
Zemlinsky: DER KREIDEKREIS (THE CHALK CIRCLE) – Libretto 
 
Characters: 

TSCHANG HAITANG (soprano)  
TSCHANG-LING, her brother (baritone)  
MRS. TSCHANG, her mother (alto)  
TONG, whorehouse proprietor (tenor)  
PAO, a prince (tenor)  
MA, a mandarin (baritone)  
YÜ-PEI, his wife first rank (soprano)  
TSCHAO, secretary at the court (baritone)  
TSCHU-TSCHU, a corrupt judge (speaking role)  
 
A midwife / two coolies / court officials / police officers  
/ soldiers / flower girls / a child / master of ceremonies 

 
ACT ONE  
 
The interior of a tea house. In the background a curtain hiding three golden cages. Tong, the owner of the tea 
house, a fat eunuch, waddles out from behind the screen.  
 
FIRST SCENE  
 
TONG  
I humbly ask to introduce myself. My name is tong. It sounds like when you gently strike a detuned gong. I am 
the owner of this humble-looking, but first-class establishment.  
I'm on the best of terms with the police. The police chief deigns at times to honor me. Incidentally, I only grant 
accommodation to women of the best repute. -  
Do you hear the music? The three ladies play the serenade of spring.  
 
He pulls back the curtains in the background. Three beautiful girls sit in the three cages and play the 
instruments. A fourth cage is empty. One sings:  
 
A GIRL  
To please all men  
I am in a frenzy and trinkets.  
When they babble their desires,  
I sit turned away.  
Give gold and give food,  
no one gave a good word.  
And so I cry wildly and quietly  
My sweet longing away.  
Yesterday now the desire drove  
a young man to me,  
Who kissed me on the forehead  
Oh, I no longer see him.  
 
SOUND  
Closes the curtains after striking a gong  
Do you know what the gong always reminds me of? An execution. I was in my previous job, you will hardly 
believe me, I used to be an executioner. Back then I cut off men's heads, now I just twist their heads with the 
help of my flower girls. In order not to be tempted myself and to disturb and impair my business through 
improper actions, for example to arouse the jealousy of my gentlemen clients, I have voluntarily renounced the 



attributes of masculinity. At that time I underwent a small operation, so I am between man and woman, neither 
of the two, and so called and chosen to act as an intermediary.  
My sister is approaching, the twilight, the gentle matchmaker from ancient times. I hear footsteps up the alley.  
Ms. Tschang and Haitang, their daughter, step out from behind the screen; both in mourning  
 
HAITANG  
My name is Haitang. I am the daughter of this venerable lady, called Mrs. Tschang. I am sixteen years old, 
sixteen years young. I've suffered a lot, I will suffer even more. A lot of pain, a little luck. Red albend clouds 
after a gloomy thunderstorm day. It is the life.  
 
SOUND  
May I, without appearing cheeky, testify to my astonishment and my deep regret to see the ladies in mourning 
clothes enter this house of joy? If there was a recent death in your relatives, I ask that you accept my 
condolences.  
 
HAITANG  
It has been barely an hour since we sunk the venerable Mr. Tschang, silkworm breeder and vegetable gardener, 
this lady's husband and my father, into the ground. I tore up the earth with my own hands and threw it back 
over the coffin. Because we had no money to pay the gravedigger.  
Mrs. Tschang sobs  
I loved him. And love him all the more intimately since he is now staying with his ancestors, and for his 
precious memory I will light incense cones in the morning and in the evening.  
 
TONG  
Allow me to ask the somewhat bold question: how did the death of your honorable father come about so 
suddenly?  
 
Haitang lowers her head.  
 
MRS. TSCHANG  
The wheel of misfortune has rolled over us. My loyal husband has self-gloriously put an end to his miserable 
life, which only clung to him like an old dress.  
 
Haitang hides her head in the folds of her sleeve  
 
TONG  
The demons of the underworld may be favored by him, and the Lord of Eternal Night condemn him a mild 
judgment. - Can one inquire about the reason for his sudden departure to the lower districts?  
 
HAITANG  
The mandarin and tax farmer Ma has robbed us of money and property. The day before yesterday the tax was 
due, we had nothing of value but a coffin that had been destined for the first member of our family to die for 
years. Mr. Ma was not ashamed to have this coffin confiscated by the bailiff. So my father went to the 
mandarin's house and hanged himself on a door post.  
 
MRS. TSCHANG  
The people broke his window with stones. The revenge of the spirits will hit him. The hanged man will walk 
through all his dreams, pale, his blue tongue hanging from his mouth. A wolf will drink its blood, a thousand 
wasps will sting its eyes that it will go blind.  
 
TONG  
May the demons of the south save me from the attacks of the demons of the north.  
Soft music sounds again  
 



HAITANG  
What is the cause of this beautiful music? My grief begins to float in these tones like a butterfly in the air.  
 
TONG  
It is the residents of this house, the daughters of joy, who draw these melodies out.  
 
MRS. TSCHANG  
That is why I came here, very well-born Mr. Tong, to ask you to take my daughter Haitang into your honorable 
and respected home as the daughter of joy. Mr. Tong, we are completely ruined. From what should we live? 
We should starve to death.  
crying  
I am forced to sell my daughter.  
 
HAITANG  
I play the lute, the flute and the instrument kin. I can paint the most delicate greeting cards for New Year and 
birthday. I dance and sing. Do you want me to audition for you?  
 
MRS. TSCHANG  
Dance, my child, so that Mr. Tong can appreciate your talents.  
Haitang dances a few bars of  
 
TONG  
Excellent, excellent, an almost dramatic talent.  
Haitang collapses and remains lying on the ground  
What is the price you are asking for the young lady?  
 
MRS. TSCHANG  
A hundred talents in gold.  
 
TONG  
Hmm, that is a significant sum, even for such a well-established company as mine, dear Mrs. Tschang. The 
Miss Daughter is beautiful, there is no doubt about that, but if my old eyes do not deceive me, there is a small, 
disturbing mole on the nape of her neck.  
 
MRS. TSCHANG  
Ninety Taels!  
 
TONG  
It is true that she is clever and well-educated, knows how to dance, but her dance was too melancholy for me - 
it lacks the slightly floating merriment that carries the men away.  
 
MRS. TSCHANG  
She is still untouched.  
 
TONG  
Still untouched? Well, let's say eighty taels. Should the trade apply?  
 
MRS. TSCHANG  
It applies.  
 
TONG  
outgoing  
I will take the liberty of paying you the sum at once.  
 



TSCHANG LING  
rushes in.  
I've been looking for you, sister, from street to street. Fallen petals have shown the way for me. Here I have to 
find the flower completely defoliated.  
 
HAITANG  
The flower that I wear in my belt has not yet lost a petal.  
 
TSCHANG LING  
Before the night is up, it will be withered.  
 
HAITANG  
My duty as a daughter is to look after my mother.  
 
TSCHANG-LING  
How can your motherly heart consent to your daughter taking up the degrading profession of tea house maid?  
 
MRS. TSCHANG  
Why do you, a man, care so little for your mother and your sister? Aren't you wasting the few kesch that you 
earn by copying? Don't you bring them to the girls in low teahouses? And if your sister is doing the same job, 
dare you throw dirt on her?  
 
HAITANG  
brother, I will try to take care of you too. Mr. Tong's home is a prestigious home. It hosts wealthy and well-
meaning guests.  
 
