Dear Honarable Judge Persky,

Thank-you for the opportunity to write a letter and intraduce you to my sen, Brock Turner-the REAL Brock Allen
Turner, | am abundantly proud to call him my som; he is my heart, my soul, and brings me great joy. From the time
he was a little bay, Breck has always been very easy-going, kind, considerate, and respectful. He is incredibly goal-
oriented, hard-working, dedicated, studlous, humble, and samewhat [ntrovertad. He quietly performs and
achieves while shying away from any attention and recognition. He always had a smile on his face, a shy grin that
was so endearing. | use past tense in referring to his smile because since the verdict, he has nat smiled. The
expression on his face is one of pure pain and anguish. It is heart-breaking.

t was lucky to be a stay-at-home mom after Brock was born so of our three kids, he is the one ! spent the most
time with throughout his life. Since his siblings were in college, he also had 3 years of high school being an only
child. We sat down to dinner every night together and had great conversations about his future plans and
aspirations. He had big dreams and goals and we knew he would achieve all of them because of his strict work
ethic and drive.

He struggled with learning the alphabet and reading in his early days and he was sent to the reading tutor at our

school. Some kids might be teased about this but his teacher told me he came back and told the class howgreatt

- was dnd oW much fun he had; prétiy Saon the Gther kids were asking f they could g6 to the reading tutor. The
teacher told me she had never had that happen before but Brock had a vary clever way to turn seelng the tutor
into a positive. He also set a goal for himself that he would not have to sea the tutor by the end of the year and he
met that goal. Even as a youngster, he was setting goals and achieving them. He participated in Cub Scouts during
grade school with Dan as his Den leader. The scouts sell popeorn in the fall and after a couple of years, Brock
decided he wanted to be the top seller for our region. Dan and | do not take order forms to worl, if our kids are
selling a product-it's on them to sell. Brock would go door to door to sell, he even got a 90-year old lady to buy
some. She couldn't eat popcorn but was impressed that Brack took the time to sit with her on her front porch and
talk to her, That's the kind of kid he was- vary respectfut and polite.

Our elementary school put on several programs over the years and the big one was the 6th grade musical. Brack's
class did Oliver and he was chosen to play Bill Sykes, the bad guy. His older brother Brent had played Biil Sykes 5
years before and | think that's why the tescher cast Brock in the role. For Brent it was a bit of type-casting (he was
a handful in elementary school), while Brock wouldn't stop smiling. The teacher said he is supposed to be a mean
guy and she could not get Brock to act mean. That's just him-a nice Uy,

Brock started swimming competitively at the age of 4 on our summer swim team. He has always looked up to his
brother and since Brent was on the team, Brock wantad ta join. The first time he raced the 25 yard backstroke he
looked like he was drowning, His coach jumped in after him, fully clothed and walked beside him but did not toueh
him so he could finish the race. It wasn't pretty but he did It! The 200 yard backstroke ended up being his first
Olympic Trial cut at age 16 so he certainly came a long way in 12 years! From early on, he just loved swimming. He
took to it naturally and throughout the years, every coach he has ever had has described him as "coachable” which
is exactly what a coach wants. He took advice and direction and was always looking to improve. His work ethic at
practice was unmatched and he inspired the other kids to try harder. It takes an incredible amount of dedication to
swim at the level Brock was at and it always came from him. He put a ot of pressure on himself and had quite a
nervous stomach. He vomited before many a race but he always seemed to swim better after throwing up. His
coaches used to worry about this but it seemed to work for him.

