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" My eight days license had expired. The pelice were massed outside €he Broa-
i.mmxm“m.utunu-mnn. Numbers of detectives
ain clothes were smongst the audience, the people hissed and howled at them
they threatened them with sticks, At the close of the meeting, the people, de-
Ing that I should not be arrested, crowded down the stairs and out in a thiek
| with me in the centre of them all, The police rushed st us striving to bresk
snks and to force a way through to me. Then the fire hose was turned on the

N

- one pol iceman was bowled over like a nine pin, others were pushed back and
i past and into the shop where T had been told that I was to stay. So for
> I went free.

On the following Sunday, Trafalgar Square was filled with men and women. They

3
¥y

has not been s0 large a crowd there since the eighties, In spite of a
£ uniformed policemen and detectives I found my way to the platform, The
® greeted me with cheers, Tagerly they agreed to go with me to Doming Street
our Women"s Declarations of Independence to the Prime minister's official
jence. I sprang from the plinth, Priends caught me and closed arcund me,
Be the palice away. All the vast gathering swarmed behind,
At the top of Whitehall we met policemen on horseback, We rushed between them
sed on, mwoMuuunu-tm& bunch with their arms a-
i sach éther. "Coppers behind us, coppers behind us® hoarse veicee shouted,
_nnpdimdrqgiuutfnnthmr. A number of constables came running
uﬁmum1. They e¢losed with us striking at men and women, There was
:' ling thunderous sound around me, the deep anger of many voices such as I had
Wor headd before. A thin bald-headed man in poor clothes was knocked down jrult z
L feared. The people just in fromt bewsw to shouti "Xsep back, Feep back® There
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AP ER_IN BOW,

&
Ky eight days license had expired, The police were massed outside e GSrom-
Public Hall where I was speaking, waiting to arrest me, Numbers of detectives

4 3“ they threatened them with sticks, At the close of the meeting, the peopnle, de-
o

' elaring that I should not be arrested, crowded down the stairs and out in a thiek
m. with me in the centre of them all, The poliece rushed at us strivine to break
.i' ranks and to force a way throush to me. Then the fire hose was turned on the
. police, one policeman was bowled over like a nine pin, others were pushed back and
‘“'ﬁ.hed past and into the shop where I had been told that I was to stay. ©o for
that night I went free,
On the followine Sunday, Trafalear Square was filled with men anld women, They
say there has not been so larre a crowd there since the eirhties, In spite of a
Bost of uniformed policemen and detectives, /T found ;uy way to the platform,  The
poople greeted me with cheers, TFaecerly they asreed to go with me to Downine Street
to carry our Yomen"s Declarations of Independence to the Prime “inister'a official
" residence. I sprans froa the plinth. FPriends caurht me and closed around me,
foreinz the polige away. All the vast gathering swarmed behind,
At the top of Whitehall we met policemen on horseback, . Ve rushed between them
and pressed on. he people proinctinw me were in a thick bunch with their arns a-
round each dther, "Coppers behind us, coppers behind us" hoarse voices shouted,
l'!nu were policemen draseine us from the rear, A number of constables e¢ame running
“towards us up Yhitehall, They closed with us striking at men and women, There was
A ggovling thunderous sound around me, the deep ansger of many voices such as I had
never headd before. A thin bald-headed man in poor clothes was knotked down just
. beside me, He rolled on the eround, I called ocut but we were swpet on - oyer him

feared, The people just in front besan-to-shouti "Zcep back, keep bhack” There
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@ Pank
(2)

I'-‘t.-m.lunﬂum 1 and those beside me also shouted. We tried to
nilp. It was no use, we were forced on. I saw something dark on the ground. I
261t momething soft. It was a woman I thought, I was born on forward by the arms
and shoulders, I drew up my feet that I might not step on what was on the ground
That was all that I could do. There was a taxi-gab in the middle of the road right
in our path, My friends opened the door and asked me to ride away, hoping that I
might thus elude the police, I said: "I am gong with you to Downing Street" The
cab=door was shut. We passed on.

