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WHALE
WATCH

= \ Dolphin Fleet

&= OF PROVINCETOWN

« ORIGINATORS OF WHALE WATCHING ON EAST COAST

« SHORTEST TRIPS — FIT MORE ACTIVITIES INTO YOUR DAY

* UNCROWDED EXCURSIONS ALLOW FOR CLOSE VIEWING

= BREAKFAST, LUNCH, AND COCKTAILS SERVED ON BOARD

= CABIN IS CENTRALLY-HEATED FOR PASSENGER COMFORT

= SCIENTIST FROM CENTER FOR COASTAL STUDIES ON EACH
CRUISE AS NATURALIST

TOLL-FREE RESERVATIONS

1-800- 26'9300 (U.S. & Canada)

349-1900 » Operating April thru October

Locally (50
http://www.whalewatch.com

BY SAILING WITH US YOU’LL HELP
SAVE THE WHALES!

Ol4, como esta?...Hello, How are you!

Portuguese Festival 2000
Remembering Aaron

By Mary-Jo Avellar

On February 2 of this year my cousin Aaron died.

Aaron was the son of my first cousin, Albert Avellar, Jr., (Al Junior
to the family), former owner of the Schooner Hindu and founder of
the Dolphin Fleet of whale watch vessels.

He had been ill with bladder cancer and our entire family
anxiously followed his gallant battle. We had optimistically assumed,
when he and his beloved wife Anna, son Chad and daughter-in-law
Winnie took off to spend the winter in Puerto Rico, that he was
healthy.

In a family which
has seen much too
much death by
cancer, it seems now
we were all more
than willing to
assume Aaron would
not have gone so far
from Boston and his
doctors had he not
been on the mend.
After all, his last
report had been
hopeful.

When my mother
called with the
horrifying news, the
morning of February
2, that Aaron had
taken a dramatic
turn for the worse
and was being flown
to Boston by medical
plane, all the
enthusiasm and joy

we experienced over  Aaron Avellar

Ola ... Hello



A

t } I
11 f - i y .
&1 that sonl 1 "
Al Junior ; v ! v W
ind Winnie holdir n! W (
\bout Pema. the | X

ever hour I r 153 | 1, A |
peacefully, with Anna at hi e. at } f 56. A r
member of the Avellar family to succumb to sor r A £ ks

Although Aaron was only two and one-half vears
never knew him until adulthood His parents had divorced wher
was a little boy. His mother, Jane, remarried Air r
Aaron lived all over the world. most especially in Spain wher
newspaper photo once arrived of him in the r bull rir
1]"]\]”]‘_: a \.I}‘\' 1S 4N angry Wu L Iing P -|T1 .‘. ) J

I'hat I']"u'rn was enough to elevate Aaron to romantic status in the
eyes of his adoring and very large extended family. Although we only
saw him briefly when he would come home to see his father, we paid
close attention to his wanderings. We learned later from his oldest

and dearest friend Michael Jerace of Truro that those days

CoMMUNITY HERITAGE
AND FUTURE

were happy days for Aaron.
Michael and Aaron met in Spain as high school students i
Madrid. Their friendship spanned more than 40 years. The tales of
their hijinks, especially in Spain, providing some of the levit
Aaron’s memorial service. Mike recalled how they would pretend t

be Spanish matadors-in-training, as a ruse to atrract American and
English girls outside the Prado Museum in Madrid.

As unlikely looking Spaniards as these two fair haired guys had ¢
have been, the ruse probably worked very well. Speaking pidgin
English with Spanish accents, and being awfully good looking to
boot, Mike became El Rubio from Northern Spain and Aaron, a
gypsy from the South.

Aaron and Michael’s lives paralleled each other in many more
ways as well. Both settled down into happy marriages and family life,
Michael in Truro with Charlotte and Aaron in Provincetown with
Anna. The two couples vacationed together, turned to each other in

good times and bad and pursued happy and fulfilling careers, Michael

as a contractor (who built Aaron and Anna’s home) and Aaron with

SM‘IEN’S BA.IVK Al and the whale watch fleet.

Por Favor Por Favor... Please
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There will be a cockrail party op
Saturday, August 12th, On Sunday
the 13th there wall be an all day

Daity ~ Breakfast ~ Flippers

reunion. Everyone who has ever
participated in the sailing program and
their friends are invited to come sajl,
share memories, and enjoy the
barbecue. If you know someone who
participated in the sailing program
please let us know as soon as possible

so we can send an invitation. For more

information, please call Ann at

* 7.davs a week LN

350 Bradiord St 4873368 4870518,
%) B A N e U RN P
s A ; bt P‘m- _‘\a'_‘:? )

COASTAL ACRES CAMPING COURT INC.
“Your Port o'Call”
Complete modern facilities, grocery store, ice,
propane gas, public telephones

West Vine Street Extension, Box 593, Provincetown, MA 02657

Phone 508 487 1700 * Open April 1 to November 1
Proximity to beaches and historical landmarks.

Let's Go Getum” with Captain Manny
SPORTFISHING ON THE “SHADY LADY II”
Bass © Blues » Tuna
Full or Half Days * Everything Furnished but the Angler

We are patient with the novice,
competent with the seasoned sportsman.
Come on aboard and let’s go!

MacMillian Wharf, Provincetown
Reservations: 141 Bradford Street Extension ® 508-487-0182

Que dia bonite!... What a beauriful day!

As the least sea worthy member of my seagoing family, I only knew

the upbeat, social side of Aaron, not Aaron the captain of the
Dolphin fleet. | knew the Aaron you saw on the street or at the Old
" wry smile and peck on

Colony. a favorite haunt. His cheery “Hi, Cuz,’
the cheek always gave me a lift. I used to think, “Wow! Aaron had
escaped the family temper.”

He always was so level and so calm.
as just like all the rest of us, only in

[t was a shock to discover at

the memorial service that he w
better packaging.

Peggy Christian Robinson, who once worke
watch trips recalled how she would report to work,
the weather from a late night out, fervently pleading with the
Almighty that Aaron would not be her captain that day. He was,
apparently in the best tradition of his father and my father and all the
other Avellar men who plied the seas for a living, a tough and
unwavering task master. Aaron did things his way, which was the right
way, and he brooked no opposition.

