The Mystery of Prison Security

By Donald Meinshausen
Inmate 08496-050

In order to discover secret stash spaces in my prison all the staff constantly investigate
spaces as small as one inch square to detect illegal goings on and violations of rules.
When [ saw the unit manager of prison investigating such a tiny space [ told him that
many inmates had teleported or aspirated in and out of these small spaces to visit other
dimensions, or so I have been told. . ,

I had to tell him. Since there is no time in these dimensions inmates often miss the
" times for assembly so that they can be counted. Even if they have a waich and keep track
of time there could be a lockdown census which happens here at random times so people
that miss are not counted. This causes untold amounts of grief for staff and inmates alike
as counts have to agree as they have to do in any medieval hierarchy especially on the
knight shift and everything stops until the count clears.

Despite my helpfulness to the staff at great personal risk in revealing these magic
portals I now may be drug tested. [ even suggested removing the Harry Potter books as a
way of inmates learning of such powers and I’m still under suspicion. They say that
padded walls or the use of restraints could stop these problematic observations. Maybe
the idea is that people won’t be able to wave magic wands or they’ll waive their rights?

What is worse is now the Ministry of Magic has accused me of snitching and stopping
their escapist adventures. Hogwarts is calling me a pig? They should be a shamen of
themselves,



