
 

Characters 

 

Hu Chen (M)    Emperor of China 

   

Mei Xing (F)  Kitchen Maid, childhood friend of Hu Chen 

    

Ping Fang (F/M)  Chamberlain  

    

Lin Lin (F/M)   A Nightingale 

      

Golden Nightingale (F/M) An Artificial Bird            

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Scene 1 – A room at the palace. 

 

(Lights up: There is a red and gold swivel chair centre stage. In one of the 

gangways is a pile of presents. Mei Xing and Ping Fang are on stage to meet 

the audience. They greet them with a bow, and help them to find places. They 

chat about the big celebrations that have been going on in the palace for Hu 

Chen’s coronation, and about the party the Emperor is planning. Ping Fang 

shows them some precious vases she is cleaning. They may mention party 

food, fireworks (invented in China), red things (lucky colour). Mei Xing talks 

about Hu Chen, and explains that they grew up together and have always 

been best friends, even though she is only the kitchen maid. They talk about 

names, and how Chinese names all mean something. Mei Xing means 

“Beautiful Star”, Hu Chen means “Great Tiger” etc. Ping Fang is a bit coy 

about explaining his/her name. When the audience are all seated, Ping Fang 

exits and Mei Xing teaches everyone a special bow ready for when they meet 

Hu Chen. They practise this, until there is a SFX. loud crash of china offstage)  

 

MEI XING:  Oops! I hope that wasn’t the best Ming vase.  

 

HU CHEN:  (offstage) No! I won’t! I’m the Emperor! Go away!  

 

MEI XING:  Oh dear.. Sounds like he’s in a bad mood.  

 

(sfx. another crash is heard offstage)  
 

MEI XING:  There goes the second best vase…. 

 

(Enter HU CHEN) 

 

HU CHEN:  Oh you’re here Mei Xing. Did you hear anything? 

 

MEI XING:  Yes. We heard you shouting and we heard two crashes. 

 

HU CHEN:  (Pleased with himself) It was those two ugly old vases. I dropped them. 

 

MEI XING:  On purpose? 

 

HU CHEN: Well, they just slipped out of my hands. I couldn’t help it. The Chamberlain was 

annoying me. (notices audience) Oh, hello. Have you come for my coronation? 

(Aside to Mei Xing) Mei Xing, are they important? Have I got to bow? 

 

MEI XING:  Of course they’re important. They’ve come specially to see you.  

 

HU CHEN: Oh alright then. Greetings oh wise and great ones. The Emperor Hu Chen 

welcomes you to his humble palace. (Hu Chen bows to the audience. Mei Xing 

encourages the children to bow back. Hu Chen flops onto his swivel chair) 

You know, Mei Xing, I don’t really see why I should have to bow at all. I am the 

Emperor. 

 

MEI XING:  That doesn’t mean you can do what you like and be rude to everyone.  

 

HU CHEN: Yes I can. Who’s going to stop me? Ping Fang wouldn’t dare. She couldn’t stop 

me dropping those horrible old vases. Her face was so funny (demonstrates) 

 

MEI XING:  So you did drop them on purpose. You had no right! 



 

 

HU CHEN:  Stop it, Mei Xing. All you do is tell me off. 

 

MEI XING: Well someone has to or you’d be too horrible to live with. Now, I’ve got to get 

back to the kitchen. I’ll leave you with my friends. Please be nice!  

 

(Mei Xing exits) 

 

HU CHEN: I’m always nice. Especially to people who bow so well to me. Will you do it 

again? Very good bowing! Do you know I’m the Emperor of all China? I’m 

terribly important. Have you brought me some presents for my coronation, by the 

way? No? Well you can always send me something later.  Something nice. (Hu 

Chen sees the pile of presents) Look, these are the presents I’ve got already.… 

(He starts towards them then stops) Oh wait a minute…I keep forgetting. An 

Emperor shouldn’t have to get them himself. (Calls off) Ping Fang! (Pause) 

Where is she? Ping Fang’s my Chamberlain. She’s got a great name. Do you know 

what it means? Fang means “fragrant” and Ping…(starts to laugh) Ping means 

“Duckweed”! Smelly duckweed!  

 

(Enter Fang Ping anxiously, holding her hands up because they are covered in 

glue) 
 

PING FANG: So sorry Most Excellent One, I was trying to mend the vases that accidentally fell 

from your hands. What is your wish? 
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HU CHEN:  I wish to open my presents. 

 

PING FANG:  Certainly, Most High. I wonder where they are.  

 

(Ping Fang looks around for the presents. She encourages the children to 

show her.  Hu Chen guides her pointedly with his eyes)  

 

PING FANG:  Ah, see, Great One, they are over there.  

 

HU CHEN:  Yes, but I want them here.  

 

(Ping Fang looks at him, puzzled)  

 

HU CHEN:  You don’t expect the Emperor of all China to get them himself, do you?  

 

PING FANG:  Oh, of course not, Wise One. Shall I ask some of your friends here to bring them?  

 

HU CHEN:  No, you silly old Duckweed. I want you to get them for me. 

 

PING FANG:  Yes of course, Most Mighty One. May I wash my hands first? 

 

HU CHEN:  No you may not! Just get the presents over here.  

 

(Ping Fang goes to the presents warily and tries to pick one up with her arms, 

trying to avoid touching it with her hands.  Hu Chen is getting increasingly 
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impatient: at last Ping Fang picks up the top parcel with her hands and 

carries it to Hu Chen. He tries to take it but Ping Fang is glued to it) 

 

HU CHEN:  Let go! It’s my present. You’re making me angry 

 

PING FANG:  But Great One…. I tried to tell you, I can’t let go. I’m stuck. 

 

HU CHEN:  Stuck? 

 

PING FANG: Yes, stuck. It’s the glue I was using to mend the vases. Please remember oh Most 

Generous One, that I did offer to wash my hands….  

 

HU CHEN: I don’t care about your hands, or the silly old vases. What I want is my present. 

You’d better get unstuck from it by the time I get back or….. or I’ll have you 

thrown into the Palace pond which is the proper place for smelly old duckweed! 

I’m going to take these presents away before you can do any more damage. Even 

though an Emperor shouldn’t have to do it himself….  

 

(Hu Chen exits carrying the pile of presents. Ping Fang continues to try to get 

unstuck from the paper round the present, but inevitably it tears and a book 

and a card fall to the ground.  Ping Fang is about to pick up the book when 

she remembers she still has glue on her hands.) 

