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The Provincetown High School Class of 
1953 met for a 40th year reunion Satur- 
lay at the Whitman House in Truro with 
17 of 33 classmates attending. 

w e  are a very close class: said Truro 
Selectman Robert Martin, one of the 
organizers of the reunion. He said the 

class of 53 has met every five years but 
ikb was the biggest reunion so far. class 
advisor Kathleen J. Medeiros 73, of 

a 

- 
Colligan said class members were 

mostly local, but some came from as far 
away as Cincinnati, Ohio; Indiannapolis, 
Ind.; North Carolina and Connecticut. 
Forty-five persons attended the event. 

Besides Martin, coordinators who or- 
ganized the class reunion were Joseph 
Patrick, Marilyn Reis, Kathleen 
White and Louise Crawley. 



I/ 

The Class of ’63 wishes to dedicate this 
year’s Long Pointer to Miss Kathleen J. 
Medeiros for the many services she so 
unselfishly offered to the class as our class 
advisor for the past three years. 

And to  Miss Isabel D’Entremont to whom 
we all say “Au Revoir” this year as she 
leaves PHS after fifteen long years of 
service as school secretary. 
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E D ITOR I A LS 
AND WHAT ABOUT PHS? \ loyal member of your school and town, to per- 

sonally keep PHS a good-looking, pleasant 
place in which to attend classes. 

and stage an all out campaign to help preserve 
what is left of a Once beautiful school. Remem- 
ber this. Someday, posterity will be walking 
down the same corridors and sitting at the same 

As a past,“inhabitant” of provincetown High 

and down the corridors and pass in and Out of 
several room of the biulding. Having done thls 
for the past  six years, it has become more or less 
a perfunctory action. Upon many Of these 

School, I have had much occasion to walk up So . what say, kids, let’s get together 

numerous “tours” I have found myself eying desk ,  but . . . if the precedent of keeping it 
distastefully the Ugly markings which have been beautiful is established during these years and 
etched into the desks and walls with sharp 
instruments, and the obscene pictures and words 
tha t  have been clandestinely, yet boldly, 
scrawled over the walls of the girls’ and, so 
we’re told, boys’ rest rooms. What  a pity that  
PHS, which has “stood its ground” for a mere 
22 years  a n d  as is apparent, was a very nice 

destructive individuals who find satisfaction in 
destroying the beauty of such things, by per- 
forming these unforgiveable actions. Several 

is carried out even they will disobey any 
thoughts or temptations to be destructive, 

Elaine K. Ferreira 

A NEW ELEMENTARY SCHOOL? 
school, should fall prey to the selfish and On last February at the annual Town Meet- 

ing, the voters of the town of Provincetown 
were faced with a very important i s s u e  that 
of building a new school to house the children 

attempts have been made to discourage these 
the officials and faculty Of the school of the elementary school level. The basic ques- 

tion was whether the voters would give their 
re  to no avail. The destruction con- 
sks have been refinished and re- 

refinished, walls have been freshly painted and 

approval for a Committee titled the “Building” 
Survey Committee” to continue with plans for 
the erection of a new elementary school costing washed but ’ the Same little ?demons” 

have plenty to show for their vandalism at the in the vicinity of $5OO,),O,O. After much discus- 
sion, the voters finally refused to proceed with 
plans for a school a t  tha t  figure, and a substitute 
motion was offered to bring in plans for  a four- 
grade school-house at half of the original price. 

That was the main “bone of content ion  The 

end of another school year. 

these things 
question. 

well you say, “What Can you do to stop 
Let us try and - answer this 

Certainly the officials and members 
of the school faculty cannot stop these things 
from happening; they can only try to prevent 

price was too high in the original request. Many 
persons at the Town Meeting felt the half mil- 

them* It’S up t’ you the members Of the 

are the Ones who must take the matter into Your 

lion dollar figure was too high for a fou r  g rade  

persons were of the opinion that a school ade- 
student body now, and in the years to come. you 12 room school building. Many of these same 

own jurisdiction, for  it is You who will be mak- 
ing PHS your second “home” throughout the 

quate for the needs of the first four grades could 
be constructed for $250,0010. They are right; a 

coming years; it’s up to  YOU! school can be erected at that  figure, but one 
Whenever YOU See Someone attempting to thing the voters overlook is that, here, as in all 

mar anything in the school, give them a few cases, you will get only what  you pay for. -The 
words of warning and if they resist and continue original plans for the school called for 
to be destructive, notify the proper authorities! a school of the latest design and was to include 
You won’t be a “squealer”; it’s your duty as a the latest in comfort, and practicability. It 
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stands to reason that  if you pay only half the wonderful life of the teen-ager, a being who is 
price, you will receive a school building only constantly “on the go”, making news and the 
half as good. Many of the latest ewest subject of many an “over-the-back-fence” con- 
facilities would have to be droppe rials versation. Contrary to the beliefs of many, the 
to be used in construction cannot b ood or  average teen-ager is not a speed-demon, 
as expensive. T’o sum it all up : if the substitute racketeer o r  juvenile delinquent ; he is a fun- 
school goes through, the people of the town of loving, happy, but pretty level headed indi- 
Provincetown will not be getting the best for  vidual, even though he is a little more concerned 
their children. Maybe the townspeople do not with members of the opposite sex and sports  
realize the importance of a good elementary than he is with his studies. He completes his 
school plant and system. It is in those early Sophomore year with little difficulty. 
grades that  the child’s mind and actions are  The 
formed, cultivated, and developed. In a healthy, Junior Prom, of course, is his main concern, and 
pleasing atmosphere, the student Will be better months ahead of time, he is getting ideas about 
able to think and work, and with the latest, the just whom he’d like for  a date. He does real- 
best in design and materials, he  will be better ize a little more, however, tha t  the end is nearer 
educated. His health, too, Will be greatly than he had supposed and he sheepishly states 
affected ; better ventilating, lighting Systems, that  he’ll study harder and do better, but when 
and bath facilities would certainly affect the Prom time rolls around, he’ll generally fall into 
young child’s well-being. Yes, it is of the Ut- the same “rut”, Finally, another year has 
most importance that the voters of the town of passed and he finds that  it, too, has brought him 
Provincetown give their children the best in a much closer to the “end”, He goes to work in 
new elementary SChool. The People should not the summer and saves a little towards that  c o l  
be fooled or  tricked into anything cheap or  lege education; maybe? 
inferior. They should feel, and I’m sure most H comes back to school raring to go and 
of them do, that  their children are worthy of feels a little happy because he’ll soon be out 
nothing but the very best ! School seems quite the same as in past years and 

paul Cook, ’53 the months just fly by. Then one day i t  “hits” 
him! He suddenly realizes tha t  he is about t o  
graduate ; a Senior in high school today tomor- 
row a citizen of the “outside” world. N e r  

Throughout his four years in high School, the will be be able to enjoy the steady com of 
his schoolmates, be a part  of a group tha t  
worked together for  four long years and spon- 
sored activities to raise money for that  all- 
important class trip, attended dances, partie‘s, 
proms etc., together. It was all coming to an 
abrupt end! He wishes he’d studied more, 
c u t  u p  less and prepared himself a little 
better for  the task he would have to face once 
he went out alone into the “big, wide world”. 
Will he be able to overcome the barriers that  
will spring up  before him? He’s a little worried, 
now. He thinks too, of how he’ll miss all his 
friends and the good times they’ve had together 
and tha t  his school years were, by far, the hap- 
piest, fullest, most wonderful years of his life, 

His Junior,year is a big one in his life. 

average teen-ager in Provincetown High does 
not have much time to really think about the 
“outside world.” He is in a world Of his own. 
A world of p r o m ,  parties, boys, girls, Cokes and 
the latest “platters”, On a merry-go-round of 
fun and frolic, he seldom bothers to Cast an 
inquisitive glance as to what may lie ahead for  
him “out there.” 

When the average 14 year-old approaches 
his freshman year of high school, he is google- 
eyed and inquisitive at the proposed wonders 
about him. The little girls sitting around him 
are no longer the pesty little things tha t  Once 
seemed to get in his hair. And speaking of hair, 
he’s pretty proud of it now, even using a little 
hair tonic to hold it in place. t h e  field of 
sports beckons to him and opens the door to 
many hours of rugged play and- the feeling tha t  
he a t  last “belongs” when he is finally able to  
wear his school letter. 

His Sophomore year takes him deeper into the 

but he realizes, too, that  this had to 
come and tha t  with faith in God, prayer, and 
the right attitude towards life, he can become a 
happy, able, well-rounded individual and citi- 
Zen of the world. 

Elaine K. Ferreira 



VOCATIONAL s c h o o l s  from-high school have an opportunity, because 
by taking the vocational course you may be 

an opportunity to take up a trade in the service, 
If, also, for some reason or another you don’t go 

trade. 
I have heard many of the fellows who have 

d from school in past years say that  
that  they had had this opportunity 

ey were in school.. They didn’t, but you 

What has happened to the Vocational Schoo1 helped along in the service. This may give you 
in Provincetown? When this school was started 
but four short years ago, there were twenty- 

figure has dropped to eleven; there are very 
few that  are taking it €or the fine education that  
they can get out of it. T o o  many of them are 
merely killing time waiting to get out of school 
and a t  the same time they are fooling and spoil- w 

eleven and the others.’ Even if they don’t care pass it-up, boys! 
about themselves they could at least think Of too many people, even the teachere, I,m sure 

feel that  the vocational school is merely a those that  would like to learn. 
If these boys and the other boys coming u ‘‘dumping ground” for the boys that  maintain 

would Only realize the opportunity in a school bad marks in school. A few 
such as this, we could have a fine vocational of the boys in the vocational course, due to 
school. ability, may get good marks but it must be 

I have talked with a few of the  men right in understood that  the town and the state are not 
the town, who are in, the mechanical line such going to spend all the money that  is put into 
as garage mechanics and boat builders and vocational schools just to take care of the so- 
repairers These men all agree that  this is the called “dumbbells” and “slowpokes”! 
opportunity of a lifetime, To finish off this editorial I would like to quote 

There are many of the boys in this town who an article entitled “Why Every School Should 
after graduating from high school will  not go Be a Trade School”, from Popular Science 
away to further their education, either use magazine of January ,19606 “For a country 
they don’t wish to  or their finances jus not proud of its machine tools, we are pretty snob- 
allow them to go. if these boys would take the bish of our machine schools. 
vocational course and work a t  that, when gradu- “Sure, we have some ‘vocational’ and ‘tech- 
ated, they would have a knowledge of a trade; nical high schools, as  distinguished from the 
if they take a straight high school course, they classical o r  ‘academic’ high schools set up for 
have nothing in the line of a trade. With this a theoretical public education from cradle to 
knowledge of a trade they can get a good job college But there are too few real trade 
with good opportunities. Without this knowl schools.. And too many of these few are locally 
edge they may work as a clerk in a store, a fish labeled as  pa rk ing  lots for dozens who can’t 
cutter, or as an ordinary fisherman where there make the grades in book schools. 
is not much chance ’for advancement. tion is blamed because it fails to 

The boys tha t  can  go away urther their und difference between those that  
education, still have an op s and those that  think best with 
into the vocational course There will always be dopes in white 
they have a better advanced knowledge of co shirts. And there will always 
mechanical subjects. I strongly advise any boy be those whose competence they can demon- 
that  intends .to take up for his lifework any- strate better than they can describe. 
thing in the-mechanical world, to take up the “But the real stupidity of this segregation of 
vocational course in high school. Even-if the doing and reading is its failure to recognize the 
school which you wish to attend has requ Parts of our compulsory education system. 
ment for more academic subjects, which YOU There are vastly more desks and books in aca- 
don’t get, if its courses are mechanical they will demic high schools then there are benclus car 
be only too glad to accept a boy with a voca- wrinkles in trade schools. Book courses and 
tional education even though he hasn’t all the customs are angled for college. 
academic subjects. This is something. that  I ‘“Yet four out of five high school seniors never 
have found out from my personal experience go to college. 

Even the boys that  plan to go into the service ~ “This doesn’t mean that their book learning is 

seven boys that  took the Course. This year, the in, t h e  service you have the knowledge of a 

ing the chances for a good education for the boys just coming up have the opportunity. Don’t 

This is not true 
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wanting. But it does mean that  a great propor- 
tion of high school seniors suddenly become 
freshmen as people. To these you can add the 
reluctant collegians who always wanted to run 
a filling station or a bulldozer. 

“Perhaps the best way to stop segregation be- 
tween book schools and machine schools might 
be to get compulsory courses in the mechanics 
of modern living. A would-be chemist might 
find some personal practice with machines a 
handy knowledge later. And a future hard- 
ware salesman might dare to try for first-class 
toolmaker.” 

Robert Days 953 

ball, however, is still being almost completely 
neglected. It is claimed tha t  football is too 
costly a program; no one can doubt that  fact. 
It is true tha t  it takes a great deal of money to 
clothe and equip a football squad, and due to 
the large number of boys on a squad, transpor- 
tation is another big expense. But, regardless 
of this, the benefits gained by the boys them- 
selves, as well as school by a football program 
certainly merit its continuance. 

Many schools the size of Provincetown and 
smaller boast successful football teams, and on 
a country-wide basis football is the major high 
school sport. b u t  it has been only recently, in 
fact  within the past two years, that  there have 
been any signs of improving the football pro- 
gram here. This year, Provincetown was 
fortunate in obtaining the services of a fine, 
young, and energetic football coach, who dis- 

A “well-rounded” sports program plays an  played a genuine interest in building football to 
integral and beneficial part in the life of the the point where it could share the prominence 
modern high school of today, and Province- now given to basketball. One way to begin this 
town High school should make no exception to build-up would be to instill in the youngsters of 
that  proven axiom. Few are the high schools elementary and junior high school level the 
of the present times that  do not boast of several football spirit. In the past the small number of 
varsity athletic squads, as well as various inter- high school boys trying out for  the team has 
class and inter-school teams. However, an  u n  been appalling. There is certainly no interest 
fortunate situation exists in the town of Prov- in the par t  of many of the students in playing 
incetown, and in many other towns on Cape the sport, and this could certainly be remedied 
Cod, as well as throughout the whole United by a six-man football league in the lower grades 
States. This is the fact tha t  there is too much as is done in many other communities. In the 
emphasis on one single sport. In this town tha t  fall of the year, time should be devoted during 
sport is, of course, basketball. Provincetown, the day for a physical education period in the 
because of its unusually successful past, is one elementary schools a t  which time they could be 
of the leading basketball towns on the Cape ; as instructed in the playing of the game. This 
a result of tha t  situation the other two varsity program should also be followed through high 
sports played at Provincetown High have been school. Another improvement could be made 
completely over-shadowed by big “King Basket- in the scheduling of contests with schools the 
ball.” In recent years, largely through the size and calibre of Provincetown. Still another 
efforts of a few individuals, the baseball playing major improvement should be the football field 
field has been greatly improved, stands have itself. The field should be leveled and stands 
been erected, and a new back-stop put up. This erected. There are certainly ‘many ways in 
spring there is to be re-instituted another which this town could begin to build up its foot- 
“Little-League program” similar to the one that  ball and baseball teams, so tha t  some day in the 
proved so popular with the “small-fry” last, not too f a r  future, the town of Provincetown can 
year. For the past two seasons, PHS has boasted boast of not only a championship basketball 
a fairly good baseball nine, and has been in team, but football and baseball championship 
championship competition both years. Foot- teams as well. 

