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For thiz premiere edition of Kideefield Voices, we've
selected three very different anecdotes that hing ar the
diversity of life tn our town.

Flying Milk Bone
on High Ridge Avenue

“Toss that dog a bone”™ ook on new meaning at 4 p.m

on Dec. 15, My wife Katie and | were walking Kasha, our
“wwoeyear-0ld Labraders retriever and pan-time ambassador

fior Guiding Eyes for the Blind along High Ridge Avenue
toward 51, Many's

All of a sudden we heard a thump near us. Katie said,
“What was that™
And my silent self

pondered, “Hmm.  Ridgefield

Frobably kids.” -

From out of the I
blue, well technically lirﬂf_t_’_'.i
out of & passing vehi- v v Bl

cle, a large yellow-

freckled Milk Bone

had been vigorously

but joyfully tossed ==
through the front-passenger wuruk:-u hrn-dmg some five
feet away from us.

While Katie questionsd, | tumed apd saw a pickup
truck ever 50 slowly driving past with the passenger-side
window down and the drver looking in his reariew
mirror to check our reaction. As be drove off, he gave a
heanty wave.

| waved back and | picked up the Milk Booe while
Kasha started to droeod in anticipation. *“That man just
tossed us a booe, literally!™

“Imagine that,” my wife said, “a random sct of kind-

“Yeah™ 1 replied, “Only in Ridgefield.” —Charles R.
Scoft

Raising our voices

Orverheard while exigng che auditorium art the high
school after the Ridgefield Symphony Orchestra concert
on Dee. 6, which feamred an encore of Christmas carols
by the orchestra and awdience participation: “Noa that"s
the way 10 sing Christmas carols — with a full symphony
archestra!” —Bill Kingston

Our wildlife habitat

Becenly we heard that the Matiopal Wildlife Federtion
dr::-lgnall:s properties such as ours as “Cenified Wildlife
Habitats" for havipg food (feeders), water (bird baths),
cover (woods and beush piles), and places to ralse young
(bard howses). We now feel more comfortalble about our
untypical, woods-filled property, with its brush piles, scnt-
tered garden areas, 14 bird feeders, and nurmerous baths.

How wild do we want the life on our property to
become? We're comemplating that one. One might not
long ago, the motion-sensing light cutside the door on our
second-story-level back deck (up 14 steps from the drive-
way) went on, and [ went 1o ses what had activated it
There, much to my dismay, rooting in a flower pod, five
fect from where [ stood, was a full-grown (very large!)
black bear, 1 think that's wild enough! —Richard Barnes
(and Judy Gaugler)

Esch author whose snecdots ts published in “Ridgefield
Volces™ may pick up a free botthe of wine at Liberta's Sphrit
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