OUR 8TORY

The sun came up as it did gveryday over 23 Thom Street,
fligxandra, only today the 27" December 1961 was going to
be a day that four innoegnt childrgn would remember as a
day that their lives would changge dramaticallg for the
worst.

[t began as gveryday did. We were up and dressed with our
bathgrs (theg werg received as a Christmas giff) undgrneath
our clothgs, with all good integntions of going to the
fllexandra Public Pool later in the day. Breakfast had been
had and our mum (who was sgparated from our father) was
leaving for work. She told us that our father would be by
soon. Our father camge and spent somgtime with us beforg
he also had to Igave for work.

shortly afterwards a police ear palled ap in front of our
houseg, 2 poliegmen approached us and told us all to get in
the polieg car. They were taking us awag. WHY? Pogs mum
Rnow? Pogs dad know?.

Thereg werg no explanations, answers given, just confusionl!
7 whilg later with somg persuasion and promisg of an icg-
eream, we all elimbed into the back of the policg car.

Our brothers, John just 2 gears old, Frank 4 years, | had
just turngd 6 on the 21* Peegmber (this date would beecome
morg relgvant to me later on in life as the date we lgft
Orana) and my older sister Jeangtte was 8 years old.

The journgy from tlgxandra to the Royal Park Pepot took
approximately 2 hours.

7t Rogal Park Depot we werg cogreed into taking our
clothes off, after which we were deloused, serabbed raw,
hair eut and then proegssed and taken to dilambig
Childrgn’s Home in €Igar Road, Burwood Victoria.



Puring all this happening to us, no-ong gxplaingd why this
was oceurring to us. It was a timg of utter bewildgrment and
fear. Somgone please tell us what is going on. What had we
dong to dgserve such barbarie freatment?

On arriving at {lllambig, Jeangtte and | were sgparated from
our brothers. Jeanette was also put in a sgparate dormitory
to me, this was gxtremely distregssing as we had ngver been
parted before. €verything was terrifging and horrific at
{illambig. €vergong worg idgntical elothing, so that trging
to find my sister in a erowd of children was almost an
impossible task.

lsining up for meals and then standing behind gour chair
whilg grace (Praisgs to the lord) was said and gou stood
behind gour chair until told to sit. Ing child failing to
comply would rgegive punishment.

Punishment consisted of being beaten, locked in cupboards
or given other menial chores, ¢g: clganing gveryong’s
shogs.

Whengver we gof the chaneg we went looking for gach other
and our brothers, we gventually located them in another
building, not far awag.

Whilg Patricia was endeavouring to sge them, she was
caught and locked in a eupboard as punishment for lgaving
her degsignated arga.

We remember going back to flgxandra to attend court. We
did not understand or werg not told why we werg there.
flecording to our records (these were obtaingd 39 years
later) we werg admitted to the Social Welfare Branch on the
3" January 1962.
We were officially declared Wards of the State.
Our Statg Ward Numbers werg: John 80533

frank 80534

Patricia 80535

Jeangtte 80536



On our admission to Royal Park Depot, however, weg were
all found to be healthy, normal children. We CANROT
STRESS this point gnough, because of what gnsurges later.
{llambig was to be a short stay. When we 1gft there, their
floors still shong.

We were placed in Orana Mgthodist Home for Children at 87
€lgar Road, Burwood Victoria on the 19" January 1962.

This was to bg home to all of us for the next 7 gears.

Orana was a Mgthodist Children’s Home (we werg Chureh of
€ngland) and their motto was “Suffer Little Children”.

Well we ean tell gou they lived up to their motto, suffer is
what we did.

Oncg again we were separated as a family. The oldest 3
werge placed in lgntara Cottage, whilg our gounger brother
John was placed in Cato eottage. Cato was the sgetion of
ORMIN where babigs and young children under 4 years
were placed, until they were dgemed old gnough to join
brothers and sisters, or just re~ located into ong of the:
other cottages.

This was the beginning of another echangge with gach of us
living our own nightmare, and our own ordgals.

We were to gndure 7years at ORHANY,

The nightmarg had just begun jor four small innoeent
children.

Now to be very clear at this tarning point in oar lives, all
court papers declareg that we arg healthy children. We were
picked ap and taken away by the polieg on the 27t
Pecgmber 1961. Royal Park Pepot was our first destination
and then to (dllambig.

Back to the ehildren’s court in Wigrandra on 5" January,
1962, where the judge made us all Wards of the State. Our
numbers arg as mentioned above.



