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she was fleing were away from the Gold-
ite direction.

Once more she changed her course. She
realized then that such efforts as these
must soon defeat themselves. At least
she must stick to one direction—go “on in
a line as straight as possible, till she came
to something! Yet if she chose her di-
rection wrong and went miles away from
anything—

She had to go on. She had to take the
chance. She plodded southwestward dog-
gedly, for perhaps a mile, then halted at
something like a distant sound, and peer-
ed towards the shadows of the sunset.

There was nothing to be seen. A hope
which had risen for a moment in her
breast, at thought of possible deliverance,
sank down in collapse, and left her more
faint than before. The sun was at the
very rim of the world. Its edge began to
met its way downward into all the solid
bulk of mountains. It would soon be
gone. Darkness would ensue. The moon
would be very late, if indeed it came at
all. Wild animals would issue from their
dens of hiding, to prowl in search of food.
Perhaps the sound she heard had been
made by an early night-brute of the des-
ert. already roving for his prey!

Once more she went on, desperately, al-
mostly blindly. To. keep on. going, that
was the one essential! She had proceeded
no more than a few rods, however. when
ghe heard that sound again—this time
more like a shout. i

Her heart pounded heavily and rapidly. |
She shaded her eyes with her hand, against |
the last, slanted sun-rays, and fancied she |
discerned something, far off there west-
ward, in the purples flung eastward by the
mountains. Then the last bit of all that
molten disk of gold disappeared in the
summits, and with ite going she beheld a
horseman, riding at a gallop toward her-
self.

The relief she felt was almost over-
whelming—till thoughts of such an encoun-
ter came to modify her joy. She was only
an unprotected girl—yet—she had no ap-
pearance of a woman! This must be her
safeguard, should this man now approach-
ing prove some rough, lawless being of
the mines.

She stood perfectly still and waited. A
man would have hurried forward to meet
this deliverance, so unexpectedly vouch-
safed. But she was too excited, too un-
certain—too much of a girl. Then present-
1y, when the horseman was still a2 hundred
yards away, her heart abruptly turned
over in her bosom.

The man on the horse was Van. She
knew him—knew that impudent pose, that
careless grace and oneness with his bron-
cho! She did net know he was chasing
that flying roof which had frightened her
horse from her side; that he had bought
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“Davis’ Perfection,”10cCigar

“With Song and Story

an evening around the camp fire passes
pleasantly, especially if there is a box of
“Davis’ Perfection’’ cigars.

= S ;
All Winners!

Every man who buys his SHIRTS from us is a big
winner over the man who buys his Shirts elsewhere. He

wins from the standpoints of VALUE and QUALITY, and
-very decidedly from the standpoint of comfort,

Prices 69c. to $1.25

CORBET’S

- 196 Union St.

a lesson for all from his sudden taking
off, urging all to be always prepared for |
the final summons, ‘

Another accident of a similar nature oc- '
curred about the same time in Water
street, the victim in this case being Alex, ;
Evans, of 103 Quen street, who is now suf- ;
fering from internal injuries as a resuld
The trench in which he was working wae -
about six feet deep, and it caved in on top
of him. Dr. D. E. Berryman says he will
recover. :

Two accidents of a painful nature occur- ~
red on Saturday in North End. Alliso
Armstrong, an ‘employe: of  Miller’s mill,
| Pokiok, had’part of one finger and all of
| another cut off while at work in the mill. *
Miss Margaret Arseneau fractured her
ankle as she was leaving a street car in
Douglas avenue. Dr. W. F. Roberts at- :
tended both the injured.

SATURDAY'S ACCIDENTS

The Death of Frank Carberry and
Injury to two Other Men in
Cave-in of Trenches — North
End Accidents
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Sincere sympathy is extended to the fam-
ily of Frank Carberry, who was killed in
the accident on Saturday last, when a
trench in which he was working at the
corner of King and Crown streets, caved
in, and covered him and a fellow worker,
Chas. Cain. The accident is one of the|
most deplorable which has oceurred in this
city for some time. It happened about noon
on Saturday, a few minutes before the
men were to have knocked off for dinner. Allison Armstrong an employe in Miller's

