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Laurie Perry : Home Is Where the Wine Is: Making the Most of What You've Got One Stitch (and Cocktail!) at 
a Time  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised Home Is 
Where the Wine Is: Making the Most of What You've Got One Stitch (and Cocktail!) at a Time: 

9 of 9 people found the following review helpful. A Fun Book to Curl Up WithBy Lola VioletI sat down with this 

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=075731368X


book on Christmas Day with a glass of wine and ended up reading it straight through. I didn't want to put it down! I 
am a fan of Laurie Perry's blog, Crazy Aunt Purl, and of her first book, Drunk, Divorced and Covered in Cat Hair. In 
her second book, she is still navigating life as a 30-something in Los Angeles, but she is stronger, more confident. 
Reading her second book is like chatting with a good friend as she writes about dating, trying to grow a square 
watermelon (yes, really!) , joining a gym, creating a vision board, traveling solo, bikini waxes and spray tans. It is all 
there plus some awesome knitting patterns at the very end. This is a book that will speak to a lot of women (cat ladies 
and dog ladies), and is done with a great sense of humor. A fun book to curl up with!0 of 0 people found the following 
review helpful. Five StarsBy Little River Knittervery funny2 of 2 people found the following review helpful. a great 
book from one of my favorite bloggersBy jmrCrazy Aunt Purl is one of the 3 must-read blogs I check out every day. 
This book from the blog author is a delight, a longer look, a more drawn out conversation with one great writer. Laurie 
is so personal and funny - so even though I'm 60, happily married for decades, living in the dreary northeast with "lake 
effect" weather for months, and have only a love of cats and knitting in common with her, she is a must-read. Whether 
she is flat-out belly-laughing funny, or thoughtfully introspective and reflective, I love how her crazy mind works! 
We're lucky to have her on the scene. This book is a super dose of life from a never-boring perspective.

The first horseman of the apocalypse is undoubtedly the Internet personal ad. I am not sure why every single one of 
them is some variation of: Balding, Paunchy, Twice-Divorced, Unemployed Male Seeks Independently Wealthy 
Supermodel for No-Strings-Attached fun. Nonsmokers only. She's Back, and edgier than ever. In her debut narrative, 
Drunk, Divorced, Covered in Cat Hair, blogger extraordinaire Laurie Perry, aka 'Crazy Aunt Purl,' gave women 
everywhere a hilarious yet heartfelt glimpse into her misadventures as a recent divorcee with a herd of cats, a slight 
wine and Cheetos problem, and scores of unfinished and uneven knitting projects. Now, in her second installment, 
she's no longer drunk-dialing her ex. She is well on her way to divorce recovery and has embraced a new-found 
philosophy: To make the best out of the 'extra odd bits'?both in knitting and in life. Discovering how she accomplishes 
this will make you laugh and cry as she navigates new territory, from dating in a weird, wired world to vacationing 
solo for the first time. On the cusp of the big four-O, she ventures to the most exotic, foreign locations?the gym, a 
therapist's office, a self-tanning emporium? on a search for enlightenment and happiness in? where else??downtown 
Los Angeles. • Island Beach Bag• Lonely Hearts Personal Massager Cozy • Wineglass Flip-Flop Coaster • Quick Knit 
Date-Night Bag •Brain Freeze Ice Cream Cozy • Super-Easy Beret . . . and more! Over a dozen knitting recipes 
included with photos!

