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Good afternoon Honorable Legislators. My name is Charles A. Carroll and I wrote 

the book, HARD CANDY: Nobody Ever Flies Over the Cuckoo's Nest. The 

book is a genre bestseller and won 2 book awards. However, I would have 

not written this book had a learned during my research that conditions were 

any better, because readers would've simply come away saying, "Well, that 

was a long time ago, it doesn't happen anymore." Wrong! It's still going on.  

A bombshell, this is the book developmental centers and group homes never 

wanted written.  

 

I'm here today not as a parent,  guardian, or caregiver, but as a victim and 

spokesman for my brother who could not make it here today. When we 

were children, we were victims of numerous abuses at a nearby 

Developmental Center where living conditions were so sadistic, so brutal and 

degrading, that "child abuse" doesn't come close to describing its disgrace. We 

barely made it out of there with our lives.    

  

For years Developmental Centers, hospitals, and group homes have displayed 

their storefronts with manicured lawns and bird chirping sceneries, emitting a 

public aura of rest, tranquility and safety, but behind closed doors, out of public 

view, there's been a festering cesspool of pain, filth, degradation, mental and 

sexual abuse perpetrated by psychopaths, sexual predators, sadists, and 

pedophiles.   

 

Since the enactment of the Civil Rights of Institutionalized Persons Act, or better 

known as CRIPA, the Justice Department investigated more than 430 facilities in 

39 states.  As a result, tens of thousands of institutionalized persons were found 

living in dire, often life-threatening conditions.  

 



 

In 2005, the Justice Department found at the Developmental Center where my 

brother and I were wrongly committed more than 60 years ago, 4,400 recorded 

incidents of injuries to its residents, resident-on-resident assaults, resident on 

resident murders, abuse, neglect, wrongful deaths perpetrated by out of control 

staff,  prescribing incorrect drugs, over-medicating residents, failing to comply 

with fundamental protection, not  providing appropriate psychological services, 

violating its use of restraints, failing to meet individualized health care needs, and 

violating the constitutional and statutory rights of residents.  

 

Surveys since have found that these facilities continue to violate federal health 

and safety standards and that people with developmental disabilities are still not 

safe. Until the State of New Jersey steps up and certifies caregivers and provides a 

real career path for them, there will be more injuries and deaths, and why Bill A 

2503 is necessary as it will encourage caregivers, supervisors and managers  to 

protect residents, provide  transparency in incident reporting and investigations, 

and reporting incidents in a timely manner. Above all, it would ensure an 

environment that would not tolerate abuse, neglect, or exploitation of individuals 

with developmental disabilities.  

 

Bear in mind, what happened to my brother and me stained our psychology, 

wreaked havoc with our spirit, and incubated an emotional worm that drilled holes 

in and out of our psyches until what was left of our psychology resembled the 

appearance of Swiss cheese. We had to fight off not only the sexual predators of 

the past who repeatedly raped us over and over again in our photographic 

memories (such is the case long after the predator is gone), but also deal with the 

lingering side effects of gender issues, sexuality, masculinity, bonding, trusting 

others, and a host of other problems mandated by having been chronically abused 

for years. And while we barely made it out of there with our lives, many didn't, 

such is the subject of this forum, and why Bill A 2503 must be passed so that 

others may live.  

 

Thank you for allowing me to share my testimony.  

 


