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DRUNKEN PRAWNS

SCENE 1

CONNIE

[CHARACT €RIgATION ]
. Angie & quare ANGIE
%/f'dﬂf“@d) CONNIE
0Ll ond o othets
Not very empathetic.

MRS TAN

ANGIE

MR TAN

ANGIE
MR TAN

ANGIE

MRS TAN

ANGIE

At rise, Mr Tan, Mrs Tan, Angie and Connie are
seated on a sofa in the sitting room of their four-
room HDB flat, intently watching a comedy on TV
(imaginary one in the direction of the audience).
They have a Tupperware container of sweet and sour
snacks that they pass to each other and munch on

as they watch TV. It is a picture of domestic bliss. As
they watch, they sporadically burst out laughing.

Ha ha ha, he’s so funny! (looks in the Tupperware
container) Eh...no more sng buay' already? (to
Angie) Jie?, you never leave any for the rest of us!
Shh...I can't hear...

Ma, Jie always finishes up the good stuff before any of
us get to eat it!

Angie, you've got to learn to share. I also like to eat
the sng buay I buy, you know...

Shh...Okay, okay...(reacting tothe TV) Hahahaha...
(looking dotingly at Angie) T'll go buy a big bag of sng
buay for all of us tomorrow.

The family burst out laughing in unison at the final

scene of the show. The closing theme song of the

- comedy plays (this can be the theme of any current

MediaCorp? comedy series).
Ha ha ha...She kena* tricked in the end...so stupid!
(teasing) Ya lah, next to you, everyone else is stupid...

No, I think Einstein is very smart. And Stephen

They are scientists who changed the way we'see

S S N

Sour plums

[Mandarin] Elder sister

Media Corporation of Singapore Pte Ltd
[Malay] Denotes that something has happened
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MR TAN

MRS TAN
MR TAN
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MRS TAN

ANGIE

MR TAN

ANGIE

MR TAN

CONNIE

the universe.
(proudly teasing) Right. And you are the third
smartest after those two...is it?

Mrs Tan gets up. Mr Tan stretches. The two gtrls

~ keep watching.

I'm getting us some coffee. Anyone wants some?
I want... '

Me also!

Coffee?

Mrs Tan rolls her eyes. She knows what's coming
. Angie in “lecturt mocle” @ egular g

i aomoyr@ |t © a4 phase ey niqast bea:fée(qm

(to Connie) Caffeine is really bad for you. T P“‘3 :g’

No lah...who says? [reme] meir Paﬁ;;pc s
a g

My health sciences teacher! - i) g o #o]

(doubtfully) Really? Why is it bad?

It stains your teeth’and it makes you pee'and,
and’it stops you from sleeping. | “t
(dryly) I'll remember to brush my teeth. f/;:?

So what if we got to pee? We all got to pee anyway
what... |

(smugly, using reverse psychology) Never mind, you
drink lah.':fAfterwards your hands cannot stop
shaking, then we see how you can become a
surgeon next time! |

What nonsense! I've been drinking coffee for 40
years...see! (holds out an extremely steady hand)
Steady as 4 roiek] '

Dnnkmg coffee for 40 years? But you're 40 years old

| . fapid. @ntahes ast
iomonf o %f?ﬂiu&f eable cithel, haed a5
a...s0

W Mnaf/if' 'M’j

However, that o can rfod Uke that is 4
type. w;f POLE KEVELSAL [ HEMET] . she iS £(7G
l’mjkdi m ‘&mﬁv“f 17 /m At her.
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i ANGIE  You mean you've been drinking coffee since you were
[ U(? 74 ’jb??:‘? ¥ g y

Resulf sf #¢ a baby?

rale revesgad @ ¥~ Connie laughs.

N Tan g uncomiordab
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She ko Ma Tan
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tho vy pen to het
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MR TAN

ANGIE

MR TAN
All the previoyy,

e”ﬂ'b“”’“w roluhony
12 dealing wih Lids are
beomvy (ess effeLTAES

) I knock you on the head, then you

knOW. £0 L wﬂ?
lronic, Prevjoully, nbsn ot w ad
Hee hee!’m,, “adeond M'gﬁrﬂ, be it pround

(with amused irony) Ha. Like father, like daughter.

Okay, okay, last order...

