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THE PLAY IS ARRANGED IN 8 SCENES REPRESENTING THE BAGUA. 
THE SCENES ARE: 
 
1.JEN   
2.SHU 
3.CHUNG 
4.CHING 
5.HSIN 
6.YING 
7.YI 
8.CHIH 
 
 
 
 

(Please note. This script is as it was written in the early 2000s, with the 
position of knowledge and understanding held by the playwright at that 
time.) 

 

For video of the two performances in 2003 and 2004 go to YouTube 
links  

https://youtu.be/lkIs7DG6TQU   The Other Side of the Mountain 2003  
https://youtu.be/e0t9UFUxIB8 The Other Side of the Mountain 2004  
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1.JEN 

(BENEVOLENCE) 
 
A Chinese Mountain in the remote Chungnanshan range. Empty stage. Two men enter. 
XAVIER is 28. Blonde. Looks more like a surfer than a mountaineer. JAMES is 35. He 
is clearly a career mountaineer. 
 
The men do not speak but begin unpacking their rucksacs and preparing to put up their 
tent. This should take quite some time. 
 
As they go through the actions a screen on the back wall projects shadow imagery. 
Two men putting up a tent. The shadows are not in time with the men, a few steps 
ahead - sense of action in another world. 
 
The specific actions must be performed with a ritualistic feel. A sense that there is no 
need for conversation because the action is beyond that. And tiredness should also be a 
factor. Intense fatigue. 
 
We hear their thoughts projected - as if spoken by the shadows. 
 
XAVIER: Jen. Shu. Chung. 
 
JAMES: Thirty pounds. Six thousand calories a day. Four thousand in emergency 
rations held back. 
 
XAVIER: Chung. Ching. Hsin. 
 
JAMES: Two days to the summit. Allow a week the other side… 
 
XAVIER: Hsin. Ying. Yi. 
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JAMES: No more than ten days. Max. 
 
XAVIER: Chih. 
 
JAMES: Supply depot six. Margin for error. Calculate at… 
 
All elements for the tent are now laid out on the ground and the shadow tent fully 
erected. The silence is broken. Our first "live" speech as Xavier turns to James. 
 
XAVIER:Your understanding of benevolence? 
 
Blackout as they enter the tent.  
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2.SHU 

(Finding out other's desires) 
Inside the tent. The two men engaged upon separate tasks. 
Whatever the space of the stage the feeling should be cramped within the tent. 
 
JAMES is fitting together a pressure cooker while XAVIER is cutting vegetables. But 
Xavier seems more interested in his book than the vegetables. 
 
JAMES: That was the last supply dump. Just as well. 
 
XAVIER: The benevolent find joy in the mountains. 
 
JAMES: So why did all the natives turn tail and run at supply depot three? 
 
XAVIER: Ancestor worship. 
 
JAMES: What? 
 
XAVIER: Rituals.  
 
JAMES: Ju Ju.  
 
XAVIER: Not to them. 
 
There is a pause as they continue with their tasks. They talk sporadically, but more to 
themselves than to each other. 
 
JAMES: You can't cook at this altitude without a pressure cooker. 
 
XAVIER: (reading) Is there a single word which can be used as a guide throughout 
one's life? It is perhaps "shu". 
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JAMES: The first choice made. Fuel.Way above the treeline. We carry what we... . 
(he zones into Xavier's comment) what's "shu"? 
XAVIER: Do not impose on others what you yourself do not desire. 
 
JAMES: Ah. 
 
XAVIER: Fuel? Is it a problem? 
 
JAMES: We have to get over the other side by...  (he begins to make 
calculations) four days from now. Back to the treeline. Or we'll be burning books... . 
(pause) Joking! 
 
Pause. 
 
XAVIER: It weighs a ton that pressure cooker. I'd have dumped it...  
 
JAMES: You'd have been eating cold food by now. And the calorific implications...  
 
XAVIER: Okay. Point taken. You know your stuff. 
 
JAMES: I should do. 
 
XAVIER: Was it like this in the Himalayas? 
 
JAMES: HimAlayas. 
 
XAVIER:What? 
 
JAMES: The stress is on the first A. 
 
XAVIER: Oh. 
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JAMES: Thought those things mattered to you. Words. Sounds. All that. 
 
XAVIER: Ah. Yes. Men of wealth make gifts of money while benevolent men make 
gifts of words. 
 
JAMES: And I make a gift of food. Get that down your neck. 
 
He passes some food to Xavier. There is a moment's pause. 
 
JAMES: And, No. 
 
XAVIER:  No what? 
 
JAMES: No this isn't like my last HimAlayas trip. 
 
XAVIER: Nothing like it? 
 
JAMES: No. 
 
XAVIER: Why? (pause) I mean, why not? 
 
JAMES: Is an apple like an orange? 
 
Xavier laughs. 
 
XAVIER: You're beginning to get the idea of Chinese philosophy James. 
 
JAMES: Wish I could say the same for your cooking, Xavier. 
 
XAVIER: Mai Li does the cooking at home...  I never get near the cook pot. If it's not 
her it's her mother...  
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JAMES: So what does Confucius he say about the benevolent man? 
 
XAVIER: A benevolent man is sure to possess courage, but a courageous man does not 
necessarily possess benevolence. 
 
