September 27, 2012

Hon. John M. Cleland, Senior Judge Specially Presiding
c/o Ms. Maxine O. Ishler, Court Administration

Centre County Courthouse

102 South Allegheny Street

Bellefonte, PA 16823

Dear Sir:

I write without expectation or a plea for leniency. However, | write with hope and
resolve to keep fighting for a brighter day. This has been quite an experience. As | sat
looking at walls, | spent many hours reliving this ordeal. First, | looked at me, my
vulnerability, my naivety (some say stupidity), and my trust in people. Soon, my
thoughts turned to all the special people who have been hurt. My heart saddened, and
my eyes filled. Later, | began to relive the events leading up to the trial and the trial.
Having the time to do it was not the problem it had been in preparation. There were so
many people involved in the orchestration of this conviction {media, investigators,
prosecutors, “the system”, Penn State, and the accusers). It was well done. They won!
When | thought about how it transpired, | wondered what they had won. | thought of the
methods, decisions, and ailegations. | reiieved the inconsistent and dishonest
testimonies. My mind wondered again. What would be the cutcome of all the honest
testimonies? My mind wondered again. What would be the outcome of all the
accusers and their families who were investigated? | knew the answer. All of their
issues would surface. They would no longer be these poor, innocent people, as
portrayed. | have been blamed for all of their failures and shortcomings, but nobody
mentioned the impact of the people who spent much more time with them than | did.
Nobody mentioned the impact of abandonment, neglect, abuse, insecurity, and
conflicting messages that the biological parents might have had in this. Those who
have worked with troubled lives realize a common reaction for those with low self
esteem is often to blame others. They have been rewarded for forgetting, fabricating,
and exaggerating. Maybe, they will have a better place to live, a new car, access to
more highs, but they won't change. Most of their rewards will be very temporary.

When 1 reflected, | realized much of what transpired was about protection. | was
placed in protective custody; “the system” protected “the system’, the media, the
prosecution, the civil attorneys, and the accusers. Everybody protected themselves.
Penn State, with its own system, protected their public image, their decisions, and the
allegations. The authorities were protected. Media protected their jobs and ambitions.
Prosecutors protected their jobs and egos. “The system” protected the prosecution. As
the stakes became higher, people had more to protect. Civil attorneys were protected.
The accusers were protected and provided access to potential financial gain, free
attorneys, accolades, psychologists, and attention. Current and former police
investigators protected their decisions and explanations to avoid criticism. The jury put
up a protective shield to avoid criticism from family, friends, and the public.

Exhibit "A"
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Ringing through my ears were attorney Amendola’'s words, “It doesn't make
sensel” | asked myself. |s justice more than just a word? s fairness more than just a
dream? My jaw began to tighten. Then | thought of not being able to be with my wife
Dottie, not seeing our dog, Bo, not being there for our kids, not seeing our
grandchildren mature, not being with friends, not playing games with loved ones and
friends, helping others less, laughing less, and crying more. A chill went up my spine,
and my eyes filled again.

Eventually, 1 thought of the words of Thoreau sent to me by a friend, “It's not
what you look at that matters, it's what you see.” Instead of walls, | saw great
memories. | saw loved ones who will carry the light; | saw family and friends; | saw
those who overcame huge cbstacles; | saw all the people who thrived with a little of our
help and hope; | saw a locker room with people hugging and crying as national champs;
| saw all the people who have stood by me; | saw all the inspirational cards and letters |
had received: | saw me throwing thousands of kids up in the air and them asking for
more; 1 saw me in hundreds of water battles that nobody wanted to end; | saw black,
white, brown, yellow, young, old, gifted, and handicapped all at our home; 1 saw kids
laughing and playing; | saw a big, lovable dog licking their faces; and | saw inmates who
smiled at me and offered kindness even when | was confined. My heart began to
warm.

've had some difficulties seeing a purpose. The best immediate one may be
some vulnerable children may be helped. Some, who may have been abused, might
not be as a resuit of the publicity. I'm not sure about that. | would relish the opportunity
to be a little candle for other inmates, as some have been a light for me. Otherwise, |
hope the suffering improves our chances for a better life when the last breath comes.

