
Adam Giles

Mini Heart break Fes ti valImet Arnie Achtman on May 2, 2001. I was sip ping Molson
Cana dian at the Impe rial Pub with Tracey, Karen and other
Erin dale Writer’s Group mem bers who had made the drive

down town for Writ ers Write, an event at Toronto’s Mayworks fes ti -
val. After all the writ ers read their sto ries at the micro phone, we
stuck around to drink. Guy Allen, our writ ing pro fes sor from Erin -
dale Col lege in Mississauga, intro duced me to Arnie.

“Adam hasn’t read on the radio yet,” Guy said. 
Guy and Arnie co-founded Life Rattle, a sto ry tell ing pro gram on 

CKLN FM.
 “Adam’s got a col lec tion of sto ries about romance aborts.”
Arnie turned to me with a look of con cern. “Maybe you should

start look ing for dif fer ent kinds of girls.”
Every one at the table laughed.
“You’re prob a bly right.”
“Well, we’ll have to get you lined up to read then. Give me your 

email address.”
I emailed Arnie two of my rejec tion sto ries “Chris tine” and

“Lesley.” He sent me his edits. He wanted to record them both.

Arnie hit the stop but ton on his DAT re corder, smiled and shook his 
head. “You’re a pretty sad in di vid ual in these sto ries. I love it.”
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I tuned in to CKLN 88.1FM when Arnie aired “Chris tine.” After
the story, Arnie spoke: “We’ll be back next week with another story, 
another heart break story, by Adam Giles. We’ve got our selves a
mini-heart break fes ti val here at Life Rattle.” His tone changed. “I
wonder if Adam’s ever going to learn. I recorded Adam Giles read -
ing his story. My name is Arnie Achtman. Stay tuned now for
Aggres sive Rock, coming up next on 88.1FM CKLN.”

Arnie asked me to read “Chris tine” at the Totally Unknown
Writ ers Fes ti val in Octo ber 2001. He said people would laugh at
the part where Chris tine refused the roses I brought to her at
home—she had com pany and said she could n’t be seen walk ing in
with flow ers.

“Really? I don’t think it’s that funny.”
“Of course it’s funny. It’s absurd.”
Arnie was right. Every one laughed.
The fol low ing year, I emailed Arnie my newest rejec tion story,

“Jen.”
Arnie replied a few days later. “You should start look ing for dif -

fer ent kinds of girls, Adam.”

When I found out Arnie had can cer, Tracey and I vis ited him at his 
house in To ronto. I read him my lat est story, “Michelle.”

“That was great. Thank you,” he said between coughs. “But
Adam, I think you’re still look ing for the wrong kinds of girls."

I smiled. “I have n’t learned yet.”

In De cem ber 2004, my friend Amy and I started dat ing.

Adam Giles  —  Mini Heart break Fes ti val
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I lis tened again to the record ing of “Chris tine.”
“I wonder if Adam’s ever going to learn,” Arnie says. “I recorded 

Adam Giles read ing his story. My name is Arnie Achtman. Stay
tuned now for Aggres sive Rock, coming up next on 88.1FM CKLN.”

In the summer of 2005, I asked Amy to marry me. 
She said yes.
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