[t was then I remembered then the summer
father and my father, who by then owned the Hindu. Aaron was away

and I was 15. Daddy and Al Junior shared a booth in those days and
[ worked a couple of hours in the afternoon selling tickets. It was
nearly the worst summer of my life. I was no salesperson and [
dreaded their return. As much as I loved them, my fragile ego was no
match for their iron wills and scathing criticism if I hadn’t sold
enough tickets for the next trip. The botrom line, of course, was you
could never sell enough tickets to please the two of them.

What a surprise. I thought I knew my cousin but I really didn’t.
Aaron’s mild persona hid the exacting and volatile Avellar
temperament of Al and Daddy, at least when it came to business and
all things nautical. I breathed a sigh of relief my interests led me
elsewhere after that one fateful summer.

But as Peggy and Joe “Bones” Basine, a Dolphin fleet captain also
recalled, it was pride in a job well done which motivated Aaron. His
integrity, strength of character and unwavering sense of ethics and
responsibility would allow him to do no less. In a world where built
in obsolescence and lowered standards are the norm, Aaron was the

d as guide on the whale

sometimes under

[ worked for Aaron’s

exception to the rule.
Farewell, dear Cuz. It doesn’t seem fair that you are gone. You

were a shining jewel in the crown of our family tree and we will

never forget you.

Estou a morrer de fome! Vamos comer!...I'm starving! Let’s eat!
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Dunes

By Sue Harrison

isitors heading into the center of town will pass the big Chevy

Suburbans of Art’s Dune Tours parked on the corner of Standish

and Commercial streets. They may see Art’s son Robert on the
street or even Art himself checking out the cars though he’s now retired
after 54 years. What they won't see at a glance is the history that runs
through the generations of the Costa family.

Patricia and Arthur Costa have been married for 38 years. Both Pat and
Art were born on Standish Street, but she likes to point out, 20 years apart.
His family was Costa and hers was deCosta. Both families were from
Portugal with his parents, Antone and Anika Costa, immigrating here
around 1910. Pat’s parents, Priscilla Alexander and John deCosta, were born
in Provincetown but her father’s parents were also from Portugal.

Antone and Anika came to America from the Algarve region of
Portugal shortly after the turn of the century. They brought their oldest
son, Tony with them and settled in Provincetown. Over the next few
years they had two more sons, John and Arthur. Antone fished and Tony

Pode aconselar-me um bom restaurante?...Can you recommend a good restaurant?

ioined him. Art fished for a while but found he was more interested in
shore jobs and started driving tourists out to see the dunes. First he
wortked for Dutra's Taxi, weaving his way through the tall dunes in a
1940 Ford Woody. But WWII interceded and he ;uincJ the Army
Infantry. He saw service in the European theater and was wounded twice
in Italy, Art came out of the Army with a Purple Heart and an Oak Leaf
Cluster and headed home to start his own dune tour company.

“My first car was a 1936 Ford Woody and could that thing honk,” Art
says, remembering the days when there were no fourwheel drives and
cars headed for the dunes
made the trip with
nothing more than
underinflated, oversized
tires. The side windows
were covered with canvas
curtains that rolled up to
let the sea breeze in.

Pat’s family were
landlubbers, too. Her
grandfather had drowned
at sea and her father
chose to stay ashore after
that, working at the
Harbor Lunch on the
corner of Ryder and
Commercial where the
Penney Patch is now.
When Pat was three, the
family moved to
Connecticut but came
back every summer to stay
with other family members.

By the time Pat was a young woman, Art was home from the war and
had his own dune tour company going. Pat’s cousin Lawrence worked for
Art and he introduced them. At the end of the summer she invited Art
to visit her in Connecticut, he did, they fell in love and married in 1962.
In 1963, their first son Robert was born and in ‘65 their second son
Shawn joined the family.

Art had always come home to run his dune tour business in the
summers and in ‘68 the Costas came back full-time to take care of

Antone and Anika.

Art Costa

Um que nad seja muito caro?...One that is not too expensive?
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Over the years Art and his dune
taxis helped out with commercials
and movies. IBM counted on him as
did Jordache Jeans and the Mercury
Sable. Art delivered a number of
famous and infamous visitors to the
dune shacks but one of his favorites
remains Norman Mailer. Art drove
for Mailer’s film “Tough Guys Don't
Dance” when it was in production
ppcsndl e ekt vosnd Sie Ao here and both Art and Pat made
R friends with Steve McQueen when
he and Faye Dunaway hit town to film a portion of the original “Thomas
Crown Affair” McQueen brought his own personal red dune buggy with
him and was found driving around the dunes as often as he was on the
movie set. After the stars and crew left, Pat says she sent McQueen some
of her coffee cake that he had liked so well. She got a typical McQueen

Pat. who also dr

Robert Costa
and nephew
Christopher
(facing camera)
hit the dunes

with friends.

Mesisn abhinadal Thanl s csmnrmnchl

Tony Costa, Art’s older brother was legendary on the waterfront.

note back. “Thanks for the cakes. Good. Steve.”

On a more romantic note, Art has lost count of the couples he drove
into the dunes to be married. Often the location of choice was the
sandbar in front of Conrad Malicoat’s dune shack. The minister,
witnesses and well wishers made a little convoy to the water’s edge for a
sparkling ceremony under the blue skies complete with the orchestral
accompaniment of gulls and other shore birds.

Art recalls taking a lot of “names” out and says
he once took sportscaster Curt Gowdy to the back
shore to fish. Unfortunately, Gowdy's luck was
non-existent but Art changed that by sending into
town for a fish from the market that he somehow
managed to sneak onto Gowdy's line.

Once, after finding the remnants of a shipwreck
in the surf, Art took historian Edward R. Snow out
to see it. Snow identified it as the bow of the
Somerset, one of the outer Cape’s most famous ]
shipwrecks. For quite a while the ship could be Christopher Costa,
seen at low tide but the sea has once again covered fourth generation, future
it up.

Over the years, regulations have changed. When Art started out, he
could drive anywhere he could manage to get to and back from. Always,
he and Pat say, they were careful of the nesting birds in spring and early
summer, often taking the long way around to avoid disturbing them.
Occasionally, Art or one of his drivers would round up a chick that had

fisherman?

