&9 Happiness

l ve gone digital!
areful! my mum,
Katy, bellowed, as I

avoid me, she pulled
me back on to the pavement.
‘Didn'tyou hearthe traffic?’
sheshouted.
But the truth was, I didn't.
Iwasonlyakid, had beenin
andoumfdoctors’surgfzﬁa
. withhearing problems for ages,
And it was always the same:
‘She’s got selective hearing,’
they said. Docs reckoned I only
' heard what I wanted to.
" Atschool, I assumed no-one
heard the lessons properly. It
.~ wasonlywhen Istarted college
~ Irealised howmuch Imissed.
A few weeks into my first
| term, Mum took meto a new

B GP. And.assoonas

aids fitted

el Jiog®
Hereferred meto

| confirmed I only heard 50 per
| centofsoundsin both ears.
I'was given hearing aids that
| helped me pick up soundsin

Leeds, West Yorkshire

some situations, ifthere was no

background noise. But, in
my head filled with loud bumng
And the aids wereso bulky.
But I passed my ‘A’levels,
and went to Lancaster Unito
study Biomedical Science.
Tloved the busy student life
and, when I spotteda
posterfora skydmng
club, Isj
The fol owmg
week, I found
myselfina plane
over Lancashire, for
my first jump.
1 psyched myself up, got rend_v
toleap, but then... ‘Aaaagh!’
My hearing aids started
Then one switched
off. the other fell out of my

l ear. Flustered,  managed to

|
! th
l
|

jump, hearing aidsintact. But
e tion continued.
Three years and nearly 500
Jumps later, uni was finished.

It was time to find a job.

And I decided I wanted to
bea skydi\lrling instructor!

But my hearing aids werea
real problem - so bulky, I
could hardly fit my helmet on.

I1did an Internet searchand &

Digital Hearing Careflashed
up. I called its audiologist,
Paul Minikin, who cameto
show me anew gadget, the

and fitted perfectly. No
falling out, no switchi
Avmron. l\-c

“?xts thanks tomy
tiny, new, electronic ears. ®