TSCHANG LING  
Rejected creature! Do you want to make me your accomplice?  
He hits Haitang in the face.  
 
MRS. TSCHANG  
If you had hit me! Since I gave birth to you, I am to blame for all harm.  
If I had never given birth to you and my ancestors had never descended on earth!  
 
TSCHANG-LING  
( rushing off ) 
I hate you.  
 
TONG  
comes with the money.  
Here is the money, madam.  
to Haitang  
But allow me to show you the golden cage in which you should sing and spread your beautiful plumage. Please 
here.  
He pulls back the curtain on the fourth, empty cage. Mother and daughter embrace. Tong leads the mother out.  
 
HAITANG  
in the cage  
. The house is on the bank behind Weiden.  
A tender girl looks out the door.  
The mandarin stands by the aviary,  
a tender bird sings and hops in it.  
Lock the cage! Take good care of the house!  
Otherwise the bird will fly out into the forest!  



 
 
Transformation of the  
SECOND SCENE  
Another room in the same house. Background in the middle of black paper paravent, behind which the acting 
persons emerge. Pao, a young prince, enters the room. Tong ahead of him; in many back kippers disappears 
into the backdrop.  
 
PAO  
I am an adventurer,  
a drunkard of the world,  
a tired fire-energizer,  
a dreamy hero.  
I wield a thousand swords,  
which I offered to the enemy,  
How unarmed  
my heart deserves love.  
Whether I long for the fight, I lower my  
swords heavily,  
A cantilena  
breaks over me Singing.  
 
Haitang enters, stops in a corner, unseen by Pao. Pao discovers Haitang  
 
I heard a nightingale, answered its call and found a flower instead of a bird. Her scent confuses me, she wears 
the white robe of mourning and keeps the goblet closed. May I try to cheer you up and open the flower?  
 
HAITANG  
These compliments, which are rich in images, are learned by young gentlemen in their courtesy lessons. They 
come from the lips and only lightly touch the ear.  
 
PAO  
Well, make this come true. Let my lips touch your ear. I want to breath something into you that cannot be said 
with words.  
 
HAITANG  
A breath easily becomes a wind, and a wind becomes a storm. Think for a moment if you cannot pronounce 
what you were thinking.  
 
PAO  
I thought nothing. I felt everything.  
Silence  
 
HAITANG  
Would you like to play a game of chess? A chessboard has already been set up here.  
You sit down and take a few moves.  
White draws, black draws.  
 
PAO  
Checkers' Chess.  
 
HAITANG  
I am not a lady. - Chess to the king.  
Make a few more moves  



 
PAO  
I'm not a king. Train, return. You act sharply, like a general of many degrees.  
knocking down the stones  
I give up the game, but only to start a better game.  
 
HAITANG  
And what game?  
 
PAO  
The game of love.  
 
HAITANG  
The game of love? I didn't know love was a game. When my father said: I love you, his forehead was 
furrowed, his eyes shone. He didn't play with me then. - You are so thoughtful! Do you want me to cheer you 
up? Should i dance I can do the dance of the four seasons, the dance of the south wind, the funny dance of the 
hearth god.  
Pao looks at her in silence  
Should I sing? The song of the white head?  
As the snow so white,  
As the moon so white,  
our heads will one day be.  
 
Should I paint or draw something? Here is a piece of chalk. I'm going to draw a circle on the black wallpaper 
with the white chalk.  
Do it  
 
PAO  
The circle is the symbol of the vault of heaven, the circle is the symbol of the ring that forges spouses together, 
strings heart ring to heart ring.  
 
HAITANG  
What is outside of this circle is nothing. What is within this circle is the universe. How do nothing and all 
connect? In the circle that is turning, draws spokes in the circle in the wheel that is rolling. I am forged on the 
wheel, the wheel of the wagon of fate that the sun steeds carry with them through the eons. A young god 
stands in the chariot with a fiery whip and drives the horses. He disregards my woes and tears.  
 
PAO  
I kneel before you, Kwanyin, goddess of purity.  
 
HAITANG  
Get up what are you doing?  
wipes the spokes out of the circle.  
See the circle, it's empty again. Now he circles the symbol of the mirror in which I vainly turn and turn. How 
does this robe of mourning dress me? Isn't there a special attraction to lust? I rub a few balls of powder on my 
face, dab my lips out of the make-up box,  
throw off  
my white overgarment , my trousers are fluffy from green silk, their ribbons are woven with gold. My feet are 
many lilies, the red satin shoes are strewn with flowers all over. Embroidered dragonflies float on the tips of 
their shoes. How do you like my hairstyle? Should I stick the comb a little higher? What about that green belt?  
 
PAO  
Loosen it, sister of the green belt.  
 



HAITANG  
In this hand, which has never caressed a man, my fate is written. How is the line of my life going? I see it in 
the mirror, wrong.  
 
PAO  
clenches his fist  
I'll smash the mirror.  
 
HAITANG  
Then you hit the picture in the mirror - and hit me. Do you want to hit me? - But you see, I want to give the 
mirror a different character, I write a few magic symbols in the chalk circle, make a few lines with the chalk 
and your face can already be seen from the mirror.  
laughing  
Did I hit you well?  
 
PAO  
You hit me, you hit me in the heart.  
 
HAITANG  
to the picture  
I wish this was my friend. Whenever I look in the mirror in the morning, I will think of you.  
 
PAO  
But what if someone else erases or erases my image within the circle and takes its place?  
 
A thick head has pierced the paper wall inside the chalk circle. It is the head of the tangerine Ma.  
Haitang and Pao are receding sideways  
 
MA  
My name is Ma; quite simply, Ma. When I mention the name Ma, it should be enough for everyone to bow 
reverently to me. Because I have money, a lot of money, so that I can buy anything I want and whatever I 
desire and long for. If I see a beautiful horse, I mount it. If I see a beautiful woman, I kidnap her. If it suits me, 
I go through the wall as in the present case. I pay for everything. I bought a seat in the court and I speak right 
even though I can't even speak right. I am a tax farmer and ruthlessly collect the taxes I owe. I am strict but 
fair. The day before yesterday a certain gardener Tschang hanged himself in front of my house as a reward for 
my indulgence, that I had already deferred the tax owed to him for the express purpose of embarrassing me, 
which the rag did. The mob broke my windows and scolded me as bloodsuckers and spoilers. -  
To recover from the excitement of the past few days, I went into Mr. Tong's familiar home. Because I love, to 
express myself in an educated way, the flowers and willows. - I asked my private magician to give me the 
horoscope for today. Today is undoubtedly auspicious for my love affair.  
He sees Haitang  
A new flower in Mr. Tong's garden! Greetings to me, tender lady! You are so delicate that I dare not attack 
you! I could break you. - What would I get out of it? I would be left alone with the pain of my love, 
inconsolable on this desolate earth.  
He claps his hands three times. Mr. Tong appears.  
 
Wish TONG  
your highborn?  
 
MA  
Tong, I really like this young lady. A young girl touches my heart.  
 
TONG  
submissively smiling  



It's still untouched.  
 
MA  
A virgin then?  
 
TONG  
A virgin.  
 