We werg then returned all four of us to {dllambig as Wards.
On the 16" January, 1962 wg werg all injgcted with vaceing
after vaceing, including the trial tgsting for whooping
cough.

On the 25" January 1962, wg arg now situated at Orana, 6
days after being used as human guinga pigs, we werg all
admitted to hospital ehronieally ill with “Whooping Cough”.
We were to remain in hospital for quite some time and to
this day the remaining 3 of us still suffer with the after
affeets of this drug trialling.

Mglbourneg and Monash Universities have finally admitted
and apologised for this drug testing on all state ward
institutionalisegd childrgn. We cannot forgive them for what
they did to us. It is a nightmarge we live with gveryday. To
use innocent childregn for drug gxperimentation is a horrific
erimg and should bg punishablg by law.

We lost our gounger brother to theseg gxperiments and
frank, Jeangtte and Patricia all have health issugs
ineluding heart, liver, and lungs. We arg still paging for the
appalling erimgs committed against us.

lsooking af what Medical Records weg have from ORANA,
(which therg is nong for Jeanegtte, her being the eldest we
beligve therg was a lot morg on her medical filg and that is
why it has gong missing.) Our gounggr brother John was in
hospital 17 times in 7 gegars. tis weight gain and growth was
nil for 1 gear. Negxt gear he grew % of an inch and put on 1
pound — not much for a growing 4 gear old child. The big
question we arg I¢ft asking is WHY?MI Hospitalised 17
timeslllll Frank 7 timegs and myself 9 timeslilllilil. The relgvant
hospitals can find no records of us beging admitted, we find
this gxtremely difficult to understand and comprehend how
these large gstablishments do not have the records that we
require.

Upon our admission to hospital we always had thg samg
symptoms of swollgn glands, headachgs, nausga and
gastric upsets. imazingly, all of us with identical



symptoms, at the same timg. Was it coineidental or
circumstantial???

By looking at the page and therg is only ong page, there is
little or no weight gain by any of us. This can only be dug to
the quality and quantity of the food that we consumed. Fruit
was a luxury and oceurrgd oneg or twicg & year. Breakfast
was always porridge regardlgss of the time of year. {1l
lining up after breakfast for our daily dose of Hypol, I still
rgmegmber the vilg tastg of that medicing. It was a race to seg
who could get in ling first so that gou could get to the toilet
and spit it out, this was a bonus as the staff were busy
giving it to the other children, so it gave gou time to
disposg of gour mouthful without being caught. If you were
caught gou got another portion and a backhander or pulled
by the hair to reegive your ngw dosg.

In Mareh of 2007 | reegived my Ward Filg which was part of
the family filg it consisted of 51 pages for four ehildren for 7
gears. {pproximately 50% of this filg is blanked out. Our
relatives’ names have been deleted. We have been informed
that this is to protect their identity, bat why is this
neegssaryg when they signed the visiting sheet before being
ablg to visit us. Somg relatives came to visit but never got to
sge us, or if they did they wherg told no longer than 10
minutes.

SCHOOIs:

Walking to school, and it was quitg a long walk for goung
childregn, unsupervised to cross roads gte.. This gengrally
was the responsibility of thg older children. Mornings and
afternoons involved walking past the MIsC Girls, they would
tease us twicg a day and oftgn remind us that we were
gutter scum, not worth the spit that came out of their
mouths.

sechool days consisted of utter misery from the time you
arrived at school you were ridiculgd and teased by the
children and teachers alike. We were treated like “lgpers”™.
GYou were a “tHomig” and a naughty child, tormented by
horrid remarks, as being no good, sat to the back of the



clagssroom bgcause tgachers considered you to be stupid
and not ablg to lgarn. Teachers not caring whether gou paid
attgntion or not. We werg outeasts, and did not understand
“WHY”. No-ong paid ang heed to gou unlgss it was to put
gou down. The only time gou recgived ang attgntion from
angong within the gducation system was if something went
missing or wrong at the school, also if gou retaliated in ang
way gou would bg sgverely punished at school and also
when you arrived baek at Orana.

Beligve us, we have heard gvery derogatory remark that
gou could think of. {1t lunchtimes it was all thg same again,
morg tgasing from theg "normal” childrgn as they spent their
tuek shop mongy. We often sought out our older or
gounger siblings or "homigs” to play with at rgegsses or
lunchtimes.

