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By Adela Rogers St. Jolfi{l,s

Were you ever alone in a ¢ity
night without money - and»
thout a bed'l
Up until midnight, it 15 ‘an-
venture. (I
After midnight, it becomes“
e most fearsome and soul-’
aking egperience a woman

“may face. - -

UCpon my first night as a

member of the army of unem-;
ployed women, I found myself

oke, without baggage and

(without a room. “A pooF,’
i shabby greature, mpv ing aloxe ;.
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worse, than any darkness.
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"And from now on, Helen prom-
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of tight places.
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Jobless Gzrls
Center Ready

Dedication of the Girls' Ren-
dezvous, a downlowﬂ center for und
employed women and girls arranged |
by the Mayor's committee, has-been
set-for ‘2 'p. ‘m., ‘teday. - N

The \i;ter 13.at 643 South Flower

street, {\n" a -building.-donated: by.
Lee Phillips, -and’ all furnishings
and nt have beenr given, A
rest rdom, .présided over by a- dif;
ferent hoslesa egch day, and roomﬂ
'where thée .girfs may wash; iron
and mend their clothing are fei<

ai goqdwill g

A & . -
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mng peoples pohdcal
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®. This gas,
not: enly lasteless but odorless.

, i was pointed out, Is
thd* warning’ sent out It
xfe Industrlal Accldent

hlstale bustion- and:always more or less

presenl: lﬁ mobile exhausts and
kind of heating ap-

arge number o( persons : ,
lives ‘from run er-. ventilation is
1s'slight danger
noxide. «Where~

‘| Commisslop,. “If is - int nded for
automobllists wha.- dEL¥ careleasly
.lamong the Christimas ds’in the

Js’“a product of incomplete com- |

ing. their dinners.-
writer of accompan, 'ﬁg story,
others, is recemng

“Glive the Chrlstmns shoppers
a chance” -
- Warning to this effect was ex-
pressed by C, G. Chipchase, en-
gineer of the, Industrial- Accident

busy streets in :dowir own areas.

“Ses thatypn h Zood tires,
that: your hrakes nre working,
/ that your headlights do not glare
at night,” Chlpéhiase said.

‘He also warned against
danger ‘of- accidents at
Christmas trees,

“Keep inflammable ornaments
off your Christmas trees, and
save ll‘es of your ; kiddles.”

MOTHER GIRL-MISSING
Police ‘ were - asked yesterday: to
search for Mrs. oromy Bullen, 35,
Fand her daughler Janis, 5, who left

the
lighted

lways p}'esent,f the

‘the “family: home. at 1052 - South

HERE ‘ARE unfor}unate women receiv-’
Tow again points out

who, w1th
well as bodies.

AT THIS PLACE depresswn wctlms
were treated by Mys. Gifford, proprietress,
with ‘courtesy that nourished their $pirits as

-—A—Examlnel: photo.

"Ridgeley drive inan automubﬂe Fri-
day mornlng :

John C. Austln, civic leader,
former president of the Chamber
of Commerce, and Chairman of
President Hoover's Ofganiza(ian
for Unemployment Relief in South:
ern California, yesterday wtred
The Examiner as follows:

“I have -just -read . the first pub-
lished installment of Adela Rogers St.
Johns’ story in today’s Examiner, and
I want to say both to her and to you

thdt this story should -drive home to-
:the people of Southern California the
human side of this problem of unem-.

ployment as nothlng else can do.
"Until ¥ivid piétures of local condi

tions are painted by known authorities -

from perkonal experiénge, we are all
too proné to consider -the problem
from an economic and’ coldly mathe;
matical ‘standpoint rather ‘than from
the basis of human need and human
suffermg Thank yo h.

e

“You wasn't scared was you?”
Big Liz said to me. the next day,

as we sat glde’ by side In Iin: at |

an employment agency, and 1 told
“her of my strange night.

“At first 1 svas,” 1 sald.

“Dan’t he scared,” said Big
Liz. “‘The easy way out’ life has
fclt the depression just like ev-
ery other business, When I was
young, see, 1 worked for a dollar
a week tending plgs and cookin
for tanch hands, back in- [lllnrnf
And in them days, keeping your *
virtue was quité -a. strain, sce?

W'hen your back started busting .

on wu. you thought yon'd sell cut
and go bad. And yoy could. Say,
yon can’t scit out: nowadays.
You're safe as if you was in
chureh.”

All that night, while 1 wa|k°d the
cold streets, not one man spoke an
indecent word to mé. I thought at
first that my glasses and my funny
clothes protected ine. --But I found
aut later that Big was right.
The oldest professi¢n in the werld
is on the rocks just like evex—y other
profession.

Yet several men idid speak to me
that night.

And one of them gave me a place
to sleep.

Men are kmder than wormen.
Threy are less suspicious. But I
found, in my days of penniless yoo-

_iseeking, that mest people are kind.

It is only “organized charity that
seems cold, that “seems .bouna to
bluodle=sness and lcy mdxffer?r-cc
with red tape.

