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"MÂRîE~LÀI the literary

traiiÀlatedl into English. and is now
bslnq enjoyed and discusaed on this
aide of the Atlmntic, The account of

theoriinof this book i. alinost as
intrstn as the book it-self. Mar-
guerte Audoux, who wssq a young

Pcahl sanmtre.s, buIt who, curiously
e'ough , waLs amociated with soi-n of
the lterary lighits of Paris, undertoek
to write abook, and onewNould judge
from wvhat qh. has written that she
Iiad the uncomnion sense to write
about what ah. lbad oxperionced.
From time tu trne she read chapters
of lier book to her literary frienda,
who, aco.rding to Mr. -Arnold Ben-
nett, eneouraged her but did not at-
temp to guide ber or criticise her

wr At any rate, ini due course of
time tIie book was fluished, aud
friends undertook to have it published
in a nanner that would give it a great
deal of publieity. The author had al-
ready written a nuxuber of short
atoie and sketches, whîch ber
friends bad sucteeded in having pnb-
llahed, and now sho awaited the re-
oeption of her more ambitieus esay.
And what a receptionI One won-
ders whether any reading public out-
side of1 Paria would have taken the
book aaniouuly. Wbether they woiild
or not, the work is One Of tremendous
artistie menit, so artistie iudeed that
eue xnight ordinarily psw it by with-
out at first czmng iute full sympa-
thy with it. It is not a novl; it is
merely a sceio o personal inci-
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dents told so naïvely and #o uiimply
and with such. native charm that thie
secret o! the whole thîig is in the
telling. PerbapR some ides o! what
"Marie-Claire" is may ho formed
frein tiie ides that its lÎterary style
and subjeet ia a direct negative in
comparison with the positive of meat
writera: the incidents related are the.
very things that most writers would
leave out altogeýther, sud the style
is so simple and uuaffected that it is
besutiful. But thore is no plot, no
purpose, no goal. The book doesn't
arrive at anythiugy; it stops jiist
where one would expect it te begin
or els. tu end with a dramatie eli-
max. But thone la no draina, ne tra-
gedy, uothing but a wonderf nfly
refreshing aud wholesome view of or-
dinary events o!f life. The bookc is
writteu lu the finst person singular,
and begins with the impressions of a
little girl o! about five years who iis
an orphan and who ia taken te a con-
veut. But it le not a retrospect, as
oue mlght think it would ho, and it
la net written with the insight that
must have cerne ini later years, but
rathor with the insighit that was pres-
ent whon the evnuts wnitteu about ae-
tually oceurred. We have theretere
an accont of events as tii.y were
,Axntrniu4d hi' the child. not as thAv
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