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CHAPTER IX.—Conlinued).

“Of course,” the Major conlinued, “it
will begin o look fishy if they don'l turn
U very soon, bul, on the other hand,
wiry on earth ecould one suppose lhey
had any hand in this alfair, The girl's
Jetters, and the falher's, loo, are mosl
friendly. There was cerlainly, up lo the
lasl momenl, no quarrel on.  Beosudes
Carlton was very rich, the girl was
aboul lo marry him, tie father was
agreeable—why on earth should- they
murder him? No, my idea is that the
blow came from some other direction.
Ycu euan guess whal I mean—whal do
you think 7"

Gordon nodded. “Anolher woman?” he
said. “If you are right, if this man Carl-
ton was leading a fast life, a double life,
as you suggest, certainly lhere might be
anolher woman who was jealous of
this marriage, and cerlainly she might
have done. or instigated, this murder.”

The Major ncdded with a relieved ex-

pression,
“I ‘am glad you agree wilh me” he
said. “I think that way will lis our

chance. But why the deuce have ihose
 piople disappeared, and why don't they
furn up again now that every paper has
an account of this murder! However,"
Le continued, laking a pull at the whisky
and soda, “in worrying myself like this
I am unjust to my men, who really are
pretty smart [fellows after all. You
sha'n'lt have a laugh ail cur expense,
Gurdon, over this affair, I promise you.
We'll soon unearth (hese Gaunts, and if
they won't tell us anylhing, why we'll
iry another track, that's all !"

Gordon left the Major's guariers with
ralher a heavy heart. He was sure he
had been frank wilh him. but it was
equally probable thal he had not by any
means ftold him all we police knew.
[ie could nol resist a feeling «f anxiely,
0 even wonse, as he realized ithat the
authorities already had |he CGaunts on
their list, and were engaged in trying lo
trace them. How quickly, in realily,
they had put their finger on the right
place, In spite of the Major's apparent
depression. - But it was a relief o Gor-
don to feel lhat they did nol al present
suspcte the Gaunts of the crime. Yet
Gerdon knew that, if they had the know-
ledge he himsell possessed, and were
aware that the young girl waos present
tha! night in the Regenl Slreet rooms,
they would not reluse, as-he had done,
to accept her confession, bul would at
once believe her guilly,

For a momenl Gordon had hoped that

¢ saw a glimmer of light himsell in the

lajer's theory of lhe jeslots woman,
butr he could not convince himsell. Heo
dlready fancled that there had been three
persons present at tha murder of Miss
Gaunt’s flance; how was il possible o
imagine thal there had been a fourth,
the jealous woman, and thal she com-
mitled the deed in their presence, and
why,- if this had been the acl of a
rival, should the young girl accuse her-
sell of it?"

Yel in spile of the ideas which ran
through his mind. and made him de-
pressed and anxicus, Gordon still stub-
ornly refused for a moment o credit
Miss Gaunl's story. She was innocent,
ho was sure, and he would prove it in
spite of herself, in spile of every one;
bi.t the police were on the scent; he mus!
acl, and quickly too, if danger was to be
averted, and where 1o lurn first he hard-
1y knew. Hawever, it musl be nearly
lime for lhe gambling house lo open,
and he decided to go there, and, before
doing anything else, to see il there were
nal a chance of discovering somelhing
maore concerning Mr. Usher, who, deep
in his own mind, he-believed lo hold he
key of the mystery.

Ite experienced no ddiflicuily on Lhis
secasion in passing the portals of the
heuse off Park Lane.,  His name had
been “put up” hy Billy, his nominal en-
trance fee of a pound had been paid,
e porter recognized him, and he found
the way clear.

e was, however, rather loo early for
the bacaral, which had nol yel com-
menced. Indeed, when he enlercd he
fcund that he was the only guesl who
had put in an appearance, and the pro-
prielor, awailing (hem, was warming
hiz back before lhe fire, and conlem-
plaling affectionately his gilded walls.

The [al Jewlsh individual soluted him
ccurtoously, but withoutl  enthusiasm,
and invited him to a share of lhe live,

“Good evening, Caplain,” he said,
withia glance at Gordon's bronzed bor:s-
head, where the forage cap had leit iis
mark. “A little quiet wo-nighl, but things
will look up very scon, This is aboul
the time when our members begin (o
come. Are you going lo have a lutler?”

