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For the last year a friend and I have been working on our Girl Scout
Silver Award, for the Ellicott Mills Children’s Museum. Our goal was
originally just to make replicas of old toys to teach kids about the past in a
fun and entertaining way. The more we did, past that, to help get the
Museum up and running, the more of a connection we gained to The
Children’s Museum and Ellicott City itself. But my connection to the city and
the building as a whole stem from more than just my Silver Award, and
Ellicott City is now not only just a once and a while day trip, but a piece of
my heart and my life.

The Ellicott Mills Children’s Museum was built in 1790 and became a
school house for children (guess it’s going back to its roots of teaching
children, huh?). It later served as a hospital during the War of 1812 and
then became a home in 1847. It went through many owners before being
bought by The County and used as an office space. In 1984 it was sold to
the Historical Society which also used it as office and storage space for
many years before Anne Schoenhut got the brilliant Idea to turn it into a
Children’s Museum.
The building has gone through a ton of renovations to make it usable
as a Museum. From tearing down the walls and re-doing them, ripping out
the attic stairs and moving them to an entirely new location, pulling down
the balcony and fixing the outside again to make it resemble the time

period, to making the porch symmetrical by removing a section of the
house, and even relocating the entire bathroom and re-making it. Tons of
hours of work, planning, blood, sweat, and tears have been put into even
making the building inhabitable. I don’t know entirely how much work they
have had to put into this building; I haven’t been a part of this for long
enough (I was about four years old when they started this, so I definitely
haven’t been here long enough), and wasn’t involved in the process of
basically re-making the building. But every time I would pass by it I would
peek through the window, and get to see, over a period of time, builders
remake the entire inside of the building from scratch; starting with just
wooden beams marking the corners and no walls to be heard of, to being
completely painted and semi-furnished.
The walkway up to the entrance is lined with colorful flowers of all
shapes and sizes. When you step inside, you’re greeted with panels of
general information about the museum, and the new bathroom to your
right. The plaque with the names of contributors is at the end of the
entrance hall (try to find my name!), and directly to your right, when you're
standing in front of the plaque, is The Mill Room. There’s some information
about the mills, and that's where you will also be able to buy souvenirs, to
support the museum and to take home with you. The next room you step
into is The Great Room. There’s a fireplace you can sit in front of, and
plenty of artifacts dotted around the room on shelves or windowsills, for you
to touch and hold, along with a bed and several other pieces of furniture.
When you step into The General Store, you are either greeted with a
counter and a Shopkeeper behind it, or a post office box and a table that
you can write letters at, and then send them. There’s a checkerboard and
domino set, and you can interact with the Shopkeeper and “purchase”
items from them. In The School Room, there is a raised area where the
teacher desk is, a slate chalkboard, a bookcase with books from the time
period, and rows of replica desks that you can sit at. The Museum officially
opens April 23 at 1:00, and everything inside can be touched and
interacted with. While I have given you a general idea of what will be inside,
please do come and stay a while! I left out tons, and there is still plenty to
explore and touch!

My attachment to Ellicott City and the history of the town started with
the Passport to the Past (Or “The Howard County Then and Now” as it has
been renamed). My mom had been at the library for a summer reading kick
off event and they were being passed out. She picked one up on a whim
and we had such an amazing time looking for the different places in the
book that we did it again, and again; sometimes we’d drag friends along
with us, and sometimes we’d just go alone. When they started the “A year
of old-fashioned fun” events (even though we went for longer than a year),
at the Howard County Historical Society Museum (which is ironically right
next to the Ellicott Mills Children’s Museum building), I went to almost all of
them (We missed one or two due to vacations, or other reasons), and I still
have the crafts we made to this day (I even still hang the ornaments from
the Christmas events on my tree). I would bring a little Teddy Bear that I
had gotten as a prize from completing the Passport to the Past from
previous years (I named her Ellie after Ellicott City, and I still sometimes
take her to other Ellicott City events), and would dress her up in different
doll clothing that corresponded to the events we went to (like when we had
a tea party, I gave her a fancy dress to wear). When there was a ghost tour
offered, my family, a friend, and I signed up (Ellie went too!), and I can still
remember a bunch of the ghost stories that were told that day (Including
some of the stories of the ghosts that haunt the soon-to-be Ellicott Mills
Children’s Museum).
I had recently been looking for an organization to do my Girl Scout
Silver Award for; and had been putting it off for a while, without an idea of
where to start. When I heard that they needed help with the Children’s
museum, I thought it was the perfect Silver Award project; seeing as I had a
strong connection with them already, and my partner had gone to a bunch
of the “A year of old fashioned fun” events with me (and had been dragged
along on a ghost tour or two). My mom had been going to most of the
virtual lunch dates every Friday (I was mostly unable to go due to school),
which is where she learned about how the Children’s Museum was being
created, and that they’d appreciate any donations or help that was offered.
We contacted them and had a zoom meeting with the people leading the

project, Patricia Greenwald and Anne Schoenhut, and they gave us a list of
things that still had to be done in order for the Museum to be ready for its
Grand Opening. Building replicas of old toys caught my eye, and that’s
what we ended up choosing to do.

