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MASTERS THE TRUMPET AT 64 |
Miss Abby Cook Putnam of Provincecown, who learned to play the trumpetl
so well that she took! part in a concert.
%

PROVINCETOWN, March 24 — Miss
Abby Cook Putnam, descendant of omne
of Provincetown’s oldest families, has

just received a congratulatory letter |

from Walter (‘‘Life Begins at 40”) B.
Pitkin, who writes that he refers to
her “as one of my prize cases of the
art of learning.”

At the age of 64 Miss Putnam
learned to play the trumpet in so pro-
ficient a manner as to be able to take
part in an orchestra concert. It was
the fulfilment of a lifelong ambition.
And now, as she enters upon her 68th
year, she declares with positive en-
thusiasm that “Life is just beginning’
for me."”

Pitkin cited her case in a current
magazine article having to do with
Americans who have carved careers for
themselves after the age of 40.

Miss Putnam showed a letter sent to
her by the author: “Your achievement |
is so striking that I frequently hold
vou up (in complete anonymity, so|
far) as one of my prize cases of the
art of learning! You have my hearti-
est congratulations. Next year I shall
expect to hear that you are a member
of a full-fledged band.”

The purposeful Provincetown woman,
who carries on -with the spirit of her
grandfather, an old-time whaling skip-
per of this port, laughingly told the |
story of her determination to master |
the patience-trying trumpet. She chose
this instrument, she said, because of
her deafness. Richard Parmenter, &
musician by avocation, was ‘‘her in-
spiration”; she gives him much credit
for her achievement,

“He took me to a concert of the Cape
Cod Philharmonie - Orchestra  several
years ago,” she told her interviewer.
“I shall mever forget the thrill of
that event. They played ‘The Stars and

Stripes Forever,” It was beautiful.
And it was then that the desire to
play the trumpet—which has haunted
me most of my life—became stronger
than ever.

“Finally I went to Boston to shop
for a trumpet. The young salesman
wanted to know if I was buying it for
my. son or my daughter. Then I
hunted about town for a teacher.
George Ramos took me as his pupil—a
splendid teacher, from whom 1 took
lessons for two years.

“When I look back upon the many,
tedious hours of practice, morning and

night, I wonder how I ever did it. But
t.day I'm very happy that I mastered
}he instrument, and I keep on learn-
ng.'

She made her musical debut before a
great gathering of hometown folk, in
1534, when she appeared with the Prov-i
incetown High School orchestra apd
rendered her first trumpet solo, ‘‘Mis- |
erere,” from I1 Trovatore. She re-
ceived a great ovation.

Miss Putnam was librarian of the|
Provincetown Publie Library for 34|
years. She retired a few years Aago.
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Stage Coach, Whaling Days Recalled
In Paper By A. L. Putnam, Teacher

Tells Of Troubles With School Committee Members Who
Termed Astronomy And Algebra “Dead Languages’—
Business Of Town Described

One of the interesting and colorful, as well as highly respected
figures of the Old Provincetown of nearly a century ago was A. L.
Putnam who came here from the Bridgewater High School to
teach in the Provincetown schools.. He remained to become one
of the town’s leading citizens. : |

At the meeting of the Research Club held on Wednesday of 5
last week his daughter, Abbie C. Putnam, read a fascinating paper i
which told with much good humor and sly wit the story of those i
old days in the schools and community of Provincetown at the ‘
turn of the last century before the days of trains but during the
great era of the Grand Bankers and whaling expeditions.

Here are the reminiscences of Provincetown by Mr. Putnam:—

| In the summer of 1856 I was to
| graduate from the Bridgewater
' Normal School. One day toward
| the end of the term, the president
' called three of the pupils and no-
| tified us that there was a gentle-
man in the recitation room who
wished to meet us. Accordingly, we
acted upon the order, and metb
| there a man who told us that his
| pusiness with us was to engage
| three teachers to act for three
grammar schools during the winter

flect—another tiresome ride. But
the ride following that was worse
'wland more of it.

