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Being charged more

We are to small i

in our cable bill for avariety of contrived reasons.
‘This week, however, we received a notice of two
increases: $6 for our internet package and $6 for
TV package. No reason given, but we are given
options of adding, cancelling or modifying our ser-
vice without penalty. Grocery prices have risen,
won’t even discuss gas prices or housing and the
list goes on. Not sure why we are being charged

more when Cogeco profits are definitely not de- | &

clining. Options?
Marlane Robertson, Dundas

Not taking sides

As a former resident of Hamilton and an avid
reader of The Spectator, which has prmted many
letter: ds ing Coun. Te

notbe persuadedin taking sides. Coun. Whltehead
stated he believes those responsible for the many
issues Hamilton is facing should be held account-
able. Is that not part of a councillor’s responsibili-

ty?
Arthur A. Alkerton, Oakville

More for Ukraine?

It is time for our country and Europe to do more
than send money, weapons and aid to Ukraine.
This deadly strike on a shopping mall outside Kyiv
is pure horror. Recently, my husband and I re-
turned from volunteering for two weeks in eastern
Slovakia. Wewere in Kosice at the train station (40
kilometres from Ukraine border). Here we helped
Ukrainian refugees to board trains with their
heavy laden luggage. Where were most going?
Now after so many months away, most were re-
turning to western Ukraine. Why, I would often
say to myself as we lifted luggage for the grand-
mothers and young moms onto the trains? They
felt it was safe to return. We worried as we saw
them leave, what would be there for them on their
return? Now, we know, bombs from Russia
dropped on shopping malls, innocent people just
likeyouand I.

Lynn Varey, Dundas

Why the charge?

We landed at Glasgow Airport and had four cases
and carry-on luggage. We

CARLA FROESE

Spectator contributor Thomas Froese with his daughter, Liz, at the corner of Portage and Main in Winnipeg
Man., in 2021. Reflecting on Canada, he writes: “To hold a Canadian passport, then? To sing ‘Oh Canada,’
with your own unique voice? Good God, we're in a good place.”

Getting to know
our nation’s soul

THOMAS
FROESE

. OPINION

One summer day, my eldest and I
tookaselfie at thecornerof Portage
and Main.

‘We were exploring I'd already ex-
plored enough of Canada by myself.
Once I took the train from Toronto
to Vancouver, before getting up to
Tofino to stand in the Pacific with
raised arms. As a dad, things are
nowdifferent.

My girl and I flew from Hamilton
to Edmonton, explored some of the

Rockies, then drove m across the

my husband has had a stroke. The porter who
helped us was fantastic, he took all our luggage off
the carousel and putthem on a cart, he escorted us
out and to our vehicle, no charge. On our return
home was nothing like Glasgow Airport. Again we
requested assistance, had a porter who wasn’t very
happy collect our luggage and take us to the limo
pickup, I then handed him a tip. He said, no, it's $15
plus tax plus tip. How come we get charged at
Toronto and no charge at Glasgow?

Margaret Clark, Hamilton

Keep prices down

Perhaps there should be a law that says that the
price of certain foods can’t rise.... (perhaps without
applying for special permission to increase price)
of basic foods like eggs, butter, milk, sugar, flour,
rice, potatoes, canned tuna, certain meats and
fruits, maybe even toilet paper. Perhaps a list of
items that changes periodically only with (govern-
mental) permission. A new and radical idea, but
perhaps anecessary one to maintain proper nutri-
tion and prevent possible hunger among our pop-
ulace and thereby help food corporations do the
right thing as they continue to focus their atten-
tion on profits, of which they can get plenty from
the processed food side of the business.

Renate Manthet, Hamilton

ER observations

I would like to share how I spent my Father’s Day
withmy dad. He is 92 and lives inlong-term care. I
received a call at 8 a.m. Sunday morning that my
dad had had a fall and was taken to hospital. I
arrived to find him badly bruised in the face and
arms as well as having a very sore back. Within a
couple of hours he was X-rayed had a CT scan and
set up in aroom to awaitresults. Results take time,
which allowed me to observe what is happening in
our ERs. I heard many staff asking about a break
for which there was no one to relieve them. Staff
were asked to stay overtime (after having no or
limited breaks) because of how short staﬁed they

Prairies,

and that famous mtelsectum Por-
tage and Main, Canada’s cross-
roads, the centre (roughly) of our
massive nation that stretches more
than 9000 kilometres, sea to shin-
ingsea.

