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RESUME OF LOURDES,

Neinl Synopals of the Portlon of Zola's
Grent Story Whileh Has Neen Printed

Chapter 1. —The opeting seuni of. “Lourden’ 18
i W orowdéd  (hirdaliis  car  of  the  “whilte
trnin," which earrier the very bk pllgrima from
Paris to Lourdes. It (8 At sunrise of a hot
Angtiat day, promising 1o fnake the Journey very
uncomifortatils, thiat the trfin siarts. ‘Che slok
mre propped np on the benches o stretchied on
mittronsen, The enr looks like a hospital ward,
with Histors of the Assumpticn in sach compart-
ment meting il niirses he windows nre kKopt
clomed nnd the sir (o very foul, Among the pil-
Erima Is Marle de Guosaint, o pallldly beoutifmil
Young wamat who for yesies has luel 19 He in
A coffinlikeé Dox. Bhe is accomoanied by  her
faiher and the Ao Plarte Froment, wearing the
¥ed  oroes of W stratohor bearer, HSistar  Flyas
einthe In In chatge. Other pllgrims in the eom-
partment aree Mme, Vineent, who Is taking her
aylrg baby to La cured pt the micaenl grottog

Mrme, Ma who Is journeying to I o 1
beswschy the ViFgin to meform her Atedd hm-
band; M. =i hier, formorly o wr In the
Lyeee Chirt Wrtie, who hae lowt the use of his
Jepn: n mat Wor, [ Clovaite, dying of
cansnmption, st ininuet, with her fave
frightfully disflg by o lupwi Sister Hyn-
cinthe telle wiorl ol the i s curm of-
feoted by Lourdok, and e interrupted by what

all belleves to be Ll
known pussenigor
Chaptor 11L—=Thr

dying struggles of mno un-
Al falls Inln n
reverte and reviews hig own (e He sear the son
of k elismint sehao Hyed at Neollly, nnd who was
Killnd Ly an explosion in hia laboratory,  Plerro’s
mother, thinking the chemistas detith to bo
punishment for his selentifie  resenrchow, dedi-
cated the boy to the priesthood. Living next
them ware M. do Guermaing, vislonary archi-
tect, and. hiv family  LAvile Marle de Guersaint
and Plerre played together nnd fAnally fell in
love with sach other as they grew up. Then
Marte fell off a horse and recelved an Injury
which bamid ull 1the doctors and  yesulted  In
mearly total paralysis. As she conll never ba
hin wife, Plevre continued hin studies and be-
eame A priest,  Meanwhile, nfter reading his
father's Looks, he hied come to doubt some of tha
teachings of the churoh,  Marle bocwms vory ro-
Vglous, and finally  Plerre consented  to necom-
pany her on the plleimige 10 Tourdes,
Chppter LHL-—I'he sufforing In the train {8 In-
tenwet when It wtogs at  Poltlorn. A dictor In
found to examine the unknown man, who i
sIppossd (o b dylng. The doctor proves to be
an old friend of Sikter Hyaclnthe, whom she
nurwed whoen he W i poor whudent.  The man
Ia beyond hin b, and o priest with the holy ofla
Is mont for,
Chapter 1V

Tlerre

Just as the traln starts Sophie
Coutend, n young ghel, gots in the car,  8he tella
the story of the mirnenloun cure aceorded to her
Maeannd foot by slmply Mpping It In the water
L Lourdea, Her tale biauye up the falth of the
pilgrima, who nre now il sure of being cured,
Chapter V,—The Ahbe reads aloud n book giv-
Ing the blatory of Dernndette. the giti who snw
the vision In the grotto, It was on February 11,
18534, that Tlernmdette, n shepliordess, wuon sent
gut to gather wood It wps then she, by acel-
dent, strolled into the grotto, Tho enrly hintory
of the girl wus dlso piven, showing the ten-
dency of her mind toward  religloun  subjects,
The Abbe wlue gives lis wlon of the story,
based an the sxtenaive rewerches ho has maode,
Second Doy, Chapler L—The hospltal traln are
rives In Lourdes.  Reception anid care of Ahe af-
Micted dotinilnd,
Clgiter 1L-—The processlon ta the grotty s
formied nfter a brief rest in the great ho
bright, cloudloss August morning el
ayunt anticlputions of the aiflieted, w.
font wlmont superhuman strength on th

¢ L maoreh,
Father Fourvapde exhorts the suffering to pray
with ardor safficlent to reach heaven,

Chapter 1IL—The nbbe meets hisx old friend,
Dr. Chassalgne, The crowid foreos the abho 'to
the 8, whetre the men are bathed. ‘he hand-
fng of the invallds s sueh o revolting tusk that

It makes the abhe  faint, The dei] man s
Brought In and Immersed. No omiraicle oceurs.
On golng out the nbbe finds that Marke has been

bathed and no cure effectod.

Chupter IV, D, “algne accompanies  the
abhe to the Rurean o swtiflcates, whoere i come
miltee of phynicinng from all over France exam-
e the pllgrims who clabn to be cured and koep
recorda of all the vopes. Dr. Tlonamy s In clinrge
and shows an earnest dealre to nve overy cose
earefully lonvesthented, He expldintos the method
of conilucting the bu 1. Bometimes, he sald, a
Ciousand  eases wers examined In o morning.
The vislting physicluna nslsd very fow guestions
and showed no deslee 10 Intérfers,  Bophie Cous
tenu, the girl whose foot swas oured, s brought

and triumphuntly  exhiblted,  Eliza  Houquet,
swhome fnee wos made hideous by o lupus, cones
Fa and declares thut the lupus s wtondily drylng
vy after repented opplications of the water,

ViR Lo Flerrd's eves the sore does seem to be
healing. Lo Crivotte, who had ben in the last
stages of consumption, comes rusiing In, shout-
Inw, I am cured!’ A grent chongs hos cpr.
inly come over her. She looks well and gpleited,
The doctors exomine hor. Some nd but slight
L I R T nfFantl =y TR
siill others declare she n had  consumption,
It 18 so hot amd uncomfaortable in the rudely eon-
struoted office that Plerre pushes his way out
and foins Marie.
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CHAPTER V.

