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ALONG THE HOUSATONIC

By Morgan Bulkeley

WITH~N TWO MILES of Park Squqre it is surprising how much wild

life may be found along th~ banks of the Housatonic River, polluted

as it is. The flood plain, by keeping back housing a little, has

maintained q brqnching green belt that embraces the very heart of

the city •

Promising steps have been taken to upgrade the river, but so

~~~ nQt ~uch h~q been done tq acquire or preserve this natural

$a,nctua,rythqt exist$ in oUr very ~id$t. It is a green, riparian

Walkwqy' tha,t cQuld enhqnce the quality of an expanding city I s future.

It could be a revivifying, recreational artery; or it could be

filled and clogged with housing and paved out of existence.

* * *

A RECENT WALK along these snowy banks a mile below the east­

west forks Wq$ a revelation. From within the broad band of woodland

few houses were visible. It was a white woodland world reserved for

s~qll creatures, furred and feathered. By their floundering tracks

in the knee-deep powder they showed their difficulties with it. For

easier going, squirrels had established runways in straight lines,

tree to tree. Rabbit channels rayed out f;r;:ombrier-pat.ch holes.

Even such light creatures as mice p;r;:eferredto reuse a track from

one clUmP of poverty grass to another.

The river ha,d~elted the falling snow, then frozen over solidly

crea,ting a sinuous( broad, pa,ved main street much to the delight of

the foxes. Every plodding fox track ended in a glissade down the
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