" soon reinforcements from Scotland - a great company - came upon us, l.ahil.g
in smongst the men and women who protected me, striking them, knocking them down,
arresting dome, they dragged me away, My hat -:‘ t:mi‘::: in the struggle, Pol-
icemen were on every ride of me, Two of them gri my arme dragfing me along,
The erowd followed salling to me. :

As T was forced past the end of Downing Street, I saw a double cordem of foot
polce drawn across the head of it and at the other end a mass of mounted men, -
called to the pecple to go there and tried to wrench myself firee that I might go
with them, The policemen dug their fingers into my flesh, One of them took out
his truncheon and grasped it tight againet my hend and arm, The back of my left
hand was brusied from it all next day, Several women rushed up to me and were ar-

rested and one girl who did not know any of us or even what the trouble was about
ealled out: "Oh, you should not hurt her® and was taken into custody, They drageed
me into Cannon Row Police Station, The charge room was soon crowded with men and
women and the policemen who had arrested them, MNany of our friends had received
very violent usage, clothes had been torn and faces scratched:

It was very hot, the air was exhausted, but the windows were kept shut to pre-
vent the crowd outside from seeing us, Some of the women asked the poliece togl.h-q
a drink and after a time two glasses of water were brought for the prisoners, but I X
did mot sake any for I was already beginning the hunger and thirst strike. The busi-
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P @ Pank

dmmmmnmawry slow one and when the police vigilence re-
“Iﬁ".{{:{.. P -t t0 the window and opened the casement a few inches, A policeman at
f ce shut it and as he did so. I saw that there were two tumblers, one within the
,',' , standing on the sill, I snatched them up and threw them through the pane, I
-.tw finger a little, but we had air at last. Then I went back to my seat.
Just as the last of our comrades were being charzed, three big detectives came
%o me sayingt Biiss Pankhurst, will you come into the doctor's room". "What should I

w4 ‘-

____p into the doctor's room for?® I asked, but one of them said: "Carry her" and they

:I. . suddenly seized me and drasged me out of the charre room to the yard outside and into

y -.-.r-'l taxieab, Then the three biz men got into the cab with me, I knew that it is the
i ﬁl'li. that women prisoners who are being taken from the police court to prison shall
.h accompanied by 2 woman, and though I personally felt quite able to take care of
: ,w""lf' I felt it my duty to call attention to this as the rule has been made for
1&?‘“ protestion of women prisoners. No notice was taken of my protest and when I tried
ttmnthubvlndwthopoum uiud-ywr:ltt-mdhnldthnan the way to
,r__. _ Holloway,

So, hatless and without so much as a brurh and comb, I was taken back to roal to
begin my hunger, thirst, and skeep strike, When I reached my cell, the same cell inm
the hospital im which during Februsry and warch I had been foreibly fed for five weekp
1 besan to pace up and down. A woman officer came to me and said I must not make a
noise, I kmew that on one sidé of my cell was a staircase and on the other the lavat-
ory and the sink where the washing up is dome, #0 that I was unlikely to disturb any-
~one, but I took a blanket off the bed and laid it on the floor to deaden the sound of

. . =y Pootsteps, lest any of the other women prisomers should hear them and be kept awake
‘l Then 1 walked on and on, five short steps across the cell and five short steps
._hdr. on and om, on and on, The gaslight hurt my eyes, I covered the square pane of
glase by which it shome in with a card, but still the shine of it made me dizzy as I
turned, Through the heavy chequered bars of the window I watched the sky, a misty
~ blackish grey charged with an under glow of angry yellow fire, sullen and ominocus oast
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th WMMrdw-s,IM“MMﬂuuﬂotm
I'yulc-c\thwm omxwﬂthumbmnpmn-nit
the ceassless walking when I was so tired, made me grow sick, sick and
!‘.mm. falling to my knees, clutching, as ome drowning, at the bed
3 m-xmxnm-nnntutwun.y.rornupu-uu
‘dogging me as I walked.
: ’nm cold, cold, and colder as the morning came, as the sombre yellow faded

daytime I still walked but sometimes I had to rest in the hard wooden
ﬁu I would be startled to feel my head nod heavily to one side, My less
-'“bau of my Peet were skew swollen, They burmed and I thought of the wo-
‘_w__l:ll_. were made to walk on red hot plough shares for their faith, After
“l'l 1 remembered that tramps rub soap on tholr feet to prevent their
“ : I rubbed soap on mine and found that it eused them » pood deal,
?xwwmm-mudom-xmuoumtqrusmzm
_q_:__”‘ ﬂw hands too, were purple as they hung at my sides, Iy throat was
i o My lips were eracked, On Wednesday I fainted twice, and afterwards
'muuxmnauud. a strange feeling of pressure in the head
ears, I was bmthhgkld:lrhn 1 drew in a breath or let it out
most and there was a roaring noise in my ears. There was a sharp
That evening I asked to see a doctor from the liome Office, On
-ho came, On Priday there was no more liklihood of my sleepins, I
‘most of the day burning hot with cold shivers that seened to pass over
Ill were blowing om my skin, In the afternocon ! was roleased and
{ttle red-roofed houses under St, Stephen's Church and the kind

