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I JOSEPH NUNES ‘RIDE THE DUNES WITH NUNES” Remember? 

‘The following is an edited transcription of one of a 
aeries of oral histories available in the Provincetown 
Library. The oral history was done by Alice Joseph, 
librarian. This transcript was prepared by Charles 
Boyle 

I came back the following summer and I started in 
taxi business with a Model-T Ford. The car cost $35 
started the first taxi in Provincetown. 

lard and make flippers. Linguica came from the pigs 
that Mother raised in the backyard. The intestines of 

In 1917 I enlisted in the service. After the 

My name is Joseph Nunes, born in Provincetown 
April 13,1894. Mr. Antone Nunes came from the island 
of the Azores in 1888, on a whaling ship manned by 
Captain Madison. He brought my dad into 
Provincetown and registered him as an American 
citizen. Antone Nunes was one of the best fishermen 
that ever sailed out of Provincetown to the Grand Banks 
with the schooner Harvester. 

They would spend a whole summer fishing out of 
dorys and when they came back in the fall they’d have 
to put the codfish on flakes to dry in the sun. They 
worked night and day and slept with their clothes on in 
bunks. They had to live on fish which they caught. 

you could go around on the beach. 
I went out picking up driftwood, and then the t 

came to me-at this time I was married-and I 

Well, I got someone to make out a sign, I put it out 
the street in front of the New York ’Store and I start 

Portuguese. “Studare.” 
When I started in school at Gertrude Snow’s class, I 

hook with bait to catch 
aced into these hooks 
d in each barrel. And 

upon poetry and language. 

the wind. No power, I was on one of those trips I had 
the experience. They’d have to pull in the sails when 
the winds were too strong or let out on the sails when 
there was no wind at all. It took days to travel to the 
Newfoundland Banks. 

Those men worked night and day for $150 for the 
season. And that was all the money that they’d earn in 
a whole yea,’. They’d have to live on rice and fish. If it 
hadn’t been for clams, quahogs and fish chowder, I 

The ride “Over the Dunes with Joe Nunes” was 
great success. And Ruth Sherman, my wife, helped 
because she was such a wonderful driver, and she could 

come in with the fish from the traps. They would ring a 
bell and let us out of school so we could go to the plants- 
in the freezing wind to clean the fish and freeze them. 
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we’d come home and clean 

to the Hotel Nacionale. 

and I had never seen 


