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Ghost (gōst) noun. The soul of a dead person, a disembodied spirit imagined, usually as a vague, shadowy, or evanescent form, as wandering among or haunting living persons.

Synonyms: Apparition, phantom, phantasm, wraith, revenant; shade, spook. Ghost, specter, spirit all refer to the disembodied soul of a person. A ghost is the soul or spirit of a deceased person, which appears or otherwise makes its presence known to the living: the ghost of a drowned child. A specter is a ghost or apparition of more or less weird, unearthly, or terrifying aspect: a frightening specter. Spirit is often interchangeable with ghost but may mean a supernatural being, usually with an indication of good or malign intent toward human beings: the spirit of a friend; an evil spirit.

Source: Dictionary.com
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ABOUT THIS BOOK

This guide presents many locations throughout Seattle that are believed to be haunted, claim to have ghosts, or have undergone investigation. We cannot say for certain if these claims are 100 percent true—that’s for you to decide if you dare to venture to them in search of the dead. Just remember that not all these sites will support your personal investigation into the unknown. If you do plan to investigate, please be respectful of the property and the dead.

This book is broken down into sections based on Seattle’s neighborhoods with corresponding addresses to make finding them easier. Whether you use your GPS or Mapquest.com, or some other means of finding them, we hope you enjoy your adventure into the unknown.

The neighborhood maps in this book provide number markers. Those numbers coincide with the location and story in that chapter. Pretty easy, huh?

Happy Hunting!

[image: image] An AGHOST investigation was done at this site





GHOSTS TODAY

Whether you believe in the world of the spirits or not, the belief in ghosts has jumped quite a bit since 2005. Today, with so many TV shows and movies featuring true belief in ghosts, many skeptics have become believers or at least are more open to the idea that something may very well be out there.

When Spiritualism was big in the 1800s, it was focused on mediums, psychic impressions, and entertainment. Not a lot of science was involved. But there were groups researching the paranormal phenomena, including Harry Price, Thomas Edison, or even London’s Ghost Club, which was founded in 1862 along with Society for Psychical Research (SPR).

Now we tend to find the complete opposite, where most people want to find a scientific answer to what seems to be occurring at haunted sites. Every day new tools are developed in hopes of offering a new view into some of the strange happenings. With EMF detectors, recorders, and cameras in hand, the ghost hunter treks to hundreds of haunted sites in search for the unknown. Will their hard work and efforts pay off?

The truth will be found.





Top 10 QUESTIONS ABOUT GHOSTS

1. Are ghosts and hauntings real?

The belief in ghosts continues to grow. Many believe in the possibility of ghosts and in what people claim to be hauntings or ghosts. But don’t take my word for it. The best way to find truth in anything is to make the discovery for yourself. This book might help you find that unique encounter with the unknown and help you decide if are ghosts real.

2. What is a Ghost?

There are many different beliefs regarding what a ghost is, but the most common is that the soul of a dead person still lingers among the living. In some cases the soul or energy can interact with the living or just play out a certain event over and over again without any interaction.

3. How do you know if you have a ghost in your home?

There are many different types of phenomena labeled as a ghost haunting. Here are a few to guide you: strange noises that cannot be explained; cold spots; objects that disappear never to be found or that move to different locations without explanation; doors and windows open or close on their own; electrical problems, or lights and appliances that turn on and off on their own. You may also see shadows, strange lights, or even transparent figures moving around the property.

4. Can a building be haunted?

The common belief is that ghosts can attach themselves to a person, place, or object. This can include a home, business, or land. Some also believe that a location may have the ability to record past events, and these events can be played out for unsuspecting guests.3

5. Why does a ghost haunt?

There are many reasons a ghost may choose to haunt a location. This may be a place where the ghost lived or where a tragic event happened to her. Somebody the ghost loves or knows might be on the property. The ghost has a message to pass on, unfinished business, or he might not even know he has passed on and so still goes about his everyday life.

6. Can animals be ghosts?

There have been many reports of animals seen as ghosts, especially pets. Some people claim to hear growling or barking from a dog, or hissing or meowing from a cat. Some people can feel animals crawling into bed with them, and, of course, there are claims of seeing a deceased pet or animal on the property.

7. What is a poltergeist?

There are many misunderstandings about the differences between a ghost and a poltergeist. The common mistake people make is that they think if there is any type of physical activity, such as moving objects or physical harm to a person, it must be a poltergeist. This is not true. A true poltergeist case is focused on what we call an agent, which is someone who emits unknown PK (psychokinesis) ability—the ability to move things with the mind. In a poltergeist case, the agent tends to be a child going through puberty or stressful conditions, or a woman going through menopause, who will unknowingly cause physical disturbance in their environment.

8. What is a residual haunting?

It is reported that 80 percent of hauntings are residual energy, where energy will repeat itself over and over like a trapped memory or a repeating movie sequence. This “energy” is not intelligent, so it will not react to the living or their environment. In cases where people see apparitions walk through walls, we often find after research there was formerly a door in that location. In some cases, even the living can leave residual energy behind.

9. Can you get rid of ghosts?

Yes and no. In most cases dealing with residual activity, the answer is no unless you can find the source that feeds the energy and remove it. Otherwise, these energies will continue to play themselves out. When it comes to an intelligent haunting, it may be possible to get rid of the ghost. The best way to banish an unwanted spirit is to make contact. If contact is made, then you might be able to convince the ghost to move on. But remember, you are dealing with something that has free will, and if it chooses to stay, you may have a bigger challenge ahead of you.

10. Who ya gonna call?

At a time when ghost hunting is becoming more popular, you may find many ghost hunting groups in your area willing to assist. You tend to find different types of groups and people involved. There are the thrill seekers, those who want to experience what they see on popular ghost hunting shows and don’t really follow through with the research needed. Then you have the groups that are really not educated in the field; their intent is true, but they may not be able to offer you the service you seek.

When choosing a group to help identify your encounters, first research the groups you have to choose from, asking: How long have they been in service? Is there training involved? Do they charge a fee? What services do they provide? How much experience do they have? You can always ask for references as well. It is always good to get a second opinion.





SEATTLE’S Top 10 MOST HAUNTED

This list is based on research and personal encounters and consists of what could very well be Seattle’s most haunted hot spots. When it comes to ghosts and ghost hunting, you’ll find it really is all about being at the right place at the right time. So there is no guarantee that you will encounter a ghost or any paranormal activity. When people report their encounters, they tend to be on the location at least eight hours a day. So their chances of running into a ghost are much higher. This also applies to ghost hunting. Ghost hunters find that only one out of ten cases provides evidence of a possible haunting. So keep this in mind as you visit the locations in this book.


	The Seattle Underground

	Butterworth’s

	Harvard Exit Theatre

	The Arctic Club

	Amazon.com Building

	The Moore Theater

	Georgetown Castle

	Frye’s Hotel

	University Heights

	Comet Lodge Cemetery








1. SEATTLE HISTORY

It seems all major cities have their share of death, murder, and mayhem. And with these events slowly unfold the stories of the strange, the bizarre, and—my personal favorite—the haunting tales of ghosts that roam within the city’s gates. So it doesn’t surprise me that Seattle, the Emerald City, has its fair share of ghosts, just like any other city in the United States.

Okay, so Seattle isn’t riddled with tons of history, due to its late birth in 1851, when the first white party took settlement in what we call Alki Point (or better known as West Seattle) across the Elliot Bay. This was to be called “New York, Alki,” but this land was too exposed to the elements, and so after the first winter, the settlers packed up and tried their luck across the bay at what is now known as Seattle. But its first name was Duwamps, meaning “tide flats” among the natives. Since Seattle got such a late start, there wasn’t much opportunity for too many tragic events to occur as in older cities across the country. However, Seattle was inhabited by others before the white people took over the land. For 10,000 years, the Suquamish and Duwamish tribes walked these lands, fished the waters, and hunted the woods. There were wars among tribes, destructive fires, and death among their people. So it’s clearly their history that haunts Seattle’s past. The Native Americans strongly believed in the Great Spirit. In fact, it was their belief in all spirits that guided them to a better life and understanding of all things around them, leaving us with a history we still need to learn from.
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FIRST SETTLEMENT OF SEATTLE

BATTLE OF SEATTLE

The morning of January 26, 1856, Seattle was attacked by the Native Americans. At the time, Seattle was a settlement in the Washington Territory that had recently named itself after Chief Seattle. The Decatur, a U.S. Navy ship, was docked in Elliot Bay in anticipation of trouble with local Indians, but also as a deterrent against Native Americans from Vancouver Island who regularly raided both Native American and white settlements. In addition, warnings and inside information from Chief Seattle; his daughter, Princess Angeline; and Curly Jim, another local Native American, allowed Seattle’s fifty or so white residents to prepare for the attack. When the battle broke out it only lasted a single day and was reported to have only two causalities among the settlers. One was a man remembered only by the name of Wilson, who was watching the battle from the Felker Hotel’s verandah long enough to be hit and killed by a bullet fired from the forest. The other was an imprudent spectator who looked out from the temporarily opened door of one of the blockhouses. This is a pretty amazing count when it was reported that 160 men were dodging bullets for over ten hours that day. Plus the range of the Decatur’s guns kept the Native Americans at a distance. However the loss for the Native Americans was estimated at twenty-eight dead and eighty wounded among the one thousand fighting. At first the loss to the Native American’s side wasn’t known, due to the belief that the Native women were in charge of collecting the dead and wounded so none would be found. Afterwards, Snoqualmie Chief Pat Kanim offered a bounty for the heads of those who attacked Seattle ($80 for a chief and $20 for a warrior), and historian Clarence Bagley states, “During the month of February 1856, several invoices of these ghastly trophies were received and sent to Olympia.” The cause of the battle was land. As more and more settlers came to Seattle, more Native Americans were made to move to other ground, taking them away from their waters and hunting grounds.
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BATTLE OF SEATTLE

See also: Mother Damnable in this section

CHIEF SEATTLE

Chief Noah Sealth (See-atch) was a leader of the Suquamish and Duwamish Native American tribes. Born around 1786, he died June 7, 1866, on the Suquamish reservation at Port Madison, Washington.

