FF)—>2 « AL TIVADT V) - YT OYiE

HARTENEEFIC KBNS R LIzT &
W&o, GREDY V) & LTHIBN TV Lucy
Maud Montgomery @ Anne of Green Gables &, &
7e UM S EEFER IR N5z [ L 72, 1908 £E D HY
R 5. TeoTed 2 1 H T 4 RO & 7% T,
AVE—2y FOOAINDHEDIFTEEL, K
MR ENTITHDENZICLTE, THUIELIZ
EDAE—RTEEWVA, £ L THET 6.
5T 320, Z U THEMOEEIZT TRV, 6
FEHOD 38 MIEEAL 15 HEHEHIIEN TV,

BHEE TS5 T EDTEN, 36 AELL EOD
SICHERE N 7= A @, M, SUA R
I, TLERIY, 2a—Uh)b, AL,
HOEWBAT 7 2@ELT 7] EHHbO
ANRICBLULENTE oo —MRMICE. TAL] T
B, D] IKBLENTE L EDN
BTENZBNESS, D] LWV FHER
—RINAEDNTWIROD, TOERIE Y ¢ FX
T 7 UGBTI “Written for all ages, it has been
considered a classic children’s novel since the mid-
twentieth century” &9 K H I, HE—HICIE TN
BIE] LV ENT VS,

DED NWEO L) TRMICEZ B0
M, REH BV, RIBEROIRLEDND i
SUCE 72l TRANIC R > T S EYEER] &
Wolz b TADRERE 2 5—RBNAOMLSFTH
59, EVIARYDMOIERHTE, EALNDD
IR TH -T2, BhEDEERZITENE
W LWEREEOH T, BNz ERTEZIRNT
W < F& & LT Emily of New Moon(1923). The Blue
Castle(1926) ¥ Jane of Lantern Hill (1937) &\ > 7z
EmDH 0. TNHEEWVFHIZRZIT TWD, %
NHIEFE IRV ASDYILE DR D BICE

fd H = BB

Bz L, Z0BE G OHEKTH > 72D
FNFEICEHREDE SR REINTE I,
UL 7] OYRER. RESEERE<U S
DFBICKER T A FHAEINTED ., & (F
HH) L TOERPAHERGR WD FR SRR
L&D T2 MR RINTE I AT, &
DOFERT Y FOMRZ S LENS, T
Dz TV Z0YEE] L LTHAEL TH
e, B A OMOIERICIE. BT Al
MNP F IS 2 RS YIRERE.
“Elizabeth’s Child” (1904) %>“Old Lady Lloyd” (1912)
HENDHD, TOMEMMNZE ORI HZ M E
MEDFEHTEETELI, EHEAATDIEMD
FARDT VTRELIRISEENIDEDIEA
Vo TOEMDIIEDN, 7V OYEREE < U Z DY)
RO TONEZD GO TVEDTHO ., ATl
BEDOX VT OYEEZ IS LT <,
YIREEEAD 3 %, 77U+ U —IcFEL 3 AD
BEDNZA MVICES TV, IRZTIE3 &
W EEZEWTY  FRADEEZ, T (B
DT 5| EMBDE D BEENTZOFTH -7
TNEMZIA TRy AU EE T = .
TATWATT Ve B INEL VD
WETHD, NHROREEN SR T [ 7T+ ) —
DANZPNEZRNZ 5] LV HENBIHE > T
WBDE, 72 EANRNCTBEHIX, HLDOW
RDLEMAR O I SRZ LTI 2y
RRYVFICHEI EVIREEDHDZAB725 9,
LA LZOPREX. CXAKRT ENEIU TR
EMEE<VZICHD., EHINY2TBRIND
7V OMEHRICIZ RS RN E VS I D RDH IR E
Nz) 72z5|EWM5 LWV HEICE>TWVWED
TH3, DF0 [RVFTOTHETERMK &V



