HURRICANE IKE BLOWS INTO

TERRAMAR BEACH
Submitted by Willa Nadalin

For the last six weeks, words like
devastation, flood, damage, insurance,
and yes, recovery have been used
frequently around here. In the early
hours of September 13, Hurricane Ike
came ashore and forever changed our
island. For days, most of us could only
wonder what Ike had done to our
property, as we were not allowed to
return to our homes until the city gave
us the OK. For those of us lucky
enough to be in a place with electricity,
we managed to catch snippets of news
from the West End on TV. The rumor
mill was turning with stories of why the
networks were not covering the West
End. Flyovers were not allowed for the
first few days, which only enhanced our
imaginations. Finally, after several
days, we did get the first glimpses of
our neighborhood and it seemed to
have faired quite well. There was
severe damage to some homes, but
most were standing tall and proud!

1 did manage to get to the island by
boat on September 18, five days after
the storm and from the moment we
launched from Chocolate Bayou, I knew
a lot of things had changed. The first
thing was that the plant at Chocolate
Bayou was silent. No lights, no flare, no
activity. The water at the launch site
was littered with debris and the color
was much like strong coffee. The boat
ride across the Bay took much longer
than it ever had before as we had to be
careful not to hit any submerged
objects. As we got closer to Terramar
Beach, the images we
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had seen on TV became a reality. [ had
been asked by over a hundred people to
take photos of their homes if I did get to
the island. Armed with my camera,
notepad, Terramar Beach directory and
insect repellent, I started to walk towards
our home. The need for the insect repellent
was immediate! How did the Karankawa
Indians survive living on our island without
insect repellent? There was a pervasive
smell that was totally different from
anything I had smelled before. The silence
was deafening. No birds, no people, no
cars. The only activity was taking place on
3005. There were what seemed like
hundreds of bucket trucks from Georgia
Power. Looking east and west, it was clear
that they had their work cut out for them.
So many of the power poles were either
broken in two or were down completely. As
I walked across 3005, I went to several of
the workers and just thanked them for
being here. They were doing what they
could to get us back in our homes.




Walking through Section 2 with my list
in hand of who wanted me to send them
photos, [ heard a loud male voice
screaming, “You aren’t supposed to be
here”. I thought, “Oh no, please don’t
make me leave now™! It turned out to be
one of our friendly neighbors, Mike
Samano, who works for Centerpoint. He
was in a bucket truck doing what he
could to get power back to our homes!
What a jokester!! 1 went back to the task
at hand, taking photos of homes.

The debris piles seemed to make no
sense. There were massive piles in some
areas and none in other areas.

Boats and golf carts littered the
neighborhood as if some giant had come
to play and didn’t pick up his toys after
he finished playing with them.
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With all of the-::iamage and devastation,
it was a victory of sorts to see our
entrance sign survived!

After walking around for a couple of
hours with no “facilities™, I could only
hope!

Bonny English recently moved her home
from the front row to the second row.
How timely!! It survived pretty well!
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On Dctober 2 Bob Ma_]EWSkl FH*JALLY
took a couple of hours off to enjoy some

beach time with his son, Bobby. Redfish
Bob went home with dinner!

Esther Tsuyi who lives on Camino in
Section 2 e mailed “the list” to check if
anyone had found her picnic table. It
was found in a pile of debris about a
block from her home. As soon as the
heavy debris on top of it was moved, she
was able to retrieve her table.

A group of strong willed (and bodied)
volunteers took some time to get the
pool maintenance building back on its
foundation. From front to back they are:
Frank Helfrich, Kathy Oliveria, Pat Kirk,
Larry and Carolyn Framer, Steve
Oliveria and Bob and Wendy Majewski.

Many golf carts ended up in the waters
surrounding our neighborhood. Bob
Majewski (alias Spiderman) secures a
chain on a golf cart that was in the
turning basin near the pavilion.
Recovery is not easy, but possible!

Success!!! One down (or up?) and how
many more to go??

Please join your neighbors on Saturday,
MNovember 8 after the Board Meeting at
the Pavilion for a neighborhood clean
up!! This will be the first of many clean
ups scheduled so Terramar Beach can
recover from the force of Hurricane Ike.
Be a good neighbor and come prepared
to WORK!!!!
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BIRD OF THE MONTH

Submitted by Jim Stevenson
Founder of the Galveston Ornithological
Society

Ike was a storm that many of us think was
for the birds, but actually, it didn't do our
feathered friends one bit of good. With most
storms, birds either retreat inland, hunker
down, or fly around the winds. But Ike was
too big, and probably brutalized thousands
of birds the way it did houses and property.