After leaving M. Guersalnt fn his room at
the Hotel des Apparitions at about 11 o'clock
that evening Plerre thought that before go-
ing to bed himself he would look in at the
Hospital of Our Lady of Sorrows. He had
left Marie In such a desperate state, dumb
In her angry rage, that he had a feeling of
great uneasiness concerning her. And the
moment that he had asked for Mme. do
Jonqulere nt the door of St. Honorine's ward
he was still more troubled, for he heard bad
news, The directress informed him that the
young girl had not yet opened her lips,
would answer no one, even refusing to eat,
Bhe was most anxious to have Pierre come
in. The women's wardsg were, Indeed, for-
bidden to any man's enirance at night, but
n priest was not a man.

“She anly cares for you, She will only
llsten to you. I beseech you to go nnd sit
bestde her bed and wall until Abbe Judalne
comes at about 1 in the morning to adminis-
ter the communlon to the wvery ill, those
who eannot move and must eat in the morn-
ing. Perkaps you can help her'

S0 Plarre followed Mme, de Jonquiere,
who made a place for him beside Marie's

“I bring you some one whom you love,
dear ohikl. Now, you will talk to him and
be rensonable, will you not?"*

But recognizing Plorre the sick girl only
gazed at him with an alr of exasperated
suffering, with a dark and rebellious look.
“*Would you like him to read to you one of
those lovely tales sueh as he read to us in
the rallway carriage? Of course, it will not
/Rimmuse you, bgcauwe you have not heart
enough Just now, but perhaps it may. I
leave him with you. I am sure that very
noon you will be hetter.'

But all in vain. Plarre talked to her in a
low volce, saying all he could imagine that
was caressing and kind, begging her not to
allow herself to fall thus Into despair. If the
Holy Virgln had not cured her the very first
day It was bécause she was reserving that
eure for somoe marvelous mirsele, But ghe
only turned away her head and did not ap-
pear to hear him, her mouth set and her an-

ayes looked only into space, 5o he ceased
talking and looked about him In the ward.

It was an awful sight, Never hal he
pxparienced such a nansen of plty and terror,
Dintner was long sines over; however, Lrays
earrled from the kitchen were still on many
of the beds, and throughont the entire night
some of the Invalide were eating, while
others moaned restlossly, begging to be
turned over or to be placed on the night
stool. An night advanced a sort of de-
Mrinm seemed to influence them all, for fow
roally slept at nll; some were undressed bo-
twoen the shests, but the greatsr number
were simply stretehsd  outslde, belug so
hard to undress that they could nol evep
change thelr linen during the five days of
the pilgrimage. And in the dim lght the
encumbrunces in the ward appeared to have
groatly Increased, the ffteen beds arranged

the wall with the seven matiresses
that filled the middle alsle, and still othors
that had been added, with all the heaps of
nameloss ragn mixed with the luggage, ol
baskets, boxea and vallses, thero wus
gearcely room to step.  Two wmoky lamps
hardly lighted this encampment of morl-
bunds, and the smell was something tearful,
the two windows were wide open,
bat .5: the close alr of an August night
gould come in.  This sort of living hell wax
by welrd shadows, the criea of thon
l:u.. nightmares and the nooturnal ngonies
of %0 wuch suffering
antly recognized Raywmoade,
who, having Pnlshed her task, bad come in
L klas her mother before golng to bod up in
of the garrels that wore roserved for
nialers. Mma, de Jongulers, In ke
of the functions of directress of the
watild oot ¢lose her eyes for the next
plghts.  True she had an armchbair
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She
Deangnranx,
worked with such zeal that Sister Myn-

without belng distarbed

second In Mme,

instant
yaliant

nn
had a
who
einthe had Just sald to her, langhingly,
“Why do you not become o nun?" and she
had wnswersd with a eurprised aitr. "Why,
I eanuot; 1 am married and 1 adore my
husband.”  Mme. Volmar had not even ap-
peared, Thoy wsald that Mme. ds Jon-
quiere had sent her off to bed, s she was
eomplaining of such an awful headache,
whieh simply made Mme. Desagnesux wild,
for she sihl, and justly, too, that one should
not come 1o take care of 1 psuple if onoe
wors not perfoctly  well and  able-bodied
one's goli, Yit she was beginning to fesl
as though her legs and arms were broak-
ing, without being willing to give In, run-
ning at the slightest call, always ready to
give a helping hand.,  She who In her own
apartment i Parls would ring for a servant
rather than move a candlestick was now
handing pots and bowled, emplying basing
and supporting 1l people In her arms while
Mme, de Jonguiere turned thelr plllows over.
When 11 o'clock struck she was qulte over-
come, Having bean imprudent cnongh to
sit down for & moment in the armchair, ghe
foll aslecp, faat asleep, just as she was, her
graceful head fallen on her ahoulder, com-
pletely enveloped by her lovely blonde halr.
No nolse, neither servant nor groans, conld
waken her now.

Mme. de Jonquiere came back to the young
priest and sald softly:

“1 think | will send for M. Forraud, you
know, the houze physiclan who has wccom-
panked us;, he might glve this peor girl some-
thing to ealm her. But he |s busy just now
down stalrs with Brother Isidore, In the
family ward. Then, you kpow, we are not
supposed to nurse people here. We merely
place our beloved invalids In the hands of
tha Holy Virgin,

Sister Hyucinthe, who had decided to spand

the night with the directress, now ap-
proached.,

“I have Just come up from the family
warid, where [ promised to feteh some
oranges Lo M. Sabathler, and I saw M.
Ferraud, who bhns suceeedsd In reviving
Hrother Isldore. Shall I go down and find
him?"*

But Pierre was opposed to this.  *“No, no;
Marfe will soon be more reasonable. I am
golng to read her some comforting words by
and by, and she will rest.”

