
The Decade in Review 

2000  

The year I graduated – from middle school. Those years at Emily Carr Middle School in Blackburn Hamlet 

were difficult (i.e. I had no friends), so I was over the moon when I was accepted into the Drama 

program at Canterbury High School. I imagined this school would change my life, and it entirely did.  

2001  

I continued my grade 9 year at Canterbury High School, still convinced that I was going to make it on 

Broadway, despite the fact that I couldn’t sing and that I had no formal dance training. I got my first kiss 

from a boy, and it was horrid. The second kiss (from a different boy) was much better. I also had a best 

friend for some time; it was a tumultuous friendship, and yet I have always viewed her with the deepest 

love and admiration. My mum got a job at the Beacon Learning Centre, and she still works there at the 

director of the school; I am so proud of her. 

2002  

Thanks to Odyssey Theatre, I have always had an interest in commedia dell’arte. But this year I re-

discovered my love for masks (as well as clowning) with Paul Griffin. I had been looking forward to being 

in his class for some time, but I found I was striving too hard to impress and developed this unhealthy 

condition called “thinking too much while acting,” which sort of had me thinking maybe I wasn’t as good 

an actor as I thought I was. I met someone else I considered my best friend, and we are still friends to 

this day. Also, that New Year’s Eve was the first time I told a boy I loved him; I probably always will love 

him a little bit.  

2003  

My class was putting on a Children’s Theatre Festival and I was assigned the role of co-producer and 

publicst. It was my first time writing a press release and contacting media, and I got a real kick out of it. 

It was definitely this high school gig that got me interested in pursuing publicity professionally. I got my 

first retail job at Town Shoes; I made the mistake of asking the manager how old she was on my first 

day, and I think she hated me ever since. I visited Spain that summer and had an ear infection for two 

weeks; no fun. I started going to Café Nostalgica regularly for Thursday night open-mic with a few 

friends. I felt like I belonged there. I kissed a girl for the first time, and it was lovely.  

2004 

I was the assistant director for our grad production Picnic at Hanging Rock; great production, I thought. I 

graduated from high school and was accepted to the University of Ottawa for an English Honours. I lost 

my virginity the afternoon after my last exam; I feel so fortunate to have had such a positive first 

experience. That summer I was a groupie for a bunch of rickshaw runners. In the fall I had my first long-

distance (well, Montreal) relationship. I also got my first journalism experience at The Fulcrum; I was not 

impressed with the editing, but I made some great contacts in the theatre world.  



2005 

Performed in the Vagina Monologues in the role of a black lesbian with a southern accent (totally type-

cast). I decided to throw in a Theatre Concentration along with my English degree; I missed theatre and I 

really wanted to take an acting class. I also got my very first job in theatre: publicist for Third Wall 

Theatre Company for three seasons. It was an incredible learning experience, and I loved working with 

the artistic director. I also did some publicity with the Capital Poetry Collective, and there I met some 

wonderful people – though there was plenty (I mean, PLENTY) of drama. I turned 19. 

2006 

Fed up with the lack of local coverage in this city, I wrote a letter that was printed in the Ottawa Citizen 

and started up the Ottawa Arts Newsletter. Okay, so I partly started up the newsletter to promote my 

work with Third Wall, the CPC, and for my Fringe show Québécité... but then I started including other 

stuff! Right, and I directed a Fringe show. Everything that could have gone wrong did, but again: great 

learning experience. I contracted HPV, which, as I found out, is a very fashionable sexually transmitted 

disease; managed to get it out of my system rather quickly, but it was still a life-altering experience. Ran 

away from home (only for five days). I started my first long-term relationship (over 1 year... so, long for 

me) in April, and, like most things, it was good until it wasn’t. I also wrote theatre articles for the Ottawa 

XPress, at least until its wonderful editor was fired for no good reason.  

2007 

Had a full-slate with school, publicity, journalism, a healthy social life, and an even healthier artistic life. I 

attended the Magnetic North Theatre Festival for the first time and absolutely loved it. I had an 

unpleasant experience working for a certain out-of-town company due to some unprofessionalism from 

the administrative staff. Made friends with my dad again. I attended my first two weddings this summer: 

at one of them I met my romantic penpal, and that was... I can’t even describe how much that has 

changed my life. I entered my last year of university and had to decide what I wanted to do next. Also, 

learned how to get myself off (that was just for you, Nadine). 

2008 

A certain French theatre professor/director told me “don’t be stupid!” (his words) and that I should 

apply for the new Master’s Program in Theatre Theory and Dramaturgy at the University of Ottawa. So I 

did – under the condition that he would be my thesis supervisor. I had decided I wanted to focus on 

Canadian theatre and the festival system, so I did a cross-Canada tour in June from Vancouver (to attend 

the Magnetic North) to Edmonton to Saskatoon to Winnipeg to Toronto to Stratford, and met with all 

sorts of great theatre people. I started my first year in the Master’s program. In the fall, I got really 

caught up in the federal elections, cuts to the arts, and became a bit of an artistic political activist. 

Became more interested in  photography and modelling.  

 

 



2009 

(It’s difficult to look at this year more objectively, considering it’s still happening! I’ll try doing this one in 

point-form, as if that makes a difference.) 

 Had a long series of disappointing dating experiences.  

 Started finding the Master’s program a little isolating and realized a PhD probably wasn’t in my 

future. Still determined and eager to finish with a great thesis, though! 

 Made a lot of good friends / lost a few. 

 Saw 44 shows within 10 days at the Ottawa Fringe Festival.  

 Performed as the headliner in the Voices of Venus series: realized that I am a capable writer and 

performer.  

 My sister graduated high school and went off to Trent University; it’s awesome having her back 

for Christmas. 

 Started talking to my brother again (and he walked with me in the Peterborough Pride Parade).  

 Had a life-changing Friday morning visit in August, and then... 

 decided to apply for a British passport, and got it! 

2010 

Travelling to Edmonton, Calgary, and Vancouver for research (and fun!). Plan to finish writing a brilliant 

thesis, and then move to Europe for awhile! That’s it; I’m not planning any more than that.  


