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CHAPTER I

TheStorm
December29,1904

Wasitreal-orwasitadream?
Thelampburneddiminitsshadedhood
Andthecottagerockedinthegale’sfierceclasp,
Moanedandcreakedwiththefearfulstrain,
Andfrozensprayonthewindowstood.
Wasitreal-orwasitadream?
Youstoodbymysideinthestorm-tossednight,
Youreyesalightwiththeoldsweetsmile
AndIfeltyourarmsastheydrewmeclose,
Andwoke-toseebuttheshadedlight.

Itallbeganwiththestorm.Never,inallmytensummers
andtwoandahalfwintersatVanBurenhaveIwitnessed
suchastormasthatofthe29thofDecember.Itgrew
graduallyworseasnightshutdown,andat7:30thespray
wasdashingagainstmywindowsinsheets.Everyfew
minutesasweepofsprayclatteredagainsttheglasswith
asoundofhailstones.BeforethatnightIhadalwaysfelt
secureinthecottage,butIcheerfullyconfessthatasthe
galeincreasedinfuryIbecamemoreandmorenervous.
Thecreakingandmoaningofthestrainingwallsbecame
worseandworse.Atlastaloudsnapandcrackstartledme
sothatIhalfrosetomyfeet.Igatheredmyfewvaluables
and,puttingmysheeppelt-linedcoaton,Istuffedthem
intothepocketsandwithhatonIsatdowntoawaitthe
goingover-orin-ofthewalls.
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Iwrotethreeletters,andthathelpedtomakemeforget
alittle.Buttheyweresoonfinishedandmyrestlessness
returned.About10:30Ibecametoosleepytoendureit
anylonger,andextinguishingalllightssaveoneinthe
diningroom,Ishadedthat,turneditlow,andcreptunder
ablanketonthecotinthesittingroomandfellintoan
uneasysleep.Tryingtosleepinallmyclothes-added
tothehowlingofwindandwater,andcreakandmoanof
strainingtimbers-mademewakeeverylittlewhile.
About12:30Icouldendurethediscomfortnolonger,
soIaroseandundressed,creptbacktobed,andsleptthe
sleepofexhaustion.

Inthemorningthegalehaddieddownalittleand
IthensawwhatIneverexpecttoseeagain.Thebluff,
foryardsbackfromitsedge,wassheathedinice-every
bladeandspearofgrassstooduproundandstiffinits
coatingofice.Thesmallerbushesweresoheavilyladen
thatmostofthemwerebenttotheground,andtwigs
nolargerthanasmallpencilwerecoveredwithiceoften
overthreeinchesindiameter.Thelargertreeswere
coatedonthewindwardsidewithicethreeandfourinches
thickforabouttenfeetabovetheirroots.Thesurface
ofthecliffswassosheathedwiththecreamyarmorthat
notarockwastobeseen.Creamy?Yes,forthatwas
themoststartlingpartofit.Alltheicewasalightcream
color,caused,Isuppose,bythemuddywaterafterour
recentthawandrain.

Ineverwanttowitnessanothersuchstorm!Today
the30th-Mrs.HoltzcamedownheretoseeifIwere
aliveornot.Sheworriedaboutmeduringthestorm.
Theirpasture,wheretheJackways’fishshantystands,was
halfunderwater(soshesaid)duringthestorm,andshe
fearedmycottagehadbeenblownover.Butnotacottage
onthePointwasblowndown.Wasn’titstrange?Tonight
thegaleisrisingagain,butitisfromthesouth-southwest
anddoesnottouchmycottage.Ionlyhopeitwon’tveer
tothewest.I’vehadenoughofstormsforthepresent.

Itwasonthenightofthe29ththatIdreamedthe
dreamthatcausedmetowritewhatIdidatthebeginning
ofthischapter.Thedreamwassovivid,soreal,
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thatithashauntedmeeversince.I’veoftenhaddreams,
butunlesstheywerenightmaresandchampedthebit
tooloudly,I’vepaidnoattentiontothem.Butthisdream
wasdifferentfromanyIcaneverrememberhavinghad
before.Perhapslivingalonesolonghasturnedmybrain,
andIambeginningtoseethings,butI’llletyoujudge
afteryou’vereadthedream.Ionlyknowthis-that
whenIawokeyourvoicewasstillringing
inmyearsasplainly,asclearly,as
ifyou’djustspoken.Iwouldlike
totellittoyou,forwritingcannotdescribeitfully,so
Ishallonlygiveyouthegeneraloutlineofitandsome
day,perhaps-ifIeverseeyouagainforalongtalk
Iwilltellitindetail.Ialwaysdistrustlettersanyway.
Theyareconstantlyconveyingthewrongideaandaregetting
meinto-or-ratherhavegottenmeinto-such
scrapesthatattimesIhavevowednevertowriteanother
onesaveonbusiness.

