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2 GLORY BE TO THE MOST PRECIOUS BLOOD !

she, to make every effort that vou may not merit hearing,
one day, this severe sentence of the Supxunc Truth, who
will judge vou @ ** Cursed are you, because vou have kept
sifence.™

To another she wrote: * Fear nothing, act vigo-.
rouslv.  Let others see that you are a firm column which
no wind can shake.  Speak boldly, fearlessly, tell the truth
coneerning  whateser appears to vou in accordance with
the glory of God, and the honor of the Church. We
have but one life, but we should expose that one to a thou-
sand deaths.™ A

\When Gregory X1 pranounced the sentence of inter-
diction against Florence, where the Apostolic Nuncio had
been flaved alive in the streets, and then buried whilst
still breathing, consternation was great among the people,
for, in spite of all, their faith was still Tively.

The partisans of the peace beggud Catherine Benin-
casa to intercede for them with the Holy Sce.

Catherine accepted the task, and journeved o Avi-
gnon where the Pope still resided.  So touching were the
prayvers of the Saint, that the Pope said to her during the
first interview.  ** In order to show vou that I sincerely
desire peace, 1 place the entire negotiation in vour hands;
onlv be careful of the honor of the Church.™

The sojourn of the Popes at Avignon had  disastrous
consequences.

Rome, abandoned for seventy five vears by her Pon-
tiffs, sometimes supplicating, sometimes menacing, had
in vain multiplied her embassies.  In vain had Dante and
Petrarch, in poetic accents, conjured the Head of the
Church to return, and put an end to the sad widowhood
of the queen of Nations, by allowing himsclf to be touched
by the tears of his forsaken Spousn.

That which neither Rome nor the two great poets of
ltaly could effect, was obtained by the humble virgin of
Siena, in s‘pitc of the intrigues carried on in the court of
Avignon, and in spite of the efforts made by the King of
France, who, 1o retain the Pope, had sent him his own:
brother, the Duke of Anjou.  Why leave the country ?
Italy was on fire. .. .. Rome was nothing but a desert,
‘nhabited by savages who were dangerous and turbulent.”




