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rill ske seek fa Mm that fine 3trr-
eedios. gen ifeaess scd 
Where could she fad 

jthoe qualities better displayed? She 
ms aheolntely alone with this ma. 
«entirely in his power, shut off from 

i world and its interference as e.r- 
it they had bota beea 

L in an Ice fire at iLe Nor.h 
1 cast away on ace loae’y is

land. in the Sooth Seas, yet she felt
safe as if she had been ia hcr osa 

horn, or her uncle's, with every pro
tection that human pore; toald give.

• He had never presumed vpcii t2.e sit- 
waflon in the least degree, he never 
«once referred to the circumstances 
of their meeting in the remotest way. 
he never even discussed her rescue 
from the flood, he never told her how 
fee had borne her through the rain to 
[the lonely shelter of the Mils, and in 
mo way did be say anything that the 
most keenly scrutinizing mind wool^ 
torture into an allusion to the poci 
and the bear and the woman. The 
fineness of his breeding was never e, 
well exhibit =d as in this reticence. 
t!cr.- eft* + -.can not it is what be 
(•(.o- -int than what fce does
th^: sôùw.çs the n:aa.

it v.4 -i he tolly to dery fast he 
neve: :vjt v. these thirds, liad
L«* :v: ...eti. there uvuld be co
n.- :. -ii fcij -ilenvv.-; hut te rcujeai- 
ber .1:ehi aai to he?:> still—aye. «hat 
shc'vvU :he 11? would close his
eyes hi that little rocai oa the ether 
sic? ci the door aa«l see again the 
dark poai. her white shoulders, ter 
graceful arms, the lovely face with 
its crown of sunny hair rising above 
the rush lac water. He had listened 
to the roar of the wind through the 
long nights, when she thought hix 
asleep if she thought of him at all. 
and heard again the scream of the 
storm that had brought her to his 
arms. No snow «trop that touched 
his cheek when he was abroad but 
reminded him of that night in the 
-cold rain when he had held her close 
and carried her on. He could not sit 
and mend her boot without remem
bering that white foot before which 
he would fain have prostrated him
self and upon which he would have 
pressed passionate kisses if he had 
given way to his desires. But he kept 
all these things In his heart, pon
dered them and made no sign.

Did she ask beauty in her lover? 
Ah. there at last he failed. Accord
ing to the canons of perfection he 
did net measure up to the standard. 
His features were irregular, his chin 
a trill * too square, his mouth a 
thought too firm, his brow wrinkled a 
little : 9ut he was good to look at for 
l»e looked strong, he looked clean and 
he looked true. There was about 
him. too. that stamp of practical ef
ficiency that men who can do things 
always have. You looked at him and 
you felt sure that what he undertook 
that he would accomplish, that de
cision and capability were incarnate 
in him.

But after all the things are said 
love goes where it is sent, and 
1. at least, am not the sender. 
Thiè woman loved this man neith
er because cor in spite of these 
qualities. That they were might 
account for her affection, but if they 
had not been, it may be that that af
fection, that that passion, would have 
inhabited her heart still. No one 
can say, no one can tell how or why 
those things are. She had loved him 
while she raged against him and hat
ed him. She did neither the one nor 
the other of those two last things, 
now, and she loved him the more.

Mystery is a great mover; there Is 
nothing so attractive as a problem we 
cannot solve. The very situation of 
the man, how he came there, what 
he did there, why he remained there, 
questions to which she had yet no 
answer, stimulated her profoundly. 
Because she did not know she ques^ 
tioned in secret ; Interest was arouset) 
and the transition to love was easy.

Propinquity, too. is responsible for 
many an affection. “The ivy clinga 
•to-the first met trve.H Given a man 
and woman heart, free and throw; 
them together and let there be decent 
kindness on both sides, and it la al
most inevitable that each shall love 
dhe other. Isolate them from the 
world, let them see no other compan
ions but the one man and the one 
woman, and the result becomes more 
inevitable.

Yes, this woman loved this man. 
She said in her heart—and 1 am 
not one to dispute her conclusions— 
that she would have loved him had 
ho been one among millions to stand 
before her, and It was true. He was 
the complement of her nature. They 
differed in temperament as much as 
in complexion, and yet in those dif
ferences as must always be to make 
perfect love and perfect union, there 
were striking resemblances, necessary 
points of contact.