Paul Cook, ’53, 

A MORE “WELL-ROUNDED” 
SPORTS PROGRAM 



literary 
AN i n c u b u s  ing at me, and saying, “What a place to fali 

asleep!” He helped me to my feet. I found I 
was cold and numb ; I looked at the ocean. The 

on my face, Joe said, “Oh! That? It?s the 
buoy that marks the end of the Camp Wellfleet 

Summer!,, 

It was a ‘Old January day as I strolled 

swept beach. The ocean roared its greatness:- 
I watched it fascinated by its unusual splendor. 

eyes caught an  object, floating in the 
water. Sitting down in the shelter of an  old 
boat, I tried to imagine what the object might 
be. As I watched it, it seemed to come closer, 
and closer. Finally it was near enough to be , 
clearly visible, but completely out of reach. It “ADAGIO” 
was shaped like a sphere, and Peering at i t  

To my horror, it opened! 
It was turning dark, and I alone on the 

beach, was beginning to imagine the weirdest 
things. Suddenly, from the door of this thing 
came a head! A head is all it  could be called 
its features were most hideous! Taking a care- 

leisurely down the deserted, lonely and wind- object was Still in the water! Seeing the look 

Above the falling and crashing breakers, my Firing Range for  the fishing boats. I pass it all 

“Pat” Duarte, ’65 

Every person in the Ballet Class, from the 

enced by the instructor to look forward to that 
day when he will dance the “Adagio”. Begin- 
ning with the procedure of simple p l e a y s  and 
toe-pointing, you take that  great step towards 
your ambition, when you walk into the instruc- 
tors hall, for your very first lesson 

intently, I saw a tiny rounded door On top Of it. time he is three years or  older, is readily influ- 

ful look, and without noticing me behind the 
boat, it Came forth ! And after it came hundreds 
of others ! The next thing I noticed, 
they were all on the beach. I certainly didn’t 

As you attend each semester at school, you 
think you have become more and more versatile 
in the steps you perform: but, with each new 
day, there is still a new step to be learned, 

I gasped 

see them cross the water! 
1 They were very minute creatures, as a human 
being could hold one in his Palm ; each of these 
fantastic beings had an  average of Six arms 
each. Two antennaes protruded from their 
heads ; on.  the end of these was their eyes. 
Their mouths were like slits in their heads, and 
they ejaculated the weirdest of sounds I im- 
mediately imagined a flying saucer from another 
world ! But, I did not have time to imagine 
much ; as Soon as they had landed, they saw me. 
As they came towards me with the speed Of 
lightning, I could not even get to my feet ;  they 
came so fast! They swarmed down On top Of 

me, biting, kicking and frightening me! I was 
unable to fight back ! As one hit me very hard, 
I turned suddenly. 

Looking up, I found my boy friend staring 

Finally, as you grow out of childhood into 
womanhood and manhood, you find your move- 
ments becoming more and more spontaneous, as 
you acquire the ease and style of dancing. You . 
feel as though you have mastered your “Ar- 
besques”, “Developpes” and “Attitude Tunes” 
to equal those gf Gertrude Tyren, and you’ are 
now ready for the lesson on the “Adagio”. 

Your instructor’s voice rings out through the 
hall, “Today’s lesson will consist of the ‘Adagios. 
you will now proceed with the exercises,” As 
you speed through your limbering exercises and 
floor steps, your soul becomes invigorated 
While going through your bodily activities, yo 
think back to the days, when in the secrec 
your home, you tried time after time, to imit 
great dancers you had seen dancing the “A 
gio”; but never have you been able to deve 
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the technique of co-ordination in the dance, 
especially when you were not practicing it with 
another dancer. 

dancing the “Adagio”. Dancing it with elegant 
simplicity and sincerity of heart, you feel joy, 
acclaiming the first part  in your ambitious goal 
to become as famous a dancer as Alexandra 
Danilova. 

Inez C. Macara 

THE LATEST DIRT 

Every evening I hear that  aggravated “Num- 
ber please?” and the long memorized answer 

Now, at last, You are mastering th’e art Of come-567 please. Thank YOU. 
Hi how’s everything with you “ 

“Oh, hello, I’ve been waitin’ for  your call!” 
of course you couldn,t call me first for a 

“Why should I? 
“Oh, this homework is driving me crazy!” 
“Likewise.” 
“My poor arms, I had ’bout ‘steen’ books to 

lug home today !” 
“What did you do after school today? Oh 

yes. I remember, we went to basketball prac- 
tice. It’s gettin’ to be boring, isn’t i t?”  

And so the conversation goes on-for sec- 
onds, minutes, hours-who knows? 

“You know, is an  absolute bore and --- is 
sickening.” 

“Are you goin’ to the movies Saturday?” 
“I guess so, are you?” 
“Natch. Will you go with me?” 
“Sure.” 
We talk and talk and talk-about-well ; you 

c h a n g e  
That’s your job.” 

LAMENT TO TIME 

In this  year, how fleet are the days. For they 
seem to be borne on the wings of Providence. 
Scarcely has one the opportunity to grasp the 
fullness of day, before it is whisked away into 
oblivion, never to be relived again. 

Why could it not have been so in previous 
years when time was no element, and bore no 
value? Now that  friends are together as they 
never shall be again, time is being borne on 
relentless wings, winging ever into the land of 
no return. 

Soon, there will be hands gripping in final 
hand-shakes, team of happiness, mingled with 
those of regret; there will be commencements 
and then good-byes and well wishes. 

The day will come when one will look back on 

froth of a moment’s happiness, and the recol- 
lection of such will grip the stoutest heart and 
wrench a tear from the cold and sternest eye, 
for these days can never be relived; they can 
never be a material thing again so that  one can 
say, “This, this is my day, my day of eternal 
remembrance, and I shall bear it with me 
throughout life, for I shall not pass this way 
again !” 

Could not all this be made to linger awhile? 
Could not these wings that  bear time ever on- 
ward be torn away by such a force that  is as 
unknown as Pate itself? Though it be so, tha t  
time waits for no mortal, can one regard this 
moment as merely mortal? 

have left and though time may be Precious, this 
moment we hold priceless; for soon the tide of 

mercilessly, sweeping US to the far corners of 
the earth. 

Barry F. Carreiro, ‘53 

guessed it-NOTHING! When the infuriated 
Voices Of Our family sound Out:-“Get Off the 
p h o n e  for heaven’s Sake, what do YOU kids 
find to talk about?-Who are  you running 
down now?-C’mon, I want to use the phone- 
Is your homework all done?” 

“Well, I gotta go now.” 
“Me too, Mom’s getting furious and i v e  got 

umpteen calls to make yet and I gotta finish my 
homework.” 

these days, and they will seem but a fleeting 3 , .  

“SO long, meet you for school.” 
“Goo-bye.” 

. 

Estephania Alves, ’56 

A LEGEND OF THE ISLANDS 

Many years ago during a great war  in the 
Azores, it  is said that  St. Michael and Santa 
Maria, which are now two separate islands, 
were once joined together. At the time a fierce 
battle was waging on the island. The soldiers 

Men fell thick and fast. Many of the wounded 
didnyt have a chance for they were trampled by 

The general in charge of the island army on 
Santa Maria, now fighting against the invaders, 
seemed to be fighting a losing battle. When 

Be it as Such, let us rejoice in what time we carried hugh spears and rode on horseback. 

time, raging in torrents, shall descend upon us the hoofs of horses which passed Over them. 
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he realized that  a victory was impossible, he A friend brought books, papers, and letters 
spoke angrily and in a cursory manner hoping to the lighthouse each week: that  was Michael’s 
for revenge. He called his men together, schooling., Sometimes i t  was impossible to  make 
spurred his horse onward and rode ahead. His any contact with the mainland for days, as there 
soldiers followed him as he rode fiercely into were many freak storms during the long winter 
the enemy. months ; many times the radio transmitter would 

It is said that, just as suddenly he was lost go on the “blink”. 
from sight; the enemy and the center of the One stormy and hazardous night, as Michael’s 
island in which they stood disappeared, separat- father was coming down the inner stairs of the 
ing the troops and now leaving two islands lighthouse, an  enormous crashing wave hit 
separated by water. the island of Santa against the lighthouse and caused old Mr. Burke 
Maria was victorious. , to lose his foothold. He came tumbling down 
. This is an  old superstition and some of the the stairs with a terrifying and piercing shriek! ! 

older folks living on these islands have claimed His father’s face was livid with pain. Realizing. 
seeing a general on a speeding white horse, his that  the fall was a fatal  one, he said in short and 
mane flying in the wind, come charging Over turbulent breaths: “Son . . I’ve not much 
the water from one island to the other, as the longer to stay . . listen carefully . . keep 
sky blackened to ,ash and thunder roared On with your writing and make me very, 
fiercely; only the glint of his spear could be - very Proud With these words, 
seen in the moonlight. Michael’s father fell limp into the arms of hid 

son, who looked down at him with tear-stricken 

Michael went to the big and thriving city to 
live with his aunt and uncle. There, continu- 
ing his schooling and participating in all activ- 
ities at school, he became more familiar with 
the steps needed to become a creative writer. 

he wrote for the yearly classbook; he spent 
hours in practice writing. 

By the time that  Michael was to graduate, he 
had acquired high honors in every subject; he 

not remember her, except for Old photographsl was awarded numerous certificates for his abil- 
ity in the field of literature and writing. 

At the graduation exercises, by unanimous 

Constance Ann Pavao, ’55 eyes. 

MICHAEL’S AMBITION 

Michael Burke was a young boy Of fifteen 

stomy and rockbound coast Of New England 
The days were very Lonely and the nights were 

ichael’s mother had died Of a hear 
disease when he was  five years old and he could 

he had seen. Michael’s father had operated 
He 

hen he became too old to 
ale it Michael already knew how to work, 

thelighthouse, as he had seen his father do it 

care f o r  i t  But Michael didn’t want to waste 
away his youth in this house of rock and lone-, 
liness. he  always had a craving to b e  a  writer. 
He had written many short stories; essays, and 
poems about the sea that  surrounded him. Many 
of his stories he had sent to a publishing corn- 
pany that  edited magazines! about sea-life. 
Some- were printed but most were rejected. 

Michael’s father knew how -much enjoyment 
his son received by writing, but tried to conceal 
it. He had decided, many years ago, that  his he had finished his novel and took it 
son would follow in his footsteps. Down deep publishing company to be read;  after 
in his heart, he truly enjoyed reading the stories futile attempts to have his novel ap 
his son had written, but never intimated that of the “readers” finally consented to 

judgment. he d id  

whose father operated a lighthouse just off the He was editor of the monthly school newspaper; 

lighthouse for over forty-five years. 
that his son would take over vote of the faculty, Michael way, chosen as the 

recipient of a college scholarship. This was a 
stepping stone to his great goal. 

many times before and had been taught how to At college, Michael majored in j 
During his Spare time, he began to write a 

novel based on the many hardships encountead 
in a lighthouse. The title of the book was “The 
White Citadel of the Sea”. The experiences 
that  he wrote about were many of the Ones that 
his father had endured while the custodian of 
the lighthouse. Michael had a; 
bered these experiences, incidents 
pressed in his memory 

By the time he was to graduate lfrom 
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There followed, now, for Michael, several One lonely year had passed now and she stil 
days of anxious waiting. 

Finally on the 6th day, Michael received a o n  this warm spring day as she sat  rocking 
call. The “reader” gave his opinio “YOU serenely, she saw the mailman approaching in 
have shown good realism, YOU write interest his model T. She arose from the chair and 
ingly and with feeling; I believe YOU have the walked with hurried steps across the lawn to 
germ of a budding writer; we Will publish Your the swinging garden gate. The smile of the old 
novel.” postman was warm this morning as he handed 

With the publication of the “White Citadel of her the mail and proceeded on his way. 
the Sea”, Michael, now a grown man, went back She hurried through the mail with deft fin- 
to the old and deserted lighthouse. He walked gers; bills, a letter from Aunt mammie and an 

recalling old and cherished memories of the) There must be a letter from Keith among them. 
past. As he was about to leave, he thought he Then as  she neared the very last letter, her eyes 
heard a mysterious voice repeating ‘‘Make me sped across an envelope. A cold looking enve- 
proud make me proud *”  Then like lope with three words in the upper corner. 
an answer from the lost deep, he heard the Same Three words that  to some would mean nothing, 

but to others life itself. They read the “Depart- familiar voice say “I am proud . . . 
ment of War”. Her hands trembled, but still 
she held her head high, and very deftly tore 
open the envelope. Then before reading its 
contents, she grasped the letter to her heart and 
said a small prayer. Then her hands loosened 
around the letter and her eyes looked down- 
ward in a n  ever slow motion. Without further 
hesitafion she read the first words. 

waited ; she’d wait an eternity if necessary ! 

around the dusty and cobwebbed lighthouse invitation to a church wedding. Was this all? 

“ 

Kenneth A. Santos, ‘ 55 

THE LAST LETTER 

She sat in her worn out rocking chair on the 
front porch of the farm where her boy had 
grown up. She had watched him grow through 
the years, sometimes enjoying it more than he 
did at times. There was no finer boy in the 
world, no more mischievous a boy. She sat 
alone with the sun shining radiantly on her frail 
and wrinkled face; her face at one glance could 
tell you of a life time of struggle, hardships, 
worry, and yet you couldn’t help but notice the 
kindness in her soft brown eyes. You couldn’t 
help but notice her hands; the hands that  Por- The old woman seated herself slowly in the 
trayed the signs of hard work. Her mouth old rocking chair as  two huge silvery -tears 
which had Once known laughter was now rigid rolled down her hollowed face now left expres- 
with determination. She sat  alone now, old, sionless. She looked upward to the heavens, 
weary and worried, Had she not done enough and then to the brown colored envelope from 
worrying? Must she suffer more? She had no her son now crumpled and covered with dirt. 
choice, as millions of mothers like her had no This should have been a letter to fill her heart 
choice. full of joy, but now only sorrow was left. She 

began to read the most beautiful letter ever She had always known peace out here in the 
written. country. The world to her now was a tormented 

place of hardship, toil and fighting. She loved Dear Mom, 
with all her heart the green rolling hills, the I miss you so very much. I didn’t 
sun that  shined so brilliantly this very morning. know that  I loved you so deeply, but I’ll 
She loved the pure whiteness of the ice and snow prove it when this war is over. I’m writ- 
of winter on the farm. This was the time of ing this letter in a trench, so don’t scold 
year which Keith loved most of all. She won- me too much if it  isn’t very neat. Do 
dered if he still felt that  way. Oh, she you remember when I used to come home 
wondered so very much about him. If only to with mud all over me? The Captain 
hear his voice or to see him once again; to feel just  gave us our orders and we’ll carry 
his strong firm hand in hers. them through. I’ll finish this letter the 

Dear Mrs. Evans, 
We are terribly sorry to inform you 

that your son was instantly killed in 
active duty in Korea. In the small 
envelope attached to this letter is the 
most precious belonging he had at‘ the 
time, a letter, 
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first chance I get but right now I’ll just 
say I love you above a l l  

cold and brings with it a feeling of depression. 
It beats down unmercifully upon us chilling our 

as she came to  the last words, her hands beings, b u t  it has i t  advantages. There are 
began to tremble She fought desperately times in one’s life when one wants to withdraw 
against tears in her eyes, but they came unaf- and think. These winter rains afford the time 
fected, streaming down her face for the letter and create the  mood 
wasn’t signed. She knew now that  her darling The most beautiful of all s  the spring rain. 
bad died at this point. It is softer than the summer rain, more free than 

She did not cry outwardly but inside her was the fall rain and creatse a  more pensive mood 
an  aching for something that  she had lost, but than the winter rain. It is a symbol of n e w  life 
could never find again. Then looking toward romance and hope. It falls in a glistening line, 
the heavens she prayed to God above to hear Smelling Of the richness that Only cleanliness 
her prayer and to  protect all the boys who were can Produce. SO softly it f a l l s  that  t he  most 
fighting now for their country and to keep delicate flowers are =fa under its tender em- 
America free. brace. It falls on lovers as they, walk hand in 

hand, kissing their cheeks, b 
constance Pavao, them. It carries with it hope 

with the Omniscient Deity: It falls to. instill in 
us new life. 

Notice the rain. It will be there for you to 
see. Look a t  it with an unbiased mind and you 

done-but in a far better way-your own. 

THE RAIN 

These people agree rain is necessary for life, 
but they still see no reason for it. There is 
beauty in rain, beauty that  is unsurpassable. 
Scoff at it if you like, say it is messy and un- 
pleasant, but have you ever watched it as it 
changes the seasons ; watched it as it soothes the 
surface of  the  earth? 

We shall begin with the summer rain. It falls 
soft, w a r m  and refreshing. It touches the 
p a r c h e d  earth giving it new life ; dusty trees 
and f lowers  are cleansed by its flow ;.-people 
who are ill-humored from the intense Beat are 

The rain is a miracle unappreciated by many’ will perceive its majesty and beauty as I have 

Katherine Mayo, ’54 

FISHING VESSELS 

ger s  You,* yourself, Th 
n through the puddles, to ni 
oft warmth that  only 

Then, in the eve- Some of these vessels had cre 
us and the rain men. These 
oling, our stifling by trawls. 
s to quiet and 

relaxed. repose. 
the fall t h e  fall rains are not as frequent or as beau- 

tiful as the summer ones. These rains show a cook. 
free spirit dashing upon the brilliant leaves, 
running with the wind along roads and across 
the land. They are tempermental; one day 
they e warm, shimmering; the  next, cold, 
gray relentless. They touch Our subcon- However fishing on the Grand 
scious bringing out an uninhibited phase of our 
being that  surprises us with its bris 
energy. 

