
CARTER’S JOURNEY - November 2008

We flew from Regina to Montreal on November 16 and got settled at the hotel that would be home for the next few
weeks. We had originally thought that Mike would donate blood in Saskatchewan and have it sent to Montreal for
Carter's surgery. Since we were there ten days before the operation, the blood bank in Quebec made special
arrangements for Mike to be able to give twice while we were there. The Shriner that drove us to the hospital on
Monday morning was able to take Mike to and from Hema-Quebec to donate so that helped out a lot. Everything went
well and he was back at the hospital before Carter was done his IV for the day.

All three days of Carter's treatment went smoothly and before we knew it, he was done. That Thursday, Mike was
scheduled to donate blood again so Carter and I went with him. A Shriner was once again able to take us there and
pick us up. Carter entertained everyone in the building while Mike was busy and he was more than happy to have
cookies and juice with his dad at the end.

One family that we met at the hospital was going to be there for six weeks. Their daughter had surgery and her twin
brother was there visiting while we were at the hospital. We enjoyed spending time with them and Carter loved playing
with the kids. The twins turned three while we were there and the hospital playroom hosted a big birthday party as they
do for any child who celebrates their birthday while in the hospital. It was on the Friday that we had free so we took
Carter up to the hospital to go to the party!



We spent the next few days at the hotel and stayed inside as the weather wasn't very nice. Carter was in the pool a lot
those days since we knew it would be a long time before he would be able to go swimming again after his surgery. On
Tuesday, we had to go to the hospital to meet with the doctors and have all of Carter's pre-op done. Angie from the
playroom came to do some medical play with Carter to try and prepare him for his surgery. They played with a lot of
different equipment and even put a spica cast on a doll! You could often hear Carter calling Angie throughout the
hospital during this trip so of course he thoroughly enjoyed this one-on-one time with her.

We really wanted Carter to have a good sleep the night before his operation so we were allowed to take him back to
the hotel one last time. He had a great night and was ready to get up early the next morning to go back to the hospital.
We gave him his bath and got him ready to go with his little gown on. Carter didn't want to wear the surgical hat and
mask, but he thought it was quite funny when his mom had it on. We did that quite a bit to get him ready to see
everyone in the operating room with their uniforms on.

We got to take him up to the operating room floor and then met with Dr. Fassier to hear about his plans for the surgery.
He was still hoping to fix both hips and do both rods in the femurs during the same operation as long as everything was
going well. Our total faith and trust in him was confirmed that morning and we knew he would do everything in the best
interest of our son. They took Carter away at the doorway into the operating room and we had our moment as we went
back downstairs in the elevator. That two floor elevator ride was about as long as 'our moment' lasted and Mike and I
went back to Carter's room and watched movies. We knew he was in the best hands and we would be informed when
there was any news. That was just about six hours later when we knew they were finishing up his cast and he was on
his way into recovery. We got to go see him a few minutes later and we were told that he was doing great and had
come through his surgery really well. The doctors came to tell us what they had done and what would happen next. It
turned out that they only operated on his left side and things were a lot more complicated and tricky than they had



expected. The entire length of the operation was spent cutting his left femur, re-aligning it, putting the rod in, and trying
to keep the hip in the socket. There was more of a head on the femur than the x-rays had shown, but it was not even
close to pointing in the right direction. Since his socket is fairly flat, it was also difficult to keep the head of the femur
from slipping out of place even when they did have it aligned correctly. They cut some muscles as well to get
everything in the right position. They still put both of his legs in the spica cast to ensure that everything remains stable
since his hip was moving out of place fairly easily. Seeing the bone pieced together in the x-ray and knowing that it will
all grow together again is so amazing.

The great equipment they had in the operating room showed that Carter's right hip is actually in a pretty good position
so there is not an operation planned for that side anymore. He will only get the rod put in that side if his femur needs to
be corrected or fixed in the future. That was an extra bit of good news and we were happy he wouldn't be having
another surgery in the near future. Some of the operating room staff told us that Carter made Dr. Fassier work for his
money that day! We know that if anyone else had been operating, they wouldn't have been able to tell us that Carter's
femur is now straight and his hip is in place. They had never seen a bone bent that way before and hadn't had to turn
the top part a quarter turn to even face it towards the right position. We feel so blessed that Carter had such an
amazing group of people in the operating room with him and we know they were just the right people for the job.

While talking to the doctors in the recovery room, Carter must have heard our voices and woke up right away. He was
asking to be picked up so the nurse laid him on my lap. The first thing he wanted was Lucy. She is a nurse that has
been with us just about every time we have been at the hospital and she holds a very special place in our hearts.
Carter started whispering for "Sucy" as he calls her so she was called to come up and see him. he came up right away
and spent some time talking to him and getting him something to drink. Those little things made the experience so
much easier and created special moments for us to remember about what should have been such a difficult time.
Carter didn't have any trouble playing the patient as you can see in the following picture and getting waited on hand
and foot by everyone suited him well!


