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Emotional Impact: 
 
It is quite obvious I have physical challenges and barriers.  As a result of my condition, I 
depend on the help of other people, trusting others implicitly to take care of me and to 
assist me with even the most basic human needs. This is my reality and I do not want any 
special consideration in these proceedings as a result of my circumstances. At the same 
time though, I do need to acknowledge my disability because I cannot express what the 
impact of these crimes has been on me without addressing the fact that trust in others has 
a daily significance for me.  Trusting people literally allows me to survive and be a 
complete person. 
 
Because of what Darquise L’ecuyer Johnson did to me, she has severely undermined my 
ability to trust others and to trust in my own judgment. As a result, this whole situation 
has greatly reduced my sense of security and well-being which lessens my quality of life.  
 
Darquise used my trust in her to create an entirely believable world for me during 2006.  
It was a world where I was a man loved by a woman and we had a common vision of a 
future with each other.  It was a world where I felt incredible and empowered not just 
because I loved her, but because for the first time in my life I thought a woman truly 
loved me in return. 
 
I felt blessed and proud that I could provide for this beautiful woman who loved me by 
making her lifestyle dreams a reality.  There was nothing I wouldn’t give or sacrifice for 
our love and there is no doubt in my mind she knew this was my truth.   
 
It was a world that I continued to believe existed into 2007 even when evidence was 
beginning to tell me otherwise. She had done such a convincing job that even though my 
logical brain said that it had all been a lie, there was a part of me that still wanted to live 
in the fictional world she created and had convinced me was real. As I slowly discovered 
the truth throughout the investigation phase, I had to accept that the world I thought I was 
living in was in fact a complete fabrication.  This realization tore my heart out and left me 
as a shadow of my former self. 

Years passed before I learned through investigation that some of her fabrications had a 
basis in reality. The details we discussed paralleled details of her own life with her 
husband Nolan in Jamaica where a villa actually exists. This was a hollow solace, but at 
least there was a semblance of truth within her lies that provided an explanation as to why 
her lies seemed so believable when she described them to me with such excited 
anticipation.  Yet on the balance of probability, I financed the Johnsons’ planned future 
together and this prospect tears me up inside every day. 
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The emotional toll this has taken on me is not possible to express entirely in words. The 
pain has been so severe at times that I have felt as if I was breaking apart from the inside. 
Romantic love and intimacy has always been one of the things I’ve wanted most in my 
life. I was raised in a loving family and I aspired to enjoy what everyone around me 
enjoys by way of a normal, loving relationship with a life partner; creating a home 
together and raising a family of our own.   

However, my experience since my teenage years has been that women find me 
unattractive and that my disability poses a barrier that cannot be surmounted. Every past 
attempt at a romantic relationship has ended with the woman running away. The result is 
that over the years I have poured myself into my work and my studies in an attempt to 
console myself, while all around me my friends have dated, become engaged, got 
married, and had children. I long for this to happen for me but as the years have passed I 
have lost hope that someday I might enjoy a fulfilling relationship with a woman.  
 
Some people may judge me harshly for engaging the services of an escort. I think you 
have to fully value the basic human need for closeness and warmth to understand that I 
did so to fill the complete void of intimacy in my life.  Some form of intimacy, albeit 
temporary, was better for me than none at all.  
 
When Darquise led me to believe that she wanted to enter into a long-term, committed 
relationship with me I began to have hope that I might be able to have a wife and family 
after-all. My self-confidence grew and I began to plan what our future together would be.  
 
When she told me she was pregnant with our child in May 2006, our relationship and the 
idea of a future together was further enhanced in my heart and mind. For me, the prospect 
of having a child meant another very important and seemingly elusive dream was 
miraculously coming true. I was to be a father and I was overjoyed with the prospect. I 
knew I would be a good father because I had had a good role model in my own father. 
 
