This story is told by a very young child. I do not use a lot of child language though because of the difficulty it makes in reading and understanding the story. Most stories written in child language have the child as a character or for just a brief part of their story not the teller of the story. One exception is “Maggie the Kitten!” Now she can write and speak child speak like no other! Read her stuff folks it is fantastic! 

My Sisters and I

Part 3

“Angel’s Healing”


By Angel
Now it was Angels turn. The dress all white with tons of lace and little pink bows sewn on everywhere with sheer sleeves and pearl buttons on the cuffs and up the back. The pink and white lace satin sash tied in a big bow in the back. Oh! The gloves were still there! They also had pearl buttons and the little veil with two long white satin ribbons that trailed so prettily down the back. 

 The dress was long, and the petticoats would poof out the dress enough to hide Angel’s diapers. Yes, Angel would need to wear diapers for this ceremony. He was fine if his potty chair was nearby, but if not an accident was sure to happen. He was just not strong enough yet, it would be several more months before he was ready to be diaper free.  
Julia prepared everything and even shined the white patent leather Mary Jane shoes he would be wearing. She pictured him wearing this lovely outfit and knew how beautiful he would be.

+++++

Auntie Harriett added a little more hot water to Angel’s bath. She whispered the Saint Francis Prayer in Latin as she swirled the water round and round. Angel lay still and his face lit up in wonder as the water began to foam into suds and suds and suds! The expensive bath oil his mother had put on him, just a drop was all, and it reacted well with the bubble bath already in the water. As his auntie swirled the water the suds erupted and Angel was sure it was magical!

++++

Sister Anne was very busy as she ran about organizing the healing ceremony. Father Kawalski was dressing in some of his finest vestments to add to the impressiveness of this all-important event in Angel’s very young life. Sister Anne had gathered the twenty retired sisters that also lived in the convent. The youngest was seventy-three and the oldest ninety-eight. A few in wheelchairs and almost all had walkers, they were in various states of health and ill health. They all had one thing in common and that was, they all wanted to be useful in some way. After Sister Anne had told them Angel’s story, and what she wished them to take part in, every one of them were eager to help. They could identify with this little child’s problem. Each one of them was feeling useless themselves and they were all ‘broked’ in one way or another.

Most of the elderly Sisters were now dressed in their comfortable retired sisters clothing. They all wanted to be dressed in their Habits (Black and white uniforms.) for this all-important ceremony. Sister Anne gave her approval as each hurried back to their rooms in to do just that. The excited and happy mood these elderly Sisters were in, seemed to take years off their appearance. They moved at a speed they hadn’t been seen moving in for years! Sister Anne chuckled and just knew Angel would be the cause of more happiness around these solemn halls in the future.

+++

The phone rang just as Julia was about to go fetch Angel from the tub. It was Sister Anne.

“Have Angel here in an hour ok Julia?” 

“Ok Sister Anne, I have a very special outfit for him and he will be beautiful.”

“Julia, Angel would be beautiful dressed in rags!” 

Sister Anne chuckled, as did Julia. She was right of course. 

“Oh, and Julia, bring Angel to the residents entrance ok, we have a little surprise for him.”

“Oh? What kind of surprise would that be Sister Anne?”

“Tut, tut Julia, you will see in an hour.”

Sister Anne chuckled once more as she hung up.

+++++

Bill, Angel’s daddy, was hard at work when his supervisor approached him. 

“Hey Bill, I need to talk with you for a minute.”

“Sure Roger, what’s up?”

“The big boss wants to see you for lunch.”

Bill thought, oh shit, this is either good news or bad news. The boss man never sees anybody other than to promote them or fire them. Shit, what did I do?

“Don’t worry, Bill, I have it on good authority that this is good news.”

“Thanks Roger, I could use some good news. My youngest just got home from the hospital and now we are fifty grand deeper in debt.”

“Oh shit Bill. Well, I will see you after lunch”.

“Ok, Roger thanks.”

The lunch buzzer sounded throughout the plant as Bill grabbed his lunchbox and headed for the main offices on the top floor.

++++

Mr. Meyers was sitting at his impressive desk as he just got off the phone once again with his wife Marge.

She was a professional volunteer you could say. Not just any volunteer either, she organized and ran many charities and groups that provided services and entertainment in their city. The Meyers lived in Rock-Vernon as well, but on the other side of the tracks so to speak. Mrs. Meyers lived in Rock-Vernon all her life and her maiden name is Kawalski. Yes, her older brother is Father Kawalski. Their family went back over two-hundred years and founded the town of Rockville, which is now known as Rock-Vernon. Rock-Vernon is a small city with all the trimmings a well developed and thought out city could have. Mrs. Meyers had a hand in all of it.

