—3% Act Two

¥ Inside Qiangzi’s home

(R BT IER, BT s )= T 4% . ) [Qiangzi is intently focussed

on playing an electronic game, Qiangzi’s Mum is grumbling as she tidies the room]

SR [BEAET) BT R HRE AN TR 2

QIANGZI'S MUM: [wiping the table] Qiangzi.....Qiangzi.....why don’t you answer
when | talk to you?

1 SR M, W, A, ... CANIR 15D

QIANGZI: Aiya, Mum, what’s up? Just tell me. [impatiently]

SR AR, FEEATUHIIEAER, RUNE?

QIANGZI'S MUM: I think what Director Qi said was quite reasonable, what do you

think?

GRESR TR A L, #7100 FRE SRR L, AR SIS 15—

{2 0 SN

[She sits on the couch next to Qiangzi’s feet. Qiangzi puts his feet onto his mother’s

legs. Qiangzi’s Mum, unwilling to have his feet there, moves to another chair.]

9 A AT

QIANGZI: What's the matter?

SRS MR ERAR, R EAT X LA S TR B, TR R
REET, MBRNBFRE, ALiThRsierEs, ... YR, Wl T

QIANGZI'S MUM: Aiya! It's you! Do you really plan to live off the rent from these
shabby rooms for the rest of your life? You should find yourself a job; don’t
just spend all day loafing around. Do something besides playing games and
sleeping ..... I’'m talking to you. Are you listening...?

SRFe MOF, RE .

QIANGZI: Aiya! | know that Mum.

SR WL, XY, ARZBAIRAHRNEILE TR T Mk S g ? AR b

PE?

QIANGZI'S MUM: Oh, yeah! What happened with that job Aunty Jiang told you about?



Have you had the interview? Did you get it? When do you start work?

SR T WORF, G, ZEUEREANARRE, ML, A TP, IR !

QIANGZI: Aiya, Mum, that job that Aunty Jiang lined up for me was just running
errands. For the few measly crumbs | would be paid it just wouldn’'t be
worth the effort.

BRI WM, BAFRAEEE AT R, 1§55

QIANGZI'S MUM: Aiyo!, So you think the company is going to spend several
thousand a month to employ your lordship?

5T 0, R AR, NG IR R e, AR, kA mEE B E

U2 KE L !

QIANGZI: Mum, the way | see it, since that job is just running errands, instead of
wasting my time doing that I'd be better off coming up with some major
business of my own.

SR W), PRBETAHA R LI ?

QIANGZI'S MUM: Yo! So what major business can you do?

g Fe W 0, RADFA AT

QIANGZI: Oh, Mum, | want to start up a culture company.

SR A AT Y EAR? SR TR, URA PR ?

QIANGZI'S MUM: A culture company? You? Comrade Zhang Qiangzi, have you
even got a high school diploma?

SR T W, ARBIE AN JOREoCHl, ATERAE AR, kU S AE D

Yo 1, RS RET RO L AR S, AR A F g N S !

QIANGZI: Mum, Don’t look down on me! | might not have much culture, but | do
have a company, add them together and you get a culture company! And
anyway, the streets are full of people with Master’'s and Doctorates: They
might have plenty of culture but aren’t they just running errands for
companies too?

SR 9T, PRZIR S TR, BARRX. HEAERK, WA REAFIL,
SR SME, BER A S .. MR, IRER 2 TR, BEED
BRI AT, S — R A (3 !

QIANGZI'S MUM: Qiangzi! Don’t always set your sights high when your abilities are
low. You despise this and you despise that, but it doesn't make any



difference where you work. Take a look at those other guys; even if they
are just errand boys, they are cultured errand boys! Not like you. Even if
you became the boss you'd still be uncultured and sooner or later the
company would be sure to go belly up!

SR W, fRUE, AFARAER?

QIANGZI: Mum, so tell me then, what does it mean to be ‘cultured’?

ST AR, R E !

QIANGZI'S MUM: To have food on your plate....that’s what it means to be cultured!

SR I WA, AR SCAGY L SRARH. ... IETHRT ]

QIANGZI'S MUM: Haha! Rice bucket culture! Mr Eat-a-Bucket of Rice Deadbeat
Zhang...Hahaha!

s W, 197, BIR RO BIREATIE, BAPREA LR? HEEA LR
= !

QIANGZI: Come off it, Mum. You think | don’t know what you are thinking? You just
despise me don’t you - along with my dad.

