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{ 4 ACT I.

(A small Chinese village in the mountains on the Central China front in
very early spring, 1940. A range of mountains stretch across the
distance far in the back and off stage, right, and from them comes the
intermittent roar of artillery and the occasional droning of planes,
Directly across the back of the stage are a few houses of the village,
of mud and stone, with gray tiled roofs. The central bullding is more
substantial; a low, one-storey buillding with big wooden doors that are
swung open. This building in General Wang's field headquarters.

An indication of the content of the exposed big room is given, with

the end of a crude table and benches or chairs, and a huge military
map on the wall. Books and papers on end of table. At the front of
the stage, left, is an overhanging evergreen tree and beneath it a
long wooden table with cirude benches and tables about it. The gable

is a general work-kmkmxfmrx table for field headquarters, covered with
piles of paper-bound books, some half open; piles of papers, an ink
slab and brushes in an enamel drinking cup; mmixmxxmx other articles.
As the scene opens there is a ringing of a telephone inside the building.
Two headquarters guards, Lao Tso and Shih-fu, patrol slowly back and

w0 1%¢ _forth before the bullding, going on and off stage right and left. , Kuo Huwa,
= e ¥ about 10 years of age, dressed in a small shabby

soldier's uniform, =psmx unbottoned, is sitting with his back against
the tree, studying from a small crude pocket manual, his finger moving
up and down the page as he pronounces the words he is learning.

As the guard Lao Tso moves across the stage, he is often eating
a plece of raw garlic, taking some from his pocket and chewlng at 1t.
The two headquarters guards often stop and listen and watch the distant
range of mountains from which the roar of artillery comes.)

e
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Kuo Hwa: (reading laboriously) Men!--Human being. I am a human
being. You (pointing %towar«i Shih-fu) are a himan
being. He (pointing into the air) is a human being. . .

Lao Tso: (laughing gruffly) sesiwe=s®r Jho's @ humen being? Him?
(pointing to Shih-fu.)

Eﬁd HEwa: (complacently) You are a human being too.

Lao Tso: (laughing at Shih-fu a little) Shih-fu, didn't I tell you

we're progressing? We're all human beingsl!

Kuo Hwas ’gggz. « . are human beings.

Lao Tso: Who?

Kuo Hwa: It don't say, but it mesns my father and General Wang . . .

and Col. Wu of course.
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Shih-fu: But not the old m, General Li; faitxxxxx  Not himl
Kuo Hwa: Not him. But my father. . .
Shih-fu: Yg;: father againl (To Kuo-Hwa) He ain't your father\ ¥ou
only adopted him.
Kuo Hwa: (shrilly) He adopted mel He did too. . . that time the
Japanese devils killed my father and my mother.
Rxhxfux
Shih-fu: Lissen, little devil, if Major-General Chou had really adopted
you, you wouldn't be amn orderly in this Army. You'd be sent away to
some rich mmmix boy's schooll
Kuo Hwa: (complacently) I don't want to be sent to/:Drich boy's
schooll I want to grow up eand get a cap::{'edlfagmese pistol and:
join the cavelry and fight the devils. XXX XXEERIAXABXIEXRBRIXLEBY
Shih-fu: (laughing ironically) That's just what this front needs--a
whole Army of ten-year old kimmxx kidsl
Kuo Hwa: You're just jealous! (Turning to his Dbook and studying it,
puzzled) Now I forgot what them words means. . . and our political
teacher said they develop/::’m mind.
your
Lao Tso: (halting, wetching him) What develops/xtke mind?
Kuo Hwa: (Standing up and going to him; showing him the book) Them
words down here at the bottom of the page. You can read--you tell me.
Leo Tso: (taking the book) Why are there distinctions. .. between human
beings on the earth? (To Kuo Hwa, paternalistically) All right,
now let's see you develop your mind' Ettppdn-tiP.

Kuo Hwa: You're older'n me, -iVou!va been in the Army a long time.

You tell me.
Lao Tso: (chewing garlic) All right, I'll do your thinkin' for just

P Lhis . . . Now, if you ask me, I'd say there are distinctiont
between human beings because some are rich and some #se PooOT. But--

if the Japs win this war, there won't be no rich or poor. We'd all



slaves.

Shih-fu:

3

That's why we have to be kind even to rich men.

Anyway, 1it's no wuse for a soldier to learn to read and

write. A soldier can shoot, so why. . . .

Lao Tso:
Shih-fu:

Lao Tso:

Hxx Shih-fu, have you seen General Wang's big black mule?
0f course. . . everybody's seen him.

Well, it's a good mule. He can carry heavy loads and march.

He's been in the Army longer'm you have, but he's still a mule.

Kuo-hwa:
and

Shih-fu:

(laughing shrilly) You're just like him--you can't read

write berrn'n himl

(runs at Kuo-Hwa, whoxxm takes shelter behind Laoc Tso): I'm

a man--not a mule.

Lao Tso:

Sure. . . but there ain't much difference if you're as

dumb as a mule.

Shih-fu:

It's all right for officers to learn. . but a soldier ain't

got as much chance as a mule.

Lao Tso:
Shih-fu:

Lao Tso:

How did officers get to be ofﬁcere‘if they didn't study?
They're officers because they're rich men's sons. They're. .

Commander Wang used to be a soldier 1like us--and so did

the Little Devil's "father". An' who has to take oxrders from

General Wang?

Shih-fu:
Lao Tso:
Li's got
Shih-fu:
Kuo Hwa:

Lao Tso:

Poor men like us, . . .—Hﬂk -
And rich men like old landla d General L:(,m 0ld rich-man
to take orders from poor-man Wang.
Even if Commander Wang masxx studied books, he was a traitor. .
That's a lie! You're tellin'. . .
You take that back, Shih-ful

iss Shih-fu: I mn't.\t-lkn-dd'—hankl Ev erybody says Commander Wang

used

Kuo Hwa:

to work with the Japanese -ifhey made him a puppetl
hiverybody lies’. ' o Slen

goes right up to the front and fights the devils, He can kill

more enemies than anyone. . . He can throw a horse across &a river
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shih-fu: I don't care how many horses he can throw &8cCrossS. .
Lao Tso: EExRrdnttomasniixaxExaxiaxkxxiiz You take +that back that
he was a traitorl
Shih-fu: How do you know he wasn't? He surrendered Peiping and he. . =«
Lao Tso: mmmmnxmxmhﬂlnﬂn He surrendered Peiping
because the Govertment didn't give him orders to fightl He
didn't know the Government would fight. . . it wasn't his faulte « o«
it was the fault of t he government.
Kuo Hwa: But_you fought the devils, didn't you, Lao Tso, and they. ..
Lao Tso: Sure I fought the devilsl Your father began to fight the
devi{??u-ee weeks before the Government sl MMA oy -
Shih-fu: An' why didn't Commander Wang fight"ww
was a puppet of the devils inside Peiping--and you and Major-
General Chou and the whole Army was fightin' everywhere in
Hopei. What weas the 01d Man doin' in bed with the Japanese?

