Lourdes / by Johannes Jorgensen ; translated with the author's sanction
from the original Danish, by Ingeborg Lund ; with a preface by Hilaire Belloc
; with illustrations.

Contributors

Jargensen, Johannes, 1866-1956.
Lund, Ingeborg.

Publication/Creation

London : Longmans, Green, 1914.

Persistent URL

https://wellcomecollection.org/works/pu63f3mf

License and attribution

Conditions of use: it is possible this item is protected by copyright and/or
related rights. You are free to use this item in any way that is permitted by
the copyright and related rights legislation that applies to your use. For other
uses you need to obtain permission from the rights-holder(s).

Wellcome Collection

183 Euston Road

London NW1 2BE UK

T +44 (0)20 7611 8722

E library@wellcomecollection.org
https://wellcomecollection.org































=
=
il
]
=
=
R
=]
[++]







BERNADETTE




W 4% </ e &S,

IR
/s LOURDES
\\\9 o :',.-;wﬁ--;;_
i . _. LTh"lj'tﬂ-lU'F
JOHANNES JORGENSEN \Z».  B. M.J. o

In these lay a greal multitude of
sick, of blind, of lame, ﬂfv withered, waiting for
the moving of the water. And an angel of the
Lord descended at certain fimes into the pond :
and the water was moved. And he that went
down first into the pond after the motion of the
water, was made whole of whatsoever infirmity

he lay under.
Sr. JorN v. 34,
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PREFACE

IFr men would, or could, detach themselves from
their own time and place, Lourdes would be the most
interesting business in the world.

‘ Lourdes ' means, of course, the complex of
emotion, marvel, site and religious theory, for which
that word stands.

Now it is very difficult for men of our time to
detach themselves. We are not living in a moment
when sheer intellectual force has a social value.
Intrigue has the high value it has always had and gains
the rewards it has always gained, of shame, accumu-
lated wealth and the contempt of one’s fellow-men.
Intuitive creative genius still has social value, though
it is of less importance in the community than ever
- before. But intellectual power and the results of an
intellectual process have nowadays, for the moment at
least, and particularly in this country, no ‘ market.’
I do not mean no market in money, though that is
important ; I mean no reward attached to them in
fame or respect such that a man will be content to
exercise them.

On this account there is always an impediment
v



vi PREFACE

opposed to those who would discuss with their fellows
in modern England those problems which chiefly
exercise the intelligence. One feels it to be beating
the air. And to propound matters that demand an
intellectual process and the strong grasp of the mind
always feels in modern England something like speak-
ing to the deaf in a foreign language—not only to the
deaf but to the bored. And speaking to the bored,
even if they can make something of what you say,
is a very disheartening process.

Nevertheless, such is the driving power of mere
truth and the strong appetite of mere curiosity, that
men once engaged in an intellectual adventure can
hardly refrain from communicating their interest to
their fellows. And those who discover what Lourdes
means, not to the pilgrim, but to the mere observer
who has muscle enough in his mind to detach himself
from any modern bias—those, I say, can with diffi-
culty refrain from challenging the attention of their
contemporaries to the amazing thing Lourdes is.

Let us present first the popular or newspaper view
of Lourdes. Let us next recapitulate in series the
known facts about Lourdes. The contrast is almost
comic. Lastly, let us judge as soberly as we can what
we may say for and against the religious theory about
Lourdes based upon these facts.

Well then, the newspaper (which is also the finan-
cial) world, the world of the English press in particular,
and of such sheets as the Matin or the Tribuna, and
other anti-Christian financial sheets abroad, will have
Lourdes to be something after this fashion :—A number
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of people belonging to a certain sect called Catholics
(in England the insular term is ‘ Roman ' Catholics)
frequent a town under the Pyrenees where, under the
influence of very strong emotion, there are produced
certain effects upon them such as strong emotion will
produce : the nervous are less nervous, the stammerer
and the twitched recover control, and in general men
and women under the influence of a violent emotion
discover aptitudes abnormal to their daily powers just
as they will discover such abnormal aptitudes under
any other great strain or shock. This superstition is
commoner with peasants than with townsfolk, and
commoner, of course, with the poor than with the
rich, and with the ignorant than with the cultivated.
Meanwhile it is fostered by those who can profit by it
even at the expense of reason and dignity. The priests
of the sect naturally foster the illusion and accentuate
the abnormal mental conditions of those who come
to be ‘cured.”” They claim as ‘ miraculous’ cures
what are often temporary phenomena, and always
phenomena of suggestion.

