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n, able seaman

horn, sunk at sea
foday, ready to sign
ESllp to any corner of
£
Jobannssen as he
seaman out of a
h“lb"ﬂl has never
phard, practical Norwe
o ¥et this man, halt
. 8 boat load of com

‘2% hours in the teeth
gale, and never
up the fight

and boys declare

fir lives today to Einar
 But Blnar accopts that

[ 38 & matter of course
‘they were saved they
gt thelr lives to some-
‘% might as well be he

:QW. Fight.
of Johannssen's ex-
m teld—bow, when the
were foreed to
of thelr lttle
Johannssen took
gad hour after hour
} wind and wave, while
mow beat down upon
A0 the bone and feet
R almost burst his

o'c Tuesday morning
pek Wednesday morning
bratn and brawn,
went raving

or and privation,
fon, this Einar
seaman. It s a
to him. He
8 great deal
struggle, and his
nest and prosi-
didn't think
ch land -t was
ere big. They
ship. That's the
adventure this man
of the siow, drag
torture, of numbed
to rebellions ac-
of the ever haunting
th at the summit of
ow: nothing of the pith
ering of the naked bodles
t, of the ceaseless ball
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good luck at being allve against al) |
his bad luck, and considers him- |
self the winner. R
His Second Wreck. !
This I8 Johanpssen's second long |
chance game with desth at  pea. |
Onee before, off Port Elisabeth, |
South Africa, his vessel went down, |
but he managed to be one of the
survivors, Maybe he was & hero |
there, too, but not according to his |
version. He jJust did the best he
could, the same “hest” that he d4id |
when the Matterhorn turned turtle,
leaving him the one strong man |
fit to fight the fight !
Five feet nine inches tall, ‘with |

from this partienlar| g chest like a flour barrel, thewed |

gea going Johaan.
interested in getting |
snug forecastie. ~ He'd |
ing his tin plate on |

| geven sens than be a
This hero business |

f0 him; reporters are
tve creatures who

® bis easy golng mind

He | like a bear, square of jaw, pale blue, |

placidly smiling eyes, and a nonde-
script collection of clothing. That's |
& quick sketch, of Johannssen. |
Twice cast up by the sea, he's ready i
to tempt fate again, merely as a|
matter of wages. He I8 no gam-
bier with life; he expects sooner «)r!
later to die at sea. Thus the end |

The Hero of the Matt

IT...WANTS NEW JOB

EINAR JOMANNSSEN

comes for starting on the long last
crulse, whether he go down in &
canvass shroud with a shot, or amid
the wild dirge of tempest, Elnar
Johannssen will have the satisfac-
tion of ksowing that he lived and
dled & man, overy inch of him.

SHERIFF WILL

AGT FOR JURY

Ten local grocers appeared
before the grand jury this aft
erncon to give information
concerning the existence of a
grocers’ combine in  Seattle,
which it is alleged exists and
controls prices in an unlawful
manner,
Special

agents of Prosecoutor

; getting his name | came to his father off the coast of | Vanderveer will no longer be al

is nothing. ‘
g will ever see¢ it, and |

no friends who will | jowed the sea since the viking days, | Ing of the grand jury yesterday afe. |

fore him. Johannssens have fo)-|

It 18| Norway, and his father's father bee| lowed to use the grand Jury to

harass Sheriff Hodge. AL & meet-

¢ 80 be calmly refuses  and few of them died in thelr native | ernoon the jury decided that in the

aithough he would!
a decent pair of |

lands. i
80 Einar Johannssen will go back

future it would have nothing to do
with Church or any other agent of

ber good pair of | to the sea as soon as his feet are | the prosecuting attorney’'s office,

they had to cut |

well. The winds may bring him !

The jury decided that the proper

L His feet still trouble | back to Seattie again, but he will person to serve subpoenas and writs

numb, but, philoso- |
i I8, he balances his!

E AVERAGE

come unheralded, just as a sallor|
before the mast. But when his time '

SUNDAY SCHOOL MOST OF THE YEAR—

of all kinds was Sheriff Hodge.
Acting upon this opinion the jury
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yesterday turned over to Sheriff
Hodge a number of subpoenas for
serviee. The work of serving them
was delogated to Deputy Sheriffs
Zimmerman and. Bogers.

