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My First success

THE ALPINE PATH
(Continued from Page 16)

rhyme. She and 1 had a habit, ne Qubt, a sceing my verses in the Poet's Corner, with myreprchensible one, of getCng out Logether on the naine appended thereto. When the Examinerold side bench at schoz)l, and writing " po'try " carne, 1 opened it with tremulous eagerness.on our dates, when t".ýc -naster fondly supposed There was net a sign of an evening dream aboutwe were sharpening our intellects on fractions. itf
I drained the cup of failure te the very dregs.began by first writing acrostics on our - It seems very amusing te me now, but it wasnaines; then we wrote pociiis addressed te horribly real and tragic tome then. 1 waseach other in which we praised each Cher ful- crushed in the very dust of humiliation and Isomely; finally, (ne day, we agreed te write up in had no hope of rising again. I burned mystirringrhyme all ourteachersincluding the mas- "Evening Dreams," and, although 1 continuedter himself. We filled our slates; two verses were te write because 1 coulda't help it, I sent no moredfvoted te eachIeacher, and the two concerning peems te the editors.

the reigning pédagogue were very sarcastk Poems, however, were net all 1 wrote. VerYeffusions dealing with some of his flirtations soon af ter 1 began te writeverses 1 alsc, began te
with the Cavendish bellm write stories. The "Story Club" in "Anne ofgleefully comparing our productions when the Green Gables" was sugkested by a little incident
waster himself, who bad been standing before of schooldays when janie S-, Amanda M- and:êê: with bis back toward us, héaring & class,us but I all wrote a story with the sý,me plot. 1 re-
suddenly wheeled about and took my slate out member only that it was a very tragic plot,
of rny paralyzed hand. Horrorsl I stood up, and the heroines were all drowned while bathing

mon firvaly believing that the end of all things was at on Cavendish sandsborel Oh, it was very sacil
hand. Why lie did net read it 1 do net know, It was the first, and probably the last, time
it may bc he bad a dim suspicion what it was that janie and Amanda attempted fiction,
and wanted te save bis dignity. Whatever his but 1 had already quite a library of stories in
reason, 'hé. handed the glate back te me in which almest everyone died. A certain lugu-
silencef and I sat down with a gasp, sweeping off brious yarn, " My Graves," was rny masterpeice.
the acêusýlg words as I did se le$t, blé might It was a long tale of tbe peregrinations of a
cbange'Éis mind. Alma and 1 wère se badly Methodist minister's wife, who buried a child
scared that we gave upat once and forever the ib every circuit te which she went. The
5tolen delight of writing, poetry in company op oldest was buried in Newfoundland, the last in
the -ude benchl Vancouver, and all Canada between was dotted

1 remember--who could ever forget it?-the -ith those 'graves. 1 wrote the story in the
first commendation my writing received. I was -first person, described the chifdren, pictured out
about, twelve and l had a stack of poems their death heds, and detailed theïr tombstones
written out and hidden jealously from a eyes, and epitaphs.
for l'w4s verv,,Éénsîtive'in regard te my scrib- Then there was "This Mstory of FIOSSY
blings and could net btýar the thought of having Brighteyes," the biography of d . Icouldn't

'therft seen and lauïbçd at. Nevertheless 1 kill a doll, but 1 dragged lier throughýevery cher
wanted, tÀikië*-- whÏt otheri would, thinÏý of tribulation. However, I allowed ber te bave a
them, not:frorn,ýanity, but fro happy old age with a good little->g$rl who lovO

a strong'desireto find ont -9-illi imjýartîaj judge would see any hef for the dangers she had passed and Over-
eelitÎnthein. SoIemployedalittlerm to looked her conseqt1ent lack of beauty.

1 out,ý. Jt; ill seems ývery fujuW to me -slow, Nowadaysl, My revie 1 wers s4y that My forte 1 id-.1 a 1iftl'ý pitif ut; but -ihèù ýit seemed te me humour. Well, there was net much humour Intbat I was at the bar of judgnient foi all time. those eRrly talesl at least, it was net intended0 It *ould be too much to say that, bad the ver- there should be. Perhaps 1 worked al] thedict been unfavourable, 1 would have forever tragedy out of my system in them, and left an'surrendered my dreamE4 but they'would cer, unimpeded current of humour. 1 think it wastainly havebeen frosted for a time, my love of the dramatic that urged me to 80A lady was vWting us who was something of a 'much infanticide, lu reai liftj couldnt bavesinger. One evéning 1 timidjy asked her if thé, huit a fly, and the thought that superflueushad ever heard a song called " Fvening DreazniýP kittens had to be drowned, was torture to me.She certainly, had not, foi the said, 1 Evening But in mY stories battle, murder and suddenDreamp" wu a poem of My own composition, eeath were the Order of the day.which 1 tben considered rny masterpiere- When I was fifteen 1 haere is a chance to fill ralway traînI and it was d my first ride on aYOUr It la net now extant, and 1 cala remember the a long mie. 1,wentB O Y % ,G IR filst two verses ouly., I suppoe inaý they were with GrandfathelI Montgpockets with money! Indelibly imp-essed on my memory by the fact SaskatchèwànI where omery te Prince Albert,
that the výsîtor asked me if 1 knew any of the and was then Ji Father had married. again

