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There is a unique peace that comes from returtoiige same view of Cape Cod Bay
from our rocky beach, anchored gsoynesand lined with dunefAlthough the landscape of the
beach and houses has changed over the course of its existence, the grounding that Sandwich
Downs provides us is unaltered. The pages that follow are a celebration of the land that has
drawn people back for 100 years, so whellwer footsteps are new or old, we hope that this
book encourages you to treasure the history and traiyquiilandwich Downs.

Many thanks to all of the people who contributed to this book, and to the committee who
worked for endless hours behind the scenes to make it happen: Bud Schermehorn, Frank and
Donna Hartwell, Skip and Kathie Reynolds, Jeanne Lesperance, Pete Thalnmenwedias,
and Heather Hoganson.
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The Hannah Legacy: A Narrative History of Sandwich Downs$y Mark Hannah

The Vision of Samuel Dudley Hannah (188%45)

Samuel D. Ha9ndnsa)h ( 1867



Samuel D. Hann(alhi banadnpld 4X2wrhd)er s

In the rolling hills(downs)and salt marshes of East Sandwich, Massachusetts, where Scorton
Creek winds its way to Cape Cod Bay, a vision took shape in the mind of Samuel Dudley Hannah.
Born in 1867, Samuel came from distinguished lindaipe Hannah family traced their ancestry
backto early Massachusetts settlers, with connections to the first two Governors of Massachusetts
and later to Governor Winthrop and Governor Dudley. The family had a tradition of principled
stands and public service that would manifest itself in Samuel' sdaeeer.

Samuel served as an officer in the Army during World War |, bringing military discipline and
organizational skills to his later business venturesSaslwichhistorian Russell Lovell
documented, Samuel Hannah was "a unique figure in Cape Cod history,” whose business acumen
was matched by his strategic vision for real estate development.

Samuel's education in real estate law at Ohio University prepared him well for the complex
world of Cape Cod land development. In 1893, he formed a marketing company called Homestead
Trust, which became his vehicle for ambitious development projects. Amereal estate peers,

Samuel Hannah had established a sound reputation as an expert in construction economics and
mortgage finance. His innovative "Hannah construction mortgage" was adopted by major financial
institutions The Homestead Trust had remairadive and had even acquired property for
Coonamessett Ranch in 1919. Hannah's largest Cape Cod investment wasra #46t in North

Truro along the outer beach at Pilgrim Springs, purchased for about $90,000 in 1921.

Within a matter of a few years, he had become known as an authority on real estate history of Cape
Cod.

Of great assistance to Hannah in his research efforts on proprietary history was his son,
Edwin Hannah, who like his father had an uncommon desire to resolve Cape Cod's complex land
problems. He emphasized that if Cape Cod land titles could be cleat€pe,Cod's land boom
will come back and come back to stay." His vision extended far beyond persondl Heofitah
believed that resolving these ancient title questions would benefit the entire Cape, bringing increased
property values and tax returns tbcaimmunities.

By the late 1920s, Samuel had assembled substantial landholdings in what would become his
legacy development. His Homestead Trust acquired a large tract formerly in the Wing family on
Scorton Neck, where he laid out Sandwich Downs lots in 1926. His aéweeints in Boston



newspapers at this time referred to "a wide range of Cape Cod acreage for investment or
development, from one to one thousand acres, none with doubtfubtilgg'dmise that reflected
his deep expertise in Cape Cod land law and his commitment to prosdiemglegally sound
property ownership.

The newspaper profile captured Samuel's innovative approach to real estate development:
"Mr. Hannah's idea is to simplify methods of building loans and at the same time introduce features
of security to all interests involved." His "Hannah constructiortgage” system had already been
successfully tested in major developments, and he believed this approach could revolutionize Cape
Cod development by making construction financing more accessible and secure.

Through his Homestead Trust marketing company, Samuel began the careful development of
what he christened "Sandwich Downs." His vision was both ambitious and acéesstidélots
were priced at just3O0 for a 56foot parcel, making Cape Cod living attainable for mietdbess
families. Some lots were sold for as little as $100, and Samuel even compensated surveyor Gifford
Hartwell with several lots on Wing Boulevard West in exchange for his surveyuicese

The centerpiece of Samuel's acquisition was the historic Edward Wing House, which he
purchased in 1931 from the Blake famityoved inafter his wife died in 1933%elling his Buzzards
Bay property. This handsome Georgian Colonial, built around-176X by Edward Wing on his
marriage to Mehitable Russell, would become known as Wing Scorton Farm. The house carried with
it the weight of Cape Cod hist@yDaniel Webtr is reported to have been a visitor, and the house
may have been a stop along the Undergidrailway, given the political leanings of the Wing
family and aen-foot-long narrow space behind a fireplace.

Samuel made his home in this ancient Wing house on Scorton Neck, and the fireplace referenced in
the historical commission report was noted for its great size.

The 1930s brought personal and financial challenges for Sahfiieelhis wife died his
correspondence with Sandwich Town Clerk Frank Howland indicates cash flow problems during the
Depression, as notably lots in Sandwich Downs were taken fegpayonent of taxes.

Unfortunately, his later attempts to revive ancient proprietorships through questionable legal
theories proved controversial and unsuccessful, leading many to doubt his judgment despite his
otherwise substantial contributions to Cape Cod development. Basthelarly pursuits
culminated in a posthumous publication: "The Proprietary Lands of Plymouth Colony and Cape
Cod" by Samuel D. Hannah (18@B45), edited by Stephen Connolly and published in 1980, just
after his daughter Junia's death. This work pveskhis extensive research into Cape Cod land law
and colonial history, cementing his legacy as both developer and historian.

Edwin "Brud" Hannah: The Builder's Touch

Samuel's son, Edwin Jameson Hannah (AI8B2) affectionately known as "Brud"” to
family and friendd inherited not only his father's vision but also the practical skills to bring it to life.
Like his father, EdwifBrud had "an uncommon desire to resolve Cape Cod's complex land
problems" and would continue the family tradition of principled engagement with land policy issues
well into his later years. EdwiBrud Hannalwas a master builder whose architectural sensibilities
were perfectly attuned to Cape Cogisnacular traditions. Beyond construction, he took
responsibility for maintaining the development's infrastructure, personally overseeing the upkeep of
Sandwich Downs' characteristic sandy roads.



Edwin Jami-<sldm 3Hannah

Edwir/Brud Hannab building career in Sandwich Downs was prolific and methodical. Over
the course of two decades, he constructed at least ten houses that would define the community's
character. His systematic approach began in the 1950s with a series of cottages thabtkhtoas
evolving architectural philosophy.

The first hous€Glen/Gary located at 2 Mall, was originally built féreddy/PricillaWarren
(later replaced). This was followed by what became known as the 'Rose Cottage' at 94 Wing
Boulevard West, then 92 Wing Boulevard West, and the cottage at 89 Wing Boulevard West that
originally housed Horace "Skid" Schermerhorn. In 1952, Edwin demades his craft when he built
the cottage at 87 Wing Boulevard West for the Macllray family (Elizabeth Perkins, later Mcllwraith).
As Richard Hall would later recall: "Your grandfather Edwin Hannah had built it for my aunt in 1952
along at the same time lbuilt what was to become Schermerhorn's."
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Edwin's innovation extended beyond residential construction. At 25 Beachway, he built the
neighborhood's first house with a swimming j@oal luxury that marked Sandwich Downs as a
premier destination. He also constructed a special "honeymoon cottagegaattwdy West for his
wife upon their marriage, which was recently tastefully rebuilt by the new owner Chris Downs. In the
1960s, he expanded his work to include two properties directly on the beach: 8 The Gridiron and 12
The Gridiron, showcasing his abylito adapt his designs to waterfront settings.

The crowning achievement of Edwin's residential work came in-395%@th the
construction of the Hannah Family House at 10 Wing Boulevard East. Built on seven lots with 350
feet of street frontage, this substantial home commanded views of the margiresehted the
family's deep commitment to the community they had created. The timing was sighificant
family moved in just eight days before the birth of their third child, Jeff, making the house a symbol
of both architectural achievement and familyastibne.

Prior to building their permanent home, the Hannah family had lived during the 1930s at the
Lighthouse Cottages on East Sandwich Beach, demonstrating thestdmaiing connection to the
area's coastal environment. Edwin's work extended beyond Sandwitls Pmper to includg
cottages in the adjacent Scorton Shores developEnin's architectural philosophy emphasized
harmony with the natural environment and practical New England craftsmanship. He sourced his
building materials from Eldridge and Boeraumber yard in Buzzards Bay, ensuring quality
construction while supporting regional suppliers.

The Golden Years: Community and Character

Through the 1950s and 1960s, Sandwich Downs flourished as Edwin Hannah's vision of a
Cape Cod retreat came to full fruition. The development attracted a mix ebyedrresidents and
seasonal families who appreciated both its proximity to Boston asghig of timeless tranquility.

The Hannah family themselves were central to this community life, with Edwin's wife Marjorie
Grace Holland bearing "a striking resemblance to Katharine Hepburn" and their home serving as a
gathering place for neighborhood Idnen.

The community that emerged was characterized by both diversity and cohesiemuviear
residents included Bill Hendy, a World War Il veteran with children Ralph, Bill, and Barbara (Bill
served as a commander at Buzzard Bay Military Academy), RusselllGardoRichard "Dick"
Ladenburg.

Dick LaberEduwigmd Bruamred ,Samuel-l194 2Hannah



The seasonal residents brought energy and tradition, with families like the Johnsons (Lexa,
Randi, Craig, and Evan), the Downs family (Chris and Greg), and neighbors likd/RKay,

Penny and Marsha Johnson, Doc Norcross, and the Cook family (Cathy and Peter).

The wartime years brought a particular intensity to community life. Stories abounded of
residents wearing armbands and walking the beach during World War Il in search of German
submarines. The sinking of one submarine in Cape Cod Bay added urgency ¢wilfeespatrols,
creating a shared sense of purpose that bonded the community together.

Edwin's sond Jamie, Stephen "Pipand Jef® grew up fully integrated into this clogait
environment. Jamie attended Sandwich Schools but found that his closest friendships were with other
Sandwich Downs children rather than with the "townies" from Sandwich Village. This distinction
reflected the unique character of the development as a place apart, with its own rhythms and
traditions.

Jami e, iSioe plheefnf and Mom Majorie Holl anc

Richard Hall's memories capture the essence of this era: "When Sandwich Downs was Edwin
Hannah's Sandwich Downs (my childhood Eden), it was rough sandy roads, chilly fall nights in the
off-season at my aunt's cottage at 87 Wing Blvd West, and happy meof@pending the night at
the 'big' house with the twear garage and grand piano in that gaeeled living room."

Grandmother Hannah's promise of "there will be popovers in morning boys" to children
staying overnight became a cherished memory for many. Edwin himself was remembered as
someone who "treated my brother and me as if we mattered" and was "as genuinecasaheyth
his "snowy white hair and smiling face."

For the Hannah boys, Sandwich Downs provided an idyllic childhood backdrop. Jamie's first
fishing experience became family legéncasting his line from the beach, he experienced a massive
backlash in his reel just as a large fish took the bait. With éhéxopelessly tangled and the fish
running, young Jamie had to walk up the beach to land his catch, turning what might have been a
fishing disaster into a memorable triumph.



Edwin shared his love of fishing with his sons, taking regular trips out into Cape Cod Bay in
a small rowboat rented from Waldo Bemis for five dollars a day. These expeditions yielded skates,
dogfish, tautog, perch, and cod, providing both recreationusmteirance for the family. The children
also found summer employment with neighbors Amy, Catherine, and Annie Carlton, who offered
blueberry picking jobs at fifteen cents per gdidrbnest work that connected them to the area’s
agricultural traditions.

Edwin's commercial ventures complemented the residential development. He built and
operated a motel on Route 6A, which held special significance as the place where Elizabeth Perkins
and her new husband "were invited to spend their wedding night theredwidg so became the
first occupants of that once wonderful old motel." The motel's swimming pool became a afternoon
gathering place for local children during hot summer days.

Preserving the Vision

The Hannah family's commitment to preserving the character of their development extended
beyond their own construction projects. As Hall noted, his aunt and uncle "bought both back lots in
Sandwich Downs and the two across the road in Scorton Shoresimadtgmpt to protect that view
in perpetuity.” This collaborative approach to development reflected the Hannah philosophy that
individual property rights should serve broader community interests.

Edwin's architectural legacy can be seen not only in Sandwich Downs but also in the nearby
Scorton Shores development, where he built three "charming Naréscket cottaged"one for
each of his three sons: Jamie, Stephen "Pip," and Jeff, includingtamecat 15 Captain Cole Road.
These cottages continued the same design principles that had made Sandwich Downs so successful,
extending the Hannah family's architectural influence throughout the broader East Sandwich coastal
area. His sisters, Junia Cumtand Elizabeth Potter/Ladenberg, who lived at what became the
Scorton River Motel, documented Edwin's early years in a book known as "The Blue Book,"
preserving family history for future generations.

This motel would later be renamed the Spring Garden Inn, where the current owners have
named one of the rooms the "Hannah Suite" in honor of the family legacy.

Scorton FRainvde rHaMontaehl -R8 &bty Offi ce

The family business ensured continuity of vision and maintenance of community standards
across the decades. The business model combined residential development with ongoing property
maintenance, creating a sustainable approach to community stewardship.



