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Nature’s cure for Liver

and Stomach Troubles—

Abbey's
S S?I'It

SOLD EVERYWHERE. 36

Insist that your dealer always sends
O’KEEFE'S “PILSENER”

“Tue LigeT Beer 1x THE LigaT BoTTLE"
(Registered)

===

/e O’Heefe Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited

Hotel York

NEW AND ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
Seventh Ave., Cor. 36th St.
EUROPEAN PLAN

RATES {'1.‘0 to $2.50, with detached bath
$2.00 to $4.00, with private bath
ccuples t 10 .og;; hical centre of the city, near the
(v)one,),( ottmvgl. l]tthmfrom one to five ml!mtel' walk
of twenty-one theatres. Cars ml the door, and within
shops. N

five minutes of all the large ref orman Grill
B:)zm. Cuisine of superior excellence. Moderate prices.

H. G. WILLIAMS, Manager

SOARBORO BEAOH

The Greatest Canadian
Amusement Enterprise

EVERY DAY — AFTERNOON AND EvENING
FREE ACTS

Grenada & Fedora, marvelous aerialists in
mid-air antics. The Fiery Elephant on
the Tight Rope. Raven’s Superb Band in
Daily Concerts.

HIPPODROME

Frank—— Myrtle
Chamberlain

Lariat Throwers

VAN CLEVE, DENTON AND PETE

Lane & 0’Donnell
Comedy Acrobats

CANADIAN COURIER

BAKER VERSUS THE FIRM

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 16.

“Hello, Jim! How’s business?” he
cheerfully cried.

“Fairly brisk,” I answered, at the
same time thinking that no person but
Baker would ever have the nerve to
come in after what had transpired.

“I thought it must be,” laughed he.
“Got a new case, too, since I left,
haven’t you? I see Riley is on a
shadow job now. Quite a come down
for one of our best men, isn’t it. You
know Riley has been following me
for two or three days. We've been
having a lovely time, he and I. I felt
just like a walk this morning, so I
started off good and early. Riley
came along like a nice little boy, and
we had the loveliest walk imaginable.

.Of course Riley might tell you dif-

ferent. I noticed him once or twice
over my shoulder and he seemed to
be perspiring quite freely. By the
way, isn’t it a beast of a hot day?
Why I am almost warm myself; and
poor old Riley: he is so terribly fat!
He must be making a noise like a pot
of boiling water by now.”

“Where is Riley now?” I asked,
when I could get a chance to put in
a couple of words.

“Why, he’s outside waiting until T
come out. I'm going to take him off
somewhere and lose him when I go
out, for it gets on my nerves to have
a guardian all the time. I just drop-
ped in, you know, to thank you for
putting a protector over me. So very
very kind of you, to be sure! Just
tell Williams that Riley and I will
have a lovely time this afternoon, and
not to blame him to-morrow morning
when he tells how he lost me. Good-
bye, Jim. See you later.” And off
he went, smiling as ever, and appar-
ently not in the least put out on ac-
count of Riley.

I told Williams about Baker’s re-
appearance later, and his remarks
were far too lurid to be put in print.

However, Baker’s visit had the ef-
fect of making us awaken to the fact
that we would have to use more tact
in future, and the following day, a
new man, whom Baker had never
met, was put on his track. We had
strong hopes that this coup would be
successful, and the man was told to
use the strongest precaution to avoid
becoming observed. He did, or at
least he swore later that he did, but
it was not long before Baker again
paid us a visit.

Again I happened to be alone in
the office.

“Oh, say, Jim,” he gasped, as he
beamed at me over the railing. “That
new man you have following me is a
regular dandy. Why, I didn’t notice
him yesterday until nearly ten o’ciock.
He sure is all to the good. You just
hang on to him and when I come back
in a few weeks I will make one of the
best men you have got out of him.
But tell him to try some other work
for a start and not to follow me, for
he will get himself disliked if he don’t
stop it, and you know I never like to
fall out with the boys. Well, good-
bye, Jim. Better luck next time! By
the way, I was to a palmist’s last
night and she told me that my old
firm was going to have an awful hard
run of luck and that it was going to
get worse and worse if I didn’t go
back. . I told her that I could not
think of it, and the poor old dame
nearly cried. She said these failures
were such terrible things and turned
so many good men out of employ-
ment, and almost begged me to go
back. Isn’t it funny how true these
people are sometimes, Jim?”

