DECLARATION UNDER PENALTY OF PERJURY

PURSUANT TO 28 USCA 1746
I, [Sharon M. McCarthy-Wittwer] , declare and state as
follows:
1. Elan
2. [Poland, ME]
3. [1984 till 1986]
4. .. I was a 13 year old kid that ran away often, could not stand it at home, my

mother was a drunk that liked to hit and yell evil things. I rather go stay at a friends then
to be home with her. Once in awhile I would hide in the bathroom at the YMCA until
they closed just to stay away from my house, anyways my mother finally put me in a
group home in Park ridge, Il, of course I ran away from there so she sent me to DR>
SCHWARTZ for assessment, of course hiding the fact she was the problem the raving
drunk. So, they shipped me via off duty police woman to Elan. The first day I got there
they took my clothes and took my shoelaces, I already knew this place was going to be
hell. T then got to see the RING on my first day, it scared the crap out of me, I watched a
small boy get pummled by this huge brick shithouse kid. I was a quiet kid, never talked
much ( I know can't tell now) , I let people walk all over me, and never stood up for
myself, I had low

> self esteem thanks to my mother. I was extremely stunning young lady, but
never saw it the way others did. I did fairly well in the program, I weventually got high
levels and was able to go on outtings, I spent a lot of personal time with Joe, we would

walk often , he would give me extra candy bars, soda, and cigarettes all the time. He



wanted me to stay on after I graduated to be a staff member. I was almost convinced I
could make a difference to many. This is the part where I need to stop to say one thing...I
understand how Danny was sucked in....ok now we went on outtings, and one outting was
to the local carnival...I began talking to a carnival guy, and we engaged into a halfway
decent conversation, he asked me to walk with him on his break, so I did....I am not going
to elaborate too fully here, but the cops found me a day later beaten and raped. they
brought me to the hospital in Portland, and of course Joe was right there by my side, he
held me

> as I cried, and he said he would catch the bastard etc.He was very
compassionate and helped me at that moment. He wanted me to tell him everything
which I couldn't, but the little he knew seemed to piss him off, he screamed out of control
at the police and demanded they find the guy etc.. Joe brought me "Back Home" as he
called it. he called a house meeting and told everyone how I needed support and the
family needed to help me out. For a month people seems different, the way they talked to
me, I felt odd all the time. I would often spend time with Tina Hicks, and she helped me
cope a lot. Joe would come often and we still did our walks and he still brought me
things, until one day he came told me to help him, to help him against my mother whom
was going to be sueing him for me getting hurt. He asked me to tell police I was never
raped, and to move on with life, he would help me in anyway if I helped him. I said no,
he exploded, he grabbed my hair hard

> and said after all I do for you, this is what I get...a "NO"..he dragged me back
into my house, and screamed General meeting, he then told everyone I was a hroney little

whore, that went out looking for trouble. That I was a liar and a decetful little slut, etc...