Transition and Legacy

Edwin Hannah's death in 1962 at the age of 62 marked the end of an era for Sandwich
Downs. As Hall observed, "When he died and she eventually became Mrs. Snow, it seemed that the
old 'feel' of an intact Sandwich Downs was lost.” Yet the fundamental dravhtite placé the
careful integration of architecture and landscape, the sense of community fostered by thoughtful
design, and the preservation of Cape Cod's natural ldeeertyained intact through the work of
Edwin's children and the families who had m&hndwich Downs their homEhe Hannah building
tradition continued into the next generation through Edwin's sons Stephen and Jeff, who carried on
the family's commitment to quality construction in Sandwich Downs from the 1970s until 2002.

Their work maintained the architectural stards and community character that had distinguished
Sandwich Downs since Samuel's original vision.

Edwin's legacy extended beyond Sandwich Downs to encompass the broader Hannah family
tradition of principled engagement with Cape Cod land policy. Right up until the end of his life, he
continued his father's work of addressing what he saw as injustg@gemment land takings,
working alongside his sisters to petition federal officials about the inadequate compensation received
for the family's Truro properties when they were taken for state park and eventually National
Seashore purposes.

The historic Wing Scorton Farm, Samuel Hannah's first and most significant acquisition,
continued to serve the community in various capacities. In the 1960s, 11 Wing Blvd. was used for
several years by the Hopefield (Riverview) School as a staff house réstored as a bed and
breakfast, it stands today as a testament to the Hannah family's commitment to preserving Cape
Cod's architectural heritage while adapting it for contemporaryMag Hannah

Samual D. Hannah (186[045)
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The Enduring Vision

Today, visitors to Sandwich Downs can still experience something of Samuel Dudley
Hannah's original vision and Edwin Hannah's masterful execution. The development's roads retain
their intimate scale, many of the original cottages survive with their ceastictcharm, and the
relationship between built environment and natural landscape continues to exemplify the best
traditions of Cape Cod development.



The Hannah legacy extends beyond bricks and mortar to encompass a philosophy of
development that honors both history and community. In an era when Cape Cod faces increasing
pressure from inappropriate development, the story of Sandwich Downs offers afinmel
vision, craftsmanship, and respect for place can create environments that endure across generations.

As historian Russell Lovell, author of the definitive history of Sandwich, documented the
town's evolution, the Hannah family's contribution represents a crucial chapter in the ongoing story
of how Cape Cod's landscape has been shaped by those who oddersteique character and
potential.

The sandy roads that once echoed with children's laughter, the cottages that framed perfect
views of Cape Cod Bay, and the sense of community that made Sandwich Downs "a truly magical
time"d all remain as testament to the Hannah family's lasting contribiatitne Cape Cod we know
and cherish today.

Additional Area Historical Information .

*A‘" & ". . ‘T
Wall Map, 1857, Courtesy Sandwich Town Archives

Sandwich Downs is located in the section of Sandwich formerly called Scorton Ne
Old deeds refer to it as an area in the northeast corner of Sandwich bordered south and
Scorton Creek, north by the Bay, east by Sandy Neck and Great Marsh iraBlarnst
Indians had inhabited this area. The last encampment of the Scorton Indians (part of the
Wampanoag tribe) was on the dunes at Carleton Shores. Arrowheads have been found
to time in the area. A Spanish doubloon was also found. There were sorbeliglied the coir
to be part of a pirate treasure trove, however no other evidence of this stash was ever fo

Three large farms took up this area. The Nye farm encompassed the current Wing
Farm and Sandwich Downs. The Armstrong farm was the present Meadow Springs Farn
the development to the beach. The H. T. Wing farm, which had belonged to the Wilyg far
since the 16700s, was about 200 acres a
known as Long Hill and Beachplum Circle. This farm was bought by Hiram Carleton in 1:
for his son John Fisher Carleton. John Carleton had wantedaddsmer. His father Hiram



Carleton, a minister, promised him that if he went to Harvard, he would buy him a farm w
graduated from college.

The farm was crisscrossed by stonewalls. An early picture shows these walls and ¢
more open landscape than is now sééiis is true of most of the Cape. In 1900, the laad
cleared for farmingvith the timber used to fuel the glass works fireplacesfandeatingof
private homesWith the advent of central heating and the passing of small farming, much
land has gone back to trees. In spite of development, the Cape has more woodlands no\
100 years ago. The road (the currenuf®®A) was unpaved and ran only as far as the mar
the edge of Scorton Creek. At that time, one had to go over the bridge on Jonesdldne to
County Road in order to ride to Sandwich or Barnstable.

In 1930the road was paved. The state bought up the stonewalls on the nearby farn
$1,000 and crushed the stones with a steam crusher. The state workers also opened the
on the west side of the hill which slopes toward Jillson Way. They took gravehaddor a
road foundation. At that time the bridge over Scorton Creek was built. It was rebuilt in the
19306s. There are still a few wood pil]
that time. These can be seen to the left of 6A as owesdioward Sandwich.

There was a large old house on the H. T. Wing farm when it was purchased by Hiri
Carleton. It was very close to the present road. There were also several barns on the prc
The ol dest was built i n the earniotheHbis@da &l
Rte6 A. The house dated from the 167006s.
chimney and burned downwards. Had help been near at hand, the house might have be:
But the men pulled out as much asytkeuld from the lower floors and had to watch helples
as the fire burned the house down. The Carleton family, which then consisted of four girl
boy, and a baby on the way, went to stay with the Armstrong family at Meadow Springs.
house in thedursquare style was built and ready for the family to move back to the farm i
June, just before the last baby of the family was born. This house, with additions in 2000
stands on the rise above RéeA . J o h-granddaughtee @ynthia Jillson Msand her
husband Mike live there nowCredit: Carlton Shores Website
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the backyard at 59 WBE. My grandparents, Dan
retirement home. It was 1f9i6l8] eadch ds u rhmee rbse gfi anrn i my
Polly oO6Car eybs sain,d niFySébdrpoBtenretreshd Jay Bortol ussi

The beach community was much smaller in th
kids much fewer. We stil]l managed to connect

Eventually, my grandparents purchased 55 WBE from the Johnsons who lived on
Beachway at the time. After enjoying 25+ year
began to fail. They sold 59 to the Behans, deeded 55 to my parents and moved off Cape.

As time went by, my brothers anldt I wanarX9 ®4
when my parents decided to build at 55 WBE. T
grandchild with 8 more to follow over the nex

Polly and Fred were so happy to share thei
family and many friends. Four generations of
enjoyed the endless fun and acttiivhd, elsaydalitndg
paddl e boarding; fishing off the beach; | ong
picking up treasures along the way; swimming
diving off the jetties;ngbuihleditngl esandeaxthl @3 c
bonfires and fireworks; and just enjoying the

My husband Russ and | have been |l ooking to
grown to |l ove and appreciate as much as | do.
2015, asked if we were interestedtiimemuyilngyasd
to us. Wi thout hesitation, we made an offer. |
happy and are | ooking forward to share our ne
many future geg@br akBretnsl u i fdoaMndantkevi ft ami | vy.
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Our maternal grandparent s, -lDoonngn caonndn eNcatnicoyn s
Cape Cod. Both grew up in Waban, Massachusett:
their respective families. Nancy, vwottbheaHKei't
house i n SamgamoPreea,r alrdee Farm on Ol d County RO
father was President of the Sandwich Historic
in 1946, had two childrenmilgi ney eandd vk migl iap |l
courtesy of the United States Navy. I n bet wee
St ates, Cape Cod was their soft and comfortab

After retirement from officer |ife, Donn a
continued their tradition of spending summers
Lainey and her three children, who were | ivin
determined to ensure his only dragmnudégdhialsdrmhen awm
Nancy di d. By this time, their old family hom
renters, trying out a few options in neighbor
in Sandwich Downs, wherse itrhey mew.t e@nd ogummero
1980s, our mother Lainey went for a walk and
into the yard of a nearby house. She ran back
dream Cape houdcdsel.i Hen twmheatb Isierekmeof an eye, t hey
and closed on 12 The Gridiron. Donn named the
bl essing, AMay you have fair winds and foll ow

We I ndiana kids enjoyed many summers with
the surf after a big storm, throwing our favo
canal to see big ships up cl osse.m We ghhatvse agtr etah
picnic, playing ghosts in the graveyard and w
massive rocks of the jetties and counting the
tide.

We | ost our grandfather in 2000, and then
often, sharing their history and the stories
own children and grandchil dren gWemea reamri ind ss cvei t
them and remind our young ones why they have
We are all better off for knowing and | oving
Il n the Spring of 2025.,ewwenolnd ©its o ant emot Rerrlyaio
Fair Winds to celebrate her | ife and | ay her
near by cemetery

Each sunrise we get to experience on the C
Though our family is now scattered across the
Col orado, it is Cape Cod that r enmliancse owea csmme
to remember, to grieve and to celebrate, to r
get to call Sandwi ch Downs home, for it is 1in
Jenni fer Dodds Fox, on behalf of her siblings
respecti.ve families
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Evan Johnson, Chrl%6®&Gnd Harrergy Deorwdn sBsaobns Groewgn sayi® 6dog Pups

Harry and Barbara (Babs) Downs first visit
|l ong weekend, away from kids, by their New Je
Terry Johnson. Harry and Babsdo oldelsns smds Ldn
Evan The Johnsonbés had just purchased 9 Beac
beauti ful beach, the fresh steamers and cherr
spectacul ar views or jouwsnts twea en ame keefd.t he pl a

Each summer for the next 13 years, the Downs
and their dog Pups. I nitially, the Downs rent
the small cottage owned by Harry abBiedacBhawabyar a
West, first from the Washburn family and then
was happily purchased by Harry and Babs and n
of our family, Chris andarrduKat Doywme.d6 daught e

For Chris and Greg, in the early years, ther
few:

T Building forts in the bushes on Shark Hill

occupied by a very, |l arge home. There were

T Spear fishing for Tautog on the site of an
Stpeh émiopfannah, Bud Schermerhorn and Evan Jo
hours wshihrtwette protect our backs from t he
occasi onalggosagfgirets.si ve



T Catchi whyi tifiamsghe h

of Il arge
afternoo

9f oot
on the o
speed to
1 Many hou
with a 3
bars off
Barnstab
subseque
smal | bo
T Falling
their fr
at the ¢
The Downs
and rejuven
was a true
expert at
Recentl vy,
was stil/l
Chi mento
tal ked ab
comment ed
t hen, amazi
Mom was t he
brot her Gre

f
I
I

an

ou
0

di nghy.

r fish
n to

| d, r el
war ds

rs

Sandy
| e
ntly
at!

asl eep,
i ends
ottage

family
ate be
beach
i ndi ng
was
ow, as
d we
t

n

how
ngly,
re,

g. Thei

n o
T Running myvimt dowmn

cruising camavlarapprtdhached
Fortunately,
i abl e
shore.

up

water

5 HP Gal e
Neck.
Har bor .
gave

fo
bu
b

r

our
chased
avail
t he

wat
part.i
t he

| oved

eac

earl vy,
was
contii
how much
t he
bef obrea wtuirf wlal ki emas dgf waeq wd
wat chi

hands on the sand
them ashore. Our dog
and then, the fish |
b eraecelk tacsk ahrivtiesolde kod

my brother Greg ai
Greg saw them cc

Johnson Sea Horse 3.5

bar e

skiifomgpgthelsitad et bé I dhlenaon
engine. One day we had b
Swede Jommnmsem appr oac
the dismay of all onl
all a big, toothy smi

To
us

the star
by the
mor ning.

