
































1963 - Bells

In the newspaper that year the government
had asked everyone to celebrate the Fourth
of July by the ringing of bells. Each of us
planned his own bell. Sears was the “Beau-
tiful belle of Woods Hole” in a long fuchsia
evening dress and much makeup. Prince
made a form for Persis to lie un-
der and ring a bell buoy. Prince
Sears I1I was a bell-boy, many bags
hanging from his mouth, shoul-
ders and hands, also typewriter,
guitar, etc. Mae sat at a table ring-
ing a table bell for me, the maid.
Polly was Alexander Graham Bell.
Olive was in a cracked liberty bell
she had made from brown paper.
Prince had the ship’s bell from the
“Alice Wentworth.” Carleton was
“belly-high” and “low bell prize

. » “
winner.” Loren was the “town
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were dressed in old clothes with birdie hats,
staring at the parade through binoculars.
Prince Sears III had dressed carefully as a
professor and one of the passersby was
dressed in a similar costume.

1966 - “Viking Ship”

It was Olive’s idea. Prince and 1
were supposed to be in
Scandinavia. The sign read “Lief
here first.” We had a miniature
ship of Richard’s for a model.
Prince made a grand ship out of
Dan Clark’s large dory. Sears
brought garbage can covers from
the MBL and decorated them for
shields. Persis Ann made a won-
derful dragon head with teeth
and red tongue. Most of us, plus
Joan Gessaman, were in the boat

rowing and had all kinds of hel-

crier.” Villa in a fine cow mask Mae Crain and Ethel Crowell, mets with horns and spears,

peeping over the wall, using a cow

bell Beverly.

1964 - Concord Bridge

Dad made the bridge across the road and a
chalk river under the bridge. Prince Sears
I11, Carl and Sears, carrying an English flag
borrowed from Douglas, were red coats and
came from the west. The rest were conti-
nentals and met them. We kept repeating
this several times, the dead coming to life.

1965

We had not planned to celebrate as Loren
had been sick. At the last minute we had a

“sabbatical safari” looking for rare birds. All

Bells,1963. Courtesy Olive

swords and knives. Dan Clark
loaned us a real helmet. Fred was
in the stern, bare and berserk. Carl was
handsome as Lief and Sears an impressive
helmsman. Prince Sears III, a wonderful
Indian, was supposed to greet the discover-
ers, but instead turned commercial and
hawked souvenirs, perhaps from Gay Head.

Following the encounter with the Crowells, the
Quissett troops would march to Water Street and
on to Dave Estes’ Landfall. Dave recalls that his role
in the celebration began in the early 1950s and con-
tinued for a “good 30 years.” Dave would put Cokes
in the walk-in cooler for the kids and have beer for
the hot marchers. When the parade marched into
the Landfall in costume, the regular customers hav-



Carl Beverly, Prince Sears Crowell Jr., Prince Crowell, Polly Crowell, Loren Crain, Olive Beverly, Carleton Beverly, Joann Gesserman,
Fred Feitler and Prince Sears Crowell 111, 1966. Photo by Dorothy I. Crossley.

ing lunch “wondered what in the dickens was going
on.” Dave donated the Coke and beer in large part,
and says the Budweiser distributor may have helped.
“It was great fun while we could manage it,” he says.

The participation of the MBL began some time af-
ter the Crowell pageant died out, probably in the
early 1970s, when Phyllis Goldstein was president
of the MBL Club. Phyllis says she’s now in charge
only “tokenly,” to the extent that on the Fourth of
July everyone calls her. She insists that all she has to

do is remind the MBL stewards to get the water-
melon. Neighbors who hear her piccolo in the early
morning going over “Yankee Doodle” and “Stars and
Stripes Forever” realize that she does more. She, along
with former MBL Director Harlyn Halvorson tot-
ing the flag, and Rocky Korr as drummer, now lead
the parade in Woods Hole village as “The Spirit of
’76.” Townspeople fall in with the procession as they
please. Phyllis’ granddaughter Sophie likes to walk
beside her in the parade, and her son Brian usually
falls into place somewhere, along with his friends.



