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‘A Reporter’s. | i'

Inside Story
 Youths Cooped l.'lp With
- Older, Hardened Crooks

Last year more than 600,000 California l >

- up in city or county jails. That means just about one out of
every 18 men, women and children in the §mp wo, ;hhind
bars for some time. ’ . | !
--A Chronicle staft writer, under an agsumed name ‘and|
unknown to his jailers as a reporter, did time in two of thete
jails. Yesterday, he told of his first night in the Sall-l'nqvin
County Jail at Stockton—in a dimly lit tank cell with 17
other men. He reported the degradation and filth in that
- cell, Today he continues his experiences in the am
but affer he was transferred to another ¢ Il." [
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After my first night “on the boards” in'the San Joaquin
County Jail at Stockton. it was with great reliefjthat I
learned I would get a bed to sleep in over the week end.

I had made a routine appearance in court on the “drunk
charge” and the Judge had ordered me .h%l(i over th“e& week
end for trial on Monday, v RN I

- A's I was taken back to the jail, I WQs‘transfenf'ed out
of Tank 8. ST R

“Give him a bed,” the officer told the
“He’s a first-timer. He looks clean,” e :

The chief trusty, Johnny Mendoza, ied me upstairs to
Tank A, opened the door with his big key,.and.I walked
inside. ; . S

1 looked around and saw ten double-décker buhks, Most
of the men were lying on their bunks, sleeping. or- eating;
Three of them sat around a table in the middle of the large
cell playing poKer, :

Euiugty At the jail,

William Adams, s tall] curly-

Today Also || wien gums » sl ey

i ickel in th t and turned to me.

Will Be Fair ViWant & bunkts e stk
odded. .

ln BaY Area B “Qre;t any money, ki‘d?" he asked.

The B8an Francisco Bay I pulled 2 cents out of my
Area today will have 8 repeat | |pocket. It was all 1 had. They
performance of yesterday’s | [had let-me keep 32 cents when I

risco
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fair weather.

The Weather Bureay, not
at all apologetic about the
expected storm ,that fizzled
out over the Pacific, expects
that today’s temperatures will
be slightly cooler.

With the exception of U. 8.
Highway 101 into Oregon,
which is open to emergency
traffic only between Brook-
ings and Port Orford. all
other northern routes are da-
scribed as “normal” by the
State Automobile Association.
Roads leading Intoc Nevada
likewise dre open, but there
is ice in spota'on U. 8, High-
way 50 and State Routs 49,

was booked Thursday night, and
I had .spent 30 cents on jllegal to-
bacco.

“Got any on the books?” Adams
persisted. .

“"T've got $2 downstairs they
took away from me when'I came
Yin® I replied. -

tday. Your bunk is over there.”

for the dollar. But at another
Jail where 1 spent time I would
have had to pay a dollar to aleep)|
in & hunk i

| 4

| An hour latér, 3:30 p. m., it was
dinner time.- We filed out ef the
cdll and dowmm the kitchen.
There we were handed a pan about|
a foot long, four inches wide and
four inches deep. All our food was|
piled in there, one “course” on top!
of the other. -

First they ladled in some maca-
roni. Then some cooked celery

was heaped on top of the maca-|"
Tonl On top of this was placed a|

fried fish. The topper was four

slices of white bread. And & cup;:

of black coffee,
I followed the Hne of men back

to Tank A, where we ate. Youl:
don't talk in line. If a trusty or|'

guard catches you talking, they

take away your food and you wait ;

h:mzry for the next meal.

Dinner wasn't very popular that!.

night. Men started calling out:
“Anybody want my macaroni?”
~Anybody want my celery?"

-1 fell into the pattern: “Any-
body want my fish?” I asked. An

alcoholic at the other side of thel;

tank came over: and got it. By
prison practice,” he became re-
sponsible for washing out my pall.
A lot of food went Jdown the cell's
two toilets that night.

At Btockton, the food never
veries from week to week. Every

Continued on Page 2, Col. 1

“Well, give me a buck on Sun-|:

It later turned out he had been|:
feeling me out. He never asked|




. Continued from Page 1 . ping six, “Wino"- .
Priday night was macaroni, celery 8 : . six months in jlx!.
and fish. You.could predict the y Bility - My bunkmate, Tony, was an
bill of fare with accuracy for the|authorities - -other, marijuana smokef,
. Jear. -
““ ; »'But!’uunynuonetm - 1, had "no, ‘towel undnmwm
c‘"m'“ 0m's & hell . a lot bett

. A!munnxllodednmndthemm
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typical of the way men are pu'v ers. On my bed, T had a mattress,
together in California’s jails with] fondy v ‘{two ‘sheets; and two blankef

20 rredt:rd for -offense, age, or past, Then was Feun, “The B,“"" gh mate
lesque King, irst time|were the same_used by I
' m‘z’b:t;;eﬂr;ﬂg:n‘umﬁgmﬁr; in jal. He was awaiting|trial on!man who had occupied -the' bed.|