We created a list (with guidance of course, and research) of toys that
were made from 1790-1830, and got to work. I don’t think we ever quite
envisioned how far this would come, how many things we’d end up
accomplishing, or how much it would spiral out of control. We started with
making dominos, which were the hardest to make because we couldn’t
figure out how to put the dots and lines on them evenly. We started with
trying q-tips, then eventually landed on using a stencil to trace the dots and
lines on them before painting over them in black. We then made a
checkerboard (the “big bang” of our project so to speak; it’s massive, and
was massively complicated to do as well), handmade 60+ marbles and
sealed them (and had to go through the struggle of making sure they didn’t
roll while they were baking in the oven, or while the polyurethane was
drying), sewed fabric dolls and balls, made jacob’s ladders from scratch,
and created many other things; including a bin of hand cut blocks, graces,
and even some paper and pencil activities. We even ended up presenting
our project at a Volunteer fair held for the museum, by the museum, to
inspire others to Volunteer and help with the ongoing project of getting the
museum up and ready for its opening date. But with the main aspect of our
Silver Award – making replicas of old toys – done, we still had to reach fifty

hours in order to have met the requirements, and were a few hours shy.
Plus we wanted to help out more, and had been having a blast already. So
I went to a meeting for two of the things that I had signed up for at the
Volunteer fair we had presented at: at home and at the museum activities.
We ended up bringing home a bunch of apothecary jars, with the
assignment of filling them each with different contents – coffee, tea, etc. –
to “sell” at the general store. This meant we had to figure out how to make
hardtack from scratch; and let me tell you, there were a ton of burned and
shriveled slabs of hardtack that went in the trash. I originally was gung ho
on trying a piece of hardtack, but my enthusiasm died the more batches we
made; and it died completely when I realized we could smash it against the
counter with no effect (Those things were as hard as cement, I swear).
Let’s just say, I didn’t try one, and I’m 100% certain the ones we made
might be in-edible. We also acquired the jobs of making thread stands (My
partner and I excessively put all 60+ thread spools in rainbow order on the
stand while our parents resisted the urge to roll their eyes) and putting
together the sewing basket that is going in The Great Room (we got to take
a seam ripper to Pat’s husband’s old socks, which was a little too much fun
to say the least). After accomplishing both of those tasks, and having now
acquired plenty of hours to finish our Silver Award, we turned in all the
paperwork to get it looked over and approved. But we still wanted to do
more for the museum; so we signed up to paint the handcrafted benches
for The School Room. This was our first experience seeing the museum in
person, and even though it was almost completely empty (besides the
benches we were painting and a couple pieces of furniture in The Great
Room) it was an amazing experience to see, and walk in, the place our
hard work was going into in person for once. After lugging the benches
over from the courthouse, we got a small tour of the place – it’s not a giant
building, but it was nice to know where everything was going; plus we got
to go into the employee only areas. The Mill room was definitely bigger
than I thought it would be and the place certainly feels bigger on the inside
than it looks on the outside. The attic is massive and spacious (I’m very
glad we painted benches and not the attic, like we were originally intended
to), and the basement is most definitely haunted; no one can convince me
otherwise. We spent two days painting benches – sanding, wiping them

down, priming, and then painting two coats of brown paint – and I helped
paint the second coat on the small bookcase in The School Room too.
When we were done it felt as if my arms were going to fall off (I’m still so
very glad we didn’t paint the attic). Even though we are done with our Silver
Award, and painting the benches, we are still going to be continuing to try
to help in any way possible.

I didn’t ever expect that we would get anything back from doing this
work for the museum. The Silver Award is entirely community service, and
even if we just did this for fun: I wouldn’t have expected anything back then
either. So when they offered to give us our Silver Award pins at the grand
opening I was thrilled, to say the least. Later they told us that our names
would even be on the plaque honoring contributors to the museum, for
everyone to see when they entered! I wish I could tell you my experience’s
being awarded my Silver Award pin at the event, but the grand opening
won’t be happening for some time now. I can tell you one thing, though; I
will most definitely be crying at the grand opening, like sobbing happy tears
on stage. But I have seen the plaque that has been put up in the museum,
it’s the first thing you see when you enter! It was so surreal to see my name
on a plaque that will most-likely be there for generations to come (Even
though we are the only ones on it where it doesn’t say what we did. Guess

we did too much for them to put into a few words!), and I’m extremely proud
and grateful to be acknowledged in this way.

The Ellicott Mills Children’s Museum has been a huge part of my life
in the last year, and I know it’s played a massive role in many other’s lives
too for way longer. I put a ton of time, blood, sweat, and tears into my
contribution for the museum, and I want to thank Pat and Anne for giving
me and my partner the opportunity to, along with countless others who put
a ton of effort into their significant parts played in the preparation for the
opening of this museum. This building, this project, isn’t just going to be a
children’s museum anymore, it’s a part of our hearts and our lives. My
connection with this wonderful project won’t be ending here – even if my
Silver Award has – I’m going to continue to help in any way that I can,
whether it be decorating for the holiday’s or setting up crafts for the little
kids that visit. My time with the museum is and was one of the most
amazing and memorable experiences of my life, and I hope everyone else
will have many fun, and memorable, experiences there too when it opens.
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