
was not the officer's business or duty
to talk in a familiar, insulting man-
ner to any woman and I wanted it
stopped. Thereupon the guard (No.
3,402) began a fresh volley of inso-
lence, again taking Hull House to
task, although there had been no
mention by any one or reason to
think any one present was from Hull
House.

We were kept in the wagon from
5:10 until 6 o'clock, when I asked
how long we would have to wait The
same insulting man answered: "Un-
til 12 o'clock, if we feel like it;
whether Hull House likes it or not"

When I got to the Desplaines street
station and. had my record entered I

gave my professional card (upon
which appears the name and address
of the city welfare department, tele-
phone number and commissioner's
name) to the matron, I asked to be
allowed to telephone to the commis-
sioner of public welfare myself. This
was denied and I was locked up in a
cell with the women who came in
with me.

When we were going to the cells
the little garment worker stepped to
the left rather than to the right, and
an officer in the station called out:
"Fannie, you have been here before
and you know where to go," and the
lock-u- p keeper added: "Oh, Fannie
wants to get back where the boys
are."

I was locked up 10 or 15 minutes
when the matron, accompanied by
an officer, came to the. door of the
cell and said there was some one us

to bail is out I asked wno
it was and she said she thought it
was a union man. I hesitated and
said that the commissioner would be
there later and asked if she had been
telephoned to. The matron said:
"You had better go upstairs if you
don't want to stay here all night"
The bondsman proved to be a union
man and papers were made out for
release. The desk sergeant handed
me the paper to sign. I looked it over
rj saw the name of this-ma- whol- -

T represented the union. Not knowing
the man by name I asked the ser-
geant, pointing to the name: "Who is
this?" He said: "What difference
does it make to you?" then gave the
information, saying: "You appear to-

morrow morning in the boys' court"
I inquired: "Why the boys' court?"
He replied: "That is none of your
business; find out from the judge in
the morning." When about to leave
the station I asked an officer who
was standing by if he would change
a dollar so that I might use the tele-
phone there in the station. He said
he had no change, and although
there were three or four other off-
icers and a desk sergeant within hear-
ing distance, no one offered to dp
the favor. The union man who had
furnished the bail stepped forward
and made the change.

In the morning when I appeared
before Judge Trude the officer who
had ordered the arrest made did not
appear himself, detailing another of-

ficer, who reported to the judge that
I had been arrested for loitering. The
'judge dismissed the case.
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