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BRIDGE TELLS IT
I awoke with several strange faces glaring down at me. One %f them,

a woman, in a firm loud clear voice asked me--"Do you know who?xoulaie.k gou
you know where you are? Can you remember whgt happened to you ! 30 e p
at gseveral anxious faces bewilderedly. 1 tried to speak but it seeme ash.ool 10 8w was firmly closed. These pegple walked away mumbllng sometbing.As things became clearer to me--1 notlced.thosg people had’whlte or1 bui-
on, which I thought was odd. The room hada sickening odor.as 1F sever"a,b o)

tlce oF dloinfectant or turpentine had aCCLdenta¥1y beon spllled OF del%'erate-
12 Ehrowr all over the place, or as it someone with cans of that stutf ‘2ol
hoppy' and . spraved until there wasn 't anything left sin them,

oA few minutes later the same woman came over TO me and began question gd
¥e "an, I didn't answer her. .l began stuqylng this blagk face.apd wondere
where she came from because of her accent which sounded qulte familiar go me.
Oh, now I know, she had to be originally from the West Ind}eso 1 turned mg ;face away from her. Then I noticed 1 was 1y1ng down on white sheetsfan t'gI was unable to move my body except my head which I could only move from slde

'L 2iide, I was held back in restraints.

My mind started flowing--"Oh my God did I T . am2awomaKill somebody and I'm in prison!? Was I and iF T Libeing held captive!? What are these people
doineg to . mel!” I began scoreeching...The
doctor rushed over and jabbed me quickly
with an injection. Within seconds I was 3 Conprihutet.teeline totally woozy. My mind was without the LuLcratJon
thoticlits ' ag 1f 1t stopped FTunetioning, I oF alL women
£s ke | didn& have a body., 1 felt And So victers: : prand thought nothings I lay there like a s Love GVen 0COrpPSE.s o

My friends from Bethlehem camé to Vvisit me. I didn't say much to them.L notlieed that my friend had something in her hands. She and her old man told
me that they still had my letter which I had written them. They wanted my per-mission to allow them to give it to my doctor, so he could read 1t and eouildknow better how to treat me. I quickly snatched the letter from her. -l tera
e Elie enrer iT1Co bits of 1fttle paper. I wanted to be sive the letter could
not be taped back together...

1 Kept my doorclosed all the time. T felp foo weak oF rolaccd to getaround much outside my room. The nurses would always come and open the door.BUE . Jush went on clogine it. Finally.they gave up. But every so often a
nurse would come in--pretending they thought they had left their pen in the
toam, or a ftile, ete. But 1 kinew they Rept coming 1n to check Up on nes o1coltld tall, by their puilty faces and strange behavior.

One day my doctor came in. He mentioned the letter that I had written to
my friends. He told me that before T tore it up he had already read 168, T fcltangry--1 swung my arms around and grabbed for the vase and threw 1Tt violensloil the Tloor as I cried hysteriocally. (I later learned he never read the ler-=ter, but my friends mentioned some of the contents of it. So my docter triecked
me and wanted to see how I would react if I thought he had read the letter.,)My doctor walked out of the room. A nurse came in and gave e an injection...

When I woke up, I thought to myself-~no ore is to be Crusted and T-mist
st oUE of here fast, I1'11 g0 along with their game,; and then they'll let ne
g0 home.

ihe next day my doctor came to see me, 1 tried to hold =z warm rational
conversertlon. Pretending to be happy, I was smiling, and dcted like he wic =dear Iriend of mine. I then asked if T could be released. He said, first |
Bad to see a psychiatrist. I became angry, I shouted at him-~-"No @l 5' goingo —ce @ snrink, dnd 1'm niot crazy, you're the one who's leoeny! 1'll get outa
S place anyway!" Ho just walked out of the room. I noticed the nurses weregiving me more injections than ever. They were checking up on me more--whichdiove e 1ip the wall,..

e next day, my doctor came in to see me again:. He said he'll role s mein a few days under one condition. I had to continue to see the pS¥chitatrigtWilo spoke with me last night. He went on to say that my parents wanted me to
be scen Dy him, And. that the psychiatrist was a really good doctor; Ehar he
can help me, and that we would have a good doctor-patient relationshib, 1F &
would give him a chance and cooperate with him. I quickly made a promise &1I would see the shrink regularly once I was released. My doctor smiled aid
gdle .Cogd girl”, He then left the roem. I thought to myself, once 1 pet ouitde Diace; 1’11 find a way not to see that shrink, 1 smilade-eaven grinned tomyself-- "Promises are made to be broken!"
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