[image: image1.png]RM Therapy's always defiled
Good memories you had as a child
Cast family aside

And iry to abide

Ina world alone, exiled. (Denise)
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A QUACK KILLED MY

DAUGHTER AND GRANDCHILD
by Claudette Grieb

    I've been weeping all evening, and still cannot believe what has happened. Tomorrow, July 4, my daughter's baby would have been 5 yrs. old and in September perhaps just as excited as my daughter was when she started kindergarten. Tomorrow, I will probably be the only one at the unmarked graves of both my daughter and grandchild with a little birthday card and a single pink rose.

    In Canada an individual with little training has the right to advertise as a therapist. My daughter's therapist, who specialized in working with single welfare moms, was ill-equipped to deal with my daughter's serious physical and mental problems. Yet she charged a handsome fee even to single welfare moms; I know because I have the receipts.

    Jackie had always been moody, but with the drugs, these mood changes were intensified. She saw our family doctor who said that she was depressed, borderline suicidal, and had feelings of inadequacy. Jackie also had pelvic pain that he diagnosed as endometriosis. He prescribed an antidepressant and she was referred to a surgeon for the pain. 

    Jackie, who had a distrust of male doctors, refused to take the antidepressants or to follow the surgeon's advice. Instead she tried alternative health remedies and visited clinics for the next few years when she felt she needed help.

    Jackie continued on this wild streak for several years but then returned and seemed to start settling down. She even opened a shop in town. When she lost the shop a year later because the building was sold, she decided it was time to have a baby. 

    By 1997, my daughter was a 25-year-old single mom and a brilliant self-taught painter, but she was still involved with drugs and unsavory people. More importantly, however, she seemed to be suffering from the onset of paranoid schizophrenia, a condition that had affected several of her relatives when in their mid-twenties.

    My daughter had sought therapy because she was depressed and having panic attacks and nightmares. She was also distressed because of the many tattoos that she no longer wanted. Her therapist, whose credential is a masters level degree in sociology, did not attend to Jackie's drug problems and apparently did not even bother to take a family history. If she had, she would have learned of the family history of schizophrenia. 

    Instead, this therapist believed that supposedly repressed memories of childhood sexual abuse" were the hidden cause of all Jackie's current problems. My daughter didn't have a chance.

    Allegations of childhood sexual abuse were first raised against her father, then against both of us. By August, 1997, 

Jackie divorced herself from the family, made death threats against us, and refused to let us continue our visits and to baby-sit with our beautiful granddaughter. We were in shock, weeping and suffering in silence. Later Jackie retracted the accusations against her dad but intensified the ones against me.

    By February 1998, my marriage had broken down and my son, a brilliant scholar who could not stand all the pain caused by his sister's accusations and cutting off, chose to move away.

According to a homicide detective's statement, on June 4, 1998 my daughter's lesbian lover announced to her that she was leaving. By this time in her “therapy,” my daughter had no one else to turn to, although we would have taken her back unconditionally if she could just have found her way home. Instead, in despair and obvious insanity, an hour and a half later my daughter killed her own two-year-eleven- month-old daughter, Dagmar, by hanging her. Then my daughter hanged herself.

    The horror of her death was compounded. I was not told about it right away because the person who was supposed to tell me was instead meeting with some of my daughter's “friends” to plan the theft of her estate. By the time I was able to be involved, my daughter's paintings, her personal possessions, her entire estate had all disappeared. I had to go shopping to buy decent clothes for the burial of two nude bodies.

    When I arrived at the funeral home, my daughter's and Dagmar's caskets had been desecrated with dirty bird feathers, a skull hanging from a chain, a bag of marijuana, and weird beads. Perhaps these were supposed to be gifts from the new-age, drug-taking people into whose company she had fallen and who stole her paintings.

    Why did that happen? What takes precedence, the freedom to set up shop as a psychological counselor or the lives of those with problems like my daughter and her child, a little welfare kid." How long will our society tolerate unqualified psychological counselors experimenting with unproven and controversial therapies on vulnerable people?  

    I, Claudette Grieb, who lost a dear and troubled daughter and a lovely granddaughter, want to dedicate the rest of my life to changing that.

    Claudette Grieb lives in Canada.  Her letter was forwarded by Adriaan J.W. Mak and then on by Herman W. Ohme.  This account has been edited to fit into available space.[image: image4.png]
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Dear Friends:

This is an account of a recent suit by our friends, the Johnsons of St. Louis, Missouri.
ASSOCIATED PRESS July 13, 2000 By SARAH WYATT, Associated Press Writer - MADISON, Wis. - Parents who claim their adult daughter falsely accused them of abuse based on repressed memories can't sue the daughter's psychologists for malpractice, an appeals court ruled Thursday.

Charles and Karen Johnson wanted to sue three psychologists for emotional injuries they suffered after their daughter accused them of abuse. Charlotte Johnson had accused her father of sexually abusing her when she was a child and accused her mother of physically abusing her and of "supporting" her father's sexual abuse.

The Johnsons denied the allegations and claimed it was falsely implanted in their daughter's memory by her therapists. Named in the lawsuit was Rogers Memorial Hospital in Oconomowoc, where psychologists Jeff Hollowell and Tim Reisenauer worked. Kay Phillips of Madison was the third therapist named in the lawsuit.

The 4th District Court of Appeals decided that since Charlotte Johnson was not personally suing her doctors and had not waived the confidentiality of her medical records, her parents had no standing to sue. The court said a patient's right to keep medical records confidential was paramount, and that without the medical records, neither the Johnsons nor the therapists would have a fair chance to prove their cases. Patients' rights "to freely and candidly discuss their health care concerns with their health care providers so they may be adequately treated, would be thwarted if patients' health care records were fair game" in third-party lawsuits, wrote Judge Patience Roggensack.

The decision upheld an earlier ruling in Dane County Circuit Court, which dismissed the lawsuit.

Judge Charles Dykman dissented in the 2-1 decision, saying a jury should be presented with the information that is not confidential. "I believe that it is a dangerous practice for judges to guess what a plaintiff may or may not be able to prove at trial, and to dismiss cases that they predict cannot be proven," Dykman said.

William Smoler, the Johnsons' lawyer, said they would appeal the case to the Wisconsin Supreme Court.

After the decision, Karen Johnson said, "You can quote me on this; I'll never stop fighting until our daughter knows the truth and until others are spared from the terrible harm of false memory therapy. More parents must file lawsuits and complaints with licensing boards. A few of us cannot do it alone."

I agree completely. Please do not just be a newsletter reader, be involved. You might share your FMS family horror story with us, if you will. Reading another's story at least reassures you that you are not alone. Your names will be kept confidential if you wish. If you know someone else who may benefit from IMPACT, let me know and I will put them on out mailing list. Send me your questions, comments and criticisms and maybe even a wee contribution from time to time, if you like. A few widow's mite's might become the widows' might!

Next Item: I have had requests to supply our "Stop the Rape of Women's Minds" brochure in some quantity. This in itself  is very flattering, but the problem is that they are expensive to produce. Everywhere I have checked, the quoted price for 1,000 is about one dollar apiece. A lower price can be obtained by printing in greater quantity. The price might come down to 25¢ apiece if we ordered 100,000 for example, but the total cost would then be $25,000 which I can't possibly afford. The price can be further reduced if they are printed on plain paper and the front is black and white instead of in color. This, however, greatly reduces the brochure's ability to attract attention. I would greatly appreciate any suggestions you might have for making our brochures available in quantity to all our friends.

Sincerely,
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David P. Hunter

2511 Bedford Drive

Champaign, IL 61820

217-359-2190

d9it@aol.com
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