mmnmmmmmmxx

fazxPamx Kuo Hwas Oh-h -h-h! (bends down and picks up a rock)
Shin-fu: If you throw that rock at me, I'lle « -« (Shih-fu dives toward
Kuo x¥mayx Hwa. Lao Tso [rabs and holds him)

Kuo Hwa: You take it back or 1931 anacgmpedbe.. kit r |

lao Tso: Drop that rock, Little Devill (Kuo Hwa drops the rock)

(To Shih-fm¥x fu, holding him in a grip, @ aking him) Now you
take that b ackl

(The boys struggle. Lao Tso holds Shih-fu tight. Kuo Hwa tears

his r ifle from him, then he sWDpS struggling and stands back,

panting)

Shih-fu: Everybody saySe o -«

Lao Tso: mxannxmxxnnmmm Then they're dumbl It
wasn't General Wang's fault. He's an 0ld man, He didn't smdy.
Politias. He just obeyed 4 ¢ 48 T orders ceme he didn't
do nothin'. If he was & tra}tor, the whole Govermment's a
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traitor.
Shih-fu: His officers and soldier didn't wait for orders. . .
Lazo Tso: His officers had studied mewesn . .when the Japs opened
fire, they fought. I fought.(Kuo Hwa gazes at Lao Tso adoringly)
Then gkdx the 0ld Man escaped from the Japanese and bemen—io-,
#igittsy . . he's fought the devils ever since. xAmxsisxxaxgmmixmamx
You got to forgive 01ld Men vwho don't know. . . dee—fighbs—ther— .
Mnexiwaxxxx@enexaixangisxaxgradx xmamxxx xx xxheksxxmy xfa thexksxfatRexxxx XXX
Shih-fu: All right,xketsxaxgaedxmanx I take it back.

(Lao Tso takes the rifle from Kuo Hwa andxgixxesiixia givesit to
Shih-fu)

Kuo Hwa: When I grow up 1'm goin' to be an officer too. . . my father
Says. .« o

Shih-fu: ( shouldering his rifle, patrolling sullénly) Aw, rape your
father! His father's rich or he wouldn't be an officer. . .

Kuo Hwa: He's not! He's notl He used to be a poor man like ms.

Imax¥sa: He told me so! Andxwhm Lao Tso's goin' to be an of ficer too,
even if he's got a crippled leg. (secretly) I know s mething.

Lao Tso: (turning to him¥x him) You kmmwxwhaxx & ways know something!

Kuo Hwa: But I know a real military secret about youl
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Lao Tso: (suddenly interested)/ (putting his hand
in his pocket) What about something to eat?
Kuo Hwa: (mysteriously confident) I don't want none of your old garlicl
Lao Tso: (bringing out a handful of peanuts but holding onto them.) It's
not garlic. . . it's peanuts! Now, what about your military secret?
Kuo Hwa: (hesitating, watching the peanuts) Well-1l-1, I hmmiEx heard 'em
talking. . . the politicel director and Col. Wu. . (He hesitates and
Lao Tso holds out his hand temptingly, waiting) An' they said that
you and some other men will be sent to the Army Training Camp,and
when you come back you'll be on the political staff and teach the
soldiers. Next week maybe,
Lao Tsot (dropping the peanuts in Kuo Hwa's outstretched hands, then
standing over him) Now look at what you've done. You took a bribel
- Suppose I was a Japanese spy!
Kuo Hwa: (complacently eating the peanuts) But I lknow you aln't no spy.
(A burst of shouting, followed by strains of the Volunteer Marching
Song, breaks out from a dlstance in the rear, followed by applause.

The boys all turn and move toward the right of stage, listening)

foreign woman's
Kuo Hwa: Lissen! They're at the mass meetin'. The

grexgoin! to speak{ I'm goin'.

Shih-fu: (shouting at him) No you don't! Haltlax
1ittl e devill
Lao Tso: You'XEXEXyprxxedxxx stay here,/ Maybe General Wang will want
maybe you'll have to
some tea Or/XEEXXXYXXXA® carry a message or something,

Shih-fu: If you're not here X mytm® he'll put you out of the Armyl
Kuo Hwa: (coming back) I ain't never heard a foreigner speakl

Her and that Chinese woman doctor too.
Lao Tso: Aw, she's golng to stay nere. ) You'll hear her talk--you'll

see to thatl

(A burst of artillery fighting sounds from the mountains, with the
dull roar of planes. The boys turn and solemmnly listen)

shih-fu: (watching the mountains) We fight and fight--but kRsyxmiwaysx

the devils always win. I don't see what the mxxxgx war's about.
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Lao Tso: (amazed) You don't know--after xfamx four years}

Kuo-Hwa: (proudly walking about) I knowl

Shih-fu: (sarcastically) I sappose your "father" +told youl

Kuo Hwa: (shrilly) Yes he did, old mulel But I ain't goin' to

tell youl

Shih-fu: Is 1t a'militery s ecrety’

Kuo Hwa: (XEXERERIREXEEXXEREXEXAXIRXXTEXXXEXRamtE-—You—goutemrat—
M mule can't understand nothing!

Lao Tso: (paternalistically patting Kuo Hwa's back) Suppose you tell

_he., Now what's the war about? You got to develop your mind...

Kuo Hwa: We're goin' to chase the devils outZiright across the
Yalu River, then there won't no no xigx r ich men an'..REXXPEEXX
RRRX

Shinh-fu: If t here ain't no rich men, who'll we borrow money
from when there's a famine, or somebody dies?

Kuo Hwa: Because there won't bte no poor men either. We'll all
be equal. (Shihififu Xamghisx laughs sarcastically)

Kuo Hwa: There won't . . there won'tl. Men that grows rice will
have pwowghh rice to eat and them thet grows cofton and
weave cloth will not run around with their asses stickin'
out.

Shih-fu: SExxysmxxxiximkx What do you think the landla ds &X X®X
like o0l1d General ILi are goin' to be doin?

Kuo Hwa: We'll kill ‘'em. o o I'1l kill 'em with my Japanese
pistol.

Shih-fu: (laughing sarcastically) We'll all be dead by then'--
they'll see to thatl.

Kuo Hwa: We'll kill 'em firsti.

Lao Tso: If you ask me, the cﬁ.ttle &vil's right. If we didn't

have t he landlords, there'd be work for everybody and no man
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| would have to b eg. And evergone could get an education

instead of Jjust rich men's sons.

