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“There was an unflinching determin-'i
ftion in the words which was not lost
upon Sir Anthony. He smiled, and
tried to answer carelessly, but the
twitching of his lips did not cease.

“That is all right, then! A good many
of the engagements we hear of now-
adays must be made for fun, or they
are trial affairs, it seems to me, and
the man or the girl—generally the man
—kicks over the traces at the end of
& month or two, and sets the tongues
of all sundry and .wagging. 1 don't
want men to come here proposing un-
less they are sure of what they mean.”

“You shall never have cause to re-
gret having believed in me at any rate.
I ook upon my engagement as being
as blinding as the marriage ceremony
itself, and as for Margot—I am sure
of her as I am of a hereafter.”

“She is safe enough-if her word iz
given. I wish you every happiness,
and I am confident you stand a very
good chance of getting it.”

Jack took the words as a dismissal,
and left the room in search of Margot.
Sir Anthony had not offered his hand,
and Jack was conscious of the om-
mission—and thankful.

Outside the - door he paused, and
shook back his shoulders, as if shak-
ing off some unclean thing.

“The scoundrel! The unutterable
blackguard! If I could only kick him!”
he said with low viclousness, “If I
could only wipe the floor with him as
he deserves! The brute! And I don't
believe the possibility has ever crossed
either of their minds. Heaven help my
little girl if it ever does!”

He went upstairs, then, to the draw-
ing room, where Margot was sitting in
the firelight waiting for him. She did

not rise, but put out her hand to him |

with an eager little gesture as he came
to her side.
“Well?” she said, smilingly.

“It is all right. You are tied up

now, *ttle girl, firm and fast, and you

‘THE PRICE |

BY AGNES C. MITCHELL

HOH(e) e N OEO®

/

Res~rved.
i

d ]
are not to be allowed to throw me over, |

“What has he said?”
“Not very much.

ber it all. There—that’s better. He is
quite pleased, sweetheart; he was not
hard to satisfy, but he made one con-
dition. Guess what it is.”

“I couldn’t, Jack. Tell me,
very difficult, I hope.”

“We will marnage to fulfill it. He ap-
peared to have some visions of a
breach of promise hovering in the
background, and he made me promise,
in all seriousness, mind, that there was
to be no breaking off; neither you
nor I must go back on our word. Im-
agine it, if you can, Margot! He hasn’'t
any conception of what we are to each
other.,”

“No,” she agreed softly,
not understand.”

Then she put another question, and
her voice faltered slightly.

“Did he say anything about—my
people, Jack?”

“Your people?” he repeated. Her
head was resting on his shoulder, and
he was glad she could not see his face.
“No; he never mentioned them. Why ?”

“l was hoping he might. I had the
idea that my mother was not happy in
her married life, but she never told me
anything abouteit, and I could not ask.
And Dbefore she died she must have
destroyed her marriage and our birth
certificate, for they could not be found
afterward. She did not leave a single
i paper of any importance.”

“You have asked Sir
Jack said, tentatively.

“Yes; but he would not tell me any-
thing, and I have been hoping he would
tell you. I think he knows. It is your
right, Jack.”

“I know all I want to know,” he
said, quietly, laying his cheek tenderly
against her soft, glossy hair.

“He does

Anthony?”
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4218—A SERVICEABLE APRON.
Whether she possess a bent for art
which causes her to spend her out-of-

echool hours over paint brushes and
easel, or whether she is simply eager
to help mother in house-wifely pur-
suits the up-to-date school girl stands
equally in need of a cover-all apron.
This need not necessarily be an unbe-
roming garment.
shown
tion,
one,

On the contrary, as
in the accompanying illustra-
it may be quite a picturesque
The sketched may be
made in either high or low neck ef-
fect, and of any desirable tub fabric.
[t is fashioned
manifestly not
yrnamentation.

apron

very simply, and
to elaborate
To develop the med-
fumm size 3% yards of 36-inch material

will be required.

is
adapted

4218—F'our sizes, 10 to 16 years.
The price of this pattern is 10c.
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Measurement: Bust Waist

Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern)

CAUTION: Be careful to inclose
above illurtration and send size of pat-
tern wanted. When the pattern Is bust
measure you need only mark 32, 34 or
whatever it may be. When in waist
wseasure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it may
be. If a skirt, give waist and length
measure. When misses’ or child's
pattern, write only the figure, repre-
genting the age. It is not necesary to
write "inches” or “years.” Patterns
cannot reach you in Jess than one week
from the date of order. The price of
each pattern is 10 cents in cash or in
postage stamps.

