
CARTER’S AMAZING JOURNEY – MAY 2008

We spent the weeks prior to this trip trying to keep Carter as
healthy as possible. He had an MRI booked and had to be free of
coughs, colds, fever, etc. We made it to Montreal with a healthy

little guy and all of our luggage this time! Carter was quite
excited to see the staff at the hospital and seems to recognize a few
of his favourites! The first fish tank picture was taken on our very
first trip to the hospital in January, 2007 and the second was taken

this trip in May, 2008. He's a totally different kid, but still
loves the fish. The doctors still talk about the pain they could see
in his face when we first arrived last year....no sign of that now

though!

Now that Carter is so curious about everything that is going on, the
nurse would let him "help" her when she was doing something with his

IV. It kept his hands busy and he felt pretty important at the same
time.



Carter's three days of treatment went by quickly without any problems
and he was eager to show off his scooting for his physiotherapist.

He really tries to get going and is also really close to crawling.
He has never been able to get from laying to sitting on his own, but

a few days after we go home from this trip we found him sitting up in
his crib in the middle of the night. He hasn't stopped since!
Carter will roll from his back to his belly, split his legs out to

the sides and push up to sitting. He's really quick now and I have
to be a lot faster during diaper changes! It's another step towards

his independence and his proud smile after he's sat up all by himself
is pretty cute.

We had to go to the Montreal Children's Hospital for Carter's MRI.
He had to fast for six hours since he was going to be sedated. The
nurses at the Shriners Hospital left his IV in after treatment so it
didn't have to be redone for his MRI. That saves a lot of worry

since not everybody is as great at handling a little guy with OI as
our nurses at the Shriners Hospital. Our little fighter didn't want

to go down with one dose of sedation so he had to be given a second
dose and they told us he would sleep all afternoon. I went in with

him while they did the sedation and strapped him in for his MRI. It
took about 40 minutes and the feisty boy started wiggling his toes at
the end. They did managed to finish it fine, but he started to wake

up and fight the sedation during an x-ray they did afterwards. The x-
ray techs were taping his legs to the table and it was really

bothering him. I was glad I was there to stop them from restraining
him in that way since he could have fractured easily. I stayed in
with him and held his legs straight and then took him back to his
room to sleep off the sedation. It was a good reminder that not

everyone knows how to handle him and we have to be really proactive
as his parents to protect him. After he slept for a couple hours, we
started to wake him up and he was acting really silly. He would



point and laugh at things that weren't there. He was also really
tipsy for the rest of the day. As soon as he would drink and

communicate with the nurse, we were allowed to take him back to the
hotel.

When we arrived back at the hotel, we had a message waiting from the
Shriners Hospital. Carter's doctor found out that he did get the MRI

and needed us to stay until Monday to meet with him about the
results. Of course we were somewhat concerned that he needed to see

us so quickly, but were glad that we could find out the results so
quickly. Our travel arrangements were all changed so we could stay a

few extra days and we toured around Montreal with Carter on the
subway. We went to the Biodome and the Olympic Park which were both

great ways to spend our time. Carter really enjoyed all of the
animals at the Biodome and the cookies our waiter gave him at a cafe

on St. Catherines Street.