(deliberately) Make mine a BIG mug...the thicker
the coffee, the better!

Connie?

Angie’s warning has had its effect on Connie, who
looks unsure now.

Ummm... ¥ CHILDUH (cnn aactevisahon)
Coward. I;t’s just coffee lah!

(not wanting to wait any more) Okay. Horlicks for you
then!

Mrs Tan exits.

(whispering) Hey, Pa...Felicia found a stray kitten,
but her parents won't let her keep it. Can I adopt

it? If we don'’t, it will S-tarvé to death...very poor

thing, you know. &53

Yes, Pa...it's sooo cute. I saw it too!

Your ma is allergic to pets.

No, she’s not...she doesn’t get rashes or anything
what... o 1 called ont orce again.

I mean she’s allergic to the work she has to do when
you girls lose interest in the pets, and then she has
to do all the work!

But we do feed the fish...when we remember to
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MR TAN

r Tan , we realize +hat

1
Ui ANGIE
. CONNIE
MR TAN
ANGIE
| MR TAN

g (o€l A ANGIE
‘rai ¥ MR TAN
frLicT] B CONNIE

bl comflitt, ANGIE
the ract-paced

1 /. .+ MR TAN
mal confuct
hampe (f ond b1t

do it...
If we left it up to you two to take care of the
aquarium, we'd have a tankful of dried-up ikan

bilis®> by now!

Angie opens her mouth to speak, but Vir Tan p

I know...I know...guppies and ikan bilis are two
different species. But all the same, you two have
shown us that you are not respohsible enough for a
bigger pet. Topic closed.

The girls make guilty faces. They know that it’s true.

Angie, never one for defeat, decides to change the

o (CHARA CTERISATION T Shubbovm . Must 9-et
Jﬁ Some N m'qbc her corme :am.u
Oh...look, Pa...look! ay bewqg veny Md“j 4

The girls are immediately distracted by an

advertisement on TV.

So cool...

It’s just a computer.

It’s the latest one! It’s got the Core 2 Duo processor...
and a four-gigabyte RAM...

What's all this Duo Quad nonsen;se? We already have

Ao, CTHEMET % [pictionN — “eldl Haing
aom”!z‘m( 4TANP & perey o (of of o
‘hat old thing... | )saur, ngrafitude,

ur, ra

e l ouht i he rs ago! o @ml}wi, L,!J ,;lff bigh
B! }: erV O ‘ 1 CO S " '{6 Adr Taﬂ hM'MST w

ane riangg and hews

Computers are like dogs. One year in its’ ifeﬁi§ equal rauch
he has to catch ap .

to seven normal years. I+ 0 vy AifR et

It’s a machine, not a dog. Your grandmother had a
Singer sewing machine which she used for 40 years!

(exchanging incredulous looks with Connie) Forty

Dried anchovies
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salesman said so!

years! 1
R oilt & Selé-
" : pFP'{ all tMatshe
Why not? If it still works... is becowiing smarier,
zw ronlu b § MAPKt .
Qhe Aousﬂd' mos € valve
Hey, our PC was the best model in the shop. The &4

® ohets
aAbsovrbe

(exasperated) But, Pa...

Best means that it’s the fastest.. the most powerful.
It's not any of these np“w wN:i" wmm, 10 QLS UWIE
The best model means it should lasta long, long time.
Now, if my mother paid 80 dollars for her sewing
machine and that lasted 40 years, and I paid 3,000
dollars for the PC, then the bloody computer
should last 1,500 years!

(exasperated) Even if it lasts that long, it has only 40
gigabytes of memory. How are we supposed to do
anything with that? '

Ya, that’s not enough memory for the new programs
now!

Then use the old programs. There’s nothing wrong
with old programs, if they still work. You don’t have
to buy a new version every time it comes out, you
know?

But surfing the Net is s0000 slow with this old thing!
I can’t download anything with the memory we
have now.

(brightly pointing to the TV screen ) The new ones
they're advertising have 600 gigabytes!

(firmly) Nope. You're both schoolgirls. Only need
word processing and Powerpoint. You don’t need

600 gig...giggle-bites!
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ANGIE

MR TAN
CONNIE

MR TAN

MRS TAN
MR TAN
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MRS TAN

MR TAN

ANGIE

MRS TAN
MR TAN

CONNIE

Huh? What did you say, Pa?