Ong day during winter a tgacher, Mr, asked me,
“freg you a witeh, bgeausg you Reep staring into the firg.” |
can remember feeling 8o small and humiliated in front of
the wholg class. Jeangtte’s megmorigs of school arg horrific
as well, being called up to the principals officg gvery time
something went missing or was broken or destroged, it was
always blamed on thg "homigs and we suffered the
consgquenees gvegn though most of the timeg we were not at
fault. Malg tgachers treated us with disrgspect and disdain
and thought that we werg all sluts and sgxually active. We
did not undgrstand what weg had dong to deserve this Rind
of treatment. The walk home from school was at a very slow
pacg, no~-ong was in a hurry to get back to ORWHM.

On the 18.6.64, Frank invited a school friend home and had
asked the goung boy to stay for tea, all Agll broke loose. He
was severelg punished for doing this. We know now that
this is a very normal bghavioar for a child, and wg can not
understand why the authoritigs at Orana reacted the way
they did.

On arriving back at Orana after school, there were all sorts
of ehorgs to bg dong, wood to bg chopped and carried
indoors, shogs to bg polished, clothegs to be put away,



TWilson
Text Box


tables to be s¢t for tea, smaller children to be looked after
and fry to do gour homgwork as well. Therg werg alwags
chorgs to oecupy our time.

1 tgpical day in Orana began at 6:30am. The cottage
mother of the dag would ring the bell to risg. The bell would
resound off the walls of the dormitorigs. On rising gou
would drgss and makg the beds perfeetly smooth with no
wrinklgs, bigger children assisting the little ongs. The
bedrooms would then be clgangd and tidied up before gou
went fo the bathroom to wash for breakfast; this was served
af 7:.00am sharp. Breakfast consisted of porridge always;
occasionally we reegived a slice of toast, but very seldom.
Immediately after breakfast was medicing time, we all had to
ling up for our daily intake of (Hypol) and whatever ¢lse
theg needed to test, we never were told what we were taking
or for what reason. (We did not darg ask).

We were then handed our luneh in a brown paper bag, this
contained a sandwich of eold tinned spaghetti or when
therg was an abundancg of tomatogs, weg had a 8088y
tfomato sandwich. Nothing ¢lse, just ong round of bread.

11t 6:00pm the gvening meal was bought around in the whitg
van. (Meals were cooked at a egntral Ritehegn, not in the
cottages). The prepared food was then transported in
hospital like containers to gach cottage. The cottage mother
would then distribute the meals onto our plates. Meat
gengrally consisted of sausages, or mineg of some
deseription in the form of rissoles, 2 vegetablegs always
lumpy mashed potatogs and gither earrot, pumpkin, silver
begt, or cauliflower. (Il would bg overeooked and
mushy).Pessert was sago and prungs or baked ricg
pudding.

Mgeals always began with pragers; no-ong was to start
eating or sit down until this prager was recited by us all,
this consequently meant that the meals werg always cold.



lso meals could be delayged becausg some child was bging
reprimanded and beaten. {11l meals had to bg completely
gaten and gou could not Igave the tablg until gvergong had
finished the gntire meal. We then had the chores of clearing
the tablg and doing the dishes.

If it was bath night the older ehildren had to run the baths
and bathg the littlg ongs and then themselves, all in the ong
bath water. The bathrooms werg sggregated boys and girls.
Clothes were madge ready for the next schoot dag.

Bedtimes began at 7pm for the youngest and 7:30 and Spm
being the lategst time allowed for any child of ang age.
1igain pragers were said Knegling beside your bed and
only gour bed. We werg constantly told that they werg not
our beds and we arg only using them. We do not possgss
anything, nothing belongs to you. This is a basic of how we
spent gvery school dag.

Weegkends how we dreaded them,

Saturday was cleganing dag, floors, windows, wardrobgs,
bathrooms, toilets, Ritehgn, bedrooms, living & dining
rooms all had to bg scrubbed from top to bottom litgrally.
The living room whereg we sat on the Ist Saturday afternoon
of the month waiting for visitors to comg had to shing. This
was so that the visitors could sgg how clean it was. If it was
not visiting day after lunch we had a few hours to
oursglves, during this timeg we were allowed to plag on the
oval and mix with the children from the other cottages, often
we would sneak into the park beside us. We decided to take
up netball as we would be driven to Rogyal Park to plag by
Unele . We regarded this as a dag out and away from
the regime of the home.

