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A hat and T-shirt deftly
sidestep the issue
of a championship year
at Wrigley Field.

SEPTEMBER 9, 2007

Don’t hesitate to wish joy on Ramadan
By Kiran Ansari
Special to the Tribune

QURIOUS CONSUMER, PAGE 5

QUALITIES
OF
LIFE

It’s a holiday marked with a
month of prayer and dawn-to-dusk
fasting. If you have Muslim neighbors, co-workers and friends, it’s
perfectly OK to wish them a “happy” Ramadan on Thursday. You can
even send them an e-card.
But don’t expect to find Ramadan-themed gift wrap or packaged
gift baskets; unlike Christmas and
Hanukkah, Muslim holidays are
not commercialized.
“Like other Americans, Muslims
are shy of broaching the topic of religion,” said Abdul Malik Mujahid,
chairman of the Council of Islamic
Organizations of Greater Chicago.
But if you’re open minded and game
to learn about different
faiths, you can start a
discussion with a Mus-
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Fasting and prayers are important parts of the Muslim holiday Ramadan.
lim and maybe learn how to make
hummus in the process.
Ramadan and Eid have become
American traditions since thenFirst Lady Hillary Clinton received
Muslims on Eid in 1996. (Eid rhymes

with deed and marks the end of
Ramadan’s fasting; this year Eid
falls on Oct. 13.) White House iftaar
dinners, which mark the breaking
PLEASE SEE RAMADAN, PAGE 7

ELECTRONICS
FOR PARENTS
The marketplace is full
of gadgets that will track
your child’s whereabouts.
HEALTH, PAGE 6

‘YOU STOP,
YOU BURN’
So says Tim Brown
of Chicago, a competitive
eater of jalapeno peppers.
THE GUY PAGE, PAGE 8

Chicago designer Diego Rocha’s
handmade New York clutch, in
shiny red patent leather and lined
in suede ($480).

Purses with
‘wow’ and
less ‘whoa’
If you want double C’s on your
handbag and quadruple digits on
the price tag it carries, you’ve come
to the wrong place.
As designer bags began to look
a bit formulaic—letter logos plus
shiny hardware plus enough heft to
serve as a Hollywood heiress’ excuse
for staggering—Q decided to search
closer to home for bags big on originality, less so in price and size.
To our delight, our quest was
fruitful. Our favorite luxury-bag
discovery was Chicago-based designer Diego Rocha’s, whose leather
creations, starting at $480, are not inexpensive. But they carry all of the
“It” impact of status bags that go for
twice the price.
Just ask Georgette “Gigi” Mitrovic of Deerfield, who owns Chanel
and Dior handbags and has a closet
so extensive it warrants conveyor
belts.
She discovered Diego Rocha last
year at the “Chicago Is .... Red Hot”
fashion extravaganza. Fifteen purchases later, Mitrovic rarely carries
anything but the Brazilian-born designer’s. One of them stopped traffic
at Bergdorf Goodman in New York,
where a fellow shopper had to know
where Mitrovic had gotten it.
“I like to be different and I don’t
like to look like everybody else,” said
Mitrovic, who with her husband
owns a pallet-sales business.
That point of view led Q to five
other standouts, from $65 to $500, all
carrying a Chicago fingerprint of
some sort. Check them out on Style,
Page 4.
—Wendy Donahue
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A family friend (from left) prays with Bryant Haniszewski, Chaplain Stacey Jutila and Carly Haniszewski at the bedside of the
Haniszewskis’ daughter, 2-year-old Teagan.

Night rounds
There’s no darker place than a children’s hospital at night.
Chaplain Stacey Jutila brings LIGHT and SOLACE to those lonely halls.
By Barbara Mahany
Tribune staff reporter

A

ll over the city, all over the towns that stretch past the highways, and
spread through the woods and the places where farms used to be, all
over everywhere on a hot summer’s night, little children were being
tucked into sleep. Stars, one by one, turned on, as if night lights, for little
heads drifting off to the land of their dreams.

But not in the place just for the sick ones, the broken ones, the waiting-to-die ones.
Not at Children’s Memorial Hospital, at Lincoln and Fullerton Avenues on Chicago’s

North Side, where mothers and fathers often stay by the bedsides all through the night,
tending the cries and the whimpers, whispering long conversations, or not-longenough ones. Doing all that they can to
chase away pain, dash all aloneness.
Keeping watch of the blinks and the
beeps that keep some children alive, reassure them that others still are. And
walking the halls, putting a hand to the
small of so many backs—big backs and
little ones—is a woman who calls those
halls “sacred.”
“But unlike Moses,” she jokes, “we
can’t take our shoes off as we walk on
this holy ground!”

Stacey Jutila knows the halls well.
She has walked miles in those halls.
She knows Moses, and all the rest of the
Bible. Plenty of the Koran too. Jutila, 32,
is the night chaplain at Children’s. She
is among the few ordained ministers assigned full time to the night watch of a
hospital, in Chicago or beyond. Usually,
nights are covered by whoever happens
to be on call. Maybe a student. Maybe
someone who drew the short stick.
Not so at Children’s. Folks there lis-

tened to the nurses, the doctors. Listened
most of all to parents who cried out for
someone to lean on when the place, finally, is quiet. When you can hear the sounds
that don’t sound one bit like home.
“Nighttime here, especially in the [intensive care unit], is the hardest time
anywhere,” says Carly Haniszewski, 29,
of northwest suburban Huntley. Her only
child, 2-year-old Teagan, has a brain tumor and, beginning June 1, the day after
the toppling toddler fell flat on her face
off a couch, and everyone, especially her
mother and father, realized something
was wrong, very wrong, she spent 71
nights in intensive care, took six trips to
the O.R., was twice told she would not live
through the night.
“Your family’s all gone,” the mother explains of the curse of the nighttime. “The
floor has become quiet. You hear more of
a hospital, the machines. You don’t hear
a ventilator until it’s nighttime. You can
hear every breath of the bag. You know
that that noise is giving your child that
breath, and without it, she couldn’t stay
alive.
PLEASE SEE CHAPLAIN, PAGE 3

HAPPENING NOW
AT BLOOMINGDALE’S MEDINAH TEMPLE
THE (VERY) SOCIAL REGISTRY invites you to Sunday brunch. Join top cookware experts to discover which
pots and pans match your cooking style. Our Registry Consultants will be on hand to help you build the
perfect registry. Brunch is on us. Today at 11am,The Registry on 2. For more information, call 312-324-7651.
CONTEMPORARY COOKING: Join Executive Chef Michael Shrader of N9NE, as he shares his
seafood secrets and prepares some of his favorite menu items. Saturday, September 15th, 2-4pm.
Demo Kitchen on 1. For more information, call 312-324-7678.

LIKE NO OTHER STORE IN THE WORLD

BLACK&WHITE
The stark, contemporary beauty
of black and white turns
simplicity into a masterpiece.
Shown: Robert black
leather sectional and
white leather ottoman.