Sandwi ch Downs as a p
ntering the frenetic
| oveme stwo mmi agd t wWas
Asando) glass on man
wal king our dog dow!
tide. A cooling bre:
owra Wwealalc ht @d etstse ra.n d
difficult it was t
col ored gl ass seeme

s on t
beach

ching
ed away
next

he
fi

e ree
) She
h (

t he
nued
mor e
aqua
over us, helping us,
Bred -GaMeigv ea naln dC hw e Is

ng

Sspirits




Joan EmMmér Wing Boul evard We
AA Quiet Winter 0

| bought my cottage in August of 1975. | lived and worked in Cambridge, but came down
for weekends. In 1978 | took a new job with a computer company and was sent to their
California headquarters for traininigwas to be there for the heart of the winter. My plan was to
close the cottage in the fall for the winter and open in late spring. Then my friend Sue asked if
she coulduse the cottage with her boyfriend on the weekends. | had known Sue since second
grade as well as sharing an apartment with her during our first year out of college. | trusted her.
She promised to pay the utilities and kéep cottage heated. | gave her the key and left for the
fall. All must not have been well because by Christmas they had broken up. Evidently the
boyfriend had made a key for himself and promptly moved down from Wellesley into the
cottage. | did not know any of this at the time. But | began to get odd messagesiiébrsuich
a¥fiil have buried a bottle of champagne in the
to ignore the situation since | was so far away. Six weeks later | received a messdgd from
and Janet Ungercall us immediately. They told me that the boyfriend had been hauled away by
the police and sent to a oO0dryi ngltteradwithfpgty ace i
debris and dog poop. Meanwhile Bill and Janet filled 1&heith trash. They found guns in the
house and called the police. The guns were then safely lagkayl The boyfriend had quite a
time, getting himself a puppy, throwing parties, living the high life, but not cleaning up. After
hauling away all the emptyottles, rotting party platters and unopened liquor, Bill contacted a
rug cleaner and was t-0l| & afmd ¢ h & tadnwhehdentpdl teh € | g @ g
When | returned in April the house smelled strongly of disinfectant, but it was clean.
Before | left | disconnected the telephone and stored it away in the attic space. Of course, the
boyfriend found it and had service reconnected. When | heard from the Ungers, | wondered if the
heating bill had been paid and what awaited me. | contacted Sandvsdb (@arn thait had
not been paid, but they could wait until | returned in Aprihenthe telephoneompany would
send a bill. It was very quiet in the Downs then; few residents stayed for the winter. Most of the
homes had been closed in tlaelf | and then reopened on Patrioto
around with the Glynns, Hannahs, and Ungers. Meanwhile all sorts of stories about this guy
began to circulate people sending me notes. He was very sociatdéonly did he throw
numerougarties;he was very much about town. kostancewhen he first arrived, he went to
the police station to introduce himself as a former counterspy (??) He went to the post office and
neighboring stores as wédll introducing himself and chatting with anyone whould listen and
befriended Walter whose father owned a bait shop.
When | returned to the Downs | began to receive telephone calls daily regarding the
boyfriend and his billsEvidently,he had accumulated debt and some broken hearts. | learned he
had a father living in Wellesley and | called him. He was very gracious after | explained my
concerns. He asked me to collect the bills and send him a letter with them included. | did so and
thefather paid me back the $1000 covering the telephone, heating, electricity and rug cleaning
bills. This gesture was very important to agl only earned $12,000 a year back then.
Everywhere | went that sprirngwhether the post office, Colonial Market, drug store, gas
statodl heard stories of the ddaxtagofnreiigmd®.r , Adider c
a dull winter more interestingo.
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e +Hmrlick aBred diolvg Wi ng Bl vd
family hwpeareachedet bar$ since we purc
Peas and a Cod cottage) and moved in w
fourth daughter, Nicoliha. aWhen hwe | fi it
t turned 3. It has been such a wonderf
I beach and develop |lifelong friend
of our fondest memories from the past
beach, di Gceansuefisr Magamalaf3 0sOh ptohuantd was hed a
g the meteor showers at lam in the bac
i mes in the past couple of years, expa
di scoveringysesvseralrdiozviengparplulkel amet
a photo of our ncdt9tc®dge from when it wa
past year, we were honored when a fam
, Came to stay at the cottage (along w
having a real Cape Codi mxpaerkEwemapeand F
ited Sandwich Downs? The girls thought
n the beach When she is Queen in a fe
joyed our speci al beach.
ope the traditions that we all have en,
al ways | ookishff alruwayr do atroa dteh e aadmmi walng4 t h
summer sunsets that align with |l ow tid
rs, boat rides and treasure hunting at
girls will surely remember kicking the
g up to the Creek, doing gymnastics <ca
rhood, jumping into neighblogdtsi ppol s,
ries from the garden.
re grateful to have wonderful neighbor:
, garden vegetables and plants and al s
h Downs who have passed al ondg |sl o onuasrey.
bl essed to have made countless friends
th children the same age.
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Ferris-#Famdachway Road

Mo e tahFek rframshéggame acquainted with Sandwi ch

instantly awed by the | ocation. Our first ren
current Mehta home on Bemis Road which had a
for frisv.e yea

I n 1986 we received a tip that the o6little
purchased it from DantNeeMBiimAddfdi hi sa thrii ckd awer
the 60l d Sandwich Glass Workso6 buildings. He
new room for comfort and a septic system. I n
called o6Th Littl e dihri @anulnyk 63 c rwes 9 otulgeh t s tar d eott
mo m Th

[

a

0

e

construction afy d®r 3newdhome Hedqarh
summer . It was a very special and
d sincere person.
9
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Since 1996 many neighborhood events have t
0Kiddies Field Day6é with Skip Reynolds and my.
the MFI Golf To#®mrnd@meamtd fweomnl @y®d marky fun S
parti es -2f0Orlebm 2010

For the past 39 years we have experienced
Downs.

The world should have more neighborhoods s
etched in our minds and God willing many mor e



Hart waml-Ty¥ Wi ng Boul evard V

The Hartwell family has been in residence
(WBW) was purchased by Alice Bemis (cousin) f
1933 Gifford obtained additionalselrovtisc efsr odno néel
Samuel D. Hannal.48 Behtrweee nc ot X3@4ges were buil'tt
rabbit farm and coal shed to establish &édHartw
named Hartwell Road hegawss aeveate tthe tointhg tomeisr
David and Nina Hartwell had a prefab cottage
Two of these structures stildl exi st at 65 and
and Donnaagheadbua Ictototn 71 WBW. Theownar ¢ asno | yl e
with their friends and family, f(MHadwuwdeélnlg si x
generation on the property!

Sandwi ch Downs has al ways been a special p
been coming each year since 1948 He fondly
cottage when there was a clear vip&roy. ScbHhit®
magi cal pl ace wil |l al ways be an enjoyable pl a
bay, spearfishing, fishing, hiking, and so mu

The beach has always provided relaxatiatih family gatherings, walks, and
beachcombing for special finds. Some of our treasures include an original wood decoy,
numerous wood | obster pots/ buoystpnessea gl ass,
We cherish the times when family gather to en.
soaking up all the natur al beauty of Cape Cod
special times together in the future.

The neighborhood has changed in many ways,
in, but the friendly, historic and charming a
years of historyémay it continue to be so

fiLet the sea and everything in it shélis praise! Let the earth and all living things joinoid
Psalm 98:7



c1950 WBW Hart #@&UBIW Acres from

202RPh@& Har tgvenér at i :drukehi ICararer, ,EIlSoaf,i akl ar a
wi t h FdDamk aan
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Hart wel I-7FaWihg Boul evard V

Qur dad, All an, spent summers at $a&@rddwich

s built by his parents, David and Nina Hart
r the cottagee-dtodindand otho alsuial d 2t he cottage
membered time with the Bemigisiade waft eodmr ofna
mi s Road. All an married Janice in the 197
cation at both 73 awedek7sl ecaoctht asguensmefro, r tah acnokus
andparents, typically with one |l ong weekend
recal |l many fun beach days and BBQs with t
mmock time and compegtairtdi vl badmigmt ove idmo ntdh

pe, with 90+ years of family history in San
OQur dad was an avid photographer, and beca
e to his time in Sandwighi bgwnsongl wahkspol
terskii ne obresheipmodwvean Jlo8hnson wheroef ft htehye had t
ndbars to help the boat get up enough speed
|l the natur al beauty of this unique place.

Togetrh@ghwe went fishing, swimming, snorkel
e Sea Wkhtunht.e dWef osrk ysat el | ites under very dar
oating, jumping on, and rolling eaarcchhiontghefror
rfect skipping stones, Uncle Frankdés oversi
andmaés |l ong swims up and down the beach, a
rfer Bird and us shousi.ns all had to swim to
As we turn toward the future, we | ook forw
r extendedmddiemimi yy, f andnosr newest friends

ery resident of this magical spéoed rard stthoaii

k

raed may our shared spirit be i nd.
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May bee IHar (t @red d t

Al I,anwi t h hi
Frawkth his

Gi ffowdt hnhi s
husband,

Douglas and Kimberly
wi shes to those who

Generations (1977)

Garnadmnhae)r sons
Davwidt h his wife, Ni

na, and their sons:
s wif e, Janice and chil dr
wi f e, Donna and chil dre
wife, Gioay amd Jdece wih
Lar-bgpr anldahntehedi r f i r st

Hart wel | | wi t h
wi || foll ow.
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Back in the 1930s, while vacationing in Eastham, MA, my grandparents, William R.
Hendy Srand Irene, along with their children, Ralph Hendy, William Hendy, and Marilyn
Boyson, drove down the main road, which is no
Sale. o0 They followed a dirt road andhomeiascover
59 Beachway Road. They bought the land and, eventually, an old Army barracks to start with.
Years later, they added on a living room, kitchen, bedrooms, and a garage. When they first
purchased the land, they often mentioned how you could stdhe backyard and see the canal.

My grandfather retired from the City of Medford and worked with the Hannahs, building
and maintaining the roads in Sandwich Downs. My grandparents loved it here and lived here
yearround. My Uncle Ralph built a home at 22 Beachway and lived there for years until his
death, and my Uncle Bill and Auntie Judy built homes across the street from our family home.

My grandfather loved his yard. He always had beautiful flowers and vegetable gardens,
and he created so many fun things for us to do. You always knew you had reached our road when
you came upon the big row of mailboxes at the entfararel, of course, my gndfather had to
have the biggest one. | remember visiting my grandparents as a little girl with my Uncle Ralph,
and the bus from Boston would drive all the way down to our front door to drop us off. Simple
times.

My brothers, Steve Boyson and Scott Boyson, and |, Kim Bertazzoni, were so lucky to
spend our summers hérérom the last day of school until Labor Ciyvith our cousins Billy
Hendy, Judy Hendy, John Hendy, and Tom Hendy, who still lives hertenfidlon tte land
where my Auntie Julie lived for years. | remember, as a child, when the telephone would ring we
would wait to hear how many rings, since we were on a party line. One ring meant it was ours;
two rings meant it was for a neighbor. We had many coolemgd$ackyard parties while
playing our golf tournaments on the course my grandfather built for everyone to enjoy.
There were so many great memories at the l@aamping off the huge sand dunes and
enjoying the annual beach party that always ended with a big shaving cream fight. Years ago, my
brother Steve brought fireworks to the beach on the Fourth of July and set them off, while my
mot her worried that wus kids might get hurt. I
every year at the beach, and to see the new Fourth of July parade that we all would have loved
when we were younger.

My son, Nick Bertazzoni, and my daughter, Danielle Bertazzoni, along with my niece,
Crystal Boyson, my nephew, Cody Boyson, and my gnestte, Aleah, continued the tradition of
spending summers here and making great memories with family. Nick worked down here for a
few years and was able to live here-tithe. The house is still very much the same as it was
years ago, and with Nickbés help in maintainin
paradisé one we are lucky enough to have called home for all these years. Kim Bertazzoni



William R. Hendy Sr., Irene Hendy, Ralph Hendy, Marilyn Hendy, William R. Hendy Jr., 1944
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59 Beachway Road Original house 1

William R. Hendy Sr.'s Massachusetts Maritime Academy Doctorate Graduatid@h, 198



Joy and Pete Hastings 54 Beachway Road

Il n 1980 Petedbs mom, Dorothy, was retiring
wateréluckily, through friends, a cottage was
Hannah at #37 Wing West in Sandwich Downs. Dot lived there for 27 years amdebeca
grandmother of the Downs caring for the Hannah boys and Julie and JessietBewarsould
come to #37 after school for snacks and homework time. Dot also really enjoyed the beach and
could often be found walking. At the tigt@ere were only about 75 ttages/houses so it was
easy to meet and get to know the people. Most residences were partdinig in the summer.

Dot also became involved with the association and serviced in many areas as her contribution.
Because Pete had always wanted a camp iwdloels, one was built in 1970 in Smithfield

Maine (near Waterville) on 160 acres. We loved skiing and Sugarloaf Mountain was less than an
hour. We had friends and family visit very oféemwhether we were there or not!!! It was sold to

friends in 2015-thecare and responsibility became a bit overwhelming. To appease Joy and her
wish for the ocean, in 1987 Joan Eme&rdJgads cott
was having Steve Hannah build her a house on Beachway East. My brother Bill and Pete added
anoutdoor screened porch to the cottage at #76. In 1997 Pete retired (I had retired four years
earlier) and we decided to move from Hartford and buy land &akes from Signe Johnson

on Beachway Road. #76 Beachway West was sold to Steve S&taite woked with Pete in

Hartford and would come to the cottage off and on to go sailheg and Steve were married in

1995 and she was just as delighted with the place. Pete knew Meg from the insurance business

so old friendswveregetting together. Steve and Meg left Norwa@R and moved here

permanently in June of 2007. Our house on Beachway Road was built by Steve Hannah and
completed in the fall of 199 screened in porch had already been ad@dittly after moving

in, Pete came to the house with a @an shepherd puppy in a Heineken beer box!! How good

could it get? We really love Sandwich Downs and quickly made it a point to get to know all the
neighbors At the time there were still only 7Ib cottagesandtoday in 2024 there are about

125. Also, many of the cottages have been rebuilt or added on to make permanent homes. It no
longercanbecalled That f i s hBothha cke tpd aacredd | became i nvol
responsibility of keeping the Downs in perfec
here a vePgtbkowgstBfhein 2018 and passed away

»

Pete's 80th birthday



Johnson-F& nmMWilnyg Boul evard V

't was in August of 1952 whefni Itlhed Jtoihme oinn
Sandwi ch Downs. After renting f rtohne Geenotrigree Ha:
family, along with our <cat, Mittens settled i
Mittens I mmedi ately ran away but the family t
experiences, including:

-Lived initially on a dirt road with no homes
-Pumped our own water in the kitchen and burie
-Li vedoitf aayewiasch one bi g room with a curtain

