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SIZENE OME:

The curtain opens with two fishermen sitting on a

berck, mending nets, while the sound of childrens? voloes
come from the school behind them, They listen for a minute.

JOE: I dontt spose therefs any sense to songs like those
Lthat the kids are singing. There's swe not much
fish to catoch to bring home to Lliza or Jane ar any

cther woman these days.

BoM: Yol re right,bye. Just like I guess there's not much
gense o ue eitting here mending this net either.

claye L f you ask me. 1

JOE Ko sense to e lob of things the
: Ll e

spose old habits die harvd in a

SoM: What else have we got o do, anyway™  Might as well
meand as do nothing.

JOE: Ttfs a funny world we live in when it all gets so high-
teoh that the fish are gone, and yelt them scientists
whet s supposed to know 1t all don?t really seem o know
anything.

SAaM: ITt's not so bad as all that, bye.

JOE: FPerhaps it's even worse. All we’ve had this summer is
the smallest kind of fish., As far as Ifm concerned,
they're getting smaller every haul. Now wherefs
the scientist who can help us with that? I suwre can't
SEeE OnNe.

SAM: What do you mean help us with that?

JOE: Well,surely gracicus, with all that learning and
computers and stuff that’s arcund these times, they
should be able to come up with something that could
make the codfish bigger.... Some kind of formula o
something™

SAM: That’s not a bad idea. There must be some scientist
out there who's not working with the Fisheries people
who's got a clue.

JOE: If you ask me, ALL the ones who got a clue are not
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working with the Fisheries!

SaM: That’s a good one, Joe,bye! But let’s Jjust be serious
for a minute,now.

JOE: What about that feller on CBCO? DAVID SUZURETIT??

8aM: My golly na, he’s a GREENFEACER .

JUOE: T know. T know just the thing to doo We'll send a FAX
From Harb's bto the member wp in Obttawa and I daresay
they! 11l send someone down pretty quick. ITt's an
election year after all.

SaM: What do you think he'd be abkle to do?

JOE: T don’t know,bye,but anything would be better than Just
sitting here doing nothing.

aaM: Good enough! et s go then.

{They put down their nets and mending needles and leave the
stage area, as the lights go down. Music.)

(When the lights come up, Frofessor Fotts with Sam and Joe
are standing around a table in what appears to be a make-
shift lab in Faradise River.)

JOE: We're really glad that you were able to come all the
way from Ottawa,Frofessor. We need help bad and I'm
afraid you could be the last chance we've got.

FROFESSOR: I711 certainly do what I can,though at the
moment it?'s all I can do to see you good pecpled
I'm terribly sorvy but I suspect my equilibrium has
been upset by that horrendous flight.

SAM: What do he mean, Joe? (aside)

JOE: 1 think he means he’s almost got his brains beat out
on the plane.

PROFESSOR: Frecisely, my good fellow. Now where is the
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laboratory in order that I may hegin exper imentatiaon
an the endangered species?

JOE: Well, this is Paradise River, Frofessor, and 1 guess
you’ll have to make do the best youw can with what you
got, like we do. 1 figured you could dao what ever here
in the kitchen. We managed to take three of the fish
alive from the nets this week and save them for you
to work with.

PROFESSOR: Heavens, it will be a trifle difficult but T
suppose that [ coald. However, 1 shall have to insist
o absolute privacy in order to facilitate
concentratian.

saM: What do he mean, Joe?

JOE: I guess we're out of here while he works.Good ook,

Frofessor, we! re counting on yalt.
aaMs See you, bDuddy.

CThey look for & response hut the professor is alrveady
pulling out things From a hag and dogsn’t appear to
netice them. They shrug and exit, shaking their Maacds. )

FROFESS0R: Now where is that chemical food analysis for
nutritional supericority? I'm sure it¥s in one of my
old Chemistry MAMUALl Bu o o v s Aha! This is ite... MW
for the ingredients. I had the intelligence and fore-—
sight to bring all the right things...as wsual .. cgenius
that I am... (While he is talking he is pulling the
appropriate items from the suitcase.) Where is that
fermula again?? Here we ghe... & little of this (with
this he puts a tremendous handful in the container)

a small quantity of that...x«.(he reads as he ervingly
adds too much to the pot provided.)

This should do it !(He proudly surveys the mixture.He
then walks over to the fish tank.) Here youw are, my
little GADUS MORHUA. What lovely codfish you

will be when youw have dined cn this inventian of the
genius Frofessor Fotts. Eat well,my pretties.

