
 
 

 
Dolly's Demise 

 
Demise Threats were often used to keep us quiet, keep us in 
fear. I’ll never forget how my heart stopped as I saw the knife 
plunged deep in Dolly’s heart. Dolly was my doll. My mother 
had made her and gave her to me for my 4th birthday. 
 

 … Rosie, a survivor of RAT 
 

February 15, 2004 