There was no reason whatever why 
TCnld Maitland should not love this 
mon. The only possible check upon 
h«r feelings would have been her 
rather anomalous relation to Arm
strong, but she reflected that she had 
promised him definitely nothing. 
When she had met him she had been 
heart whole, he had made some im- 

■« Pression upon her fancy and might 
have made more with greater opportun
ity, but unfortunately for him, luckily 
for her, he had not enjoyed that priv
ilege. She scarcely thought of him 

- longer.
She would not have been human If 

her mind had not dwelt upon the 
world beyond the sky-line on the oth
er side of the range. She knew how 
these who loved her must be suffering 
on account of her disappearance, but 
heowlng herself safe and realizing 
that within a short time, when the 
spring came again, she would go back 
te them and that their mounting 
wonld he turned Into toy by her ar- 
rtfll. she oeald net concern herself

attractive «or her thoughts chK at 
hast- AH the was too Hhtaltr 
torsr to entcvtala for mere thaa a

She Pktered often her ratnrn and 
never by any chance did she fthfc ct 
goirg hack to cfriliotieu alone. The 
man she loved worid he by her sUe. 
the ckarch’s Meeting would 
them one. To do her jestice. fia the 
simplicity and purity of her 
she never once thought of what the 
world might say about that loeg via
tor sqfcwin alone with this man She
aras so conscious of her ova inno
cence and o' his delicate forbearance*, 
she never once thought how humanity 
would raise its eyes and fairly cry 
npoa her from the house tops. She 
did not realize that were she ever so 
purs and so innocent she could ret 
now or ever reach the h’ga position 
which Caesrsr. who was noce *«"

wife enjoy!

CHAPTER XV.

The Man*» Heart.
Now. lore produces both happiness 

end unhappiness, but on the whole I 
think the happiness predotntestes, far 
lore itself if It be true and high Is 
Its cvk renard- Love may feel itself 
on worthy and may shrink even from 
the unlatching of the shoe lace of the 
bekmd. yet it joys fa its own exist
ence nevertheless. Of course its 
greatest satisfaction, is in the return, 
but there is a sweetness even in the 
despair of the truly loving.

Enid Maitland, however, did not 
have to endure Indifference, or fight 
against a passion which met with no 
response, for this man loved her with 
a love that was greater even 
her ova. The moon, in the trite aphor
ism, looks on many brooks, the brook 
sees no moon but the one above him 
in the heavens. In one sense his 
merit in winning her affection for him
self from the hundreds of men she 
knew, was the greater; in many years 
he had only seen this one woman. 
Naturally she should be everything to 
him. She represented to him not only 
the woman but womankind. He had 
been a boy practically when he had 
buried himself in those mountains, 
and in all that time he had seen no
body like Enid Maitland. Every ar
gument which had been exploited to 
show why she should love him could 
be turned about to account for his 
passion for her. They are not necess
ary. they are all supererogatory, idle 
words. To him also love had been 
born In an hour. It had flashed into 
existence as if from the flat of the 
Divine.

Oh. he had fought against It Like 
the eremites of old be had been 
scourged into the desert by remorse 
and another passion, but time had 
done Its work. The woman he first 
loved had ministered not to the spir
itual side of the man. or If she had 
so ministered In any degree it was be
cause he had looked at her with a 
glamour of inexperience and youth.
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snmed with desire to know.”
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hut

of the greatest service to me. I can't 
begin to count all that you have done 
for me; my gratitude—“

-Only that?"
-But that is all that you have ever 

asked or expected." answered the 
yesag woman in a low voice whose

and its obligations weighed down too 
wim ! balance upon the contrary side to 
f**an which his inclinations lay.

He was not worthy of this woman. 
In the first place all he had to of
fer her was a blood stained hand. 
That might bave been overcome in 
his mind; bnt pride in his self pun
ishment, his resolution to withdarw 
ishment, his resolution te- withdraw 
such time ns God completed his ex 

and signified his acceptance of 
tile imitait by taking away his life, 
held bin* Inexorably.

The dark face of his wife rose be- 
! fore him. He forced himself to think 
upon her, she had loved him. she had 
given him all that she could. He re
membered how she had pleaded with 
him that he take her on that last and 
most dangerous of journeys, her devo
tion to him had been so great she 
could not let him go out of her sight 
» moment, he thought fatuously! And 
he killed her. In the queer turmoil of 
his brain he blessed himself for every
thing. He could not be false to his 
purpose, false to her memory, un
worthy of the passion In which he be
lieved she had held him and which 
he believed he had inspired.

