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Sbm,@whmonS}lerbi‘Oo}(e ruelles that CXP'o§c the hisfézrgiw and personal

connections to the city.
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T moved to Montreal on a r] -
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[ Qlthough 1 wouldn% remember

where they were unti( walking

’ them months later.
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< ?‘h, Mhen its just SymbolS A
floating on a MAp,
14 becomes tangible.

The second -longest street an
tne island was the bogpline of
every other destination. ;
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! In NovemberMontreal feit [ess

overwhelming. With navigation

now Somewhat easier and the

N loneliness 1ess intrusive,the
anthofogies about the Gty charm
were qurh'ns +c mokKe sense.
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Winter on SherbrooKe came inwaves that year, The city’s temperament fluctuated between
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At some point it became funny how I could
map o wallK without 3uidqnce,loolar910 chance
recognitions fo find “my woy.

Everythin in Montreal connects,
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Across the avenues, T find traces of people and time etched onfo buildings and landmarks.
y i i Saint-Viateur is an od€ to earl Complexe Desjardins is a monument
] : ne roads by MeGill ave o reminder i h y omplex J
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In the winten, evegything felt more intense. Staying af home flt even more lonesome when the sun Started fo et at fou, 3 gl ? ; R WA = N X

I hod to be outside...
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be uader the awning on Saint-Hubert
‘ . ; :

or amidst the old Christmas
decorations on Wellington i

b For a while, every part of the ity held o memory.
T would §o on walks o catcha glimpse of the recent autumn.
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Sherbrooke could #
morph with the weather.

Tt held so much fime ang so many
People.

‘% street that stretches for
over 30 Kilometres

cant stay the same forever-
its naive of me to want it to.

Its existence points out the

irrationality of associations, and
preojects a sense of place
that gets alfersd %8 @ month.
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7 With time, memories fade in ntensty. blendmgtogdhir to become ordinacy
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When T missed the bus ’I biked from Montréal-Est to the Olympic Stodium, going between views of the river and of port Confaiers -
he Serenity and the smil of barbecuing mixed with 9rass reminded me of on OHowa T°d barely Seen since Mgu.sf. m
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; / Trying to recapture November
. —~ i'| orMarch felt pointless aftera
There were so many memories that __ July storm. The Montreal of the
only aew silkstood out 35 —~ \ W 1] past stays alive through playlists,
notes app entries and sketches
|that don't feel particularly reafistic
any more,despite being so honest,
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I T —_—— anquy and magic o novety sithred,
Feplaced-with comfort and an ordinariness.
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was it while riding ”‘I‘wgh Cité du
Howre, when I understood that o lot of whot

T was scored of seems  meaningless now?
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” Despite sheddm its identity requlariy, : Mos‘t of the mmmngs T had aftached to +he city
%rbrooke still feelS magy R mean nothing now, but L'm glad T wrote them down,
drew them out and let mfsuF experience them og

Ndﬁhln‘i was Y\M&mpj: Montreal’s | version of the suburban neighbowrhood thal Id left behind »
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laud fy as possible,instead of wweﬂﬁj \celf.md
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I didnt miss home,
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‘ ‘ Cities and the zlzvu\ months spent o0 My own. gl




