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Wormald Collector’s Series

The Santa Claus Tradition
An exhibit by Duane Lambert



It’s the most wonderful time of the year 
in Downtown Maysville.  Your Museum 
Center on Sutton and Second Streets has 
Christmas spirit in the air with many spe-
cial events and exhibits in both buildings.  
Our highlight Christmas exhibit is pre-
sented by Duane Lambert featuring Santa 
Claus Tradition.  This exhibit features 
his wood carvings of Santa Claus made 
for his family since 1990.  The carvings 
reflect particular events in his daughters’ 
lives during the past years.  Come by the 
museum and enjoy this special Wormald 
Collector’s Series exhibit in the Wormald 
Gallery while reflecting on your Christ-
mas memories!

The Museum’s signature exhibit in the 
Calvert Gallery now thru May of 2019, is 
the new KSB Miniatures Exhibit, Scaled 
to Perfection, A Gallery of New Minia-
tures.  Including The Whittier House, a 
harpsichord, sewing etui, a microscope 
to the Savage Manor this new exhibit fea-
tures 43 miniature displays.   In addition 
to the new displays the KSB Miniature 
Gallery is decorated for Christmas with 
numerous new seasonal displays.

The View From Second and Sutton
Our new Old Pogue Experience exhibits 
in the Limestone Building are open each 
day from 11:00 a.m. to 3:00 p.m.   The 
Limestone Building features our new gift 
shop, The Still Room, Bourbon Empo-
rium with a wide selection of Old Pogue 
related gifts, Bourbon souvenirs, prints 
and jewelry.  The Museum Shop in the 
Atrium has a wide range of Christmas 
gift items including Steve White Prints, 
quality miniatures, Blenko glass, Gran-
ville Pottery and many unique items.   
The proceeds from the Museum Shop 
and Still Room help support Museum 
endeavors and outreach projects.   Make 
sure you take time to visit and shop at the 
Museum during the Christmas Season.    
Gift certificates are available and can be 
used for any Museum purchase including 
gift shop to admission tickets.

KYGMC is now a member of the North 
American Reciprocal Museum Asso-
ciation with Wormald Members enjoy-
ing reciprocal admission to over 1,013 
participating institutions across North 
America.  Wormald Sustaining member-
ship is the regular membership charge 

plus $100.00.  These donations make it 
possible to continue our mission and 
allow the member free admission to par-
ticipating museums.   For a complete list 
of the NARM member institutions check 
the association website at NARMAssocia-
tion.org.  

A special thank-you to all the members 
and friends who have responded to our 
Sustaining Letter request for funding for 
the Museum’s mission in 2019.  Please in-
clude the Museum in your planned giving 
for the year as we continue the expansion 
of our programs.  We are honored with 
your financial support, your visits to the 
exhibits and the encouragement of your 
friends and family to visit the Museum 
Center. We hope to see you during the 
Christmas holidays at the Museum.

Thank you for being a member and
Merry Christmas!

C.J. Hunter
Executive Director 

Limestone Building 
and the Old Pogue 
Experience Hours

Tuesday – Saturday
11:00am – 3:00pm

From all of us at the
Kentucky Gateway 

Museum Center,
we’d like to

wish you and your 
family a very

Merry Christmas.



Driving by Straub Elementary the other 
day, I noticed the fire department was 
showing their engines and letting stu-
dents look at all the paraphernalia that 
is attached. The first thought I had was 
“Community Helpers”. It is a large part 
of the primary school curriculum and 
enables educators to “empower 21st 
century learners to move beyond the 
acquisition of isolated facts while equip-
ping them with the dispositions neces-
sary to become stewards of democracy 
as citizens in an interdependent world.” 
A community helper can be defined as 
“any person who helps with our health 
and overall well-being.” That includes 
those firemen, city workers and police. 
Many occupations fall into the category 
including doctors, dentists, and grocery 
store workers. If your job helps improve 
the overall well-being of the community, 
then you are a community helper and this 
“standard” is important at every grade 
level.

The Kentucky Gateway Museum Center 
recently held sessions with their Haunting 
Histories Tours which included commu-
nity helpers you may or may not have 

thought of.  Allison Parker came to KYG-
MC to give historical facts about funeral 
directing. She told students that embalm-
ing didn’t really start until the Civil War. 
Most families held wakes at home and 
someone sat with the deceased night and 
day to receive family and friends. She 
told them how people were taken care 
of and she had artifacts to show gravity 
embalming bottles and cooling tables. 
Superstitions and myths were exchanged 
and you also came out of the session un-
derstanding that a funeral director wasn’t 
just the person who organized the care of 
the deceased during the interval between 
the death and the burial, but they also 
provide the community a service with 

primary focus on the 
needs of the family 
while maintaining the 
dignity of the de-
ceased.

