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Shadows of Salem: 
 

Recovered Memories in the Sandusky Case 
 

“There is ample evidence that in a moral panic, multiple false accusers can come 
forward, as in the Salem Witch Trials.”1 

 

It was said that for the victims of Jerry Sandusky—the former Penn State football 

coach convicted in 2012 of 45 counts of the sexual abuse of children—the past never 

ends.2  It would be more accurate to say that the madness of Salem survived its own end 

and returned with a vengeance more than 300 years later to the state of Pennsylvania.  

By this I don’t mean that officials in Pennsylvania uncovered an entire fictitious ring 

engaged in the sexual abuse of children, by analogy with all those accused of witchcraft in 

and around Salem Village in 1692.  In a witch-hunt in reverse, police in Pennsylvania 

interviewed hundreds in a search for the fictitious victims of one man.  Penn State, at the 

center of the storm, actually advertised for victims, ultimately paying millions each to men 

who declared themselves eligible to collect it.  It was as if Penn State had run an essay 

contest with seven-figure prizes for entering.  Amidst the moral panic of the Sandusky 

affair, a travesty looked like a rite of reparation. 

 
1 Mark Pendergrast, The Most Hated Man in America: Jerry Sandusky and the Rush to 
Judgment (Mechanicsburg, PA: Sudbury Press, 2017), p. 336. 
 
2 Pendergrast, p. 180.   
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Because there was no evidence against Sandusky beyond the memories of sexual 

abuse offered by his accusers well after the fact, it is fair to say that the accreditation of 

recovered memories themselves as evidence lay at the heart of the case.  Therapists, 

patients, police, Penn State, prosecutors, the courts, the jury, even defense counsel—all 

accepted such memories, provided only that no one referred to them as “recovered.”  But 

how is it possible for a memory to lie buried (or repressed) for some years, only to be 

discovered at last?  The idea of my digging up memories I don’t know I have (precisely 

because they are buried) seems to verge on paradox.  Nevertheless, from some sign or 

clue a second party—a therapist—may sense that I hold buried memories, may even sense 

the history behind them.  Thus we enter the realm of intuition, in which the supposition of 

sexual abuse conjures a semblance of evidence that then validates the supposition.  Like 

the evidentiary value accorded to sightings of invisible witches in Salem, this manner of 

reasoning, which dominated the Sandusky case, explodes reason itself. 

None of Sandusky’s accusers accused him of anything until “Victim 1,” Aaron 

Fisher, did.  However, it was only after Fisher began meeting with the psychologist Mike 

Gillum that he accused Sandusky of sexual abuse.  A few years before, after Fisher 

became a participant in Sandusky’s Second Mile charity, the man had befriended him, 

inviting Fisher into his home, taking him on outings, rough-housing with him, and displaying 

affection.  Fisher didn’t know how to take this, but Gillum certainly did.  Intuiting sexual 

abuse from “the look in [Fisher’s] eyes” the day he met him,3 Gillum framed his treatment 

 
3 Aaron Fisher and Mike Gillum with Dawn Daniels, Silent No More: Victim 1’s Fight for 
Justice Against Jerry Sandusky (New York: Ballantine Books, 2012), p. 62.  On the Gillum’s 
powers of intuition, see p. 65: “My guesses are educated.”   
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of Fisher on this preconceived insight, presumed Sandusky’s guilt at all times, reminded 

Fisher again and again that Sandusky matched the “profile” of the pedophile, and in due 

course obtained from Fisher a confirmation of everything he (Gillum) purported to know 

from the beginning.   

Under Gillum’s tutelage, Fisher came to believe that he had been subjected to oral 

sex “hundreds” of times by Sandusky4 but had then locked away the memory of it as a 

result of the mind’s tendency to black out trauma.  During Sandusky’s trial, jurors were 

given no idea of any of this, even by the defense: no idea of the fantastic figure of 

“hundreds,” no idea of the continual prompting Fisher received from a convinced 

therapist, and no idea of blacked-out memories.  It bears emphasis that apart from belated 

memories of events which seemed to leave no trace in real time, there was no evidence 

against Sandusky.    

Following his trial in 2012 Sandusky was sent to prison, and there he remains to this 

day.  I don’t propose to explain how it is that a man guilty of nothing beyond excessive do-

gooding and insuficient respect for social boundaries ended up not only imprisoned but 

universally detested.  The Sandusky case has been rigorously investigated by Mark 

Pendergrast; and razor-sharp analyses of the case, based on Pendergrast’s work, were 

posted by Frederick Crews a few years before his death.5  While I build on their labors, my 

intent is to establish the similarity of recovered memories to the “spectral evidence” of 

 
 
4 Silent No More, p. 32. 
 
5 See e.g. https://medium.com/@crewsfrederick1/saint-sandusky-7f313181fcac. 
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1692, and the mental fever of 2012 to that of Salem.  Both recovered memories and 

spectral evidence pierce the veil of appearance to expose a lurid world invisible to the 

naked eye.  Fisher’s memories were retrieved by a therapist who viewed Sandusky as a 

figure of pure evil.  It never occurred to Gillum that he had a Salem mentality.    

