V3% Act Four

1% Inside Qiangzi’s House
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Qiangzis Mum is rummaging through boxes and cupboards. From inside a cardboard
box she pulls out an old photo frame covered in dust. She takes a dusting cloth
and carefully and affectionately cleans it. At this time a group photo of a group of
educated youth of the 1970s appears on the multimedia presentation screen.
The song “Let Us Pull on the Oars” or other songs for youth from the 1960s and
1970s is gradually heard over the sound system. Qiangzi’s Mum is immersed in
happy memories of those years. The music gradually fades. With the photo in

her hand, Qiangzi’s Mum mutters to herself.
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QIANGZI'S MUM: It is almost thirty years. How are you now? [talks to the photo in the
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frame] | think of you every time | pass through Jiaodaokou. From middle school to
high school you walked me home every day without fail, no matter what the
weather was like. Our feelings were so pure that through those whole six years we
never even held hands. Then you were sent off to the countryside to work on a
farm while | stayed in the city. We kept in touch by writing to each other. In those
days the happiest moments of my life were when | received a letter from you. Your
writing was like poetry. Though life was hard in those days it felt sweet to us.
Afterwards you came back to the city, but my family insisted that | should marry a
man who had a place for us to live in. | was unwilling to do that because you were
in my heart. But then every time | went to your house with you and saw your whole
family of seven crammed into a tiny bungalow | would ask myself where we would
live in future. And so every time | went to your house, my heart sank a bit more.
You asked me to trust you and to wait for you. You told me that we would have our
own house one day. | trusted you and could wait for you, but my family couldn’t
wait. In the end | couldn’t hold out against them any longer and so | married
Qiangzi’'s dad. Yesterday my son asked me who it was that was in my heart.
How can | tell him the truth? Though his father isn’t very capable he does treat me
well, but | always subconsciously compare him to you. But how can you compare
one person with another? So many years have gone by and life has had so many
ups and downs. In just the blink of an eye I'm now this old, Ahhh! [Sighs. Aunty
Jiang enters and sees what is happening.]

L. T ? i A

AUNTY JIANG: What are you doing? [grabs the photo]

SR momy, WRAER T, IRBERE A WA AL ?

QIANGZI'S MUM: Aiyo, you scared me to death! Why didn’t you say something as you
came in?

ZePg. W SGERIR AR ) LI 5 DUR S ik 1!

AUNTY JIANG: Yo! So you've pulled your precious treasure out of the bottom of the box
again have you!

SR RIXAREZF Y, A ZEHRERR! X%, XK. XK.

QIANGZI’'S MUM: Well as you can see | was missing my old classmates, so | took out the

photo to have a look at them! See, here’s ‘Skinny Monkey’, here’s ‘Brainbox Qr’,
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here’s you......

ZPlg. WGHGHS. .. URBISERS TN, REIFEAS T WERGH T, CEEE HFE !

AUNTY JIANG: Oh come off it! You can fool other people, but you can’t fool me. Look at
you! At your age why are you still dreaming of love?

R WS R, AT

QIANGZI'S MUM: You're the only one dreaming about finding love!

2P POTAEEE T AEE,  (uhiE) PROURHERE, mtiaxmifs, EES B3

AUNTY JIANG: | AM dreaming of finding love, [stands up] but take a look at me. With this
tonnage who is going to fall for me!

BRI PAMANE LR X .

QIANGZI'S MUM: Hahaha.... Young people call that ‘well-developed’

Zhg: fRubkk, EREF

AUNTY JIANG: Stand up and let me look at you.

SRS TURRF? (BT ik

QIANGZI'S MUM: What for? [Qiangzi’s Mum stands up]

ZR e WMINR Y URiE S EIRA R . B —RBHLERER . TRk, RAETRIR R, PRSASRy
FANZ

AUNTY JIANG: Aiyo! Wow! You've still got everything it takes. Turn around and let me
see. Oh my god! In my eyes you look like a model!

SR H? REEZFER -T2, WBESIEH LS.

QIANGZI'S MUM: Really? If | was twenty years younger, I'd go on Supergirls

LRl WEMZE. CERAD B YIRSk K WA, IRUREE R —FF,
HRUF H 7 AFUER A 7298 A E R I AR KON B B = B eRE |k
BIAE, e Bfa fe /N, 325 MR T ROR 3 T S BRI = W51 ik e !

AUNTY JIANG: You could, you could! [Looking at the photo] Aiyo! You really were
long-haired but short-sighted in those days. If you had just held out a bit longer,
wouldn’t the good life have been all there for you? Who knows, maybe now you'd
be living in a spacious villa with housemaids and chefs to serve you! It'd be
nothing like you are now: running around serving young and old, taking your
tattered basket to the market every day and haggling over prices with the

vegetable sellers.



SETULR. L IHER AL AT T, AR T

QIANGZI’'S MUM: [sighs] Ay! That’s just my fatel...Alright, enough of your gabbling on!

LB W, ARIETCAFHE IR AT el 7 A N E ik om 1 A9 3 LIS ?

AUNTY JIANG: Hey, do you remember that yesterday those people from the theatre said

that they wanted to write a play based on Qiangzi’s stories?

SR UG AR S LS )L, AR L R SR IR !

QIANGZI'S MUM: Just those dumb stories of his. If they want to put them into a play they

can. No one would bother to watch it anyway!

PR R ARV IR, oA LR BRI R, #Sn T AEIL, BT

el 5B T —HR, Sk RIS AT T AT AW ?

AUNTY JIANG: [mysteriously] Listen to me. This morning when | put out the rubbish |
went round the corner to that theatre of theirs and had a look! My gosh! Can you
guess what they were rehearsing?

BRI AT AT 9EL

QIANGZI'S MUM: What? Qiangzi of course!

ZhE. AT, IEHIRIE !

AUNTY JIANG: Not just Qiangzi. You as well!

SR D 3?2 WA H AR !

QIANGZI'S MUM: [astounded] Me? What is there to write about me!

LB CHIWESS 17 5855 7 U0 3 HL A ATAE , 51~ ot s B 2 BT SR AT W65 70, SR AL 2 B AEAE O

AUNTY JIANG: [purses her lips towards the photo frame in Qiangzi’'s Mum’s hand.

Qiangzi’s Mum follows Aunty Jiang’s motion with her eyes and her eyes fall on
the photo frame.]

SR A aEie

QIANGZI'S MUM: What do you mean?

Ll AR, dHEIRER A !

AUNTY JIANG: What do | mean? | mean they’ve got you and him in the play!

