
What the Dickens Is It All About?
n ILSON GARDNER, The Star's Washington correspondent, analyzes the New Haven railroad scandal for you on page 3 today. You'll

find The Star replete with other interesting features, if you don't read it regularly, you're missing something. Always different,
always better than the others?that's our slogan!
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WEATHER FORECAST?Show-
ere tonight and Tuesday; rlelng
temperature Tueaday; gentle
southwest to west winds.

LAW VS. LOVE! AND DEATH WINS
n c 'Father Barred by Courts From See-

ing His Little Boy Pleads in Vain
With Wife, Then Slashes His
Throat With a Razor.

THE court had forbidden him to viait hi# home after his

wife filed divorce suit against him.

The liw decreed that he was not to «ee hi* four-year-old
oon.

But there is neither court nor law that can arbitrarily
rule out the love of parent for child.

S. L. Douglas, .V*. loved his boy
It was a love that drove a distracted father to suicide

Douclas cut his throat with a razor Sunday afternoon

YOU OIIGHTA
BEEN AT STAR
OFFICE TODAY

Mile. Maxie. Champion Toe

Dancer, Doea Leap From

Managing Editor's Desk.

LANDS ON TOOTSIES
Tuesday Noon "Pmaaing Show"

Performer Will Oo to Top

of P oatoffice.

The managing editor to with
A grouch this morning.

Bnt the rMt of the crew w*re

"dolled up" to kill and felt quite
?oclable.

Even the editor of "The Town In
Review" column In The Pink for-
got about the boll on the birt of
hi* neck and cheered up.

The city editor had bis new sum-
mer suit on

The sporting editor had hta hair
fussed up In a new pompadour.

"Vic" put on a new tie.
The courthouse reporter looked

\u25a0lick*and clean shaven, and the po-

lice reporter boasted a shine on his
\u25a0ho«*.

We Have a Visitor

Even the cub reporter had a clean
collar on for the occasion.

"What the?" the M. E began

"What's the celebration about V

The answer earae In a cborua I
After the M E. had left the of-

fice Saturday Ben Ketchutn. man
ager of the Moore theatre, dropped
In and promised to bring Masl»
King to The Bur this morning to
give a private exhibition of her
wonderful toe-stepplnr. Just to'
prove to us that she's there with
the goods.

Mazle King, you know, la the
dancer featured In "The Passing

Show of 191*." which begins at the
Moore tonight.

Hops Up on Top of Daak
Mazle came In all right thla

morning, and In spite of the doc
tor's advice to give his neck a
rest, "The Town in Review" man
stretched his neck like sixty.

So did everybody elae.
Mazle glided acroas the room,

then hopped right up on top of
the M. E's desk And he never
growled once.

Mazle gave everybody a pleasant
"once over," and even the M E
brightened up. Then she Jumped
to the floor and ?landed on her tip-
toes! Yes, sir' never touched the
balla of her feet. Hhe sure has
some wonderful tootsies

Will Olva Exhibition
Mazle Is going to give a public

exhibition at the postofflce tomor-
row, Tuesday, at 12 noon

She will tiptoe up the main steps

and up the three flights to the top

floor, then acrosa. and down again

Everybody la Invited to see the
stunt.

"EH be there with bells," said
the police reporter

"Me, too," nald "The Town In Re-
\u25bclew" man.

"1 always pasa by the postofflce,"
aald the M. K., "when 1 go for
lunch."

WELCOME RI6GS
FAIRBANKS, June 8.- Plan* are

tinder way for a "midnight aun" fe*-
tl»al here Jane 21, for the reception
of Thoma* Kicks, Jr., a member of
the Alaska engineering commission,
who will arrive on that date.

PHEW! SEE THIS
PHILADELPHIA. June The

bottmt June X in 24 year* wu pre-
dicted for today At 11 a. m., the
mercury bad climbed to 86 and was
riling.