Dan and | never pushed him, this was his love and passion. We supported him by driving him to those early -
morming practices, driving to after school practices, sitting on hard bieachers for 3 days in & row, many weekends a
year; but he loved it sa much it was worth it. Whenever | would drap him off at a meet, | would say "good luck and
have FUN". There were so many parents who pressured their kids but to us, this was Brock’s choice. Nothing
brought me greater joy than watching him at a swim meet, It wasn't necessarily the racing that [ loved, I enjoyed
seeing him hanging in the bleachers with his trammates, standing on the deck talking to his coach, | loved the
warm ups, and yes-watching him race was great but it was the look on his face when he touched the wall that i



enjoyed, He would set a goal for himself with every race and when he achiaved it-that smile! He wasn't a kid to
pound the water, to shove a fist up in the air, to celebrate loudly-he never, ever did that. When he won a race, he
always waited for every swimmer te finish and he would shake everyone's hand. He was never arrogant, cocky, or
boastful. Far from it-as a swimmer he was incredibly humble and gracious. At our state high school meet, they
always had a local cable reporter interviewing the winners after each race and Brock was gracious but
uncomfortable having to talk about himself. He would always try to say he was doing his best for the team. As we
traveled to national meets, we would see the same faces from all over the country. Parerits talk to each other and |
was always so proud of Brock when a parent from another tearh would tell me how much their son liked swimming
with Brock because he is so nice and down-to-earth, There is a lot of down time at a swim meet so the kids hang
and get fo know each other, Brock was respected by his competitors because of his humble nature.

" As Brock moved to high schoal, the swimmting hours Tncreased, Every day he was awake at 4:00am for a Sam
practice, He would come home cook his breakfast, head to school, and then back to practice for 2 hours after.

He also had a very challenging academic schedule. Our school district is very academically-oriented and people
move to Dakwood for the schools. Brock took Honors and AP courses and maintained straight-A's. 1 asked him
how he managed to get the grades he did and his answer was he would be mad at himself if he gat a 8 when he
knew he was capable of an A. He was a good student and he was respectful of his teachers. Our high school is small
sc the kids generally know everyone, Brock made many sacrifices while In high school due to the demands of the
swimming schedule; the only foetball games he atfended were Homeécoming and he never attended a basketball ™~
game. He missed out on many social activities as well. He did hang out with his swimmaer friends on weekends bot
because of thelr early mornings, thay wers never out late.

He has a very kind and thoughtful side ta him. He always went out of his way to do special things for his girlfriend,
Lydia. Asking a girl to dances is a big deal around here. For Homecorting senior year, we had a new black lab puppy
and Lydia just loved the pup. Brock put a sign around Zeke's neck with "Homecoming?" on it-that was how he
asked héer and Lydia loved it. However, his ‘prom-peosal’ was the talk of their class; Brock knew Lydia had big
expectations and he was having a tough time coming up with a good way to ask her. She invited him to a Dayton
Dragans baseball game {they are a Cincinnati Reds farm team) and he called the Dragons to see if they would put
“Iydia will you go to prom with me?" on the Jurmbotron scoreboard. They did this and during the 3rd inning, Lydia
was asked o prom! Brock is also very understanding of his very sentimental and emotienal mom. The day we
moved him in at $tanford, we went out to dinner and when we dropped him at the dorm he hugged me for a long
time. As he walked to the door of the dorm, he turned around and gave a final wave. | was sobbing but he knew |
neaded that last wave. Leaving him that night was the absoluste hardest thing  had ever done. We got ta ses him In
one college swim meet at Texas A&M. All the Stanford swim parents were at this particular meet and it was the
first time we saw Brock since leaving him at school. He came up in the stands and hugged both Dan and ¢ and he
was the ohly freshman boy o do this. Some of the other parents commented how they wished their boys were
that thoughtful. He knew that we needed to touch him-we really missed him. It was so hard having him so far
from home. When he was home at Christmas, he broke down crying because he was sa hormesick.

