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Mter m big onforence in Toronts,
we wen Tovisit my q2-year-old
uncle at Sunnybroo Veferan's
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Tlne VOIunTeer had my uncdles name. bui—j

had never heard of his unit. N

Fortunalely, a Friendly Rarse came by just
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Tt HooK a hatf-hour 1-?\03%' there fro

our hotel and another
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back from break.

The unit was well hidden and required her
SFedlAf pass for FIVE locked double doors.

u“fﬂf -order.

The information desk was closed and e
“Tnferactive D|'9.'+nl ij -‘ﬁ'r\dﬁxg “ KiosK was

hour 1o fird hi's

—

\
\\
]

» 0

TN\

e

L

I'm here fosee

My uncle,
Kzith Smith.

She offered to quide us to the
(pgm’h‘ve Support Unit.
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Hi. Iw Nynn,his pm'd Visifor. T used o tea
r\mrsmﬂ n my coun‘h"lj- Now T'm low- down here:

Nice! To! Seel You! You. look well.
1. remember. you. as. 0. Kind.

Well, it's ire for his nap:
We go bacK Toyour

Teall # “(ondo”
50 he thinks he's
home.

Goodbye. Uncle.
T. LDVE. You!

ourway fothe
we ran as fust as we

When we FINALLY Found

frontdoor of the building »
could. We met a friend for coffee, then bad
lots of laughs in the most expensive shoe store
oh the p\anef "h’y[n? on ridiculous s+7les.

We Shoﬂ)ed our guts oyt Hhen walked all

+he woy back 1o the hofel on our own *wo
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