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waa tbere able to ideDtify bis localitY,
e9timatiflg that he was sixty miles

directly south of bis tradinig post. In
the vacant -houses, be found a pair of
boots and sefveral pairs of socks. Very
soon, he was met by a band of Indians
who were mueb shocked at bis emaciated
jippearance. They took very good care
of bim, carryiug hixu, at times uncons-
cions, ta bie fort, whicb be Inreacbed,
after au absence of forty days. Te
Cree Indiani after the adventure, called
biin the "Manitou" or "Great Spirit".
The Assiniboines called bim "Cheepe"l
,)r the corpse, because of his wane
appearance but he recovered in due time.

i the Seven Oak& trouble, John
Pritchard waa one of the garrison, oc-
eupying Fort Douglas. Wben he soughit
to escape, with the other settlers, to
the North of Lake Winnlipeg, he was made

a prsner by the North West Company's
aet*and taken to Fort William.

Later in Montreal, he gave evîdeuce in
eonnection with the Red River troubles
and was spoken of as capable and ýdiplo-
matie in bis work.

Many useful years of 1f e were lived
on the cast ide of Red River, near the
old Kildonan cburch. Closely identified
with the welfare of the settlement, ho
promoted the establigbiiig of day schools,
Sunday sehools, building of churches and
aidpd in the eàueatioflal developmeiit of
the community. The Hudsoii's Bay Com-
pany recognized bis services by a.
gratuity. R1e died in 1856 and rests in
the historié old St. John's cemetery ini
Winnipeg.

The traditions and records of the mien
of this period would indicate mental
culture and the desire to promote the
best in the historical drama that was
developing.
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"I'd die for my mother," sobbed Jane,
fiercely.

"Tbat's the last sacrifice anybody eau
make," Georq;e returned, impatiently.
"No, you'fl live for ber and thàt's a
sight harder to do."

Jane did not reply. The mother fet
the slow tears of age gather. After a
moment George spoke again.

"Won't you let me help take care of
her-our mother, Jane?"

"Don't--do't make it so hard, George,"'
wbispered Jane, imploringly. "You don't
understand. Sbe's used to me. It wor-
ries ber to bave strangers about. Oh,
forget me, George."

"I'm likelv to," said George, witb a
short laugh,"' after ail these years. No,
VIl go now, Jane, but I'm coming back
to-morrow for a final auswer. Tbink
it over, dear, and don't say no. 1,11 do
MY shlare."y

"'You're a good man, George," falteredi
Jane, as she stood beside bim on theE
steps, and to the listening ears there
came the sound of a kiss, and thien foôt-
steps on the gravel walk.

Jane came softly into the room andi
leaned over the bed. Her mother was1
breatbing regularly as she feigned sleep,i
and Jane sauk into hier rocker with ai
sigh. The struggle she had gone tbrough
had wearied hier, and presently she slept.1
A stray tear glistened on hier lashes, and 'n1
repose hier face lost its angularity, and1
seemed to take ou some of its youthful1
roundness. 'The poor olil woman on hier1
pillow looked at hier daughter yearingly.i

"Poor Jane," she tbought, "sbe's been
a good girl. George was not the 9nly J
lover she might bave had. She oùghti
to be happy-por childP" She lost hier-
self presently ad dropped,. into a ièht
doze; but a thought was formulatIng1

in the fee le brain, and sloývly it gathered
shape.Wbhat was it Geore had said?
Somàetbing about dying-he bad mention-
ed sacrifie-she moved impatiently, and
the stabbing pain attacked her, sbrek-
ing warning togh her nerves. Mter
the dizzineas consequent upon the move-
ment had passed, the tbought still re-
mained.

"To sacrifie-to. die--to sacrifice--
the words trailed in a slow processon
through ber mind.\ A tear rolled' down
her sunken cheek;ýsbe groped for ber
handkerchief but could not find it, and
finally wipeà away the tear with ber
nigbtgown aleeve.

Jane.stirred. She was evidently dream-
ing, for she smiled, and sighod, thon

amild . To the dim eyes repzr-
in her sv 1 oked ei-"teen once more.
We iled wm fe'¶V thirsty. Usuaü

she querously stated-berned of a =

t 
i

-' c'

1~.

4~
Electric Starting and Lighting

ASPrcticl aable, aefficiet 8~esteFord egine la
jjtenteFord Electric Starting and Lighting System.

Nothing better bas been produced-at any price.
The Ford Electrie Equipment consiste of Generatort
Starting Motor and Storage ]Battery.
It is a Ford product-desigfled for the Ford car-niade l
the Ford plant.
Bufit, into the mnotor, which has been re-designed for the
purpose, it becomes an integrai part of the power plant-

-a positive starter of proven efficency:
-a powerfullighting systemuniformat everyengine speedL
A coiplete instrument board on the cowl controls the
zystem.
T1he Ford Car is also equipped With the Standard Magneto
to provide ignition indeépendent of the batteries
Ail Ford closed cars now have Electric Starting and
Lighting System as Standard Equipment.
Corne in and see It. If yrou have neyer driven a Ford
Sedan you have somethmng to learn about motoring.

PRICES--including Electric Starting and Ligbting, Ford Sedan

$1175. Ford Coupe $975, t. o. b. Ford, Ont. (War tax extra) 105
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The Last Sacrifice
By Alice M. Toon

H 1E dock struck eight as the
old woman opened ber eyes.
She had been lyig on ber
back, as was ber wont, and
now she turned ber head

ever se slightly toward the window.
She heard a subdued murmer outide-
Jane's voice and-whose? After listen-
ing a moment she decided it was Georke
Martin's. How long since she bad last
beard that voice? The tired brain en-
deavored to thînk: two-tbree-yes, it
was three years.

Long ago, wben Jane was young and
pretty, she and George Martin bad been
thie best of friends. Jane's mother tried
to remember ju@t when he had left town.
Finally she fixed upon the tinie, sbortly
after the accident to herseV. whicb bad
pinned ber to the bed-full twelve years
ago; and'Jane had gradually cbanged
from a gay and joily girl to a quiet and
austere womarn.

Tbe old mother stirred uneasily, the
sharp twinge in ber side warned ber not
to stir too much. The voices grew a
littie more distinct, Jane's decided and
cris, George's deep and persuasive.
Little by little the meaming of the dis-
connecting and barely audible words
sifted through the sick woman's brain
and finally as she gathered ,,he gist of
the conversation, she listened unasbamed.

"No use, George," said Jane, evidently
replying to an argument from ber com-
panion. "Don't ask me. I bave stayed
bY her this long-I will stay by ber till
the end."

"But Jane," pleaded the man, raising
his voice in bis earnestness, "let me stay
too. I've waited a long tume, and re-
member, I have your promise. We're
neither of us growing younger. If you'd
only let me take the belm--

"No-no"
"But listen; let me belp. You're tired

out, Jane. She's good for rnonths yet-
maybc years. Are you going to waste
Your life and mine?"

"MIY mother, George, my mother,"
moaned Jane. "She bas sacrificed for
'ne ail these years. Shall I do less for
her?''

"I know she's your xaiother." Geore
carried. The figure on tbe bed was rigîd
withl isteiing. "But you've given up

v-ears to ber now. We could
taei)(tter care of ber together than

(':" I Iialne. She don't see, Jane, that
YOl ou re ing ail that's best in life. She's
9"(1.a (Ifish, having you at ber beck
'11.u -Ill al this time--sh--sb5."
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