THE STORY OF THE WILLOW PATTERN PLATE

NARRATOR 1:
Honourable Ladies and Gentlemen – we wish to tell you the sad but true story of the Willow Pattern Plate.

NARRATOR 2:
You will observe the pattern. Each part of the picture tells part of the sad tale.

NARRATOR 1:
Once upon a time in Old China, there lived a rich merchant – a very rich and proud merchant. His daughter Koong Shee. Koong Shee’s maid and the gardener Chang.

NARRATOR 2:
Koong  Shee was very beautiful – Princes came from far and near to seek her hand in marriage – but she refused them all.

NARRATOR 1:
Her father grew impatient. He sent for her.

MERCHANT:
Koong Shee, you are nearly twelve years old. It is high time you were off my hands. You cannot go on like this. You must choose a husband.

KOONG SHEE:
But father, please father, do not be angry. I love someone.

MERCHANT:
Well good! If he is rich and I like him, you may marry him. See what a generous father I am!

KOONG SHEE:
Oh father! I don’t know how to tell you this, but the man I love is – Chang.

MERCHANT:
Chang? I have never heard of a Prince Chang or even a rich merchant called Chang.

KOONG SHEE:
Well, actually father – he is a gardener – he is your gardener.

MERCHANT:
(Laughing loudly) I thought you said Gardener!

KOONG SHEE:
I did say Gardener – father.

MERCHANT:
Chang – the gardener?

KOONG SHEE:
Yes father.

MERCHANT:
I will hear no more of this nonsense. You shall be banished to the island in the middle of the lake with only one servant to take care of you. That should bring you to your senses soon enough. (Exit in anger)

(ENTER CHANG)

KOONG SHEE:
Chang, did you hear that?

CHANG:

I couldn’t help hearing. I was listening in the garden.

KOONG SHEE:
What are we to do? Oh what are we to do?

CHANG:
Well, it is true that princes have come to seek your hand in marriage.

KOONG SHEE:
(Nodding) Yes, it is true.

CHANG:

And it is true that that they are all very rich.

KOONG SHEE:
Yes, that is true also.

CHANG:

And I am very poor – but they do not love you as I do.

KOONG SHEE:
And you love me very much.

CHANG:

Yes – that is true.

KOONG SHEE:
Oh, what shall I do? I must obey my father’s command, but I shall trust that you will find some way to get us out of our difficulties. (Looking about her) I must go now. Goodbye.

CHANG:

Goodbye Koong Shee. (Embrace – they exit)

NARRATOR 1:
And so Koong Shee and her maid were banished across the lake.

NARRATOR 2:
Time passed. (Koong Shee sits and dreams) Koong Shee watched the almond blossom fall and thought of Chang. (Chang digs)

NARRATOR 1:
Chang made his plans and on e day he wrote a letter and sent it across the lake in a little boat that he made from a walnut shell.

NARRATOR 2:
Koong Shee’s maid got the letter. (Maid reads the letter) It told of Chang’s plans to cross the lake that night and to escape over the bridge with Koong Shee. (Koong Shee claps hands happily)

NARRATOR 1:
Then they could run away together and be married and live happily ever after.

NARRATOR 2:
That night, Chang rowed quietly across the lake. He and Koong Shee were escaping across the bridge – hand in hand – when her father saw them.

NARRATOR 1:
He was furious. In his anger he got a flaming torch and set fire to the bridge. The flames spread and the lovers were burned to death.

NARRATOR 2:
But today, over the lake, fly two birds – one white, one blue. The people believe that they are the ghosts of Chang and Koong Shee.

ALL:
And as you examine the Willow Pattern Plate, you will see that the story is there and it is all true.
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