JAMES: It's riddles not philosophy. 
 
XAVIER: No. The problem is translation, not meaning. 
 
JAMES: What? 
 
XAVIER: There's rarely any literal translation. From Chinese to English. So... . 
benevolence. It's not really it. Jen. Doesn't really mean benevolence... it's...  just...  Jen. 
 
JAMES: Ah. (pause)That helps. 
 
XAVIER: It's like Dao. 
 
JAMES: What? 
 
XAVIER: Dao. The Way. 
 
JAMES: I thought the way was my concern. And yours was the means. 
 
Xavier laughs. 
 
XAVIER: Dao. It's the way and the means. Dao is indefinable. It's everything. 
 
JAMES: That's handy then. 
 
XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: Not exactly specific is it? 
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XAVIER: That's the point. Dao is why we're here after all. 
 
JAMES: Does it matter where we are if it's non- specific. 
 
There is a pause. 
 
JAMES: I'm kidding you. 
 
XAVIER: (reading) Dao is forever nameless. No term can be applied to Dao because 
all terms are specific and it is beyond specificity. 
 
JAMES: Just as well I've got a map then. Your book of five thousand characters's not 
up to much is it! 
 
XAVIER: You could think of the Dao De Ching as a map for the soul. 
 
JAMES: God help the soul then. 
 
XAVIER: Ah. There's no god. Not in Daoism. It's not a religion. In its pure form. It's a 
philosophy. 
 
JAMES: Philosophy. The one thing more baffling than religion.At least religion gives 
you faith for the bits that don't make sense... ...  and you wondered why I don't think 
this is like my last Himalaya's trip. Discussing philosophy at high altitude wasn't our 
priority. Strangely enough. 
 
XAVIER: I've never understood the "because it's there" syndrome. 
 
JAMES: Me either. 
 
XAVIER: So why do you do it? 
 
JAMES: Stick to the simple questions, eh? 
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XAVIER: No. Seriously. Why do you do this? What's the motivation? 
 
JAMES: Result from effort. 
 
XAVIER:What? 
 
JAMES: Money. 
 
XAVIER: No way. No way would anyone but a masochist go through all this just for 
money. 
 
JAMES: Can I point out we've hardly started. 
 
XAVIER: Yeah. And I've had enough of the climbing already. If it wasn't for...  
 
JAMES: For the hope of succeeding where others have failed...  
 
XAVIER: For going where other people have never been. Finding out things they think 
are impossible.Turning legend into history. 
 
They chew on their food for a bit. 
 
JAMES: I climbed my first mountain when I was seven years old. Buchaille Etive Mor. 
In Glencoe. Scotland. 
 
XAVIER: Why? 
 
JAMES: Because my dad took me. Instead of Christmas. He wasn't big on celebrations 
my old man. 
 
XAVIER: And how was it? 
 
JAMES: Amazing. (pause) Cold. Icy. Frozen. Terrifying. But...  freedom. 
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XAVIER: Better than turkey and all the trimmings. 
 
JAMES: You kidding me? He bought me an ice axe. I hate to think the uses it might 
have been put to if we hadn't got the hell out of the house over the "festive" season. 
 
Silence again for a time. 
 
XAVIER: So climbing became an escape? 
 
JAMES: Not an escape. A reason for living. Climbed Mont Blanc when I was twelve. 
Now THAT was a serious rush. 
 
XAVIER: But which bit?  I mean. Most of it's just hard work and grit and 
determination and pushing on when you just don't want to...  
 
JAMES: You don't need to tell me. (pause) 
 
XAVIER:  Have you ever stood on a high summit? 
 
JAMES: No. (pause)Then you wait. You'll see. It's beyond words. 
 
XAVIER: The words of daily life are powerless to describe the really important levels 
of experience. One must transcend all these to gain true freedom. 
 
JAMES: That's the sort of thing, I guess. 
 
XAVIER: That's Chuang Tzu, not me by the way. 
 
JAMES: Chuang Tzu? 
 
XAVIER: One of the ancient texts. (pause) Is there any more of that...  that... whatever 
that meal was? 
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JAMES: It's nameless. Like the Dao. 
 
They laugh. James hands Xavier some more food. He eats it, yawning. 
 
XAVIER: I'm wrecked. 
 
JAMES: It should get easier. 
 
XAVIER: We're still going up aren't we? 
 
JAMES: I don't mean the altitude. I mean the weight. This dump has lightened us by 
twenty pounds each at least. 
 
XAVIER: Tell you what. Even if there are the most incredible things to eat over there, 
I'm not carrying them back over. I'll wait for my beansprouts and noodles. 
 
He shivers. 
 
XAVIER: Frozen. 
 
They finish the food and begin to get into their sleeping bags. 
 
JAMES: So why did they all leg it? 
 
XAVIER: Didn't you have the same problem in the Himalaya's? 
 
JAMES: You're kidding. They've a positively cosmopolitan outlook there these days. 
Tourism, litter and the mighty dollar. Depressing really. 
 
XAVIER: Hmm. Well this is rural China. To people in this area, Beijing might just as 
well be Heaven. To the earliest Chinese, these mountains were the home of the most 
powerful heavenly and earthly spirits. Nothing's changed much. Communism, 
Capitalism, hasn't really touched them here. Ancestor worship - that's their reality. 
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JAMES: And what is it? 
 