About the AuthorLaurie Perry knits and writes in Los Angeles, California, where she chronicles her daily life on her 
online diary, Crazy Aunt Purl (www.crazyauntpurl.com). She has been featured in the Wall Street Journal, MSN.com, 
Vogue Knitting, the Boston Herald, and The Palm Beach Post. Perry has written for the Los Angeles Daily News and 
the Winter Haven News Chief in Winter Haven, Florida. She is the author of Drunk, Divorced Covered in Cat 
Hair.Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.January 1:ResolutionsOld Year December 31, 9 p.m.La 
Habra, CaliforniaSunny Lake Retirement Community It's New Year's Eve. Once again I have the disturbing feeling I 
should be somewhere more fun and exciting, wearing a funny hat and age-inappropriate glitter while drunkenly 
sloshing something on my fancy dress.Instead I am wearing pajamas and my glasses, and I am locked in the bathroom 
at my grandmother's house in Orange County. We just watched the West Hollywood Gay Men's Chorus on TV, and 
she turned to ask me if I thought being gay was a requirement to join the chorus or if it was just a learning 
opportunity.I am drinking wine out of a Styrofoam cup with my name penned on it. Grandma wrote my name on the 
cup so I would remember which one was mine. This is my family's version of going green.Tonight, for the first time 
ever, I realized that my five-year plan includes turning FORTY YEARS OLD. My grandmother, well into her eighties, 
is still drinking bourbon and making jokes, but for some reason I am more terrified of one day being forty than of one 
day being eighty.Also, since I am being honest, instead of really wanting to be at a cool party, I secretly just miss my 
cats who are probably puking on my new bathroom rug, unaware that we are on the cusp of a new year, a new start, a 
brand-new, freshly unopened calendar whose 365 days could hold unending surprise. I need to make some changes. I 
have to get my life together. I should make some resolutions. I should refill this Styrofoam cup. The Morning After 
After eating the required spoonful of black-eyed peas (for good luck!) and eating my way out of a jeans size at 
breakfast, I left Grandma's house and drove back to my own little corner of the world. My life, contained in 800 square 
feet of rented bliss in the San Fernando Valley. When I moved in, the landlord made me sign a disclaimer saying I 
wouldn't eat the paint or gnaw on the door frames, since the house was so old it was practically held together by lead-
based paint from years gone by. When I started my New Year's resolutions, there was no one in the house except for 
me and the cats?and a surprisingly large amount of champagne in little single-person sizes, which I couldn't help 
buying everywhere I saw them on sale until I had the equivalent of a miniature champagne farm in my cupboard. I 
opened a fresh notebook and began to ponder this new year, this new opportunity to become the person I'd always 
wanted to be: New Year's Resolutions (first draft)Start drinking champagne at noonClean the cat box I am about to 
turn the corner from 'midthirties' to 'mid-to-wrinkled thirties,' and my life has settled into a rhythm that is certainly less 



dramatic and grief-encompassing than the past few years, but not nearly exciting enough to send out happy Christmas 
letters written in the third person, annoying all my friends and family about the minutia of my life.New Year's 
resolutions feel powerful, like they have the transformative mojo to add purpose and excitement to your life and make 
over your wardrobe and your love life, and change your entire path. I want those resolutions; I want the list that will 
advance me ever nearer bliss and fulfillment?and forty.But I am a realist; I can't see myself running off and joining an 
ashram and shaving my head to find enlightenment. I just paid my hairdresser to give me shiny New Year highlights, 
and I have yet to find an ashram that takes cats. New Year's Resolutions (second draft)• Stop reading books about 
other people that make me feel jealous and want to stab them with a fork• Become a better person• Clean the cat box It 
is an attainable list, especially with 'become a better person' so loosely defined.What I need is a purpose. An 
overarching life goal. And a pool boy. I want to change my life; I want happiness?whatever that is. There Is Nothing 
Wrong with Me,Still I Search Some of my resolutions, such as 'become a better person,' are works in progress and not 
immediately achievable, while others, such as 'try five new things (not all of them food items),' 'clean the cat box every 
day,' and 'send at least two birthday cards on time' seem doable. But in terms of whole-life changes, there is no single 
resolution I can make, so my final list is fairly brief: 1. Explore New Paths to Enlightenment.2. Take an Adventurous 
Trip.3. Knit Something That Isn't Square.4. Go on a Real, Live Date (Versus a Pretend One with Jason Bourne-
Anderson Cooper/George Clooney).5. Grow a Garden.6. Deal with My Issues7. Try Something New (and Not Just a 
New Food)8. Do Some Form of Exercise Other than Knitting ©2010. Laurie Perry. All rights reserved. Reprinted from 
Home Is Where the Wine Is. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system or transmitted 
in any form or by any means, without the written permission of the publisher. Publisher: Health Communications, Inc., 
3201 SW 15th Street, Deerfield Beach, FL 33442 