Brock also has an incredikly kind heart toward the more disenfranchised members of our society. This comes from
having an uncle who was severely mentally retarded, had cerebral palsy, and epilepsy. My kids were around my
brother from the time they were babies and they all learned quickly how to play and interact with him. Scott did
not speak other than to say "bye bye". He loved playing with blocks and puzzies so he was kind of Jike a big-sized
toddler. Brock was especially aken with his uncle and spent a lot of time with him. My brother lived at home unti
his death at age 38. Brock was in the first grade when Scott died. My mom, sister, and | remember how 8rock
adjusted the quilt covering my brother because it had to he just right for Uncle Scotty. Brock had several
classmates who had special needs and his teachers would always say how he was such a nice friend and went out
of his way to include the kids. This continued on through high schooi when he participated with the Oakwood
Adapted Athletics (Special Olympics) swim team. He sarved as an able-bodied partner with the Special Olympians.
| 'will hever forget the final meet during his senior vear. Ons of the swimmers, a boy named Theodor, wanted a
blue ribbon more thao anything. Brock promised him that their relay would get a blue ribbon. Well, the first relay
they swam they came in 2nd. This was the ONLY time in swimming that | ever saw Brock upset after a race. He did
not want to fet Theodor down. They had one more relay and Brock made sure they came in first so Theodor got his



blue ribbon! I have always been so proud of Brack for participating with the Special Olympics team during high
school. It is very near and dear to my heart and he did it because he genuinely cared for the kids.

There have been many references to Brock being from a wealthy, privileged background and he thinks heis
entitlad, Your honar, this could nat be further from the truth. Danandlarea warking middle-class couple with
Midwestern values. Trust me when | say that Silicon Valfey, CA is vastly different from the south suburbs of Dayten,
OH. We both grew up In Dayton and attended the local public college Wright State University and we lived at
home with our parents. Dan s an electrical engineer and works as a civil servant for the Air Force. His dad grew up
inan crphanage, fought in World War I! in the South Pacific, and then worked for NCR. His mam worked fufl-time
for the Air Force back when mothers stayed at hame. |am a registered nurse and spent the majority of my career
in surgery at & Level | Trauma Center with a specialty in gynecology surgery. My dad, a retired school principal,
grew up with his four siblings raised by a single mothar who worked cleaning offices for NCR. My mom is also a
nurse and still warks In surgery at the age of 79. We do NOT come from money, rather the opposite. Brack's
brother Brent graduated in 2014 fram The University of Cincinnati with a Biomedical engineering degree and he
works for a company called Mammotome in Cincinnatl. He currently has 30K in student loan debt. Our da ughter
Caroline graduated last summer from UC with a degree in Fine Arts. She currently has 60K in student loan debt.
She is unempioyed having quit her job at a coffee shop to stay with Brock after the verdict. Our kids have student
loan debt because while Dan and I both have decent jobs, we don't make enough to afford to pay for college. Now,

‘with all of the debt we have accimtilated from this trialand the 14 montha leading up 16 it.....let's just say our

financiai situation is precarious and unstable.

Qur lives now exist in 2 phases-prior to the weekend of Jan. 17/18, 2015 and after that weekend. The weekend
started out pretty exciting far Dan and i-we sold the home we raised the kids In after Brock graduated. We needed
to downsize not only the size of the house but our payment. Having Brock in schoo! across the country meant
added expenses so we needed some extra money. Wa moved into our new home on Jan. 17, 2015. Then we got
that fateful call from Brock on Sunday the 18th and our world has been spinning apart ever since. This house now
reminds me of the horror of that moment. | have not decorated the house nor have | hung anything on the walls. |
am a mom whao loves family pictures but | haven't had the heart to put photos around of our family being happy.
How can 7 We will never be happy again. Thase happy family times are gone forever, replaced by despair, fear,
depressien, anxiety, daubt, and dread. | don't think | have been able to take a deep breath since this happened. My
first thought upon wakening every morning is "this isn't real, this ¢an't be real. Why him? Why HIM? WHY? WHY?"
| have cried every single day since Jan. 18, This is on my mind every moment. But in the months feading up to the
trial, we had hope. Brock told us what happened and his accounting of the events of that night never changed
from the first time he told us everything. He was a shy and awkward 19-year old, far away from home trying to fit
in with the swimmers he idolized. He is the most trust-worthy and honest person | know. He was telling the truth.
We knew once he had the opportunity to tell what happened this would all go away. We sven had a coliege coach
cantact his Dayton Raiders coach ingquiring about Brock's status-this coach had recrufted fim before and still
wanted Brock to come and swim for him. We felt that was a positive sign and Brock started swimming again, We
had some hope. ‘

