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Val Morin,Dec. /0 1947.

Dear John,the Christmas rush is over at last and I can write you an
account of it. First I must t.hank you and Mairsile ~iith all my heart
for te gorgeous parcel of wool JOU sent me. It came at tile right time to
and warmed my heart as we1l as providing future warmt.n for others!
Out Chris tmas really beoan w.ith Lbe wednesday luncheon for Fa the.i. Little·
dale. He is now stationed L.t st Anthony's parish,not fa.r yrom ours,and
rather overupked, tllough he gets no pay.,only his kef:p. Pat and I went to
hear .11i5sermon on the Sunday before Christmas and it was beautiful. He
s~eaks with utter simplicity __and complete conviction. His topic was hope;
£.. most neiSlected virtue ,he sid ,and especially necessary in our modern w(

where deSf)air is tile keynote";,)1' so 11 any lives. lie stres::=:ed the fact t..ha1

our hope must sprint;S from a realisatlon of God's immense mercy,not from
any illusion of personal goodness.

We,Phonsine,lJat and I had been '~'lor,cying ab-out nis f'inances,so we got
together and mana6ed to g,ive him a check wof fifty dollars,not bad.Even
Brigid contributed a dollar,and mrs Edwards gave tenl(Did I tell you that
she~s under instruction?),Pat had made a cake in the form of a Christmas
t-..reel,witl'l little birthday candles on it,and icing-snow.We had it lit

•.:~;~~nwe came in to our luncheon. I'd made ita complete Christmas din-
"ner,turkey,pluIDRudding(Burning,with holley 'in it)etc.We san~ carols too,

after dinner. I d had the big tree ready the day before and we lit the
c~hdles and sauhcarols (fa trier .Littl,eEile' admired .bJ;"igids voicemwhich
has impro'Jed since she married and :bas a d;;:;eper note)

Fatb,er Littledale was deeply moved at our gift. I'd also knitted him so;
s~1socks and Peggy had bought him a cigarette set,with ligrjter and holder
as v~ell as cigar'ettes,and I think that was what touched him most. Peggy
was beaming. Father Littledale is her favorite of all the priests that,
Callie to our house.! had expected Father Vinr~ for tr~t lunch, but he
did not turn up till the day later ••• which was just as well ,as It turned
out, but. 1811 tell you about that further on.

:F'irst ! want to t.el1 you about mrs Edwards and how I almost spoilt eve
rything for her with my stupid! ty.1 t.hink "" told you about [leI' bringing
dr. Edwards to our last luncheon? I don't know wheti:ler you e;athered that
I ,,'as [; bit put out by it ••• I'd coun"ed on a luncheon with just the
WOW;;( • .A.:1 order to discus~- FatlJer Littledale's party an a,not being entire
ly free myself of racial prejudice ,having dr. Edwards is always a strain
I know it shouldn't be,but the,re it is.The trouble with trying to do good
is that you find such a lot of pleasure in it that it is hard not to for(5
e:;et the bood you intended by getting interested in the pleasure. The
f&ct that mrs Edwards dared bring her husband intJlat fashion was a won­
derful gift,if I'd had the brace to see it;and I did feel it dimly,but
my main emotion was disappointment.Of course I tried not to show it,and
Phonsine and Pat were wonderful, they carried the <.layand made dr. Edwards
very happy. But if I had not been so blind Ind nave realised that I shoul
telephone to D~ane afterwards to tell her how much wwehad enjoyed her
husband. I omitted this,and later,when I phoned .her about Father Little­
dale's present, she asked me eagerly how I' d enjoy'ed her husband, and whetr:
er I unde.cstood her bri~in6 him. I said yes. I had understood, "He must
have been so bored ••• " I beGan,meaning to say"After his accident,staying
home all the time,he needed a lift •• "but unfortunately Diane cut me
shoert, thinkinb I meant tba t I thOUGht he' \..;been bored at the party,and
jumpine:; at the conclusion that I hadn t lH.ed him. And of course it is
vef'Y hard to bet ac,hine:=. like that s traie;;IJtened out over the phone. Th&>'



:;he asked me could she brine:, lieI' niece, tile mutr on 01' a southamerican hospi­
tal, to the next luncheon. I'm afraid I thou5ht aloud tilen,end suid : "Goodnesf:.,
I hope t ..ere is room••• Johnny 'Ii ill be rleme,and I'm expecting'" a tiler It inny ••• "
but of course 1 corrected myself and said"Do brinlhe her,by all means,it will
work out somehow."But the barm was <Ilone. On the mornine:; of t~.e luncheon Di­
c:.ne phoned me with her old,reserved voice t.nd said she dicin't think she und
her husbands niece could make it,the niece had &n appointment at a hospital
etc. I realised what I had done then and I managed to convey to her how much
I wanted her a n,d her niece; so ttley came. The niece was a li t tle neoress
wi th brey rJair and c....sweet, motherly face. -'Jhe enjo~ed t.L.e luncheon a ;ot,

I'dput her' oeside ~ather ..LdtLledale,and at the end of it '" noticed her e1j3s,ueautifulluminous grey eys.I'm sorry 1 did not speak ,,0 her more,r'm sure.lshe
is i-... wonderful woman.This time I phoned Diane right a"ay to tell her how much
we liked the niece,and I think everything is allribht again now,but it shows
JOU how unselfish you have to lie if you want to help people :Souls are LLe most
sensitivethine;,s in •..he whole wide world.

