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Changes in the Land
By Ryan Schnurr



PREFACE

Welcome to the Cedar Creek Corridor, a narrative carved by glaciers, commissioned by 
ACRES Land Trust. With this story, ACRES invites you to envision a healthy future for our 
region’s vital natural places—and to see your role in making this happen.

Cedar Creek is one of only three rivers in the state to be designated in Indiana’s Natural, 
Scenic and Recreational River System under the 1973 Act of the same name. ACRES 
helped the waterway earn this designation in 1976 and began protecting land along 
Cedar Creek in 1984 with an 11-acre parcel.

Today, ACRES protects 1,000 acres along the creek from south of Auburn, through 
Huntertown, to Leo-Cedarville, acquiring 500 acres in the last five years alone. Our 
momentum is building and our results will only grow. Together, with support from our 
members and donors, ACRES promises to never sell or transfer this land: These places 
along Cedar Creek are protected forever.

This story is about this place and some of the people who protect it. More than this 
incredible story, it’s about taking responsibility for our appreciation for the life our land 
sustains. The protection of the Cedar Creek Corridor demonstrates what’s possible 
when people who love a place come together over time, to keep it safe, acre by acre.

Together, we have the ability to respond to the natural world; we can choose to change 
the story for our community, for the natural communities to which we belong.

With growing support, ACRES will ensure the permanent protection of many such local 
conservation areas—forever. 

There’s so much more to do. On Cedar Creek and beyond. Will you join us?

Regional Conservation Areas 
ACRES protects land within four conservation areas in addition to Cedar Creek: Along 
the Eel, Elkhart and Wabash rivers and in Northern Steuben County. 

Learn more: cedarcreek.acreslandtrust.org
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Imagine, for a moment, you’re suspended high above Allen County, Indiana— 
maybe you’re in an airplane, or maybe you’re hovering digitally. Looking 
toward the earth, trace your eyes northeast from downtown Fort Wayne,  
ten miles or so, along the St. Joseph River, and hang a left—to the  
northwest—at the mouth of Cedar Creek. Almost immediately the 
landscape changes: most obviously, there are many, many more trees 
The ground is steeper too, and the flora shifts, but you probably don’t 
notice. From above, you see only a wooly-green swath of land following 
the creek upstream, from Leo-Cedarville to beyond North County Line 
Road. This dark crowd of vegetation represents the most significant tract 
of undeveloped land in Allen County: The Cedar Creek Corridor.

To find the start of Cedar Creek, you have to go to DeKalb County, 
where it’s slothing out of Cedar Lake. From there it carries on thirty-odd 
miles, moving in a generally southern direction, then zagging southeast 
into Allen County to join the flow of the St. Joseph River. Most of the 
land in Cedar Creek’s watershed is classified agricultural, though it is 
increasingly commercial, residential, and industrial, too. The stream 
itself is flanked by a slim hedge of trees most of its route, until it nears 
the county line, where its banks are swarmed by, among others, maple, 
red oak, beech, walnut, cherry, buckeye, and sycamore. This lower 
13.7 miles—the Corridor—is a mixed bag of ecological communities, 
including forest, prairie, marsh, lake, and fen.

Changes in the Land
By Ryan Schnurr

Photo by Thomas Sprunger

To date, ACRES Land Trust, Indiana’s oldest and largest local land trust,  
protects 7,000 acres on 100 properties in the tristate area. Our 1,700 members 
make it possible to keep the land we love and value, for so many reasons, safe. 
With your help, we’ll do more. You’re invited to play your part in this legacy. 

Memberships starts at $25 annually: acreslandtrust.org/join
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Lately, I’ve spent a lot of time in the Corridor. Like most people, I am interested 
in anomalies, and the Corridor is one. Besides its undevelopment, the Corridor’s 
steep, rugged topography includes the only canyon around. The canyon averages 
eighty-two feet in depth. Its floor is an average of fifteen-hundred feet wide. 
You can find uncommon plants there, like blue-eyed mary, green dragon, and 
yellow lady’s slipper. You can find bobcats, too. (I haven’t.) It is as beautiful as you 
imagine, and, especially in the springtime, greener. Once, Indiana considered 
converting the area into a State Park.