According to seventeenth-century thinking on the detection of witches, one 

provides grounds of suspicion by taking “an inordinate interest in the afflicted person, 

repeatedly visiting despite being told to stay away.”6  That is exactly what Sandusky did 

with Aaron Fisher.  “The more that Aaron didn’t want to be with Jerry, the more Jerry called,” 

writes Fisher’s mother.  “Sometimes he called several times a day.”7  At trial the 

prosecution strongly implied that such persistence can represent only one thing: stalking 

by a sexual predator.  However, if a Second Mile youth like Aaron Fisher seemed to be 

drifting away, Sandusky knew only one course: to be the good shepherd and bring him 

back.  The very name of his charity implied going the extra mile—exercising a degree and 

kind of diligence that exceed the norm and for that very reason may look suspect to a 

hostile interpreter, as repeated calls to Fisher looked suspect to his mother.  In the end, 

such “inordinate interest” was Sandusky’s ruin, giving fantasists something to feed on and 

accusers something to weave into twisted memories.  If you assume the man a pedophile, 

then his interventionism with boys like Aaron Fisher looks like proof of the assumption 

itself, and his charity becomes a grooming operation.   

 
6 Mary Beth Norton, In the Devil’s Snare: The Salem Witchcraft Crisis of 1692 (New York: 
Knopf, 2003), p. 32. 
 
7 Silent No More, p. 40. 
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As soon as the Sandusky case hit the press while still under investigation, this 

assumption came to life.  Both the Salem interrogations and the Sandusky case fed on 

intense hysteria.  Aaron Fisher reports, “I’m still on high alert even though Jerry’s in prison”; 

in Salem, the apparition of an imprisoned  witch could not be contained within the prison’s 

walls.8  Salem became Devil-obsessed.  The psychotherapist who ignited the Sandusky 

case viewed Sandusky as a figure of the utmost cunning and ruthlessness—in effect, the 

Devil personified. 

 

Controversial Evidence  

 

During the examination of accused witches in Salem, groups of child-victims9 

writhed and shrieked in the courtroom, a spectacle that made a mockery of many an 

interrogation and unnerved innocent suspects.  The performers were reacting to spectral 

evidence—that is, the apparition or invisible likeness of the accused, now committing an 

act of malice against them. 

 Of great moment in the Salem investigations was the question of whether the Devil 

was able to assume the likeness of an innocent person.  If not, then the sighting of the 

specter, or apparition, of an accused witch in the courtroom (or anywhere else) constitutes 

evidence against that party.  While spectral evidence alone did not decide the fate of the 

 
8 Silent No More, p. 105; Norton, p. 173. 
 
9 The child-victims were not necessarily all children, though.  See below. 
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accused in Salem, it did skew hearings in which apparitions were sighted; and when belief 

in spectral evidence collapsed, the prosecutions collapsed with it.10   

From the beginning, it seems, spectral evidence had its doubters.  After all, if the 

Devil likes to sow confusion, why would he not take the shape of an innocent?  Thomas 

Brattle, a contemporary critic of the Salem trials, derided “spectre evidence (as it is called), 

i.e. the evidence of these afflicted persons, who are said to have spectral eyes.”  Of 

suspects who were brought to confess (in some cases by the use of spectral evidence), he 

wrote, “The judges vindicate these confessors, and salve their contradictions, by 

proclaiming, that the Devil takes away their memory, and imposes upon their brain.”11  It 

was said or implied that by committing unthinkable crimes, Sandusky, too, took away his 

victims’ memory and imposed on their brain.  That is where the therapist comes in. 

Both spectral evidence and recovered memories offers glimpses of a world that 

shadows our own, and both are controversial.  If spectral evidence was open to the 

ultimately fatal objection that it is wholly unreliable, the recovery of buried memories is 

open to the charge that it depends wholly on suggestion, whereby the patient is guided step 

by step toward discoveries ordained by the therapist.  Probably it was for this reason that 

during the Sandusky trial the prosecution kept clear of terms like “recovered memories,” 

even though its case rested on just that.12  Recovered-memory therapy is so dubious that 

 
10 Norton, p. 304. 
 
11 Thomas Brattle, “Letter” in G. L. Burr, ed.  Narratives of Witchcraft Cases, 1648-1706 
(New York: Scribner’s Sons, 1914), p. 173. 
 
