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1908 as the editor of the Salesian Bul-
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At Father Lemoyne’s death in 1916,
Father Amadei interrupted other literary
activities and undertook the continua-
tion of the work on The Biographical
Memoirs. After supervising the publica-
tion of Volume IX, he wrote and pub-
lished Volume X covering the years
1871-1874, a period characterized as
perhaps the most active and the most
interesting in the life of Saint John
Bosco.

He was relieved of further responsibil-
ity for The Biographical Memoirs so
that he could resume his earlier studies
and research, and devote his full atten-
tion to work on the life of Father Michael
Rua, the first successor of St. John
Bosco.
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Editor’s Preface to the First Nine Volumes

SAINT John Bosco, the central figure of this vastly
extensive biography, was a towering person in the affairs of both
Church and State during the critical 19th century in Italy. He was
the founder of two very active religious congregations during a
time when orders were being suppressed; he was a trusted and
key liaison between the Papacy and the emerging Italian nation of
the Risorgimento; above all, in troubled times, he was the saintly
Christian educator who successfully wedded modern pedagogy to
Christ’s law and Christ’s love for the poor young, and thereby de-
served the proud title of Apostle of youth.

He is known familiarly throughout the world simply as Don
Bosco. : His now famous system of education, which he called the
Preventive System, was based on reason, religion and kindness,
and indicated by its descriptive name that, also in education, an
ounce of prevention is worth a pound of cure. He always sought
to place pupils in the moral impossibility of committing sin, the
moral disorder from which all evils flow.

To ensure the continuation of his educational mission in behalf
of youth he founded two worldwide religious congregations, the
Society of St. Francis de Sales (Salesian Society) and the Institute
of the Daughters of Mary, Help of Christians (Salesian Sisters),
which today number more than 40,000 members conducting 2,800
educational institutions throughout the world.

To help in the difficult art of educating the young, Don Bosco
planned to expound his method of education in a book, but,
absorbed as he was in the task of firmly establishing his two
religious congregations and in unceasing other labors, he had to
content himself with a simple outline of his ideas in a golden little
treatise entitled The Preventive System in the FEducation of
Youth.

'Don is an abbreviation of the Latin dominus, master. It is used in Italy as a title for
priests: it stands for Father.

ix
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Fortunately, The Biographical Memoirs of St. John Bosco are
ample compensation for a book which, if written, might have
given us only theories. These memoirs, a monumental work in
nineteen volumes, until recently reserved exclusively to Salesians
and published only in the original Italian, are now available,
unabridged, in this American edition not only to his spiritual
children, devotees and admirers, but also to all who are interested
in education.

In these volumes Don Bosco is shown in action: not theorizing
but educating. What he said and did in countless circumstances
was faithfully recorded by several of his spiritual sons, chief
among them Father Giovanni Battista Lemoyne. From the day he
first met Don Bosco in 1864 to his own death in 1916, Father
Lemoyne spent his life recording words and deeds of Don Bosco,
gathering documents, interviewing witnesses, and arranging raw
material for the present nineteen volumes of the life of Don
Bosco, eight of which he himself authored besides readying
another volume for the press before his death.

In the compilation of The Biographical Memoirs of St. John
Bosco, Father Lemoyne’s primary sources were the Memorie
dell’Oratorio dal 1835 al 1855 (Memoirs of the Oratory from 1835
to 185S) written by Don Bosco himself, the diaries and chronicles
of various Salesians who daily recorded what Don Bosco said or
did, numerous letters of the Saint, the Cinque lustri di Storia
dell’Oratorio di S. Francesco di Sales (The History of the First
Twenty-Five Years of the Oratory of St. Francis de Sales) written
by Father John Bonetti, S.D.B., and personally checked by Don
Bosco, the proceedings of the diocesan process of beatification
and other unimpeachable contemporary documents and testimo-
nies. Above all, Father Lemoyne, intelligent, conscientious, and
well-informed, not only used reliable sources, but was himself an
eye-witness. He recorded what he personally saw and heard from
Don Bosco. This enabled him to write a true history even though
not according to modern critical methods.’ He concerned himself

"2 True history in the sense that what he narrates is substantially true, though his method
of presentation, his chronology, and his treatment of sources could stand improvement.
The episodes and incidents he reports did not necessarily take place exactly as described.
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principally with presenting chronologically his vast selected
material, and therefore his narrative is somewhat fragmentary
and may lack scientific method. It is nevertheless true history,
even Volume I which deals mainly with Don Bosco’s youth and the
training he received from Mamma Margaret, his mother.” When
gifted writers and scholars of the future will produce a critical
biography of Don Bosco, The Biographical Memoirs will still not
be surpassed because Father Lemoyne lived at Don Bosco’s side,
wrote what he saw and heard, and eminently succeeded in giving
us a living portrait of Don Bosco.

In editing the translation of The Biographical Memoirs, accura-
cy and readability were the goals we set. This was not easy, and
occasionally, as regards the latter, we may have fallen short of the
mark. Nineteenth-century Italian does not readily lend itself to an
agile version that strives to be an accurate translation and not a
paraphrase.

We have departed from the original in only one minor point: the
lengthy titles or series of subtitles in each chapter. Father
Lemoyne’s method of chronological sequence in his narration
necessarily made the content of each chapter fragmentary. As it
was not possible, under these circumstances, to give them a
meaningful title and the volumes were not indexed, Father
Lemoyne prefaced each chapter with many subtitles. In some
volumes such subtitles fill a whole page. Since we have indexed
each volume and subtitles become unnecessary, we selected in
each chapter the most outstanding episode and gave it a title.
Finally, although we did not aim at publishing a critical edition,
we researched and—in most cases—were able to enrich the text
by adding in brackets first names, dates, and scriptural sources,
as well as numerous, helpful footnotes.

May the reading of these Memoirs portraying the life of a man
whom Pope Pius XI called “a giant of sanctity” inspire his

) Cf. Francis Desramaut, S.D.B., Les Memorie I de Giovanni Battista Lemoyne, Etude.
d'un ouvrage fondamental sur la jeunesse de saint Jean Bosco, Lyon, 1962, pp. 411ff.
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spiritual children, to whom this work is primarily directed, and all
men and women of good will to walk their own path of life in a
spirit of service to God and man.

Fr. Diego Borgatello, S.D.B.
Editor-in-chief
New Rocheile, N.Y.
June 5, 1965

124th Anniversary of Don Bosco’s Ordination

NOTE

As with Volumes VI, VII, VIII and IX we have omitted material
from the original text that is of little interest to American readers and of
no direct consequence to these biographical memoirs. Such omissions
will always be pointed out in the footnotes, except when they concern
Letture Cattoliche [Catholic Readings] in which case dots will be used.

Fr. Diego Borgatello, S.D.B.
Editor-in-chief

New Rochelle, N.Y.
July 16, 1977
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SALESIAN GLOSSARY
(For the General Reading Public)

ARTISANS: trade school students.

AsSISTANCE: Salesian method of supervision of boys and students, friendly and in-
formal in manner, stressing the prevention of disorders rather than the
punishment of offenders.

ASSISTANT: a Salesian engaged in supervising boys.

CLERIC: 2 member of the Salesian Society training for the priesthood.

CoADJUTOR: a lay member of the Salesian Society.

CoMPANION OF YOUTH, THE: a prayer book composed by St. John Bosco for the
use of boys, originally entitled I/ Giovane Provveduto.

COOPERATOR: one who contributes in any manner to the development of Salesian
work.

EXERCISE FOR A HaPPY DEATH: a monthly practice of piety that promotes spiritual
recollection and fervor by meditation on one’s eventual death. It stresses the re-
ception of the sacraments of Confession and Holy Communion as if for the last
time.

FESTIVE ORATORY: a Salesian work which offers boys and young men organized
recreational, educational, and religious activities, mostly on Sundays and
festive days.

The Festive Oratory was St. John Bosco’s first work and, for a good many years,
his only one. He called it “‘oratory,” that is, a place of prayer, because its primary
purpose was to teach boys to go to church and pray. *‘Its objectives were the
practice of religion and virtue, the boys' moral education, and, consequently, the
salvation of their souls; recreation, entertainment, singing, and schooling, which
followed in due time, were only the means.”” (The Biographical Memoirs of St.
John Bosco, Vol. 11, p. 71. See also Vol. 111, pp. 67f)

GoobD NIGHT: a short talk immediately after night prayers, given by the Director
or someone in his stead. It consists of advice, exhortations, or occasional re-
marks.

ORATORY: see Festive Oratory, Oratory of St. Francis de Sales.

ORATORY, THE: abbreviated form of *“The Oratory of St. Francis de Sales.” (See
below)

ORATORY OF ST. FRANCIS DE SALES, THE: the first festive oratory and the first
boarding school for boys founded by St. John Bosco in a district of Turin known
as Valdocco; the motherhouse of the Salesian Congregation.

On a rainy night of May 1847 a hungry youngster, drenched from head to foot,
knocked at Don Bosco’s door. Don Bosco’s mother fed him and prepared a place
for him to sleep. (See The Biographical Memoirs of St. John Bosco, Vol. 111, pp.
141ff) Thus, side by side with the festive oratory there began a hospice that
eventually grew into a large boarding school and became the motherhouse of the
Salesian Congregation.

PREVENTIVE SyYSTEM: the Salesian method of education and discipline, based on
reason and religion. It stresses vigilance, guidance, and sympathetic under-
standing in the training of the young.

VaLpocco: a district of Turin.

The name is probably a contraction of the Latin vallis occisorum, the valley of
the slain—i.e., some soldiers of the Theban Legion who were martyred under Em-
peror Maximian. The Salesian motherhouse stands on the site of their martyrdom.
(See The Biographical Memoirs of St. John Bosco, Vol. 11, pp. 233ff, 268)






Author’s Preface

T long last here is Volume X, so eagerly awaited. Our
dear Father Lemoyne went to his eternal reward on September
14, 1916, while Volume IX was on the press. Since we were even
then helping him in his monumental task, it was only natural that
we should see that volume through publication in 1917.

“Why,” many will ask, “‘was this volume published after Vol-
ume XIX?” We shall give a thorough answer after outlining its
contents. Volume X spans four years—perhaps the most labor-
ious and interesting—of Don Bosco’s life, during which he unre-
mittingly and diligently strove to realize four important goals:
improving relations between Italy and the Vatican immediately
after Italy’s seizure of Rome, the unqualified canonical approval
of the Salesian Society, the founding of a second religious family
[the Daughters of Mary, Help of Christians], and planning a third
family [the Salesian Cooperators] so as to widen his field of
apostolate.

We have divided this volume into ten chapters, following a
chronological sequence in some and a topical sequence in the rest,
describing therein all that Don Bosco did to realize these goals
in that four-year period.

Chapter 1 is a collection of memoirs portraying his moral char-
acter, his unceasingly intimate union with God, and his ardent
desire to promote God’s glory by saving souls.

Chapter 2 covers 1871, a year of godly initiative to further his
undertakings.

Chapter 3 describes the illness which struck him while at
Varazze, from which he recovered only thanks to God and to the
prayers and sacrifices of his sons, benefactors and admirers.

Chapter 4 tells of his activities in 1872, notwithstanding his
still poor health.

Chapter 5 illustrates the formidable task he undertook to alle-
viate the quite lamentable conditions of the Church in italy at that
time and his role in the appointment of bishops to its more than

Xix
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one hundred vacant sees and the restoration of diocesan revenues.
Formidable indeed was this task, without a doubt inspired by God.

Chapter 6 relates the beginnings of the Institute of the Daugh-
ters of Mary, Help of Christians, for whose leadership Our Lord
chose Blessed Mary Mazzarello,! whose only ambition was to
follow and inculcate the program outlined by Don Bosco. “Woe
to us,” she would often say, “if we do not become saints like our
holy father Don Bosco.”

Chapter 7, which proved quite an undertaking to us too, de-
scribes Don Bosco’s long, patient work for the definitive establish-
ment of the Salesian Society through the approval of its constitu-
tions.

Chapter 8 is an interesting treasury of documents depicting
Don Bosco’s spirit, goodness and matchless charity, and of norms
and counsels to pupils, to Salesians, and especially to directors.
Its sources are the annual conferences [of St. Francis de Sales],
the conferences [of directors and prefects] in the fall, and the
annual spiritual retreats. Finally, it is also a treasury of Don
Bosco’s circular letters to his Salesians.

Chapter 9 describes several grave difficulties and disappoint-
ments facing him in 1873-74.

Chapter 10 covers 1874 and highlights his concern for the future
of the Salesian Society. He gives solicitous attention to the faith-
ful observance of the new, definitively approved constitutions, to
expanding his apostolate in mission lands, to fostering vocations,
and to worldwide recruiting of generous cooperators who, though
living at home, would embody his spirit to the advantage of the
Church and civil society.

Obviously, this volume is highly engrossing, since it also con-
tains over three hundred and fifty letters and other writings of Don
Bosco.

I will now explain why the publication of this volume was so
long delayed. On February 7, 1888, a week after Don Bosco’s
death, our revered Father Rua read to the members of the Supe-
rior Chapter the decrees of Pope Urban VIII concerning pro-
cedures to be followed at the death of persons who were held in

'Now St. Mary Mazzarello. She was canonized by Pope Pius XII on June 24, 1951.
For biographical information see Vol. I1X, pp. 289-94. [Editor]
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a repute of sanctity. The following day he announced that [Lucido]
Cardinal Parocchi, our protector, had suggested that he ask the
archbishop of Turin, [Cajetan] Cardinal Alimonda, to petition
the Holy See to allow preliminary proceedings for the cause of
Don Bosco’s beatification without delay, waiving prescriptions
to the contrary. Such steps were promptly taken, but difficulties
were immediately and insistently raised to such an extent that
the publication of The Biographical Memoirs was suspended in
1917-18 precisely because the difficulties which had been raised
referred to the four years covered in this volume.

By God’s grace all objections were thoroughly refuted and re-
moved, and in the process the heroic virtues of our holy founder
shone ever more brightly. Triumph came on June 2, 1929, when
Don Bosco was raised to the honor of the altars.

All obstacles to resuming publication of these memoirs having
now been removed, Volume XI came out in 1930. By this time
we had been given the task of gathering biographical information
and writing the life story of Don Bosco’s first successor. The
plentiful material sent to us by confreres, the Daughters of Mary
Help of Christians and Salesian cooperators kept us from pub-
lishing the first volume before 1931; Volumes II and III and a
compendium followed in 1933 and 1934. Preparing a new edition
of Father Lemoyne’s two-volume biography of Don Bosco also
kept us busy for another year, so that only in 1936 were we able
to resume work on Volume X. Hence its tardy publication.

As to the question of why this is such a bulky volume, our be-
loved Father Lemoyne, to whom the Salesians will always be
deeply grateful, diligently gathered sayings, episodes, letters,
writings, documents and assorted memoirs concerning Don Bosco.
After they were arranged in chronological order, they filled forty-
five large tomes of page proofs.

““Here,” he said, “‘are the spirit, heart and educational system
of Don Bosco.”

Since only Volumes XIII and XIV [of these page proofs], be-
sides the second part of Volume XII and a few pages of Volumes
XLII and XLIII, contained material referring, to this quadren-
nium, we did not expect to end up with a bulky volume, but we
could not avoid it.
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May God bless our patient effort and kindle an ever greater
affection for our most revered father and founder in the hearts
of our confreres, along with a firm resolve to live his spirit with
fidelity.
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CHAPTER 1

Da Mihi Animas, Cetera Tolle—1871-1874

pOPE Pius XI personally knew our holy founder. He
beatified and canonized him and extended his cult to the whole
Church. On March 19, 1929, in approving the miracles presented
for Don Bosco’s beatification, he made this solemn declaration:

The bull of canonization of St. Thomas Aquinas states that, in the ab-
sence of other miracles, each article of his Summa was a miracle in it-
self. In our day too we could say that every year, every moment, of Don
Bosco's life was a miracle—indeed a series of miracles. Think of that
forsaken Becchi hamlet where this poor lad tended his father’s herd, of
the tiny beginnings of his mission. and then of the more crucial and wor-
risome problems at Valdocco. . . . Think of the great enterprises which
he started truly from nothing . . . look at the wonderful development of
his undertakings, at the three great Salesian families—the Society of St.
Francis de Sales, the Daughters of Mary, Help of Christians, and the
admirable legion of cooperators. . . . Think of all this and your as-
tonishment cannot be less than that of witnessing a most extraordinary
miracle.

At the sight of such an abundant harvest of good, a question arises:
How could it all come about? There can only be one answer—the grace
of God, the hand of the Almighty. But whence did this great servant of
God draw the inexhaustible energy demanded by so many undertakings?
He himself constantly revealed this secret in the slogan which so often
recurs in Salesian undertakings, his own motto: Da mihi animas, cetera
tolle (Give me souls, away with the rest). This was his inmost secret—
the strength and ardor of his charity, of his genuine love for souls, stem-
ming from his love for Our Lord Jesus Christ, in whose mind, heart, and
precious blood he saw those very same souls. No sacrifice or enterprise
was too formidable for him in order to win souls who were so intensely
loved.!

'Cf. L'Osservatore Romano, March 20-21, 1929. [Author]
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This volume, spanning the years 1871-1874 of Don Bosco’s life,
amply documents this solemn declaration of Pope Pius XI, to
whom we shall ever be most devotedly grateful. We shall see our
beloved father serenely and trustingly pursuing his mission with
prudence and with wisdom bestowed from on high, notwithstand-
ing frightening difficulties and most bitter opposition. We shall
also see him founding a new congregation for the education of
girls, shaping the Salesian Society to canonical requirements, and
sketching plans for the Association of Salesian Cooperators so as
to widen his field of apostolate in both civilized and uncivilized
lands for God’s glory and the salvation of souls.

1. A FAITHFUL AND PRUDENT SERVANT

Throughout his lifetime Don Bosco wholeheartedly pursued no
other goal than that set for him by God as his singular mission
[the salvation of poor and abandoned boys].?

Prudent as a serpent and simple as a dove, this most faithful
servant of God carried out his divinely appointed mission in the
most appropriate way, adapting his program of action—all hustle
and bustle, publicity and growth—to the needs of his time in a
Christlike manner.

He immediately showed himself to be a creative genius deter-
mined to accomplish colossal tasks. Until 1860—that is, until he
had his own priests—he sought to keep secret the program out-
lined to him by the Most High. Only then did he reveal what he
intended to do, what he had to do. Repeatedly also he stated that
the work he had begun in obedience to God’s will would spread to
such an extent that, though his predictions in regard to its future
might sound extravagant to others, they would in fact fall far too
short of the mark for him.

