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home". The trip took about a couple of weeks starting in late
June and ending in early July. I still have the plane ticket

stubs from that trip.

We stayed in Phoenix at the house of friends of Father
Lavigne, ; ’ ' an elderly.couple who
wvelcomed us and left shortly thereafter, leaving the house to
Father LaVigne and me. The first couple of days were fine.
We spent a lot of time swimming in the pool that was in the
backyard of the hoLse and walk’nq around downtown Phoen;x and
going out to eat. Then one nigh:t, Father asked me if I wanted
to sleep in his bea, seeing he had an air conditicnef in his
room. It can get pret: ty hot in Arizona, and 1t was then, so
Father-persuaded me to sle°D in his bed with him. Well, we
were both lylng there and he startasd to tickle my back. When
he asked me if T would tipkle his back, I aid, but it made me
feal uncoﬁfortable. Soon, I fell asleep and was awakened and
startled -to find Father’ Lavigne’s hand on my penis. I was .
terrified, I could not move! I was conscioes of what was
happening, but Father aid not realize that I was awake. He
thopqht I was sleeping, but I Epoke-up and said, "Why do you
have your hand on my dick?™ He quickly removed his hard aﬁd
said, ‘ go to the bathroocm, I am tired of. keeping my .
hand on yeu;" (Father knew I was a bedwetter at one time.)
He always turneqd everything 4nto a cruel joke, hecause he

said, "If you started to go, I was going to squeeze it.* This
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' was the first of a number of incidences of sexual abuse and

contact.

~ For a few days, everything cooled down as far as Father
making me feel_uncomfortabie, but shortly after that, the next
séxual advance tock place in the swimming pooi ig the back
-yard of the house we were staying. It was. private and we
would go swimming almost every night to cool off. One night
~ Father. asked me if I wanted to go "skinny dipping". He said,
"No one will see us."” I did not care, I was not about gP do
that. Father got violently mad and he would yell such things
as "You’re no fun!‘ Friendship is based on trust and if you

don’t trust me, what are you doing here?"

Swimming every night %; fun, kut when you walk around in a
wet bathing suit, you tené'to get chafe marks. Well, sure
enough, Father noticed it and asked what it was; I told hin
it was chafe marks and Father said,\”I ém responsible for
anything that happens to you while we are on vacation." then
he said to me, "go into the bathroom and pull down your
pants(' He began checking my penis‘to see if any chafe marks
were on it. He said that there was a rash and it needed
medication. Soon Father came back with the medication and
told.me to go into the bedrocm and lie down on the bed, and he
would put the medication on. Remembering fhe previous

encounter and being afraid, I said to Father that I would put
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the medication on myself, but in his usual manipulation, he
said to me, ®"I‘1ll put it on beczuse there is a right way and a
wrong way to apply it." So, there i was on the bed, scared
and lying on my back with my legs-spre;d wide open, 2llowing
this priest to put mgdication cn my penis. He would appiy a
little of the medication and sit back and make conversation,
onlf‘to prolong the application. I felt very humiliated and
Father said, "You are so trustful. - If anyone knew I was doing
this to you, I would get fired. You’re not going to tell
anyone are you?" Being very upset inside, I smiled ne;vousl},
then it was over. He only a?plied the medication that one
time, but'perioditally throughcut the rest of the vécation, he
would touch my private area. Throughout all of these terrible

events, I was too emotionally scared to eall home.

