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“7’d die for my mother,” sobbed Jane “You're a good man, George,” faltered in the feeble brain, and slowly it gathered
] \ .

‘in canoes ‘e able to identify his locality,

1 & certain bt the that he was sixty miles fiercely. : Jane, as she stood beside him on the shape. What was it George had said?
o est[matlng y . B A . . .
o 0f Shir directly south of his trading post. In “That’s the last sacrifice anybody can steps, and to the listening ears there Something about dying—he had mention-
eir danger the vacant houses, he found a pair of make,” George returned, impatiently. came the sound of a kiss, and then foot- ed sacrifice—she moved impatiently, and
in flight, et and several pairs of socks. Very “No, you'll hve for her and that’s a steps on the gravel walk. the stabbing pain attacked her, shriek-
voyageurs poo"s he was met by a band of Indians sight harder to do.” Jane came softly into the room and ing warning t rough her nerves. After
one of the soon,Were much shocked at his emaciated Jane did not reply. The mother felt leaned over the bed. Her mother was the dizziness consequent upon the move-
 Shvough i ance. They took very good care the slow tears of age gather. After a breathing regularly as she feigned sleep, ment had passed, the thought still re-
trouble. . sppear carrying him, at times uncons- moment George spoke again. and Jane sank into her rocker with a mained. . :
_annoyed of hlm’t 11'111}5' fort which he reached, “Won’t you let me help take care of sigh. The struggle she had gone through _ “To sacrifice—to die—to sacrifice—"
it of run- cious, 12 bsence of forty days. The her—our mother, Jane?” had wearied her, and presently she slept. the words trailed in a slow procession
night and after an a9SCHEY O e adventure, called “Don’t—don’t make it so hard, George,” A stray tear glistened on her lashes, and in  through her mind:, A tear rolled down
morning, - . Cree Indm,l‘ll\s,l’ a_t w’ or “Great ’Spirit”. whispered Jane, imploringly. “You don’t repose her face lost its angularity, and her sunken cheek;'she groped for her
: him the .bzim 4 called him “Cheepe” understand. She’s used to me. It wor- seemed to take on some of its youthful handkerchief, but could not find it, and
thods  of - The Assinl mesb se of his wane ries her to have strangers about. Oh, roundness. The poor old woman on her finally wiped away the tear with her
leresh 1o : ur_bie corpse,}‘ e ed in due time forget me, George.” pillow looked at her daughter yearningly. nightgown sleeve. .
he daring appearance but ke rsccl)(vert ble. Jolin “Pm likely to,” said George, with a  “Poor Jane,” she thought, “she’s been _ Janestirred. She was evidently dream-
onditions, In the Seven ‘} ih el short laugh,” affer all these years. No, a good girl. George was not the only ing, for she smiled, and sighed, then
career of Pﬂtc_h”d was one 0 {; ga r;lson, ol(:‘; I'll go now, Jane, but I'm coming back lover she might have had. She ought smiled again. To the dim eyes regarg; s
cupying Fort Douglas. When he sought 4, orrow ‘for a final answer. Think to be happy—poor child!”” She lost her- ing her, she looked eighteen once more.
. to escape, With the other settlers, t0 it over dear, and don’t say no. I'll do self presently and dropped, into a_ light he old woman felt thirsty. Usuall
the North of Lake Winnipeg, he was made my share.” doze; but a thought was formulating she querously stated her n of a drin
a prisoner by the North West Company’s
i - agents and taken to Fort William.
Later in Montreal, he gave evidence in
connection with the Red River troubles
l and was spoken of as capable and diplo-
matic in his work.
l?::nOfwg: Many useful years of life were lived
aforesaid on the east side of Red River, near the
was to be old Kildonan church. Closely identified
fe, Mar with the welfare of the gettlement, he
pbunds i promoted the establishing of day schools,
- in goods Sunday schools, building of churches and .
ny store aided in the educational development of A
interest the community. The Hudson’s Bay Com- i
mpany pany recognized his services by a :
that the gratuity. He died in 1856 and rests in 0
e mon the historic old St. John’s cemetery in
s of :}fé Winnipeg. ' -
Bank of The traditions and records of the men i i3
- children of this period would indicate mental X KU . _‘
) culture and the desire to promote the e A\Y | FAY I :
’s money best in the historical drama that was = ==
children, developing. .
