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Town Museum – Holiday Open House – Dec 15, 3-6 PM
On Thursday Dec. 15 from 3-6 PM the town museum will hold its annual holiday open house. Visit our gift shop for last minute shopping. (gift shop items on web site) – www.ryenhhistoricalsociety.org   See our new maritime themed Rye history exhibit with its growing focus on the history of fishing out of Rye Harbor. Enjoy the music of the season and refreshments will be served.

      Historic Gravestone – Latest Donation to Museum
This summer Tom and Lisa Sherman were doing excavation at their home on the corner of Locke and Harbor road and they unearthed an amazing find. They discovered that one of their exterior steps was a gravestone from 1859. When the central cemetery opened in the 1890‘s many gravestones were left behind and this one was turned upside down and used as a step, thus preserving the inscription. The Sherman’s donated the stone to the historical society and you can now see it prominently displayed leaning against the front of the museum. See the Sherman’s message below 
It is a wonderful story and also reassuring to know that it has such a venerable resting place. It always made me sad to think that the man for whom it was made died so young. I think it really honors him and the Goss family to have it so prominently displayed. Thanks for making it possible.
With warm regards,
Tom & Lisa Sherman

But this is not the whole story. Local mason Jeff Higgins and his nephew Bob were working at the site and donated the labor to move the 300-400 lb. sugar marble stone to the museum.
This is the kind of “in kind” contribution that helps the work of the museum. We are very grateful to the Higgins men for their donated labor and to the Sherman’s for giving this treasure to the town.

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
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                                                                         Tribute to Louise Tallman.
  Louise Tallman passed away peacefully at her home November 8, 2011. She had had a wonderful morning doing what she liked best, working in her garden. Services will be held December 3, 2011 at 1:00 at the Rye Congregational Church.
  Louise celebrated her  90th birthday at Odiorne Point in May. A special display made for that event may be seen at the Rye Town Museum which she so generously supported over the years. 
  This summer she was able to do a lot of the things she had on her bucket list. Foss Cemetery on Washington Road is now visible to the public and we even have Allan Buckland who has volunteered the mowing to keep this cemetery in shape. She was able to clean the Rock Orchard Cemetery which has Webster descendants and this is in very good condition now and the owners of the property have agreed to maintain it from here on.  The Wallis Odiorne site on Brackett Road is now visible to the public and she was looking for volunteers to keep this up. As many knew, the Old Grave Yards of Rye were one of her many passions. 
    Odiorne Point this summer has a major cleanup done at the McKim-Gage site. This is a very peaceful area in the park that she felt strongly that this area be cleaned and preserved for everyone’s future enjoyment. In June make sure you visit this spot for the beautiful Gardenia Narcissus that are planted here by some long ago ancestors. Also visit the wonderful heritage Garden with it beautiful park flowers that were so very important to her. We thank Fat Cod for the wonderful work that achieved this clearing for her.
   She was recently honored as a longstanding member of The Portsmouth Athenaeum. In earlier days Charlie would greet people entering while Louise helped with the incredible job of cataloging the inventory of books found there. 
   Louise had an intense love of the outdoors and a passion for keeping it beautiful.  In all of our busy lives we forget how much we have out there to love. When she couldn’t sleep at night she would often say that she would picture herself walking in the Town Forest with Charlie and she would eventually drift to sleep. In our hearts that’s where we believe her to be now. 
  Thank you all for being a special part of her life; we believe she was the better part of ours because she gave us gifts as no one could. 
    Any donations in her memory can be made to Rye Historical Society or Seacoast Science center-Tallman Fund, c/o Elizabeth Tallman PO Box 364 Rye Beach, NH 03871.
                                                                                                                                         Pat Davidson, Louise’s care-giver

                                                                                                                                   