One of my favorite ways to get to know a place is to just walk around for a while  
and gawk. On a hot day, early summer, I hiked around the forty-seven-acre 
Vandolah Nature Preserve, near the midway point of the Corridor. The terrain 
varied. I started in a field before crossing through forest and down a ridge to a 
marsh, then followed a trail through wooded ravines. I watched a hummingbird 
dance around honeysuckle; balanced on an uprooted tree; crossed and re-crossed  
a stream; fed half a dozen mosquitos; sat by the water and listened for wood ducks. 
Mostly, I heard cars—a peculiarity of Vandolah is that I-69, cruising the western 
trail boundary, is within earshot of all forty-seven acres, and visible from a lot  
of them.

On the return loop, sweating through my shirt, I paused to look at the interstate. 
It’s impossible to miss—a wide concrete path hurtling parallel to the field. I 
took out my notebook and jotted a short phrase: changes in the land. I wish 
I could claim this language, but I can’t. It’s the title of a book by the historian 
William Cronon, about the effects of settlement on the ecology of New England. 
I invoked it then as a kind of shorthand, to denote a landscape under the influence 
of culture and economy. Which is another way of saying: nothing is static. And the 
Corridor represents an ideal vantage-ground from which to consider the forces 
at work on the life of a place.

Before interstates, before nature preserves, before Allen County itself, the  
stream we now call Cedar was a slow leak from a retreating glacier. It ran northwest 
beneath the ice, through a hollow cut in the ground. “It’s called a tunnel valley 
or a tunnel channel,” Tony Fleming, a freelance geologist, told me. We were on 
the south wall of the Corridor, a few miles upstream of Vandolah. “You’ll see this 
upper part, near Coldwater Road, for about three or four miles, is just perfectly 
straight, sheer-walled, heading to the northwest. And right here it’s coming out 
of the front of an end moraine, called the Wabash moraine, where the ice stood 
for a while and built up debris…It was flowing from the southeast, back in the ice 
sheet, up to the northwest. And it exited the ice sheet right here.”

Fleming looks like he belongs outside. He has sharp eyes, a grizzled-gray beard, 
and thin, wispy hair that he often keeps under a hat. He carries himself with the 
confidence of a person who always knows where he is, and right now, he does.  
In 1994, Fleming wrote the book on Cedar Creek—A Hydrogeology of Allen 
County, Indiana: A Geologic and Ground-Water Atlas, which includes an extended 
treatment of the creek’s foundation. At the time, he was working for the Indiana 
Geological Survey. For the past twenty years, he’s been self-employed. Many of the 
projects Fleming takes on are for organizations dealing, in one way or another, with 
nature and conservation. Some of them are located in the Cedar Creek Corridor. 

“I always say, ‘nature starts from the ground up,’” he told me. “The reason you 
have certain patterns of natural communities is the geology…as simple as that.”

Photo by Jarrid Spicer
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Where Cedar Creek is concerned, that geology was changing rapidly (geologically 
speaking) as the Erie Lobe melted east. The glacier’s meltwater, which was for the 
most part heading northwest through this tunnel valley, was hauling a lot of stuff 
with it—silt, sand, boulders, clay—that had been dredged up by the glacier. The 
canyon was probably between eight hundred and a thousand feet wide then. 
Soon (again, geologically speaking), the sediment choked the northwest end of 
the valley. The flow of water reversed—toward the St. Joseph—and was captured 
by a fledgling creek advancing from the east, in a classic example of good  
old-fashioned “stream piracy.”

Fleming reads landscapes like many of us read English. “The channel is much 
deeper than what you see here,” he said. “It was cut down probably another 
hundred or more feet below creek level and then filled back up partially with sand 
and gravel as the flow waned. And if you go further downstream, to the southeast, 
and you look at a map, it’s not straight like it is up here. Those are relic ice cracks. 
So it was flowing beneath the glacier through cracks in the ice, and then it got up 
this direction, cut down, and exited the ice right here.”

In a sedimentary landscape like this one, nothing is set in stone. The same 
unconsolidated material that makes the landscape fertile also makes it malleable, 
so the Corridor remains in flux—rivers meandering, ridges eroding. Tributaries 
to Cedar Creek are hurrying their ravines downward, toward the elevation of the 
creek itself. Sediment is piling up downstream. The canyon itself is collapsing 
outward, like a book laid open on its spine. Gradually, consistently, the surface of 
the Corridor is mutating on the scale of hundreds and thousands of years.

