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THE REBELLIOUS CHRISTIAN

by
KLAUS MANN

A great many books have been written about the decline and
fall of the French republiec =—— personal histories, factusl accounts,
sociological treatises, gossippy "inside stories", bombastic meni-
festoss the complex and diesmal subject has been examined and drame-
tized in all conoceivable feshions. Some of these books are brillisnt,
meny of them are mediocre. Both, the brilliant and the mediocre
ones heve been trensleted into English and brought out by Americen
publishers. But the most importent end most stirring testimony is
not yet availeble in an American version 1 Lettre sux Anglais, by
Georges Bernenos, appesred in Rio de Jameiro -- modestly presented,
teeming with misprints.

This negligence on the part of the Americen publishers is all
the more surprising if one considers the extraordinary literary
prestige Bemanos enjoys in this country-- particularly among
Cetholics. His religious novels, Sous le Soleil de Setan and

Journal d'un Curé de Cempagne, =— both sensational successes in

France es well as in the United Ststes =- are widely recognized
as works of the highest renk end of suthentic originality. But
only few Americens lnow thet Bernsnos is also one of the most
remarkable political pamphleteers.

The faithful Catholic begen his publicistic career with a
flamboyant protest against the Catholic Church=-= or rather, \_thn
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policy of certsin Cetholic circles es regerds the Civil War in

Spein. Like other leeding Fremch Catholic writers—=- but even more
gricly end passionately than Maritain eand Msuriec =~ Bernenos, in

Les Grends Cimetiéres sous la Lune, came out agsinst Generel Frenco, for

the Loyaliste. In Scandale de la Vérité he arraigned the French re-

actionaries who == in collaboration with their English friends ==

hed hatched and cerried out the sinister plot of Munich. In Lettre
sux Angleis, his message is addressed to the Anglo-Saxon people; but
it still deals mostly with Europe mnd, above mall, with France.

By analyzing the reasons and implications of & mtional tre-
gedy == the tragedy of Frence—— Bernenos reveals the spiritusl
sources of an international drems in which ell of us are vitally
involved. His testimony has a direct end significant bearing on the
future of our civilization. His wrathful, sorrowful words indicting
the treitors of the French republic, are relevant ea1so to conditions,
or to dangerous potentialities, in other countries.

Not thet Bernanos doubts the inevitability of Hitler's eventual
.defeats as far back es 1940, he seems to take an Allied victory for
grented. Hitler lost his war when he feiled to bresk the morale
of the British people; the turning point wes Dunkirk. But victory is
not sufficient in itself: it might be exploited, polluted, deprecisted
by an international clique of intriguers and profiteers. "Angleis

notre malheur peut 8tre un jour le votre," the Prench patriot in his

Brezilian exile keeps warning his English friends. 'W

¥ witheErsnes! Do try to gresp the lesson inherent in the French

calemityl As long as I live I shall repeat that the moral debecle
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of my country has been caused by the naturasl guardisns of the
national cons cisnces they mare the eculprits =- the very men who
now eynically exploit the defest. The same type of men will to-
rrow try to exploit your victorys..."

¥ho ere those "types" whem Bernanocs hates and challenges?
He cslls them "les médiocres", "le juste milieu®, "ja Bour-
geoisie" (this term conceived in a psychologicel, strictly
non-Merxien sense), and "les vieillerds' ~- those who dodge all

clear decisions and disguise their covardice as "realisa i

His merciless sloquence is directed agesinst the politicisns,
the diplonates, the appessers; the men of cunning schemes and

shoddy ethice; $he conformists, the resctionaries, the medio-

X orits.g- the worghippers of a sterile, selfish "sécurité”. He

Mﬂ"f IJ "'.,v'l' e ,“.S A K f IV' -ff_rlﬂ
n.'hnln not anlr 1t.1-rf~h&nr and lussolini, but also &H-’

”('1‘.i'-‘--- (%'oﬁf P?anf‘f‘ 4t 1 -
intriguers, 1 @ﬁurn Laval; opndes® 'domgogu-t' like -/ h*‘}"", X

A O Eroet J

Cherles Meurres; lukewarm "1iberals®, like Andre Weurois. He
jashes the "élites" who have failed in their vitel tasks and,
consequently, no longer deserve the privileged place they still
occupy. He indicts the digniteries of high politics and big
business, of literature end clerus.

Being profoundly devoted to the noble values erd traditions

of the Cetholic Church and of ancient France, he senses the lack

of truthfulness and of velidity in the ostentstioms bigotry of
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the French bourgeoisie now adhering to the Vichy ‘m. The
feithfu; Christisn bitterly resents the utiliterien allience between
Church and capitalism. "I deresay,” he writes, "that our bourgecisie
began to become unethical == more or less consciously— at the very
moment when it discovered the vocabulery of Christisn ethica for its
purposes.”