The winter brings us the least rain, but its 
place is taken by its brother, snow. The rain is 

placed two men in each dory. The h 

are about a thousand miles off 
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at sea for five months at a time ; they never saw 
land during the t r ip  The cook had to have 
enough food to carry them through this period. 

There were many nationalities represented 
on these vessels ; the most common were French, 
English, and Portuguese. Many men came from 
nearby Nova Scotia, 

The men set out from the mother ship in 
dories, and fished all day long, returning to the 
ship before nightfall. Many times, fog and 

were lost sometimes for several days without 
food and water and many died from the h a r d  
ships. Fishing during the summer months was 
not very hard, but fishing in the winter months 
provided many hardships and suffering for 
these men. The boats were anchored by a moor- 
ing consisting of a fifteen foot chain and lines 
connected to buoys. In storms the boats dragged 
anchor and often came upon one another ; many 
nights, all hands were on deck ; one man with a 
huge axe was always ready to chop the lines 
and hoist the sails to avoid collision. 

The fish was all cleaned and salted down in 
the hold of the vessel since ice couldn’t preserve 
them for such a long time. 

Although most of the vessels left the fishing 
grounds individually at certain times, sometimes 
several boats left at the same time. Whenever 

and whoever reached there first naturally got 
the best prices. 

Since these races occurred quite frequently, 

town vessels, the “Jessie Costa” and the “Rose 
Dorothea”. They raced to Marblehead and 
back, the “Rose Dorothea” winning out. In  
memory of this race we have the “Sir Thomas 

erected in front of the Hall. 
This hardy race of fishermen who began the 

life of fishing in this town have their sons carry- 
ing on the trade with modern equipment. But 
probably never again will young men have a 
chance to rise on the salt sprayed deck of a 
vessel, breathe in the fresh, salty, air, and work 
with all their strength while enjoying the simple 
but hard life on a vessel bound for the Grand 
Banks. 

Ernest L. Carreiro, Jr., ’64 

THE t h r e e  CHILDREN OF FATIMA 
Three small children afraid and confused, 
They knelt in silent prayer, 
When suddenly a vision, a beautiful vision, 
Appeared in the misty air. 
They looked at Her and bowed their heads, 
Afraid that it was true. 
And through these three brave little ones, 
God told us what to, do, 
If a prayer each day we say,, 
Once more we’ll see His road. 

Of what we owe to God, 
And if we pray as those children did,, 
we’ll walk in the way of the Lord, 
so pray and pray until the world 
Has paid for every sinner, 
And then someday we’ll have great faith, 
Like the children of Fatima. 

stormy weather caught the men at sea* They The wonderful vision has taught us a lesson, 

Chester Cook, ’66 

Beating like the tom toms, 
Echoing like the drums, 
The call from o’er the ocean 
To me it finally comes. 

The momentary silence, 
The calling of one’s mate, 
For I am just one lonesome man 
Who knew not what was fate. 

The howling of the Old North wind 
That-echoes o’er the sea ; 
Now troubles me for  all my sin, 
And brings your voice to me. 

4 - 

. 

this accurred, it was a race to the Boston Market I s’,-.“ 

a special race took place between two Province- . I  

Arline Packett, ’55 

THE ART OF EATING SPAGHETTI’ 

Try again, don’t cry again, are we mice or 
Lipton CUP” in our Town Hall and a plaque Easy now, easy, oh darn! slipped again-, 

men ? 
Around and around, it looks so good- 

Here it comes, mustn’t let it go- 

Ah ! the aroma is So sweet 

Aha! got i t - s lu rp !  squish! 

The spaghetti in my dish. 

I must capture it, sure wish I  could 

Perhaps, I need a pulley ’n tow ; 

I wish I could get this delicious treat; 

I finally captured my only wish- 

Betty Ross, ’64 
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CHALLENGE- 2 P. M. FRIDAY 

“Good night,” he said, and held her hand, 
In a hesitating way,’ 
And hoped her eyes would understand 
What  his tongue refused to say. 

He held her hand, and murmured low ; 
“I’m sorry to go like this. 
It seems so cool you know 
This mister of ours, and ‘Miss’.” 

“I t h o u g h t  perchance he paused to note 
If she seemed inclined to frown, 

As blushingly she looked down. 
It’s the very last school minute, the last day 

She spoke no work, but picked a speck 
Of dust from his lapel; For ten soIid minutes the school roar is 
So small, such a wee, little tiny fleck, 
’Twas a wonder she saw so well. 
But it brought her face so very near, 
In tha t  dim, uncertain light, 
That the thought, unspoken, was made quite 

And I know, ‘twas a sweet, “Good night.” 

Pencils and papers and rulers galore 
Bits of love-notes litter the floor 

Desk tops are jammed shut ,interiors to hide 
’Cause the cluttered up desks aren’t the 

The teachers are weary, all flustered, and weak, 
But the pupils are  shouting and not very 

. -  

students’ great pride ; 

meek. 
The dismissal bell sounds and up goes a roar 

And a school full of pupils makes a dash 
for the door. 

creak 

of the week. 

deafening, 

The light in her eyes his heartstrings smote, The locker doors clang, and the stairs shake and 

Although the noise is gradua 
It’s ten minutes past two, and the peace is 

sublime 

Give it two days time. 
But the noise will begin again 

clear, 

Shirley Rae Whitnam, ’56 
Jeannette De Costa, ’55 

Soft speak the trees, 
Gently blow the winds, 
And f a r  among the hills I see the distant light; 
But he no longer cares for winds and seas of 

He only lives for  darkened paths 
And lights tha t  shine no more. 
h e  dreams not of love but sleeps with ’tender 

For he lives beneath the turmoiled soil of love. 

Joan Kenney, ’54 

A GIFT 

Someone gave to me a Thing 
Not a home or precious ring, 
Something that  to all did shone 
More bright than any priceless stone. 

A generous gift of Friendship 
The cherished hope of Fellowship, 
To hold and keep with care 
For me alone to share. 

roaring voices, 

memory of things that  are  past, 

Joan Kenney, ’54 

DIES PACIS 

Where screaming seagulls swiftly fly, 
And tiny steeples poke the sky. 

Where gentle winds are like a sigh- 
That push the lazy clouds on by. 

Where moving hills of sifting sands- 
Can not be stilled by mortal hands. 

Where God can show His mighty power- 
In the essence of a tiny flower. 

Here I ask you to let me lie- 
Where the screaming seagulls swiftly fly. 

Judi Boogar, ’63 

SWEETHEART 

I thought that  you would like to know 
That someone’s thoughts go where you go ; 
That someone can never forget 
The hours we spent since we first met. 

That  life is sweeter, richer, far,  
For such a sweetheart as you are 
And now my constant prayer. shall be :- 
That God will keep you safe for  me. 

Betty Ann Gillis, ’56 
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SENIORS HEAVENLY FATHER 

Pray tell, do you or I or does anyone know, 
What makes the time fly, where daw it go? 

Our high school years race by so fast, 
Why, it seems only yesterday we were Fresh- 

Faces and forms have changed through the 

And we have grown closer and shared our tears. 

Now graduation day will soon be here, 
And leaving the high school is what we fear 

For then it will be time for us to part, 
And each go his own way, sick at heart 

Of leaving our lifelong pals and friends, 
To enter into a life such as fate may send. 

Some will marry, work or continue their Maureen Gavin, ’56 

As Provincetown High School has become the 

For us to learn to lead a better life, 
Be it doctor, actress, lawyer or wife. 

One teacher said not long ago, 
“I remember when I was a boy and sat in that  

What happened, why did he grow old so fast 
To leave his youth all in the past? 

That mystery is one we’ll never know, 
As older and older we all must grow. 

Heavenly Father up above 
Please protect the one I love, 
No matter when or where he’s bound 
Keep him safe and sound. 

Help him to know and help him to see 
That I love him as he loves me, 
And then, dear God, help me to be 
The kind of girl he wants of me. 

I once had a heart that  was young and gay 
But now it’s blue since he’s away, 
You picked him out from all the rest 
So help him now to do his best. 

So take care of him always, 
Bring him home safe to me 
Heavenly Father, 
I pray to thee. 

men, alas! 

years, 

education, 

station MORN I NC 
Gray mist 

like a shroud, 
covers the town. 

Only the distant humming 
row.” of early delivery 

breaks the stillness. 

A lone bird trills 
like a flute, 

high, sweet. 

Suddenly, 
Margaret Rich, ’53 bright rays of sunlight, 

like gay nymphs 
penetrate 

SEEING GOD’S FACE 

Have you ever seen the rare Black Orchid? 
A wonderful work of art. 
The tallest Redwood tree up high? 
The calm blue water, the silent rippers, 
The breeze that hurries by? 
The leaves that  fall so lazily? 
The birds that  sing the whole day long, 
The lovely colors of the Rainbow, 
Or the sunset when the day is worn? 
Yes, all these things you’ve sometimes seen, 
But that  which is most odd, 
Is that  in all these you can find, 
The Sacred Face of God. 

the shroud of mist. 

Transforming 
the town 

into a world 
of clear, clear beauty. 

Jeanette DeCosta, ’55 

How many times a day have I prayed 
That He would forgive the mistake I made, 
And place His hand upon my head 
To soothe away my aching dread, 
Then take me with Him up above 
To live forever in His Love i . . . .. 

Chester Cook, ’55 Judi Boogar, ’56 
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LOVE I me standing at the dock, sad and pale 
ce, 
toward me, and tears down my face 

To have him come home alive is in my every 

.Yes, happy, young and debonair. 

I’ll always remember him, more, more than 

For the night I first saw him my heart felt like 
ever, 

a feather. 
It was love at. first sight, coul every prayer, 

. -  - , I  Margaret Rich, 53 
leather. 

together 
He looked at me led and I knew tha t  . 

YOUNG BENESOUND d be happy forever and ever. 
- Oh Young Benesound, a gay noble lad 

From out the east in green clot 
His spear by his side, as gallan 
His horse like lightning on dry barren sod 
His love was lost and ne’er been found 
And sadly I wait for my Young Benesound. 

For years ago he courted me true 
With love in his heart fo r  me, Lady Rue; 
But quickly he fled, and left me alone. 
Now there is clouds where s 

Five decades ago he eluded to h 
And sadly I wait for my Young 

Margaret Rich, ’53 

THE PARTING MOMENT 

has come, the tragic moment, 

I hope, you’ll carry 

h  all my thoughts of YOU, 

e your smiling face 

1 )  

shone ; 

you in your suit of a s  I sit and gaze, at the b id sky i 

1 
j navy b l u e  As zephyrs float and by, . 

I  t e l l  me-strange, weird tales of My eyes wander out over valley and hill 

My figure of love, in memory wound, 

My wedding dress ragged, lays in my chest, 
My locket divine is rust on my breast 
Once blue and white like an  ocean of foam; 
But yet in my heart I know he’ll come home. 

And sadly I wait for  my Young Benesound. 

But hark! The horizon a figure I see 
It is Young Benesound returning to me ; 
As he humbly kneels, his beard like snow, 
His face is aged, as the cold winds blow 
At last! At last my love has been found, 
And I no longer wait for my Young Benesoun 

But his eyes are racked with pain and sorro 
But with my hand can flee on the morrow ; 
His face is wrinkled old and grey, 

never knew But I can not discern, f rom my low window sill 

For You are  going to do a job tha t  they left for And sadly I wait for my young Benesound, you alone, 
And I pray to God when you come back your 

love for  me will have grown. 

Yes, you’re off to fulfill a mission bold, 

But be just like you were before 
And keep me happy forever more. 

For can‘t you see that  you and I were meant to 

Together until eternity? 

broken in the past, 

And, when You do come don’t bring me gold Someday he’ll return, with never a sound 

be 

Because Of other love affairs, many hearts We’ve 

But that  is not true of us, our love, dear, is true, 
is vast. 

Usten ! The whistle ! Hurry or you’ll be late, 
Take good care of Yourself, do Your job well 

and with Your country and me You’ll 

as our tears combine, on the floor wher e 
NO more may I sit, for my love has been 
But alas! It’s not Young but Old Benes 

always be great. 
Carol O’Donnel 
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SENIOR CLASS officers 
Seated left to right: Yvonne Roderick, Vice President; Paul Cook, President; 

Elaine K. Ferreira, Secretary; Marguerite Meads, Treasurer 

SENIOR CLASS HISTORY 

Freshman 

uneventful since a Freshman class is not allowed 
to have any activities other than the collecting 
of dues in its first year;  however, we held several 

a f t e r  eight wars of guidance we were finally class meetings and cooperated with our leaders 
allowed to try and solo our class through the as much as possible. Summer SOOn came and 
forthcoming obstacle which faced us. A few we landed our plane, contented to believe tha t  
days after the opening Of schoo1 in september 
1949, we held a Class meeting to decide upon 
our officers who would navigate our plane over 

we were on our way to a successful and eventful 
trip in forthcoming years and that the summer 
was to be relaxing as well as enjoyable away 

the mountainsus problems that  laid in store for 
us. Paul Cook and Yvonne Roderick were 
elected pilot and co-pilot of this trip which was 
aimed directly at New York City from the 
moment of take off. Elaine K. Ferreira and 
Paul Chapman were the other crew members 
as secretary and treasurer, respectively, along 
with Mr. Williams as our class advisor. This, 
first log of our trip proved to be very weary and 

from our studies. 

Sophomore 
We returned to school, September 6 ,  1960 

and shortly were in the midst of choosing our 
navigators for  the forthcoming year. Paul Cook 
and Yvonne Roderick were again elected to ride 
Out the storm along with Elaine K. Ferreira and 

(Continued on page 24) 
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KENNETH W E E D  ATKINS 
Hobby: 
Pet Peeve: Fords 
Ambition: To get to California 

Ken is quite the quiet type from 8 ’til 2 each 

But soon as that 2 o’clock bell rings, he’s up 

Working on and driving cars 

day, 

and on his way. 

BARRY FRANCIS CARREIRO 
Jazz, dancing, music, writing Hobby : 

Pet Peeve: Joe Patrick and Paul Chapman 
Ambition: To enjoy a successful musical 

To be another Krupa is Barry’s fond ambition 
And for it’s fulfillment we all are wishin’. 

career 

ROBERT STEVEN CARTER 
Hobby : Weight lifting 
Pet Peeve : Skinny people 
Ambition: To be Mr. America 

In Bob’s “Caddie” we’ve traveled many a 

Of course, we Seniors always do things in 
mile, 

style. 

PAUL PHILIP CHAPMAN 
Hobby : Driving and sports 
Pet Peeve: Unsociable girls 
Ambition: To live a happy and prosperous 

life 

Chappie and his Chevvy car 
Is one team that can’t miss going far. 

PAUL IRVING COOK 
Hobby : Driving teachers “mad” 
Pet Peeve : Crabby teachers 
Ambition: To live well, die young, and make 

a good looking corpse 

“Cookie” our class pres, is really lots of fun, 
He keeps all the teachers forever on the run. 

ROBERT JOSEPH DAYS 
Hobby : Showing movies 
Pet Peeve: People who think they know it all 
Ambition: To be a good machinist 

“Daisy” has an ardent fan, 
In a B. U. Miss, we understand. 
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Pet Peeve: People who tell me I’m too young 
to get married 

Ambition: Mrs. A. F. 14.345.781 
Bells will be ringing early in June, 
For Elaine will be a bride real soon. 

ELAINE MAE FERREIRA 
Dancing with G. P. G. Hobby: 

Pet Peeve: Waiting 
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RICHARD HOPWOOD 
Hobby: Music, hunting and fishing 
Pet Peeve: people who abuse the truth 
Ambition: To be a civil engineer 

Dick, the guy with the booming voice, 
Has made a Freshman lass his choice. 

MANUEL HOWARD JASON, JR. 
Hobby : Sports, especially football 
Pet Peeve: My sister, when she tries to get 

Ambition: To further my education 

Here’s to “Manny”, our football star, 
A great guy who ought to go far. 

me up for school in the morning 

INEZ CLAYTON MACARA 
Hobby : Being with that certain someone 
Pet Peeve: NOT being with that certain 

someone 
Ambition: To be happy with that certain 

someone 
Inez is a silent lass, who studies thru the day, 
With her ability and initiative, success will 

come her way. 

CONRAD HAVEN MALICOAT 
Hobby: The gee-tar 
Pet Peeve: None 
Ambition : Plenty 
Here’s to “Mali”, our basketball ace, 
When basketball season’s over, the gee-tar 

takes its place. 

ROBERT JOSEPH MARTIN 
Hobby : Building Igloos 
Pet Peeve: Rubbing noses 
Ambition: To wed an Eskimo girl 

“Popeye” will soon be riding the sea, 
For it’s in Uncle Sam’s Navy, come June, 

he’ll be. 

