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‘A tent is not a suitable replacement for 
pernament housing’ Councillor says
Encampments from p1

However, the Shelter and 
Housing Justice Network notes 
that the city’s Housing First 
approach requires individuals 
to have been homeless for six 
months to be considered for 
support. 

Antique shop owner Vincent 
Gray, on Queen Street East in 
Moss Park for 50 years, has 
seen the area deteriorate and 
says he frequently witnesses 
drug deals near encampments. 
When people from encamp-
ments wander into his store, 
he adds, it becomes diffi cult to 
control the situation because 
“they don’t care what they do.” 

Gray said local City Council-
lor Kristyn Wong-Tam should 
be doing more to clear encamp-
ments out. “ I don’t think she’s 
too concerned.”  

People in the area won’t go 
out at night because “it’s not 
safe,” Gray says. One of his 
tenants was physically assault-
ed after a negative encounter 
with someone from the local 
encampment. 

In response to questions 
from the bridge, Wong-Tam 
reiterated the city’s position by 
stating “A tent is not a suita-
ble replacement for permanent 
housing.” She acknowledged 
some people hesitate to use 
shelter spaces provided by the 
city, as they can be “triggering” 
and “unwelcoming.” Support-
ing the city’s homeless popu-

lation requires holistic supports 
that also treat mental health and 
addictions, she said.

Rob Cesta from Drift, a 
fl y-fi shing equipment store 
on Queen Street East, said he 
knows people need a place to 
live, but doesn’t think encamp-
ments are “the way forward.” 
People from encampments 
have yelled at his employees 
and exposed them to unsafe 
situations such as open drug 
use, which affects their mental 
health, said Cesta. 

Cesta has witnessed physical 
altercations in the area and has 
seen the dead bodies of peo-
ple who have overdosed. “You 
never know what’s going to 
happen.” Local parks should 
be more controlled and mon-
itored, or patrolled to ensure 
everyone’s safety, said Cesta. 

“I realize that the city’s 
green space became more and 
more critical as a refuge while 
we’ve been asked to stay at 
home [during the pandemic],” 
Wong-Tam said. “I’ve heard 
the reports of at-risk behaviour 
and can understand the need to 
balance the needs of all park 

users.” 
The Shelter and Housing 

Justice Network emphasized 
that the biggest problems with 
shelter programs is overcapac-
ity, drug toxicity, and exclu-
sionary policies that endanger 
marginalized people.  “The city 
claims the evictions are neces-
sary … but they are motivated 
by the desire to make unhoused 
people less visible,” its report 
states. 

The city’s safety concerns 
about encampments include 
drug overdoses, fi re safety 
hazards like open fl ames, gen-
erators and propane tanks, and 
lack of access to water and san-
itation. It says there have been 
170 emergency fi re respons-
es in encampments so far this 
year, including fi ve in mid-Oc-
tober. 

A coalition of local health 
providers, community service 
agencies, stakeholders and oth-
ers are working on a non-con-
frontational solution to help 
people living in encampments 
move towards housing and 
fi nd necessary supports such as 
health care. 

20% OFF
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I think somebody is trying to 
kill me. Every time I take to 
the streets, I am getting side-
swiped, curbed, car-doored and 
clattered. 

It’s rough out there.
A couple of years ago an 

antsy driver rammed into my 
bike after I asked her not to 
squish me onto the curb. A few 
months before that I was pan-
caked by a car door that sprung 
into my bike lane like a paddle 
on a pinball machine.

Walking isn’t any safer. 
About three years ago I got 
chased up the street by a mini-
van after being sideswiped at an 
intersection. The driver wanted 
to know why I’d rapped my fi st 
into his door.

I was just trying not to die. 
According to Toronto’s                             

Vision Zero fatality tracker, 
cars have mowed down 19 pe-
destrians and a cyclist so far 
this year. Sadly, that number is 
already out of date. On October 
19 we lost two more pedestri-
ans. That’s right – two pedes-
trian deaths in one day. 

These cars are killing us. I’m 
not even sure how. Five of this 
year’s fatalities were in the 
downtown core. How fast can 
you go downtown? 

The really mean streets, 
though, are in Scarborough, 
where 10 pedestrians have died 
so far.

I’m trying my best to stay 
alive. I look both ways when 
I cross. I don’t play with my 
phone or listen to music. But 
these cars are out of control. 

It’s not just bad drivers – it’s 
bad design. Walk around the 
city and you’ll see miles and 
miles of wide-open highway, 
with good sightlines and not a 
speed trap in sight. It’s almost 
as if we want people to drive 
fast.

