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EScene 1

(The Lights are on Old Albe

(Old Albert is sitting in a rocking chair facing tﬁe audience, with
across his legs and he is reading a newspaper aﬁd sipping on a ct

(As lights are pointed at him, he waits a few seconds before notzcz

7t

i of tea)

newspaper and take on last sip of tea and places the cup on the (able J

Old Albert (fo the audience): Oh! I’'m so sorry youngsters! I never

isn’t like it used to be you know. Well, I'm Albert. I’ve heard from your teacher that
better example of

me a few questions about resilience, and I can’t iseem to think of 3
let’s see, oh! The best example I can think of is 6Ee Black Tickle,
years for us back then, uncertainty and fear was a part of everyday
giving up. No sir, we were not.

(OId Albert fixes his blanket, sits up straight, anjéf clears his throa

Old Albert (to the audience): | always had fond feelings for the sii
grew up there so [ had many fond memories of that place. One of
was fishing on the dock with my old man, catchmg skullys and ro
clear and salty aired... ‘

(Lights move to jthe opposite side

(4 young Albert and his father, Tom, are sitting on a wharf, fishin

Young Albert: (sighs) 1 can’t get a fish! How cojfme you’'re so g00

Tom (Holding up his line with a fish on the erzd)?i: You got to keep
scaring the fish with all your moving around and shouting! We’ll

(The two boys stay quiet and still for a few seconds. Suddenly, Yo
and he pulls it up, with a big fish on the end.)

Young Albert (overcome with jov): Yay! Dad lo

(Young Albert places fish in a bucket beside him

Tom: (aughs) you did do it! That’s the biggest tock cod I ever sa

working with the fishery in no time!
(Footsteps ave heard and Jerry, a voung fisher, comes up behind

st came from the
cod fishing at all

Jerry (out of breath). Tom, [ had to tell you! I ju
closing down the ole dock and there will be NO

noticed you were

a few decades ago.

£).

nall island; lived th
the most memorab
ck cods. Just like y

of stage)

g)

d at this?

ok! It did it! [ caught a fish the size of

the two boys)

anymore!

i1 table next to hzm

ng the audience. He

normaley, but we

your mouth chsecii,
be here all day if you

ung Alberi's ﬁshz’nfg /

w! Keep this up, Alb

meeting with the F]S]

A blanket is thrown

lays down his

there! My hearing
yfou wanted to ask
rejisilience than, uhm,
It was a bad few
were never one for

e all my life [ did. I
times I can recall
terday it seemed,

er
le
eq

my son. You're
1 keep this up!

ine is tugged on

2 whale!

ert, and you’ll be

heries. They're




Tom (upset and an

don’t have fishing,

Jerry: I know! Afte
Young Albert {Con ﬁfsea’ and upset): da

we can’t make a Hvi

Tom (gives his son

aweagk smile); s n

go and give those fisheries officials a piece of my mind!

qrv jumps up): WHAT?!? They can’t :do thet to us! That’s our livelihood, and if we

ng, Or even proviéle for our families! It’s not fit!

T éﬂl we did for those fisheries and this is how they repay us?!

1? What’s going on? What’s happening?

othing my ole boy, now you go on up with your mudder, [ got to

(Tom and Jerry runs off the docx and runs behind the curtain leaving Young Albert sitting on the dock,
wondering what’s going on. He places his fishing line back in the water.

Young Albert (qguie

tlgu): what’s going on?

(Lights go back to Old Aibert)

Old Albert (sighs sgaély): 1 never real’y understood what was gcing on back then, when I was small. My

old man never really wanted to talk abo

fishing very much.

nt it, ‘cause fishing was how we got our money and he loved

(Pause) Those fishefies, they never understood what they were doing to us, how much
it affected us in such a negative way. W

e tried to stay strong, we hoped the fish will come back to us

{laughsj. The fish di(i find their way hotne, in the end, and then I knew everything would be okay.