Johnny was at .that luncheon ,and ~ WL.S proud of him.He was modest"polite
and joined only in the conversation when he had something intellibent to say.
It is really a great joy when our children emeriSe from tl,eir crudities:
Father Vinny arr"ived tne next day. I don t know WClethel' I told you about him.
He v'las one of my few friends & t my worst'" timel}eEoveeaaddaa:fer the loss of my
seventh baby. rhe children were all roaring around me then,Olga was thirteen
when he came into our lives and Lizzie tilree .For two years -he was n constant
visitor at our house. He had just been ordained and was workin6 for his de­
e;;ree at the' seminary in Montreal. ,He was very young then, twenty two,and very
lonely. I think he fell in love with t"e whole familY.He wanted me to adopt
him as a son.I said I woul.d,but at. the time I thought it vvas just a joke. He
made us promise to say a hail n~ry for him every day.He promised to pray for
us at his mass eve'ry day.at the time I felt he was a little sentimental, too
much so for a priest • .& worried about it. 1 used to tell him that he had a
"sticky heart" and 'to tryancli.get over it. To my amusement he has retained
that ex.pression,thi nking it is current in English,and speaks of a sticky
heart when he means art affectionate person.He left in •50,a year ·before we
went ti Ireland,and I ve prayed for him ever since. As it happens,when you
pray for people,the r§lationship deepens. (this is unfailingly t-rue. I've
noticed it recently with lady Flemming,the lady 1 met at Margot s two years
ago. I-ve never seen her since,but I've prayed for bel' ever.'y day,and to my,..
astonisr~ent she sent me u most affectionate christmas card:)

Father Vinny must have made an ideal family of us during those years.
UnluckilY,when he arrived at the Montreal airport he phoned toe house and got
Jolmny. I wue out snopping. If he'd got Peggie it would have been allright,
but Johnny woke out of his sleep(he slept all day thise first days,he "as 50
over'worked)and was v ry cool. So father Vinny didn' t come straight to us but
went to tlle seminary. Only when he got me oh tl1e phone and found that he was
expected and welcome,did he arrive.

It was a funny tl:ling.he'd never kissed me,but when he saw me he flung,.,
his arms around me and almost cracked my ribs • .Peg~ died laughing at him.
Then he went and touched tIle walls and furniture and cried joyously "It is
real,it ii real:"

He hadn't changed at all in those ten years,and it was funny to see all his
old little mannerisms which I'd forgotten.But he is now the respected head of
a school of fi vehWldred boys and it has given him a certain semse of impor­
tance which he used not to have. Apparently it struck him as strange that I
said "Don't be silly" to him several times,and I think he has ;~,cked the nor-
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It vv<:;.sall fine to start with. H~\ told us what had happened to him hr
we told what nad happened to us.But:) I think he' preferred telling what

happened to him. He aliso still bris~led with tneories and liked to ex­pound,tnem and I,cou14nlt help seeiflgthat th~y were exactly the same
theor~es he'd had ten iyear's ago.

~t.~link thirtyt.wo ~s not ti'le' best age. You~rlave+ost tf:ie first flusr
&; entnus~asm and ['lave no;t yet the softness of unde,rstanding. '
I I wanted to give him)Fl good time and have him m~et my friends. Sol pc

Father Littledale if,h~could come to lunchE10n .0ri:\t:iaturday.Father lJit­
tledal.e said he. could~".~. was speaking atD'Arcyfll(;. Gee highschool, i~
ttle morning,at tne la~t qr a series of lec tU'res0X?:'~;wagination in r.:l;i­
glon.I said "OU~I,Wis~ I,'coucB.1'1eELryoul"I mention~,\f1ow. plea~e~ Father
Vinny woueR.De i1 ne C~A:4P. attend such ~ le~ture .anv..il.*ttner ~l.ttledal~:,
said he tt10uc,id:,ne coWld'sneak us in •. t st.arved a.~pn\~ thirty.1 y\invi ted Phonsine and 4,~1;01' the lunch; . j \,,1' ,

Meanwhil~ I 1'1ao.obse,ryed already certain th~n~~,!fbout ~~;ner Vinn~
/), had to say mahs at our cburch in '-the morni.ngs. and \we<nad theQ\~h9kensd' ';

~ '. ' . ...... di ' d I enjoyed gOl.n.r,to ~asf.., 'it 1t~" ··lm an.
of a time 6ett-~ng hHll out,~o o~ ,;. ,'. f a ~:iJ. Y}lo\et,it \ftlis like
'e t, tin" cornmunl.onall oy m~se11 ~i th. part o. ' .;.~, 'j, '; \ \.

