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The Sixty Books Project is a collaborative book arts,

writing and journaling project for the people of south central
Wisconsin, hosted by the South Central Library System (SCLS),
and produced by the Bone Folders’ Guild (BFG), a book arts

group based in Madison. This project is supported by a Madison
CitiARTS grant.

The BFG book artists have created sixty hand made blank books.
One of these books will be catalogued into each of the sixty
libraries in the South Central Library System. Unlike other
library books, patrons are invited to write, draw, paint or collage
in the books. Subsequent patrons will add their own stories,
drawings, and so forth, creating community-wide collaborative
works of art. After the launch of the project these books will be
available for checkout by library patrons until August 15, 2006.

At the close of the circulation period, the 60 books will be
removed from the SCLS collections and brought together for a
traveling exhibit. This exhibit will have its debut in Madison
as part of the Fifth Annual Wisconsin Book Festival

(October 18-22, 2006).

To contact us: www.valleyridgeartstudio.com/bone_folders/



Instructions

Check out this book as you would any other library
book for a two-week period. Be sure to return it in the
protective wrapper provided.

Write a poem. Make a journal entry. Write political
thoughts. Compose a short story. Collage. Paint a page.
Be creative.

Be respectful of these books. They are hand bound and
bear delicate musings on the pages.

Be aware of what has been done on the other side of the
page that you are working on. For example, don’t “sew”
onto someone else’s work.

When you are gluing or painting put a piece of wax
paper under the page you are working on. This will
protect the other pages of created art.

Before closing the book, be sure your page is dry.

We encourage you to sign and date your work.

Please, no perishables on the pages.

Be advised that SCLS and BFG reserve the right to
remove and/or delete any questionable material.

Please be nice.

Warning: You will incur a $125.00 library fine if this
book is not returned!
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Something is coming I can feel it in the coming cold

and I wait with my face to the wind. o

Something is coming and I wonder what it is

I’m a child waiting for the first snow. _

And in my dream I can still feel the motion,

it’s moving like young moves to old.

And what I'm feeling it’s impossible to hold,

It’s not what I’m finding out it’s what I know.
(What I Know)

[ know the oldest form of running away,
it’s leaving and moving place to place.
And I left my home to find myself F
came back and looked in the mirror
and there was me and me face to face,
Things I love they have £rown on me
they’re the things I have nestled into-
Your arms in the candlelight,
this guitar in my room at night
and an empty road going home.
(Things I Love)

Before I came here, | was between two worries,
and wondering what to do with all my time.
And last night was the same
I walked the streets of this city
Nothing but your language in my mind.
And I have tried to make the illusion last
To put behind me all the good we’ve sown.
To trample the grass where your feet have passed.
But I cannot deny that it has grown.
(T Can Believe)

I've gone away from all I have known

and I'm holding on to freedom so I won't be coming home

A little inside emotion but it's nothing | can't take

A little part of me has been sleeping but I think it's now awake

And | see it in the summer and the way that it's dying

Life is so much deeper than the feelings I've been fighting

So I follow my heart now 'cause my mind's been misleading

And somewhere down the road I think I'll find what I've been missing

CE“QO\'\'Qd b ' (Inside Emotion)
NS Huber
Seyanie
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(Steady On)

Back home again,
I guess that’s what you call that place I'm in,
But it doesn’t feel familiar anymore.

I lic awake and wait with the trees outside
Stretching towards the winter.
They cast their shadows through
the window on the wall.
(Back Home)

ZOWVZ > X P o

—

Don’t forget to chase the whispers of your dreams.

Everything has moved from where it was before,

I was sleeping -- I don't know if we're in Iowa or Missouri

but it doesn't matter -- it all looks the same

between the cornfields and the snow flurries

and I'm just passin' through on the way to somewhere.

The destination's distant, but I don't care

I haven't yet arrived, but I'm not just starting,
(Somewhere in Between)

This is the place where I am most wanted,

where everything | am comes from.

I brought you here so that you might notice

the light in my eyes like the afternoon sun.
(Boulder River)
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Finally Forgiven

The dreams of the unforgiven

lie patiently awaiting in the dark.

An unsuspecting target was he,
the demons crept in to leave their mark.

The shadows, so dark and so dreary,
upon the weak man they do prey,
in joyful attack on his very soul,
savage sulitors, all in play.

One whispers to his mind of madness,
while another beckons him on,
unconscious yet knowing, he is beaded with sweat,
anxiously awaiting the dawn.

The dawn, though, is so slow in coming,
as they wreak havoc upon his mind and soul.
The torturous demons have him writhing in pain
for naver do they want him to be whole.