I loved the child growing inside of Darquise and I felt a fatherly responsibility towards 
my child almost immediately. So when Darquise announced she would abort my child if I 
didn’t quickly come up with the $114,000 she required, I became panicked that she 
would follow through. I struggled to figure out how to come up the money for Darquise 
because I absolutely believed and feared that my unborn child’s life was at stake. 
 
To meet this demand for money, I put a mortgage on the family home willed to me by my 
mother. While I would do anything to save my unborn child, this did leave me feeling as 
if I was somehow letting my parents down by jeopardizing their life’s work, their legacy.  
It is more than just a house, it is an asset my parents worked hard for to ensure my 
financial well-being and that my future is comfortable.  It is their love for me - their 
child. 
 
When I learned Darquise had had a miscarriage, the pain and the grief was tremendous.  I 
wanted to be with her to share and provide comfort to her but I was rejected and told the 
miscarriage was my fault. This left me not only in the terrible pain of losing my child, but 
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feeling very lonely with a heavy sense of guilt.  It was agonizing guilt like I’ve never 
known before. 
 
Emotionally, the elation of the pregnancy, lowered with the worry about the abortion, 
then followed by the stress of the miscarriage, was all very painful. But later when I 
learned that it all had been a lie to extract money from me, I was devastated.  That I was 
the victim of such cruelty is beyond my comprehension and at times I still weep.  
 
On Christmas day 2006, when I received an email that told me my fiancé was dead, I 
suffered all the emotional impact that one can imagine upon receiving such news. But 
then again, the emotional impact of that experience was further intensified when I 
discovered that this was also a lie that was really about money.  This lie was to prevent 
me from going to the Dominican Republic and finding out there was no family of hers, 
no villas of ours, and no future for us.   
 
I felt like a fool for ever believing I could have a normal life.  This has been the only time 
in my life that I have felt truly worthless and these words don’t come easily to my lips. 
 
This feeling like a fool has had a very heavy toll on me.  During the four years since I 
brought this matter to the police, I’ve been in three different courts reliving everything 
like it’s still happening.  It’s been an analytical nightmare of continually reliving even the 
minute details.  I’ve been carrying every second of this in my mind, afraid to lose any of 
it because I wasn’t sure what might be an investigative lead or important testimony.  And 
all the while I’ve been seemingly defending myself for not seeing the warning signs of 
fraud long before the end point. 
 
To have to defend my place as a victim has also been burdensome, but I must say to 
finally be able to testify to this in criminal court has brought some relief and means I can 
now begin to truly let go. 
 
Now, however, I have to reconcile my harshest reality.  I know that I may never be able 
to trust another woman who says she wants to be with me.   And knowing this breaks my 
heart each and every day. 
 
In the other parts of my life, the cost of taking this case through the courts has included 
the loss of family and friends who have withdrawn from me.  I understand that they may 
not be able to deal with the embarrassment that my situation has inadvertently caused 
them. I did not intend to hurt anyone else with the ripple effect of my choices. I certainly 
was not able to predict that the false reality created by Darquise to defraud me would so 
negatively affect the lives of my family and friends.  It remains now that while I searched 
for the love of one, I lost the love of a few who I cherish the most. 
 
As I’ve mentioned, I do pour myself into my work.  I accept that I am a man whose self-
definition may be more weighted in work accomplishments than other people.  And if 
you accept that about me, then notable changes in my work habits should alert you that 
there have been serious problems. 
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The constant struggles to reconcile what happened to me occupied so much of my mental 
energy that it left me unable to think clearly and focus.  As a result, my work 
performance suffered terribly, and this later became evident in my annual performance 
reviews.   
 
My technical knowledge had been accredited by my boss as being in the top 10% of 
Information Technology professionals in Ottawa and I was very well-regarded by my 
peers.  But this fraud reduced me from a top professional with the highest levels of 
achievement to someone who needed to take stress leave and frequent compassionate 
days.  This change in my work status disqualified me for annual bonuses, raises and 
promotional opportunities that were at one point unquestioned certainties for me. 
 
