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Editorial 

Welcome to the Autumn 2008 edition of GASlight, our 
newsletter.  We have a spleet-new committee, two of 
whom, although are regular members of GAS, have 
never held office before. Last year’s secretary, Phyll 
McBain moves up to the plate as Chair. You can read 
more about them all in this edition.   

This session we have submissions from Donald Smith, the 
director of the Scottish Storytelling Centre in Edinburgh and 
Rachel Smillie formerly of the Village Storytelling Centre in 
Glasgow, talking about her new role as a Storytelling 
Development Officer.  Grace Banks, our GAS stalwart 
reviews a book of Doric stories and poems which came out of 
the Reading Bus in Grampian.  Plus poems and events for 
the coming season means we’ve got another bumper edition 
of GASlight.  Thanks to all my contributors! 

If you’d like to submit an article, we accept material on 
storytelling projects, events, reviews, profiles of favourite 
storytellers, your experiences of telling, and of course, tell us 
about your favourite stories! 

Articles should be no longer than 1,000 words, typed in a 
Word Processing package, with your name and contact 
details attached.  Photos should be in JPEG or TIFF format 
and no larger than 1Mb.  Material may be edited for grammar 
and spelling, otherwise, I endeavour to print what you send! 

 

Submission deadline for  
the next newsletter is Jan 31st 2009. 

The Tale of the New CommitteeThe Tale of the New CommitteeThe Tale of the New CommitteeThe Tale of the New Committee…………    
At our AGM over the summer, Maggie Fraser 
stepped down after seven years, on and off, as 
GAS Chairwoman.  Grace Banks also left the 
committee.  We are very sorry to lose these 
fantastic ladies and thank them for their tireless and 
selfless contributions to the cause of storytelling.  
So, what about the new ‘kids’ on the block?  Well, I 
retained my permanent position as Webmaster – 
it’s like in Yes, Minister, the ‘permanent under-
secretary’ whatsit, I’m there!  Our new chairman – 
or chairwoman, as she is; Phyllis, better known as 
Phyll McBain, who hails from Fetteresso near 
Stonehaven.  Our new secretary is Anna Fancett, 
who is currently feverishly finishing her Masters’ 
dissertation in English Literature as we speak, and 
Pauline Cordiner took over from Sean Gordon as 
treasurer – thanks to Sean for keeping the purse in 
order!  What we decided to do, instead of writing 
your standard biogs, was to ask each other to write 
down our favourite things about us! It was a bit 
hairy, but it’s really sweet to know we are so in 
tune!  Anyway, here’s what we said… 
 

Phyll McBain: 

Pauline On Phyll: 
If Phyll was in a story, she'd be the rustic farm 
worker or traveller who the pompous Lord or 
Lady tries to boss about.  However, with a glint in 
her eye, Phyll would quickly turn the tables on 
them and make them look like fools. 

Phyll on Phyll:   
I am the one who is far too serious and needs to 
chill out. 

Anna on Phyll: 
Phyll is a wonderful chair which we all sit on 
regularly!  Seriously though, she is one of those 
rare gems that combine great organisational 
skills with a flare for creativity and a desire to 
have fun.  I will always remember the way she 
transposes traditional stories into the comic and 
confusing world of Doric farmers and their 
families. 
 
FJ on Phyll: 
Phyll’s a couthie fairm quine fa tells it like it is – I 
enjoy her true tales of life out on the roads of 
Stoney! 
Anna Fancett: 

Pauline on Anna: 
If Anna was in a story, she'd be an exciting yet 
mysterious lady from the Arabian Nights – She 
would maybe be captured by a wicked magician 
but would escape his clutches using her wit and 
charms. 

Phyll on Anna: 
Anna is so enthusiastic and will bring such a lot 
to us this year her origination is matched only by 
her enthusiasm  

FJ on Anna: 
When I first met Anna she had this amazing 
child-like brightness that comes across in her 
stories.  She’s a super hard worker, but usually 
far too hard on herself! 
(Anna didn’t write anything about herself!) 