~avingtsa son a priest.It ii~ havJ.ng &. son a prJ.e..:,t., ~', \.
\i.. '; .~ "'~,, ,', .~

The lecture turned ,~ut t."p be a discussion panel;~itll pri~stsand nUl
and lay people si t ting ~\o~nd,J\'f1table. We were told. .'tt1~t WE) ",cu"ld enter tI
discussion if we wishedi\. It; s\t.arLed wi th a lay tea,ch,r reciting sOlne
poetry bJ' Auden and T. S,.'Elli~t. "hen a famous Dominican.calLed Batt..: I.~
....almon,opened tile discuseioni'qrt\imaginativB truth and literal truth.
They seemed to find it hard r,,(,) fdcfine the difference and .• col.lld not
help joining i,n and sayini;!. ttlL>t~"the difference was best ill.ustrated wi
fairy tales and. factual stories };,"Qrchildren. That nothing was mlIIrefals~
than the portrait of life given i,p these factual tales,full of perfect
parents and sweet children w~thou\',mention of death, disease or sin.
"Chidren have to go to the i'airytales iftney want to leb.rn the truth
about life"if t.hey want to hear of ,birth and death,marriage,love and
hate." I said. This was extremely w~ll received,which encouraged a lot
of nuns to start speaking. They'd be,en silent before.
Father Littledal.e s speech was very\ good, but no one t()ok it up,which

annoyed me. Sie spoke of trle necessi t! tq see the imagina ti ve truth
in the scriptures instead of liter.al:truth;and the foolishness of bein€
scandalised when some..i 1i teral fact seemed to contradict a minor
statement in the bible.

"The apostles w~re inspired to' tell us the truth of tLe redemption
and t.h,e nature of Christ, t.!:leywere intent on that rnessage and sought
ways of bringing it to us.The literal truth of each minor detail did

not interest them.,as little as it would' inter-est us if ~~re tellinfabout the exploits ,of a great friend.We would not worry' .' t the jug','
which he washed himself were grey or red. If we could not remember.and
t.he colour of the jug entered into the stoey, we•d invent it. "He said, t
too many people held to the truth,to revealed truth.as a kine! of magic
mlilla,capable of saving if just repeated.On ti1e contrary, truth is a 111
thing which we must make our own and use to shape our lives. It is
creative and shines in hundred different ways according to the circwn­
stances. He gave instances of the wrong use of truth when a boy with
an adolescent problem comes to the priest and merely is told this ~r
that is wrong,is forbidden. The boy departs more crushed than b~£O~e;
The rie;ht thing is to enter into tLe boy 1s difficulty end find "l':,i.t,):\

f;:



him tl.e way to brine;;Christ's wons alive in :bdlslife." Father Salmon led
the discussion a~;ay from "to'aUler1itledales thene, but I noticed various
schoolteacIlfE!sbroue;>htit back:one said, that a pupil of his had. asked. him
"Sir,do we have to believe this," about some statement or other. "Is that
what we are doing to our children?" he asked "Bringing t}lemup to swallow

capsuid truth instead of letting them think for themselves7"
I felt these questions were very important but tl1ere wasn t much response.

~thel' Vinny then entered the discus~;ion in his naive english. He made an
endearing litt.l.espech on the necessity of making your pupils love you if
you wanted th~m to learn from you. This was misunderstoQd by tllemore
sophisticated audience who scoffed at him and said that ~f all you had. to
teach was love you miGht af; well close your sCho01s.(I disagreed tllel'e,if
you could teach love,schools on it should be opened everywhere)A miss Watson
jumped to j'ather Vinny I s defense very nicely. She was a jolly looking girl
in her twentys with a lot of good sense in her face. I made ratb,er a fool
of myself defending him too,and trying to explain what he meant with love.
It Vias brushed aside 0.S irrelevant.

Later Sister lVJ.iriamof the ,Temple came up to me and said she had enjoyed
my remark about fairytales,andremembel'ed ~me with Motller st. George.
She is a very intelligent nun ,and I heard her say afterward$ to Father l.ittle.
dale that I'd be a good one to have on their discussions for:married women,
as I_,ddone what tileywere all trying to do,bringing up children with en­
Quiring minds and independent, creati ve action. I asked her how sbe could
possibly know that ans she smiled and said that one visit at our<.house had
been enough,she had seen what was thel'e to sec.I was naturall.y ver"y flatter~~
and it carneas a balm after my previous humiliation.