BRI IR Al 23R ERAAT 4 I g 2

QIANGZI’'S MUM: [astounded] Him? What'’s there to write about me and him?

Zfrltge: ST JLATEW 2 S E g HE AT S AT HR LA !

AUNTY JIANG: How would | know? Anyway they’re presenting it all in vivid detail.



SR G A 22, T)IREE) AR A AR ?

QIANGZI'S MUM: [becoming increasingly uneasy, asks urgently] What have they written
about me?

ZEP R O LS IR ISR~~~ 15 ¢ Mg g !

AUNTY JIANG: [looks unsure as to how to say this) Umm... ahhh.....ummm.

SR A S AW SR A, PR !

QIANGZI'S MUM: What do you mean — playing all mysterious. Hurry up and tell me!

Zhg: B, RECEFRW! KIE, AT !

AUNTY JIANG: Uhh, how about you go and see for yourself! | can’t bring myself to talk
about it!

SIS URULIXEE, AUPEATILA AN RE, RS YRR ?

QIANGZI'S MUM: But only a few of us know anything about me and him. Who was it that
told them?
(ZNEZ, 53R U MREEZf, ) [The two of them think about it and Qiangzi’s
Mum begins to suspect Aunty Jiang.]

P WL ARE R, TR Z RS T, RS S A E R, XAEE AT

AUNTY JIANG: Hey...Don't look at me like that. We’re old classmates. If you believe
anyone you have to believe me, | absolutely did not tell them anything about it.

SR, GAMILU 2%, Z5F.....7

QIANGZI'S MUM: (talks as she is thinking) Old Jiang, Old Qi.....7?

Rl CRRRAE)D fRAGE!

AUNTY JIANG: [mysteriously] Gee! | wonder....

(B FUgIEE B W], 587X L. ) [Qiangzi’s Mum is about to pursue this

further when Qiangzi comes rushing in excitedly.]

SR T W, SR SOk !

QIANGZI: Yo! Aunty Jiang is here again!

LB MEARIXTR UL, AF AR SOR T L A RARATIS Ll ?

AUNTY JIANG: Just listen to you! What do you mean by ‘here again’? How often do | ever

come to your place?



s T JLE? HBOSIALE AU KIRE ? M, PR 7S, B A R
FERZ D

QIANGZI: How often? How does that line from the opera go again? ‘With the wall here
we're two families; if the wall were gone we’d be one family.” In your case it
doesn’t make much difference if there’s a wall or not!

LRl MR PRIXNT

AUNTY JIANG: Huh! Little ratbag!

SR 9RT, BAMIRZBUIEYE ! AR !

QIANGZI’'S MUM: Qiangzi, is that any way to talk to your Aunty Jiang! Go and sit down
over there!

Zhg: say, MEORIEEL, At alrdE)Le?

AUNTY JIANG: Qiangzi! Look at you all merry and bright! Got something good happening,
ey?

BT (RERD . F)LY DIETERREE AR, 4 )L AN ZKEE !

QIANGZI: [complacently] something....good! In the past it always been us watching plays
about other people, but now they’re putting on a play about us!

SR OANBRD BRI R LBEIL, A AL !

QIANGZI'S MUM: [contemptuously] What's there to write about your piddling
achievements!

sR e W, BEREUIH), LTI AR T

QIANGZI: Listen to you Mum! You really think your son is such a deadbeat?

Zfgg. W, AAIE g HRRA A ST ?

AUNTY JIANG: Hey, what was it you did that they put into the play?

oo APaE LY (EBER)ILCEA!

QIANGZI: What was it? [complacently] It was when | ‘acted bravely for a just cause’!

LRl RIS WL ST N ?

AUNTY JIANG: What? Even the likes of you ‘acted bravely for a just cause’?

s R, BB AR AR s A A fr g 2

QIANGZI: Aunty Jiang, How come you sound just like my mum! Haven'’t | ever done any
good things in my life?

Zfg: (RSO W, A !



SR 2%, HMERMNFE T TOR=ME, OHER. 5% FRISMRE E, 11 ER
=DM T, JATIH—F, &R/ SlIRAK, AFEED S E, XiEA
L. R, XA, RAIFETEIZMAS, 5§08 BB LB
T T ZDEKE?

QIANGZI’'S MUM: Old Jiang, don’t be fooled by our Qiangzi’'s rough looks, he’s got a kind
heart. In the evening after the first snowfall this year Qiangzi came home carrying
a cardboard box. When | opened it up to have look inside, there was a puppy,
just this big. Don’t know who had turned it out onto the street. It would have
frozen to death. The next day we realised it was sick. Qiangzi felt sorry for it, so

he took it to the vet hospital. How much was it you had to pay?

T JLEZ!

QIANGZI: Over 900!

SR T !

QIANGZI'S MUM: Nearly a thousand yuan!

LRl Wy, 9T, ARIGENMER Z ORI ATE.

AUNTY JIANG: Yo! Qiangzi, so you're quite a caring guy!

e AME— R

QIANGZI: It was nothing.

LB WP E T ARE 2 Z AR, TAIZ L AL ? SCRATFMAEIC

AUNTY JIANG: So then | just don’t understand: How come you can never get along with
your Aunty Jiang and our dog? Just about plague our dog to death?

5R e IR AREL . K

QIANGZI: That's because your dog yaps too much; just won’t shut up!

LR R R YEE?

AUNTY JIANG: Pah! Who are you insulting?
7V AT AT ARG RIEE, AATRE AR AR L B ..
OK, OK, OK.....Why don’t you tell me how they performed the scene of your
good deed?

SR T ORIEZE 7O MW AR AR OFaRE R THEEE R HLR 7 5D 18!



TR b, 7 E)UER? GRS, DR a7
WEhE. D

QIANGZI: [getting enthusiastic] Watch this! This is how they acted it! [He starts to act out
the scene of Qiangzi apprehending the driver of the car that had caused the
accident.] Hey! Stop right there you bastard! Thinking of running away from the
prang were you? [He takes up a pose like Bruce Lee doing his classic
‘nose-grazing’ movement with his hand.]

LB ARITIOAT I, S A S T !

AUNTY JIANG: If you're gonna fight then just fight, why wipe your nose!

SR ZRUEE, RXiE LT, XL Jk!

QIANGZI: Aunty Jiang, you are such a hick! This is called..... style!

Zfgg. JR? AR NICIRG T AT !

AUNTY JIANG: Style? Just make sure someone doesn’t re-style your face for you!