That is not an unfair summary of the way in which
the kind of people who control our press, and whose
chief concern is the Stock Exchange, desire the mass of
Europeans about them to consider Lourdes. That is
the way they talk about Lourdes, and that is quite
possibly the way they really think about it : for the
men who control our press to-day are as ignorant as
they are brutalised by intrigue and avarice, and
blinded by these and other appetites to reality and to

proportion.
A3
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Now, asagainst this newspaper legend, let us put a
few facts. I shall be careful not to put them in any
fashion postulating the Catholic Faith. I shall put
down only what posterity will clearly see, whether that
posterity remain Christian and civilised or no. I shall
set down only what academic people call ‘ objective ’
truth: things as they are. In other words, what
ordinary people call * the truth.’

The truth about Lourdes is simply this. A long
lifetime ago the young daughter of certain poor
parents in the Pyrenean town of Lourdes said that she
had seen in a grotto overlooking the river of that place
a figure. She alone saw this figure, her companions
who were with her did not. The figure was that of a
young and beautiful woman. The figure spoke, pro-
claiming itself to be Mary, the Mother of that
Personality Whose worship is embodied in a certain
organism known as the Catholic Church; that organism
being in its turn the spiritual aspect and the Form of
European civilisation. In other words, the child
claimed to have had a vision of one of those figures
associated with what is, when they have religion, the
determinant religion of European men. The words
spoken by this vision inculcated repentance, the
frequentation (with the object of a cult) of this grotto,
the drinking of the water which flowed from it and
bathing in the same. Further, the figure said ‘I am
the Immaculate Conception.’

There was a great deal more, but I am giving only
the essentials of the story, as a detached but rationalist
historian would present it.
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What next followed is exactly what might have
been expected. Since this child alone perceived this
figure and heard those words it was taken for granted
that she was either lying or the victim of an halluci-
nation. But, what 1s more remarkable, so obvious did
this conclusion appear (and it is that which we should
all at once have come to upon hearing any similar tale)
that even those who could most have profited by
making something of the tale were the first to ridicule
it. The child’s parents, and in particular the priests
of religion, the local religious official, and the Bishop
of the Diocese himself, thought it unworthy of any
other solution.

So far so good: not only history but most private
experience is full of things of that kind. But what
follows is of a different sort. Certain individuals,
willing to test the story or chancing for themselves
some cure which they had despaired of, begin to bathe
in and to drink those waters. Of those individuals many
are cured of their ailments. Time passes. The cures
continue and increase in number. These cures have,
roughly speaking, only one common feature. They are
physical cures, cures of physical ailments. They
have NOT in common the feature that the cures so
effected are cures of nervous trouble which a strong
affection of the mind might reasonably be supposed to
promote, at least for a time. Certain of the cures,
many of the cures are of this nature. For instance,
dumb persons recover their speech, just as dumb
persons have often recovered their speech elsewhere
under the influence of violent emotion. But then
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certain other cures, and those exceedingly numerous,
are concerned with ailments of a totally different
nature—for instance, ulcers. With every passing year
the multitude, and what is more remarkable, the
external quality, of the cures develop. With every
year the accumulation of cures admittedly insus-
ceptible to suggestion increases.

We must note this last item in our series of mere
facts as a true and plain fact ; a fact like any other,
to be admitted by Catholic and non-Catholic alike
and a simple piece of contemporary history; it is
evidence no court can refuse, and it is the key to the
whole case. With every year the original hypothesis
of hallucination, or suggestion, becomes less tenable
to the average mind. The average sane visitor to
Lourdes who admits miracles in his philosophy, but
comes to Lourdes doubtful of phenomena which have
been utterly misrepresented in the press, is generally
convinced that what he sees at Lourdes is something
altogether different from what he had hitherto thought
possible or had expected. The average visitor who
comes to Lourdes not accepting the miraculous in
his system of philosophy has exactly the same ex-
perience. Both kinds of men go away either converted
or puzzled. Of those who have really and carefully
watched the affair in what is sometimes called a
‘ scientific spirit’ only a very small number remain
simply contemptuous and simply postulating a
material or even ‘ psychical ’ solution of what they see.

This last fact is exceedingly important. It differen-
tiates Lourdes from all historical parallels to Lourdes.
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You can, if you will, deny the great miraculous Chris-
tian shrines of the past—Canterbury for instance—
because the witnesses to them are dead. The evidence
is overwhelming indeed in its amount and detail;
but its credibility ultimately depends upon the cha-
racter of the witnesses—and these are no longer avail-
able. The close network of contemporary experience
upon which all our judgment of character is built has
faded or been obliterated altogether, and you can call
the witnesses fools or liars: for they are dead. But
you cannot do that about Lourdes. All up and down
Europe you will find men still living and submissible
to your own judgment, men of the first intelligence and
of the widest culture who have visited Lourdes and
watched the thing, and who will tell you, if they are
at one end of the line that they have seen Heaven
open and the power thereof, if they are at the other
end of the line that they have been wonderfully
puzzled. But you will only find a very few men, and
those not usually of the best judgment or of the
highest culture, who will tell you that the matter
was easily explicable or negligible.