Shih-fu: You both gt wind blowin' through your hedds. (To Lao Tso)
You've already got a crippled leg)an' before the wer is. . .
Lao Tso: The Jap thet give me this bum leg got sent home--in a
little square box filled with ashes. xk&Kyx (Kuo-Hwa watches
him adoringly) Sure--I can't fight at the front no more--
but I can do other things.
Kuo Hwa: (To Shih-fu) An' he's going to I¢wwrée be an officer--
because he's learned to read a nd writerkfait-ldilkpiyen.
Lao Tso: (To Shih-fu) SE—cTEm=—fhssbespeemembes- 1 can teach men
to fight. farxxyami
Kuo Hwa: (To Shihfu) An' you can'tl My father said each soldier
must be an example to others. Bmxxxyaukxaxaxximxx You're not.
You're 3Fmzkx no better than old General Li's soldiers.
ShihsfuxxxIxmxxuaty
Lao Tso: gEne3x General Li's soldiers fight bad because nobody Xmxax
teaches them what hExwaxksxxakamk we're fightin' for.
BREXCAEXXXXERAXXXNAREX LAX AXEXSX RN xegxxeihex O0ld General Li's
afraid to teach 'em. The soldiers are all right--it's
the BEA  of ficers. XRRKXXMAKEXXEMXHREEXXREKL
(A renewed burst of fighting and the drone of planes come
from the mountain range in back. The boys turn and watch
and listen)
Shih=-fu: Rape their mothersl. The planes are comin' again.
We ain't g ot even one plane. An' after the war we'll have
to go back and work or s me rapin'' landlord 1like General
Lit
(The boys are watching the mountain range, their backs to
audience. General 1ILi and Col. Chen comes on stage, front,

left, under the t ree, unobserved, as Shih-fu speaks,
They stop and listen)



Lao Tso: Not mel Everythings goin' to be different after the war,

if they ain't, I'll join the guerrillas. I hear the guerrillas
theatres

have got schools for soldiers--and clubs and Amaxmx and everything.
The officers and soldiers dress and eat alike, and the officers can't
cuss and beat the soldiers like M do in Generai Li's
Army.

Shih-fu'.: They say the guerrillas are right over there behind the Jap
&dmetim- -Dlowing out bridges and tearin' up the roads.

Lao Tso: Sure they arel Some of 'em come in here today.

Shihfuy edue &~
Shih-fu: I heard some of 'em talking. They## story. Have you
heard it?

Lao Tso: Hep=what—is—it? M '%477

Shih-fu: It's about two of General Li's officers. One officer sald to
the other: ™Would you rather be in the infantry or in the cavalry?..'
The other one sald: "In the infantry, of course." That surprised
the other guy and he asked him why, and the whiaw officer sald:
"Becsuse, when I start runnin', I don't want no horse interferin!
with mel"
(The boyswhoop with laughter. General Li stiffens in fury and
makes a step forward. The boys hear and kmex swing around XniRXy
swiftly and stend petrified as they see General Li.)

The two guards: (together) Salute, General Lil
(KEuo Hwa runs behind Lao Tso, holds onto his jacket and watches
fearfully around Lao Tso's side. General Li walks menacingly
toward the guards, turning to Shih-fu)

General Li: (barking) Who's teaching you disrespect for offlcers?

Leo Tso: Nobody, Sir.

Genmeral Li: (To Shih-fu, barking) Is the Commander-in-chief here?

shih-fu: (jumping as if shot) Yes Sir,. . . no sir. . . I'll go see,
sir! (He turns and flees inside bullding in back.)

General Li: (walking menacingly toward Lao Tso) And youl You. . .
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(As he comes up to Lao Tso, he stops suddenly and éteps back,
covering his nose with his hand) You've been eating garlic}

You stinkl
Lao Tso: (stiffly at attention) Yes, Sirl

Kuo Hwa: (breaking from Lao Tso and running to back right of stage,
picking up a stone and hurling it at General Li) Fascisti

(He flees from stage)

Lao Tso: .(turning swiftly to Kuo Hwa) You little dmxiimx devill (He
runs off stage after Kuo Hwa).

(General Li stands as if petrified from smazed fury, then turns slowly

to Col. Chen who has been coldly watching the sceme. General Li

waves his arms vaguely) :

General Li: x@m¥xxfmmm (with angry irony) My dear Col. Chenl Allow me
to introduce you to the field headquarters of the most"advanced"
Armygd on the Central China front! The headquarters of our
commander-in-mkimfix chief, General Wang Shihxfmix Shih-pul
(In fury) This, my dear Sir, is an Army! It's guards curse and
throw stones at their officers--and their officers are at a mass
meeting with the soldiers--to hear a buncﬁ of females speakl
(Walks dazedly to the table and sits down on a bench)

Col. Chen: And I presume that General Wang is also at the meeting?

General Li: Exactlyld The wife of his chief-of-staff has come. The
war stops while she and a foreign‘iragfzvery speeches to the
soldiersi

Col. Chen: (coldly instigating him) While the enemy 1s throwing re-
enforcements against one of your divisions on that Yangchow Rrx
sector over there? (nodding at the mountains)

General Li: Exaétlyt And while Chou's division loiters somewhere in
the rear--holding mass meetings no doubtl (furiously) While
my division over there is ordered to hold out another twenty-four

hoursi
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Col. Chen: (instigating him) Does General Wang really belleve that
b, pelen
three companies can mzkaxsmy make any impression on Z

General Li: The 0ld Man 1s senilel
he and
Col. Chen: But this General Chou isn'tl Just when will/his Division
/
Saadersy Come “f,

General Li: (airily) Oh, Chou's already herel ' At the mass meeting
undoubtedly.’ His division? (waves his arms vaguely) He finds
plenty of excuses. . . say his division has not yet been replenished
- trained AEEietembi iy enemy finished 1t off four
months ago. It coulld have moved up here a month ago if it

ladet radiols! :
did not have dozens of sadewdt radicals, wee
-’— . . ——h. ' A
‘read and write, sadmoe—baagis “ﬂ)litical"
knowledgel Now 4mh women doctors are coming,l 31: won't be long
before gll the armies will be demanding womenl

’
Col. Ohtan:4 in the rear, we heard Chou's division consisted of erack

ﬁ.,‘—tm /
Storm troops, . . Wieisediex Chou ®aa decorated salo |
(au ) -
General Li: 4 Vo W served the State in the rear for years, received no

decorations,‘ but at the front, men whose mouths are still wet with
their mother's milk are made Major-Geheralsl SaasdieriorETT Half
the reports General Wang sends are liesl |
What else can we expect of & man who worked with the Japs?h-_ﬂﬁ-e

: (nastily) A puppet! Ex-puppet! ’TTud:.-’
i b e aies st A man who has been a puppet

Col. Chens (
once would beemmse one again--if he had a chance. (instigating Li) But
MA; “)Iau
fg— has ;big face--and influence--in certain FWEEX quarters.
A
Generegl Li: (as if instrucing a child) Sit down, Col. Chen. .« . China
Wi 27
is big and the Capital #a far away. Some men in the rear think the 0ld
Man has lived down his astﬂm e's never left the battlefield since

the war beganl, Reve you thought why he has never left
A {sm--but Decause
the battlefield? (significantly) Not from patriotism--
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of a guilty conscience. (contemptuously) And why wasChou's
Divisd on wiped out half a dozen times?

Col, Chen: We heard it was a Storm Division.

