In February of 1996, at a pre-trial hearing at the Pomona WCAB, I once again showed my
attorney, Steven Harowitz, the numerous pieces of evidence I had that I wanted him to
use to fight for my case. I spent a considerable amount of time with him going over the
documents. Mr. Harowitz seemed shocked that I wanted him to fight for me against
SCIF. He was very impatient. I told him if SCIF did not raise their offer I wanted him to
set my case for trial. He refused to follow my instructions and took the case off the
calendar against my wishes. We left the conference room. I met up with Mr. Harowitz
in the waiting room a few minutes later. I again explained my determination for him to
fight for me. It was at this time that Mr. Harowitz told me, "SCIF is like a huge money
trough and no one is going to care what was being done to you." Mr. Harowitz went on
to say, "SCIF is like pig with a bunch of little piglets, no one wants to lose their place."
He told me that he could not fight my case because "SCIF would stall my other cases and
I can't make money unless I settle a lot of cases." He told me "the system is screwed-up

and I am ( meaning himself) part of the problem."
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I declare, under penalty of perjury, that the above statement is true.
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