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Washington Stars Spring 2018 Retreat- Untangle the mystery of the vintage star quilt.   

Members were asked to write a short story regarding the creation of this quilt. Enjoy the 15 stories submitted 

before looking at the remaining photos at the end.  ENJOY our creativity. Our judges picked the winner of a 

gift certificate from Ruby Street. 

 

1. Once upon a time, in a magical forest far (away) there lived three orphan girls. They were Abby, Betsy, and 

Camilla. All three girls were born blind and lived I an orphanage where Mrs. Dilly took care of them. Mrs. Dilly 

was a wonderful quilter who made a pretty blue quilt with colorful eight pointed stars. One day, Mrs. Dilly 

asked Abby, Betsy, and Camilla if they would like to learn the quilting stitch. They all were happy and eager to 

get to work on Mrs. Dilly’s quilt. They learned to thread their needles and use scissors without cutting 

themselves even though they couldn’t see a thing. Mrs. Dilly was a great teacher and knew how to teach 

blind girls to sew. The girl’s first lesson was only ten minutes but they were eager to sew again. That night, 

after Mrs. Dilly went to bed, they snuck into the quilting room. Unfortunately, Mrs. Dilly left out her jug of 

raspberry wine. So the girls had fun drinking wine and making their quilting stitches all night long and in the 

morning they were ALL DONE!! 

 

2. Ida, a Sunday school teacher, found a quilt top in a trunk in the attic. She realized it was one her 

grandma Suzy had started many years ago when Ida was five years old. Ida remembered visiting 

Grandma when she was sewing it together. It brought memories of comfort and love. So Ida decided 
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that she would offer some of that feeling to the children in her class at church. She taught 4 to 6 year 

olds. She sandwiched the top and collected 7 needles (the number of children in the class) and several 

spools of thread. When the class met in November she presented the quilt to them. She explained what 

the quilt meant to her and asked the children if they would help he quilt it. Of course they were excited 

to help especially since they weren’t allowed to use needles or scissors at home. So for the next month 

they all worked on the quilt while Ida told them Bible stories. When the quilt was finished she asked if 

the children would like to give it to someone who didn’t have a family. The children decided they would 

give it to the orphanage down on Main Street. On Thanksgiving they all walked to the orphanage with 

the quilt and a basket of goodies to share. 

 

3. It was 1900 when young unmarried girls who were pregnant were sent to home(s) to live until their 

babies were born. It was at such a home that this quilt was created. The stars blocks were carefully cut 

from clothing the girls could no longer wear and sewn together by hand into carefully stitched star 

blocks. 

        Then there was a contest that whoever finished stitching the blocks in the sashing and quilted and bound 

the quilt before their baby was born could have the quilt. All the girls worked feverishly day and night to 

complete the last stitch of the quilt closest to the birth of her child.  When it was hurriedly completed 

and gifted to the girl who had her baby the next day, the only wrapping for the mother and baby was 

the newly finished quilt. 

        The mother and child went on to move into town and the mother married the child’s father who loved 

her dearly. The child when grown used the quilt for the birth of her child and so on through 6 

generations. This quilt was found in a quilt shop for sale and bought by a quilter who somehow knew 

the story of the quilt. 

 

4. Judges Choice.      A group of three women/ quilting friends; Martha, Bertha, and Lucia were sitting 

around at Bertha’s home laughing, talking, and drinking wine. After one too many glasses of wine, 

Bertha pulled out a UFO quilt that was already sandwiched, (that) she was making for her sister Georgia. 

“I’ve gotten as far as sandwiching it, but I’ve never quilted before, will you teach me?” Martha said.” I 

haven’t either, but how hard could it be?” Lucia said, “Sure between the three of us we can figure it out. 

Open another bottle of wine first, please!” (their 4th bottle). Feeling good, no worries or cares, Martha, 

Bertha, & Lucia each threaded a needle, which was no easy feat considering they were all very HAPPY-

SMASHED! The three friends proceeded stitching at various spots on the quilt. Viola’! Quilt finished!  

Bertha said to Martha & Lucia, “Thank you quilt buddies! It’s beautiful! We do good work! My sister’s 

going to love it!  Next day: Bertha gets up, stumbles to her living room where she sees the quilt draped 

over the couch & screams,” Oh My Gosh! Who broke into the house and ruined my sister’s quilt?! 

Consequently, Georgina never received the quilt from Bertha; it ended up donated to the Washington 

Stars Quilt Guild.  The moral of the story: Anyone can finish a UFO!  So, open a bottle of wine, get 

together with your quilt’n buddies and get those UFO”s finished!!  You’ll get a ticket toward a drawing 

for each UFO completed! 

