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Fringe Performances at the Texas Storytelling 
Festival (March 6-9, 2014 in Denton) are 

chosen by lottery from the proposals that have 
been submitted by hopeful tellers. This year 
we had a whopping 15 proposals for the three 
available slots.

We are going to be the big winners because 
we get to hear:

•	 Fran Stallings will share “Below the Obi” 
a group of BAWDY Japanese stories. (It 
appears that till now Fran has been holding 
out on us.)

•	 Rosie Cutrer will share “A Storied 
Entertainment in Three Reals: One That’s 
Real, One That’s Not So Real, One That Is 
Surreal”.  
(That title is certainly attention getting.)

•	 Jeanette and Phillip Harjo will share 
“Grandfather Wore Moccasins and 
Grandma Wore Spurs” about their two 
families and how they became a family 
themselves.

Please join us on Saturday, March 8 at 3:15 
at the Emily Flower Central Library right next 
door to the Civic Center for these incredible 
tales.

Questions? Contact Elizabeth Ellis, Festival 
Artistic Director, at 214-282-7701 or email 
storyellis@sbcglobal.net.

Fringe Performances Announced

Lodging

Rest easy at this 
year’s host hotel 

the Hampton Inn 
and Suites-Denton. 
Please reserve your 
room by February 
13. Last year our 
reserved block sold out and no 
other rooms were available at this hotel.

If you live the Dallas or Fort Worth area you 
may be interested in knowing that an extensive 
construction project has begun to widen I-35 from LBJ 
to Hwy 380 in Denton. Just a heads up that delayed 
traffic may be an issue. You may want to consider 
staying in Denton or giving yourself extra time to get 
to the festival. We know you will not want to miss even 
one minute!

Hampton Inn and Suites-Denton 
1513 Centre Place Drive, Denton, Texas 76205
Telephone 940-891-4900

 Reserve your room by February 13, 2014 to 
receive these great rates: Standard Rooms  (1 King or 
2 Queen beds) are $70 per night; Two Queen Studio 
Suites are $80 per night

http://hamptoninn.hilton.com/en/hp/groups/
personalized/D/DTNTXHX-TST-20140307/index.
jhtml?WT.mc_id=POG
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As you probably know, Thanksgiving is not 
celebrated in England. O. Henry loves to tell 

people – it is a “purely American” holiday. The English 
do, however, celebrate Harvest Festival. Of course, 
we’ve given thanks for successful harvests since pagan 
times – the odd virgin sacrifice to the corn spirits, you 
know – but the tradition of Harvest Festival as it is 
today began in 1843 when Reverend Robert Hawker 
invited parishioners to a special thanksgiving service 
at his church in Morwenstow in Cornwall. I’ve always 
imagined that he looked over the Atlantic Ocean 
from Lands End, saw Americans enjoying their own 
Thanksgiving festivities and said, “It’s not fair. Why 
haven’t the English got a similar tradition? I shall 
invent one!” And he did. England is like a spoilt child; 
if someone else has something, it has to have one too. 
And if it can’t find one of its own, it’ll take yours!

Nowadays, on a weekend afternoon in late 
September/early October, there are “Harvest Fayres” 
held in church halls all over the country at which 
people sell local fruits and vegetables; home-made 
bread, cakes and cookies; and jams and jellies made 
from local fruit. There are corn dolly displays and 
there’s usually someone to show you how to make 
a corn dolly. The kids play old-fashioned games and 
watch politically incorrect puppet shows -- Punch and 
Judy, anyone? If you’re lucky, there will be traditional 
Morris Dancing. In the spirit of plenty, everyone brings 
tinned food to give to the poor. I noticed when I was 
a child that many of the tins were rusty as if folks were 
clearing out old items from their pantries; or they 
contained things like beets, and I used to think, “I bet 
poor people don’t like beets any more than I do!” I 
like them now but I loathed them then.

At the service after the fair, churchgoers decorate 
their churches and give thanks by singing and praying. 
There are vases with autumn leaves, berries and 
flowers. Special tables are set up to hold baskets of 

The True Meaning of Thanksgiving

fresh fruit, crates of vegetables, food of all kinds. After 
the service, this food is packaged up and given to local 
people in need. 