The night after Fatﬁéf LaVigne applied the medication to
me as described akove, he tried to persuade me to sleep in the
nude on his bed. I refused, remembering the previous
incidents, and he became angry and said "okay, don’t come to
me if you feel chafed tomorrow”. fThroughout the trip I was

Very scared, puzzled and confuses, but felt that if I tried to
get any help, Father LaVigne would get very angry. I was also
intimidated'physically by him as he is 61", with a full ‘

build, and I was only about 5’7" at the time and very slight.
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A side trip we tock during the Arizona trip was to the
Grand Cényon This was a canping trip and Father LaVigne
zipped two bags together and forced me to sleep next to him.
He constantly tried to fondle my private parts at night and I
had to push him away forcefull}. He said repeatedly to me,
*What’s wrong with you, don’t you trust me?". Frequently

during the trip, Father LaVigne wculd come up to me when I

‘wasn’t looking and with the back of his hand whack ny

testicles and laugh when I complained about the pain. He also
would try to tickle me at night and reach for my génita;s (I
was still sleeping in the same bed in his room, as it w;s the
only air conditioned room in the house). Whenever T wounld
resist his attempts he would continve to ask me what was wrong
with me, tell me that friendship was based on.trust, and ask
me "do you think I'm trying to do something to you?" I weuld
mostly remain silent dur%ﬁg those times. Father LaVigne tcok
several pictures of me during the trip, and I bélieve I may
have taken some pictures of him. They would show that he

selected the same bathing suit for the both of us before we

wént on the trip.

At the end of the trip, as we were returning from Arizona,
Father LaVigne asked me if I liked the trip. 'Not wantinq~toi
appear ungrateful, I said yes. Then Father LaVigne stated
that if people knew what had happened they woﬁld think he was

strange. He then said "you‘re not going to tell anyone about
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u?", I shcok mYy head to indicate no. Father LaVigne

it are yo

also said that "the problem Witnl rne priesthcod is that you

can’t be yourself. 1 like vacaticns because then I can be

myself again for awhile. I rarely see anyone I know while I

am on vacation™. Ee then asked me jf I would l1ike to go on a

trip again; I was non committal and said maybe. I wWas scared

at+ the time to tell him otherwise.

puring the Arizona trip Father Lavigne at one point

started allowing me to arive his car, although I had no permit

to drive. While warning me (¢uring our flight home) not to

tell anyone about what had hazgened on the trip, he brought up

the driving and told me that "if you tell anyone what

happened, I will just have to tell your parents about your

driving illegally".

T noticed that when we went to restaurants in Arizona,
Father LaVigne would become very loud and demanding when
dealing‘with'waitresses and make extremely jrrational demands,

for service. This was a sice of his personality that I had

never witnessed before. °

- Wwhen we returned from the trip from Arizona, it was
approximately 9:00 when we arrived in Shelburne Falls.
Although Father LaVigne could have taken me home he called =7

parents and said that I weuld spend the night with him at the
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Rectory. When we arrived, I héd to go to the kathroem, and
while I was there, Father LaVigne came walking right in as
though he were looking for somethiné in the vanity. His eyes
kept glanc1ng at my private arez and again I was humiliated!
There I was, sitting on the toilst while he was pretending to
lock for something in the vanity, but he would never take
anyfhing out. After Father léft.the_bathroom, I finished up
and came ocut. He asked me, "Did you wipe up?® I said "Yes"™,
Than he began tell:linc_lﬂmeh hCKI to ‘wlpe my own rectum and started o
wiping me himself. N He%‘to‘q mlg'rt.‘r}a"’t\:‘1 Mt know ﬂww EASZN
"clean myself” and directed me tc "go hep in the showef;,

which I did. I felt sick and embarrassed! Right iﬁ'the

middle of my shower, he walked in the bathroom-and threw col
water over the top of the shcwer stall onte me. Then Father
said, "Don’t forget to wash under your arm pits and under your:
sack." When I got out of'the shower, I started to dry off
while he stood watching we and ¢lancing at my private area.
Then Father said, "You dried of< wrong." So, he finished .
drylng me off, wiping my penis and rectum hinmself. I got
dressed and he insisted I sleep in his bed because he had an
air conditioner in his bedroom.. Father said it was alright to.
hug, which made me feel uncomfovcable. ThemrTre—sai2 Re would
not hug, he wou1d "emhrace" (his words) and he said, "God

wants everyone to get along and care for one another and some
people express this differently. You can express how you fégl

by touching and embracing, even men®".