Scene 2

(Lights are on Old Albert

Old Albert (thinking and scratching his head): T

don’t quote me on it. | was a young man then, when they made a

who would like to leave Black Tickle and who would like to stay
to those who would leave to pay for a new home, but my family a
money and leave. There was so many families who also denied th
important to give up just for a little bribing and a farge amount of|
communrity hall to see would give up their homes, but it didn’{ re

(Lights go to Young Albert’s side qf

(There is a table in front of a few rows of chairs

he next jab I think that government tr
was when they decided to relocate us to a digger community. That’s only if I remem’oe
vote around the sprmg of 2013 to see
They promised a large amount of cash
nd I was too strong wﬂied to accept the
e offer. This commumtv was way too

money. There was a
1y go the way the g

Fthe stage)

ed to have at us
r correctly, but

wmeetmg at the
)Vemment planned.

Darren, the government official, is' srandzng behind the

table, talking to the Town Council, which are Sydney and Nick. T}bm and Young Albert are there too,

including Jerry.)

Darren: for anyone who decides to leave Black 'Ti'ickle, you will b
your new community. It will cover all expanses ifor you 1o be extr
If there is any questions, we will cover them at the end of-

Tom (standing up to talk to Darren, cutting him?oﬁﬁ: Do you real
for your little bribes?! Your money means nothihg to us!

Sydney: Really, how shaliow do you think we are’) Allowing ours
little money?

Young Albert: What do vou really think tkis mojney will do for ud
We'll be left in the dust, worse off than we aired‘dy were.

Darren (Slightly annoved): Now, now. Pecple, I’m sure you're all
down and talk through this toget- :

Sydney (angry): Overreacting!? (Laughs) Overrjeacting‘? Letmet

on who gets the last cookie in the cookie jar. We are talking about
the place our grandparents grew up, where we want our children to grow up in. This

all we wanted to know.

Young Albert (standing and clenching his fists): Did you every he
your own bed, in your own house, in your own community. T nev
before, and I don’t know what to expect. I'm only young after all
alone and have to worry about what will happen next. Think abou

v think that we arei 5

elves tc be pushedé a

just overreacting.

=1l vou, my lovely,
our homes, the pl
Y

ive 10 worry about

e compensated for yc
a comfortable for wh

? What will we dogw

W
ac

ur new home in
ere you all end up.

tupid enough to fall

round just for a

hen it runs out?

e should all calm

e are not fighting
e We grew up in,
ace is all we know,

not waking up in

or been to another lown in my life

and [ don’t ever want to be scared and
t it, do you want tq 1

nake your children




ga through that? New friends, having to

house? (Pauses as

(Darren sits down

he stares down Darr

?!(E)wly, and Young Al

deal with the bul

élies, God knows there is no bulilies here, a new

en) Huh? No, 1 be‘ét you won'’t,

beri, not taking h;s glare away from Darren, still stand firmly.)

Young Albert (very [Etowerﬁd): I don’t tl?ink you really unfderstand that, Darren. After all, we’re just

overreacting, as yo
everything is okay
YOU YOU DON

PUTTING ME THROUGH!

(Tom rises now, anid jvuz‘s his hand on hi
a moment as they all take in what Young
him. Young Albert s

Darren (stuttering ¢

foir you. (He chokes
T UNDERSTAND

hakily sits.)

1S he don’t know whg

r Albert said and

i fo sav): W-well

young man. But {-1

Jerry (clearly angr

d;idn’t decided this,
) Well, Mr. Messen

where the sun don’it shine, We are NOT

(Darren, not speaficin g a word, picks his
Jor getting vid of hz’%n;)

was some speeck:. |
n offering you a job

Sydney: Albert that
speak for all of us i

Nick: So what do you think?

rs and then clench

Young Albert (wonide

ger, you can take

loved how you st

es his fist); Nothi

guys out, and see the
accept.

