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The Corridor is currently a sole 
proprietorship, available online and 
aimed at approximately ʴʯ,ʯʯʯ homes, 
businesses, and organizations in the 
Eastern Ottawa communities of 
Overbrook, Castle Heights, Forbes, 
Cummings and Vanier South.  

We are digitally produced six times per 
year, for the periods of December/
January, February/March, April/May, 
June/July, August/September, and 
October/November. 

Each issue, we will publish ʴʯʯ print 
copies that will be distributed to speciýc 
area locations, and at special community 
events. 

The Community News & Current Events 
section of our digital issue is updated  om 
the second Wednesday after publication. 

Opinions and information published 
through letters, articles or columns are 
those of the author and do not 
necessarily reþect the opinions of this 
publication. 

Copyright for letters and other materials 
sent to The Corridor and accepted for 
publication, remain with the author, and 
the publisher may reproduce them for 
reasonable, non-commercial, community
-based purposes in print, electronic and 
other forms. 
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OUR MISSION 
 

The Corridor Magazine is committed to disseminating 
quality news, current events, and feature writing, with 
a goal to promote communication and understanding 
between people of diʡerent cultural traditions, 
languages, faiths and ideologies who reside in our 
community. 

The deadline for the December/

January edition of The Corridor 

is November 21, 2025 

Ottawa Traffic 

I moved from Vancouver to Ottawa 
during Covid to be closer to family. 
Iôve lived most of my life on the West 
Coast and knew there would be some 
adjustments, but the largest by far is 
the very sad state of public transit, 
the abomination of heavy truck traʢc 
down a main street, and the occasion-
al times Iôve been caught in gridlock 
on the ʳʰʶ, a highway that bisects the 
city neighbourhoods, something I 
had never seen before.  

I donôt own a car and didnôt need one 
in Vancouver as the transit there is 
safe, eʢcient, and dependable. There, 
I could arrive at the airport, catch the 
Canada Line, then Seabus, then a bus 
to visit a friend in North Van, all with 
great connections and superb scen-
ery.  

For the four years I have lived here, I 
have witnessed a steady deterioration 
in public transit where my half hourly 
Number ʰʷ bus is either almost a half 
an hour late or simply doesnôt show 
up.  

For six months of the year here, I ride 
my bike and although I appreciate 
some excellent bike lanes, others are 
precarious with the lanes separated 
from heavy traʢc by þimsy metal 
poles, or like the newly created ones 
on Donald Street, suddenly ends and 
Iôm forced onto the sidewalk.  

I understand the geographical chal-
lenges of waterways in this city, but 
Vancouver understood its challenges 
and its rapid transit includes Rʳ ex-
press buses down major east-west 

arteries on bus lanes in addition to its 
many north-south trains.  

I watch the clog on Vanier at rush 
hour; the hundreds of illegal turns 
onto North River Rd every day as 
people try to shortcut through my 
neighbourhood.  

Exceptional public transit is the only 
answer, but I fear that time has long 
ago passed for this city. Frankly, for a 
national capital, the state of traʢc 
and lack of good transit is embarrass-
ing. 

Susan Declerck, Overbrook 

 

Speed Camera Ban 

I am appalled by yet another sense-
less decision to impose restrictions 
on municipalities. I am a consistent 
voter in this area, and an active vol-
unteer at the Ottawa Technical Sec-
ondary School. 

The absurdity of this ban is painfully 
clear in Rideau-Rockcliʡe Ward. As 
an example, a new speed camera was 
recently installed on Donald Street 
near both Ottawa Technical Second-
ary School and St. Michael Schoolð
the result of years of advocacy from a 
former school principal responding to 
legitimate safety concerns from par-
ents and teachers. The camera was 
physically installed a week ago, but 
the City will not be able to activate it 
due to the impending provincial ban.  

After years of community advocacy 
and investment of public resources, 
this critical safety measure will po-
tentially sit idle while students con-
tinue to remain at risk from speeding 
drivers.  

Deborah Doherty  (KʰK ISʷ) 
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P laces like the Community Re-
source Centre of Rideau 

Rockcliʡe are for those other people 
ð the poor, those immigrants and 
anyone who canôt manage to live 
within an average Canadianôs means.  

Our job is to ýnancially support and 
volunteer our time to those groups 
and facilitate their job of caring for 
those less fortunate. 

If thatôs your understanding, you are 
an idiot.  

I can make that harsh statement 
without guilt because I was that   idi-
ot. 

When I turned ʵʴ a little more than 
a year ago, I was ill-prepared for the 
ýnancial tsunami that quickly fol-
lowed the aging earthquake.  

For a few short months, my income 
temporarily dropped by more than 
ʳʯ percent, primarily because I was 
ñtoo busyò to take the time and re-
search what happens when retire-
ment rears its prematurely wrinkled 
head. 

I didnôt, and suʡered the conse-

quences in the 
most humiliating 
way possible.  

Expecting every-
thing would just 
ñwork outò, I went 
on with business 
as usual, only 
without paying 
bills because I 
genuinely be-

lieved my ýnances would sort them-
selves out in a matter of days, not 
the three-and-a-half months that 
ultimately left me without internet, 
and worse, electricity. In my home, 
no hydro means no heat, and with 
the early Fall weather just beginning 
to cool, things were starting to look 
dire. 

I had never before been unable to 
shop for groceries whenever I want-
ed. I am not a drinker and I had 
smoked my last cigarette more than 
ʰʴ years prior to this auspicious 
time, so there were no issues there. 

I have often reþected on how grow-
ing up in ñgovernment housingò in 
Montreal-North, I somehow knew 
we were poor. 

It had nothing to do with going hun-
gry or wearing threadbare clothing, 
as my parents were industrious 
enough to make certain that all nine 
of us ate regularly and were never 
without the necessities. 

I do remember thinking that my 
adult life would be diʡerent. 

I have never had children of my own, 

so I rarely thought about the future. 
My career was on ýre, until Covid ʰʸ 
took over the world and my partnerôs 
health deteriorated. 

But everything would be alright, 
right?  

When the pandemic hit in ʱʯʱʯ, I 
could not work, and as a freelancer,  
I was ineligible government assis-
tance, so for the next ýver years I 
watched my savings dry up until my 
pension kicked-in. 

As it happens, I had nothing close to 
what I needed to retire.  

Flashing back to the day my electric-
ity was cut oʡ (by a company that 
we Ontarians already own, but 
that�¶s a story for another time) I 
had no idea what to do.  

Ottawa Hydro was, frankly, useless 
in suggesting ways to help*. Then a 
friend told me to call the CRCRR. I 
looked at her with a blank stare. I 
had lived in Overbrook for three 
years and I had no idea what that 
was.  

After explaining it, I stared at my 
phone for the rest of the day before I 
conceded defeat. At least, I needed 
to ask, I thought. 

I sheepishly visited them and within 
ʰʱ hours my houselights were 
ablaze.  

We need the CRCRR because, even if 
we think we would 
never use their ser-
vices, we, I, am glad 
they were there. 


