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NEW 2018
BLOCK OF THE MONTH

The beautiful Prairie Sky Quilt
made from a new kind of Batik
from Bali.  It is gorgeous.  Go to
our website, under classes to see
pictures of this quilt.

We are taking sign ups for the
new block of the month!

Sign up is $25
Then kits are $18/month for 8
months Feb-May and Aug-Nov

If you pay for BOM in full $145
at time of sign up the $25 sign up
fee will be waved

Classes

Pocket Pillow with Embroidery
Saturday 20 January 2018
All day class

Follow Your Heart Quilt
Saturday 27 January 2018
All day class

BQ or BQ4 Quilt
Wednesday 31 January 2018
All day class

Cleopatra’s Fan
Saturday 10 February 2018
All day class

Block of the Month
Saturday 17 February 2018
Workshop day

Shellie’s Stash

hen my kids were little
they did the “cutest”
things, as all kids do, and
it would make my mama
heart swell.   I would share
with my mom and
coworkers all the really
cute things they would say

and do.   Like when my 3 year old would
call my dad’s Firebird a “by-do-doot”, and
we couldn’t figure where that came from
but it was so cute when he said it.  Or when
another child who was only 4, and couldn’t
say “R”s, would call a door—a doy.  If we
pronounced it like he did, he could hear us
say it wrong and he would strongly tell us,
“not a doy, A DOY”!   There were so many
really cute things and I just knew, at the
time, I would never forget what they said or
did.  Now, it’s sad that there are only a
handful of those cute things that I do
remember.  Only the ones that we have
repetitively talked about as the kids were
growing up.

The same is true with some of my quilts.
There are a few that really stand out and I
remember what made me want to make that

quilt or who I made it with, or where I was when
I made it.   But sadly there are several that I can’t
remember all the details, and if I can’t remember
them—and I was the one that made them—how
will anyone else know their story?  Making a quilt
label is an excellent idea, at least there is a record
of who made it, who or what it was made for and
hopefully a date for future owners of the quilt.
But the story behind the quilt is missing.   I was
talking with one of my customers the other day
and she was saying how she wanted to make a
quilt journal.  I think this is a really great idea.

With a journal, you can record the name of the
quilt and lots of the details surrounding it.  Like,
the fabric line you use, what inspired you to make
the quilt, who it is for, when it was started and
finished, and thoughts you have about it as you
make it, (especially if you make changes).  You
can also include pictures and fabric swatches.   If
you have a quilt that has been handed down to
you, or given to you, you could add that to the
journal as well.  Ask for the story behind the quilt
and write it down and include a picture of it.  This
way you have a record of the quilt’s creation for
yourself or others that may at sometime own the
quilt.

Chances are, as more time passes, many of the
details about your quilts will be forgotten.  Only
a few will be remembered.  Take a few minutes
to write down some details about your quilts.
Even if just for you, it will be fun to look back
on and have the documentation of what you made.

– Shellie Blake

January 2018



Social Circle

Sniplets
I love when I find a new quilt to make
and I get all of the fabrics for it.  But if
I can’t make it right away and I leave
the fabric in my stash, there is a huge
chance some of the fabric will go
M.I.A.  (I might use part of the fabric
for something else). Then I won’t have
what I need when it’s time to make the
original quilt.  So, to save myself from
myself, I get the small clear, lidded
plastic bins and put the project in it.
Clear so that I can easily see what’s
inside it, lidded so that it keeps the dust
out and plastic so they are sturdy and
stack nicely.  Inside the bin I include
the fabrics, the pattern, and any notes
about changes, layouts or size of the
quilt along with labeling the fabrics for
what they are intended.  I also label the
outside of the container with what
project is in there, especially if there is
more than one, and I try to date it as
well.   I add a note if I have backing
fabric set aside, so I know where to
look for that too.  This way all the parts
are there and ready when I am.  And
Voilá.no more missing fabrics!

Spotlight Customer Focus

We are so excited to share with you that we have
been given the “Best of Benton 2017” award!
It is all thanks to you, our wonderful customers.
Thank you for telling others about us and for

bringing your friends.  We love how much we are growing and especially love being
able to share in the creations y’all are making.  It is so fun to see you working on
and finishing projects and I love that you allow me to take pictures so others can
see what you are working on as well.  Thank you so much for allowing us to be
part of your creative journey.  We have the BEST customers and feel very blessed
to be here. 

Carolyn Brazil
arolyn Brazil was born
in Jonesboro Arkansas.
She is the oldest of
three children with a
younger brother and
sister, both of whom
have passed away.  She
still has lots of cousins

that live near her so she still gets to be
involved with family on a regular basis.
Carolyn went to college at Mississippi
University for Women and studied
Home Economics.  She then taught for
6-7 years.  Her hubby, Chris, went to
the University of Arkansas and studied
business.  Chris was a Marine and
served in Vietnam.  They met after
college while they were living in the
same apartment complex.  Carolyn met
Chris because he liked her roommate,

but then Carolyn won him over and they
were married in 1976.