(Lights go

Old Albert: I'm sorry if I got a little em

to this day, how c¢la

‘government become speechless and

s child’s shoulder

m just the messe

n the Town Coun

hack to Old Alber,

stional as I told y¢
se we were 1o being kicked out of our

u put it. You don’t care for us, as long as you get that paycheck you’re drooling over,
md wipes tears from his red cheeks) You don’t GET IT DO
THE PAIN YOU!

PUT US THROUGH! THE PAIN YOU’RE

-, who is now crying hard. They all stay quiet for
all on Young Albert’s side of the stage claps for

, those were, were some p-powerful words,
nger,

your money and your message and stick it up

leaving, so tel that to the press.

papers off the table and leaves swiftly. All on the stage applauds

pod up for yourself and for our town. { think [
cil.

ng would make me happier than to help you
frazzled every day because of what [ say. |

1's side of the stage)

ou guys that tale. (Wipes eves) It still gets to me
homes. It’s something about leaving your home,

which makes it hard on ya. I bet you’ll feel the same, youngsters, if you had to leave your home. You

wouldn’t understand at first, but it’s terr
after that. They tried and tried with that
(Laughs). But no sir, that wasn’t close t

relocation bribe s
y being the end.

ible, I tell ya. (Pauses) The government never really left us alone

0 many times I got tired of telling them off.




Scene 3

(Lights are on Old Albert)

Old Albert: it was only a few years after al: that racket with the fishing and the relocélti
hit hard again. It was the summer of 2015, if [ remember correctly;

decided to pull out of Black Tickle and take awaiz our oif and gas.

think. I had signed my name up on the Town Co{;mcil, and we weri

company to try to get them to change their mindé.

(Lights move to the opposite side of’

(There’s a table set down with 4 chairs around zt Albert Svdney,
the oil company, Jack) ‘

Jack: I told you already that the oil compary had?; already decided.
because we can’t make enough money to suppor’t our company!

Svdney fenraged): You can’t do this! You don’ tunderstand‘ Qur
company shouldn’t have the right! ‘

Jack (sighing): It’s not your decision, and I'm Sorry but we have o
elsewhere.

Nick: What about our families? I have two smailiboys at home that nzeds the gas and

family and home going! What would you co if yjpu didn’t have an

Young Albert: Yeah, my wife is pregnant with oj’ur first chiid. (Pa
Albert with the news of his first child) Our oil and gas plays an im
the gas and oil to keep our homes warm, our vehicles going! We n
get water to drink and use, and even to get our food.

Sydney: See all the reasons why you should keeﬁ) your oil busines
much as bigger places like St. John's, but there 1s business here! V

Jack tclosing his briefcase with a bang): I’'m Sor§ , but now I mus

Please, now do understand our decision.

(Jack leaves guickly and the three are lefl 1o talk among themselve

(Lights go back to Old Albe

the stage)

and Nick are argui

We are pulling out

ur reasons for taking

v oil or gas?

portant role with our

5 here?! We may né}t
Vhat will you tell the

t leave to catch the p

$)

—~

)

. when that big narjle
I'was a little older n¢
e holding a meeting 1

oil and gas is too imp

a

ise as Sydney congfn

eed it to go in the Ba

on when we were
oil company

w, about 25 1
with our oil

ng with a man from

i

of Black Tickle

ortant! Your

our business

il to keep our

itulates Young
families! We need
y to get wood, to

be abie to make as
community?!

lane outta here.




Old Albert: that w
wife, Addison, w
Edward. He was o

Young Albert (car,

as
as
nh

a very stressful d
very upset, worr:
an infant, and it ¢

(Lights go

Addison (carrying

rving wood): here, |

Fdward): Albert, w

wood and make it

Young Albert (sig.

Elaé.t until the boat run

kmg and wiping his forehead): 1 know

ay, and imagine
ving about what
vas a cold winter

back to the oppos

rot some more w

e can’t have that
s. That way we ¢

Ed warm. The bah
doing so well eithe
to buy...

