Don’t deny
them
This long lasting, delicious
gum is helpful to the teeth.

It also aids appetite and
digestion.

Give the kiddies all they want.
Use it yourself —regularly. Keep
it always on hand.

Sustain your vim, steady your
stroke, quench your thirst with
WRIGLEY’S, the great friend in

hot weather.

There was an old Spear-

woman lived in a shoe— -
s“Use i

after every

For her many young hopefuls
she knew what lo do!

She made them wmost happy
with WRIGLEY’S for all—

It kept them in trim at a
cost very small!

meal’’

MADE
CANADA

Wm. Wrigley it
Jdr. Co., Ltd.

Toronto, Ont.
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FORD OWNERS

will be interested to know that they can insure their automobiles against fire (includ-
ing explosion and self-ignition) at lower rates than the owners of any other make

of cars.
RATES AND CONDITIONS.
1916 Ford Touring Car, $500.....ccc0cevievrmvrones $6.00 for one year.
1914 " I R R00, o dsroebh b s v BbQ LY 5ottt 5y
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Cars over three years old that have heen kept in specially good repair will be insured
for amounts and at rates made to fit individual cases.
The cars will be insured while in any building or whilst on the road.

THE LONDON MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY

VT R Al SNE R T $863,554.52
Surplus to Policyholders ...... $433,061.40

F. D. WILLIAMS,
Managing-Director.

Head Office:
31 Scott St., Toronto.

Here’s a Vacation Trip

You'll “Write Home About”

Nowhere else in the world will you find a

S holiday-trip so diverting or so full of wvariety.
Cape Trinity. Eight hundred miles of lakes, rivers, and
» rapids included in our trip from Niagara to

the Sea. From Niagara Falls to Toronto; thence over Lake
Ontario, through the picturesque Thousand Islands; followed

by the exciting descent of the marvellous Rapids to Montreal
and quaint old Quebec; on down the Lower St. Lawrence and
up the famous Saguenay canyon, with its Capes ‘“Trinity”’ and
“Tternity’’; and, finally, along the Gaspe coast to the summer
resorts of Prince Edward Island and Nova Scotia. Sounds at-
tractive, doesn’t it? Then write for our beautifully-illustrated
book that describes it fully. Send 6c¢ in stamps to cover cost
of mailing.

Thos. Henry, Passenger Traffic Manager,

"CANADA STEAMSHIP LINES, limited

178 Victoria Square, Montreal.

THE COURIER.

Robbing the Camp Thieves

(Concluded from page 8.)

to their tent, but could not say as to
whether our stuff was there or not.
There were two men under a large fly-
screen ‘which, he thought, might be
ours. We waited there for about an
hour, tormented by hordes of count-
less mosquitoes, against which we had
no protection. Then, led by Charlie,
we made our way to the camp. Slowly
and motionlessly we crept up. Soon
the dim outlines of the tent appeared.
Gradually the eastern sky lightened
and among the trees faint, ghostly
streaks of light then sifted down. At
last we reached the entrance of the
tent. Dimly we could make out two
forms beneath the large fly canopy.
Charlie crept inside, and I saw him
draw his knife, but the sleepers did
not move. Very cautiously he made
a slit in the screen and drew out a
villainous looking pistol which he had
observed lying inside. This he brought
out and handed to Tom. One of the
sleepers stirred.

“Up with your hands,” I called
quickly.
There was a tremendous 'commo-

tion under the screen and we could
see the outside man frantically grop-
ing for his pistol. A bullet which I
sent into 'the ground brought them up
quickly enough. They cut sorry look-
ing figures sitting there with their
hands extended above their heads
and draped with the mosquito net.

“Take off that screen,” I wsaid to
Charlie, and with one jerk he tore it
away. They were a frightened pair
as they gazed into the muzzles of the
pistols which we held.

They were prospectors, one was red
headed and red faced with a bristling
red mustache; the other was a mere
boy, and very much frightened. The
elder man I marched out of the tent.
He came meekly enough. I stood him
up against a tree and Charlie quickly
and deftly tied his hands on the other
gide. Tom served his companion in
the same way. All of our provisions
were in their tent.

“Don’t you know that robbery and
arson are considered very serious
crimes, especially under these circum-
stamces ?” I inquired.

Till now they had not spoken a
word. “We only had enough grub for
another day or so,” replied the man,

“Well, you won’t need it now,” ‘n-
terrupted Tom.

“What are you going to do with
us?”’ he inquired.

“Hang you,” wsaid Tom quickly.
“You miserable, dirty cowards, you
weren’t satisfied with stealing our
grub, but you had to burn our outfit
as well. We could starve for all you
cared, but I guess we won’t now.”
He had finished tieing a noose on a
rope he had in his hand and advanced
towands them.

“Tt wiasn’t me,” screamed the bhoy.
«1 didn’t want to burn you out, but
he set the fire when I was down at
the canoe. I've got a mother.”

“All right,” said Tom coolly. “We'll
tackle him first.” ;

“You wouldn’t, you daren’t,” said
the man, but he was trembling vio-
lently.

“Oh, but I dare and I will. Comeé
on, Charlie.”

The man slid to the ground. “God,”
he whispered, ‘“have mercy.”

“That will do, Tom,” I said. “You
couldn’t hang a coward like that.

Get the stuff back over the portage.
We'll take their tent and canoe, but
we’ll leave them one blanket.”

“For God’s sake don’t take oul
canoe,” pleaded the man. “We've
only got a day’s provisions and W€
will starve for sure, and I don’t really
know where we are. We came north
from the railway.” ;

“You can live on frogs as we did,”
gaid Tom, “but not one ounce of grub
do you get.”

“Let ‘this be a lesson to you,” I
said, as we were ready to leave, “and
if ever we meet you in civilization
you go to jail, or if we catch you 11
the woods it will be a sorry day for
you. Just keep on down the river
and you will reach the Transcontl-
rental some time.” It was only about
twenty miles. g

“And frogs are quite plentiful,’
called Tom as he left with the pack.

(Charlie cut their bonds and we de-
parted over the portage, and made
cur way to a lake about four miles up
the stream. Here, on a little island,
we pitched our tent and had one good
square meal, after which we crawle
into our blankets, and it was nearly
night before we awoke.

“pom,” I said, “that was an awfu!
bluff you put up at hanging those
men.”

“Well,” he replied, “I could hav®
done it all right when I thought of
the trip we had had to catch thems
but when I thought of the one they
will have I changed my mind.”

In Lighter Vein

Taking No Chances.—Owing to the
shallowness of a certain harbour i
the North, the ships trading to and
from it have to be built with a light
draught. Commenting on this fact
one day, a facetious individual re-
marked to the skipper of a steamer:

“T reckon, captain, you would think
nothing of running your ship across a
meadow on a dewy night?” :

“Nothing at all,” came the reply;
“though, to make sure, I might gend
a man ahead with a watering-can.”—
Tit-Bits.
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A Convenient Rule.—The editor of
a mnewspaper published in central v
Pennsylvania tells of articles that he

THE TROUBLES OF A NEW PREMIER.
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Premier Norris, of Manitoba, waited upon by his friends.
—From the Grain-Growers’ Guide.
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