chlldren is beyond ne.”

As she spoke, one of the
patients began banging . his
head rhythmically agams ]
metal part of his b
supe~isor explained
boy'  mnomally given

fled to administer- sadatives.
One of the volunteers opened
a. window, trying to. relieve the
awful stench of untended human
excrement. Meanwhile, a
Westchester -housewife and her
two teenage daughters went

“And (he arents ad
have fo pay money for th:s
of treatment,”” she mutte
noticing a large sore on’
of the pat1ents She told of her

ded;

| The young man who hac]I

loperied the ‘windows  went
outside for a breath of fresh
air. “I'm used to it,” said a
pretty: co-ed . from Penn-

sylavania, who had been
spending - her sprmg vacation
w1th frlends

m Westerlexgh

"0t all the volunteers she-\
seemeéd to understand best the|
needs . of the patients..‘‘About
the only means of com-
imunication they have is to bite
ltheir hand,” ~ she explained.
“Badly brain-damaged children
usnally have scar tissue all over
their hands. A lot of these kids
don’t. They can’t communicate
at all.”

“What a way to spend
Easter,” cracked a long-haired,
\bearded young man carrying a

interject some

Frdnk Wiudyka of Clark N.J., who gave up hlS Easter to volunteer at Willow-
' 34 hlm‘.take five truckloads
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|Samaritan’s Woodstock. For the
patients, it was just aothe