Pauline Cordiner 

Anna on Pauline: 
Fun!  This is the first word that comes to mind 
when thinking of Pauline.  Whether it is jumping 
up and down; being the medium through which 
countless puppets communicate or just dressing 
up as a Celtic warrior and wandering through 
Asda’s, (PTO) 
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Anna on Pauline… 
Pauline is always 
ready to entertain and 
amuse everyone 
around her.  She has 
a great repertoire of 
stories and is always 
striving to make 
everyone feel 
included in the fun 
she creates. 

Phyll on Pauline: 
Pauline who brightens up your mood every time 
you see her, as she just sparkles happiness and 
dazzles you with her red hair! 

FJ on Pauline: 
Pauline’s mind is one huge never-ending story, 
whether it’s buying a bodhran in Dublin or when 
her Dad convinced her there was a wee man in 
the airing cupboard who lit the light when they 
opened the door.  One of the best things in life is 
knowing this natural entertainer! 

Pauline on Pauline: 
If I were in a story, I would be the female version 
of Jack.  I do like to spend a lot of time sleeping 
and I may not figure things out first time, but I 
can work hard and often benefit from a stroke of 
luck. 

Fiona-Jane Brown 

Pauline on FJ:  
If Fiona Jane was in a story, she would be a 
Doric Fairy Godmother!  A simple fisher quine's 
tackety boots and leather apron would be quickly 
transformed into a glamorous ballgown  and with 
a quick snap of the fingers and in her lobster 
creel carriage would be ready to go to the ball! 
Anna on FJ: 
That Fiona-Jane is an expert on the customs, 
superstitions and stories of the fisherfolk of Scotland is 
something that can be known from looking at her 
doctorate studies.  That she can transfer this 
knowledge into entertaining and informative stories is 
something that can only truly be appreciated by 
someone who has heard her tell.  As someone in that 
position I can fully endorse her as a storyteller, scholar 
and friend.  And of course, she is the genius behind 
our website and all our computery gadgety thingyies 
that the rest of us storytellers have no idea how to 
work! 
Phyll on FJ: 
The master on the computer and adds such flair 
to our web site it baffles and amazes me with out 
her help I would be lost.   

FJ on FJ: Storytelling keeps me sane, that’s 
why I do it, and I’m ever thankful to GAS for 
giving me that impetus! 

See website for contact details: 

What is happening in Glasgow?What is happening in Glasgow?What is happening in Glasgow?What is happening in Glasgow?    
…in October last year a new storytelling post 
kicked off in Glasgow. With funding from the 
Scottish Arts Council, Culture and Sport 
Glasgow and the Education Department, in a 
storytelling environment ripe for development, a 
part-time Glasgow Storytelling Development 
Officer post was created, and Rachel Smillie 
stepped into the role. 

 
 ‘So much had been going on in Glasgow to 
prepare for this development. The two 
storytelling clubs – the Better Crack Club and the 
Even Better Crack Club – had been running for 
years, The Village Storytelling Centre was in its 
eighth year, the Glasgow Storytellers had been 
formed and a further regular monthly night had 
been set up by storyteller Lesley O’Brien. But 
there was a need to get statutory support, and a 
more strategic approach to city-wide 
developments. So funding for the role could not 
have been more timely’, says Rachel. 
 
The post has given Rachel the opportunity to 
work with the Education Department to explore 
ways in which greater consideration is given to 
the importance of storytelling in the Curriculum 
for Excellence, to work with the libraries to 
provide more storytelling in the lead up to the 
Aye Write festival, and to work with the 
Museums in providing storytelling activities to 
support special exhibitions, and train their 
learning assistants to use storytelling in their 
work with the public.  
 
‘In addition to all this,’ says Rachel, ‘what truly 
amazes me is the way in which voluntary sector 
organisations around the city are eager to 
involve storytelling in their work. Since October 
there’s been reminiscence with a BME Day Care 
Centre, intergenerational storytelling work 

Rachel at work… 
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involving a housing association, a childcare 
inclusion group and another arts organisation, 
two interfaith/intercultural weeks in partnership 
with a range of local organisations on the 
southside, and a real enthusiasm and thirst for 
more projects appropriate to the needs of local 
people in all areas of the city. It’s because 
storytelling is so inclusive and such a compelling 
medium – there is no end to what can be done – 
and in such creative ways!’ 
 
