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Fulgentius Pastorelli of Jesus (46)

Cerveteri

December 1, 1748

J.C.P.

Dearly Beloved Father,
At the moment I came off the platform, all exhausted, seeing my numerous miseries and calamities, I am 
greeted with a pack of letters from young candidates. I have been sighing, for it does not seem to be that it 
was necessary to send them, although I was pleased to have seen them for a few moments. Since you know 
how much I rely on you, I am giving you full authority to vest them. However, with one letter you could 
have avoided this trip.
I told you my mind to a great extent, for it seems to me that others from that region would have succeeded, 
except the one of whom I did not have the slightest knowledge that he was in the Retreat. Now, since you 
are there, and the information you give me assures me of the goodness of the young man, I do not refuse 
my consent, and I grant you authority to vest him, with the understanding that you have the necessary doc-
uments and experience of the good qualities of that candidate.
I am writing with a mouthful in my throat, for I have no other time.
I rejoice over the profession of five novices, and may God bless the coming of the others you mentioned, 
if they come.
With regard to Pereta, there is no way to send a worker because we are all busy. So please make our excuses 
to the parish priest. When God wills it, we will help him. Now, it is not possible. Father Anthony is busy, as 
are the others. It is necessary to do only what we can.
When I am through with Cerveteri, I am going to Ceri. If you need to write, address the letter: “Rome for 
Cerveteri,” for there is a post office there now. From there they can be sent safely.
I want you to take care of yourself. God knows how the affairs of the Congregation will turn out. In my 
opinion they will go well, unless some disaster happens. Up until now it was a time to prepare oneself for 
death.
I embrace you in the Lord, along with all the religious. Father John Baptist greets you. I am from a true 
heart and in no little hurry,
Your affectionate servant,
Paul of the †


