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 I think of my interest in quilting as a sort of “generation-skipping” phenomenon.  My 
maternal grandmother was a sewer, but my mother had no interest in it.  As a young girl, mom 
did make a nine-patch quilt that I used on my bed—but she never touched a sewing machine as 
an adult.  (Later in life, she took up crewel and created many beautiful pieces.) 
 
 Grandma used feedsack fabric for many of her quilts, which I found fascinating.  The 
sewing project I remember most, though, is her making large tied comforters for each of her 12 
grandchildren.   The tops were pieced square blocks cut from old clothing and the backing was 
flannel.  My most vivid memory of this project was hearing about how upset Grandpa was when 
he learned she had cut up his wedding suit as part of the project.  A sturdy Nebraska farm 
woman, Grandma was not concerned. 
 
 I grew up doing some embroidery, but did not do any sewing until I took a home ec class 
in high school at the small Kansas town where I grew up.  I made several pieces of clothing, but 
never became very adept at getting the right “fit” for articles that needed a nice shape. 
 
 I remained fascinated by quilts though and enjoyed looking at pictures of them.  I 
jumped at the chance when an aunt offered to make me the quilt of my choice.  I decided on a 
Log Cabin variation (Barn Raising) that I saw in a McCall’s magazine and proceeded to collect 
fabric for it by scouring the remnant tables that one used to find in large stores.  I compared the 
amounts of fabric I purchased with the amounts listed in the pattern and sent it off to her.  
After she finished the quilt, she mentioned that I had really measured closely—as she had to be 
very precise with her cutting.  It was only after I began making my own quilts several years later 
that I realized what a challenge I had given her! 
 
 My first quilt was full-size, done in the bear paw pattern.  As with the Log Cabin quilt, I 
acquired the fabric from remnant tables.  Needless to say, the final product had a very scrappy 
look.  
 
 The bear paw quilt was pretty much the only quilting I did for many years.  After 
graduating from Washburn University with a degree in political science, I moved to Washington 
in the hope of finding a job somewhat related to my major.  I was fortunate to find an entry-
level position with Senator Bob Dole.  While on the staff, I attended American University in the 
evening and completed a Masters in American Politics. 
 
 Subsequently, I worked for a year at the Department of Agriculture’s Food Safety and 
Quality Service before joining the staff of Senator Nancy Landon Kassebaum following her 
election in 1988.  I remained with the Senator on her personal and Labor and Human Resources 
Committee staff throughout her three terms in office. 
 It was through my work with the Senator that I became friends with Ann Shirley.  In 
addition to our mutual interest in mystery novels, we both found quilts to be fascinating.  Ann 
started a small “Stitch ’n Bitch” group that met occasionally after work on sewing/embroidery 
projects.  She came up with the idea that the office should do a friendship quilt for the Senator 
as a gift for her 55th birthday.  Since I had done “a” quilt top, she recruited me as her main 



helper on the project.  Amazingly enough, we were able to pull off the project, and—even more 
amazingly—were able to keep it as a surprise. 

 

Realizing that a bear paw design wouldn’t really fit in, I reached back to my embroidery 
years to create my square.  Ann was far more adventurous and put together a wonderful 
applique version of a photo of the Senator and her dog. 

 
After Senator Kassebaum retired, I remained on the committee staff for several years 

under the chairmanship of Senator Jim Jeffords. 
 
I got more engaged with quilting following my “first retirement.”  Ann got me signed up 

as a member of NeedleChasers; I took a beginners’ quilting class at G Street; and my husband 
bought me a Husqvarna Viking Quilt Designer machine for Christmas. 

 
My quilt production fell off a bit after I returned to work a few years later—taking a 

position with the National Association of Independent Colleges and Universities.  My second 
(and final) retirement allowed me to become a more regular participant in NeedleChasers’ 
meetings.  The guild’s programming is wonderful in terms of the breadth of the topics it covers 
and the talented presenters it features.  Needless to say, the same feeling of community 
inspired by the quilting bees of yore is a major benefit of membership.  

 
My quilting has been almost exclusively doing baby quilts.  I like working with bright 

fabrics, and I’m able to do basic quilting on the smaller quilts.  I have particularly enjoyed being 
a part of the NeedleChasers’ “WeeBees” group.  

 
 

My most recent project was a necktie quilt for a friend whose husband died several years ago.  
Her reaction to receiving it underscored to me just how meaningful a quilt  
 
From the tattered remains of a well-loved child’s blanket to the magnificent works of art 
displayed at “Show and Tell,” every quilt has a story to tell and a memory to hold. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 


