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They said it would
never happen in the
motor «city. That
people would never
give up their cars.
Would never ride
public transit,
ride their Dbikes,
walk.
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It started very
small and very
slow. Some paint

and a stencil of a

bike painted on
lonely roads
covered 1in glass
and debris. Roads
along ur ban
prairie and empty
buildings. Roads
haunted by the
g h os t s o f

progress.
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But +then 1long
abandoned rail
lines were turned
into greenways
that connected
neighborhoods the
first were short but
were soon filled
with walkers and
bikers and

Jjoggers.
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The Joy of these
places spread and
painted bike lanes
became protected
bike lanes and
plans for wasteful
road expansions
were turned 1nto
road diets.
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