But there’s no family, no gathering of the clans at 
Harvest Festival. That’s one of the purposes of your 
Thanksgiving. Christmas Day is our gathering of the 
clans. That’s when we have turkey, sage-and-onion 
stuffing, roast potatoes, Yorkshire pudding, Brussels 
sprouts, garden peas, Christmas pudding, brandy 
butter, mince pies and way too much sherry. 

Having lived in America for many years, I’ve 
learned to appreciate Thanksgiving but I believe I 
now know its real purpose. FOOTBALL! I doubt that 
Squanto and the pilgrims had a big screen TV when 
they gathered together all those years ago, but I’m sure 
someone threw an oval-shaped squash that someone 
else caught. I’m sure they looked at each other and 
said, “This is how we should give thanks. We shall call 
it football!”

But I’m getting ahead of myself. My first 
connection with Thanksgiving was when I was living in 
Dubai in the United Arab Emirates in 1990. I worked 
as office manager for an American irrigation company 
which was partnered in the same building with an 
English landscaping company. These companies 
worked together and found fame in two ways: (a) 
they built the first all-grass golf course in the middle 
of the desert and (b) they were accused of cheating 
Sheikh Mohamed, the ruler of Dubai, out of millions 
of dollars. I was there for the former event and had 
thankfully left before the latter. 

As we approached the third week of November 
that year, the American employees began to 
grumble. They were upset because all other American 
expatriates in Dubai were being given a particular 
Thursday off work. Apparently it was even more 
important than usual because we were in the middle 

Continued...
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of the first Gulf War, and emotions were running high. 
The “Powers That Be” in our two companies said that 
it wasn’t fair for the American folks to get a day off 
and not the English folks so the answer was “no”. I 
have to say, the English folks were secretly quite happy 
about this. It could’ve been called “Thanksgiving 
Envy.”

In 1991, the same thing happened…except 
that this year, the “Powers That Be” decided that 
Thanksgiving was such a big deal for the Americans, 
bigger even than Christmas, they would get a day 
off. Well, the English were outraged. It’s not fair they 
said. What about us? Why should they get the day off 
and not us? But that’s what happened. Thanksgiving 
was now recognized by all Americans in Dubai. 
“Thanksgiving Envy…”

The following year, I left Dubai shortly before 
Thanksgiving and found myself in Austin, the state 
capital of Texas. I was visiting a friend on my way to 
Los Angeles to become an actress. I met up with a 
nice group of people one of whom – let’s call her Katy 
– invited me to her family home for the Thanksgiving 
holiday. At last, I was going to celebrate Thanksgiving! 
I knew it was an honor and I treated it as such. I 
dressed up in all my finery and put on my best English 
manners. 

The extended family I met that day was delightful. 
They had the biggest telly I’d ever seen, like a movie 
screen. Everyone has one now but in1992, Katy’s 
family must’ve been one of the first. All the comfy 
chairs were lined up to face it and all the men were 
seated really close to the screen watching what looked 
like a kind of rugby match.

Everyone in the family had brought something to 
the table, potluck style. After lots of hugs and kisses, 
we gathered around to fill our plates. Now Americans 
have a long tradition of mocking the English for our 
eating habits and every one of you seems to have a 
story to tell about the ghastly food you’ve been served 
in my country. I know, I know...steak and kidney pie, 
blood pudding, jellied eels, spotted dick, etc. But I 

have to say, I didn’t know what to make of everything 
I saw on the table that day. I recognized the turkey of 
course. This had been smoked, I believe, which was 
new to me, but I recognized the shape. I recognized 
the mashed potatoes. But there all recognition ended.

What’s that green, mushy stuff with the bits in it 
and the grey sauce? Green bean casserole.

What’s the grey sauce made of? Mushroom soup.

What’s the yellow, squishy stuff with orange 
stretchy strings on it? Squash au gratin.

What’s that orange mashed up stuff with pink goo 
on it? Candied yams.

What’s the pink gooey stuff? Marshmallows.

Where are the vegetables? Those are the 
vegetables.

