
Hey, Girlfriend!  
I wish I could give you spectacular news from our latest ASTEF Board Zoom, but it was a rather 
calm meeting. Psycho Suzy wasn’t wearing a pith helmet or any kind of head covering. She 
might have had on a tutu–wouldn’t put it past her–but it’s hard to tell on Zoom. She didn’t go in 
and out. She wasn’t delulu at all. Weird! And our sweet wunderkind techy girl didn’t pull any tech 
rabbits out of the hat that I could see. Boring! But hang on; I have good news about regional 
conferences.  
Have you registered for our regional conference? If you need help, I can do it for you. You need 
to go with me, girl! It’s going to be so fun! In our Zoom meeting we talked about getting the red 
bags (AKA money holders) for the tables, decorations for the scrapbook table, and who’s 
presenting about ASTEF at each conference. We found out that project stipends and Aspiring 
Educator grants will be awarded at each conference. That’s all hush hush, so I have no clue 
whether our chapter will get anything. Fingers crossed! I think the most exciting new thing at this 
year’s conferences is the launch of our PAD Pals to work alongside us.  
Let’s go down Memory Lane for a while. Do you remember Sister Persephone Prosper from our 
church in the hood? She was in the choir, but Sister PP couldn’t carry a tune in a bucket. Her 
favorite hymn was “Have Thine Own Way, Lord,” and she would belt it out every Sunday if the 
choir director couldn’t stop her. What Sister PP loved the most about that song was it mentions 
a potter; she yearned to be a potter.  
Nobody in the hood even knew what pottery was; we had Tupperware. And Cool Whip 
containers. But we did have Louie Down the Street. So without a class, book, or any training, 
Sister PP asked Louie DTS to get her some pottery stuff. It took her five long years of trial and 
error, but Sister Persephone Prosper persevered. Among other things, she found that she 
couldn’t sub Play-Doh for clay, throwing pottery wasn’t what it sounded like, and watching Demi 
Moore and Patrick Swazye’s pottery session in Ghost, though fun to watch, wasn’t really helpful 
to learn pottery making. Nevertheless Sister PP had a long and successful-ish career as a 
potter because she never gave up. Even though she didn’t have a clue what she was doing half 
the time, it worked mostly out. Like Miracle Max saying that Westley was mostly dead meaning 
he was slightly alive.  
The modern day version of Sister PP is Psycho Suzy’s Predecessor (PSP). It was her idea to 
have PAD Pals. The PAD stands for Past ASTEF Director. The pal means they still want to hang 
out with current ASTEF Directors and offer help where it’s needed. PSP spent a ton of time 
recruiting both former and active directors and creating spreadsheets. And that was Before the 
Time of our Sweet Wonderkind Techy Girl. 
I happen to know that PSP had come up with some outlandish ideas even before she became 
PSP. One was dubbed The Silly Goose Chase and was conducted in hotel rooms and parking 
lots in the Denton area. I kid you not. Word on the street was that the game was rigged. OK I 
said that, but my team clearly should have gotten first place. But I have recently put that aside 
knowing that it was just one of those times when Psycho Suzy’s Predecessor was learning to 
persevere just like Sister Persephone Prosper had.  
After finally getting the PAD Pals all set up, Psycho Suzy’s Predecessor turned her efforts to 
figuring out how to distinguish them from Plain Ole ASTEF workers at conferences and 
conventions. PSP worked diligently to get a shirt designed and ordered for the PAD Pals, but 
eventually she found that the cost for a shirt worn only once or twice yearly was too much. I still 



wonder if she had put some bling on those shirts… Oh well, I digress. PSP then decided to get 
the Pals a button instead of a shirt. It would set them apart from the plain ol’ directors, the price 
was right, and the deal was done… or so she thought. It turns out the buttons wanted to take a 
circuitous route through Texas and wound up either lost or back at PSP’s. I think they are all 
safely delivered now, so remember the ordeal and perseverance of Psycho Suzy’s Predecessor 
in getting not only the PAD pals themselves to agree to work for free but coming up with cute 
buttons for them to wear. When you’re at Conference, be sure to tell the PAD Pals that you 
appreciate their efforts and like their buttons. But those buttons really should have been flashing 
(like I suggested.)  
Yours,  
Lady Secret Sister 
 
 


