
Sew New
Latest Shop Updates

BEE Crazy Quilt Bee- First
Monday
Monday May 6,  All day
Monday June 10, All day  (due to
kids camp)
Open Bee, come Sit, Sew,
Snack and Socialize

Interchangeable Hot Mitts
Wednesday May 8, All day

Jelly Roll Rug
Saturday May 11, All day

Embroidery of the Month
Tuesday May 14, 10-2
Saturday May 25, 10-2
Receive Kit, Step by Step
Instructions & Design File

Quilts of Valor (third
Wednesday)
Wednesday May 15,  10-2

Block of Month (third Tuesday)
Tuesday May 21,  All day

Lone Star Quilt
Wednesday May 22, All day

Quick and Easy 5 Quilt
Saturday June 1,  All day

REGISTER NOW FOR KIDS
CAMPS
Beginning Kids Sewing Camp
June 24-28 or July 15-19

Advanced Kids Sewing Camp
June 3-7 or July 8-12

Shellie’s Stash

hen my son was 3, he
ate anything and
everything.  Then one
day, for some unknown
reason, he became super
picky and would only
eat a handful of things.

As he became a teenager, we asked him
to try more foods and he always said, “No
thank you, I don’t like it.”   I asked him,
“How do you know, unless you try it?”
Finally he started trying a few more things
and found there were some things he
really did like.  It is the same for each one
of us.  We think we won’t like something,
and if we never try it, it’s for certain -- we
will never know if we would have liked
it.  Sometimes our friends encourage us
to try something new.  Sometimes we try
because there is no other way to get it
done except to do it ourselves, so we jump
in and give it a go.  Many times we are
pleasantly surprised to find we enjoy it or
even that we are good at it.

That is why we run our summer sewing
camps: to give kids the opportunity to try

sewing and see if they like it.   We do lots of
different projects so they can experience being
creative and see that there is more to sewing
then just making clothes.  We add the FUN in
the FUNdamentals of sewing and help each
child be successful.

For the kids that have already taken our
beginning camp, we have an advanced camp
and this year’s camp is a new technique and
project that they haven’t done before.  We will
also be teaching them to look at things from a
different perspective and give them a chance
to try something new and learn to incorporate
their own creativity into their sewing.

We have camps set for beginning and advanced
in June and another time in July to make it
easier for y’all to arrange your summer
schedules.  Spaces fill up fast, so call as soon
as possible to reserve a spot.  Let your kids
come try something new this summer and they
might find they really like it.

Learning is important, but SEWING is
importanter!

– Shellie Blake
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Sniplets
When it comes to batting, do you
know what “scrim” is?

Scrim is a nonwoven substrate
material that the cotton fibers are
layered onto.  This gives a base for
the cotton fibers to be needle
punched into, and cotton can be
applied to both sides of the scrim
for needle punching.  Scrim gives
strength to the batting during the
manufacturing process, but also
battings that contain scrim are
more stable and have less stretch
to them compared to battings
without scrim.  It also allows for
the quilting to be further apart.
Now ya know! Voilá!,

Spotlight Customer Focus

Angie Rhodes
ngie Rhodes was born
in Texarkana, Texas.
She is the oldest of 4
children.  Her sister who
is 5 years younger is her
soul mate, best friend

and closest confidant.  She attended
school on the Arkansas side of
Texarkana. She graduated from
Arkansas Senior High and then went to
work for the Assessors Office.  Angie
was set on NEVER getting married.
Her dad was a C.B. radio friend with a
young man and he thought that Angie
should meet him.  Angie did not want
to.  Jerry worked as a mechanic at the
Mobil Station, and her dad told her he
wouldn’t give her any more gas money
until she met Jerry.  She went to meet
him and bought $2 of gas.  Jerry has
been paying for her gas ever since.

They hit it off so well they were married
27 days later.  This year in October, they
will celebrate being married 44 years.
For their very first Christmas, Jerry
bought Angie a sewing machine.  Angie
had never sewn anything in her life and
was a bit offended at this gift, so she
gave the sewing machine away.   They
have two kids, a daughter and a son.
Angie and Jerry had built their dream
house in Ouachita Forest, on 40 acres.
Both of their kids got married and moved
up closer to Little Rock area and wanted
their parents to move closer to them.
Angie wanted grandkids, so both of her
kids said they wouldn’t give her any
grandkids until she and Jerry moved
closer to them.  Angie showed them the
deed on a house near them and within 2
months, 2 grandbabies were on the way.
She now has 4 grandkids, 3 girls and 1
boy.

For the Hot Springs Area Guild meeting on May 23, I will
be doing a presentation on a very fun ruler and quilting
technique.  The ruler can be used to make over 250

different blocks and takes the difficulty out of several quilt patterns that require 30
and 60 degree angles.  We will then be setting up a hands-on class using this same
ruler in July.   Watch the schedule for this class and come join us.

