WAS INTRODUCED TO
aorthwest Connecticat by a friend
whaom 1eall the Mins because she s
so deliciously naughty. Known fop
her elegance, wil, and charm, she
is always impecenbly dressed and
groamed. a woman about whom
one can &y sl smells good. OF her
many extracrdinary Laless, per-
haps her greasest gifts are the abil-
ity 1o hiave a goosd time and the abil-
ity to beguile others mibo gving her
what she needs and wanis. Things
ane woukdn dream of deing Nor anybody elsz one finds
anesell desng for her, beeanse she makes them seem so
appealing. One sumasr net long ago, the Minx said,
“Come visil me in gy tree homse in Connecticut. 1E5 on
top of @ maaniain,and it s abaokute heaven " In ths case,
what she really e was a Criver, and it seemed that 1
woubd do nicely. And so plans were made She would get
there first, with her son, by trtin and then faxi; T wounld
driveupina rentedear Lo meet ber, withmy teo boys.

Wi made our way up Roate T o Salisbury, in the
northernmost comer of Lhe atate, and found the oad
where we were 1o tomm afl We drove up, and wp The road
turmed 1 dirt, anc still we drove, Wi sere driving up to
lveaven through dzep forest. Finally the road cmergesd
invies the light, 6t a T-crossimg thal ran along the berm of
a huge lake, A fow more twists and turns and we Found
the house a surmmer palace -with no beat of cectricity
but a fireplace, sil-burning lamps, and fashlighis; many,
many books, no ¢zl phone receplion; lots of grass and
paths and woods: lote of bed-

March in narth ding; a gas-prwered fridgze and

'““;"':‘m“" stowe—in Fact, all the comdoels

) e one would really need.
bind 80 brigk prespring. Due Fir several days, we frolicked
o thie shouldir weasa, sven amaldl rested. We ate, shepl, read,
the mat ke PW“"’-‘:‘L‘ and didn't bather much with
:_I""" ity w““’m wash g, When the boys slept
nighis a free third ight, plis tate, the mothers wenl dewn the
5 i permificanes [(SE0-A67- mountain for cappuocing and
T wiman.com; bro {he newspaper before picking up
E"nﬂi_‘; ml h supphes frean the rlurla_et. M_’Ier
be & S bk Dt Your stremaous adveniuns jumping
By praceagos tha e bodes into che lake and lying 1 the
o e R sun, wie'd seloff at some poimt o
::'m”“:;ﬁm explre thie workd—in search of
PGS mayTWennn.com; o perhaps some (GE-Cream cones
rights. 51450 per person) or seame jusi-picked ears of corm

or cedl phone Rower range of 8

civilized lunch of salmon burgers and mozzarella with
Tarm tomatoes and basil at the West Street Grallin Litch-
field. We built and stoked fires, and the hoys played Spt.
It didn't seem as though we did 1o muach of anything,
although I den™ pcall that we were ever bored. Indeed,




A5 gways,as befis a woman of exquisite
Lasle, the Miny was entirely right. Our
siRy ALop the maountan really did seem
like heaven

W HE MOATHWESTERN
cormer of Connecticu has,
aver Tecent years, devel-
aped comntry living into
& high a-t. My visit chez
wed off the area's quakities a1
their hest: simple bes i1y, sophisticated
erepture comloris, lagk of PTELENSIGE,
fertile land. This &= no (osay 1hat, shoulkd
your e wiling to bet voursell go, you
couldn't go broke exploring the possibilities for con-
spicuans indulgence, from halksoning 1o grass-fed beel!
But the initial and witirsaleseductan is in the landscape
itself—views over the high hills imte MNew York Stare,
Arud peros: the pentle relling green meadows dodted with
sturdy black stoer.

Liwchfigd County & both rural and bourgecds, and
i3 sttendint pleazures are a mix of high and low: Mil-
Isamaires” Row just nosh of $kharon and mamure an your
baats; mesquitoes, peison ivy, and black-
berries in the backyerd.as well as handmade

wreas we wait are places where we can pleasurably seek
thess half-forgotten memorics thatereale nostalgia

And so northwest Conneccat, lavishly bocelic with
hill ared dale, faren and mansian, is like same fairy tale of
Eurapean kistory, with squires and horses, fields of som
amd perhaps witeal, cresm and frash efgs—a tactile con-
nzction 1o the land experienced by gentleran and farm-
er. It's a harely remembered workd that sugpesis safery,
peace, and quict, & place and time of nursery rhymes
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By car. this carner af wuurffm:ns rela- T T pp— ? | IJTQUEE cUUﬂt_f}'
tively compact; it takes o Jonger than o half Faiiale [ —— m;:‘;:;ﬁmﬂi
hour 1o get from e iown 1o the next and LAKEVRLE * | T TR i
frequently less. The mads, sven the main 1 * FALLS WLLKGE sl CararueSeust s b al, Far
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Crriving up throwgh Kent, on Route 7, 1 B e Wl Dy Faem Pl || [loate
stop an the Belgique Patisserie & Chocolas- 5
ier, Who would 1hink that in o small town in g:?.':':" e v aing ity
the foathils of 15 Bekshires thers would i LD - Fejomsad sk Fer
ber @ seriows traditional pastry shop? Ex- M- Bamun
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vidual chocolates—a geperal drook-fest, & =~ @) KT = . E ot
fepreseniation of ProLst’s madeleine prac- ; Lake PR Wirsua] 9 e e Fass
tically fulli iny my lap. Hoooring the master W Woramsug er. KESCE®  *HOWRG
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4 that we're looking for &5 we travel? Thers o) —_—
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£ Erasp, a mwemory on the tip of the tongue; WASHRGTON
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wivere von wouldn't be surprisedito see kings picking cab-
bages and where drema is on the order of A, A, Milne's
Alderney suggesting thal His PAajesty might like mar-
malade instead . Evin if vouve ~ever been here, vou can
arcive and feel as though you'veseen it all yous life.

For instance, i yeu come into West Comwall—nol to
e confused with Cornall or Cornwal| Bridge, all three
of which are less than five miles apart—~from the west,
you st drive acreas the Howeatonic River through a
lintle red covered bndge. Although the vernacular may
read Shrek. Disney has not been here The bridge dates
from L84, Whai makes this country village, all weath-
ered red and white, so perfect s that, e addition o its
beauly, 1t has some of the trappings of big aity life, only
miniaturized, (% i tracks ran through the middle of
1oswn, and in the oldrzilroad stadionisa thrift shopealled
the Litthe Benefit Shop Just across the streed is o tiny
French restaurant sz excellent, exclusive, and chic that it
gschews even the shghiest publicity (Sam Waterston, of
ull people, apparently occasionally supples the bal—
whe even knew he was a farmer!]. Add a post office, re-
production Shaker furniture for sale above the pottery
shop, a gallery or teo, othes spots to eat, 2 farmers' mar-
ket on Saturday memimgs, and s book shop With a rose
eraniom growing it by the "Conrirued o poge 123)







