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and froZen tater tots in the
interim.

But there is something,
else puzzling about the snow
psychology of the shore.  [f

For all our self-proclaimed bravado,
shore residents are the least hearly people
[ have ever met when it comes to' Jack
Frost's handiwork. All you have to do Is
whisper the word “snow” and the average
Cape May County resident will slip into
a full-scale panic that shoold he re&erved
far Lruly dark experiences such as
guadriple bypass surgery.  With
just a few inches of the whilke
stuff in the forecast, all the bread, &
milk, and eggs in the county are
cleaned off procery store shelves,
as iF war rationing Is set to begin |
in minutes.

Ask your averapge next-door
neighbor to estimate the amount
of snowfall we get each winter and he or
she spealts in hypetbole befittng any Hol-
lywood screen writer. My wife and I sur-
vived a two-year stint In Erie, Pa. When

| we moved back, | had forpotten about all

the smow panic until ane of my old friends
declded 1 needed to be re-indoctrinated.

| Moting that I hadn'i lived here in quite

some titne, he told me emphaticatly, “We
gat a lot of snow here.”

Looking bemused and a bit bewildered,
I zaid, " Actualfy | am quite a snow aficio-
nado. You realize that the shore averages
only about 12 inches of snow per year.
That’s not even one ruler's worth." The

| ook I received was roughly the same

as [f 1 told my friend that he had three
heads.. *Maybe that's how much we got
when you lived hera,” he barked. “Mot
Ay more.”

Noting the hostillty, T was puzzled by
several important questions. Why do all
the hread, milk, and ezgs get swept off of
every supermarket shelf with even the
rumor of snow? Are they all going to malke
French luast? How long do they expect
to be stranded in their hames? Most of
us don't live in log cabins.

Creandne v in Mone Mo tho weeed

we'le 30 panicked about a
bout with the white stuff,
how come we don't change our driving
hablts at all during a snow storm?

Az soom a8 snowflakes begin falling, ac-
cidents blanket the area. As far [ can tell,
this isn't the snow's fault, Apparently,
en.rer}r persaon in south Jersey has purchased,.
an SUV, and they are convinced
thal Iileir'behemﬂth automohiles
8 can drive al breakneck speed,
regardless of weather conditions.
& Maybe this is the place where our

bravado kicks bacl in.

During my two years In Erie,
Pa., | lived in a fown that aver-
ped more than 200 inches of
Snow per year, more than 15,
feet. Schnola nevet closed. People didn’ b
panic. Thete was always plenty of bread,
milk, and eggs o go around.  During a
snow storm, people drove slower: Admit
tedly, the Erie area’s redeeming qalities
may have ended there. Buf they didn’t
just think they got a lot of snow, they

actually did.
Sa mayhe there Is an [nverse proportion

at work. Maybe winter's mayhem is actu-.
ally penerated by the creative reaches of

our minds. We may not get much snow,
but we're much hetter story tellers, Un-
lilke: the Doy that cried wolf, apparently
if you say “snow” encugh it will pile up
on the roads and lawms of our collective
unconscious.

| love the fun and unexpected holiday
that, comes along with a snow day. 1

missed Lthal when I moved to'a true snow.

belt. [ realize slippery conditions, even
with-a small amount of snow, can be dan-
gerous. But our winters are no Hollywaod
epics. Most of the time they're more like
made-far-television movies. Ijustwishwe
were a3 guod at driving in snow as we are
at shovellng Lall tales about it.
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