SR (ABIFEGRD) T, RSN T2

QIANGZI'S MUM: [not turning a hair] Qiangzi, what else did you tell them?

ST GEIURRID WWANE T, RIEW THF (50 ... ZWe! WL EER TR
T8 S i) F A M R

QIANGZI: [eager to explain more] Can’t remember clearly, but anyway we talked heaps!
(looks thoughtful) I think the director asked me something about ‘amaretto’.

SRTUL: EHMET S ?

QIANGZI'S MUM: Was it ‘inamorato’?

B MO RCHERT S

QIANGZI: Oh yeah, that’s right, ‘inamorato’!
Co T AN Z P A e 7 — R IR D
[Qiangzi’s Mum and Aunty Jiang exchange a look]

s T W, RATRAU, A URARTANME L B R, AR RO AT T .

QIANGZI: Mum, | didn’t tell them everything. | just said that you were really good friends
with a classmate when you were in middle school. | never said anything more
than that.

SRTUY: MELEURZWE, ERAFUWRAT?

QIANGZI'S MUM: Who asked you to be such a blabbermouth, telling them that?



9T MR AT, WABUURE — B R A A e, LG R LB U A

QIANGZI: Hey, What did | say? Didn’t | just say that you were really good friends with a
classmate when you were in middle school? If there was nothing to it, why are
you getting so het up about it?

SR WER T REEA AL

QIANGZI'S MUM: Who's het up? How could | have been involved in anything?

SR Fe MOWF, U, WEERERRG, XA A AT AR .

QIANGZI: Aiya! Mum! Everyone has been young once, it's nothing to get all cagey about.

9T 4 (T S A A FTEIERR R 1 AT 1B LNE I FY, JeIER, A4 WAS

AHT

QIANGZI'S MUM: [increasingly agitated]) What do | have to be cagey about? We were
properly behaved classmates, everything was open and aboveboard. We never
did anything to be ashamed of.

9RO T B, WARKGE, U AEERR TN EEH A0S, SILRIER N T —

WS =)L E2S? ARG EES T ANGORA 2 E AR L, KR! 2
iz, BREAGHEHFRNSEHTTIE!

QIANGZI: Mum! It's not that I'm criticising you, but if back then you had gone with that
‘inamoretto’ or whatever it was, would | be needing to worry about buying a
Mustang now? I'd have been driving the Ferrari long ago! ' That guy got a Ph
D in the U.S. and he’s boss of a big company now! If he was my dad, at the very
least he would have set me up with a job as general manager!

SR AREN AN ORI AR R b s

QIANGZI'S MUM: You're sick in the head! You waste all day dreaming about meat pies
falling out of the sky!

SR T MU, XATRANTE ARFEEAR (EER) B ARE - BRI Z R !

QIANGZI: Ay Mum, it's not impossible! Don’t you remember how in that TV series The
Struggle, suddenly out of nowhere there appeared the filthy rich real dad!

SERTUG: TRURUGHIIE U AR AR

! The translation uses Ferrari here rather the literal translation of BMW, because the Ferrari symbol is a horse and so
does have a link to the horse pun in the Mustang. We also need a car that is much more expensive and luxurious than a
Mustang.



QIANGZI’'S MUM: Stupid bastard! Is your mother that kind of person!
CEPTHEARAE T3 70—, XARMEER T E S D
[Aunty Jiang gives Qiangzi’'s Mum a mysterious look; the look is seen by
Qiangzi.]

G R S YERNIE ?

QIANGZI: Well....Who knows?

SR MR, IR T, FORERIKEEIE JLIRAZ U /GE, BRI, AT, G
HABATT R 2 !

QIANGZI’'S MUM: Oh! Now | see! It was you, you little scoundrel. You told those people a
load of nonsense, so that they’ve put a lot of rubbish about me into their play. It's
just not on! I'm gonna go and make them see reason!

Zpgg. X, A% !

AUNTY JIANG: You're right, go and talk to them!

SR WURF, WBEF, TR A KNG L R A A R

QIANGZI: Aiya! Mum! Why are you getting all worked up about nothing! | didn’t even tell
them anything!

SR ADIRUR! R B!

QIANGZI'S MUM: Cut the crap! You have to come with us! Move!

CRp I SR TS, ZPUBRE— S5 BER T, 1Tahliot. D
[Qiangzi’'s Mum grabs Qiangzi and drags him out. Aunty Jiang follows urging

them on. The lights go down as they move off.]
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H¥% ACT FIVE

/NEENE A - Inside the Little Straw Hat Theatre
CHE S I WA 75 R 08 T U AN 721 N F, FANE B . 1% 80 /5 1 7 =R Il .)

Xiaoguang and Nanfang are acting out the scene of Qiangzi’s Mum and her first love
breaking up, but they can’t get a feel for it. They are acting in the manner of the post 80s
generations of young people
T BOL. ST, AT E T AR A T HIR MR K !
DIRECTOR: Xiaoguang, Nanfang, let's do the scene where Qiangzi’'s Mum and her first
love break up.
e . WMy, S, EREibr)L—A e R !
XIAOGUANG: Ai yo! Director, you're throwing us straight into the most challenging scene!
Wi S, B BRI !
NANFANG: Director, how are we supposed to perform this? | just can’t get a feel for it.
T WS, EEEAECA T SERE U SR TR
DIRECTOR: Can’t get a feel for it? Just start acting and the feel will come! Let’s have a
look at it first and then we can discuss it! Come on! Start!

CH 5 B PR R At o T AR, IR TR )R IS Nl 2 55320, 1 SR I 2 T /INF R i H
i o)
[Nanfang playing the young Qiangzi’s Mum is seated. Xiaoguang playing her first love is
standing next to her. Their conversation is focused on the concerns of contemporary
youth.]
FITHN: ARBERE A
FIRST LOVE: So what do you want to do?
FRE R T ARG 2
YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: Didn’t | already tell you?
HIAAE N ARUIE, BT AR B e T
FIRST LOVE: Tell me! The house or me — which are you choosing?
TR T URBCKH 2 M7 Ik B J Lk ]
YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: Don’t you have ears? How many more times do | have to tell
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you!
BN ARIEHE, FANIK BB ER s 7 ? EES B, 2 KM BERRPAATIR) LU
ttng ?

FIRST LOVE: You really want to live in their family’s crappy apartment, in that part of town.
How big is it? It just can’t stack up against our place.

