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MARK TWAIN IN A PARISIAN BARBER'S.

Fromi carliest infiincy it hadl beenîa cherishied amibi-
tion of mine to bc sbaved sonie day, iii a palatial barber's
shopi in l>aris. 1 wislicd to recline at full leniit iii a
cushioned invalid chair, with liiettres ab)out nie, and
sumiptuous furniture ;witlî frescocd walls and gilded
arches above nie, and vibtas -if Corinthian colunins
.stretching flir before nie -. witb perfuîîîcs of Araby to
intoxicate my 5enscs, and the slumiberous dronle of dis-
tant noises to soc.bi nie to slcep. At the end of an hour
I wouild wake tip rcg-,retftilly and find îtyface as smiooth
and as soft as an infant's. l)eparting, I would lift ni%
hands al>uve that l)arbcr's hecad and say -', Ileav'cn bless
V'Ju, ily son : ',

So 1 searced bighi and low, for a initter of two hours,
but never a barber's shop could 1 sec. 1 saw oîîly WI*v.
miaking establishmîents, wîth sbocks of dcad and repul.
sive Mair bouind uipon the licads of painted waxeni
brigands who stared out froin glass boxe.; upon the
passer-I)y, wvîtl thecir ston>' eyes, and scared iîn with
the ghostly white of their cotintenances. 1 shunned
these signs for a tinie, but finally 1 coneltidcz' that the
wig-nmakers nîust of necessity bc the barbers as wcll, since
1 could find nio single legitiînae rep)re.sentative of the
fraternity. 1 entered and askecd, and fomnd that it was
CeCi S().

1 said 1 wantcd t<) be shaved. 'lle barlber in<îuired
where iny ron wvas. 1 sai(l, ncver mind wberc nmv rooni
was, 1 wanted t0 bie sha,-ved--t-ibere, on the spot. There
%vas a wild consultation, and afterwards a hurrying to,
and fro and a feverishi -atheri ng upl of razors fromi ob-
scure places and a ransacking for soap. Next thcy
took me into a little menu, shabby back-rooni ; they got
anl ordinary sitting-rooni chair and placed mie in it, îvitlî
myw cont on). Mly (Ad, old dreil of bliss, Vanisied iiiio,
thin air!

1 sat boit upright, silcîîî, sad, and solcînui. One of
Ille wig-mlaking villains lathered niy face for ten terrible
minutes and lhîislied by plastcrint; a miass of suds into
miv nmotb. 1 cxpclled the nasty stuil withi a strong

Engis exleiv an sid" Frcgnr, ewrc!" hleî
this outlaw strapped bis razor on bis boot, bovercd ov-er

nie omninously for six fecarful seconds, and tieu swoopcd
down upon mce like tie genius of destruction. 'l'le first
rake of his razor loosencd the vcry bide froni nmy face
and lified mie out of tbe chair. 1 siormced and raved,
and the otlier boys cnjoycd it. Their beards are not
strong and tbick. L.et uis draw the curtain over this
harrowing sceîîc. Suffice it that I submnitted, and wcnt
throughi with the cruel infliction of a shave b>' a Frenchi
barber; tears of .cxquisite agony coursed down nîy
cheeks, now and tdieu, but I su rvivcd. 'Hlien tlîe incipi-
cnt assassin bceld a basin of watcr uîuîer m>y cbi,î and
slol)ped its contents over iny face, and into miv bosom,
and dowîî tl'e back of ni> ncck, witb a men l)retence of
washing away the soalp and blood. le dried my fea-
turcs %vith a towel, and was going to conib ni>' lair ; but
I asked t0 be excused. 1 baid, wirli wiîlîcring irony,
tliat it was sufficient to be skinnied--I dcclined to lie
scalped.

Humourist (boastinglv)- -" Why, sir, tlie patent medi-
cine sellers p)ut ni> jokes in their almnanacs."

Cvnicis-" I know it. TIhev do0 tliî to mnakec the
people ill. so that thcy will buy ilîcir niedicines."

" ladamn, I understoocl yotîr daugliter liad mnarricd
a rich liusband."-

" M' datîgliter, sir, nmarricd a ricli nin, I admit ; but
lie is a very îoor /wtsrndti"

A well-known Glasgow milliner lias a pet-parrot wliicli
liangs iii the slioJ, and whiclb ,le lias trained to say,

Oh01, hîow lovely ! " cvery tinie a customier eîîîcrs the
shop, and " Oh, liow prctty !" cvcry tînie a custoiner
tries a bonnet on. 'l'lie astute modiste is rcported to bc
doing, a reniarkably tliriving business.

"'\oncy, says a character iii one of Byrov"s come(Iics,
w'%on't purchiase lbappiiness."

'No," is tlîe crusbintg rcpl>-, « but it will ptîrchase
anl easy chair."

"Guard, I hope there wonet be any collisions.",
Railway Guard-" Oh, no fear, iiiîui."
Old Laidy-" I want you to be v'ery careful. E've

got two dozen eggs iii this ba.sket."
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