-Pl ayed baseball every day with the Perrys and

-Weat hered hurriwdarhe myargala nidm alr M4 s

-Enjoyed a perfect view of the Sagamore Bridge
-Observed many birds including abundant quail
-Picked grapes and beach pfabims to make excell e
-Searched through the old artillery range at C
-Picked blueberries near awihdacdwemidbnl Saomaanwbh
shotgun chased us away

-Spent days on the beach, even able to drive o
-Shocked to see the beach patrol from Sandy Ne
-Scared by | ow fl y,whg crhadvaoru!l gl ameak eatt hrei gntt i r €
-Looked forward to the Cushman bakery truck wi
-Remember sbest, including fun times wit

uendm eér bsh e

QD
>
o
o
c
o

parties ng giant fires on the beact
-Fortunate to havednsaonys sJuanymearnsd hCehrre-lsmnsdpacnont i |

the big sand bars swiot h hifamipley k&nd blyomag pWwalnle w
once to warn us to stay out of the water for

Vi sited the game farm near the creek, the fis
the!8®mWi versary of Sandwich

-Smell ed the stink once when squid covered the
-Surprised once when blue fish covered the bea
-Scaredpwhee arashed into the bayéthe police w
informationé a fishing boat (Tigger Two) resc
(See Gl obe ,cll)PPli ng bel ow

-Survived Hurricane Bob in 1991 with | ots of t
which blocked Wing Boulevard for a few days

‘Loved'®fhelwly Beach parties, inclamdlr egsedg of
watermel on races

-Savored special family time with our two gran

-Cleaned houses for the Hannah sisters and others and babysat for many of our neighbors.
-Enjoyed a golf cart to get around and a jet s

-Surprised one year when police swarmed across
warrant

These are just a few of the unlimited memo
70+ years here in Sandwich Downs. How bl esse

with many fri eamdpuainfegrhbeokx.sf andard to many m



Gr andGhormissopher (front) and Matt hew

Mon-Ar dr asMag icsddeary , -Jfaamehs&€h rsiomo p h e



Lar kin -BaaimiWiywg Boul evard

Il n 1989, Alicia and | decided it wies ti me
were | iving ,bnat NU hadtaebusimeess trip to Bost
Saturday to | ook arOuundrfedrerae ncemmdr tpleada.me
we had vacationed in Welstl ddakevd cdht as emwenbalr o©dt
including two that we h&dsirrecndhaed $bmé e&etreat hi
flying homeA, demtveawieasdhoSfagnabn t he east and stopp
the end ofl Wiongd Blhved.real t or my ,oruitc e orl angne, tg
house was estimated iln myasrtanyg evhbdlta &l @ tc | fimo na cd
di stance to beach, size, and yard.

| |l eft a note in the door to the owner tel

woul d be interWestdad inmtb thyeiamrg firtom t he owner,
when we received a card from the mc atl toange wan d ac
it was nbheffool sawieng Chri stmas, Alicia sugge:
him i f he woud W oste ldlodpetdtentearnusf f er t hat he acc
it on Valentdiloebl|l PdyAbfcil@89Drom O' Mal l ey' s pa\
getting something better than roses.

We moved in that May and from that time f o
Sandwich Downs. At the end of the century, (I
into the cottage while we put anh anmleti twaosn tohne

best decision we VWhat dahgveatveei gnaer Hood and
We maedwe fnri endships that continue to this day.
and some neighbors havéimdved oo passtsbéd bestw
and hope to stay here for years to come.

Paul and 2Algircainaditwhiigimhdl r & m i8T hWi ng B-IPvadi | Weasntd PAl i ci a La



Jeanne Led4peBaachway

I ended up in Sandwich Downs in the fal/l
working for a CPA firm in Chestnut Hil |, I p
Sandwich property tax bill. Curibeiitygsa&@ssoai :
|l ooking at a very nice oceanfront vacation ho
spent 50 cents on Wi ng Bl vd. East. The neigh
around, and sure enoughontheafe avasmal |IFolrr iScak ec
l ookinghdme faorR sever al mont hs along both Cap:¢

The realtor accommodated my work schedul e,
from Fl orida, whdadeatfmoanm sprefpseslepd.ngDamyt e Mar coal
Needham, built the brick cottage in 1940, or
Samuel D. Hannah. I |l ater | earned that he got
away bricks fd oSmandnve cahb aGldbo8n8e8 Woo ks FatB8aby Str
Martha hated her weekenduijlotb ao fnicclee acneinntgr atlh ef i
inside, as well as the stone wall out front
Downs. Dante | ater bought another single | ot
t hen a diavogate;t Markkrhi ck cottage as well as a
stopped byjrgatm@amgnmse and some picturtés. Mo e
owners, a'nfd|lIn6@0Ot2He 8 compl eted renovating th
Pinehills, became a permanent Sandwich Downs

Original brick chRhdadgen atthel 31 eBfetac hway



Mi | teihnshemi |l y-P( 89¢é&& )0 Beachway

Ti me i swlkefhuypyoaydre young, youbre in a hurr\
new people, to reach your next goal . :But tim
sl ower, more chill, the | ooking back as wonde

It was 54 years ago that our parents, Bett

d Anne Mil ton, b, o unglhetrs e8 (&1 41)0, BleraacchgweaeyW 1 @2 p |, 8
e cottages were built by a Ger man man, Mr .
eature comforts -Wehdestit O Mmmas f@rd hbdetmiidg &€ smor
ke a carmpowi tcr aavlomegpace and exposed 2x4s.
t
[
I

h e, oluiutsh dreaj or imst.erAnoort hreern owealtcioome change

dition of #6 to our family compound.

n the &Mamlyapweahse house Dad &epitveadabfsSomont
weekend. We wer enidwe hnaervde rt ol ekfete pt hter aDcokw nosf. T
pl ayground with the Scher merhorns, Hannahs, J
Phillips, Ni el sAesn swe agnideonBkoa odkebrt hesf aces chang
never did. We lbeartnend,i fdephdmddencaend | obster.i
temerity to build a 106 sailboat that spent a
Brian Cookds Suzuki 250 dirt bike on the beac

AppWiene and Sl-og) GiWe widrhg 7al ong with anyone w
and Bernie welcdmedcaltlages Wwerendsmal |l so it

sl eepi ng on Dtalde rptagradehn dif 8l osotrolr i e sd aoyfs ®ehoer eMNaev vy ,

servi chea samddut i es oaand haed weonutildirea sne lbontdleessl y pul |
and cut Baogkebwobaked bui lachiipd émiopiaesalvi s Jef
wai tressed at the Mil/l Hill Club and I served
Hyanni s. These were our early forays$ovetyg ad
home on hdylaoom.i s Bruce married and spent summer
wi hhs Nameamily. | 6ve al ways spent summer s i

homesomp, Griffin, has ever known.

No matter the inevitable chaergesartoof Saed
our | ilvaeysaiamdt oToukekxaat85), Zach (25&t) ,isil ah
now youwetoaometbamily and friends to our | itt

Wi ttlove and fboers tt hwei snhee¥st agee@eMat it on ( May) Fi



10 Beachway Griffin age 7
Ready for summer Ready for summer games

Lilah (7), Griffin (6) and Zach (



Murray Family - 21 Wing Boulevard West

My parents bought their house at 87 Wing Blvd. West when | was 16 years wofas a tiny
cottage back i n t hAsa&ightsshoobstudentam thenwollege studentane d .
Pennsylvania, | had little interest in spending the summer oa Cag and preferred to stay in New
Jersey for work during the summers (out of the watchful eye of Paul and Alicia!).

After | graduated from college, | began to spend more of my summer in the Dbwas.
teaching fourth grade at that point and had many weeks of summer to spend at the little Tottage.
asked me to marry him in 1994 and we started planning our weddiegended up choosing to get
married on the Cape and my parents hosted our wedding brunch at the cottage.

We had our first baby, Ethan, in 2000hat was the year Paul and Alicia finished the
addition to the cottageWe spent almost the whole summer on the beach from his birth until, well,
now! Faith came along in 2003 and by 2006 the Murrays moved toiBahra

Every June we would rush back to America and the little cottage a&@&mning to the
Downs was what kept Ethan and Faith anchored to the United Stdieg played freely, met
lifelong friends and spent every summer running around the neighborhoodeammipitime with
grandparents and familyThe childhood that my children were able to have as a result of living in
this community is not only rare, but just preciod$iese kids were safe and could to be outdoors all
the time. They played whiffle ballrunning bases, kick the can, volleyball, and they even made up
several creative outdoor gameRhey had fires on the beach, camp outs under the stars, and amassed
amazing collections of sea glasghey made friends that will be lifelong friends, forever
friends. Watching my children grow up without screens and with this freedom was a gift that | will
never be able to repay to my mom and dad who let us stay in their cottage every summer for 10 years
while we lived overseas. | am eternally grateful thay opened their home to my family every
summer.

| had been pestering Tim for our own spot in the Downs for a couple of years as Ethan and
Faith were moving into adolescence and the cottage was getting a little crahimgegkear before we
left Bahrain, | received an email from my dad that 21 was cooprigr sale.We immediately
contacted the ownerOn February 14 Tim gave me the one and @algntine he has ever given
meémy house in Sandwich Downs.

We moved in to 21 for our first summer in 2015 and since owning the home, have made
several changes to the interior and exterithe finished basement has been both a blessing and a
curseéeéas the teenage years mi g ndiseind maghemmthsa ed s o
hood.

Along with having my family in the neighborhood, we have wonderful neighbors (some that
I have known since | was a teenager). We have made lifelong friends and we continue to just love
that when we walk around this special plage stop to say hello to everyone we
encounter.Memories continue to be made in this special pldday we each remember what it is to
be a good neighbor as we reflect on how this amazing neighborhood has impacted our families.



Tim and Shana Murray

Murray Residence21 Wing Boulevard West



Barbara and-30awe nMy 8roul evard
Just ditdtsen he Uni versel!

Vacationingon CapeCodin thesummethasbeenregularpartof my life. | am a fult
time resident in Sandwich Downs with my husband Dave, and our overly exuberant
yellow lab named Lucy.

The truth is that wweddddadttgetthargoah pu
In fact, we had never even talked aboutMithout my permission or knowledget,
seemedthe universe had a plan and somehow, over the course of severallaeelss
here. We had not decided to live here, but we did embrace the choices that were being put
in front of us.

In April of 2015 we bought a small condo in the same town we were livir@nin
June %' we put our house in NH on the market, and it was taking longer than expected.
Thecompanythat | had worked for most of nadult lifewas being sold and that meant it
was the perfect time to retire and to start planning for our next chapter.

Theyrstweekof October2015,for noreasoratall, andon awhim, we took a drive
to the Cape where we suddenly found oursdbelsingathousesvith salessigns.We
drovearoundookingfor houseshatwerefor salefromWe | | #ll¢ghewtayto Orleans.It
only took a couple of hours for reality to sink in. Every house that we liked met the
stringent standards of my furniture maketilder husband while being close to a beach.

For two people not planning to move to Cape Cod, our drive home was very somber
as we digested t heWhttlitlercgnvemsdtionyookiplacge gvasianlly hi n g .
disguised as proof that we would never consider moving to Cape Cod, while at the same
time having the distinct tone of disappointment. The dreams we did not have were
crushed.In early October, we started talking about doing a summer rental and decided on
yndi ngweae kK woent al . | t oooekl odhi drhét trasstke od  lyinsdt
properties, or check a million websites, or egentactarentalrealtor. | lookedatone
rentaladvertisemerdind | madeonephonecall. Therentalwasin EastSandwichyhich
wasanar ea t hat we hadnodét even considered as an
that call would change our lives in so many ways. This is where the magic started. |
called the number and was introduced to the friendly and engaging voice of Janice
Hannd . I didndédt know her, and she didndét know
phone as if we were old friend®ur conversation was light and easy, and | felt like we
had been friend®rever. After talking for some time Janiwdd meshe had two sons
who had land in East Sandwiobine in her neighborhood and one in a nearby
neighborhood she laughingly descritsedancier. We bothagreedhatwew o u | loben 0 t

interested n Af aShcei eerx.pol ai ned that it wasnét for s
putting it on the market in the sprin§he provided his name and number and said it
woul dndét hurt to call hi m. We called him an

thelot, and without a word, or amesitationywelookedateachother ancagreedo buy
the lot. After shaking handsnthedeal, we drovehome bothwonderingwhatwe were



thinking, howwe wouldpayfor it, andmostimportantly,wherewe would work and live
while the house was being builo w, we wer e worri ed. It
few days of that call, we got the word tharewasano  errourhouse! It seemedhat
thecoursewvasset; we were moving to Cape Cod.

We visited the neighborhood a couple of times before we closed and each time, | had
the feeling thasomehow] knew it. Thenexttime | wentthroughthe neighborhood)
lookedat it with a more detailed ey#he beachthe homes, thenarketatthe endof the

di

dn

street and ynally realized t heartiesti had been t

recollectionwasfrom 19970r 1998 from asummeistayin a blue house that had white

trim and a white deck and was close to the beach. A more recent memory over several
years with the last in 2016, was at a small white cottatiea white picketfence,and
beautifulpowers. | was not the renter; it wadréend that | have had since third grade in
Millis , Massachusetts; we were always invited to come down for a few days. She
remembered coming here with the Holden Family in the 60s when they would bring their
horses here and ride them on the beach.

