
DETERMINED TO WIN IN THE STORY OF MY LIFE

The AWARD WINNING NOVEL that started the my life as an album series. Cam Swayne is determined that football
hero, Jake Phillips, keeps his eyes firmly on her. â€œThe way the author connected a story thru song was something I
wasn't.

This Darrow, or rather his descendants, seemed to forget the lavish gift of the King, and took up arms against
England under George Washington. This indicates that he came of plebeian stock, for there were also an
Episcopalian and a Presbyterian Church in the little town. About thirty-five miles from Windsor and sixty
from Kinsman, was a little town called Amboy, in northern Ohio, near Oberlin. The young man's reflections of
unfolding life concern the future--the great, broad, tempestuous sea on whose hither shore he stands eagerly
waiting to learn of other lands and climes. Why not? The billions on billions of humans that have come upon
the stage, made their bow, and then retired beyond the scenes, have one and all played the same part. Although
all intelligent people realize that they are as nothing in the procession that is ever moving on, yet we cannot
but feel that when we are dead the parade will no longer move. When I visualize the paternal grandfather
Darrow driving off on a thousand-mile trip into a near-wilderness I can hardly refrain from shouting to tell
him that he has left Grandfather Eddy behind. And faith creates motivation which in turn leads to
commitment, hard work, preparation â€¦ and eventually success. Why not me? Still, here am I sitting down,
with the mists already gathering about my head, to write about the people, desires, disappointments and
despairs that have moved me in my brief stay on what we are pleased to call this earth. He was one of seven
children who came with their father to eastern Ohio, which was then almost a frontier land. Why did one
brother not care at all for books? It is easier for me to believe that our taste for them came from our early
environment than that it was carried down in the germ-plasm of which so little is really known. One and all,
they have known joys and sorrows, and most of them are now lost in sleep and oblivion. Neither by nature nor
by training had he any business ability or any faculty for getting money. He graduated from the college, where
my two sisters received diplomas later on. Thus far, my chance for getting into the scheme was about zero. My
grandparents on both sides each reared one child who in the yearning for education seemed as strangers to the
rest. Education will not; the world is full of educated derelicts. I can leave the rest to the reader's imagination.
Almost forgotten men, women and children reappear along the far-off shore, and their shadows are reflected
back in dimmed or magnified outlines in the softly setting sun. Was it imparted to him through the seed from
which he grew? In fact, I could fill this book with their names if I knew them all, and deemed it of the least
worth. Genius will not; unrewarded genius is almost a proverb. I am doing it because it helps topass away the
time that still remains. When a boy, I knew most of my uncles and aunts; they seemed fairly intelligent, but I
cannot remember ever seeing a book in the house of any member of my father's family excepting in my
father's home. One of my earliest recollections is the books in our home. When I think of the chances that I
was up against, even when so near the goal, it scares me to realize how easily I might have missed out.
Sometimes we need support and encouragement , sometimes we need to figure out what went wrong, and
sometimes we just need to grit our teeth, pull ourselves up by the bootstraps, and soldier onward. But their
children, as they grew up, were sent to school. Unitarianism, then, was closer to Orthodoxy than it is to-day, or
he might have been a clergyman and lived an easier life. But it is not for love of looking up my ancestry, or a
desire to brag, that I am setting all this down, but for a much more personal reason. They married, and their
zest for books was a part of the new home life, and we children were brought up in an atmosphere of books,
and were trained to love them. In Amboy was a well-known school. But by definition â€” being determined in
the face of struggle is difficult. How my father managed to buy the books I cannot tell. You might look at
successful people and from the outside â€” it looks easy.