If He had gone out In the world, 
after her death he might have forgot
ten most of these things, he might 
have lived them down. Saner clear
er views would have come to him.

kTT VmMfmtiLnr Hls morbid self reproach and self con-
SSWS TnZlZ the“^ «•— -o-.d bar. bran efanged.

gradually unrolled itself before him. 
Conclusions vastly at variance with 
what he had ever believed possible 
ms to the «Oman upon whom he had 
first bestowed hls heart, had got Into 
his being and were in solution there; 
this present woman was the precipitant 
which brought them to life. He knew 
now what the old appeal of his wife 
had been. He knew now what the 
new appeal of this woman was.

In humanity two things in life are 
Inextricably intermingled, body and 
soul. Where the function of one be
gins and the function of the other 
ends no one is able to say. In all 
human passions are admixtures of 
the earth earthy. We are born the 
sons of old Adam as we are reborn 
the sons of the New. Passions are 
complex. As in harvest wheat and 
tares grow together until the end, so 
In love earth and heaven mingle ever. 
He remembered a clause from an an
cient marriage service he had read. 
-With my body I thee worship,” and 
with every fibre of hls physical being, 
he loved this woman.

It would be idle to deny that. Im
possible to disguise the facts, but In 
the melting pot of passion the pre
ponderant ingredient was mental and 
spiritual; afid just because higher and 
holier things predominated, he held 
her In his heart a sacred thing. Love 
Is like a rose: the material part Is the 
beautiful blossom ; the spiritual factor 
Is the fragrance which abides in the 
rose Jar even after every leaf has fad
ed away, or which may be expressed 
from the soft petals by the hard cir
cumstances of pain and sorrow until 
there Is left nothing but the lingering 
perfume of the flower.

His body trembled If she laid a 
hand upon him, bis soul thirsted for 
her; present or absent he colored 
before his tortured brain the sweet-.

But he had lived with them alone for 
five years and now there was no put
ting them aside. Honor and pride, 
the only things that may successfully
fight against love, overcome I He

Be

The Dark Face of His Wife Rose Be
fore Him.

could not give way. He wanted to, 
every time he was in her presence he 
longed to sweep her to hls heart and 
crush her in his arms and bend her 
head back and press Ups of fire on 
her lips.

But honor and pride, held him back. 
How long would they continue to ex
ercise dominion over him? Would 
the time come when his passion ris
ing like a sea would thunder upon 
these artificial embankments of his 
soul, beat them down and sweep them 
away?

At first the disparity between their

The little of manuscript KM
had noted were books that he had 
written. He made no effort to con
ceal such things from her. He 
frankly enough about his life In the 
hills. Indeed there was no possibil
ity of avoiding the discussion of such 
topics. On but two subjects was he 
inexorably silent. One was the pres
ent state of his affections and the 
other was the why and wherefore of 
his lonely life. She knew beyond per- 
sdventure that he loved her. but she 
had no faint suspicion even aa to the 
reason why he had become a recluse! 
He had never given her the slightest 
clew to his past save that admission 
that he had known Klrkby which was 
in Itself nothing definitive and which 
she never connected with that pack
age of letters wkleh she still kept 
with her.

The man's mind was too active and 
fertile to be satisfied with manaal 
labor alone, the books that he had 
written were scientific treatises in the 
main. One was a learned discussion 
of the fauna and flora of the moun
tains. Another was an exhaustive ac
count of the mineral resources and 
geological formations of the range. 
He had only to allow a whisper, a 
suspicion of hls discovery of gold and 
silver In the mountains to escape him, 
and the canons and crests alike would 
be filled with eager prospectors Still 
a third work was a scientific analysis 
of the water powers In the canons

He had wtiHngly allowed her to 
read them all. Much of them she 
found technical ang. gside from the 
fact that he had written them, unin
teresting; But there was one book 
remaining ta which he simply die* 
cussed the mountains In the various 
seasons of the jear; when the snows 
covered them, when the grass and the 
moss came again, when the flowers 
bloomed, when autumn touched the 
trees. There was the soul of the 
man, poetry expressed In prose, man
like hut none the less poetry for that. 
This book pored over, she questioned 
him about it; they discussed it as they 
discussed Keats and the other poets.

