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One of  the most endur-
ing and recognizable sym-
bols of  Easter is the egg.
Despite its popularity, espe-
cially during this time of
year, I found few institu-
tions that honor the es-
teemed egg.  I did manage
to find one, however, tucked
away in the tiny village of
Egg Harbor, Wis.   

Safely ensconced in an
1873 restored dovetail log
home, Kathy Beck’s eclec-
tic collection contains al-
most five hundred eggs.
Kathy says she began col-
lecting some years ago
when she was still living in
Milwaukee.  

A former stained glass
artist, she had been looking
for another outlet for her
artistic talent since a seri-
ous problem with her
hands made it impossible
to handle the heavy glass.  

Kathy heard about a
woman who was using a
high speed drill (like the
one used in dental laborato-
ries) to carve intricate de-
signs on eggshells. 

Intrigued, she went to a
local farmer, got some eggs,
cleaned them out and be-
gan working with them.  

“I was totally captivated
with the shape of  the egg,
the way it felt in my
hand…it didn’t hurt to
work with the eggs.”  Kathy
felt this was her new “call-
ing.”  

For several years, she
continued to carve eggs as a
hobby, and more and more
people started to take no-
tice of  her artwork.  Kathy
was getting repeated re-
quests for personalized
eggs for birthdays, anniver-
saries and other special oc-
casions.  

In 1992, she came to Door
County and the little vil-
lage of  Egg Harbor on a
weekend respite.  

“That’s where I had my
‘aha’ moment, as I call it,”
Kathy confides.  “I noticed
that the town had several
businesses, but not one egg
business.”  

The energetic gal from
Milwaukee decided to
move to Egg Harbor, and
open up an art studio.  

“At that point in my life, I
had an empty nest, no
grandchildren yet, so the
egg carving and the studio
became my passion,”
Kathy said.

After several years,
Kathy realized the town
had several museums, but
not one celebrating its
namesake. So, being a go-
getter, she set out to orga-
nize one in her little log stu-
dio.  

“The wild-bird collection
was one of  the first dona-
tions,” Kathy explains.  

She said it came by way
of  a young couple who had
stopped by her studio to ad-
mire her small collection
of  decorated eggs.  While
they were here, the young
lady mentioned her Dad
might still have his old-bird
egg collection in his attic.  

Kathy asked if  he might
be interested in donating
the collection, and before
they left, the couple said
they would find out about it
and get back to her.  

Months passed, and one
day an elderly man on a
walker came into the stu-
dio carrying an old card-
board box. Nestled inside
were his wild birds of
Nebraska egg collection.  

Kathy said, “He was so
thrilled that someone want-
ed his precious collection,
and that it would be taken
care of  and enjoyed by oth-
ers, that he gave it to me on
the spot.”

Eggs continued to trickle
into the little dovetail stu-
dio, some donated and oth-
ers purchased, but all with
a story. 

Two of  Kathy’s most no-
table pieces are a lovely
Faberge egg and a dinosaur
egg.  

Kathy recalls, “One day,
a wealthy lady from
Chicago visited the studio,
looking for eggs to add to
her own collection.  She
was an ‘egger,’ what us egg
collectors call ourselves.

She said, ‘You don’t have a
Fabergé egg.’ I said, ‘No,
not yet’.”  

When the woman asked
her what she would do with
one, if  she had one, she told
her, “I would make a special
case, and display it so peo-
ple could enjoy it.”  

The woman told Kathy
that she owned such an
egg, but was afraid to dis-
play it in her house, be-
cause it was so valuable.
Instead, she kept it in a
bank vault.  

Later, the woman and
Kathy worked it out so
Kathy could purchase the
egg, and it is currently on
display at her studio.  

The dinosaur egg had a
considerably more cir-
cuitous route to the little
egg museum in Egg
Harbor.  A marketing
friend of  Kathy’s in
Milwaukee asked her
what “new thing” she
wanted to get for her mu-
seum, and she told him, “I
think this is the year I will

concentrate on getting a
prehistoric egg…a di-
nosaur egg.”  

Her friend helped her
do just that. Before the
year was out, he found a
rare specimen, a whole di-
nosaur egg, and the own-
er was willing to sell.  

The egg belonged to a
candy-maker who had de-
signed the jawbreakers
for Steven Spielberg’s
movie release, Jurassic
Park.  Spielberg liked the
candies so much that he
gave the candy-maker the
rights to sell the jaw-
breakers all over the
country.  The candy-mak-
er became very wealthy,
and he acquired the egg
from Spielberg.  

Kathy is not sure if
Spielberg gave him the
egg, or if  he purchased it.
But thanks to her alert
marketing friend, she had
her prehistoric egg and a
great story to boot.

Today, Kathy’s collec-
tion continues to grow,
and it is one of  the largest
of  its type in the world.
She adds to her crowded
cases and shelves every
year, and is working to do-
nate the museum to the
village of  Egg Harbor so
the collection will stay to-
gether after she’s gone.  

“As small as most of  the
eggs are, I can still put a
lot of  eggs in here.” 

Kathy smiles as she
glances at the full display
cases lining the walls.  

So, if  you’re ever in the
Green Bay/Milwaukee
area, drive on up to Door
County and check out
Kathy Beck’s egg muse-
um.  You’ll be glad you
did, and you can brag to
your friends that you’ve
been to “one of  the
largest, yet smallest mu-
seums in the world.”

Pictured:  Irving Eggert and Regina Hambrick, COTA
Irving Eggert came to South Place after a short hospital stay, to participate
in physical therapy.  While here he was very motivated and was able to
return home to his normal daily activities.  Congratulations, Mr. Eggert!!
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An institution that honors the esteemed egg
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Some of the eggs have fabulous detail, like this Easter version of a little chick
hatching.
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Every shelf in the tiny museum is covered with eggs of all shapes and colors.

How Egg
Harbor
got its
name

The Legend of Egg
Harbor as told by
Kathy Beck:

Many years ago, in
the 1870s, two par-
ties of fur trappers
were approaching
the peninsula of
what would one day
be Door County, from
the waters of Green
Bay.  

They knew they
wouldn’t make it
back to their main
camp in Green Bay
before dark, so
when they saw this
natural harbor, they
decided to stay here
for the night.  

On approaching
the harbor, they got
into an argument
about who would
land first. 

Tempers flared,
and the trappers
started throwing bis-
cuits at one another.
When they ran out of
biscuits, they started
throwing eggs.  I
think the only reason
they did this is be-
cause they were so
close to home camp
at Green Bay.
Otherwise, they
would have run out
of food.  

They finally
docked and contin-
ued the egg fight on
shore, until they
started to laugh un-
controllably, and
stopped to bed
down for the night. 

When the trappers
awoke the next
morning and saw
the broken eggshells
scattered all along
the shoreline and in
the water, they
dubbed the place
“Egg Harbor,” and
that’s how we got
our name.
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