                              Remembering Herbie Drake
The first time I remember Herbie Drake was when he hayed our field on Lang Rd. in the 50’s. In 1962 when I was washing dishes at the old Saunders restaurant, (the quaint little place, not the one that was just torn down) and he asked he if I would go lobstering with him. Little did I know what lay in store for me. It was a beautiful ride out to sea before dawn, but then the trouble began.  I had to bait the traps by pushing foul smelling redfish through the eye on a hook and that began to stir my breakfast. Next the southeast swells began to roll the boat and I could feel my knees weaken, though I managed to slave on. But when I got downwind of those diesel fumes I was soon lurching over the side with Herbie laughing away. 
Herbie was the ultimate native. He listed to his grandfather who built Drake House in the early 1870’s and that means in historical time Herbie was a lot older than 88.   And he remembered so much from the rest of his family and all the old timers from when he was a kid. Through the years he became one of those old timers himself and people began to recognize that and stop by to listen and to laugh over all the stories. I was lucky to be one of those people who had Herbie’s ear and in fact he used to call me and say: “Get the hell down here so I can tell you more about the town before I kick the bucket.”  Then after awhile  he would tell me to “Shut that damn tape recorder off so I can tell you some real Rye history!”  I obliged and took notes. 
Herbie Drake was a throwback to a time that was not simpler but was certainly very different from today. Through his ancestors and his long life farming and fishing in Rye he took the measure of the town and shared it widely with whoever would listen. Fortunately for the historical society I was one of those people. With others we will try to piece together the fragments and memories that Herbie shared with us and then we will share them with you.
In the life of a town, there are a certain few who cultivate and preserve the stories to pass on to later generations. Herbie was one of those treasures and if we do not listen to such people and learn and pass on their history we are the poorer for it. To be in a town without knowledge of such stories is only to reside here. To really live in a town you have to know its memories, you have to remember.
Herbie Drake is already sorely missed.                                                   Alex Herlihy, RHS Board
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
The RHS will create and present a program in the Spring which will honor Herb Drake as well as Louise Tallman, whose steadfast work on the natural history of Rye, its historic graveyards and its genealogy has left a lasting legacy. They both passed away on the same day, Nov. 8th; two town treasures, gone, but not soon forgotten and preserved at the Rye Town Museum.  
[bookmark: _GoBack]Iconic Walkway at White Island Returns
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After withstanding the elements for almost 170 years, in April 2007 a fierce ocean storm washed away the covered walkway on White Island.  Rebuilt stronger than ever in September/October 2012, the covered walkway can once again be seen by driving New Hampshire’s seacoast along Route 1-A.  A few hours before sunset, from North Hampton to Rye Harbor the view is awe inspiring, as the late afternoon sun’s rays light up the newly constructed covered walkway!
Almost immediately following the walkway’s destruction, State Architect, Tom Mansfield, began the design for a new walkway that would replicate the 1838 historical structure. The design was approved by State historians.  In 2009 surveyors brought a global positioning (GPS) transit out to the islands.  First measurements were taken; next Ricci Construction of Portsmouth New Hampshire was hired to pour cement footings for the new walkway.  FEMA funds were secured to rebuild the walkway.  
The wheels of government turn slowly but they do turn.  In the spring of 2012 the walkway project went out for bid.  Jeff Thurston Timber Framers of Concord New Hampshire was hired for the construction project.  Jeff’s approach to this monumental project was innovative to say the least.  The timber framing was completed in his shop on the mainland.  The pre-constructed frames were brought to the Island by Riverside Marine’s largest barge.  A helicopter was hired to move frames from barge to island.  The helicopter hovered over the specific footings where the fame was to be placed.  As each frame was lowered, construction workers levered it into place. Just like working on a jigsaw puzzle, the frame for the walkway went together that day as Lighthouse Kids and others watched in awe!  Then for more than a month the construction team lived on White Island.  They got up with the sun, worked at least ten hour days and the project was completed on time!  The construction is magnificent!  The walkway is stronger than it’s ever been!
White Island at the Isles of Shoals is such a historically significant piece of New Hampshire’s maritime history, preserving it is a must!  The 1860 tower is a true architectural gem. Preserving the property is essential to maintaining our heritage. New Hampshire no longer has The Old Man of the Mountain but we still have White Island Lighthouse as a symbol for our state.  In fact, the greeting to all who stop at the Visitors Center on Route I-95 in Seabrook is a large irregularly shaped granite monument embossed with a beautiful etching of none other than White Island Lighthouse Station. 
Lighthouse Kids works in partnership with the State of New Hampshire to save and maintain New Hampshire’s only offshore lighthouse.  Lighthouse Kids is proud to administer the stewardship program. More information about White Island, Lighthouse Kids and the Stewardship Program can be found at www.lighthousekids.org
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Sue Reynolds, RHS Board
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Visiting Star Island
The Isles of Shoals, just miles off the coast, belong to Maine and New Hampshire.  The four New Hampshire islands, Star, White (the one with the light house) Lunging and Seaveys, are part of the town of Rye, and you are greeted on the dock with a sign noting you are in the Rye Historic District.
I have been visiting the Isles of Shoals since I was a child, long before the Thomas Laighton was the vessel that provided access.    This summer was the first time I actually spent two nights on Star Island, in the historic Oceanic Hotel, which is part of three former hotels that have been joined into one.  It remains true to its Victorian Heritage, a bit primitive for today’s way of life, but most intriguing.  The rooms are sparse, and each room has a pitcher of drinking water provided, as the water in the faucets is from a cistern of collected rain water.  Showers are limited to one during the weekend, and hot water is available, but only in the central bathroom.  There are several bathrooms on each floor of the hotel (no not in your room!), and washing your face in the morning with cold water wakes you up for a wonderful day on the island.
Meals are on a set schedule, at long tables in the dining room.  Presentations were in a once elegant room with a stage for performances.  The Pink Parlor where Celia Thaxter (http://seacoastnh.com/women/thaxter.html) held court looks just as it did when she was there to entertain her many visitors.  The lobby still has the long wooden registration counter, and there is no tile or wall to wall carpeting on the floor.  Old fashioned rockers with caned backs and seats line the hotel veranda from one end to the other, perfect for reading, enjoying an ice cream cone from the snack bar, or relaxing and just gazing out at the ocean.  
The weather was perfect, and we had plenty of time to explore the island.  For the first time I was able to visit sites far off the beaten path, such as Miss Underhill’s chair, a rock formation where the island school teacher was washed away by a rogue wave in 1848, as she sat there reading.  Her body was found on York Beach a week later.  I also found Betty Moody’s cave, where she hid from an Indian attack with her children in the mid 1600’s, accidentally smothering her baby as she covered his mouth to prevent crying.  It is very small, and though I did not go in, a companion did, and exited on the other end.  It is rumored that one of the ghosts on Star Island is Betty Moody.
There is a small museum on the island, dedicated to poet and china painter Celia Thaxter, which was open for us to visit.  I attended the Saturday evening candle light service in the chapel, with participants carrying lanterns from the hotel to the chapel before and after the service.  We visited the Art Barn, also off the beaten track, where conference attendees work on their art projects.   And the winter caretaker of Star, Alex de Steiguer (www.alexdesteiguer.com) was on island to present a slide show of her photographs, and to talk about the solitude and beauty of Star in winter.
The island is only 46 acres, but there is so much to do, and it is such a beautiful and relaxing place.  I am ready to return again next summer.
                                                                                               Becky Marden,  RHS Board
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Antiques in Rye