Part of Rachel’s role is supporting the Glasgow 
Storytellers by arranging meetings, writing up 
minutes and generally getting involved in any 
activities that storytellers want to set up. In 
February there was a romantic Valentine’s night 
in a west end café; in March a lively evening to 
celebrate International Women’s day in a 
southside café. The Glasgow Storytellers are 
now a constituted group with a website, regular 
newsletter and an annual Development Day. 
‘We’re just starting thinking about a big event 
next year …. watch this space!’   
 
Rachel will shortly be leaving The Village 
Storytelling Centre where she has worked for the 
past nine years, to concentrate on the 
Development Officer role. ‘It’s a wrench leaving 
The Village – I couldn’t have been happier 
working there. But I’m delighted to see 
storytelling getting a higher profile in the city, and 
there will be opportunities to keep up a good 
connection with The Village in my Development 
Officer work’. 
 
If you want to keep informed about Glasgow 
Storytellers, take a look at the website 
www.glasgowstorytellers.org.uk or you can sign 
up to receive the newsletter by emailing 
rachel@glasgowstorytellers.org.uk  
 

‘‘‘‘Fit Like Yer Majesty?Fit Like Yer Majesty?Fit Like Yer Majesty?Fit Like Yer Majesty?::::        
    

A book of 
Doric Poems 

composed by 
the Reading 
Bus – Rhymes 
for 21st Century 
Loons and 
Quines’ – as 
reviewed by 
Grace Banks 
 

 

 

As part of the Reading Bus team, I am very 
excited to announce the arrival of a special book! 
It’s called ‘Fit Like yer Majesty?’ and is a book of 
poems scrieved by a large number o fowk fae a 
roon aboot, from 14 to 92 year olds!  
 
The illustrations by Bob Dewar are fantastic and 
although the writing is aimed at 8-14year olds it’s 
for abody wi a young hert! Sheena Blackhall, 
Phyllis Goodall, Natalie Chalmers as well as Eric 
Whyte and Les Wheeler (to name a few) all have 
entries… so it’s a must buy!  Sheena has been 
working on various activities to use alongside 
some of the poems and these will be available 
for anybody to freely use from our website. 
 
We are having a special launch on the 11th of 
September at Fyvie Castle, after which the book 
will be available to buy at various outlets, or from 
the Reading Bus office at the bargain price of 
£6.99! 
 
Not only this but we are looking for more poets 
to submit their Doric works for our next book, 
aimed at slightly younger children, 3-8 year olds.  
An Editorial committee will select approx 40 
poems to appear in the book. Successful poets 
will receive payment either as £40 payment and 
one copy of the book or 5 copies of the book. 
Any profits made will be retained to develop 
future books. Copyright remains with the poet. 
 
Below are a few guidelines. 

• Poems should be written in Doric to 
appeal to C21st children of 3-8 years old 
on contemporary themes relevant to 
modern children. 

• Language should be kept simple 
• Poems can have been previously 

published but this should be stated and 
poet should ensure they own the 
copyright 

• Poems should be between 4 and 8 lines 
in length 

• Along with entries please include your 
name, address, email if relevant and 
phone number 

 
Closing date is 30th 
September 2008 for 
publication in Spring 
2009.  Please email to  

doric@aberdeen-
education.org.uk  

So get scrievin! 
Grace 
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GAS FEATURE ARTICLE: 
The Director of the Scottish Storytelling Centre, 
formerly the Netherbow Theatre, Dr. Donald 
Smith shares his favourite tales with us in typical 
storytelling fashion: 

Apprentice Donald &  
His Five Tasks 

It’s people that get 
you storytelling − 
it’s the people’s art. 
Certainly when I 
was growing up 
near Stirling, and 
spending summers 
in Ireland, I was 
tapping into a 
storytelling culture 
and I honour and 
remember the elders who shared their life 
experience and lore so generously. But I would 
not have known to call them ‘storytellers’. 