MA  
Tong, you have turned me on some fake virgins. Don't contradict me! But this virgin is real. I have that feeling. 
I'll buy the young lady from you. Completely, with body and soul. Don't argue, Tong! No contradiction of the 
miss! They belong to Mr Tong, he can do whatever he wants with you. - I'm offering a hundred taels in gold.  
 
TONG  
Your good-natured, it cost me two hundred myself.  
The prince steps out of the background  
 
PAO  
I offer three hundred.  
 
MA  
Four hundred.  
 
PAO  
Five hundred.  
 
MA  
Six hundred.  
Tong rubs his hands together. He lifts Haitang, who was following the auction in horror, like an object on a 
table .  
 
PAO  
Seven hundred.  
 
MA  
A thousand.  
 
PAO  
going pale  
I have to step back. I can't beat a thousand Taels in gold.  
The lady  
he bows to Haitang and Ma  
is yours.  
Pao from  
 
HAITANG  
He drove my father to his death. Fate throws me into his hand. I'm only human What should I do? What is 
necessary, what is granted to me, will be done by the gods. - Mr. Tong, send to my mother and let her say that 
I would marry Mr. Ma today.  
bows and quickly leaves  
 
MA  
Haitang, do you know what women owe men?  
 



HAITANG  
I know what it says in the Book of Siao: The woman has to be silent when the man speaks; she has to smile 
when he rebukes; to ask when he is resentful; to give thanks when he chastises; to love when he despises and 
hates.  
 
MA  
takes Haitang in his arms and carries her out  
Come on, my house is waiting.  
 
curtain  

 
 
ACT TWO 
 
THIRD SCENE  
A garden and veranda in front of the Ma’s house. In the background the road passes  
 
MRS. MA  
My name is Yü-pei, that means gem. I am the first wife, the first class wife of Mr. Ma. It has now been a year 
since Mr. Ma took a second wife into the house, an obnoxious person named Haitang, about whose moral 
qualities I do not want to comment. But it says enough that Mr. Ma picked her up from the street, where she 
played the dubious role of a courtesan in a tea house - I use this euphemistic word. I am deeply wounded that 
Mr. Ma prefers such a personality to me, his wife of the first order. To make matters worse, she bore him a 
boy, an heir, while my lap remained sterile. Woe to me, what can I expectif I don't take my fate resolutely into 
these little hands myself? Fortunately, I will be helped by someone who is devoted to me for life and death.  
 
TSCHAO  
(appearing)  
And that is none other than your servant Tschao, a court clerk at the local court.  
 
MRS. MA  
I am glad to see you, Tschao. Where are you from at this hour?  
 
TSCHAO  
Mr. Ma was kind enough to ask me over on a business matter.  
 
MRS MA  
What kind of business is that?  
 
TSCHAO  
Unfortunately,  
I have not yet been instructed, madam.  
 
MRS. MA  
I had a dream that night. I dreamed that we both walked a stony road for many, many hours. The sun was 
unbearable. No tree, no bush - not the shadow of a shadow, I was thirsty that I thought I was going to die, So 
you took a knife, Tschao, stuck it in your heart. Your blood ran down and you said, already fading: Yü-pei, 
drink my blood, which I like to pour off for you.  
 
TSCHAO  
And you?  
 
MRS. MA  
I drank and was saved. And it almost seemed to me in a dream that I loved you even more deeply when you 



were dead than when you were still alive.  
 
TSCHAO  
When will we be allowed to belong to one another completely, free from all the world, and not secretly like 
now in the garden when Mr. Ma has gone out?  
 
MRS. MA  
Soon, maybe sooner than you think.  
 
TSCHAO  
Yü-Pei, at times I am very desperate, and at times it may seem more worthy to me, I put an end to this 
agonizing life than to languish further and drag my days like a barge trawler up the Yang-tse-kiang . In the 
folds of my coat I always carry it with me, the comforter who would bring eternal comfort.  
(Takes out a small book)  
I bought it from a monk in the temple of Wu-wang.  
 
MRS. MA  
Poison! Give me the poison, give it to me, you must not carry it with you in a state where your mind is 
darkened.  
She wrests the little book from him,  
I'll keep it! Who knows whether the hour will not come when we will start our journey to the lower districts 
together.  
 
TSCHAO  
To die with you would be bliss.  
 
MRS. MA  
You are supposed to live with me now, and this bliss will be sweeter.  
Pull him behind a tree. Embrace  
At our last meeting I asked you to look through the law books for a contentious point and give me information 
about the question: Who is heir to money and property, house and farm, if the man dies?  
 
TSCHAO  
The heir, and the sole heir, is the first wife, the first class wife. MRS.  
 
MA  
happy  
Tschao!  
 
TSCHAO  
But there is a change in the line of succession if it should remain childless.  
Fran Ma stamps her foot on  
 
TSCHAO  
If a concubine has given birth to a boy, she and the child have the rights of sole heirs, and the main wife is 
given a compulsory portion.  
 
MRS. MA  
So this is my destiny if Ma dies. Didn't I already serve him faithfully when this whore from Haitang wasn't 
even born? Now I'm supposed to carry my old age in poverty and misery like a burlap sack while she and her 
banker are carried past me in a golden litter, and I crouch on the side of the road begging for a couple of kesch.  
 
TSCHAO  
That will never happen as long as I live.  



 
MRS. MA  
Big child - aren't you poor as a church mouse? Don't I always have to slip a few more tales on my own 
initiative and send you rice and cake? You would have starved to death long ago without me.  
 
TSCHAO  
So you see no way out of misery?  
 
MRS.,  
Slowly  
I see one. Will you promise to follow me on this path, even if this path is a winding one? Will you close your 
eyes and entrust yourself completely to my guidance? For my sake?  
 
TSCHAO  
I want to promise because I see no way.  
 
MRS. MA  
The hour of judgment has just begun. I'll go report you to Mr. Ma.  
From  
 
TSCHAO  
Tschao-hai I am called on the court: Tschao, the one who distinguishes himself through virtues. Will I still be 
able to wear this honorary title for a long time? I am going to light incense tonight to drive away the evil spirits 
that are already lodged in my home and heart.  
 
Ma appears on the veranda, behind him Ms. Ma, Haitang, all three of whom bow. Tschao also  
 
MA  
How deep in the valley the black river,  
the city encased like a heap on it,  
from the mercenaries after the battle!  
Everyone threw  
himself into the field, right where he stood, so much  
tired him of bloodlust, murder and death.  
So the houses, scattered  
here and there, held only  
by a tower that imperiously  
turns the radiant helmet in the middle.  
The Yang-tse-kiang, it is said, hides pearls  
in its black waters. Who at midnight  
Endowed with pure sense and magic, and set  
out to fish for  
pearls, he may well be granted a rare find from time to time.  
I walked the night on its dark shores  
and found without any magic - the heart  
was not as pure as the incantation demands -  
I found a pearl and picked it up.  
And it  
lit up my night more radiantly than the Mikado's pearls , made me happier  
than all the pearls of India.  
 
Ms. Ma and Haitang each bring a straw mat, which they spread out  
 
MA  



I ask to sit down.  
Ma and Tschao sit on the straw mats. To the women  
Leave us alone,  
Haitang and Ms. Ma from  
 
TSCHAO.  
A lovely spring day!  
 
MA  
tepid and mild as a summer day. He is good for my aging limbs. That's Haitang.  
Tschao is silent  
 
MA  
You are called at the court Tschao-hai: who is characterized by virtue, justice and incorruptibility to the 
highest degree.  
 
