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Home
Brew

| " Itowrfjr. folk*! Nothing to cel*-
L brat* now until Memorial Day!

? ? ?

More than 150.000 spent on fire-
crackers yesterday, and twice that
\u25a0uro spent od fire water.

?? ? ?

quit sending our collar* to

» laundry: bought a (uuaage grind-
and are doing our own.

? ? ?

WOMAN! DROP THAT FI.VTIRON!
Some tired busJnras men send

their wives away tor the *umm«r.

Other* stay tired.

i'' *

I Soldier*. clTllian* »nd *eeond lieu

I tenants marched In the Fourth of
July 'parade.

e ? e

Most any girl can get a man to
teach her to ssrim. says the lady-

next door.
? ? ?

THAT LJGHT FANTASTIC TOK
H. C. Hughe*, marine migrate,

reports a friend disappeared from

*a dance But "he was found sitting

ooiaide In his automobile, with his
tight shoe* off. resting his poor,

tired f*et_"
? ? ?

I Wasted?Tarn salesman, thoroly

competent. Wanted for mill spin-
ning American yaroa?Advertise-
ment In Manchester (England)

Guardian.
? ? ?

On* "drink of homo brew makes
> the wbols world spin.

see
Sjflrhe reason they call It "the wv
\u25a0jXety »et" Is because that's all they

r
v OBJKCT BIGAMY?
\u25a0' Would like to meet party of four

I I met at beach dance August IT.

I
Object mntrimory. Mr. Casey, buz

676. San FrancUco Chronic!*.
? ? ?

H ?K
JOSH WISK SAYS

I Spend *fc**y sll Ur |hM yoti

{ save.
W *

see

Thing* are klr.da quiet. We wish

Admiral Sims would go Jpto vaude-

ville.
? ? e

Seattle officials are pondering on
fthe advisability of u*ln* trackless
['trolleys on the municipal lines.

Mebby they have grown tired of

the seatless trolleys.
? ? ?

Some of the magazine cover*

should be barred from the male*.
? ? ?

MArnr siirti. n%vr. nrTTr.it i.rc*
Mr* AIIV* Evan* didn't ba»* «o»d lurk

with tier Incubator. (the had only >*

4 Ahl'-kR but »h» U undaunt.d and

\u25a0V, , netting asaio. ?HedaJla (Ark.)

Jn»n rat.
~« . ?

A New Orleans boy genlu* has

f-ancwered Thomas Edison'* "Where
/ is the deepest place In the *ea?" He

1 aa> s. "The Bottom.'*
» « ?

Morw people reported Jumping

th' ir board bills In Seattle. Idle

roomer*?
? ? ?

One look at the bathing suits »t

Alkl Point and you know why the

t waves are wild.

.4 * * *

. Revised: Can y*u keep my daugh-

I fr In the alimony to which she has
i (ten accustomed 7

? ? ?

®r.T THK Ji mil « «rßpßi«n»

' j|r Whtttaknr ai«o doe* »mi of the

beat actlr.s mjl.e Jud(<t who Irarn. that

he la KlianT daughter.?L.tttl. (tuck

I (Ark l Ua«tl».
...

[ The rilrl Next Door aay* It's not

I so much a question of what to wear

a* a question of what to leave off.
? ? ?

|h A lot of people here are b*trln
Hmrtg to tat remit?apply th" pow*r

Wot advertising and they'll tat wall-
paper.

0 0 0

THAT OI.D THICK Ar.AW
ln«ui"'i \u25a0» nu*« bOOB, the del*-

faf-a rose to th«'lr f*«-t (thank* to th«

t«rk of th« pr'rti'lmti, oth«r» mar trig
f.,r th* expulsion of our poor candidate,

n and otb*rg u*klr,g him to the rf/om

JL a In the Manila <F. 1 >

F»"»~ . . .

In theae days of millions of mo-
tor cars, people take life easy and

often.

