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2. “imagination” %X > T® Anne DK
[Chapter 2: Matthew Cuthbert Is Surprised] X 1)
(D)
The child put out her hand and broke off a branch of wild plum that brushed against the side of the buggy.
“Isn’t that beautiful? What did that tree, leaning out from the bank, all white and lacy, make you think of?” she asked.
“Well now, I dunno,” said Matthew.
“Why, a bride, of course—a bride all in white with a lovely misty veil. I've never seen one, but | can imagine what
she would look like. | don't ever expect to be a bride myself. I'm so homely nobody will ever want to marry me — un-

less it might be a foreign missionary.” (17)
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“... And what does make the roads red?”
“Well now, I dunno,” said Matthew.
“WEell, that is one of the things to find out sometime. Isn't it splendid to think of all the things there are to find out
about? It just makes me feel glad to be alive—it's such an interesting world. 1t wouldn’t be half so interesting if we

know all about everything, would it? There'd be no scope for imagination then, would there? . . .." (18-19)
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[Chapter 5: Anne’s History] & 1)
“No, I don't want any of your imaginings. Just you stick to bald facts. Begin at the beginning. Where were you
born and how old are you?”
“I was eleven last March,” said Anne, resigning herself to bald facts 5 with a little sigh . . ..” (37)
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[Chapter 9: Mrs. Rachel Lynde Is Properly Horrified] & 1)

“I hate you,” she cried in a choked voice, stamping her foot on the floor. “I hate you—I hate you—I hate you—"a
louder stamp with each assertion of hatred. “How dare you call me skinny and ugly? How dare you say I'm freckled and
redheaded? 5, You are a rude, impolite, unfeeling woman!”

“Anne!” exclaimed Marilla in consternation.

But Anne continued to face Mrs. Rachel undauntedly, head up, eyes blazing, hands clenched, passionate indignation
exhaling from her like an atmosphere.

“How dare you say such things about me?” she repeated vehemently. “How would you like to have such things said
about you? How would you like to be told that you are fat and clumsy and probably hadn't a spark of imagination in
you? | don't care if T do hurt your feelings by saying so! I hope I hurt them. You have hurt mine worse than they were
ever hurt before even by Mrs. Thomas’ intoxicated husband. And I'll never forgive you for it, never, never!” (57)
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[Chapter 12: A Solemn Vow and Promise] & )

“I heard you say you liked chocolate sweeties, so | got you some,” he said.

“Humph,” sniffed Marilla. “It'll ruin her teeth and stomach. There, there, child, don’t look so dismal. You can eat
those, since Matthew has gone and got them. He'd better have brought you peppermints. They're wholesomer. Don't
sicken yourself eating all them at once now.”

“Oh, no, indeed, | won't,” said Anne eagerly. “I'll just eat one tonight, Marilla. And T can give Diana half of them, can't I?
The other half will taste twice as sweet to me if I give some to her. It's delightful to think I have something to give her.;"

“T will say it for the child,” said Marilla when Anne had gone to her gable, “she isn't stingy. I'm glad, for of all faults
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| detest stinginess in a child. Dear me, it's only three weeks since she came, and it seems as if she'd been here always. |
can't imagine the place without her. . ..” (76-77)
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[Chapter 13: The Delights of Anticipation] & ¥
“You set your heart too much on things, Anne,” said Marilla, with a sigh. “I'm afraid there'll be a great many disap-
pointments in store for you through life. ;"

“Oh, Marilla, looking forward to things is half the pleasure of them,” exclaimed Anne. “You mayn't get the things
themselves; but nothing can prevent you from having the fun of looking forward to them. Mrs. Lynde says, ‘Blessed are

they who expect nothing for they shall not be disappointed.” But | think it would be worse to expect nothing than to be
disappointed. ;" (80)
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[Chapter 15: A Tempest in the School Teapot] & ¥
As much as she hated Gilbert, however, did she love Diana, with all the love of her passionate little heart, equally
intense in its likes and dislikes.;, One evening Marilla, coming in from the orchard with a basket of apples, found Anne
sitting along by the east window in the twilight, crying bitterly.
“Whatever's the matter now, Anne?” she asked.
“It's about Diana,” sobbed Anne luxuriously. “I love Diana so, Marilla. I cannot ever live without her. But | know

very well when we grow up that Diana will get married and go away and leave me. And oh, what shall I do? I hate
her husband—I just hate him furiously. I've been imagining it all out—the wedding and everything—Diana dressed in
snowy garments, with a veil, and looking as beautiful and regal as a queen; and me the bridesmaid, with a lovely dress
too, and puffed sleeves, but with a breaking heart hid beneath my smiling face. And then bidding Diana goodbye-e-e—"
Here Anne broke down entirely and wept with increasing bitterness.