General Li: It was wiped out because it was demoralized by student
agitators who teach soldiers what they call "political knowledge"

Why, Chou even has a professor of political science in his
headquarters--helping him study.

Col. Chen: (contemptously laughing) Is he ® =REkxx:fx simple-minded?

General ILi: Not from what I'v e heardl He's dangerous. Even talks

with his soldiers. . «

Col. Chen: (springing up) Is he a Communist?

General Li: Disguished. . . perhaps. What kind of man w uld ca 1 his

father a Communist?

General Li: Called his father a traitor!

Generzl Li: (condescendingly) Sit down, Col. Chenl I mean he called

the 0l1d Man a traitor--when the 0ld Man surrendered Peiping. . «

Col. Chen: I didn't knowx¥mgaxiszmaxax the 01d Man was his father!

General ILi: He's notl The O0ld Man had no sons of his own--he's
impotent, they sayl! (laughs nastily) So the 0ld Man "adopted"
two sons--in a way, and one was this Ma jor-General Chou when Chou
was a soldier. Even had him sent to a Military Academy. . then
mede him an officer. Now look at him--a Ma jor-Generall

Gol. Chen: And the other "son".

General Li: Oh, of course it his chief-of-staff, that sickly Col. Wu
mimzxzx who came over to my hesdquarters to welcome you lzst night.
srxsxakkxxaxfaikyxgxx Wu 1is the 0ld Man's "high adviser", and his
servant and everything else, if you ask me. Didn't you know it was
Col. wu who smuggled the 014 Man out through the Japanese lines
out of Peiping? You remember? Chou was fignhting outside the
city’-<-and when misx the 0ld Man came out, Chou turned the

tirmy ov er to him to commend. But the 0ld Man never got over
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being called a traitor by his "sonf.

Col. Chen: A touching story--almost filial piety.

General Li: Hardly that! FgtsxdcRexxtwoxsensxuirxiteiixtiex@idxian
whedxiexdexxandxikinkx Chou sometimes quarrels with him, but
not about the past. . .. Col. Wu never quérrels. . « he's a boot-

fakxxfRenx licker; supports the 01d Man in everything.

Col. Chen: A family affairl

General Li: (smartly) Yes, like the Holy Trinity of the Christians--

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. (They laugh heartily) Emcept
that it's the sons who give the 0ld Man orders! Even tell him
what to think!

Col. Chen: (aaughing) Cen he think?

General Li: Inea way. . . in xwayx a wayl

Col. Chen: #Emskxhawxxzmixmrax® (laughs) In a way?

General Li: ®hey cd 1 it “the democratic way"! xPxuma He's trying to

be democratic--at his zgel

Col. Chen: (startled) xRemmmxxazxx Democracy? We know what that means--

democracy is only the outer defence works aof Communism.

General Li: Exactly!

(Lao Tso sppearson stage, right, b ack, watching, listening.
Col. Chen sees him, makes a cautious motion)

General Li: (turning) What are you doing here?

Lao Tso: I'm on duty, Sir.

General Li: Get out--perform your duty elsewherel
(Lao Tso stands, umnmoved. The drone of planes sound, he turns
slowly and listens. The two officers listen, go quickly to

right of stage and watch skies. Lao Tso watches the planes

end them)

Col. Chen: Ninel

General LI: (nervously) They're coming this wayl

Col. Chen: (anxiously) What do we do not. . . are there dugouts around

here for officers?

Lao Tso: (cooly) There's some ho‘es out there, (pointing off stage. left)
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You'd better hurry. . . they can get here in a few seconds.

(The two officers run off stage 1left, just as Kuo Hwa runs
on from the right)

Kuo Hwa: Are they goin' to bomb us =gain, Lao Tso?
Lao Tso: (watching the skies) No. . . they're flying too far south.
Come. . . get under this tree so they ca see mnothing.

(The two boys go under the branches of the tree and watch the
skies.)

Kuo Hwa: Why don't you shoot 'em down! If I had a gun I'd shoot. . .
Lao Tso: Wwhy & on't you throw rocks at 'em? (Kuo Hwa looks guiltily
at Lao Tso) Now lissen, Little Devil, a soldier's not supposed
to throw rocks at Generals! If you. . .
Kuo Hwa: We've got to be vigilant against Fascists!
Lao Tso: That's not the way.
(General Li and Col. Chen c ome on stage from left, brush ing
the dirt off their clothing] The boys Xmxmy turn. Kuo Hwa
x trots to far right of stage, turns back, sticks his tongue
g=raxakxitx out at the two officers and flees)imxisxxax
General Li: Not even dugouts around here! You have to jump in a hole
in the ground! Ma-ma-hu-hu, . .xsaxank everything's so-so
around here. Or chapado ma-ma-hu-hu...about so-sol (Seeing
Lao Tso)xspeakirgxamgriiyix Guard! We'v e been waiting an

hour for the Commander}

Teo Tso: 1I'll see if he's here, Sir. (He saunters inside building

in back, says something to someone inside, and xmimxmxax returns
at once) They say XERXMESIXWAikxx ne's busy. xkEsxgmszsxxaff
XSEAREXRAXXXEREXXTRLENXKIXEX
you your

General Li: Shabby, slouchy soldiers. . / don't even keep/xhgix buttons
sewed on!

Lao Tso: We ain't got no buttons, Sir. . .xamdxmEtxx

General Li: Get out of my sight! (Lao Tso Xaxix leisurely moves off
stage right, glancing back over his shoulter suspiciously)

General Ii: Ma-ma-hu-hul What we need around here is discipline.

Less talk about"political knowledge", more discipline. To open
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Polities to soldiers is like opening your house to a burglar--to
destroy yourself with your own hands}
Col. Chen: 1If the right men were in command, ‘there'd be discipline.
General ILi: You'll never get iti
Col. Chen: we'll get itl That's why I'm here. (He takes a small
round metal badge from his right breast pocket, handsit to Genersl 5,
who studiesit)
General Li: Ahl
Col. Chen: You'll respect my confidence, of course!
General Li: (handing back the badge) Absolutely! That badge opens
all doors--goes everywhere. I am at your service, Col. Chen}
You've come to mxamk¥y the right place.xnxuuklxumxxxxlxtt;l:tlnx
A clever man can clean up this front in a few weeks,
Col. Chen: We'll do more than clean up this front! wWe're cleaning
up everything. . , schools, universities newspapers, books, even
foreign correspondents. That's one good thing we learned from
the fmxmamxidxizaxsx Germans. (laughing, going to ILi, confidentially)
You ought to see our dossiers about men IXYimgxiRxxsxmggis who write
under pen-names., ., ., try to smuggle dangerous thoughts into the
countryl
General Li: Hal Hal At last something is being done!
Col. Chen: we caught a fellow 2 month ago writing under a foreign
name. . . RmkbErixBuxx Rob-ert Burns is the name he wused. Saia
he was merely translating poems by a foreign poet by that neme,
!lllxlixitxxxtiln;htn;i Thought we were too stupid to know there was no
such foreign poet by that name!}
General Li: (laughing) What diqg you do with him?
Col. Chen: In a forced labor camp. His poems are fximdx in his dossier
--they'll mammxx be useful in the future ageinst the publisher
in league with him, We caught dozens such, . . .
General Li: Why don't you begin right now. (%Purning to table) Lao Tso's
head appears off stage right, then he steps forward, watching as
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I1i and Chen begin examining the books and papers on the table.
Chen takes a notebock from his pocket and makes notes of the
titles and authors.)
Chen: Most of this stuff seems to0 be militery. . . . just a fronmt,
perhaps.