The first intimations of this apostolate and, still more, some
hints of its future development raised misgivings even in people
who sincerely admired him, so much so that two good well-inten-
tioned priests even tried to consign him to a local mental hospi-

2We are omitting an excerpt from a speech delivered by Caesar Balbo on February 12,
1911. [Editor]
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tal.’ Blessed Cafasso* himself, who thought him inspired by God
and said so openly, when asked what he thought of *“‘that poor
priest who has gone insane,” replied, “It’s a mystery! I too can’t
understand certain things, but, knowing that saints are not to be
judged from a human standpeint, I am content to admire what
they do!”

Whatever was puzzling about him stemmed from his manner of
acting which some people found unusual. A faithful imitator of
Our Lord, who revealed only the external aspects of His divine
mission through the Gospels and did not permit anything to be
written about His private life except routine matters, Don Bosco
too went about like any other ordinary good priest, constantly
keeping his own inner life hidden.

Whether partaking of the humble Oratory fare or of the sump-
tuous meals of the wealthy on whom he hopefully called for finan-
cial assistance or to offer due thanks, he was frugal without ever
making other people uncomfortable by a show of austerity. Con-
stantly even-tempered, he was cheerful and smiling, indifferent to
both praise and blame, especially if coming from the press which
persistently focused on him. He was so outspoken, bold, and sure
of himself with prominent people, civil authorities and crowds as
to seem at times almost foolhardy; by contrast, he was ordinarily
reserved, almost timid and thoughtful beyond words with his own
spiritual sons.

Serene and fearless when facing most rigid and strenuous op-
position or when confronted with lack of means and other depri-
vations, he was compassionate in the extreme to anyone in suffer-
ing. He felt the grief of others as keenly as his own. He would
weep at the bedside of a dying seminarian or at the news of a
pupil’s death; he would become alarmed and worried if he wit-
nessed or learned of any infraction of the rules or if he was in-
formed of the disgraceful conduct of anyone. When he heard of
scandal-givers or blasphemers, he became very serious indeed
because of the horror and heartbreak he felt.

Cautious and prudent in conducting business, he was fatherly

3See Vol. 11, pp. 323ff. [Editor}
“Now St. Joseph Cafasso. He was canonized by Pope Pius XII in 1947. For further in-
formation see the Indexes of preceding volumes. [Editor]
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with his Salesians, sharing with them—and sometimes even with
his pupils—confidential matters, justifying himself with the
words: “‘I have no secrets from my sons!”

He firmly and tenaciously upheld his congregation and the
rights of its members because what he did directly or through his
sons was God-inspired, but he always overlooked and forgave
personal offenses.

He spent so many hours hearing confessions, receiving callers,
and attending to his voluminous mail that one would think he had
no time at all for prayer; still he incessantly prayed so that his in-
timate union with God shone through at every moment.

Regardless of the task at hand, even if extremely grave, he was
always so calm and undisturbed as to seem totally unconcerned
because, having already solved his problem through prayer, he
could handle it with dexterity and admirable wisdom. Briefly,
being always united with God, he refused no toil and patiently
bore discomforts while carefully concealing his extraordinary
mortifications.

At first sight, some of his actions and words might have been
open to misinterpretation even by those accustomed to observe
many extraordinary things in him. Severed from their context and
viewed independently from his singular mission, these actions or
words were not and could not be properly understood. In the In-
formative Process [for Don Bosco’s beatification] Father Francis
Cerruti declared:

My conviction that Don Bosco had something special about him
which singularly marked him off from others was also shared by many
of my companions who knew him. OQur common opinion was that Don
Bosco was a saint. I will not deny that at times, seeing him wholly ab-
sorbed with material concerns or doing things which suggested too much
reliance on human prudence or hearing him give vent to bitter com-
plaints which did not sound quite prudent or in keeping with charity and
resignation, I had my doubts, but they were short-lived. I soon realized
that my misgivings were a misunderstanding on my part, and that those
shortcomings stemmed at worst from those frailties to which even saints
are not totally immune. I once more became convinced of his sanctity.
To this day I firmly and deeply believe that Don Bosco was a saint.’

*We are omitting an article in Civiltad Cattolica (1909, Vol. III, p. 529) eulogizing St.
Anselm of Aosta whose traits the author of this volume also ascribed to Don Bosco. [Edi-
tor]
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2. ALL FOR SOULS

Giving ceaseless glory to God by zealously saving souls is the
sum total of what Don Bosco did and ardently sought to do. God
and souls were the only loves of his entire life.

One day in his last years, on being reverently approached by a
young priest in Rome, he asked him, “Do you love Don Bosco?”’

“Certainly, and very much,” came the answer as the priest
bowed to kiss his hand.

“Do you know how you can prove your love for Don Bosco?
By wholeheartedly loving the Salesians!”

“I will!”

“But to love the Salesians, you must have great love for souls

That young priest was Father Raymond Angelo Jara, the fu-
ture bishop of San Carlos d’Ancud and of La Serena [Chile].

In order to do good to all, he neglected no opportunity to say a
kindly word or discreetly give a salutary admonition. Senator
Michelangelo Castelletti, who had succeeded Count [Louis] Ci-
brario as the king’s first secretary for the Order of Sts. Maurice
and Lazarus, once called on Don Bosco for a favor, promising in
return full support in his undertakings. Don Bosco was glad to
oblige and they became fast friends, though ideologically far
apart. Accepting one of many invitations, Don Bosco eventually
called on the senator on the day of the First Communion of one
of his daughters—his favorite because of her extraordinary in-
nocence and goodness. Don Bosco spent a few hours with the
family and did not fail to say some salutary word to the little girl.

“Would you like this beautiful day to come back again?’ he
asked.

“Oh, yes!”

“Well, ask Daddy to let you receive Communion again. Then
you will be able to pray for Daddy and Mommy, and the Lord
will comfort them and keep you good. Isn’t that true, Senator?”

“Quite true! I am in full accord.”

Running to her father, the child hugged and kissed him, while
his eyes filled with tears of joy.

On another occasion, in a town outside the province of Turin,
Don Bosco came to learn of the questionable conduct of one of
the bishop’s closest assistants. Without delay he called on that
priest and spoke at length to him about the great caution which is

,9’
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needed in admitting clerics to Holy Orders, especially in cases of
moral weakness, since the inevitable scandal would disgrace the
priesthood. Studiously refraining from sounding personal, but
convinced that his listener would take the hint, he went on to say
that such failings soon become common knowledge, to the detri-
ment of the clergy.

Nearly every day he would address an exhortation inspired by
the liturgy or other sources to his Salesians or pupils, but for each
he also had some kind personal word. Often, just before vesting
for Mass, he would call a pupil who happened to be in the sacristy
and whisper, “What grace would you like me to ask for you from
Jesus during Holy Mass?”

In the playground too he would whisper advice to this or that
pupil. Besides the examples already published in the preceding
volumes,' Father Lemoyne gathered the following:

“Are you afraid that Jesus is angry with you? Trust yourself to the
Blessed Virgin. She will plead for you.”

“Paradise is not for the lazy. Regnum coelorum vim patitur, et vio-
lenti rapiunt illud [The kingdom of heaven suffers violence, and the vio-
lent bear it away—Matt. 11, 12].”

“Are you being tossed about by some storm? Call on Mary, the star
of the sea.”

“Can you think of God’s judgment without trembling? Are you per-
haps holier than St. Jerome? Yet he too trembled.”

“Do not rely too much on your own strength; even St. Peter fell.”

“Let us get together and break the devil’s horns.”

“Do you want to become a good boy and feel happy? Turn your
thoughts to God, the source of all.”

“Pray, pray well, and you will certainly be saved.”

“With your help I want to make you happy in this world and in the
next.”

“With your help [ want to make a St. Aloysius out of you.”

“He who perseveres until the end shall be saved. Praemium inchoan-
tibus promittitur, perseverantibus dabitur [The prize is promised to
those who start, but it is given only to those who persevere].”

To his Salesians and postulants he often repeated: ‘“While on

1See Vol. VI, pp. 230-237, 445; Vol. VII, p. 180. [Editor]
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earth let us constantly work to save our own souls and many
others as well. We shall rest in heaven.”

Endowed as he was with such charisms as reading the inmost
recesses of the heart, it was only natural that the most opportune
exhortations and admonitions, arousing compunction or inciting
to perfection, should come to his lips while hearing confessions.
Such was his faith in the efficacy of this sacrament that he spoke
of it continually, insistently recommending holy and firm resolu-
tions so as to avoid easy and disastrous relapses into sin.

In the Apostolic Process for Don Bosco’s beatification Father
Michael Rua testified:

If he was to give the “Good Night’ to the pupils of a Salesian school
on two consecutive nights, one of them would be on confession, and if he
could address them only once, unfailingly he would say something about
it too. . . .

He strove to gain his penitents’ complete trust in order to urge them
to frequent the sacraments and thus enable them to mend their ways and
become virtuous. . . .

He was kind but did not shrink from impressing upon his penitents
the hideousness of their sins. He also saw through those who came to his
confessional with ulterior motives and nicely sent them off to some other
confessor. This could be surmised by their immediate withdrawal from
his confessional.

“Sooner than make a sacrilegious confession and Commu-
nion,” he used to say, ‘“‘change your confessor every time you go
to confession!”

In 1887, during the spiritual retreat for Salc?sian postulants at
Valsalice,> we heard him say: “Don Bosco is old and can no
longer hear confessions regularly. Father Rua is taking his place
and he is very much like Don Bosco. So, go to Father Rua; but if
you feel otherwise, go to some other confessor.

“Try this, for example. You know that at night Sandro (the old
doorkeeper) locks the front door but leaves the key in the lock.
Well, get up about midnight, slip down to his lodge and very
quietly unlock the door. Then go up to the Capuchin monastery

2See Salesian Glossary. [Editor]
3A Salesian college on the hills in the outskirts of Turin. [Editor]
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where they are saying Matins at that hour. Knock loudly two or
even three times and tell them that you want to go to confession,
Make a good confession and then come back to bed.”

All the while he kept smiling very amiably. But, of course, he
fully stressed the importance of having a regular confessor. Once,
in Rome, he called on [Constantine] Cardinal Patrizi. During the
conversation, the latter told him: “For some time now I have
been concerned about a matter I would like to discuss with you,
but first let us pray for the Lord to enlighten us.”

“You can tell me right now,” Don Bosco interjected, “‘and I'll
give you my opinion.”

“No, I’d rather not rush this matter.”

A few days later, Don Bosco called again on the cardinal.

“My worry,” the prelate told him, “‘is that here in Rome we
quite frequently have charismatic priests and religious, but hardly
ever any nuns, though there are so many of them. Very many are
as pious and holy as we could wish, but they are very ordinary.
How do you explain that? What’s the cause and what’s the rem-
edy?”

“It’s quite simple,” Don Bosco replied. “In very many con-
vents here in Rome nuns have their own confessor and, oc-
casionally, even a spiritual director of their own choosing. What
needs to be done is to enforce what is a general rule everywhere
else, namely, have a regular confessor for all the nuns, appointed
by the superior, an extraordinary confessor every six months, and
another for the yearly spiritual retreat. Forbid the nuns from
going to confession to anyone they choose, and extraordinary
sanctity and supernatural gifts will again flourish among them.”

“Right,” the cardinal remarked after a few moments’ reflec-
tion, “‘but attempting such a reform would stir up a hornets’ nest
and perhaps be fruitless.”

“Yet I am sure this is the cause,” Don Bosco insisted.

Nevertheless, his fatherly discretion was exquisite. ““While ex-
horting us to be frugal,” Father Rua went on, ‘“he did not want
his pupils—the younger ones especially—to subject themselves to
rigorous fasts and self-denials, for he was well aware that such
ideas could even be devil-inspired at times. Should a pupil or
youngster ask permission for a protracted fast or other severe
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penance, such as sleeping on the bare ground, he would usually
suggest that he rather curb his eyes, tongue or will, or perform a
work of mercy; at the very most, he would allow him to skip
breakfast or the mid-afternoon snack.”

In admonishing or counseling in confession, he was very brief
and always very much to the point. Having heard of his saintli-
ness, the Poor Claires of Alassio—good, holy nuns who in their
humble, hidden life desired nothing other than to grow in love of
God—felt the desire to confess to him at least once. Informed of
their wish during one of his visits to that city, Don Bosco kindly
agreed on condition that their self-accusation should not exceed
three minutes. The nuns promised to comply and the bishop of
Albenga gave permission. Even cloistered souls have scruples and
spiritual troubles; yet, when Don Bosco told his first penitent her
three minutes were up, the nun immediately obeyed. A couple
tried to object, but they were promptly silenced. It is obvious that
on this occasion too, Don Bosco read their hearts and put them at
peace, for all experienced a most holy satisfaction and inner joy.

On one of Don Bosco’s trips to Rome during those years, the
Pope asked him: “Do you hear confessions in Rome too?”’

“I will do so with Your Holiness’ permission.” ‘

“Then hear my confession,” replied the Pope, kneeling and
making his confession. He did so on other occasions as well, as
we learned from Father Joachim Berto, to whom Don Bosco con-
fided these incidents a few years later while he was referring to
the divine institution of this sacrament and the fact that the Pope
himself received it like any other Christian.

Among the material gathered by Father Lemoyne concerning
1871, there is an impressive proof of Don Bosco’s resolute charity
in hearing the confession of a twenty-year-old medical student, an
orphan and former pupil of his at Lanzo, who died on September
16, 1869, as we gather from the Turin municipal records of that
year, File No. 2566. Since this most interesting incident has never
before been told, we simply cannot omit it.

Toward the end of August 1869, this youth—Caesar Bardi—
who was living with a guardian in Corso Ponte Mosca No. 6, not
far from the parish Church of Sts. Simon and Jude, fell criucally
ill, but no one bothered to call a priest, for fear of unfavorable
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comments from irreligious fellow tenants. The pastor, however,
had heard of the youth’s critical condition and had twice attempt-
ed, though unsuccessfully, to see him. Fortunately, a good
woman, a fruit-vendor at the nearby outdoor market, heard in the
local pharmacy of the sick youth’s condition and hastened to the
Oratory to inform Don Bosco that a pupil of his was dying and
was being kept from receiving the Last Sacraments.

Don Bosco at once went to the address. The servant who
opened the door immediately recognized him, having seen him
many times at Lanzo, and, knowing the reason of his visit, gave
him to understand that the matter posed some problems. Usher-
ing him in, he summoned his master. After some deliberate delay,
the latter received Don Bosco and icily inquired about the reason
for his visit.

“I came to see the patient.”

“He is asleep now. It wouldn’t do to wake him up.”

“Then I'll wait.”

Obviously the answer was not well received, but, convinced that
he had to be firm, Don Bosco stood his ground. The guardian ex-
cused himself, allegedly to check up on the boy, and Don Bosco
was left alone for over an hour. At last the lady of the house came
forward to tell Don Bosco that the patient was still asleep and
that the doctors had forbidden further visitors, lest the slightest
excitement seriously affect the patient.

Don Bosco then decided to make his position quite clear. ““Lis-
ten,” he replied, ““Caesar was a pupil of mine at Lanzo. We were
quite close and knew each other very well. We have a very impor-
tant matter to discuss and it won’t take long. I know he wants
me, and so I will not leave without first seeing him.”

“This is too much!”

“Not at all! I am sure that Caesar wants to see me, and I'll
wait. If you try to stop me, I may even seek legal recourse.”

“Would you dare to be so brash?”’

“I don’t care to be, but you must realize that your refusal in
this matter will become known. The news that Don Bosco was
kept from seeing a dying pupil of his will not be very flattering for
your family.”

“But it’s the doctor who forbade visitors!”



Da Mihi Animas, Cetera Tolle—1871-1874 11

“You told me that already. If you cannot or will not take me to
Caesar, [ will find him myself!”

“Very well then, to avoid unpleasantness I will go and see if he
is awake.”

Having conferred with her husband, and influenced also by
their good servant who instilled some fear of God into them, she
returned and led Don Bosco to the patient’s bedside, begging that
he not tire the young man.

Once the youth saw Don Bosco, he sat up and, flinging his
arms about him, repeatedly kissed him, exclaiming: “Oh, Don
Bosco, thanks for coming. I was waiting for you. I want to make
my confession.”

“Please leave the room for a moment,” Don Bosco told the by-
standers.

It was a most moving scene. After his confession, radiant with
joy, the young man insisted on having a picture of Our Lady
placed on the wall before him and he kept gazing at it lovingly.

When Don Bosco left the house, he was treated very courteous-
ly and was even offered vermouth, which he accepted as though
nothing unpleasant had occurred. Upon leaving, he made them
promise that they would let him see the young man again. The
latter died serenely two or three weeks later, although his rela-
tives neglected to have him receive Holy Viaticum or the Anoint-
ing of the Sick.

3. CONSTANTLY FAVORED BY GOD

Our holy founder’s life reveals such a broad and incessant prac-
tice of charity that “what was said of another of God’s cham-
pions!—*God gave him largeness of heart as the sand that is on
the shore’ [3 Kgs. 4, 29]—might have been written for him.” So
declared Pius XI in proclaiming the heroic nature of Don Bosco’s
virtues.

“To be entitled to special favors from God,” wrote St. John
Chrysostom, “one must seek souls, which are so dear to God,
work for their spiritual welfare, and provide for their salvation.”

'King Solomon. [Editor]
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St. Gregory the Great remarked, “In God’s sight no sacrifice
rates as high as zeal for souls.”

Not surprisingly, therefore, God, who habitually endows His
faithful servants with special gifts, bestowed charisms also on
Don Bosco to enable him to carry out a wider, more fruitful
apostolate. Almost invariably he could see things from afar, read
one’s innermost secrets as though clearly printed on the page of a
book, and clearly see the future as well.

On September 18, 1870, fifteen-year-old Joseph Gamba of San
Damiano d’Asti entered the Oratory. In time he was ordained a
priest, became vicar general of his own native diocese, then bish-
op of Biella and Novara, and presently is our own beloved and
revered archbishop of Turin and a cardinal. He was at the Ora-
tory for just one year, but what follows “remained firmly imprint-
ed on his mind” according to the testimony of Father Joseph
Angrisani, his secretary:

Don Bosco—the cardinal narrated—had been absent for many days.
(This probablv occurred in August when he spent two weeks at the St.
Ignatius’ Retreat House? and nine or ten days at Nizza Monferrato.)
The first evening after his arrival he gave us the usual ““Good Night.”
He was greeted by a long round of applause, and it took him some time
to reach the stand. When he finally mounted it, a deeply moving silence
fell over all. I have been away a long time, haven’t 1, he smilingly
remarked, ““but what else could I do? You eat so much bread that Don
Bosco has to run out to find money to pay for it. But during my ab-
sence, I came back twice.”