Like his father before him, Sealth was chief of the Suquamish tribe that settled on Bainbridge Island, and his mother was the daughter of a Duwamish chief. The Duwamish tribe settled on a small river in southwest Seattle across from the Puget Sound area.

History states that Chief Seattle was known to be a brave warrior—courageous, daring, and a great leader in his battles. He gained control over six tribes and pursued a working friendship with the Europeans like his father had done.

Chief Seattle was befriended by Seattle pioneer David Swinson Maynard, also known as “Doc.” Their friendship built the alliance between the Native Americans, and it also led to the naming of the city of Seattle. At the time the city was called Duwamps, named after the local Duwamish tribe. When Doc mentioned his interest in naming the city after Sealth in honor of the chief and his people, the chief was outraged due to the belief that if you speak the name of a deceased ancestor, it will disturb their spiritual rest. They worked out the problem, however, because the white settlers couldn’t pronounce his name correctly, which is why we say Seattle and not Sealth. Also, Doc didn’t think the chief would live too much longer and sweetened the deal with offering him a sum of fifty dollars for every year he lived. Surprisingly, the chief lived another thirty years, making it a sweeter deal for himself.
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CHIEF SEATTLE

Besides the many other great things Chief Seattle has done, he was known for his poetic way with words. In one famous speech in December of 1854, Sealth addressed an outdoor gathering of Seattle locals on developing relations with the local Native Americans. Chief Seattle says in his native Lushootseed Language:


To us the ashes of our ancestors are sacred and their resting place is hallowed ground. You wander far from the graves of your ancestors and seemingly without regret. Your religion was written upon tablets of stone by the iron finger of your God so that you could not forget. The Red Man could never comprehend or remember it. Our religion is the traditions of our ancestors—the dreams of our old men, given them in solemn hours of the night by the Great Spirit; and the visions of our sachems, and is written in the hearts of our people. 

Your dead cease to love you and the land of their nativity as soon as they pass the portals of the tomb and wander away beyond the stars. They are soon forgotten and never return. Our dead never forget this beautiful world that gave them being. They still love its verdant valleys, its murmuring rivers, its magnificent mountains, sequestered vales and verdant-lined lakes and bays, and ever yearn in tender fond affection over the lonely-hearted living, and often return from the happy hunting ground to visit, guide, console, and comfort them.

A few more moons, a few more winters, and not one of the descendants of the mighty hosts that once moved over this broad land or lived in happy homes, protected by the Great Spirit, will remain to mourn over the graves of a people once more powerful and hopeful than yours. But why should I mourn at the untimely fate of my people? Tribe follows tribe, and nation follows nation, like the waves of the sea. It is the order of nature, and regret is useless. Your time of decay may be distant, but it will surely come, for even the White Man whose God walked and talked with him as friend to friend, cannot be exempt from the common destiny. We may be brothers after all. We will see.

We will ponder your proposition, and when we decide we will let you know. But should we accept it, I here and now make this condition that we will not be denied the privilege without molestation of visiting at any time the tombs of our ancestors, friends, and children. Every part of this soil is sacred in the estimation of my people. Every hillside, every valley, every plain and grove, has been hallowed by some sad or happy event in days long vanished. Even the rocks, which seem to be dumb and dead as they swelter in the sun along the silent shore, thrill with memories of stirring events connected with the lives of my people, and the very dust upon which you now stand responds more lovingly to their footsteps than yours, because it is rich with the blood of our ancestors, and our bare feet are conscious of the sympathetic touch. Our departed braves, fond mothers, glad, happy-hearted maidens, and even the little children who lived here and rejoiced here for a brief season, will love these somber solitudes and at eventide they greet shadowy returning spirits. And when the last Red Man shall have perished, and the memory of my tribe shall have become a myth among the White Men, these shores will swarm with the invisible dead of my tribe, and when your children’s children think themselves alone in the field, the store, the shop, upon the highway, or in the silence of the pathless woods, they will not be alone. In all the earth there is no place dedicated to solitude. At night when the streets of your cities and villages are silent and you think them deserted, they will throng with the returning hosts that once filled them and still love this beautiful land. The White Man will never be alone. Let him be just and deal kindly with my people, for the dead are not altogether powerless.” 



These are truly powerful words of a poet and a very wise man. This was only a portion of his moving speech that was to open the minds of the white man. But, unfortunately, most white people didn’t speak his language, and it wasn’t until some years later that Dr. Henry A. Smith translated it into an English version.

Clarence B. Bagley reprinted a slightly altered version in his 1929 History of King County Washington. Bagley appended a new close without explanation or attribution:

“Dead—I say? There is no death. Only a change of worlds.”

Whether or not Chief Seattle would have said this, they are words truly inspired by a great man, whose spirit will live forever in the heart of Seattle.
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2. PIONEER SQUARE

Pioneer Square is the birthplace of Seattle and may be thought of as the city’s first neighborhood. With its tumultuous history, this area may also be one of Seattle’s most haunted. Conflict between Native Americans and the pioneer settlers, the Great Seattle Fire, and even more recent tragedies have left their mark on this neighborhood. From untimely deaths to brutal murders and hangings of innocent people, Pioneer Square has its share of pain.

Along with the neighborhood’s rich history, this area holds a number of attractions. As the home of Seattle’s nightlife, Pioneer Square has a vast collection of art galleries, shops, bars, and restaurants. It is also one of the most architecturally diverse neighborhoods in the United States. Some of the must-sees of the area include the Pioneer Square Totem Pole, the “Sinking Ship” parking garage, and the statue of Chief Seattle.

Map Markers


	Doc Maynard’s Public House

	The Underground Tour

	Arctic Club

	Mother Damnable

	Merchants Café

	OK Hotel

	Star Bar

	The Smith Tower

	Pioneer Square Hotel

	Chocolate Factory

	Mutual Life Building

	DeNunzio’s Restaurant

	Mystery Book Shop

	United Way Building

	Frye’s Hotel

	Temple Billiards

	Joseph and the Chuckhole

	Pioneer Building

	Interurban Building

	Megan Mary Olander Florists

	The Central

	J & M Café

	Marcus’ Martini Heaven

	Dutch Ned

	The Double Header

	88 Keys

	Broderick Building

	The Seattle Hotel



GREAT SEATTLE FIRE

On June 6, 1889, John E. Back, a worker in Victor Clairmont’s cabinetmaking shop near the old Front Street and Madison Avenue, was making glue in a hot glue pot. The glue boiled over starting a fire on the shop’s wooden floor. The fire soon spread to the wood chips and turpentine covering the floor. But, the small shop fire combined with many other elements to create the tragedy of the Great Seattle Fire.

The tragedy of the great fire might not have happened if…

If the neighboring building wasn’t a supply shop storing ammo, gun powder, and dynamite.

If the fire hadn’t spread to a warehouse that had received fifty barrels of whiskey just an hour earlier.

If the fire chief had not been out of town at a firefighters’ convention in San Francisco.

If the fire trucks had not gotten stuck in the mud flats.

If a poor water-pump system hadn’t failed to maintain water pressure for the firefighters’ hoses.

If (unbelievably true) the city officials hadn’t asked young men to use dynamite to blow up the buildings surrounding the fire. Granted, they hoped to contain the fire by removing some of these structures, but these young men were blowing up buildings already on fire, spreading burning rubble.
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GREAT SEATTLE FIRE

All of these possibilities contributed to the city’s destruction as Seattle burned to the ground in just twelve hours! John Back snuck out of Seattle the next day unaware the hero he had become. This was a chance for the pioneers to fix all their city problems. So the citizens were back at work rebuilding their city the very next day. The fire leveled the city, giving the settlers a chance to rebuild and correct many of the mistakes they had made when building the first city. They could raise the city above sea level, correcting the drainage problems they had been living with for too long.

But starting over doesn’t mean people will do things correctly the second time around. With the conflict of how to rebuild, business owners and city officials could not agree on the new outline or direction for the city. So, Seattle’s complicated redesign was the consequence of two separate groups building the city at the same time, which resulted in raised streets and steep sidewalks.

DEATH AND HANGINGS

In a town where law and order had little control of troubled townsfolk, many unfortunate things occurred. Here are a few stories that show how mass hysteria and corruption contributed to the tales of death and murder. A few of these events very well may have left spirits behind to haunt our city streets.

April 1854—The body of a tradesman from Pennsylvania was found in a shallow grave on the beach of Lake Union. Three Native Americans were accused of the crime. Later that day, angry townspeople were able to retrieve two of the natives and proceeded to drag them to the corner of First and Main where a group of men quickly tried them and found them guilty. Then the mob hung the two from the tree nearby. Later a third Native American was able to have a fair trial, and it was discovered that he was an innocent man. So it was believed the other two men were most likely innocent as well.