Butit’snow9:35-pastmybedhour-soImust
stopwritingandturnin.Iamwritingthisinbookform
becausethelittleincidentsofmylifeherethatwould
interestyouaresodisconnectedthatIcanthinkofno
otherwaytojointhemsaveby“chapters.”Ifyoucare
enoughtokeepupthecorrespondenceforawhile,
Iwouldliketofeelthatmylettersareforyoureyesand
yoursalone.Butthat,ofcourse,restswithyou,dear.
Inevercouldaddressacrowd,butwhenIamspeakingto
onepersonaloneIcanconcentratemythoughtsupon
whatIamsayingbecauseIcanusuallyfeelintouchwith
thatoneperson.DoImakemymeaningclear?Andnow
I’llsaygoodnightandleaveyouandmydreamalone
withoneanother.

CHAPTER II

TheDream

Thestormwasstillholdingsway-yetitwaslike
astormonastage.Isaw,yetdidnotfeelit.Peoplepassed
aroundmeonthegrounds,yettheywerelikespirits,
thoughIknewtheywerereal.IfeltthatIwaslooking
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forsomeone,someonewhoIknewwouldbethere,
althoughIdidnotknowwhotheywere.Thencame
ablankspaceofwhichIremembernothingmuch.

ThenextthatIrememberclearlyisthis:Ihadfound
thepersonforwhomIhadsought,anditwasyou.

Westoodononeofthecliffedges,lookingatthehuge
wavesbelow.Ilookedupatyouandaskedyouaquestion,
andyou,withlipsseriousbutsmilingeyes,lookeddown
atmeandansweredthequestion.ThenIknewthat
Imustreturntothewakingland,andbeggedyouto
waitforme,asIwouldsurelyreturn.Iawoke,half
expectingtoseeyou,butinstead,thedimlightandroar
ofwindandwave.Imusthavebeenmorethanhalf
asleepeventhen,forIknewthatImusthurrybackto
dream-landandyou.ButthoughIquicklyreturned
tosleep,itwasonlytowanderduringtheremainderof
thenightinsearchofyou,forIneverfoundyou.

Andnowcomesthestrangepartofitall.Thequestion
IaskedyouwasoneIwantedtoaskyoulastsummer
whenyouwerelyingonthebeach,thatlastdaybefore
youleft.ButIdidnotsupposeI’deverseeyouagain,and
soletthesubjectdrop.Someday,perhaps,I’llaskit.

WhenIawoke,yourvoicesoundedasclearlyinmyears
asthoughyouhadjustspoken.Itwasthemostvivid
dreamI’veeverhad.YouweretallerthanI,andwhenyou
answeredmeyouhadtostoopslightly,asyouwouldreally
havehadtodo,inordertomakemehearabovethe
roarofwavesandwind.Andtheanswer?No,Iwon’tsatisfy
yourcuriosity,dear.Someday-perhaps

CHAPTER III

DifficultiesofLeavingVanBuren

InthelatterpartofNovemberIhadanordercomein.
Itwasquitealargeorder,consideringthatitcamefrom
Fredonia,andasIhadnotimeinwhichtofillitby
Christmas,IofferedMissB.thechoiceoftwothatIhad
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onhand.ShechoseoneoftheseandIwaitedforafavorable
dayinwhichtodrivetoFredoniawithit.Idarednot
trustittothemailanddidn’tliketotrustittotheexpress
company.Dayswentby,andtheweatherstillkeptupits
fiendishactions.SoatlastIwenttoMr.Jackway’sand
askedforNell.FortunatelyMr.Jackwaywasathome.
HeusuallydrovetoDunkirkeverydaytogooutonhisboat,
butthatday,beinginchargeofafull-sizedblizzard,
hewasathome.Itwasabout2p.m.whenIclambered
intothebox,andMr.Jackwaywishedmegoodluckashe
pitchedashovelintotheboxbehindme.

