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				The Pope and the Church

				
				
					ANTONELLI, GIACOMO (CARDINAL) Born in 1806 in Sonnino, in the southern part of the Papal States, he came from a family of peasant origins, his father having become a wealthy country merchant. Antonelli entered the prelature, but he was never ordained and could not say mass. As a young man, his administrative abilities and elegant manner brought him to the attention of higher prelates as he was called on to perform ever more responsible positions in the government of the Papal States. Pius IX, who made him a cardinal in 1847, at age forty-one, increasingly came to rely on Antonelli, his opposite in so many ways, and it would be Antonelli, as his secretary of state, who would mastermind the pope’s turn to Austria and reaction.

					DELLA GENGA, GABRIELE (CARDINAL) Born in Assisi in 1801, nephew of Pope Leo XII, made cardinal at age thirty-four, Della Genga was one of the leaders of the reactionaries of the Sacred College and widely despised by the people of Rome. On the retaking of the city, in July 1849, Pius IX named Della Genga one of the three members of the governing commission to rule Rome until the pope’s return. His strong personality ensured that he would be its driving force.

					LAMBRUSCHINI, LUIGI (CARDINAL) Born in 1776, he was a Barnabite monk who became archbishop of Genoa and then nuncio to Paris. Lambruschini was closely identified with Pope Gregory XVI, serving as his secretary of state from 1836 until the pope’s death a decade later. Reviled by the Romans, he ended up hiding under a pile of hay in a horse stall before fleeing the city in November 1848. A man of the old school, an inflexible champion of theocracy, despotic by nature, he nursed a deep hatred for modern ideas of freedom.

					PIUS IX (GIOVANNI MASTAI FERRETTI) Born in 1792 to local nobility in Senigallia, in the middle of the Papal States, Giovanni Maria Mastai Ferretti suffered from epilepsy as a youth and had a limited seminary education before being ordained a priest in 1819. Eight years later he was made archbishop of Spoleto and then Imola, both in the Papal States. In 1840 he became a cardinal, and in June 1846, on the death of Gregory XVI, he was elected to the papacy, taking the name Pius IX. Initially feeding popular hopes that he would not only be the champion of reform and modernization in the Papal States but also help lead the battle for Italian independence, he would soon find himself in an impossible position, caught between his desire to be loved by his subjects and his fears that he was betraying the trust placed in him by the cardinals and by God.

					ROSMINI, ANTONIO (ABBOT) Born in 1797 to a noble family in Rovereto, then part of Austrian-ruled northeastern Italy, Rosmini studied law and theology at the University of Padua and was ordained a priest in 1821. A prolific author and well-regarded philosopher and theologian, Rosmini urged the church to adapt to modern times and called on the pope to embrace the cause of Italian independence. Pius IX thought highly of Rosmini and initially valued his advice. Serving briefly as King Charles Albert’s envoy to the pope in the summer of 1848, Rosmini later joined the pontiff in exile. He had a formidable adversary in Cardinal Antonelli.

				

			

			
				The Romans and the Roman Republic

				
				
					BELGIOJOSO, CRISTINA (PRINCESS) Born in 1808 as Cristina Trivulzio to one of Milan’s wealthiest families, she married Prince Emilio Barbiano di Belgiojoso at age sixteen. They separated four years later. A great patron of the Italian national cause, she hurried to Rome with the proclamation of the Roman Republic and was placed in charge of the medical services for the injured. She would not take well to being called a “prostitute” by the pope.

					BONAPARTE, CHARLES (PRINCE) Born in Paris in 1803, the son of Lucien, Napoleon Bonaparte’s younger brother, Charles grew up on his father’s feudal holding north of Rome, developing an interest in the natural sciences. Said to resemble his famous uncle, he combined his devotion to science with a strong interest in politics. He first urged greater reforms on Pius IX, and then championed the Roman Republic, serving as vice president of its Constituent Assembly. He would be accused of masterminding the assassination of Pellegrino Rossi.

					CICERUACCHIO (ANGELO BRUNETTI) Born to a poor Roman family in 1800, Angelo Brunetti had an easy eloquence and a personality that inspired confidence and led him to success both in his business carting wine and produce from the neighboring hills into the city and as a leader of Rome’s popolani, the little people of Rome. Initially Pius IX’s most enthusiastic champion, Ciceruacchio used his extraordinary influence with the Romans to pressure the pope to enact greater reforms. He and his two sons would meet a tragic end.

					GARIBALDI, GIUSEPPE Born in 1807 in Nice, then part of the Savoyard kingdom, Garibaldi began adult life as a mariner. A follower of Mazzini’s Young Italy movement, he took part in the Italian revolts in 1831, leading to a long period (1835–48) of exile in South America, where he joined a series of rebellions. Returning to Italy following the upheavals of 1848, initially taking part in the battle against the Austrians in Lombardy, he was elected to the Constituent Assembly of the Roman Republic and became the most important military leader in its defense. On his majestic white horse, with his long brown hair and full beard, wearing his distinctive South American poncho, leading his army of wild-looking legionnaires who had followed him across the ocean, he became the icon of Italian independence.

					MAZZINI, GIUSEPPE Born in 1805 in Genoa, his father a professor of pathology, Mazzini got a degree in law while becoming a leader of the conspiratorial groups seeking to overthrow the homegrown autocracies and foreign-ruled regimes in Italy. He would spend most of his adult life in exile, in good part in London. Through his prodigious correspondence and organizational skills, he became the prophet of Italian independence and republican rule. He arrived in Rome in March 1849 to take his seat in the Constituent Assembly of the Roman Republic. Elected to the triumvirate to lead the republic, he became its guiding light as it faced what seemed certain destruction.

				

			

			
				The Italian Kings

				
					CHARLES ALBERT, KING OF SAVOY Born in 1798, he became monarch of the Kingdom of Sardinia, which encompassed northwestern Italy and the island of Sardinia, in 1831. In March 1848, casting himself as the champion of a greater Italy, he responded to the popular revolt in Austrian-controlled northeastern Italy—Lombardy and Veneto—by ordering his army into battle against the Austrians. His efforts to get Pius IX to join with him placed the pope in a terrible bind.

					FERDINAND II, KING OF NAPLES Born in 1810 while the Bourbon royal family was in exile in Sicily, Ferdinand became king on his father’s death in 1830. Suspicious, superstitious, a faithful Catholic, reviled by his subjects, Ferdinand faced widespread revolt in his kingdom in 1848, quickly losing control of Sicily. The pope’s unexpected appearance in his kingdom later that year proved a godsend, allowing him to pose as the great defender of Christendom. He would not be eager to see the pope return to Rome.

				

			

			
				The Austrians

				
				
					ESTERHÁZY, MORITZ (COUNT) Born in Vienna in 1807, Austrian ambassador at The Hague from 1845 to 1848, Esterházy was named Austria’s ambassador to the Holy See in January 1849, following months in which Vienna had withdrawn its ambassador from Rome in protest of anti-Austrian activities. A tenacious conservative and fierce opponent of any compromise with the Roman Republic, Esterházy would come to have great influence with Cardinal Antonelli and the pope himself.

