of Saint John Bosco



FATHER EUGENIO CERIA

FATHER EUGENIO CERIA (1870-1957)
already enjoyed the reputation of a dis-
tinguished scholar, author, and editor when
in 1929 Father Philip Rinaldi, Superior
General, asked him to continue the publi-
cation of the Biographical Memoirs, the
monumental work begun by Father John
Baptist Lemoyne. Father Ceria's qualifica-
tions had been enhanced by his personal
contact with Don Bosco during his forma-
tive years as a novice and a student of
Philosophy at San Benigno Canavese and
Valsalice. Don Bosco con Dio, published
in 1930 and now considered his master-
piece, is a penetrating and inspiring study
of his spiritual father.

By systematic and persevering effort Father
Ceria brought the Biographical Memoirs
to completion in 1939, his contribution
being Volumes XI-XIX. Other works fol-
lowed. While compiling the Annali della
Societa Salesiana in four large volumes
(1941-51), he published biographies of St.
Mary Mazzarello, the Venerable Father
Michael Rua, the Servants of God Father
Andrew Beltrami and Father Philip Rinaldi,
and many other outstanding Salesians.
Though advanced in age, he undertook the
collection and editing of the Epistolario di
S. Giovanni Bosco, in four volumes, two of
which were published before his death,
which occurred on January 21, 1957 at
the age of 86.



2001
Membership

Countries

Prouvinces

Houses

Bishops

Archbishops

Cardinals

Membership

Countries

Provinces

Houses

Order From:

SRM Distribution Services
75 West Century Road, Paramus, NJ 07652

E-MAIL: srmdist@gte.net












THE
BIOGRAPHICAL MEMOIRS
OF

SAINT JOHN BOSCO






iii

The
Biographical Memoirs

of
Saint John Bosco

by

Rev. Eugenio Ceria, S.D.B.

AN AMERICAN EDITION
TRANSLATED
FROM THE ORIGINAL ITALIAN

Volume XVII
1884-1885

SALESIANA PUBLISHERS
New Rochelle, New York
2002




iv

IMPRIMI POTEST: Very Rev. Patrick Angelucci, S.D.B.
Provincial
New Rochelle, N.Y.
25 March 2000
Solemnity of the Annunciation

Copyright© 2002 by the Salesian Society, Inc.
Library of Congress Catalog No. 65-3104 rev.
ISBN 0-89944-017-10

All Rights Reserved
Manufactured in the United States of America
FIRST EDITION



Bedirated

WITH PROFOUND GRATITUDE
TO
THE LATE, LAMENTED, AND HIGHLY ESTEEMED

VERY REVEREND FELIX J. PENN4J, S.D.B.
(1904-1962)

TO WHOSE
WISDOM, FORESIGHT, AND NOBLE SALESIAN HEART

THE ENGLISH TRANSLATION
OF

THE BIOGRAPHICAL MEMOIRS
OF

SAINT JOHN BOSCO
IS
A LASTING MONUMENT






Chis Volume is Oedicaced

to the Salesian Coadjutor Brothers,
Living and deceased,

Whom I was fortunate to live with
Or to know ever since 1949
When I first came to this country.
1t is specially dedicated to
My friends:

Bro. (Mario Audero (R1]P)
Bro. Aldo Roman (R1]D.)
Bro. Bruno Busacco
Bro. John Cauda

and

Bro. Oscar Andrejasic (R1].).

This is only a small token
Of gratitude for what the
Brothers have done
On behalf of the Salesian Province
Of New Rochelle, New York:
For the good they have done,
For the sacrifices they have made,

For the unselfish dedication they have shown.
I warmly celebrate the Salesian Coadjutor
Broiher’s love for Don Bosco
And his undertaking in the
United States of America

Jr. Vincenc V. A. Zutiani, SOB.






vii

Incroduccion

It was Hilaire Belloc who once wrote that a translator is a traitor:
traduttore = traditore.

I am the translator, or rather the “second-hand” translator, of the pres-
ent volume of Don Bosco’s Biographical Memoirs.

The term “second-hand” simply indicates that this volume, much like
the other nineteen of them, had been “commercially” translated some
thirty years ago. But the translator did not have a good knowledge of the
Church and theological terminology and no knowledge of Canon Law,
Scripture and especially, Salesian terminology. My task was that of
retranslating, retouching and correcting what had already been translated.
This proved perhaps more challenging than having to produce a brand
new translation. This also explains why the reading of this volume (much
like the reading of the previous volumes) is not as easy as one would
expect it to be. My apologies! I am a translator, but not a traitor! I believe
that no one will ever accuse me of having misinterpreted or misrepre-
sented Don Bosco’s thoughts as he expressed them.

Don Bosco’s message, sayings and deeds will be easily grasped and
understood and hopefully, they will be an inspiration to all the readers.
Whatever is found in the Italian edition of this volume is also found here;
nothing was omitted! We thought it best to leave the decision to omit or
not to omit the reading of any part of this volume to the reader.

My sincere thanks to all those who in any way have helped me carry
out this difficult and tedious work. Special thanks go to Fr. Francis Xavier
Aracil, S.D.B,, the editor, and to Jo Ann Donahue, the computer typist.

Fr. Vincent V. A. Zuliani, S.D.B.
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Preface
(1884-1885)

This two-year period (1884-1885) in the life of St. John Bosco was
rich in events. It included visits to France and one to Rome, the attainment
of privileges, the participation in the National Exhibit of Turin, the reor-
ganization of the Oratory, the appointment of the vicar, the consecration
of the first Salesian bishop, the first Salesian Foundations in Paris and
Barcelona, the entrance of the Salesians into Brazil and many other var-
ied events — all more or less within the usual framework of things which,
nevertheless, assume particular importance because they concern Don
Bosco and took shape either at his initiative or under his direction. At the
same time, the decline in his health became sadly more evident. Don
Bosco had never been entirely free from some kind of physical discom-
fort, but when his body became bent under the burden of infirmity, it was
painfully obvious to everyone who saw him that he was not well.

From this time onward, the most prominent thought in his mind was
to consolidate the work already started in his Congregation, and he took
many steps to accomplish this. In agreement with the Holy See, he
appointed Father Michael Rua vicar general with the right to succeed him
after his death, thus assuring the continuance of the government of the
whole Congregation. He also put the final touches on his missions in
South America and obtained the appointments from Rome of prefect and
vicar apostolic for Father John Cagliero and Father Joseph Fagnano, to
whom the missions were entrusted. He labored to reorganize the mother
house so it would serve as a model for other houses, and gave a regular
structure to the running of the novitiate and the procedure to follow when
admitting postulants. As far as the Pious Union of the Cooperators, there
was not only an increase in membership, but also a greater cohesion and
strength. In short, Don Bosco enabled the Salesians to form a homoge-
neous, compact body within the Church and civil society, a body that was
strongly built and capable of further development even when he would no
longer be there.

Meanwhile, word of his holiness was spreading all over the world.
The general conviction that he was a great miracle worker and an ambas-
sador from Heaven was increasingly confirmed by graces obtained
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through his prayers, the fulfillment of his predictions, miraculous recov-
eries that took place in his presence, or when people invoked his blessing.
Therefore, people came to see him or wrote to him from the remotest
parts of Europe and the American continent to beg for the help of his
enlightened wisdom or the support of his prayers. It wasn’t just the ordi-
nary person who was drawn toward him. High dignitaries of the Church
and laymen in responsible positions, both Italian and foreigners alike,
went to call on him at the Oratory or during his travels in order to meet
him, ask for his advice, and receive his blessing. This continued despite
the venomous insinuations and forthright slander written against him in
sectarian newspapers. His heroic virtue and the facts of his great accom-
plishments could not be eclipsed by these attacks; to the contrary, every
attempt to malign him failed telum imbelle sine ictu (as a powerless javelin
thrown without a hit).

The wise Pope Leo XIII gave this man of God greater and greater evi-
dence of his esteem as he came to know him better. One day in a group
of prelates, he began talking about Don Bosco and asked those around
what they thought of him. Opinion was divided. At length, the Pope
asked, “Could any man do what Don Bosco does with only his own nat-
ural strength?” After listing all that Don Bosco had accomplished, the
Pope went on. “No, he could not. Therefore there must be something
supernatural to inspire him, and this could only be God or the Spirit of
Darkness. But from the nature of his works, one can easily discern what
it is that moves him — ex fructibus eorum cognoscetis eos (you shall know
them by their fruits).”

The dream about his missions continued in 1885. The panoramic
picture of the future Salesian missions was outlined and extended before
the clairvoyant vision of Don Bosco. His lightning-swift visionary jour-
ney in 1883 took him from Cartagena to Punta Arenas, and made him
see the territories of South America that would summon his sons. Then,
between January and February 1885, Don Bosco had a vague intuition
of new ways to communicate by air, and foresaw the triumphs expected
for the flights from Brazil down to Tierra del Fuego, while in July he
felt he was flying over the area that Divine Providence had in store for
the Salesians in Asia, Africa and Australia. Such extension of the
Salesian activity could not have been imagined at that time even in
one’s wildest dreams considering the limited human possibilities. Later
on Don Bosco was to have other revelations, and before his life came to
an end, he had defined and outlined a missionary program that was to



Preface xi

be expanded by several of his Salesian generations.

The reference to these particular dreams urges us to say something in
general regarding the dreams of Don Bosco. These visions, which he
called dreams, accompanied the saint from the first dawn of reason until
the twilight of his years. But we should make a careful distinction
between ordinary dreams and the dreams of Don Bosco.

The loose meaning applied to the word “dreams” causes confusion
among widely different phenomena. To distinguish them properly, we
should say that when referring to those of Don Bosco, the general term
“dreams” is further defined as “dreams that were not dreams,” “dreams
that were nothing else but dreams,” and “revelation dreams.”

Certain dreams should be considered visions and nothing else,
because they happened when he was not asleep. This, for example, applies
to the prophetic revelation he had at the bedside of the dying young John
Cagliero and to his vision in 1870 concerning the future of Italy, France,
Rome and Paris. The apparitions of Louis Colle, which he usually
described as distractions, belong in the same category. Then again, he
would sometimes relate the story of actual dreams to his close collabora-
tors, and we will find several of them in this and in the following volumes.
Strictly speaking, we should not have given such dreams any considera-
tion in this biography, but since Don Bosco himself had related them and
we are happy to know anything there is to know about him, we have
included them in these memoirs, though we do not attribute any greater
significance to them than the saint did himself. Notwithstanding, they do
offer a certain psychological interest.

The more characteristic category of Don Bosco’s dreams consists of
those that contained revealing elements he could never have attained sole-
ly by his own mental powers. In such revelations, Don Bosco reviewed the
past, saw the present and foresaw the future. Usually, these revelations
appeared to him in a symbolic form, though he would quite often have a
glimpse of the physical truth, as he did when he read into the secrets of
someone’s conscience or saw the details of far away places unknown to
him unfold before his very eyes.

Here arises the question of the origin of such dreams. It is theologi-
cally established that with the permission of God, both good and bad
angels wield power over matter. There is therefore nothing to prevent
them from influencing the brain “to stimulate a given brain cell whose
function is connected with the origin of a certain sentiment, a certain idea
or thought,” thus creating within our mind the impression with which to
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enlighten or tempt us. Furthermore God can at all times “create a reality
for us in our sleep in the form of a dream or in the form of a vision dur-
ing our waking hours.” This, in fact, would seem to be the manner select-
ed by Divine Providence in guiding Don Bosco along his path.

In the Bible we also see how God at times spoke to his servants in
dreams and conjured up before them the image of certain things. To
Aaron and Miriam, his sister, God said that He would appear before other
prophets and speak to them in dreams. To Abimelech, King of Jerara, God
revealed in a dream the fate awaiting him for having stolen Sarah. Laban
was warned in a dream not to speak abusively of Jacob. In the book of
Joel, while referring to the abundance of grace to be showered upon
Christians, it is said that there will be prophecies, dreams and visions.
God spoke to Solomon in a dream, filling him with heavenly wisdom.
Later, on several occasions, the angel revealed the will of God to St.
Joseph in dreams, just as the Wise Men were warned in a dream that they
should not go back to see Herod.

Cardinal Bona quotes three reasons why the stillness of the night is
more suitable for the reception of certain impressions sent to us by
Heaven in the form of visions that are described as imaginary. During
sleep, the soul is less distracted by a variety of thoughts; furthermore,
since we are more passive, we are more receptive to things and less prone
to question them. Finally in the silence of our senses, impressions are
retained more easily by the imagination.

It has been historically proven that certain elect souls were thus
favored by imaginary visions while asleep. How many times have we not
come across dreams as a supernatural element in admonishing, comfort-
ing, inspiring and spurring people from the renowned Passio of St.
Perpetua in 203 to the histories of a number of founders of religious orders
and the lives of famous converts? One saint who greatly resembled our
own saint in his life was St. Ascarius, the great Apostle of the North of the
9th century. St. Ascarius as a boy had received extraordinary illustrations
on the nature of the mission Heaven had assigned to him.

We also have to bear in mind that the revelations from God in dreams
are, as a rule, rare and usually not easily interpreted, veiled in symbols
and unintelligible signs. Therefore, interpreters are needed and they must
be endowed with holy discernment if they are to trace the secret meaning
of these dreams with certainty. No one could interpret the two dreams of
Joseph the Jew, and their meanings only acquired substance when many
years later events occurred to explain them. But this was not the case
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when Joseph explained the meaning of the dreams that came to the
Pharaoh of Egypt of the seven lean cows and again of the seven fat cows,
the seven beautiful and ripe ears of corn and seven ears of corn withered
and meager. The same applies to the interpretation given by Daniel to
Nebuchadnezzar’s dreams about the gigantic statue and the mighty tree.
Don Bosco’s dreams were usually symbolic, but the difficulty in under-
standing them was removed during the course of the dream itself by the
words of people who acted as his guide or the explanation he saw written
or was given orally.

The discernment of the spirit is no less essential in distinguishing
between a divine dream and a diabolic illusion or trick of the imagination.
St. Joseph Cafasso undoubtedly possessed this divine perception. Now,
when Don Bosco repeatedly consulted him during his confession, he was
always told to put his mind at ease and tell those dreams because they
were doing some good. They truly did because they instilled a fervent
piety and a horror of sin in his young listeners. Then, too, by seeing that
what was revealed to him in those dreams corresponded to true facts and
that his predictions of deaths and other contingencies that could not have
been foretold by human knowledge alone always came true, we have a
tangible evidence that he was not merely adrift in the uncharted seas of a
dream world. The manner he adopted when telling people about his
dreams also spoke well for their supernatural value. The Saint told these
dreams with sincere humility, deftly striving to eliminate any suspicion in
the minds of his listeners that might lead them to believe that he had mer-
its or exceptional privileges. It was therefore with well-founded reason
that during the apostolic process of beatification and canonization,
Blessed Michael Rua described these dreams as visions. He even declared
that he felt that Don Bosco had regarded it as his duty to divulge his
dreams for the spiritual advantage of souls, being moved to do this by a
supernatural impulse.

If we are to better understand these drcams, we should consider the
fact that they all contain a logical development in keeping with their pur-
pose that is not usually found in ordinary dreams. The ordinary dream is
more or less a confusing string of recollections run together haphazardly
like notes on a keyboard in our slumbering imagination. How much of
absurdity there is in such a sequence of images? That is why people main-
tain that any attempt to discover meaning in such confusion is just as try-
ing as to trace a musical theme in the nightly scampering of mice inside
a piano. But in the dreams of Don Bosco, one always discerns a serious
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theme that represents the basic structure of the entire action of the dream.
Such an action, both simple and complex, progresses methodically with-
out anything banal or incongruous as is generally the case in fantasies,
which go back and forth, up and down in the imagination of anyone
asleep. If at times some strange phenomena appear, Don Bosco always
points them out as such, asks for their cause and is given a satisfactory
explanation. We are therefore out of the realm of a pure and simple dream,
properly so called.

There are certain dreams which when told by him appeared to be just
dreams and nothing more, but to those who had time to wait, they must
certainly have seemed to conceal announcements of future events. The
following is a valid example for all of them.

Once (we know not in what year), Don Bosco dreamed that he was in
St. Peter’s, within the giant niche under the cornice to the right of the cen-
tral aisle, directly above the bronze statue of the Prince of the Apostles
and the mosaic medallion of Pius IX. He had no idea how he had gotten
up there and could not find peace. He looked around to find out how to
get down, but he saw nothing. He called out and shouted, but received no
answer. At last, overcome by anguish, he woke up. Now some people lis-
tening to this dream might not have perceived any element of prophecy in
it and might have said it was the kind of thing that occurs to people who
dream with their eyes open. But this is not so, for when these pages come
to the attention of our readers, the magnificent statue of Don Bosco by
Canonica will be smiling down on them from precisely that same niche
dreamed by Don Bosco in St. Peter’s Basilica.

In conclusion, it might be pleasing to know just what Don Bosco
thought about his dreams. In order to know this, we must not pay much
attention to the things he said in public, but rather to his manner of act-
ing and expressing himself in private. His audience was made up only of
the boys, the confreres of the Oratory and at times only the Superiors who
made up the chapter. In public, he only referred to the dreams, never say-
ing anything that might lead his listeners to interpret them as supernatu-
ral revelations. In fact whenever he related any such dreams, he employed
a witty form of speech, which he hoped would strip any such idea from
the minds of his listeners. Yet he himself set great value to what he saw.
Thus, for example, whenever he spoke or wrote to Count and Countess
Colle about the apparitions of their deceased son, he never used the word
dream, but described everything without any specific qualifications.

A remark by Father John Baptist Lemoyne in this connection is well
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worthy of note. On January 5, 1886, as he discussed the dream about the
recovery of the cleric Olive with Don Bosco (we shall deal with it in
Volume XVIII), the secretary of the Chapter referred to Don Bosco’s
dreams as visions, and the Saint agreed with him. Then Father John
Baptist Lemoyne wrote in his notebook: “Until approximately 1880
whenever he told us of his dreams, Don Bosco never used this word
visions, but during the last years of his life when talking with Father John
Baptist Lemoyne, he did agree with the use of this word (although he
never used it himself first), since he was the one who knew his beloved
Father so well, but then only in their confidential talks.”

Even nowadays, though considerable time has elapsed since the living
voice and presence of the Saint enhanced the effect of his narratives, we
still read about Don Bosco’s dreams with great advantage to ourselves,
and when they are told to the boys, they arouse lively interest and have a
beneficial influence on them. It may occur that sooner or later, they might
not seem very important to strangers, since there is a natural prejudice
which leads to lump all dreams together in one bundle and to regard them
more or less as the wanderings of a lively imagination. But in our own cir-
cles where we often hear them mentioned and the mind is therefore accus-
tomed to thinking of them as mysterious revelations, they will continue to
run their course and form a perpetual stream of Salesian tradition stretch-
ing back to our earliest origins.

This was one of the principal reasons that urged us to collect and
insert every gesture, saying and written document of our great founder in
these Biographical Memoirs. We should not be surprised if some things
appear to be trifling and unworthy of the honor of standing alongside
events befitting poetry and history to people outside our family circle.
The greater public does not set much value to details de minimis, but to
us, there are so many precious elements which all help to consolidate our
tradition. In order to achieve our purpose, it is indispensable that future
generations discover in our pages the living figure of our father with his
distinctive features, his domestic habits and personal ways of thinking,
talking and behaving, so that he may through the pages continue to exer-
cise as much as possible that original, beneficial formative impact that he
gave to his disciples, while no deviating misunderstanding should ever
appear. This final danger will be all the more readily averted if we have a
certain source to which we can refer, and when we refer back to this
source, it may be legitimate to repeat: “Inspice et fac secundum exemplar
(Look and act according to the exemplar set before you).”
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Chapter 1

NEW YEAR’S DAY VISITS,
LECTURES, AND DON BOSCO’S SICKNESS

Don Bosco’s sons conveyed their good wishes couched in tender and
affectionate words to their beloved father either in person or by letter at
Christmas time and New Year’s. He attached great importance to these
filial manifestations, which did much to strengthen the ties in his spiritu-
al family. He never neglected either in person or in writing, according to
the occasion or to what was most convenient, to inform the individual
Salesians how he treasured the words they had themselves said or written.
Wishing to convey his appreciation in a more solemn manner than usual,
Don Bosco addressed an affectionate circular letter to all of them in 1884.
He recalled the general demonstration of affectionate devotion to him,
urged them to do their best in attempting to reach the goals they had set
for themselves when they embraced the Salesian way of life, and held up
to them the Salesian rule as the sole means by which they could most sure-
ly succeed in this attempt:

Turin, January 6, 1884

Dear and beloved children:

Every time I am given the chance to hear any word of respect
or affection from you, my dear children, I experience great joy.
But the affectionate expressions conveyed to me by you either in
person or by letter with your good wishes for Christmas and for
New Year’s logically call for a special word of thanks from me as
an answer to your filial expression of love.

I will, therefore, say that I am pleased with you and with the
eagerness by which you face up to all sorts of work, even shoul-
dering immense burdens in order to further the greater glory of
God in our houses and in the midst of the boys who are entrust-
ed to us day after day by Divine Providence, so that we may guide
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them along the path of virtue, honor and in the direction of
Heaven. You have thanked me for what I have done for you in so
many ways and you have offered to work with me courageously,
sharing my burdens and the honor and glory here on earth in
order to attain the great reward God has in store for us in Heaven.
You have also told me that you desire nothing else but to know
what I consider good for you, declaring you would unhesitating-
ly give heed to it and put it into practice. I treasure such precious
words and reply to them simply like a father, by saying that I am
grateful to you from the bottom of my heart, and if you will help
me to save your soul, you would be doing to me the greatest
pleasure on earth.

You are well aware, beloved children, that I have accepted you
into the Congregation and have constantly done everything pos-
sible for your own good in order to ensure you of eternal salva-
tion. Therefore, if you will but help me in this great task, you will
be doing what my paternal heart is asking of you. You can easily
guess what you have to do in order to succeed in this mighty proj-
ect. Keep our rules, the rules that Holy Mother Church conde-
scended to approve for our guidance and the welfare of our souls,
for the spiritual and temporal welfare of our beloved pupils. We
have read and studied these rules, and now they represent the
object of our promises and vows that consecrates us to Our Lord.
I, therefore, implore you with my whole soul never to allow any
word of regret, or worse yet, of sorrow ever to escape from you
for having thus consecrated yourselves to Our Lord. This would
represent an act of the direst ingratitude. Everything we have,
both in the spiritual and temporal order, belongs to God.
Therefore, when we consecrate ourselves to Him at our religious
profession, we only offer to God that which He Himself has, so to
speak, loaned to us, but it remains absolutely His property.

If we fail in our observance of our vows, we are committing
a theft before God, and wrest from Him that which we ourselves
have offered Him and have placed in His holy hands, only to
trample it underfoot and profane it.

Some of you may well say that it is hard to observe the rules.
Observance of the rules will be hard for anyone who observes
them reluctantly or is therein neglectful. But to those who are
diligent, who are solicitous for the welfare of their souls, such
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observance becomes an easy yoke, as Our Divine Savior said, and
a light burden only: Jugum meum suave est onus meum leve [My
yoke is easy and my burden light].

Then, too, my dear children, do we then expect to go to
Paradise in a riding carriage? We became religious to suffer, to
store up merits for ourselves in the hereafter and not only to
enjoy ourselves. We consecrated ourselves to God to obey, not
to give orders. We did this to practice charity toward our neigh-
bor solely for the love of God, in order that we might not
become attached to His creatures. We did not intend to live a
life of ease, but to be poor with Jesus Christ and to suffer here
on earth with Jesus Christ, in order to become worthy of His
glory in Heaven.

Take heart therefore, oh dear and beloved children! We have
put our hands to the plough; let us be steadfast! Let no one among
us look back to yearn after the deceitful and false world. Let us
move onward! It will be hard. It will take effort, hunger, thirst,
and perhaps even death. We shall always reply, “If we are delight-
ed in view of the grandeur of our reward, we must also be undis-
mayed in the face of the hardships we have to sustain in order to
deserve it. Si delectat magnitudo praemiorum, non deterreat cer-
tamen laborum.”

I think there is yet another thing I ought to say. Our confreres
write to me from everywhere and I would be delighted to give
each an individual answer. But since that is not possible, I shall
try to send out these circular letters more frequently, for while
they enable me to bare my heart to you all, they also serve as a
guide to those who, for saintly reasons, live far away from us and
are unable to listen to the living voice of their father, who loves
them so dearly in Jesus Christ.

May the grace of Our Lord and the protection of the Blessed
Virgin Mary be with us always, to help us persevere in God’s
divine service until the end of our life.

Most affectionately in Jesus Christ,
Rev. John Bosco

Mutatis mutandis [changing what must be changed], Don Bosco sent
the same circular letter to the Daughters of Mary Help of Christians.
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Don Bosco no longer talked to the boys of the Oratory after evening
prayers; however, their superiors talked to them about him continuously.
Yet he continued to dedicate himself to the confessional, which he never
neglected, after his return from Paris. In January before allowing a stu-
dent, Vivaldi from Rocca Forte, to begin his confession, he categorically
said to him, “Try to make a good confession, because this will be the last
time you make your confession to me.”

The boy fretted at length over these words, since he was afraid that
either he would soon die or be kicked out of school. But neither supposi-
tion was justified. Ever since that day, it always happened that the young
man was unable to make his confession to the saint, either because Don
Bosco was not in his confessional or the boy was in some other school.

Bishop De Gaudenzi, bishop of Vigevano was a friend of long stand-
ing. When he was the canon pastor of the Vercelli Cathedral, he had
helped Don Bosco in his many needs, habitually treating him with the
utmost cordial familiarity. Once he became bishop, he continued in his
friendship, gladly lending to Don Bosco the support of his authority and
always holding him in great esteem. The closer they came to know him,
the more esteem everyone who had any contact with him felt for him.
Now as an answer to Don Bosco’s good wishes for the New Year’s Day,
the bishop enclosed an offering in a cordial letter':

Thank you for warmly remembering this poor wretch. May
Our Lord keep you long for the benefit of many souls, for the
splendor of the Church and as a proof of what a priest endowed
with the spirit of God may be worth. I do not dare to ask you to
come and see me again. I will only say that Don Bosco is always
present in my mind.

The benefactors of both genders did not let the New Year pass
without writing to Don Bosco and sending him some gifts. We
still have a few of his thank-you letters. One is addressed to Mrs.
Magliano, whose name we have encountered several times:’

Turin, January 1, ’84
Dear Mrs. Magliano:
I do not know whether you will soon be coming to Turin or
not. That is why I want to hasten to assure you that we began to

1 (Vigevano, January 9, 1884).
2 See vol. XV, page 376.
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say prayers for you at the beginning of the New Year and shall
continue saying them until January of next year. I will have a spe-
cial memento for you during my Holy Mass every morning.

We are constantly praying for your good health and holiness.
This is only to give you a small token of our gratitude for your
charity toward us in the past and also in our present need.

God bless you and the Holy Virgin Mary protect you. May we
ask you in turn to pray for our entire family, especially for this
poor fellow who will always be in Our Lord Jesus Christ,

Your most obliged servant,
Rev. John Bosco

Another letter is addressed to Countess Sclopis:?
Turin, January 2, 1884

Dear Countess:

I am asking the Holy Virgin, the Help of Christians ,to reward
you on my behalf. Thank you for your charity. With my orphans I
pray fervently for you because of your gracious charity towards us.

I hope to have the honor of paying my respects to you and of
thanking you soon, in person.

Please, pray for this poor fellow who will always remain
gratefully in Jesus Christ,

Your much-obliged servant,
Rev. John Bosco

A third letter was addressed to a lady cooperator of Lyons, Mrs.
Quisard, who was doing all she could in her zeal to assist the saint while
urging him to found a Salesian house in her native city*.

Some illustrious visitors honored the Oratory during the first two
months of 1884. The archbishop of Lyons, Cardinal Caverot, who had been
somewhat cool toward Don Bosco the previous year, now stopped over in
Turin on his way to Rome to see him. He arrived on January 1st at a time
in the afternoon when the boys were listening to Don Bosco’s sermon in

3 See vol. XIII, page 646-647.
4 Appendix (document 1 A, B, C).
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church after the singing of Vespers. Don Bosco welcomed him with the
utmost respect and cordiality, and asked him to attend the ceremony for
the New Year. This ceremony was fairly long on account of the music.
Nevertheless, His Eminence remained until the Benediction. He admired
the conduct of the boys and complimented the servant of God for it.
“People say that Don Bosco performs miracles,” he said, “but 1 can safely
say to the Holy Father that 1 have witnessed a great miracle with my own
eyes. That was to see so large a number of boys all recollected and silent
during a ceremony which was unduly long for young people of their age.”

He would have liked to see the workshops, which were not open since
it was a holiday at the Oratory, but he promised to come back and com-
plete his tour at some other time. He remained for a while with the boys
and their superiors, who instantly gathered around him. When he showed
signs that he was about to leave, they all knelt down and he blessed them.’

During the following month of February 1884, three French bishops
called on the servant of God. The evening of the 10th, the bishops of
Grenoble and Viviers, Bishops Fava and Bonnet, arrived together. It was
a Sunday and the whole community was in church. Don Bosco welcomed
the two prelates with his usual cordiality and they talked with him at
length. Later they said that they wanted to see the boys. It was then only
a few minutes before benediction and Bishop Fava imparted it pontifical-
ly while his colleagues attended the ceremony in the sanctuary. As they
emerged from the church, the band and a rousing applause greeted them.
Bishop Fava addressed the boys. After thanking and congratulating the
musicians, he went on to say: “A few years ago, I, too, conducted a band
of musicians. But they were of a different color. They were the poor boys
from Zanzibar. My heart rejoices as a missionary at the thought that many
of you, following the footsteps of those who have gone before you, will
one day go among savages or renegade Christians to bring to them the
sweet and beneficial light of the Gospel. Unfortunately, have not our own
Catholic countries now become missionary territory in a sense? Every
day, ignorance of religion and the spirit of indifference take greater
strides, even hatred of religion, which is nourished by ignorance and
fanned by evil passions. May the Lord be thanked a thousand times for
that which He graciously raised here under the virgin mantle of His
Mother, creating a group of zealous and well-informed workers, both lay-

5 Cardinal Caverot had been one of the prelates of whom Don Bosco had included a biographic sketch in the
Loveliest Flower of the Apostolic College (Appendix, document 2).
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men and priests, who in due course will go to the aid of the Church and
restore respect, knowledge, love and observance of our holy religion in
people’s minds.”

His words were greeted by an enthusiastic applause, and then every-
one escorted the two honorable prelates to the main door.

The morning of February 24, 1884, Bishop Soubiranne, the bishop of
Belley, called on Don Bosco. After he had said Mass at the altar of Mary
Help of Christians, he went up to Don Bosco’s room, for he had come to
see him. He found him somewhat failing in health, to the point that for
the last few days he had only celebrated Mass and at a later hour than
usual in the little chapel next to his room. The bishop had a long talk with
him and then asked to visit the workshops. But again, it was Sunday and
the workshops looked empty, like a body without a soul! But he would not
forego a visit to the printing shop, where he admired the spacious prem-
ises and the precautions taken against the possibilities of accidents,® the
sanitary precautions and the machinery. As he took his leave, he said he
also wished to come back again when he would have an opportunity to
see the boys at work.” In the previous volume, we have already written
about the first visit made to the Oratory by the new archbishop on January
15th of that same year. He kindly came a second time that very month and
spent an entire day with Don Bosco and the Salesians. A few days prior
to this visit on the 24th, he had gone to Valsalice, where the feast of St.
Francis of Sales was held earlier. In January, it was the custom in that
school for young noblemen to greet the student as a “prince” who upon
terminating his studies had distinguished himself with a record over and
above his companions in the field of study and good conduct to honor him
with an academic entertainment. His picture was also taken to be hung in
the big hall of the school. That year a boy named Bonifacio Di Donato,
the son of a distinguished family from Fossano, had merited this honor.
Among other people present on this occasion together with Cardinal
Cajean Alimonda was Bishop Manacorda, who was the bishop of the
young man’s diocese. Don Bosco was prevented by his health from
attending the ceremony. The young man was extolled in verse, prose and
song, and even in the speeches made by the two prelates. Later Bonifacio

6 In those days there were no special laws protecting young workers. But Don Bosco had seen to it that the
belt pulleys setting the machinery in motion were placed beneath the floor level, and that there were metal railings
all around the belt pulleys on a higher level and standing around the individual machines, commencing on the
ground level to offer some protection.

7 See Salesian Bulletin (January and February [French editions] 1884).
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entered the Society of Jesus.

The anticipated date for celebrating the patron saint’s feast day at
Valsalice had been scheduled so as not to interfere with its celebration at
the Oratory, where the cardinal was also expected. The cardinal was gra-
cious enough to remain there until late evening. The February issue of the
Bulletin read as follows:

Don Bosco and a number of his early pupils seem to have
rejuvenated. They felt that those blessed by-gone days had come
back, and that they again had the joy of being honored by the
presence of Archbishop Louis Fransoni, who was as loving
toward the boys at the Oratory and toward youth in general as he
was courageous and intrepid in his duty against the enemies of
God and of religion. That illustrious prelate and hero of the
Church, that glorious victim of his pastoral office who loved us
so dearly and who even in his long exile never ceased to help us
and protect us, must certainly have smiled down on us from
Heaven on that day, rejoicing to see his worthy successor who,
like himself is a son of Genoa, follow in his own former footsteps
and act as a father to an Institute which first began and saw its
early development under his own benevolent wing was guided by
his advice and warmed by his affection.

This was the first time that the feast of St. Francis of Sales had been cel-
ebrated in the presence of the archbishop who was a cardinal as well, and
this was stressed in the circular invitation letter written by Father Bonetti
and signed by Don Bosco. For this reason, a large number of people attend-
ed, even though it was a weekday. His Eminence pontificated both morn-
ing and afternoon. The picture of the holy patron saint, painted by Rollini,
was hung at the altar of St. Peter, making its first appearance in the church.