Iknewthattheroadsweredriftingfast,butasIhad
walkeddownthebeachIdidn’trealizehowfast.Myone
hopewastogettoFredoniaandbackbeforetheybecame
impassable.Maybeyourememberthetwohollowson
theLakeRoadjustbeforeyouturnintoVanBuren?
ItwasinthefirstonethatNellwentdown.Igotoutand,
calmingher,Ishoveledherout.Igotinagainandstarted
herup.Atthenexthollowwherethedriftbegan,she
againwentdown.AgainIgotoutandshoveledherout,
andagaingotinandstartedherup.Shewentaboutfour
orfiveyardsanddownagain!Bythattimeshewastrembling
violentlyfromtheeffortofplowingherway,bellydeep,
throughthedrifts,andwasrapidlybecoming
nervous.Ihadtotalktoherconstantlytokeepherfrom
plungingintomeasIstoodinfrontofherandshoveled
herout.Thedriftstretchedaheadofmetothetopofthe
hill,andaftergettinginandtryingtoturnheracrossit
intothefairlyclearpastureatoneside-onlytohaveher
halfdownagain-Igaveupand,unhitchingher,Itried
todriveherhome.Drive!Yetears!!Shepulledme
throughthatsnowuntilmyfootprintsweretwoyards
apart.Icouldgetnopurchaseformyfeet,socouldn’t
bracemyselfenoughtostopher.Atlastontomyknees
Iwent,sliding,wallowing,plunging.Shepulledmeuntil,
withaneffort,Ithrewallmyweightbackwardwith
asuddenyellandjerkandshestopped.ThenItiedthe
linessothattheywouldn’ttripher,andlethergohome
alone.

Atthebarndoorshewaitedforme,andafterputting
herin,IwentinandtoldMr.Jackwayaboutit,asking
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himtodrivemetoFredonia,HeconsentedandIwalked
hometogetdinneranddress.Butafterarrivingthere
Isawhowlateitwasanddecidedtorisksendingthe
picturebyexpress.SobacktotheJackwaysIoncemore
trudged,gavehimthepicture(packed)andwenthome.
Now,thisdoesn’tsoundveryhard,butwhenyouremember
thatahowlinggalewaswaltzingoverEriefromthe
west,carryingwithitadriving,blindingmassofstinging
snow-flakes,andthatthebeachwasroughandalmost
impassableowingtothehugemassoficehillsandcakes,
thefourafternoontripstotheJackways’willseemalittle
moretrying.

Butmymiserywasnotatanendbyanymeans,for
afewdayslaterIreceivedwordthatthepicturewasdamaged
intransitandhadbeenreturnedforrepair,ifitwas
notbeyondrepair.Again,delayuntilMr.Jackwaycould
getitformefromDunkirk.Irepaireditandagainsentit
totheDunkirkexpressoffice.Butthistime,thank
goodness,itwasforthelasttime,foritgotthroughall
rightandprovedsatisfactorytoMissB.

I’doftenhelpedMr.Jackwayshoveloutlastwinter
whenhewashaulingwoodformeandNellwentdown,
butneverbeforehaveIbeenalonewhensuchathing
happened,andIneverwanttobeagain.Tomeitisan
awfulthingtoseeahorsedownandstrugglingtorise.
Inevercangetusedtoit.Itispitifulandhorribleatthe
sametime,butdoublysowhenyouarealoneonablizzard-
sweptroad,outofsightofanyone.IfNellhadn’t
beenthebestofhorsesI’dhavehadmyneckbroken,for
Ihadtogounderherandinfrontandbehindheras
Idugherlegsout.Iwasdeeplythankful,also,thatIhad
myhighbootsandtrouserson,fortherewasscarcely
atimewhenmyfeetcouldtouchasolidsubstance.Itwas
almostasbadastreadingwater.Neveragain,nonever
againwillItakelittlepleasuretripsoutsideofVanBuren
whenwinterreigns.
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CHAPTER IV

Water

Onescarcelythinksofwaterwhentheyliveintown.
Itistakenasamatterofcoursethatwatershouldbein
ahousealongwiththestoveandothernecessarythings.
Butyoumayrememberyourownexperiencewhenyou
werecampinghere-howeachbucketofwaterhadto
bewearilyhauledupthebankfromthelake.

