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“The Last Real Summer” is set in rural Alberta and alternates between two eras, 1980 and 
1939-1942. 
Sherwood McLernon  

The enduring pull of the past comes to life in “The Last Real Summer”, written by Canadian 

playwright Warren Graves. Warmly acted and emotionally resonant, the Northumberland Players 

production captures both the innocence of youth and the bittersweet nature of looking back through 

our memories. 



Produced by Leslee Argue and directed by Brenda Worsnop, “The Last Real Summer” is set in rural 

Alberta and alternates between two eras, 1980 and 1939-1942. In this memory play we see Dr. 

Elizabeth Wharton (Honor Sylvester) and her daughter Kathy (Steph Watson) as they visit the town 

where Elizabeth grew up. 

Looking back on the nostalgic memories of her youth, when she was affectionately known as Lizzie 

(Arden Payne) and her loving parents Molly (Lisa Eastwood) and Herbert (Stew Granger). This 

particular summer is full of beginnings and endings as the world teeters on the brink of the Second 

World War. Inconveniently, she falls for her first love, the adorable and charming Doug Cameron 

(Josh Osmond) who prepares to leave the family farm to join the war at the complete anguish of his 

parents Peggy (Nelia Amaro) and Duncan (Jeff Halligan). 

“Some say ‘The Last Real Summer’ is about love and loss, some say it is a war story. I’m convinced 
it’s about love, memory, and the ‘what ifs’ throughout our lives,” says Worsnop in her director’s note. 
“A ‘what if’ could be construed as regret, but in this play, I believe it’s about the curiosity of ‘what if?’.” 

The story is layered and complicated — as most stories are when looking back on the defining 
moments of our lives. The intimacy of the Firehall Theatre draws you into the story further. The cast 
gives sincere performances which balance between playful and powerful as they portray what 
happens to beautiful, ordinary lives during extraordinary times. On one hand these performances 
sweep us away in the sweet, delirious feelings of first love. On the other, we’re reminded of the 
darkness of war while the young and unexperienced tend to romanticize it. 

“The Last Real Sumer” is a touching play that examines love, loss and the choices that shape our 
lives — the roads not taken and the memories which define us. It is playing at the Firehall Theatre in 
Cobourg until June 7 
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