genuine effort. 

She gazed thoughtfully over the flat roof opposite to where the sea lay 
murmuring in the gathering darkness, then tossed down her pen when a 
clear carrying laugh floated up from the taverna. The young people had 
arrived. She pulled her chair closer to the rail to get a better view. They 
were as good as a show, and better looking than anything in Neighbours. 
These Greeks were a handsome, proud-looking people. The laugh belonged 

He settled down again. It would be at least two hours before the 
backgammon games were finished; no sense in Tommy fretting about the 
noise to come. And getting on to her about having to put up with all this 
for another week. 

If only Tommy hadn't broken his dentures on the very first day, she 
might have managed a trip or two to write home about. But they'd only 
been in the hotel twenty minutes when it happened. 

"Annie there's no inner door on this lift. Christ Almighty, have these 
folk never heard of Health and Safety! Look, you can see all the way down 
to the basement." As he'd leaned forward to peer down the gap, out had 
come his dentures and fallen all that way down to be smashed to 
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DRUGS PREVENTION INITIATIVE 

GLASGOW & DUNDEE TEAMS 

Both teams are part of the Home Office Drugs Prevention Initiative. There are 

twenty such teams in the UK with Glasgow and Dundee being the only two in Scotland. 

The overall aim of the DPI is to ensure that the community is properly informed, 

encouraged and supported in its resistance to drugs misuse. 

The teams have a broad-based approach in their prevention strategies and this is 

reflected in four main themes; - raising awareness 

- training 

- diversionary activities 

- co-ordinating community action 

Since early 1992 the teams have given grants to over 150 projects throughout the two cities. 

Some projects have incorporated all four approaches while others have concentrated on one 

mode. 

The teams have made a conscious effort to be seen not solely as a 'financial resource' but an 

important resource for local communities and groups regardless of their need for grant aid. 

Working closely with youth workers both from the statutory and voluntary sectors, the teams 

have come up with ideas and approaches for tackling the issues surrounding drugs prevention. 

Dundee 
Since the beginning of the year a number of requests have been made for awareness raising 

sessions to be held for parents. These invitations have mainly come from school boards and 

PTA's. 

This work with parents is in conjunction with drugs awareness raising sessions for both primary 

and secondary school pupils for whom the team have developed specific packages dealing with 

feelings, attitudes, self-esteem and decision making processes. 

Glasgow 
Work with parents has mainly been dealt with by providing training for family support groups. 

These provide information and awareness which in turn is passed on to other parent groups such 

as tenants groups and PTA's etc. This is seen as complimenting the work done by our local youth 

services which the team have supported and assisted in making drugs prevention work more 

accessible to young people through existing youth networks. 

If you require further details on any aspect of our work, including information on projects or how 

to apply for funding, 

the teams can be contacted at; 

Dundee Drugs Prevention Team 

132 Seagate, Dundee. DD I 2HB 

Tel: 0382 2041 I 4 

Glasgow Drugs Prevention Team GLASGOW 

St. Andrews House DRUGS 

141 West Nile ST PREVENTION 

Glasgow, Tel: 041 353 0353 TEAM 
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smithereens. He had clapped his hand over his mouth and retreated to 
their room, never to re-emerge again, not even under cover of darkness. 
And there had been nothing silent about his reproaches this time. How 
could she have foreseen the need for a spare set of wallies? But all the 
same. if it hadn't been for her and her notions, he'd have been safe, sound 
and toothsome in Scarborough. 

She sorted her postcards into a pile. One for every place y ou visit, Tracy 
had insisted. 
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What to say? Tracy would never understand that she couldn't leave 
Dad all alone, not after he'd risked abroad for her sake. Tracy would have 
left him to spew into the harbour at Dieppe, and she would leave him now. 
For all that she could be funny and generous and kind, Tracy had a streak 
of selfishness. She seemed to have no idea what marriage was all about: 
facing things together, supporting each other, going through thick and 
thin together. And anyway, Annie would never hear the end of it if she 
went off gallivanting without Tommy. Quite rightly too. It was probably 
as well that Tracy was determined to stay single. She was too selfish to 
stay the course. She always said she'd seen enough of her Dad in action 
to learn all she needed to know about husbands. Anyone would think he 
was a monster, Annie had said and Tracy had laughed her spiky laugh and 
said he was too ordinary and everyday to be a monster. 

