“l Won’t Be Silent” Cliff

Notes Part #2

y
/4

CITENT




Table of Contents

“I Won’t Be Silent” Cliff Notes Part #2 .......c...c..occeeee. 1
Table of ContentS . ....cceuviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii e 2
Main ObJECTHIVE i eees 3
Preface...ccccoivviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 4
Chapter ONe .oueei e e e e eans 5
Chapter TWO .oviniiiiiiiicc e e 9
0 gF=T o) =T gl N o1 £= T YN 11
Chapter FOUr..oiuiii e, 14
Chapter FIVe. ... 16
Chapter SiX cuvviiiiiiii e 18
Chapter SEVEN ...cveeieiii e eeeenenes 19
Chapter Eight....c.coiiiiiiiiiii e 21
Chapter Nine....oiiiiiiic e 23



Main Objective

The purpose of this file is to highlight and
address the abuse that was inflicted onto the author
of this memoir: Anonymous Jane. More
importantly, the harassment and slander from each
instructor that worked at St. Joseph’s All-Girls' High
School, listed, will be emphasized. Think of this as
supplemental material of “I Won’t be Silent”.

Before reading this:
Read “I Won’t be Silent” for full context here:

https://a.co/d/e5c9ezd

The order of the instructors here differs from the
memoir.

Only the instructors’/students abuse will be
documented here from the memoir.

I don’t condone any harassment towards the
suspects mentioned here.


https://a.co/d/e5c9ezd

Preface

(Pg7) “People always say: “Your high school
years, are your best years”. But for me, it was a
journey through hell that scarred my mind and
ruined my reputation and reality with false
accusations and torment.”

AJ starts the memoir with a familiar saying most
teens and adults have heard.



Chapter One

John Touhey: Vice Principal

(PG 15) “Starting out in St. Joseph’s High
School, this perverted, repugnant, ghoul was
the earliest harasser I've dealt with. Adding to
the fact, he was the first ‘authority figure’ to
start beratlng me. Although we rarely meet, he
had the tendency to mutter or yell an insult
whenever I was in his vicinity.”

(PG16) “This disgusting, decrepit, shambling,
corpse (that I dub “SleazyTouhey”) would
always call me a fat-ass hoe’ due to my curvy
body, in his baseless delusion of me trying to
seduce him.”

(PG16) “SleazyTouhey’s harassment towards
me began in the early months of my freshman
year, the first incident occurred at dismissal,
when I was walking in the hallway alone. I was
leaving a school club, and he was behind me.
He kept muttering:

‘C’'mon, I don’t want you.’,
falsely accusing me of trying to seduce him,
even though I did nothing to him.”

(PG17) “Another incident happened during
Sophomore year...I had to report to



SleazyTouhey’s office to receive a new
one[schedule].”

“He appeared courteous when we talked face to
face. But, after I arrived at the library, he
entered, and while conversing with the
librarian, I overheard him say:

‘That fat-ass hoe was trying to act all cutesy

while I gave her the schedule.’

I never did anything to him, except be
courteous and respectful to an adult, as I was
raised to be. I felt pangs of disgust, bitterness,
and righteous indignation that worthless pile of
dung would falsely accuse me, as well as see me
in a sexual manner.”

(PG17) “In mid-October of the same year, I
remember all Freshmen, Sophomore students
and their respective teachers all assembled in
the gymnasium. The occasion was called the
‘Walk-a-thon".

(PG17-18) “While I was walking around
trying to find my group, I walked past
SleazyTouhey, and he replied with:

1 don’t want you, Fat-ass hoe’.

(PG18) “That repulsive, pedo-pervert sexually
harassed me, and it triggered an anxiety attack.
M}y; heart started beating rapidly, I began
inhaling in short breaths.”

(PG18) “Within the month April, middle of
Junior Year, a celebration where all teachers as
well as faculty members were to be nominated
and congratulated with awards was held in The
Oratory of St. Boniface’s Church...”