Marle still remained obstinmely speschless,
Ons of the two lamps was near her, hanging
agalnst the wall, and Plerre could see her
thin face clearly, as motlonless as a stone.
Beyond, In the next bed, he could see the
head of Elise Rouquet, with her horrible
visage turnod up, its fearful sore still seem-
Ing to becomo less Inflamed. To the left
Mme, Vetu was lying, feeble, incurable, who
could not tak: a single breath, shaken as
she was by n continuous rattle, He spoke
some Kindly words to her, for which she
thanked him by n sign.  Then, gathering
together all her strangth, she sald fNnally,
in a low tone: ™I am happy to hear there
were several cures today.”

In fact; stretched on a mattress at the fapt
of the bed, La Grivotte was constantly sit-
ting up In an extraordinary fever of activity
In order to repeat to every newcomer her
phrase:

“IL am cured; I am oured.'

And she would tell how she had eaten thas
halt of a chicken, she who had not eaten for
months. Then, too, for nearly two hours she
Juined the torchlight precession on foot. In-
dead, if the Holy Virgin had only given a
ball she would surely have danced till day-
light:

“I am cared; oh, quite, quite cured,"

Mme. Vetu was able to say with a ehijld-
ish serenity, u perfeet and amiling self-nb-
negation:

“The Holy Virgin Is right to cure such as
she, because she |8 poor. It gives her much
more pleasurs than i 1 wera cured: beesuso
I have my lttle wateh maker's business, and
: can wait, Each one In turn, each one in
urn.'*

They all showed this charlty, th!s Incredi-
ble happiness when others were healed,
They were rarely jealous, but yielded to a
sort of epidemic of happiness, a contaglous
hope of being cursd whenever the Hely Vir-
gin wished it. They must not annoy her, or
be too impatient; for she surely hud her own
reagons, und know why one came b:fare an-
other. Thus the most serfously !l were
praying for their neighbors in this fratermity
of suffering and of hope. No onz was ever
hopeless, each miracle was an assurance of
another to follow. Their falth was frre-
sistible. They told about a girl, a farm
hand, a paralytic, who walked several steps
at the grotto with a moest extraordinary
force of will; then after returning to the
hospital she was anxlous Lo go once more
to the grotto, but half way she had reeled,
breathless, livid, and brought back In a litter
she had died, ocwred, it was said, by her
neighbors In the ward. Oune after another
the Holy Virgin forgot not one of her be-
loved danghters, unless it was her plan to
grant at once to her elect & place In para-
dise.

An Plerre was leaning over Marie Lo offer
onee more to rend, she suddenly burst into
tears, 8he leaned her head on her [riend’s
ghoulder, and in the vague shadows of that
fearful ward she poured forth all her re-
bellious thoughts, As It sometimes hap-
pons,” there had eome to her o completo loss
of faith, a sudden lack of courage, the wild
rage of o suffering creature who could wait
no longer.  8he nearly approanched a feel-
Ing of smerilege,

“No, no! She Is wicked, she is unjust
not to have healed me ot once. [ was so
sure she woull heur me today, I had prayed
20 hard! Now this first day is fnlshed 1
shall never ba cured. It was Saturday, and
1 felt cortain she would cure me on Saturday,
I do not wish to speak, keep me from talk-
Ing, for my heart Is foll and 1 shall say
oo mueh.

He strained her head to him In a hroth-
erly way and tried to still her rebelllous
ory.

“Marie, be silent, T beg you. No one
muat hear you—you so pious! Do you wish
to seandal'zo all these poor souls?’

But she could not stop, notwithstunding
her effort.

*l shall choke; I must say (t, I no longer
love her, 1 no longer believe In her. Al
they tell here {s a lie, There is nothing;
she does not even exist, since she does not
hear, though one weeps and speaks Lo her,
It you knew all I sald to her! [ want Lo
BO away this Instant, Take me, curry me
off at onee In your arms that I mway die in
the sireats and the passers-by may at least
take pity on my sufterings.'

Completely overcome, she foll on  her
back, stammeoring like a litlle ehild;
“Nobody loves rie, Even my “athes wis

not there.  And you, my wae (el nd, You Lan
had abandoned me. Whea 1 suw thal some
ony wive was taking mooto tae pool 1| felt
myself suddenly all In a shiver.  You, that
same shiver of doubt that 1 often felt in
Parls. Oh, It I8 certmia U “ava donlied.
That s why I am not cursd. I prayed
badiy. 1 am not holy enough.”

She had alroady cous d blaspheming and
was finding exouses for hoaven, But her ox-
pragston sUll remuainod troublod in thiv stsng-
gle with a superlor power, 82 gronily loved
and supplionted, yet that had not obeyed Ler,
When at times In the howpital those (vrns
of rage cams on, and thero ensued a fret of
rebelllon among the elek unes, with misery
and soba, and even gachs, Lhe slatars ot licx-
pltal holpers would draw e *urosins, rathae

| outraged, and, merey having depastsd, they

watled until she returned. ‘Thes Wl Lecams
peacelul once mare, dylng away with time in
tho graat, lamentaole slianes,

“Be calw, be calm, I eonjure you,"” re-
peated Plerre very saftly to Marle, cs ho saw
that another crisis was upon her, that of
self ancrifles and the fear of belug unworthy,
Sls.tjor Hyacinthe once more approsthed and
waid:

"You will not be able to recelve the cam-
munlon presently, my dear child, if you keep
ik ln sueh & state. Come, slnce we parmit
the ubbe to read, why will you nol allow
him to do so?"

She made & motlon as though Lo say she
was willlog, and Plerre made haste Lo take

pasl tn, bul she sould not sit down for out of the valise at the foot of the bed the

Az on the precoeding night,
' was roll!ng along, he did not foilaw the text
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little blue covered book, In which the story
of Nernandette was told wo innocentiyv. Hut,
when the train

of the Httle aketeh, but improvised, bringing
bask to his mind facts, and told them in a
wiy that charmed the simple souls that lis-
teusd-<yet the reasoning  und  analytical
powers In him eodld not forbid the establinh-
ment of a felth that rendersd quite pract'oal
this legend of a humian be ng whose continunl
prodigy was to help In the healing of the
slck. From all the neighboring beds the
women foon began to sit up. They wished
to hear the continuation of the story, for
thelr anxlous awalt'ng for the ceslebratlon
of the communulon was lkeeping nearly all
of them awake, So Plerre, in the pale light
of the lamp hanging from the wall near
him, raised his voles slightly, so that all In
the ward cauld hear: .