 

PING FANG:  Oops. I’d better not touch it. (Ping Fang asks a volunteer to put the book on the 

swivel chair. She notices the card, which she can’t pick up ) What’s that? Did it 

fall out of the book? Shall we see what it says? (Either the volunteer, or Ping 

Fang or both read) “To the Emperor of China, with love from the Emperor of 

Japan”. (To the volunteer, who returns to their seat) Thank you. The Emperor 

of Japan, eh. He came to visit us last year and walked out into the gardens every 

day. He promised to write a book about all the things he saw. I hope there are 

pictures - Hu Chen doesn’t like reading much. I had better go and wash my hands 

before he gets back. And then I really must try to mend the vases....they were the 

old emperor’s favourite ornaments. Oh dear, I suppose I will get used to Hu Chen 

in time.  

 

HU CHEN:  (offstage) Hey, Duckweed! Are you unstuck yet? 

 

PING FANG: Yes, Most Excellent One. Your present is on the chair. (confidentially to 

audience) And that’s another thing. The Old Emperor would never have called me 

... you know.... Duckweed. He was such a kind old man.  

 

(Ping Fang exits, sighing and wringing her hands and finding they are stuck 

together..) 

 



 

Scene 2 – The same room at the palace 
 

(Enter Hu Chen with some of his presents – a pair of socks, some white 

handkerchiefs, a comb.)  

 

HU CHEN: Look at my presents. Just look at them. A comb from my uncle. What do I want 

that for? Handkerchiefs from my great aunt: “Now you’re Emperor, you really 

can’t use your sleeve”. (holding up socks) And as for these...! (While Hu Chen is 

talking, he backs towards the chair and sits on the book) Oh! What’s this? 

(encourages children to reply) My present? Oh yes of course. Who’s it from? 

The Emperor of Japan you say? (looks inside) Oh, good, lots of pictures. I like this 

picture. It’s a summerhouse somewhere. And look at this lake with weeping 

willow trees. And all those beautiful flowers! I think I’ll give orders to have stuff 

like this in the Palace gardens. Do you know, my palace gardens are the biggest in 

the whole of China. I’ve never been to the end of them. Too much walking. I’ll get 

Mei Xing to come and read this book to us. I told her to bake a cake for tea, I hope 

she’s done it. I’ll call her. No, on second thoughts, will you do it for me? Her 

name’s Mei Xing. Ready.... 

 

(Audience call her name until Mei Xing enters) 

 

MEI XING:  (To audience) Did you call me? 

 

HU CHEN:  Yes, they did. I wanted you here. 

 

MEI XING:  You wanted me but they called me? 

 

HU CHEN: Of course. I can get someone else to do everything now I’m Emperor. I want you 

to read this book to us - It’s got great pictures, look!  

 

MEI XING:  Oh that’s nice. There’s the palace lake, and there’s the little summerhouse, and…. 

 

HU CHEN:  Wait, wait, Mei Xing. Do you know what all these things are? 

 

MEI XING:  Of course I do. They’re pictures of the palace gardens. Anyone can see that. 

 

HU CHEN: You mean this lake is in my garden? And the little house, and the weeping willow 

trees? 

 

MEI XING:  Yes. And the flowers, and the forest, and the nightingale... 

 

HU CHEN:  In my garden? 

 

MEI XING: Hu Chen, what is the matter with you? Don’t you recognise your own palace 

garden? 

 

HU CHEN:  Er....well, I.... 

 

MEI XING:  Have you ever actually been into your garden? 

 

HU CHEN:  Yes of course I have. I just didn’t recognise it from the pictures that’s all.  

 

MEI XING: I don’t believe it! Your palace has got the most beautiful gardens in the whole of 

China, and you’ve never been in them! You are the laziest person I’ve ever met.  

 



 

HU CHEN: You can’t go calling your Emperor lazy, you’re only a kitchen maid. Now that I’ve 

had my coronation, I will have more time for such things as gardens. In fact my 

loyal subjects here have just agreed to carry me right to the very furthest part. 

 

MEI XING: (To audience) Have you? No, I should hope not. What have you got legs for, Hu 

Chen? 

 

HU CHEN: That’s enough! Of course Emperors don’t have to walk if they don’t want to. I bet 

the Emperor of Japan gets carried round wherever he goes. I bet.... 

 

MEI XING: On the contrary. When The Emperor of Japan visited us last year, he walked into 

the gardens every day. He loves walking. 

 

HU CHEN:  Well so do I. When I’m in the mood. 

 

MEI XING:  Hmmm. Whenever that is. 

 

HU CHEN: Anyway, as it happens I’m not in the mood now. I want you to read me a bit of the 

book instead.  

 

(He flops into chair) 
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MEI XING: Sorry. I’m making a cake in the kitchen, as you ordered. You’ll have to read it 

yourself.  

 

(Mei Xing exits) 

 

HU CHEN: Come back! Mei Xing! I’ll have you cooked into one of your own cakes! I’ll..... 

You wouldn’t dare talk to me like that would you? What cheek! (calls off) Hey, 

Ping Fang? Duckweed!  

 

(enter Ping Fang)  

 

HU CHEN:  I want you to read my new book to me.  

 

(Ping Fang bows and is about to take the book when Hu Chen snatches it 

away)  
 

HU CHEN:  Wait a minute – have you washed your hands? 

 

PING FANG: Yes, Most Noble Emperor. And I’ve mended one of the vases. It looks as good as 

new. 

 

HU CHEN:  Then come over here so I can look at the pictures while you read. 

 

PING FANG:  “In the magnificent garden of the...” 

 

HU CHEN:  (pointing at a picture) Ping Fang, is that lake really in my garden? 

 

PING FANG:  Yes, Your Excellency.  “In the magnificent garden of the….” 
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  (Hu Chen grabs the book and starts turning pages) 

 

HU CHEN:  Is this really my forest? And my weeping willow?  

 

PING FANG:  Yes, oh Great One.  

 

(Hu Chen holds the book while Ping Fang reads)  

 

PING FANG:   “In the magnificent garden of the…” 

 

HU CHEN:  How badly you read, Ping Fang. Let’s get to the end now.  

 

(Hu Chen flips to the end and gives book back to Ping Fang) 

 

PING FANG:  “But of all the beautiful things in the Emperor’s garden, the best of all is the…..  

