Immoral Moralist : - perliiese ekt ”;;; rs.
Dl 3 L Vo —ang many w.esthetes and i IWOWS.
‘;‘-ZE‘2‘?02"79“‘(22520;?)"1‘;?{0%‘5;8\?LO;L I is a brilliant. difncult novel of good &
“annotate d by Jus . O Brien—Knopt @il with plots :m{! mu}n,,erpluts_ twisting
86) . TRy JUSTE P through a-choking {08 of perversion: Gide

ST . ' - himself. intended The Counterféiters to be
his major work. Even so, only §3.000

~‘One day in'1881°d Taris schoolboy “iell
convulsively sobbing into mamma’s arms’ “copies of all its L.%. editions hive bren
and-cried: “I'm not like other people . . . <old: Of the other i6 Gide books published
ot -like .other peaple!” André Gide, at  inthe L.5.. only Vol. Tof his intimate Jour-
#leven, had found his career.. ST mals {Trsig, Sept. 22) has made any dent
5-difference (10,000 copies =oldr-an U8, bookreaders.
- Vol, 11, just puhlished. (the third vol-’
Ume‘}\'iﬁlly be out fext yeari; is. probably_as
andida confession of a writer's moial
nd-ethical dnguish as ever got into print.
even in Gide's own sensationally in-
pet autol a lim-~

Hiterary:style t ; ¢
- temporary prose: seem “sloppy
+suffered more hirsh Cuiis -from. criticdia
{7 mote’ indifference from ili¢ teadinig “public:
than any other major wWriter ‘of *his :time.’
Now, at 78, he is France’s literary lion. a
member of the Royal Academy since!1924;
a2+ Nobel - Prizewinner’ £1947). In many e e L
- quarters he is ‘regarded “as the ~world's "Some Sort of Craziness . While
“greatest living man of Tetterss — & i
Tew LLS. readers have even 2 xage-flip-
. ping ‘acquaintanc s b Jite
ary output, Of Lis more than-
“written'in the past 57 years, only

d, Gide v.: his Turitan

t hattles”against poverty
“did:-his, ‘strugglinig - wit
ever “missing a eal q;mddd ‘

boots. “The only ‘child of . wea
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riter (Poe, :Dostoevsky, o
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Protesiant parents, he was jree to indulge
his moods and vices. and he indulged
them. His family had two estates in Nor-
mandy and a luxurious Paris apartment.
By his own account he was a singularly
unattractive youngster and only five when
he began to practice “bad habits.” A pic-
ture taken of him about that time “rep-
resents me hali hidden in my mothier's
skirts, frightfully dressed in a ridiculous
tittle check frock, with a sickly. ill-tem-
pered face and a crooked look in my eves.”

Nervous and shy, he was a poor student
in school and made few friends. Once. told
by his mother to kiss a cousin, I went
obediently up and she drew me towards

“%er; but at the sight of her bare shoulder

and its dazzling whiteness, some sort of
craziness possessed me; instead of putting
my lips to the check she offered me. fas-
cinated by her dazzling shoulder, 1 gave it
a great hite . . . My cousin screamed with
pain and I with horror. She began to bieed
and I to spit with disgust.”"*

Gide' published his first book. anony-
mously and at his own expense. when he
was 21. The Notebooks of André Walter
(18g1) was the thinly disguised story of
his own neurotic love for his cousin Em-
manuéle. Novelist-Critic Charles Huys-
mans promptly lubeled it “a product of
hideous vulgarities.” Few people read it
and fewer still bought it; but it admitted
Gide to Paris’ literary set. It hrought him
the acquaintance of Maeterlinck, D’An-
nunzio, Whistler, Gauguin, Rodin and
Mallarmé.