The jury this . moruing again
heard testimony upon the story told
by W. H. Thayer that $500 graft

ordinance through the counci!
1. Y. C, Kellogg, a local atiorney,

t1iodge-
money was pald by (he Pyro One |
Light Electric company to get (ts ﬁ‘

CHURGH BAEAKS NTE

* THE WPLAGER CASE
05 TONGUE
DOES EDNA T0

JIL THE GOPS

— e e s

A\ "" erveer's Agent Makes Hu

ccusations Against Ve-

nireman Which Court
Refuses to Believe.

O e s e, et

“PIt make considerable monay
by being on the December jury.
It's all fixed for me to get on
the Riplinger jury. 'l make
money encugh on the jury, That
i why | do not want a job as
detective in the prosecuting at-
tormey's office.”

THOUSANDS IN
TOILS OF THE
LOAN SHARKS

Interest at the Rate of 180 Per Cent Per Annum ls
Collected From Working Men Here.

This riatoment Vanderveer's
agenl, L. K. Church, swore Frank P
Brower made to him three
ago, Prewer was called to the jury
box this o
as O his fitness to sit as a trial]
jurer in the John Riplager case, |

Brewer had just seated himpelf | :
when Chureh rushed into the court!

weeks

morming be examined

room. He whispered Into Vander
veer's oar. The prosecutor asked
the court 0 be excused a moment
Chureh and Vanderveer went into]
the eorridor, i
Offered Him Work., !
Viinderveer, upon kis return to|

EDNA MAY NELSON
After Her Week in Jall,

the gaurt room, asked Judge Yakey |
to dxcuse all of the jury with the|
exception of Frank P, Brewer |
Chureh then took the witness stand | Edna May Nelson, county jall, Is
and gwore that three weeks #0|"“The Woman Who Can Hold Her
Brewar, who was an intimate friend Tongue.”
of Bla, asked him to got him work | .
.:-;‘;wu'.- in the prosecuting ai For over a week this enlgmatic
torpay’s office young woman has waged a battle
Chureh testified that Prosecutor |of wits with the poiice, and today
Vanderveer delegated him to hire
§-
:3;;'.".:; :(-‘:;.:‘:r"‘r":{ ",;::“‘ ;‘T.:)‘t‘h : her name, antecedents, pl.‘u e of or
Hrewer ke had & jJob for him in | IR0 and they did
Vanderveer's office Drewor sald | when she taken to the
he not want the job. {efty fall
It whs then that Brewer made the!
statiuaent glready related. Vander. |
voet Al once challenged Hrewer for
cans.  He asserted that it was
strange that the defense was anx

the police know as little about her

Intestions as

was first

anee, with every indication of edu
cation and cultare, she bides her
Evod naturedly In the county
jall, while detectives from the pros

T

fong 0 have Brewer on the Jury e
congigeriog that he had been u;“m“'“ Sttorney & - 0ffioe, - depart- |
sher . and & chief of police. [ment stores, hotels and the ecity

: .| police department lay traps for her

B'w':. M‘l ‘u’ :‘g';m';' m"‘!‘her have spread their bird Hme
FRRANC) ting attorney’s office '”‘ln 8 thousand alluring ways, but
tha he did nol want to mix in the| 8/Ways In vain: they bave tried
" ‘and sow that i theilr erude paychology, fear, greed,

b .'I' th.. grand jury .ﬂm}h"""' and she continues to smile
Church to. get him. .-und discuss Hterature. And In the

Jisbyrinths of uterature the slouths
job. He denied that ke ever mrku:“" blindfolded and lost,

was before the jury to repeat stories
about grafting done by publie offi
clale that it s eclnimed he has

loge was long bul the jury learned
few facts
The slot machine cases that have

last week ure at an end. No fur
ther witnesses will be called to
testify regarding this matter.