General Li: Look at this one. . . History of Demcratic Thought!

Chen: (Teking the book, turning through it, reading. Lao Tso strains
to hear as Chen reads a passage) Listen to this: "The masses
of men were not born with saddles on their backs and the chosen
few booted and spurred to ride them legitimately by the grace
of God." (He mmkmsxxiRmxmsamex makes notesin his book) We'll
catch the author of that before the month is finishedl

General Li: (examining a book with a red paper cover) This one

is even bound in red. Is there a foreign writer by the name
of Sin-clair Lew-is?
Chen: 1I'll find out. (Makes notes, takes up a small, thin notebook)
This one. . « seems to be a, . . diary of some kind.

General Li: (glancing over his shoulder) The handwriting belongs to
the 014 Man himself! You can always tell. . . chicken-scratches.
He has no real educationl!

Chen: He's writing down all he reads and thinksl

General Ii: (eagerly teking the Emakix book, reading) "Sleepless
nights.axx I think of t he fate of my country. .. my own guilt
haunts my dreams. I must not tarry lest regrets come ®o late.
Lest my name become a leer on the pages of history." (to Chen)
His guilt! He knows he's guiltyl

Chen: Give that to me, (He tekes the book and-—isipemddedaiipneset.
_his=pockevsyrinen-fordr-——ME IS o nentlgelas@sorwatTNe S ,
“aapeakeprTEETORYIINESENEY) . begins reading, listening only

mabaent-mindedly to General ILi's talk. Lao Tso steps

back and dizmppEaxs} disappears as General Li turns happily
and begins pacing the stage)
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@eneral Li: (ol. Chen, heve you ever thought about the reasons
our native Hangchow. . .
Chen: Hangchow. .. are you @ . .
General Li: Oh, my family has 1lived in the southwest for only
five centuries! Hangcnow is our native home. Now, Hangchow
. + . have you thought just why it produced the Dbest brains
of our country for. ..
Chen: (absent-mindedly) Yes. . . yesS. . .
Genersl Li: Consider its mild climate, the gentle
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kills, the placid lake, the great wealthy families gndi--e.hl--the- T
wines! No one had to work for a living. So 2ll xkm energy could I‘lolljr
to the brainl :

Col. Chen: (reading) You are a true scholar, General Li.

General Li: (hypoeritically waving the remark aside) A humble onel L
Now, conslder the harsh northern climate. Men had to labor so hard
to keep alive that they have had nothing left for the brain.. . Take

' General Wang--a ®ixx giant H—-with the mind of a child! [ ]
Sa.ys just what he thinks--and he thinks out loud! Why, anyone can
outwit him|

Col. Chen: (turning suddenly'“ listening} TYou think that? ek
Anyone can outwit him?

General Li: Exactlyl And his whole Army’.sl the same. Good fighters--
but no brains. Takes a centurjr for them to get an idea into their
heads--then they never get over it. (laughing at his own thought)

Now they've got the idea of fighing the Japs in their skulls, and
they'll go right on fighting them for another century!

Col. Chen: These northerners get fixations. (he slips Genersl Wang's
diary carefully in his jacket pocket and the flap down) This
Army would surely not go on fighting kkmx if the Government accepted
Japanese peace terms--favorable ones, I mean., After all the Army
is half-starved and wants peace.

General Li: It's half starved--but it won't make peace--not for a hundred
yearsli : : :

Col. Bhen: Suppose the Government orderedm to lay dom&‘
arms--and Aordered ﬁis troops to obey? :

General Li: He's ask the advice of the .Sch_n and the Holy Ghost--and they
wouldﬂffasﬂ‘!““‘h M_u‘b]q' W

Col. Chen: ._‘—1f they were transferred elsewhere?

% )
General Li: ASplit up the Holy Trinity?% J45Ewmtsds. The 01ld Man has
influence}

Col. Chen: (tapping his breast pocket) So have I}
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General Li: (cautiously) You might get enough evidence here to heve
them transferred. . . but the 0l1d Man. . .

Col. Chen: (carefully) Should he. . . &also. . . be transferred, so
to s peak. . . you would be the next in line as Commander on
this front. Wouldn't you?

General Li: (piously shocked) I would never suggest such. . .

Col. Chen: Leave that to others to decide, General Li! Now for
another matter: What does fammamdexx the 0l1d Man think about Wang Ching-
weli? . . I mean Wang's colloboration with the Japanese in Nanking.

General Li: He's straight there. . .

Col. Chen: Despite his own past colloboration with the Japs?

General Li: Yes. . . despite that. He calls Wang Ching-wei a traitor

¢« « « %0 be shot if captured. Which he is.

Col. Chen: (carefully) Some men in authority think otherside. . .

I reserve judgment. But some men believe that Wang Chimg#mmisx

Ching-wei's not so bad. . . He's conscripting xmmmxxars troops,

+ « +» but the Japanese are giving them arms. When they are strong
enough--so some men think--Wang's new army would turn on the Japs
and driv e them out.

General Li: But he's using his xxmmpxx puppet troops to fight us!

Col. Chen: Not exactly. He only fights the guerrillas. Because
they'v e got Communist leaders. His new flag. . .

General Li: Has he got a new flag?

Col. Chen: Not exactly. It's t he same as the national flag. But
he's printed a slogan across it: "The Chinese People's Anti-
Communist Governmenti"

General Li: Ahl Might be something in that. If he really fights the
guerrillas. . . use fire to fight fire.. .