After a 71-year-old man and 
a 69-year-old woman were run 
down on Parkside Drive a few 
weeks ago, the local councillor 
bemoaned the red tape holding 
up road adjustments: 

“Efforts to get speeds re-

duced on Parkside have run 
up against the city’s antiquat-
ed road classifi cation system,” 
said Councillor Gord Perks. 
“Major arterial roads cannot be 
reduced below 50 kph.” 

This notorious stretch of as-
phalt near High Park had al-
ready been fl agged as deadly, 
with local residents lobbying 
the city and setting up a Face-
book site – Safe Parkside – to 
raise awareness. And yet little 
has been done to make it safe.

Our city needs to start taking 
road safety more seriously. We 
need to cut the red tape. We 
need to stop squishing pedes-
trians to the side and making 
us wait an age at every inter-
section. We need to stop being 
forced to share the road with 
weaving, speeding vehicles. 
We need to stop swivelling 
our heads every time we scur-
ry across an intersection just to 
make it to the other side. 

By the end of the year, the 
city is putting in an extra 389 
advanced walk signals, which 
give a head start on the traffi c 
and an extra fi ve seconds to 
walk across.

This will help make our jour-
ney safer, but it’s not enough. 
We should be slashing speed 
limits immediately – 50 kph 
for three-lane roads, 40 kph 
for two lanes, 30 kph for one. 
We should be rolling out more 
speed cameras – one at every 
major intersection.

We should ban right turns on 
red lights during rush hour. We 
should close off some streets 
altogether. 

Most importantly, we should 
start redesigning the most dan-
gerous thoroughfares. Stop 
giving motorists an easy ride. 
Barriers, bends, bump-outs, 
blinking cameras – these are all 
measures that can slow traffi c 
down. 

This is a city we’re driving 
through folks – it’s full of peo-
ple. It’s not the 401.

I don’t want to die. I’m not 
fl inging myself into traffi c. But 
these cars are trying to kill me - 
they’re trying to kill us all. 

Ben Bull, Columnist

Staying Alive

New
website!
www.thebridgenews.ca

Check out our new website!

    www.thebridgenews.ca 

An encampment site in Moss Park.                                               Photo: Andre Bermon
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Market opens at the new 
Riverside Common Park
The Riverside Common 
Market and the new River-
side Common Park officially 
opened together on October 17. 
Hundreds of people streamed 
into the park, on Queen Street 
near Broadview, to browse 
mostly vintage clothing and 
hand-crafted products from 30 
artisan vendors.

The Leslieville Flea Market 
organized the market to draw 
people back to the Riverside 
community: from the Don 
River east to Logan Avenue, 
from Gerrard Street to East-
ern Avenue.  Events organizer                          
Jennifer Lay said Riverside has 
been suffering under Covid-19 
restrictions. 

“We are trying to find a way 
to bring people in on Sundays 
and get people shopping and 
eating,” Lay said. “We’ve got 
coffee shops, breweries ... it’s 
a historic neighborhood with a 
lot to do.”

Councillor Paula Fletcher 
helped launch the park, which 
has been in development since 
2013.

“We are just starting” to or-
ganize events including Christ-

mas celebrations in the space, 
she said. “The name ‘common’ 
means everyone owns it to-
gether ... it’s pretty exciting.”

The Riverside Common Mar-
ket will be running monthly; 
upcoming dates are November 
14 and December 5. 

“What I love about it is that 
you can find cool, unique gifts 
for people,” says Brynn Black-
wood, a local from the area. 
“It’s so different.”

“People still want to smell, 
see, touch, and feel,” says ven-
dor Marc Devigne, adding that 

markets give local businesses a 
“chance to go out into the com-
munity and meet the people 
and showcase the products.”

Devigne is a founder of Pinky 
Swear & Co., a candle-produc-
ing business based in North 
York. The company started 
coming out to local markets 
last summer.

“Overall it’s been a very pos-
itive experience, meeting so 
many cool people,” says Devi-
gne.

Maxwell Loslo

From left to right: five-year-old Soehia, Councillor Paula Fletcher, Dave Mowat, 
Jenny Blackbird, and Jennifer Lay cut the ribbon for the opening of the Riverside 
Common Park.                                                                                Photo: Maxwell Loslo

the bridge: 
Book Review

The Prairie Chicken Dance 
Tour
Dawn Dumont
Freehand Books, 2021

The Prairie Chicken Dance 
Tour has an irresistible 
premise: an Indigenous dance 
troupe booked on a 15-day tour 
of Europe comes down with 
food poisoning, so a group of 
unlikely substitutes is hastily 
assembled and sent off in its 
place. 

