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summer, and perhaps next, they 

is the story of S. Osborne Ball, 
his family. In 1889, his father, 

Ball, a church organist, bought a round-trip 
York City to Provincetown. Traveling by the 

Line, {hen by train down the Cape, he got off at 
love with the rolling moors which reminded him 
home, and purchased some 1,000 acres of land 

Nook on the north, and Brush Hollow, south of 

warned against building so close to the 
shacks rose on the dune overlooking the 

then, three shacks have been created from 
have been built, others added on to, 
back seven times from the edge of the 

Easter Day nor’easter, the entire roof of 
of the Club House, sailed across the 

amp without a break. It 
re it loose from 30 newel 

shack Cape’s End was 
e front-row shacks were 
that took away 60 feet 

the sad crew of the British 
Castle, rowed out of the fog. 
en torpedoed by a sub, some 
lead others would die.” In 

’s father dead on the beach. 

there was also summer romance 
After being spurned by various “d 

William L. Archer in 1937. Mr. Archer 

hall; wives and mothers did enjoy a summer 


