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far far away in a kingdom inhabited by magical people and mythical
beasts, where dragons
still roamed and life
remained magical, there
lived a bent and frail
old man called Dalian.”
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ly started the day by asking us
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about family stories – what she
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She talked about their impor-
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She invited us to tell

wanted to include some facts in

some of our family stories to

this column. But somehow we

each other, and as I told the

ended up talking for an hour,

story of the time I fell off my

about our lives and the books

bicycle because I was trying to

we’ve loved and what we be-

ride it as if it were a bareback

lieve in and why. It was a

horse in the circus, I realized

conversation that helped me re-

my family has always been full

member again how I came to be

of stories. How many times

a person who spends her days
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with words – words in books,
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bed?
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to reach others. And how all of
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my mother wore when she was
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brother?
And how many stories
have I not told them, because I
didn’t think to or I was ashamed – like the time I destroyed
my sister’s doll because I was
mad at her? Once I began to
think about these events in my
life, I realized Gay was right:
we already know how to tell
stories, we already do tell them.
After the workshop, I
stopped to ask Gay a few questions about her past, in case I
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