I was afraid that .FatrwI'Vinny and I had embarrassed fathet .•..ittlectale.
who bad sponsored us,with our talk on love. At least father 'finny was a prie.$.J

but whowQ.s I to talk to a lo/t of hqly nuns and priests on their chief
subject? ' "

Miss Watson also stopped to talk to me.She had met me at the Campion
Bookstore before and she talked so strongly on education.and how much her
protestant school in England had taught\.her and done for her that Cathmlic
schools don't seem to do, that I Ei:skedher to the lunch also. She was very
astonished but accepted immediately. She was delighted to hear tat father
Littledale was coming too.

The lunch was-a success.Lizzy was at it and behaved as well as Johnny.
She made two intelligent remarks" very to the point,and kept quiet for thw
rest of ti.etLme. Phonsine had met miss Wa.tson at other lectures and was
d..•ligLted to meet her.So was Pat. Jiaiss:Watsonturned out to be most interestin,
She had entered the Sacred Heart convent but after taking LeI' first vows
she wa.s sent home. They told heJ.~s"l~ HF;h "i.,)O voca('l.on.oJ •••u~t3 r.;;~;en she has
ceen !'eell.n~~satis .•.""•..d and looking fo~ a vocation. She works at the Bell
telephone co.She noticed the good behaviousof my children and remarked on it

as such a contrast to the usual American child.
After lunchFather Vinny met Pats children and Phonsines MiChael. He, is

very good with childl'en an immediately made fast friends with Michael. i think
he felt disappointed in mine,they 11[;,d grown so. He made a fuss odrLi%zy~who
was very glad with another brother,and he made friends with Johnny over

philosophy.Jolmny arl'ived in a very nervous state,fidgety and biting his
nails. I was happy to see that after some days sleep thise symptoms
vanished. He'd had a series of difficult.examns.He goes along with seventeen
year olds and that is not quite fair to him,for his teachers unconsciously



expect a maturity in him he could not yet have.Ill his reports several teachel's
are <.;uite nastl and speak of ilis r\,ldeness.I am sure he is tactless, but ali
another teacher remarked in his cu'-ense ,he is not intentionally rude. I have
vvarbnedJolmny against hurting peoples prid!;:,;,he is too apt to despise others
mentalit.J.es and he takes it upon himself to correct his teachers.I've told
him tat is entir~ly out of place. I think he listened to me. He listened
before,when he had got into trouble with his housemaster and wc::scritisizing
him. I saidnyou must row witlJ the oars you've got or get nowhere." he saw
the point and theJ:\~'::sbeen no trouble since. I know hepll go back now and
behave more modest-ly. The headmasl:.erlikes him and has defended him,saying
it was unfair to say trla.t he was content to be mediocre since he carried a.
heavy schedu1.e ande.cquitted himself ..ell.Johnny is already looking towards
Harvard. He is writing an essay,a rather clever eSBaY,based on his own ex­
perience last summer:a characterstudy of an engineer he met there ••• very
amusing. It had to be shortened. b.nd he wanted advice,which he took very
intelligently and meekly. ! do ,no; think he is conceited.

Father Vinny /was in .on ti:lese discussions and one evening Johnny enlarged
on his theory. based on Greek phl;losophers,of male and female virtues.He wa&wd
very eloquent~nd' described the male as outgoing,adventurous etc. "TIle male
is a vagran~,butthe female must not oe. A female vagrant is immoral,like a
streetwalker," o,rated Jormny. J:ather Vinny was so amused a-t this,he kept re­
peating it to everybody.From then on Johnny had a place in his heart.
Randal fS return was not so successfl,ll. ~irst of all lIe is twice Fatller Y inny' IS

size{and still growing)which is awkward.Then he is a species -ofelown.Hs
cracks incessant jokes(r think it is partly because of aense of inferiority
and ambarrasment at taking \,lP so much space,and partly real humor.lFather
Vinny's sense of humor is limited. W\1enhe does see a joke he lauf:i;hsat it
uproariously and repeats it many tim~s,but he has a disconcerting .habit oel
sudc,enly taking a ligrrt remark with deadly gravity, brooding over it and maktinl.
it wori?e and worse •Handal had been ~ather VinnY\~1,(!~pecialpal in the old
days. atller Vinny taught him to se:r"vema5s.He ~ came with a n essay he
.bas to ~write onltquinas and father Winnywanted to help him, but Handal kept.. . ~ -
making jokes and not accepting the ltelp. In the evening we went to Brig1d
and Benj)l.Randal made a hilarious thing Of the busjourney with cracks at
Spike's driving which Lmt'.sedeven Spike. (Spike and he get on excelently des­
pite SPikeshdisaiointment.,~~_.H~nda.l; slack og genius. )It would go like this:
spike back'up in t.he dark/,and .,...andalwas to warn him if he was all-right.

"Fine.fine,~ said i\andal. "Go right ahead.no,that was only the neighbor's
littl.e boy.don~t wor.cy,he'\ti1Jv'il nuisance anywaY,wewon't miss him.Yes,go
on,that ashcan~was only in tbe way,it's better flat.ffete.