THE searchlight? of

business are The
Star Classified Ads.
More than 67,000 people

read them daily and
profit by their use. They

17 furnish what is wanted
and dispose of what is

not wanted.

I

Weather
Tonight and Wednesday,

fair; moderate west-
erly winds.

Trmprralur* I j.«t !l lloan
Maximum, 61. Mliilmiiin, 31.

TtxUy noon, 56.

On the Issue of Americanism There Can Be No Compromise

The Seattle Star
Rnt*r«d aa Sacond C"la«« Matter Mar t. 1111, at th» I»n»tofflea at W»«h. under the Art of Con*reaa March t. U7». Per T«ar, by Mall, fit to |l
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Part the Fool
and His TNT

(KDITOKIAL)

NOW that we have been hack to old-fashioned Fourth
of July normalcy oncc again and have made all

the streets and public places of our fair city unsafe
over the holiday for democracy and unsafe for repub-
licancy and unsafe for everything else that lives and
breathes or is subject to fire hazard, let'a abolish the
giant cracker permanently.

At least as a downtown and informal meant* of social
intercourse.

There is a type of moron who seems never one-tenth
so aoundant as for 48 hours just prior to the anni-
versary of the Declaration's adoption and during and
for some hours after said birthday's close.

The class of numskull to which we .refer is 99.87
per cent male with Just an occasional witless woman
scrambled in. These people herd together at transfer
points and other congested corners with unlimited
supplies oi dynamite and for hours pass the time in
mirthfully saluting all passcrsby with detonations and
eruptions. If a nervous woman or an old man is so
unfortunate as to invade their sector these Boob
Berthas gleefully redouble the bombardment. A
SMALL CHILD BEING LED BY THE HAND GIVES
THEM UNUSUAL SCOPE FOB ORIGINALITY AND
PLEASURE. Open car windows and sedans further
delight these Firecracker Heroes.

IF there were only some means available for enrolling
all these witlings on, say, July 1, and placing them

in large subterranean masonry vaults about as close
together as they could comfortably stand beside the
piles of their ammunition and leaving them there by
themselves for a week with only a few deaf and dumb
policemen in gas masks and armor coats to bring them
new stacks of giant crackers and matches, The Star
would be thoroly in favor of continuing these old-
fashioned TNT soirees.

But unfortunately we lack the> masonry chambers
As all our public officials are pledged to a policy of
retrenchment, a bond issue to build a set docs i;ot

seem feasible.
The only alternatives remaining are:
(1) For all the sane people and those who wish *o

remain sane to retire beyond the city limits whenever
the Hun Offensive of Early July approaches the zero
hour. Or?-

(2) To put the old asbestos blanket back on the
Dynamite Hoodlums.

They haven't any sense, and they ought to be kept
away from fire and high explosive.

"TARZAN THE TERRIBLE"
BEGIN READING HERE TODAY

WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY
TARZAN OF THE

.
APES, who learns that his abductcd

wife lives, goes into the wilds of Africa in search of her.
She had been sent across the border into the Congo Free
State in charge of

STOREROOM OF
BUTLER RAIDED

PRISONERS SING
TO RID ESCRPE

LIEUTENANT OBERGATZ and a detachment of native
German troops. While Tarzan is in a tree, a strange white
man approaches, pursued by a lion. Tarzan kills the lion.
To his amazement, Tarzan discovers the man he has aided
has a tail. As Tarzan and his companion are eating,
another man with a tail leaps upon the first one. The
second man is covered with black hair. The hairy one
knocks the strange white mail unconscious. Then Tarzan
Attacks the hairy crcature. They quit their own fight
when a tiger charges them. Together they kill the tiger.
Ihe hairy man then extends his hand in friendliness to
Tprzan. 'I ne tailed white man recovers consciousness. Tni
three set off together. Tarzan learns that the name of his
hairless white o«.nipanion is

#

TA-DEN, and that the name of the hairy black man is
OM-AT. Tarzan learns that Ta-den lives in A-lur, and

that he is a Ho-don, while Waz-don tribes, of which Om-at
lis a member, live in caves and forests. Ta-den has fled
A-lur because of a quarrel he had with his king,

KO-TAN, over a love affair between Ta-den and
O-LO-A, the king's daughter. It is the king's desire

that his daughter marry. *

BU-LOT, son of
MO-SAR, a mighty chief, whose grandfather was King.