Gide averaged about a book a vear (po-
etry, fiction, drama or criticism); he also
had a hand in half a dozen magazines. On
the Revwe Blanche he succeeded Léon
Blum as literary critic. (“Blum has the
precise kind of mind that congeals mine at
a distance and whose lucid brilliance keeps
mine muscle-bound as it were and reduced
to impoience.”) Trving his hand as a pub-
lisher, Gide pulled one of the greatest
boners in literary history when he turned
down a first novel by Marcel Proust:
Swann's Way.

Nothing But Flops. At 23 Gide was
a pale, thin necurotic who roamed the
streets oI raris with brown heard, affect-
edly long hair and a spectacular cape.
Timid and tongue-tied in public, he was
constantly depressed about his work, his
cousin Emmanucle’s refusal to marry him
and the discovery that he had tuberculosis.

If ever a writer had reason to give up, it
was voung Gide. All of his carly hooks
were critical and popular tailures (one
sold ten copies in ten vearsi. Gide wrote
in his Journals: <1 do not know where X
am going; but T am making progress.” His
progress was imperceptible {o other eves.
Critics Jambasted evervthing he wrote; to
French Roman Catholics, his Corvdon. a
frank defense of homosexuality. was the
devil's owen mischief.

Gide once subscribed to a clipping serv-
ice to see what his critics were s
Typical was the comment of the

3

and you

What if Jc
front seat?
an assortm
Who cares:
made of ge
New sea
cover up ¥
TEXTILENE
you're gett
Look for
looking, lo
summer. Ez
E. W. Tw

@& Suppliers of w
Suppliers of twi:
waven paper pro



Francaise: “His work i the most dagrant
Iy unpunished intelleétual and morad scan-
Jal of the century™ Thirty years atier his
first book, he kimented: T have scareel
krown. throughout my ‘c.lm-r', anything
Tt flops.” R
After his mother's death, Gide finally
-married . Cousin’ L;mmnucle. She 15 the
prototype of characters in several of his
hooks: alwavs as a detoted friend, with a
" long-suffering: piety.and a love of God
" that Gide sometimes found irritating. Em,
as Gide refers to her,-ds an-off-stage char-
acter in the Journals, Critic Georges Le-
“maitre-says of Emmanugle (hat “when she
came to understand his moral perversity,
she shrank from_him and “took: refuge in
God. 'ihc Jﬂnr:mlc prn\ thﬂt ~hL hdd
‘unusial-# N et
Lhe.,h,at,

One ihmg tht‘
1n~.1lmhle, _

. l()l.} He fnend ‘that \\lmt
L.ept e from believing in the devilowas
. that I wasn't quite suré of Imnng “him.”
CTwovears later he wumlci 1o s Jour-
' When T'say; the Evil One, I know
e, that expiression designates just as’
- eleirly as T know what s designated by
the \\urd God. I draw his oulling by the
‘:dc:hucm; ‘of e.nh virtue oo “he i5 more.
intelligent - ‘than 1, everything he thought
up 10 hurl me tmurd evil was infiitely -
j,mnre prey ¢inus, more. speuuu\ more Con-
S wincing. more besulifol, more clever than

any- ‘m_:umcnt L:éould linve ]vrnu:..ht up to "

persevere in hunur. o

T Gidé jots. ‘down one af 1\1;. exi ]lmu“r:
4 with the Evil One: E
L Déwil: Your inciiation i3 L
Aou give
1 wonderii s

n1r~ YU \ln xmt (_lllNU\l

,(.‘

hi ~h-m o
e -uch 2 woriderful role that I

.