Husband and wife »era unhappy
and their quarrel landed In (he di-

vorce court Pandtnc the trial, the
court had Issued a restraining or-
der to keep Douglas from visiting
hit wife or child, who were living

at 2301 Madison at.
Douglas ran* up hla mother,

Mr* I.oulsa Douglas, ISt h av
N . Sunday that he would meet her
at Madison park for a day'a outing

Hla mother waited for him. Hut
Douglas never cam*.

fVmgla*. on leaving hla residence.
1«10 ISth av. N. turned hla stepa

toward the hom« of hta boy.

"t>et raa take him out for a little
walk." he pleaded with hla wife. "I
haven't aean him for a long time."

Dotigtaa car»d nothing for the
court Injunction. He only knew he
loved his boy and be wantad him.

But the mother refused.
Waa life worth living, then"

Douglas dldnt think so.

The details are immaterial. The
police have the story that Douglaa
tried to throw hla wife out of the
window, and. failing, went to an-
other room and slashed hla wrlat

and throat with a raior

Donglaa died at tha City hospital
without regaining conarlousneaa.

WHAfS CUTEST
THIHG YOUR BABE

HAS EVER SAID?
Editor The Star: We con-

elder thle a rather cute Joke of
our baby'*.

Maxlne, age 3, waa trying to

entertain mother'* gueata by
ahowlng them the family pic-
tures On coming to one of
herself when ah* waa a tiny
baby taken with the family
dog, eomeone aaked her who It
was, and the reply came rather
alowly: "That's Bannlgan and
me when ?whan I was new."

M. L. 8 , Robe, Waah.
The Star la receiving dozens of

cute and clever sayings of young
sters. probsbly none of which la as
cut* or aa clever as the remark
made by TOE'R youngster Send It
In and let us all laugh with you.

YOU'LL NOTICE
EMPLOYERS HAD
NOIO CT. MEALS

OLYME'IA, Wash., June 8 ?

Frank Nixon, the Raymond laun-
dryraan, who ate a $2.40 meal while
advocating 10-cent meaJa for laun-
dry girls at the recent conference
here, apparently lacked the nerve
to file that voucher with the state
auditor.

At that. th« vourhers that were
filed ahowed that the meale of the
employers at the conference aver
age 62Vfc cents, while the employes
f'harged the state only 35*4 cents.

The dlslntereated partlea aver
aged 53 cents a meal

The Individual meal* ranged

from 40 c«nU to 11 26 for the em
pioyer* and 10 rent* to 60 cent*
for the employe*.

WELCOME HERE,
0, FAIR BEGUM!
Her HlKhne**. the Hcgum of

Hhnpal State. India, may atroll the
University of Washington csmpiM
next year along with American
coeds and rah rah*.

Hhe has written the registrar for
information, and say* *he may take
a run over here next fail for added

1experience In a good school of the
United HUtee.

By Fred L. Boalt
TAMPECO, Meilco. Jure A ?

Terrible fellowa are these rebels.
Blood-thirsty and relantless ban
dlts.

Yet when I went among them
at the olv. Quartcl. they rave me
food

When night came they cave
me a blanket.

And In the morning I Joined
with them In entertaining two
plnk-ch«cked and bashful sailor
hoys who had strayed from the
Dutch man-o'-war In the rlv«r.

We drank their black coffe*?

the Dutch boys and I-?and
smoked their cigarettes beneath
a sign which said:

"Pumar E'rolbe."
E gave them the Rngll*'. trans-

lation, "Smoklnt FYirbldden," and
they managed It very well.

But when the Dutch boys K»va
them "Rooken Vertioden." their
tongues twlated nnd they roared
with boisterous laughter over
their failure.

Then they posed for the cam-
era. and It waa a plensnnt game.

They seemed more llkrf amiable
children than t>anillta?children
playing at war with real rifles
and with helta heavy with real
cartridges for toys.

This, though, la a mistaken Inv
prssalon. They are neither ban-
dits nor children, but real men,
awake and pursuing an Ideal.