Since Don Bosco regarded this feast day as one of the best in the his-
tory of the Oratory, he invited some forty benefactors to lunch as a fitting
company for the Archbishop. Mr. Carlo Rocca, a colonel of the reserves,
acted as prior of the feast. The great joy of Don Bosco and his sons was
expressed at the end of the repast by an enthusiastic hymn, with words
written by Father Lemoyne and music composed by Dogliani, for the
entertainment of His Eminence.® Several toasts were made and Don Bosco

8 Appendix (document 3).
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was the last to rise to his feet. He praised the archbishop, the priests and
laymen who were present. He declared that they were all well deserving
of the gratitude of all the Salesian houses, and said that they all loved His
Eminence and were firmly attached to the Holy Father Leo XIII, and
fully prepared even to lay down their lives for the Catholic faith. He
thanked His Eminence for his kindness toward the Salesians and the boys
entrusted to them and proposed that all the guests at table give a cheer
for him and for the Pope. Then in a jocular tone, he invited everyone to
dine with him in June of 1891 when he would be celebrating his golden
priestly jubilee. His Eminence replied on behalf of everyone else to this
way-ahead-of-time invitation, saying that they all accepted it and would
do their utmost to be present, but he also exhorted Don Bosco to be
there, too, since he was to take on the leading role. Gastini brought the
joyous gathering to a close on a humorous note. In relating how as an
orphaned and abandoned ten-year-old boy, he had been taken in by Don
Bosco and had been restored to an honorable life in the world, he made
such a muddle of Latin, Italian, and Piedmontese poetic verse in praise
of the cardinal, that, with his own style, he caused great hilarity among
the guests.

The pro-vicar Bishop Gazzelli of Rossana was to have been archdea-
con at the benediction, as he had been during the solemn Mass. But short-
ly before it was time to don the sacred vestments, he went to ask Don
Bosco to take his place because His Eminence wanted to have him at his
side. Although barely able to climb the altar steps, Don Bosco readily
consented. Thus everyone witnessed the perfect harmony reigning
between Don Bosco and the head of the diocese.

The archbishop later attended a theatrical performance. A play in
three acts entitled Antonio, written by a Salesian Father Bongiovanni, was
being presented. It told the story of a wastrel youth. The theme and treat-
ment of the subject was of the sort that Don Bosco always wished to see
staged for the entertainment of the pupils of his schools, without worry-
ing about the audience which came from outside.

As people came out of the theater, the playground was ablaze with
light. All along the railings of the first floor balcony ran a poster of small
colored lamps that read: “Long live St. Francis of Sales.” Three lines of
lamps blazed from the floor above with the words “Long Live His Eminence
— Cardinal Cajetan Alimonda — Our Dearly Beloved Archbishop”.

As the cardinal took his leave, he said, “Every minute of this day has
been a joy and a triumph to me.” We might add that for Don Bosco it had
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been an indescribable comfort, °

The meeting of cooperators had been postponed until February 19th,
and was held at the Church of St. John the Evangelist by Father John
Cagliero. Don Bosco did not go there because of his health condition. The
cardinal presided and also wished to address the meeting, delivering a
highly important talk in which he publicly justified his affection for the
Salesian Congregation and explained how it was nourished by the spirit of
the Gospel, namely by the spirit of Jesus Christ."

These meetings of cooperators were held in several parts of Italy, but
we will only refer to the meeting held in Padua that was due in great part
to the zeal of Countess Bonmartini." The meeting took place on January
20th in the Church of St. Francis. The youthful choir from the School of
Este performed some fine music. Father Peter Pozzan, who had been sent
there especially by Don Bosco, addressed the meeting. The bishop of
Padua, Bishop Callegari, honored the pious gathering with his presence
and delivered some very apt and proper words that described Don Bosco
as a man of God and a man of Divine Providence. But he spoke mainly of
the cooperators themselves. “They do not exist solely for the houses of Don
Bosco,” he said, “but for the welfare of the universal Church, and espe-
cially for the welfare of the respective dioceses, since they are just so many
arms working on behalf of the bishops and the pastors.” He then took up
the objection that was occasionally raised. “The houses of Don Bosco are
so warmly recommended to us, some people say, ‘but have we not other
works that need to be initiated and supported?’”

The bishop replied that by helping Don Bosco’s houses, one was
helping the entire Church, for Don Bosco did not limit his activity to
Turin alone, but aimed at helping the whole of youth and at restoring
Christianity in society. Then the bishop urged both the clergy and the lay
population to join the Salesian cooperators, saying that he regarded the
growth of the association in his diocese as a blessing from Heaven.

After hearing a report on this talk, Don Bosco was so delighted that
in talking with Father Lemoyne about the cooperators on February 16th,
he voiced his satisfaction. “I reflected at great length on how to found the
Salesian cooperators,” he told him. “Their real, essential purpose is not
that of helping the Salesians, but of helping the Church, the bishops and
the pastors in their works of charity under the overall direction of the

9 See Bulletin (February 1884),
10 Appendix (document 4).
11 See vol. XV, page 557.
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Salesians, in works such as catechism instruction, the education of poor
children and so on. Their assistance to the Salesians is nothing more than
assistance to one of the many good works done within the Catholic
Church. It is true that we address appeals to them to help our own needs,
but the cooperators are instruments in the hands of the bishops. The only
person who, so far, has thoroughly understood this, is the bishop of
Padua, who said quite explicitly that there should be no jealousy con-
cerning the Salesian cooperators because they belong to the diocese and
that every pastor should be a cooperator like his parishioners. Lady coop-
erators were later added to the association of the cooperators because that
was what Pius IX wanted.”

In the afternoon of January 31st, Don Bosco went to San Benigno to
celebrate the Feast of St. Francis of Sales with the novices. He was wea-
ried by confessions and audiences and, in addition to his fatigue, his phys-
ical discomforts that had been troubling him considerably during the pre-
vious weeks made him look exhausted as he set out. In his good-night
talk, Father Barberis spoke about it, since he was sadly impressed by it
and declared that it seemed to him that the time had now come to prom-
ise something exceptionally great to Our Lord, so that Don Bosco’s pre-
cious life might be prolonged. It then happened that once again what had
occurred during his illness at Varazze in 1872 was repeated. Immediately
after his words, several clerics said they were ready to offer their own lives
in exchange for that of Don Bosco. But the one who among others attract-
ed the attention of everyone was a twenty-four-year-old cleric named
Louis Gamerro, who was tall of stature, florid of complexion and aglow
with health, to the point that in two years he had never suffered the slight-
est physical inconvenience. With a forcefulness that astounded all those
who had heard him, he said he was praying that God allow him to die
instead of Don Bosco.

Everyone thought, so it seemed, that the offering made by this young
man had been acceptable to the Lord. During the night, Louis Gamerro
dreamed that he would die. Without mentioning the dream the next morn-
ing, he told his companions jubilantly, “It is now my turn!”

Shortly afterward, when the new places were assigned at table in the
dining room, he said with the utmost certainty to the superior in charge, “It
is useless for you to assign a place for me. I shall not be there to occupy it.”

He began to feel sick the following day. His illness grew manifestly
worse to the point that on the third day, he made his confession and
received Holy Viaticum. Since he seemed to rally a little after that, Father
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Julius Barberis sought to encourage him by holding out the prospect of his
recovery, so that he could become a missionary, as he knew he was eager
to be. But Gamerro only listened to him in silence, and after waiting until
he had gone away, said to the orderly, “No, no. I shall die tonight.”

A companion, to whom he had told the dream, began to believe in it.
When Father Bianchi came in to see him, he said, “Since you hold that
you are going to die, recommend your soul to Our Lady and ask her to
help you escape quickly from Purgatory.”

Gamerro answered, “I shall be with Her this evening. She Herself told
me.” He remained serene and happy until his dying moment at two
o’clock in the afternoon.

In the dream, he had also seen that his mother would have come to
visit him, but that it was going to be too late, for she would have found
him already dead. This, too, came true to the letter. She had not been able
to leave immediately upon getting the news that his condition had grown
worse, and she did not arrive until two hours after his death.

Word of what had happened circulated in Turin. A foolishly comic
journal published a caricature depicting the cleric hanging from a tree,
with Don Bosco kneeling in front of him. Poor wretches, with no faith and
no love!

Now what about Don Bosco’s health? His health was going from bad
to worse. At first, in his extreme exhaustion, even the act of talking
caused an excruciating pain in his stomach. He also had a touch of bron-
chitis, which caused him to cough up blood. The night of February 10th,
Don Bosco drenched a washcloth with his blood. The swelling in his legs
that had pained him for years had now reached also in his thighs. On the
12th, Dr. Albertotti ordered him to remain in bed. In consultation that
same evening, Dr. Albertotti and Dr. Fissore found symptoms of extreme
weakness: his heartbeats were barely perceptible. In his anxiety, Cardinal
Alimonda had sent for news about his condition twice a day.

During the night of the 13th, Don Bosco had a dream that he report-
ed to someone when he woke up. He had dreamed that he was in a house
where he met both St. Peter and St. Paul. They were wearing tunics which
came down below their knees and Oriental headdresses. They both smiled
at Don Bosco. When he asked them if they had some mission to assign to
him or something they wanted to tell him, they did not answer, but instead
they began talking about the Oratory and the boys. Just then a friend of
Don Bosco who was very well known among the Salesians (though later,
Don Bosco did not remember who he was) appeared on the scene.
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“Just look at these two,” Don Bosco said to the newcomer, and his
friend looked at them.

“What do I see? Is it possible?” the other exclaimed. “Saints Peter and
Paul, here?”

Don Bosco then repeated his previous question, but the two Apostles
continued talking evasively of other matters, although they were most
affable.

All of a sudden, St. Peter asked: “What about the life of St. Peter?”

Likewise St. Paul asked: “What about the life of St. Paul?”

“True,” Don Bosco admitted with a humble apology. He had, in fact,
planned to chronicle their two lives, but he had then forgotten all about it.

“If you do not do it soon, you’ll have no more time,” St. Paul warned
him.

Meanwhile, St. Peter had removed his headgear and his head was bald
with two tufts of hair at the temples. He had the appearance of a healthy,
handsome old man. He withdrew a little and set himself in the act of praying.

Don Bosco tried to follow him, but St. Paul said, “Let him pray.”

Don Bosco replied, “I would like to see in front of what kind of thing
he is kneeling.”

He went over to him and saw he was kneeling in front of something
that looked like an altar, but it was not. He asked St. Paul, “But are there
no candlesticks?”

“There is no need of them, where the sun is eternally shining,” the
Apostle answered.

“I cannot even see the altar. But, after all, there is no altar, right?”

“Mount Calvary is the altar for everybody.”

Then St. Peter began to pray in a high, melodic voice although he was
not singing: “Glory be to God the Father, the Creator, to God the Son and
Redeemer, and glory be to God the Holy Spirit, the Sanctifier. Glory and
honor to God alone forever and ever. Praise to you, oh Mary. Heaven and
earth proclaim you Queen. Mary.. . Mary... Mary...”

He pronounced this name, pausing between one exclamation and the
next with such profound affection and a crescendo of emotion that words
could not describe it, and one could only shed tears of tenderness.

As St. Peter rose to his feet again, St. Paul went to kneel at the same
spot, and with a firm voice he also began to pray: “Oh, the depth of divine
mysteries! Great God, Your secrets are inaccessible to mortals. Only in
Heaven will they comprehend their depth and majesty, for it is accessible
only to those endowed with heavenly understanding. Oh! God, one and
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three, to You let there be given honor, homage and thanks from every cor-
ner of the universe. May your name, O Mary, be praised and blessed by
all. In Heaven they sing your Glory, and here on earth may you be forev-
er our help, our comfort and our salvation. Regina Sanctorum omnium,
alleluia, alleluia [Queen of all Saints, alleluia, alleluia].”

At the end of his report on his dream, Don Bosco said, “By the way
the words were uttered, this prayer made an impression so profound on
me that [ began to weep and woke up. Afterward, an indescribable com-
fort lingered on in my soul.”

Who can say what caused the fantastic vision? It may have been his
fever or perhaps his habit of celebrating Mass at the altar of St. Peter. But
such a dream also reveals the nature of the thoughts and sentiments that
habitually filled his heart.

Accustomed as he was to a life of relentless activity, the bed quilts
represented an unendurable burden to him and his brain could not con-
centrate on any serious reflections or any kind of reading. When he
talked, a certain disconnection was evident in his ideas and when he got
up several hours a day to write letters, he frequently left out words. He
was deeply moved when he was informed of Gamerro’s death the night
of the 13th, and of the circumstances that had led up to it. After sitting
silent for a while, he finally said with a smile, “Look, there! That is an
injustice! It should have been my turn to go and rest after so many years
of hardships and toil. Instead people who have not even begun to work are
going to rest! It should have been my turn, not his!”

His great serenity of spirit is made evident by his correspondence. On
the 14th, he wrote to Mlle. Louvet, “My chest is a little tired.” He had
written to Count Colle, “My health has not been too good these last few
days.” He wrote him again on the 20th, “My health is somewhat shaken-
up and I am still a prisoner in my room.” Nevertheless, his desire to rest
in Our Lord was heard on his lips every now and then. At times when
people were reporting to him on financial matters, he would exclaim, “If
things go on like this, I certainly shall never reach the celebration of my
golden Mass. My successor will have to attend to these financial matters.”

Yet the critical stage of his sickness seemed to be over. He went out
for a walk with Father Lemoyne during the afternoon of the 14th. They
walked in the direction of the Milan railway tracks, and Don Bosco halt-
ed a moment as they passed in front of the Church of Mary Help of
Christians. He raised his eyes to look at it for a moment, and said, “Once
upon a time, there was a field here where beans and potatoes were grow-



New Year’s Day Visits, Lectures, and Don Bosco’s Sickness 15

ing. Now, the church and the Oratory stand here. Here, precisely where
the shrine stands I saw the Madonna in a dream and she stood still, looked
all around her and said, ‘Hic domus mea, hinc gloria mea’ [Here is my
house, from here, my glory].”

Don Bosco had a violent fever attack on the 15th, which lasted from
eleven o’clock in the morning until seven o’clock in the evening, yet he
did not go to bed. He passed entire nights sleepless. Ever since 1872, his
profuse nocturnal perspirations had obliged him to linger an hour in his
room upon getting up in the morning, so as not to halt the perspiration
abruptly, and allow him time to change his flannel shirt. Now he was
worse then ever before.

He confessed to Father John Baptist Lemoyne on the 17th that the
swelling in his legs had climbed to the pit of his stomach where he had a
round swelling the size of an egg. Dr. Albertotti warned the Salesians to
be on the alert because Don Bosco could die from one minute to the next.
They should therefore keep watch over him during the night, for it could
well happen that one tragic morning they would find him dead.

The thought of an imminent end was pessimistically occupying his
mind so much that he drafted a circular letter on the 18th which his suc-
cessor was to send to the Salesian cooperators in the event of his death.
He then told Father John Baptist Lemoyne, “I can see before me the
progress that our Congregation will make in the future. From South
America, it will spread to the North, and then it will extend to Austria,
Hungary and Russia,'? then to India, Ceylon, and China. Within a space
of a hundred years from now, what a wonderful development we would
be able to see for the Salesians if we were still alive! The ancient orders —
Dominicans, Franciscans and others — were destined by Divine
Providence to be the pillars of the Church. Whereas our own
Congregation was founded to meet the current needs of the Church, and
it will spread with incredible rapidity all over the world. Yet only two or
three bad Salesians would be enough to lead astray all the others. If we
remain faithful to the ordinary Christian virtues, what a magnificent
future God has in store for us!”

A change came about in the ecclesiastical Rome during the latter part
of February to which Don Bosco could not be indifferent. Cardinal

12 As to Russia, we read in the minutes of a meeting of the Superior Chapter (February 28th): “Father Rua
reported that during the last few days, two applications for houses have been received: one from St. Petersburg which
called for a Salesian priest and our nuns, the other for a Salesian house in Odessa.”
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Monaco La Valletta was appointed grand penitentiary of the Holy Church
and Leo XIII chose Cardinal Parocchi as his replacement in the Vicariate,
who had formerly been so loathed by the liberals while he was bishop of
Pavia that when he later became archbishop of Bologna, he had been
unable to obtain the royal exequatur from the government for five years."
A man of great talent, extensive culture and outstanding merit, Cardinal
Parocchi should have remained under the bushel basket mainly because of
the malevolence of sectarian people. The high office to which the Pope had
now assigned him enabled him to render outstanding services to the
Church. Don Bosco wrote a few words of congratulations to him immedi-
ately, and His Eminence replied with a simple call card and a few formal
words. But on March 14th, after he had taken over his new office, he wrote
a letter saying: “Your Reverence will realize how welcome to me your kind
congratulations were in view of the esteem and affection I profess for you.
I am most grateful and ask you to remember me in your fervent prayers
and have the whole Salesian Congregation remember me, too, in theirs. 1
shall be truly happy to do whatever I can for this Congregation, according
to the faculties and power granted to me.”

Don Bosco took walks with great difficulty with Father John Baptist
Lemoyne on February 21st, 22nd and 23rd. However, his mind did not pro-
vide him any rest. He was continually engaged in the project of resuming
the paper work already done and steps taken again and again in less propi-
tious circumstances, since they seemed to have a greater likelihood of suc-
cess, namely, the granting of privileges. The idea of another journey to
France to raise the funds he needed for all his multiple needs was growing
more and more. But we will discuss both projects separately later on.

We must confess right away that the latter decision on Don Bosco’s
part to make a trip to France alarmed the superiors, and he was not entire-
ly without some apprehension himself. Nevertheless, Father Dalmazzo
wrote from Rome saying that the work on the Sacred Heart Church had
been suspended due to lack of money. Besides that, the Oratory and other
houses were in very great need. In short, the Superior Chapter was at that
time facing the enormous cumulative debt of 1,126.00 lire.

Marseille was insisting on Don Bosco’s annual visit there because the
house urgently required money. In a letter to Father Guiol, the pastor, Don
Bosco did say that his eyesight and his health would most probably pre-
vent him from undertaking the journey, and meanwhile, with his cus-

13 See vol. X1V, page 72 and following.
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tomary joviality, he instructed him to pay the debts. But the pastor replied
that this would be far more easily achieved if Don Bosco were there him-
self. He promised that he would protect him from the overwhelming
crowds, as had happened on other occasions, by keeping him hidden away
in the recently inaugurated novitiate outside the city where only a few
people would go to see him'. This insistence, too, helped him to make up
his mind about the trip.

When he finally announced this hazardous intention, Father John
Cagliero objected with respectful determination, and told him that his life
was more precious than any other thing in the world and preferable to any
treasure. Cardinal Alimonda was of an identical opinion and endeavored
to prevent his departure. When he was informed that Don Bosco wished
to call on him before setting out, he answered, “It would be a mortal sin
to have Don Bosco come this far. He is too tired and has too many busi-
ness transactions on hand. Tell my good Father John that I will be at the
Oratory within an hour.”

At the Oratory, Don Bosco explained the reasons that forced him to
undertake the journey. His Eminence contented himself with having Don
Bosco promise that should he feel worse upon arriving at Alassio, he
would turn back.

During this conversation, the cardinal confided to Don Bosco that he
had asked the Pope to let him have an auxiliary bishop, as the Holy Father
had promised he would, when he had been assigned to Turin.

“Whom do you have in mind?” Don Bosco asked.

“Several, and Canon Pulciano first and foremost.”

“Good! Who were the others?”

“I also gave thought to Canon Richelmy.”

“Good! They are both excellent priests.”

“But Don Bosco, who do you think might turn out to be a good auxil-
iary bishop who would be able to help me? Please let me have your opinion.”

“Certainly one is not always able to get the best in this world, and one
has to make do with what is merely good. But if you really want what is the
best, then you might choose Canon Bertagna, the vicar general of Asti.”

The cardinal said nothing further and changed the subject, but as
soon as he returned home to his residence, he telegraphed Rome, asking
the Pope if he could have Canon Bertagna as his auxiliary bishop. It was
a most fortunate choice as everyone knows, besides being satisfactory

14 Minutes (January 11, 1884).
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reparation for the unjust damage done to him."

During a chapter meeting that evening, the saint inaugurated the ses-
sion by thanking the Divine Providence for the kindness and affection
with which Cardinal Alimonda treated both Don Bosco and his
Congregation. “His Eminence is opening a new era for us in this diocese.”
He then dealt with several different matters.

Before bringing the meeting to a close, he made the official
announcement that he was leaving for France on March 1st. “While I am
away, the Chapter should meet at least once a month,” he went on. “I am
giving full power of attorney to Father Michael Rua to preside over such
meetings. Let the members continue to love one another. We need chari-
ty to do better the things that we have to do. Let the boys earnestly pray
for me while I am away for two reasons: so that my health can stand up
under the discomforts of the journey, and because I need a lot of money.
Let the older boys and the younger ones know about it. Poor Don Bosco
is not undertaking this journey on his own behalf, but to provide for the
Oratory and to pay his debts. Tell the Salesians about it in talks and urge
them to save as much as they can in expenses. And once again blessed be
the Lord for the kindness shown to us by the cardinal. Father Michael Rua
should call on him now and then.”

All this took place on February 28th. On the morning of the 29th, Dr.
Albertotti examined him and not finding him well enough, did all he
could to dissuade him from his plan. “It will be a miracle if you get as far
as Nice without dying,” he told him.

“If I do not come back! Patience!” Don Bosco answered. “It only
means that I have to put things in order before I set out. But go I must.”

“Be very careful,” the doctor urged his secretary as soon as he got
outside the room. “I would not be surprised if Don Bosco were to die
without anyone of you noticing it. You should not kid yourselves!”

The saint did just as he had told the doctor. During the afternoon, he
sent for a notary and a witness and dictated his own will and testament as
though he were setting out for eternity itself. Then, he sent for Father
Michael Rua and Father John Cagliero, and pointing to the notary deed on
the table, said, “Here is my testament. I have appointed both of you my
heirs. If I should not come back, as the doctor fears I may not, you will

15 A singular coincidence! Monsignor Bertagna was proclaimed during the Consistory of March 24th. The
25th was the first anniversary of Bishop Gastaldi’s death, but since it was the Feast of the Annunciation, the death
tolling of the bells was ordered for the evening of the 23rd and the solemn requiem for the morning of the 24th.
Furthermore on the 25th, His Eminence Ferrieri had an apoplectic stroke.
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already know how things stand.”

Since Don Bosco had nothing further to say, Father Michael Rua left
the room, probably with a heavy heart, although he kept himself out-
wardly under control, as he always did. The saint made a sign to Father
John Cagliero that he was to remain. After a moment of silence, the affec-
tionate son asked, “So you really mean to travel in your condition?”

“How do you expect me to do otherwise?” he answered. “Don’t you
see that we do not have the money to keep on going? If I were not to go,
I would not know where to run in order to feed our boys. I can only hope
to find help in France.”

“Ah!” Father John Cagliero answered, weeping like a child, “we have
been going on by dint of miracles. We shall see this, too! Then go and we
shall pray!”

“Then I am going to leave for France. The testament has been written
and everything is in order. I am handing this box over to you. Look after
it, and let it be my last souvenir to you.”

Believing that he was sufficiently well informed of its contents,
Father John Cagliero took it and put it into his pocket without opening it.
He opened it only six months later when, against all medical prediction
and general expectations, the saint returned home. He then saw that inside
the box there was the gold ring that had formerly belonged to the saint’s
father. He treasured this handsome souvenir for the rest of his life.
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Chapter 2

THROUGH LIGURIA TO FRANCE AND AGAIN
THROUGH LIGURIA ON THE RETURN JOURNEY

This time, Don Bosco’s departure for France left a profound feeling
of sadness in the hearts of those he left behind, a feeling that was in no
way alleviated by his habitual joviality. It was a truly heartrending sight
to see him leave the Oratory so run down and travel the world over to beg
for alms. From that moment on it became like a password throughout the
entire house: pray and have people pray! During the last ten years of Don
Bosco’s life, a group of youngsters had always met during the snack break
in his antechamber to say a few prayers for their benefactor and father
before a small altar where there was a statuette of the Madonna. After his
departure, this pious custom was continued with even greater fervor.

Father Julius Barberis and Father Angelo Savio accompanied him as
far as Alassio. The superiors of this school, who were awaiting him at the
station, found him very cheerful, although headaches and stomachaches
had troubled him all the way. At the entrance hall of the school, the pupils
greeted him with a song that Father Baratta had set to music. In order to
allow everyone to kiss his hand, he spent at least a quarter of an hour
walking through the youthful crowd, but he retired early to rest, asking for
a bell to keep beside his bed. He told Father Barberis that should he hear
the bell ring, he should come quickly.

He slept fairly peacefully. In fact, he had one of his usual dreams,
which he later related to Father Francis Cerruti. He thought that he was in
the square at the beginning of Viale San Massimo, and was walking in the
direction of the Defilippi building. There was a large group of people
standing around, as if they were waiting for somebody. When Don Bosco
went up to them, they gathered around him and said, “We were waiting
for you, Don Bosco.”

“And what do you want from me?”

“We want you to come with us.”

“Then let us go,” the saint answered. “It’s so easy to please you.”

They led him to the area that, at that time, was occupied by the
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foundry. It was at the ground floor underneath his rooms, which had for-
merly formed part of the meadow where the Feasts of the Oratory had
begun. Don Bosco went through a door with them, but instead of enter-
ing into the foundry, he found himself inside a beautiful church.

“Now you have to preach a sermon to us, Don Bosco,” they said.

“But I am not ready for it.”

“That does not matter. Say whatever comes into your head.”

“Well then, we will preach!”

He got into the pulpit and began to talk against immorality. He
described the universal deluge and the destruction of Sodom, developing
his theme with such chronological order and subdivision of events that he
could recall them fully upon waking up.

After his sermon, the people then said, “Now you have to celebrate
holy Mass.”

“I find no difficulty in doing that, so let us celebrate. Amen!”

He went into the sacristy, but everything was missing. It took him a
long time before he could locate the Missal. Then, he could not find the
chalice and the chasuble, and there were no hosts or cruets. He looked
around for them and, at last, he found everything. He donned his vest-
ments and went toward the altar. At this point in the Mass, a few people
approached the altar to receive Communion. He moved the Missal, but
found no key for the tabernacle. He scanned the altar anxiously, but did
not see it. No one went to get it, so he descended the predella himself,
took off the chasuble and his alb, and went looking for someone to help
him find the missing key.

From the church, he passed into the premises where the nuns were
then living, but did not see a living soul. Then, he heard Father Notario
laugh. He entered the room and saw Father Notario talking and laughing
with a young boy.

“He knows he is needed in church and that the key to the tabernacle
is missing,” Don Bosco said to himself before he entered the room, “yet
he is in there laughing!”

He went inside, asked where the key was and returned to the altar
once he had it.

As he walked through the house of the sisters, he did not see a single
nun. When he reached the altar, he continued the Mass up to the end. His
dream went on all night long.

The following day, Sunday, he said Mass without mishap; but later,
after he had granted an audience to two or three people, he felt like passing
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out, and so he had to suspend all other activities. He had to be helped back
to his room. A meeting of the cooperators had been scheduled in the school
chapel, but he was advised not to give a speech. The director, Father Francis
Cerruti, spoke in his stead, but Don Bosco was present in the sanctuary.
Father Nicholas Cibrario from Vallecrosia was also there, and so was Father
Joseph Ronchail from Nice Maritime. In reporting this event, the April
Bulletin took the opportunity to urge the readers to pray for Don Bosco,
who had been growing weaker and weaker for some time now.

“There is no cause for alarm at the present time,” Father Bonetti
wrote, “but a learned Turin doctor examined him before he left Turin and
said that we should not create illusions as far as his life and in view of all
the hardships already endured, one can look upon Don Bosco already as
a man a hundred years old, although he is not yet seventy.”

Hoping to distract him a little, Father Cerruti persuaded him to go out
for a walk. He took him to bless a young man named Airoldi who suffered
from mental illness. Due to his mental state, the young man was uncon-
trollably rude to Don Bosco. Although Don Bosco didn’t seem offended,
the director apologized for the unfortunate young man’s unbecoming
words and behavior.

“Oh, bless you! That is nothing,” the saint replied. “Would you like to
know what happened to me some years ago in Turin?”

“Please tell me about it.”

Don Bosco relayed a story about a sick man he once visited.

One day a lady called on him and implored him to go and see some-
one who was about to die. The dying man held a high position in the
Freemasonic circles and had resolutely sent away all priests who
approached his bedside. It was only with great difficulty that he allowed
Don Bosco to see him.

The saint complied immediately, but as soon as he entered the room
and closed the door, the man blasted desperately, “Do you come as a
friend or as a priest? Woe to you if you mention confession!” The sick
man seized two pistols from either side of his bed and aimed them at Don
Bosco’s chest. “Remember it carefully: one bullet is for you, the other for
me at the first word about confession. Anyway, I only have a few more
days to live.”

“Were you not afraid?” Father Cerruti then asked.

“I merely told him to relax because I would not mention confession
without his consent. I then questioned him about his illness and his med-
ical diagnosis. Then, I turned to the subject of history, and gradually I
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began to describe to him the death of Voltaire. Finally, I wound up by say-
ing that although a number of people considered Voltaire damned, I would
not say as much, or at least I did not think that it was certain that he was
damned, since I knew how infinitely merciful God is. ‘What is that? You
mean to say that there may still be hope for Voltaire?’ the sick man inter-
rupted after listening with keen interest to what I had been saying. ‘Then
please, be so kind as to hear my confession.” I prepared him and I heard
his confession. As I was giving him the absolution, he burst into tears, say-
ing that never before in his life he had ever felt such peace as at that
moment. He recanted, as he was required to do. The next day, he received
Holy Viaticum, but first he sent for all the boarders of his house to come
to his room and publicly asked for their pardon for the scandal he had given
them. He rallied after receiving Viaticum and lived another two or three
months. He devoted his last days entirely to prayer, asking again for par-
don and receiving the Blessed Sacrament most edifyingly.

“You ought to know that this man held a very high position among
the Freemasons,” Don Bosco added, “so let us give thanks to God for
everything.””

He set out for Menton with Father Julius Barberis and Father Joseph
Ronchail at nine o’clock on the 3rd. A wealthy and pious Polish family
there had promised him a substantial sum of money if he would accept
their hospitality. After being assured in writing that he would, the family
informed as many people as possible, so that around twenty other persons
went there from Nice and more from Monaco and from Cannes. About
forty people in all were waiting to see the saint. But when they were
informed how poor Don Bosco’s health was, they were discreet and all
agreed not to tire him.

Everyone made sure of what they wished to say to him before
approaching him, so as to enable him to answer them only with a simple
yes or no. Thus, they were all able to talk with him without aggravating
his already tired condition.

When the audiences were over, someone went to ask Don Bosco to
call on an old priest who was so ill that the doctors had given up all hope
for his recovery. He complied immediately with the request, but found the
priest practically unconscious. When asked how he was, the priest gave
no sign that he understood.

! Summarium Super Intrductione Causae (witness Father Cerruti), page 467
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The saint then said loudly into his ear, “Do you understand me?” the
sick man stuttered a few unrecognizable syllables without meaning and
the servant of God then asked, “Do you know Don Bosco?”

“Don Bosco! Yes, I do know him. What of it?”

“I am Don Bosco. Have you nothing to say to me?”

“What? You?” He suddenly sat up in bed and announced that he
wished to get up. His sister thought he was out of his mind, but the priest
insisted, “I want to get up, I tell you. You can tell the pastor he need not
be bothered. I no longer need the Extreme Unction.”

He did get up and spoke quite coherently. He also attended Don
Bosco’s Mass the following day. However, a few months later he suffered
a relapse, but Don Bosco was then no longer there to help him rise from
his bed. It is an irrefutable fact that on that first occasion, the doctors had
relinquished all hope of getting him on his feet again.

Don Bosco spent the night at Menton with Father Joseph Ronchail.
Father Julius Barberis had gone on ahead to Nice to bring the joyous news
that Don Bosco would be there the next morning. Since the hour of his
arrival was also known outside the house, the saint arrived to face an
embarrassing situation.

The Spanish Marquis d’ Avila appeared at the railway station with his
coach to drive him home. But the countess of San Marzano had sent her
coach as well and Baron Heraud was driving. Both of them were eager for
the honor of taking Don Bosco, and no one intended to yield. Don Bosco
settled the matter by climbing into the coach nearest him, which belonged
to the countess and sent Father Julius Barberis, who had come to meet
him, to climb into the second with Father Joseph Ronchail. “They are two
fine gentlemen, you know,” he said to the marquis as he entrusted them
to his care.

Apart from the fact that the coach was nearest to him, Don Bosco also
had another reason for giving his preference to the countess. She had vis-
ited him at the Oratory a few days before his departure and had request-
ed an assurance from him that when he would get to Nice, he would avail
himself of her carriage to ride the distance from the railway station to the
Patronage of St. Peter.

This was not the first of such embarrassing rivalries in Nice, and they
put his presence of mind to the test. On one occasion, a whole row of
coaches of princely households had awaited him. Each of the coachmen
approached him to recommend their own particular carriage and
announced that his was Count or Duke So-and-So’s coach. He would be
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honored if you would use it, and he requests you to ride in it, etc., until all
the offers were made. Don Bosco knew that he could not accept one offer
without offending all the others.

“Listen,” he said, “let us do it this way. I already agreed back in Turin
to ride to the Patronage in the coach of the Marchioness. So let the count’s
coach go ahead and stand waiting outside the Patronage door. As soon as
I arrive, I shall change coaches and return to the station. The duke’s coach
can wait here because I will not be long in coming back, and then I will
ride to the Patronage again in his carriage. We can keep this up until
everyone has been satisfied.”

The gentlemen concerned realized how embarrassing it had been for
him. They laughed at the smart solution of the predicament and were not
in the least offended when he took the coach of the Marchioness.

At the Patronage, he found that a number of gentlemen had already
gathered and were joining the boys in the welcome ceremony. When the
guests departed, the Salesians were very distressed as they saw Don
Bosco cough up blood. They all agreed to prevent anything and anyone
from disturbing him. Father Joseph Ronchail, in particular, was very stub-
born and inexorable and he turned away all those who had come asking
to be received by Don Bosco without listening to any reasons. He then
had Dr. D’Espiney examine him thoroughly. This doctor was the author
of Don Bosco’s well-known biography.

