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O ut in the country, where 
there are barns and fields and 
animals, lived Farmer Max 

and his wife, Miz Patti. Their farm was 
called Maple Shade Farm. They had a 
big white farmhouse, a chicken coop, 
and a big red barn. It was the perfect 
place to live. Well, almost perfect.



One day Dennis, the new neighbor boy 
from down the road, stopped by for a visit. 
He loved to talk with Miz Patti and Farmer 
Max. 

It was Saturday, so Dennis had all day to 
spend on the farm, and he had an idea. “Miz 
Patti, your barn needs a little something 
special. Lots of people are painting quilt 
block patterns and hanging them on their 
barns.”

 Miz Patti thought for a moment. “That 
is a wonderful idea, Dennis! I agree with 
you. Maple Shade Farm should also have a 
barn quilt.” But what kind of quilt pattern 
will look best?” Miz Patti asked.

Dennis shrugged. “I don’t know. There 
are so many different barn quilts. What do 
you think would be the nicest?” 

Miz Patti scratched her head. “We have 
to find the perfect design to decorate the 
barn. One of my friends has pineapples on 
her barn quilt because she is from Hawaii.” 

“But,” asked Dennis, “are you from 
Hawaii too?” 



Miz Patti shook her head. “Maybe that’s not 
the best idea for our barn.”

“Another friend of ours raises sheep on their 
farm, so they have a barn quilt with very pretty 
colors of triangles and squares and right in the 
center is a lamb.” Miz Patti clapped her hands in 
excitement. “Maybe we could have a sheep quilt 
block.” 

Dennis shook his head. “But you and Farmer 
Max don’t have sheep on your farm.” 

Miz Patti looked sad. “Then that won’t work.” 
“I have an idea.” Dennis smiled. “You say you 

are proud to live in the USA. How about a barn 
quilt with stars and stripes, like our flag?”

Miz Patti nodded. “Red, white, and blue are 
nice colors to work with, and I have seen a few 
barn quilts like that. Mr. Curtis has stars and 
stripes on his barn quilt on his tool shed because 
he was in the army.”

 Dennis asked, “Was Farmer Max in the 
army?” 

Miz Patti answered, “No, neither Farmer Max 
nor I were.” Miz Patti and Dennis scratched their 
heads. The two of them still couldn’t find the 
perfect idea for the barn. 


