LABRADOR NORTH CREATIVE ARTS FESTIVAL

Jens Haven Memorial School
Nain, Labrador

nresents

"The Telephone" was written by the Drama Club of Jens Haven
Memorial School. It is a whimsical look at the days when Hain
had only one radio phone, and "all-hands” could hear "all things”.
It is presented into three "conversations®:

I. "Just Between Me & You” (a conversation between
sweethearts)

Tor - Jacko Jararuse
Liz - Lynn Baikie
Makkovik Omerator - Beatrice Hunter
Bertha - Susanna Barbour
Listeners - Xatie Henoche
Kitura Fox
Greg Ford
Alfie Yinters

II. "It's All in Your Haad® (a conversation between
a doctor and his patient)

Liz ~ Lynn Baikie

Grandma = Beatrice Hunter

Doctor - Greqg Ford

Gossips -~ Kitura Tox
Katie Henoche
Susanna RBarbour
Alfie Winters

III. "I'1ll Be Home on the MNext Boat” (a lively! conversation
= batween a man and his wife)

Abrah - Alfie Winters
Harriet - Xitura FTox

Leah «~ Beatrice Hunter
Sybilla = Susanna Barbour
Matilda - Katie Henoche
Operator - Greg Ford
Listener - Jacko Jararuse
Liz - Lynn Baikie



THE TELEPHONE SONG . (Main '82)

(to the tune of Gordon Lightfoots "Railroad Trilogy"™)

{Rafrain)

There was a time in this fair

When the telephones were one;

When your business really wasn't yours,
It b'longed to ev’ryone - :

1.

When talking to Makkovik

Meant you talked to Postville too,
And to Davis, and Rigolet

And all the coast - right through...

When talking to your sweetheart

Meant your friends all heard it, too .
And there wasn't much gquesswork left
'Bout who you would woo ...

When you asked about your aches and pains
Your messages got crossed,

But to sort it out

'Twould take too long, :

So your aches and pains got lost...

When private conversation was not possible at all,
For not only did your neighbours....

But the whole coast....

Heard your call.....



1]

"Just Between You and Me.a..

SONG. "There was a time, in this fair town,
When the telephones were one ....

Stage is divided into two: one side represents the home of

the Nain Operator (T.iz), and the other is a similar set-up in
Makkovik. The set would be that of a typical Nain living-room,
circa 1950 - a wooden table, the radio-sct, a wooden chair or
two, chesterfield, etc. Liz is seated in the Nain living-
room, knitting. Tom enters, embarrassed. He says nothing.

Liz looks up at him, but stands, head down, fingering his cap
in his hands. Since he does not speak, Liz returns to her
work. Finally, Tom speaks:

Tom: (shyly, quickly) May'I use the phone, please, Liz?
Liz: (puts down her knitting, and begins to get up, moving

automatically, to start the phoning procedures) Who
are you trying to call?

Tom: (stuttering, avoid) Uh....er....ummmm. .. (fidgets the
whole time, looks at his feet, shifts from one foot
to the other).

Liz: (pointedly, looking directly at him) Who are you trying
to call, Tom?

Tom: (boldly) My aunt. -She's in.Makkovik. (Silence. More
silence. They look at each other.)

Lizs Well??? What's her name? Who are‘yOu phoning in Makkovik?

Toms (Hecad down, but looks up slightly; mumbles) Bertha.

Liz: What? What's her name? Sncak up, boy. I haven't got
all day.

Toms (clears his throat) Bertha! (he shouts, then recoils,
embarrassed).

iz: (backs away a bit) I cah hear, I can hear. I'm not . v

I don't have tiny ears. O.K. Bertha who?
(waits a bit)... Tell me, boy. Let's get this done!

Tom: (bravely, evenly) BERTHA WINTERS

iz: (knowingly) Oh-h...Bertha Winters. That Berthal
Bertha is your aunt??? (looks at Tom, who is now
blushing)....0Oh~h, I see. Bertha is your (clears
throat) ‘aunt'...




Tom s Well-1, she's not really my aunt...just, sort of...

Liz puts the call through. Cthers enter, one by one, as she
does so., They seat themselves around tha room, and chat
quietly among themselves, awaiting their turn at the phone.

LIGUTS UP ON '"MAKKOVIX TELEPIHONE ROOM'. Bertha is just
atering. One customer has just completed a call; as he seats
himself with other waiting customers, call comas thru.

