
Shellie’s Stash

The first time I visited Germany it was in 
the Spring.  It was so amazing to see such 
a beautiful country just coming out of 
winter.  It was still a little cold and there 
was snow in the mountains, but the sun 
was shining and the vast rolling hills were 
breathtaking.  

Even though I was not in Austria, it made 
me think of the Van Trapp family’s love of 
the country and I felt if I could be quiet 
enough I would hear music coming from 
the hills.  I was blessed with incredible 
opportunities to see lots of different styles 
of living from the castles to the poverty-
ridden areas of Poland, and to attend the 
German/American Quilt Guild and their 
retreat.  

There were several women at the retreat 
that were making the most beautiful 
quilts with the best quality quilting fabrics 
they could find.  They all had multiple 
coordinating fabrics with beautiful and 
intricate piecing.  I was taken aback to 
find out that these quilts that held their 
most treasured fabrics and their best 
workmanship were charity quilts, to be 
given to orphanages, children’s homes and 
elderly care homes.  I listened to them tell 

me why they wanted to use only the best 
of everything for these quilts.  They said 
they call the people that receive these 
charity quilts “forgotten people” because 
their circumstances (mostly of which 
they had no control over) had left them 
in situations where they couldn’t provide 
for themselves or their children.  Some 
of these people were taken into these 
care facilities only to be forgotten about 
while life around continued on.  

The ladies of this guild had huge hearts 
and said they themselves had so much 
and the forgotten people had nothing.  
They felt that these people deserved to 
have a ‘treasure’ of their own.  And it 
could only be a ‘treasure’ if they used 
the best fabrics, best workmanship and 
talent they had.  One little lady said, 
‘if she used cheap fabric or fabric she 
had no use for, that would never be a 
‘treasure’ to anyone.  Just because these 
people had little to nothing, didn’t mean 
that just anything was good enough.  It 
needed to be the best’.  

This was just one of the many lessons I 
learned from these women and it was 
quite different from anything I had 
been exposed to before.  I wanted to sit 
at their feet and just soak it all up and 
try to absorb their view of things.  It’s 
no wonder the hills sing there, these 
wonderful women are the ones that give 
voice to the songs.

- Shellie Blake, Owner
The Bed-warmer Quilt & Sew

SCRAP CHAT
The Newsletter of The Bed-warmer Quilt & Sew

bedwarmerquiltandsew.com 17270 Interstate 30 Suite 9, Benton AR (501) 860-6176

Sew New
Latest Shop Updates
Thursday, May 5
Get Inspired with Karen Charles
All Day Class

Saturday, May 14
Turning 20 Class
All Day Class

Tuesday, May 17
Weaver Fever Class
All Day Class

Saturday, May 28
Take 5 Class
All Day Class

Saturday, June 4
Weaver Fever Class
All Day Class

Tuesday, June 7
Turning 20 Class
All Day Class

Monday to Friday, June 13-17
Kids Sewing Camp
9:00 am to 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 machine.  Kids 8-16

Saturday, June 18
You’ve Got Mail
All Day Class
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Social Circle Last month we told y’all about up coming quilt shows going on this spring and summer.  We also 
mentioned the Row by Row Experience.  If you have participated in this, you know how much 
fun it is.  It is a Nationwide Shop Hop (including some Canadian shops).  

Here’s how it works…as you are planning your summer travels, you look online at 
rowbyrowexperience.com and click on the states that you will be traveling through.  There will 
be a list of all the participating shops in that state so you can see which ones are on your way.  
Each shop has designed their own original quilt row and they will give you the pattern for that 
row FREE, when you ask for it.  Some shops will have kits made up for their rows that you can 
purchase as well as fabric license plates that they’ve designed.  You collect the row patterns and 
the first person to bring a completed quilt consisting of at least 8 different shops rows, completely 
finished (made, quilted and bound with a label) into a participating shop, will win 25 fat quarters.  
And if the shop’s row is in the quilt there will be a bonus prize as well.  

The theme this year is “Home Sweet Home” and our shop’s row is entitled “All roads lead home”.  
We have designed it to look like a coloring book page and have included the Arkansas Crossroads 
block (like the one etched on our windows).  

The hop runs June 21-Sept 6 so you can start planning your route.  You will have “sew” much fun 
and of course it’s always best with a buddy!

Spotlight
DeEtte Stelljes

DeEtte Stelljes has such a bubbly happy 
personality you just can’t help but love her.

She and her hubby and their 7 fur-babies 
(miniature schnauzers) live in Bauxite, 
where she was born and raised. DeEtte has 
been doing nursing for 25 years.  She has 
been a surgical nurse, a home health care 
nurse and is currently the post-surgery 
floor nurse at Saline Memorial.  Like many 
health care professionals, DeEtte uses 
quilting as her stress reliever and creative 
outlet.  

DeEtte has been quilting for 20 years 
and got a long-arm machine this past 
December.  She loves making quilts and 
bags and has taught others to quilt.  She 
recently designed this quilt so she could 
use some rectangular precuts that she had.  
Isn’t it striking?  

