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Flora Baikie's stcry, adipted for stage by the Grade
Eight Class of Lake Melville High School, NMorth West

River, Labrador,
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"I LIKES T0 Gu PisHIng"
By
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(Adapted for stage by Che Grade Eighi Clase of Laike Melville
High Sekool)

(Flora Baikie, on elderly lady of 89, 18 seen UR cornar under a
spotlight in a rocking chaly, duffe] work in her hands, A volce
backstage begins to slng the firat verme of "My Mulligan Home"
hauntingly, and Flora stops her handiwork to daydream When *he
singing ig over she concentrates on her weedlework again. Sudden~

e

ly three chimes from the matllecioek are heard,)

Flo: My goodnesa! Jenny'1l be here econ for her lesson. (A knock ig
heard and Jaany enters.)

Jamy:  Good Afterncon, Aunt Fle,
Flo: Hello, Jenny,

(Jemny sits on rlooz by the rocking chair dnd takes out her duffel
work and begins, with aunt Flo pointing out a few suall things)

2lo: You know, that desisn you're doin’ there wss showed to me by my
Grandmothar Campbel”

Jeaany: Wow, iz WORt be an oid dosty
Flo: It was eliowsd 1o i By baw wothor whe ey # fuli-blooded Reltms,
Jenny: Put hor nam: Was Louptell, ron gay, Trat s net e Pakine Eam «

Flo: Well, I'11 tel2 yeu how 4e ail samg rbout, sad I Buwan, how thrae
quarters of the paople 14 ing 4n Roewslwssy Rivew come about. Ye
wvag a long tciae B30, around 1808 1 Leiigws. My grean nrandfathar,
Ambrose Brooks, cam: over ivem Unclasd co figh and trap for hia
living, Well, he was salmon fisldne with e friend of his at Pearl
Bivar onc day, flguring ey weve wiles UNEY Irom e neut pareon,
whea suddenly a very young Eskimo girl appeared in fromt of them,,,,.

(Scene 11 - Ambrose Brogks ana 4 friond are asuling 1n thedy nets,
Amdrose looks up frow the mets ag he hears somsone calling, mnd then
seen Sugan, an Eakimo glrl, waving to whem) ,

Suean; Kaigites,

Ambrore: What ig » ¢hild like you dodn® way out hers ail slona?

Susan: Ananagr., atatsagoelno rokusimesfut, Tigdrulavkunga kalunanuk, Tkua
kalunat anikusimavangs, illukangilacga,
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Priemd: Sha cays her mothsr snd faiber ure dead z2wd faat the puople whe zook
her im rold her te get our bheacause she was bringing than bad luck.
o she hos we rian to ilee,

Abbrose: Well, come wit. we, Litile oae, and I'1l take you up to Nortlwsst
Rive~ whores nice couple I knos at the trading poei will taka cave
of you.

- o rern.

Mmt Floihsbrose Prooks did take her to the Hudeon's Day post in Horthwast River
and she wes caored for veuy well by the couple living thera at that
time. They tsught her Englinh, and a few yesrs later, sabrowe CRme
back for her and married her. My Grandeother Campbell waw one of
their caildran. She wmarried a trapper whe ceme from Scotland.

Jeany: Whet a lowaly story! I'm sc glad Ambrose cane back aud married her.
What were weddings iike in them dayn?

dume Flo:Wall, I den't quite kuow what Lype of cerewony it was for my great
grandparents, buc I°11 rell you what it wag like when T pot mavedied.
Yas, I remember it as 1f 4t were yesterday, thongn 1t happessd almoat
70 year agn. Me and wy latsucded, Pracman Bikkic, had te vow dowa the
river to Mullfisuk becauss thate sze Far as the windster waa goiog to
comd un. Qvaryose foow the arves goc togather &t dust Bach’e house
for tha wwéding curerony,

Toaas Vi

(A1l enter itviag zoca, rasevhoyg thelr ousdoor eloehing, esd graecing each
other)

Uncle Joe: Thie 1 going o be o gesar werlaing.  Whera's the hooshrew hepe?
Avat Hannah:The ceremony hesm'y even stpeted yut, Jos,

duat Nary: Joe doesa’t think of enyebinmg oise bug drislobiny hetsasrar,

Avet RammahiCous on, Aunt Mary, iy Joe thivke of leovs el ethar thivgy.
Amme Mary: Lide whac?