October 1881—Seattle police officer David Sires was having a beer at James Smith Saloon, on Second and Washington when a gun went off. Even though he wasn’t in uniform, he investigated. When he exited the saloon, many witness pointed to a man who was running away. Office Sires pursued on foot and was able catch up to the gunman at the corner of Third and Yesler. At this time the running man warned Sires to stay back, but Sires continued pursuing him without identifying himself. The man shot Sires in the throat. At this moment a woman stepped out to see what the commotion was and found the officer lying on the ground and the gunman running away. Officer Sires died a few days later, but only after he admitted he had failed to announce himself as he gave chase. He became Seattle’s first police officer killed in the line of duty. The gunman was later identified as Ben Payne and was arrested after claiming the shooting was an accident. He had thought that Officer Sires was a robber. Payne was placed in jail until a trial could be set. Payne remained in custody until January 1882.

January 1882—George Reynolds, while strolling at Third and Marion, was robbed by two men at gunpoint. Refusing to hand over his belongings, he proceeded to go for his revolver only moments too late as the two gunmen both opened fire on him. George died from gunshot wounds to the chest, and the robbers hid as the citizens of Seattle began a citywide search for them. Four hours later both men were caught, but the locals wanted to take matters into their own hands. They took the two gunmen from the officers and dragged them to the site on James Street between First and Second, which is now Pioneer Square Park. There they hung the two men from the trees. It was then that a member of the mob shouted out for the hanging of Ben Payne. The crowd, still hungry for blood, stormed the jail and proceeded to fight off Sheriff Wyckoff and pull Payne from his cell. They then dragged him to the hanging trees where the two gunmen still swung. Payne cried out his innocence and stated to the mob, “You hang me, and you will hang an innocent man.” They hung him. It was said that the mob kept a reminder of the hangings to warn future criminals of what could happen.

June 1901—G.O. Guy drugstore at Second and Yesler was the site of an infamous shootout between former Police Chief William L. Meredith and John Considine, owner of the People’s Theater, a “box house,” which provided small acts, like magic shows, dancing, and occasionally sexual favors in the back rooms.

Feuding began between the two after charges were brought against Meredith for corruption, only after Considine would not give in to payoffs. Meredith then had to resign under the pressure of the investigation. Meredith proceeded to accuse Considine for impregnating a seventeen-year-old performer who worked in Considine’s box house.
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G.O. GUY DRUGSTORE

The morning of the shootout, Considine, furious over the allegations, went to Meredith’s lawyer to inform him that if Meredith would not retract the claim, he was ready to sue for libel. Considine was told that the town was not big enough for both him and Meredith. Hearing that, Considine called his brother and then armed himself.

It was apparent that Meredith was waiting for Considine. Fully armed, he watched Considine and his brother approach the drugstore. He soon followed with a sawed-off shotgun in hand. Outside the store, Meredith shot John Considine in the arm. Considine stumbled into the store with Meredith following after him. The next shot grazed Considine in the back of the neck, striking the arm of a messenger boy at the soda fountain. Meredith then dropped the shotgun and went for his revolver. Considine jumped Meredith, wrestled him toward the entrance while calling out for help from his brother. Tom Considine grabbed Meredith’s shotgun and struck Meredith in the head, fracturing his skull. At this time police arrived, including Sheriff Cudihee. Tom then grabbed one of their guns and aimed at them, yelling, “Stand back, you sons of bitches!”

Meanwhile, John Considine drew his gun on the wounded Meredith while he possibly was reaching for another weapon. Considine shot Meredith three times, once in the chest, once in the heart, and another time in the neck, killing him instantly. John then brushed himself off and handed his gun to Sheriff Cudihee while surrendering. All of this action lasted about ninety seconds.

July 1911—Seattle police officer Henry L. Harris is shot in the back of the head while standing post at the California Tavern on Washington Street and Occidental Avenue. Before he fell to the ground, he was able to fire two shots of his own. But the assailant was believed to have avoided any hit. No one was ever arrested, and the case went unsolved.

Does the city of Seattle still play out theses tragic events, like a silent movie projected on its cold, wet streets? It is possible that these tragic events from the city’s past could be haunting our present. As you wander at night through Seattle keep in mind you may be holding a one-time movie pass to a rare showing of the city’s violent past.

DOC MAYNARD ’S PUBLIC HOUSE [image: image]

610 First Avenue

David “Doc” Swinson Maynard is well known for his part in making Seattle what it is today. In fact, he is credited as the “Man who invented Seattle.”

During his time in Seattle, Doc was a vivacious and generous man who loved his liquor. He also gave away cash or land to just about anyone with a promising idea. After all his generosity, he died essentially landless and broke. The rather revealing epitaph on the tombstone of his second wife, Catherine, reads, “She did what she could.” There is a story that the caretakers must reset his stone marker now and again, as it has a habit of slipping into a tipsy position—just like Doc in his lifetime.

Doc Maynard’s Public House is a restored 1890s saloon with a gorgeous carved bar that was shipped from Chicago. Rich with history, the pub is one of the oldest buildings in the city. Doc’s is located in the heart of Pioneer Square and also serves as the meeting place for the world-famous Seattle Underground Tours.
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DOC MAYNARD’S PUBLIC HOUSE

Folks say that they have heard people walking around when no one was in the area. In one account, an employee was in one of the stalls in the women’s restroom, when she heard what she guessed was a co-worker walk in and proceed to the other stall. The employee called but got no response. When she finished, she was surprised to find no one else in the restroom with her. Others have reported seeing a shadowy figure walking around on the upstairs balcony.

While working in the kitchen, one employee would feel a cold spot behind him, and he would also see utensils on the wall swing on their own. One day the activity became so intense with loud banging that he had to turn the volume on the radio up just to ignore the loud sounds.

THE UNDERGROUND TOUR [image: image]

608 First Avenue

When it came to Seattle rebuilding itself after the Great Seattle Fire of 1889, the new plans helped to develop the underground we tour today. When people from all over the world come to Seattle to visit the Underground, their first impression is, “Oh my, I just paid $15 to see a building’s basement.” But there really is more to the story than meets the eye.

The city needed to rise above its major drainage problems with its flooding streets and exploding “crappers.” Since the city was built at sea level, they knew the first step would be to raise the foundation of the city. Doing so would involve an eight-to-ten year project, and business owners couldn’t wait that long to start building their shops. With conflicts of interest, the inhabitants of Seattle had a divided city. Business owners began to build at sea level, while the city fathers built raised streets around their business. Sound complicated? It sure was, and it became much more troublesome when eight-to-thirty-five-feet-high walls surrounded the shops. These walls were then filled in with dirt, rubble from the fire, animal remains, and anything else the builders could find to level the streets off at the top. Seattle had high streets with shops and sidewalks still at sea level! Well, this had to be fixed if for no other reason than to prevent the many deaths from residents falling off the streets onto the sidewalks far below. More than seventeen had already suffered such a fate. After about two years of employing a ladder system at all major intersections to allow shoppers to climb out of one block and down into another, it was time for the sidewalks to be raised to the street level. What was once the second floor would now become the first floor for businesses, and the first floor was now demoted to the basement. This created a tunnel system of underground sidewalks, and the project took twenty years to complete.

It wasn’t until 1965 when a local journalist named Bill Speidel was asked about rumors of an Underground Seattle. Curious himself, he discovered the truth of the city’s history and started the city’s first tours of its underbelly. At that time the underground sections where filled in with trash and castaways from the businesses above. Through the years, Speidel cleaned it up and made the Underground into a fun and entertaining tour for visitors to learn how ridiculous our founders could be.

So now people will see areas that have not been touched since the Underground was condemned, due to plague scares in 1907. Visitors to the Underground can experience smells of dampness and mold, see old business signs, rusted out junk, decay, and a few rats scurrying around.

Korn: The original Korn building was completed just before the Great Seattle Fire, which then destroyed it. Soon after the fire, another building of the same design was put up in its place. Here you will see the old bar from the supply shop that once ran from this location. Tour guides have reported seeing a shadowy figure leaving the area just as they enter the room. Some say they can even feel a heaviness when entering the room.
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SEATTLE UNDERGROUND

Oriental Hotel: This was once a popular hosting spot to the ladies working the streets—also known in Seattle as “the seamstresses.” Tourists have seen the glimmering outline of women walking along the old sidewalks. Women on the tours say they can feel their depression. On one late night, ghost investigators experienced strange sounds. In response they asked, “If that’s you, please give us a better sign.” Right after that, there was a very loud bang that startled everyone present. Right afterwards, an investigator asked, “Was that you?” When it came time to review the recordings, it was discovered that a voice replies in response to the question, “I kicked the can!” Oddly enough, the sound that was heard by the witnesses was that of a garbage can being kicked.

Schwabacher’s Basement: Built in 1892 as a hardware company, this site had been used for many things, but at some time in the 70s it was used as a homeless camp, providing shelter on those cold and wet nights for the homeless of Seattle. In the far back corner is a bathroom, and it is believed that a homeless man was killed back there. Some say they have seen him walking around in the basement area. Others can feel him standing above them. Ghost investigators have captured a cloudy substance, known as ectoplasm. Odd noises can be heard, noises that will respond when questions are asked. Also, the sound of children singing has been picked up on recorders. Some tourists have even reported seeing a child in blue jeans and a T-shirt standing alone in the underground.

