HANDICAP PARKING PLACARD

Since retiring in 2003, I have owned over 30 small sailboats and nearly as many boat trailers. Most were donated, repaired or restored and sold again, but I did get a few of them registered. In New Jersey any  boat under 12 feet in length need not be registered.  All trailers, however, require registration. I have no problem with that rule since a small trailer doesn’t need inspection or insurance and the fee is only $12 per year.
The DMV employees have gotten to know me and usually see me coming. I suggest crossing the word MOTOR out because a sailboat or trailer has no motor, but they warn me that the title would be voided and it is nearly impossible to get a new title. I argue with them, saying that its okay if I cross out “mileage,” so what is the difference? They always win the argument, but I feel obligated to give them trouble since they delight in torturing me.
I am now an old man (not “getting old” as most people say), and that means my wife is not getting any junger. She now has dementia and I am forgetful which is not good. Although no higher authority or Doctor has forbidden her to drive a car and she still has a valid drivers license, I have warned her not to drive and she submitted to my superior wisdom after getting lost a couple of times looking for the ShopRite where she always got the groceries. She has trouble walking and uses a walker around home but doesn’t need it in the store because the shopping cart gives her support.  But I drive the car!
A church trustee saw Verna struggling to get into our church and told us we could use the handicap parking space even without a placard hanging from the rear view mirror. I decided that it was time to get one anyway. I was told that a medical doctor would check Verna and fill out a form for the Motor Vehicle Department. Since she already had an appointment for her annual physical, I asked the doctor if he could give us the required form. 

The doctor said that we had to get a blank form from the DMV for him to fill out. That is half an hour drive to the DMV and half an hour back home. Another half hour each way back to the doctor’s office. I said it wasn’t worth all that effort and he found a blank form somewhere in the main office. 
I had won the first round!
Because I owned the vehicle, I was required to fill out the opposite side of the form. As the vehicle’s owner/driver I had to provide my full name, birthdate, Social Security number,  drivers license number, car registration and insurance card. I also had to give all personal information of the handicapped person (my wife). I took all this to the DMV. An armed guard at the door stopped me and said that I needed an appointment.  I asked where I could get that and he said, “on line.” I turned to leave and he asked what I needed. I said I didn’t need anything, but wanted a DMV handicap placard for my wife because she was unable to walk very far. I showed him my papers and he sent me inside to a desk to see if I needed an appointment. A clerk looked over my papers and asked, “who is this person?” pointing to my wife’s name. I replied that it was my wife. She asked, “Where is your wife?” I told her that she was at home. The clerk said that she must come in personally for identification purposes. 

I lost the second round.

I told Verna about my experience and said that we didn’t need a handicap placard. I was leaving all the paperwork in the glove compartment. If we needed a handicap parking space, I would simply lay it all on the dashboard where the police could read it. If I got a ticket, I would hire a lawyer and go to court. 

About two weeks later,  we had finished a few errands and were headed home when I said to Verna, “It is not far to the DMV and we have enough time. I will try again to get that placard.” When I reached the clerk’s window I explained that my wife was in the car on the far side of the parking lot because I couldn’t use the handicap parking space without the placard. Would it be possible for her to go to the car?  The clerk sent the guard with me to verify her identity. He asked for her name and birth date, which of course was on my papers. She answered correctly and the guard told the clerk. After a brief wait, a voice over the PA system called me to window #8 to pick up the placard. The person there looked the papers over and said, “You didn’t give your wife’s drivers license number.” I explained that she can’t drive due to her handicap.  I said that I had Verna’s Social Security card and Medicare number. The lady was looking at the computer screen and said, “We have her drivers license number in the system; I’ll write it in. By the way, her license runs out in May and you will need to renew it.” 
She handed me a placard and registration card and wished me, “Have a good day.” I asked what the charges were and she said, “No charge for this.”

I am not sure who won the third round.
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