MAKKOVIK OP. MAKKOVIK,

L1Z: I have a call for Bertha Winters f{over).
M.0. Oh, she's right here. How lucky! (over)

Bertha: Hello. (over)

Tom: Hello, is that vou, Bertha? ...Aunt Bertha???(over)
Bertha: What? Who's this? {over)

Tom: Tonm {over).

Bertha: 'Aunt' Bertha? wWhat do you... oh, ves. Umm, hi, Tommy!

Tom: Aunt Bertha, uh...(looks at Liz to ses if she is listening;
turns his back to her for more privacy)...uh, Aunt Bertha..
How's Uncle Sidney? (over)

Bertha: Well, umm, Sidney's fine, just fine. How are you? (over)

Tom: I'm fine, just fine. How are the kids? (Nain audience
stops chatting, to lean forward with curiosity)...m-ny
cousins, I mean? (OVER) (They lean back, disinterested).

Bertha: What cousin? (Makkovik audience leans forward). %What
are you talking about =-- oh, they're fine, too. (5he
looks around and frowns at the nogey audience; turns her
back to them; they smile; knowingly, and lean back,
innocently, Bertha whisners loudly, directly into re-
ceiver) .

TOM, COME ON, WHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT??? WHAT ARE YQU
TRYING TO SAY? (over)

Toms {seeing that the Main folks are now listeninag intently)
Oh, the weather's been cold here, too. {(Nain folks lean
backj. (over)

Bertha: The weather? I don't care about the weath—-~ (Makkovik
audience leans forward) -- Oh, I see. Yes, very cold.
Hm., Too cold for a trip, I'd say. (she's hinting).
Uncle Sidney says the same thing. (Again, whispering
directly into the receivers) TOM, COME ON, WHAT IS IT?
Over.



Tom:e (whispering loudly); Bertha - '(llain aqroup forward)
"Aunt' Bertha -~ um, do you still ~- (over)

Bertha: Still what? (Makkovik group forward). Over.

Tom: Still want one of our new puppries??? (ilain group
back)., Over.

Bertha: Puppies? (Makkovik group back). What puppies? I
didn't know youse had any pupp--- (Makkovik group forward
again) ---Oh, puppies. Um, yes, Uncle Sidney said to
tell you that we want a black, female pun. (Makkovik
group back). When can you bring it down? Over.

Tom: Oh, if you still want the pup, I could bring it as soon
as the weather clears um a bit. But are you sure you'll
like me -~-(Main grouv forward)--it? The pup, I mean.
(Wain group back). Over. . . . : — :

Bertha: Oh ycs! Bring it along. I'm sure Uncle Sidney will
like it too. (directly into receiver) Tom, come as
saon as you can! (Makkovik group forward) Bertha notices;
and hurries to add) Wee need the nuppies real bad --
ocur team is getting old and can't go very far. (Makkovik

back) -Over.

Tom: O.X. Bertha--'Aunt’ Bertha. I'm sure I can come fairly

: soon. (Nain group forward)--honefully, with the pup.
(Can't seem to hang up, or end the conversation; yet
can't think of anything more to say) Um-m, see you then -
Aunt Bertha...Uncle Sidney, too...tell him I'll be there
with the pup...{silence--~he doesn’t sav ‘over'.
silence...) . .

Liz: (Breaking in} Tom! Are you finished? Other peonle
want to use the nhone too.

Tom: {pops out of a dream, surprised) Whaa? Oh--phone...
yeah...finished...y2sh...over. Thanks, Aunt Bertha.
I mean, Liz. Over. Yeah-h (dreamily hands receiver
back to Liz. Liz takaes over and finishes up the phone
call, Tom stands there, dazed).

Liz: (turning to Tom} That will be $1.80.

(Tom dreamlly reaches into his nocket, hands Liz a $10.00 bill,
without looking at it; dreamily turns and heads out. Liz watches
his motion, unbelieving, but is as if frozen, unable to break
into his bubble. Finally, she looks down at the bill he handed
her, and springs to 1life.)

Liz: Tom! You gave me 310.00. Tom! You forgot your change...
{ (She chases after him, offstage) The others in the Hain
group watch the whole scene, intently, and when Liz
runs off, thev sigh, shrug shoulders, nod to one
another as if to say "Who can figure this one out?
Oh, well....



