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Preface 

\,\1/e intend with this Iii/le boohlet to re
:,j)ond lo the expressed wishes of the pilp,rims 
and faithji,I deuoted to the shrine of Our 
Lac~)' of the i'Vliracle - in the Basilica di S. 
Andrea de/le Frcttte in Rome, who want to 
find 011/ in a concise hut integral lllanner. 
the .fill! sto1y ()/ the apparitio-11 ()/ the 1111 -
1nac 11late Vi1/~i11 lo th e .Jew Alpho nse 
Nalisho11ne and his co11seq11e11/ i11stm1tane-
011s conue1:\·ion - a nd who u>ould lihe to 
haue a brief ; ill11stmted p,11ide to the Shrine. 

We pref er to co111111e11ce w ith Natisho1111e'., 
own words, quoted ji·om his c11ilobiogrctph i 
ca l letter. 1'l.?e s11hheadings (not.fem nd in the 
original) hcll)e been i11c/11ded for an easier 
co111/Jrehe11sio11. 

Th e second need has hee11 m et hy a 
res11 me of pa rfs «La mem uip,f ia r o mc111a 
dell "/111111acolata». 

The illusrra tions taken from the fami ly 
album o r Ratisbonne. and those presenring 
pans of the shrine and its pa intings. ,,·ill 
accompany the devout reader in his ,·isir ro 
the shrine, which for him too. can be an 
en try into the road of grace. 





A J EW KNEELS 
A CHRISTIAN RISES 

At midday, January 20, 1842 the re was a 
miracle in the Roman parish of the Mini mi 
Fathers . 

A 27 yea r-old Jew from Strasbu rg, after 
witnessing in the church of Sant'Andrca 
deUe Fratte, an apparition of the Immacu
late, in the form known through the MiraCL1-
lous Medal, \Vas instantaneously il luminated 
by g race and became a convert to Cathol i
c ism. 

Ratisbonne himself described p recisely 
w hat happened at the moment of grace 
in one of his le tte rs and a lso in a sworn 
testimony made before the Vicariate of 
Rome . 

The visionary declared at the tria l: " I saw 
as if a veil in front of me. The church seemed 
to me to be shrouded totally in darkness, 
with the exception of one chapel, as if the 
whole light of the church was concentrated 
in this chapel. I ra ised my eyes towards the 
rad iant chapel and / saw the live, ,grand 
majestic, most beautiji,tl, merciful and most 
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ho~)! Vi1~0,in Jvfa rv. stc111di11c0, 011 her altar. She 
was similar in form to rhc image that ca n 
be seen on the M i ra culous Medal of the 
Immaculate. She signaled me to fa ll on my 
kncc:s. An irresbtihlc force nus\wcl rne m
\vards lier. She did not say anything. but J 
u nclerstoocl . 

T fell on my knees on the spot where l 
stood; several times I attem pted to ra ise my 
eyes to the Most !Toly Virgin, bur the splen
dour and reve rence forced me to lower 
them; this clid not prevent me from being 
totally aware of rhe appari tion . 

T gazed at her hands, and I saw in them 
an expression of pa rdon ancl mercy. Tn the 
p resence of the Most TToly Virg in - even 
though she d id not say a word to me, T un
derstood the horri b le state in wh ich I hacl 
been. the deformation caused hy sin, the 
beauty of the Catholic religion - in o ther 
words, l understood everyth ing "· 

Alphonse Rmishonne vvrote a more de
tailed description of his trip which led him 
to l{o me, and of his interio r experience in 
an :1 u Lobiogra ph ica I letter. ,..-ritten in the 
College of Ju illy in April of thar same ~-car. 
ro M. Dufriche-Desgenerre. the President of 
the Archconfratern i ty of Ou r Lady of the 
Victory in Paris. 
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Rcttisbo11ne is converted b)' Mar)! 
The College of Ju illy, April 12, 184.2 

l bega n my schooling on the be nches of 
the grammar ;-;chool of ~m1:illur52. ,,v i1nc T 
made more:: progress in the corruption o r 
the heart, than in culture. That was about 
1825 (1 was born on Ma y 1, 1814); my 
brother Theodore on whom g reat hopes 
were made decla red himself a Christian; 
shortly afte rwards in spite of the fea rs a nd 
sadness w hich he caused , he went even 
further; he became a priest and exercised 
his min istry in the same ci ty before the 
unconsoled eyes of my fa mil y. l was young 
at the time, and this conduct of my brother 
revolted me, and led me to hate his cus
toms and character. 13eing educated among 
young Christians who were as indiffe rent 
as I \Vas, I had so fa r, ne ither a sympathy 
nor an antipa thy for Christianity; but the 
conversion of my brother wh ich I sa\v to 
be an unexpl icable folly , led me to bel ieve 
in the fanaticism of the Catholics, and I was 
horrified by it. 

I was w ithdra wn from the college and sent 
to a Protesta nt institute, about the prr_,_ 
gramme of w hich my re lati\·es n ·ere enthu
siastic ... l attained a l3ache lor of Arts the re. 
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Alphonse, a banker.? 

I was the owner o f my fam ily inheri tance. 
because 1 lost my mother in infancy, and 
severa l years later, my father. 1 was left w ith 
a k ind-hea rted uncle, the patriarch of my 
fami ly, w ho being chi ldless, lavished all his 
affection to the ch ildren o f his b rother, and 
became a second father for me. 

This uncle, vvho was well known in fi
nancial circles for his integrity and talent 
wanred me to join the hanking company of 
which he w as the d irector; T stud ied law in 
Paris, and having attained my degree and 
gown, I was called to Strasburg by m y un
cle w ho tried everyth ing to retain me ,vith 
h im. T cannot number all the signs of b is 
prodigal ity : horses ca rriages, voyages . I was 
treated by his generosity , and he would not 
refuse any caprice o l' m ine. To these proofs 
o f his affection was added a further, most 
p ositive sign of h is confidence. He gave me 
an open cheque of his company and prom
ised me the title and advantages o f a part
ner. .. This prom ise came into effect on Janu
ary 1, 1842. 1 received ne,vs of th is in Ro me. 

My uncle reproached me on ly one thing 
- my frequent trips ro Paris. «You like the 
Champs-Elysees too much», he would say 
kindly. And he was righl. l loved pleasures 
on ly: business irritated me, the atmosphere 
of offices suffocated me; I thought that we 
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arc in the world to delight in it; even though 
a certa in natural sense of shame kept me 
away from pleasures and ignoble com pany, 
T dreamed on ly of feasts and luxuries and l 
gave myself to them in passion. 

Fortunately, T found a good undertaking. 
to keep me occupied. I took it to heart. I t 
w as the assistance to poor Je\\·s. as it \\·as 
inappropriate ly ca lled; no w I unclersrancl 
that there is more tha n money anc.l chari ty 
lotteries that are needed to regenerate a 
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people ... I3ut the n I be lieved in the poss i
bility of th is renewal and l became one of 
the most zelo us members of the Socie(vfor 
the nncouragement to V(lorhfor Young Jews. 
This was a society that my priest-brothe r 
had founded in Strasburg, fifteen years ago, 
and he pa rticipated in it despite the scar
city of means that he had at his d isposa l. 

So I occupied myself actively for the needs 
of my poor co-re ligionists , even though 1 
myself was not devout. l was a Jew by name, 
and that was all. 1 die.I not even believe in 
Goel . I never opened a prayer-book : nei
ther in my uncle's ho use, no r in that of my 
brothers and sisters, vve never pracLisecl even 
the most minor precepts of Judaism. 

Tbe love f or Floret, the promised :,po11se 

In my heart the re was a void , and I was 
not happy al a ll: amongst so many riches, I 
missed something, but th is was finally given 
to me .. at least l thought so. 

I had a ne ice, the daughter of my eldesl 
brothe r, and she was desti ned to me , when 
we were both children. I could see her grow 
and become gracious, and I believed that 
a ll the happ iness, all my fu ture was to be 
found in her. I do not think that iL is con
venient to pra ise here my fiancee. It would 
be useless for those who do not know her; 
but those who have seen he r, know that it 
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Nora l<atisbo1111e ( 1he fiancec) 

would be difficu lt to imagine a sweeter , 
mo re lovable and gracious girl than Flora. 
For me she was a specia l crea ture, tha t 
seemed made uniquely so as to fil l my ex
istence; and w hen ou r ,vhole fa111 il y, in ac
cord ,vith our 111utual sympathy, f ixed fi 
nal ly this manage, w hich was desired for 
so long, T thought that nothing ,vas missing 
in my happiness. 
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My c1Ue1:,·io11 for Theodore 

l hated only o ne person in my family : 
my brother Theodore. 13ut he loved us: 

his religious dress repe lled me; his pres
ence bored me; h is solemn and seri ous 
words made me angry . A year before my 
engagement, I could no longer w ithhold rny 
feelings and l expressed them in a letter to 
him which should destroy forever our mu
tual re lationship. This w as the occasion: a 
hahy w as dying; my brother Theodore had 
the courage to openly ask the parents per
mission to baptise the child, and maybe was 
about to do this, when I found out about 
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this. f-or me it was a mean villainy. l \\Tote 
to the priest, telling him to approach adults 
and not chi ldre n , and I added so many in
vectives and threats, that I wonder even 
toc\:1y. why he h:1 ~ not :1Mwerec\ n-1 0 with '.'.1 

single word . 
I had no more contacts w ith Theodore, 1 

no longer thought of him , I forgot him ... 
but he prayed for rne ! 