The Vault: Here, just a few feet away from the popular purple glass skylight, you will see a wooden sign that hangs over a bank teller’s cage. For years, this location has been documented in media around the world as one of Seattle’s most haunted sites, and it may very well be true.

Story has it that during the gold rush, miners were returning to Seattle with gold in their possession. As more and more gold started to come to Seattle, the town became a more violent city. People would do whatever they could to get hold of the gold. So banks like the Scandinavian-American Bank that once stood here offered a late-night drop-off service. A miner could get his gold to safety even if he missed regular banking hours. This service allowed the bank to convert its underground section into an outside vault.

It is believed that during some of the robberies (and many happened around this time), the teller on duty was killed, along with the miner who was jumped and stabbed to death for his gold. Tour guides and tourists have seen these two dead men in the vault area on many occasions. One story goes that a tour guide in the 1980s ran into the suspected apparition of the bank teller. She described seeing a tall man in a white dress shirt with thick cuff and collar. He was also sporting black suspenders and a handlebar mustache. Not common attire for the 1980s. On one investigation, when asked, “What is your name?” a response was captured on tape saying “Edward.” The interesting thing is, on a different investigation with a different group, they also captured a similar recording. When asked the same question, they received the reply: “Eddy.” Could one of the gentlemen haunting this spot be named Edward?

Old Theater: This location, which is no longer part of the underground tour but serves as a warehouse for Utilikilts (a kilt shop in Pioneer Square), was once a burlesque theater. While filming a show for Discovery Channel’s America’s Ghost Hunters, local ghost hunters (AGHOST) discovered a very negative presence here. In fact, psychics and sensitives would not venture into the room. Surveillance equipment was set up to monitor during a two-hour period. There was a motion-sensitive camera, a tape recorder, and Scrabble tiles in case any spirits wanted to make contact. This was all done in a controlled environment, which meant all doors were locked. Two hours later, when reentering the locked room, the camera went off, taking the investigators’ picture. The investigators then made their way across the room to find that Scrabble tiles had been moved. Three were moved to the top, which spelled C, A, T. The recorder and film were reviewed to find that during the surveillance, the audio recorder picked up what sounded like someone walking up to the recorder, then nothing. The film showed that the camera was working correctly due to the fact that only two pictures appeared: one was the test shot when setting up the camera; the other was the group entering the room at the end of two hours. This shows no one could have entered the room without their knowing it, at least no one of the living sort.

Public Baths: Lots of local hotels didn’t offer baths in the room, so public baths became popular for those who wanted to keep clean. It cost twenty-five cents for a nice hot bath to be drawn and half if you came in after 2 p.m. when they recycled the water. Connected to the baths is the Underground gift shop where employees have seen a figure in the window that looks out into the Underground. Books have flown from selves and toilets have flushed on their own. On an investigation, a recording was captured that stated, “Turn on the fan.” At that time, the investigators had turned off a fan to produce a more quiet and controlled investigation. They didn’t know there was someone of another world who wanted it on.

ARCTIC CLUB

700 Third Avenue

In 1916 veterans of the Yukon Gold Rush decided to come together and form a gentlemen’s club called “The Arctic Club.” The members commissioned to have their personal headquarters, designed by Seattle architect A. Warren Gould, known as the Arctic Building. This eight-story structure, which features twenty-seven walrus heads adorning the third floor, was completed in 1917. However, the original walrus-tusked ivories were replaced with plastic for fear of skewering pedestrians below. The club’s elegant interior included a ladies’ tearoom, private dining rooms, billiard and card rooms, a bowling alley, barber shop, and private roof garden. Plus, the Dome Room topped by a Rococo gilt-and-stained-glass skylight remains one of the grandest interiors in downtown Seattle. You may be familiar with the Dome Room if you happen to have seen the Stephen King movie Rose Red, as it was featured as the library in the film.

In 1971, the club disbanded and the building was sold to the city of Seattle in 1988. However, as early as 1921 the Arctic Club leased office space to the city, and in 2006 it was purchased by Arctic Club Hotel LLC, restored to its amazing beauty, and reopened in 2008. Now it’s a luxurious 120-room hotel operated by the Double Tree. This historic treasure carries a tragic past that may never leave and is still talked about today.

[image: image]

ARCTIC CLUB

On August 8, 1936, Washington Democratic representative Marion A. Zioncheck fell to his death from this building. Zioncheck’s life was a very colorful one prior to its sudden ending. He was born December 5, 1901 in Poland, only to be relocated to Seattle four years later. He was the son of poor immigrants who resided in the Beacon Hill neighborhood. He started out taking on many odd jobs, such as a logger, a cowboy, and even sold rat pelts on a bounty during the plague scares in which rats were targeted as carriers. These and the other twenty odd jobs helped him and his family get by before he was of age to graduate from high school. Later he struggled to complete his schooling that led him to a law degree from the University of Washington.

Marion was indeed a radical, a charmer, and a fighter. He was the first public defender for the dispossessed and the homeless. He had Seattle mayor Frank Edwards recalled in 1931, and he was the first to represent Washington’s congressional district as a Democrat.

It was during the Great Depression that Zioncheck was elected to Congress at the age of thirty-two and served from March 4, 1933 until his death. While in office, he was making headlines mostly for extracurricular antics and drunken escapades with his new wife Rubeye Louise Nix, whom he married within a week a one-night stand. One late-night frolic in the Rockefeller Center fountain led to an arrest. He even drove down the sidewalk and then parked on the White House lawn. He was also known to sneak into hotels and hijack the telephone switchboard to wish guests a Happy New Year. At one time, after he had received an eviction notice from his DC apartment, he refused to leave and forcibly dragged his elderly landlady out of her building. Once he himself was tossed out of a formal dinner party for lapping up his soup like a dog. He was known to start and even get involved in student riots and even fights. He and his wife were caught throwing coconuts at people from their hotel window in Puerto Rico while on honeymoon. Some may have found him an interesting character, but others believed he had sanity issues. In fact, he was committed at Gallinger Hospital in DC, but later escaped on Independence Day in 1936.
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MARION ZIONCHECK

Due to his unappealing public image, bizarre political events, and recent hospital escape, he was urged to not run for reelection. Refusing to step down, he came back to Seattle to avoid arrests and began his independent, nonparty-supported reelection campaign. It was at the Arctic Building, that Zioncheck turned the fifth and sixth floors into his campaign headquarters. On August 1 Marion learned that his good friend and co-worker, Warren G. Magnuson, was running against him. This and a rumor that incriminating evidence would become public knowledge if he did not step down may have led to his last days.

On that fateful day of August 7, he completed his will and a farewell note declaring: “My only hope in life was to improve the condition of an unfair economic system that held no promise to those that all the wealth of even a decent chance to survive let alone live.” Marion then told his brother-in-law that he was going to grab his jacket and stepped back into his office. Moments later, waiting near the car on the street below, his brother-in-law watched in horror as Zioncheck fell from the window of his fifth-floor office. His body struck the pavement on Third Avenue directly in front of the entrance of the Arctic Club and just outside of the car occupied by his wife. Here, his body remained for several hours until a coroner could be called to assess the situation.

To this day, members of Zioncheck’s family believe that he was murdered—pushed out the window—and that the note left behind was not written by him. A private investigator who studied body positions of people who jumped from high places versus those that were pushed concluded that Zioncheck was pushed. Zioncheck had several run-ins with FBI Director J. Edgar Hoover; once Zioncheck had a truckload of manure dumped on Hoover’s front steps. Some believed that Hoover was indirectly responsible for Zioncheck’s death. Whether it was suicide or murder, many believe Marion is still around for some reason or another.

Folks staying at the Arctic Club have witnessed their share of the bizarre. It seems there are plenty of ghost stories to keep any ghost enthusiast entertained for the night.

The Fourth Floor: Here, guest and employees have described hearing a phantom whistler. These harmonic sounds echo through the halls in the south end. Most times it can be heard in the Nutcracker Suite when no one is around. It is also here that some have felt chills or cold spots.

The Fifth Floor: During the early 1970’s there were reports of people hearing ghostly footsteps, the sounds of breathing, and even feeling his presence. This kept the west-end offices vacant for a long time. At one time the police department had offices on the fifth and the sixth floors, and staff would hear what sounded like someone in the office with them, but to their surprise they were utterly alone. The interesting thing is that these reoccurring events always took place near the desk by the window from which Marion had jumped.

What was once his office is now divided into rooms for overnight guests. Be sure to check out rooms 509, 511, 513, 517, and 519. Room 517 is the room from which Zioncheck jumped. Within these rooms some have heard the haunting footsteps of someone pacing back and forth at the foot of the bed, along with feeling an icy breeze. Zioncheck’s apparition has been seen roaming about on the fifth floor as well.

The Sixth Floor: In 1996 the Civil Service Commission occupied this floor. It was near the thirtieth anniversary of Marion’s death when one of the senior staff had a night she’ll never forget. It all started when she was doing some late-night work alone in the building at around 8 p.m. She was greeted by an empty elevator that stopped for no reason on the fifth floor, as if someone were getting off. She then proceeded to the area where she was running copies of reports to be ready for the next morning’s meeting. While she ran from room to room, she would leave the lights on to guide her way through the dark halls, only to find when she returned the lights would be shut off. Thinking at first it might just be the security guard working the building, she continued to turn lights back on, only again to find them off when she came back. These events continued throughout the night until she was ready to leave. As she approached the elevators, again to her surprise, before touching the call button, the doors opened to reveal an empty elevator. Was Marion being the gentleman by assisting her for the night?