T7)—> « AL TIVADT V] 0 =Y S OYEE

AN DY

7 Vs | EW o X, el TR TH
%, YUTR 7 VDOEENS, TNETENRT
FWEWZ LU TELZHELAID . £ D
W7 VG| EWMSRTNUE, T SHICEN
I LWEEDMF> TWENEeER S, T8 7
EERSTZELEI LEZEoNFIE, FENT
FRVAVDRBEEZ T THE LS Tz
DTNELD2TDTHAH, U Tk TRHED
BN DTS DI T V75 | EH A RO
T2, TOPRDFREIY 27D [HADIZSHH
DTORINLTHhE LNGENE] EE-EFE
2o

CONSZERY TOYEEE LTHZ L&, 20D
REET—OVEDIF TV SDOANERERD R
T Thd, HIBEHERL, B TE
TERBMLEVEFRICELZM>TEz, TET
E. DRI DRI DIz V- T2HINM S
BRE 2D TldEV. EETWLREN DRV Tt
ZHEE L CEIEZTAVIAG, SN RES &
BB ETHB, LHMLEFNT—HNE T
TRV, BOWMEELZTNUEEE TV R
THOKZ L3 T X, BN ORI R
SETEEHTTATEDHHDI,
YIREOHDH S RTNT I, BT (ER) I
KBHHETE, TV—V - TATIVAEFSY T
EoT RELWIZEIC HET. ML ETED
EDIRVK S BEHNETNTWVS,

Here sat Marilla Cuthbert, when she sat at all,
always slightly distrustful of sunshine, which
seemed to her too dancing and irresponsible a
thing for a world which was meant to be taken
seriously; and here she sat now, knitting, and the

table behind her was laid for supper.”
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Something like a reluctant smile, rather rusty
from long disuse, mellowed Marilla’s grim

expression. (67)
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Marilla smothered a smile under the conviction

that Anne must be reproved for such a speech. (95)
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‘I won't tell her tonight that she can stay,” she
reflected, as she strained the milk into the
creamers. “‘She’d be so excited that she wouldn't
sleep a wink. Marilla Cuthbert, you're fairly in for
it. Did you ever suppose you'd see the day when
you'd be adopting an orphan girl? It's surprising
enough; but not so surprising as that Matthew
should be at the bottom of it, him that always
seemed to have such a mortal dread of little girls.
Anyhow, we've decided on the experiment and

goodness only knows what will come of it.” (96)
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“Matthew Cuthbert, it's about time somebody
adopted that child and taught her something. She’s
next door to a perfect heathen. Will you believe
that she never said a prayer in her life till tonight?
I'll send her to the manse tomorrow and borrow
the Peep of the Day series, that's what I'll do.
And she shall go to Sunday-school just as soon
as I can get some suitable clothes made for her. I
foresee that I shall have my hands full. Well, well,
we can't get through this world without our share
of trouble. I've had a pretty easy life of it so far,
but my time has come at last and I suppose I'll
just have to make the best of it.” (100)
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All these raptured voyages of exploration

— 31

were made in the odd half hours which she was
allowed for play, and Anne talked Matthew and
Marilla half-deaf over her discoveries. Not that
Matthew complained, to be sure; he listened
to it all with a wordless smile of enjoyment on
his face; Marilla permitted the “chatter” until
she found herself becoming too interested in it,
whereupon she always promptly quenched Anne

by a curt command to hold her tongue. (112)
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I like her myself—although I admit she has her faults.
The house seems a different place already. She’s a real
bright little thing.” (113)
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“Just imagine how you would feel if somebody
told you to your face that you were skinny and
ugly,” pleaded Anne tearfully.

An old remembrance suddenly rose up before
Marilla. She had been a very small child when
she had heard one aunt say of her to another,
“What a pity she is such a dark, homely little
thing.” Marilla was every day of fifty before the
sting had gone out of that memory. (117)
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Leaving this Parthian shaft to rankle in Anne’s
stormy bosom, Marilla descended to the kitchen,
grievously troubled in mind and vexed in soul.
She was as angry with herself as with Anne,
because, whenever she recalled Mrs. Rachel’s
dumbfounded countenance her lips twitched with
amusement and she felt a most reprehensible
desire to laugh. (118)
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Marilla was dismayed at finding herself
inclined to laugh over the recollection. She had
also an uneasy feeling that she ought to scold
Anne for apologizing so well; but then, that was
ridiculous! She compromised with her conscience
by saying severely:

“T hope you won't have occasion to make many
more such apologies. I hope you'll try to control

your temper now, Anne.” (125)
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Anne suddenly came close to Marilla and
slipped her hand into the older woman'’s hard
palm.