“Certainly,” returned Gordon; “bul 1o
telt you the lruth 1 came ralher wih the
intention of meeling someone I saw here
the other night.”

“Ah, yes, yvou had a liltle hil <l luck
that evening. 1 recolleci you. |1 con-
graluiale you on your inillalion, Cap-
tnin, eh? Oh, yes, Colonel. We don’t
mind, bless you. Someone’s gol o win,
and why nol ycu, c¢h?”

"Why not?" relurned Gordon. “But

as I w us ::n:.'i_ng, 1 haoped o meel somoe-
ene lo-night in whom I—I lake an in-|
leresl. 1 fancy T musl have known

same of his pecple; bul, perhaps, you
can give me some informaticn about
hin>—a Mr. Usher?”

The praprietor grunled.  *Well., von
niov have Snown Lis people,” he sad,
wrnal’s very likely. 1" believe they are
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swells: bul him! 1 wouldn't make 100
riondly with him, it I mighl offer you
atipat

Gorden's eye brighlened, bul he affec-
l! a mild curiosily only. .

“Why?" he asked. “Is there anylhing
wrong with him .

“Wreng?  Well, he's done for, that's
all,  He's just about broke. le 1ay
come here to-night, or he may nol. Il
depends on il he can raise a few pounds
[0 lry his luek wilh. ‘Bul il he do¢s,
tnke my word for it, he'll lose, You see!
tie's done."”

“Put his luck may change.”

The proprietor shcok his head solemn-
Iy,

"“Nol il," he said. “He's done. We
know (hal kind here. Nol that we care.
[[e's welcome to win all we've got il he
cang but he won'k," . :

“You are quile a prophet then,” said
Georg?, emused -at the man's lone.

“Been al it all my life—1 mean this
business, not the prophetic oné—and we
oet tc know something. ‘Take my waord
fur it, Captain, whep a man comes to
where Usher has come, he had betier go
oul and hang himself—or else give up
ih - cards. And he won't give them up.
I shouldn't be sorry if he did, bul il he
will come, we can'l help ourselves, you
know. He's a member, and he's [ree to
punt so long as ha pays liis oney

‘down.”

“PDo yvou know anything of him besides
his  bad luck?' asked Gordon, seeing
that a little curiosily under the circum-
stances was not likely 1o creale a bad
UL Pression., .

“No. Wae don't bother al:oul members
private ccncerns so long as lhey play
the game. I did hear his people had
been rich once, and swells, as 1 suid. He
was going to get mayried just lntely, 1
heard, bul whether il'll come off or not,
I don't know. She's gol sune money, 1
believe. Poor girl. - A Miss Gaunt her
name was,”

“Miss Gaunl "
change color.

“Yes, that was Lhe name. le wanied
o do a litlle loan on the slrength of the
engagement, you know, bul he security
was not good enough, Major, though
I'm always glad o accomimaodale any
aof our members who want o litlle ‘ready’
01 a good note. Bul, you sce, theres
many 4 slip belween the cup and the
lip and I don't know Miss Guuni—never
heard of her. No, no, I dcen't do thal
kind of business; eh! whal? Bui thal’s
all I know aboul your man. Howewer.
1e'll perhaps be here soon. or s of
out alther members may be able la tell
you something more. Priend of yours,
you say 1"

“] was inleresled in him hecause of
his name,” said Gordon., aillfr & mo-
menl's hesilation. “1 don’l know him,’

Al that moment two men in evening
dress sirolled into the roam. and, laking
the proprietor’s attenlion, sived Gordon
from [urther embarrassmeni, He had
evidently got lo the bolioin of the pro-

Gordon fell himsell

prietor's information, and he did nol
wish 1o be queslioned in his lurn,
CHAPTER X\.
The rocm commenced o [l up, and

sooir the game of baccaral was in full
progress; but Gordon did not hasien 1o
luke s hand in il. He was very little ol
a gunmbler, and his altenlion was, be-
sides, fully occupied in saliching the
deor for Mr. Usher: bul as the nighl
drow on he almost commencead lo des-
pair of that individual's arcival, and 1o
fear thal it would have been lag much
forfune to chance upon hixn at the lirst
allempt,

Fortune, however, was upon his side
thatl evening, and.' by and by, looking
wp from the table where the piay had
become high encugh to atlract his atten-
lion, he [ound himself face 1o faee wilh
lhe abject of his pursuil,

A quick-glance assured him (hal things
were not so0 bad wilh -Mr. Ush . on [his
mghl at leasl, as the proprielar hnd sug-
gested, His while, handsome fuce waore
fer hith quile a cheerful expression, and
by lhe pile of chips which he lud pur-
chased and  placed belcre him wn the
table. it was evidenl thal from sonie-
where at all events he had suceeeded in
oblaining quile a handsome anound
with: which to lempt his forlune.