Address —

PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
LONDCN ADVERTISER.

You cannot be expected not to wish to
iknow who I am, and for your sake I
{want the mystery cleared up.” She
jaltered her position, and looked at him
jentreatingly. ‘“You might ask Sir An-
ithony—he could not put you off as he
{put me. 1f he knew my mother
jwell, I think he must have
something of her husband.”
| Jack fixed his eyes on the dancing
flames that were leaping up from the
small allowance of fire in the grate.
“If she took such good care not to
speak of your father, or leave any clue
to him, she could not have intended
vyou tc know,” he said. “That is the
only conclusion you can draw, Margot,
and the matter ought to be left there,
dear. Very likely you are right—she
may not have been happy, and the in-
ference is that she made up her mind
that even his name would never bhe
anything to his children.”

“I can’t help believing Sir Anthony
knows. Don’'t you think he must?”
She was still looking at him.
answered her carelessly.

“I shouldn’t like to risk
on that. Though he did know your
mother, it does not follow that he
knew the man she married, and sup-
posing he did at the time, a man for-
gets a lot in twenty years.”

“But he might give you some clue.”

“It is better not to ask for it, sweet-
heart. You can trust your mother's
judgment, and if Sir Anthony is keep-
ing her secrets, we needn’t tempt him
to divulge them. It is the present we
have to deal with, and the future.
Tell me how you like this.”

He had taken a ring case from his
pocket, and she exclaimed in admira-
tion as a magnificent half-hoop of dia-
monds flashed up at her. He extracted
it from its white velvet bed and put it
on her finger, telling her that as soon
as their arrangements couldd be made
her wedding ring must keep it com-
pany.

She smiled shyly as she whispered
an assent and stood turning the gleam-

known

-

He

an opinion

the changing lights
forth.

“How did you guess the size?” she
asked.

the stones gave

mother’s, which she wore on her right
hand.

“I tried how far on my little finger
that one would go,” he said with a
laugh. *“You remember taking it off
and showing it to me one day when 1
admired it?”

She nodded and laughed also.
next remark sounded irrelevant.

“Sir Anthony has been kind to me,
but I don’t think he will be sorry to
let me go. He grudges to spend the
money, and, though I have tried to cost
him as little as possible, still I am an
expense.”

Jack Renton’s strong face darkened.

Her

asked, quickly.

“He 'does not say it, but I know. He
has not had much occasion to say any-
thing, because, though I had not fin-
ished at school when Mamma died, I
had plenty of clothes, and I have not
required any new ones. My Dblack

them before I came here, Tom has
been made to feel his position more
than I have,” she added, “1 don’t
know why, but Sir Anthony has never
been quite just to him, and sometimes
I think he will not remain long at Ab-
botsdale. He does not complain, but I
know he is not happy.”

“He can come to us when we
married,” said Jack.

are

CHAPTER VIIL

Another Man in the Secret.
Two hours afterwards Jack met with
the first opposition to his plans.
Mr. and Mrs. Renton were together
when he reached Conyngslea, and he
plunged at once into his news. Mrs.
Renton sat silent, looking rather white
and scared; her husband listened
calmly, his face set and hard as flint.
“Am 1 to understand you aright?”
he asked in an oddly level voice.
“Are you proposing to marry An-
thony Garrick’'s ward?”
“I am to marry Miss Beresford, Are
you not pleased, sir? I believed you
particularly desired me to marry.,”
“Pleased!” David Renton repeated
the word with biting sarcasm. “Pleased
to have the prospect of being connect-

though you wish to.” i

ievidemly their only friend, but thatis
Give me a share IO
of your settee, and I'll try to remem- | Whatever aversion you have to him

glf you knew her there would be no

Nothing |

“But, Jack, I want you to know more. ]

S0 |

dresses were new, of course, but I got |

and a good deal puzzled. "If ob
jection was to be taken to Margot be-.
cause she happened to be indebted to
Sir Anthguy for a home, the reason

was very paliry, indeed, he decided.
“I am sorry if you don’t like the idea;
the thought that you might not never
occurred to me. Sir Anthony has
given Margot and her brother a home
—he could not do less, since he was

an uncertain stare;

not a very close cennection after all
ineed not extend itself to her, surely.

| question of dislike. No one could find
any ill to say of her, though they
tried.”