E muito amavel....You're very kind.
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Sal’s Place

Provincetown's Italian Restaurant By The

Sea

The best

place to cat, not
only in the West

End but in all of

Diverte-te

from
GARY SILVA
MASTER ELECTRICIAN
AND HIS MEN

Provincetown
ts Sal's Place, which §
offers greal food

and a walter

Commercial & Residential Wifir\g
Primary Underground |nstalta.tlon
Trench & Ditchdigging Service

An Insader's Crarde 1o Cape Cod and the [iiama

99 Commercial Street * 487-1279 License # A10227 487-2056
In the West End - Open Nightly

wandered too far from the nest and gently herd it back.

Since the outer beach became part of the Cape Cod National Seashore,
'I'E only designated routes can be driven and only by permit from the park. More
LOBS R POT &/ ﬁ ﬁ & and more sections of beach have closed, some in order to protect the nesting
PROVINCE]O“’N piping plover. Pat is saddened by the restrictions and notes that Art and his

drivers have always been respectful of the birds and animals in the dunes.

More than a restaurant - d tradition ' Their scrapbooks show pictures of foxes trotting down the sand path to meet
| them.
WE WELCOME Our VISITORS TO THE - Son Robert now runs the business and Shawn, who married Susan

McCabe, has followed in his grandfather’s footsteps by returning to the

ESTIVAL | = = S é
FourTH ANNUAL PORTUGUESE F sea. Shawn is First Mate on board Chevron oil tankers. He and Susan
Join us for . sampling of fine Portuguese Cuisine . lﬁccam('.‘ parents six years ago and their son Lhris{opher s..hc'nws signs of
; - ' becoming a budding fisherman. In tuna season, Shawn fishes our of

i ~ 4 |
i ng un. Cataplana and Portuguese Fish ,  fis .
including Portuguese Souy / Provincetown and Christopher may be right behind him.

- Art is retired but stills works each spring to get the six Chevy
ServinG LuNcH, DINNER, COCKTAILS AND MORE. .. S}lburh;ms re:@y _fur busincss.v He rarely drives anymore bur last spring he
did cut the trail N make the first pass through the dunes on the route to
Harborside at 321 Commercial Street | » (508) 487-0842 set it out for the drivers. Pat says that if his health allows, he may curt the
W, provincetown. com/lobsterpot | trail again this year. Either way, when season 55 starts, Art’s Dune Tour

trucks will be parked and waiting to show visitors a glimpse of the truly

H Aonde posso camprar sandwiches?. .. Where can | buy some sandwiches?
Vamos para a praia....Let’s go to the beach.
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\Nv are pleased to join in this

celebration of our town’s
Portuguese heritage
This full service Real Estate Office
established in Provincetown
since 1970 has an expernienced staff
available with a vast knowledge
of all aspects of what our
unique town has to offer.

bryden & sullivan

insurance agency

oint 406 Commercial Street, Provincetown, MA 02657
route 6a * beachp! £0 (508) 487.9550 Fax 487.6472
north truro * 487-60 shultz@tiac.net provincetownrealestate.com

Since 1937

Serving
Provincetown ® Truro ® North Truro

487-0219

Aonde posso alugar uma biciclete?, .. Where can | rent a bicycle?

wild side of town.

With both Pat and Art out of the driver’s seat, Robert continues the
tradition. He drives and runs the day to day operations.

“I've been doing this since I was a kid,” he says. “My father always
took me out and when I was in college I started driving for him.” Robert
took a little time off for traveling after college but soon returned home to
keep the business in the family.

He says his favorite parts of the day are the sunset tours and every
time the car gets to the top of Heartbreak Hill. “I love to see
everyone's reaction when they get up there,” he says. For many

visitors, the trip will be the
first and possibly only time
they travel into the remote
sections of parkland.

For the foreseeable future,
the family tradition will
continue and a smiling

Costa will be spinning yarns

SGHTSEEING RIDES OVER DUN

———

while the buggy bumps
along. “I don't know if I can
make it 54 years like my
dad,” Robert says, “but I'll
try like hell.”

Aonde posso apanhar um téxi?... Where can | ger a cab



The Tragic Loss of the Thrcc““asted
Schooner Cora S. McKay
One Hundred Years Ago
By George D Bryant
he days before radio, every captain was his own weatherm
Int ¢ davs ore radio,
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e “““\“:t;\; unique among the lgth-ccntury East Coast ﬁshin
Pm\r-marn:i\\wveml three-masted schooners in her fleet (in addition tgoports
in having h: r‘nom common two-masted ones). They worked the Gan
= rhiummom'me and in winter they were converted pj cely into
Rm:; n;fm: imllmg coal or for bringing fruit and other tropical good
T::h\ifct Indies to our major Atlann‘_c ports.
t On September 1214, 1900 one of the th'reufmasters, the Cora S, McKay,
was lost on the fishing banks around the Virgin Rocks (which are ope
hundred miles southeast of ?t. ]ollns. Newfoundland and twelve hundred
miles slightly north of east from (,ap.‘e Cod.)
Thirty crewmembers disapppeared mth- the
s-:hoolner and they left 16 widows and 54
Erherless children here—and more elsewhere.
The three-day storm was called the Galvesto§
Gale after the destruction that it had caused in
that port city of Texas several days before.
(Between 6000 and 8000 people died t.here.)
It swept diagonally across North America and
exited through the Canadian Maritime
Provinces.

No doubt thousands of Cape Codders have
gone beneath the waves over the last several
hundred years in big boats and small ones. They
were driven to ploughing the ocean in ships because of the marginal fertility
of our soils. Every voyage was a risky one in the days before modern
navigational equipment and survival suits. It wasn't long ago that fishing
captains here navigated with only compasses, sounding leads and alarm
dlocks. The disappearance of the McKay, by all accounts, has the sad
distinction of being the greatest singlevessel loss in the history of the East
Coast fisheries. Most of the men aboard were recent Portuguese immigrants

S fl'om

Mary Matheson, later Bowley,
the captain’s widow

Tem 0 nimero de telefone dos taxis?... Do you have the phone numbers for cabs?

4

from the Azores (or the Western Islands as they were called then.)