I missed out on many projects that would ordinarily excite and challenge me because it 
was impossible for me to sustain focus.  

There is another impact I have difficulty addressing because I do not wish to show any 
disrespect to anyone or any part of the criminal justice system that has been so 
instrumental in finally achieving justice for me.  But the impact on me of one decision 
made was extremely significant and to omit mention of it would leave this statement 
incomplete. 

In the spring of 2007, I received a telephone call from Detective Brenda Kerr informing 
me of the results of her inquiries and that the decision about extradition of Darquise and 
her husband from Jamaica for this fraud case was made.   

It was not going to happen.  There was not going to be any extradition.   

To me, this meant that as long as these perpetrators remained outside of Canadian 
jurisdiction, they would face no consequences for their actions and could reap huge 
benefits from the proceeds of this crime; money swindled from me. They are no words to 
describe the feeling of knowing they were living well on my stolen money and there was 
no stopping it.  I could not understand why, with all the emotional and financial damage 
inflicted upon me, the authorities would not bring Darquise and Nolan back to Canada to 
face the allegations against them.  

Upon hanging up the phone, I immediately snapped and had a complete emotional 
breakdown right there in my workplace, consoled only by my colleagues.  I was granted 
stress leave on the spot for as long as I required. I took over a month of stress leave and 
attended counseling in order to be able to function in any normal fashion from that point 
forward.   

For the first time in my life, I sought psychological counseling and I also took anti-
depressant medication for about eight months.   
 



5 
 

But while struggling to learn coping skills I didn’t have is one difficult result of this 
fraud, it’s the permanent effects that are harder to take.   
 
I have come to fully understand the level of deceit Darquise perpetrated on me thanks to 
the help I’ve received, but going forward I will always question whether my perception 
of reality can be trusted. Every new relationship, whether it’s a friendship or a business 
association, will be subject to tremendous scrutiny. The comfort of openness and trust 
will be replaced with the high stress of questioning every detail and looking for possible 
ulterior motives.  This is a complete and painful change of mindset for me. 
 
Through this ordeal I’ve also learned that being emotionally preoccupied can also 
seriously affect my physical safety.  By August of 2007, I had filed a civil lawsuit against 
Darquise.  I was so focused on preparing to confront her in court and potentially see her, 
that while navigating a ramp that I had been down hundreds of times before my 
wheelchair overturned and both of my legs were broken. Due to the nature of my 
disability, these breaks caused my muscles to be in a constant state of contraction—an 
extremely painful condition that lasted for many months.  
 
I had a second accident in early May 2009 that I also attribute to being emotional.  I was 
again so focused on the civil case and Darquise’s contempt issue that was before the 
court that I drove over a pothole. Because stress causes my muscles to stiffen, that 
moment of distraction resulted in a broken hip, requiring hip replacement surgery and 
another extended absence from work. 
 
Financial Impact: 
 
The financial impact has been and will continue to be very severe for the rest of my life.  
 
Because of Darquise’s lies to me, I liquidated my RRSPs, I lost my inheritance and I 
mortgaged the waterfront, customized home left to me by my parents that had been 
mortgage-free. 
 
I have since had to mortgage that home a second time to consolidate all the debts; those 
remaining from the fraud and those that have mounted after the discovery of this fraud.  I 
pay a large percentage of my income every month to honor the payment of this mortgage. 
 
This means I cannot afford necessary repairs to my customized van which has severely 
restricted my freedom to move about and the idea of purchasing a new van is beyond the 
realm of possibility.  
 
I also cannot afford necessary massage and physiotherapy treatments that are not covered 
by health plans. This means that my muscles remain in a constant state of tension and I 
must deal with the pain and discomfort of this on a daily basis. To be able to receive 
these kinds treatments was some of what my parents had in mind when they left me an 
inheritance. 
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I will not be able to afford a vacation for a very long time nor can I save for any future 
needs because my life is now reduced to working to pay my debts.  As long as I am 
physically able, and deemed employable, I must work.  As things stand now, I will never 
be able to afford to retire.  