Almost involunlarily, Gordon f[oliowed
his exmmple, purchased a quantity of
ceunters, and his place al the
tu e,
opposile o the gambler. There was
e a struggle Belween him and {he man
[ram

oGk

tiee, ballle in this manner.

strnggle went: whether [ortune inclined

much cadgeriiess as was evineced by

his opponent,

But, alas: for a lme,.
favored the side oppasile lo
Lisher's side was successful, bul Gordon's
side invariably losi. It mattered nol
what he did, whetlier ‘he playved ligh ar

knw. or whelher his side had good cards |

o* bad, the banker was always vicleri-
ous. and Usher’s face became maore and
more smiling, while 'Gordon began 1o
srow anxious and doubtful,

Wilh a superstition which he cauld
kordly have acknowldeged even (o hiu-

T R e e aaard

1ingly,

e

Bul he sealed himself al lhe side | [action
10 ._ 1 sher. : : -
mans. after biting his Hngers IUPousiy|
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soll, ha had decided lo take the result of
this duel as an omen for the future, and
the signs were alroady pgoing lerribly
apainst him. The quesiion of finance
also eommenced to trouble him slightly,
net that he minded losing, for he ocould
afford for once to do sG, bul that the
stack of money which he had brought
with himm was dwindling very rapidly,
and he did not wish to lose sight of
Usher while he went home lo replenish
his pockets.

Suddenly an incident allracled his al-
enticn.  One of lhe players on Usher's
side made a laughing remark to that in-
dividual, and pointed to an object which
lay hefore him on the jable. Gordon
lcoked at this objeclt, and saw thal it
was an old and rather ballered silver
pencil-cese. It was placad beside Usher's
pile of counlers, and every now and then
he touwched it carressingly.

“Yes, it's my mascct,” he said laugh-
in reply to his companion’'s re-
mark. “It always brings me luck, bul
| lost it for a lime until fo-day. How-
ever, il's doing ils work prelly thorough-
ly alter its rest.”

Almosl smiling as he did so, Gordon
instinctively pul his hand fo his pcckel.
Mounted in silver, he always carried
with him a bullet which had struck his
wiuteh-chain in Soulh Africa, and which
in some miraculous manner had spared
his life. II [etishes wera in fashion, why
not sel his bullet against Usher's penctl-
case !

To his disappoininianl a search in all
his pockels showed him thal he had left
the hullet al home, bul his fingers en-

~ountering another and unexpecled ob-

jecl he drew it forth.and lkoked at il
with & sudden lhrill. It was the knife
willh which Carlton had been murdered.
Ho had placed it haslily in his pocket on
thal eventful night, and in all the anx-
jiely and excitement of the subsequent
lime, he had never thought of examin-
ing 1t Turther.

Pale and disturbed, he was aboul lo
kaslily return il to his pockel, when a
strange resolve came inte his mind. The.
weapon, ghastly as it wculd have been
open, with the blood now dried upon
it pblade, was closed and comparatively
innocent looking. Yel Gorden kKnew
that anyoie who had ever owned il must
recognize it, and he felt il it were pos-
sible thal Usher had commitled that aw-
(1 deed, as al momenlts he half sus-
pected, the sight of the knile facing him
here on the table of the gambling house
nmiust draw from him sonie sign of guilt
0 lerror. 3

Did il or ne!? Gordon could hardly
say. He placed the knife upon lhe green
clolh befors him, and he fixed his eyes
fimly upon Ushers face, The incident
occurred at a pause in the game, and
there was nothing to distract attention
[rem his manoeuvres.  All the-players
looked up and noted his aclion, some
smiled and nodded—but Usher?

Gordon's eyes were glued o his while
[ace, bul so firmly were his fealures
under his conlrol, or so litlle interest did
he {ake in Gordon's proceedings, that for
s moment he couwld hardly hayve sworn
thal Usher recognized the knife and
trembled.

