
O N E  T R U E  D E T A I L  ·  A  F I E L D  P I E C E

The One That Came Back on Its Own
North American river otter · Lontra canadensis
Sample · Tommy Thompson Park, Toronto

Nobody put it back. It found the water route in by itself, a hundred years after the city
cleared it out.

The otter was gone from Toronto by the start of the twentieth century. Settlement, drained marshes, dirty
harbour water, and a fur trade that paid for every pelt.

Then, without a reintroduction, a single animal showed up. The first sign came in fall 2012 at the edge of
the city. On the Spit it has been present since 2019, first alone, now in family groups.

What I keep is the plainness of it. A thing was erased from a city and walked back in.

Where this comes from. Edward O'Connor, Mammals of the Leslie Street Spit; High Park Nature Centre, River Otters: A
Symbol of Hope for our Wetlands (2024).

I have not stood on the Spit. I know this animal through people who watch the place, and I say so, because a record I cannot
source is not a record.
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