She studied a picture of the Parthenon and inspiration struck. If she was 
clever, she could avoid both the truth and the lie, and if it felt uncomfortably 
like a joke on herself, she had been blessed with a sense of humour. 
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Let Tracy take what she liked out of that. She picked up the next card: 
'Detail of a Temple Frieze' 

She worked her way through all her cards in no time, saying all the right 
things. Satisfied at last, she turned back to the young people and their 
antics. The boys were deep in their game, but Fawn had progressed from 
frown to sullen. She was restlessly tapping her fingers on the table and 
swinging her foot. Not once did she look over at the boy in black. Annie 
could feel her tension all the way across the street and one floor up. Oh, 
this was more than just a tiff. 

The girl walked across to the boys' table. She spoke several times 
before the boy looked up from the board. Whatever she was saying so 
intensely, he didn't like it, although the smile never left his face. Fawn 
should have known better than to start something in front of his friends. 
She was pointing down the street, towards the bright lights of the town 
centre. The boy gave her a squeeze and a playful pat on the rear, but 
carried on playing. Fawn stiffened and stalked off without another word. 
The boy in black shrugged and passed some remark which made his 
friends laugh. Annie's heart went out to Fawn, but the girl had brought this 
on herself. 

Fawn took the road into town. She looked back but he wasn't following. 
What did she expect, for goodness' sake? Fawn tossed her head and 
increased her pace, walking briskly as if she were going somewhere that 
mattered. Oh, Fawn, thought Annie, you've a lot to learn. It doesn't pay 
to be so full of yourself, you'll never hold on to your boy in black that way. 

Annie heard stirrings from the room behind her. "Annie, ith there any 
o' that corned beef left? I'm getting peckith." Annie dropped her 
postcards into her bag. "Coming Tommy." 

Poor Fawn, she thought. She was about to find out that the bright lights 
were no fun unless you had someone to share them with. She stepped back 
off the balcony into the bedroom and joined Tommy. 

by Marion Arnott 
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Rosemary Milne 

'She looked from one to the other and she saw 
them established to her safety and she was 
free.... She was no longer called upon to hold 
with her childish might the broken end of the 
arch. Her father and mother now met to the span 
of the heavens and she, the child, was free to 
play in the space beneath, underneath.' 

That quotation from D H Lawrence heads the 
opening chapter of Chasing Rainbows, a book 
about children's experience of divorce and 
separation. The safe child under D H Lawrence's 
parental rainbow is a long way indeed, as the 
case studies reveal, from the insecure, unhappy 
little children who passed through Brynna 
Kroll's playroom and office when she was 
doing family work. 

Kroll is currently a senior lecturer specialising 
in probation practice, family work and direct 
work with children and adolescents. Having 
also been a court welfare officer she is well-
placed to reflect on the anguish children suffer 
when parents split up. 

Her project, as she explains, is to describe 
how she herself has worked with children on 
their loss of a parent through divorce. As a 
social worker the time she had to spend with 
each child was limited, sometimes to as few as 
two or three meetings. Unlike a therapist whose 
primary objective is to interact with the child or 
the family in order to help them achieve change 
or understanding, the social worker involved in 
divorce cases is often only acting as an agent of 
the court, to bring a professional view of what 
may be 'in the best interests of the child'. Kroll 
acknowledges all this but she believes - and the 
book demonstrates - that there is no need to 
sacrifice excellent work with children because 
one has constraints of time, report-writing and 
other outside demands to meet. 

What is needed however is a commitment to 
listen to the child and to treat the child's view 
with the same seriousness as all the other views 
competing for attention in these difficult 
situations. Kroll does this with the same attention 
to the two year-old as to the teenager. 

She first of all explains the theoretical 
framework which she used to understand the 
children's view of the world. This is followed 
by a discussion of the practical methods of her 
work: the toys, the games, the use of drawings 
and fantasy. Thereafter the book focuses on the 
children themselves whom she grouped into 
four main types: the parental child, the 
despairing child, the retreating child, the angry 
child. 

Despite the painfulness of its subject matter 
Chasing Rainbows is a highly readable book. It 
is free of all jargon except those words and 
phrases which have a particular technical 
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application in therapeutic work and these are 
simply explained. It should feature on all new 
social work reading lists because it is a sound, 
accessible reference book - and such books are 
still not common enough in the stack of material 
students have to wade through. It is an essential 
addition to the libraries of family mediation 
teams, since it lays such strong emphasis on the 
primacy of understanding a child's feelings if 
effective solutions to parental conflict over 
access and custody are to be found. 

