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No Trick: A Thousand Treats

o WHOLE NEW L.E\/EL ON ALL HALLOWIS EVE // By BEnJaMmIN GoTT

AFTER EIGHT YEARS of renting, I finally closed on my first home on Euclid Avenue in Fairfield last fall. I had scheduled the
| duct cleaners, the floor sanders, the chimneysweepers, and the house painters. But [ had no idea that the most important thing—
-he only thing, really, thar mattered—uwas buying the candy. That’s right: buying the candy.

On the afternoon of the closing, my neighbor, Jon, beckoned me across the street with a wave and a kind “hello.” His first question
was one | would hear a dozen times over the next few weeks: “Has anyone told you about Halloween?” Jon explained that the previous
vear, he, his wife, Evelyn, and their son, Jack, had handed out a thousand pieces of candy. A thousand pieces of candy? I smiled, nodded,
:nd made all the right sounds with my mouth, but I didn’ believe what Jon was telling me. A thousand pieces of candy?

I've been an English teacher for more than 15 years. I know hyperbole, and this was hyperbole—right? But Jon assured me that he
was telling the truth. “A thousand pieces of candy,” he said again. So a few days later, I bought a thousand pieces of candy. The grand
zotal? $165.96.

As dusk began to settle on Halloween night, my next-door neighbors, Tim and Liz (“Has anyone told you about Halloween?”), sug-
sested that I forget answering the doorbell and instead settle in on my front stoop for the night. But as the sun began to set, the doorbell

remained silent. I sat at the dining-room table, eating an early dinner and watching Children of the Com on a television propped on
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a plastic storage box. A bag

of Halloween candy—one
of ten—sat pariently by the
front door.

Do you remember that
scene in Children of the
Corn when Burt and Vicky
are walking around the empry
town, and everything is
covered in cornhusks?! That’s
when the doorbell rang. It
made me jump. I got up from
the table and walked toward
the deor, where a Minion

k-

AY CARUMBA! Fairfield does Halloween big, This Rose-

holiday fun

time, | was greeted with a far
different sight: a horde of cos-
tumed children descending
from the northwest. Briefly,
I thought back to Children
of the Corn, hoping that my
evening would turn out bet-
ter than Burt and Vicky’s.
Over the next two hours,
[ sat on my front stoop and
delivered a piece of candy
each to over a thousand
trick-or-treaters. | saw tigers,

policemen, zebras, princesses,

3

mere Avenue duo is ready for their annual Boo Bash party.

greeted me. “Trick or treat!”
the Minion said. “One piece
each,” Jon had warned, “or
you'll run cut!”

When the Minion and its
mother had left, I looked up
and down the street. It was
empty. A thousand pieces
of candy, [ chought, look-
ing down at the bulging bag
of Hershey’s bars in my left
hand. Yeah, right.

Twenty minutes later, the
doorbell rang again. But this

and a few Jason Bournes.
And every single one of them
said “thank you.”

Another little Minion,
a girl who couldn’t have
been more than five years
old, trotted up to my stoop.
After she stuttered through
the traditional Halloween
oreeting and I dropped a
piece of candy in her plastic
pumpkin, the woman behind
her leaned over. “Thank you,
sweetheart,” she whispered to

me as she gestured toward the
little girl. “We’ve only been
fostering her for a week. She’s
never been trick-or-treating
before, but she’s getting the
hang of it.”

Stratfield volunteer fire
chief Jason Prevelige told me |
that his firemen started hand-
ing out candy from a bowl 15
or 20 years ago. Now, he says
Halloween has “turned into
a great community event.”
Stratfield firefighters close the |
street, open up the firehouse }
for tours, and pass out bags of ‘
candy and fire-safety informa- \
tion to trick-or-trearers and ‘
their parents. “It allows us to ‘
have that public interaction.”

When I asked neigh-
bor and historian John
Uhrynowski why he thought
the event was so popular,
his answer was simple: “It’s
a family neighborhood.”
Uhrynowski says that this
community has always been
this way—and he remem-
bers when the streets were
paved with dirt and Stratfield
boasted a casino.

This year, I've already
ordered my candy and have
extended an invitation ro
friends: “If you've ever wanted
to experience a thousand
trick-or-treaters, come on by!”

And I'm going to order
more than a thousand pieces
this year. Just to be safe.

{P Like us

facebook.com/fairfieldmagazine

Marne's Makeup
Tips for Fall/Winter

»» EXFOLIATE Use a gel,
mask, or scrub, but get
rid of those dead skin
cells. Awashcloth will
make it work even better.
No residue on the skin
means a smooth, perfect
makeup application.

»» MOISTURIZE Most
people do not use encugh
moisturizer on their
faces, making them-
selves look dehydrated
instead of radiant. Usea
hydrating gel centaining
hyaluronic acid.

»» MATCHIT Useafoun-
dation that matches your
skin tone. Apply enough
to erase redness and then
blend it out with a sponge
{egg-shaped is best) ora
tightly packed blending
brush.

»»BEBOLD Shadowis
so much fun, and there
are abundant how-to
videos online. Eyeliner
looks best on the upper
lid only .

> EYE-CATCHING Be
adventurous. Try Maybel-
line's “Loaded Bolds.” A
smart rule: If you're doing
a dramatic eye, thendo
a sheer or nude color on
the lips, and vice versa.
—MaRrNE DEnsLOW,
MDD5 17 @GMAIL.COM

Fall*Bounty

The Greenfield Hill Farmers
Market at 65 Hillside Road
continues through Oct 28,
soden'tmissoutonCT |
grown eggs, garlic, herbs, [
plants. honey, and more.

Green Halloween ‘ ‘Bottoms Up

How about a tour of CT's
first distillery since Prohibi-
tion? Even better, have a
taste of Asylum's vodka,
gin, or whiskey while you are
there. asylumdistillery.com

Fairfield's "Trick or Treaton
Safety Street”is now the
townwide event "Halloween
on the (Town Hall )Green.”
Candy, costume parades
and more Oct 30.

22 // FAIRFIELD MAGAZINE MNovember December 2016