LastwinterandthewinterbeforeIalwayshadwater
hauledforme.Thiswinter,also,Iintendedtodoit,but
itallcameaboutinthismanner:Mr.Jackwaywasbusy
fishingandcouldn’tdoitforweeks.SoIwenttoMine
Chousineandofferedtopayhimtheusualpriceof25¢per
barrel.Buthe,whilenotabsolutelyrefusing,didn’tseem
tobebreakinghisheartattheprospectoflosingit.Soin
disgustIwenthomeandluggedabout20pailsofwater
upthecliff.Thisfilledonebarrel.

ThenextmorningIfilledtheotherinthesamemanner.
WhenfreshsnowfallsIfillabarrelwiththatasfast
asIremovethewater,andsotheoneinthekitchenisconstantly
full.Thoseoutsidecatchtherainandmelting
snowfromtheroof,andwhenacoldwavecomesand
theybegintofreezesolid,Iemptythemtokeepthem
frombursting.AtothertimesImerelychipaholeinthe
iceeverymorning,andsokeepthemfrombursting.
Itisn’tmuchwork,andyetalltheselittlethingshelpto
fillmydaystothebrim.

ThedrinkingwaterIgetfromthelakeanduseafter
boilingandstrainingit.Nowthattheshoreisbeing
rapidlyfilledwithicebergs,Iwillhavetodigawell
throughtheice.Itismorework,butthewaterisperfectly
clearinanicewell,andmuchcleanerthanwhenthewavesrollin.

Later

Theabovesoundseasy,butsincethenI’vetriedtochip
anicewellasMr.Jackwaydidformelastwinterwhenhe
hauledthewater.Ihadtocutstepsintheicedownthe
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cliffside.ThenIbeganwanderingovertheicebergsand
floes,uphillanddownItrudged,chippingtwoorthree
wellsonlytofindtheiceextendedtothelakebottom.
AtlastIhadtogiveupindisgustafteraboutthreehours’
uselesseffort.

Iamnowgrowingtipsyonboiledrainwater.You’veno
idea,Joe,howintoxicatingadrinkitis.Andcharming!
IfeelthatatlastI’vefoundwhatmysoul(stomach)has
yearnedforallthesewearyyears!

CHAPTER V

Provision

IwishthosepeoplewhowonderhowIliveandhow
Imanagetogetmyfoodhereinwintercouldseewhat
Ihaveonhand,andafewofmymeals.Attheriskof
tiringyou,IwillgivealistofallIcanrememberofmy
eatables,askingyoutorememberthattheyareindozens,
notsinglecans,andthemeatsandpicklesetc.inbulk,
notquartsorpintsoroneortwopounds.

Meats:Cannedsalmon,oysters.45poundscornedbeef.
Sixpoundsdriedbeef.Fivepoundssaltmackerel.
Saltpork,saltbluepike.20poundsfreshbeef(frozen),
herring.

Vegetables:Peas,stringbeans,redkidneybeans,navy
beans,limabeans,corn,squash,cannedandfresh;
cabbage,turnips,tomatoes,spinach,beets,onions,potatoes,rice,sauerkraut.

FruitsandPreserves,etc.:Apples,cranberries,pineapple,
strawberryjam,blackberryjam,quincejelly,quinceand
applejelly,applejelly,crabapplejelly,grapejelly,grape
juice(unfermented),tomatojam,plumpreserves,spiced
sicklepears,preservedquinces,peaches,pears,currant
jelly,peachbutter.

Sours:Chilisauce,tomatocatsup,gherkins,olives,horseradish,Yorkshiresauce.
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Miscellaneous:Macaroni,cheese,tea,cocoa,chocolate,
coffee,lemonjuice,condensedmilkandcream.

Thatisn’tallbyanymeans,butallIcanremember
withoutlookingthemover.TheotherdayIhadfordinner
chickenanddumplings,squash,potatoes,pickles
andbakedapplesandcreamfordessert.Yetpeopleseem
tothinkIstarveallwinter,orelseliveonthemostscant,
barefarepossible.IhaveenoughtolastmeuntilMay,
whenIexpecttoleave,withtheexceptionofeggs,
chickens,butterandpotatoes.TheseIgetfromMrs.Holtzand
assoonashercowscomeinIwillagaingetmilkfromher.
Iputupmostofthepreserves,jelliesandpicklesmyself
andamastonishedatmysuccess,fortheyarekeeping
splendidly.