There was cornbread stuffing with funny lumps 
which turned out to be oysters. There was cranberry 
sauce shaped like a can. There was giblet gravy. I 
served myself turkey and mashed potatoes with small 
spoons-full of each vegetable. It was certainly the most 
colorful celebration meal I’d ever eaten, and once I 
got over myself, I ate everything on my plate and went 
back for seconds. But I was in culture shock!

Then came the pies. Mm, pies! I’ve never seen 
so many pies: pumpkin, pecan, coconut cream, 
chocolate, key lime, apple, blueberry, peach. In fact, 
if I remember correctly, there were enough pies for 
everyone at the party to have a pie of his or her very 
own. 

Following the food (especially the pies), I lay 
slumped on an easy chair prepared to vegetate in 
front of the giant TV as folks always do on holidays. 
Then I learned to my horror I was being taken to 
the UT/Aggie game at the Texas Memorial Stadium. 
Now, I have to tell you that I didn’t know what a UT 
was. I didn’t know what an Aggie was. And I thought 
football was soccer…but we won’t go into that! After 
many years in Austin, I now know the significance of 
the Thanksgiving football game between the University 

Thanksgiving....continued from Page 2
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of Texas and A&M. I also know now how lucky I was 
to be attending the game itself when everyone else had 
to watch it on the big-screen TV.

Back in 1992, the big game was held on 
Thanksgiving Day. For reasons unbeknownst to me, 
this was changed to the day after Thanksgiving. Now 
it’s changed back. Anyway, I had the treat of joining a 
large party at the sporting event of the season.

It was particularly cold that afternoon. A blue 
norther had blown through; the sky was blue, the 
sun shone but it didn’t get above freezing all day so 
we dressed very warmly. We had nosebleed seats 
which means we were so high up, we could wave at 
people in passing planes. This was the point at which 
I discovered I’d forgotten my spectacles. Added to the 
fact that I’d had several glasses of wine at lunch, and 
that my buddy had provided all her guests with flasks 
filled with the liquor of their choice (mine was gin and 
tonic) I could barely see the football field, let alone 
the players. I could just about discern the difference 
between the two team colors though for the life of 
me, I had no idea which team I was supposed to be 
supporting. Katy taught me a hand signal I should use 
every time she elbowed me. And every time I held up 
my hands with that signal, I was to shout, “Hook ‘em, 
Horns, Hook ‘em!” This I did, with gusto.

I’m ashamed to say that I have no memory of 
the game itself, nor do I remember the score though 
I think UT won. What I do remember is getting lost 
on the way back from the restrooms. Let me give you 
some advice, if I may. Never, ever go to the restrooms 
in a football stadium just before the game ends, 
particularly if you’re unfamiliar with the stadium. I 
was actually sitting on the loo when the cheering rose 
to that crescendo which tells you that play is over. 
Texas Memorial Stadium at that time held over 75,000 
people and it was full that day. When I came out of 
the Ladies’, there were thousands of people swarming 
past like ants, and of course I didn’t know where I was 
or where I was going. At one point, I got swept into 
the current and had to spin myself out like a top.

I cowered against the wall like a lost puppy and 
waited. I didn’t know what else to do. Cell-phones 
weren’t common then; I certainly didn’t have one. 
Eventually, as the crowds thinned, I heard a distant 
voice calling “Bernadette, Bernadette!” “Over here,” I 
shouted, “I’m over here.” Eventually a tall, shadowy 
figure appeared in the tunnel ahead of me, like Red 
Adair or John Wayne, “Come on, little lady.” I nearly 
sobbed. If it hadn’t been for that extremely loud-
voiced gentleman, one of my new-found friends, I’d 
probably still be there now.