She was built at Essex in 1888 and was named for the daughter of Capt.
Angus McKay, the principal owner. His nephew, Capt. Roderick Matheson,
commanded her. They were amongst a large number of Scottish natives of
Cape Breton Island, Canada who emigrated here, starting in the 1860s, to
fish.

It was, “fill the schooner with split codfish—or don’t bother to sail home,”
in those hard 18 to 20 hour workdays. The first part of the McKay's voyage
(which began in May) had been a disappointment. Several weeks had been
spent anchored on Quero Bank (which is directly south of Cape Breton
Island and 600 miles out from Provincetown.) Capt. Matheson decided to
sail 600 miles further east to the Virgin Rocks
to try to fill the hold. “Fish will strike most any
time at the “Rocks,” the old timers used to say.

There he took on two new crewmembers,
Fred Baker and Neil McLean, from the
Bucksport schooner, T.M. Nicholson, which was
full of fish and heading home. Like most of the
other vessels the McKay was a hand trawler
with the men catching codfish on long baited
lines from dories—two to a dory. The addition
of a couple of men in a slow season was an
advantage.

By the morning of September 12, the McKay
was still 2000 quintals short of a full load (a
quintal being a unit of 100 US pounds or 112 British pounds of dried salt

codfish). The heads, fins and guts were removed before salting each quintal
(pronounced “kentle”), which represented as many as 80 cod fresh from the
water. The salting process also removed a lot of water from the fish. There
were 5000 quintals aboard when the wind started to blow. That day the
captain could see a frightening storm developing and made preparations in
the usual manner. They would have had no idea of the gale’s violent ancestry
in the days before radio.

There were dozens of fishing vessels at the “Rocks” with the McKay, and
each secured anchors as well as possible and payed out as much rope to them
as they had aboard. As the storm worsened each captain stationed a man
with an axe at the bows in order to cut the line if another one of the vessels
bore down on them, (either adrift or dragging anchor) in the fury of the gale.

The lights of the McKay were last seen by other vessels on the night of the
12th. It is at this point that the fate of the McKay becomes a matter of
speculation. More than a day later the crew of the Boothbay, ME schooner

Capt. Roderick Matheson

Aonde posso apanhar os barcos de ir ver as baleias?...Where are the whale watching boats?
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& a schooner on the bankf. started her own stem, and sank the
steamer ﬁfﬂthe t‘winkli“g of of an 20 e
o 14, vessels returning to port announced the
After September M Kay. It is said that by the first of October there
disappearance of'thc e th own. The worst part began before Christmgs,
wasn'ta drv. eye - ZT‘C’::LE dit. Bills were paid off by the men when the
Fishing familics l;zteed With no anticipation of repayment, store owners cut
Omy J
:»?Zgrer:;\sx;d c?'cdit to the sunriVOFS- A4 e o
; was also the proprietor of a dry goOCS StOre at the corner of
Capt. McKay was rcial Streets and he was very generous to the survivors.
Standi_f,h and COT“: wch went out of him” and he never recovered
It is said that the - the loss. He and Father Terra of St. Peter the Apostle
emotionally fouo‘g:grch were the real leaders in the effort to keep the
Ron}fm Catholic l:te diaster. Fr. Terra opened accounts for the benefit of
i‘ﬁ:ﬁj;jﬁn c::jfra] of the local general stores as well as donating most of

his limited salary, He made a public appeal that had this preamble:
TO THE FRIENDS OF THE NEEDY:

3 in the Angel of Death has brought grief and sorrow
irft):c L::i‘::;;s of oui fishing community-depriving then‘\ of the
strong arm of the providing father and head of the family, t}-lus
reducing 1o the verge of want and poverty sixteen mothers with
their fiftyfour helpless little children. The Cora S. McKay-, the
queen of the Provincetown fishing fleet, has at last been given
up for lost with her crew of thirty souls by the people of this
town.

In those days public assistance was limited. In addition state law rec.[uired
that applicants have been residents for five years. So most of the families
were not eligible. Peter Souza Armell’s widow told a Boston reporter through

an interpreter of the plight of her family of four girls, Agnes, Almena, Maria,
and Amelia—the oldest was barely ten years old:

Para fazer uma chamada local precisa de 25 centimos.... To make a local call you'll need 25 cents.

@

I can get no work, she says, and I have no money. The
town says they will not help until after the first of the year. We
have nothing to eat now in the house.

What shall you do?

Senor? she asks. And, indeed it was a most absurd
question.

How have you lived till now?

Father Terra.

The reporter then visited the widow of Manuel De Costa who lived two
doors away:

The children of this widow are girls, beautiful girls of 12, 15,
and 17 respectively. They are old enough to help in their
mother's support, and would help if they could only get work.
The youngest has been sick more or less all through the fall
They had nothing, and a dear old woman, Mrs. Jackson Silva,
brought them over to her house and she has been taking care of
them. She herself is by no means welltodo, her hushand being a
simple mariner himself. She lost a nephew in the McKay,
Manual Silva. His sister and her hushand are living at his aunt’s
house, as well as the other family. Manuel Silva leaves a sister, a
mother and three brothers, all of whom except the sister are in
the Western Islands. He was the only support of the mother and
the three brothers. He was born here, and when his father was
lost at sea his mother went home to Fayal. This was his second
trip and he had intended to go home to Western Islands for
Christmas. We have not written mother yet, says his sister wiping
her eyes, we haven't dared to. She has probably heard from others

by now.
The Boston reporter commented on several families:

Jose Bento Loiro, or as his mates in Provincetown called him, Joe
Lloyd Bent, leaves a widow and six children, completely
destitute. Three of the children have whooping cough, and but
for Father Terra's aid the whole family must have perished before
now. His widow has gone to live for the time being with the
mother of Antonio Fereira who is also at the door of starvation.

