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Synopsis: Loretta's Orphanage Of Love, is
about a pastor and his wife setting up an orphanage, and just as
the first children are about to arrive on the train, a tragic event
occurs which will change the pastor’s life forever.

 

 

 

(John 15:5)

“I am the vine, ye are the branches: He
that abideth in me, and I in him, the same bringeth forth much
fruit: for without me ye can do nothing.”

 

 

Charles and Loretta White were on cloud nine,
living in beautiful Paducah, Kentucky. They’d been childhood
friends, gone all the way through school together and finally
marrying in 1891. They had big plans and a bright future in
missionary work.

They both had been sent to camps nearly every
year as they grew up together and had the taste of spreading the
gospel on their lips, leaving them saturated with desires to expand
God’s kingdom. With the experience of preaching and teaching, they
had decided to wait to have their own children, until after they
had built an orphanage for children in need of homes and learning
about Jesus Christ.

After a small wedding took place with only
friends and family, the two of them were on their way to
accomplishing their goals. In the later months of 1893, they
succeeded in building the first orphanage in Paducah. This would be
a place where orphaned children could live out their lives under
protection and the guidance of Christian teachers.

In the 1800’s there were always enough
children that were left behind when their parents had died from
illnesses, hurt in farm accidents or even occasional attacks from
Natives. Therefore, there was never a problem with finding
children. Their plan was to take them from surrounding counties and
even venturing out further as time would allow it.

Charles put hard work into designing the
building, making it not only a dorm type setting, but it would
include a church as well as a clinic inside the building. He had
enough finances because of the money that his parents had left him,
and together with the money that his wife, Loretta inherited; they
had plenty to bring the project to fruition.

What Charles lacked was the manpower to help
him build the orphanage. Nevertheless, before long, he was able to
find plenty of volunteers for the job and they began at once
building their dream. Charles and Loretta lived in a small cabin
that could be seen behind the building, and they both were
surrounded by landscapes of pine trees.

It was a beautiful spot and come spring or
winter, the land would be sure to be breathtaking.  It took
them a full two years to finish the orphanage even with several
volunteers helping them, but when they were done, they were well
pleased. Standing back and looking at their finished project, they
lacked one thing, the sign to hang over the home and business.

Loretta had no idea that her husband had
already made a sign to put in its place, and it read simply,
‘Loretta’s’.

 

 

As the workers all stood admiring all the
work they’d done, Charles excused himself, was gone for a time, and
then he returned holding a sign. He simply smiled at his wife,
handed the sign to one of the builders and asked him to hang it
above the door. When Loretta looked up to see what he had chosen,
tears began rolling down her cheeks.

She read the sign and then she walked over to
her loving husband, threw her arms around him, kissing him on his
cheek. He had kept that part a little secret.

The next step was to fill the orphanage with
children of all ages. Loretta was very excited to begin collecting
her first residents and she sat beside her husband, taking a ride
into town to the county court house. The mayor had already worked
hard for the White’s, and had collected the list of names of
children all around Paducah that needed homes. The list had started
out small, but he had assured them that the list would continue to
grow.

 


 


There were ten children’s names on the list
and they would be arriving on the train that morning. Loretta sang
gospel tunes all the way into town, and straightened her
dress-skirt repeatedly, hoping it would lay just right. As they
rode along, holding hands and singing out the words to Amazing
Grace, Charles looked down into his wife’s eyes, seeing the most
love he had ever seen in his life.

He was such a blessed man having a wife as
supportive as Loretta. He leaned over, gave her a long lasting kiss
on her lips, and vowed to make her the happiest wife in the state.
Laughing at him, she said, “Oh, I believe you’ve already done that
Charles. Now, think of something else.”

He laughed back at her, recalling how
humorous she could still be.

 

 

Growing up in Paducah had its disadvantages
and a lack of humor was one of them. Many people weren’t so happy
and they certainly never found it in themselves to be funny.
However, Loretta always found something funny to add to any
situation, and this was another one of those times.

He could tell that she was a bit nervous to
bring ten children home, but her humor was seeing to it that she
would remain calm and find plenty of ways to keep them busy and out
of trouble. As they turned the last corner, they had entered town,
and without taking the wagon to the stables, Charles decided to
just pull up out front of city hall.

This way when the children stepped off the
train, they wouldn’t have that far to go. Stepping down off the
front seat of the wagon, Charles then helped his wife down.
Reaching up he just barely caught her in his arms when she
proceeded to jump. He wasn’t expecting her to be so frisky, and was
caught off guard.

“Loretta! I nearly dropped you,
sweetheart.”

“Oh, you wouldn’t do that. You’ll always be
there to catch me darling.”

He smiled and thought to himself that he sure
hoped that was true, because she was always pulling some kind of
surprise. Then he told her that if she wanted to wait by the wagon
and watch for the train, he would go in and sign the release papers
with Mayor Coon. When he was finished, he would join her and wait
for the train to roll into town.

Smiling and grateful for her kind husband,
she sent him and said she would be just fine waiting by the wagon.
He turned around, left, and headed for the mayor’s office that was
at the end of the street.

As she stood there singing sweet praises to
God, a man ran around the corner of the grocery store with his gun.
One of the deputies had been shot inside the store and the sheriff
came barreling out of the sheriff’s office.

There in the bright early morning hours on
Court Street, Loretta took a bullet that was meant for Sheriff
Rivers, straight through the chest, killing her instantly. The man
continued to shoot in that direction and without even thinking, the
sheriff ran out to Loretta, also taking a bullet to his side.