	Are you an “antiques”?  Do you spend Saturday mornings competing with others of that ilk, as well as dealers, collectors, pickers, scrapers, junkers, hoarders and the just curious as they (we) flock from home to home around town and around the Seacoast in pursuit of treasures from the past? If so, have you been to the antique store in Rye?

	There are all sorts of Rye related antiques to be seen.  Interested in furniture?  It’s there.  How about maritime, farming or military?  Got it.  Documents, books, art or textiles?  Got something for you too.  Rye’s grand hotels and homes?  Of course.  Post cards, dolls and maps?  Yes, yes and yes!  You can find the practical, the ornate, the arcane; things from colonial days, the civil war and the roaring twenties; styles from Sheraton to Victorian to Art Deco.

	Where is this place?  Why over at 10 Olde Parish Road, Mildred Wilson’s old shop.  
	Come on by.  Check out some great Rye antiques.  Rye books, maps, images and note cards are available for the holiday gift season.  Open Wednesday afternoons 2PM to 4PM and occasional Saturdays 10AM to 2PM.  Look for the flag out front and stop to visit.
	Oops.... More later.  Gotta go!  Just heard there maybe a Pannaway relic over in a barn on ……
                                                                                                                             Steve Cash, RHS Board
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

. 
                                             Graveyards Of Rye

Last year I undertook the task of photographing the graveyards in Rye. Assisting me was Steve Cash, a current board member, my 2 grandsons, age 7 and 5 and at all times my faithful dog, Amber. And on one occasion, Louise Tallman joined me on a Saturday morning for 2 hours as we went photographing the graveyards and tombstones. I was amazed that she knows everyone and everything by heart. That was an informative morning well spent.
We have 67 known graveyards and so far I have photographed 62 of them. I hope to complete the rest next year.
All the property owners I encountered over the 4 months of this project were friendly and cooperative and in many cases very helpful. While I photographed one graveyard on Washington road, the owner approached me with a most interesting and unusual tale. From some graveyards, the bodies were exhumed and transferred to the central cemetery behind the town hall but the tombstones remained in their original sites. The one body not taken from his cemetery was that of a 4 year old girl. She was thought to be a witch and would haunt the central cemetery so she was left behind.
Another time one property owner took my grandsons on his ATV and toured his property including the graveyard. 
The graveyards and tombstones can be seen in our museum in 2 albums and virtually all have a written commentary by Louise Tallman. 

Mike Mittleman, RHS Board





Hunting and Gathering.
by Chris Remick, RHS Board

I have to admit it, I am an addict. I simply can’t resist other
people’s flotsam and jetsam. As I have aged, I have given up on local
yard sales but can’t seem to wean myself from auctions and flea
markets. Yard sales are apt to be very early in damp weather and may
consist of ancient crock pots and overpriced kid’s toys. Not exactly
what a middle aged sleep deprived woman without any grand-babies is
looking for. Of course I really have no idea what I am looking for, 
which makes hunting difficult, but I seem to find plenty to spend my
pennies on until I find that Golden Fleece.

