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them as we all know, has been a 
statue commemorating the first 
Monday washday in America when 
the Pilgrim women came ashore in 
Provincetown to do their first wash- 
ing after many days aboard the 
crowded Pilgrim vessel. From New 
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I It was three years ago today that Harry Kemp, colorful Poet of the Dunes, passed from 
his beloved Cape End where he pioneered movements to get Provincetown its rightful 
place in history as the First Landing of the Pilgrims. He is shown here in the classic 
robes of an ancient poet looking from his dunes across the Atlantic awaiting the arrival 
of Mayflower 11. 