(repeating emphatically) 1 said you don’t need 600
giggle-bites. :
Gig-gle bites? !
The two girls burst out laughing. CRUEL. He &Yg-
What? What is so funny? You can say giggle-bytes, I
cannot say, is it? Boh tua, boh soey®...so rude to
your father!

The girls laugh even more. Mrs Tan comes in with
some mugs on a tray.

What's the big joke?

Ask your rude daughters...

(to Mr Tan) Ya, when they are well-behaved and win
prizes in school, they become your daughters.
Otherwise, they are mine...

Pa called the computer memory GIG-GLE-bites...
(to Mr Tan) It's GIG-A-bytes lah. My bank’s new
computers all come with gigabyte memory...A
gigabyte is 1,000 megabytes.

(grumpily) Giggle-bites or GIGA-bytes, I'm not
buying a new computer just because of some
flashy new advertisement on TV!

(turning to Mrs Tan for support) Ma...Pa wants us to
use our old computer for 40 years before he will
buy a new one...

(amused) Does he? (teasingly) My parents always told
me to marry a thrifty man...

(triumphantly) There...see? At least someone
appreciates my good, solid values!

(to Angie) It's no use. They are in the same gang...

[Hokkien] Literally “no big, no small”. Used to admonish someone for

not knowing his place.
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(not giving up) A faster computer means I can do my
homework faster.
(wryly) You only write one or two assignments a week

on the computer. I think, if you spent less time on

much like #eyy [ the phone chatting, you would actually finish your

essays a whole lot faster. Don’t you think so?

I told you...they are in the same gang.

(under her breath) Ya...the dinosaur gang.

Ei! Your mother might be old, but she is not deaf,

‘| okay. Don't forget, I haven't signed your donation

card for your school’s conservation drive yet ah...

Dinosaurs are known to be VERY stingy!

'Oops. (with fake sweetness) Sorry, Mummy d-e-a-t! -
(with mock irritation) Pretend only...hmph!

Angie sticks out her tongue. Mr Tan turns off the TV.
Nothing but ads. Everything buy, buy, buy...Oh, wait,
before I forget, (to Mrs Tan) did you remember to
book the restaurant for tomorrow night’s...

Yes. You've been celebrating your birthday there for so
many years, they probably reserved a table for us
even before [ called.

Pa...why don’t we try somewhere else for a change?
ANngie preten excitnnent .

Cosneration a\ bifference ]
Why? The food there is no good? " )

No, it’s quite yummy...

Always the same place!

Good food and not expensive. So why change?

But if we don't try elsewhere, we won’t know if there
are better places for the same price, right?

(with mock patience) But it's my birthday. So I get to

choose where I want to eat. And | say we eat at the
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CONNIE

MR TAN

ANGIE

MR TAN

~(not giving up) A faster computer means I can do my
homework faster.
(wryly) You only write one or two assignments a week

on the computer. I think, if you spent less time on

Ak e M / the phone chatting, you would actually finish your

essays a whole lot faster. Don'’t you think so?

I told you...they are in the same gang.

(under her breath) Ya...the dinosaur gang.

Ei! Your mother might be old, but she is not deaf,

‘| okay. Don’t forget, I haven’t signed your donation

card for your school’s conservation drive yet ah...

Dinosaurs are known to be VERY stingy!

'Oops. (with fake sweetness) Sorry, Mummy d-e-a-t! -
(with mock irritation) Pretend only...hmph!

Angie sticks out her tongue. Mr Tan turns off the TV.
Nothing but ads. Everything buy, buy, buy...Oh, wait,
before I forget, (to Mrs Tan) did you remember to
book the restaurant for tomorrow night’s...

Yes. You've been celebrating your birthday there for so
many years, they probably reserved a table for us
even before I called.

Pa...why don't we try somewhere else for a change?
Angie preten excitnnent .

Cosneration a\ pifference ]
Why? The food there is no good? e )

No, it’s quite yummy...

Always the same place!

Good food and not expensive. So why change?

But if we don’t try elsewhere, we won’t know if there
are better places for the same price, right?

(with mock patience) But it's my birthday. So I get to

choose where I want to eat. And I say we eat at the
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same old place. Is that okay with you two ladies?
The two girls look at each other with an expression
that says that they give up because they know their
father too well.