Weareliving in ahomethatl neverdreamtabout and ira beautifulcommunity that
brings back feelings of afternoons from an earlier time. We met some extraordinary
people and enjoy their friendships whenever posdible.amazing experience happened
because of aeriesof unexpected and incredible events and with the simple, yet
wonderful actions of some very special people. Our thankfulness and gratgude
i ny n Astif there needed to be icing on the cake, our closing was one of a kind and
something never to be forgotten. As | was signing documents, | held diagikielley
H a n n adwidosmbabyin my arms.Thesweetesendto anamazingourney.

My husbandavestartedbuildingin May andwe moved into our new home in
Sandwich Downs just in time to celebrate the New Year of 2017. We call this time, this
place, this house, our | ife here Chapter
written here in Sandwich Downs.

3 a



Peltz Family - 98 Wing Boulevard East

The Peltz family became members of the Sandwich Downs community when they bought
|l rene Lembo 6 sa l0®@Wing Blgddast. They2o0ed the proximity to the water,
the way the cottage was slightly hidden from the parking area with native growth, birds, a small
shed, and buoys I|Iining the fence separating W
and webve been told spent her time painting, f
beach at 3 pm summer afternoons. We never knew Irene, but her legacy is a positive presence on
this property.

Peter Peltz grew up in Sandwich in the 50s and 60s and in the 1970s moved with his wife
Cacky to Vermont and raised two children, Aysha and Alex who still reside in Vermont with
their children. After the death of his parents, Peter and his sister, Shawatdehe home on
Main Street in Sandwich but sought a connecti
the market, they knew this would be a wonderful Cape retreat and they had good friends in
Sandwich DownsNancy and Rick Serodio. Rick and Petenwi® the H.T. Wing Elementary
School together in the 50s and they remained friends until their passing: Peter in 2022 and Rick
in 2025.

Peter, Cacky, children, and grandchildren began coming to the Cape regularly after
purchasing the cottage and their son Alex and his wife, Ana were married on the Sandwich
Downs beach. After years of squeezntonghei nt o I r
lawn andtender care of the old septicy s t themermites won and Peter and local contractor,

Bob lodonisi razed the cottage. They built a new home closer to the parking lot with room for the
whole family to gather easily.

The Sandwich Downs community is just a few hundred feet down the road from the Bird
Barn wher e ,RwtPeliz 8rsarvédditdé fer nearly 50 years. Peter Sr., wife Betsy,
and their two children, Peter and Shawnee, moved to Sandwich in 1952. Peter Sr. spent a few
years doing various jobs on the Cape but9%88 whi | e chaperoning his son
had a conversation witBdwin/Brud Hannah about his desire to open a place to sell his birds.
The next day the Hannahs agreed to sellrP&tea piece of their property along 6A in sight of
the Scorton Creek Marsh. Peter found a weathered barn for sale in West Falmouth and had local
contractor, Burt Rose, move the building to this property in 1953. The original Bird Barn still sits
in thissame location and continues to be a place to make and sell anow agsvned by a local
artist who uses it as his studio and shop.

Peter (junior) passed away in 2022t long after his last family vacation on the cape. He
loved and cherished his Sandwich roots often regaling the family with stories from his youth.
Cacky, his children and grandchildren continue to gather yearly for two weeks arouficdbthe 4
July, and during the fall/wber and spring; they rent their home weekly during the peak summer
season



Peltz family- Lylia, Ana, Alex, Calder, Cacky, Peter, Todd, Maeve, Aylshdliw



Reyndlams-6 & Wi ng Boul evard \

|l was first introduced to Sandwich Downs i
h school , Paul Guthrie and his wife Nancy,

resented them in their purchasegnihilye od
paper wor k, Paul asked me to go withhad
r been to the bay side of theti&€aperu
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s, and wading up to my knees.
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We vVvisit Paul and Nancy that summer, and

Downs as | . We rented the cottage for two we.:
an eye out for a property in Sandwich aDowns t
broker whom we had consulted to help in our s
something of interest. The owners of 68 Wi ng
Trur o. The property was not, ofaflitchioaulglhy nloits tlei
did have a set, firm price in mind), a deal Cc
price with each. Rejected al ! Frustrated, w
became embol denedhel dargievnetn )t oa ntde Iclalhliend tthat we
priceé. But | needed a concession. The sell e
refrigerator. We dr ov ey eaa thda radp pblairagnaci ens !f oQu rt ho
finally aveceomtssckedampdapers in December 1993.

Dur i our first winter, i n February 1994,
t he col winter o#f omeaddr d,cead | atetse Dtned ubby S
beach ( ure attached)

Our e children, Mar k, Chris, and Kat e,
Downwhil e in college, they had summer jobs on
specialnpFabeuary, 2021, Kate and her husband
and built their own home.

Many more winters and summers | ater, in Ju
renovated house as our permanent residence.
shared with our children, grandchiyl darnedn caan dm. f
There i s dionggrtahnadre rt faete of crossing QReatet he S
6 A, over Scorton Creek, and turni®@8i hgf Bl edt o
WestSkapd ( Raetymiod )d s

ng
dest
pi c.t
t hre
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68 Wing Boulevard WsétJaly decked oul

Jim Reynolds (Skipo68efaathhehceehh elmydI 4k and
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Scher meFahhoiirBngg 1 6 Wi ng Boul evar

The Skid, Jocelyn, Bud (age 5), and Rick (
wns in 1955 as the new owners of 89 WBW T |
tchen table picture wimeomb.er Mar Bfgd lri Thesl enmg ht
git/l etter phone number. The ring sounded
owned upon by Skid and Jos. Named fANumber
r merEdowBireud Hannah. SkidfanendeswbéebamBe uldi £
rgery. Hope (March 1957) and Tom (March 19¢

The Schermerhorns became weekend warriors
s picked up in Boston after worKk. He woul d
rom Rt 3A) by stating that we twotud dt theav@a €
en he was away, Jos had no car and had to r
cessities on the weeks that Skid worked. E
me through rarely and tcheemev ofl ruonm edeawrfti aven dSe
e Dainty Maid I ce Cream man and Gi bbs Rubbi
sitors to the Downs.

The Schermerhorns summered in Sandwich Dow

Wel l esley in September for the new school
e summers as Skid would vacat iuons tohne tnmoen tbhe a
e gave swimming | essons to a number of | oca
ut hwesterlies would blow the passengers out
i d took great prlitdea ibne dirhoeo nt oatntda gteh.e n Haen baupi a
eezeway. The children (like dogs did back
d Jos held suppers together i n the evening:
il dr enswmom&redj ais | ocally: Cannings, Col oni
rseless Carraige.

Skid and Jos | oved the neighborhood. They
re integral i n helping to cr elagves teahred Samarwa t

t hat organization are testi nosnyprteositdeentr, iv
esident, roads chair and director; she held
e hold positions for the decades that follo

The Schermerhorns | oved the Downs. Gr owi n
eedom that made theadsauridd. | nTdlegpseer dkayt s ,a ntdh e
ck, Hope and Tom have been augmented by wiVv:
andchildren (these were called bonus babies
nally, these relatives have a |lifetime of |
st recently by the efforts aft edeltdhrei Anfh8ahe

July Parade for Children of AlIl Ages. We



Schermerhorn Eamcdéty o®9 tWi dpgBl vd. West

And a word from a next generation of Scher

Back in theugraédmdpamwdhretns (Jos and Skid Sche

Blvd. West, they had no idea of the impact it
four that qui cklIl yt hgirse w atcoa tai ofna nsiployt ocfa nsei xt o me
us. My grandparents raised four children in W
Downs. This sparked a | ove for the ocean, the
family.

Myt woi sters and | <cheri sekpentdhaelgsdichimeod men
enj otyhemglheoandh res, wal ki ng sasmhoeégw rtfheghl| @mack j us
sunbathing all day. I n addition, we were al/l |
passing on this | egacy to our children.



When we pull into the neighborhood, I|ife |
we f eel |l i ke everything is easier here. Our Kk
being here is that we all sharel dmehsmmk ethe mo
photos posted by neighbors or hear the memor.i
pl ace means to all of us. We have shared this
what has been built hereadldd@shaoftegluishg abbfout
the making of memories that are so i mportant
making a memory, and that is what Sandwich Do
we | ove.

I am thrilled to celebratdamOl@Royemaed wDhat h
entire family and extended family get to be a
With | ots of | ove,

Jocelyn Dellicker and my si-daeghtekKayof Kiitltl a

Jocelyn and M-+t ¢ Mel ani e and Col e
September l dz3dzald HPZ HAHAN




Serodi o-8F arhiel y\Wal | : My Happy

Sandwich Downs is and al ways wil/l be my happ
memories stem from this neighborhood. Summer s
hat | can stil]l hear, smell amrdel gelspecBat . Sa i
or me, there was nothing tbheete tle ht hthaegpwta pkndodwg
he beach,ewaesn gsdolugrmhg we | i veddemtatl]gfheydwpgotf pat
X c jytoeudef oygur shoes. Trying to traverse the sm
he trip even |l onger. But once you were at the
ck jetty, jumping off 't hesanedt tdioel sl adrusr ianngd hcirgahb
was playing with the cousdtnss amd dalileendtsi,n gnar
ter. It was |l unch time that always included
i ps while sitting on the |l arge flat rock that
et to rgeakovaendtthreyi ng get into the frigid
mb before going in furt
greased water mel on. I

cC DO S O

r. For years, it wa
washgetochyg Yywowmecalnld
nd play whiffle bal/l tb he dy @ard fwigiuredy owrt pvéh
s for dinner. It was kids riding their Dbikes

ecause t heyhtr oidte ways gattheriigng around a bonfire
0 st p
r

3
e
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urth of July. The mo r buenmcnie rt iammed itnh et hbee anc
owded with friends and

O PT COYS O —— =~ @D~

to come back we ha
S . Both of my pare
ul,y Rn@etk mwc 2 0lRR&ds ¢ B
er and have had the
buy hoponmees mangitched inveeisg hobnor hoMdMad chi ng
n
0
g

f
Growing up and continui
graduation arties, birthda
with the sing of my f at
n 0

has gotten

I

t
ngt hweniydr e, braildi biolsess t o friends:¢
xcited for the th brings such |
consci o recognize the
[

u
u S ni ficanceqaoafe all o

spirit o i s neighborhood,jtubs
c

e

c

c

r

[

at avsi IwWe Idii vde aosn Kfi
ome my permanent
younger generat.i

e. Carly Serodio

J

8 The Mall wildl one day b
time there with family and t
special. Forever my happy pl

Chri samalsy fgat hedtifnglul y Cousins




SmikFEamiirdg Wi ng Boul evard We.

During the summer of 1989 Ann and | attended
reception at the then Round Hill Country Club (
fon the beacho in East Sandwooh, Wanfdel hvi bheldowus
pl ace and the beach it faced. Al most 10 years
ideally in East Sandwich. With nothing afforda
Town Neck ar eda.l ofofkt eart aa ssemcadn ranch in the Town
informed us that a small cottage in East Sandwi
take a | ook

To say it was |l ove at fir
of an overstatement, but we
broken shutter-snfeseedrloawn
and intense smel/l of moth b
ulti mate potential of the ¢
and inlegaol y1998 we purchas
Bl vd West. It wasnoét until
cottage that we wal ked to t

the corrugated pipe protruding from the dune, r
pl ace that vl tiom&taslty Samewieh in the first plac
we arrived at the cottage one day to find the p
stormldoos. apparent that t hsitsr uncutsutr ehsa vbeuniél ete ni no nt
room with galley kitchen and wsatso nwer iftitreenp Itahcee .f 00
fiphot o taken approx. 19214 Pur crhaames dP abryk hMrrss. t )E|I it
Rev. William Geisler was the O®™Mettdeardilslte.md ni ster

During our first summer at the cottage, | ask
in cdminde Cape for the 4th of July. We put out
showedi mpe then, our family and friends have co
i n Samownsh Particularly the incredible firewor
fortunat ed a wgWidaewes sawbrs weddiwngdg hon hfeourecleegdd o i

r
We consider ourselves so very fortunate to be
ommunistpye natnds ummer s from 1998 through 2007 at t
in favor &GPbmeur current

(¢

2024




Thal magami-6 yThe Mall

| n 1f9a4mdi,| y €ElehoalitridPrent err 6sli d &S me ywei@Amp Edwar ds
Decadeisth 9 @aBe@eregdaiybhal aanmesaght i moSvaksdumi ¢ h
gener at 5 a mma hhahveee B scomtaflcaigrec ab U D PTehElMdwi n Hannah
Besi des ,eepdvich fofaijhenes and homevieermrsieddn hieas
trad,ts @ome gsup hroktya g tAlunfeeuwend mor i essntuaimel v phot o
July 4th, the kids beach pyramid, tkhaey akaimmg vy
t hheeadwd$eo Ctraere da ntit@e Chna | l0é hgower of fdltahe beach
2024 staocddt athersd of ououbPR@EaréEldal mgpmpmr oves.
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Wei ss Family
Earl e, Vicki-8 Beabhw®ayyl| BRaat

Christian, Ad&Gmeag, Ayl aea, KByt
Josh and Talya

Our history here i n San/dvwi.c hMyD of varnt sh esrt aEratrd de
in the reserves at Otis Air Force Base. He an
every year for 2 weeks and rent different cot
Sandwi ch Downs and wsg eadgremd s ntgh eMaxa tnte 6t hDhie
|l ittle house came up for sale. The Hannahos o0
father for purchase. He tol dheyemehe adistkndtg &
vacant for a year. They called him back and a
$40,000eées0OLD! ! And so, it became our summer
summer here in Sandwi chuPowhme . c My-r onomch who winely g
Natick and vowed that once she crossed the br
dad would hold down the fort at home and come

The most treasured memories of my youth re
hour sunsets and time spent with visiting rel
l oved to visit iconic Cape Cod.i g hTbhoerrheo owde rbea cak
then, nothing |i ke today. It was still a sl ee



friends were the Merlins, the Bordoluccis and
anymor e. I remember so many neighbors now gon
Richite, Mrs. Moran, and AnnNBghés. ofhepnfore
baseball on the sandbar, picking blueberries
Christmas Tree Shop at the end of the street,
Schermerhorn and, ofe caummee, (The Biagmhilsi gt eo fC
the sparrows started to |ine up on the teleph
close, packing up the car to head home and ho
until the next year

I have nefwul i vedmaefor 7 years. My husband
204dbn the beach in front of our home where my
us. The next generation of Sandwich Downer 6s,
family and our memories continuendseaanadengrghl
here in The Downs and are honored to be a par



Per sonal Me mor i e
Nel ghbdcr boods

Short story quotes from neighbors about Sandwich Downs
Why we came to Sandwich Downs anchuch more.

