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My Name is Leonie White nee Cuff and this is the story of my suffering for the past
48 years, due to my son being taken away from me at birth.

In 1971 at the age of 16 I found out I was Pregnant I had been with my boyfriend for
approximately 12 months. When I told him he took me to a doctor his father knew
and I was given a some tablets which would assist in a miscarriage. This never
happened and at 4 months pregnant my Mother realised that I was pregnant.
She said I was never to tell anybody, I do know they tried to have my boyfriend
charged with something. I was at his place one day when two plain-clothed police
(friends of my fathers) arrived at his door a warned him to keep away from me.
My parent decided to send me to St. Josephs Babies Home in Broadmeadows where
I meet other girls that were there for the same reason. We were not catholic, I had
never been away from home for longer than a couple of days, but I told I'm so bad I
have to live in a dormitory environment, looked after by Nuns and made to work in
the laundry. As if my life wasn't bad enough.
I remained at St Joseph's Broadmeadow until April 3, 1972, we were spoke ,by the
Nuns constantly telling us how our children were going to be better off being adopted
as we had nothing to offer them.
I was admitted to The Royal Women's Hospital, Melbourne 3/4/72 where a procedure
to induce the birth was performed, total duration of Labour was between 24 and 36
hours as per the attached report, my son weighed 3920g (8Ib 6 oz) and suffered a
broken collar bone on delivery which I have only recently found out after requesting
copies of my records under FOI from the hospital. I had requested copies of the
medication that were administered to me as I always thought my son was born 4/4/72
but in actual fact he was not born until 5/4/72.
Prior to my sons birth a group of girls would travel by train into the city for our
regular check-ups at the clinic at the hospital, we would be there with all the other
Married Women and felt even more humiliation. After my sons birth I was
transferred to a ward with approximately five other women all of whom were married
and keeping there babies which was extremely hard.
I was discharged from the hospital 13/4/72 and driven out to St. Joseph's,
Broadmeadows by my mother that showed no compassion for the situation she just
kept telling me it was all over and we were going to sign the Adoption Papers and get
on with the rest of our live, (easier said than done) I remember telling her I wasn't
going to sign them, that I wanted to keep the baby.
She told me if I didn't sign them she would and we were never to talk about it again.
I suffered constantly and at one stage attempted suicide as I had know one to talk too