%
IT'S ATLL IM YOUR HEAD

e Tl : (Doctor/Patient Conversation)

' Scene opens on ‘an empty stage, divided. An alarm clock
ticks away, center. The alarm bell rings; enter TLiz, on one
side of divider, who beains to set up radio-phone operations.
(Her set-operation hours have begun). 2also, at bell, enter
smartly LISTENERS A, B; C and D, radios under their arms.
They stand; briefly, along front of stage; turn to look at
ringing clock; when bell stops, they look both ways at each
other, nod smartly and knowingly, dro» cross~legrned to sit
on the floor, holdinag radio out ar arm's length in front of
them. Once seated, they ‘click on' their radios; and begin

listening...
Enter Grandma Okkuatsiak, to make call from Liz' operation.

Grandma:s = (coming slowly, heavilv throuah the door)
Is it time vet, Liz?

Liz: (still busying herself with setting up) Yes, now
th'once. I'11l just switch on the set, here, and
check a few things out. Sit down a bit. Want
some tea? '

Grandnma: (sitting down slowlyv, nainfully) Auca. I'm''too
tired to have tea. Probably sick, too. If I c¢an
sit that's about all I'11 ke able to do. I wants
to nhone the doctor - he told me to phone him back
2fter two weeks. He did some tests when he was
here lagt, and I wants to know how my test is.

Lizs {(puts through the call to ¥orthwest River).
(Motions to Grandma, when it is time for her to
take the set).( LIGATS UP 0O DOCTOR'S OFFICE;
~-Doctor at his own set, on:other side of divider.)

Grandma: Hello. Is that the doctor-- the test doctor?
Doétorg_ This is Dr. Grenfell. Who am I speaking to?
Grapdma: Harriet. This is Harriet.

'‘Doctor: Yes, Harriet...Where are you calling from?
Grandma: Liz's house.

Poctor: Oh, TLiz's house. Mmm, voun must be in Nain. Yes,

I see. Harriet...amm...oh, you must be Harriect
Okkuatsiak. And your tests...oh, yes, let me
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see (he locks over the files)...oh, yes, here
it is; Well, Harriet... !
(breaking in) What about TB? Do I have TB?
They have it in Makkovik.

looking un towards audience, to
They've got TV in Makkovik? Since
MAKKOVIK!! (returns to

(brightening,
declare:) TV!
when? THEY'VE GOT TV IN
listening posture).

Mo, No, Mrs. Okkuatsiak, you don't have TB. I
think you misunderstood the symptomns,..

Underfed?? Hah!
underfed, is the day I'1ll be president!
indeed!

The day Grandma Okkuatsiak is
Underfed,

... {carrying on)... maybe.vou have-:a bit of mad-
nutrition, but... i

Ma's condition? What condition? Is she keeping

something from me?

Don’'t talk to me about Ma'’s condition! I wants
to know about mine! The only trouble with Ma is,
she gets too excited...

Appendicdtie? Whose Ma has awnpendicitus? A pet
inside us? What is this doctor talkina about??

You wondered about your toe, too, didn't you?
If it was develoring gandrene. ..

Her toe's gone green! Her toe’s gone jreen! ..

I wouldn’t go that far. bit inflameqd,

nwerhans, but....

It may be a

Incane! She's gone insane! Grandma's gone...

(pause)...nuts!

Gee, since you were here, my back’s really hurting,
too. Silpa thinks it's fractured.
Her cat's been captured?? Why tell the doctor?

Don't listen to Silpa’'s medication, rs. Okkuatsiak;
she's always spreading rumours...

Poor Silpza, o-oh, proor Silpa. (holding
wagaging it from side to side in grief)
tumours.

Tumours??
her head,
Silpa has



Grandma:

Doctor:

. Grandma:

Doctor:

Grandma:

Yes, I s'pose you're right, she has a strange
queer sense of humour.

No, as far as we can see from your tests, Mrs.
Okkuatsiak, there’s nothing wrong with you. 1It's
all in your head...

My head? My head! (she clutches it with both
hands): Whzt's 'wrong with my head?

No, no, Harriet, I said, It‘s all in your head’...

(cutting him off) Nakomek, Dr. “I'll do that right
now. (turring to Uiz} I've got to get right home.
He told me I'm confined to bed! - (She scurrieés out
much faster: - than she entered; I.iz signs off the call;
lights dowr. on divided stage).

Alarm”clock " rings. TFour LISTENERS pi¢k up*radios,  tuck them’
under their arms {(choreogranhed), and join up in pairs, exclaim=-
ing, 'Wait til you hear what I just . heard on the set!!! to
each other, as they exit, busily.