I’ve never been to another live football game 
though my American husband is a great supporter 
and I’ve sat through hundreds of games of TV. 
However, I have cooked several Thanksgiving dinners, 
American-style, of my own. I’ve also cooked English-
style turkey dinners. My mother-in-law won’t eat 
my roast potatoes. Mind you, she’s from Louisiana 
and she complains every time she’s served potatoes 
in any shape or form since she believes the only real 
carbohydrate is rice. Vive la difference, I say, because 
my stepsons love my roast potatoes and they love my 
sage-and-onion stuffing and they love my Yorkshire 
pudding. They’ve given my Brussels sprouts a try and 
once or twice actually swallowed a couple by accident. 
I have made my own version of green bean casserole, 
I’ve even made squash au gratin and I’m a huge fan 
of pies, “Hook ‘em, pies, hook ‘em”! But I have never 
made, and I have no intention of ever making, candied 
yams. I believe there is something profoundly wrong 
with using pink marshmallows in cooking. And I’m 
sure that Squanto would agree. k

Blessings,  
	 Bernadette Nason

Harvest Weekend in Winchester Cathedral, 2013

Thanksgiving....continued from Page 3
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2013-2014 TSA  
Governing Board

Waynetta Ausmus, President 
waynetta@luckymeranch.com 

Nancy Self, Secretary 
nself42@gmail.com 

Abbie Ryan Randolph, Treasurer 
abbie.randolph@yahoo.com 

Judy Berry 
jmberry44@hotmail.com

Reagin Hults 
rfhults@hultsgroup.com

Valerie Kimble 
kimblevalerie@yahoo.com

Sharon Manning 
books2921@aol.com

Richard Nash 
thedigitalcoyote@gmail.com

Gary Patton 
garypattonlaw@sbcglobal.net

Consuelo Samarripa 
asconsuelo@hotmail.com

Paula Schlegel 
paula.schlegel@yahoo.com

Larry Thompson 
larrythompson@ureach.com

Dru Woods 
druwoods@yahoo.com 

Mission Statement:
Tejas Storytelling Association is a  

non-profit organization dedicated to 
fostering the appreciation of storytelling 
as an oral tradition, a performing art,  

and an educational tool.

PHONE: 940-380-9320

President’s Column

From the Lucky Me Ranch
I stood out back early in the 

morning last week.  This is my 
favorite time of year.  As I leaned 
against an old fence post with 
my hot cup of morning coffee, I 
noticed how the land is beginning 
to change.   Fall is settling upon us 
and winter is chasing close behind.  
The crisp wind coming across the 
Red River reminds me of all those chilly seasons of the past.

Fall leads us into the Thanksgiving season and that time when the 
earth begins its rest period.  I sometimes find myself settling in for a long 
winter rest period myself.  But I know that life, and chores, and duties, 
and responsibilities have to continue.

My family followed a holiday tradition where everyone shared the 
blessings we were most thankful for; when I was younger my “blessings” 
were usually about a new pair of boots, or a new horse, or a great new 
book.  As I grew older I noticed more of the “blessings” for the people 
around me and for their continued support, encouragement, and 
engagement – and for their stories!  

And you know those stories didn’t just happen around a dinner table 
packed with yams, turkey, and baked goods.  I heard stories in the truck, 
in the pasture, in the barn, in the living room; just about anywhere I was, 
there too was a story.

TSA gives us a great chance to hear and share stories – your local 
guild provides another chance.  But remember – you can share a story 
anywhere, even if you don’t have a barn or a pasture.  Just share your 
story.

I’m thankful for all of you and for all you do to make your families 
and neighborhoods and your world a better place.  Come see me at the 
ranch and I’ll have coffee for you out by that old fence.

Waynetta, from the Lucky Me Ranch

waynettawwr@yahoo.com

903-890-8061
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by Sean Buvala 2010

Most every parent knows the request for “I want 
a fun bedtime story” issued by their little ones. 

Here are three tips about bedtime stories that are fun 
for you and them.