“It’s lovely to be going home and know it’s
home,” she said. “I love Green Gables already,

and I never loved any place before. No place ever

seemed like home. Oh, Marilla, I'm so happy. |
could pray right now and not find it a bit hard.”

Something warm and pleasant welled up in
Marilla’s heart at touch of that thin little hand
in her own—a throb of the maternity she had
missed, perhaps. Its very unaccustomedness and
sweetness disturbed her. She hastened to restore
her sensations to their normal calm by inculcating
a moral.

“If you'll be a good girl you'll always be happy,
Anne. And you should never find it hard to say
your prayers.” (126)
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Marilla felt helplessly that all this should be
sternly reproved, but she was hampered by the
undeniable fact that some of the things Anne had
said, especially about the minister’s sermons and
Mr. Bell's prayers, were what she herself had
really thought deep down in her heart for years,
but had never given expression to. It almost
seemed to her that those secret, unuttered, critical
thoughts had suddenly taken visible and accusing
shape and form in the person of this outspoken

morsel of neglected humanity.(133)
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Dear me, it's only three weeks since she came,
and it seems as if she’d been here always. I can'’t
imagine the place without her. Now, don’t be
looking I told-you-so, Matthew. That’s bad
enough in a woman, but it isn’t to be endured in a
man. I'm perfectly willing to own up that I'm glad
I consented to keep the child and that I'm getting
fond of her, but don’t you rub it in, Matthew
Cuthbert.” (142)
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Flat characters were called “humours” in the
seventeenth century, and are sometimes called
types, and sometimes caricatures. In their purest
form, they are constructed round a single idea
or quality: when there is more than one factor in
them, we get the beginning of the curve towards

the round.’
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“Oh, you dear good Marilla. Oh, you are so
kind to me. Oh, I'm so much obliged to you.”

Getting through with her “ohs” Anne cast
herself into Marilla’s arms and rapturously kissed
her sallow cheek. It was the first time in her whole
life that childish lips had voluntarily touched
Marilla’s face. Again that sudden sensation of
startling sweetness thrilled her. She was secretly
vastly pleased at Anne’s impulsive caress, which
was probably the reason why she said brusquely:

“There, there, never mind your kissing
nonsense. -+ (144)
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LTLEID, ZOHERETICALIFTBER
TLES, mHET 72 [5[EH> TR->THY
5] EWVWIHIKFBNDIRE STz LTEW, YU T
B9 QN —MNEITATREL, FENS
FHWKZEETZZITINS LS. FETOD
HARRICKN DL DTH %,

TR TDDOK] LixoleBA T F . »DOh
L CTHPDOIZE>TTo TLES T2
BLT. XU IO T E[HNS,

Marilla turned quickly away to hide her
twitching face; but it was no use; she collapsed on
the nearest chair and burst into such a hearty and
unusual peal of laughter that Matthew, crossing
the yard outside, halted in amazement. When had
he heard Marilla laugh like that before? (175)
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“Anne, you shouldn’t say such things” rebuked
Marilla, striving to overcome that unholy
tendency to laughter which she was dismayed to
find growing upon her. And indeed, when she told
the whole story to Matthew that night, she did
laugh heartily over Anne’s tribulations.

But when she slipped into the east gable before
going to bed and found that Anne had cried
herself to sleep an unaccustomed softness crept
into her face.

“Poor little soul,” she murmured, lifting a loose
curl of hair from the child’s tear-stained face.
Then she bent down and kissed the flushed cheek
on the pillow. (189)
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At that moment Marilla had a revelation. In
the sudden stab of fear that pierced her very heart
she realized what Anne had come to mean to her.
She would have admitted that she liked Anne—

nay, that she was very fond of Anne. But now
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she knew as she hurried wildly down the slope
that Anne was dearer to her than anything else on
earth.

