Reverend Arthur R. Merrell

Biographical Information

YEAR OF BIRTH: Unknown
YEAR OF DEATH: N/A
ORDINATION: 1970

Employment/Assignment History

Not specified Chaplain, Allegheny County Jail and Shuman
Juvenile Detention Center
2/20/1998 Resigned

In September, 1997, the Diocese of Pittsburgh received a report that Father Arthur R.
Merrell had innapropriately touched a boy under the age of 15. Merrell admitted to the
inappropriate sexual act and withdrew from the priestly ministry in February, 1998. The
Diocese did not forward the information to the Allegheny County District Attorney’s Office.

A handwritten note in the file dated February 2, 1998, detailed a sexual relationship that
Merrell had with “James,” a mentally ill man. “James” stated that he and Merrell masturbated
together and that Merrell stuck his finger up his [James’] rectum and they kissed on several
occasions. Merrell admitted to these acts.

In a confidential memorandum dated July, 2014, Rita Flaherty of the Diocese recounted
a meeting with Merrell wherein he minimized his inappropriate actions with minors and asked
the Diocese for money. The Diocese granted Merrell’s request for a “charitable gift of money”
in the sum of $5,000. In 2015, Merrell requested another sum of money from the Diocese.
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Publee Difondens Jatlor-poge!

To: Public Defender
July 19, 2011

After reading Detective Campbell’s report, I find that she has merged several incidents into one and
omitted several things I'told her. I just want you to know what happened. I, of course; will provide you with
any needed details.

I met Matt at a gathering of teens with Asperger’s Syndrome which their parents had arraigned. This was
early in 2008. I had worked with two of the boys and their parents had invited me. I have never had any
professional relationship with Matt. He apparently heard from the other teens about activities T had
arraigned for them and asked me if I could become his *big brother’. I was a little taken by surprise, since
that seemed to be a rather unusual request for a teen from an intact family to be making, so T talked to his -
parents and they said it would be a good thing. The parents are both very nice people, but dad has some
very serious health problems.

»  Afer visiting their home several times and getting to know each other, I agteed to give the relationship
with Matt a try. I asked Matt what he would like to do and he said “Lets go camping”. Since théir home
is only a short drive away from Raccoon Creek State Park, we gave it a try for 3 weekend. Things went
well at first, pitching the tent, cooking a meal over the fire and taking a short hike around the park.
Then we got ready to bed and things got complicated. We both had an air matiress and sleeping bag
and were laying there in almost tofal darkness. I then heard ( and dimly saw) Matt get out of his
sleeping bag and ‘move over till he was kneeling over me. He then reached down, pulled back the top
of my sleeping bag and laid down (face down)-on top of me. Now, Matt is over six feet tall and weighs
neatly 300 pounds and this was uncomfortable to say the least, but given some of his psychiatric
diagnoses I thought he was just acting a little immature and wanted to ‘wrestle‘. Then I felt something
pushing into my abdomen and realized it was his erection. I reached up and rolled him over onto the
ground and grabbed my flashlight. He was laying there, clutching his penis and masturbating by
*punching’ it. He asked me to join him. I refused, but couldn’t help watching because of the pain he
mist have been inflicting on hinmself. It was over in a few minutes and I just'told him to go to sleep and
he did. The'next morning I decided to pack up and go home afier just one night. He got very angry
aboutnot staying the second night . On the drive home, he puniched me as I was driving and then
opened the car door and inade as though he was going to jump out of the moving car. I pulled over, got
him calmed down then returned him hotne with no further problem