“"From the very first miracles the perse-
cution began. Bernadette, treated as o lar
and a mad woman, was threatoned with
Leing put In prison.  Abbe Peyramale, the
vicar of Lourdes, and M. Laurence, bighop
of Sartes, as well as the remainder of the
olergy, keipt away, awalting with the ut-
most prudence, while the e¢ivll authoritles,
the chief magistrate, the Imperial solleftor,
the mayor, the pollee commissloners, gave
thmsolves up with deplorable xeal to work-
Ing nguinst religlon.’

As he went on Plerre saw the true story
before him with its Invincible force. Hao
went back somewhat and took up the story
of Bernadette at the thme of the first ap-
parition, when she wns £0 candid, so charm-
ing In her lgnorance and her falth In her
suffering. She was agaln the seeross, the
snint, whose face, dur.ng the erinis of ec-
stacy, too on 4 look of supsrhuman beauty;
her forehead shone, her features seemod to
glow, her oyes (o become brighter, whila
her half open mouth burned with love. Then
the majesty of her entire parson, her noble
gigns of the cro:s, made very slowly from
one end of the horlzon to the other. Every
one In the nelghboring valleya, the villages,
the towns were talking only about Berna-
dette, Although the Holy Virgin was no
longer named she was acknowledged, and
they sald: “‘It Is she, it In the Holy Vir-
gn.'" The flrst market day there waas
sich o erowd that Lourdes was crowded,
All wizhed to see the blessed child, the elect
of the queen of angels, who became so
beautiful when heaven opened before her
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ternal pity for her, the kind of fervor one
has for a saintly thidha, a simple soul, striet,
yot eharming In N8 endurance for the sake
of her faith, conld dot hide his emotion, but
his oyen filled and his voice trembled. Thers
came an inferruptigh, for Marle, who until
now had remained rigid as before, with the
pame hard look of Yebelllon, unclasped her
I hatds nl|| made a' ' maotion of vague pity.
“OhS ale murmuped, Cpoor Hitle thing,
all alone before (hide judges, and so Inno-
ornt, #o prodd, Imigovable in her trath.”
From every side'the same suffering sympn-
thy was shown, The misery of the ward In
ity nocturnal distreds, ity heaps of dismal
cots, It phantasmpl toming and going of the
nuns and hospita] purses, half dead with
fatiguo, seomed (b be lighted by a ray of
divine charity. Wax It not the aternal 1llu-
sion of happiness, eyven with her toars and
her tnconsclous provarieations? Poor, (wor,
Bernafletta! Bach one felt a personal indigna-
tlon for the persecutions she had endured In
orider to difend her falth,
| Plerre went on to toll about all the cohild
| had been forced to suffer. After the agent's
questioning she had been obliged 1o appear
hefore the tribunal. The entire judiclal court
demanded that she make & retraction. But
| the stubbornness of her bellef was stronger
| than any resasoning of the united authorities,
| Two doctors, sent by tlie prefect to make a
| particular examiination of the I girl, came
| to the same honest eoncluaion as had all
| ather physlcians—pamely, the existence of
| nervous troubles, of which nsthma Was a cor-
I' taln sign, that might under certain ciroum-
| stances develop visjions; and had they not
feared the exasperated publio, they wotld
have had her placed in  the hospital at
Barhes, A bishop knelt at her feet. Ladles
came Jeslrous of buying her favor with
welght of gold. Crowds of the faithful over-
whelming her with visits, She had taken
refuge with the Slsters of Nevers, .who were
In charge of the town hospitul, and while
with them she took her first communion,
having, with great difeulty, learned to read
and write. Ar the Holy Virgin had selected
her for the happiness of others, and had not
vouchsafed to curs her of her own chronic
Iy, it was wisely decided to take her to the
waters at Carterets, near by, which, how-
ever, did her no good. From the moment
ahe returned to Lourdes the torment of the
inquiries, the adoration of the populace, all
recommenced, nnd wso greatly aggravated
more and more her horror of the world,
To her it was a sealed book to enjoy lif= as
a happy malden, dreaming of a husband,
the young mother kigsing the cheeka of her
big babies, Rhe had seen the Virgin, shea
was the elect and a martyr. The Virgin,
g0 sald the faithful, had not confided to
her threo secrets unless to sustain her by
the triple armor against the future persecu-
tions she must endure.
For a long time the clergy bad taken no
part in this, feeling uneagy and doubtful.
The viear of Lourdes, Abbe Peyramale, was
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delighted eyes. BEvery morning the crowds
increased on the banks of the Gave, and
thousands of people established themselves,
pushing and jamming, so as to lose none
of the scene. As soon as Bernadette ap-
peared a fervent murmur was heard: “There

fa the salnt, the saint, the sdint."  They
rushed to kiss her garments, It was the
Messiah, the eternal Messinh, for whom

the people walted, the need for whom Is
ever increasing throughout all generations.
The same Incldents always recurred—the
apparition of the Virgin to a shepherd, a
volee that exhorted the world to penitence,
4 spring Jutting forth—miracles that as-
tonished and delighted the assembled erowds,
that becams larger and larger.