1 must note a certain change that came 
about in my re lig io us think ing during my 
engagement. As I said , I did no t believe in 
anything; in th is absolute n ihi lism, in my 
de nia l of any fa ith, I fe lt myself to be in 
ha rmony with my Catholic and Protestant 
fri ends; the sight of my fiancee awakened 
in me a sentiment of human dignity. 1 be
gan to believe in the immortality of the soul; 
instinc tively J bega n to pray to Goel; I 
thanked h im fo r my good fortune , bu t nev
ertheless 1 still remained unhappy ... I could 
not accou nt for my sentiments; I regarded 
my fiancee as my guardian angel; I often 
told her that, and tru ly, the thought of her 
arisecl my heart to the God. that l d id no t 
know, to whom I had not prayed , whom I 
had no t invoked. 

Au>aili11g the weddi11g 

It was appropriate to de lay the elate o f 
my wedd ing. cl ue to the young age o f my 
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fiancee. She was sixteen years old. I was to 
undertake a tourist tr ip, awaiting for the 
wedding. I did not know where to go; rny 
sister who lived in Paris wanted me to stay 
w ith her ; a good friend of mine invi ted me 
to Spain . I r esisted the insistence of many 
others w ho came up w ith seducing projects. 
I finally decided to go directl y to Naples, to 
spend the winter in Malta, to strengthen my 
delicate health, and then to return via the 
Orient. I had letters for Constantinople, ancl 
I left towards the encl of November 1841 . f 
was to return the fol lowing Summer. 

Oh how sad vvas my departure! I left my 
beloved f iancee, an uncle who loved me 
above anybody else, sisters, brothers and 
nephews, the company of which was clear 
to me. 

J remember two details which marked the 
last days before my departure; these t,vo 
memories strike me v ivid ly today. Before 
my departure, I wanted to sign a large 
number o f receipts of the Society for the 
811co11ragement ... l ant i ci pated the elate 
January 15, and as I was writing it on a pile 
of documents, I relaxed fo r a moment, and 
putting down my pen, I said to myself: »Goel 
k nows, where I will be on January 15, and 
maybe that w ill be the day o f my cleath 1» . 

Thar clay, I found myself in Rome, and i t 
became the dawn of a new life! 

Another interesting c ircumstance was the 



meeting o f a number o f no table Jew s. \\·ho 
came together to study the ways in which 
to reform the Jewish cul t, and adapt it to 
the spirit of the times. T went to the meet
ing. where everyone J.!'.lve hi.i.: opinion on 
the proposed changes. There ·were as many 
opinions as there \Nere people present; the 
d iscussion was long, all the human conven
iences were cl iscussecl, al l the ex igencies of 
the times , all the social ideas. All types o f 
consid erations were taken in to account. 
O nly one \Vas miss ing - the divine law. 
That was not mentioned; neither the name 
o f Goel , nor of Moses, nor of the Bib le, was 
mentioned even once. 

'Jbe stages of my trip 

T finall y left. O n leav ing Strasburg, T wept. 
was agitated by a number of fea rs and a 

t h ousand st range p r esent i men ts . As T 
reached the first exchange post (for the 
horses), I was awoken by cries of joy mixed 
w ith m usic, coming from the o utside. Tr w as 
a >vvecld ing cortege, that came o ut of a 
church, feasting and noisy. w ith the com
pany of p easant flu tes and vio lins. They 
surrounded my carriage as if im·iting me ro 
participate in their jo y . .. 1 shall soon experi 
ence the same!» T exclaimed. This tho ught 
aroused my joy. 

I stopped for a fc \Y clays in r- Iarseilles. 
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where my relatives and friends arranged a 
feast in my honour. J cou ld not free myself 
from their hospitality. 

Before my arri val in Naples , my boat 
stopped at Civitavecchia . On our arrival in 
the port, the canon of the fortress fired at 
full b last. l inquired with malign curiosity, 
what was the reason for th is bellicose noise 
in the peaceful papal states. I was answered: 

«It 's the feas t o f the Immacu late» . 1 
sh rugged my shoulde rs and die.I not want to 
leave the boat. 

The fol lowing clay , we approached Na
ples, in the magnificent sun that lignec.l w ith 
gold the smoke of Vesuvius. I had never 
been so enchan ted by natura l scenery; I 
contemplated av idly the glamorous images 
of the sky, that artists and poets had de
scribed. 

I spent a month in Naples so as to see 
everything and to note everything; above 
all I wrote against religious and priests, who 
seemed to be out of place in this c ity. Oh, 
how many blasphemies in my d iary! If I 
speak about them it is o nl y to portray the 
perfidy of my sou l. T wrote to Strasburg, 
that I had d run k a t the Vesuvius the laCJy ma 
Christi for the hea lth of Rev. Ratisbonne, 
and that these tears have clone me good. l 
do not dare to write the te rrible play of 
words that l a llowed myself to use in this 
occasion. 



My fianccc asked me . if I agree with those 
who say: See Naples and die! 1 answered: 

To, see Naples and live! Live to see it 
agai n. Th is was the state of my mind. 

To Rome. no! 

I had no intention of going to Rome, even 
though two friends of my family whom I 
often saw, invited me insiste ntly. They were 
M. Coulmann, a Protestant, ex-deputy fro m 
Strasburg and baron Rorsch ild , whose fam
ily in Naples cared for me and offered me 
all sorts of pleasures. I could not cede to 
their suggestions ... My fi ancee wa nted me 
to go directly to Malta, and she sent me a 
prescr iption from my doctor, who advised 
me to spend the winter the re , and positively 
proh ib ited me fro m go ing to Rome, because 
of the - as he said - epidemy of malari a. 

The re were motives for a visit of Rome , if 
I bad planned it in my itinera ry. I thought 
of going the re on my way back, and l 
booked a p lace o n the Mongibelto to go to 
Sic il y. A fri end of mine accompanied me to 
the deck and promised that he will return 
at the moment of departure to say good
bye . He came, but did no t mee t me . IF i\if. 

de Rechecourt finds o ut the reason \\·hy I 
was not there to meet him, he ~\·ill unde r
sta nd my impoliteness, and. no doubt. " ·ill 
pardon me. 
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Coulrnann presen ted me to a clear and 
worthy ma n, who was to go to Malta with 
me . l was happy to meet him and said: «Ah, 
here is the friend sent to me from heaven1 .. 

The boat die.I no t leave, however, by Ne,-v 
Yea rs Oay. It ,,vas a sac.I day for me. I was 
alone in Na ples, I was not g reeted by any
body, T had nobod y to e mbrace. I thought 
of my fam il y, of the greetings and joy that 
surrounded my uncle that clay . l wept and 
the joy of the Neapolitans inc reased my sad
ness. 

I went for a wal k follow ing mechanically 
the flow of the crowd . f reached the piazza 
d i Palazzo a nd found myself, l do not know 
w hy, at the door of a church . T e ntered. The 
Mass, I be lieve ,-vas being celebrated . Ho ,v 
did it come about, I do not know, but I 
stopped fo r a moment leaning against a 
column, and my heart seemed to open and 
breathe a known atmosphe re. I prayed in 
my own way, w itho ut ana lysing what was 
happening to me. T prayed for my fiancee, 
my uncle, my dead father, my clear mother 
who left me as an o rphan when I was young , 
a ll my close friends, and I asked Goel for 
inspirat ion that coul d guide me in m y 
projects of improving the lo t of the Jews -
an idea wh ich I had always che rished. My 
sadness left me , as a dark cloud that is b lown 
away by the w ind; in my who le interior, 
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inundated w ith an inef fa ble calm, I experi
enced a consolation as i f a voice had role! 
me: Your prayer has heen granted. O h yes, 
my p rayer has been heard one hund red per 
cent and beyond all cx.pccta1ion. h eCilll~C 
o n the last day of that same month, l sol
emnly rece ived the sacrament of baptism in 
a church in Rome! 

But how to go to Rome? 

Rome, the tu rning-j]oin l ofgrace 

I don't know how, l cannot exp la in it. l 
bel ieve T had mista ken the road , because 
instead o f coming to the reserva tion o ffice 
for Pa lermo, as l intended, I arrived at the 
stage-coach o ffice for Rome. I entered and 
ordered a seat. l sent a no te to M . V igne, 
the friend w ho was to accompany me to 
M alta , to tell him that l could no t resist to 
make a shon trip to Rome, and that l w i ll 
certa in ly return to Naples, to continue my 
jo urney o n January 20. I t was unfa ir o f me 
to com mit m yself , because Goe.I d isposes 
everyth ing, and this elate, January 20, was 
to be ma rked in a different ,vay in my li fe. 

l left Naples o n the 5th and arrived in 
Ro m e on the 6th, the feast o f the Three 
K ings. 

r t ravelled w ith an Engl ish man cal led 
Marshall who entertained me grca ti y ,Yith 
his original conversation during the trip. 
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/\t first sight. Rome did not make the im
pression on me, w hich T had hoped for. I 
had a few days for this untimely excu rsion , 
in which l hastily devoured the ancient and 
modern ruins that the city o ffers to the tour
ist. l piled them freely in my memory and 
diary. I visited in monotonous admiration the 
galleries, circuses, chu rches, catacombs and 
countless other marvels of Rome. T was ac
companied by my Engl ish friend . l do not 
know to what religion he belonged, because 
neither he nor T showed any sign of being 
Christians, in the churches, but if l am not 
mistaken, he demonstrated a respect for them. 

On January 8, I was called by name on the 
street; it was a childhood friend - Gustavo 
de Bussieres. I was happy to meet him, be
cause my isolation weighed heavily on me. 
\Xie went to his father for breakfast, and in 
this happy company, T experienced the joy 
that is felt when, in a foreign country, you 
d iscover the memories of your native land. 