CHAPTER VI

PaintinginWinter

OnceinagreatwhileIhaveastreakofenergy.Inthose
raremomentsIhastilygrabmypaintingkitandsally
forthinquestofapicture-Idon’talwaysgetit,but
sometimesIdo.TheothermorningasIsatbythesitting
roomwindow,Ihappenedtoglanceoutandsawthe
following.Thesunwasjustrisinganditsfirstlevelrays
touchedtheshiftingfogbankthatwavedandundulated
acrossthestillsurfaceofthelake.Isaystill,andyet
alowsmoothswellroseandfellinglassylines.Nearshore
thewatercouldbeseen,butonlyashortdistanceout,
thefogbegan,atfirstinstringy,softveilsthatroselike
spotsofsteamfromthewaterandyetfartheroutit
deepenedgraduallyintothedensebankofmist.Itwas
turnedtopuregoldbythesunlight,andthewaterwas
goldandpalestofseagreens.Above,theskywasdeepest
ceruleanbluesofteningtogreen,thenpalesalmonand
atlastmeltingintothelowbankofyellowmist.One
pointstoodoutdarkly,andarounditshifted,coiledand
brokethefog.Itwasadream,andIhastilygrabbedpastels
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andtookacolornote.LaterItookapencilnote
ofthewaveactionaroundthebaseofthecliff,andbegan
thepicture.Iexpecttofinishitbeforelong,andhave
greathopesforit.

Itisextremelydifficulttoworkinwinter.Watercolors
freezeoutofdoors,soIhavetoworkinpastels,and
eitherfinishthemintheopenorinthehouse.Sometimes
Idothemalloveragaininwatercolor.Italldepends
uponthesubjectandwhatmediumIthinkisbestsuited
toit.Winterpaintingisnocinch-thecoldstiffens
thefingerssothatafterhalfanhourIscarcelyfeelthechalk
betweenthem,andoftenitdropstotheground.Icannot
weargloves,theybothermeso.AndsometimesIcome
intothehousewithhandsthatareredasblood
andaching,stiffandcrackedfromcold.Butit’sallinthe
day’sworksoIdon’tmind.

Withtheexceptionofthegrip-thegrippeorLa
Grippe(Youpaysyourmoneyandyoutakesyourchoice)
Thanksgivingweek,Ihavenothadacoldthiswinter.
Notbad,isit?

CHAPTER VII

Wood
Thequestionofwoodisonethatisbotheringmelessthis
winterthaneverbefore.
Youmayrememberthatthedaywehadourtalkon
theroadtoFredoniaIspokeofhavingtwomenatwork
cuttingwood.Well,theyloafedandfooledoverthejob
inspiteofmyconstantlyurgingthemtohurry.Thebest
woodwasattheotherendoftheVanBurenwoodsnear
Days’cottage.Therewasonlyonewaytogetitoutwhen
cut,andthatwasbyaroadthathadbeenusedsolong
thatitwasconstantlysoft,eveninthedriestweather.The
firstrainwouldmakeitimpassable.AfterIhadendured
themen’sfoolingforoneweekandsawthattheydidn’t
intendtohurry,Ipaidthemanddismissedthemwiththe
remarkthatIcoulddoitfastermyself.

ThatwasonMondaymorning.Mondayafternoon
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IwentatitwithaxandsawandTuesdaymorningand
afternoonalso.WednesdaymorningIgotNellandthe
wagonandworkedfromabouttenuntilfive.Duringthat
timeIhauledsevenloads,bigones.Fiveloadswerecut
wood,logsandlimbwood,andtwowereplanksforkindling.
Thelogswereanywherefromsixtotenfeetlong,
andfromfourtoteninchesindiameter.

IwasprettyhotandtiredwhenIdroveNellhomeand
wentforthemilkafterdark.Butthesightofthatwood
pilemorethanrepaidme.Itwasthenextevening,
Ithink,thatIwassittingbythelampreading.Ihappened
toscratchmyneckjustbythetrapeziusmusclewhen,
tomyhorror,Idiscoveredalargelumpthere.Iworried
overitforaboutaweekandthen,drawingasketchof
themusclesoftheneckandindicatingthelocationof
thelumpbyadot,IsentthatandadescriptiontoMama
andaskedhertoseeadoctorforme.Tomygreatrelief,
Dr.Mooresaiditwasnothingbutanenlargementof
aminortendoncausedbyover-strainingandatoorapid
chillingaftersomeexertion.Itmusthavehappenedthe
dayIdrewthewood,forthelogswere-severalofthem
atleast-veryheavy,andasIliftedmostoftheminthe
middleandthenwithaswingoftheotherhandonthe
end,threwthemseveralfeettothewoodpile,thestrain
wasrathersevere.