TSCHAO  
My merits are insignificant, they are exaggerating.  
 
MA  
I would therefore like to ask you to represent my interests in a legal matter that has been on my mind for a long 
time.  
 
CHAO  
And what is it, if I may allow myself the question?  
 
MA  
I have decided to divorce my first-rate wife, Yu-pei, and to raise Haitang to her rank. I love Haitang, she gave 
me an heir, and I entrust you with the legal formalities.  
Tschao jumped up  
 
MA  
Why don't you stay seated?  
 
CHAO  
I've been suffering from rheumatism lately. I apologize. MA  
sits down again Now? Do you want to lead my business? CHAO I am of course delighted to be of service to 
you.  
 
MA  
It would make the solution easier if Mrs. Ma could be shown to have been unfaithful, some kind of 
relationship with a man who does not approve of ethics.  
 
TSCHAO  
You construct adultery.  
 
MA  
I see we understand each other. Clap your hands three times. 
Mrs. Ma and Haitang appear to  
Yu-pei, lead the gentleman to the gate. Haitang, you haven't shown me the boy today? Come show me!  
Both off to the house.  
 
MRS. MA  
What did he want?  



 
TSCHAO  
He wants a divorce.  
 
MRS. MA  
From - me?  
 
TSCHAO  
From you. He instructs me to initiate the divorce.  
 
MRS. MA  
We have to act, any delay would be folly and betrayal of our own fate.  
 
TSCHAO  
What do you want to do?  
 
WOMAN MA  
Close your eyes! The god of darkness be with you!  
Mrs. Ma into the house.  
 
At the garden fence appears, completely ragged, Tschang-ling  
 
TSCHANG-LING  
Now I've gone  
from house to house, from city to city,  
Nobody got stuck on me.  
The wheel of fate rolls,  
And the hour rolls and day and year,  
my heart became stone, my hair white as dust;  
How dusty the Landstrass was.  
Illusion is everything and nothing is true.  
I have no home if not the field.  
I have no house if not the world.  
No money, no lovely smile to hold me.  
Gentlemen and ladies, in the name of all saints,  
want to give me something!  
And if I drink it up, who can blame me?  
I run through the world how miserable  
how smoldering my heart! Flame under the ashes! Smoke and soot everywhere. During the day I sat in hollow 
tree trunks and slept. At night I went on my way and ran here - and there. Some rags hang in tatters on my 
body. My stomach is a dried plum. I kneel in front of the temple doors and whisper hoarsely: a kesch, beautiful 
lady, a kesch, sir. - I joined the society that will mend the lot of the poor people. Woe to us that men have to 
sell their souls and mothers their daughters for the sake of a naked, meager life. Humanity must finally be 
released from its misery. The noble seed of humanity must not be suffocated under the weeds of inhumanity. 
One such wicked weed is Mr. Ma, the owner of this house. He put my father to deathDriven me into misery 
and forced my sister to sell herself to him. His name has long been surrounded by a chalk circle in the list of 
the brotherhood. That means his separation from this world. His judgment has been pronounced. And I am 
chosen to do it.  
Haitang appears  
 
HAITANG  
What does the strange man on the fence want?  
 
TSCHANG LING  



He humbly asks for a bowl of rice. He is starving.  
 
HAITANG  
goes and comes back at the moment with a bowl of rice which she offers him.  
Who are you, strange man?  
 
TSCHANG LING  
The son of a father who hanged himself, the son of a mother who died in grief. The brother of a sister who was 
selling herself.  
 
HAITANG  
brother! Let me kneel down in front of you and kiss the dust off your feet.  
 
TSCHANG-LING  
Can you forgive me that I once hit you like a mule? How can a person beat a person, brother or sister?  
 
HAITANG  
Our mother died when you were abroad. Mr. Ma learned to honor and respect me as his wife. He gave me a 
child.  
 
TSCHANG LING  
What, you gave yourself up and humbled yourself to breed this accursed race of Ma?  
 
HAITANG  
It is my child too, and I too will walk in him on earth when my body has long been rotting in the coffin. I beg 
you not to hate Ma.  
 
TSCHANG LING  
I am a member of the White Lotus Brotherhood. She pronounced his death sentence.  
 
HAITANG  
Let me consult the Oracle of the Chalk Circle.  
She draws a circle.  
Give me the knife. I throw the knife at the circle. The circle encloses his life. If the knife hits the space within 
the circle, the gods have judged, and he must die.  
She throws the knife; it hits exactly the circle line  
The knife has neither inside nor outside, it has exactly hit the line of the chalk circle. Brother, take the knife 
and tell the Brotherhood about the strange oracle. Let the wisest of the brotherhood interpret it. This one 
promise me not to execute the judgment until the meaning of the oracle is clarified.  
 
TSCHANG LING  
I will tell the brothers. I will come back.  
 
HAITANG  
brother, dear brother, how miserable you look. Come on, take this fur garment,  
she takes it off  
over your rags, and now go! Foh be with you!  
 
TSCHANG LING  
Kwanyin bless you!  
Ab. Haitang looks after him at the garden fence. Ms. Ma appears  
 
MRS. MA  
You were talking to a stranger at the garden fence. Who was it?  



Haitang is silent  
 
MRS. MA  
I can guess who it was. Aren't you ashamed to hang out with men on the street? You haven't forgotten your tea 
house manners yet? Have you forgotten that even though you have become the second wife of a respected 
man? You are trampling on the honor of Mr. Ma, my high lord and lord. - And what do I see just now? 
Where's that little coat that you still wore over the dress this morning?  
 
HAITANG  
I gave it away.  
 
MRS. MA  
Have you given a present from Mr. Ma?  
 
HAITANG  
I gave it to that poor man on the fence. He's so poor and we are so rich. It was a beggar.  
 
MRS. MA  
Have you come down enough to find a lover among beggars?  
 
HAITANG  
The law commands you to do good to the poor, MRS.  
 
MA  
What you call "good" is not what the moral law meant.  
 
HAITANG  
How much misery there is in the world, shall we not try to alleviate it?  
Exit Ms. Ma quickly. Haitang follows her very slowly  
 
 
transformation.  
 
FOURTH SCENE  
room in Mr. Ma's house. Table and chairs. A wide opening in the rear wall offers a view of the garden and the 
street. Mr. Ma is sitting at the table, waiting for tea. Ms. Ma sets the table  
 
MRS. MA  
May I ask my master a question?  
 
MA  
please.  
 
MRS. MA  
Haitang seems to have been particularly close to your heart for some time?  
 
MA  
You gave me an heir.  
 
MRS. MA  
You have not done me the honor of a night visit for months.  
 
MA  
I am not accountable to you.  



 
MRS MA  
Haitang is cheating on you! I saw her standing at the garden fence with a stranger. Maybe she even has dark 
plans, who knows? She gave the stranger her fur-trimmed robe, which you adored her for her birthday. Haitang 
comes with a cup of tea.  
 
MA  
Haitang, bad things have just been reported to me. You talked to a strange man here at the garden fence?  
 
HAITANG  
I spoke to a beggar.  
 
MA  
You gave him the little coat, a present from me? Do you respect the gifts from your husband who loves you so 
much?  
 
HAITANG  
I humbly serve my Lord and appreciate his kindness, but the beggar had only rags on his body, he was cold, he 
lasted for me.  
 