The paramount eoncern of what Bernemos terms as “our bourgeois,"
is monsy =~ nothing else. Money-- as an idol, es the supreme motive
power=— assumes & truly disbolical character in his vision. He
conc¥ives it as the cerdinal evil, the arch enemy of Christian civi=-
lizetion. "we will never sucoeed in restoring e code of spiritusl
values," he writes, * as lonz as profit is worshipped, when it ought
to be tolersted end controlled."

His mein complaint is not that money actually rules our scciety
but thet it assumes the role of & legitimete ksster, & moral and
apiritunl'u.L}hnrity. The identificetion of Prestige and Profit is
tum bearallt
unbravable to this pure, uncompromising mind. "It is eww plutocracy,"
he proclaims, "which has to be beaten in ite gigentic struggle.'

Not thet he disregerds or underestimetes the signal dangsrs
involved in an enti-capitalistic crusade. "A blind revolt against
capitelism," he seys, "might endanger, indeed, destroy a ecivilization
the structur of which is based on BORPY entirely." And, then, is not
Nazism such & "blind revelt"?

The most furious cutbursts sgainst the money-consciousness of our
civilization occur, characteristically, in an Open Letter to the

Americens, or rather, in e message to the President of the United
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States ss the representeative of the Americen people and one of the
leaders of modern Socliety. This manifesto == a kind of sequel to

the me in body of the book, the Letter to the Englieh-— opens with

an impresaive werning, not to overrate the power of wealth=-not to
underrate the spirituel resources still alive— if m;ly latently—
in an impoverished, exhausted Europe. A great European admonishes

his American friends, from his Brezilien exils "Méfiez-vous de

1'Europe, América ins! No doubt, most of you take it for granted
that old Europe will -Dﬂl'p depleted of all creative energies from
this ghastly nightmere. But Europe is not old, to begin with; only
its institutions ere obsclete. The pecples of Eurcpe are by no meens
overaged; only the European elites have to be rejuvensted. The
present crisis does not resemble a crisis of senility...."

He spesks se a Europeens “"Europe has been an incompsreble in-
tellectual center; she will never renounce the pfirilogc she
assumes=-- rightly or wrongly so—- : namsly, to Jg:*—ﬁln“j'uﬂ stimulate
the spiritual life of the world... If Europe proves unable to save
our eivilizetion, she will ruin it... "

And he spsaks as & Frenchrens "For Frence is thewesnbtesseand
the heart of Europe. I know, meny idiots have mede this statement
be fore me. Yet I do not blush to write it down once again, as it
happens to be true. My country is the heert and the conscience of
Europe. That is not to say that it is better than the others, but
that it rescts more vividly to both good end evil eppeals. It wae
the first ome to fall sick, and it will be the first to recuperate."

And he drews this conclusions "My deer lMr. Roosevelt, when the

democre cies heve won this war, the peoples of Europe will not yet
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be satisfied. Your people will be satisfied, perhaps, but not the
Europeens...«. Ths peoples of Europe will not easily forgive the
democracies for heving defended them so reluctently, or not having
defended them at all. For, at the end of thie wer, the peoples will
be the victors. And, believe me, a victorious Europe will be dife
ficult to ontrol...."

If Bernanos semmes at times unduly herd fn the Americans, one
has to consider the historical mowent in which he composed his
message ¢ it is dated September, 1941, =- three months before Pearl
Herbour. There can be no doubt thet his feelings toward the United

States considersbly ﬂ.}nﬁ lincq == just as hie attitude toward

___{rf B |(r}fpl'_|f\..

ln;hulAuhmpl after Dunkirk u.li the Bettle of London. This mo-
dification of Bermancs' views and ecocents, by the way, is not ex-
clusively due to historical events but alsc, in part, to his own
moral and intellectual development. Not thet his literary talent
was immeture when he wrote Sous le Soleil de Sa end Les Grends

Cimetiéres sous la Lune. But he was lees detached, at that point; less sober

and 1u.¢ objective~~ more given to emotional exaggerations. Exil and
loneliness, far from discooncerting or parslyzing this proud, in-
corruptible mind, clerified and deepered his vision. The ideas on
which his hopes and his believes are based, proved stronger =-more fervent
and more realist ic=— then eny rigid doctrimee or clever tactics.

Bernenos disiikes the temm "rinolplu.‘ "I do not need prin-
ciples,” he weites, "as I am & Christien. I do not heve principles
but I have a faith, and this faith, which edvises me to love my
fellow-men, invites me aleo to understand him, which is still the

sefeet and most loyal way of loving him." And, again, with characteri-

stic intellectusl prides " Not to understand, is the one el
A~ Jf; f o)a f_:fw )




disgrece."

To scorn principles but to depend on feith, may seem a peculier
ettitude for e men with political ambitions. But, then, Berneancs
hardly aspires to a career in the Chember of Deputies or in the
Foreign Office. Vhet he claims—- or, in a sense, hes even now
accomplished-- is the role end miseion of & spiritusl mentor and
edvisor. His opinions, therefore, are less importent then is his
moral perscnelity=- the spirit behind, or rether im  his opinions.