The pursuit of justice in this case has had some disheartening effects too as it has at times 
further compounded the financial impact on me while I’ve dealt with courts and 
government agencies.  

First, the fact that this matter is a fraud means Canada Revenue Agency is denying any 
possibility of business loss allowances for what I once thought were legitimate 
businesses.  This has resulted in significant tax liabilities which have become 
immediately due and payable. 

CRA’s perspective is that because this is a fraud, there was never a possibility of a 
business and so I don’t qualify for tax relief.  To CRA, Darquise’s crimes against me 
completely invalidate my business intentions from the beginning.  My perspective of  
purchasing business assets to generate income to support my family is not considered at 
all, even though I didn’t know until the end that I was being victimized by fraud.    

This has made me feel I’m being treated as though I was complicit in this crime.  I feel 
I’ve been re-victimized by this as well as the bitter irony that may allow Darquise’s 
income tax debt on the money she stole from me to be forgiven as a result of filling 
bankruptcy. 

The denial of any business loss tax relief combined with the tax liabilities as a result of  
RRSP disposition and inherited asset liquidation to pay debts, has created a significant 
second level of financial damage still unresolved today. 

Second, I filed a civil suit against Darquise in search of the truth and to determine where 
all my money has gone.  I also wanted her huge financial debt to me to be legally-
recognized.  
 
Instead of taking responsibility for her actions and providing timely and complete 
disclosures with any possibility of recovery, Darquise used the civil court to make 
incredulous claims that I owed her money.  Then she declared bankruptcy in an attempt 
to avoid any civil judgment against her.  
 
At every step, in every court during this more than three-and-a-half year legal nightmare, 
her actions have maximized permissible time delays and caused more financial and 
emotional burdens on me.  
 
While it is true that I have been awarded two judgments of $821,000 against Darquise 
and her husband Nolan in the civil court, the reality is I have no reasonable expectation 
that they will ever respect those judgments or even make a sincere attempt to repay any 
portion of the money.  
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To date, this fraud and the associated legal costs and tax liabilities as a result of this 
fraud, have cost me in excess of $1.4 million. 
 
Conclusion:  
 
As I mentioned previously, I do not ask for any special treatment in these proceedings as 
a result of my disability.  However, I am aware that many if not most people who learn 
about the actions of Darquise L’ecuyer Johnson share contempt with me toward anyone 
who would use my disability to rob me of my money, to rob me of my entitlement to self-
respect, and most importantly, to rob me of my basic human dignity.  
 
It is almost impossible to accept that I loved a woman whose values turned out were so 
shockingly different than my own.  And with the passage of time, there is now some 
objectivity from me as I look at her across courtrooms, having mostly separated her from 
my heart.  But what is tremendously difficult is that not once in all this time has she 
expressed any kind of remorse, sorrow or guilt for what she’s done to me.   
 
She hasn’t taken any responsibility and while I’ve seen her shed tears, none of them were 
for me.  And what is most pitiful is that if she was to say she was sorry now, I wouldn’t 
believe the woman I once so sincerely loved. 
 
In closing, many people have asked me why I spent money to take this case through the 
civil and bankruptcy courts.  And the reason is as simple and as complicated as I did not 
want – and I do not want - what happened to me to happen to anyone else if I could or 
can help it.  
 
I believe that if personal fraud is not seen as a serious crime and is not reported, 
investigated and prosecuted as a serious crime, then those who choose to perpetrate fraud 
and its related offences will continue to view honest citizens as easy prey.   
 
My concern today in delivering this statement is not to add to the sentence imposed for 
the sake of vengeance. My hope is that these proceedings will convey a clear message 
that the Canadian legal system stands behind the principle that this kind of personal fraud 
will not be tolerated in our society and that those who perpetrate fraud will be confronted 
with the serious consequences of their actions.  
 