Ely and by there came to tie
a man from the north.

He had been a cowboy In
Texas, and he spoke English

Evean and worn and very old he
was. but nglle as any boy.

"We do not like this fighting,"
he told me. "We are tired of It.
But we m ist go on and on fight-
ing. until Mexloo belongs to the
Mexicans.

"E am a cattleman, aenor, hut
moat of these men about yon are
farm laborers. We are not. Span-
lards. hut Mexlcana, and many of
us are full blooded Indiana.

"We want the land?the land

which waa our father*' and which
waa taken from them. But what
chance hava we whet only a few
hold all the land, when estataa
run into the mllliona of acree, and
whsn an American, English, Span-
ish or Otrmin land owner counts
himself poor If hla estate I* lass
than 25,000 acresf

"You have been told, aenor.
that we flrht because H la an
easy life, giving opportunltl"»~ to
rob That la a lie!

"We knew when we enllste*. In
the conatitntlonallat army that
thla waa not like the revolutions
Iha' have gone before.

"We knew we were enlisting to
fight to get back the land, so that
each man of us might have his
little farm, to own It and work
it. so that his wife am. children
might have good foon and Rood
clothes and an education.

"Well, senor after we had taken
Torreon, our chief, Oen Car-
ranza. gave us some of the land
we had taken.

"You cannot know how glad we
were.

"It seemed to us that thla waa

TORRID LETTERS
READ IN COURT:
RAPP DUCKS OUT
riIN'AOO, June R. ?More of the

Rapp lettera were read to the Jury
today at the hearing of Mme. Er-
nestine Schumann-llelnk'i ault for
divorce from Win. Rapp.

Rapp's lawyer tried to have them
excluded, but Judge Sullivan re-
fused.

Rapp'a fare turned a rich crlm-
aon im the reading proceeded.

Finally, aa the crowd giggled, he
surrendered altogether and fled
Into the corridor.

AT LAST! THEY'RE
CHECK UP AUTO

GOING TO
SPEEDERS

A system of recording second of- 1
fender* for auto speeding I* being

worked out at the city hail »o Judge

fJordon and the city attorney will
have no other course than to ?end
them to Jail.

chief (Irtfflth* today further ?<*

plained hi* idea of stopping auto
tnoblie speeding hy placing humps

In the street*.
"I wouldn't make thein abrupt

hump*, a* the lmpre*Hlon *eem» to
he," he *ald. "Just a sort of
biunpeijr-buinp to DumpTllla. 1

would have rises of about two
Inchon in the roadway, placed at
short Interval*. Thin would not In-
convenience careful driver*, nor
would II wreck the machines of
upw'dnri.

"It would Ju»t remind them An
auto hlttlriK those bumps at a good
speed would be very uncomfortable
to ride In.

'T really cannot see why It would
not h« a Km id thins, as It would en-
able me to use the police for more
iurgent purpose*."

Rebels boarding flat car In Tampla o lot o oortlo igllnit ftdinl froi|)i In Ihi vicinity. Photo by Htff Ch|(ogriphir DurborouQh, who wont
with Wif Corroopondont lo«tt frofrrVor* Omrto Timplc#,

BOALT IN CAMP WITH REBELS!
Fighting to Get Back Their Farms, They Tell Him

the fulfillment of our dream. of peace had not yet come t > Mex-
ico."We could not wait. We built

little homes, and very soon the
green thlnga were springing from
tlje ground that had been waste

"Though we had land, there
were millions of other Mexicans
to the south who had none.

"The time came to move on.
and we did not want to go

"It looked for a Itttiw while »hat
the conatitntlonallat army would
fall to pieces, so anxious were we
to have farms and homes of our
own. We were tired of fighting

"Etut our chief explained to us,
through our officers, that the time

"So. when we understood this,
we left our farms, though It was
hard, aenor, and took up again the
southward marca.