And yel a mament laler he could have
veaved he did. 1L was not that the white
fnce turned whiter; Wal was almost
anpassible, or that Lhe hard green eyes
wovered and moved restlessly, for they
were never still; it was nol really that
lirere  was any definile or explicable
catise thal made him feel that the stroke
h+ had played had freen a good one;
bt something in the man's whole alli-
iide, which seemed to grow suddenly
lepse and rigid, in the whiteness of his
knucikles, which turned eolor instantly,
as if under the pressure of his clenched
flngers, and one deep swifl breath in-
stanlly repressed, which as -he remem-
bered and noted 'tht‘ll{lllitdu George’s
Lieprl heal [asler.

The lension was over immedialely,
Lhe gaune' began again, the hwao [etishes
were forgolten by all but their respec-
five owners. bub il was evident thal a
ereal change had laken place.

Wihelhier Gordon's felish had  virlues
crpally superior to that of Usher, whe-
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ther the Iuek had. ehanged nalurally, as|

luck aften does, 1L is impossible to say, |

ria that from thae monient
enlively deserted him,
and uron deserlion he camplelely
st his head.  He played heavily for a
lime: 1os!l mare sl more, lthen drew in
his horns wien %or a couple of rounds
thel ide furned in his favor, plunged
mcre heavily stil avhen it turned agam,
ard  hen conunencod a falal see-saw,
which broughtl hiqn oul a loser al every
COiij,

Gorden on h's sile contrived to hold
his own. bul his olientien was wholly
aecupied inowalching Usher, \\.‘!:a‘r:.-.?.;:l‘r-ﬂl
eves now el his oceesionally wilh an
eapression Gordon could nol help fancy-
ing almost venanious,

“He Tvecornizes the knile,” 1hcught
Gordon. “amd he hates me like poison
tr having it. but ii must puzzle him like
deuce o lhink Low 1 eame by 1t
and he'll end by Whinkiny my exhibilion
ol il pure accident, 1 sus «cl. llowever,
{hings are prouressing favorably; we l)
wait and see "

He was deslined 1o gel no ware satis-
for lhe mamenl; hawever, as
whose losses wWerr naw  enor-

il i is ¢
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lhat time forlh he [elt, and s .!ln.']; _
instinel made him desire lo commence | a resolution, and gathering |
1The way lhe |

o his side or lo lhe other, he felt musl | _
be a sign of future viclory or defeal; and { cand hardly knew whal 10 do.
he commenced o play with almost as |
e |
sparkling eyes and nervous fingers of | Usher. and he rose quickiy

Gorden. | ing
- 1= : "y - Iwsvanl=
(ccasionally the banker won, generally: | turn back and return thanks

lighl.
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“l have gol him this time.” thought
Gerdon, [ollowing closely, “and now al
leasl T may discover something ¢f in-
lerest."

It was eviden! thal on this occasion
Mr. Usher had no fesr of being follow-
ed, or no desire to escape supervision,
for he slrolled on slowly without lcok-
ing pehind him, eand Gordon had neo
difficuity in keeping him in vicw.

The chase on this occasion was a sheort
ona. Usher made his way down Park
L.ane, lurned into Piccadilly,.and at the
entrance of the Bathh Holel, he turned
for a moment and looked around him.
Gordon had been prepared for this lo
happen at any lime, and he had been
keeping carefully in the shadow of the
henses.  He did nat, therelore, lhink
that Usher had seen him, or had eny
idea Lhat he was being followed, yet a
queer gesture which the gambler made
a: he rang the bell of the hotel remained
in his memory and slightly puzzled him.

wWhen the door of the holel had open-
od “and admitled him, Gorden wailed a
moment or {wo, and then rang the bell
in his turn.

“Is Mr. Usher siaying here?' he asked
the hall-porter, who appeared presently.

“Yesg, sir; just eome in, sir, Shall 1
say yveu want to see him 1

“Noa. thanks:; it does not matler,” re-
turned Gordon quickly. “I will call to-
morrow.”  And he turned away.

“He is living there,” he thought, “and
lc-morrow 1 will go and see him. He
recognizes that knife, I am cerlain, but
I must think out some good excuse before
tuckling him, or 1 shall arouse his sus-
picions and lose my chance.