The doctor sent word that he was to remain in bed to await him at
seven o’clock, when he carefully examined him and gave his diagnosis,
which was very different from that of his Turin colleagues. An enlarge-
ment of the liver caused his exceptionally swollen belly, he said, and he
maintained that the medicines prescribed for him in Turin had only made
the situation worse. Together with a number of other things, he prescribed
two teaspoons of liquid quinine every morning against the fever that was
returning daily with brief spells.

Don Bosco immediately felt the relief of the new cure. He was able to
celebrate Mass on the morning of the 6th for a congregation of over five
hundred visitors. He accepted an invitation to lunch at twelve o’clock
from the De Montigny family and was detained there in conversation at
least for a couple of hours. As he left them, he called on a gentleman who
was sick. This gentleman was a native of Bahia from Brazil and had made
Don Bosco an offer of a furnished house in that city, provided he sent
some Salesians there. The mistress of the house where the sick man was
staying was so enchanted by the conversation of the saint, that she called
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on him several times, saying that she was fully prepared to turn over the
whole building to him if he would use it as a house for old priests who
were no longer able to work. The servant of God was very tired when he
returned home to the Patronage, yet still presided at a chapter meeting to
discuss the admission to vows of a confrere and the admission to Holy
Orders of several others.

As soon as word got around the town that his condition had improved,
carriages with visitors showed up without interruption. Don Bosco, as
usual, very graciously granted even long audiences. Some were calling on
Don Bosco to bring alms, others to seek guidance in spiritual matters, and
still others to report graces obtained through the intercession of Mary
Help of Christians. A number of people, who had received his blessing the
previous year or had been advised by him to say certain prayers for what
they wanted, now came to tell him that their prayers had been answered.
Some who had written him while in Turin called on him only to thank
him while others called on the saint to ask him to pray for them.

A fourteen-year-old girl had come to hand the proceeds of a lottery
she had organized over to him. In 1883, the doctors had declared her a
hopeless case. In that desperate state, Don Bosco had blessed her and her
health had been restored. In her gratitude, she could talk of nothing but
Don Bosco and went around begging alms for the Salesian houses.

The coadjutor Joseph Rossi arrived in Nice from the Oratory. He was
coming from Paris and Marseille, where he had been on business for the
Congregation. Father Peter Perrot also got there from La Navarre and
Father Nicholas Cibrario from Vallecrosia. A letter was written by the
Augustinian friar, Peter Belgrano, from Prague, and reached Don Bosco
in Nice. The friar thanked Don Bosco on behalf of Empress of Austria
Maria Anna for the handsomely bound copy of the Bulletin he had sent
her. She had enclosed a donation of five hundred lire, asking him to pray
for a very special grace.

On March 7th, Don Bosco gave an audience to fifty seminarians.
They assembled in the library that served as an antechamber. After a few
brief words, Don Bosco blessed them and then they filed past him to kiss
his hand. Various Lenten preachers also called on him individually.
People were talking everywhere about Don Bosco.

A curious thing occurred in Don Bosco’s room on the 10th. A lady
brought him a ten-year-old boy who was blindfolded.

“My child has been suffering terribly from eye trouble now for some
time,” the mother said, “and he screams the whole night through.”
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Don Bosco blessed him, told him to kiss a medal of Mary Help of
Christians and then asked him, “What kind of pain do you have?”

“I feel no pain,” the child answered.

“What do you mean, you feel no pain?”’ screamed the mother. “He
has such an awful pain in his eyes, Father!”

“No, they no longer hurt me,” the boy replied.

“Of course they still hurt him,” the mother said, “he cannot stand the
light and is always screaming.”

“Can you see now?” Don Bosco asked after he removed the blindfold
from the child’s eyes.

“Yes, I can see perfectly,” the boy answered.

“Can you look at the light?”

“Yes, I can,” the boy said as he looked out the window.

The mother could not quiet down, and she was afraid of being called
a liar. Confronted with her son’s answers, she became so angry that she
was on the verge of striking him.

Don Bosco was obliged to intervene. “Look here, do you want your
son to be sick?”

The boy was jumping, laughing, looking around him, not knowing
whether he ought to believe his mother or his own eyes because the truth
of the matter was that he had recovered his eyesight completely.

That evening, Don Bosco wanted to give a talk to both the coopera-
tors and his friends in the private chapel of the Patronage. Nearly one hun-
dred coaches lined up on the street outside the house. Many of the visitors
were from outside Nice, since this was a tourist season. The saint spoke
for three quarters of an hour, telling them about the Salesian houses and
explaining how essential it was that good Christians help him do good. As
he descended from the pulpit, he picked up the collection personally. He
collected 1,800 francs, only half the amount of the previous occasion. But
one has to remember that there was a financial crisis that year and busi-
ness was stagnant as the number of tourists greatly diminished. Instead of
bringing in a profit, the attempt to organize a national exhibit had only
created financial losses of money for speculators, exhibitors and the
organizing committee.

Don Bosco’s health was now excellent and several times a day, he
repeated, “Dieu soit beni en toutes les choses [Blessed be God in all
things].” He was able to visit Cannes on the 12th with Father Joseph
Ronchail. A lady cooperator gathered information on them from eye-
witnesses.
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At Cannes, the saint was happy to celebrate Mass in the convent of
the nuns of St. Thomas of Villombrosa. As soon as word got out that Don
Bosco would be there, people started streaming from all parts of the city
and jamming both the chapel and the courtyard. One morning a girl suf-
fering from intestinal trouble and a swollen stomach was led to Don
Bosco to receive his blessing. After he blessed her, the girl’s mother asked
him if she would recover.

“Yes, she will, but our Lord will exact a big sacrifice from you,” the
sick girl did indeed recover, but a short while later, the girl’s father died.

On another occasion, some orphan girls were gathered around the
saint who had blessed them, and as he turned to the mother superior, he
said, “One of these girls is very sick, Reverend Mother.”

This was very true, but the disease could not be seen because the girl
suffered from a malignant ulcer at the bottom of her spine. The dressing
on it had to be changed every day. Don Bosco went over to the girl, who
was about eighteen years old, and blessed her, saying, “You will recover.
Yes, you will recover, poor child.” And she did, indeed, recover.

One day as he was talking with the sisters, he asked them, “What do
you want me to ask of our Lord for you?”

“That all our girls grow up to be very pious,” they answered.

“Could you tell us whether or not we shall ever return to the hospi-
tal?” one of the older nuns asked.

Before the suppression law had gone into effect, the nuns had direct-
ed the hospital of Cannes for a long time. Later on, it was taken over by
the government and secularized.

At that question, the saint raised his eyes to Heaven. “Yes, you will,
but it will take time,” he replied. “I will be dead by then and so will you,
you will be already dead.”

He went on repeating the same words to each of the nuns individual-
ly, save one whom he passed by. Her name was Sister Valeria and she died
in 1932, two years after her fellow nuns had returned to their work in their
former hospital.

This nun was not present when Don Bosco had referred to the girl
with the hidden ulcer. She showed up quite suddenly after the event had
happened, and she said to him, “Oh, Father! We have a girl here who is
very sick....”

But Don Bosco had interrupted her, saying, “I know, Sister, I know.
It has been taken care of.”

After he had left for Cannes, a countess called upon Don Bosco in
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Nice to ask him if he could bless a little nephew of hers who suffered from
painful convulsions that threatened to choke him every time he suffered
an attack. Since the countess had not found Don Bosco in Nice, she sent
a telegram to him in Cannes. Father Joseph Ronchail returned temporari-
ly to Nice two days later, since Father Julius Barberis had taken his sec-
retary position. The countess showed up again and asked, “You who were
with Don Bosco, could you tell me at what time he received my
telegram?”’

“He received it at 4:30 in the afternoon and he immediately sent you
the blessing of Mary Help of Christians and prayed for the sick child.”

“Oh, how miraculous!” the countess exclaimed. “His convulsions
ceased exactly at 4:30 and now the child is not only much better, but he
is almost entirely cured.”

She had already brought an offering on her visit there before, and now
she gave an even more generous offering.

The saint now went on to Frejus with Father Joseph Ronchail and
Father Julius Barberis. He dined with the bishop, who was always very
benevolent toward the Salesians. No one had been informed that Don
Bosco was going to Frejus; the bishop himself had only been informed of
it in writing late the night before. Nevertheless, a crowd awaited him
immediately after dinner outside the bishop’s residence, and graciously as
always, Don Bosco received people in audience until it was time for his
departure.

The viscount de Villaneuve wanted Don Bosco to administer First
Communion to his son. He lived near the house of La Navarre and was
among the many visitors. The boy was not yet eleven years old at that time,
and children were not admitted to this Sacrament until after their fourteenth
birthday. The pastor was, therefore, resolutely opposed to such an exception
to the rule. The bishop would likewise have withheld his permission had not
the saint (who advocated early and frequent Communion) intervened.

The two vicar generals, the Lenten preacher from the cathedral and
five or six other people accompanied Don Bosco to the railway station. He
took his leave of Father Joseph Ronchail, who was returning to Nice, and
went to Toulon with Father Julius Barberis where he was eagerly awaited
by Count and Countess Colle. He spent the night in their house. During
the month of February, Don Bosco asked the count for 100,000 francs so
that he could buy the Bellezzia house?, but the noble couple had not

2 See vol. XV1, page 473
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understood his letter very well and had been somewhat perturbed by it.
Once they had heard his explanation, the count said with a smile, “We will
give you fifty thousand francs as soon as we can.”

“Why not 100,000?” the countess asked.

“Very well. Let it be 100,000,” the count added. “Although, now that
I think of it, I do have some bonds I could sell.” He turned to his wife and
said, “If you are in agreement, we could even give Don Bosco 150,000
francs.”

“Certainly, certainly,” the saintly woman said in approval.

“Then here it is: fifty thousand francs to buy the Bellezzia property
for the Oratory, fifty thousand francs for the Sacred Heart Church in
Rome, and fifty thousand francs for the missions in Patagonia.”

Such generosity surpassed all expectations. Later, the count even dou-
bled that figure for the above-mentioned acquisition.

Count and Countess Colle would never have grown tired of listening
to Don Bosco whenever they had the good fortune of talking with him,
nor would they have ceased asking him questions. That evening, the con-
versation was prolonged at great length after dinner, and they gave no sign
of breaking it up. Don Bosco was practically collapsing from exhaustion
by ten o’clock and conveyed to them that he was in need of rest.

They rose, but continued talking until the count finally took up the
lamp and he and his wife accompanied the saint to the room that had been
prepared for him. At the threshold, they had new questions that required
new answers. When at last he was able to get inside the room, the count
followed him to see that everything was in order. When the servant of
God got to bed at last, it was almost midnight.

He left again on the 15th at 8:30 and he was in Marseille two hours
later. As usual, the crowd of visitors kept close on his heels without giv-
ing him any respite. Nevertheless, everything was more orderly than the
previous year, although there were frequent instances of ladies who want-
ed to make their confession to him. However, not knowing in what other
way they could get the saint to hear their confessions, they knelt down in
the middle of the room and began to mention their sins. Don Bosco was
trying in vain to explain that it was not the place for hearing confessions
of women and that the laws of the Church forbade it, but there was no way
to stop them.

“I cannot hear your confession here!” Don Bosco kept saying.

“Then let’s go to the church.”

“I cannot. I do not have the time.”



Through Liguria to France and Again Through Liguria on the Return Journey 31

“Then I will go on with my confession here.”

Don Bosco needed great patience. When they were done, he said to
them, “Now what do we do? I am not allowed to give you the absolution
here.”

But the ladies were not upset at all. They were quite satisfied to have
had an opportunity to bare their hearts to him and receive some good
advice.

While in Marseille, he received quite a moving letter from Paris. In
1883, he had given his blessing to a little ten-year-old girl, and had made
such a lasting impression of goodness on her that she had remained
almost saintly fascinated by it. When she heard that he was in need, the
child from that time on had saved up all the money people gave her as
gifts, without spending a single coin of it for either sweets or toys, as chil-
dren are wont to do. When she had accumulated one hundred francs, she
sent Don Bosco a note, including a note from her mother® with the money.

The House of Providence for French novices was not far from
Marseille and had been inaugurated in the fall of 1883. We have already
mentioned the dream that Don Bosco had some three years before in
which he had seen the place of the future novitiate quite distinctly’. Now
we only have to complete that story and describe the saint’s visit to the
French novitiate.

A Parisian lady named Madame Pastre had heard Don Bosco preach
at La Madeleine in 1883. She had pushed her way through the immense
crowd to reach him and speak to him in the sacristy at any cost. She made
an offering to him just as she had seen so many other ladies do and went
away overjoyed. Not long after that event, her daughter fell sick and her
condition worsened until she was near death. Sure enough during those
anxious days on the eve of the feast of her name day, a letter arrived for
her from Don Bosco. He conveyed his good wishes to her and the assur-
ance of his prayers that her sick daughter would recover. He also said that,
in the meanwhile, she should begin a novena to Mary Help of Christians
and he would join his prayers to hers from Turin.

How come Don Bosco knew about the sickness of her daughter? And
how did he know so surely both the name of the street and the number of
the house where she lived? Impressed by this two-fold enigma, she began
the novena fervently. On the third day, the girl asked if she could eat some-

3 French version of Salesian Bulletin (May 1884)
4 See vol. XV, page 37
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thing, though she had taken no nourishment for several days. She asked for
food a second and a third time, and then got up and began to move around.
At the end of the novena, she went to church to thank our Lady.

The whole family was quite beside itself with gratitude and pondered
as to how they might best express their gratitude. They heard that Don
Bosco was looking for a house in the area of Marseille where he could
place his novices. The lady owned a number of villas in the environs of
Paris, but also two villas in the immediate vicinity of Marseille. She
immediately offered one to Father Joseph Bologna and Father Paul
Albera. They went to see it and found it spacious, pleasantly located and
well furnished. The lady said she did not intend to remove any of the fur-
niture in it. A legal contract of lease for a period of fifteen years was
drawn up at the sum of 1,200 francs per year, but in a confidential letter,
the lady/owner pledged to grant full and free use of the villa for that entire
period, deferring any other decision to some future indefinite date. At
that time, she was unable to get a free hand in this on account of domes-
tic reasons.’

On March 17th, Don Bosco went to see that new “nursery” for the
Congregation. As soon as he set foot inside the house, he was welcomed
with the usual acclamations. The saint had many questions about the
grounds.

He asked, “Are there pine trees here?”

“Oh, yes there are!”

“But are there a lot of them?”

“Very many indeed. All that little hillock is covered with them.”

“Are there lots of paths, too?”

“Yes, and very pretty ones.”

“But is there only one or are there several?”

“There are several of them.”

“And is there a canal which runs behind the house?”

“There is a magnificent canal.”

“But does it run all through the estate?”

“Yes, it runs all through the estate.”

“Then this is really it. I do not even need to inspect it now. In fact,
now I understand why no one in the dream said ‘here, this house is donat-
ed to you or this house has been bought by you.” Instead they only said,

5 See Minutes, Marseille Committee (November 16, 1883).



Through Liguria to France and Again Through Liguria on the Return Journey 33

‘This house is at your disposal.’”

The last general chapter had recognized the need to have a separate
novitiate for France, and this had been said prior to the lady’s donation.
This meant that Divine Providence had not only confirmed the truth of
the dream, but had also approved the decision that had been taken.

The loving father would have liked to spend some time during the
afternoon with his dear children, but he could not give them more than a
few minutes, for people had come to see him. The ladies on the Marseille
Committee, who had decided to hold one of their meetings with Don
Bosco presiding in the new house, were already strolling up and down the
promenades of the villa. Don Bosco welcomed them cordially, and
showed his concern not only for those who were present, but also for
some who had been prevented from attending. Then, he recited the cus-
tomary prayers, and he listened to the minutes of the previous meeting
being read out. He also thanked the committee for their gracious words.

The ladies were complaining about the fact that a number of members
were refusing to continue their charitable donations, and Don Bosco said,
“In such circumstances, there is nothing else to do but remain calm and
try to enlist others to take the places of those who have withdrawn. It is
true that times are critical, yet it is of the greatest importance that we
defend youth in the midst of such a great perversity in the interests of
souls, society and ourselves. The “school of evil” is not only operative
within society because very often, unfortunately, youngsters find the
teachers of perversion even in their own homes and even in their own
immediate family circle. The good results obtained at St. Leo’s are
encouraging. It is extremely heartening to see how exemplary the pupils
are in their conduct and how healthy they are. They all have an excellent
appetite, and it is a pleasure to see them eat, even though later there are
also bakers bills to be paid.”

Then he praised the zeal of the committee, and said that he could
never forget what it had done for the Oratory of St. Leo, and assured its
members that he always had a very special memento for them at the altar
every morning.

He pretended to have been asked if he did the same thing for all the
other committees, and he replied, “I can safely tell you that there has been
repeated talk of committees elsewhere on several occasions, but good
intentions do not provide bread for the upkeep of our boys, and so it is
only at Marseille that we have a true committee.”

Some members pointed out that only Marseille had a committee,
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because a pastor like Canon Guiol only existed at Marseille. Don Bosco
replied that he was delighted to recognize this and have a chance of
expressing his delight. Then he went on, “Since I am unable to thank the
ladies of the committee one by one, I will thank all of them together in
the person of their pastor who organized the committee and who deserves
so well of our work. Until God summons Don Bosco into eternity, he will
remember you all very particularly before our Lord, so that He may show-
er His blessings upon you in this world, and receive you in Paradise at as
late a date as possible.”

Lastly, he spoke about St. Leo’s. “The Oratory is fine,” he said.
“There is no building in progress at the moment, therefore, our expenses
are scarcely higher than our income. But we would need money for the
orphanage of St. Cyr, where poor girls are trained in agriculture. There
are repairs needed and we have not paid the full cost of the roof, as yet.
Father Paul Albera does not want to give me anything, so I recommend
St. Cyr to the committee.”

In order to support this recommendation, it was agreed at the meet-
ing of April 24th that all that had been collected in the Marseille area
would be assigned to St. Leo’s while all charitable donations collected in
the district of Aubagne, on the outskirts of which St. Cyr was located,
would be assigned to that orphanage.

At the end of the meeting, Don Bosco invited the ladies to go to the
chapel for Benediction, and afterward, he gave an audience to each of
them, as they had requested, and remained thus engaged until night. It had
been hoped that he would be able to sleep in that peaceful environment,
but he had promised to say Mass in Marseille the next day and so he was
obliged to depart.®

From the oral accounts and written reports of Father Julius Barberis,
we come to know that the enthusiasm for the servant of God surpassed all
expectations in Marseille. People of all walks of life felt honored if they
could only be of service to him; notaries and lawyers offered him their
services free of charge, considering themselves fortunate if he appealed to
them; doctors examined him and the boys, while happy to do him a favor;
verse and prose compositions were written in his praise, and top-ranking
artists painted his portrait. News correspondents from France were call-
ing the attention of good Christians in other countries to Don Bosco.

6 A letter from Don Bosco, of which we have a copy, dated March 17th, informs us of this, although we do
not know to whom it was addressed. (Appendix, document 5).
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Some fiery letters from Spain were reaching him, urging him to cross the
Pyrenees and in faraway Hungary, the journal Magyar Atlant of Budapest
published a supplement containing the translation of Dr. D’Espiney’s
biography of Don Bosco.

Wherever he went, Don Bosco always received new proofs of the good
news of Mary Most Holy invoked under the title of Help of Christians. The
families he visited and the letters he received were continuously singing a
hymn of thanksgiving to our Lady for favors she had granted during the
course of the year. People told him about extraordinary cures, longed for
conversions, family problems that had been solved against all hopes and
spiritual and temporal graces obtained after a novena or certain simple
prayers. All this moved the saint so deeply that he wept when he talked
about it. Besides, he was also delighted to see how the misguided opinion
that one had to turn to him in order to obtain graces was waning, and that
people were beginning to realize that it was sufficient to give assistance to
Salesian houses in order to receive something in return from the Holy
Virgin, who looked upon the houses as Her own.

On March 22nd, he dined with Monsieur Broquier. This gentleman
was a very well known lawyer in Marseille. Pius IX had entrusted law-
suits concerning the Holy See to him. At one time, he had been dominat-
ed by arrogance and there was no important celebration in the city at
which he would not flaunt his success. But later, meditating on the vani-
tas vanitatum [vanity of vanities] of worldly splendors, he had radically
changed his ways and now lived withdrawn even from the law courts. He
had a chapel in his house and spent a good part of the day there, immersed
in prayer. He also served Mass in it every morning, dressed as a
Capuchin. His wife was a magnificent singer, but while Madame
Broquier had never failed to show off her fine voice in public gatherings
or intimate reunions in patrician circles in the past, she now hardly ever
left the house, but sewed and knitted assiduously for the Oratory of St.
Leo. The couple was very wealthy and gave freely to charities, substan-
tially to Don Bosco.

The saint was expected in several places after dinner that evening,
and could not decline; the Nuns of the Visitation, in particular, were
expecting him. One nun in the convent was really the despair of her supe-
riors, the chaplain and even the bishop himself. Don Bosco did not know
her, nor was he aware of any of her eccentricities.

As soon as he set foot in the convent, the nuns knelt down, waiting
for his blessing, and all recommended themselves to his prayers. Then, he
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took this particular nun by the hand and said, “I will pray for you espe-
cially, so that our Lord grant you this and that and liberate you from this
and that, so that you may act thus and thus.”

The other nuns were astonished and moved, and they exchanged
glances, weeping and saying, “This is a miracle!”

He then told the nun in what way she could correct her faults, and
assured her superiors that she would no longer be the same as she had
been. On the Feast of the Annunciation, the chaplain called on Don Bosco
to tell him that the nun now spent hours and hours praying in the chapel,
asked the pardon of the superiors, and conducted herself in a saintly man-
ner for the last three days.

On the 24th, there was such an exceptional crowd of visitors that
Father Julius Barberis had to stand at the entrance to Don Bosco’s room
and allow only six or eight people at a time in, with instructions they were
to greet the saint, receive his blessing and leave. They complied with the
first two instructions, but the third was another matter.

The people entering fell instantly on their knees, but once he had
blessed them, they crowded around him, placing rosaries and scapulars
into his hands. Then, everyone had something to tell him, some donation
to offer, some blessing to be implored for a sick relative or a family prob-
lem. At one given moment, there were five priests kneeling in front of
him. He had invited the novices to St. Leo’s for that Monday, since he had
been unable to talk to them in their novitiate, as he would have wished to
do; but it was not possible for them to say a word to him.

Although he was so much besieged, he still found time for two func-
tions. During the morning, he baptized and administered Communion to
a young Negro who had been entrusted to the Oratory and the chapel was
filled to capacity. Then during the afternoon, he delivered a talk to the
cooperators in the presence of the bishop, who had confirmed the black
boy. He spoke briefly and simply, asking his benefactors to help him pay
the bills of the baker and the builders, since the boys could not continue
living with neither food nor a roof over their heads.

The bishop underlined what he had said, recommending his cause
eloquently and once outside, he said, “He talks like a saint talks, so great
are the effectiveness and unction of his words.”’

Every year the young boarders went on an outing to Monsieur Olive’s
villa, the generous cooperator already known to us. On this occasion, the

7 French version of the Salesian Bulletin (May 1884).
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father and mother waited on the superiors while their children waited on
their pupils. They also organized a lottery, giving a number to everyone
of the superiors and boys so that everyone won something. In this way,
the Olive family made a gift of their coach to the Oratory of St. Leo. This
outing occurred during Don Bosco’s visit to Marseille in 1884, and an
amusing incident occurred.

While the boys were playing in the gardens, a servant came running
up to Madame Olive, greatly agitated.

“Madame, the pot where the soup is cooking for the boys is leaking
badly and there is no way to stop it. We will have to go without soup.” The
mistress of the house, who had immense faith in Don Bosco, had a sud-
den idea. She summoned all the boys and told them, “Listen, if you want
to have some soup, kneel down here and say a Pater, Ave, and Gloria to
Don Bosco, so that he may resolder the soup pot.”

The boys obeyed and instantly the pot stopped leaking. This is an his-
torical event, and when Don Bosco heard it, he laughed heartily, saying,
“From this day on, people will say that Don Bosco is the patron of tin-
smiths.”

The activities we have described in these last pages should not lead
the reader to believe that Don Bosco had been miraculously restored to
health. He was still so ill that Provincial Father Paul Albera, greatly con-
cerned about his condition, agreed that he call on Dr. Combal, a profes-
sor of the Montpellier University and a very famous physician. People
called on him from all parts of Europe and even Prussia. No sooner did
the doctor receive the call than he immediately set out on his journey. He
spent the night on the train and arrived at dawn in Marseille on the 29th.

Being a fervent Catholic, he first went to Our Lady de la Garde to
perform his devotions, and then he called at St. Leo’s. When he was ush-
ered into Don Bosco’s presence, he knelt down in front of him and
humbly kissed his hand. Don Bosco thought he was the doctor’s assistant
because of his modest suit and humble manners and asked him for news
of his master.

“My name is Combal!” the doctor replied. “And I consider myself
fortunate if I can be of service to you in any way.”

“You are the famous Dr. Combal? But why, why do you come to me
like this? I do not want you to do this. Get up! How lucky I am to make
your acquaintance.”

The doctor rose to his feet and carefully examined Don Bosco for
more than an hour. He questioned him and stopped for a while to think
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without making a sound.

“Well now?” Don Bosco said.

“You have worn yourself out with excessive work,” the doctor replied.
“Your body is like a worn-out garment because you have always worn it
on week days and holidays alike. The only way by which this garment can
be preserved for a little while longer would be that of hanging it up in the
cloakroom. What 1 mean is that the most important medicine there is for
you is complete rest.”

“That is the cure I cannot undergo,” the servant of God replied smil-
ing. “How can one get any rest when one has so many things on hand?”

“I understand,” the doctor said, “yet what is there to be done? At
least, give all the work you can to your subordinates and take as much rest
as possible. I would not know what other advice I could give you. I do not
see any organic disturbances, so we will have to try and do what we can
about your general state of weakness.”

When asked to write out a detailed diagnosis and prescribe an effec-
tive treatment, he gladly consented:

Marseille, March 25, 1884

The information given me by the Rev. Father John Bosco upon
his antecedents and my own examination of him authorize me to
recognize in him the existence of a diseased liver, generally and
locally,

General features:

General state of weakness and anemia.

A mucous flow in the respiratory system.

A nervous excitability.

Possibility of a residue of malarial infection.

Local features:

1. Slight irritation in the bronchial mucous membrane, as a
result of the reiterated flux.

2. Lastly a slight enlargement of the liver.

These features of various kinds form the basis of the main
therapeutic indications and must be treated as follows:

Morning and evening immediately before every meal, a spoon
of Vial wine (calcium phosphate, tamarind pulp and quinine).

Half a glass of Vals, from the Dominique springs, in wine
during meals.
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Keep bowels open by partaking at intervals (once a week) in
the evening an hour before going to bed, a teaspoon of Vichy salts
of Dr. Soulegoce in a quarter of a glass of water.

Varied diet. Meat with cooked vegetables, raw eggs, and
dairy products.

Every month for a period of ten days, substitute Vals water
with Bourbade water to be drunk during meals.

Avoid customary activities for some time, especially any pro-
longed nervous tension.

(Signed) Combal

When the saint received this diagnosis, he said to the doctor, “I do not
know how to express my gratitude to you. I know you are generous, but I
would like to defray your traveling expenses, at least.”

“Why?” the doctor answered quickly. “I have waited to see Don Bosco
for so long, and now I have seen him. My reward consists in being able to
say that I have seen Don Bosco. It is not you who should be grateful to me,
but I who should be grateful to you. I owe you my daughter. Do you not
recall that I wrote to you last year asking you to pray for her? She had been
suffering from an incurable disease for a long time. You can imagine how
desperate I was! But once Your Reverence had prayed for her, she imme-
diately began to feel an improvement and soon she was completely cured.
So I owe you my daughter’s recovery and 1 did not come here only as a
physician, but also as a debtor who came to pay his debt to the Holy Virgin,
Help of Christians. I beg you to accept this small offering.”

He held out an envelope containing four hundred francs with such
insistence that Don Bosco was obliged to accept it. As he left, he again
begged Don Bosco most cordially to consider him always as his humble
servant who was ready to come anywhere at any time at his summons.

Don Bosco went back to Toulon from Marseille on the 26th, to the
immense joy of Count and Countess Colle, who bolted the doors of their
house so that no one might disturb their conversation with him. They did
not permit him to appeal to them for money.

“We will provide,” they told him, “but we also want to enjoy your
company.”

Nevertheless, word of his arrival was known to one or two people, but
spread so that at the end, it became necessary to give way and allow peo-
ple to enter the house. Obviously, the servant of God, who had hoped to
rest a little, was quite tired.
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He left for La Navarre on the 27th, traveling together with the count
and countess. The place was enchanting, with a wide semicircle of very
lovely hills, clothed with evergreens surrounding a vineyard, meadows
and fields. The white house gleamed in the middle of it, behind which
were flower gardens and an orchard. Beyond the meadow were thousands
of olive trees. There were no servants inside, and there were no houses
visible for a good distance beyond the boundaries of the estate. Before the
Salesians first went there, this delightful place presented a squalid appear-
ance, but the land was renovated and expanded. The previous year, wine
production reaped revenue of twelve thousand francs.®

And so, the house stood isolated in the midst of a delightful solitude,
but when Don Bosco arrived, people were swarming in and out of the
house, as they were arriving already in the early hours of the morning.
Four buses from Toulon, three from Hyeres, one from Crau and more from
other localities had dropped some hundred people there. A genuine pil-
grimage had come from Marseille. Lordly coaches were delivering noble
folks from the surrounding area, and several pastors had come with the
vicar general from Frejus. Even Baron Heraud showed up with the archi-
tect Levrot from Nice.

At 10:30, the sentries gave forth the signal that Don Bosco was arriv-
ing. The crowd surged and surrounded him. He did not seem to be in any
hurry, being quite calm and ready as always to make everyone happy. A
number of visitors from other parts had showed up to attend the blessing
of the new church, dedicated to Mary Help of Christians, which had been
funded by Count Colle. After a brief rest and a little food, the servant of
God began the ceremony, assisted by a number of priests, including the
above-mentioned vicar general, who gladly yielded the honor of perform-
ing the Sacred rite to Don Bosco. Also in attendance were Father Guiol,
Provincial Father Paul Albera and a number of pastors from the neigh-
borhood. When the ceremony was over, Don Bosco did not want to forego
a short talk.’

There was an intimate ceremony on the morning of the 28th when
Don Bosco administered First Communion to the son and daughter of the
viscount de Villeneuve. It was the feast day of St. Joseph, the patron saint
of the house. Don Bosco celebrated Mass for the community and during

8 Minutes (November 30, 1883).

9 There is a recollection of that day in a letter written to a lady cooperator from Auxerre by Father Rua after
Don Bosco’s death. We only have a copy of it, which is perhaps somewhat incorrect in a certain passage.
Nevertheless, it would be good to read it (Appendix, document 6).
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the solemn High Mass, the vicar general of the diocese delivered the pan-
egyric of the saint. That was a day of song, music and enthusiastic cheer-
fulness.

The saint would never again see the first agricultural school he found-
ed, but his blessing was not unfruitful. The institute grew both material-
ly and morally to such an extent that it astonished even the superiors and
benefactors of the house. It has survived unto the present day post fot
discrimina rerum [after a variety of events], and the traces of that last
fatherly blessing are tangibly evident.

He left la Navarre after Sunday Vespers on the 30th, and an unpleas-
ant misunderstanding offered Don Bosco an opportunity to exercise his
patience. A lady was to have sent her coach for him, having promised joy-
ously to render him this service, but due to a misunderstanding, the coach
did not show up. It was, therefore, necessary to harness the horse belong-
ing to the house to a very primitive and uncomfortable cart. Furthermore,
the road was rocky and the cart bumped along, upsetting Don Bosco’s
stomach. He had to get off and walk for a half hour over pebbles and amid
dust, and he had to confront a very strong and cold wind. They arrived at
Castille castle, as he had promised the day before to visit the owners.
They had been expecting him and when they saw him arrive in that con-
dition, they immediately served him a cup of tea. When it was time for
him to leave them, they offered him their own horse-drawn coach to take
him the rest of the way.

During that stop, the son of the owners of the castle, who had been
very ill the previous year and had gone to ask for Don Bosco’s blessing,
now came up to thank him because his health had improved ever since
that blessing and now he was quite strong. During the conversation,
everyone deplored the long-enduring drought that scorched the country-
side all around.

“Please say a word to our Lord,” they said, “and then our Lord will
send us rain.”

“Yes, yes,” he answered, “I will pray for rain and say Mass tomorrow
for this intention.”

“Do you really believe it will rain?”

“Yes, I do. The Lord promised that wherever two or three will be
gathered to implore some grace from His Heavenly Father, in His
name, He would be in the midst of them. Now there are several of us
here united to ask a grace from our Lord and, therefore, Jesus is in our
midst.”
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“But we are too bad and that is why our Lord does not answer our
prayers.”

“We are very wicked,” Don Bosco agreed, “and do not deserve that
the Lord answer our prayer. But Jesus is here in our midst and He will
speak for us.”

“Then you really mean that it is going to rain? It is now almost a year
since it rained.”

“Yes, yes, it will rain. A few days ago the bishop ordered an Oremus
for rain at every Mass. Our Lord will not turn a deaf ear to so many
prayers. Let us try only not to prevent Jesus from being in our midst.”

After this, they first talked about other matters, then after a prayer for
rain and a blessing for all, Don Bosco set out for yet another castle called
La Bastide, which was half an hour’s ride away by coach. Here, the trav-
elers were to spend the night with the Obert family.

At supper, the conversation again touched on the much-needed rain,
and again did Don Bosco promise that it would indeed rain.

The lady of the house replied, “I would give anything if it would
only rain.”

After they all retired to bed, Father Julius Barberis had been enjoying
his first spell of slumber when he was awakened by a loud noise. The rain
was coming down heavily, and it continued to rain all night and even all
the next morning. The lady gave Don Bosco five hundred francs, promis-
ing him other similar offerings if her land prospered.