TR GR T EERPEATTR JLEETRT?  800BRE—AN RS, Ve Lot ER v BT R
SR AR PR A

YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: Can’t stack up? The place is 800 bucks a month with no
bathroom and no toilet and the first job every morning is to empty the chamber

pot!!
WG N WU RBEITIRCERIBE R T, BN IR S TRAT S 2 R4 —
TILng?

FIRST LOVE: I'm talking about that apartment we took out the loan to buy. Isn’t it me
who'’s been paying the mortgage every month? Have you paid a cent towards it?

TR T R, EREL DTS BRI ? XF T, BB AN K

W ARG, BIEARE L (RIS N GESE, OB

YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: LOL! Have | paid anything? Didn’t | make the downpayment?
Oh, and that’s right: when are you going to repay the money you owe my mum?
Well? Make yourself clear!

BTG N IR -

FIRST LOVE: I, I, I, 1.....

T AT VAT VAT T o ARATE AR RS R 1 L R, BOGIMERRH
AR D RS R, IR DN E RN RE D AR, R R
ARBOJa NI AR 70 T 24 LA E AR A e L 1

DIRECTOR: Enough! Enough! ...Why have you both brought your own family issues into
it! Repaying the mortgage? Xiaoguang, in those days there was no paying the
mortgage! Nanfang! You are making one of the greatest decisions of your life,
not sulking. Don’t behave like a post 80s girl who sees breaking up as a child’s
game! Don’t be so hasty!!!

(HFFIRINE 5% ) [NANFANG refutes this in all seriousness]
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W o7 i, FORMRNE A, FRERIRAT 5 A Tl IX R !

NANFANG: But Director, | am taking this acting very seriously. This is exactly the way |
broke up with my ex-boyfriend!

e . S, XWAFIUE, RN

XIAOGUANG: | can vouch for that Director. That was exactly how she did it.

W 5 SCE AR OB AR, IRERICHT 5 A TR 6 2 FITE M 10 ORI S BRI A 0 A I 2

NANFANG: You again....You again! How would you know how | broke up with my
ex-boyfriend!!! Which eye did you see it with?

e s Fat..... X HEREEAE LK

XIAOGUANG: |, ...It was this eye!

W 35, eeeee
NANFANG: ..........
T PSS BD I RS PORAEUIRATHRZS ! (B, BRXT 50D IRAS D !

PO A I R e 1 4
DIRECTOR: Fighting again! Fighting again! If you wanna fight then go home and fight!
What I'm talking about is evoking the right ‘mood’! [Nanfang and Xiaoguang
exchange a smile] Do you understand what | mean by ‘mood.” What is it that is
the very life of an actor?
(e, K77 75581 [Xiaoguang and Nanfang are mystified]
Z AR A A2
NANFANG and XIAOGUANG [together]: What?
(SEAERX T [Director gestures like Zha Mingzhe]
SRS AR R AR, EIREER— RS TS EARED T, EIRFER—A KEA
BN, A2 i eIt
DIRECTOR: Mood! Think about it! In that kind of situation how would they have broken up?
In that broader environment what mode of breaking up would they have used!
Get ready.....Go!
HIAE N IREAAELT 12
FIRST LOVE: Have you really made up your mind?
R T AT
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YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: Yes.

BN AREHIE N TIRE s 1, I RATHIEA ?

FIRST LOVE: You're really going to give up our love for the sake of that house?
FRETW: FOTEAFR, AREAAIAIARKESE

YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: | can’t bear to leave you, but you have to think of my future.
FIAAE N ARBIAR KRR ZAE K572

FIRST LOVE: Your future is just to live in a big house?

TR T ALK T, RAE R TR NG T, XAERL 2
CUVNEPNEE 3]

YOUNG QIANGZI’'S MUM: | don’t want a big house. | just want a small house that belongs

to the two of us. Is that too much to ask?

[First Love stumbles over his words]

HIAE N URUERIADN, FATZ M L2, T30 B ol BAIRM L 5 DU)L!

FIRST LOVE: You'’re right, my home is small, but | have a big heart. | have you in my
heart! Babe!

W7 WA EIL.

NANFANG: There’s no ‘Babe’.

B e ARAFT .

XIAOGUANG: Don't interrupt.

75 = I g A Ui 5 DU LY o

NANFANG: In those days no one said ‘Babe’.

e Ot WHAME......

XIAOGUANG: If | say it then they did...

T AR R R NI I AS R, ) LI REAT U R AR IR AR . AR
TR (PR AR, RS U E UL !

DIRECTOR: Stop! Come here! Come here! This time the lines are pretty good! It's just
that the two of you have still not got a handle on the ‘mood’! You’re breaking up,
not having a quarrel! [to Xiaoguang] You! In those days nobody said ‘Babe’!

e Ot B, IRV ?
XIAOGUANG: So then, what am | supposed to say?

14



T M. HOME! (EE) PB4 B G

DIRECTOR: Go and think about it yourself! [mutters to himself] How on earth did he
graduate from the Central Academy of Drama! [to Nanfang]

T R, RIRRGEIE T L ABARIEAR ARG T, O BARYE 2 A4
IEAERBINTD T RIS AN, R 52 RS T D SRS BB S To 4%
H 0T FEA A ETIC S ? X HA NHLE, B MR BRI ER A
RAELH), KHREAEE, EXAEAE! FH0RIE, hEAME, EfhitZ
B A A G e, AU Bk —i ! (B rEo7 HURRD

DIRECTOR: Nanfang! This time you had quite a good feel for it, but you still have to
imagine how her psychology has its foundations in the broad environment of the
time. When people of that era broke up, particularly people like this pair of lovers,
it was because in the face of cruel reality there was nothing else they could do
but break up, even though they were in love. Do you know what ‘star-crossed
lovers’ means? Both of these people felt a deep sadness! The boy truly wanted
to hold on to the girl and the girl truly did not want to leave, but she had no choice
but to go! The boy knew deep in his heart that he could not hold on to her, but he
still wanted to hold on to her. How can you present this last attempt to make her
stay? Think about it! Let’s try again! [Xiaoguang grimaces at Nanfang]

BN ARG T2

FIRST LOVE: Have you really made up your mind?

R AT

YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: Yes.

FIAHEN: ARFERIEDY TRE s, I RATH A ?

FIRST LOVE: You're really going to give up our love for the sake of that house?
FRE T JOREAAGIR, AR NI R AR

YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: | can’t bear to leave you, but you have to think of my future.
HIAE N IREIARR L B K577

FIRST LOVE: Your future is just to live in a big house?

