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By ORVlLLE PRESCOTT

OR fifty years André Gide has been one of -

‘the most admired and influential of French
~writers. The proiific author of fifty volumes

of verse, drama, fiction, essays and literary criti-
cism, he is a man whose subtle intellect, whose
technical dexterity and whose bold. defiance of
conventional standards have made him the ack-

' nowiedged dea.n of - French ‘letters. Rut André
} ~ Gide has not won a
tra.nsatl&ntw reputa-
tion at all compar-
able with his French
and.Buropean one. In
this. country. be is
nown ‘only - lo " a
] " coterie . who
“gpecialize -in - French.
literature and 1o =a
alightly larger group
who Temember with
the mixed - ‘emofions:
of shock ‘and admira-~’
tion his brilliant nov-
el, ‘The  Counterfeit-
5" And it is quite’
ly that many po-
- readers of’

o tranéiatxon by J ustin O'Brien. It covers. the Years.

i entries a,re mere records ‘of the tnv:a of hvmg, of
_ books read, of people met socially, etc But those.

which are: concemed with M. Gide's’ fa.vorite sub-:
S oW character, are extraordmary exam-
f. seif-analysis.:

) g’eous, wige- and foohsh man.. _His'life in some ways.
seems 1o have been a seargh’ for the fmest means.
oL xpression and the fihest means of achiev-
- ing his-own best: potentmh‘aes The seauch. has
) been desperately earnest a.nd has led to marvels

', 1HE JOURNALS OF ANDRE GIDE. Translated

.to change.” !
he was always extraordinarily self-centered: “I"
have found the secret of my boredom in Rome I

.gere” no matter how unmoral

’ 1'1889 to 1913 the yea.rs when M_ Gldq ‘was 20 to, T

dré Gide ig”a- complex, paradoxical “coura~

of mtrxcate introspection. It led M. Gide from o

the devout Protestant Puritanism of his youth to
the extravagant acceptance of all. experience of
his maturity and age. It made-him a profound
student of painting and music as well as of lit-

erature. It made him a prodigious reader, a maxw -
who reads on buses -and- while e»alkmg on side- -

walks. :

When M. Gide was only 21 he was vain encugh
to write: “I suffer absurdly from- the faet that
everybody does not already know.what I hope

some day to be; that people cannot foretell the -

work to come just from the look in my. eyes.”
When he was 36 his complacent pride had not

_diminished a jot: T feel with joy, and in detail, .
“all the qualities of my style. In the whole book

there are nat four' sentences that I’ should like
‘And,-although he had many friends;

do not find myself mterestmg here.”

Descnptlve ertmg Excellent

‘ There are ma:ly fine blts of descrxpmve writing

in these journals; a.ccounts of travel in Italy and '
. North -Africa. There are some clever epig-a.ms

“Morality consists in subsmtutmg for the natural

* creature- {the old Adam) a fiction” ‘that, you pré-
- fer. But then you are no ‘longer .gincere. The old
- Adam is the sincere ‘man.”

may -be clever, but it is a wﬂlfully perverse
method of justifying any conditiet which is’ “sin-

:--amahclous ariecdotes: * ‘You must ‘be very happy,
someone sa.ld to his w1fe : see” hi

of any length He mentions hundreds of ‘BookE a.nd' ,
. seems to have: emoyt ' "the lesser’ Works -of Ste- -

venson. ‘and “many- a’ long-targotten nover - with

" ‘real relish. The four authors whom-he read and.
- re-read- with the most ardent admiration were
. Pascal, Montaxgne ‘Stendhal and Dostoevsky ’

Although a great va.nety
and ‘a wide range £ tera.

vsubject -matter

‘ 'found i these joumals, ‘one strikmg unpresswn

dominates. all others; and’ that is M. Gide's emo-

Now  such wrmng :

There are some. -

: mﬁny of. ‘ﬁé eelebrated .
Annu_x}zia, Léon thm o

ry methods may be

- tional intensity, hig alternate ascent to peaks of

joy and physxcal well-being‘ amd descent to &an
avernus ‘of a.cute depression, nervousness, insom-

“nian and gloom, Amateur psychiatrists wou]d ,
have no trouble findmg plenty of - svidence ‘of
in

manic depressxon :these pages. The man: who

. could: weep In the Luuvrs at thesight of Titian's
‘painting, “Man ‘With a Glove,” and coult weep -
‘agudin in the streets whe
of Spain ride by was hardly in nérmal control of
“his” émotions. But, there can' bs no: doubt, that

that- same man has one of the most acute minds

.and one of the most genuine hterary taients of
: ,his generation.

by Justm O’Brisn 411 pages. Knopf - 5.

“he wa.tched the King -