When T entered the parlour, Theodore de 
Bussie re s, the eldest son of this d istin
guished family was leaving the room. I d id 
not know baron Theodore personally, bu t l 
knew that he was my brothers friend, and 
his homonym, and I knew that he left Prot
estantism to become a Catholic; this was 
enough to provoke my deepest antipathy. 
ll seemed that he fe lt the same towards me. 
As it tu rned out be had travel led in the O ri-
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71Jeodm·e de JJ11ssii!res 

e nt and Sicily, so it was usefu l for me to ask 
him for some advice befo re underta king the 
same trip ; eithe r for this reason, o r just o f 
s imple politeness, l expressed my desire to 
visit: him. He answe red kindly and added 
that he had received a letter fro m the l{e v . 
Ratisbonne , and that he will g ive the new 
address o f my brothe r. " I will take it ~,,il l
ing ly ,, -~ I answered - " e,·e n tho ugh l 
will not make use of it "· 

We stood there , and ,v hile I \\·as saying 
good-bye, l murmu red someth ing to myself 
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about the useless visit that I forced m yself 
to make and about the valuable t ime that I 
,vi II waste. 

D u r i ng a visit to the 111011 11 111e11/s 

I conti nued to run around Rome all day, 
except during the two hours of the morn
i ng that I spe n t: with Gustavo, and the 
evening entertainment when ,,ve went to the 
theatre o r a hall. My conversation with 
Gustavo was animated , because, as we had 
heen in the same boarding school, the small 
est memo ires furnished inexhaustible mo
tives for laughter and chatter. But he was a 
zclous Protestant and an enthusiast of the 
type of the p ietists of A lsace. He boasted 
ab o ut the superior i ty of h is sect over all 
other Christian sects and attempted to con 
vert me, which amused me exceed ingly; I 
thought that only Catholics had the man ia 
for p roselytism. l answered always jokingly, 
but o nce wanting to encourage him in his 
vain attempts, l promised him that i f I were 
to convert, T would become a piet:ist. l prom
ised h im, and he p romised me to come to 
my wedd ing in A ugust. His insistence that I 
should remain in Rome was futile. T wo other 
fr ie nds r-:d m ondo Humann and A l fredo 
Lotzbeck urged me to spend the carnival in 
Rome. I coLild not come to a decision; I 
feared to displease my fi ancee, and M. Vigne 
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w as wai t ing fo r me in Taples, from w here 
we were to part on January 20. 

I profited fro m the last hours o f my stay 
in Rome to finish m y stro lls. I went to the 
C 1mpiclog lio :ind v isited the c hu rc h oF 
A racoel i . The impressive build of the church. 
Lhe solemn chants w hich echoed in its naves 
and the hisLorica l memo ries that aw akened 
in me, as I stood there, al l th is made a deep 
in, pression on me. T was moved and o ver
w helmed , and m y g uide d iscovering m y 
abashment, tole.I me cold ly that he noticed 
severa l t imes Lhe emotion o f foreigners as 
they visit the A racoeli. 

Descen d ing from the Ca mpidogl io my 
cicerone m ac.le me pass through the Che/lo 
( the Jewish q uarter) . There T encountered 
an enti rely d iffe rent emo tion , o f compas
sion and indignation . Lo ! l asked mysel f vis
i t ing this sp ectacle o f misery. is th is the so
pra ised charity o f Rome? 

I shuddered w i th horro r and asked n,ysel f 
w hether a w hole peop le deserved a barbar
ian treatment ancl so unending p rejudices 
solely for the killing of a single man eight
een cen tu ries ago! .. . Oh ! J c.l id no t yet know 
that man1 I knew nothing of the bloody cry 
that th is people hacl thrO\\·n at him ... a cry 
that I cl o no l dare to q uote here. and that l 
do no t want to repeat mysel f. I p refer to re
m ember that last cry from the cross: 

My Goe.I! Forg i ve them , b ecau se they 
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know what rhey do 1 

I informed my family about what I had 
seen and felt . I remember that T wrote, that 
I would prefer to rema in with the oppressed 
than with the oppressors . I returnee! to the 
Campicloglio, where there \Nas a la rge move
ment, in preparation for a ceremony in the 
Aracoeli the next clay. J asked w hat was the 
reason for the preparation. l was told thar 
they are preparing fo r the ceremony of the 
baptism of t\NO Jews, M. Costantini and M. 
Ancona. I d id not know how to express my 
indignation at these words, and when my 
gu ide asked me whether I would li ke to 
assist at the ceremony, J cried: " Me! assist
ing a r such an infamy! Never, I will not be 
able to withhold myse lf from swearing at 
the baptisers and the baptised' ,, 

I must say, V•lithout exaggeration , that I 
have never been so bitte rly aga inst Catholi
cism, as after my visit of the Ghetto. I could 
not stop blaspheming. 

The good-bye visits 

I had to make several last visits, and the 
visit to baron de I3ussieres always came to 
my mind as a visit into w h ich l pushed 
myself. Fortunately . I did not ask his ad
dress and that ci rcumstance seemed to me 
to be final. I was satisfied that l had an ex
cuse for not fu lfill ing my promise. 
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It vvas January 15, and l went to book a 
place in the stage-coach for Naples; the 
departure was assigned for the 17th at three 
o 'clock in the morning. I had two days left 
ancl 1 spenl them ~moiling in 1he city. Com
ing ou t of a bookshop, where I saw some 
works on Constantinople, I met on the Corso 
a se rvant of the I3ussieres senior; he saluted 
me and came up to me . I asked him the 
address of Theodore de l3ussieres, and he 
answered in an Alsatian accent - Piazza 
Nicosia, 38. 

It was, appropriate, therefore, for me to 
pay a visit, even though I still had my doubts . 
So 1 decided and scribbled a note on my 
name-card. I looked fo r the Piazza Nicosia, 
and after a long search, I arrived at no. 38. It 
was exactly the door besides the stagecoach 
office, where l had booked my place that 
very same day. T had made a long road , only 
to arrive at the point of departure; it is the 
itinerary of more tha n one human existence! 
from the point where l stood , I left to take a 
completely d ifferent road. 

My entry into the house of de Bussicres 
made me laugh, because the servant instead 
of taking the name card, which I had in my 
hand , a nnounced my e ntry and introduced 
me in the parlour. l s imulated my resistance. 
bu t for the good or evil. I e ntered smiling 
and sat by the baroness de Bussieres. \\·ho 
was surrounded by he r child re n - gracious 



and sweet, like the angels of Raffaello. The 
conversation at the 'beginning, light and 
general , very soon became coloured by the 
emotions wi th which I related my impres
sions of Rome. 

TZ1e «Miraculous Meda/,, 

T imagined baron de I3ussie res to be a 
«devout» in the worst sense of the word, and 
l was most happy to have the occasion to 
contrad ict him, about the state of the Ro
man Jews. This encouraged me; hut such a 
reproach directed the conversation onto the 
field of religion. De Bussieres spoke about 
the grandeur of Catholicism; f answered with 
the irony and accusation about which I had 
read and wh ich I often fe lt; I restrained, 
however, the nerve of my godlessness out 
of respect fo r Madame de Bussieres and the 
faith of the childre n that we re playing 
around us . 

- «I evertheless», sa id M. de Bussie res, 
«even though you detest supersti tions and 
profess so liberal a doctrine , even though you 
have so enlightened a spirit, would you have 
the courage to undertake an innocent test? " 

- " What test? " 
- «Do th is: wea r on you an object that I 

want to offer you ... There you are. It's a medal 
of the Holy Virgin. It sounds ridiculous, 
doesn 't it? I see great va lue in this medal "· 
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The proposition, I confess, surprised me 
with its childish singula ri ty. T die.I not ex
pect such a conclusio n. The fi rst reaction 

"/be •Jllirac 11!011s Meda/ .. 
,qii-e11 tu illpbu11s<! 

was to shrug my shoulde rs and laugh ; but J 
thought that this scene wi ll be an inte rest
ing chapter of the impressions of my voy
age, and I agreed to take the medal as a 
proo f, to offer to my fiancee. They placed 
the meda l a ro und my neck , and not with
out d ifficulty, because the noose was too 
short. By a shot o f luck, l had a medal o n 
my chest, and I burst o ut laughing: «Here 
am I, a Roman, apostolic Catholic!» 

It was the demon that pro phesied through 
my mo uth . 

De Bussieres was triumphant in his vic
tory and wanted to ce lebrate it c lamo rously. 
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And the «J\lfemorare,, 

«And now» he said, «you must complete 
the test. Every mo rning and even ing recite 
the Memorare, a short and efficacious prayer 
w hich St. Bernard composed to the Virgin 
Mary». 

- «What is this Memorare?» I exclaimed. 
«Forget this stu pidity!» At th is moment I fel t 
all my obstinacy boil w ithin me. The name 
o f St. Bernard brought to mind my brother 
w ho wrote a history of that saint, a work 
wh ich l d id not vvant to read; this memory 
awoke all my resent towards p roselytism, 
jesuitisrn and what I called the hypocrites 
and apostates . 

T asked de Bussie res to leave it at that; 
and jok ing to h im , T regretted not having a 
Jewish prayer to offer h im as a counter 
present; to tell the truth, I d id not knovv 
any Jewish praye r. 

But my interlocutor insisted: he told me 
that refusing to recite th is short prayer, I 
will make the test invalid , and that by this l 
prove the truth about the voluntary obsti
nacy which is attributed to the Jews. 

Not wanting to g ive more importance to 
the matte r, I said: «Let it he! l promise to 
recite this prayer. If it will not do me any 
good, it w ill not do me any had!» De 
Russieres brought the text and invited me 
to copy it. 1 agreed, on the condition that I 
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sha ll give him my copy, and retain the origi
nal! My intention was to enrich my notes 
with this new souvenir. 