W. R. Thayer, who was sent to
San Francisco by the grand fury,
Is ut a Joss what to do. He notified
the jury that he had located Joseph
Grondahl, whom Thayer olalms
Kave money (o a city official. He
asked for lnstructions. The jury
has given him none further than
{to notily him that Grondakl caun
not be compelled to come back

B bt b T L

* THE WEATHER, .
- Warmer; raln or snow to- %
* night and Wwdnesday; high »

* southwest winds, *
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HEROIC RESCUERS RISK LIVES TO SAVE
PAPIER MACHE “CORPSES” FROM FIRE

narrated. The examination of Kel |

taken up the jury's time for the |

any statement as to any finaneial |
advantage to be derived from hin| Uses Nom de Plume.
( The police have sought informa

| Jury service,
Church Is Puzzied {tlon about her from magazines
o Magnzinag have no record of

| Chureh upon crossexamination | pacs siay Neleon
could not explain how it was that tell her wo, she Mlandly replies that
jalthangh he held daily conferences wrote under a ,,,',m de plume
' " 4 o1 o ¥ lerg L a %
| with Vanderveer he had fal ‘I Wi Further quesiioning receives - the
{tell his employer of the conversa Indy-like but detérmined reply that
| tion with Brewer until thig morning she does not care (o have her pen
He eould give no reason for his|, ..o known at present ;
{thwe weeks "“"‘“"" Judge Yakey She apparently has no friends in
exanerated Brewer completely but Seattle. Nobody knows' her here
:h' idithat it was best for all concern or If they do, the police are ignor-
W" that he nh‘utlld not sit on the Jury | 4o of the connection She s not
{after Chureh's accusation « woman given to exchanging con.
! Diwwer 18 one of the best known fidences Women detectives have
{peaee officers in Washington. He!yeon put fn the same quarters with
was sheriff of Whatcom ounty and her as prisoner for the purpose of
| alva ¢hief of pollee of the city of learning her story, but all they
| Whateom, now known as Belling. |, arned was  her ]prv-rm(lnn of
l‘:un-. It was the posse headed by Conan Doyle, Monsleur LeCoq, Poe
Hrawer that had the first battle on and Ol King Brady
Washington sol] with the desperado | ; i
Hardy Traey. Brewer's chief deputy ! Has One Explanation.
explanation of her rather im-

an

she

wian kled at his side In the Tracy Her

figtt, Hrewer has lived in Beattle practical method of securing hats
in reeont years pond dreoss goods is that she was |
- . f— - | #eoking local color for a novel
This 18 her one declaration to
which she clings persistently
Nothing can shake her from the con.

viction that
that she s piling up lterary treas
ires of experiences that she will

CHICAGO, Dec
tmoke-filled factory
came out trembling
“They're lying dead in heap
ambulances.”

A general exll for ambulane
down the sireet. The flames ha
Policeman Sulllvan decided
out the dead, A 8ozen v
Five Tuinutes later the resc

T~~When a
on the We

the

take

some day dispose of for fame and

company of firemen entered a riches,

#t Bide today, three of them Of course all this I8 a baffling
mystery to the police, Those of
%, boys. For heaven's sake eall thems who do net look upon novel

writing as a erime akin to larceny,
believe that it rightly comes under
the vagrancy statutes, In the first

es bhpought half a dozen clanging
d spiréad. A crowd had gathered
o e &4 hero. He walked in to
olunteers followed
ue carpe  walked

she wants to write, and second,

out, grinned can't quite

} Rheepishly, and vanished into the crowd They had found a {osition of “local color.™

dozen wax and papier mache trunks, Arms, heads and legs S0 Edna May Nelson has them
| The factory was owned by the J, . Drake Co., manufactur guessing, and all because she has
i ors of surgical supplies the unusual gift of holding her
) { tomgue
|

BY MARION LOWE.
“Mamma lsn't 4t home, but come
in, 'm keeping house."
Little yellow halred Myrtle Soder-

berg thus greected me when 1

day afternoon, and [ stepped in.
And 1 stepped futo the home of

Mre. Willlam Soderberg, It was

once the home of William Soder-

berg, but he preferred going to
{jnll to working (o maintain that
| home, preferred a pinochle game in
a county jall cell to getting out
lund dolng & man's work, to provid
{ing for and muintaining the wife he
{had taken unto himself, and the
children she had borne him

I had been told to find out {f thi
was another ¢vidence of the inade
quacy of the law
of A woman who is doing both a
man's and a wowan's work, the
story of a little H.year-old girl who
is assuming all the cares of a housé
wife and mother, while the real
mother, the woman, goes out and
bravely struggles under her double
burden

