
Shellie’s Stash

When my kids where young we made a huge 
life change and moved from one side of the 
country to another.  We left behind family 
and friends in Utah and made our new home 
in Georgia.  It was a massive adjustment for 
everyone.  Over the years since that big move, 
we have made other moves, from different parts 
of Georgia to Pennsylvania, Virginia, Louisiana 
and Arkansas.  I used to tell my kids “the world 
is big, but the farther you go, the smaller it 
gets”.  It took them awhile, but eventually all of 
them began to experience what I meant.   Like 
the time one of my sons went 3000 miles away 
to college in the west.  He was starting to make 
some new friends when one of them asked if 
he would help her new roommate move her 
stuff in.  He agreed and when he got there he 
found out it was a girl he already knew from 
a unicycling group back in Georgia.  Or when 
my other son’s friend from Georgia called him 
to tell him he was engaged.  Only to find out 
the girl he was marrying was a girl that my 
son went to school with in Pennsylvania.  It’s 
always so fun to have my kids call to tell me 
their  “small world experience”.  

I have enjoyed many of these small world 
experiences myself.  The most recent one 
happened in my own shop.   It was a Friday 
morning and there was a couple parked in 
front of the shop when I arrived.  I opened 
and they came in.  We quickly started to get 
acquainted.  They had just been to the Spring 
Quilt Market in St. Louis.  They had traveled 
here from Australia and were spending a week 

in the U.S. before returning home.   They saw 
my shop and wanted to stop by and check it 
out before heading to Graceland in TN.   As 
we chatted, she shopped and chose fabrics 
and enjoyed browsing.  All of a sudden 
she let out a squeal and snatched up some 
patterns off the rack.  She was so giddy as she 
told me that, that was her.  Those patterns 
were hers and the picture on the back, was 
her.   How excited she was to pop into a shop 
only to find out that I carried her patterns.  
She is Pauline McArthur and she designs the 
Funky Friends Factory patterns of soft toys.  
Well, as you can guess, it was quite fun for all 
of us.  Her hubby started snapping pictures 
so we both could post them on our websites.  
Then he went to the car and got some stuffed 
toys of the patterns we carry and brought 
them in.  They wanted to leave the toys here.  
So now Ellie Elephant, Edwina Elf and Fifi 
Fox all live with us at the shop.  We get to 
have a bit of Pauline with us all the time 
now.  She collected some fabrics and will be 
making some of her toys out of what she got.  
Plus, we already have plans to meet up at the 
Houston Market in the fall.   These are super 
fun patterns and y’all can come see how cute 
the soft toy animals are and get the patterns.  
We have several more in stock now.

Who knew, that on a quiet Friday morning 
a gal from the other side of the world would 
walk in my shop and see her own picture and 
product on my shelf.  I love that this world 
isn’t so big after all, and that “the farther you 
go, the smaller it gets”.

~ Shellie Blake
   The Bed-warmer Quilt & Sew
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Sew New
Latest Shop Updates
We still have a few spots in our
Kids camp classes.  Y’all don’t 
want to miss it.  We have a 
blast!

Block of the Month has started
If you are attending you can 
come the first Tues or  third 
Saturday. Check the website 
for dates in case of holidays

Upcoming Classes:

June 19-23
Kids Sewing Camp Beginners
9am-1pm each day

Saturday, June 24
Bionic Gear Bag
Super cute sewing tool bag
All day class

June 26-30
Kids Quilt Camp
9am-1pm each day
Must already know how to sew

Saturday, July 8
Pinwheels 11 Ways
All day class

July 17-21
Kids Sewing Camp Beginners
9am-1pm each day

Saturday, July 22
“Froggie” Thread Catcher
All day class

June 2017
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Social Circle I recently had the opportunity of spending the day with 15 wonderful 
ladies.  They are the Kingdom Quilters, from the Fellowship Bible Church 
in Little Rock.   Marcia Bearden assisted me as I taught a class on the 
Scrappy Hearts.  These ladies are super fun and we had a great time.  I was 
so impressed with how fast they were picking up the concept of this stack, 
whack and shuffle pattern.  They were making incredible progress and 
many of them had the first six blocks finished by the end of class.  Within 
a week, one of the ladies,  Sharen, already has her quilt finished.   Many of 
these quilts the ladies are making as donations quilts.  How fun is that?!  
We all had a really great time, and I got to meet some fabulous women!

Spotlight
Debbie Jeter

Debbie Jeter was born in Illinois and when she was 
in the first grade she moved to Arkansas.  So she 
had the opportunity to go to school in a one-room 
schoolhouse with 3 other first graders.  There were a 
total of 36 students in the school, grades 1-8 with one 
teacher and an outhouse.  At the time she lived with 
her great grandmother, her mom and sister.  After 
her mom remarried they moved north for a while 
but then came back to Arkansas to live in Mountain 
Home.   She has one brother and 2 sisters.