					METTERNICH, KLEMENS VON (PRINCE) At his birth in 1773, Metternich’s family estate in the Rhineland encompassed seventy-five square miles of land. Made foreign minister by the Austrian emperor in 1809, he chaired the Congress of Vienna in 1815, and became chancellor of the Austrian Empire in 1821, a position he held until a revolt in Vienna sent him into exile in March 1848. Dismissing Italy as merely a “geographic expression,” Metternich sought to preserve stable conservative rule on the continent. He viewed Pius IX’s initial eagerness to win popular approval as a grave danger. A liberal pope, Metternich remarked, was an impossibility.

					SCHWARZENBERG, FELIX (PRINCE) Born in 1800, the second son of an Austrian nobleman, he combined an early career in the military with a diplomatic career in several of Europe’s major cities, before serving in the Austrian army in northern Italy during the fighting in 1848. Appointed Austrian prime minister in November 1848, he oversaw the repression of the revolts that had broken out in various parts of the Austrian Empire. He would direct Austria’s efforts to retake the Papal States for the pope and to discourage any inclination Pius IX had to return to his reforming path.

				

			

			
				The French

				
				
					BARAGUEY D’HILLIERS, ACHILLE (GENERAL) In November 1849, eager to have all French affairs in Rome in the hands of a general, Louis Napoleon named the fifty-four-year-old Baraguey both ambassador to the Holy See and head of the French army in Rome. A veteran of the colonial war in Algeria, with little sympathy for republican principles, he was outraged by the pope’s treatment of France. He would remain in Rome until May 1850.

					BONAPARTE, LOUIS NAPOLEON Born in 1808, he was the son of Louis Bonaparte, brother of Napoleon Bonaparte, and king of Holland. From the time of his youth, he spent winter and spring each year in Rome. He joined in the rebellion against the pope in 1831 before going into exile in Switzerland. Imprisoned from 1840 to 1846 in a French fortress following an abortive attempt at organizing a revolt, he escaped to London. Two years later, in 1848, following the revolution in Paris, Louis Napoleon was elected to the French Constituent Assembly. In December of that year he was elected president of France. Proud of his name—and without much else seemingly going for him—he was eager to portray himself as restoring France’s lost glory. Ironically, the former rebel against the Papal States had to decide whether to become the pope’s savior.

					CORCELLE, FRANCISQUE DE Born in 1802, married to a granddaughter of General Lafayette, Corcelle was elected as a liberal deputy under the July Monarchy in France, serving from 1839 to the revolution in 1848. He served in the subsequent Constituent Assembly of the new French Republic. Initially sent by the government to Rome in November 1848 to rescue the pope and take him to France, he returned to Rome as the emissary of his good friend Alexis de Tocqueville to serve as special French envoy to the Holy See from June to November 1849. A committed Catholic, Corcelle grew increasingly angry with Tocqueville, convinced that he was overly critical of the pope.

					DROUYN DE LHUYS, ÉDOUARD Born of a wealthy and aristocratic family in 1805, he served first as envoy to The Hague and then to Madrid. In December 1848, shortly after his election as president, Louis Napoleon named Drouyn, then a deputy in the Constituent Assembly, foreign minister. Although opposed to French military intervention in Rome, he was eventually overruled. He urged his envoys to persuade the pope to continue on his earlier reforming path, but his efforts would be in vain. Alexis de Tocqueville replaced him as foreign minister in early June 1849.

					FALLOUX, ALFRED DE (COUNT) Born in 1811, Falloux began his career as a conservative Catholic journalist and was elected a deputy to the Constituent Assembly following the French Revolution of 1848. In December of that year, Louis Napoleon, seeking support from conservative Catholics, named him minister of public instruction and religion. Falloux did not let a session of the cabinet go by without pressing for French military intervention to restore the pope to power in Rome. In Tocqueville’s memoirs, he characterized Falloux in the cabinet as representing no one other than the church.

					HARCOURT, FRANÇOIS (DUKE) Born of a prominent aristocratic family in 1786, serving as a military officer until 1820, he became French ambassador to Madrid in 1831 and then to Constantinople. With the advent of the French Republic, he was named ambassador to the Holy See, arriving in Rome in June 1848. Deceived into thinking that the pope intended to take refuge in France, Harcourt played a role in the pontiff’s escape in November of that year. Growing ever more critical of the pope’s embrace of Austria and reaction, Harcourt found himself increasingly isolated. He would be recalled from Rome in July 1849.

					LESSEPS, FERDINAND DE Born in Versailles in 1805, he served in a variety of diplomatic posts, before being called upon by the French government in May 1849 to serve as special envoy to Rome, charged with negotiating an end to the conflict. Thanks to the duplicity of his own government, Lesseps found his efforts to reach a peaceful agreement with the leaders of the Roman Republic undermined.

					OUDINOT, CHARLES (GENERAL) Born in 1791, Oudinot was the son of the highest-ranking general in Napoleon Bonaparte’s army. A career officer, he began his career fighting in some of Napoleon’s last campaigns. In April 1849 Louis Napoleon sent him to command France’s expeditionary army, charged with taking Rome. After a humiliating first attempt at the end of the month, he was eager to redeem his honor. Belittled by both Tocqueville, the foreign minister, and Corcelle, the French envoy in Rome, Oudinot was relieved of his command in Rome in August 1849.

					RAYNEVAL, ALPHONSE DE Born in 1813, Rayneval became a career diplomat, beginning in 1833 as a French attaché in Madrid. He served as first secretary to the French embassy in Rome from 1839 to 1844, then spent the next four years at the French embassy in St. Petersburg. Named ambassador to the Kingdom of Naples in June 1848, Rayneval found himself dealing with the crisis created by the pope’s surprising move to the kingdom five months later. Tirelessly trying to persuade the pope to reach out to his people with promises of reform, Rayneval faced the ire of the cardinals and the opposition of his fellow ambassadors. In May 1850, he replaced General Baraguey as the French ambassador to Rome, a position he remained in until 1857.

					ROSSI, PELLEGRINO Born in Carrara, in 1787, he was the son of a modest merchant. First a lawyer and a professor of law at the University of Bologna, he then spent thirteen years in Switzerland, writing books on political economy and serving in the Swiss legislature before moving to Paris to accept a professorship at the Sorbonne. In 1845 he came to Rome as French envoy to the Holy See, although he was known for his indifference to religious questions. In March 1848, following the French Revolution, he was dismissed from his ambassadorship, but six months later, in a move that shocked the French government and greatly displeased the Austrians, Pius IX appointed Rossi to head his own government. Rossi would soon meet a violent end.

					ROSTOLAN, LOUIS DE (GENERAL) Born in 1791, a veteran of the French war in Algeria, Rostolan served under General Oudinot in the assault on Rome in 1849 and then in August was named to replace Oudinot as commander of the French army there. Rostolan soon found himself at odds with the hard line that the French president wanted to take with the pope.