Anyway, although we may be eating at the same old
place tomorrow night...there will be a surprise dish
for dinner. ‘

A surprise dish!

 What is it? Is it scorplonsD | heard that scorpions can

be fried and eaten crispy...and they are high in

5 LiroNicT that she 1f ok W
‘ 4wl out upset for prauns.
I'll bet it's earthworms! They can make them into

something like spaghetti...I saw that on TV.

Mr Tan shakes his head laughingly.

I'm trying to surprise you, not make us vomit lah...
Tell us! !

If I tell you, it won't be a surprise any more!

.tell us, Ma!

(laughingly dragging out the suspense) It’s...um...you

protein too...is it scorpion:

(to Mrs Tan) You know what it is..

know what? Patience is a great virtue to have. You'll
just have to learn to wait!

Haiyaaaa...

1€ Conel acrois A4S

more qM\a&rd 1o

wopls to hawve,

confut and oo,

conled 0 quict! EIEE Tyoma
how panmnt, fwgw‘ﬁ

[(THEME * PME NTAL LovE] .
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SCENE 2

MRS TAN
MR TAN
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ANGIE
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DEspiC hor fathen FW""'""’]

owk hoad inanspt LOMIR TAN
her responae nas, gwe
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MRS TAN

CONNIE

MRS TAN
CONNIE

MR TAN

A shorter version of the play can begin at this point.
The interior of a bustling Chinese restaurant.
The Tan family is midway through Mr Tan's birthday

dinner.

Wabh...that hot plate liver was really good ah?

Ya. Shiok,” man.

Liver is very high in cholesterol, Pa. If you eat too
much, you'll die of a heart attack or high blood
pressure or other related diseases, you know:
Cheh!® It's my birthday. Don't say these suay’ things
at the dinner table, can or not? You sound like a
Ministry of Health advertisement. Anyway, you ate
as much liver as the rest of us. So don’t talk like

you are so healthy or something. Che if alte vovg
S Kypocri tical. [ caaractentatio
Ma said not to waste food, so I ate it. Next time let’s

just order fish, chicken and vegetables. My teacher

said that white meat is...

(mildly irritated) White meat, white meat. .. Next time

we leave you at home to eat white porridge. Can't

eat a meal without spoiling the fun, is it?

Angie turns away, hurt. She only meant to be |

holpfil We andentand her [FEEUNGS ] U She K
FIU% Leting insencitie 2 self-sering. ,7”’5;‘.0 il ;’

Aiya, don't start again lah, can or not, you two? . ;g’@,

I liked the liver, Pa. It was better than even vyt .

Grandma’s recipe! |

And you don’t pour oil on the fire!

But all I said was...

(to Mrs Tan) Ah...why are you scolding the obedieggt

[Origin'ally-.'Ma‘lay]f‘Denoting extreme pleasure or signifying the highest
quality
[Singlish] Exclamation of disbelief or disapproval

[Hokkien] Catastrophic, calamitous
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[Role rencriod ]+ being irratovially childith. This aan aks only mh'on .

“one and .Protecting the argumentative onﬁ;f

MRS TAN ,.(calmly) I am not protecting anyone. I just don’t want
MGDWH“ pes iten] '3’/ any of you to continue this because I just know
MrTans CTONE] %
Sohos how wvmatn®
he can be. Netunlike
g
"?.-mo% hord Mrs Ta to eat, just don't eat.

iy ent Y Ttubbon., (mmatart,
‘ﬁ“ﬁ::»yg af: ANGIE\ (craftily) I’{ﬁjlﬁt trying to help you both live longer...

e MRs TAN (strictly) Enough!

i
gk

N
Ny

MLh:
3,

how it will end again. You will be shouting, she will
be crying and I will end up feeling bad for both
of you. So I want it to stop now. Angie, enough of

your cholesterol lesson. Next time, you don’t want

MR TAN  (grumpily) Okay, okay...you all finish up. Don’t waste

good food. It's not cheap, you know. Here. You like

fish, you have the best part. You eat one eyeball, I'll
[ THMEME] PARENTAL LOVE.

eat the other.- ies o rgive A make pecie by |

Mr Tan digs up an eyeball from the steamed fish. cho->r44

(ove N
He dumps the eyeball on Angie’s plate as a peace |yry o

; e
offering. Untortinake!y, it-onH in a wew Hat ;St

ANGIE  (under her breath) Yucks! (to Mrs Tan) Uh...Mummy

can have it. Here, Ma...

