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Brown rmm!y Jull Saptamber
4-——Aberdesn Amerlcan aditor- -
Am tneloslng you sever-!
al effusions which seem so rhllfuloul
(here in Jail) that 1 am in liopen!
they will creata o smile on yu fuce of
constant veader and lighten their
toad of dally care. Aluo with view of
tourhing your crurted heart to such
elfect that you will donate a copy
of your esteemed puper fur Jail coi-|

imlmnllon Dearin yonr pardon,
|

Matt Arnold, (Madel Prlqnnnr)‘
L Box 124 Aberdeen ;
ONLY A MOUBE IN JALL
| A place in vaeant In our home !
| Which never can be filled. '
Remarnaless tate In evitel hato .
1ts squeak forever atilled,

It may bhave been o other love;s
A heart by sorrow wrung.
That henrd the eall and gave its all;
To save its starvlng young.

We would not fot 1t ttve (n strife;
Not let it dle in peace.
'On went the chase from place to

place.
Oh when shall murder cease.

1t had no show of any kind;
1t vainly ran n bout.
With nné faint squeal. beneatha

Cad
. Tte tiny Iight went out.

{Thus on lifa'n douhtful honor roil
Our names wa (humans) carve.
What do we care how rodents fare;
Or 12 thelr young shall starve.

|Ah nrisoners femark this rule.
"Tis life yon have begrndxed—
And even as that mouse, alas—
8o you too shall be judged.

The jndle will play the game with:

\'on'll trambis in suspense.
You'll find out too when he is thru --
Your hide Is on the fenre.
Matt Arnold.