Ta-den decides to return to his home. Tarzan agrees to
go with him. So docs Om-at, tho he has been driven .rom
home by.

ES-SAT, his chief, who feared that Om-at would become
the head of the tribe. The three swear to fight for each
other on the journey.

Hotel Employe Among 6
Under Arrest

! Three whit* men and three Jap*

were under arrest on liquor charges

fTuesday, as a result of the activities

of federal prohibition agents In two

counties over the wsek end.

Balding tl*e storeroom of the But

ler hotel Saturday night,"agent* ar-
rested Htorekeeper Charles Thorns*,

after they had found 10 quarts of

Canadian liquors secreted about the
place, It became known Tuesday.

Thomas Is said to have admitted to

the officers that he sold drink*. The
agents stale that while they were
there five customers carne in to as-
Huage their thirst.

Saturday night, also, T Tanl, 10>
Washington T. Ona. 122 Wash
Ington xV. and T. Takahashl, «02

Sixth ave. 8., were taken Into cus-
tody after the officers say they
bought drinks from each of the
thre««.

Hun day the agents transferred
their interest to Snohomish. There

Arlie I-a Crosse was arrested for po*-

MSHion of half a gallon of moon-
shine, and H. Klchbow was shown a

cell after he had, according to the
officers, supplied their craving for

hard llkker,

Itlchbow was turned over to state

authorities for prosecution. The five

others will .be charged In federal
court.

THUGS ATTACK
HOTEL MANAGER
Tirutally attacked and beaten about

the head by three armed thug" when
he answered the doorbell at hla
home, 1410 Minor ave , early Tuesday
morning, J W. Hkaggs, 60, proprie-
tor of the I.onsdale hotel. sustained

iti'h serloue Injuries he was removed
to city hospital.

flkaggs wan confronted by the

three thuffs, who demamled money.
When he protected, the men attacked
him, b*atlng him with flute and a re
volver butt. They departed after

taking $4O.

so ihsim-.ns in iidkkai.
( OMIT until Saturday, when natur-
alisation h'arlnge are whedul.-d.
Judge Jeremiah Neterer la In lielllng-
ban,

"Glory Hallelujah" Fails to
Drown Noise

Mark McCoy. hild fur ««/«

keeping, nrul (IwrlN O'MflQrjr,
alleged pwMßer. mrc r**-

captnrvd i(l<t a «feir!ng attempt

lo earape from the rlty jailearly

Tm»da> mnrnlnt, afl«r Ihfj hud
fori iil lln ir way U> llir rnof of
the jail tliru a narrow tin vrn-
tllator.
Whlln 23 prisoner* nan* "Olory

Hallelujah" to drown thi' nolae of
their the two men t>ounded
a hole In the Iron grating leading
Into the ventilator with an "Oregon
hoot" that McCoy wa« able to pry
loo*" from hi* |rg.

A nurm In the c-My hospital heard
the nolro und notified Jailer* (111

I'ttllbrlrk and C. I'.rodnlx, who run lo
the roof and poked a gun In the
fare* of the two aa they thrunt their
head* over the rim of the ventilator.

They cl>ml**d the rent of the way
out arid wore taken back to Jail. The
piinon« rn ceated Ringing when the
two wrre brought bark. A wholesale
jail delivery ia thought to have be« n
nipped.

Lam Friday Oeorg#» Ifaywnrd. 21.
*ailor, alleged burglar. attempted to
ea#npe from th*» *ume ventilator, but
wan recaptured on the roof by Pa-
trolmen Davey and Hchelble.

