The music has come back
into Mike Mahoney's life

By JOHN J SULLIVAN
ltem Correspondent

The wide, warm smile is there, the
{am, the ruggedly handsome face The
wit 18 there Wo. Fast, as always HAut
most of all the spirit 15 there, the gusto
for living, the go-fort aititude that was
b trademark .

It it all there again. All in place. And.
of course, Lhe music 1s there. 100, The
music 15 alwave there, The music that
siopped for a while bat i 15 Lhere
agam. the beat. the blues. everything
Only now — al Limes — the music comes
oul of a 600-watt amplifier and through
two JBO speakers that look like bu-
reaus For now he ts Mr. M He is Mr M
the music man. The traveling D.J And
the wheel chair 15 no indrance because
he has a mike and charisma comes
through it as he plays the music while
thev dande.

Thrie summers ago, on a scorching
July atternoon. Michael F Mahoney of

Swampscoti, then a 22-vear-old bronted.
muscular youth who always lived with-
oul fear, dove off Red Rock and severed
his spinal cord.

Friday night Mike Mahooey — Mr M
— ran his own dance ab 51 Marv's
Cardinal Cushing Center. 11 was his
debut as a professional D.J. He sat i hus
wheel chair bebind the pulsating speak-
ers and hosted the show.

In between, there had been darkness
Early in the game.

“There was loncliness al first and 1'd
b lying if 1 521d there wasn't.”" he 1ells
vou in his first-floor apartment thal 18
not too [ar from the beach that be loves.
His mother, Mrs. Marv «Carco)
Mahooey owns the house and lives up-
stairs. There are (wo sisters: Terry and
Maureen But Mike is alone on the Girst
Neor. He 15 complelely self-suflicwent,
This s the way he wanis it You talk with
him before he leaves for the dance

“There was loncliness and there was

some anger. o, 1 had had 3 boore
problemand with the heip of God and a
ot ol good people, I'd been sober for
some Lime belore the aecident So a1 first
| thought I'd walk agamn. | thought o
would be will power | ligured | was
siraight mow and 2 good guy and ['d walk
again. There wasa't self-pity when 1
found | wouldn't. But there was anger
for a while.

“! was i Lyon Hospial for three
months and n Universily Hospital
Boston for three montha A gal a1 Lnie
versily Hospital — an occupational ther-
apist — lold me There weres no limits,
encepl walking. Some people lold vou
about limits. So she inspired me then, |
had the feeling | could go for anything
And | got more independeat and when |
did the anger left and the spirit came
back. And that's when things started Lo
furn around .’

For much of hs carly life, things wenl
jusl about the way Mike Mahoney

himseld wanted them Lo go. I
vyou were Casting the part of 3 rebellious, macho,
irresponsible teen-ager, then Mike Mahoney was your
boy. The son of a lineotype operator for Boston
newspapers, he grew up in Somerville and North
Reading and sel records for scholastic indifference in
tolh places.

“My father has a stereo system and when he died
| inherited it. That was part of the music thing. Earlier,
my grandfather used Lo give me 2 Hershey of I played
the piano for him. By ear. | had no talent but 1 liked
Hersheys so [ played. And [ loved music. Later 1
skipped school all the ime and drove around in cars
and went to & million concerts and drank beer. A lo! of
beer.

“some of Lthe guys | wenl with then are in prison
now and some are dead. There was a lot of Lrouble
when the booze started taking over. | didn’l know what
was (he malter with me and | remember once, when
Chiel Cassidy of Swampscoll — he was a detective then
— was taking me Lo court one morning. He said that |
was a suck kid and thal there were places for that. 1
woke up one morning when J was 21 and | knew my life
ws gmng nowhere, | was sleeping in the backs of cars
and getting suff and getting in trouble and thal was my
lile. So | reached out for help and T got help and | found
a life withoul booze¢. It was beautful.”

He lived in a halfway house on Green Streel in
Lyan — Ryan House — and he altended to his alcohol
problem. He got his high school equivalency diploma
and began taking courses in liberal arts at North Shore
Community College. Head a paper he did a1 the time
and the flair for language i$ there. He quit smoking and
he jogeed. He played golf and worked for a landscape
firm. He was brown as chestaut and solid and none of it
was lost on the girls he met.

“I'd wake up every day and the gusto would be
there, 1 couldn’t wait for the day to begin. | gol my
hcense back and a work license but | could only drive
during davhght hours, 3o 1'd borrow my sisler's
Camaro and make datesfor 10a.m. Mostof all I got my
seif-respect back. That's how il was going when [ had
the accident. | had been dependent as a kid — “Ma, got
a buck. got five? — and 1 found my independense
when | got sober. S0 when | was in the hospitals and
people were wailing on me | was back to being
dependent 2gain and | resentedthat. It all took time,
and there was a lot of help from people and from God,
bul I'm independent again and | wake up and want (o
start . Like belore.”

First there was the van and the stereo $ystem in
the van. That's when you'd hiar the tool and 200k over
and there would be the big grey van and the smile and

it would be Mike Mahoney looling around town once
more. People worried when he said he was golog to
drive it to Mississippi with a friend. Was it 100 much to
iry?

“1 drove to Mississipm and to New Orleans and
then over o Flonda. My [riendstayed in Florida and |
drove back home alone. Once, in Largo, Flonda [ was
sleeping in the van in a Burger King lot. The cops came
over.and | lold them Lthe supper at the Burger King was
s0 good that | was waiting for them lo opea for
break{ast. There were some problems, bul I made o
home. I had lived on Big Macs and tacos and slept in
the van and was glad o be back under cool, clean
sheels again”

And a girl came inlo his lile and he Lells vou that
the music is even betler now. I you're & littie lonely,
you e not 50 lonely and if there's some pain il doesn’t
hurt as much and all the benefits are Lwice as good.”' he
tells you. *She beheved 1na me. That | could dothis D J
thing, | mean. But when [ have olher ideas that she
doesn’l agree with, she lets me know in a hurry, We
wenl to Jamaica for eighl days | was in the water for
the [irsl ime since the acciden! then. We lay on the
beach and we talked with the natives. It was great ™

He visits Universily Hos pital on 2 weekly basis
and is a power of exam ple, a hope, for Lhe pew men in
Lthe wheel chairs. And he is loval o Ryan House on
Green Street and Lo the intermediate rebab program
next door. 'l never wanl to get cocky.” he says. "l
don't want (o forget where I came from. My life is
great today. bul you always have to remember where
you came from and you have In give a little back
Always,

1 don't wanl people to det the wrong idea
Independence is not Lotally what you can do physically
whea you've had an accident like mine, Mavbe some
guys can't do things I've done. You do the best you can
do with what you've gol. And if your mind 15 QK there
are a lot of thungs you can do. You have W go alter
whatever you've got a shol at and do your best with
that. That’s self-respect and courage. When you're in a
wheel chair and vou face the day and do your best,
that's courage.”’

And pow, Mr. M will play the hours and hours of
lapes he has made wn his apariment — pew wave,
disco, 5's, big band, Sinatra-type, vocals — and he
hopes to play them at dances and weddings, at
anmiversaries and lunclions, in might clubs and a
parties. He will play them and he will laugh and the
laugh will be warm and real because the spirtt will be
there bencath the jaugh.

He kaows thal it s not all just taking, and there
are no knots in the guot, and he s {ree 10 go-lor-n
whichever way he wants.,