. Of all* the .things I experien(gd
the “pink ticket” of the Coun
Charities ‘was the hardest to bea
Gladly would I have traded it for
tke old yellow ticket of Russia. To
meet a man alone in the dark

v

(Contl.

on Page 12, Cols. 2-7)
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It was warm.,

i

lrst and forcmost,-: is,- tha
thn el, atioh,

present econnin!c crlsls, the organ-

dzed charliles: aro- breaking: down,

Wo nced o nciv 1F)

galo to take an ax: niid: break away

the dcadwood, Qhoh red tape;: that
b GRS

ragged banngr, . -Three times - I
‘wallled across thiat 16bby, trying to
get‘ up courage-to speak to the
clerk, Consclous of my old- shoes,
my .old hat, thy worn gloves, my
empty pockatbook

That 15 thaé first step ‘down, that
feeling of-shabblness. It. burns like.
a brand. Yoy think people.are star-
Ingyat you,. making fun of you, won-
dering how you hhva.the nerve to
be there

stand
woman and, emergcncy rellef,

If it hadn’t! been for a woman
mamed Ethel M. Turk—may God
bless her—I den't. ,know——-hut that
comes later in the story

City Cha_hges
At 8 0’Clock Doors Close;
- -~ Where to Turn?

At .6 ofelock, the city changes.
Doors clpse. The crowds seein' to
grow: less friendly, I ,was dirty,|
tired, hungry.- And I knew of not
one door that was open to me. Nor
did T ¥now where te turh in my
extrem‘{-‘y The Community Chest,
when-I ltsed my last precious nickel
to telephone, did. not answer. .

For I had clung fo my dime. My
last dime. You use that ° phyase
often, lightly, easily. T'll never use
it again. Not me. ;That dime felt
good between my fingers—it felt
warm. I kept it untl after ml)i

night.
g‘ét 6 o'clock I knew I was hun-

My insides ached. My head
felt funny. - But I was afraid to
spend hny money. The library was
open and I went in there and read.
I counted over A
hundred women,. who looked hun-
gry, too. Restless, and hungry.
They kept their eyes on their books
or thein papers. One or two of
them dozed,

Suddenly ity occurred fo me to
call the Community Chest. But it
costs a nickel to telephone. ‘In a
small shop on East Fifth street I
asked the man if I could use his
phone. He stared at me. “Puhlic
phone.in the drug store,” he said,

agency I sat

The woman
ave me a hot
y, with tears

stu lng at the floor,
next, to me shifted,
1dok, - Then, sudde

stréaming down her face, she said, |-

“Lool at’'my stockings! Go shead

.| and Took, Look at them. Tve darned

them and darned them-—

I-hadn't even seen her stackings.
Buit she wore them, with their holes
and mended runs, as Hester wore

-the scarlet letter. The badge of her

shame. The shame of paverty, of
unemployment. Théra should be no
shame to poverty. But there is,

 Gets You Down
Shame of . Poverty Rubbed
in by Charity Workers

It gets‘you down. The people who
work . to help! the unemployed
should remember that, always. To
lose courage is to lose the patile.
To feel charity rubbed into the sore
wounds .of your lonelin?&:y‘ﬁnd
panic is the worst thing. thaf 'can
happen. ¢ 4 ,

At 848 Flower street, there is a
soup kitchen for women. The
lunches are wonderful. You get a
ticket from the .Government em-
ployment bureau, you go there, and
your bpdy is fed. But more than
that, your spirit is fed. You are
treated as an equal. The day I was
there a photographer came in to
take pictures. Mrs. Gifford, who
funs it, came in and spoke to the
girls.

. ‘You are my guests here;” she
sald. “I you hesitate to have ple-
tufes taken, I will nof allow it to
be done, But there is nothing to
he ashamed of, In heing caught in
this great depression. And per-

< “others sce wlmt wo,
me dolng here, we will get dona--
tions. But you are' my guests—-
and you shiall say”
Heads'went up. A woman next to
me sald, gasping, “Isn’'t that won-
derful?” It wag. More wonderful
_than the food.
- "I"went out ifito the night. from
that hotel-trembling. It wasn't thelr
fault, T shall tell”you later of. the
work-the ¥. W. C. A. is dolng. But
somehow, somewhere, there should
be an emergency smllon for
‘women.,

At nine o'clock, standing staring
into &,shop window seeing nothing,
a man spoKe to. me. My heart
turned over with terror. I turned
to look at him. A little old man,
rather shabby himself, with kind
blue eyes.

Just His Pension

Elderly Man Feeds ‘Her;
- 8ends Her to Mission

“I'm sorta lonesome, 10o,” he

sald. “You like to see a plcture
show?”

Swiftly T estimated the price ntJ
.2 teket to a movie.

“rd mther hiave the money,” I
said.

“Hllngﬂ"" he sald.  “Well, T
wish I could do heth, but I
haven't got nothing but my pen-
son and that don't go sa far.
Come on;. I'll feed you.”
Through * the dark streots we

walked. THrough a part of town I

Citizens ‘Cause

v Two Arrests Regaining Health |

Citizens yesterday were responsi-
ble for two arrests.

Virgil Homer, 17, was held by
Fred W. Frederickson and others
at 807 West Tenth streetl for the of-
figers.
ing to break into a house.

