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Alleged clergy abuse haunts local man

By Melissa Wangall, staff writer Back

Emotional Stigmata:
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Editor’s note: This article contains sexually explmﬂ material that may not be su1tah] for
all readers. Reader discretion is advised.

All non-clergy members’ names have been changed due to the nature of the alleged abuse
and the age of the victim at the time of the alleged abuse.

Thomas White was relaxing in the sweat room at his local health club when muffled
noises came from behind the blurry transparent door. He peered through the hot mist
surrounding him. Through the door, White could make out a man bending forward, his
face contorted.

White squinted, not sure what he was seeing. The man swayed back and forth as a hand
reached from behind him, grabbing his naked shoulder. White felt horrified, finally
recognizing the sodomy happening before his eyes.

White bolted out of the steam room and into the shower farthest away. His goal was to
wash away his sweat and leave as quickly as possible.

White’s terror turned to panic as a man stepped from behind the bent-over man. This man
walked past White with an erection. White recognized him as a cleric from his boyhood
church.

“Oh my God!” White murmured to himself, before dashing away and escaping into the
locker room. He dressed hurriedly, not fully believing what he had seen.

White pulled on his clothes. He heard other men in the locker room calling his former



cleric by name as he, too, exited the showers, confirming White’s recognition.

White left the health club and took refuge in his car, not sure what to do, only knowing he
needed to speak with the cleric.

White watched as the man who had been sodomized exited the gym. A few minutes later,
his former spiritual leader opened the door. White sat and watched the man get into his car
and drive away.

White followed the cleric all the way to his house, confronting him at the front door of his
home.

“How you doin’, Jerry?” asked the cleric.

“I'm not Jerry. My name is Thomas.”

*“Oh, I remember you from church.”

“I saw what you did with that man back there in the health club in the shower.”
“Which one?”

“The man that you were anally copulating.”

The cleric replied, “That man’s been after me for a long time.”

White said, “As I saw it, you were sodomizing him.”

White began to cry. Through his tears, he said, “I was abused by Father Ted-"
“Feely,” finished the cleric. “He was a Franciscan.”

White asked, “How much did you know about the abuse going on in 19697
The cleric replied, “I didn’t know too much.”

White continued to cry as the religious leader stood with his head down.
After a long pause, the cleric stated, “You taught me a valuable lesson.”
“How’d I do that?”

“You taught me not to do such foolish things in public places.”

White stared at the one who was supposed to always protect him and show him the true
path in life. “T’ll pray for you,” White said to the cleric.

Thomas White walked away.






