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New Beginnings

I carpooled to our 
guild meeting this 

week with my friend 
Darlene and a new 
friend, Susan, who 
just moved to Oregon. 
Over dinner, Susan 
told us how she be-
came fascinated with 
weaving in the 1970s, 
aft er seeing an Else 
Regensteiner exhibit at 
the Smithsonian. Her 
husband was posted to 
the Philippines soon 
aft er. So, determined 
to become a weaver, 
Susan hired local teachers who taught 
her from Mary E. Black’s book, Key to 
Weaving, which they had once seen 
and had memorized! Unfortunately, it 
turned out that they had the book only 
partially memorized, which led to some 
interesting results in Susan’s fi rst weav-
ing projects. 

At some point during this wonderful 
story, Darlene (who had, herself, just 
returned from an indigo dye workshop 
in Bali) clasped her hands in delight and 
exclaimed, “Oh, weavers are the most 
fascinating people in the world!” 

Susan’s story is in many ways typical 
of the weavers I meet. She came back to 
the United States, raised a family, ran 
a business, took care of aging relatives, 
and put her weaving on the back burner 
for many years. Now she is retired and 
settled and hungry to weave again.

On Friday, which happened to be 
Veteran’s Day, I visited the studio of Judy 
Lee Fitzhugh, a wonderful natural dyer 
whom you will hear from in our next 
issue. Just aft er noon, Judy Lee donned 
her dress-uniform jacket, adorned with 
decorations from twenty-three years in 
the U.S. Navy, and went to her annual 
lunch with another art teacher and vet-
eran on the faculty of Oregon College of 

Arts and Craft s. Aft er decades of service 
to her country, Judy Lee now pursues 
her own creative dreams, and she says 
it’s better now than ever, that one ap-
preciates it more deeply.

So here I am, wondering how to intro-
duce myself, and the best thing I can say 
is that I am like many other weavers. 
I was taught textile arts by the women 
of my family. From my mother, grand-
mothers, and dear Aunt Katy, I learned 
embroidery, crewelwork, rug hooking, 
and knitting. By middle school, my 
friend Sarah became interested, too, 
and we would craft  together. We grew 
up, both went away to college, married, 
had careers, kept in touch, and needled 
or knitted in every spare moment. 
Th en, almost twenty years ago, Sarah 
discovered spinning and hooked me in 
(because, let’s be honest, every addict 
needs a support group). I bought a spin-
ning wheel, subscribed to Spin•Off , and 
discovered Interweave. 

In 1995, my beloved Aunt Katy died 
and left  me a small sum. With Sarah’s 
encouragement and my family’s blessing, 
I used the money to go on Interweave’s 

fi rst trip to Scandinavia, where every mu-
seum, folk school, and craft  shop was full 
of gorgeous handwoven towels, blankets, 
and fabric. I remember admiring a beau-
tifully patterned hanging at a museum 
in Sweden, reading the words “rosepath,” 
and thinking how lovely that sounded 
and vowing that one day I would learn 
how to make cloth like that. 

Th en, ten years ago, Sarah called me 
and announced that we were going to Th e 
Weavers’ School. I met Madelyn, learned 
to weave, continued my career, saw the 
kids through school, wove in every spare 
moment, and read Handwoven. 

One morning fi ve years ago, I woke 
up and decided I would no longer think 
of myself as a technology writer with a 
hobby. Instead I would be a weaver with 
a day job. I joined a guild, wove more, 
took more classes, read more books, and 
through kind serendipity, eventually 
found myself working for Interweave.

I love the process of weaving. I love 
the tools, patterns, structures, colors, 
and textures. I love the infi nite diversity 
of worldwide textile traditions and the 
common experience and passion that 
connect weaver to weaver anywhere in 
the world. I love that we are conscious of 
our materials, how we think of sustain-
ability, and how our craft  supports small 
farms, small businesses, and community 
enterprises.

I am honored beyond words to be 
your new editor, to walk in the shoes of 
Linda Ligon, Madelyn, Jean Patrick, Jean 
Scorgie, and others who have served 
this beloved community. I hope you will 
write oft en and tell me your hopes for 
Handwoven, your triumphs, your latest 
weaving discoveries and dreams. I hope 
you’ll write because, I, too, believe that 
weavers are the most fascinating people 
in the world!

—Anita
The right photo above is of a weft inlay and rosepath 

piece Anita wove, true to her promise to herself.

Meet our new editor, Anita Osterhaug
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