My daughter had just turned 18.
The trip was her birthday gift. And
to thank Canada. Not everyone in
the world, to state the obvious, isas
fortunate.

Brian, a family friend in Uganda,
recently wrote me. “I'm kindly re-
questing to get me to Canada.
Please, sir, I'm begging. Please
help.” It was that sort of note.

Brian, a good young man, a re-

markable soccer player, just wants B

alegup in life. A university educa-

tion. An escape from limits he’s
been born into. He sent a photo of
his Ugandan passport. “Mr. Thom.
Please.”

This is the majority world. If our
world of 8 billion people were a
village 0f100,how many would have
a umverslty education? Seven.

have access to the in-
ternet. Nine would livewithout safe
water. Twenty would live in fear of
kidnapping or rape or death by war
orarmed attack orlandmines. One
would be starving. This is our
world. Uneven. Unfair. Oftenunbe-
lievable.

To hold a Canadian passport,
then? To sing “Oh Canada,”
with your own unique voice? Good
God, we're in a good place. And de-
spite Canada’s vastness — the
world’s second largest nation by
land mass — we'e a select few.
Youd need about two global villag-
es, about 200 people, to find just
one Canadian.

It’s easy to think otherwise, that
the wheels are now somehow fall-
ingoff.

Our shortcomingsand differences
get easy attention. And, sure, it's
been some year. That truckers pro-
test in Ottawa? Now when some
pickup truckdrives past with Cana-
da’s flag flying on ahockey stick, we
know that’s either for love of coun-
try, or a statement that Ottawa is
surely harbouring Trotsky and the

olsheviks.

Ayoung father recently explained

to me why he and his family might
leave for (good grief) the States. It's
Canada’s lack of freedoms, you see?
P-u-h-lease. Ga. Go travel. Get past
your driveway. Start with visiting
Brian.

Not that our government gets a

ee pass. Iwas souninspired by the
optionsinthe last federal election, I
voted Greens. Inprotest. Where are
the Lauriers? The Diefenbakers?
Whereis the trust?

In either case, as aboy I did some-
times wonder if some unmarked
government van might swing by
the playground and pick me up. I'd
bedeported.

‘Too much to explain here, but the
day before my third birthday, my
father and I met for the first time.
As the story goes, with tempting
sweets, he lured me from under-
neath a couch in my temporary
home, in Germany, my birthplace.
Soon after, we flew to Canada. Dad
Froese, a German-born Canadian
citizen, had acquired my legal cus-
tody, but, apparently, without prop-

er landing paperwork for me. As a
boy here, I was seemingly un-
known, orillegal, orboth.

Maybe it’s why I see Canada as a
rather motherly place.

Robertson Davies put it well, writ-
ing “I believe that Canada has a
soul, and we should get to know it
better.” It does. And we should.

Next up for the big Canada trip is
my son, 18 next summer. The year
after, Il take Child No. 3, the Ugan-
dan-born girl. With any luck, long
after I'm gone, these three kids will
carry something promising into
their ownrelationship with this na-
tion.

If theydo —and I have confidence
in them — they can say more.
THOMAS FROESE WRITES ABOUT
NEWS, TRAVEL AND LIFE. FIND HIM
AT WWW.THOMASFROESE.COM.

Standing on guard
Jor every gain made

Talmost chickened out. WhenI had
the chance to walk in Toronto’s
Pride Parade last Sunday, I didn’'t
jump at it.

‘While I've danced my way up
‘Yonge Street during a

precedent-setting decisions like

same-sex marriage as well as the ple.

2003 decision striking down laws
criminalizing sodomy.
Then Saturday morning we

could feel a little more pride this
year in terms of 2SLGBTQ-plus
inclusion.