MA  
Did you see the beggar for the first time today?  
 
HAITANG  
No.  
 
MRS. MA  
Do you now recognize your disloyalty?  
 
MA  
Who was the beggar?  
 
HAITANG  
My brother.  
 
MRS. MA  
Do you believe the lying person?  
 
MA  
I believe because I love. Ever since I have known you, Haitang, you have transformed my heart. You didn't do 
anything to convince me. Your simple existence worked. If you had wished me dead, it would have been all 
too natural. I stole you from the tea house like a wild monkey in the jungle steals a human woman. You were 
always the same, always you, gentle as a goddess. It was through you that I learned to believe in the highest 
being. Haitang, do you feel that I can love and that I love you?  
 
HAITANG  
Tears of joy come to my eyes. In the sky, the sun is smiling again. It will all be fine since you, Ma, get all 
right.  
 
MRS. MA  
You wanted to drink tea, my lord.  
 
HAITANG  
I forgot the sugar. How careless I am. MRS.  



 
MA  
Give the cup, I'll put the sugar in it.  
She takes the cup, goes to the back wall, pulls out the can that Chao gave her; quietly:  
I'll put in the sugar that Tschao gave me.  
Pour the poison into the tea  
 
HAITANG  
The love for you has unfolded in me like a lotus flower today.  
 
MA  
I thank you for your love.  
 
HAITANG  
Why did I just talk about a lotus flower? Remind me when you have drank your tea that I have to tell you 
about a lotus flower.  
 
MRS. MA  
gives Haitang the cup of tea.  
Serve him the tea. It tastes twice as good from your hands.  
Haitang takes the cup and hands it to Ma.  
 
MA  
, while I drink, tell me the fairy tale of the lotus blossom.  
He drinks, drops the cup, which tumbles into pieces. Holds Haitang by the wrist  
Haitang - I - die -  
Collapses dead  
 
HAITANG  
My dear man - my dear man - don't you hear me? Do not you see me? Are you no longer with me  
She kneels in front of Ma, lays his head in her lap.  
 
MRS MA  
Help! Somebody's murdered here. Mr. Ma is poisoned.  
 
Servants running back and forth. Tschao and Tschang Ling appear on the street. A police patrol appears MRS 
 
MA  
Ieise, to Tschao  
Ma is dead. We are free!  
 
TSCHAO  
(retreating)  
Who killed him?  
 
Police  
 
A POLICEMAN  
What's up?  
 
MRS MA  
This person, Mr. Ma's second wife, formerly a tea house maid of low rank, poisoned my illustrious husband, 
Mr. Ma.  
 



POLICEMAN Tie  
them up!  
 
HAITANG  
in the first hour that I met you, I have to lose you, Ma. - Give me my child! Do not tear me away from my 
child!  
 
MRS. MA  
From her child? Your mind is confused or full of evil attacks. She has no child. The child in the house is my 
child, whom I received from Mr. Ma and whom she only waited.  
 
POLICEMAN Take  
the criminal away!  
 
TSCHANG LING  
A god has judged!  
 
HAITANG in  
front of Ma's corpse  
He will wipe all the tears from my eyes.  
 
curtain  

 
 
ACT THREE 
 
SCENE FIVE  
In the background, center, the main judge's armchair with a table. Left and right armchairs for assessors. In 
the middle, above the armchair, tapestry with the image of the five-clawed dragon. To the right and left of it 
narrow flags with Chinese characters. A circle of chalk has been drawn in front of the judge's chair in which 
the defendant has to kneel. Left and right in the foreground is the room for witnesses and the audience, 
separated from the central room by barriers. Tschu-Tschu, the judge, is sitting on the judge's chair and has 
breakfast.  
 
CHU-CHU  
My name is Tschu-Tschu. I am the celestial of His Imperial Majesty  
gets up, sits re r  
appointed chief judge of Tscheu-Kong. The audience therefore does not expect to be greeted by me with the 
usual devotion. I bow neither my knees nor my forehead to such a society of miserable creatures as I see them 
gathered here to my disgust. The court hearings are supposed to start at nine o'clock, now I want to have 
breakfast in peace.  
He nibbles on fruit, bites into bread .  
Breakfast is one of the most pleasant things in life. With a full stomach you can condemn a defendant, a thief 
for example, who stole out of hunger, to the gallows again as easily and with twice as good conscience. - 
Today I'm a little hungover. I have headache. I spent the night in Mr. Tong's house in company with three 
lovely girls Yü, Yei, Yau. They played me to sleep with gong, flute and violin after we had consumed rice 
wine in considerable portions and the lovely Yau had listened to me with soul and body, especially body, hihi. 
I have here a small, colored ink drawing which shows the three girls completely undressed in all sorts of 
precarious positions. I want to look at them at leisure now, while I prepare myself for tonight in a dignified 
manner.Yü's neck, all due respect! But Yau's thighs, not to be despised either! But first Yei's small breasts, I 
have to give them the award!  
 
Tschao steps in  
 



CHAO  
I beg your forgiveness if I disturb you in your meditation, Your Excellency. Ms. Ma, the plaintiff in the first of 
today's popular trials, entrusts me to send you this little bag under Your Excellency's judicial inspection as a 
token of her most submissive submission.  
Hands him a bag of gold and withdraws.  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU  
lets the gold roll over the table  
Gold - gold - no more beautiful music than when gold rolls over the hard table. It sounds like pagoda bells. At 
the ringing of the gold I become positively pious. Ms. Ma is a very generous lady. She should find her right. 
But now I want to dig a little deeper into the penal code  
pack up the gold and his breakfast items  
and retire to the consultation room. The paragraphs on bribery of officials will not give me a headache. I just 
remove them, chuckle, chuckle,  
tear sheets out  
of my book. Since every time I swear this book, laws and ordinances of the ruling house of the Mantschu, to 
judge afterwards, I will not undertake perjury, and my heart is pure as the wool of a young lamb.  
Off through a wallpaper door in the background.  
 
The space behind the barrier fills up very gradually. Mrs. Ma appears. She waves to a fat woman, the midwife; 
pulls them into the middle of the room  
 
MRS. MA  
Be careful, don't step into the chalk circle, or you will be charged yourself or you will be banished by the 
magic circle.  
 
MIDWIFE  
Oh dear, oh dear , how did I deserve to come to court. The shame, the shame! Oh dear, oh dear, my heart beats 
as if it should bruise my chest. I'm so scared, Ms. Ma. What will happen to me Will I be tortured?  
 
MRS. MA  
Don't talk nonsense. You are only invited here as a witness. They should bear testimony that the boy Li is my 
child and not that of Haitang.  
 
MIDWIFE  
But how should I bear testimony when it is not true? MRS  
 
MA  
Pst!  
 
MIDWIFE  
It was myself who cut the umbilical cord between the child and Mrs. Haitang.  
 
MRS. MA  
Ms. Lien, you are wrong! Here you have twenty gold tales to help put your memory on the right track.  
 
The midwife watches the money for a long time  
 
MIDWIFE  
Ms. Ma are too gracious to a poor old woman. Yes, yes, yes, yes, now it dawns on me, I made a mistake in the 
twilight - I mistook you and Haitang! This Haitang is a proud and haughty person, and although she is of the 
same lowly rank as I am, she has never had a kind word for me. Always from above!  
 