Searching for strength | read many books. One was about a family’s efforts to
help abandoned children in Romania. It was familiar fo me. Most of them were about
life’s struggles and people's strength to endure. Systems all over the world demanded
control and were willing to destroy lives to maintain it. These books represented the
worst of life and the best of life. There was extreme greed, hate, and cruelty, combined
with love and forgiveness. It was as dismal as it could be, but there was always a little
light. The suffering of millions put my struggle in some perspective, and hopefully, will
bring strength and courage throughout the rest of my journey.

The book with the most impact for me was entitled Left to Tell. It was about an
amazing woman of tremendous faith who survived the Rwandan Holocaust. Over a
million people were killed because they had to pick sides. She talked about what
happened. In the words of a pastor, “I've seen these killing sprees before - once the
blood lust is in the air, you can trust no one, not even your own children.” There was
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betrayal and murder. Families turned against one another. Best friends became
enemies. Those who had been helped at one point in their life sought and killed those
who had helped them. In a lesser way I've experienced this. Through the darkness
there was light. Loyalty prevailed when the lady’s (Imaculee’s) brother stood up for her
before his execution. He said, “Even if | knew where my beautiful sister was, | wouldn’t
teil you.” | also related to that as my loved ones and true friends have remained loyal to
me.

My trust in people, systems, and fairness has diminished. My faith in God who
sends light through the darkness has remained. My heart has been broken but still
works. In my heart | know | did not do these disgusting acts. However, | didn't tell the
jury. Our son changed our plans when he switched sides. | was supposed to be David
but failed to pick up the sling shot. Goliath won, and | must deal with the outcome. Just
like preparing for an athletic contest, | am trying to prepare for what comes. | have
chosen books with this mind. | have given many second chances and will ask for one.
The battle will continue for me and those like Imaculee’s brother who remained loyal
and shared the hurt.

Respectfuily submitted,

Jerry Sandusky



130 Grandview Rd
State College, PA 16801
814-308-9286

July 9, 2012

Hon. John M. Cleland, Senior Judge, Specially Presiding
C/O Ms. Maxine Ishler, Court Administrator

Centre County Courthouse

102 South Allegheny Street

Bellefonte, PA 16823

Dear Judge Cleland:

I am Dottie Sandusky, Jerry Sandusky’s wife of 46 years in September. It is
with a heavy heart I write this to you. I have known Jerry for 47 years and he has
always been truthful with me, even if it hurt. He is a very up front man and a man
of very high morals.

Jerry always put others before himself and always wanted to make each
person feel special no matter who they were. Like all of us he has his faults, one is
he cares so much for people always wanting them to reach their potential.
Therefore he pushes them hard. One 42 year old man who was in the Second Mile
stopped by the other day and told me how thankful he is to Jerry for pushing him to
be the best he could be. He said, “What I learned from Jerry has made me a better
husband and father.” This is a young man who had many strikes against him.

Jerry was a wonderful father to our six children. We thank God each day for
bringing them into our life. He treated each one as if they were our biological
children. Our house was a fun house with lots of games, picnics, laughs and caring.
There were always lots of people around whether it was friends of our kids, Second
Mile kids or neighbors.

I never saw him doing anything inappropriate to any child, if I had, as a
Mother and Grandmother I would have taken action. Jerry is not the monster
everyone 1s making him out to be.

Many times he would give up much of his free time, which was not many
hours when he was a coach, to make a sporting event of one of the kids he was
trying to help. Sometimes we would drive two hours to spend time with these kids.

One of the accusers called Jerry and said he could not do his school work
because his computer broke and Jerry found a used computer that someone was not



using and gave it to him. Fact is most of the things he gave to the accusers were
used or given to him by people who wanted to help these young men.

I use to believe in our protective system, but now have no faith in the police
or legal system. To think that they can lie and get by with the lies. The press has
been unbelievable. People who have not met us are writing untruths.

As far as our son Matt goes, people need to know what kind of person he is.
We have forgiven him many times for all he has done to our family thinking that he
was changing his life, but he would always go back to his stealing and lies. He has
been diagnose with Bipolar, but he refuses to take his medicine. He has had many
run-ins with the law and stolen money and items from our family. We still love him
and want the best for him, but because of his actions we cannot express this to ham.

I pray each day that God will give me the strength to do what is right and
that I will be able to hold our family together.

Thank you for listening.

Sincerely,

Dorothy . Sandusky