McCoy l« being hekJ for Travel In*
Guard ft. Collin)* of the rtnto peni-
tentiary.

TT WENT OFF 1

1 TOO DIJRN SOON
Attorney Malcolm

Douk'.ii wnn wearing a Fourth of

July wound stripe on lata lift arm
Tuesd«y.

"It exploded before I expected It
to," he wild.

Says Caruso Is
Not Recovering

NEW YORK. July B.?Capt. An
thony Fulton of the United States
army Intelligence servlro, Just ri'

turned from Nuplen, mild Enrico fa-
runo continue* In poor health and
may n< ver nine again.

Harding Returns
to White House

WASHINGTON, July B I'reel-
il<-nt Harding arrived In Washington

till* afternoon from his Jly visit to
Iho home of Senator i'rellughuyscn
at iturlUn, N. J.

\u25a0IV KIM.AIt KICK Rt'KßOrUftfl
(Copyright, 1911. A C. McClurg A Co.)

(Cont lnucd Knim 1 entcrda} )

Tim trail ovi>r which Ta-den and

Om-at led and which ncarcely could

be dignified even by the namo of

trail wa* nulled morn to mountain
\u25a0heep, monkey*, or hlrdn than to
man; but the three that followed It

were trained to way* which no ord-
inary man might eittay. Now, upon

the lower 111open, It led thru denxo

forentn where the ground wan no
limited with fallen tree* and over-
rioting vlnen and brunh that the way

held alwayn to the nwaylllgbranches
high above tho tangle; again It

Hklrted yawning gorge* whone »llp-

pery faced rock* gave but momen-

tary foothold i ven to the bare feet

that lightly touched tliem a* the

three leaped chamois-like from one

precarious foothold to the next.
Utziy and terrifying win the way
that Om at chone aero** the nummlt
an he led them around the iihoulder
of fl towurlng crag that rone a nhoer
2,<ifp<l feet of perpendicular rock
above a tumbling river. And when

at lant they ntood upon compara-
tively level ground again Om-at

turned and looked at Uieui both In
?

tently and especially nt Tarxan of
the Apes.

"You will both do." he said. "You
are fit companions for Om at, the
WKjs-don."

"What do you mean?" asked Tar-
zan.

"I brought you this way," replied
the black, "to le«rn If either lacked
the courage to follow where Om at
led. It i* here that the young war-
riors of Ks sat come to prove their
courage. And yet, tho we*are born
and raised upon cliff sides, It Is con-
sidered no disgrace to admit that
I'astar ul vrd, the Father of Moun
tain*, bus defeated us, for of those
who try It only a few succeed the
bone* of the other* lie at tho feet of
I'aatar-ul-yed."

To den laughed. "I «er.n|,j nf)t care
to come thl* way often," he said.

"No," replied Om at; "fciit It ha*
shortened our journey hy at least a

(Turn lo I'age 11, Column 1)

Light Snow Falls
Near Boulder, Col.

DKNVKR, .luly 6. A light nnow
fell m ar Iloulder and at li«tca Park
yesterday.

Said He Took Photographs of Spirits!
* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * ***

Now 'Daddy' Dobbyn Has Joined Them

Left? Sylvester Dobbyn (photographed the day before he died) a* he appeared when attempting to summon for
The Star his friends in the spirit world, and above, his little house at i228 Bateman st. Right?Portion of message
Dobbyn believed dictated to him by Abraham Lincoln. Inset is "spirit" photograph. Central figure is Dobbyn, sur-
rounded by "spirits" of his deceased children, Charles, Stella and Carrie, two nephews and an Indian friend. ?Spirit
photo by Dobbyn; others by Price & Carter, Star staff photographers.

Had Curious Collection of "Ghost" Pic-
tures; Believed in Them

r«n*rml #«r Charles
Ifc.bbjn, <?, m midml of tor It
jemr*. who Ul*>d ?! hit 4ffH Hal
man ?»#.. held from

I hi* IVol h m«rVu»ry morn-
ing ot II o rlork. TU Imhlj mm tw-
milaii

By E. P. Chalcraft
"At last he knows."
That is the thought that

| flashed into my mind when I
iread the announcement of
Sylvester Dobbyn's death.

