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Looking Up:

Signs and Seasons and Hanging the Wash on the Line

By Bob Grindle

Sitting here looking up, my fully exposed imag-
ination unsheltered from whatever mystery the cosmos
rains down on us all, I sort through the many social atti-
tudes and biases that have cobbled my own uneven path-
way thru the not always thriving land-
scape of human engagement. I sit, and
I wonder about humankind’s tendency
toward assuming it has dominion over
our planet...instead of seeing our orbit-
ing home and all its many resources as a
partner and mentor in our species rise...
I wonder if there have been signs along
the many byways of natural selection
that a wise traveler—perhaps as wise as
we often think we are —might have read
and understood in some language of
nature reserved for the environmentally
astute that says ‘go back,’ before it says
‘no outlet?’

I tend to be perpetually opti-
mistic, despite a lurking cautiousness
about the human race, because to be
alive means to have the opportunity to
“do something.” Like the traveler in
Robert Frost’s signature poem, “The
Road Not Taken,” choices are rarely
clear-cut, outcomes usually uncertain
and if we ever get back to our journey’s starting point,
something has changed...most often the traveler. We are

Nov 18-20
Around 8 pm

Betelgeuse &

not a monolithic species and our different experiences have

led to an astonishing number of points of view. Somehow
bringing these diverse attitudes and beliefs together to

. Moon

Nov 19

Looking East

accomplish almost any long range goal for humanity can
feel exhausting. That’s when it feels good to pick up a hoe,
or hammer, start the lathe, maybe do a load of wash—and
hang it out on the line—turn on the lights in the office or
shop, load up your mail sack or stock the shelves, clean the
grill, pick up a paint brush or sit at the keyboard...get busy
with the infinite tasks of living.

As November looms with its
own signs of ‘beware’...the cold, |
suppose, at least...there is much to look
forward to while looking up. On the
first weekend, November 6-7—yes, that
would be the weekend of time change...
when sunset changes from 5:30 to 4:30
pm (ugh), but dawn changes from 7:30
to 6:30 am (yay)— Venus and a thin
crescent Moon serve as docents shortly
after sunset in the southwestern sky (6
pm or so) to point out the sometimes
difficult to locate Sagittarius. A week
and a half later, as Orion rises in the
east on the evening of November 18th,
the Full Beaver Moon will pass through
the earth’s shadow as it prepares to set
into the western sky in the wee hours of
pre-dawn on November 19th. A nearly
complete Lunar eclipse, even at 4 am,
is worth the price of admission. As the
moon glow gradually fades and the soft
shadows disappear, there is an eeriness that descends on
this reversal of the passage of time that feels almost sea-
sonally creepy. Rather fun, actually!

Still sitting here, preparing to walk over the hill
and spend time with our recently arrived grandson (Sep-

:- Pleiades

Aldebaran
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HISTORIC VENUE FOR

THE PACKING HOUSE

“An Intimate Listening Room”
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NicoLe ZuraiTis
GRrammy NomINEE - Jazz
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January 2022

Tickets Available Online

www.thepackinghouse.us/upcoming

or Cash at the Door

1870

TracY WaLToNn

AMERICANA / BLUEGRASS

PERFORMANCE & EVENTS

RECURRING
MONTHLY EVENTS
TALENT SHOWCASE

((Once)’ |
November 18th ||
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“Its A
y Wonderful Life”
December 16th
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B

FoLk / INpiE
December 4th

“The Sapphires”
January 20th
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=iz FEC~CHAP

Eastern Connecticut Center for

History, Art, and Performance, Inc.

Become A Chap Today!
www.ec-chap.org

WWW.THEPACKINGHOUSE.US
THE PACKING HOUSE | 156 RIVER ROAD, WILLINGTON, CT 06279 | (518)791-9474

tember 15th), it occurs to me that all of us occasionally feel
like the pace of the world has exceeded that speed where
we feel comfortable...I’ve said it before and I never tire
of reflecting on the simple fact that although the Cosmos
is expanding at an almost incomprehensible speed, the
gradual pace of the rotation of the night sky can feel like
an embrace. Looking up there is much to nourish parts of
our being that the rigors of daily life find hard to diminish.

Somehow it seems fitting that the election season
ends before the seasons of thanksgiving and peace and
good will are upon us. It rarely feels like the signs and
rhetoric of early November promote peace, good will or
thanksgiving. In his 1956 science-fiction novel, “The City
and the Stars,” Arthur C. Clarke mentioned: “If we both
believe that we have nothing to learn from the other, is it
not obvious that we will both be wrong?” Please get out
and enjoy and explore this extraordinary Planet that we call
home, listen to the other persons side—kind of like looking
both ways before crossing the ...and spend time discover-
ing this embracing neighborhood.