DeEtte does beautiful work and loves 
to make quilts for others.  Along with 
quilting she loves cross-stitching, 
gardening (especially flowers) and 
cruising.  In fact, she is planning back-
to-back cruises this fall.  I hope y’all get 
the chance to meet DeEtte and get to 
know her.  She will brighten your day.

Sniplets

Are you part of a chain-gang, you 
know, the quilters that like to chain 
piece?  I am!  I love being able to 
“power-sew” or “assembly-line sew”.  
It enables me to be more productive 
with my quilting time, use less thread, 
and have less chance of the throat 
plate eating my fabric.  When I was in 
Germany one of the sweet ladies that 
attended the retreat made each one 
of us a stand for our pendant thread 
cutter.  I was instantly hooked and in 
love with this.  It enables you to chain 
piece and then quickly separate the 
pieces with out accidently cutting your 
fabric or fingers.  Because I love my 
chain piece thread cutter so much, I 
want you to have one too.   You can get 
your original threat cutter block at the 
shop.  We make them in several colors 
or natural stain.  No more slip-n-clip 
oopsies while chain piece cutting.  
Yahoo!

Customer Focus
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Story Corner
Threads of a Quilted Heart

Part 2 of 3
Written by Darren Blake

Raleigh McCall sat in his car at a 
traffic light, the 526 horsepower 
engine slightly shaking the Ford 
Shelby GT Mustang’s frame as it 
idled.  Normally, Raleigh would 
exalt in the thrill of letting his new 
ride exhibit its power as it leapt from 
a standstill to the maximum speed 
limit in just a couple of seconds.  
But today was not a normal day.  
Even when the light changed, he sat 
wrapped in his thoughts until the 
little Ford Fiesta beeped its tiny horn 
behind him to get going.  Traveling 
along West Markham Street in Little 
Rock, Raleigh’s mind was moving a 
lot faster than his powerful sports 
car.  He had just come from Anna’s 
house where they had once again had 
a loud disagreement on the direction 
of their relationship.  Had they 
officially broken up again?  Raleigh 
was not sure, but he suspected Anna 
thought so.

Raleigh was mystified concerning the 
wants and needs of women.  Wasn’t 
he everything Anna needed?  After 
all, he was a successful executive at 
a large and ever-growing technology 
company in the state of Arkansas, 
serving as the Junior Vice President 
of Sales and Marketing over the 
Arkansas/Louisiana region.  He 
made more than enough money to 

keep her well satisfied, didn’t he?  At 
the age of twenty-eight, he had already 
passed by men almost twice his age in 
climbing the corporate ladder.  In fact, 
he expected that by the age of thirty-
two, he would be named the Senior 
Vice President of Sales and Marketing 
for the entire company.  So what if he 
didn’t want to get married right away?  
They had been a couple for over five 
years (minus the periodic break-ups) 
and things seemed to be going great.  
Yet somehow, Anna couldn’t manage 
to fix her mind on the things that 
were important.  It was important to 
establish oneself in a career that would 
provide financial security for a lifetime.  
It was important to purchase a stately 
house in a good area of the city.  It was 
even important that he drive the right 
kind of car.  After all, appearances in 
his business said a lot about a man.  Yet 
Anna Kelley seemed to want to discount 
all of these important facts.  She seemed 
to want him to sacrifice all that he had 
built in favor of things that, although 
significant, could certainly wait a little 
longer.  She wanted to get married.  She 
wanted children.  She probably wanted 
some other things that he wasn’t even 
aware of but most certainly didn’t rise 
to the level of prominence as his own 
ambitions.  Yet he cared about Anna 
tremendously and wanted to make her 
happy.  In fact, everything he was doing 
was ultimately geared to that very end!  
Didn’t she want a successful husband, 

a nice house, and an exclusive 
neighborhood?  Women were just 
such a mystery!  And now he began 
to fear that this latest break-up might 
be the final one between himself and 
Anna.  His heart hurt to contemplate 
the possibility.  But who could he talk 
to that could help him straighten out 
this mess?

Raleigh picked up his phone and hit 
the icon that would dial the number 
for his mother, Laura McCall.  After 
two rings, his mother’s voice sounded 
over the stereo system in his car as 
it connected through the Bluetooth 
system.  “Hi son!  How ya’ll doin’ 
today?”

“Hey Mama.  I just came from Anna’s.  
We had another fight and I think we 
might have broken up.  I don’t know 
what to do.  I wondered if I could 
come over.”

There was a brief pause on the other 
end.  “Sure.  This’ll be a good time.  
Come right now.”

Once Raleigh entered his mother’s 
house, she steered him into the 
kitchen where they took seats at the 
table.  The kitchen table had been the 
site of all serious family discussions 
even before his father had died a few 
years back.  It made sense that their 
conversation should take place there.  
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Laura McCall took her seat and sat 
quietly and expectantly until her son 
was ready to share his turmoil of 
thoughts.