Aonde posso apanhar os barcos de ir ver as baleias?. . Where are the whale wacching boats?
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RTE 6A & SNAIL RD
ADJACENT CAPE COD NATIONAL SEASHORE
MANY ROOMS OVERLOOKING PROVINCETOWN HARBOR
IN SEASON SHUTTLE TO TOWN AND BEACHES

w78 AIR-CONDITIONED ROOMS WITH CABLE TV & REFRIGERATORS

THE WHALER LOUNGE WITH FREE CURRENT FILMS NIGH
THE WHALER RESTAURANT SERVING NATIVE SEAFOOD &
POOLSIDE COCKTAIL BAR & CHARCOAL .
FREE CONTINENTAL BREAKFAST ..o

508 487 1711 » RS 1 800 422 4224

E barato!...Its inexpensive
t



Welcome to the Fourth Annual Provincetown

Portuguese Festival June 22-June 25,2000

11 pn Swing Band Concert wit
'uw‘:‘.f_-- unds of the | A i ent & M

FRIDAY, JUNE 23

10 am - Noon l'\—iiL' Pi\hinu I’(‘rl’*\ st Fisher in's Wharf
12- 3 pm Music, clowns, face painting and entertainment
12 -4 pm Portuguese Soup Tasting and Entertainment ar the |

Admission $5

The Pilgrim
Monument &

3.6 pm Concert by Mary Macquire at Ryd
5-9 pm Homecoming Clam Feed at the Bas Relief. Join in a communit

reunion of family and friends to celebrate rrovincetown as

e hometown for all - past and present! Adn 515
* S E} R 50th Birthday Party for the Class of 1968
PrOVlnCetown \l 6-9 pm Concert by Nelia and Band at Ryder Street
: L‘:‘ X 10 pm A Special Reunion Performance by the Provincetown Jug Band
5 o at the Surf Club. Admission $10.
Museum Bt SATURDAY, JUNE 24
e -,
X 18 9 am - Noon Kids’ games, prizes, face painting, clowns and cookout ar

Motta Field.

11:00-11:30am  Launch leaves from Flyers Boat Yard for Class of '68 Beach

Party

oy 11:30-7:30 pm  Food Court at Bas Relief. Enjoy Provincetoun’s fine
= h P l H.ll % t_“: Portuguese fare.
ng 0 € I g Z-4pm Traditional Portuguese dances performed by professionals in
oy v colorful native costumes. At Ryder Street.

Provincetown, MA
508-487-1310
Call for hours

5 pm FESTIVAL 2000 PARADE. Begins ar Spm at Motra
Field. Route is from Winslow St. to Bradford St. traveling to
Howland St. onto Commercial St. traveling to Franklin St

then onto Bradford St. to Winslow St., ending at Motra Field
5 pm - Midnight  Block Dance featuring the Meadow Larks Bie Band from

5-8 pm and the Berkshire Bateria Escola De Samba from

8-midnight. Great fun for everyone!

SUNDAY, JUNE 25

® @P © OSRORD;

Il am- Noon  Mass at St. Peters Church.
Noon - 1 pm Procession to MacMillian Pier.

F"—_.

I pm 53rd Blessing of the Fleet (Cape Cod Fiddlers)

www.pilgrim-monument.org

; . | = 1 | Aonde sab as casas-de-banho?... Where are the bathrooms?
Aonde ¢ o supermercado?... W here is the supermarket
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WOOD END

| 4 © &= o OO R’

Parade Route  Provincetown inn Best Inn Heritage Museum  Pilgrim Memorial Mac!ﬂiﬁgnli Bas Relief Surf Club Ryder Street St. Peters Town Hall
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BvBALA'S

Relaxed Atmosphere
Provincetown Harbor Views
Outdoor Dining!!
Breakfast, Lunch & Dinner * Bar till 1 am
183 Commercial Street
Provincetown * 487.0773

G
o)

<

Prescriptions a Specialty

A g
- VATRET N G,
L RORS

) v
L)

| Adams

your health

Phone 487-0069

254 Commercial Street
Provincetown

DAILY HOMEMADE

BLUE PLATE SPECIALS [
& DESSERTS
L , 3
BREAKFAST & LUNCH

5:30 am to 4 pm
73 Shankpainter Road
Provincetown

487-1202

F

b

N

19)
S
5 Altalian,

International
/, Seafood

Cuisine

(Daily Blackboard Specials)
Fine Dining in a Casual
Atmosphere at Popular Prices
LUNCH ® DINNER
Open Year Round
Reservations 487-4822
Take Out Available
335 Commercial Street

Provincetown :

Como esta?...How are you?

Coming Home: Reflections of
a Displaced Provincetowner

By Jessica R. (Lema) Clark

have traveled to Provincetown

for the last forty years. The

journey to my childhood home is
twelve hours by monotonous
superhighways through major cities
along the East Coast. The first trips
were as a new bride with my
husband and few years later with
three children and sometimes with
our dog and cat. Then, bringing my
teenage sons to work summers in
local stores, diving off the town
wharf soliciting quarters from the
embarking tourists, and basking and
swimming in the brilliant sunlight.

In recent years, since my adult
children all live 3,000 to 5,000
miles away, I travel alone. One
such trip was to scatter my
husband’s ashes over the ocean.
Then, last year, I brought my
husband-to-be for our marriage in
my parents garden.

Traveling alone always invites
time for recollection. Growing up
in “P-town,” where an icy
Northeast winter wind becomes
the warm summer trade winds
that transform the town into a
tropical paradise for the
quadrupled tourist population, was
a wonderful experience.

I remember, as a teenager,
collecting move stars’ photos and
autographs, producing bulging
scrapbooks, and dreaming about
going out into the “real world” to
experience everything portrayed in
the romantic movies of “those
days.”

As I drive seemingly endless
highways, funny thoughts
stimulate nostalgia: Telephone
operators asking, “Number
please!” and my mother’s cautions
that the operators might have
remained on the line and my
conversations might be repeated as
gossip. That is, if you could make
a phone call. For if you had a
“party line” you had to wait your
turn.

Pleasant moments from my
long-term memory bank flood in:
My teenage friends all had
nicknames: “Bubba,” “Flyer,”
“Burr,” “Grassy,” “Big Mouth,”
“Goody Two Shoes,” and
“Punchy.” Only one friend had a
car and frequently after squeezing
into it to travel “up Cape” we had
to call a parent to rescue us from
the broken-down car.