FRR T ARG, RAE—AE TR NG T, XSRS 72
(HIAAE NEZE D

YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: | don’t want a big house. | just want a small house that belongs
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to the two of us. Is that too much to ask?
[First Love stumbles over his words]

BIAHE N ARVERIHOR, FRATZ M LR/, Ar3eBOR Y JRt BA /R

FIRST LOVE: You're right, my home is small, but | have a big heart. | have you in my
heart!

(BRG Mo7 RN B IR SN A I fR s ok —il, R, FFEAE. e
BB E o R S B EILRE, FEEMTHREMABT, 75 A
—HRAALT, B OANRRE. R, SRS
[Xiaoguang and Nanfang earnestly re-enact the scene in accordance with the
Director’s instructions. As they are doing so, Director Qi and Manager Lin enter
on tiptoe. Director Han half gets up, politely offering them his seat. Director Qi
uses a hand movement to signal him to sit down. Qi and Lin sit down in a
corner and watch the two people’s performance. When the performance finishes
Director Qi gets up.]
T M FOREAR, A, RIS
DIRECTOR: Yo! Executive Director He, Manager Lin, have you come to inspect our work?
(G5 EAT ez 1))
[Director Qi adopts a humble manner]

FEEAE: BB BT ST

DIRECTOR QI: No, no, no! We are just here to learn from you.

F O B4, FEME ARG, GRS !

DIRECTOR: Not at all. Director Qi, Manager Lin, we’d appreciate your feedback.

GF EARMMREEE H AR B
[Director Qi and Manager Lin each politely urge the other to go first]

FFEAR: RIBLI? FEEW], 5 R SRR, AU NIE G R, AT
MERPINRIEBER 72 EEAR D 2, F3#?

DIRECTOR QI: Then I'll go first? | feel that, first of all, the manner of the actors is still a
long way from the authentic manner of that era.— The way we expressed our
emotions in those days was ...anyway it was really, you know...inhibited! Wasn't
it, Director?

AT SR AR )
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[Director nods his head in agreement.]

FEAE: B, Wk, XA, Ao

DIRECTOR QI: And second: | don’t get the sense that these two people are feeling upset.
CFEACK, WEMER, EEZ: W7, BN, BoEd.)

[Director nods his head and looks at the two actors as if to say: Did you hear that?
That'’s exactly what | said: you didn’t put your hearts into the scene.]
FFEAR: HAE, RAEHE, XD ANFEALEW LR AR XA, 62 R E
ot, LN, AUPHIX B S, B E AR L, A4 NEUE T AZ D
et WU e, YREIE S PART R A/ ?

DIRECTOR QI: And one other thing: | feel that there’s no way of telling where these two
people are from. There’s an old saying about the people of Beijing: In the East
they’re rich and in the West they’re noble; in the South they’re poor and in the
north they’re humble. Take for instance our Gong and Drum Alley: it seems
pretty inconspicuous, but it contains quite a lot of the former residences of
famous people! [To Xiaoguang]. Take the Central Academy of Drama for
example, do you know what it used to be?

(Bt —H 7R [Xiaoguang’s expression shows he has no idea]
me Ot ANKIE.

XIAOGUANG: Dunno.

FrEAEMBOG. T E S
[Director Qi to Xiaoguang, Nanfang and Director Han]

FA AT R AR B IR BURT G ZE B G, ARPRE S SR, Bl i (B, REI7 XA
ko)

DIRECTOR QI: It was once the residence of Jin Yunpeng, Army Chief of Staff and acting
premier of the Duan Qirui Republican government of the mid 1920s [Xiaoguang
and Nanfang look at each other and stick out their tongues at each other -
denoting surprise]

oS W, WARR], B EA R

DIRECTOR HAN: Wow! | would never have imagined it! That's quite a pedigree!
(PRE B A TE)

[Manager Lin interrupts]
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MR X /N IE R, DLAT R B I O A FLAE BR B kAT o i 5

MANAGER LIN: And what about our Little Straw Hat Theatre? In the Republican era it
was once the place where the younger sister of the Minister of Finance Kong
Xiangxi, lived.

W 7. W, JRX A UL/ R 08 — S R !

NANFANG: Yo! So Little Straw Hat Theatre was the boudoir of a young lady!

FF AT BrATE, 1K 98 700 RS AR — Il A SR, Wb B B, giA — 2 LR £ L
MG

DIRECTOR QI: So that means that even though Qiangzi's Mum comes from an ordinary
family in east Beijing, she still feels an overwhelming need to maintain face!
[says to Xiaoguang]

FEAE: MR EAR, AT RE BRI\ T B —HR LN B BLER R A £ 1 0 ?
DIRECTOR QI: She does love you, but could she go and have your children squashed
into a tiny bungalow with seven or eight other members of your family?

(GRS )
[Xiaoguang sincerely]
mE Jt: AfE!
XIAOGUANG: No, she couldn’t!
FrEAE: PR, ERIGAATTZ ), Mk CAAmMEE . o7 a4 gk ? i
FUEHEAENER BT B (P prbh, ik 7 25 BTk Ble 1!
DIRECTOR QI: So that's why when faced with the choice between her feelings and her
dignity, she chose her dignity. [To Nanfang] What is dignity? It is living in a house
fit for human habitation! [To Xiaoguang] so she chose to leave you even though
she was in love with you! Do you understand?
(B A PR
[Xiaoguang thoughtfully]

et M, AT

XIAOGUANG: Mmm, yes, | do.

FEAR: B, SRR, Wi RIAE AR SR b 1, RS RERZW 55, A L SR
PRIBTY Fr A, EAE WREHORAG, HE AT B L OGN F ARz FAE
FEILSETHEFT, KT ENEITHT . (A7) B! Lk !
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DIRECTOR QI: Xiaoguang, think about how it is for you yourself. | heard that you have
taken out a loan to buy an apartment. Nowadays if you haven’t got an apartment
what girl would be willing to marry you? So it doesn’t matter which dynasty or
which century you’re living in, the same principle always applies: A girl can’t marry
a man unless he can give her the basics of food, clothing and shelter! Ideals
always become fragile in the face of reality! [To Nanfang] — Isn’t that true, young

lady!