1. Learn to tell stories and not just read 
them.

You are not limited to the books you have on your 
shelf, from the bookstore or library. Stories existed 
and were passed on well before cheap printing was 
available. Put down the book and give your kids the 
gift of looking them in the eye while you talk with 
them. Learn to tell, not just read stories, to your 
children. Explore guides like the “DaddyTeller”™ 
book that teaches Dads (and Moms, too) how to 
be heroes to their children while passing on family 
values through one simple story at a time. Storytelling 
techniques are easy to learn in a step-by-step book 
such as “DaddyTeller.”™

2. Storytelling improves literacy and math 
skills.

You might be thinking, “Bedtime stories improve 
literacy? Telling stories for children can make math 
scores improve?” These are surprise benefits of 
bedtime stories! All this time you thought you were 
just trying to get your little monkeys to go down to 
sleep. Your bedtime story also helps your child grow 
intellectually! Children who hear and tell stories 
subtly learn skills such as sequencing, categorizing, 
imaginative play, prediction, characterization and 
more. Even if you do not know what all those terms 
mean, your kid’s brain is subconsciously practicing 
and applying these skills.

3. Bedtime stories benefit you, the parent, 
too.

Let us not forget the benefits to parents of 
storytelling with your children. No matter if you read 
books or tell stories, you are taking the time to slow 

Bedtime Stories: Three Things to Know

down and bond with this little one whom you love 
so much. For many parents, our days are filled with 
much rushing around. Take the time in the evening 
to snuggle with your child. You are creating memories 
for both you and them. You’ll need these memories 
for when your preschooler turns teen one-day and 
has learned to push all your panic buttons. Sit down 
to share a story with your child and lower your blood 
pressure. Sit down and tell a story while you pay 
special attention to how you, not the TV or Internet, 
have these moments to educate your child and pass 
on your values through the stories you choose.

Choose a bedtime story tonight and grow the 
good things in the lives of you and your child. k

****

About the author: Sean Buvala is the executive director 
of the internationally recognized Storyteller.net. He is also the 
author of the book DaddyTeller: Be a Hero to Your Kids and 
Teach Them What’s Really Important by Telling Them One 
Simple Story at a Time. You can order the book and join the 
online community at: www.daddyteller.com 

Website: http://www.storyteller.net/tellers/sbuvala 
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•	 It wouldn’t be the holidays without….

•	 The first memory of Christmas or Hanukkah 

that I have is…..

•	 The funniest Christmas present I ever 

received was….

•	 At my grandparents house on Christmas….

•	 A family story about Christmas or 

Hanukkah that has been passed down is…

•	 Christmas decorations with special meaning 

are….

•	 As a child, my Christmas dream was….

•	 A holiday tradition at our house….

•	 A holiday tradition I would like to start 

is…..

•	 The best present I ever gave was …..

•	 A very meaningful present that I received 

was….

•	 On Christmas Eve we always….

•	 The holidays are difficult for me because….

•	 If I could change the holiday season I 

would….

•	 When I learned the truth about Santa….

•	 A very special Christmas toy was…

•	 A Christmas toy I still have is….

•	 Hanging my stocking meant…

•	 My favorite Christmas toy was….

•	 My favorite part of the holiday season is….

•	 My favorite holiday foods are…

•	 My recipe for a perfect holiday would be….

•	 The snack I left for Santa ……

•	 Christmas or Hanukkah traditions from my 

parents that I still follow…

•	 New traditions in my family….

•	 A shopping fiasco was…

•	 The best bargain I ever found…

•	 I learned the true meaning of Christmas or 

Hanukkah when…

•	 My favorite Christmas symbol is…

•	 My favorite Christmas ornament is…

•	 A Christmas or Hanukkah memory I want to 

preserve through story is….

•	 Holiday decorating at my house is…

•	 A Holiday party I will never forget..

•	 Holiday events with my pets…

•	 A white Christmas to remember..

•	 My favorite Christmas carol is..

It’s the Holiday Season…
This Tellers holiday is spent in deep anticipation for the Annual televised Holiday classic “A 

Charlie Brown Christmas”.

Imagine a cozy fireplace and an inter-generational family sitting around after being pleasantly 

stuffed as they explore these prompts and get the stories and memories rolling.

Christmas or Hanukkah story prompts:
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TSA: You were chosen as a Rising Star from the Houston 
Storytelling Guild this year – what was that experience like?