He spoke awkwardly, almost jerkily.
David Renton made a gesture of haugh-
ty disdain.

i “Possibly not—she must
| some very specific attraction to induce
Anthony Garrick to provide her with

have had

~ AS FIRE FIGHTER
Blaze in the Children’s Hospital
aod Tois Thought the Fire-

men Santa.

New York, Dec. 26.—Tnere are just
a few more than 200 patients in the
Hospital for Ruptured and,érippled
Children at Lexington avenue and
Forty-second street. They are pa-
thetic little people—these boys and
girls, with crumpled backs, crooked
legs and other deformities of body.

But Christimas comes to these chil~

bread and butter; she would not have
been a good advertisement otherwise,”
he sneered. “But my dislike of him
is such that meither he nor any one
connected with him shall be received
tin' my house; I know the
knowirg him, I will have nothing to
do with him or his. You must take
your own way, of course;

that girl all
ceases, in
ship.”
“David, don’t say what you may re-
gret.”
| time, and her

connection between us
both business and friend-

quivering veice was
| reasonable,” she pleaded. “Don’t let
our lives he made empty agaln. Jack
did not know; you ought to have told
him before now why you could not
countenance any friendship with An-
thony Garrick’s people.”

“You have known of my visits to
Abbotsdale,” Jack said. “If you had
objections, it would have been only
just of you to have told me of them.”

“I have never interfered with your
comings and goings since you came
!into this house. You have been free
ito make what acquaintances
gpleased, and go your own ways.”
“Then why lay down such a rigid
ilaw now?”
|  ‘“Because I have reason.”

“Will you give me that reason?”

“The reason of my animosity to An-
thony Garrick, and therefore the root
of my aversion to his—ward, did I call
her? Certainly., He killed my only
i sister.”

He paused as if waiting for question-
ing, but none came.
theard his assertion:; the significant
stress he had laid upon his reference
to Margot was filling the younger man's
mind, and a new fear, the like of which
{he had never known, was gripping at
! his heartstrings with an icy clutch—
| the fear, or rather the certainty, that
{to yet another the mystery of Margot's
| parentage had not been plain.

'; “Long ago, before he was married,
{he courted my sister.”
{finding no remark forthcoming,
the silence himself.

{ Isobel Garrick’s mother—it turned out
‘ihe had been engaged to both at the

{same time, and Carry only knew of the |

| other woman a fortnight
| marriage,

before

The shock unhinged her

ébrain and she had to be put under re-

straint for a time, and afterwards,

Iwhen she was getting better, fired by |
| some idea of showing Garrick that she |
{had got over his defection, she ran off |

;with an Italian singing master.”
, He stopped again.
| gedy was fresh to

{ could not
ievcn yet. This pause was longer than
| the first, and Jack, feeling called upon
1(0 say something, put a curt question.

“Did that kill her?”

{ “It brought her to want.
{nothing of her till she wrote home beg-

him still, and
speak of it quite

he

| ging for help—she had drifted back to |
| Fleethill and had hidden herself in one |

We !

| of the slums down by the river.

1

| were all in London at the time and the
lit. I went to the address then and
!loarned that the day before she had
}been found on the doorstep, dead, from

| exposure. Anthony Garrick owned

ing circlet round and round, studying | these slums, and he had sold her sticks |

ia.nd turned her out.”

Jack’'s eyes traveled down the long
i

the costly furniture, the cabinets with

He touched a pearl ring, one of her |their priceless china, the tables laden
{ with silver curios and quaint, beautiful |
flowers every- ¢
:whore. And the woman who had been |

{trifles; and flowers,

jused to luxury and refinement such s

i this had fled from it recklessly because |

|of Anthony Garrick, and through him
{had died in the doorway of a slum.
| “He did not do it openly, of course;
| he was too wise for that; his reputa-
{tion as a philanthropist would have
;suffered," David Renton went on, with
la gueer, twisted smile. “His agent did
! the work, does it still, for Anthony
Garrick owns these hovels to this day,
and wrings his rack-renis from the
poor wretches who find shelter in them,

is at the bottom of all the misery and
the selling up. But 1 know, and, by
heaven, I hope not to go off the face
of the earth till I see him get his de-
serts!”