© whal i} feels lice o Lipe MY S Lork‘r\ Lode@pc‘pe'\ and Iy )’l(ied”té!fc:*’?t‘é’
éﬁvW7{h1A11/CmefZ?';ﬂﬁgpv//uhaw7 el



wﬁen we raturned to my famiIQ's house the next day, Father
LaVigne was aggressive about doing all the talking azbout the
trip, purposely not letting me get aA;ord-in edgewise. I did
not tell my parents what had happened, as I was still afraid
of what Father Lavigpe might do. I decided to keep the
incident to myself ;ﬂd hope that time would solve things and

that Father LaVigne would not pursue me any further.

Several days later, Father LaVigne called and tried to get
me to come down to the Rectory. I tried to put him off .with
various exéuses,-but after a weeX or so he succeeded_in
persuading me to come down there. When I went back,.
supposedly to do work, Father LaVigne preparé&}lunch, had me
do minimal yard work and then tcck me to Northhampton to see a
french movie. We then went back to the Rectory. I was afraid
of what would happen and}éﬁid that I had to call back home and
tried to use excuses to go home to get ready for school.
Father LaVigne got mad and refused to take me home. He said,
"Tell your parents that I can’t take you home."™ I then had to
call my parents to get them to ccme get me. For some weeks
after. that time, Father Laviéne called ‘and tried to get me to
come down to the Rectory and I would resist as much as I
could. I was still an altar béy; so I did serve at the churéh
on Sundays. I also continued to do odd jobs, but refused to

. stay overnight.
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That winter I got a job at Mcunt Snow and therefores cut
back on doing odd jobs at the ret=ory. Father LaVigne
continued to call and ask me if T wanted to go on trips. On
one occasion in early December, I did agree to go to New York
City with Father LaVigne, whers we stayed at his friend’s
house from Friday through Monday. It was basically a
sight-seeing trip. oOn that trip he did not try to take
advantage of me, and I believe he was trying to regain some

sort of trust.

Through the winter of 1987-83, as I started working more
and more at Mcuntkénow, I stopre< doing odd jobs at %he
Parish. However, in early January, in the wé;k after New
Year’s Da&, a kit for a grandfather clock that I had ordered,
while in the company of Father LaVigne, arrived at the
Rectory. (I had menticn;& wanfing to to build a ciock and
Father LaVigne had volunteered ts take care of delivery
expenses, although I had paid for the kit myself). Without™
- telling me, Father LaVigne arranged to have the kit delivered
to the Rectory. When it arrived, rFather LaVigﬁe called to
tell me that it was there and invited me down to the Rectory.
'Hy parents delivered me to the Recﬁofy. As soon as I saw the
boxes, I was excited and wanted to get started working on thé
clock. However, Father LaVigne insisted on me giving him a
hug first. We then worked on tﬁe clock'togethgr that evening

and for several nights thereafter. T stayed overnight several
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times that week, because we were staying up late working on
the ciock. Oon those occasions Father LaVigne forced me to get
in bed with him. He got on top of me and started reaching
under my underwear to fondle my pukbic hair and penis. I woulgd
struggle very hard to get him to stop, but he would nbt-listen
and would not give up until I finally-became passive and gave
up the struggle. The nights that I stayed there were about
.foﬁr out of seven days. On a couple of occasions when I
stafed over I tried to tell Father LaVigne that I had better
call my parents to ask whether I can stay here. Father;
LaVigne claimed that he had already called my father and
obtained permission. In fact, my father had never he;rd.from_
him, as I found out the next'day, when my father asked me
where I had been and why I had nct called him. During these
night visits, Pather LaVigne, when I tried tc resist his
advances, kept saying, "Céme on, what’s wrong w1th you; don’t
you trust me?” After the clock was built, Father LaVigne kept
asking me to come to the Rectory to spend evenings and
frequently nights. He voluntesred to write me school papers
for me and did so much work on them that my teachers openly
accuséd me of submitting work thaﬁ was not my own. When he
was on top of me in bed trying to fondle me, he responded to
my resistance by saying "We’re aTl God’s children, we express
our love in different ways. This is my way, this is how I

