18. THE EXILE

The journey was slow, in mail coaches
and with regular changes of horses at the
“stations” set up along the whole trip. After
having reached the rolling hills and the rising
slopes to Radicafani, a forced stop was made
at the gate in front of the Customs Palace.

The dominating thought in the minds
of the four travelers was that eleven years
previously Pius VI, already 80 years old and
in poor health, was expelled suddenly from
the Vatican, and had made the same journey;
and precisely one year ago, in the month of
July, Pius VII had also followed the same
route - and in what a manner! - under the
beating hot sun, suffocating, that seemed to
hold the air trapped on the hills so far from the
sea.

Pius VI had died in exile; Pius VII had
not yet returned. Our travelers could well ask
themselves: Will we see another day? Until
1810 no cloud had overshadowed the imperial
star.

As a definitive crowning of his
triumph, Napoleon had obtained, through an
untrue marriage, an entrance into one of the
most ancient dynasties of the world, by
divorcing Josephine and marrying Maria
Luisa, the daughter of the Emperor of Austria.
The “news” at first seemed to be “impossible”
for the different centers of the European
courts.

What, humanly speaking, could
foresee the end of the despot? When Gaspar
spoke of him, he called him the “ungrateful”’;
but there was no meanness but rather
compassion in the epithet, applied to the most
fortunate man in the world. In this word was
all the spirit of Gaspar, who would not
concede any value to worldly grandeurs, and
who would give them a negative value, when,
apart from the grace of God, they were judged
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and were gained on the game board of worldly
chess.

In the long run, the worries of the
travelers was not for themselves; all four of
them felt the same. Always, it’s easy to suffer
when you suffer lovingly.

Their main concern was otherwise: the
well being of the pope and the Church. How
long would the persecution last? Albertini and
Gaspar, as well as Marchetti and Gambini, left
a world filled with vigorous and vital
apostolic works, just when the seizure of the
pope had left the Church submerged in tears
and lacking a guide.

When this terribly shocking vision
came to mind, it overshadowed any reason for
any thread of hope. “Non prevalebunt!” They
were convinced of this truth. But facing
reality it was necessary to raise one’s eyes to
heaven and pray: “Our Father, who art in
heaven ...” Surely this was the most urgent
prayer, the only one capable of turning around
the irrational to the rational, the cloudy to the
sunny.

And the conversation in the carriage
turned from being sad, and gradually grew
serene.

It is now the time to give a brief
summary about Canon Francesco Albertini,
the traveling companion of St. Gaspar.

He was born in Rome in 1770; on the
day of his deportation he was a canon of San
Nicola in Carcere, where he had founded the
Confraternity of the Most Precious Blood.
Looking to the future, we will see him as the
bishop of Terracina, Sezze and Piperno,
consecrated on 18 April 1819; he died a few
months later, on 24 November of the same
year.

The importance of Albertini in the life
of St. Gaspar cannot be measured. It was
established precisely during the “journey” and
in the following months of the exile, and



continued after his return to Rome. Del Bufalo
called him the “Founder” of the Missionaries
of the Precious Blood because, at the
beginning, they were protected by the
Confraternity founded by him.

They crossed through the “Kingdom of
Eturia” and arrived at Piacenza on 15 July.
Given that the cost of this forced journey was
charged to the same exiles, and that they had
to get their own upkeep and lodgings in the
city, when the four got out of the carriage,
they did not know where to go.

For that night they lodged in “one of
the worst” inns; the room was dirty as well as
the sheets on the beds. On the other hand it
was necessary to save their few coins they had
for the exile. During the same night Albertini
had a surprise and let out a shout; it was a
rather insignificant but unusual occurrence: a
mouse crawled into his mouth and almost
suffocated him, but he was able to pull it out
in time.

The following day was dedicated to
getting organized: Gaspar went to live in the
parish house of San Mateo, having previously
paid the rent of eight scudos a month; the
others found similar lodgings. Thus began the
life of an exile.

The health of Gaspar turned noticeably
worse. This we know from various sources,
including his letter' to Fr. Gaetano Bonanni,
dated 28 August 1810, that is, after 43 days of
exile. From this letter we deduce two
elements: that Gaspar was very sick, and that,
in spite of it, he desperately longed for the
works of the apostolate in Rome.

The letter sent to Bonanni said:

“ Most esteemed Abott Bonanni

“I have received a letter from you
dated August 7, and what a consolation it was
for me you can much better comprehend in

!'Letter number 9.
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your mind than I could ever express in words;
I received it indeed on a day dedicated to the
glories of Mary assumed into Heaven, a day
which I spent continuously in retirement in
my room; thus it served as meditation material
for me and I have derived great comfort and
spiritual relief. You cannot imagine how
delighted I am in seeing your handwriting,
and what interior joy it brings to me. One of
the people that I think of continually, and I
say it in all sincerity, is you, whom I esteem
and love with a sincere affection and with
cordial benevolence. I never fail to pray in the
Holy Sacrifice for your spiritual well-being,
as | hope you continue to do always for me.
Please pray more fervently, if possible for
you, on my behalf, a miserable sinner, and
have others pray, especially the Brethren of
our Oratory (if it is still in existence, since in
your letters you say nothing to me about it)
and the poor of S. Galla, in whose prayers |
have great confidence. This is the only
pleasure that I ask of you in my exile.

