
 

 

 

 

 

ROW BY ROW!  

Here is our Row!  It's called, "Who Let the 

Horses Out ..... of the Barn." 

The block with the horses is an elongated Hole in 

the Barn Door block. 
 

  

Our new license plates.   Plates are for sale now.   Row By Row starts June 21!  

 

    

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

May 19, 2017  
 

 

Becca asked me this morning what month it was.  I told her and she told me she was 

packing her bags and moving south.  I told her the roads were closed and she wouldn't get 

very far.  She just glared at me. 

But for once, I'm with Becca.  I almost didn't get out of my driveway this morning.  The 

problem wasn't the depth of the snow, although that did play a part.  It was that 

everything was gray and snowy and I couldn't judge the depth of the snow by the gate.  I 

also couldn't judge the depth of the mud under the snow.  I snowplowed to a halt and 
then tried to back up, and then remembered the very large bird bath (hole in the dirt 

driveway that fills with water when it rains/snows/melts) that I was now sitting on top.  

Backing out just created a deeper bird bath.  When the ground is frozen, this isn't an 

issue.  But the trusty Subaru made it out.  Poor thing, it's just filthy with no hope for a 
bath for at least a week, according to the weather reports. 

I debated about whether to even come into the shop, but there are always intrepid quilters 
out there who brave the weather-actually, they come in because it's a good day to stay at 
home & quilt and they need supplies. 

Becca found that funny.  After she looked at the snow on the back porch, and knew she 
didn't want to go out, she informed me that no sane person would go out in this weather, 
unless forced, like her. 

"So you get a day off from work and you go shopping.  That's insane," she said. 

"Well, it's not shopping, exactly.  Sometimes you just need something extra for the quilt 
you are working on." 
Becca glanced at my quilting room. 

"You don't have enough stuff in that room to keep you busy .... for like, forever?"  She 

smirked.   
"Well, sometimes you need something to fill in a hole, or a different color, or a binding, or 
....." 

"Seriously."  Becca glanced again in my quilting room.  "I get that you couldn't find a 
needle in a quilt pile in that mess you've got in there, and it would be just easier to buy 



new, but unless you don't have something important, like food, in the house, why go out? 

..... You do have food, don't you?  You remembered to get milk before this storm?" 

Becca is referring to an old newsletter story about grocery shopping before a big storm.  

Everyone buys milk.  Even people who don't drink milk.  Personally, I think it's a zombie 
thing-you can spot them by the gallon of milk in their shopping cart on the day before a big 
snow storm. 

"We have plenty of food, Becca.  You won't starve.  And it's going to warm up quite a bit.  

All that snow will turn into mud." 

"Well, I'm still moving south.  I hear they have more grass in Colorado." 

"Colorado got as much snow or more than we did.  Going to Colorado won't help much. 

 You'd have to move to Florida to get better grass.  Wait a minute.  Becca, what are you 

talking about?  Becca?!" 
 

 

 

  

WHAT'S NEW!! 

From Hoffman:  
Just got in today more Bucking Horse & Rider fabric.   And some wildlife prints.   UPS 

delivers in snow!   Pictures next week.  
From Moda:  

    

  

From Red Rooster:  

    

  



    

 

From Moda:  

    

  

From Alexander Henry:  

      

  

  

From Moda:  

      

From Hoffman:  



  

  

  

  

  

  

  

    



      

      

      

      

  

  

 

From Red Rooster:  

 

From Moda:  