Some areas don’t wait that long. Take the floor of the canyon, which is what’s 
known as an alluvial floodplain—meaning, in lay terms, soil-covered and prone 
to drowning. “It promotes two kinds of plants,” Fleming said. “One is plants that 
don’t mind having their feet wet, and that primarily applies to trees and shrubs. 
Trees like box elder, green ash, silver maple, swamp white oak—common floodplain 
trees that can have their roots in an inundated soil, at least periodically, without 
any harm. The other thing is that the herbaceous plants, the wildflowers, tend 
to be ones that reproduce quickly…so there are fewer perennials in a floodplain 
and many more annuals, and those annuals tend to reproduce rapidly—go from 
seedlings to flowering to making seeds quickly—before another disturbance 
comes along.”

There have been many disturbances in the history of this region. The greatest 
was of course the glaciers. Probably the second-greatest was the wave of 
European settlers that washed over the landscape. Like the glaciers, it was white 
and powerful. Unlike the glaciers, it destroyed the lives of a lot of people. Some 
of those people lived in the village of Muskwawasepotan, near the mouth of 
present-day Cedar Creek. (Muskwawasepotan means something like, “the town 
of the old red wood creek.”) The people were members of the Potawatomi tribe. 
Their chief was Metea, a tall man with a powerful presence. In 1838, the United 
States forced the Potawatomi from Indiana at the end of a gun. Many Potawatomi 
had already been murdered. The land on which Muskwawasepotan stood, and 
nearby, was divided up. Years later (about a hundred and fifty), some of it was 
purchased and rehabilitated by Allen County. Its new name was Metea Park.

Metea Park is one of the nicest outdoor places in Allen County. When I was a kid, 
I would sometimes go there with my family. The park is in the lower portion of 
the Corridor, beyond the Canyon. It’s technically two parks, one on each side— 
north and south—of Cedar Creek. The north park is wilder, covered in trees. In 
that way, it’s one approximation of what the landscape had evolved to before 
Europeans arrived.

As recently as two hundred and fifty years ago, almost ninety percent of Indiana 
was covered in trees. Between the glaciers and then, here’s about what happened: 
As the region thawed, forests sprouted—spruce and fir, then pine. Humans moved 
in. Prairie spread east. Hardwoods like ash, oak and hickory emerged, to be 
overrun by others, including beech, and maple. Indigenous people burned and 
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cleared land to control growth and manage hunting; probably they sometimes 
accidentally burned more than intended. They “deadened” trees by cutting a 
ring, cambium-deep, around the middle. They sliced trees down, dragged them 
together, and then set them on fire. They built communities on the banks of rivers 
and elsewhere. They farmed some land, and let other forest grow back.

Walking around Metea, you catch a shadow of what settlers probably saw when 
they took over: forests, brambly thickets, some boggy places. Another thing 
they saw was money—in the trees and in the ground. Demand for lumber was 
high. Settlers cleared acre after acre of land, making room for agriculture and 
animals. Another historian described life in the region, during the mid-1800s, as 
characterized by “the peaceful victories of the woodman’s axe, and the tang 
of new-felled timber, and the subsequent subjugation of the soil to civilizing 
vegetation.” By the end of the century, settlers had cleared ninety-three percent 
of Indiana’s forests.

One thing I love about Metea Park, especially the southern half, is that it shows 
just how not-straight the creek is below the Canyon. As is the case with other 
alluvial streams, sections of Cedar Creek weave side to side over time, gathering 
kinks as they go. The trail system at Metea loops along the stream path in such a 
manner that you can lose track of cardinal directions. At places, you have to cross 
alternative stream beds—which are sometimes just soggy, or even dry—using 
wooden foot bridges, before meandering off in another direction at the whim of 
the creek.

Upstream of the canyon, Cedar Creek doesn’t bend like it used to. In the late 
nineteenth and early twentieth centuries, as agriculture grew in size and impact, 
farmers needed to run water off the ground quickly. The winding creek was 
unaccommodating. Workers channelized it with digger machines, revising 
centuries of handiwork. They left records on the landscape; you can see one 
of them near Auburn, at the Terri Hague Nature Area, where an old, indented 
stream bed cuts perpendicular to constructed channel. Elsewhere in DeKalb 
County, parts of the creek are almost as straight as a road.