Brigid and Fat,her Vinny had a. happy ~eunion. but Brigidisso absorbed in thE
coming event,and her ~ittle house,and the crib she made(beautiful.ly,wii..h
col.o;red paper and plasticine land the cookies and cakes she ha.d baked for
us rtt~1.f,and the 1.ovely eggnog and apple punch, that she didn't give Fath er
Vinny the attention he expected. Then,Randal in his hilarious mood infected
Johnny,Allan and B~njy,so that it Wus entirely the wrmngmoment for ~ather
Vinny to start on his theories about love .,and an explanation of how he treats
the boys in his school. Benjy and Allan went to a tough protesta.nt boarding
school in Dublin ,with a homosexual headmaster and tney scoffed at. Father
Vinny's belief in the goodness of boys,which hurt iather Vinny deeply.
He was heard to mutt er afterwards in'a brooding wa.y"Theythink that if yo~
trust a,bo~ he won't respond."

He was still brooding about this the next morning.He was to say mass at
ten at our church, and Lizzy trlied to get him there in time and even went so



I

far as to say it was se'1fish to keep people waiting,which annoyed father Vi
so he went to walk on the other side of t.~estreet .We wai t~d for him after
ma~T until I found out that he had gone to have breakfast wi tl1the priests
without telling us"

From then on relations became strained.It ViClS obvious that Father Vinny
f0und it hard to find the old family back in tl~eil~w.ln the old days 18d
been absorbed in the children and in ro..>" mother ,who was ill. There had been
little entertain ment and j'ather Vinny was the only regular visitor .He

~ms rever'ed by us all and the children ;'feltthat \~verJ..,wordhgsaid was trUE
Now they're grownup and u~ed to priests' and w(;) h9.v~'.,~ny friends. I
had to ask people as it was Christmastn,ne and natut:p:llyf.bey wanted to
tell me how they liked me for tilesame reason. 'rhere were gifts exchanged
and many people kissed me. lean see that Father Vinny (pust have felt one
of a crowd. I \

. . . .: '. \,
He d,cided to take us out to lunch,at Eaton s,of all' places(Montreal's

)largest departmentstore} He was very proud of this id~a.I had been debatin
whether I could squeeze out (if it;it was Christmaseveand 1 had a million
things to do, but his childish delight in havingthbughtof thi$.!REAT for
us madc it impossible. i: \,

. \

We came at one thirty, towards the end of the luncbperlod.OV;erworke4 wait
tresses were rushing around with flushed,harried faces. We found a table
and sat down,Father Vinny bet,leen the two boys,Liz4CJYang .I facing them.
There VlaS tfouble about choosing a n entree as it ~'las a fast d~yand fathe:
Vinny doesn t like fish. He was annoyed that it ,;c:~safastday beca.use it
isn,·t a fastday at San Sa1vador. But he mutter'ed virtuously tJe.t he had to
stick to the rules of the place he ..as in)10 taKes his fOod seriously ,apr1
so does R ndal. The unfortunate waittress was waitil1g,so Johnny grabbed
the menu and started to order things. Father Vinny looked up and pointed
at me,which the waittress interpreted as a rebuke,so she snatcbed tHe me~

out of Johnny_s hands and gave it to me,saYingjocularlY"That's right,ladie
first." This was interpreted by Fatherinny as u rebuke of Johnny,which
he resented.He sat glowering and simmering'for a while,his eyes dark and
smouldering.Then he addressed the wittress severe1Y,saying:

"You most not mind[ him.he is onlya child. ,t
The waitcress had no idea what he Vias talki ng about. She wanted him

to order his l.lunch.but he sat speechless. looking more and more broo-"
ding,so sllewent to serve other customers. I tried to help Father Vinny
choose somet1ng but he said he could not eat,he was too angry_

"She criticised Johnny." he said. "It was not right. She should not
criticise. It is not her ·'place.11

. He was paying a lot for this lunch and ~ had sfl,crif1ceCimuch needed
time to come to do him a pl.easure so 1 felt i must rescue the situation an
I suggested a hail Mary for the wai ttresE~es soul,hoping that w0ula solve
thin~s. We solemnly said the hailMary(meanwhile people at neighbouring
tables were watching us curiously)but it was not enough.

"We will say another hail Mary that we may be merry aga:in." announced
Father Vinny sombrely."This was done,and with a sigh Father ~inny applied

himself to the menue • .Lizzie,J9lmny and i had chosen shrimpsalad. Handal
had ordered an e&::;sandwich He d just finished breakfast and wusn t~ .- ~
hungry. It took ather Vinny a-long time but at..last he chose fried Scalle
with a regretful~look at the nice roast beef entree.The waittressl"who
looked abut ready for a aervous breakdown, served us butter. $ge skippeq
Randal. Father Vinny took this as a personal affront. He 6~ve £\andal his
own butter and beckoned the wa1ttress.

