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ABUSE BY PRIESTS: Scandal reaches Rockford
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Tale of priest's abuse spans two decades

Three brothers bring their story of abuse to light diocese officials defend actions taken five years ago.
By GERI NIKOLAI and EDITH C. WEBSTER
Rockford Register Star

ROCKFORD - For the past six months, American Catholics have reeled from almost daily news reports about child abuse by
Catholic priests and coverups by bishops. Here in the Rock River Valley, the reaction was a sigh and the sentiment: "Thank
God it didn't happen here.”

It did.

On April 8, exactly one month ago today, Kevin Misslich called the Rockford Register Star. "l was abused by a priest in
Rockford," he said. "And | want people to know."

Misslich, 38, an opera singer and voice teacher living in Hoboken, M.J., was bom and raised in Rockford. During more than
two years of his childhood here, Misslich told us, in the late 1970s, he and his two younger brothers were sexually molested by
a priest named Harlan Clapsaddle.

For nearly 20 years. Misslich and his family kept quiet while Clapsaddle served parishes in Dixon and McHenry, as well as
Elgin, where he also worked six years at a high school.

Then, in late 1996, Kevin and his two brothers took their claims to the Rockford Diocese. Within four weeks Bishop Thomas
Doran pulled Clapsaddle out of his Dixon parish and sent him away for treatment.

When the priest returned to Rockford late in 1997, Doran stripped him of most priestly duties and assigned him to jobs where it
was thought he would have no contact with children. He performed office duties at Catholic Charities on West State Street and
said Mass and ancinted the sick at Provena Cor Mariae Center, a nursing home operated by a Catholic organization.

The diocese, forced to tell its side of story because the Misslichs talked to the Register Star, says it followed policy and
protected children.

The Misslichs don't agree. They feel the diocese dragged its feet in dealing with them and, in effect, protected Clapsaddle from
public scrutiny by allowing him to function as a priest - even if in a limited way.

Mentor in the faith

The Register Star has interviewed Kevin Misslich and his brothers, Craig and Chad Bishop Doran and Clapsaddie in the past
three weeks. The following is what each of them told us and how each is left feeling today as the community leams that, yes,
this sordid tale did happen here.



The Misslich family met Clapsaddle in 1976 through Kevin, then a 13-year-old Mass altar server at 5t. James Catholic Church
on Morth Second Street in Rockford. The Misslichs never missed Sunday Mass at St. James, their parish church at which all
three boys had been baptized.

Clapsaddle was not yet a priest. He was in the seminary and a deacon at 5t. James, also his home parish. Deacons are
laymen who assist priests.

Clapsaddle was a Rockford native, too. He had grown up here and had been a drum major for the Phantom Regiment Drum
and Bugle Corps in 1963 and 1964.

The Misslich family had a deep affection and respect for priests, stemming in part from the childhood experience of Richard
Misslich, the boys' father. His mother had died when he was 18 months old, and he was raised by an aunt who was a
housekeeper for a priest in Wisconsin. Richard grew up in a priest's home, a rectory.

When eighth-grader Kevin told Clapsaddle that he wanted ta be a priest, Clapsaddle took him under his wing. He offered to
share what he knew about the process, including taking Kevin on a visit to a seminary in Hales Comers, Wis., where
Clapsaddle studied.

"He treated me like a younger brother. He built up a trust with me,” said Kevin Misslich, spokesman for the three brothers in
relating this story to the Register Star on April 29. "He took a good amount of time and very carefully crafied our relationship.”

Soon, Clapsaddle was a frequent visitor at the Misslich home in the Rural Oaks neighborhood of northeast Rockford,
responding to invitations by Kevin or his parents.

"My dad thought being around Harlan was a wonderful thing for us," Kevin Misslich said. "His experience with priests had been
wonderful, and he believed that was how it was for us.”

Clapsaddle took the boys on trips - Niagara Falls, New York City and Washington, D.C. - and documented the trips in
snapshots. He told the boys to call him "Uncle Har." He bought them such gifts as a cassette player and a CB radio unit.

When Clapsaddle was ordained a priest at St. James in 1977, Kevin was one of the altar servers who assisted in the service.
The family regarded Kevin's role as an honor and took photos.

What Kevin's parents didn't know, according to the brothers, is that sometime in the spring of 1978, Clapsaddle began
molesting them, first Kevin and then, during the next two years, his younger brothers.

Clapsaddle, who talked to Register Star reporters last week at Cor Mariae Center, where he had been saying daily Mass,
denied that anything inappropriate ever happenad between him and the brothers.

“There are two sides to every story,” Clapsaddie said. He couldn't reveal his side unless the bishop permitted him to speak, he
said.

Abuse, threats
Asked whether he remembered the Misslich family, Clapsaddle said, "Vaguely."

The brothers are reluctant to lay out details, but Kevin Misslich did describe two occasions of what he said were dozens of
times the priest assaulted him.

In one instance, Clapsaddle took him to a rectory in McHenry, Misslich said. Clapsaddle's first assignment as a priest was at
St. Mary's Parish there.

"We had to be very quiet coming into the rectory,” Misslich said during the April 29 interview. "He told me the pastor there was
very nosy and always keeping tabs on him."

When they got upstairs to Clapsaddle’s quarters, Misslich said, the priest told him to remove his pants. When he didn't
immediately remove his clothes, Clapsaddle started to undress him, Misslich said.

"He helped take my pants down and started to fondle me."” Kevin said. "l was very uncomfortable.”