'-u.u
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Pank

hy thd lizhts of Iondon streets,
As the hours drasged their slow way, 1 stumbled often over the blanket that

J

) _w nklad up and caught in my feet, Often 1 stooped with dizzy brain to ntraizhten it,
The walking, the ceaseless wallrimz when I was =0 tired, made me erow sick, sick and
faint, I was stuabling, falling to my knees, clutching, as one drownine, at the bed
or chair, Sometimes I think I slep% an instant or two as [ lay, for sleep seemed to
be doering me a2as I walked.

_ it was cold, cold, and colder as the morning came, as the sombre y=llow faded

'+ and the erey sky turned violet - such a stranee brilliant violet, almost startline it
geemed throush those heavy bars. Then the violet died into the bleak whity chill of

. early day.

q In the daytime I still walked but sometimes I had to rest in the hard wooden

. chair and then I would be startled to feel my head nod heavily to one side, My legs

q.h.l. The soles of my fret were ekew swollen, They burned and I thourht of the wo-
- men of past days who were made to walk on red hot.ploush shares for their faith, After

: w_—“_i'i..ntt few days 1 remembered that tremps rub soap on their feet to prevent their

sore. 1 rubbed soap on mine and found that it eased them =» rood deal,

3 Pach time I took my stockings off to do this I noticed that my feet had ~rom

jore purple, -y hands too, were purple as they hune at my sides, Iy throat was

i and dry. Yy lips were cracked, On Vednesday I fainted twice, and afterwards
game and stayed till I wae released, a2 strange feelins of prer~sure in the head
yeeinlly in the ears, I was breathin?#quic‘xly&as 1 drew in a breath or let it out
I t the pressure most and there wae a roarins noise in my ears. There was a sharp
mmnl my chest, That evening 1 asked to see a doctor from the '‘ome ffice, On
v afterhoon he came, On Friday there was no more liklihood of my sleepins, I
| i the bed most of the day burnins Yot with cold shivers that see ed to pass over
.e. _ Mh a ¢old win were blowing on my skin. In the afternoon 1l was poleased and

s

me ba to th. 1ittle red-roofed houses under St, Stephen's Church and the kind
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A Prisoner's Life in Bow,
by
E.Sylvia Pankhurst.

The Roman Road, Bow, 1s always orowded. It is far too
narrow for the business that 1t does. The shops are

small and seem to be overflowing with their goods., Many

of the shopkeepers cover half the pavement with their

wares., Lining the gutter on either side of the road are
stalls where they sell everything that oan be bought in
the shops and many things besides. There is an incessant
noise and olatter of voices., The butchers shout louder
than any "buy! buy! buy!l", thunping the block with a
mallet and flourishing their knives.

leading from the Roman Road is Pord Road, a
quiothftreoirof_ltttle workmon's_ﬁousealgﬁyij lit. The
blacksnsd brick houses are most of them buillt close against
the pavonont‘yithout even a railing to divide them from the
straat. They contain from four to six little roome, The
rents vary - that charged for one of the four-roomed housol'
1s 22/68 a week - a higher sum than 1s asked for most of 1its
neighbours, because it has a rather large yard at‘ghe back!

The house in which I stay has gix rooms..It
belonja to a shoemaker and his wife. The front door is
narrow, with one low step. It opens into a dark passage,
soarcely four feet wide. There is a disqoncerting step

= o< e
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¥wr Just inl!.iio Jhich my host and hostess, Mr. & Mrs Payne,
t:;I me will So useful should any police spy burst in
unawares,

On the right hand, as one enters,is the parlour,
a little room ocrowded with furniture, Straight before one
are the narrow stairs. Behind the parlour 18 a- room,
no bigger than a large-sized cupboard, the floor of which
is littersd with shoe leather and linings and piled with
lasts. There is also the machine for cutting out the
sole leather and the eyeletting machine,

Further on at the end of the passage is the kit-
chen - a narrow slip of a room in which there is aoﬁreoly
space to turn betwaen the 1ittle kitchen range and the
narrow table urﬂor the lrindor‘i.‘ :ﬁwiwst: gp_aséb{o to
accommodate three chairs there, one facing on either side
of the window;, but the second of these has to be moved a
1ittle each time anyone wants to go out into the yard.