A priest of Lyons was visiting and exclaimed, “You see what it means
to give hospitality to saints!”

Antibes, a small town on the Riviera situated between Cannes and
Nice, was only a little distance away. A wealthy family had put a villa of
theirs at the disposal of Don Bosco if he would only open a house there.
He visited this family on his way back to Nice on April 1st. During the
visit, three eminent persons called on Don Bosco to pay their respects and
to thank him for the beneficial effects of his blessing. In this connection,
his traveling companion testified, “During the course of this month, I can
declare with all certainty that at least one hundred people thanked Don
Bosco either in person or by letter in the same manner, namely for the
beneficial results of his blessing the previous year.”

They traveled by train to Nice and an entire family took seats in their
compartment. At the sight of two Italian priests, a member of the group
began to express regret at not having had time to call on Don Bosco in
Paris the year before.
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When it was time for them to get off the train, one of the daughters
remarked to her father as they were getting out, “I think that priest must
be Don Bosco.”

The father swung around abruptly and asked, “Excuse me. Are you
Don Bosco?”

When he replied that he was, the entire family fell to its knees to ask
for his blessing. The saint gave it to them, and the family could not for-
give themselves for not having recognized him until the moment when
they were obliged to leave him.

He gave a talk on the 2nd in Nice and arrived at Alassio at eight
o’clock in the evening on the 3rd. Father John Cagliero and Father John
Baptist Lemoyne were waiting to meet him at the station. They had
preached the spiritual retreat of the boys at Alassio. On the 4th he went
with them to Sampierdarena, and at the same time all the other members
of the Superior Chapter except Father Celestine Durando had arrived. He
had sent for them because he wanted to hold a meeting to discuss various
matters concerning the Congregation. But first he found time to call on
Countess Solms of Pegli, where the lady had been living for ten years. She
was a cousin of Kaiser Wilhelm, but was a Catholic, and brought up her
daughter to be Catholic although her sons were Protestants. She was very
anxious to see Don Bosco.

We will now glean some items from the minutes of the Chapter meet-
ing. While discussing the admission of a French cleric to Holy Orders,
Don Bosco had expressed the following opinion:

“When someone is unprepared to take the vows at the same time as
his companions, he should be dismissed definitively. When someone is
not admitted to ordination, we must say ‘you no longer belong to the
Congregation’ and formally dismiss him.”

Father John Cagliero recalled an opinion of Father Franco’s; namely,
that it was a very grave error to keep anyone who was not ready either for
ordination or to take vows in the house.

The saint then said that his trip to France had borne good fruit. “Our
houses in France have once again been freed from debt. Divine
Providence has come to our aid. A great many sums of money were prom-
ised us in France and many of them have been given to us. Count Colle
offers us 150,000 lire to be paid this month. The engineer Levrot in Nice
spent 80,000 lire out of his own pocket for our house there. At Saint-Cyr,
the cost of building was over 80,000 lire, but we had a benefactor.
Nevertheless, works that are not suited to our mission have been under-
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taken, while the Chapter was not informed of it in advance. Nice,
Marseille and la Navarre are progressing nicely and have no debts.”

He then decried the obsession for building on the part of one of the
directors. In order to restrain such enthusiasm in others, he said that one
must always dictate two conditions: (1) permission of the Chapter, and (2)
that funds were already available. Otherwise, nothing should be under-
taken. He also regretted that in France, certain habits unbecoming to
poverty had been introduced, such as carpets on the floors of parlors, on
the pretext that the benefactors had demanded them.

The generosity of engineer Levrot calls for a certain explanation.
He had placed himself at Don Bosco’s service after he had obtained
an outstanding grace, thanks to Don Bosco’s blessing. One day, the
saint had told him that it was necessary to further develop the house
of Nice.

“That is easily done,” the engineer answered. “All we have to do is
start the work.”

“That is easy to say, but what about the money? I do not know where
to find it.”

“You need not worry about that. Let us start working.”

“And what then?”

“Then something will be done. Do you authorize me to start the
work?”

“You may, if you wish, but remember that Don Bosco has no money.”

The next day Mr. Levrot called on Don Bosco with his foreman. He
took the drawing and sent some poles and boards to build the scaffolding.
Later, material and workmen appeared. The building began immediately
and within a few months, the house had expanded to include another story
for dormitories and a big chapel.

When it was all done, Mr. Levrot said to the director, “Do you see
these enlargements have been done without any cost?”

There had been expenses, but the generous engineer had paid it all out
of his pocket.

Don Bosco remained a fairly long time at Sampierdarena to the great
delight of the superiors and the pupils. The boys had completed three full
days of perpetual adoration before the Blessed Sacrament, praying for
Don Bosco’s recovery. When an improvement in his health was detected,
there were great celebrations on April 6th, which was Palm Sunday. Some
French ladies had tried to see Don Bosco in Marseille, Cannes and Nice
and shared the dinner. When Don Bosco was just boarding a train for
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Italy, they were just getting off their own. Undismayed, they followed him
to Alassio, but he had already gone when they arrived. So, their first
opportunity to talk with him was at Sampierdarena. From Sampierdarena
they went on to Rome ahead of him, and visited him almost everyday for
a month.

While talking with his spiritual sons at Sampierdarena, Don Bosco
said in reference to the retreat for boys, “It is always better to have our
own Salesians preach the retreats of our boys in our houses and churches,
even though they may be average orators, rather than call upon outstand-
ing preachers who do not belong to our Congregation. Besides, the out-
standing preachers from outside acquire esteem only for themselves or if
they are religious, they will inspire the boys to join their own Order, and
the boys will lose the esteem they have for us. So let us call on them as
rarely as possible. In view of this same consideration, the Jesuits never
allow anyone from any other Order than their own to preach in their
churches.”

Don Bosco’s itinerary now took him once more to Rome. He had
asked someone to write to Father Michael Rua twice while he was in
France, asking his opinion on the most suitable traveling companion for
him and whether he should take his secretary Father Joaquim Berto or
someone else. We do not know what Father Michael Rua said, but the saint
told Father John Baptist Lemoyne to remain at Sampierdarena for this pur-
pose. In his fatherly sensitivity, he wrote a note to his former secretary:

Sampierdarena, April 6, 1884

Dearest Father Joaquim Berto:

They tell me that you are not as well as one might hope, and 1
am sorry. Take every care of yourself while I am away. I shall pray
for you. Father John Baptist Lemoyne is accompanying me to
Rome. I do not know as yet if I need any papers. If so, I shall write
and let you know. I hope to be in Turin between May 12th and 15th.

I am somewhat better in health, but I am in great need of
prayers.

May God bless you, ever-beloved Father Joaquim Berto. Pray
for me to God during Holy Mass and believe me in Jesus Christ,

Your most affectionate friend,
Rev. John Bosco
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He went to Sestri Ponente the evening of the 7th to visit the widow
Cataldi, a zealous Salesian cooperator, and he called on the wife of the
mayor of Genoa, Baroness Podesta, the next evening. The baroness and
other Genoese ladies, as well as ladies from the surrounding area worked
in close collaboration with Marchioness Ghiglini, who encouraged them
all to assist Don Bosco and his work.

During his spare time, the servant of God sought relaxation by remi-
niscing over old times. On the 8th, Father John Baptist Lemoyne wrote to
Father John Bonetti:

Our beloved father cannot talk about anything without recall-
ing the heroic days of the Oratory. He has, therefore, asked me to
inform you that Father Dominic Belmonte participated in many
famous outings and recalls a great many interesting and amusing
anecdotes related to that period. It would be advisable for you to
arrange an interview with Father Dominic Belmonte before you
put in the last touches to this portion of the history of the Oratory,
either by coming to Sampierdarena yourself or by sending for
Father Dominic Belmonte to call on you in Turin. Don Bosco says
that it would be better if you were to decide on the first suggestion.

At last, he said goodbye to Sampierdarena on the 9th and left for
Genoa with Father John Baptist Lemoyne, who took the place of Father
Julius Barberis. Don Bosco dined with Marchioness Ghiglini, who had a
good many ladies waiting to see him. Then, he went to Rapallo to call on
Count Riant, a member of the French Institute and a well- known author
and wealthy nobleman. He was the one who experienced the beneficial
effects of Don Bosco’s blessing the previous year. The count and count-
ess were delighted to have Don Bosco as their guest, and urged him to
spend the night in their magnificent villa, and he accepted their invita-
tion. After the preliminary exchange of courtesies, they went for a stroll
in the grounds that extended from the top of a hill down to the sea. The
walk lasted an hour and a half. Don Bosco was with his hosts and Father
John Baptist Lemoyne was with the children.

The next day was Maundy Thursday and the children made their con-
fession to Don Bosco and served his Mass in the private chapel of the
house. The whole family observed the Easter duties. Father John Baptist
Lemoyne wrote: “As we left, the count shook Don Bosco’s hand in a
manner which was at one and the same time a significant, steadfast, affec-
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tionate and positive compliment.” They boarded the train and reached La
Spezia around two o’clock in the afternoon. The brief respite had visibly
done Don Bosco good.

He was expected to be at La Spezia on the 9th to talk to the coopera-
tors, but the stop at Rapallo, which had been prolonged more than he had
first intended, prevented him from giving the talk. In his stead, Canon
David Marinozzi, the Lenten preacher, addressed the meeting. Don
Bosco’s presence enhanced the joys of Easter for both the Salesians and
their pupils, yet he did not want to leave the house without making some
kind of public address. He did this during the afternoon of the feast day,
and since he felt better than usual, he spoke vivaciously and at length.
Father John Baptist Lemoyne sent a long outline of his speech back to
Turin and we quote it from the May issue of the Bulletin:

I come before you, dear listeners, with a truly full heart, grate-
ful for all that you have done and are still doing for this Salesian
Oratory. If so many boys have retained their faith, have lived like
good Christians and attained eternal happiness, they owe it to you.
That is why I am again appealing to your charity, and now rec-
ommend to you a collection in support of undertakings that are
not my own, since they belong to the Supreme Pontiff, and are
extremely close to his heart. He, the Immortal Pontiff Leo XIII, is
giving you a splendid example before anyone else. If there is this
Oratory at La Spezia where so many boys have found the food of
life, we must be grateful to him. Yes, the Holy Father is poor; he
lives on alms because he has been stripped of everything. Yet this
poor pontiff still finds means by which he gives monthly assis-
tance to La Spezia, rendering himself poorer still in order to help
the sons of your families and your own city. Therefore, emulate
this magnificent example of generosity.

You will ask, “How long must we continue to support such
charitable institutions? How long? Until when?”” Beloved chil-
dren, for as long as there shall be souls to be saved, for as long as
our poor boys shall be surrounded by temptation and deceit, for
as long as they will be able to reach the gates of eternity and enter
Heaven where they will be sure and safe from any ambush from
the enemy.

I might tell you today about the missions where our Salesians
are scattered in different parts of the world, especially America.
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I might tell you of their labors, their needs, and the good work
they do. Instead, I will content myself with talking to you about
the church and the hospice of the Sacred Heart of Jesus in Rome.
In Rome, the Protestants have inaugurated schools and temples to
lead Christians astray, especially the defenseless youth. Saddened
by such a sight, Pope Leo XIII told Don Bosco that it was essen-
tial that a line of defense be constructed against the tide of heresy
to prevent the corruption of youth and safeguard the honor of the
Catholic faith. How could this be done? By building a church to
be consecrated to the Sacred Heart of Jesus and a big hospice to
give shelter to the boys who are at risk.

“Holy Father,” I said, “I will gladly set my hand to this task,
but I have no money.”

“Neither have 1,” the Pope told me. “You must appeal to the
faithful and tell them that the Holy Father recommends the
Sacred Heart Church to everyone, and that the Lord will bless all
those lending a hand to so beautiful an undertaking, both in a
spiritual and temporal sense.”

There you have it, beloved Christians. That is why I have
been looking and still seek support here and elsewhere. That is
why a collection will now be taken up for this purpose in this
church. It is a question of paying tribute to the loving heart of our
most sweet Savior. The Sacred Heart of Jesus is the source of all
blessings, of all graces. All of us are in need of such graces. So
by a donation in honor of the Sacred Heart, we implore the grace
of which we are most in need for either our spiritual or temporal
benefit, our parents, our children, our financial advantage or
intellectual or moral benefit. You may be sure that you will obtain
that for which you are asking, for God will not allow anyone to
outdo Him in generosity, provided that what you ask of Him is
not detrimental to your spiritual welfare.

Another reason to give is that your alms are solicited in the
name of the Sacred Heart by the Supreme Pontiff himself, our
father, the vicar of Jesus Christ. The Holy Father asks you to sup-
port two things most particularly: this Institute of the Oratory of
La Spezia and the Sacred Heart Church in Rome. For his part,
what is the Holy Father doing? What does he promise? He raises
up his hands to Heaven, he prays for you, he blesses you and
remembers you every day during his Holy Mass. His intercession
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is mighty because of the authority with which he is vested and the
tender love the Sacred Heart of Jesus has for him. He speaks on
behalf of the blood of our Savior, so should we not listen to him?
He invites us on behalf of the salvation of many immortal souls,
so how can we show reluctance? He is calling on his children to
help their brothers and sisters, so how can we refuse? No, you
will certainly not commit this effrontery to the vicar of Jesus
Christ, nor to your own condition as Catholic Christians.

Someone may perhaps say, “Where am I to find money? I do
not have a big income, times are hard, and business is bad.” Let
me speak to you freely. If we want to respond to some whim,
enjoy some entertainment or make good display of ourselves in
society, then we always know where to find money. Are we to fail
to find something to give to Jesus Christ when everything we
have stems from Him, who can repay our gift to Him here in this
world a hundredfold?

Others will say, “There are so many who beg for alms on
behalf of many and various good works. There are so many of
them!” Such an answer, dearly beloved, is not the answer of a
Christian. You hold that you cannot help support all these pious
undertakings. Now, I want to ask you confidentially, do you at
least support a few of them? I believe that the people who claim
there are too many undertakings do not give to any of them. Ah,
remember that to perform charitable deeds is an obligation. If you
do not have any money, you can at least give articles of clothing
and food, or you can look for others and encourage them to give.
Should you not have anything at all, there will still remain the
greatest gift of all — prayer. You can pray that the Holy Father may
find support and consolation in his mighty task of governing the
Church. You can pray for the evangelical laborers, imploring our
Lord to give them good health, strength, virtue, funds, and a
response from those they are trying to save so that their mission
may triumph. You may pray for the souls that have gone astray, so
that they may be converted, and pray also for the just that they may
persevere. This is a charitable deed that not everyone performs.

Others, in order not to give alms, may say, “I could give alms,
but I must save something for my own future needs. There may be
years when crops are scarce, when business is slack, when I might
go bankrupt or suffer something like a mishap. So I must think for
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my future and save some money.” Unfortunately, that which is
considered foresight is but the result of a lack of faith in Divine
Providence. People save today and save tomorrow, adding last
year’s savings to this year’s savings, and a love of money, the spir-
it of avarice, takes birth within their soul. Unfortunately, as one’s
money grows the heart grows harder toward the poor, and little by
little, the Christian is dragged down to Hell by the weight of his
own money. A wise Christian does not hoard money for a time
that passes like a streak of lightning, and such money, after all,
could be called the money of death. The wise Christian carries the
money of life with him into eternity, by dint of good deeds.

St. Lawrence was the keeper of the treasures of the Roman
Church. In his greed for those same riches, the pagan governor sum-
moned the holy deacon into his presence and ordered him to hand
over all the gold, silver and precious jewels that he had in his keep-
ing. St. Lawrence promised he would comply, but asked for a respite
of a few days in which he could get the treasure together. The gov-
ernor agreed, feeling sure that in a few days he would clutch all that
booty with his hands. But instead, Lawrence sold all the treasures
and distributed the money he had accumulated to the poor. He led
a multitude of these poor people to the great hall of the governor.
When ushered into his presence, he asked him to go down into the
hall to see how he kept his promise. When the governor set eyes on
the poor people, he turned in astonishment to Lawrence, asking him
why he had led all those people into his palace.

“These poor people are the treasures of the Church,” the saint
answered, “so I brought them to you as I had promised.”

Believing that he was mocking him, the governor flew into a
great rage. “I told you to bring me the gold and silver! Where
have you hidden it?”

The saint replied, “Facultates Ecclesiae, quas requiris, in
caelestes thesauros manus pauperum deportaverunt [The riches
of the Church for which you crave were deposited in the vaults of
Heaven through the hands of the poor].”

Yes, dearly beloved, the hands of the poor convey our alms to
Heaven. To give an offering to the poor is just as to hand it to
Jesus Christ. Our Divine Savior said that on Judgment Day, He
will base His sentences principally upon the greater or lesser
degree of mercy we have shown to the poor and shall proclaim in
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the face of the entire world, “That which you have done to the
least of them, you have done to Me.”

Do you want to take your money with you, but not to the
tomb, not to perdition, not into eternity of Hell, but instead into
the eternity of Heaven? Then give alms to the poor, especially
when thereby you can save their souls. Our Savior has labored
and has sweated; he has lived like the poor, he has suffered and
died for souls. Now, look at all the many poor boys there are in
the world who are betrayed, deceived, who sink into vice and are
lost for want of religious instruction! Can you stand by, looking
impassively at this heartrending sight? Remember what Jesus
says to the hardhearted people: “You make no effort to save souls
with the means that I have given to you, therefore let your money
lead you to your perdition.”

So therefore, let us try to promote our true interests. Let us
give to Jesus Christ, and all that we give will be repaid to us abun-
dantly here on earth and in eternity, for the bank of our Lord
knows no bankruptcy.

[ have spoken to you just like to my own brothers, so please
forgive me for the liberty and familiarity with which I have spo-
ken. I am going to Rome and will take with me the offerings you
will give, so that they may be used in building the church and the
hospice of the Sacred Heart. I will speak of you to the Supreme
Pontiff, who has such a warm place in his heart for the people of
La Spezia, as you can see from this same Oratory to which he has
given greater support than his possibilities would permit. I shall
ask for his blessing for you, your families and your interests.

For my part, I will not fail to say a special prayer for you
every morning, and you will be good enough to pray for me, too.
Thus through the exercise of an operative charity and prayer, we
will have well grounded hopes of one day meeting all of us in
Paradise.

The audience consisted mainly of workers since the more wealthy
people were at dinner at that hour. Nevertheless, the collection was fairly
conspicuous. There was even a gold ring in it.

Count Alvano Bonino, the school inspector, whom Don Bosco rec-
ognized as one of his former teachers at the Turin Oratory, was among
those who called on Don Bosco at La Spezia. Don Bosco had not seen
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him for thirty years. Bonino congratulated Don Bosco on all the good he
had done in La Spezia and told him a delightful anecdote to which he had
been a witness in 1850.

A family man from Savoy had become a Protestant in Turin, out of
greed for the money that would befall him due to his apostasy. He
expected that both his wife and son would do the same, but he met with
opposition. His wife was steadfast in her faith and kept the boy steadfast
in his faith with her.

One night the boy had a dream. He dreamed that he was being
dragged toward the Protestant church, and as he struggled to withstand
this act of violence, a priest appeared to set him free and take him away
with him. The following day, he told his mother about the dream. She was
looking in every possible way to place the child safely away into some
institution. Someone advised her to send him to the Valdocco Oratory
under Don Bosco.

She and the boy went there on Sunday morning, and hearing that
there was a church service in progress, she went into the church. Just then,
Don Bosco appeared to say Mass. The school inspector, who at the time
was a catechism teacher, was kneeling down beside the boy, who began
shouting as soon as he saw the priest approach the altar.

“Cist lui meme, cist lui meme [That is him, that is him]!”

The child kept on shouting and the mother began to weep. The cate-
chism teacher led them both into the sacristy where they told him about
the dream and everything else.

As soon as Don Bosco had returned to the sacristy after finishing
Mass and had taken off his sacred vestments, the little boy ran up to him,
clasping his hands and crying, “Save me, Father!”

Don Bosco accepted the little boy from Savoy right away, and he kept
him in the Oratory for several years.

What a strange thing! After fifty years the same story is still being
told. Wherever one may go, one will frequently come across people who
have some interesting anecdote to tell about Don Bosco.

The congratulations of the school inspector on the good work of the
Salesians at La Spezia were well justified and deserved. The house really
had accomplished Don Bosco’s mission; namely, it had held back the tri-
umphant advance of the Protestants in that city. The behavior of the
Protestant minister, a defrocked sub-deacon who had married a former
nun, had also contributed to their discredit in the eyes of the population,
according to the school inspector.
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In previous years, about eight hundred boys had attended the hereti-
cal schools, but there were only seventeen pupils in attendance in 1884.
The Salesian schools had completely emptied them.

Very early on Easter Monday, Don Bosco set out for Rome.
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A MONTH IN ROME - THE SACRED HEART CHURCH
AND A PAPAL AUDIENCE — A DREAM ABOUT THE PAST
AND PRESENT LIFE IN THE ORATORY — THE RETURN

JOURNEY THROUGH FLORENCE AND BOLOGNA

It would have been wise for Don Bosco to rest a little after the exer-
tion of his trip to France, so as not to deplete his strength. But divine char-
ity which non quaerit qua sua sunt [is never selfish], is incapable of pre-
scribing any limits to sacrifice. His own health was a lower priority than
securing fresh financial resources that might enable him to continue the
work on the church and the hospice of Rome, and obtaining the granting
of privileges, so that before he left this world, the organization of the
pious society might be complete. He, therefore, set out again for Rome.
In this chapter, we will not deal with the second objective of his journey
(since it’s more opportune to deal with it separately), but will deal only
with the first one and with the various circumstances related to his jour-
ney to Rome, his stay and his journey back to Turin.

Beginning in 1851, Don Bosco learned through experience that lot-
teries were the “means most compatible with the times and best attuned
to the circumstances”' to stimulate the public and get minor charitable
contributions. Therefore, he very actively organized them. He had already
decided in 1882 to organize a lottery on behalf of the Sacred Heart
Church, but he did not see the backing that he had expected from Rome.
He regretfully complained about it to the Superior Chapter on February
26, 1884. “This lottery has become my scourge and a constant torment,”
he said, “on account of the laziness of the people in charge.” He felt sure
that his presence in the city would get things going in such a way as to
draw profit by selling 100,000 tickets.

He got back on this topic in the Chapter meeting of the 28th:

I am thinking of writing to our General Procurator as follows:

| See circular (January 30, 1862).
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forget any project that you may have for raising money, because
we can no longer provide for them. If you want money, do all you
can for the lottery. Overcome obstacles; avail yourself of the sup-
port of the parliamentary deputy Sanguineti. See what you can
manage, but get started. Divine Providence had been a trailblaz-
er for us and has handed us the means: a lottery; so why should
we go looking for some other solution, when we have the one
given to us by Divine Providence?

There was no time to lose because within a few months, there was
going to be a large-scale lottery on behalf of the Turin Exhibit. It would
have been very unlikely that the government would authorize the
Salesian projected lottery.

“Write to Father Francis Dalmazzo,” Don Bosco instructed Father
John Bonetti, “and tell him that I am no longer able to stand upright under
the weight of my infirmities, yet I am obliged to go to France to raise
money for our houses. Provided he can find someone who is reliable and
capable to coordinate and number the prizes, he should print the catalog
with all the names of the donors. He should submit it as soon as possible
to the competent authorities and have the tickets printed.” He was under-
taking the sale of them himself, even if they were three hundred thousand,
since he hoped to get rid of them in a few days.

Even in France, he had been thinking about the project of the lottery.
On March 19th, he wrote to Father Francis Dalmazzo from Marseille:

Marseille, March 19, 1884
Dearest Father Dalmazzo:

If you cannot do it yourself, at least let someone write a favor-
able response to me. Could I take along Count Colle for the cer-
emony of the cornerstone of the hospice next April or during the
first part of May? He would bring an offering of 50,000 francs.

Are there any obstacles in the way of the lottery, or have you
some other channels to get charitable donations? These are two
things of vital importance to us at the present time.

Father Anthony Sala wrote to me and said neither yes nor no.
That is not enough to make money.

God bless us all. Believe me in Jesus Christ,

Your most affectionate friend,
Rev. John Bosco
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It was true that he had raised 250,000 francs in France, but he had
enormous expenses. The Sacred Heart Church, which swallowed a big
share of the proceeds of charitable donations, had obliged him to leave
other debts unpaid and accrue others. So not only did he not retain all of
that money, but it never got into his hand. Anytime he had a few thousand
lire, he was obliged to send it wherever the need was the greatest. That
was why the permit to organize the lottery would have represented a boon
from Divine Providence.

A meeting of patrician ladies was held in the home of Countess Della
Somaglia in Rome to discuss the best way to obtain the Prefect’s approval
for the lottery. Around the end of February, almost 1,500 objects, some
of which were of great value, had been donated as prizes. Kind gentlemen
and departmental heads of state offices had lent their services in the pre-
liminary preparations.

Meanwhile, work continued on the church, and naturally debts
increased as the construction progressed. The sanctuary, choir and apse
were already so far ahead that they could have been opened for Liturgical
services. The new Cardinal Vicar Parocchi blessed them on March 23rd,
the fourth Sunday in Lent. In an article dated the 26th, a Roman corre-
spondent of [’Unita Cattolica reported that large numbers of the faithful
had flocked to attend the sacred rites. “Well deserved accolades coming
from everywhere are lavishly bestowed on that apostle of charity, the ven-
erable Don Bosco who, trusting entirely in Divine Providence, coura-
geously put his hand to this bold undertaking. It will indeed be a splen-
dor for Rome and an immense spiritual advantage for the newly formed
population that is living far removed from any church, without any facil-
ities for Christian devotions, while being constantly exposed to
Protestants, who under the protection of the very Italian Government,
have pitched their tents even there.”

In his sermon, His Eminence voiced his own delight for the fact that
along with the building houses where once only fields had been, a beau-
tiful church had also been constructed that would offer accommodation
for the prayers of the new inhabitants. He also expressed some words of
praise for Don Bosco and the Salesians, while he exhorted everybody to
contribute their support in whatever measure they could for the comple-
tion of the sacred building.

This is how matters stood when Don Bosco arrived in Rome on April

2 Voice of Truth (No. 70, 1884).
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14th. The young boarders of the Oratory gave him a festive welcome at their
house. Don Bosco thanked them, promised them a special treat, and exhort-
ed them to go to Communion for him on any Sunday they wished, assuring
them that he would pray for them and their families at the same time.

The sight of these boys reminded him of the boys of Valdocco, so he
had someone write them to convey his good wishes and remind them that
their good deeds and works should form the canticle of their mortal life
and a canticle to be deservedly sung eternally in Paradise. Meanwhile,
they were to continue praying for him often to remember how fortunate
they were to be chosen as the favorite sons of our Lady.® Father Michael
Rua conveyed these good wishes to them together with the exhortations
in a “good night” talk.

A week later, he turned his thoughts particularly towards the pupils
of the fourth and fifth high school grades, and wrote to Father Stephen
Febbraro, prefect of studies at the Oratory. The saint wanted every boy to
individually write to him confidentially and tell him to what kind of life
they felt themselves called; namely, whether it was to the ecclesiastical
life or to the life of the world. Anyone aspiring to the priesthood was to
let him know whether they intended to prepare themselves for the semi-
nary or to make a clean break with the world and dedicate themselves to
God in a retired life, not like the one lived by the Salesians. Everyone had
to start from the principle of choosing whatever way of life seemed to
them the most likely to assure their salvation.*

The boys compiled letters, writing either individually or in groups, to
their beloved Father. On April 26th, the altar boys informed him that they
would be making a “bouquet of Communions.” Don Bosco told Father
John Baptist Lemoyne to answer them, recommending to each and every-
one of them that they should be like lilies before the heart of Jesus,
explaining that the lily is white (which means purity), it is fragrant (which
means giving a good example), and it must be carefully tended or it will
otherwise fade instantly (which means with mortification).

This represented his delightful relaxation amid all his bustling activ-
ity in connection with the privileges and the lottery. To ensure the proper

3 Letter from Father John Baptist Lemoyne to Father Michael Rua (Rome, April 16, 1884).

4 We do not have the text, but are fairly well acquainted with the nature of it from the notes by Father John
Baptist Lemoyne. Don Bosco had already announced that the letter would be sent, as he had Father Rua
write on April 10th, from La Spezia: *“ Don Bosco says that he is indebted to Father Febbraro for an answer,
but will see to it himself in person.”

5 The reply of Father Febbraro to this letter from Don Bosco is remarkable for several reasons (Appendix,
Document 7).



58 The Biographical Memoirs of Saint John Bosco

preparatory steps for the lottery, he summoned coadjutor Joseph Buzzetti
to Rome. Father Michael Rua had just gone to Toulon to receive the
150,000 francs Count Colle had promised. It was Buzzetti who brought a
share with him to Don Bosco in Rome; namely, 67,000 francs, which was
immediately disbursed. All his highest hopes were now concentrated on
the lottery. The many costly prizes were on display in the parish rectory.
Buzzetti compiled the catalog and submitted it to the royal prefecture.

A law on lotteries in 1883 allowed an authorization to be granted only
to legally established or approved foundations and certain non-approved
ones to which some legal organization had lent its name. In our own spe-
cific instance, only two moral organizations could have beneficially
underwritten the application: either the municipality or the Congregation
of Charity, since the house that was then under construction was a chari-
table institution. The municipal board of aldermen was requested to lend
its good offices. Unbeknownst to the Salesians, a friend of the
Congregation appealed to King Humbert, who earnestly recommended
the matter to the board, asking it to give the matter its favorable attention.
The whole municipal staff was mostly Catholic, but some gave a jointly
negative response for fear of being accused of being clerical sympathizers
and because of their systematic opposition to the King. The matter was
discussed orally, and no one had the courage to record it in the minutes of
the board meeting. Naturally, the public knew nothing about it, since no
mention was made of it in the council.® However, it must be stressed that
the petition had only the name of Father Francis Dalmazzo and not the
name of Don Bosco.

The other moral body, the Congregation of Charity, had Prince
Pallavicini as its President. Don Bosco addressed a petition to him, but he
received a rejection in reply.

“And yet, all of them are Catholics,” Father John Baptist Lemoyne
exclaimed in writing to Father Michael Rua. “ From this we can tell that
this house of Rome is the work of God. Perhaps once again on this occa-
sion, the children of darkness will provide us with the support that has
been denied to us by the children of light.””

The feeling of hostility circulating among the old Romans of the city
was still prevalent against the northern Buzurri “invaders.”

6 The press did come to know about it, for La Capitale carried an infamous article on April 28th, page 7,
warning the municipality against anyone sponsoring the lottery.
7 Letter of April 28, 1884
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Despite these setbacks, and although everything led to the supposition
that the matter would drag on indefinitely, Don Bosco wanted the work
on the lottery to continue. Even though these various hostile oppositions
had not knocked down his spirit, they took their toll on his physical con-
dition. Father John Baptist Lemoyne commented, “It does look as though
the devil intends to block all his paths. Yet Don Bosco is perfectly
resigned and has not yet been forced to go to bed.”

Three Salesians from Valdocco on their way home from hearing con-
fessions at La Generala some time between April and May had encoun-
tered Cardinal Alimonda in Viale Stupingi. As soon as he caught sight of
them, he asked, “Where is our dear Don Bosco.”

When told that he was in Rome, he asked how he was and was
informed that according to the latest bulletin received, he was somewhat
better. “Ah! Yes, somewhat better!” His Eminence repeated. “I do not like
that ‘somewhat better’ at all. I would like him to be perfectly well. He is
old, so why do you allow him to work so hard? When children see their
father advancing in years and growing weaker, they say to him, ‘Take
some rest, Father, and leave the work to us.””

“We would be glad to,” the Salesians answered, “but Don Bosco does
not obey us.”

“Then order him to obey in my name! Will he obey me?”

“We think he would be reluctant to obey. He would obey you in every-
thing, yet in this matter, perhaps he would venture to be disobedient.”

“Ah! Don Bosco does not intend to rest here on earth, but only in
Heaven. So we will pray to our Lord that He preserve him for us for many
a year. Let us pray that our Lord may help him so that all of us together
can accomplish a great deal of good.””®

A ray of hope began to shine on the 1st of the month in connection
with the lottery. Countess Della Somaglia, a court lady of Queen
Margherita, promised that she would personally ask Mayor Torlonia to
underwrite the lottery with his own name, seeking authorization from the
Prefect of Rome. This lady was the president of the Ladies’ Committee,
which had been organized to help build the hospice.

On other occasions, Don Bosco had called on a great many people
when in Rome, but in 1884, the difficulty he had walking in addition to
the other infirmities from which he was then suffering obliged him to

8 Laoc. Cit.
9 Letter to Father John Baptist Lemoyne from Father Canepa (Turin, May 4, 1884).
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drastically limit his social calls. On April 17th, he called on Cardinal
Consolini, who had always been very benevolent toward the Salesian
Congregation, and he was now delighted to see him again and most will-
ing to help him. He was so kind as to repay his call a few days later.

On the 18th, he called on Cardinal Lodovico Jacobini, the secretary of
state, who promised to do everything possible for him. On the 25th, he called
on Cardinal Parocchi, vicar to His Holiness, with Father Francis Dalmazzo.

Although he made very few calls himself, he received a great many vis-
its, both by individuals and groups. Among the individuals who called on
Don Bosco were Father Carrie of the Congregation of the Holy Ghost and
the superior of the Congo Mission, who bore the title of Vice-Prefect
Apostolic; Bishop Gandolfi, a former bishop of Civitavecchia; a representa-
tive of the bishop of Santiago, Chile, who asked that Salesians be sent to that
republic; also Bishop Kirby, the rector of the Irish Seminary, and
Archbishop Dominic Jacobini, secretary to the Propaganda Fide, who
remained to dine with Don Bosco'; Bishop Rota, titular bishop of
Cartagena." Cardinal Consolini and Cardinal Nina called on him as well.
When Cardinal Buonaparte drove past the house in his coach and was unable
to go upstairs because of his infirmity, he sent Don Bosco his call card.