. some old men. There were men

ne waiting for trigl and lome serv-

E

linquency of ‘his 17-year-pld wife|was an iniprovemient. °
" ing sentences. ho' bad- been’ arrested a raid ‘R..| L\ka
e on a8 ouse,
—. Usually, the only There was |Bob, & & i
segre; - -graduate ofi“real Jucky” 10 be in Tank A
:::;dnx:gg’; lmg:gle'ol;‘l‘(:x‘- h enftentiary in Tli-|should be down In Tank 4 where|
" cans from whites. n 8 31-year-old ar:|they keep' the; guys awaltingtria),

lmages : hy There are 24 matiresses on . the
were i 3 .
::,;:‘:",Er:i c.;m.'lge - Juk serv- 3 ‘Louu. a m-ym-om floor' in thefe. And thers were 88}
- g nine months for possession of 1 [e was very.shy and/men in there last-nighf b
marijuana. The “Tank Judge"” s uts nmy obscene. jokes,|' . The nien compared tes on the
the absolute inmate boss, ap-|Al.t no apparent reason|jalls they had. made!.
pointed” by .the jailers. . He de- r8] inlo undéqntrolla-| . One of:the men sbemed partion-
cides who shall do clean-up duty, sughter.’ larly well informed, ’ “Down &t

who shall gleep in what bunks. He] Mata Avas 17 years old, and a[Saita Cruz where I did six months,
reports infractions of the rules to 1. |A man could buy .anything he
“the 8heriff's office and thus has{ Pédro,.the id Mcx\cnn‘ loo;cdwanwd You could send out in the
the power to put a,| man in solftary, O 1 J,v He was| in (o.- ‘morning -for food,” candy, every-
confinement. weed, thing. The: whole tims-1: was'.in

Bill Henry is on parole’ tmn ere was “'rbe Swede” who n.d Santa Cruz, 1 dmnk nll the vbuky
Folsom. He got Picked up on alnevef 'beeri In Bweden, and the|l wanted.”

. count;; *jall “in ‘Oro-

place - where

or additional food

- for car - theft," talked:
abou! mz downtown. Los Angeles
“|County “Jail. “The- food’ was g

_jeame around with carts.: . There]
[was a candy cart, and a milk and

sandwich: edrt. A fruif cart;'and| .

a magazine 'and pocket-hook

There were no catts in
And the men, whe had been in I.he
jail for awhile, had :

charges of contributing tol the de-'Byt At least the fact I had sheets| -

- Some of the boys wld me 1 was|

ville, -they <reported; was mnlhu‘.

there.” Also; ‘they -had men "whol. i

Chronicle Artist Hubert Buel visited the Stockton jail at mopping-up time

which . they. saved food from the
evening meal toeatata time when
they were, hungry

cItsa long time for idie men be-
tWeen meals — from 5:30 in the
mornihg .until 3:30 in, the after-
noon. And its also a long time
ibetween meals “from 3:30 in the
nnemoon until 5:30 in. the morn-
ing.

In Tank A we could tell the dif—

NOW AT ARTHUR MURRAY’S
ference between day and _hight,
The north side of the cell looked

"7 jout onto the street.and by cran-
WILL YOU ACCEPT A s' 00 , ing our necks we could see outside,
TRIAL LESSON

see people shopping and pretty
A sure way to popularity is to be & good 'gu'ls walking down the street.
dancer. And, learning to dance the Arthur !

We could hear the Mexican wet-
backs (illegh! Immigrants to this

Murray way is easy as A-B-C. Try our $1.00
trial lesson and discover the shorteut to good
times and dates galore. You'll be thrilled
how quickly you'll be dancing like an expert.
So don’t take chances on missing dances—

country) singing in a nearby cell.
“Who fed those SOB’s canary

seed?” one man growled, {

The trusties made a play for

Louis. They gave him free cigar-

v come in or phune Arthut Murray's. ::;u, And talked to him about
They got Louis to talking. Louis
ARTHUR MURRAY School of Dancittg s he had nooked srousd and
had a lot of odd jobs.
627 Sutter Street (Near Mason) GRaystone 4-0372 “You know in India,” Louls told
Barxtiey ¢ Buriingame « Modata = Montirey + Oakiand + Peis Alta the trusty, “men can marry men
Sacremante © Ban sose + ‘Biockion ¢ Vatiaie : and nobady says anything about
@at Arihur Murray gift cantricatos when you ses “Mesy M st the FaiF Orpheum Thaswse |10
— What to Do .
What do you do in jail? Noth-
ing.

JE N

From 6 a. m. to 10 p. m.—read,
| sleep, play: cards, talk. No exer-
cise, no achool program, no work
program, po rehabilitation. No

sleep until 5:30, then:

“Get out-of bed you bastards.”
We did a lot of talking the next
ay.

Adams told us how to float
checks without getting in trouble.
But it hadn't worked out too well
in his case. He was staring one-
to-14 years in 8an Quentin in the
tace.

Tony told us about the mari-
juana. "I smoked it all day. The
fir3t one makes- you giggle. You
are real high. Everything is rosy.
You ought to try it sometime.”

A year in the same cell, talk-
ing, sleeping, reading, talking
about old crimes and new ones
:'yet o come . . .
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{Continued tomorrow)
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