express it, there is nothing wrong with it". I never said
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anything in those times because I was so frightesned. I could

only resist by keing passive,

Frequently, when I was at the Rectory, Father LaVighe
would hide the clock ﬁhat we had built and tell me to go
upstairs and nake no noise when anyone was meeting with him.
At one point when I dropped something while I was upstairs
{during a meeting he was conducting with members of the
parish), he came up afterwards and was very angry. He made =a
point of hiding me whenever Father Thrasher, his occaéignal
substitue, was present in the RezZory. One eveniné, wvhen
Father LAVigne waé‘returning with me to the Rectbry,;he
discovered that Father Thrasher was there. ﬁé“forcad me to
get on his back and ride piggyback upstairs to his room so
that Father Thrasher woul@ not hear two sets of footsteps.
Whenever I was at the Reéfory cvernight, Father LaVigne would
lock all the doors to his quarters so that no orie could find
out I was there. During visits overnight, Father LaVigne
would frequently brush my teeth for me and wipe my rectum,

forcing me to push my head into his private area as he did so.

Other behavior would include hitting me in my testicles

when I was not looking, on a numper of occasions, and lauvghing

when I told him to stop and saying “come on that does’nt

hurt". He would also grab my underwear from behind and give

me wedgies and just laugh when I complained.

- 14 -
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Father LaVigne would pick we up at school, in order to
take me back to the Rectory tc do chores. If he saw me with
any girls he would get very upset an& cuiious, although I had
no girlfriends. He more than once said-"I know why you want a
girlfriend, to have sex with her", and he would discourage me

from having girlfriends.

During this time, Father Lavignevstarted offering me
gifts. He personally paid for me to have braces and at one
poeint offered to give‘he a car. The cost of the braces;was
over $1,300, and I felt very guilty and obiigated about this,
‘because my parent;'would not have been able to afforé the
work. On a few occasions I went up to Fathefiﬁavigne's
private house in Ashfield, Massachusetts. Curiously on those
occasions although Father LaVigne would force me to sleep with
him and try to snuggle, ﬁ; was not as aggressive about séxual
contact. It was at the Rectory that he was most aggressive.
In addition to the sexual contact at the Rectory, Father

LaVigne would frequently insist on washing me and cleaning my

rectum, claiming that I did not know how to do it.

In the spring of 1988, I went on a trip to Pennsylvania
with Father LaVigne in the Pennsylvania butch Country. It wﬁs
a four day trip, purely a vacation for Father LaVigne. We
stayed in hotels and at camp sights. On these occasions

Father LaVigne repeated the same kind of sexual behavior as at

- 15 -



the Rectory, qefting on top of me, grabbing my pubic hairs and
penis, pinning me down beneath him and pushing his body into
mine and rocking back and ferth. Again as in all the other
occasions, my only available_defenserwas to be passive.

Around Easter of 1988, I stoppeé heing the éi;ar’boy on
Sundays. Thereafter I only served as altar boy during holy
weeks. That summer the visits continued en about a onée a
week basis, each time with the excuse of me doing yard work,
but Father Lavigne really wanted me there for personal
reasons. I would never do very much yard work and hg would
always divert me to other activities. I continued to.be
intimidated and ‘scared of resisting Father LaVignéi- He had
been paying orthodontil expenses for sometfﬁé;‘which my family
could not have afforded. He also had threatened to expose the
fact that I had driven ﬁhe car illegally and that -on occasions
I had been drinking wipé at the Rectory, which he had freely
given me. (My family did not allow me to ever drink at home,
and as far as I knew, they were not aware of me ever
drinking.) I also felt that Father LaVigne would find a Qay
to discredit.any story that ¢ might tell and then take fevenqe.

on me.