12 In his examination of Fisher at trial, the prosecutor did not even mention his treatment by 
Gillum.  Clearly he sought to give the impression that Fisher’s memories were pristine. 
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the psychologist at the center of the Sandusky case, Mike Gillum, stoutly denied that he 

engaged in it.  The record points to the opposite conclusion: namely, that he led Aaron 

Fisher over hundreds of hours, by suggestion and repetition, to the belief that he had been 

monstrously abused by Sandusky—the presumption that drove the therapy process from 

the outset.  From the moment he met Fisher, Gillum was as unshakably convinced that he 

had been molested as the Salem interrogators were of the guilt of the accused.  He was 

also convinced, as they were, that the guilty party was evil itself.  In the first therapy 

session, when Victim 1 expressed the fear that “Sandusky could easily hire people to kill 

him and his family,”13 Gillum did not seek to cool his fantasies and did not assure him that 

Sandusky didn’t control a network of secret agents (like the Devil).  He assured Fisher that 

the authorities would protect him.  By validating his patient’s paranoia, he cemented his 

influence over Fisher.   

Over the course of Silent No More (the account of the case he co-authored with 

Aaron Fisher and Dawn Daniels, published a few months after the Sandusky verdict), it 

becomes clear that Gillum really believes Sandusky is a figure of the most cold-blooded 

depravity, a member of a powerful secret network, a “killer of the soul”14—in sum, the 

representation of evil.  Someone who thinks like this is not bound by conventional 

standards of evidence.  If a competent defense had shown at trial that Gillum practiced on 

 
 
13 Silent No More, p. 68. 
 
14 See Silent No More, Ch. 3. 
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Victim 1 the same mode of psychotherapy he purported to reject,15 then the case against 

Sandusky might have collapsed much as the Salem prosecutions did when the belief in 

spectral evidence itself collapsed.  If the case rests on Victim 1, and yet Victim 1 arrived at 

his sense of his own history only after a driven therapist guided him to it over years of 

intensive coaching, then the case falls to the ground.  

While transcripts of Salem interrogations survive, records of Fisher’s psychotherapy 

sessions, if they exist at all, are sealed in an inviolable secrecy.  Nevertheless, it’s telling 

that in his account of his treatment of Fisher, Gillum nowhere says that he took care to 

suspend his first impression of the patient in order not to prejudice the therapy process.  

On the contrary, this prejudgment governed the therapy process in its entirety.  We get an 

idea of Gillum’s methods from accidentally recorded comments by a state trooper and a 

lawyer involved in the investigation of Sandusky.  Referring to Fisher’s treatment by Gillum, 

the trooper says, “It took us months to get the first kid, after it was brought to our attention.  

First it was, yeah, he would rub my shoulders, then it just took repetition and repetition, and 

finally we got to the point where he would tell us what happened.”16  In other words, by 

constant coaxing and prodding, Gillum led Fisher to disclose exactly what Gillum already 

knew had happened to him.  The patient unwittingly confirmed this pattern of repetitive 

nudging when he wrote, “As I began to open up over the hours and days and months and 

years, Mike kept explaining to me what Jerry’s MO was. . . Mike just kept saying that Jerry fit 

 
15 On the stunning incompetence of Sandusky’s defense, see Pendergrast. 
 
16 Pendergrast, p. 91. 
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the exact profile of a pedophile.”17  If you presume Sandusky a pedophile, then his actions 

(including wrestling and bear-hugging) will look like those of a pedophile, and even his 

inactions will become grooming.  Gillum made sure to lock Fisher into this presumption. 

Interrogators in Salem badgered suspects relentlessly, looking for confessions; 

Gillum coached Fisher tirelessly, looking for disclosures.  If the Devil cannot take the form 

of an innocent person, then maybe I must be guilty if my specter was seen performing an 

evil act, even if I know nothing of it.  If the mind imposes a black-out on memories it 

shudders to face, then my inability to remember acts done to me may simply prove that 

they occurred.  

 

Oficial Acceptance of Controversial Evidence 

 

Sandusky was convicted in the press before he ever stood before a jury.  

Interrogations in Salem were not trials but reached judgments all the same, and they too 

were a circus. 

Beginning with the first interrogations in Salem Village on March 1, 1692, groups of 

“children” staged displays of afliction in the courtroom, twisting and screaming as one as 

the specter of the accused tormented them.  Confronted with this dramatic evidence of her 

iniquity, the first confessor, the West Indian slave Tituba, broke down after a few questions 

and admitted that she was a witch and hurt the children because she was threatened with 

 
17 Silent No More, p. 72.  Cf. p. 22: “Mike explained to me what Jerry’s MO was, and how it 
was the profile of a child predator.” 
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worse.  Given that the purpose of interrogation was to elicit a confession, the power of the 

group shows of afliction may have led the presiding magistrate to incorporate them into 

interrogations.  And so, in a culture that deplored theater, theatrical exhibitions of sufering 

became a regular if unoficial part of courtroom proceedings, tolerated and even cued by 

the magistrate. 