++++

Marge was just remembering the fantastic story of a miracle that her brother had told her. She knew her brother would never lie and especially with a story like this one! Sister Anne, a very good friend of hers and her brother would often speak of this very sick and suffering child. 

Marge even went to see this tiny little one in the hospital. He was sleeping when she went to look in on him. She was told, he had just been given some morphine for the pain, and he would sleep for a few hours. He needed the morphine to be able to sleep his pain was so severe. She could not believe that tiny child had survived this long. His baldhead and tiny limbs did not convey his true age at all. She smiled as she remembered a nurse coming in and changing him while he slept in his deep drug induced sleep. He was a hermaphrodite as she saw the female genitalia just under his tiny penis. The nurse was very thorough in her washing and Marge noticed the urethra and the absence of a vagina. So, the boy peed like a girl, yet had no vagina. She wondered what purpose if any his tiny penis had, and wondered why the doctors had not removed it shortly after the birth. That she knew was the standard practice these days. She decided to stick around and talk to the nurses about this little one. She knew they would tell her freely much more than any of his doctors would. 

++++

Maggie, Angel’s favorite nurse and friend was eager to talk with Marge about her little miracle patient. She soon learned of his remarkable singing and speaking voice. His ever-present smile, and his eagerness to learn. Maggie even went so far as to compare him to a few of the other cancer patients. How she had wheeled a chronic moaner in to visit Angel and from then on the moaning stopped. How she would peak in on Angel when she had heard giggling and laughter only to find the ex-moaner visiting him and they having a fun time drawing pictures.

The wonderful part of Maggie’s tale came at the point where Angel was dying. Just that morning Sister Anne and Angel were singing a new song Sister Anne had taught him. All that were close enough and could hear them singing stopped and just listened. Then, Angel stopped singing in mid song as he just fell back and passed out. Everyone knew something had happened as they rushed into his room. The doctors were called and soon the family was called as well. Angel would not last the day. 

Maggie added a bit about the family members; Julia, Bill, Patty and that hateful little tart Dianne. Julia and Patty visited often and it was apparent that Dianne was dragged in against her will a few times. It was his mommy, Julia and his sister Patty that were often here and showed the love and the hurt they felt for this child. Bill, Angel’s daddy, showed up only once and that was at the very end. She told Marge about how Angel turned to his mother, gave her a wonderful smile, and took his last breath. The doctors refused to do any heroic measures to save the child at that point. They felt he had suffered long enough. The nurses removed the IVs and let Sister Anne give him his final bed bath. She so loved that child and she had stayed by Julia’s side as his mommy held him in her arms for the very last time. 

The Miracle

It was like the whole hospital knew that something wonderful was now gone. The cancer patient who used to moan and groan fell back, and refused to eat and became severely depressed. It was hard for most of the staff once they learned of little Angel’s death to smile and keep a happy face for the other patients. Then it happened.

Angel now covered from head to toe with a sheet. He was placed in a small annex to the main hall for other staff, patients, and even some of the regular visitors could pay their last respects and offer prayers. It was an hour after Angel’s family had left and several nurses were just leaving Angel’s side when he sat up! They screamed out in surprise and fear which brought several more running into the annex. The doctors were called stat, and the rest is history, a very private and closely guarded history at that. 

+++

Mr. Myers had Bill sit and told him to relax. 

“Bill, I have called you for the purpose of asking you a big favor. Now I cannot tell you much about what it is because my wife Margie is the one asking for this favor. Would it be all right if we came by your house tomorrow say at around three?”

“But, Mr. Meyers, I will still be working then.”

“No, Bill, you have the rest of the week off, with pay of course and Margie requested that your youngest child be present as well. This I gather has to do with the favor she wishes to ask you and your wife, Julia isn’t it?”

“Yes, sir”.

“Oh, and your youngest is named Angel?”

“Um, well, actually the name is Ricky, but a lot of people call him Angel, yes sir.”

Mr. Myers looked again at the photo he had in Bill’s file of his youngest and could have sworn it was a picture of a very pretty, little girl. The child was wearing a dress in the picture. He looked a little puzzled at the ‘him’ reference and just shook his head as he closed the file.

“Ok, Bill, why don’t you take the rest of today off and go home and give the Mrs. The news. I am sure she will have you doing a few things as women often do to prepare for company.”

They both laughed at that comment and Bill was sure his Judy would have him running more than a few errands and moving furniture around. They shook hands and Bill with more than a few questions, headed for the time clock and then his car and home.