(PG20) “When I waited in line, I noticed
SleazyTouhey holding a bouquet of
flowers(undeservedly) and approaching
another student. This student was short, either
Freshman or Sophomore...”

(PG21) “While the younger student was three
people ahead of me, I was aware of
SleazyTouhey whispering something in the
girl’s ear andy he then kissed her on the cheek.”

(PG21) “Considering I was (unjustifiably)
mistreated by the rest of the faculty, there’s no
way the vile pedagogues would believe me if I
reported SleazyTouhey to them. However, that
repulsive incident that occurred in the church
(ironically) solidified my assertations of
SleazyTouhey’s sexual deviance and hypocrisy,
just like the actual Catholic diocese.”

(PG21-22) “...during gym class, when he and
two male custodians were walking by the whole
class and me, exercising, I overheard him
saying:
T don’t want you, fat-ass, hoe.’

(PG22) “... Senior year, on orientation day,
my classmates and I were sitting at separate
tables. As SleazyTouhey walked by and
conversed with some of the other snakes, I
l(iyerheard my would-be classmates saying to

im:
‘She [Jane] wants you...She wants you...’
and he would reply: ‘I don’t want her.’

(PG22) ‘Thus, both the snakes and
SleazyTouhey would continue to spread rumors
about me segucing the teachers with my body,
working together by demeaning my character.’
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(PG23) “...early to mid-April... I was walking
towards the elevators to head to homeroom,
when SleazyTouhey and a snake named, Zari
Havercome, were talking amongst each other
on the staircase. The moment I walked by
therg; he hurled the phrase towards me: ‘Quiet
Turd.’



Chapter Two

Ann Cofta: Arts and Crafts Teacher

(PG25) “If there was ever an envious,
slanderous, pallid, skeleton, that was
unnecessarily vitriolic towards me, it was her:
‘Crazy Corpse Hag Cunt’ Cofta...”

(PG25-26) “Being the wife of pedophilic,
SleazyTouhey, it was evident she believed those
baseless rumors and even verbally abused
me(subtly). Unlike SleazyTouhey, this so 25
called feminist, would hurl insults as well as
threats of violence under her rotten tongue and
decaying green stones for teeth.”

(PG26-27) “My first beratement from the
Corpse Hag was in Sophomore year, in the
earlier months (around autumn) of the
semester. All I did was enter the art room, grab
my supplies from the shelf and right before I
sat down, I heard...

T wish I can choke [JANE].” The Corpse Hag
hissed with venom.

She blatantly and calmly described this
(psychopathically) to Laura Rommereim,
another arts teacher, who was her best friend,
and laughed along with her”.



(PG27) “Right after her threat of violence, the
Corpse Hag conspicuously remarked: You can
tell [Jane] 1s a whore.”

(PG27) “At the time, I fell into a state of
shock, my body began to quiver, my heart was
pounding across my chest, and my breathing
was more rapid.”

(PG27) “But I loathed the environment I was
in, and realized my prediction came true. I had
a feeling the Corpse Hag would end up as one
of my enemies due to her lack of morals and
baseless rumors spread about me.”

(PG27-28) “Even though Cofta the Corpse
Hag stopped spouting blatant lies and threats, I
always detected a sense of inappropriate
animosity and hostility whenever she
conversed with me.”

(PG28) “From my peripheral view, the corpse
hag, pointed her gaunt f£1)nger towards me and
lied to the female teacher: “...That’s HER. She
tends to write about smut and pornography.”

(PG29) “For a ‘grown’ adult feminist like the
Corpse Hag to embezzle and defame an
innocent student with such lies, her behavior
ironically reinforces the sexist notion: of ‘don’t
ever believe a woman’s word.”
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Chapter Three

Atiba Theophille(IWBS Ch.5)

(PG111) “Despite his scrawny physique and
mild-mannered demeanor, I could tell there
was something shady about Atiba Theophile.
On Orientation Day, Freshman Year, was the
day I witnessed his true self.”

