
THE GALE OF November 1898 

Excerpts from a radio speech related by d, Keeper of Wood 
End Lighthouse, Provincetown, 

We have had many storms along the coast and a t  sea, 

leaving i n  i t s  wake loss of l i f e  and destruction of 

property af loat ,  but the gale and blizzard of November 

27, 1898 w i l l  always remain i n  the minds of us who re- 
c a l l  it. Fine snow began t o  

fall and sudden gusts of wind 

began t o  p i l e  i t  up on the 

streets People were making 

a hurried e x i t  from their  

da i ly  labors in order to reach 

their  homes. Stores closed 

early. Later i n  the evening 

s t r e e t  cars and t r a ins  were 

badly hampered i n  reaching 

their  destination and as the 

evening wore on, about everything on wheels came to a 

s t ands t i l l .  Every h e l  and roaming house was packed 

w i t h  people able t o  reach t h e i r  homes. Down on A t -  

l a n t i c  Avenue, the old sea-dogs along the waterfront 

shook their heads and no doubt such a remark might have 

been frequently heard: "It's 

boys." 
I 

Tied up t o  

hands were busy 

s tore  and warehouses and the increasing storm was 

o any extent. Passengers, many who were returnlng home 

t ing fr iends and re la t ives  over the Thanksgiving hol i -  

began t o  a r r ive  w i t h  their fr iends i n  groups,some on foot, 

e others were lucky t o  obtain a 

erhaps pacing back a 

if i t  all amounted t o  

pleasant by any means ,  still there was 

no cause for  any alarm a t  sa i l ing  

inc. a l l  rnoon, 

t was mulling along about 

But t h i s  breeze i s  enough t o  
ck up a nasty sea outside for a steamer of the side-wheeler 

t i m e ,  true, the wind had been on t 

and now that i t  came t i m e  to cas t  of 

25 miles an hour w i t h  t u c k  snow. 

e, as  was the Portland. 

s a i l i n g  t i m e -  which is believed t o  
i s t l e  shrieked out i t s  warning t o '  

ted and handkerchief s 