In the march toward development, the Corridor has generally been spared, in 
large part thanks to its difficulty; it’s not easy to farm a canyon, or to lay down 
a strip mall on a ridge. But the influence of settlers is felt. Just by proximity, the 
whole place begins to take on the characteristics of its surroundings. If you 
took an aerial photo of Allen County from every year since photography was 
invented (1839) and sequenced them in a time-lapse way, farms would grow from 
tiny clearing-seeds to gobble up forest and wetland, roads would sprout off like 
twigs, and suburban development would bulge northward from the city to press 
the southern boundary of the Corridor.

One place in the Corridor where I have spent a lot of time is the Tom and Jane 
Dustin Nature Preserve. It’s on the north side of Cedar Creek, about a mile east 
of the Willow Creek entry. At the end of a long drive, through trees and fields, is 
a low, brown building that used to be the Dustins’ primary residence and is now 
the headquarters of ACRES Land Trust. ACRES was co-founded by the Dustins 
and ten other people. It was established in 1960, with each of the founders 
contributing five dollars each. The organization exists primarily to help keep land 
from seeing a bulldozer, or, if it has already seen one, from ever seeing it again.

I’ve become friendly with ACRES since writing a book on a different stream. Each 
time I visit, I drive the unpaved single lane back to a rubble cul-de-sac near the 
ACRES offices. Trails slither out in a couple of directions, then split off into even 
more. Once, while I was working on this essay, I talked with ACRES’ executive 
director, Jason Kissel, and director of land management, Casey Jones, near the 
creek at the end of one of these trails. It had rained the night before, and there 
was a lot of mud; when I left, I took some of it with me on my pants and shoes.

ACRES had recently acquired its one-thousandth acre in the Corridor, and Kissel 
said he would like to help protect even more. “We have gaps,” he said. “We have 
properties that are all clustered together, and then there may be two miles of 
nothing of protection, and then another small preserve. So over time, over the 
past fifty-eight years, we’ve been able to cluster preserves. Over the next fifty-
eight years, we want to grow them and connect them even more.”

Continued on page 14
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A primary characteristic of ecosystems is that they’re interdependent. Like 
dominos, change to one component ripples throughout—sometimes literally. 
For example: bison. Bison don’t herd all over Indiana prairies anymore. Until 
the 1700s, they did. Bison promoted biodiversity by eating grasses year-round, 
making room for wildflowers, which attract pollinators, like bees, plus birds and 
butterflies. Bisons’ hooves tilled soil and dug water traps. Like people, they 
distributed seed by carrying it around on their clothes. Grassland evolved with 
bisons’ grazing and fertilizing habits. As the number of bison dwindled, the 
ecosystem responded.

The ecosystem has also responded to changes in the land. Consider the 
creek. The Cedar Creek watershed covers nearly a hundred and seventy-five  
thousand square miles. For a long time, anything that ended up in the creek 
would filter through forest, wetland, or prairie, or some combination of those.  
As people replaced forest and wetland with farm field and housing development, 
that water started washing off more quickly. When people spread pesticides, 
herbicides, and nutrient-dense fertilizers on the ground in large amounts, those 
washed off, too. So did contaminants from industry. Cedar Creek, channelized, 
carried it all downstream.

In the Corridor, water still filters through forest and wetland. Evidence suggests 
that waterways are healthiest with a buffer between them and contaminants, and 
wildlife thrive without the sound of cars. People, too, benefit from stretches of 
wildness. As a result (the logic goes), the more consecutive undeveloped—or 
differently-developed—land, the better. This is especially true near the rim of a 
stream. That’s one reason ACRES is trying to protect as much land as possible in 
the Cedar Creek Corridor.

“We all recognize that we’re in a unique time with all these plants, with all these 
animals,” Jones added, “because we’re seeing what happens when some of the 
animals disappear, when some of the plants disappear, when some of the plant 
zones change and start not occurring in one particular area anymore. These plants 
and animals, these systems that we’re allowed to live in for this short period of 
time, I think we all realize we’re pretty fortunate to be here and, as good stewards, 
we should—and we do—do our best to take care of them and live with them.”

Through ACRES, I met Carol Roberts. Roberts and her husband, Randy, live in 
a home they built in 1968 on the edge of Cedar Canyon, above the confluence 
of Willow and Cedar Creeks. The house is stylish, with an open floorplan and 
skylights. It is surrounded by trees. The north wall of the building, facing the creek, 
is almost entirely glass. Windows extend from one end to the other, framing the 
middle sections of sycamores. Standing there, I felt as if the forest was just in the 
next room.

