


including a managerial position with a
restaurant chain in America.

Unwilling to lose a man of such ability
and loyalty — — — at least as a
counselor for the house at Fatima ~ —
— I decided to enlarge our travel
agency in America, and thus keep
Camille at my side.

The Agency became cne of the few
“million dollar™ agencies in America.

Shortly before his death, Camiile and I
had just completed one of our greatest
travel ventures: a charter flight to all
the six continents of the world with
125 pilgrims and the Bishop of
Fatima. Crowns were presented to the
Bishops of many nations to be used
simultaneously on May 13, 1971, to
celebrate the silver jubilee of the
Queenship of Our Lady of Fatima.

One Loose End

The trip was the most successful of a
series of similar trips over a period of
four years with the Bishop of Fatima.
And there was only one “loose end”
still worrying us. No ceremony had yet
heen planned in France for next May
13th.

After my last conversation with
Camille, he flew to Lisbon with
Marguerite and Nuno, en route to
Luxembourg to spend the first
Christmas in 25 years with his mother.
The day after he arrived in Lisbon, he

travelled the 90 miles from Lisbon up
to the Bishop's House.

Collapses Before Bishop

He had just finished conveying our
message about France and hearing the
Bishop acquiesce to the plan, when he
collapsed at the Bishop’s feet. The
Bishop rushed him to the hospital.

He seemed to rally after the operation
and dictated a letter for me to his
wife, Marguerite, It indicated that he
had learned to his dismay, the first day
in Portugal, that work was not
progressing on a project we had
recently undertaken at the Castle of
Qurem to attract many more tourists
to Fatima.

When 1 arrived in Lisbon the following
week, [ was amazed to learn that he
had become weaker, although at first
he had seemed to be recovering weli.
He had been constantly talking about
the delays encountered with the Castle
program. Twice. Marguerite said, he
had tried to get up from hed, saying
that he had to go and take care of
things at Ourem.

His heart was failing, and | was with
him when he received the Last
Sacrament,

Later in the evening he began to sleep
peacefully. and | left the following day
for Ourem to face some of the
problems that worried him so. [ had

assured him that he had no need to
worry. | would “take carc of
everything”.

[ believe these were the last words he
heard me say. He tried to answer. and
cven though I bent close | could not
heur his words.

Providential

Camille’s friends are scaitered all over
the world. He has hundreds in
America. But certainly his closest
circle of “fumily™ is in Europe, and
most of those closest to him were
there on that beautiful, sunny January
1. 1971, when Camille was laid to rest
in the Portugal he loved so much.
Personally representing the Bishop of
Fatima was the Very Rev. Canon Jose
Gulamba de Oliveira, one of the most
important persons connccted with the
history of Fatima,

The Hand of Providence was obvious.

Camiile had intended to build his
retirement home in Portugal this same
year. He had already trained others to
carry on the work of the travel
agency! And, as we review his plans,
we see the workings of his ability and
loyalty continuing even after his
death.

Portugal and the world have been
deeply enriched by a very great man
who served wherever service was
needed, and who died in anxiety for
plans to increase the flow of visitors to
Fatima.
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It was difficult for me to write
this brief obituary. It was twelve
days after Camille's death thatl
finally pulled myself together,
evaluated problems about con-
tinuing the work and went to the
Bishop of Fatima for advice.

The Bishop shared my grief and
said he had something to show me.

It wasa letter just arrived from
France, unopened, 1t was a reply
to the petition Camille had carried
on the day of his collapse, And the
Bishop told me something I had
not known: "I myself had been ill
for two weeks but Camille had
said he had a commaunication from
you of major importance. So I
dressed and came to the parlor,
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wherel found him white and faint-
ing, Shocked by his appearance I
wanted to call a doctor but he said:
Tt will pass. This letter f{rom
John. ..l promised tobring it per -
sonally, He says it should be sent
to France at once.'

"1 assured him I would send the
letter even as he collapsed.

"I did send the letter that same
day, after getting Camille to a
clinic. I learned that he had hem-
orrhaged in Lisbon just hefore
driving all the way up to Leiria
with the letter,"

(Note: While the Blue Army has
an imporiant centre in France, no
French Bishop had accepted the
National Pilgrim Virgin. And two

yearsof preparation had preceded
this letter.)

The Bishop of Fatima then handed
me the reply he had just received,
saying: "You may read it first".

1t was from the Bishop of Laval.
It said: Next May 13, THE NATION -
AL PILGRIM VIRGIN OF FRANCE
WILL BE CROWNED AT THE
SANCTUARY OF PONTMAIN,
WHERE ONE HUNDRED YEARS
AGO OUR LADY APPEARED
CROWNED IN THE BSKY, sur-
rounded by stars, offering the
hope of peace to the world.

Camille, who had suffered much
in life, especially during two years
in Siberia, died at the feet of the
Bishop of Fatima - serving the
Queen of the world.
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