And then there came the
l tinkling of an old music box,
chiming out the sweet strains
!of the hymn, "Saved by
I Grace."

"At font he know*." I thought,

"whether HU mother. hi* chll-
«lwi ami his friend* who liail
pusoril be> <»nd null}' ap|>e*rrd to

him from the spirit world, as he

*o firm I \ believed. He luut *ol\rd
the rkkile."

? ? ?

I kntnv "l>add> " t>obb> n. *s hn

<ru lot ingly cull'*! by friend*,
(or a l>rle( litre,. hour*. Vet 1
shall never forget him.

I *aw him on Thursday. On

Krklay he died.
? ? ?

Daddy Dobbyn wa* alone In

hl«, two-room house at 4?'2H Ita tfs-

nian st. when I knocked at Uie
open door.

"Conig In," he railed In a dear
voire,
I found him In bed. A white

haired, woefully emm old m:in.

with steadfast, friendly gaM and
quick clasp of hand.

? The picture?)? There they are.
Tea, certainly I'll tell you about

them. Sit down, friend."
Tacked upon thr wall hy hi*

bi-dside, wan the oddest collection
of photographs I had ever seen.
More than AO of them.

"He take* nplrlt piettire*," I
had been told, and that was what
brought me out there.

In the wnler of each photograph

wa* tho likeness of tlobbyn himself,
a* he appeared before he became 111,
Around the figure in the middle ap-
peared other fainti r image*, which,
Dobbyn wild, were likencaae* of de-
parted relatives and friend*. They

did look rather thin and ghost-like.
? « ?

Kor three hour* wo talked, and
Dobbyn told me how he culled the
spirits to him. how he photographed
tlietn, how they conversed with him
mid dictated messages.

Sylvester Dobbyn was born anil
raised on a firm near the town of

Florence. Ontario, Canada, he told
me. lie was R years old when hi*
mother died. Bhe was !27. II was
a few days after that when he be-
camo aware for the first time Uio.t
bo wild a medium.

"I had cried mjruelf to «Wp."
DoMiyn said, "when suddenly I
wa* awakened, and th«Te stood
my mother.

" 'l* thai too. mammaf 1
asked, and she replied, "Ye*. son;
I'm here *ll the time. I shall
watch over you and guide you. so
Ik* you «ill never go wrong.*

"And she did," Dobbyn said,
eye*, glistening; "shr never de-
serted me thru all thene year*.
Hid you, mamma?'*
After that first time, not only hi*

molber, but other relative* and
friends w ho had died appeared to him
frequently, Dobbyn Bald, and he noon
found that he could summon thein at
will.

"I married," he paid, "and In the
years that followed lost six of my
seven children and my wife. See that
picture up there? The young wom-
an in the corner Us ray wife. Looks
happy, doesn't *heT And on the oth-
er .side la Stella, my daughter, i
have only one child Icrt. That's Mol-
lie. She's Mrs. l-'red 11. Harrison,
and Uvea on Queen Anne hill. Her
number la 1117 W. Maine at.

"All of my loved onea have com
mtinicated with me from the oilier
aide. And 1 have photographed them
all, too."\

? ? ?

The old man h:«<J a hollow cough
thai racked hla weak body viciously.
Hut he was patient and waited culm-
ly for the irritation to cease.

There is nothing complex about
Dobbyn's belief.

He held thai thru certain powera
as a medium, with which he believed
lie was endowed, lie could communi-
cate with the Inhabitants of a "spirit
world," and even could imprison JI heir Images upon a photographic
plate.

His faith was as simple and trust-
ing as that of a child.

? ? ?

An ordinary camera was used to
photograph the spirits, Dobbyn ex-
plained.

