


CHRISTMAS SPIRIT INVADES MUSEUM

When: December 17-18 and 20-23
1:00 - 5:00 P.M.

NANA CLAUS (Mary Schwiger) is back again
this year to meet with the kids at the
Children's Museum. She and her helper,
Stacey Williams, will conduct a workshop
where children can re-create Victorian
style ornaments and gift-wrapping paper
for their own gifts at home.

At the same time those who attend will
learn the history behind many of our
Christmas traditions and be given an op-
portunity to tell about their own family
traditions.

The Children's Museum will be festively
decorated and during the work shop tradi-
tional Christmas music will be played.
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(below) Byron Ferrell, Maintenance Super-
visor, poses by a pile of leaves which
were raked up by Clarence Shoemaker.
(right) Natalie Geiger, new assistant to
the staff photographer.
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ljimla Wiesen

inda Gail Wiesen, a Museum/Library Aide, who joined the
staffin1982,wasrecently recording insurance appraisals
of the clothing collection when she discovered a label
in a garment which revealed it was an original creation
made by Phoebe Egan in her dressmaking shop in New York
City. This was startling news to Linda as the modiste,
Phoebe Egan, was her great grandmother. The dress, made around 1915,
is green and white satin and velvet with crystal beads sewn into net
by hand. Mrs. Edith W. Hale of Medford gave it to the museumin 1967.
It is presently displayed in the museum exhibit cabinet at the Cen-
tral Point Bank in Jacksonville. The photograph was taken by staff
photographer Doug Smith.

Linda Wiesen does a great variety of tasks at the museum. For the
library she is in process of cleaning and classifying glass plate nega-
tives and packing them archivally. SOHS has over 6,000 of these rare
artifacts, most of which were made by Peter Britt. For the accessions
department she works on inventory, research, photography,accessioning
and general sectretarial work. In addition to her duties at the museum
complex, she spends a day and a half of each week at the Hanley farm
where she accessions items whichwere included in the property donated
by Miss Hanley to the historical society.

Born in New York City, Linda was raised in Hawthorne near White Plains.
"When I was about three years old," she said, "my sister Frances and I
were dumped in the lap of my Great Aunt (Janet Egan Smith, Phoebe's
daughter) and she took us in."

She attended high school in Thornwood, New York, but a little short
of graduation, she eloped with Harry. She was sixteen years old, he
was a neat serviceman in the Airforce and the future looked pretty rosy.
But after service transfers took them to umpteen-dozen cities, includ-
ing Cheyenne, Amarillo, Denver and Newark, they discovered that some-
where along the line the marriage had gone sour. After a few more un-
happy years, Linda scrounged up some money, bundled up her baby daughter
Rosemary, went to the nearest airport and bought a ticket for a place
as far away from Harry as she could get. She made it to Long Beach,
California, and still had fifteen dollars tucked away in her purse for
security and comfort.

But even a grand sum like that won't last forever so she found a
baby sitter for Rosemary and a bookkeeping job for herself. She en-
joyed her independence and freedom and was especially happy with her
work but after two years she returned to the east to be with her sis-
ter whose husband had died. Harry, a close friend of the family, ap-
peared on the scene, and the couple were reconciled. Linda, who had
never known her own father, decided that Rosemary should not be de-
nied hers, and the couple reunited and moved to Datona Beach.

In Florida Linda found she had a choice of professions: she could be
a waitress or pump gas. She chose the former. After a year it became
apparent that the marriage was no less troubled and that even though
she had tried every effort she could dream up to make it work, the re-
lationship was not going to spring again into beautiful bloom. As she
had done before, she gathered up the baby and took it on the lam.

This time she and Rosemary ended up, incognito, in Phoenix, Oregon,
where she ultimately received her divorce and came out of hiding.

"Phoenix was like coming home," she said. "It is almost identical
in many ways to Hawthorne, New York." Although she was smitten with
southern Oregon, she spent the next four or five years in and out of
the hospital. After she had at last regained her health, she enrolled
in the High School Equivalency Program of the Rogue Community College.

In three or four months she had so impressed the administration with
her super-high scores in every department that they recommended she
join the Ceta Program. From there she made the move to the Southern
Oregon Historical Society in one short jump.

Since she has always been interested in collecting and preserving
old and precious things, she loves her work. "If you are hung-up on
the irreplacable artifacts of the past," she said, "a museum is your
natural habitat."

Linda, who is into cookery in her spare time and iswidely acclaimed
for her irresistible oven things, is also proud of her granddaughter,
Crystal Rose, who is three months old.
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Photographs by Boug Smith
(top) Members of the Phoenix
Grange gather at the presen-
tation of a plaque for the
historic Phoenix Grange Hall.
Rod Reid, holding the plaqué,
is Chairman of the Historic
Preservation Committee.
(bottom) Staff members Jerome
Champagne, Dorothea Corbin,
Rosemary Bevel, and Jack Stater
dismantle the Armstrong House
which is being converted into
office space. The scene makes
one think of Yankee Carpet-
baggers looting Tara.
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