(PG111) “During the first day of school,
Mister Joan organized a game for the newly
Freshman to collect stamps from various
faculty and add them to their stamp board. It
was a gamified way to acquaint the students
with the faculty.

Even as a teenager, I found this to be
annoying and childish. Back then, I was highly
self-conscious about my buxom body,
specifically my noticeable hips and regretfully I
used to partially blame myself, when someone
falsely accused me of trying to seduce them.

While playing this stupid stamp game,
my mind kept racing to one statement: ‘I hope
no one berates me or demean me for my

25

appearance.

(PG112) “Unfortunately, I had to collect a
stamp from a male instructor, which made me
doubly uncomfortable. Nevertheless, I steeled

myself and approached Theophile. After
collecting a stamp, I turned around and heard:
T don't want to see that.’
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Theophile mumbled. That moment, plus the snide
comments from the older grade snakes at Freshmen
Orientation signified the future interactions and
environments that I would experience at shithole
SJHS.”

(PG113) “I didn’t have Mr. Atiba Theophile as
a teacher until Senior year, English class... On
that certain day, the class was discussing
Hamlet. As Theophile was right above me,
lecturing the snaEes, I had another anxiet
attack. My heart was beating rapidly, my legs
were starting to shake, and I attempted to calm
myself with short breaths. In a quick moment,
Mr.A. PDFile (Theophile) slandered me in front
of the whole class. He muttered:

T don’t want your vagina,’ like the disgusting
pervert he is.’

(PG114) “Early Spring is where the second
incident occurred. Between March and April,
shortly after I turned eighteen... While I
focused on the test, I heard disturbing,
perverted comments from A. PDFile, while he
was sitting at his desk.

‘[Jane] looks do-able.’

‘Yeah, I wouldn’t mind sleeping with her.’

A. PDFile gleefully muttered under his sick
breath. Hearing tlzose gross statements, I
wanted to treat A. PDFile like a punching bag.”
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(PG115-116) “A. PDFile’s last sexual
harassment occurred on the last day of regular
class All the snakes had to break off into groups
and discuss as well as dissect a piece of
literature.... I volunteered to speak for my
group, which was bold for a quiet person such
as 1. After he [Theophille/A.PDFile] was with
my group, A.PDF headed towards the next one
and loudly hurled a sexual slur in my vicinity,
too gutless to confront me and falsely accusing
me again:

‘Quit talking in a high pitch voice, slut. I know
you're trying to tempt me with that voice.’

(PG116) “I was a bit frazzled because I didn’t
expect it, and once again it reawakened another
short anxiety attack. But that anxiety quickly
morphed into disgust and righteous anger.”

(PG116) “As the group project quickly ended,
A.PDF hugged each snake, as they left the
classroom. I was so disgusted at that twofaced
pervert for trying to be friendly after brazenly
slandering me. For retaliation, I looked him
dead in the eye with a ‘revolting’ glare as
though he was a walking piece of shit. I
displayed that notion through my body
language that I didn’t want to be hugged by a
filthy pervert like him. A.PDFile tooi the hint,
and I walked past him. That worthless scumbag
said nothing.”
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Chapter Four

Matthew Mobijohn(IWBS Ch.5)

(PG106) “It was Orientation Day (first day of
class) in Junior year, when Mr. Mobijohn was
introduced to the school by Mister Joan. Part of
me expected he would be designated for the
younger students, but most importantly,
internally, I predicted:

‘He'll join the mob mentality and ridicule me.
Just like the rest of the trashy teachers and
filthy snakes.”

(PG106) “As usual, his behavior towards me
shifted as time went on, from mild-
mannered...to a slanderous, disgusting deviant,
falsely accusing me of trying to seduce him, due
to baseless rumors and judging me based on
my curvy physique.”

(PG106-107) “For the first few weeks,
Mobijohn was cordial in class, but starting in
early autumn, junior year. He started showing
his deviant behavior.

Whenever the snakes and I enter the computer
room he would normally greet them, from the
desk adjacent to the doors, with ‘Hellos!.’
However, after I entered the room, he muttered
a worthless phrase:

T don’t want that.’

