True story
by Buck Jones

MNovember
Dear Mike:

I wend out of my room on Friday,
November 14, When I varoe back,
the bed was in the middle of the -
roodn and there were things missing:
two pair of boots, two hags of
clothes, and some books, Now it is
Monday, and thess things are still
m“amg and there is no heat in my

room, I would like w0 sue the people
that run this house.

Thig room iz not even Ao Hve in,
And the food is another thing. I come
into the house and the lady gives me
cold food for the meal. My friend
Danoy and | are paying $350 for one -
month. I get $501 per month. Where
ig the other $151 For the rest of the
mﬁnﬁ"ldun'twmmthuchuqm
far this amount,

Yours truly,

Buck

Febraary

When I moved oot of my st
place, 1 had w pay the landlord two
maonths” rent in advance, Then when
Lmoved in, the food T got was noth-
ing compared to my mother's food.
Sometimes, thinking things over in
the room [ was at, I looked 8t the
newsprper for fumished rooms to let.
The rent was high; o | asked my -
worker 0 help me. He gotme a
room nod far from the hospital,

Somgtimes | come home o cold
focd and cold coffes, which is dis-
graceful, People walking up and
dovwn the halls gt me angry.

Last Saturday the cook was beaten
up with a coffes pot. It wok 20
stitches to closs the cul. The man
charged and put away for life.

The rent used 1o be $340 a month.
Mow they have jacked it up to $358.
[ fect that I cannot pay ihis amoonL.

I have got a lady out where I live.
Her name i3 Clem. she lives thers
wﬂ:mtnﬂﬂuﬂupﬂnﬂﬁﬁm
sniff ghie; some smolke pot; others
mmmmmmum
‘HiHTMBIT