Butthatwasn’ttheendofitbyanymeans.Mama
becameworriedandtoldDr.Dodsaboutitandthatshe
hadn’theardfrommeforalongtime(itwasreallythree
daysandIwastoobusytowritethen)sohepromisedto
driveoutandseewhetherIwasacorpseorakicker.
SooneeveningaboutsixIheardsleighbellsandupon
goingtothedoorsawanunknownmanstepoutof
theduskandroar,Wellyou’reaniceyounglady,youare,
scaringyourmotherhalftodeath!ItwasDr.Dodsand
afterassuringhimselfthatIwasreallyaliveandonly
suffering(!)fromanenlargedtendon,hetookhisdeparture.

Adayorsoago,Mr.JackwaycameoverwithNelland
togetherwehauledfourmoreloadsofplanking,andnow
IbelieveIamfixedforthewinter.Iamasfaraswood
andfoodareconcerned,anyway.Today(January4th)
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Ifinishedpaperingthesittingroom,andtomorrow
Ihopetodothediningroomalso,andcutalotofkindling
andwoodforthesittingroomstove.Thatoneis
asmallchunkstoveandhastohaveverysmallpiecesof
woodasthefirepotisonly1footlong.

ThewoodthatIhauledwasoverhalfacord-what
I’dcutbymyself.Thewoodcutbythemen,Ihelped
afarmerhaul.Heoverchargedme,soIbouncedhimalso.

CHAPTER VIII

JustOddsandEnds

Iwonderwhetheryourememberacertainremarkyou
madelastsummer.Itwaswhenwewereallwalkingover
totakethatboatride,andincrossingasmallcreekon
thebeachyoucaughtyourskirtandhalffell.Ijusthate
skirts!youexclaimed,orwordstothateffect.

Mypresentcostumeisnotasgraceful,certainly,
butfarmorecomfythanifIworeskirts:sweaterabove
andtrousers-bicycletrousers-below,ending
infeltstockingswhentheweatheriscold,andlowshoes
whenitiswarm.InthehouseIwearaskirt,butwhen
goingoutIputoneitherarubberorcanvascoatfalling
belowtheknees.Highhipbootsrubbercomplete
thisnovelgarb,ofwhichIherewithgiveanillustration
trustingyouwillrecoverfromtheshock.

DuringthedeepsnowIworeskis.Atfirstthelong
woodenrunnersbotheredme.Butgradually,Ibecame
accustomedtothemandcouldtravelmuchfasterthan
Icouldwithoutthem.Itismuchlikeskatingsavethat
thefeetalwayspointstraightahead.Itwassuchfun
toslideoverthehugedrifts,sinkingonlyaninchorso,
when,ifI’dbeenwithouttheskis,I’dhavegonein
overmyknees.

January6th

Itiswarmtonight,andthemeltingsnowissoftlydrip
drippingontheroofaboveme.IwishIcouldgiveyou
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evenadimideahowwarmandcomfythecottage
isinwinter.Thepopularimpressionseemstobethat
Iamamassoffrozenears,toes,nosesandfingers,
thatIconstantlyhugthestoveinordertogeteven
avaguesuggestionofwarmthintomycold,stiffperson.
Butthetruthisthatnever,whileIwasboardingin
BuffaloorNewYork,goingtotheLeague,haveIbeen
ascomfyasIamhere.Thethermometerishungon
theinsideneartheouterwall,andnearthefloor,asthatis
whereitiscoolest,yetIseldomhaveitbelow65.Itisonly
onthezerodayswithagaleblowingthatitdoesnotreach
60.AndevenonthosedaysIcanmakeitriseto65
bycarefulattentiontothestoves.Therearepracticallyno
draughtsasIhavecaulkedallcrackswithcotton.Ioften
havetoopenthedoorsbeforegoingtobed,inorderto
coolthehouseoff.Inthemorning,ofcourse,itisusually
32orbelow,butI’vealwayslikedacoldroomtosleep
inandevenwhenathomekeptthethermometeratthat
inwinter.Sometimesmyeveningbathwakesmeup
sothatIdon’twanttogotobed.SoItakeabookand,
throwingmysteamerrugoverme,Ilieonthecotand
readuntilsleepy.Thatdoesn’tsoundlikeacoldhouse,
doesit?Therearemanyfurnace-heatedhousesthat
arenotnearlyascomfortableasmylittlethinsummer
cottage.