 

(Ping Fang fumbles with the page, trying to turn it)  

 

HU CHEN:  What? Best of all is what? Give it to me, I’ll read it…  

 

(Hu Chen snatches book and turns page)  
 

“The best of all is the ni--- the nig-ht .. the nightie? ... the nig-h-t-in-”  

 

PING FANG:  Nightingale? 

 

HU CHEN: (aggrieved) I know! (Puzzled) What is a nightingale? What’s special about it? (To 

audience) Do you know? 

 

(Ping Fang encourages audience to reply that it’s a singing bird with a 

beautiful song – or she tells him)  

 

HU CHEN:  Duckweed, why have you never told me about my Nightingale that sings in my 

own gardens? I’m going to have you stuffed into the biggest vase in the Palace…  

 

  (Enter Mei Xing) 

 

MEI XING: What on earth’s the matter, Hu Chen? Why is poor Ping Fang looking so 

frightened?  

 

HU CHEN: Mei Xing. Tell me. Have you ever heard the Nightingale that sings in my Palace 

Gardens? 

 

MEI XING:  Of course I have. Everyone has.  

 

HU CHEN:  What’s she called?  

 

MEI XING:  Lin Lin. 

 

HU CHEN:  Lin Lin. That’s pretty. What does it mean Duckweed? 

 

MEI XING:  What did you call her? 

 

HU CHEN:  I wasn’t talking to you. 



 

 

MEI XING:  Hu Chen, how dare you? Her name is Ping Fang, as you well know.  

 

HU CHEN: Ping Fang, Duckweed, what does it matter. She’s only the Chamberlain. Well? 

What does Lin Lin mean? 

 

MEI XING:  I’m not going to tell you. Not until you stop being so rude.  

  

HU CHEN: Me? Rude? Well, whatever her name means, I want to hear her sing. Go and find 

her Duckweed -  

 

MEI XING:  - Ping?  

 

HU CHEN:  Fang… - and bring her here.  
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PING FANG:  But, Most High One, how will I catch the Nightingale?  

 

HU CHEN:  I don’t know, do I? That’s your job, Duckweed. 

 

MEI XING: Stop it! You’re behaving very badly! (to audience) Isn’t he? Now listen to me. Lin 

Lin is a friend of mine, but she’s very shy. She will sing for you if you’re quiet and 

gentle with her, but you will have to go to the forest yourself.  

 

HU CHEN:  But it’s miles.... it says so in the book.... 

 

MEI XING:  Nonsense. A good walk will do you good. Now go and get ready.  

 

HU CHEN:  But I don’t like walking.... 

 

MEI XING:  Hurry up! I haven’t got all day!  

 

(Mei Xing tips Hu Chen off the chair and pushes it offstage. Hu Chen exits, 

grumbling)  

 

MEI XING: I wish he wasn’t so unkind to you, Ping Fang. Why don’t you go and do something 

that you really want to do. 

 

PING FANG: Well, I would like to try and mend the other vase. But won’t the Emperor need me 

to go with him to the forest? He gets so upset if I do the wrong thing.... 

 

MEI XING:  He won’t mind. (to audience) We’ll make sure of that, won’t we? Off you go. 

 

PING FANG: Oh thank you all. If you’re sure. (Ping Fang starts to exit then remembers 

something) Oh Mei Xing. The nightingale who sings in the forest. What does her 

name mean? 

 

MEI XING:  Lin Lin? It means, “Beautiful as a tinkling bell” 

 

PING FANG: Beautiful as a tinkling bell? That’s just right. I do wish my name meant something 

as lovely as that.  
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(Ping Fang exits as Hu Chen enters, ready to go out) 

 

HU CHEN:  I’m ready. Are you? Let’s go!  

 

(Hu Chen bounds off in the wrong direction) 

 

MEI XING:  It’s this way…… 

 

HU CHEN:  (returning) I know! Come on!  

 

(Exeunt Hu Chen and Mei Xing. Lights fade) 

 



 

Scene 3 – Outside in the palace gardens 

 

(Lights up. Mei Xing and Hu Chen enter, Mei Xing is obviously having a hard 

time making Hu Chen move on) 

 

HU CHEN:  Are we nearly there yet? 

 

MEI XING:  (Wearily) Just a bit nearer than we were when you asked two minutes ago.. 

 

HU CHEN: It’s alright for you, kitchen maids are used to walking….. I’m so cold, my nose is 

turning red – look!  

 

(Hu Chen and Mei Xing walk on a very little bit)  

 

HU CHEN:  Are we nearly there now? 

 

MEI XING: Hu Chen, we’ve hardly left the palace. You can’t be tired already! Now come on! 

And mind the lake over there…it’s very easy to fall in.  

 

(Mei Xing exits. Hu Chen starts to follow. SFX: loud mooing sound. Hu Chen 

runs back excitedly) 

 

HU CHEN:  Listen! The nightingale! Mei Xing, come back! I’ve heard the nightingale!  

 

(Mei Xing re-enters doubtfully)  

 

HU CHEN:  Listen!  

 

(Pause. SFX: another loud mooing)  

 

HU CHEN:  Oh how lovely it sounds. Can we go home now? 

 

MEI XING:  (in disbelief) Hu Chen, do you really think that was Lin Lin? 

 

HU CHEN: Yes of course. Nothing else could possibly sound so nice. Now, time for tea and 

cake.  

 

(Hu Chen turns to go back) 

 

MEI XING: (to audience) Do you think that was Lin Lin? No, nor do I. What do you think it 

was?  

 

  (Mei Xing encourages audience to reply) 

 

HU CHEN:  A cow? What’s a cow?  

 

MEI XING:  Hu Chen, you really need to get out more. (To audience) Can you tell him?  

 

  (Mei Xing encourages audience to respond) 

 

HU CHEN: Oh you mean a cow…Of course I knew that was a cow really. I was just 

pretending. Anyway, I don’t think we’re going to find Lin Lin today. It’s too cold. 

Let’s go home. 

 

MEI XING:  Come on Hu Chen. Just a bit further….not that way! that’s the lake, it’s very deep.  



 

 

(Mei Xing exits. Hu Chen follows her reluctantly. SFX: A loud croaking 

sound. Hu Chen rushes back in) 

 

HU CHEN:  Aha! This time it really is the nightingale. Mei Xing, I’ve heard Lin Lin at last!  