“Mr. Barry, what has happened to her?” she
gasped, more white and shaken than the self-
contained, sensible Marilla had been for many
years. (254)
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As it progressed Anne became more and more
abstracted, eating mechanically, with her big
eyes fixed unswervingly and unseeingly on the
sky outside the window. This made Marilla more
nervous than ever; she had an uncomfortable
feeling that while this odd child’s body might be
there at the table her spirit was far away in some
remote airy cloudland, borne aloft on the wings of

imagination. Who would want such a child about

the place?
Yet Matthew wished to keep her, of all

unaccountable things! Marilla felt that he wanted

it just as much this morning as he had the night
before, and that he would go on wanting it. That

was Matthew’s way—take a whim into his head

and cling to it with the most amazing silent

persistency—a persistency ten times more potent

and effectual in its very silence than if he had
talked it out. (79)
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Marilla asked no more questions. Anne gave

herself up to a silent rapture over the shore road
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and Marilla guided the sorrel abstractedly while
she pondered deeply. Pity was suddenly stirring

in her heart for the child. What a starved, unloved

life she had had—a life of drudgery and poverty

and neglect; for Marilla was shrewd enough to
read between the lines of Anne’s history and
divine the truth. No wonder she had been so
delighted at the prospect of a real home. It was a
pity she had to be sent back. What if she, Marilla,
should indulge Matthew’s unaccountable whim
and let her stay? He was set on it; and the child

seemed a nice, teachable little thing. (88-9)
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When Anne had gone Marilla went about her
evening tasks in a very disturbed state of mind.
She was worried about her valuable brooch. What
if Anne had lost it? And how wicked of the child

to deny having taken it, when anybody could see

she must have! With such an innocent face, too!
(151)
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Something like a reluctant smile, rather rusty

from long disuse, mellowed Marilla’s grim

expression. (67)

TRESDIEAFNE, <V TDOHFE L TORVEE
EMT NCE > TELSENTD LFHIATE,

Its very unaccustomedness and sweetness

disturbed her. She hastened to restore her
sensations to their normal calm by inculcating a
moral. (126)
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Marilla felt helplessly that all this should be
sternly reproved, but she was hampered by the
undeniable fact that some of the things Anne had
said, especially about the minister’'s sermons and
Mr. Bell's prayers, were what she herself had
really thought deep down in her heart for years,

but had never given expression to. It almost
seemed to her that those secret, unuttered, critical
thoughts had suddenly taken visible and accusing
shape and form in the person of this outspoken

morsel of neglected humanity. (133)
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THRERIE AR D “unaccustomedness” & [FIARIC,
SRUSHY V2B UCTENETTREVEEANILTE
oo BRETICHLRLTWEERVWEE#RL, &
EDFINE S ELTNWB T LR L TV 5,

It was the first time in her whole life that childish
lips had voluntarily touched Marilla’s face. Again
that sudden sensation of startling sweetness
thrilled her. She was secretly vastly pleased at

Anne’s impulsive caress  (144)

T T TRFHOLES IV, U IO S
ENFIOBECEZFTOEHORERE, DX
INCHHEEREIC K > TR U IHREHE L TWAR,
ELBHERT ST EEHHILTEIENEDET
ICHEEL T L &AM I NT VS,
REBICHEEGETHZND, ChiZebBAAB
LoD 70X ) 7ICEHENS, RO5IH
X, 7 UDMBERICIA TV AR <Y FICEES
TWVWAIGHT, BOREKEDOYE) 7 THs, ik
DEE, TUEGIEMH. TETHDHEEZEET
DRNRY T <D TDO-NRE Y 7 THiD <
BNz, ZNDVEBEE, JU—2 T A7)
ATOT YOEWEDRE D . KADHR THRIC
HBWRSHSH L FEOKDOIFTY T BT
YOHE., BLND THIDIIBNE KIS
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“It’'s perfectly awful stuff, Marilla,” she
groaned.