However, the best reason for buying and 
reading this book is that it has been written by 
a person who loves children and who understands 
that they are deserving of as much time and 
attention as the adults they are attached to. Kroll 
has various theories as to why so often social 
workers skimp on their contact with children 
who are caught up in messy separations. She 
tells of her own feelings of acute pain and 
depression when working with some of these 
children, allowing their feelings to find 
expression through play and fantasy. 

Her practice belongs in a tradition of social 
work far removed from the tightly managed 
'checklist' approach which has gained such 
ground in recent years. Indeed the closing pages 
of the book make a strong plea for a reassessment 
of the direction social work is taking with all its 
'clients'. It is one that we should hope social 
work trainers pay serious attention to if the 
profession is to develop in a more people-
centred way. 

The D H Lawrence quote and others that 
pepper the book are not the choices of a romantic, 
despite the romanticism of some of the quotes 
themselves. Kroll is no romantic but she does 
have ideals. She reminds us that children have 
often acute insight into their own situation and 
that we can learn much if we open ourselves up 
to their pain and honesty. Unless social workers 
steel themselves to this they can too easily take 
decisions for children over their hearts, heeding 
only the louder, more insistent voices of the 
adults. 

Helen Waddell 

Not until! had read Treasure Islands: A Robert 
Louis Stevenson Centenary Anthology did I 
remember my attitude towards Stevenson's 
writing when I was a child. The prospect of 
reading 'A Child's Garden of Verses' was 
similar to that of reading Shakespeare a few 
years later (some things don't change!) It made 
no difference how many times the praises of 
Robert Louis Stevenson were sung, try as I 
might to like his poetry I did not succeed. Nor 
could! understand the wistful fascination with 
and fanatical recommendation of his work by 
grown-ups. 'Kidnapped' is a book that children 
like- that they should like - I was told at school. 
It was practically a command and only caused 
my lack of interest to grow into dislike. 
'Kidnapped' equalled terminal boredom. What 
was required was an instant mythical land to 
capture the imagination, not tales of familiar 
places and cold Scottish waters. North Berwick 
was no match for Namia, and as for the Bass 
Rock ... well, it wasn't exactly the Faraway 
Tree. I had visited these places myself, for 
heavens sake. I didn't need to read about them 
as well. 

In retrospect the appeal of RLS is easier to 
understand. 'Treasure Islands' has been 
compiled in an accessible manner by Jenni 
Calder, who is herself an acknowledged 
authority on Stevenson. The details of his life 
are enlightening and augment the examples of 
his work which follow in this celebratory 
anthology. Had I been given access to the 
information at an earlier age, who knows ....? 

It is conceivable that 'Treasure Islands' will 
appeal to both adults and children alike and 
would be a good book for reading aloud - 
Stevenson being reckoned to be an excellent 
tool of communication when shared in that 
way. 

Introductions to the excerpts from RLS's 
finest writing are scattered throughout the book. 
They shape the poetry and prose into parts of a 
biographical whole and make 'Treasure Islands' 
more ,than just an anthology. Enjoyment is 
heightened by the beautiful illustrations. You 
can also buy a 'Treasure Islands' cassette which 
costs just £3.99. It has excerpts read by actors 
John Sheddon and Gerda Stevenson. Cassette 
and book don't have to be bought together but 
they do in fact complement each other well. 

While I am a late Stevenson convert, I can 
recall childhood acquaintances who enjoyed 
reading his work. Perhaps I would have been 
more receptive had it not been endorsed in such 
an 'eat your greens/say your prayers' fashion. 
Fortunately it is unlikely that this addition to 
the growing pileof Stevenson centenary volumes 
will have this adverse effect. 
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A Barnardos guide to coping with difficult young people 

Dealing with Challenging 
Behaviour 

A Barnardo's guide to coping 
with difficult young people 

Barnardo's Child Care 
Publications - £116.62 

Grahame Blair 

Around 2200 young people in Scotland will be 
in a form of residential care tonight, most of 
them adolescents. In 1991, around 1900 staff 
were employed in their care, and £63 million 
was spent on residential child care. A very large 
number of these young people will have 
experienced considerable difficulties in their 
lives, and many will demonstrate challenging, 
threatening and at times violent behaviour. 
Their behaviour will from time to time place 
themselves, other young people, staff members 
and other adults at risk of significant harm. A 
number of public scandals (such as events in the 
80's in Staffordshire's children's units) have 
highlighted unacceptable methods employed to 
contain young people's behaviour, and there 
have been other examples where a lack of 
reasonable and professional control has led to 
concerns about the public care of young people. 