Just like the other pedo-pedagogues,
MidgetMobijohn judged me based on m
physique and made false assumptions of me.”
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(PG107) “When Senior year commenced, the
first couple of months were somewhat peaceful.
However, I could tell the harassment would
continue from the snakes, the pedo pedagogues
and clearly MidgetMobijohn.”

(PG107-108) “Starting from autumn... he
checked my work and focused on the snake
next to me, he muttered:

‘She doesn’t even have any tits.’

As much as I wanted to punch that sleazy
goblin, for sexually harassing me and falsely
accusing me of seducing him. I did the only
thing I could, which was ignore him. While,
doing so, that pansy troll’s remark always filled
me with anxiety.”

(PG109) “At the end of it all, the measly
coward, MidgetMobijohn didn’t even man up
to say it to my face. Hell, he wasn’t even mature
or smart enough to confirm or ignore the
rumors about me.”
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Chapter Five

The Snakes (IWBS Ch. "The

Incident”)

Dominique Bostic/Bastic

(PG53) “All the snakes stood silent except for
a creepy predator named Dominque Bastic,
who ran to the bathroom, withholding laughter
which angered me. I will forever call her a
predator, because in Freshman Year, I caught
her trying to peep on me when I was about to
change my menstrual pad, in the restroom.
Ironically, PredDominique was happil
accepted among the snakes as a ‘dear friend’.
What an abhorrent, disgusting creep.”

Chastity Ann Baez (Gonzalez)

(PG87) “The first incident occurred in the
early months of Sophomore year. It started a
day after I heard a student named Chastity
Gonzalez, bragging about wanting to shove her
used menstrual pad/tampon in my face to her
two friends.”

(PG55) “Chastity Gonzalez, of all snakes,
attempted to console me, by guiding my hand
(dragging) me to the restroom. Unfortunately, I
let my guard down and let her hug me, slightly
believing that she and maybe all the snakes
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could empathize the damage of their slander
did to me.

(PG55-56) “A few months later,
TurncoatChastity displayed her true nature and
her feelings towards me. Around the end of the
semester, she greeted me while I walked past
her and her friends. ‘Hi, [Jane]! Chasti‘gf
cheerfully welcomed. ‘Oh, Hello. I jadedl
responded. Not until I was five feet aheady of
them, I overheard TurncoatChastity whisper
and slander me to her friends. ‘[Jane]’s just
mad she doesn’t have a boyfriend.” She lied.”

Zari Havercome

(PG23) “It was early to mid-April, early one
morning, I was walking towards the elevators
to head to homeroom, when SleazyTouhey and
a snake named, Zari Havercome, were talking
amongst each other on the staircase. The
moment I walked by them; he hurled the
phrase towards me: ‘Quiet Turd.” Zari, one of
the “smart” students proceeded to laugh along
with SleazyTouhey’s harassment. This
disgusting pedophile generated another
internal anxiety attack at that moment, and
part of me wanted to scream at him.”
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Chapter Six

Raquel Martinez (English teacher),

(PG 37) “The start of her beratement began on an
early October day, when the class was writing down
notes over a novel, my anxiety arose as Martinez
was in proximity to my desk. I could predict she was
going to harass me. NastyMartinez started
inappropriately, seductive dancing in the corner of
my eye. While her gaze matched mines she
whispered: ‘You like this?’.

(PG 38) “In the same month, the class was taking
the first test of the semester. As PutaMartinez
walked across the quiet classroom to monitor the
students, the moment she passed me, she muttered
in a whispered, yet audible tone: ‘I bet you like to
lick toes’ following with a snide laugh. None of the
snakes reacted, but her vile insult was audible for
me and adjacent students to hear.