JOSEPHINE EMILY MARSHALL 
Hobby : Dramatics 
pet Peeve : People with uncontrollable tempers 

like mine 
Ambition: To see my name in lights 

Acting, acting, acting, all day long, 
It’s in the theatre, this gal belongs. 
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MARGUERITE s h i r l e y  MEADS 

Pet Peeve: Snobs 
Ambition: To be secretary to the President 

“Maggie”, another quiet lass, 
Is the baby of our class 

DONALD LOYD MORRIS 
Hobby : 
Pet Peeve : Joke kibitzers 
Ambition: Success as a diesel engineer 

“Bliney”, the muscle-man of the Voke 
Is always ready with a witty joke. 

Spoiling other people’s jokes 

MARILYN BERNADETTE MOTTA 

4 
/ 

* Hobby: Knitting 
Pet Peeve : Waiting 
Ambition : To make that certain someone 

Marilyn will soon be “Missus Z”, 
very happy 

At home in Maine they both will be. 

T Y 
d a v i d  JAMES MURPHY, JR. 

Hobby : Sailing, swimming, basketball 
Pet Peeve : Know-it-alls 
Ambition: To  be a commercial pilot 

So you want to be a pilot, Dave, and fly up in 

Well, all your Senior classmates are wishing 
the blue, 

luck to you. 

LOUISE ALICE OLIVER 
Hobby: 

Ambition: To make up my mind 

Though she’s awfully quiet a t  her desk each 

She’s really lots and lots of fun, we’d like to 

Driving and having a good time 
Pet Peeve: Being called “quiet” 4 

day, 

say. 

JOSEPH TARVIS PATRICK 
Hobby : Photography, fishing, hunting, 

golf, driving, sailing 
Pet Peeve : Parasites 
Ambition: To be as pleasant and friendly as 

Always ready with a helping hand 
Is Joe, the most generous of the “clap”. 

G. F. L, 
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PI EILEEN JOYCE PERRY 

Hobby: Music and Cooking I 

Pet Peeve : Gossipers 
Ambition : Happiness with that certain 

This gal is quite a “catch”, if you’re about 

Not many gals nowadays, who really know 

someone 

to look, 

how to cook. 

PATRICIA JOANNA PHILLIPS 
Hobby: Driving and music 
Pet Peeve:\ Early rising and dishwashing 
Ambition:-To be a friend to all and to 

achieve some good 
A friend to all, that’s our Pat 
Always ready to sit and chat. 

CAROL A N N  R E G 0  
Hobby : Making money 
Pet Peeve: Lack of money 
Ambition: Get rich quick 
Carol, we think, is really quite undecided 
On whom to give her heart, and give it 

undivided. 

MARGARET KATHERINE RICH 
Hobby: The arts, and making new friends 
Pet Peeve: People who start arguments 
Ambition: To be happy and successful and 

to see the world 
Marg is quite an artist, as all we Seniors 

And wherever Margaret is, her paints and 
know, 

brush will go. 

JEAN FRANCES RODA 
Watching television ? ? ? Hobby : 

Pet Peeve: Liars 
Ambition : To increase the population 
Cutest little dimples, nicest, friendly smile, 
’Two important assets that’ll always be in 

style. 

RONALD A. RODERICK 
Hobby: Hunting, fishing, trapping and . 

women 
Pet Peeve: Back seat drivers 
Ambition: U. S. Navy 
Ronnie is the outdoor type, on that you can 

Give him a gun and a fishing rod, and you 
rely, 

won’t find a happier guy. 
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YVONNE JOYCE RODERICK 

Hobby: Sports, music, and having a good 
time 

Pet Peeve: Being called “Mamie Pathada” 
Ambition: To be the next Mrs. Johnnie Ray 

Here’s to the future Mrs. Ray, 
A crying duet they’ll do some day. 

KATHLEEN BERNICE SILVA 

Hobby: Writing to R. W. 
Pet Peeve : Being disappointed 
Ambition: Always to be happy with that 

A tiny little Senior, she doesn’t even reach 

It  was a member of ’51, who caused hex 

certain person 

feet, 

heart “to beat”. 

LORETTA ANN steele 
’ Hobby: Writing ‘to R. L. H. 

Pet Peeve : Sarcastic people 
Ambition: To be happy and successful 

Lorry’s a gal with a “lot on the ball”, 
od team, she and Hall. 
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Marguerite Meads as secretary and treasurer, Junior ladies and gentlemen who attended in 
respectively; Miss kathleen J. Medeiros was very new pastel gowns and rented eye-taking 
selected as our helmsman to guide our course tuxedos The theme of our Prom, “Some En- 
this year. The class numbered seventy-eight changed v e n i n g  fitted the night perfectly as 
bright gleaming eyes which were focused on the we marched through our intricate designs in our 
shining, brilliant lights of the big city. Unfor- grand march to the strains of music from a very 
tunately, ,this number was to decrease in the fine orchestra. We next treated our superiors, 
next few years‘ due to marriages and to those the Seniors, to a Prom which proved to be an- 
who were not able to keep up with our rocket- other financial as well as social success. 
ship. Helen Salles, Martha King, Joan Ferreira We were once again grounded by summer as 
and Beverly Manta hose who fell to the most of us worked during the season to raise 
woes of Cupid during ear. Richard Souza, money for the approaching trip to the Big City 
Robert Carter and josephine Marshall aIso left which was drawing nearer every day by the 
us this year, the latter two really “taking off” passage of time. 
as they landed in Florida and California respec- 
tively. This year our treasury also started to 

in Robinson’s store along with a raffle. This 
affair was a tremendous success netting us the 

We also put On an amateur 

ed t’ different organizations in Our com 
Summer once more overshadowed us 

as we landed on the second hop of our travels 
with a feeling of an  organization which was to 

Senior 
Wednesday, September 3, 1953 a t  8 A. M., 

scurried into our plane for the last leg of our 
adventurous journey. Our crew was again the 

elected as pilot and co-pilot and Elaine K. Fer- 

tions of treasurer and secretary. Miss Medeiros 
was again to be our helmsman in the all impor- 
tant year. Our eyes were now very clearly 
focused on the dazzling lights of Broadway but 
knew that our trip would never be a complete. 
success unless we offered our whole-hearted co- 
operation and work. Our treasury was now 
growing faster all the time and then our eyes 
began to focus on the capital city of Washing- 
ton, D. C. We inquired about the funds needed 
for such a combined trip and before we realized 
what was happening a Mother’s Club had been 
formed to run activities with the proceeds to go 
toward our New York-Washington trip. Mr, 
and Mrs. Hubert Summers also offered some 
tremendous encouragement by donating to our 
fund the proceeds from the juke box installed 
in their lunching establishment “It’s Hubert’s”. 
At the Same time, we were working hard putting 
on chicken pie suppers, whist parties, and cake 
sales to see if we could‘ not realize this dream 
trip. Our efforts were not in vain for during 
our Easter vacation from school we journeyed 
to these two great cities and have enjoyed and 
witnessed the greatest dream of dreams. 

grow as w e  were allowed to put On a cake sale thirty-three anxious, happy, mighty Seniors 

unt made on any such event for a same with Paul cook and yvonne roderick 

ophomore follies which was reira and Marguerite Meads again at the posi- 

ss in future years; 

from the hot, tourist 
town to embark on the 

through adventures. Our 
s the previous year 

along with the same helmsman, Miss Medeiros. 
This was a year long to be remembered by each 
and every one of us for the memorable events 
and activities that  were in store for  us. The first 
such event was the arrival of our class rings 
which had already been ordered at the end of 
our Sophomore year. Then, treasury filling 
activities such as selling refreshments at sports 
events, a dance called the “Halloween Hop” 
featuring real musicians,’were held much to the 
satisfaction of all those who attended and to us 
who saw our treasury growing rapidly. Next; 
came another mile-stone in our speeding trip 
through momentous affairs, the Junior Prom. 
This was a very formal affair, with everyone 
attending looking their very best, especially the paul chapman 
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JUNIOR CLASS 

JUNIOR CLASS HISTORY after much debating, Ronald Cabral was voted 
as if we had been shot out a cannon, we in as President; Ronald Malaquais, vice Presi- 

started' out our Junior year a t  P.H.S. with a dent;  Edward Salvador, Secretary; and Ernest 
BANG ! ! Carreiro, Treasurer; we also elected Joan Ken- 

In our previous year, 'we were very fortunate ney and Kay Mayo to the Student Council. As 
to have had a cake sale which was very lucra- Our class advisor, we chose a new teacher 
tive. To this we added the sale of greeting Thomas Hennessey who in many ways has 
cards, and then headed straight for  more funds Proven to be very helpful. He has advised us in 
by putting on an excellent dance. This we all of our activities, has helped to cease the noise 
called the Winter Carnival. Everyone compli- a t  Our regular class meetings and be is trying to 
mented US on our decorations which really Stage for US a Minstrel Show. I hope tha t  he 
deserved all of the praise. We selected a King succeeds. Things weren't going too well so our  
and Queen who were crowned by our class presi- Class president 'resigned along with our secre- 
dent and vice president. We also held a raffle ; tary. S O  we held another class meeting to elect 
the prize was a huge red and white striped new officers. Kay Mayo was elected president, 
candy cane. Along with all of these activities, Janet Gill was elected as secretary. Therefore, 
we faithfully collected our dues. a new member had to be elected to the student 

On a bright, sunny morning in September, we Council. Ronald Drysdale was chosen. He 
started our Junior year at school. At our first left U s  after only serving a short time on the 
class meeting, we held the election of officers ; (Continued on page 28) 
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SOPHOMORE CLASS 

SOPHOMORE CLASS HISTORY last event as Freshmen, we held a beach party 
on the last day of school. 

Since nearly everyone was Of 
most of the students took summe 
all, the money does come in handy for 
“expensive” and “plush” dances dur 
school year. 

Finally the day came when all good 

must come to an end It was September 
1952 . . . how everyone dreaded that day 
But after all, we mustn’t stop progre 
w e ? ? ? ? ?  Ho! Ho! 

I, must admit as a preface to our Sopho 
year that in our class we have some of the 
intelligent and brilliant students in i 

honor roll records prove this ! 
In the next few years,,it seems that the 

departments are going to be dominated by 

excell in boys’ basketball, girls’ basket 
baseball, and of course, football. The 

Into the gold and glittering halls of ivory, 
ca band of  intelligent and dignified 

rs from the lower regions of the Junior YO 
High. Now we were young ladies and gentle- 
men. We started off this ambitious year with 
a class meeting at which we elected officers and 
a‘ class advisor. Our officers were James Fer- 
reira, President; Anthony Lema, Vice-Presi- 
dent; Avis Perry, Secretary ; and Chester Cook, 
Treasurer. The lucky class advisor was Mr. 
Gregory FitzGerald. 

The first and important event in our debut in 
the social life of the high school was our Fresh- 

proud to have a Senior lad and lassie “drag” us 
along the great way of the auditorium (our 
class being the first to march on i t) ,  knowing 

along in just three short years. 
After 0 strenuous year of being a Freshman, 

the summer days soon beckoned to us. Before too! 
we knew it, there were wild bands of children, Of course in our social life there is alw 
running from the school campus (campus! !) some activity. We have some fine young T 
towards home for their bathing suits. As our (Continued on page 29) 

man Reception. Of course we were mighty school (wait until the Juniors hear this ! !). T 

that  we would be “dragging” a lowly Freshman present Sophomores. We have students 
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freshman CLAM 

f r e s h m a n  CLASS HISTORY 

On September 89 1962 the upper halls of 
phs Opened to welcome another freshman 
Class. We, the Class of ’66, discovered the 

Many members of the freshman c lass  have 
become promising figures in the field of sports 
Clement Kacergis and Thomas Perry went out  
for football and played the season well, earning 
their letters when it came to in e n d  both boys hidden wonders of the unknown upstairs- We 

merit of books under which we staggered from 

and girls represent the freshman class ,in bas- 

able in the coming years. They are paul Joseph,’ 
were easily recognized by the swaying manu- ketball and are proving that they will be valu- 

Philip Tarvers, and John Gregory on the boys room to room. 
Almost at once, everyone looked forward to team and Saundra Carreiro, Peggy Thomas, 

the “Freshman Reception” which is sponsored, Estephania Aives, and marie perry on the girls’ 
by the Senior Class. The big question was “Who team, 
is my partner?” But everyone seemed satisfied We have not been left out when it Comes time 
on the night of the Reception, and every thing for the presses to proclaim the Honor Roll. So 
went off smoothly including the Grand March, far we have managed a few names for  the 
making the event another big success for the column reserved for us. , 

Seniors. Our first class meeting was called for the 
Since we Freshmen have been allowed no sole purpose of electing the class officers 

activities, all that  we have accomplished this and after a disorderly election the results were 
year is a collection of dues. The first week of as follows: John Gregory, President; Judi 
every month, Stanley Rowe has been seen scur- Boogar, Vice-president ; Clement Kacergis, Sec- 
rying around Room 10, clutching the few retary; and Stanley Rowe, Treasurer. We also 
quarters that  he can collect from the members elected our two members to the Student Coun- 
of the class. We have no plans for activities in cil : Betty Gillis and Philip Tarvers. For faculty 
coming years as yet, but we probably will in the advisor we chose Mr. John Williams. 

Judi Boogar, ’56 near future. 
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juniors (continued from page 25) up the Cape they have a standard school ring. 
We the Juniors had the great honor of being the 

November we were shown a rough sketc 

in the land”. Nothing would have been com- 
plete until we had made the selection Of the 

thing eIse which is handy to give it a fine polish 
The rings themselves are gold with a black onyx 

King and Queen. This dance W a s  Our greatest stone in the center; the words P.H.S. 1954 are 

a n d  Senior Proms hoping to hear the melodious 
tingle of coins rushing to meet their sisters and 
brothers. We can already feel the warm sun of 
inviting Florida on our little, delicate backs. 

bast year we had an  assembly and discussed 
the problem of the class rings. In many schools 

beach plum. 
Provincetown. 

This ring is truly significant o 

This brings to a close our Junior year 

back again next year. 
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JUNIOR HIGH SEVENTH GRADE 

SOPHOMORES (continued from page 26) And as usual there are always certain classes 
that are hectic to both teacher and student. 

more girls; English: Mr. Hennessey vs. the in- 
asters. We especially like separable Sophomore quartet ; typing miss 

Mederios vs. K. s, and J, R.; Building citizen 
ship : Mr. Malchman vs. sleepy students ; ‘Busi- 

and French: Mr. frechette vs. ah, bay, say, 

pians in our class One should see how we 
c approach to the work 

Macbeth, julius Caesar, As YOU Like It, .and 
The Merchant of Venice. Our meetings on Sun- 

box office special . . . 

There is Biology: Mr. Dahill vs. cer ta in  sopho 

day afternoons with these great masters is a ness Arithmetic: Mr. Leyden vs. Chlorophyll 

In our Sophomore year, there are always a 
parties going on, parties full of 
nd jolly good fun- These are  the 

day . . . All in all, we get along swell! ! ! 
On or about the first week in September, ‘our 

class had ib  first class meeting of the new 
moments that leave imprints On the mind year;  the following officers were elected: James 
throughout our adolescent years. Ferreira, President ; Avis Perry, Vice-president ; 

Of course, as in every class, we do have cer- Loretta Santos, Treasurer ; and Kenneth Santos, 
tain individuals with certain nicknames. They secretary Our class. advisor, selected by the 
range from Kerr, Fifi, Choo Choo, Rebel, POPO, class, was Mr. Ernest Frechette. 
Ruggie, Teddy, Ursla, Boots, Phantom, Dolly, Our activities seem to be confined for  a 
Buttons, Dinky, Gus Gus, to (hmph!) Tal- “spell”, but we, look forward to a shining and 
lulah ! ! ! Quite a collection, eh?  ? ? ? successful future for one and all. 

Kenneth Santos, ’55 
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v o c a t i o n a l  group 

Antone Bettencourt, Instructor 

Richard C hristopher 

week at the High School to take related and 
academic subjects, and the n e x t  week in the 
Vocational School. 

A number of improvements took place in the 
shop this year. These included an enlargement 
of the office, the rearrangement of some of the 
machines, the addition of a room for  the precis- 
ion automotive machines, and the painting of 
the entire shop floor. The boys all cooperated 
in these improvements. 

Much of the work in the machine shop has 

jobs such as adjusting brakes and locat 
ties, to. such major tasks as a complete 
overhaul, changing engines, and even 
plete paint job on one of the student's cars. 