The same pattern of once a week visits went on during the
fall of that year, which was 1988. T toock a three day trip to
Canada with Father LaVigne. We stayed in either hotels or in

camp sights. The same kind of sexual assaulﬁs that had
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ha;pened on the Pennsylvania trip or in the Rectory cccurresd
as well. Father LaVigne spoke French well, and seemed to
enj&y spealking French in front of Qe without translating what
he was saying. I was totally dependent upon him for
communication. After we returned from the Canada t~ip, I
tried to cut back on visits to the Rectory and succeeded in
redﬁcing them to once a month. However, Father LaVigne kept
on calling me constantly at home and trying to persuade me to
come visit him. For the rest of that academic year, visits '
wexre approximatel? once per month. During tﬁose visi;s Father
LaVigne would continue to try to _engage me in sexual ;onduct;
He also kept pressuring me with offers of help and gifts,
offering to help me with school work etc. When it was obvious
that I was continuing to resist and trying to cut back the
visits, he complained "there is a wall between us, why don’t
you come over and we'l;;talk about it". After the end of that
school year, in June of 1989, Father LaVigne started
persisting again with a request that I accompany him on
vacation, I was openly hesitant about going with him, and
because he was annoyed at my indecision, he said *I don’t want
to'pay for you in advance and have you drop out at the last
minute. - So if you,wanf to go, you will have to pay your own
way". I finally decided to go} both because of the ongoing'
sense of ochligation that he had puilt up in me (he had |
continued to pay for orthodontia expenses) and because I éid

want to see California. Father LaVigne also pressured me by

- 17 ~
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acting as if his vacaticn would bhe ruined if I did not go with
him. oOn the trip, Father LaVigne paid for all expenses but

the plane ticket, which I perscnally paid for.

In California we stayved in 2 ssries of motels and ‘camped
out.. The same pattexrns that occu:red on the Pennsylvania and
Canada trips occurred on this. When I continued.to try to
resist his sexual conduct, Father LaVigne said "You’re no fun;
I don’t know why you come on these trips®". While saying this
he would be hoiding me by the shculders and shaking me and
trying to get me to submit. While on the California tgip, I
tried to treat it-as simply a sight-seeing trip. I -
consciously tried to make a barrier between"ié and Father
LaVigne with respect to hi$ sexval conduct. He was obviously - -
getting more nervous abouyt the relationship and what would
happen if it stopped. iffemembe: him saying at one point

I enjoy your company; you’re the only one who knows how

I feel, you’re the only one who knows how I truly feel".

At one point, Father LaVigne had also threatened to move
out of sShelburne Falls so that he would never see me again. I
believe he did this to see how I rzacted. I reacted passively
to this threat and I believe he.was‘upset by my lack of '

response.
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I continued to be concerned akout how my orthodontia
expenses wculd be paid for. In fact,.Father LaVigne
eventually stopped paying for the orthodontia after we had
returned from the Californiaftrip. At some later point, when
I visited the orthoéontist for treatment, he asked me whether
I was still friends with Father LaVigne and when I said no the
orthodontist said "He sure is a strange person™. My father at
great personal hardship and expense then had. to assume the

costs of completing the orthodontia’ because we had no dental

snsurance. (y fter coul ntpoys <o Fodher Lowigne haviog dhe cmnma‘mt-‘r&
Qovid for Hhe Nh"" clrent)

I understand that Father LaVigne also began paying
orthodontia expenses for a friend of mine, at some time before
the summer of 1990.

After ﬁhe California téip, Father LaVigne knew that I
wanted out of the relationship. He told me, "You call me, I
won’t call fou“. However, in spite of saying that, he did
call me constantly, and whenever T would answer he'wouid say

"What’s the matter, you haven’t called in a while®.

