
Prose Fiction
Judges' Comments

Romans et nouvelles
Observations du jury

According to Plan
Although initially unclear about the nature of this 
book's content, the judges ultimately felt it succeeded 
as sort of a working document, or "text about the 
making of a book," and deserved the win for its assured 
cover execution, skillfull typography, and harmonious 
relationship between each design element.

Remembrance: A Story
The solid design allows this book to both sit comfort
ably in the hand and serve its content well; it feels like 
somewhat of an homage to (or "remembrance" of) 
classic hardcover volumes. The case binding is a 
notably inspired choice.

Anne of Green Gables
The vintage, traditional feel of this volume is eminently 
suitable for this classic novel. The binding is excellent, 
matching the ribbon bookmark to the cover is a great 
touch, and eschewing the usual image for a more 
typographical cover design is a refreshing choice.

All the Broken Things
Typographically, this is a very accomplished book.
The interior is exceptionally well-done, making for an 
elegant, readable text.
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According to Plan
Même si au départ, la nature du contenu de ce livre 
n'était pas claire aux yeux des membres du jury, il s'est 
pourtant avéré que c'est une forme de document de 
travail ou des écrits à propos de la création d'un texte. 
Finalement, il a remporté le prix grâce à l'assurance 
de la réalisation de sa couverture, sa typographie 
habile et la relation harmonieuse entre chacun des 
éléments graphiques.

Remembrance: A Story
La conception graphique robuste de ce livre lui permet 
à la fois de tenir facilement dans la main et d'être au 
service de son contenu; on y sent une sorte d'hommage 
(ou de rappel) des ouvrages classiques à couverture 
rigide. La reliure rigide est un choix nettement inspiré.

Anne of Green Gables
L'allure traditionnelle et d'époque de cet ouvrage 
convient parfaitement à ce roman classique. La reliure 
est excellente, et l'agencement du signet en ruban 
avec la couverture est une touche de choix; éviter 
ainsi l'image habituelle au profit d'une conception 
de couverture plus typographique est un choix 
rafraîchissant.

AH the Broken Things
Pour son aspect typographique, ce livre est très 
réussi. L'intérieur est exceptionnellement bien fait, 
offrant ainsi un texte élégant et lisible.
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First prize Premier prix Title | Titre
According to Plan

Designer | Conception graphique
Rob Kovitz

Author | Auteur
Rob Kovitz

Publisher | Maison d'édition
Treyf Books

Printer | Imprimeur
Lightning Source

Typefaces I Polices de caractères
Adobe Text Pro
Adobe Casion Pro
Univers LT

Trim Size | Format massicoté
150 x 210 mm.
ISBN 978-1-92792-311-5
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Second prize Deuxième prix

Alistair MacLeod
[remembrance

A Story

Title I Titre
Remembrance: A Story

Designer | Conception graphique
CS Richardson

Author I Auteur
Alistair MacLeod

Publisher | Maison d'édition
McClelland & Stewart

Printers | Imprimeurs
RRD/Crawfordsville
(Text I Texte);
Coral Graphic Services
(Cover I Couverture)

Typefaces | Polices de caractères
Walbaum MT
Franklin
Caslon

Trim Size | Format massicoté
120 x 185 mm.
ISBN 978-0-77105-451-8
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was able to see and reached the threshing floor 

first. Ue knocked the ladder flat and kicked some 

hay over it before the others followed him into the 

dimly lit space.

They kept calling the child's name.

“David, David,” they called, but there was no 

sound from the muffled hay, only the impatient 

animals shifting in their stalls.

“We’ve got to get going.” said David MacDonald’s 

wife. “Jacques says we’ve got to get into New 

Brunswick before it gets much later. It’s beginning 

to snow. I’ll let you know when we get back to 

Montreal and we can make arrangements."

They left tile barn and went back into the yard. 

Jacques was drumming his fingers impatiently on 

the steering wheel.

“Do you want to be doing this?" said David 

MacDonald to his flesh-and-blood daughters, who, 

after the search, had returned to the chaos of the 

back seat.