Most of the birds that summer here, like
frigatebirds, were already on the way to the
Tropics when Ike came. Virtually none of
our wintering birds, like Sandhill Cranes, had
arrived when Ike did. And the majority of
birds migrating through from up north to the
Tropics were affected. But the resident
species - that was another story!

Those of you who have noticed fewer birds
since Ike are seeing the damage to the birds
that live on Galveston 12 months a year.
Grackles, House Sparrows, starlings, doves
and pigeons and a few others were likely
decimated by the howling winds and floods
that covered potential food.

When will the birds return? Well, winter
birds are already returning to Galveston, like
they have for many years. But the resident
populations will be slow to recover, as much
of the ecosystem has to recover. But they
will recover because nature has been
surviving hurricanes for millions of years.

How can you help? Right now, good,
freshwater is hard to find. Give them that,
and soon there will be winter residents
around who will eat seed at your feeders as
well. Leave the rest to nature,

Fall Fishing in West Bay
Following Hurricane Ike's
Destruction
By Capt. Joe Kent

This year’s fall fishing in West Bay definitely
will be impacted by the aftermath of Ike.
The good news is that the fish were not
harmed or driven away; however, the
infrastructure for fishing along the bay is a
different story.

Beginning about the middle of October, fall
fishing in the West Bay complex starts
reaching its peak and usually lasts until early
December. Two of the highlights of the

season are the fall flounder and golden
croaker runs.

When the water temperature starts to drop
and the days become shorter, flounder and
golden croaker start heading toward the
passes that empty into the Gulf. The mouths
of bayous and creeks that feed into West
Bay are prime spots to find both fish as they
start their annual migration.

Along with the flounder and croaker,
speckled trout and reds start their fall
feeding habits to add layers of fat for the
long winter.

Bait fish are usually scarce in the bays
during the winter; therefore, all of the fin
fish tend to feed continuously before winter
arrives, One of the best periods for fall
fishing is between the full moons of October
and November. Contrary to summertime
feeding activities, fish tend to feed all during
the day during the cooler weather,
especially on cloudy days.

Although it appears that there will be little
change in the traditional fall fishing
patterns, anglers are going to have to deal
with some changes this year, brought on by
Ike.

Most of the bait camps along Galveston Bay
suffered major damage and some will be
back in business for the fall crowd while
many will not. Boat ramps were damaged
and many of them will not be repaired soon
enough to accommaodate the fall boating
group.

To insure your enjoyment of this late-in-the-
year sport, I suggest you focus on wade
fishing this year. Waders using artificial baits
should be able to take full advantage of our
great fall fishing.

Enjoy the autumn on the water. It is a great
time to be outdoors and one of the most
productive times to fish.




PROJECT UPDATE FROM RACHEL
RUIZ

Due to Hurricane Ike there have been
many issues in Terramar subdivision.
The city has been working daily in trying
to fix all damages that have occurred
from Hurricane Ike. All roads will be
accessible to vehicular traffic.
Contractors will resume working in
approximately two weeks (from October
21) in asphalting and restoring streets.
All residents will be able to tie into city
services except for Verano Dr (West)
due to sand in manholes 1 thru 7. We
will be working to have manholes
cleaned and back in service and
residents on Verano will be able to tie in
at that time.

Thank you for your patience in this
matter. If you should have any
questions please feel to contact the
construction division.

Rachel Ruiz

Project Coordinator

City of Galveston

GALVESTON CITY COUNCIL
INFORMATION

There will be no column from Karen
Mahoney, our City Council
representative. Although a number
of requests were made, there has
been nothing submitted for our
newsletter since the August edition.
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VOLUNTEERS GET A LOT OF
WORK DONE

Following the Board Meeting on
Saturday, November 8,
approximately thirty property owners
got down and dirty helping to give
Terramar Beach a facelift after
Hurricane Ike blemished the
neighborhood. Trash was picked up
and bagged, the pool was drained
and muck was removed from the
deep end. A tremendous amount of
debris was removed from the turning
basin and repair work was done to
the piers at the marina. Look for
photos in the next Terramar Times.
We hope to do these volunteer work
days often until we get the
neighborhood up to snuff! Look for
more information by e mail. If you
are not receiving e mails from Willa
Nadalin with the latest updates,
please e mail her at
willanad@agl.com to get your e mail
address added to the list.




FIND DINING — POST IKE
'‘Restaurant’ review of Sally's
and others...