Events similar to this had been reported for years prior to her encounter. Many had seen lights go off and on by themselves and had heard the sounds of muffled talking only to discover they are completely alone.

The Elevators: Many believe that Marion likes to play with the elevators. Here employees and guests find the elevators are constantly called to the fifth floor for no reason. The doors will open and close on their own to reveal no living presence inside. One woman felt him in the elevator with her as she descended alone to the lobby. Another claims to have seen his ghostly figure in the reflection of the mirrors inside. Other stories talk about feeling a chilling breeze escape the elevators when the doors open. Some say don’t be surprised if you happen to ride the elevator down from the upper floors to find it stop on the fifth floor for no apparent reason.

Outside: If you happen to walk by the building on Third Avenue, you may pause to feel a cold spot on the location where his body landed just outside of the hotel’s entrance. You may even get the chills, feel a heaviness, or even get dizzy.

Zioncheck may have been forgotten from political and Seattle history, but for the Arctic Club, he still lives on (at least in a spiritual form). Maybe this is his way of leaving his mark in Seattle. One thing we can’t deny—Marion Zioncheck had a great run.

See also: University of Washington in The University District

Evergreen-Washelli Cemetery in Seattle Cemeteries

MOTHER DAMNABLE

Southwest corner of First and Jackson Streets

Here was where Seattle’s first hotel once stood. Named the Felker House, it was run by Mary Ann Conklin, more likely to be known as “Mother Damnable.” Conklin received this name due to her fiery temper and profane vocabulary that was equally colorful in French, Spanish, Chinese, Portuguese, and German. Born Mary Ann Boyer in 1821, she married a Russian sea captain of a whaling ship, David W. “Bull” Conklin, in 1851. In 1853 he abandoned her in Port Townsend, Washington, as he sailed off to Alaska. She made her way to Seattle and took up shop with Captain Leonard Felker and ran his local hotel. Eventually, the second floor of the hotel was turned into a well-known brothel run by Mother herself. When the Battle of Seattle approached, Navy military wanted to improve Seattle’s defenses by building a road that would pass by the hotel. This threatened the huge bushes surrounding the hotel that secured the discretion of her well-to-do customers. According to memoirs of Thomas Stowell Phelps, the navigator of the U.S. Decatur:


…the moment our men appeared upon the scene, with three dogs at her heels, and an apron filled with rocks, this termagant would come tearing from the house, and the way stones, oaths, and curses flew was something fearful to contemplate, and, charging like a fury, with the dogs wild to flash their teeth in the detested invaders, the division invariably gave way before the storm, fleeing, officers and all, as if old Satan himself was after them. 



Mother Damnable died in 1873, but her stubbornness still carried on even after death. Her remains where buried in the Seattle Cemetery, later converted into Denny Park in 1884. Her body was then moved to Volunteer Park and then once again to Lake View Cemetery on Capitol Hill. The workers were surprised it took half a dozen men to lift her coffin from the ground. Her coffin weighed close to thirteen hundred pounds. Curious about the weight, they opened the coffin and found her body had calcified, turned to stone with all details still remaining, even the wickedest smirk on her face. Once word spread about Mother Damnable’s condition, PT Barnum of Barnum & Bailey Circus fame, offered a great sum of money to obtain the remains of Mother Damnable for his famous sideshows of freaks. However the city of Seattle refused to part with her body and placed the hardened corpse back into the Seattle soil. It is also believed that maybe her body wasn’t moved at all, and she may still be resting somewhere in the heart of downtown Seattle.
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SCHWABACHER HARDWARE

Today, on the corner of First and Jackson stands the last of the Schwabacher Hardware buildings, which replaced the Felker House that burned down in the Great Seattle Fire of 1889, built in 1905 and designed by Bebb and Mendel of the Frye Hotel fame. It seems Mother Damnable hasn’t let go of her property just yet. Folks in the building have reported hearing curse words whispered into their ears. When they turn to see who’s responsible for the profanity, they are surprised to see no one around. In fact, some of these whispered vulgarites were not understood until later translated. Others have seen the frail woman wandering the grounds, while some have had small rocks thrown at them from out of nowhere. So outsiders beware if you venture too close to her property, you may have to battle the wrath of Mother Damnable.

See also: Battle of Seattle in this section

MERCHANTS CAFE

109 Yesler Way

Constructed in 1890, the Merchants Café still has its rustic look. Designed by W. E. Boone (a direct descendent of Daniel Boone), this café is one of the oldest restaurants in Seattle. It started as a saloon when it opened its doors and served five-cent beers to miners waiting their turns at the upstairs brothel. During Prohibition the café survived by converting to a restaurant, while other saloons and taverns closed down.

At times the employees would experience the water turning on and off without assistance. Doors would open and close on their own, glasses would break and objects would move. One night, a bartender had everything shut down and turned to see a woman sitting at the end of the bar. He called out to her and told her the bar was closed and she needed to leave. She just turned to him and smiled. He then thought he was going to have to personally escort her out, but as he approached her, she just vanished before his eyes.

Its top floors were set up as office space; it wasn’t until the 1920s when it was used as the Merchants Hotel. In service until the 1930s, the former hotel is now an apartment building. A few employees of the café have lived upstairs and have had unseen visitors. One young female employee was staying on the third floor, and she would sometimes feel someone crawl in bed with her and place unseen hands on her stomach as if to hold her down. Another employee saw a man in a top hat walk by his bathroom door as he was brushing his teeth.
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MERCHANT’S CAFÉ

If you get a chance you might want to venture to the basement. Here is where a frightened cook ran upstairs to let the rest of the employees know something threw an ice scoop at him. He then refused to go back downstairs. So whether you would like to peek at its ghosts or just its history, you need to make a stop here.

OK HOTEL

212 Alaskan Way S

This place was once known as the OK or the Old Klondike Hotel. Locals called it the OK Hotel because it was an OK place to hang out. In the 1990s it was a bar and music club but closed in 2001 due to damages from the Nisqually earthquake. Before the earthquake, local bands played here, including Nirvana. Its heyday was during the prime of the gold rush when miners were heading to Seattle to strike it rich. At that time, this hotel offered twenty-five rooms and one bathroom on each floor. Most eight-by-nine-foot rooms would comfortably sleep one person, and, normally, four or five men would share the room, sleeping in shifts. It now is an affordable housing apartment building with an art gallery in the lobby.
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OK HOTEL

People had reported strange events taking place here—they have seen apparitions forming and have felt as though they were being touched when no one is around. In one report, a couple visiting the site was startled to see an older couple descend the staircase only to vanish when they reached the bottom. One of the owners had an apartment on the second floor and would wake in the middle of the night to the sounds of someone whistling in the bar below. Startled by this, he would race down to find no living person in sight. Employees have felt the temperatures drop suddenly, hear doors open and then close when no one is around, and they’ve heard creepy sounds throughout the night.

STAR BAR

309 First Avenue S

Once known as Wild Palm Bar and Grill, this place has not been the friendliest to any new owners. The spirits haunting this site have made things difficult for most who work here. Employees have heard what sounds like someone running across the upstairs balcony, but when they go to investigate, no one is there. Glasses have exploded or been thrown across the room by unseen forces. Strange noises and smells have been reported. But most odd, the employees found writing in ketchup on the ceiling of the bar that appeared to be a giant letter “V.”
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STAR BAR

It seems that this location has had problems with business owners constantly running out—whether it is due to financial troubles or spirits running amuck. No one seems to be able to handle what this location has to offer. As of now it is home to a new club called Aura, and maybe by the time you read this book it could be a whole new venue. Whatever haunts this site, most don’t like the feeling they get when they are alone here. Could this be the work of a very unhappy entity not willing to share its environment with the living?

THE SMITH TOWER

506 Second Avenue

This forty-two-story building is the oldest skyscraper in Seattle. Started in 1912 and completed in 1914, it is named after its builder, Lyman Cornelius Smith of Smith & Corona typewriters. When completed, it held the record as being the tallest building west of the Mississippi River until 1931. But the building still held the record on the West Coast until the Space Needle surpassed it in 1962. It is also one of the last buildings on the West Coast to have hand-operated elevators.
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THE SMITH TOWER

The thirty-fifth floor of the tower is home to The Chinese Room, which is also the observatory deck. The room is finely decorated with gifts of furniture and a hand-carved ceiling from the Empress of China. This also includes the famous Wishing Chair. Legend has it that if an unmarried woman who wants to be married sits in this chair, she will be married within a year. The legend came true for Smith’s daughter, who married in the Chinese Room herself a year after visiting the tower.

Security guards have experienced odd things happening throughout the night while standing watch over the building. The old elevators would be called to floors when no one is in the building. Noises of doors closing and things moving have been heard on empty floors. While watching the security monitors, they have seen shadowy figures appear on the screens. They have also reported having sudden cold breezes fly by them when doing their rounds. Other employees have seen a woman roaming the Chinese Room. She will walk into rooms and never be seen again, sometimes vanishing in front of their eyes. The ghost is believed to be the daughter of L.C. Smith himself. At one time there was an exhibit honoring Bertha Landes, Seattle’s first female mayor. While the event was going on, many claimed to see her spirit overlooking the exhibit.