The last sentence broke from him in
an uncontrollable burst of fury. Jack
squared his shoulders as if he was

certain point,

“He could not have known about
| ber,” he said. “A woman he had made
love to. No! That was impossible.
The case was bad, and bad enough,
but he could not have known who she
was.”

The twisted smile came back again
to David Renton’s mouth.

“She was the one among the thou-
sand,” he answered, calmly. “She knew
he was her landlord, and she went to
him and begged for mercy—for delay.
I try to think her brain had never
recovered its balance, else she would |
not have done that. He laughed in her |

was put out. And he gave £500 to!
charity that very week.” i
A burning coal fell from the grate, |
striking against the gleaming brasses
on the hearth with a noise that seemed
very loud. Stooping, Jack took the |
tongs and replaced it, then straight-
ened himself and made an effort to
speak naturally. i
“I understand now,” he said. "Youz
could not do otherwise than hate him. |
But you have always been just. Why
should Margot Beresford be placed un-
der your ban?”

ed with Anthony Garrick! Thanks!—

To Be Continued.

man, and ‘

1 cannot |
prevent you making a fool of yourself
if you choosé, but the day you marry |

Mrs. Renton spoke for the first |

{ weighted with the sound of tears. “Be |

you |

Jack had scarcely |

David Renton, |
broke |
“He jilted her for |

his |

The sordid tra- |

steadily |

We knew |

|letter was a week old before we grvt'

troom, taking in the exquisite panelings, |
i

fighting the ground, inch by inch, to a|

face and refused, and the next day she‘

i dren just as it comes to others more |
’ifortur.ate. After the manner of their |
| age, next Christmas is in prospect as

| soon today becomes yesterday.
The playroom at the home is on the!
| fifth floor of what is known as the “cld |
! building.” A matron, Mrs. -Gillespie,
making her rounds among the sleep- |

morning, saw flames bursting from a |
! window of the playroom across the
| courtyard. Mrs. Gillespie called
night “watchman, William Ashley, and
he passed the word on to Superintend-
ent Oliver H. Bartine.

Two years ago, under the dircection
of Capt. James Sherlock, of hook and
i ladder No. 2, a fire drill was institut-
ed in the hospital. Each nurse and
physician has his or her part to do in |
an emergency. Because of the three
Christmas trees and the toys and the
excelsior and the tinsel, which were |
in the playroom ready for the Christ- |

mas celebration, Superintendent Bar- |

| tine had taken extra precautions. The |}
iﬁre hose on the third floor had been |§

hand |
were !
nig ;

| unrolled and carried upstairs;

| grenades and extinguishers

i grouped at handy points in the

| playroom.

At Superintendent Bartine’s word,

{ the clockwork began moving. The

Eheavy iron doors separating the wards |
were closed, nurses went to their

{ posts at the sides of the sleeping chil-

the | §

e v"':un',,.

ing children at 3 o'clock Christmas §
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{ dren, and other nurses and physicians |
| joined the superintendent and watch- ||

| man on the fifth floor.

An alarm was |

lalso sent in from the box at Lexing- |[§
| ton avenue and Forty-third street.The | |

i watch of truck 2, at Fiftieth street|

rand Lexington avenue, saw the flames, <

{ so that truck did not wait for the |
|alarm. In a few moments there came |
lanother truck and four engines. ‘
As the various companies got near |
| enough to see where
y noises of whistle and bell were stop-|
| ped, and they wheeled into place by |
| the hospital in silence. Quietly
| iremen were let into the bulding;
| quietly they mounted the stairs to the
i playroom. The efforts of the hospital
i people, while they kept down the fire,
had failed to extinguish it. Shc.ing
an immense bhox of excelsior, the chief
cause of trouble, to a window, the
| iremen broke it up and threw the
| parts burning into the street. 'The
woodwork which had caught was rip-
ped off—and the fire was out.
Although the men had worked with
the ¢guiet of expert burglars there
{ came a wail from downstairs.
“What's that?” a little fellow who
can’t raise himself from his cot with-
out assistance, asked a nurse.
“That’'s Santa Claus, dear,”
nurse answered.

the

The boy, his fears quieted, listened ! :

with open-eyed wonder at the sounds
| above him.

