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INTRODUCTION

A gplendid book in which a sonl lives =0 profoundly
human and so purely feminine that any words of in-
troduection seem leaden and introsive, You feel as thongh
vou were violating the essential delicacy and powerful life
of this soul to comment upon the remarkable revelation of
it between the very covers that eontain the revelation.

Yet, as a modest friend of letiors, I should like to
express an opinion here—the suthor did not ask me for
it——and pay homage o the brilliant originality of this
work., I went Lo give myself the pleasure of saying how
important I think it ia.

It expresses—and this is a faet of considerable literary
and moral import—what has never been exactly expressed
before. I expresses Woman.

The more woman has been spoken about, you might
say, ihe less gshe has becn revealed. She has heen hidden
under a plethora of words., The supreme vision rising up
ont of these pages is as luminous as a heavenly revelation.
From the anthor’s tone, so simple and penelrating, you
pereeive thal women feel differenily about the things
that we men see and proudly proclaim.

The thought and spirit of Weman will be a surprise
and a shock to the old masenline traditions, in which
women also acquiesce, probably becanse of their old tra-
ditions of slavery. Buil we know that always and every-
where the opposition such thought arouses is sublimely
lacking in truth.

Here i3 2 woman who eries out with magmificent im-
pressive sincerity against the fallaey of the maternal in-
gtinct—the ‘‘eall of the blood’'—against the execlusive-
ness of love; who knows and asserts that death kills only
the dead, and not those who are left behind; who
recreates in new forms the law and the cereed of the
relationg between man and woman, motherhood, and saf-
fering. And this new expression of woman—a new
expression, therefore, of the whole of life—this striking
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gospel, young and strong, which overcomes Artifisial, un.
natural ideas, resounds at the very time when woman is
at last entering humanity and is preparing to ehange her
réle of breeder of children and handmaid in eommon,

The book is strictly, religiously objective. Everything
is perceived only through the eyes, the mind, the heart
of the *‘heroine’—the word usage thrusts upon us for
this woman who has no name, whoe is just truly herself.
Through the commanding will of the author the creative
richness of the book springs altogether from the mag-
nificent oneness of a human being. No outside ap-
proach mars this unity. In no other book perhaps so
markedly as in this has the integrity of an individual
been more respected, and never has an imaginary ehar-
acter so congisiently warded off whatever is not of itself.
You don't even seem 1o [eel that this ' Woman’’ talks or
tells a story. You simply know what she knows,

And because of Lthis very fuct, this intimate association
which unites us jealously with this one being of all
others, the book is poignant and moving, A world is
born bheneath our eyes. In some secnes, short or long
but always important and wvital, a tragedy shudders,
and the entire succession of the events of life, ordinary
and on & big seale, passes in the book in elear outling, in
casential pociry.

T'o say this is to say thal the anthor is a master, that
her technique is subtle, that the action coneentrates all
the dramas of the world in one spiritual drama, and the
book reveals a prodigious gift for presenting a whole of
vast impressions which creates unity.

Woman does not belong to any class of writing; it
18 not tied down by any formula; it does not lower itself
by imitating. Tt is a powerful, a rebel, a virgin work,
and it ranks Magdeleine Marx among the loftiest poets
of our age.

HENEI BARBUSSE,
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