"Wh;; did you not serve me?" he asked severely. indicating his empty pIa
"r did serve you,sir," she defended herself hotly. "It was him I d:1.dr"
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serve, ft und she indicated Randal. "He' qrciered a sE"ndwich and we don't serve
butter with sandwiches." "

"I will pay for it." suid .Father Vitmy loftily. "Get the butter."
Now there was a male chorus of vitupefation of the unfortunate girl.Both

my sons felt [.ffronted and sided wi thh"'~athe.r Vinny. Ti:.ley cri ticised _hp,r
serving. "She takes away the plates on/ ',the wrOng,side. ft' said cRaRQal..tr~ i0,.J"jLiz,,~y defended her. "I've read Emily Host.and you can take away on either
side." she said. It ¥'iUS female agains~ Ipa~e.rhe waitt-resa had got so neXvous
of' Father Vinny tl1at she handed him the'( me;ou\:for the ne'xt course a.t arms­
length a.nd scarcely da.red addres::e, h1m.Fatther V-i,.nnynoticed something. Gis
eyes widened."Perhaps we hurt her feelings,'''', he\said,as if he had disclivered
America.

"You bet your life we did ." I told him,.Father Vinny's gOQdnature struggled
with his anE;;er."We must explain," he s8id~ WhEmthe waittres'~ Came again
they had it out. Father Vinny ackllowledged that he had been angry and the
wai t tress explained that she had not meant /t\o be rude.Fo:rgi veness lay heavy
in the air. Trying to change tile subject I 'Eis.keda,fter,ner christmas,but the
via.i t tresses feelings had to be relieved. She told us she ,'7&:; so tired that
she was spending it in bed. She could sleep for a weok.They·d ·,t,aken waittressl
off the beat to serve in the store.It Was inhuman. She\'d had more than she
could bear • .Lizzy and I gave her what sympathy ~Be' ws.",could,fa.ced with a
wall of disapproving males, who realised that" the. ti,rade iiad be.enpart;y direc·
ted against them and who' se forgi ven~s-d did not y:e't "stretch that far.
"A horrible woman" was the concensuS.of teif. opinions.~iz2Y andr\Isaid she
.ms only tired"that wos all. Father; Vinny aired his theories on whl&'t,.w~it8
tresses,ideal waittres[es,should be :Like.The,' lunch elld4d on a subdued note,
After that everyone wanted to do Chri.stmass'hopping. 'i 'sAj,d I'd lDeet }i'ather
Vinny and lIizzy at 'the bookd(;partment.l'he boys were 6fT oil~heir own.
Lizzy duly ar,ct;ed but told rile she hadnf t suqceec;led in'~ett*ng~ather Vinny
to come."I told him you were waiting,but hesaid"lx;m'trush me.'ft she explained
Then she told me that she had tri-ed to dissuaide' him frO.mbuying a cli>rkscrew
becalilse she knew Spike had bought one for him,bflt hedidn.'t take the hint.
The,n shy had told him not to buy a box of ch'o~olates for everyone .as some of
us didn t. l.ike chocolates. She had advised .hin'l to 'buy a pres~nt 1"or Shei18.,
knowinb~ tbat Sheila had .;e:lt one for him, b'Ut he saidhe W'asm:\tgoing to buy
a pres ant for someone who wasn,-.t there .! Wew$.i'ted ,fl\)rhim ;:?or a while but
then I really llad to go home,sooI told ~iz.z,y t~ waft fot:him\\<;md went off.
When '~ arrived home the first words that grt)l;ietedllIe were Peggj~s:"ThatFather
Vinny is a. terrible man." "What's trle matt.er?'~ I'aske'd. "

"He invited/~~~. friend from the seminary ,to o.unch here and never told,us. II said Peggy ~noned here to say he~d/got' per~ission to come and then, 1 ' ~

he foW1d you were all ouf.He was teri'ibly disappoin~ed for he does not often
get leave and now he c[..n t get any for ages and Y.'I1¢I¢~j, t was all wasted."

I was really upset about that. Father Vinny'Pad mentioned the man but
:;';c;,idnothing about lunch.He was a lonely fellow fr.,omCQlumbia,terribly home

.l\t~c~.we\'Vai~ed in vai,r: for Fatlje~ vinny to ,turn uP'. Fin~lly Liz turneq UP.S.;se d WALKEDhome,ha~~ng no b~st~ck~t and father Vi~~y never ~ameto~lc~~
Finally Father v lnny arrl.ves vn th the seminarian,a very :interesting ,man

of thirtyeight ,who has starteci to become a priest aft~r working with juvenile
o.elinquent.s and earning a living writing copy :f'or med:i.c~;I.journals.