On the wall on each side of the range are some

shelves on rhioh are a few books and the housewife's sewing

basket, Against the wall on the near side of the ﬂroplnoo6

is a dresser on whigh is arranged some pretty old-fashioned

china, including part of a fino_old dinner service and

somé ocharming oups and saucers - all of di{feront patterns,
Mrs Payne, who began aoﬁ?ﬁ?&ghoo'?ﬁﬁﬁtﬁot'aolo-

at twelve years old, is evidently a better judge of ochina



http://hdl.handle.net/10622/C926B0A6-3151-42F8-A6A7-A5E4F805BD1A?locatt=view:level2

than many a so-called ounnoﬁ?our, for she chore{ her speci-
mens for their intrinsic beauty and knows nothing of maker's
names or marks, She picked up her cups and saucers, by

ones and twos, from secondhand shops and stalls, to take

home to a foo%ble minded daughter who lived to be twenty-

three and died two years ago.

My kind friends vut me in the parlour when first
T came here and tied up the knocksr of the front door to
deaden the noise, but the people were passing all day close
under the window. We had to keep it muffled with lace cur-
tains to shut out curious eyes. So the husband and wife
spent a day sorubbing and turning out their own bedroom and
oarried me upstairs there,

The stalres are very steep and narrow, with a sharp
turn where one may easily fall down ,as there is so little
light,

.Ny room is like the kitchen, but bigrer, because it
covers the soullery as well.The wall-paper is dull and drab,
sprinkled with browney flowers. These little hoﬁlou are
seldom g%;gp over to a single family and this room, in order
that it may be convenient for a separate tenant, has its own
little kitchen range with an oven at the side, a gas ring for
boiling the kettle and in one corner a sink and water tap,
There is a dresser between the door and the kitchen range and

above the range 1s a cheap sitting-room mantlepiece .on which
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were various gaudy ornaments, most of which I have gradually
stowed away. There is, besides, a narrow table, mgainst
the side window, ; 1ittle table at the end, two or three
chairs, and a 1ittle folding bed. These £111 the room.

The side window faces a similar window in the ad-
Joining house, about 10 feet away, and looke down on a high
wooden paling and a strip of paved yard. The end window:
has a broader outlook. ®rom it one cam see the backs of
the little red-roofed houses in the next street and their
narrow strips of Bmseem back yard, full of variety and
colour. In one of these grow tall yellow sunflowers, in
many are cocks and hens. 1In one yard, longer and wider than
the others, which hae obvioucly etolen pieces from its
neighbours, herrings are split and smoked. In the house
opposite to ours, a purple, white and green flag has been
flying since the summer when T firat came here. It has
grown grimy with London smoke.

In that house & girl of nineteen lies dying. The
doctor has given no hope for nine long months., The neigh-
bours say she has "coughed up" all her lungs. Last time T
saw her her face was bright and she helped me to escape, T

did not know then that she was 111.

Two steps up from my room lead to a little top landing

from which opens the tiny "sew-round" room, where krs. Payre
works at the soles of Jaeger shoes, and the front bedroom,

the biggest room in the house., This was let tqa lodger when
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T first came here, but now we hold 1little members' meetings
in it and use it for & spare bedroom for suffragettes, or
for my nurse, when I come out of prison.

Mrs. Payne's parents died in her early childhood - b
do not think she can even remember them. She and her brother
were brought up by their grandmother, who also lived by
sewing shoes., The Poor Law Authorities allowed the 0ld woman
half-a-crown & week and a loaf of bread for bringing up the
two children, but her son, the children's uncle, hated to
see the children eat it and he would say to the little girl
"Don't you eat that werkhouse bred Jess - you shall have the
same as us”.

One day the little girl of five was taken before the
Board of Guardians an?, standing up on a table, was asked why _
ghe refused to eab the workhouse bread. She said "because
1t's puddeney” - it was the only thing she could think of to
say. After that the old grandmother was allowed another sa
s week instead of the bread.

