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other parts of my life. | hope that | have been able to weave together some sense
of the depth and impact of abuse that occurred, and that my own experiences can

be validated through this process.

4. The exercise of pulling memories together has not been inconsequential. | have
tried to keep journals and have often focused my writings to provide my children

with information on their mother. These efforts fall short.

5. To help me get through the exercise of recalling memories and thoughts | rely on
the values of aroha (love and compassion), pono (honesty and truth), tika (what is
just and fair), and whanau (family connectedness). These have helped to sustain
me in my journey. Although these values have common use in Maori settings, they
help to both influence my thinking and to challenge my perceptions. | hope they
have sharpened my focus, as they have certainly provided comfort during difficult

times.

Whanau and whakapapa — where | come from

6. In the beginning, | was born on the!  eros |in 1961 to Cecelia Mary
Theresa Taylor and Rawiri Pene Kerepeti at Whangarei. When | came along my
mother had already delivered my nine older siblings, four from her first marriage

and five more and me from her second marriage. | am the youngest of ten children.

7. My whanau name is Kerepeti or Gilbert. | am of Te Rarawa, Ngapuhi, Ngati Wai,
and Ngati Mutunga descent. My mother was from Te Waiariki hapt in Panguru, in
the Hokianga. Her father was a/cro8| eros | and her mother was a cros A
maternal tipuna,5.':.",':_'.',"?".'@.-@f._‘?'-_-,'.'.':_';_'5connects me to Taranaki iwi Ngati Mutunéa. Anotﬁer

of my maternal tipuna,f- ~ Gros confirms kinship ties to Panguru. My maternal

grandfather§ GRO-B éwho I mentioned earlier, consoclidates my kinship
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ties to the many Hokianga hapd, predominantly Te Waiariki, Kai Tuatai, Ngati

Manawa, Ngati Korokoro and Ngai Tupoto.

hapt of Te Waiariki, Ngati Korora and Ngati Taka, and it's through those hapu that
we connect to Ngunguru rohe, a place we as a whanau and now my children take

their children back to. Whangarei and Ngunguru are home to me.

Early life in Ngunguru

9. | grew up out at Ngunguru which is about 25km outside Whangarei on the east
coast. My whole whanau grew up here, my aunties, uncles and all my cousins. It
was isolated because our whenua is on a peninsula, so there is no power and there
is limited access. Before my mother passed away my father built a home for us in
Whangarei where we moved to, but Ngunguru would continue to be a significant
place in my/our lives to present day. There were times when we would go to the
Hokianga to reconnect with whanau from my mother’'s people, but having lost my
mother aged six, it would be fair to say that | was mostly raised by my father’s

people.

10.1t's important to me to mention that my mother was known as a tohunga rongoa
and she was also a hunter-gatherer. I've already mentioned that she died when |
six years old, and this has certainly been a life lesson I'd feel the impact of for some
years. After my mother passed away my father as a widower singlehandedly raised
me during my earlier adolescent years. Sometimes | had help from my older
siblings, mostly my sisters, and now and again with help from a couple of

neighbouring pakeha families.
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11. Other caregivers included my father's younger brother my uncIeGROB, and his wife
my aunty-_-éﬁa;-é-é they became like a second set of parents to me. Later though, it
was the state and the then Department of Social Welfare, some family homes and

number of state foster parents.

12.Growing up in Ngunguru was rich with culture. There was a real sense of
community there with all my whanau living in the area. Te ao Maori and te reo were
a big part of my upbringing. It was the language the old people would speak to us
in; it was all around us. We would fish, hunt and live off the land. Through these
experiences we learnt a lot from our old people, we learnt rongoa Maori and learnt

to understand the world around us through a Maori lens, Maori eyes.

13. My father was a staunch protector of the hapt and its whenua, and despite the
failings of my parents, they gifted me their shared Te Waiarikitanga and their
interests in whenua Maori, both in Panguru and at Ngunguru. | appreciate now what

that encompasses.

Schooling

14.1 might have started school at Tikipunga Primary, my older siblings went to school
at Ngunguru, but | spent more time attending at Ngunguru school, due to my father
choosing to spend less time at our house in Whangarei. After my mother's death
we spent more days, weeks, and sometimes months at our Kerepeti homestead.
That often meant that regardless of the time of day, just simply at my father's will,
he'd pack us up and we'd be off to catch the mail car, the milk truck or the bus to

Ngunguru.