However, the same staging that gave these exhibitions their power also makes one 

question their authenticity.  How is it possible for several people to sufer identically timed 

fits, even cease them instantly when touched by the accused, in conformity with the notion 

that the touch of a witch cures the injuries she causes?  How unless the performance has 

been scripted?  Like the recorder who made a specific note of these sequences time and 

again in the Salem transcripts, the court chose to interpret the accusers’ behavior as proof 

of preternatural afliction.  Thus the court explained away the glaring anomaly of agonies 

enacted in unison. 

In the Sandusky case, the concurrence of testimony from a chorus of accusing 

victims produced an overwhelming impression of guilt both in the court of public opinion 

and the courtroom per se.  Some of the testifying victims, including Aaron Fisher, may have 

been sincerely deluded (like many beholders of spectral evidence), and some were most 

likely pretenders (like a number of courtroom performers in Salem).  But it was the therapist 

of Victim 1 who got things started by conjuring memories of sexual abuse while insisting 

that they were free of the taint of recovered-memory therapy—a glaring anomaly in its own 

right.  As the Superior Court of Pennsylvania. reviewing the history of the case, wrote in 

2024, “The PCRA [Post-Conviction Relief Act] court found Dr. [sic]  Gillum ‘plainly and 
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credibly’ stated that he did not treat patients with repressed memory, had a negative 

opinion of repressed memory therapy and did not engage in it.”18  The Superior Court 

agreed that Gillum made these statements.   

Gillum’s avowal that he did not behave unprofessionally suficed both to clear him 

and to vindicate the evidence of sexual abuse he unearthed by prompting Victim 1 to reveal 

the history Gillum read in his eyes.  Throughout all this, the patient was led to believe not 

that his history was being rewritten but that he was overcoming his reluctance to 

acknowledge the full horror of what he endured.  If Gillum had wanted to avoid the pitfalls 

and malpractices of recovered-memory therapy, all he had to do was to treat Aaron Fisher’s 

problems without blaming them on someone else or tying them to a presumed source in 

the past.  He did both. 

In the same hearing at which he denied engaging in recovered-memory therapy, 

Gillum stated that extracting memories from Aaron Fisher was “kind of like peeling an 

onion,” with the unmistakable implication that you have to remove one layer after another 

to get to the hidden truth.19  (He used the same figure in an interview with Mark 

Pendergrast.)20  Here, then, is “repressed memory therapy” minus the name.  If Fisher 

wasn’t taught by Gillum that he filed away memories too horrifying to confront, then why 

 
18 See https://www.pacourts.us/assets/opinions/superior/out/J-S15033-24o.pdf. 
 
19 Pendergrast, p. 299.  Gillum describes Aaron as “dissociated” in Silent No More, p. 108.  
On the loss of conscious recall, see p. 124. 
 
20 Pendergrast, p. 46. 
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did he write, “I managed to lock it all deep inside my mind somehow”?21  If his memories 

were locked away, how did he find them and how did he unlock them? 

The magistrate in Salem accepted coordinated fits at face value.  Referring to him as 

“Dr. Gillum” even though he does not hold a doctorate, the Pennsylvania courts accepted 

at face value Gillum’s claim that he did not engage in memory recovery.  In order to earn the 

deference of the courts, it was enough for him to afirm his own professionalism.  

 

To Whom Do Specters Appear? 

 

 Spectral evidence appeared not to the world at large but the victims of the specter—

that is, the aflicted.  When a chorus of “children” went into fits at the entrance of an 

accused witch into the courtroom, it was because the witch’s apparition, which they 

beheld, was torturing them at that moment.  The presiding magistrate accepted this proof 

of the malice of an apparition he himself could not see.  Recall Brattle’s reference to “the 

evidence of these afflicted persons, who are said to have spectral eyes.” 