JA: Being chosen to represent the Houston Guild 
as a Rising Star was a big surprise! It came to me at 
a time that was so helpful in many ways. I was home-
bound with an injury, so focusing on telling my story 
in Denton, instead of dwelling on the pain, was a very 
healing experience. Being home-bound gave me extra 
time to work on the story, polish it and practice it. 
This was a case of making lemonade with the lemon 
(the injury). The audience at Tejas Festival was so 
supportive – I felt connected with everyone as I told 
my stories. But, you know, the best thing was the 
friends I met and the stories I heard. I am grateful 
to the guild for giving me that opportunity to make 
lemonade.

TSA: Would you say you’re new to telling stories or do you 
have a secret past as a stage performer?

JA: I am definitely new to telling stories. I do have 
some history presenting scientific papers – are you 
interested in hearing about the size distribution of 
Moon rocks picked up with a rake by the Apollo 15 
astronauts? I thought not - mostly plots and graphs. 
I am not naturally a fluid teller, so my delivery skills 
need practice, practice, practice. However, I believe 
passionately in my stories, and I hope that shows. 
Something magic happens when I connect with the 
listener.

TSA: How are you influenced by other storytellers?

JA: Twenty years ago, I became an avid story 
listener while collecting and writing stories for a 
church history book. People like John Glenn and Buzz 
Aldrin had attended our church and people loved 

to tell their own stories about the astronauts. This 
prompted me to attend a local storytelling circle led 
by Charlotte Byrn, a delightful 75-year-old with a soft 
southern voice. Her stories of growing up in Hamburg, 
Arkansas, showed me the power of stories. I liked 
her style. Charlotte said “Go to Jonesborough.” To 
experience Jonesborough for a first time was a great 
discovery. There was a whole world of story listeners 
bonding with the tellers - tellers using diverse styles 
and sharing stories of all kinds. 

More recently, in working with Beth Horner as part 
of my day job, I learned about the art of storycrafting. 
Watching Beth tell stories is always a good lesson in 
connecting with the listeners and infusing stories with 
energy. She is a friend that I consult whenever I have 
questions about the art or practice of storytelling.

Like all of us, I learn every time I hear a well-told 
story. (And I have a secret ambition to tell lies like Bil 
Lepp.)

TSA: How does your day to day work affect your storytelling?

JA: My day job is the reason I tell stories. I have 
been so privileged to work alongside the people who 
went to the Moon and brought back the Moon rocks. 
By “people who went to the Moon”, I mean everyone 
who contributed to that great adventure. For 40 years 
I have collected their stories about humankind leaving 
the planet. Do you remember where you were and 
what you were doing when men first landed on the 
Moon? You do if you are over 50. It’s important to me 
to tell these stories to the next generation. They are 
great stories, and I hope to tell them well.

Editors Note: I first met Judy in Houston at the Liar’s Contest and she was wearing a 
scientist smock and telling a tale about moon rocks! Judy Allton may be relatively new 
to storytelling – but she’s definitely not new to stories. Judy is an animated storyteller, 
detailed scientist, and 2013 Rising Star performer at Texas Storytelling Festival – and a Tejas 
Storytelling Association member.

Who is TSA

Continued...
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My first business card proclaimed “Teller of True 
Tales of Apollo Astronauts & Planetary Scientists.” 
Then I entered a Liar’s Contest. Then another and it 
was fun. Moon men and rock stars are good starting 
material for a liar’s tale. Guess I need a new business 
card. 

TSA: What is your favorite spot for thinking about stories 
and storytelling?

JA: There’s no one spot – story ideas come when 
they come. It’s usually a spot away from other people 
and television. Story ideas often come when I am in 
the shower or riding my bicycle – when my brain is in 
neutral.

TSA: What’s the makeup of your preferred audience?

JA: I haven’t performed often enough to have a 
preferred audience – of course, it’s any audience with 
which I connect. I was very pleasantly amazed, when, 
in my very first Liar’s Contest at the Houston Guild, to 
see the audience laughing and nodding “yes”. I once 
told a class of 3rd graders a tale about exploration 
in Antarctica – the boys were spellbound. That was 
satisfying.

TSA: What kind of stories do you like to tell?