This story wau
ofid-room house at 6064
E. It Is wind swept

found In the little
Sixth av. N
and unplas-

knocked at the door of the house |
at 6053 SBixth av. N. B, late yester |

I found a story |

terad, and there live the wife and ' keeping him still. There comes my
{ babies of Willlam Soderberg other boy." and the Y-vear-old house
|  That lttle house of a home 18| wife smiled out the window at Har
-'upolh'hul)' clean, and every yellow |old, running home from school

halred youngster is bright faced “There are five of us children
{and Jovable. Willlam Soderberg's | Violet is 11, I'm 9, Havold is 7.
wife and children never “drove him | Robert 5 and Hilda is 18 months
{to drlpk.” But to the story old; she's pretty near 19, though
Violet and Harold are at school

{ The Littie Mother and Her Charge.
! today, and I'm taking care of the

Bitting on a cot without any mat

| trass bundled up In coats and |little oned. Mamma cooked things
clotivk to keep It warm, was the | 188t night, and 1 just warmed 'em
Soderberg baby, Hilda, 18 months | UP today.

old, who had just waked from her| "It gets kinda cold in here, You
{nap, ahd was rubbing her blue eves, | see, it's all open up there around

l “Mamma won't be home till
or 13 0'clock mnlgl’." chattered the lus to keep a very big fire when
“She's helping an- | she's away., Violet was Xkeeping
house the other day while Mamma
was away at work, and the fire gol
low, 8She poured some oil in the

i 1ittle housewlife
other woman do janitor work today.
She told us kids to go to bed at
half past elght and leave the door
uniocked tor her.” stove, and the flames flagshed clear
Myirtle, the “little mother,” \\'lmllm to the ceilling You can see
I8 obly 9, took up the baby, carried | where it sinoked the boards.
it oi her bip to a rocking chair and |  “Don't make so much noise, Rob-
sat #own to soothe the baby. “No,|ert. These
she dsn'g heavy; I carry her all the | packet sometimes.
time, ‘here, she wants to go to
pleep agaln. Hand me a coat, Rob-
ert, to keep her warm,” and she | “Where do we sleep? You
rocked back and r1orth, her own|

; Ty syl e [that's a folding bed back
| small toes barely reaching the floor. | yoo0ing and Violet and Harold and
Robert Is So Noisy.

| Robert and I sleep In that and the
“Rebert is o noisy, 1 have a time | buby sleeps on the cot,

Shows a Mother's Care.

see,

Young, of prepossessing appear !

The salary loan shark is one of the worst
enemies the poor of Seattle, as of all cities, have
today. With cunningly written documents which
he persuades his clients into signing, the loan
agent gets hold of the weak and unfortunate,
holding them in a viselike grip, clenching tighter
and tighter day by day.

Many people in Seattle know what these loan
sharks are—know by bitter experience. But
there are others who do not. It is for these—the
unsuspecting—that The Star has sent its reporters
out to gather evidence against these people, to ex-
plain their methods, to cry out a word of warning.

The article below will be the first of a series
on the loan sharks, their system and methods.

Ten thousand wage earners, men and women, young
and old, are working day in and day out in all kinds of
! employment in an almost helpless effort to free them-
selves from the clutch of Seattle’'s score of loan sharks.
In a moment of temporary need they borrowed money
upon their salary. Now the salary is week by week be-
coming more and more the property of the loan sharks.

There is no escape but to pay

When the police :

he is a novelist, and |

piace they cannot understand why |

grasp the abstract prop- |

11 |{the roof, and mamma's afraid for

kids do make such a|

there, |

Sometimes | Brown said, so he gave him a sus- | make

Apd with wages just suls
{ficient for current expenses, and interest of 180 per ¢ent per
| year piling up beside the principal, the borrowers’ hope of
{ freedom 18 not encouraging.

l Employers are helpless to stop the loan vampires feeding
Every step yet taken to break up the practice
has immediately been turned into an engine of persecution
The amazing extent of the salary loan
offices’ business and the persevering ingenuity practiced by
these modern Shylocks in wringing money from their victims
are too well known to every large employer of labor in Seattle.

