The Cape Cod VYoice = juiv 2 - 10, 2003+ 3%
"~ ¥

Every last artist on the Cape
should do this: take a pilgrim-
age to one of the most sacred
stretches of dune on Cape Cod
— the Provincelands of
Provincetown, as spare as a
Moroccan desert.

Pass by wind-battered shack after
wind-battered shack, imagining
what it would be like to go to
sleep at night and wake in the
morning to such distilled isolation.
The purity and relief of it. Imagine
the art history alive in those sim-
ple rooms, and imagine them
gone. And imagine how you
would capture their magic so oth-
ers would know.
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