SRS URUMRIZEZ T, RIXVR, B S EARE 72 X XA REt 4% 1 ?

QIANGZI'S MUM: You're such an impossible child! I'm talking about you, why do you
have to drag your father into it? What'’s it got to do with him?

s BEER LR, MG RRBRBIINUCER LA 55 =1L R TE 252

QIANGZI: If you didn’t despise my dad, would he have to hide himself away in
Shunyi running a restaurant with a few of his impoverished mates?

SR WL URUGUR T, S I SR AEHE MR IFIRIE 1. AR UL ) LI LR
T 1, AEZERE T B s B SOTRTE L T o XRWINAZE
EAEM, PRI ILHT . WRITRIE, FREAE A E A LR TE
TSR ERE AR JLE. ...

QIANGZI'S MUM: Talk about your father! He squandered every last bit of the family
savings on opening that restaurant! It would have been one thing if he had
set up a place near the entrance to our house, but, no, he had to go and set
it up miles away in Shunyi. | can’t get hold of him and can’t keep an eye on
what he’s doing. He’s dodging right out of my way. He says he’s running a
restaurant, but when it comes down to it, it's more like it's become his

private wine bar! Who knows what kind of drunken state he’s got himself



into....

SR WORFL JRAGEEER Y ARAT RS TT A, AR EE A A A ER W
Wt BT, O BEANER R R DR e |

QIANGZI: Ai ya! My Dear Mother! You really like to kick a dog when he’s down! Why
are you always so hard on me and my dad? The truth of it is, the only
person you have any respect for is that guy!

SR E? PRULIERENR ! T B U )\ e !

QIANGZI'S MUM: What guy? Explain yourself! Don’t talk rubbish!

sRF GCEE) WENIN\IE 7, IRHE L ASUR OIS e g !

QIANGZI: [evasively] who's talking rubbish, that guy....that one who was your
childhood ‘inamaretto’!

BT I RSO | R SR |

QIANGZI'S MUM: ....Haha! | said you were uneducated! It's called a childhood
inamorato!

s WOxS, HMETS, EAFUE LA S

QIANGZI: Yeah that’s right, childhood animal-ato. Aren’t you pining after that

animal-ato?

SRS NMET D LRI ?

QIANGZI'S MUM: Little Ratbag! Who told you that?

9 %, AR AITHIME, HEASRITE !

QIANGZI: Huh, it's an open secret. Everybody knows that!

SR GEHEIT®T) SIUMEIRS RS, s LRI ?

QIANGZI'S MUM: [chases Qiangzi hitting him] You tell me the truth now! Who told
you?

sRF AU, FIAERWAB! (ABST, 25k ED

QIANGZI: | won't tell you, even if you kill me | won’t say! [The two chase around the

stage, Aunty Jiang enters the stage — remains outside]

ST RGRVIEE T, IRXEHAER? 2R ARG T, ©2RERMmT A
WAFANRF TiLRB AR 72 B2 )L HS AT, kRN E T
FEW JaBEE AR, .. AR IR, AR SR A B

QIANGZI'S MUM: You explain yourself, what do you mean by that? Did someone

say that about your mother, or has your mother done some disgraceful



thing that means you can’t hold your head up in public? Uh? I’'m a middle
aged woman, how dare you gossip about me behind my back, you little
ratbag.... You are so annoying... tell me what you mean by it!

i S SR mZ...... W, AU, LSICE......

QIANGZI: ....Ah.... |,  won't tell you, I'll worry you to death.....

SR U, URAUGRIE? EVRIR, /RIS, S )URZEHT Z%R LT iR A
TR, RIS VAR ? RS IREE ... S ILF LB B AE IR,
FALRYER o (BRTARTIIBIESE, IEERANNE, ZEEHE. D

QIANGZI'S MUM: O.K. So you won't tell me ay? Well, I'll tell you: don’t try to get
away because today you've got a thrashing coming. Is your arse getting
itchy because | haven’t thrashed you for ages? You just wait, you just
wait....Today I'm going to teach you a lesson. [ll teach you to gossip!
[Qiangzi and Qiangzi’s Mum chase around the stage, at this moment Aunty
Jiang enters the room.]

LRl SRS SRTUS ! M IR LE A A B

AUNTY JIANG: Qiangzi’s Mum! Qiangzi’s Mum! Yo! How come the two of you are at
each other again!

SR B, BERE, A K, XEiEAEAE T

QIANGZI: Aunty Jiang, see how my mum bullies me at the slightest provocation? Am
| allowed to even be alive?