XAVIER: What? Ancestor worship? 
 
JAMES: Yeah. 
 
XAVIER: They believe you have two souls. 
 
JAMES: That's two more than I believe in. 
 
XAVIER: You've got to appreciate that Chinese and Western belief systems are 
different at the most fundamental level. Identity for example. 
 
JAMES: What about it? 
 
XAVIER: To you or me it's about being an individual. For the Chinese, an individual is 
a person without a context. All identity is tied up with relationships for them. Familial 
relationships being the most important. 
 
JAMES: They obviously never had a family like mine. 
 
Pause. They settle down into the sleeping bags. It seems like they are going to sleep, 
then both speak at the same time. 
 
JAMES: So how did they take to you becoming a member of the family? 
 
XAVIER: It's bloody freezing up here. 
 
Another pause. 
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XAVIER: Suspicious at first. Especially the blue eyes.And they still find my "accent" 
hard to bear. But once we were married, they accepted me. They have to. It's the 
culture. Our relationship goes along in accordance with thousands of years of ritual. 
 
JAMES: It's gonna get much colder than this. You'll be glad this tent's so small soon. 
 
XAVIER: Can't we keep the heating on for a bit? 
 
JAMES: 'Fraid not.(pause) People trying to reach paradise don't stop just because the 
road is hard. 
 
XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: Read it in your book. When you were out taking a slash. 
 
XAVIER: I knew you were more interested than you let on. 
 
JAMES: When in Rome. Thought I should read some of the books so that I could pick 
which one to burn first. 
 
XAVIER: We're not burning my books. However cold it gets. 
 
JAMES: You know them all off by heart anyway don't you? 
 
XAVIER: You're joking. You could never know them by heart. 
 
JAMES: Yeah. But the jist of them. You could tell them in your sleep. 
(pause) You do tell them in your sleep. 
 
XAVIER: What d'you mean? 
 
JAMES: Well, either that or you have some really strange fantasy life. 
(pause) Monkey King? 
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XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: Last night. You were going on about Monkey King. 
 
XAVIER: What about him? 
 
JAMES: I don't know it sounded like gobbledegook to me. 
 
Pause as they settle into their sleeping bags. 
 
JAMES: Gonna tell me a bed-time story then. About Monkey King? 
 
XAVIER: Stop taking the piss. 
 
JAMES: Na. Really. Tell me. Something to pass the time. 
 
XAVIER: Okay. Monkey King. 
 
As he speaks the lights dim and we get a projected image of a shadow puppet of 
Monkey King on the back wall against the background of a huge mountain. 
 
XAVIER: Monkey King is a really old Chinese story. Nothing like as old as what we're 
looking for of course, but who knows how far back its roots are. 
 
JAMES: Hey. Story, not lecture. 
 
XAVIER: Sorry. So Monkey King is really the story of a journey to the west. 
 
JAMES: Like us. 
 
XAVIER: Hmm. Not exactly. Anyway, Monkey King is rebellious and smart. He can 
transform into seventy two different images, and using the clouds as a vehicle he can 
travel a hundred and eighty thousand miles in a single somersault. 



THE OTHER SIDE OF THE MOUNTAIN 
 

16  

 
The shadow Monkey King does a huge somersault across the screen. 
 
He is then confronted by a warrior with a trident. 
 
XAVIER: Monkey King has many adventures - he claims to be king in defiance of the 
authority of heaven. 
 
More warriors come into the picture. Fight. 
 
XAVIER: He is only subdued after many a battle, with the help of all the god warriors. 
He is commanded to be burned in the furnace where his Daoist master Shang Lao Jun 
refines his pills of immortality. 
 
Monkey King and Daoist master meet. 
 
XAVIER: But instead of killing him, the fire and smoke gave him a pair of firey 
golden crystal eyes which can see through people...  
 
JAMES: (sleepily) Your everyday action superhero...  
 
Blackout. 
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3.CHUNG 

 (TO DO ONE'S BEST) 
 
At the summit of the mountain. Projected on the backwall is a mountain scene. 
 
The pressure cooker is boiling some water for tea. 
James and Xavier stand looking out over the vista. It's high, and so their speech comes 
laboriously. Disconnected conversation. 
 
JAMES: Weird.  
 
XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: The summit. 
 
XAVIER: Turning back 
 
JAMES: is  
 
XAVIER: The goal. 
 
JAMES: Then turning back. 
 
XAVIER: The Dao 
 
JAMES: And here. 
 
XAVIER: Beginning and end. 
 
JAMES: The goal is 
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XAVIER: Just points on the road. 
 
JAMES: The other side of the mountain. 
 
XAVIER: It's the journey itself that matters. (pause) It'll be worth it. 
 
JAMES: I hope so. (pause) What exactly are we looking for again? 
 
XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: Well, I...  
 
XAVIER: Lao Tzu. Remember him? 
 
They are getting their breath back. James begins to pour the tea. 
 
JAMES: Tell me again. (pause) Sorry. I have to confess. I never really listened beyond 
"the Shanghai bank are funding the expedition" and " no one's ever attempted it before". 
That was enough to get me here. But...  
 
XAVIER: But you need something else to get you down the other side of the mountain? 
 