We were then tota lly satisfied with each 
other; ou r conversation .',eemcd to be bi
zarre, but I enjoyed it. We parted and I went 
to the theatre, w here l forgot abou t the 
medal and the i\lfeniorare. On my return, r 
found a note from de Bussieres, who came 
to retu rn my visit and invited me to see him 
aga in before my departure. I had to return 
him his 1Yfem.orare before my departure the 
next clay . I packed my hags and prepared 
myself; I then sat clown to copy the prayer, 
w hich was written exactly in the fol lowing 
words: 

«l{emember, 0 most loving Vi rgin Mary, 
that it is a thing unheard of, that anyone 
ever had recourse to your protection, im
p lored your help, or sought your interces
sion, and was left forsaken. f illed , there
fore, with con fidence in your goodness I 
fly to you, o Mother, Virg in of virgins. To 
you f come, before you I stand, a sorrowful 
si nner. D esp ise not my poor word s, o 
Mother of the Word o f Goel , but graciously 
hear and grant my prayer». 

I copied these ,vords o f St. 13crnarcl me
chanically , without any specia l attention. I 
was tired, i t was late. and I needed ro rest. 

The following day , January 16. I collected 
my passport and completed the formalit ies 
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of my departure; but wh ile I was doing other 
things, I repeated in my mind the Memorare. 
My Goel! How did these words become so 
vividly impressed in my spirit. I cou ld not 
free myself from them. They returned con
tinuously; I repeated them like the musical 
tones that persecute and force you to repeat 
them despite you r efforts to forget them. 

Around e leven, I went to de Bussieres, 
to retu rn him his indestructible prayer. We 
spoke about my voyage to the O rient, and 
he offered me excel lent information . «But 
it's strange» he exclaimed suddenly, «that you 
leave Rome at a moment when all people 
are going to assist at a ceremony in St. Pe
ter's' Maybe you will never return, and you 
will regret having missed an occasion for 
which so many people come and look fo r
ward to with avid curiosity». 

l answered that 1 had booked and paid 
for my ticket; that I had already written to 
my family and I was waiting for lette rs in 
Pa lermo; that it was too late to make a dif
fere nt decision, and that 1 have decided to 
leave. The conversation was interrupted by 
the servant, who presented de Bussieres ,vith 
a letrer from the Rev. Ratisbonne . He gave it 
to me, and I read it without pa rticular inter
est, because it dealt with a religious publica
tion that de Bussieres was having printed in 
Paris. My brother was unaware of my pres
ence in Rome . This e pisode should also 
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shorten my visit, because I fl ed a ll memories 
of my brother. But, through some incompre
hensible reason I decided to extend my Ro
man visit. I followed the insistence o f a man 
whom I hardly knew; T did what I bad often 
refusecl to my closest friends. 

A mystei·ious i1~fluence 

My God! What was this irresistible influ
ence that forced me to do what I d id not 
want to do? Was it no t the same that pushed 
me from Strasburg to Ita ly, even though I 
was invited to Valence and Paris? 

Was it the same that sent me from Naples 
to Rome, even though I p lanned to go to 
Sicily? And now, the same in Rome, when 
in the ho ur o f my departure, I felt compelled 
to make a visit which l fo und repelling, and 
which meant I would not have the time to 
do what I had prefe red? What a providen
tial behaviour o n my part! fs the re a myste
rio us influe nce tha t accomp anies ma n 
throughout his life? When l was bo rn I was 
g iven the na me o f To bi as as we ll as 
Alphonse. l forgot my first name, but the 
invisible angel has not. He was the real 
friend sent to me from heaven; but l did 
not know him. There are many Tobiases in 
the world who do not know the ir guides 
and resist their voices! 

I did not inte nd to spend the carni,·al in 
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Rome; but I wanted to see the Pope; M. 
de Buss ie res assured me that I will see 
him the firs t clay in St. Peter's . We went 
the re together. We talked about everything 
that our eyes could see: a monume nt, a 
painting , the count ry costumes, and 
throughout the day a ll these s ubjects were 
m ixed w ith rel ig io u s argumen ts . De 
Bussieres would insert re ligious themes 
in our conversati on w ith s uch a natu ral
ness, and he insisted with s uch a lively 
ardour, that several times I sa id to myself 
tha t if a nyth ing could dista nce a man from 
religion, it was the insistence of those who 
wanted to convert h im. My na tural ga ie ty 
led me to laugh at the most serious things 
and the sparks of my jokes were joined 
w ith an in fe rnal fire of blasphemies about 
which I do not d a re th in k today , s ince l 
am so te rrified by them . 

But de Bussieres, even though he was sacl
cle ned, rema ined calm and indu lgent. Once, 
he told me: «Despite your behaviour, l am 
convinced that one clay you will he a Chris
tian, because there is a basis of honesty in 
you, w hich reassures me and convinces me 
that you w ill be illuminated even if Our Lord 
will have to send an angel from heaven "· 

«Now», I answered, «because otherwise it 
will be di fficult » . 

Passing by the Scala Santa de Dussieres 
was full of enthusiasm. He stood up in the 
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carriage and lifting his hat cried our aloud : 
«Hai l, holy steps: Here is a sinner, who 

o ne clay w ill cl imb up these steps o n his 
knees». 

It would be irnpo:'i~ible for me ro cle
scribc the reactions that this unexpected 
gesture, this extraordinary ho no u r o ffere d 
to stairs, p roduced in me. I laughed as if l 
had seen a madman; w he n s ho rtly aftcr
wa rcls we passed b y the de] ig htful villa 
Wolhonshi, whose ga rde ns e te rnally cleco
rate cl w ith fl owers are cl iviclecl by the aq
ueduct o f Nero, I crie d out in p arod y of 
the pre vio us exclamatio n: " Ha il, o true 
marve l o f Goel! It is before you , a nd no t 
befo re a fl ight of ste ps that we should 
prostrate o urse lves»! 

These trips in the carriage were repeated 
du ring the two successive clays, for two 
ho urs each. O n Weclnesclay the 19th, I saw 
de Bussieres again. He seemed sad and de
pressed . T retreated d iscreetly, without ask
ing the reason for his sadness . I would fi ne! 
o ut rhe next day at noon in the church of 
San t"Ancl rea clel le Fratte. 

A sf range cross 

I was to leave on the 22nd
. because I 

hooked a seat to Nap les ane w. De Bussieres· 
business moderated his ardour fo r proselyt
ism, and I thought that he had forgotte n his 

33 



miraculous medal, even though I murmured 
with an unconceivable impatience the per
petua l invocation of St. Bernard. 

But at midnight from 19 to 20, l woke up 
sudde nly: I sa\v in front of me a black cross 
in a strange form, without Christ. T tried to 
forget this image, but I could not, and it 
remained before my eyes, as I tossed from 
side to s ide. 1 cannot say how long this strug
gle lasted. l went to sleep aga in, and wa k
ing up in the morning I did not think about 
in anymore . 

I had to write several letters and l remem
ber that in one o f them, addressed to the 
youngest sister of my fiancee, T ended with 
the words: May God protect you/ Late r l re
ceived a le tte r from my fiancee, elated also 
January 20, which by a strange coincidence, 
e nded with the same May God protect you! 

That day was really under divine protec
tion. Neve rthe less, if anyone had told me 
that day: You got 11p as a .few and you will 
go to hed as a Christian, I would have 
thought him to be insane . 

.fct11UCll'.V 20, 1842 

On Thursday January 20, after breakfast 
in the hotel, I posted my letters and we nt 
to my fri end Gustavo, the pie tist, who had 
returnee.I from a hunting excursion, which 
had kept him away for a few clays. 
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He was surprised to see me in Rome . 
to ld him why: I wanted to see the Pope . 

«13ut I will leave without seeing him», 
said, «because he did not assist in the cer
emony at St. Peter's, 2s J w:is rold rh'.lf he 
would». 

Gustavo cheered me up ironically, letting 
me know about another very curious cer
emony that was to take place - I bel ieve 
- in Santa Maria Maggiore. lt was the bless
ing of the animals. You could imag ine the 
reaction sha red between a Jew and a Prot
estant. 

We separa te d around eleven, a fter ar
ranging to meet the fo llowing clay: we were 
to go and examine a painting made by o ur 
compatriot baron Lotzbeck. 1 e nte red a 
caffe at the Piazza di Spagna to glance 
through the newspapers, and as soon as I 
sat clown, Edmondo Humann , the son of 
the ministe r of finances came and sat be
side me, and we cha tted me rrily abo ut 
Paris, a rt and pol itics. Shortly afterwa rds, 
another frie nd, the Protestant Alfredo d i 
Lotzebeck came by, w ith whom I had an 
even more useless conversation. We spoke 
about hunting, enterta inments, the carni
val, the bri lliant evening \\'hich the duke 
To rlo nia had offered the nig ht before. r 
could not forger my wedding feast a nd l 
invited Lotzebeck to it and he promised 
me express ly to he present. 
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Imagine a third inte rlocuto r coming at that 
m o me n t (i t was n oon) , a nd say in g : 
«Al phonse, in a q uarter of an hour, you will 
adore Jesus Christ your God and Savio ur. 
Yo u w ill b e o n your kn ees in a p oor 
c illlrch , and you w ill strike your chest a t 
the feet of a priest in a Jesu it church. Yo u 
w ill spend the carni va l to p re pare for bap
tism. re ady to die for the Catho li c fa ith. 
Yo u w ill renounce the wo rld its grande ur, 
yo u r e n te rtai n me n ts , mon ey, ·a ll yo ur 
ho pes a nd fu ture; ma yb e yo u w ill re 
nounce your fi ancee, th e fri e nds hi p o f the 
Jews ... a nd you w ill aspire o nly to foll ow 
Jesus Christ a nd carry his cross to your 
death»! If a p rophet had made a s imila r 
prophecy, l would have th o ught h im to 
b e the most pre p osterous m a n in the 
world; only a madman could be lieve s uch 
an absurdity! 