We looked at one another with eyes wide open in astonishment and
pricked up our ears.

“I truly did!"” he went on. **On one of these visits, I came into the
church during High Mass and noticed that one of you was missing. . . .
Tomorrow that boy will pack and go home because Don Bosco does not
want such boys. Bear it well in mind, my sons. Even from afar Don
Bosco always sees you!”

Now we felt more moved than surprised. As he stepped down from
the stand, we crowded around him, clamoring, “Who is it? Who is it?”

“I won’t tell you,” he gravely replied. “The one concerned will know
tomorrow.”

See Vol. 11, pp. 96f. [Editor]
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The next day we found out that one of our schoolmates had gone
home.
Even from afar Don Bosco always sees you.?

Almost routinely he could also penetrate the innermost recesses
of the heart.

Another pupil, with the same name and surname, Joseph
Gamba of Buttigliera d’Asti, who later became a Salesian priest
and provincial in Uruguay, entered the Oratory in the summer of
1872. On his very first confession to Don Bosco, the latter asked,
“Will you have full confidence in me?”’

“Yes, Father!”

“Well, then, I will question you, and you must answer truthful-
“Yes, Father!”

“You did this, didn’t you?”

“Yes, Father!”

“You didn’t do that, did you?”

“No, Father!”

All his questions perfectly matched what the youngster had or
had not done, so that the confession which the lad had begun in a
state of mental confusion, and with the fear of unwittingly leaving
something out, ended with the certainty of having revealed every-
thing and with a most enviable peace of mind which henceforth
was never disturbed. Realizing that Don Bosco had read his heart
like an open book, Gamba not only never changed confessors
during his stay at the Oratory—for he was sure that he could
never find a better one—but he also tried not to commit any
faults because he did not cherish the thought of Don Bosco telling
him about them.

Reading so many similar incidents in these biographical mem-
oirs, Father Louis Nai* felt impelled to write about an experience

ly.

3Cf. Il Cardinale Giuseppe Gamba by Giuseppe Angrisani, Marietti, 1930, p. 16. [Au-
thor]

*Louis Nai (1855-1932) completed his secondary schooling at the Oratory under Don
Bosco’s guidance. In 1872 he took his first vows as a Salesian and was ordained a priest in
1877. From 1887 to 1892 he directed the Salesian school at San Benigno Canavese. At the
expiration of his term of office in 1892, he was appointed provincial of the Salesian houses
of Palestine until 1906, when he was named provincial in Chile. He held that office until
1925, when he officially visited the Salesian houses of some republics of South America on
behalf of the Superior General. That mission completed, he returned to headquarters in
Turin where, revered by all, he filled the office of director until his death in 1932, [Editor]
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of his own from Santiago, Chile, addressing it to Father Julius
Barberis:?

One evening in 1872—1 believe it was the last day of the students’
spiritual retreat—Don Bosco was hearing confessions behind the main
altar. I was one of the last penitents. When [ was through with my con-
fession, Don Bosco said these precise words to me: “At this moment
your whole future is wide open to me!”” He then went on to tell me what
he saw. I recall experiencing then and there a heavenly joy. Now I can
swear under oath that everything Don Bosco told me did come true.

Related to this incident, which Father Nai repeatedly narrated
to everyone and which we published in the Bollettino Salesiano,b
we received other details from Father John Baptist Lemoyne, ob-
viously confided to him by Father Nai:

The pupil Louis N. . . after making his confession one evening to
Don Bosco, was told by him: ““At this moment your future is wide open
to me. 1 see a bear and a lion attacking you. They symbolize the trials
which you will be exposed to: moral struggles and calumnies. But [ can
also see your good will! Do not be upset. Keep going.” The youth later
confirmed under oath that he had indeed encountered these trials and
overcome them. In regard to calumny, a companion threatened to ac-
cuse him falsely to Don Bosco and indeed carried out his threat. Hear-
ing of this, Nai hastened to Don Bosco to defend himself, but Don
Bosco forestalled him, saying “Don’t you trust me? Have no fear! I
know you well!”

On another occasion, after Nai had finished his confession, Don
Bosco asked him, “Would you like to make a deal with me?”

“What kind?”

“Figure it out. I'll tell you about it some other time.”

The boy waited anxiously for the day of his weekly confession in
order to have the riddle explained. When it finally came, he immediately
asked Don Bosco, ‘“What’s the deal?”

*“Go to Father Rua!” Don Bosco replied.

$Julius Barberis (1847-1927) entered the Oratory in 1861, made his first vows in 1865,
and was ordained a priest in 1870. In 1873 he earned his degree in theology at the Univer-
sity of Turin. The following year he was appointed novice master—the first to hold this of-
fice in the Salesian Society. After twenty-five years in this position, he was appointed
provincial and in 1910 was finally elected Catechist General or spiritual director of the
whole Salesian Society. He died in that office in 1927. [Editor]

$Bollettino Salesiano, November, 1918, p. 219. [Author}
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More curious than ever, the lad complied. **Don Bosco sent me to
you,” he told Father Rua.

“What for?”

“About some deal he wants to make with me.”

Father Rua stopped to think a moment. “Oh yes,” he replied. “Come
tomorrow to the conference in the Church of St. Francis de Sales.”’

The conference was for Salesians. He attended and began to under-
stand.

When he was a Salesian priest and was prefect at San Benigno Cana-
vese, he once asked Don Bosco in the presence of Father Charles Vig-
lietti,® “What particularly prompted you to tell me that you wanted to
make a deal with me when I was a young student?”

“While I was hearing confessions—Don Bosco replied—1I often saw
little tongues of fire detach themselves from the candles on the altar of
Mary, Help of Christians, and, after moving in circles, flutter over the
heads of some boys. One of those tongues of fire settled over you.”

For him those flames were obvious signs that those boys were to join
the Salesian Society. This happened many times, as he himself confided
to us in 1885.

Bernard Vacchina entered the Oratory in 1873 and later be-
came a priest and zealous missionary in Patagonia. From the
very beginning he too found out that Don Bosco could read into
consciences. Though he had made a general confession before en-
tering the Oratory, he repeated it to Father Cagliero and decided
to do likewise with Don Bosco. “What is your name?” the latter
asked.

“Vacchina.”

"The first church built. by Don Bosco at the Oratory. See the Index of Volume IV. [Edi-
tor]

8Charles Viglietti (1864-1915) donned the clerical habit at Don Bosco’s hands in 1882,
took his vows as a Salesian in 1883, and was ordained a priest in 1886. He was Don Bos-
co’s personal secretary during the latter’s last years. In 1896 he was sent to Bologna to
open a Salesian school. There he built a magnificent shrine to the Sacred Heart. In 1904
he was appointed director at Savona. In 1906 he was transferred in the same capacity to
Varazze where he remained in office until 1912 when he returned to the Oratory where a
painful illness ended his life in 1915. {Editor]

Bernard Vacchina (1859-1935) donned the clerical habit in 1876 and took his vows in
1877. In 1879 he was assigned to Uruguay and later became secretary of the internuncio in
Buenos Aires where he was ordained a priest in 1882. In 1887 he was appointed provicar
apostolic of Central Patagonia. After nearly thirty years of missionary work, he retired to
St. John the Evangelist School in Buenos Aires, where he continued his priestly ministry
until his death in 1935. [Editor]
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“Good! If you had not come yourself, I would have sent for
you.”

After this exchange, the boy began to make a detailed confes-
sion. Occasionally Don Bosco would interrupt, saying, “Enough
of that!” When the lad was through, Don Bosco asked, “Any-
thing else?”

“No, Father, I’ve told you everything.”

““What about this?” Don Bosco went on, reminding him of
something quite unconnected to the many things he had con-
fessed. Astonished and deeply moved, the lad broke into tears,
exclaiming, “It’s true,” and he kept crying for quite a while.

Another zealous missionary, Father Maggiorino Borgatello,'°
left us an interesting account of his first meeting with Don Bosco.
The lad entered the Salesian school of Varazze in 1873 with no
intention whatever of becoming a priest, still less a religious, and
particularly a Salesian, because he had misgivings about Don
Bosco and his work. Shortly after his arrival at the school, he was
not too happy to hear that Don Bosco was coming for a visit. His
report follows:

I was looking forward to seeing Don Bosco, but at the same time 1
felt uneasy about being seen by him. When he arrived, all the pupils ran
elatedly to him, vying with one another to kiss his hand'! while he
smiled and greeted them most amiably. I, too, approached him from the
rear, unseen, and kissed his hand just to be able to say afterward that I
too had done that. He pretended not to see me by turning his head away
from me, but he gripped one of my fingers and held it tightly, together
with the fingers of some ten or more other boys, so that I was obliged to

1Maggiorino Borgatello (1857-1929) first met Don Bosco at the age of 16 and liked him
so much that he decided to bind himself to him for life. He took his vows as a Salesian in
1877 and was ordained a priest in 1880. In late 1888, after recovering from a severe illness
through Don Bosco’s intercession, he volunteered for the missions of Patagonia and Tierra
del Fuego where he spent twenty-five years. In 1893 he started a museum of Indian ar-
tifacts and natural history in Punta Arenas. It is still extant and boasts a priceless collec-
tion. In 1925, on the occasion of the golden jubilee of the Salesian Missions, he published
a history of the apostolic endeavors of the Salesian missionaries in those far-off lands. In
1928 he authored a grammar and glossary of the Alakaluf Indians and in 1930 a biogra-
phy of another intrepid missionary, Monsignor Joseph Fagnano. He spent his last years as
assistant pastor in the Basilica of Mary, Help of Christians in Turin, where he died on
December 20, 1929. [Editor]

""The customary mark of respect given to priests in Italy because at their ordination
their hands are anointed with holy oil. [Editor]
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follow him through the long corridor. As he went along, he gradually let
go of the other boys so that by the time he reached the wide staircase,
there were only two of us with him: John Bielli, a close friend and class-
mate of mine, now a priest, and myself. After chatting a while with
Bielli, Don Bosco dismissed him. He then turned to me. Until now he
had not looked at me at all, seemingly on purpose. Immediately I
thought to myself: Ah, now I'm in for it. How will I do? Don Bosco
gave me a piercing look that shook my every fiber. Unable to sustain his
scrutiny, I lowered my eyes in embarrassment and awe. I realized, and
am still convinced, that he was seeing into my very soul, not only what I
was then, but what I might become, with God’s grace and his help.
Never in my life had 1 experienced anything of this sort. Very amiably
he asked my name, what I planned to do in the future, whether I liked
the school, and so on. He ended by saying, ‘“‘Remember, I want to be
your friend!” Dismissing me, he added, “Tomorrow I'll be hearing con-
fessions in the sacristy. Come and see me. We shall have a nice talk, and
you will be happy.”

It is easier to imagine than to describe my feelings after this en-
counter. I was glad to have made his acquaintance. Then and there I felt
that I loved him, and all my misgivings instantly disappeared. | made
my confession to him the following day and, just as he had promised, I
was deeply satisfied. He himself laid bare the state of my conscience so
precisely but ever so gently that I was astonished and confused, wonder-
ing what was more admirable in him—his saintliness in reading into my
soul, or his kindness and tact in telling me what he saw. I wept with
sheer joy at having found such a dear friend and father, and ever after
my love for him increased with no abatement. Whenever I could I went
to confession to him and was always highly satisfied. At times he gave
me advice which had nothing to do with my confession, but after a few
moments’ reflection I would realize that he was right. Only one who
could read into the inmost recesses of a conscience could have spoken as
he did. He also predicted several things to me which were fulfilled to the
letter.

These remarkable incidents were known to all at the Oratory,
so much so that several whose consciences were perhaps not quite
tranquil, and those who feared he might advise them to become
priests, shied away from his confessional. Apropos of this, on
July 8, 1873 he gave the following “Good Night’’:

[Some of you say:] “I don’t want to go to confession to Don Bosco
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because he tells me to become a priest and stay with him.” The truth is
that only to those who I know for certain have been called by God do I
say that they should tranquilly persevere in this intention. As for re-
maining here, I would be displeased if some of you had this in mind.
Besides, it is quite fair that I too should confide in those who confide in
me and tell them whatever I think is best for their spiritual welfare. Fur-
thermore, what’s wrong with suggesting to any of you to stay here with
the assurance of food and clothing, a higher education, exemption from
military service, and so on? I must also add that some come to me to
make a general confession, but then expect me to tell them their sins.
Now, let’s get this straight: it’s you who are supposed to tell me your
sins, not the other way around. If I were to make my confession to you,
you could tell on me because you are not bound by the seal of confes-
sion. (A general round of laughter.)

It’s true that I started all this by telling the boys their sins, but this
has tired me so much that I cannot do it anymore now. Therefore, each
one must tell the sins he remembers. If the confessor wants to know
more, he will have to ask for himself.

It is a fact, though, that during these days I was able to see the pres-
ent, past and future of boys making their confession to me. I could have
written what was in store for them. So clearly could I see their future
that I could have written it with no fear of error. Those of you who con-
fided in me these past few days can be sure that the advice I gave was
right.

Let me close by asking you to do one thing: when you go to confes-
sion, put into practice your good resolutions. By the results you’ll know
whether you have made a good confession. “By their fruits you will
know them’ [Matt. 7, 16].

In 1864 also, at the close of the boys’ retreat, Don Bosco had
lamented that some boys had not benefited by it at all.

“During the retreat,” Don Bosco stated, ““I could see the boys’
sins as plainly as if they were written before my eyes, so much so
that when some who wanted to make a general confession began
telling me their sins, I knew they actually were getting things
wrong. The insight I had was a singular gift of God. ‘Can you still
see our sins?’ some ask me. The answer is no. These boys did not
come to me then, and now it’s too late!” Thus testified Father
Joachim Berto.

Don Bosco also predicted many vocations, some of which,
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everyone agrees, would have seemed unthinkable.

One day he met a young man who had no idea of becoming a
priest. “You are among the chosen,” he told him. “The Lord
wants you. If only you root out certain habits, you will make a
good priest.”” In 1872 this same person donned the cassock and
entered the seminary. Being rather indolent, however, he returned
to his family in 1876, planning to doff the cassock. Though his fa-
ther advised against it, he began to study French with the inten-
tion of becoming a merchant. Some time later, he went to confes-
sion to Father Pellico, S.J. “Persevere in your vocation,” the
Jesuit told him. “You have been called to the priesthood. Follow
Don Bosco’s advice and I will attend your first Mass.”” He did
persevere, but only half-heartedly, not responding to God’s grace.
Years later, he settled down in earnest, however, and finally was
ordained. *“Don Bosco was right,” he exclaimed, overjoyed. “The
Lord indeed was calling me, and now I am happy!” Declared Fa-
ther Lemoyne in writing: ““This was confided to us by a diocesan
official.”

In 1871 a Genoese lady and her two daughters accompanied a
cousin of theirs to the convent of the Nuns of the Perpetual Ado-
ration of the Blessed Sacrament in Monza. On the way, they
stopped in Turin to receive Don Bosco’s blessing. He amiably
welcomed them and during the conversation in a non-committal
tone said a few prophetic things which were later thoroughly ful-
filled. Turning to the younger daughter, he said: ““She will follow
her cousin!” Indeed, some two years later the young girl entered
that very convent, even though at the time Don Bosco had spoken
to her she had quite different plans. Then, addressing the elder
daughter, Don Bosco added, ““‘But she will cause you a lot of
worry.” This, too, came true. Because of her indecisiveness, it
took the girl a long time to find her place in life. Later, a series of
physical and moral drawbacks gravely worried her family, espe-
cially her mother, who later told this incident to Father Rua. A
written statement signed by the girls’ mother is kept in our ar-
chives.

Father [Joachim] Berto took note of the following incident:

Yesterday morning, June 6, 1873, a tall young man called on Don
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Bosco. When he was ushered into his room, he broke into a rambling
chatter. After listening for a while, Don Bosco interrupted him, saying,
“You want to become a priest, don’t you?”

“Yes. I just didn’t know how to broach the subject. But my mother is
against it.”

He went away satisfied, promising to write to Don Bosco, who sug-
gested that he start by being a missionary in his own village at his job as
a customs officer.

It was usual for Don Bosco to read into the human heart. Sev-
eral times in 1872, upon meeting one of the clerics who later
became a distinguished Salesian priest, he would tell him: “You
did this! You thought that! You have been worried by such and
such a doubt. You made such and such a plan. . . .”

“You are trying to guess,” the cleric would reply in embarrass-
ment.

“No, I am sure.”

“Someone must have told you!”

“No one told me a thing!”

“How could you know?”

“It’s enough that I know.”

“But how?”

“I can’t tell you.”

“Suppose [ deny it?”

“Say what you like, but I am not mistaken.”

Then he would confidently go into the details of whatever he
had said.

“And indeed he was right,” this confrere and superior declared
to Father Lemoyne. “What he told me was perfectly true!” This
cleric had not disclosed his thoughts to anyone, and nobody could
have known what he had done.

Many other striking things occurred during those years, both
within the Oratory and out: predictions which came true in every
detail, and recoveries and other wonders which we cannot pass
over.

In June 1872, a pupil—Anthony Bruno of Rubiana—was in the
infirmary. Unable to take nourishment for a whole week, he was
drained of all strength. His illness was a puzzle to his doctor.
Visiting the boy late one evening, Don Bosco blessed him and told



Da Mihi Animas, Cetera Tolle—1871-1874 21

him that he was to get up the following morning, although the
boy protested that he could not do so, since he could hardly rise
to his feet. “You will get up tomorrow,” Don Bosco insisted,
“and you will even take a walk beyond the city limits.”” The boy
obediently arose the next day and went out for a walk as far as
the treasury, which was located at a considerable distance beyond
the ancient city walls. He was none the worse for it. In fact, he
suddenly felt better, regained his strength and appetite, and within
a short time had fully recovered. When he went to thank Don
Bosco, the latter acted as though it were nothing at all, and urged
that he see him in any physical or spiritual need.

