
For 12-year-old Janelle, wise and weary beyond her years, Christmas was cold, lonely, and scary as she made 
her way down a backroad of Madison County.  The trailer she lived in with her father and step-mother was 
cold, dirty and the opposite of a safe place for a 12 year old girl – and escaping into the night with only the 
clothes on her back, seemed like a preferable solution – there had to be something better.  

Janelle found her safe haven that night, in the back of a police cruiser, which would be one of the last places 
you or I would likely want to be.  But it was warm, and it felt safe.  Janelle was placed in temporary custody 
with a kind couple, and within a few days, she was brought to the National Children’s Advocacy Center for 
her �rst forensic interview.

At the NCAC, Janelle was wary, bewildered, and quite honestly, suspicious of all the people who were being 
kind to her.  The grown ups in her world were rarely kind – on the contrary, she had to earn her food by 
doing housework inside the trailer, and she had to submit to the groping of her father’s drug-fueled 
acquaintances or face severe physical abuse from her step-mother, being locked in a tiny bedroom, and 
worse.  There was always a price to pay for every little thing that she received but telling the truth of what 
happened in that trailer did not feel very safe either.  In her �rst forensic interview, Janelle told the lie that 
some teenage girls occasionally tell at the NCAC, “No, nothing happened.”  The cigarette-shaped burns on 
her forearms and backs of her thighs told a di�erent story.  

Eventually with the care and reassurance of her foster mother, Janelle returned to the NCAC for a two-hour 
interview in which she slowly but surely detailed her abuse, neglect, and overwhelming fear about going 

back to the trailer.  She had a medical exam that uncovered several minor medical issues, but more 
importantly, reassured her that her body was going to be okay.  Her father and step-mother were arrested 
and currently face multiple charges.  

In the last nine months, Janelle has received intensive therapy at the NCAC to help her begin to move 
forward and heal.  Because of COVID-19, most of her therapy has been via video conferencing with several 
in-person visits as well.  This journey will not be an easy one and she cannot get there without YOU.  

Your support is what makes Janelle’s healing possible.  You are the most critical piece.  This work of healing 
and helping children move past terrifying life experiences is not possible without your support, your 
engagement, and your prayers.  

Will you consider a gift of $100 or more to support Janelle and all the children of our community?  

With thanks and best wishes for your new year,

Chris Newlin, MS LPC
Executive Director
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