\,Viii.? .,, f.?e angel ofMaty» 

It is that folly that constitutes today my 
w isdom and happ iness . Leaving the caffe, I 
bumped into the ca rriage of de Bussieres. 
He stopped and I was invited to join him 
fo r a short rid e. The weather was fine and I 
ag reed w ith pleasure . Bu t de Buss ie res 
asked me to stop k indly fo r a few minutes 
by the church of Sant'Anclrea de lle Fratte, 
wh ich was on our left, because he bad some 
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business to do; he suggested that I wa it in 
the carriage; I preferccl to come clown and 
visit the church. They ,vere preparing a fu 
neral , and I asked the name of the person 
w ho was Lo receive the !,1st rire, . De 
Bussieres answered : «It's o ne o f my friends, 

Coll Ill Lt!/erro11ay., 

count Laferronays; his sudden death is the 
reason for m y sadness tha t you cou ld no
tice these last two clays». 

T had not k nown Laferro nays; l ne\·er 
saw him, and I had no feel ings except the 
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general fee ling tha t we always fee l at the 
news of a sudden death. De Bussie res le ft 
me to send a note to the family of the 
deceased. «Don't be impat ie nt» he said, 
e ntering the cloister, «It's o nly ma tter of 
two minu tes "· 

It was She! 

The church of S. Andrea is small, poor 
and deserted . I think l was alone there, no 
object of art attracted my attention. I strolled 
mechanically, looking around without stop
ping, without any thought in particular. I 
remember only a black clog that jumped up 
a nd clown before me ... Suddenly the dog 
d isappeared, the church disappeared, and I 
d id not see anything ... and suddenly, my 
Goel, I saw only o ne thing!!! 

How can I describe it? Human words can
not attempt to explain the unspeakable; 
every descri ption, howeve r sublime, will 
only be a profanation of the ineffab le truth. 
I was there, on my knees, in tea rs . My hea rt 
was outside me as M. de Bussieres tried to 
bring me back to life . 

I could not answer his rapid questions; 
but I took the meda l that he had placed o n 
my chest and kissed passionately the im
age o f the Virgi n rad iant w ith grace. It was 
She! 

I did not know whe re I was; I did not 
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know whether Alphonse was somebody 
else; I experienced an a lmost total change, 
that I believed I was somebody else. I tried 

7Z>e ApporiliOII 
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to find myself and could not. .. The greatest 
joy burst fro m the depths of my sou l; I could 
not speak. l did not wa nt to reveal a ny
thing. I fe lt something solemn and sacred 
within me that I ca lled for a priest. .. I was 
led to one and only afte r a positive order I 
spo ke as far as I cou ld about what hap
pened, and I spoke on my knees with a 
trembling heart. 

My first words were thanksgiv ing to M. 
Laferronays and to the Arc hconfra te rn ity 
of Our Lady of the Victory. I knew for 
sure that Laferronays had prayed for me; 
but I could not say how I came to know 
this, I could not accou nt for the fa ith and 
awareness that I had acquired. All that I 
could say is that in the moment of this 
phenomenon, the band fe ll from my eyes; 
and not one band , bu t a whole collection 
of them, and they disappe ared rapid ly, 
one after the o the r, as snow, mud and ice 
d isappear under the influence of the burn
ing s un. 

The uisionaiy and convert 

I came o ut of a to mb , o ut o f the abyss of 
da rk ness and T was a li ve, perfectly alive ... 
But I wept! I saw in the bottom of the abyss 
the extreme misery from which I was torn 
o ut by an infini te mercy . I trem b led a t the 
sight of all my iniqui ties, and I \Vas stupe-
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fiecl, emotio na ll y moved and shocked in 
admiration and gratitude ... I thought of my 
brother with an unheard of joy; but the 
tea rs of love mixed with tears of pity. Oh, 
hmN 1miny clescend c:1 lmly into thi.i: jby.~.s 
vvith their eyes closed hy pride and reck
lessness! ... They descend alive into the 
chasm of terrib le darkness ... And my fam
il y, my fiancee, my poor s isters!!! Oh heart
rend ing anxiety 1 T thought of you, you 
whom I love! For you I offered my first 
prayers . Will you not lift up you r eyes to 
the Saviou r of the world whose b lood can
celled the origina l s in? Oh, how terrible is 
the imprint of that stain! lt renders the crea
ture made in the image of Goel unreco
gn iza ble . 

l wondered how I came to know this 
truth , since it is sure that T had not opened 
a re ligious book, l had not read a single 
p age of the Bible, and the doctrine on origi
nal sin, that is totally forgotte n and denied 
by modern Jews, had not occupied my 
mind even for an instant; I doubt if 1 have 
ever heard the te rm. How d id I arrive at 
this knowledge? I do not know. I know 
this: 

that e nteri ng the church I knew nothing: 
leaving it, l saw everything clearl y. I can 
only explain this cha nge with the image o f 
a man who awoke from a deep sleep. o r 
w ith that of a man born-blind , who sees 
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the light in one blow; he sees but cannot 
define the light that is the source of his illu
mination, and in which he contemplates the 
objects of his admiration. 

Even though the language is imprecise 
and incomplete, the positive truth is that T 
found myself to be a new being, a tabula 
rasa. The world was noth ing for me. The 
pre judices against Christianity no longer 
existed; those from my childhood no longer 
left a trace. The love of my God had so 
totally replaced a ll o ther love, that my 
fiancee appeared to me in a different light. 
I loved her as an object that God holds in 
his hands, as a precious gift, that makes one 
love even more the donor. 

I repeat that I pleaded my confessor, 
the revere nd Father Villefort and M. de 
Bu ss ie res to retain an absolute secret 
about what had happened to me. J wanted 
to bury myself in a Trappist monastery to 
occupy myself o nly with eterna l th ings. I 
confessed and thought tha t my family 
would bel ieve I was insane and would 
have ridiculed me, and so I prefered to 
fl ee totally from the world , its chatte r and 
its judgments. 

But my ecclesiastical superiors convinced 
me that the ridicule , the abuse and false 
judgments form a part of the chalice of a 
true Christian; they invited me to drink it, 
telling me that Jesus Christ had forewarned 
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llomt': '/be Jlasil ica <!f'S. l111drea de/le Fm/le 

his disciples that they wi ll be punished, 
tortured and p ut to death . These serious, 
words far from d iscouraging me, enflamecl 
my interior joy; I felt ready for everything 
and insistently demanded baptism. They 
wanted to delay it. «B ut how», I exclaimed, 
«the Jews who heard the preach ing of the 
Apostles were baptised immediately, and 
you want to delay it, eve n tho ugh T hea rd 
the Queen of the Apostl es»1 My sentiments . 
my s incere desi re and demands touched 
the pious men who heard me and they 
promised baptism! 
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The Catechwnen at the uCesfl,, 

I could not wait for the clay fixed for the 
fulfilment of this promise. I felt so deformed 
in the sight of Goel! I-Tow much goodness, 
how much charity was offered me in the clays 
of my preparation? I entered the convent of 
the Jesuits to make a retreat under the gu ide 
of Father Villefort, who nourished my soul 
with the sweetness and persuasiveness of the 
divine word. This man of God is not a hu
man' He is a heart, a personification of the 
heaven ly charity' As soon as I opened my 
eyes, I saw around me men of such quality, 
that the world has no idea of. My God, how 
much goodness, how much gentleness and 
graciousness is in the hearts of these real 
Christians! Every evening, during my retreat, 
the Most Reverend Superior General of the 
Jesuits came to me and poured into my sou l 
a heaven ly balsam. He said a few words that 
seemed to open and magn ify in me, as I 
heard them and they filled me with joy, light 
and life. This priest who was so humble and 
at tbe same time so powerful, could have 
not said a single word, because his sole pres
ence produced in me the effect of his words. 
The memory of him today is enough to re
mind me of the divine presence and a light 
my mosl vivid gratitude. I have no wore.ls to 
described my gratitude, I would need a much 
greater heart and a hundred mouths to ex-

44 



press the love I fee l for these godl y men: de 
13ussieres, w ho became an angel of Ma ry; 
the Lafe rronays family, fo r \vhom I have a 
devotion and affection beyond wore.ls! 

Ine_j/ahle graces 

Finally, January 31 arrived , and no t just a 
few souls , but a grea t crowd of cha ritab le 
and p io us souls s urrounded me with a spe
cial tende rness and sympa thy. How would 
I li ke to know them and thank the m! They 
can always pray for me , as T pray for them. 

Oh, Ro me, w hat a grace 1 fo und in your 
midst1 

The Mother of my Saviour arranged every
thing and led a French priest come and speak 
to me in the so le mn moment of my baptism. 
lt was Monsignor Dupanloup, whom T will 
record with the deepest emotion. Blessed are 
those who bea r him! The echo of his words 
has never the effect of his words only. Oh, it 
could be fe lt that they \Vere inspired by Him, 
w ho was the object of his discourse. 1 will 
not relate the details of my baptism , confir
mation and my fi rst Holy Communion - the 
ineffable g races th,1 t I received all on that clay 
from the hands of His Emine nce Cardina l 
Patrizi, the Vicar of His Holiness. 