Col. Chen: (carefully) I'm notxkkimkix speaking for myself. . . but some
influential menxhzxzxbzgumxim are afraid of the future. The longer
the war lasts, the deeper our impoverishment. Poverty is the seed-bed
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of gemmmiszsmxx (Communism. . . of bloody anarchy,
General Li: Truel
Col. Chen: True. If there were peace. . . the country might be
saved.
General Li: What does the Generalissimo think?
Col. Chen: (carefully) As a scholar, you know what he thinks.
He thinks gkimax that he and China are the obwerse and reverse
of the same coin. What's good for him is good for Chins. . . . and
whoever 1is against him is against China.
gERExakxEixxxknRIKIngxXaRERtxxIaaking
(Shih-fu appears in the doorway of building in back with two
cups of tea in rice bowls. Glances about cautiously, nods
vigorously to someone off stage right. Lao Tso goes to him. Shih-fu
giv es him the tea and steps back in the building. Lao Tso
takes the tea to the table and plasces thexmxp bowls before General
Li and Col. Chen)
Lao Tso: Some tea, Sir. (Goes off stage, right, backJust before
he leaves he stops, watching them, and spits in disgust.)
General Li: (watching him go, going to far right and staring after him)
What's this gusrd hanging around here for?! (returning to Chen,
speaking cautiously) Perhaps you know iixmax a friend of mine
mhax brought the last Jspanese peace proposals to the Generalissimo.
From Hongkong. £mx (Chen listens carefully) The Generalissimo
said to him: (General Li tekes up the tea cup and drinks)
"Shirteen years ago I took over China. I had 2,000 Whangpoo
cadets. The British were against me, the Americans were against me,
the French were against me., The Japanese were against me, The
Communists were mm%x stronger then they are now. With my 2,000
cadets I marched northward and conquered all China. Now the
foreigners are all my friends. GheewESrevhitdepanase.,
I now have 3,000,000 troops and the Communists are not as strong
as they were., Only the Japanese are against me. Let the Japanese
try to conquer me., Even if they drive me to Sikong, I will be
back five years from now and rule all China again."

So, my dear Col. Chen, he Generalissimo will not make peace



1l4a
with +the Japanese,
Col. Chen: Ah! The Generalissimo did not say that this is the
fourth year of the war, but the Xhxix thirteenth year of the
career of Generalissimo Chiang.

(General Li tekes a b ig drink of the tea, and squirts it out on
the earth)

General Li: His career is not ended. He will not make peace,
Col. Chen: That depends on xmhatxtRmxaxmimsxdax what others do, . .
He gets reports. .. groups. .. cliques . . . Pressure. He

Juggles them, But if Xkexkxx the armies sent FOPOTES. . . ..
demanding peace to save the country from impoverishment and
bloody amarchy? Hé's have to listen. Without the SIiss. .

General Ii: xThmixmizx The Armies don't want pesce. They're
hungry and tired. . . but they won't make peace with the Japs.

Col. Chen: The armies are ignorant. They'll obey their officers.
Thaxx This Army would obey the 014 Men  xifxhexaxdexedxtkxkaxiay

RAWRXXILIXAXME «

General Li: The 0ld Man would not give the order. Even if he did
the soldiers would not obey. They'd join the guerrillas. The
guerrillas would not make peace. . . . not while the Japs are
in the country.

Col. Chen: The guerrillas a traitors.

General Li: Yes. . . the guerrillas are traitors. They wuldn't obey.

Col. Chen: Anyway, the Armies have a few GeneralsxwRmxxwamki

who are mesn of learning. . . scholars. (General Lixkifxmxhix
hexdxxpxamdx strikes a heroic pose). They know the danger facing

the nation. Men like yourself, Genersl ILi. (General Li mekes a
gesture ofxp#e pious gesture) The country needs men of
learning., . . mithx young. . . elastic minds. . . such men are
loyal to the nation. . . have no fixations about war and peace.

General Li: If the Generalissimo commands, I obey. When I was

Governor, I had one slogan paints on the walls of towns and kxkxingsx
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buildings to guide the people: It was "one party, one prineciple,
one leader."
Col. Chen: Yes, your fame reaches the 2lxpxeximEx&sxx provinces.
(He takes a drink of tea, washes his mouth with it and squirts it out.
Then drinks., The sound of voices and a woman's laugh is heard
off stage, back, right. The two men start. Col. Chen reaches
to his pocket hiding General Weng's diary, pats it down carefully)
General Li; The mass meeting is ended. Now we can get on with the war.,

(Col. Wu and Dr. Lin come on stage back, right, holding hands and
deeply engrossed in each other.)

Col. Wu: My darling, I still can't realize that you hove come. It's been. .

(Dr. Lin sees the two officers, drops his hand suddenly. Col. Wu
turns and sees the officers.)

Col. Wu: General Li! Col. Chen! (goes toward them)We looked for me
at the meeting.Xuxweizemsz ILet me introduce you. . . my wife, Dr.
Lin Yung. . .Generel Li (to Dr. Lin) General Li commands one of
the armies on this front. Col. Chen.... . my wife. (To Dr. Lin)
Col. Chen is General Li's new Political director. (The two officers
and Dr. Lin bow politely from a distance)

General Li: (politely) Sorry I could not come to the meeting . . . to
welcome you, Dr. Lin. . . The war keeps me Xmxkmsy¥ too busy.

Col. Wu: Have you been talking with Commander Wang?
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[ ﬁ -
General Li:.- % at- the- meet-ing}-- A, S L s

Col. Wu: Oh, no'. He came back from the front early this morning i

has'\m sleep for the past forty-eight hours.

dbts been in conferences all daye.

2

Dr. Lin: The meeting was not just to welcome the Americanu:n-u-ﬁ and
was also a_ farewell for the troops Eovigg up to the front.
F.% %eral Li) ou talked with General Wang, D telephone,
about the re-enforcements moving u&to your Yangchow sector?_
General VWang: Yes. We disagreed--they are too few--bu
wmiﬁﬁ situation, — aed -»h.l :
(Major-General Chou and Frances Stone come on stage from back, right.

Chou wears an semmunition belt about his waist but holds a pistol
in his hand and is talking with Frances about 1t).

Chou: (To Frances) Both of you must learn to use weapons if you are
going to work at the front.

Col. Wu: (going toward them) So you've come! Miss stone, this is
General Li. . . end biess=w Colonel Chen. (To the officers) Miss

.
. - "

Stone is_é-mnerican (They all bow,
Chou replaces the pistol in his holster and goes toward the two
officers.) General Li! Col. ghkemix Chen, we're glad to have men
like you here! (The two men exchange name cards and bow politely)

Col. Chen: I'm glad to be here at last! (Turning to Frances) It's
unusual to find a foreigner at the front, Miss Stone. We didn't
reali,e that Americens are that much interested in our war.

Frances: Some are. (She turns away, as if rebuked., )

Chou: (quickly) There are Americans and Americans, just as there are

Chinese and Chinese, Cq Chen.

M@hﬁm
General Li: True. . . but

“Smdiesebothe dsveenes! the front. SMW {f‘/fl,

E Lin: m&.—nﬁwﬁ*&-—rw@ ?

