One night of terror became 
a lasting part of Galveston's identity
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The Daily News
A Galveston Daily News reporter in 1900 said the story of the Sept. 8, 1900, hurricane could never truly be written.
Linda Macdonald's grandfather said nothing could ever make him forget the sounds of that night. 
And for many, no words could ever be spoken again about the deadly hurricane that reshaped the Gulf Coast forever.
As Galvestonians and the rest of the country mark the centennial of the deadliest hurricane in U.S. history, its story continues to linger in the minds of virtually everyone who lives along a coast. It is the reminder of what can happen when the winds blow and the tides rise along the hurricane-prone coasts of America.
Its tale of death, devastation and eventual recovery is close to the hearts of Galvestonians. And as its centennial anniversary comes and goes, and its stories are passed on again, the 1900 Storm will become part of the history of another generation. 
'The storm'
For locals, any reference to "the storm" is obvious. If someone says a house survived the storm, there is no doubt it predates Sept. 8, 1900.
If people say they had family who died or survived the storm, there is no doubt that they are referring to a family history that goes back more than 100 years.
For in Galveston, "the storm" always refers to the hurricane that tore across Galveston on Sept. 8, 1900, and left the city in ruins.
Those who managed, either by sheer luck or the grace of God, to survive the storm faced the challenge of moving forward.
In his memoirs, meteorologist Isaac Cline referred to the morning after the storm as "a most beautiful day."
It was indeed a sunny, warm day, the kind of day people came to Galveston for at the turn of the century. But few visitors would walk the sandy shores for months after the infamous hurricane.
Instead, bodies of the dead that were improperly buried at sea washed ashore on those beaches, leaving even more treacherous work for the cleanup crews.
The storm left behind a legacy that extends across the country. As families moved from the island, they carried with them the story of that night

	Story untold 

	The story of Galveston's tragedy can never be written as it is. Since the cataclysm of Saturday night a force of faithful men have been struggling to convey to humanity from time to time some of the particulars of the tragedy. 
They have told much, but it was impossible for them to tell all, and the world, at best, can never know all, for the thousands of tragedies written by the storm must forever remain mysteries until eternity shall reveal all. 
Perhaps it were best that it should be so, for the horror and anguish of those fatal and fateful hours were mercifully lost in the screaming tempest and buried forever beneath the raging billows. 
Only God knows, and for the rest let it remain forever in the boundlessness of His omniscience. 
But in the realm of finity, the weak and staggered senses of mankind may gather fragments of the disaster, and may strive with inevitable incompleteness to convey the merest impression of the saddest story which ever engaged the efforts of a reporter. 

- As published Sept. 13, 1900, in The Galveston Daily News 


The Galveston Hurricane Of 1900 
The deadliest hurricane in United States history hit the coast in 1900. 

It began as a tropical storm in the central Atlantic on August 27. It followed a path south of Hispaniola and remained a tropical storm as it moved over Cuba on September 3 and 4. It rapidly intensified September 5 and 6 and reached hurricane status as it passed just west of Key West, Florida on the 6th. Reports of high seas, fierce winds and heavy rain were common in the Florida Keys. 

The hurricane made an abrupt turn to the west in the eastern Gulf of Mexico on September 6 and began a journey that would lead to the Texas coast. As the hurricane gained speed and intensity, residents of the Louisiana and Texas coastal areas began to prepare for the storm. No one could imagine what was to happen. 

Dr. Isaac M. Cline, the meteorologist in charge of the local Weather Bureau, lived on Galveston Island, just off the Texas coast. Cline was aware of a storm out in the Gulf based on previous reports from Florida. Although weather conditions were relatively calm on September 7, Dr. Cline observed the rough seas and the high waves that seemed to become more ominous by the hour. He sent a telegram to Washington, DC saying he thought a large part of the city was going to be underwater. He predicted a very heavy loss of life. 

Cline took a horse-drawn buggy and rode up and down the beaches, warning residents to seek higher ground. Forty-eight people took shelter in Dr. Cline's house. 

As the hurricane approached, the winds grew fierce and the tide rose quickly. Wind gusts of over 120 miles per hour pierced Galveston Island and the seas rose to over 20 feet in height. Thirty-two of the 48 people who took refuge in Cline's house, including his wife, drowned in the storm surge. 

The Galveston hurricane was a Category 4 on the Saffir-Simpson Scale. Over 6,000 people lost their lives, mostly in the Galveston area. More than thirty-six hundred homes were destroyed and damage was estimated at over $30 million. 

The storm maintained tropical storm strength as it tracked up through Oklahoma and Kansas. It then weakened and moved through the Great Lakes, over the St. Lawrence River and back out over the North Atlantic Ocean. 