Addison; [ know y
company on the ph

Young Albert: No,

Addison: Albert, dont swear around th
make us leave, théyé’re taking the oil g

God are we suppos

Young Albert (pat

r.gYou know how bg

Olfl’l'e trying Albert,
one yet?

tlé'ley won't respoad

ed to raise our kids |

riﬁg his wife on the s

y iwill get cold if we

> don’t have enoy

yut we don’t havez

to calls or emaiis.é

e baby! Just face,
nd gas and threa
tere?

houlder): (sighing

us out yet! I’ll find
give up! You can ¢

Old Albert: The o
most joyful, but 1

something that will
ount on me.

(Edward

(]

ii%company changed
earned that there mv

writing letters to 1

ews reporters to rell

fix this problem,

cries from the col

Lights go back to

their mind after
ist be rain before

having to tell the community the bad news! My
will happen to our community and our child,
for all of us.

ite side of the stage)

od from the pile.

much wood every day! We need to preserve the
an order some and have it shipped in!

Addison, I'm sorry, I'm just trying to keep poor
gh wood in the stove, and my father, Tom, isn’t

d his arthritis is. And if there was any oil let, it’ll be too expensive

encugh wood now. Did you get a hold of that oil
The lard-dine, stupid, god-
it, we're doomed. They don’t care. They tried to

tening to take the teachers! How in the name of

x) ["m sorry about swearing, hon. But don’t count
there’s too many people here dying of the cold to

1. The couple sighs)

Old Albert)

that! (Laughs) | know that memory wasn’t the
a rainbow. I pushed the government to the limit,

everyone what was going on and to make people aware how we

were treated. We gotj our oil bazk that summer and everyone’s homes were warm and people had enough

wood, and water, and food. The feeling of winning back
day to finally have gas for our vehicles
with what the couﬁci;i and I were able t

in the clear vet. ..

and being able t
o do, | mean, we

what we deserved felt wonderful. It was a great
0 just drive around for fun again. | was so happy
practically saved our community. But we weren’t




Scene 4

(The Lights

Old Albert (fixing himself in his chair): sitting ¢
remember for resilience is probably the time wh
the biggest battle we had to face, and it really i
many people rely on the Clinic to keep them hea
leaving in fear of being kicked out. I remember t}

1e meeting very c

are on Old Alber

omfortably, chiiciren‘? Ugh, let see f}ere the next thing I
en our Clinic was going out of business. 1 think this was

iearly

|
(Albert rubs his chin and looks off toward the opposzre side of stage)

(Light move to the opposite side ¢

(Young Albert, Jenny, Addison, and Darren gre standing in th

Jenny (in shock): What? What about all the peoéjle who need the
lot of people who need medicine daily so they w@uldn’t be in pain

Darren (interrupting): The budget cut doesn’t ha&e enough money
know there are problems that come with this decision, but we can

Addison (very angry): Help with what!? Darren} without a nurse,
to get the treatments they need to keep them healthy! Besides
attacks, strokes, and there is mental illnesses...

o quiel her). An
ck as a dog for ag

Young Albert flaying hand on wife's shoulder }
have to get medicine somehow, or else they’ll si
asthma? Their puffers...

Darren: Guys, look, I'm sorry, | know how this is so difficult to uin

(Lights go back to Old Alber

Old Albert (sadly): I never knew the reason that old Darren tried t
nurse away from an isolated community with sick children, elders
few pain meds every once in a while? It put so many people under,
many people who were confused and helpless anid angry. | know p
while, along with many others, and I know she’s?struggling with it
take a nurse away from a place with only one nurse while there wa
And it hurt us bad too, it felt like we were being buliied, fike onet

9

fsiage)

e meiddle of the sraé’e

to provide you wiith
provide you some he

$0 many people Wll

clinic to get their tre
There’s lupus, and ¢

impacted us the worse There was nothmcr left then, too
thy, including my own father, Tom Peonle were already

tatking loudly)

atments? I know a
"OPD, diabetes...

a full-time nurse. 1
Ip...

have to move just

pain meds, there ES bigh risks of heart

derstand, but we h

d what if someone cot the flu? They'll
es. And what about the people who has

i

ave our reasens..

