GLORIA CLARKE

My name is Gloria Clarke. My association with Steve goes back 12 years. I first met Steve in Morongo Valley Church. I then attended the Desert Hot Springs Baptist Church where he asked for volunteers, and I became Secretary at the Palm Springs Christian School from March of 1991 to October of 1993. I served as the Art teacher of High School and Elementary School and Adult Classes from the community. I also rendered a few other volunteer services. 

While I was secretary I managed the “petty cash” drawer where I also hid some of my own money. I would check it on Friday and it would be gone by Monday. I would tell Steve “You can’t take that money. Some of it is my own.” Steve would answer with “We’ll make it up.” But it never was. Money would go through his hands for what he wanted. 

On the days the teachers were paid, I was the one who distributed the paychecks. I took them to each teacher. One payday 2 of the teachers came to me for their paycheck. I told them that there was no money in the bank. Poppa has just paid all the bills. They went directly in to Steve’s office and demanded their checks. He wrote the checks for the 2 of them and they rushed off to the bank for fear their checks would bounce if they didn’t get there right away.

Steve borrowed several thousand dollars from his sister and didn’t pay her back. “Poppa” would take out $200 every so often to pay her back. 

I didn’t like it that he told off-color jokes to the young girls and to the teachers. 

Before I came Josephine Carouthers bought the 22 acres for him for the school to expand. Later Steve had her sell her house and rent a place and give the proceeds to the Baptist Church for the school. He took her car, and took her places where she needed to go. She wanted very much to help Steve out in anyway she could. 

Her wish was to be buried beside her husband, David. Her wish was not granted by Steve. As far as I know her ashes are still in the home on Monterey. 

Marybeth and I attended the Community Church on Sundays. When the Sunday service was cancelled we left and attended Grace Church on Bubbling Wells. We enjoyed the people at the Temple and attended the dinners and other occasions when invited. 
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