




















Brough's name, it turned out, was on all those pieces of paper in the envelope. The " “art'" was the
blouse.

"It was ugly then and it's ugly now," said her sister, Terrise Giovinazzo, 33, of Stockton, Calif.

Giovinazzo was in junior high when she made the blouse, her first effort at sewing. Her mother
would not allow her to throw it away, so Giovinazzo stuffed it inside Brough's suitcase when she

came for a visit.

And so it began. Last year, a magician pulled it out of a hat. Another year, it was baked in a
birthday cake. Then, there was the year it returned, hidden inside a carton of ice cream.

It even dangled on Brough's Christmas tree when Giovinazzo molded it with papier-mache into an
apple-shaped ornament and Brough didn't recognize it for a year.

Giovinazzo recounts she was most surprised on her honeymoon and during the birth of her first
child. During her honeymoon, Giovinazzo looked forward to an elegant breakfast in their Napa Valley
resort suite. But when the silver lid was lifted, it was blouse a la carte.

And in 1994, Giovinazzo's firstborn was swaddled in the well-traveled polyester.

Brough, 46, said Thursday night's reunion with the blouse was tough to beat -- even
better than the time it was wrapped around the roots of a potted plant and wasn't
discovered until the plant died, a year later.

" “Wait until next year," Brough laughed. " " Just wait."
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