JA: I set out to tell the true, but little-known, 
Apollo Moon stories to document history. I set out 
to tell planetary geology stories that would interest 
people in science. People fell asleep when I began a 
rock story. Then, I discovered how much fun were 
liar’s tales, and that I could use my Moon stories and 
science stories as starting points for tall tales. This year 
I am focusing on science education through the telling 
of tall tales – it’s an experiment! (Can I really teach 
science by telling lies?) k

Who is TSA...continued from Page 8 A new program 
came across 

the desk of the Teller 
staff last month! The 
Apple Seed, the new 
national storytelling 
program that will air 
every weekday at 2 
p.m. ET (1pm CST) on 
BYU Radio (Sirius XM radio channel 143 or on www.
byuradio.org), with rebroadcasts at 11 p.m. ET. 

The Apple Seed debuted on 2 September. The host 
is Utah storyteller and musician Sam Payne. The intent 
is to showcase great tellers and stories from around 
the globe. Please note that BYU Radio is a non-profit 
and educational entity (students are a fundamental 
part of every show’s production).   

Please let your organization’s members know 
that that the Apple Seed staff would love for them to 
send their best stories on CD to consider for airing on 
our show. Besides traditional telling, the storytellers 
featured might also include, for example, those who 
sing their stories, gear their stories to children, do 
historical stories, tell tall tales, ghost stories, etc. 
Story content might include everything from Native 
American trickster tales to urban legends to life on the 
family farm. 

The Apple Seed credo is that everyone has a story 
to tell. Let them know what kinds of themes or stories 
you’d like them to bring to the audience!   If possible, 
they’d be grateful if you could recommend some of 
your most popular tellers so they could contact them 
personally to ask about their willingness to have a 
story air on our show. 

Additionally, recommending interesting storytellers 
whom we might contact to do an interview for one of 
the shows would benefit us and them.   

The contact for The Apple Seed is Krista 
Collins <krista_collins@byu.edu> and for more 
information you can check out http://www.byutv.org/
seethegood/post/New-nationwide-storytelling-show-
premieres-on-BYU-Radio.aspx. k
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by Elizabeth Ellis
Jackie Torrence was one of the best known and 

best loved storytellers in America. Whether she was 
telling at our own Texas Storytelling Festival or on the 
David Letterman Show, she ended every story she ever 
told with the same simple statement. “And that’s the 
end of that story.”

If you are a beginning storyteller, the hardest part 
is often, “How do I get started?” The second hardest 
is “How do I get out of this?” Having a strong ending 
prepared can be very helpful. The ending of a story 
acts as a doorway that both listener and teller can step 
through back into the world of the every day.

Not only is a strong ending good for the teller, it is 
important for the listener, too. Storytelling is a ritual 
experience. The listener, adult or child, wants to know 
when the ritual is over. They want to feel a sense of 
satisfaction and a sense of completion. That is on the 
aesthetic level. On a more practical one, people want 
to know the story is over so they know how to behave. 
Is it okay to get up and go to the bathroom now? Is it 
all right to ask a question?

The best known ending is “and they lived happily 
ever after” But there are lots of other ritual endings.

“...and may we all be as happy as they were then.”

“..and stories were blown all over the world. I had 
to run hard to catch this one to tell to you today.”

“Three apples fell from heaven. One for the 
teller, one for the listener, and one for he who comes 
hereafter.”

“...and the last time I hear about Jack and his 
Mamma, they were gettin’ along pretty good.”

“...and it is still that way to this very day.”

“The road bends. My story ends.”

“Snip. Snap. Snout. This tale is told out.”

And my personal favorite, ‘The bread and cheese 
have been put on the shelf. If you want another story, 
you must slice it yourself!”

More Than Once Upon A Time
Perhaps the story you want to tell is not a 

traditional tale. Some of the endings listed above 
would not work well. The important thing to 
remember is that your listener wants a SATISFYING 
CONCLUSION. A satisfying conclusion means that 
most of your listener’s major questiona have been 
answered. You don’t want to leave them with a lot 
of questions swirling around in their minds, unless 
that was really your goal in telling the story in the first 
place.

So, part of providing a satisfying conclusion 
depends on the mood you are trying to create with 
your story. If your tale is scary, don’t spoil the mood 
by ending with something that explains the scare away. 
If the story is intended to be moving or inspirational, 
hold your listeners in that wondrous space through 
till the end. Nothing is more disconcerting than being 
dumped out of the story before you are ready to leave.

