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.Georgle lMyrick Dyer was born in Provincetown
on July 18, 1843 and today, on July 18, 1933 her
family is having the rere pleasure of celebrating
her ninetieth birthday.

In this little booklet we have jotted down
some of her interesting memories. Her life haﬁ
been very full and may many of us in our lifetime
do-as much for others and be as loved as she.

Grandma was borr, a frail girl, in a iaired
~ story-and-a-half house, long since torn down. Her
fathr, Benjamin Dyer, was a seafaring man. He
first went to sea as a cook when he was ten years:
old:s ‘Grandma can remember him going fishing in the
spring and comin: home again in the fall. He later
stopped going to sea so that he could be with his
family. He than kept a small grocery store in Province-
town.

+“Thankful Linnel Snow, her mother, belonged

to the Sewing Circle, was a member of the Methodist



' Church, wore a bonnet and was a good natured and good
.
L uJ There were two older sisters, Caroline Frances
fmed and Georgie, who died at nineteen months. Grandma
“od was named for this sister.

: When she was five years old, Grandma was sent
.‘vzf to Sally Conant's School which stnod where the National
;Ji-: Bank now stands. There she was taught sewing, reading
- ob and spelling. She reme@bers that the children used

"The Young Header". Laier she went to the town school
otz and the-high school which she left when she was eight~
1 een. The high school stood on the hill and it was
fag much as your life was worth" to get there. It
AL was a poor place'for a school - someone probably thought

it "sightly". The boys used to gether by an iron fence
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to watch the virls round a corner where there was always
8 sweep of wind.

On Saturdays Grandma remembers her mother
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cookéng doughnuts and as the odor penetrated the
meighborhood the girls came and sat on the kitchen

stepse.
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Her mother never failed to pass the doughnuts around.

SO e

When she was small she wanted very badly a red

; paialey scarf which she had seen in Mr. Shed's store.

Hr. PBed’s store was quite a distance from her houae.’\
IR RIRT e’ talten a 1ot sbout it mtil her fathen
said he would give her the money for it if she would
;éli'up alone and get it. Of'courSe there were no
;%feéf-iightartheﬁ‘and the houses were further apart
Eﬁéﬁ fﬁey a;ektoday. 'She looked out of the window
into the derk and finally decided to "risk" it, so out -
she went to the store. She did not kmow, however,
SNL MR% Peturned ihat Ter father had followed her
;iiiéﬁé way up to be near at hand if she beéame fhight-
ened. i | | | |

Grandme was not allowed out at night, but she
did héve'two‘eﬁenings a week for pleasure. OChe took
Héﬁ&ay>ahd Tuesday evenings and planned on getting
érrﬁhds»for the other nights.

Her grandmother, who lived with the Dyer family
waa married when she was seventeen years old and when

Grandpa Knowles used to walk home with Grandma,



schedule for Sundays. Sunday school at nine ofclock

which lasted until church time. Church at ten thirty.

Then, after shaking hands and standing about to comment
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- on the sermon, everyone went home for a light lunch,

Then back for afternoon meeting at two and home again

to read the Bible or the Sunday school book. Sometimes

- her mother would allow Grandma to stay at home from the

afternoon meeting if she would get the dinner, but that
was harder than going to church and she did not often
choose it. .

In the evening the chureh bells reng for prayer
meeting and everyone went again,

Grandme recalls her wedding day on June 11, 1866
very clearly. ©She was tweniy-three years old end
Grandps was just thirteen months and thirteen days
older than she. They were merried at home in the
morning. A lunch was served at the house and after the
ceremony & procession was formed by the guests which

followed the bride and groom up the main street to the



ubsiiosher grandmother used to tell her that it would be far

folrdwpbetter if she walked shead with the girls. Her snswer

<20l 40 this was always, "How old were you when you were
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- mafried, Grandmother?® and the reply was "There, there,

child.”

For entertainment there was the Ocean Hall in

20 Provincetown where plays were sometines given, but

' more often spelling bees were held. £ lot of credit,

was given to the winners, but no prizes. Grandma was
a good speller and Grandpa Knowles, after ppey were
married, used to bring his important letters home for
her correction.