It was much later as a student that I had my first 
“full-on” storytelling experience. The occasion 
was the first (revived) Edinburgh Folk Festival in 
1979 − that awful year which gave us the failed 
devolution referendum and Mrs Thatcher. I had 
gone to hear Sheila and her mother Belle 
Stewart. 

The story that then wowed − and still grips me − 
was ‘Oraingie an Aipplie’. It is the Stewarts’ 
version of one of Scotland’s oldest and most 
popular folktales, ‘The White Doo’, and boasts a 
wonderful refrain (in different versions). 

My mammie kilt me 
My daddie ate me 
My sister Jeannie pickled my bones 
An pit me tween twa milk white stones 
And I grew an grew 
A bonnie white doo. 

‘The Doo’ is a tale of jealousy, violence, 
resurrection and revenge − visceral and beautiful 
all at once. I will be telling that one to my last 
breath and maybe, just maybe, I will eventually 
come within spitting distance of Sheila’s 
commitment and artistry when delivering 
‘Orangie and Aipplie’. 

My next ongoing task is from my Irish 
inheritance. My people were farmers in County 
Derry and Donegal and, for me, ‘Hudden, 
Dudden and Donald O’Leary’ carries all the wit, 
hardship and humour of small scale agriculture. 
Also, of course, the hero is well-named. Now this 
is quite a lengthy story so you need pace and a 

kind of cumulative energy that sweeps us all 
along with the trials and triumphs of peasant 
Donald in the face of his greedy, grasping 
neighbours. ‘A curse on Hudden, a curse on 
Dudden’ shows the steel in Donald’s soul as he 
strikes the earth to bury his only beloved Daisy − 
the cow that is. One day, maybe, just maybe, I’ll 
get the pitch and tone and pace right and come 
within spitting distance of the extraordinary 
Eddie Lenihan, master of these peasant epics. 

My next task is another Traveller story − heard 
originally from Willie McPhee − ‘The Humph at 
the Fit and the Humph at the Heid o the Glen’. I 
often heard Willie tell this to kids in his laid back 
yet massively comfortable way and he did not 
spare the “dirty useless laddie” who ends up with 
“twa humphs”. Now I confess to mixing Willie’s 
approach with other versions of the tale, where 
the characters are two old men − one grumpy 
etc, the other cheery etc. I feel hesitant about 
hunchbacked boys, though in Willie’s hands it 
was all in the story.  

But what I absolutely stick with is Willie’s 
account of the “wee fairies” with their music and 
dance and courtesy and rewards, as well as their 
wonderfully incomplete song and tune “Monday, 
Tuesday”. Willie was a musician and a 
gentleman and, though a big man, he made a 
perfect “King o the Fairies”. People of all ages 
love to help complete the song and I hope to go 
on giving them the chance. And, maybe, just 
maybe, but Ah hae ma douts. 

Next up is ‘Death and the Nut’, Duncan 
Williamson’s magical yet earthy tale of how Jack 
comes to terms with death. All of Duncan’s 
compelling gift of wonder, and his deep instinct 
for life, is in this story − though it is also an 
international folktale. It is an intensely visual 
story with the beach, the figure of death and of 
course the nut. Well, I will never tell it like 
Duncan but I can create that beach, and help 
others to see it and experience what happens 
there. And at the end that is all a storyteller can 
do − release the elements into the crucible of 
shared imagination. 

Now the fifth and last task − for now anyway − is 
‘Bride and Angus’. This is Scotland’s creation 
myth and, to some extent, you have to piece it 
together since it was, I believe, a repressed tale 
in our culture at one time. From George 
MacPherson and other Highland tellers you hear 
the stories of ‘Beira’ the auld cailleach or Queen 
of Winter. In all corners of our landscape you 
trace the work of Beira and her giant children 
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with their rocks, overflowing wells, whirlpools 
and so on. 