That’s especially true of stories from your own 
life experiences. Your ending may be the moment 
you spend reflecting on what you learned from 
the experience, or how you were changed by it. 
Notice i said “the moment”. Resist the temptation 
to be lengthy or to preach. This is a time for being 
eloquent....and brief.

Remember that a satisfying conclusion may not 
necessarily be a happy ending. If the ending is sad, 
honor your listeners feelings.. We live in a culture that 
does not support people when they grieve. We try to 
jolly them out of it immediately. When we give people 
a chance to express their grief in response to the 
stories we tell them, we give them a gift. If you don’t 
believe me, look at the number of sad movies people 
buy tickets to see!

I am seated next to Gayle Ross at the moment on 
the Megabus headed to the George West Storyfest. I 
asked her if she could think of any story endings. She 
said, “I use this one a lot. I created it and I love it....

Take what you will from this story, my friend.

May it serve you well till your journey ends.” k
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TELLABRATION!™

November 23 (or thereabouts)

Guilds and storytelling enthusiasts all around the 
globe will share their storytelling talents in concerts 
held in cities and towns around the globe to celebrate 
the art of storytelling. Locally, TELLABRATION!™ 
brings together each area’s most celebrated 
storytellers, to delight, captivate, and mesmerize 
audiences with their tales.

Post your TELLABRATION!™ event on the NSN 
Facebook page or use the online event form (http://
www.storynet.org/events/submitevent.html) to tell 
everyone about your special event. Look for other 
events near you. NSN is the official sponsor and 
trademark holder for the worldwide day of storytelling, 
so our site is the place to be!

As the trademark holder, NSN requests that you 
recognize the National Storytelling Network in all your 
publicity  and on programs or other handouts at the 
event itself. To request NSN brochures for distribution 
at your celebration, contact Kit Rogers at 1-800-525-
4514 , extension 306.

And when it’s all over, you can post your 
TELLABRATION!™ photos and comments on the NSN 
Facebook Page for everyone to see!

The 2nd Annual  
NSN Online Auction 
November 1-12

Check it out at www.storynet.org! 

Bid on handmade clothing and art, registrations 
to top-notch storytelling conferences and festivals, 
coaching sessions with your favorite storytellers, 
autographed CDs and books, personalized 
performances, house concerts, vacation retreats, and 
more! If you like eBay, you’ll love or story-bay because 
you just can’t get these items anywhere else! Treat 
yourself or gift a story-loving friend!

Peninnah Schram
Tim Couch

Janice Del Negro
Angela Lloyd
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History of TSA Awards:
Since 1986, the Texas Storytelling Association 

has chosen to recognize a master storyteller each 
year by awarding the John Henry Faulk Award during 
the Festival in March. In 1999, the Marvin Brown 
Volunteer Award was created to recognize a TSA 
member who has contributed to the organization’s 
growth through volunteer time and talents. In 2010, 
the award possibilities grew with two new categories: 
The Finley Stewart Trailblazing Award recognizes 
an individual, group, or business that promotes 
storytelling, and the Colson Herndon Educator 
award, to be presented at TSA Summer Conferences, 
recognizes an educator who has promoted and 
integrated storytelling into their field. 

Finally, in 2000, the TSA Board created one more 
category – a Special Services Award to be given to 
a person who has made a notable impact upon the 
profession of storytelling as well as upon TSA. 

And the TSA Award Honoree is…
Detailed descriptions of each of these awards as 

well as a list of the names of past recipients of each 
one may be found on the TSA website.

Member Involvement in Award 
Nominations:

As a TSA member you may honor an outstanding 
storyteller and/or contributor to TSA by completing 
and submitting an award nomination form that is 
found on the TSA website. The submission process 
and deadline for each award nomination is included 
on the form. All submissions will be received by the 
Awards Committee and presented to the TSA Board 
of Directors, who will make a selection for each award 
recipient. Thank you for your thoughtful consideration 
of potential award recipients as you complete and 
submit an award form. 


