
Dear W.C., 

I have a friend who is living in terrible conditions. She is disabled and I feel the landlord is 
taking advantage of her because of her disability. I live out of state and have not been in 
Wisconsin for over a year to visit. When I went to visit my friend at the house she rents I was 
shocked to see the condition it had degraded to. The original landlord she had been renting 
from passed away last year and since then the son that has taken over as her landlord has 
done nothing to repair or upkeep the home. There was a bad roof leak and the basement 
flooded over the summer causing a horrible mold problem. I could smell it the moment she 
opened the door. I mentioned it to my friend and she showed me all the mold growing on the 
walls and behind cabinets. I took the pictures I have included with this letter. I noticed how 
sick my friend was with a sinus infection that would not go away even after several bouts of 
antibiotics. I was so concerned I took my friend to the walk in clinic and showed the doctor 
there the pictures of the mold I found in her home. He said it definitely was what could be 
causing her endless sinus infections and many more problems if she did not move out 
immediately. I called the landlord to see if he would be making the home habitable for my 
friend and he was extremely rude and vulgar to me on the phone. He said if my friend didn’t 
like the living conditions she could move out. I was supposed to be staying at my friend’s 
house but with my health problems I could not stay in that mold filled home. I rented a motel 
room for us to share for a few days as I cannot let my friend return to that house. My friend 
has a learning disability but she still functions well and works almost full-time at a local 
grocery store. She does not earn much but she is proud of her ability to work. She receives a 
monthly disability check that helps her get by too. Could you please help my friend find a 
clean place to rent that she could afford? I was referred to you by one of the organizations I 
called to get help with her landlord.  

Dear Readers, 

There have been several people we have helped this year due to mold and unhealthy living 
conditions. It angered me to think of the lazy landlord that was taking advantage of her 
learning disability knowing she would not know how to correct this situation on her own. 
Thank God the friend had come to visit before she had become even sicker from living in the 
mold filled home.  

I called the friend and was happy to hear she had stayed in town a few extra days to make 
sure her friend was settled before she left. They were still staying in the motel even though 
they were struggling to pay. The friend gave me the address of the home that her friend had 
been renting as I wanted to take a walk around outside before meeting them at the motel.  

I arrived at the small very rundown home and noticed areas where water was pooled around 
the foundation and noted the old roof missing many shingles and exposed rotting wood. I 



contacted the correct authorities to report the conditions. I did not need to go inside to know 
what I would find inside. I had already seen the pictures of black mold creeping up the walls 
and in the insulation. It was extremely unhealthy to live in.  

I went to the motel and after knocking on the door was greeted by two women. The friend 
introduced herself and then introduced her disabled friend. We sat to talk at the small table in 
the room. The friend said, “I wish I could offer you something to eat or drink but we do not 
have much. We have used every penny we could scrape together to stay in this room a few 
more days. I don’t know where my friend is going to go once I head back home. I cannot let 
her go back to that toxic house.” I assured her “We” would not want her going back to that 
toxic home either and together we would figure something out.  

The women told me about their friendship that had been formed ten years ago when they had 
volunteered together at the animal shelter. Since then they had kept in touch even after the 
friend had to move out of state to care for her aging parents and then for a job. The disabled 
friend said, “She is the best friend ever. She helped me move into my house five years ago 
when it was nice and I had a nice landlady. And she’s helping me now because I’ve been so 
sick. I didn’t know my house was making me so sick.” I told her, “Thanks to your friend 
letting us know you needed help we will help you move again, this time into a place that will 
not make you sick.” I saw the friend holding her disabled friends hand and saw the tears in 
her eyes that she quickly brushed away. I could see the love and concern she had for her 
friend’s wellbeing.  

I asked the disabled friend about her job and her bills. She proudly told me about her job she 
has had at a local grocery store for the past eight years. She said, “I like working and helping 
others. I still like to volunteer when I have a ride. I walk to work but I don’t drive. I guess I 
need an apartment close enough so I can still walk to work.” I could see this would make our 
rental search a little more difficult but not impossible. I went over income and what she 
could afford. She was paying low rent for the home until her landlord died and when the son 
took over he had raised it substantially. I could see where the woman had probably been 
struggling to pay for food and other necessities just to pay the rent for a toxic home. Now 
that this disabled woman was in our care we would be making sure she was no longer being 
taken advantage of or abused by her next landlord.  

I asked the friend about the motel charges and told her I would be paying them until we 
found a suitable rental. I also told her we would help her with the charges she had already 
struggled to pay as she told me she had not planned on this expense when she came to visit. 
When you are just making ends meet it is impossible when you have even the slightest 
expense that is outside your budget. The friend again wiped tears away quickly when I told 
her how we would help her too.  



I tried contacting the landlord and only received his voicemail. I left him a message that 
expressed how I felt about his taking advantage of a woman with disabilities. I knew once 
the authorities inspected the home it would be condemned. I asked the woman what 
belongings she had in the home and other than a few pictures of family that were no longer 
living both the friend and I talked her into leaving everything there as it would most likely be 
filled with mold spores. I provided the women with gift cards for gas, food, toiletries, 
household necessities and new clothing. The friend promised to take her shopping for what 
she would need for her new apartment before she had to head home. The two women were 
especially excited for the food gift cards as they had been eating nothing but fast food since 
leaving the house.  