Peter Mahoney, Wm. Farraday and three | mill at Pokiok,was badly cut up on Saturday
Syrians were at work nearby, and notic-| while working about the machinery. Dr.
ing that the trench had caved in, ran to W. F. Roberts, who attended him, cut off .
ithe aid of the men who were entombed.| one finger-and part of another, and sewed ™"
Cain was standing with only his face show- up .two long, deep and painful wounds in
ing above the ground, and his head bent!the millmen’s face. Mr. Armstrong was
back. The only sign of Carberry was his working abont the machinery while alone:’
hat. - The men at once made efforts to iri the mill at noon hour. Through some
extricate those in the ground and the fire misunderstanding the power was put on
department was called out and assisted. when he was not expecting it and he was
Before 1 o'clock Cain was freed, but Car- painfully injured before he could save him-
berry was not uncovered until 2.30.- His self. ; ; .
body was not cut, but was reduced to| In the simple act of stepping off a street -
such a condition that it would have fallen | car, Miss Margaret Arseneau fractured her
double unsupported. He was about fifty-
six years of age, and is survived by his
wife, one son, James, and one daughter,
Minnie, all at home. Coroner Berryman
will hold an inquest.

The cause of the accident is said to be
that the trench was deep and not enough
shoring was used, while the ground there
is' made. -

In the cathedray yesterday morning.,
His Lordship Bishop Casey made very
feeling reference ‘to Frank Carberry's
death. He spoke of him as living a good
life and receiving Holy Communion several
times recently and of his preparing to re- him three months later and died in a sana-’
ceive again yesterday. His Lordship drew | tabum.
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ATURE'S lines are gracef‘ul,

S. DAVIS & SONS, Ltd., Montreal

Wakers of the Famous ¢“NOBLEMEN"'
2 for a quarter Oigar.

Buy Now. Save $1.00 per Ton.

 Canada’s Best Coal “SALMON ASH”

ADAPTABLE FOR ALL PURPOSES
$4.25-per-Ton-of 2,000 Ibs. $3.10 per Load of 1,400 ibs
Credit by arrangement. C, O. D, or Cash with order. '
For immediate deltvery in City proper. Phone—Main 1172. P. O. Box. l31i

CANADIAN COAL CORPORATION ‘

SHIPPING

MINIATURE ALMANAC

1910 Sun Tides

June Sets High Low.
13—Mon .. .. 8.06 408 19.54
14—Tue. .. .. 8.06 508 11.53
15—Wed 8.07 6.08 0.18
16—Thur 807 1705 116
17—Fri .. .. ..441 8.08 8.00 2.10
18—Sat.. ..., ..441 8.08 8.50 3400

“The time used is Atlantic Standard.

THE BATHING GIRL AND HER ““SAND "’ COSTUME

Since the doctors have declgred that the  gray-blue taffeta, and plain blue pipings
real good of a sea bath is_in the “Sun1(‘0mbine with pin tucks to make a pretty
bath” on the hot sand, many women do |trimming. Parasol, shoes, cap and hand-
not pretend to go into the cold water at|kerchief bag match the guit material, and
all, but spend their bathing hour chatting the daintily fitted costume of taffeta. is
and walking on the healthful sands—in a|worn over a carefully featherboned lining
bathing suit, of course, to get the most;which keeps the lines correct. A bathing L ! i
of the benefit of sun and air. This is a|suit made in this fashion of English mohair |an old cabin, far from his claim, to move |
sand bathing costume and is not intended |would be very serviceable and pretty for |it to the “Laughing Water” ground—only
for water use. The material is changeable

the “sea’” bath. to eee it wrenched from his hold by the

b mighty gale and flung across the world.
Portl —.
ortland, June 12 Ard, She made a somewhat wild attempt at

She knew nothing of this, but she sud-

denly knew how gldd was her whole ting-

ling being, how bounding was the blood

(I%Oi?’ I(:}mt;xa? (ng)'B d th. ke By PHILIP MIGHELJ Ea toilet of her hair—in case the wind
y Island, June 12—Bound south, sche] SAuthor of ““ The Pillars of Eden,” etc. - " W ibead v

. g ; . pped the tell-tale strands from be-

Freedom, Newcastle; Nobel H. Mahone ! neath her hat. Then with utter faintness

ankle on Saturday evening. As she was
leaving the car in Douglas avenue Miss
Arseneau made a misstep and fell to the
ground helpless. She was carricd into Mr.
Cowan’s house, and Dr. W. F. Roberts,who
was summoned, found that her ankle was
broken. Miss Arseneau was removed to the
general public hospital in the ambulance
yesterday ‘morning. y

Avonmouth, June 8—8ld, str Cornish-
man, Maddox, Montreal.

