Judy Scott
Brown as she stepped into the Mine Work-
ers building each ing. Dolph Hatfield

met Brown at the church Brown took to
attending near Lafayette Square. Things
changed for Jeanette Smith the day she
stopped to ask him about his sign, a collage
of headlines about lawsuits and hostages
and President Bush.

The more they talked to Brown, the
more they became convinced that he was a
special case, someone society had failed,
someone who perhaps they could help—if
he were willing. Almost without realizing it,
they said, they began to feel responsible.
And before long, the group of unconnected

Vienna, who worked at a downtown trade
association and passed him twice a day.
“There were weeks when I'd get calls from
people two, three, four times a week—‘Mr.
Brown gave me your number. What can I do
to help him?" "

The case of William Wallace Brown Jr.,
60, formerly of Alexandria, illustrates the
sensitive and i fr i P
of dealing with a homeless person: Is it pos-
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