
% ACATIoN oA1 lA E ( CL,.,, r.
hIiioseif lie coi cille,i t. walk over thcoursýe once wblt lthe Scîlator pla3 cdThe Setialor was e lit of a dîjiTer. Teeîn1off lie sel loiids of eartli fi> ing. Tlîcî

to bide blis confusion, lie reiarked to hi!gîlest :bat do yooi tlîjok of otîr liîik,here, AMr. ,lues? Best 1 eretlasted,'' said Mark Twain, as lie wipedthe dirt froos bis lips.

Rapid Transit. 06

M'Norîîing, sir. Ves, sir ? Hair cul,
1sir ? S'have, sir ?'' saîîgo hîîleobsequîi, 115barber. Shave, please, - said the getle.mit, seatiîîg binxselfili the chair. Ad

liin rallier a litirry.,' Quite osir, "went on tlie assistant, lallîeriiig tlieuîistotîîer's face. .'I pride nimyself on 11, y1, Iuick Illetllodas sir, '' Tîxen lie lîrotiglîllis razor iîîîO operâtion. A few lightîninglirokes and first blond was (lrawn.'SorrY, sir,' apologizeîî the liai, scrap.

e îtîg away and îîtaking gasîtes liere aîid* tiere, titi the Opleratioti was at last con-clîîded. Waîîî -Iîything on1 YOUr face,*sir >' 'l,' said tîte customer, rue-
fully stlrveyitîg biosself int Ile glass,I'd be obligeaj ify'Oi'd leave îtly nose'!

Juvenile Mathcmaitcs.
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