					TOCQUEVILLE, ALEXIS DE Born to a French aristocratic family in 1805, Tocqueville acquired international fame with his Democracy in America, based on the nine months he spent touring the United States in 1830–31. First elected to the French Chamber of Deputies in 1839, he helped write the constitution of the French Republic created in the wake of the revolution of 1848. Appointed foreign minister by Louis Napoleon in early June 1849, just as French troops were poised to attack Rome, he found himself in the exceedingly uncomfortable position of overseeing the destruction of constitutional rule and the restoration of the papal theocracy.
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			In his apartment high up in Rome’s massive Quirinal Palace, Pius IX worried that his plan to escape might end in disaster. Little more than a week earlier, thousands of Romans had besieged the Quirinal, calling for a government of their choosing and an end to priestly rule. Men had wheeled a cannon into the piazza and aimed it at the palace entrance. The pope’s Noble Guardsmen, Roman aristocrats normally eager to don their medieval uniforms and hobnob with the pope, had deserted him, fearing for their lives. The cardinals, too, fled the city, blaming the pope for their misfortune. When protesters that day set fire to a Quirinal gate, a small band of Swiss Guardsmen did their best to shield the papal attendants who battled the flames. Clutching their rifles, members of the Civic Guard—composed of Romans of the better classes—climbed onto the roofs of neighboring buildings and began shooting at the palace. As the pope’s scholarly secretary of Latin Letters, Monsignor Palma, looked out his window at the chaos below, a bullet punctured his chest, and he fell dead onto the marble floor. Rome had been under the pope’s control for well over a thousand years. Now, as a revolutionary spirit gripped much of Europe, time seemed to have run out on the pope’s kingdom on earth.1

			The pontiff’s fall had been swift. Elected in 1846, Pius IX had initially been hailed as a popular hero in the Papal States, the swath of the Italian Peninsula under his control. In March 1848 he had given his subjects a constitution, offering them rights unimaginable under his predecessors. A huge crowd bellowing Viva il Papa! had poured into Quirinal Square. Unable to resist his flock’s pleas, the pope had stepped out onto his loggia to bask in the warmth of the people’s affection. As he raised his arms in blessing, the tens of thousands gathered below fell to their knees. That evening oil lanterns cast a holiday glow over the people who paraded through Rome’s cobblestone streets. Every piazza, it seemed, boasted a band, and thousands of Romans joined in hymns of praise to their beloved pontiff.2

			
			Much had happened in the months since then, and now, at five p.m., on Friday, November 24, 1848, it was time for the pope to escape. Outside the Quirinal Palace, Duke Harcourt, the diminutive French ambassador to the Holy See, stepped out of his luxurious horse-drawn carriage and entered the Quirinal gate, ready to play his part.

			“The pope’s authority,” the ambassador had observed a week earlier, “exists in name only.” Pius was, in effect, a prisoner, his palace surrounded by hostile Civic Guardsmen. Should the pope succeed in his escape, the ambassador had told Paris, he would very likely head for Marseilles, and so the French government should lose no time making arrangements for a suitable welcome.3

			The door closed behind the ambassador as he entered the study where Pius was waiting for him. The pope was known for his good humor and easy charm, but now he was tense. He had not left the Quirinal Palace since rebels had slit his prime minister’s throat nine days earlier. From a separate door, the papal steward, Count Benedetto Filippani, entered. Together the pope and the count hastened into the pope’s adjacent bedroom. There, with the nobleman’s help, Pius lifted his white robe over his head and pulled off his red shoes. Although Filippani urged him to change quickly, the pope lowered himself to his knees to say a final prayer, facing the crucifix on his table. “Have mercy on me, God, in your kindness….In your compassion blot out my offense.” To the steward’s pleas that there was no time to lose, the pontiff replied with a bit of Scripture: Spiritus quidem promptus est, caro autem infirma, “The spirit is indeed willing, but the flesh is weak.”4

			He dressed in the clothes laid on his bed: a black clerical gown, black socks, and black shoes. Before donning the floppy black cleric’s hat, he rubbed white powder in his hair. Finally he placed thick dark glasses on the bridge of his nose. “I look like a country priest,” he remarked when he saw himself in a mirror.

			
			Sitting alone in the pope’s receiving room, the French ambassador kept up a one-sided conversation, eager to leave the impression to anyone listening outside that the pope was still with him. Meanwhile Pius IX and Filippani carried a candle to light their way as they passed out a side door and through the papal throne room. At the other end of the hall, they expected to meet a servant with a key to a secret passage out of the building. The man was not there. “My God,” muttered the pope, “this begins badly.” Filippani ran off to find the key. As the pope stood in the dark, his lips moved in prayer.

			Filippani returned, key in hand, and the two men passed through the door and down the corridor, which ended in a stairway. As they descended, they faced a new obstacle. The keys to the exterior doors of the Quirinal were all held by the Civic Guardsmen, but they had earlier discovered that this particular door had a faulty lock and could be opened if two people, standing on either side, lifted it together. One of the pope’s servants was waiting for them at the bottom of the stairway, while another stood outside the door. They knocked to alert the man outside. A response of three knocks meant the coast was clear, but only two knocks came in reply. Members of the Civic Guard were passing by. After a nervous wait, the pope was relieved to hear the three knocks. The two servants lifted the door as Filippani pushed. When it opened, the servants sank to their knees to receive the pope’s blessing.

			In the courtyard, Filippani helped the pope into his carriage. In a loud voice, he instructed the coachman, “To my house!” As the covered coach approached the guards at the gate, the steward leaned out the window to greet them, making it difficult for them to see who was with him. “Good night, Filippani,” they called, waving him on. As a further precaution, the pope held a large handkerchief to his face, as if he were preparing to blow his nose.

			When they were a safe distance from the Quirinal, they turned away from the road to Filippani’s home and instead headed for a church on the other side of the city. There, waiting for them in a small carriage, was the Bavarian ambassador to the Holy See, nervously fingering the pistol in his pocket.

			
			The pope climbed into the Bavarian’s carriage, which then rumbled through the cobblestone streets, headed for the city gate.

			Devout and good-hearted, the pope had never been comfortable with the world of politics. Now, as he contemplated what lay ahead, he could not imagine how he would ever be able to return to Rome. Where he was going, few people knew. The French ambassador was convinced the pope was on his way to France. The Spanish ambassador had been told that he was going to Spain. But their Bavarian colleague, who now had Pius in his carriage, had a very different destination in mind.5

		

	
		
		
			
			
				
					[image: Part One The Beloved]
				

			

		

	
		
		
			
			
				
					[image: Chapter 1 The Conclave]
				

			

			It would have been a great surprise to the cardinals who elected the rather unassuming Giovanni Mastai Ferretti to be pope in 1846 to learn that he would become the most important pontiff of modern times. In the revolutionary fervor that swept mid-nineteenth-century Europe, he was first hailed in Italy as a national hero, a savior, praised in thousands of hymns and poems. But with sickening speed, the cries of joy turned into shouts of “traitor” and even calls for the pope’s death. These were times of transformation in Europe, the old order unhinged by industrialization, revolutionary advances in transportation, and increasing doubts about the divinely ordained social order. Pius IX would face these dizzying changes with a sense of alarm and, increasingly, with a frightening feeling of losing control. He was a man with benevolent instincts and deep faith but woefully limited ability to understand the larger forces that were transforming the world. Out of Pio Nono’s*1 desperation, the modern Roman Catholic Church was formed.

