Shakers
John Godber and Jane Thornton

b“’”"““-ﬂﬂmiﬂﬂﬁﬂﬁHHﬂc&auummmdmaHng
of her life owtside Shakers. Nicki, aged 20, has always
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Place: Shakers Cockiail Bar,

Tune: The 1980s,

NICKI. It is something that I've put wgether myself. Er
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you can test me. Yeah. Right. It’s called The Smile. (Pause.)
Right I'll start shall I? (Pause.) I'm a bit nervous, so it might
be a bit shit, She’d been in hospital for about four days. She
was seventy. She weat into hospital for an hysterectomy; the
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she looked great, she even showed me the stitches. She’s
my gran, by the way., Saa:wnrk,lwashﬂingahugh
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sick, travelling all that way on a bus. She was on the sixth
ﬂmr,lum:mhcrmm,inasid:mhickinawardfuuuf
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the hospital. And my uncle and auntie were there, looking
out of the window; they were crying. My gran was laid in
bcd;halfnfhtrfac:washlucanddtfurmnd,h:rmumh
was all twisted and taut, one eye was closed. She looked
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background. She tried to speak, but said nothing. She just
laid there. ‘Hello gran,’ I said. ‘Hello. Whal:‘sall!;his hlmlady
nonsense about having a stroke? Eh?’ And she just smiled
at me. She just smiled.
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