dunday was a very big day. €vergong up at 6am, with the
ringing of the proverbial bell. {111 12 childrgn up and gong to
dunday school by 10 am in our best clothes, these werg for
this dayg onlg and wg only saw thgm on Sundays. 1t 11am we
would bg in thg churceh, Oaklgigh Methodist, for more
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sermons. We were then sent to any and gvergbody’s places
from the congregation, for the midday meal. We were
expected to sit on the couch in thg home of the family and
not movg or speak unlgss spoken too, regardlgss of what
their own children would bg doing, we were onlyg spoken to
when we were ordered to the tablg to gat. The ong good
thing about this was that we reegived a good meal, but .
many of the children were abused by these supposedly god
fairing peoplg. {dfter returning to Orana therg wereg more
religious cgremonigs to attend, beginning with echapel (at
Orana) and following that the older ehildren had to attend
biblg class.

With regard to Unecle , who was the cottage paregnt in
Daltara cottage and was rgsponsible for taking us to Royal
Park and also for delivering our mgals, in the van.

Te was a Pagdophile who serually assaulted mang of the
girls including oursglves. We have trigd to have this animal
charged but have since found out that hg has gscaped
justice by dying. &0 now unfortunately justicg can not be
accomplished. This is another horrendous nightmarg that
we must live with, along with the fact that had we spoken up,
many years ago, and had been ablg to trust somgong, that
wg would have been beligved, we would now not bg blaming
oursglves jor the girls that camge after us. We have to live
gvery day remembering that we would not have been his
last or only vietims. Our fear was so intgnsg that we did not
reveal this information to gach other until we began this
journgy nearly 5 gears ago.

The orphanages were a pagdophiles plag ground,

On reegiving our file we noted that the chureh had supplied
a running sheet on Patricia and our brother Frank.

It disclosed that Frank had attempted to commit saicidg
twicg whilst in Orana. The first timg was on the 30.4.1965, he
tried to hang himself with a tig, the sgeond attempt was on
the 31.3.1963, and this time he again tried to hang himsglf
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with a sRipping rope. His crigs for help went unhegeded and
completely ignored, his actions were instgad punished.
Such injustice was dong to him that he has been scarred jor
life.

Patricia has also attempted to gnd her life twieg and we
have spent our livegs looking for something and not knowing
gxactly what. Four marriages later and 1 still do not know
who | am or wherge | belong, I now know that | will ngver
kRnow the truth.

Whilg Jeangette has bgen married for forty gears, it has not
been gasy for her, as she still looks for the same things as
Patricia and in reality she only marrigd to bg ablg to lgave
the housg in which shg was living. Therg was not really love
on her part ( how could it bg sheg was onlg 16yrs old and
just out of Orana and did not gvgn know what love was) it
was just a wayg out of the world shg was in at the time,
maybg her husband dogs love her but she can not beligve
he dogs or anygbody ever will. | have not spoken of any of
this to my husband or angong until now. I find it gxtremely
difficult to communicate to pgople the trauma and
gxperignege that we suffered and to try to make them
understand what we went through.

We all want to find LOVE and to be lOVEPII

This is only a basic rundown on what oceurregd during our
timg at Orana.

There was the physical and mental abuse to dgal with,
whether it was towards gou or somgong ¢lse. The nightly
sound of a child sobbing and in agony is very haunting to
this day. The gmotional abuse, the put downs, not worthy of
angthing, of being told that no~-ong wanted you and
constantly being blamed for being a Ward of the State. It
was always goar fault.

To havg to dgeal with the physical and the sgxual abuse was
extremely devastating and has dong irrgparablg damage to
our livegs. There was no-ong to turn to, you could not trust
angong and gou werg all along to deal with these gnormous



problems. It was so much for a small child to have to copge
with. |

“How did we survive...”

What the futare held for our younger brother was a life of
no pgacg, of being constantly on the move, looRing for a
place to belong and for the love that he was denigd as a
child. Peath claimed him early. €t his funeral, the opgn
coffin elearly showed on his face the tortured torment that
he borg during his life. €ven in death there was no peace
for him.

Jeangtte left Orana 6 weeks prior to Patricia, Prank and
John. This was an gxiremely difficult time for her as she felt
that she was abandoning her siblings and she was very
conegrned for them. Her siblings finally came home on the
21" Peegmber, Patricia’s birthdag.

We were discharged as Wards of the State on the 2 Magy
1970. The day before Jeangtte turnegd 18yrs old.

“Suffer Little Children”

By Patricia Slatterig (flalliday)
Jeangtte Blick (Halliday)