Painting by author.

"T'his is our time on earth.
What are we doing with it?
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Thriving Despite Adversity

By Loretta Wrobel

The power of a
book constantly astounds
and comforts me. It can pro-
vide a path of seeing anoth-
er being’s perspective and
understanding that expands
and enhances my knowledge and sense of our complicated
world. This is true for the book, Proud, by Ibtihaj Muham-
mad and Lori L. Tharp.

I am so touched by the struggle that this young
Black Muslim American woman endured as she fought
against extreme hatred and bigotry to become an Olympic
Medalist. She demonstrated such fierceness and passion
in pursuing her dream. After reading her traumatic tale, I
came away with such respect and admiration for her inner
strength and Amazon spirit. Ibtihaj is not to be denied no
matter how much negativity and cruelty she has to face.

Ms. Muhammad is the first Muslim American
to compete in hijab for the United States in the Olympic
games. She had to fight through adversity every step of
the way on her road to winning a bronze medal in fencing.
What an achievement! Getting to the Olympic Games is
no small feat, but to do so as a member of a discriminated
minority in our country is a daunting task. Adding to this
herculean accomplishment is the stark reality that she was
able to bring home a medal for her country that did not ac-
cept or support her on the journey to success. Many thwart-
ed her as she pushed forward to become a top athlete. What
a gal!

This shocking chronicle underscores the challeng-
es and obstacles that anyone who is not white must bear in
our white-dominated society. Ms. Muhammad competed
in a sport, fencing, that was primarily peopled with white
privileged males. This made her strive for excellence
even tougher as she was a Black Muslim American woman
and wore a head covering. Throughout her schooling,
training and competing, she was always the outsider. Her
detailed accounts of shaming, abusive teasing, blatant ag-
gression, shunning and being overlooked were disturbing
and frightening to read.

Her family was and continues to be her support
system. Her parents had strong expectations for their
children and were focused on providing everything they
could to assist them in achieving their goals. Her mom was
one hundred percent supportive of her decision to choose
fencing as a sport and spent hours driving her to lessons,
giving her pep talks and managing to produce the finances
to enable her daughter to compete in this expensive sport.

Ibtihaj is a well-disciplined soul, and when she
sets a goal for herself, she doesn’t let any hindrance im-
pede her. She was a top student in high school and college.
Nothing stopped her from her studying and grueling train-
ing. She had a laser-like focus on excelling in her classes,
getting top grades and becoming a premier athlete.

Her uncanny ability to bounce back following
major disappointments, unfair treatment and prejudice,
is profound. Of course, she had her moments of despair,
questioning, and depression. However, she worked her way
through the despair and continued to believe in herself.
She understood that she needed to persist for herself. I so
admire her confidence in her own abilities and tenacity in
the face of resistance. At times even her teammates demon-
strated negativity towards her, due to her being different, a
devout Black Muslim American.

Ms. Muhammad’s diligence and fortitude won
out. She came home with a medal and became a spokes-
woman for Muslim women. Along the way she cofounded
a clothing company, Louella, for woman who want stylish
yet modest clothing and became an ambassador for Black
Muslim women. She is a doer to the ultimate degree.
Because of her influence there now exists a Barbie with a
hijab created in her likeness.

IBTIIIAJ MIIIIAMMAII

UNLIKELY

AMERICAN

DREAM

Ibtihaj has become a role model for young black
and brown women, especially Muslim women. She has
proven that a minority woman can succeed in spite of the
hatred that infuses our culture. The chilling truth is when
she graduated from college, she was not able to secure a

position. Think about that for a moment. Here is a talented,

highly intelligent woman who graduates from Duke Uni-
versity and struggles to find employment, because of the
race, gender, and religious biases that exist in our country.

I am angered by the waste that narrow thinking
creates in our country. Why does an obviously talented
individual with a passionate desire to succeed get thwarted
at every turn? Why does a person’s skin color cause ag-
gression and hateful behavior? Why does one gender have
more privilege? Why must we create an ‘other’ to perse-
cute?

The answers don’t matter. It just needs to stop.
Now. We need to learn to be accepting of differences and
allow our young people to pursue their goals and encour-
age them. Ms. Muhammad teaches us a potent lesson.

