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dent, and a 75�year�old lady, who refused to believe that Mr. Eisenhower was no longer in office, claimed to be the president's mother."





White House Cases are unusual among the mentally ill in that they tend to function very well. According to Shore, most of his White House patients were paranoid schizophrenics. Although many schizophrenics "tend to withdraw socially and tend to be relatively uncommunicative," paranoid schizophrenics are sufficiently organized "to express and sometimes act upon and carry out their delusion," Shore says. So they can maintain energetic lobbying campaigns for years, writing mountains of letters, knocking on every locked door, and occasionally strolling right up to the White House's north entrance, as if the Secret Service would quietly open the gate and usher them right into the Oval Offfice.





"We had a woman who used to split her time between Florida and D.C. She would leave here in the morning and always go to Sen. Kennedy's office and threaten to chop off her arms and legs," says Michele May, an advocate for the mentally ill homeless who works at the Calvary Shelter for Women. "Sometimes I wished I could talk to the staff there. They knew her better than anyone. "





White House Cases tend to make their rounds in the capital for several months before they find their way into the mental health system, head home, or, most commonly, are sent back to their families. The D.C. Mental Health Commission actually put one woman on a plane to Liechtenstein last summer, and Freeman says he routinely buys his patients bus tickets home, with full knowledge that for every person returned to a family, "another one is getting off the bus with no coat on. "





When the political pilgrims leave Lafayette Park—voluntarily or not—the protesters and other regulars are there to watch them go. William Thomas is a free�speech and antinuclear activist who has been picketing the White House since 1981. Over 14 years, as he has smoked his way through thousands of unfiltered cigarettes and amiably made the peace sign for Japanese tourists, Thomas has come to know generations of amateur lobbyists.





"One guy I talked to last night, Jimmy Wayne Powell, left here and went back to Oklahoma. He still feels the way he felt, but he's given up on [seeing] the president. People come here and they have very firmly formulated ideas about what's making things run. And if this is correct, applying it to





Jimmy, what's probably changed is his firmly established opinion about how things work in the executive branch. "





"I guess he doesn't see a long�term presence in front of the White House as being a good method," Thomas says. "You could say he has evolved in his thinking."





Dwight Baird, similarly, has evolved in his thinking. He estimates that, among the Senate Judiciary Committee, the Justice Department, and the National Reconnaissance Office, he has filed upwards of a thousand official complaints about government surveillance. The Indiana native came to D.C. seven years ago, and during his first three years in the nation's capital, Baird slept outside the Dirksen Senate Office Building so he could file his papers early in the morning. But gradually, seeing no response from his government, he became disillusioned with the system. Last year he "went Communist," and now he hopes to win political asylum in Russia.





Baird, who is 45, has achieved a certain amount of notoriety downtown. He is on a first�name basis with Tipper Gore, whom he says has urged him (thus far fruitlessly) to move into an apartment. When he goes to any of the fast�food restaurants near the





park, he is greeted by name not only by the cashiers but by the panhandlers outside. His relations with the officers who patrol Lafayette Park are not so friendly; last summer he was arrested for running toward the White House screaming "Sanctuary!"





But on his home territory he is an undisputed leader, the king of Lafayette Park. He is handsome and well�spoken, and his closest neighbors come to him for advice and extra blankets. "Dwight is very intelligent," Pennington says admiringly. "That guy should work for the government. "





Once Baird's brother took him home to Indianapolis and rented him an apartment. His brother enrolled him in a treatment program and told him he would never have to be homeless again. Baird says he slept for a full month. When he woke up, he informed his brother that he was returning to Washington.





"I told him I had to finish this stuff up," Baird says. "But he wouldn't give me the bus fare back here. It took me a month to get out. They put me in a mental hospital, had me declared legally insane. This was serious bad stuff.





"One thing I learned from that," he adds, "I never leave without a round�trip ticket."





~EIIen Barry