They moved to Illinois and lived there
for 4 years while Chris worked for a
propane company.  The company
transferred them to Memphis Arkansas
where they lived for about 16 years.
After working for them for 15 years
Chris became disabled and legally blind
so they decided to move to Benton to be
by his parents and have stayed here ever
since.  Chris was able to get around in
his scooter to do stuff around the house
and in the yard, which he really enjoyed.
Carolyn was able to stay home and care
for him.  He passed away this last March,
and Carolyn’s friends have been there to
support her.  One of her friends, Cheri
Johnson, started taking Carolyn to quilt
shops and Carolyn fell in love with
quilting.



Carolyn started sewing in high school
and of course was exposed to all sorts
of things in her studies of home
economics.  Her favorite was cross
stitch and needle point which she has
done for years, but her hands started
really hurting while she was doing the
stitching.  She will eventually need
surgery to correct the problems but has
switched to quilting, which is much

easier on her hands.  She had always
wanted to learn to quilt and she loves
it.  She only wants to make king size
quilts!

She enjoys reading and still loves
handwork, but anything that requires
sweating is NOT on her list of
activities.

Carolyn enjoys coming to our sit and
sew and is inspired by all the beautiful
projects being made.  She loves being
able to socialize with others and get to
know more people at our modern
“quilting bees”.   Come hang out with
us and you will become fast friends
with Carolyn.  Her laugh is contagious!



Story Corner
Rescue From Degahbur

Part 1 of 3
Written by Darren Blake

Daniel Colvin stood beside his wife,
Susan, as they gazed together
down the restricted hall of the
airport leading to the aircraft gates.
Any moment now they expected to
see their son Drew emerge from the
hallway, and their emotions were in
turmoil.  On the one hand, their joy
of having their son return to them
was tempered by the near panic
that, somehow, he wouldn’t be on
the flight.

They needn’t have worried.  As a
few passengers from the most
recent arriving aircraft moved past
Dan and Susan toward the
baggage claim area of the Little
Rock airport, a familiar silhouette
made its way toward them.  He was
thin, had a full beard that was
reddish-blond in color, long sandy
hair that gave him the look of a
street artist, and an appearance of
weariness that bore testament to
his long ordeal.  As Drew’s eyes
rose to meet those of his parents,
a noticeable elevation in the level
of his spirits became evident.  His
eyes widened and a smile crossed
his lips as he rushed forward to
throw his arms around his mom and
dad.  Only after many long seconds

was Drew able to find the strength
to release his mother and father
from the desperate hug that held
them bound.  One wouldn’t think
that a thirty-three year old man
could still have such an intense
need for his parents, but recent
events had reminded him of the
important things in life and how
much family factored into his very
being.

A few steps behind the group hug
playing out in front of him stood a
man quietly waiting.  He was
dressed in a very fine suit and he
held his hands with fingers
interlaced in front of him in an
attitude of patient sanguinity.  He
was not looking for approbation or
gratitude, but was only in
attendance because Daniel and
Susan Colvin had insisted that he
come.  He would have rather left
this wonderful reunion to just Drew
and his parents, but they wouldn’t
hear of it.  After all, he had been the
one to orchestrate Drew’s release.

With the initial joyful reunion hug
complete, Dan and Susan turned
and pointed Drew in the direction of
the man quietly waiting.  “Drew,”

Dan began, holding out his arm and
hand in the direction of the guest,
“this is Roger Wilkinson.  He’s the
man responsible for the
negotiations that secured your
release.  We wanted him to be here
when you arrived back.  There is no
way we can ever repay him for his
efforts, so we wanted him to see in
person what a great thing he has
done.”

Roger extended his hand as Drew
came forward and Drew took it
almost with reverence, and then
added his left hand in a double
handshake that conveyed his most
intense gratitude.  In the back of his
mind, Drew found himself a little
surprised at his benefactor.  The
man was not that much older than
he was, possibly around the age of
forty, and yet he was known to have
accomplished so much in life that
Drew expected him to be closer in
age to his own father.  “Mr.
Wilkinson,” Drew said, his voice on
the verge of shaking, “thank you so
much.”  He paused, not sure what
else he could say that could
possibly approach the level of
appreciation he felt for the man.



“You are more than welcome,”
Roger replied, bailing Drew out
from having to come up with some
other level of expressed gratitude.
“Why don’t you call me Roger?  All
my friends do.”

“Well then, thank you Roger.
Thank you for rescuing me from a
horrible situation.  You’ll never
know what you’ve done for me.”

“You might be surprised,” Roger
said in response.

“Is it possible for us to talk?” Drew
asked, looking back at his parents
for approval.  “I’d like to hear all of
the details from your end and share
with you some of the things I went
through.  I’m tired, but until I know

how everything happened, I don’t
think I can rest anyway.”

Roger chuckled.  “Well, it turns out
your parents have insisted I come
to your house for dinner.  I guess
that’s what they had in mind as well.
Let’s see, it’s 4:00 o’clock right now.
How about I come to your house at
6:00?  That’ll give you a couple of
hours to rest and decompress.
Then we can talk over dinner.
Sound okay?”

As Dan, Susan, and Drew walked
out the automatic doors leading
from the terminal to the parking lot,
Roger watched them carefully as
they went.  His heart was full as he
saw the loved ones reunited, yet
Drew’s words kept ringing in his

mind.  Drew said that Roger could
never know how much his rescue
had meant.  Roger dropped his
eyes to the floor, smiled to himself,
and walked out the other entrance
to where his car was parked.

Read Part 2 in next month’s
newsletter
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