Submitted by Wendy Majewski

Notice | didn't say fine dining because as we all know,
dining opportunities following the hurricane were slim and
none. As a full ime resident and part time employee of a
downtown non-profit agency | spent lots of time looking
for something of sustenance while | cleaned around my
property and home or supervised workers during the
demo work downtown. Early into the demolition at the
Seafarers Center downtown several ‘roach coaches’
made their way through the work sites and all acted as
though they were sent by FEMA or the city but in the end,
they were carpetbaggers. One gentleman with a
magnetic sign on his door representing a “Faith ministry
of questionable nature” tried to sell us sandwiches that
were being sold at Kroger for $2.99 for $8.

Then came Sally's. The aroma wafted through the
downtown area sending ‘mommy’s cooking something
delish’ signals to our brain. The service was
impeccable, the staff knowledgeable and while the
ambience left something to be desired | can best
describe the food as ...edible. Yes, | am praising the
meals distributed by the Salvation Armmy. While
Galveston was at our lowest, people from Winnipeg
Canada, Lexington Kentucky, Seattle Washington and
many other sites unknown graced us with their
presence and offered a hot meal and a cold drink with
no strings attached. God bless them. Most of the
meals | tasted consisted of a chili something or other
served over rice and/or pasta with crackers. Add a
veggie and the obligatory applesauce and | was in hog
heaven. (see article regarding MRE's) Please
remember the generosity the Salvation Army extended
to the citizens of Galveston when you see a
representative bell ringer this coming Christmas
season.

MRE’S

On to the MRE's...For the first few days following IKE,
the distribution center at 47™ and Broadway was the
only place to get ice on the island. We had no power or
water at the house or my work site and | visited the
FEMA site twice daily. While | really needed the water
and ice, | did not need the MRE's. Convincing the
Mational Guard of that was impossible and | came
home each day with boxes of MRE's. Each box held
enough food for one adult for one day. Breakfast was a
small box of cereal, an 8-ounce box of milk and a 4-
ounce thingy of applesauce. Lunch was a heat and eat
size can of beef stew and dinner was a bigger can of
Beefaroni. Snacks were included as well as a powder
mix for a 16-ounce bottle of water. | seriously
questioned the nutritional value of the boxed meals and
crunched the numbers with my 13-year-old
granddaughter. While the meals were all top heavy
with sodium and carbs, they did provide a good source
of protein and a fair amount of vitamins. Although the

directions on the cans of pasta suggested to heat
before eating, without electricity that was
impossible. | put the cans on my dashboard in
the morning and enjoyed a hot meal at noon. I'm
still alive so I'm guessing the heat before eating is
just a suggestion.

| entered into a new phase of MREing the second
week., Mow the boxes of food the National Guard
forced upon me contained junk food.  Fruit
Gushers, Lance's Peanut Butter crackers, salted
peanuts and a Hi-C fruit drink accompanied the
Beefaroni! And more applesauce! | think Johnny
Appleseed works for FEMA. As | approached the
distribution center, the guard choreographed a
ballet that would make an aficionado cry and smile
at the same time. | observed a bucket brigade of
men in timeless fashion juggling 20 pound bags of
ice, cases of water and boxes of the MRE's and
placing all into vehicles in less than 30 seconds a
pop. My reluctance at taking more unneeded
MRE's was dismissed with 2 mere wave as not to
put a chink in the armor!

As time passed, my trips to the distribution center
slowed to twice weekly. The military MRE's
landed in my car on one of my last trips and Bob
and | made a meal of them more than one night
after a long, dirty day of cleaning up storm debris
and muck. If you haven't been lucky enough to
enjoy the same chow as our Gl's you are missing
a truly unigue experience. The food is packaged
in a peelable seal plastic pouch that boasts the
contents as “Warrior Recommended, Warrior
Tested and Warrior approved”. You need to be a
warrior just to open the package!l Good thing |
have scissors. MRE meal #14 is a Spicy Penne
Pasta Vegetarian with crackers, peanut butter,
spiced apple pieces, vanilla pound cake, and
apple protein bar, orange powdered beverage,
spiced cider beverage and raisins. A chemical
pouch is included that heats when you add water
to facilitate "‘cooking’ the pasta meal. The package
also contains waterproof matches, 2 pieces of
cinnamon gum, a hand sanitizer, salt, pepper and
cayenne pepper and five sheets of toilet tissue. It
was an extremely tasty entrée and | chose to heat
it in a bowl in the microwave rather than use the
chemical pouch. The diagram on the pouch
showed the chemical ‘oven’ leaning on a rock and
I couldn't find one. The remainder of the MRE was
blah. Mot quite hospital food blah, but not very
palatable either. It is said that an army marches
on its stomach and with the help of these carb
laden MRE's our warriors should have no trouble
gettin’ ‘er done!

More and more Galveston restaurants are opening
and | hope one of my personal favorites, Seaside

Bistro, will make a comeback.
See you around the hood.

Wendy
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