Talking to Roberts is like flipping through nature’s yearbooks. With snatches of 
activity, with images and stories, she assembled a picture of life in the Corridor. 
A couple of pages on wildlife:

 “Two years ago, we had five fox kits that were born in this hill out here. 
Their den was just—if you walk up that hill, in that oak tree. There were 
fox kits out there, running around like little kids.”

 “We see a lot of birds, a lot of waterfowl, right here where Willow and 
Cedar come together. They like to hang out. It’s usually a little bit 
shallower, and if the main creek, if Cedar is too deep, why, they can 
wade, or they can navigate up in Willow Creek. There’s a big sycamore 
out there, and they nest in there. Magnificent: seeing a wood duck 
against a white sycamore over the creek.”

Continued from page 11

Photo by Suzanne Rogers
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 “I remember one day we had a huge wind, and some enormous  
bird blew up the creek. And it was a Turkey! Landed in the top of a 
tree. I could not believe—a Turkey! And we’ve had Great Blue Herons 
come…a Great Blue Heron that was sort of blown backwards, and  
I thought it was going to come through the window, but somehow  
it got itself turned around.”

 “The sounds are wonderful. And the barred owls, they absolutely 
are: ‘who cooks for you?’ We hear them at night—all year long, really. 
Y’know, you’ll hear one, and then you’ll hear another, and then they 
start responding to each other. And it’s just a cacophony of fantastic 
sounds.”

 “A few years ago, I thought, ‘what is that going on out there?’—there 
was a branch out over Cedar Creek—and it was actually Kingfishers 
mating, which I finally figured out. So, after that, one of those 
Kingfishers came back every year for, like, five years, to that same 
branch, and would sit on that branch right out there…But we would 
hear that—long before I knew what it was, we would hear that crazy, 
rattling, rusty cry going down the creek.”

In the Corridor, things happen in rhythms. People like Roberts, who have spent 
enough time there, can start to predict some of them. “What does it mean 
to be part of the community of this land?” She asked at one point during our 
conversation, in response to a question of mine. “What does it mean? It means 
that we know what will come up in the spring—so I know the hepatica will be 
first in the spring, and the green dragon will be much later on, and I know all the 
wildflowers in between. We know the birds…” Her eyes lifted toward the window, 
where she found the right words. “Belonging to this community? That’s what 
we’ve been doing all these years.”

One Sunday evening, I got an email from Casey Jones that began, I think you 
should probably show up to Mackel on Wednesday. We are conducting biology 
surveys as part of our plan for dam removal. Mackel is an ACRES property at the 
confluence of Cedar Creek and Little Cedar Creek. The dam is on the former, 
upstream of the confluence, and semi-crumbling. ACRES plans to dismantle the 
dam because it impedes migration of fish and mussels. The survey was to gather 
data on existing populations in the creek, for a pre- and post-removal study. I said  
I’d be there.

On the day the survey happened, field biologists from local universities directed 
a cluster of students and interns. They put on brown waders over t-shirts and 
splashed into the creek. Two groups emerged: mussel people and fish people.  
The musselers went first. Peering into clear-bottomed tubs, which lensed the creek 
bed like goggles, they hunched upstream toward the dam. The fishers followed 
a few dozen yards behind, schooling from one bank to the other. One member  
carried a tool like a metal detector, the coil of which was submerged. The device 
emitted a slight electro-shock through the water, compelling stunned fish to the 
surface, where they were scooped up by one of four net-wielding companions. 
Another biologist, sitting on a rock at the edge of the water, catalogued specimens 
in a notebook.

Photo by Gary Meszaros Photo by Dave Fox

Photo by Cathie Rowand

Photo by Tim Kahn
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I stood on the bank with the ACRES crew and watched. Jones told me they 
expected to find sunfish, sculpin, smallmouth and rock bass, and some darter 
species of fish, as well as common and invasive mussels. Because we were 
downstream of the dam, a small sample was expected. In an hour and a half, only 
one live mussel was found, along with empty shells. (Also many “fingernail clams,” 
a native mollusk species.) The second team managed a few dozen fish. We on 
shore took pictures and did a lot of talking and nodding.