Yhatever "progren he offers may sound & trifle quaint and
muddled. He keeps raving about " 1'Ancienne Frence," "ls lonarchie
populaire frtngtiu,' the Seinte, the Herces, the chivalrous tra=-
ditions. Evidently, he believes :rdontlrjnot enly in Christienity,

e

but also 1n;intlphyl1u:l lagit!.n:': of the Church and in the sscred
rights of "les Prgua}ﬂnt is the House of Bourbon. What he
visualizes seems a kind of People's Kingdom with medieval rituesls
and socialist institutions.

This perfect government~— at once progressive and aristocratic—
is by no means conceived as s dictatorship of the clerico-Fascist
types Bernance protests emphatically against the idea that he might
indulge in "queloue momstrueuse reverie de domination eléricale.”

But whet matters is not so much the political form in which he wishes
his idemls to realize, as the suthenticity end persussion of his
idealism. Any little journalist can make beeutiful words ebout

Honor end Liberty. But when Ceorges Bernenos speaks of Honor-- as

he does very frecuently-— his voice ringe right and forceful and

inspiring. “e is sincere beyond any doubt when he eddresses himself
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to certain profit-conscious "democrats® s "You mey expect great
edvantages from liberty; I desire but one-- Honor." And, egain,
when he urges all real Christiens to cherish end defend their
freedoms, "for which we are responsible to our Lord end Creator."
His confidence end his suthority are altogether derived from
this besie concepts that the mystery of Christ's Incarnstion
implies and guerantees the fundamental dignity and ultimate sale

vation of the humen rece. "Christianity even delifies lan," he
says. The mortel sons of the immortel Fether mey go astray but

they cennot be doomed. The Father loves His soms. "L'Amour, veila

le mot qui conclut. L'Homme libre, seul, peut ajmer."
L'Homme Libre =—the Free lan-- hes ons formidable antegonist -—

the pagen fom of absolute governmment, the Ceesarian dictatorship,
the idoletry of the Stete. That is why Georges Bernmance-- a trus Christian,
a2 man of honor, & free man -- opnoses Fasciem with such erdent deter-
minetions he conceives 1t as the resurrection of pegan, anti-
Christien tyremny. The Fascist dictator, like Caeser, wants to be
worshipped. But the early Christiens would fight with lions and tigers,
rether than pay homege to the idol of worldly power. They knew what
Bernenos calls " 1'Esprit de Révolte" =~ thet holy defience of the
martyrs whose glorious legends survive the power and even the names
of their torturers.

Bernanos believes that we are going to witness another epoch
of such tremsndous suffering end spirituel heroism. We have reached

the lowest point of the curve, he tells us; the pericd of men's
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degradetion approaches its end st lest., Those most bitterly ex-
perienced in the disgrece of servitude=- the humilisted peoples

of Curope== may give the example of a great awakening=-- the signel
for & devasteting, yet creative insurrection. Todey they risk, and
seeningly waste, their livea by opposing foolhardily their godlon.
mereiless Wasters. Do they reslize that they ere the revolutionary
venguard of Christianity?

It 4e from them=~ from those anonymous herpes: from the
peoples themaselves~- that Bernsnos expecta the salvation of our
culture, the rejuvenstion of our Faith. They will comduer, those
unknown warriors, and they will not permit ths appeasers and
profiteers to cheet them out of their victory. It is theirs:
they wil! know how to use it.

g,
It 1o » great book-- viri] end passionate, highminded and

truthful, essentially different from all the other writings about
the French, end European, disaster. lost refugees are nostelgic
and retrospective : they indulge in memories, explesnations, end
accusotions. Not so Jeorges Bernenoce. His vision le bold end
emstructive, for all its spnarent conservativisam; confident,

for all its bitterness. There is something infinitely refreshing ==
somsthing tonic and sturdy-- in hie attitude and his style. le
writea beautifully, in e firm, resclute rhythm, with populer

wit snd effortless elegence. At times his menifesto soers to the




heights of true inspiration.

There he isl -~ "foorgmll Bcrnat}ol of Frences en upright man,
en suthentic mr:;ne;;ty,l-gv}ll‘mt- "Voils un homme!" ss
Nepoleon seid about another great European, ﬂc;ct.h..

Yes, Burope still is the continent of Goethe snd Napoleon
as it still produces men like Bernance-— at once stern ;nd urbane,
spirited and profound. And they are not isoleted snd exceptionsl,
thoese unyelding champions of sge-old traditione and heralds of
future triumphe. They heve followers, disciples, sons.

The book, Lettre sux Angleis, by Georges Bernanos, hears
this dedications

A mon fils Yves,
et & ces camarades des armdes de la Prance Libre

qui schéveront la guerre
que lsurs peres aveient commencés,

vengeront les liorts,

et,
sur les ruines de 1'Ordre Nouvesu -
cette Imposture ——

resteureront 1'Ordre de 1l'Honneur.
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