At HommelyiWell, sh-.- You egll ‘em, Jow, Vou ehink of Lots of things,

éon’t you?
Unele Joe: Yeh! 1 think sbout eees thas precty givs thar works st the
txadiog post.

Amat HoeceMsWhy, Jow, Yow ecdd T was the by givl you ewny tos awy rotico eof,
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At Beck: Bovs coser khe Preacher. Go eell Fia, Berry, aud farch Proeman.

~

foryam sweds o capa - Hore Cotes The Bride)

(A1 fo 2 adnles, Ligiia c2f and on. loremony has ended, )
Praschar: I wew Precsuwnte you ane snd ¥,

(Bvarvone cbs o 4. o friewdly wa  to wsch other and eongratulats
Plora and Yrogman, Severrs] shotgun blasts are hesrd {tapa) ap
the paspls leove)

(Duzing this wcene a 1itrie sy behind his mother throws a opithali

at ¢ Rdecla pivt vho is ehyly biding behind his wothar, OShe cries
azd boye dother upanis his behiing, )

-

frmt fla:  Meerthe wedding ceremony, everyome ol{mbed aboard their bhoate
axd roved “hraa miles to Cul de fac whexe we wers going to have a
dance In oms of e old kouses my grondpsrents iived In yoars ago,

fleema KW

Crew) entor in a heppy weisy atmoudoera. Saverel mée g0 to the komubrew Jrg.
Unmea chat euran Liaaasivac, Filddler ghegon o plaw.

T™elo Jea: Gume o8, Haruet, Your rhwaeatis stnly botlwardng you copdgat. Come
& endl BLap Pov dowee winh A«

At Desashiall ¥Ehe, Jou. 1F you've muze I's thg wly girl pew over eesi
eadlise of,

Precmang Avful eitiag hosebrey You got herw, Don. Waet Jd44d o par im fe?

Dem: Used mo special borries from we apeeinl dusebarey trea,
Floza: Come cu, Froamus. Lit's denco,
Heory: (ome,0m, Aunt Deck. Lot's shve rhese yomarters ke o danca.

&vm® Dosks Well, I'm not as young and sprr a8 1 used to be, but 1°11 (4 5"

(Pomzing end then scens erda)  During ethis scasee the litile boy cen
b2 ssen echeaing the 1itcle girl.

Rt 2NV

dazz Mot Them dameos were rezlly enjovable You don'c hardly hear tell of
e ne wora,
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o mmat base b g lot of Jus dn the €846,

Wo hoe serw S, Dmt thook® wan o# set of bard wozk wow,

% bot you Chteu lave Lo g0 to schsal evaay day Like we de,

I 4dda’e wo owh scheniin®, tub whoo 1 #4520 wes tesght o ae
¥y REnsdesl ey Canp ball. She'd soach we wy lokisre asd to vesd
6 big,

Porrdoscher Caebhell and young Plows sve st o table wish & idghted candla.

Theen 4 on open book in frear of chim.)
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- QrentmrthemiEhe e Dettay, Mlova.  JoW won Ixy toee Fimurin®,
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G rondundior o, oot oowul.
Piore {chinhics berd) Thren!
sevianthens@oed, Mow txy 2 plus 1,

ot At ,

GorrZnotiomiVery good. Thate snough fov aow. EZa ioso 8 lomg sod busy dey,

Kino Sverdssthor poodaighs now,

{FMlers puts vy, hissss har geodnight snd lrewas.  Oramdeother
colios happily, picks up the lighred cendle, Looks wrseed the
pons, emdl oxmita, )
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Jenny:

Flo:

A

Lo you wean you didr't ha e e ar teachors when you were a little
girl?

