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Atlantic County

Youth
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When Covenant House
works. it points, proudly to
young men and women such as
Terrance, Keisha and Dana.

But Benincasa still finds it
difficult when one or another
youth “acts out,” as she calls it.
“and walks out the door and

Searching for runaways in Atlantic City — Dlmach enun.s-
lors Aaliya. left. Gary Corbin and the Rev. Stephen Siniari

he’s gone. It's hard to let them

“But if you don't let their
defense systems get to you,
they will hear you. They will
take something away.”

Benincasa sometimes learns
that a long-gone former visitor
to Covenant House has turned
to prostitution, or is incarcer-
ated, ordead.

She knows survival on the
street can involve “lying,
cheating, stealing. .. But

there’s a world where honesty
still works.”

Covenant House bridges

two worlds, sometimes
ironicaily.

“I was mugged out front of
here last night,” she says mat-
ter-of-factly. “And I thought,
the kids we work with could be
this guy. They've still got cne
foot in that world.”

(For more information about
Covenant House, call 348
4070.) s
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evening, it is decided, will be
the Atlantic City Bus Terminal.

guys in the pool hall
said try the bus station,” says
Corbi

in.

Seconds later, Corbin spots
two kids walking Oriental Av-
-enve aimlesaly. Both appearto
be about 12 yearsold.

Corbin steps from the van
and spends about a minute in
the cold, handing the pair
some pamphlets.

He returns with a report
One youth is named Marcus
and the other is a girl who
declined to give her name.

Corbin says he will be sure to
watch Qr the pair on muue
night trips, even though the

youngsters are only out past
their curfew this night.

At the bus terminal, the
counselors find no one. Corbin
talks to a security guard. Who
might the man have seen to-
night, and where might any of
the evening’s waifs have sana

1n the Covenant House van, Gary Corbin hands an infor

from here? X
Corbin knows that the more
g:'.lrs of eyes in the van, the
the chances that another

they can go for help.

“You kmow what breaks my
heart? asks Father Steve.
“When it's the end of the night,
when kids have come here and
taken a shower, and done their
laundry, and then we have to
kick them out for the night.

“Or even worse, for over the

!nd the only thing
88y & prayer that
llley’ll beall rtgbtoutl.hm

The raw wind yanks the
words from his mouth and
sends them tumbling down At-
lantic Avenue, very dark be-
tween its oases of light.