If the allegations against Sandusky are to be credited, he appeared to the victims of 

his attacks but no one around them, as if they too had spectral eyes.  Again and again 

Sandusky’s accusers testified that they were subjected to sexual assaults that went 

unnoticed even though they occurred in occupied or even busy places—in locker rooms 

 
21 Silent No More, p. 28. 
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and adjacent showers, swimming pools, and Sandusky’s home, with his wife Dottie (known 

as “Sarge”) definitely within earshot.22   

No one ever witnessed Sandusky’s assaults despite their fantastic number 

(including “hundreds” of acts of oral sex with Aaron Fisher) and their recklessness.23  

“Sandusky would have been taking insane chances in a college locker room where anyone 

could walk in on him,”24 or in other favored venues, including his occupied home.  Only if 

Sandusky had been a specter, visible to his victims alone, could he have forced sex on 

them repeatedly in the immediate proximity of potential witnesses without risk of 

detection.  Sandusky was retroactively accused of so many crimes which left no evidence 

in real time that he seemed indeed to belong to an invisible world adjacent to our own, as in 

Salem.  

The Pennsylvania courts were unfazed by the implausible locations of Sandusky’s 

crimes.  “The Commonwealth notes that . . .  S. S. specifically related being sexually 

assaulted by Sandusky in a pool, a dormitory room, in the shower, and at Sandusky’s 

home.”25  For the courts, it seems, naming a specific site for a given act establishes the 

credibility of the account despite the incredible risk the assailant would run in staging the 

act at all.  If the particularity of an account verifies it, then we are to believe Tituba’s 

 
22 See Silent No More, p. 31. 
 
23 The infamous shower incident of 2002 (or was it 2001?), in which Sandusky was 
“witnessed” molesting a boy, was a non-event. 
 
24 Pendergrast, p. 187. 
 
25 https://www.pacourts.us/assets/opinions/superior/out/J-S15033-24o.pdf.  See p. 15. 
 



 14 

account of a yellow bird that sucks between the fingers of her persecutor Sarah Good—the 

first to be executed in Salem.  

 

Stereotypes 

 

 The first question put to Tituba was “What evil spirit have you familiarity with?”  

Sandusky was a promising object for recovered-memory therapy because he took only too 

many familiarities with the boys of his Second Mile charity.  In the spirit of going the extra 

mile, he crossed social boundaries which someone more prudent would have observed 

instinctively, bringing boys into his home and hotel rooms, wrestling and hugging them, 

even showering with them (though not with Aaron Fisher).  The same practice of going too 

far saw Sandusky calling Fisher at home with excessive frequency when the youth 

appeared to be dropping out of Second Mile.  In the assurance of his good intentions, and 

perhaps in the belief that “Charity never faileth” (1 Corinthians 13:8), Sandusky took so 

many liberties with social norms that, without realizing it, he almost courted the stereotype 

he was tagged with.   

Though Tituba incriminated herself under questioning, she laid more blame on 

Sarah Good and Sarah Osborne, both of whom were non-churchgoing older women at 

odds with the community and therefore fit the stereotype of the witch.  Gillum continually 

reminded Aaron Fisher that Sandusky fit the stereotype of the pedophile, but instead of 

stereotype he said profile.  A stereotype is a construct of ignorance, a profile a diagnostic 

tool.  “As I began to open up over the hours and days and months and years . . . Mike just 
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kept saying that Jerry fit the exact profile of a pedophile.”26  The figure both Fisher and 

Gillum refer to as Jerry Sandusky is so methodical, ruthless and lustful that he resembles 

an illustration in some imaginary textbook of pedophilia.   

In the Afterword to Silent No More, however, Gillum emphatically denies that a 

profile of the pedophile exists.  “There is no textbook profile.”27  Why would Gillum harp on 

Sandusky’s correspondence to the profile of a pedophile (as if he matched a mugshot) if 

there is no such thing?  Perhaps “exact profile” served as a code-word that got Fisher to 

“open up” in the first place—an Open Sesame to his cache of secrets. 

 

Diabolical 

 

Gillum was firmly convinced, and duly persuaded Fisher, not only that Sandusky 

subjected Fisher to unspeakable abuse, but that he planned out these atrocities from the 

first moments of his acquaintance with the boy Aaron Fisher. “Right from the start, from 

the moment that Aaron started camp at the Second Mile, Jerry Sandusky set out with one 

purpose: the careful preparation of Aaron as his target.”28  This scheme is even more 

diabolical than it appears, because by Fisher’s account both at trial and in Silent No More, 

 
26 Silent No More, p. 72.  Cf, p. 25: the abuse inflicted on Aaron is “in keeping with the profile 
of a serial pedophile.” 
 
27 Silent No More, p. 212.  Cf. p. 217: “Again, the pedophile’s identity has no distinct 
fingerprint.” 
 
28 Silent No More, p. 23. 
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it was only during his second summer in the Second Mile camp that Sandusky introduced 

himself.  Thus, if Gillum is right, Sandusky allowed a full year to pass for no other reason 

than to let his plan ripen.  Yet Fisher echoes Gillum, writing, “I look back now and 

understand from my sessions with Mike Gillum that Jerry had things all planned out from 

the start.”29  This example alone shows how blindly Fisher adopted the teachings of his 

mentor.   