Social Circle



Angie was a stay-at-home mom for
several years and then she worked with
a friend to start boys and girls homes
for abandoned and abused children.
She quit working when they moved to
the home in Ouachita Forest.  Then
after moving to be closer to her kids,
Angie started working for the State of
Arkansas in the auditing agency as a
fiscal administrator.  After 9 years, she

retired this past January.   Angie was
looking at Facebook one day and saw
a quilt pop up on her newsfeed.  She
called the only friend she knew that
sewed and asked her if she thought
Angie would be able to make quilts.
Her friend sent her to us at the Bed-
Warmer Quilt and Sew.  Angie came
to the shop, took a class, bought a

machine and now she is fully
HOOKED!

Angie enjoys spending time with her
family, doing outdoors“ie” stuff,
camping and water sports, has been a
scrap-booker for years and she LOVES
quilting –now-!   She is full of life, fun
and always delightful to be around.



Story Corner
Lawton, Oklahoma

Part 2 of 3
Written by Darren Blake

Gloria realized she must have
been day-dreaming because after
floating on the pond for some
time, she realized a dark and
ominous cloud had moved in and
a breeze had kicked up, which
seemed to be growing stronger.
At the same time, Rudy caught
her eye and realized she was
becoming increasingly frightened
and moved immediately to place
the oars in the rowboat’s oar
locks to return to shore.  They
didn’t move fast enough,
however, because a sudden
furious wind engulfed them and
created unnaturally large waves
on the water that rocked the boat
and threatened to swamp it.
Gloria realized they were in the
middle of a “micro-burst” storm.
Those happen in dry
environments where rain falls
from a cloud but evaporates
before it actually reaches the
ground.  However, the wind
created by all of that falling rain
generates gale-force winds that

have the potential to blow down
fences, uproot trees, and swamp
wooden rowboats.  As the boat
swayed and rocked, Gloria
became truly fearful.  Not prone
to using curse words, she fell
back on the exclamations of
dismay she had used throughout
her life.  “Fiddlesticks!” she
cried.  And when a particularly
large wave lifted the boat almost
o the point of capsizing, she used
the strongest expression in her
vocabulary.  “Fiddle-dee-dee!”
she shouted.

Rudy knew that when his
sweetheart resorted to those type
of outbursts, she was truly fearful
and distraught.  He pulled the
oars harder to reach the shore, all
the while speaking to her in a
voice of calm evenness to
reassure her that she would be
safe and all would ultimately be
well.  “It’s all right Sweetheart,”
he said.  “Don’t worry about a
thing.  I’ll have everything back
to normal in a jiffy.  Don’t be

upset and don’t be frightened.
I’m here and you’re safe.  Don’t
worry, Sweetheart.”

Rudy continued his gentle
urging as at last the shore seemed
within reach.  Gloria was beyond
relief when the boat had finally
reached the dock and Rudy had
affixed the bowline.  Helping her
out of the craft, he placed his arm
around her as they hurried back
up the grassy lane toward the
Victorian farmhouse.  Despite the
continued blustering of the
microburst storm, she felt
indescribable relief to be back on
firm ground with Rudy’s arm
around her.  At last, they moved
up the stairs and onto the wide,
covered porch of the house and
into the front doorway, closing
the door as they found peace and
calm again within the walls of
their home.

Gloria had not realized it,
but the fright she had received
had caused her to continue
uttering “Fiddlesticks!” and



“Fiddle-dee-dee!” all the way
back home and she found herself
almost unable to stop using those
expressions, even though they
were safely inside.

In an effort to further calm
his wife, Rudy sat with her on the
sofa, speaking gently to her and
caressing her hair and face with
his hands.  Any time she had ever
been sick or upset, his gentle
caressing of her face had always
been the remedy for her
discomfort.  It served her well
now.  Her constant repetition of
those two expressions of dismay
tapered off and she felt her
breathing and heart rate return to

normal.  The wind outside
seemed to have dropped off also,
as microburst winds tended to do,
and she again felt completely safe
and secure in her familiar
surroundings.  Part of her mind
wondered what she would ever
do if she lost Rudy.  How could
she ever cope?  How could she
ever survive?  That thought was
so upsetting that she did not allow
her mind to dwell on it fully and
she turned her thoughts to other
things.  The fact was that he was
here and that was all there was to
it.  No need to worry about things
that had not happened and over
which she had absolutely no

control.  Perhaps at a later date,
they would reminisce about this
little adventure and even laugh at
the fear it had engendered at the
time.  Yes, laughing about it
would certainly have to wait for
a later date.
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Read Part 3 in next month’s newsletter.