The man immediately took off by horse and
with the deputy and the sheriff both down; there wasn’t anyone to
chase after him. When the shots rang out, Charles and the mayor
came running down the street and when they reached the sheriff’s
office, Charles looked out into the street, seeing his beautiful
wife lying in a pool of blood.

Screaming out her name, he ran to her side,
but found her already gone. Sitting there with her in his arms, he
sobbed aloud as people came from every direction.

Within minutes, the train that would be
carrying her precious children rolled into town. One by one the
children stepped down off the train onto what was supposed to be
their solid ground, only to find the woman who had made all things
possible for them, lying in the middle of the street, in her
husband’s arms.

It was a horrible tragedy and Charles wasn’t
able to get over the fact that he had told her to wait there for
the train. If he’d let her go with him to the mayor’s office to
sign the paperwork, she wouldn’t have been in the line of fire.
Now, he was faced with his innocent wife being taken from him and
all their plans had been crushed. He hadn’t been there to catch her
as she said he would.

 

Three Days Later …

 


Charles held himself together long enough to
give his wife a decent burial, officiating it himself, with ten
children standing by his side. Each one had a dream, and it was to
meet the kind woman that had taken them into her home. Now, many
dreams were broken, and especially the dreams that Charles had with
Loretta.

After the service, Loretta was laid to rest
up on a grassy hill that sat behind the orphanage and a tombstone
set in its place. Charles ushered the children off with a young
couple that Loretta had picked out as their assistants for the
orphanage, and then he went to his small cabin to be alone.

There in the dark house, he poured out every
ounce of anger that he felt from within, making a vow to never
marry again, and never to preach the gospel. Charles had
immediately turned his back on the orphanage and on God within
hours from the time his wife fell in that cold street.

He couldn’t face the ministry or his life
without her. That night he made the decision to leave Paducah,
Kentucky and told himself that he would never return without sweet
Loretta by his side.

 

 

Morning came and when he pulled the couple,
Richard and Diane Cater, to the side and told them that he was
leaving, they both tried desperately to talk him into staying on
and fulfilling what Loretta had started.

However, he didn’t have it in him to carry on
her legacy. He told them that he was leaving, at least for a time,
and that they could run it for him and have the savings that had
been put aside. He then told them that the mayor would have all the
details about the business; along with the money they had
saved.

Then he got on a horse and rode into town,
catching the next train, headed for Vandalia, Illinois. He didn’t
know why he picked Illinois, but it wouldn’t be too far away and
wouldn’t cost so much to get there. Not saying goodbye to anyone
else, he boarded the train, holding only a couple bags in his
hand.

He had left everything behind in a small
cabin and a three-story building that he once called home.

 


 


(Job 1:12)

“And the Lord said unto Satan, Behold, all
that he hath is in thy power; only upon himself put not forth thy
hand, So Satan went forth presence of the from the
Lord.”

 

Just like the story of Job in the bible,
Charles had lost everything that meant anything to him. When his
wife was killed, his life quickly became nothing to him. Now he
would either draw nigh to God, or he would pull away. He had chosen
to pull away, and his life was about to fall apart.

Richard and Diane Cater took on the duties of
running the orphanage that had been built in the name of the Lord,
with Loretta’s seal of approval. It wasn’t going to be an easy task
by any stretch and by the first week, Diane found herself very worn
down. The children seemed to sense that she wasn’t the same as
Loretta would’ve been and they weren’t in the mood for a
substitute.

Day after day, she struggled with each
child’s mood, and trying very hard to deny self in the midst. It
wasn’t that easy to always give and to never receive and she
quickly decided that Loretta would’ve handled it better. However,
she woke up each day with a new attitude and took it upon herself
to Loretta’s journal that she had left behind, describing her
feelings about the orphanage.

Diane was hoping that those same feelings
would rub off on her and maybe plant seeds of kindness that it
would take to deal with ten children. They ranged from ages one
year old to fifteen, boys and girls; and every day one of them at
least had a new surprise waiting. If it wasn’t a snake being left
in a laundry basket, then it was a child missing in the
morning.

Her husband stood by her side and they
continued on, feeling awkward, inadequate and a little upset with
Charles. The children were giving them a run for their money and it
didn’t seem like it would end anytime soon.

Meanwhile, Charles had dropped any
responsibilities he had known before and soon he was isolating
himself inside his apartment. He made it to Vandalia, and there he
quickly found a small, rundown apartment on a corner in the heart
of Vandalia.

When people asked him what his occupation
was, he denied ever being a pastor and always gave a different
story. Then he set his sights on working in a supply store at the
edge of the city. He figured he wouldn’t have to deal with so many
women if he worked where men did the shopping.

There weren’t groceries or clothes in this
store. They sold ranch hand supplies and this would be how he could
get away from all the gossip that women were known to do. He found
ways to entertain himself when he got home by hitting the bottle.
He had never taken a drink in his life, but he now was determined
to drink himself to his grave.

He didn’t drink in public because it somehow
made him feel too bad. To him it would be influencing others to
drink. However, if he drank alone in secret, he would destroy only
himself. Charles didn’t want anything. He didn’t want to build a
life without his dear wife and if he had his way, he would undo all
that he had worked so hard for.  He wouldn’t offer any words
to a lost soul and he wasn’t about to read the bible himself.

For him, the bible was now a book to collect
dust on his shelf. He tucked it up high where



































































































































































































































































THE END
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