A Readers’ Theater Adaptation of Jennifer L. Holm’s Turtle in Paradise 

by Nicki Stohr

Characters:

Turtle 1
Narrator 1

Turtle 2
Narrator 2

Kermit
Narrator 3

Buddy
Narrator 4

Beans
Narrator 5

Aunt Minnie
Narrator 6

Doctor
Narrator 4: This script comes from the historical fiction novel, Turtle in Paradise by Jennifer Holm. Ms. Holms in her author’s note states that this novel was inspired by her Conch great-grandmother who emigrated with her family from the Bahamas to Key West in the late 1800’s. 

Turtle 1: The supper dishes are washed and the house is quiet. I’m in my room, trying to figure out what to do with Smokey. If I were Little Orphan Annie, Daddy Warbucks would rescue me and Smokey. But I’m not lucky as an orphan.
Turtle 2: What are we gonna do, Smokey? I say, rubbing her belly as she stretches on the bed.
Turtle 1: We’ve never been apart. Having to give her up is almost worse than being sent away from Mama.

Narrator 2: Kermit walks in without knocking. Buddy right behind him. The little boy’s got his pajama shirt on backward, but at least he’s got pants on for a change.

Kermit: Poor Smokey,
Buddy: I’m gonna miss you! 
Narrator 1: Buddy says, and lunges for Smokey, but my cat’s too fast. She leaps out of the way.

Beans: I’m not gonna miss your ugly cat.

Narrator 3: Beans Says, standing in the doorway.

Kermit: Who you gonna give her to?
Beans: You should give her to Pork Chop.
Turtle 1: I don’t think so. I’ve seen him with babies.
Narrator 5: A piercing scream rings through the tiny house.

Kermit: What was that?
Beans: Sounds like Ma. Do you think someone’s tick-tocking us?
Narrator 6: There’s another scream and we all rush downstairs.

Turtle 2: I don’t think I’ll ever get the picture out of my head: Aunt Minnie in her cotton nightgown, spinning wildly in circles, smacking her back, and screaming.

Aunt Minnie: Get it off me! Get it off me!
Narrator 2: Buddy is frozen, staring at his mother.

Aunt Minnie: [screams] Get it off me!
Beans: Get what off you, Ma? I don’t see anything!
Turtle 2: Kermit turns to me, a fearful expression on his face. 
Kermit: Is Ma going crazy like old Mr. Alvarez? Is she gonna start running naked down Duval Street!
Narrator 4: Aunt Minnie lifts her nightgown over her head and throws it on the ground, clawing at her back.

Kermit: [say with dismay] She is going crazy! She is going crazy!
Narrator 1: But before Aunt Minnie can make it to the doorway, let alone Duval Street, she faints dead away, falling face-first on the wooden floor.

Turtle 1: Aunt Minnie!
Narrator: 3 Smokey, who’s followed us down, runs into the room, hissing at the abandoned nightgown. A huge scorpion, much bigger than the one in the icebox, runs out, tail waving.
Beans: [yelps and jumping back] She’s not going crazy, you dummy! She got stung!” [yells] Buddy, Watch out!
Narrator 5: Buddy blinks as if waking up, and jumps out of the path of the scorpion.

Narrator 1: Smokey isn’t scared, though. She starts beating the scorpion around with her paws like it’s a mouse.

Turtle 1: [shout] Be careful, Smokey!
Beans: I’ll get the rolling pin!
Narrator 6: By the time he returns. Smokey’s already done the job: the scorpion’s not moving. But neither is Aunt Minnie.

Buddy: [wails and start bawling] Mama’s dead!
Turtle 2: I rush over to Aunt Minnie’s side and hear her moan softly.

Turtle 1: She’s not dead. But one of you better go fetch a doctor!
Narrator 1: Kermit races out of the room.

Buddy: [crying] I don’t want Ma to die!

Narrator 3: Liquid trickles down his leg and he starts crying even harder.
Beans: [puts his arm around Buddy] Oh, Buddy.

Narrator 2: Across the room, Smokey bites the head off the scorpion and chews.

Narrator 5: Aunt Minnie is lying in bed on her stomach, and sheet draped lightly over her. The doctor gave her an injection.

Doctor: I’ve never seen anything like it. She was stung clear down her back. The scorpion was in the nightgown?
Beans: Must’ve been hiding in there.

Doctor: She’s going to be in a lot of pain. Vomiting. Just keep her comfortable. Where’s your father?
Beans: He’s up in Matecumbe.
Narrator 4:  He looks as pale as his mother.

Doctor: Well, of anything changes, you know where to find me. I’ll be by again in the morning to check on her.
Narrator 6: We pile pillows on the floor next to Aunt Minnie’s bed and stay by her side through the night. Sometime toward dawn, I wake up and go out to use the outhouse. When I return to the room, Aunt Minnie’s awake, her eyes are glazed with pain.

Aunt Minnie: [whimpers] Sadiebelle?
Turtle 1: It’s me, Turtle, Aunt Minnie. You got stung by a scorpion.
Aunt Minnie: I’ve missed you, Sadiebell.

Turtle 2: [pat Aunt Minnie’s hand] I’m back now. Go to sleep. I’ll take care of you.
Narrator 3: Her eyes flutter shut.

Aunt Minnie: [whisper] Sadiebelle.

Turtle 2: Yes?
Aunt Minnie: Why’d you take my dolls?
Turtle 1: Oh, go to sleep already.
Narrator 2: To find out more about who Sadiebelle might be and to what happens to Turtle and her cousins, Beans, Buddy and Kermit you will need to read the novel Turtle in Paradise by Jennifer L. Holm.