“I'm sure I'll never be able to make head or tail
of it. There is no scope for imagination in it at all.
Mr. Phillips says I'm the worst dunce he ever saw
at it. And Gil—I mean some of the others are so
smart at it. It is extremely mortifying, Marilla.

“Even Diana gets along better than I do. But I
don’t mind being beaten by Diana. Even although
we meet as strangers now I still love her with an

inextinguishable love. It makes me very sad at

times to think about her. But really, Marilla, one

can't stay sad very long in such an interesting

world, can one?” (197)

CCTREHEFEICE XY TOZFEZIF RN
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the story appeals to our curiosity and the plot
to our intelligence, the pattern appeals to our
a@sthetic sense, it causes us to see the book as a

whole. °

BEMH AL T DOIERMOHIZEDH 20 F “A
Good Imagination Gone Wrong” C. I#IZHWVH
HOTEEGHECLSE T YOENEY 7, BT
FEEIV T | JEWSMEUNFZEEBEBL %
XD D, ZDRRICI VI T DFEHRETH % BiF
DFEICTE B0

She[Marilla] had had one of her headaches that
afternoon, and although the pain had gone she
felt weak and “tuckered out,” as she expressed
it. Anne looked at her with eyes limpid with
sympathy.

“T do truly wish I could have had the headache
in your place, Marilla. I would have endured it
joyfully for your sake.”

“T guess you did your part in attending to the
work and letting me rest,” said Marilla. “You
seem to have got on fairly well and made fewer

mistakes than usual. (227)

RUFEBHEBISE LATED, 7Yh0nizbbo
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WT L BE RN - e FIDES - MR
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5522 B “Anne is Invited Out to Tea” T. 77 V&
WD RNICERICHEI NG, SU0DOHE D ICH
BLZOTWET VOMTFIC, YVUTRET VDK
TEOFURDIKRET ES T LICARLEIR LB, T
CTICETCHNMPEZ TCVIEBEWEFICE T
K& TBHLENEHTHD T LEIED,

Marilla had almost begun to despair of ever
fashioning this waif of the world into her
model little girl of demure manners and prim
deportment. Neither would she have believed that
she really liked Anne much better as she was.
(246)

T TEEDORIEEHEC X >TYIIRERLT
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VIREDR N, 7V OME, FEPREKESTOD
HREELOERDINDS, ¥ 2 KGR
%3 25 EE“Matthew Insists on Puffed Sleeves” Tld,
<V I HERICHIBR R IRIED O 27 B T
EOERENCE STz 2w, JUAIADT
LEY MCEL BARMDARZ T VIl %,

Matthew had sheepishly unfolded the dress
from its paper swathings and held it out with a
deprecatory glance at Marilla, who feigned to be

contemptuously filling the teapot, but nevertheless
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watched the scene out of the corner of her eye

with a rather interested air. (272)

W< ) 3. 7 VDT Ofio IR E
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TETERVHEFERE S, Z LU TEROREES
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That night Marilla and Matthew, who had been
out to a concert for the first time in twenty years,
sat for a while by the kitchen fire after Anne had
gone to bed.

“Well now, I guess our Anne did as well as any
of them,” said Matthew proudly.

“Yes, she did,” admitted Marilla. “She’s a bright
child, Matthew. And she looked real nice too.
I've been kind of opposed to this concert scheme,
but I suppose there’s no real harm in it after all.
Anyhow, I was proud of Anne tonight, although
I'm not going to tell her so.” (276)

TNETHEHLILDU S LI MHE><Y
FIEMN, T YOREZRD, TO®RIIALSH
ATEHDIREHDEZTREXHICEDZDTHS

(53 31 #),

RO 26 # “The Story Club Is Formed™ Tl
TVRIREE EEY ST 2ED . BRA TR
ZAWET %, ZNIABBEDIZ>720 NDIEATE
DEVSYPHEIENATH S, ¥V TIFURIBERS
BLWE 3%, 7 3Z0ET T RER
HRXA T F ORI —IC &R LTz,