 

(Mei Xing re-enters and listens. SFX. Another croaking sound) 

 

HU CHEN:  Lovely!  The Emperor of Japan was quite right. Let’s go…… 

 

MEI XING: Hu Chen, that’s not Lin Lin. (To audience) Is it? No of course not. You’re right, 

it’s a frog! 

 

HU CHEN:   A frog? Isn’t that the same as a cow?  

 

(Mei Xing encourages audience to answer)  
 

HU CHEN:  Oh well, cow or frog, I’ve had enough. Mei Xing I order you to take me home at 

once! 
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MEI XING:  (as she exits) Come on. Just a bit further….this way!  

 

HU CHEN: Mei Xing, I’ll have you fried like rice in a pan… I’ll have you stewed in a sauce 

for supper….I’ll…Mei Xing, wait for me!  

 

(Hu Chen runs off after Mei Xing. Lights fade) 
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Scene 4 - Outside. The forest at the end of the palace gardens. 

 

(Lights up on empty stage. Lin Lin’s beautiful tune/song is heard, offstage. 

Enter Lin Lin. She notices the children, is timid, then gains confidence and 

plays/sings for each group of audience. She encourages them to copy her. Hu 

Chen is heard offstage complaining. Lin Lin is frightened and immediately 

hides behind the audience. A pause. Enter Mei Xing softly with Hu Chen 

behind) 

  

MEI XING:  Ssshh! I think I heard her. (Listens) 

 

HU CHEN: (moodily) It’s probably just another cow or a frog. I want to go home. I’m cold, 

I’m hungry and I’m thirsty. And I’m the Emperor.  

 

(Hu Chen slumps down on the ground) 

 

MEI XING: (softly) Lin Lin! It’s me, Mei Xing. (sings Lin Lin’s song gently. Pause. To 

audience) You haven’t seen her have you? You have? Did she sing for you? Oh, 

lucky! She must like you. Which way did she go? Ssshh everyone! (calls softly) 

Lin Lin!  

 

(Mei Xing sings gently. A pause. Lin Lin plays/sings in reply. Hu Chen sits 

bolt upright listening. Lin Lin re-enters and hops up to Mei Xing.) 

 

HU CHEN:  (Surprised. Aside to Mei Xing) Is that her? Is that Lin Lin? 

 

MEI XING:  Yes, of course. 

 

HU CHEN:  But she’s so plain! Her feathers are so brown and dull!  

 

MEI XING:  Ssshhh! Listen!  

 

(Lin Lin plays/sings.  Hu Chen listens and is moved. He begins to sniff, 

searching for a handkerchief. Mei Xing notices and gives him one. Hu Chen 

blows his nose loudly – Lin Lin stops and runs behind audience.)  

 

HU CHEN:  Get her back! Don’t let her go!  

 

(Mei Xing encourages the audience to help her call Lin Lin back. Lin Lin re-

enters and plays again, but does not notice Hu Chen who quietly creeps up 

behind Lin Lin. Hu Chen suddenly reaches for Lin Lin, who, panic struck, 

runs off again.) 

 

MEI XING:  What are you doing!  

 

HU CHEN:  I want to take her back to the Palace. Her song is so beautiful. Get her back for me!  

 

MEI XING: No! She’s a wild bird of the forest. If you want her to sing, you have to be quiet 

and gentle, so she trusts you, like she trusts us (indicates audience) 

 

HU CHEN:  (to audience) How come she trusts you? You’ve never seen her before. 

 

MEI XING:  Because they know how to be quiet, and call her properly. 

 

HU CHEN:  (Crossly) So do I! (shouts) Lin Lin!  



 

 

MEI XING:  Too loud! This is how you do it…  

 

(Mei Xing with the help of the children calls Lin Lin back. Timidly she re-

enters and plays/sings her tune. Hu Chen is quiet in spite of himself) 

 

MEI XING: Lin Lin. The Emperor of all China is here. He has heard of your beautiful song and 

has come to hear you for himself. Will you greet him? (Aside to Hu Chen) You 

must stay still… 

 

HU CHEN:  (aside to Mei Xing) I am being still!  

 

(Hu Chen watches entranced as Lin Lin plays and timidly hops towards him 

and circles round him.) 

   

HU CHEN: Mei Xing, look! Look everyone! She likes me! See! She trusts me now too! (to the 

audience members nearest him) Now, I’ll give her some crumbs, you grab her 

from behind and …. 

 

MEI XING: (overhears) No, Hu Chen! If you want her to sing for you in the Palace, why don’t 

you just ask her to come? 

 

HU CHEN:  Ask her?  

 

MEI XING: It’s a much better idea than trying to catch her. She won’t sing if she’s frightened. 

Go on, try. 

 

HU CHEN:  (awkward and imperious) Lin Lin, your Emperor commands you…. 

  

MEI XING: No, Hu Chen, you don’t command a nightingale. You ask her. (To audience, 

encouraging a response) How would you do it? Try again Hu Chen. 

 

(Hu Chen, still awkward but gaining in confidence, uses the words that the 

children have suggested) 

 

HU CHEN:   Please, Lin Lin, will you come and sing for me tonight at the palace? 

  

(Lin Lin plays/sings a few notes to signify agreement)  

 

LIN LIN:  Yes, I would be honoured.  

 

(Lin Lin bows her head and hops away) 

 

HU CHEN:   Come on Mei Xing, let’s get back to the Palace. Quick!  

 

(Hu Chen exits) 

 

MEI XING:  Goodbye Lin Lin! Thank you for singing to the Emperor!  

 

HU CHEN:  (re-enters) Hurry up! You’re so slow!  

 

(Exeunt Mei Xing and Hu Chen. Lights fade) 

 



 

Scene 5 – A room at the palace 

 

(Lights up. Enter Hu Chen, pacing up and down, looking out of the windows. 

Enter Ping Fang) 

 

HU CHEN:  Well? 

 

PING FANG: No sign yet I’m afraid, Most Exalted One.  But I’m sure she’ll come if you 

commanded her. 

 

HU CHEN: You don’t command a nightingale, Ping Fang. You ask her. Now, have you 

brought that thing I told you to get?  

 

PING FANG:  Yes, your Imperial Graciousness.  

 

HU CHEN:  Well, go and get it.  

 

(Ping Fang exits and returns, bringing a large cage covered with a cloth.)  

 

HU CHEN:  Now go and tell Mei Xing to come here.  
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(Ping Fang exits)  

 

HU CHEN:  (to audience). Do you think Lin Lin will come? I hope you didn’t frighten her out 

there in the forest.  

