[] Reading time: 15 min.

In this dream of Don Bosco, a heavenly garden appears: a green slope, festooned
trees, and, in the center, an immense, snow-white carpet adorned with biblical
inscriptions praising purity. On its edge sit two twelve-year-old girls, dressed in
white with red sashes and floral crowns: they personify Innocence and Penance.
With gentle voices, they discuss the value of baptismal innocence, the dangers that
threaten it, and the sacrifices needed to preserve it: prayer, mortification,
obedience, purity of the senses.

He seemed to see before him an enchanting and immense green slope,
gently inclined and leveled. At the foot of it, a meadow formed that was equivalent
to a low step from which one could jump off onto the little path where Don Bosco
was standing. All around it looked like an earthly paradise, magnificently illuminated
by a light that was brighter and purer even than that of the sun. It was covered all
around by green vegetation, star-spangled by a thousand different kinds of flowers,
and shaded by an infinite number of trees, whose branches intertwined, stretching
out like immense festoons.

In the center of the garden and stretching to its further border was a carpet
of magic candor, so dazzling that the eyes were blinded. It was several miles wide,
as magnificent as royal pomp. Several inscriptions in golden letters ornamented the
border encircling it. On one side it read: Beati immaculati in via, qui ambulant in
lege Domini; on another side: Non privabit bonis eos, qui ambulant in innocentia; on
the third side: Non confundentur in tempore malo, in diebus famis saturabuntur; on
the fourth: Novit Dominus dies immaculatorum et haereditas eorum in aeterum erit.

At the four corners of the area surrounding a magnificent rose bed were four
more inscriptions: Cum simplicibus sermocinatio eius; Proteget gradientes
simpliciter; Qui ambulant simpliciter, ambulant confidenter; Voluntas eius in iis, qui
simpliciter ambulant.

In the middle of this area was the last inscription: Qui ambulant simpliciter,
salvus erit.

In the middle of the slope and on the upper border of this carpet, there was a pure
white streamer with gold letters that read: Fili mi, tu semper mecum es et omnia
mea tua sunt.

Though Don Bosco was enchanted by the garden, his attention was drawn to
two lovely, little maidens who were about twelve years old and who were sitting at
the edge of the carpet where the slope formed a low step. Their whole gracious



mien emanated a heavenly modesty. One did not only perceive the innocent
simplicity of a dove in their eyes that gazed steadily upward, but also a most pure,
fervent love and a joyful, heavenly happiness. Their broad, serene brows seemed to
harbor candor and sincerity, while a sweet, enchanting smile hovered on their lips.
Their features denoted tender, ardent hearts, and the graceful movements of their
bodies conferred a dignity and nobility on them that contrasted oddly with their
youth.

A pure, white garment fell to their feet, and no stain, wrinkle, or even speck
of dust was apparent on it. Around their waists were fiery red sashes, bordered with
gold and adorned by what looked like a ribbon embroidered with lilies, violets and
roses. They wore a similar ribbon like a necklace that was made of the same
flowers, though somewhat different in design. There were little wreaths of white
daisies at their wrists, like bracelets, and all of these things and flowers were so
beautiful in form and color that it would have been impossible to describe them.
Even the most precious jewels of this world mounted with the most exquisite work-
manship would have looked like mud in contrast.

Their pure, white shoes were edged with a white ribbon interwoven with
gold, handsomely tied into a center bow. They were laced with a narrow white cord,
in which small golden threads glinted.

Their long hair, forming a shadow in its thickness and falling in curled
ringlets over their shoulders, was covered by a crown.

They were talking with each other. They took turns to speak, asking each
other questions and issuing exclamations. They would both sit, or one sat while the
other stood or they would stroll together, but they never stepped off the candid
carpet or touched either the grass or the flowers. Don Bosco stood there like a
spectator in his dream, without speaking to the little maidens, and they did not
seem to be aware of his presence. One of them addressed the otherin a
harmonious voice: “What is innocence? The happy condition of sanctifying grace
preserved by constant, scrupulous observance of the Divine Commandments.”

The other girl answered in a voice that was no less sweet: “The purity of
innocence preserved is the source and origin of all knowledge and virtue.”

The first maiden: “How splendid, how glorious, how magnificent is the virtue
to live honestly among those who are evil, to retain the candor of innocence and
purity of one’s habits amid those who are evil.”