Isawafunnysighttheotherday.Twoicefloeswere
driftingpastthepointandonthemwerealotofseagulls
takingafreeride.Theyweresquawkingawaytoeach
otherandeveryonceinawhiletwoormorewouldswap
places,No.1goingtoNo.2’sicefloeandNo.2goingto
No.1’s.Icouldn’thelplaughing,theyactedsolikealot
ofkids,playingatgrownups.

CHAPTER IX

EndsandOdds

DearJoe,

TodayImadeapie.
Itwasawond’rouspie!
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(Nowyoumusttakemywordforit,
Itreallyisnolie).
ThefillingfirstIstirredaround,
Withsugarandwithspice.
(Therecipeitcalledformilk,
Isubstitutedice).
Cloves,cinnamonandsaltIput
Init,andallspicetoo,
IfI’dhadmoreI’daddedthem,
ForthoseIhadseemedfew.
OfcrustsI’malwaysscary,
ButItackleditwithvim,
Andstirredandprodded,
Rolledandcutitinapancakethin.
Ipulleditoutsobrownandcrisp
Andnibbledupthefilling.
Thecatstheynibbleddownthecrust
(Itreallywasmostthrilling!)
ThoughallthestuffIdumpedinit
Werewond’rousquiteb’gosh,
Yetitwasgood,mostpassinggood,
thispumpkinpie-ofsquash!

No,dear,Imustpleadnotguilty,myLordtothecharge
ofcomposingTheCanadianTwilight.Ifoundthepoem
inanewspaperlyingonthebeachonesummer,Ithink
itwas1895.Iatfirstintendedtoillustrateitandcopythe
musicalso.InfactIhadmostoftheillustrationsand
coverdone,andthen,growingdissatisfiedwithmywork,
sentyouonlythewords.Themusicisinminorand
Ithinkyouwouldlikeit.Youlikeminor,don’tyou?
Idon’tknowwhowroteit,astheauthor’snamewasnot
given.

Ireceivedsomenewstoday(January10th)thatmay
upsetallmyplans.IfIeverwriteagainImayhavesome
startlingnewstoimpart.

Bytheway,I’vetakenupplumbing.Onedaythesink
gotonaspree,andthreatenedtorunaway.SoIgoton
mykneesandpleadedwiththetrapforaboutanhour.
Itrespondednoblyandthesinkbecameitsoldquietself
oncemore.LaterIturnedmyattentiontotherear
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veranda.InanalcoveIbuiltinadainty(!)weewoodshed
(lookinglikeacrossbetweenadrunkenwoodpileand
acrazyhenhouse).ThisInowkeepstockedwithlarge
andsmallcutwood,andkindling,sothatonstormy
daysIhaveareservesupplyathand.

MamaisroomingattheDentons’inFredonia,abeautiful
littlehome,yettheyhavetroublekeepingthehouse
warmthesecoldwindydays.AndyetI,inmylittlethin
boardedcottage,amwarmastoastandenvynoone
theirfurnace-heatedhouse(aslongastheaforesaidcottage
doesn’tblowover).

CHAPTER X

Odds

Iwonder,nowthatthisletterisdrawingtoaclose,
whyIamwritingtoyou.Iwillprobablyseeyouonce
more,whenIsaygood-bye,andthen,amemory...

MylifeissovastlydifferentfromyoursthatIdoubt
whetheryouwillbeinterestedinit,dear.Ihavetriedto
selectthefewlittleincidentsthatperhapsmayhold
somethingofinterestforyou.IfIhaveconveyedthefeeling
offreedom,out-of-doorlife,andwild,happyloveliness,
IhavedoneallIcould.Ihavewrittenthisusually
intheevening,aftertheday’sworkwasfinished,soifit
hasajerky,incompletesound,youmayknowthereason.