<l invited him, up he,re for this weekend but R~.J:1ever a,~,ri'ved.?;' He was only able to stay a few minutes lRrhis lea~ expired.
l. What struck me was the waY,he asked lqr Father Vlnny's)blesEing and
kis ed his handT;Jafter' the way :he_d been stood up~•.. '

"I said to father Vinny: "Really,you have NO sens~ of ti~e."
"No," said Father Vinny complacently."! on pu~~,ose don't crL'y a watch
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He thourougl11y enJ0.l'ed an e,,~n;tng we\spen~ witn Fa\ 's kids. We dId ~ t
r i marole •.nd 1 opened the 'story by ~"y1~ the.t .one d"~, ~.t ua: t r" ~m
go~ out of bed .and so"",one bit his toe •..; t'~ •.s 1,,;tller, ~n~y•hIdIng .unuer
tile bed because he .•as •.rrald of the b:l!$l19P."01':'>les and prot~st~ !rom
1at' er Vinny' •No no I wasn't I" It .""'!- 'i'asy to go on from the 1e and
gi"~ F•.ther vinny' the "lcarious ei""tile*ce of the most shocklOg •.aventure
which wen~ off very we11.. .\, . . d···"
On the other hand,he did not t •.ke to ;i'l;t:'1IIY f~iend •• ~~s LeBcure,he 1'1 Ol
lIke at all. unfortunately I nadaske~ ~h~ Le~ures ,or ou~ Chrlstmas
dinner. or rattle r ,mrs Lescure bad inv1t!'d ~erseU,. saying, tila t she misBed
her home and could she pleasevisi t uS;,her; husband dl.dn t l.ike to go
any.•here else.Father Vinny Bsid BM I¢ye him a stomach ache because. ,
she .••.s •.l ••.ys complaining.We had tlie Beausi'n.,B on" evening(! 'VI 1!60t yu
!Somesnaps .nandal took of that evening. He is. press iihotographer nowend
.sellshis pictures to other papers}ahd played c~arades.

On Christmas .eve Father Vinny went to tIle se.minary· to say his three
masses while we went to our own church for midnigbt mass.~he next
lUorning,father lJolford,of our ch1b.rch,wokeme at eight to as,k if Father
Vinny could say the ten 1I told him .1. wasn8t gqing to ~e.ke J:_athe.t:'Vinny
arod that he'd probably said -his. masses.GhristJriasmorningwas a hurriwd
time,as I had to prepare for the Lescures,and the boys got rather in
my wayI so I said ir.c•.taoly ••• "'Men •• ~t\en•• I hatemenl t' .

"No you don't ," shouted Randal. "You love th~m. Youevel1 flirt w:vt.
priests. n . ,."

unfortunately Father Vinny h~ard him and chpse to take thi's remark
seriously. He began brooding.

"Your motl~r doesn't flirt." he told Randal.
"Oh,doesn't she," said Randal,laughing heartily.unfortunately,as

always happens,circumstances confirmed Randals re~rk. Brigld and
Benj".y phoned that hey were bringing father Duclos,as he· had nothing e~
to do for Christttla3,and the first 'thing .blather Duclos does as he
comes into the house 1s to give me a hearty kiss and say "Marry Chris tl
liih~~!~i~BCR~laa~~e~etB~o8al~gbl~gks~fui!t8rrs~1B¥~isn~isapproval.

dil.Wa~!ioll!~~dbt8nm~rt¥tgr~'r!~,Rfian~~kg~eb\30ifu!tnllh£Ra~din~11aY1Rff~a
t,I had quite understood how he meant it 'and in his sense it Vias per­
fectly allright, but father Vinny looked i~~up in the dictionary,and
that waS fatal. A11 tt~ same I told Randa~ trmt it might be better to
keep private jokes private.)

"1 don't believe in\ein~ a slave td t'ime."-';"''''''

\
, f.'

Meanv,hile r had one of the nicest Chri:stmasses I've ever had.First
the dinner with rhe Lescures was 10'lel)l. Mr"'Lescure asked Father Vim
about doctrine and Father Vinny is never'..so happy as when he can
tal.kabout relgious truths. ("You see .peol~le Al:lE. interest.ed in spi-
ritual questions9'~ld me afterwards} .

Whenthe Lescures left Sp1kerubbed hisha.nds and said"NoVilets get
ready for the next batch." the ne.xt batch ·was the Okleys with
alan"Teddy and ""lnsey and lia.ther .D1tclos.In,tbe middle of the eveni~·Jan ~y1aI'd Wendland.ialks in,Hilda s son(petert s brother)
The giftgi ving was lovely. All the"presents were heaped under the
tree.Peggy at first wouldn't come on account of }'ather D1iclos,who
_eM~ hp.r Rhv.but 1 persuaded her and she wore my gift,a new dressI



She was tne stur of that part of tne evenin~. She must have spent trlree
'wveekswages cn us. Luckil.y the Oakleys and Alan anticipated that and manae;ed
to. give her twenty dcl1.ars(she had been doing tneir wash all winter}
Brigid had been ingenious. Not having much meney she~d madu delightt'ul
~ifts with little. She'd made ~izzy a lovely bex with a picture of herself
writ.ing cn it and calling it "Elisabeth ti:le Authcr" It was full of t.Je
tnings you're al'/iays cut of,staples,drawingpins,glue,pens,pencils,a stapl.er
etc. Lizzy was del.i~hted. Fer me she'd dressed brushes and retouching varnish
up as a doll, very amusing.But her prize pres'ent was to lohnny. She gave hem
large sheets cf different ccler paper with all serts of figures and letters
drawn and cut cut of paper, so. ttlat clohnny can make his own posters at scheol.
Peggy had baught us magnificent presents:a carving set fer spike of real
Sheffield steel,and fcr me two. slips M~D a blouse.