15.Ngunguru really was my safe place because it provided freedom, space, and time
at the beach, time with my cousins, riding horses, diving, sunbathing. Being out at
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Ngunguru all the time meant | was having a bit of a hard time explaining my
absence to my teachers at Tikipunga Primary School and | don't ever recall my
father ever coming to the school to explain my whereabouts, so it'd be left to me or

my older sisters.

16.1 should mention that a few months straight after my mother's burial | was sent to

It was with the intention to be a long-term plan, but unfortunately my father missed
me, and at the next set of school holidays he brought me home to Whangarei. |

and I've got good but hazy memories of my time at school there.

Early experiences of abuse

17.My father was many great things, but he was an alcoholic and an abuser. My
earliest memory of childhood sexual abuse was between eight and eleven years
old. Despite all that | continued to love him, and | still do, and I've since found it in

my heart to forgive him. I've forgiven him and I'm okay with that.

18.There is a very vivid memory of my oldest sister standing on the front porch at
numberGRoc Whangarei. My father was standing,
towering over her. She's crying and he's demanding things from her. Then there's
me and my middle sister, standing in our shortie pyjamas, out on the footpath near
the front of our house, and we're cold and it's dark. Dad won't let us in unless my

sister agrees to let him bed her, so | start crying and yelling at her to hurry up

because I'm cold and my other sister is trying to comfort me.

19.0f course, when you're eight, nine, ten, or eleven, your behaviour is bound to

change when things at home start changing. So, things get too much for my sisters
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27.1'd often be picked up by the Police at the Entertainment Centre, a games arcade
in downtown Whangarei. | was picked up by Constable and Youth Aid Officer Mr
Jim Stoddard. He was a good man. He would pick me up, take me home and tell
my father | couldn’t be roaming the streets and missing school. After he'd leave, my

father would give me a hiding, or at least try to.

Abuse by police officer

28. My father would beat me for getting into trouble, so | would run away, and the cycle
would continue. There was one occasion where | was picked up by another
policeman. Instead of taking me home he took me to Tikipunga Falls in Whangarei.
When we got there, he parked up, put his hand on my lap and said that if | talked
about what was happening no one would believe me because | was a naughty child
and had a reputation for being wayward, who would believe me over a police officer.

He was a Sergeant with the Whangarei Police.

29.A distinct memory from this encounter, was he laid me down on bracken grass,
which was hard and spikey. He attempted to rape me, and after it was over, he

cleaned himself up and took me home. | was only twelve.

30.1 saw him again some years later when my sister passed away. | recognised his
face at my sister's tangi at GROB' in Whangarei. As were going through
the process of hariru andacknowiedglngfamny he began to speak to me. He
thought | was my other sister but when | told him who | was, he went bright red, and

| believe he realised | was the girl he had abused.

31.My sister had worked as a counsellor at Presbyterian Support Services, and | had
no idea that they had been working there together. | thought about making a scene

and calling him out in front of everyone else, but | couldn’t do that to my brother in-
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Dundas Road Family Home

35. 1 was placed into a family home at Dundas Road in Whangarei. | remember they
were a pakeha couple; she was a heavy smoker. Their daughter also lived in the
home with us, as she was still in High School. The couple’s two older sons lived
away from their parents and sister, but came to the family home on a number of

occasions, often staying for a night or two, or over a weekend,

36. There were about six or seven state welfare kids living in the home, both boys and

37. The mother would always treat us differently, possibly because we were Maori. We
were only given water or cocoa to drink whereas the others would be given Horlicks
and Milo. Whenever new people would come into the house, we always had to

double bunk but the pakeha girl | cro-B-1 ;'vould always have a room to herself.

38. They also kept a room for their two sons who were working in the far North but as
I've already mentioned, they'd come home to visit their parents and sister from time
to time. They might have been in their early 20s. The father was an abuser and so
was the oldest songléﬁé;é:éThe oldest son would try to have a go at me and then he'd

have a go at a couple of other girls in the home.

39.1 remember this one time | had to go under the house to do some chores, some
laundry, and he was waiting down there for me; he tried to grab and touch me. | do
remember him not being that much bigger than me, so | could at times tell him to
go away and he would. But knowing he was abusive and doing the things he was

doing made living there an awful experience. EGRO-B-ﬁwaS the older pakeha girl in

\GRO-B

the home. She was in college, and she was in love with him, with ™3™ He would

Page 10 of 30



WITNO0427001-0011

always say if | can't have you then I'll have GROEHand he would just go for her. |
can't remember anything more.

40.The father was abusive in more than just a sexual way. He'd just lash out and smack
you or any of the kids, or he'd throw a coffee mug across the kitchen, and might
also send you to bed without any kai. So, | gravitated towards some of the other
kids in the home, the younger ones that | wanted to protect and some older or

tougher-looking ones that | wanted to buddy up to.