Bride you have to recover from Scottish and Irish 
traditions with help from the Celtic revivalists 
such as the mythographer Donald Mackenzie. 
The end result must not be too solemn yet it 
must also bear the poetry of wonder and the 
deep renewal of the changing seasons. Angus 
and Bride must go through the flower bedecked 
woods with a procession of the “gentle kind” to 
wed, while Beira must crawl, expiring, to the well 
of the water of life. Next year she will be Bride. I 
cannot claim to have grasped the whole yet, but 
I have persuaded many people to give this 
defining tale its proper place in tradition and in 
contemporary belief.  

Five tasks − enough probably for a lifetime, yet 
seven is good and even nine. I can still hear 
Stanley Robertson’s voice encouraging me on 
from twenty years ago, “Ach ye ken, loon, ye’re 
no a bad storyteller.” God grant us all time, and 
good health and spirits, to keep the stories alive 
on our tongues and dancing in our hearts. 

By Donald Smith (Apprentice) 
 
In this year of Olympics, it was fitting 
that Anna Fancett should share this 
wee ‘International Surprise’… 
 
I awoke with an elephant on my chest, although 
it turned out just to be the suffocating pre-
monsoon heat of southern India.  I had only slept 
four a few hours but it didn’t matter: I was so 
excited about joining my friend for a trip to a 
local mainstream and special needs school that I 
didn’t even feel tired.  The journey took a couple 
of hours, by bus, by rickshaw, by getting lost and 
by being found, until I figured out that the term 
“local” didn’t really apply in a town with a larger 
population than all of Scotland. 
 

I loved India, but I was 
finding the change in 
culture difficult and the 
lack of communication 
frustrating.  The school, 
however, to use an old 
but apt metaphor, was 
like an oasis in the 
desert.  The staff were 
friendly; the school was 
coloured in bright 

colours and bold shapes; the toilet had a flush 
and the electricity was actually working.  But the 
best thing of all was the children – cute, friendly 

and intelligent, they were already wanting to hold 
our hands and have us sit next to them.   
 
The school was English-speaking too, and my 
own language felt like rain after a drought (and I 
will leave the weather metaphor alone now, I 
promise).  By lunchtime I had determined that 
these children would love stories as much as 
anyone else, and after their midday nap I was 
invited to run a storytelling session for them.   
 
I told two stories that I had learnt from Pauline 
Cordiner: How the Monkey got its Mischief (a 
story set in Africa) and “Mary and the Giant” 
(which I had always told as Scottish before 
then).  I am also told a Pakistani story about all 
the parts of the body.  The kids had great fun, 
trying to shake their ears and eyes; acting out all 
the animals that Papa God created and, the 
most fun of all, cutting up the evil giants with 
their axes.  It was a real multicultural event: an 
English storyteller telling stories from Africa, 
Scotland and Pakistan to a group of Southern 
Indian children and their Northern Indian 
teachers.  Midges may have be renamed 
mosquitoes, but the stories were the same and 
the appreciation of the children was that of any 
group of children in the world; proving that 
storytelling is one skill that surpasses cultural 
and national borders. 

Anna Fancett, GAS Secretary 
 

FORTHCOMING EVENTS    
 
GAS is taking place in the new See, Salt & Sand 
Festival (http://www.seesaltandsound.co.uk/): 

Tuesday 16 September:  
Northern Lights Ballroom, Beach Ballroom 
(both events) 

Heroes & Villains of the Sea, Children’s 
Workshops with Anna Fancett 9:30–11am;     
1–2:30pm; 3:30–5pm 

Sea Stories & Salty Tales, for all ages with 
Fiona-Jane Brown 7-9 pm 

Friday 3 October: Sheena Blackhall 
First Friday Fling – usual venue 

Saturday 4 October: Sheena Blackhall 
Doric Storytelling Workshop  

Friday Fling Guests for 2009: 

6
th
 Feb – Colin McAllister 

1
st
 May – Janis MacKay 
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Pete Castle, friend of GAS and editor of the 
Facts & Fiction Storytelling Magazine has a few 
gigs up to Christmas: 