When this dam was erected, it was a state-of-the-art, high-tech deal: a wall of 
concrete spanning the width of the creek, creating a smooth, picturesque flow. 
It’s a low-head dam, which means some water still runs over the top. One problem 
with this design is that when the water flows hard enough, turbulence at the base 
of the dam becomes almost impossible for a person to escape. This particular 
dam has not killed anyone, but it has messed with fish and mussel populations of 
Cedar Creek in a bad way. Now, pretty much everybody agrees low-head dams 
are more dangerous than they are helpful—the removal will coincide with an 
initiative by the Indiana Department of Natural Resources to remove low-head 
dams statewide.

Back to mussels: according to one count, in the 1980s and 1990s, Cedar Creek 
hosted twenty-seven mussel species. In 2000, the U.S. Geological Survey 
sampled four locations on the creek and found four live or freshly-dead species 
at one site (near Cedarville) and six at another (near Waterloo). At the remaining 
sites, the number was zero. The report suggested that mussel populations 

reacted to high levels of phosphorous, sewage, and other wastewater in the 
stream. In 2016, a Purdue University researcher named Ashley Taylor surveyed 
thirteen sites and found live mussels at six. She recorded fifty-six total mussels, 
compared to one hundred sixty-eight in a similar study from 1988. Taylor found, 
among other things, that lots of stream-side vegetation—like, for example, the 
forested Corridor—corresponded to more, healthier mussels.

Watching interns collect mussel shells in Cedar Creek, I remembered what 
Casey Jones had said about taking care of each other. And suddenly I got it. 
Ecosystems are dynamic. Landscapes change. Scrub colonization from history, 
and a nineteenth-century resident still might have trouble recognizing the place 
today. The act of preservation is not—and cannot—be about freezing land and 
streams in some idealized state. At its best, preservation is a move to protect a 
piece of the world from projects that would cause it harm, and to support and 
participate in its health.

Photos by Cathie Rowand
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A few years back, I read an interview with Robin Wall Kimmerer, an environmental 
scientist and member of the Citizen Potawatomi Nation, in which she described 
a relationship-driven approach to the environment, one rooted in traditional 
Indigenous knowledge. Afterward, I went and looked up her book, Braiding 
Sweetgrass, which continues this thread. To have a healthy relationship with a 
place, she explained, you have to care enough to get to know it and its inhabitants. 
Then you ask yourself: what can I do to make life here better and healthier? Then 
you do those things. “The indigenous worldview,” she writes, “engages land not 
as a machine but as a community of respected non-human persons to whom we 
humans have a responsibility.”

Among settlers’ contributions to the life of this region was the conviction that 
land, plants, and animals are resources for human consumption, to be treated 
and used according to our purposes. This was an economic position, but also 
a cultural one. It required a philosophical division between people and Nature, 
which does more harm than good. We might get the idea that the non-human 
world is some sort of transcendent Other, to be spoken of in the abstract. But it’s 
us, through and through. Like the glaciers, mussels, and Carol Roberts, we are all 
a part of its life.

The practical reasons to protect land are many. By now, we could all pretty much 
tick them off: habitat protection, outdoor recreation, clean air and water. And 
undeveloped land offers people all sorts of less tangible benefits, like inspiration. 
But an under-discussed virtue, I think, is having a dedicated place where humans 
try to adapt ourselves to the needs of non-humans, rather than the other way 
around. That’s what I find energizing—inspiring, even—about the Cedar Creek 
Corridor. A landscape is a record of values, and the Corridor says: we esteem 
some things more than development.

It’s mid-summer, and I am on the trail again, somewhere deep in the Corridor. 
Gawking around a preserve. My feet wear the trail for miles. Fainter paths, drawn 
by smaller animals than myself, intersect the human tracks. Invisible to me, and to 
basically everyone else alive, are the untold routes of history. They weigh heavy 
in the air like water. They cling to the trees and to your clothes. Invisible, too, is 
much of the consequent life of the place, its rhythms and nature. Every place, 
every Corridor, will always be more complex, more beautiful, and more vital than 
we can possibly understand. May we not step too heavily.

The indigenous worldview 
engages land not as a machine 
but as a community of respected 
non-human persons to whom we 
humans have a responsibility.”

– Robin Wall Kimmerer

 ACRES Land Trust    21  20  CHANGES IN THE LAND: Cedar Creek Corridor



ABOUT THE CEDAR CREEK CORRIDOR 

• Cedar Creek is one of only three rivers in the state to be designated in Indiana’s 
Natural, Scenic and Recreational River System under the 1973 Act of the same 
name. ACRES helped the waterway earn this designation in 1976.