The last consolation was reserved for me . 
You remember my desire to see the IIo ly 
r athe r - my des ire and curiosity rhar re-
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tained me in Rome . I could hardly suspect 
the circumstances in which this desire would 
be realized. 

'/be /JafJlis111e '!l 1l/jJbo11se l<atisbo//11e 
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The papal audience 

I was presented to the Fathe r of all faith
ful as a newborn of the Church. It seemed 
to me that from the mome nt of my baptism 
I experienced sentiments of respect and filial 
love towards the Supre me Pontiff. l was 
extremely happy when l was told that I wi ll 
be presented at the aud ience by the Father 
General of the Jesuits; neverthe less, l shud
dered , because l have never been before 
the grea t of thi s world, and those great 
seemed so smal l before this grandeur. I con
fess, that the majesties of the world seemed 
to me to be united in him who possessed 
here the power of Goe.I, in the Pontiff, who 
by an uninterrupted succession descends 
from St:. Peter and the high priest Aaron , 
and succeeds Jesus Christ himself, from 
whom he bolds his unshakable throne . 

I cannot fo rget the fea r and trembling of 
my heart as l entered the Vatican passing 
through the long corridors and the impres
sive ha lls that lead to the papal apartments. 
But all my anxiety disappea red a nd ceded 
away, at my su rprise and ma rvel, when I 
found him so simple, so humble anci so 
paternal! He ·was not a mona rch. but a fa 
ther, whose extreme goodness trea ted me 
as a dear son. 

Gratitude , this wil l be now my la\Y and 
my li fe! 
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THE BASILICA-SHRINE 
OF •S. ANDREA DELLF PRATT£,, 

The beginn ings of the church go back to 
the Xlth century when a build ing of modest 
p roportions and art was ra ised . ln the XVth 
century it was served by the Scots, but with 
the anti-Catholic revolt in England, the 
church passed under the d irec t depende nce 
of a Confratern ity. It received the title of a 
parish church, that was transfered from S. 
Giovanni della Ficozza. Finally, the Minimi 
Fathers of St. Francis c.li Paola were asked 
to ta ke over the church by the "Breve" of 
Pope Sixtus V elated August 7, 1585. These 
relig ious, who he ld it ever since, served 
there with appreciated zeal. They used to 
own the grand complex of the church and 
convent of the Trinita dei Monti, but they 
mac.le the new church and the adjacent con
vent that they constructed the centre of the 
m inistry and studies o f their Ital ian rel igious. 

Art 

They began by moving their General Cu
ria here in 1605, and then they transformed 
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Rome: S. A11drea de/le Fm/le (ext<:r io r) 

radically the old church, accord ing to the 
projects of Gaspare Guerra. Only two fres
coes, attributed to the painter Avanzino Nucci 
( + 1629) were retained, those representing 
the Annunciation and the Nativity. A new 
reshaping that gave greater breath to the nave 
and a grandeur to the whole church ,,·as 
undertaken by the restless and bizarre a rchi
tect Francesco Borromini. He enriched the 
church with a pulpit and dome \Yorthy of 
h is gen ius. To this was added the da ring 
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tower, a toy of baroque art, with its airy and 
chaining lines. According to his very origi
nal idea, the tower gave a specific touch to 
the existing architecture. In a height of gen
ius, the tower was topped by the artist ·with 
a stone crown (later substituted by a metal 
one) . The tower was to be an original ele
ment, but finally it remained in the shade. 

Other illustrious artists had left their works 
in the Roman Shrine of the Immaculate. In 
1731 the monumental complex was defini
tively finished, through the efforts of Fra Giulio 
Casali, the lay brother and sacristan, who as 
an artistic patron acquired the works of the 
architects Filippo Barigioni, Luigi VanvitelLi and 
Valaclier for the two spacious chapels in the 
transept. Amongst the works worth mention
ing are the Angels of Bernini, a Sr. Anne of 
Maini, the sepulchral monument of cardinal 
Ca lcagnini del Bracci, the frescoes in the pin
nacle of the dome, the canvases of St. Joseph 
and St. Charles by Cozza, the St. Francis di 
Paola by Nogari, the canvases of St. Michael 
the Archangel and the baptism of Jesus by 
Gerniniani, and the three great icons in the 
apse presenting the passion of St. Andrew 
the Apostle, by Lazza ri, Leonardi and 
Trevisani. But the most original and attrac
tive of the works are the dome and bizarre 
tower, the toys of Borromini's genius. By the 
side entrance are buried the famous artists 
Zucchi, Angelica Kaufann and Caffarelli. 
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l'tllost recent changes 

In the last thirty years, with the rise of 
importance of the Shri ne-Basilica, the church 
has acqu ired a new image clue to the con
solidation works and genera l re novation, 
which began with a total renewal of the 
chapel of the Madonna of the Miracle . The 
present chapel of 1950 replaces that of 1849, 
which was built by the arch itect Sarti, of 
the academy of St. Luke, who had enriched 
the chapel w ith light stuccos of artistic value 
but who had folio-wed the style of the times 
and used imitation marble, and so his work 
d id not correspond fully to the importance 
of the extraordinary shrine. 

Through the zelous devotion of Fr. Paolo 
Rapa, the parish priest of S. Andrea , works 
were conducted fol lowing the projects of the 
architect Marcello Piacentini. Tn a genial way, 
it was possible to create a harmonious fusion 
of classical and modern lines, which gave a 
sense of elegance and graciousness . The 
monumental work was e nriched even more, 
when the sculptor Alfredo Biagini constructed 
the tabernacle made of silver, gold and pre
cious stones, and the bronze monogram. 

Other works complete the most precious 
chapel, like the fine and richly gold-plated 
stuccos in the vau lt and major arch; despite 
the scarcity of space, a gra nd monument 
for the Madonna of the Miracle has been 
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raised through the generous charity of the 
faithful and the aid of distinguished artists . 

More recently, further works have been 
undertaked in the exterior and interior of the 
churcl1, in the founclations, w:,ills, :iml !Jl.~o 
in the tower, cloister, sacristy and attached 
convent; all this was possible through the 
ente rprising zeal of the parish priests Fr. 
Giulio Nicolini and Fr. Pasquale Clemente. 
An atmosphere of prayer and recollection 
overcomes the visitor from the moment of 
passing through the threshold of the church. 

In this new form, the ancient Basilica of S. 
Andrea delle Fratte revea ls harmony and 
beauty, and in a wotthy manner appears among 
the churches of the historical centre of Rome. 

77.w Queen 

Indeed, more than the attraction of works 
of human genius, the true motive of your 
visit to the shrine should be that which comes 
from the memorable Heavenly Queen. Ap
pearing at an altar in the church, the silent 
Virgin, in a delicate, but efficacious manner, 
had made us aware of a new method of 
spreading the Catholic FaitJ1. The new shrine 
of the Madonna of the Miracle has become 
the precursor of the modern apostolare. 

Truly, from the first miraculous conversion. 
the history of the shrine has been woven 
into a series of Marian marvels and triumphs. 
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An extraord inary number of conversions 
that fo llowed even though w ithout the daz
zli ng and exceptional circumstances of the 

71,e cmcijixion (_)(SI. Allllre111 !be Apostle (icon in 1he :tpse) 
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first, prove that the Immacu late has chosen 
S. Andrea clelle Fratte , to make it into a 
Shrine fo r peti tion and reparation. 

Moreover, there w ere many cu res granted 
fur the body ancl numerous graces receivecl 
by sou ls. The many «ex voto» left after heav
enly favours w itness to the deep and de
votee! gratitude towards the sweet Madonna 
of the M irac le. 

Sain rs and semants of Cod at !he feet 
q/ Our Lac~y q/ lhe Miracle 

Not only simple faithful , but also apos
tolic souls and authentic saints and serv
ants of Goel have venerated the Immacu
late of the Shrine o f S. Andrea delle Fratte . 

St. John Bosco understood the importance 
of the appari tion o f Mary and told the boys 
of his Sa lesian Oratory about it that: very 
same year, 1842. He also mentioned it in 
his short history of the Church. Du ring his 
frequent visits to Rome, and in part icular 
when he stayed with M . Sig ismondi , who 
lived at Via Sistina, he would go to pros
trate himself by Our Lady's al tar, moved by 
faith and devotion to her. 

A visit of the saint \\'as no ted in 1880 b,· 
his secretary Gioacchino Berto : «J\llarch 27. 
l880, Holy Sa turday: a visit to the church o f 
S. Andrea c.lel le Fratte». 

Such visits profited in the benevolence 
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of the Queen of Heavens. 
T le had offered the Constitutions o f the 

new Salesian Society to the competent Ro
man Congregation , bu t the opposition was 
so great that he feared that the Constitu
tio ns would not be approved. 

Insp ire d by a deep faith, he sent Don 
13e rto to S. Andrea delle Fratte, to light two 
candles by the a ltar of the Madonna and 
asked him to celebrate Mass there; finally 
the des ired approval came. 

Just as St. John Bosco, St. Maria Crocifissa 
di Rosa , the founder of the Ancelle della Carifa, 
came to plead the intercession of Our Lady 
of the Miracle . Contrary to all prevision, and 
despite a wave of opposition, the procedure 
of approbation by the Congregation went 
through rapidly and happily. On September 
19, 1850 she came to S. Andrea delle Fratte to 
venerate the Immaculate, and she assisted at 
Mass several times and received Holy Com
munion, e ntrusting everyth ing to Mary's 
hands. " Our first visit was to the altar of the 
Immacu late, where Ratisbonne was converted» 
wrote the saint to the Vie nna of Cremona on 
September 24. «Please pray. Everything is be
ing studied by the Congregation "· 

Two months later she returne d to the 
Shrine ,vith h er ass istants to express he r 
thanksgiving to Mary. 