IIT. “I'LL BE HOME (N THE NEXT BOAT"

g

set is divided into two 'rooms'. Both are dark. The left side is set wp ‘
kitchen, with a table, stove, tea-kettle, (cups, bread, saucers, knives,etc. )
lights come up, Harriet enters the 'kitchen' set. Sybilla and Matilda are -

seated at the table. Leah has just poured théif £ea, and is in the act
urning the kettle to the stowe. Her back is to the audience.

i

HARRIET:  Helloo-o. .(as she smbers)

:

(twrning arvound;, kettle in hend) ¥ello. I just poured some: tea
for ve -~ want scome? o 9

HARRIET: Don't mind if I do. There's a lot t6 do at howe, now, what with

Abragm gone, but I set the two oldest ones to chopring some wood,

ard Bella's minding the fire xnd puttin’ dinrer on. The young ones

are all out playin' somewteres, so's....l s'pose T got tiwe, (She s
sits at the table) S

SYBILIA: Abram not hame yet? When's he comin' back? Been gone lotosng. ..

HARRIET: Oh, he's on his way back now. He was gonna come back on nhe npext
boat, sc he'll be back in a day or two.

MATTIODA:  Oh, will he? (smugly - she knows something Harriet doegn’t know...)
I don't know how he's going to cateh wp to itl Must ke some good
at. swimain'. ..

HARRIET: Catch wp to vhat? What do you mean? - el

MATIIDA:  The boat. He's not on it. (pause - to et her words hit like the
thunder-bolts she hopes they are) I was talkin' to my cousin
Maggie in Makkovik last night on the set., She said she see him . ., .. =7
there yesterday, and the boat's beern gone from the place two days
or nore already. s

EARREHIL: MAKROVIKT ?? He Omlat“ mei: He sald he wouldn't stop r)ht “but he'd
come straight on on the next boat! ishe is beth hixt and angry..
rage 18 not far away) Cush, that Aoz drderseniii 1 cowld cuov.e..

MATILDA: That's right.. Maggle sald she ses Abram and Anes heaGing nif in .
boat. ——— jooked iike they wn—* aoin’® after e%r-\w N

(Sybilla ardd Lea are lis amirg mwmuy, but carry cm a*mj ﬂK:‘(.J‘h;df‘dl Lv)

HARRIET: cen. amd me, hers -~ I'mwaitin' fer him to gst i"m-e anr‘ take e
out to the isiands to plok berxries! )

MATILDA vea. (a8 1f she had not been interrupten) ... said she iju.md he
got off to-ped Amcs when the boar calied in, ard oot drunk, an
. the hoat went on, of ocurse ...

/1
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HARRIET's .os (@8 1f she had not bsen interrupted)... an' now he won't be
back for another week --— Ooh! (she clenches fists) that Amos!
Wait till I get hold of them men!

MATTLDA s {matter-of-fact, disinterested, as if nothing had ever been said)
Pagss the bread. (holding her cup up to be served) Any more tea???

FADE OUY. XLL MOVE OFF, TAKING PROPS. SET FOR MAKKOVIK TELEPHONE ROOM.
LIGHTS UP. Ieft side is Makkovik telephone; right side is Main. Liz is just
getting ready to open the set for businsss, as Harriet hurries in. She is
angry, but trying to ocontrol herself, so that her words carry much enerqgy and
excitement.

HARRIET': Set open for business yet, Lia?

LIZ: . Just ready to start. You want to use it?

HARRIET: You bet I do! I'd rather use my figts, but I guess the phone'll
have to do!

LIZ: What's the matter? You've rootly steamed up.  You want to call
acmewheres?

HARRIET: Makkovik. I want to call Abram; he's at #mos Andersen's. |

LIZ:s Abram in Makkovik? I thought you told me yesterday he'd be back
.on tomorrow's boat. (she begins to make .the call) ... Makkovik?
. "This is ...

(There appears to be trouble getting through, o she stands by and keeps ‘txying)

HARRIET: That is what I told you. That's what I thought, too! But Matilda
just told mc: she was talkin' to her cousin Maggle, ther, and she
-geen him an' snos goin' cff after geese. An' me here waitin to go
pick berries! (bh, that Mmos...!

LIZ: Oh, yeah, I do remember scaething about that ... Cops! (she claps
her hand over her mouth, embarrassed; then explai.ns sheepishly)
'Well, (shrugs shoulders) you can't help hearing a little bit,
now & then ... Yes? Makkovik? Thig is Nain ... ({she puts the call
through}. I got a call for Abram Ikkusek. He's over to Amos
Andersen’s. You'll call me back, eh? Right. Over & out.