> explain. What méﬁke

ime a year later,.

s a person take a

or even normal people who just need a
large amounts of stress There was so
oor Addison had depressmn fora

ever since. [ don’ t kno w why they will
s communities w;th more than one.




{In ¢
L/

Jenny: I'm sorry T

rest of our painkille

Tom: (grumnts in paz

up.

Addison: I guess tljlait’s all we cando, b

something for my

Young Albert: So,

Jenny: no, they sta

Jenny ftalking into

(Lights goe

¢ Building with a sma

enfny trying to talk to

om, there hasn’t bee
15.

n) really? I was hop

hip.
tFis 15 where you arg
pped all planes from
| (The phcne

phone): Hello, Blac

okay! How bad is
(She hang

Young Albert: What's going on!?

Jenny rbreathing }

it? (Another Pause) (

s t4p the phornie and s

eézvih}): Bill just had

road, all beat up! T
him now!

Addison (in shock

he poor girl who cal

Jenny fgravely): N

Qld Albert: that w
time, trying to get

had an accident with

bring him to Gceos

could-haves that constantly hovered ov
that, we had enough

: Oh my God! Can &
0, there is no plane.

(Young Aibert cot

s

F.

be

o
]

Bay for treatment,

of being picked on

s back to the oppc

/! desk with Jenny

ing for some, this

Tom and Addisor

(Young Albert
dad. Did his mec

k Tickle Clinic, Jé¢
Dkay I'll be right

jarits shoving thing

an accident and i

led seemed pretty

site side of the stage)

behind and a few chairs behind it)

1 about the shortage of medicine)

n a shipment of medicine in a few months. We just ran out of the

has been a bad day with my ole arthritis acting

ut it would have been nice to get something for your arthritis and

enters)

is come in, Jenny?

coming here a week ago, we have nothing left.

next to Jenny rings and she answers it)

enny speaking. (Pause) What? Oh my god, okay,
there!

os into her bag behind the desk in a rush)

s hurt really bad! He’s out in the middle of the
shook up, so it must be terrible. I have to go get

Lights go back to

asia...bad day. (Sniffs) He was one of
tter, and Jenny wais worked to the b
something and it brought along a st
ne might be in better condition today. With the what-ifs and the
er our heads abouﬁt poor Bill, it was hard on all of us. And with

, and we had mad;e a plan to change Black Tickle for the better.

10

plane come and get him?
We’ll just have to pray.

ers his face, sobl:ving. flis wife comforts him)

Old Albert)

my best friends, Bill. He struggled for a long
e to try to get him back into good shape. He
roke. [f we had proper meds or even a plane to




(Lights a;'e on Old Albert)

Old Albert (sitting up straight); We made a plan for the next timé
of Darren, was going to come to Black Tickle, which was only a fi

getting hard on us without any medicine or he
getting sick more and more and Addison was p
decided that the whole community would gather
figure out a solution to our problem. [ have to g
the best of his abilities. We will always be gra

Scene 5

althcare whatsoe!
regnant for our s
up by the clinic
ve it to Darrel, h
teful to him for

ver, especially Ad

e was trying to br

> Darrel, a hospital official and a friend
ow days after Bill had his stroke. It was

dlson and [. Ed was

econd child, and shef was sick too. We
when Darrel was hay

aying his meeting to
ng back the clinic to

And if I remember

correctly, this is kinds how it went. ..