The other maiden rose to her feet and standing beside her companion said,
“Blessed is the boy who does not heed the council of the godless, who does not
walk in the way of the sinner, but who delights in the Commandments of the Lord,
contemplating them day and night. He shall be like a tree planted beside the river



were the water of God’s grace flows, and which shall, in its good time, yield the
abundant fruit of good works. The leaves of his holy intentions and his merit shall
not fall before the blowing of the wind, and all that he shall do shall be successful.
In all circumstances of his life, he shall work to enhance his reward.”

So saying, she pointed to the trees laden with beautiful, fragrant fruits in the
garden around them, while sparkling little brooks ran between two flowering banks
or fell in tiny waterfalls, forming small lakes, bathing the trunks of the trees with a
murmur that sounded like the mysterious strains of distant music.

The first maiden answered, “He is like a lily amid the thorns which God shall
pluck in His garden to wear as an ornament over His heart. He may say to his Lord,
‘My Beloved is mine, and | am His, who feeds among the lilies."”

So saying, she pointed to a great cluster of beautiful lilies that lifted their
candid heads amid the grass and other flowers, and also to a tall hedge in the
distance that surrounded the gardens with greenery. This hedge was thick with
thorns and beyond it one could perceive horrible monsters moving around like
shadows, trying to get inside the garden, though the thorns on the hedge barred
their way.

“It is true! How much truth there is in your words!” the other girl said.
“Blessed is the boy who shall be found without sin! But who can he be? How are we
to praise him? For he has done wondrous things in his life. He was found to be
perfect and shall have glory in eternity. He could sin and did not; he could have
done wrong, but did not. For this the Lord has prepared his reward, and his good
deeds shall be celebrated by all the Congregations of Saints.”

“And what great glory God has in store for them here on earth! He will
summon them, giving them a place in His Sanctuary, He will make them ministers
of His Mysteries, and shall confer on them an eternal name which shall never
perish,” the first said.

The second rose to her feet now and exclaimed, “Who could describe the
beauty of the innocent? The soul is magnificently arrayed like one of us, adorned
with the white stole of Holy Baptism. His neck and arms are ablaze with divine
jewels, and on his finger gleams the ring of an alliance with God. His soul moves
lightly along its journey toward eternity. Before him there is a path spangled with
stars. The innocent is a living tabernacle of the Holy Spirit. The blood of Jesus runs
through his veins, staining crimson his cheeks and lips, and the Most Holy Trinity on
his immaculate heart sheds torrents of light all around it, which clothes it in the
brightness of the sun. From on high, clouds of celestial flowers fill the air in a
downpour of rain. All around him, sweet melodies are heard and the angels echo
the prayer of his soul. The Most Holy Mary is at his side, ready to defend him.



Heaven stands open for him. The infinite legions of the saints and of the Blessed
Spirits stand ranged before him, inviting him to advance by waving their palms. In
the inaccessible radiance of His Throne of Glory, God lifts His Right Hand to indicate
the place prepared for him, while in His Left, He holds the magnificent crown with
which he shall be crowned forever. The innocent is the desire, the joy and the pride
of Paradise. An ineffable joy is engraved on his countenance. He is the Son of God.
God is his Father. Paradise is his heritage. He is constantly with God. He sees Him,
loves Him, serves Him, possesses Him, enjoys Him, and possesses a range of
heavenly delights. He is in possession of all treasures, all graces, all secrets, all
gifts, all perfections, and the whole of God himself.

“That is why the innocence of saints, and especially of the martyrs in the
old and New Testament, is depicted so gloriously. Oh, innocence! How beautiful you
are! Tempted, you grow in perfection; humiliated, you soar even higher; embattled,
you emerge triumphant; when slain, you soar toward your crown. You are free in
slavery, serene and certain in peril, happy when in chains. The mighty bow before
you, princes hail you, the great do seek you. The pious obey you, the evil envy you,
your rivals emulate you, and your enemies succumb before you. Always shall you
be victorious, even when men shall condemn you unjustly!”

The two little maidens were silent for a moment, as if to take a breath after
this impassioned rhapsody. Then, they took each other by the hand, exchanged
glances, and spoke in turn.

“Oh, if only the young knew how precious is the treasure of innocence, how
jealously would they defend the stole of Holy Baptism from the beginning of their
days! But alas, they do not reflect, and do not know what it means to soil it.
Innocence is a most precious nectar.”

“But it is contained in a jar of fragile clay, and unless one carries it with
great care, it is easily broken.”

“Innocence is a most precious jewel.”

“But if one is unaware of its value, it can be lost and will easily be
transformed into base metal.”