 

5. This lovely quilt was in a terrible accident in the sewing room. The quilters husband went berserk in her 

sewing room (before) and severely damaged he quilt before he was taken away to Western State 

Hospital. Its stitcher rushed in and did surgery to repair it and bring it back to a beautiful quilter! It is still 

in recovery. 
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6. As one of the first female astronauts I was ordered to do several experiments on our flight. Most were 

okay, several were challenging, and then there was one I thought was sexist because it was only given to 

me.  So, after several days in space I pulled out these blocks and the directions that went with” sash, 

quilt, and bind as you wish” Who writes directions like this? With not the best attitude (actually quite 

pissy), I proceeded to sash the blocks- no one said it had to be even or that I should try to press them. 

Like there is an iron on the space ship. Plus- did anyone think it would be easy to thread a needle in 

space? Finally sashing is done- next step quilting! I started with good intentions- told everyone I was 

doing a top secret special assignment. Worked diligently for many days- the sashing was looking ok. But I 

left this out one day and a secret sabotage on board attacked the quilt with a small pair of scissors. 

Dejectedly I looked at the destruction of this work of art and put it to the side. Guess what happens to 

the loose threads when you go through re-entry and it is not stored correctly. Zing when those stitches!!  

I gave it to my 6 year old niece to finish and then sent it to the air and space museum in D.C. for a special 

display. It was sent back with a very short note WTF. 

 

7. My stepmother makes me sew. I hate to sew. She gave me some quilt blocks and said to make a quit. I 

made a bunch of ugly blocks, out of funny colors that didn’t go together. She still made me sew.  I put 

the blocks together all higgley- piggley. She still made me sew.  She made me quilt this ugly thing, I did it 

ugly. She still made me sew.  One time I quilted it to my dress; I cut it loose and left the threads 

dangling. She still made me sew.  Now it is done, I am old enough to escape and I don’t care what 

happens to the ugly quilt. She still makes me made! 

 

8. This quilt is the joint work of a mother and daughter. It was pieced by the two of them during the 

daughter’s young adult years. The top was put away to be finished once the young lady found her future 

husband. The young lady did in fact find a man that she fell in love with. Unfortunately he ended up 

being the wrong sort of man and he ended up murdering her. The mother was so distraught, she 

descended into madness and she ended up being institutionalized by the remaining family. At some 

point family members came across the quilt top and remembered the mother and her daughter working 

on it. They took it to the hospital and the doctors determined the mother might like to finish it for her 

daughter as a form of therapy. The quilt was sandwiched by one of the nurses and the mother was 

allowed to work on the quilt under supervision. The mother seemed to derive great pleasure quilting the 

quilt and would talk to her daughter as she did so. It took her several years to quilt and when she was 

satisfied, one of the nurses (not a quilter) finished off the edges. The mother slept under the quilt for 

the short time she had left before she died, deriving great comfort from it. The family couldn’t bear to 

keep the evidence of her madness and donated the quilt somewhere. It has been traveling from owner 

to owner over since until it made its way here. 

 

9. I think the quilt was pieced by someone who lost their vision. The person wanted to finish it and quilted 

it. The best she/he could by feeling the pattern and stitching it accordingly. 

 

10. I was 7 years old when I was taken from my home. They said my mother was gone but I did not know 

were. I was taken to a house to live with a mean old lady, who kept telling me to hush and keep quiet. I 

would sit still for as long as I could but it was never long enough. In frustration, the old woman kicked a 
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box towards me and said “Here look through this box of your mothers’ things, and see if there is 

anything you want.” I was thrilled! Maybe there was a clue inside to tell me where my mother had gone! 

Inside I found some of my mother’s old dresses, a magazine, and a sewing box. I read the magazine over 

and over, but nothing but woman’s stuff… how to cook, clean, sew, and make a quilt. I spent that year 

cutting up the clothes and doing what the magazine said to do to make my star quilt. In one of the 

pockets of my mother’s blue dress was a note that sad “the brightest stars are those we loved the 

most.” 

 

11. This quilt was donated to L’Arche, a home for developmentally delayed adults for its annual auction. The 

lady in charge of the auction, Marge, had another idea. She was very knowledgeable about all the 

activities planned for the residents: gardening their huge plot of land, growing most of their own 

produce, and raising many beautiful flowers to sell at farmers markets and also at the auction. Marge 

knew their exercise coordinator, Jim, who not only led the daily programs offered (weekly swimming 

and calisthenics), organized and trained participants for the Special Olympics every year. But the area 

that had been neglected lately was arts and crafts. L’Arche hadn’t found a person to replace Janice who 

had had to leave suddenly as her army husband had been transferred and they had packed and left in 2 

weeks! Marge saw a golden opportunity to fill that needed area in the residents’ lives. She knew that 

many of the adults living there, especially those with downs syndrome, needed frequent work on their 

fine motor skills. Marge, having been an OT and a counselor, knew the huge benefits of developing their 

fine motor skills, both for the plain physical advantages but also for the equally important gain of self- 

esteem when their arts and craft project produced good results the residents felt so proud of 

themselves. So…what Marge told the residents who assembled the next day, was that this quilt, while 

quite beautiful, was that t made a long time ago and was not held together very well. If they could help 

Marge shore it up and solidify it, that would be great, and then it could be included in the auction. 