Dawn Dumont is both 
a writer and a stand-up 
comedian, and The Prairie 
Chicken Dance Tour is a very 
funny book. We immediately 
fall in love with her quirky 
cast of characters: the reluctant 
leader of the replacement 
dancers, John Greyeyes, a Cree 
rancher who hasn’t danced in 
15 years; Edna, whose arthritis 
and religious devotion are 
both stronger than her dancing 
ability; Edna’s wild-child niece 
Desiree; and the Hunkpapa 
dancer Lucas Pretends Eagle, 
who may not be who he seems. 

It soon becomes clear to 
John that herding cattle is a 
breeze compared to wrangling 
the other three dancer 
replacements. Meanwhile, 
Nadine Redcloud, leader of 
the actual troupe, is pursuing 
the motley replacements while 
fighting off gastrointestinal 
symptoms, determined to take 
her rightful place on the tour. 

Through chapters told from 
various points of view and 
Edna’s laconic diary entries, 
the tour progresses from 
Saskatchewan to Chicago, 
rural Sweden, Hamburg, 
Munich and Rome. Along 
the way the characters have 
to deal with a hijacking, 

a jail break, racist border 
guards, mysterious packages, 
peyote hallucinations, sexual 
awakenings, skinheads, 
leg wrestling matches, the 
appearance of an ex-lover, 
ghosts, fishy hotels, the Vatican 
police, and more. Plot twists 
and complications come fast 
and furious, and the chapters 
fly by quickly, the characters 
coming to terms with old secrets 
and making new discoveries.

Although Dumont keeps 
us laughing, the challenges 
faced by her main characters 
are serious. Most have 
endured discrimination, 
poverty and prejudice “as 
predictable as the rain.” Some 
have survived unspeakable 
abuses at residential schools. 
And the dancers must, they 
discover, engage with politics 
everywhere they go, whether 
or not they wish to be activists. 
Their Sami host in Sweden 
tells them, “The expression of 
culture is a form of resistance.”

But we get the feeling that 
the Prairie Chickens will be 
all right, that their humour and 
strength of character will get 
them home safely in the end. 
As Edna says, “Don’t panic, eat 
bannock.” 

Dawn Dumont’s other books 
include: Nobody Cries at 
Bingo and Glass Beads. Follow 
her hilarious tweets on Twitter       
@dawndumont

Glenda MacFarlane is a writer 
and editor. Glenda’s writing 
includes the rural community-
based collective creation 
Railroaded, the historical 
drama Duel at Dawn, and two 
non-fiction books. 

Glenda MacFarlane, Columnist

Small Biz from p1

However, patrons must dis-
close their vaccination status 
and have received two doses of 
a Canada-approved vaccine. 

“We shouldn’t have to check 
everybody’s status, because 
sometimes it shines a negative 
light on us,” Cox said. “Some-
times customers just don’t 
want to hear it and it’s not our 
fault — we can get fined if we 
decide not to ask for proof [of 
vaccination] … that the gov-
ernment mandated us to do.” 

Increased pandemic-relat-
ed shipping costs are hurting 
small retailers like Bright Sky 

Jewellery, a family business in 
St. Lawrence Market, operated 
by Sam Tarfy and his parents, 
who make most of their prod-
ucts by hand.

“It’s been tough,” Tarfy said. 
“We get a lot of [customers] 
coming in asking us for spe-
cific things and when we go to 
suppliers, because they haven’t 
been able to travel, shipping 
costs have doubled or tripled. 
They’re not bringing in as 
many of the supplies that we 
need to make our stuff, so it’s 
really hard to find. If we do find 
it, it’s really expensive.”

Tarfy also points to de-
creased tourism into Canada as 

a problem, because of Bright 
Sky’s location in the popular 
tourist spot. But on the whole, 
Tarfy says, business “is slowly 
getting back to normal. We’re 
starting to see tourists trickle 
in from the rest of Canada and 
that’s helping a lot. We’ve [also 
had] some from the States.”

On October 21st, the provin-
cial government announced 
it will lift all Covid-19 public 
health measures, masks includ-
ed, by the end of next March, 
which would allow all busi-
nesses to operate at their full 
pre-pandemic capacity.

Increased pandemic-related shipping 
costs are hurting small retailers
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TO’s “Hippest” Eyewear Store

NOW OPEN

Glasses + Sunglasses + Eye Exam 

Glasses + Sunglasses 
+ Eye Exam CONTACT Lenses  

33 Jarvis Street @ Front
416.362.3937

NOW OPEN

Sunglass Sale

20%-50% OFF
selected models

Est. 1997 

When art tells a political 
story for change

Pablo Picasso’s Guernica, 
painted in 1937, brought 
attention to the Spanish Civil 
War. Its starkness, using just 
white, black and grey colours, 
and its size, nearly 12 feet by 16 
feet, convey scenes of violence 
upfront and close.

