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Fulgentius Pastorelli of Jesus (17)

San Angelo

November 26, 1746

Jesus

Dearly Beloved Father Rector,
I trust you have received my reply to your welcome letter. I am here, once more convalescing in Vetralla. 
On the Feast of the Presentation of Mary Most Holy, while I was in the refectory, my fever came back a bit, 
so much so that I was not able to take a few tablespoons of soup. On the following Tuesday I was somewhat 
better and without fever. On Wednesday there was a fiery storm, for I was attacked with the symptoms of 
my autumn illness, that is, vomiting all day long. The outcome was so dangerous that I thought that in a few 
hours I would be going to my grave. I went to Vetralla and a good medicine put a stop to everything. Now 
I am better, and today I celebrated Mass.
It is a common opinion, including that of the best doctor here, that the air here is harmful to me, although it 
is healthful for others. But to my sorrow, within and without, it is very dangerous. So this week I will leave 
for Soriano, which is healthier for me and, please God, I will then come there. In the next post write to me 
at Soriano, for unless something intervenes by Saturday, December 3, I will be at Soriano. O dear Father 
Fulgentius, I am experiencing great things, “even if he slay me, I will hope in him.”
I am waiting for notification that the cloth has been received; those ecstatic servants of God have forgotten 
to let me know. I would like to think that you continue in passably good health, or to put it better, slightly 
good health. I think that in the spring we will change places, if I am alive. That is, you will be at Soriano 
and I will be there, for the reason that while the air at San Angelo is perfect, it attacks my blood and causes 
horrible symptoms of sickness with pains following. All this stops when I am away from here. So the signs 
are clear.
I ask you to pay my cordial respects to Father Director, and I thank him as well as you, for your pious wish-
es. But what can a poor, shipwrecked fellow do or say in the midst of stormy waves, where he expects to 
drink in death at each moment without seeing anyone to throw him a rope and to bring him to the beach? “I 
have only this recourse, that I turn my eyes to the Lord.”
Greet everyone for me and tell them to remain strong, constant, and faithful, for the good God will make 
them his sanctified and strong ones “that they might announce the glory of the Lord to the nations, who 
have not known the Lord.” Among these are sinful Christians who through their own fault do not wish to 
know. So the deeper we find ourselves in pain, the better. For then we are putting down deep roots. How is 
our reverend theologian doing, the one who took his degree beneath the chestnuts?352 Greet him strongly for 
me. In Orvieto great good is being done. A worthy person wrote that to me for the glory of God.
For the present, you need not receive more lay brothers; there are enough. If God has us make a foundation 
soon, then you can receive more. I am saying this with regard to a lay person from Orvieto of whom they 
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wrote to me in the last letter.
Receive the good cleric, otherwise   I end in haste and I embrace you tightly in the holy Heart of Jesus. I 
recommend you to continue your good regimen for your health in order to be of assistance to the Retreat, 
etc. Jesus bless all of us. I am with all my heart,
Your affectionate, unworthy servant,
Paul of the †
Departing, God willing, on Saturday, December 3, for Soriano, San Eutizio.

___________________________________________________________________
352.
Father Luke Anthony Bianchini of Saint Joseph.


