THE STOV:S - CAKES = Leon Mecsher & Dean Heard

Scene opens on the inside of & tilt, Sam and Joe have just
entered, bursting through the door, snow-covered. Fach has
an arm-load of wood, They threw it down, and brush off the
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(heading for the stove:r drops wood in box; rubs hands
toge ther)

Colder than floating cn 2 pan of ice for three weeks,
out there !|! hink 1ttg timc to light the fire - I'm
half frozen!

By gosh, you'll nsed some gnlita, boy. Here, let mel
(They both huddle by the shove, working to get a fire
going. At last 1t lights, and they both turn away).
Let's get some stove-cakes goin'. I'm hungry enough

to eat a whole decr myself -- and then ask for seoconds!!

Put on the kettle, too - me insides is dried right up!
Haven't had any tea since early this mornin' |}

busies himself with stove-cakes and kettle; Sam gets
the bedrolls). He may work with some fursg, while Joe

ig occupicd with stove-cakes. (ile also pulls out a map,
and spreads 1t on the floor, facing the audicnee. Both
whistlc a bit, to fill the silance).
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JOR

SAM ¢

JOn ¢

How far do you think we've come today?

(finishes his stove-cakes, by placing them on the stove;
then joing Sam, as they pour over the map) I'd say we
come about 30 miles from lKagle River, That last brook
we crosscd, I saw a cat-gisn. Looks to be good country
round in herc. Tomorrow, I'm going farther on Eagle
River. How about wou, Sam?

Think I'11l head out towards Beaver Pond tomorrow, If
I'm not back by 4:00 o'clock, yca car come lookin' fer
me., I1'11l do thie samc €er you.

(studying the map) You sco this pond here? What's

it called -- Crooked Pond! Well, whon I was fifteen,
me and mc father went in thera November and we come out
December 2nd. I scalded my les with partridge soup, 1
was taking soup out of *he pot, sco, when the partridge
gave a jump! Well, I thought it was sgtill alive, so I
zive a jump backwards, and I grabbed the pot as I wentl
I tipped it right over, bottoms-up and poured the works
on my leg. It pained, boy, like I was bein' branded!
Me father, he wrapped it up in clean underwear, and the
next day, we headed out ....
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SAM :

That reminds me of the time mc and Henry was out

hunting around =--- wec had a couple of days on Lake
Melville; we was out for caribou up in the mountains.
'"Twas a beautiful day; so we decided to go on in over
the mountains. J¢ only had one deer cach, and we wanted
to get two cach - groeed:r, we was - so we went on back
through the mountains,

So that's all rigrt: it come late - very late, We
decided we wouldn't go oack to the camp that night; we
would stay where we was to. Goin' to bo a beautiful
ight, we said. we could lic down on a couple of dcecer-
sklno, and sbtay all niﬂuu. 30 thatfs what we done;
we stamped a hole in the snow, and lied down all night,
then. Wot very cold. About twelve o'clock, we woke up
and all we could hecar was a roar of wind.

We didn't take much notice of that; we woke up nexbt
morning - we was drift2d right over with snow! And

we couldn't see, not the longth of ourselves. Well,
that was CK. We had no food, no nothing. So we had to
try to get back, razgardless of the weather. Twas stormy,
so we got lost. And we went all that day --- couldn't
see a thing - couldn't c¢ven, well, when we had to gect
right to cach others!'! car, 1f we had a mind to speak to
each other, and then we'd have to bawl as hard ss we
could. Couldn't find nothing - not a stake, not a
stump. We was fust on the icy mountains and we was
gettin! hungry, About twelve o'clock that day, it
turned to rain and slect. Then we started to get wetl
And we was still nowhere. Couldn't find no way to get
off the mountain!

So we went, Heonry said we had to go - nothing else to
do, Wo was wet and cold-- 1f we stopped, we'd perlish.
So we keeped at that, all day, and 2all the next night.
That was two days, and now was comin' night, and we
still couldn't get anywherc. 50 we keeped on going up
in the mountains, un among cliffs and cverywhere; we
knowed any minute we could fall head over a ¢liff and
break our necks, but we had to keep goling!

Down below, we could se: a dark line, like a valley or
somethin', and we didn't know gquite how to get there,

80 we strikes off down over. #He 211 maybe, 60,70 feet,
almost straight, but we Just hit the soft snow and
skittered on down the mountaln. Pinally we stopped, and
it was trees we'd seen down therc, so we set to, make

a fir We still had our axe; we lost our dogs sometime
that nlgh

We was both tirsd and slcepy, and we made a fire on the
snow, see? Sometime that night, we lied down by the
cdge of the fire, and y'know what a big fire will do

in the snow; itfll eat down, ¢h? lMelt down, And I bet
that night, that fire went down, oh, about 10 fect ...
on the edge of the boushs where we was lyin' (and fell



solid asleep). It cll caved in around the fire, and ...
HENRY FELL IN THE FIRE !}

(Toe and Sam both chuckle)

He roused me up, callin', "Sam! Sam! I'm in the firell!"

So I come to my sens3ss and herc he was, down in the fire,
thrashing around, his moc¢cagsins burneéd and his vamps,
everything --- his soclzg, all --- burned. And he was down
in the fire hissclf, scrabbling around tryin' to get out.

So I grabbed him by the hand and hauled him up. It took

us quite awhile to =et organizced: herewas Henry with no
moccassins, no feet gear, So we had to share up after that.
Henry had some of my vamps, no moccassing - just a pair

of my vamps .and a pair of gocks.
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JOE ¢ Speakin of fire, look at our stove-cakes !!! They
lock something like Henry's moccassinsl!il! (Both
scramble to save their smoldering dinner. A little
charcoal rubbed on the stove surface will effectively
blacken the stove-cakes, as Joe wipes them through

it, to hold their blackened side to the audience).

(Sam's face falls: he slowly and deliberately wags
his head, then slumps down, his head resting in his
hands. He ig totally disgusted and disappointed).

JOE 3 (putting down the stove-calkes, and picking up the
tea=-kettle) Oh well! At lecast the tea will be goodl!l!

- curtain =

xx It might bs of intercst to note that both of the "yarns"
of this skit rcally happencd, though maybe not just in the
way described herc. The {irst involved Dean's father, and
the second involved Leon's father (the Henry who fell in

the fire). The sccond story was btranscribed from a tape,

on which JTohn “Tack™ Lethbridse related the tale of Henry
and the burncd moccasasins,



