A Survivor
As a youth I was always the slowest to
finish the physical activities that took place
during or after school. No one considered I
might have a problem, I was just a slow
kid or so was the thinking of the day. As it
was never considered serious it was never
discussed with a doctor. Today I realize it
could well have been an undiagnosed
asthmatic condition.
I continued through life and after quitting
school in 1955 managed to find work in
the plumbing and heating field, then in
1957 started a six year apprenticeship as a
Linotype Mechanic at the Sudbury Star.
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