
The month of March 2018 is already gone on the 31st day of the year 2018 Anno Domini.  

Annually on Holy Saturday, the seasonal Spring rain showers and cloudy overcast skies add a 

somber feeling to remind traditional Catholics and Christians that Jesus Christ was crucified with 

two (2) thieves by Roman soldiers and Jewish patriarchs.  On the second day of the Triduum, 

Jesus Christ was already suffering from his wounds, on the high cross, between two thieves, for 

everyone to see his punishment as an example of his actions. 

While I reflect, meditate, and ponder over the Triduum on Holy Thursday, my thoughts and mind 

wandered about my life in retrospection.  I am currently trying to recover from personal medical 

injury, losses and damages by thieves, robbers, trespassers, vandals, and criminals for the last 

thirty-five (35) years in Chicago, Edgewater, Rogers Park, Uptown, the Village of Lombard, 

Villa Park, Addison, Wheaton in Du Page County, Will County, McHenry County, Lake County, 

Kane County, LaSalle County, Cook County, Illinois and across the USA. 

Thirty-five (35) ago, while I lived in my own Chicago apartment on the Northwest side, I was 

reading the Journal Français d’Amérique published in San Francisco, California, when I found a 

newspaper ad listing for a French letter correspondent, a “pen pal” wanted by a 25-year-old 

young man who was working and serving in the U.S. Navy  as a Postal Clerk stationed in 

Norfolk, Virginia aboard the USS Platte oil refueling ship.   



Nathan Scott Wittler Patriquin, also known as Nate Wittler was a Navy PC-3 commissioned 

aboard the USS Platte for three (3) years, looking for French pen pals to exchange 

correspondence while he was serving in the U.S. Navy until 1996.   

During March 1983, I wrote a letter in French to Nate Wittler offering to exchange 

correspondence in French and English. Nate Wittler responded a few weeks later and continued 

to write to me in French and English for the next three (3) years of his U.S. Navy military service 

aboard the USS Platte based in Norfolk, Virginia.  N.S. Wittler had already completed his U.S. 

military boot camp training at the Great Lakes Naval Base in Illinois and Indiana. While Nate 

Wittler sailed aboard the USS Platte and travelled around the world, he continued to write to me 

in French and English. Then he visited Chicago and wanted to stay in my apartment the first time 

we met.  

Afterwards, Nate Wittler invited me to visit his parents who were Christian Anglican 

missionaries for the World Council of Churches in 1986.  In 1986, Nathan Scott Wittler 

Patriquin was officially discharged from the U.S. Navy in Norfolk, Virginia and travelled to New 

York, New York.  Later, Nate Wittler board an airplane to Chicago where I met him, so that we 

could travel together aboard United Airlines to New York, then boarded Belgian Airlines to 

Brussels, in order to make a connecting flight to Istanbul, Turkey where the Wittlers lived, 

worked, and performed their missionary services for the World Council of Churches.   

I used to live at 4109 North Sacramento and Belle Plaine in a building owned by Mrs. A.C. 

Nylen. That year, I ordered a Portable Foldable Table from a mail order catalog in California and 

paid $29.95US which included Shipping and Handling charges for delivery. After I ordered that 

portable table, someone stole the package from the Lobby, and I never received the Portable 

Table from the landlady, Mrs. A.C. Nylen. 

Afterwards, my Book Collection started missing some of my books which I had already read.  

My books were missing also from my apartment on the second floor in the same building. 

After I got married to Nathan Scott Wittler Patriquin on June 18, 1988, more books were missing 

from my book shelves and personal library at 2956 West Belle Plaine, where I used to live after 

Mr. Ivan Ilych purchased the building real estate property from Mrs. A.C. Nylen who moved to 

Wisconsin. 

Later on, Nate Wittler and I moved to another apartment near Pulaski and Foster owned by Gus 

Sotiropoulos, located on the same block where the Church of the Latter Days Saints is still there. 

During September 2, 1993, encouraged by my youngest brother and Mother, my Father, Mr. 

Roberto Hung Juris Doctor, purchased a Lombard home at 502 South Westmore-Meyers Road 

and Washington Boulevard, owned by Debra Y. Seckreki and her father Adam Seckreki in the 

Village of Lombard, District 5, York Township, Du Page County, Illinois 60148-3028 USA. 

Twenty-five (25) years have passed since 1993, and I have lost everything I owned, and my 

Father purchased when our family moved to the Village of Lombard, also known as Lilac Town. 

On Holy Saturday, March 31, 2018, I remember how I have lost personal assets in Illinois, USA. 



 

 

 