(Chou and F%a.nces s%'p inde, Chou removifg the ﬁstol again
and giving it to her.) ;
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Chou: (To Frances) Now try 1% yourself. (Th y bend over the pistol)
Col. Wu: (Giving cigarettes to ILi and Chen and his wife, then lighting
e I'm proud of our women, General Ii. They are brave and, . .
General Li: (To Dr. Lin) Bravery is admirsble in men. . . hardly
in women. ﬂimm.nmumxlmm We
Chinese have our own ancient virtues. Young people scorn them,
but submit to foreign tdeas.
(Chou looks wup and turns about sharply)
Dr. Lin: Who submits to the foreigners? We? (angrily) Who
signed the unequal treated witan the foreigners? 014 officisls
and Generals! Wno refused to fight for Manchuria in 19317 xw¥=?
Who signed mmmymakxixmsimsx secret treaties with the enemy
after 19317 We? Not one young. . .
Chou: Yes! And who brought in the German Military advisers. . . and
Nazi ideas and institutions? The older @eneration, General Lil
General Li: (leughing cooly) The Nazis have not done so badly by
their country! They've revived their nation and the armies of
all Europe are tumbling before them!
Chou: The Japs are trying the same with usl We will have nothing to do. ..
Dr. Lin: We young people, General ILi, will fight for the 1lib erty and
equality of the modern world. . . never for Fascism.
Col. Wu: (trying to prevent further clash) My wife has decided opinions,
Generalxxxxxx Li,
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General Ll: (cooly) - I-never argue.-with e womani-- --- . S e
Dr. Lin: (swiftly turning and taking a step toward him. )Why not?
General Li: (stepping back) T am a realist--a military manl
) ;
Col. Wa: (going to his wife's side protestingly) ‘M'Alose your
temper. « o«
Dr. Lin: (turning on him, He also takes a step backward as she
steps toward him angrily) You men &8ll stand together] You expect
= women to % and obeyl
Col. Wu: (gently laughing) Hyf“ =—you have never obeyed me in your
lifel Nor would I expect it.
Dr. Lin: (losing her anger suddenly, going to his side) I know, Yeh-tze.
I'm sorryl
General Li: (cooly pollte, but keeping out of Dr, Iin's way) Col. Wu,

we cameé here, not to %’but to see &—Commder%. He

has not yet met Col. Chen. \9-1
Col. Wu: _He now, ' ks COme! (Wu goes toward
building in back, Li and Chen following, ey He HUTS eeeseigittr
1 WM L aud Claw
to them)d Please walt @iy remain at the door,
A
light cigarettes, and talk in undertones. Chou has returned to
Frances and they bend over the pistol again, laughing a 1little)
Dr. Lin: (glancing at General Li and Col. Chen resentfully, then
going up to Chou and Frances) What are you doing with that pistol,
Frances?

Chou: (smiling at her) I'm going to glve you both pistols--and teach

you how to use them.

wevitro  OrR
. Lin: wmw-lﬂ-not supposed to carry weaponss
Chou: (smiling) M

o
you are thinking of international law, I'm surprisedA fhe Jeps

don't. Now Frances. . . may I call Fou S ?wu.u.-’
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Frances: (Hesitatingly) If you wish. -

Chou: My name's Tien-ying. Now try it again. Take out the &lip,sean,
(The three of them bend over the pistol) Wow Lin Yung, you try.
(Dr. Lin takes the pistol and begins working over it.)

Dr. Lin: It's a wemy nice pistoil

Chou: : Captuz:ed from the enemy. We've got 2ll sorts of things here--
% Japenese captives. . . brought in today. (To. Dr. Lin)

the Japenese tell their troops that we will tortureﬁﬂ"’bo death
B == (laughing) You might do that--by lecturing
S wovmtct’s Ri p
them Twould serve them damm well rightl

(General Weng appears in the door of the main building, followed by
Col. Wi, and behind Wu the guard, Shih-fu, who steps back when

he sees General #x Li and Col. Chen. As the officers walk away,
Lao Teso appears on stage from right and beckons to Shih-fu, who
wuickly slips out and joins him. They disappears)

General Wang: (morose and waarjr) Sorry to have kept you waiting,
Genersl Li. (To Col. Chen) Yout're Col. Chen, I understand.

I amdr heard you had come--you're more than welcome here. (They

b, 7

[/ walk toward the table) Sit down, gentlemenl Asit down

y and an orderly comes from building in back with a stack of rice

5

bowls and a big black kettel of boiling water. He places & bowl
“ 7pefore each man, takes a small paper sack of tea from his pocket,
drops some in each bowl, then pours water over it, and withdraws,)

[\

gt,‘:

ou: (To Frances and Dr. Lin: Now come end I'11l give you your first

Ly/
ik
X
I' hooting lessoni

P g ‘

/ .,«i—i; (General Wang turns to them, raises a finger of greeting, which
1,
/'.

5‘_ ; Chou returns, as they xaxmffxxkmgs start to go off stage right.)
; 8
T

/Z D /L:Ln \gscrmu) General Wang iqus weﬁm't go up with your Divisioen
L P -~

!«' X

onight.,

Jen ?u (To Frances) Do you also want to come? o [ v/
¥

v

N

4 )
v /& F B co/q;‘,sﬂ // \ ( f( e P

. ,_/’f ﬁchou: Wh /don't undérsta/ndﬁfs why you didn't come up here ,ng}gol

éCHELu:-' j Chor \

j@; ' ’{‘ \ (They exit, tal}ing)
o~
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General Li: (To General Wang) You look tired, General Wang. The
war tells on a man of your age.

General Wang: , It's only the lack of sleep. As I told you, tha&tc
m will W to move up to re-enforce your division
when it grows dark.

General Li: The enemy g--ﬂ:dnA:assing groops against my Division
over there.

General Weng: Ai ¥now. But Chou's Division will take over from &11..“

tomorrow night., M have to
o
manage with e have. There's not enough of anything on this
front. Now the guerrillas e e anmiew demolition--and we have
nonee. . »
Col. Chen: (quickly)f, Which guerrillas?
General Wang: ‘Q Storm Guerrilla Detachment over there in the rear

of the enemy--they're civilians who captured from the

% can't take out conceete or steel bridges with their
skx teoth., CGud Fd awld cowerdT Aot luny ,

Col. Chen: But those guerrlllas are 111339.1! The Government has

forbidden them to operate in this War Zone.

General Weng: (uncomprehending) Illegal? 1I'm a military man, not a
lawyer., How can 1t be illegal for Chinese to fi'g;ht Japanese.

Col. Chen: It 1s my information that they don't rlght--they just move
gbout and stir up the people. SomexnRXERENXEXEXSEmNNR XXX

General VWang: REXXyxwhxkxmfxxk®x You would hardly say that there 1s
such a thing as a peaceful war, would you?

Col. Chen: But memeestedimmx their leaders are Communistsi

. o W
General Wang: What -eissherassy. at !
it 3¢ ! / I

Col. Chen-.&“ ey are inciting £he people to elect their own officials.
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Col. Wu: #wk fhere have been go(ﬂ"t’ﬂtﬁfa over there since the Japanese

a i
occupation! The Japs Mppet governments Swmmymingme--until the

guerrillas omesesssss drove them out. The #gw&bhn

a few big walled towns. The countryside is in the hands of the people,
@ fhey have to have some kind of administration, = /ﬂ—o-ﬂh, ek oA,

General Li: Wﬂﬂ:—?ﬁa alliterate

fishermsn and peasa.nts apable of electing their own officialsi

M “? Lok .sz‘,',,
Sg, at 1s 'a foreign idea of "democracy . 67 }4 "

Col. Wu: What kind of democracy would you «isgepeeair , , , . ,

Genersl Li: Our own wedsteaaiad -covernment for Hesa-ppesddy but not by
thexs ’t has always given our sociel system stability and security.