See also: Harvard Exit Theatre in Capitol Hill

PIONEER SQUARE HOTEL

77 Yesler Way

This historic landmark started out as the Hotel Yesler of Henry Yesler fame. Completed in 1914, it was not until the mid-1990s that the Best Western chain bought the hotel. They restored the building and opened it as The Pioneer Square Hotel, currently the only hotel in the Pioneer Square Historic District. Stories have it that after the hotel fell on hard times and became inhabited by prostitutes and other lower-class citizens during the 1970s, the building was transformed into a “flophouse.” At this time, one of the owners made agreements with some of the homeless to collect their social security checks in exchange for permanent residency in the hotel. Little did people know that if transients died while in his care, he neglected to report the deaths and continued to collect their checks. How he got away with this crime for some time was that he hid these deaths by burying the bodies in the basement of the hotel.

Employees say they don’t like to be alone in the basement. Many have heard odd noises, seen a dark figure lurking about, and have watched objects move without assistance. One employee stated that while alone in the basement a box slid across the floor all on its own. In addition to the weird happenings in the basement, maids have reported that TVs will turn on and off on their own. In fact, guests have had to unplug TVs because they will continue to act up throughout the night by turning on and switching channels.
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PIONEER SQUARE HOTEL

One guest returns every year and checks into the same room every time, claiming it’s haunted by a little girl. They say the guest enjoys the ghost who combs the guest’s long hair throughout the night. Other guests have felt what feels like a medium-sized dog crawl on to the beds. One couple reported feeling what they described to be energy passing through their room, followed by whispering voices throughout the night.

If you enjoy sharing your room with unseen guests, this might be the place for you. Many ghost hunters have stayed here and have picked up voices on their recorders. So if you do try a night or two here, make sure you come prepared.

THE ROCKY MOUNTAIN CHOCOLATE FACTORY [image: image]

99 Yesler Avenue

The Rocky Mountain Chocolate Factory now resides in what was once the Scandinavian-American Bank in the old Yesler Building built in 1891. It stands over the very spot of the underground vault that is one of the most documented sites of haunted Seattle, and has a storage area right next to the old vault.
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CHOCOLATE FACTORY

Employees of The Rocky Mountain Chocolate Factory and past workers from former businesses on the location have reported strange activity happening in the lower basement area, including sightings of an old-time miner walking around and vanishing once someone makes eye contact with him. One manager, while working alone in the basement, had the feeling of someone standing behind him when no one is around. One time he actually felt a hand on his shoulder, which caused him to immediately pick up his papers and leave for the night.

They also say things will be moved around after clearly being placed somewhere else. Very loud noises can also be heard coming from the basement. When investigated, there is no sign of any disturbances. Could the man seen haunting the vault area be the same man in the basement of The Rocky Mountain Chocolate Factory?

See also: Underground Tour (The Vault) in this Section

MUTUAL LIFE BUILDING

605 First Avenue

First called the Yesler Building, the name was changed when Mutual Life Insurance Company of New York bought the building in 1897. On September 10, 1985, an Asian art performance company came to Seattle to perform a very rare piece known as Sankai Juku. Here the artists dressed completely in white and covered their entire bodies with white rice paint, appearing as ghostly apparitions. These four dancers were then suspended by their ankles from the top of the building and slowly lowered as they twisted and moved in sync with one another. Once the artists started to descend, a rope snapped and the second-from-the-left performer plummeted six floors to his death. This tragedy was witnessed by the hundreds of onlookers, who saw his body in a fetal position on the corner of First and Yesler. Eerily and coincidentally, the performance piece was called “The Dance of Birth and Death.” It was also discovered that the performers had purchased used rope from a local shipyard as it allowed them to move more freely because new rope is too tight. The sad thing is that they only tested three of the ropes before the performance. It was the fourth one that took the young man’s life. Analyzing the offending rope, it was discovered with laboratory analysis that the rope was degraded by a chemical that had come into contact with it before it was purchased.
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MUTUAL LIFE BUILDING

Today, around the tenth of every September, people see a ghostly white figure twisting and floating above the building. This apparition will last for about fifteen seconds and then just fade into the sky. It is strongly believed the artist wants to complete his last dance.

DENUNZIO’S RESTAURANT [image: image]

102 Cherry Street

This location served as a speakeasy, a dime-a-dance hall, a skid row theater, and was used as storage space just before Luigi DeNunzio purchased it in 1989 and turned it into the underground Italian gem it is today. This restaurant features authentic tastes of European cuisine, but it also serves up a healthy portion of ghost stories.

A few employees have seen shadowy figures roaming around. One evening, a few workers were hanging out after closing when they heard what sounded like dishes clanging together. They went to investigate and found two espresso cups sitting empty on an unused table and still warm to the touch. No one had any clue as to how the cups arrived on this table.

[image: image]

DENUNZIO’S

One person saw a little girl run up the stairs only to vanish halfway up the flight. There are also reports of a woman appearing in the ladies’ restroom. Perhaps both stories feature remnants of a historic underground past. Most people feel there is something hanging out here, and in 2009 they had AGHOST investigate. During the investigation, the team discovered unexplained EMF readings and a recording of a voice. When asked, “Can you hear me?” the voice replied, “I can hear you.”

Unfortunately, DeNunzio’s has closed its doors for good, leaving its ghosts behind for a new owner to encounter lurking in the shadows.

MYSTERY BOOKSHOP

117 Cherry Street

For those who love a good mystery novel, this place can be a dream come true. But the biggest mystery may be the one experienced by one of its employees. When the shop opened in 1990 in an underground location of the Broderick Building at 113 Cherry Street, the staff was unaware that their little bookshop carried more than just books. One employee was working alone when she saw a man in a long jacket and black hat walk by. When she went to address the customer, he disappeared behind the shelves of books never to be seen again. This was not the only time she saw this gentlemen. She saw him from time to time, and she became accustomed to his presence. It wasn’t until months later, when another man came into the store with more interest in the shop than its books, that things fell into place. The curious shopper told her that his great grandfather ran a barber shop in this very spot, many years ago. He then proceeded to pull out a picture of his grandfather that showed a man in a long trench coat and black bowler hat. To her shock, this was a photo of the same man she saw haunting the shop.

In 2005, the Mystery Book Shop moved just down the hall, but they still keep a watchful eye out for their ghostly friend next door.

See also: Broderick Building in this section

UNITED WAY BUILDING [image: image]

720 Second Avenue

In 2003 United Way took over the old Seattle National Bank, built in 1921. Prior to that, a small church and cemetery once stood on this property. The twenty-four-by-forty foot “Little White Church,” as it was named due to its white paint, was built in 1855, making it Seattle’s first house of worship. Along with it came the city’s first formal cemetery as well. The first documented burials in the Little White Church Cemetery rest on the southwest corner of Second Avenue and Columbia Street, right next to the church, and were the final resting places of two young men killed in the Battle of Seattle in 1856. Other burials included Jonathan Denny, the infant son of David and Louisa Denny, who died in 1867 only a few hours old. The burials in the church cemetery were eventually removed and transported to the Seattle Cemetery.
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UNITED WAY BUILDING

The Little White Church existed for ten years before it closed. The church building reopened and served as many different things besides a church; it also was a gambling hall, a saloon, a restaurant, and a vaudeville house, until it burned down in the Great Seattle Fire of 1889.

Today, working in the United Way building offers a more unique experience for its employees. Workers have seen apparitions wandering through the halls, heard talking when no one is around, and have also reported dark figures streaking by.

One night a few volunteers where working late stuffing gift bags. They noticed loud noises of things being moved around upstairs, thinking it may be a co-worker. To their surprise, they discovered they were the only ones left in the building.

When United Way took over the building, they had a night custodian who quit after she would see a man frequently approach her and then disappear. She described him as a tall, slender man from the early 1900s, maybe slightly before. What scared her the most was his face, which she said looked scarred, as if he had been burned.

Could the activity reported here be the result of building a structure over what was once a cemetery? Could the man seen here be a survivor from the Great Seattle Fire? Whatever it might be, these spirits may be looking at how times have changed or may be trapped in a time forgotten.

See also: Denny Park in Belltown; Battle of Seattle in this section

FRYE’S HOTEL

101 Third Avenue S

Built in 1911 by George Frye, this was once labeled Seattle’s finest hotel but is now called the Hotel of Death. Converted to low-income housing in the 1970s, this hotel has had its share of bad luck. In 2006, when twenty-nine homicides were reported in downtown Seattle, this hotel accounted for 20 percent of them in six months alone.

[image: image]

FRYE’S HOTEL

A woman jumped from the ninth floor, after claiming unknown forces were out to get her. A man and woman were found dead on the kitchen floor of their apartment. A woman was stabbed to death by her neighbor when he accused her of stealing his keys. Many suicides and overdoses have also plagued this site. But the tragedies are not all recent—George Frye died the same year this building was completed.

Residents have complained about hearing a woman scream late into the night. Doors and windows will open and close on their own. Dark figures have been seen roaming the halls, and horrendous smells appear form nowhere. As to what deadly forces might be at play, who knows? But I would not suggest taking up residency here unless you like to play with the dead.