JAMES: It'd help. 
 
They sit down. James hands Xavier the tea. 
The back wall image changes and there is a projection of Lao Tzu flying across the sky 
above the mountain. 
 
XAVIER: It's said that Lao Tzu was born in a village in the province of Henan in six 
hundred and four B.C. For a while he was the archivist in Luoyang - which was the 
capital at that time - then later he retreated into solitude and died in his village in five 
seventeen B.C. 
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JAMES: And he wrote this Dao De Ching thing? 
 
XAVIER: Maybe. Nothing is certain about Lao Tzu. Not even that he existed. It's said 
"he lived without leaving any traces, engaged in activities that were not recorded for 
preservation" 
 
JAMES: But you know different? 
 
XAVIER: Yes. 
 
JAMES: How? 
 
XAVIER: You really want to know? 
 
JAMES: Yeah. (pause) The short version! 
 
XAVIER: Okay. In the olden days they wrote things on bamboo strips. Tied them 
together. And sometimes the ties worked loose and things got lost.Or put out of place. 
And I've been looking at bamboo strips for years now...  
 
Images project on the screen - pages and pages of Chinese characters. 
 
JAMES: And you think mountaineering is a crazy way to spend a life. 
 
XAVIER: (laughs) Yeah. Doesn't sound too exciting does it. But...  (pause) Lao Tzu 
means "old man" and for generations people have assumed he never actually existed. 
That it's just a title for a fictional man. But that's because of Confucius and... sorry...  
the short version. Okay. Well I've found evidence that he DID exist. That's why we're 
here. 
 
JAMES: Why here though? 
 
XAVIER: Legend has it that Lao Tzu disappeared into the Chungnan mountains. It's 
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said that he met the Keeper of the Pass who asked if he'd write his beliefs. He did this- 
Dao De Ching - and then was never heard of again. But I...  I have found evidence 
in the Spring and Autumn Annals that...  well, the detail doesn't matter. Suffice it to say 
that when we get to the other side I'm confident we'll be able to prove Lao Tzu existed. 
 
JAMES: So you'll turn Chinese history on its head in one fell swoop? 
 
XAVIER: Something like that. 
 
JAMES: And how well will that go down with the authorities? 
 
XAVIER: The more freedom you have to choose your path, the harder the journey is. 
 
JAMES: It'll either be bunting and banners or a frog march to Beijing Airport. 
 
XAVIER: Twenty years ago there might have been a problem. Nowadays. Global 
capitalism and all that. Look at the Terracotta warriors. Imagine the commercial 
possibilities once it's proven that the founder of Daoism was a real man. It'd be like the 
Turin Shroud...  
 
JAMES: I thought that was a fake? 
 
XAVIER: Yeah. Well. It'll be like... like nothing that's ever been discovered...  
 
JAMES: So you'll go down in the history books. 
 
XAVIER: That's not the point. I'm not doing it for that. That would be against Dao. 
 
JAMES: So why are you doing it? 
 
XAVIER: Why are WE doing it. 
 
JAMES: Hey. I'm just the packhorse. No glory for me. I'm just Sherpa Tensing...  
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XAVIER: To put service before the reward you get for it, is that not the exaltation of 
virtue? 
 
JAMES: Yeah. Right. 
 
XAVIER: Chung. 
 
JAMES: Sorry? 
 
XAVIER: Chung. To do one's best. 
 
JAMES: What? 
 
XAVIER: The Virtues. Chung and Shu make Jen. 
 
JAMES: Oh. The benevolent man again. (pause) Isn't it a bit dodgy though? 
 
XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: Playing with another culture's history? 
 
XAVIER: I'm not playing. "The past is a guide for the present" 
 
JAMES: Lao Tzu? 
 
XAVIER: Chairman Mao. Even Mao understood the significance of history. Ancestor 
worship makes the Chinese have great respect for the past. 
 
JAMES: Mmm. Just occurs to me that turning legend into history could have some 
unwelcome side effects. 
 
XAVIER: But they don't see time in the same way as we do. The Chinese relationship 
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with past and present is quite different. 
 
JAMES: Okay. I'll bow to your superior knowledge. (looks around) We should be 
moving on now though. 
 
XAVIER: Yeah? 
 
JAMES: Yeah. On to the other side of the mountain. 
 
They begin to pack up the pressure cooker.  
 
BLACKOUT. 
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4.  CHING   

(REVERENCE) 
 
The other side of the mountain. In the distance the monastery.  
Inside the tent Xavier's excitement is palpable. 
 
XAVIER: I can't believe it. I mean. We've seen it...  
 
JAMES:  We don't know what we've seen till we get there surely. (yawns) Go to sleep. 
 
XAVIER:How can you think about sleeping when we're on the threshold of such an 
incredible discovery. 
 
JAMES:(sarcastically) Hmm. Let me think? Maybe because I don't know how 
incredible a discovery it is. 
 
XAVIER: It's going to wipe the floor with Anyang. 
 
JAMES: Really? That's nice. 
 
XAVIER: No. Come on James. You're not going to spoil this for me. This is really 
important...  
 
JAMES: I would have hated to see you as a kid at Christmas. 
 
XAVIER: You have to understand what we're doing here. 
 