Anthony Bruno had two brothers who lived at home with their
widowed mother. Father Joachim Berto,'> who likewise hailed
from Rubiana, left us this deposition about them:

One of them decided to seek his fortune in France and passed through
Turin to see his younger brother. The latter took him to Don Bosco who
tried his best to dissuade him from his plan, but the young man would
not take Don Bosco’s advice. Less than a month later news came of his
death. The other brother had more docilely remained at home with his
mother, but in 1872 he was drafted. Since the widowed mother would
now be alone, Anthony would be forced to leave the Oratory, where he
had stayed for some time and to which he was strongly attached, in
order to help his mother. In his deep concern for this turn of events he
sought Don Bosco’s advice. The latter put his mind at rest by teiling him
that his brother would not be accepted into the army; he also exhorted
him to pray to St. Joseph and to the Blessed Virgin, the Help of Chris-
tians. He did so most willingly. Humanly speaking, there was no hope
whatever that his brother would be exempted from military service. No-
tified to report for his physical to Susa, the young man started out on
foot from his village with fellow draftees the night before, but on the
way his eye inexplicably began to swell very badly, so that at his physi-
cal he was immediately declared unfit, to the astonishment of all his
companions. Elated with joy, he returned home with his companions; on

2Father Joachim Berto (1847-1914) entered the Oratory in 1862, joined the Salesian
Society in 1865, and was ordained a priest in 1871. While Berto was still a clerical student,
Don Bosco made him his secretary—a post he retained for the next twenty years, during
which he accompanied Don Bosco on his most important trips to Rome and Florence.
While acting as Don Bosco’s secretary Father Berto also carefully recorded and document-
ed important details concerning Don Bosco and the Salesian Society and authored several
devotional and ascetical pamphlets. He died at the Oratory on February 21, 1914, [Editor]
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the way the swelling disappeared and his eye again became perfectly
normal.

“This,” Father Berto declared, “was repeatedly confirmed to
me by his brother, who is now a zealous lay Salesian in Paysandu,
Uruguay.”

In 1892 the Salesian brother Felix Gavarino disclosed the fol-
lowing to Father Secundus Marchisio:

About the middle of March 1874, I became afflicted with an atrocious
toothache and an inflammation of the throat and tongue. That morning
I stayed in bed until about eight and then went to church for Mass. Our
good father Don Bosco, who was just vesting, saw me and beckoned me
to approach. It hurt me to speak and so with gestures I made him un-
derstand my trouble. He told me to kneel and blessed me. Wondrously
and instantly my pain vanished. Two years later the same illness re-
turned. Calling me to his room, Don Bosco stated, ‘I will now give you
a blessing to last you your whole lifetime.” In all truth, I have never
again had trouble with my throat.

Thus testified Father Marchisio during the Informative Pro-
cess.

Our dear brother—Marcellus Rossi—of Rosignano (Ales-
sandria) who became a Salesian in 1871 fell seriously ill at Alas-
sio in 1873. Informed of it, Don Bosco sent him his blessing.
Rossi recovered so swiftly that Father Bodrato!® referred to him
as “a living miracle.” One day in 1874, while he was supervising
apprentice bookbinders at the Oratory, he suffered several oral
hemorrhages and lost a large quantity of blood. The hemorrhages
continued for the next six days, making him most critically ill.

At the beginning of that year, Don Bosco had told the whole
Oratory community that five of them would die within that year.
In fact, some had already passed away. Don Bosco paid Rossi a
visit and blessed him. Suspecting that he might be one of the five,
the brother begged him to say plainly, without hesitation, if he

BFrancis Bodrato (1823-1880) came to Don Bosco as a widower in 1864 and made his
first vows as a Salesian in 1865. Ordained a priest in 1869, he held various offices at Alas-
sio, Borgo San Martino, and the Oratory. In 1876 he led the second group of Salesian

missionaries to Argentina, and two years later Don Bosco appointed him provincial. He
died at Buenos Aires on August 4, 1880. [Editor]



Da Mihi Animas, Cetera Tolle—1871-1874 23

was really one of them because he felt he could die tranquilly.
“Don’t worry,” Don Bosco gently replied, ““you still have to help
me save many souls.”” He recovered and was appointed the Ora-
tory’s doorkeeper, a duty he fulfilled for more than forty-eight
years, while he also carried on a veritable apostolate that was the
admiration of all.

That same year, the cleric Moses Veronesi fell seriously—and
nearly hopelessly—ill. Writing to Don Bosco, who was then in
Liguria, Father Rua asked him for a blessing for the sick cleric.
“I shall send him a blessing,” Don Bosco exclaimed, ‘““but no
passport [for heaven].” Veronesi recovered completely. Reminisc-
ing with Don Bosco about this recovery on a later occasion, he
was told, “You will live past 72.”” Father Veronesi died February
3, 1930, at the age of 79. Probably, while making this prediction,
Don Bosco was thinking that he himself would only live to be 72.

The reputation that he could obtain heavenly favors through his
blessing and prayers was by now widespread. In Sampierdarena a
poor woman had a son who was paralyzed. Hearing that Don
Bosco was at St. Vincent de Paul Hospice, she hastened to bring
her child for his blessing. Finding others already there asking to
see Don Bosco, she waited patiently for a long time, but upon
learning that Don Bosco shortly had to leave, she cried out in des-
peration. Coming to her, Don Bosco blessed her son and told him
to make the Sign of the Cross with his paralyzed right arm. The
boy was instantly healed! Father Lemoyne was informed of this
by a Mr. Bruzzo of Genoa—an eighty-year-old gentleman who
came to know of this incident through a niece who had witnessed
the miracle.

Father Joseph Ronchail wrote to Father Rua, “While at Alas-
sio (after his sickness at Varazze), Don Bosco was asked by a Mr.
Louis Preve to come to his house and bless his wife because for
some months she had been unable to go out even for a short walk.
Our beloved Don Bosco obliged, and I accompanied him. There,
after some small talk about family affairs, he exhorted the sick
woman and her family to be devoted to the Blessed Virgin and
then gave her his blessing. Two days ago, Mr. Preve came to our
school and told me joyfully: ‘Please let Don Bosco know that,
after receiving his blessing, my wife felt much better and has now
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recovered completely. This morning in fact (a market day) she
went out for a walk with my eldest son.” ”’

On March 19, 1891 a Miss Josephine Monguzzi, of St. Eustor-
gius parish in Milan, later the principal of a girls’ school in
Varese, sent a sworn deposition to Father Rua. In her report she
declared that for about twelve years she had been suffering from
constant, atrocious headaches, the result of a two-month-long ce-
rebral congestion. After fruitless efforts to regain her health, one
day in May 1872—while she was in Milan, a guest of her sister,
the principal of Istituto dell’Immacolata—she took the advice of
a pious priest and called on Don Bosco, who happened to be in
the city at that time, to ask for a special blessing. He willingly
obliged, but not without first exhorting her to have fervent faith
in the power of the Blessed Virgin Mary. Giving her a medal of
Mary, Help of Christians and of St. Joseph, he told her to kiss it
every night before going to bed, and to say a Pater, Ave and
Gloria until the feast of the Assumption, firmly believing that she
would recover. This indeed happened then and there! She was still
in Don Bosco’s room when her headache totally disappeared.

In that same letter to Father Rua she declared that she had
been free of headaches for some twenty years and could devote
her full time to her office of principal of St. Joseph’s Institute at
Varese Lombardo. She herself wrote and signed her deposition,
which was confirmed by Father Benigno Zini, pastor of Biumo
Inferiore, near Varese.

Many people appealed to Don Bosco by letter and found relief.
About 1872, Silvio Giannichini of Pascoso, Lucca, spent two
years on military duty at Piacenza. During that time he was
hospitalized several times for tonsillitis and once for diphtheria,
during which he almost died. Good medical care saved him. His
doctor, however, seeing him hospitalized repeatedly for the same
illness, insisted on surgery. Quite worried, the patient wrote to his
father, asking him to consult their family doctor. The latter’s
reply was to go ahead with the operation, which he considered
quite safe. The soldier received his father’s answer together with a
letter from his brother who was a priest. The latter—the soldier
wrote— ‘“‘sympathizing with my plight, advised me to write to
Don Bosco for his blessing and his intercession with the Blessed
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Virgin. I complied, with the result that I recovered completely
and kept quite well during the remainder of my military service.
Some fifty years have passed since then, and only once did I ever
have a slight sore throat, and that was when I went home on
furlough, probably due to the change of climate. I repeat and re-
affirm that I have never again suffered from a sore throat and
that I attribute my recovery to Don Bosco’s blessing.” His de-
claration was dated August 31, 1920,

Don Bosco was looked upon by all as a great servant of God, a
saint. In 1872 a certain Mary Sopetti of Mathi, Turin, became
the victim of a demoniacal obsession. Archbishop Gastaldi, on
being informed of this, suggested that she go to Don Bosco for a
blessing. The poor woman came to Turin on November 30, and at
about 9:30 she walked into Don Bosco’s waiting room, where she
glumly sat in silence for a full hour. When finally her turn came
to see Don Bosco, she moved toward his door but seemed to be
pushed back with every step she took by some invisible hand. She
broke into wild and angry screams. “No, no!” she shouted, her
head shaking and her body quivering all over. At last she man-
aged to enter Don Bosco’s room, and bystanders strenuously
forced her to her knees. Meanwhile Father Berto, wondering
whether this was a genuine demoniacal obsession, asked Don
Bosco in a whisper if he should fetch a surplice and stole. He had
barely asked the question when the poor woman desperately
screamed, ‘“No, no!” Don Bosco prayed over her but she shut
him off by clapping her hands over her ears. Then she went into a
series of unbelievable contortions as if she were suffocating. At
last, doubled up, she flung herself to the floor, hiding her face and
screaming, ‘‘No, no! Devil, devil!” Finally, as though choked by
the evil spirit, she broke into grunts and meows. It took incredible
strength to make her kiss a blessed medal, but as soon as Don
Bosco blessed her, she immediately calmed down and disclosed
that for the past three years, unless she went twice monthly to her
pastor for a blessing, she felt that she was choking. ‘“The mere
presence of a priest, even if I do not see him,” she declared, “‘is
enough to madden me. I can’t pray. When somebody dies, even if
I don’t know that person, I feel like choking. The torments I am
now enduring in your presence and as a result of your blessing are
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more severe than when I am in the presence of other priests. I ex-
perience the same torments when I go to confession. If I don’t
break out into wild screams and gestures—involuntary though
they are—I feel as if [ were choking.”

She looked quite tranquil as she left Don Bosco’s room. He
had assured her that on his way to Lanzo he would stop at Mathi
to see her or at least inquire about her condition. He urged her to
kiss the medal of Mary, Help of Christians often and to recite the
Hail Mary, comforting her with the thought that through these
vexations Our Lord was offering her a chance of great merits.
Now and then that poor woman came back to the Oratory for
Don Bosco’s blessing, and by January 2, 1883 she was almost
completely free of her grave tribulations. Outwardly, at least, she
no longer experienced repugnance or difficulty in Don Bosco’s
presence or when receiving his blessing. This was stated by Father
[Joachim] Berto, a witness to these incidents.

Such was the esteem and, indeed, the veneration in which Don
Bosco was held at the Vatican that Pius IX entrusted to him a
seemingly endless investigation. A good woman whom some
priests believed to be charismatic because of her writings, which
seemed to be genuine revelations, had been persuaded to go to
Rome. The Pope sent her to Cardinal Patrizi, instructing him to
have her examined by Don Bosco, who was then in Rome. After
reading the woman’s writings, Don Bosco talked with her and
remained convinced that they contained nothing to suggest a di-
vine revelation. Upon receiving Don Bosco’s report, Pius IX was
pleased. “Don Bosco is the man for these things,”” he exclaimed.
“Whoever comes under his scrutiny is soundly probed and seen
in his true colors.”

That poor woman may possibly have been under some illusion,
but she was neither proud nor insincere. Finally, she begged Don
Bosco to help her return to her home in peace, for after spending
six months in Rome calling on various ecclesiastics, she was al-
most penniless. Don Bosco got her what she needed from the car-
dinal vicar. After her return home, she very gratefully wrote sev-
eral times to Don Bosco, thanking him again and again.

Declared Father Rua during the Apostolic Process:

Pius IX, of saintly memory, esteemed Don Bosco very highly. Orally
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and in writing, he often consulted him on different matters pertaining to
the government of the Church during those very difficult times and
sought his advice [as we shall later see] even about future events affect-
ing the Church. Once, when a couple called on the Pope with their mute
eight-year-old son for his blessing, the Pope, knowing that Don Bosco
was then in Rome, said to them, “Go to Don Bosco! Through His ser-
vant the Lord will grant your request.” Thus he showed that he regarded
Don Bosco as a man endowed with a prophetic spirit and other
charisms.

4, At DoN Bosco’s SCHOOL

Holy enthusiasm and the heartfelt desire for a virtuous and
saintly life will blossom in any school where God’s constant pres-
ence is felt as an enlightening, engaging influence. Grim, rigid and
ice-cold virtue repels, whereas virtue which is cheerful and happy,
because of its innate goodness, will charm and win over youthful
souls. Such was Don Bosco’s school. In the Apostolic Process [for
Don Bosco’s beatification] Father Rua testified:

Everything helped Don Bosco lift his mind to God and holiness.
Plants, flowers, fruits, birds, animals, and discoveries—past, present and
future—led him more and more to admire God’s wisdom, power and
loving providence. So spontaneously did he express these sentiments that
it was obvious they sprang from a mind and heart constantly immersed
in contemplating God and His attributes.

Unceasingly and intimately united to God, Don Bosco felt it
was natural to keep also his pupils’ hearts and minds attuned to
God. He constantly spoke of God, our duties toward Him, and
our eternal destiny. These were the truths he wanted to be im-
pressed on his pupils, especially through regular catechism
classes. “That was why,” Father Bonetti stated, ‘“‘he ordered that
all Salesian schools teach the entire diocesan catechism every
year. He attached great importance to its study. At his direction,
particularly solemn examinations were to be held twice a year [in
religion] and no excellence award in any subject was to be given
to any candidate, no matter how brilliant, who did not first acquit
himself laudably in this subject. At other times too he proposed
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and offered special prizes to students who knew their catechism
by heart from beginning to end. The better to assure himself that
this subject was not neglected, he often asked teachers to show
him the weekly or monthly grades given to each pupil for his
knowledge of the catechism.

“Some years before he died,” Father Bonetti continued, “‘he
directed that, besides the weekly catechism periods, an additional
half-hour of religious instruction be given in church on Sundays
and holy days, as was the custom in well-organized parishes.”

“When I was with him at Alassio,” testified Father Leonard
Murialdo,! “we spoke for some time with a boy whose name I
don’t recall. In jest, Don Bosco suggested that I return there some
day to give this lad a spiritual retreat—the kind which leaves the
mind indelibly imprinted with the maxim Quod aeternum nor est,
nihil est [What is not everlasting is worth nothing]. As he spoke,
his very mien and tone revealed the depth of his feeling.”

Father [John] Garino, the first catechist at Alassio, recalled
how Don Bosco had given him a message for the director of this
school: “Tell Father Cerruti that he must not fail to give the boys
one or two sermons a year about the presence of God.”

In his “Good Nights” he stressed devotion to Our Blessed
Mother as the most powerful means to keep oneself in God’s
grace. ‘It might be said,” Father Rua declared, “‘that he could
not address his pupils without exhorting them to be devoted to
Her, especially to obtain Her aid in preserving their innocence.
He never failed to suggest nosegays? in Her honor during the
novenas preceding Her principal feast days and throughout the
month of May.” We found a collection of such nosegays, worded
as if they had been dictated by Our Lady herself. Father Lemoyne
assured us that they “were gathered from Don Bosco’s lips or
written by him.” We reproduce them here verbatim, in a certain
order, numbering them for a reason we shall reveal later.’ These

'Leonard Murialdo, born in Turin of wealthy parents in 1828, became the priest of the
poor, like Don Bosco. In 1873 he founded the Pious Society of St. Joseph to look after
poor youth. He was also quite active in awakening Catholics to their rights and duties as
citizens. His last efforts were to further a movement for Christian democracy in Italy. He
died in 1900 and was proclaimed a saint by Pope Paul VI on May 3, 1970. [Editor]

2Virtuous acts, to be performed in honor of Qur Lord, the Blessed Virgin or some saint,
that comprised a type of spiritual bouquet symbolic of one’s devotion. [Editor]

3See Appendix 1. [Editor]
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and other nosegays, properly numbered, can be framed and dis-
played next to a little box containing numbered slips of paper—as
was once the custom in our schools—so that during novenas and
throughout May pupils can pick one and put into practice, as a
personal suggestion, the nosegay which has that number.

Don Bosco also used to recall the edifying examples of more
virtuous boys who had lived at the Oratory, particularly Dominic
Savio,* especially when heavenly favors were being obtained
through his intercession. He published a variety of them in the
Appendix of several issues of Letture Cattoliche and in the new
editions of Savio’s biography.’

Don Bosco’s school—like Don Bosco himself—had a physiog-
nomy, a form, a program all its own.

“His method of education” remarked Father John Semeria,$
“embodied the sternest morality in a most attractive dress. Such
was the method of St. Francis de Sales and of St. Philip Neri,
based upon respect for youths’ better instincts, and firm, vigorous
correction of their worst.”

“Chastity,” our holy founder used to state unequivocally,
“must be the outstanding trait of our Society, just as poverty and
obedience are respectively the hallmarks of the Franciscans and
of the Jesuits.”

Chastity was his favorite virtue. In the Informative Process
Bishop John Cagliero testified as follows:

The moral virtues, particularly chastity, so adorned and sanctified his
exterior life that he seemed not only a saint, but an angel. His modesty,
candor and purity were truly angelic. . . .

I recall that once, when consulted by a noble family about a marriage
annulment based on the husband’s desertion barely two weeks after the
wedding, he felt that he had to ask whether or not the marriage had
been consummated. However, he could not bring himself to do so and
entrusted the matter to me.

All agree that he was outstanding in keeping the angelic virtue.

We were amazed—Father Rua declared during the Informative

4See the Indexes of Volumes V and VI. [Editor]

SWe are omitting the description of two such favors. [Editor]

¢John Semeria (1867-1931) was a zealous Barnabite priest, renowned writer and lec-
turer, and father to war orphans. [Editor]
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Process—to see his reserve with women. Countess Callori, among
others, pointed out to me that Don Bosco never raised his eyes to
her face, to her great edification. Equally reserved was he with
those who devoutly asked him to make the Sign of the Cross with
his thumb on their foreheads or place his hand on their heads. He
always declined with the excuse that his priestly blessing was
quite as good. If he sometimes showed near annoyance, it was
when some indiscreet woman would grasp his hand and put it on
her ailing eyes or head. With his pupils, he was equally careful to
avoid anything even remotely unseemly; the same caution he
would impress on his priests and clerics.