+++

Auntie Harriett scooped Angel up in her arms after the required Auntie Magic and wrapped him up in a big fluffy towel. She wrapped a smaller one around his head and cried out...

“Ready or not here we come!” They both giggled as she carried Angel into his room.

She set him down on the changing table as his mommy was waiting for him next to it. Harriett moved around and laid him down as she started drying his hair. Julia quickly patted him dry as she removed the towel wrapped around his tiny form. Then she lifted his feet by the ankles as she slipped the cloth diapers under him.

“Mommy, I don’t need diapers during the day, I use the potty chair”.

“Honey, we have a big surprise for you and you are going to get the most powerful magic in the whole world to fix you real soon ok?”

WOW! Even more magics? Angel couldn’t believe it!

“Mommy, where are we going?”

“Angel, Honey, that is a surprise, and we have to be dressed really nice for this very special surprise ok?”

“Ok, Mommy, but people won’t see my diapers will they?”

“No, Honey, nobody will be able to even tell you are wearing diapers ok?”

“Ok, Mommy. Everybody thinks I am a little baby when they can see my diapers and I don’t like that. I’m not a little baby anymore.”

“Oh, Honey, nobody is going to think you are a little baby, they are going to see a very beautiful little angel.”

Julia while talking to Angel already had spread the ointment and sprinkled the baby powder as she now drew the diapers together and pinned them securely around her tiny son’s waist. She sat him up as Harriett started pinning more curlers in place on the back of Angel head. Julia slipped the pink rubber panties up his legs and as Harriett finished she stood him up and finished pulling the rubber panties up and made sure all the diapers were tucked inside them. 

Harriett put the rubber hair cap on his head tying it tightly closed and turned on the hair dryer. Julia began dressing Angel, first the tights then the fancy lace covered rumba panties, then the shiny white Mary Jane shoes. The very full and fluffy petticoat tied around his tiny waist and then they had to wait for his hair to dry. Julia ran upstairs and quickly dressed as Harriett watched Angel and tickled him once again looking for his wings. The giggles rang out over the noise of the dryer, making Julia giggle as well. To save some time that they were fast running out of Julia brought down an outfit Harriet could change into. As Angel sat there watching in fascination, his Mommy doing her make-up and Harriett stripping and changing into the pretty dress his Mommy brought her. He laughed as his Auntie struggled to fasten her stockings to the girdle she was now wearing. 

“Just for that Angel, I am going out and getting you a girdle and stockings so I can laugh at you while you struggle to get them on correctly.”

All three giggled as Harriett said that and as she fastened the last one with a flourish and a bow.

When Angel noticed all the things laid out for him to wear his eyes got real big.

The women giggled seeing his expression.

“I told you this was very special and you had to wear your best outfit Honey.”

“But Mommy, I never sawed thats ones befores!”

“That’s because it is only for very, very special occasions like this one. This was Patty’s very; very special outfit and I know she would want you to wear it for this. I am going to take a few pictures so she can see how beautiful you are and I know it would make her very happy ok?”

“Ok, Mommy, I like to make Patty real happy.”

They made a big show of putting each item on Angel and then Harriett removed the drying cap from Angel’s head and then the curlers. A few brush strokes and his head was now full of pretty curls. They then put the dress over his head and his arms through the sleeves, fixed the tiara and ribbons over the white lace veil and then the gloves. A wide-eyed Angel was now ready. He was the most beautiful little thing you would ever see! 

Angel, his Mommy and Auntie took one hand each as the headed for Harriet’s car and they were on their way. Auntie was driving with Angel sitting in between them. The gloves fingers were a tiny bit long, but other than that one misfit, everything else was perfect. 

++++

Just as Auntie took the right hand turn off Lawrence Street and took the hard left turn onto Church Street, His Daddy was turning off the main drag heading for home. He forgot to call ahead as his mind was all a jumbo trying to figure out what his useless son/daughter had that would interest someone as important as the Myers. 

++++

Father Kawalski called his sister Margie, at the hospital. He knew she would be there and wanted her to come and be a part of this wonderful healing service for his little Angel. She agreed right away as she was dying to meet this little bundle of wonder. This would also give her a chance to speak with his/her mother about her idea and plan for this little singer.

