November 1, 1899]

“ Yes, yes. OF conrse yon are right, Yoo
always are.  You ave the most wounderfully
practical little woman in the world. What
ghali we de?  Have you decided that ?”

T think we had betéer try to keep a
store.”

« A gtore! Good gracious ! Why astore?
Isu't that rather—rather—— " he paused for
a word, and Isupplied it in wy usaal manner.

“ Infra dig, you would say, and 1 suppose
it is.  Bat the fact remains that we mnst do
something, and a store seenws about the only
thing that we can manage. The only thing
that does not require skilled Jabour of some
kind, and nnfortunately netther you uor I
have had the training to it us for getéing
our own living. We might take up fand,
M Stannten says that any one ean farm,  Bat
I doubt it, 1 don’t think you would know
which end of a plough to hold, and U'm very
sure | should not.  And theve wounld be trees
to fell and the land to clear.” (this of
wenrse was A mistake, as we should be
scarcely likely to take up » Novth lsland
bush section; but my knowledge of up-
conntry life at that time was chiefly obtained
from Amevican books of life and adventure
i the far West, and a log cabiu in the midst
of a half-cleared paddock was my idea of a
coantry life.)

Jack acknowledged that hie had never seen
a plough uwear enough to pass an opinien as
to its business end, but opined “that what
man had done man might do,” and that he
supposed lie could lesru.

* There's no time for that.  We maust begin
to carn some money atonce.  How mueh do
you think we have spent since we came oot
two months ago ¥

“Don’t know, and don’t much care. About
twice as much as we onght, I suppose.”

[ told him, and he made a little grimace.

“T call it great economy,” he declared.
“I used to spend twice as much at home.”

*Well, at that vate our money will last us
exactly three years and eight months.  Aund
what is to become of us at the end of that
time? There is nothing for it but to try the
stove. You see I could help in that. Keep
the books and mind the shop. Oh! I really
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think 1 shall like it. Quite u numbor of
great people at Home have gone into trade
of late yrars,” and T mentionod soveral woll-
known instances in London Secicty. % One
has only got to weigh ont the things carefully
Al
ways give good articles, nnd never charge
Oh! Lam cerfain wo

and see that one makes no mistales.

too much or too little,
shall like i, and at any rate we shall be
doing something.”

My eagerness carried the day. Jack had
no fecling one way or the other. Waork, of
the kind that enens daily bread, was not an
Not that he
was lazy, he was full of life and energy, bat

inherited instinet with hini

he had no commercial instincts and uever
acquired then.

So we bought & seetion in a rising towu-
ship, and procecded to orect o house amd
store.

The townskip was certainly vising in the
sense that it had net yet risen, aud 1 may
add, in paventhesis, that i & still vising io
the sanwe sonse,

We saw it fivst on paper, and it looked
very wnposing.  'The plans were nicely drawn
and colored in mnthemadical parallelograms,
with here and there a corner ent off to snit
ihe exigencier of the land, through which a

creck wound its serpentine course, interfering

a gond deal with the said parallelograms,
Throngh the centre of the plan ran a high
road o1 main street, und there were sovers]
minor streets at right angles. Owe good
large section was marked * Chureh "—tha
churelt of the Future; ancther was alloeated
for a school, and all the rest were pretty
much at our disposal. [t wos explained to
us that a store, & blacksmith's forge, later an
hotel, and still luter & school and o bank, go
to form a vising township in New Zeatand.
Our store would therefore e the nucleus of
Stenthelave.

The township was ten miles from the
nearest vwilway station, and two from the
pleasant homestead of our kind friends, the
Stanutons, who invited us to stay with them
while our own house was being built,

When T first saw Btrathelave, my hept
sank, for | found it consisted of two cottages



