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Quilts and print publications: old school and cool

By Scott Hughes, Publisher

EAU CLAIRE, WI - This issue includes our annual Quilting In
Wisconsin special section, an amazing resource for avid quilters as
well as those of you who have always wanted to take it up but just
didn’t know how to start. Turn the pages and find out!

The advertisers in this issue have all of the expertise, experience
and modern equipment for sale to help you expand or explore this
passion. Be sure to mention to any of them you call or visit that you
found them in The Country Register. They will LOVE to hear that.

Make new friends, buy some new equipment, learn about a new
technique to make your next quilt the quilt of your dreams.

This is the perfect time, so just do it!

Thank you for picking up this issue of The Country Register and
spending a little time reading these pages. You know, print publica-
tions like ours are sometimes considered old school — but we think
you’ll agree that old school is still pretty cool, whether that’s a cuddly
quilt or a nice, little print publication ... like this one!
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The Country
Register- Story
Began in 1988

The Country Register®
began in Arizona, in the
fall of 1988, to provide
effective, affordable ad-
vertising for shops, shows,
and other experiences
enjoyed by a kindred
readership. Since then the
paper has spread to many
other areas, all of which
are listed to the right.

Look for the paper during
your travels. To receive a
sample paper from another
area, mail $5.00 in U.S.A.
or $6.00 in Canada to that
area’s editor.

The Country Register® is
available at each shop that
advertises and often at
other unique locations.

We hope you enjoy this
bi-monthly publication.
Please let the advertisers
know that you saw their
ads in this edition of
The Country Register®.

Country Registers: Across The Gountry!

Traveling to another state? Send $4 to any publisher below to obtain a paper from another area.
1o email another state’ publisher, go fo www.countryregister.com and click on publishers.

USA

* Arizona: Barb Stillman and Lolly Konecky, PO Box 74035, Phoenix, AZ 85087, 602-942-8950

« California: Barb Stillman and Lolly Konecky, PO Box 74035, Phoenix, AZ 85087, 602-942-8950
* Colorado: Jan & Kim Keller, 11250 Glen Canyon Dr., Falcon CO 80831, 719-866-8570

* Connecticut: Dave & Amy Carter, PO Box 2419, Cumming, GA 30028, 866-825-9217

* Delaware: Merle and Gail Taylor, PO Box 320, Meridianville, AL 35759, 888-616-8319

* Florida: Dave & Amy Carter, PO Box 2419, Cumming, GA 30028, 866-825-9217

* Idaho (N): Kelsey Ruzicka, P.O. Box 2015, Belle Fourche, SD 57717, 605-568-0181

« Idaho (S): Barb Stillman and Lolly Konecky, PO Box 74035, Phoenix, AZ 85087, 602-942-8950
* Indiana: Merle and Gail Taylor, PO Box 320, Meridianville, AL 35759, 888-616-8319

* Iowa: Linda Glendy, P.O. Box 6, Tama, IA 52339, 641-751-2619

* Kansas: Kelsey Ruzicka, P.O. Box 2015, Belle Fourche, SD 57717, 605-568-0181

* Maine: Robin Levison, 24 Bluebird Lane, Gloversville, NY 12078, 518-752-6399

* Maryland: Kim Keller, 2920 144th Ave. NE, Ham Lake, MN 55304, 763-754-1661

* Massachusetts: Dave & Amy Carter, PO Box 2419, Cumming, GA 30028, 866-825-9217

* Michigan: Leslie Howell, 2875 Dunkirk Dr., Saginaw, MI 48603, 989-793-4211

* Minnesota: Kim Keller, 2920 144th Ave. NE, Ham Lake, MN 55304, 763-754-1661

* Montana: Kelsey Ruzicka, P.O. Box 2015, Belle Fourche, SD 57717, 605-568-0181

* Nebraska: Kelsey Ruzicka, P.O. Box 2015, Belle Fourche, SD 57717, 605-568-0181

* Nevada (N): Barb Stillman and Lolly Konecky, PO Box 74035, Phoenix, AZ 85087, 602-942-8950
* Nevada (S): Glena Dunn, 4568 Carol Circle, Las Vegas, NV 89120, 702-523-1803

* New Hampshire: Robin Levison, 24 Bluebird Lane, Gloversville, NY 12078, 518-752-6399

* New Jersey: Merle and Gail Taylor, PO Box 320, Meridianville, AL 35759, 888-616-8319

* New Mexico: Jan & Kim Keller, 11250 Glen Canyon Dr., Falcon CO 80831, 719-866-8570

* North Carolina: Barb Stillman and Lolly Konecky, PO Box 74035, Phoenix, AZ 85087, 602-942-8950
* North Dakota: Kelsey Ruzicka, P.O. Box 2015, Belle Fourche, SD 57717, 605-568-0181

« Ohio: Barb Moore, P.O. Box 37, Cable, OH 43009, 937-652-1157

* Oregon: Kelsey Ruzicka, P.O. Box 2015, Belle Fourche, SD 57717, 605-568-0181

* Pennsylvania: Merle and Gail Taylor, PO Box 320, Meridianville, AL 35759, 888-616-8319

* Rhode Island: Dave & Amy Carter, PO Box 2419, Cumming, GA 30028, 866-825-9217

* South Carolina: Barb Stillman and Lolly Konecky, PO Box 74035, Phoenix, AZ 85087, 602-942-8950
* South Dakota: Kelsey Ruzicka, P.O. Box 2015, Belle Fourche, SD 57717, 605-568-0181

« Vermont: Robin Levison, 24 Bluebird Lane, Gloversville, NY 12078, 518-752-6399

* Virginia: Dave & Amy Carter, PO Box 2419, Cumming, GA 30028, 866-825-9217

* Washington: Kelsey Ruzicka, P.O. Box 2015, Belle Fourche, SD 57717, 605-568-0181