In the winter, basketball

Aonde posso alugar um carro?...Where can | rent a car?
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don’t leave town without

a provincetown portuguese
festival t-shirt!

on sale at Seamen’s Bank
22| Commercial Street = 487-0035

all sizes

$15.00

E muito bom!...It’s very good!

corn In a saucepan, wat .
Remember Mama n Friday
nieht and “The Ed Sullivan

Show™ on Sunday night
television, my father tea ||'-1=_' Ime
to dance in the kitchen

Summer was the best time,
initiated when the Bishop visited
to bless the fishing fleet. Tourists
irriving on the Boston boat gave
us a preview of the latest
fashions. After work, a swim in
the bay before sunset. There were
]‘L\“h Sy tl.””i\ill\t‘\ Oon Thl' ]‘L'.U l'l‘
,lnL] E“ILH\L’ or hikes to the outer
Atlantic Ocean beach. The
explosion of Fourth of July
fireworks over the harbor
produced a splendid water ballet
of color.

As | remember even further
back into my childhood, 1
remember how services were
brought to the door: The
milkman delivered mile in glass
bottles containing rich cream
which floated to the top just
under the lid. Before refrigerators
the “ice man” delivered huge
blocks of ice for the “ice box.”
The “strawberry man” cried,
“Strawberries! Strawberries!” as
he roamed through town in a
flatbed truck with shelves

containing luscious fruits and

E muito bom!

“Portuguese Festival”

Donated in support
f the
Annual Provincetown
Portuguese Festival
by
Nancy Whorf
and

Berta Walker Gallery

[LaNDS END
MARINE SuppLY, INC.
Est. 1940

A Provincetown

Portuguese Family

It's very !_:tnnl'
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PROVINCETOWN
PORTUGUESE BAKERY

THE BEST FOOD!
THE BIGGEST VARIETY!
THE MOST REASONABLE PRICES!

YOUR BEST CHOICE
ON THE ENTIRE CAPE!

487-1803
299 COMMERCIAL STREET

ATTORNEY AT LAW
508 487-3787

ROSLYN GARFIELD ASSOCIATES

Phyllis Temple Leo Houle
115 Bradford Street
Provincetown, MA 02657
Tel. 508 487 1308 » Fax 487 3066

vegetables. Another man cattyi
a stone grinding wheel on his‘”ng
shoulders traveled d“"f-m-dm,r
inquiring whether he could
sharpen knives or scissors.

Finally, I cross the canal that
separates the peninsula from the
mainland. Can it be that the aj;
is crisper, the setting sun more
beautiful, and the scent of pine
more pungent, even in winter’
Then I reach the crest of the finga]
hill overlooking the town of my
birth and tiny lights on the bay
welcome me.

It's been a long journey. The
customary arguments and
frequent queries, “How much
further!” and “Where are we!”
are silent now My reminiscences
are precious memories.

The welcome is the same. My
father is ninety years old. His
memory is sometimes clouded by
a paralyzing stroke of five years
ago. Many times he can remember
better the past than the present.
My eighty-nine-year-old mother is
very spry. She still makes sweaters
for great-grandchildren, braided
rugs from wool scraps, and
sporadically, watercolors and oils
for family members. Her
memories are as clear as the bell
ringing Catholic parishioners to
Sunday mass.

At the age of nine, her father,
Manuel Grace, traveled alone
from Saint Michaels in the Azores
Islands of Portugal to live with
two older brothers in Rockport,

Queria um quarto com vista para o mar ... | would like a room with a water view.

Massachusetts. He was soon

romoted from a schooner cabin

I

boy, to seaman, and then to

captain, traveling to the (]m.ml
Banks to fish continuously for
several weeks. During that era,
fish were plentiful and were
packed in salt for the trip to
markets in New York City,
Delaware, and Maryland. My
grandfather then bought shares
in a schooner, rental property in
the Boston area, and shares in
tow ship fitters' stores in
Boston’s North End.

As a teen, my maternal
grandmother, Rose Costa, came
by boat or train from East
Boston to Provincetown. As an
adult, she worked as a
bookkeeper in one of my
grandfather’s stores. Eventually
they married and made
Provincetown their home when
my grandfather retired.

My paternal grandfather, José
De Lima, came from Ponta
Delgado, San Miguel, in the
Azores Islands or Portugal first to
New Bedford, and then to
Provincetown. After a few
months fishing in the Grand
Banks, my grandfather sent for
my grandmother, Silvanna, and
their three children, Marcia,
Francelina and Antonio. My
father was born in 1910 in
Provincetown and christened
Joseph, after his father. He likes
to remind us that another
important event occurred that

Tem piscina, o hotel?.

IS

§ KnicHTS OF COLUMBL

Provincetown

Casual Fine Dining in
Pursuit of Great Tastes

226 COMMERCIAL ST.
a487-2778
www.vorellis.com

FRAGOZO

New BEDFORD

LINGUICA

New BeprorD, MA

The Murphy Family
Our Summer Place
56 Commercial Street
508 487 0086
oursp@aol.com

Cottage Studio

.Does the hotel have a pool?



Francis Alves

3 Youngs Court
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SIDNEY & HILARY
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W. INGRAHAM
R. Sparks

10 Oak Drive
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David W. Kelly

INTEREPIDTUNA

Truro, MA
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year: The Pilgrim ?\-1nn“m
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the l‘mﬂ Landing of the pj|
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During SUMmme
the Massachusetts
now called the College of A
mother traveled to Provine S
to work. She met my dad TR
local Brocery store where ;“ ke
\\'Qrkcd since being a tee S
After a fiveyear cour l e
were married i

tried. Dad worked fo
over 40 years in local groce :
stores, first as g butcher anc;'yth
AS 2 manager before he re i

t break from
\(hnﬂl l\f Art

his dream: In 1970, he r:;lzed
mother, my brother and his wife

opened the Joseph Lema
grocery store in Wellf lee:nd 2

My mother walks slowly now
afraid to fall. But her smile and ’
warm hug are the same, The
feeling of an insignificant
existence in the “real world” is
replaced by the feeling of being a
special daughter—although there is
a brother living close by and a
sister in Atlanta. The warm living
room of the two-hundred-year-old
restored house beckons as I bring
luggage in and carry it to the
bedroom of my childhood. The
room is the same; the only
difference through the years are
changes of wallpaper.

