
The following includes a little bit of translation. [Victim 1] mostly wrote in English but switched 
to Tagalog in places. Please see Document 2A for the original handwritten version. 
 

It was last August 2012, I awoke and was told I was called to Kuya Toto’s office. I’ve 
forgotten the reason he called me but before I left [his office] he stretched out his arms for me 
to hug him. Then asked me to kiss him on the cheeks. I did. After that, he asked me to kiss him 
on his lips, which make me stop to ask, “Why?”, “I don’t want to” ... He said, “Just a quick one” (a 
smack). I could have just walked away if I was near the door, but his arms were holding my 
waist. So I did and I run into our kitchen and I wetted my lips with water.  

I didn’t told anyone, I was just being positive that maybe it doesn’t really mean anything. 
Yet another day came, like after 1 week. It happen again, he asked me again for it (I came to the 
office to ask for an extension, there was no one in the office only Kuya Toto on his desk so I had 
no choice but asked him, before he could say “Yes”... he said, “hey, give me a kiss) ...I really 
don’t want to, deep inside of me, “I am getting confused and I am afraid.” 

Then the third time came again when he called me to his office room. I was a bit nervous 
inside of me, though I wasn’t sharing it to him. At this time, [Witness A] is on the other side of 
the room. Before leaving he stretched again his arms for a hug (he was sitting on his chair). 
Then he asked again for me to kiss him on the lips, a smack. .. I spoke up, “Kuya, I don’t want 
to”. He signaled me to be quiet as [Witness A] is in the room next to his (only a wall separates 
them) I felt my heart beat fast, then I did it but this time was very disgusting to me.. When I was 
going to smack him on the lips, I felt his lips open. My mind started racing,.. This is different!  I 
was shocked, I felt his saliva on mine and I immediately move away. With a fake smile, I quickly 
walk away. And run into the water to wash it away.  

 
[2nd page] 
 
washed it away. This time I am very much aware that something is wrong that if I keep 

agreeing, that he will do something worse to me. Therefore I quit going to his office. Whenever I 
am alone, it keeps running into my head, especially the 3rd time.... 

(I have told [Witness A], what happen next after this, ...how it ends that he comes out 
clean and I came out that I was just thinking negatively) 

I know that I am under his authority and no matter what I said to reason out... He always 
comes out right... Sometimes he twists my mind with his words... and I end up giving in.. the 
most painful thing he said to me before was.. “I don’t care about you!” but right now, I just 
choose to forgive.  

                -Victim 1 