Those were happy evenings. She 
on one side of the fire sewing, her 
finger wound with cloth to hold his 
giant thimble, fashioning for herself 
some winter garments out of a gay 

, colored, red, white and black ancient 
‘ and exquisitely woven Navajo blank- 
! et, soft and pliable almost as an old- 
j fashioned piece of satin—priceless if 
I she had but known it—which he put 
at her disposal. While on the other 

| side of the same homely blaze he ; 
i made for her out of the skins of some 1 
of the animals that he had killed, a 1 
shapeless foot covering, half mocca- j 
siu and •""wholly ieggin, which she > 
could wear over her shoes in her 
short excursions around the plateau 
and which would keep her feet warm 
and comfortable.

By her permission he smoked as he 
worked, enjoying the hour, putting 
aside the past and the future and for 
a few moments blissfully content. 
Sometimes he laid aside his pipe and 
whatever work he was engaged upon 
and read to her from some Immor
tal noble number. Sometimes the en
tertainment fell to her and she sang 
to him in her glorious contralto voice 
music that made him sad. Once he

die kad oCy to ht nth arti.
In sack ways as a maiden may, to . 
bring joy to his own to make him 
speak. She did not dream of the re- ! 
ality.

One night, therefore, a month or 
more after she had come, she re
solved to end the uncertainty. She 
believed the easiest and the quickest 
way would be to get him to tell her 
why he was there. She naturally sur
mised the woman of the picture, 
which she had never seen since the 
first day of her arrival, was in some 
measure the cause of it; and the only 
pain she had in the situation was the 
keen jealousy that would obtrude 
itself at the thought of that woman. 
She remembered everything that be 
had said to her. and she recalled that 
he had once made the remark that 
he would treat her as he would have 
his wife treated if he had one, there
fore whoever and whatever the pic
ture of this woman was, she was not 
his wife. She might have been some 
one he had loved, but who had not 
loved him. She might have died. She 
was jealous of her, but she «lid not 
fear her.

After a long and painful effort the 
woman had completed the winter suit 
she had made for herself. He had ad
vised her and had helped her. It was 
a belted tunic that fell to her knees; 
the red and black stripes ran around
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coming to her. He had been down In- j do^jny best to make some return for 
to the valley, or the pocket, for » final | what you have been to me and have 
Inspection of the burros before the done for me.”
night, which promised to be severe, * *T ask but one thing." he said quick- » 
tell, and she had taken advantage of • ly. 
the opportunity to put It on. I i -And what Is that?”

She knew that she was beautiful; | But again be checked himself. i 
her determination to make this even- ; "No," he said. "I am not tree to ask I
leg count bad brought an unusual | anything of you " 
color to h-r cheeks, an unwonted And that answer to Enid Maitland i 
sparkle to her eye. Sne stood up as was like a knife thrust In the heart
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she heard him enter the other room, 
she was standing erect as he came 
through the door and faced her. He 
had only seen her in the now some
what shabby blue of her ordinary 
camp «lress before, and her beauty 
fairly emote him In hls face. He 
stood before her, wrapped In hls fur

The two had been standing confront
ing each other. Her heart grew 1 
faint within her. She stretched out 
her hand vaguely as if for support. ! 
He stepped toward her, but before he 
reached her. she caught the back of 
the chair and sank down weakly. 
That he should he bound and not free

r *. KERR, 

Principal

f.rea/.COat; ,BD0W *na lce cllnglng *° had never once occurred to her; the | 
The woman smiled at had quite misinterpreted the meaning 
produced. ! 'of bis remark.

it. entranced, 
the effect she produced.

