A STORY TELLER’S TALE
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ber of peaple from abroad

who are puresy fascinated by
{ts abundant cultural heritage
and ans. But Cathy Spagnoli
owes all the good tmes in the
stth-continent to her passion Tor
teling stories.
' Asavoung American girl, fresh
out of college, Cathy's first visit

I NDLA has drrvwn in @ num-

to India changed her life. And
with time, it gave her more; a
man shie fell in love and decid-
ed 1o spend the rest of her life
with, Today, she is a profession-
al storyteller, wile and mother,
hased in Seatile and travelling
profusely In India and is
absolutely convinced of the
wonders cross-cultural experi-

mieniscould do

She knev what she wanted b
do'in life througn an wniorgel-
tahie expenundy that she had
during her first visitto the coun
try b 1970, Adeer
tedious trovel o Dhelhl, b
health gave op on her and shi
got admitted in & hospital in
Drelhi with Heparitis. There she
befricnded a Muslim patient
who was fn the same ward
Cathy was shatered and com
pletely caught off-guard when
the girl, whao had been alive and
palbeirgz tilk a Do Fiowrs back, sud
denly passed anay

“Twas beftall abope banling the
harsh truths af @ ness couiny ansd
mew people. That was whien iwo
of e Tather's friends canmie Lo ma
rescue and [ just kept question
ing then aboutdeath, & the Inc-
der had lefi me shook. They
pold me stories  of
mythology, life and =o
mtkeh more. | ound
myself intrigued by
them and completely
drawmn.” she recalls,
[hiswas the firss stomne
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falnly taken her places: She his
and shiared her
itk thi
[apanese epie singers, kiorean
Tibetndancers ond the
Sonith East Aslan relupees, " Slo-
riclling islike a tiangle. There
snotld he perfect coordination
oof the storvretler with hisstory
v hbs anndienee. T haven 't mas-
peeried it mysell because mast of
the time | don't know oy andi
nee, -she admils
oday, herstories reach o wide
gudience of both children and
gilules across the plobe. " This is
not exacthy a lucrative profes-
sion. Ithrings in modest money
brut | liave been supporting my
family with it for years nowand
o nre dolng great. More
rver this i% nist iy work.
its my passion.” she
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— Saranya
Chakrapani
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HE select audience at Chamiers. the
venue for Cathy Spagnoli’s storyrelling
session, seemed ransfived. bamring the
applause that they cheered herwith, story
after story, An evening when the climate isn'thard
on you, a gathering that thoroughly enjoys the ses-
sion and a master story teller to keep you enter-
tained, the effect. no need to say, wes telling.
Cathy's session lasted an hour. "My stories
have been designed for the adulis. Hope the
children don't get too bared,” she began her
session with, But, for the children, she did have
a story to narrate too. The story about the tger
« that ate rice cakes, her narration supplement-
ed with plctoral representation of the story,
But the show's highlight had to be the sign lan-
guage story about the Monkey that liked man-
goes, which had the audience cracking up, as

they guessed the
story she explained o
with slimple signs,
Forgotien Korean

fables, stories about her
stony telling sessions- the nar
ration was rich with her expen
ences and learnings. Having spent a
vear and a half in Korea helpad her
gt wind of their evergreen stornies
she explained. Adding o the fee
wais the Hangul script, arfefacts
and bioks from Korea that
formed the backdrop for the
stonvtelling sessicn,
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