(He feeds them. Just as he finishes, the phone rings
three times.He goes over to answer.) Distracticons,..
distractions.... Hello? Yes, this is Neooeol was
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beginning to feel a bit bungry.. That’s very kind of
yoau., I'm sure I shall find rabbhit stew most....
interesting, to say the least. I shall come next door
immediately,since I expect the plane (such as it is 2
to be arriving back here by the time we’ve eaten.
Wonder ful . Grod-bye.

tHe hangs up and packs his things ,stands the suitcase
by the wall,and leaves.)

tlhights go black.Music, 2

(The lighte come up on an empty stade « S5AM and JOE
enter seeming to be arguing.?

SAM: The last I heard Old Pottsy was hwrying of f owup Go
the aivstrip , probably couldn’t get away fast enough!

JOEY That may well be, but what became of the oo
Instead of getting bigger o even staying smaller,

the darrn things evaporated ov something. ALL T know

ig that the Frofessor called me before he left, said
that he'd fed them the foroula. Me sven guaranteed bthey
wizttld grow some !

SaM: Just anocther government scam, I'd say. I wouldn?t
be suwrprised if he killed them altogether with that
"formula" and left town in a hurry rather than face usg!

JOE: Don®t be so down aon stuff all the time, Sam.
Although it is pretty strange how I walked into my own
house and those three codfish I was guarding so
carefully all week had Jjust completely disappeared.

SAM:0Oh,well, they only did what's been happening all
summer anyway. Disappearing! Ha!Ha! (Mo response)

ENTER Bobby. (The others are still talking and don’t
take any notice of him.?

JOE: I suppose but I donft mind saying that I'm
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disappointed. I guess I should have known better than
to have so much faith but I figured if he was willing
to come all this way then there was hope. So much feor
that.

BORBEY: Sam! Joe! Did youw hear the news? Uncle George' s
boat Jjust sunk and he said it leooked like three big
bites were taken cut of it!

8AM: That could have been a killer shark,eh?

JOE: Dan’t be so foolish, bye. There's mo sharks around
here. It had to be something el se.

(Enter Mary and her little girl. Mary is dragging the
zhild by the hand and is in a state of excitement.)

MARY: Our poor old cat’bye. Janey here is some wpset.

JOE: Well, maid don't keep us in suspense....What
happened to your cat?

MARY: Nothing would have happened iF 1 hadn’t gt
all excited about Dad’s net. Well, T was that
flustered I want out to see and laeft the darn door
open. (Bhe pavses.)

JOE: And then what? Don?t drag it ook,

MARY: Well, Dad was all in a tizzy because gsomethirg
totally destroyed his net, you know, the one he pubs
out down by the point?  (She pavses.)

JOEy Mary, for god’s sake,qirl, what was it7

MARY: That's the whole point! Dad doesn’t know what

it was and still doesn®t but he said whatever it was
it must be as big as a whale aor something because his

net was completely demolished.dnd that*s that.
JOE: That isn't that then...What abeout young Janey? s
cat?

MARY: Now that was the strangest thing of all.. We all
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tore of f down by the shore to see the goings on about
the net, and the cat was right there behind us when I
gquess it fell in.

Janey here thinks that a big fish grabbed her cat.

SAM: Ferhaps it did!

MARY: Lord,not only the kids are watching too much old
foolishhness on T.V. these times. I17'd better get home
and get baclk to my cleaning. Goodness knows what will
happen next and whatever it is, I wants to have clean
1o, (Bhe exits, dragoing poor Janey behind hera)

SaM, JOE, RBOBRY: Bye Mary! See you, Janey.

aaM: I believe 1'11 take a walk up to the point and see
if I cam help to figure out what did &ll that to the
nets. Talk to yous later, boy.

JOE: Wait! T think I'11 come along too. It must be
gome kind of whale even if they don’t wusually be this
far up the Bay. Ses you, Bobby.

BOBRY: Rye!

(They both leave the stage where Bobhby vemaing
alone.He appears to be thinking for & moment and
ther he turns to face the audience directly.)

BOERY: 1 think my secret will be safe with you. ..

I a small place like this, I have to be VERY
careful . 1 know what Clark FEent must go thvyough.