~OHe MOre
e,

€
poth rhvbbom ,

i

33
Town vttt

Mis TAN  No, you eat it, Angie. Daddy is trying to be nice by
giving you his favourite part of the fish. You should

gemsi e 3 Mv

L (oald be awo!
L Ao, they are

eat it.

ANGIE  But you like it better than me, so...

MR TAN _( blowihg up) Aiya, so difficult ! I'll eat it lah!

¢ O amotian au:’ vew) He retrieves the eyeball from Angie’s plate. The

wamature, waitress comes to clear away an empty dish. Mr Tan
ME(SA GE /MAIN (DEAT]

wr Y”Mh are Alawtd
W v _ fs are €. Oi...excuse me. We have one more dish not yet

decides to take out his irritation on her.

e have fo be patiedtt & 06 You want to serve it before we go home or
Mﬂﬁ'w e lNW\,

4y art Wil you want us to come back for breakfast?
PRCIES K1ED),
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e
wAITRESS  Lai liao lah, lai liao lah.!?
\ MR TAN  (muttering to himself) Lai liao, lai liao...Christmas
also lai liao.
WAITRESS  (shouting in Hokkien to offstage as she goes off) Oil

(prqeess (ONT -
gase 4w fonion

2 give audienct
an omotimal
berabar s ]

MRS TAN

=2
'WAITRESS

MR TAN

ANGIE

CONNIE

MR TAN

ANGIE
CONNIE
MR TAN

ANGIE
MR TAN

ANGIE

Charp jee hor eh hay, hoe beh?!

Wah, so loud. '

Waitress exits, then comes bustling in with a trolley
on which are ingredients for drunken prawns and a
soup pot on a portable stove.

Ah...neh! Hor liao. Hor liao.!?

(visibly happy) All right! The surprise dish...drunken
prawns!

Drunken prawns?

How can the prawns get drunk? Do they force them
to drink beer?

You girls have never tried it before, right? They're
the sweetest prawns you'll ever eat. You pour wine
on the prawns and then they are boiled in soup
stock—and the result is so shiok, it’s almost as
good as winning a mahjong game.

Angie is quite excited. She goes over to the trolley to
look at the drunken prawns. Gingerly she lifts one
corner of the lid, which covers the basin of prawns.
She drops the lid in horror. WeN | sbviously, NAVe.
Aiyee! They moved! I saw them MOVitig TCRARACTE RAATIN]
Where...where...let me see.

Of course lah. That's why they're so expensive!
But...they're...alive!

How else will we know that they're fresh?

What are you going to do with them?

10
L1
12

[Hokkien] It's coming, it’s coming.
[Hokkien| Oi! Are the prawns for Number 12 ready?
[Hokkien] Ah...there, it's ready. It's ready.
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MR TAN
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WAITRESS

(sensing another scene coming on, very casually)
Nothing lah. They just throw them around in some

Chinese wine and boil them immediately. It's very

. e Conelict in
quick. ppticwy ¢ e caute of
But the aleohol will burn them, (THE M -aentvatimal

apl. Priociti &

Haiya, what nonsense. Alcohol is?iquld—how to ghifenmk
burn them? AnWay, it's very quick. They get very

excited when they are drunk, and jump around a

bit. That makes them more tasty!

Of course lah. If I throw you in acid, you will also

jump around what.

You don’t be rude with me, all right! You talk to your
father like this, you are asking for a slap in public!
They are not excited, you know...(starts crying) they

jump because it’s painful. They are sufferir:;, you

know! CHILOISH. 8ut, she /1 (till a caild. She co

gething omanier bnt ¢he dees nat get bvin
Okay lah...ckay lah, you two. Everyone in the o il

restaurant is watching. Will you two stop making so
much noise. Afterwards people think you are acting

for MediaCorp or something. So much drama. It’s

only a bowl of prawns!

7
ti 1

Akt i

loesn 0
Do ed ot M

(MMATURE , B a9
(to Mrs Tan) Aiya...lee eih gina beh hiao jiak hay
ah?!3

Mmm see beh hiao jiak. Ee kak gueh nerng sim.