She can remember when her father came home with
the first kerosene lamp to replace the old camphine
lamp which burned with two small wicks. This seemed
a wonderful invention,

Benjamin Dyer was a very religious man and the
Bible which he donated to the Methodist Church can be
seen in the puloit today. His family were, of course,

all church goers and Grandma can recall the following



Steam Boat Wharf which is now Uncle John's wharf., The

% xe1bride had to go directly to her state room on boardig

1999 4ne steamer as she was always seasick. Grandpa went
3%
- 4 down to dinner that night alone and the Captain's

a;fin{wife’ who was a sort of nosey woman, said at the table

LS9 ghat a bride was aboard, but felt too nice to eat with

them, Someone nudged her and she saw the groom's white

R YO 'L'c.{)
vest and was very embarrassed.

21088

Grandma was married in a traveling suit of

grey cashmere, made with a tight basque and a very

%% pull skirt which came to the ground. She remembers

TS5 that no one showed her ankle in that day. Her hat

9% was white straw trimmed with velwet the same shade
of the dress.

" "For M"appearing out and wearing to church"
Grandms had a pearl colored silk dress and & white
lace bonnet with ribbons and pink roses.

When they arrived in Boston they went to the

s

Quincy House, where they stayed for two weeks. They

bought their dishes on Hanover Street. The dishes

L
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[ oL i dyere white with a raised Grecian design.
T8 ond Grandma and Grandpa Knowles came back from
! michBoston by train as far as Yarmouth, then transferred
<9114 to the Cape Stage Coach which took them the remain-
U840 ing distance.
« DAY They went housekeeping over the store where
© JE9V gGrandpa worked and lived there ten years. One of
the wedding presents, a dozen silver forks which
5T Uncle Steven gave then, Grandma recalls had difficulty
1ivi) 4n reaching them. ’incle Steven purchased the forks
‘207 | in Boston and had them sent 4own to Provincetown by
‘5% packete The night the boat was sailing aroumnd a2
' 10 Cape there was & terrible storm and the packet went
agifre on Woodend. The forks soaked all night in the
590 | galt water and the next morning men pulled the boat
“osl | off. The forks were not hurt a bit.
Grandma thinks back on the amount of sewing
L ghe used to do. She made all her own clothes, shirts,

corset covers, pants, underskirts, outer skirts and



| ©1%%gresses and things for the house and all of Grandpa's

ghirts and cotton wear., One quilt which one of her

Ojaﬁ%gr&nddaughters proudly ownes containg 3,652 pieces

et

ofin it.

gk She remembers when the first train came into

L - !

‘Provincetown from Boston and how the people flocked

U870 40 the new station to see it come in,

J The worst storm she reczlls was when the

940 Portland went ashore on the back side of the Cape.

" 3f4Th9 gale was terrible, starting in the night and by

© ol morning the water was very high. It came up further

“Y and further and from the bay window in her house, she

“4%J and Grandpa looked down between the houses across the

street and watched their pier zo up and down with each

% wave and finally breek off and go away. The water

came across the street into the cellars of the houses.

A good afternoon's entertainment was to ride

905 through the town on the accomodation drawn by two

horses, up to the "end of the side walk and down to

the end of the side walk".



o Grandma's pump which stood at the back of
.a?hhe house was a place where many people stopped.
- After she had gone to bed at night she could hear

.ipeople getting drinks of water from it.

: There were some interesting trips to New
" Bedford while Grandpa sold the sperm oil which his

- vessels brought home.

She remembers many articles and unusal foods

which the Captains of the sailing boats brought back

e S e
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.7 from the West Indies.
The Civil Wer was not greatly felt in Province-

town and Grandma recalls only that she was married
soon ai;ter the war.

el During these ninsty years of her life there
have been many changes in the material things of
the world, but Grendma Knowles' qualities of cheer-

fulnes, consideration, kindness =nd loveableness

have persisted throughout the whole ninety years.

¥
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For years a feeble minded girl had a table with boxes of blueberries
on it by the side of the road down Cape. Nearby was a sign, ““Blueberries
For Sale.”

A lady stopped and bought a box of berries. She tried to be nice to
the feeble minded girl and said, “Have you any sisters who help you?”

“Oh yes,” said the girl.

““Have you any brothers?”’ said the lady.

“Oh yes,” said the girl, “T gotta brother but he’s in Harvard.”

“Harvard College?”’ asked the lady.

“Oh yes - he’s in a bottle. He has two heads.”

