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Ann Peet  

Elegant, compelling novel exploring 

the meaning of life and ideas about 

art and nature.  

Sara Baume has an artist's gift for 

observation and uses this to great effect in 

this beautiful and haunting novel. Frankie 

has withdrawn from urban life to a rural 

bungalow which has been empty since her 

grandmother's death three years before. She 

tries to work out the chain of events which 

has led her there - a difficult time in art 

school, mental health issues, a feeling of 

""otherness"". 

This is a beautifully written but sad and 

moving meditation on life, nature and art. It 

feels autobiographical - very real, honest 

and painful. Frankie knows what society expects, knows she is different and 

struggles to reconcile the two. As Frankie describes her emotions and the things 

she sees both in nature and in the cottage, she tries to think of works of art on 

the same topics. There are profound and difficult themes such as alienation and 

the way art and nature can affect individuals but what will stay with me for a 

long time is the empathetic way in which the author has caught the voice and 

character of Frankie. 

  

Sue Broom  

Another great author to come out of Ireland lately.  Not for those looking for a 

lot of action in their reading, a profoundly moving story, superbly well 

written and engaging.   



 

Frankie is a 26-year-old would-be artist.  As a child she was smart and talented, 

encouraged by her family and envied by her classmates, but already a bit of a 

loner.  She is confident in her abilities and of her future success as an artist and 

moves to the city with hopes high.  A few years later she suffers a breakdown, 

rendered fragile by her inability to adapt to city life and the realisation that her 

talent is not extraordinary.  We see her house-sitting her late grandmother’s 

dilapidated and isolated cottage, observing the lives and deaths of the wild 

creatures she comes across in the countryside, listening to news and 

documentaries about the wider world and pondering her own place in it.  

Frankie is heartbreakingly self-aware - she knows she has lost her way and is 

struggling to cope, she knows her behaviour is evasive and irrational - and her 

mother is a wonderfully sympathetic character.  I came to love them both.  

Along with one of her many examples of mostly contemporary artists, Sara 

Baume doesn’t do happy endings but she does allow us to hope for one for 

Frankie.  Not for those looking for a lot of action in their reading, this was 

perfect for me, superbly well written and engaging.    

  

Sarah Webb  

This is no “difficult second album”. 

Frankie is an aspiring artist.  Struggling with life, she goes to stay in the cottage 

which belonged to her late grandmother.  Living in a rural area, instead of the 

city she’s used to, she’s able to walk a lot and she uses nature to try to calm her 

and refloat her life.  The artist in her is interested in the dead animals she finds 

on her walks and she takes photos of these animals (warning for the squeamish 

like me – the photos are included in the book.  I found it best to half flick through 

the chapter ahead so that I was prepared for when the photos would crop up.  

Nothing too bad but I preferred not to stumble on them without warning.) 

Sara Baume’s first book (‘Spill Simmer Falter Whither’) was lauded and won 

prizes, but her new book doesn’t feel like a difficult second album: again, the 

writing is beautiful.  Frankie’s struggles mean that the topic is rather 

downbeat, but the writing fills it with light even in its darkness.  The quality of 

the writing and the interest in the natural world reminded me of Melissa 

Harrison’s novels (‘Clay’ and ‘At Hawthorn Time’), which I enjoyed very much. 

 

Christine Waddington 

This is the story of Frankie, a young artist, who has retreated to her 



 

late grandmother`s bungalow, dispirited and isolated from life. 

Sara Baume writes beautifully and poignantly. This book took me out of my 

reading comfort zone - I found Frankie’s meditations insightful and profound 

but the overriding theme of death and decay makes for reading that is at time 

depressing and uncomfortable. This book is thought-provoking and challenges 

the reader and is one that will remain in the memory. I think this book would 

stimulate interesting discussions within a reading group. 

 

Judith Sharp  

I found this a very depressing read.  It was so utterly devoid of joy and hope.  I 

know that is what depression is but I prefer to read more uplifting fiction.   

Frankie a twenty something artist has retreated to her grandmother's 

bungalow which has been empty since her death.  She obviously has mental 

issues and this is what forms the basis of the book.  She becomes obsessed with 

photographing dead animals & recalling works of art.  The book is a well 

written account of depression but I just found it too much to take.  I 

prefer more uplifting books & I definitely wouldn't recommend it to 

anyone suffering from depression. 

  

Alison Layland  

I was captivated by the intelligent, witty main character and dark-

edged warmth of this fascinating novel.  

The main character, Frankie has a breakdown and, unable to cope with her 

everyday life working in an art gallery, she moves to her deceased 

grandmother’s empty bungalow in rural Ireland for time to reflect and try to 

get her life back together. She has intermittent contact with her mother and an 

elderly neighbour, but mainly spends the time alone reflecting on her life, art 

and the dead animals she finds and photographs (each chapter is named after 

one and each has an actual photo in the book) – a kind of art project of her own.   

If this sounds heavy and introspective, it isn’t – on the contrary, the beautiful 

writing style is warm, lively, quirky and humorous, and I found myself 

completely drawn in to Frankie’s world and thoughts. An event or memory will 

trigger a memory of an art work and her reflections on these are presented like 

a chorus punctuating the narrative. The insights into the mind of someone who 

has always felt different and is now from depression felt convincing.  