“Innocence is a golden mirror which reflects the likeness of God.”

“Yet a breath of humid air is enough to make it rusty, and one must needs
keep it wrapped in a veil.”

“Innocence is a lily.”

“Yet a mere touch from a rough hand will wither it.”

“Innocence is a candid garment. Omni tempore sint vestimenta tua candida
[May your garment be always white].”

“Yet a single blemish will defile it, so one must proceed with great caution.”



“Innocence and integrity are violated if soiled by only one stain, and will
lose the treasure of grace.”

“Only one mortal sin is enough.”

“And once lost, it is lost forever.”

“What a tragedy it is that so many lose their innocence in one single day!
When a boy falls victim to sin, Paradise closes its doors; the Blessed Virgin and his
Guardian Angel disappear; music is silent; light fades away. God will no longer be in
his heart; the star-spangled path he was following vanishes; he falls and will linger
like an island in the midst of the sea, in one single place; a sea of fire will extend to
the furthest horizon of eternity, falling down into the abyss of chaos. Over his head
in the darkly menacing sky, flash the lightning flares of divine justice. Satan has
hastened to join him, and loads him now with chains; he places a foot upon his
neck, and raising his horrible countenance toward the sky, he shouts, ‘I have won.
Your son is now my slave. He is no longer yours. Joy is over for him.’” If in His Justice
God then removes from beneath him that one little place where he is standing, he
will be lost forever.”

“Yet he may rise again! The Mercy of God is infinite! A good confession will
restore grace to him and his title as the son of God.”

“But not his innocence! And what consequences will linger on in him after
that initial sin! He is now aware of the sin of which he had no knowledge previously;
terrible will be the evil inclinations he will experience; he will feel the terrible debt
he has contracted toward Divine Justice and will find that he is now weaker in his
spiritual battles. He will feel that which he had never felt before: shame, sadness,
remorse.”

“To think that previously it was said of him, ‘Let the little children come
unto Me. They will be like God’s Angels in Heaven. My Son, give me your heart.””

“Ah, those wretches who are qguilty for the loss of innocence in a child
commit a hideous crime. Jesus said, ‘Whoever shall give scandal to any of these
little ones who believe in Me, it would have been better if he had put a millstone
around his neck, and drown in the depths of the sea. Woe unto the world because of
scandal. It is not possible that scandal be prevented, but woe unto him who is guilty
of it. Beware, lest you despise any of these little ones, for | tell you that their angels
in Heaven see constantly the face of My Father Who is in Heaven and Who demands
vengeance."”

“Wretches, indeed, are they! But no less wretched are those who permit
them to steal their innocence.”

Then they both began to stroll up and down, talking about how innocence
could be preserved.



One of them said, “Boys make a great mistake when they think that only
those who have sinned should do penance. Penance is necessary so that innocence
may be retained. Had St. Aloysius not done penance, he would, beyond any doubt,
have committed mortal sins. This should be preached, driven home, and taught
constantly to the young. How many more there would be who would retain their
innocence, whereas now there are so few.”

“The Apostle says it. We should be carrying within our own body the
mortification of Jesus Christ everywhere, so that the life of Jesus may manifest in
our body.”

“Jesus, who was holy, immaculate and innocent lived His Life in privation
and suffering.”

“So did the Blessed Virgin Mary and all the saints.”

“They did this to give an example to youth. St. Paul says, ‘If you live by the
flesh, you shall die; but if you slay the action of the flesh with the spirit, you shall
live.”

“So innocence can only be retained through penance!”

“Yet, many wish to retain their innocence while living in freedom!”

“Fools! Is it not written that he was taken away, so that malice should not
destroy his spirit, and temptation might not lead his soul into sin? For the lure of
vanity obscures what is good, and the vortex of lust perverts the innocent soul. The
innocent, therefore, has two enemies: the evil maxims and bad words of the wicked
and concupiscence. Does not the Lord say that death at an early age is the reward
of the innocent because it sets him free from battle? ‘Because he was pleasing to
God, He was loved, and because he lived among sinners, he snatched him away.’
‘He lived but briefly, and had a great career.’” ‘For his soul was loved by God, and for
this He hastened to pluck him forth out of iniquity.” ‘He was taken away so that
malice might
not destroy his spirit, and temptation might not lead his soul into sin.

“Fortunate arc the young who embrace the cross of penance and who
repeat with Job (27:5) with a steadfast resolution ‘Donec deficiam, non recedam ab
innocentia mea [l will maintain my innocence to my dying dayl.””