*  For the next couple weeks, I saw Matt at his home-and talked to him about the incident at the park. I
thought we had it worked out. He did ask to visit my home and T agreed. A week or so later (I believe
it was on a Saturday) I took him to my place - 606 South Main - and showed him around. As soon as
we got to the bedroom he pulled down his pants and began masturbating . I just told him he was on his
own and that I was going downstairs and that he should call me when he was done. I walked down to
the kitchen and had a cup of coffee. Eventually, I heard something from upstairs-and 'walked up. Matt
was standing at'the top of the stairs - iiasturbating - but this time his hand and penis were covered with
blood. I was more ¢oncerned about his injuring himself than about the sexual matter. I showed him -
(using my pointed finger -not his penis s the police report has it - to illustrate how most other boys do
it). T'did also tell him about using a Iubricant because I could imagine that he was doing this frequently
and could really hurt himself, T was also beginning to wotry that I should get him to-4.doctor to-take
care of the torn skin. However, after a few minutes:I began to utiderstand that this had been all for
show, He had been using stage blood!!! Matt is smart, and his ‘encompassing preoccupation’ (a la
Asperger’s) is anything to do with movies and TV. He is constantly writing and ‘shooting” movies with
his cameras and recording equipment, I had already taken him to a store in Robinson that specializes in
costumes and stage equipment ... and yes, he had been looking at stage blood.

* The date that my attomey and the District Attorney had agreed to focus on - April 1% 2008 - was
appatently chosen because Matt had told them that that was the first time he stayed over-at my place: (I
was told that I could get a detailed account of what he told them but although both I and my attorney
hhave written and asked for it, I have never received it.) Matt had been acting fairly well and he
constantly asked to stay with me over a weekend, T had set itp my bedrooin for two of us. He was to use
my bed and T had set up an air mattress and sleeping bag on the other side of the room for myself. As I
remember, we had plcked up a movie to watch and gone out for something to eat. It was getting late
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and we were getting ready for bed. I was sitting on the side of the bed taking my shoes off when Matt
sat down right niext to me, T don’t remember if I realized he was naked but I would in a few seconds. He
reached over, took my right hand and pulled it over to him. By the time I looked over, he had placed
my hand over his erection and was holding it there with both of his hands. I just remember asking him
“What are you doing?”, and telling him to “let go!™. Of course, at this time we get irito the problem of
defining what I was doing, In Matt’s’ mind, I was masturbatmg him--- in my mind, I was trying to jerk
my hand free from his organ, Of course, it was all over in just a minute or two and I can assure you that
the only *seminal fluid’ that was produced here belonged to Matt, not me. By my response to Detective
Campbell’s question that I felt like “a somewhat willing participant”, I meant that I'realized after this
incident started that I could have ended it by getting very physical (by hitting or otherwise harming
him) but I decided 1iot to because I still really wanted to try a miore positive approach to helping Matt.
During the first couple of months I knew Matt, he wanted to spend all of his weekends atmy place. In
fact, he said several times that he wanted to move in with me. He was constantly arguing with his
parents and in trouble at school. He did come back to my place overnight several times and, yes, he
tried the masturbation thing again. I told him strongly that.I was getting sick and tired of'it but if being
*close’ to me.-as he put it--was so important, I asked him to thing of another way to do it. He asked if I
could give him a back-rub. That seemed to be offer an improvement in the situation, so I agreed to fry
it. Unfortunately, the first time we tried it, he reached behind himself, grabbed my hand and pulled it
down over his buttocks. When I told him I didn’t want to do this either, he became angry again. He
really seemed to think that rejecting these sexual advances were rejecting him! I believe that on the
drive home, he tried another “acting out’ for the first time - while we were driving down a road near his
home, at about 45 mph, he lunged over from the passenger side, grabbed the top of the steering wheel,
and fried to make a hard right turr - which would have had us crash into a bridge abutment.
Fortunately, I.saw it coming and was able to slow down and keep control of the stéering wheel.

After several instances like this, 1 was getting very concerned about where this was going and felt that I
should let his parents in on what was going on. 1 finally called his dad (dad apparently didn’t remémber
the call when the detective asked him about it). That’s probably because I wasn’t too explicit when I
talked to him, I just told him about the incident at the park as “Matt had laid down on top of me“, and
that “Matt was masturbating and wanted me to help him?.