Mmm kum kwah ee eih hare see diao.'*
(to Angie) Aiya, siao lian eih. Beh hiao kin lah. Jik eih
kia dia lah. Meh meh ju oo tang jiak liao."”

13
14

15

[Hokkien] Aiya...your daughter won't eat the prawns, is it?

[Hokkien] It’s not that she won’t eat. She’s just too soft-hearted to see the
prawns die.

[Hokkien] Aiya, little girl. Never mind lah. It is only a little while, soon you

can eat them already.
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j MR TAN
ANGIE
MR TAN
ANGIE
MR TAN
MRS TAN
eeferente fo afokd .o
b} of local caktner:
“mﬂ /\oo.f, L) money,my
fates s MR TAN
> &y Aol 40,¢che 15

- “atkir avary” h¥s Conho/
1 orér hor. WAITRESS

I mEMET
change & waniPon.

Because che v gorvng &

Angie sullenly keeps quiet and refuses to answer.

Mai chai ee! Nang sa gai nang jiak ju hor!'¢ If she
wants to be stubborn, she can watch us eat. Next
time you don’t come out to eat with us.

I also don’t want to eat with you, I—

I told you to shut up!

I'll stay at home and eat vegetables. Ma, from today
onwards, you just cook vegetables only for me,
okay!

And who pays for your food, I ask you? You talk so big,
who pays for your food? "

Both of you...why are you quarrelling over prawns?
Why do we always end up like this?

(to Mr Tan) Don’t worry. When I go out and work, I'll
pay you back for all the food I've eaten.

(slams the table and stands up) You dare answer me
like that!

Hoe lah, hoe lah...mai ah nee jiang lai jiang kee lah.
Aiya, towkay ah, lee jay sia lai. Gua thong ee eh
hare korh ning nang jiak lah.!”

becovnng less 1€ lotnd, i Mr Tan sits down. Angie turns away from him.
e o the lid and
bosoom Them L he i eremoniously, the waitress opens the lid and pours
Lrg 70 Aestl v 1o vine into the basin of prawns. She slams the lid
# [ Interpore ol [owc/‘]shut immediately as if the prdwns are about to jump
out. Then she opens the lid and looks at the prawns
in dismay. She knocks at the side of the container, as
if doing so will revive them.
CONNIE  Pa...I thought you said the prawns would jump
around? They're not jumping.
MRS TAN  They must have died because the two of you spent so

16
17

[Hokkien] Don’t care about her! The three of us will eat!

[Hokkien] All right lah, all right lah...don’t shout this way and that way to
each other. Aiya, towkay ah, you sit down and I'll do the prawns for you all to
eat lah. .



SCENE 2 hi

much time quarrelling. /
~ The waitress picks up a dead prawn, as if trying

to shake it to life. She closes the lid, shakes them
around and tries to get them to move. She is very
perturbed. Mr Tan's face grows dark and he is very
angry.

ANGIE  (to Mr Tan, triumphantly) Good. I'm glad they're
already dead

.° Ha pApoASE 1y 1aAN  You shaddap'®! Because of your nonsense, we've paid
THEiammetong « for Very expensive dead prawns whlch should have

e (S a C\ash ANGIE
lecause of dtfertaces in

e 9 ! sl e e A e Y

Vf [(H\(}AM MR TAN Well you're lucky you've got parents who want to

} | spoiliyols Yor think I got all these things when 1
To Wim, e jA5Y
WAt to pve .
WT ﬁ " A\@tm New Year, you know. (sarcastically) 1 don’t know
@Mtf*’f\‘ﬂﬁﬁ WX
him, {8 W@ ual. prawns got souls, is it? \

was young? I only got to eat prawns on Chinese

10  what'’s the big problem with you. You think the

EMEY ?ﬂf@v‘l‘mu o V/J\ENGIE Don't talk about souls, okay...if you can stand to see

alnays oV va put it God’s creatures suffer like that, I don’t want to talk

;@ H meav it dogs w0 WpltwAa Anat Wis soud 11 davned.
\éé | about your soul, okay! Pt} 2/\0\“ WAk she 1S ndive.
iy MR TAN (getting up threateningly and dmggmg Angie by one

t thvagges Wm ¢ arm) Don't you dare use religion against me! I've—

Movan~ RLlGEm
can be o m.lo\e@m‘c TR i

ANGIE  Owww...