“But there’s more than one of him
| —" he persisted, doubtfully.

“Of course, he has to have men go
around with him to help put up trees
and carry boxes.”

The answer was sufficient. Others of
the youngsters stirred and woke, but
the single magic name, “Santa Claus,”
was passed, and all listened without
fear. Then there were steps on the
stairs. “They’'ve fixed everything and
| are going on to take care of the other
! children,” other nurses whispered, and
| then some could hear many horses
| starting off in the street below. “His
reindeer,” said the nurses. “Can’t you
| hear their hoofs?”
{an hour later all the bent and twisted
{ little human beings were asleep again,
dreaming of tomorrow.

It took some tall hustling to clean
and straighten and trim and air the
playroom for the Christmas entertain-
ment in the afternoon. But it was
| done, and not a child—unless one or
two of the older ones—knew that it
was firemen and not Santa Claus who
! had come into the hospital.

$8,000,000 FOR THE DITCH

Work Has Progressed So Rapidly That
Moirey for Year Is Exhausted.

Washington, Dec. 26.—The first bill
to be considered by the house commit-

“Does he make you feel that?’ he{and not one in a thousand knows he | tee on appropriations will be a defi-

iciency bill carrying an item of about
1 $8,000,000 to enable the Isthmian
| canal commission to continue the work
|on the Panama Canal w)hout inter-
‘ruption or delay until June 30 next.
jThe general bill for the current year
|gave the commission about $28,000,-
{000 all told, on estimates furnished by
|the then chief engineer, John F. Ste-
vens, but under the present manage-
ment the work has progressed so rap-
idly ‘tleat additional funds must be
provided if it is not to be stopped.

Commissioners Goethals and Black-
burn will appear before the commit-
tee after the holidays and present the
requirements of the situation, it
will not be difficult *»» make the mem-
bers understand what is needed; for
they spent a week on the isthmus just
before Congress assembled.

Another item in the bill will be
i several millions to provide the money
for armor and armament of the bat-
tleships now nearing completion.

The detailed report of operations in
the Panama Canal for the month of
November last has just been received
in Washington from the commission
on the isthmus and contains the fol-
lowing of general Interest:

The excavation in the Culebra di-
vision during the month was 790,652
cubic yards, as against 834,499 cubic
yards in the month of October, 1907,
and 221,642 cubic yards in the month
of November, 1906, The total excava-
tion during last monith was approxi-
mately three and one-half times that

the fire was, |}

the | 8

And a quarter of |

150 Dundas
and Carling

For $15 On
Saturday Only

Another of our big coat sales, which
are always noted for the surprising
liberality of the values, is due tomor-

row.

The values in this sale are noth-

ing less than remarkable, when you
take into consideration the stylish cut
of the coats, quality of material and
the great care exercised in the making.

We offer you a wide range of styles

in fancy tweeds, and plain cloths in
the leading colors and black. Both

semi-fitted and loose coats in all sizes.
They are sold regularly up to $22

each. Just on Saturday for $|5
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$10 Tweed Coats
For Just $6.75

These are made of serviceable, wear-

tweed, in several neat pat-

48 iuches lomng, loose fitting.
Lined throughout.
attractively trimmed with velvet and
fancy braid. Regular $10
each. Just for Saturday at

Collar and cuffs

$6.75

g‘ Children’s Tweed Coats

Regular up to $10

ARKE

Each For $5

150 Dundas
and Carling
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The Pure Food
Movement

Is very strong in Canada today. In no article
of diet is purity so important as in flour, for

flour is the basis of more than half your foed.
It is your duty, therefore, to see to it that the
flour you use is pure.

“FIVE ROSES” FLOUR is made by a
process which insures absolute purity, in so far
as it can be secured by the most scientific mill-
ing methods. From the time the wheat enters
the mi!l until the flour reaches the cook, it is

untouched by human hands.

The grain itself

is thoroughly cleansed before grinding, whilst
the fiour is sifted, time after time, through the
finest silk cloth, in order to remove the small-

est impurities.

These processes render “FIVE ROSES”

an easy and satisfactory four to use,

and

insure better results on baking day than can
be obtained with any ordinary brands.
Ask your grocer for it.

