‘L.;u_d:m ,G:N ) _g‘_'!_!'

o Monday, January 23; 1950
Everybody’s Booksheli—

{ilde s “Corydon”
n Enslish Edition

French Author’s Literary Werk
Has First American Translation

Bj Basil Wdon




Today, Monday January 23, 1950, Farrar Strauss of New York publish
tie first English translation of “Coryden,” by Andre Gide. If 8 man would
Muke writing his career, then I would say to him that he must consider
whether he is ready to consecrate himself. For that is what it will amount
Lo, if he expects to create anything that will live after he dies—anything,
that is, worth of the swest and time
and intelligence he puls into ik
There are four things that count
abave all others
in sincere writ-
ing: talent,
& r afltsmanship.
patience and [*
integrity, With
the first three [
you may “crack |
the slicks,” you |
may be trum- }
peted by the
Bektywood, and

and € ——

¥ou may make - WooN
a fortune. If that is all you wan
well and good, . y

But If you want to create some-
thing of lasting value, if you want
to be remembered six months after
your name has vanlshed from the
review columns, you must have
integrity. What is integrity? It im-
plies courage, determination, the
unswerving devotion to an ideal—
or, if you prefer, to a style or an
opinion, A man with integrity can't
be bought off, he can't be pukhed
off, he can't be silenced, except by
death; and often death makes his
voica louder than it was before,
Faith in Man’s Divintty

Writers with such Intggrity are
rare. Walt Whitman was one, An-
dre Glde is another. I bracket them
because neither evaded the accusa-
tion that morally, as we under-




The Socrafic Manner

I read "Corydon™ In its original
French and I remember that its
traglc philosophy, so foreign o my
own, left me sad but breathless:
the very loneliness of the man in
his avowed creed gave him a kina
of pitiful grandeur; for many are
we to defend our virtues bul we are

ering withholdihg the book (for
13 years only two tiny firivate edi-
tions 43 were all of
“Corydon sted) and the
dialogue may tmﬁmﬂdﬂrd s his
own to

lish it. Bince the m Rcwwh;
Francalse finally published the
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Sublime Love

If we needed an antidote to
*Corydon” it could be found in a
novel by another hrilllant writer

living In Parls, Anais Nin. "The
Four-Chambered Heart™ & about
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