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JeNS HaVEN MrMORIAL SCHOOL
- SONS OF LABRADOR -

CaBT: Joshua (the grandfathee) ~ Junior Ford
Tabea (the blind grandmother) - Maria Star
Sybella (the mother) - Heather Dennistan
Henry (the 19 year old boy) - Gary Baikie

Judy (the pregnant 17 year old) - Marni Knight
(the narrator)

Doris (the 14 year old girl - Sarah Leo

Nicky (the 12 year old boy) Jerry Uvloriak

Director -~ Catherine Kaulback

The play, souns of Labrador, was written by students from Grades
8 - 11 of Jens Haven llemorial School, Nain, Labrador.

The students wanted to show just how their lives changed and why.
Many of the changes have come due to the fact that northern Lab-
rador has become more accessable to outsiders through the means
of improved transportation. This accessability has lead to the
introduction of new ideas and life styles to the people of nor-
thern Labrador. It has resulted in the uprooting of their cul-
ture and the loosing of their life skills, such as hunting,
trapping, fishing, and crafts. It has lead to a break down of
«—~ip society through excessive use of alcohol which has resulted
in a break down of the family life and its present conditions.
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SONS OF LABRADOR
Presented by Jens Haven Memorial School, Nain, Labrador.
~CAST OF CHARACTERS
JOSHUA (the grandfather) Junior Ford : :
Tabea (the blind grandmother) S4ndy—iyatl” Maria leonak
Sybella (the mother) .. Heather Denniston
Henry (the I9 year old boy) Gary Baikie

T2 {the pregnant 17 year old) Marni Knight
(the Narrator)

Doris (the I4 year old girl) Sarah Leo
Nicky (the I2 year old boy) Jerry Uvloriak
Director Katherine Kaulbach

SOME AD LIBBING THROUGH OUT PLAY

SCENE I
The family is gathered arpund the kitchen table. The gr .-
parents are eating seal he others are eating canned fucds
frem the local Government store.
DORIS: Beanst Again !
NICKY: Yea, we always have beans
MCTHER: fou should be glad you're getting anything at all with “°
Money we've got.
JOSHUA: I remember when there was no stores and we had ,to live
off the land. But how, everybody lives off the governmzni.
HENRY: This is modern times now, not your old days. Times have
changed.
MOTHER: Yea- for the worse. The prices at’'the government store
are some high. I had to pay $2 for one isbsdasaoie loaf of
bread! -
NICKY: You should make some of your own bread. It would taste
petter.
MOTHER. Whenever I feel 1like making bread there 1s never any
wood, K 1n the house.
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DORIS: I know whose fault that is!
NICKY: I knows, too.

HENRY: What the iell are you looking at me for?
DORIS: Cause you're the one that's supposed to do it.

HENRY: Yea I suppose if I get time when my cheque comes in-
I might go wwoding. '
TASHUA: If you got some money to get the gas to go wooding, ..
might be able to get a caribou at the same time, becai.
Jacko Merkeratsuk saw some up at Kﬁngurertik Brook.
-eating continues- Narrator comeg on
N&BRATOR : This 18 g, vypical famlly situation. whlch is happeni:
in many of the coastal communities of Northern Labrador. £:. °
of-the probléms that occur in the play areldue to changi:~
' ' times.- Though it may:-seem a bit' exaggerated the situations
v vl in this play-are very real and: show the maly -pressures oI i

‘ changing timés on these peoples (Bhe takes a seat at the A SN

JOBHUK: "~ “Good weathéf“now; Tou boys should be off hunting, Wh:o °
' Cvas young, I always had to be off hunting, but you. boys .-
- always sle&ping and lay1ng around. :

NICKY: ch big was the blggest seal “you caught?
JUSHUA: ‘Bought es big as you are:

NICKY: Could you show me how to hunt seals some day?
DO

JANSH Oh, shut-up. ~

SYBELLA* NICKY awe you planning on going to chaldrqni day . dov..
church on Saturday?

NICKY:(excitedly) Ya, we've got to wear skin boots and the Brass ..
is going %o play.

Hisik i . Whatcha going to go there for? That's stupid.

RYESTS ¢ Gee, Henry, it's going to be good.
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" JOSHUAY ~Jidy ., vou wint to téy some g2al meat? Jacko got ti.
_ \yeaterday when he was out hunting.

JUDY: No , thanks.

JOSHUA: You want some, Nicky?

MICKY: (holding out his plate) Nakomik.

JOSHUA: lenry, yvou should've been seal hunting with the Foy.
toys thid past fall.
UENRY: Why?
JOSHUA: Becauss they got over 700 seals. That would have *
in some good money and fresh neat. 8

HENRY: Yes, but I don't even like seal meat.

NICKY: Gooud 0le taate;: it is better Lhan beans!

JUDY: You hear about Benlgna Jararuse?

. WORRIS: Whet about her?

- JUb¥: She saw Jacko Skkuskk last night.

DBE™S: Wha% & laugh, boy.