Ah, those first miracles at Lourdes, those
springlike blossoms of consolntion and hope
to those hearts devoursd by poverty and |ll-
ness! The healed eye of old Hourriette, the
ehild Boubhohorts, who was restored by the
icy water; the deal who heard, the lnme who
walked, and so many others—Blalse Maumusy,
Bernnde Soubles, Auguste Bordes, Blaisette
Soupenne, Benoite Cazeaux—saved from the
most awful suftering all became toples of
unending conversations, that inercased the
Muslon of those who suffered elther mental
or physical maladies. On Thursdsy, the 4th
of Murch, the last of the ffteen vislts re-
quested by the Virgin, there were twenty
thousand people In front of the grotto—the
Inhabitants of the whols mountain side had

come down, This Immense crowd found
thore what they hungered for, the divine
aliment, the feast of the marvelons, yet

sufficlently improbable to satisfy a belief in
i superior power that deigned to occupy
itkelf with poor mankind, that interposed In
A strange way with lamentable affairs of
this world In order to re-establish a degree
of Justness and of goodness, It was the ory
of divine charity making itgelf heard, the in-
visible and strong hand that was at last
outstrétehed to heal the eternnl wounds of
humanity. Ah, this dream that each suc-
ceading generation would realize, with what
indestructible energy it developed among the
disinherited as soon as & favorable ground
wins found prepared by clrowmstances! No
for centuries had the concatenation of events
rendered b possible to reunite, ns at Lourdes,
the mystical altar with Iy own religlon,

For a new religlon was about to be
founded, and at onee there arose porsecu-
tions, for religion prospers only in the midst
of tortures anid rebellions. As in other dayan
at Jerusalem,when the miracles of our SBavior
were noised abrond, the elvil authorities
came for'h to present thom. Likewise now
dtd the attorney general, the justice of the
peace, the mayor, and above all the pre-
fect of Tarbes, Tho latter was simply a sin-
core, practical Catholie, absclutely honorable,
but with a rigld notlon of administrative
power, a determined upholder of order, an
avowed antagonist of fanaticlsm, from which
all previous riots and rellgous perversions
have arisen, There was then at Lourdes,
naturally under his orders, n police agent, n
very elever and subtle man and most intelli-
gont, who saw rightly in this matter of the
apparitions a chance Lo demonstrate his
glftsa of wisdom. So the battle begun, and
it was this very agent who had Bernardelts
brought to his eMee on the first Sunday In
Lent, after the first visions, to question her
concerning them. In vain did he show lnter-
eat, or upon being Ieritated did throeatening
avall, The young girl Invariably gave the
same answers. The story she told, with Its
long drawn oot detnils, was irrevocably fixed
in her childish brain. To this poor, suffer-
ing croature, hysterical by turns, the tale
was no e, but an inconscient fdea, o radical
lack of will that prevented her from forgel-
ting the original haliucination. 8he did not
know, could not, did not wish to know. Ah!
The poor, dear child, =0 gentle, so amlatle,
incapable of a wicked thought, from hence-
forward lost to ordinary life, erucified by
heér fixed idea, that could only have been
completely obliterated by taking her guite
away to another, broader existence in some
lund of brightness and human love. But
she was Lhe olect. She had seen the Virgin.
She would suffer for It all her life and die
for It

Plerre, who had learned to know the char-
acter of Dernadette so well that he felt o fru-

a rough man, of infinite goodness, of admira-
able and straightforward energy, when he

thought hims«If right. The first time he re-

celved a visit from Bernadetle he was al-
most as severe as the police agent had been
with this chifd from Bartres, who had
never besen to the catechising; he refused
to believe her story, telllng her with some
frony that she had better ask the lady to
causo the sweet briar at her feet Lo bloom,
| which the jady did not do elsewhere; and if
, later he did take the child under his charge,
. a8 a shepherd who guards hils flock, it was
| enly when the persecutions had begun, and
they talked of putting In prison this m!iser-
able child, with her clear eyes, and who In
her modest manner adhered to the same
tale. Why should he have continued to
deny the miracle after having as a prudent
vicar merely doubted its veracity, not wish-
Ing to mix his religion with an idle ad-
venture? Saintly lHterature s All:d  with
prodigies, whose dogma Is based upon
mystery, If they were followed there was
nothing in the eyes of a prisst to contradiot
ithe fact that the Virgin bhad charged this
pous child with a message o him In telling
her to bulld a church, to which the faithful
should come in processions.

Thus (t was that he began to love and to
dalfni] Bernadette for her own merlt, satill
holding Wimsell aloof, walting for the de-
cislon of his hishop.

That bishop, Mgr. Lourence, seemed locked
up by threefold doors In this palpce at
Tarbes, for he remninsd apsolutely slient, as
if there was nothing golng on ot Lourdes
of any Interest. He gave striet orders to
lils clergy, and not & priest had yot been
scen among the enormous erowds that passed
whole days before the grotto, He made
known to the prefect by means of adminis-
trative cirewlars that he was walting for
raeligious anuthority to act in nocord with the
civil decislons. He really did not belleve
in the apparitions at the grotto, which he
regarded only as the hallueinations of an
invalld child, Yet the Incldent that was
revolutionizing the country was of sufllelent
Importanes to make him study 6 carsfully
dry by day, and the faet that he was unin-
terested (o It for 8o long a time proves how
lttle he did belleve in the pretend=d miracle,
for he had but the single wish not to com-
promise the church In n mnotter that might
turn out badily Mgr. Laurenco was o very
plous man, of ealculating iIntelligence, who
managed the affaird of his diorese with great
good sense, At the time the Impatient and
ardent prsong  nicknamed him  Saint
Thomuas, for the perulstence of his doult,
that lasted until he had his hand forced by
fucts, Me turned a deaf enr, resolved Lo
eode only when religion no longer had any-
thing to lose.

