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Eugene S. Ferguson (1916-2004): Gene Ferguson, named for his Uncle Gene Shallcross, was one of my 12 
first cousins, all now deceased. As a five-year-old, he was the ring bearer at my parents’ wedding in Old 
Drawyers Church near Odessa. At that time his family consisted of his parents, Bassett and Mary Shallcross 
Ferguson, and his older brother, Bassett Jr., five years his senior. They lived in an old farmhouse then in the 
center of Ridley Park, which the family named “Whitehall” after one of the Shallcross farms between 
McDonough and Mount Pleasant in southern New Castle County (Delaware). 
 
When I was five I spent a week with the Fergusons while my parents were busy with the 1929 Yorklyn 
Trapshooting Tournament. As teenagers, Bassett Jr. (“Jimty”) and Gene already had a going printing business 
with a huge press in the basement of Whitehall. They built a wooden signal and attached it to a tree to indicate 
when I could pass with my pedal car. Gene and I “played store” in a “widow’s watch,” a small cupola on top of 
the house accessible only by ladder. The Fergusons provided their young cousin with a great week of fun. 
 
Gene Ferguson was graduated from Ridley Park High School in 1933 at the age of 17, and he was enrolled 
immediately at Carnegie Institute of Technology in Pittsburgh. Being a very studious introvert, he went through 
college in three years and obtained his B.S. in Mechanical Engineering in 1936 at the age of 20. Soon he had a 
job with the DuPont Company in its plant at Gibbstown, New Jersey. Riding the Chester-Bridgeport Ferry to 
and from work, he lived at home in Ridley Park for several years. 
 
Having taken R.O.T.C. at Carnegie, Gene enlisted as an Ensign in the Navy in 1942 and trained at several East 
Coast locations before being deployed to the South Pacific in the spring of 1943. Just before he “shipped out,” 
he was stationed briefly at Providence, and he and I had Sunday dinner together soon after I began pre-
meteorology training at Brown University. After spending about two years on the islands, he was returned to the 
States, but only after a touch of malaria or the “crud,” a skin disease that plagued him for many years thereafter. 
In May 1945, he was at the Charleston (South Carolina) Naval Base, and as I passed through Hunter Field near 
Savannah en route to the Pacific, we had dinner together again, this time at the Francis Marion Hotel in 
Charleston. 
 
My cousin was discharged from the Navy soon after V-J Day, and he tried to go back to his old job with 
DuPont. His skin condition was very painful, however, and a specialist suggested he should try a drier climate. 
Early in 1947, he landed a job teaching in the engineering department at Iowa State University, and indeed his 
health improved. Here he met Josephine “Jo” Mobley, and they were married in the spring of 1948 in her home 
town of Kennett, Missouri. They had three children, Judith (born 1950), Daniel (born 1952), and David (born 
1960). 
 
Gene was a serious researcher and author of several books and soon became known as a foremost scholar in the 
new field of the History of Technology. In the early 1960s, he accepted a position with the Smithsonian 
Institution in Washington, and the family moved to Kensington, Maryland. He liked his job very much, but he 
and Jo feared for their family’s safety where they lived. They returned to Ames, and he was reinstated at Iowa 
State. 
 
In 1969, Director Walter Heacock of the Hagley Museum and Library worked out a fellowship program with 
the University of Delaware with a graduate degree offered in the History of Technology. Gene Ferguson was 
hired to work half-time teaching at the U of D and half-time researching at the Hagley Library. He and the 
family moved to Newark, and he loved his work. My mother and I enjoyed many Christmas dinners in their 
home through the 1970s. In 1980, he received an honorary doctorate from the University of Delaware, the only 
one awarded that year and the only one to a recipient with no more than a bachelor’s degree. 
 
Gene and Jo always liked the quiet times. They loved to go to Rehoboth on winter weekends, and in return for 
using my mother’s cottage there, they did most of the maintenance. To be more remote, they discovered 



Ocracoke Island on the Outer Banks, and they built a lighthouse there of Gene’s design that doubled as a rather 
deluxe second home. 
 
In the 1980s, Gene retired, and he and Jo spent their time between Newark and Ocracoke. About 2000, with his 
health failing, they sold the Newark property and moved into the Presbyterian Home at Quarryville, 
Pennsylvania. Gene died there in 2004 and Jo followed about 2012. Of their three children, Judith lives with her 
family in Tucson, Arizona; Dan lives with cousins in Kennett, Missouri; and David lives in Ovid, New York. I 
never had siblings, but I had some great first cousins.  
 
Work Report: On Tuesday, October 20, 19 volunteers were on hand as follows: Mark Russell (in charge), Jay 
Williams, Tom Marshall, John Bacino, Steve Bryce, Mike Ciosek, Anne Cleary, Dennis Dragon, Rose Ann 
Hoover, Bob Jordan, Ted Kamen, Dave Leon, Jerry Lucas, Brent McDougall, Edwin Paschall, Bill Schwoebel, 
Bob Stransky, Tim Ward, and our orchestrion volunteer Jim Hoover (not related to Rose Ann’s Jim). 
 
The oil line leak on the Model 71,having been repaired by drilling and tapping the hole into the steam pipe, the 
car was fired up and run for about ½ hour on a jack. All appeared to be fixed, so the car was returned to its place 
in the museum. By replacing some new drive belts on the orchestrion, Jim Hoover got the machine running well 
again. The new guard rails on the rear grade crossing of the A.V.R.R. were nearly completed, but the crew 
temporarily ran out of 1” angle to complete the job. 
 
The tops were put up for the winter on several of the cars, and a small repair on the brackets attached to the 
bows on the Model 607 is required. On the Cretors popcorn machine restoration, the glass windows were 
attached, and the piping was completed. It was determined that all three burners can function at the same time, 
i.e. those under the boiler, the popcorn pan, and the peanut roaster. The tires from the Model 607 and a couple 
more were removed to the back building for storage. Work was resumed on re-assembling the Model H-5 
engine, but some of the new piston rings have been temporarily misplaced. 
 
On Thursday, October 22, the following 12 devotees were present: Dave Leon (in charge), John Bacino, Mike 
Ciosek, Jared Schoenly, Mark Bodenstab, Steve Bryce, Ted Kamen, Bob Jordan, Tom Marshall, Geoff Fallows, 
Jim Personti, and Emil Christofano. 
 
Having located enough angle, the guard rails were finished on the back curve of the A.V.R.R., and all appeared 
ready for the Steamin’ Halloween on October 25. A guard was attached to protect against burns from the steam 
exhaust pipe on the Cretors popper. The slightly-leaking boiler, probably 60 years old, was lifted out of the 
Model 735, in preparation for the installation of a new one.  
 
With most of the old screws and fasteners finally removed from the running boards on the ’37 Packard, a plan 
was worked out for installation of the new rubber covering and surrounding trim strips. The Mountain Wagon 
was prepped for its use on October 25. H-5 engine work continued, but four piston rings are still missing, so 
only four were installed, after double-checking clearances between pistons and their cylinder heads (the first 
check was done on 10/20). 
 
On Thursday, October 22, the Cretors machine was fired up, corn was popped, and peanuts were roasted by 
Steve Bryce in the presence of Susan Randolph and Jesse Gagnon. All the hard work (much of it Steve’s) paid 
off, as the machine functioned as it should, and both popcorn and peanuts were very tasty. We do not intend to 
roast peanuts on a regular basis. As a post-script, Rich Gregg made delicious popcorn to the delight of many at 
the Steamin’ Halloween event on 10/25. The ultimate success of this restoration project is a tribute to all our 
volunteers who worked on it during the past many months. 