Col. Wu: Sounds like feudal absolutism to mel That's bankrupti

General Li: wonly because mEmxxExXmwxREgEEE lgnorant men of
low degree have%to positions of power, (General Wang
slowly stends smp as Li speaks, and Li and Chen also arise.) It 1s
my conviction that we have had so many puppets in the country because
men have not studied the Classics, and have contempt for our own system
anddmues.

Tk .
General Wang: I also used to belleve W

I lived by B for halt o sentury. MM“’W

General Li: Paf on me, but perhaps you did"it;b study deeply enoughl

gmmaxak Col. m:% to General Wang's side) ﬁany afeme traoitors
working with the Japs today are Classical scholarsl e .

Genersl Weng: (interrupting him) I will admit that I em not a man of
great 1aaning. Perhaps it'4@ my ignorance that'& me to believe
that our mciemm suited only the/m—hﬁ-
amele=—ower For over a century now, that system wmm falled to protect
our country and people.’:wg I listen when younger men speak. It 1s

Lot o T
they, not I, who must They have a right

to a civilization which P e R protects them.



General Li: Our Classics taught eternal truths!
Al ¢+ 2 o

General Wang: (slovly) mmesee—bobi—met-—afeduashbowy—ifiondeon 20000

Sr——semtizsis The Japanese are also teaching"“l Classics to our people
in enemy-occupied territory! They have burned modern histories and
_writte;‘:tb’;xt-books for our children. They kmxgx teach Confuclan
ethics of filial piety, benevolence, loyalty and obedience to the
Government that rules them. Is that because thelcnm

~EETerege love wimel us? (decisively) There are times when obedience
can lead to crimes against the countryl

Col. Chen: (involuntarily) e XrE R 8““‘*‘““—&““‘—“—‘ ”"‘“""

General Vang: (staring at Wim¥x him, then slowly slumping down in his chair)
I cen only say that it is within the power of the Government to remove
me from conunand/ should it find me lacking either by virtue of my
knowledge or my deeds., Until then, It is my eonviction that the
guerrillas are a military necessity. (To Li) I shall report this
to Wa suggest you do the same. Our radio 1s at your
disposal, and nothing you wish to report will be omltted.

Col., Wu: (trying to convice ILi and Chen) We have a cavalry battalion
in the enemy rear, cooperating with the guerrillas. You may read
their reports, The guerrillas fight‘.wy

eof. Ltz jateatty )
have only four thousand rifles, : ammunition
Y they have captured Japanese prisoners--it is not easy to

n—u—t—ufuzcgaf.w,

General Li: (proudly) My troops have also captured prisoners--not Japanese

..

1'11 edmit.” %Chmese puppet traitors operating with the enemy.
- . z
LM.‘ e o DOT ers I believe. They are being sent here,

General Wang: wixcellentl.

We may be gble to learn more about enemy
re-enforcements.

General Li: wilessI would not believe that the guerrillas captured Japanese
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unless 1 saw them myself.

General Wang: (rising wearily) So you shali. The guerrillas
brougnht ﬁaalm in today. (To Col. wu) MTake them 1o question
the prisoners. (To Generel Ii and Col. Wu) Pefhaps you can
get something out of them. I couldn't,

Genersl Li: (suavely insinuatingly) If you ould get nothing out
of them, we ean't. (General Wang turns on him slowly) I
meen. . . you spesk Japsnese . (prously) I do not spesk Japanese,

General Wang) Yes. .. I speak Jepanese. (To Col. Chen) Do
You, Col. Chen?

Col. Chen: (shocked) I? I? No--no, of course not!

General Wang: (watching him in amazement) Then Col. Wu will
have to interpret for you--he speaks the language. When you have
finished, ome b ack here.

Col. Wu: (To ILi and Chen) Come this way. ...

gExexakx¥aagx (Col. Wu leads the two men off s tage, left, Dback.

General Wang watches them g, walks over and watches them,
puzzled, morose. Then remov es his -nd rubs his head and face,
staring at the earth)

General Wang: Xmsxxxxxx Yes. . . I sesk Japanese. They forget

notning. . . people forget nothing. Praitor. . . puppet. . .
they zayxxxxxxxax think. . . I can hear them think. . .
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(Kuo Hwa comes on stage from right, looks cautiously around, starts
to cross.)General Wanghalks to the table and slumps down wearily
in a hair, rubbing his face and head.fuo Hwa stops and looks at him
sadly, with pity. Goes toward him)
Kuo Hwa: Do you want me to bring you some tea, Sir?
General Wang: (staring at the boy) Come here, little soldier. I'm a
sad sight. (Kuo Hwa looks at him uncompreheningly) A sad sight.
Kuo Hwa: (going up to him,xpkazkx placing one hand on his knee) You're
awful old. xfsmsxdaysxyamxgamitxisakxsaxeiix Are you very tired?
General Wang: (leaning back, sinking his head) I'm old, . . my head is
gray. . . my work not yet completed. (Kuo Hwa looks into his face
sadly) xBmixxymmrk
Kuo Hwa: B4t you're very strong, Sir. When I grow up I'm going to be
as strong as you. . . and read and write like you do. .. . I'll be an
officer and fight the devils like you do.
General Wang: Be a better officer than I am, little soldier. Raxaxketisx
manx Atudy ev erything. . . awaxdxmyxmistskesxxxxxx take what is
good from our past. . . but do not fear new ideas . . .(rub bing his
face mmaxrixyjx wearily, forgetting Kuo Hwa. (Kuo Hwa stands back
and watches him, uncomprehendingly) If I could sleep. . . without
dark dreems. (standing up, staring before him) If I could only
awake, to find this all a dream! xMyxigmexanzExxxxx My mistakes. . .
my guilt come at me like a tiger out of the night of my ignorance.,
We. . . we all, . . reap the harvest of my ignorance and indecision.
(walking to right, stering atxmammXimsixxEREXXWERXRXREXXREXKREXEXEEXXXX
mountains. The distant drone of planes is heard) They would not be
there if I. . . if we. . . Xr had b een wise. (The planes drone nearer)
They shall come no further! I will not move from this Place, . . ndt
give up one more inch of our land. « . .

(The high staccato call of a bugle, warning of an air’raid, = unds.
Kuo Hwa runs to General Wang. )

Kuo Hwa: Air‘raid, Sir. . . zhepiamesx the devils are coming!

(Guards tumble from building in back and soldiers race across stage,
watching the skies.)
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General Wang: Go to the shelters, Kuo Hwa.
(Kuo Wang grips General Wang's hand and pulls him)
Kuo Hwa: You come too! I won't go without you.
General Wang: No. . . I will not move from this place.
(The planes drone heafily. General Wang stands perfectly still,

waiting. Xuo Hwa presses his body close to him, grasping his arm.

The planes drone over and the sound grows gradully fainter as the
Curtain falls.)

End of Act I.
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