TEMPLE BILLIARDS

126 South Jackson Street

Pool and spirits—the bottled kind—are what people come here for. But, at times, visitors might get more than they bargained for. Employees have had strange things happen beyond the run-of-the-mill drunken partying. They say that when things are quiet, after closing or before opening, odd noises can be heard. Shadowy figures have been seen in the basement. One time after closing, a bartender was looking in the mirror and saw a guy run by and go into the restroom. When the employee went to investigate and remove the stranger from the bar, he was surprised to find no one there. Many say they never feel alone here, even when no one is around.
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TEMPLE BILLIARDS

JOSEPH AND THE CHUCKHOLE

Third Avenue and Jackson Street

Late one night, Barbara was driving home around 10 p.m. after a company Christmas party. It was a clear night when she passed Second Avenue on Jackson Street. Right after that she suddenly slammed on her brakes as a small boy stood in the path of her car. Clearly she thought she had run over the child. Shocked and in a panic, she quickly jumped out of the car while fussing with her cell phone to call 911. While she was doing this, she proceeded to look around for the injured boy, but there was no sign of him until she realized his body must be still under her car. At this point, an older man came over to assist her. Afraid to see the condition of the child, she asked with tears in her eyes if the man look under her car for the body. He proceeded to do so, but there was no child in sight. They both looked around the area but found no child.

In the 1800s Seattle suffered from drainage problems, due to being built at sea level. Tidal waters would flood city streets. The rain and plumbing problems didn’t help. With the streets being used by horses and wagons, they developed huge potholes, also known as chuckholes, throughout the downtown streets. These chuckholes where so bad that they refilled them with sawdust, which only made matters worse. The mixture of water, soil, and sawdust became a substance similar to quicksand in most areas. To avoid running into these ever-growing obstructions throughout the Seattle streets, the city decided to put them on city maps to guide citizens through the streets more safely.

In 1898 a ten-year-old boy named Joseph Bufonchio was playing at the corner of Third and Jackson in what was known as the Great Jackson Street Chuckhole—it was eight feet deep and sixteen feet wide. The local children loved to play in these large pools of muck. These children would build rafts and push themselves across these miniature lakes by using poles to push them along. In doing so, Joseph’s pole got stuck at the bottom of the chuckhole, and he fell in and sank. It took the locals hours before they where able to retrieve his body at the bottom.

After that tragic event, newspapers read, “Boy Drowned in Seattle Streets.” Embarrassed by the incident, the city of Seattle made rules to prevent anyone else from drowning by placing life preservers at all intersections and demanding that all children learn to swim. Could the young boy seen on Third and Jackson be the downed boy, Joseph? Keep an eye out and see.

PIONEER BUILDING

600 First Avenue

Completed in 1891 on the same property that Henry Yesler’s house once stood, this six-floor building originally had a seventh-floor tower room (with a pyramidal roof) that was removed because of damage from the 1949 earthquake. Today the building is filled with offices. During the Klondike Gold Rush of 1897, at least forty-eight different mining firms had offices in this building.

Workers and guests have seen the figure of an older, gray-haired man walking around the various floors of the building, peeking into offices. He has also been heard walking up and down the halls on the creaky floors when no one is in sight. People have suggested that this man may be Henry Yesler himself.

Henry Yesler had had a very interesting long life when he died in 1892 at age eighty-two. It was filled with corruption, fraud, anger, money, and lots of free love. However there is one thing that might lead us to believe that Henry still has claims to the Pioneer Building. It seems that in June of 1859, Henry and his wife, Sarah, had gotten word that their twelve-year-old son whom they had left in the care of family in Ohio had died from an illness. It was at this time that Spiritualism (the practice of commuting with spirits) had become a worldwide phenomenon. So after learning the fate of their son, they turned to the spirit world by conducting séances and seeking the help from mediums across the globe in hopes to make contact with their beloved son.
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PIONEER BUILDING

Could Yesler’s better understanding of the spirit world help him to watch over the city he help put on the map? Or is he still in search of his son lost at such a young age?

INTERURBAN BUILDING

102 Occidental Way

Formerly known as the Seattle National Bank Building, it was completed in 1892. The corner entrance, with the carved lion’s head, was the bank’s main entrance. Back when the gold rush was big in Seattle, many locals were pulling scams to get as much money from the miners as possible before sending them off to Alaska. This was known as “mining the miners.” Violet McNeal, also known as “Princess Plum Blossom,” “Princess Lotus Blossom,” “Princess Flower Blossom,” or “Princess Cherry Blossom” was no stranger to this way of life. In fact, she and her husband, Will “Tiger Fat” Davies, ran a bogus clinic known as the Yokohama Medical Clinic from the second floor of this building. It is believed that she would stand on the corner, dressed in Japanese garb, claim to have miracle cures from the Orient, and offer free medical exams to all who crossed her path. After these exams she would sell these cures for illnesses at a very cheap rate. The potions would include strong astringents like spices, oils, alcohol, and opium. Once her customers started taking these medicines, they would become addicted to the concoctions and their effects on the human mind. It’s when their vials became empty that things took a more interesting turn. When they would return for a new prescription, Violet would be more than happy to refill it, but only at a higher price, making Violet Seattle’s first drug dealer.
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INTERURBAN BUILDING

Many of her patients would also return seeking Violet’s help for their addiction to her “cures,” where she would administer a treatment known as a Cayenne Enema. No doubt that she would charge a pretty penny for this procedure as well.

Violet also claimed to have access to the medicine that allegedly saved the Chinese race from extinction, called Vital Sparks, which gave males virility and sexual vigor, and would sell it at medicine shows. This “miracle” was actually candy, called buckshot, moistened and rolled in bitter aloe powder and poured into a box.

In 1947, Violet published her autobiography, Four White Horses and a Brass Band and retired to Mountain View, California, where she later died.

People walking by this location have seen a ghostly woman in Japanese robes appearing at a second-floor window. She has also been seen wandering the halls on that floor. Some have even seen her standing on the corners near the building. Could this be Violet still looking for new victims for her addictive cures?

MEGAN MARY OLANDER FLORISTS

222 First Avenue S

On the corner of First and Main, you can’t miss this sweet little flower shop run by Megan herself. Nestled in the far end corner of what is known as the Grand Central Building, which stands where Squire’s Opera House once stood in 1879. During the Great Seattle fire, the Opera House burned down to the ground and was rebuilt as the Squire-Latimer Building, later becoming the lavish Grand Central Hotel.

When the depression of the 1930s hit Seattle, the hotel closed, and the building sat vacant until the 1970s when it took on major renovations and stands as we now see it. So when Megan purchased the shop, she had no idea it came with a ghost. From day one, she would open her shop and discover the radio playing, even though she swore she had turned it off the night before. This then became a regular habit. She also felt cold spots and would hear the door shake when no one was near. One day, a mirror resting against a table started to shake and slowly levitated off the ground. When it reached a few inches up, it suddenly dropped. Surprisingly enough, the mirror didn’t break. As to who might be lingering in her shop, no one knows for sure. But stop by and you might be lucky enough to experience something odd for yourself.
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MEGAN’S FLOWERS

Megan Mary Olander Florists has moved, but hopefully the ghost has not. As of 2011 this location remains empty; however, Megan moved her shop to Capitol Hill.

THE CENTRAL

207 First Avenue S

Built in 1892, this structure housed Watson Bros. Famous Restaurant on the first floor and Skagit Hotel on the upper floors. In 1901 the building was sold and renamed The Seattle Bar and operated by Peter Gessner, a well-known gambler. The location was commonly called the Central Tavern or Central Café, later known as Central Saloon, which is what it is still called today.

Many locals may even remember the days when this place used to bring in little-known local bands like Nirvana, Alice in Chains, Soundgarden, and Mudhoney as well as college-station favorites like Sonic Youth and Jane’s Addiction in the 1980s.

It’s not odd to hear of strange things happening while working in this historic site. At times, employees will hear talking when alone in the bar. There is a camera that watches over the stage during performances. Every so often odd things have been caught on the monitor like strange lights flashing and even shadowy figures gliding across the screen. There have also been reports of hearing the sounds of walking on the hardwood floors when no one is around. It seems the employees are more curious about who this might be and what will happen next.

[image: image]

THE CENTRAL

Many employees and visitors have witnessed seeing a woman in white with her hair nicely swept up in a bun wandering the saloon and upper floors. It seems that when she is spotted, she will vanish before your eyes. Along with her sightings, others talk about hearing footsteps and doors opening and closing in the upstairs area that was once a hotel and has been renovated into offices. Who are the ghosts haunting this site? Some say it very well could be the women who kept themselves busy entertaining the men of Seattle.

See also: The Georgetown Castle in Georgetown

J & M CAFE

201 First Avenue S

This three-story, brick building was built in 1889, just months after the Great Seattle Fire. In its day, it had hotel rooms on the upper floors with a bar and card room on the main floor. The card room was popular during the card-playing days from 1906 to 1916, which they called the “Wide Open Days” to describe a time when gambling was tolerated due to the lack of authority in Seattle. J & M went by many different names through the years, including J & M Hotel, J & M Bar & Card Room, and Jamieson & Moffett Saloon (from which the term J & M originated). It was during Prohibition that the establishment changed to J & M Café to keeps its doors open by selling soft drinks and meals.
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THE J & M CAFÉ

The bar and card room had been up and running since the Gold Rush days of 1897, but closed its doors in 2009 for a few months. Unfortunately, most of its historic relics were auctioned off when it closed for the short period of time.