The perscoutions hecame more pronounced.
The Department of Relliglon at Parls was in-
formed and dembnded that all disorders
should cease, and the prefect placed the ap-
proaches to the grotto under military sur-
velllunee. The fulthful had already, In the
goal and gratitude of those who had been
oured, plcod ornaments and vases of flow-
ers. In these wore thrown pleces of money
and prasents were giVen to the Holy Virgin.
It was a most radimentary organization—
some stonecutters had hewn out a sort of
basin into which the miraculous water ran;
otheras had removed Lhe largest stones anid
thus made = kind of pathway up the hill,
After declding not to arrest Bernadetie, the
prefect came to the grave determination that
in order to stop the erowds from aswembling
around the grotto It would be necessary to
bulld a strong fence. Bome untoward eventa
had happened; children pretended they had
seen the devil, some of them belng capable
of simulation, the rest really overcome by
norvous attacks, In the contagion of affeqg-
tion of the nerves that prevailed. Dut what
n business It was to break up the grotto!
The police ageat could only find a girl to-
ward nightfall who would let him have a
cart, and two hourd later upon falllng the
girl broke one rib. Likewise n man who
lent an axe bad his fool grushed by o fall-
Ing stono the following day, The agent
would only carry off on his cart the pots of
flowers, a few Lapers that were burning,
the pence and silver hearts draggivg behind
in the dust. Wists were clenched und be was
treated us & thicf and & murderer. Theo

the posts of the fence were placed In posi-
tion, the bomeds frmly nailed apd the deed
wis done that shut up the mystery, barred
out the wnknown, put the mirnecle In prison,
The civil athorition Innocontly Imagined It
waus all over, that these faw planks would
Atop these poor people, famishing with ilio-
stons and hopes.

From the moment (it wan proscribed, (or-
bidden by law as a misdemennor, the new
reéliglon burned In every heart with an In-
extinguihhable fame. The falthful eame In
s greater numbers, koeeling sl a distanos,
robbing In the very face of thelr forbldden
paradise. And above all, the Invallds—the
poor invallds to whom a tarbarous law had
forbidden a eure—they approached, notwith-
standing the prohibitions, getting throngh
holes, elimbing over obstacles, In theit sole
and ardent desire to steal some of the water,
What! Here wan a remarkable witor that
ecaused the blind to see, the eripple to walk,
that instantly alleviated all W18, and there
wora men oruel enough to put this water
under lock und koey, so that it might no
longer cure this miserable world, Oh, it
was monstrous! A ecry of execration arose
from the lips of these people, the poor ont-
cants who had as much néed for the mar-
velous In this life as for bread to eat. Ac-
cording to the ordincance, offfcial reports hnd
to bo made of the delinguents, and thus
might have been seen bofore the tribunal a
Ianmentable file of old women, crippled men,
guilty of having drunk at the fountain of life,

They stutterad, besought, did not even un-
derstand when they were fined, Outside the
trowd seolded, and a furlous feeling of un-
popilarity arose for thowe hard judges on
human misery, against those pitiless moas-
ters who, after taking away all richoes, would
not even leave the poor the dream of over
yonder: the belief that a superior power was
looking ofter them in a material way, by
muking them peaceful In thelr minds and
hedlthy In thelr bodles, A whole company
of these wretelins and invalids walted on the
mayor; they knelt In the court yard and
oonjured him with sobs to open the grotto
agiin, and what they sald was so piteous
that everybody wept, One mother held up
her hnlf dead ohild; would he be allowed to
die thus In her arms when there was a
spring that had saved the children of other
mothers? A blind man showed his sightless
eyes; a pale, scrofulous boy uncovered the
sores on his logs; a paralytle woman at-
temipted (o joln her sadly twisted hands,
Were they to be allowed to perish, Was
their last divine chance of living to be re-
fused because the sclence of man had given
them up? The distresas of those who he-
lHeved was almost as great: those wha
thought that n glimpse of heaven had been
opened in the night of thelr mournful exist-
ence and who wore Indignant because this
chimerical Joy had been taken from them,
this supreme comfort to their soelad and
human sufferings, the thought that the Haly
Virgin had come down to bring them the
infinite pleasure of her Intervention, The
mayor was nnahle to glve any promises, and
the erowd had gone away weeping, ready
to rebel, a8 though they were under some
great injustice, an Imbeeile eruelty toward
the wyoung and feebls, for whom the sky
would revenge Itself.

The struggle continued for several months,
It cortninly was a strange thing that these
sensible men, the minister, the prefect, the
police agent, all antmnted with the very hest
intention, still continued to fight this grow-
Ing erowd of desperate persons, who were
determined to have the door open of thelr
dream, the escaped mystery of future happl-
ness, where they might econsole themselves
for thelr present misery., Those in author-
ity required order, due deference to a wise
religion, a trinmph of reason; whereas the
need for happiness earried the people away
In nn exalted desire to be healed In this
world and in the cother. Oh, to suffer no
maore, to eonquer the Inequality of  well being,
to walk no more save under the protec-
tion of a just and good mother, to die only
to wake in heaven! It was conclusively
this universal and burning deaire of the mul-
titude, the holy mania of universal joy, that
swept away the rigid and morose conception
of well regulated society, In which epidemic
cries of religious hallucinations are con-
demned ns derogatory to good order and
healthy minds,

By this time the whole ward of St
Honorine was aroused. Plerre was obliged
to stop hils reading for a few moments
on account of the Indignant exclamations
against the pollce agent, whom they Hkened
to Herod or to Satan himself. La Grivotte
sat up on her mattress, murmuring, “Ah,
what monsters; and the Holy Virgin has
cured me."

Mme. Vetu, once more filled with hope,
rallled from the certainty she felt that she
must dle, to express great anger at the
Idea that had Bernadette heen carried AWAY
by the prefect the gratto would never have
existed:

“"Then there would have been no pligrim-
ages. We should not be here, nor would
hundreds have been cured every year,”

She gasped agnin for breath, and Sister
Hyaeinthe was obliged to put her In a
sitting posture, Mme, de Jonquiere im-
proved the opportunity of this interruption
to hand a basin to a young woman suffer-
Ing from some disease of the marrow. Two
mora women, who could not stay in bed on
account of the intolerable heat, were pacing
up and down with noiseless footfalls, and
at the end of the ward from the gloom
came a painful sound of suffocation that
had not ceased during the entire time Plorre
had been reading. Elsle Rouquet alone, flat
on her back, was sleeping peacefully, with
her awful sore, that was slowly drying. in
full view.

