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The ''Voice of Flint'' is open to
anyone in the community who wants to
write an original and interesting piece
on life in Flint. Send to: Flint VOICE,
5005 Lapeer Rd., Burton, MI 48509,

he Voice

Flint

(The following piece is about Larry’s
one week stay in Hurley's Alcoholism
Ward.)

A bit of the realities of L. Gougeon
As told by that same-self L. Gougeon

Reject Slip (L. Gougeon)

healers on the staff. Of negative spirits
still lingering in those accomodations,
at least I was never bothered by any
spectre as evil as the creeping
socialism Doctors are so frightened of.
However, I could not resist leaving an
astral caricature of this MD puzzling
over the diagnostic route of a guilt-free
suit-free profitable treatment for an
ingrown toenail. The lurking extension

If 1 accept
Your right to accept hardly faded as I ambulated down the
Or reject ramp. Perhaps it is part of the spirit of

Anything I say
I think perhaps my right to say is
Incidentally

HOTEL HURLEY
Part 1
Real

Most expensive

prestige.
rooms in town. Trouble is... Checking
in is a little like stepping off the boat
onto fantasy island realizing while the
boat is churning beyond leap-aboard

distance, this is someone elses
fantasy. And it ain’t all good. My first
clue was the piece of paper most
enthusedly proffered for signature was
a document to release from legal
culpability for some vague future
malpractice, the benevolent owners
and operators of the shangrila of
healing 1 was now trusting my
well-being to. Whathehell... [ just
figured it to be some archaic custom of
the rawer savages that may lurk in this
fantasy. So I signed myself into hotel
hurley.

Trouble is... I was carrying a lot of
unnecessary baggage. Mostly tags &

they tongue-in-cheek call laws, the
rules are straight-forward and easy to
follows.

Trouble is... as.a practiced meditator
and psychic, 1 could only step so far.
“IIl expectation 4. Patients must not
be actively psychotic. (strange
behavior, ideas, experiences, hearing
voices, seeing visions) 11??1g

Part 1

I didn't mind. The recreation was
nice. I enjoyed the dances although the
patients were forbidden to (ugghh...)
touch. Somehow 1 didn't see the
necessity of forestalling some staff
members fantasy of unleashed animal
passions as any eminent danger. The
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beings that belong to a wider world

than healing for profit. They are the
other patients.

Trouble is... they have to relate
human to human on a functional level
debased by over-sedation. I didn’t
mind. 1 refused the ones my doctor
prescribed for me after staff account of

n “‘incident’” in which I attempted an
urgent phone call after lights out. But I
didn’t mind. 1 did mind the (nurse)
that slipped me 100 mg of Melrill in an
apple juice after 1 had quietly
requested I be given no medication
and then lied to me adding insult to
injury. God save us from these brand
angels of mercy. I didn’t mind. I know
the psychiatrists only linger long
enough to adjust prescriptions and

deteriorating care for the fortunate few
who carry the blue. The spirit of a
generation of mds administering
health care as if it is an expedient
means to the end of acquiring limitless
material wealth did surround me with
a real downer in possible concepts
(Welby, where the hell do you hide
when a poor person is sick?).

Part 3

Doctors and Bluecross (1 am a little
confused which is which) according to
their current Madison Avenue
campaign profile are desperately
seeking practical ways to fill up the
beds in places like Hotel Hurley. I
gottem a sure-fire answer.

Let poor people in. '~

If you cannot convince yourselves to
put a little more love and less soma in
prescriptions, Parke Davis may love
you forever, but it seems using the
former technique would heal faster
and bring more warm yellow sunshine
into your lives when you think on
yourselves.

labels. CHRONIC ALCOHOLIC... calisthenics were nice. Kind of g 2 Goodbye Hotel Hurley
DEPRESSIVE PSYCHOTIC... HOS- reminded me of basic training for S g R o L e

TILE... SUICIDAL... HOMICIDAL... killing we call basic training in ;"513““5’?"“'“ for the brisk doctors.  Googbye Hotel Hurley
RADICAL... BELLIGERENT... and all newspeak. 1 wonder if its more basic ome of the staff gloried in the

round nice guy. The redcap about shit,
but showed me to my room. It was on
2C. I was calmed to see the agreement
I signed for admittance to the hotels

than self control. The fortunate
mentally ill who are also alcoholically
inclined, get shuttled to 7 (rhymes
with heaven) three times a day for

questionable delegation of authority.
They weren’t very nice. I didnt mind. 1
had sobered up enough from my
chronic alcoholism and Mickey-Finn
ala2, to con my shrink inio letting me

Growing Corporate mutant
Of the art of Healing
Goodbye hostile

Rentacops and ego-trippers

psyche-spa was a humanitarian some dynamite lectures and therapy Goodbye you contributers to

contract. from very honest and dedicated ous- Individually dignified human survival
Trouble is...A friend of mine named people. I had a nice stay.

Marvin asked different staff members Trouble is... Soon after the I didn’t mind. 1 left with Elaine and

at different times if they just would
explain those civil rights to him. Staff
got mad, Told Marvin to go away and
not bother them. Marvin is Black,
Marvin just smiled. Marvin knows.»

Anyhow it looked like if we minded our  classes upstairs, these same soma are AL CCILLILITTTTTT

Ps and Qs in front of the Fascist clique  substitutes for alcohol that have the &4

that decided which potential humanity very same psychologic effect if not as

would ooze down the hall to be shaped pervasive in physical destruction. :! EARTHBORN

in 2D, they seemed able to contain Seemed kind of contradictory to me. &

tgheir insipient hostility. 1 didn’'t Sober me up on 7. Get me drunk on 2. =| PLEASURES
mind. There are those staff that smile Upstairs they call it the age of 3|

readily and carry out that act of love
we call compassion. We fortunates not
nauseated by medication looked
forward to meals. The food is excellent
and the menu offer varieity.

Trouble is... Between meals we
were on the step system. Some special
carrot and stick advanced system of
behavioral control the hotel was
experimenting with. I didn't mind.
Compared to the shit excreted by our
honored legislative establishments

courteous escort deposited us back on
2, the ever-concerned staff was trying
to keep us under maximum
tranquilization for our well-being.
Trouble is... I had just learned in

sedativism. Downstairs they call it
treatment. I couldn’t understand why
the visiting hours are an hour shorter
on 2. With the customers all doped up,
the staff is only half as busy as they are
on other floors. I didn't mind. The day
room was a relatively happy place
where patients instinctively reject
overt attempts at unnecessary controls
and turn to each other for the only
group therapy taking place. The love
and understanding of other human

S

swept into the elevator in a miasma of
nostalgia. I left the real friends there I
found among the patients and honest
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