They speak of wicked deeds, of murder.
Then laugh wildly in their morbid desire,
another soul o add to their credit,
if he'd follow they'd show him the fire.

The painful torture continues through the night.
He is weakened yet not giving in.
Then a powerful volce Interrupts the demon's play
as a shimmering light fills the din.

e & ¥

The demons, they scramble for the shadows,
in fearful need they have to get away.
For the Lord of mercy and light did appear
and these are the words he did say.

| walked on the water and you saw me.
Evil men killed me yat | rose again.
| am here as the Savior for all who belleve,
every woman, every chiid, and all men.

You now have no power over this soul,
for he Is safe here in my loving care.
He resisted the temptation of the devil,
and the immoral ways that you share.

From his hands he shot fire at the demons.
The man watched as the demons disappeared.
Then he dropped to his knees and said thank you Lord,
for he no longer had reason to fear.

The Lord of mercy then touched him,
and in that moment he then became whole.
No longer at the mercy of the devil,
forgiveness freed his imprisoned soul.

Holy Spirit Inspired
written by Esther Tamling-Seffrood
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God's Light |
Finding God's Lig -~ Heart Connections

Love

Oh, the light,
how it touches my soul,
gently reaching in

somehow making me whole. %(@@@

Once there was only darkness,
no guidance, just pain.

With a prayer God somehow found me God's Help

and to my side he came.

ﬁ@ﬁ%

Where beauty once was not,
now the flowers, they have grown. How do | find forgiveness
Where there was only blaakness if | do not find our God?
now the bright sunshine is shown. How does my soul live beyond death
if the path of unbelief is where | trod?
Now the greatest power of love My eyes would be blind to the beauty.
fills the emptiness inside me. My heart would not know of true love.
God granted vision to a weak man Forgiveness would be no part of my life,
who had eyes closed, who could not ses. it | knew not our Father up above.
| rely on him for his guidance.
There is goodness in this world, His gentle hand will always see me through.
hearts that care for others. Forgiving me of my imperfections.

Gentle hands to find a way Helping me in all that | do.

for helping one another.
Holy Spirit Inspired

So if darkness fills your life, written by Esther Tamling-Seffrood

wandering are you through the night,
just say a prayer, you'll find the light.
God will sese to your needs,
his love makes all things right.

Holy Spirit Inspired .
written by Esther Tamling-Seffrood S
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Quarantined

Submitted by Miriam A. Babula
Monroe, WI

UARANTINED! Big black letters on a
red card nailed to the front door of our

house. I was not to see that placard for
six Weeks, but in the meantime it severely
restricted life for the whole family.
I was ten in May of 1935 when my younger
sister, Harriet, and I came down with scarlet
fever. Next to diphtheria, it was probably the
most feared of childhood diseases because it
often left children with kidney or heart dam-
age. Uncertainty about just how it was
spread lead to strict isolation measures.
George Washington Ison, who was the only
doctor in Crandon, WI then, confirmed what
Mother had suspected, and Harriet and I
were bundled off to the only downstairs bed-
room, normally occupied by our parents. It
was quickly stripped of all but the necessities
to make it easier to disinfect it later. There
was a double bed, a dresser with a tall mirror,
and a card table pushed up beside the bed.
There we were to spend the next six weeks,
while spring turned into summer, school
ended and vacation began.

The first two weeks we were too sick to care
about the passing days, but no so the rest of
the family who were enjoined before leaving
the premises. My brother, Walter, at eleven,
had nearly completed a year of perfect atten-
dance at North School. That would have
brought him a prize at the end of the school
year. His outrage at missing it was blended
with joy at being freed from school two weeks
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Netzel Family

before his friends. The youngest, six year old
twins, Margie and Milly, were undisturbed.
They filled each others need for companion-
ship and had little need for other playmates.
For the adults, it was another matter. Dad
had recently taken a job that kept him on the
road for five days a week, grateful to have
any job in those depression years. That left
Mother alone to manage with five children,
two confined to a bedroom, and the others not
allowed to leave the yard; nor was anyone to
enter the property!