Many employees share the story of a ghost in the basement. Here they would see an apparition standing near an old ticket booth, trying to buy a ticket. The ticket booth had been left behind from the days when the basement was dubbed a movie house during the renovation of Seattle. During the 1980s ghostly footsteps and crashing noises where heard in the upstairs area. For over sixty years, the old rooms of the J & M Hotel that flourished on the upper floors have remained empty and are lifeless to this day. Now there is nothing more than abandoned rooms and decay. Many felt that there were ghosts wandering about. It was at this time a couple went exploring for ghostly inhabitants with a 35mm camera. After encountering a few bumps in the night, they scurried home and discovered an apparition in their pictures. They sold that picture to a local magazine, which published it.

Others have reported glasses moving on their own, lights turning off and on, and many employees and guests have felt as if somebody or something touched them in the bar. If ghosts are taking up residence in Seattle, here is a place they are sure to be found.

MARCUS’ MARTINI HEAVEN

88 Yesler Way

Just like all the buildings in Pioneer Square, this was built after the Great Fire of 1889. It opened its doors to the public in 1899. You may want to wander down into its underground surroundings, where it is a dimly lit environment, and where many of the staff have experienced some strange occurrences. There have been reports of objects moving, odd sounds, and even the sighting of a shadowy figure here and there. In fact, one employee after working the closing shift claimed to have had a full-on encounter with the ghost himself. After that, the employee refused to work nights. Could there be ghosts lurking in the bar’s darkened corners?
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MARCUS’ MARTINI HEAVEN

Marcus’ Martini Heaven is now closed. As of 2011, Pho Express occupies this location.

DUTCH NED [image: image]

Corner of First Avenue and Yesler Street

Born Nils Jacob Ohm in 1828, this Dutchman arrived in Seattle in 1854. Nicknamed “Dutch Ned” by the locals, he was a funny old man who was a bit slow due to a childhood injury. He made his living filling in the potholes throughout Pioneer Square’s streets with sawdust from Yesler’s sawmill.

Dutch Ned didn’t make much money and lived in a small shack on the corner of Bellevue Avenue and Republican Street. His biggest fear was to be forgotten and left to die in his pitiful shack. So he spent most of his hard-earned money on a beautiful stone-and-marble mausoleum at Lake View Cemetery. Being so proud of this lavish landmark, he would spend most of his spare time reading and hosting picnics from what he called his “Little House.”
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DUTCH NED MAUSOLEUM

In his latter years, many of the locals would tease him by stating that when his time had come, they’d just toss his old bones in Potters Field. Fearing this to be true, the poor old man would spend every spare moment in the parlor of the Bonney-Watson Funeral home, sitting and waiting for God’s angels to carry him away.

In death, he was indeed laid to rest in his mausoleum. But his life-long dream would come to a sad end. In the 1970s his “Little House” had to be torn down as it was falling apart. All that remains is a portion of the marble door where his body lays at rest. Or is he at rest?

Some say that Dutch Ned’s spirit roams the streets of Pioneer Square. He can be seen standing on a corner in his overalls with his shovel in his hand. But most of all, he is seen wandering the grounds of Lake View Cemetery as well. It is believed that his spirit won’t rest until he finds his favorite little spot in the world, his “Little House.”

See also: Joseph and the Chuckhole in this Section; Lake View Cemetery in Capitol Hill

THE DOUBLE HEADER

407 Second Avenue

This place has had a colorful history since it opened in 1933. It was just after Prohibition when it was converted from a dance hall to the bar it is today. It got its name because it was the first Seattle bar to have a ladies’ room as well as a men’s room—this was back when no other taverns would serve women. In the 1930s it served as a gay bar, but as Pioneer Square fell into despair by the late 1970s, the gay community moved to Capitol Hill. It is still a bar, but doesn’t focus of a specific clientele. You can still hang out and see what Seattle’s oldest gay bar looks like. With black-and-white pictures of drag queens on the wall, you might even find some old glitter imbedded in the hard wood floors.
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THE DOUBLE HEADER

It seems some of its colorful customers might still be hanging around. They say there’s a spot on the old dance floor where you can feel a cold spot. There is also a woman who appears in the mirror. Could this be one of the drag queens wanting to perform one last time?

88 KEYS [image: image]

315 Second Avenue S

Constructed in 1900 and former home to saddle manufacturing company Duncan & Sons until 1976, this is now home to a piano bar, retail offices above, and possibly a few ghosts. It seems this place has had its share of odd events, such as chairs falling over on their own, objects flying from shelves, unexplained images showing up on the monitors, and shadowy figures lurking in corners.

The bar area seems to be flooded with ghostly activity. Here many witnesses have seen glasses topple off the shelves one after the other. This had happened so often that the owner, Dino, replaced all his glassware with plastic. Dino also reports encountering loud knockings on his office door when no one else was reported in the bar. One time, during a performance, he watched as unseen hands pushed a woman who was sitting on top of the piano onto the floor.

The owner walked in one morning after being there late into the night and found the stove burners turned on high. It scared him to think a spirit would turn them on and leave them running all night. He’s very grateful the place didn’t burn down.

The night custodian has had strange things happen to him. While in the basement, he claims that a Native American ghost told him of a body that is buried under the basement floor. Could this be the work of a man who just wants a proper burial?

BRODERICK BUILDING

623 Second Avenue

Once known as The Bailey Building, this building was built in 1892. A well-to-do real estate owner named Henry Broderick had his offices in this building for forty-three years. In 1986, the building was renamed in his honor. In the early twentieth century, the building was known as the Railway Exchange Building because it housed various railway and steamship companies, also professional offices, and even a popular seer and Spiritualist, Mrs. Pettibone.
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BRODERICK BUILDING

It seems that on the fifth floor, there have been reports of a woman walking the halls wearing a Victorian dress. There have also been smells of a rose-like perfume in the air. Most of the time, it is smelled just after getting a quick glimpse of the woman or part of her clothing darting around a corner. One report was that a secretary was at her desk when she looked up to see a woman sitting in the waiting room observing the magazines on the table. Not thinking too much of her style of dress, the secretary turned back to her work, then thought for a second about who she might be waiting for, and then turned back to ask if she could be helped, only to find the woman was gone.

Could this be Mrs. Pettibone, having fun with the folks with whom she shares the floor? Or could this be another woman who has passed and we’ve forgotten?

See also: The Mystery Bookshop in this section

THE SEATTLE HOTEL

First Avenue and Yesler Street

This location started out as one of Seattle’s first hotels, which was built in 1861 and known as the Occidental Hotel. A wooden building, its claim to fame was holding the memorial services for President James Garfield in 1881 after he died from injuries sustained after being shot. In 1883 the building was torn down for a grander hotel of the same name. This hotel lasted until 1889 when it burned in the Great Seattle Fire, which destroyed thirty-three blocks of downtown. The next day, building began for a new hotel but with new rules that all downtown buildings were built of nothing but brick, stone, and iron to help prevent the city from burning down again. This brick triangle building was completed in 1890 and renamed the Seattle Hotel or better known as Hotel Seattle to the locals. The hotel lasted as one of the highlights until 1914 when it was converted into offices.

In 1961 the building was abandoned due to the neighborhood falling into despair. In hopes of reshaping the old Pioneer Square area, the city decided on the development of new garages for the growing traffic in downtown. The hotel was the first to come down for that reason. So in that same year, in its place went a parking structure that locals called the Sinking Ship, because it resembles the bow of a ship sticking out of the street.


Haunting Fact

The topic of talking to ghosts became mainstream when two young girls claimed to have communications with a dead man in 1848.

These young ladies where known as the Fox sisters, and their stories claimed worldwide media attention with a knocking ghost in their upper New York home.

Their attempts at talking to the spirit were as simple as one knock for “Yes” and two knocks for “No.”

This is how mediums, people who claim to communicate with the dead, became popular through the hype of what would become known as Spiritualism.
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THE SEATTLE HOTEL

Shortly after the construction of the new parking garage, locals fought to preserve the neighborhood for its historic value. In 1970 the battle was won, and Pioneer Square became the Historic District, saving the rest of the buildings within its territory.

The memory of the grand hotel that once stood here still haunts those who pay it a visit. Many people have claimed to see ghostly figures walking on air on unseen floors or passing through invisible doors. Some have heard voices and the sounds of partying with old-time music playing in the background. Could these be memories trapped from a time forgotten of a hotel that may never rest in peace?
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LOCAL INTEREST/OCCULT

HOP IN AND HANG ON FOR
SEATTLE'S GRANDEST GHOST HUNT

Seattle may not be an old city compared to others in the United States, but it
has a rich and interesting history—and a wealth of ghost tales.

Author Ross Allison takes you on a hair-raising ride through Seattle’s
neighborhoods and gives you the lowdown on the ghosly activity in each
one. Youl vist cemeterics, bars and restaurants, hotels, schools, parks, and
roads and bridges.

Spooked in Seattle helps you navigate your journey to more than 150 of
Seattle’s spookiest locales with

® a map of each haunted neighborhood

® addresses for haunted sites

o history of the haunted site

©”haunted facts” to help you understand more

about paranormal activity

There are many ghosts to encounter in Seattle—from Kurt Cobain to
Princess Angeline, from Ted Bundy’s murder victims to the victims of forced
starvation at the hands of Dr. Hazzard’s fasting “cure.” Don't be afraid to
explore haunted Seattle.

Ross Allison is president and founder of AGHOST (Advanced Ghost Hunters of
Seatdle-Tacoma) and the owner of Spooked in Seatdle Tours. He s also the author
of Ghostology 101: Becoming a Ghost Hunter, and he lectres throughout the
country He livs in Tacoma, Washington.
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