Vhen Mrs. Payne - her name was then Jessie Avery - was
tvelve years of age,she had already known for some time how to
sew the soles of shoes, But she did not 1like to sit still
to work very long and her grandmother sent her out as a little
servant maid. The mistresrs was very strict with her and de-
preciated everything she did. But Jessie tried very hard to
work and learn, At last the mistress called to her, when she

was out in the passage sorubbing and Jessie answered "Yes".
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The mistress was angry because she had not said "Yes Ma'am".

That was the last straw - Jessie put on her thinge as fast as

. 8he could and ran away home, She threw her arms round her
Rk
grandmother's neck and said, she would sew shoes all day and

never grumble again Af only she need not go out to mervice
&any more, She has been steadlily sewing shoes ever since.
When she was growing to be a woman , Jessie Avery joined
the Salvation Army. She has been 2 soldier ever since and
though she has often been asked to become an officer she
has alwaye said No. The Army was going through troublous
times in the early days when she joined it. A band of roughs
called the Skeleton Army wae ever ready to break its meetings
up. Once, when a new centre was to be opened Jessie Avery
was asked to Yeep the door. A crowd of men came up, smoking
long clay pipes and with jugs of beer in their hands. They
wanted te push their way in, but she was not afraid of them
and ordered them to stand back, She recognised most of them
-for they also were employed at shoemaking and she had often
seem them at the factory where she took her work. They
recognised her also and .either for that reason or because of
her determination, they retreated several paces and stood
quietly waiting for some time. Presentlv, however, the
¥sutenant in ocharge of the meeting came to°the door. He
pushed Jessie Avery inside ard told the men to go. But the

restraint that one woman had held over them was broken. They

swept roughly im, knocking down the lieutenant. They crowded
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P
the bemohes, and sat shouting and banging their mugs on
the tables =0 that nothing could be hear-.

Shortly nftor'.rgc Jessie Avery married Mr. Payne and
both have since made shoes together. Two children were
born to them , who died in infanocy , and then came Jesnie,

& poot little feeble mindea girl. 8he was alwaye of frail
physique and subject to strange fits o* temper, which would
comw over her without warning like a cloud. But Mrs Payne
says she had nioce ways too and certainly she adored her

more than a mother does a normal child and learned to school
herself to wonderful, unwearying patience.

One evening, when the girl had been with har mother
to a Salvation Army mesting the girl wae strangely excited. She
lay awake, sinering hymns a1l night and kept saying:"I'm a

Olfﬂt, I'm a cadet™., Next morning Mre. Payne sent for the

doctor. He wrote a note and gave it to her to post. Next

day an ambulance came to take the girl away "I won't let her
go" Mrs. Payne oried in horror. "I think we're compelled to"
her husband replied. The ambulance men carried the girl away,
but next morning Mrs. Payne determined te go to Poplar ﬂorkhouso
Infirmary to see her. The husband and wife went together, At
first they were refused. Mrs. Payne pleaded anxiously to see
her darling but was roughly told to be quiet,as she was not
the legal parent of the girl., NMr. Payne stormed at that - He
was -more angered than at the original refusal, for he allows
no one to speak rudely to Mrs. Payne. At last his storming
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.wsu successful. They were allowed to see the girl. They
found her in a padded cell, the tempe~rature of which was over
100 degrees. She was lying on the ground, panting, and crying
for a drink of water., Her hair and her clothes were dishevelled,
her hands and arms were scratched. "Why is she here? - what
have 339 been doing to her?” the parents asked. The reply

was that she had been put in the padded cell because she had

anno A& the matron by singing hymns. "Bhy is the place so hot 7Y

Mr. Payne asked, pointing to the thermometer, The excuse given
to him was that some of the insane inkates had been playing with
the heating apparatus. Meanwhile the girl was begging to go
home ani begging for a drink of w@tor. They had refused her
everything but milk, she said. The parents wanted to take their
daupghter home with them at once, but it was twenty-four hours
before they were able to secure her release. She never re-
covered either physically or mentally from the shock of her
experiences in the -orkhouno,ﬂLISBQ lay in bed for some moths,
growing steadily weaker- then dled.