Father Rua makes another important observation. When ques-
tioned during the Apostolic Process as to whether or not he be-
lieved that Don Bosco had had to overcome temptations against
purity, he replied with equal frankness:

I believe he must have been tempted against this virtue from the few
things he said when recommending that we be temperate in drinking and
abstain from exciting beverages. But I believe too that, thanks to his
self-control in avoiding sinful occasions and keeping himself always busy
at work for God’s glory and the welfare of souls, his temptations must
have been quite rare and easily overcome to his great spiritual advan-
tage. All the more am I convinced of this by the constant self-denial he
exercised in curbing his passions. When recommending to his sons the
mortification of the senses, a matter in which he was the first to set the
example, he would often quote St. Paul’s words: *‘I chastise my body
and bring it into subjection.” [1 Cor. 9, 27] He did not openly practice
prolonged fasts, the wearing of hair shirts, scourging and similar austeri-
ties, but he did ceaselessly mortify his senses . . . following in this the
example of St. Francis de Sales, whom he had chosen as the model and
patron of his undertakings.

Bishop [James] Costamagna’ wrote: ““‘Once when I was about
to leave to preach a spiritual retreat at one of our schools, Don
Bosco called me and said, ‘Tell those dear sons of mine that al-

"James Costamagna entered the Oratory in 1858 at the age of twelve, became a Salesian
in 1867, and was ordained in 1868. He led the third group of Salesian missionaries to Ar-
gentina in 1877, opened the first Salesian house in Talca, Chile, in 1887, and was con-
secrated bishop and appointed First Vicar Apostolic of Mendez and Gualaquiza, Ecuador,
in 1895. He died in 1874 after much suffering, as Don Bosco had foretold. [Editor]
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though I have heard many sermons and read a great number of
good books throughout my long life, I have forgotten most of all
I heard or read. Yet I have never been able to forget a nasty word
which a bad companion told me when I was six or seven. The
devil saw to it that it should never escape me. Therefore, tell
those boys: “Woe to one who teaches bad words to others. Woe
to the scandal-giver!” * ”

Scandal-mongers so horrified him that he repeatedly stated,
“Were it not a sin, I would choke them with my own hands.”

He tirelessly strove to instill love of chastity in all. During the
Informative Process Father Julius Barberis declared:

Don Bosco so loved chastity that he was not content merely with his
own perfect practice of this virtue and suggesting means for his Sale-
sians to keep themselves chaste; he was anxious, too, that the boys
Divine Providence had entrusted to him should preserve this beautiful
virtue unsullied. His main concern was to safeguard them from danger,
and for this he shortened vacations, was extraordinarily cautious in ap-
pointing assistants and teachers, and kept dormitories and all remote
areas locked throughout the day. He wanted broad unobstructed play-
grounds that would keep all the boys always in view, and he forbade
them to enter any dormitories but their own. They were not to go to
their superiors’ bedrooms, though they were allowed in the offices of
those who had one, such as the director or the prefect. He would not let
assistants leave the boys unattended. At night they were to keep the cur-
tains of their cubicle partly drawn, the better to supervise. More impor-
tantly, he suggested enough precautions to his boys so that, if they
carried them out, they would certainly keep themselves chaste. Above
all, he urged the frequent reception of the sacraments and devotion to
Our Lady.

Because of the nature of his work, he had to take in lads who had oc-
casionally become victims of human passions. But he also took such
stringent precautions to keep them from harming others that hardly ever
were there serious complaints in this regard. In addition, he kept a
careful eye on these lads, and on realizing that any of them needed
closer supervision, he warned the other superiors to be likewise on
guard. Furthermore, he would instruct a boy he could trust to be always
with them, becoming their friends and striving to get them to receive the
sacraments. Thanks to such precautions, we are not surprised that ex-
traordinary conversions took place and grave disorders were averted.
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Nor are we to wonder that singular, even extraordinary hap-
penings should take place among the Oratory boys! At the school
of such a saint as Don Bosco, lilies blossomed, and young angels
were fashioned, whom God sometimes used to transmit messages
to His most faithful servant.

One day in 1871, as many boys who knew that Don Bosco
would soon be going to Rome were crowding about him in the
playground, one stood up on tiptoe and whispered distinctly into
his ear: ““Say this and this to the Pope!” When recreation was
over, Don Bosco went up to his room and sent for that boy. Upon
being asked to repeat what he had said but moments before, the
youngster replied, ““I didn’t tell you anything!” Don Bosco went
to Rome and forgot about the boy’s message, but on his return to
the Oratory the same lad came up to him and said, “Don Bosco,
you were to give the Pope this message! Please do tell him.” Don
Bosco again sent for him for questioning, and again the boy’s
reply was, “I didn’t tell you anything! I really didn’t!” He said it
with such candor that Don Bosco did not insist, convinced that
the Lord had spoken to him both times through that boy. When
he went to Rome again, he gave the Pope the message. We do not
know this boy’s identity; we only know that he later became a
Salesian, a priest and a missionary.

On another occasion, Don Bosco was preoccupied about a very
important matter and undecided on what course to follow. While
he was saying Mass, suddenly, at the Elevation, in a flash he saw
the course of action that would seemingly solve his problem. At
ease once more, he thanked God. After Mass, his altar boy ap-
proached him and said, “Do what came to your mind at the
Elevation.”

Amazed, Don Bosco went up to his room and sent for the
youngster, but he was in for another surprise, for, upon being
questioned, the latter replied that he could not even remember
having spoken to him after Mass.

Other exceptional incidents proved the saintliness of many Ora-
tory boys. One day, while escorting a visiting priest to the altar of
Mary, Help of Christians, Don Bosco saw a lad suspended in
mid-air, rapt in adoration before the tabernacle at the rear of the
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main altar.® Somewhat disconcerted by their arrival, the lad float-
ed like a feather down to Don Bosco’s feet and asked for pardon
on his knees.

“Don’t worry,” Don Bosco told him. ““Just go and join your
companions.” Then, turning to the priest, he calmly remarked,
“One would assign such things to the Middle Ages, yet they hap-
pen today.”

Once, on entering the church through the main entrance at a
time when it was empty, he saw one of his pupils high aloft, fac-
ing the large painting [of Mary, Help of Christians] above the
main altar. Duplicating the feat of St. Joseph of Copertino, he
had leapt into the air in an outburst of love to kiss Mary’s image.

Don Bosco himself spoke of these occurrences on several oc-
casions. Present at one such occasion in Alassio was Father Louis
Rocca’® who in turn told Father Lemoyne about it.

Monsignor Andrew Scotton'® heard him tell an equally as-
tounding story that probably took place after 1874.

One morning a twelve- or thirteen-year-old lad, without leave,
walked up to Don Bosco’s room and, bursting in, with an air of
authority told him, “Write!”

Don Bosco, quite used to this innocent boy’s numerous
charisms, took up his pen and, at the lad’s dictation, wrote down
the names and surnames of boys—mostly from Emilia''—who
had been enrolled at the Oratory through a trick of the Freema-
sons for the purpose of corrupting their schoolmates and eventu-
ally enticing them to join their secret society. All these boys car-
ried membership cards. The lad revealed all he knew in the
minutest detail, and for this reason the investigation that followed
was child’s play. In no time the cabal was completely clear to
Don Bosco.

#The tabernacle of the main altar had two doors, one in front and one at the rear. [Edi-
tor]

Louis Rocca (1853-1909) entered the Oratory in August 1868, donned the clerical habit
the following year, and took his vows as a Salesian in 1874. Ordained a priest in 1875, he
was stationed in Alassio for twenty years, first as a teacher, then as a prefect, and lastly as
a director. In 1895 he was elected economer general and held this office until his death in
1909. [Editor]

19A pastor and renowned preacher. [Editor])

1A region of northern Italy. [Editor]
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Before dismissing his heaven-sent messenger, Don Bosco want-
ed to know how he had discovered the plot. Overcoming his reluc-
tance, the lad replied that for the past several days Our Lord had
shown him, as in a mirror, all he had told Don Bosco, adding that
after Holy Communion that very morning Our Lord had severely
chided him for failing to tell Don Bosco. For those who wish to
know, Miles Christi'? heard this story from Don Bosco himself.!3

He used to reveal these happenings confidentially and conclude
by saying, “Don Bosco is just a plain, ordinary priest, but he has
many saintly boys who draw God’s blessings and men’s good will
upon him.”

5. A SINGULAR GIFT

Both Scripture and the lives of saints demonstrate that God
also uses dreams to guide His servants. Don Bosco was singularly
favored with this charism from his childhood, when the mission
was first revealed to him, and then throughout his whole life,
when he was shown the path to follow, the expansion of his apos-
tolate, and the most effective means for its success.

By fatherly and consistently heroic care he sought to guide the
young on their spiritual way by instilling into them God’s love
and hatred of sin. In return the Lord opened to him singular
vistas whose simple description gave his words wondrous effec-
tiveness. At other times, God clearly showed him the precise spir-
itual state of his boys, pointing out how he might best draw them
to the worthy reception of the sacraments, true devotion to Our
Lady, love of purity, and a constant awareness of being prepared
for a sudden death. Besides prompting him to stress particular
norms of life to his spiritual sons, God from time to time also
showed him the course to follow in certain circumstances. We
may well say that even when asleep, Don Bosco never left his
spiritual sons and remained united with God.

We have already gathered and collated over one hundred and
forty reports of these singular visions, twelve of which pertain to
the years we are now describing. Some of these twelve are firm
summons to prepare for a saintly death, predictions of death, and
surprisingly clear revelations of consciences; others are lucid and

12Probably a diocesan publication. [Editor]
3Cf. La Riscossa, Breganze (Vicenza), August 17, 1907. [Author]
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striking catechetical illustrations. There is also one vision of the
Salesians’ first mission field; other dreams concern public events.

Before reporting these dreams, we wish to state that all but
three are a summary of Don Bosco’s narrations which often went
beyond one hour. Occasionally there may be inaccuracies, but we
hold them dear because they help us realize how and to what ex-
tent our holy founder was favored by God, and they acquaint us
with many valuable teachings. We shall present them in chrono-
logical order, starting with a precious letter from Don Bosco him-
self.

1. A Visit to the Salesian School at Lanzo

Turin, February 11, 1871
Dearly beloved sons:

Though I usually stay at the Oratory at this time of year, I would like
to come and spend the last days of the carnival season with you, my dear
sons in Jesus Christ. Your affection, so often demonstrated, and your
letters have led me to this decision. However, a far more important
reason is the visit I paid to you a few days ago without you or your su-
periors being aware of it.

It is a frightful and a very sad story. When I got to the church square,
I saw a horrible monster; it had huge, blazing eyes, a thick short snout,
a large mouth, a sharply pointed chin, doglike ears and two horns, much
like those of a big ram. It was playing with a few of its own kind.

“Beast of hell, what are you doing here?’ I asked in terror.

“I’m playing because I have nothing else to do.”

“I’d like to believe that! Have you decided to leave my boys alone?”

“Why should I bother with them? I have marvelous substitutes there,
a choice group of pupils who have volunteered to work faithfully for
me.”

“I don’t believe you, you base liar! We have so many practices of
piety: spiritual reading, meditation, confession. . . .”

He laughed mockingly and motioned me to follow him into the sacris-
ty where Father Director was hearing confessions. ““As you see, some
boys don’t like me,” he remarked, ‘“but even here many serve my inter-
ests by making promises and breaking them. They keep confessing the
same sins, and that just delights me!”

Then he took me to a dormitory and pointed out several lads who had
no intention at all of going to Mass. He singled out one. “This fellow,”
he said, “‘came pretty close to death and made God a thousand prom-
ises. Now he is far worse than before!”
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He then took me to other areas of the house and showed me things 1
could never have believed. I won’t mention them now, but I’ll tell you in
person. After we returned to the church square where the other monsters
had stayed, I asked him, ““What’s the best help these boys give you?”

“Their talk. That’s the main thing. Every word is a seed which bears
astounding fruit.”

“Who are your worst enemies?”

“Boys who go to Communion.”

“What hurts you most?”

“Devotion to Mary and. . ..” But here he stopped, unwilling to con-’
tinue.

“*And what else?”

In an emotional outburst, he successively took on the appearance of a
dog, a cat, a bear, and a wolf. Almost simultaneously, he now had three
horns, now five, now ten, with three, five or seven heads. I was shaking
like a leaf while the monster was trying to slink away. Determined to get
to the bottom of the matter, I commanded him, “I demand that you tell
me what thing you fear most here. I order you in the name of God, our
Creator and Master, whom we both must obey.”

As 1 spoke, all the monsters writhed and kept assuming frightful
shapes 1 hope never to see again. Then, amid horrible shrieks, they
screamed, “What hurts most and we fear most is carrying out resolu-
tions made in confession!”

With frightful, deafening shrieks, the monsters vanished like light-
ning, and I found myself sitting at my desk. The rest I will tell you in per-
son and explain it all to you.

God bless us.

Yours affectionately in Jesus Christ,
Fr. John Bosco

2. A Funereal Banner

At the beginning of November 1871 Don Bosco announced that
one of the Oratory pupils would die before the end of that
[school] year. When asked how he could make such a prediction,
he replied:

In a dream I saw a banner fluttering in the wind and borne, I believe,
by angels, though I can’t be sure. One side of the banner showed a skele-
ton holding a scythe; the other bore a boy’s name and below it “1871-
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72,” signifying that he would die before the end of this [school] year.

This was narrated by Father [John Baptist] Lemoyne. Father
[Julius] Barberis too jotted down the following predictions of
death made by Don Bosco in those years [1871-1874], pointing
out that in his visit to the dormitories he was accompanied by
Our Lady:

In 1871 the Blessed Virgin led Don Bosco on an inspection tour of the
dormitories to single out a boy who would soon die, so that he might
prepare him for that fateful step.

Such visits to the dormitories were frequent. At times a placard at the
head of each bed marked the spiritual condition of the sleeper; oc-
casionally youngsters bore the name of a predominant vice branded on
their foreheads; once Don Bosco saw a sword hanging by a very fragile
thread over the head of a boy who tossed about in anguish as if prey to a
nightmare; at other times he saw devils surround certain boys, or per-
haps one single devil awaiting [God’s] permission to kill a youngster.

Obviously these notes by Father Barberis refer to several
dreams which Don Bosco had during those years. The death of a
boy—Eugene Lecchi from Felizzano—fulfilled the above-men-
tioned prediction of November 1871.

3. The Devil in the Playground

During his illness at Varazze (December 1871 - January 1872)
Don Bosco had several dreams about the Oratory pupils. We
know this also from several letters of our confrere, Brother Peter
Enria! who was constantly at his side, and of Father John Baptist
Francesia, director.?

'Peter Enria, born in 1841, entered the Oratory in 1854, He later became a lay Salesian
and nursed Don Bosco during several illnesses, including his last. He died in 1898. [Editor]

2John Baptist Francesia (1838-1930) began attending the Valdocco Festive Oratory
when about twelve; two years later he became a resident student. In 1859 he was one of the
sixteen pupils who joined Don Bosco in forming the Salesian Society. (See Vol. VI, pp.
181f) He was also the first Salesian to earn academic degrees at the University of Turin.
Ordained a priest in 1862, he soon filled critical administrative positions, distinguishing
himself by his fatherly kindness. He was a prolific writer and a distinguished Latin and
Italian scholar. His last forty years were spent at the Oratory, where he died on January
17, 1930. For further details see the Index of Volume VI. [Editor]
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One night after his return to the Oratory at the beginning of
March—we do not know the exact date—Don Bosco narrated
one of these dreams to his pupils. They had already got an inkling
of it and were anxious to hear it from his very lips. A few days
later, on March 4 [1872], he returned to it and added other de-
tails.

Father [Joachim] Berto wrote a summary of it. Luckily, how-
ever, we have come into possession of a very interesting, more de-
tailed account, evidently written about that time, but we do not
know its author. We report it verbatim. A few details may appear
somewhat obscure, but its substance highlights this document’s
singular importance.

Don Bosco’s Account to the Oratory Students and Artisans
of a Dream He Had during His Iliness at Varazze

After I told some people that I had had a dream, others kept asking
me about it both in person and by mail. Hence, I will tell you about it,
but just for the sake of speaking, because dreams come when one is
asleep, and we are not to overrate them.

Throughout my illness you were always in my mind. Always, day and
night, I talked about you, because my heart was constantly with you.
Even when asleep, therefore, I dreamed about you and the Oratory. |
paid you several visits, and consequently I can talk about your concerns
even more knowingly perhaps than you can yourselves. Of course, I did
not come bodily or you would have seen me.

One night, no sooner had I fallen asleep than 1 immediately found
myself in your midst. I came out of our old church [of St. Francis de
Sales] and immediately spotted an individual in the corner of the play-
ground adjacent to the portico leading to the visitors’ lounge. This man
was holding a writing tablet which listed all your names. He looked at
me and immediately jotted something down. Then he moved successive-
ly to the corner near the old classrooms and to the bottom of the stair-
case leading up to my room, and in no time roamed through the whole
playground checking things and taking notes.

Curious to know who he was and what he was writing, I tailed him,
but he moved so fast I soon had to trot to keep up with him. He also
went through the artisans’ playground, checking and taking notes with
astonishing speed. Anxious to find out what he was writing, I drew
closer. Each line bore the name of a boy, beside which he would jot
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down something. While he gazed off here and there, I quickly flipped
some pages and saw that some names had on the opposite page pictures
of animals symbolizing the sins of those boys. Opposite one boy’s name
was the picture of a swine, with the inscription: Comparatus est iumentis
insipientibus, et similis factus est illis [He has been compared to sense-
less beasts, and made like to them—Ps. 48, 21]. Other names were
marked on the facing page with a forked tongue and the legend: Sussur-
rones, detractores . . . digni sunt morte; et non solum qui ea faciunt sed
etiam qui consentiunt facientibus [Whisperers, detractors . . . are
worthy of death; and not only they that do such things, but they also
that consent to them that do them—Rom. 1, 30. 32]. [ saw also pictures
of donkey ears, symbolizing evil talk, with the words: Corrumpunt
bonos mores colloquia prava [Evil companionships corrupt good morals
—1 Cor. 15, 33]. Others had an owl or some other animal beside their
names. I turned the pages very quickly and noticed that some names had
not been written in ink and so were hardly legible.