She did not allow herself to be held back by rejection and
ignorance. She fought back by sticking to her goal and not
letting others determine her future. She did not react with
anger and/or quitting. She used compassion and kindness
to prove she was as good as anyone. In reality she ended
up being better than! What a heartwarming story for all of
us in America now.

It is so tempting to give up and say this is too
much for me. Because it is too much. We have struggled
for over a year and a half with COVID and it still hangs on
as we enter into the winter months. Many have lost loved
ones and are in deep grief. Housing is a difficult situation
for so many, as is finding a job that pays enough to provide
for a family. Violence is rising, and young people are
committing suicide at alarming rates. Mental health in our
country is on shaky ground. The political scene is rife with
polarization and a reluctance to compromise. We need to
change the narrative.

I imagine a world filled with eager bold innova-
tors that are committed to doing it differently and making
our world a more loving, sensible, and compassionate
environment. If Ms. Muhammad can do it, we all can. We
just need to try, then try harder!

SECOND SATURDAY
COMMUNITY BREAKFAST

Columbia Congregational Church
8AM — 11AM  Route 87 in the Parish Hall

Gather with us Saturday November 13th
for an ALL YOU CAN EAT Breakfast buffet:
Omelets (design your own), scrambled eggs,
belgian waffles, home baked pastries, etc.
$12 per person
Family of (4) 2 Adults & 2 child. (under 12) $30
For information contact Michele
at the Church Office: 860-228-9306.

HARVEST DINNER

November 6, 2021, 4 pm - 6pm
Hampton Congregational Church
263 Main Street, Hampton

Meal includes:
Roast pork or vegetarian stuffed squash,
maple carrots, roasted potatoes,
and a variety of desserts

Tickets: adults $12, children $6, under 5 free
Take out only, no pre-orders!
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STORRS LOCATIONS
125 N Eagleville Road - Open till 10 PM
Student Union Food Court
Storrs Downtown « Open till 10 PM

SUBWAY STORRS DELIVERS!
GRUB HUB, DOOR DASH, HUNGRY BUTTON
EASTERN CAMPUS LOCATION
33 High Street - Open till 10 PM

DELIVERING WITH DOOR DASH & GRUB HUB
ORDER AHEAD WITH THE SUBWAY.COM app
7 days a week

LANDON
TIRE...
DOES MORE

we spectanze in....
¢ Brakes ¢ Exhaust e Alignment Shocks

® C.V. Joint & Axles o Struts

® Front End Repair ® Under Car Repalr and More!

Zooouws  BFGoodrichi . S CITTTT
TOVOTIRES l%/wﬂam" REL

2 Zripcestone -
HAMK Firesfone ki

LANDON TIRE

39 Years of Hometown Service

YOUR INDEPENDENT TIRE DEALER
Just 2 Miles South of the New Thread City Crossing Bridge on Rt. 32, South Windham
RT. 32, SOUTH WINDHAM 456-0000 Mon.-Fri. 8-5:30; Sat. 8-1:30

SERVING YOU SINCE 1951

Largest Selection
of
Sewing Machines
and Vacuum Cleaners
in
Eastern CT

Sales ¢ Service ¢ Parts ¢ Accessories

WE TAKE
TRADE-INS!

7 “Expert Repairs
on all Makes of 'm
Vacuums and

N YOUR SEWING & v Sewin,
woMETO . B Neepg Machinegs. 7
1088 Main Street
Willimantic, CT 06226 “All Work
(860) 423-6800 Guaranteed-

SchillersonTheWeb.com Free Estimates”

TRANSFER
JOUR VIDEOS
TODVD

Update your audio to CD,
and photos and video

THE GALLERY RECORDING STUDIO
| All Work Done on Premises |
860-528-9009
TheGalleryAudioVideo.com
Visit us.
8 Meadow Trail, Coventry

One block off South Sireet Behind the convenience store
(cow painted on front)




4 Neighbors November 2021

Willimantic, Now and Then:

My first bike: Start of a Life on the Road to Enchantment

By Mark Svetz % -~

The other day I was riding
my bike along the Willimantic
River on the path going out toward
Mackey’s, when I started thinking
about my first bike. Really it was the
turkey vultures that got me thinking.
I used to ride that first bike along the Still River, between
Winsted and Torrington, and loved the sight, sound and
smell of the wildlife along the river.