Sell FvFRywomAN's WoRLD, ving. 1 spent a year ih %Incewords of the "song." Whereupon 1, in a Albert and attended the High School there.LX& M kSrl Canada's greatest maga2ine. trembling voice, recited the two opening It was now three yeirs sinre I had suffereilEvery woman wants it. You verses- se much mortification, over ýýEvedng Dreams."just have to call, leave the "When the evening sun is setting By tbis time MY long-P"yzed ambition was
magazine and get your mon ey. Quietly in the west, beginning to recover and lift it3 head again. 1

Wrote UP the old,EVÏ -me LYIO m4n"10, of j4âtrnilton Ont clea"d floLS in a halo of rainb,ý)w glory, Cape Leforce legen4 in, rhymit
WORW short 1 ait me down te rest. and sent it dowi hom to the Pairioi, no more014M M crue wtok &nd ýn a of the Examiner for rù:l13=lgirl L12 Arop'ior Mad

Of Toronto Made #14me I forget the presint and future,
059.00 1 livç, Over the past once more,glZerle am FOUR -eks Passed. One aftemoon Fatherfrom I&QQ to 425 toc As 1 see bgore'r4e crowding came in with a copy of the Patriot. My verséeCa»ffl -d.ogl,,t m t &nW130.00 bornu la The beautiful days of yore.11. were in it] It was the first sweet bubble-t&k roquiArly on the cul) Of0089, moufb a" thouaands ce oth*M -t it Strîltingly originall Also, a child of twelve . sUccess and of course it intoxi-'Z *27 -ait = t. wa thâr 00ýpi« en would have a long 11 past Il to )Ive over 1 cated me. Ther,$ wem:,O,,,,

t M and est th. . wexim fearf ul printers,141 t11Lbý- 1. and nio« populAr errors in the poem which fairly made the fltéhl cil ttodai b#ýad-O I finighed up with a positive gasp, but the creep on my boncs, but it wai soy poem, an&ùj-r fan afautions. embov es. ;M;;z Joies. vWtor wu busy with blé cy workand didffl. w M-01ds -tolt,î es, etc.. et ci. Dot noticelmy paflor and general shakinem re4 newspaperi The lnomeýit we sec-'Qur 14-stthàt darling brairi-child arrayed. in black type ýisnuits toi on zight a" avéry lu» C=t&hu portFor 1 uw pale, it was a moment of awful im never to be forgotten.,. ft basýM= 46 to a pug*t. to me. She -placidly said that she had never In it some of theAnd 1 waaLn amis for oeil ýise am beard the song, but -1« the "words won&rfül Âwe and delight that cornes to, alm thé 7~ Il were 'y mother'whéa shë look, for the first time on theMa& $ - = 'y qil pretty.,». face of her first born.bzftyoutt The fact that the wu sincere must cértainlyPtI.G. t'a
Dý sAddns«B Duringthat %vinter 1 had th«,venm anddetract from her réputation for literary dis-»iagi. ait.l..Nm Afcor achool -. king et.2s crimination. But to me it was articles printed. A story 1cltar = 1.1 th,,,Ib= of-j Utoum te the sweetest Irize compétition w hadwritten in aY mSsel of commendation that had ever fallen to F as Published in the Montreal

-Y lot or that ever hile fallen since, foi that Witnaz, and &descriptive article on Saskatche-
'=tt-. Nothing bas ever surpassed that w&n was printeà lu the Prince Albert Times, and!PARENTS T yùùr bwa and You Don't Inveet One Cent delidou3 moment. 1 ran out ci the house--it copied and commented-On favourably by severalelid take advan- We Trust You watn't',bigenough Wcontain my jôyl must Winnipeg PaPers. After several effusions onOf " Offl rtUnitY tO beCOMO DM and M 1tooseyo, ,Ittep«ftny toutqrt bAveSU outdoors for that-and danced down June" and kindred subjects appeared in tbatopmdaat eri>duceiýo and earnere- "Jtw'txPt' "oooont the lan# ùnder the bâches in long-suff-i-9 P-11,11aurt rlght a fre-Y of delight, was beginning to