			He would be the last of the pope-kings, a dual role central to church doctrine and a pillar of Europe’s political order for a thousand years. The demise of the pope’s kingdom on earth would mark a pivotal moment in the transformation of Europe, a revolution begun more than a century earlier with the spread of radical notions of consent of the governed and separation of church and state. Such a fateful change would not come easily, nor without the shedding of much blood.

			
			The revolutions that swept Europe in 1848 marked the beginning of the end for the aristocratic regimes that had ruled much of the continent for centuries. While many would survive the year, and their rattled rulers would be able to return to their capitals, they would never be the same. The days of divine rule and imperial dynasty were numbered, for the people from Palermo to Venice, from Paris to Vienna, had briefly, intoxicatingly, glimpsed a very different kind of life—the life not of subjects but of empowered citizens.

			Nowhere were these epochal changes more dramatic than in Rome, the Eternal City, capital of the Papal States. Nowhere was the divine right to rule more firmly established. And nowhere did local events have greater international resonance, as millions of Catholics on both sides of the Atlantic anxiously followed reports of the fall of the pope and his flight to precarious exile. Not a few predicted that the end of the papacy was near.

			

			—

			PIUS IX’S PREDECESSOR, GREGORY XVI, had not been an attractive man. An ascetic monk, born to a family of local nobility in Lombardy, in northern Italy, he had a colossal nose, and his mouth turned downward in a permanent frown. The removal of a malignant tumor from his face had made things worse, leaving an ugly scar. Gregory had a well-earned reputation as a foe of all that was new. Opposed to allowing railroads in his kingdom, he had also forbidden his subjects from taking part in the scientific congresses that were multiplying throughout Europe at the time. Ruling as he saw fit over the corrupt and ill-governed Papal States, the pope did not seem unduly bothered by the hostility of his three million subjects.1

			Poverty engulfed the countryside, but the sumptuous sixteenth- and seventeenth-century palaces of aristocrats and cardinals provided work for many of the people of Rome. Romans made little distinction between the two, for cardinals were typically younger sons of the nobility, the older inheriting the father’s title and property. For centuries, the popes themselves had often been drawn from these same families.

			
			Despite the wealth of its aristocrats, the splendor of their frescoed palaces, and the magnificence of many of the city’s churches, the capital of Christendom was a rather shabby sight. Nearly half the land inside the city’s wall consisted of abandoned fields. Scattered amid the occasional cluster of umbrella pine trees and modest vineyards lay the sun-bleached ruins of ancient thermal baths, aqueducts, and churches. Snaking through the city, the Tiber River divided the smaller right side—consisting of the Vatican’s palaces to the north and Trastevere’s humble dwellings to the south—from the larger left side, site of the city’s major monuments and ancient ruins. Along the riverbanks, green-cloaked shepherds looked on as their goats chewed the grass and drank from the river’s fetid yellow waters. When it rained, mud oozed over the city’s broken cobblestone streets and made walking, and even travel in carriages, hazardous. “You have to get used to Rome,” observed the visiting Russian writer and social reformer Alexander Herzen, adding, “its good sides are not obvious. There is something senile, obsolete, deserted and dilapidated in the city’s exterior; its melancholy streets, its gloomy palaces.”2

			The cramped, dank apartments of the poor had no stoves, so people made their cooking fires outside, sending the pungent odor of boiled broccoli wafting through the streets. “The cat is here esteemed a delicacy among the lower classes,” recalled the American sculptor William Wetmore Story, “and if you happen to own a particularly large and fat one, you must keep a sharp look out, or you will lose it.”3

			An open-air meat market radiated from the ancient Pantheon through a tangle of winding narrow streets that bustled with activity. Wires hung down from the buildings, allowing women to lift buckets of fresh water from the street up into their apartments. Meats hung from the awnings of the butchers’ booths, and a hodgepodge of goods was displayed atop their counters. Detracting from what might otherwise have been an appetizing scene was the stench from the refuse, dust, feathers, and foul waters that covered the ground. Forcing their way through the crowded streets, butchers in blood-spattered smocks drove carts weighed down by cattle slaughtered at the city’s edge. The butchers dispatched the smaller animals—goats, sheep, and pigs—outside their shops. Chickens, turkeys, ducks, and geese cackled in their pens, while men and women sat nearby, plucking the fowl and cramming their feathers into large baskets. As they finished each bird, they blew into its beak, inflating the creature’s body to grotesque size before hanging it on a hook for sale.

			
			On Wednesdays and Saturdays, the huge, oblong Piazza Navona hosted Rome’s main fruit and vegetable market, where customers elbowed their way through the crowds, inspecting whatever was in season. Mushrooms received special attention, for over the years poisonous varieties had caused the death of more than one cardinal, along with many lesser Romans. Now, before any bag of mushrooms could be sold, a Roman official had to give it his stamp of approval.

			Barbers, too, were found everywhere in Rome, plying their trade in the open air. When a customer sat down for a shave, the barber sharpened his blade with a great flourish, using the leather strap that hung from the back of the chair, and then accomplished his task with surprising speed. The next customer, suffering from a toothache, might have her tooth pulled or, if feeling unwell, be bled.4

			But what most struck the visitor to the Eternal City was neither the markets nor the swarms of beggars—both common enough in other cities of Europe—but the omnipresence of churches and priests. Rome, a city of 170,000, had almost four hundred churches, most richly adorned. It could claim thirty-five hundred priests and monks, along with fifteen hundred mostly cloistered nuns. The clergy could not have been a more varied lot. Many members of the mendicant religious orders were almost indistinguishable from the other foul-smelling, poorly clad men who accosted passersby for handouts. By contrast, the upper clergy were the princes of the church. Living in splendor, they held all the highest government positions and controlled the best farmland, producing half of all the agricultural wealth of the Papal States, yet paying no taxes. The prelates administered the public treasury, which they regarded as the property not of the public but of the church. They were also in charge of all the schools, the courts, and the police. “A cardinal,” observed the French ambassador, “is a prince in Rome, and a lord in the provinces.”

			The lower clergy—priests, monks, friars, and nuns—were another matter. For the most part, they were from humble families, were poorly educated, and—especially in rural areas—lived in poverty themselves. The parish priests in the capital were an exception, for they enjoyed some of the power that came from the marriage of religious and civil authority. When they encountered a parish priest in the streets of Rome, men doffed their hats, women and children kissed his hand. These priests felt free to enter any home in their parish at any hour to see if church precepts were being obeyed. They employed spies and ordered police to search homes, make arrests, and haul offenders to the city’s dungeons. When those jailed were brought to court, often after some months, they came before judges who themselves were priests. There the parish priest’s testimony was treated as gospel. Romans could be charged with having adulterous relations or practicing sodomy, or for swearing, or for failing to observe the ban on eating meat during Lent. All this, of course, did not endear the clergy to the people nor make them eager to support the continuation of what they called “priestly rule.”5

			
			The parish priests cut a distinctive figure on the streets of Rome, with their fuzzy black three-corner hats, the brim folded up on the sides to form a kind of heavy umbrella atop the cleric’s head. They wore black shoes with prominent buckles, short black pants that left their calves bare, and a black gown that extended to their knees and buttoned down to their stomach. For additional effect, many carried a walking stick, capped by a shiny metal knob. But these priests were the elite of the lower clergy. The others—simple priests and monks—viewed the upper clergy with envy. They were the clergy’s proletariat, as resentful of the wealth and power of the church elite as were the laypeople of the Papal States.6

