
July 10 
Cape End Town Hall ! Provincetown’s venerable 
Hall, now some sixty years o 
been given a rating of 
the Department of Public 
after an inspection of its 
to insure the safety of those 
it. Close proximity to other wooden 
buildings was the only factor which 
gave the Hall only a ‘Yair” rating 

April 24, 1872 
\ 

Why can’t-we have a name for 
the street running from Dill’s bak- 
ery to Commercial street? It, used, 
before it was made a street, to be 
known as “Methodist Alley”-the 
old Methodist church standing at 
its head, but that structure having 
disappeared and the alley become 
a street, the old name seems quite 
inappropriate. Cannot somebody 
christen it with a suitable appelle- 
tion? It is of sufficient size and 
use to deserve it we think. 

(See preceding 
(ture, under the 
(Town Hall. This 

THE “Glaspell ELM’ 
At the suggestion of Editor Paul 

George Lambert of the Provincetown Ad- 
vocate, a Siberian elm will be planted 
on Town Hall lawn in Provincetom and 
dedicated the “Glaspell Elm”, in honor 
of Susan Glaspell, the distinguished 
Provincetown author. The Provincetown 
Civic Association has voted the expen- 
diture of $10 for purchase and planting 
of the tree. 

Provincetown Landmark And there were the old, 
The Ryder house was built on on the walls, in frames 

Commercial Street, on the ground the fading features, but 
where the Town Hall now stands. discarded, though a bright 
It was moved to Winslow Street. suggestive picture hung 
Does it still exist? If so, who lives there among them.” 
there now? 

have had means enough and love Ryder and Ruth Collins, 

been celebrated, and in the right- 

dead had been solemnized. In the 
front room above the apartment 
where the festivities were held, all 
the children had been born, and 
opposite was the chamber where 
all the guests had lodged. In the 
long dining-room that extended 
nearly the width of the house, all 
the Thanksgiving dinners had been 
eaten, all the family councils held, 
while in the tiny bed-rooms at 
either end of the room the aged 
grandparents had slept so many 
years-too feeble to go upstairs. 

Girls” Annie H. 


