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We lived in a four-bedroomed house. My older siblings had moved out, but
there were still seven of us children living there. Mum would be working up in
the gardens while dad was away on the railways. It was hard back in those days
for us as a big whanau. Our life may have seemed impossible to others, but our
parents coped. We would take Maori bread to school for lunch wrapped in
newspaper and go to school barefoot in rain, hail, or shine. There were many

Maori whanau that were like us back then.

We would walk to school every day with no fear of anything happening to us.
All of my siblings attended Melville Primary, Melville Intermediate, and Melville
High.

When GROBwas at home, he drunk heavily. My files say that | had a “deprived
and neglectful upbringing” and that my parents were irresponsible
(Recommendation Report to be Admitted to Hokio, dated 24 February 1972
[WITN0326002]). | don’t agree with that comment. It was a hard upbringing, but
| think they were doing their best. We were always clothed and always had food
on the table.

| would get in trouble a bit when | was young. It was always only small things,
like hanging around outside shops and taking milk money so me and my mates
could buy food (New Zealand Police Department Youth Aid Report dated 10
October 1971 [WITN0326003]).

When | was ten, | appeared in court for burglary. From then, | was “known” to
the police and Social Welfare. It actually felt like they were just following me
and waiting for me to do something bad again. Once, they charged me with the
burglary of a key that was valued at 60 cents. (Police Department Caption
Sheet, dated 29 October 1971 [WITN0326004]). | had taken the master key for

our school and used it to sneak into the school after hours.

All of this type of behaviour was just me acting out as a young boy. | don't think
| had any mental issues; | just needed some guidance and some help from

people who wanted to actually help me, not just lock me away.






