SR ARELRAE A SR, REEEIX A RERKIX A KK !

QIANGZI'S MUM: If you had even the slightest prospects for the future, would | be
so annoyed and get so angry!

LR 471, ARATIRSETEAE 2L, FRERRITUAN S L. ALk bl 1 i AT, 24
HEORATT, AEARATH S ILIN, B e B2 CRFREFET &G RN, 58T M%
B, SRTUER . D

AUNTY JIANG: OK OK, the two of you just ease off for a bit, | have something to talk
to you about. Those theatre people want to write a play about you; put your
story on to the stage! [hearing this Qiangzi and his mother respond
differently, Qiangzi is excited, Qiangzi’s Mum is suspicious]

sRF TR IRIE LA LG ?

QIANGZI: Hey! My story can get onto the stage?



SR FRATREA A AL X UER R R

QIANGZI’'S MUM: What is there to tell about us? Who had that stupid idea?

LB IEAYEWT ? ] K 32 AT !

AUNTY JIANG: Who else? Executive Director He!

s T MR PSS AR URECE LS, X E )L W, BERRA, EEA LR,
A ANF R ZARK AT EE A 15, B3R R ) LAY s2 ERARATTIG |
2R AT N S LA

QIANGZI: Hey! No wonder Director Qi said there was something he wanted to talk to
me about. This is what it was! Mum, have you noticed? You brush me off
like a few paltry crumbs, but the people who do theatre think I'm a main
course! Huh! Shortly I'll have a chat to them about the history of my
undertakings to help them increase their stock of source material.

SRS VR EERE T YU, JRE DURIX G LF S LI !

QIANGZI'S MUM: Idiot! You’re mistaking a chamber pot for a rice pot. You're
deluded if you think this is a good thing!

9T URAEAT AW, A LG IR K !

QIANGZI: Who cares what kind of pot it is, if 'm appearing on stage then it's a big
pot and I'm a big shot!

SRS IOORHENE ! B RS I R

QIANGZI'S MUM: A big shot! Seems to me you’re just a piss pot!

SR T AT AINEI, W, BOEBURIRE R IR BB TR, WA d

QIANGZI: What do you mean a piss pot? Mum, you are always complaining that dad
is a drunkard. As | see it there’s no need for either of you to be complaining
about the other one.

LR AT T, AT T, ARATERIZ LN 1, BIESELIE, ARATE R ARLE N R 4 9
HE 2 3 FLIT 2

AUNTY JIANG: OK, OK, Stop picking on each other and talk about the real issue
here. Do you really want those people to write you into their play?

SR XY, XA BRIk AT

QIANGZI'S MUM: You’re right, it absolutely won'’t do! Later on we’ll have to go and
talk to them about it.

BT W, RXF)LAR T RERATUE TS !



QIANGZI: Mum, You can let me handle this! I'll go and find them and talk it over.
SR AR~~4T15? (O
QIANGZI'S MUM: You? Can you handle it? [Lights down]



=3 Act Three

NELIE R A o

In the Little Straw Hat Theatre

gk T E LSRR MR, FHERE AR, & AP . Qiangzi is exuberantly

explaining something; the Director has a serious expression and there is a thoughtful

look on his face.

e 7 AN o

Xiaoguang has an expression of contempt

FaF WS 20, AN B B ARG, BROEXS LUy BUR

Nanfang is listening enthusiastically, and frequently displays an admiring expression,
to which Xiaoguang is particularly sensitive.

9T ARATERITE g ?

QIANGZI: Did you understand all that?

TN Rk

DIRECTOR nods his head seriously

SO W, OREED ORI

DIRECTOR: Mm, not bad [to Xiaoguang and Nanfang]

EBak, WorTUiny, EATEE?
How about we include what Qiangzi has told us in our rehearsal?

b Ot FEE, X, EBEAaEW?

XIAOGUANG: Director! How are we supposed to do that?

T IRUUEAEW? ARAE R A S AN > |

DIRECTOR: You're asking me how to do it? Didn’'t you do character observation
exercises when you were at the Central Drama Academy?

e Ot AJe, MhiIXa—KHE, EMRE? 2 25 55 I8 Bk ez B ) LR B ?

