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  That Dorky Homemade Look
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  I have a mixed bag of quilting friends. There are some who enjoy quilts as fine art, especially contemporary quilts with their innovative forms and use of color. Some of my friends are strictly traditional. They love the familiar Ohio Stars and Log Cabins and never tire of making them in different colors and settings. Some really love the primitive country look with its plaid backgrounds and charmingly-cut crooked stars. There are many styles to be drawn to, and some beginners dabble in every kind of style before they find their niche.

  Personally, it took me 10 whole years of dabbling before I found my quilting identity. Why so long? Because I had to find my own style. As a matter of fact, I had to invent it. I call it the “Dorky Homemade Look.”

  Now I know what you are thinking. I am not the first person to ever make a Dorky Homemade Quilt. But maybe I will be the first person to define the category as a bona fide art form. I believe this is the first step in public acceptance of the homemade dorky quilt genre, and I have elected myself the spokesperson. As the chief quilt dork, let me outline the steps necessary to make a quilt according to the current Dorky Homemade Quilt guidelines:

  1 Pretty fabric is not acceptable. Go right back to the quilt shop and exchange it for something you feel sorry for. Or raid your mother’s sewing cupboard. Be careful to avoid the pitfalls of respectable fabrics. Keep your eyes peeled for the suitably tacky. For instance, any fabric left over from the ‘70s is acceptable in the ‘90s. Stock up on seafoam green and peach for the new millennium.

  2 Realize that patterns and templates are only someone’s opinion and should be loosely translated. Personally, I’ve never thought much of a person who could only make a triangle with three sides.

  3 When choosing a color plan for your quilt, keep in mind that the colors will fade after a hundred years or so. This being the case, you will need to start with really bright colors. And don’t worry too much about coordinating those colors, because after 200 years, everything turns brown anyway. The only exception to this rule is if you should be lucky enough to find some gaily-colored polyester double-knit. Polyester is forever.

  4 Plan on running out of border fabric when you are three-quarters of the way finished. Complete the remaining border with something else you have a lot of, preferably in an unrelated color family.

  5 You should plan on cutting off about half your triangle or star points. Any more than that is showing off.

  6 If you are doing applique, remember that bigger is dorkier. Flowers should be huge. Animals should possess really big eyes. You just can’t go wrong with big-eyed fluffy mammals or rodents used in combination with gigantic hearts and/or mammoth daisies.

  7 Throw away your seam ripper and repeat after me: “Oops. Oh well, no one will notice,” “Uh-oh, too late now,” and “Oh, well, it will quilt out.”

  8 You should be able to quilt equally well in all directions. I had to really work on this one. It was difficult to make my forward stitching look as bad as my backward stitching, but closing my eyes helped.

  9 The most important aspect to remember about Dorky Homemade quiltmaking is that once you have put your last stitch in the binding, you are still only half-finished. The quilt must now undergo a thorough conditioning. Give it to someone you love dearly. They must drag it around the house, wrap themselves up in it when they have a fever, spill something brown on it, and occasionally let Woofie lay on it. It must be washed and dried until it is as soft and lumpy as my Thanksgiving mashed potatoes (for a sample, send 40 cents and a self-addressed, stamped, leak-proof envelope).

  Now that I have described the Dorky Homemade Quilt, I’m sure many of you are saying to yourself, “Oh yes, I’ve seen one of those; it was covering Aunt Wilhelmina’s tomatoes during the last frost,” or something of the sort.

  And I hope you’ve gained an appreciation for those of us who actually strive to make the quilts that never quite gain “heirloom” status. We deserve recognition for making the kind of quilts that your cat has kittens on, or Grampa Bob covers his tractor with. If we didn’t make Dorky Homemade Quilts, all the quilts in the world would end up in the Beautiful Quilt Museum, untouched and intact. Quilts would just be something to look at. People would forget that quilts are lovable, touchable, shreddable, squeezable, chewable, huggable objects to wrap themselves up in when the world seems to fall down around them.

  Therefore, in the interests of promoting the Dorky Homemade Quilt cause, I urge you to make at least one Dorky Homemade Quilt in honor of all the well-loved quilts that gave their lives for the advancement of our art. Or make one just because it feels good.


  Fear of Florals

  [image: images]

  The realization came out of nowhere like a bolt of thunder. There I was, making a block for our guild’s Block of the Month. I had just finished piecing together a pretty basket with a bias applique handle, and now I wanted to fill the basket with a nice triangle of floral fabric. I imagined that I would place the floral fabric so that the printed flowers would look like they were jauntily peeking out of the top. There I stood, perusing my colored stacks of fabric in search of a floral that would befit a cheery spring bouquet. After more than a few moments of standing there, eyes narrowed, I was struck by an incredible realization: I did not own a single piece of floral fabric!

  Stunned, I sank back into my chair. “How could this be?” I asked myself incredulously. I was in shock. I have been collecting fabric for at least 10 years. I had no idea that I had no floral fabric. Panicking, I tried to think of all the quilts I had ever made. I couldn’t remember a single floral fabric in any of them.

  I tried to understand what this revelation signified. Did I secretly fear flowers? Did I harbor a distrust of daisies? Was I paranoid about pansies? Would ageratums cause me agitation? Did petunias petrify me?