1 When we first moved here, | was out front and Jocelyn Schermerhorn came over and
introduced herself. She welcomed me to San
moved to a little bit of heavem | think about that often and realize how correct she was.

Frank Pannorfi

1 [l always wanted to own in Sandwich Downs but my husband Dick was known to say
AWe wi l |l own when pigs fly!o Thus, when w
had a weathervane made with a flying pig which to this day still is flying. Anne Spencer

1 A cranberry bog does appear on the old map to the west of BReads so | wonder
about the fAroadnbrElracge meomts aved e rul ed as
follow in the deedséthat means that a bog
properties ahis wants

1 While many storms have affected East Sandwich, the most destructive hurricanes
were Hurricane Bob in 1991%he Great New England Hurricane of 1938urricane
Carol (Cat3-100 mph) in 1954andT he Gr eat Ma.Yhesestornes caosed 1 9 6 7
significant damage due to high winds, coastal flooding, and storm $(Fgank
Hartwell) remember being in our cottage for Carol at 73 Wing Boulevard West when the
eye of the storm came right over the Downs!

1 Patrikk and Angela Murphy lived at 99 Wing Blvd. West for 25 years. Pat was an Irish
immigrant and loved by all in the Downs, especiafiyhee ultimate handyman!



Sandwich Downs-PHesteoty, 1926

Samuel Dudley Hannah was a real estate mog
bought a great deal of Iand in different part
Bourne. He was very much aware of ®@helclandge
capitalized on the eternal appeal of Cape bea
and trains to cars and airplanes. Touri sm wa
busi nesses. The Cape Cod Rai Itroo aXla nhdawdi cbhe einn el
and a few years | ater to East Sandwich, then
19606s The New Haven Railroad ran the fADay Ca
better roads. The Hannath BlrakbeFabtmHomes mead:
on Scorton Neck in 1916. This was the same y
Sandwi ch Downs maps were drawn up in 1923 and
pastureland and far nl2&r8d ,s i mapd dBsl {Bveakrsen Alaabiodu to u7t7
acres, were plotted out. Only the Edward Wi n
extensive Wing home history includes hiding r
forerunner of the RivehsDoenSchootks wenedsiol d
Hannah familyds many Land Trusts to individual
approximately 506 wide by 11506 -dewpr oersl®oowdnl 8or
the 1926 map and e®fuer eercels Thentaimavdalleen r ef
shackso in the Downs but these were the early
Building permits did not come-liamwtso haxdi bteemc ea d
t he yealrhebepfeorrmrei.t s cost $1.00; the fine for no

To set the stage for this era, after Worl d
rejoicing. The Roaring 20 06fsl enmgdh ehg G h aSral nedswt i ocnh
being danced at the Casino and in the Grange.
churches, post offices, banks, a Quaker estab
stations, but no SCeapld ghRayt e RoOAter 6t he EMied t r
favor as people wangedalt bogwedf ur fTher cltbaesa o
established in Hyannis in 1920. East Sandwic
There was a school near the intersection of J
t hat bec awien g6 AS c hTohoel consolidated the townds s
1-12, and opened in 1927. A few years |l ater t he
combined annual wages were $55,000. We donot
Downg ewe n school . | 7t kdhy | dadk nt wege towvesc hgel
were school nurses, school eye doctors, manda
communi cabl e di seases. Many of the original o]
suburbs seekingiaybéachsetdaxabmman swi mming,
others came by train-wersotm sNeat eYso.r k Ci ty and mi

Not everyone had enough money to buy one o
Homestead Trust or his brother Henryds Cape Ci
mortgages to finance buying the property, obt
El ectricity wasnodét everywhere, nor was indoor
outdoor privies Many fol ks had to work to m
opportunities had changed from shipbaskdi ng,
making, and brick making to cranberry farming
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bankers, realtors and serving in the
wn glass manufacturing establishment
olved in the artsjafterelall makhaeay, goi
920!
d town records from the early 190006
n exactly how many | ots were sold by
esearching each deed. Stainmievs c h Dioevn
ression forced many people into bank
or auction because property taxes ha
, Oor an averagétotobtedBremanlke! exhbrtiy
ilt because some owners bought more th
and a bushel of potatoes at Crow farm
enr pmrchasedwh for | ess than a bushel |
scanning the Sanshwidc BO0Omesws amamws chf Dto
guired to destroy Gypsy Moth eggs in c
own Tailed Mot hs. I f not taken care o
coul d comeaitlor cEeads to rS amatwad rc hc dayc . Car
r. For major entertainment there was t
se and Cinema in Denhngsa{l1®B&) Gr aklvbesw
tion to seasonal parades and | ocal spo
Neck and rent a shooting stand and bu
wol ves thatn praguedatelleep Tihhaed Dimevns had
ches were grown in the area. Turnips
e Army ariel sprayed for mosquitoes.
y BRowdhgamdul evard West. Back then the
Arson was suspected and the homes were
se in 1954; previously a firetruck was
operties in the Downs, and mortgaged t
Second World War directly involved Sant
ts were actively involved in rum runni
re were profitable fl oatiodg tdhteorsdoraef fw
By 1941, when the US entered the war
d and their submarines were off our be.
men from sunken vewosel anytdbi pgl st e anlge
defend beaches, the Navy to protect ou
e of attempted | andings and the Coast
eboat s. s@or afiCo et eBudawd Bewmi s Road,
upied by the Coast Guard for a while a
s usually had Ger mainr eSthelpehsea ldsq adtutt De
tsottsé@8. bPaetrol wunits of 2 men were se
e areas; Wwodrtkherynihmg sl dteg sditdn&Gthoot t o
and beaches were identified by code na
ne poles, field phones with cranks, bu
kr bofle OO apart; patrol men had portahb
Later there wer ep2arar meedp omotui nntge d np aetvre
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Sandwich Downs Treasure Hunting

And so, the good people of Sandwich Downs first walked our beach in the 1920s at the dawn of
radio, before movies, and prelevision Sounds greaSome of those pioneers might have read

Treasurelsland got At hat feeli ngo a-endingseachlfertteasue. t h e
That was then. Today, some of you neighbors m
to adventure from the classic treasure huntmévieo o.ni €sr t hose famili es,
stirs fAthat feelingo and with that feeling th

But what is a treasurd3uspectwe only know when we see it. Treasures are subjective and

perceived in the eye of the behold@erand some visions are more liberal than others. The

treasure could be an animal, a sight, a sound, a washashore, or nothing. The walk andsthe hunt
the treasure and discoveries the bonus. Her e

A tangerine sunrise, an amber sunset, a flaming red sky, a-fmggynooded horizon. The
sound, the fury, and salty spray of a joyous sea and the quietude of its placid partner.

A boiling mass of peanut bunker (juvenile menhaden) leaping into the air and launching onto the
beach while being blied by striped basbelowand birdsaboveas stealthy seals devoured the
stripers.

A baby seal resting at the wrack line, a coymtemorningpatrol, a Scortofiver otter lounging
at the waterline. An Autumn starling murmuration and gannets diving, 60 mph into schools of
fleckless baitfish.

A bundle of weather balloon instruments with
A plastic 2inch green Army Man: thank you for your service to that child who misses you.
A driverods |license to be mailed to its carele

Two 20dollar bills: shopworn and nearly transparent from wpknt time frolicking at sea.

Amessageinabottte one better than this wild prophecy
the Red Sox will win the World Series. o

Fishing lures: some seemingly lost after a single cast, others wooden and barely recognizable.
Wooden lobsterpot parts: fewer every year, some with curious holes drilled in the opposing ends.

The everywhere colorful and chaotic beach stones: skippers, striped wishers, purple amethysts,
swirly agates, red | adsmpbtwietequaatnd every chil dos

Sea glass: rarer with each passing year. To those of you with collections: uranium infused glass
(preWW?2) glows under black lighd greater treasuranightlurk undetected in your jars of sea

glassMi squoting John Muir, with apologies: Al an
| must break away and getoutintotteacht o | ear n t he mews. 0 Pet e



An Ode to the Local Golf Cart

On Christmas Eve of 2000, the first golf cart. a{seater, arrived in the neighborhood.
A 1990 somethingggsower ed Yamaha Aconvertible, o0 color,
from Maine to Tricia Scher mer horbeshGhristao nt yar
present ever. o0 That cart cost $900 and would
start of what was to become a paradigm shift in the Downs apasveeneighborhood have
never looked back. What followed has been a challengenes@nce and a joy.

The numbers grew slowly at first and then neighbors started to see the carts parked at the
Beachways and cruising the roads. A common sight was to witness Clampett Family sized loads
headed to the beach. Neighbors visited each other via the carts. Theenase n-6 n §adtdo t he
carts have been roof racks giving more flexibility to the-wanshippers.

With the new conveyance camenigatcruisersandt vy of
returnees from the beach entertained the neig
blasting music and creating other nocturnal noises which may have imeersl@ep and startled
the night owls. Kids were noticed cruising the roads without any adult supervision. A passenger
rolled by lying prone on the roof of a cart flapping his arms like a gull ondtikauch to the
joy of the other passengers. Cart sw\gfivas attempted, but this act did not catch on. After all,
the carts do travel 15 to 18 miles per hour which may not seem dangerous, but try running as fast
as you can into a tree with your hands in your pockets. One cart tipped over at thamkuin
from WBW toward Beachway with no personal i nj
moments indeed. One adult driver allowed heyé8@rold guest to drive her cart and they
di sappeared in the bushes on BWWetTéhse jbuosytd sk ere
our little secret.o Thankfully, no one was hu

Such fAepisodesodo prompted the SDA to invite
speak at the annual meeting. Officer Bonderick was clear about the legal responsibilities of cart
ownership and made a positive impression. Since then, golf cart relelearly listed in the
SDA Rules and Regulations available on line and in general folk lore. We seem to have received
the message.

The summer of 2023 has arrived with over fifty carts in the neighborhood. Silver ones,
gold ones, red ones, rescue carts from golf courses, carts with decals, carts with bumper stickers
all travel the roads. Carts now sport the SDA parking permit and foakeal convenience at
the entrance to our beaches. Our lives have changed since that first cart and that is really neat.

Of note, a cool skseater at Five Star Golf Carts in Bourne now goes for over $17,000.
Life is good in the Downs. Bud Schermerhorn



Not Sleeping on the Beach

My smart watch thinks | am sleeping when | am on the beach in my neighborhood.
Never did | dream about living in a place like Sandwich Downs or having such beauty all around
methrough the seasons. How this happened is a story of its own and one of my favorite
examplesofigi f t s f r odnerapse stornto be éold anether time but cherished by
me every dayGoing to the beach is different than going to the yard or going to run errands or
even going to take @ap. A trip to the beach requires little planning and for me, little thinking.
Instead, it is a journegf the senses that serves to quiet my thoughts. It allows my eyes to see the
trees, flowers, picket fencesurrels, and rabbits. My sense of smell is awakened by the briny
smell of the sea and my skin feéie ever so tiny drops of mist that float through the air and
land gently on my skin. Together, thesmnses blanket me in happiness and bring back the
feelings | had over decades of beach vacatioi@ape Cod.

Sometimes, | sit and read as if | am the only person in the universe and what | am feeling
is a gift, justfor me. Sometimes, | walk on the beach in search of the perfect piece of sea glass or
a rock shapetike a heart and without any effort on my part, | find my mind wandering and
thinking about nothingnd everything at the same time. It is meditative for me.