There have also been other odd jobs done 
such as constructing a railing fo r  the High 
School cafeteria. even with its small enroll 
merit, the Vocational School, under the capable 
direction of Mr. Bettencourt has been pro 
tive, active and interesting. 



ACTIVITIES 

student council 
. -  Seated left to right: Joan Kenney, Paul Chapman, Loretta Steele, Betty g i l les  

Standing left to right: philip Tarvis, Ronald Motta, Janet Ramey, Malcolm Rose, Anthony Lema 

THE STUDENT COUNCIL varsity teams. These rules pertained to- the  
qualifications of varsity letters, and rules for  
Proper attendance at varsity games. 

A Probable SPORTS NIGHT has b e e n  pro 
Posed and Plans are now under way for comple 
tion. This night will be set aside for  a l l  varsity 
teams, including: Cheerleaders, at which, propoer 
awards Will be Presented, 

An invitation was received from Springfield, 
High School asking us to attend the annual Fall 

One of the first duties of the newly elected convention but due t o  a lack of funds in 
the treasury it was decided to increase our funds 
by a Year-round candy selling project, and make 
Plans to attend the Spring Convention. 

The Student Council is a group composed of 
members elected by the students of their sespec- 
tive classes. This organization is formed in 
order to serve as a union between the students 
and the faculty which brings about a better 
understanding of the two. It is supervised and 
directed under the able leadership of Mr. David 
J. Murphy who has guided the Student Council 
of PHS for the past few years. 

council during the course of the year was the 
selection of the Cheerleaders. The Cheerleaders 
chosen for the year 52-53 were: Elaine K. and 
Elaine M. Ferreira, co-captains, Betty Ross, Inez 
macara Avis Taves, Carolyn O'Donnell, and President Paul Chapman 
Sonya Passion. Vice President Joan Kenney 

During the past year, rules were proposed by Secretary and Treasurer Loretta Steele 
the Council relating to the Cheerleaders and all 

Officers for the Year were as fOllOWS 

loretta Steele, '54 
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anding left to right: Mr. Robert Manning, Director; David J. Murphy Jr., Joseph Patrick, - 
, Yvonne Roderick, Richard Hopwood, Paul Cook, Robert Martin, Paul Chapman, 

Robert Days, Frank DeMello, Robert Carter 

to the large audience, 

a financial success; and  by the favorable re- 
though they really enjoyed it. ports, it see  

The Play 
The setting* of the play takes place in the liv- 

ing room of Mrs. Spanglers  boarding house, a t  
Brookfield College, the day before Commence- 
ment in the latter portion of May. 

Ed Burns, a Chemistry student, has turned his 
room into an  Experimental Laboratory where 
he is working on a substitute for dynamite. Vic 
Lewis, an  art student, gets his first Commercial 
Art  job, and is awaiting the arrival of his model ; 

ard’s “heart interest”, forgets to reserve a room 
€or her parents at the hotel, and has but one 
alternative; to put her mother up in her dorm, 
and to  persuade Howard to let her father room 
with him. 

When the stately and elegant Mr. Purcell 
approaches, Vic mistakes him for his model; he 
had been warned by the agency that  the model 
did not wish to pose as a COmmUniSt. SO he and 
Ed manhandle Mr. Purcell. This blunder is 
ascertained too late, as Mr. purcell renounces 
his offer to present the CoIlege with a new 
science building. 



v 
1950 Melvin T h o m a s  U .  S. Navy. 

Shirley Anthony-secretary to Sivert J. Benson. 
Barrie Bell-U. S. Air Force. 
Deborah Brown-married to Guy H. Beene and 

Doris Brown-working at the Patrician. 
Phyllis Cabral-Junior at Boston University. 
Wilfred Costa-studying at St. Francis College. 

Betty Volton Junior at Bridgewater State 
Teachers College. 

Martha Watson-married to Richard Henrique 
and living in t o m . .  

Warren Witherstine-Junior at Syracuse. 
Michael W h o r f  U. s. Air Force. 
Alfred m o o n e y  s. Marines, k o r e a  

1951 
Veronica Alves married to Walter Weldon 

living in town. 

Marilyn Cote-married to Jack Downey and 

James Crawley-U. S. Air Force. 
living in Texas. 

and living in Texas. 

and living in town. 
Paula B e n t  m a r r i e d  to Dennis Mello and living Lois Francis-at home. 

in Fall River, Mass. Thomas Francis-working for father. 
Patricia j acke t t  m a r r i e d  to John Fodor and Joan Brown, married to charles walls and liv- 

ing out of town. 
Lillian Cabral-Sophomore at Boston h i v e r -  Margarte Jason-married to Donald Westover 

sity 
Mildred Joseph-married to Freeman Watson Ruby Cabral married to Harold MacMillan 

and living in California. 
Veronica Leonard-married to Robert Silva and Joan Christopher-working at Town hall for 

George Chapman. 
Kenneth Enos-U. S. Navy. Charles Malaquias-U. S. Air Force. 
Melvin Enos-U. S. Navy. Kenneth Mayo-Merchant Marines. 

all Robert Meads-U. S. Navy, Kodiak, Alaska. Mary Louise Ferreira-working at To 
for Probation officer. Mary Miller-stenographer in Boston. 

Kathleen .Nascimento married to Francis Barbara Frost---married to Russell Watts and 
living in San Marcos, Texas. 

Joanne Oliver-nurse at Cape Cod Hospital. Vincent Henrique-u. Navy. 
Austin Rose formerly employed at Duarte Thomas Holway-at hornem 

John Jason-U. S .  Air Force, Alaska. 
John Kelley-East Coast Aero Tech. John Ross-U. S. Navy. 

Clifford Santos-U. S. Naval Reserves. Carol Lee-married to Philip Cook and living in 
John Santos-working at Marcey's Oil Com- 

Cecilia Silva-working at Harbor Vanity. 
Gloria Silva-married to Clifford Silva and liv- 

Marion Silva married to Bernard Michalski 

Eleanor Small working at Pocasset Sani- James Meads-U. S. Navy. 

Alfred Souza-U. S. Navy. 
Lewis Souza-U. S. Army. sity. 
Bruce Tarvers-U. S. Navy. 

Barbara Days Junior at Sa1em Teachers Lorraine Arest& married to Robert Cambra 
College. 

- living in town 

and living in town. 

and living in town. 

living in town. 
on 

Packett and living in town. 

Motors, now in U. S. Army. 

town: 

living in town. 

pany Delores Lema-at home. 
Mary Lema-married to Jimmy Knudsen and 

Agnes Matenos-attending art school in Boston. 
Helen Martin-married to Bill Pisha and living 

ing in town. 

and living in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 

torium, Falmouth, Mass. 

in town. 

Richard Medeiros-U. S. Navy. 
George Miller 111-Freshman at Boston Univer- 

Joyce Morris-married to Bill Farrell. 



Spud peeling Seniors 
u). The Juniors‘ version of well, you name it 

Who’s “snapping” who? 
Juniors, at it again 
Flicker flashback. The Seniors way back when 
Our class president BEFORE 

The S. S. S. again 
A toast to the Sophies 
Our class president AFTER 
P. H. S. Muscle Men 
Chicken Pie Supper Crew 
What’s in the bag, kids hmm? 

Mamie’s P. J. Party 
Sophomore quartet  
Annual S. S. S, (Society Stenographer 

Remember when sigh 
Freshman Summer vacationing 
Country hicks a’pic’nicin’ 

Truro, gone mad! 
8. Big game hunters on safari  

Which twin has the Toni? Von and Ronnie age 3 

13. Those bookkee 
14. The Senior ve 
15. Catching 40 wi Sisters) Christmas Dinner 

t’s Jo Marshall, pipe and all 

rter and Rich in ’39 

10. The Freshman pride and joy, thrifty treas. Stanley Rowe 
11. Here’s the one that didn’t get away 
12. Senior gang at Freshman Reeeption 

. 16. Would you b 
- 

18. “On a tricycle built 



faculty 

7. miss Medeiroa 
8. Mr. Williams (making like he’s real stern 
9. Mrs. Silva 

5. 
2. I&. malchman (making like he’s busy 
3. Mr. Frechette 
4. Mr. Hennessey (million dollar smile) 
5. Mr. Leyden 
6. Mr. Murphy 

10. Mr. Manning don’t look so surprised 
11 Mr. Dahill and Mr. Hennessey (here’s proof that 

Irish have the biggest appetites 
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look for her husband, who she thinks is being 
kept Prisoner by these rooming-house hoodlUms. Much credit should be rendered to the actors 

a n e  trying to clear up the muddle, gets and actresses. They had but’ three-weeks to 
Vivian, her chum and Vic, who poses as the produce it. Credits should not only be given to 
doctor, to help her devise a deathbed scheme; the cast as many others contributed to  
in order to get her father to sign a paper, cessful production of the play.. t h e r e  
promising the science building to Brookfield stage crew, consisting of Paul Chapman, Robert 
College, if Howard is allowed to graduate. This Martin, and Robert Days. Scenery was handled 
deception is soon discovered when Vic’s mus- by Mr. Richard Santos and “his boys”; Mrs. 
tache falls off; but all is not lost; for Howard Mary Roderick hung the wall paper for us. 
rushes the paper off to President Dixon. On his Properties were furnished by Mr. Manuel “Pat” 
way to the office, he decides he can’t go through Patrick of the Sea Horse Inn, and Mrs. Manuel 
with it, and returns; he packs his belongings, G. Macara. “Make up” was supplied by Mrs. 
leaving behind his sweetheart, a disappointed Florence Alexander assisted by Mrs. Mary Rod- 
aunt and his “diploma”. erick. Marguerite Meads was head of the 

All works out well, though ; Mr. Purcell, after ticket department, and Miss Kathleen J. Medei- 
finding out that  Howard refused to give the ros undertook the task of “programs”, being 

-Credits 
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assisted by yvonne Roderick and Margaret Vic Lewis Robert Carter 
Rich. The audience was entertained during the Howard Brant ............................ David Murphy 
intermission with excellent selections played on LOU o@ ......................................... Carol Rego 
the piano, by omas Hennessey. w e  also Mrs. gler  Josephine Marshall 
can not overlook anne  Purcell Elaine K. Ferreira 
ers, Miss Yvonne Roderick, and paul chapman .Vivian George Inez C. macara 
f ina l ly  praise is due to Mr* Robert Manning; Henry Purcell Richard Hopwood 
without his excellent guidance and patience at Phoebe Purcell Margaret Rich 
rehearsals the play might not have been so s suc Maude Corey Patricia Phillips 

Professor Virgil Bean Frank DeMello cessf ul. 

Dr. Dixon Joseph Patrick 
Ed Burns Paul Cook 

Inez Macara, '53 

importance Of the prompt  

The cast of the play was as follows: .................................... 

SENIOR SUPERLATIVES 

Macara Biggest Appetite-Boys 
Malicoat Biggest a p p e t i t e  girls 

Paul cook - 8  

Conrad Malicoat 

Lillian grozier Best Girl Prospect For Marriage 

William.-Henrique -.Class Pest 1 David Murphy 
- Marguerite Meads Class Actress sephine Marshall 

-Manuel Jason Most Athletic Girl Yvonne Roderick 
Frank De mello Personality Plus Yvonne Roderick 

Margaret Rich Class Favorites Paul Cook, Loretta Steele 
Jean Road Class Flirts Caroi  Rego, Jean Roda 

Manuel Jason Class Politician Paul Cook 
Best Girl- Dancer Elaine K. Ferreira Woman Haters Robert Days, Kenneth Atkins 
Boy Most Likely To Succeed Paul Cook man Hater 
Girl Most Likely To Succeed Yvonne Roderick 
Done Most For Class Joseph Patrick, Paul Cook Marilyn Motta 
Most Attractive Girl Loretta Steele The Laziest Girl Louise Oliver 
Best 'Dressed Boy Paul Chapman The Laziest Boy Joseph Patrick 
Most Conceited Boy Richard Hopwood Girl With The Best Figure Elaine K. Ferreira 
Boy With The  Best Physique Donald Morris Best Dressed Girl 
Most Conceited Girl Inez Macara Million Dollar Smile (Girl) . 
Best Boy Dancer Paul Chapman Million Dollar Smile (Boy) Ro 

First To Get A Bay Window 
First To Get Married 
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FOOTBALL SQUAD, 1952 
Kneeling: left to right. George Felton, Joseph Lema, Conrad Malicoat, Clement Kacergis, Anthony Lema, 

Manuel Jason, Captain, Richard Hopwood, Patrick Hackett, and Thomas Perry 
Standing: Lester Hautanen, John Perry, Ronald Cabral, (David Lai, Steven Goveia, Dennis Mooney, 

Richard Segura, Eugene Tasha and Coach Robert E. Manning. 
Paul Cook, manager, was not present when picture was taken. 

FOOTBALL AT P r o v i n c e t o w n  HIGH and George Gaspa. Also lost for the season be- 

dates reported to Coach Robert Manning, the first string fullback 
Provincetown High's new football coach; all After 3 weeks of continuous practice, Coach 
were eager to have a successful gridiron Cam- Manning formed his starting lineup as follows; 
paign. Ends Conrad Malicoat and Tony Lema, Tackles 

Coach Manning succeeded William Delaney Clem KacergiS, Pat Hackett, and Joe Patrick, 
the former coach, who had resigned to take a Guards, Dick Hopwood and t o m  De Mello, 
government job. Coach Manning, a former Center RonnY Cabral. In the backfield were 
Arizona State quarterback and end, was faced MannY Jason, Quarterback Warren Crawley 
with the task of rebuilding an almost entirely and Steve Goveia, Halfbacks and Lester Hau- 
new team. Gone from last year's squad were tenan, Fullback. Substitutes were John and 
such stalwarts as ends Conrad Enos and Kippy Tom Perry, Dave Johnson as linemen, and Eu- 
Taylor, linemen Dennis Aresta, Don Lincoln, gene Tasha, Dennis Mooney, George Felton and 
and Phil Roderick, backfield Manny Macara David Lai as backfield reserves. Towards the 

On September 8, about 30 enthusiastic candi- cause Of a bad appendix was Henry Hautenan, 
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CHEERLEADERS 
kneeling left to right: Inez Macara, Co-Captains, Elaine M. Perreira, Elaine IC. Ferreira, Carol O’Donnell 

Back row, left to right: Sonya Passion, Betty Ross, Loretta santos Avis Taves 

end of the season the squad was augmented by played in the rain. The game was a rout with 
several Junior High students. Holmes, Ellsworth, and Johnson scaring 2 

The 1952 season began with the P-town foot- T.D.’s. The P-towners had few chances to score. 
ball squad journeying to Falmouth. The games All Of them came in the last half. On a series 
started badly with Bobby Lopes of Falmouth of plays they reached the 10 yard line where 
scoring in the first minutes of play, A few they were stopped cold and finally lost the balI 
minutes later Falmouth capitalized on a poor on downs. During this game Steve Goveia was 
punt to make the score- 13-0 ; P-town got their cleated in the jaw when making a tackle, but he 
first T.D. of the Season when Warren Crawley finished the game in spite of his injury. Also 
scored on an  end run. Falmouth then scored playing heads-up ball for P-town was “Flinx” 
for the 3rd time. By going 860 yards in a series Jason. 
of plays P-town scored again when Lester Hau- BY the following Saturday Goveia’s jaw was 
tenan.-crashed through from the 15 yard line. completely healed so he could play in the game’ 
At half-time the score was 20-13, but in the with the Barnstable J.V.’s, but lost to the squ 
second half Falmouth went on the rampage and for this game were the Services of Ron 
scored 20 more points while winning going away Cabral the center. George Felton was an‘ able 
40-13. replacement for Cabral. During the first half, 

All during the following week the team prac- of this game Barnstable made short work of the, 
ticed for the oncoming game with Yarmouth P-town defense scoring 3 times. But during the. 
which was to be the first home game. During second half Provincetown came to life whee 
this week the team lost Crawley from the back- Tom Perry caught a long pass. Flinx Jamn 
field ranks. then carried the ball 40 yards on a bootleg play 

The home town fans didn’t have much to to the opponent’s 5 yard line. Hautenan then 
cheer about during the game most of which was charged through left tackle for the T.D. 
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mediately afterwards Jason scored the extra making a long drive half the length of the field. 
point through the same spot. There was no The extra point was scored making it 21-6. But 
other scoring in the 3rd quarter b the last P-town came back charging down to the Barns- 
quarter Barnstable made their for T.D. on table 18 yard line. ’With 8 yards to go Jason 
a long pass. The second and la chdown took a chance and passed t o  malicoat who was 
for the P-towners was made by Jason on a 30 downed at the 3 yard line. Hautenan scored 
yard run around right end. Hautenan scored both the T.D. and the points after ; P-town held 
the points after the T.D. This was by f a r  the Barnstable and got the ball on’ downs. A penal- 
best game of the season from the P-town .view- ty and a 6 yard run by Hautenan m a d e  it first 
point. Hautenan and Jason were outstanding down on the 31 yard line. Barnstable held and 
in the backfield with Hopwood, Lema, and on the fourth down Jason gambled and com- 
Kacergis shining in the line. pleted a pass to malicoat which brought it to 