Now when we consider this series of facts let us
see what we are to conclude. I do not mean what we
are to conclude in the matter of religion, nor even in
the transcendental matter, hardly subject to positive
proof, of why these things arose and What is that
which brings them about. I mean only, What is the
nature of these things in their relation to us—are they
from us or from outside ?

I conceive that by a mere dry process of reasoning
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we must determine that there is proceeding at Lourdes
an influence affecting mankind independently of man-
kind and not proceeding from mankind.

For myself I have come to a much nobler and to a
much happier conclusion, and, from the year 1904,
about Easter time, I have had no doubt that here the
best influence there is for men (I mean that of our
Blessed Lady) is active. But I am not here concerned
to present a rhetorical or an emotional argument :
only a rational one.

If what happens at Lourdes is the result of self-
suggestion, why cannot men, though exceptionally,
yet in similar great numbers, suggest themselves into
health in Pimlico or the Isle of Man ? It is no answer
to say that here and there such marvels are to be found.
The point is that men go to Lourdes in every frame of
mind, and are in an astonishing number cured.

Again, it is to be noted that when a definition is
asked, ‘Where will you draw the line? What
physical ailment will you say is capable of a cure by
auto-suggestion and what is not ? ° those whom you
interrogate are as chary to-day of giving a reply as
they were ready to give it some twenty or thirty years
ago. They had but to formulate a test for that test
immediately to fail them in the next curé examined.
They had but to say, strong emotion can induce from
within the cure of alpha but not the cure of beta, for
a case of beta and a cure thereof immediately to
appear.

I remember a wealthy and foolish woman saying
some years ago at dinner that she would believe in
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miraculous powers if a man who had lost a finger or a
hand by amputation could have it joined again at
Lourdes. To which a priest present at the table
replied, with great judgment, that if or when this kind
of miracle were worked those who still believed the
phenomena of Lourdes to proceed from the cured
themselves would invent a bastard word, half-Greek,
half-Latin, ending in ism and signifying in plain English
the growing together of severed flesh and bone. In
the same way men who now admit that saints in
ecstasy have been raised into the air call that exercise
‘ levitation.’

But all this is mere reasoning on paper, and that is
not by any means the most convincing process. It is
my advice especially to those who have no devotion or
faith, but whose minds are none the less free and who
have the means and the leisure, to go to Lourdes and
‘see what they shall see. It is much the greatest
experience in travel they are likely to have in the
modern world.

H. BELLOC.
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LOURDES

I

ON THE WAY—ARRIVAL

IT was about four o’clock one morning in June, and
a cold grey sky was hanging over the plains of Toulouse.
I had left Cette at midnight and had to change at
Toulouse—or Tuluze, as the old city, owing its fame
to the Troubadours, is called in the soft accent of
the South of France—and I expected to arrive at
Lourdes at half-past eleven.

True to what I understand to be the reputation
of French trains, that in which I was travelling also
arrived late. A hurried cup of coffee at the station
and then quickly on to the other train. It starts at
half-past five; I contemplate the landscape awhile
and am reminded of my own country about Svendborg.
On a bridge across the wide Garonne—but soon after
I quietly drop off to sleep and do not wake up till
nearly eight.

We are still amongst round green hills—or moun-
tains they may perhaps be called now. But the
sky is clearing, the chill greyness is yielding to the

sunshine. Peasant girls are busy tossing hay in the
B



2 LOURDES

fields; others, with the black ‘ capeline '—the Pyrenean
head-dress—are strolling slowly towards a village whose
pointed church spire soars above the trees. The
meadows are filled to overflowing with tall grass and
flowers that look very Danish—pink lime-wort, white
and yellow ox-eyes, corn-cockle. The embankments
are lit up with Our Lady's Candles, perhaps better
known as great mullein. The mountains rise to
greater heights, ridge beyond ridge. Here and there
they are clothed in woods of oak or chestnut. Deep
green ravines, the steep roofs of tiny villages clustered
round an ancient church. Then comes a view over
a hilly and wooded country that reminds one of the
Black Forest.

I notice the names of the stations—Tuzaguet,
Lannemezan, Lanespéde, Lespouey—to me they sound
Breton, and very probably they are old Gallic place-
names. We stop a long time, far too long, at each of
these small stations, with the result that we arrive
three quarters of an hour late at Tarbes, the capital
of the department to which Lourdes belongs.

At last the train starts again at 11.45—we ought
to have been in Lourdes long ago. A flat landscape
with rows of poplars passes slowly before the win-
dows, far away in a distant haze the mountains—the
Pyrenees. Black goats are grazing at the roadside.

Juillan—and far off on a green hill I see a cross !
Is it the great cross on Grand Ger above Lourdes ?—
is that the cross I can see already /7 A moment later
it is gone, hidden by a forest of oaks, and hedges of
acacia waving in the wind. The forest recedes ; again
I look out on flat, green country—the hill with the
cross is gone—only far out in the horizon the Pyrenees

v
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