41.1t just became a horrible and unsafe place to be. | remember thinking why was |
removed from my home for truancy and then placed into care with evil people who
were abusive. How could the Social Welfare Department not know that these
people were abusive, and what made them think that putting me with people like
that would make my situation any better? Despite the things my father had done to
me | still loved him, and | believe he loved me, and | felt safer being at home with
him than | did being with this family. | couldn't make sense of the situation, | just

wanted to go home at this point.

42.1 also spent some time in another family home in Onerahi. They were a lovely
couple, he was pakeha and she was Maori. They were quite a religious family. |
also had time with private foster families, including a Cuban/Jamaican couple and
their family, Mr and Mrs GRoaaThey had two sons and a daughter, all who were
a few years older than me. They were good people, but culturally, we were miles
apart. We had absolutely nothing in common. It wasn’t an option for me to go where
| wanted to or to live with whanau, Social Welfare wouldn’t allow me any input into
what | might want and where I'd like to go. | am aware my files show that | raised
with my social worker that | was no longer happy living with theé GRosaln Parua
Bay and no action was taken [WITN0427006].
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Abuse by doctor
43.While | was at Dundas Road, | developed a cyst on my upper right thigh. | got taken

to Whangarei Hospital. Rather than cut or treat it with antibiotics at the time, | don't
know why but the treatment prescribed was to swim in a hot pool to see if that would
help the swelling go down. It just kept growing and growing and growing, to the
point where when [ finally was admitted to hospital. It was raised from the top of my

knee up to my inner thigh and it was sort of angry and red and purple.

44. The doctor | saw, when he examined me, he didn't take any notice of my thigh, he
looked straight at my vagina. He got me to bend over with no pants or clothes on
in front of him and then he got me to lay down on the bed with my feet together and

my legs apart. He didn't do a damn thing about the cyst on my leg.

45. | was unwell and | ended up on the ward. They tried to make it go down with lots of
antibiotics. They were jabbing me in the side of the leg, the thigh, and that was just
horrible because it was so painful. Eventually they had to put me under a general
anaesthetic and take me into theatre and cut it out. Then | had some time on the
ward again until | healed. But | won't forget that doctor. It was eltherGROB-3
with double “I” or one “I.”

46. You want to trust that what someone's doing to you, they're doing what's right. You
really want to believe that. When | had shared this once or twice with others as an
adult, I've been asked, "Why didn't you say something? Why didn't you?". Because
the child that | was wanted to believe that the adults who had already done some
terrible stuff, they were gone now, and | didn't have to worry about them anymore.

But there were other adults doing terrible stuff, and there was no advocate for me.
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53.There was a school at Bollard, we would play a lot of sports like badminton. It was
enjoyable. What | do remember were all the different jobs. We all had jobs to do.

Chores were a big part of daily life there. | would usually do the laundry.

54.Most of the girls were Maori, at least three quarters. There were some Pacific girls

but mostly Maori. There was no real acknowledgment of Maori culture there.

Abuse by staff at Bollard

55.The principal was Aidan McLean, he was short, thin and smarmy. If you behaved
yourself, you got the privilege of cleaning his house. He would come around and
hand pick who would get to clean his house. One day | got chosen to clean his

house. | was raped by him at his home.

56.1 remember waking up one morning with bad stomach cramps, | was turning in my
bed and feeling a little wet. | was thirteen. | thought | was having a period. The
sheets were covered in blood. | was cramping heavily. | remember pulling my
sheets off and sneaking off to the laundry to try and clean them up. | woke up my

friend?IGg‘E"Eand asked if she could help me. She went to tell Miss Brown a house

mother what was happening. | was told to run a bath. | got into the bath and all

these blood clots came out and were floating in the bath. My friend §GR‘§'B*

vas there

trying to comfort me. | didn't know that | was miscarrying because I'd never had a

period like this before. The house mother just told me to wait for the doctor.

57. During the period surrounding this incident, the only experience (of intercourse) I'd

had was when | had been at the principal's house to clean it.éGRg‘B‘énd | went back

to the office and spoke to Miss Brown, | told her that | thought I'd just had a
miscarriage. She didn't believe me, she thought | was just having a heavy period.

I'd been at Bollard for about a year by this time (give or take), and | had been
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cleaning the principal’s house for a couple of months. It became a secret that some

of us shared. He would just choose who he wanted to clean his house.