[Nanfang glances at Xiaoguang, and expresses her agreement. Xiaoguang feels
the same and sighs sadly nodding his head]

FreAid, FATXERBUT, BRIEH AT EZR A SR IATR KRS /1, RA]
REML DS RO AE S, B RFMIR-ENHFACE RN B, Rl s ok, &
AT E BRI B, LEREX LIRS e AR B SEAA T ! (AR ) AR B, R,
AL

So that’'s why all different levels of the government right down to our local street
committee, are working as hard as we can and doing as much as we can to
improve the lives of the local residents; so that everyone can extricate themselves
from the tiny bungalows built in the seventies and eighties, and the temporary
earthquake relief housing and move into better housing as soon as possible. We

want the ordinary people who live around here to be able to live with more dignity!

[To Manager Lin] Manager Lin, what do you say? Isn’t that the principle of it?

MR W el PESERANEL, RN TR KR ARG I (R 47 B 2EA b, 7ERS
EWRETEREEL, AE FITOBREE LAF . VRm U AE i [ A X L9 ng L b
MELE, ARLESZIN M ETE JLHI/NE I, XAy TR E WA, EREERE
THOI L BLAEREA X 2540, RER AT DU = Rl AR ! FEtt4, BURREATX
AT SRR B, (Rl ) UREDIE, PEATTRZ R LA A SR 2

MANAGER LIN: Absolutely! And on top of better food and better housing, we built this little
theatre so that everyone could also have better spiritual sustenance by being
able to watch good theatre right on their own doorstep. Think about the bars,

cafes, and little shops selling whatever’s in fashion: aren’t they all there to make

things more convenient for everyone? Give everyone more enjoyment? This
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street of ours is now up there with the streets of Sanlitun and Houhai! Why is that?
It's because of its unique culture. [to Nanfang] Do you know what makes this
area culturally unique?

W o7 AT AR E?

NANFANG: No, what?

FEEAT: REZ, ARATRRI L IR L [E )

DIRECTOR QI: Silly girl, it's your own Central Academy of Drama! And the National
Theatre in Hat Alley.

e Ot WHANE!

XIAOGUANG: And there’s the People’s Art Theatre too!

w7 A EEOERILE!

NANFANG: And Rainbow Children’s Theatre

PRAFE: XFW L IEA TR A e e = ISR AR AN A | P ATTI R ST o hgt A2 X R ]
BT LA, RE THIZ A RS AR B/ NRS, IR 2 R EE MR, kBT
W 1 AE TR R B AR B RAS T A A 44T K AN We

MANAGER LIN: That’s right! This street of ours is totally different from the streets in
Houhai and Sanlitun because of our unique theatre culture! That's why you
shouldn’t dismiss us for being a small private theatre in a back alley: the people
you run into in our theatre are all learned scholars, no one you meet will be
uneducated! And you never know what theatre connoisseurs and professionals
might be in the audience!

o PRL, AEUERE, IRATEEN E IR R~~~

DIRECTOR HAN: So don’t concern yourself with who is watching the show, just make
sure you always maintain the...

Leot. M 7. HAar

XIAOGUANG and NANFANG: What?

(FHFFHE. ARABE)

[Director Han gestures with a quivering hand in the manner of Director Zha
Mingzhe.]

LS N INOY:

DIRECTOR HAN: the mood!
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(hh a1 E AN ED
[Qiangzi’s voice is heard off stage]
BR T WEGIREIR ! RACSE, BEHATW!
QIANGZI: Mum, don’t push me! I'll go by myself. What are you stressing about?
(o il % B B3l
[Qiangzi’'s Mum pushes Qiangzi onto the stage as she speaks.]
SR AL, POE! CGERIEER D
QIANGZI'S MUM: Cut the crap, get moving! [Aunty Jiang follows them in.]
PR Xf, XA, GFaFERARAT RS B IR L S AT SR AR
AUNTY JIANG: Right! This time we’re going to have it out with them! Director Qi! Director
Qil
FEAR: HERFR? w2, B ILEARE I Aer T
DIRECTOR QI: Who’s calling me? Yo! It's Qiangzi’s Mum, what brings you to grace us
with your presence today? How can | help you?
BRI RARIIRE), X, FARWAT ! UK AR i R ?
QIANGZI'S MUM: It’s not you I'm looking for, but actually, you will do! Was it you who got
that mob of actors to put me into their play?
FeEAE: BAEW AR ?
DIRECTOR QI: No! Who said that?
SR SR, URUE!D SR UELRARERIX A O A BHEEA T KR LI 2
QIANGZI’'S MUM: Qiangzi, out with it! Who was it that got you to spill the beans on our
family affairs to this mob of actors?
o7 AMER B
[Qiangzi finds himself in a dilemma so equivocates]
SR T W WCHE, RIRERNEEIN ORI !
QIANGZI: Um no, uh no one, | was just casually chatting with the guys!
SETUG: BEWIOR? URIOR E C, fk EIRTR? Ak ARG R, BOXZAGAETR ) LA !
QIANGZI'S MUM: Casually chatting? Then casually chat about yourself! Why did you
have to chat about me and have them put rubbish about me into a play. I'm so

ashamed | don’t know how | can face anyone!

Ll W, SEEAE, WENIEEEY T, BB ARSI AR SN !
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AUNTY JIANG: That’s right Director Qi, we're all old neighbours. Why are you helping
outsiders instead of looking out for us!

FAAE: B, ZMHMH, URIEHESIL, rIRUL! ERERA R, IR AL B ARG !

DIRECTOR QI: Aiya, My Dear Sister, calm down and listen to me! We honestly didn’t
slander you in the play, we showed you in a good light!

SR I ARLF LAY JROE A W Rl A AT A TR E e e !

QIANGZI'S MUM: Showed me in a good light? Then how come | heard that all they did
was show me in a bad light?

g BAW GRIERHIAE THOG. o7 —IR, T ARCKIESE. 98705 Z M50

DIRECTOR HAN: No, they didn’t! [glances at Xiaoguang and Nanfang looking for support,
the two of them nod their heads in affirmation. Qiangzi’'s Mum looks at Aunty
Jiang.]

SR I ZRER, BORRARE W TR ?

QIANGZI’'S MUM: Aunty Jiang, that day you saw it, didn’t you!

ZpUgh: REMEALILK! B, RIXZKESHEHE!

AUNTY JIANG: | sure did see it! Huh! And what these old eyes saw left me feeling
shocked and ashamed!

(BR3. Bot. AlT7 = ABEHIR AL
[Director Han, Xiaoguang and Nanfang look at each other in puzzlement.]
e . FZPULE, AT ABHEE LK?
XIAOGUANG: Aunty Jiang, when did you see that scene?
ZEP g 1%, IR LA B I, FAFRDS T AL, B WARH— B S S s Y !
AUNTY JIANG: Umm, it was that morning when was throwing out the garbage. |

specially came round the corner to have a look and saw the two of you hugging

and smooching.

