
By Heaton Vorse 

my fingers and grin. Just before Christmas-that’s when 
this pine needle came in the house and it‘s been here ever 

here. There is a paint can and a brush in yet another 
- a  message to  myself like the broom in the front 

I get one chore finished another one shows up. It’s a re- 
lief to  get back to  the kitchen where there’s simply a 
dirty dishes. Those I don’t mind. The kitchen and 
stove have always been my province. I like to  cook and 
a good one but I found out  early in life that there’s m 
to broiling and baking than putting the stuff in a pan and 
waving it over a fire. There’s those there dishes and 
there pots. I learned to  be a pearl diver and how to 
lop a pressure cooker along about the same time that I 
covered that oregano goes with potatoes. 

Now, if you take a cod fish, an onion and a half pint o 
cream-but I’d better skip it. I take my cooking ser- 
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hor and one of Provincetown’s 
“most beautiful lady” at the 

sponsored by the Province- 
with Master of Ceremo ’ 