* West Virginia: Merle and Gail Taylor, PO Box 320, Meridianville, AL 35759, 888-616-8319

* Wisconsin: Scott & Jennifer Hughes, P. O. Box 276, Altoona, WI 54720, 715-838-9426

* Wyoming: Kelsey Ruzicka, P.O. Box 2015, Belle Fourche, SD 57717, 605-568-0181

CANADA

* Alberta: Marcy Horswill, Suite 114-919 Centre St. NW, Calgary, AB, Canada T2E 2P6, 587-585-3545
* British Columbia: Marcy Horswill, 383 Trinity Dr., Nariaimo, BC, Canada VIR 5X3, 587-585-3545

* Manitoba: Kirby & Colleen Gust, Box 801 Stn Main, White City, SK, Canada 306-585-0274

* Ontario: Harriet Ramos, 103-575 Lacolle Way, Orleans, ON K4A 5B6, Canada 613-612-8465

* Saskatchewan: Kirby & Colleen Gust, Box 801 Stn Main, White City, SK, Canada 306-585-0274

The Country Register® is published every other month. Copyright 1994-2023. Reproduction or use, without permission, of editorial or graphic
content in any manner is prohibited. Offices of The Country Register are located in Phoenix, AZ. The Country Register of Wisconsin’s office is
located in Altoona, W1 and is licensed by The Country Register with exclusive rights to publish in the State of Wisconsin using logos and graphics

owned by The Country Register.

Articles published in this newspaper, which are contributed from an outside source, express the opinions of their authors only and may not express the viewpoint(s) of the
management or staff of The Country Register. Such articles that are accepted for publication herein may be edited at the sole discreton of the publisher.

Responsibility for products advertised in this newspaper lies with the advertisers themselves. Though The Country Register will not knowingly publish fraudulent materials
or fraudulently obtained materials, we are not liable for any damages arising from the purchase or use of products advertised herein. Notification regarding any consumer
complaints related to merchandise purchase from our advertisers would be appreciated and would assist in our efforts.
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Great Sales & Promotions In Our Favorite Places!

March

April

1-31 ...... 250th Anniversary Shop Hop - Bolt & Skein Quilt Shop - Shawano  17-18 ...... Barn Door Quilts Vending At Green Bay Quilt Show - Green Bay
1-31 o 250th Anniversary Shop Hop - Herrschners - Stevens Point 14 ...... “After Hours” Facebook Live - The Pickett Fence - Prairie du Chien
1-31 ........ 250th Anniversary Shop Hop - Quilt Kits & Beyond - Marshfield 21 ...... “After Hours” Facebook Live - The Pickett Fence - Prairie du Chien
3. “After Hours” Facebook Live - The Pickett Fence - Prairie du Chien 28 ...... “After Hours” Facebook Live - The Pickett Fence - Prairie du Chien
6-7 e Vintage Shop Hop - The Paisley Star - Boscobel
6-7 oo Vintage Shop Hop - The Old Junction Mill - Milton May
10 ...... “After Hours” Facebook Live - The Pickett Fence - Prairie du Chien
17 ...... “After Hours” Facebook Live - The Pickett Fence - Prairie du Chien 1-2 ............ Junkin Market Days Spring Market - Alliance Center - Hudson
2. Worldwide Quilting Day Celebration - The Paisley Star - Boscobel ~ 1-3 ....Barn Door Quilts Vending At Fiber_+Fabric Festival - Rosemont, IL
24 ... “After Hours” Facebook Live - The Pickett Fence - Prairie du Chien = 2-3 «-evveviineineninenn. Twisted Threads Quilt Show - Simek Center - Medford
26-29 o Fat Quarter Frenzy - Bolt & Skein Quilt Shop - Shawano s Needle & Quilting Workshop Vending At
28 ... Crazy Quilters Guild Show - Parkview Middle School - Mukwonago Twisted Threads Quilt Show - Medford
2829 ... Barn Door Quilts Vending At Crazy Quilters Guild Show  14-16 ... USA 250 Sew-Quilt-Create Event

Mukwonago Nancy Zieman Sewing Studio - Beaver Dam
28-29 ol The Duke’s Stash Vending At Crazy Quilters Guild Show

Mukwonago June
31 ... “After Hours” Facebook Live - The Pickett Fence - Prairie du Chien

1-30 oo Wisconsin Quilt Shop Hop - 60+ Shops Statewide

April
1-30 oo, Spring Is Sprung Sale - Bolt & Skein Quilt Shop - Shawano
Toeenn. “After Hours” Facebook Live - The Pickett Fence - Prairie du Chien
LN | NE Iowa Shop Hop - Forest Mills Quilt Shop - Postville, IA
n-12.......... Barn Door Quilts Vending At Marinette Quilt Show - Marinette
M-12 .o Northwoods Quilt Show - Marinette Rec Center - Marinette
13-18 ............ April Showers Event - Going To Pieces Quilt Co - Appleton

Small Business Owners:

This Is A Great Place To Advertise.
And It’s Actually, Truly, Delightfully
Affordable!

Just $50 Per Month - 6 Ads Per Year

DO YOU WANT 10 BRING MORE
GCUSTOMERS AND VISITORS
TO YOUR SMALL BUSINESS?

Place An Ad For Your Business Or Event:
scott @ countryregisterofwisconsin.com - 715.838.9426
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By Julie A. Druck

I came across a story about a man who pur-
chased a piece of property to build a home
alongside a large lake. The location was
heavily wooded, so he had the majority of the
trees bulldozed and the land cleared, leaving
only a few choice specimens. Not long after
that, a soaking rain that lasted for days poured
over and saturated the site. Following the rain
came heavy winds, and many of the choice
trees that the man had left standing fell over.
He had not realized that the roots of those trees
were intricately intertwined with the trees he
had bulldozed. Their root systems had been
compromised by the massive upheaval of the
ground. Without the strength of their fellow
trees, the choice ones were destroyed as well.