			As cardinals rode in carriages of unmatched luxury through the streets, they passed beggars who seemed to be everywhere: at every corner, every piazza, every monument, at the entrance of the churches, and pleading for handouts in the cafés. “Nothing,” observed a French visitor, “equals the cynicism and the audacity of the Roman beggar. It is not a favor that he asks, it is a right that he exercises and, as he always asks in the name of the Madonna, or for the most sacred sacrament, or for the souls in purgatory, while he kisses the image of the Virgin that adorns the collection box that he holds in his hand, he offers you the chance to do a pious deed, and so considers you to be indebted to him.”7

			Yet while the people of Rome resented the power of their parish priest and the cardinals’ ostentatious wealth, they were certainly religious in their own way. Every home and every shop had an image of the Madonna, beneath which at least one lamp always burned. Each family had a particular saint to whom it was devoted, and each household head belonged to a religious confraternity. “The Romans,” wrote a French observer of the time, “follow the practices of devotion from habit, from fear of hell, and from fear of their parish priest.” They will cheat a foreigner without scruple, he added, or knife a neighbor in a moment of anger, “but to miss Sunday mass, to fail to do the least thing due on the saint’s day, or to eat meat on Friday, never.”8

			

			—

			
			WHILE POPES HAD RULED the Papal States for over a thousand years, the extent of their territories had ebbed and flowed, as they engaged in both military campaigns and diplomatic maneuvering to enlarge their realm. In Gregory’s day it extended from Ferrara and Bologna in the north, running southeast around the Grand Duchy of Tuscany to encompass a long stretch of the Adriatic coast including the port of Ancona. From the Tyrrhenian Sea on Italy’s western coast, south of Tuscany, the pope’s lands reached down past Rome to encompass a series of smaller towns. To the north, the Papal States bordered the Austrian kingdom of Lombardy-Veneto, to the south the Kingdom of Naples.*2 In all, the Papal States encompassed only 14 percent of the land of what is Italy today, but it lay right in the center of the peninsula. Most of its three million largely illiterate inhabitants were peasants, eking out a living from the land.

			The technical innovations that were transforming life farther north in Europe had made little headway in the Papal States. There were few factories and no trains. But this backwardness was deceptive. The old verities on which the pope’s rule rested had been under attack for several decades. In the wake of the French Revolution and the subsequent spread of its doctrines by Napoleon and the French army, people began to question the notion that God had ordained the social hierarchy to be as it was. Increasingly they resented the prerogatives of both clergy and aristocracy. According to the ideology of divine right, kings were chosen not by men but by God, and so any attempt to overthrow the monarch was a sacrilege, an offense against the Almighty. But a new, subversive theory of government was spreading. Sovereignty, in this way of thinking, lay not with the ruler but with the people. A pope-king, wielding an army and a police force, increasingly came to be viewed as a vestige of the Middle Ages. While the pontiff was properly the Holy Father of the Catholic faithful worldwide, he seemed to many to have no business also serving as a king. Nor, they thought, did priests have any business running the police and the courts.

			
			Sweeping through Europe together with these Enlightenment-fueled ideas was another powerful new doctrine, nationalism. The Italian Peninsula at the time was divided into a multitude of different states, a patchwork of kingdoms, imperial outposts, and duchies. Many were ruled directly or indirectly by the Austrian Empire. As the growing number of nationalists saw it, all of Italy should be united. Foreign armies and foreign rulers had no place there.

			

			—

			ALTHOUGH POPE GREGORY WAS far from a young man, his death came as something of a surprise, for he had not been ill. In late May 1846, what first appeared to be simply an irritating inflammation and swelling of his left leg quickly turned into something worse. He died on the morning of June 1.9

			For centuries the death of a pope had triggered not only frenetic jockeying for influence among the elite but often violent popular unrest as well. Gregory XVI himself had been elected fifteen years earlier amid signs of imminent revolt in his realm. News of an uprising in Bologna, the second city of the Papal States, reached Rome in the middle of Gregory’s coronation ceremonies. Soon the whole northern region of the Papal States was in flames as one city after another declared the end of papal rule. It was only thanks to the swift arrival of Austrian troops that the old order was restored. Now, a decade and a half later, the theocracy seemed no more stable. Cardinals still headed the government’s major departments, and under them a network of bishops, priests, and monks still held all the most influential governmental positions, monopolized education, and sat as judges in courts that made little distinction between religious and civil matters. Gregory’s successor, the London Times predicted, would not survive six months on his throne without requiring help from the Austrian army.10

			
			Given Gregory’s reputation as a bitter opponent of all that was modern, not long after his death jokes at his expense began making the rounds in Rome. As he approached Saint Peter at heaven’s gate, according to one of them, Gregory was so tired that he could barely move.

			“How much further is there to go?” asked the exhausted pope.

			“Well,” replied Saint Peter, “if you had only allowed the railroad, you would already be there!”11

			

			—

			MONARCHS RULED EUROPE’S MAJOR STATES—kings in France and Prussia, a queen in Spain, the emperor in Austria, and the czar in Russia. The smaller states, too, were ruled by royal families or families tied to royalty: Portugal, Naples, Sweden, Belgium, Denmark, the Grand Duchy of Tuscany.

			While Gregory’s funeral rites were under way in Rome, the courts of these rulers debated the qualities needed in a new pope. For the sovereigns of the three Catholic powers—Austria, France, and Spain—these were not simply idle conversations, for each had the centuries-old right to veto papal candidates they deemed unacceptable. Among their leaders, one stood out: Prince Klemens von Metternich, the Austrian chancellor, had, over the past quarter century, dispatched his army to prop up papal rule every time the people of the Papal States had risen up against it. He was not lacking in self-confidence. “I cannot help telling myself twenty times a day,” recalled Metternich in his memoirs, “ ‘O Lord! How right I am and how wrong they are!’ ” The tall, blue-eyed prince, with curly, light-colored, receding hair, was also something of a dandy. But if these traits were the subject of snide remarks elsewhere, they were forgiven by the members of the papal court, who held him in high regard. “He is not only the greatest statesman of the century,” enthused the papal nuncio in Vienna, “but the best Catholic.”12
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			It was Metternich who, as a young Austrian diplomat, had chaired the Congress of Vienna in 1815. There, in the wake of Napoleon’s defeat, the victorious powers had carved out a new map of Europe. Austria’s rule over Lombardy was restored, and the thousand-year reign of the Republic of Venice came to an end, as Veneto, too, was gobbled up by the Austrian Empire. Further solidifying Austrian influence over Italy, the Grand Duchy of Tuscany, as well as the smaller central Italian duchies of Modena and Parma, would be ruled by members of the Austrian imperial family, and Austrian troops would ensure the pope’s continued hold over his realm. Only the Kingdom of Sardinia, consisting of the northwestern part of the peninsula and the island that gave it its name, could claim full independence from Austrian influence.

