
PUISON REFORM
quite inn(le(|uute. One of the tragedies

of prison life is that it turns mans
heart to stone. The feelings of natural

uffettion, like all otiier feelings, require

to be fed. They die easily of inanition.

A brief letter, four times a year, is not
enough to keep nlive the gentler and
more humane affections by which ulti-

mately the nature is kept sensitive to any
fine or beautiful influences that may heal

a wrecked and ruined life.

The habit of mutilating and expurgating

prisoners' letters should be stopped. At
present, if a prisoner in a letter makes
any complaint of the prison system, that

portion of liis letter is cut out with a
pair of scissors. If, upon the otiicr hand,
he makes any complaint when he speaks
to his friends through the bars of the
cage, or the aperture of the wooden box,
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