
cut and shaped to look like blocks 
of stone. When painted to.the 
proper color and still wet, work- 
men threw fistfulls of brownstone 
sand on the paint till it stuck. 
This was so successful that in.the 
early days people really thought- 
it was made of brownstone. 
These stories were passed down 
in the family by each .generation. 

“Grandma Lancy,” who was 
born in Provincetown July 3, 
1812, not only wanted the finest, 
largest, but also the “tallest” 
house with a “widow’s watch” 
where she not only could ’keep 
account of the goings ,and 
comings of all ships in the harbor 
but could look down on all the 
neighbor’s yards as well, (where 
she could keep track of them too). 
It must be remembered that 
there was nothing between the 
Lancy brownstone mansion and 
the water but a sandy front yard 
to Lancy’s own wharf, for he 
owned a small fleet of 
ships-some for fishing and 
some for cargo. I still have one of 
the logs to a fishing boat off the 
Grand Banks. 

Well that top widow’s watch 
became a problem while in 
construction. “Ben” Lancy 
couldn’t find a carpenter on the 
Cape or Boston that could build 
the small hanging stairs safe 

dent, Lancy found an old ship’s 
carpenter repairing ship’s stairs 
in one of the Lancy’s vessels. It 
*was the only kind of stairs he ever 
built. So he built ship’s stairs into 
the cupola of the Lacy  mansion. 
It was strong and safe. Mrs.  
Benjamin Lancy Sr. watched her 
son “Bengie” sail in and out of 
‘the harbor most everyday for he 
had an office in Boston and 
commuted from Provincetown. 

Her grandchildren loved climb- 
ing up and down the small 
stairwell as much as looking out 
to sea. Bread and honey was 
served in the afternoon to the 
children (to keep them quiet, I 
suspect) while searching the sea 
and sidewalks from the “top of 
the world” as they named it. 
Eating bread and honey was 
one of the Victorian graces with a 
ritual. It had to be one slice on a 
fancy glass plate. After honey 
from a silver “pot” was “run”/ 
over it, the bread was cut.intn_ 
little perfect squares all at once 
using just four cuts with a knife. 

without getting a drop on 
Then it was eaten with a for 

I thought that retelling some of 
.he family stories about the Lancy 
homestead (yes, there are lots 
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nore) might gain interest and 
attention in saving this landmark 
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