Liverpool, June 9—Sid, str Lake Mani-
toba, Evans, Montreal.

Penarth, June 8—S1d, str Avona (Ner),
Milender, Miramichi.

FOREIGN PORTS
Boothbay Harbor, June 12—Ard, schs
Vere B Roberts, Jacksonville; Annie, Bos-
ton; Lois V Chaples, Calais; Garfield |
White, St John; John G Walter, do;
Rescue, do; E Merriam, Windsor, M D s,
do. !

Rises
..4.42
..441
..441
..441

The
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in her veins! And she also knew, abrupt-
Iy, that now if ever she must play the
man. She had all but forgotten she was
angry with Van. That, and a hundred
reasons more, made it absoln(e]y imperat-
ive now that he ehould not know her ior
herself! ‘

Mrs. Smollen, formerly Mies Margaret -
Leavitt, a young heiress of New York is
dead. She ran away from home last Janu- *
ary to marry her father’s chauffeur, left

;

str Skogstad

SAILINGS FOR ST JOHN.
Steamers.
Indrani, chartered, July.

Erandio, 1,738, chartered.
Bellerby, 1,979, chartered.
Orator, Pernambuco, Jung 8.
Shenandoah, London, June 4.
Thorsa, chartered.

Yuba, 1,427, chartered.

PORT OF ST. JOHN
Arrived Saturday :
Str Gladiator, 2,168, Dunn, from DPer
nambuco; Wm Thomson & Co, ballast.
Str Calvin Austin, 2,853, Mitchell, from
Boston via Maine ports (sailed for Boston
direct).
Cleared Saturday
8ch St Croix, 101, (Am), Cole, for Vine-
. yard Haven for orders, York & Sunbury
Milling Co, 86,309 ft spruce plank, 155,451
ft spruce scantling.
Sch Cora May, 117, McLean, for Scitu-
ate, Stetson, Cutler & Co, 1,642,000 cedar
shingles.

DOMINION PORTS

“Montreal, June 12—Ard, strs Sicilian,
Glasgow; Montreal, London.

Sld—Strs Laurentic, Liverpool;
Témple, London.

Halifax, June 12—Ard 11th, sch Reliance,
New York. :

8ld 11th—Strs Oruro, Bermuda, West
Indies and Demerara; Ulunda, Liverpool
via St John’s (Nfid); Memnon, Mexico.

BRITISH PORTS

Queenstown, June 12—Sld, strs Cedric,
New York; Mauretania, New York.

Glasgow, June 11—SId, str Hesperian,
Montreal.

Southampton, June 11—SId, str St Paul,
New York.

London, June 11—SId, str Corinthian,
Montreal.

Mount

| Bedford; Quetay, Weymouth (reports on!

Bay; Scotia Queen, River Hebert; Helen,
St George; Georgie Park, St John via New |
June 6 off Cape Cod, during a southeast:
zale, lost about 20,000 feet of lumber). |
_ New York, June 12—Sld, str Thoru, Sti
John and Havana; sch Rhoda, Halifax. |

New York, June 12—Ard, strs Celtic, |
Livérpool; New York, - Soitthampton. |

City Island, June 11—Bound south, schs |
Calabria, Bridgewater for New York; Min-
nie, Liscomb (N S) for do; Lewis, Yar-
mouth for do.

Bound east—St Bornu, New York for|
Halifax and 8t John's (Nfid.)

Saunderstown, June 11—SIld, sch Noble
H. from Mahone Bay for New York,

Vineyard Haven, June 11—Ard, sch P
J McLaughlin, Perth Amboy for St An-
drews. 5

Sld—Schs Freedom, from Newcastle for
New York; Helen, from St George for do; |
Scotia Queen, from River Hebert for do;
Eva Stuart, from Parrsboro for Bridge-
port.

Antwerp, June 8—8ld, str Montrose,
Kendall, Montreal.

Port Reading, June 9—Ard, sch Rhoda,
Rafuse, New York.

Cld—Schs Alameda Willey, Hatfield, Cal-
ais; James William, Sprague, Halifax.