wWAITRESS  (bobbing up and down with basin of prawns in hand,

18 [Singlish] Shut up
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not knowing what to do) Aiyoh! Aiyoh!
MRs TAN  Okay...okay...enough! No...don't...
ANGIE  You can hit me but I won't eat your bloody prawns,
okay!
MR TAN  You..
Mr Tan lifts his hand, as if to strike Angie.
ANGIE  (simultaneously) Ahhh!
conNNIE  Pa, no!
MRS TAN  Stop it!
WAITRESS ~ Aiyoh!
Nobo duﬁ 1A i Harbad, Mr Tan accidentally hits the bowl that the waitress is
fi¢ pro b M 40 0P carrying, The waitress drops the basin of prawns with
himgelf bt W-WWWMM a clatter. All the prawns spill onto the floor. Mr Tan
kept s armi gping
Dot i€ > e tried fo ctep
mmielt.
He wp\, faimg
ma.- fu havd B be
A gA!“( At
[Tﬁ“:iav‘\ﬂ Partatal love i et I don't want to see a single prawn left over when I
Always dhusus bur tuat get back.
dos st mean dos Mr Tan exits to the front of the stage. He takes

is jolted from his anger and lets go of Angie. For the
first time he notices the other diners (the audience)
and be w i looking at him. Angie rubs her wrist and sobs,
looking at the waitress apologetically picking up the i
prawns. Waitress exits [Apostopesic] He i o

' o with AL

You all eat!

MR TAN

B
nst oxxt, out a cigarette but forgets to light it. He is deep in
MMt - ROLE REVE ALJ thought.
»Vw ;t,,yz,s ( &wng

CONNIE  Ange...go and say sorry. Go, Ange...

Olesp e b e | .
) naer ong, (s MAMANGIE (tearfully to Mrs Tan) Why is he like that?> He’s so
Woranger o
A 1O ’“"“” 2t An9Z unreasonable, Ma. Why does he always have to
\ JmPf\ LA j ; y
o A

s E dap ADLINT
Mt 100 for, 1T AL . shout at me?
AV \F 10 E4N, swWl (W v

e MRS TAN Why do you have to answer back? Would it kill you

2
ﬂ ,“ YU 1% W/ \ 3

¢ Nz aok vt 10 fovae hediatits answer back for once? [E{KDS]
el nacp oD st

pocl

. a A o f2le 4 f‘)\ r e
T Ha b ts liKd mArS A
:’— H % f N \ ’Mn ""A' Ak iy \ ‘g; Y ¢ ""r‘-‘;,,:e,/ir’jru;
. s VaBir? AL 5 v et |
| "n ks Hagpt ‘“.f*:/s” AN J |
m e "1,,&’ ( af thirt and , 2]

)t An A Ha 11 Dwd ,‘v"sx*.-« u
do - W\ ure OA wev idouba and tal o one S s prckd

¥



on g Awo ; Mo Tan SCENE 2 .
uses e vhetovical v fnikviord pavse. W\w sWe reaviser at
Ethos, Winch &0 whY B, her meter & right

better vian Mr

Why do you always put me in this position?
4ill doeswH womt +3
ear respounsibi ity .

MRS TAN Vf;You are grown up enough to speak up for prawns.

o5 | Bur Mvs Tan s firm
[ETHOST  You go and speak for yourself now. Ak rE et allo srin
{y mort  ANGIE (trying to rally sibling support) Con...you come hev @ be

guipped and emetiom, with me? ok
Ml V.Y )] MWM Conmnie is torn between conflicting loyaltzes /

ke s, Mis TAN  The problem is between the two of you. Connie
Conflictt mmily can't help.
ot almayt oty HW( Boar

r¢ (p ditferent, b
Al W art o avge. GO

Wer ANGIE You go, Ma. You are good at this.

Angie goes out to speak to Mr Tan. When she sees

him, Angie stops at a distance, and then proceeds
just resortt o ";dwﬂ cautiously.
( 1]
. o Vot “P ANGIE Pa. ;
shaadup”, which v

efective Wﬂ alio .
ing % thﬂ(UWlW\Q . Pa...come back in...please.