I made several phone calls looking for a rental that could possibly be available. When I 
finally contacted a caring landlord that told me he would have a one bedroom apartment 
available in a few days, once he was finished painting and putting in new carpet, we all 
cheered. We made arrangements to go see the apartment the following day and I promised 
the landlord we would be paying the first month’s rent and security deposit.  

I said goodbye to the two women and we made plans to meet at the apartment the following 
day. As soon as we entered the building we could all see and smell the difference in the 
surroundings. The building was clean and the hallways updated and cheerful. There was a 
laundry room and it was a short walk to her job. It was just what this disabled woman 
needed.  

When we entered the apartment I made notes of things she would need to make this 
apartment her home since she would have to leave most of her contaminated belongings 
behind. I ordered a bed and we measured the room for a small table and couch. I had a 
donated television and stand that were in excellent condition that the woman could enjoy her 
shows on. When I told the disabled woman about the new bed and donated television it was 
the first time I saw her cry. The woman said, “I’ve never had a new bed. I can’t wait to sleep 
in it. And a television? Mine has been broken for the past year and I miss it so much.” I told 
the friend what she could use the gift cards to pick up and she made a list, including sheets, 
blankets, pillow, laundry detergent, a vacuum and much more. She finally looked up from 
writing and said, “I had no idea The Time Is Now to Help would help my friend this much 
when I wrote you a letter. Thank you for all you are doing. I’m completely overwhelmed…” 
She started to cry and could not finish her sentence. Her friend looked over and said, “Me 
too!” They both were crying now and hugging each other.  

A few days later the friend helped the disabled woman move into her apartment. She took 
her friend for several shopping trips to pick up what she needed. They made a quick stop in 
the about to be condemned home to pick up her few personal belongings that could not be 



replaced. The friend even helped clean these items thoroughly before moving them into the 
clean new apartment. When I stopped by to check on them I found an apartment that was 
now comfortable. The friend was sleeping on the sofa bed she had found on clearance so she 
would have a place to stay when she visited. The friend said, “I plan on visiting more often 
now and even hope to move back to the area soon. Then I can keep an eye on my friend 
here.” They both smiled and I was again relieved this disabled woman had a good friend to 
watch out for her. Not everyone I meet has any one to watch over them. They often struggle 
alone or live in unhealthy conditions because they do not know how to get out. Thanks to this 
friend this woman did get out and is living healthy, without constant headaches and sinus 
infections due to the toxic mold found in her home. Thank you to all of “You” for being 
there to provide the support we needed to move this woman and help her start fresh. Thank 
you and God Bless “You”.     

Please remember every penny of your donation is used to remove the pains of poverty. Not 
one cent of your donation is used for our overhead. Please continue to donate knowing every 
dollar you give will be matched by the Barnabas $67,000 Matching Grant, doubling your 
donation, removing twice as much pain, sorrow and fear of poverty. As we continue to work 
very hard verifying the genuine need of good people, we need your continued support. 
Together “We” need to carry on our good works that make our mission for God a success. 
Together “We” make a big difference removing the pains of poverty for our fellow creations.  

To see the November/December issue of Realtor Magazine where Sal and The Time Is Now 
to Help is featured please go to the following link: realtormagdigital.com  

Health & Happiness, Love & God Bless Everyone, Sal 

Please Help: There are many coming to us in desperation. Our good fellow creations 
need our compassion. Together we make a big difference. Make checks payable to: The 
Time Is Now to Help, P.O. Box 1, Lake Geneva, WI 53147. The Time Is Now to Help is a 
federally recognized 501(c)3 charitable organization licensed in the states of Wisconsin and 
Illinois. You will receive a tax deductible, itemized thank you receipt showing how your 
donation provided assistance for the poverty stricken.      
 A Very Special Thank You: Barnabas Matching Grant donors, National Association 
of Realtors, Mary Kay Ring, Martin Business, John Stensland & Family, Thomas Morrissy, 
The Dan & Donna Casey Family Foundation, Joseph & Barbara Moos, David & Connie 
Zyer, Lake Geneva Area Realty, Mr. & Mrs. Robert Schuberth, Community Foundation of 
Southern Wisconsin, Grunow Family Fund, Stonegate Construction, Jeanne Allen, Barbara 
& Lee Zuzanek, William & Barbara Gehrmann, Barbara Eisenhower, William Antti, Michael 
& Sally Anne Chier, George & Karen Noldan, Joseph & Karen Cerniglia, Walter & Gloria 
Kosierowski, Shawn & Donna McLafferty, John & Marian McClellan, Hurvey & June 
Haskins, Jr., Carla Matz, our anonymous donors and ALL of you who support The Time Is 
Now to Help donation boxes, and the businesses that allow our donation boxes. Anyone who 



would like a Time Is Now donation box in your business, please call (262) 249-7000.  
 Memorials: Dolores Piotrowski in loving memory of her best friend Martha “Dee” 
Valentine, her father Eugene Piotrowski and her mother Lottie Piotrowski. Carol Loveland in 
memory of Gene Olson.         
 Honoraries: Mark & Laina Papenfus in honor of Tim & Dani Brellenthin’s 
Anniversary.           
 Prayer Chain: The power of prayer and positive thoughts comes from the true healer, 
our Lord answering our prayers. Please pray for healing for the following people: Mike, 
Caroline, Susan, Vince, Sylvia, Richard, Jennifer, Jayden, Santina, Alex, Lily, Kaitlyn, 
Kynesha, Sheila, Adrian & Marilyn.         
       Please visit: www.timeisnowtohelp.org       

http://www.timeisnowtohelp.org/

