Ontariol I — Transcription — Woman, 19, Fergus, Ontario

"Comma Gets A Cure" is copyright Douglas N. Honorof & Barbara Summerville.

wat hioz o 'stoa.i for jru 'ses.1o 'pea.ai waz o 've.dor nesai
Well, here's a story for you: Sarah Perry was a veterinary

n3s hu haez bin 'ws.kig m &8s dr'zzdid 'dis.trokt Av 9
nurse who had been working in the deserted district of the

'tear.19,too~.1 for 9 Boy taim sou f1 woz vea 'hee.pi to stast 9
territory for a long time, so she was very happy to start a

niu d3zpb at sa'p3b 'prar.vit” 'praek’.tis in nos® skwes nio
new job at a superb private practice in north square near

duk stiit" 't"av.ss  &i 'ea-.1i.0 woz matf 'nie~.o oo h3 and
Duke Street Tower. The area was much nearer for her and

moa tu her Ter.kiy 'iven sou an &9 fast” 'moa-.niy fi felt”
more to her liking. Even so, on the first morning, she felt

stiest” {i ert @ bout of 'pon.1d3 tfekt" ho'satf m do
stressed. She ate a bowl of porridge, checked herself in the

mia: and’ waft he feis ma h3.ii  den fi put an 9
mirror and washed her face in a hurry. Then she put on a

plein 'je.lou dies en o flis 'dzee.kit” pikt Ap ha kit" en
plain yellow dress and a fleece jacket, picked up her kit and

'he.did for w3k
headed for work.

wen i gat” 'de>r &> woz o 'wu.min wif 9 gus
When she got there, there was a woman with a goose



'welri) 59+ har 89 'wu.min gerv 'sear(.19) an A'fi.fot le.dor from
waiting for her. The woman gave Sarah an official letter from

8o vet® 89 'le.ror im'plaid Ot 81 '@.nr.mat kud br ('s3-.fin) 'sa.fiy
the vet. The letter implied that the animal could be (surfing) suffering

fiom o 1e> foom ov fu? on mouB di'ziz witf waz
from a rare form of foot and mouth disease, which was

so'piar.ziy br'kaz 'moo.moti ju wud 'odn.li ek'spekt” to si 1r
surprising, because normally you would only expect to see it

m 9 dpg o @ gout 'sea~.J0 waz sen.to'men.tot sou O1s merd h3
in a dog or a goat. Sarah was sentimental, so this made her

fiot 'vero.1i 'soo.1i for &0 'bru.rr.ful bad bi'fos larg daet?” 'L.tfi gous
feel very sorry for the beautiful bird. Before long, that itchy goose

bi'geen to stiar a'raund 8i 'a.fis 1atk o 'Tu.ns tik™ wit{ merd
began to strut around the office like a lunatic, which made

on An'se.nd ter.ai mes 99 'gu.sis 'ou.ner ‘'mea-.i ‘hear.son kep
an unsanitary mess. The goose's owner, Mary Harrison, kept

'ka.hiyp  'ka.ma 'ka.ma  witf 'sesn1o Opt woaz on pd
calling, "Comma, Comma," which Sarah thought was an odd

tfois fo- o netm 'ka.mo waz stiary an hrud3z sou 1t” wud
choice for a name. Comma was strong and huge, so it would

tetk sam foo's to tieep hs bu? 'seaw.o haed s 'di.fon ar'di.s
take some force to trap her, but Sarah had a different idea.

f3{ fi trard 'dzent?".li 'stiou.kiy s 'gu.siz 'lou.s baek wid
First she tried gently stroking the goose's lower back with

g pam Oen 'sip.ag 9 t"un oo he 'faing li fi



her palm, then singing a tune for her. Finally, she

od'mrntstad 'i.0> ha 'e.fots w3 npt 'fru.tarot m nouv taim
administered ether. Her efforts were not futile. In no time,

0o gus bi'geen to tar.er sou 'sea.o waz_er.bat to houtd 'an.tu
the goose began to tire, so Sarah was able to hold onto

'ka.ma an giv_ o ra'lek.sim baed
Comma and give her a relaxing bath.

wans 'sea.o haed 'miz.nidzd tu berd 8s gus fo waipt” o
Once Sarah had managed to bathe the goose, she wiped her

af wi® o klab an lerd o an &9 1a1t” said den 'sea.o
off with a cloth and laid her on the right side. Then Sarah

kon'f3md & vets darag'mna.sis 'a.moust o'mi.diot?.1i i
confirmed the vet’s diagnosis. Almost immediately, she

a'mem.bard on o'fek’.t1v 'trit”.mont” dat” 10.'kwarerd h3 tu
remembered an effective treatment that required her to

'me.3o aut" 9 lar av 'me.dism 'sea~.o woand dat dis koos
measure out a lot of medicine. Sarah warned that this course

ov 'trt.mant mait br ok'spen.siv i.0o farv_o siks tarms &o
of treatment might be expensive—either five or six times the

kpst ov 'pe.nist.lon a1 kent o9'mee.d3m 'per.jiy sou matf bot 'mr.sis
cost of penicillin. I can’t imagine paying so much, but Mrs.