At times, | sit with my book in hand, but unable to read; not because of a lack of interest
in the bookput more of a total interest in watching the day unravel before me. People come and
people gochildren laughing and crying, growaps having conversations and calling out to the
childrenwhoarep!| aying in the sand or at the wateros
compelled to shut my eyes ajust listen. With my eyes closed, | hear the life of a day at the
beach. | hear lunches getting prepapegping drink cans, crinkling snack bags and then the
subdued sounds of people quietly enjoytingir favorite beach food. | hear the love between
children and their parents or couples walking hantand. | hear the tones of vulnerability,
kindness, joy, and sometimes even frustration or ahgeghter floats effortlessly in the sea
breeze, coming from every direction bringing a smile to my &ackteasing me to open my
ey es . abthedaumd$ dre so beautiful on their own, and they setld hesare the
sounds of life being lived.

My breathing is slow, | am still. | am feeling the warmth of the sun and the ocean breeze,
and my bodys relaxing and releasing any tension or worry that | may have felt before | got here.
| am not asleep;am floating in happiness and comfort in my body and mind.
| am tremendously grateful for this special place called Sandwich Downs and for how it
nourishesny mind, body, and soul. Barb Meyers



The Story of Laurie

Had we roamed these | ands 10,000 years ago
but you likely knew that. Mother Nature designated Cape Cod her dumping grounds for the
Laurentide | ce Sheet: a.k.a. fALauUdrspe baur@nd L au
was a rough and tumble conveyor belt delivering all variety of stones and boulders, sand and silt,
from near and far to its crumbling southerly reldt ge: t he fAcowcatcher o on
Coder Garbage Train. Eventually, the oceans asgbe glacier melted and receded during the
next several thousand years. About 3,000 year
waterlines.

Here in East Sandwich, the beaches are blessed, some say cursed, but certainly festooned
with stones: billions, maybe trillions of glacial mementos. Many stones provide a hint at major
geologic events when rocks boiled and differing minerals merged itifokand random
fashion. These stones capture a snapshot ofesstttaping chaos from millions of years past.

And thereds more.

Conducting our research into the origins o
fiveest ar review: AThese Fragil e Ooutoppirgabus 0 by Ba
usually available on the internet. We uncovered many nuggets includiniylghi€hamberlain
claims some Cape Cod beach pebbles include parts of beryl (as emeralds) and corundum (as
rubies and sapphires). Restraint please, this is not a get rich scheme as most stones are quite
commonplace.

For the last 3,000 years, the sea delivered an endless procession of lapping shore waves
rolling and smoothing the stones and pebbles as they took their shift on the beach surface. The
erosion of each stone is relatively fast acting as demonstrated $gnldevich Downs grsmes
installedless tharl00-years ago to slow the eastward march of the beach sand. dthdders
were once sharp edged but now are smooth and slippery.

Even when smooth, the gmanystones of East Sandwich discourage modern day human

footfall. Todayds tenderfoots prefer sandy be
Recession (of the glacier), dovenrrent drifting sands, formed nearby neighBandy Necld
a relative newcomer to Cape Cod. Many of toda

Sandy Neck leaving hardscrablgandwich Downesa | one t o enj oy each ot
So, you ask, with continued erosion will the beaches of Sand»aeims become roekee,

sandy havens? Maybe, maybe,i@tcause the erosion of beach stones might be impacted by

rising seas.

Shorter term, the loss of the Greenland ice sheet could add 20+ feet to sea levels and
within 2000 years the additional loss of Antarctic ice could rise sea levels by 200+ feet reducing
the Cape to a smattering of highland islands, each island maybet@ahiapithe last Hartwell,
Schermerhorn, or Hannah. Now for the good new
on global warming will preverdr at least delafuture ice age cycles. Maybg&he only certainty
is this: Nature always bats last. Pete Thalmam



The Animals of Sandwich Downs

One of our roads is called SkuR&th. A reason existed for this moniker. Dusk around
the Downs was a favorite time for the plentiful number of skunks that called our neighborhood
home. One could pretty much count on an encounter from sundown to sunrise. The skunk, when
it feels threatenedaises its tail, stands on front paws and delivers a stream up to ten feet away.
The evening air would waft with the odor and folks hoped that the smell was not a surprised pet
who would return to the house choking, drooling and frantic. A solutiomudtim juice and soap
might help, but only time really erased the smell. One dog who lived on WBW was a victim two
ti mes each summer for his seventeen years of
skunks too often these days, and that is too bad.

Downs dogs have a stellar history. fABack t
in the morning and return at supper time. They slept most of the day, some under cars. Others
nuisanced (sic) themselves around Downs. One dog (the same as aboue)soted a nei ghbo
|l awn as a |l atrine and was physically chased o
next morning and parked fionedo on the doorstep
Lancelot, Hootmon, Bootsie, Goldie and Chuckie regigittussled with outcomes being a visit
to Doctor Daniel Leach in Marstens Mills. Dog Moms and Dog Dads had to drag combatants off
the beach many times. Folks did try to control the dogs, but stuff happened. We have become
more civilized and enjoy seeir@@aptain, Shilo, Lucy, Wheezy, Ned, Oliver, Rudder and a host
of others. Many of these Downs dogs now are frequent golf cart drivers and passengers enjoying
an outing.

Wing Scorton Farm (present lstockCong, laflamg,a s hel t
donkey, sheep, goats, chickens. Owner Dick Loring spent one afternoon trying to corral Teddy
Loo and Genevieve who had escaped and were clopping down WBW at a lgatiog.was ten
mi nutes behind the duo and did ask folks he e
being chased by a donkey. o6 The farm was al so
at the intersection of Beachway Road and WBW. The sgyawghe farthest point of the property
and upwind of the prevailing breezes. Even th
of those pigs. Loring enjoyed people coming on the property and he offered up the chance to buy
fresh eggs in the warm cfimes of his barn; children loved this feature.

The Downs has been host to a variety of-traditional and often exotic animals. Many
years ago, two families had pet raccoons living in their homes. Those guys, Bandit, Henry,
Ranger and Silver were houbeoken and shared space with dogs and cats dMikee recently,
Ragnar (tigu), Esmerelda (tarantula), Winter Rose (hedgehog), and Lucie & Leia (ferret sisters)
and Heidi (pig) joined the neighborhood. Currently two Bengal cats, Minksie and Floyd patrol
WBW. Recently, a fox with apparent mange was sesgrded on social media and brought to
the attention of the local Animal Control.

The Downs has had a wide variety of other visitors. Turkeys parade the grounds. Fox and
coyotes make tracks in snow and dash across yards and roads. Deer crash through thickets and
bound into the bushes; sometimes they are seen on the beach. We hawasiradtsen the
beach. Owls hoot at night. Years ago, we heard a screech owl screeching over and over in the



wee hours of the morning. A neighborés voice
great horned owl have surfaced over the years
up, one can see red tail edsamrdreventheaarepAmeriban h awk s
Bald Eagle An otter was seen on the property at 3 Beachway Road. We could hear the spring
peepers at the end of March and see frogs in the little streams on the Beach Ways. Fireflys light

the summer nights, mosquitos buzz thesegnats drive one crazy and horseflies hurt. Years ago,

we heard Bob White quail, saw ring necked phe
chickadees and blue jays with the robins intermixed. And if you §gwefoamlobster buoys

on your shed, look for twonch holes in them...it will reveal the nest of a downy woodpecker. In

the 660s, a humpback whale washed up on the b
site. When one walked on the spot, itactuallylmoc ed a bi t . aA8fettma i n t he
washed up at the BWW cut.

Many of the animals are long gone now. The Downs had fewer homes, less pavement;
lawns were smaller and less complicated. It was darker then. We used to say the Downs was the
darkest place on the planet, magical even. One could feel the wildlife. Ystwedsee the
resiliency of the wild animals and the joys of interacting with our four and two legged friends.
Those were and continue to be good days in the Downs. Bud Schermerhorn



Sandwich Downs Roads

Sandwich Downs roads provide access to its homes and to the beach. Taken for granted,
these conveyances have a dynamic and startling history. What follows will not address the many
challenges, both legal and personal, that have generated a wide vapiasgiohate intrigue.

What does follow is a chronicle and recording of myriad gems along our common way.

The entrance island to the Downs wel comes
the second such marker since the early sixtie
mai |l boxes (mail was not del i vereesd tla nierdditvwied e
of WB. The stand of boxedgrwak KHmaodkved | o v emesnd
grandf aGihfekoaod k&Eng down the entire mamllBbox pos
of us | aughed hysteroxad |lyaak amrd moeamed hteh enma

treées was hraodt@b d elMlawiH@E n Brashced by i n hjs rusty w
astonihsastedsomebodmahbhbosés!l en t he

The main road (Beachway Road) was the firs
was accomplished by spraying used motor oil on the dirt road and then covering the oil with sand
shoveled from the back of a truck. Yearly coats built up the hardenedesutha hot days, one
could dig into the surface with a big toe and

The Blvds and lower roads remained dirt until late in the seventies. After winters, lower
BWE had potholes that would damage undercarri
knockero f f er , 0 travel was | imited in that Bajaado T
steep sand pit that ran from the dip in the road up to the left turn toward Beachway Road. Many
newly licensed drivers took on the Baha and left partial exhaust systems in the tracks of that
passage. Others simply abandoned stuck cars akg.t@ommon to all was the sumrtane
dust that swirled on the roads. Windows had to be closed during heat waves of July.

Sandwich Downs demographics have changed dramatically. In the fifties, sixties and
seventies, yearound residents were few in number. The summer vacationing population could
put up with poor road conditions as they stayed here for only ten weeks amgeekends in the
spring and fall. The dirt roads were a source of entertainiyentgsters played baseball in
areas where the roads interacted with the yards in fronts of homes. Heavy rains would cause
actual road rivers where kids could make dams andipléne current. Pets roamed free and did
not worry about moving vehicles. The Ice Cream man would jingle through the neighborhood
much to the joy of all hands. A car or truck passing by always raised heads and hands in a wave.

As a more yearound population relocated or moved into the neighborhood, the road
conditions needed to match that growth. As on
i mprove, to the extent feasible, theutroads, 0
bringing the access to the Downs from a ficoun
passage. In 2002, the Board developed a $250,000 project to bring our roads into the twenty
first century. Home owners would contribute $2000 over a perioounfyfears (at $500 per
year) for the following: grade and pave WB, grade and pave Beachway Road, grade and pave
WBE and WBW, grade and pave The Mall, and grade and place stones on the remainder roads,



BWE, BWW, The Gridiron and Bemis Road. One neighbor negotiatedyetarpayment plan
and finished up a year early in 2012. This proposal was accepted and paid for by 123 of 125
homeowners in the neighborhood. Work started in 2003 and finished in 209 higbtight, The
Silent Auction was a fundraiser that made389. The neighbors auctioned a trip to Ireland
($700), quilts, handcrafted furniture and many items of interest and value. That auction was
well attended and a hit for all. The reality wast ttés was our finest hour. The neighborhood
was united in one mission and we should be grateful for what was accomplished.

Since 2007, our roads have been sealed, patched, rejoined at cracks, bermed (sic) and
cared for as the SDA has lived up to its purpose. Many homeowners have added attractive
cobbl estone aprons to driveways atstWithte edge o
improved roads came increased vehicular speed. One has to remember that our roads are very
narrow and we have some driveways that are even wider than the roads. Because of thjs in 2010
attempts to slow the drivers included the seasonal pkmeoh speed bumps reminding our
drivers to safely navigate our roads. Sometim
stop signs were installed at what might be dangerous intersections. They went away and then
returned (three) in 2020. One atent occurred when two vehicles collided in a head
encounter on the corner at the upper end of WBW. Another occurred when a driver did not use
care in backing out of his driveway and struck the side of a passing truck. Reports from drivers,
walkers, bigclists and runners suggest that near misses are all too common and continue today.
Clearly, we need to adhere to the 15 MPH signs that are placed around the Downs.

On the other hand, our roads provide resource for pedestrians, kids and runners.
Greetings are many, from passbysand from porches and yards. An owner who built his own
house was an attraction during the process. Folks stopped by to check in asihen@ser
sidewalled the house. Chance encounters with neighborsligighoned day. Walkers watch
over each otherdés property, a source of comfo
riser, you might glimpse a golf cart driver escorting ddg for a run around the neighborhood.

The roads stretch out almost two miles in the Downs. A walk around the perimeter roads
will yield a bit over a mile. Runners looping the figure eight will travel one and a third miles.
The Fourth of July Parade of Children of All Ages travels about thradeys of a mile. We are
all within a quarter of a mile from the beach, our greatest feature. We are certainly blessed in
Sandwich Downs to call these roads part of our home. Bud Schemmerho



The Bounty of the Hearti Seaside

I coul dndot remember his name, but | remember
He was born and raised in a smalltownon CapeToce name doesnd6t come to n
visualized it, it reminded me of the many towns | had visited in the past on the Cape. White and gray
shingled houses, brightly painted doors, sheer white curtains blowing in the wind, colorful varieties
of giant plants and flowers, and cardinals everywhere you lodkedamily, though not wealthy
lived a great life there; they enjoyed all that nature brought themvileather to food.

He told me about lobsters as sweet as honey, clams by the pound, oysters wrestled out of
their shellsand fish, fresh from the afternoon trip to the beach. His family was blessed with love that
had passeftom generation to generation and enjoyed over the many and memorable dinners eaten at
their table.

