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I have known Brian Graden since I was 17-years-old. We met at MTV’s Santa
Monica office when I auditioned for MTV’s “Next,” despite the show’s minimum
age requirement of 18. The casting director said I did well in the interview, but if |
wanted to secure my own episode, it was mandatory I meet with Brian Graden and
get his approval, since [ was a minor. The casting director noticed that I had to use
the restroom and said: “You should relieve yourself before meeting with Graden.” I
entered the men’s restroom alone. Graden entered the restroom immediately after
me, locking the door. Graden introduced himself and asked if I was 16? I said 17.
Graden said: “Close enough.” Graden asked if | wanted to secure a part in “Next?”
I said, “I’d like to be on the show.” Graden asked me if I knew of the TV show
“South Park?” I said yes. Graden said: “I created the show. I can have a character
created for you.” I asked if I could relieve myself before continuing the

conversation. Graden smiled and said: “Yes.”

Graden watched me pull out my penis. Graden removed his penis from his pants
and asked if we could measure “who’s dick is bigger?”” Graden said, “I bet mine is
bigger.” Graden’s penis was extremely hard. Graden said: “See how big mine i1s?”
Graden said, “Your cuteness makes me so hard,” and it was “only right you suck
what you caused.” Graden asked me to get on his knees and “please Daddy’s dick.”
I didn’t know what to say. Graden got on his knees and put my penis inside his
mouth. Graden moaned while performing oral sex on me. Graden stood up, his
penis “at attention.” Graden grabbed my head and pushed me to my knees. I said,
“I didn’t know how to suck dick.” Graden said, “Open your mouth. I’ll help you.” I
said no. Graden choked me with his hand around his neck and said, “Grow up. Do
what Daddy tells you.” Graden then shoved his hard penis into my mouth until he

came in my throat. Graden held my head in place, forcing me to swallow his
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orgasm. Graden said, “Niggas know how to suck dick.” I felt so dirty and used.

Graden pulled up his pants and exited the restroom. The casting director entered
the restroom while I was still sitting on the floor and said: “Graden approves!

When can you film?”
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My friend, Rovier and I were in Graden’s home to discuss Rovier starring in
“Finding Prince Charming,” a show that Rovier had created and was set to be
produced by Graden’s production company. Larry Stein arrived in order to give
legal advice to Rovier (or so Graden said) as Stein said he wanted to represent him.
Graden suggested that Rovier sign with Larry because Larry would do anything to
make sure that his clients achieved and maintained success. Stein asked Rovier if
he had any cash on him. Rovier said yes. Stein asked Rovier to give him a $100
bill to secure him as his attorney before going into details about the lengths he

went to protect his clients. Rovier gave Stein a $100 bill and hired him.

Graden served Rovier and I cocktails “to celebrate Rovier hiring Larry.” Rovier
and I drank them in the kitchen while Graden and Stein went into Graden’s den.
Moments after drinking, Rovier became unconscious, collapsing on the kitchen
floor. I tried to help Rovier, but found that while my eyes were seeing and

comprehending what was going on, I was unable to move my body. I simply sat
next to Rovier on the floor, unable to move. We had been given cocktails mixed

with a powerful drug.

Graden and Stein entered the kitchen naked. Stein and Graden kissed one another

and performed oral sex on each other while laughing at what they did to us.



Stein said, “Let’s fuck this Nigger ass.” Graden dragged Rovier out of the kitchen

while Stein followed. Stein screamed at me: “You’re next.”

After time had passed, Graden picked me up and carried me into the master
bedroom, where Stein was raping Rovier. The room was lit with bright lights
directed onto the bed with a camera filming. Graden dropped me onto the bed next
to Rovier, who cried out for Stein to stop raping him. Stein eventually stopped and
moved onto me. Stein placed his bottom on my lips, screaming for me to taste it.
Stein moved his bottom onto my throat while shoving his penis into my mouth. |
was unable to control my mouth or body. Stein choked me with his penis while
Graden removed my clothes. They turned me onto my stomach and raped me in
turn. They did not use condoms. They called us “Nigger,” “Nigga,” “Black Pussy
Boy” and a “Slut” throughout the rape.

I lost consciousness. When I awoke, my clothes were back on my body. I yelled for
Graden to delete the video recording of the rape. Graden told me to remain silent,
or else I wanted mine and Rovier’s careers to suffer, and the video of Rovier and I
would hit the internet with only Graden and Stein’s faces blurred. Stein seconded

the threat.