As he lurned beck to make his way
homewards, a man brushaed against
him. George did nol nolice lae fellow al
the lime. bul as he approached his house
in Regents Park, the same fhing occur-
red again, and Gecrge, laking a quick
look at the man fancied that he recog-
nized his features. Unless he was Inis-
taken. it was one of the club servanls,
tha man who had charge of the players’
coals and hats. This man had been fol-
lowing him then, there could be no doubl
of it, and thalt must be the meaning of
Usher's queer geslure as he slood al the
enirance tc  his holel. He must have
guessed that Gordon would follow him
when he left the gambling house, and in
that brief interval while George was de-
layed by the affair of his deserted stake,
ke must have bribed the man lo [ollow
him.

Gordon hit his lips as the cleverness
7[ (he while-faced man became evidenl,
but the knowledge had a brighl side as
well as a dark. The gambler would
know from his salellite that Gordon had
followed him home, and would be upon
his guard for lhe [ulure; bul, on the
olher hand, Gordon was mow assured
that he had not been mistaken when he
{hought that Usher recognized the knile,
and he had not misconsirued the sinis-
{er cfpression of his llerce, green eyes.
It was something to have gained thal
knowledge. .

IFor a momenl he hesilaled at the en-
trance of his house, Should he atlempl
to shake off the fellow who had sluck lo
him so closely, or lo bribe him {¢ desisl
from his spying? Yet where would be
the use? His name was after all upon
the* club books, and his house In any
[ondon directory. He had nothing lo
canceal, he thoughl. and withcul even
lurning to look behind him he enlered
his. hone.

Yel evén as the door shul behind him
he remembered that he had something 1o
conceal, some reason which must compel
him la be cautious. For as he slcod in
the hall the sight of Lhe hospital nurse
moving softly across one of the land-
ings recalled the lovely girl who lay i1l
upsairs, and the danger 1o her awhich
might lie in the espionage of his move-
menis and Lthe walching of his heause.
he been wise to let lhat mun go
s ensily who had been following him?

He strode quickly 1o the hall door
again and threw it open, but in the
maoonlit road there was no sign of lus
mysiericus shadower. and he was forced
o resign himsell lo the situation with a
sigh.

He eaught (ke hospital nurse as she
was making her way lao her palient's
rcom  Aagain, and asked her as to the

| young girl’s condition.

“Much belter, sir,” was  the reply.
“She has bheeome conseious again, the
fever has almaost left her. and she is al-
tagether greally improved.: Dactor Sey-
mour was here this evening, and he was
aslonished; he hes seldom seen so capid
A recovery. AWe must hope fie progress
will continue,"

“Indeed we must,” returned Gordon,
sincerelv, “Spare no lrouble. nurse. and
ask for all yot want. Could I—might-1
see her, de vou think?”

The nurse motioned him 1o wail for
a mament, while she sollly apéned (he

deor of Miss Gaunl’s room and peeped |

IIt.

“You ecan see her il you ave very
| gqriel,” she said, holding The door opén
for Gordon. “She is sleaping, 1 toek
e {emperature an  hour ago. and
everviling is all rights. I hoped she

weuld get a litlle prest.” :
Holding Lis brealh, Gordon leoked in
ai the sleeping ligure. whase long dark
ringlels swepl The while {ace ol (he pil-
law: bul he furned quickly away again.
The fever had llill-;‘-n"!L the dalivitun had

spenl iselit it wiaias no ]1]’]}_’_‘-‘1' 1 Sifhk
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ENGLISHMEN IN COBALT

OF ONE OF THE WVIsITUNG
JOURNALISTS.

VIEWS

Cousin Jacks in Red Shirls an: Promis
cuons shooting Are Not In Evi-
dence in Canadian Camp.

