




 



  



  



 



 

A Trip to Visit David Ellsworth 

 
In February and March I read the new book by David Ellsworth, twice.  He runs a 

teaching workshop out of his turning studio and I decided to go to it.  I called in 

March but every slot was taken until June. I booked Fathers-day weekend. 

  

I flew into Lehigh Valley International Airport Pennsylvania and rented a car to 

drive down to Quakertown. I got a room at the Best Western Motor Inn. It is the 

closest to David’s house and the least expensive, especially if you have an AAA 

card or mention that you’re attending David’s workshop. There is also a Bed and Breakfast very close 

to David’s home, but it is also a bit more expensive and because breakfast is at David’s any way, I 

chose the motor inn. 

 

David gave a good map to get to his home, but even so the roads twist and turn in that area of 

Pennsylvania and I had to ask for help.    

 

From the moment when I reached the beginning of the driveway I felt I was entering an enchanted 

place.  The drive is about a quarter of a mile long and winds through dense forest with large stone 

outcrops and artistically placed piles of stones and wooden artifacts.  Almost to the house the road 

splits and off to the right I could see Wendy’s bead studio and David’s turning studio.  The house and 

several out buildings are set in a small clearing.  Gardens with bird feeders and stone statuary surround 

the house.  The house is a lodge with a loft.  The great room/ kitchen/ dining room is large and art is on 

every shelf, nook and cranny.  Mostly of it is wooden and made by artists from all over the world.  Just 

to be immersed in all this creativity was almost worth the cost of admission. 

 

The class consisted of five guys: one from Alaska, one from Ottawa, one from up state New York, one 

from Pennsylvania (near by), and myself.   

 

The studio has six lathes: two Robusts, one Sweet 16 Robust, a short-bed Woodfast, a large Poolwood 

and David’s monster lathe.  It’s a custom made lathe but I don’t remember the name. There is also a 

finishing room/photographic studio attached to one side of the main room.  There are plenty of tools, 

faceplates and sharpening areas to go around. I didn’t see or use a chuck all weekend. 

 

The first project was a bowl with a finished rim.  We used wet Poplar which is quite stringy.  The 

second project was in wet Ash.  The other four guys did natural edge bowls. I chose a hollow form.  I 

was able to complete it by late Sunday.  That is except for the sanding and finish.  The other guys 

rushed through the bowls and started on hollow forms.  Only one other came close to finishing. 

 

Each day started with breakfast around David’s big slab of a dining table.  He still has the eighteen 

inch Sonotube legs under the book-matched slabs until he decides on the finial design for the real legs.  

It’s been eighteen years.  The table talk could go just about anywhere. 

 

After breakfast we adjourn to the studio where David will talk a bit about what we will do today.  Then 

it’s on to the lathes.  We traded till we all got a shot at the larger lathes.  David Ellsworth 

 

As we progressed through our projects, David instructed individually as needed. 



At noon we break for lunch.  David does most of the cooking.  Wendy does the baking.   

 

Above the turning studio David has his gallery.  The collection includes some large pieces, a few 

medium sized pieces and quite a few of his spirit pieces.  Also there are many of Wendy’s more 

elaborate bead art pieces.  These need to be seen up close to be appreciated.  Photography just does not 

do them justice. 

 

The gallery is where I thought I would see all the art, but art is everywhere here.  The mark of the 

wood guy is on every small cupboard with wooden hinges and a quirky handle; each door latch and 

each shelf support.  Not only that, but, in the studio in every nook and crevice are bits of turned work 

that was good but not good enough to get to the finish room. 

 

At five pm we stop for diner.  With our group the talk and the food lasted till after seven pm.  Then I 

was off to the motel.  On the way thru Quakerstown I stopped at Irma’s for a Mango Ice, mmm. 

 

On the whole I think the trip to PA was a good one.  The emersion in turned work by really goods 

turners from around the world; the critiquing and design analysis of these works and works from our 

group; the camaraderie of our particular group; the food and the total atmosphere of turning in a deep 

woods all came together to leave a lasting good impression. 

 

I will say that I probably went to this workshop overly prepared so that I was trying to get more out of 

the instruction than was intended.  I had read David’s new book twice and had been turning nearly 

every day for over two months before the trip.  I had also come pretty far on the path to understand and 

use David’s tool use style. 

 

I think more might have been gained to go more as a beginner or intermediate turner.  An epiphany is 

an elusive thing and I didn’t find one here, but I did have fun looking for it.  

 

By: 

Steve Wilson 



 



 



 



 



 





  



 