(PG 39) “The third harassment incident occurred
at the same assembly, (Walk-a-thon) sophomore

ear in the gym, after SleazyTouhey sexually
ﬁarassed me...At the corner of my eye, I could see
both Martinez and Touhey laughing at me. I'm
aware this is a stretch, but whenever I turned my
head at them, they’d look away while ridiculing me
and covering their mouths.
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Chapter Seven

Mary Christy(counselor)

e (PG 83) “Starting from Freshman year, the
haggard, bag of bones, Christy, would either look
disgusted as I walked by her or mutter: ‘No one
wants to see that,’ referring to my prominent
hips. What's even more disingenuous, she had the
gall to act pleasantly to my face in all our
interactions, to hide her irrational hostility to me.

e (PG 84) “Continuing Christy’s unwanted distaste
for me, in mid-spring of Sophomore year, at the
beginning of her guidance class, once I approached
my seat, I noticed her conversing with a relative.
The part of the conversation I overheard was her
slandering me by inferring I was “easy,”
“promiscuous” and unwanted. She mentioned,
‘Well, [Jane] will never have a ring on her
Jinger.’ Thus, continuing her spurious, slanderous
nature.”

e (PG 84-85) “At the end of my sophomore year,
after completing the final subject Regent’s exam, I
said my %oodbyes to her, who was the proctor.
Once, I closed the door, I overheard Christy say,
'She’ll end up being a prostitute,’ slandering
me over my body once again.

e (PG 85-86) “A memorable incident of her never-
ending hypocrisy was ‘the incident’. I had a
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traumatic breakdown due to all the verbal abuse,
stress, slander, and harassment that both the
student body and the faculty had inflicted on me. 85
In Christy’s office, I explained all the abuse I
underwent to her and the principal, Mister Joan. In
hindsight, I hated that I still trusted that worthless
authority that was also the cause of ruining my
reputation and my mental distress. Subsequently,
they gave me the worst advice on how to conten
with the harassment. After I left the office,
sanctimonious Christy said, ‘Ugh, no one wants
to see that,’ denigrating my character over my
body once again. Evidently, a liar like her can never
tell the truth, even if you were to rip out her tongue.
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Chapter Eight

Joan Gallagher(principal)

(PG 87-88) “The first incident occurred in the
early months of Sophomore year. It started a day
after I heard a student named Chastity Gonzalez,
bragging about wanting to shove her used
menstrual pad/tampon in my face to her two
friends...During homeroom, in the morning, Mister
Joan visited the classroom and discussed the matter
with Chastity and the teacher, Mr. Mauriello,
adjacent to the doorway. While I walked past the
trio, the faithless Joan said to Chastity: ‘Don’t
worry...She’ll [Jane] just run to her
mother.,’ castigating me for Chastity’s vile,
potential, threat and protecting her.

(PG 88) “Joan’s second incident of belittlement
towards me was in Senior Year, on the day of “the
incident”, early December, her lackadaisical
approach to my sexual harassment (PG 51).

(PG 89) “Mister Joan guiding a young, black,
female, would-be Freshman around the school.
She was uncomfortably close with the minor,
putting her arm around her shoulder,
overfamiliarly. The two of them were conversing at
the trophy case, adjacent to the library entrance. I
overheard Mister Joan informing the would-be
Freshman: “Stay away from her [Jane].
She’s the school whore.”
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Chapter Nine

Ramona Candy(secretary)

(PG 41) “The first incident was in my junior year,
mid-October, the Walk-a-thon, A.K.A, the same
event where Sleazy Touhey and Ms. Martinez
harassed me last year in the gym...

The moment I picked up a school blouse from the
floor, from behind me, Ms. Candy whispered to the
student (about me): ‘That’s why she’s called a
whore.’ Just like the other teachers, the decrepit
Candy body-shamed and slandered me for my
appearance. When I heard her remark and muffled
laugh from the student, I had 41 a slight panic attack
because I was fearful Candy and now that student
will slander my name among the student body.

(PG 42) “For the second incident was during the
middle of my senior year, where I went to the office
for volunteer work. As I sat there on a waiting
bench, Ms. Candy, the conniving liar that she is,
gossiped about me to an elderly female guest at the
reception desk. She flagrantly mocked me as a
‘wench with no future that everyone makes

Junof.’ “
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