HYENRY: Yea, but what' about you out witin Sam Xohlmelster?
JUDY AND NICKY LAUOGH-

JUDY: Na=-o-

HENRY: Yea, Isuppose with all the other boys you went out witi:,
it's hard tg tell.
JUDY: Shub-up.
MOTHER: Don't go talking liksz that!. Judy why don't you go . .:
on the dishes.

-JUDY: There's no more water. Henry go carry the water for me.

i

N T3 Mo, you g0 gei it yourself,

JUDY : Ugly—--.

Yhulle: I uust go finish off my needlework. We need more money -

food. 1. wos able to get 50 dollars from ome of the teack
for the skin boots = wade her.

Tabby Tetsalenlaunga. ( lake me tea.)

DORTS: Speak Epglish will youl

SYBELLA: Get her a cup of tea and stop being saucy.

§



vJudy helps‘her bling grandmother bo the Livihg raor

Doris gets the tea and a coke fcr harself from the kitchen,
Everyone is seated around the living room, except for Judy
who goes back to stacking the dishes. _ '
Joshua 1is smokingz a plpe; Nieky is working on his homework,
with Doris trying to copy. ’

JOSHUA: Nicky, you got a lot of homework tonight?

~ICKY: Yea .

JOSHUA: When I was your age, I didn't even go to schocl.
DORIS: I wish I never had to go to school.. It's sick.
NICKY: Gee, iv's good Luy. 1 vants to be a teacher.

HENRY: Sick ole job, eh |

JOSHUA: If you wants a better edusation you should go to the
dorm at North West.

NICKY: Next year, eh?

MCTHER: Maybe, Ve'll Ehink about it.

NICKY: 1'1l get « charce %o see it when I go out to the Drams
Festival next week.

HENRY: Lucky you're getting out of this old duﬁp.

DORIS: Maybe you'll get o visit Gilbert Flowers then at tli

youth home in .Goose.
HENRY: You mightn't even get out ‘cause the forecast don't

look good for next week. CGee- my old gki-doo will be some h: -

to start then if the smow gets in it. It's falling apart now .
JOSHUA: Well, if we stﬁll ‘hac¢ dog teams, you wouldn't havc !
problem.

MOTHER: Now don't argus - 7Uome——-

SYBELLA: (doing needlework) Henry what time is it?

dENRY: 6 o'clock C .

Sybella: Henry the twiﬁfiz; ir today from Goose. Did you pi. .
up your unemployment check?
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SYbiilas well; thers wa. a letlst irom your Father in St. John'a«
- ( smos is serving time in jail.)

NICKY: How's Dad doing?

SYBELLa: (putting needlework down, and picking 'up letter) Listen &ui
I'11 read it to you.

Dear Family,

48 the sun rises for a brand new day .
My memory starts to fade away.

I try to remembexr the things of my past
and try to make them last and last.

I remember the crispy, frosty snow,

as I look up in the sky and see the clouds flow.

a8 I try tc refresh my memory with Labrador books

I am reminded very much of Labradors young spring brooks.

as'l hear the cell doers slam somewhere down the halls,

It reminds me of Latrador's unforgive&ﬂ%b cold and stormy iiiiise.
I hear in my mind the call of the geese through the night

and remenber their long southerly flight.

And as I remszmber the caribou that run,

I try to forget the trouble that I&ve done.

a8 evening approaches, the sky is red.

I remember the troublé that I ceused and I wish I were dc. .
It shouldn't be long before I am home,

and I&81i1 hunt and trap where the animals roam.

It's not going to be long now, you'll see
and I'1l be a man who is happy and free.
How i long to come home to Labrador,
Because this-life is such a bore.

Love, Dad

NICKY: Gee, I wish he was home now. I miss him a lot.
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uights dim, and everyone exits except i‘or Nicky and his
grandparents., Lights come up and the narrator comes on.

NaHRATOR: another typical night - my brother, Henry, is heading fo:
the club; Doris, my rather wild sister, is out looking for &
good time. Mom and me are headed for Bingo,(snd the jackpot
looks good tonight, though we never win.). Lert home are Wiaky
and our grandparents. ( Narrator exits.)

TuBiu: (knitting) Kailaugit Nicky. ( Nicky, come here.)

JOisHUA: Come here a bit Nicky.

NICKY: (looking up from his homework) Wha--.

_QQ;_HU_&:See if you can remember the Eskimo we taught you last night.
NICEY: Ya-. okay.

JOSHUs: Say, snowa

NICKY: akitik. ( Pillow)

TaBEs: (laughing) © . okka Aputik ¢ No, snow.)

NICKY: Oh, aputike.

TABEA: (nodding) Auh. (Yes)’

JOSHUA: Try, tree. ’

NICKY: Napuk. (Komatik bars)

TABEA: (chukling) (no tree) OKKA, NAPATUK
NICKY: Ugly---, hard---,

NICKY: Napatok tree

GRANDPARENTS: Auh, (IES\

JOSHUA: .le'll teath you a couple of new words and then maybe yo:
can put 1t all in a sentence.