It was a guarter past 12 and Abbe Judaine
might now appear at any moment to ad-
minister the communlon. Grace had agnin
entered Marie's heart, and she wias nuw con-
vinced that if the Holy Virgin had refused
to heal her the fault lay In her own deubt
when she had gone Into the pool. She re-
pented ef her rebellion as of a erime, Would
she over be forgiven? Her pale face was
hidden amid her slender blonde hair, her
eyes filled  with tears, and she gazed ai
Plerre with o remorseful sadness,

“0h, how wicked 1 have been, my friend;
it was by hearing about the wicked aocts
of prifde committed by those Judges that |
recognized my own fault. One must he-
lfeve: there is no happiness, my friend,
execpl In falth and in love.”

Plerre wished to end his tale at this
point, but with one accord all demanded the
continuation.  They wished to go In  tri-
uiph to the grotta.

As the fence completely W the fountain,
people were obliged to ecome secretly at night
1o pray or take away a bottle of the stolen
water. The fear of a riot Inereased, and
It was reported that whole villages from the
mountalus were coming down Lo dellver God.
It was an unrising of the masses, such an
Irresistible impulse from those hungering
for the miracle, that all order and decency
would bo set aside ke g0 much atraw, Mgr.
Liaurénce, In his bishopric &t Sartes, was the
first to surrender. Al his prodence, all his
doubts were overcome by this popular move-
ment, He had been able to keep aloot for
five months, to prevent his clergy from fol-
lowing the faithful to the grotto, and ro-
tocted his ehurch from this mad vortex of
superatition. But why struggle any longes?
He appreciated the mlsery of the suffering
areatures under his charge, and he deter-
mined to grant them the ldolatrous faith that
they craved. As a precaution, however, he
slply made an ordinance that ealled for a
commlaglon of inquiry, so the accoptance of
the miracle was merely & matter of time,
It Mgr. Laurence was, Indesd, n man of
sensible culture, of cold reasoning that Is
ropresented, oothing: ean well portray his
agony of mind the morning of the day on
which he migned the ordinance, He must
have knelt In his oratory and prayed to God
that' He would gulde hin metlons, He did

" not believe In visions, for his idea of divine

manifestations was far higher, far more In-
tellectual, Was It not more pitiful and mer-
olful 1o silence his own seruples, the noble
aspirations of his bellef, and foed with this
bread of falsehood the hunger of poor hu-
manily, who wish thus to live happlly:
“Oh, my God, forglye me, If 1 ask Thee to
como from Thy etornal power, to condescend
to this childish game of miracles, 1 injure
Theo by thus abasing Thy glory In such a
piteous manner, where there s only illnoss
and lack of reason. But, oh, my God, thoy
suffer a0 greatly, they hunger so much for
the marvelous, for theso fairy talos to dis-
tract thelr palns In Jliving. May the Idea
of Thy divinity be so joined with the won-
dors that they be comforted.” And thus the
woeping bishop had sacrificed his God to his
lively charity as a shephord for his lamenta-
hlg human flock.

After this the emperor, the master, came
gvor to lourdes. He was at Blarcits, where
he recelved dally accounts regarding the mat-
tor of these apparitions, which were noticed
by all the Parlslan press, for the persecy-
tlons would have been lncomplete had not
tha ink of free thinking Journallits been
mixed in its discusalon. While his minlsters,
his prefect, his pollce agent were fighting for
order and subinisslon (he amperor Kept lLis

thoughts and mald nothing. fHshopa visiled
him, great persons, Lho ladies of his court
waylald him and took him anide. Sl he
anld nothing, A fleros alengelo was going
onn In his mind., On one side the eredulous,

ar simply the ohirmoerioal lenders of the
mystery: on the other the Incredulous, the
menn of Wis  govermment, %ho defled this

trouble of the imagination, yet he =ald noth-
lag., Sudidenly, In hik uncertaln  way, he
ke The story wias that he had aceedesd
tn the emprean’ stupplications. No doubt she
had intervened, but there =us Wls0 o re- |
awakening of his old drenm of humaniiarian-
iy Ipn the emperor's heart, a return of his
anclent pity for the outeast. Like the bishop,
he did not wish to closs the door of the o
alon to thowe wretches by maintaloing the
unpopular order of the prefect, by which the
despalring Invallds were forbidden to drink
e at the smacread font. So he went a dis
puteh, a brief command to remove the fence
and (o make the grotto free

Then sounded hosannas and cries of tri-
nmph.  The new law wias read at Lourdes
amid the rolling of drums and the bilare of
trumpetsd, The pollee agent himeel! had to
be present when the wall was taken down
He wax afterward romoved from office, ws
well a the perfeet.  From every direction
people poured in, and what a ery of divine

Joy mounted upward, God had conquered,
God! Alas, no; but human misery, the
bread of wonders, the nesds of a con-

demned man, who places his hope of salva-
tlon In the hands of an Inviaible, yot ul-
mighty power that he knows to be stronger
than nature, more capable to hreak her n-
exorable lnws,  And what still fuethor had
condquercd was the soverelgn pity of the
leaders of the flock, the hishop and the
emperor mercifully glving to the big sick
children the fotich that consoled some and
sometimes even enrod others,

About the middle of November the Eplsco-
pal commisslon came to Lourdes and pro-
oeeded o the Inguiry with which It was
charged. Dernndette wns agaln questioned,
and a number of miracles wore Investl-
gated.  In order to make the evidence abuo-
lute, thirty cures were estiblished without
doubt.  And M. Laurcses declared that he
was convinesd. He showeld, however, n
lasting discrotion, for 1t was not untll throe
yeurs lator that he formally declar:d by hia
mandate that the Holy Virgin had actuslly
appearsd at the Grotto of Massahielle, and
that subsequently a number of miracles had
been performed.  He bought from the town
of Lourdes, In the nume of the diocese, the
Girotto itsellf, with all the land that lm-
medintely surrounded It, Work was begun,
modest at first, but becoming more and
more Important as money flowed In from
every quarter of Christendem. The Grotto
waa beantificd and enclosed by a grating.
The Gave was  turned back dnto a new
channel, to allow large paths, grass plots,
roids and promenades. Finaily the Basilica,
the church demanded by the Holy Vierin

herself, was commenced at the top of the
very rock.  From the first stroke of the
plekaxe the  wiesr of  Lourdes,  Abbe