Debbie met her husband, David, at a party and then 
he waited 6 months to call her back.  Somehow it 
worked out for him though, they were married for 22 
years before David passed away.  Together they have 
one son.  Debbie says her one son always seemed like 
more than just one.  She now has 3 grandbabies, 2 
boys and 1 girl.

Debbie chose to make her career teaching K-5 for 
the gifted and talented, which she taught for 32 years 
before retiring.    She met Judith Courtney on the 
very first day she started teaching, they became fast 
friends and when the school was closed they both 
transferred together to the next school.  Debbie 
and Judith are still best friends today.  In fact, when 
Debbie wanted to buy a needle shop, she chose 
Judith to join her.  The shop was called ’Needles and 
Ferns’.  They loved working together and having the 
shop, but when Debbie’s hubby got sick she stopped 
working and then sold the shop.

When Debbie retired, 2 years ago, Judith wanted her 
to start quilting.  So Judith bought her quilting stuff 
as a retirement gift.  After her first lesson with Judith, 

Debbie got on YouTube and watched quilting 
videos.  She then decided two things—she was 
gonna do it her own way, and was never gonna 
do it “by hand”.

For the last 6 years Debbie has been with her beau, 
Joe.  They had met and dated in college.  Joe was 
a serious young man just back from the air force 
and was ready to settle down.   Debbie however, 
was a sophomore and just starting to spread her 
wings, so needless to say, their romance was 
doomed.  However, Joe never forgot her and 
many years later at a crossroads in his life, he 
sought her out on Facebook.   She happened to be 
available and they have been a couple ever since.

Other hobbies that Debbie enjoys are, reading, 
family time, travel, shopping, and watching grand 
babies perform in band and sports.    Last summer 
she and Joe went with Judith and her hubby on 
a cruise to Alaska.  Now Debbie can’t wait to go 
back and do more on land as well.    Debbie is a 
joy to be around, has a passion for quilting, and 
does a beautiful job. 

Sniplets
Don’t y’all just love opening boxes?  I 
do and I get lots of them at the shop.  
But there is another kind of box that 
you will love to open as well.  A fabric 
box, of sorts.  It will reduce the bulk 
in your quilt block and make the final 
quilting prettier and easier.  

Whenever you have four seams come 
together in a four patch or pinwheel 
block, there is a lot of bulk in the 
middle where the seams all meet.  
And it makes quite a lump.  So, here 
is what you do to fix that.  We already 
are pressing two seams in opposite 
directions so that they can snuggle 
together and keep the intersections 
“crisp” and on point.  Now after you 
sew that seam, turn your block over.  
Before you iron it, you can flip the new 
seam in opposite directions from each 
other.  With a little pressure you can 
get the a couple stitches to release in 
the middle.  Use the tip of the iron to 
press on the middle and a “box” will 
open.  This causes the seams to all lay 
following each other around in the 
same direction, clockwise.  Then turn 
the piece back to the front and press.  
You now have decreased the middle 
bulk and made the center lay flat.  If 
you’ve never tried this, next time 
you’re in the shop I’ll be happy to show 
you how it works.  And you’ll soon be 
opening lots of boxes, too.

Customer Focus
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Story Corner
The Vagabond

Part 3 of 3
Written by Darren Blake

Based on true events...

Emily’s mother, Marilyn, was a really 
good sport as her daughter insisted 
on showing her every skill she had 
picked up at Kid’s Camp while she had 
vacationed with Grandma Lydia down 
in Bauxite.  It was clear that Emily had 
a passion and a talent for the sewing 
and quilt-making arts, and Marilyn 
was anxious to nurture it as much as 
possible.  Between Grandma Lydia and 
Marilyn, Emily was provided as much 
fabric and as many patterns as she could 
accommodate.  Summer continued 
to be filled with the joy of creation for 
Emily.  However, there were times that 
Emily’s mother and father could discern 
a certain sense of melancholy in their 
daughter, which they attributed to her 
concern for the little tan dog she had 
loved for too short a time.

For her part, Emily wondered about 
Buster often, hoping he had found a 
loving family to take him in.  In her 
nightly prayers, she had even asked 
heaven to watch over her little vagabond 
friend.

Two months after returning from 
her visit to Grandma Lydia’s, Marilyn 
entered Emily’s room while the girl was 
finishing up a quilted shoulder bag she 
had been working on.  Emily turned to 
look at her mother who was wearing 
a bright smile.  “I’ve got a surprise for 
you,” she began.  “I was talking to my 

friend Elena who has a daughter your 
age.  Her name is Tara and guess what!  
She loves to sew and quilt just like you!  
They live over in Rogers, and Tara’s mom 
wondered if you wanted to go over to their 
house this Saturday and take your machine 
so you and Tara could sew together.  What 
do you think?”