Upon reading the conclusion of that story,
my mind jumped to a scene [ had viewed a few
days prior. I had been watching the funeral of
President Jimmy Carter which took place on a
frigid cold January day. As the color guard was
waiting outside the National Cathedral until it
was time to move the casket into the church,
there were several military men standing near

A Lesson From The Trees

the hearse with flags. One man held the Pres-
idential Flag of the United States. I should
probably say that he held ON to the flag. In the
intense cold and wind, it was taking every
ounce of his strength and power to not be
whipped about. In fact, several times he was
blown sideways. He fought against the wind
and moved back to his original position, only
to be blown sideways again. My heart went
out to him.

Then I noticed the young soldier who held
the American flag. He, too, was fighting to
stand still and hang onto the flag. But I realized
that he wasn’t struggling as much because the
other two members of the color guard were lit-
erally pressed up against him, infusing him
with their strength as well. He was fighting to
hold onto the flag, but he was able to stay in
place because of the added strength of his
comrades.

Connecting these two stories is the thread
that there is strength in numbers. It’s easy to
get blown off course or toppled over when we
are left on our own. We need the strength and
encouragement and help of one another if
we’re going to remain upright.

Friday
3:00-7:00 PM

Scan for tickets:

Junkin' Market Days®

May 1-2, 2026 |

> —————
Alliance Center (next to Hudson Hockey Center)
1830 Hanley Road ~ Hudson, W1

Boutique Clothing ~Shabby Chic Home Decor ~
~Jewelry ~ Vintage ~ One-Of-A-Kind Finds

junkinmarketdays @ @

www.junkinmarketdays.com

BOGO Admigsien cede BOGO

Saturday
8:00-3:00 PM

As we move into spring, I look forward to
paying a little more attention to the trees that
are beginning to bud around our farm. In the
past, I’ve recognized some of their contrib-
utions to my life — the perseverance of their
sap to provide us with the sweet deliciousness
of syrup, their abundant crowns shade us from
the summer’s heat, and in autumn we are awed
by their flaming beauty.

But this spring, I want to acknowledge the
trees’ gift to us that’s hidden from view — the
reminder that our intertwined roots are what

March-April 2026

make us strong. I want to follow their exam-
ple, and diligently and persistently work at
weaving my connections with others, so that
when the rains and winds come, we all remain
standing upright — stronger, because we are
being held up by each other.

Julie Druck is from York, Pennsylvania, and
writes from her farm in Skunk Hollow. She’d
welcome your comments at thedrucks@net-
zero.com.

Life On My Farm - Garden Fairies

By Donna Jo Copeland, Farmeress
Breezy Manor Farm

I believe in magic, always have. And a gar-
den is one of the places magic truly happens.

Think about it. We take a seed or a cutting,
put them into our garden soil, water and wait.
Sometimes beautiful plants emerge giving us
fabulous flowers, wonderful fruits and vege-
tables. Sometimes not. That’s where magic
comes in, I believe.

The growing of plants, any plant, brings us
joy. Nurturing a growing entity speaks to our
souls. I think it's the same for farmers as well
as gardeners. You can do everything right and
still fail. But when it all works then there's
magic.

Every year in my gardens I plan something
new — for instance, new beds, new plant va-
rieties, and new methods. And I always ask for
the blessings of the fairies. I leave blue bottles
(for that is the favorite color of fairies), up-
turned flower pots, and dense foliage for their
homes and shelter.

I used to have a lovely stack of blue and
green bottles in a corner of the garden but it
collapsed. This year I intend to fashion a more
permanent bottle tower. Bottles facing east for
the morning fairies, west for the evening ones.

Morning fairies have wings glistening with
dew drops and are very busy flitting around as
they rejoice in the sunshine, blessing plants.
Evening fairies are the ones I notice most
gracefully floating over plants at eventide,
pausing to say their prayers.

Gardens can calm a troubled or stressed
mind. Hands in the soil, green growing plants
surrounding you, magic fills your aura.

The queen of the garden fairies I think is the
beloved dragon fly. With her majestic wings
and her playful silhouette, the queen hovers
over your garden spreading magic. Be still and
listen you can hear her singing.

Last year due to incessant rain I couldn't get
my vegetable garden soil tilled. I grew toma-
toes, peppers, cucumbers, green beans and po-
tatoes in old feed sacks. Filling them half full
of barn compost and sweepings, I punched
holes in the bottom for drainage and set them
up against the fence. Very little watering re-
quired and no weeding. I will be doing this
again with more sacks.

The real beauty in this method is when har-
vest is over you just dump the bags out on the
garden, enriching the soil. Some of the feed
sacks I will reuse, some I will burn.

As the world is a scary, stressful place right
now [ urge you all to plant a garden, large or
small. Size doesn’t matter; it’s the fresh air, the
growing, the tending. Watch for garden fairies,
give them a safe place. Let their magic enfold
you.

Peace and love my friends - Donna Jo

Sandy's Lime Jello Salad

Ingredients:

*2 cups of unsweetened applesauce

*1 3 oz. package of lime Jello

*8 0z. 7-up

Heat 2 cups of unsweetened applesauce
until very hot, not boiling. Add one 3-ounce
package of lime Jello. Stir well.

Let cool, and then stir in 8 ounces of 7-Up,
mix well.

Pour into an 8x8 pan, refrigerate for at least
4 hours.

