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WEEK’S HIGH SPOTS SEEN IN D.C. THROUGH CARL THONER’S CAMERA
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This Is the start of the 25-
yard dash for—you know—
plump—Iladies at the Wash.
Ington Shriners’ outing. They we.
a lttle slow In getting away from
the mark, but when they crossed the
line—0, Boy! you could run a saw- ) e L R T
mill on that momentum! Ii the im- Fo T Rk \"\, -y
movable body ever met such u foree & A, : . \.\-

. o
the age-old problem would be solved § %y "IN ]
forthwith, TANER Y N ‘ E“pl

This mlght be the Almas Patrol wagon, but it isn't. It is Juq C
a baby carriage—now, don’t say the obuious thing. Dick Fooke:
. 902 G street northwest, Mayor of Marshall Hall, is Yeading lhv-
e, race for rolling-chair artists at the Shriners’ outing. Mrs. Thomas
\ Contella, 1416 R street northwest, is the occupant of the baby
\\trrlage. Isn’t she some—oh, what’s the use!

It takes a S(robg woun
t olithe disposition to unm swins.
nming in weather like we had early
lnst week. Miss Marguerite (Peggy)
Newnam. 919 1. street northwest,
kays: “The colder it Is, the more

room in the water, the faster you
L/O swim, the more fun yog :JJ.//

i " » : -~ ' 4 o you spell “croon wilh

Just see what is coming out of the East! B TrE de S ' ) 4k or %q " Nick Altrock, coach
The Shriners, on their recent excursion to Mar- - o, ot A R ey uum.-dinnl for the - Washington
shall Hall, used this trick chair to disconcert mem- i ¥ TR BRRE f } basehail team, got sore throal
bers and guests. About the time you sit down ] Ty R e e bawling out the éppesing piich.
somebody pushes a button and the bottom drops TR T TNy ers, 8o Nick has tiken to writ-
out, a la the stock market. She is Miss Helen ] Pt a L *. fng insulting notes on his baby
Phillips, 1912 Sixteenth street northwest. - o £ T N : typewriter. 1

Whoo—Whoo! Beverly N
Culllam, to be sare, with his
pet owl, Mpe. Pulllim
ages the Owl garage and
keeps this wise old bird as a
vombination mascot and ad-
vertisement, Like most wise
; g & : wople e owl asks ques-
If you were a painter, and _wnnled an idea for a canvas nntlt!l-d £ B _. tlltnnlni.(im:";m.-r 'I‘l\ml”fm”.
“The Siim Princess at the Bathing Beach,” you would probably pick : Many a man would like to
Miss Nama Aman, 8 Seventh street southeast, from the throngs at the i B ‘have that kind of & partaet.
Tidal Basin bathing beach. We leave it to you if these jockey caps :
they're wearing now-a-days aren’f nifty.