MRS MA So  



it's no wonder that she sobs Mr. Ma  
 
poisoned my beloved husband.  
 
MIDWIFE  
Poisoned? What they do not say! Yes, there are bad people in the world. The child can't be from her either.  
 
MRS. MA,  
come to my house after the trial, I have received shiny clothes that have been discarded, there will certainly 
still be a state dress for you underneath.  
 
MIDWIFE  
My heartfelt thanks, Ms. Ma.  
Kisses Mrs. Ma's hand, off. Ms. Ma pulls two coolies, depraved individuals, to the front  
 
MRS. MA  
You are men who know what's going on?  
 
TWO KULIS  
We want to mean that!  
Spit in the hall and always speak at the same time  
 
MRS MA  
Who want to help justice to victory?  
 
TWO KULIS  
Justice, what is it?  
 
MRS. MA  
Justice is when I give you a few tales and a packet of chewing tobacco, and you testify here as a witness in 
court what I will tell you.  
 
TWO KULIS  
We always memorized well in school. So just go ahead and shoot.  
 
MRS. MA  
So you will testify that you are neighbors of Mr. Ma, who, when I gave birth to the boy Li, was giving a 
festival for the whole district. You must swear that the boy is my child and not the child of Haitang.  
 
TWO KULIS  
With a grin, raise your fingers in an oath  
The oath is sworn, you can take the poison on it, which, as we hear, Haitang stirred Mr. Ma's tea.  
 
MRS. MA  
She's a murderer, don't forget that!  
Coolies back in the pile.  
 
The court bell rings. The wallpaper door opens and there appear in a measured train: Tschu-Tschu, Tschao 
and three judges. They take their places, stop. Two bailiffs hold witnesses and audience, including Tschang-
Ling, at bay  
 
CHU-CHU  
In the name of His Imperial Heavenly Majesty,  
incomprehensible stuff babbling,  



I open today's session.  
The judges sit down  
Bailiff, bring the defendant in.  
 
Bailiff leads in Haitang from a second door in the background.  
 
CHU-CHU  
defendants, take your place there within the chalk circle.  
Haitang  
 
kowtows three times and then stands upright again. CHU-CHU  
Mr. Tschao, are you taking the minutes?  
 
CHAO  
Very well, Your Excellency.  
 
CHU-CHU  
defendants, your name is ?  
 
HAITANG  
Tschang Haitang, daughter of Tschang, wife of the high-born Mr. Ma.  
 
MRS. (Interrupting  
)  
The next-wife of the high-born Mr. Ma, his mere co-sleeper, concubine, so to speak, picked up from a blissful 
house, I am the first-rate wife.  
 
HAITANG  
I was legally married to Mr. Ma. Since I had borne him a boy who had remained sterile in his first wife's 
womb, he intended to raise me to the rank of chief wife and to divorce Mrs. Ma.  
 
MRS. MA  
She lies like a magpie. Did you give birth to him? When?  
 
SCHU-TSCHU  
Calm down, Ms. Ma. In the course of the negotiation everything will turn out to be true. Who is bringing the 
charges?  
 
MRS MA  
I, Yü-pei, lawful main wife of the immortalized Mr. Ma, accuse Haitang of attempted child robbery and 
complete poisoning of Mr. Ma.  
Movement in the auditorium  
 
CHU-CHU  
Defendants, what do you have to say about this extremely precise charge?  
 
HAITANG (  
softly)  
I am sorry to have to give this woman the lie. But it's about my life, judge, it's about my child. Judge, I was 
denied my child in prison! I was left without any news from him! Li, my boy, do you recognize me?  
 
MRS. MA  
She feigns. How can she fake motherhood when her womb has withered like a tree in the Gobi desert without 
water?  



 
HAITANG  
My lap withers? I unpardoned? Not bestowed on me the most sacred right of woman? Under this heart of mine 
I carried my boy Li, the fulfillment of my longing, the hope of my old age. I only bloomed to bear fruit, the 
blossom fell off. The fruit ripened in the sun and storms, in lust and pain, I who felt no lust since I received it, I 
passed away with lust since I gave birth to it. Fo has  
 
pardoned me, blessed me, CHU-CHU.  
We want to hear the midwife on this point, who helped the mother during the birth of the boy Li in her labor. 
Step forward, Ms. Lien!  
 
MIDWIFE  
Oh dear, how did I deserve to appear before the High Court.  
 
CHAO  
Do not be afraid. So how did it go?  
 
MIDWIFE Back  
then there was a great deal of going back and forth when the boy Li was born.  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU  
Ms. Lien, do you recognize the defendant?  
 
MIDWIFE  
I already know the defendant. It is Haitang, the concubine of the late high-born Mr. Ma, Fo save him!  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU  
And is she the mother of the boy Li?  
 
MIDWIFE  
She often carried the boy in her arms, waited, and lulled him to sleep, as is the duty of the concubines; but this 
boy's mother is the one there!  
Points to Ms. Ma  
Although the mother's room was curtained as usual, and in the dark one could hardly tell the mother from the 
child, there is no doubt that Mrs. Ma gave birth to the boy.  
 
HAITANG  
Ms. Lien, the truth, the truth, this child is mine!  
 
MRS. MA  
The crafty woman is guilty of influencing the witness.  
 
CHU-CHU  
The accused are taken to court for improper behavior. In the case of repetition, they are threatened with hot 
water snakes. She will kneel on shards of glass and her ankles will be crushed.  
Two soldiers beat them with rods  
 
HAITANG  
My back burns like fire,  
My breath blows like a storm.  
Let the breath of  
the night fly away from my life .  
The child begins to cry  
 



CHU-CHU Quiet  
! I call the child to order!  
to Ms. Lien  
Can you swear what you say?  
 
MIDWIFE  
I want to think so!  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU  
The witness is sworn in. Repeat the words:  
I swear by the bones of my ancestors -  
 
MIDWIFE  
Legs of my ancestors -  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU 
That I told the pure truth -  
 
MIDWIFE  
No truth was told -  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU 
So help me Fo!  
 
MIDWIFE  
So help me Fo!  
 
TSCHAO  
The witnesses, Sang brothers!  
 
TWO COOLIES,  
who always speak at the same time, step forward and rattle off immediately.  
High Court of Justice, Mr. Ma was a possible, possible and wealthy man. Of course, we couldn't flatter 
ourselves to be part of his closer association. But when his first high-born wife gave birth to a boy, he gave his 
part of town, in which we too have the honor of living, a party, a celebration where it was so funny that we are 
both still drunk when we think of it.  
 
HAITANG  
You are lying, bribed by Mrs. Ma.  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU  
Can the witnesses swear to the truth of their testimony?  
 
TWO KULIS  
And if!  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU 
So repeat the oath.  
Ceremony as above  
The hearing of witnesses about the planned kidnapping is closed. The question of poisoning remains. Who has 
seen the accused pouring poison into her immortalized husband's tea instead of sugar in order to illegally 
appropriate the boy and the inheritance?  
 
MRS  



I!  
 
HAITANG  
Heavenly light, you are completely disguised.  
Where do you shine  
Heavenly bell, you fell silent.  
When do you ring  
Does it never come to light, does it stay in night,  
Who brought Mr. Ma to death?  
I am defenseless, completely dishonorable,  
wear a wreath of nettles on my poor head.  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU  
to Ms. Ma  
Can you conjure up your perception?  
 