Law enforcement is 
one of the first com-
munity helpers you 
would think of. They 
protect our commu-
nity with the task 
of preventing crime 
and apprehension of 
offenders. “As part of 
law enforcement, po-
lice officers have four 
major responsibili-
ties: enforcing laws, 
preventing crimes, 
responding to emer-
gencies, and provid-
ing support services.”  
Patrick Boggs created 
a session showing stu-
dents the tools they use at crime scenes. 
He had special lights that could detect 
bodily fluids…even if someone had tried 
to clean up the scene. He had chemicals 

that could detect 
gun powder resi-
due on a body or 
clothing. He also 
helped students 
see how police an-
alyze and critique 
the scene while 
using procedures 
and policies in a 
variety of settings.  

David Lawrence 
was our coroner 
for the tour.  Cor-
oners establish the 
manner and cause 

of death. Some people die apparently in 
good health while with some, there is rea-
son to think the death may not be due to 
natural causes or may need an 
inquiry for some other reason. 
Together, with local law en-
forcement, they investigate the 
scene of death.  Mr. Lawrence 
entranced students with stories 
of unsolved mysteries and the 
use of other agencies to identi-
fy found bodies. He discussed 
the strategies and complex 
reasoning to propose solutions. 
He even brought documents 
for students to understand the 
utilization of information and 

evidence to seek solutions to questions 
and the paperwork to document that in-
formation, which is required for the job.

All these people met state and national 
standards that educators need to relay to 
their students at higher grade levels- and 
they did it without looking to see what 
those standards were- they did it instinc-
tively because they are just that good 
at what they do! It is essential that all 
Kentucky students are globally-prepared 
and ready to support our communities. It 
is critical that they are equipped with the 
dexterity of mind to question, evaluate 
and communicate what is necessary to 
become active, productive and engaged 
citizens in our culturally diverse and 
democratic society.  KYGMC was hon-
ored to provide wonderful “community 
helpers” in order to enhance student 
content knowledge while building critical 
thinking skills. WE’RE NOT JUST AN-
OTHER PRETTY MUSEUM! 

Hixson’s Hoardings and More...
By Tandy Nash



One of the most beloved 
Christmas displays we 
have in the KSB Miniatures 
Collection is the Ginger-
bread Kitchen, which we 
place as a revolving exhibit 
before the entrance to the 
gallery during the holidays. 
The structure was created 
by Teresa Layman, who I’m 
proud to say is the newest 
addition to the miniatures 
staff. While she needs no 
training per se, she has 
been here periodically 
during the last year to learn 
the ins and outs of presenting the collec-
tion. She was especially helpful in prepar-
ing our latest exhibition and I’m thrilled 
to have her skills and talent as part of the 
team.

Teresa, who is from Connecticut, has 
been a miniaturist for much of her life. 
She is widely known for her incredible 
miniature needlework, specifically French 
knot rugs (for which she received her 
IGMA Fellow) and for the creation of 
real gingerbread houses—having written 
two books on the subject and having her 
pieces featured on U.S. postage stamps in 

2013. I have several pieces by her in the 
collection, but this time of year, especial-
ly, I am drawn to the creative wonder of 
the Gingerbread Kitchen. 

Teresa describes the Gingerbread Kitchen 
as a place at the North Pole where elves 
spend their day making gingerbread 
houses for Christmas. The darling child-
like elves were crafted specifically for this 
piece by Jane Davies and they are perfect 
for the setting. The sleeping quarters on 
the second floor with the elves’ shoes 
neatly placed at the foot of each bed is 
charming beyond words and her needle-
work rugs in that scene are amazing.

I’m also enchanted by knowing that 
Teresa completed the exterior walls of 
the Gingerbread Kitchen by rubbing real 
cinnamon on them. She hand cut each 
shingle personally and hand painted the 
festive interior border. She puts so much 
of herself into each piece she makes and 
always adds something personal from her 
heart. Often, it is a treasured item she’s 
found along the way and kept until she 
discovered the perfect home. The pewter 
“Welcome” sign over the door was part of 
a 1920s pin Teresa had in her collection. 
The filigree trim on the rooftop was origi-
nally part of a vintage tray. 

Another holiday favorite that Teresa 
contributed to is the Nativity Scene, for 
which she constructed the stable. Be sure 

to look for the silk spider web she made! I 
hope you will all take a moment to marvel 
at these very special Christmas displays 
and at the talents of Teresa and the many 
other artisans whose work never ceases to 
amaze visitors of all ages. My hope is that 
they will help to create a holiday desti-
nation for families here in Maysville and 
across the state.

Merry Christmas everyone! I wish you 
all a wonderful holiday season filled with 
family and friendship!

Miniatures Corner
By Kaye Browning



A long time ago, when I was  19 years old and had just become 
the youth leader at the Carlisle Methodist Church,  we  dis-
cussed an idea for a Christmas Basket for someone in need, 
truly in need.  Several names were mentioned, but none decid-
ed upon.

