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EN Iwas 15, IREFUSED TO GO

to the Catholic Church. Much to

my surprise, Mothersaid, "OK". A

few weeks later, myyounger brother

said he wouldn’t go either. My Mother,

who was the Catholic parent, said, "OK”

and we stopped going. I couldn’t believe

my luck. The church meant nothing to

me, I fought with the Nuns and missed

confession without a thought. Why was
Mother so compliant?

My parents went downtown to Chicago
every Sunday afternoon and many Wednesday
evenings. [hadno due why or exactlywhere, At
age 16,my parentssaid, "y ou're coming with us”
Wewent to 533 Diversey. The year was 1948,

Or. Sadler had given the mainroomofhis
apartment over tothe forum.  Itwaslightwith
windows on two sides, but a bit chilly, Hisson
Bill led the meetings. He was good enough to
hald my attention. He read the paper, talked
aboutitand took questions afterwards. The
book wasnotyetin print, It was onpaper and
Cr. Sadler’s zon Bill had the main copy. There
were not copies for all ofus. Therewere some
happy jokes like *Thank goodness we don't
have tosit on douds and play harps” They had
managed to raise the money for the plates for
the book by then and they were stored in the
basement vaults of the First National Bank of
Chicago. The joke wasthatif therewasthethreat
of anudear attackeveryoneknewwhere togo,
the FirstMational Bank of Chicagovaults. There
was one young man in his twenties, | think,
whose name | dontrecall. Everyone else was
old in my eyes,

iy parentswere intheir40s, so they were
"oldd”. Bill Sadler was so knowledgeable that any
mention of aline was animmediate trigger for
him tolook up the paper. He could goright to
it. Dr, Sadler was usually in the doorway in his
wheelchair, Leone Sadler, Bill swife, wasin the
back, if | noticed her at al. [She became avery
close friend to my Mother]. Every week they

discussed adifferent paper.in order, Theywere
on the latter part of the first section for most
of that vear,

The summer of my Junior-Senior year, |
wentdown once aweek andbegan to read the
Jesus papers. Whatan eye-opener thatwas for
alapsed Catholid lwentreluctantly sometimes,
but always came away uplifted. Bill took me
to lunch at "Jacques” restaurant that summer
and told me the origins of the book, Motwhao,
but how, He explained what they were doing
onWednesday nights. They were thinking up
questions for the revelators and reading the
latest answers, By that time, my understanding
was that the questionswereputin adrawer by
Or. Sadler and sometime later, evidently not
predictable, answers appeared in the drawer.
iy parentsfilled mein onsome ofthe answers.
some, that | do remember are, them asking for
thefirst translationto bein Japanese. The forum
couldn't afford to do this translation at a cost of
approximately $100,000, Other answers were
thatsome of the Reserve Corpsof Destiny were
Abraham Lincolnand Douglas MacAr thur,whao
defaulted because of ego. There were ather
answers, but I've long forgotten, some of the
founding fathers, | think.

by surmmer lunchwithBill Sadler became
an annual thing all through my college years.
[twas alwaysat"Jacques”. We discussed many
things about the boak, but | had not read half
ofit yet. It had to be read in papers, one ata
time, and at Diversey, SoBill expanded my
knowledge, | went to the forum sometimes
in the summers, but not weekly, | didn'tget
to know Christy much. She was always with
Or. Sadler as caretaker and worker, Bill was
iy father'sbest friend beginning shortly after
he joined the forum sometime in the 1950z
They met for cocktails after work at least once
aweek,

After college | married, Bill Sadler was
anindustrial psychologist, He aptitude tested
my fiance’ before our marriage at my father's

request and my fiancé's agreement, Bill liked
theresultsand sent them to some of hisdients,
The best offer came from Dayton, OH, so we
moved there. Billwouldwisit from time totime
onbusiness. Because he had been asked by the
Revelators to avoid air travel, he came by train
from Chicago. The Revelators said they could
save him from a train wredk, but not from a
plane crash, That would be too obvious. The
|ast we saw of Bill was for dinner one nightin
Dayton. I'm not sure when, but the weather
waschilly. We took him tothe bestrestaurantin
downtownDay tonand then dropped him athis
hotel. Afterthe bookwasprinted, hizprotection
waswithdrawn and | suspect he feltit, he had
a breakdown a few years later. [t seemed Bill
Sadler died not many years after Dr, Sadler,
The lawyer who set up the Foundation and
Brotherhood and who patented the book and
dircles, died about 10 years after the printing.

My parentsbeganaMorth Shore group at
theirhouse. They traveled to visit other readers
from Finland to California. In order to raise
money for the printing, Or. Sadler had sold some
of hisIndiana dunesland to my Mother, Later,
the state acquired it for less, but that wasn't
important toher because it enabled us to print
the book, that and donations from members
and a big help from the Hales,

The contact with the Revelators ended
with the printingofthe ook, My father bought
50 to 100 copies | don't remember exactly
hiow many, but | have one left, My mother
later told me she met Dr. Sadler during WWII
when she was trying to hunt up a psychiatrist
for her mother, who was reacting badly to her
diagnosis of Parkinsons, He invited mother to
come to the forum. My father was doing war
work in Washington.

I'm sorry aboutall the*"s, |lwasasked to
write mymemories and I'm not agood enough
writer to avoid ""sin this case. O
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