Pernambuco, June 8—8ld, str Orator,
Thompson, for St John.

Wilmington, N C, June 9—Ard, str Alm
(Nor), Brenan via Louisburg (C B.)

New York, June 9—Sld, bark Edna M
Smith, for Halifax.

SPOKEN BY WIRELESS SUNDAY

6.30 a m—Str Caronia, southwest of Cape
Sable, bound east. Str Canopic, 80 miles
southeast of Cape Sable, bound east.

1.30 p m—Str Furnessia, 130 miles south-
east of Cape Sable. bound west.

2 p m—Str Cincinnati, 215 miles south-

| the path of the sun and blotted out its

It scraped in the earth, not ten feet off
from where the pony stood—and she bolt-
ed and ran for her life.

Down went Beth, knocked over by the

mare. With a hideous crash the flying
roof was hurled against a nearby pinnacle
of rock. The wooden wings split upon the
immovable obstruction, and on they went
as before.

The pony had disappeared, in panic that
nothing could have allayed. The storm-
pall swallowed her instantly. Beth could
not have seen her had she halted a rod
away. Her eyes had been opened for half
a moment only before she was flung to
the earth. She was rolling now, and for
the moment was utterly powerless to rise
or to halt her locomotion.

When she presently grasped at a little
gray shrub, came to a halt, and tried to
stand erect, she was buffeted bodily along
by the wind with no gtrength in her limbs
to resist.

She was blown to the big rock pinnacle
on which the roof had been divided. An
: eddy twisted her rudely: around to the

In less than two minutes the world, the | shelter, and she flung herself down upon
atmosphere, everything had ceased to be.|ihe earth.

It was a universe of dust and sand, hurt- e ’
ling—God knew whither. : CHAPTER XXV.

In the suddenness of the storm’s de- g :
scent upon her, Beth became speechless A Timely Deliverance.
with dismay. Her mare dropped her head How long she lay there Beth could ney-
and slowly continued to walk. Road, hills, | ¥ have known. It scemed a time interm-
desert—all had disappeared. To go on- inable, with the horror of the storm in al
ward was madness; to remain seemed cer- the universe. It was certainly more than
tain death. Despair and horror together|2n hour before the end began to come.
gripped Beth by the heart. There was Then clouds and. the blizzard of sand and
nothing in the world she could do but to | dust, together with all the mighty roar-

ing, appeared to be hurled across

close her eyes and double low above the |1 ‘ ”
saddle, her hat bent down to shield her | firmament by the final gust of fury and
swept from the visible world into outer

face.
At the end of a few minutes only the space.

CHAFTER XXIV—_—(Continued.)
Her mare could not be hurried now; she
must last to get her to Starlight. To add
to other trifles of the moment, the bank
of cloud, so long hung motionless above
the -western summits, -moved -out across

glory with a density that would have
seemed impossible,

Scarcely had Beth fairly turned her
back to the west when a wind storm
swooped upon the desert. It came as a
good stiff breeze, at first, flecking up but
little of the dust. Then a sudden, omin-
ous change occurred. All the blue of the
sky was overwhelmed, under a sudden
expansion of the copperous clouds. An
eclipse-like darkness enveloped the world,
till the farthest mountains disappeared
and the near-by ranges seemed to magnify-
themselves as they blended with the sky.

With a sound as of an on-rushing ca-
taclysm the actual storm, eyclonic in all
but the rotary motion, came beating down
upon the startled earth like a falling wall
of air.

i t?
thL: Beth felt her heart begin new gymnas- -

lin her being, and weakness in her kLnees,
she prepared to give him reception.
He had slowed his horse to a walk. He

 rode up deliberately, serutinizing in obvi-

ous puzzlement the figure before him in
the sand.

“Hullo,” he said, while still a rod away,
‘“what in blazes are you doing l‘ere, man—
are you lost?” \

Beth nodded. “I’m afraid I am,” Her ut-
terance was decidedly girlish, and waver-
ing.

“Lost your voice somewhere, too, I reck-
on,” said Van. “Where are you going?
Where are you from?”

“Starlight,” answered Beth, at a loss
for a better reply, and making an effort
to deepen her tones as she talked. “I
lost my horse in the storm.”

Van looked around the valle y.

“Did, hey? Didn’t happen to see a stray
ruof, anywhere, did you? I lost,one.”