Finally, after several talks and frequent admonitions didn’t change things, 1. began to see that this
couldn’t continue. After Matt had acted out sexually-three or four more times, frying to involve me, I
had to address this - or get out-of it! On one of the Saturdays I saw Matt at his home, we went out to
Iunch in McDonald and, on the way back to his place, we drove past the Ft. Cherry High School. Matt
wouldn’t talk about any of these things at home because he felt he would be overheard, so I pulled into
the school parking lot. It was a sunny and warm day, so I guess it was the end of May ‘or beginning of
June. I told him that we really had to do more than just talk. I had to say something that he would have
to-agree to or our relationship, which he said meant so miich to him, was headed nowhere. As well as I
can rémember, what I said was “ Matt, I really like you and care about you. I want to be your big
brother and I appreciate how smart and talented you are...but this sex thing has to end! It can get me
into a lot of trouble.. and it’s going to finish off the first real friendship you’ve had in your life. If you
don’t end this stuff nght here and now, I'm just going home and staying there. I'm going and never
coming back. You will never see me again! Do you understand?” He seemed to be tearing up, but he
nodded a*yes®. The amazing thing was that it worked! From that day, he never tried to involve me in
any sexual act or situation, For the next two and a half years, I saw Matt on most weekends and he did
stay at my place a few more times, mostly on a few weekends when we had arraigned for him to have
an ‘extra’ partin a motion plcture‘bemg filmed here in Pittsburgh. But from the time of our “talk” in
the high school lot, he never again ried or even suggested that we have any improper contact.

The last time I saw Matt was at Christmastime last year (2010) when I dropped of his present, a book -
about how to become a movie producer. When I didn’t hear from him after Christmas, I called him a
couple times but he didn’t return the calls. My guess is that the convetsation with the soc;ial worker had
taken place and he was afraid to follow up on it. During those two and & half years, Matt asked me to
teach him how to drive (we tried that out for a few times on a neighbors private road, but he gave up on
it ). For most of the time; he was constantly getting me to have a ‘part’ in one of the movies he was
constantly producing. The scripts were usually rather strange - featuring strange refationships between
seriously disturbed people, but he would come up with a new project at least once a month, and ask me
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to appear in it. I think he’s worn out several camcorders. Things changed a little during 2010, As 1 have
already pointed out, for all of his emotional problems and diagnoses, he is bright and talented. One¢ of
the local cable companies actually gave Matt his own television news show! ( You can see several of
his ‘newscasts® at: mcdonaldareanews.com ). For the last months I was with Matt, I was constatitly
helping him to finish his studio. Youcan still watch several of his shows on-line. There are none done
in the last few months, so he may have lost his connection with the cable channel. On the negative side,
he is still having sexual problems. I didn’t know it at the fime. But he was apparently downloading
‘kiddy-pomn’ from the internet. A speaker from the FBI had apparently appeared at his school and told
the students about the government crackdown on the problem. He stopped the downloads, but has
become obsessed with the idea that the government might be spying on him. The last time I really spent
time with Matt, he was totally absorbed in his television show and wanted me to help him get enough
money to upgrade his studio. I don’t know whether my inability to do so had anything to do with his
‘recent statements. _

*  Finally, even as Usit here typing this out, I ask myself why I didn’t try to geét out of this situation a lot
sooner. I guess-it’s as follows: When this kid came up to me over four years ago, I could feel the
loneliness and frustration in his stoty. He had no friends and had already been diagrosed with several
psychiatric problems (Asperger’s, Bi-Polar and several others). He’s been under treatment and taking a
rather heavy load of medications for most of his life, this includes several hospitalizations. When he
came and just about begged me to be his *big brother’, I knew that I had some unused free time on my
weekends and just couldn’t refuse him. I guess that my reaction to his‘bizarre behaviors at the
beginning was that I thought of them as symptoms of his mental health problems that I could help him
overcome. Several schools and programs have thrown him out because of his behaviors (not necessarily
his sexual ones), I didn’t want to be another rejection, and after a few months I succeeded in what 1
was trying to do.. But now I have to ask if those schools and programs were right...like them, maybe I
should have just walked away.

My contact information: Arthur Merrell,-603‘5m1%'{n" fget, Pitts ' PATSQ
Phone:MZM\Mm rell@gtdll.com
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