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SCENE 1

THE SNOWSWEPT FIELDS AND MOUNTAINS OF CENTRAL CHINA.  MA LIANG IS DRAWING A PICTURE ON THE SNOW. 


A GIRL GENTLY TAPS A MILKING GOAT ALONG WITH A STICK.

NARRATOR:
Long ago, in a land ruled by an evil emperor, an orphan boy called Ma Liang dreamed of becoming a famous painter...

GIRL:

What are you drawing today?
GIRL:

(MA LIANG SHOWS HER HIS DRAWING)  

It's beautiful, Ma Liang.

A SHRIEKING HAWK  SWOOPS DOWN FROM THE SKY.  
GIRL:

You're an artist who can fool the birds!
MA LIANG:
(RESIGNEDLY)  Huh!  Whoever heard of an artist without a brush?  


THE LANDLORD AND HIS HENCHMAN ARE HUNTING. 

LANDLORD:
(STROKING HAWK) It seems the hunting is poor today.


THE GIRL AND GOAT APPEAR. 

LANDLORD:
Our pot won't go empty after all.


THE HENCHMAN TAKES HIS CUE AND SNATCHES THE GOAT.

MA LIANG:

stop!

GIRL:

(IMPLORES) Landlord!

THE LANDLORD AND HENCHMAN TURN AWAY LAUGHING AND HEAD TOWARDS THE VILLAGE.   

SCENE 2

MA LIANG PUSHES HIS FIREWOOD THROUGH THE STREETS, PAUSES AT THE ART SCHOOL AS HE HEARS A LESSON IN PROGRESS.

TEACHER:
... remember, pupils, hold your brush steadily, then work boldly and quickly...

THE ART TEACHER IS ABOUT TO DEMONSTRATE THE USE OF THE BRUSH 

TEACHER:

...like this!  Like this!


HE IS MID-STROKE WHEN HE IS INTERRUPTED BY A LOAD CREAK. 

TEACHER:

What do you want? 

MA LIANG:

I would like to borrow a paintbrush, sir.

TEACHER:

And why would YOU want to borrow a paintbrush?

MA LIANG:

To paint with, sir.


WE HEAR THE CLASS ERUPT INTO LAUGHTER AS THE TEACHER SIMMERS.

TEACHER:
(FORCED RESTRAINT) Only rich boys study painting.   Now be off with you!

SCENE 3
MA LIANG'S SHACK.

MA LIANG IS DRAWING WITH A TINY STUB OF CHARCOAL 

MA LIANG:
It's no use.  Only a brush can bring it to life.  I'll never be a painter.


MIX TO NIGHT-TIME. THE OLD MAN STEPS IN AND LOOKS DOWN AT MA LIANG'S SLEEPING FACE.

OLD MAN:
Ma Liang, I have a magic brush for you - for you alone... but remember, it is what is within that is important - paint from your heart. (VOICE GROWING FAINTER)  paint from your heart, paint from your heart.

SCENE 4

MA LIANG:

It's real!

MA LIANG:

My very own brush!

GIRL:

A carp!  Oh, look, you've missed something.

MA LIANG:

  Ah, yes!


NEXT THEY ARE ALL ASTOUNDED TO SEE THE CARP SHIMMER INTO LIFE.  

GIRL:

Can you paint me another goat, Ma Liang?


EXCLAMATIONS OF AMAZEMENT FROM ALL.

HENCHMAN:
(LOW CONSPIRATORIAL TONE)  That brush of yours might amuse the landlord.  Then, who knows?   He might make life easier for all of us.


THE HENCHMAN HURRIES MA LIANG AWAY.
SCENE 5

INTERIOR OF LANDLORD'S HOUSE.  

LANDLORD:
Well now, Ma Liang.   So you can do magic tricks with your brush, eh?  Hah!  Let's see... .    Paint me another one of these.

MA LIANG:

I can't...

LANDLORD:
 How dare you refuse me!  

(TO HENCHMAN)  Take him to the barn!   Let's see how stubborn he is when he's cold and hungry.


INSIDE THE BARN.   

MA LIANG:

Why didn't I think of it before?

SCENE 6


LATER WE SEE THE LANDLORD AND HENCHMAN MARCH ACROSS THE GROUND TO THE BARN.

LANDLORD:
Let's see if he's come to his senses!

LANDLORD:
Why, the little...

LANDLORD:
(LOUD ANGRY COMMANDS TO HENCHMAN)  



Open the door, quickly!  

LANDLORD:
(TO HENCHMAN)    Unlock that door.   

Unlock that door- now!

LANDLORD:
(PUSHING HENCHMAN OUT OF THE WAY)  Stand back!  


THE LADDER SNAPS IN TWO AND THE LANDLORD LANDS HEAVILY ON HIS HENCHMAN.  THEY BOTH GROAN LOUDLY.
LANDLORD: 
(TO HENCHMAN)  Get my horse!


MONTAGE OF SHOTS SHOWING MA LIANG FIRST RUNNING THROUGH TREES AND THEN INTO THE OPEN SNOW COVERED PLAINS.  

HENCHMAN:
There he is!

LANDLORD:
(TO HENCHMAN).  Quick, seize him!

THE HENCHMAN DISMOUNTS AND MAKES FOR THE TREE TRUNK…


THE FLAMES RACE ALONG THE TRUNK FORCING THE HENCHMAN BACK.  

LANDLORD:
Idiot!  The Emperor will hear about this boy.