"Well, we have taken Tampico
now. Soon Saltillo will fall; then
San Luis Potosl: snd, sftsr San
Luis Potosl?the capital!"

' Then we shall havo p< nee In
Mexico."

EVERY WOMAN OUGHT TO KNOW
HOW TO SWIM. SAYS GIRL CHAMP

(In IhU, tha flr«t of two artlclva. Mar-
Hrark, IV year-old holder of the

American r«cor<l for In the 440-
yard event. tails aomethlng of tha aarrl-
flcaa entailed ny ohamptoriahlp awlrnmlnf,
as wall a* tha bMtfltl ifljaytihy health-
ful outdoors exerclaa. Mlu Brank haa
been awlmmliiff only for tha paat year,
yet In that time hna forced to tha front
of all Pacific coital awlmmtra.)

SAN FRANCISCO, Cal., June R.?
"Can I (anno? Must I retire enrly?
Am I permitted to Indulge In
sweets? 1 )oe* wwimming make
von thin? Uorii It preclude the pos-
xtbllltyof donning modern fashion?
la It really a grind or a recreation?
Can everybody swltn and, If go,
how and why don't they?

"Well, well;" said Marguerite
Brack, champion American woman
?wlmuer In the 4*o. I gueaa I'd

Marguerite Brack, Champion
i Women Swimmer, In the Water
I.

better answer your questions one
at a time.

"Alas, there are those who like
the tango; I'd rather swim. Hut j
I've never felt that swimming has
Interfered with my other plans In
life one hit,

"I swim because I think it's great

I sport and I like It.
"Swimming more than any

other exercise tends to an even
development of all the muscles.
It supplies « foundation with
which one may specialize in
any form of athletics.

"Among women It la conced-
ed that swimming tends more
toward rounded development
and grace than any other exer-
cise. It helps you to breathe
perfectly. Nothing makes your
muscles strong and at the same
time as soft and pliable.

I "The person that swims for
pleasure 1 don't ineun overdoes It
j?ls nlwA.vs In excellent condition
physically.

"When the day is not too cold It
Is possible to remain In the water
for an Indefinite length of time
without bad effects."

MASSAGE
PARLORS
THRIVING

Star Reporter Investigates Girls
Against Whom Griffiths Com-
plains in His New License Plan.
"Walk Into my parlor," said the spider to the fly.
Th«- fir. being foolUh and fascinated, found himself fait In the net

of the cunning spider. according to the story of the nursery book.
There are parlor* and parlora. Seattle la well supplied. There are

plenty of "apldera." too. If one may uae ao harah a name. And appar-
ently a never-falling abundance of foollah "fllea."

Ma>«aie and beauty and manicure parlora, for Instance, thrive
throughout the city.

Chief Griffith* haa asked the rlty rounctl to paaa an ordinance
putting *uih places under license. The chief Raya he wants to weed out
the undealrablee

The talk of llcenae haa caused no end of comment In the "parlora."
A Star reimrter called on aome of them Saturday afternoon. He got a
Hat of addresses from the "personal columna" of the dally papera.

You'll find them there ?a st&rtllngly large number of auch terae
ada aa thla one:

Mim mmtmmf and pttrvn*
M« <I?*t+d vihritnrr tnuatf* unA tmbwuty biau

V»iw* Ntni Alcohol rube. »a'.t fltviAnd ihtmpmior Hotal ,

?ultft II Md 14.
An afternoon "massaging" around the city brine* on* many Inter-

eating experiences.
Chief Griffiths hopea to weed out the nndealrable place*.
In compliment to the ladlea of the maaaage laboratories, let It b«

aald that when he attempta to make a distinction between desirables
and undesirables. he'll have a fine, large Job on hla hands. The nit-
aage girls are a clever lot.

The Star reporter confined hla "beauty excursion" to the bualnaM
?ectlons of First, Second and Third ave*. and Pike and Pine *ta.