Nordu‘/l\Torthwoods

8 - Stop in at Nordic Northwoods and check out a variety of
- imports that celebrate the Scandinavian in all of us.
Dale of Norway, Icewear, quirky trolls, beautiful pottery
elegant linens and Christmas year round. Choose a book
from our sizable selection and relax in front of our cozy

fireplace. We also have a huge selection of candles ...
Yankee, Woodwick and more. Our other giftwear items
include Willow Tree, Bearfoot Bears and so much more.

But who could forget our collection of
Swedish Dishcloths and our crazy selection of socks?
Come in and see for yourself.

10550 N Main * Hayward, W1 » 715-634-3903

www.nordicnorthwoods.com
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By Janet M. Bair

I love spring bulbs! Out of the many
flowers I have planted over the years, cro-
cuses and daffodils are the most enduring. I
can hardly wait to see our purple and yellow
hyacinths blooming. Sadly, our tulips have
not survived the squirrels’ descent upon
them.

What is especially fun is that my “spring
flower bed” is located right next to our
house in a very sunny spot. In January, the
daffodils and crocuses shoot their green tips
through a frozen earth. Snow doesn’t seem
to stop their daring rise above ground.

This has been a most encouraging spot in
our yard, for when all looks bleak and dead,
the daffodils remain undefeated year after
year. Surprisingly, our crocuses somehow
have become scattered all about our front

By Kerri Habben Bosman

Since I could write, I have loved writing
letters. One of my favorite gifts as a child
was new stationery, the kind that came in a
pretty box with matching paper and envel-
opes all bound together by a ribbon. I was
the kid that couldn’t wait to write “thank
you” letters.

It helped that I saw family writing letters.
Dad often used his clipboard with water-
marked paper on top of a ruled guide so that
each line he wrote would be properly
spaced. His handwriting was exceptional,
having grown up when penmanship was an
indicator of character. Uncle Henry, who
lived across the street from us, always had
his old Royal typewriter on their dining
room table except for family dinners. I loved
using his typewriter. I’d leave him a note if
he wasn’t in the room and then the next time
I came over one was waiting for me. When
he died in 1992, I placed a typed note in his
suit pocket. It read: “I came by to see you
today. I pray that I shall live well enough to
see you again.”

Ten years later by coincidence, I became
pen pals with the son of someone Uncle
Henry knew in the 1930s. I never met Ha-
rold in person, but we were both writers. We
sent works in-progress for the other’s sug-
gestions. We wrote for 12 years.

When I was 20, my dad suggested [ write
to the widow of a captain he’d worked with
before retiring after 40 years as a ship dis-
patcher. He thought we’d have a lot in com-

Everything Is Coming Up Crocuses

lawn. I know I didn’t plant the bulbs in the
middle of the lawn. Who moved them? Only
the squirrels know for sure.

Last year I counted 32 lavender crocus
flowers blooming among the grass. I know
I originally planted yellow and white cro-
cuses, too, but I guess they taste better be-
cause they have disappeared? It has been
kind of fun to see where the flowers pop up.

With spring coming, maybe [ will get busy
like the squirrels. I’ll sew some new flow-
ered hot mats or cloth napkins. Or I could
create a new wall hanging for the front door.
It’s time to finish up the larger quilting proj-
ects before our two spare bedrooms need to
become space for summer visitors. The bed-
room [ sew in is not air conditioned which
makes for uncomfortable quilting days in
the summer.

I just finished an orange and yellow quilt

top that needs quilting. Our quilt guild sews
Comfort Quilts for The Hole in the Wall
Gang Summer Camp in CT. The last collec-
tion day for quilts is in May. I have two
other quilts in process besides the orange
one to finish by then.

I thought the lavender quilt I'm working
on would be easy. However, I bought the
fabric two years ago and didn’t realize there
wouldn’t be enough for the pattern I chose
until after I cut it out. I will have to impro-
vise something.

Isn’t that what we all do with life — we
improvise? Yes, the squirrels may have
changed my garden design but it’s still beau-
tiful. My quilt will still make some little girl
happy with whatever pattern I improvise.

What projects are you working on? What
are your plans this spring? Even if they have
to be changed around a bit, I hope that you

Letters Worth Writing Home About

Leaf Photo

e

mon. We did, and we telephoned and wrote
letters for over 20 years. When Dad died in
2001, I called Jane, ready with the prepared
speech I’d used in the “letting people know”
calls. Except that when I tried to talk to Jane,
my throat suddenly became a glob of wet
marbles. Her response to my garbled words
has stayed with me: “Old shipmates are al-
ways old shipmates.”

Perhaps the most important letters I have
ever written are the more than 700 letters
sent to my mother-in-law. I wrote to her at
least two times a week from when I first met
her in 2019 to her passing in late 2025 at the
age of 104. She lived 1,021 miles from us in
Kenosha, Wisconsin. My letters shared all
that was happening for us and all of our
family here. Most of us rely on emails and
texts now, but Mom didn’t. She needed
letters to be read and reread with a cup of tea
and a cookie or two.

In person I called her “Mom,” but in my

letters I addressed her as “Mary,” her given
name. By the time Wayne and I married in
2020, she was 100 years old and had long
been “Mom” and “Grandma Mary.” With
most of her peers no longer with us, I
wanted her to see herself as she’d been her
whole life.

Her letters were written on handmade
cards with pictures and details of the kids,
namely her grown grandchildren, their
spouses and ever-growing great-grandchil-
dren. She knew when laundry was in the
dryer and what was for dinner. She knew
how the garden was growing and how each
of us was evolving, too. Most importantly,
she knew she was a part of each of us all the

Page 5
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find some colorful ways to make your days
brighter.

©2025 Janet M. Bair. Bair lives in Anso-
nia, CT. You may contact her at library-
bair@hotmail.com.

time. Each letter ended with: “Wayne sends
his love, as do I. We think of you every day.”