Also St. Teresa of the Child Jesus, the 
humble pilgrim accompanied by her daddy, 
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went several times to S. Andrea delle Fratte 
and rece ived Communion at the altar of 
appari tion, during her short stay in Rome. 
lt is possible that she entrusted her voGt
tion to enter the Carmelites to NLn y. 

We should not forget St. Vincent Pallotti, a 
contemporary of many other devotees of Mary, 
blessed Don Luigi Guanella, the Venerable fr. 
Bernardo M. Clausi of the Minimi, b l. Maria 
Teresa Ledochowska, and Don Orione. 

And we come to the founder of the /Vl ili
tia of the Immaculate, the first idea of which 
came on hearing about the event of Janu
ary 20, 1842, the Polish Franc iscan Fr. 
Maximilian Kolbe, canonized by John Paul 
lT on October 10, 1982. O n January 20, 1917, 
Ko lbe was a Conventual Franciscan sem i
narian studying at the International College 
of S. Teodoro in Rome. That clay Fr. Stefano 
Ignucl i , his d irector suggested as a theme 
for meditation, the apparit ion o f the Im
maCLilate to the Jew Ratisbonne. 

Tt was the spark of a Marian f ire. 
After his fi rst Mass celebrated on April 29, 

1919, at the altar of the Miracle, Fr. Kolbe initi
ated the medley of activities, that through the 
press and the cities of Mary led him to the 
height of sanctity, that " ·as cro,,·ned ~,·ith hero 
ism when he offered himself out of charity to 
replace a fellow prisoner condemned to death 
in the Nazi concentration camp in Auscl1\\·itz 
(now Oswi~cim) on AugusL 14, 1941. 
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CORONATION, CELEBRATIONS, TITLES 

Tn May 1842, only a few months afte r 
the apparition, a pa inting of Ou r Lady of 
the Miracle was placed for veneration in 
exactly the same spot, and in the same fo rm 
as she appea red . The canvas was painted, 
by the artist Na tale Carta , who accord ing 
to tradit ion followed the ind ications of 
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Ratisbonne himself. 
In that same year, after a formal inquest 

about the apparition of.January 20, the Vicar 
Gen eral of Pope G regory XVI , Cardina l 
l'atrizi, declared on June 3, 1842 th~ir it wn~ 
a divine miracle operated through the in
tercession of the Blessed Virgin Mary , and 
permitted the publication and spread of texts 
record ing the miracle. The same Cardina l 
Patrizi erected canonically w ith a new de
cree the «Pious Union of Our Lady o f the 
Miracle», for a perpetual memory of the fa ct 
and for an increase o f Marian devotion. 

There w ere so many miracles operated 
by Mary in the Shrine, that o n the fiftieth 
anniversary of the appari tion , after a request 
presented by Fr. Gaspare Dellep iane, Su
perior General o f the Minimi, the Vatican 
Ch apter , on o rd er o f Po p e Leo XII I , 
coronated the venerated icon w ith a dia
dem. It w as January 17, 1892. 

Later, on A pril 25, 1942, Pius Xll after a 
r eq u est presente d by Fr. G i acorno 
Tagliaferro , the Superior Genera l o f the 
M inimi, and taking into account the artistic 
values of the l{oman church of S. Andrea 
c.lelle Fraue, and the most uncommon privi
lege o f an apparitio n o f the I m maculate. 
elevated the tit le o f the church to the rank 
of a basilica . The munificence of the H o ly 
Father for the Marian shrine in the heart of 
Rome did not enc.I there. O n December 21. 
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the following yea r, he conceded new proof 
of his continual p redi lection , by ordering 
that the Indulgence «Toties quoties» is to be 
g ra ntecl to all in the Basilica o n the feast of 
Our l ady of the Miracle, on January 20, from 
midday, the p receding clay, on the usual 
conditions. 

The Basilica-Sh rin e w itnessed several 
g reat celeb rat io ns . Pa rti c u lar me ntio n 
sho uld he made o f the thanksgiving serv
ices on the clay o f the solemn canoniza
tion of St. Cathe rine Labo ure on Ju ly 27, 
1947 . This Da ughte r of Cha ri ty (vv ho a 
century before was g rante d a n apparitio n 
of the Immaculate) was chosen by Mary 
as the apostle o f the Miracu lo us Meda l, 
the efficacy o f w hich has been proved 
aga in at S. Andrea d e lle Fratte . Othe r cer
e monies worth men tio ning are the pilgrim
age or the s ick, a nd the services a nd «p il
g rimage» of the Ma ri an Yea r of Lo urdes 
0954) to this , as Po pe Bened ict XV had 
ca lled it, " Lo urdes of Rome "· 

ln recent times , Pope John XX:Ill elevated 
the Basilica of S. And rea delle Fratte to the 
title of a ca rd inal 's chu rch, w ith a ·'Breve·· 
da ted March 12, 1960. There were many Ita l
ia n and fo reign pilgrims who came on foo t 
to Our Lady of the Miracle . Special men
tion should be made of the visit o f Papa 
John Paul 11 that took place o n Februa ry 
28, 1982. 
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TIIE MmACULOUS MEDAL 

The appant1on·s appearance to Ratisbonne 
is one with the appearance of the Madonna to 
St. Catherine Laboure. During this apparition, 
which occurred in Paris on rue du 13ac in 1830, 
the Virgin invited the nun, a novice from the 
Daughters of Charity Institute, to have a medal 
coined with an image illustrated by Our Lady 
hersel f, promising enormous graces to those 
who \Nould wear it. True enough, Alphonse 
Ratisbonne was wearing this same medal on 
the clay of the apparition. Ile was not cer
tainly wearing it clue to h is devotion but as a 
gesture of courtesy to his friend , Count De 
Bussiere, and guided by a secret wish, upon 
returning to Paris of having some light hearted 
fun w ith his betrothed about the silly stories 
that the Catholics believed in . De Bussiere, 
however, was a firm believer in the promises 
of the Madonna and Lll~~ed his young friend to 
wear the medal, secretly hoping that it ,;\·ould 
be an instrument of his friend's conversion. 
Even Alphonse ·s brother, Theodore 
Ratisbonne, already converted ro Catholicism 
and at the time a priest, insistently prayed ro 
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Goel for his brother's conversion. 
The first apparition occurred during the 

night between the ]8th and 19th of July in 
1830: Sister Catherine is guided by a child (her 
ga urcl ian angel) into the Chapel of the Insti
tute where the Virgin awaits her. lt is here 
that a conversation bet,veen the Sa int and Our 
Lady rakes place announcing that Goel wa nted 
to assign her an important mission. 

Another apparition occurs the same year on 
November 27, in which there are tvvo phases. 
In the first, the young novice sees Our Lady 
upright upon a globe surrounded by coils of 
serpents ,-vhile in the act of offering to God 
another small golden globe, symbol of the 
world and of each and every soul, held at the 
heart level: two bands of light fall from the 
hands of Our Lady and bath the lower globe. 
The second phase is when the smaller g lobe 
disappears, the Virgin's hands are lowered, ever 
emanating bands of light, symbol of the grace 
of Goel for her intercession, and as ii. to form a 
halo around the head of O ur Lad y were golden 
letters fanning the words of the short prayer: 
OhMwy, conceived without sin, prayforus who 
have recourse you. Then the picture seems to 
he seen from the backside: the figure of Our 
Lady disappears and standing out in the center 
is a luminous letter "M" above which was a cross 
and under which the most Holy Heart of Jesus 
and Maty , with twelve radiant stars in the shape 
of a crown. At the same time, Catherine hears a 
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Tbe chapel cf tbe A/iparitio11 
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commanding voice: have a medal coined ac
cording to !he model tbatyou have seen, lo those 
who wear ii C[jler ii'., having heen hlessed, and 
while repealin[.!, tbe short prc1;yer: Oh Mcoy, con
ceived, etc ... will receiveenorm.ousgraces. Many 
will be the graces receivedjor those who have 
.faith ... the rc1:vs are ~ymbols qfgrace that I will 
grant lo those who ash. 

The first thousand and five hundred pieces 
were coined on the 30th of June, 1832. The 
medal was immediately ca lled miraculous. 

The nun Catherine lived in the most humble 
circumstances and in the most absolute silence, 
serving the poor in the hospice of Enghien in 
Paris for forty six years. She died on the 31st of 
December in 1876; when her remains were 
exhumed, the hands that had touched the Ma
donna and the eyes that had seen her were in 
an extraordinary well-preserved state. She was 
beatified by Pio XI on May 28, 1933 and can
onized by Pio XII on the 27th of July, 1947. 

The marvel continues 

More than 160 years have gone by since 
the appearance of the Virgin to Ratisbonnc . 
An image of the Vi rgin, a masterpiece of the 
painter Natale Carta from Messina, has been 
placed upon the altar of the apparition. The 
image was painted according to the inc.lica
tions given by Ratisbonne himself; the alta r
cloth covering the alta r at the time of the ap-
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parition has bee n jealously kept in a precious 
re liquary for worship by the fa ithful. 

Not only the souven irs of what happened 
on the 20th of January, 1842 rest in the church 
of ~t. Andrea delle h :me, heumse thu M lmJo/ 
still goes on!' 

This parish basilica silently and devotedly 
hosts the history of many other conversions 
which have happened without much exte rio r 
clamor, as they arc often without verifiable 
prodigious elements, without sworn docume n
tation. They occur thro ugh the myste ry of 
grace, \Nhich moves man and brings him along 
to the path of good. The mediator and Mothe r 
of this grace is always Her, the Holy Virgin, 
better invoked today thanks to the mediation 
of g race, as the Mother of conversion. 