SCENE 7 - SONG - MY MAGIC PAINTBRUSH

OLD WOMEN:

(IN MANDARIN)
Shen bi, shen bi,
   {Magic paintbrush, magic paintbrush}



congming di shiyong {Use it wisely}



Shen bi

   {Magic paintbrush
}



congming di shiyong {Use it wisely}

SONG:

VERSE 1

This magic brush - a gift for me!
(BOY)

A stroke of luck!


Then the spirit warned



'You must be wise



Use it carefully'

VERSE 2

Even when it rains
(BOY)

And the thunders crash,


Or a cold wind blows.



I will practise every day



Honour what I know.

CHORUS (1)
Painting cranes that fly away
(BOY)

I'll make a dragon come alive.


And draw a thousand silver boats



That sail a crimson tide.

OLD WOMEN
Shen bi, shen bi,

(Magic paintbrush, magic paintbrush)



Ta keyi bangzhu bie ren
(It can/should help others)



Shen bi


(Magic paintbrush)



congming di shiyong
(Use it wisely)
VERSE 3

Line by line
(BOY)

I will learn my art


This I must do.



Then I can walk



Down the road to truth.

CHORUS (2)
Painting is my life
(BOY)

I hold the future in my hands.



And in the space between Earth and sky



We can watch the Phoenix rise;



See the sun's burning rays



Shine on his golden wings.
INSTRUMENTAL

OLD WOMEN:
Ta keyi hua chu nide ming yun
(It can paint your destiny)
BOY 

With my magic brush



I can paint my destiny.
SCENE 8

MA LIANG IS HAPPILY PAINTING A CRANE. THE LADY STALLHOLDER IS STACKING POTS.  SHE POINTS AT THE ONE HE'S WORKING ON.

STALLHOLDER:
Look!  The eye is missing from your crane.  Why do you never finish your paintings?

MA LIANG:
(ALMOST TO HIMSELF) It's better this way.   They can't cause any trouble...
STALLHOLDER:

(WITH A QUIZZICAL LOOK) Trouble?

MA LIANG:


(STARTLED, TO STALLHOLDER) Who are they?

STALLHOLDER:
(WHISPERS)  The Imperial Guard!    They have great power, so keep your eyes to the ground.

GUARD:
The Emperor's ordered the arrest of a dangerous young runaway from Changfen.   The boy has a demon paintbrush.  Anyone hiding him...

GUARD:


... will be punished by the Emperor himself.


THE TRUTH DAWNS UPON THE STALLHOLDER, AND SHE DROPS THE POT SHE IS HOLDING.

STALLHOLDER:

Ohh...  

THE GUARD PUSHES THROUGH THE CROWD TOWARDS MA LIANG.    MA LIANG GETS BUMPED ON THE ARM.  A DROP OF PAINT THEN FALLS FROM THE BRUSH ONTO HIS PICTURE.  IT CREATES A PERFECT EYE WHICH COMPLETES THE IMAGE OF THE CRANE. 

STALLHOLDER:

(GASPS)  

MA LIANG LOOKS IN HORROR AS THE CRANE COMES TO LIFE.   

GUARD:


That's the boy!  Seize him!

SCENE 9


INTERIOR OF THE EMPEROR'S PALACE.  

EMPEROR:
So you're the one I've heard about... They say you have a haunted brush that can do powerful tricks... (scornfully)   Show me!  Paint!

EMPEROR:
(BORED) Charming, but not quite what I had in mind.  (SNATCHES THE BRUSH FROM MA LIANG) ..watch!  Gold! Gold! and more Gold!

EMPEROR:
It seems the brush has found its true master.  You see!  I am as great an artist as I am an emperor! 


AS THE EMPEROR BOASTS, MA LIANG AND THE GUARDS SEE THAT BEHIND THE EMPEROR'S BACK THE GOLD CHANGES INTO A LARGE SNAKE.

EMPEROR:


(SCREECHES TO GUARDS)  Do something!

EMPEROR:
I think together we could become the greatest painters in the land... don't you!  


MA LIANG FEIGNS COMPLIANCE.

EMPEROR:


(SATISFIED) Good!  Now paint me a roomful of gold!
MA LIANG:
But a roomful of gold can be used up, your highness, whereas a tree of gold that never stops growing... (MA LIANG HAS BEGUN PAINTING).
EMPEROR
(THOUGHTFULLY) A clever idea,  but difficult to guard...

MA LIANG
If I paint it on an island, your highness, you will need no guards.


MA LIANG PAINTS THE ISLAND AND SEA.

EMPEROR
Excellent!   Get me there now!

MA LIANG
Whatever you wish, your highness.

SCENE 10

EMPEROR
Paint, Ma Liang!  Fill the sails with wind!

EMPEROR
More wind, Ma Liang! 

EMPEROR
(SHOUTS) Paint me wind fit for an Emperor!

THE WIND REACHES HURRICANE PROPORTIONS.

EMPEROR
(CRIES)  That's enough! 
EMPEROR
Ahh!  Ma Liang!   Get us off here!

MA LIANG
But your highness, you never said you wanted to come back.

EMPEROR
Take me back to my subjects!  I am the emperor! (HIS VOICE ECHOES ANGRILY ACROSS THE SEA).

NARRATOR
But emperors who rule and paint with greed in mind don't deserve to come back.  Ma Liang remembered it is what is within that is important. He would always paint from his heart.
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