The outlook wasn’t bright for the next game the 43 Yard line. On a series of passes and run- 
against an undefeated Bourne team, even ning Plays by Goveia and Hautenan; the ball 
though the team was considerably strengthened was brought to the J.V.’s 3 where Jason scored. 
by the return of Ronnie Cabral at center. In Hautenan scored the extra point. “Flinx” came 
the first few minutes of play Bourne scored out before any more scoring was made and we 
when Stahura ran back a punt. Bourne scored lost a heartbreaker by one Point; 21-20. 
again in the 1st period on a fumble. But in the For the next game P-town Played host  to 
beginning of the 2nd period Q.B. “Flinx” Jason Somerset of the Narra 
completely fooled the Bourne team on a fake set romped Over the home. 
hand-off to Goveia. The whole Bourne team half scoring 41 Points, w 
chased Goveia while Jason raced 40 yards un- 6 when Malicoat scored 
molested for a T.D. Bourne then went into high Jason- During the. seco 
gear and by the end of the first half had a 27 teams played about eve 
point lead. Bourne scored again in the open- held to only 6 Points. 
ing moments of the 2nd half. Although P-town Those receiving letters were Manuel Jason, 
had the ball most of the time during the rest of Lester Hautenan, Dennis Mooney, Stephen Go- 
the period, they were not able to score. How- veia, Eugene Tasha, Conrad Malicoat, Clemenh 
ever, in the final quarter Jason scored again on Kacergis, Anthony Lema, Ronald Cabral, 
another false hand-off play. He then rushed george Felton, Richard Hopwood, Patrick 
for the extra point. Then, with little more than Hackett, Thomas Perry, and manager ,Paul 
a minute left to go, a series of passes from Jason 
to Tom Perry and Conrad Malicoat brought the ~ Patrick Hackett, ’54 
ball to the 4 yard line where Hautenan scored, 
and then got the extra point. Outstanding in 
these games were Jason, Hautenan, Lema, and . BASEBALL 
“Gravity” Tasha who made some great runs in With the loss of Seven members of Ptown’s 
the P-town T.D. drives. starting nine of last year, Manuel Macara, 

Travelling to Barnstable the next week, the George Gaspa, Conrad Enos, Leo Morris, Law- 
P-towners hoped to get revenge against the rence Segura, Dennis Aresta, and Kenneth 
J.V.’s. The game started with a march down Silva, it appears as if Coach Robert Manning is 
the field by Provincetown. Although losing the going to have a rough time this coming season. 
ball on an  intercepted pass the P-towners re, This may appear to make the coming season 
gained it when Barnstable was unable to gain. look rather dim, but every loyal P-town rooter 
A long 31 yard gain by Jason and successive can rest assured that  their team will be in there 
gains of 5 and 10 yards by Hautenan set UP the fighting. Returning will be such veterans as 
T. D. for Jason who scored from the 1 yard line. Tony Lema, Les Hautenan, “Flinx” Jason, and 
The all important extra point was missed. Jimmy Ferreira. 
Barnstable then scored on a long run around end This nucleus will be strengthened by the new 
and converted the extra point. During the 2nd faces of Philip Silva, Stephen Goveia, Henry 
quarter the J.V.’s scored another 7 points on a Hautenan, Warren Crawley, and Ronald 
long pass making it 14-6. In the beginning of Cabral. 
the second half Barnstable scored again after Being the defending “Lower Cape” champs 

Cook- 
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BOYS' BASKETBALL TEAM 
Seated left to right: Conrad Malicoat, PNUp silvs; 00-captains, Warren Crawley and Paul'Chapman; 

Lester Hautanen Joseph Pakick 

Coach Mr. David Murphy, John aregory, Stephen Uoveia, Paul Joseph 

James Ferreira, Philip Tarvers 

- Second row, standing left to right: Manager David Murphy Jr., William Henrique, Edwin Ferreira, 

w, standing left to right: Anthony Lema, Thomas Perry, David Johnson, Manuel Jason, 

!be expected to have a team of 
@abilities as it did last year. This 

can be almost.a,ssur-eg if- Cbadh Manning has the 
cooperation of the young men of the student 
body. Coach Manning'liab many years of semi- 
pro baseball behind him. He was first string 
catcher on. the  Arizona State nine for three 
years, pornpiling atting average of .3610. His 
big .b%t w$si a.i ure on thefastest semi-pro 
nines api;nd Greater Boston. He:brings to the 
P-tawn baseballers a keen knowledge of the 
game. We believe that  under his coaching, 
Manuel V. Motta M oria1,Field will be the 
scene of some of P-t 's finest baseball gams. 

The schedule ;_ 

Friday, May 1-Open 
Tuesday, May 6-Rarwich at Provincetown 
Friday, May &Provinc&own at Chatham 
Tuesday, May 12-Orlean2 at Provincetown 
Friday, May 16-Provincetown at Barnstabl 
Tuesddy, May 19-Yamouth at Provincetown 

Friday, May 22-Provincetown a t  Harwich 
Tuesday, May 26-Chatham a t  Provincetown 
Friday, May 29-Provincetown a t  Orleans 

' 

R. Hopwood, '63 

BASKETBALL1 952-53 

What will the basketball team of 1962-63 be 
like this year? That was the question that 
could be heard all through school, in the shops 
around town and in many homes. Coach Dave 
Murphy had usually been able to produce cham- 
piondhip clubs, but what about this season? The 
team this year will be an entirely new one, hav- 
ing lost the starting five last year. No rest was' 

ball; practice started 2 days after the football 
season ended, out first game being 3 weeks 
away. Thirty-four kids appeared on the filrst 
day of practice, the largest number ever to come 
out for the team. Every boy was given a chance 
to play on one of the 7 teams. Even the Junid~t; 

Tuesday, April 28-Open . . i given to the football players who played basket- 
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High had their own practice session, something 
new this year. The starting five was to be 
picked from these players - Pau 
Warren Crawley, Conrad Malicoat, 
tenan, Philip Silva, Philip Tarvers, Billy He 
rique, David Johnson, Paul Joseph, Manuel 
Jason, Joseph Patrick, and Jimmy Ferreira. We 
were not to have the services of Henry Hau- 

. Our first loss came with our rival Barnstable, 
at Barnstable’s bowling alley, It. was .a tight 
game all the way with Provincetown coming out 
on the short end 43-40. 
. W,e lost the next two thrilling ball games 
both of them in overtime with the -Airforce and 
Yarmouth., The scores were 52-50 and 33-49 
respectively. We gained vital experience in 
both games but we still didn’t possess khat all 
important unity. 

r Wellfleet 66-43, Chat- 
ham 66-45, Orleans 25. OuY. ..next big game 
was with Bourne. It was nip and tuck Hirough- 
out the battle with Provincetown putting on a 
last quarter surge to win 63-50. We won the 
next game with Harwich trouncing thgm 84-54. 

We lost to the Airforce again a t  the Town 
Hall coming out on the short end of a 75-51 
score. 

The biggest upset of the s 
Yarmouth beat us on our ow 

tenan, because of an appendectomy, until later was one of those nights that 
in the seaRon when .we really needed him. We just couldn’t get ,  going 

Our first game was December 16, with the outcome. 
Alumni starting off an  early season. Quite a The Sippican Indians gav 
crowd appeared for this game wondering how P-town romped over them. 
the team would look. With Warren Crawley, The coming Friday we played a strong Barns- 
Lester Hautenan guards, ColZrad Malicoae ten- table quintet on our home court. We started 
ter and Paul Chapman, Joseph Patrick for- 
wards, the game got off to a bang. We started 
with a rush and after the first half there was 
no doubt as to who the victors would be, the 
High School squad trouncing the grads 69-42. 

Having 
been practicing since the start of school they 
were anxious to beat us. With the experience 
of one game under our belts we were eager for 
another win. We had little trouble beating 
Chatham 75-45. 

Our next game at home was with Northboro, 
Western Massachusetts Champs last year. Giv- 
ing us a little trouble in the first half we pulled 
the game out with a 66-34 win. 

The next game was out of town with Har- 
wich. The game was a tight one, with P-town 
being at the short end of a 24-22 score at the  
end of the half. We seemed to come alive the 
second half and it was P-town’s game all the 
way. We won 66-45. 

Although we won our first 4 games we were 
still green and inexperience‘d. We didn’t 
possess the unity of a championship team yet, 
but only time would tell. 

. +  * ’  

Next, we romped 

Chatham was our next opponent. 
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fast  and had surprisingly no trouble in getting Aftert=winning the Cape Championship we 
our 63-48 revenge ,win..* .-, b Bay State Tourney and we had no 

Wellfleet 67-23: Now for the tournament. ~ 
o 33, 76 to 39, and 73 to  8 2  respec- 

With the addition of’H&ry Hautenan to the trouble came in the finals. 
squad we were, a well rounded cl e next morning after the Bellingham game 
the tournament-we were a new tea 
more expeTielrced. We possessed 
importknt factor. , This year the tournament 
was a little different. Instead of having the * 

upper Cspeand lgwm leagues, the eight 
top teams on the Cape d play an elimina- 
tion toutnament. This made it much harder for 
a team to .win the Cape championship. 

With 
Paul Chapman, Lester Hautenan forwards, Con- 
rad Malicoat center and Warren Crawley, 
Henry HButenan, guards’ we proceeded to  over- 
power ‘Barnstable 6333.  The well grouped 

d Malicoat 16, 

To end the official & a s m  we easily defea ncing Orleans, Harwich, and Bell- 

O u r  first game was with Barnstable. 

&-unity, Lester --- --- 
we tound out that Yarmouth had 

Warren Crawley 8, and to the Boston .Garden Tournament and we 
hadn’t. ,We were all expecting Sn invitation to  

fleet. ‘Again we showed good ball handling pionship and were very surprised an 
and shooting. We trounced them 66-30. we didn’t. It was a peculiar situation when we 

went to  play Acton in the finals. Acton had We now were approaching the end of our 
Been invited to the Garden and was to meet jousney, the Cape Cod Championship Finals. 
Yarmouth Monday. To win this game just We were to meet Bourne this night and we 
wasn’t in the books. After a pitiful first quarter played our best game of the season. With Paul 

Chapman’s quick ball handling and play making wLen nothing went right and the ball seemed 
to  avoid the basket, we started a come-back. We oints, Lester Hautenan’s fan- 
had to have some sort of come-back to overcome od bi l l  handling added to his 
a 17-4 first quarter score. We outscored Acton 
in the next 3 quarters but we didn’t have that 
last punch to overcome a one point deficit. We 
lost 49-48. We were a little happier when we 
heard Acton beat Yarmouth by nine points. 
Thus ended another basketball season at P.H.S. 

Season Schedule 
We They 

rnament game was with Well- the Garden since we won the Cape 

, 

Alumni * 69 42 
Chatham 710 
Northboro 66 
Harwich 66 
Barnstable 40 
Air Force 60 . . 
Yarmouth 49 
Wellf leet 66 
Chatham 66 
Orleans 66 
Bourne 63 
Harwich 84 
Air Force . 61 

8 pdfnts, Warren Crawley’s 23 markers and re- 
bound wbrk, Henry Hautenan’s tremendous 
rebound work and his 8 points all4 added to Con- 
rad Malicoat’s 40 points’ we trounced Boufne 
94-49 for our 4th Cape Championship title in 4 
years. 
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. . .. GIRLS’ BASKETBALL TEAM 
Seated left toright: Loretta Steele, Joan Kenney, Captain Yvonne Roderick, Shirley Cabral, 

Martha Alves, Nancy Paine 
Second row, standing left to right: Margaret Thomas, Martha Turpin, Saundra Carreiro; Joyce Silva, 

Elaine M. Ferreira, Sonya Passion, Coach Mss Elimbeth DeRiggs 
‘Ilhird row, standipg left to right: Donna Hurd, Arlene Packett, Marie Perry, Estaphania Alves. 

Josephine Ross, Manager Janet Gill 

Y armou th 40 60 f. THE GIRLS’ BASKETBALL TEAM ~ 

41” On December -19th Sippican Indians 56 
48‘ seaion officially comnienc Barnstable 63 
23‘ High School as our first Wellfleet 67 

Principals’ Tournament was really a thriller. Zt 
Barnstable 63 33 c way until the Iastfoiir minut 
Wellfleet 66 30 ‘ Lassies crept f0r.ward.a 
Bourne 94 49’ in the hoop, thus makin 

our Second game sa 
Orleans 61 33’ ing ’to Harwich fo  
Harwich 76 39’ proved to be i - feat  
Bellingham 73 42’‘ With our agkressiv 
Acton 48 . 49 we ‘adGariced steadil 

The final score was 

-1 

.. 
, *  

Bay State Tourney 

Individual Scoring Records 
Paul Chapman January 6th we had-our first defeat to Barns- 
Conrad Malicoat 485 table High. The going was rough, and those 
Warren Crawley towering Misses proved to be the greatest draw- 
Lester Hautenan 172 back for P’town. With this in their favor, they 
Henry Hautanen 041 emerged victorious. The score was 52-30. 
Joseph Patrick The following Friday saw the team in high 
Philip Silva 066 spirits because Orleans High was scheduled for 

308 

334 

044 
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that  night, but due to weather conditions the Becgiwe we had only one defeat during the 
game was called of€ at the last minute, We year were entitled to lead the Cape Cod 
were not able to play this game a t  all since the stand 
Orleans schedule was filled for the remainder February -19th saw the P’town Lassies meet- 
of the season. ing a new team as f a r  as  we were concerned. 

January 1 9 t h  we journeyed to Yarmouth for We had never played Bourne High before and 
our next conquest. The P’town Lassies led the I guess this was our unlucky day, because we 
way to another bright victory, outscoring the encountered our worst upset of the entire 
Dolphinettes 38-26. season. We could not match baskets with 

Wellf leet Girls became Our next opponents. Bourne’s “CLARA” as they kept climbing 
We drubbed them with a score Of 73 to 29. This higher ahd higher. The game ended with a 
was the highest total we Rad ever established disastrous score of 71-46. We Were out of the 
against any team on the Cape for a long, long tournament now. We were defeated!, but we 
time. It also was one of the few games in which went down fighting all the way. 

the game. Steele, Elaine M. Ferreira, and Yvonne Rod- 
Wednesday night we played Chatham High erick. Our years of playing basketball have 

School on their beautiful, but huge court. This been a feature in our lives which I am sure we 
factor hindered P’town as we were not too will never forget. Because the captain of the familiar with playing on this size court. I think team is graduating this year, we held a meeting 
One Could say we were even1y matched On a11 and elected Martha Alves as captain of the 
sides. It was one of the hardest games we ever squad for next season. I hope the girls will 

every girl on the squad had a &ance to get in The team is losing 3 players this year, Loretta 

played, but we finally edged Out the Chatham 
Gir1s in the last minute Of play, when Nancy 

bring home that  championship trophy next 
year, because they really deserve i t ;  we compli- 

Paine made her fou1 shot good for a 44 to 43 
victory. 

Well, after four years of playing basketball 
we finally did it. We beat Orleans High by a 
walbping ScOre of 63 to 33, we thought this 
would be a hard fought match, but due to the 
fact that  about 80 k of the shots put up went in, Provincetown 55 Chatham 49 
this made our long desired conquest possible. Provincetown 53 Harwich 17 

Friday, we met Harwich High in another Provincetown 300 BarnstaSle 52 
decisive battle. We emerged the victors in this Provincetown 38 Yarmouth 26 
game. It progressed very slowly and unevent- Provincetown 73 Wellfleet 29 
fully compared to our other encounters. The Provincetown 44 Chatham 43 
final score was 44 to  27. Provincetown 63 Orleans 33 

The following week saw Yarmouth visiting Provincetown 44 Harwich 27 
P’town. We put down another triumph for the Provincetown 44 Yarmouth 36 
P’town Lassies as we came out on top with Provincetown 61 Barnstable 67 , 
a 44-36 victory. Provincetown 57 Wellfleet 38 ’ 

Friday night the P’town Lassies made history. Provincetown 46 Bourne 71 
They handed the Barnstable Misses their first 
defeat of the season. This was also a record I 

breaking game for P’town because it was the 
first time in 7 years that  P’town had ever beaten 
the “Red Raiders’’ ! The final score was 61-57. 