 

(Mei Xing enters and notices the cage.) 

 

MEI XING:  What’s that? 

 

HU CHEN: (vaguely) Oh it’s nothing. I think it belongs to Ping Fang. Leave it, Mei Xing and 

come here. When do you think Lin Lin will come? 

 

MEI XING:  Listen! Is that her now?  

 

(Both Hu Chen and Mei Xing look out one way, straining their ears. Lin Lin 

enters the opposite way very quietly and begins to play/sing. Hu Chen and 

Mei Xing turn and watch. Hu Chen is once more moved to tears - Mei Xing 

passes him a handkerchief. When Lin Lin stops he claps enthusiastically.) 

 

HU CHEN: Bravo! Bravo! Lin Lin you sing so beautifully. I must give you something.  Here, 

have my handkerchief, it’s got my initials on it..  

 

LIN LIN: Thank you, but my reward is seeing the Emperor’s tears. I will go back to the 

forest now. I am more at home amongst the green trees than in the riches of your 

Palace.  

 

(Lin Lin bows and begins to hop away) 

 

HU CHEN:  Wait! Erm…don’t go. Not just yet. I’ve got you a proper present… 
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(Hu Chen gets the cage and holds it out, disguised, towards her. Lin Lin is 

intrigued, and eventually gets close enough for him to entrap her. Hu Chen 

locks it with the key which he pockets.) 

 

MEI XING:  (horrified) What have you done?  

 

HU CHEN:  I’m sorry, Lin Lin. But now that I’ve heard you I can’t bear to be without you.  

 

MEI XING:  Let her go this minute! 

 

HU CHEN: Look, I can’t walk all the way to the forest every time I want to hear her – she’s 

the Emperor of China’s very own nightingale. That’s an honour. And if you 

complain, I’ll have you stuffed in a saucepan and sent away!  

 

(Hu Chen exits crossly. Mei Xing runs over to Lin Lin) 

 

MEI XING:  Oh Lin Lin I’m so sorry. I never meant this to happen.  

 

LIN LIN: The Emperor does not understand that I am a wild bird. I cannot live without the 

dappled green of the forest, and the twinkling of the stars at night. The Emperor 

wept at my song, but he repays me with unkindness! 

 

MEI XING: We’ll find a way to let you out, I promise. Stuff me in a saucepan indeed!  Oh I’d 

like to make him walk to the forest a hundred times in bare feet!  I’d like to feed 

him every cake I’ve ever made him until he’s sick. I’d like to 

 

(Lin Lin starts to play/sing a sad tune)   
  

MEI XING: I’m going to find Hu Chen and, Emperor or not, I am going to tell him exactly 

what I think of him!  

 

(Mei Xing exits as Lin Lin continues her sad song. Lights fade) 

 



 

Scene 6 – The same. Room in palace, a few days later 

 

(Pause. Lights up. Hu Chen enters with a plate of food from which he is 

eating, He puts the plate down in front of Lin Lin.) 

 

HU CHEN: Here you are Lin Lin. Nothing but the best food from the Emperor’s own table, 

served by the Emperor himself. You’re very honoured. (Hu Chen goes and gets 

box of decorations) You can watch me and Mei Xing get everything ready for my 

Coronation party while you eat. Then you can sing to me before bedtime and I’ll 

have beautiful dreams like I did last night. Where’s Mei Xing got to? I told her to 

help me with the decorations…  

 

(Hu Chen exits. Enter Mei Xing) 
 

MEI XING: Poor Lin Lin. You are so sad. If only I could do something, but he won’t listen to 

me.  

 

LIN LIN: Oh Mei Xing, what are the Emperor’s food and riches to me! If only I could be 

free!  

 

(Lin Lin plays/sings sadly) 

 

MEI XING: Come. I’m going to find you a place by a window so at least you can see outside 

even if you can’t fly away.  

 

(Mei Xing starts to take Lin Lin and cage off as Hu Chen re-enters)  

 

HU CHEN: Lin Lin, I do wish you’d sing something jolly. You always sound so sad. Hey! 

What are you doing? 

 

MEI XING:  Putting your prisoner by a window so she can see outside– where she ought to be!  

 

(Mei Xing exits with Lin Lin) 

 

HU CHEN: (Calling after them) Well when you’ve done that you can help me with the 

decorations. They’re in the hall! (to audience) I don’t know why Mei Xing is so 

cross with me. She gets to hear Lin Lin too and I’m looking after her very well.  

 

(Hu Chen picks up the plate of food and starts eating. Mei Xing re-enters, 

snatches it away and exits. Hu Chen busies himself with the decorations. Mei 

Xing re-enters with some decorations. She holds them out to Hu Chen who 

goes to take them but she drops them meaningfully on the floor and marches 

straight out.)  
 

HU CHEN:  Mei Xing! How dare you! Come back here this minute!  

 

(Mei Xing re-enters with more decorations, which she plonks down loudly in 

front of him without saying anything. They glare at each other across the 

space, staring each other out. Enter Ping Fang) 

 

HU CHEN: Ping Fang, will you please tell the kitchen maid that unless she behaves with 

proper respect to her Emperor, me, I will have to punish her. 

 

PING FANG:  (Going to Mei Xing) His Greatness the Emp… 

 



 

MEI XING: You can tell that stuck-up, selfish, unkind trickster of an Emperor that I don’t care 

what he does to me, but he must give Lin Lin back her freedom, and that I won’t 

ever speak to him again until he does! 

 

PING FANG:  (returning to Hu Chen,) Noblest of All…  

 

HU CHEN: (getting increasingly cross) Tell her that what I do with my imperial nightingale 

is my own business, and that she can like it or lump it!  

 

(Ping Fang makes to go to Mei Xing)  

 

HU CHEN: And tell her that I’m not stuck up or selfish, but I happen to be Emperor and she 

happens to be only a kitchen maid!  

 

(Ping Fang again makes to go to Mei Xing)  
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HU CHEN: And, Ping Fang, tell her that I’m glad if she never talks to me again, because the 

Palace will be nice and quiet for a change.  

  

(pause as Ping Fang hesitates to see if there’s more)  
 

HU CHEN:  Well go on! 

 

PING FANG:  (To Mei Xing) His Excellency - 

 

MEI XING:   Tell him to give me the key to let her go! 

 

PING FANG:  (To Hu Chen) Your - 

 

HU CHEN:  Tell her, no I won’t! 