WOMAN MA  
I swear by the bones of my ancestors that she who is not the mother of the child has put her husband out of the 
way with poison in order to unlawfully appropriate the boy and the inheritance.  
 
HAITANG  
cries out in horror.  
She swears the truth!  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU  
The inculpate confessed! The testimony is closed. The court will now discuss the judgment.  
Tschu, Tschao etc. talk quietly.  
 
CHU-CHU  
rises.  
In the name of His Heavenly Majesty  
babbling  
, the high court rightly recognizes the following verdict: The accused Tschang Haitang is killed by the sword 
of the executioner for attempted child robbery and the poisoning of her husband Ma sentenced. Bailiff, put the 
nine-pound pad around her neck.  
Servant puts the block around  
 
HAITANG  
My right! My child!  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU  
Insolent creature! I should hit you in the face with the slipper. Remember one! If I give a judgment, it is fair, I 
conduct the negotiation in a strictly impartial manner, and everything is objective and absolutely lawful.  
 
Enter a courier. Haitang is being taken away from the  
 
COURIER  
A relay from Beijing.  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU  
vomits and reads  
I am shocked. I ask everyone present to touch the earth with their foreheads. His Heavenly Majesty is various 
in old age at the old age of seventy-five. Prince Pao, who ascended the imperial throne, was chosen as 
successor by lot. All death sentences are suspended and judges and judges appointed to Beijing by virtue of his 



authority. Because his first official act should be under the sign of justice.  
Wipes the sweat of fear from his forehead  
Grosser Fo, under the sign of justice!  
 
TSCHANG-LING  
in the auditorium of the court  
What do you fear old fool? The new emperor will be no better than the old one. We poor will perish on the 
roadside without rights under his dragon banner. Haitang is innocent. She shouldn't die. I want to tear the ax 
out of the hangman's hand with my fists.  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU 
Who is the guy who blasphemes Majesty? Also with him in the block. His Majesty will show his gratitude to 
me. Off to Beijing!  
 
curtain  

 
 
INTERMEZZO  

 
SIXTH SCENE  
Snow storm landscape . You can hear a soldier singing behind the scene 
 
A SOLDIER  
Soldier, you are my comrade,  
march to my side.  
The emperor, who commands us,  
no more girl makes us happy,  
soldier, you are my comrade,  
march to my side.  
Soldier, you are my comrade,  
If you have lost your sword,  
I will cover you with my shield  
And as a brother I am willing to you.  
Soldier, you are my comrade,  
When you lost the sword.  
 
Haitang, tied up and in a block of wood, escorted by two soldiers who beat them  
 
FIRST SOLDIER  
Hey, go on, daughter of a turtle! I'll violate your mother if you don't move your legs more quickly. Do you 
think it's a pleasure escorting you through the blizzard?  
 
HAITANG Have  
mercy, dear sir, I am dying.  
 
FIRST SOLDIER  
A good death is half life. Forward!  
 
HAITANG My  
knees break.  
 
FIRST SOLDIER  
Anyone who has committed a crime must also atone for it. Why did you kill your fat husband and want to steal 
the child from the first wife?  



 
HAITANG  
I have not found a righteous judge. May the Lord of the Hundred Signs testify. He will be more gracious than 
men. My child - where is my child?  
 
FIRST SOLDIER  
With his mother, obdurate woman, who even the block of wood does not force repentance and contemplation.  
 
HAITANG  
Since no one hears anymore, I want to shout my lament in the blizzard. Hear me, storm! I complain to you, 
snow! You stars behind the clouds, listen! I call you, dead, to judgment on me. In you who have thrown off all 
the tinsel in the world, even your flesh, there is no wrong. You dead murderer, come and say whether I 
murdered! You dead liars, come and tell me if I was lying! You dead mothers, all the mothers of the world, cry 
out whether I am not right in demanding my child from the robbers! Look, the earth itself mourns, it has put on 
a white robe in my honor. - It snows - it snows - white - always whiter, the snow falls, flake after flake. My 
tears fall like the flakes. Where my tears fall in the snow, the snow turns red. I cry blood. I ask you, dear 
gentlemen,take your swords and punch a hole in the ice, and let me sink, sink into the wet, cold waters!  
 
FIRST SOLDIER  
We've been listening to your squawking for too long, water frog. Forward now! Forward!  
Like an echo from the other side: Forward with you, you scoundrel!  
Didn't you hear voices in the dark?  
 
SECOND SOLDIER  
I felt as if someone was calling out to us.  
Tschang-Ling comes from the right, also escorted by two soldiers, the wooden  
 
ruff around his neck THIRD SOLDIER  
Forward, you felon , you revolutionary, you will be given it.  
 
FOURTH SOLDIER  
Protests against the state power embodied in us.  
 
HAITANG (  
crying out)  
brother!  
 
TSCHANG-LING  
Sister soul!  
 
FIRST SOLDIER  
Comrade, if that's all right with you, we want to tie the criminals together, since our transports are on the same 
route to Beijing. Now they will be easier to propel forward.  
 
THIRD SOLDIER  
Forward now, to the Emperor!  
 
FIRST SOLDIER  
leaving  
Soldier, you are my comrade,  
When our bones pale, the  
moon falls on us like yellow smoke,  
the monkey screams in the bamboo bush.  
Soldier, you are my comrade,  



When our bones pale.  
 
Curtain  
 
 
SEVENTH SCENE  
The stage represents the throne room, in the background the emperor's throne chair. The assembled people, 
the dignitaries, kowtow down, while the emperor slowly steps to the throne on which he sits.  
 
EMPEROR PAO 
Here on the steps of my tribunal is Ti-sching painted: Speak softly, act softly, think softly!  
Everyone  
takes advice with himself, who takes the floor here.  
to Tschang-Ling  
you are bound to that woman - tell me,  
why are you in the block and what is your crime?  
What do you stop and not fall on your knees?  
 
TSCHANG-LING If  
there were justice in this country,  
I wouldn't be in the block in front of you!  
Anyone who suffered as much as I  
did not kneel before anyone.  
 
EMPEROR PAO 
The judge.  
Tschu step forward. Kowtow  
What did the man spend?  
 
CHU-CHU  
He blasphemed the Son of Heaven, the hallowed Majesty. No punishment is too high for him.  
 
EMPEROR PAO 
He blasphemed the majesty, with what words?  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU  
To report with the utmost submissiveness: - the teeth refuse to let them go - the new emperor will not be any 
better than the old one either.  
 
EMPEROR PAO 
Did he say this?  
 
TSCHAN-LING  
And this on top of that:  
We poor become under his banner  
To die without rights on the roadside as before.  
He is crying  
 
EMPEROR PAO 
You are crying, are you crying for your fate?  
 
TSCHAN-LING  
I cry for my fatherland.  
 



EMPEROR PAO  
Take the block off his neck! He be released!  
Anyone who cries such tears is not a criminal.  
They net  
the flowers of his heart,  
like dew.  
I forgive him for blaspheming me.  
He blasphemed out of a noble will  
to improve the bad world.  
We are united by the same high aim. Come be my friend  
I'm reading one here,  
leafing through the files  
Report submitted to me by the judge at Tscheu-kong  
Tschu Kotau  
. It is a second degree woman named Tschang Haitang.  
Haitang lifts the gaze that she had previously held down. Emperor and Haitang recognize each other  
This lady is said to have murdered her husband and wanted to take possession of the first wife for reasons of 
inheritance of the child?  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU  
So it is.  
Haitang sinking to his knees  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
Tschang Haitang, is it true that you poisoned your husband and robbed the first wife of her child?  
Haitang is silent  
 
TSCHAO  
quickly  
Your Majesty is a mirror that blinds you ...  
 