“Hence, mortification is needed to overcome the boredom they experience
in prayer.”

“It is also written: Psallam et intelligam in via immaculata (Psalm 100:2).
Quando venies ad me? Petite et accipietis. Pater noster! [All along the immaculate
path | will sing and | will understand. When will you come to me and ask and you
shall receive Our Father!]”

“Mortification of the mind by accepting humiliation, by obedience to one’s
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superiors and to the rules.”

“It is likewise written: Si mei non fuerint dominati, tunc immaculatus ero et
emendabor a delicto maximo [Never let (pride) dominate me, then | shall be above
reproach and free from grave sin] (Psalm 19:13). This is pride. God resists against
the proud and gives grace to the humble. He who humbles himself shall be exalted,
and he who exalts himself shall be humbled. Obey your superiors.”

“Mortification always in telling the truth, in acknowledging one’s faults and
whatever dangers one may find himself in. Then, one will always be well advised,
especially by his confessor.”

“Pro anima tua ne confundaris dicere verum, for your soul be not ashamed
to tell the truth (Ecclesiasticus 4:24). For there is a kind of blush that calls for sin,
and another kind of blush which calls for glory and grace.”

“Mortification of the heart by restraining its ill-advised impulses, by loving
everyone for God’s sake, and resolutely turning away from anyone who we realize is
tempting our innocence.”

“Jesus said it. If your hand or your foot give scandal, cup it off and cast it
from thee; it is better that you go through life without a foot or without a hand than
to be cast into eternal fire with both your hands and your feet. If your eye offends
you, pluck it out and cast it away from you; it is better that you should enter
eternity with but one eye only than to be cast with both your eyes into the flames of
Hell.”

“Mortification in courageously and frankly enduring the scorn of human
respect. Exacuerunt, ut gladium, linguas suas: intenderunt arcum, rem amaram, ut
sagittent in occultis immaculatum [They sharpened their tongues like swords
shooting bitter words like arrows shooting them at the innocent from cover](Psalm
64:3).”

“They will overcome the evil person who scoffs, fearing that his superiors
may find him out, at the thought of the terrible words of Jesus: ‘The son of man shall
be ashamed of the one who will be ashamed of him and his words, when He shall
come in all His majesty, and the majesty of His Father and of the Holy Angels."”

“Mortification of the eyes, in looking at things, and people, in reading, and
by avoiding all bad or unsuitable books.”

“One essential thing. | have made a pact with my eyes never to even think
of a virgin. And in the psalms: Turn away your eyes, so that they may not look on
vanity.”

“Mortification of the ears: never listen to evil conversations or mawkish or
godless speech.”

“In Ecclesiasticus 28:28, we read: Sepi aures tuas spinis, linguam nequam



noli audire [Fence your ears with a quick thorn hedge never heed a wicked
tongue].”

“Mortification is speech: do not let curiosity overcome you.”

“It is likewise written: Put a door and a lock upon you lips. Take heed, lest
you slip with your tongue and fall in the sight of you enemies who lie in wait for you,
and your fall will be incurable unto death (Ecclesiasticus, ib).”

“Mortification of the palate: Do not eat or drink too much.”

“Too much eating and drinking brought the flood upon the world, and fire
rained down over Sodom and Gomorrah, and a thousand other punishments came
over the Jewish people.”

“In short, mortification by bearing all that happens to us during the course
of the day, the cold and heat, without seeking our own comforts. Mortify your
members that are on earth (Colossians 3:5).”

“Remember that Jesus told us: Si quis vult post me venire, abneget
semetipsum et tollat crucem suam quotidie et sequatur me [If anyone wants to
come after Me, let him deny himself, carry his cross daily and follow Me] (Luke
9:23).”

“With his provident hand, God surrounds the innocent with crosses and
thorns, even as He did with Job, Joseph, Tobias and other saints. Quia acceptus eras
Deo, necesse fuit, ut tentatio probaret te [Because you were acceptable to God, it
was necessary that you be tested].”

“The path of the innocent has its trials and sacrifices, but it finds strength in
Holy Communion, for he who goes often to Communion will have life everlasting: he
lives in Jesus and Jesus lives in him. He lives of the very life of Jesus, and will he be
raised by Him on the Last Day. This is the wheat of the elect, the vine that buds
with virgins. Parasti in conspectu meo mensam adversus eos, qui tribulant me.
Cadent a latere tuo mille et decem millia a dextris truis, ad te autem non
appropinquabunt [You set up a dining table right in front of those who give me
trouble, but they will fall thousands and ten thousands by your sides and they shall
not get close to youl.”