To try to ease the situation I would occasionally visit at
the Rectory, but only in the dayiime and would not stay over'
at night. Whenever I would talk to him or v131t him he would
quiz me about why I had changed. By this time I had my own

€ar and was therefore able to drive myself away after visits.

- 19 -
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The visits were at most once per month during the next year.
In the early fall of 1990, memters of my own religious
community, The Koly Trinity Lav Community, stopped going to
church in Shelburne Falls because a differen;e of opinion
about how religious Sérvices shculd berconducted. I used this
fact as an excuse to tell Father LaVigne in a phone
conversation that we should discontinue any visits. He
responded "“But we’ve peen frienés for so long; whf let this
ruin our friendship”. He later called and said "I am
reminding you that I had long ago said that if the
relationship ever stopped it weculd be your fault", 'He4éhen
demanded that I return all gifts that he had ever given to me,
and asked .me to come to the Rectory. I did 4o ‘to the Parish
énd swap items with Father LaVigne, returning gifts that he
had made to me and taking back some wooden objects that I had

made or given to him. F

At that point, Father LaVigne asked me "don’t you want fo
reconsider?" He asked me in for a cup of coffee, I said no.
I could see in his expression that he appeared to be quite

concerned and fearfui.

I have subsequently learned that about the time that Holy
Trinity Lay Community decided to stop going to the Parish,
Father LaVigne, after asking my father why the decision had

been made and being told of the reason, then asked "What does
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think of this?" This puzzled my father, since T had
‘nothing to do with the decision. I suspect that Father
LaVigne was trying to discover whether I had told anybody

anything about his prior misconcuct.

In the spring of 1991, Father LaVigne sent a confirmation
card to me upon my officially coming of age in the Catholic
cﬁurch. When I graduated from high school in May of 1991
Father LaVigne sent me a card "now you’re stepping into the
real world. There are plenty of decisipns you will have to

mwake. I know you’ll make the right decisions". Also on the
~card he wrote, "Izthought you would like to know that David

SPR-001 ((a boy whoses name Father ILaVigne had mentioned in the

past during our conversations cf being troubled) committed
suicide™. I thought it extremely odd that he would have
included this information'on a graduation card and can only

conclude that he was trying to warn me not to reveal anything.

During my last year in high schbol, I was told by numerous
class mates that they though Father LaVigne was a homosexual
and should be avoided. I kept all information about my own.
experience with Father LaV1gne confidential and never told any

_one about it until now.. I am emotlonally scared and it is.
very hard for me to trust_people. I hate myself for allowing
- Father LaVigne to abusa me. When I could no longer keep it Eo

myself I finally told some of these details to my sister, and
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she told my parents. I am afraid thaﬁ this sexual abuse may
have happened to other boys and is happening now. I kelieve
he abused my brother, who was only eight years old at the
time, and I understand that he has taken other boys on

vacation with him during the summer of 1991 to Arizona.
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4/26/23, 2:13 PM Survivor's letter about Rev. Francis LaMothe (2002)
Bocumenting the Abuse Crisis
- BISHOPACCOUNTABILITY.ORG | [ i o Cathone charen

Survivors' Accounts

Diocesan files and court cases are precious sources of survivors' witness. Legal affidavits are the the most
detailed and personal accounts we have of sexual abuse by priests, and the nearly 200 bishops' archives contain
thousands of survivors' accounts. These letters and memos of conversations convey the evasions and secrecy of
the bishops, and the frustration and intimidation regularly experienced and overcome by victims of abuse.

LaMothe in New Hampshire

This 2002 account was sent to the New Hampshire attorney general after the media reports in 2002 had
prompted this survivor to report his alleged abuser, Rev. LaMothe. Significantly, the survivor wrote to the state
attorney general, who was conducting a landmark investigation into the Manchester diocese's violation of child

protection laws.

https://www.bishop-accountability.org/accounts/2002_LaMotheSurvivor_LetterToAG.htm 1/2
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