James sits up. He can see he's going to get no peace. 
 
JAMES: Okay. Okay. I give in. Tell me. 
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XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: Tell me what it is you think I need to know. Explain the Dao De Ching to me 
and then we can get some sleep. 
 
XAVIER: Everything comes from nothing. This is Nu wa. And everything returns to 
nothing. This is Dao. People lose Dao when they try to find it. They confuse existence 
with non-existence. All we can do is cultivate De. True De leads to Dao. 
 
JAMES: And you taught college classes in this? 
 
XAVIER: Yes. 
 
JAMES: Well, just back up a minute can you. Break it into bite sized pieces please. 
 
XAVIER: Okay. Dao. You know that. It's the way. 
 
JAMES: The way that is nameless and unknowable. 
 
XAVIER: Yes. 
 
JAMES: And De? 
 
XAVIER: De is virtue. You cultivate virtue in order to achieve the Dao. 
 
JAMES: But if you try too hard you miss the point? 
 
XAVIER: That's right. 
 
JAMES: Okay. But what about all the non- existence stuff? 
 
XAVIER: Wu wei.  
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JAMES: What?  
 
XAVIER: Wu wei. It means... . well, doing nothing. 
 
JAMES: Doing nothing? 
 
XAVIER: Yes. Well, more like swimming with the stream. Not going against nature. 
Trying too hard - knowledge - is against nature, whereas wisdom doesn't rely on 
knowledge but on a right spirit, a cultivation of virtue. Knowledge studies others, 
wisdom is self-known. 
 
JAMES: But existence. What about the existence stuff? Does any of this matter if we 
don't actually exist? 
 
XAVIER: In Daoism, whatever exists cannot be real, for whatever exists suffers from 
the limitations of the specific. And reality is beyond that. 
 
There is a pause. 
 
JAMES: So why are you getting so excited about what's down there if neither we nor it 
exist. 
 
XAVIER: Of course we exist. Corporeally. It's just that... name is the guest of reality. 
 
JAMES: Hey. Don't bother. I'm just taking the piss. I get it - really. 
 
XAVIER: I can't expect you to understand. I'm sorry. It's just...  here I am...  about to 
make the biggest discovery of my life and...  
 
JAMES: And I'm taking the piss out of it? 
 
XAVIER: No. It's just...  it would be nice to have someone to share it with. Don't worry. 
(pause) Those who follow different ways never have anything helpful to say to one 
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another. 
 
JAMES: Do you believe that? 
 
XAVIER: It's Dao De Ching. It represents the conflict between Daoism and 
Confucianism. 
 
JAMES: I thought it was all the same thing? 
 
XAVIER: No. It's like...  um...  like Romanticism and neo-classicism. 
 
JAMES: Come again? 
 
XAVIER: Like- rural and urban. 
 
JAMES: Oh. I see. Which is which? 
 
XAVIER: Daoism is following nature. Confucianism is much more concerned with 
man's place in society. And China has been Confucian for centuries. Daoists have 
always been on the fringes. 
 
JAMES: Rural ways always are, aren't they. Simple question of numbers. More people 
want to go shopping than climb mountains...  jolly good thing really! Imagine 
mountains filled with shoppers...  
 
There is a pause. 
 
XAVIER: I just want...  tomorrow...  it's...  ching. 
 
JAMES: Yeah. What is ching then? I've got Dao and De, what about the ching thing? 
 
XAVIER: Ching is reverence. 
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JAMES: Reverence? 
 
XAVIER: Ching is like a kind of timeless thing. Reverence to a thing...  like I said, it's 
impossible to translate most of these ideas. They just aren't western. 
 
JAMES: You just want to make sure you're spiritually prepared for the journey ahead? 
 
XAVIER: Yeah. I guess so. How...? 
 
JAMES: Come on. I know all about preparation for a journey. Not just practical. 
Mountaineers know something about the spiritual too. You can't stand on the top of a 
mountain like we did back there and not connect to the spiritual part of life. 
 
XAVIER: I knew you didn't just do it for the money! 
 
JAMES: So what do we do? 
 
XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: To prepare ourselves. Ching. What do you want to do? 
 
Xavier picks up a book. 
 
XAVIER: "To attack a task from the wrong end can do nothing but harm." It's 
Confucius, but it makes the point. We don't DO anything. We've just got to make sure 
that we are ready for it. 
 
JAMES: I'm ready for it. Or I will be. After a good night's sleep. 
 
XAVIER: Yes. Sleep. Think. Dream. Whatever. 
 
 
JAMES: I'm still bothered by the reality thing though. 
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XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: Can't you explain it. I don't want to wake up with busy brain at three a.m. It's 
too cold for that. 
 
XAVIER: Zhuang Zi. Have you heard of him? 
 
JAMES: Not so's you'd notice. 
 
XAVIER: Sure you have. You must have. 
 
JAMES: Tell me. 
 
On the back wall, behind this conversation is played out a shadow puppet show of 
Zhuang Zi and the butterfly. 
 
XAVIER: Zhuang Zi was a philosopher. A follower of Lao Tzu. One night he dreamed 
he was a butterfly. In the dream he didn't know that he was Zhuang Zi. Suddenly he 
woke up and there was no doubt that he was in fact Zhuang Zi. But it was unclear to 
him - am I Zhuang Zi dreaming I am a butterfly or am I a butterfly who dreams he is 
Zhuang Zi. 
 