HARRIET': (taking a seat) They better be backl I'm gonna let him have it!

LEAH: “lentering) Set open vet, Liz? I see vou have a customer (as if
she didn't know!) I'll just wale ny tuen ... (she sits next to
Harriet, who eves lar, suspiciously).

SYBILLA: {entering) Set coun yet, L2 I need to call —= Oh, hi, Harriet,
‘ Imah. £ didn't see you. (sure, you didn't!) Guess I'll hawe to
wait a bit. Iots of time (she sits nest to the others; Harriet
eves her even rore suspiciously).

_ = head down, back to audience -

R s
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MATTLOA

{rushing in, out of breath) Hunh,umh, hope I'm not too late, I
wouldn't miss this for the world! (she whirls around) Oh, hi Harriet,
(disaprointedly; whines a bit) You're not done already ~-7

(stops short, clapping her hand over her mouth, realizing what

she has aaid),

{Harriet is really glowering now, divectly at Matilda, as if to
say 'Of all the nexrvel!’, but before she can speak, Liz interrupts...)

LIZ: Nain. This is Nain, etc. %®hat’s that? Ch ves, Makkovik, she's
right here. (to Harriet) Harriet: It's him-Akvam: She motions
her over., Harriet reluctantly leaves Matilda, who is much reliewved
to see she has not missed the comversation, and nods knowingly to
Ieah and Sybilla. She settles back, contentedly, for a good listen...)

HARRIET: Abram? It that you? {ovex)
ABRAM ¢ New, Petrie, don't oo gettin' mad with s -

(Makkowik Listereyr $1 enters, and takes a seab, A 1 o Listeniing;
ki comrant by facial gestuces. )

BARRIET: What ave oo Seiog in wamz Vol ve supsed bo De oetiin® oo
LOMEICW, o e Dot lowes ;

B 2T DY g oAl o9 Wy e e e et Ve 3 T i
HI3RAM ¢ AR MaRRovik §4 en add cins Fl, sltving, af likbing) I know

Eare Ab wms Aike this o,

HARRLFT Don'y tell e
argl pon J‘..,.—s.‘.
that goedefoy ot

: fxoat Makkowik,
o .;‘HC:!-. o wivh

e s ﬁ}fa'il 3
v

g old B, famys, En’ ...

ARRE {As Makhewik #3 e

&gk j}:s‘ilw orhers; Bob, Hexviet e

HARRIET s wat, Bl TR
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L oweln anon o turnd
an' you said,
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HARRIET: RPN & o o L bame oy bo unicsG, su, maybe 1031 bave just
a bt sor whE, Arest Whose socks did
you throw an thids cime? :

“ %A

SLAMES TEW ~ P Want eueryone

S s s b s WIS ST o e AT ey iy .
Maklovik sistengre it forwsnd ab thas, strouging. e soowls at
them. }

{nurnlng o Matilda, aotioning)
an® AnEns g,t1&1£l_4£ DA E any ,

v knowed, you kiowed nothing

HARRIET T don’t ming
G B Y
Just Like you es)
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Harriet, I'm not that bad -—

... an' the boat could a blowed an inch from your ear, an' you'‘d

a thought it was no more 'n' a mosquito buzzin', 'cos you wouldn't
be hearin' anything proper for hours ...

Harriet, how do you know it happened that way?

... an' when you did, wake up, the boat was long gone, an' Amos -
that weather-beaten old scoundrel says, 'Well, hoy! There's nothin'
you can do about it now! Might as well enjoy your stay. lLet's go
get some geese, eh?’

Hmr do you KW ahout that??:

... an' you said, 'G‘uebs you're right. Might as well }—n_\oy nyself!;
And off you went: And here I am, with eight kids to look atter, and
waitin' for you to get ixme an' take me to the islands to pick berries ..
(8ilence - She has ru out ... )

Beli? Abram??? Roram?e? O~V-E~R i 1

{in oo hury: Arve you finished, yet, wofan? (Silence)

Hettie (quietly composed), I got seven geese. {Siience)

And, Rettue, (pause), I got 10 gallons of Derries -— Aes ploked aost
half of them tumself ~-=- (8ilence),

And, Hettie, (pause), I'11 be home on the next boat. Fromise.
(Hauriet throws fex head back, and relils e F*yuc.«, as 1¥ kG gay:

'What can 1 say?'; the other ladies nod to eaoh otier, satisfled,

with finality.}

LIGHTS OUY.