Walter had a sturdy wagon that was a real
blessing. Groceries had to be ordered by tele-
phone. The grocer would deliver as far as the
edge of the driveway. Walter met him there

4




with his wagon and loaded s rm to entertain; they had cach
them up, pulling them g other. However, they really
around to the kitchen door. fethe 5% wanted to learn to jump
That was simple compared | rope, and that required
with getting ice into the 33 three people, two to turn
ice-box. The truck came [ while the third one prac-
around and the iceman lift- 4 ticed running in, jumping,
ed out a fifty pound block, and running out. Big
rinsed off the sawdust and brother rarely played with
deposited it in a tub on the his little sisters, but six
wagon. Once he got 1t to | weeks of isolation was a
the kitchen door, the [ .# long time, and he became
eleven-year old boy and his adept at rope turning
mother had to wrestle it up while they mastered the
a flight of six stairs and | skill.
into the upper ice compart- | In the meantime, Harriet
ment of the ice-box. All this | & and I passed the debilitat-
was done without the help | & ing stage of the illness and
of the leather apron and |- began to sit up and take
tongs that made the job | notice of the passing days.
easy for the sturdy iceman. } We were confined to bed-
At first Walter enter- literally. Mother brought
tained himself marching our meals in on trays, often
around the edges of our decorated with a dandelion
large lot, twins single file or clover blossom con-
b"-‘]lillnd hll?{ll- There were tributed by the twins,
only two houses on the gy e “so we would know what
block, so our half provided it was happening outside.”
plenty of space. After Harriet was fascinated by
school, he and his friends shouted at each the Dresden china pattern quilt which cov-
other across the street, keeping up to date on ered the bed. While I slept, for apparently 1
what was happening. The twins were easier was much sicker than she, she studied the
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Five siblings

shapes and colors and designs much as I
would study words printed on a page. We
spent endless hours with paper dolls. We
each had one set of “real” ones, with clothes,
from a paper doll book. We enlarged the fam-
ilies with models cut from the Montgomery
Ward catalog. Their clothes couldn’t be
changed, but they served as characters in the
stories we invented. We read too. I remember
stacks of “Boys Life,” contributed by a sympa-
thetic cousin. Harriet, who was only eight,
preferred looking at pictures but was always
willing to listen when I retold the stories I
had read. One serial, “The Benchwarmer”
reduced us to tears as we followed the misad-
ventures of a boy who never quite made it
into a baseball game.

e -~
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Since everything we used would have to be
either washed and sterilized or destroyed,
our favorite books and toys were not avail-
able. Harriet played with a rag doll. I wasn’t
willing to sacrifice my favorite, an Effanbee
with “real” arms and legs fastened to a cloth
body. But I did have a bag of marbles that
entertained for hours. I lined them up on a
pillow on my lap, parade style, and put them
through intricate maneuvers. Each of them,
some fifty or more, had a name and a person-
ality. Coloring books were a real luxury in
those depression days. We each had one, and
when it was completely finished, we traced
the bold outlines on plain paper and colored
them again. One of the simple toys we
enjoyed involved threading a length of string

T P et — ——— S —

through two holes of a button, then tying the
ends so that a long loop was formed. One end
was then looped over the middle finger of
each hand, and the string twirled so it began
to twist. Then moving the hands gently in
and out, the button could be kept spinning.
Properly done, it produced a very satisfying
hum. Carelessly done, it could catch in a sis-
ter’s hair, causing a painful snarl that would
have to be cut out.

At last came the day when Dr. Ison paid a
return visit. “Are they through peeling?”’ he
asked? For the past two weeks our skin had
been peeling off as though we had survived
sunburn. Assured that the process was com-
plete, we were given our freedom. Wobbly
kneed from our long confinement, we joined
our brother and sisters. Joy reigned, as we
ripped the QUARANTINED placard from the
door, tore it into bite-sized pieces, and offered
them to the summer breezes. As they disap-
peared into the sky, we raced each other
around the yard, celebrating summer and
freedom.
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Colophon

A bone folder is an essential tool for book makers.
It creases paper to a nice, crisp fold.

Originating in Madison, Wisconsin, the Bone Folders’ Guild is a group of people
who share a love for the book as art. The Bone Folders’ Guild was founded in
February 2001 by a group of artists who desired to meet like-minded book artists
to learn, support, and encourage each other artistically. We share a passion for
creating books as a form of artistic expression.

Members of the Bone Folders” Guild who created
the Sixty Books include:

Suzanne Berland, Susie Carlson, Carol Chase Bjerke,
Nan Killoran, Laura Komai, Kathy Malkasian,
Nancy Schoenherr, Tricia Schriefer, Karen Timm,
Alexis Turner, Marilyn Wedberg,

Carey Weiler, Kristin Yates.

The text block paper used in all books is Arches Cover White, 270 gsm.,
35.25" x 24.75” 100% cotton, acid free paper. Cover paper, cloth and other
original embellishments were chosen by the book artists.

The Bone Folders Guild would like to thank Alison Jones Chaim for her
thqughtful guidance through this process. Huge thanks to the South Central
Library System for their cooperation with this project. Also, we send a gracious
thank you to Madison CitiARTS for its financial support.
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