By now I have winnowed down my purchasing preferences. My favorite
flea market is held once a month during the winter. It is a good one
in that there are no vendors offering things such as multi-pack shoe
laces or vintage cracked Tupperware. What it lacks in furniture it
makes up in all sorts of “smalls.” Some of the mega fleas such as
Brimfield or the nearby Todd Farm are amazing in scope and variety.
While Todd Farm lasts one day a week, nearly the whole town of
Brimfield escapes classic New England and transforms into exotica for
a week a few times a year. Anything and everything turns up at flea
market nirvana. Even busloads of tourists from abroad come to gasp
and gawk and buy. I have not been to Brimfield for a number of years
but judging by what I have seen in country magazines, it is
flourishing.

Antiques road show has done us scavengers a disservice by educating us
on identity and worth. Prices will vary wildly according to location
and other minutia that only experts would be aware of. Everything
that appears on the TV show is either worth a fortune or not a plug
nickel. I’m sure the “you-have-got-to be-kidding”  customers get the
screen time while the losers, who are probably more frequent, are
lightly dispersed. I can’t understand how so many customers unearth
treasures worth fabulous sums while everything I find is just
worthless junk. I often tell my sons that I haven’t any money to leave
them but boy, are they getting junk!

Auctions up the ante, value wise. I usually sit on my hands until I am
compelled to bid. Being unable to control my manic desire for other
people’s cast offs pretty much guarantees I will pay too much for the
first item I win. Toward the end of the auction most items become
cheaper since the good pieces are gone. It is not unusual for the
auctioneer to thank me for coming. It is good, if not cheap,
entertainment. One preview
I asked the auctioneer about a particular cupboard and was told it was
from the turn of the century primitive. I then explained it was fairly
new, made by Pennsylvania Mennonites, sanded and finished by my
husband and the shabby chic painting was by yours truly. By the time
it came up for bid it was “vintage” and hand painted!

What, you may ask, do I buy this crap for? Well, I am a mixed medium
artist and I never know what I may need so I store my raw materials
until it’s time comes. Other than a couple of purpose bought new
pieces of furniture, my house is furnished with flea, yard, and
auction finds. There is a method behind my madness since my house is
so cluttered with my worthless treasures that visitors never how
filthy the dusty surfaces are. Not being very domestic, I think of it
as the distraction method of housework. I have also sold my finds for
thirty years but my sales can’t keep pace with my purchases. I don’t
even have to hunt for items any more, the stuff finds me. As much as
I dislike hauling stuff to the yard and peddling it, the end to my
yard sale -both buying and selling - is not yet on the horizon. I try
to think of it as personal re-cycling.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
  Why Become a Member/Friend of the Town Museum?
Why indeed?  Why not?  There are many ways to become a part of a community and grow along with it. Sports, politics, books, etc. …and history.  Now if you did not have a good experience with history in school, don’t let that sour you on the stories, facts, characters, unanswered questions and outright lies that are the stuff of every town. History comes in many forms and each person can shape it for themself.  Is it archeology, oral history, archival research, photography, painting and other art forms, fiction, writing, poetry, theater, town government, sports – the list is endless that offers us a portal into the distant and very recent past and offers us sage advise about how we can make history in the present.
The Rye Historical Society is always looking for new paying members because the museum has a budget and the bills have to be paid, but equally important is the category of “in kind” contributions of volunteer labor epitomized by the Higgins men who moved the gravestone, Beth Yeaton who is doing computer work for us,  Meryn Garland who is  transcribing  our oral history tapes, the volunteers who help the Board staff the museum, etc. These volunteer “Friends of the Museum” are the lifeblood of the society without whom we could not function.
Below is a list of current tasks for which we need volunteers and we expect some of you will imagine other tasks as well. If you are interested in helping out with any of these or others please contact the museum – info@ryenhhistoricfalsociety.org or the director – alexherlihy@comcast.net
Museum Custodian – interior and exterior
Technology – computer, making power points/DVD’s, etc. 
Answering inquiries to the museum 
Newsletter – collecting, editing, distribution
Public relations – working with media, other institutions, publicizing events/RHS mission, etc.
Schools/Museum Program coordinator – expanding the connection that already exists
Building relations/establishing cooperation with other groups in town 
Ditto – other historical societies/museums in the region
Updating current exhibit; planning new exhibits; promoting our traveling hotel exhibit
Budget planning/Fund-raising; capital improvements plan
Planning special events – museum open house, bringing back the 4th of July all day event, etc.
Grant writing/administering grants
Face book manager/Website manager
Building membership
Finding volunteers to match museum tasks
Textile curator
                                  We Welcome You To Join Us
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