
The young mother sat, crying, before the 
charity worker. Her husband had died 
quite unexpectedly a few years earlier of 
spinal meningitis, leaving young children. 
The mother then found work, so a grand-
mother helped out. But then grandma 
died, throwing the family into more 
turmoil.

The mother’s affectionate, but mischievous 
little boy, now eight years old, needed 
more supervision than her work schedule 
and a rotating cast of poorly-paid house-

keepers permitted. But his 11-year-old 
sister was more settled, and could remain 
at home. Could Maryville – then called 
St. Mary’s Training School – take in 
the lad if the mother provided a modest 
monthly stipend and clothing?

The year was 1940. By the following 
year, the young mother would be dead, 
leaving both of her children orphans. 
America would enter World War II. And 
this family’s story played out in infinite 
variations, all documented in Maryville’s 
files.

Children’s stories often are found tucked 
between sturdy, hard-covered books that 
brim with colorful drawings and positive 
messages.

Maryville’s historic files brim with 
children’s stories, too. While grittier than 
many of today’s picture book tales, they 
reflect the youngsters’ lives, the times in 
which they lived, and the ideas that influ-
enced their care and education. Records 
stored on microfilm in grey filing cabinets 
date back at least to the early 1900s.

Helen Solomon, now a human resources 
specialist at Maryville, oversaw the 
historical records for 12 years. Most of 
those who came through Maryville have 
a file, though its extent depends on many 
factors, including when the child lived 
here and how long he or she stayed.

Sometimes, Maryville alumni request a 

copy of their file, which may be startling 
reading, Helen said. “In the incident 
reports, where it says he ran away for a 
number of days, they’ll shake their heads 
and say, ‘Oh, I can’t believe I was this 
bad!’”

People who seek information on a 
deceased relative who lived at Maryville 
must provide documents to prove a 
familial connection. For a modest fee, 
records can be copied and mailed.

Teresa Fields, who lives in Indiana, 
mined the files to learn about her father, 
James Ricci, and his siblings, who came 
to Maryville in the 1920s, after their 
mother was murdered and their step-
father was unable to care for the 
children. “My dad had told me he was 
here, but told me very few stories about 
it – just that he had worked in the book-
binding area, worked on the newspaper 
– little things like that.”

The family files answered some long-held 
questions.

“We always wondered why my Uncle 
Mike used to ask us if we were taking 
care of our teeth,” Teresa said. “In the 
records, one thing they noted was that 
when these kids came in, their teeth were 
bad. He never said, ‘Our teeth were bad 
when we were young,’ and now we have 
the answer why.”

(continued on page 3)
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(Above) The front office, where new children 
were enrolled. (Below)A class of boys in the 
Handicraft Shop.



Many of our most loyal supporters are 
adults who lived at Maryville as children; 
we refer to them, affectionately, as 
“alums.” What they experienced here, and 
how they profited from their time with us 
have been seminal events in their lives - 
and ours. In this issue of the Voice, we page 
through historic records - some dating to 
the early 1900s - to glimpse the children 
who grew up with us, and the challenges 
they faced.

In addition, we read about the benefits of 
massage therapy, as administered by Karen 
Selph to our precious children who are 
medically fragile. Karen can be seen treat-
ing one-year-old Daniel at the Children’s 
Healthcare Center, thanks to a generous 
grant from the Oberweiler Foundation.

Peace and all good,
Sister Catherine M. Ryan, O.S.F.
Executive Director
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  A Message from Maryville’s Executive Director

Maryville 130th Anniversary Mass and 
Maryville IPGA Million Dollar Mulligan

Thoughts? Questions? Comments? Stories to Share?
Email John Gorman, Editor, at gormanj@maryvilleacademy.org.

(Above, left) Francis Cardinal George celebrated the 130th Anniversary Mass on the Des Plaines 
Campus on June 7. Celebrating the mass with the Cardinal at the altar (l to r) were Fr. Dan Flens, 
Deacon Gerald Nora, Most Rev. George J. Rassas, Fr. Miguel Martinez and Rev. Msgr. Michael 
Boland. (Above, right) The Daughters of Divine Love “performed” the Presentation of the Gifts 
with a song and dance native to their order’s origin, Nigeria.

(Above, left) For four days, 118 yards was all that stood in the way of a shot at a million dollars 
for contestants at our first Maryville IPGA Million Dollar Mulligan. Each contestant was given a 
number of balls and a shot at getting it closest to the pin to advance to the finals, a shot at 
making a hole-in-one for a million dollars. Contestants shots were measured (above, right) and 
qualifiers were determined every hour in a men’s, women’s and professionals’ category.
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After more than two decades of hands-
on experience with children, Karen 
Selph knows when she is getting 
through to them.

“It may be a smile or just the feel of a 
muscle relaxing,” explained Karen, the 
new massage therapist at the Children’s 
Healthcare Center (CHC).

Thanks to a grant from the Oberweiler 
Foundation, Karen is bringing her 
tender and therapeutic touch to the 
children at the CHC.

Also a licensed practical nurse, Karen 
started working with medically-fragile 
children 20 years ago in Fresno, Calif. 
There, she once accompanied a five-
year-old boy who had a tracheostomy 
tube to school, the result of a court-
ordered medical mandate that the child 
receive an education, she recalled.