CHU-CHU  
Your Majesty is the sun that blinds us all.  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
Tschang-Haitang, what was your job before you married Mr. Ma?  
 
HAITANG  
There is a house on the bank behind Weiden!  
A little girl looks out the door.  
The mandarin stands at the aviary.  
A little bird sings and hops in it.  
Lock the cage, take good care of the house,  
otherwise the bird will fly out into the forest.  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
You were a flower girl?  
Haitang nods  
Who were the visitors to the house behind the willows?  
 
HAITANG  
Mr. Ma took me out of the house.  
 
EMPEROR PAO  



Didn't anyone else visit you there?  
 
HAITANG  
A young gentleman came to see me.  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
Who was the young gentleman?  
 
HAITANG  
I do not say his name. I demand justice, nothing else.  
Remain silent. The Kaiser flips through the files  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
The witness statements sworn here in the files state that the child you claim for yourself is not your child.  
Haitang is silent  
 
TSCHAN-LING  
The witnesses gave false evidence. You are bribed by the first wife.  
 
MRS. MA  
He's lying.  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
The judge is ordered to distinguish between true and false testimony.  
 
CHANG-LING  
The judge was bribed like the witnesses -  
 
CHU-CHU  
He is lying.  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
The mandarin's first wife is in the hall,  
where is she?  
Mrs. Ma steps forward. Kowtow  
woman, say, who is the mother of the child  
you are carrying in your arms?  
 
MRS. MA It's  
me, Your Majesty. -  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
Good. - Master of Ceremonies!  
Master of Ceremonies steps forward.  
Take a piece of chalk, draw a circle here on the floor in front of my throne, place the boy in the circle,  
Master of Ceremonies does it  
And now, you two women,  
try to pull the boy out of the circle at the  
same time. One grabs him by the left  
arm , the other by the right arm. It is certain that  
the right mother will have the right strength  
to pull the boy out of the circle.  
The women do as they are told. Haitang only touches the boy gently, Mrs. Ma brutally pulls him over to her.  
It is obvious that she cannot be the mother of Haitang . Otherwise she would have succeeded in pulling the boy 



out of the circle. Have the women repeat the experiment.  
Again Mrs. Ma pulls the boy to her  
Haitang, I can see that you are not making the slightest effort to pull the child out of the circle towards you. 
What does that mean?  
 
HAITANG  
I carried the child under my heart. I lived with him for nine months. I enjoyed everything sweet with him, 
suffered everything bitter with him. When he froze, I warmed his limbs, they are so delicate and fragile that I 
would screw them off for him if I wanted to tug at them like that woman. If I can only have my child by 
tearing his arms out, only those who have never felt the pain of a mother for her child should pull him out of 
the circle.  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
rises  
Recognize the immense power that lies within the chalk circle! That woman  
Pointing to Ms. Ma  
tried to seize all of Mr. Ma's property and therefore stole the child. Now that the true mother has been 
recognized, the true murderer will also be found. I read in the files the wording of the oath that Ms. Ma uttered. 
Ms. Ma, repeat the oath!  
 
WOMAN MA  
I - swear - by - the - bones -  
broken  
my - suspicions that she who is not the mother of the child - poisoned Mr. Ma.  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
You swear the terrible oath that you yourself are the murderess of Mr. Ma -  
 
MRS. MA  
So - is - it -  
 
EMPEROR Throw  
the wooden ruff over you.  
This happens while a soldier is taking the child out of her arms.  
 
MRS. MA  
But the one who loves me instigated me.  
 
TSCHAO  
I love you? I instigated you? Who bribed the false witnesses -  
the midwife, the two coolies? How would I have raised the money to bribe the very hungry Excellency Tschu, 
Chief Justice of Tscheu-kong, with a hundred taels?  
 
TSCHU-TSCHU  
I would have allowed myself to be bribed, I, the most incorruptible judge far and wide?  
 
TSCHAO  
Don't I, Your Excellency, hand the gold-grasping tiger the pouch of gold that she gave me for you?  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
Enough of the unworthy bickering and bickering! Away with the three! You will be judged!  
Ms. Ma, Tschao and Tschu-Tschu are led away by the soldiers, Tschan-Ling later on a friendly nod from the 
Emperor to another side. Exeunt all other people present. Haitang and the emperor remain behind. The 
emperor takes the child from a soldier and hands it to Haitang  



 
HAITANG  
My child! My child! My panther head, my lynx eyes, my alpricot cheek! How sweet you smell when someone 
kisses you! You got a nice name too! Your name is Li; that means light, light of my life! Light up the night! 
You will one day shine brightly, the sun will crawl ashamed, and the moon will slit open its belly with its 
golden curved beak. But you will stand shining on the tower of the azure clouds. I am so happy and happy for 
you. I thank the highest being that created me, the parents that they raised me, the earth that they fed me.  
She wants to go  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
Haitang -  
 
HAITANG  
My imperial friend?  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
Just a word before I let you go.  
 
HAITANG  
Are you dismissing me? Are you leaving me so soon?  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
That night when Ma bought you at the Tongs house, do you remember?  
 
HAITANG  
How can I forget that night when I saw you for the first time.  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
Tell me what happened that night in the Mas house?  
 
HAITANG  
I was taken to a room on the ground floor, the doors of which opened onto the garden. I cried, asked for 
silence. Mr. Ma left me alone. It was so oppressively hot that I left the door to the garden open. When I lay 
down I had a wonderful dream.  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
What did you dream?  
 
HAITANG  
I dreamed that a young gentleman came creeping through the park, quietly like the panther sneaking. He went 
into my room, sat down on the kang I was lying on, lay down next to me, loved me, hugged me like a husband 
hugs his wife.  
 
EMPEROR PAO 
How is it that you have kept this dream so faithfully in your memory?  
 
HAITANG Well  
, dear sir, I dreamed of you, that you would come to me.  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
Did you dream all of this?  
 
HAITANG  
I only dream it.  



 
EMPEROR PAO  
Haitang, what you dreamed, it really happened. I followed you that night, climbed over the bamboo fence, 
crept into your bedchamber, and you appeared so beautiful to me that I was inflamed and couldn't resist my 
longing and desire. I loved you, the sleeping one, who once only sighed softly in her sleep. Can you forgive 
what I dared out of too much love?  
 
HAITANG  
I want to forgive you if you recognize this child  
as yours, because so it has to be.  
It was conceived by the storm, born by the wind,  
its godfather was the yellow moonlight.  
 
EMPEROR PAO  
Even today I proclaim you to the people as my wife!  
 
HAITANG, EMPEROR PAO] 
My moon child! My sun child!  
My child of pain! My child of the heart!  
I've taken on all the suffering that  
could ever overtake you.  
All the bells will ring joy for you!  
All days will mean happiness to you.  
Justice, it is your highest goal,  
because that is what the game of the chalk circle teaches you.  
 
curtain  
 