1. Hamillon Fyfe, in ine London
Mail, in an article on Coball, ¢ays: “The
big financiers have got intc Coball by
noew. ‘The camp s settling down, and
the wildly exciting days n[‘ﬁr.-.t linds are
aver. Butb all the ground-fleor men wers
peor men, and there are chances for tha
peor man yvelt, Engineers who have been
in every silver mining camp in the warld
say lhat this looks like Deing the richest
region yet diseovered. If that prophecy
i< justified, there are hound to be many
more exciting “finds.” Bul it is an “if"
in which there is much vies, The dan-
ger is that Coballt may “pinch out,” ns
Glher silver flelds like il have done in
lthe paslt. There is 50 muech preclous orea
right on llie surlace thal there are places
where you can rub ycur boot on the rock
aixl see il shine like a bright new silver
SIXpence, Bul most geologisis belicve
thal the rich values lie only near the sur-
face, and will scon be exhausted. How-
e cr, geologis!s, like olhéer people, are as
often wrang as righl, and al présent the
man who should express a douby on the
spot as lo Cobalt heéing s deep-level
propositton would be well advised O
leave camp by the next {rain. The camp
steaks with lowered voice of truck loads
which fetched Lheir owners ten lhou-
sand, fifteen thcusand, twenly thousand
pounds. Thal three mines alone have
made already $20,000,000 between them
iz an authentic facl, It is nolhing oul of
the way for the ore lo yield 75 per cenl.
of silver, and there are by-products, too.

SMALL FELLOW FLEECED.

The pitiful part of it is that the small
inveslor should be so [leeced. It may be
Lie richest silver mine field in the world,
but if it were capable of vielding a quar-
ter of -what the wild-cal prospeciuses
Lave promised it would have to Le four
times richer than even the oplimisls be-,
lieve il lo be. Already more money has
been lost aver worthless properies than
has becn made oul of paying mines. A
mania seized the Canadian public. The
newspapers  were  filled  with alluring
bails for the get-rich-quicks, who swal-
lowed them with faluous avidily. Now
they are beginning io see whal [ools
they were. Even if the produclion for
1907 lotals up lo $10,000,000, the ligures
predicted by Ihe most hopeful, T have
the autherily of Mr. Nicholas, of the
Canadian Geological Survey. for saying
Ihat this will not serve o pay a reason-
able dividend on morz than halfl the cap-
ital invested. And it was not "a reason-
akble dividend” which prospectuses pro-
mised—il was anything from 15 o 29
et cent.

The profi's dangled belore the eyes cf
thase wha are oul to buy claims as yel
unworked are even more alluring. 1 had
nel been len riinutes in the camp—! had
only strolled from the slation on the
edge of the lake up the muddy rcad o
the hotel just above—before o persuasive
prospector was Irying lo sell me a new
property which was morally cerlain 1o
turn oul a cinch. And as we wenl off lo
lcok at it—for I liked lhe prospeclor's
ccmpany, although I did rot want his
mine—up shambled a rough [ellow, &
French-Canadian miner, and pulling a
bit of ore out of lis shirt, tried the same
gume on my persuasive friend himself !

NO BRET HARTE ELEMENT.

Il i5 an easy place lo se2. Cobalt, for
c1' the big proposilions lie close around
the lake. which is iisell to be burrowed
under in the liepe thal bencath ils wa-
lers lie rich deep veins of silver, The
Right-ofl-Way and Larcse -shafls ard
within a biscuil-tass of (he station. Tha
Nipissing, just ocross ihe lake. (he Uni-
versily bul a shor! walk, and so on.
The minens' wooden shacks with hotel,
restauren!, stock exchange (witch iS
also Lhe thealre), and a few. stores, all
cluster together on one liifle hill just
above (he railway lrack., 1L looks, of
canrse. like a place that was anty siarted
vosterduy. Upon the permanence of the
vein Langs the question whether I :-ihgl[
arow inlo a big town ar wheiber the hill-
=ide. naw a busy human ant-hill, shall
in a few vears be deserfed again, and the
wooden  Fuildings left l¢ rol in silent
krneliness, Whatever lhamppens Coball
wiill always be an inleresdng  memory
by reason of certain peculiarities which
mark il off from all other muring camas.
There is no Prel Harte element abaul il—
na Cousin Jacks in red shivhs, po pro-
miscuous revolver sacoling, no lawless-
ness, very little gambling. and, sirang:
ail of all. na drink. I never ihonghl I:n
ses a leelotal mining cemp, bulb ihal a8
what Coball professis to be.s The halel
nrovides no  stronger slimulant Hhan
mnger ale. Al ihe vestaurant van drink
waler o o dry.  There is smuggled
whiskey in Ihe
sapital whiskey, o, as | disfov rad, my
[.[':-_aq--‘:‘ii.-l' Lt‘;ll;.;' il L o B
when he found 1 was not a buyer: Bul
na  liquor 1s openly on saie, Anil Ay-
thing like disorder is pul down wilh g
heavy hand.
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