Here are a few of Carrie Knowles Cook’s stories. She was born in
Provincetown in 1876 and lived to be one hundred and ten years old. She
always loved a good laugh.

A fisherman was taking leave of his wife for he was going on a long
voyage. He said goodbye and started to board the ship when someone
standing nearby said, ‘‘Captain, ain’t you going to kiss your wife good-
bye?”’

He replied, "“Hell, I'm only going to be gone two years.”

In the mid-1800’s the churches in Provincetown had prayer
meetings every Sunday evening at seven o’clock.

Carrie Cook used to smilingly say, *'It was an inspiration to attend
prayer meeting at my church.” )

“Obidiah Snow led the singing. Heiwas an old man with white hair
and one lone tooth which hung from his upper jaw right down over his
Jower lip. It didn’t seem to hinder his singing at all.”

““He would stand in front of the piano and announce the number of
the hymn. The chord was struck and everyone joined in while he waved
his arm madly around. Then he would say, “You can do better than
that,” and we would have to sing it all over again.”

Page 5



Here is another of Carrie Cook’s stories. She knew George
Washington Ready years ago in Provincetown and always said in a quiet
aside, “I think he was the greatest liar in Provincetown.”

In 1886 Professor Ready said that he saw a monster sea serpent on
the sand on the back side of Provincetown. Here is Ready’s description of
the sea serpent.

There was a commotion in the water about a half mile from shore. It
looked like a whirlpool. From the center jets of spray looking like steam
were ejected to the height of 50 feet. A huge head appeared above the
surface and pointed for shore. The head was as large as a 200 gallon
cask, concave on the underside and convex on the upper. The creature
swam to shore with a slow undulating motion. It was about 300 feet long
and about 12 feet in diameter.

The body was covered with scales as large as the head of a fish barrel
and were colored alternately green, red and blue. The most curious
feature was the head. Which disclosed four rows of teeth that glistened
like polished ivory and were at least two feet long. While on the extreme
end of the nose extended a tusk at least eight feet in length. The creature
had six eyes as large as dinner plates and they were all at the end of
movable projectors and as the creature moved along these projections
were continually on the move so the reptile could see before, behind and
sideways at the same time. Some of these eyes were a fiery red, while
others were a pale green.

A strong sulphur odor accompanied him and intense heat was emit-
ted.

When the tail came out of the water, it was about 20 feet long stud-
ded with bony scales like the teeth of a mowing machine, and it cut
everything to the ground, pine and oak trees nearly a foot in diameter
were cut off smoothly.

Ready ends his description thus:

1, George Washington Ready, do testify that the foregoing is cor-
rect. It is a true description of the serpent as he appeared to me on that
morning and I was not unduly excited by liquor or otherwise.

(Signed)
George Washington Ready
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Another of Carrie Cook’s Provincetown stories was about Mary Liz-
zie Rich.

“‘She never missed a prayer meeting. She was a very nice little lady
with red cheeks and red hair piled high up in a bun on top of her head.
Her hair was such a peculiar shade of red I think the coloring must have
come from a bottle.

“When it was time for testimonials at the prayer meeting, Mary Liz-
zie would rise and talk about her dear departed mother, beginning by
saying in a very tremulous voice, ‘Once 1 had a mother,” then as she
talked she became more trembly and her eyes more tearful. When she
was about to collapse someone would pipe up singing a song about
mother which always calmed Mary Lizzie and she would sit down to
everyone’s relief.”

When Carrie Cook was young there was a home town in Pro-
vincetown called the Poor House. Beckey Hill lived there. She often
gathered berries and peddled them through the Provincetown Streets to
make a little money for herself.

All of a sudden Beckey was going to have a baby and she wouldn’t
tell anyone who the father was. Finally she had a little boy baby so they
said, ‘““Now Beckey you must tell us who the father is,” and all they ever
found out was, "I got him huckleberrying.”

Carrie Cook also told this story:

“Captain Angus McKay of Provincetown was our good friend and
neighbor. The Captain came to Cape Cod from Nova Scotia at a very ear-
ly age. By working hard, he became captain of a Grand Banks fishing
vessel. He told me this story.”

““My mother had ten children. T was the first one and she named me
Angus. When the tenth baby was born she thought, ‘What can I name
this new little boy.” She had run out of names, so she decided to call him
Angus also, as she was very fond of that name.”
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