XIAOGUANG: That's not what | mean, | mean he talked about a whole heap of
different things. Which parts are we supposed to include in the rehearsal?
The bit where he makes a living by profiteering, or the bit where he lives off
renting out rooms in his house?

e BOAXS T, BERVRAT T RARN 1 E 215 0T 25 25 5 ) LI |

QIANGZI: Hey, that’s not right! | just spent ages telling you my life story, how come

8



you’re only focussing on the times when | was down on my luck?

O XA, BUIBEL ! AR sR T S NI E !

DIRECTOR: | tell you which part we’ll do! We'll do the part where Qiangzi saw a just
cause and threw himself courageously into the fight!

e Ot WRBC LI ?

XIAOGUANG: What part was that?

T O U REPIRAERNE, AN, T, AR, TERAIRE

JL!

DIRECTOR: The part where the old lady was knocked down by the car and the
driver tried to take off, but Qiangzi stopped the car, had an altercation with
the driver and ended up in a fight with him!

B Ot BURBOIL? 43, RE! JEIRANESR. KRR IRER, X T, EHEFEIL!

XIAOGUANG: That part? OK! Come on then! Bring me the flip-flops and the baggy
underpants. Oh yes, and don’t forget the toothpick!

9T GAEHIENZ) W, NI 25 LT JRA0 4535 2 I g AR L e JICH !

QIANGZI: [earnestly recollecting) Mmm, | don’t think | had a toothpick in my mouth at
the time! | remember at the time | was chewing a cucumber!

e 6. ATH), JHAARnE-EE!

XIAOGUANG: OK! Let’s start then, Director!

T O AT, R (ERAFRERE. BRI

DIRECTOR: OK, Let’s go! [He smooths back his hair in the manner of the famous
director Wang Xiaoying, and assumes the facial expression for which
director Zha Mingzhe is famous.]

CBEOGAE SR T/ JLR AT A6 B S 1 AR X Bt g L, BB A2 01 2 KM T A I B R B

B BRI B S E . O

[Xiaoguang incorporates into this part of the story Qiangzi’s actions of a few days
earlier when he tried to smash the lighting equipment boxes. He mimics
Qiangzi’'s manner when he kicked the box, his flip-flop flew off, and he

hopped on one leg chasing and abusing people.]

! Both Wang and Zha are national renowned theatre directors and both are graduates of the Central Academy of
Drama in Beijing.



BE . AR ISR BRI — =8 T, RO S =LA B LRSS
HTE, W Bax! BT, AL SRIZER =R, AR
THEJLE !

XIAOGUANG: Stop you bastard! You think you can escape in a pedicab? Even if
you were driving a Ford Mustang you wouldn’t get away from me! Move to
it! Get out of the car. Yoh! What the fuck? You wanna fight? Great! | just
ate a bowl of mutton hot pot for breakfast and | was just looking for a bit of
exercise to help my digestion!

(W77 BRI T, SEEE P8, HEXRERAEMNBRESR. )

[Nanfang is laughing so much she has to hold onto her stomach. Director cups his
chin in his hand and uses an expression typical of the director Zha Mingzhe
to watch the performance with great interest.]

ST AT ARY BGOSR IE D JES R IR |

QIANGZI: Stop! You Bastard! You're doing it on purpose aren’t you! That isn’'t what |

did!

(B # A ER) [Xiaoguang deliberately assumes an earnest air.]

e Ot WA AR LI HZ RN | Jml B ROk I !

XIAOGUANG: Oh, isn’t it? | thought that’s what you would have done at the time! |
was just imitating your behaviour!

ST ARORSE ! REERIAEAT A, CEEERRR) AR Y AR ISR ILET LR B AR TAT
FARE )L 1 ARG /N R L !

QIANGZI: You're a jerk! What | did that day was heroic, [assumes a heroic stance]
but you're still uptight over me kicking your lighting equipment boxes a few
days ago, you bastard! You’re too fucking petty.

(B 2, WUMCOE S0 [Xiaoguang has been exposed but puts on an innocent
look.]

Be Ot WA SHEARE. ...

XIAOGUANG: No way! Director, you see...

T WU T, NI IR MRS R, R, SRR, AR, R A A
BAra. B IRWE, Br 7R SN, ARG

DIRECTOR: Hey Qiangzi, | think his performance was not too bad. At the very least

he was just like you, and in drama you have to act roles as they really are.