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?

“Well, Anne Shirley,” said Marilla as soon as she could speak, “if you must borrow trouble, for pity’s sake borrow it

handier home. | should think you had an imagination, sure enough. " (100-101)
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[Chapter 18: Anne to the Rescue] & 1)
(Hm@)

“Don't cry, Di,” said Anne cheerily. “T know exactly what to do for croup. You forget that Mrs. Hammond had twins
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three times. When you look after three pairs of twins you naturally get a lot of experience. They all had croup regularly.

Just wait till T get the ipecac bottle—you mayn’t have any at your house. Come on now.” (118)
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“Minnie May has croup all right; she’s pretty bad, but I've seen them worse. First we must have lots of hot water.
| declare, Diana, there isn't more than a cupful in the kettle! There, I've filled it up, and, Mary Joe, you may put some
wood in the stove. | don’t want to hurt your feelings but it seems to me you might have thought of this before if you'd
any imagination. Now, I'll undress Minnie May and put her to bed and you try to find some soft flannel cloths, Diana.
I'm going to give her a dose of ipecac first of all.” (118-119)
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“Yes, | know,” nodded the doctor. He looked at Anne as if he were thinking some things about her that couldn’t be
expressed in words. Later on, however, he expressed them to Mr. and Mrs. Barry.

“That little redheaded girl they have over at Cuthbert's is as smart as they make ‘em. | tell you she saved that baby’s
life, for it would have been too late by the time I got there. She seems to have a skill and presence of mind perfectly

wonderful in a child of her age.; I never saw anything like the eyes of her when she was explaining the case to me.”

Anne had gone home in the wonderful, white-frosted winter morning, heavy eyed from loss of sleep, but still talking
unweariedly to Matthew as they crossed the long white field and walked under the glittering fairy arch of the Lover's
Lane maples.

“Oh, Matthew, isn't it a wonderful morning? The world looks like something God had just imagined for His own
pleasure, doesn't it? s Those trees look as if T could blow them away with a breath—pouf! I'm so glad | live in a world
where there are white frosts, aren’'t you? And I'm so glad Mrs. Hammond had three pairs of twins after all. If she hadn't |
mightn’t have known what to do for Minnie May. I'm real sorry I was ever cross with Mrs. Hammond for having twins.
». .. (119-120)
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[Chapter 21: A New Departure in Flavorings] & ¥
“I don't think Mr. Smith would have done, Matthew” was Anne’s final summing up. “Mrs. Lynde says his delivery
was so poor, but I think his worst fault was just like Mr. Bentley’'s—he had no imagination. And Mr. Terry had too

much; he let it run away with him just as I did mine in the matter of the Haunted Wood. Besides, Mrs. Lynde says his
theology wasn't sound . .. .” (138)
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[Chapter 27  Vanity and Vexation of Spirit] &£ ¥
“I'll never, never look at myself again until my hair grows,” she exclaimed passionately.
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Then she suddenly righted the glass.
“Yes, | will, too. I'd do penance for being wicked that way. I'll look at myself every time I come to my room and see

how ugly I am. And | won't try to imagine it away, either. T never thought I was vain about my hair, of all things, but

now I know I was, in spite of its being red, because it was so long and thick and curly. I expect something will happen
to my nose next.” (176)
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[Chapter 38:  The Bend in the Road] & 1)

“But your ambitions—and—"

“I'm just as ambitious as ever. Only, I've changed the object of my ambitions. I'm going to be a good teacher—and
I'm going to save your eyesight. Besides, I mean to study at home here and take a little college course all by myself.
Oh, I've dozens of plans, Marilla. I've been thinking them out for a week. I shall give life here my best, and I believe it
will give its best to me in return. When I left Queen’s my future seemed to stretch out before me like a straight road. I
thought I could see along it for many a milestone. Now there is a bend in it. I don’'t know what lies around the bend, but
I'm going to believe that the best does. It has a fascination of its own, that bend, Marilla. I wonder how the road beyond
it goes—what there is of green glory and soft, checkered light and shadows—what new landscapes—what new beau-
ties—what curves and hills and valleys further on.” (240-241)
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