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Praise for the writing of Christopher de Vinck

“More than any other author I know, Chris has the unique gift of revealing the beauty of the ordinary, the truth hidden in the small events of life, and the light shining through the brokenness of our daily existence. This book is a true gift of peace and an urgent call to discover that peace right where we live.”

—HENRI J. M. NOUWEN

“Christopher is the rare combination of art and innocence. He’s ever the sophisticated artist and he is even the person whose innocence belies our common conception of artists. Few spiritual writers write with as much literary talent and as much care for the literary quality of what they are doing.”

—RONALD ROLHEISER

“Chris de Vinck is a blessing through his writing and his person. I’m grateful for his simple wonders, and the great wonders of our lifelong friendship.”

—FRED ROGERS

“I would like as many people as possible to know his work.”

—MADELEINE L’ENGLE

“Christopher de Vinck has the insight and the courage to speak for those small devotions, dangerously unfashionable in our time, by which a human community lives.”

—WENDELL BERRY

“Christopher de Vinck’s writings are widely and wisely attentive; they neglect neither the failures and anguish nor the compassion and hope of this world. They are elegant. They give insight and comfort. They cannot help but nurture the spirit.”

—MARY OLIVER

“Chris de Vinck’s real subject is magic, the magic to be found in ordinary life, in a conversation with a child, in the unexpected sighting of a school of dolphins. Such magic is there for all to see, but I don’t know of another writer who sees it so wholly, with such consistency, and respect, and sweetness. He is like a miner who digs where others see no gold, and who each day finds riches.”

—PEGGY NOONAN




[image: Image]




2021 First Printing

Mr. Nicholas, A Magical Christmas Tale

Copyright © 2021 by Christopher de Vinck

ISBN 978-1-64060-735-4

Illustrations by Br. Philip MacNeil, CJ.

The Paraclete Press name and logo (dove on cross) are trademarks of Paraclete Press

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data

Names: De Vinck, Christopher, 1951- author.

Title: Mr. Nicholas : a magical Christmas tale / Christopher de Vinck.

Description: Brewster, Massachusetts : Paraclete Press, [2021] | Summary: “A story that helps us see the unique goodness in each person. A boy with Downs Syndrome, figures out that Mr. Nicholas, the local hardware store owner, involved with reindeer, toys, and children is more than just a clerk on Main Street”-- Provided by publisher.

Identifiers: LCCN 2021017319 | ISBN 9781640607354 (hardcover) | ISBN 9781640607361 (epub) | ISBN 9781640607378 (pdf)

Subjects: LCSH: Christmas stories. | BISAC: FICTION / Christian / Contemporary | FICTION / Christian / Suspense

Classification: LCC PS3554.E11588 M7 2021 | DDC 813/.54--dc23

LC record available at https://lccn.loc.gov/2021017319

10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

All rights reserved. No portion of this book may be reproduced, stored in an electronic retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means—electronic, mechanical, photocopy, recording, or any other—except for brief quotations in printed reviews, without the prior permission of the publisher.

Published by Paraclete Press

Brewster, Massachusetts

www.paracletepress.com

Printed in the United States of America




TO MY DAUGHTER, KAREN
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“I stopped believing in Santa Claus when I was six. My mother took me to see him in a department store and he asked for my autograph.”

—SHIRLEY TEMPLE
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FOREWORD

My husband truly believed that everyone was special. No matter your size, color, gender, orientation, no matter if you were a Harvard graduate or a child with Down syndrome, Fred treated each person with respect and dignity.

In this little book about Christmas, written by one of Fred’s closest friends, you will see how Mister Rogers’ Neighborhood spoke to the broken parts of who we are and how it guided us to see the unique goodness in us all.

Fred came home one afternoon from a visit with his favorite professor from seminary who was dying in a nursing facility. Fred loved the usual weekly visits with this remarkable friend, and this particular time Dr. Orr was thinking of the words of the well-known hymn by Martin Luther. In one line there is mention of “the Devil,” and the words say, “One little word shall fell him.” Fred was fascinated that Dr. William Orr said, “and that little word is FORGIVENESS!” That was a story that Fred took so greatly to heart and he told it many, many times.

This Christmas story is about forgiveness between a couple about to enact a divorce, and how their son with Down syndrome understood the power of seeing what is truly essential.

At the very foundation of Fred’s television program, at the very foundation of his life as a husband, father, and friend, were the essential words of kindness, compassion, empathy, and, above all else, love.

May the charm of this little book add to the beauty of your neighborhood, and may you keep close to your hearts the Christmas gift that unfolds: the birth of a child in Bethlehem who, like Fred, reminded us that it is in the gift of love for one another that the true December mystery is revealed to us year after year.

—JOANNE ROGERS
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MR. NICHOLAS

A Magical Christmas Tale




ONE

MARRIAGE
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I never planned on getting married, and I never planned on heading for a divorce. Like the weather, divorce sneaks up on you like the misery of an advancing tornado.

I was a beat reporter for a local newspaper, driving along the rural hills of western Pennsylvania listening to an NPR program on the radio about Ringo Starr.

Ringo is my favorite Beatle because he always seemed to be the ignored one, at the edge of the fame, talent, and pandemonium that surrounded the group. That was me: ignored and filled with misplaced ambitions.

In an interview Ringo spoke about coming up from a working-class neighborhood in Liverpool to wearing a tuxedo at the movie premiere for A Hard Day’s Night. I like how he said he was standing next to George Harrison, smoking a cigar. My idea of success was wearing a tuxedo, smoking a cigar, and standing next to George Harrison.

I was on my way to Green Meadow Farm to interview a beekeeper. The managing editor of the paper thought I would be a perfect reporter for the job, maybe because at the time I had a ponytail and was a vegetarian. Somehow beekeepers get a bad rap. All that talk of honey and the environment makes them sound like orphans of the sixties.

I had a poster of Henry David Thoreau hanging in my cubicle at work. There was Henry wearing a bowtie. His beard looked like my grandfather’s beard and his face looked like the face of a principal ready to give a kid detention for smoking in the bathroom. Under the photograph were Henry’s words: “The keeping of bees is like the direction of sunbeams.” I had no idea what that meant. It sounded profound coming from a famous writer. I wanted to be a famous writer and say things that would impress people, and there I was driving a beat-up pickup truck on my way to interview a beekeeper.

So I was driving up and down along these Pennsylvania hills looking for Green Meadow Farm and preparing questions in my head to ask the beekeeper, a Mrs. Grace Davis. She had written a book about bees and was in her late eighties. I had a hard time juggling the map in my hand and keeping the car on the right side of the road. There are people today who don’t even know what a map is.

I knew I had to go a few more miles and make a right at Old Stone Road and was afraid that I’d missed the turn. I was hoping to see the next road on the map when I noticed an old man standing near a crooked mailbox at the end of a driveway. I pulled up to the guy. He looked used up: white beard, red shirt, worn suspenders looped over his shoulder.

I turned my radio off and rolled down the passenger side window. “Excuse me. Can you tell me
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