bo- c1= 1 2.0 imw ;Und very son voull big Jjst of.t«,Iy Umom. hugging te, My heart the rernembrancç of thoje plume myself on being quite a literary person.@UmM-Uey, art. But the démon of filthybotter MI od wýfflû for t"Ox"nww»- blgpfflt *ord.% lucre was crAeepingNot qTeil the childrca sheutil We will leu Y.Ü bo.tý perhaps it Wu this tbatle sud in *n0o r" encouraged me into my haut. I wrote a story and sent it toP.;Éu, tr oiz t'or CW #Id tf take »dV&D çilp off the coupon At tbe #0 cometime during the following wkter te writ thtalle of, thé op tir Ce.= in ýJâ are ber â9on' a" Il le to te. e e New York Sien, becau3e I bail been told that
spre t 0 . e d y order vit it pald for articles, and the New York 3140

tiuty W -le de - "ý,c7m out my "Eveni»g Dreams" very painsta= ýmet U. W kiney"",Dxkwg wcx1ýD la no Po"lâr mLd weit k4own your ont loAt COC4 and Aà U000 as the "W ---on both sides of the pa -and te sen sen,donnand thât kny boy or 91rt Man "Il le per, alul d t 't back tO nie. 1 flinched, as from. a slapÉ 0 liget 100fth.. býuq4tT«,y one1.41titn, 1b*ýe Th* plofit MI oc on avers, ýgt-aw* each mýtl2 la ou them to the editor of The Rousehold, in the tace= Or Four cu"..CM3, d'ill liu. WORLD scy an Ameri- e, but went on jv,,tiýg ý You Seo,hje amines Po"lbja As le is an O.IdI.La" eh for a M=h 1 hart féarýed the first, last, and mi& lu leu.,t* ftil &@ many au M or 20 00viel in a Nlhee 7"r YOUýiiaet mu magazine we took. The idelà of being pRid»fler schaDi. M"inà IL el"r profile of $1» or inaïým-,n- au "tàg. paid WC will tý%t you for them never entered my bead. Indeed 1 am "Never give up t'OW.dn"O' WhenyoUh2ý0001dYoueItrlèGU k"P WO &nd "Md us 8t.M Thab's eatyWC Are will] ýg ta trust your boy and giet ýtth As -AMY =,tg* . not at'all Sure that 1 knew at that titný that The next surumer 1 retared to pManyboiguad any et loilir custorhere grive Yau their tub. rince Edward
= 100SI 39 M»y on, rou WiLi _". &Do blear aa ",Ch people were ever pald for writing. At "9t7 my Island and spent the jollowing winter in park,subscri eady dreams of literarY fame were untainted byX41M 0 WORLD fhýzel tfi2y oedm a 

Corner, giving mudc lemna and vAiting versesh.le au Pt " we P" AL MRIý»k et &Éwtime ta reDoi« tàma"momcow imy mercenary speculations.= Z 1 l=k JE ç 1 ut rd:! fer thé PaWi«, > Then I ttt,ý,ded the Cavendish. tb&tthe pon la Sont ta ta = t yer 148 nu CAM sen Ce Yeu 0" "" Yo 0 Alacltl the ëditor of The Hbîtçehold was less schOOI for aActeer ïIear. studying for the Enjffyotveuýo rcor any kle=l - t.ke :: =wbatw«er a" Fou 1ýr8 *are mi -aktngthio 9111aleant. &MW way 01 M lots lot ga,9ia". complimentairy than our visitor: Re sent the trance Examination into prince of Wales C
v-ses bscl, &IthOugh 1 bad 'roi "enclosed a Jege.BENI) THIS COUPON TO-DAY ln the 18â Of 1803 1 went te Charlotte
"ttan'P*' for the purpose. beinen blissful ignor- tawn, and attendëd-thé priné, of Wales Colleééof Meh requirement.ance "y that wintet..,studying fôr a teacher's license.Publiah«z, F.VEP.'ý'W<)MA-N'-% WORLI>i «-« Temperance St.,_ Tronto, Out. My ýgîplraù-- -ère niPPed îD the bud for a 'was stifi aendin away th1ngs,ýmd
time.. It was a year. before 1 ýd from the them back. gettingps"»Cnte..y ràwf0ý id cap]« ùr Ematwûxàxlo i *Ji tbe.4 sandiniyou $lý@û and koopickg the recoveri But Ont dy 1 went into. theWCPULD each, Montft for six =00ths (or q1ýw My oed" la for my»«. le às understood thal 1 will «m bkW. Then 1 es$ay.edle Modest %ht. Chaxiottetpwn PÔst Office and got a thin ièttèrceaed out iny reu""'agldn aud with the address of en "ericm, magààne in thesent thom' to the: Chilottetown Exandn&. cOrD«-- UItwasabddnt. ti1 feIý quite igufe it w"d Priat'tbem, for it aften "Only a Lr 1 ed me tW, .0edItor OiffPrinttd "r94ýe *hic-k 1'thoügbt and, for that aube-dptîons ta the
amtter, &Àlý t w«e te bedti than mine, J,te a ftwn4, jti 

fitab,