1976 Woods Hole parade steps out with Albert Szent-Gyorgyi as Uncle
Sam and Phyllis Goldstein as fifer. Courtesy Phyllis Goldstein.

Big Mac marches, 1995. Courtesy Phyllis Goldstein.

Protesting the proposed McDonalds franchise dominated the 1995

parade. Courtesy Phyllis Goldstein.

Spectators, 1995. Courtesy Phyllis Goldstein.
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Marching with a smile, 1977. Courtesy Phyllis Goldstein.

In 1976, the year of the bicentennial, Albert Szent-
Gyorgyi was asked to be in the parade as Uncle Sam.
Puzzled, the Hungarian-born 1937 Nobel laureate
said: “Why would you pick me?” But he agreed, and
his wife, according to Phyllis, made him “the most
beautiful Uncle Sam outfit.”

1976 was also the year when another “ambush” was
cooked up to counter the parade. Ellen
Weiss recalls as follows.

[ hope you remember the year,
[ think 1976, when, as the pa-
rade reached Lillie, a band of
‘British’ soldiers appeared to
challenge the 4th of July revel-
ers. It was the Montroll family
(of Brooks Rd.) a family of ten
children (not all there, and
mostly grown up by then), a
family with a great sense of fun
and spirit. They had stayed up
all night sewing the red coats,
and they were a great success.

Young MBL scientists in the Grass Fellowship
Program began taking part in the parade
around 1983. Developed by members of the
Grass family and others, the Grass Foundation
“seeks to encourage independent research by
young persons trained for careers in neurobio-
logical investigation,” writes Steve Zottoli, di-
rector of the summer course. When a former
Fellow sent a lot of grass skirts from Hawaii to
Woods Hole, these became the basis of the
theme-of-the-year, such as “Mardi Grass” and
“2001 Grass Oddities.” The result is a unique
part of the Woods Hole parade, with the bright
green color and the surprising sight of (mostly)
male legs under the waving grass.

For the embryology course, Scott Fraser reports that
his group has appeared for the past four years as the
“morphogenesis® drill team.” The drills of different
embryonic cell motions teach the students the ba-
sics of embryo morphogenesis - and the students have
great fun, Fraser says. Richard Harland, co-director
of the course, discloses their reasons for participat-

Grass Lab Fellowship marching on School Street.
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At corner of School and Water streets,
1976. Courtesy Phyllis Goldstein.
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2001 photo by Elizabeth Armstrong for the MBL.



ing, “other than teaching the students through re-
enactment: 1) feeling foolish that other courses could
make fools of themselves while we stood on the side-
lines; and 2) confidence that we could perform acts
more bizarre and obscure.”

“It’s not at all clear,” Harland says, “that many of
the people on the sidewalk can follow which species
or event we are enacting, but we know... There was
one famous occasion, while we were performing sea
urchin gastrulation*™* on the bridge, that someone
in the crowd remarked to his neighbor ‘it’s a sea ur-
chin!’”

Gastrulation on the Eel Pond bridge? If only the
bridge could talk, we might learn what other inter-
esting things have happened on the streets of Woods
Hole.

2000 photo by Elizabeth Armstrong for the MBL.

Footnotes

“ the structural changes occurring during the development of an or-
ganism, organ, or part,” Webster's New World Dictionary of the
American Language, Second College Edition, 1979, s.v. “morpho-
genesis”

“an embryo in an early stage of development, consisting of a sac with
two layers, the ectoderm and endoderm, enclosing a central cavity,
the archenteron, that opens to the outside through the blastopore”

Ibid. s.v. “gastrula”
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Douglas, Dicky and Peter Jones, 1963. Courtesy
Dick Jones.



Moll Willett protected by umbrella in 1977, on only rainy
4th recorded. Photo by Bruce Chalmers.

Dana Rodin and Chuck First carry the Quissett banner, Fire truck was regular Quissett parade participant for many years,
2001. Photo by Ali Rodin. 1977. Photo by Bruce Chalmers.

Festive parade watchers gather in front of Jenkins House and Hammond House in 1977, the year the Quissett Harbor House
connector was removed. Hammond House was later dismantled and moved to the state of Washington where it was rebuilt on a site
overlooking Puget Sound. Photo by Bruce Chalmers.