Remembering what fun she had with her 
friends at Kid’s Camp, Emily’s eyes lit up.  
“I’d love that!  Thanks mom!”

Saturday couldn’t come soon enough for 
Emily.  She planned several projects just in 
case Tara didn’t have something in mind to 
put together on their sewing day.  Arriving 
at Tara’s house, she discovered that her 
new acquaintance had made exactly the 
same preparations.  Within a few minutes, 
the two girls had set up their machines and 
were excitedly sharing ideas and planning 
projects.  Emily quickly learned that Tara 
was a middle child, and that her younger 
sister was only four years of age.  Tara also 
had an older brother, but he was in his first 
year of college and wasn’t around home 
anymore.

As soon as Marilyn could see that Emily 
was no longer paying attention to anything 
but her new friend and sewing, she said 
goodbye to Elena with a promise to be 
back by six o’clock to collect her daughter.
This day of distraction was just what Emily 
needed.  She felt utterly renewed, and the 
sense of joy she had when working on 
sewing projects was enhanced as she and 
Tara worked and talked together.  Although 
they had met only a few hours earlier, they 

now felt like sisters.  The fact that they 
lived only thirty miles apart allowed 
them to believe they would be able to 
get together often to sew and share 
friendship.

As the six o’clock hour approached, 
Emily knew she had only a few minutes 
left in her day with Tara and was trying 
to make the most of it.  The girls heard 
the front door to the house open and 
a sudden squeal of delight issued from 
Tara’s little sister as she called “Bradley!”  

Tara’s head came up as her eyes widened. 
“My brother Bradley is home!” she 
exclaimed as she jumped to her feet and 
ran out to meet him.  Emily couldn’t 
help but feel a chill of disappointment 
as she had hoped that the last few 
minutes of their sewing day could be 
uninterrupted, if not extended.  Feeling 
the obligation to at least introduce 
herself, Emily trudged toward the 
sounds of reunion.  Rounding the 
corner, her eyes were drawn to Tara’s 
sister, who was on the floor playing 
with a tan dog that looked a lot like 
Buster, except he was somewhat bigger.  
“Where’d you get him?” she heard Tara 
ask Bradley.

“Well, it was sort of a fluke,” Bradley 
replied, his delight clearly showing as 
his littlest sister played with the dog.  
“A friend from school was also heading 
home for a few days now that finals 
are over, and he wanted to take a pet 
home to his little brother.  I offered to 
accompany him to the animal shelter.  
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He picked out a little black and white 
puppy to adopt, but before we left, I saw 
this little guy and just fell in love with 
him.  I knew my baby sister would be a 
perfect match for him, so I brought him 
along.”

Emily moved to where she could get a 
better look at the tan dog.  Could it be 
her little friend?  It sure looked like him.  
Buster would have grown to just about 
this size in the two months since she had 
last seen him.  But how could she know 
for sure?  There might be a hundred 
dogs who looked just like this!  “Hi, 
I’m Emily,” she said in greeting to her 
friend’s older brother.  “I heard you say 
you were going to college.  I wondered 
where you were attending, if you don’t 
mind me asking.”

“Not at all,” Bradley responded, 
impressed with how articulate his 
sister’s friend seemed to be.  “I attend 
UALR down in Little Rock.”

“And can I ask you where you found this 
puppy?” she gently questioned.

“Sure.  My friend and I went to an animal 
shelter just south of town.  Why do you 
ask?”

Emily hesitated.  This dog had the same 
color, the same length of fur, and even the 
same big floppy ears and happy attitude.  “I 
found a stray dog a couple of months ago 
down in Bauxite, and this looks a lot like 
him.  But since we can’t have dogs where 
I live and since my Grandmother couldn’t 
look after him, we had to take him to a 
shelter.  I know it seems like an almost 
unbelievable coincidence, but I wondered 
if this might be him.  I was very sad to 
think he might not end up with a good 
family.” 

“Wow,” Bradley exclaimed.  “That really 
would be an amazing coincidence if it were 
in fact the same pup.  But you can’t tell if 
it’s him, huh?”

An idea occurred to Emily and she 
stepped forward and took the dog’s 
left ear in her hand.  She examined 
it carefully to see if she could detect 
where a sore might have been, but the 
ear was covered with fur and seemed to 
be entirely normal and healthy.  Then 
she flipped his ear over to examine the 
underside and could see the last vestiges 
of a scab that was now almost entirely 
healed.  She looked up at Bradley.  “Have 
you given him a name yet?” she asked. 

Bradley gazed down at his youngest 
sibling.  “Naw.  I figured I’d leave that up 
to my sisters.”

The little tan dog with big floppy ears 
began to lick Emily’s hand.  Emily 
looked up at Tara and smiled.  “I’ve got 
a suggestion for you.  Why don’t you call 
him Buster?”
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The End