At this point I took a close look at that individual and noticed that he
had two reddish long ears. His face was as red as fire and his eyes
seemed to flash with blood-red fiery sparks. Now I know who you are, 1
said to myself. Then he walked around the playground two or three
more times, checking and taking notes. While he was busy with that, the
bell rang for church. I headed toward it and immediately he followed
me, stationing himself near the door, watching you as you passed
through. He too went inside then and stood just in front of the altar rail
gate, to keep an eye on you throughout the whole Mass. I didn’t want to
miss anything and so, noticing that the sanctuary door was slightly ajar,
I stood there watching him. Father Cibrario® was celebrating Mass. At
the Elevation the boys recited the versicle “Blessed and praised every
moment be the Most Holy and Divine Sacrament.” At that precise
moment I heard a resounding roar, as if the church were caving in. Both
the stranger and his writing tablet vanished in smoke, leaving but a
handful of ashes.

I thanked God for having thus overcome and driven the demon out of
His house. I also realized that attending Holy Mass destroys all devilish
gains and that the moment of the Elevation is especially terrible for him.

After Mass I walked out, convinced that I had gotten rid of that indi-

*Nicholas Cibrario was a priest when he made his first vows as a Salesian in 1867. In
1873 he became a member of the Oratory house chapter, but shortly afterward he was ap-
pointed director of the Salesian houses successively in Bordighera, Ventimiglia, and Valle-
crosia. At Vallecrosia, particularly, he labored very zealously for many years and was
greatly admired for his personal piety. He died on December 10, 1917. [Editor]
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vidual, but, instead, there he was just outside the door, huddled up, lean-
ing with his back against the corner of the church. He wore a tattered
red cap thfough which two long horns protruded from his head. “Ah,
you are still here, you hideous beast!” I shouted. My cries startled poor
Enria who was standing nearby, half-dozing. At that same moment I
awoke.

This is my dream, and even though it was nothing more than a dream,
I still learned something which had never before dawned on me. It is
this: the devil, not content with keeping a record of the evil he sees being
done because the Lord would not believe him on judgment day, uses the
very words of Holy Scripture and of God’s commandments to condemn
[the guilty ones]. Thus he inflicts also the séntence.

Many of you might like to know whether I saw something about you
in that tablet and whether your names were clearly legible. I can’t talk
about that now, but I will tell those who are interested privately.

I saw many other things in this dream. At times that individual hurled
angry words at me and at someone who was with me, but since it would
take too long, I'll tell you about it a little at a time.

Details of Don Bosco’s Dream at Varazze
during His Iliness*

I have many things to tell you about the past and present, but since so
many of you keep asking me about that dream, I'll go into some detail,
but briefly, lest it take too long.

I was asked whether I saw anything else after the writing tablet turned
into ashes. Yes, as soon as it vanished with that ugly rascal, a cloud of
sorts arose, and in its midst was a flag or banner bearing the inscription,
“Grace Obtained!” I saw other things too which I did not want to tell
you, lest you become swell-headed, but since you are all so good and vir-
tuous (don’t take me seriously), I'll let you in on the secret. I saw that
during my absence you kept yourselves in God’s grace. I can assure you
that you have obtained many spiritual favors, including my recovery, for
which you prayed so much. But this is not all. While I and someone else
kept tailing that hideous monster, watching his every move, I was able
to see that all your names were written in that tablet. Some pages had
only two or three names followed by these dates: 1872, 1873, 1874, 1875,
and 1876. Each date was followed by these words: Requiem aeternam
[Eternal rest]. On another page I again saw those words but no names. I

“Don Bosco gave his description at the “Good Night” on March 4 [1872] to the [Ora-
tory] students and artisans. [Author]
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saw only as far as 1876, and counted Requiem aeternam twenty-two
times, six referring exclusively to 1872.

In trying to understand this, because you know that dreams must be
interpreted, I came to the conclusion that by 1876 we shall have to sing
Requiem aeternam twenty-two times. | was hesitant about this interpre-
tation. All of you being so healthy and strong, it seemed odd that so
many should die by that year, and yet I could draw no other conclusion.
Let us hope that what follows, i.e., Et lux perpetua luceat eis [And let
perpetual light shine upon them], may also come true, and that we may
be able to say that such light indeed shines before our eyes.

Now I do not wish, nor is it proper, to disclose how many had the Re-
quiem aeternam beside their names or who they were. Let us leave this
among God’s inscrutable secrets. Let us just strive to keep in God’s
grace so that, when our day comes, we may tranquilly present ourselves
to Our Divine Judge.

Life is God’s gift. By keeping us alive, He is constantly bestowing a
gift on us. On my part, since I regained my health through your prayers
—even though I was not too keen about recovering—I shall always
strive to spend it in God’s service and for your spiritual welfare, so that
some day we may all enjoy God, who showers us so lavishly with bene-
fits in this vale of tears.

Patient research into scholastic and administrative records of
the Oratory and into the obituary kept by Father Rua revealed
that indeed there were twenty-two deaths—six in 1872, seven in
1873, four in 1874, and five in 1875.

Father [Joachim] Berto also made notes of this dream, but at a
later date, and as could be expected, some inaccuracies crept in.
Basing himself upon these notes, he stated during the Informative
Process [for Don Bosco’s beatification] that Don Bosco had pre-
dicted six deaths for 1872 and twenty-one during the next three
years. He ended his testimony by stating, “Having seen with my
own eyes that the prediction for 1872 was perfectly fulfilled, 1 did
not bother to verify the others. I thought it a waste of time,
because, as it usually happened, the other twenty-one would sure-
ly die at the predicted time, as in fact, as far as I can remember,
they did.” ‘

In our account we excluded those who died outside the Ora-
tory, such as Cavazzoli at Lanzo, and others at Borgo San Mar-
tino, at St. John’s Hospital [in Turin], or at home. If we were to
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include them, the total number might even surpass that given by
Father Berto. We refrain from publicizing their names because,
as will be seen, we think it better not to say who some of them
were.

4. Ten of Us Have Not Made a Good Spiritual Retreat

From the 3rd to the 7th of July the Oratory pupils made a spir-
itual retreat preached by Father Lemoyne and Father Corsi.
After praying to God to know how fruitfully the retreat had been
made, Don Bosco had this dream which he later narrated to the
community:

I seemed to be in a playground far larger than ours at the Oratory, to-
tally surrounded by houses, trees and thickets. Scattered throughout
trees and thickets were nests full of fledglings about to fly off to other
places. While I was delightedly listening to their chirping, a little night-
ingale dropped in front of me. Oh, I exclaimed, you fell! Your wings
can’t hold you yet and I'll catch you! 1 stepped forward and reached out
to pick it up. As I caught hold of its wings, the little bird shook itself
free and flew to the center of the playground. Poor little thing, 1 thought
to myself, your efforts are vain. You won’t be able to get away because
I'll run after you and catch you. And so I did, but again the bird fooled
me the same way and flew off quite a distance. Oh, so you want to
match wits with me, 1 said. Well, we will see who is the winner! 1 went
after it a third time, but as though it purposely was trying to make a
fool of me, it slipped out of my hands as soon as I caught hold of it and
flew far off.

I was following its course, astonished at its daring, when suddenly a
large hawk swooped upon it and, clutching it in its hooked talons, car-
ried it off as prey. I shivered to see it. Bewailing the foolishness of the
incautious little bird, I kept following it with my eyes. I wanted to save
you, 1 said to myself, but you would not let me take hold of you. You
even tricked me three times in a row, and now you are paying for your
stubbornness. Turning toward me, the nightingale feebly chirped three
times, “There are ten of us . .. ten of us. . ..” Startled, I woke up and
naturally thought of the dream and of those mysterious words, but I
could not make head or tail of them.

The following night the dream returned. I seemed to be in the same
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playground, fenced in by the same houses, trees and thickets. The same
hawk with its grim expression and bloodshot eyes was near me. Blasting
it for its cruelty to that poor little bird, I threatened it with my fist. It
flew away in fright, dropping a note at my feet. Uneasily [ picked it up
and read the names of ten boys here present. I quickly grasped the full
meaning. These were the boys who had no regard at all for the spiritual
retreat, who had not set their consciences straight, and who, rather than
return to God through Don Bosco, had preferred to yield to the devil.

I knelt down and thanked Mary, Help of Christians for so graciously
and singularly showing me those boys who had strayed from my side,
and I promised Her that I would never cease to do my utmost to reclaim
those lost sheep.

This report was by Father Berto and edited by Father Le-
moyne. Father Berto presented it also during the Informative
Process for the cause of our beloved father’s beatification and
canonization with this remark: “I recall that Don Bosco saw to it
that those boys should be privately warned, and that one of them,
who refused to change his conduct, was dismissed from the Ora-
tory.”

5. Back to School after the Summer Vacation

The following occurred and was narrated at the start of the
school year, 1872-1873, by Father Evasius Rabagliati,' then a
cleric at the Oratory:

I seemed to see what happens every year at this time. Summer vaca-

'Evasius Rabagliati (1855-1929) became a Salesian in 1875. During the following year
he joined the second missionary expedition to Argentina and began his apostolate among
the Italian immigrants of Buenos Aires. Ordained a priest in 1877, he first accompanied
Bishop James Costamagna to Patagonia, and then from 1880 to 1886 he directed the
Salesian school of San Nicolds de los Arroyos. In 1886 he crossed the Andes to his new
assignment at Conception, Chile, where he remained until 1890 when Father Rua sent him
to Bogotd, Colombia, to open a trade school. After completing this assignment, he inter-
ested himself in the local leper colonies and greatly improved their services. In 1896 he
became provincial of the newly established Colombian province and governed it until 1910
when, for reasons of health, he had to retire. Sent back to Chile for a well-deserved rest,
he continued to work indefatigably in the priestly ministry and in seeking funds for the
Colombian lepers. He died in Santiago, Chile, on May 2, 1920. His death was signally
recognized by the Colombian government which declared a day of mourning in his honor.
[Editor]
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tion was over and the boys were coming back in groups to the Oratory. I
happened to meet one of them as I was leaving for town on business.
Since he did not greet me, I looked at him a moment and then called
him by name.

“Well, son, how was your vacation?”’

“Fine!” he replied.

“Did you keep the good resolutions you made and told me about
before you left?”

“No, I didn’t, because it was too hard. Here they are in this little box
along with your recommendations.” He held a box under his arm.

“Why didn’t you keep your word? You reneged on me and on the
Lord! Too bad! At least do your best to put your conscience in order
right away.”

““Oh, there is plenty of time for that!” he said and walked away.

I called him back again. ““Why are you acting this way? If you do as |
say, you’ll be glad.”

“Ugh!” he exclaimed and, shrugging his shoulders, went off. I sadly
followed him with my eyes and said to myself, Unfortunate lad! You
have ruined yourself. You don’t even see the grave you have dug for
yourself. Just then I heard the loud boom of a cannon. In terror, I woke
up and found myself sitting up in bed.

For some time I brooded over this dream, unable to set my mind at
rest. Then I fell asleep again and dreamed that I was crossing the play-
ground on my way toward the main entrance. When I got there I met
two morticians.

“Whom are you looking for?’ I asked in great surprise.

“The dead boy!” they answered.

“What are you talking about? There is no dead boy here. You have
come to the wrong place.”

“Not at all! Isn’t this Don Bosco’s Oratory?”

“Yes!”

“Well, we were told that one of your boys is dead and that we are to
take his body away.”

What's going on? 1 wondered. I know nothing about it. Meanwhile I
was looking about for someone to talk to, but the playground was
deserted. Why is no one here? 1 asked myself. Where are all my boys?
After all, it is daytime! Still dumbfounded, I accompanied the two mor-
ticians to the portico and there saw a coffin. One side bore the boy’s
name and the date 1872; on the other were these dreadful words: Vitia
eius cum pulvere dormient [His vices shall sleep with him in the dust—
Cf. Job 20, 11].

The morticians wanted to remove the body, but I would not let them.
“I will never allow a pupil of mine to be taken from me without talking
to him a last time before he goes.” So saying, I went all around the cof-
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fin trying to pry it open, but I could not do so. I did not give up however
and stood my ground, arguing with the morticians who were now be-
coming angry. One of them got so enraged that he dealt the coffin a
mighty blow, bashing in its cover. The noise woke me up. Sad and
mournful, I remained awake until morning, The first thing I did was to
ask whether that lad was already back at the Oratory. Only when I was
assured that he was playing with the rest of the boys did my sorrow
abate a little.

This hapless pupil, apparently an artisan, was precisely the
same youth to whom Father Louis Piscetta—a student at the
Oratory in 1872-73—specifically referred during the Informative
Process, as follows:

One evening in 1873 Don Bosco spoke to all the students and artisans
at the “Good Night” and predicted, in my hearing, that a boy would die
and that his death would serve as an example not to be followed. A
month later, C-- O--, fifteen, died, although at the time of the prediction
he seemed perfectly healthy. When he fell ill, several priests approached
him and earnestly begged him to set his conscience in order, but he ob-
stinately refused under various pretexts. He lost his hearing and speech,
and although he did somewhat regain these faculties shortly before
dying, he still would not agree to go to confession and passed away
without receiving the Last Sacraments. James Ceva was present at his
death, and Charles Fontana and Michael Vigna witnessed his obstinate
refusal.

Doubtless, Don Bosco did all he could to prepare the boy for
that great step, but unfortunately he had to leave the Oratory for
a few days. The hapless lad, who had been quite well, suddenly
fell ill. Father Cagliero® was notified and very tactfully tried to
direct his thoughts to his soul, but the youth, barely fifteen, kept

ZFather Piscetta became a Salesian at the age of sixteen in 1874. Ordained a priest in
1880, he earned his doctorate in theology and taught successively for nearly forty years
church history, canon law and moral theology in the Turin diocesan seminary. His work
Theologiae Moralis Elementa ran through several reprints and editions. From 1892 to
1907 he directed the Salesian Studentate of Philosophy at Valsalice (Turin), and in 1907
he became a member of the Superior Chapter of the Salesian Society. He died in 1925.
[Editor]

3John Cagliero (1838-1926) entered the Oratory in 1851. (See Vol. IV, pp. 200ff) He
was ordained a priest in 1862 and led the first group of Salesian missionaries to Patagonia
and Tierra del Fuego in 1875 (see Vol. X1, pp. 348f). He became the first Salesian bishop
in 1884 and a cardinal in 1915. He died at Rome in 1926. In June 1964, his remains were
brought back to Argentina and solemnly laid to rest in the cathedral of Viedma. For fur-
ther details see the Indexes of Volumes IV, V, VI, and XI. [Editor]
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rejecting the urgency, claiming that he did not feel ready and
wanted to be left alone. Father Cagliero visited him again and
amiably engaged in small talk with him, but when he sought to
question the boy about his personal life, the latter, sensing what
this would lead to, fell silent after a few answers and turned his
back to him. Father Cagliero went around to the other side of the
bed, but again the boy turned his back without a word. This hap-
pened several times. He died without receiving the sacraments on
the same day that Don Bosco was returning to the Oratory. He
left a frightful impression on all the pupils which lasted a long
time!

6. Patagonia—The First Salesian Mission Field

The following dream made Don Bosco decide on his missionary
apostolate in Patagonia. He first narrated it in March 1876 to
Pius IX. Later he told it privately to a few Salesians. The first to
be so honored was Father Francis Bodrato on July 30 of that
year. That very evening, Father Bodrato repeated it to Father
Julius Barberis at Lanzo, where the latter had gone to spend a
few days of vacation with a group of clerical novices.

Three days later, Father Barberis was back in Turin at the Ora-
tory. While conversing with Don Bosco in the library, the latter
told him the dream as they paced back and forth. Father Barberis
did not disclose that he had already heard it, not only because he
was delighted to hear it again from Don Bosco’s own lips, but
also because, in retelling his dreams, Don Bosco would add new
and interesting details.

Father Lemoyne, too, heard it from Don Bosco himself, and he
and Father Barberis wrote it down. Father Lemoyne stated that
Don Bosco confided to them that they were the very first ones to
whom he had narrated this kind of vision in detail. We report it
almost to the letter:

I seemed to be in a wild region I had never before seen, an immense
untilled plain, unbroken by hills or mountains, except at the farthest
end, where I could see the outline of jagged mountains. Throngs of
naked, dark-skinned, fierce-looking, long-haired men of exceptional
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height and build swarmed all over this plain. Their only garments were
hides strung across their shoulders. Their weapons were long spears and
slings.

These throngs, scattered about, presented varied sights to the specta-
tor: some men were hunting, others were carrying bloodied chunks of
meat at spear point, still others were fighting among themselves or with
European soldiers. I shuddered at the sight of corpses lying all over the
ground. Just then many people came into sight at the far edge of the
plain. Their clothing and demeanor told me they were missionaries of
various orders who had come to preach the Christian faith to these bar-
barians. | stared intently at them but could recognize no one. They
strode directly to those savages, but the latter immediately overwhelmed
them with fiendish fury and hatred, killing them, ripping them apart,
hacking them into pieces, and brandishing chunks of their flesh on the
barbs of their long spears. Now and then, fighting broke out again
among the savages or against neighboring tribes.

After witnessing this horrible bloodshed, I said to myself: How can
one convert so brutal a people? Then | saw a small band of other mis-
sionaries, led by a number of young boys, advance cheerfully toward
those savages.

I feared for them, thinking, They are walking to their death. 1 went to
meet them; they were clerics and priests. When [ looked closely at them,
I recognized them as our own Salesians. I personally knew only those in
front, but [ could see that the others too were Salesians.

How can this be? 1 exclaimed. I did not want them to advance any
further because I feared that soon their fate would be that of the former
missionaries. I was about to force them back when I saw that the bar-
barians seemed pleased by their arrival. Lowering their spears, they
warmly welcomed them. In utter amazement I said to myself: Let's see
how things will turn out! 1 saw that our missionaries mingled with them
and taught them, and they docilely listened and learned quickly. They
readily accepted the missionaries’ admonitions and put them into prac-
tice.

As I stood watching, I noticed that the missionaries were reciting the
rosary as they advanced, and that the savages, closing in from all sides,
made way for them and joined in the prayers.

After a while, our Salesians moved into the center of the throng and
knelt. Encircling them, the barbarians also knelt, laying their weapons
at the missionaries’ feet. Then a missionary intoned: Praise Mary, Ye
Faithful Tongues, and, as with one voice, the song swelled in such uni-
son and power that I awoke, partly frightened.

