RECOLLECTIONS of SUPER STORM SANDY
 By John Speer

BOTH SIDES OF THE STORY
As hurricane Sandy made its way up the east coast, wrecking havoc to the beaches from Florida to Virginia, it looked as though South Bethany would be experiencing its first hurricane in over 100 years.  Since we have owned our house for over forty years and experienced numerous nor’easters, we followed long established procedures of securely fastening down outside items which could be blown away. The car was fully gassed for quick evacuation and items of importance in the garage were place on tables and shelves.
Then late Friday night and throughout Saturday, disturbing news was received - Sandy wasn’t staying off shore as previously reported, and one of the paths posted every hour or so, had it making landfall right over “The Quiet Resorts!” Now that is serious business. Beach erosion caused by nor’easters is one thing, but a hurricane could wash out the 16 foot dune allowing water to come over Ocean Drive and down the cross streets, as it had many times before the dune was constructed. And just as frightening, if not more so, was the possibility of very high winds gusting close to 100 mph. 
Our home at 2 North Second Street has several multiple windows connected together and sliding glass doors facing east. During past storms, taping of windows was about all we did to protect the inside of the house. However, Sandy was looking like a whole new ballgame and the Bethany’s might just be the bull’s eye. So we lugged 2X4’s upstairs to brace the large expanse of windows. The hammering of nails into wall studs, and braces into the carpet was tantamount to a self inflicted wound.
SANDY ARRIVES – BIG SURPRISE
Late Sunday Sandy did make landfall and as we all know it was some 80 miles north of us along the New Jersey beaches. We had dodged a very big bullet! During this period it was difficult to get specific information about the storm for our area. (Most, if not all TV meteorologists had failed, or ever taken any geology classes while in college and were totally unaware in their reporting that the Delaware even existed. As far as they were concerned, Sandy jumped from Virginia to New Jersey. )
This oversight not withstanding, we got the winds and the rain. But in retrospect, the winds were much less than we have experienced from several past and powerful nor’easters. Yes, we had beach erosion and many hundreds of feet of snow fencing was lost. But the dune held, with the exception of a portion on the southern end, and we did not loose as much of the east side of the birm as we did the previous winter. 
As this monster storm, some 1,000 miles in length, moved inland across New Jersey and New York, the back end winds kicked up, and our Town experienced something it has never seen before. The waters of the inland bays and rivers backed up into the canals and flooded nearly 800 homes and cars. When we awoke Monday and looked west to the canal side of Route 1, the sight was unbelievable. Water surrounded every home, canals were a part of home owner’s yards and this “lake” extended right up to the edge of Route 1. In all our years, we had never witnessed anything like this. 
This account is being written for a single reason. Through the years, residents on the east side of Route 1 have experienced the most damage from ocean storms, namely nor’easters. The west side had been spared from any appreciable damage.  In the case of Sandy however, the opposite was true. Little of no damage on the east side and horrific experiences and damage on the west side.
 Mother Nature indeed does have her unpredictable way……always.
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