
XI - 79 - 3. A Play About China 

E. Another version of Prologue before Act I. 5 pages
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Wu Yeh-tze (enters noiselessly, goes to bed) O14 Wang! General Wangs 

General Wang: (rolling out of bed in pajamas) Did anyone see you 

come in? 

Wu: Who imows? The Japs have spies everywhere-~as thick as bed-bugs. 

The car will be here in half an hour, Here are the clothes--and here's 

the chauffeur's license and badge. 

Weng: Any more news from General Fang--or Colonel Chou? 

Ws The same as yesterday: their troops are scattered but still fighting, 

« « » terrible losses! Hundreds of students and the political prisoners 

who broke out--lying like bloody leaves over the wheat fields, » » The 

troops are trying to assemble in Paoting--the Japs Imow it--they bombed 

Paoting three times yesterday. 2 you can get through the lines, you'll 

find them in that neighborhood. 

Weng: If I get through? And you--what about you? 

War I" try to catch up with you at the Buddhist Temple at the end of 

the road in the southern hills. If I'm not there two hours after you 

get there, don't wait, Take the bicycle from the monk--he'll give you 

some money too--and get out. 

Weng: 1 need only one hour's stert. You mist leave this place within 

an hour, The Japs have teken to calling at #11 hours~-one came last — 

night at nine, « «+ To tell me that theytve appointed me head of the 
puppet government! Turtles! 

Wu: I Imow--the whole country mows it by nows The Japs broadcast 

the newse. . « now they think you'll never dare take one step without 
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their protection, . , we'll soon fx spike thats students have already 
got out @ handbill listing the traitors to be Killed--your nane heads 
the list. . . . Hurry up--get dressed] . . . .The handbill acoused 

you of surrendering Pelping while your Army fights and dies, It 

Garg that Major Liang's batallion surrendered because you did--at 

your orders. 

Wang: (pulling on clothing) I gave no orders! The Government sent 

me none} I surrendered the city to save it from destruction--and be- 

Cause 1 thought--and still think--that the Government will reach some 

agreement with the Japs, Whatever it does, 1t would have beon better 

if I'd blown out my brains, 

_ ‘Ms (pacing back and forth, sometimes stopping in shadows to listen) 

if you went your brains blow out, let the Japs do it in battle, 

Meng: (shaking his head impatiently) My brain's still xakempx half 

deadj Haven't slept for nights. . . I keep hearing Ghou's voice--and 

Fang's --and sometimes yours, That last night we were togother--you 

remember? 

Hus That's all past. From tonight... 

Wang; Chou's voice kept saying: “first appeasement--then treason, * 

Then it saidy “While you lick the boots of the Japs, we'll fight with 

sticks and stones." Fang's voice kept saying: “First Manchuria,. 
then Jehol. . . then Chahar, . . then East Hopeis . . now ail north 

China. Yomorrow, all Ghina--and the next day the world," 

fu: From tonight you bury all thats You'll soon be in command of 
your troops and prove to the country that you're no traitor, 

Nahg: You, Fang, Chou~-you're all young, But my head will soon be 

gray. . . cach night I lie with my regrets, + . Now you mst become my 

teachers--that's why you must not fail me tonight. Leave heve within 

en hour. (standing up, fully dressed in miekk the clothing of a poor _ 
civilian) Look--do I look like a chauffeur?



Was Wo--you look like a military man in civilian clothest Slouch 4 

a little! (General Wang tries to look like « civilian. Wu looks 

at his wrist-watch) The car ought to be here! 

Weng: Do you trust thet foreign doctor? He may not come--this is 

not his country. 

Wu: I's risking nothing by taking you out of the city. The Japs 

don't search foreign cars yet, and his car flies the American flag.
 

His chauffeur's just your size--and dressed like yous When the car 

somes, wait until the chauffeur has come inside--he will pass 
right on 

through the kitchen in the back, Then you walk out calmly, take the 

driver's seat, and drive off. if Jap sentries stop you, look dumb and 

let the American do the talking. 

(fhe purr of a motor cer is heard, Both men listen, Wu goes 

inte shadows and looks below.) 

Wu: They've comei The ehauffeurts coming in, . . « all right--go nows 

General Wang Ens swiftly into darimess back. Wu stands 

ching below until the motor engine starts and 

slowly dies away. He glances at his wat then starts and 

listens as if hearing something. Goes to bed and 

climbs in, shoes and all, and pulls the sheet over his head 

just as a@ white-clad foreign nurse enters quietly and looks 

curiously about. She goes to bed and stares at the covered 

« Tucks in covers. ss to pull sheed back from the 

face, but fails snd leaves it. Looks about agein and turns.) 

Burse: I was certain I heard yoleess! (She goes out noiselessly.) 

(BLACK OUI for a few seconds, then lights come on again, slowly, 

mane cleeriy thes Se seené, Covered figure in bed, 

The same te-clad nurse, with a foreign doctor in white, 

enter from back. Doctor has a stethescope sbout his neck.) 

Nurse: I didn't wake Generel Wang up this morning, Dr. Anderson. 

He sleeps so bedly--end was talking in his sleep again
 last night. 

Doctors I'd do more than that if I were in his shoes! There's 

not a thing wrong with him that I cen see--though I don't te
ll the 

Japs that. Anyway, shake him up--the city's filled with wounded and 

I've no time to waste on hime Say, have you heard the lateste « «
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Murse (shaking the figure on bed) General Wangs The doctor's 

come! Wake upj (turning to doctor) WNo--what's the news? 

(Nurse pulls the sheet back from covered head). 

Doctor:(looking at nurse) A new puppet government's been formed and. « « 

(Wu Yeh-tze rolls out of bed fully dressed and walks past the 
doctor and nurse without a word, The nurse utters a little 
ery. Both stare in amazement). 

Doctors Well, I'l] be everylastingly dsmned§j
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