Be patient, my son
When his mom Maria João de Deus passed away on 29th September 1915, Chico Xavier was handed over to the care of Rita de Cássia, old family friend and godmother of the child. Chico was one of Maria João de Deus’ nine children.
Rita, however, was obsessed and, for any reason, would become irritable. 

Chico began to endure several beatings with rod stick each day. Between beat ups and insults, Chico was hurt by fork because the perverse woman invented this strange process of torture. 

The boy cried a lot, staying for hours, with the forks hanging off from his flesh. He then ran into the yard in order to spend some time alone, because his godmother repeated nervously: 

- This boy has the devil in him. 

One day, the child remembered that his Mom always prayed every day, teaching him to elevate his thoughts to Jesus. He missed the prayers he could not found in his home. 

He knelt under old banana trees and uttered the words of the Lord’s Prayer that he learned from his mom. 

When he finished, oh! Wonderful! 

His mother, Maria João de Deus, was by his side. 

Chico, who hadn’t yet dealt with the denials and doubts of men... He didn’t even think for a moment that Maria João de Deus had left the incarnate world. 

He embraced her, happy, and cried: 

- Mom, don’t leave me here... Take me with you... 

- I can’t - she said, sadly. 

- I'm being beaten up a lot, Mom! 

Maria João de Deus embraced him and said: 

- Be patient my son. You need to grow strong for the job. And who doesn’t suffer doesn’t learn to fight. 

- But – the child said - my godmother says I have the devil in my body... 

- What’s the matter with this? Don’t worry. Everything passes by and if you no longer complain, if you have patience, Jesus will help us to always be together. 

Maria João de Deus then disappeared. 

The small child, feeling distressed, called her out in vain. 

Since that day, however, he began to endure the beatings and the insults without anger and without tears. 

- Chico is so cynical - Rita said, exasperated, because he didn’t cry, not even when she slapped him. 

The child explained the joy of seeing his mother Maria João de Deus to his relatives. Due to this reason as well as because he never cried after being beaten, his relatives would say that he had mental problems. 

And every afternoon, with bruises in his skin and blood running from his tiny little belly, the small child went to the backyard, with his eyes dry and bright. He went there to meet his dear mother Maria João de Deus under the old trees, seeing and hearing her after praying. 

So it began the extraordinary spiritual struggle of the medium we all know about. 

The Good Angel
Two years of constant beatings. 

Chico Xavier lived near his godmother for two years. 

In a very cold afternoon, Chico pleaded when he started to talk to Maria João de Deus: 

- Mom, if you come here to see us, why don’t you take me away from here? 

The loving Spirit embraced him and asked: 

- Why are you so worried? Everything in the world obeys God’s will... 

- But you know we miss you so much... 

Maria João de Deus consoled him and said: 

- Don’t lose your patience. I asked Jesus to send a good angel to take care of you all. 

The boy asked, whenever he met his mom Maria João de Deus,: 

- Mommy, when is the angel coming? 

- Please wait, my son! – Every time Maria João de Deus gave him the same answer. 

Two months later, João Cândido Xavier decided to marry once again. 

Miss Cidália Batista, his second wife, decided to claim all Maria João de Deus’ children who were living in different places. 

That's how the noble lady also called for Chico. 

When the child returned to his old home he contemplated his stepmother who embraced him... 

Cidália hugged him and kissed him tenderly. She asked: 

- My God, where was this boy, with this belly? 

Chico, encouraged by her love, hugged her too, as a little bird who returned to the lost nest. 

His kind stepmother looked at him in the eye and asked: 

– Do you know who I am, my son? 

- Yes I know.... You are the good angel that my mother has spoken about... 

Since then, pure love shined between them. Chico followed his second mother until death.

