August 14, 2012

Dear
My name is Amber
and I am David Edgar Love's daughter. I went through the
Narconon Program at the facility in Trois-Rivieres, Quebec and was very successful.
The Narconon Program saved my life.
I do not have a lot of memories growing up with my father, as my parents divorced when
I was only 3 years old. My mother remarried her current husband who she, has been with
for almost 30 years. Essentially because of the lifestyle my father continued to live with
street drugs and crimes he committed to feed his drug habit, my mother wanted to keep
me away from that lifestyle. My mother was very open and honest with me with regards
to her life with my father and all the drug use and crimes that they committed. She was
able to get clean and get us children back so she was not anxious to let me have
contact with my father David.
However, the more she didn't want me to have anything to do with David, the more I
wanted to know who my father was. So when I was 11 years old my mother let my older
sister and I go visit him for the summer. When we returned, my sister at age 14 decided
_she did not want to have anything to do with our father as she thought he was
manipulative and controlling. She broke all ties with him from that point on and has had
no contact or relationship with him since. Me on the other hand I went away with wanting
to get to know him better, so the following summer when I was 12 I went to spend the
summer with him. After 6 months I returned to live with my mom and her husband but I
kept in contact with my father through letters that I would send and receive at a friends
house.
My communication with my father has always been sporadic over the years mostly
because of his lifestyle. My father would call me usually when he needed help with
something. Like the time when I was 17 and just going into college, he called saying his
second wife had had enough of him and he needed me to take him to this clinic in
Toronto to help him with his Heroin addiction. David told me he was working as a
Realtor on Vancouver Island at the time and he had told his co-workers he had Hepatitis
C, so they held a fund raiser for him to raise funds for his treatment. When they found out
it was actually to go to a clinic to be treated for a Heroin addiction he was fired. I flew
him ou't to the clinic in Toronto and we use the money they had raised for the airfare,
hotel and treatment.

When my father contacted me in 2008 saying he needed my help as he was living on
the streets and had no where to turn. David was in trouble with the law and had been
arrested in November 2008 for Possession of Stolen Property in excess of $5,000 as
well as Possession of Stolen Property under $5000 and Break and Entry. He was
hooked on Heroin as well as other drugs and said he had been in the hospital because
he had overdosed. He was on a waiting list for a treatment program in Be but really
needed my help. I told him everything about Narconon and how they had helped me and
I said I would talk with the Management and see what I could do for him.
After talking to Management of the facility they agreed to help my father David by giving
him a 50% discount off their regular rate. In order to help pay David's treatment fees I
took out a loan, which I am currently still paying back. As well Narconon allowed David
to use his EI (unemployment) cheque he received every two weeks toward the balance
owing. He was staying at a shelter and many of the nightly residents would exchange
various different drugs with one another. Also my father was on Unemployment and
every two weeks when he received his cheque he would spend it all on drugs.
The sooner I could get him out of that environment the better he would be, so I worked
with a Social Worker in Vancouver to arrange to fly my father to Montreal. I then had
someone pick him up and bring him to my home. My father went through the Withdrawal
Stage of the Program and once complete he went through the other 8 stages
successfu Ily.
What I like about the Narconon program for myself was that although it was really hard it
helped me take responsibility for my life and myself. I had been to another treatment
program on Bowen Island, Be where they used the 12-step program and I found that
that program did not help me. Narconon's Program is personalized, each person
completes each stage at his or her own pace, and no one rushes you through. You do
not move to the next step until you are ready. I believed in the program so much so that
I stayed on afterwards and became Narconon staff member. When my father needed
help he turned to me and I turned to Narconon for their help to assist me in getting my
father clean from drugs.
When my father graduated from the Narconon Program in April 2009 he gave an
amazing speech singing praise of Narconon and how the Program helped him. My
father David believed in the program so much so that he became a staff member at the
Narconon Facility in Trois-Rivieres, Quebec.
When I heard about Narconon Trois-Rivieres, Quebec being shut down in April 2012
that was a turning point for me. It was then I knew I could no longer stand by idly as
David attacks the very people who helped both of us, not to mention thousands of
others.
What my father is famous for doing is taking a grain of sand of the truth and
exaggerating it to suit his needs. He has been doing this all his life, and after having an
addiction to street drugs for as long as David has had it makes one delusional and
paranoid, there are lots of studies that support this. He may believe he is fighting this

cause for the greater of mankind but in reality it is for what David Love can get out of it
financially.
My father changed his name from David Edgar Forslund to David Edgar Love in 1995 or
1996. He said it was because both his parents had past away and he wanted to take on
his birth father's name. I think it was more to do with his past and wanting to escape all
that went with it. My father has tried to lead a normal life, working various jobs, buying
homes but unfortunately the drugs always won out. Now he has cleaned up to the best
of my knowledge and is no longer on street drugs but one has to wonder with his blogs
about suffering from Post Traumatic Stress what prescription drugs he may be using. I
want to believe he is clean in everyway and more than anything for him to stop this
addiction with Narconon and Scientology. However, I know he will not until he gets what
he wants from it, which is money.

I know this letter will bring on a lot of anger from my father and he will say I was coerced
to do it. However, I want you to know I write this of my own free will because I could not
in good conscience stand by and watch my father destroy so many people's lives
without at least standing up and saying something.
Sincerely,

Amber