I got the first bike I had ever owned when I started
attending the community college in Winsted. I ordered it
from Montgomery Ward, put it together and made plans
to ride the 10 or 15 miles to school the next day. I lived
in the hills outside of Torrington, and planned a route that
took me down into the city and on old Route 8, along the
Still River. From Torrington to Winsted was wonderfully
flat along that route. After classes, I worked second shift
at a factory in Torrington. I had a flat ride back along the
river, to the South End, where I worked at the Turner and
Seymour Mfg. Co. That left the long climb home for my
midnight ride after work. That was fun.

The best part of that whole ride was in the
afternoon, when I usually stopped for lunch along the Still
River. I had time to ride slowly, and pause when I saw
something interesting. I learned a lesson on those long ago
rides: Everything is interesting when you ride a bicycle.

I discovered I could hear the birds, see the turtle heads
popping out of the water, and smell the swampy waters in a
way I never could from a car. It has kept me on a bike ever
since.

That first bicycle had a seat on the back for
Gregory. That seat made a great book rack when Gregory
and I were not exploring the neighborhood. I found
pleasure riding around the countryside. Pleasure I never
knew existed, like the sounds and smells of the roadside
and the occasional touch of Gregory’s hand on my back.
The bicycle has held me in its thrall ever since.

We moved to eastern Connecticut when I finished
at Northwestern Connecticut Community College. I went
to UCONN and we lived at Cameo Gardens in Willimantic.
Gregory and I enjoyed exploring the new area on that bike.
This is when the highway — we call it Rt. 6, now — around
Willimantic was under construction. We enjoyed the brief
moment in time when we could ride from Cameo Gardens
to Park Springs, over the brand new pavement of the

Garden on the Bridge. That was also fun.

One day our walk took us down to the footbridge.
There, we discovered Sunshine Cycle, on Railroad Street.
In the window of that small shop was a beautiful five-
speed Fuji bicycle with a child seat on the back. It was
everything I wanted in a bike. I don’t remember how much
that Fuji cost; I'm sure it seem astronomical to me at the
time. I do remember that before too long, Gregory and I
were mounted again. On that beautiful bike.

)

Sarah Winter rides her bike along the Hop River Trail between Bridge
Mark Svetz photo.

Street and Mackey’s in Willimantic.

We moved around a bit. We explored Scotland,
and later, Coventry on that bicycle. We lived in Windham
Center for a while. I sometimes rode that bike to work at
the Chronicle. Back in Willimantic again, Gregory and I
got to know our neighbors on Prospect Street and around

Sarah and I went on many bike trips, carrying
our tents and food with us. They were great adventures,
and we saw a lot of the US and Canada. We rode down
the coast of California, which was breathtaking. We rode
across the Canadian Rockies to the Pacific Ocean, which
was challenging and mind-altering. One trip from Montreal
to Quebec City was exquisite, and we met a stray dog that
could only obey commands in French. At least that’s the
way it seemed at the time. I can’t imagine a better way to

- ; see the world than from a bicycle, watching
Sarah as we ride through paradise.

Some of the best riding I have done,
however, is right here in Willimantic. Picture
a frosty Fall morning, rolling across the
footbridge on my bike watching the sun rise
over St. Joseph Church. Imagine pedaling up
Church Street, leaning my bike against the
front window at Bud’s, and walking into the
f steamy warmth of the diner, full of friends
¥ and acquaintances. Now that’s a bike ride.

Or the ride I took just the other day
that started this whole fantasy. I rode up the
new bike path from Bridge Street towards
Mackey’s. After stopping to drink my tea
on the benches and watching the river for
i a while, I continued on to Flanders Road.
There I visited an old swimming hole where,
so long ago, Tony Clark and I had ended
many summer work days, plunging into the
cold waters of the Hop River. It’s a spiritual
& journey I make regularly.

On my way back, I was along the
Willimantic River again when I saw what
looked like a giant, wriggling animal in
the grass beside the trail. As I got nearer,
the mass disarticulated itself into a bunch
turkey vultures, snacking on what looked
like it might have been a rabbit. When I
rode past, one flew up in front of me, which
was exciting. A few others walked around
nervously looking at me. Most of them just
went on picking at brunch. It was a great
moment. I loved seeing those birds, up close, in a way I
never could in a car.

I thought about those rides along the Still River
50 years ago, delighted by the turtles, ducks and other
creatures. It was a nice feeling. I am still riding along

unopened highway. That was very cool.

My first bike, that Montgomery Ward special, was
stolen one night when I locked it to the drain pipe outside
my apartment. In the morning the drain pipe and my first
bike were gone. I was seriously bummed. That bike had
cost me $100 and that wasn’t easy to come by. Gregory
and I had to be content with walks around town. We
discovered many things, like the sweet little dog sculptures
cast in the concrete facade of a building opposite the

the Hill Section.

over the Rocky Mountains.

