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It wags winter before they found out where he was and
he hed any visitors. The Sunday before Christmes he was sitting in the
Dayroonm playing checkers with the 1lttle Jeowlsh boy and his favorite
attendant, iho one called Brobks, canme over and sald there was a woman
walting to see hine

He went down the hall and Brooks unlocked the door
and after they stepped out Brooks locked the door and thoy walked into
the wide hall in front of the two selflocking elevators. It was hils
slsters.

"1'11 walt here," Brooks said. "Take yoﬁr times"

His sister was on her feet now and walting for hime
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"I could use a clgaret," he said.

Brooks took apack from his whitecoat and gave him one
end & light and then put the pack backs

"Just relax," Brooks sald. "It wont be so bad."

He felt foolish in the blue uniform when he saw all
the visgitors for the other patlents sitting in weilfitting dress sults
with topcoats draped over thelr laps. What the hell he thoughts

His sister moved toward him and he put out his arms.

"Hello honey," he smiled.

She was looking right at hls head and the shaved temples.

"Theyre trying out a new barber," he said just to be
saying something. "The old one got away."

He took her hands and they sat down on the wooden chailrs.

"I didnt know what happened to you," she said. "I
thought you were still in Canada. Do you mind if I smoke too?"

He told her he dldnt mind but he did wish hé had
clgarets to offer here

She took a pack of Pall Malls from her purse and lighted
one and asgked him to take the packe

| "Its not that. They give us plenty of cigarets but they
dont trust us with matchesa"
” She looked at him sharply and replaced the packs

"The doctor says youre doing fine,"

"Which doctor?“ |

"Doctor Erps.“

"Yes," he safid. "Im doing allrighta."

He looked down the hall at Brooks and the big Negro
was standing with the other attendants who had brought out patients. She
followed his eycse
| "Dont you want to talk," she asked. "Do you feel bad?"
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"Wo, I feel good. Lets talk. Lets hove a nice long tal
"I dont want you to feel bad becausc of me. I didnt know
what to think when the Hospital called me. They doﬁt tell you enything on
the phone and I had to come and see Doctor Erps."

"Youre a good girl," he sailde.

",

"1 want you to come and spend Christmes with us," she
sald quickly. "Doctor Erps sald it was allright."

He filled his lungs with the cigarets

"Im not much for Christmas you know. I get drunk and
give everybody a badtimes"

"Its allright with Mel too,“ she went one. "He wanted to
come and see you today but he had to work at the Plant overtime. Theyre
going day and night and everything on Army stuff but he wants to come."

The patients and thelr visitors at the end of the hall
with the barred windows were laughing about something and he settled
forward and stared at the elevator doors.

"Shirley 1s coming too," she sailde. "I called her in
Canadas"

He looked at his sister in disbellef. _

"You didnt tell the Hospital about Shirley," she scolded.
"They didnt know you were married at all."

"Shirley is a whore," he sald quietly.

"Thats a terrible tﬁing to say about your wife."

"Shirley is o vhore," he repeated. "How the hell do you
think I woundup in a Psycho Ward?"

"Now you are taiking erazy."

"Its o long story and I cent remember all of it. Thats
a1l done with now." |

"1 think you should seec her and talk it over."

The leaughter from the end of the hall began to irritate

hine
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"Thats done with," he seld. "Now you dont know & godd:
thing about it so let it alone."

"Dont you care what happens to you at all®"

He told her that he cared plenty and thats.why‘he was
going back to sea agaln wvhen the VA dischaorged him from the Hospitale

"Well you better forget that," she told him sternly.
"You jumped the ship in Vancouvera"

"The hell I didl"

"You must have;’Its on your record and Doctor Erps got
a letter from the Maritime poople all about ita."

It wos possibles. Anything wee possibles Christ; he just
didnt remember that. |

"Mel telked to Shirley too. He thinks your blggest
trouble 1s the bottle."

"Thet Mel 1s always thinking," he sald. He wes resigned
now and he was agreeing just to fight down the tightness around his head.

"Its not rirht for a man to leave his wife up in the
alr like that. Mel thinks you should stop trying to write those books
- and stories for avhile and get settled dowm firsts He can get you in at
the Plant and theyre working three shifts nowl"

| Miel 18 a good men and youre a good women and Shirley

is & good one to0o. Only Im a bitch."

"Why do you have to be 1like that? You dont have to say
things like thate" |

"Dont mind me," he said. "Im off my rockera"

"Doctor Erps doesnt think youre crazy at all. He thinks
youre only babying yourselfs"

"Thots exactly righte I have found a homes"

He dropped the hot cigaretbutt and asked for one of her
Pall Malls. |
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i "I con tell you how 1t is now," he saide "I 1iko beinb
lockedup in the psycho ward. Someday I will put it all down on papers'

"Thats foolish thlk."

"Let me tell you how it 1s now. I eat well end I sleep
well and the shock treatments are almost over. Whet the helle"

"Well you cant stoy here foroever and hides"

"In finding myself," he saide. "What the hell does Mel
know about electroshock?" He 100kéﬁ over at Brooks agein and she halfturned.
"In leerning a2 new 1anguége. Broo#s there knows it already. Would you
belleve 1t Brooks was a patient in thils same ward onces"

She looked earnestly this time.

"Which one is Brooks?"

"The one that brmught me out. The Negro. Isnt that a nice
story?"

| "Is the honest truth?"

"You goddam know it,”‘he soide

She turned back from Brooks.

"What about Christmes? I cont o home and tell Mel what
you told me about Shirley." |

"Why not? He can get her a job at the Plant.”

"Now thats crazy telk. Do you want people to think youre
crazy "

| "It doesnt make any difference. But she is o plain normal
whore," |

She dropped her cigaret on the tilefloor and crushed it
wilth her bootes

"Come with us for Christmos. Pleases"

The tightness in his head wes moking him sweat.

"I hate her guts," hebsaid. "Is thot plain enough?"

She kept trying to persuade him untll it was time to £0
and the elevators cameup to the third floor.
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., "I can bring Mel tomorrow," she salde. "We can workou:.
something for Christmas. I know we can." She stoodup as the elevator doors
opened and she kilssed him on the cheek and pressed.th@ pack of Pall Malls
into his hand. "Mel doesnt know about the other thing at a2ll," she said

quicklys

The other thing? Stertled, he looked into her face. It
was there allrighte. She knewe. Ehifley must have told her on the phone
or perhans she knew becouse now there was no hiding 1t

‘Miel doesnt know at all. You know how he feels about
men like that." She smiled quickly and touched hie hend. e wil see you
tomorrows" Then she walked stroightway into the elevator and the door
closed and Brooks was waiting for him.

| "Now that wasnt so bad wes it, men?"

Brooks, I telked down to her all dﬁring our convérsation
and she sat there with her innocent stare and took it all ln and yet she
knew about me 2ll the time, The one person in the world I dadnt want to
mow about that and she knew about me all the times Brooks, I couldnt
ool her ot alll"

N They were at the Ward door end Brooks unlocked 1t and
slowly put his arm around the thin blueclad shoulderss

¥

"You cheer up now," Brocks seid. "Theres other peoples

e
4

There surely are other people." .
| The stronghand was warfl on his back for a moment and

then the heavy door clickkd shut 5@hinﬁ hinm and he stood staring down

the wide green corridor, 1istening'te the dull hollow roaring sounds

from the Dayroom that rose and fell like the sea.
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