
At Right --Famous painter of marines, Fred- 
eric Waugh, has produced no more virile or 
stirring canvas than “The Buccaneers.” Time 
was when these blood-thirsty tars sought 
shelter in Provincetown‘s remote and quiet 
harbor and the town learned to know them 
all too well. Painter Waugh’s pictures hang 
in many great American collections including 
the Metropolitan’s in New York. One of the 
founders of the Provincetown Artist’s colony. 
Painter Waugh lives there all the year round 
His white Colonial house. set in gardens that 
rival his art in local fame, is one of the show 
places of the town. The interior of his studio, 
built to resemble the inside of a ship, houses 
his fine collection of Indian and Early Ameri- 
can relics. 

Above For city streets the motor 
but on Provincetown sands, Dobbin 
still draws the  carts to collect the fish 
unloaded from Cape Cod dories. Note 
-in the distance -Wood End Light. 

Above Fishin 

pursue, until a last horizon-speck drops low 
the sea-edge, “off for the banks.” 

Above Gala-illuminated for night 
festival, the shaft of the Pilgrim 
Memorial Tower reaches skyward 
above the hallowed spot where Pil- 
grim feet first trod American soil. 

Above All day long, while sum- 
mer holds enthralled vacationers 
on Provincetown shores, fleet sails 
skim Bay waters, rivalling the sea- I 
gulls in kaleidoscopic patterning of 
white on brilliant blue. 


