MADAME BOVARY BOOK REVIEW
“Madame Bovary” is a book written by the French writer Gustave Flaubert. It’s a story of a French middle-class woman in the mid-1800’s named Emma Bovary who marries a doctor, has his child and moves to a small French town. Emma read a lot of romantic novels as a girl and has a highly idealized vision of love. Needless to say, she becomes disappointed in her marriage and disgusted by her husband’s inadequacy and stupidity, and the rest of the novel is basically her story of trying to find fulfillment and satisfaction by committing various acts of adultery with other men.

If you liked “The Awakening” by Kate Chopin you will probably like this book. “Madame Bovary” kind of reminded me of works like “American Beauty”, in which middle-class people lead really boring and suppressed lives despite how pretty everything looks on the surface. Flaubert writes really well; his style is very simple and easy to understand and yet it’s full of deep and complex metaphors and themes. The book is roughly about 400 pages long, so it’s not the shortest one in the world, but it is not difficult to read at all. 

While I admire the book now that I’ve finished it and I can think about the work as a whole, I cannot say that I enjoyed the experience of reading it. I was extremely annoyed by the character of Emma Bovary: although this is purely my subjective opinion and she is a character who can be interpreted in many different ways, I found her to be annoying, whiny and pathetic. The first 100 pages are rough going because it’s essentially nothing but her whining about how she doesn’t get to go to enough parties and descriptions of her wedding. After she meets León and starts having affairs the plot becomes more interesting; but unfortunately the main character remained unbearable to me throughout. Basically, I didn’t enjoy reading the book because I couldn’t stand the main character. This doesn’t make it a bad book—it’s very well written and has good, deep interesting themes—I just didn’t like reading it.

