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Helloto all thewonderful, kindred appliquéloversof
thisworld. | am so honored to be able to write and share my
quilt journeys over the years with each of you. | wasbornin
northern New Jersey and now residein Milford, Pennsylvania.
| was fortunate to begin traveling a ayoung age with my mom
and dad. My father was born in Keil, Germany; and my moth-
er isof Northern Italian heritage.
Sheisthe only girl and the youngest
of 13 children. Thefamily named
her Gloriaasin “Yay...Glory
be...hdlduiah... it'sagirl!” My
mom’smother, Noni, livedwithus
(Noni,.grandmother in Itdian); Dad
spoke German with hisfriends; and,
of course, English wasthe
predominant languagein our
family...so, | wasraised speaking dll
three languages.

My parents were, and are
till, proud Americans. When we
traveled overseas as children, mom made sure my sister,
Lorraine, and | would never be lost in acrowd; so we were
dressed in the brightest of red, white and blue. .. and yes, of
course, stripes and stars. We weretiny, blond haired, blue
eyed, American walking billboards; and we had no cluewhy
people stared at us and smiled.

It was nice being brought up in afamily with artistic
talents because Mom and Dad always pointed out things, like
the town center’s statues, and how wonderfully the artist had
captured the true essence of exactly who that person was; or
how many years of [abor it took to paint or sculpt theart in
various European castles and cathedrals. | had my “enoughis
enough” child moments; but apparently everything my parents
taught me stayed within me and emerged as | became ayoung
adult. | not only have apassion for appliqué and quilting, but a
never ending need to travel and learn about other cultures and
their arts. What awonderful way to combinedl my lovesand
teach abroad.

Last summer, | was fortunate to befriend afellow
Italian quilter, ChiaraCingano, from Italy. Chiara isthe Inter-
national Trandator for Quilt Italia.lt was quite niceto converse
back and forth with her by email. We had so much in common
and becamefast friends. Quilt Itdiawasholding their Quilt
Fedtiva in December 2002, and invited meto represent America
by teaching e their exhibit. | gracioudy accepted and wasthrilled.

The festival was being held in Modena (check your
balsamic vinegarsin the grocery stores, because Modenais
hometo basamic vinegar...yum!) whichisquite closeto
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Venice, Valdagno, and Castel Umberto where my mom'’s
family lives. It was a perfect time to combine abit of business
with pleasure. Chiara was excited to learn that my family was
close by. Naturally, Mom and friend, Helen Umstead, accom-
panied meto Italy.

December 5" we arrived at theVenice airport to
ecstatic greetings of smiling and waving from both Chiaraand
friend Cornelia. After collecting our baggage, we stopped at a
coffee-bar for a cappuccino... a
very ltdian thing to do. Now, |
had pre-warned the girls of my
entire amount of luggage.
Remember | am teaching afew
classes, and had kitsand quilts
asidefrommy clothing.
Cornelia’'s Land Rover Discovery
& was quite big and we managed to

sgueeze everything in. Not one

window with aview, legswere

piled over smaller luggage pieces,

therewasalot of giggling and
happy chatter...and lots of
adrenalin.

We arrive at the convention center and find the bag
withthe quilts. The ltalian portion of the show ishung. All that
was heeded were my quilts to be there. Busy as bees, we
hung the quilts from Turkish Delights to Appliqué and two
Qunshine and Sained Glass quilts. | managed to have a
sneak peek at the show before Chiaraand Corndia said we
needed to have alittlefood...and how right they were.

We sat at acircular tablein anice little restaurant and
had Chiara do the ordering for us. The foods that arrived were
thefoods my grandmother and mom cooked all my life. The
polenta, cheeses, and lentil soup were so comforting after the
long plane ride and hanging al the quilts. After our meal we
were scooted to our hotel for agood nights sleep because we
would be getting up bright and early for the opening of the
exhibit.

It was s0 nice to meet the ladies of Quilt Itaiathe
next morning. My momfitinas“oneof thegirls’...talking
away in Itaian. As| looked at her, | could seethat she too felt
very much a home. | saw so much in common between
American quiltersand thesewonderful Italian quilters. Their
pride and love of the quilting arts beamed with each and every
smileand twinkleintheir eyes. They gather together, like us,
and admire with excitement the ribbon winnersand their love
of different techniques. The theme of the exhibit was
“Emoations of Winter.” What an outstanding and innovative
gdlery of quilts| waslucky to view.