Selfishly perhaps, I miss writing to Mom.
At 104 she had earned a peace beyond our
temporal and limited world. But I am also
comforted because old shipmates in our sea
of life will always be old shipmates. And I
pray that I shall live well enough to see her
again.

Kerri Habben Bosman is a writer in Cape
Carteret, NC. Her email is
913jeeves@gmail.com.
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Authorized Store For Old World Ornaments

1197 W Winneconne Ave.
Neenah, WI 54956

920-722-9600

Garden, Jewelry
andcrafted Items
Garden, Flags
Soaps & Toys
Mat Inserts
Stained Glass
BOOKs & Pictures

=
@ Like Us On Facebook

Store Hours: Monday-Saturday-10-5 ¢ Closed Sundays

;
2

NI

Treate & Trea<ures

ys

OPEN MON-SAT 10-4
205 N. Main Street
Seymour, Wisconsin

Cafe! cofice, Teas, Homemade Soup, Fresh Bakery, Salad, Sandwiches  Like Us!
craﬂs, A"S, Anti‘l“es, “intage! 70-80 Vendors Display Here
WisconSi“ P"“l"ﬂtS! Soaps, Candles, Maple Syrup, Cherry Juice, More
Giﬂ IueaS! Very, Very Unique Ideas For All Your Friends & Family

920-833-0477

LOCATION
1050 Robbins Street
Seymour, WI 54165

STORE HOURS
Monday-Friday
8:30 AM - 4:30 PM

(920) 833-0555
We carry quality

products at a
reasonable price.

FOLLOW US:

TheSewphisticatedStitcher

DISCOUNT

EMBROIDERY BLANKS LLC
I
Shop & See the Difference

Facebook: DiscountEmbroideryBlanksLLC

OUR PRODUCTS:

Aprons - Adult & Child

Baby Blanks - Clothes, Bibs & Burp Cloths
Blankets & Afghans - Adult & Child

Can & Bottle Coolers - Zippered
Cubbies & Bearington - Stuffed Animals
Golf - Towels, Coolers & Golf Head Covers
Spa Essentials - Robes, Wraps & Slippers
Totes & Bags - Beach, Insulated & Essential
Towels - Kitchen & Beach

Unique Blanks - Garden Flags & Acrylics
Webbing, Ribbon &

Key Fob Supplies

...and so much more!

Check Us Out
On Facebook
For More
Information!
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Prescription For Adventure - The Alaska Good Friday Earthquake, March 1964

By Naomi Gaede-Penner

I don’t recall the new Easter dress [ wore in
1964, nor do I recall Mom searching for eggs
at the two grocery stores so we could dye
them. All I remember is being terrified. In
March 1964, our family lived on a homestead
outside Soldotna, Alaska, on the Kenai Pen-
insula, where my father was one of the first
permanent physicians. My parents, three
siblings (ages 6, 8, and 12), and I (age 13) ex-
perienced the Alaska Good Friday earthquake,
which I remember well.

(The following story adapted from “Alaska
Bush Pilot Doctor.” As told by my father.)

sekok

There were no pressing medical needs on
this Good Friday holiday, so my medical part-
ner and I decided not to hold clinic. Instead, I
was working in the back woods cleaning up
fallen timber and digging trenches to divert
water away from the house.

This was an awkward time of year with old,
dirty snow mixed with sand and gravel; Alas-
kans called it “breakup.” The combination of
daytime 25- to 40-degree temperatures melted
the snow into slush, and then overnight lows
of 5 to 10 degrees froze the slush back to ice.
The still-frozen ground beneath the surface
prevented the daytime water from draining
properly and small lakes formed around the
house. Homesteaders who did not have gravel
roads parked their vehicles by a main road and
slogged a mile or more in boots to get home.

“Elmer!”

I'looked up and saw my wife, Ruby, coming
toward me.

“One of your OBs is on the phone.”

The pregnant woman had been fortunate to
get through on our telephone line, shared with
anumber of other people. Sometimes I’d pick
up the phone and hear a teenage girl just lis-
tening to her boyfriend breathe, or so it
seemed. There had been times when I needed
to make a critical call and had to break into a
conversation, introducing myself as Dr.
Gaede. Obviously, there wasn’t much privacy
or confidentiality.

Within a few minutes of the telephone con-
versation, Mrs. Smith gave me — and anyone
else who might have been listening — an ex-
perienced progress report on her condition.

< Red Rooster:

farmhouse decor & other unique gifts.

+ Peddlars Loft & Cellar:

The Old Junction Mill

A modern country shop specializing in unique,
affordable home furnishings & gifts. Fresh new looks
for each season! We offer candles, inspirational items,
lamps, textiles, braided rugs, signs, wall art, jewelry,

Showcases 45 plus local vendors and their many
wares which include antiques, primitive home
decor, wood and repurposed items, handmade cards,
crochet animals and dishcloths, and much more.

.J\ Join Red Rooster on Facebook and be the first to know!

613 W Madison Ave * Milton, WI 53563
608-868-5555 * www.oldjunctionmill.com

This was not her first baby. Without hesita-
tion, I told her I'd meet her at the clinic around
5:15 p.m.

I changed my work clothes, singed from
winter brush fire burning, and headed out the
door.

“If this is the real thing, I won't be back for
supper,” I called to Ruby.

The VW micro-bus skated over the water on
ice road, then across the bridge that spanned
the Kenai River. The bridge was the only one
connecting the lower Kenai Peninsula towns
to the main part of the Peninsula.

Mrs. Smith met me in the clinic parking lot
and took her muddy boots off at the door. She
had driven herself to town. Chances were that
her husband was in the oilfield, and a friend
was watching her other children.