We started from Wellfleet with -a

; full load of passengers, and, though
at; Pipviaectont iBipeshonii s | we were not much behind the usual

'lehat ttown wa; thex; etntlll;ely o | time of starting, the roads Wwere
k.]o(ﬁn = ;my g b 1;1, he ve?; | worse and worse about all the way. |
tll’n v e;(g_ame f\as v:: _‘.as V?I cc;u. f:l When we came to the sand-hills of |
']f l(;{on 1.10111 .94 madels‘. df ;a | ! Truro, the road was unspeakablyw
A i hfm S? a”?zi ar agrie g mc- | worse. As you sweep up the Cape |
| cokh R p{opo& R an_ Rl Ine | now in the automobile, the roads |
|spot on time. He said the term | ke TS Lo

1d begin in the last kin N | seem very fine; it 1s a pleasure to
;wou 9,,111 o, as;wee N0 i ride. But then the sand hills were
| Yember: Ve g ohjecil 10 that) | terrible. Every little while the driv-
‘and asked why he had not fixed the 3 d ;

o o ot i er would stop and say he would
date’ tho wedh fotlqwine SR aE have to ask the men to get out and

g Provincet Spirit | walk up the hill as the load was too
“yell,” ?’Zﬁu;:id?me I;g;)oint any | n}uch fo.r the horses.. It was eleve}T
:time for beginning when we are‘ ojelock 3o U}e even}ng \ivhen “ ¥
| ready, and let the Governor appoint | yeached Pl'ov.lllceFoW11. .FIOIT.I se\-en
| Thanksgiving to sull himselr.” in th'.e morning tg eleven 1n ._Lhe.
When the time came, one of our evening was certainly a. hard nde‘,
| sumber was detained because -of we were pleased _th:n 1’t. was Oover.
sickness in the family. Two of us We were at our J?leneys end.
started off on our journey. Had we Two Public Houses
imzrgined the long pull we had We took lodging at the legm.m
ahead of us, we would not have been | House, the only public house in
so happy as we were. The railroad | town, except the TUnion House, |
at that time terminated at Yar- which a few years later was moved
mouth. It seemed quite a long pull back from the street‘ and called the
| even there, for the road then was | Atlantic. The Pilgrim was run by
not in excellent condition, nor the; James Gifford and was even then
 running what it is in these days. |
At Yarmouth, we took stage with
a four-horse team for a ride (of
fifteen miles) to the town of Or-
leans. It was a long tedious ride.
We had dinner there; then took a
fresh team for the town of Well-

| quite an old house. It was very
finely kept and we had & pleasant

winter there.
Mr. Gifford gave us a story of the
previous ‘year of schools in the
town. It wasmot promising. They
had had another committee then—

| to twenty-five years of age. Four

o
James Gifford and Thomas Lo
rop—as good men as the town con-
tained for the business. A crowd
of men, many of whom were men
of means, got an’idea that the
schools were costing more than
' they could afford. They worked,
scolded and howled for retreneh-
ment, which was their rallying ecry.
They finally gained their point and
cut down the amount usually appro-
| priated for schools. As a result, the
| High School, which had been es-
tablished only a ‘few years, was dis-
continued, The committee men
resigned at once. ‘\

. Finally another board of five men
was appointed, not one of whom
was fit for the office. Of all school
boards, this was surely the limit.
| We were notified to present our-
| selves for examination, which we
did. Such an examination, I am
sure, never before was heard of in |
a committee room. |
The man who officiated—not the’
chairman, by the way—took a book
and proceeded to ask us questions
in grammar. If we did not answer
in the exact words of the book, he |
would correct us and read the an-|
swer as the book had it. The entire
performance was a regular farce. |
One lady, who was examined forj
la primary school the summer be- |
lfore, told us the committee asked
| her to bound Massachusetts. She
| gave every boundary wrong. “Cor=
| rect!” says the committee man.
The teachers in the four schools
that winter were Virgil Thompscn
of Middleboro, Andrew Maey Fol-
ger of Nantucket, Edwin' Bayard
Harney of New Hampshire and my-
self from Danvers, Massachusetts:
| Harney later studied medicine and |
‘practiced in Massachusetts for a|
| long time. For twenty years he was
| Medical Director of Massachusetts.
’Thompson also studied medicine,
| graduating in New Fork. He has
| practiced in that city for fifty or
sixty years. Folger studied theology
and the last time we saw him, he
was preaching in Vermont. He 1s
not now living. ;
Long foiut ), Sehool ..
At that timu re was a, school
on Long Point, where Thompson
| had about fifty pupils. (The school
| house in which he taught is now
the upper story of Arnold’s Radio
Shop. All the houses of the Point
people were m@ved across to town.)
Thompson's papils were from five

or five advanced pupils wished tO
have classes in astronomy and al-
gebra, if gllowable.

When Thompson came to spend |
his Saturday and Sunday with usj
on this side, we went to the com-
mittee, and Thompson asked if he |
could be allowed classes in those !

advanced subjects. The leading




