
Shellie’s Stash
I love how fast things change in the spring.  
The trees go from bare to bud to bloom 
within a week.  The skies will be gray 
overcast with rain in the morning then be 
crystal blue and cloudless in the afternoon 
only to finish the day with every shade 
of orange, red and purple streaming thru 
distant dark clouds with the setting sun.  
I’m inspired to start new projects, to plant 
new geraniums, vegetables and ferns.  And 
ya know as soon as I hang those ferns it’s no 
time till the birds have a nest in it and have 
laid eggs.  We will have baby birds in about 
2 weeks, and 2 weeks after that they will fly 
away on their own.  I’m in awe of things in 
the spring.  And for those who know me 
best, I love that the weather is warming up 
rapidly, (soon I won’t have to wear socks 
to bed, yay!)  With all that is new in spring 
I get inspired to try new things in my 
quilting and sewing.  I love to learn a new 
technique or see a different twist on an old 
classic.  I find that when we get inspired 
we tend to think and create without limits. 
We change the rules, or even throw them 
out completely and then our creativity 
just flows.  It’s so fun for me to have y’all 
come into the shop and put various fabrics 
together.  Your personalities show up in 
the choices y’all make, then the best part is 
seeing what you create with those choices.  
Then I get all inspired again. 

I thought it would be fun to have a day 
of inspiration.  So I have invited Karen 
Charles to come to the shop on May 5th.  
She is travelling from Vermont to come 
see us here in Arkansas and she is bringing 
inspiration by the trunk-full.  She has 
so many ideas and amazing techniques 
that will make your quilting, sewing and 
embroidery easier, faster and so much fun 

with inspiring results. She also has an 
amazing trunk show that she is gonna 
share with us.  This is the first time we 
have had a national guest educator come 
to our shop and I am super excited!  
So clear your calendar for Thurs May 
5th and come join us for fun, food and 
inspiration.  

The smallest things can be the biggest 
inspirations for us.  Whether it’s the 
new buds on the trees, a beautiful spring 
morning, the hatching of the baby birds, 
or a new fresh prospective for a passion 
that we love.  Inspiration is around us 
just waiting for us to soak it all in and 
turn out our next great creation.  What 
inspires you?
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Sew New
Latest Shop Updates
Saturday, April 16
Scrappy Star Class
All Day Class

Saturday, April 23
Take 5 Class
All Day Class

Wednesday, April 27
5 and Dime Class
All Day Class

Saturday, April 30
5 and Dime Class
All Day Class

Thursday, May 5
Get Inspiration with 
Karen Charles
All Day Class

Saturday, May 14
Turning 20 Class
All Day Class

If you know someone ages 8-14, 
we will be having our kids sewing 
camp June13-17.  A 5-day class, 
Monday to Friday, 9am-Noon. 
The kids will learn to use their 
machine, make a project every day, 
learn basic maintenance and at the 
end of the week—take everything 
home INCLUDING their new ma-
chine.  Watch for more details.

We have more classes in the 
works, keep checking the website 
calendar for updates
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Sniplets
BORDERS!?!?!?! There is a phenomenon that happens with fabric and sewing.  It has to do with the feed dogs and the stretch of the fabric.  If 
you have too much fabric in your border, your borders will wave, which is fine if you are a flag or a pageant queen but not if you are a quilt.  And 
if you don’t have enough fabric in your border, the middle will pucker, which is only cute on small children’s faces after they eat something sour.  