Then that awful, horrible, terrible, gut-wrenching, life-changing verdict was read. | know what a broken heart feels
like. It is a physical pain that starts just below the collar bone and extends to below the rib cage, it is @ crushing and
heavy ache that feels fike [ am being squeezed. This feeling has not left my body since the verdict. This verdict has
destroyed us. Brock is a shattered and broken shell of the person he used to be. My once vibrant and happy boy is
distraught, deeply depressed, terribly wounded, and filled with despair. His smile is gone forever-that beautiful
grin is no more. When | ook into his eyes | see fear and anguish, His voice is barely above a whisper and he keeps
himself hunched aver almost trying not to be noticed. He trembles uncontrollably, He is crushed that the jury
ruled against him. He has lost so much weight because he barely eats anything. He Is utterly terrified and
traumatized by this. We are devastated beyond belief. My beautiful, happy family will never know happiness again,
We all love Brock so much and to see him in this much pain and agony is indescribable. Dan and | start our day
standing in our kitchen hugging and sobbing. I've known him for 21 years and the anly time | saw him cry was
when his father died from Alzheimer's disease. Now my strong and handsome husband breaks down crying several
times a day. He is hurting for his san. We all are-Brock has 3 grandparents stilf fiving and they are shattered by this.



He has spent a grezt deal of time with them, in fact-he spent a lot of the past year helping them, My dad has had
major heart surgery, eye surgeries, and an ankie replacement so Brock has been g huge help to he and my mom.
But they have lost their joy. This verdict has affected so many people here in Ohio who know and iove Brock.

Your honor, | beg of you to show Brock mercy. He has never been in troubie, never even had a demerit in high
school, he studied, swam, worked hard-he has ived an exemplary iife. He will contribute to society in a positive :
way, it will Just be a different path now. Please send him 2 message that his life still has meaning, that you believe
in him, Please give him hope. His life is forever impacted and drastically alterad by the ramifications of these guiity :
verdicts. Ohio is one of the strictest states with the sexual offender registry, Brock will have to register at the
highest tier which means he is on the same level as a pedophile/child molester. There is no differentiation. The
public records will reflect a Tier 2 so people will wrongly assume he is a child molester. | fear for his lifelong safety.
5o he, at the tender age of 20, now will have to register every 60 days for the rest of his Jife. He will live a lifetime
of scrutiny, he lost 2 jobs just because he was accused of this, now he faces of lifatime of struggling for decent
work. Can he be on a college campus? | don't know. He WILL earn a coifege degree even if he has to do it 100%
ohline. If he ever has children, he won't be able to tzke them to a public park and push them on a swing, he won't
be able to volunteer at their schaal, he wan't be able to teach Sunday school, he won't be ahle to be their Scout
leader, he won't be able to coach them, he won't be able to chaperone a class field trip or help with 3 homeroom
party........ this is his future life. | hag of you, please don't send him to jailfprison. Look at him. He won't survive it. ‘
 He will be damaged forever and | fear he would be a major target, Stanford boy, coflege kid, college athlete- all the
pubhcity....... this would be a death sentence for him. Having lost everything he has ever warked for his entire [ife
and knowing the registry Is a requirement for the rest of his life cartainly is more than harsh, His dreams have been
shattered by this. Mo NCAA Championships. No Stanfard degree, No swimming in the Glympics {and I honestly
know he would have made a future team), no medical school, no becoming an Orthopedic surgeon......... all gone,

Your honer, please be kind and merciful to my beautiful son. He is suffering and will continue to pay for this for his
entire lifetime.

Respectfully,

Carleen Turner