February 17th saw the P’town Lassies play- 
ing their last game before the commencing of 
the tournament. We over ran the Wellfleet 
Girls 67-38, 

ment particularly our wonderful coach Miss 
Betty DeRiggs who is responsible for such a 
great team. 

Here are the total scores of the girls and our 
game standings: 

Here are the total points scored: 
Martha Alves 2,O 4 

1 610 Nancy Paine 
Yvonne Roderick 15’0 

42 Elaine M. Ferreira 
Saundra Carreiro 18 

12 Josephine Ross 
10 Joyce Silva 

Yvonne Roderick, ’63 



fl,lUMNI, 
1950 Melvin Thomas-U. S. Navy. 

Shirley Anthony-secretary to Sivert J. Benson. 
Barrie Bell-U. S. Air Force. 
Deborah Brown-married to Guy H. Beene and 

Doris Brown-working at the Patrician. 
Phyllis Cabral-Junior at Boston University. 
Wilfred Costa-studying at St. Francis College. 
Marilyn Cote-married to Jack Downey and 

James Crawley-U. S. Air Force. 

Betty Volton - Junior at Bridgewater State 

Martha Watson-married to Richard Henrique 

Warren Witherstine-Junior at Syracuse. 
A!WXW~ Wh0rf-U. s. Air Force. 
Alfred M0oneY-u. s. Marines, &ma. 

1951 
Veronica Alves - married to Walter Weldon 

Teachers College. 

and living in t o m . .  riving in town. 

' 

living in Texas. 
and living in Texas. 

and living in town. 
Paula Bent-married to Dennis Mello and living 

in Fall River, Mass. 
Joan Brown, ma;.ried to Chail'es w;lls and liu- 

ing out of town. 
Lillian Cabral-Sophomore a't Boston fhiver- 

sity. 
Ruby Cabral - married to Harold Macllhillan 

and living in California. 
Joan Christopher-working at Town 'H 

George Chapman. 
Kenneth Enos-U. S. Navy. 
Melvin Enos-U. S. Navy. 
Mary Louise Ferreira-working at To 

for Probatian dfficer. 
Barbara Frost-married to Russell Watts and 

living in San Marcos, Texas. 
Vincent Henrique-u. s. Navy. 
Thomas Holway-at home. 
John Jason-U. S. Air Force, Alaska. 
John Kelley-East Coast Aero Tech. 
Carol Lee-married to Philip Cook and living in 

Barbara Days - Junior at Sa1em Teachers Lorraine Arest& -married to Robert Cambra 
College. 

Lois Francis-at home. 
Thomas Francis-working for  father. 
Patricia Jacket&-married to John Fodor and 

Margarte Jason-married to Donald Westover 

Mildred Joseph-married to Freeman Watson 

Veronica Leonard-married to Robert Silva and 

Charles Malaquias-U. S. Air Force. 
Kenneth Mayo-Merchant Marines. 
Robert Meads-U. S. Navy, Kodiak, Alaska. 
Mary Miller-stenographer in Boston. 
Kathleen .Nascimento - married to Francis 

Joanne Oliver-nurse at Cape Cod Hospital. 
Austin Rose - formerly employed at Duarte 

John Ross-U. S. Navy. 
Clifford Santos-U. S. Naval Reserves. 
John Santos-working at Marcey's Oil Com- 

Cecilia Silva-working at Harbor Vanity, 
Gloria Silva-married to Clifford Silva and liv- 

Marion Silva - married to Bernard Michalski 

Eleanor Small - working at Pocasset Sani- James Meads-U. S. Navy. 

Alfred Souza-U. S. Navy. 
Lewis Souza-U. S. Army. sity. 
Bruce Tarvers-U. S. Navy. 

living in tgwn. , .  - 

and living in town. 

and living in town. 

living in town. 

Packett and living in town. 

Motors, now in U. S. Army. 

town: 

living in town. . 

PanY. Delores Lema-at home. 
Mary Lema-married to Jimmy Knudsen and 

Agnes Matenos-attending art school in Boston. 
Helen Mqrtin-married to Bill Pisha and living 

1 .  

ing in town. 

and living in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 

torium, Falmouth, Mass. 

in town. 

Richard Medeiros-U. S. Navy. 
George Miller 111-Freshman at Boston Univer- 

Joyce Morris-married to Bill Farrell. 



The Long Pointer 
I .; 

Neil n e l s o n  u ‘S. Navy. 
Diane pass ion  married to Francis Mo 

living an ‘Savannah, Georgia. 
Ann Perry working in a Polaroid Camera 

Store in Cambridge, Massachusetts. 
Patricia Perry-at home. 
George Ross-Filter-Queen Salesman. 
Shirley Souza-married to Milton Morgan and 

Beverly Sylvia-at home. 
Gladys Tarvis married to Custodio Silva and 

Ronald White, U. S. Navy. 
Francis Carlos-U. S. Navy. Roland Salvador Freshman a t  St. Mary’s 
Peter Morris-Merchant Marines. Seminary. 

1952 
Thomas Adams-U. S. Navy. 
Dennis Aresta-Freshman at Boston University. 
Patricia Boogar-married to Gene Roberts and 

Manuel Macara-U. S. Coast Guard. 
licoat Freshman at Oberlin Col- 

ta-u. S. Air Force. Jos 
Rita Meads-working at the Curtain Factory. 
Robert Medeiros-U. S. Navy. 
Leo Morris-working at Tip’s for Tops’n. 
Phyllis Packett-married to Frank Masiosi and 

Eileen Passion-Freshman at Chandler School. 
Patricia Roda married to Glenn Curtis and 

Philbert R o d e r i c k  U S. Navy. 

living in town. living in town. 

living in town. living in town. 

Robert Santos-U. S. Navy. 
Lawrence Segura-fishing.’ 
Elaine Silva-bookkeeper at Marcey’s Garage. 
Kenneth s i l v a  telegraph operator. 
anne silvia-living in truro and working in the 

living in town. Curtain Factory. 

Naval Reserves. 
James F. Corcoran-working in town and in the 

Mylan Costa-Freshman at Boston University. 

Lorraine Small married to Charles Francis 

Margaret Smith working at Adams’ Phar- 
and living in North Truro. 

macy. Francelina Crave working in New Bedford, 

Loralee Drake-working in Brewster. 
Conrad Enos-U. S. Air Force. 

Massachusetts. Bernard Sylvia-U. S. Air Force. 
Clifford Taylor-U. S. Air Force. 
Stella Turner married to Jack Kannal and 

Daniel White-married to Ethelmae Jason and 

Phyllis White-married to Vinny Henrique and 

Ferreira-working at Nelson’s Market. 
e Gaspa-U. S. Coast Guard. living in town. 

living in  town. 

living in Pennsylvania. 

Robert Grozier-working at the Perry’s Farm. 
Mary Guilfoyle-working at Hubert’s. 
Dorrance Lincoln U. S. Naval Reserve and 

working at First National, 

sophisiticated Josephine Marshall J-uvenile Patricia Kane 
E-ngaged Marilyn Motta U-ndependable Russell Holway. 
N-atural Loretta Steele N-aive Betty Ross 
I-mp u de n t Paul Cook I-mpossible Philip Silva 
0-bdurate Louise Oliver 0-utstanding Lester Hautanen 
R-eckless Joseph Patrick R-acketeer Ronald Malaquias 
S-leepy Elaine K. Ferreira S-atisfies Janet Gill 

Superior Betsy Tinker F-resh John Serpa 
0-bstinate Laurinda Patrick R-eserved Bertha Martinot 
.P-est Loring Ventura &gotistical Estaphania Alves 
H-umorist Dennis Mooney S-we]] Judi Boogar 
0-ld Faithful Arlene Joseph H-ilarious Avis Taves 
M-asculine Anthony Lema M-ighty Clement Kacergis’ 

‘ James Ferreira E-ligible Shirley Whitwam 
Ronald Amaral ~ - 0 s ~  Arlene Ferreira, Fbaseal 

Avis Perry Joan Kenney, ‘64 
E-asy going 
Sensible 

0-k  

Marguerite Fields 



HUMOR 
Don’t Let The Stars Get In DAFFYNITIONS 

Josephine Marsha11 WOMAN: A thing af beauty afid a jaw forever. Your Eyes 

POISE: The ability to continue talking while Pretend You’re Happy When 

the other fellow picks up the check. You’re Blue Senior Flops 

POLmICIAN: A man who approaches every The Wheel Of Fortune Senior Mothers 

problem with amopen mouth. Birth Of The Blues The Office 
Seniors CHAPERON: A woman who keeps young girls It’s The Talk Of The Town 

Brush Those Tears From from doing what she did at their age. 
Report Cards CELEBRITY: A person who works hard all hfs Your Eyes 

life to become well known,‘then wears dark Drink To Me Only With 

glasses to avoid being recognnized. Thine Eyes New York Trip 
7 :55 A’ M’ CLERGYMAN :A man who works to beat hell. Smoke, Smoke That Cigarette 

WOMAN GOSSIP: Gab Bag. Don’t Fence Me In Detention 

IDEALIST: One who tries to keep politics out of Why Don’t You Believe Me Excuses 
Loneliest Gal In Town Loretta Steele 

Caro1 Reg’ DIPLOMA: The man who fixes the pipes: , 
Just One More Chance 

REFORM SCHOOL: Brat Trap. - 
Slowpoke E. K. Ferreira 
Them There Eyes 

EGOTIST : Anyone who brags- more th”i6 you There’ll Be Some Changes 
Made Scratched Desk Tops .. . ,  

do. 
HYPOCHONDRIAC: A person with a .sick It’s Three O’clock In 

sense. Li11ian Grozier-Tru!o SENSE OF HUMOR: What  makes you laug I at 7 Lonely Nights 
something which wbuld make you mid t P it Sonny Boy Robert ’Martin 

Senior Prom 7 -  happened to you. After The Ball Is Over 
My Baby’s Comihg Home 

Inez Macara 
T’11 Be Down To Get You In 

A Taxi, Honey Billy Henrique 
Rona1d Roderick Gone Fishing 

! Have You Heard Paul Cook 
Mr. Tap Toe Manuel Jason 
Outside Of Heaven 
Oh Happy Day June 5 
All Of Me Conrad Malicoat idiot around the house?” 
K-K-Katy Kathleen Silva, 

Shake Before Using Joseph Patrick 
Smoke Gets In Your Eyes Girls’ Room 
She’s Just A Jazz Baby Yvonne Roderick 
I Must Go Where The 

Wild Goose Goes . Frank DeMello 
Senior High’ Orchestra Symphony 

Pat Phillips 
I Like The Wide, Open Spaces Nancy Guifoyle * * * * *  

Junior Class 

“1 never forget a face, but in your case I’ll 

politics. 
S I  

G. F. L. LOADED DICE: Poison Ivory.- 

Senior Parties . .  The Morning 

2 ,  Mari1yn Motta TELEVBION : Vidiot’s Delight.. ‘ 

MAN: A creature who buys football‘ ti& ’ Undecided 
! three months in advance and waitA‘ until 

Christmas Eve to do his‘gift shopping. 
WIFE: A person who tells you, “Listen, when I 

want your opinion, I’ll give i t  to you.’’ 

. I ,  1 

Room 12 * * * * * ’ ,  
R. Cabral: “Does you wife enjoy haying an 

Mr. Frechette : “Sure, stop in anytime !” 

. TIMED TO TELL 
Home Cooking Lunch Room? * * * * *  

De Mello: “You’ve probably been out with 
worse-looking fellows than me, haven’t you? 
1 said, you’ve probably been out with worse- 
looking fellows than me, haven’t you?” 
b. Hurd: “Don’t rush me, I’m thinliing,” . 

Window cleaners aren’t the only workem 
* * * * *  whose occupation is dangerous. Now you can 

read about the magazine editor who dropped 
10 stories into a waste paper basket, 

H~~ D~ you Speak T~ An Angel 

California Here We Come 

make an exception.” 



The Long Pointer 

BY ACCIDENT WE MET Mr. Hennessey : “Manuel, describe hiberna- 
tion to the class.” 

M. Jason: “To hibernate is to pass the winter 
in a state of  torpor, as do certain animals. It is 
a sort of suspended animation during which life 
flickers low and the animal barely exists 
through the cold, dark part  of the year.” 

Mr. Hennessey: “Correct. Give us an ex- 
ample.,, 

M. Jason : “A baseball fan.” 

She was young and pretty, 
A girl I will never forget : 
It was in a moving Pullman car 
When by accident we met. 
I will always remember well, 
The girl, the time and place, 
When coming down from an  upper berth 
I stepped upon her face. 

* * * * *  
Miss Medeiros to R* Morris: ‘‘Cheap? He L. Hautanen: “say can you lend me a dime?” talks through his nose so he won’t wear out his 

teeth.” H. Hautanen: I suppose so.,, 
Lester: S w e l l  But only give a a nickel out 

Henry: ‘‘What for?”  
Lester: “Well then I owe you a nickel, and 

of it.” * * * * *  
Miss Faraca : “A dollar doesn’t go as far as 

it used to, but what a bankroll lacks in distance 
it makes up in speed.” you owe me a n i c k e l  so we’re all square!” 

* * * * *  * * * * *  
Waiter in N. Y. : “Madam, is something M. Motta “You’re going to marry a guy with 

a million dollars and you’re trying to tell me it’s 
Y. Roderick: “No, I’m just waiting till Jason a love match?” 

wrong with the food?” 

gets through with the teeth.” J. C. M.: “Sure. I love a million dollars!” 

In college it seems the freshman’s dream, 

The co-ed I guess, is sure of success ; 
She starts by wearing a sweater. 

Customer: “I won’t eat this awful stuff. Call 

insurance Company Lawyer “We Won’t Ernie C. : “It’s no use. He won’t eat it either !’’ 
give you any money but we’ll replace your car.” 

Chorus Cora: “Well I don’t mind it in this Mr. Manning: That’s a pretty odd pair of 

C. Silva: “Yeah, and the oddest thing is that  want you to cancel the insurance on my h u s  
band 

9 ’  

* * * * *  * * * * ’ *  
Days: “POP, I figure I’m not going to study 

P o p  “Tell me why.” 
D a y s  “I figure tha t  by the  time I’m a man 

those radio brains will be able to do all the 
thinking for everybody.” 

any more.” Is how to win his letter. . 

* * * * *  

the proprietor !” * * * * *  

* * * * *  
case, but if that’s the way You work things, I socks you have on, one blue and one yellow” 

I have another pair just like at at home!” * * * * *  * * * * *  Mr. Malchman : “Your history exercise was 
bad and I toid you to write it 20 times, and 
you’ve only done it 10 times.” 

Morris : “Yes, sir-my arithmetic is bad, too.” 

J. Kenney: “Onward, pass onward 0 time in 
thy flight, 
Please make the bell ring before I recite.” 

* * * * *  * * * * *  
A meek little man approached the Lost-and- D- Johnson rushed UP to her breathlessly Say- 

Found window. 

wife.” 

ing, “This is my dance you know.” 

I thought it was the Junior Prom.” 
“I say,” said the little man, “I’ve lost my M. Turpin gave him a cold stare, “Oh, really, 

“Describe her,” said the attendant. * * * * *  
“She is short, fat ,  dumb, and very irritable.” 
“One question,” said the attendant. “I can happy ending?” 

when it’s over!” 

First Grader: “Does the Senior play have a 

understand your losing her-but why are you Second Grader : “Yeah, everybody’s happy 
looking for  her?” 



The Long Pointer 

E. K. Ferreira : “I don’t want anything for Cy Podkin to the relief office went, 
Clerk said to Cy, “Owe any back house rent?” 

Carter: “NO?” Cy though, “By Gum! That question’s queer! 
E. K. F.: “No, I just want my mother to have I’ve had inside plumbing, nigh on ten years!” 

myself 

a rich daughter 

of Canada.” 

“People who live in glass houses might as 
Miss DeRiggs : “Name the principal product 

: “Canadians.” 

“Tell me what you eat, and I’ll tell you what 

A meek little man, sitting several feet down the 
counter, called to the waitress, “Cancel my see, a big glacier brought all these rocks.” 
order for shrimp salad 

well answer the doorbell.” 