So here’s the secret. Lay your quilt on a flat surface.  If your quilt is too large for your area fold it in half.  So if you are doing the top and bottom 
border fold the quilt “hot dog” style so that the top and bottom of the quilt are folded in half.  Now lay your quilt on your surface so that you can 
work with the MIDDLE of the quilt.  If you have folded your quilt, fold your border piece in half as well.  Lay the border piece on top of the middle 
of the quilt and line up the folds.  Smooth out the border on the quilt, don’t pull or stretch it, just let it lay smooth over the quilt, now you can cut 
off the end of the border even with the side of the quilt.  Use a line on the ruler to line up the long edge of the border strip and the perpendicular 
edge of the ruler needs to line up with the edge of the quilt.  Do not cut into the quilt, just cut the edge of the border off even with the edge of the 
quilt.  Put a pin in the half point of  the borders and the half point of the top and bottom where it will be attached.  PIN the border to the quilt 
matching the half point and the ends and make the fabric fit in between by pinning, lots if you have to.  If your quilt requires long borders pin both 
the quilt and borders at the quarter points as well.  This will help you to evenly distribute the fabric if it needs easing-in so you don’t get pleats.  
Whichever side needs the easing, quilt side or border side, put it down against the feed dogs as you sew.  The feed dogs will do the work of taking 
up the slack.  (Remember- baggy on bottom) Press the borders and then fold your quilt the other direction and do the same process.  Always 
measuring thru the middle.  No matter how many, big or small borders you’d like to put on your quilt you CAN make them lay flat and keep your 
quilt “in square”.  No longer shall your borders wave.

Spotlight
Mary Lambert

Mary Lambert loves to create.  She has 
done scrapbooking, cross-stitching and
quilting for many years. When Mary 
was a child, she hand quilted a lot, 
then her interests changed with raising 
a family. Thanks to her friend Gayle, 
Mary has gotten back into quilting 
these past 10 years.  

Mary grew up in Prescott and moved to 
Benton in 1967.  She loves to volunteer, 
which she does a lot of for her church, 
First Baptist. She also does volunteer 
work for the community, most recently 
as an election worker.  Mary retired 
from working in Human Resources at 
the VA and decided to go back to work 
at the Saline County Prosecutor’s office 
up until last year, when she decided 
to go back into retirement.  She has 

lots to keep her busy with 3 kids, 6 
grandkids and 8 great grand kids.  
Mary is very blessed to have all her 
generations of kids living here in 
Arkansas and they are able to get 
together frequently.  The current big 
event for her family is the wedding 
of her granddaughter for whom she 
made this amazing quilt.  (Beautiful 
job, Mary).   I’m certain that their 
new family will cherish this quilt for 
years to come.

Social Circle
Lot of events are coming up thru 
the spring and summer from 
Arkansas Area Quilt Guilds. These 
would be great to check out.

April 18-23               
Festival and Quilt Show in  Fordyce

May 6-7                      
Eureka! Quilt Show in Eureka 
Springs

May 6-7                      
Airing of the Quilts in Greenwood

June 21- Sept 6        
Row by Row Experience—all 
across the state at participating  
quilt shops, including The Bed-
Warmer Quilt and Sew 

Sept 16-17                 
Biennial Quilt Show in Benton

Customer Focus
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Story Corner
Threads of a Quilted Heart

Part 1 of 3
Written by Darren Blake

“Hello Darlin’,” Shellie said in greeting 
as Edie walked in through the front 
door of the shop.  “Have you got a 
new project you’re workin’ on?”
 
Edie Horton smiled, glad to see the 
owner of the shop who she considered 
to be one of her best friends, despite 
their difference in age.  “Oh, you 
know me.  Always have something 
to occupy my hands and mind.”  She 
walked over to a shelf containing 
some of the new fabrics and admired 
the colors and quality.  “Looks like 
you’ve got some new stock.”
 
“Yes ma’am.  Came in earlier this 
week.  Nice, don’t you think?”
 
It was nice.  The problem was that it 
was new, and Edie just never had the 
money to buy the newer fabrics and 
patterns.  She picked up a patterned 
fabric whose color combination 
would have been perfect for her 
newest project, if she could have 
been able to afford two yards, which 
she wasn’t.  “Well,” she responded, 
“I’ll probably just have to wait until 
this one makes it over to the bargain 
table.”  She looked up at her friend 
who owned The Bed-warmer Quilt 
and Sew shop.  “For now, I think I’ll 
just have a look at what’s on sale.”  
Edie walked over to where the fabrics 

and notions occupied the sales table 
and began examining the inventory.
 