Peyrumale, assumed the direction of every-
thing with an excessive zeal, tor the strogeld®
had convertad him Into one of the most
ardent, the most slhesre workers, In his
rather rough, yet paternal way, he gave him-
self up to the adoration of Bornadette, and
made the child’s misston his vory own,
giving himself soul and body to the carry-
ing out of the commuands he had recelved
from heaven, through the mouth of this in-
nocent girl. He wore himself out in his
supreme efforts to have it all of the very
best, the most beautiful, worthy of the
Queen of Angels, who had condese: nded to
visit that corner In the mountains,

The first religioug ceremony did not take
place untll six years after the apparitions,
A marble statue of the Virgin was erected
with great pomp In the groito on the actunl
spot where she had stood. On that day, in
brilllant sunshine and the rmging of bells,
Lourdes wag  decorated  with flags. Flve
yoars later, In 18569, the first mass was sald
in the cr¥pt of the Basiliea, whose steeple
was not yet finished. Gifts were made with-
out ceasing, a golden river flowed toward
the grotto, a whole town grew on the soll.
It wns the foundling of a new religion. The
desire to be cured aected as a cure: the
thirst for the miracle created a miracle.
A God of pity and of hope sprung from the
sufferings of man, from that need of comfort
and consolation that n all ages has created
a wondrous paradise over yonder, where the
Almighty renders jJustice and distributes
aterncl happiness.

Thus It was that the Invalids in Baint
Honorine's ward saw, In the vietory of the
grotto, but thelr own thopes of thealth
realized.  All along the row of beds there
was but one feeling of joy, as Plerre, with
his heart aching for all those poor faees
turned toward him, hungering for assurance,
repeated: “God hath conquered and the
miracles have not geased until this day, and
the most humble persons are those who are
most often helped.”

He put down the little book. Abbe Judaine
entered and was about to begin to give the
communion, But Marie, overcome by her
feverish faint, lcaned toward him, her hands
like burning conls.

"My dear friend, grant me the great favor
of llstening to the confesslon of my fault, and
grant me absolutlon, I have blasphemed,
and am fn a state of mortal sin. If you do
not come to my ald T may not receive the
sacred Host, and I so greatly need to be
comfortid and reassured."

The young priest made a motion to refuse,
He had never been willing to confess this
friend, the only womun he had ever loved or
desiresd, in her healthy and happy youthful
days, But she insisted. *‘[ beseech you; it
will help the miracls of my cure.”

He consented amd heard the confession of
her fault, of her lmploys rebellion against
the Virgin, who had reéfhained doaf to her
supplication; then he gave her absolution o
|il!‘ llll'l’iilllL‘lﬂlll \\'ﬂrllﬁ.

Abbe Judalne had nlroady placed the efbor-

lum on a little tahls between two Hightoed
candles, that looked lke two stars in the
dimly lighted ward. It had been decided
to open wide one of the windows on the

court yard, for the smell of those suffering
people nnd the heaps of rags had beeome
insufforable; but no alr came in from the
narrrow blaock court yoard thot gecrmoed ke a

pit. Plerre had offered to assist, so he re.
cited the “Confiteor.”” Then the almoner,
clad In his alb, aftor responding with the

Misereatenr and the Indulgentiam, elovatoed
the ctborium and sald:

“Behold the Lamb of God
away the sing of the world" Each woman,
runcked by pialn, who was anxlously awalt-
Ing the communion a8 o dylng mun expects
lif= from & new draught that Is slow in
eoming, repeated this aet of humility three
times with cloged lips: “"Lord, 1 am not
worthy that Thou shouldst enter. SBay but
the word and my moul shall be healed.”
Abbe Judaine commenced at the beds of the
warst i1, followed by Plerre, while Mme, de
Jonqulere and Sister Hyacinthe came behind,
ench with a candle In her hand. The nun
showed which of the Invalids desired to re-
ceive, and the priest, leaning over them,
placed the Host on thelr tongues rather by
guosswork, mormuring the Latin  words.
Nonrly all were ready, with eyes wide opon
and shining, In the midst of the disorder
of the hasty getting to order of the ward
Two persons, however, had o be awakened
from n sound sleep. Many who wers groan-
ing unconscl continued to groan alter
having reeel the Holy REucharist, Al
the end of the ward the rattling of the
woman who oould not be seen was  wtill
hoard, Nothing there was more sad than
the lutle procession, lighted by its two yol-
low spots of candiolight In the dim obscuarity.

But the face of Marle was like a divine
apparition in s ccstacy, La Grivotte, who
hungerad fer the bread of life, had not besn
allowed to communleate, as she was to re-
celve at the Rosary In the morning-—and
Mg, Vetu, quite sllent, had taken the Host
on her blnck tongue with a hiccough. In the
pale light of the candles Mario was so lovely
in thoe midst of her blonde halr and large
oyen, her features transfigured by falth, that
all looked st and admired hor., She took her
eommunion as in a dream, with heavon visl-
ble bLefore her eyes, with her poor young
body reduced by such physical sulfering.
For an Instant she held Plorre's hand:

“0Oh, my friend, she will cure me, ahe has
Just sald so. Go and rest. | am going to
sloep such a bhappy sleap.”

As he was leaving with Abkbe Judaine,
Plorre saw little Mme Desagoeaux sl
woeplog o her armchalr. Nothing could
wike her., Mme. de Jongulere, alded by Sis-
ter Hyacinthe, was golng about, turning the
wlok ones, washing them, rubblng them. But
the ward was guiet, since Baroadette, with
hor charm, bad passed through. The tiny
shadow of the seeross was now fitting be-
twoen the beds, trivmphant, having finished
haer work, bringing a sense of leaven Lo each
despurate and outcsst soul on earth, and
while they all irled to aleep they fancled
they could see her leaning over them—ahe
who had also been so lll—Kkluaing them amid
her sulles.
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