She and her husband, John, a pastor 
with Metro Chicago Youth for Christ, 
moved to the Chicago area in 2000. She 
soon began working as a massage 
therapist for children at the Marklund 
Philip Center for Children in west 
suburban Bloomingdale, and continued 
her training in massage therapy.

Along the way in the field of healthcare, 
she met Carrie Alani, our CHC director. 
In April, Karen, a mother of three and 

grandmother of four, began working at 
the CHC as part of a program designed 
to lessen the pain and suffering of 
our medically-fragile and technology-
dependent children. Massage therapy 
can do many things, such as: improve 
immune function; reduce pain; enhance 
attentiveness; reduce stress and alleviate 
depression; and help premature infants 
gain weight.

“The children get a lot of relief from 
muscle spasms and pain—it’s a little 
oasis in their day,” Carrie said. “Even a 
couple of days later, they’re still 
reaping the benefits of relaxation.”

Though many of our children cannot 
speak, due to their age or medical 
condition, they can communicate, 
Karen says. 

“Yes, they are hard to communicate 
with, and their methods are subtle,” she 
said, smiling as she worked with one-
year-old Daniel on a recent visit. “I try 
to make eye contact, and I can also feel 
it in their touch and see it in their eyes. 
If they don’t want it, they may tense 
up.”

The first time she stopped by the bed 
of nine-year-old Richard, Karen asked 
him whether he wanted a massage. 

“And he allowed me to—timidly. So 
I worked on his arms, and legs, and 
back. Then I played some music that 
he seemed to like. The second time, he 
started telling me how he wanted to go 
home, as he learned to trust me,” she 
said.

Karen still works at Marklund, though 
both her job there and the work she 
does at the CHC are sandwiched 
between trips she takes to Latin 
America with her husband, in his role 
as a minister. 

During a recent massage session with 
Daniel, Karen confided her raison 
d’être: “I just love these kids,” she said, 
smiling down at Daniel.

 Loving “Hands-On” Experience
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The records did not answer everything, 
and they were more complete for her 
father and uncle than they were for her 
aunts. Perhaps not surprisingly, the 
information led to additional 
questions that Teresa may never be able 
to answer. “I understand more now, but 
I wish I would have done this earlier - 
when my father was living.

Society has undergone huge changes 
during the 131 years of Maryville’s 

existence. But the reasons children 
come here remain surprisingly constant: 
Alcoholism. Drug addiction. Parental 
death or serious illness. Someone - child 
or parent - with mental health issues 
too overwhelming for the family to deal 
with alone.

And though their stories may not be 
as tidy as the tales in modern books, 
Maryville has been here to help children 
find their way.

“There was a gentleman here from Las 
Vegas, visiting relatives,” said Helen. 
“He had lived here, and he came in to 
gather his information because he was 
writing a biography of himself. He told 
me that Maryville was good to him, 
and that he became a very successful 
businessman.” 

A happy ending after all, just like the 
ones in children’s picture books.



 If you would like to receive periodic e-mail notices from Maryville with updates on our 
 programs and events, including our monthly eNewsletter, The Maryville Connection, please send your     
 e-mail address to development@maryvilleacademy.org.
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S I N C E

Life Insurance

Remember when the life insurance agent would stop by to pick up 
a 25 cent policy payment? Many parents established life insurance 
policies for their children, and it’s often the case that those paid-
up policies are forgotten and sitting in a file drawer. If you have 
a policy that you no longer depend on, why not consider making 
the children of Maryville a full or partial beneficiary? You can even 
make a gift of a “premium paying policy and use those premiums 
as a tax deductible gift.

There are many options available to you in making a gift of life 
insurance.

To learn more about making a bequest to Maryville, contact 
Dan Summins at 847-294-1950 or summinsd@maryvilleacademy.org
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Martin jumped from his seat when his 
name was called and walked briskly to 
the podium, grinning broadly and 
shaking hands with Sister Cathy on the 
way. Martin (not his real name) had been 
singled out at this year’s awards 
ceremony for his skill with electronics.

Each June, on the Des Plaines campus, 
we have a celebration of our children’s 
achievements. We praise academic, 
social and athletic highlights that our 
boys and girls from the residential and 
shelter programs have attained. 

Our youngest, 12-year-old Louise (not 
her real name) told Daily Herald reporter 
Eileen Daday how happy she was to be at 
Maryville. She credited the Casa Salama 
staff for helping her with her coping 
skills. She was praised and smiled shyly 
at the podium to the applause of the 
more than 100 children and staff who 
attended the June 19 affair. The annual 
event is perhaps our most enjoyable 
moment as the children put on their 
finest clothes and are honored for their 
finest moments.

 Their Finest Moments Are Our Most Enjoyable

2014 Calendar of Events

Maryville IPGA Gleason Cup
Golf Invitational
Monday, July 14, 2014

(Left) Evelyn Smith, Director of Residential 
Services and (right) Elizabeth Pitts, a 
program director at the Eisenberg campus, 
congratulate a young woman at Awards 
Night.