r, should -
akes the e
| of his - The Last Sacrifice
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continu
th, 1969, HE clock struck eight as the ;
annivers- I old woman opened her eyes.
le amount . She had been lying on her
accumul- back, as was her wont, and | = ASSN 3 NS T PN
 disposal = now she turned her head
t descent ever so slightly toward the window. 2
- next of She heard a subdued murmer outside—
the six- Jane’s voice and—whose? After listen- .
e Follow- ing a moment she decided it was George ‘
e named Martin’s. How long since she had last
» probate heard that voice? The tired brain en-
* E ' deavored to think: two—three—yes, 1t
| his son
i to ad- was three years.
1terest in Long ago, when Jane was young and
the des- pretty, she and George Martin had been
umber of the best of friends. Jane’s mother tried
, of Man- to remember just when he had left town.
Red and Finally she fixed upon the time, shortly
o bime after the accident to herself which had
 woelk -ont pinned her to the bed—full twelve years
il ¢ oht ago; and Jane had gradually changed
lt" Oui." from a gay and jolly girl to a quiet and
a‘f(l::;l d lin austere womanm. .
Bank of hThe old mother stirred uneasily, the . . o
g s o b e W ey &,  Electric Starting and Lighting
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eneration é,fslg, m&;%rggs,;‘“‘;féeganﬁﬁd d?é?:fas?gg ? s S ;l)lractlcal, as reliable, as efficient as the Ford engine is
s lll(;%v;: Little by little the meaning of the dis- % the new Ford Electric Starting and Lighting System.
inning of gﬁgggcgfguggdthgaggﬁ widibly e Nothing better has been produced—at any price.
2 . . .
the com- and finally as she gathered the gist of The Ford Electric Equipment consists of Generator,
| é?v?(}lml))ri: the ISIonversaéion, she listgng,d unasbgmeii. Starting Motor and Storage Battery.
: 8 o use, George,” said Jane, evidently : desi —mad
school O_f replying to an arg’ument from’ her com- itisa Ford product esxgned for the Ford car ein
Cfentm'!t’ anion. ‘‘Don’t ask me. I have stayed the Ford plant.
greggn::d by het Sig Jang—l el sty by bet Hll Built into the motor, which has been re-designed for the
7, having ““But Jane,” pleaded the man, raising purpose, it becomesan integral part of the power plant—
ﬁ’-tho,ﬁ; Hig olts 1 hig ementngss,, Teb ws siay —a positive starter of proven efficiency:
i 0o. I've waited a long time, and re- e . . ,
ent. In member, I have your promiée. We're —a powerfulhghtmg systemumformat everyengine slpeeg.
s epiploy; neither of us growing younger. 1If you'd A complete instrument board on the cowl controls the
tiver and 0’11)'\] let me take the helm—" system., :
1lin ad- “No—no”’ . . . 3
ssinigboine “But listen; let me help. You're tired The FOl‘d C'].l' 18 also equipped with the Standa_rd Magneto
stance of out, Jane. She’s good for months yet— to provide ignition independent of the batteries.
xiles, T foaybe Jure, 4w you going ba WEEW All Ford closed cars now have Electric Starting and
1d follow- " “My mother, George, my mother,” Lighting System as Standard Equipment. .
Pipestone, ﬁ?”f‘;}“ﬂ"““°~ “She has sacrificed for Come in and see it. If you have never driven a Ford
ben days e Bl thot yers: Shall £ o Jess for Sedan you have something to learn about motoring.
ln a e 1 . . - . . .
' f “1 know she’s y aother.” George ‘ PRICES—including Electric Starting and Lighting, Ford Sedan
lity Ii?i:‘(ll; carried. The ﬁgu}gl:)rnrtll?e bed waserig%d $1175. Ford Coupe $975, f. 0. b, Ford, Ont. (War tax extra) 105
bliced to with listening. “But you've given up
" covering ’f“,“]"‘j vears to her now. We could ‘ ..
In{ ake better care of her together than f C | F d Ont.
h:;;i{-:;‘:& you can alone.  She don’t see, Jane, that Ford Motor Company o ana 9 Lm‘ted, or 9
o it youre losing all that’s best in life. She’s
d and grown selfish, having you at her beck
nders avd coll all this time—sh—sh.” S— “
. | .




