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Entertainment |
‘Little Mary Sunshine’ spreads good cheer

By B.J. JENSEN

At 8 p.m. Friday, Oct. 12, the lights of the Fine Arts Thea-
tre dimmed. The full house of whispers became silent, and
“Little Mary Sunshine” appeared, dripping buckets of opti-
mism on everyone with whom she came in contact.

The optimism was good, little Mary was good, and the
play was outstanding,

You could tell that things were going to be okay from the
first song and dance, as the Forest Rangers belted ott,
“You've got to hand it to Little Mary Sunshine.” I did, but I
also handed it to some other folks, too.

James Henderson, the director of the play, has once again
done a superb job of bringing laughter, sadness, and the ex-
perience of just plain feeling good. He did this through the
musical vehicle of Little Mary who, even with all her woes
of possibly losing her inn, constantly reminded everyone to
“Jook for a sky of blue.”

The entire cast was excellent on opening night, which is
traditionally the shakiest night of a production’s run.

Big Jim (Neal Herring) played well against Mary (Debbie
Davis). But the sparks really flew when Corporal Jester and
Naughty Nancy got together.

Steve Harrelson’s Jester was funny, as it was supposed to
be, but he brought a little extra to Jester’s naivete which
made him that much more appealing — especially when he
was adopted by Chief Brown Bear and had to endure a
somewhat unusual cuisine.

Elisia Sevier's Nancy was on the verge of stealing the
whole show, but settled on stealing whatever scene she was
in. I never thought a simple line like, “lots of men” was so
funny until Nancy, with her most vivid of imaginations,
warmed up to any and everything wearing pants, much to
Jester’s disappointment.

I must mention a chemistry which instilled tears in my
eyes, much to my surprise, and joy. Cook and Linda Haskett,
General Fairfax and Madam Von Liberdich respectively, did
a number about Vienna that tugged at some strings in the
heart. Their sincerity was most unusual, I thought; but then,
these two are good actors. It was magic.

The Forest Rangers and the Young Ladies gave exhilarat-
ing performances, and they all seemed happy with each
other.

Chief Brown Bear, played by Mark Blacklock, had the
audience giggling when he adopted Jester. His dance with
Jester was just what one would imagine an old chief would
do under the circumstances.

This is a play 1 think everyone would enjoy, as it is woven
with 19th-century costumes (which were striking), and
morals and ethics befitting any generation. 1 highly recom-
mend it all, and I might see you there, as I think I will see it
again.

Mark Blacklock, Chlef Brown Bear, adopts Corporal Billy Jester
(top right photo); Elisia Sevler explains her past to Steve
Harrelson (lower left photo); Linda Haskett dreams of her
homeland (lower right photo); Sarah Lynn Mohundro (left) and
Michelle Donaldson sing about life on the mountain (lop left
photo). (Photos by James Jones).

H.O.T. Fair creates memories

memories of my “fair” experi-
cnce with my little boy remain,
(6:30 pm. - We arrive at
the fairgrounds.) “Swectheart,
please don’t run, don't step in
the water — okay, but try not

(745 p.m.) "Wel), the rain is
letting up a little. Do you want

body did anything, that is the
cows and horses you smell,
well it's not exactly the ani-
mals, well you know what 1
mean. What? You had better
watch your language, young

pretty good, aren’t they? Be
careful, vou're getting mustard
all over you.”

(9:50 p.m.) *Wake up, you're
missing the bull-riding. Oh my
goodness! One of the bulls got

By DELORES COLE to run over to the coliseum to ing) How was it? 1t went fast? ...
The HLO.T. Fair and Rodeo S¢€ TSr0¢€0s (9:30 pm.) “Do you want a (11 pm.) “Well we are fi-
has come and gone. But the (7:55 p.m.) “Oh my, shhh,no- hot dog? Okay ... These are nally back at the car. 1 hope we

don’t get stuek in the mud. It
looks like people have been
having a problem getting out.
How ean | tell? There is mud
all over our car, (Get in now.
Buckle up. Be quiet now; we

y Sto ) man!" out onto the fairgrounds! Okay, will get out of here, Don't cry,
:;)m(t}c?p :?mt)?cc ;\{at;g{)utﬂgleb??ﬁ (8 p.m.) “The rodeo is start- go back to sleep if you want we'r({" not stuck, we're just ngt
cloud. T hope it's not con;lng ing now, let's watch the grand to.” going very fast, Can't those

” 1his way.” entry." (10:15 p.an.) “The rodeo is  people tell we're having trouble
‘: (7 pm.) “Run for the exhib- (8:35 pm.) "What? Why am over, do you want to go out to here, 1 wish they would quit
its bullding!” (‘The rain Is com- 1 cheering for the calf (calf- the midway before we go  honking at us. Honey, stick

ing down in sheets, We 4 re talk- roping)? Well, it just seems home?” your tongue out at those peo-
ing major flood hci‘e peaple. As kind of, well, watch the rodeo.” (10:25 p.m) “Honey, try to  ple, Thanks. I feel a lot better
we wonder through l'he exhi'bit:; (9:25  pm.) “Don't cry, stay out of the mud, 1 know it ... There! We made it! T had a
bullding, we come upon MCC':; sweetheart, Well, I'm sure the just rained, you want to ride pretty good time, how about
booth,) ' lLook dear, that jg horse "'S not going to get the this? Okay. Well, was it fun? you? Honey? Oh, he is sleeping,

\ where mommy goes to school. clown. (bare-back brone ridk Okay, you can ride that too.  What anangel!”

-. No I don't know who all these
cople are, but T guess they're
nterested in going to MCC,

Where are you going? Wait for
) me!"

Sights at the H.O.T. Falr
includod James Butler (right),
Student Government President,
and Marc Haslam, Student
Supreme Court  Justice,
passing the time (top left
photo); "“The Splder" (far left);
and Lucky, the monkey,
collecting money for charity

(loft). (Pholos by Qlenda
Taylor).