NICKY: Yea, okay.

JCSM8:  Let's see. Say rabbit for him TAbea
TABEA: Rabmit {in Eskimn)

NICKY: Woman's silipuk (ia Zskimo)
¢ ) A

b
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General laurhter. Nicky trice sz.odin and ots 4t rikte Sore thing when
rrandparents teach him tracks- he says beard by mistake. He then puts
the sentence torgether: I saw the rabbit tracks in the snow by the trees,
Later on that nicht. (Lichts coming up) Sybella and Judy enter from the
kitchen door.
NICKY: Mom, youwin anything tonicht?
SYBELLA4:! Na, but I had one number boy]Now, you ret off to Dbed.
NICKY: Urly-- . How come I rotta #o toc bed anyway?
TABEA: (In Eskimo) Nieky, You Shouldn't talk to your mother like that.
JOSHUA:In my time, when I was your ase, I was in bed at 7 o'clock.
MOTHEK: That's right- now zet off to bed. Everyone says roodnirht,

Sybella helps Tabea off to bed. Joshua is left listening to

the newa on the radio.

Lirhts Off SCENE 5

HENRY IS5 SITTING ALONE, DRINKING A BEER, THINKING ABOUT HIS LIFE
(his thourhts)

This is the pits. What am I doing in a place like this? Dad
don't care for us. Mom wears the pants in the family. With a father
who's in jail all the time, it's no wonder that I have one vpregnant
sister and one who stays out all nirht. Look at me, Ihg turning into
an alcoholic. Why did I have to be born into a family like mine? Why
did I have to be born at all? Nobody cares for us. Nobody at all.
Judy's boyfriend got her prersnant and then left her. Doris stays out
11 nicht on one nirht stands just sleeping around and I can't even
~et a rmirlfriend. People around here must think we're all fools. Al
least one of us could make something of ourselves. I think I will.
I'11 put down this drink, walk out of here and start to make domething

of myself,



SCENE 5
NAKRATOR: As you can sce the cexcessive usc of alcohol has led to a
breakdown in this family life, also imn many others. Not only did it
nut my fagher in jail, but it has caused Henry to become a bum. Using
the monmey he rets #rom unemployment cheques. Henry goes out drinking,
instead of helpins to pay the food bill. After a nirht out, he comes
home Lo take his frustrations out on the family,as you see in the
next scene. Joshua has rone to bed. Henry and Doris come in arcuing,
HENKY: Oh, you're only another =irl to him!
DORIS: You're just as bad yourself!
HENRY: You can say that about me, but if Mom ever finds out about
you down at the shrimp boats---!
DORIS: Shut-up!
HENRY: You'd better watch it, or you'll end uvp like your sister.
Doris slaps Henry,Henry cursins under his breath starts to
-hake her., Doris screams. Joshua enters the room to see what the
noise is about.
JOSHUA: Vhat's ydu doing?
They stop, surnrised. Doris berins to cry.
JOSHUA: (Sneakins mainly to Henry).

When your father went away, you chanrfed. You drink all
the time.You dom't care what hapnens to yourself. You
spend most of your time drinking. That will not help
you. You have to help yourself. You won't hunt like
wve did,‘'cause you don't need to. There's a store you =o
to.If you don't hunt;you have to do somethins to keep
from so much drink. Look for work. There isn't so much
but T hear that the people are tryin; to et a business

of their own started. You say you don't like white man's ways;
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have to try and use your owm gicills in a white man's world. This
business by the neople may be what you want. It will let
yo¥ show what you can really do.
JOSHUA: And now, I am tired. I hope you will think about what I said
(Lishts dim)
The family is arain seated around the livins room, Lirshts come up.
NARRATOR: Those words that Joshua spoke really affected Henry. Deep
down he knew his crandfather was richt. Onc month later
the effects of his lecture are showinzg. Henry is now em-
nlcyed in the new hunting and fishing co-on. He has now accepted the
fact that our father is cone for a loni: time and that he
must look after and take responsibilities for this family.
NICKY: Grandma, Grandpa, let's sins the sons that 5id Dicker taught us.
As slides are being shown in the bhacksround, the family sings
SONS OP LABRADOR: written by Sid Dicker of Nain,
JOSHUA: You know, that deer meat sure made this Sunday dinner taste
#~0od, Henry.
HENRY: Yea, not bad at all. I rot my cheque yesterday from the co-op,
so I think I'11 ras up and fo hunting nartdridrzes tomorrow
'cause the boys say that there's lotd up around Pardy Island.
JOSHUL: Sounds rood. Maybe we could zo torsether and then next Saturday
we'll 7o seal hunting and take Nicky.

NICKY: Yeah, I would like to zo. So I could learn how to hunt seals

with Henry. '
NARRATOR: In endinrs this play, this typical family has solved many of
the problems that they encountered. They stood the pressures

of the hard times and came out on tob. Judy had her baby and
the family accepted it as their ovm. Nicky was able to attend

North Yest and further his education, while our father re-

turned home from prison to arain take his place in the family.