 In the meantime, I was trying to earn the respect of the teens, 
not being much older than them, this proved a little more 
difficult than I expected.  Rowdy boys would often cut up and 
make it hard to “teach Bible lessons”, etc.  A couple of the boys 
invited me to go hiking down by the river one Sunday after-
noon.  It was a beautiful, but cool fall day.  One of the boy’s 
parents fixed a wonderful country lunch and after a nice visit 
with the family, we began our hike.  Now this was down in the 
sticks of Nicholas Co. where  hiking to the river was a difficult 
challenge to say the least!  The slope was gradual at first, but 
soon came to a sharp descent, where you found yourself more 
sliding on your backside than planting careful side steps with 
your feet.  I was just hoping my quick descent would not end  
with me in the cold, dark, swirling water of the Licking River 
below.  We finally made it to the water’s edge where walking 
became easier as we hiked parallel on the bank.  After walking 
along a half mile or so, it was getting late in the afternoon, so 
we decided we’d better head back to the house.  Oh no, how 
were we going to get back up to the top of the ridge?  I hadn’t 
thought about that on the way down, I was just hoping to 
survive the steep slope downward.  The boys assured me not 
to fear, we would return another way, just a bit farther down 
the path.  We got the spot of ascent and what to my wondering 
eye should appear, not a gentle upgrade, but what appeared 
to be a steep incline, with small trees growing about an arms 
span apart.  The farmboy teens seemed to have no trouble 
grabbing a tree and pulling themselves to the next, until they 
reached the rocky part of the cliff that had very narrow hand 
and foot holds.  Huffing and puffing like a freight train, I 
laboriously made my way up to the rocky ledge where the boys 
were waiting.  I was instructed to be quiet, we were going to 
skirt around and come out up by old Mr. Hopkin’s place.  No 
problem, right?  Then they explained that Mr. Hopkins lived 
alone in this old shack made out of junk.  He had been in 
prison a number of years, came back here and built this shed 
out of whatever he could find.  I found it most interesting, but 
my heart pounding with fear at the same time; after all we were 
trespassing on his property.  The walls were made of a vari-
ety of mismatched boards.  Literally part of his siding was an 
unrolled trash can and his front door was a refrigerator door.  

As we quietly tried to sneak through the trees to the side of the 
house, we heard a gruff voice call out “Who’s out there?”  Now 
my heart was beating a deafening staccato tattoo.  Jackie called 
out “Mr. Hopkins, it’s Jackie”, the deep gruff voiced old man 
returned “What do you want?   Jackie stammered “we were 
just hiking up to the road from the river, we’re just passing 
through”.  I don’t think we waited for a reply, but skeedaddled 
away from there as fast as we could.  You see, Mr. Hopkins had 
a reputation as being a mean old man. 

Hummm, a Christmas Basket for someone in need…Well, 
guess who I couldn’t get out of my head?  We went back to 
the youth group with an idea to prepare our Christmas bas-
ket for Mr. Hopkins.  We put our heads together and had to 
get creative.  He didn’t have electricity or running water, so 
what do you get someone like that?  Each teen chose an item, 
flashlight, batteries, toboggan, long underwear, flannel shirt, 
pants, warm socks, gloves, a wind up alarm clock, and the list 
went on.  Everyone wrapped their gift individually in a variety 
of Christmas paper and bows.  Oh, and since he liked to read, 
we gave him a Bible and a subscription to the local newspa-
per.  The basket turned into a big box.  Then came the big day 
to take him his gifts, we decided it might not be a good idea 
to take the whole youth group, since we didn’t know how he 
might receive this gesture.  Would he be mad? Would he even 
open his door?  How would he react?  Finally it was decided 
Jackie and I should deliver the big box of gifts. 

However, the closer we got, the more nervous I became as I 
began to wonder if this was a good idea.  Too late to turn back 
now.  We pulled off the narrow road as best we could near his 
shanty and went to the door carrying the large box between us.  
Jackie knocked on the door and again we were greeted with a 
loud “Who’s there?”  (and it was not a friendly voice at that).  
Jackie explained who it was and the old man sternly yelled out 
“What do you want?”  Jackie explained that we had something 
for him.  We heard a rustling and then the door was snatched 
open.  And there we all stood speechless, when the silence was 
broken by  the softened  voice of the old man who slowly said 
“Oh my, look at all the pretties.”

As his heart melted, mine was in a puddle.  If I hadn’t gotten a 
thing for Christmas it wouldn’t have mattered to me, because 
I just learned an unforgettable Christmas  lesson - “Truly, it is 
more blessed to give than receive”.

While often the Christmas season brings the best out in people, we often become consumed by the desire to choose the perfect 
gift, hurrying from store to store looking for that all elusive present that will make this Christmas the best Christmas ever. It 
seems our hearts and intentions are often in the right place, but our approach is all wrong. 

Currently at the Kentucky Gateway Museum Center we have an exhibit called The Santa Claus Tradition. I began researching 
traditions and decided to reach out to the staff and Board of Trustees asking them to share their favorite Christmas memory or 
tradition. My goal when beginning this project was to add these stories and traditions to the exhibit, but one story stuck out and 
I decided to share it with you. This story is from our Research Librarian Cay Chamness, and with the Christmas season upon us 
I feel this story is only appropriate. I hope you enjoy this heartwarming story that truly captures the meaning of Christmas as 
much as I did.

Amanda Hankinson, KYGMC Media Director

The True Meaning of Christmas
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