IwillleavehereinMay.IfwhatIreallybelieveistrue,
thisplacewillbeonethatnodecent,self-respectingperson
willevenenter,bythefirstofJuly.Isn’titpitiful
horrible!Ilovethisoldplacemorethananyotherspot
onEarth,andnoonecanfeelasIdo,forithasbeenmy
home,virtually,forthepasttenyears.Yearafteryear
Ihavereturnedtoit,yearafteryearIhaveseenmywork
improvehere,andyearafteryearIhavesoldmypictures
ofVanBuren.Isitanywonder,then,thatIlovethe
placeasnooneelsecan?Andcananyoneelsefeelthe
horrorasdeeplyasI,theawful,sickeninghorrorofseeing
abeautifulhometurnedintoasinkholeofiniquity?
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ForsuchIbelieveitwillbecomebytheendofJuly.Its
endwillprobablybeagrazinggroundforcattleandlive
stock.Betterthatatoncethanwhatthreatens,foras
aScotchwomanfriendofmineterselyputsit,Beasts,aye,
worsethanbeasts,forthebeastsofthefieldareasGod
madethem,butthemonisashehasmadehimsel’.Iwish
youcouldmeether.Sheissogoodandhonest,
butwithatonguethatisworsethanvitriolwhenshe
doesn’tlikeathing.Tohearhertalkyouwouldimagine
youwerereadingoneofCrockite’snovels,herScotchis
sobroad.ShelookslikeEllenTerry,andistallandstrong,
fairlyradiatinghealthandlife.Ifshewerespeaking,this
ishowshewouldaskthequestionthatIamgoingtoask
you:Sin’wee’regooingtodropahaandlestooornames,
I’dliketoaaskyouthisfavor.WhanAwasaweebairn,
Aniverknowdwhamareelnamewas.Awascadbyma
nicknameand‘twasnotuntilmaeighthyearthatAheard
mareelnameo’Anna.‘Twasafeersomeblow,aandon
thatdayAstoppedgrowing.

So,an’youhaveinyourheartakindthoughtforme,
fairmaid,Idopraytheetothinkofsomeotherthingby
whichtocallme.Aye,evenifit’snoughtelsethan
ToodlesorOddsBodkins!

CHAPTER XI

TheEnd

Perhaps,whenyouatlastarriveattheendofthisramble,
Iwillbeforcedtosaywiththeunrememberedauthor,

“Ineverhadafondgazelle
Togladmewithitsdappledhide
Butwhenitgottoknowmewell
Itfelluponthebutteredside!”

Isincerelyhopeyouwon’tfalluponyourbutteredside.
Itwouldindeedbeatragicandlamentablefatetotryto
bearupandI’llpromisenevertodoitnomore.
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Lastyearatthistimeapersoncouldhavewalkedout
onthefrozenlakeformiles(ifthey’dbeenidiotenough
andhadn’tfallenthroughonthewayout).Buttoday,
thecalmpaleblueopenwatercomestowithinafew
yardsoftheshore.Theretheicebergsbegin,someofthem
over25feethigh.ThePointliesasleepinasofthazeof
sunlight,thebrownearthbaresaveforafewlonglow
streaksofsnowthatoncewerehugesnowbanks.Dovecolored
birdswitholive-greenandblackwingsare
hoppingaroundthehousesingingahappy,lowcrooning
songofcontentment.You,house-prisoned,haveno
conceptionofthegloryofallthis,dear.Thethrillof
unexpectedpleasureatabird’ssong.Thesuddenjoy,
asonaneveningwalkhomeyoucatchsightofatall,
dullgreenpinerearingitssilentsilhouetteagainstasoft
pinkcloud.Thedreamynights,filledwithmistofmoon
andsnowlightorthewilddashofsprayhigh-thrownagainst
acopper-huedsunsetsky.Iloveit,Iloveitall,
fromtheglitterofnew-fallensnowonaclearmorning
tothewild,windsweptgreydays.Andnowwiththe
afternoonsunlightsiftingthroughbaredbranchestomy
paper,asIsithereinthesittingroomIwillwriteone
moreword,andwithitmylove:

Finis

IdreamedIwasalone,
alone,
AndOh!Itwassosadawayfromhome,
fromhome,
MyeyesuponthesandIbent,
Ibent,
MyheaduponmyhandIleant,
Ileant,
Idreamedofdaysgoneby,andthings
andthings,
Andsimplechildishjoys,andstrings,
andstrings.

Whatisit?Whowillrightlyguess
Ifitbenaughtbutnothingness
Thatdribblesfromawaywardpen
Tospatterintheeyesofmen!
-J.W.Riley
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