I read one of my stories to him and Mrs. Allan
and they both agreed that the moral was excellent.
Only they laughed in the wrong places. I like it
better when people cry. (FHII&) Miss Josephine
Barry wrote back that she had never read anything

so amusing in her life. That kind of puzzled us
because the stories were all very pathetic and

almost everybody died. (283)

COlKIFIEFEAFLVWIEY—RTHb, HOTH
BRVIOBETIEIEINTVIEVD, TOEDR
BIFLLTOES <V SDAA Y M TKRD S,

“The way I feel at present, Anne,” said Marilla, “is
that it's high time you had those dishes washed.
You've taken half an hour longer than you should
with all your chattering. Learn to work first and
talk afterwards.” (284)

WOEDXIICE ST HEVIRFTHED> TV
M RUTIEF300E T VOFEEELATNZD
Thd, ToMOT7 VONEEITHZZAEL T
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U I DM > T FHEOMIRIZEE 228 LTS
Xicxm>TW\W5,

RO 27 B “Vanity and Vexation of Spirit” Tl
T UMD D E S 2B RSHT, T Ty
ATHBHFNVEZRI DI S LRV, Zhbk
BICE->TLES LV -7z, ThE
KERERZVZ, HEICHENEEVEHICRS Y
V—RTHB, BORBRIEIRIEOITVITDIRXY
e ZRUTHT BIEEDFHTHKD 5,

I do really want to be good, Marilla, like you
and Mrs. Allan and Miss Stacy, and grow up to be
a credit to you. Diana says when my hair begins
to grow to tie a black velvet ribbon around my
head with a bow at one side. She says she thinks
it will be very becoming. I will call it a snood—
that sounds so romantic. But am I talking too
much, Marilla? Does it hurt your head?”

“My head is better now. It was terrible bad this
afternoon, though. These headaches of mine are
getting worse and worse. I'll have to see a doctor

about them. As for your chatter, I don't know that
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I mind it—TI've got so used to it.”
Which was Marilla’s way of saying that she
liked to hear it. (292)

CTTRIENALTVTE, RUTET VDB
LN ZHELATHWAZ EZHET 720 Tl
L T EVWERBHZMEWIEN S EZ N2
&, 7 ORMERICHHIE LAV DTH o T,
FBT A fF < 3531 F “Where the Brook and
River Meet” Tl&. 7N T V=2« A T)IVA
IORTHS 4 FOHBHDEE LE 15 I x>
TWiz, 2L ERVIETUNToNOKRE
L. HRXOENEL A T0na T Ic&dTnT
#E<,

Marilla loved the girl as much as she had loved
the child, but she was conscious of a queer
sorrowful sense of loss. And that night, when
Anne had gone to prayer meeting with Diana,
Marilla sat alone in the wintry twilight and

indulged in the weakness of a cry. (331)

VIR S TELATZE DR, 7 v DOFHERHL,
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“So you've got back?” said Marilla, folding up
her knitting.

“Yes, and oh, it's so good to be back,” said Anne
joyously. “I could kiss everything, even to the
clock. Marilla, a broiled chicken! You don’t mean
to say you cooked that for me!”

“Yes, I did,” said Marilla. “I thought you'd be
hungry after such a drive and need something
real appetizing. Hurry and take off your things,
and we'll have supper as soon as Matthew comes
in. I'm glad you've got back, I must say. It's been
fearful lonesome here without you, and I never
put in four longer days.”

After supper Anne sat before the fire between
Matthew and Marilla, and gave them a full
account of her visit.

“T've had a splendid time,” she concluded happily,
“and 1 feel that it marks an epoch in my life. But

the best of it all was the coming home.” (312)
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“I must say Anne has turned out a real
smart girl,” admitted Mrs. Rachel, as Marilla
accompanied her to the end of the lane at sunset.
“She must be a great help to you.”

“She is,” said Marilla, “and she’s real steady
and reliable now. I used to be afraid she'd never
get over her featherbrained ways, but she has and

I wouldn’t be afraid to trust her in anything now.”
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(325)
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“Reckon you're glad we kept her, Marilla?”
whispered Matthew, speaking for the first time
since he had entered the hall, when Anne had
finished her essay.