“It’s a mess out there!” She shook her head
and held her stomach. “I didn’t plan on having
a baby at breakup when the roads are so bad.”

I began my evaluation. Blood pressure nor-
mal; fetal heart rate normal. The baby’s head
was low. I needed to call a nurse right away.

Abruptly, the room swayed. I grasped the
examining table to steady myself. Was I
dizzy? I sat down on the nearby tall stool. The
movement continued, now with a distant rum-
ble and a stronger force. I looked at Mrs.
Smith. Our puzzled eyes met.

Earthquake!

“Let's get out of here!” I shouted above the
din and helped her off the table. I held on to
her arm, and we careened down the hall to the
emergency ramp door, which I deemed most
solid.

The shaking intensified. As we looked out
the door, I saw tall spruce and aspen trees
whip violently back and forth until their tops
nearly touched the ground. Like the sound of
surf, the roar became deafening. The post of-
fice across the street jumped alive and gyrated
on the convulsing ground. Cars lurched
crazily on the road. I’d never been in an earth-
quake like this before.

In horror, I watched a jagged crack open a
foot in front of a car, then suddenly clap shut.
The smell of sulfur filled the air. The ground
rolled and groaned in agony.

After four never ending minutes, the night-
mare stopped — or so I thought.

“I’m going home,” said Mrs. Smith in a
shaky voice. “I don't want to have my baby
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Vintage Shop Hop
March 6-7

In-Store Specials @ Red Rooster!

Open: Tues. thru Sat. at 10 a.m. to 5 p.m.
& Sun. from Noon to 4 p.m.

right now.”

She walked over to her boots, then out the
front door to her car, and drove off.

The large clock on the wall hung crookedly
and had stopped at 5:36. I pushed back the
furniture in the waiting room, which had
danced out of place, then called Ruby. The
phone was dead. I had to get home.

Just as I opened the front door, a state
trooper pushed in. The muscular man with
neatly clipped hair looked wild-eyed and un-
certain.

“Doc, you’ve got to stay. Emergencies will
be coming in!”

I’d never seen him so frantic and wondered
what he knew that I didn’t. [ had no idea about
my family’s safety, but I’d been ordered to
stay at my post as a physician.

Later, Ruby told me of her experience. She
had heard a loud thud and then felt a jolt, as
though something large had run into the
house. She and the children were sitting at the
supper table, and even when they realized it
was an earthquake, they expected it to sub-
side, as earthquakes had done before. When
the shaking and noise increased, she feared
the house would crumble.

“Let’s get out of here!” she’d screamed.

She and our children had made their way
drunkenly toward the front door. Unable to
maintain their balance, they had collapsed
onto the cold ground, without shoes or coats.
Trees had swayed like feathers. The ground
had rumbled and split open, emitting swamp
gas from the shallow fields below. After hour-
long minutes, they’d returned to the house.
The only damage she found was water slosh-
ing out of her suds-saver tub in the laundry
room and a fallen flower pot.

She had tried to call me, but when she
picked up the phone, all she heard was a
woman screaming hysterically. Ruby had told
her that she was scared, too, but the phone
lines were dead, and no one could be reached.
As the evening shadows crept in, Ruby had
found candles. Remarkably, after several
hours, electricity was restored, and she turned
on the radio — to the shocking news from a
Seattle station that no one knew what had hap-
pened to Anchorage.

sekok

In the clinic laboratory, I found a battery-
operated radio. I was surprised by the diffi-
culty in finding stations. Instead, there was a
lot of static. This was a big state. Certainly not
all stations were down.

Finally, I tuned into a Seattle station. Grad-
ually, and with jaw-dropping disbelief, I
learned what had happened in Anchorage, 150
miles away. The announcer’s reports were
graphic and grim, and sent chills down my
back: houses and people had been swallowed
up, bridges were destroyed, and entire streets
had dropped below the surface. The extent of
the damage in Alaska had only begun to be as-
sessed.

At that moment, no one knew the earth-
quake had registered 9.2 on the Richter scale,
making it the strongest earthquake recorded
in North America. Nor did they know the epi-
center was 100 miles east of Anchorage.

The Good Friday sun slipped away. Hour by

hour, the reports became worse. Aftershocks
added to everyone’s trepidation. A new report
informed us that the earthquake had churned
up a tidal wave. Our homestead was three
miles from the beach, and even at that dis-
tance, we were close to sea level, and water
could rush inland. In the utter blackness, no
one would be able to see it coming.

The next day, I drove home. This was not
the same town I’d driven through the day be-
fore. Signs lay crumpled on the ground, build-
ings had slits down their sides, and streets
were cracked. [ was relieved to see the bridge
across the Kenai River was still intact, unlike
141 or 204 in other parts of the Kenai Pen-
insula, which left many small towns isolated.

Two days later, on Easter, the Anchorage
Daily Times began publishing lists of casual-
ties in Anchorage and showed pictures of
buckled downtown buildings, cars fallen into
yawning pits, burst water mains, snapped
power poles, and houses sloughed off the
bluff down to Cook Inlet. Governor Egan es-
timated damages in Anchorage alone to be at
$250 million, which he said was conservative.

Unlike Anchorage and the coastal towns,
Soldotna was in pretty good shape. There was
no major structural damage, and because there
was no city water or sewer, no main lines
were broken. Within the week, we would hear
cargo planes overhead bringing food and
supplies to the nearby town of Kenai.

The following day, the Times provided in-
structions for Anchorage residents regarding
gasoline, food supplies, fuel oil, water, and
field toilets, mail delivery, typhoid shots, and
schools. Casualty figures increased, although
actual bodies could not be found for those
swallowed into the ground. More than 2,000
people were homeless.