"~·t that'sITiO prresentsJ," I cried.
~u d dl R d 1. Ma~ sweet

IIAs long as its MammyI den' t care." said Peggy ,ogge Y•. an a \ ....

when he gct her present to. him he went up and kissed her. I dontt knew ,what
Father Vinny thaught af it,but peggy was deeply touched. Sheila had ever'':'' ,
whelmed us with presents. Tney nad kept an arriving for ti'1e past two menths
and they were very thoughtful presents.Lizzy got a diary with a picture Sheila
drew 0.1' her Akademy in it.Jorumny got a 1.ooseleaf diary he says is tue best
in the world. Brigidand Benjy got a bedlamp.Peggy go~ a ~avely chess set.
And she sent iat,ner Vinny a present toO. +t crushed hl.m.
He really bad a bad 'time of it,for he Cd enly given Liz mitts and me and SpikE

each a bottleef men's perfume. (He'd been embar,rassed abcut it and changed
the "Men's perfume" into. ·'Women~ with ink,on the bottle,so now I cantt even
change it and it'san after shave cream + really can;t usel)Held not thought

.~! '" of Peggy or of the boys even.And everyone had presents for him.It was,l admit
\ hard on him.Father Duclos was very tcuched That I had presents for him and

Teddy ,and ;&.;jir:seY,too.Randal and .Tahnny wore very funny,every time I gavethetl
~ on~ ot.~ knl.tr.eu ?resents they went into paroxysms of jcy and rockwd the

room vvuJ.le tney crl.ed: "However did you THINKot' it mether .TUSTwhat I wanted,
THANK you ••• " ' , ) ,
.' After supper we ~ lit the candles cn the t e d c
beautiful They all did tIle ir b t (a ,d 1 r' r e an '" ng carols. I twas
a friend so the maod ot ,', es. an a ViaS not there ,he'd gone to. visi t
Johnny h~s d veloped ~VO~~~eb~~rl.~~~).TOhnn~ and Brigid sang two part sengs.
he pulls the most ridiculou""f W 1e ~e sl.ngs,ana brinbs ferth nice tones
.T- ,;;) ,aces. Fatner Duclos wa . f' t .an ,tt;ylarsplays both the guitar and th ,'.' _ ' "S, l.nl. s looking at him.

~ (on the recorder )Spime was ver funn e. r~,~order. He and Jchnny did duets.
;~'-..a~d emphasising tlie ridiculOusY wordsY~l.~~~~ seme et. the campsengs .Tan had

-w-~-t:--Be:Eiey on tfieeoRo.I felt that it:: r pJayed. tue v;olin--aBEl did dtlets
~~~st~sses when everything had fone nry ~ a harvest. I. thought af all the
Spike :.8S, bored or irritated and ~ see •••.oal.nst, me, the chl.ldren quarreled,
:::p up th~ ?nristmas spirit. But it ~:d to. be the anly ene who tried to.

Thea~:x~r~~~d .w,=s.•.bringing it into her e:~k~~~e They ceuld carry it themselvenl.ne got up earl t new•mass. He was still b '" Y 0 accompanty ~.. 8th "" .
the umpteenth t' Ir~0~1n~ ever the FLIRTING"ih' d:~fl.nny to hl.S last
getting a littl~me,., rl.e~ t~ explain that l-ta~d 1Y l. ,Randal say that?" For
~nu let Spike do ~~ari·I aecJ.ded I wouldn't bri:S ~~~Rt w~ant it, but r was
C?~_lhandshake Fathe~ Vr:e• ;Lack of sleep wax tUfggi:-' e~,:l.nny to. the airport
s~gn of relief Ferha l.~ departed and r must fg a my epelids.After a
L~zzy said a f~ ps l.S idol is shatt.ered Con ess that 1 breathed a
Vl.nny. At the endYIt~~~. She said: "MommyI dl ~u} maybe it needed shatter' ,.. l.(1net reall . ' an t get so v l.ng.

Y'want to. be with hi " ery fend ef Fath6r
W. She theught fer a
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moment."lIlother," she said"lt's much easier to be holy all by yourself than
to be so that otner people want to be with you,isn't it?"

And I must add that it is easier to pray for some people tr~n to
live with tl'1em.Not that I shan't welcome father Vinny very gladly if he
decides to come back next year,which is a big IF.

,
Now we;re here,amid the snows of Val Morin,and I am slowly recuperating

from a most hectic season!
Lots of love from all of us.