“And the most sweet Virgin by Him beloved is His Mother. Ego mater
pulchrae. dilectionis et timoris et agnitionis et sanctae spei. In me gratia omnis (to
know) viae et veritatis; in me omnis spes vitae et virtutis. Eqo diligentes me diligo.
Qui elucidant me, vitam aeternam habebunt Terribilis, ut castrorum acies ordinata.
[l am the mother of beautiful love and fear and knowledge. In me you will come to
know the right way and the ways to truth; all hope to live and be virtuous is found in
me. | love those who love me. Those who make me known will have eternal life. |
am terrible just like an army set for war].”



The two little maidens then turned and slowly climbed the slope. One of
them exclaimed, “The salvation of the just stems from the Lord. He is their
protector in times of tribulation. The Lord shall help them and shall set them free.
He seizes them from the hands of sinners and shall save them because they put
their hopes in Him (Psalm 57).”

The other went on: “God girdled me with strength and made the road | was
to follow immaculate.”

When the two of them came to the center of the magnificent carpet, they
turned around.

“Yes!” one of them cried out. “Innocence, when crowned by penance, is the
queen of all virtue.”

The other also exclaimed, “How beautiful and splendid is a chaste
generation! Its memory is immortal in the eyes of God and man. Men imitate it
when it is present, and long for it when it is gone to Heaven, crowned triumphantly
in eternity, having wrested their reward for their chaste battles. What a triumph!
What rejoicing! How glorious a thing to present God with the immaculate stole of
one’s Holy Baptism after so many battles waged, amid the applause, the canticles,
the splendor of the heavenly hosts!”

As they were thus speaking of the rewards awaiting innocence retained
through penance, Don Bosco saw hosts of angels appear, who descended on that
candid carpet. They joined the two young maidens, who took their place in the
middle of them all. There was a vast multitude of them, and they sang, “Benedictus
Deus et Pater Domini Nostri lesu Christi, qui benedixit nos in ipso in omni
benedictione spirituali in coelestibus in Christo; qui elegit nos in ipso ante mundi
constitutionem, ut essemus sancti et immaculati in conspectu eius in charitate et
praedestinavit nos in adoptionem per lesum Christum (Eph. 1:4) [Blessed be God
the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ who has blessed us with all the spiritual blessings
of Heaven in Christ. Before the world was made, He chose us, chose us in Christ to
be holy and spotless and live through love in His presence, determining that we
should become his adopted sons, through Jesus Christ].”

The two maidens then intoned a magnificent hymn, with such words and
notes that only the angels nearer to the center were able to follow. The others sang
too, but Don Bosco could not hear their voices, although they made gestures and
moved their lips as if singing.

The two maidens sang, “Me propter innocentiam suscepisti et confirmasti
me in conspectu tuo in aeternum. Benedictus Dominus Deus a saeculo et usque in
saeculum. Fiat! Fiat! [You have made me welcome because | was innocent, you
have made me steadfast in Your presence forever. May the Lord God be ever



praised, forever and ever. So be it! So be it!”

Now, other hosts of angels came to join the first ones, and the others after
them. They were arrayed in many colors, with ornaments differing one from the
other, and very different from those worn by the two little maidens. Yet, the
richness and splendor of it was magnificent. They were each so handsome that the
human mind could never in any way conceive even a remote idea of what they were
like. Nothing could describe this scene, though if one adds words to words, one may
perhaps render some confused idea of it.

When the two girls had completed their canticle, they could all be heard
singing together in one immense, harmonious canticle, the likes of which has never
before been heard nor will ever be heard here on earth.

They sang, “Ei, qui potens est vos conservare sine peccato et constituere
ante conspectum gloriae suae immaculatos in exultatione, in adventu Domini nostri
lesu Christi; Soli Deo Salvatori nostro, per lesum Christum Dominum nostrum, gloria
et magnificentia, imperium et potestas ante omne saeculum, et nunc et in omnia
saecula saeculorum. Amen [To him, who is able to keep you without sin and has
allowed you to stand immaculate right in front of His glory, when our Lord Jesus will
appear, to him alone, who is our Savior Jesus Christ our Lord, be glory and splendor,
power and rule before all ages for now and for all ages. Amen].”

As they were singing, ever more angels came to join them, and when the
canticle was over, they all soared slowly aloft, one after the other, and disappeared
together with the entire vision.

Then, Don Bosco woke up.
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