N :with God., The. amu:mg thmg, T tcll‘ ‘f
'1"iyou s that luncefouh you -cantiot’ bcl:wc
“.in-One-without . the . Other lust llstcn to

thc f'xhle of the gard

; ‘Dcizl “Oh Im not hmlted (o Ju% ne.
forrq of,exprcsf.mn

;‘and f.:me, whxle pmtectmg m\

““| self-on"onie side, T am always uncovering =~

|y self ‘on the- olher, you, who keep-mov- -

- Fing avound me; always addrcss yourself to
-F-the unguarded side.” . -

Devil: “How. x\ell we. know | ach other!_‘,i':

,"Frlgh'}ful Shudow. In splte of }m hfe-‘ S
~~ Jong” preoccupalion. with: moral struggle -
and -theological ‘terms, Gide i has'said that =
‘he'is an atheist and expects o die'as dne. . "

He has also said: “I am neither a’ Protes- - -
- [ tant vor. & Catholic; I am simply a’ Chm-[‘ :

-{-tian.” Like - other. dcvout atheists, he is
|- deeply -concerned with God, and an ear- -,

‘1 nest reader of the Bible. His Jaurnals and, ..
indeed, almost-all his books have religiots” . '
overtones, :Sometimes - a Biblical . text. . o
“haunts-him’for hours at 2 time; ‘Excep ‘
‘a man be born-again. Al this morning
‘repeated these words to’ myself and I a
repeating them this  evening, after having"
‘measured all day long. the frightful .shad-"
‘0w that my past casts onto my future.” -,

Gide spends many pages. of the Jonrnal
trying to prove that the Church has - be
_come;an obstacle between Christ and man,
‘As _for spirital . solace;" each - ‘man,he-
thinks; must ﬂnd it within-himself,-in his

: in his own time. To con--..
-V n T Cafholic Ph:losopher .
'Jacques Mafitain, who once dsked hiim {0
‘pray..for Christ’s’ guidance,. Gide replied:
,“Understand me, Maritdin, I have' lived
i too Jong-and to0 mtlmately, and you know -
1 it; in the thought of Christ to agree to call - -
. on him’ today as’ one rings someone’ up on
“the telephone. Indeed; it would seem .£0 .
e ‘unworthy to call’e -on him_ Wltllout hav-
o ,mg Arst put myse’if in-a.state to hear him
‘There ate soiue; who \\ouid consult-
& pmr of

“shoes; T cannoL T will not.”
- "Wicked Olci Man."" Many. of C-:des
“friénds. have. been' cénverted ‘to Roman-.
: Catholicism, but Gide embraced another:
aithi.In 1932, be ‘announced- that (tmnw“
munism was man’s hope. He was prompt- o
‘ly hailed by fellow travelers as the world’s -
rveatest writer.-Then; in 1936, Gide and o
arty of “friends were -invited by the So-
-iet government  to. Russia, While: thou-
sands looked on, ‘Gide. stood in Moscow’s:
"Red ‘Square with-Stalin-and Molotov (see;
“exty; and delivered a- funeral orgtion for .
“Maxim - Gorki. -Almost. overnight, Gide, * 0 ¢
the longnme ch.wnpmn of mdmduahsm,,_; ‘

: litera ro. of - wtahtarmn
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Breking, 1 don’t kneow what kind of ozone
indispensable to my mental respavation.”
Gide's Retarn from the 7.5,.5.K, (his st
hestseller, at 671 astounded and infuriated

the Communists, He wrote: 1 doubt

whether in any other country in the world.
even Hitlers Germany, thought he Jess
free. more bowed down  more fearful,
more vassalized.” The faithiul, who had
seen Gide treated like a heroo were now
instructed to regard him as vermin, Soviet
Propagandist Hya Ehrenburg, who had led
the cheering section for Gide, now de-
nounced him as a “wicked old man.”
The wicked old man abhorred dictator-
ships, left or right. When the Germins
came to Maris he tled first to Nice, then to
North Africa. Already past 72, he went on
writing in an Arab village near Tunis,
completed his translation of Humlet, He

: G. Dord
Tue DeviL
Lisien {o the fable of the gardener.