How did Gillum know that Sandusky had his plan of attack worked out from the very 

beginning?  Not because he was acquainted with the man (in fact he never met him), but 

because that is how a pedophile operates, and Sandusky was a pedophile.  This, then, is 

the sort of thinking Gillum drilled into Aaron Fisher by reminding him that Sandusky was a 

type.  But what a type.  Like Dawn Daniels’ characterization of him as “too cunning for all of 

us,” Gillum’s portrayal of Sandusky as a ruthless figure of “vast power,” with a secret 

network of well-placed allies, is only too evocative of Salem.30  

The Salem confessors told of attending secret meetings and gave glimpses of a 

diabolical conspiracy.  Gillum writes, “Believe me when I say I tried with all my might not to 

entertain a conspiracy theory, but the problem was that it was staring me right in the 

 
29 Silent No More, p. 16. 
 
30 “[T]oo cunning for all of us”: Silent No More, p. 195.  “[V]ast power”: p. 98.   Secret 
network: “I thought about Sandusky’s contacts.  About the tons of friends he had in high 
places.”  Ibid. 
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face.”31  Fisher, in step with his mentor, wonders if the entire Sandusky family, including 

Dottie, was in on “a kind of conspiracy.”32   

 

Contracts 

 

Under the pressure of repeated questioning, Fisher’s disclosures grew, and so did 

Tituba’s.  During her second interrogation (that is, on March 2, 1692), Tituba pioneered a 

number of motifs, among them pole-riding and encounters with bewitched animals, that 

ran through the Salem transcripts.  She also introduced the fertile trope of entry into the 

Devil’s service.  Tempted by the promise of “many fine things,” Tituba contracted with the 

Devil by signing his book in blood.  Evidently, something in the notion of an unholy covenant 

spoke strongly to the Salem imagination.  

With more than one of his protégés Sandusky in fact entered into a contract 

stipulating that he would contribute to their college fund in return for good behavior.  At trial 

this became a demonic snare, as when the “star victim,” Brett Houtz (also treated by 

Gillum), testified that “when he tried to pull away from Sandusky the ex-coach had him sign 

a contract ofering him money in return for seeing him at least once a week.”33  The obscene 

implications need no spelling out.   

 
31 Silent No More, p. 139. 
 
32 Silent No More, p. 32. 
 
33 See https://abcnews.com/US/jerry-sandusky-ofered-victim-
contract/story?id=16539947. 
 



 18 

Although Aaron Fisher was too young to have college on the horizon, it appears 

Sandusky had an informal contract with him, too.  Reports Fisher’s mother, 

 

He said that he paid Aaron to manage equipment and such but I never knew about 

that arrangement.  He made it out like Aaron had made a commitment to help him 

and was skipping out on it and being irresponsible.  He made it sound like he was 

doing this for Aaron’s good.  Like even though he was a kid, he had an obligation to 

do what he promised.34 

 

Is the principle that a kid should keep promises yet another snare set by one “too cunning 

for all of us”?  

With both Fisher and Houtz, it appears Sandusky sought to keep a participant in the 

Second Mile program from dropping out—a pattern of intervention that reads like 

inordinate interest in Salem terms and pedophilia in Pennsylvania terms, even though it has 

no ulterior meaning.   

 

Children 

 

No sooner did the examiner begin to interrogate Tituba than he asked, “Why do you 

hurt these children?”—evidently referring to the enacted agonies of the accusers in the 

courtroom.   

 
34 Silent No More, p. 40. 
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It seems that like the examiner, people at the time generally spoke of the aflicted of 

Salem as children, whether or not they actually were.  Wrote Thomas Brattle,  

When I call these afflicted “the afflicted children,” I would not be understood as 

though I meant, that all that are afflicted are children: there are several young men 

and women that are afflicted, as well as children: but this term has most prevailed 

among us, because of the younger sort that were first afflicted, and therefore I make 

use of it.35 

As it happens, a grown man—John Indian, Tituba’s husband—sometimes joined the 

chorus of accusers in the Salem courtroom.  For that matter, one of the “children” present 

at the interrogation of Tituba, Elizabeth Hubbard, was 17 years of age.  This young woman 

deposed that “at the beginning of [Tituba’s] examination” (corresponding to the point at 

which the examiner asks his question) she was hurt “most grievously” by Tituba.  A regular 

in the courtroom and a servant of the doctor who originally diagnosed a preternatural 

afliction in Betty Parris and Abigail Williams, Elizabeth Hubbard was probably one of the 

ringleaders of the accusers who continually inflamed the Salem crisis.  Some of the 

courtroom performers may have come under the influence of senior accusers like her. 