Shellie nodded as Edie set down the 
new fabric bolt and walked to the 
sales table.  She was such a sweet girl, 
and Shellie knew that Edie’s primary 
source of her income was the sewing 
and sale of her custom quilts.  She was 
a gifted quilter and Shellie had even 
purchased a couple of Edie’s projects to 
hang in the shop, not only to supply her 
young friend with income but to subtly 
advertise on her behalf.  It was clear to 
Shellie that Edie really wanted some of 
the newer fabric that had come in, but 
she realized that discounting it would 
leave her without any profit, and that 
was always a problem if you wanted to 
stay in business.  In a move of sudden 
impetuousness, Shellie reached over 
and grabbed the bolt of new fabric.  
“Edie, darlin’, I’m not sure this pattern 
is going to sell as fast as I had hoped, 
so I’m going to put some of it on the 
bargain table at half price.  What do 
you think, two or three yards just to see 
how well it sells?”
 
Edie looked up in surprise and delight.  
She knew what Shellie was doing but 
realized she should keep up the gentle 
fraud.  “You know, if you decide to put 
a couple of yards on the bargain table, 
I’ll take it off your hands.  Taking some 
yardage off that bolt ought to start it 
selling.”

Both of the women walked over 
to the cutting table where Shellie 
measured out two yards of fabric, 
plus a little bit, and cut it for her 
friend.  As she was folding it up so 
that all of the cut edges were facing 
inward, the door to the shop opened 
again and a man in a brown shirt 
and brown shorts walked in carrying 
two medium-sized boxes.  “Mornin’ 
Miss Shellie,” he said as he set them 
down on the floor.  “Got two more 
out in the truck.”  He looked up and 
suddenly stopped short as his eyes 
fell on Edie.
 
“Good mornin’ Levi,” Shellie 
responded, fully aware that the 
two young people in her shop were 
evaluating one another and liking 
what each saw.  It seemed right that 
they should meet.  “Edie Horton, 
please meet Levi McCall,” she said 
ushering Edie over to where Levi 
stood.  “Levi is my UPS driver.  Levi, 
this is Edie.  She makes and sells 
quilts.”
 
“Very pleased to meet you ma’am,” 
Levi said as he gently grasped Edie’s 
hand.
 
“Please, call me Edie,” she responded, 
clearly intrigued by the lean figure in 
the brown shorts.
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“Well then, very pleased to meet you 
Edie.  Call me Levi.”  

An awkward silence suddenly 
developed between them and Shellie 
realized this was a good time for her 
to step back in.  “Edie, I wonder if you 
have any of your finished projects 
with you today.  Maybe Levi would 
like to have a look at your work.”

Edie had dropped her gaze to the 
floor momentarily but looked up 
when Shellie made her suggestion.  
“Yes ma’am!  I’ve got a couple out 
in the car.”  She made her way out 
of the quilt shop and approached 
a rusty green Nissan compact car 
that had a red door and a variety of 
dents and scratches, not to mention 
a long crack running from the one 
side of the windshield to the other.  
She rummaged around in the back 
seat for a moment before returning 
with an armload of her work.  She 
unfolded the two quilts she had 
retrieved, laying one of them on the 
cutting table and one of them across 
the bargain table.  Shellie admired 
the work as Edie set them out, 
realizing that her young friend had 
gotten even better at her craft since 
she had last purchased one of Edie’s 
projects.  Edie turned to Levi.  “This 
is what I like to do.  I make quilts 
like these and sell them.  This one 
over here is a morning star pattern,” 
she said, indicating the one resting 
on the cutting table, “and this one is 
a pineapple pattern.  What do you 
think?”

Levi took a long look at each one, not 
fully understanding the work and 
skill that went into the creation of a 
quilt, but appreciating the beauty of 

the tapestry.  

“They are beautiful,” he finally said.  