(Lights go to the opposite side of:

(Young Albert, Addison, Tom, Sydney, Nick, are in the middle o

Darrel enters and is warchingi the crowd before

Young Albert (chanting): Bring back our health (%are! Bring back ¢
Darrel: Come on guys, louder, make them hear nyu!
(The group chants té)gether and Darri

(Darrel leaves behind curtai

{The chanting is played quietly zn the background

Addison: I hope Darrel can get something ﬁgureé out for us. I can
can’t! We’ll have to leave if nothing is gonna be ﬁone. (She pais h

Y

oung Albert: it’s okay, as long as we’ll all be toigether, it’ll be alz
Tom: yveah, Addison, we’ve been through a lot la%ely, and we’re to
Svydney: if this doesn’t work, we’ll figure out Sonélething.

(Darrel slowly rve-enters, his head lowered. Th

e chanting dies ol

?

Young Albert: What’s wrong, Darrel, did it work?

(Darrel stays quiet}

Sydney: Come on guys, keep chanting! (Half-crying) 1 can’t lose 1

Tom (angrily): 1 was born here and 'm going to hie here!

11

doing what he did

stage)

going inside clini

ur health care!

el joins in)

1)

er stomach)
ight.

0 strong fo crack u

it (s everyone wai

f the stage with sig

as the group is talkir

t raise our childrer

hy home now, I liv

s i their hands.

C)

g)

1 without meds, I just

nder pressure now.

A for his decision.)

ed here all my life!




Addison: I have children to think about,

support your famil
Young Albert: Wh

Darrel (sullen foce

y?!
at

)

are we supposed t

windows and the v

Young Albert: Then

Darrel (waits a feu

seconds before repl

the meeting had ju
valls. They decided v}fhat they’ll do for

what is it?! Stop bgeating around the

what will you de

o do now? How ¢

st concluded. The

ving): They decid

back and forth, giv

(The group is ove

Young Albert (half~

ing you complete he
srjoved and dances d

rying and laugnin

Darrel: I didn’t do
decided they’ll has

Addison {crving w

ay
5]

wthing! They hear
to make a change

im jovi: Albert, we d

her stomach once

Svdney: I never fe;lt

Tom: Guys, we won!

Old Albert: It was
place that day. But,
I never heard of a
of healthcare. Not
another story and |

such a weight com

(They group

a long time coming,

more and wipes her face as if wiping d

d how powerful ¥
and have to find t

e off of my shoul

to mention, the gas a
don’t want to take t

(Lights go out

oo much of yourt

12

alth-care once again!

1 if you don’t have any health care to help

an you do this?

y heard you in the meeting room, through the
all of you.

bush!

ed that the clinic will... re-open and send planes

cross the stage. The huz each other and pats Darren on the back)

g): D-Darrel?! How did you do it?

ou guys felt about your particular situation. They
he money elsewhere.

on’t have to leave after all. Ed and the baby will be alright. (Rubs

ff tears)

ders! We're going to be okay!

-hug and cheer as the lights slowly dim)
(iights go back Io%Old Albert)

I knew so many peopIe had already left before that meeting took

it was still very important to me to get equality back in my home community. I mean,
commumty in all of Newfoundland and Labrador not to have a nurse, or even a little bit
nd oil or even when they tried to take our teachers, but that’s

me, _YOUHgStB!‘S

and “Hall of Fame” by The Script plays)




(Lights open up on Yo

(Young Albert, Addison (holding her newbcrn chi
the dock, some with fishing poles in their han

Scene 6

ung Albert’s side

Id, Shelly), Sydne

ds. Young Albert

Tom: you did good Albert, you brought back the community. And

Young Albert (proudly): thanks father. But | didﬁ:’t do thisall on m

little Shelly can be a handful, though.

Edward (kicking his feet against the dock): Dad, 1

Bill: you’re on little man, I caught many fish in my day, way bigge

Tom: Don’t leave me out, bhys, [ can catch the bfggest and the bes

(Bill, Tom and Edward tosses their lines overb

Svdney (sighing): it feels great not having to wor
and...