Occasionally, a large group of young clerics would go to see him, and
there was a continuous flow of pious people. He had looked forward to a
little rest in Rome, for he was in great need of it. Yet, he was rarely allowed

10 On other occasions, Don Bosco had always gone to lunch with Bishop Kirby. They had much love and
veneration for Don Bosco at the Irish seminary. But he was also known and esteemed at the English seminary, so
much so in fact that a fine old tradition was picked up again. In the days of St. Philip Neri, the English priests
ordained in the eternal city used to ask the apostle of Rome to give his blessing to their priestly apostolate and mis-
sionary activity in England before they returned to their country. Whenever the saint encountered the seminarians
on their way to school in the streets of Rome, he always granted them a blessing with the words “Salvete, flores mar-
tyrum [hail flowers of martyrs].” Now for some years, as soon as word got to that seminary that Don Bosco was a
saint, all the newly ordained priests had hastened to call on him for the same blessing either in Rome or on their
way home through Turin. Such a love of Don Bosco had sown the seeds of a vocation for the Salesian way of life
during the life of the founder in many young Irish and English priests.

Rev. James Rowan, a student in that seminary, had been dismissed on account of his frail health by the Rector,
It was generally believed that his days were numbered. He, therefore, went back to England, convinced that he had
to forever abandon all thought of further study and the priesthood. Nevertheless, he wrote to Don Bosco before leav-
ing Rome and received a very reassuring letter in reply. When he arrived back in his native country, he no longer
had a cough and later had no further symptoms of his former sickness. He was able to resume his studies, was
ordained a priest and became a zealous pastor of the Holy Martyr’s Church in Manchester, where he built a mag-
nificent church with adjoining schools and labored untiringly until the last year of his life in 1935. This much was
stated publicly by his bishop at a diocesan assembly meeting, at which he so concluded his speech: “This is a mir-
acle of Don Bosco’s during his lifetime.” He made the same statement in the Cathedral on Easter evening in 1934.

1 The archepiscopal see at Cartagena had been reestablished on November 10, 1884 by Leo XIII. Bishop
Rota was then transferred to the titular archepiscopal see of Thebes.
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even only a few moments of relaxation between eight o’clock in the morn-
ing and seven o’clock at night. In order to assure at least an hour of respite
after his dinner, it was necessary that strict instructions be imparted to the
doorkeeper that someone mount sentry duty in the antechamber and that
his bedroom be carefully locked. Yet under certain circumstances, one had
to dispense with every precaution, because important people or distin-
guished benefactors were calling, bringing along also charitable donations.
“No one could measure the amount of sacrifices made by Don Bosco for
the Congregation,” Father John Baptist Lemoyne wrote.

One day, he received a visit from a young priest from Catania, Father
Nicotra, a fellow student of the future Pope Benedict XV at the Capranica
College. He was calling on Don Bosco on behalf of his archbishop to urge
him to send some Salesians to that city. Don Bosco justified his delay on
the grounds that he did not have sufficient personnel, but since the young
priest insisted, he very graciously invited him to help solve the problem
by becoming a Salesian himself. This son of Sicily, who was pursuing a
very different path, smiled slightly.

“I see, you have greater aspirations than that,” Don Bosco said. “Well,
know that you will receive much honor and suffer greatly, but you will
never attain what you are now dreaming of.”

When his august classmate remembered him and appointed him
Apostolic Nuncio in Portugal, people who were acquainted with this episode
(among them, Bishop Cicognani, who was then Nuncio in Peru), hastened to
assert that on this occasion Don Bosco had been mistaken, for Bishop
Nicotra was now securely heading for the “purple hat.”"> But after all, that
appointment as Nuncio turned out to be of great grief for the unfortunate
prelate, and he was eventually called back and ended his days in obscurity.

Infirmed people called on Don Bosco as well to seek his blessing
or sent personal belongings for him to bless. Quite a few Romans, too,
sought an audience, but most of his visitors were French, for
Frenchmen used to go in great numbers to Rome during the Easter sea-
son. They made their appearance already during the very first few days
and crowded a part of the church open to the public every morning
while attending his Mass. Then, they all streamed into the sacristy to
talk to him, and remained with him for hours. Whenever he went back
to his room, he would find the antechamber jammed with people. On

12 This was what Bishop Cicognani said in Lima in the presence of the Salesian Father Piedmont and others.
He also repeated it at the Oratory on September 5, 1934, albeit with the proper corrections.
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average, these visitors gave him only modest offerings, since they were
traveling themselves, but they promised to send much more once they
returned home.

The piety of the French found expression in curious ways. The
morning of April 22nd, a few Frenchmen brought along three amices
that Don Bosco might use while saying Mass and then return them, so
that they could be sent to priests in France who had requested this favor.
One day, five gentlemen declared they would not observe their Easter
duty unless Don Bosco heard their confession, so he had to satisfy their
demands.

Madame Berk Meda came to pay her respects on the vigil of her
departure for France. She gave him some money and asked for his bless-
ing. In taking leave of her, Don Bosco asked, “Will you attend Mass
tomorrow?”

“Oh, no. I cannot attend because I am leaving Rome in the evening. |
shall need the morning to prepare everything for the journey.”

In going over her money the next morning, she realized that she had
more money left over than she needed, and she was sorry not to have
given Don Bosco more of it. Overwhelmed by this thought (although it
was already past the hour for his Mass), she sent for a coach and rushed
to Don Bosco and luckily found him alone in his room.

As soon as he saw her, he said, “Ah! Madame Meda. I knew some-
body was about to show up.”

“Really? I had no intention to come back,” Madame Meda said, “but
I wanted to bring you a little more money before I left.”

“Remember this visit of yours carefully,” the saint said, “because
here we are in the realm of the supernatural. At this minute, I should
have been on the other side of Rome, and I would not have seen you
again because I had an appointment with a cardinal after Mass. On my
way out, a creditor met me on the doorstep, demanding the payment of
a fairly substantial sum. I gave him all I had and you can see my empty
wallet. 1 did not even keep one lira for the coach. I then prayed to Mary
Help of Christians to send me someone to help me and I began to work.
So I was expecting you, you see, and I knew that you would be com-
ing.”"

As if he had not enough to do already with the audiences he gave and
other business matters, he always had a number of letters that required an

13 Letter from the lady to Father Michael Rua (1891).
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answer." By the end of the day, his poor head was so weary that he was
often incapable of formulating or connecting ideas, so he would go out for
a breath of fresh air. He walked three quarters of an hour every evening,
leaning on the arm of Father John Baptist Lemoyne. In those days, it was
possible to walk undisturbed in that part of Rome, since there were only
a few buildings and the traffic was light.

More than anything else, the Italian and French press encouraged vast
crowds to go to see him. In its issue of April 22nd, for example, La Croix
announced the arrival of two illustrious bishops in Rome and “likewise
Don Bosco, the great benefactor of orphans.”

Le Journal de Rome was not content with such a laconic statement,
and so it published a whole interview in its issue of April 25th, thanks to
correspondents who had approached Don Bosco. This interview is well
worthy of being read, at least in a summarized form:

“I had been wanting to pay my respects for some time to the
eminent priest who has rendered such an outstanding service to
the Catholic cause,” the interviewing journalist said, “but my
visit is also motivated by a tinge of curiosity, which I beg you to
satisfy. I have continually wondered by what miracle you were
able to found so many houses in so many different parts of the
world.”

“Yes, I was able to do more than I had hoped for,” the saint
replied, “but I myself do not know how I did it. But this is how I
explain it. The Church and, above all, our present generation have
been consecrated by the Pope most especially to the holy Virgin.
Now the holy Virgin, who knows the specific needs of our time,
inspires those devoted to her to contribute alms and donations to
the consolidation and maintenance of something that is of the
greatest vital importance at the present day - the education of
youth. You see, once my confreres wrote to me in Turin and asked
for twenty thousand lire, for which they had an urgent need for
the church we are building in Rome. At that time, I had no money

14 There were a great many petitions for honorific titles. At the beginning of May, Father John Baptist
Lemoyne wrote to Father Michael Rua: “There are people who want the title of knight, commander, order of the
Italian kingdom or decorations from the Pope. Others want to be appointed monsignor or bishop; some have a
nephew they want recommended for government employment or want the faculty for a chapel in their house. All
these petitions have accompanying letters of recommendation from important people.” Another letter of quite
another nature came from his dear friend Father Mortara and provided a great comfort for him.
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at all, but an idea came to me. I put the letter beside the holy water
font, said a fervent prayer to the Madonna and went to bed, leav-
ing the matter in her hands. The next morning, I received a letter
from someone unknown, who, in short, said that he made a vow
to our Lady that if she were to grant him a certain grace, he
would give twenty thousand lire for some charitable undertaking.
Now that the grace has been granted, he is putting this sum at my
service for one of my undertakings.

“On another occasion when I was staying with a friend in
France, I received word that one of my houses was exposed to a
great risk, because they did not have seventy thousand francs. 1
was very worried and did not know which way to turn, so I again
resorted to prayer. I was about to go to bed at about ten o’clock
when someone knocked at my bedroom door. I went to open it
and there stood one of my friends holding a great amount of
papers in his hand. He said, ‘Dear Don Bosco, I had left you a
sum of money in my will for your undertakings. But today it
occurred to me that it would be wiser if I were not to wait for my
death to do good, so I am bringing the money to you now. Here
it is - seventy thousand francs.””

“These are true miracles indeed,” the journalist said. “But
although I do not want to be indiscreet, might I ask if you have
performed other miracles yourself?”

“How do you expect me to answer such a question? I have
never thought of doing anything else but my duty, praying and
putting my trust in our Lady.”

“Would you please tell me what your educational system is?”

“It is very simple: I leave the boys entirely free to do whatev-
er they like to do. The secret lies in discovering their positive
qualities and in trying to develop them. Since people are happy
doing only what they know they can do, I follow this principle so
that all my pupils are not only working with industriousness, but
they are working with love. I have never inflicted any punishment
in forty-six years and I may dare to assert that my pupils are all
very fond of me.”

“Your educational system really is excellent. One more thing
- how did you manage to extend the activity as far as Patagonia
and Tierra del Fuego?”

“Little by little, by going or, I had better say, by being sum-
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moned from one place to another. One might say that my sons
discovered Patagonia and Tierra del Fuego. Fifteen thousand
natives have already been baptized. We have found favorable
acceptance everywhere and are powerfully protected by the
Argentine government. Very soon we shall have a vicariate apos-
tolic in that territory, which is as big as Europe.”

“It looks as though God is recapturing for the Church the
ground it has lost here in Europe in faraway countries. This is
very comforting! But what do you think about the position of the
Church in Europe and Italy especially, and what do you foresee
for the future?”

“I am not a prophet. It’s you journalists who are, to a certain
extent, the prophets. Therefore, one really ought to ask you what
will happen. No one other than God has the knowledge of the
future. Nevertheless, humanly speaking, we may well believe that
the outlook for the future is serious. A Latin poet said that all
efforts to climb back up a precipice are useless when one is on his
way down because one will necessarily slide to the bottom. I fore-
see tragic times ahead for us, but I am not afraid. God will always
protect His Church and our Lady, who is manifestly protecting
the contemporary world, will call forth men to act as its
redeemers.”

An analogous incident such as the one described above relates like-
wise to that sojourn of Don Bosco in Rome. A creditor was hounding
Father Francis Dalmazzo, insisting that he should pay a debt of five hun-
dred lire, his promissory note term having expired. It was useless for
Father Francis Dalmazzo to explain that he had not a single centesimo in
his coffers. The creditor only became more insistent, raising his voice and
telling him to borrow some money, because he did not intend to leave the
house without his dues. Father Francis Dalmazzo begged him not to shout
so loud, but it was useless. Although he knew that Don Bosco had no
money (since he had taken whatever he had from him that same morn-
ing), he entered his room to ask him what he should do. The saint was
then with the Migone family, who hailed from the neighborhood of
Bordighera. Father Francis Dalmazzo entered the room just as the lady
was handing Don Bosco an offering, and the servant of God merely
passed the note over to Father Francis Dalmazzo with a smile. The pious
woman was deeply moved to see how she had been used as an instrument
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of Divine Providence.

There is also another curious incident. Madame de Fontenay, her
cousin and her cousin’s daughter were three of Don Bosco’s most assid-
uous visitors. They called on Don Bosco every day for three weeks. On
one occasion, the lady’s cousin lost her purse, which contained a sub-
stantial amount of money. She mentioned her loss in the presence of Don
Bosco, for it occurred to her that he might find it and if he did, she would
give him the money it contained for his boys. The saint smiled, but he did
not say anything.

As they left the house, they wanted to drive to St. Peter’s with the
same coach that had driven them to see him, but the driver refused to take
them anywhere else, alleging that the horse was tired.

As they were arguing with him, another coach came along, and the
driver shouted, “Do not waste time with that grumbler; I will drive
you wherever you want to go.” As soon as they took their seats, the
lady’s cousin felt something hard under her foot. She picked up the
mat and she saw her purse, which had been there for twenty-four
hours without anyone having noticed it. This was a remarkable coin-
cidence, but as the ninety-year old lady wrote in April 1926: “Nous
savons ce que etaient les hasard de votre pere! [We know what your
good father’s mishaps are!]”

On April 26th, a few French priests came with a carriage to escort
Don Bosco to celebrate Mass in the convent of the Sisters of the Retraite,
or the Cenaculum, as he had promised he would. He met with a number
of French and Roman ladies waiting for him. At the Gospel, he addressed
the congregation, saying that he did not intend to recommend his boys in
Turin to their charity on that occasion, but a Roman undertaking instead
- the Church of the Sacred Heart with its adjoining hospice.

“There are many boys in need and in danger, roaming the streets of
Rome,” he said. “They have to be rescued, if they are not to lose their
souls and swell the tragic ranks of the inmates of our prisons. Many boys
who come from outside of Rome cannot find shelter in the urban hos-
pices, because they only accept boys from Rome. So they are sent to our
houses in Tuscany and Piedmont. But you can readily estimate the money
spent for traveling expenses and then for sending them home again, nor is
there room for all of them. Therefore, a hospice here in Rome would fill
a widely felt need, for here, the boys will be educated in their natural envi-
ronment without the necessity of changing climate, which is sometimes
harmful to their health. Nor do they have to change their habits or their
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eating patterns, while an education will be provided for them according
to the demands of the eternal city, their own home town, and not accord-
ing to foreign customs.”

Lastly, he exhorted his listeners to be generous toward the children
because Jesus Christ favored them and also because the undertaking was
eminently Roman. The amount of 725 lire was collected. Later, he blessed
the community and left, so reads the chronicle of the old convent that has
now been resurrected in Piazza Santa Priscilla: Laissant la vraie impres-
sion que fait le passage d’un saint [leaving behind the true impression
caused by the visit of a saint].

These same priests escorted him by coach to the home of Bishop
Jacobini, with whom he discussed a subsidy to be granted to his missions.
He handed a recent letter received from Father Milanesio to him that dealt
with his apostolic explorations in the Rio Negro valley. Finally, the cour-
teous priests drove him home.

Toward evening, a very wealthy and fervently Catholic Polish gentle-
man, who spent enormous sums of money in his own country to assist
youths aspiring to the priesthood in their studies, called on Don Bosco to
ask him to visit his gravely ill sister. Although Don Bosco was weary, he
could not say no. The whole family welcomed him on their knees as a
sign of veneration usually accorded to the saints alone.

So many hardships and the additional burden of bitter disappoint-
ments aggravated Don Bosco’s physical infirmities; he had liver problems
and one eye was inflamed. On April 27th he had an attack of fever that
lasted three days. He felt so sick one night that he had to get out of bed;
and at certain hours of the day he was utterly tired to the point of exhaus-
tion. Father John Baptist Lemoyne wrote these sad lines to Father Michael
Rua the first week of May:

This morning, Don Bosco told me that he is very tired.
Nevertheless, he continues to take care of matters concerning our
Congregation. You can see at every moment how much he loves
us and how many sacrifices and humiliations he endures on
behalf of his children. He smiles when he is telling me about
some past events of his life, but those who listen to him feel a
heavy heart. How much has he suffered these last forty-eight
years! This should be the theme for talks with everyone, great and
small alike, because really no thought is given to it. Now and
then, we complain because we feel the lack of this or that, and we
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do not reflect on all that it cost Don Bosco to procure for us what
we have.

Yet despite it all, Don Bosco made arrangements for a talk to the
cooperators of Rome. Don Bosco invited them to the Church of the Noble
Lady Oblates at Torre de’Specchi on May 8th. The steady downpour of
rain did not prevent a distinguished congregation from attending and the
Cardinal Vicar presided over the ceremony. A motet was sung and a chap-
ter from the life of St. Francis of Sales was read out, and then Don Bosco
delivered these few words from the pulpit, words that were recorded by
Father John Baptist Lemoyne:

“I will first of all express my fervent thanks to His Eminence,
the Cardinal Vicar, who graciously condescended to preside at
this pious meeting, and who, despite the bad weather, was so kind
as to come amongst us. As for you, dear cooperators, I give my
respects and profound gratitude to you for having accepted my
invitation with such charity. Now if you will allow me, I will give
you a brief report on what the Salesians have accomplished dur-
ing the last two years since I had the honor of talking to you.

“Two years ago, we faced the problem of how to increase the
number of houses where boys could receive a Christian educa-
tion, since their souls were facing increasing perils. Thanks to
Heaven and the charity of Salesian cooperators, I am very happy
to inform you that the hopes we then voiced have been crowned
with success, for the number of houses has almost been doubled.
Over 100,000 boys now attend our schools to learn a trade and
receive nourishment for both their temporal and eternal life.
After God, my thanks must go to the cooperators, who have
helped me reap such an abundant harvest.

“Two years ago, I also spoke to you of the missions in Brazil,
Uruguay and Patagonia, as well as the high hopes we had for the
salvation of these lands. Now the missions have been firmly
established and natives living in the wastelands of South America
have been baptized, as many as fifteen thousand. The wise
Pontiff Leo XIII has now divided Patagonia into a vicariate apos-
tolic and a prefecture, entrusting these missions to the Salesians.
By increasing the number of evangelical laborers, the number of
converted pagans will also increase.
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“Another thing observed two years ago was the crying need
there was in Rome for a church and a hospice consecrated to the
Sacred Heart of Jesus, as a monument to the memory of Pius IX.
This church and hospice, which were to serve as a parish to the
newly constructed quarter of the town known as Castro Pretorio,
were also to provide religious and civil education at the same time
for so many poor and abandoned boys who roam the streets of the
city among dangers to both body and soul. I am now happy to
inform you that not only has the church been started and raised to
the level where the cupolas may now be constructed, but also that
one portion of it, namely the choir and the sanctuary, are com-
pleted and are already in use for parish services. It is comforting
to everyone, but especially to the Cardinal Vicar, to know how
big a congregation attends the sacred services, while both grown-
ups and boys attend the Sacraments in great number. There is a
festive oratory adjoining the parish church and about two hun-
dred boys attend Mass there. Special catechism courses are held
for them in the courtyard and they happily amuse themselves
under the vigilant eyes and assistance of the Salesians instead of
wandering around town, exposed to the gravest dangers of god-
lessness and immorality.

“There are also over three hundred girls who, likewise,
receive religious instruction. We are also gratified by the good
attendance of boys at our school. Blessed once again by the Lord
for the way in which the pious devotions in honor of the Holy
Virgin Mary have begun for the month of May. Every evening,
about one thousand people come to hear the sermon and join in
the special devotions while another vast crowd attends a similar
service in the morning, which is held regularly for the conven-
ience of people unable to attend the service in the evening.

“Nor should I pass over in silence the fact that the temple
consecrated to the Sacred Heart of Jesus is still far from being
complete and the adjoining hospice, which should accommodate
at least five hundred boys, is barely initiated. To a great extent,
work is still in progress on the foundations. However, work is now
progressing at an accelerated pace, though for a time it had to be
suspended since our funds were inferior to our good will. In order
to dispense with this threat, I am planning a lottery in Rome. A
great many prizes have already been donated and tickets have
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been printed. All we lack is approval from the authorities, and we
expect to have this within a few days. I trust that this authoriza-
tion will be forthcoming, in view of the influential people taking
an interest in the matter.

“I am therefore again appealing to the charity of the cooper-
ators of Rome, and I ask them to complete an essential task in that
area of the city known as Castro Pretorio. The undertaking is a
Roman one, by the Romans and for the Romans. I started it, oth-
ers now may continue it and see it through to its completion.

“I will end by asking you to pray for me, and by assuring you
that my boys and I shall always pray for you.”

As the saint descended from the pulpit, the cardinal took his place.
His Eminence Cardinal Parocchi was endowed with the culture and elo-
quence of a born orator, and even in profane circles, he was held in high
esteem. Despite the abbreviated account of his speech that has come down
to us, it, nevertheless, is so important to our history that we are including
it here in our narrative instead of relegating it to the end of the volume:

“I would like to speak regarding the Salesians and their
founder with total freedom. I would like to be free to voice my
thoughts and feelings about him, his works and his meritorious
Congregation. But the presence of the man of God — the man of
Divine Providence, this pearl of Italian Catholic priesthood — and
the presence of some of his students prohibit me from using such
freedom. It is, therefore, proper for me to be silent, for any eulo-
gy would offend their modesty. But if I myself am silent, their
works will speak for them with sufficient eloquence. His many
schools scattered in Italy, France, Spain and faraway America
speak of Don Bosco and his sons. The many churches built in
several parts of the world within a three-year span speak of Don
Bosco and his sons and celebrate their praises. The many printed
books published for the religious instruction of the masses also
speak for him, as do the many skillful books published, the
expurgated classics which remove any danger that Italian litera-
ture might represent for young readers. So, too, will his festive
oratories, his day, night and Sunday schools, where boys are
taught to love God and to serve Him, while, at the same time, they
are given an education befitting their status in life. The missions
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that have been established in a short time in America and are
prospering for the glory of the Catholic Church and civilization
speak for him. If I am silent, the name of this man of Divine
Providence, Don Bosco, resounds on the lips of 100,000 boys
who look to him as to their father. If I am silent, his name, his
Congregation and all his many students speak for him. The emi-
nently Roman undertaking here begun and continued by him
with truly Roman courage, the church of the Sacred Heart of
Jesus and adjoining hospice that we see rising before our eyes
also speak for him.

“Certainly no praise can be adequate to the greatness, to the
merits or the heroism that always distinguishes the works of the
incomparable Don Bosco. This city is already reaping such fine
and timely fruits, thanks to the Congregation he founded and that
has spread extensively. One is full of wonder just to think of it.

Dear cooperators, wonderful though these things are, there is
nothing new in them, nothing which has not seen its counterpart
in bygone ages. There has always been talk of missions to savage,
barbaric people; there has always been talk of sermons, churches,
hospices, the distribution of good books and the education of the
young. All these things were done before the Salesians; they are
being done now, and they will be done in the future because they
form part of the very nature of the Catholic Church.

It is not on this matter that I wish to draw your attention, but
rather I would ask you to feel honored by your appellative of
Salesian, a name already loved because of the saint of sweetness
and charity whom it calls to mind; a name that is lovelier still
because of the significance it confers on your works of salt and
light. T want to talk about that which constitutes your character,
your physiognomy. Just as God confers to every man born into
this world something that distinguishes him among all other men,
so too does God confer something to every religious congregation
that gives it a character, a mark of its own to distinguish it from
other Congregations. The Order of St. Francis of Assisi has the
specific characteristic of poverty, which the Franciscans proposed
during a century dedicated entirely to arrogance and pleasure.
The Order of St. Dominic has faith as its characteristic, since it
came to life in a century when every heresy was virulently active
- haec est victoria quae vincit mundum fides nostra [this is what
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conquers the world, your faith]. Ignatius and his Society of Jesus
have the characteristic of learning, which they had to fight against
the ignorance of those who accused the Church and the advance-
ment of Protestant doctrine, fighting for their territory inch by
inch, forcing their way to areas the Protestants had already occu-
pied, conquering souls not only with their holiness, but also with
their learning. The same thing can be said of all other religious
foundations, but it would take me too long to review them all
here, to point out their distinguishing features.

“So you, too, oh Salesians, have a special mission that con-
stitutes your characteristic. I, a cardinal of Holy Mother Church,
coming here to preach in this shrine of truth, do not come to flat-
ter nor dissimulate. I am, therefore, speaking quite frankly. In a
parallel with the founders of the great religious orders - the
Dominicans, the Franciscans and the Jesuits - Don Bosco drew
inspiration from all three, taking a little from each to help con-
struct his own Congregation that is, nevertheless, distinguishable
among them all.

“Your own Congregation seems to be akin to that of St.
Francis in its poverty, yet your brand of poverty is not Franciscan.
It would seem to be akin to the Order of St. Dominic, though you
do not have to defend the faith against overwhelming heresies, for
these heresies have not grown old, but are now decrepit and enfee-
bled. Then your principal mission consists in the education of the
young. It would seem to be akin to the order of St. Ignatius in
learning because of the extensive number of books you have pub-
lished for the masses, and Don Bosco is a man of great genius and
extensive knowledge, learned in many things. But do not take it
amiss if I say that you have not invented the philosopher’s stone.

“So what is there so special about the Salesian Congregation?
What is its nature, its physiognomy? If I have understood it prop-
erly, if I have perceived its true concept, if its purpose - its spe-
cific nature, its physiognomy, its essential being are not hidden
from me - then its nature lies in the charity it exercises in accor-
dance with the requirements of our day and age: nos credidimus
caritati; Deus caritas est, and it is revealed in charity. The pres-
ent age can only be won over and led to do good with love.

“The world seeks or recognizes nothing outside what is mate-
rial at the present day. It knows nothing and desires to know noth-
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ing of spiritual things. It turns a deaf ear to the beauty of faith,
ignores the grandeur of religion, repudiates the hope of an after-
life, and even denies God Himself. Can a blind man distinguish
between colors or can a deaf man appreciate the sublime har-
monies of Beethoven or Rossini? Can a simpleton appreciate the
beauties of art? Such is our present day and age: blind, deaf, with-
out understanding as far as what comes from God and charity.
This day and age only understands charity as a means, but not its
ends or its principle. It will analyze this virtue, but cannot make
up its synthesis. ‘Animalis homo non percipit quae sunt spiritus
Dei,’ so said St. Paul. Tell the men of this day and age that the
souls that are now being lost must be saved and we have to teach
those who are ignorant the essentials of religion. We have to give
alms for love of God Who one day will generously reward the gen-
erous heart, but the men of this day and age do not understand.

“We, therefore, have to adapt ourselves to the days in which
we live, and this is a basely material age. God reveals Himself to
the pagans by means of natural laws. He reveals Himself to the
Jews through the Bible, to the schismatic Greeks through the great
traditions of the fathers, to Protestants through the gospel, and to
this present generation through love. Nos credidimus caritati.

“Tell this day and age that you are rescuing children from the
streets so that they may not be run over, so that they may not fall
inside wells, that you are giving them shelter in a hospice so that
they may not fritter their youth in vice and licentiousness. You are
gathering them in classrooms to educate them, so that they may
not become a menace to society, and that they may not go to
prison. You are calling them and will look after them so that they
will not gouge one another’s eyes out. Then the man of this cen-
tury will understand and will begin to believe. Et nos cognovimus
et credidimus caritati, quam habet Deus in nobis [We have come
to know and believe the love that God has toward us].

“Now, Don Bosco has come to Rome and he has set up his
tents in the new district of Rome, a Rome not yet baptized. He has
come to found a church and a hospice and he has come to the
Rome of the wine shops, cafes, wide roads and straight streets, to
give a glimpse of Christian love, as required by the needs of this
day and age. He has come to the Rome that is as yet unbaptized,
where one only hears the whistle of engines and the bells of
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Protestant churches, which apart from every other consideration,
are even phonically out of tune. Here where there was no church,
we now behold the dome of the Church of the Sacred Heart,
which extends a hand toward the church of San Lorenzo, stretch-
ing out over the railway yard sheds. The only cross visible in this
unbaptized Rome is that atop the Sacred Heart Church. There are
no religious institutions in this district, or if there are, they are
hidden, almost as if they did not venture to show themselves in
such a profane environment.

“Don Bosco says that he has begun the church at Castro
Pretorio and that it is our task to continue and complete it. No, my
dear Don Bosco, you started it, so 1 dare to say that you must fin-
ish it. I say finish it, but not complete it; namely, adorn it in its
entirety, covering it with gold and paintings. We pray that God
preserve Don Bosco long enough so that he may see the church
finished, the building already housing five hundred boys, provid-
ed not only with their historically famous roll of bread that Divine
Providence will provide for them, but a little more than that, for
non in solo pane vivit homo [man does not live on bread alone].

“It is Don Bosco who must complete this undertaking, for
nothing is denied to him with the great impact he has over those
who listen to him, and he enjoys universal veneration. We need
his name. His name and his prestige will enable us to collect
everything that all of us together could never attain. His name by
now has echoed throughout the world, and his name alone can
stimulate the contributions of the whole world. This is fitting and
essential. Rome is entitled to contributions toward this undertak-
ing from all over the world, since the whole of the Catholic world
will thereby benefit.

“The population of Rome is a princely population, the first
population in the world, for upon it is shed some of the dignity of
the Supreme Pontiff, who lives in its midst and is its bishop. The
Church of Rome, firstborn and Mother of all churches, is entitled
to this tribute of reverence. Good stems from her all over the
world, and to her the whole world owes a debt of gratitude and
must cooperate in her undertakings.

“Until recently, the people of Rome were accustomed to
being ruled by a father and the habit of receiving, not giving.
Today, the situation has changed and, day after day, we are
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relieved of what little we still possess by the taxes levied by the
new government. Nevertheless, charitable institutions in Rome
are maintained as they were before, and who looks after them?
The people of Rome. You have seen how magnificently our
churches are adorned and who provides such treasures? The peo-
ple of Rome. There are some patricians who give in alms as much
as 100,000 lire at a time.

“It might therefore seem to you, lady and gentleman cooper-
ators of Rome, that what you already do in the way of good works
should suffice. It might seem unbecoming to impose any new
burden on you, but I know how generous you are. The Romans
will certainly not forsake Don Bosco in this undertaking, but will
contribute to it with the faith and charity that is so well famous in
the world. Yes, lend a hand with whatever you have and even a lit-
tle more to this undertaking. You personally see what a vital need
there is for a church in this new, densely populated area. You real-
ize how necessary a hospice for many poor boys would be. You
personally see the Salesians in this task that Divine Providence
entrusted to them through the hands of the Supreme Pontiff. Do
not fear either for yourselves or for those dear to you, for if nec-
essary, God will perform miracles to reward your charity. Thanks
to your contributions, it will be easier to assert that the present
generation, dazzled by the splendor of charitable deeds, has con-
fessed the truth of our most holy religion and become enamored
of it. £t nos cognovimus et credidimus caritati.”

The ceremony ended with a fine motet sung by the Noble Oblates and
Benediction with the Most Blessed Sacrament imparted by Bishop Kirby.
Upon returning home, Don Bosco immediately gave his attention to
preparing himself for his audience with the Pope.

He had waited for quite some time for this audience. He had filed a
written application for an audience with Bishop Macchi on April 23rd. The
bearer of the letter had been told to ask the master of ceremonies when he
might return for an answer, but the bishop replied that there was no need
to take this trouble because he would personally be sending the audience
ticket to Don Bosco in a day or two, to whom he sent his respects.

Two days went by, but no answer had arrived, yet the Sicilian priest and
Lenten preacher Father Di Pietro, who had preached in Turin and was stay-
ing at the Sacred Heart on his way through Rome, instantly obtained the
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audience through Bishop Macchi on April 25th. Don Bosco was neverthe-
less comforted when he was told by his guest that the Pope had kept him
for about an hour and a half and had asked for news of Don Bosco’s health
and especially his eyesight, and he spoke of him very affectionately.”

When he saw that nothing was coming from the Vatican, he sent a
message to Bishop Macchi on the 29th to find out whether the day and
hour of the audience had been scheduled already. But the reply was neg-
ative and Bishop Macchi again repeated that when it was established, he
would personally write to the Sacred Heart Church. Receiving a visit on
May 2nd from Commendatore Sterbini, secret steward of His Holiness,
Don Bosco complained about the long delay. The steward became upset
and urged him to go straight to the Vatican the following evening when
Bishop Martini, a friend of the saint, would be on duty in the antecham-
ber and would certainly allow the saint to enter. But Don Bosco did not
feel that such action would be becoming. The servant of God also lodged
an analogous complaint with Bishop Negrotto, a canon of St. Peter’s,
remarking that several French ladies had arrived in the city after him and
had immediately been granted an audience. “Yet I have to speak with the
Pope about matters he himself entrusted to me,” he said.

Somewhat astonished, the canon promised to see what he could do.
But distressed as he was, Father John Baptist Lemoyne wrote again to
Father Michael Rua on May 5th: “As for the Vatican, there has been no
reply from Bishop Macchi after a week and a half. It is a bitter deal
indeed, but we must be patient.” In the fourth chapter of this volume the
reader will guess for himself the reasons why there was such an atmos-
phere of obstruction around the Pope.

At last at midday, on May 6th, the announcement came that his audi-
ence was scheduled for eleven o’clock on Friday the 9th. Don Bosco went
to the audience accompanied by Father John Baptist Lemoyne and Father

15 Father Salvatore Di Pietro from Palermo wrote to Father Michael Rua on February 9, 1888: “The well
beloved image of our dear Don Bosco is firmly engraved in my heart ever since I stayed in Rome with the Salesian
Fathers on my way home from the Lenten preaching in Turin at the church of the Sacred Heart. I had the good for-
tune of staying five days next to him (April 1884). There was a constant flow of people coming and going in that
holy, yet unfinished temple; people from all nations, speaking every language, were going to see the saint, hear him
speak and admire him. No one went away without receiving some little thing that had been touched, blessed or used
by Don Bosco. If only you knew the things [ saw at the time, my dear father, and how my soul was recharged with
faith and love for our beloved Christ Crucified! He wanted me to spend long hours with him, talking of holy things.
I saw ladies of the foremost Roman, French and German aristocracy leave white and colored handkerchiefs and
many other objects at the Sacred Heart Church in Rome, asking that the father use them at least once, and that they
might then reclaim them as a precious souvenir.”
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Joseph Daghero,"® and was ushered into the presence of the Pope at 1:45.
For a few seconds, the door remained open, and the chamberlains of honor,
the secret steward on duty and the officer of the Noble Guard approached
it to see how the Holy Father might welcome him. The voice of the Pope
rang out clearly and Father John Baptist Lemoyne overheard it.