“T haven’t seen anything,” faltered Beth,

| whose only wish was to have him eay
something about her escape from this ter-
rible place. “But something frightened my
pony.”
{ would hike, that's all,”” he told her by
way of explanation of his presence here
on his horse, and he turned to look at
her again. “Didn’t you know this so-
called cut-off to Starlight would take you
more time than the road?”

“No, I—I didn’t know it,” said Beth,
!afraid he must presently penetrate her
| masquerade if he looked like that upon
! her. “What do you advise me to do?”
| He ignored her question, demanding:

{ “Say, is your name Kent ?—Glenmore

e

|

{'tics. This was her cue.
“Why, yes. But—how did you know—

“T was curious to see how far that roof
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Liverpool, June 11—Ard, str Corsican,

| Montreal.
Manchester, June 10—Sld, str Manches-
ter Shipper, Montreal.

o ”
Only a brisk half-gale remained in the}"r:?l‘f_‘“"? e
be endured. Beth had been all but torn | Wake of the huger disturbance. The sky: 5'% tmtct ‘:ltomi S}I:t? i h(;'?,ldlte' Yo
from her seat by the shéer weight and im-|and atmosphere cleared together. The| " o O(r'r dlblg(lw Z{-mgd )
pact of the wind. All the world was roar- sun shone forth as before—but low to P e

west of Cape Sable, bound east.
VESSELS IN PORT.

Steamers.
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frightfulness of the thing could no longer

ACT DIRECTLY
ON THE LIVER

Bilicusness and Headaches Quickly Cured
by DR. A. W. CHASE'S KIDNEY AND

and
the

irritated, cranky

bocy which s
out of sorts as
You don’t nee

torpid, sluggish liver.

o be in the blues long
if you know about Pr. A.W. Chase’s Kid-
ney and Liver s, for by their direct
action on the liver they relieve promptly
and prove lastingly beneficial.

One of the principal ingredients of this
medicine is known to the medical profes:
gion as a specific for liver derangements.
Quickly, naturally and certainly it awakens
the sluggish liver and drives out the poisons

\urhich cause headaches, biliousness, bodily

pains and a depressed feeling over the
whole system.

Vigor, strength and good nature will re-
turn when the liver is set right by Dr.
A. W. Chase’s Kidney and Liver Pills.
Dne pill a dose, 25 cts. a box, all dealers,
or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto. Write
for free copy of Dr. Chase’s Recipes.

R R R

RADWAY’S READY RELIEF

g this dis
atly stim-
vent doses of
with water,

with metallic poisons; therefore, keep
bowels free with the Regulating Pills.

Ask for Radway’s and Take No Swbstitules
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Frumentia, 1,680, Wm Thomson & Co.

Gladiator, 2,168, Wm Thomeen & Co.

Kanawha, 2,487, Wm Thomson.

Louisiana, 1,940, Wm Thomson & Co.

Toftwood, 1,961, F C Beatteay.

Terschelling, 2,972, Wm Thomson & Co.
Bark. .

Kremlin, 698, J H Scammell & Co.

Schooners.

Aldine, 209, A W Adams.

Arthur J Parker, 118, J W McAlary.

Benefit, 229, master.

Conrad S8, 209, J W Smith.

F G French, 151, C M Kerrison.

H H Kitchener, 99, master.

H M Stanley, 97. J W McAlary.

Katherine V Mill, 216, J W Smith.

Moama, 384, Peter Mclntyre.

Melba, 388, K C Elkin.

Manuel R Cuza, 259, P McIntyre.

Rebecca M Walls, J Splane & Co.

MARINE NEWS
Norwegian steamship Avona, sailed from
Penarth last Wednesday for the Mirami-
chi.

British bark Edna M. Smith, Captain|
Stevens, left New York last Thursday for |
Halifax.

British  steamship  Orator, Captain
Thompson, sailed from Pernambuco last|
Wednesday for St. John. i

British steamship Gladiator, 2168 tons|
net register, Captain Dunn, arrived in port!
yesterday from Pernambuco. She is berth- |
ed at No. 5 wharf, West Side.

The British steamship Huelva, Captain
Tonlin, passed Point Lepreaux (N. B.),
last Friday at 3 o'clock, from New York,
bound up the bay for Grindstone Island
(N. B.), to load deals for the United King-
dom. She wished to be reported.

