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CITY WELFARE BUREAU GIRL IS ARRESTED
TELLS OF HER EXPERIENCES WITH COPS

City police on strike duty are
clumsy. One of the best clumsy jobs
done lately was the arrest of two in-

vestigators for the-- city welfare de-

partment Louise Osborne Rowe,
commissioner of that depaitment,
wanted to see how far the cops go in
pinching women on the streets with-
out law, excuse or reason. Here is
printed the complete report made by
one of the investigators. It is only
one more convincing document piled
on top of many others lately showing
what a course-mouthe- d, clumsy
bunch of coppers have been put on
strike duty. Following are official
report sheets:

On. Oct. 27, 1915, about 4:45 p. m.,
I arrived at the shop of Lamm & Co.,
tailors, 846 W.. Jackson blvd., and be-

gan walking around the block. I was
accompanied by a garment worker, a
girl about 20 years of age. There
were few passersby on the street
about six or eight officers patrolling
the block, several mounted officers
riding about and two patrol wagons
stationed at either end of the block.

I had walked about the block once,
during which time one of the mount-
ed officers and one of the patrolmen
spoke to the little garment worker,
receiving no reply. When the sec-
ond circuit around the block was be-

gun we reached a group of officers
who passed remarks about walking
all around the block, or "finding
yourselves in a wagon," whereupon
a young lady, who had joined us,
stopped and began explaining her ac-
tions just how she was walking
to these officers. I proceeded right
along without any hesitation, the
garment worker being with me, hold-
ing my arm. Before I had walked
more than three feet an officer said
to me: "You are arrested, too. Take
them to the wagon. I'll learn you to
keep off the streets." We were then
walked to the wagon at the end of
the block, accompanied by three or

more officers. I asked the officer if I
could not be taken to the station on
a street car or walk. He said: "No.
Who are you that the wagon is not
good enough for you? You will go
like the rest"

I said: "I understood that I was en-

titled to go in a street car and that
was why I asked to be taken that
way." Thereupon I was pushed into
the wagon and the guard, whose
number is 3,402, opened up a volley
of abuse about dictating to officers
how I should go to the station. He
said: "Oh, you are from Hull House.
You know everything. We will have
to get a taxi to take the Hull House
people to jail,"

He was silenced only by the ar-

rival of two or three officers, who
were dragging a man about 55 years
old, evidently a picketer, to the wag-
on. They thrust him in with great
violence and for several minutes aft-

erward he kept saying: "Oh, you
have hurt my arm.". He then said:
"And they call this free America."
Thereupon the same guard, whose
number is 3,402, began again in abus- - '

ive, insolent tones saying: "How long
are you in America?" he answered:
"Twelve years." Have you your cit-

izen's papers?" "No." "You ought to
be shipped back to Russia in the
morning by wireless. Too bad
that they do not kill all of you off
over there; coming over here taking
white men's jobs. You won't work
yourself, you are too lazy, and you
don't want any one else to work, etc.,
etc," to which the man replied not
a word.

From time to time the various of-

ficers came to the door of the wagon
and tauntingly called In to the little
garment worker: "Hello, Fannie.,
How many rides is this for you, etc."-(I- t

seems this little garment worker,
had been arrested once or twice be-
fore for picketing.) I took exception
to these familiar remarks, saying it;
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