			For the Austrian chancellor, as for the other pillars of the old order in Europe, the papacy was a touchstone of stability, a powerful justification for the inequalities that left the masses under the thumb of the wealthy few. Writing in 1836 to the king of Belgium, Metternich reminded him that the Catholic Church provided Europe’s monarchs their most valuable support. “What the Church preaches,” he wrote, “is the performance of the reciprocal duties between the people and their rulers….It considers authority as emanating from God….Attach yourself firmly to the Head of the Church, Sire, and it will lend you a helping hand.”

			
			But Metternich was no fool. The times were changing and, he realized, rulers who failed to adapt—albeit prudently—risked disaster. The fact that the Papal States bordered both the restive Austrian-held regions of Lombardy and Veneto and the Austrian-controlled Grand Duchy of Tuscany meant that any instability in the papal kingdom posed a direct danger to the Austrian Empire. The chancellor sought a pope who would defend the papal theocracy but who also recognized the need for some reforms. The clergy’s stranglehold on government had to be eased and talented laymen brought into government.13

			France was Europe’s other great continental power, Spain having long been in decline. For three centuries, with the brief exception of the Napoleonic years, France had battled unsuccessfully with Austria for influence in Italy. Like his Austrian counterpart, the French king, Louis Philippe, wanted a pope who could preserve public order in the Papal States. But he, too, thought a reformer was needed to keep the ill-governed Papal States from collapsing. The new pope, as the French foreign minister put it, should be “enlightened, prudent, moderate…and not especially tied to any of [Europe’s] Powers.” The three French cardinals were instructed to use their king’s veto against any candidate who lacked those qualities.14

			Bordering the Papal States to the south lay the Kingdom of Naples, which encompassed all of southern Italy and the island of Sicily. Its monarch, the Bourbon king Ferdinand II, ruled over a notoriously backward and rebellious land. He felt anything but secure, as the decapitation of his French Bourbon cousin Louis XVI, half a century earlier, offered a lesson too graphic to forget. Made uneasy by the vacuum produced to his north by Pope Gregory’s death, Ferdinand was eager to see a successor elected quickly. What was needed most in the new pope, the king’s foreign minister advised, was someone with “much experience in political affairs and great firmness of character.” As it would turn out, Gregory’s successor would have neither.15

			Throughout Europe, those in power deemed the notion that the people should choose their own governments to be pernicious and utopian. But the growing numbers of republicans, socialists, and liberals were of a very different view. There were those who thought, or at least hoped, that the next pope—the embodiment of a medieval vision of society—would also be the last.

			

			—

			
			SECOND IN AUTHORITY ONLY to the pontiff, the cardinals of the church constituted the Sacred College, responsible both for the church’s governance and for electing a successor on the pope’s death. Some cardinals had been appointed as young men as a tribute to their noble origins; some presided over small, remote Italian dioceses. As a group they were known neither for their intelligence nor for their understanding of the changing world. “It pains me to have to observe that in the discussions that have taken place thus far,” observed the Neapolitan ambassador in Rome, reporting on the cardinals gathered for the conclave to choose the new pope, “discord prevails among them together with an atmosphere of personal interests such that there is reason to fear many intrigues.” Metternich was getting similar reports from Rome. The cardinals, he was told, were a mediocre lot, concerned above all with protecting their own privileges. Making matters worse, Pope Gregory had left the treasury bare, the government peopled with incompetents, and the army in tatters. The conclave threatened to be long and difficult.16

			It began when the customary ten days of mourning for the pope ended. Fifty-four of the cardinals were Italian, only eight from anywhere else. Of the eight, all were Europeans; only France, with three, and Austria, with two, had more than a single member of the Sacred College. Given the time it had taken to get word of the pope’s death to them, and then the time it would take for them to travel to Rome, none of the non-Italian cardinals arrived on time, not even the archbishop of Milan, an Austrian cardinal who carried Metternich’s veto.

			It was Pope Gregory’s secretary of state, seventy-year-old Luigi Lambruschini, from a noble Genoan family, who cast the largest shadow at the conclave. Like Gregory, a monk known for his austere habits, he was a man of aristocratic bearing, cold and haughty. After serving as archbishop of Genoa, he had been sent to Paris in 1827 as papal nuncio, the pope’s ambassador to France. There he opposed any move by King Charles X to institute reforms or freedoms, arguing that listening to popular demands would undermine the social order that God intended. He especially warned the king against loosening censorship of the press, certain that it would spread seditious doctrines of individual rights. When, following a popular uprising in 1830, the more liberal-minded Louis Philippe replaced Charles X, the new king demanded that Lambruschini be replaced.

			
			It was then that Lambruschini gained his cardinal’s hat, and during the popular uprisings a year later, he became one of the more strident voices calling on the Austrian army to restore order in the Papal States. Most of the cardinals shared his worldview. God had destined the great mass of humanity to do their humble work and not to bother themselves with matters of government. God had entrusted the public’s welfare to indulgent but firm fathers: the king in France, the emperor in Austria, and the pope in the Papal States. The notion that governments should represent the people they ruled could not have been more foreign to Lambruschini. He urged the pope to minimize the number of universities, deeming them seedbeds of dangerous modern ideas. Inflexible, despotic, and dedicated to a return of the glory days of medieval Christianity, he led the reactionary faction of the cardinals—the zelanti, the zealots.17

			At six p.m. on Sunday, June 14, 1846, a long line of magnificent carriages pulled up to San Silvestro Church in the center of Rome. A cardinal stepped out of each, there to attend a special mass. Following the service, the fifty red-robed cardinals emerged into a day darkened by cloudy skies and walked the few blocks to the Quirinal Palace, flanked by two rows of papal soldiers. Each cardinal was given two rooms, the larger one for himself, the smaller for his attendants: a secretary, a waiter, and a servant. The windows were shuttered to prevent any outside communication.

			Each of the cardinals then received visits from the foreign ambassadors and members of Rome’s nobility, eager to curry favor and perhaps to have influence. At eleven p.m., the ritual cry of Extra omnes!—“Everyone out!”—was repeated three times. The doors were closed, locking the cardinals and their attendants in. Fearing violence, a staple of Rome’s streets in times when there was no pope, Swiss Guardsmen dispersed the crowd of onlookers who had gathered in the piazza facing the Quirinal and built barricades to block off the nearby streets.18

			
			Voting began the next morning in the Paolina Chapel. Resembling the Vatican’s better-known Sistine Chapel, its walls were entirely frescoed, its vaulted ceiling towering twenty meters above. A row of small canopy-topped thrones ran along each wall, one for each cardinal, each with a little table furnished with goose quill pen, inkwell, and paper. At one end of the chapel, atop the raised candlelit altar, was a table covered with a richly decorated tapestry. There sat the three cardinals who, chosen by lot at each ballot, opened and read the votes aloud.19

			Election required a two-thirds majority, and no one had any idea how long it would take to reach that daunting threshold. Although there was no requirement that the new pope come from among the cardinals, no one other than a cardinal had been elected since the fourteenth century. All eyes, then, were fixed on the men who gathered in conclave. Two factions prepared to do battle. For the zelanti, the conservatives, the choice was clear: they could count on Lambruschini to continue the policies that he had shaped in his past ten years as secretary of state. Less clear was who would be the choice of the moderates, those who believed that the church had to adjust, in some ways, to modern times.