(Additional shipping on page 3)

The case of Boyd vs Doyle, which has
occupied the atention of the circuit court
in St. Andrews for six days, was conclud-|
ed on Saturday, when the jury brought in‘
a verdiet for the plaintiff. The case in-
volved the ownership of a valuable piece
of land in St. George.

irouf of a house—from twenty miles away.

ing prodigiously. The sand and dust, the mountain horizon. When - even the
driving with unimaginable velocity, smoked | clean wind too had gone, trailing
past in blinding fury. lits lawless brother,

The mare had ceased to move. Beth ’ came as absolute as Beth had beheld it in|
was aware of her inertia, dimly. She | the morning.
remembered at last to dismount and stand | She crept from her shelter and looked|
in the animal’s shelter. At length on the | about the plain. Her eyes were red and
raging and roaring of the air-sea, crash- smarting. She was dusted through and!
ing onward in its tidal might, came a fear- |
ful additional sound. It was rushing on- |
wards towards the girl with a speed in-
credible—a sound of shrieking, or whist-.
ling, that changed to a swishing as if of
pinions, Titanic in size, where some mon-
strous winged god was blown against his
will in a headlong course through the
tumult.

Then the something went by—the whole

there was not a sign of anything alive. |
Her mare had vanished. Beth was lost;
in the desert, and night was fast descendf,
mg. i

Deliverance from the storm, or pex‘hapsx
the storm’s very rage, had brought her a'
species of calm. The fear she had was a
dull, persistent dread—an all-pervading
horror of her situation, too large to be;
acute. Nevertheless, she determined to
seek for the road with all possible haste!
and make her way on foot, as far as pos-|
.ﬁiblu, towards the Starlight highway and
its possible traffic. |

She was stiff from her ride and her
cramped position on the carth. She start- |
ed off somewhat helplessly, where she felt |
the road must be.

She found no road. Her direction may
have been wrong. Possibly the storm dft
wind had swept away the wagon tracks, |
for they had all been faint. It had been
but half a road at best for several milc.u.'
Her heart sank utterly. She became con- |
fused as to which way she had traveled. |
Towards a pass in the hills whence she |
felt she must have come she hastened !
with a new accession of alarm. {

She was presently convinced that she
had chosen entircly wrong. A realizing
sense that she was hopelessly mixed as-
sailed her crushingly. To turn in any di-
rection might be a grave mistake. "But
to stand here and wait—do nothing—with |
the sun going . down -this was preposter-
ous—suicidal! She must go on—some- |
where! She must find the road! She
must keep moving—till the end! Till the
end! How terrible that thought appeared,
in such a situation! |

She almost ran, straight onward towards
the hills. Qut of breath very soon, she
walked with all possible haste and eager-
ness, all the time looking for the road she
had left, which the storm might have
wiped from the desert. She was certain
now that the mountains towards which

jpation and its
g troubles—

Dr. Morse’s
Indian
Root Pills,

stand higher in public

estimation than any

others, and their ever-

increasing sales prove

theirmerit. Physicians

prescribe them. .
25c. a box.

behind i

S desery cilly b’c-{ the following day in water.

through. In all the broad, gray expanse|

To remove ink stains from linen, place
the marked linen in a saucer of milk, and

Do You Have

Headache

TABLETS
AND THE
PAIN

IS GONE.

“My first experience with
Dr. Miles’ Anti-Pain Pills
was a sample package handed
me. They relieved the pain
so promptly that I have never
been without them since. I
have given them to many
friends when they had head-
ache and they never failed to
relieve them. I have suffered
with neuralgia in my head,
and the first one I took re-
lieved me. They have cured
me of neuralgia. I would not
be without them.” )
MISS LILLIE B. COLLINS
R.'F. D. No. 1, Salem, Va.

Price 25¢c at your drugglst. He
should supply you. I[f he does not,
send price to us, we forward prepald.
DR. MILES MEDICAL CO., Toronto.

¥ind a player

VOCAL COMPETITION

Oh! simple excellence is all his aim!
Though there is naught to compensate
his zest,
He faithfully attends the basebdll game,
And strives to hollor louder then the
rest.

ANSWER TO SATURDAY'S PUZZLE

Right side down, nose at barber’s left hand.