Against this backcloth, and with the helpful 
impetus of a careful examination of residential 
child care in Scotland led by Angus Skinner of 
the Social Work Services Inspectorate, a number 
of local authorities have applied great efforts to 
review care and control policies and procedures. 
This pack produced by Barnardos, comprising 
a 25 minute video and a 97 page booklet, 
provides a topical and balanced contribution to 
what is a very live issue for young people in  

residential care and for those employed to 
provide care for them. 

The pack draws on the experiences of 
Barnardo's staff (south of the border), and 
paints a very realistic picture of the difficulties 
presented by some young people in residential 
care, and starts from where young people are, 
not where we would like them to be. The 
authors' intention is that it will be of use as "part 
of a training programme designed to stimulate 
discussion among staff dealing with difficult 
young people. It is about challenging behaviour: 
how to recognise it, how to defuse it, how to 
take the heat out of a potentially critical and 
violent situation: and where necessary how to 
restrain physically." 

The pack goes a long way to achieving these 
aims. It points up factors which may give rise to 
challenging behaviour, and asks staff to consider 
their own parts in this, and their reactions to it. 
It also asks staff groups to review the impact of 
the care environment, the ways in which risks 
can be assessed, and the supports available to 
staffboth during and after a violent or threatening 
incident. Down to earth exercises, drawing on 
experiences of staff members and teams, provide 
a means of translating this kind of analysis into 
improved practice with young people. 

The pack makes clear that proposed 
techniques for dealing with difficult behaviour 
need to be employed in a context of legal 
requirements, and agency policies and 
procedures. Since public and professional 
attention started to be focused on care and 
control issues, much of the discussion has centred 
on actual restraint techniques for situations 
where prevention and diversion have failed. 
Not surprisingly, the search for 'one best way' 
for restraint to be carried out as safely as 
possible has so far been unsuccessful. Barnardos 
offering in this material has much to commend 
it, as do other approaches promoted by different 
specialists. Given that the parts of young people 
in the video are taken by actors, it is perhaps not 
surprising that the restraint techniques  

demonstrated are quickly effective. Some staff 
viewing the video will wish that incidents of 
violent behaviour in their units were quite as 
straightforward! 

Both the booklet and the video demonstrate 
their grounding in the real world by recognising 
that in some cases, one answer to difficult 
behaviour is to move a young person to a 'more 
suitable placement', though it is vital to be clear 
about whose needs are being met by such moves. 
There is also recognition that there is some 
danger of injury in carrying out any form of 
physical restraint, and that particular care needs 
to be taken when restraint is being carried out by 
a member of the opposite sex to the young 
person. 

Young people in public care will continue to 
present challenging behaviour. Agencies 
providing residential care services will 
undoubtedly continue to seek new ways to 
ensure that the care and control offered to these 
young people is safe, effective and professional, 
even in sometimes very difficult circumstances. 
Barnardos are to be commended for tackling 
this issue. As part of a larger staff supervision, 
development and training programme, the pack 
has much to offer. 

Grahame Blair is the Service Provision 
Manager for Children and Young People, 
Lothian Regional Council Social Work 
Department 

Scottish Child August/September1994 33 



July 1994 

I've had little time for the past 2 months for 
anything except getting the summer playscheme 
off the ground. I could not have imagined the 
time and energy needed to organise a properly 
tun playscheme if you'd asked me even a few 
weeks ago. No wonder so few people do it! For 
the 200 we can take we turned away just as 
many. We opened for registration at 12 midday 
- some parents had queued, with their children, 
since 9 that morning - we fell far short of 
meeting the demand. Still we do what we can 
and this year once again The Roundabout will 
have coped with the vast number of unexpected 
incidents that go with running a playscheme 
which offers safe, and creative multi-cultural 
childcare. Every year it gets that bit harder - 
funding's low all over and there's less money to 
take the kids on trips out to parks and the 
seaside. 