I W y.-tp MR TAN I haven'’t finished my cigarette.

ooy o€ v [ EHEHRESY ¢ "

W for him. Angie stops herself from being so preachy. Mr Tan
puts the cigarette back in the box. It is unlit anyway.

Pause.

I...I'm sorry, Pa.

There is no response from Mr Tan.
I said I'm sorry, Pa.

Still no response from Mr Tan.

Look, what do you want me to say? I'll say whatever

you want.

- MR TAN  fast.

anaie Ya, Pa, e {5 reflecting 100, angl bemg wiort
T open- By adwibing il e U bungy
k. uncupractunticaly vunevable and,
E Avaus paneat,
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MR TAN

ANGIE

MR TAN

ANGIE

T use of [enipses] MR TAN

SHows Hat thert 14 muda
WMot but it i3 foo mucu te

WIST. Nevertneless , lag e
to [RCcUmMuLATION]

T dowig S0 Tt panty 4
cdear and overvinelwie
petwre of oW much e v
heaing .

ANGIE

MR TAN
ANGIE

MR TAN

ANGIE

MR TAN

And your pa is becoming very old-fashioned and
awful...right? Like your grandpa was awful to me.
No; Pai ' .

Look, Angie. Pa is not going to stop eating what he
likes just because you feel sorry for prawns, okay?
But, Pa.i

No, you listen. Things are beginning to change too
fast for your ma and 1. All these constant changes
in your school syllabuses, worrying about your
schools, your results...then we have our own
grown-up worries too...GST increases, Electronic
Road Pricing, plus any other new official schemes
or policies, world financial crises, terrorists, wars,

disasters—and then now you and your sister with

. all that conservation nonsense. ..

It’s not nonsense!

Okay, wrong word. All that conservation stuff then. ..
it’s all too fast...and too much! You know what |
mean?

But you've got to keep up, Pa!

You think I don’t want to?
Beat, [(MEME - Sometmes, generational gaps happe
becAUse of 448 ] znd it (4 bItTErcifWing < oeinl

: bl

I can’t, Angie. Pa and Ma are slowing down. You're
growing up, so you've got to understand us a bit
more. Be a bit more patient.

But I don’t want to eat drunken prawns.

Okay, but don't force us not to eat them. It’s not fair.
And that goes for a bit of cholesterol here and a

bit of sugar and salt there. You have your whole

life ahead of you. Pa and Ma have less than half of




SCENE 2 o

[IRONICT loe canle Wl entine combuct .
theirs left. / startCd WRh Wer bﬂﬂgmg dp "svay { +lum.‘f

ANGIE  Pa...don'’t talk about these suay things, can or not.
MRTAN (suppressing a smile) You sound almost like me.

ANGIE  No, I do not!

MR TAN  (forcing himself to look serious) Of course you don't.
Pause. . |
(with a small, réconciliatory_smile ) Come, let’s go
in.
Mr Tan and Angie start walking back to the table
and a much-relieved Mrs Tan and Connie.

ANGIE Let’s order orh nee'®. It’s got lots of sugar and lard
and everything bad. Just for tonight, I'll make a
sacrifice and eat it. Just for YOur sake, Pa!

MR TAN  (sitting down)Ya, sure...for mysake. It's your favourite
dessert anyway!

ANGIE  No, it’s not! It’s so unhealthy. You should see what it

does to your arteries and.

MR TAN

f

and exercise... Compromising .
Lights fade to black.

THEMC - ROLE REVERIAL] The Hext begins creatin M"\wqrﬂ.ﬁm
E\M‘E' &Mu ¥ Mot matiart Hhan My 3«\ bmmscgrw 73 (mm‘mc‘&,
AdiSITg WA ner HTY Hail® fy be responsible apout thetr
heaity. ' i
wtction i furtwey epparied by how emott a~
mv:tf MvTan g amf:@ wen [ux tapoted] with uﬂ'ﬂm
HOWEUER . thit vole revertal biaomes \ass clear when we leok
' 5 hev n-it-all and eAaous
at Anatchs motivie . Shed wm A On- 1 \
btng ouccess Bl at perswad ,
My Tan | on e diney uand  Tnstantly 1ried  fov all W
Falnat. fo the porcsived O\ vevtreal betd n tham g At

actM“‘S M’f‘ 19  Teochew yam pudding




