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when I passed the trolley without stopping. I denied the charges

and said that I would return the next week for a hearing. My friend's

husband went on the bond for me. I was using a  garage for storing

my car during my brief  respite in the city. Since l did not need

it anymore that day, I put it up for the night. The garage

attendants hailed me, asking me what it was all about. They

heard that "You were riding with a bunch of white women." The

police had mistaken me in their apprehension of the boxer.




