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JAILHOUSE MAIL
Bill Collins

JEanEttE sEnt mE a lEttEr from Jail back in May of 
‘75, where she was doing nine months on a plea bargain 
for sale of heroin. In her letter my big sis, five years older 
than me, touched on many topics I wish I would’ve been 
able to address at that time, but I was just 17—with all 
the know-it-allness that comes with that age—and was 
not able to respond effectively in the way she needed 
me to.

As a matter of fact, I never responded at all….

Bill,

Hey Dude what’s up? Long time no see, eh? 
Heard you’ve been really busy with school 
and working. I’ll bet you still find time to 
throw in some partying though J I’m glad 