C(BRGDEIRRAE, AL

[Xiaoguang suddenly realises what has happened, and feels wronged.]
e Ot %! R
XIAOGUANG: Oh, Aunty Jiang!

(R 75 BRLLE R, W& Ui D

[Nanfang blushes in embarrassment, and is slightly vexed.]
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W7 ZRUH, EEALAHIXEEW ! B AmE !

NANFANG: Aunty Jiang, how come you've got that kind of hobby! How could you go
spying on people!

ZPgE: IRARIRELHE, PRI —HokE!

AUNTY JIANG: Don’t you come at me asking how | saw it! Were the two of you hugging or
not?

e Ob: ZRgE, MR LNA, FAIVP I IR IR 25 eng? !

XIAOGUANG: Aunty Jiang, she is my girlfriend, at the time we were just, we were just....
you know?!

W95 AT, AT

NANFANG: OK, Let’s just not talk about it.

Zefgg. WM, AR ERIAHEIX B !

AUNTY JIANG: Ai yo! Don’t give me that crap!

S AT AHET D EREEHET L

DIRECTOR HAN: | quit! | quit! There’s no way this play can be staged....

M. g5, BAREE, XWAFHW!

MANAGER LIN: Director Han, you can’t go. This play must go on!

FEAR: RFEMRBEUE! AU, Y50 B A A F LA RIS ? A I 1 i
R T, XARIHIEASHE. ..

DIRECTOR QI: Everyone listen to me! What is there, what is there that neighbours and
friends can’t work out through some calm negotiations? If you have something to
say then say it! Director Han, we have to keep rehearsing this play....

SRTUG: URATAR A LBHE ! SOE A FFmE AT !

QIANGZI'S MUM: No need for you to be argumentative! No matter what, it's just not
acceptable to make up stories about me in your play!

SR T WY URERTEARE T UL A AR AR R !

QIANGZI: Mum. Can you find out the facts before you criticise! They really did not write

random stuff about you!
SR MR EARRRX LR R, sHihXAZH)LR!
QIANGZI’'S MUM: Shut up! If it hadn’t been for you big noting yourself there wouldn’t have

been all this trouble!
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oS BT

DIRECTOR HAN: Sister-in-law....

SR U VARG )

QIANGZI'S MUM: Who are you calling “sister-in-law”?

oS KT

DIRECTOR HAN: Senior sister in law...!

SR UG RIUEN ?

QIANGZI'S MUM: And who are you?

oo JoE T

DIRECTOR HAN: I'm the director!

SR RS A AN, ARUITEE 2

QIANGZI'S MUM: Why are you getting involved? Do you have any clout around here?

#hoF BRI R EANRE, AT, e EEE, K& 1 AR, M

DIRECTOR HAN: First just listen to me! Why don’t we go about it this way? We’'ll
perform the play for you; you watch it right through and then you can criticise us.
OK?

FEAE: 2=, RNIAZEAT T, WX

DIRECTOR QI: Old Jiang, you’ve been like sisters. Try to persuade her!

Zhrge. 15, AR, Bl ! T, ARERIAR T, IR, SRS !

AUNTY JIANG: OK, just for you I'll say something! Qiangzi's Mum, don’t be so angry!

Let’'s watch the show first and then talk about it afterwards!

SR WAAFEN, BTK!

QIANGZI'S MUM: There no way I'm watching it: haven’t got time!

oR e W, BERE, BEEE. RCRERE

QIANGZI: Mum, watch it, watch it. Let’s first watch it and then ....

Zfurtgr: SRR IR

AUNTY JIANG: First have a look and then we’ll talk about it!

FEAE: ZHM, BREER! ERERBAEE, TAHAULAANTEE T, EEXFENR?

DIRECTOR QI: My dear sister! Please watch the show first! If you don’t like it, | won’t
allow them to perform it any more. What do you say to that?
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SR W, 4T, AT

QIANGZI: Come on Mum, come on!

ST U FRLFE, FRREA TSR, WRgRHERR T, REA AR !

QIANGZI'S MUM: Well, OK! Let's have a look then. But if I'm in it then the performance
has to stop!

FFEAR: W, SO, AR T2

DIRECTOR QI: OK, Director, are you ready?

whooS U, BEOMER ! TR

DIRECTOR HAN: OK, actors, standby! And pay attention to ....
CER A A7 = N FI 50 R T !
[Director Han, Xiaoguang and Nanfang simultaneously make the same hand
gesture] ‘Mood! ..... Start!
(i =8 e, IR IS NMESSE R
[There are 3 seconds of silence and then romantic violin music from the Cultural
Revolution period is heard.]

BN ARERIELS T2

FIRST LOVE: Have you really made up your mind?

FRR T AT

YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: Yes.

FIAHEN: ARERIEY TRE s, T RATH A ?

FIRST LOVE: You're really going to give up our love for the sake of that house?

FRE T JORFEAGIR, AR NI AR REE

YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: | can’t bear to leave you, but you have to think of my future.

FIAAHE N ARBIAR KBS ZAE K 557

FIRST LOVE: Your future is just to live in a big house?

FRE T, AR, RAE R TR NGG T, XSRS 72

(HIA T NTEZE )

YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: | don’t want a big house. | just want a small house that belongs

to the two of us. Is that too much to ask? [First Love stumbles over his words.]

FIATE N AR RIHARS, AT LR/, ATl B Jol BAAIRBN 5 001!
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FIRST LOVE: You're right, my home is small, but | have a big heart. | have you in my
heart!

TR T SLLEAEA MW FREPLER, ATRAE RO B2

YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: What's the use of just having me in your heart! No matter how
big your heart is, | can'’t live there can 1?

HIAE N AT —E w2, B —K, EANISGHSHE T8

FIRST LOVE: We can struggle though together somehow, and eventually one day we will
get our own home.

FRE T B —R? AT RAEWIL?  (FIAHAERE, SCEE.)

YOUNG QIANGZI’'S MUM: Eventually one day? But when is that day going to be? [First
Love is speechless again then stumbles over his words.]

BTG N W~~ IERTSAE (S 3R

FIRST LOVE: Uhh, anyway, you have to believe in me!

