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"I never want to see an-
other monument or
statue, or stuffed animal
?-I just want to go
home and lie down "

A terrible half hour at the Cor-
coran Museum while Mr. andMrs. Grouse, from Little Rock,
la., take a flier in art

"he Corcoran Gallery. Mr®. Rug-
;le» discovers that the statue of
)avid is wearing a Kat not unlike
he one the cook at home has been
rearing for the past two seasons.

Two "cullud putioni" whose regard
for proprieties is upset by the suffrage
pickets to such an extent that it causes
Eliza, on the right, to blush for her sex.

Opposite the White
House. "Well, it doesn't
look to me nearly as big
as our place in St.
Louis."

Lunch at almost any
Washington hotel. Mr.
Peck is considering
"Scrambled eggs Fou-
gere, 70 cents."
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Washington, D. C.

The
Washington
Monument.

Aunt Hattie,
notwith-
standing
the fact

that she is
hardly

the right
size to get

through
the window,

has that
sensation

of wanting to
jump off,

and is
terribly

frightened.
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Behind
the bars
of the

Treasury
window

at
lunch
time.