58. | did say that | needed to see the doctor, but | wasn't permitted to see the doctor
because the doctor wasn't scheduled to come for another couple of days. It was
about four or five days later before the doctor saw me. When | explained what |
think had happened to me, | was dismissed, it was too late. | wasn't bleeding any

more. So, | was told | was ok. I'm certain that | miscarried while | was there.

59.1 asked if it could be noted in my notes and | remember asking if | could see what
was written about me and | wasn't allowed to do that. My files show that | had
problems with my menstruation cycle, and it is the opinion of doctors that | suffered
a miscarriage while in Bollard [WITN004270011].

60. | rememberé-é'é‘_?"ﬁéwho was deaf, causing a scene and getting so angry at the lack

of care being shown towards me, that she punched a window. She got taken to
secure for that. She couldn't express herself because she was deaf; | understood

her mutterings and also through signing.

61.1 don't know if any of the other staff members knew what was going on. He
(the Principal) left during my time there and another man took over. He was lovely.
He was the acting Principal, and he was lovely. He behaved like a principal should,
like a professional. He behaved like I'd expect a professional teacher at all girls'

home to behave. | don't think anything happened to Mr McLean.

62. | had another experience at Bollard Girls Home with a lesbian housemaster. She
took a shine to me because she was trying to foster a relationship with me while in
there. | remember her getting quite close to me and in my personal space while |

was there. She never physically did anything to me, but | could always feel her
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giving me attention but also there being some tension between us. She even

contacted me after I'd been released from care.

Absconding from Bollard

63.Bollard became too much for me. | had not seen my family, | had not heard from
my dad, | had not been told whether they had tried to contact me or not. A real shift
happened for me after | was raped by the principal. | became even angrier, bolshier,
more vocal and tougher. So, | ran away. About four of us absconded and two of us

managed to evade the police, we had everyone looking for us. | ran away with a

girl called Ggog(we called herg_?f?:z_s"; Thei?'_‘?-_?_‘_éwhanau are related to me,
they are fromthenorth but she was an Auckland girl. We went to different homes
of people she knew. We stayed out for some time, several weeks, but eventually
we were caught in December 1976 [WITN04270012]. We were taken back to
Bollard and there was the threat of having us, or one of us, being taken to
Weymouth and the other to remain and stay at Bollard. | note my files show that my
admission to Weymouth was declined [WITN04270013]. But we both ended up
staying at Bollard, | was admitted back to Bollard in January 1977

[WITN04270014].

64. You go through the same process on return to Bollard, down into secure, stay there
for a week, if you behave yourself, you could get released. | got out a bit earlier
because of the lesbian housemother, who fancied me, and she let me out, after a

few days. | didn't have to stay down there the whole week.

6. So, | was at Bollard for a bit longer, until | was fourteen. Then | ran away again and
this time | stayed away. | went down to Auckland and hitch-hiked down to

Wellington. | was living on the run for about two years from the age of fourteen to
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was so disgusted by what she saw. So, do | think there was racism absolutely. The
pakeha girl that was at the Dundas Road family home, she got to have Horlicks. It

might not mean a lot to anybody else but it did to me at the time.

91. 1 mean | did not have family with me at the time but that wasn't thought about as
being something important. I'm aware I've had social work training and I've shared
that, you know, my backgrounds in social work. So, on one of the key documents
that | still think serves the role of social work well today is Puao-te-,i}:t:{i-tu. And it's
not just a resource for Maori. And of course, Puao-te-Ata-tu is underpinned by the

Treaty.

Redress

92.1 sought redress several years ago. | did find it useful. | had a friend who came to
visit and told me about this redress process. She said | needed to visit my doctor,
and to ask for a referral to a counsellor and they would connect me to ACC. At the
start of this process all | saw was $10,000, but | soon realised no amount of money
was ever going to give my life back. It was never going to get me back to before

the abuse started.

93. S0, | went through the ACC process, which | felt was slightly flawed. | started the
process of counselling. | was only offered four paid sessions and these sessions
only assessed whether you'd qualify for a pay-out for the sexual abuse. It did not
do anything to address the harm that it had caused me. | felt like they were
assessing to fix my back not for suffering sexual abuse. ACC sent me to the
Canadian man through the sensitive claims process, | was never given the option
of a Maori counsellor. | ended up going back to see my kuia in Kaikoura. This was

far more effective than any other service I've been to.
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Statement of Truth
This statement is true to the best of my knowledge and belief and was made by me
knowing that it may be used as evidence by the Royal Commission of Inquiry into

Abuse in Care.

GRO-C

Signed:

Dated: 22/04/21
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