A man with wo friends in the,month. He does not stop to figure
| community is suddenly compelled that the interest he is paying is
by sickness in his family to ralse 180 per cent a year. The proposi-
| $10. He bas had steady work, but tion is put up to him in such a
in salars proportionate to the manner as to keep him from think-
{inerease in the price of necessaries ing of the fact.
has left him without any surplus They Lock Him Up.

{ He reads the seductive advertise- |
‘:nu-m of a silary loan company. He He does not, however, get the
[ goes to its office W a down town! $10 at once. He must write out an
business block—they atl have of-) application blank. Upon this blank
fices In business blocks he states among other things the
He asks for a loan of $10. He ndame of his employer, the length
l{s told that the company loans $10 of his employment, the nature of
{ for four months in return for the it and his wage. He I8 asked to
| payment of $16, in installments of call the next day. In the Interval
| $4 per month. The prospective vie- the loan office’'s “rauners.” as its
{tim is decelved by the apparvent victims ocall  them, investigate
'ease of paying but four dollars a) whether the statements on the ap-
| plication &re true. His place of
| emiployment is visited and inquiries
! made of other employes.

| If the man has told the truth
More Shopp‘ng jon his application and the office
.cDays Before.& congiders from fits investigations

{ | that he is a good risk—or rather
N Christmas -“ { no risk at all—he gets the $10.

! There is no risk in the salary
loan business. Wage ecarners
keep one position untii another
Is obtained. If a change Is

i  made a tracer locates the bor-

| rower.

! Our spe
found

upon their help.

by the loan agents,

not

‘imen case having been
satisfactory upon investiga-

!

tion, is asked to sign his name
! three times. He is told that his
! signing the papers. is just a mere

formality This mere formality
| congists in the signing of a promis-
sory note, an assignment of wages
{and a power of attorney.

He then gets his $10. For three
| months he pays $4 monthly., The
{ fourth month his household ex-
penses eat up every cent of his

‘n‘ :’ - o/
THE PICK POCKE

!
!
|
|

- o T W

\ (Con(iﬁued on Page Seven.)
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GIRL OF NINE IS MOTHER OF FOUR BECAUSE OF THE LAW’S FAILURE

pended jall sentence of six months,
For a little while Soderberg did

Violet sleeps on the cot with the
baby, but she pulls the covers off |

the baby, so mamma thinks it's|better, until he thought the court
better for little Hilda to sleep|and the law had forgotten about
alone | him, and then this brute of a man

“Come again. Mamma'll be sorry | went back to his devilish ways. He
she wasn’t here. Bhe always likes | spent all his money for drink, and
to be at home when folks come to 80 abused his wife she couldn't

£0 out to work. And the little chil-
dren-—this mother couldn't go away
all day and leave them to the cruel-
ty of a drunken father.

see her,” and the little 9year-old |
hn.»lhn-r cuddled the baby in her
{arms, while the visitor told her not
to get up, that she could open the |
door without her hostess. !

You remember a short story of |
Willlam Soderberg in The Star a!
few weeks ago? This is William |
Soderberg's home and little ehil-
dren.

Preferred to Go to Jail.

So she had to appeal to the
court “It's poor business,” said
Justice Brown, "sending a man to
| Jail for non-support of his family,
{and thus continuing those very
conditions. What have you to say
for vourselt?”

And Willlam Soderberg, brute of
a man, chose to go to jail rather
than support his wife and five iittle
children. So that's where he is

But that's the law, The man de-

Gives Him a Chance,

I Last summer Willlam Soderberg
{drank, abused his wife and chil
tdren When he came home from
work he brought blows and curses
and liquor, but no money or bread
or meat for his family. Things got

80 bad the wife went to a lawyer serves punishment, and there is no
and Soderberg was taken before other way to give it to him. Can't
t.‘ll\(lll' Fred C, Brown on a com- | something be done with the law?
{ plaint of failure to provide for his Is there no remedy? Must families
| wife and minor children continue to suffer and starve be.
|  What could be done? The man cause of an inadequate law?

| deserved to go to jail, but how Frail women and little children
{ would that help matters? Justice ask these questions of men who

the laws,

e