“Oh, Don Bosco! How are you? How is your health? I hear that you
are not too well,” the Pope said immediately.

Don Bosco, who had knelt down, kissed the Pope’s foot, then asked
if he might remain standing, since he could not remain on his knees.

“Do not stand, but sit,” the Pope said. He motioned Bishop Macchi
for a chair to be brought forward. Don Bosco thanked His Holiness and
sat down. Only the deceased Cardinal Caterini had been privileged to sit
down in the presence of Leo XIII, since the cardinal was ninety years old.

Bishop Macchi had not yet moved, so the Pope turned toward him and
said, “You may go.”

As the Bishop left, everyone who had been standing by the door lis-
tening, withdrew. We will now relate in detail what happened during the
audience, following the notes taken by Father John Baptist Lemoyne and
a few items in the handwritten minutes of the Superior Chapter.

The beginning of their conversation dealt with Don Bosco’s health.
When he asked news in this regard, Leo XIII said, “You really must take
care of yourself, sparing no means to keep up your strength and help get
it back. Take care of yourself without any scruples. Stop wearing yourself
out further. Have other people work. You have to go on living because
your life does not belong to you, but to the Church and to the
Congregation that you have founded and which needs you if it is to reap
the harvest for which Divine Providence is waiting. You are necessary,
Don Bosco. Your Congregation has grown and has spread its root. Italy,
France, Spain, America, even the pagan natives lay claim to your further
existence. You have sons who will perpetuate your spirit, but they will
always come on the second line after you. It does not matter if at this pres-
ent time you are unable to do much work. Your life, your existence and
your advice are all necessary things that all your friends and I earnestly
desire, so that you may complete what you have begun. If I were sick, I

16 As usual, Don Bosco took some notes on a slip of paper: For the Holy Father, audience of May 1884: (1)
Privileges, Dimissory Letters prov;(2) Church and Hospice of the Sacred Heart; (3) Fagade; (4) House of La Spezia;
(5) Foreign Missions; (6) Distinguished Honors; (7) Special Blessing for anyone contributing toward the Sacred
Heart Church or Hospice; (8) For all the Salesians, their pupils and the cooperators; (9) Secretary (introduce him to
the Pope).
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am sure that you would do everything possible to preserve my life. Now,
I want you to do for yourself all that you would do for me. So take every
care of yourself and take all the cures. Look for all means that are neces-
sary to prolong your life. This is what I want, you understand. This is
what I command you to do. It is the Holy Father who wants it and it is the
Pope who commands you to do it. The Church needs your life.”

“Holy Father, your goodness is much too great to put me on an equal
basis with you,” Don Bosco answered. “The dignity you confer on me
confounds me. Nevertheless, I will do everything I can to obey your will.”

“Good, good! Now what have you to ask of me? Do not hesitate to
ask, for the Holy Father is ready to grant everything you ask for.”

Don Bosco submitted the list of privileges he wished to obtain for his
Congregation. “Holy Father, I implore you to make the pious Salesian
Society complete, for now it is only half complete. This could be accom-
plished by granting privileges. There are Congregations whose members
could be counted on one hand, yet they have obtained such privileges in
abundance and immediately; and we who are already so numerous and
are in such great need of privileges, have been asking for them for so
many years and have never been able to obtain any.”

The Pope glanced at the papers that Don Bosco handed to him and
said, “We will grant all that you are asking. So as to expedite matters,
Bishop Masotti, the secretary of the Congregation of Bishops and
Regulars, could submit the required documents right away and I would
sign them without referring them to the whole congregation. Tell Bishop
Masotti that that is my intention. All the more so now,” the Pope added
smiling, “since poor Archbishop Gastaldi is no longer with us. At that
time, it was problematic to find a harmonious way of granting you the
privileges. He really was an adversary of yours. How much did he do
against you! How much did he say to prevent the granting of privileges!
So, do not be afraid. I want you to be satisfied this time. No, the Holy See
has no objections against giving you all that you need. You may have
thought that hostility was created against your Congregation. Oh, no!
That was only due to special and unwanted circumstances. You see, very
often not even the Pope is free to do what he wants to do. I love you, I love
you, I love you. I am all for the Salesians. I am the first of the coopera-
tors. Anyone who is your enemy is the enemy of God. I would be afraid
to do anything against you. You accomplish colossal things with means so
limited. Not even you, as a matter of fact, know the range of your mission
or the good that it must do for the whole Church. Your mission is to show
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the world that one can be a good Catholic and at the same time a good and
honest citizen; to show that a great amount of good can be done for poor,
abandoned youth at all times without bumping into political ups and
downs while remaining good Catholics. The Pope, the Church and the
whole world is thinking of you and your Congregation, and they all
admire you; the world either loves you or is afraid of you. It is not you, but
God who operates in your Congregation. Its extraordinary growth, all the
good that is being done, could not find sufficient reasons in human caus-
es. God Himself guides, sustains and leads your Congregation. Say it,
write it, and preach it. This is the secret that has enabled you to overcome
every obstacle and every enemy.”

“Holy Father, I cannot find words good enough to thank you for the
gracious expressions with which you thought best to consider Don Bosco
and his sons. I assure you that we have always done our best in our power
to promote affection, respect and the spirit of obedience to the Holy See
and the vicar of Jesus Christ, both among our boys and the masses of peo-
ple. What little good we have done we ascribe to the blessing and protec-
tion of the Pope.”

“And the Pope will continue to protect you and bless you. Now tell
me, are you satisfied with your archbishop? Ah, I thought of you,” he
added smiling. “You see, Cardinal Alimonda is very fond of you - very,
very fond of you - and I am glad. I already knew it. He wrote to me, he
praised very highly your Congregation and begged me to grant you the
privileges. The Pope has given Turin a splendid gift. And I am glad that
the Cardinal Archbishop supports you, backs you up, protects you, and is
all for you.”

“Yes, Most Blessed Father. Turin should be and is grateful to you for
having assigned such a shepherd. Even the Salesians could have not had a
more benevolent shepherd.”

Meanwhile, the Pope, who was of a very nervous temperament, felt
the need of changing his position and his chair. He got to his feet and
called Bishop Macchi. Don Bosco also wished to rise to change his seat.

“Do not move,” the Pope told him. “Sit comfortably where you are.
Bishop Macchi will see to it.”

Then when the prelate had left the room again, and the Pope was once
again sitting at his ease, Don Bosco resumed speaking. “Holy Father, the
concessions already made to us by Pope Pius IX have expired and at the
present time and I am in a predicament. I would like to ask you to grant me
once again the faculty to issue dismissory letters for clerics about to be
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ordained until the faculty had been granted by Brief in the proper way.”

The Pope granted the faculty on a temporary basis. After that, he
turned to the subject of the Sacred Heart Church and asked, “On what are
they working now?”

Don Bosco explained how far the building had progressed and the
work that was then being done. He spoke about the obstacles encountered,
the good that was already being accomplished in the completed sanctu-
ary, which served as a parish church for the time being, and how the con-
gregation of one thousand persons was gathering in the church every
evening during the month of May. The conversation went on to include
the festive Oratory, the school frequented by two hundred boys, the
Sunday catechism classes that were attended by about three hundred girls,
the hospice that was being built, and the premises that had either been
built or bought to lodge nearly fifty boys.

The Pope listened with keen interest to his report, and then Don
Bosco asked, “I wish to ask the Holy Father permission to express an idea
of mine.”

“Speak up,” the Holy Father said.

“This church is Catholic and the whole world is contributing to its
construction,” Don Bosco said. “The hospice is for the boys of every
nation on earth. I would like Your Holiness to participate in this under-
taking, too.”

“I must not refuse,” the Pope said. “What would you propose?”

“That Your Holiness assume responsibility for the cost of the facade
of the Sacred Heart Church. How wonderful it would be if one could read
this epigraph carved along its pediment: Catholicorum pietas construxit,
frontem autem huius esslesiae Leo XIII Pont. Proprio aere aedificavit!
[The piety of Catholics built it, but the facade of this church was built at
the expense of Pope Leo XIII].”

“So you have already thought of the inscription!”

“This or some other more suitable one, provided it expresses the same
sentiment.”

The Pope began to laugh. “And why not? I agree to the fagade. I will
provide for it.”

“Nevertheless, Holy Father, I do not want you to be alone in building
the fagade,” Don Bosco explained. “I want to help you in every way I can.
Did not Countess Fontenay bring you ten thousand lire the other day?”

“Yes, she did.”

“Well, it was Don Bosco who advised her to make that offering. Soon
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Your Holiness will receive another sum of ten thousand lire, and I also
know that someone else in Marseille is prepared to give a generous offer-
ing to Your Holiness, so that work on the church may continue.”

“Good, good,” the Pope agreed. “So that is settled then.”

“I thank you for all your goodness, Holy Father. Allow me to say one
more thing - I want the world to know of your generosity, so if you will
allow me, I will advertise it in the Salesian Bulletin.”

“You may give this matter whatever publicity you wish, according to
your own discretion.”

In his suggestion, Don Bosco had perceived another way to promote
donations to Peter’s Pence.

Our readers will recall that the Pope allotted a subsidy each month to
the house of La Spezia. It was, therefore, natural that Don Bosco should
render an account of that school, thus paving the way for reports on the
other schools, the Oratory, and of its two principal sodalities; namely, the
altar boys and the sodality of the Most Blessed Sacrament.

The Pope said, “Tell those boys of the sodality of the Blessed
Sacrament that I love them, that they are the lily of my heart. Give them
my blessing with a mane ad manum [handshake]. Those dear children are
destined to show the world how Christian charity is able to improve soci-
ety by means of a good education imparted to poor, abandoned children.
How many novices do you have?”

“Two hundred and eight, Holy Father, which are scattered in our var-
ious novitiates at San Benigno, France and America. There are a few oth-
ers, too, scattered here and there in different houses, so as not to attract
too much attention.”

“Two hundred and eight!” the Pope exclaimed. “It is wonderful! Two
hundred and eight novices!”

Then at Don Bosco’s request, the Pope authorized the Salesian
Congregation to have novices even in houses where professed Salesians
were living; namely, in Turin and Marseille.

“Help them to challenge all the temptations of the devil and keep
them steadfast,” the Pope urged. “Tell them from me that they will do a
great amount of good if they will behave as so many burning flames in
the world, and if they will maintain their morality unfalteringly among
these peoples to whom they will be assigned to speak or work with.”

Their talk then turned to the Salesian Cooperators, whom the Pope
blessed extensively, at the request of Don Bosco. “I myself do not want to
be known only as a cooperator, but also as an operator, for Popes must not
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abstain from participating in such charitable enterprises if we wish to
have an honest Society. There is no other way to ensure it than to give a
good education to the poor children, who are now running wild in the
streets. Soon they will represent the human race, and if they are properly
educated, we shall have an honest society. But if they are brought up
badly, society will be in a bad predicament and in their adulthood, our
children will have reason to deplore the bad education received from their
ancestors and, perhaps, a reason to curse their memory for all eternity.
Yet the piety of Christians will never fail.”

It was at this time that Don Bosco handed the Pope the list of names
of people who wished to obtain some honorific title from the Holy See.
This was how the petition was worded:

Most Blessed Father:

I wish humbly to bring to the attention of the august clemen-
cy of Your Holiness the names of several persons very well-
deserving in the eyes of the Church and of civil society, and who
are also well known for their contributions to Peter’s Pence:

1. Among such distinguished benefactors of religious and
civil society one must undoubtedly include Count Fleury Colle of
Toulon. Your Holiness already created him Count of the Holy
Roman Church in view of his great charity. Recently, he built a
church and a house for our orphans in our agricultural school at
La Navarre (Frejus). He has also given us more than 100,000 lire
to help us pay debts that otherwise would have obliged us to sus-
pend construction on the Church of the Sacred Heart of Jesus in
Rome. He also gives energetic support to free schools and
Catholic press in his own country. The title of Commendatore is
respectfully requested for him.

2. Baron Aime Heraud, a fervent Catholic. He is a knight of
sword and cloak, a sponsor of Peter’s Pence in Nice Maritime and
neighboring towns, and wishes to be appointed Commendatore.

3. Monsieur Alfred de Montigny, a rich and generous
Catholic of Lille, France, who is a stout sponsor of Catholic
undertakings and who enabled the Salesians to open a home for
poor boys. He would be delighted to receive the title of Roman
Count, so that his only son might thus be bound forever to the
Holy See. The Bishop of Cambrai addressed a special letter of
commendation to Your Holiness on his behalf.
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4. Dr. Charles D’Espiney of Nice Maritime, a fervent
Catholic and excellent physician who lends his services free of
charge to any poor person who appeals to him, and especially to
the young orphans at our patronage of St. Peter in that city. He is
secking a knighthood in the order of St. Gregory the Great. To
this end, a letter of recommendation from the Bishop of Nice is
enclosed.

5. The bishop of the diocese of Frejus in France humbly
implores Your Holiness to benignly honor and reward the zeal of
the Very Reverend Priest Bishop Mario Guigou, supernumerary
chamberlain, by promoting him to the prelature of higher rank.
Here enclosed is the honorable recommendation of his ordinary.

The Pope glanced at the list, and then told Don Bosco to have the
individual petitions written on separate sheets of paper, so that they could
be passed on to the chancellery for consideration with greater ease.
Meanwhile, he summoned Bishop Macchi and handed him the list so that
he might give it his attention.

The Pope then asked, “Now, have you anything else to ask me? Please
ask me, for I am ready to grant you everything.”

“Holy Father, I ask for one more special blessing for all the coopera-
tors, their families and friends.”

Benevolently, the Pope consented.

“Now if you will allow me, I will call my secretary, Father Lemoyne,
and Father Daghero, who is the director of the Magliano Sabino seminary,”
Don Bosco said, “so that they may have the great honor of kissing the foot
of Your Holiness.” So saying, he stood up and moved toward the door.

“No, do not take the trouble. I will let them in,” the Pope said. He
rang a bell and Bishop Macchi appeared, and was told to usher them in.

“Which of you is the director of Magliano?” he asked.

“I am, Your Holiness,” Father Daghero answered.

“I understand that there is a certain difference of opinion between the
school and certain people.”

“It is hoped that it can be ironed out,” Father Daghero said.

“Yes, it will be.”

“This is my secretary, Father John Baptist Lemoyne,” Don Bosco
said. “He was director of several of our schools and, more recently, he was
the director of the sisters of the Most Holy Mary Help of Christians in
Nizza Monferrato.”
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“Excellent, excellent!” exclaimed the Pope. “So you are his secretary?
Then I entrust the person of your superior to you. You must take care of
his health and make sure he does not overstrain himself. Do not allow him
to do any writing, for his eyes are too tired and ailing. You must be his
support and you are responsible for the life of your superior, do you
understand? And I want it, the Holy Father wants it, it is the Pope who
wants it. Surround him with every care and be his comfort. What an
honor you have! You Salesians are greatly honored to have a mission
entrusted to you by God. It is a tremendous obligation to which you must
correspond. Tell this to all your confreres and urge them to be the conso-
lation of this poor old man.”

“Holy Father, I will tell my confreres about it and this will confirm
their vocation even more,” Father John Baptist Lemoyne replied, deeply
moved.

“What of your missions?” the Pope asked, turning to Don Bosco.

“They are progressing well, Holy Father. Already fifteen thousand
natives have been baptized.”

“Fifteen thousand is a handsome figure, and I am glad that so many
souls have been saved. It is a wonderful thing to save souls and the Pope
can only rejoice. But talking of souls, why do you not make the poor bish-
op of Mantua happy? He has come to me and asked me to put in a good
word, so that you may send him four or five Salesian priests. He is will-
ing to yield a place for them in his palace. You would be doing me a great
favor if you would respond to his request. This excellent bishop is in
extreme need.”"’

“Since it is agreeable to you, Holy Father, we will do our best to
respond to his request. It is true that the number of our Salesians is very
limited because of the great number of houses we have to keep staffed, but
we will try to please Your Holiness.”

“But wait until I write to the bishop before you send anyone to him.
Meanwhile, Benedictio Dei omnipotentis.”

Don Bosco knelt down, though the Pope sought to prevent him. Then,
he said to Father John Baptist Lemoyne, “Secretary, help him to get up.
Give him your support.”

They left the audience with the Supreme Pontiff at 3:15. Although he
retained his habitual calm, Don Bosco looked very happy. When they

17 This Bishop wanted a few Salesians at his disposal, so that he could send them to preach and hear con-
fessions wherever there was need.
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were in the coach, Father John Baptist Lemoyne asked, “Are you glad,
Don Bosco?”

“Ah, yes! How good the Holy Father is! I really needed this.
Otherwise, I could not have made it.”

When he got home, his gladness was enhanced by the news that the
mayor of Rome had finally applied to the prefect on behalf of the munic-
ipality for permission to hold the lottery. There could no longer be any
doubt that permission would be granted. On May 27th, the prefecture
issued a decree authorizing the sale of 200,000 tickets at the cost of one
lira each.

That same day, Father John Baptist Lemoyne wrote on behalf of Don
Bosco to Father Michael Rua, instructing him to inform all the other
houses about the audience, what had been obtained in Rome, and about
his imminent return.

Just as he was about to leave the eternal city, Don Bosco had a letter
written to the Oratory to relate a dream of the greatest importance. He
had this dream on one of the nights that he had been feeling sicker than
usual. He told Father John Baptist Lemoyne about it in several install-
ments, ordering him to write it down.

On May 6th, he had had someone write to Father Michael Rua, “Don
Bosco is working on a letter he wishes to be sent to the boys, and in it he
means to tell his dearly beloved children many wonderful things.” This
letter was mailed on May 10th, but Father Michael Rua did not think that
it should be read out in its entirety in public, and so he requested that a
copy be sent to him that was suitable for the pupils. Father John Baptist
Lemoyne redrafted the letter with only the passages that did not deal with
their superiors. When Father Michael Rua read it to them one evening
after prayers, the boys were enraptured, especially when the saint wrote
that he had read into their consciences. After he returned home, there was
a steady coming and going of boys in his room, all of them wanting to
know if he had read their conscience, and if so, what he had seen. This
had two principal effects: the beginning of a reform in the life of the
Oratory and the dismissal of some boys who only seemed to be excellent
in their conduct. The following is the complete account of the dream:

Rome, May 10, 1884

My most beloved children in Jesus Christ:
I am always thinking of you, whether I am near you or far
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away. I have only one wish and that is to see you happy in this
world and eternity. It was this thought, this desire, that induced
me to write you this letter. My dear boys, I feel the weight of
being away from you and not seeing you, not hearing you, caus-
es such a pain for me that you can hardly imagine. That was why
I would have liked to write you this letter a week ago, but all the
things I had to do prevented me. Nevertheless, although there are
now only a few days left before my return home, I want to antic-
ipate my return among you at least by means of a letter, not being
able to do it in person. It is one who loves you tenderly in Jesus
Christ who writes to you, and it is his duty to speak to you with
the liberty of a father. You will allow me to do this, will you not?
And you will be attentive and will put into practice what I am
now about to tell you.

I have told you that you are the one and constant thought of
my mind. On one of these past evenings, I had gone to my room,
and while I was getting ready for bed, I had begun to say the
prayers that my dear mother had taught me. Just then, I do not
know whether sleep overcame me or whether something distract-
ed me, but it suddenly seemed that two former boys from the
Oratory appeared before me.

One of them came up to me, greeted me affectionately and
said, “Oh, Don Bosco! Do you recognize me?”’

“Yes, I recognize you,” I answered.

“Do you still remember me?” the other asked.

“I remember you and all the others. You are Valfre and you
attended the Oratory prior to 1870.”

“Listen,” he said then, “would you like to see the boys who
were at the Oratory in my day?”

“Of course! Show them to me,” I said. “I would be delighted.”

So Valfre showed me the boys and they all looked the same.
They were the same height and age as I had known them then. 1
thought I was in the old Oratory at recreation time. It was a pic-
ture full of life, full of movement and merriment. Boys were run-
ning, skipping and jumping. Some were playing leapfrog and oth-
ers were playing ball. In one corner, there was a cluster of boys
avidly listening to a priest, who was telling a story. In another
corner, a cleric was playing flying donkey and trades with anoth-
er cluster of boys. People were singing and laughing everywhere
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and there were clerics and priests with cheerful boys gathered
around them. It was obvious that the utmost cordiality and famil-
iarity existed between the boys and their superiors.

I was mesmerized by that spectacle, and Valfre said to me,
“You see, familiarity breeds affection, and affection breeds con-
fidence. This is what opens up their hearts and the boys reveal
everything to their teachers, assistants and superiors. They are
frank in their confession and outside of it, and docile and obedi-
ent to anything they are told to do by someone they know is hon-
estly fond of them.

Just then, the other former pupil, who now had a white beard,
came up to me and said, “Don Bosco, would you now like to see
and know the boys who live at the Oratory today?” This was
Joseph Buzzetti.

“Yes,” I answered. “It is already a month since I saw them last.”

He pointed them out to me. I saw the Oratory and all of you
at recreation, but I no longer heard the shouts of joy, singing or
the lively animation that I had just seen before.

Sadly, boredom, weariness, sullenness, and diffidence were
evident on the boys’ faces and in their actions. It is true that I saw
a good many of them running and playing, but I also saw a good
many more who were standing alone and leaning against the pil-
lars, prey to disquieting thoughts. Other boys had withdrawn
from the general recreation to sit on the stairs, the corridors or on
the balconies overlooking the garden. Others strolled slowly in
groups, talking softly among themselves, casting suspicious or
malicious glances around them. Here and there, someone smiled,
but such smiles were accompanied by glances that not only
aroused suspicion, but also the conviction that had St. Aloysius
been in the company of those boys, he would have blushed. Even
among the boys who were playing, I saw a few so listless that it
was obvious that they found no pleasure in their games.

“Have you seen your boys?” the past pupil asked.

“Yes, I have seen them,” I answered with a sigh.

“How different they are today from what we were!” the for-
mer pupil exclaimed.

“Unfortunately! How listless they are at recreation!”

“This causes the indifference that many show when they
receive the Holy Sacraments. They are careless in their practices
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of piety in church and elsewhere, and that is why they are reluc-
tant to live in an environment where Divine Providence showers
all its bounty on their bodies, souls and intellects. That is why
many of them do not follow their vocation and are ungrateful to
their superiors, and that is why they grow secretive and complain
while other deplorable things occur as a consequence.”

“I see, I see.” I said. “But how can I restore the former vivaci-
ty, cheerfulness and expansiveness of these dear children of mine?”

“With charity!”

“With charity?” I asked. “But are not my boys loved enough?
You know that I love them. You know how much I have suffered
and endured for them during the course of some forty years, and
all that I am still suffering and enduring now! All the privations,
humiliations, oppositions and persecution I have endured in order
to provide them with food, shelter, teachers and especially in
order to ensure the salvation of their souls! I have done all I could
and all I know for them, who represent the love of my whole life.”

“I am not referring to you.”

“Then to whom do you refer? To those who took my place?
To the directors, prefects, teachers and assistants? Don’t you see
how they spend the youthful years of their lives caring for those
entrusted to them by Divine Providence? Don’t you see that they
are martyrs of their work and study?”

“I see it and I am aware of it, but that is not enough. The best
is still missing.”

“What is it that is missing?”

“The boys must not only be loved, but they must know that
they are loved.”

“Don’t they realize that everything that is done for them is
done out of love?”

“No, and I repeat, it is not enough.”

“So what then is needed?” I implored.

“That they be helped to understand and love the things that
are not so agreeable to them, by participation in their childish
pleasures. The things that are disagreeable to them are discipline,
study, and self-mortification. They must learn these things with
love and enthusiasm.”

“Please explain yourself more clearly!”

“Watch the boys at recreation.”
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I watched them and then said, “What special thing is there to
see?”

“You do not see it, even though you have been educating boys
for all these years? Look again! Where are our Salesians?”

I looked and saw that there were only a few priests and cler-
ics mingled with the boys, while even fewer participated in their
games. The superiors were no longer the animating spirit at recre-
ation. For the most part, they strolled up and down, talking
among themselves, without paying any attention to what the boys
were doing. Occasionally, someone did observe some wrongdo-
ings, but they did nothing to correct the behavior. There were
some Salesians who would have liked to mingle with the boys in
their groups, but I saw that some of these youngsters were stu-
diously trying to get away from their teachers and superiors.

“Were you not always in the midst of the boys at the Oratory
in the old days, especially at recreation time?” my friend asked.
“Do you remember those wonderful years? It was a thing for
rejoicing, like Heaven, a period upon which we shall always look
back lovingly, for we were guided by affection and held no
secrets from you.”

“Certainly! Everything was delightful then for me as well,
and the boys were all eager to come and talk to me. They were
always eager for my advice, so that they could put it into practice.
But now I see that continuous audiences with others, increased
business matters and my health prevent me from doing all this.”

“That is all very true, but if you are unable, why are the
Salesians not imitating you? Why do you not insist and demand that
the Salesians behave toward the boys the same way as you did?”

“I talk myself hoarse, but unfortunately, they do not feel like
shouldering the burdens as we once did.”

“So by neglecting to do what costs them least, they lose what
is most important, and waste all their efforts thereby. They must
learn to love what the boys love, so that the boys may love that
which is dear to their superiors. In this way, their efforts will be
light. The cause of the present change in the ways of the Oratory
lies in the number of boys who do not confide in their superiors.
Once their hearts were like an open book before their superiors,
and they loved them and obeyed them promptly. But now they
look on the superiors precisely as superiors, no longer as fathers,
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brothers and friends. Therefore, they fear them and love them lit-
tle. If there is to be but one heart and soul, then for the love of
Jesus, this fatal barrier of diffidence must be broken so heartfelt
trust can take its place.”

“What must be done to break down this barrier?” I asked.

“It is imperative to achieve familiarity with the boys, espe-
cially at recreation time. Without familiarity, affection cannot be
shown and without affection, there cannot be confidence. He who
wants to be loved has to show that he loves. Jesus Christ became
little with the little ones and shouldered our own infirmities.
There we have the master of familiarity. A teacher who is seen
only at the teacher’s desk is only a teacher and no more, but if he
joins the boys at recreation, he becomes a brother.

“If one is seen only when he preaches from the pulpit, we
shall only say of him that he is doing his duty, but should he utter
a word or two during recreation time, his will be regarded as the
word of someone who loves. How many conversions were
brought about by such words whispered unexpectedly into the ear
of a boy at play! Those who know they are loved give love in
return, and those who are beloved, especially by children, will
obtain everything. Such a feeling of confidential trust is like an
electric current between the boys and their superiors! They lay
bare their hearts and make their needs known and reveal their
faults. A love like this will enable the superiors to endure fatigue,
displeasures, ingratitude, annoyance, shortcomings and neglect
on the part of the boys.

“Jesus Christ did not snap the reed already bent, nor did He
extinguish the smoldering wick. That’s your model! Then you’ll
have no chance to see people who work for vanity, who will pun-
ish only to take revenge on their offended pride or who leave their
assistance assignment out of jealousy for the overpowering abili-
ty of others. There will be no one who knocks down others in
order to be loved and esteemed by the boys. Then you will not see
anyone who favors one child and neglects all the other boys,
someone who neglects his very serious duty to assist out of love
of his personal comfort.

“If there is really true love, nothing but the love of God will
be sought after and the salvation of souls. When this kind of love
wanes, then things will begin to go wrong.
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“Why should charity be substituted by the coldness of a rule?
Why is it that the superiors abandon the observance of those edu-
cational rules dictated to them by Don Bosco himself? Why is it
that the system of preventing transgressions with vigilance and
love is slowly being replaced with one of less worth? If neglect-
ed, these laws will breed contempt for the superiors and will be
the cause of very serious shortcomings.

“And this does happen if familiarity is missing. If the
Oratory is to return to its former happiness, the former system
must come back. The superior should be always ready to listen to
any doubts or complaints with all eyes to supervise their behav-
ior and all heart to look for the temporal and spiritual good of
those entrusted to him by Divine Providence. Then the boys will
no longer barricade their hearts. Only in cases of immoral
demeanor are the superiors to be inexorable. It is better to run the
risk of expelling an innocent boy than to risk retaining one that
will cause a problem. The assistants must look at it as their duty
to report to their superiors anything that may in any way be offen-
sive in the eyes of God that is brought to their attention.”

Then I asked, “What is the best thing to do to make sure that
a family spirit, love and trust emerge triumphant?”

“Strict observance of the house rules.”

“Nothing more?”

“The most appetizing course in any meal is a good cheer.”

As my former pupil finished speaking on this note, I contin-
ued watching the recreation with real displeasure, and little by lit-
tle I was overcome by increasing fatigue. Such weariness over-
came me that I could no longer endure it, so I shook myself and
returned to my senses.

I found myself standing at the foot of the bed. My legs were
so swollen and painful that I could no longer stand upright. It was
very late, so I went to bed, determined that I would write all this
to my beloved children.

I do not want to have such dreams because they tire me exces-
sively. The next day, I felt myself aching all over and could not
wait to get to bed that next evening. But as soon as I was in bed,
the dream started all over again. I saw the playground, the boys
who are now in the Oratory, and the same former pupil.

“I will tell the Salesians what you told me, but what am I to
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tell the boys at the Oratory?” I asked him.

He answered, “That they must appreciate all that their supe-
riors, teachers and assistants are tirelessly doing out of love for
them, for if it were not for their welfare, they would not shoulder
such sacrifices. Tell them they must learn how to endure the
faults of others, for perfection is not of this world and is found
only in Paradise. They must desist from complaining because this
makes the heart grow cold. Above all, that they must strive to live
in the holy grace of God. He who is not at peace with God will
not find peace within himself or with others.”

“Do you mean to say that among the boys there are some who
are not at peace with God?”

“This is the primary cause of the malaise of which you are
now aware, and which must be remedied. There is no need for me
to specify such causes now. A person who has secrets to safe-
guard and who fears that his secrets will be discovered is the one
who is distrustful. At the same time, the heart that is not at peace
with God is full of anguish and is restless, intolerant of obedi-
ence, irritated over nothing and feels that everything is going
wrong. And since he has no love, he feels that the superiors do
not love him.”

“Yet, my friend, do you not see how often boys go to confes-
sion and communion here at the Oratory?”

“It is true that they go frequently to confession, but the thing
that is radically wrong in the case of many of the boys is that they
lack steadfast resolution when they go to confession. They do
confess, but confess always the same faults, temptations, bad
habits, acts of disobedience and neglect of their duties. They go
on this way for months and months, even years, sometimes right
through their fifth year of high school. Such confessions count for
little or nothing at all. They, therefore, bring no peace of mind,
and if a boy is summoned before the judgment of God in such a
state of mind, it would fare badly for him.

“Are there many such boys at the Oratory?” I asked.

“There are only a few in comparison with the great many boys
living in the house,” he answered as he pointed them out to me.

I looked around and saw these boys, but in those few, I saw
things that grieved my heart sorely. I do not want to commit them
to paper, but when I return, I shall confer with those concerned.
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At this time, [ will only say that it is now time to pray and make
steadfast resolutions not only with words, but in deeds, and to
show that the Comollos, the Dominic Savios, the Besuccos and
the Saccardis still live amongst us in spirit.

Finally, I asked my friend, “Have you anything else to tell me?”’

“Tell all of them, old and young alike, to remember always
that they are the children of Mary Help of Christians. They
should remember that she brought them here to rescue them from
the dangers of the world, so that they might love one another like
brothers. They should give glory to God and to her with their
good conduct. They must remember that it is our Lady who pro-
vides them with food and with the possibility of studying, togeth-
er with countless graces and miracles. They must remember that
it is now the vigil of the feast of this most holy mother of theirs,
and with her assistance, the barrier of diffidence that the devil has
been able to erect between the boys and their superiors to bring
about the ruin of souls must come down.”

“Are we going to succeed in removing this barrier?”

“Most certainly, provided that old and young alike are will-
ing to endure a few minor mortifications for the love of Mary and
put into practice all that I have been saying.”

Meanwhile, I continued watching the boys and saw how
some of them were heading for eternal damnation, and I felt so
sharp a pain in my heart that I woke up. I saw many important
things that I would like to tell you, but this is neither the place nor
do I now have the time for it.

After all this, do you know what this poor old man, who has
consumed his whole life for his beloved boys, wants from you all?
Nothing more than the return of the happy days of the old Oratory
when love and Christian trust between the boys and their superi-
ors and the spirit of harmony and mutual endurance for the love of
Jesus Christ prevailed. I need you to comfort me with the hope and
the promise that you will do everything I wish for the benefit of
your own souls. You do not realize how lucky you have been to
live at the Oratory. I declare to you before God that a boy who
enters a Salesian house will be immediately taken under the spe-
cial protection of the Most Holy Virgin. So let us all work in har-
mony. The charity of those who command and must obey should
ensure that the spirit of St. Francis of Sales reigns among us. Oh,
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my beloved children, the time is drawing near when I shall have to
leave you for eternity.

[Note by his secretary: here Don Bosco stopped his dictation,
his eyes filled with tears, not out of regret, but out of the infinite
tenderness that was evidenced by his glance and the tone of his
voice.]

I, therefore, am most anxious to leave you, my priests, clerics
and most beloved children, on the road of God on which our Lord
Himself wishes you to walk.

To this same end, the Holy Father (whom I saw on Friday,
May 9th) sends you his sincerest blessing. I shall be with you in
front of the picture of our loving Mother Mary Help of Christians
on her feast day. I want this magnificent feast to be celebrated
with the greatest solemnity, and I want Father Lazzero and Father
Marchisio to make sure that you are cheerful, even in the dining
room. This feast of Mary Help of Christians should be the prel-
ude to the eternal feast we shall enjoy one day together in
Paradise.