“Now did I understand right that you 
sell these?  I ask because my mama 
loves these sorts of things…”  He trailed 
off his thought, not really sure what else 
to say.
Edie bailed him out of his wordlessness.  

“Why yes, I do sell them.  It’s how I earn 
most of my money.”

“In that case, I’d like to buy one.  How 
about that one there…I think you 
called it a pineapple?”

“A pineapple pattern, yes,” Edie replied.  

“But you haven’t even asked how much 
one of these costs.  You have to know 
they don’t come very cheap.  Not like 
the kind you find at a large commercial 
retailer.  That pineapple patterned quilt 
sells for $700.  The morning star is a 
little cheaper at $550.” Edie looked at 
Levi and figured his job was not the 
kind of work that allowed him to spend 
hundreds of dollars on a luxury like a 
custom quilt.  “You still want to buy it, 
knowing that it’s that expensive?” 

Shellie noticed that Levi had stifled 
a gulp when he heard the price, but 
continued to be silent as she enjoyed this 
strange, awkward, yet sweet interaction 
between these two young people.

“Yes ma’am.  I think I’d still like to buy 
it.  Like I said, my mama loves this sort 
of thing and I’d like to give it to her.  
Now, I don’t have that kind of cash on 
me…”

“Oh, I certainly understand, Levi,” Edie 

interrupted.  “You can give me your 
contact information and I can give 
you mine and we can make some 
sort of arrangement whenever it’s 
convenient for you.”

Levi smiled.  “Well that sounds just 
fine, just fine!”  

Levi and Edie each grabbed one of 
the shop’s business cards and wrote 
their names and phone numbers on 
the back.  As each handed the card 
over to the other, Shellie noticed a 
slight pause, as if each was anxious to 
draw the moment out; to find a way 
to remain in one another’s company 
for just an instant longer.  She had 
no doubt that something significant 
was in the process of developing 
between them, if only they could 
each overcome the persistent shyness 
that threatened to cripple a fledgling 
relationship.

Over the course of the next couple 
of months, Edie made ever more 
frequent visits to The Bed-warmer 
Quilt and Sew to stock up on fabric.  
She was elated with the turn of 
events.  “You can’t believe how lucky 
I was to meet Levi,” she had confided.  
“After he bought that first quilt for 
his mother, he started asking around 
at his various delivery points and 
discovered that other people wanted 
to buy my quilts too.  So he picks 
up a quilt from me, delivers it to his 
customers, collects their payments, 
and then gives me the cash.  I can 
hardly keep up with the number of 
quilts he says people want!”

“So everybody pays you in cash?” 
Shellie asked.
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“Oh yes!  It works out very nicely.  I 
don’t have the ability to run credit 
cards, and of course with a check you 
always have to worry about it clearing.  
I’d hate to lose all of the money from 
a quilt because of a bad check.  But 
so far, none of Levi’s customers have 
a problem with paying cash.”

“You don’t meet Levi’s customers?”
Edie shook her head.  “There’s no 
need.  Levi handles it all.  He sees 
them on his delivery routes.  Saves 
me having to drive, which is a great 

blessing.”  Edie glanced out of the shop 
windows toward her barely functional 
automobile.

“Well I’m just so happy for you, darlin’,” 
Shellie responded.  “Now then, what 
project are you workin’ on and what 
kind of fabric do you need to complete 
it?”

The two women examined several 
types and colors of fabric over the next 
half hour to make sure Edie had all 
of the right materials to continue her 

successful run of quilt creation and 
sale.  Edie continued to effervesce 
that her earning capacity had 
increased and how Levi had played 
such an important role in it all.

After Edie departed the shop, leaving 
Shellie alone after a fairly brisk day 
of business, the shop owner gazed 
out of the store’s front windows and 
replayed some of their conversation 
in her mind.  After a few minutes, she 
spoke aloud to no one in particular, 
“All cash.  Now isn’t that interesting?”
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Look for Part 2 in next month’s newsletter!