Malicoat, the center on the basketball team, 
was so tall he had to stand on a ladder to comb 
his hair. 

you are,” said the lunch counter philosopher. * * * * *  
Farmer Alves, explaining to Atkins: “So you 

Atkins: “Where’s the glacier now?” 
Farmer Alves: “It% gone back for more 

rocks.” 
* * * * *  Mr. Williams: “What does M. D. stand for 

Carreiro : “Money down.” Murphy: “When I kiss a girl, she knows she’s 

L. Oliver: “Who tells her?” 

Tex: “See these fifteen notches in my gun- 

after a doctor’s name?” 
been kissed.” * * * * *  

P. Phillips: “I’ll bet you don’t know what * * * * *  
goes into a pumpkin pie.” 

handle?” R. Roderick : “Teeth, of course.” 

Cook: “I don’t believe in blind dates. 
* * * * * .  Bobby M. :- “Yeah?” ‘ 

I Once 
went out on a blind date, but I went home 

Tex: “That means I shot fifteen men.” 
Bobby M.: “See these thirty-six notches in my 

-4 early.” gun-handle ? ” 

Would you spend an  evening with someone you 

Lil: “What was wrong?” Tex: “Yeah.” 
Cook: “Well, you know how blind dates are. Bobby M .  ‘‘Termites!’’ %+ . 

* * * * *  
considered dull, ugly, and stupid?” 

Lil: “Of course not.” 
Cook: “Well neither would she.” 

Mr. Murphy: “Lie on your stomach and raise 

Atkins: “My feet too?” 
your legs.” 



advertisements 

To the patrons and patronesses of this 
publication we extend our sincerest thanks for 
your assistance in enabling us to complete this. 
year book. 

To our readers: We hope you’ve enjoyed 
every word of the 1953 edition of the Long 
Pointer, and we urge you to patronize the many 
fine merchants and businesses mentioned in 
this issue. 

The Staff 



B. L. TALLMAN, INC. 
“Your Royal Typewriter Dealer” 

ROYAL ELECTRIC - STANDARD - PORTABLE 

19 Sherman Square 

Telephone Hyannis 1765 

We have special Student Rental Rater 

D. F. MUNROE CO. 
PAPER MERCHANTS 

Established 1893 
289 Congress Street Boston, Massachusetts 

CAPE REPRESENTATIVE 
Monroe Palmer Osterville 
Telephone Osterville 830 

COMPLIMENTS 

O F  

ALSTON STUDIOS, INC. 
New England’s Leading School Photographers 

COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

HOTEL VICTORIA 
Seventh Avenue at 51st Street 

NEW YORK, N. Y. 

P. J. Murphy, General Manager 



Compliments 

of 

Jesse Rogers 
BOWLING ALLEY 

Compliments 

of 

It’s Huberts 

Compliments 

of 

Loring’s Taxi 
Telephone 279 

Compliments 

si. 

Kalmar Village 

Compliments 

of 

Suburban Gas Corp. 

Marcey’s Oil Co. 
Phone 219 

KEROSENE, FUEL and DIESELENE 

58 Franklin Street 

Provincetown, Mass. 

The Internationally Famous 

Atlantic House 
Bar  HOTEL and CABARET ROOM 

Compliments 

of 

Casa Brazil Lodge 



Think well when you think, 
Think twice before you plan, 
Think thrice before you act. 

D. H. HIEBERT, A. B., M.-D. 
322 Commercial Street Telephone 76 

KORNER KITCHEN 
LUNCHEONETTE and DUTCH OVEN DINING ROOM 

Walter Croteau 

T. F. PERRY, PH. B., M. D. 
234 Commercial Street 

P r o v i n c e t o w n  MASSACHUSETTS 

Office hours daily except Wednesdays and Sundays 

Quality 
you trust 



Compliments 

of 

H. J. Robinson 

Compliments 

of 

Gifford House 
Provincetown, Mass. 

Compliments 

of 

James J. Perry Son 
Provincetown, Mass. 

. 
Compliments 

of 

Provincetown Inn 
Chester G Peck, Jr., Manager 

Telephone 

Compliments 

of 

The Harbor Lunch 
HOME COOKED FOODS 

EXCELLENT PASTRY 

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph DeCosta, Props. 

Commercial Street 
Provincetown, Mass. 

Compliments 

of 

The 
Provincetown Bus Line, Inc. 

Compliments 

of 

Perry% Market 

Telephone 331 

Compliments 

of 

Louie’s 
North Truro 



C 0 M P l i m e n t s  

OF 

DELFT HAVEN. 

COMPLIMENTS 11, 8 .  

OF 

TARVERS’ PACKAGE STORE. 

’. 
MITCHELL’S TAXI 

24 Hour Service 
ANYTIME ANYWHERE 

Phone 975 

PROVINCETOWN, M a s s a c h u s e t t s  

CAPE COD GARAGE, INC. 
PLYMOUTH AND CHRYSLER SALES AND SERVICE 

Towing 



Editorials 
“WHAT IS AN AMERICAN?” 

We, the citizens of the United States, are 
indeed fortunate. Days, weeks, and months 
pass without us ever pausing from our usual 
day’s activities to examine at a closer glance 
what we are really composed of. 

Most of us realize that  the people in Europe 

fought together to preserve this great country 
of ours. 

Now that the battle is resumed, however, it 
has narrowed down to two powerful forces, 
“Communism,” and “The Free World.” Russia 
is the main artery of Communism and we, the 
United States of America, their main objective 
in the free world. 

and other countries look UP to us as gods. Most This next war will be the war of all wars. The 
Of these people would give all their worldly new weapons of destruction being manufac- 
possessions to be able to live in this wonderful 
place called America. Tales of riches, wealth, 
and freedom are  high in these people’s minds. 
The Land of Opportunity cries out to these 
humble beople, “Come! Come! and live as 
humans and not be treated as animals.” 

Are we forever in  fear of the hated people’s 
police? Do we sneak through darkened streets 
and alleys forever living in fear?  Are we afraid 
to choose any religion that  we desire and wor- 

against any government official or write any 
opinion which we might feel is right? Are we 
considered guilty until proven innocent? Are 
our congressmen and senators chosen by us 
and do they represent the voters who chose 
them or are  our officials appointed leaving us 
no say in the matter? 

Do we labor in the fields from sunrise to sun- 
set day after day to raise huge crops only to 
give them forth to the government and survive 
on the remains? 

they will answer “No” to all of them. 
Millions upon millions of lives have been 

sacrificed so that, we, the sons and daughters of 
the dead might be able to proudly answer ‘‘No” 
when asked these questions. 

Many foreign countries, .who are jealous of 
our achievements, have attempted to conquer us. 
They have failed for the simple reason we all 

tured show certain signs of this. 
However, I am positive that whatever the 

consequences shall be we will all fight united 
to preserve our rights. 

Ernest Carreiro, ’54 

TODAY’S YOUTH 

In my past four years of high school I have 

today. I don’t think I could ever count the 
number of times I have heard adults say, 
“What’s the world coming to when the children 
are allowed to be out a t  night running all over 
the place?” or: “It’s a disgrace the way these, 

like that!’’ In these few lines, I would like to  
tell you a few things I consider wrong with the 
youth of todays 

How many times have you seen 7th and 8th 
grade students out at night until 9 :30 or 10 :00 

dren average 13 years of age. How can you 
blame them for what they are doing? It is not 
their fault. It is the fault of the parents and 
only the parents. you can’t say that a parent 
can’t manage a child of this age. You can say, 
though, that  the parent does not want the man- 
azement of his own child. 

What makes these youngsters want to go out 

ship God a’ we hlee fit? Are we afraid to ‘peak heard considerable opinions about the youth of 

* youngsters carry on now-a-days. We were never 

Ask these questions Of any American and p. M,? Rather often, 1 am afraid. These chil- 



c o m p l i  MENTS 

OF 

NICKERSON FUNERAL HOME 
PROVINCETOWN 

Telephone 56-M or 1010 

COMPLIMENTS 

O F  

FISK FUNERAL HOME I 

I 
4 COMPLIMENTS k 
i 

1 

a OF 

THE WILLIAM H. YOUNG INSURANCE AGENCY, INC. 5 
MYRICK YOUNG ELIZABETH CARLOS 1 

< 

Agents 4 I 

1 
1 

4 
4 
t I 

SEAMAN'S s a v i n g s  BANK 
PROVINCETOWN, MASSACHUSETTS 

YOUR ENTIRE DEPOSIT IN 
THIS BANK IS INSURED 

IN THE INSURANCE FUND OF THE MUTUAL s a v i n g s  c e n t r a l  
FUND, INC., IN THE MANNER AND TO T'HE EXTENT PROVIDED 
IN CHAPTER 43 O F  THE ACTS OF 1934, COMMONWEALTH OF 
MASSACHUSETTS. 

To our Depositors: 



Compliments 

of 

Harbor Vanity Shoppe 

Compliments 

of 

Dr. and Mrs. 
John D. McCurtain 

316 Commercial Street 

Compliments 

of 

Provincetown Liquor Mart 

Compliments 

of 

Charlies Grille 

Paige Brothers’ Garage 
GMC SALES and SERVICE 

270 Commercial Street 

Telephone 136 

Compliments 

of 

Patrician Shop 
L u n c h e o n e t t e  and SODA BAR 

212 Bradford Street 

Newspapers Magazines 
Delicious Banana Splits 

8:&0 to 10:30 

Compliments 

of 

Tid Bit 

Compliments 

of 

F. A. Days and Sons 

Plumbing, Heating 
General Contracting 
Building, Materials 



Compliments 

of 

Jesse Meads 
GENERAL CONTRACTOR 

12 Atwood Avenue 

Provincetown, Mass. 

Compliments 

of 

Days’ Cottages 

Compliments 

of 

Fore N N Aft Cottages 

Oil Retail Tel. 386 

Steele’s Oil Company 
Leo J. Rogers, Prop. 

14 Court Street 

Provincetown, Mass. 

Provincetown Shoe Hospital 
Corner Bradford and Court Street 

Telephone 1,091-W 

George J. Silva, Prop. 

Flyer’s Boat Yard 
SAILBOATS FOR RENT AND HIRE 

Phone 8498 

94 Commercial Street 

Provincetown, Mass. 

Compliments 

of 

Tip for-Tops ln 
Bradford Street 

Provincetown, Mass. 

Compliments 

of 

H. M. Malchman 



Look Your Best 
The Cut of Your Hair Counts 

A. E. souza’s Barber Shop 
Results Not Excuses 

291 Commercial Street 

Provincetown, Mass. 

Everything for the 
Fisherman and Builder 

, 

- Lands End 
Marine Supply, Inc. 

The Cutler Pharmacy, Inc. 
p u r v e y o r  . -  the public of 

Fine Cosmetics 
Dependable Drugs 

Reliable Service for Your Prescriptions 

Compliments 

of 
. a  

Provincetown Advocate 
. for years . 

Cape ‘End’s Weekly Newspaper 

and Printery 
200 Commercial Street 

Compliments 

of 

Sivert Benson 

The Flower Shop 
.Telephone 976 

Telephone 846-W 

5c Matta’s Store $1.00 
Paints Wallpaper Hardware 

Housewares Toys Notions 

Commercial Street 

Provincetown, Mass. 

Compliments 

of 

Priscilla Gift Shop 
Opposite Post Office 



Adams’ Pharmacy, Inc. 

Telephone 69 

Provincetown, Mass. 

Compliments 

of 

Allen & Allen 

Duarte Motors 

Chevrolet Oldsmobile 

SALES and SERVICE 

B. H. Dyer Company 

Commercial Street 

Provincetown, Mass. 

The Cozy Corner 

Commercial Street 

Telephone 304 

Compliments 

of 

Florence Perry’s Gift Shop 
178 Commercial Street 

Webster Place 

Provincetown, Mass. 

Compliments 

Of 

Bryant’s Market‘ 

FINE FOODS 

Province town, Mass. 

Isadore Ferreira 
Shoes Rubbers - Boots 

EXPERT SHOE REPAIRING 

Commercial ‘Street 

Provincetown, Mass. 



Bentley & Simon, Inc. 
7 West 36th St., New York 18, N. Y. 

Manufacturers of 
CHOIR GOWNS 
PULPIT ROBES 

CAPS, GOWNS, HOODS 
for all Degrees 

Outfitters to over 30100 Schools, 
Colleges, and Churches 

Best Regards 

from 

Gene Sweeney 
Buzzards Bay 

Compliments 

of 

Tru-Haven Village 
’TACKLE SHOP COTTAGES 

Route 6, North Truro 

Mim and Ed Fowler 

Compliments 

of 

Punchy’s Garage 
General Automotive Repairing 

North Truro, Mass. 

Ernest prada Ptown 

Compliments 

of 

George P. Avila 
FINE WATCH REPAIRING 

Provincetown, Mass. 

Patrick’s Newsstand 
KODAK SUPPLIES 

Commercial Street 

Provincetown, Mass. 

Compliments 
I .  

O f  

Arnold’s, Inc. 
329 Commercial Street 

Telephone 855 

Compliments 

o f .  

The New York Store 

Head of Town Wharf 



Higgins' Lumber Company 
BUILDING MATERIALS 

Telephone 150 

Compliments 

of 

Watts' Mobilgas Station 

Hide-a-way Club 

Jolly J Jacks 
or 

On Pier 

The Mayflower Gift Shops 
THE CORNER GIFT SHOP 

250 Commercial Street 

THE MAYFLOWER GIFT SHOP 
317 Commercial Street 

THE PROVINCETOWN INN GIFT SHOP 

Compliments 

of 

'1. Janard & Enos 

Provincetown, Mass. 

John R. Agna 
REAL ESTATE 

429 Commercial Street 

Provincetown, Mass. 

Compliments 

of 

Judge and Mrs. Welsh 

Compliments 

of 

The Mariflor' 
FREE PARKING 

Mrs. Joseph Medeiros 



COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

A FRIEND 

Star Store 
NEW BEDFORD 
MASSACHUSETTS 

ADVOCATE PRESS 
COMMERCIAL PRINTING 

Printers of ”The Long Pointer” 

TeIephone 20 

94 Bradford Street 
PROVINCETOWN, MASSACHUSETTS 



H. J. DOWD COMPANY, INC. 
PAPERS and TWINE 

Cambridge Boston 

Represented by Samuel Lombard 

L. G. BALFOUR COMPANY 
C. S. C. DIVISION 

Attleboro, Mass. 



Compliments 

of 
Our Fishing Fleet 

JOAN AND TOM 
Tons 
Feet, Inches 
Thousand 

Boat’s Name 
Weight 
Length 
Capacity 
Engine Buda “170” 
Captain Manuel Thomas 

SEAFOX 
Tons 
Feet 

Boat’s Name 
Weight 
Length 
Capacity 

Captain 

40 Thousand 
Engine Buda “170” 

Manuel P. Henrique 

JOHN DAVID 
44 Tons 

Feet, Inches 

Boat’s Name 
Weight 
Length 

Engine 
Captain 

Capacity. Thousand 
Buda “170” 
John Russe 

Boat’s Name Clara M. 
Weight Tons 

Engine Caterpillar “115” 

Feet Length 
Capacity 

Captain 

Thousand 

Domingos Godinho 



Boat’s Name SHIRLEY AND ROLAND 
Weight Tons 
Length Feet 
Capacity 40 Thousand 
Engine Caterpillar “135” 
Captain Louis Salvador 

Boat’s Name RENEVA 
Weight Tons 
Length Feet 
Capacity Thousand 
Engine Murphy “115” 
Captain Salvador Vasques 

Boat’s Name CAPE COD 
Weight 35 Tons 
Length 610 Feet 
Capacity - 50 Thousand 
Engine Buda “171” 
Captain Manuel Phillips 

Boat’s Name C. R. & M. 
Weight 56 Tons 
Length 65 Feet 
Capacity 70 Thousand 

Engine Buda “330” 
Captain - - Fred Salvador 

Boat’s Name VICTORY II 
weight 35 Thousand 
Length 60 Feet 
Capacity 40 Thousand 
Engine Caterpillar “135” 
Captain Manuel Macara 



Personalized Portraits 
and it's all done with 

Lights 

There's magic in lights add a light here, place a spotlight there, 2nd 
your portrait takes on the appearance of real form and individuality. 

Your Vantine photographer knows how _ -  lighting effects can be best 
used how easily they can reflect your personality. 

Your Vantine photographer knows best how to secure the sharply 
etched photograph your engraver 'desires of the important Senior year- 
The victories of the athletic teams The brilliance of social occasions 
The Prom - t he  p l ays  The d e b a t e s  The expressions of everyday life 
on the campus. 

That' personalized portraits by Vantine a re  important is attested to by the 
fact that over 300 schools and colleges repeatedly entrust their photo- 
graphic work to Vantine; 

- __--, - - 

OFFICIAL photographer 

WARREN KAY v a n t i n e  STUDIO 
123 Boylston Street 

BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 