While it seems like we are light
years ahead of our southern neigh-
bours, we must stand on guard for
each and every gain we have made,
and push for those yet to come,
like legislation needed to protect
the rights of trans and intersex peo-

The federal budget, unveiled by
Finance Minister Chrystia Free-
]and in April, mduda‘l a historic

ona
killing rampage in a gay bar in Oslo,
Norway. Two people died and 20
wereinj

On the advice of local police, the
official Pride parade scheduled for
the next day was cancelled. Howev

of era march

Dyke Marches, I have always taken
the role of spectator during Sun-
day’s granddjsxiayt Why mess with

were. I heard g closing
wards to admissions because of lack of staff and
over-capacity.

We need to hold our provincial government to
task for this because their plan is to destroy what
we have to allow for privatization. Call or email
your MPP today.

Don Holland, Hamilton

Ford a Monty Python fan?

Interesting supposition. I didn’t know Doug Ford
was a Monty Python fan. If one checks the list of
our new cabinet ministers, there is a Minister of
Red Tape Reduction. This is not a spoof. It'sreal. I
wish it could be a case of “This parrot is not dead,
it’s only sleeping.” (With thanks to Monty Python
for paraphrasing the idea.) I think we should sug-
gest an additional ministry to the premier — the
Ministry of Silly Walks. Makes about as much
sense as what happened in the hot sun of Queen’s
Park. Maybe they allhad ke and will finally

Andmﬂusyearofy&rs, as most
quasi-post-pandemic Prides pa-
rade around in-person, I wasn't so
sure it was the best one in which to
venture out of Hamilton, on a new
and less frequent GO bus schedule.

Aside from those everyday excus-
es and apprehensions, I had com-
mon COVID-19 concerns as Iimag-
ined milling among '.hrongs of
thongs and unmasked faces.

ed with courageous chants of
“We're here, we're queer, we won't
disappear.”

1 was reignited for the fight. T
asked Siri to start up the music on
my Pride playlist. I was going to
conjure up my activist roots.

‘The next morning, I headed out to
the Metropolitan Community
“Church on Church” service,
moved off Church at the last min-
ute, on account of rain that never
came. I was happy for the switch
because I'd never taken the time to
travel to the brick bmldmg on

‘Then Roe vs. Wad uythe

Simpson

reality that rights won are not
rightskept.

Equal rights marriage advocates
like Jim Obergefell, the plaintiff in
the decision to legalize same-sex
marriage in 2015 in the US, re-
marked, “When we lose one right
that we have relied on and enjoyed,
othﬂ' rights are at risk.”
made by Justice Clar-

recover their limited senses.
Art French, Hamilton

emx’.[‘lmmvenﬁed that risk, sug-
gesting the court should review

yhas
happened.

The energy in the service was just
like I remembered, but from a bal-
cony view and no worries about
or Masks

f $100 mil-
lion to 2SLGBTQ-plus people.

The federal LGBTQ2 Action Plan
sets out to “remove systemic barri-
ers on the basis of sex, sexual ori-
entation, gender identity and ex-
pression, together with intersect-
ingidentity factors such asrace, age
and economic status.”

That sounds like good news. Now
we need to see that rolled out and
begin to add up the indicators of

change.

After the church service ended at
the MCC, Iwalked around the inte-
rior of the beautiful heritage build-
ing and spotted people taking pic-
tures. It seemed to be just a tradi-
tional rainbow flag, but there was a
plaque below.

‘As I made my way to spot, Ibegan
to make out the words commem-
orating Jan. 14, 2001 when the first
legal same-sex marriage took place
in that very spot, the presider and
parlicipan's. wearing bulletproof

Ihadnotrwbleputungasldemy

were handed out at the door.

‘The music by the MCC Choir was
fabulous, singing both their own
pieces and backing up performers
T've missed like Julie Michels.

In the spaces for silence, I reflect-
ed on Canada Day and whether we

to participate and
picked up the pace to make my way
to the streets to parade our collec-
tive pride and protest.

DEIRDRE PIKE IS A QUEER, LESBIAN
ACTIVIST, AND A FREELANCE
COLUMNIST FOR THE HAMILTON
SPECTATOR.