Parents read constant press reports of missing 
children; in the past month alone there have 
been horrific cases of one newborn baby stolen 
from a hospital and a 3 year old found dead - no 
wonder we are desperate for somewhere safe to 
leave our children. The need is greater than ever 
but where is the support?! was surprised by the 
growing number of 4/5 year olds descending on 
us this year but, as 
parents were quick 
to inform me, most 
playschemes 
exclude pre-school 
age children. I'm 
left wondering, 
with this hole in summer provision, 
how many 4 and 5 year olds will be 
wandering to the icecream van 
alone this summer. 

I'm not sure whether the children 
are becoming more demanding or 
whether I'm becoming less able - 
either way I've struggled with 
some. Life-damaged children 
lashing out at whoever's in the 
way, usually us, but who can blame 
them? And yet who has the staying 
power to help them either? But 
those same children can be the 
very ones that revitalise me with 
their freshness. They're the ones 
that get straight to the point and 
never adhere to the binding 
constraints adults attach to 
themselves for the sake of 
diplomacy - there's only so much 
political correctness and 'niceness' 
you can take - the children are a 
welcome break bringing us all down 
to reality! 

There's one boy who'd been 
getting racist abuse and bullying 
every day at his regular school. 
Now, suddenly he's found himself 
one of the majority, a power-holder 
in this new environment. He's 
become aggressive to the point of 
both verbally and physically 
attacking a volunteer. Though we 
were tempted to pass the problem 
on we knew that if we made no 

I might panic the 
government and 

be a single parent 
getting educated 
with no aim but to 
enjoy the learning. 

efforts to tackle his behaviour, even in the little 
amount of time we have, the likelihood is that 
his problem will simply grow. 

Basically we've got a nice boy, badly mixed 
up, whose behaviour could give him long-term 
difficulties. We're left with the hard job of 
encouraging adifferent kind of behaviour, since 
our philosophy is 'hold onto the child but lose 
the behaviour!' 

For me this is the time of year when I'm 
plagued by the lack of direction in my life. 
Friends are seeking adventure, a life, all over 
the globe and yet here I still am. So it's education 
then hopefully employment; but I find myself 
wondering more and more how likely that is in 
this climate where unemployment continues to 
rise; this week in the form of Rosy th naval base 
but next week or month will see the same losses 
under a different guise. Perhaps I'm too cynical 
but how do you feel optimistic when whatever 
employment you're likely to get will more than 
likely mean you compromising your position 
anyway? And certainly working in any of the 
professional bodies is about keeping your head 
down. A friend recently went for a principal 
teacher position in a department she's kept 
afloat for years; bringing to life a once lame 

team. The job went to a 
less animated applicant! 
Another example of the 
education department 
fearing anyone with an 
opinion and a will to 
voice it. What are these 

little boys in big offices afraid of? 
Though money is always an issue 
especially as your children grow 
you become tempted, or necessity 
dictates, that if compromise is what 
it takes then so be it. 

Society judges harshly parents 
who fail their children but I'm not 
convinced that's where the blame 
lies. It's really about money again - 
those who have it pay for their 
support those who do not have it 
make do. 

I'm sounding pessimistic again 
but for me at least life's looking up. 
Whether through boredom or fear 
the C.S.A. have changed their mind 
(or is it the law - I'm not sure there's 
a difference where this governments 
concerned) so a couple of months 
Income Support means I can go to 
college after all. So I might panic 
the government and be a single 
parent getting educated with no aim 
but to enjoy the learning. And 
meanwhile Grant is about to start 
fulltime nursery; what a milestone 
and what a relief! What you realise 
working with a playscheme and 
particularly as a parent is how much 
just a little support and time out 
from each other can benefit both 
parents and children. So perhaps I 
shall begin my life now; well I'm 
rapidly losing my excuses for not 
doing it! 

Rona's Diary 
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IN THE NEXT ISSUE OF 
SCOTTISH CHILD 
October/November 

In the next issue 
What do you think of when you see the word 

'spastic'? Disability? Handicap? Some other 
more politically correct term? Does our 

difficulty in finding the 'right' word reveal 

deeper problems with our acceptance of 

physical and mental difference? 