The cle rgy and priests, who operate out of 
the St Andrea delle Fratte as mediators of rec
onciliation, can testify to the numerous cases 
of conversion occurring in the same manner as 
on the 20th of January, in 1842, to Ratisbonne. 
There are people, distant from the religious 
world, who having gone for a walk found them
selves, by mere circumstance, passing near the 
St. Andrea church, and devoid of any religious 
intention, have found themselves obliged by 
simple curiosity to enter and id~y admire some 
worhs of art, only to find themselves kneeling 
and to the point of tears in front of a corlfes
sional reconciling themselves with the Lord. 
Some have mentioned that they "'·ere not a,-.-are 
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of how, so many years ago, Ratisbonne ,vas 
wondrously converted in the same church. 

'·J bad l~/i home onzvfor an aimless wafh, 
and !found myse(/on my hnees to cor!/ess to a 
priest ... r,4ter so many years/" 

Here's a tale of a recent conversion. 
"I was going through a period of dee p moral 

depression ... moral values, those in which I 
had believed in for ove r fifteen years were 
gone, inexistent... Goel, religion, my brothers .. . 
didn't exist anymore. Only I was left .. . One 
Sunday afternoon in the month of March, 1999, 
I met an acquainta nce by chance in Piazza St. 
Silvestro ... We met and l was filled with an 
enormous joy. I offered that we go for a cof
fee and he instead asked me to keep him com
pany on the way to ch urch, St Andrea clelle 
Fratte . With some effort, l accepted and wh ile 
entering I found myself carefully avoiding any 
s ight of the images of Jesus and the Madonna .. . 
mass finished. My fri end asked me to follow 
him into the sacristy. He wanted to give me 
the "miraculous meda l''. 'The same old propa
ganc.la' 1 thought to myself. 'It would take much 
more than that. How was it that I was in such 
a had state? And how, if Goe.I exists, had he 
le t me do so much harm to myself/ As if a 
medal could be the solution to a ll my prob
le ms! ' ... In the e nc.I I accepted the medal. My 
friend gave it to me as if it were a magic po
tio n. It wou ld have been too rue.le to tell him 
that l already had a saint in my wallet .. . ,vhich , 
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moreover, had been of no use up till now. 
'Thanks friend , I'll accompany you to work· ... 
and once again alone, my conscience made 
itself heard again. l started to cry and headed 
bach: into my car. I gazed at rhe rnec\~1 1 ::ind 
read the Graces ... how can you believe in the 
Graces in these times? How much time lost. 
Once home, however, I reread those 'instruc
tions' regarding the medal. I thought of how 
wearing it couldn't be all that bad: at the worst, 
nothing could happen. There I was in bed, 
thinking again about the church. The next clay, 
in the office, time just wouldn't pass. l was 
stir crazy all clay. I could only th ink of the 
church 's chapel of the Madonna of the mira
cle . I wanted to go back there and stay in the 
silence . Finally, I finished my shift. I freed my
self from some previous engagements with 
an excuse and went the Church. The Lady 
and 1. 'We two have to talk. ' But can I talk to 
a picture? I light a candle in your honor and T 
already know that you have won. Before, I 
never would have left an offering in Church. 
I recite a few prayers and fal l immediately 
into anguish and sadness. I don' t know if 
you have called to me or if I am only a silly 
superstitious pe rson, but at this point I'll hang 
in there. How many people are around me 
and how much pain they all carry with them. 
T, oh Lady, am not even worthy enough to 
look at you, but I feel you. You are there. at 
my side. I look at your pictu re and my head 
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spins. 1 feel your presence . As I kneel at the 
last pew, l speak to you . I te ll you all about 
myself. I know that you are there and that you 
are listening to me. l was so embarrassed to 
te ll you about my life! And Jesus was there, 
next to you. And to you, Lore.I, I will get to you 
afte1warc.ls. You, o h Ma1y , are my mediator to 
Grace and so it must be you that w ill b ring me 
to Him. Our conversation becomes so intimate 
that I have to force my mind back to earth and 
into the cozy church where I was and had for 
a few moments forgotten even my name ... 
Lore.I, J thank you. l often come back to this 
wonderful chapel for the Rosary and holy mass. 
It was the re where after almost fifteen years I 
re-found Jesus in my heart. Mary, your pres
ence and your goodness have been fine gifts. 
Mary, afte r the Eucharist -l am certain- you 
looked to me smiling. I am not the same, only 
my name remains from my past. I wish o nly to 
talk with You, of Jesus and of Your Great Love. 
How much pain I feel when l think of my past!" 

As of a few years ago, the Rosary for the 
conversion is recited at the altar of the appari
tion, every first Saturday of the month and holy 
mass is regularly celebrated for this same pu r
pose. The faithful passing by, even the Friday 
before, leave the ir w ritten intentions of prayer: 
the re are an uncountable amount of requests 
for the blessing of conversion. Who can imag
ine how many prayers are heard by Our Lady, 
therefore bringing many souls to Jesus' 

68 



THE MINIMS RELIGIOUS ORDER 
AS CUSTODIANS OF OUR LADY 
OF THE MIRACLE SA TCTUARY 

The safekeeping of Our Lady of the Miracle 
Shrine is still entrusted to the Minims religious 
o rder, the spiritual offspring of St. Francis of 
Paola (Paola 1416 - Tours 1507). 

The Minims order was founded by St. Francis 
of Paola, a Calabrian hermit, during the }.'V cen
tury. He sought a sense of penitence for his reli
gious family, indicating to his followers the disci
pleship of the penitent Christ and announced, 
the gospel of penitence within the church; in this 
manner he gave the church of that era, a church 
in so much need of reform, an indication of how 
to renew oneself in the light of the Gospel. 

The order is made up of three branches: the 
monks (the I Order) who are united with one 
another through a life of contemplation and a 
commitment to the apostolic path; the nuns 
(the Tl Order) who live a cloiste red life dedi
cated to contemplation; the laity of both gen
ders (the Ill Order) who live in the world fol
lowing the evangelical commitment to conver
sion which animates life on earth. 

The Rule that St. Francis lefr for his follo~·
ers were late r established by PopeJul ius II ,-.-ho 
approved of them as .. a light that i!l11mi11ates 
the penitents within the c!.mrch ... In the Rule of 
the l and 11 Orders, the particu lar commitment 
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to spiritual penitence highlights the importance 
o f the TV v0vv stipu lating a l ife of Lent; to live 
life holding fast to the abstinence of meat, as 
has been called for already by the Church dur
ing the yearly period of Lent. 

The M inims have always considered the 
appearance o f Our Lady in St. Andrea clelle 
Fratte no t only as the Virgin's benevolence 
but also, in a certain sense, as a confirmation 
of their mission of penitence w ithin the church. 
The conversion of Ratisbonne is a sign from 
Goel that their mission is to call men tow ards 
penitence in the effort to bring them back to 
the w ay of the Lord . For this reason even the 
Minims love to refer to the Virgin w ith the 
title o f ·'Lac~v q/ conversion·,. 

On the 20th of Januaiy, 1993, towards the 
encl of the 150th anniversary festivities mark
ing the prodigious event, the entire religious 
family of the Minims order was reunited around 
the altar of the apparition w ith an offering to 
Our Lady in the form o f an artistic lamp, w hich 
now constantly burns as a w itness to the love 
and recognition this o ffspring of St. Francis of 
Paola has for the Mother of Goel; she had 
honored them by choosing their church for her 
historical apparition. lt is to her that they look 
to in faith and in the hope to l ive out their l ives 
as living examples of her strength , and to con
tinue as a w itness within the church, during 
their incisive mission, of being the light that 
illuminates the penitents of the church. 

70 



INDi:,'X 

A .JEW KNEELS A Cl ml STIAN RTSFS 5 
Ratisbonne is converted by Mary 7 
Al pho nse, a banker7 8 
The love fo r Flora, the promised spouse 10 
M y aversion fo r Theod ore 12 
Aw ait ing the wedding l 3 
T he stages of m y trir 15 
To Ro111e, no! . . . . . 17 
Rome, the turning-po int of' g race 19 
During a visit to the monu111ents 22 
The good-bye v isits . 24 
T he «Miraculous Meda l» 26 
And the «Memorare.. 28 
A mysterious influence 31 
A strange cross 33 
January 20, 1842 . 34 
W ith •the angel o f Mary» 36 
It was She! 38 
The v isionary and convert... ➔O 

The Catechu111en at the «Ges(). •H 

Ineffable graces ➔5 

T he papal audience ➔ 



T HE l~ASJLJCA-Sl-l RINE 
OF .. s. ANDREA DELLE FR.K ITE» 

Art . . 48 
Most recent changes . 52 

The Queen . 53 
Saints ancl Servants o f God 
at the feet o r Ou r Lady o r the Miracle . . 55 

CORONATlON, CELEBRATIO NS, T ITLES 58 

T l IE Mil{ACULOUS MEDAL 61 
The marvel continues . 64 

Tl-I E MINIMS RELIGIOUS ORDER 
AS CUSTOD IANS OF OUR LADY 
OF THE MIRACLE SANCTUARY . . 69 

Fur/iirther i1!/"ur111a tioJ1 re15ardi11g the M in ims Orde1: 
their h isto1y aild their spirituality . 

please w rite to : 

Curia General izia dc ll"Ordine clei Minimi 
Parrocchia S. Andrea dclk Frane 

Via S. Andrea delle Fratte - 00187 Rome 
Tel. +39 06 6793191 
Fax +39 06 6780752 

2462503 • ncill1u ai !()n(l f.l s1ampa1 O.N, Marcor, • Genova • Tc-I. 010 65 1591,: 