Much later, in the 90s, I would get better bikes.
Scott, owner of Sunshine Cycle (which later
became Scott’s Cyclery), once said he could expect to
sell me one bike every 20 years. It worked out just about
like that. Once I saw a Trek road bike in Scott’s window.
I stared at that bike in the window every chance I got.
Finally I bought it. What a great bike. That Trek carried me

the river, caught in the meditative rhythm of the pedals,

thrill.

enchanted by what I see in the world I ride through. What a

Mark Svetz has been a journalist, activist, teacher
and self-appointed knight errant in Willimantic for the last
45 years... and counting! You can read more of Mark’s
writing at www.WillimanticToday.wordpress.com

Letters & Emails

Dear Neighbors,

I write to you as the fate of
Windham Community Memorial Hospital’s
beloved 88 year old Maternity Unit will be
decided on November 10, 2021 by the Of-
fice of Health Strategy’s Certificate of Need
hearing that will be held by zoom. They
will listen to the sad but necessary termina-
tion of our local maternity services due to
dropping childbirth numbers and say that
our women chose to go elsewhere to give
birth. It will be testimonies by Hartford
Healthcare Corporation members as well as
testimonies by ordinary and extraordinary
citizens of our community and the sur-
rounding towns.

A little historical back-
ground about the numbers. 428 births,

a viable and healthy number for 2010 at
Windham Hospital were noted by the then
healthcare partner, Hartford Healthcare.
They came to help us, to strengthen our
medical services close to home. They
would telehealth link us to specialists,
recruit providers, put colorful ads in our
local paper about the growth in services
right here, pure and simple.

Somehow, sometime later,
Hartford Healthcare became the parent

corporation over Windham Hospital, and
they would use our hospital to further their
corporate goals of being #1 in the Northeast
in 2023. Their corporate logo went up

on all their endeavors and they boasted of
standards that were all in superlatives: best,
safest, most caring, and the right thing to
do. Just this month they added a fifth one:
equity. That means fair and just access to
optimal healthcare.

We lost our ICU in the middle
of the decade, and despite cries from the
medical and citizen communities, Hartford
Healthcare closed it anyway. It made sense
to their corporation, but it did not make
sense to our community.

When Covid hit the spring of
2020, we were left without an ICU to help
the most acute cases get adequate care
locally. Remember there would not be an
available vaccine till a year later.

It was during that spring of shut-
down and isolation that Hartford Hospital
announced the termination of Windham
Maternity Unit. There was no filing for a
certificate of need, no open forum for our
community to be heard. Once again the
corporation opted to trim the services of
our local hospital and endow our monies,
our donations, our resources to a more
deserving Backus Hospital, or to Hartford
Hospital. They cleared out the unit and
later morphed into the COVID vaccination

Unit. Their official statement said the clos-
ing was a sad and necessary measure.

Starting in June 2020, women
could have home births, births in their
cars, or on the side of the road, or if they
got to the ED, a nurse would deliver your
baby. Rest and comfort, no way.

Off you would speed in an ambulance
down a century old Rte 32 with no shoul-
ders, hills, turns, blind spots and many
accidents in the Franklin area. What would
happen to breech presentations, umbilical
cords around the neck, dropping fetal puls-
es, maternal health issues?

Gone are our sibling visits, La-
maze visits, home VNA visits and dinner
for the new couple. All the touches of our
88 year old Maternity Unit would be a
thing of the past.

Gone are our monies, our public
trust, our endowments and memorial funds
and family trusts given to Windham Hos-
pital. Hartford Healthcare can use them
to build the corporation while they leave
Windham Hospital a healthcare desert.

Windham Hospital has been
outsourced, consolidated and regionalized
to promote Backus Hospital. It does not
matter the mental and physical health of
our diversity of vulnerable women, our eq-
uity access, our rights to keep our beloved
community maternity services. They have
left us behind to be a healthcare desert.

They failed to notice our hospital is a jewel
of the East.

Our ED now is a triage and
transportation hub to move patients out of
our area for services. Ambulance rides
are costly and risky. LifeStar Helicopter
rides are $25,000 a piece, often not covered
by insurance. How is that equity and best
care?

We have a small window of time
left to be part of the certificate of need
hearing. You can submit a written testi-
mony to CONcomment@ct.gov or go to
our FB page:Windham United to Save Our
Healthcare to sign an online petition. It is
simple and easy, and while you are there,
please join and indicate a “like” on our
facebook page.