JAMES: Chicken and egg. 
 
XAVIER: All things are relative. 
 
JAMES: You can say that again. 
 
He turns over to sleep. 
 
JAMES: And if I spend the night dreaming I'm a butterfly now, I hold you personally 
responsible. 
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He settles down in his sleeping bag. Xavier focuses his reading light onto his book and 
keeps reading. He quietly runs over the virtues to himself like a mantra as he reads: 
 
XAVIER: Jen. Shu. Chung. Ching. (pause) Wu wei. Nu wa. (pause) United with the 
Dao, the individual is indifferent to the values of the world. 
 
Blackout. 
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5.HSIN  

(RELIABILITY/ TRUSTWORTHINESS OF WORD.) 
 
In the tent. The back wall projects a picture of a dragon. Xavier and James are cooking. 
 
XAVIER: Dragons have always played a major role in Chinese cosmology. 
 
JAMES: Yeah? 
 
XAVIER: Yes. The birth of a great sage was preceeded by the appearance of dragons 
and phoenixes. 
 
JAMES: And it is true. 
 
XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: Well. Here. Today. Haven't we just witnessed the birth of a new great sage? 
 
XAVIER: I don't... [get you] 
 
JAMES: Xavier Pascal. Doesn't sound quite right does it? Xavier Pascal Li. That's a bit 
better, but it's not up there with Lao Tzu or Confucius is it? 
 
Xavier ignores James teasing. 
 
XAVIER: But it was incredible wasn't it? So colourful. After all these centuries. Like it 
had been painted yesterday. 
 
JAMES: Yeah. Yeah, it was amazing. Pretty fiersome looking too. 
 
XAVIER: No. That's where you're wrong. In China the dragon is a good natured, 
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benign creature. It's a symbol of natural male vigour. 
 
JAMES: Oh. 
 
XAVIER: There are lots of kinds of dragon symbols of course. Heaven dragons, spirit 
dragons, earth dragons. But that dragon... that dragon... that's a dragon which guards 
treasure. That's why... as soon as I saw it...  I knew. And the phoenix...  
 
Image on the backscreen changes - phoenix joins the dragon. 
 
JAMES: Yeah. What about the phoenix. Rising from the ashes? 
 
XAVIER: No. The Phoenix has quite a different symbolism in Chinese mythology. 
The Phoenix was the deciding factor. It's a symbol that the land is ruled by a just man. 
 
JAMES: Lao Tzu? 
 
XAVIER: Yes. Lao Tzu. (pause) It's just incredible. I mean. Even though I thought I 
was right. Even though I believed. Proof. Well, proof seems to change everything. 
 
JAMES: I wish it would change the weather. The wind's really picking up now. 
 
XAVIER: The feng huang - that's the Phoenix...  was originally a god of the winds. 
 
JAMES: It would be.(pause) We should really be thinking of moving on in the morning. 
 
XAVIER: You're kidding me. 
 
JAMES: 'Fraid not. 
 
XAVIER: I have to...  I mean...  there's still so much...  I need to look at it all again. I 
need it here, inside me...  to take it with me...  
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JAMES: It's an incredible discovery, for sure. But you need to eat as well. A storm's 
coming and we need to get back to a food depot before it really sets in. We've been 
here two days longer than...  
 
XAVIER: Yes. But days. Food. What do they mean when you're...  
 
JAMES: And that's why you brought me with you. 
 
XAVIER: Why? 
 
JAMES: Getting to this side of the mountain wasn't the issue really, was it? Getting 
you back over. That's the real job. 
 
XAVIER: What do you mean? 
 
JAMES: I mean, there's a time for harsh reality. We can't just hang around here 
"experiencing" it all. Taking your time now can cost you your life later on. 
We're on a tight window and it's not me controlling the choice budget. (pause) And it's 
not like you're not coming back. This isn't the end. 
 
XAVIER: What do you mean? 
 
JAMES: Well, surely now, the door's open. This will be your life now won't it? Back 
and forth over this mountain. Till you get someone to pay you to stay. (pause) What 
will Mai Li's family think about that eh? 
 
XAVIER: Mai Li will love it. She'd have come with us. If it hadn't been for Jiao. 
 
JAMES: Jiao? 
 
XAVIER: My son. 
 
JAMES: You've got a son? 
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XAVIER: Yeah. He's great. Four months old. I'll have missed so much when I get back. 
He'll be sitting and...  
 
JAMES: I can't believe you never told me you had a son. 
 
XAVIER: Well...  it never really came up. And you? 
 
JAMES: Me what? 
 
XAVIER: Do you have kids? 
 
JAMES: He travels fastest who travels alone. (pause) Divorced. 
 
XAVIER: Oh. Sorry. 
 
JAMES: Don't be. You know they say women become like their mothers. Well in my 
case there was a horrible mistake. She became like MY mother. And she was definitely 
NOT a benign dragon. 
 
Xavier laughs. 
 
 
XAVIER: Tomorrow. First thing. Just one last look. Please. To fix it in my mind. 
 
JAMES: We're packing up at first light. If we take it steady we should make it to the 
last food dump before night...  if the wind holds back...  
 