learned La Fontaine’s fables by heart and
later founded a literary review (L'.1reke)
in fibersted Alziers, A streans of bigwigs
came to his bedroom-study to pay their
respects, Communists in the Algiers Con-
sultative Assembly paid theirs by asking
that he be tried #nd put te death. In the
spring of 19435 he returned to Paris.
Chess & Cape. Still slender and erect,
Gide has a leathery brown skin, sharp eves
and decisive gestures. His rambling Left.
Bank apartment §s shared with stout, 82-
year-old writer Maria Van Rysselberghe,
her daughter and son-in-law, Newspaper-
man Pierre Herbarl, Gide’s daughter,
Catherine, now in her 20s, lives near Paris
with her husband and two children,
Despite his weak heart (which caused
him to cancel his apnounced U.S. trip this
spring), Gide is still a prodigious worker.
He is up at 6:30 every day, writes steadily
until ¢, works with a secretary until noon,
After lunch and a nap he writes again
until 5, has tea and receives {riends, He
hates to lose at solitaire or chess, loves
the movies. A voracious reader, he rates

r
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“Dashiell Hammett ‘\\uh “Faulkner 'm:-'i—

- Rinsey Report,
Gide. was onee 2 gifted Pmmat Tt
phived hadly when he thonght anyine wai-

lhhmm: iiu hus not played since his

Cwites death), Because of a morbid fear

nabuly

avheén the doorbell rings: then

tor, ol endds by oasking him o in’ t'éir a
chat. .
B a deep, muacal voive he talks just as
Cheewnites selecig chis woands. canetully,

stuting detter ones.. His - reputation: jor

elegance- 1 hased on his numerous finely

S tatlered saiecad - ackers and © unllt'ws
SR s of !nm.hd) u»luhd su(,L'

;ir|~ he i is ml-
»pcn ot Tectigrition, - His
sweeping Bk capie and high' m\uwd hat
e becn a iradenadk jor vidiss

Insomnia ‘& Denial. : Gide

' .n;;}s\m-n .md never a.NN !nme.

ane wiirk
i"u ‘lill

Pv 5o Hu nmrlumks are . .si\a.;n

3 \\Hh

alwm: —m trains, oh ;uha.s);, on country

_.h.ls never imlhcred leammg b

a; leeu:ne uf msommn—and ‘th
: W rote”Gide"in 18927 8hall- 1 alway

"1 ment myself thus-and will my mmd never,
0 Lord, come io rest in- any- certamt}*
Like an mvahd turning over in his, ‘bed-in
search of sleep, I am’ restless from morn-,
ing- till. mght, and - at- mght my anxwt)
awakens me)” -

quilt of - his. writing.  Understandably, he
prefers to avoid: discussions of his work as,
a whole. Thlrty years ago hew celf 1

3 ‘Lnough ' ‘
- Today, ﬁvc }ears later than -his own
",deadlme Glde still' has not-come to rest-in,

, Ipealmg, persuaswe, ‘beaygiful a
i ==but 'not -ever quite - appealmg‘

r-per-

© | sussive enough.  And’ just as Gide has.

| “never. made up” His mind ‘to “yield wholly

" to'make-a- fm;sh flght . 2
" Long ago Gide himself- clearly forusnu
the hazards of ‘his moral shilly-shallying:
1“1 at leas
- ‘pict - Satan, afler he has_taken possession
“of a“creature, using him, acting: through’
hint-upon‘others. .. Even I ‘have only.re«

|- net onl) a-prisoner; active evil demands
ok
Siin the mher army . . W

- Steinbevk,  was “greatly m!lnuwd by the”

rof $teangers, he cries “1 any at Home for.

he peess from behind-a: deor at the visi- -

% TN tl:g-gxl out as he speaks anid -«ub-:

¢ tiim, aivd Be wiites standing up. or \salkmsg ‘

" Gide's’ ceaseless torment is- almost (he .
‘only unifying thréad in the.brilliant crazy

to the devil, so be hus never: quxte dectded
coiild relate this drama; de- .- o

cently - come to understand this:  you are-

Ol -4 rEVErse actmty, you THust ,ﬁght- ‘

\cv»

:zai‘

| any’ certainty, He' still finds the devil ap- i
d-clever .