Addison: I know, Sydney, my hair was starting tc
though. And maybe Albert could have caused it t

(Everyone has a little laugh and Addison hu

of the stage)

1y own, You guys

v, Bill, Tom, and Ed1
and Addison is cofnjgbr.!ing Shelly.)

ward are sitting on

you have such a sv;fe;jet daughter.

Iélej}ped out too. And

’m gonna catch tile biggest fish, biggér than Bill’s!

vard and jiggles &

fastest)

r than you!
t!

hem wildly, hoping

ry with all that stuff that went on wi

fall out. But I th
00.

Young Albert: I think that the only reason that ali of this worked o

fet things go the way they wanted to go.

Addison: what do you mean?

Young Albert (Leaning back and stretching): 1 mean that things co

would of if we didn’t try to stop it. Remember what Darrel said, it

clinic officials changed their minds and let us kee

Svdney: You goof! Don’t be so modest, we woul
stand and try to make things different. You were
rough!

Young Albert (turning very red). You never knoy
choice you have, huh?

Addison: huh? Albert, I didn’t know you were so
(Young Albert shrugs. The three boys who were
Bill: I caught a skully!

Tom: I caught a rock cod!

Edward (sadlv); I caught a rock...

(The group laughs and Young Albert claps his sor

p the clinic. You

nk it was because

s Shelly tightly)

it was because we

guys did great.

b

th

Wi

dn’t be sitting on this dock right nov;f i

50 resilient, it made us not give up wh

¥ how strong you

poetic!

Sishing holds up
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really are until bei

their lines to show

th

1 o7 the back proudly.)

of;

y catch a fish the

the clinic, and oil,

the children

ere too stubborn to

uld have went a lot rougher than it
was because it wasjj our protest that the

f you didn’t take a
en things got

ng strong is the only

eir prize catches)




(Lights are broug,

Old Albert; I was

Young Albert: Yo

Old Albert: Old m
impatient (waves

{The past charac

Old Albert; As yo

Young Albert e

ht

ju

>

u

up on both Old Al

and meet each cthe

st telling the childr

re still dwelling on

u

11

er

an? We’re the same
hand toward the aud

bert’s and Young
¥ in the middie

those old stories

person, and I'm tl
ence)

Alberi’s sides of the stage. The two Albert’s stand
i hugs. They face the crowd, )

en about our old adventures.

old man?

hat old! And let me finish, the kids I bet is getting

s come 10 the middle and meets up with Young and Old Albert. Addison hands Young
Albert Shelly as they ge

i
(A1l characters turn to fa

may know now, ki

g in): Resilience i

threat, or even soy
Sydney: ...becaus
Addison; ...becaus

Old Albert; And ji
stop me, and look
time, and my old s

Young Albert: He

Old Albert: ... An
experiences. If yo

So

ré
(5]
e
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el

es of stress...

ife doesn’t get eas

iis...

5 never giving up,

ler or more forgiv

t ready to listen)

Ik to the audience.)

even in the face of adversity, trauma, tragedy,

ing, we get stronger and more resilient...

being patience and persistence make an unbeatable combination for success.
J

 remember, never let no one stop yoéu from what you think is right. I never let anyone

where that brought u

freally likes to tal

vl

d jmake sure you tell
r ever need help witl

ng “On Top of the W

s. Now, get going
...

your teacher that
your homework

(The group all g;

orld” By Imaginé
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y youngsters. { think [ wasted enough of vour

you’ve learned a lot from me and my past
again, you know where to find me.

FOUP~UZ)

Dragons plays as the group bows)

The Emizr




Being resilient is a way of life in Black Tickle. Told through the eyes of Old Albert,
the Taylor Made Players reflect upon the tough situations that have faced this
community over the past few decades. Aibert s memories of what happened in the
1990s and 2000s are enacted by the cast who aim to show what happens when the
people of a place embody a true flghtmg spirit: they unite, they stand for what they
believe to be right, and they come out on top.