			Surprisingly, the conclave reached its conclusion in remarkably short order. As it became clear by the second ballot that Lambruschini would never reach the two-thirds vote needed, one of the lesser-known members of the Sacred College, Giovanni Mastai Ferretti, saw his fortunes unexpectedly rise.

			Mastai Ferretti was born in 1792 to a family of minor nobility in Senigallia, a central Italian town in the Papal States. His mother’s ambition that he become a priest was threatened when as a child he began to suffer epileptic seizures, and he would need special dispensation to be ordained. As Napoleon’s forces swept through the Papal States and laid waste to papal government, two popes were, one after the other, removed by force from Rome and driven into exile by French troops. Pius VI, exiled from Rome in 1798, died the next year in Valence, France. The conclave to elect his successor, Pius VII, was held not in Rome, where the end of papal rule had been proclaimed, but in Venice. Although Pius VII was briefly allowed back to Rome, in 1809 he, too, was seized by French troops and taken to France.

			
			Giovanni Mastai’s seminary in Rome was then closed, and he had to go home. Only Napoleon’s defeat in 1814 allowed Pius VII to return to the Eternal City and Mastai to resume his clerical studies. One result of these disruptions—reinforced by his own limited interest in intellectual pursuits—was that Mastai never felt fully versed in theological and cultural matters. In 1818 the newly restored Pius VII accepted him for the priesthood on the condition that, given uncertainties about his epilepsy, he celebrate mass only when assisted by another cleric.20

			In 1827, aged thirty-five and recently returned from accompanying a church delegation to Chile, Mastai was named the archbishop of Spoleto, a town midway between his hometown and Rome. “God really is having some fun on earth,” he wrote to a friend, “for he has wished to promote a miserable insect to such an honor.”

			When revolts against the papal government erupted in 1831, the young archbishop did not initially realize how great a threat they were. “All of the [revolutionary] forces of Perugia, Foligno, Spoleto, and Terni together barely amount to five hundred men,” he informed the secretary of state in Rome. “Lacking uniforms, without leadership, far from courageous, they are incapable of intimidating anyone….Either the pontifical troops are ready to fight and victory is assured, or the papal troops are entirely corrupt, and then I leave our cause in the Lord’s hands and say nothing.”

			But papal troops did indeed prove unequal to the task, and when the town’s Civic Guard joined in the uprising, Mastai was forced to flee. He took refuge in the Kingdom of Naples, where, nearly two decades later, he would again seek exile. This first stay was brief, for Austrian troops quickly regained control. On his return, Mastai, filled with self-doubt, asked the pope to relieve him of his post, citing his “inexperience in the sacred sciences,” his “deficiency” in the charisma that the Apostles demand of a bishop, and in a reference to his episodic epilepsy, “the shaky health which has afflicted me for many years.”21

			Gregory XVI rejected Mastai’s request and the next year transferred him to Imola, a more prestigious posting, twenty miles southeast of Bologna. Over the next decade, he would acquire a reputation there as fair-minded, principled, and good-natured, although he could be stern when necessary. He found the poor quality of the local priests especially upsetting. “Far from…pastors of their flocks,” he complained, “they are more like the wolves, a scandal and the ruin of their flocks.” He forbade priests to appear in public without their clerical garb, forbade them to carry weapons, and required all parish priests to live in their church residence.

			
			Prince Metternich first heard of Mastai, who had only recently been made a cardinal, in an 1842 letter from his ambassador in Rome discussing possible successors to Pope Gregory. “He enjoys the esteem of all, both clergy and lay,” concluded the ambassador. “The faction that wants neither a foreigner [someone from outside the Papal States] nor a monk [as were both Pope Gregory and Cardinal Lambruschini] would certainly put him forth in the next Conclave.”22

			Bishop of a minor town and lacking any experience in the intrigues of the Roman Curia—the central administration of the Holy See—Mastai was in some ways an odd choice to be pope. But he was respected for his good humor, his lack of pretension, and his success in winning popular favor in a diocese in a portion of the Papal States known for its hostility to priestly rule.23

			For the conservatives, it was his very weakness that made him so appealing. Given his inexperience in the world of Roman politics, they thought, he might, with proper care, be led along the right path.

			The fourth ballot, on June 16, proved decisive. Mastai happened to have been selected by lot as one of the three cardinals charged with reading out the results of the voting. As he called out his own name on one ballot after another, his voice began to fail him. He asked to be excused, and another cardinal took his place. When Mastai reached the two-thirds vote, the cardinal in charge rang a bell and formally asked him if he was willing to accept his election. Overwhelmed with emotion, Mastai walked to the altar and sank to his knees. His lips moved in prayer. He stood and then turned to the expectant cardinals: “Accepto,” he replied in Latin. The cardinals’ little canopies were then taken down, all except his own. Asked what name he would take, Mastai responded that he wanted to be known as Pius IX, after Pius VII, who, like him, had served as bishop of Imola when elected to the papacy almost half a century earlier.24
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			—

			
			EARLY ON JUNE 17, the day following the election, the new pontiff returned to the Paolina Chapel to receive Rome’s noblemen and allow them to kiss his foot. Eleven blasts from the cannon at Castel Sant’Angelo alerted the people that a new pope was about to be announced, and thousands rushed to the Quirinal Palace. Above the front entrance of the massive building—well over a million square feet in size—the door to the loggia overlooking the piazza had been bricked up when the cardinals went into conclave. Now workers broke through. When the passage was cleared, a procession of cardinals emerged, clothed in their red silk robes. Appearing last, the cardinal deacon strode to the front to announce the name of the new pontiff. Since word of the election had begun to spread the previous evening, there had been much uncertainty about who this could be. Few in the huge crowd could make out the cardinal’s words. Of those who could, few knew who Mastai was. Scattered shouts of Evviva! rose from the piazza, and a few hats were thrown into the air, but most, confused or disappointed, remained silent.

			Then the unfamiliar white-robed figure—his relative youth and benevolent smile contrasting so sharply with his unloved predecessor—strode onto the balcony. The new pope was a good-looking man of medium height, with a broad chest and blond hair. He projected a sense of goodness and simplicity that would quickly win him sympathy. “If someone were to cut Giovanni into a million pieces,” his older brother liked to say, “from each piece—as from an octopus—a priest would be born.” Pius raised his arms and in a strong, clear voice blessed the crowd. Those close enough saw tears trickling onto his cheeks. The cannons of the massive, ancient Castel Sant’Angelo sounded again, and throughout the city church bells rang.25

			That evening all of Rome’s foreign missions lit up the facades of their palaces. The French ambassador, fifty-nine-year-old Pellegrino Rossi, stayed up late to send the news to Paris, eager to report that he had played no small role in the surprisingly swift election of the new pope. In the days leading up to the conclave, he had spoken with as many cardinals as he could, stressing the importance of acting quickly to calm the people of the Papal States and to elect someone able to meet the challenges of modern times. Although he had not specifically lobbied for the bishop of Imola, he thought that Cardinal Mastai was the kind of man the church needed.