In coastal towns on and near the Kenai Pen-
insula, docks were ripped loose, and crushed
boats littered waterways and beaches. In some
places, the land table had dropped.

soksk

The Easter church service took on a new
meaning as I thought of the initial count of
104 or more people killed and the grieving of
those who had lost these loved ones. I hoped
they would receive spiritual comfort. I
thought of the biblical Easter story, where an
earthquake shook the enormous rock from the
entrance of Jesus' tomb. The guards attending
this tomb were frightened and confused —
and I could certainly understand why. This
would be an Easter that our family, and other
longtime Alaskans, would never forget.

soksk

A week later, Mrs. Smith returned, and the
“Earthquake Baby,” born during breakup, did
arrive.

Read about Naomi's books at www.pre-
scriptionforadventure.com. Some books can
be purchased on Amazon. Others can be or-
dered from her at
prescriptionforadventure.com or 303-506-
6181. Follow her on Facebook (Prescription
for Adventure).
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Back Porch Break - Are You Feellng Egg- Centrlc’?

By Nancy Parker Brummett

Memories of Easters past always include
fond recollections of the annual egg-dying ex-
perience. We remember watching our mom
spreading out yesterday’s newspaper on the
kitchen table and getting out the egg dying kit
from the grocery store. Today’s kits have fancy
add-ons like stickers and such, but we just re-
call the package of tablets in different colors,
the one copper wire egg dipper we took turns
with, the wax crayon for writing our names on
the eggs we chose, and the box with the punch-
out holes for displaying our finished designs.
For many of us it was the first time we inhaled
the pungent smell of vinegar, as we watched
intently for the different colored tablets to dis-
solve in the cups of hot water. It didn’t take
long to discover, once the white hard-boiled
eggs had cooled enough to be carefully dipped
in the dye, that the blue, green and purple dyes
would work their magic first while the orange
and yellow dyes took much longer.

And red always turned out pink, right?

I’m glad | also have memories of dying
Easter eggs with my boys and with several of
our grandchildren over the years. Inevitably
some child would turn over a cup of dye and

By Janet Young

Light rain has begun to fall, and here we are
on the first week of April, preparing ourselves,
to experience what traditionally has been one
of the rainiest months of the year.

As you watch the raindrops slide slowly
down the window, have you ever stopped to
think about the beauty that rain brings forth —
especially in the springtime. Could it be be-
cause everything is painted beautifully ... the
trees look brighter, the flowers are more col-
orful, and rain sends a signal to the grass that
it is time to wake up and start growing.

Have you ever heard the rhythmic sounds of

mm - Evgenyatamanenko Photo

it would flow over the newspaper onto the
floor, someone would drop an egg and crack
it, or a grandchild would complain that a
sibling was hogging the best colors, the dipper,
or the crayon.

But when all was said and done and the mess
was cleaned up, we had a beautiful array of
colored eggs nestled in fake green grass in a
basket — all ready for an Easter morning egg

hunt. There might have even been some
slightly multi-colored egg salad to enjoy after
Easter in the days before we knew about sal-
monella!

Whereas kids can have just as much fun
hunting for plastic eggs as real ones, especially
if there’s a piece of candy or other surprise in-
side each one, much fancier eggs from differ-
ent cultures have been a part of the art world

The Beauty Of Rainy Days

raindrops cascading on your roof? Before long
that sound, much like white noise creates a
sound so soothing, before you know it you are
fast asleep.

Even in literature, rain symbolizes life, pu-
rity, being born, and cleansing. Even songs
have been sung about rain. For example, “A
Rainy Night in Georgia” may not be a happy
representation of rain, however there is the pop
song, “I Love a Rainy Night.” This is a catchy
tune as the title implies extolling the virtues of
rain. In the movies, Gene Kelly was famous
for that dance scene in “Singing in the Rain.”
And last but not least, children’s nursery
rhymes talked about rain in, “Rain, Rain Go

Away,” and “It’s Raining, It’s Pouring.” There
are many celebrations of rain.

Perhaps the next time it rains, you will have
an attitude of gratitude. Because rain also
supplies us with our much-needed water, that
basically sustains life. I’d say that is a very im-
portant reason to embrace rainy days. So, don’t
let those raindrops get you down.

Instead, the next time it rains why not be-
come like a child again. Grab your raincoat (if
it is a cool day), an umbrella, and your boots.
Then go for a walk in the rain. While you’re
at it, why not stump your feet in a puddle or
two, or if you are in a secluded area, why not
dance in the rain. It will lift your spirits, and

omah, WiIsconsin

Tomah is the crossroads for West-Central Wisconsin offering
Recreatlon & Convenience! Our Iocatlon is mldway between the Twin Cities

for centuries and are often displayed under
glass in golden egg cups in museums. Whether
it’s the delicately painted Ukrainian pysanky
egg or the jewel-encrusted Faberge one, they
are truly works of art.

The eggs displayed on my coffee table each
Easter are the multi-colored marble ones | col-
lected on travels in Germany and ltaly in the
early 1970s. But I’m thinking this year | may
just toss one of those egg dying Kkits in my
grocery basket and have an egg-stravagant
dying experience again. While I’m waiting for
the fizzy tablets to reach their potential, I’ll
turn in my Bible to Isaiah 43:19 and be re-
minded of God’s promise: “See, | am doing a
new thing! Now it springs up; do you not per-
ceive it?” For the symbolism of the Easter egg,
of any variety, should not be missed even by
the youngest of us.

New life, new birth, the promise of spring
and of resurrection. That’s Easter in an egg
shell.

Nancy Parker Brummett is an author and
freelance writer in Colorado Springs, CO.
Follow her on Facebook, Instagram and
Linked In or subscribe to her blog posts at
www.nancyparkerbrummett.com.

put a smile on your face.

