Here are a few of the very many thank yous I owe. First to my husband, Michael, who lives
with me and my incredible number of imaginary friends. I owe thank yous to Century of
Action, the Oregon Historical Society, and the Oregon Jewish Museum. Thanks to Jan Dilg and
Kim Jensen, for help with the woman suffrage part of Blue Thread. Thanks to Amber Keyser,
who encouraged me to join our amazing writer's critique group, Viva Scriva. Here's a shout
out to Ooligan Press. You are the best! And a shout out to Literary Arts, which sustains us all
here tonight. I had the pleasure of reading Cat’s Foot and First Comes Love, and | know that
Blue Thread was in excellent company. Brian and Katie, thank you for your books. Tonight, my
heart is so full.... But tomorrow I go back to the task of engaging with readers through my
imperfect tool of language. I often feel that all I am is a collection of stories—stories I have
read or heard, stories [ make up about the child in the Darth Vader costume, or the woman
examining French radishes at the farm market, or the man who sleeps behind a row of
shopping bags in a doorway near my home. But I have also been inspired—sometimes from
my own characters—to be a more fully formed human being, with an obligation to live with
compassion, and a sense of humor, and a sense of justice. Be as brave as your bravest

character. That is the story [ pass on to you tonight. And I thank you.

-- Ruth Tenzer Feldman, April 2013