FRE T FOREGEIR, AREMHAEIME ! (WIS ANTEZE)

YOUNG QIANGZI’'S MUM: | do believe in you, but you have to show me something to

believe in! [First Love is speechless again.]
I DN !
FIRST LOVE: I....!
TR T B, PEATEHE N AL T ARBERGEE !
YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: Forget it. It's all too difficult for both of us! You have to let me
go!
BIAEN: MEERANTX A ZERAE, M A5 7!
FIRST LOVE: | can’t believe that so many years of tender feelings can end like this!
R, BSR4 2R R LT !
YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: Thank you for treating me so well all these years!
CHERR 58T U507 B N B (45 G LAt — 4R FL AP 1S, 24t Ul b 441
BN, VIEAEEE, A%, DishiiiiE)
[Young Qiangzi’'s Mum silently takes a carefully tied bundle of letters from a
yellow khaki satchel and slowly and with a heavy heart tries to hand them to First
Love. First Love looks at the letters and refuses to take them. He speaks sadly.]

PIRTEN: IXE(EH, FRATEHAE, MEE X
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FIRST LOVE: All of our dreams are in those letters. | can’t believe that they can just
disappear like this in a puff of smoke!
TR T HRMEY, B!
YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: Even the most beautiful dreams end with waking up to reality!
(s B P = FAHUH, wERsg 1 20D
[The real Qiangzi’'s Mum takes out her handkerchief and wipes her tears. This is
seen by Aunty Jiang and Qiangzi.]
BTG N FREEHIIE /RS ?
FIRST LOVE: May | give you a hug?
FRE T AR
YOUNG QIANGZI'S MUM: No.
CHERRoR T U A LRI S5 15 o H17A S NIB SR L O BLEIRH R T i 2
EANIRET, ZRTEEE R T, (GIUMAD A M 5T~ 18 I HR S 3 % 4% 31 o
TIZFHANE TR T £, RIS N CE SR on TR ar, (FWme, &
AT ! R R T UGN N R EER R, WA S TR ia ik, %%
G HIEAT RGN BIRE, IR R RIAAE i | & AR BE I NS I B AT e
[Young Qiangzi’s Mum closes her eyes and waits. First Love hesitates, and then
with a trembling heart walks towards Young Qiangzi’'s Mum. As he is walking
towards her, Aunty Jiang steals a glance at Qiangzi’s Mum. Guiding the eyes of
the audience, Aunty Jiang’s gaze slowly shifts from Qiangzi’s Mum’s eyes to her
hand which is grasping the handkerchief more and more tightly. At that point
First Love has arrived in front of Young Qiangzi’s Mum. He stops for a couple of
seconds and then suddenly embraces her! Young Qiangzi’s Mum submissively
sinks into his arms both of her arms hanging downwards. After a couple of
seconds she slowly raises her hands and slowly puts them around his waist. The
two of them hold each other in a tight embrace. The music mirrors their emotions,
getting louder and louder till they reach the emotional climax.]
(ARNEE, e SO R i)
[The audience claps and then Director Han says to Qiangzi’s Mum.]
T BF, BRATHR R s ?
DIRECTOR: What do you think? Is it realistic?
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Cot G e Mg ) A DR B 928 Sk 13D
[Qiangzi’s Mum shakes her head regretfully and speaks with a sob in her voice.]
SR AND A ORISR AR (om0 1 ) 2% P i)
QIANGZI’'S MUM: No, No it’s not! [Everyone exchanges stunned glances; Qiangzi’s Mum
speaks quietly and with deep regret.]
SRTUY: ELRIREE, il !
QIANGZI'S MUM: It would have been good if it had been like that!
Cot 3~ U AR P Sl r Ok s 2, T8O ROE, (it — AR R e E i ok . el , seraE
PP
[Qiangzi’'s Mum starts sobbing quietly, then her sobs get stronger and stronger until she
lets go and cries without restraint, as if venting a whole lifetime of grievances. At
this time Qiangzi walks over to her.]
SR W, 1, BHIRT ! RAMEERXETARS, OHEE!
QIANGZI: Mum! Mum! Please don'’t cry! | know life has never been easy for you and you
feel you've been hard done by!
CoR UGt s, @R, SErhiiiE)
[when Qiangzi’'s Mum hears this she feels even more aggrieved and speaks through her
sobs.]
BRI U TR AT, AT R FAEMER UL, RABR T RSS!
AEM, TR, ATRIXOEE..... 2%, R T)LHET!
QIANGZI’'S MUM: Back then | did it for your grandma and grandpa, so that the family
could live a bit more comfortably. That's the only reason | married your father!
But who ever bothered to consider that though we had more space to live in, my
heart was..... Old Jiang, I've felt wretched about it for decades!
ZEBTI: FRANE. ... RAE. ...
AUNTY JIANG: | know.....I know....
FrEAE: ZHEE, BHEE, EUrERG, ZMELW, FEASKE T ENX A RERIL
W, WO A R, LA A2, AR, I E O H LR, R
FE O AR AT IE !
DIRECTOR QI: Dear Big Sister, listen to me! This kind of thing will never happen again!

The government has already drawn up plans for the residents of our area to
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ensure that we ordinary people can live comfortable lives in spacious housing.
You can take comfort and look forward to a happy life.

MR W K4, &5, A8 ek X A AR Ok BT 1 iy HIA{E, A IHEL
ISR, EATA% 5 2 AR A ORGSO PH X AE ST — 5 LY RIS, 15
Nh 2 (5§ S Ftrin 1 s Sk 503D

MANAGER LIN: That’s right! Aunty, Look! In the last few years hasn’t our Gong and Drum
Alley got better and better! And what’'s more, | believe it will go on getting better
and better and become a famous tourist spot in Beijing! Aunty, do you believe
that? [Qiangzi’s Mum nods her head and speaks through her tears.]

sRTIg. JRfE, RIF!

QIANGZI'S MUM: | believe it! | believe it!

oS R, IREERANTIZN, XAW, m?

DIRECTOR HAN: Dear Sister, What do you think, is it OK if we keep that scene just as it
is?

SR B! R XA (EF A AR ULTED

QIANGZI'S MUM: OK, OK Do it just like that! [Director Han speaks to the audience.]

S 4F, BALUAR, KR GOR BN LR, WA FATHN RG] (88 S8 i
1Y, HERFE TN LG, Fid— ARG R, Res R —Mathim......
R CRTAE A — R VRS )

DIRECTOR HAN: Ladies and Gentlemen, we welcome you to the Little Straw Hat Theatre
to watch our small theatre drama The Story of Gong and Drum Alley. | hope
that after our performance you all enjoy a lovely evening and always maintain a

happy....... ‘mood’ [Director and actors together say ‘mood’.]

58 END
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