  I’ll admit that before I discovered this phlox phobia of mine, I already knew that I had some fears associated with quilting. For example, and don’t share this with anyone else, I have always been a little afraid of Sunbonnet Sue. Sure, I know she probably looks innocent to you, but think about it. What is she hiding behind that hat? What if she has a giant, green, convoluted, alien head with red glowing eyeballs and a blood-sucking tentacle mouth? And haven’t you noticed that she is hardly ever alone? She’s usually appliqued onto a quilt along with her other bonneted alien-head friends, doing something wholesome like pretending to pick flowers or playing patty-cake. And there they are . . . watching you from your bed . . . waiting for you to go to sleep . . . ssleeeeeeep . . .

  I also have a fear of quilts with dogs on them. When I see a pieced or appliqued doggie, no matter how cute and cuddly, I can think of only one thing: dog hair. I think I probably acquired this particular phobia back when I was a young bachelorette. The kind of men I usually dated happened to be great big, dog-loving men. (I mean the dogs were great and big, not the men.)

  I somehow learned to tolerate their odor (the dogs, that is . . . well, maybe the men, too), but all that dog hair was just too much. Fido’s fur covered not only couches and beds and furniture, it found its way into the gourmet bean and weenie casseroles as well.

  I often wonder if all that dog hair was some kind of canine territorial-marking strategy. I’ll have to admit it was preferable to the other more common form of canine-marking strategy, which was occasionally bestowed upon my handbag. To this day, pictures of dogs on quilts bring back memories of my single years: dog hair in my mouth and a truly unpleasant-smelling purse.

  After discovering my apparent floral phobia, I began to wonder if any of my friends were similarly afflicted with quilting fears. Playing amateur psychotherapist at my mini-group, I asked several of my friends what quilting fears they had. Most of them, of course, were afraid to confide in me lest their names end up in some Freudian quilt article like this one. I suppose it was my fault; I sort of got carried away.

  I shouldn’t have told my friend Selma that her fear of the color pink must be an issue with her femininity. When Binky intimated that she had a fear of polyester, I suggested to her that she had a deep-seated fear of permanence. And when Connie told me that she was afraid of using pastels because they gave her a feeling of “fading away into nothingness,” I asked her if she feared her own inevitable demise. I can’t understand why they all left so early.

  After scaring off all my friends, I decided to call my sister to see if she shared my Fear of Florals. I was somewhat relieved when she told me that she, too, harbored a mistrust of floral fabrics. Her reason was (and I quote), “I’m afraid of using florals because I am afraid of making a quilt that Martha Stewart would describe as ‘lovely and pleasing.’” She had a point there. Fear of Martha Stewart. I think I have that one, too.

  She also had a few more fears to dispense, such as the Fear of Hand Quilting: “I’m afraid of hand quilting because every book I read about quilting by hand eventually describes how to get blood stains out of fabric. Does this really happen? They advise you to quickly put saliva on the stain. How unsanitary!” Ugh. I never thought about this either . . . Fear of Bodily Fluids on Quilts. Yep, mark me down for that one, too.

  By now I was really sorry that I had called her. But alas, she continued: “I’m afraid that in spite of all my planning, pinning, and aligning that my block points won’t match. And then some authority-wielding quilt critic will see my quilt and uncover my secret: that I am, in reality, a hopeless, ‘pointless’ person who is incapable of doing anything well or contributing anything of value. Consequently, my whole existence on this earth would be exposed as ‘pointless’!”

  Whew. Fear of a Pointless Existence? Gee, compared to that, I guess my Fear of Dog Hair wasn’t really so bad after all. I can see now that I should have kept my fears to myself, because now I have acquired a whole new set of things to be afraid of, courtesy of my friends and relatives.

  I hope my macabre experience has taught you never to delve into the dark side of the quilting psyche, as there may be things lurking in the inky blackness of your consciousness that will haunt you for the rest of your quilting days—like Sunbonnet Sue, for instance . . .


  Oh, Well, No One Will Notice
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  My mother did not have much time in the mornings. After dragging six children out of bed at six a.m., she would haul out the industrial-size Cheerio box, set out the glass milk bottles, and toast entire loaves of bread that she had purchased from the day-old bakery.

  I remember her assembly-line lunches: six sets of puffy white bread lined up on top of individual squares of plastic wrap, each set receiving a smear of mayonnaise and/or dollop of mustard, a sprig of crisp romaine lettuce, and a round of cotto salami with peppercorns. An apple and a Scooter pie would then be tossed into each of the little brown lunch bags standing in a row, the name of a child hastily scribbled on each bag. Then she would shoo us out the door into one of three waiting school buses, each of us clutching a different set of homework, sweater, and science project.

  It was no wonder then, that upon trying to rush me out the door each morning, a last-minute clothing check might reveal some fashion faux pas, like mismatched socks or a torn dress sleeve. “Oh, well, no one will notice,” she would say, as she would pin or pull or tug at the problem unsuccessfully, and then give up and shove me out the door. As a small child, I didn’t care if my shoes were on the wrong feet or not and truly believed my mother’s theory to be correct. Of course no one would notice.
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i The 9 Principles of Dorky Quiltmaking:

Pretty fabric is not acceptable. Go right back to
the quilt shop and exchange it for something you
feel sorry for.

Realize that patterns and templates are only
someone’s opinion and should be loosely translat-
ed. Personally, I've never thought much of a per-
son who could only make a triangle with three
sides.

When choosing a color plan for your quilt, keep in
mind that the colors will fade after a hundred
years or so. This being the case, you will need to
start with really bright colors.

You should plan on cutting off about half your
triangle or star points. Any more than that is
showing off.
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