Next door to us in Ford Road is a widow whose children
are now all marri~d and gone out in the world. Sometimes, when
T starmd outside in the little patch of back yard behind our
house, she comes out too and we have a conversation. E£he is
harder in her judgments than most of our neighbours and I sus-
pect that she thinks we suffragettes are fools to worry about
anything bu{::;n private affairs. She tells me that certain

1ittle two-roomed hovels where live some very poor people "spoll

our road". She speaks very scathingly of ths majority of very
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poor people, ﬁ;t for all that T believe she is herself a
worthy woman and perhaps it is the fact that she came from
the Isle of Vight originally that has given her snobbish
tendencies, She tells me that years ago, when her children
wers &¥1 little, she was very 111 and ha? to go tb the hospital
for many weeks. When she came out she found that at home they
had not been able to "manage®” without her - everything was in
a muddle - the children neglected and the husband "seemed-to
have fallen away"” Soon afterwards he died., She was still weak
from an operation, but she had to buckle to and make ends meet,
It was a hard struggle, but she says:"it was better for the
children that it should be him that was took and not me"
That was a new thourght to me. Vomen's wagee are so
miserably low in East London that it ies difficult to concelve
how & family can be better off having only a mother's earn-

ingsto subsist on than where there is a father's wages coming

Ca v
in. But it 1is truo,\woaon are more adaptable than men and

, howwver hard they work and however 1little they get for working,
moet of the mothers nnpng. to keep their homes passably com-
fortable and clean, Nevertheless, the 1ife of the poor widow
is a grim, unremitting strugglo with hunger and destitution,
that leaves her no time fo;::;¥idny. Ne

A few doors away from us lives a woman who supports a
paralysed husband and three little children by making pinafores.
She earns eirht shillings a week in good seasons and the Poor

Law Authorities allow her 5/- a week out-relief. Every month
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. or so she has to go up before the Board to state her case afresh.

Every five months her children have to go up to be weighed to mee

if they are fat enough, for, if not, the five shillin s a week

hor
will be stopped. A man relieving officer pays, surprise visits s.d

turns down the beds }nd looks in all the corners, to see whether
the beds mmdd house ;?w clean. She is pale and wan with cease-
less work and anxiety, and tromblihgly fearful lest anything
she has said may come to the ears of those who dole out to her
et gaitry 6= s gosk. that o SOl R LN SV Ly

On fine Sunday morpings Ford Road 1s made quite gay by
the children playing in the road. Nice 1little girls, with
newly washed hair and clean white pinafores, play “"Oranges and
Lemons”, "London Bridgo’is broken down” ard other old English
sinring g;moa}tsg;Ji;n‘gﬁginning to be taught in the elementary
schools,
—when I look out of the front window people on the doorsteps
opposite call out to me "How are you, Sylvia? and wave their
hands,

-Ons Monday morning I suddenly thought I would aak'my
neighbours in the road to have tea with me that ufternoon{no
I sent somesone out to each one of them. This impromptu canvass
d1sclosed the fact that all the women in the street, with one
exception were enthusiastic suffragettes. Many of the women
were washing, but as many came as we could pack into the room,
They told us that that very morning they had each been called on

tndeh Ths howst c0€iore D §diy paced kg

by the dotoctivqﬁwhoAhad told each woman in turn,that,if she

would only let him a room in her house, he would pay arything
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. J( ﬁetul"r
she 11kr4 to ask. "It will be a small fortune to you" thofnhnd

been—todd, but every worman in the street refused., We were told
by her neighbour that one very poor widow, with a 11t t1e baby,
and several young daughters, answered them:"That money wouldn't
do me any good if I was to do anything te injure that young
woman oppoeito'.<[iﬁnn I come out of prison the people bring
me all morts of gifts. An old lady, who has had an injury to
her hands and lives on 5/- & week that she gets from the Poor
Law Cuardians, went all the way to Poplar to buy me two new-laid
eggs from someone who keeps hens. A Govent Garden porter brought
;i a huge bunch of flowers tied up with purple white and green
ribbon and His wife brought me a big clump of bananas. One of
our young members, who is s dressmaker, knitted some little
mats for me one time I was released and another time made me
a pretty little white silk dorothy bag. 1 Seeing me use it at
my first mesting she sat upJ‘:l;ér same night B:F’g;::n- a black
silk one becsuse it would be "more useful” @o she thought.

Dozene of people bring me flowers, some of them grown
in their own little gardens.

Yhen I go out to meetings the people cluster round me,
trying to save me from arrest and many, many times, in spite of
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the armies of policemen and dotoctivo’f they have successfully
brought me home.

The affectionate co-operation of the people and their
enthusiastic zeal to secure that women gshall be politically free,

ma¥e 1ife abundantly worth living for a prisoner in Bow. They
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make it too - should the fates so decide it - abundantly worth

while to die.
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