And perhaps one of the most rewarding as-
pects of rain is when we get that occasional
glimpse of the rainbow. | leave you with this
quote from Gilbert K. Chesterton: “If you
want a rainbow, you have to put up with the
rain.” Happy spring!

©2026 Janet Young. Young is a certified tea
and etiquette consultant, co-founder of Mid-
Atlantic Tea Business Association, and prior
owner of Over The Teacup.
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Copies of The Country Register are available at each of the businesses below and at various community visitor centers.

Check out the Schedule of Events on Page 3 to find out when the shops are having their Sales & Special Events!

APPLETON

Going to Pieces Quilt Company .............. Pg. 21
Ana’s Sewing Center .........ccccoeeveiiiieenne Pg. 21
BEAVER DAM

Nancy Zieman Sewing Studio.................. Pg. 22
BOSCOBEL

The Paisley Star .........cccoceevieeiiiiineeens Pg. 26
CLINTON

Twin Turtle QUIltS .....coooiieiieeeee Pg. 23
COLUMBUS

Ana’s Sewing Center ............cccocerieene Pg. 22
CUSHING

Quirky Quilt ShOp ....cooveeiiiieiiiiiee Pg. 10
EAU CLAIRE

John’s Sewing Center..........ccccocveiiieene Pg. 13
ELK MOUND

Crazy Moose Fabrics ........ccccccoeveeininnen. Pg. 13
GRATIOT

Pins & Pieces Quilt Shop .........cccceevveenns Pg. 25
GREEN BAY

Ana’s Sewing Center ..........ccccocvveiiieenne Pg. 20
HAYWARD

Nordic Northwoods .........cccoeeeeiiiiieieennnnen. Pg. 4
River’s Edge Antiques & Quilt Loft .......... Pg. 10
HILL CITY, SD

Hill City Quilt & Fiber Arts Show .............. Pg. 11
HOUGHTON, Mi

Portage Quilt HOUSE ........ccoocvieiiiiiiieens Pg. 18
HUDSON

Junkin’ Market Days .......cccccoooiiiiiiiiiiineenn. Pg. 4
LA CROSSE

River Road Quilt Shop ........cccoccieiiieens Pg. 27
LITTLE CHUTE

Rachel Ann QUIlS .......ccccoeeeiiiiiiiiiiiiees Pg. 21
MARINETTE

Northwoods Quilters Quilt Show.............. Pg. 20
MARSHFIELD

Quilt Kits & Beyond...........ccceeevieiiieeennne. Pg. 15
MAUSTON

The Quilted Willow .......ccovviiiiiiiiiiiiiens Pg. 24
MEDFORD

Twisted Threads Quilt Show .................... Pg. 14
MENOMONIE

Fiber Lab........coooiiiii s Pg. 13

MILTON

Loose Threads .........cccceceveiiiieicieiiiiens Pg. 23
The Old Junction Mill .........cccooiiiieeeiinnnen. Pg. 6
MONTELLO

Teapot Quilt Cottage & Garden Center ....Pg. 22
MUKWONAGO

Crazy Quilters Guild Show ...................... Pg. 23
NEENAH

Cedar Ridge Crafts .......ccccveiiiiineeeesiiiineeenn Pg. 5
NEW GLARUS

The Duke’s Stash ........coocoveeiiiiiieieenninen. Pg. 23
NEW RICHMOND

A Little Piece of Mind Quilt Shop ............ Pg. 10
ONALASKA

Olive Juice QUIltS .....cceevviiieiiiiciiieeee Pg. 27
OSHKOSH

[t's Sew Rite ....ooooviiiiiiiiiiii Pg. 21
OSSEO

The Quilting Nook & More............c.ccueee.. Pg. 13
PLATTEVILLE

Hidden QUIltS ......coooovieiiiiieiieeieeees Pg. 25
PORT WING

Quilting Up North .....oocoeiiiieee Pg. 10
POSTVILLE, IA

Forest Mills Quilt Shop ........cccceviveeiiieens Pg. 26
PRAIRIE du CHIEN

Front Porch QUIltS .........cccoviiieiiiiiiiiies Pg. 26
The Pickett Fence ...........cooceeeviiiecinnnnen. Pg. 26
RICE LAKE

Busy Bobbin ........ooooiiiiiiie Pg. 12
SAND CREEK

Heart Blossom Quilt Shop...........ccccceeenee Pg. 12
SEYMOUR

Sissy’s Treats & Treasures ..........cccceeeueeene Pg. 5
Discount Embroidery Blanks, LLC ............ Pg. 5
SHAWANO

Bolt and SKein..........cccovieiiiiiiiiiiiciies Pg. 19
SIREN

Something QUIltY........cccooiiiviiiiiiieee, Pg. 10
STANLEY

Pine Hollow Quilting & Variety Store......... Pg. 14
STEVENS POINT
Herrschners

STURGEON BAY
Barn Door QUIItS .......ccccvvviiiiiieieeeeeees
THORP

A Time to Retreat
Bolts of Fun Quilt Shop.......ccccoooviiiieeennnns
TOMAH

Humbird Cheese........c.ccceevviviieeiiiiiiieeeens
The Market Place
VIROQUA

Quilt Basket Creations
WATERFORD
Creative Spaces Studio
WAUSAU

Ana’s Sewing Studio ............cccccceeeiiinnnie
SeW SMart ...coooiiiiieiiiiiiiiee e
The Needle and Quilting Workshop
WISCONSIN RAPIDS

Country Freckles.......ccccccoiiiiiiiiiineenaannn.
Lighthouse Books & Gifts
Need’le Little Retreat
The Cotton Thimble
WITHEE

Brubaker Sewing & Furniture

WISCONSIN
Wisconsin State Shop Hop ............cceeee..

Tell The Shop @unersg You Found Them Tn The Gauntry Register!
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