XAVIER: Half an hour. I'll get up early. We'll take it faster than steady. Anything...  I 
just have to see it again. I've seen it and I believe it less than I did before. Now it's real 
it seems less real than it did when I dreamed about it. 
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JAMES: Yeah, well that's all your stuff about reality being beyond specificity or 
whatever isn't it? 
 
XAVIER: We could let the I-Ching decide? 
 
JAMES: You what? 
 
XAVIER: The I-Ching. The Hexagons. You ask them questions. They give you 
answers. 
 
JAMES: You are kidding? 
 
XAVIER: Well. Not totally. I know, we'll play a variation. With the books. Pick any 
passage at random from a a book and see what it tells us. 
 
JAMES: Whatever it tells us, we're going back tomorrow. 
 
XAVIER: Okay. All right. Enough. (pause) But play anyway. (pause) Got anything 
better to do? Five course meal to eat? 
 
He hands James a book. James thumbs through it. 
The back wall projects a picture of the I Ching Hexagon. 
 
XAVIER: No. You can't choose. You just pick. At random. 
 
James opens a page, points finger at a point on the page. 
 
JAMES: Okay. No path is solitary. 
 
XAVIER: Meaning? 
 
JAMES: We all tread across other people's beginnings and endings. We have a 
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responsibility to each other. Isn't that your hsin? Trustworthiness. Reliability. I'm not 
going to let you sacrifice yourself, or me, to a dream. We're going back. Six o'clock 
tomorrow morning, we're on our way. If not THE way, it's our way. 
 
XAVIER: All right. But I'll be up at four. I'll be back by five thirty. 
 
Xavier picks from a book. 
 
XAVIER: Life is constant flux, nothing is fixed. 
 
James picks. 
 
JAMES: To understand Destiny is to know that certain things in life come under its 
sway...  
 
Xavier picks. It's becoming a duel of words. 
 
XAVIER: Faced with what is right, to leave it undone shows a lack of courage. 
 
JAMES: Make it your guiding principle to do your best for others and to be trustworthy 
in what you say. 
 
XAVIER: He does not die in vain who dies the day he is told about the Dao. 
 
JAMES: The world is only a hotel in which one stays for a while. Whether the stay is 
long or short does not make much difference. (pause) What have you done to me? 
 
XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: I'm beginning to think I understand this stuff. That's scary. 
 
XAVIER: That's Dao. You're learning without even knowing it. 
 



THE OTHER SIDE OF THE MOUNTAIN 
 

36  

James picks again. 
 
JAMES: The advice of a friend which opens one's eyes to fatal error and restores one 
on the path of rectitude is a priceless gift. 
 
Xavier picks. 
 
XAVIER: Maybe so but (he reads) A man will meet his end doing what he enjoys. If 
he enjoys doing good he will meet a good death, if evil an evil one. 
 
JAMES: Just remember, this isn't all a game, Xavier. People do die. We can die. 
 
XAVIER: How do I know that loving life is not a delusion? How do I know that in 
hating death I am not like a man who, having left home in his youth, has forgotten the 
way back. 
(pause) 
 
JAMES: Yeah. Words. Pretty words. Pretty thoughts. But not real. Just remember. 
Sometime here we might have to deal with things we'd rather not. 
 
XAVIER: Okay. If it'll make you feel better. I WILL listen to you. I WILL take your 
advice. We WILL leave at six tomorrow. Don't worry. But don't nag me about it. Don't 
try to scare me, or pull rank on me, or... you can't possibly understand what this means 
to me...  
 
JAMES: I think I can. 
 
XAVIER: Some things in life are just more important than the petty considerations of 
life and death. 
 
JAMES: Spoken by a man who isn't facing death. 
 
XAVIER: Ah. Come on. Let's stop this. We're tired. We're hungry. That's my fault I 



THE OTHER SIDE OF THE MOUNTAIN 
 

37  

know. I'm sorry. We'll leave tomorrow and we'll play it your way. 
 
JAMES: It's what you're paying me for. 
 
XAVIER: (mocking) What? I'm paying you? 
 
JAMES: (laughs) Yeah, right. 
 
XAVIER: So. Is this a good act or a selfish one? 
 
James gets into his sleeping bag. 
 
JAMES: This is a good act AND a selfish one. Be back by five thirty. 
 
They settle down.  
 
BLACKOUT. 
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6.YING  

(COURAGE) 
 
In the tent. Realising that the journey is far from over. Bad weather has set in. 
 
JAMES: This is the moment of destiny. 
 
XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: There comes a point, after the choices - good or bad - or as a result of the 
choices, when choice is no more and destiny takes over. This is that point. 
 
XAVIER: Do you believe in destiny? 
 
JAMES: My beliefs are irrelevent now. I can accept destiny or I can deny destiny but 
destiny will prevail. And this is when you need courage. You don't need courage to 
make choices, any fool can make choices. You need courage to face destiny. 
(pause) I want you to know that this is a serious situation. 
 
XAVIER: How long do you think we'll be stuck in here? 
 
JAMES: Who can say? 
 
XAVIER: Yeah. But with your experience? 
 
JAMES: My experience says we'll be stuck here a lot longer than we want to...  
 
XAVIER: And what can we do...? 
 
