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The HotelBarber-Shop

Elderly 1

party, whose
hair?what there is
of it?would look just
as well if a lawn-
mower cut it, has to
wait thirty-five min-
utes for his own spe-
cial barber

The manicure with the
eyes tells the cautious
young man how fond
she is of the theater.

The pessimistic barber, who al-
ways finds a bald spot coming.

The boy who
brushes you off has
a standing joke
with the manicur-
ist.

The man who
wanted to spend a

quiet twenty min-
utes, and the aw-
fully chatty barber
whose radishes are
up, and wants to
talk about them.
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Mrs. Zeubler, waiting while her little boy's hair is trimmed, watches the
manicure table, and decides then and there that in the future she will do
Fred's nails for him at home.
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