 

PING FANG:  (To Mei Xing) His – 

 

MEI XING:  Give me the key! 

 

HU CHEN:  I shan’t!  

 

MEI XING:  I mean it! I won’t talk to you! 

 

HU CHEN:  I don’t care! I’ll send you away!  

 

MEI XING:  You wouldn’t dare! 

 

HU CHEN:   Oh, wouldn’t I! Just wait and see, Kitchen Maid! 

 

(At the climax of the argument, there is SFX knocking at the door. Hu Chen 

and Mei Xing are nose to nose. A pause) 

 

PING FANG:  Excuse me, Most Imperial One, I believe I heard a knock at the door  
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(Ping Fang steps between them and exits. A further pause. Hu Chen and Mei 

Xing start to circle each other. Ping Fang calls from offstage)  

 

PING FANG:  (off stage) Mei Xing! I wonder if you would be so kind as to assist me with this… 

 

(Mei Xing backs out trying to keep up the staring match, until she trips and 

Hu Chen is triumphant. Mei Xing exits crossly) 

 

HU CHEN:  Why should I let Lin Lin go? (To audience) You don’t think I should do you?  

 

(Hu Chen encourages a discussion with audience until Mei Xing enters with 

The Golden Nightingale hidden under a cloth)  
 

HU CHEN:  (immediately in a better mood) Gosh! What’s this? 

 

MEI XING:   (to audience) Please tell him it’s another present. 

 

HU CHEN:  For me? I wonder who it’s from? 

 

MEI XING:  Please tell him it’s from the Emperor of Japan.  

 

HU CHEN:  The Emperor of Japan again? What is it? 

 

MEI XING:  Please tell him to open it, then he’ll find out.  

 

HU CHEN: (To audience) Don’t you start getting cheeky too! (Hu Chen lifts a corner of the 

cloth and gasps. He repeats this at another corner.) This is the most amazing 

thing I’ve ever seen! Would you like to see? Close your eyes and count to three 1-

2-3- (Hu Chen pulls off the cloth theatrically. The bejewelled Golden 

Nightingale, is revealed with a golden pipe) Wow!! It’s another nightingale, but 

much, much prettier than Lin Lin! … look at the gold! Look at the rubies! Look at 

the pearls! What a present! My best ever! How do you get it to sing? Make it sing, 

Mei Xing! 

 

MEI XING: (intrigued in spite of herself) I expect there’s a key somewhere to wind it up. I 

wonder where…(To audience) can you see a key anywhere?  

 

(Mei Xing encourages the audience to point it out, and finds it)  

 

HU CHEN:  Go on, wind it up.  

 

MEI XING:  (muttering) Please wind it up, Mei Xing, would have been nice.  

 

(Mei Xing begins to wind the Golden Nightingale. The Golden Nightingale 

mechanically raises the pipe and stiffly begins to play and bob about on the 

spot, in a circle. The tune is simple and very even, very catchy. It slows down 

and stops.) 

 

HU CHEN:  Again! Wind it again!  

 

MEI XING:   (muttering) Please, Mei Xing….  

 

(Mei Xing winds again and the Golden Nightingale repeats its tune and 

movement. Hu Chen claps in delight) 

 



 

HU CHEN: What a wonderful song. Much jollier than Lin Lin’s. People will come for miles to 

see this nightingale and I won’t be embarrassed by it being shabby.  

 

MEI XING:  Shabby! You think Lin Lin is shabby?! 

 

HU CHEN:  Well she is a bit… 

 

MEI XING:  What? 

 

HU CHEN: Well….dull. You know. Her feathers are just brown. And she always makes me 

cry. Which is very embarrassing. But this one is pure gold! Now wind it up again! 

 

MEI XING:  No, I won’t.  

 

HU CHEN:  Give me the key then, and I’ll tell Duckweed to do it. She does everything I say. 

 

MEI XING:  No.  

 

HU CHEN:  (trying to get it) Give it here! I command you! 

 

MEI XING:  Alright. I’ll give you this key if you’ll give me the other one. 

 

HU CHEN:  What other one? 

 

MEI XING:  The key to Lin Lin’s cage. 

 

HU CHEN:  But…. 

 

MEI XING: After all, you’ve got a fine golden nightingale now, with rubies and pearls. And 

Lin Lin is so shabby… 

  
HU CHEN:  I thought you said she wasn’t shabby… make up your mind. 

 

MEI XING: Do you want this key? So you can make your golden nightingale sing whenever 

you like? 

 

HU CHEN:  Yes. Of course I want it.  

 

MEI XING:  Then give me the other one!  

 

HU CHEN:  No!  

 

MEI XING:    I’ll throw this one away then!  

 

(Mei Xing makes as if she will throw the key out of the window) 

 

HU CHEN:  Wait! Here….(holds his key out) Now give me that one. 

 

     (Business. Hu Chen tries to keep his key while taking Mei Xing’s)  

 

MEI XING:  Hu Chen, give me that key.  

 

HU CHEN:  How do I know you’re going to give me that one?  

 



 

MEI XING: Look. I’ll give my key to someone over here (indicates section of audience) and 

you give your key to someone over there (indicates different section of 

audience). Then they can give them to us. Do you agree? 1-2-3  

 

(Mei Xing gives her key to audience, Hu Chen doesn’t)  

 

MEI XING:  Hu Chen! 

 

HU CHEN:  Why can’t I have both nightingales? 

 

MEI XING: Because Lin Lin needs to be free, to sing under the stars in the forest. That’s where 

she belongs. Come on Hu Chen. 1-2-3…. 

 

(Hu Chen and Mei Xing both give up their keys, and reclaim the one they 

want from the children.)  

 

MEI XING:  At last I can let poor Lin Lin go….(Begins to exit) 

 

HU CHEN: Let her go. I don’t care. Who wants a plain old brown nightingale anyway. I don’t 

need Lin Lin ….and I don’t need you, Mei Xing.  
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MEI XING:  (turns back) What? 

 

HU CHEN: You obviously care more about Lin Lin than you do about me.  So I’m sending 

you away. I mean it this time. I don’t want you in the Palace any more.  

  

  (Pause while this sinks in for both of them.) 

 

MEI XING: Fine. If being an Emperor is more important than being friends, then I’ll go and 

pack my things. Goodbye Hu Chen.  

 

(Pause. Hu Chen doesn’t answer. Mei Xing exits) 

  

HU CHEN:  (to audience) What are you looking at me like that for? It’s her fault, not mine.  