			Rossi went to the Quirinal that morning to greet the new pontiff. His eyes again tearing up with emotion, Pius took Rossi’s hands in his. As the ambassador later made his way out of the crowded hall, he spoke with several cardinals. They predicted that the new pope would soon proclaim an amnesty for all those jailed for political crimes and also announce plans to bring railroads to the Papal States. “If that should come to pass,” observed Rossi, “I see the tranquility of the land as assured.”26

			
			Rudolf von Lützow, the Austrian ambassador, offered a similarly enthusiastic report to Metternich in Vienna. In Spoleto and Imola, the Austrian recalled, Mastai had known how to win “the affection of his flock by his works of charity and by the paternal kindness with which he governed his diocese during such challenging times.” Lützow also thought they could count on the new pope to consult closely with Austria as he considered reforms.27 On receiving the news, Metternich expressed his pleasure both at the speed with which the cardinals had acted and at the result. Pius’s election, he told his ambassador, would “console all those friends of religion and order, while spreading confusion among those so quick to denigrate the Catholic Church and brand its temporal rule as anachronistic and out of step with the needs of modern civilization.” The difficulties that the new pope now faced, the Austrian chancellor acknowledged, were great, but, he added, “Every time that Pius IX will be called upon to defend the great conservative verities that the papacy has the sublime mission of preserving…he will find us at his side.”28

			The pope was crowned in St. Peter’s Basilica. There the heads of the religious orders, the bishops, the cardinals, and hundreds of other church dignitaries marched in procession. At the back of the seemingly endless line came Pio Nono, carried aloft by twelve footmen as he sat in his sedia gestatoria,*3 surrounded by Noble Guardsmen, Swiss Guardsmen, and the generals of the papal army.

			While the French and Austrian governments were pleased with the new pope, the people of Rome remained uncertain. To them, he was a stranger. The crowd gathered in the basilica for his coronation greeted Pius, in the words of the Tuscan envoy, “with absolute coldness, without giving, either by voice or with their hands the least sign of happiness.” The new pope was eager to find a way to win their hearts. This would turn out to be the easy part. It was keeping their love without destroying the church that would prove to be so difficult.29

		

		
			*1  Pio Nono is the Italian for “Pius the Ninth” and so was the way Italians referred to him.

			*2  I here use the simplified name of the kingdom, whose formal name at the time was the Kingdom of the Two Sicilies.

			*3  The richly adorned, silk-covered throne on which popes were carried on various ceremonial occasions.
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			The hundreds of men who languished in the Papal States’ prisons for political crimes, and the hundreds more who had gone into exile to avoid a similar fate, weighed heavily on the minds of the more enlightened men and women of the pope’s dominion. Many had been in the pope’s dark prisons since the last major uprising against church rule fifteen years earlier. Practically every layperson with whom the pope met in the first days of his papacy told him that there would be no better way to win people’s hearts than to grant an amnesty to free the imprisoned and allow the exiles to return.

			On July 1, 1846, the new pope summoned six prominent cardinals to ask their opinion before making his decision. The archconservative Lambruschini argued against such a move, but others thought it would be a good thing. On July 17, a month after the new pope’s election, the decree appeared on Rome’s walls, then in towns throughout the Papal States:

			
				Pius the Ninth to his faithful subjects….

				We commute the sentence of all of our subjects who are currently in prison as punishment for political crime.

			

			The offenders had only to give their word of honor that they would never again rebel against the government of the Papal States. All political exiles were likewise to be allowed to return, and all those currently being tried for political crimes were to be pardoned.1

			
			The next day, a Saturday, Romans flooded the streets in celebration. In each of the city’s neighborhoods men and women formed processions and headed toward the papal palace, singing the new pontiff’s praises. At seven p.m., as hundreds shouted Viva Pio Nono! in the piazza below his window, the smiling pope walked onto his loggia to thank and bless them. As more celebrants arrived, he emerged two hours later to repeat the scene. But people kept coming, twenty thousand in all, carrying long sticks topped with fluttering handkerchiefs and numerous hand-stitched banners bearing the papal crest or simply the words Viva Pio Nono! Their torches lit up the piazza. A band played, and shouts of praise to the new pontiff filled the air. No pope was supposed to appear in public at night, but at 10:45 p.m. Pio Nono, in his white robe and short red cape, came onto his balcony once again to bless the crowd. His subjects then streamed into the nearby streets, filling the brightly lit Corso and waving their papal banners.

			Sunday morning the festivities continued. The streets were clogged, as flowers rained down from the windows amid cries of praise for the new pope. Surrounded by his joyful subjects as his carriage returned from the Roman church where he had celebrated mass, Pius slowly made his way back into the palace. When the crowd showed no sign of leaving without getting to see him, he again came out to his balcony to offer his blessing. Surveying the multitudes, many with tears of emotion in their eyes, he struggled to contain his own. Making the sign of the cross, he offered his blessing.2

			“The amnesty is not everything,” observed Pellegrino Rossi, the French ambassador, “but it is a big step.” More cautiously, he added, “I hope that the new path is now open and that the Holy Father will know how to continue in it, despite all the obstacles that will certainly stand in his way.” In Paris, the French foreign minister was encouraged. The new pope, he thought, might well prove the salvation of the tottering Papal States.3

			While the French were pleased, the Austrians were not. The pope, they thought, should have given not a blanket amnesty but a limited “pardon” to individuals who expressed remorse for the crimes they had committed. This was what Cardinal Lambruschini had recommended. Austria’s ambassador in Rome, Count Rudolf von Lützow, stung by the fact that the pope had neither consulted him in advance nor informed him before the announcement, let the cardinals know of his unhappiness. Several shared his alarm, fearing that the naïve pontiff was recklessly planting the seeds of revolt.4

			
			As the days and weeks passed, Pius found himself in an increasingly uncomfortable spot. Crowds began gathering regularly in Rome’s piazzas, as men and women shouted slogans and carried signs urging him to grant other long-sought reforms. They wanted the mercenary militias disbanded and replaced with citizen militias. They asked that the most reviled priestly functionaries be removed, they wanted laymen to replace the prelates who dominated public administration, and they urged freedom of the press. They also wanted to see a united Italy, one free of foreign armies. Many hoped that Pio Nono himself might lead this movement for national independence. But while the pope was a proud Italian, he had no interest in leading a war against Austria, a disinclination reinforced by the cardinals who saw the Austrians as their best guarantee of continued rule. As for the people’s other demands for change, the thousand-year-old Papal States were not like any other states. As the cardinals kept reminding the pontiff, the laws of the papal reign were given not by man but by God.5

			

			—

			IN EARLY AUGUST, Pius named fifty-eight-year-old Cardinal Pasquale Gizzi to be his secretary of state. After the reactionary Lambruschini, the pope was looking for a man with diplomatic experience who had a more moderate outlook. Gizzi seemed a good choice, having served as papal representative to Lucerne, Turin, and Brussels, in addition to a successful term as papal legate to Forlì, in the north of the Papal States. Pius himself had voted for Gizzi at the conclave and, in a sign of affection, referred to him as il mio papa, “my pope.”

			Romans were pleased by the appointment, believing—wrongly, it turned out—that the cardinal was on the side of major reform. If the pope had hesitated several weeks before appointing him, it may have been because Gizzi was hobbled by
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