I have bto use my superpowers only when there iz a
real emergency and, T THINE this could be one of
those, So when the hera of Faradise River arrives,
1711 bhe trusting you not to let on that you know

it'e me. (Fauses.) Thanks. Now ITfcd better qo

hehind some thick woods and prepare to "do my thing. "

tHe exits as well, and the lights go black.Music.)

tlights up as three unusual looking figures enter.)
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CORA COD: Ok, thank goodness! We're O.K.

CORNY COD: They're right on owr tails, Ha! Ha!

CORREY COD: Your Jokes are a bit green arcund the gills,
oy my .

CORA D00 T knew we would end up o in trouble if
we vandal ised those nets. MHow are we going to get
et of here now that the people have barved off the
patrance to the river?

COREY COD: We won't be able to work on increasing oue
atock! We'll be as gone as the vest of them. Corny,

why did you have to pull in the itten? That was the

last straw.
CORNY COD: Loosen up, you guys! We'll get out somehiow.

hits of damage I cid are nothing compared to all

THEY Y ve gorme to wes. Theaey Rad it coming. Thanks
Theam, o Gpec ies has Just about had dt.
COREY: There has been so ouch destructlion. ...

CORNY: Yeah, you could say we're fin-ished?? (He
[ 6L 85

2 bo omes 1 they are going to laugh.?
Do ort, OuyS. .. 1 know, let’s ralas and dar e
a little to that rap we were singing off the Grand
Ranks earlier this summeEr.
COREY AND CORG: Oh, all wight.
T suppose.
CORNMYY Ready? One-and-a bwoe and-due ..

We travelled round the world

From Cartwr ight wp the Hay

1tfs been real hard for ws to find
A place where we can stay.

GWIMMY TIME

Tao many nets are out

To catch us as we roam

Mow can we ever hope to find
Somewhere to call ocuwr home?

SWIMMY TIME

Our families have been murdered
By companies with greed

All we want is Just a chance

T be alone and breed

SWIMMY TIME



Too many caplin were caught up
It isntt fair to us!

We couldn’t Just stand idly by
We had to make a fuss...

SWIMMY TIME

We cod just try to do owr best
So onow we'll do oour thing
We'll baclk off if you will too
Wea'll multiply newt spring!

(They continwe to dance as the musie slowly
fades ocub.)

ENTER 4the hero of Faradise River.

HERQD: AHA' Just as T suspected... Cod with REVENGE
A Lheir minds. I have the very weapons ab hand!
(He pulls out a package of table salt and a bag
af Mard bread and advances towards them. The cod
shrink baclk from him and he takes some of the
salt and begin to pour it on them. They “melt "
to the floor. He then puts his foob on them and raises
his muscles.) Tada! (To the audience..? Now you can
see why I'm the hero of Faradise Fiver. Well, This
and my charm, of couwrse. I must be affe I think 1
hear a maiden in distress.... Frobably only a blaclk
bear chasing her. (Disgusted) Girls!

He exits. The lights go down. Music.
Lights up on stage as it was in the beginmning.
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(Sam and Joe are sitting on the bench in front
as they were in the beginning, mending their mets. )

JOEs Sam, bye, Frac the most awful daydream oo
mightmeare or something. | thowght for a minube
there that we went ahead and had
a s-ientist come in to try to make the oodfish

S6Ms My agod, Joe! I ohad that daydream too. Young Bobby
had to save ws all from three monster freak
codfish and he wearing only a cape and a pair
ef tights like them ballet dancers wears. It was

gnough to scare  me out of my wits...such as I

gt .

mess 1t'e a good thing we did have somebhing

o omake ws think bef: 2 gely leoealss 1ike we could
FMave made things war anc ol oa bit bettar.

oty Furmy how things like ant daydreams worlka.

My ol grandmother always U v Lhat & "
dream will uwnclutter yow mind -l s Lk
krew whalt she was talking about. T have
dreams amd look Mow empty oy mind is.

JOE T cantt argue wuth that aone! (Fg 3
Strange how we hoth thowght the mer, iantt it Oh,well,

MNever mind that mnow, old buddy. What dooyou say we
put all this away for awhile and go onoup and check the
mail. I guess the Crosbhy moraborium morey

will have to buy time for the fish and there’s

no shortouts.

SAM: And there’s no fish, either.

JOE: That's something we'll Just have to live with for
awhile. (They get up, taking the nets and twine.)

Sky looks funny this eveninag, don't it? Looks like
rain. (They stand, looking at the sky. Lights down.
Music. )

JOE

=

v
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