 

(Hu Chen winds the nightingale to distract himself)  
 

HU CHEN:  Where’s Ping Fang? Duckweed! Are you getting everything ready for my party?  

 

(exit Hu Chen. Pause. The Golden Nightingale is still going. Mei Xing enters 

with a bag)  

 

MEI XING: Oh, that thing will drive me bananas! (Mei Xing stops the Golden Nightingale. 

As she talks she clears the decorations offstage) It’ll be funny not living in the 

Palace any more, and not seeing Hu Chen every day. We used to be best friends - 

now he’s changed …..(sighs) I’m going to go and live in the forest with the old 

Fisherwoman. Lin Lin’s gone to tell her I’m coming. She was so happy to be free 

again. (looks at artificial bird) Fancy liking this better than a real nightingale. 

(Tears well) I’d better be off, before Hu Chen comes back. I don’t want him to see 

me crying. Goodbye everyone! Look after Hu Chen for me…. 

http://www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/nightingale-performance/


 

 

(Mei Xing winds the Golden Nightingale up and exits, looking about her 

sadly. Pause. Hu Chen enters, bounding in cheerfully – he’s forgotten what 

has just happened) 

 

HU CHEN:  (Calling) Mei Xing? Mei Xing! Bother. Where’s she got to…  

 

(Hu Chen encourages response from audience)  
 

HU CHEN: She’s gone away? Why? Because I told her to go? No I didn’t! She made me 

angry, that’s all. I didn’t mean her really to go, she’s my best friend… I suppose 

Lin Lin’s gone too, has she? Well I don’t care. I’ve still got this nightingale. She’s 

much prettier than Lin Lin. She’s going to sing at my party, and everyone will love 

her!  

 

(Hu Chen winds up the Golden Nightingale and begins to clap. The Golden 

Nightingale gets faster and faster until it stops with a grating noise and drops 

its head) 

 

HU CHEN:  What’s happened to it? Have you broken it? Come on!  

 

(Hu Chen shakes the Golden Nightingale – who makes another noise and 

droops)  

 

HU CHEN:  Sing!  

 

(Hu Chen bangs the Golden Nightingale who makes another noise and droops 

a bit more)  
 

HU CHEN:  Sing, I said! 

 

(Hu Chen kicks the Golden Nightingale who makes a crashing noise and 

collapses)  

 

HU CHEN: You have, you’ve broken it! It’s not fair! I don’t want this one any more, I want 

Lin Lin!  

 

(Hu Chen bundles the Golden Nightingale offstage and looks at audience)  
 

HU CHEN: It’s all your fault! You let Mei Xing and Lin Lin go. You should have stopped 

them! Now I’m going to have to go into the forest myself to get them, even though 

it’s snowing hard and I’m the Emperor. Nobody cares about me!  

 

(Heu Chen storms out, cross and tearful. Lights fade) 

 



 

Scene 7 – Outside, somewhere in the palace gardens 

 

(FX glitterball. SFX wind. Lights up dimly. Hu Chen enters, uncertainly. He 

peers about, shivering) 

 

HU CHEN: Mei Xing!  Mei Xing! I’m so cold. I don’t know where I am. Am I near the forest 

yet? I’ve only been here once when we went to find Lin Lin. Did we come this 

way? Or was it this way? Perhaps I’d better go back… I can’t see properly in this 

snow…..  

 

(Hu Chen exits behind the screen towards the lake. SFX: a loud splashing 

sound)  

 

HU CHEN:  (off-stage) Help! Help! Mei Xing…. I’ve fallen in the lake, and I can’t swim…. 

Help…!  

 

(SFX: Bubbling sound. Pause. Ping Fang enters quickly, nervously. She wears 

an outer garment tied with a length of rope. She carries a lantern and the 

Emperor’s cloak)   

 

PING FANG: Your Greatness? Hu Chen? Forgive me following you, but I was worried when I 

saw you going out without your coat. (Ping Fang peers at the audience and 

jumps back) Oh my goodness. It’s you. Have you seen the Emperor? (Ping Fang 

encourages the children to tell her he’s fallen in the lake) Oh calamity! 

Disaster! What can we do? If only we had some rope…. (When the children 

point out the rope round Ping Fang’s waist, she throws the end off stage 

behind the screen) Here, Your Nobleness! ….catch hold of the rope and I’ll pull 

you out!  (Anxious pause) He’s got it! Oh hold tight, Imperial Majesty! (pulling 

rope) Oh dear. I’m not strong enough. Could you help? (Ping Fang asks 3 

children from audience to pull on the rope with her.) Do keep holding on, 

Greatness! We’ll have you out of the water in a jiffy. Ready everyone… 1-2-3 

Heave! Again! 1-2-3 Heave! Again! 1,2,3 – (Hu Chen suddenly emerges from 

behind screen, coughing and spluttering. He falls on the ground. Ping Fang 

thanks the children and sends them back to their places.)  
 

PING FANG:  Here, Best of Masters…Let me put your coat round you, unworthy as I am.  

 

HU CHEN:  (weakly) Mei Xing. Where’s Mei Xing….? 

 

PING FANG: (to the audience as she tries to wrap the cloak round him) Do you know where 

Mei Xing is? If you see her, will you tell her what’s happened? I must get Hu Chen 

back to the palace. This way, Your Sogginess…. I mean your Nobleness…  

 

(Exeunt Ping Fang and Hu Chen. Lights fade) 

 



 

Scene 8 – The same, outside in palace gardens 

 

(Lights up. FX Glitterball. SFX wind. Mei Xing is heard offstage singing the 

Golden Nightingale’s song. She enters – she is gathering firewood) 

 

MEI XING: Bother! I wish I could get that song out of my head! it makes me think of Hu 

Chen.  It’s snowing again. I’d better go back to the cottage…. (Sees audience) Oh, 

hello! What are you doing here? How’s Hu Chen? (Mei Xing encourages the 

children tell her what’s happened until she has the whole story) I told him not 

to go near the lake! I must go to him at once.. I wish the snow wasn’t so thick…  

 

(The snow falls more heavily and the lights dim. SFX: more wind. Mei Xing 

struggles on. Ping Fang enters with her lantern, also struggling against the 

snow and wind. They don’t see each other until they bump into each other. 

They are both frightened until Mei Xing recognises Ping Fang) 
 

MEI XING:  Ping Fang! It’s me, Mei Xing.  