MONTREAL.

I.ake of The Woods Milling Co.,

Limited,

Lecal Cffice, Canadian Bank of Commerce Chambsrs, London, Ont.

shovel was about 74 per cent greater.
Of the amount excavated 67 per cemt
was rock and 23 per cent earth. The
average number of steam shovels
working during the month was 41.87,
against 20.46 for the corresponding
month in 1906. There were but 24
working days in the .month and the
average excavation per shovel per
month was 18,822 cubic yards, against
10,833 cubic yards per shovel in
1906.

During the morih there was a de-
crease in the force of commission em-
ployes, while the Panama Railroad
force remained stationary. Less than
500 contract laborers, Europeans and
West Indians, were received during the
month. Fewer men were recruited in
the United States than at any time
since March, 1906, and ithe decreased
demand for skiiled labor has permit-
ted the withdrawal of one of the three
labor agents in the TUnited States.
There are now 905 families of old em-
ployes in the commission guarters and
nearly 4,000 bachelors.

The decrease in the death and sick
rates noted in October continued dur-
ing November, the deaths for the two
meonths bheing respectively 277 and 267.
Among the white employes there was
an annual death rate of 15.35 per
thousand, as compared with 17:05 for
October. Among the colored employes
the figures for the same months were
respectively 22.77 and 29.22.

The isthmus has been free from yel-
low fever for more than eighteen
months. The figures indicate that
there has been a steady and continued
improvement in xhe health conditions
on the isthmus.

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup.
has been used for over THIRTY YEARS
by MILLIONS OF MOTHERS for their
CHILDREN WHILE TEETHING, with
PERFECT BUCCESS. IT ES THE

SOOTH
CHILD, SOFTENS THE GUMS. ALLAYS
ALL PAIN, CORES WIND COLIC, and is

for the corresponding month in 1908
and the average output per steam

the best remedy for diarrhea. 8old bhv
druggists in every part ¢f the world. Be

Coughs Cousting is the

worst thing you
can do to your throat. It inflames
the tonsils and aggravates the air
passages. Gray’s Syrup stops a
cough at once. It soothes the
irritated parts and strengthens the
throat and lungs. At all dealers,
25¢ and 50c a bottle,

COldS are inflammations of

themucousmembranes
usually of nose, throat, and lungs.
Neglected colds cause Prneumonia
and Consumption. Gray’s Syrup
will break up the most severe cold
in a day or two. It takes away the
inflatamation and relieves the nose
and throat,

Gray’s Syrup of

Relieves Colds— Hoarseness—Coid in the Head—Coughs—Bronchitis—
Asthma—Pain in the Chest—Dry Night Coughs—and permits Restful Sleep.
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TENOR AND CONSTABLE

Latter Followed Singer Upon Stage in
Order to Serve a Process.

Boston, Mass.,, Dec. 26. — An ele-
ment of comedy was mingled with the
grand opera at the production of “Il

Trovatore” by the San Carlo Grand
Opera Company at the Majestic The-
ater tonight, caused by the presence
of a Boston constable upon the stage
to keep personal guard over the tenor,
Carlos Albani, in the interests of Mr.
Oscar Hammerstein, of New York.
Early in the day a sheriff served the
papers on the tenor in a civil process
on behalf of Hammerstein, who seeks
to recover $1,000 paid the singer as ad-
vance salary when he came to Amer-
ica to sing for Mr. Hammerstein.

sure and ask vtot “Mrs. Winslow’s.”

Through the efforts of Manager Henry

Russell, of the San Carlo Company, a
prominent Bcstonian went bonds for
Mr. Albani in the sum of $25,000 for
his appearance when the case should
go to trial.

Mr. Hammerstein claims that Al-
bani is under exclusive contract to
him. Tonight Albani appeared =2s
Manrico in “Il Trovatore.” Just before
the second act was to be put on a
constable placed Albani under arrest,
on a process to secure the amount of
his wages for the week, which Ham-
merstein laid claim te. The constable,
after consultation with Manager Rus-
sel, consented te allow the singer to
complete the programme, but insisted
that he be allowed to remain on the
stage.

The constable kept on his overcoat
and hat, and whenever the singer
moved about the stage, the officer foi-
lowed, the audience usually hissing.
After the performance a bondsmar
was found and Albani was released.
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