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Chapter 24

I am La Petite Fadette, for I married
a man with whom I was madly in love

My Mother's Letter dated, July 31, 1973:

<..The news from you that you and Jim
would go to Majorca to wed in September
almost made me jump and weep for joy.
All good things come to those who wait. |
pray that the great ship you and Jim will
take helm together will stay on an
unconstrained and serene seaway as it has
done to this point. You wrote about Jim's
profession a little this time. How intense
every day must be for him, being engaged
in the profession of law! You, who quit
Jobs if you find a smallest thing that you
don't like, wouldn't know half of what Jim
goes through in his profession.... Where you
will marry, in Spain or in the U.S., is of no
significant issue. Look into every aspect,
consider every detail, on equal footing with
Jim, and make a decision. I will send, in a
couple of days, what I have set aside for
you. [ envy you for having one hour on
every Saturday morning for learning Jim's
religion. Think of Jim who is at all times
busy. Spend more time in learning a little
about Majorca or Algeria, rather than
waste your time writing letters. >

From my mother's letter above, I know
that it was in July of 1973 that Jim
decided to marry me. I remember visiting
Jim's mother to give her the news. She
was lawn bowling with her friends in a
nearby park. As soon as Jim talked to her,
she screamed with joy, hugged him and
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then me, and she made an announcement
to everyone there that her only son is
getting married. Jim took me quite often
to his mother’'s elegant apartment in those
days. We all lived a few miles from each
other, but on Sundays, Jim would pick up
his mother and then me to go to church
together. 1 saw Jim's mother quite often
Soon after that day, I
received a letter from her in a beautiful
envelope. The letter said, “A mother’s joy
is many, but the greatest joy of all is that
her son marries a woman that she loves a
lot.”

in those days.

[ was baptized soon thereafter. [ was
thinking of the scenes that I saw in the
movies, and I thought that I would walk in
to the shallows of Lake Michigan,
immersing myself to the waist, maybe. It
was nothing like that. 1 walked up to
Father Reardon in his church, led by Jim’s
mother. Father Reardon poured cold
water over my forehead, while praying.

That was it.

The alumni club of Georgetown University,
Jim's alma mater, was planning a trip to
Majorca Island in the Mediterranean for
September of that year. Jim was thinking
of participating in this arrangement with me,
and getting married in Majorca.
Majorca as the place where the 19th
Century French novelist George Sand and
composer Frederic Chopin spent time
together in an llicit relationship. I read
several of George Sand’s celebrated novels,

I knew

in Japanese translation, in my high school
days. “La Petite Fadette,” which I read in
Japanese first, and then in French some
years later, was my favorite. When I first
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read it, [ wanted to be like La Petite
Fadette (the heroine of the book). “Yes,” I
thought, when Jim told me about his plan,
“Majorca is a good place to wed, for I'm
marrying the only love of my life just like La
Petite Fadette did'"” We inquired with the
Spanish Consulate in Chicago about the
regulations for foreigners to marry in Spain.
Well, we were told that foreigners who are
visiting Spain just for a week or two for
sightseeing cannot be allowed to marry on
that land. In the meantime, Jim's family
was not going to be happy about the rather
untraditional way of our wedding. Thus, the
decision was made to marry in Father
Readon’s church, and we would then go to
Majorca, with the Georgetown alumni, for
our honeymoon.

We visited the monastery in Majorca where
George Sand and Chopin lived one winter
together in 1838, for it was open to the
[ touched the piano that
Chopin played, and the desk Sand used,

sightseers.
writing her novels.

“Yes,” I thought, “I am La Petite Fadette.
And, Jim is my Landry.”

Incidentally, one of the good, old Hollywood
movies my mother often took me to see
when I was very young is “A Song to
Remember,” a biopic of Chopin, starring
Cornel Wilde and Merle Oberon. The
somewhat notorious love affair between
Chopin and George Sand was described in
this movie, which I saw a few more times
on TV in later life. 1 didn't like the
character of George Sand played by Merle
Oberon at all, despite the fact that she
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TlEHBITE BRETEF-ZDOHEH. FTHk created that fascinating young country girl,
La Petite Fadette.
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Father Patrick Reardon weds us at St. Clement
Church. Jim's sister Lois and her husband Ed on left;
another sister Mary Jo and her husband Bob on right.
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Jim and me, on Majorca Island.
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In Majorca. In Majorca.

The piano Frederic Chopin used. Local Spaniards dancing for the tourists.

< End of Chapter 24 >
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