++++

The retired sisters all decked out in their perfectly clean and pressed long unused habits. Each one had seemed to come alive and were more animated and lively than they had been in some time. They were itching to take part in any way they could. Secretly, each of these elderly nuns had decided on their own to have a special little gift for this child. Each of the sisters would be ending the service by giving the child a special healing hug and kiss. It was then they would present him/her with their special gifts. They would take part with the singing and saying the responses to Father Kawalski’s Litany. (A Litany is a special way of praying to God in that it is like a repetitious and humble request for His intervention on behalf of someone or some cause.)
Everyone was arranged in the little Chapel as Father Kawalski waited in a small annex to the Chapel for Angel to enter and take his/her place. Sister Anne was waiting just outside the residence and Sister Superior ‘Mother’ Bernadette, the head of the school and convent waited just inside to escort Angel into the Chapel after everyone else was seated and ready. This indeed was going to be a very special day for this little child. 

++++

Mrs. Myers arrived just in time before Angel, his Auntie and Mommy did. She went in and was ushered in to see her brother. He filled her in and she agreed to play the small organ for the service. She became as excited as all the other women there did. 

Angel saw Sister Anne waiting for them and he was very happy.

“Mommy, Auntie, look its Sister Anne!”

He started wiggling in his seat and waving happily to Sister Anne who gave him a big smile and waved back. Angel was so excited he couldn’t contain himself as his Auntie pulled the car to a stop. He almost climbed over his Mommy trying to rush to his favorite friend Sister Anne.

“Angel, settle down and behave yourself. I know your very excited, but you must be well behaved and do everything Sister Anne tells you OK?” 

Judy sort of whispered this forcefully and succeeded in getting Angel to calm a little bit. Still when he was able he rushed over to Sister Anne and jumped into her arms giving her a very big hug and a kiss. 

“I missed you so much Sister Anne!”

“And I missed you bunches and bunches little one.”

Both were shedding tears of happiness as the two ladies joined them.

++++

Bill, Angel’s Daddy, pulled into the driveway and looked to the front porch for his wife and the ever present useless child at her side. He was surprised that they did not come and great him, as he walked up the steps and tried the door only to find it locked. This surprised him because he knew of no plans or reasons for her not to be here. He started to worry that little Ricky was yet again taken to the hospital and he groaned thinking the worse. That is, he would be even further in debt and this might spoil his boss’s plans. Instead of becoming worried, Bill started getting angry. This damn child had better not spoil this as he spoiled everything else he had tried to do for his family. Bill went to wash up and change into clean clothes. He decided to wash his car to take his mind off things and calm down. Judy would need him to be in a good mood if Ricky was in the hospital once again. 

Dianne, his favorite of favorites chose this time to come home from her lawn mowing jobs. That did a lot to cheer him up as she ran to her Daddy and gave him a hug and a kiss. They set about washing and waxing his car together. 

“Hey ‘D’, do you know where your mother went?”

“No Daddy, I was coming home for lunch. She isn’t here?”

“No Princess, I tell you what, we will finish washing and waxing our car a little later. How about we both take a ride to the arches and I get us some homburgs, fries and a milkshake for lunch.”

“Oh, thank you Daddy!”

++++

Patty was just finished changing the babies diaper as Mrs. Jenkins came in the door. 

“Hi Patty, how did your first day as a mommy go?” Mrs. Jenkins was chuckling as she said this.

“Hi Mrs. Jenkins, I just finished changing little Joey and now it’s his nap time.”

“Oh good, I have something I want to talk to you about after we put him in his crib ok?”

“Um, sure Mrs. Jenkins, but what is it about?”

“Well, a way we can both help each other and your mother as well. Just an idea of mine that I think your mother and you will appreciate it.”

“Now you have me very curious Mrs. Jenkins.”

They both giggled as they lay little Joey down in his crib.

++++

Sister Anne whispered in Angel’s ear.

“This is a very special day for you little one. You have to listen very carefully and do just as you are told ok?”

Angel whispered back.

“Ok, Sister Anne, I wills be real good and mind even gooder okays?”

Sister Anne stifled her laugh that was almost leaking out.

“Ok Angel, now I am going to bring your Auntie and Mommy inside with me and Mother Bernadette will let you know what you have to do. She will be with you and if you have any questions make sure you whisper them to her ok?”

“Okays, I will whisper alls the times okays?”

Sister Anne did chuckle then. The look on this child’s face was precious and the sincerity genuine, but so cute!

She led them all inside holding onto little Angel’s hand. Mother Bernadette, waiting just inside, smiled seeing this child dressed so prettily and looking so beautiful. The smile the child had on her face lit up everything around her with happiness and joy. One could feel the happiness in the air like a softly falling summer rain. 

Sister Anne led Harriett and Julia inside leaving Angel with Mother Bernadette.