'I Just call them around, and when
you snap me you get them, too," he
said.

He was anxious to try our luck,
and a camera was set up and focused
on the bed.

"I'm pretty weak," he said, "but I
think 1 can call Nome to us. Turn
on the music, please."

I cranked the old fashioned mu-
sic box near the foot of the bed. and
the mellow tones rang out sotny |
,and solemnly.

Dobbyn, a rapt expression on his
face, raised Ills right arm high up
for a moment. Then he reached
toward me. I clasped his hand In'
mine.

"Anil I shall meet lllin face lo
face,

"And tell the story, saved by
grace."

The music box finished the chorus;

U'urn to Page 8, Column 3) .

7r?LATE
EDITION

TWO CENTS IN SEATTLE

SHOTS
FLY ON
BEACH!

Whisky Runners
on Boat Mistake
Men Ashore for
U. S. Agents

Bullets flew thick and
fast over the black wa-
ters of Puget Sound at
Alki Point early Tuesday
in what is believed to
have been a battle be-
tween two squads of whis-
ky runners.

Police theory hi (hat boote
niniu-r* from utou the Cana-
dian border In a high powmid
niotorbout, nuiUinuljr ippmck-
Ins the point with a loM of
whisky to be cached there by

arrangement, mistook their
confederates on the ahora far
federal officer*.

They epmed ftrn, and far m-
era! minuU* ballets whined aver
the watrr and ?pattered an the
bench.
Patrolman Frank Slmntona, of the

Wert Seattle precinct, heard the
vhots and arrived at the acene of
the engagement just In time to wit-
news the final "skirmish."

The men ashore had disappeared,
but the motorboat "raider" wad
gathering apeed, with her BOM
pointed up Sound.

The shore party apparently had
fled precipitately. They left a black
bog containing a telegram and %

of black clothes, lying under
the board walk.

The telegram was addressed to A.
Hllljer. care of L. D. Dowd, Port*
land rooms. Victoria. B. C. It reads

"My address for short time C.
J. Ogara, Savoy hotel, Seattle,
Wash. Ku*h me ail Informa-
tion."
Inquiry at the Savoy failed to die-

close anybody by the name of Ogam
registered there.

Patrolman Simmons found what
he believes was the place where tho
booie runners Intended to cache their
wet carpo.

A section underneath the board
walk had been boarded up. and a
quantity of carpenters' tools had
been left behind.

Want $10,620 for
Japanese Death

' Suit for ft0.620 damages for the
death of 8. Okanishi was Instituted
against the city Tuesday In Judge
J. T. llonald's court. Okanlshi was
driving a wagon at Eighth a*e. and
Adams st. on June t. 1919, when h«
was struck by a munlcVial car. He
died three days later. His wife and
children claim that the street car
was negligently operated.

Shooosh! 'Doc'
Is onTrail of
the Higherups
JERSEY CITY, N. J. July 5.

"Jack Dempsey is an old offend-
er," said l>r. Wilbur Crafts today,
discussing the reform . bureau's
plans for the indictment of the
world's champion on assault and
battery charges, following his
knockout of Georges Carpentier
last Saturday.

The advertised meeting to lay
plans for the indictment of
Dempsey and the Impeachment of
Governor Edwards of New Jersey
resulted In the attendance of one
man, l>r. Crafts, himself. The re-
form bur< au superintendent is
about to start on a whirlwind
tour of the state bearing his ban
ner, "Bouts and Ueer." He un
burdened himself on the question
of Saturday's bout.

"Someone high up Is going to
be punished." was as definite a
statement as he would make.
"Dempsey is guilty on three
counts. Ho violated the crimes
art, the boxing law and commit-
ted assault and battery. More-
over, he Is an old offender. He
has assaulted many people and
broke the boxing laws at Toledo,
two years ago."

Governor Ed wards, Crafts said,
has been grossly guilty by being
present at Saturday's bout, be-
sides failing to use his position to
stop the fight.