• Designation extends 13.7 miles, from County Road 68 to the creek’s confluence 
with the St. Joseph River in Leo-Cedarville, regulating development in the 
floodway. ACRES works to expand this measure by protecting land within and 
beyond the floodway.

• The Cedar Creek Corridor is the largest forested corridor remaining in Allen 
County. Riparian (riverbank) and upland forests dominate the area, along with 
wetlands and gravel hill prairies.

• Vegetation in the Corridor includes the beautiful yellow lady’s slipper orchid, gray 
beardtongue, tall meadow rue, golden Alexanders and the only populations of 
Indian paintbrush and yellow puccoon documented in Allen County.

• Wildlife found in the Corridor includes bobcats, turkey, mink, multiple freshwater 
fish species, river otters, Pileated Woodpeckers, Bald Eagles and Great Blue 
Herons (including an active great blue heronry with over 75 nests), plus Green 
Herons and Yellow-crowned Night Herons.

• Cedar Creek occupies a tunnel valley—a deep, gorge-like canyon cut by meltwater 
flowing under pressure beneath a glacier. The tunnel valley is trenched into the 
Huntertown aquifer system, the primary groundwater source within the Corridor.

• Recreation in the Corridor includes canoeing, kayaking, fishing, and hiking along 
ten miles of trails on closed loop systems within individual properties. As ACRES 
protects more land, linking trail systems will create a unique backcountry hiking 
experience.

• The extension of Fort Wayne Trail’s Pufferbelly Trail will connect the Corridor to 
downtown Fort Wayne, Auburn and eventually, Angola. Partner organizations are 
also evaluating the potential for canoe and kayak trails through the Corridor.

ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Ryan Schnurr is a writer from northeast Indiana. His work has been published 
by Atlas Obscura, Belt Magazine, Old Northwest Review, and Terrain.org, 
among others, and has been selected for inclusion in two anthologies of 
Midwestern writing. 

In 2017, Schnurr shared his first book, In the Watershed: A Journey Down 
the Maumee River, with an ACRES audience, overlooking the river from the 
forever-protected banks of our Blue Cast Springs preserve near Woodburn.

APPENDIX

The results of wide member and donor support of ACRES Land Trust are evident not 
only on maps, but also as people fly over our service area. A great example is the Cedar 
Creek Corridor. It’s not by chance that it’s still there, but through years of effort by 
ACRES, the state, county parks, other nonprofit organizations and private landowners. 

ACRES’ land acquisitions in the Corridor began with an 11-acre parcel in 1984 and have 
continued ever since, both individually and in phases. From 2014-2019, ACRES set bold 
land acquisition goals that today have been fully achieved. During these five years, 
member support helped ACRES acquire 503 additional acres in the Corridor, acres 
worth over $4,500,000. This acquired and paid-for acreage is now protected forever. 

Today, ACRES owns and forever-protects just over 1,000 acres in the Cedar Creek 
Corridor. 

Although it took ACRES 29 years to acquire the Corridor’s first 500 acres, the next 
500 acres took only five years. And we’re just getting started. 

Many more “phases” are yet to come. Past, current and future acquisitions illustrate 
the importance of connectivity: Each new acquisition enhances the conservation 
value of previous acquisitions. 

While ACRES excels at taking the long view, let’s enjoy the freedom to pause and 
consider this moment. In this moment, let’s celebrate. Our donors added 500 acres 
of forever-protected land. They enhanced the work of ACRES members before us. 
They demonstrated that together, we are capable of big things. By investing in land, 
our supporters made a tangible and lasting difference. And—our members changed 
maps forever. Because of ACRES members, the Cedar Creek Corridor remains intact. 

When you value places enough to invest in them, you ensure these places will remain.

Published 2019 with support from M. E. Raker Foundation.  
Learn more at cedarcreek.acreslandtrust.org

Recent funding for Cedar Creek provided by Bicentennial Nature Trust, President Benjamin Harrison 
Conservation Trust Fund, North American Wetlands Conservation Act, Cairn Foundation, Fort Wayne 
Children’s Zoo, M. E. Raker Foundation, Ropchan Foundation and Dr. Samuel D. Sledd, Martha B. & 
Mabel I. Sledd Foundation.
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