“It’s not the first time I've been glad,” retorted
Marilla. “You do like to rub things in, Matthew
Cuthbert.”

Miss Barry, who was sitting behind them,
leaned forward and poked Marilla in the back
with her parasol.

“Aren’t you proud of that Anne-girl? I am,” she
said. (375)
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good for literary art” £ FBH TS, 7 Z L THAED
FHIEET. ROXS T DRV TiE, HEDIC
EEFERETE LRV,

It's a serious thing to grow up, isn't it, Marilla?
But when I have such good friends as you
and Matthew and Mrs. Allan and Miss Stacy I
ought to grow up successfully, and I'm sure it
will be my own fault if T don't. T feel it's a great
responsibility because I have only the one chance.
If T don’t grow up right I can’t go back and begin
over again.  (329)
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“We've got each other, Anne. I don't know what
I'd do if you weren't here—if you'd never come.
Oh, Anne, I know I've been kind of strict and
harsh with you maybe—but you mustn’t think
I didn’t love you as well as Matthew did, for all
that. I want to tell you now when I can. It's never

been easy for me to say things out of my heart,
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but at times like this it's easier. I love you as dear
as if you were my own flesh and blood and you've
been my joy and comfort ever since you came to
Green Gables.” (382)
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Many people have told me that they regretted
Matthew’s death in Green Gables. I regret it
myself. If I had the book to write over again I
would spare Matthew for several years. But when
I wrote it I thought he must die, that there might
be a necessity for self-sacrifice on Anne's part,
so poor Matthew joined the long procession of

ghosts that haunt my literary past.®
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“What a nice-looking fellow he is,” said Marilla
absently. “I saw him in church last Sunday and he
seemed so tall and manly. He looks a lot like his
father did at the same age. John Blythe was a nice
boy. We used to be real good friends, he and 1.
People called him my beau.”

Anne looked up with swift interest.

“Oh, Marilla—and what happened?—why
didn't you—"

“We had a quarrel. I wouldn't forgive him when
he asked me to. I meant to, after awhile—but I
was sulky and angry and I wanted to punish him
first. He never came back—the Blythes were all
mighty independent. But I always felt—rather
sorry. I've always kind of wished I'd forgiven him
when I had the chance.” (385)
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I am at work on a new Anne book—to be
called Anne of Redmond and deal with the four
years of Anne's college course. At no time did I
take any great interest in it for I never wanted to
write it. *** And so the new book won’t amount
to anything except in the eyes of schoolgirls, who
insist on knowing what further happened to Anne

and Gilbert.”

BEERFO 1914 I3 —RIEFRE DR F - T2 4F
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I finished “Anne of Redmond” to-day. And 1 am
very glad. Never did I write a book under greater
stress. - From a literary point of view I don't
think much of it. Yet there is some fairly good
material in it. But I cannot write of sentimental
college girls. Anyhow, it is done, praise the nine

gods!"
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535945 (2019)
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It is a juvenilish story of and for girls but I rather
hope some grown-ups will like it, too. It is called
“Anne of Green Gables” and the character of

the little heroine is the motif of the book."
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You speak of my having three styles. I daresay
that is true. But the style of Anne is my real style.
The others are only skillfully assumed garments
to suit the particular story being “built.” I wrote
Anne in my own style. And I think that is the

12
secret of her success.
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’L. M. Montgomery,The Annotated Anne of Green
Gables, ed. by Wendy E. Barry, Margaret Anne Doody,
Mary E. Doody Jones, (Oxford: Oxford University
Press, 1997), 43. AR ZOAES D5 [IER—THD
B ISR,
P)=TIWR VG TV BEE DS
ZOMT RICHID. THIFHRTIRS HENIC
o T, RAZUER, NLTAHIED S#EE KD
INZ—=UDREND EHER L TW5, “What each
episode consists of it this: our child heroine shocks,
and then delights, repressed or unhappy grownups
with her childish spontaneity and lack of artifice. In
acting “naturally,” she makes them more natural and
brings an end to the artificial repression of their over-
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