After descending the staircase,
believed to have come from a
ship’s hold, 1 glance in the
mirror. | realize from my
reflection how fast the years have

O prego do quarto inclui pegueno-almogo?. .. Does this price include breakfast?

flown. There are many gray hairs

nOW, facial wrinkles, and added

P unds. A busy lifestyle Ll(lt‘s. not
leave much time for outer or inner
reflection With a resolve to
exercise more; | smell the aroma
of kale soup and bread baking.

My resolve diminishes...

A walk on the beach the next
morning brings back more
memories of the many times I |
have returned at different times of
my lifetime to this happy and
tranquil place.

Is my hometown unique or
special? Surely there are other
places with clear, sunlit waters,
white sandy beaches and crisp salt
air. Yes, 1 admit, it is not unique.

What is unique is the special
feeling that washes over me as 1
enter my parents’ home. A
feeling that can only be
experienced by someone raised
by quiet, kind, unassuming
parents who provided a stable
life before my journey into the
world. It is the feeling, that, no
matter what adventure 1 choose
in whatever part of the world,
whatever disappointment or pain
| suffer, whatever failure may
occur, | will always be important,
loved, worried about, and most
of all, cherished. 1 play no
businesswoman roles here. A
little girl emerges before she
must return to the “real world.”

Nab tem café mais forte, uma bica?. ..

CLeMm & URSIE’S
RESTAURANT &
SEAFOOD MARKET
Check Out Our New Deli

{ OBSTERS - LOBSTERS _ LOBSTERS
RAW BAR
FULL LIQUOR BAR
PORTUGUESE WINE
 SPECIALTY FOOD
PARKING - PARKING - PARKING
Portuguese owned serving
sraditional family recipres

LUNCH & DINNER
89 Shank Painter Road
rest. 487-2333 mkt. 487-2536

...the best
fried scallops,
dams, an
squid in town
..exquisitely
fresh

Quote From THe New Yorx Times

Do you have a stronger coffee, an espresso?
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NORMAN ROSE

[ OWER
CAPE
CoD ICE
487-4766

De manhi gosto de beber um galad,

R
PIER CARGO

290 COMMERCIAL STREET

487-9025

PROVINCETOWN
TROLLEY
37 Cowurt Street

n. -
rrovmcetoun

487 9483

POST
OFFICE
CAFE

APPETIZERS & SNACKS
BULK RATE SANDWICHES
CERTIFIED SPECIALTIES

MAIL ORDERS + SALADS
POST SCRIPTS + PASTAS
SEAFOOD - BURGERS
FROZEN COCKTAILS
AND MORE!

487-3892
303 COMMERCIAL ST

In the morning I like to drink a cappuccino

Mr. & Mrs.
David Butler

JOE & SoN
APPLIANCE
73 Shank Painter Road

)
Provincetoun
487 0983

h 487-2047
4 Eh

-

The
rovincetown

Florist

“WHEN STYLE CouNnts™

136 Bradford St.
Provincetowmn, MA

RUTH HEIBERT
THE SKIFF
67 PLEASANT STREET

LESTER (JAY) MURPHY JR.
ATTORNEY AT LAW

1380 Route 134
PO. Box 1388
East Dennis, MA 02641
Tel. (508) 385-8313
Fax (508) 385-7033

McHouHL's
FUNERAL

Home
487-4470

Queria comprar um rolo para esta miguina fotogrifica....l would like

Barbara Houston

of Truro

to buy hum tor thus camera




Workers s

Donations
Compensation Insurance
. James A. Bayard
fb?" Smdﬂ BﬂSlﬂC’SS Mildred C; Bent

Dr. & Mrs. Max A. Berman
Boatslip Beach Club
THE AGENTS, SO];‘[J"I1IONSM The Hridfnrd Carver House
Small Business Underwr 1ters 'i :1:[11::2 g[)ahill PROVINCETOWN POLICE
M Karen DePalma ASSOCIATION
FOR INFO CALL 1.800.972.9312 A

: __ ‘.‘ King Hiram's Lodge rt the
EPENDENT AGENT j : Proud to suppo
GRCALEYOURILL) N o Adlin Toud Portuguese Festival J’

B Mr. & Mrs. Ronald Malaquias |
Palmela Alianca Apelds i Moffet House

Branded-New England jaiMocs

&

Holga & Joerg G. Meixner

‘§- a th Little Store
). ary & Tom O’Malley
3 Whitehall Company Ltd. 3 155 lley
S The Penny Patch
are pFOUd Sponsors of the Pucci’s Harborside Restaurant
3 . D Remembrances of Things Past Congratulations to the
g— FOurth Annual P"OVlncetown g Salom iR ot Provincetown Portuguese
\S Portuguese Festlval Shiro from the Perez Brothers
a irts R'us
A full line of Portuguese wines and beer can be : Joan Snow
P found at % Snow & Snow
g Penny’s Market Yardarm Liquors § Tips for Tops'n
hﬁ VFW Post 3152
Watermark
(,I{l{(//'(’d'z -(/I.f’yﬂ.(’/(ly 4
Quanto tempo demora a revelar? .. How long will it take to develop? ‘

! Estamos aqui de férias....We are here on vacation
——



Since
1 989

OLDPEN
@ MIMER

DANCING LOBSTER | 487-.91-‘1'2

Care/TRATTORIA
.71.373 COMMERCIAL STREET John Reis, President

PEPE’S WHARF
OWN, MA 02657

Fax: (508) 487-6022
E-mail: ghc@mediaone.net

PROVINCET
508 487 0900

St. Peter the Apostle Church

11 Prince Street, Provincetown, Massachusetts 02657
Reverend John A. Raposo, Pastor, Deacon Chester 0. Cook
Rectory 508 487 0095 « Mass Schedule 508 487 4251

The Parish Community of St. Peter the Apostle
in Provincetown proudly supports
the Provincetown Portuguese Festival 00
“Boas Festas”

E uma menina._.Ir's a oirl

Provincetown

Portuguese
Cookbook

Mary-Jo Avellar
foreword by Molly O’Neill
with
recipes from Provincetown’s
finest cooks and restaurants
and featuring recipes
from the kitchens of
Molly O’Neill

and Emeril Lagasse

Name __~ — . " 1 VRt R
Address = TR RS _ i L R e

Cily, Stai0, ZDpes o == 8 _ 5. T3 "t s L
Phone ( -] 0 O L e o F S

Provincetown Portuguese
Cookbook @ $14.95

Number of books

Shipping ($3.50)
Total cost

Make checks payable to:
Blessing of the Fleet, Inc., PO. Box 1133
Provincetown, MA 02657-1133
508-487-0500

E um rapaz...lt’s a bov.