"Take off your coat," she said gent
ly approaching him. “Here, let me 
help you. Do you realize that I have 
been here over a month now? I want 
to have a little talk with you, I want 
you to tell me something.

ness that Inhabited her breast He ' altuat,on8» not ®o much upon account could stand it no longer. At the end
had been clearsighted enough In an
alyzing the past, he was neither clear
sighted nor coherent In thinking of 
the present. He worshiped her, he 
could have thrown himself upon hls 
knees to her; If It would have added 
to her happiness, she could have 
killed him, smiling at her. Rode she 
In the Juggernaut car of the ancient 
Idol, with hls body, would he have un
hesitatingly paved the way and have 
been glad of the privilege. He longed 
to coi

of family or of property—the treas
ures of the mountains, hidden since 
creation he had discovered and let lie 
—but because of the youth and posi
tion of the woman compared to hls 
own maturer years, hls desperate ex
perience, and his social withdrawal 
had reinforced hls determination to 
live and love without a sign. But he 
had long since got beyond this. Had 
he been free he would have taken her 
like a viking of old, if he had to pluck

of a burst of song which filled the lit
tle room—he had risen to hls feet 
while she sang, compelled to the erect 
position by the magnificent melody— 
as the last notes died away and she 
smiled at him triumphant and expec
tant of hls praise and his approval, he 
hurled himself out of the room and 
into the night, wrestling for hours 
with the storm which after all was 
but a trifle to that w^iich raged In hls 
bosom. While she, left alone and

CHAPTER XVL

*Tbe Kiss or the H&üi *
"Did it ever occur to you," began 

Enid Maitland gravely enough, for she 
quite realized the serious nature of 
the Impending conversation, "did ft 
ever occur to you that you know prac
tically all about me, while I know 
practically nothing about you?"

The man bowed his head.
"You may have fancied that I was 

not aware of it, but in one way or 
another you have possessed yourself 
of pretty all of my short and, until 
I met you, most uneventful life,” she 
continued.

Newbold mffcht have answered that 
there was one subject which had been 
casually introduced by her upon one 
occasion and to which she had never 
again referred, but which was to him 
the most important of all subjects con
nected with her, and that was the na
ture of her relationship to one James

The man «lid not help hqr, he could 
not help her. He just stood and 
looked at her. She fought valiantly 
for self-control a moment or two and 
then, utterly oblivious to the betrayal 

; of her feelings Involved in the ques- 1 
; tion—the moments were too great for j 
| consideration of such trivial matters Z 
j —she faltered.
i “You mean there is sdne other wo**' 
man?” j

He shook his head in negation.
‘T don’t understand. There was ! 

some other woman ?"
“Yes.”
“Where Is she nor. ?”

DALTON’S
Livery, Sales and 
Exchange Stables

Edward Dalton, Prop.
McCallum Street.

ts-lra.

SYNOPSIS OF CANADIAN NORTH
WEST LAND REGULATIONS

“Dead.”
“But you said you were not free.” j 
He nodded. 1
“Did you care so much for her that THE soIe head of a family, or any 

now—that now—” jiunle over 18 years old may home-
“Enld,” he cried desperately. “Be- !E*cad a quarter-section of available 

lleve me, I never knew what love I^otnlnlon land in Manitoba, Saskat- 
was until I met you." I die wan or Alberta. Applicant must

The secret was out now; it had aVPear in person at the Dominion

to compara her with sweet obaer*1 her ,rom amld a thousand swords and aerted, quailed within the silent room ticence In recurring to Armstrong 
•arrimerai The world revenged Itself carry her to a beggar’s hut which love till she heard him come back. that he had displayed In questioning

* VA.lM Flaw* Ia * maIaa. A   -1 *. A. — A. . A
upon him for hls Ion* neglect, H had 
summed up In this one woman all Its 
charm, its beauty. Its romance, and 
had thrust her Into hla iary arms. 
Bis was sne of those great passions

would haie turned to a palace. And 
■he would hare come with him on tho 
same conditions.

He did not know that. Women 
hare learned through centurlee of

Often and often when ehe slept 
quietly on one side the thin partition, 
he lay awake on the other, end some 
timee hla passion drove him forth to 
cool the fever, the Are In hie soul In

been known to her long since, but Agency or Sub-Agency for the
now It was publicly proclaimed. | Olstric t. Hntry by proxy may be 
Even a man as blind, as obsessed, aa lnQ(*c :l* an>' Dominion Lands Agency 
he could not mistake the Joy that 11- (l‘ut not Sub-Agency), on certain 
lumlnated her face at this announce- ! renditions.
ment That very Joy and satisfaction Duties Six months residence upen 

lure or ner reiau rnsnip to one James Produced upon him, however, a very ®"a CU“‘V“U°“ ,lan.d *“ each *f
Armstrong whose name, although different effect than might have been h
be had heard it but once, he had not anticipated Had he been free. In- within nine miles of hh> horaestetW

