The Plague is not an easy to read novel; but it is, however, a masterpiece. Albert Camus is a recognized writer on both a story-telling and a philosophical level. His essay on the absurd (The Myth of Sisyphus) is a rather remarkable work, and his short novel The Stranger is greatly considered in high school programs. Although his position brought critics to misinterpret it, by claiming his pertaining to the existentialists, his writing can prove the contrary when analyzed for such a mistake. In my opinion The Plague is a highly rich book because of its profound look into the characters and its direct connection with the unusual situation they find themselves in. Vastly descriptive, Camus is able to place the reader inside the town of Oran, living side by side a sickness that appears endless and a despair that seems to grow at an even higher rate. There is no aspect of human nature that is not present in times of plague, and there is no better writer than Camus to show all the wanders of our human soul. The Plague certainly exposes a view on our behavior that leaves space for much though and questioning. 

