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TWO FOR
THE ROAD
There’s more
than one way
to enjoy the
off-season in
Provincetown.
Vote for your
favorite. M6

PATRICK FALOON KEVIN DONOVAN
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Hot tubs, high culture, and tea dances vs. biking, the beach, and beers:

With $400 to spend, which writer got the better Provincetown deal?

- e
PATRICK FALOON FOR THE BOSTON GLOBE

Christopher Muther enjoys an afternoon at the Provincetown Art Association and Museum.

BY CHRISTOPHER MUTHER | GLOBE STAFF

TWO FOR THE ROAD

rag queens chattering, waves pound-
ing, the thud of synthesized dance mu-
si¢c — all these are sounds you want to
hear when you journey to the end of the
Cape. What you don’t want to hear af-
ter driving two-plus hours to Province-
town is the sharp clap of thunder, fol-
lowed by sheets of rain pounding on windows.
Unfortunately, this is what I got.

This is the risk of visiting a New England beach town
any time before July. But the advantage to off-season
travel in New England is that there are bargains galore.
My $400 budget would barely be enough to pay for a
room during Provincetown’s summer season, but in
mid-May, just $90 (plus tax) scored me a deluxe room at
the Admiral’s Landing, complete with cathedral ceilings
and a gas fireplace. As it turns out, the fireplace was a
necessity for drying rain-soaked pants and socks.

Lighting candles in front of my Cher shrine and pray-
ing to the weather gods ahead of time did little to help
the situation. Shertly after arriving on a Saturday morn-
ing with my travel partner-in-crime, Patrick, the skies
opened. We were walking toward Commercial Street
when the thunder started rumbling and lightning
streaked a violent gray sky. The clouds began unleashing
the kind of rain that makes umbrellas a cruel joke. With
soaked feet, ankles, and other parts, we ran into Utili-
ties, the amazing kitchen store on Commercial Street.
This was the game we played for the rest of the morning,.
The rain stopped, we attempted to run to the next store.
The_rain would start while we were outside, and we
would again be trapped and soggy.

Rainy day deals

It didn’t take long before 1 was miserable, wet, and
ready to head back to Boston. Instead, we ran to the
Mare Jacobs store, where I picked up a $28 pair of rain
boots. Because my socks were soaked, I bought a $10
pair of cashmere socks (such a bargain!), and I shelled
out another $10 for a pair of underwear that I didn’t
really need, but thought were kind of cool. Worried that
my purchases were cutting into our food budget, Patrick
said, “You're not going to include these in the story, are
you?” Instead of telling him that we could survive on
cans of tuna fish for the weekend if I blew through our
budget on cute underwear and overpriced cocktails, 1
smiled and assured him that we would be fine.

After changing into my new boots and socks in the
store and feeling more content, we waited out the rain
at Cafe Heaven, where I devoured a plate of dreamy
French toast and listened to the locals gossip. Despite
the miserable morning, I was enjoying the lackadaisical
pace of a rainy day. Because the town was not over-
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Yesterday's Treasures yielded an
eclectic trove of old magazines.

Admiral's Landing $98.73
Mare Jacobs $48.19
Cafe Heaven $35.60
Yesterday's Treasures $15.00
West End Perry's $15.81
Angel Foods $9.97
Provincetown Art Association & Museum $14.00
Boatslip $32.00
.George's Pizza $25.57
Crown & Anchor piano bar $26.00
Mews Restaurant and Cafe $35.22
Pilgrim Monument $14.00
Lobster Pot $28.11
Total $398.20

KEVIN DONOVAN FOR THE BOSTON GLOBE

The winds can be fierce atop the Pilgrim Monument but are worth it for the ocean views.

COURTNEY AOLLANDS?GLOBE STAFF

Sneakers at Map were on sale, but
willpower kept her under budget.

WHAT THE;Y SPENT

Oxford Guesthouse $141.51
Squealing Pig $46.25
Jimmy's Hideaway $82.25
Crown & Anchor $14.00
Fudge Factory $3.00
Pilgrim Monument & Museum $14.00
Marine Specialties $5.26
Wired Puppy §6.27
Far Land Provisions $8.89
Trura Vineyards 316.00
Tip: Crown & Anchor $5.00
Tip: Oxford House $10.00
Total $352.43

BY COURTNEY HOLLANDS | GLOBE STAFF

was praying for clear skies, doing an anti-rain
dance, if you will. My husband, Kevin, and I had
planned our weekend in late April around bik-
ing. I was determined not to let Mother Nature
derail it.
BYOB (bringing your own bike) is a surefire
way to save money on an overnight trip. We had
$400 to spend on food, lodging, and activities, Seeing the
sights by bike is free.

Besides, I had a hunch that my colleague stylish
Christopher Muther would have an edge when it came to
night life at the tip of Cape Cod. He might know the best
places to see and be seen in town, but would he see
whales while biking along Herring Cove Beach?

Luckily, we awoke to sun streaming in our Somerville
window Saturday morning and set off for the Cape after
carefully wedging our bikes into the backseat and trunk
of my car.

Arriving in Provincetown a little after noon, we drove
straight to the Oxford, the well-appointed bed-and-
breakfast tucked into a side street in the West End. Not
only did Trevor Pinker, one of the owners, let us check in
early, he upgraded us to our choice of three unoceupied
rooms. We took the Worcester room, the most expensive,
(I had booked under my married name, so this wasn’t
preferential treatment.) Our original room, the Magda-
len, cost $141.51 a night. Now, we were paying the same
price for a room with a gas fireplace and private entrance
off the English garden — excellent. (In summer, weekend
rates can double.)

Pinker, who was baking snickerdoodles when we
checked in, ticked off the Oxford’s amenities: an espresso
machine, free snacks, port and sherry for the pouring, a
flat screen TV with cable, breakfast, a DVD library, ete.
The two house rules? No smoking and no feeding the
dog. We could live with that for the 480-thread-count
sheets. This was our kind of place.

A shore thing

With cookies in hand, we biked to town for lunch. We
intended to have chowder at the Lobster Pot, but our in-
ner beer snobs succumbed to the siren call of the Chimay
sign outside the Squealing Pig. Soon we had two Un-
ibroue beers, a bowl of seafood chowder, Parmesan truf-
fle fries, and a half-dozen Wellfleet oysters in front of us
for $46.25, including tip. The neon “Prescriptions” sign
over the bar and Lauryn Hill on the speakers were nice
touches.

It was time to burn some calories, so we hopped back
on our bikes and joined the Province Lands Trail bike
path on Conwell Street. The hilly trail is a 5.45-mile loop
that winds through dunes and beech trees, with spurs to
Race Point Beach and Herring Cove Beach. We raced to
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BEACHES, ICE CREAM, GOLF, AND WATER PARKS: FIND A COMPLETE GUIDE TO SUMMER AT WWW.BOSTON.COM/SUMMER.