Marge helped the group thread their big-eyed needles and showed them how much thread to use every 

time by making it the length of a piece of cardboard she had cut for everyone. She showed them how to 

make the stitches, sticking the needle clear thru the quilt back out. Marge taught them to follow the 

outline of the pieces of the stars and the sashing pieces. Most importantly, Marge taught them to HAVE 

FUN with this activity & thanked them for helping her get the quilt ready for the big action. They finished 

in time and the quilt was a BIG hit, hotly bid on again and again in the oral auction, finally capping out at 

$2000.00 (the sale sign on the quilt was written by one of the residents, not quite correctly, because it 

sold for $2000!!) 

 

12. My mom quilted. My grandma quilted. I decided to make a quilt too. I had trouble with my stitches; they 

were hard to get regular and I got tired of trying to keep them small. Who really needed small stitches- 

The larger ones were more creative and it was more personal. Some people do not like the creative 

stitching. 

 

13. A fabulous long time quilter hand pieced the beautiful quilt, then developed macular degeneration and 

then quilted the quilt. It will always be her most beautiful and favorite quilt of all. 

 

14. Addison had been introduced to quilting at a young age. She enjoyed the craft an excelled at the hand 

work producing amazing quilts. Then life got in the way, children were born, home life became busy and 

her craft took the back burner. As Addie aged she thought of the enjoyment she’d gotten from fabric, 
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thread, and needle and pledged to take it up again. But once again things stopped her. Her husband 

became ill and needed her time. So once again her love of quilting had to be tabled… one day she’d get 

back to it. As twist of fate would have it, Addie‘s health was the next thing that changed her life. Unable 

to do many things that she’d done she decided it was time to get back to fabric, thread, and needle. 

Addie struggled a bit, her mind had become addled. What had been so simple for her became more of a 

challenge but still enjoyable. As she persevered, pushed forward she was so pleased to finish one last 

quilt. The stitches weren’t as precise as in the past but the satisfaction was the same. 

 

15. Once upon a time long long ago the Land of Nod lived a dear grandma and her beautiful grand- daughter 

Mildred. Grandma was a wonderful seamstress and quilter. She quilted day and night. She made the 

most beautiful quilts in the land. Everyone was envious of grandma and oved her very much. She was 

known near and far for her workmanship. One day a wicked wizard blew into the Land of Nod. It was 

known that there was a beautiful damsel living in a house in the woods in Nod, so he went to the house 

looking for the damsel to take for his own. He found the house and rapped on the door. Mildred 

answered and the wizard was smitten. So he interested the house he noticed “What are you sewing 

grandma” Grandma replied “It’s a quilt” The wizard wanted that quilt and Mildred. Grandma loved 

Mildred and was very frightened. Please Wizard don’t take my Mildred. The wizard replied ”Give me 

your quilt when you finish it and I will leave you and Mildred alone.” Then the Wizard put a spell on 

grandma and blinded her. Now grandma‘s house was occupied by 5 magical mice. They saw that 

grandma had been blinded and set upon to help finish the quilt so that would not lose their precious 

Mildred. Now the mice new nothing about quilting, but they did their best. When the wizard returned 

the next day he found the quilt finished. He was furious; he would have to take the quilt and leave. 

Mildred got to stay with her grandma and of course the 5 magical mice. Grandma regained her sight and 

the mice never had to quilt another quilt. The wizard found that the quilt was not what he wanted at all. 

It didn’t even keep him warm. My, what a mess. The mice did such a bad job that the Wizard gave it 

away to Washington Stars Quilt Guild to show to everyone an example of a quilt could be used to save a 

grandma. The quit passed through many hands until it ended up at-  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 The closer to the 

quilt you get; the 

more it reveals. A 

few ruffles in the 

sashing appear. 
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Close-up look reveals 

quilting stitches of varying 

length, threads hanging.  

Can you see the marks in 

the sashing? Is this where 

the stitches were 

supposed to land?  

Look at those threads. What was the 

quilter thinking as each stitch was 

added? 

We hope that you have enjoyed the 

wide variety of stories. 


