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work, brilliantly written.
Oscar WiLng, by André Gide (Phil- |
m-erm v). Peronal memon | P)

JL~ of the author’s fngn«l\h:p with ja/‘&/e’,
! Vilde, written e arly in this century. ot ¢ ! i

Hu sketches first picture Wilde

the days when he was enjoying hx,\

enormous suceess and consciou

vact-
mg—or so Gide suggests——in such
an outrd manner as to force u)u(t\
to crack down on him. The latter
part of the book shows \Wilde in the
harsh years of his exile, when young
Gide was aie of the few to whom
ite could tirn for fricnds ship and
help. Tt is skilliul portsiture and
done sympathetically, for although
Gide had a fai-ly poor opinion of
Wiide’s work, he did respect  his
personality, and was inclined to agree
with a remark Wilde made to him | -
a lietle before his downfall: I have
put all my genius into my life; T have <
ut only my tlant into my \\vuL\ N
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