AsAmericans, we can easily acquire fabricsin




choices of colors and textures. What | was most impressed
with wasthe beautiful applications of antique laces, soft
velvets, vintagetableclothsand clothing al used inexquisite
taste and precise appliqué. The challenge of trandating the
emotions of winter were different for each of the quilters. Tiny
littlevillagesappliquédinto hilltops, thewarm glow of yellows
and orangesin thetiny windows. ..overlaid with crémetulleto
signify the winter snows, were one woman's portrayal; while
another would show the forest floor with al the animals hud-
dled together to keep warmth amongst themselves.Cornelia
designed her own quilt with crazy quilt log cabinsmadeinto
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white snow owlsand appliquéd lace and tablecloth edging
from her family’slineage. Corndlid squiltistitled “Family
Mesting” ...awaiting atmosphere. The rhythms of life would
dow down, and people devoted themselvesto family, or toa
particular winter activity. Her grandmother and her friends and
relatives used to prepare the Eider down quiltsfor the girls
who were getting married. Corneliareflected that times are
changing and we do not stop anymore. ..we have even global -
ized the seasons. “ Tomatoes and strawberriesin the winter?’
Shewrites... “We run and never stop to think; but my snow
owls have stopped; they arewaiting... and thisis my winter
emotion”. Thethemesamong thegirlsvaried, but | feltinan
enchanted winter wonderland in aroom devoted to thiswon-
derful, though provoking, challenge.

Corndliaisanative German born woman, who ismar-
ried to an Italian physician. We were so fortunate to stay with
Corneliaon our last daysin Italy. We gathered one evening
with afew quilting ladiesfor authentic pizza. | had pizzawith
arugaa, and it was customary to drizzleolive cil on your
pie...onceagainit wasdelicious. Cornelia's personality was so
endearing, she has atrue desire to give each of her quilts her
heart and soul and a meaning to remember. Pizzanight was
full of fun and laughing. .. and show and tell. It wasthe night |
divided my scrap stash among the girlsand listened to stories
and folklore. Cornelia stwo teenage daughter joined us, and
they were typical teens.

Chiarawas a so there that night, and | learned she
had been quilting for 7 years, since 1995. She was expecting

her daughter soon; and since this was amuch longed for baby,
she wanted to do something specia for her. That summer she
traveled to England on holiday and found her first quilting
books. She bought arotary cutter and aboard. .. but no ruler!
After her daughter was born, and by then she knew this book
by heart, she made her first quilt with the Chinese coin pattern,
and then made two more. In 1996 she found aquilting and
patchwork classin Mestre, the Venice suburb on land, and
drove 60 Km every week for ten weeks, to finish the class.

Chiaramade asampler likedl beginner quilters; and
from then on, astold to me, she walked on her own two feet
with the help of afew magazines and all the books she could
find. Booksare especialy hard tofind, but thanksto visitsin
England, Germany and Switzerland, and al theexhibitionsin
Italy, she managed to pull together adecent library.

Chiaralovesall techniques, hand and machine, piecing
and appliqué, and adoresto experiment. Thisambitious quilter
isan English teacher in atechnical schooal, her students are
between 14 to 19. Shejoined theltalian quilting guild “ Quilt
Italid’ in 1997 and in January was elected in the Board of the
Guildto bethenternational Representative.

| asked Chiarawhat inspired her to create the large
quilt she brought to Modena. As explained to me, the pieced
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part istaken from a picture that hangsin the museumin
Perugia, in central Italy, an Annunciation, painted around 1472.
Chiaraexplainsthat it isremarkableto interpret thisinto aquilt.
TheHoly Virginissitting highin achair decorated with ageo-
metric pattern that she tried to reproduce in the central blocks
(the one with the nine patches). She then added dternative
simplified blocksto makealarger 9 patch, set it on point and
added afew borders. Since the corners were empty, shefilled
them with an original motif. The fabrics used were of Italian
origin and Chiarafeelsthey harmonize perfectly with the
dignity and serenity of the painting and masterpiece. The
feding is of areserved mood which wefind in the towns,
villagesand mountains of central Italy; andisin high contrast
of the atmosphere of Venice and northern Italy.




| have felt so honored and
privileged to havetaught my appliqué
techniquesto thesewonderful Italian ladies
who eagerly embraced new and challenging
adventuresin gppliqué. Italy isanever
ending inspiration. You canfind design
elementsin themost smpleof balcony
designsto the most el aborate geometric
patchwork designsin the Venice cathedras . %
Teachingin Italy, twice, hasbeen atressureto [ i
hold, and my heart will find methere
again....and soon!
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Editor’s Note: Linda is the author of “ Turkish Delights to Appliqué€” and “ Bended Bias
Appliqué’ . If you have any questions or comments for Linda, please visit her web site at
http://www.lindampoole.com




