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“WHITCHURCH-STOUFFVILLE THIS MONTH"

| can see them now, two elevator
contractors with one little thing left to do
bw_efnre packing up their tools on a Friday
afternoon.

Excitedly talking about indulging in a
cold beverage after work, one nonchalantly
chooses a location to drill the hole while
the other holds a cigarette loosely in his
mouth. Squinting from the smoke he holds
the hardware in place while his companion
fastens it to the wall. Dusting their hands
off and adjusting their pants they pick up
their toolboxes and head home... a job well
done.

For most people, pushing that newly
installed elevator button is as easy as
throwing your shoes on. For me, another
time consuming process was added to my
day whereby | have to wait for somebody
who won't ignore my request for assistance
to press the button, because it was
installed in a hard-to-reach place.

it may seem like the right moment to
break out the world's smallest violin and in
many situations there isn't much else to
do. When it comes to mobility and
accessibility issues however | tend to want
to break out the bagpipes! Toronto has
done a great job making transit more
accessible for wheelchair users and all new
public buildings are deemed wheelchair
accessible, but I've found is that my life is
no longer spontaneous.

Let me begin with Toronto's Mobility
Transit system. | have to start calling at 7
am. a full day ahead to increase the
chances of getting the pick up and drop off
times | want. Wait much past 7 and | am
usually put on a waiting list with hopes that
somebody will cancel their ride, which has
never happened to me yet!

If | get the time | want | am given a half-

hour pick up window. If the bus arrives

within the window, which is rare, and | am
not at the curb, the drivers will not wait
more than five minutes. And forget late-
night pickups, the last run is at 12:30. The
upside of Mobility Transit is that | can go
pretty much anywhere in the city for $2.25,
and it will take me to areas not accessible
by subway.

What happens if | miss my pick up, it's
12:35 a.m. and I'm far from home? The
answer is, start wheeling buddy!
Accessible taxis stop running at 12:30 and
even if | called and got the dispatcher the
reaction would be, "Sorry you have to
book one day ahead of time... start
wheeling my friend!"

Back to elevators. Not long ago my
Mom, Dad, sister Logan and | decided to
go for a tour of the neighbourhood. We
boarded the elevator but halfway down
something happened which to my dad and
| amounted to little more than a waste of
time, and to my Mom and sister a panic-
inducing situation. The elevator stopped,
lights out and all

Luckily, within two minutes the lights
came on and we were delivered safely to
the ground floor. It wasn't until 20 minutes
later, when we talked to a store owner
outside his darkened shop that we leamed
the power was out. We continued walking,
cautiously negotiated intersections, some
controlled by ordinary citizens.
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Convenience stores were persuading
pedestrians to buy frozen goods before
they turmed to liquid. Some businesses
simply posted signs saying they had quit
for the day and licensed restaurants with
patios were bustling with people taking
advantage of the situation, downing the
last of the city's cold beverages.

The four of us continued walking, and
only then did | realize that a power outage
may not be much fun for somebody in my
shoes or more appropriately, my "power"
wheelchair. We headed back towards my
apartment. It was rush hour and the street
looked like an ant farm. People huffing and
puffing in their business attire in the
sweltering heat, high-heeled shoes being
removed and cellphones switched on.

We made it back to my stuffy apartment,
anxious to know when this fiasco would be
over. It was late Thursday evening when |
said goodbye to my family from my
candlelit apartment -- little did | know |
would have to conserve energy on my
power chair until Sunday morning...

| awoke Friday to normal traffic sounds
and assumed that | would be greeted by
my attendant bearing good news, but no
By Friday afternoon | had plowed through a
book and was encouraged by rumours of
the power coming back on that night.

Darkness fell, and as on the previous
night Torontonians cngld actually see the
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stars. People roamed the streets like worm
pickers, wielding flashlights and looking for
a way to escape their dark, overheatea
apartments. The backup power in my
telephone had drained, communication
breakdown! :

Saturday morning, still no powersand |
started to get stir crazy. Making meals was
a challenge because by Saturday~ night
everything in the freezer had thawed and
the fridge was developing an interesting
smell. | learned that all the powerin the
city had been restored except three or four
buildings on my street. | kind of hit the
wall on Saturday night when | retumed
from a short wheel around the block, with
my chair running on fumes.

| pressed the elevator button, which
had been powered by a generator since
Thursday afternoon and  nothing
happened. As tears threatened | was told
the elevator had overheated and the repair
person would not be available to fix it until
midnight... it was 7 p.m.

With limited power left in my
wheelchair battery | started to round up
some people from the building to join my
"lift Luke up the stairs" team. Luckily the
team was never put into action and the
elevator repair man worked his magic!

Exhausted, | fell asleep and dreamt of
bright lights, glowing baseball stadiums,
spinning hydro-metres and getting
shocked touching an electric fence...
Sunday morning | awoke to my phone
ringing and alarm clock blinking the wrong
time and | let out a sigh of relief

| have realized that I am no longer able

to gain physical strength climbing
mountains; however there is an inner
power that gets stronger when

circumstances that are beyond my control
need to be negotiated.
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