I had this same dream four or five years ago, and it sharply impressed
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me because I took it as a heavenly sign. Though I did not thoroughly
grasp its specific meaning, I understood that it referred to the foreign
missions, which even at that time were one of my most fervent aspira-
tions.

Thus the dream dated back to about 1872. At first Don Bosco
believed that it referred to the tribes of Ethiopia, later to the
regions around Hong Kong, and finally to the aborigines of Aus-
tralia and of the [East] Indies. It was only in 1874, when, as we
shall see, he received most pressing requests to send Salesians to
Argentina, that he clearly understood that the natives he had seen
in his dream lived in Patagonia, an immense region then almost
entirely unknown.

7. A Solemn Warning

At the “Good Night”” on May 31, 1873, Don Bosco gave his
pupils a serious warning, which, he said, was “the result of his
humble prayers” and came from the Lord:

Throughout the whole month of May—he said—particularly during
the novena of Mary, Help of Christians, I constantly offered Masses
and prayers to Our Lord and the Blessed Virgin imploring them to let
me know what, most of all, drags souls into hell. I do not say now that
the Lord did or did not enlighten me. I only say that almost every night
I dreamed that this is due to the lack of firm resolves in confessions. I
seemed to see boys leaving church after confession, their heads sprouting
two horns.

What causes this? 1 asked myself. Ah, this is due to feeble resolutions.
That’s why so many go frequently to confession but never mend their
ways and keep confessing the same sins over and over again. There are
some (I am only conjecturing, not going on anything heard in confes-
sion, because of the seal) who at the start of the school year were doing
rather poorly in studies and are still doing no better; there are others
who griped and are still griping. [ thought it best to let you know this,
because it is the result of my humble prayers and because it does come
from the Lord.

Publicly he gave no other details, but undoubtedly he took ad-
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vantage of this dream to encourage and admonish. What little he
did say and the way he said it constituted a grave warning, such
as should frequently be given to our boys.

8-9. Singular Hiustrations on Behalf
of the Church and Nations

Sincerely anxious to help all, he received singular illustrations
to point out the course he should take in alleviating the evils
which afflicted the Church and civil society.

The prophetic dream he had had in 1870 is not the only exam-
ple of its kind. On July 14, 1873, while searching for some papers
on Don Bosco’s desk, Father Berto found a sheet dated May 24 -
June 24, 1873. Later, Don Bosco gave it to him to transcribe
along with another document which a messenger delivered to Em-
peror Franz Joseph I of Austria, king of Hungary and Bohemia,
on Don Bosco’s behalf.

These last two dreams belong to our narrative, and we shall
recount them along with the first, although this has already been
published. All three come from a copy made by Father Berto and
patiently edited by Don Bosco himself, who also added marginal
notes.?

This precious document is one of several copies of the ‘“Three
Prophecies’” which Don Bosco had Father Berto transcribe in 1874
to oblige some devout persons. How had they come to hear of it?

Naturally, to carry out the Lord’s directives, Don Bosco had to
disclose the three prophecies to those who he thought should be
told. In 1870 he revealed the substance of the first vision® to Pius
IX in a private audience on February 12.# He had with him the
manuscript but did not dare submit it, and he limited himself to
reading an excerpt, which he had transcribed, concerning the
Pope himself. We shall identify this excerpt by marking it off

'See Vol. IX, pp. 373ff. [Editor]

2Later, Father Berto inserted into the manuscript a memorandum—Esordio delle cose
piiut necessarie per la Chiesa [Foreword to What the Church Needs Most]—which Don
?:ztt:l(:;}:nt through Cardinal Bartolini to Leo XIII at the beginning of his pontificate.

3See Vol. IX, pp. 373ff. [Editor]
4Ibid., p. 396. [Editor]
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with asterisks. At his last audience with Pius IX that year, Don
Bosco spoke again of future political events so plainly and in such
detail that the latter stopped him in grief and dismay.> But after
the seizure of Rome, recalling his conversations with Don Bosco,
Pius IX sent word to him through a cardinal—who we firmly
believe was Joseph Berardi—that he was to speak out “‘clearly
and explicitly, leaving nothing out.””® Don Bosco, who until then
had not inserted into the manuscript the passage he had read to
the Pope, added it to the transcript which he had Father Berto
make, and sent it to the Pope through the same cardinal. Pius IX
kept it among his papers together with the covering letter ad-
dressed to the cardinal.

The letter was anonymous. Why? Solely to remain incognito at
all costs. But in it he clearly stated that the document ‘“‘comes
from a person who has on other occasions proved that he has
been endowed with supernatural gifts” and that there were “other
things which cannot be entrusted to writing, but may be said in
person with all the secrecy the subject demands. . . . Should any-
thing seem obscure, I will try to make it clearer. . . . You may
freely use this document, but I do ask you not to mention my
name in any way, for reasons that you will readily appreciate.”’

Don Bosco also enjoined absolute secrecy on his secretary in
regard to this matter. Father Berto jealously saved the original of
the second prophecy and the excerpt from the first in an envelope
on which he wrote: ““Original of an excerpt from a prophecy com-
pleting the one sent® to the Holy Father on February 12, 1870,
which hinted at the above. . . . This excerpt was later inserted in
other transcripts made to oblige some devout persons. The origi-
nal is not here because it was returned to Don Bosco after the first
transcript was made from it. He destroyed it himself and pledged
me to absolute secrecy on the matter. Until his death I never
transgressed his order, despite the insistence and indiscretion of a
devout person.”

Was that really so? . . . In a letter to Father Rua dated March

sIbid., p. 401. [Editor]

¢Ibid. [Editor]

Ibid. [Editor]

8Not sent, but communicated. [Author]
°Father Rua. [Author]
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8, 1874, whose original is in our possession, Father Berto wrote
from Rome: “Res secundae. Orate. Deus est nobis propitius
[Matters are favorable. Pray. God is good to us]. I believe he
[Don Bosco] will continue to keep the [manuscript of the] prophe-
cy, etc. Carefully scrutinize the passage: ‘Before two full moons
shall have shone in the month of flowers, the rainbow of peace,
etc.’' Amazingly, this year the month of flowers [May] has two
full moons, respectively on the first and on the last day of the
month. On this basis, many are beginning to open their hearts to
hope. Fiat {Let it be so].”

What shall we make of this? Was Father Berto perhaps hinting
at the two other prophecies? Anyway, during his stay at Rome
with Don Bosco, he made several transcripts of the three prophe-
cies, and Don Bosco, as we shall indicate, saw to their delivery to
cardinals and prelates, always concealing the fact that they origi-
nated from him. Here is the precious document, containing:

1. The prophecy of 1870, generously annotated by Don Bosco
and followed by numerous clarifications which he also edited;

2. The prophecy of 1873, with autographed marginal notes,
followed by a comment (which he likewise edited) on the person
giving those revelations;

3. The letter to the emperor of Austria followed by a postscript
also edited by our holy founder.

First Prophecy!'

God alone is almighty, all-knowing, all-seeing. God has neither past
nor future; everything is present to Him, everything at a single point of
time. Nothing eludes God. No person, no place is distant from Him. In
His infinite mercy and for His glory He alone can unveil the future to
man.

On the vigil of the Epiphany of this year, 1870, all material things in
my room disappeared, and [ found myself contemplating supernatural
matters. It was only a matter of an instant, but I saw a great deal. Al-
though what I witnessed was sensibly present, I find it extremely dif-
ficult to communicate it to others intelligibly, as one may realize by
what follows. This is the Word of God in human parlance:

“War will come from the south, peace from the north.

1See Vol. IX, p. 376. [Editor]

'Revealed to Pius IX on February 12, 1870. (See Vol. IX, p. 377) Italics within paren-
theses indicate Don Bosco’s marginal notes. [Editor]
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“The laws of France no longer recognize the Creator. The Creator
will reveal Himself by visiting her three times with the scourge of His
wrath. The first time He will destroy her pride by defeat, pillage, and
destruction of crops, cattle, and men. On His second visit the great
whore of Babylon, which the faithful grievingly call Europe’s brothel,
shall lose her leader and fall prey to chaos.

“Paris! Paris! Instead of fortifying yourself with the Lord’s name, you
surround yourself with houses of ill repute. You yourself shall destroy
them; your idol, the Pantheon, will be razed to the ground, so that it
may truthfully be said that ‘iniquity has lied to itself.’ [Ps. 26, 12] Your
enemies will plunge you into anguish, famine, terror, and the contempt
of nations. But woe unto you if you do not recognize the hand which
smites you! [ want to punish your immorality, your desertion, your con-
tempt for My law, says the Lord.

“On My third visit, you shall fall under the foreign yoke. From afar
your enemies will see your palaces in flames, your home in ruins, soaked
in the blood of your heroes who are no more.

“But behold, a great warrior from the north appears, a banner in his
right hand, his arm bearing this inscription: ‘Irresistible is the hand of
the Lord.” At that moment the Venerable Oid Man of Rome went for-
ward to meet him, wielding a flaming torch. The banner then grew
larger and its blackness became white as snow; in its center stood out
the name of the Almighty in golden letters.

“The warrior {Don Carlos and the Pope) and his followers bowed
profoundly to the Venerable Old Man and joined hands with him.?

* “Now the voice of Heaven is addressed to the Shepherd of Shep-
herds. { To Pius IX.) You are in solemn conference with your co-workers
(the Vatican Council), but the enemy of good never stands idle. He cun-
ningly plots and sets all his wiles against you. He will sow discord
among your helpers and will rear enemies among My sons. ( The grave
Sfrustrations [suffered by Pius IX] during the Vatican Council.) The
powers of the world shall vomit fire. They would love to smother My
words in the throats of the guardians of My law, but they shall not
succeed. (This has alreadv been attempted and will still be attempted,
especially in Prussia.) They shall do much harm, but only to themselves.
Hurry! If knots cannot be untied, sever them. Do not halt in the face of
difficulties, but go forth until the hydra of error has been beheaded
(through the proclamation of the dogma of papal infallibility). At this
blow earth and hell shall tremble, but the world will be saved and the
faithful shall exult. Gather around you only two co-workers, yet wherev-

2What follows between asterisks is the excerpt of the vision that Don Bosco read to Pius
IX on February 12, 1870. {Editor]
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er you go, carry on the task entrusted to you and bring it to completion
(the Vatican Council). Days go by swiftly and your years are reaching
their appointed number, but the great Queen shall always assist you,
and, as in the past, She shall always be magnum et singulare in Ecclesia
praesidium [the powerful, prodigious defense of the Church].*’

“But you, O Italy, land of blessings, who has plunged you into desola-
tion? Not your enemies, but your own friends. Do you not hear your
children begging for the bread of faith, unable to find one to break it for
them? What shall 1 do? I shall strike the shepherds and scatter the sheep
so that those who sit upon the chair of Moses may seek better pastures
and their flock may gently listen and be fed. (A seeming allusion to in-
adequate religious instruction. )

“But My hand shall be heavy upon both flock and shepherds. Famine,
plague, and war shall cause mothers to mourn the blood of their sons
and husbands shed on foreign soil. (4 seeming allusion to this year's
famine. Pestilence and war shall follow. )

“What shall befall you, ungrateful, effeminate, proud Rome? You
have reached a point when you seek and admire nought in your sover-
eign but luxury, forgetting that both your glory and his lies on Golgotha.
Now he is old. frail, defenseless, and dispossessed. ( Present condition of
Pius 1X.) Nevertheless, though captive, his words cause the whole world
to trembile.

*O Rome! Four times shall I come to you! The first time I shall smite
your regions and its people. The second time [ shall bring slaughter and
destruction to your very gates. Should not that make you open your
eyes? A third time shall I come, and [ will demolish your defenses and
defenders. ( The present state of Rome.| At My Father’s command, ter-
ror, dismay, and desolation will reign.

“My wise followers flee (many live away from Rome, manv are ob-
liged to disperse), but My law is still trod underfoot. Therefore, 1 shall
come a fourth time. Woe to you if My law again shall go unheeded.
There shall be defections among both learned and ignorant. ( This has
happened and is still happening.) Your blood and that of your children
shall wipe out your transgressions. (A4 seeming allusion to some future
disaster.)

“War, plague, and famine are the scourges to smite human pride and
malice. ( This summarizes the above-mentioned punishments.) Where are
your magnificent villas and palaces, you people of wealth? ( We shall
see!) They have become the litter of squares and streets!

“And you priests, why are you not prostrate between the vestibule and
the altar, weeping and praying that the scourge may cease? Why do you

*End of the excerpt. [Editor]
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not take up the shield of faith and preach My Word from the rooftops,
in the houses, streets, and squares, and even in inaccessible places? Do
you not know that this is the terrible two-edged sword which smites My
enemies and placates the wrath of God and man?

“These things shall inexorably come to pass, all in succession.

“Things follow too slowly upon each other, but the great Queen of
Heaven is at hand; the Lord’s power is Hers. Like mist She shall scatter
Her enemies. She shall vest the Venerable Old Man with all his former
garments.

“There shail yet come a violent hurricane. Iniquity is at an end, sin
shall cease, and before two full moons shall have shone in the month of
flowers, the rainbow of peace shall appear on the earth.

“The great Minister shall see the Bride of his King clothed in glory.

“Throughout the world a sun so bright shall shine as was never seen
since the flames of the Cenacle until today, nor shall it be seen again
until the end of time.”

Clarifications

“War will come from the south. . . .” From France, which declared
war on Prussia.

. . . peace from the north.” From the north of Spain where the pres-
ent war began. Furthermore, Don Carlos resided in Vienna, which is
north of Italy.

“The Pantheon will be razed to the ground!” Contemporary
newspapers reported that it was damaged by several bombs. But what
concerns France has not yet fully taken place.

“But, behold, a great warrior from the north appears. . . .” Don
Carlos from northern Spain.*

“The Venerable Old Man of Rome went forward to meet him, wield-
ing a flaming torch.” Faith in God which guides and upholds the great
warrior in his undertakings.

“The banner then grew larger and its blackness became white as
snow. . . .” The massacre ceased. Blackness—symbol of death or per-
secution, such as the Kulturkampf.

‘.. .in its center stood out the name of the Almighty in golden let-
ters.” According to press reports, Don Carlos’ banner bears on one side
a picture of the Heart of Jesus and on the reverse that of the Immacu-
late Conception.

4Later on, Father Berto (so it seems) added a question mark and these words: *“No. Em-
peror William [I] of Prussia.” [Author]
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‘6

. wherever you go. . . .” Seemingly an allusion to the Pope’s
exile. See the second prophecy.

. . . war shall cause mothers to mourn the blood of their sons . . .
shed on foreign soil.”* This has still to come.

‘. . . I shall come a fourth time.” This visit to Rome has still to take
place.

“There shall yet come a violent hurricane.” See the next prophecy
where the hurricane is fully described.

*“. . . before two full moons shall have shone in the month of flowers.
. . ." This year, 1874, the month of May has two full moons, one on the
Ist and the other on the 31st.

‘. . . the rainbow of peace. . . .”” A hope which seemingly is rising in
Spain today, March 1, 1874,

“Throughout the world a sun so bright shall shine. . . .” Triumph
and growth of Christianity.

. . . his (the warrior’s) arm bearing this inscription, ‘Irresistible is
the hand of the Lord!” ™ Newspapers say that Don Carlos apparently
began his exploits without weapons, money or victuals, and only with
fourteen men. Yet today, April 1. 1874, he has an army over 100,000
strong. There is no report as yet that he has lost a single battle.

Second Prophecy!
(May 24 - June 24, 1873)

It was a dark night (error), and men could no longer find their way
back to their own countries. Suddenly a most brilliant light (faith in
God and in His power) shone in the sky, illuminating their way as at
high noon. At that moment from the Vatican came forth, as in proces-
sion, a multitude of men and women, young children. monks, nuns, and
priests, and at their head was the Pope. (It seems to allude to the
suppression of monasteries and schools run by religious and to the
Pope’s exile. )

But a furious storm then broke out, somewhat dimming that light, as
if light and darkness were locked in battle. ( Perhaps this means a battle
between truth and error. or else a bloody war.) Meanwhile the long
procession reached a small square littered with dead and wounded,
many of whom cried for help.

The ranks of the procession thinned considerably. After a two-

*Here too there is a penciled addition: “Dogali.” [Author] At Dogali, a small locality
about thirteen miles from Massaua, Eritrea, five hundred Italian soldiers were ambushed
and massacred in 1887. [Editor]

'This prophecy too was published in Volume IX, pp. 377f. Italics within parentheses in-
dicate Don Bosco’s marginal notes. [Editor]
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hundred-day march, all realized that they were no longer in Rome. In
dismay they swarmed about the Pontiff to protect him and minister to
him in his needs.

At that moment two angels appeared, bearing a banner which they
presented to the Supreme Pontiff, saying: ““Take the banner of Her who
battles and routs the most powerful armies on earth. Your enemies have
vanished: with tears and sighs your children plead for your return.”

One side of the banner bore the inscription: Regina sine labe concepta
[Queen conceived without sin], and the other side read: Auxilium Chris-
tianorum [Help of Christians].

The Pontiff accepted the banner gladly, but he became very distressed
to see how few were his followers.

But the two angels went on: **Go now, comfort your children. Write
to your brothers scattered throughout the world that men must reform
their lives. This cannot be achieved unless the bread of the Divine Word
is broken among the peoples. Teach children their catechism and preach
detachment from earthly things. The time has come,” the two angels
concluded, “*‘when the poor will evangelize the world. Priests shall be
sought among those who wield the hoe, the spade, and the hammer, as
David prophesied: *God lifted the poor man from the fields to place him
on the throne of the princes of His people.” ”

On hearing this, the Pontiff moved on, and the ranks began to swell.
Upon reaching the Holy City, the Pontiff wept at the sight of its deso-
late citizens, for many of them were no longer. He then entered St.
Peter’s and intoned the Te Deum, to which a chorus of angels respond-
ed, singing: Gloria in excelsis Deo et in terra pax hominibus bonae
voluntatis [Glory to God in the highest, and peace on earth to men of
good will].

When the song was over, all darkness vanished and a blazing sun
shone. The population had declined greatly in the cities and in the coun-
tryside; the land was mangled as if by a hurricane and hailstorm, and
people sought each other, deeply moved, and saying: Est Deus in Israel
[There is God in Israel].

From the start of the exile until the intoning of the Te Deum, the sun
rose two hundred times. All the events described covered a period of
four hundred days.