If you want to give a verbal 3 min-
ute testimony on November 10 Certificate
of Need Hearing, write us a message on
our facebook page indicating this with your
name, email and phone number and town
of residence. We will get back to you in a
timely way.

Thank you for your time and con-
sideration in this vital effort.

Brenda Buchbinder, LCSW

Willimantic resident and mother of three
born safely at Windham Hospital
Member of Windham United to Save Our
Healthcare



CT Green Energy News

Submitted by Peter Millman

Welcome to the CT
Green Energy News, a weekly
digest of stories that has been
condensed into a monthly format
for Neighbors readers. To read
the full stories online, just Google
the titles below. You can also subscribe to the free weekly
email newsletter by contacting Peter Millman at peter.
millman7 @ gmail.com.

News and events for advocates of clean ener-
gy, energy efficiency, and climate action at the state and
local levels, focusing on Connecticut. Brought to you by
People’s Action for Clean Energy (PACE) and Eastern CT
Green Action (ECGA).

Amid debate over natural gas, Connecticut ratepayers
are subsidizing new connections

Energy News Network. “State regulators are exploring
ways to modify a program that was designed to con-

vert oil heating customers to natural gas. Consumer and
clean energy groups say the program should be scrapped
altogether...The idea of natural gas as a cleaner alternative
‘has been thoroughly debunked as we’ve learned just how
damaging methane is to the climate,” said Shannon Laun, a
Connecticut staff attorney for the Conservation Law Foun-
dation. ‘It’s now clear that we should not be converting
people from oil to gas; we should be converting people to
electric heat pumps, which are far more efficient.” *

Connecticut hotel cuts energy costs in half with solar
installation

Solar World. “Econo Lodge is a prime example of how
going solar can be a smart way for businesses to reduce
their electricity costs and increase customer satisfaction...
In addition to cost savings from the rooftop solar project,
Econo Lodge received financial support from Connecti-
cut’s Zero Emissions Renewable Energy Credit (ZREC)
program. Econo Lodge received a ZREC contract which
served as the main funding source for the project, offset-
ting nearly 80% of its costs.”

Connecticut Democrats say climate change legislation
could help save the planet. Republicans dismiss it as
just another tax on gas.

Hartford Courant. “ ‘By calling TCI a tax, Republicans

are using “a classic strategy to kill environmental policies,”

said Kenneth Gillingham, a professor at the Yale School of
the Environment. “This goes back decades and sometimes
it’s a successful approach.” TCI “will raise the price of
using fossil fuels,” he said. “But the revenue that will be
raised will be used for more efficient transportation solu-
tions. The revenue will come right back to Connecticut.

The state is incentivizing people to stop using the fuels that
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both lead to climate change and reduce our air quality.

A big source of carbon pollution is lurking in basements
and attics

Yale Climate Connections. “Oil- and gas-burning furnaces
and HVAC systems produce a vast amount of planet-heat-
ing gases. But in many locations, heat pumps offer a
solution...Think about it: The lifespan of a gas pack unit is
roughly 10 years. If I had decided to replace the old ma-
chine with a new one just like it, I would have committed
my household to burning natural gas from now until ap-
proximately 2031, producing tens of thousands of pounds
of carbon pollution in the process.”

Connecticut’s First 71-Seat Electric School Bus Hits
The Road

NBC Connecticut. “ACES Transportation in North Haven
is charging up Connecticut’s first full-sized electric bus and
getting it ready to hit the road. ‘Eventually down the road
it will become something that’s charged through solar pan-
els, totally sustainable and even the charging we can sell
back to the grid,” Tim Howes, deputy executive director of
ACES, says. Howes eventually wants to change over his
entire fleet to electric vehicles.’It will be less on mainte-
nance. You won’t spend the
time filling it up. And we
won’t have to inventory die-
sel fuel,” Howes says.”

People’s/Action for Clean Energy

Regulators split on vote ap-
proving $103M Eversource
storm settlement

Hartford Business Journal. “Marissa Gillett, chair of the
state Public Utilities Regulatory Authority, voted against
her agency’s acceptance of the $103.4 million plan, which
was brokered earlier this month by the administration of
Gov. Ned Lamont and Attorney General William Tong...In
her dissent, Gillett pointed out that Eversource’s Con-
necticut-based president will remain accountable to an
Eversource-controlled board of directors, and that the new
“independent” seats will be outnumbere