++++

Most everyone thought of Angel as a little girl. They often referred to him as a she, even Father Kawalski had a hard time remembering to use he and him when referring to this beautiful child. They way he was almost always dressed as a little girl and the way he looked made one automatically refer to the she and her they all saw. Then again, this child looked very strange indeed when wearing boy clothes. The he and him reference just didn’t fit this child at all. That and the child never fussed when called a she or a little girl. 

++++

Angel was in awe of Mother Bernadette. He had learned from Sister Anne and his Mommy that she was a very important person. She ran the convent and the whole school! He met her once when she came to the hospital with Sister Anne. Sister Anne and his Mommy had told him just the day before she was to come and visit him how important she was and that he had to be on his best behavior. 

Little Angel looked up into Mother Bernadette’s eyes and whispered.

“Mother Bernady, I promises to be real goods and doos everything you says me to doos okays?”

She almost lost her composure by chuckling at this sweet innocent vision before her and she loved what this little girl called her. “Mother Bernady”, no one had ever called her that and so sweetly in a whisper. It was just too precious, but she just smiled and knelt down.

“Angel, all you have to do is hold my hand and listen closely what I whisper for you to do. I will let you know each time you have to do something and how to do it ok?”

Angel whispered his response.

“Okays Mother Bernady.”

She took her hand and led her to the now closed door to the Chapel. She dipped her hand in the marble bowl containing Holy Water and blessed her self. She had to lift Angel up so she could do the same. Mother Bernadette then knocked twice on the door and soon one of the retired Sisters opened it.

The sight that greeted the Sister made her smile with joy as an awestruck little girl dressed up so prettily and looking so beautiful stood there with her eyes so huge and her mouth gaping in wonder at what she saw. The Sister took Angel’s other hand and they led her down the Chapel’s aisle and past the now full pews. 

Just as they started down the aisle, the organ started playing and Angel was filled with shivers and had goose bumps all over her body. 

Angel thought, now this is specials, specials magics! I can feels its all over me!

All Angel saw when she looked around was the smiling faces of so many Sisters and even the pretty lady playing the organ. His Mommy and Auntie were smiling too, but they had tears of joy as well. The smile and look on their little Angel’s face was priceless!

Just as they reached the Altar rail, the sound of little bells rang out. Father Kawalski made his entrance through the annex and stood in front of the Altar. He looked very impressive wearing his finest vestments and holding the gold Chrism bowl (Chrism is the Holy Oil used in healing ceremonies.) He looked out and saw a sea of smiling faces all filled with joy. He looked down and when he saw little Angel he had to smile. There in front of him was pure innocence in a state of utter awe and a surety of belief only a child could possess. He then began to speak.

Angel hung on to every word and knew he would soon be fixded! Mother Bernady whispered to him when to kneel and then when to stand again. He did everything she asked and always wearing a huge smile with tears of happiness and expectation of wonders to come softly trickling down his cheeks.

Father had them all sing a song and Sister Anne made sure the song was one that Angel knew and loved to sing to Jesus. The organ played and they began to sing as one by one the others stopped singing just to hear the wonderful heartfelt joy this child beautifully sang out. She held them speechless, as this little child became even more beautiful before their eyes.

Angel had seen the statue of Michael the Archangel that was in the back corner of the Chapel and this is whom he sang to. Angel knew that this statue looked just like his special angel who came to him that day in the hospital. He knew that his special angel would make sure Jesus heard his song and prayer. Thus, he was facing all of those gathered there and only Father Kawalski could not see Angel’s face and especially his eyes! His eyes were aflame with sparkling colors as he sang his heartfelt song to his special angel knowing it was going through him straight to Jesus. 

The song ended and Angel’s eyes slowly returned to their normal mother of pearl hue as he turned back around smiling to Father Kawalski. That is with a gentle steering by Mother Bernady. Father Kawalski then administered the rite of healing with the Chrism oil and ended the ceremony with the Divine Mercy Litany. He did this slowly so Mother Bernadette could have time to whisper the words to Angel that she should say in response. 

The ceremony now over, Father Kawalski asked Angel to sing one more song in thanks to Jesus. The prayer Jesus had taught all of us to pray, the Our Father. Sister Anne had taught Angel this song first. She had told Angel that the Lord loved to hear prayers sung. Many prayers were actually songs and that they had been converted to spoken words so many more people could join in prayer. For that reason and for regular Masses people no longer sang the prayers these days.

Father Kawalski joined his sister Margie at the organ so he could see the child sing. Angel did sing and they all were treated to that voice and that vision of purity and love Angel freely gave from her heart.

++++

To be continued.

Huggles
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