Most affectionately in Jesus Christ,
Rev. John Bosco

This letter is a treasure that with the brief treatise on the Preventive
System and the Regulations of the House forms the pedagogic trilogy that
Don Bosco bequeathed to his sons. This humble and lofty pedagogical
legacy when properly understood and applied can transform the educa-
tional institutions into havens of peace, kindergartens of innocence, a
spawning ground of virtues, a showplace for studies and a nursery gar-
den, in short, of excellent Christians, honest citizens and worthy ecclesi-
astics. But good will and a spirit of sacrifice are required.

Before we go any further, we will quote five letters of the many Don
Bosco wrote from Rome; these are the only ones that we have come across.
The first is addressed to Father Joseph Lazzero, who continued to direct
the Oratory under the title of vice-director. In it there is a reference to a
“breastplate” that Father Michael Rua was to take off, since that would oth-
erwise tire him excessively. We would not be surprised if this referred to a
hair shirt because at that time Father Michael Rua was ailing. Besides his
discomforts, he had an attack of lumbago that had confined him to bed for
several days, hence the concern of the saint over his health, expressed to
the priest who, during the absence of Don Bosco, was his confessor.
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Rome, April 23, 1884

Dearest Father Joseph Lazzero:

This is perhaps the first letter I have written since leaving
Turin, and I want to write it to you, ever-beloved Father Lazzero.

Tell our beloved confreres and dear children of the house that
my health has improved remarkably in the last two days and when [
get home, I want us to rejoice in church and also in the dining room
to thank our Lady for the innumerable graces she has bestowed on
us and drive away all melancholy and be happy in the Lord.

I believe that Father John Baptist Lemoyne will be giving you
detailed news. There is a lot of it and one could write whole volumes.

Tell Father Michael Rua to take off his breastplate, because it
will tire him too much.

Are Suttil and Father Pozzan all right? Are they behaving
themselves?

I do not know about the condition of my beans, my pump-
kins, etc.'®

We must send special thanks to Madame Nicoline for the love-
ly grapes she gave me in Turin and sent here to Rome, but she
should not send any more because they got spoiled on the way here.

Give the enclosed letter to Father Febbraro.

May the grace of our Lord descend upon you, the whole
Superior Chapter, and our beloved confreres and children all
abundantly, and may Mary guide us safely along the path to
Heaven. Amen.

God willing, I hope to be in Turin sometime between May
12th and 15th.

The prioress of the feast will be Lady Marshall de St.
Arnaud, who will be with us during the whole novena of Mary
Help of Christians.

Your most affectionate friend,
Rev. John Bosco

The second letter was to Countess Callori on the occasion of the
imminent nuptials of her daughter. Father John Baptist Lemoyne wrote it

18 He alludes to his “little garden” on the balcony outside of his room.
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under the saint’s dictation, who personally signed his name to it:

Rome, April 24, 1884
My good mamma:

It is understood that I shall celebrate Mass for you and Mrs.
Maria on the 28th. I pray to God that the new status will render
her happy here on earth and prepare her for the joys of Heaven. 1
am fully confident that she will continue to be a distinguished
benefactress of our houses.

I am here at the Sacred Heart Church. Everything is pro-
gressing well, but we are a little behind just now because of the
money, which is dwindling notably.

God bless you and your whole family together with Mrs.
Maria. Please pray for me too, as I do for you with immense grat-
itude every day during my Holy Mass. I am in Jesus Christ,

With filial affection,
Rev. John Bosco

The third letter was to a nun, the former Countess Philomena
Medolago-Albani, nee De Maistre, who had entered the Order of the
Sacred Heart when she was left a widow:"

Rome, April 24, 1884

Dear Sister Maria Teresa:

Your letter gladdened me very much because it told me that
you still remember poor Don Bosco. I shall pray for Countess
Passi’s* daughter with all my heart, and I am fully confident that
God will answer our prayers, if what we are asking is not contrary
to the welfare of her soul. The most holy Virgin Mary will con-
vey a special blessing on my behalf.

For my part, I earnestly recommend the building of the
Sacred Heart Church and hospice in Rome to this lady. Work on
it is progressing wonderfully so far, but has recently come to
somewhat of a standstill because our funds are dwindling. You
know that the Sacred Heart is a powerful source of graces and
blessings.

19 See Vol. XV, page 367.
20 See further on, previous document 7.



A Month in Rome and the Return Journey Through Florence and Bologna 97

May the Lord bless you, the whole Passi family, and your
religious community to which God called you so that you may
become a second St. Theresa.

I will remember you every day during my Holy Mass, and
please pray for me, who will always be in Jesus Christ,

Your humble servant,
Rev. John Bosco
Via San Lorenzo No. 42

The fourth letter was addressed to Mrs. Magliano, who is known to
our readers. Instead of sending her the usual circular, which he generally
addressed to the more distinguished cooperators in order to convey to
them the Pope’s blessing, he wished to write a note himself, knowing how
this gesture would delight her:

Rome, May 9, 1884

Dear Mrs. Magliano:

I wish that you, so well-deserving madam, be the first to
receive the news about the special blessing that the Holy Father
sends you through me as of noon today. He assured me that he
would also pray for your good health and your sanctity, as I do
every day in my own small way.

May God bless us all. Believe me in Jesus Christ,
Your humble servant,
Rev. John Bosco

One of the previously mentioned letters was written in French and
was addressed to Count de Villenueve. There is a reference in it to the
petit prieur [little prior] for the feast of Mary Help of Christians in 1881.”
Worried over the financial difficulties encountered by the house of Saint-
Cyr, Don Bosco also asked the count to contact the pastor of La Cioat and
Aubagne, to whom he says he is also writing, so that they can all work out
a plan to assist the institute:*

Since the procedural paperwork for the privileges did not seem too
close to port, Don Bosco left Rome on May 14th. Don Bosco was the first

21 See Vol. XV, page 125.
22 Appendix, document 12.
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one to use the half-fare ticket that the Roman Railways Society had
recently granted to the Salesians. He boarded the train for Florence with
Father John Baptist Lemoyne and Father Francis Dalmazzo. The clerics
and boys of the house of Magliano Sabino were awaiting him at the
Borghetto railroad station. Since the stop was somewhat long, Don Bosco
went into the waiting room where the stationmaster had permitted the stu-
dents to gather. Don Bosco personally thanked him for it, and then gave
audiences to the boys, who went to see him one by one. They had lunch
at eleven o’clock, and everyone was delighted to see that Don Bosco had
a hearty appetite.

Unfortunately, their trip did not go smoothly. Father Confortola, the
local director, had said that the train was due to arrive sometime around
12:00 and was to take him to Florence that same evening. But while they
were waiting, a very long freight train came into the station, halting
alongside their platform. A few minutes later, the express train arrived at
the other platform. The other passengers had previously been informed
and had crossed over the track in front of the freight train and boarded the
express train on time. Don Bosco was completely surrounded by boys and
did not see what the others had done. Believing that the freight train
would be the first to leave, he did not move. He was not informed of his
error until he heard the shrill whistle of the other train. Since he missed
the train, he would now have to wait until eight o’clock. The saint was
very upset about it, but he was quickly resigned to it and went back to the
waiting room, continuing to listen to what the seminarians and boarders
had to tell him until two o’clock, when they again set out for Magliano.

It was the eve of the patron saint’s feast, which was to be attended for
the first time by the new cardinal Bishop Martinelli, who had succeeded
the recently deceased Cardinal Bilio.

To occupy the next six hours, the three travelers walked in stifling
heat to a nearby tavern where horse owners and coach drivers usually
gathered. Unable to walk anymore in that heat and suffering greatly from
the pains in his legs, Don Bosco entered a small room to rest. His legs
were so swollen that it was a difficult task to help him remove his elastic
stockings. He took off his cassock and sat down on the bed, but was
unable to sleep. After suffering for an hour and a half in bed, he got up
with great difficulty and put on his clothes again. He was so exhausted
and agitated that it caused some alarm to his companions.

Father Francis Dalmazzo had an idea. He asked the honest proprietors
for a cup of coffee. The hot, fragrant drink did wonders and somewhat
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restored our good father, who sat and chatted contentedly until seven
o’clock about the Oratory and earlier times.

Then Father Francis Dalmazzo departed for Rome, and Don Bosco
boarded the train for Orte with Father John Baptist Lemoyne after having
said goodbye to Father Daghero, who had come back from Magliano. But
the ordeals of the day were not yet over. The express for Florence obliged
him to wait at Orte from 8:30 at night until 12:45. Our Lord, however,
provided relief to Don Bosco’s discomfort. While he was lying down on
a sofa in the station’s waiting room, trying in vain to get some sleep, the
material objects around him disappeared and the angelic Louis Colle
appeared at his side. He talked with him until it was time for his depar-
ture. In particular, they spoke of all that Louis had revealed to him in his
dream about the missions. At the end, Don Bosco confided to Louis Colle
his fear that his poor health might prevent him from continuing the things
he had begun.

Louis said, “You say that you are in poor health? You will see tomor-
I” These were his last words.

As the vision disappeared, Don Bosco felt better. To the astonishment
of Father John Baptist Lemoyne, he looked quite lively as he boarded the
train. This was the first day of the Novena of Mary Help of Christians.”

They reached Florence around six o’clock, and found the director of
Florence and the director of Lucca, Father Bensi, waiting for them at the
station. The boys greeted him as he entered the house. He immediately
went to say Mass in the chapel, and then passed the rest of the morning
writing letters. In the afternoon, the boys sang a hymn and read composi-
tions they had written to honor him. He then received benefactors late
into the evening.

His stay in Florence was a short one. Don Bosco set out on his jour-
ney for Bologna on the morning of the 16th and arrived at eleven o’clock.
Archbishop Battaglini, whom he had already met in 1882 when he was
bishop of Rimini, gave him an honorable and festive welcome.” He also
met Father John Baptist Rinaldi when the archbishops had expressly sum-
moned him from Faenza. There were a number of callers between two
o’clock in the afternoon on the 16th and eleven o’clock in the morning of
the 17th. The more eminent citizens wished to talk with him and a num-
ber of patrician ladies attended the Mass in the chapel.

row

23 See Vol. XV, page 61 and ff.
24 See Vol. XV, page 453.
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Don Bosco said certain things on that occasion that Father John
Baptist Rinaldi was glad to recall.” There was a private conversation, dur-
ing which they talked about Bismarck. The great German chancellor had
been already forced by the pressure of circumstances to play down his
kulturkampf and open negotiations with the Holy See, but he was then
pressing his hand, demanding from Rome more than he himself was in the
habit of granting. Nevertheless, Catholic journalism did not fail to stress
what, at the time, was referred to as a “journey to Canossa.”

In their turn, the official newspapers sang the praises of the govern-
ment for political interests at every condescending gesture made toward
Catholics.

In reference to this, Don Bosco said, “Certain people, when it looks
like they are protecting the Church, actually behave like those who ask
you to sit down and then give a broken chair to sit on. Instead of letting
you sit down, they cause you to fall down.”

After another seven hours of traveling, Don Bosco finally returned to
Turin on the evening of the 17th. As soon as he crossed the Oratory thresh-
old, he immediately entered the church and imparted the benediction with
the Blessed Sacrament. Then, he walked through the playground amid the
frenzied applause of the boys and the strains of the band, and then retired
to his room. Everyone rejoiced at the visible improvement in his health,
which immediately dissipated the fears that had been circulating.

The next day, there was rejoicing in the church, the playground and
the dining room. Among the compositions read aloud to him, he particu-
larly enjoyed the bouquet of Holy Communions that the boys had offered
up for him during his absence.

Father John Baptist Lemoyne felt it necessary to apologize to two
people who may have been unintentionally offended during their recent
journey. The bishop of Ventimiglia had complained that Don Bosco had
passed through his diocese twice without calling on him and the director
of the Roman Railways had not been personally thanked by Don Bosco
for the recent favor he had granted.

We could not end this chapter without quoting some reflections
written by Father John Baptist Lemoyne that had been prompted by the
recollections of this journey in reference to the memory, genius and
culture of the saint:

25 Likewise, Bishop Taroni mentions this in the manuscript of the chronicles of the house of Faenza.
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It is remarkable to see how despite his advanced age of 69,
Don Bosco joins in every discussion and puts in his own timely
word. His memory has dimmed considerably, yet one can still
imagine what he must have been like in his prime. Whenever
some former pupil, of all the many thousands who have passed
through the Oratory, appears before him, he will still recall the
boy’s name or his native district. He will speak of things that hap-
pened to the boys at the Oratory and a thousand minor anecdotes.

This year, Don Bosco met a boy who had been with him in
1846, and he asked about the boy’s brother, who had been in the
boarding school. He not only recalled the brother’s name, but also
inquired about his mother, who had been widowed.

Whenever Don Bosco meets a physician, no matter of what kind
of sickness they may speak about, he is acquainted with its cause,
development, crisis and the medicines mainly prescribed for it.

If someone mentions Greek, he is at no loss to recite a list of
literary references and authors. If anyone speaks of Italian or
Latin writers, Don Bosco does not fail to quote from many of
their works. This is especially true when he talks about Dante,
whose cantos he is able to recite by heart.

When at lunch in Rome with the attorney Menghini, a very
learned professor of Hebrew, the conversation turned to this lan-
guage and, in particular, to the verse from Ecclesiasticus: “There
are three things I know not and a fourth that penitus ignoro: viam
viri in adolescentia sua [1 completely ignore: the path taken by a
man during his adolescence].”

In Hebrew, Menghini said that this corresponds to a phrase
expressing the miracle of generation, and that in Hebrew, the
word is not adolescentia [adolesence], but adolescentula [a small
girl]. Alma [a virgin], with a small “a” and not a capital A, indi-
cates Virgin and is really a title given only to the Madonna her-
self. “Alma circumdabit virum [A virgin will encompass a man).”

Instantly, Don Bosco quoted the entire Hebrew text, which
Menghini then repeated with the same pronunciation.

Don Bosco was at Sampierdarena, and as dessert was served,
a navy captain named Parodi appeared and the talk turned to the
subject of how to salvage a ship that had sunk to the bottom of
the sea. Don Bosco spoke in great detail, and explained when this
was possible and when such an operation was ill advised. When
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possible, he said, there were three different systems to apply, and
he quoted their specific drawbacks and methods and which of the
three was the most preferable. Everyone was astonished at his
erudition on naval matters, since it was totally unexpected.

This was true whenever the conversation turned to ancient
and modern weapons, astronomy and many other subjects.

History was his forte. He could quote the authors who have
dealt with any specific time period. This was especially true if the
subject dealt with ecclesiastical matters.

In short, he possessed more than a mere smattering of knowl-
edge of a great many fields of learning.

All these things occurred during his journey to and from
Rome.

Don Bosco also spoke with sophistication about the history
of the telegraph, magic, architecture, printing, literature, and
Arabic and Roman numerals, and could easily entertain his
audience.

The joy created by Don Bosco’s safe return home doubled the fervor
prevailing at the Oratory during the preparations for the Feast of Our
Lady Help of Christians. The rumors that circulated about his poor health
attracted a larger crowd than usual, friends and admirers of the saint, to
attend this great and solemn celebration.
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Chapter 4

THE GRANTING OF PRIVILEGES

Shortly before receiving the papal blessing with Father John Baptist
Lemoyne and Father Joseph Daghero during the memorable audience of
May 9th, Don Bosco had said to the Pope with great humility and confi-
dence, “Holy Father, we have not yet had the comfort of the signature of
Your Holiness. Please, comfort us!”

The saint was anxious to get a certain signature more than any other
with these subtle expressions, namely the signature on the decree grant-
ing us privileges, which he hoped to obtain with a Brief. The closer he felt
to the end of his mortal life, the more anxious he became to give the final
touches to his Congregation, establishing it on an equal footing with the
other congregations approved by the church and putting the same means
with which to accomplish good in the world at its disposal. When he
decided to go to Rome, this was the intention uppermost in his thoughts.

He had not postponed his pursuit of the matter until that time. Despite
the drawbacks of his infirmities, Don Bosco had again begun giving his
serious attention to the matter some three months before. After so many
years of studies and negotiations, he now possessed more than an ade-
quate knowledge of the subject, and yet, in this final phase, he had to start
all of his work over again and persist in his efforts despite the unpleasant
surprises which would have undermined the courage and steadfastness of
anyone not endowed with his moral fiber. When Rector Major Father
Peter Ricaldone offered him the precious reliquary containing a vertebra
of the saint in April 1934, Pope Pius XI rightly said, “Ah! Yes, Don Bosco
had a very different backbone, unlike anyone we know.”

Don Bosco put his hand to this task already in January. He wrote
down the reasons why he was seeking this favor, carefully outlining its
importance, and sent a copy of this explanation to the cardinal protector
and the cardinal archbishop, asking both of them to look it over and let
him know what they thought. The two cardinals expressed their favorable
opinion. And so he addressed his petition to the Holy Father, enclosing the
memorandum he had sent to the two cardinals and a brief explanatory
introduction in Latin. The petition read as follows:
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Most Blessed Father:

Humbly prostrate at the venerated feet of Your Holiness, 1
implore a single favor for the pious society of St. Francis of Sales.
Your glorious predecessor, the Supreme Pontiff Pius IX, treated
this Congregation with benevolence from its early beginnings
onward. He drafted its Constitutions in 1858. He commended the
definitive approval of the Constitutions on April 3, 1874. After
which he endowed it with various spiritual favors. But some were
ad tempus, others vivae vocis oraculo, and as a consequence, we
met with some grave difficulties. Such difficulties were removed
from other ecclesiastical congregations by granting privileges.
Pope Pius IX was about to grant us this outstanding favor when
God called him to Himself. Now permit me, oh most blessed
Father, to give you a brief summary about the communication or
granting of privileges and express the special reasons which lead
me to ask that these privileges be granted to us.

In his “brief summary on the communication of privileges,” Don
Bosco explained how during the past three centuries, the Popes had
usually granted privileges per communicationem both to religious
orders of solemn vows and to ecclesiastical congregations of simple
vows. Leo X, in fact, had granted privileges to all the Mendicant
orders; Clement VII had granted all the spiritual favors and privileges
that had already been granted or were about to be granted to the canons
regular to the Theatines; later on the privileges and spiritual graces
common to all other religious orders had been granted to the religious
of regular observance.

During the same 16th century, although the congregations with only
simple vows had already been granted several privileges in order that the
same rule be applied to all, the Holy See began to grant to them also the
privileges of the religious orders. This is what Paul IV and Pius V did with
the Theatines. In the next century, Pope Urban VIII was equally benevo-
lent toward the priests of the mission. The same was done by other Popes
toward the Jesuits, the Clerics Regular of the Mother of God, the Pious
Workers, the Ministers of the Sick, the Oratory, the Brothers of Christian
Doctrine, the Passionists, the Redemptorists and, lastly, the Oblates of
Mary in 1826 and the Institute of Charity in 1838. By following this pro-
cedure, the Popes honored and favored institutions that, being closely
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united with the Holy See, were exercising within the church an extensive
and fruitful apostolate.

In reference to the specific reasons that urged him to implore the
granting of the privileges, Don Bosco wrote as follows:

The specific reasons for this humble petition on behalf of the
Salesian Congregation are:

1. It is totally devoid of all material revenue, and is therefore,
in need of great indulgences and spiritual assistance if it is to
accomplish its mission.

2. This Congregation was founded and has been consolidat-
ed during stormy years, still going on. Nevertheless, it was able
to expand, found hospices, schools, minor seminaries in different
dioceses in Italy, France, Spain, Brazil, Uruguay, the Argentine
Republic and even among the very savages in the remotest region
of South America. Considering the stormy times we are in, the
diversity of countries in which we operate, the great distances
existing among these, especially in reference to the savages of the
last regions of South America, if the Salesians were obliged to
appeal to the Holy See concerning their doubts and faculties
which are indispensable to them, this would prove always diffi-
cult and, quite frequently, impossible.

3. Besides frowning upon the frequent requests made to the
Holy See, it actually did happen. In the difficult times in which
we live, the civil authorities requested that the decrees and briefs
of the Holy See be handed to them directly, and they are not
returned.

4. The humble petitioner wishes to devote the rest of his life
to the consolidation of his various houses, instructing all those in
control of them to avail themselves prudently and sparingly of
privileges, and only in such instances when they feel that this
course of action is for the greater glory of God and the welfare of
souls.

5. The number of houses already opened and the many oth-
ers that are being founded day after day renders the application of
privileges increasingly difficult, unless they be regularly granted.

In conclusion Don Bosco replied, very simply, to four “observations”
which had been made by several persons against the new granting of
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privileges:

In reference to the granting of privileges, some have
remarked that:

1. This might give rise to disputes.

2. It might perturb the existing harmony and peace with the
ordinaries.

3. It might grant the sharing of privileges to institutions for
which they would be unsuitable.

4. The Salesian Congregation has only recently been
approved.

1. In answer to the first remark, if the concession of those
privileges were new, it might give rise to disputes. But such priv-
ileges have now been shared by others for more than three hun-
dred years. They have been constantly investigated, interpreted
and applied uniformly and in accordance with the spirit of the
Holy See. And so it might seem more proper to describe them as
a unifying link, a uniform pattern that therefore excludes all like-
lihood of dispute.

2. In answer to the second remark, this would not seem to
perturb the peaceful relations with ordinaries, since bishops and
pastors are accustomed to acknowledge privileges pertaining to
congregations approved by the Church. In this country, it would
cause astonishment if any religious congregation were to enjoy
greater or lesser favors than others. Since these privileges repre-
sent a gesture which exalts the supreme authority of the Pope, it
is possible to imagine that a congregation would not be definite-
ly approved if it were not favored by the Holy See with the same
privileges granted to other congregations. One honorable ordi-
nary could never be led to believe that our Congregation had been
definitively approved because he had no evidence that it enjoyed

the same privileges as the Ministers of the Sick, the Priests of the
Mission, the Oblates of Mary. As a consequence, the Salesian

Congregation was exposed to much harassment and had to endure
quite considerable material and moral damage which gravely
obstructed its development, for it might otherwise have already
doubled the number of its houses, its religious and its pupils.

3. In answer to the third remark, no one can say that the grant-
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ing of such privileges to newly founded congregations entails
granting them unsuitable favors. For under such granting of privi-
leges, the following clauses are always contemplated: Dummodo
Institutis eorum conveniant, ac Regulari Observantiae non sint
contraria [provided that they are suitable for their institutions and
are not contrary to a regular observance]. It should also be added
that since these favors may be granted exclusively by the Holy See,
the same may be able to modify or revoke them in the best inter-
est of the Institute to which they had been granted.

4. In answer to the fourth remark, it is true that definitive
approval of the Constitutions of the Pious Society of St. Francis
of Sales was not granted until April 3, 1874, but its foundation
and the observances of its Constitutions date back to 1841. On
the other hand it has already grown and already numbers approx-
imately one thousand four hundred religious with one hundred
and sixty-six houses where more than 150,000 children and
adults receive a Christian education. In bygone days, privileges
were imparted almost immediately upon approval. The Oblates
of Mary obtained such a concession only a few days after they
were approved.

After these remarks concerning the granting of privileges, I
now renew my humble petition and implore Your Holiness to
make this gesture of supreme clemency by granting to the
Salesian Congregation the privileges enjoyed by the Oblates of
Mary in Turin, whose constitutions and mission are almost iden-
tical to those of the Salesians.

The rescript by which His Holiness Leo XII of blessed mem-
ory granted the above favor was worded as follows: “Ex audentia
SS mus Congregationis introscriptae Superiorem Generalem, et
Oblatos specialibus favoribus, et gratiis prosequens, omnia et sin-
gula indulta, privilegia, indulgentias, exemptiones et facultates
Congregationi SS mi Redemptoris concessa iisdem Oblatis
eorumque Ecclesiis, Capellis et domibus benigne communicat,
extendit, atque in perpetuum elargitur cum omnibus clausulis et
decretis necessariis et opportunis. I. Cardinalis Pacca Sacrae
Congregationis Episcoporum et Regularium Praefectus.”

All the Salesians represented by their Rector Major lie pros-
trate to implore and invoke the above-mentioned favor, while on
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behalf of us all I implore your Apostolic Blessing.

Your most humble and grateful,
Rev. John Bosco, Rector Major
Turin, January 20, 1884

“With sincere satisfaction of mind,” Cardinal Alimonda confirmed in
writing the truth of the reasons listed by the saint and praised his
Congregation for its exemplary discipline and the great good it had
accomplished, adding on his own initiative a further argument in favor of
the timeliness of the concession requested: since the religious of other
orders had been dispersed and kicked out of the city and diocese of Turin,
it was extremely important that a congregation which had been fortunate
enough to evade the hits of civil laws and was meanwhile making good of
the much which had been lost, be granted prosperity and consolidation.
He also addressed a separate recommendation to the cardinal protector
from whom he received the following reply:

Rome, March 7, 1884

Most Reverend and Eminent Sir:

I have received your most revered letter of the 4th from Your
Eminence in which you were kind enough to recommend the suc-
cessful outcome of the petition submitted by the Very Reverend
Don Bosco in reference to privileges for his congregation, and in
connection with which the above mentioned priest had already
sent me a special memorandum. I am infinitely grateful to Your
Eminence for the graciousness of such valid support in this
endeavor and if my health will allow me, it is my intention to take
up the matter in all seriousness with His Holiness to persuade
him to overrule the extrinsic difficulties which unfortunately
have so far obstructed the granting of privileges, by one who
should least of all have done so. Nor will I refrain from inform-
ing His Holiness that if it is decided to insist on this denial, I
would be obliged to resign as protector of the meritorious con-
gregation in question, so as not to appear to be in some way either
conniving or indifferent to such refusal which could have no
other motivation than an arbitrary one.

Meanwhile, I beg you not to forget me in your prayers and
assure you that I will faithfully return this favor, while kissing
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your hand humbly with unfaltering veneration and esteem, while
remaining,

Your most humble, sincere and devoted servant,
Cardinal Nina

After sending the above documents to Rome, Don Bosco turned his
attention to his trip to France, trusting that when he returned, things
would have progressed considerably. But things went contrary to his
expectations, although two pieces of news did encourage him: the first
came to his attention just as he was leaving France, the other while he was
on his way to Rome.

The Countess of San Marzano, with whom he again met in Nice as he
was on his way home to Italy, gave him the first piece of news. This excel-
lent lady cooperator had been in Rome and during the audience granted
to her, she said to the Pope, “Holy Father, I want you to give me a special
blessing for Don Bosco.”

“What? Do you know Don Bosco of Turin? Where is he at his
moment? Where?”

“1 left him at Nice Maritime.”

“How is his eyesight? How are his legs? Tell him to take care of him-
self and save his strength. Don Bosco had asked us for many things, seri-
ous things and difficult to obtain. But we will grant him everything!”

When the Countess related this conversation, she did not know to what
the Pope was referring, for he had given no further explanation, nor had she
dared to question him. But Don Bosco understood perfectly that the Pope
was thinking of the privileges and that in speaking thus to this lady, he was
aware that she would be seeing the saint and would repeat everything to
him. It is therefore not improbable that he wished him to obtain the assur-
ance that he was prepared to help him through this indirect channel.

That was exactly what Don Bosco understood, for when he was alone
with his spiritual sons, he said, “Good sign! Good sign! Let us hope that
this time we shall obtain what has been uppermost in my thoughts for so
many years. | have persevered. I have tried. [ have once again tried all roads
to get to obtain these privileges. I have endured humiliations and rebuffs,
but nothing will ever frighten us in this world. I could have given up, but
I did not want to. It was for them, namely in the service of those who hold
the reins of government in their hands in Rome, for the Church, and not
for myself. It was for the welfare of souls. It was so that upon my death, I
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would leave a well-consolidated Congregation that after all belongs to the
Church. When all hopes seemed lost, I might have said, ‘Let us forget
about it, let the others worry about it.” But no! We all have to do our share
until the very end and leave nothing untried. We know that in plucking
roses, we come upon thorns, but there are always thorns to be expected
whenever there are roses.

“When I first submitted my petition for privileges to Pope Pius IX,
the supreme pontiff was very glad. It looked as if Bishop Vitelleschi was
in our favor. He promised and assured me of his support, so I trusted that
the outcome would be a certain success. But then when the Holy
Congregation met in session, Vitelleschi was so adamantly against us that
all the cardinals who formerly had been in our favor all voted no.”

The second piece of news, which came from Father Francis Dalmazzo
at Sampierdarena, seemed to remove all fears from the more difficult side.
It’s a known fact that the most energetic opponent in the question of
granting privileges was Cardinal Ferrieri who, as prefect of the
Congregation of Bishops and Regulars, was in charge of the whole mat-
ter.” It so happened that on March 25th, His Eminence had had a stroke
and while he was in danger of dying, he seemed willing to grant those
blessed privileges if he should recover. During the first days of his sick-
ness he must have worriedly thought about the strange coincidence of that
date March 25th. The fact of the matter is that he had several times sent
someone to ask the procurator general to let him have a list of the privi-
leges requested. Being more positive than Father Francis Dalmazzo, Don
Bosco remarked, “Possibly Ferrieri has been persuaded to yield by the let-
ters from Cardinal Alimonda rather than by his sickness.”

Father Francis Dalmazzo, after a stop of only two hours at
Sampierdarena, left once again for Rome, and once there, his optimism
was almost entirely extinguished. As soon as the illustrious patient for
whom Don Bosco had ordered that prayers be said realized that he was
out of danger, he again brought up the same reasons for his refusal. He
was firmly convinced in his mind that Don Bosco’s congregation would
not have survived at the death of its founder.

Cardinal Nina, as he promised, fervently pleaded Don Bosco’s cause
before the Holy Father. He asked, “Holy Father, why not grant these privi-
leges also to Don Bosco? Is his congregation different from the others, per-

I These and other facts in the second chapter are all culled from travel notes of Father Julius Barberis, who

had gone to France with the saint.
2 Cardinal Nina was referring to him in the letter just quoted.



The Granting of Privileges 111

haps? If these privileges have been granted to others why not to him? What’s
the use of being appointed protector of this congregation if my protection is
thus overlooked? If the Salesian Congregation does not deserve the privi-
leges enjoyed by others, then please tell me what demerits are found in this
congregation, so I may take action in correcting them. But if this is not so,
yet all the same the granting is denied, then I am tired of always having to
ask and obtain nothing. The Salesians would be justified to accuse me of
neglecting their interests or to believe that I have no influence at all with
Your Holiness. I therefore resign from my office as their protector, since it is
to no avail! And I no longer intend to concern myself with these affairs.”

“Come now, do not say that,” the Pope answered. “I want what is best
for the Salesians. I want to help them. Please be patient. You see how
overwhelmed I am with other matters.”

“Then I recommend the matter to Your Holiness. Please see that fur-
ther action is taken on these papers I am handing to you.”

However, when he returned on another day to take up this matter with
the Holy Father, he asked for these papers, but they could not be found
anywhere. Either the secretary or chamber attendant must have picked
them up and flung them into the wastepaper basket. They had disap-
peared by the time the saint arrived in Rome. So all the work had to be
done all over again with a considerable loss of time. Nevertheless, at first
it did seem that there was a ray of hope. On account of his health, the car-
dinal prefect had been dispensed from duty and everything was in the
hands of the secretary, Bishop Masotti. He attended the audience on
behalf of his superior and expressed himself favorably, though he would
not take any action for the privileges per communicationem, to the Sacred
Congregation with instructions from the Pope that they were to be scruti-
nized. All Don Bosco received was the information that in a brief, Pius
IX had abolished this manner of granting privileges, and so a detailed
petition specifying the single privileges of which he believed he had need
was to be submitted instead.

Ailing physically and with his mind full of a thousand different prob-
lems, Don Bosco made a virtue out of necessity and undertook this effort
from the beginning again and humbly submitted the list of privileges to
the Holy Father and implored him to take action on his petition. By the
grace of God, we got to the end, so thought the saint. But during the
evening of May 1st, a curt official note came from His Eminence Ferrieri
asking that the dates of the briefs and the names of the individual Popes
granting the individual privileges requested be listed, together with the
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names of the religious orders enjoying them. This meant another enor-
mous amount of work! The advocate Eleonori called on Don Bosco, as he
was frequently in the habit of doing, to assure him that despite this new
setback, he really would obtain the privileges.

“My head can’t stand it anymore,” Don Bosco exclaimed, “and then
I shall have to forego the privileges. I will only ask for one or two of the
more essential ones and then go back to Turin. If they want to grant them,
good. If not, then patience! We shall go on as we have done so far.”

“Calm down,” the advocate told him. “We shall obtain everything, I
promise you. If you do not feel you can undertake all this work, we will
look for the briefs and the citations ourselves.”

They decided to write to Father Berto, asking him to immediately
send the lists of privileges enjoyed by the Oblates of Mary, the
Redemptorists and the Priests of the Mission. As soon as these lists
arrived, Don Bosco and Father John Baptist Lemoyne went through a
number of volumes to trace the privileges requested, the relative dates
when they were granted and so on. Don Bosco dedicated several days to
this work and Father Francis Dalmazzo also worked through one whole
night. At last, all the privileges and references had been copied and the
entire documentation was handed over to Bishop Masotti.’

In the midst of all these worries, Don Bosco wrote a letter to Cardinal
Alimonda that reveals his distress and resignation: *

May 3, 1884

Dear and Most Reverend Eminence:

Our fears have become reality. The question of our privileges
has landed into the hands of Cardinal Ferrieri, who yesterday sent
me a note saying that they could not be granted unless each priv-
ilege requested was accompanied by citations of the authentic
documents by which they had been granted, and specifications as
to whom and by whom they were granted. After this the privi-
leges requested will be examined and it will be decided which are

3 Don Bosco sent another Latin letter that had been already written in Turin to accompany them, stressing in
particular the necessity that the faculty of dimissory letters be granted. This faculty had been granted for a period
of ten years by Pius IX, which had expired on April 3rd of that year. Together with this letter, we publish the list
and accessory reference in the Appendix (document 18), in order that the reader may have an approximate idea of
the work involved.