! mission

He was accused of attempr-;
Whalter |

W. Lewis, 6124 Seville avenue, Hunt- :

ington Park, was held for the po-
lice at East Sixteenth and Santee
streets. He was accused of or
ing into an automobile there while
intoxicated.

Y.W.C.A. Hotel
Bnght Lobby; Bellboys in
+ Uniforms CSwed Her

The Community Chest did not
answer.

Under the heading “Y W..C.,A."
I found the address of a holel on
Figueroa street. That might be a
Telief station. Again I walked. The
blocks are so iong. You try to pre-
tend each time that you only have

to go one block. It seems shorter
that way. I walked into the lobby.

¥

had’ never -seeh. befol n/ght.
Things..seem - o -be. following 7us.
My Imagination ‘ran :rfot;-> But: he
was such a itle old %
=0 hungry. In‘a.”emall h
weé ate. I wanted to ‘kdep within
my -bargain. For 15-cénts I had
pork: chops and rashed- popatoes,
bread .and- coffee, , Gee, it was
-wonderful. ¢
. "“Thank you,” I snld and walted.
“Where you g’olng to sleep?” he
asked.
Now it was comlng. I thought.
For 15 cents: Even -here, wa$ one
asked to “sing for one's supper?”

Goes in Garage
Young Man Lets Her Sleep
- on Auto Seat

“Whyn't you try the Chrlst
Falth Mission?” hesaid. “They're
awful good {o girls down on thelr

metiér who. you-are, 1o matter
whether' gour poverty/ls wdrthy or
_your -Bout unumlmhed, go to the
Christ Falth: Mlssion, For their
charity fs like Christ’s—for alil.
Untll 2, o'clock -1 walked - the
streets, I ‘was'afrald to. speak to a
policeman.. ' What:happened to “va-
grants”? Was I-8 vagrant? What
would- they do-to me for begging

alone in the streets at that hour?

. At 2 o'clock I saw lights across
my dark path. I wanted a drink of
water. The wlde doors of a big
white  garage yawned. Perhaps
there somebody would give me
water. I put on a bold front. I
would pretend I was just on my
way home from late work.
. A slim, dark young man ih a
white linen suit met me as I came
in. I opened my mouth to tell my
gtory—to keep up my pride.

“Whal’s wrong, lady?” he said.

The lady did it. I broke!

-“Could you tell me—any place
where—I could get a hed to sleep,

for nothlngr < l'v been to” the’
misston and X ve b H cheap

hotels. Pm afrald of them"

He didn't bat an eyeluh No
alse sympathy,

“Theré's ‘a Hmousine over in
that corner. Got some good cunh-
fons. If you're oub of 1t by 7

o'clock, you can sleep theres

I sought the back seat of that
iimousine as though it had been a
bed of roses.

“Good night,” nald the tall young

man. “Have a-good sleep.”

That was his last word. When 1
went out in the morning, rumpled,
dirty, disheveled, but rested, he jast ¢
nodded.

And the next day I met Ruby. i

(Miss St. Johns tomorrow '
will tell more of her wnter-
esting experiences as a
homeless, unemployed girl;
stranded in Los Angelesi
without friends.) i

Rigid econg
the recreation
ate a larger nu
and take care
tendance of c
creaged revent
yesterday in ti
the departmen

Every time
playgrounds du

ithe city 451 ¢

a cost of 56
fizeal year of
While attend

irapid rate the

1l off 377,612
tprevious year.

During the
of the recreati
Hrom §14.234, 1,65

luck. You go up there
I went.. A dark buildi Dark
windows ecverywhere. The stairs

were black., I was fo know the
 beauty and the uglineds, the charity
and the faith of that desf litfle
later. But that
was dark. Frightened, I ept up
the dark stairs, suange -dark, nar-
row stairs that might hotd any-
thing in wait. No one answered.®
I found out later that they ciose!
thein doors at 9:30. .

You see, you have to know the |
ropes of unemiployment.’ i

Rut if you ever need a hed. nn '

Pola Negrt Fast
t

is on the |

Pola Negri, film star,
way to recovery.

Her physician, Dr. Leo J. Madsen, |
issued a bulletin yesterday which
read: i

- “Miss Negri's improvement con- i
tinues. The patient rested well last |
night and is taking nourishment.
Her temperature is normal.” ;

The actress last week underwent
a major operation and blood trans-
fu

1
i
!

ight i’

ACCESSORIES

ecrase travel clocks . . .
street and evening bags .
costume jewelry . . ...
novel initial clips. . . . .
choice umbrellas . . . . .
exatic perfumes . ... . .

<

“It Is so eaS)mto
THINK 1n ydur store

—said a

~and we thank you—it is one of the aim
business to provide the -calm service and egk
that makes shopping easy, even in the rush of C
plans—for it is thought which translates YOU in
of your gift, whether your expenditure be large

STUDENTS STORE

i . . 750 bedroom shppers .
. . 500 fine tailored shirts
IOO to 10.00 pyjamas
... . 195 soft wooly sweate
.. 500 robes . ...
1.00 to 25.00  neckwear . . .
B S YN .

L I
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