53rd Annual Blessmg of the Fi

leet ‘

24 Hour Service |
| . !
| Complete Heating Installations |

(508) 487-0205

Shipway Road
Provincetown, MA 02657

6&0\1\( ETOWN I'\"\'

AN OCEANFRONT FAMILY HOTEL

5 il

For Traditional
New England
Hospitality

G Q)

ONE COMMERCIAL STREET
PROVINCETOWN
MASSACHUSETTS 02657
1-800-WHALE VU

_

Frank A. Days & Sons, |,
—_— " he.

{

“Modern Gas Service
Anywhere”

Propane Tanks Filleq

Bottled & Bulk Gag

Domestic and Commercig]

487-0041
9 Shank Painter Roa(
Provincetown

@

—Rmh

l

\
Open Daily For

LUNCH & DINNER
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MARKET
PLACE

Pam & Tim McNuIty
Pmpn'etan

(508) 487-0045

150 Bradford St.
Provincetown, MA

T

E uma mulher. ¢ a woman

In the
Portuguese
Spirit of Joy
and

Commur_lity

429 Commercial 5t |
4871500

WwWw.mews.com

MERCTS of FINE SPIRITS =

YARDARM
LIQUORS

THE OuTer CAPE's LIQUOR STORE

OPEN MON-SAT 9AM-1 1PM

CONWELL STREET * PROVINCETOWN

508 487 0700

From Olde New England
ALL NATURAL
No Preservatives

1 800 287 CLAM
508 487 0045

150 BRADFORD STREE
ProvincETOWN, MA 02657

E um homen...Its 2 man
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= “Now that we're
here, where
== should we go?”

resh

U

that restaurant that serves |

ow about s
H scafood, tender steaks and Portuguese specialties —

all made from scratch.
Remember the big drinks, nautical d‘cmr
and friendh <ervice) And the free parl\mg!
So, \hcruid we go for lunch or dinner?
We've got the time — let’s go for both and stay for
¥ — there's no cover. -;
No wonder the Moors =
has been a favorite
ORQ Provincetown tradition for

over 50 years.

7

the entertainment

Reservations: 487-0840
or 1-800-843-0840
Bradford St. West, Provincetown

L

P

& Surf Club Restaurant }\

OPEN DAILY FOR LUNCH & DINNER

Waterfront, outdoor dining at Provincetown Harbor
Panoramic view

« Raw Bar specializing in oysters and clams
« Full Bar includes micro brews, coffee drinks &

exotic frozen cocktails

« Banguet facilities available - great for wedding
receptions and parties

« Major credit cards accepted

« Menu excels in: clambakes, lobsters, whole-
belly clams, fish-n-chips, steamers & mussels

508-487-1367
315A Commercial Street » Lopes Square
at MacMillan Wharf

Dungs Eoce
Celebrating Cam PGROUND

Festival Best Wishes for a
Successful Festival!
2000

& Box 875, Route 6
Provincetown, MA 02657

53rd Blessing (508) 487-9815

of the Fleet

Have fun and respect the town and its
Shank Painter Co. Inc.

many residents who make this fesaval

possible!

a casa...a house

Music, DANCING, ENTERTAINMENT
PooL TABLES, KENO

312 Commercial Street » 487-9618

a jardin, . .a garden




Subscnbe { We arc committed to pu([im_:
ProvincCtowns community first, fostenng tolerance,
Award Winning supporting the arts, encouraging

Hometown economic diversity and  honoring
e the history of this very special curl] of
\C\k\ﬂ,‘..\!. .
1Q7.7 land and sea. A place which may be
S0R) 487-740 | _ s

" small in its geography, butis huge in
$24 [ 52 1ssues |
e its embrace.

$18 / Seniors - Alix Ritchie, Publisher

|
provincetownbanner. com

- Vour link o the conmnily
~ [/

S

Subscribe by post, phone, fax, in person or on line!
P.O. Box 977, Provincetown, Ma 02657
fax (508) 487-7144 » Visa / Mastercard

as ”.ul'l‘& flowers

We proudly support the

53" BLESSING OF THE FLEET

in honor of our Lions members who
made their living from the sea

THE PROVINCETOWN LION’s CLUB
Celebrating 68 years
1932 - 2000

O mar sca
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Beachfront
private beach, lush landscaping,
of our historic town.

pool and view
late rooms with that

Large, iImmacu
rraditional Cape Cod feeling.

Best Western
Tides Beachfront
837 Commercial Street

P.O. Box 617
Provincetown, MA 0 2657
(508) 487-1045

W i Y

Hilltop
Getaway with panoramic
water views. Heated poo,
luxurious rooms. Secluded vet
convenient to town,

Best Western
Chateau Motor Inn
105 Bradford Street West

P.O. Box 558
Provincetown, MA 02657
(508) 487-1286

W

est

W}gsfsern

For toll-free reservations, call (800)528-1234.
http://www.bwprovincetown.com

The Provincetown Portuguese Festival

Committee would like to say

THANK YOU

to all the volunteers and businesses who

help make this event a great success!

Your hard work and effort are greatly

appreciated!

Enjoy the Festival

O mar... se

The
Mayflower

Serving the
Portuguese Community
since 1929

Featuring many
Portuguese dishes & specials

Hours: Daily 11:30 am - 10 pm
300 Commercial Street = 487-0121

g BEST W]SHES
-~ TO Pnovmcn'own

_ORTUGUESE FEST[VAI. §
3 FROM
S Tm‘. PROVINCETOWN

e Cwor CoMMERCE, INC.

| BOX' 1017, PROVINCETOWN, MA 02657
1-508:487-3424
WWW.PTOWNCHAMBER.COM

Por Favor

Please
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‘11 EBRATING
%):,Ru'(,l ESE~AMERICAN

HERITAGE
_ [t is an |)()l|(;|‘
A | to dedicate oyr
‘;:j,..l etforts for the
Portuguese Festival
(O our dncestors.
as well as to our
friends and
neighbors.
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