Fishing and shelishing were a regular part of their lives; as common as a trip to the market
for milk andbread. They would laugh and tease their way through the marsh and mud until they
found their spotThere, they would talk about everything, giggling sometimes and throwing a dig
here and theréi Re me mber t he t i me wdadcauge eferdné to dotibfe oerh e b o a
l aughi ngr aminywiEshzabeth was still with uso woul
joke or story was told/Vhen he told the storseto me, he would have this look on his faa®if he
was seeing a movie playimg the window he was looking through. | was never sure if it was longing
for those times that were lopgst or if he was finding some joy in the memory itself.

He told of the time when he was 7 years old and came upon something in the backyard apple
tree. Itlooked like a Chinese lantenround and feeling like it was wrapped in tissue paper; like a
present hevould get on his birthday. He laughed the most beautiful and genuine way and then
explainedwhah appened when he smashed it with his hand
w a s pHss staries were filled with animals he befriended, trips to scavenge on the beach, pulling
lobster trapsand fabulous famyl gettogethers full of large and small personalities, jokesters and
pragmatics, youngnd old. He had lived here, with these people for his whole life, leaving
temporarily to go to war angturning the moment he got out.

He fell in love; just once. She was his soulmatevery way; always on his mind and in his
heart. Hdoved her for 10 years before she was taken from him. He vowed to never love again
refusing to believéhat what he felt could ever exist again. There could be no other forHerstill
yearned for her 60 plus years later. He could remember every detail ahdoatertldly curly hair
pointing in every which way during the summer, the way she looked as she took that first sip of
coffee in the morning, the way she sang as she happily pulled weeds from the garden and the way she
looked at himas if he was the only person in the worlde was happy that she stayed with him
clear as if she was standing é&én front of him. Sometimes Helt like he caught just a whiff of her
perfume He told me these stories as | made his meals on the day | was scheduled. | looked forward
to those dayd-de would eat and | would listen, envisioning the place, the smells, the colors and the
people. We wouldaugh and cry together, and | would leave looking forward to the next time.

It was easily 40 yeamgo;he halong since passed. Here | sat, thinking about him; still not
remembering his name. He was one of so many that | cared for in their fingabdysne as
memorabé or made me wish that | had been a part of his life so much earlier than | was. | wondered
why | so easi could repeat these stories, still feeling them deep in my heart and yet, no name.

Perhaps that was his gift to me; what | was supposed to remember. Maybe these stories, so
rich ard beautiful were more important than a name; remembered so that my life would be enriched.
Maybe, | am just old and forgetful. Barb Meyers



The Lobster Episode

The father was a sailor...the early years as a boating enthusiast and in World War Il as an
Ensign in the PacificSo...when he arrived at Sandwich Downs, he felt the need to return to the
sea. Skid, for years, dragged washed ashore wooden lobster traps and stored them in the back
yard for the right moment to arrive. When his son was ten or twelve, it was deciddabyhat t
would go into the lobster business.

One fine and clear morning, white and blue striped wood buoys (Two originals hang
from windows at 89 WBW.) were attached to the traps with sixty feet of line. Traps were taken
to the beach where Skid, his son and Frank Hartwell set off with two boatiagerand high
hopes. Frankyods boat, with Skid in the bow, t
the traps. They found the perfect spot off Scorton creek near Scorton Ledge.

fWedbre here, o the father call ed out, AThr o

The lesson learned that morning was the traps needed to be waterlogged before they will
sink to the bottom. Three or four bobbed around the second boat in a tangled mess

Now what ?0

3t

1]

Bring 6em in, o0 he called, and some of his

The traps caalled, the trio headed back to Sandwich Downs. It was then that the motor
conked out. So, there they were: two boats, ten traps, three souls at anchor a half mile from the
beach. At that point, the wind came up blowing offshore from the Southwest aretl @esahall
chop...not enough to tget a single craft, but enough to scare the willies out of three mariners.

Skid attached an orange life jacket to an oar and waved it at a USAF Constellation Radar
Plane that flew a mile overhead. The futility of the gesture brought waves of tears and laughter.
Into the fourth hour of the adventure, a boat arrived to tow theéhetbeach. They walked the
boats back from the Creek and offloaded the traps.

The adventure completed and with heads hanging, the three made it home.

The story has a bright conclusion. The traps were left in the water and a week later they
were set at the Ledge. Many wonderful hours were spent catching bait and tending the traps. In
the days and summers to follow, Franky and | would go out fishingasolanore often than not,
we caught lobsters too...not bad for a couple of youngsters.

As to my Dad, one pea soup foggy day, he and | set out to tend the traps and using a
compass, he found those white and blue buoys. | figured he redeemed himself for the original
episode. These days, | think of his foresight and the opportunities thatdhagyas we grew up.
Indeed, we were lucky to have been from the Downs. Bud Schermerhorn



Post ScriptFrank Hartwelloffersthe following: Bud and | thought we needed rotten fish
to use as baitéso | remember catching fish at
hung from a tree to ripen and then using then to bait the traps! | also remember the last day

when we foud all our blue and white buoy lines cut (we assumed by the commercial
lobstermen). The end of a fun eral

Schermerhord s | avaodeanlobgter pots into their boat, The Flying Dutchman
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Refl ections From the Beach

Quotes on the beauty of water emphasize its mystery, power, and role as the source of
life. Popular themes include the clarity of still water, the strength in its flexibility, its
essential nature for all living things, and its ability to reflect the soul.

"We are tied to the ocean. And when we go |
wat ¢cwme idre going back-Jolom mhekKernaewky came”
"The ocean stirs the heart, inspires the imagination and brings eternal joy to the soul"

Robert Wyland

"A smooth sea never made a skillful saileFranklin D. Roosevelt

"How inappropriate to call this planet Earth when it is clearly Oceamthur C. Clarke

"The sea, once it casts its spell, holds one in its net of wonder forevacques

Cousteau

"The sea is a desert of waves, a wilderness of watenknown

"The sea does not like to be restrainedR®ick Riordan
"Sometimes in the waves of change we find our true directidsiiknown

My passion for the peace of God led me to live on Cape Cod. The sacredness of the vast

bl ue i nspires me. |l contempl ate the creat
me, in the whales and their babies, in the dolphins, in the changing colots, stdigish

and turtles in the creativity beneath the water. Its lessons are eté&aehel Carson

"You can't stop the waves, but you can learn to sudidh KabatZinn

"The ocean makes me feel really small, and it puts my whole life in perspeetive."

Unknown

"The voice of the sea speaks to the sculhknown

AEternity begins and-Unkndwh wi th the ocean's
The ocean is everything | want-Ukmowbhe. Bea

Little drops of waWreknowvarke a mighty ocean

A
A

You can't cross the sea mer-dlnk nloywnst andi n

"We dream in colorsUmlomowwed from the sea"”
fiThere is the sea, vast and spacious, teeming with creatures beyond nliviiger

things both AJPaaimglée4d2and small . 0O
AMay you have f air wiradidosal reautical gliotel | owi ng sea
What is your favorite quote? Frank Hartwell



Creati ve PPosmBtWOVWVWLEkS
andni gReepresent aDowns

The FKaepley sNed Handy
86 Wing Boulevard East

The FHeeppeers is a WWI I memoir describing 1|
Stalag 17 written by Sandwi ch Nawmnss rreanag tkadrl e
notes countless moments of companion#Mbcp, har
of his book i s devlott eids ten tpd ratnanii mign ¢¢ srceagpckisng
dly between tunnel digging and Ger ma
ook (page 65), Mr. Handy descri bes
@lnleod wrearsd egr iAlkbeH e hJuancekrhyi ,n bmoeme of St &
around their chef, a human fl agpo
Chef Jack pr ep@lrheed aduat hboirg ,t oboeka uttwiof
t toelsluebheat abkd, saenewcomer to St
the i mpact of &ahei magyn&Etveqmaabd fl ybh
ood and, on a writerdés roll, he de

shebebeerstsatlhd ng about fishing iIis, you
rLkl)ke e, prisoners of war know a thing or
chnique.

Mr . Handy al so understood the i mpadteoof mi

i t he power of hOinmaoragdeu r2i3r0gaptfiingdosm earfe moa
a story Stforhyitse lulnicd gg,6 se prd c idalgl yB o
d pasti me aBmanredg Ityhe BStdaleag sl 7a pbrlias
e duck hunts, espAlechaltdgly bhbavy awmi:
Wihoetn bteh ed ebnliaezdi.ng shotguns finally
t and swam into t hButmaBosdhi et on ervee
gtolsy unnedrech urbBealsthe skiff tow
oppenufrere., 0t he storyodamfs Bodi e
er whS®eae yORIAY, e aodf tNeend 6$s8 bwoiotkh. f r
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HOXI E POND

Thereeéeé
Nestled aside an ol den cranberry bot
It sits, a smdlilme |l one pond of =ever
al | about is stillness
save the occasional sound of a passing

Children for years have found it the
crossing old dirt paths | ong before m
on f oot

wal ked by so many and yet so few

Summer suns pushes patterns through anc

standing in silence
watching indifferently
as winds rustle through playful | e a\
but nodding below as days slip endles
Listen to hear the |l aughter of chil «
the I ove croak of that old bull frog
atop those |l arge fluttering |lily pa
the soft call at night of one | one | o
Ti me never waits!
where are you rushing to?
as ever
cranberries are turning
as autumn chills summer air
redder turn bogs nestled nearby,
I n stillness, through the darkest of
through the coldest of days
frozen i n defiance,
my pond rests always waiting
in solitude
with moon and my stars
as eternal compani ons,

I am the Iily pond of youth forever
come take of my embrace
I am al ways there
awai ting
simply stroll
down that dusty summer | ane
sit by my bramble shore
I owi || ever be there as ever
for just you.

ApoemenmbhegdI|l | ana & Earl e Wei ss



HeBeach

Change Temper

Seagl ass here, As steel needs temper
Stones to skip. She wal ks, her winter
Lobster cl aw, Wi ndwathadod up, head d
Whi skey ni p, As Gr admmy t each.
Driftwood art, Winter is her odd com
Striper tag, Not a foe, not a beas
Fishing lure, Though sheéll concede
Bait bomb bag, Il t 6s wi ntleerassthe | oves
Jingle shells, She | ongs for summer
Wash ashore. To cool the hottest d
Whirling grass When gulls glide with
Leaves a score. Over aslderf at pl ay.
Fresh rain drops, Winters seem to |inge
Pot ksgand. As she takes her dail
Whi pping winds, Until summerti me, whi
Smooth again. She smomeé st han most.

Waves refresh,
Sands abi de,
Rolling rocks,
Ti dtev i de.

Webbed footprints ogol/
Come and go. [ /[

Two barefeet:|.
She bsestow

Pete Thal mann



Sandwich Downs through the eyes of our future generation

As we celebrate the 100" anniversary of our wonderful neighborhood, we'd be remiss not to consider
its future. Much of the joy we share in Sandwich Downs 1s carried in the hearts of our children and
grandchildren as they ride their bikes through the streets, capture hermit crabs as fleeting pets on the
sandbar, or hunt for treasure on the beach. We celebrate the past 100 years while looking forward to the
next 100 and celebrating the youth who will carry the torch. It's in this spirit that we chose to let loose
our children's creativity and ask them to represent what they love so much about Deborah Wing Park
on a canvas.

We held an art workshop at the annual neighborhood gathering at the Cook property in August 2024,
The kids learned how to mix and blend color and were guided to create their representation of the
Sandwich Downs beach inspired by three templates: Ocean View Sunset, Beach View Sunset, and
Sandbar. They were invited to embellish their creations with treasures that they found themselves on
the beach and bring them to life with scenes of what they enjoy doing. Their beautiful creations have
cach of their individual markers and embody the spirit of our neighborhood and what makes it special.

— Laila Kassis (Mother to Noora and Omar Elzein, Wife to Mohamad Elzein, 51 Wing East)










Lori Mehta - 6 Bemis Road

| 6ve been part of the East Sandwich community
settled into our home in Sandwich Downs, just in time for the new millennium. Each year since,

webve returned to this place t hawdydist dbse cwohneer es o
wedbve raised our children and now watch our g

same beaches | 6ve always cherished.

The light here onthe Capeisunigaen d it 6 s t he way | Despetially t s acr
over the beacht hat i nspires so much of my work. | 6m
that unfold on the sandbar, where children are lost in play or people are caught in quiet

reflection.| paint these scenes not just to capture the beauty of the beach, but the peace it brings

to all who visit.

Page Turner Head in the Clouds Splash

Most of my work is done in oils, and | try to keep it sindpletting the light, the gesture, and the

mood speak for themselves. | love using soft blues, pinks, and warm neutrals to create a sense of
calm. Whether itdés a s edasideaavey upflwanumyeaintngstada he s
feel timeless, like a memory you can step right into.



Maxene Raymond- 2 The Gridiron
A Cape Cod Vision in Pastel and QOll

Maxene Raymond, originally from New York and now based on Cape Cod, has built an
artistic practice deeply informed by her prior thoescade career in interior design. This
background imbued her work with a strong sensitivitgdimr, space, and lightSheoften works
on sanded pastel papers and uses innovative underpainting techniques with acrylics or oils,
layering soft pastel on top. Her compositions are marked by impressionistic, energeti@bdush
mark-making, employing bold color contrasts andeetfal atmosphere. While she started with

landscapes and seascapes, she now embraces a broader range including interiors, portraits,

figures, still Ives, and even digitally altered prints derived from her original paintings




Looking west to the

canal on a c¢loud
Watercol or blFi ShacieldMB8Ot on