“Yes," they said. “It will be fun. Montreal has 

street lights and lots of restaurants. There is a 

merry-go-round not far from where Mom lives.”

a6

3-

one of them ever reached Montreal, nor for 

that matter the New Brunswick border. All 

of them were killed when their car collided with a 

transport truck on the narrow wooden bridge out 

side of Tatamagouche, on the “Sunrise Trail." It 

was near midnight and snowing quite heavily and 

tile roads were slippery and the visibility poor. 

Perhaps Jacques was tired or unfamiliar with the 

narrow roads. It was said that when the occupants 

spilled from the car, the wife of David MacDonald 

and her oldest daughter were still alive, but it was
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Third prize Troisième prix Title | Titre
Anne of Green Gables

Designer | Conception graphique
Kelly Hill

Author I Auteur
L.M. Montgomery

Publisher | Maison d'édition
Tundra Books

Printer | Imprimeur
Berryville Graphics

Typeface | Police de caractères
Fournier MT

Trim Size I Format massicoté 
135 x 200 mm.
ISBN 978-1-77049-730-6
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Honourable mention Mention honorable Title I Titre
All the Broken Things

Designer | Conception graphique
CS Richardson

Author I Auteur
Kathryn Kuitenbrouwer

Publisher | Maison d'édition
Random House Canada

Printers | Imprimeurs
Berryville Graphics (Text | Texte);
Coral Graphic Services 
(Cover I Couverture)

Typeface | Police de caractères
AdobeJenson

Trim Size I Format massicoté
135 x 205 mm.
ISBN 978-0-34581-352-7

THINGS
KATHRYN KU IT EN B RO U W ER

KATHRYN K UIT E NBROUWER

Bear pulled up to beg and sucked in so much of the 

mans scent Bo felt air brush him. She was learning 

the vagrant, some part of him Bo would never catch. 
But she did not move. Instead, she glanced at Bo. The 

vagrant gestured, beckoned, and the cub pulled back 

fast. It would take some doing now co get her to come.
"You scared her," said Bo.

"Sure." And then there was a movement and the place 

where the man had stood was dark. A branch still 

swayed, but he was gone.

Within seconds, Bo moved on too, thinking how he 

would have to be more careful late at night with Bear. 
But mostly, he thought about what war, and what jollier. 

and then, before he could stop his mind, he thought 

about his father, sharks, water.

Bo got home to find Max sitting in the kitchen as 

if he'd never left, looking more serious than Bo had ever 

seen him. Rose flitted, picking Orange up and putting 
her down. Orange was sick, Bo could sec. Mucus burbled 

at her nose and she looked overly pink. Bo hated it that 

she was even in the room, because it meant that Ma* 
could look upon her. But when Bo glowered toward 

Max. Max was looking at him, not at Orange. He was 
looking at Bo and at Bear, and he looked pleased.

ill THE BROKEN THINGS

Rose said. "Why don’t you show Max what you’ve 

taught your bear?"
Max cleared his throat. "Circuit’s starting up. Gerry 

must have mentioned."
"He said something to me last week when he stopped 

by. Millbrook Fair this Friday. But he's saving Bear for 

the Ex.”
"Oh, he is, is he? I suppose it makes some sense. 

A novelty should have a special reveal, right?" He nodded 
at Bear, and reached out to pat her, but Bo pulled back 

on the lead.
"Bear’s tired." Then he felt it himself a cover of exhaus

tion being pulled over him. Soldier Man's destroyed face 

flashed in his mind, and then it was gone, just as he had 
disappeared. Bo needed to sleep.

He coaxed Bear to the back of the house and out the 

door to the yard. Bear did not want to be chained but she 

let it happen anyway. Bo scratched her between the eyes 
and went back to the kitchen.

Tm taking Orange to bed." he said to his mother. 

But it was Max who answered. "Good idea. son.

His mum smiled, and said, "Yes.”

Bo made a face at Max and picked up Orange.
“What?" said Max, throwing his hands up in the air. 

You don’t like the bear I gave you?"

So, that was how it was supposed to work. In Maxs 

mind it was a trade.

179 —
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