“In hearing of the continuation of the
Pious Works of S. Galla I have been so
consoled that, because of the consolation, I
have kissed these few lines and have not been
able to hold back my tears. God will accept
my pure desires, and in all things may his
most holy will be done. Please, [ urge you not
to abandon the poor, who are the image of
Jesus Christ; so, if it were not possible to cul-
tivate all of our different Works, let not the
most necessary be abandoned. Illiterate people
have at present greater need of instruction,
and you can be sure that the Lord will
accompany you with his grace. Instill fervor
into our Companions, and with that prudence
with which you are endowed, stimulate them
to labor. Pray to St. Francis Xavier for me,
because the air of this gloomy city makes me
suffer from severe coughing spells and
continuous headaches. But the thing that



consoles me is that I can be up and around: so
in all things may the Lord be blessed, he who
grants me the strength to purge my sins. You
will keep all of this secret, and do me the
favor of not revealing it even to Can.
Gonnelli, because I do not want it to get to the
ears of my family, and thus add my afflictions
to those that they already have; much less, tell
it to Marini; in short, keep all that I have
written to yourself because I hope that it will
all turn out to be of no consequence. Please
keep this intention also in your prayers. Tell
my very dear Canon that it is more than a
month since I have seen a letter from him and
that he is causing me to be in a state of great
frenzy; tell it to him with emphasis. The
Canons who are 65 years old are leaving
Piacenza, according to the decree of the
emperor; those from the Kingdom of Italy, for
some time now, have been in their own
houses. We have received 100 francs as a
pension for two months ... (Piacenza, August
28, 1810)°

We should interject here a related
comment: Gaspar not only was afflicted for
having put aside his works in Rome, but he
suffered more for those works dedicated to the
very poor and needy. “These,” he said to
Bonanni, “suffer extreme need”; and he
pleaded that no reason could justify stopping
these works. The state of mind that he had
tended to make him see all the details of his
exile in an unfavorable aspect. On 7
September he wrote to Maria Tamini:

“It would be a lot better if this city
were called: Dispiacenza. With indescribable

* In the manuscript there are different words
and entire phrases crossed out by the Saint himself (or
so it seems), and rendered undecipherable. Also, in this
regard, the page was torn (by government censor?), so
that the entire remainder of the letter is missing. From a
note by Merlini and from the postal markings it was
determined that the letter was sent from Piacenza, on
August 28, 1810.
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pleasure I have received your letter in which [
learn of the excellent state of health that you
enjoy, the one thing that I yearn for and ask
for of the Lord in the Holy Sacrifice. My own
health is fine, even though the air is not at all
pleasant, the city melancholic because it is
almost depopulated, the food most expensive
and quite different from ours. The wine is
heavy, the bread bulky, and the worst
chocolate costs 12 paoli in our money.”

As we have said, the group of
deportees was growing smaller: the canons
who were over 65 years of age could return to
their homes. As to Gaspar, his health visibly
worsened, and the doctors were called, and
they judged it grave. He suffered from a
notable deterioration, stomach weakness,
convulsions, constant intestinal pains, no
positive reaction in a young organism
consumed by suffering.

Separated from all and from
everything loved by him, Gaspar found
consolation in the spiritual and material help
from  Canon  Albertiniy, who  was
understanding, strong in that energy from his
total surrender to the Lord.

Gaspar’s sickness lasted two months
and varied from low to high, but it reached its
worst in the fall. The doctors judged the case
desperate and the sick one was given the last
Sacratments. He wanted his family and other
loved ones to be kept ignorant of his getting
worse; thus it is seems that in his letters there
is an understandable contradiction: he gives
discrete information about himself when in
reality his condition was getting worse; but
then, in a letter to Maria Tamini of 11
November 1810, he admits that he is feeling
better.

But in this experience there was a
supernatural intervention. When the hope of
earthly life seemed to be seriously
compromised,  Albertini revealed an



unexpected illumination. He remembered that
a great servant of God, Agnes of the Word
Incarnate, who died a short time before in
Rome, had spoken that one day would arise an
outstanding apostle who would found a
congregation of priests missionaries of the
Precious Blood and also that of a
congregation of sisters of the same name.

Albertini had forgotten to think of
these words; but now, at the head of the bed of
this “dying” person, they returned to him with
clarity, in the character of a prophecy.

Shook by this memory, Albertini
spoke to the sick man and told him
everything; it was easy for him to tell and it
was easy for Gaspar to listen. Both of them
had opened themselves to the will of God and
had abandoned themselves to it with closed
eyes, just as children surrender themselves to
the tenderness of their fathers and mothers.
The life and death were works of the Lord.
Gaspar, now completely disposed, was happy
to die, if God so disposed.

Nevertheless, at this moment he felt
called by God to “found an institute of
missionaries and of sisters”. He, completely
worn out, had said goodby to human beings ...

On that same night his strength began
to return and on the following day Albertini
and the rest who surrounded the sick man,
began to see an improvement; Gaspar got up
and began to walk. His improvement was
solid and rapid.

In a few days he returned to normal.
Even when he was sick he was worried about
his “works” that had become orphaned. His
thoughts had remained in the streets and
plazas of the Montanara district, in the
hospice of Santa Galla and in Santa Maria in
Vincis; but now that life and been restored, he
remembered more than ever and with much
affection the poor, the sick and the workers.
The few letters of this period reveal this
apostolate of desire - strong wishes - although
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far away.

Meanwhile, an important notice came
to change the life of the exiled one.

Though the canons 65 yeas old or
more had been returned to their homes, the
rest of the priests, less the old ones of a
certain age, were transferred from
“Dispiacenza” to Bologna during the first
days of December of 1810; included among
them was Gaspar, although young, because of
his sickness that he had suffered and the state
of his recuperation.

We do not know the general reason for
this transfer; but someone said that the
French, concerned about the number of those
“resisting” the oath, attributed the cause of
this to the advice that the older ones gave to
the younger ones, and they wish to separate
the two groups. It could also be that in this
matter there were reasons of logistics and
food.