[to XIAOGUANG] And as for you, besides resembling Qiangzi you also
have to adjust the performance to the other scenario.
W G5 XM ANSC5RT I 2 WS N, AR B ATEN SR IAE 1!
CRR TR I, ARG, B WOIR, RIS XS A 97 Ul D
NANFANG: That’s right! At the time Qiangzi did a brave thing for a just cause! How
come you are performing the role as if he was the villain? [Qiangzi shows
his gratitude towards Nanfang, nodding his head in agreement. Xiaoguang

observes this and speaks to Nanfang with a voice filled with jealousy]

e Ot FUIRTESIEAY) !

XIAOGUANG: So you know better than | do how to create this character?

W 77 ASKWR! NS T 2RSS LA

NANFANG: It's obvious! This guy Qiangzi is a real man!

e Ot R4S RGN, HaZ5FTIL?

XIAOGUANG: What do you mean by that? Tell what you mean by a ‘real man’

F 75 FADLHGE B D ANGIR L.

NANFANG: A ‘real man’ means he has the courage to do what he believes should
be done! He’s not narrow- minded.

% e MRULHENE?  CRIEXTBOR)

XIAOGUANG: Who are you referring to? [Director to Xiaoguang]

T O XK, ZBREBREBRE, WA B T, RICEW, KA BGEE
W TR EE !

DIRECTOR: Alright, you need to give some more thought to this section. Let’'s move
on to the next part now. Qiangzi, | think that Xiaoguang’s performance was
pretty accurate, that’s just how you are!

(372 [Qiangzi is about to argue.]

T W AR, RS AL AEIRRIMVEVERRE, HSURE A GRTE
SRS —T IR R, MIERWERS. ) REFEHITE, RARHR 2
ABEEIF T, RIRE AR, Wb, WNER, RS T
IFRGE, MATHRATEF, TORARSUME 8, A XM NSRBI
AN, 1520 R AATR ARSI A2 I T . T RARBUIT aa B i L T
WHGTE, ARE0 R —EREN AR E E. 1 HIRBARE, REH eI



—&FWW . GRTERWPIT

DIRECTOR: But, you're not always like that. You might seem crude and impetuous
on the surface, but underneath it in fact you're a good guy! [QIANGZI’s
argumentative manner instantly softens, and he is visibly moved]. If |
haven’t guessed wrong, when you were a kid you were a good boy who
had ideals. But at that time your parents were constantly quarrelling and no
one took any notice of you. When you got good marks at school they didn’t
care, so you started to be mischievous and create trouble just in order to
attract their attention. But all that got you was punishment from your
parents and criticism from your teachers. So then you wrote yourself off as
hopeless and acted recklessly. But | know that deep inside you have
always longed to gain affirmation from other people, and | also believe that
you have the ability to succeed in a major undertaking. [Qiangzi is deeply
moved]

f 75 BUR! G v T AT !

NANFANG: Yeah! | think Qiangzi is a great guy too!

e . mF, RARBEARAZ S, S AN HFIELS)!

XIAOGUANG: Ai ya! There is such a wide choice of weapons for you to attack me
with! Anything would be better than making yourself that low!

(75 Afh—BR, PR 15 ) [Nanfang glares at him, and mutters to herself.]

W 7. !

NANFANG: Creep!

S B WAEADER, R0 RW, MREE-EAE N, WA R AKRE? IR
SUAREE TR TR ?

DIRECTOR: My intuition tells me that you have always had a deep problem with
your parents. What was it that you said just now? That your mother
ridicules your father for running a restaurant?

ST MR, RRX Al AW, —HAEA LIRS, WA, FERRERE
FRJUAS BT LB SO RE 2 T

QIANGZI: Oh, it's like this: my mum has always looked down on my dad. She
complains that he’s useless and ridiculed him so much that he couldn’t

stand it and went off to Shunyi to open a restaurant with a few of his mates.



T O:

CHAFTRNO |, XM RN BT 24 RE? A HHERIN?
DIRECTOR: [as if absorbed in thought] Oh, | see. What else was it you said just now?
Something about Amaretto?

SR Fe MR, IR, RBLGATA —reeFE, AT
WHIAMEE L L. )

JUL'H 7N
Bot. )

T RIREIE R LR, &
(L BRJG. MO RAXBIMERETIE, mraME, = NEAS AR,

QIANGZI: Oh, no, it was just that there was this boy at my mum’s high school and
abruptly stops talking]

they.... [Qiangzi suddenly realises what he is saying and vigilantly and

[Director, Xiaoguang and Nanfang are fascinated and crane their necks to hear.
[Lights down].

When Qiangzi stops abruptly the three of them exchange meaningful looks. ]