'hea.a1.son waz o 'mit.jo.nes torer Opr 1it” woz 9 fear piais fHo
Harrison—was a millionaire lawyer—thought it was a fair price for

9 ki
a cure.



wid ot pler ot 3s pask oand ot ov_as 'pea-.Jonts 1usls w3
We’d all play at the park, and all of our parents rules were,

wen 1t gets dask ju heef toa kam houm and sau mar 'fer.vait
when it gets dark, you have to come home, and so my favourite

'mem.ai 1Z_1t 'stas~.din to get dask end wi wud br das'ka.siy
memory is it starting to get dark, and we would be discussing

'we.0a_1its tamm to get '1e.di on Is1k paek up_as toiz an_gou
whether it’s time to get ready and like pack up our toys, and go

houm & not” an sou tha-d br latk 'm1.ni 'as~.giu,mantz a'beut we.do
home or not. And so there’d be like mini arguments about whether

aits dask and if &9 'start.loits kam on dos dat min_its dask
it’s dark and if the streetlights come on, does that mean it’s dark?

ond wr had 6is 'mrni l.d' dis'gu.fons and don a'ven.tfa.li
And we had these mini little discussions, and then eventually

09 'pear.1onts wud stasr ka.min eut kaz dan wad br 'ta.kin
the parents would start coming out, ‘cause then we’d be talking

f3'1e.ver an don o'ven.tfa.li stast plern a'gen end Jen_1d
forever, and then eventually start playing again, and then it

1z das’k and den wiv fo'got” daed 1ts dask  ond Jaets mar 'mem.xi
is dark, and then we’ve forgotten that it’s dark. And that’s my memory.

its o t1o'dr.fon dat mar mom an a1 gou tu &i 'tak.den wzld
It’s a tradition that my mom and I go to the Rockden World



fear 'ou.ver 89 'Oanks.gr.ven 'wi.kend and ots pir.te matf wan_
Fair over the Thanksgiving Weekend. And it’s pretty much one

A O1 'oun.li Bms a1 Bigk ad 1s wan A 81 'oun.li 'spe.fal 'ho.t der
of the only things... I think it is one of the only special holiday

Omgs dot wr 'ri.li 'xi.li 'en.dzor and 'aek.tfu.li meik taim foo
things that we really really enjoy, and actually make time for.

oand wi get 'keen.di 'a.pats en 'sam.taimz deaz 9 'spe.fot seil_
And we get candy apples, and sometimes there’s a special sale

o 'sam.Ban sous wat get” moor Bon wan_itf end am, wat wa
or something, so we’ll get more than one each. And, um, while we’re

i.to Ozt wi wak o'rtaund wat w3  1n & 'keen.di 'a.pal tent
eating that, we walk around while we’re... in the candy apple tent,

der hav 0iz 1ovuz 9'ppn 10Uz av badz an dst ba '3.na.0ay
they have these rows upon rows of birds, and they’ll be anything

from 'pr.d3mz tu am 'vea.i ag'za.dik 01z on don 'al.sou dzest fasm
from pidgeons to um,very exotic things, and then also just farm,

jo nou 13.go.ter badz end wi it asr 'keen.di 'a.pslz wat
you know, regular birds, and we eat our candy apples while

w3 'wa.ken aApan davn on wi pa'tend to Oigk wat
we’re walking up and down, and we pretend to think what

O 'serjimp ta 1tf 'A.0s0 on wen if wanz laik amm 'stas.vin
they’re saying to each other, and when, if one’s like “I’m starving”

ez 1t’s 'skii.moar aut 0o 89 '1u.stez junou  ots 'ili



as it’s screaming out, or the rooster’s, you know. It’s really

'm.to~.19s.ti and 'sam.tarmz ots a1 faind ot kwart saed 'ak.{a.li souv mar
interesting, and sometimes it’s... I find it quite sad, actually, so my

mdm tiaiz to 'h3-i h3 ho ok'spia-.arens ba'kaz fa lavz 1t
mom tries to hurry her, her experience, because she loves it

wel moar dan_ar du sou dae? wi kon ge? eut’ brkaz a1 dant” '1v.li
way more than I do, so that we can get out, because I don’t really

laik 'si.ip daet keigd 'a.nr.motz end 3: je@ den wi keon'tr.niv
like seeing that: caged animals. And, uh, yeah, then we continue

on ta A.0o '&.na.motz Isik dis jior wi sa hoos '1ee.s1s wal not
on to other animals, like this year we saw horse races, well, not

1ee.s1s moar laik 'kpm.pa t1.fonz ar ges an den 8oz 69
races, more like competitions, I guess, and then there’s the

'ds-.bi &t” 61 end wear wi gou bak to da kas get_as 'bleen.kats an
derby at the end, where we go back to the car, get our blankets, and

dan gou baek and watf oand tfi>r and heav 'pi.pat tuk ba'kaz
then go back, and watch, and cheer, and have people look because

w3 soU ak'sar.dad and it d9 1est ov da fuud satf as bier nats
we’re so excited, and eat the rest of the food, such as beer nuts,

an d3o'd3ubz oo beik pa'ter.doz_on saeve kinm  jae:
and ju-jubes, or baked potatoes and sour cream. Yeah.