41n 1899, the original letter was in the possession of Father Giuseppe Diverio of Mondovi, who was former-
ly secretary to Cardinal Alimonda in Turin.
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to be granted and which not. This means that for the moment, I
must put my mind at rest and not refer to this petition again.
Meanwhile the period granted for the faculty of dimissory letters
has expired, so I will ask the Holy Father to reconfirm this one,
at least. I was unable to send up anyone for ordination at Easter
and possibly unable to do so at Pentecost, too.

Despite my reiterated requests, I have been unable to obtain
an audience with the Holy Father during the 20 days I have been
in Rome.

Cardinal Nina is informed of everything. He is very upset
and he will write you himself.

We had agreed that if this matter was to be referred to
Cardinal Ferrieri it was useless to renew any petition, and now
this has happened.

My health is none too good. I hope to pay my respects to you
in person shortly, and thus obtain some comfort.

I beg you for your holy blessing with the greatest veneration,
while remaining with profound gratitude,

Your most grateful and affectionate,
Rev. John Bosco Rome,
Porta San Lorenzo 42

The gracious cardinal wrote him a cordial note in reply at once:
Dear and Most Reverend Don Bosco:

Turin, May 6, 1884

I received your note of the 3rd, and will not delay writing to
tell you how very distressed [ am. I can understand how you your-
self are feeling. Take heart, dear Don Bosco. God subjects us to
dire tests in order to give us greater comfort. The day of victory
will dawn after the day of battle.

Although I know you are doing many good things in Rome,
I nevertheless urge you to return soon to Turin where I will be
delighted to see and embrace you, as I do now in spirit, being
with all my heart,

With fraternal affection,
Cajetan Cardinal Alimonda.
On May 2nd Don Bosco had expressed new fears to his friends. “I can



114 The Biographical Memoirs of Saint John Bosco

see what Ferrieri’s plan is,” he said. “He has declared that Don Bosco
would never obtain the privileges. Now he does not want to refuse them
because the Pope says they are to be granted, but he is playing for time.”

The obstruction preventing him from obtaining audiences with the
Pope seemed to justify this statement, but things changed after he had
obtained the audience. Already during the evening of the 9th, being anx-
ious to know what happened, Cardinal Nina called on Don Bosco and
told him how His Holiness had him read the letter of commendation
from Cardinal Alimonda and then Don Bosco’s petition, together with
the list of privileges, only the day before. “I like Don Bosco’s Latin,” the
Pope had said. “It is not Ciceronian, but it is polished and simple at the
same time.”

All this was indicative of the Pope’s favorable attitude, which was
then luminously evident during the audience, even to the extent of per-
mitting Don Bosco to continue issuing dimissory letters pending the for-
mal decree.

What of the famous brief in which Pius IX had abolished the grant-
ing of privileges per communicationem? This brief was the cause of an
amusing little episode, of which we do not want to deprive our readers.

In June, Father Francis Dalmazzo was supposed to report to the office
of the Congregation of Bishops and Regulars, where he found several
prelates, among them the under-secretary Trombetta, Boccafagli, the
assistant of the auditor De Luca and Masotti, the secretary. Regarding the
matter of the brief by which it was said that Pius IX had abolished privi-
leges per communicationem, the prelates in question expressed not the
slightest doubt as to the truth and nature of this document. But Father
Francis Dalmazzo intervened, “Excuse me, sirs, but you are wrong. Such
a document does not exist.”

“It does not exist? Do you intend to deny something that is known to
us all?”

“With your permission, nevertheless, I maintain that it does not exist.”

“Do you say that?”

“No, but Don Bosco does and Don Bosco is an authority on such mat-
ters, since he has gone into the matter thoroughly.”

“Oh, come now! It does not seem to us that Don Bosco is an author-
ity on this matter.”

“But gentlemen, Don Bosco never makes mistakes in talking about
this subject, for he knows all about decrees and everything.”

“That may be, but in this instance, Don Bosco is making a very big
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mistake. The facts are certain...there is no doubt whatsoever. I think it was
in 1848, no, in 1852. Really I do not remember when, but there was this
decree. Oh! Most certainly there was. There can be no doubt about it.”

These assertions came now from each of them, but Father Francis
Dalmazzo did not give up.

“Forgive me,” he resumed. “Since it is such an important matter, we
have to make absolutely sure and indicate the exact date of this decree and
where it can be found. Where did you read it?”

Thus challenged, the interlocutors were looking at one another. None
of them had ever read it. They all had heard it spoken about, but without
taking the trouble to trace the source. Father Francis Dalmazzo began to
intone a hymn of victory on behalf of Don Bosco, but then one of the
prelates jumped to his feet saying, “We can soon verify it. Let us look at
the Collectanea because the brief will undoubtedly be in it.”

Collectanea in usum Secretariae S. C. Episcoporum et Regularium is
the title of the collection of decrees issued by this same congregation,
and it had been compiled by the immediate predecessor of Cardinal
Ferrieri, Andrea Bizzarri, formerly secretary and then cardinal prefect of
the congregation.

Someone went to fetch the volume, but despite all research, no trace
of the brief was found. They turned to indices and scanned them with-
out success. They were forced to admit that Don Bosco was right. He
even knew whence this legend had originated. Sometime around 1850, it
came to the attention of the Sacred Congregation that the Redemptorists
were making use of certain privileges which they had perhaps obtained
per communicationem, and the congregation tried to revoke them in a
decree, but the Redemptorists appealed against it and the decree was
annulled. The sentence emanated created much talk in Rome, and in
order to put an end to it all, the congregation stipulated that from that
time onward granting of privileges in this manner would no longer be
allowed. But this private decision, which was never ratified by any pub-
lic document, remained a purely inter-office affair, and had given birth
to the erroneous belief that there was a brief by Pius IX. Although Don
Bosco was not ignorant of the true facts, he had understandably felt it
wiser not to dispute the existence of the brief during the course of his
negotiations.

All that we have related above took place after Don Bosco had to
leave Rome without reaching any conclusive solution.

Now let us go back to Leo XIII. His promise to Don Bosco was trans-
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lated into action without delay. Upon receiving Bishop Masotti in audience,
the Pope told him, “I wish the privileges to be granted to Don Bosco.”

“Your Holiness is well aware of the fact that the cardinal prefect is
against it.”

“You see to it that we find a way to make Don Bosco happy.”

“I will try to do as Your Holiness wishes.”

Then Prefect Cardinal Ferrieri threatened to resign, but the Pope
urged him to think it over. On the 10th, Bishop Masotti sent word that the
Holy Father had decided to grant the Salesians the privileges enjoyed by
the Oblates of Mary per communicationem. Therefore, one had to look for
a copy of the decree of this concession while the procurator of the Oblates
was to swear under oath that said privileges had neither expired nor been
annulled. When Don Bosco heard this, he said, “If they are granting this,
then they are granting a good deal more than I had requested. But there
might be some subterfuge behind all this to complicate the matter. Now
that Bishop Masotti is in charge of everything and is received regularly in
audience, why does he never do anything without consulting Ferrieri? He
could put a short, concise brief before the Pope and it would be signed
immediately. It was the Pope himself who suggested this. Will the Oblates
want to specify what the privileges are?”

Nevertheless, he concerned himself personally and immediately with
the matter. He spent May 11th, 12th and 13th in consultation with the
advocate Eleonori and several prelate friends of his, always insisting on the
desire manifested by the Pope. After researching the archives of the
Congregation of Bishops and Regulars, only one brief was found granting
the privileges peculiar to the Oblates’ privileges. Now there was only the
question of routine formalities, so he expected he could leave Rome, espe-
cially since Rome was not in the habit of doing these things in a hurry.

In Turin, he looked into the possibilities of accelerating the realization
of the Pope’s promise, keeping in touch by letter with Bishop Masotti and
spurring on the procurator. He again addressed his petition to the Pope a
month after he had left Rome, repeating the essential passages of his pre-
vious petition and adding the explicit request that the privileges which
Leo XIII had granted to the Oblates of Mary be granted to the Salesians,
since the Oblates had obtained the privileges of the Redemptorists in their
turn per communicationem.

During the chapter meeting on June 27th, Don Bosco could at least
inform the assembly that the decree of privileges had now been compiled,
however, the privileges no longer concerned the ones given to the Oblates,
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but those granted to the Redemptorists. Father Francis Dalmazzo had seen
and read this decree and said that it contained a magnificent praise of the
Salesian Congregation. It included the exemption from episcopal jurisdic-
tion and now nothing was needed except the signature of Cardinal Ferrieri
who had declared that since this was what the Pope wanted, he would
wash his hands of the matter.

Now why was the communication no longer the one granted to the
Oblates? In this connection there had been some delaying tactics that nev-
ertheless worked out in favor of Don Bosco. At first Bishop Masotti, the
secretary who was not quite certain of his ground, had denied the very
existence of the Oblates in the presence of Don Bosco. But the files sup-
plied the answer to that. Then in view of the insistence of the Pope that
these delaying tactics be done away with once and for all, Bishop Masotti
pointed out to the Holy Father that the Oblates did not enjoy any special
privileges, which was also true, as we have said.

“What of it?” the Holy Father replied. “Write out a decree similar to
theirs.”

“But the privileges of the Oblates are only in common with the
Redemptorists.”

“Then write out a decree giving the Salesians the privileges of the
Redemptorists.”

The resistance could be extended no further. The Redemptorists were
asked for all the data related to their privileges, but this required time,
since the Father General was away. When he came back, he instantly sub-
mitted a copy of them because he was very fond of Don Bosco. The sec-
retary instantly went to work and because the prefect could not raise any
more objections, the decree was written, granting in a general sense all
privileges enjoyed by the Redemptorists without any particular specifica-
tion of any single one. This decree contained praise of the congregation,
as Don Bosco had informed the Chapter. But when Ferrieri read it, he
seized his pen and struck it all out, adding a sentence by which all the
concessions and privileges granted to the Congregation ad tempus, in
writing, or vivae vocis oraculo were revoked. This clause was superflu-
ous, since the favors had already expired. And so the decree, cut and dry,
was sent and it reached Turin.®

At six o’clock in the evening on July 9th, four terrible flashes of light-

5 If we look in the Collectanea entitled Elenchus Privilegiorum (San Benigno Canavese, 1888), we shall see
what privileges were thereby obtained.
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ning accompanied by crashing thunder that shook the whole Oratory rent
an absolutely clear sky. Everyone in the house was terrified, and people
ran here and there, many to seek refuge by the altar of Mary Help of
Christians. A boy carrying books tumbled down the stairs leading from
the rooms over the church due to the vibrations and the noise. The final
clap of thunder was truly terrifying. Father John Bonetti was sick in bed,
and he called several times for Father John Baptist Lemoyne, who was in
the adjoining room. He came running, but only after some minutes,
because the thunder had smothered Father John Bonetti’s voice.

“Did you hear that noise?” Father John Bonetti said to Father John
Baptist Lemoyne as soon as he saw him. “It did not sound natural to me.
The devil must be venting some violent outburst of rage. I would almost
wager that at this very moment, Cardinal Ferrieri is signing the decree
declaring us the privileges of the Redemptorists.”

“If only that were so!” Father John Baptist Lemoyne answered. “Don
Bosco has been suffering and striving to obtain them for fifteen years. It
really looked as if everything was conspiring against us.”

“You’ll see that I was not wrong,” Father John Bonetti said.

“It would be a fine thing if you turned out to be a prophet. What a
comfort for Don Bosco!”

They laughed and said no more. Then Father John Baptist Lemoyne
went to speak with Father Joaquim Berto, Don Bosco’s secretary, to tell
him what Father John Bonetti had said. However, he pretended not to have
gone to see him just for that, so he took a letter with him to ask him some
explanations about the answer to give to it. He knocked on the door twice
and Father Berto came out annoyed as one who had been disturbed while
engaged in some highly interesting occupation. He asked heatedly, “What
do you want? I am busy. This awful storm does not even allow me to read
the decree.”

He was indeed holding a paper in his hand that he turned over with-
out looking at the intruder.

“What decree?” Father John Baptist Lemoyne asked in astonishment.

“The decree granting us the privileges.”

“Oh! Really?”

“Yes, yes, it is signed by Ferrieri.”

“But this just dumbfounds me. When did it get here?”

“A few minutes ago. As it was handed to Don Bosco, the first flash
of lightning burst forth all in an instant. Don Bosco tried to read it but he
could not. The windows were open and the first three streaks of lightning
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almost came through them. I seized Don Bosco’s arm and pulled him into
the adjoining room and said, ‘Come here! Can’t you see you’re in danger?
It looks as if the lightning is looking for you.” Then, as Don Bosco was
on his way, the fourth flash came; a streak of fire that seemed almost to
reach the desk where the decree was placed. Don Bosco was too moved
and could not get himself to continue the reading of the decree right away.
Now I was trying to decipher the writing but I could not.”

“Come here, come here!” stammered Father John Baptist Lemoyne,
quite beside himself. “Let us go and see Father John Bonetti.”

On the way he told him about the conversation they had a short while
before. When they got into Father John Bonetti’s room, they told him
what had occurred, with all the accompanying exclamations that can eas-
ily be imagined. Overwhelmed with enthusiasm, Father John Bonetti
turned to Father John Baptist Lemoyne and said, “Do you remember the
dream of the four claps of thunder and the rain of thorns, of buds, of flow-
ers and roses? Don Bosco had that dream four years ago! Take the pock-
et book that I keep in my coat and give it to me.”

He then sat on the bed, took a small card out of the pocket book and
read aloud: “Here it is! Don Bosco had the dream in 1880 during the night
of July 8th - 9th, which means last night, four years ago today. It was six
o’clock in the evening when he told the Chapter about it.”

Their delight and excitement were at a pitch and they kept saying to
one another, “How could we deny the protection of the Holy Virgin
Mary?” That same night, Father John Baptist Lemoyne ran into Father
Anthony Notario and told him about it, to which Father Anthony Notario
answered, “Now I understand, because at the fourth flash of lightning, the
whole library where I happened to be at that time, was full of the stench
of sulfur and became so stiflingly hot that I was obliged to go outside!”
The Oratory library was next to Don Bosco’s room.

Father John Baptist Lemoyne writes:

This coincidence of lightning and decree favorable to us
seems strange, yet it is perfectly logical. That decree could be
looked on as a document that had been wrested, so to speak, by
force. Without the intervention of Leo XIII, Don Bosco could
never have lived to see his wishes granted. “I want this done!” the

6 See vol. XIV, pp. 424-25.
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Pope said. “I want it. I want to see Don Bosco’s hopes fulfilled.”
But for ten years the venerable father had to endure so many
humiliations and rebuttals! We saw him weep when it seemed that
all his newly longed for hopes had once again been dashed, and it
was then that we heard him exclaim, “If I had known in advance
all the sorrow, hardships and contradictions that it would cost to
found a religious society, perhaps I would never have found the
courage to go and do it.”

Don Bosco did not pay great attention to the poor wording of the
script because he was satisfied by its content. “I have received the decree
granting us the privileges,” he wrote immediately the following day to the
procurator. “The edging is missing, but all the substance is there, and
should you see Bishop Masotti, thank him humbly for me and for the
whole Congregation.”

He could now truly intone his Nunc dimittis. Indeed when it was all
over, he said, “Now I have nothing more to wish for, and I pray to Our
Lord to take me unto Himself.””

Sadly enough, his life indeed was drawing to its close. He lived for
three and a half more years, years full of physical suffering, but his holi-
ness shone forth even more brilliantly because of it.

8 Summ. Sup. Virt., num. VI #159, De heroica spe (witness Father Piscetta).
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Chapter 5

DON BOSCO AT THE ORATORY FROM THE FEAST OF
MARY HELP OF CHRISTIANS TO THE FEAST OF ST.
JOHN AND THE BIG LOTTERY IN ROME

During the last few years of his life, Don Bosco was always assisted
and accompanied by a young cleric, tall in stature and distinguished in his
manners, open minded and jovial. This cleric, Charles Maria Viglietti of
Turin, seemed to have been born just for the task of doing duty in the
antechamber, a task which had now become an extremely delicate one due
to the increasing number of visitors and Don Bosco’s frail physique. He
was called upon more and more to lend the support of his strong young
arm to the faltering old man.

The saint summoned Viglietti from San Benigno on May 20, 1884,
but he had been training him for this charitable task for a long time. He
had noticed him in the school of Lanzo in 1878 and expressed his desire
to work with him. He repeated the same wish two years later. The sensi-
tive and intelligent Viglietti heard such words from Don Bosco’s lips and
could not forget them. He anxiously looked ahead into the future won-
dering when they would come true.

Don Bosco made his plan clearer in 1882 when the young man had
finished his high school and received his diploma. He then invited him to
join the retreat held in preparation for the novitiate. During that summer
vacation while the other novices were sent to Borgo San Martino for two
months, Don Bosco kept the young man in Turin in his service and entrust-
ed some tasks to him, among them the drawing of a geographic map of
Patagonia. The young man spent some time every day with the beloved
father who told him many things, including his dreams. The young man
was delighted by these confidential stories. Don Bosco also had him write
to him during his novitiate and sent him an occasional small gift.

When the young man was admitted to perpetual profession in 1883,
Don Bosco did not want him to go with the others to Lanzo for the sum-
mer, but again he kept him at the Oratory, treating him with the utmost
affection and confidence. The cleric would wait for him early in the
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morning by the door of his room and would accompany him to church,
serve his Mass at the altar of St. Peter, and be on duty in the antechamber
during the day to direct the audiences. Viglietti would receive the gradual,
necessary training for the role that was later to play in the service of Don
Bosco, when such an affectionate, assiduous and arduous assistance
would become necessary.

When Cardinal Alimonda’s visit approached, Don Bosco entrusted
Viglietti with a special task. He told him to research and draw up a topo-
graphic map of the archdiocese to be offered as a gift from the
Congregation to the new shepherd. Viglietti zealously went to work at San
Benigno, painstakingly drawing roads, paths, rivers, and marking the
localities where there were houses, chapels, parishes and vicariates. He
returned to Turin in November to show what he had done, and both the
cardinal and Don Bosco were highly satisfied with his work. Don Bosco,
in particular, was gratified to see his own village and even the house
where he was born marked out on the map.

When he was sending him back to the studentate, he asked, “Would
you like to come to Turin to be my sacristan?” Viglietti was overwhelmed
with joy, though he did not think he deserved such a good fortune, and he
merely replied that he would be delighted to be of service. “Now I shall
go to Rome,” Don Bosco said, “but be here when I come back. You will
be the baculus senectutis meae (the walking stick of my old age).”

Upon his return from Rome on May 17th, Don Bosco sent for
Viglietti three days later and asked him to accompany him wherever he
might go outside his own room and also help Father Berto and Father John
Baptist Lemoyne.

This faithful guardian took on an extra and highly meritorious task on
his own initiative: he began to write a chronicle which began on May 20,
1884 and continued till January 31, 1888. On the whole, the entries are
brief and irregular, though all together they constitute a collection of facts
that he alone was able to gather and record. In the final declaration,
Viglietti stated the circumstances authenticating the chronicle, which ends
with Don Bosco’s death:

I wrote this chronicle as truthfully as I could. I made it a point
to avoid superfluous descriptions, reflections, etc. I have simply
recorded facts as they were happening or as I heard them from
Don Bosco himself, or from others, specifically named. If I have
made mistakes in certain things, let no one hold it against me,
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especially when it is remembered that when I was traveling, the
excessive work I had prevented me from writing during the day-
time, and I was only able to write a few notes at night. All that is
written here was written by one who never left Don Bosco’s side
day or night, who shared all his secrets, and who is therefore bet-
ter qualified to relate what was happening around this holy man.

At the Oratory, the improvement in Don Bosco’s health was looked
upon as a grace from Our Lady. No one knew anything about the myste-
rious apparition of Louis Colle, although everyone knew how many
prayers had been addressed to Mary Help of Christians on his behalf, and
how he had begun to improve in his health the very first day of her nove-
na. One could see with pleasure that he could now move fairly quickly,
and the people closest to him were also aware that the swelling of the liver
decreased. But tireless as he was, he felt that the restoration of his strength
was not to be taken as an invitation to rest, but instead a call to do more
intensified activity. He immediately directed his thoughts to the forth-
coming meeting.

Don Bosco was anxious to respond to a pressing duty, namely, to call
on the archbishop, but he was not in time. As soon as His Eminence heard
that he was back, he anticipated his call and arrived quite unexpectedly at
the Oratory where he remained with the saint for two hours.

How full of foresight Don Bosco was in everything he did! He had
already given thought in the middle of April while in Rome to the for-
malities of the meeting, despite all the other worries weighing upon him.
He had someone write to Father Michael Rua on April 19th:

One last word on behalf of Don Bosco: he leaves to you the
decision as to when the meeting for the Salesian Cooperators is to
be held. He also leaves it to you to decide whether two meetings
should be held, one for the men and another for the women. In
which case the first could be scheduled for May 20th, the second
for the 23rd. They would be held in the Church of Mary Help of
Christians at four o’clock in the afternoon. Make up your mind
and have your decision published in the Bulletin.

There was only one meeting and that was held in the Church of Mary
Help of Christians. The invitation that Don Bosco sent out a few days in
advance brought no less than two thousand people to the church, among
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them a number of French ladies and gentlemen. His address was simple in
its substance and had the effect of a gentle beneficial rain falling on
parched flowerbeds of a garden' upon the listening audience:

I am very glad to address you all today, partly because of the
things I have to tell you, and partly because this year [ am
addressing you in the church of Mary Help of Christians. It is
indeed a most delightful thing to speak with all the cooperators
here in this place that we may well call the house of Mary, the
house which she herself did build - aedificavit sibi dumum Maria.
I want to engage your piety so that we can help one another cele-
brate the Feast of Mary Help of Christians devoutly, by telling of
the graces wrought by her at the beginning for those who con-
tributed toward the construction and decorations of this church
consecrated to her.

When we began to build this church, we did not have any
funds. We had to pay the workers, yet Don Bosco had no money.
Then behold, at his advice, a lady recommended herself to Mary,
and Mary cured her miraculously. In her gratitude, this lady
offered the money required for the first two weeks’ pay to the
workers in honor of Mary. Other people were informed of this
and they too invoked Mary, promising to offer money for this
new church, and they too obtained exceptional graces. Then there
began a series which was never interrupted of recoveries from
serious sicknesses, and from all parts donations came in for
graces already received or about to be received, and thus this
church was seen to rise up, day after day, as if by magic.

Once it had been built, it needed adornments and Mary Help
of Christians arranged for them, too. Do you see the altar of St.
Peter here, for example? How was it paid for? I will tell you - a
pious Roman matron was sick and she recommended her plight to
Mary. She was miraculously cured and soon she wrote to ask that
an altar be built at her expense, which was done, and it is St.
Peter’s altar. A little further on there is another altar dedicated to
the holy Turin martyrs, Solutor, Aventor, and Octavian of the

IThe written copy that was used for the Bulletin (July 1884) contained three minor amendments by Don
Bosco: we will indicate them in italics. In the first of these, the original draft had read, “to help you to celebrate.”
Note here the correction.
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Theban legion, and another to St. Anne, and who built these?
Another Roman lady was also favored by an exceptional grace by
the intercession of Mary. She too had been seriously sick, and had
promised to build the above-mentioned altar, and instantly she
regained her health. At the far end on the other side of the church
there is the altar of the Sacred Heart and this too recalls to our
mind a grace obtained by someone in Milan, who paid for it as a
token of gratitude. By St. Joseph’s we see the altar railings. The
picture! All donated in thanksgiving for abundant graces
received. The bronze statue standing on top of the cupola was
also a gift from grateful donors as a tribute to Mary Help of
Christians. The choir was a gift from the handiwork of a master
carpenter. We would never finish if we were to examine all the
different parts and ornaments of this church which are all tokens
of gratitude for favors received, because the pillars, the vaults of
the roof, every stone and every brick, every decoration you see all
represent, so to speak, a grace obtained from Mary.

In the sacristy there are a number of small pictures, all proofs
of so many graces. You see there a mother whose son escaped
death, one who was freed from a violent toothache, another who
was saved from a dangerous fall, and so on. I myself must tell you
the details concerning my own person. You may have heard that
for some time, I have had very poor health. I was almost inca-
pable of doing any work. Well, on the 15th of this month, the first
day of the novena, I began to feel better. My health improved day
by day and now, by the grace of Mary, I feel as well as I used to
many years ago.

If we could but lift a veil and show you the spiritual graces
that have been granted to those dedicated to her, we could intone
a magnificent hymn in honor of the mighty Virgin Help of
Christians! Wives whose husbands were brought back to a fitting
way of life, fathers and mothers whose rebellious offspring
became once again obedient, sinners who bemoaned their sins,
made a good confession and began to live exemplary lives.

But you, well-deserving listeners, will ask me why all this
recital of examples and graces on the eve of the feast of Mary
Help of Christians? And I will answer to urge you all to put your
trust in her goodness and in her power, and that you might know
how you can obtain graces easily. Our Heavenly Mother already
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has graces in store for us. She only wants us to ask her for them,
and that we promise to help and sponsor those undertakings that
are for the greater glory of God, for her greater honor and for the
welfare of poor children, as the cooperators do. I am confident
that all of you who turn to Mary to obtain graces will do so, pro-
vided that this is not contrary to your spiritual well being.

Many prayers will be said for you here tomorrow, for you are
our benefactors, and they will be said not only tomorrow, since
we are praying for you continuously here in the church. Several
hundred boys assemble here every day in the early hours of the
morning, and they say five mysteries of the Holy Rosary, attend
Holy Mass while a great many of them go to confession and Holy
Communion, and this is all for you. At seven-thirty hundreds
more boys do the same. Then at all hours there are people who
come to visit the blessed Sacrament and Mary Help of Christians,
who come to meditate and read spiritual books, to pray for others
who have requested prayers to be said for all kinds of things.
Therefore from early in the morning until late in the evening,
there are practices of piety carried on continuously. Now all of
these prayers are offered up to Heaven expressly to implore the
blessing of Heaven upon our benefactors here in Italy, in France,
in Spain and in America, or in any other part of the world. I
believe that because of all the prayers addressed to her here, Mary
will continue to shed her blessings in ever more abundant meas-
ure year after year upon her devotees.

I must also tell you that the Holy Virgin Mary does not grant
graces only to those who come to pray here in this church, but she
grants them elsewhere, too. I am now near the end of my life, and
I am overjoyed to see how instead of diminishing her favors,
Mary increases them every day and everywhere. Her graces are
constantly increasing in Italy, in France, in Spain, Portugal,
Belgium, Russia, Poland, Austria, the Argentine Republic,
Uruguay and Patagonia. Every day now, from this part of the
world, no matter how far away it may be, we receive word of
exceptional graces obtained through the intercession of Mary
Help of Christians, sometimes with long reports on them. The
Salesian cooperators are the instruments of which God avails
Himself to extend ever further His own glory and the glory of His
mother. All of you should therefore rejoice, and meanwhile you
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should place your complete trust in the protection of Mary.

I wanted to say these things, briefly, so as not to run too long
and take advantage of your kindness. Nevertheless, I must now
tell you that I have been in Rome at the feet of the Holy Father,
Leo XIII, who spoke of the Salesian cooperators saying that he
blessed them with all his heart and that he prays for them every
day. He said once again that he does not wish to be a cooperator,
but the foremost operator, because, he says, the Pope should
always lead in all charitable enterprises, and especially when
these are concerned with the welfare of poor children. When he
was informed of the outstanding things that have been accom-
plished and all that still remains to be done in connection with the
construction of the church of the Sacred Heart of Jesus in Rome,
he chose to assume the responsibility himself of building the
facade of the church at his own expense, which will be consider-
able. He also desires a hospice to be built alongside the church
and this has already begun. Now why, you will ask, is a new hos-
pice being built in Rome when there are already so many? I will
say in answer that for the most part, the institutions now in Rome
require by reason of the facts for which they were founded that
the boys comply with certain conditions, which excludes admis-
sion to a great many of them. Some institutions, for example,
stipulate that the boys must be of Roman origin, others insist that
they come from certain cities or nations, but over all they are now
inadequately confronted with the needs arising at the present day
and age and climate. The Pope wishes to have a truly Catholic
institute, one that will take in poor boys in danger, no matter
whether they are Roman, Italian, French, German, Spanish or of
any other nationality or condition provided that they are exposed
to material or spiritual dangers. The Pope is extremely anxious to
have this hospice, and therefore, he earnestly recommends that
the cooperators contribute toward it with their alms, and he bless-
es you all for this.

He was most gratified to hear about the church of St. John the
Evangelist in Turin. A hospice was also needed alongside this
church dedicated to the Apostle of Charity, so that it might be
said that that’s what charity does in practice, that’s how the
Apostle of Charity is honored! We already have begun this hos-
pice. Work is now in progress and nearing completion. I hope that



128 The Biographical Memoirs of Saint John Bosco

it will be completed this year, and that it will soon be filled with
boys. When the supreme pontiff heard this, he said, “If we wish
to have a decent society, we must concentrate all our efforts on
giving a Christian education to the young who soon will represent
the human race. If they are well educated, we will have an hon-
est, domestic and civil society. If they are badly educated, socie-
ty will deteriorate and the children will perforce bemoan the bad
education given them once they are grown up, if not curse the
memory of their ancestors.”

These are the thoughts expressed by the vicar of Jesus Christ
who then imparted his apostolic benediction to everyone.

Meanwhile, if you wish to be deserving of the special pro-
tection of Mary Help of Christians and comply with the earnest
desire of the Holy Father, everyone of you should see to it that he
or she does what is in your power for the benefit of the Sacred
Heart in Rome and the hospice of St. John in this town. Your
charity is beneficial to civil society, to the Christian families and,
let us say it straight out, also to non-Christian families. Thanks to
your charity, there will be well-educated and well-informed men,
peace in the family, fathers, mothers and other relatives will find
greater docility in their offspring who instead of becoming a
scourge, will instead be a consolation to them and their support
in their old age.

I will say one more thing: your charity will be of benefit to
you personally and to those dear to you, for God who keeps His
promises will reward you a hundredfold here in this world and
give you an eternal reward in the hereafter.

Tomorrow I shall celebrate Holy Mass to call down on you,
your relatives, your spiritual and temporal affairs the choicest
blessings, and to obtain the loveliest and most important grace of
all, namely that one day we may all meet together in Paradise, to
sing and praise and enjoy God with our sweetest mother, Mary
Help of Christians.

Don Bosco delivered this address with a vigor no longer habitual to
him. Indeed, when he descended from the pulpit, he said he felt he could
have gone on preaching. Thanks to this state of well-being, he was able to
endure the fatigue of the festivities.

A vast crowd of faithful had come to Turin not only from distant parts
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of Italy, but also from abroad, and jammed the church and the surround-
ing areas on the feast day. The cardinal archbishop and his auxiliary,
Bishop Bertagna, officiated at the sacred functions to the great joy of the
saint who was at last able to ensure the maximum liturgical splendor for
the ceremony. The /'Unitd Cattolica of May 27th defined the feast as “the
Catholic exhibition,” because of the crowd of people attending it, the sin-
gular piety that was shown, the magnificence of the liturgy and the orna-
ments, and the quality of the music performed. The article ended as follows:

We would like to end our description with a word of praise
addressed to the principal sponsor of these splendid occasions in
Turin, which help us to keep our faith alive and rekindle Christian
piety. But what praise could be adequate to the work he is doing?
Instead of the praise of poor journalists, may Don Bosco receive
all the esteem, veneration and love of the people of Turin. May he
enjoy the protection of the Virgin the Help of Christians. May he
receive the praise, the blessing and the reward of God, to which
he has consecrated his whole life.

Indeed, God alone could measure the abundance of spiritual fruits
produced by the zeal of the saint in the goals of so many people through
solemn celebrations. Proof of this is found in the events of the morning of
the 24th in the presence of several eyewitnesses.

Don Bosco was hearing confessions of the Oratory boys as usual
around eight o’clock that morning in the sacristy, when a gentleman
entered. He was about thirty years old, and he stood stiffly against the
opposite wall and watched the little penitents approach one after another to
confide their secrets to their spiritual father. The man’s behavior attracted
the attention and alarmed the priests on duty. He seemed to be anxious and
restless because now and then he took a few steps up and down, and then
went back to his lookout stand. When one of the kneeler’s sides became
free, the man approached it, but remained standing. Seeing that he was not
going away, the saint asked what it was he wanted.

“I do not know,” the man answered.

“Do you wish to go to confession?”

“Oh! I don’t think so0.”

“If you do not mean to go to confession, then step back and leave
place for others.”

But the man did not seem to want to step back. It was as if he were
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chained by some inner power to the spot where he stood. Not to waste any
time, Don Bosco turned to the other side and heard the last boy’s confes-
sion. Still the gentleman did not budge. It was now evident that here was
a soul persecuted by the grace of God. With a gentle, yet resolute gesture,
the saint motioned to him to kneel down. The man obeyed, almost auto-
matically. God alone knows what ever happened between this gentleman
and Don Bosco. Those present saw him rise to his feet again deeply
moved, his eyes wet with tears, and someone heard him exclaim, “It was
Our Lady who brought me here!” He then entered the church and
remained for some time in prayer, frequently raising his eyes toward the
picture of the Most Holy Virgin.

How many people came to implore temporal favors for themselves
or for others! During the novena at Montemagno, a thirteen-year-old
boy, Giovanni Vaira, regained his physical health, which he still enjoys
today as a Salesian priest in Patagonia, and for which he had gone to
implore the grace from Mary Help of Christians through the interces-
sion of Don Bosco.

His trouble had begun with his left foot, which caused him immense
suffering. He had undertaken every possible cure prescribed by the doc-
tors for four months, but to no avail. He was so thin that he looked like a
skeleton. His mother brought him to Turin and was told that his leg would
have to be amputated immediately, to which both mother and son refused.
A pious and compassionate woman asked his mother, “Why don’t you
take the boy to see Don Bosco and have him bless him? Sick people call
on him every day and are cured.”

The boy’s mother heeded her advice. Don Bosco asked the boy if he
loved Mary Help of Christians. The answer was yes.

The saint then gave him a blessing, told him to follow the novena, and
promised to pray for him. The novena was hardly finished when the only
evidence of the sickness was the boy’s recollection of its pain. While
blessing him, Don Bosco told him that one day he would be one of his
spiritual sons, and this came