“Get out, you old croaker!” I shout-
ed. “This firm isn’t going to have
any failure yet awhile, and when we
want you we know were to get you.”

“All right, Jim,” he said. “You

know my old address. It will still
catch me.”

We did not see anything more of
Baker for several days but we were
continually kept in remembrance of
him. Client after client called us up
either over the phone or came into
the office with an expression of dis-
approval on their faces, and almost
invariably they would have some pro-
test to make about the way in which
we were handling some operation.

“What is the matter with you, any-
way, Williams?” said one of the old-
est clients we had, “Your men don‘t
seem to be able to keep under cover
at all of late.
piece of work out of you, nor have
I been able to do so for some time.
You will certainly have to do better
or I will be compelled, much as 1
dislike to, to go back to our old friend
Baker. You know, I suppose, that he
is working for Holmes and Boyd
now.”

“No. I didn’t know that,” Wil-
liams said craftily, “How do you
know ?”

“Well,” he replied, “I don’t suppose
I should tell, but a friend of mine
wanted some work done in your line,
and as he had always patronized
Holmes and Boyd, he sent to them
for a man. I happened to be in the
office and in came no one else than
Baker, and the same old Baker as of
yore.l)

“When was this?” asked Williams.

“Only yesterday,” was the reply.

When we were again alone, Wil-
liams turned to me and said “Why
didn’t our man report that Baker was
with Holmes and Boyd? What kind
of a crowd have we got anyway?”

“I guess,” I answered, “that our
men did not know he was employed
anywhere. They don’t seem to be
able to keep track of him at all lately.
He comes out every morning and
they do well if they keep track of
him until noon. It is my candid
opinion that he knows who is fol-
lowing him every day and simply
gives them the slip whenever he
wants to.”

“And that is where he is getting
his money to do all this devilment,
I suppose,” replied Williams. “Hol-
mes and Boyd! Yes, I guess they
would be willing to give him employ-
ment if he turns over all the business
we lose to them. That firm would
do anything underhand for the sake
of doing us out of a client. I have
been wondering lately where Baker
was getting money enough to loaf
around and tip off our men, and now
that is explained, all right.”

“Mr. Williams,” I said, “Why don’t
you take him back? He has the
upper hand, and although we may be
able to catch him in time, we can’t
do so before we have lost half of
our clients. Why we have lost over
a dozen already and it is getting
worse all the time. His yarn about
the old palmist was certainly no
dream. It's coming far too true.
The clerks are having a fine time
now with nothing to do, but they
seem to be about all who are enjoying
themselves in this office. I know it
will be a bitter pill to swallow to
take him back, but what’s the use of
bucking against a man like that. We
haven’t got his equal, and he knows
nearly every one of the men. We
might be able to get new men, but
we can't run our business without
men of experience. Come on, give
in! Baker would never turn us
down if we get him back, and I don’t
know but what he might be able to
bring back some of the clients we
have lost.” ;

It was a wonder the Chief had
listened this long.  Without giving

I can’t get a decent :

Why “Chateau Brand”
PorK and Beans are
Digestible—

No home oven can make baked beans
thoroughly digestible.

Because no home oven can generate a
sufficient amount of heat, and maintain it
long enough.

“Chateau Brand'* Pork and Beans are
slowly baked in small quantities at a time
at an even heat from start to finish.

By this process beans are neither burnt
nor broken but every particle of the bean
is mealy and perfectly cooked.

It's this thorough baking process that
prevents “Chateau Brand"’ Beans from fer-
menting when eaten, and makes them so
perfectfy digestible.

A substantial piece of choice pork is
found in every can of ‘‘Chateau Brand”

Baked Beans.
*‘Chateau Brand” Baked Beans are pre-

pared either plain or with tomato sauce
and sold in three sizes at 10, 15 and
20 cents a tin.

Wm. Clark, Mfr.

MONTREAL

COSGRAVE'S
XXX PORTER

AT ALL HOTELS

BUT ONE QUALITY—
THE HIGHEST ::

AT ALL DEALERS

—_

Fit for the finest building. Cos*

OShawa little enough. Reduce fire-risks:
M e t oS l Two thousand designs for stores
.ye halls, warerooms, churches, res*
Cellnngs sdences,etc. Write forhandsom®
ly illustrated book showing exclusive Pedlar design®
PEDLAR People of Oshaw?

Montreal, Toronto, Halifax, St. John, Winnipeg, M

.