“Children” turned Salem upside-down.  Penn State was turned upside-down by 

young men who spoke of what it was like to be a child preyed upon by Jerry Sandusky.  

However, a tale of abuse doesn’t become credible merely because it is narrated by a 

 
35 Brattle, “Letter” in Burr, ed., Narratives of Witchcraft Cases, 1648-1706, p. 185. 
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former child.  With the help of recovered-memory therapy, Sandusky’s adopted son Matt 

(who wasn’t called to testify at trial, probably because he couldn’t be trusted) achieved 

recall of abuse that supposedly took place a quarter century before.  A twenty-five year 

grace period stretches the concept of delayed recollection to the breaking point and 

beyond.  With Aaron Fisher the gap between the narrator and the victim narrows.  But how 

helpless had Fisher actually been during the years of his association with Sandusky?  He 

may have been “just eleven” or “not quite twelve” at the onset,36 but he had a will of his 

own, and it defies belief that he submitted to sexual violence and compliantly performed 

sex acts on Sandusky untold hundreds of times—only to deny that it happened at all, 

pursuant to the doctrine of repressed and recovered memories. 

Victim 9, who ultimately received $20 million in restitution from Penn State, claimed 

he was raped in Sandusky’s locked basement (which locks from the inside) for three days, 

his screams going unheard by Dottie Sandusky a few feet above.  He also claimed to have 

been attacked in the same place some 150 times, which makes sense only if he 

immediately forgot each and every episode and therefore never learned to keep well away 

from the basement.  This series of 150 successive black-outs illustrates the fantastic, 

Salem-like improbability of the memories accorded the status of evidence in the Sandusky 

case.   

 

Fisher and Gillum 

 
36 Silent No More, p. 208, p. 67. 
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 Aaron Fisher netted $7.5 million for his suferings.  In a provocative photo posted in 

2015, he is shown grinning, draped in pay-out money, and extending a middle finger to the 

general public.37  Maybe he preferred to be seen as a hustler rather than the helpless soul 

of Silent No More. 

 Though some may feel that Fisher wept all the way to the bank, there’s nothing to 

suggest that he just played along with Gillum over the three years it took to understand 

everything Sandusky did to him.  If all he wanted was to acquire a large pile of cash for 

having his life ruined by Sandusky, what would be the point of dragging out the investigation 

to such length?  Given Sandusky’s way of overstepping social norms and boundaries, and 

given Gillum’s insistence that the man matched the type of the pedophile point for point, 

then any inability to remember that Fisher may have encountered could only mean that he 

shut away things too awful to face—a notion he parrots more in Silent No More.  Over the 

course of treatment, he evidently learned to remember whatever he was cued to 

remember.  With each wrapped up in the other, and with Gillum’s singlemindedness 

making up for Fisher’s uncertainties, the two enacted a three-year folie à deux. 

 In an interview with Mark Pendergrast, Gillum noted that it took him six months to 

elicit Fisher’s confession that Sandusky forced him into oral sex,38 which implies that he 

coached Fisher assiduously.  Indeed, well before Fisher put the matter in his own words, 

 
37 See Pendergrast, p. 270. 
 
38 Pendergrast, p. 48. 
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Gillum put it into words for him, in an act of therapeutic ventriloquism.39  To exonerate 

Gillum from the charge of leading him (and himself from the indignity of being led), Fisher 

could say, if he liked, that he knew all along that he had been forced into sex acts, but it 

took him awhile to overcome the shame of revealing it.  This is how he explained his 

faltering performance before a grand jury.40  Silent No More uses the same cover story, 

cloaking a therapy of leading questions as a tale of embarrassment overcome.  And Silent 

No More is predominantly Gillum’s work. 

Unless Fisher actually writes passable English unaided, someone heavily edited his 

contributions to Silent No More.  Gillum edited his very thoughts.  And in the end it is 

Gillum—Fisher’s guide, advocate, shield, priest, guru, hand-holder—whose veracity needs 

to be questioned.  While Gillum knew that recovered-memory therapy was controversial 

and did not refer to it in his sections of Silent No More, Fisher was both more naïve and less 

discreet.  If Gillum didn’t engage in the recovery of buried memories, then why did Fisher 

end his contribution to Silent No More by saying, “what Jerry did to me . . . is the kind of 

stuf you just want to bury”?41  If his memories were buried, how did he find them?  Not 

Gillum but Fisher reveals that the therapist continually emphasized that Sandusky exactly 

 
39 “He was with me for a couple of hours before he told me that oral sex had occurred.  Even 
then he didn’t tell me on his own; I asked him and he said it had.”  Silent No More, p. 67. 
 