deed, he would have swept her to hla on * ^arm °* al least 80 scree en 
breast and covered her sweet face certain conditions. A habitable 
with kisses broken by whispered house Is required except where re
words of passionate endearment In- sMence le performed* In the vicinity, 
stead of that he shrank back from her Live stock may be substituted for 
and It was «he who was forced to cultivation under certain conditions 
take up the burden of the conversa- - In certain districts a homesteader

forgotten. The girl had been frank
ness itself In following hla deft leads 
when he talked with her about her
self, but she had shown the same re-

whlch Illuminate the records of the weakness that fine art of concealment the icy, wintry air. The struggle 
past Paolo had not loved Francesca whlch man has never mastered. She within him preyed upon him. the keen I

her about him. The statement she 
had Just made aa to hla acquaintance 
with her history was therefore eufll- 
dently near the truth to paie un. 
challenged, and once again he gravely, 
bowed In acquiescence.

jin good standing may pre-empt a 
••Ton say that the la dead," the be- Quarter-section alongside hie homo-

tlon.

Oh, yes, the woman knew he loved 
bar. It wee not In the power of mor
tal man no matter how Iron hla re
straint, how absolute the Imposition 
of hls will, to keep hie heart hidden, 
hls passion undisclosed. No one could 
keep such things secret, hla lore for 
her cried aloud In a thousand 
even hla look when he dared to

stead. Price $3.00 per acre.
Duties—Six months residence In 

each of three years after earning
ï ïmVmurderer." he broke out homeeteid P»tent: *"° 60 acre, ex- 

^ tra cultivation Prd-emption patent

gan In sweet appealing bewilderment, 
“and that you care so much for me 
and yet yon—'

of her way. but she had compelled 
him to come In. The room that was 
kitchen end bed room sad store room 

wl_. i for him wee cheerless and somewhat 
i turn I pdf ®*T* at night or whan he was 

hla eyes upon her was eloquent of hlq, T<Ul.ot/l*r ** °^ukl* 
feeling. He never said a word, hew-, ”**» togathed ta the greet room. It 
«war, he held hie Upe at least lettered ! wVm’ tt —'
and hwuvl for be heUmrfa tbathraee [ ■<*-« V»a I

------------------------------- ----------- ---- -------- av~a —a., -a» ■ “I have withheld nothing from you,' —. ------- . cultivation pm-cmniinn net
never let him see what the thought of loving eye of the woman searched hls went on the girl, “whatever you want-' harshly. “There Is blood upon my obtained aa .non aa ho.
him. Yet he waa not without ana- face, scrutinised him, looked into hls ed to know, I have told you. I had hands, the blood of n woman who natent on certain conditions
plclon; If that suspicion grew to ear- heart, saw whet waa there. , nothing to conceal, aa yon have found! loved me and whom, hoy aa I wen, I .-tiler who has exhausted kta
U'"tT;w^d he control himself then? | She determined to end It, deciding Why you wanted to know about thought that I loved. She was my Mtead - purchas-

At first he had sought to keep out that he must confess hls affections, me, I am not quite sure.- , wife, I killed her. Ied home6tead
“It was because—" burst out the 1 "Greet God," cried the girl amased 

man Impetuously, and then he stopped beyond measure or expectation by 
abruptly and Just la time. I this sodden avowal which she had

Enid Maitland entiled at him In a 1 ones suspected, and her hand Instinct- 
way that Indicated she knew what -Vvely want to the bosom of her drees 
was behind the akddsa check he had , when aha kept that soiled, water 
Imposed open himself. stained packet of letters, "are yon

"Whatever yew mss ou. yoa^ curt-1 that man V 
•m * - ... \jr (To he oontlaued)

Ofita------------------------ *—’—■* ‘ *

She had no premonition of the truth j 
and no consideration of any evil con
sequences held her beck. She could . 
give free range to her love and her 
devotion. She had the ordering of 1 
their lives-end aha had the power to 
and the situation growing more and i 
more Impossible. «he fancied the
•ittar eesjjr terminable, «he thought j------ — -

P" nas. -^w, <a . sri*.

In certain districts. 
Price $3.00 per acre.

Duties—Must reside six months la 
each of three years, cultivate (' 
acres and erect a house worth $$M 
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