Note

The person reporting these things is the same who unerringly predict-
ed what happened to France a year before it took place. These predic-
tions were widely known and were fulfilled day by day, as if a script
were being followed.
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According to this same person, France, Spain, Austria and a German
power would be the instruments of Divine Providence in preventing the
collapse of civil society and restoring peace to the Church which for so
long and in so many ways has been fought against. These events would
start in the spring of 1874 and would be completed within a year and a
few months, unless new iniquities should be perpetrated against God’s
will.

Third Prophecy

Thus says the Lord to the emperor of Austria: “Be of good cheer and
look after My faithful servants and yourself. My wrath is now spilling
over all the nations because they want to make people forget My laws,
glorifying those who defile them and oppressing My faithful adherents.
Will you be the rod of My power? Will you carry out My inscrutable
designs and become a benefactor of the world? Rely on the Northern
Powers, but not on Prussia. Enter into relations with Russia, but form
no alliance. Join forces with Catholic France: after France, you shall
have Spain. All together, become one in will and action.!

“Observe absolute secrecy with the enemies of My holy name. Pru-
dence and vigor will make you and your allies invincible. Do not believe
the lies of whoever tells you otherwise. Abhor the enemies of the Cross.
Put your hope and trust in Me. I make armies victorious. I am the Sav-
ior of nations and sovereigns. Amen. Amen.”

Note: This letter was sent to the emperor of Austria in July 1873
through a trusted person who delivered it to him in person. He read it
attentively and sent his hearty thanks to the sender, saying that he would
avail himself of it.2

Qui legit, intelligat! The marginal notes and the clarifications
and comments in the text and footnotes make additional remarks
superfluous, except for one observation which we think is highly

interesting.
The first prophecy has these words for the Pope: “Wherever
you go. . . .” It was, indeed, generally taken for granted that the

Pope would leave Rome. He did not, however, and this was due
precisely to this message from Don Bosco: ‘““Let the sentry, the

'Here Father Berto added this note: “This prophecy fitted the political situation in
Europe that year. Later, things changed, both in regard to France and to Prussia.” [Au-
thor]

*Here he [Don Bosco] added the name of the trusted person—Countess Lutzow, an
admirer of his. On June 14 of that year she had sent him a 2,000 lire donation in thanks
for her husband’s recovery through the intercession of Mary, Help of Christians. [Author]
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angel of Israel, remain at his post and guard God’s stronghold
and His holy ark.”’? The solemn tone of these words clearly re-
veals their source.

Nor did the Pope ever forget them! While even Catholics con-
tinued to believe that his departure from Rome was imminent,
Don Bosco, to the astonishment of all, hastened to defend the
rights of the Church and of the Supreme Pontiff so effectively
that the latter was able to appoint bishops for more than a
hundred vacant Italian dioceses without governmental interfer-
ence. At the same time, with the Holy Father’s approval, he
began negotiations [with the government] concerning the bishops’
revenues. He did this on two trips he made to Rome in 1871.
Then, as soon as he began convalescing from the serious illness
that struck him at Varazze, he wrote to Premier [John] Lanza on
February 12 and April 8 [1872], expressing his pleasure at the
reverent and warm welcome that the new bishops were receiving
in the various dioceses. He also informed the Holy Father of this.
The latter replied in his own hand on May 1, confiding his full
trust in God’s goodness and the enduring protection He had
promised to His Church.

We believe that at this time too these confidential exchanges
between Don Bosco and Pius IX strengthened the Pope in his
resolve not to leave Rome.*

And so, the sentry of Israel remained at his post, guarding
God’s rock. On his part, until the end of his days, Don Bosco
kept hoping and working zealously for a reconciliation of Italy
and the Church. “We are both of the same age,”” he wrote to a
fellow priest. ““When we were born, Europe was settling down to
peace after long years of war. May we dare hope to see peace
in the world and the Church’s triumph before the end of our lives?
We could then sing our Nunc dimittis. However, may God’s will
be done in all things. The triumph of the Church is certain; if we

3See Vol. IX, p. 444. [Editor]

“We are omitting an article from Civilta Cattolica (1902, Vol. 111, p. 286) about an au-
dience which Bishop Gaspard Mermillod of Geneva-—later a cardinal—had with Pius IX.
After thanking the bishop for conveying to him on behalf of prominent Catholics the
reasons why he should leave Rome, the Pope added: ““I concede that their arguments are
good . . . but I have one good reason that is overriding. . . . God is my witness that I do
not feel inspired to leave Rome. . . . This is the only reason that holds me back.” [Editor]
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do not see it here below, we shall witness it, I hope, from heav-
en.”

He did indeed see it from heaven [in 1929] when the Lateran
Treaty was signed. [As Pius XI declared] it gave “God back to
Italy, and Italy back to God.” The signing took place just a
month before Pius XI’s proclamation of the acceptance of the
miracles which had been submitted for Don Bosco’s beatification.

In pointing out the “charming, admirable and striking coinci-
dence,” the Pope characterized Don Bosco as a ‘‘great, faithful
and truly clear-sighted servant of the Church and of the Holy See.
. . .” Such indeed he always was! Pius XI then went on to state
that he had learned “from Don Bosco himself” how much *a
solution of this deplorable dissension was truly uppermost in his
thoughts and desires . . . a solution that would, above all, guar-
antee the honor of God and of the Church, and the welfare of
souls.””

10. A Visit to the Dormitories

At the “Good Night” on November 11, 1873, Don Bosco nar-
rated a dream he had had on November 8 and 10. We give it in
Father Berto’s version:

I dreamed that I was visiting the dormitories. You were all sitting up
in bed. Suddenly a stranger appeared and, taking the lamp from me,
said: “Come and let me show you something!™

I followed him as he went from bed to bed and kept raising the lamp
so that [ could see each boy’s face. I looked carefully and saw each
boy’s sins written on his forehead. The stranger advised me to take
notes, but, thinking I'd remember, I moved along a bit further, ignoring
his advice. Soon, though, realizing that I had been overconfident, I re-
traced my steps and jotted everything in my notebook.

While going down the long aisle, my guide turned to a corner where,
to my great joy, we saw a large number of boys whose faces and fore-
heads were as white and clean as snow. A little further, however, the
stranger marked out one boy whose face was marred with black spots;
as we went on, I saw many others in the same condition. [ noted every-

SCf. L’ Osservatore Romano, March 20-21, 1929. [Author]
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thing, saying to myself, This way, I can warn them. At last, as we
reached the end of the dormitory, I heard a loud noise coming from a
corner, followed by an awesome singing of the Miserere.

“Who died?”’ I asked my guide.

“The one with the black spots.”

“Impossible! Just last night he was alive

Taking a calendar, he pointed to December 5, 1873. *“This boy shall
die before New Year’s Day,” he said. He then turned his back to me. I
turned about too and awoke in bed.

This was just a dream, but similar dreams have already come true on
other occasions. Dream or no dream, let us heed Our Lord’s warnings to
be ever ready.

(A

When he was through speaking, pupils, clerics and priests
crowded about him, anxious to know what he had seen on their
foreheads. A large number, some of them clerics, did not go to
bed until they had talked privately with him. Father Berto made
the following entry in his notes:

As I was going with him to his room, he told me that the lamp used
during his visit to the dormitories was the one he had in his room. Later,
as we were pacing up and down, he added, “How little it takes to shake
up the boys. No sermon could do as much. Yes, I must keep telling
them these things.”

“They will surely do a lot of good,” I remarked. “You’ll have quite a
crowd for confessions tomorrow.”

[ also heard one boy say, “I don’t want to ask him now [what he saw
on my forehead] because I wouldn’t have the courage to go to confes-
sion tomorrow. . . .” The next morning, however, he did go to confes-
sion.

Commenting on the boys with spotted faces, he remarked, “One al-
ready asked me to tell him [what I saw]. I mentioned two or three things
and he stopped me, saying: ‘Enough! You know too much!” ”

The next morning I saw that he too was going to confession. On
December 4 the boy with the spotted face was still playing with his
friends, but at five that afternoon he fell sick with the flu and was taken
to the infirmary. During the night he made his confession and received
the Last Sacraments; by morning the end seemed near. His parents
came and took him to St. John's Hospital, where at 11 that evening,
December 5, he passed into eternity.
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Don Bosco was then in Lanzo. When he returned to the Ora-
tory on the following day, Saturday, December 6, the dead boy’s
aunt tearfully gave him the sad news. It spread instantly, causing
general consternation.

“Unbelievable!” cried his schoolmates. ““Just two days ago he
was with us on our weekly walk.”!

At the “Good Night” Don Bosco comforted them and told
them that their schoolmate had made a general confession even
before falling ill. Father Berto, who had taken the names of all
who questioned Don Bosco immediately after he had told his
dream, including the one who had shied from asking him but had
gone to confession the following morning and the one who was to
die, made the following statement during the Informative Pro-
cess:

On the evening of December 7, 1873, I accompanied Don Bosco to his
room and then asked him to tell me confidentially how he was able to
read the boys’ consciences, especially their sins. “Well,”” he replied with
his usual kindliness, “‘nearly every night I dream that boys come to me
for their general confession and tell me all their sins. The next morning,
when they do really come for confession, all I need do is tell them their
sins.”

“Write down these things,” 1 said. “They are very helpful!”

“By no means! Such things are to be used only by one actively en-
gaged in the priestly ministry. . . .”

We might add: ““And only when this priest is one favored by
God with such charisms!”’ He narrated a similar dream—a visit
to dormitories, the singing of the Miserere and an imminent
death—also to the boys at Lanzo on a visit to them that month.

In 1870, fifteen-year-old Julius Cavazzoli of Fabbrico, in the
diocese of Guastalla (Emilia), was admitted to the Oratory on the
recommendation of the pastor of Campagnola. Shortly afterward
he transferred to the Salesian school at Lanzo, but he returned to
the Oratory in 1871. Toward the end of 1873 he fell ill and was
again sent to Lanzo in the hope that the climate would hasten his

In Italy, at this time, Thursdays were a mid-week school holiday and the Oratory boys
went out for a walk in the city outskirts. [Editor]
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recovery. He was there when Don Bosco told the above-men-
tioned dream which deeply impressed the pupils. Charles Baratta,
who had arrived in Lanzo only a few days before, recalled its
every detail many years later to the director, Father John Baptist
Lemoyne, who had taken no notes of it until then. On this oc-
casion, he jotted down the dream as follows:

It seemed to Don Bosco that a mysterious youth took him into one of
the dormitories while all the boys were asleep, and, holding a candle up
to the boys’ faces, made them known to Don Bosco. The first ones had
clear foreheads, whereas others’ foreheads were marked by either one or
two black lines symbolizing (venial sins). Other boys’ faces were either
shrouded in fog or shadows or completely blackened by mortal sins.
Don Bosco took pencil and paper and jotted down their names and ap-
pearance. Hardly had he reached the end of the dormitory when, from
an opposite corner where all the boys were unmarred in their looks, he
suddenly heard the chant of the Miserere.

“Why the Miserere?”” he asked his mysterious guide.

“So and so died on such and such a day!” was the reply.

“But how can that be? He was alive only a little while ago!”

“In God’s sight the future is like the present.”

Don Bosco concluded that this death would happen within a month,
but though he did not disclose the name, he exhorted all to be ready.
However, the boys kept saying that Don Bosco had revealed the boy’s
name to the director. Fifteen days later, Cavazzoli fell ill and died. . . .

We heard the same story from Father John Gresino, a pupil at
Lanzo since 1872. He gave us a thorough account, asserting that
Don Bosco had confided to the director the name of the youth
who was to die.

This eighteen-year-old young man (born in January 1855) died
fifteen days later. Parish records state that he received “‘the sacra-
ment of Penance, Holy Viaticum and the papal blessing’ but was
unwilling to die. The director showed him that he was fortunate
to be able to die well prepared. Would such be the case later?

“Well,” the youth replied, ‘““in that case I want to die, but how
does one go about dying?”’

Short prayers for a happy death were suggested to him, and he
repeated them devoutly: ““‘Jesus, Mary and Joseph, I give you my
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heart and my soul. Jesus, Mary and Joseph, assist me in my last
agony. (The death rattle was audible.) Jesus, Mary and Joseph,
may I breathe forth my soul in peace with you. . . .”” He died
serenely on December 21, at 10:30.

Father Gresino also recalled Don Bosco saying that he had had
that dream the night before, nor should this be surprising, since
he himself used to say that nearly every night he dreamed of his
boys making their confession to him. His boundless fatherly love
well deserved that Our Lord should reveal to him also imminent
deaths so that he might prepare those concerned for that great
step. . . .

11. God’s Power and Mercy

At the “Good Night”” on November 29, 1873, after returning to
the Oratory from a visit to the Salesian schools at Sampier-
darena, Varazze and Alassio, Don Bosco narrated another dream.
Father Berto jotted it down and then wrote out this detailed
description:

These past few days, while I was away, | had a very frightening
dream. I went to bed one evening, thinking about the stranger who—as |
told you a few nights ago—had taken me in a dream through the dormi-
tories and with a lamp had shown me the boys’ sins on their foreheads.
While I was wondering whether he was a human like us or a spirit in
human form, I fell asleep and immediately seemed to be carried back to
the Oratory. To my surprise, it was no longer here in Valdocco, but at
the entrance of a valley long and wide, hemmed in between two lovely
hills.

I was with you, but you were all silent and tense. Suddenly the sun
broke out, shining so strongly that we were forced to lower our heads.
We remained in that position for some time until the blinding light
dimmed almost to absolute darkness, making it difficult for us to see or
recognize even those closest to us.

The sudden change was very frightening. As I tried to figure out what
to do, a greenish light flashed at one corner of the valley and, streaming
across it, formed a graceful rainbow between the two hills. The darkness
receded, and from the rainbow —very similar to a rainbow after a heavy
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rainfall or the aurora borealis—multi-colored beams of light streamed
into the valley.

While we were all intent on admiring and enjoying this charming
spectacle, I noticed a phenomenon even more astounding at the far end
of the valley—a gigantic electric globe hanging in midair, darting blind-
ing flashes in all directions so that no one could look at it without the
risk of falling to the ground in a daze. The globe kept floating down
toward us, illuminating the valley more brilliantly than ten of our suns
could have done at full noon. As it drew nearer and nearer, the boys.
blinded by its glare, dropped face to the ground. as if struck by light-
ning.

At first [ too was terrified, but then, getting hold of myself, I forced
my eyes to gaze boldly upon the globe, following its movement until it
stopped some three hundred meters above our heads. Then I decided
that I must see what sort of phenomenon this was.

I scanned it thoroughly and, distant though it was, I could see that its
summit had the shape of a large sphere and bore a huge inscription:
“The Almighty.” The whole globe was ringed by several tiers of balco-
nies, crowded with joyful, jubilant people: men and women, young and
old, dressed in sparkling, indescribably beautiful garments of many col-
ors. Their warm smiles and friendliness seemed to invite us to share
their joy and triumph.

From the center of this heavenly globe countless shafts of light radiat-
ed, flashing so blindingly that any boys looking at them were stunned,
staggered a moment, and then fell face down to the ground. I too, un-
able to endure such brilliance any longer, exclaimed, “Oh Lord, I beg
You, either let this divine sight vanish or let me die, for I can no longer
withstand such extraordinary beauty!” Then I felt faint, and I too
dropped to the ground, with the cry, *“Let us invoke God’s mercy!”

Coming to myself again, I stood up moments later and decided to
tour the valley and see what had happened to the boys. To my great
surprise and wonder, [ saw that all were prostrate and motionless in
prayer. In order to find out whether they were dead or alive, I prodded
several with my foot, asking, “What's the matter? Are you alive or
dead?”” All gave me the same answer: *‘I am imploring God’s mercy.”

Then, to my deep sorrow, I came upon several, their faces as black as
coal, who kept gazing defiantly upon the globe, almost as if challenging
God. I went up and called them by name, but they gave no sign of life.
Paralyzed by the rays of light darting from the globe because of their
obstinate refusal to fall prostrate and implore God’s mercy with their
companions, they had become as cold as ice. What grieved me even
more was that they were so numerous.
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Just then an abnormally huge, indescribably horrid monster rose up at
the far end of the valley. Never had I seen anything as frightening as
that! It strode toward us. I told all the boys to stand up, and they too
were terrorized by the horrible sight. Gasping in anguish, I searched
frantically for some Salesian to help me get the boys up the nearest hill
for safety, but I could find no one.

Meanwhile the monster kept getting closer and closer. When it was
about to overtake us, the brilliant globe, which until then had hovered
over our heads, quickly dropped almost to the ground, shielding us from
the monster, and at that moment a voice thundered through the valley,
“Nulla est conventio Christi cum Belial.”” [2 Cor. 6, 15] No treaty is
possible between Christ and Belial, between the children of light and the
children of darkness, that is, between the good and the bad whom Holy
Scripture calls the children of Belial.

At these words 1 awoke in a cold sweat. Although it was only mid-
night, I could not fall asleep again or feel warm the rest of the night. I
was amply consoled at having seen almost all our boys humbly seek
God’s mercy and faithfully respond to His favors, but I must admit my
profound grief at the goodly number of proud, hard-hearted lads who
rejected God’s loving invitation and drew His chastisements upon them-
selves.

[ already summoned a few of these boys last night and others today so
that they may soon make their peace with God and stop abusing His
mercy and scandalizing their companions. There can be no alliance be-
tween God’s children and the devil’s followers. Nulla est conventio
Christi cum Belial. This is their last warning.

As you see, my dear boys, what I have told you is but a dream like all
the others. Still, let us thank God for using this means to show us our
spiritual condition. How generously He enlightens and favors those who
humbly implore His help and assistance in material and spiritual need.
Deus superbis resistit, humilibus autem dat gratiam [God resists the
proud, but gives grace to the humble—1 Pet. 5:6].

According to Father Berto, Don Bosco did not further elabo-
rate on the details of the dream, but we can easily grasp the mes-
sage. As long as we are in this valley of tears, God permits
periods of light and darkness in our spiritual life, just as day al-
ternates with night. Those who withstand the darkness and appar-
ent abandonment humbly and trustingly, soon see light return
more brilliant than ever with a new magnificent rainbow. And if
they faithfully and most humbly keep their thoughts centered on
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God, they come to understand ever more clearly their own noth-
ingness in face of God’s sublime majesty and the ineffable beauty
of the reward He has prepared for us. Furthermore, they shall
always feel that they must remain prostrate before Him and im-
plore His infinite m