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Getting testy before
writing road exam

hile most

people

tend to

think posi-

tive while
contemplating the new
year, | see but gloom and
doom.

No, it’s not the economy
that’s negating my nerves.
Nor predictions of a long
winter, a wet spring, a siz-
zling summer or a frosty
fall. I cope with crisis I can't
control. This problem,

- ¥
e i
ol
f 1 T
|
¥ i
S " &
&
- LY. ] § .
1 . K i iy i - ]
el
L
K ' i 5 L 4
- . = . ..
e
- L - .
i L i
i - L . : :
# : n - i
[T - E = e L Fa £ 5 L -
-t - - -"l-_ o - % . 1 U BT
PR 3 e i i ] L . .
ot ] -"a & .- - i u ,
% R | ¥ . i r & L}
; A A 3 r
T = P 2 e . L =y il s i s o - &
. = T J L .
R oo ’
i ! il R ; ] §
g B - M - i T - * - 1 ‘I :
_— oy o : 4 - i % i L - L 1 T 3 - [
= - ’ ] . o
i [ = B . ¥ !
| ARl _
’ % & i - 3 ™ . . l
i d L \
% It fu . =
5 o - : L 1 i =
} iy e
w . L v =
i R
- " - - 4
L] 4 I
i B . 8 tJ -1
& - = 5 il
o L e - . T ]
. - o £ | i BN !

Ll e b
|’l'_.-1n..lt||-‘r 1
& ¢"i‘

- -
- . ¥ '.. .
- g T . e k.
- L4 1 N B - 3 5  Bem - y El " 4 f
H 3 . k . L F | e ¥ |'l- S I 5
. ! & - a5 gl F, -.._ % }_‘ o ._"1 i =
. Ll k] -*: & T e ol * i e 1 T ¥
- 1 0 a o i . I- L 3 LA A ;
r , ¥ o i 4 L " N £ 5 ! 1
L ¥ » | - - .- Py b L ¥ c - ] . ‘-'* - i i

L

however, | want to man-
age but can't. It continually
wakes me up amid pools
of perspiration.

The dilemma? A few
months down the road,
when | reach the big 80,
I'll face my first written
driver’s test.

Even pondering so
stressful a situation fills
me with fear. For what if |
fail? My wife would need to
chauffeur me everywhere
— to Tim Hortons; to Sco-
tiaBank and to church, not
to speak of twice-weekly
deliveries on four paper
routes; attending monthly
school council meetings,
working part-time at the
O’Neill Funeral Home and
doing daily student cross-
ing guard duties on Millard
Street.

My life would be shat-
tered, not to mention my
€go.

While an age-old CCM
could help, this mode of

rtation will fall far
short when roads are cov-
ered with snow.

I'll have to walk.

Even worse than local
restraints, extended holi-
day trips will be forever
ended. For Jean holds a
keen dislike of traveling
the 400 series highways
and night-time driving
is far from preferred. So
there goes future sojourns
south of the border.

We'll become year-
round cOCOONS.

While book-learning’s
one thing, the act of driv-
ing’s another. I'd rather the
latter. In my opinion, it’s
where the rubber meets
the road that really counts.
Rules and regulations are
mostly memory work.

And that, for me, may
be my downfall. For, try-
ing to remember do's and
don’ts contained in a 195-
page Ministry of Transpor-
tation handbook, is a feat
that could conquer most
modern-day Einsteins, let
alone a non-lettered jour-
nalist fortunate to have
completed Fifth Form.

Contrary to what a
judge may conclude, I
consider myself an above-
average driver. Since 1989,
when an errant deer pro-
voked a head-on crash,
['ve incurred nothing more
than one trivial parking
ticket, a record of which
I'm extremely proud. But
this will mean nothing if |
flunk an upcoming test.

‘No, I haven't yet
received the brown enve-
lope. But I know it’s on the
way. Maybe a few days or
a few weeks. Regardless,
time is short.

In preparation for the
eventual, I dropped by the
Stouffville license bureau
Friday and picked up an
MTO guide. While pricey,
($14.95 plus tax), it makes
for intriguing reading,
full of information most
motorists think they know
but probably don't.

It's the first thing I
peruse every mormming
and the last thing I peruse
every night. It's my bible.

Even the introduc-
tion, which many might
ignore, | find intriguing.
It spells out the causes of
most crashes — following
too close; speeding fail-
ing to yield; improper
turns; running red lights
and lanes. Then
it adds: “Statistics show
new drivers of all ages,
are far more likely than
experienced drivers to be
involved in serious or fatal
collisions.”

Some comfort in that,
but not much.

People, including an
older brother and sister,
claim the test’s a snap.

“Just read up,” my sister
says. “You'll do OK.”

“Multiple questions,”
my brother explains.
“Commonsense answers."

Awe, yes. But everyone
reacts differently under
pressure. I wilt; my brain
turns to mush.

Even worse, the test
measuring system, I'm
told, is all metric — cen-
timetres, kilometres and
kilograms. I'm still of the
‘old school’, utilizing inch-
es, miles, feet and pounds.
Unless the instructor
allows me to write the con-
version chart on my shirt
cuff, I'll never attain the
accuracy level required.
So, I'm beat before I start.

While pessimistic con-
cerning my chances, |
intend to keep cramming,
hoping against hope suf-
ficient facts will sink in to
warrant a gold star.

If not, the old CCM will
be my main mode of trans-
portation, chains on the
back and skis on the front.

Jim Thomas is a
Stouffville resident who has
written for area newspapers
for more than 50 years.
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