GirU Found Smoking CigareU
Some of the women were frank and bu*lne*»-!lke. Other* were

suspicious until satisfied with the api>earance of the customer.
Two or three glrla smoked clgaret* laconically. In aoma place*

there waa talk that aounded oddly for a place of real business.
"Oee, business la rotten." admitted one girl who waa sewing with

another In their massage apartments. "Yes, thanks; I'll take a clg-
aret."

The other girl preferred her own "makln's." She rolled a "pill"
while they talked.

"Any place to make the money goes with me," *he went on. "Wa
closed up one place here when that Wireless paper came out with a spiel
about the chief closing us all up. We waited a while to see what they
were going to do. Now I see the chief* busy again. We'd sell out
cheap to anybody come along.

"Sorry; we never have any beer up here. We Ju*t can't do It Nev-
er c*n tell when they're going to Investigate you.

"Better stick around, kid. and get a massage," she said, when ttw
reporter started to go. "Oh, well, if not today, some other time? Good-
bye."

? ? ? ? ?

"Madame" Get* Her Orders
"Come right in." invited madame, who was chatting with her young-

er assistant, in the parlors of another place.
A nervous Utile Spltx dog. "Snookums." snarled savagely at a wool-

en ball.
The younger assistant sinlled. Everything looked lovely.
"We have to go kinda slow of late," explained the madame. "You

see, the church people are getting busy ngnln. ami the police have been
after us. We hud to lake our ail out of the papers and our sign out of
the window. Lieut. Dolphin ordered us to, but I don t see any of the
others doing It."

A knock came at the door and madame peered out cautiously.
"A gentleman to see you." she said, and the assistant left the room.

the talk was again interrupted and the reporter left. An-
other gentleman waited at the end of a little hallway.. He wa* well
dressed and looked steadfastly out of the window.

? ? ? 9 9

"Tomorrow's a Long, Dry Day"
Ah! Mademoiselle Violet answered the knock at the next place.

She was alone. She ushered the reporter Into a bright reception room
that led into a still brighter, prettier parlor, which, in fact, looked much
like milady's boudoir.

Mademoiselle smiled. What could she do for the gentleman?

Two rows of pretty teeth flashed Into view.
A dark-purple gown?maybe it was some other color ?a pretty,

childish, oval face, bare arms, black eyes and blacker, wavy hair blend-
ed Into a picture that was nothing lees than charming.

Surely, an attractive place for a massage.
Yes, she had Just come to Seattle. She knew few people. It seem-

ed a pleasant cltv. Another girl had been In the place before. Her
customers would be mademoiselle's If mademoiselle could get them. It
was all In the business.

Oh. yes, beer could be got from below, but mademoiselle must go
herself for It. Not now, but later. She was so sorry the gentleman
must leave.

"Tomorrow," smiled mademoiselle, "will be a long, dry day. Why
not come hack then ?and talk?" ,

The reporter sighed and hurried away.
? ? ? ? ?

She Hopes to Quit Before Long
Miss Black was voluble.
"I Just want you to take a good look at my little parlor*." she said.

"I've only been up here from Frisco for a month, and am getting on fine.
I've been a widow five years, and my parent* are dead.

"My magnetic massage I* only $J, and I know you'll like it I'va
never had any trouble with the police anywhere. I was In Frlaco four
years. It's very hard work, and you oan see the Joint* In my flngera
are all stiff. I am Investing In a little real estate and am going to quit
this work pretty soon."

The reporter backed out of the door and hurried for fresh air.
? ? ? ?

In some of the places one wn> actually asked to have a manicure or
i massage- -generally from the older women.

Some of the places were undoubtedly legitimate enough.

All the places SEEMED legitimate.
But one can never tell.
Mr*. M. K. Miles, manager of the S.inta Rita beauty shop, l.lbertv

building, brought the situation to the notice of the city council Id a
letter several days ago. She suggested a license system and the requir-
ing by the police of moral-character record* from women engaged la this
business, ' ?


