Five little heads bend toward their individual Featherweight machine. Two moms are in charge of helping ten tiny hands learn how to quilt. Strands of hair cover faces as each child concentrates on the position of the needle.  “Be careful,” says a mom. “Remember to keep your hands in position and your fingers away from the needle.” Each Girl Scout Brownie mom guides two or three future quilters with each stitch made by the up and down dance of the needle.
Watching over these active third grade Brownies is work. Like Santa’s elves in a workshop, all eyes move up and down syncopating with the needle securing two pieces of fabric together like stickers to paper; completing a design in a wall hanging.  All five art pieces have the color pink somewhere in the upper right corner as if a princess sits in her chair directing the making of a masterpiece. A green and purple fish design is pieced in the center of one nine inch block. It awaits a worm on a hook to sink down to feed her while approving the pink sunshine, or cotton candy or pink glob in the corner. Pink, somehow makes her magenta fins shimmer. The fish flaps its tail as the quilter struggles with the fabric.
Pressing is not as much fun as keeping fingers free of needles. The iron is heavy for hands not yet ready for washing dishes, making beds or digging in gardens or for manicures. And the ironing board is not low enough so the steam from the iron sputters and spouts moisture on to wrinkled noses. “That is too hot,” says a Brownie. “I don’t like to iron.”  “Who does,” thinks a mom. Pressing seams is not a favorite activity. They have fun, though, choosing the purple and pink backing. Brown and yellow samples are tossed aside.
Quilting a design onto the fabric art is soon a favorite for almost everyone. “Are we finished?” asks a dark haired Brownie who asks if she can go outside and play ball. Since she is antsy she is selected to work the long-arm quilting machine first.  Her overall design is finished in five minutes. Binding is only a word to her.  “My mom can finish it,” she tells the Browning leader as she heads out the door to kick a ball with the son in the family.
Four little heads bend over designs yet to be selected to grace the fabric art soon to be hung on a wall in a bedroom. Butterflies, stars, or circles will soon bring the wall hangings to life.

Bindings are quick with the backing brought forward and the little Featherweights are put into action, again, as needles slowly dance up and down securing the backs to the fronts of the wall hangings. A couple of loops are sewn on the back with the fast fingers of the brownie moms.
Heavy sighs form more steam in the room as little quilters hug artwork.  Brownie moms inhale.
The third grade Brownies transform into their third year in college. Not yet ready to begin piecing a quilt, one blond haired young woman chooses her own color way, then her mom cuts and places pieces on the designing wall. “No,” says the now college student. “This goes here, mom. It will look better there and then the lighter fabric piece will look good underneath it.” 
With her head bending over the espresso machine this former Girl Scout Brownie designs motifs in espresso drinks during class breaks.  Designing is her forte. 
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