






















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, “I 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. He was an old man with white hair 
and one lone tooth which hung from his upper jaw right down over his 
lower 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.” 



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: 
I, 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 



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 I 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. I 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.” 