“Mama, I just can’t understand 
Anna,” he finally began.  I’ve done 
everything I can think of to prepare 
myself to be a good provider and, 
eventually, a good husband for her.  
I know we’ve talked about some of 
this before, but she just doesn’t seem 
to understand.  How can I make her 
understand?  I really don’t want us to 
break up, so I’ve got to make her see 
that I’m really doing everything I do 
for her.”

Laura was very familiar with the story 
and had hoped that the relationship 
between her son and Anna Kelley 
would work itself out without her 
interference.  But now he was here 
asking for input, and the time 
seemed right to finally confront the 
issues head-on.  Very well.  Confront 
them she would, and without sparing 
him his pride.  “Son, every time you 
talk about Anna, you end up talking 
about yourself.  My job.  My house.  
My car.  My professional connections.  
My money.  You say you’re doing it 
for her, but it really doesn’t sound 
like that to me.  It sounds like you’re 
doing it for you, but you like to put an 
altruistic spin on it to make it sound 
like you’re doing it for her.  Let me 
ask you something.  What does Anna 
want out of life?”

Raleigh looked at his mother for a 
moment as if he didn’t understand 
the question.  “Well, I’m sure she 
wants what everybody wants.  A 
good life.  Security.  To be admired 
by friends, I guess.  I’m not sure what 

you want me to say.”

Laura reached over and patted her son’s 
hand, clearly seeing that she would 
have to spell it out for him as though 
speaking to a five-year old.  “You say that 
you’re sure she wants what everybody 
wants.  In other words, you don’t really 
know what she wants, do you?  Okay 
then.  I’m going to tell you everything 
you need to know about Anna and how 
to keep her.  Are you ready?”  

Raleigh nodded, eager to hear the secret 
of the ages.

“You need to buy her quilts.”

When Laura didn’t say any more than 
that, Raleigh’s eyebrows began to rise 
as he waited for the real wisdom to 
issue forth.  When it was clear that 
that was all Laura was going to say, his 
disappointment was palpable.  “Well 
now, Mama, that just doesn’t make any 
sense.  Anna has never said anything 
about liking quilts.”

Laura smiled, glad she had his attention 
and his curiosity.  “I know.  I told you 
that to tell you this.  Now, you know I’ve 
never compared you and your brother.  
You are both very distinct individuals 
with very different goals in life, and 
both of you have very different but very 
valuable talents.  I’m not talking about 
your professions either.  I know you are 
very successful in business but that Levi 
is content to just serve as a UPS driver.  
That’s not what I’m talking about.”  She 
paused for a moment to make sure 
Raleigh was paying close attention.  
“Did you ever get the whole story of 
how he and Edie got together?”

Raleigh nodded.  “Well I heard how 

they met and all.  I didn’t know 
there was all that much more to it.”  
Secretly, Raleigh had been mildly 
jealous of his younger brother and 
his wife.  They were sort of poor, yet 
they had this absolutely magnificent 
relationship together.  You didn’t have 
to be a marriage counselor to see that 
they were tremendously happy.

“I’m going to tell you how it all 
happened, because you need to 
know.  See, when Levi first met 
Edie, he discovered one of the most 
important things he needed to know 
about her right away.  She loved 
quilting.  In fact, because she didn’t 
have much money, that’s how she 
earned enough to keep herself in 
rent and gas.  Because he wanted to 
know her better, he offered to buy 
one of her quilts, even though it 
turned out to be almost beyond his 
financial means.  After that, he cut 
back on everything else he liked to 
spend money on so that he could buy 
more of her quilts.”  Laura paused a 
moment to chuckle.  “In fact, he led 
her to believe he was reselling the 
quilts he bought from her to other 
people, just so he could keep up 
contact with her.  Well, you know 
Levi.  It took him a couple of months 
to work up the nerve to actually 
ask her out on a date.  After they 
had been dating for a month or so, 
she came by his apartment to bring 
him some soup when he was down 
with the flu.  It was the first time she 
had ever been in his apartment.  Of 
course, when she came into his place, 
she saw that he had saved all of those 
quilts for himself, and she began to 
understand what she meant to him.  
See, he bought her quilts.”
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Raleigh was still a little puzzled.  
“Yeah, Mama, but like I said, Anna 
doesn’t do quilts.”

“I know that,” Laura responded.  “But 
what you have to understand is that 

every woman needs something she can 
put herself into.  Somewhere she can 
channel her passion.  I promise you, 
Anna has something like that.  You 
just have to find it.  Let me ask you 
something, son.  Did you ever try to 

figure out what Anna’s quilts were 
and then buy ‘em?”
Raleigh leaned back in his chair.  The 
metaphor had finally taken hold.  
“Okay Mama.  I think I see what you 
mean.”

Copyright © 2016 The Bed-warmer Quilt & Sew

Look for Part 3 in next month’s newsletter!