She is sometimes irresponsible in her actions and can be far from likeable – yet 



 

the way Sara Baume puts Frankie and her life across is so warm and 

sympathetic that I loved and identified with her as a fictional character.  

I was captivated right through to the kind of redemption at the end, and this 

novel has made me want to discover Sara Baume’s debut, Spill Simmer Falter 

Wither. 

www.alayland.uk 

  

Sarah Hamid 

This is a melancholy novel, where the reader feels as if they are right 

inside the main character's head. The descriptions of the natural 

world are perceptive and original.   

I found this a challenging book to read as it is about Frankie, who is suffering 

from depression. She goes to live in her deceased grandmother's bungalow in 

the countryside of Ireland, hoping this will cure her. Initially I was intrigued by 

the inclusion of photos in this novel, but I was nearly put off reading it 

altogether when I found that every single one is of a dead animal! Although I 

struggled to get to the end of the book, I now think that it is cleverly written 

with beautiful poetic prose.  

I thought that the main character's relationships with the other characters in 

the book were well-written, in an understated way. It is obvious Frankie's 

illness governors the way she relates to others and perceives them. I felt sorry 

for the old man next door, whom she starts to avoid. I liked her mother who 

seemed endlessly patient and kind. However, I didn't find Frankie a very 

sympathetic character, and couldn't care much about her. 

I found myself skimming over the references to obscure works of art, as I'd 

never heard of any of them, and found some of them extremely hard to picture. 

The only piece of artwork I'd heard of was the impressionist one (no spoilers!).  

I think this book would appeal to readers of ‘After Me Comes The Flood’ by 

Sarah Perry and ‘H is for Hawk’ by Helen Macdonald.  

 

Jenny Duffy  

Sara Baume is a brilliant new talent on the Irish literary scene, and 

this book is a masterpiece.    

'Art and sadness, which last forever.’ 

Frankie, a 25 year old artist, seeks healing and comfort in rural Ireland. Living 



 

in her deceased grandmothers home, and trapped in the clutches of depression 

and anxiety, she struggles to find meaning and comfort in life. She reflects on 

her childhood, on how she couldn’t make urban life work, on being creative, on 

her poor mental health. Taking up photography again, she focuses on the 

natural world and turns to the catalogue of artworks in her head to try and 

make sense of her life. 

This is a brilliant, lyrical book and I think it is even better than Baume’s prize-

winning debut ‘Spill Simmer Falter Wither’. The references to artworks are 

woven brilliantly into the story, and there is a helpful index of all the works 

mentioned at the end. At times this is a difficult read, so potent is Frankie’s pain 

and sense of being isolated and lost. It is a grim book, offering a searing insight 

into family relationships, what makes art, being an outsider and living with 

mental illness. Sara Baume is a brilliant new talent on the Irish literary scene, 

and this book is a masterpiece.   

https://thebookstheartandme.wordpress.com 

 

Susan Wallace 

An account of a young woman who has left Art College and then 

moves into her dead grandmother’s house.  

I didn’t enjoy this book and struggled to finish it.  On the whole, it is a rambling, 

shapeless and very unlikely account of a young woman who has left Art College 

and then moves into her dead grandmother’s house.  She doesn’t really do 

anything else much and the story doesn’t go anywhere. The only good bits were 

the examples of art, which are scattered throughout the book.  She describes 

examples of art that meet particular subjects, often very abstract ones, such as 

the description of works about deprivation.  I enjoyed reading those.  I didn’t 

enjoy the rest of the book. 

  

Kathryn Eastman  

An artist's retreat with a difference in Sara Baume's A Line Made By 

Walking becomes a beautiful meditation on our own fragility and 

how art and nature can both anchor and heal us.   

Frankie's voice is strong even when she is at her weakest. As her character shuts 

out most other people, the book relies on her perspective carrying it and it does 

this very successfully. Even when her situation frustrated me, I appreciated how 

self-aware she was being. I empathised with her need for retreat – I think most 



 

of us have felt the need for space or escape, even if we haven't reached the crisis 

point which Frankie has. And it's interesting to see her reconnect with 

mementoes and memories both in her grandmother's house and from a trip to 

the seaside. Refreshingly honest about her daily progress, it's interesting to 

watch as Frankie pares back her life, (mostly) rejecting others' suggestions and 

traditional treatment, and instead tries to find her own way of healing. Artist 

Frankie does this by playing a fascinating word association game with 

artworks and by setting herself a photography challenge, forcing her outdoors. 

Just as Frankie examines her life and (her) art with a critical eye, Sara Baume 

compels the reader to watch Frankie first collapse then make tentative steps 

towards recovery.  Profound in its portrayal of art, nature and the human 

mind, A Line Made by Walking is at times funny, cutting, flippant, poignant and 

acutely observed but never bleak or depressing, as it follows Frankie's very 

personal path to reconnect with what gives her life meaning, so that she'll trust 

herself to try life in the world outside the bungalow once more. Highly 

recommended.  

http://nutpress.co.uk / 

You can follow Kathy on Twitter:@katheastman 

 

  

  

 