 

PING FANG: Mei Xing? Thank goodness you’re here. It’s Hu Chen… he’s very ill.. He needs 

you very much, Mei Xing. He does nothing but call for you and Lin Lin. I’ve come 

out in all this snow to try to find you both. If only he could hear Lin Lin sing once 

more, he might recover. If not…… (shakes her head) 

 

MEI XING: Go back to the Palace as quickly as you can, Ping Fang. Tell him I’m coming. Me 

and my friends will call Lin Lin. I just hope she’ll hear us! Hurry Ping Fang!  
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(Exit Ping Fang)  

 

MEI XING:  Will you help me call her?….Lin Lin! (Listens) Lin Lin?  

 

(SFX. wind)  
 

MEI XING: Lin Lin! It’s no good, she can’t hear. There’s no more time to lose. I must get to 

the palace myself….  

 

(Mei Xing begins to fight her way through the snow and wind. Suddenly a 

snatch of Lin Lin’s tune/song is heard offstage. Mei Xing stops and listens, 

holding her finger to her lips. Tune/song again.)  

 

MEI XING:  Lin Lin? 

 

(Pause, then Lin Lin appears)  

 

MEI XING:  Oh Lin Lin, we need your help so badly. It’s the Emperor  

 

(Lin Lin retreats fearfully)  

 

MEI XING: He’s very ill. We know he tricked you and made you a prisoner, but if you would 

only go to him….sing your song for him….. you could save his life. Please, Lin 

Lin? He’s my best friend you see.  Please?   
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(Mei Xing encourages the children to ask too. Eventually Lin Lin nods and 

plays/sings a few notes to signify agreement. She exits. Mei Xing looks up to 

watch her “fly” overhead)  
 

MEI XING:  If only her song will save him! I must hurry to him!  

 

(Mei Xing exits, struggling against the wind and snow. Lights and SFX. fade)  

 



 

Scene 9 – Palace bedroom 

 

(Lights up. Hu Chen is lying wrapped in a quilt, shivering, very ill. A pause, 

then Lin Lin is heard playing/singing offstage. Hu Chen moves his head. The 

music continues. Hu Chen stirs a bit more. Lin Lin appears and plays/sings as 

she flits around Hu Chen. Hu Chen opens his eyes and sees and hears Lin Lin) 

 

HU CHEN:   (very weakly) Lin Lin? Is it really you?  

 

(Hu Chen holds out his hand. Lin Lin is suspicious and backs away. She stops 

playing/singing)  

 

HU CHEN:  Lin Lin, I’m sorry I tricked you. I promise I won’t try to keep you here, only 

please sing for me again.. Your song is the most beautiful music in the world.  

 

(Lin Lin plays/sings)  

 

HU CHEN:  Oh how it touches my heart! It tells me of the wind blowing through the forest. It 

tells me of the wild dance of the snow in winter and the gentle warmth of summer 

days. It makes me long to go outside for a walk in my garden!   

 

(Hu Chen sits up. Lin Lin continues to play/sing)  

 

HU CHEN:   I feel so much better! If only Mei Xing were here, everything would be right again.  

 

MEI XING:   (Offstage) Ping Fang? How is Hu Chen? Has Lin Lin come?  

 

(Hu Chen’s face lights up. He gets up and rearranges the quilt to make it look 

like he is still lying under it, indicates to the children and Lin Lin to be quiet 

then hides behind audience) 

 

MEI XING:  (Offstage) Is he still so ill? Oh, poor Hu Chen.  

 

(Mei Xing tiptoes into room and goes to the quilt.)  

 

MEI XING: Please get better Hu Chen. What will I do without you? I don’t care that you’re 

rude and lazy. I’ll make your favourite cakes, and I’ll never argue with you again,.  

 

(Mei Xing buries her head in the bedclothes, then slowly pats it and realises 

there is no-one there.)  

 

MEI XING:  Hu Chen! Where…  

 

(Mei Xing is nonplussed. Lin Lin plays a flourish, as Hu Chen jumps up from 

his hiding place, laughing)  

 

MEI XING:  OH!!!  

 

(Mei Xing holds out her arms and Hu Chen runs towards her. Then Mei Xing 

drops her arms crossly)  

 

MEI XING:  Hu Chen, you’ve got a lot of explaining to do. You’re not ill at all!  

 

HU CHEN:  But I was, Mei Xing. Wasn’t I? They saw me. And then Lin Lin came…. 

 



 

(Lin Lin hops forward with a musical flourish)  

 

HU CHEN: …and she made me understand what’s really important. And it’s not being 

Emperor, or having a golden nightingale with lots of jewels (to audience) is it? 

Oh, I feel so much better, Mei Xing!  

 

(Hu Chen hugs Mei Xing and dances round while Lin Lin plays/sings)  

 

HU CHEN: Where’s Duckweed? I mean Ping Fang. She saved me from the lake you know. 

I’m going to buy her the most beautiful Ming vase I can find. I know! (calling) 

Ping Fang! 

 

(Enter Ping Fang) 
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HU CHEN:  Come on Ping Fang – come and dance with me!  

 

(Hu Chen picks up the quilt and quickly clears it away) 

 

HU CHEN:   (To audience) Come on everyone! Let’s have our very own party – shall we?  

 

(Hu Chen, Mei Xing and Ping Fang hold out their hands to the audience to 

invite them up onto the playing area and dance round with them while Lin 

Lin continues to play. Children remaining seated are invited to clap along. At 

last the music stops and Hu Chen, Mei Xing and Ping Fang help the children 

back to their places.)  

 

HU CHEN:  Dear Lin Lin. Thank you for coming back to me, and making me well.  

 

LIN LIN:  I am glad I could help. But now it’s time for me to go. 

 

HU CHEN:  Do you have to go? Couldn’t you stay here with us?  

 

LIN LIN: My home is the forest. That is where you will always find me. But I will come 

sometimes and sing for you, and my songs will tell you of the whole world outside 

your palace and make you the wisest of Emperors. Goodbye!  

 

(Lin Lin exits) 

 

HU CHEN:  Goodbye, Lin Lin. Please come back soon! Goodbye! 

 

MEI XING: Goodbye, Lin Lin! We’ll come and see you soon, won’t we Hu Chen? Now it’s 

time for us to go too. Goodbye everyone! Thank you for helping us! Goodbye!  

 

(Hu Chen and Mei Xing wave to the audience and exit hand in hand) 
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