PLUS 

Off the streets and under the bonnet - kids 

learn car-skills with a Strathclyde Motoring 

Project. Children who care - what does it feel 

like to look after a sick mum or dad? Who cares 

about you? Scottish Child uncovers some deeply 
disturbing facts. 

All this and more in the October issue of 

Scottish Child. 

The best way to be sure of getting your 

Scottish Child is by taking out a subscription 

(see outside back cover and our special 

offer). Or you can get it from your 

newsagent by placing a regular order using 

the form below. 

Please reserve me a copy of 
Scottish Child magazine. 
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Theatrum Botanicum, Theater of Plantes 
Presents 

Prince of Flowers 
Come and witness the great 18th Century botanist 

Linnaeus scrutinise the sexuality of plants. 
Royal Botanic Garden, Edinburgh - West Gate 
August 15th-27th, 8.00 p.m. (excl. Sunday 21st) 
Price: £8 (£4 concessions) 
Tickets available at the door or from Fringe office: 031 226 5138 

FILMHOUSE 
88 LOTHIAN ROAD, EDINBURGH 

TELEPHONE 031- 228 2688 

At Filmhouse in August: 
GOLDEN BALLS (until 4th) 

CEMENT GARDEN (1st - 3rd) 
ROMEO IS BLEEDING (5th - 7th) 

THE PIANO (7th - 9th) 
THELMA AND LOUISE (2nd) 

A BRONX TALE (8th & 9th) 
WHAT'S EATING GILBERT 

GRAPE? (10th - 13th) 
BELLE EPOQUE (10th - 13th) 

Look out in September for: 
MA SAISON PREFEREE 

SHOPPING 
PUBLIC ACCESS 

THE RED SQUIRREL 
HIGHWAY PATROLMAN 

Ticket prices from £2.00 (£1.50) to £3.90 
Details and booking 031 228 2688 

Box Office open Mon to Sat noon until 9pm 

Our REFURBISHED 
CAFE BAR open from 10am 



THE WOMAN'S HOUR GUIDE 
TO CHILDREN'S READING 

FOREWORD BY PENELOPE LIVH1 

SUDSCQlVEl 
Scottish Child needs qou! 

Unpredictable, frank, funny, and often controversial, Scottish 
Child is full of useful information! Now as ever, Scotland's liveliest 
magazine relies on the support from our subscribers to maintain 

our independance and to continue publishing. So if you enjoy the 
magazine join us and help Scottish Child grow even bigger and 
better! 

If you are a new subscriber joining us before the 1St of September 
1994 we will also send you (while stocks last) a copy of "Treasure 
Islands", an essential guide to children's reading with a foreword 
by Penelope Lively. 

*BY DIRECT DEBIT 
Fill out all sections of the form below and we will send you Scottish Child for 
just t 15 per year for individuals, 1_21 for organisations and groups. 

*BY ANNUALLY RENEWABLE SUBSCRIPTION 
Just fill in the mailing details on the form below and enclose a cheque made payable to 
Rates are just 1.15 for individuals and £21 for organisations and groups. 

BY BECOMING A FRIEND OF SCOTTISH CHILD 
The highest level of support you can give Scottish Child is by joining our supporting subscribers group. 
Just fill in the mailing details below and simply pledge a minimum of 1.50 per year by direct debit or by 
cheque. We will then send you every issue of the magazine, all our forthcoming publications, and 
notification of all Scottish Child events. Your name will also be listed at least once a year in the magazine. 
We cannot overemphasise how much this extra support is needed and valued. 

"Scottish Child". 
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GIFT OFFER DIRECT DEBITING INSTRUCTION 

(BLOCK LETTERS PLEASE) 
To (Name and Address of your bank/building society) 

Your Name and Address 

Postcode 

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 but Scottish Child Ltd may only change the amounts 
and dates after giving me prior notice. I will inform the bank in writing if I wish to cancel this instruction 
and I understand that if any direct debit is paid which breaks the instruction the bank/building society 
will make a refund. 

Signed Date 

Bank Account in the name of 

Bank Account no. 

Banks may decline to accept instructions to charge direct debits to certain types of account other than 
current accounts. Scottish Child Ltd. Reg in Scotland No.113283 Reg Office. 40 Shandwick Place 
Edinburgh Scotland. Originator's No. 907089. 

Please return to Scottish Child, 130 St Stephen Street, Edinburgh EH3 5AD. 
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A_ Bank sort code 
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