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Co l Fiction Brom a New
' Angle by Andre Gide

“THE COUNTERF‘EITERS.' !

translated from the Pren
Bussy; Alfred A,

Rated ag 2mong the foremost men
of letters in France today, Andre Gide |
) pProjects between the pages of “’I‘he;_
-Counterteiters,” what he asserts to pel

f nis "first novel.” despite his pre\‘ious!'
fictional recorq of 30 years. f

“Up until now,” says Gide, in ox-}
Plaining his attitude toward the novel, |
“we have been, given novels with
purpose, parading as novels of ide;
I should ifke 0 strip the novel nf
every element that does not specifically i
belong to it~

That the novelists’ jdeas of what a;
hovel should really consist of are con-
tinually running counter one to the

the layman suspects, but re.

by Andre Gide:
1 by Dorothy
Knopf.
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:
|

. tic speaks
truthfully when she says that “no-
body knows anything about the law
of novels anyway.”

But the author of
feiters” prefers to conce

“‘moral tragedies,” which he asse

t0 make novels.
Counterfeiters” 4
i} the moast part it assiimes the form of a
- “journal,” except where Interrupteq by
the characters of the narrative, who,
at such times, scem almost to get out
of hand, andg without the volifion of
thelr creator, aet out their own various
destinies in spite of his evident desire
t0 restrain them. In fact they write
themselves, -
The reader’s feelings are continuall

alternating between Tepugnance and’
admiration, Repugnance is engendered

mirrors the auyt r's |
and his hopes thdt the present genera-5
- 5tions may live to “lgge their angles” j-
‘land ceasg “founding schools with noj.-
ther ohject thay to pull things down \
“The Counterfeiters" the mask t51-

ff and with za cffect of startling
: candor, H C. D. 8.