9, they was raupht by

Thats true. Bur when [ F wy own childre.
Srld. They're job would

Propur teachers who vl o cone Frem
be  to fo aroun; the places Jike Sabe, the Telands, Mud
Loke, Crand Lake, e = 0 laees wehre there was a faw faniliss
liviug, ‘They'd SEay about two woes ‘1 ench plice. Twas some
hard for the kids ¢o scitla down aroars: the kitchen teable for some
achool i when they was nsed to b ag &0 actlve,

I remoaber oave wier we vas Living at the Islrads, the teacher was
thelr own cousin, ligwo valkie, she was then, School was held at
Uncle Bob's houses
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(Scene - Children arve holding hands aad moving In a circic singing:

King William was King Ceorge's son
And from the roval race b Sprunyg,
On Liiz byeast he wore a stay
Foiating o the govermor fur,

Te acncr, Mae Baikie comes in and childven stoy singing and Lurrs to sit in
their chairs around the kitchoen tahle, One of the chbiidren retreiveshis slate
whicl i8 upside-~down on the toachor's chalr. "eachor sits o chair. When she
stands up she is the object of some cirgidng because there i35 chaulk dust on

ner skirt,

Farl:

Te acher:

Earl:e

Teachere

YMead:

Tea char;

Teacher:

Sit down, Ell=, and put up with

She clears her throst and the cohildren stand up by thelr chairs,)
Good worning. I'm podng te be ywr toacher for the next two veeks,
80 you must all cell me “ise Baikie and Yot ¥ae, Sit down and put
your slates on the table,

A
Children do o, Af tha® mouenr Enri, a Lige
and shyly tigy on the teschers’ shkirt, Snoe

20y, etiters [he room
sie hard ak bhim. )

[ —
iR
R

What ave you doing hoe-, Earl?
I wanna 1 ern too.
But vyourw too Iistlo,

I eam not too littia, I'm aliost og Big vy you. (Rizes up on toes)

You may leok big cuouph, but you ave teo voump.  Go home, Your
mother will Le worried aboar v iu,

My mother saild I could come. 8o there! (Pruts
She did not. That’s fibbins, Earl. (Earl “iAarLE Lo cry).
Alright. Just for this moringin., o and sit by your cousip FElla,
I don't want »iw sitting by m2 Liacause ha dreols,

ir for now., (Marold nas his feet on
the table) Take your fe:t off rlie table, Hoveld (Strikes His feet
with her canv., aro2d immedintely puts his {ect Jown) Now let's

ractice some flouving, Whay,is four olus RO e ey . Tom?
p . - i k

»




Toms
Mawds
Toeacher:

Toms

Toacher

Warrem:

Teacher ¢

Jenuy
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Don't aek ma, Miss. I only kiow i . Lavd snulf,
Four plus thres Llg gavew .
Very good, kaud,

See, Miw. dauc Lvots wll the waer ¢ et Bug ne bard gruf€, (Maud
sticks tomg v oul at Tom., Eosl pulle H17a's hoelr sid obe Serommes)

Barl, you edthur go howe wy #iand i the coungr until Y havs €lea
to desel with you. (Farl defectadly sons dn cotwer)

Miea, I can't do this wum.

Very Well, Marren. Everyon: get to work. (Thay aill bend ovsr the
table workimg. When toacher's back is furned, Farl sneake out)

It's 8ll sc fntercsting., Somatines 1 wish I wae living back Chem,
{Joth put awey their handiwrrk and prejare to go outdoors, Auat
Flo 10 meen pulling woollen sozks ovar her guowboois.) What arve °
you pulling eocks over your bocte for, Aunt Plot

Yeetsrday, whon I wos oot fisniog on the fue juat off Trom the
house, it wee go slippary thet I bad te craxl ashere oo my heads
and kness. o Tigore 1%3 ten olé for zeawling so today 1 %0 wearing
wool socks me I den't alin, Zeen chongs 'u 8% youre old, I eeddld
1kas to ¢y Siakisy, you Soww.  CeRes haw f1eh book amd both
fﬂgugo)
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