Sat 4th / Sun 5th October Tenterden, Kent: Folk 
Festival 
Fri 17th October Bury St Edmunds, Suffolk: 
Milkmaid Folk Club, Constitutional Club, 
Guildhall St 
Sat 1st November Belper, Derbyshire: Old Kings 
Head, Days Lane: Concert: Derbyshire Songs & 
Stories with Keith Kendrick as part of Derwent 
Valley Mills World Heritage Site Discovery Days 

For more on Pete’s singing & storytelling gigs, 
see his website 
http://www.petecastle.co.uk/enter.htm where 
you will also find a link to the Facts & Fiction 
magazine site 

The Scottish Storytelling Centre has many 
courses and events in Edinburgh and the 
Lothians.  For details, see their site: 

http://www.scottishstorytellingcentre.co.uk/n
etwork/scottish_storytelling_news.htm  

USEFUL WEB LINKS 
Our web site contains a list of web sites of storytellers, 
resources for storytelling and other sites.  Here are a 
few of the editor’s recommendations for this session: 
 
The September FFF guest is Michael Kerins of 
Glasgow.  He is associated with the children’s 
character weetom which can be found on 
www.weetom.com  
 
http://www.thestoryteller.co.uk/ 
Rona Barbour, sister of the above MK, resides near 
Manchester, and is involved in storytelling in schools, 
and healing through storytelling. Born in Glasgow too, 
Rona has been around the world sharing her own 
brand of tales. 
 
David Brown, GAS member and expert on Welsh and 
Viking epic tales can be found at 
http://www.scop.co.uk/  where you can also order 
his CDs 
 
If you’re into historical tales, especially highwaymen 
and the like, http://www.stand-and-deliver.org.uk/ is 
a great resource.  The site gives this description:  

This website features articles, references and other 
information relating to highwaymen and highway 
robbery. A list of websites and reading materials for 
those who want to delve deeper is provided in the 
Resources section of the website.  
 
This site also owns and maintains King's Highway, 
which is a small online community featuring 
discussion and historical roleplay about highwaymen 
and assorted outlawry. 
 

My book of the month is 
Tales from Barra, told by 
the Coddy.  I reviewed it in 
the latest Facts & Fiction 
magazine.  It contains 
historical tales, epics, folk 
tales by the late John 
MacPherson, Hebridean 
storyteller, who was known 
as The Coddy. You seldom 
get men like the Coddy 
these days… this reprinted 
version from Highland 
publishers Birlinn costs 
around £6.99 and is 
available in most bookshops 
or online. (The Ed.) 
 
******************************************************* 
To end this session’s edition, here’s a wee poem from 
Grace Banks – she wrote it during a weekend retreat 
for us storytellers in Ballater last year.   
 
A Corny Tale o Corbies (Twa Corbies tune!) 
As I wis walking by the Dee 
No more the lassies did I see 
But there afore ma verra eyes 
5 corbies took me by surprise 
5 corbies took me by surprise! 
 
Twas in ahint yon auld feld dyke 
Een corbie’s found a big reid kite 
But then I put my glasses on… 
It wis Pauline, wi her hair on 
It wis Pauline wi her hair! 
 
There wis een that wis flappin aroon 
Wi anither gyan up an doon 
I think it wis a funny dance 
- Twas FJ and Anna at closer glance! 
Twas FJ and Anna at closer glance! 
 
Well een wis walkin a alane 
Twas Jen takin photos o some muckle stane 
And there takin note o wind and weather 
- It wis Phyllis haein a richt guid blether 
 It wis Phyllis haein a blether! 
 
Now in the wa o Castle Knock 
Five corbies perched on flair and rock 
The Yella FJ and the Black Anna 
Hed lain in wait tae scare us  bananas 
Hed lain in wait tae scare us a! 
 
Ae we thocht o death and gore 
- The wye oor Gordon hed hit the floor  
We thankful for the life we hed, 
Flapped oor wye hame tae food and bed 
Flapped oor wye hame tae food and bed 
That’s all folks, see you in Feb 09!! 