Picasso painted this artwork 
in Paris after the German 
Luftwaffe bombed Guernica, 
an insignifi cant town in 
northern Spain except that its 
road linked the front line to 
the capital. Disabling the main 
road would cut off supplies and 
communication.

Innocent civilians were 
killed, mainly women and 
children. Despite being in the 
cubist tradition, the painting 
shows the chaos with a dead 
baby, a screaming woman, 
fl ames are drawn into the 
emotional turmoil, and our 
emotions are heightened. It rips 
us to the core.

Can art galvanize us into 
action, never mind the ballot 
box? With social media we are 
exposed to 4,000 to 10,000 ads 
a day. Can an artist still have 
impact?

Guernica was displayed at 
the 1937 Paris International 
Exposition and monies were 
raised for war relief. But 
initially, it did not get a positive 
response in Paris. Picasso’s 
art dealer proposed sending 
Guernica on a multinational 
tour, including America, with 
several other leading artists. 
That exposure made a huge 
difference in how the work was 

perceived and brought a much 
greater awareness to the plight 
of Spain.

Essentially, this is what I 
hope Amazing Moss Park 
Artists can do today, though 
on a much smaller scale and 
in a very different world. 
With our BLANK WALLS 
neighbourhood art program 
we use art to communicate our 
thoughts about being home 
during Covid. With this in 
mind, I asked our members 
about their idea of home after 
living through the pandemic.

Michael Jenkins: “Home 
was a very crowded place of 
confi nement, jail-like but silent 
and empty.”

Michael Sillers: “Home isn’t 
just where we lay our head. 
Home is everywhere.”

Farzana Aziz: “Blissful 
discovery of self. While the 
world we knew tilted in front 
of us, my home is where I 
discovered the artist within 
me and my blessings that 
outshone in the midst of all 
uncertainties.”

As a Chinese Canadian, I 

came face to face with anti-
Asian hate for the fi rst time in 
my life. That’s why I added 
the hashtag #StopAsianHate to 
my art. My grandfather faced 
such injustice during the time 
of the 1923 Exclusion Act, 
which barred most Asians 
from immigrating to Canada, 
separating families for decades.

Canada’s nice polite facade 
seemed just that to me. If 
Canadians value a multicultural 
society that is inclusive, I 
believe we need to try harder.

 As part of giving back, 
Amazing Moss Park art 
collective is selling the 
proceeds of donated art to the 
Yonge Street Mission. YSM 
as been part of our community 
since 1896 when it was founded 
by John Coolidge Davis who 
started out by giving food 
and clothing on Yonge St. 
Back then, the area known as 
The Ward  was starting place 
for immigrants in the 19th- 
and 20th- century but also 
considered a slum and the fi rst 
multi-cultural neighbourhood.

Pablo Picasso’s Guernica, 1937. 

When I participate in a 
Writers Collective of Canada 
workshop, I transcend into a 
kind, brave space where I can 
breathe life into harrowing 
stories about my childhood. I 
write with ease, like a spider 
moving on a single thread, its 
legs dancing. 

I started my fi rst workshop in 
late September. The prompt to 
write had to do with change. I 
followed my instincts: I turned 
off the camera, closed my eyes 
and let the prompt take me 
where I needed to go. 

It took me to the eve of my 
twenty-seventh birthday. As 
words and sentences appeared, 
echoed feelings sent triggers 
down my spine, I wrote them 
down quickly before they left 
me forever. I am amazed by 
what the other participants and I 
can produce in just 10 minutes. 
The workshop’s positive and 
inclusive environment allows 
us to write freely.

Attending the weekly 
workshops, I have gained 
a sense of community. We 

commit to expressing our 
thoughts. We listen carefully 
and offer supportive, sincere 
feedback, thereby encouraging 
each other to continue writing. 
Participating in the workshop 
feels like the warm embrace of 
the sun. I am grateful to be part 
of this community of writers.  

Ten minutes before the 
workshop, I prepare a cup of 
peppermint tea and turn to 
a blank page in my fi ve-by-
seven turquoise notebook. The 
facilitator guides us to take 
a few deep breaths, informs 
us of the beautiful writing 
process inspired by the late 
Pat Schneider then sends us 
into a whirlpool of words and 
emotions. We catch what we 
like. 

Writers Collective of Canada is 
a charitable organization that 
inspires exploratory writing to 
empower every voice, celebrate 
every story, and change the 
world. To learn more and sign 
up for a writing workshop, visit 
www.wcc-cec.org

Words fl oat free
Carol Mark, Columnist

Dela M. Raman, WCC