40 Silent No More, p. 115.  The grand jury found Fisher an unreliable witness.  Ultimately a 
grand jury didn’t know what to make of Tituba’s testimony either, declaring on May 9, 1693 
“Ignoramus”—“We do not know”—to the charge that she signed the Devil’s book and 
committed herself to his service. 
 
41 Silent No More, p. 104. 
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matched the profile of the pedophile—the same profile whose existence Gillum denies.  If 

Gillum didn’t lead Victim 1, then why did he keep reminding Victim 1 of this perfect fit?   

Evidently Gillum didn’t want it known that he suggested discoveries to his patient in 

the manner of a recovered-memory therapist.  Any transcription of actual exchanges 

between a therapist as driven as Gillum and a patient as malleable as Fisher would 

necessarily expose the former’s methods (just as the Salem transcripts expose the 

methods of the interrogators), and so it is, perhaps, that no exchanges between therapist 

and patient appear in the text of Silent No More, even though the book purports to tell the 

story of Fisher’s healing and even though there was no privacy to protect in a book with that 

title.  This exclusion leaves a gaping void at the book’s center.  

But if the text of Silent No More shuns all reference to the practice of recovered-

memory therapy, the subtext tells a diferent tale.  In a state of “denial,” young Aaron 

“managed to dissociate himself” from what was done to him and locked it all away “deep 

inside” his mind.  Guided by the sure hand of a therapist who never let him forget that 

Sandusky was a textbook pedophile (even though there is no such thing), he began to 

overcome this self-imposed black-out.  “Eventually” he told all.42  In other words, so 

traumatized was Fisher that he pretended that the sexual violence he endured never 

happened and quashed the memory of it, until, over the long hours of therapy with Mike 

Gillum, he regained the power to speak.  What is this but the familiar fable of recovered-

memory therapy, which Gillum denied he practiced?   

 
42 Silent No More, pp. 29 108, 28, 72, 107. 
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According to Gillum himself, it was only well after the fact—at the age of fifteen, the 

year Fisher entered therapy—that it dawned on Fisher that he had been abused by 

Sandusky.43  Evidently he had managed to ignore or deny or fail to register hundreds of 

episodes of sexual coercion.  So profound was this block that only by “repetition and 

repetition” was his therapist able to lift it.  If we wonder how Fisher could testify under oath 

that he had been subjected to such fabulous crimes, the reason may be the amount of 

work that went into the construction of his biography.   

All of us have heard of suspects bullied into false confessions after hours of 

questioning at the hands of interrogators who were absolutely convinced of their guilt and 

fed them knowledge of the crimes they were supposed to have committed.  It need not 

astound us that Aaron Fisher came around after endless hours of treatment at the hands of 

a therapist who smothered him with compassion, explained all things to him, and fed him 

every crime he was supposed to have endured.  The disclosures squeezed from Fisher by 

Gillum are as worthless as the confessions squeezed from suspects in Salem.   

 

Ann Putnam 

 

 At least one of the regular performers in the Salem courtroom came to believe she 

was sorely deluded at the time.  Wrote Ann Putnam some years later,  

 

 
43 Silent No More, p. 127. 
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I desire to be humbled before God for that sad and humbling providence that befell 

my father’s family in the year about ’92; that I, then being in my childhood, should, 

by such a providence of God, be made an instrument for the accusing of several 

persons of a grievous crime, whereby their lives were taken away from them, whom 

now I have just grounds and good reason to believe they were innocent persons; and 

that it was a great delusion of Satan that deceived me in that sad time, whereby I 

justly fear I have been instrumental, with others, though ignorantly and unwittingly, 

to bring upon myself and this land the guilt of innocent blood; though what was said 

or done by me against any person I can truly and uprightly say, before God and man, 

I did not out of any anger, malice, or ill-will to any person,  for I had no such thing 

against any of them; but what I did was ignorantly, being deluded by Satan.44   

 

When she joined in the staging of afliction, Ann Putnam may have been caught up 

in the general hysteria or may have come under the influence of senior accusers like 

Elizabeth Hubbard, or both.  (As it happens, Ann Putnam, like Hubbard, deposed on March 

1, 1692 that she was aflicted by Tituba’s specter.)  In either case she was credulous—

dangerously so.  In 1692 Ann Putnam was about 12 years old, close to the same age as 

Aaron Fisher when, according to his edited memories, he was first abused by Sandusky. 

 The Ann Putnam of the Sandusky case has yet to come forward.  

Stewart Justman 
2026 

 
44 Bernard Rosenthal, Salem Story: Reading the Witch Trials of 1692 (Cambridge: 
Cambridge University Press, 1993), pp. 36-37. 