JAMES: Wu wei. We can't do anything. Choice is gone. 
 



THE OTHER SIDE OF THE MOUNTAIN 
 

39  

XAVIER: But what a place it was, eh? 
 
JAMES: Yes. Pretty impressive. 
 
XAVIER: I could have stayed there...  
 
JAMES: And that's half the problem...  
 
XAVIER: What? You're saying we stayed too long? 
 
JAMES: Maybe. 
 
XAVIER: It was the whole point of the journey. We couldn't just take a couple of 
photographs and head back over the hill. It's not just a panoramic picture...  it's...  it's... 
it's everything I ever dreamed of. Everything I ever hoped I could find. 
 
JAMES: Sure. And like anything worth having. It comes at a price. (pause) We just 
don't know what the price is yet. 
 
XAVIER: So how come, if you could look at the sky when we were down there and 
say there was a storm coming...  how come you can't tell when the storm will be over, 
now? 
 
JAMES: It doesn't work like that. Nature. You should know. Nature's unpredictability. 
Isn't that part of Daoism. An acceptance of the authority of nature? 
 
XAVIER: I guess. But...  wouldn't it have just been better the stay down there then? 
Wait out the storm there? 
 
JAMES: And that is the sixty four thousand dollar question. That's where we decide 
whether or not to blame me for this whole situation. Did I make a bad judgement call? 
Did I do the right thing? 
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XAVIER: I didn't mean that. 
 
JAMES: I did. 
 
XAVIER: Well. There's no point going into that now, is there. I trust you. You did what 
you thought was best. But...  I just wish I was still down there. Still in the moment. 
 
JAMES: Ah, but that's the thing about moments isn't it? 
 
XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: (pause) They don't last. By definition. 
 
XAVIER: This one seems to be taking its time. 
 
JAMES: Yeah. You're right. We should do something to take our minds off it. Pretend 
we have choices. Make active decisions. 
 
XAVIER: So perhaps not debate freewill and determinism? 
 
JAMES: Has your sense of humour always been so warped, Monkey King? The further 
one goes, the less one knows. 
 
XAVIER: I'm starving. Are you sure you measured out the rations properly? 
 
JAMES: 'Fraid so. You have to take your mind off your stomach. 
 
XAVIER: It's hard. I can't think of anything but my stomach at the moment. 
 
JAMES: Truthful words are not beautiful. Beautiful words are not truthful. 
 
XAVIER: That's true all right. Okay. Let's raise the game. Talk about higher things 
than stomachs. (pause) Wow, that's really getting noisy out there. 
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James nods in assent. 
 
XAVIER: Have you ever...  been in anything like this before? 
 
JAMES: Storms. Yes. 
 
XAVIER: So it's not that serious then? 
 
JAMES: The others weren't that serious. We can't tell about this one yet, can we? 
 
A loud clap of thunder. 
 
XAVIER: I can't believe we've just got a thin bit of...  of...  of whatever this material 
is...  between us and the elements. 
 
JAMES: We're safe enough in here. 
 
XAVIER: You sure? 
 
JAMES: Yeah. Just don't try going outside. 
 
Another clap of thunder. 
The Thunder God appears on the back projection screen. 
 
JAMES: Boy. That's some storm. 
 
XAVIER: The Thunder God. 
 
JAMES: What? 
 
XAVIER: The Thunder God. 
 
He's beginning to burble...  he's really frightened. 
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XAVIER: Thunder is the sound of fire...  and it's the laughter of heaven. 
 
JAMES: Could have fooled me. 
 
XAVIER: And Thunder is the anger of the god of heaven. When thunder rolls one 
should sit, fully clothesd, wearing a hat and taking care not to be flippant. 
 
JAMES: You're kidding me? 
 
Xavier pulls on his hat. 
 
JAMES: You are kidding me? 
 
Xavier hands him a hat. 
 
XAVIER: Do you think this is a time to be flippant? 
 
JAMES: I think it's a time to keep control. 
 
XAVIER: Control of what? We've lost control. You said so. No choice, only destiny. 
(he begins to pick up pace in his speech) Thunder travels about in a chariot drawn by 
the spirits of the dead...  
 
JAMES: Come on, Xavier. It's just an electrical storm. 
 
XAVIER: What if...? 
 
JAMES: What if what? 
 
XAVIER: What if it is the gods? What if we've angered them by finding the site. By 
looking on the reality. We...  we shouldn't...  
 
James roots around in a bag. Pulls out a chocolate bar. 
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JAMES: Here. Take this. 
 
XAVIER: What? What is...?  
 
JAMES: Chocolate. There's no gods. It's just your blood sugar levels going through the 
floor. Don't worry. Just hang on. We'll be fine. 
 
XAVIER: I...  I've never...  I can see him... I've never...  never felt like this...  
 
on the back screen the thunder god is joined by a warrior on a horse. 
 
XAVIER: Can't you see him? 
 
JAMES: See who? 
 
XAVIER: The warrior on horseback. The Thunder God...  
 
JAMES: Lie down. You'll be fine. Just breathe deeply...  come on...  you're 
hallucinating...  it happens to the best of us. I remember on Everest...  
 
XAVIER: We shouldn't have come. You don't understand...  
 
JAMES: I do. Believe me Xavier. This I do understand. This I do have experience of. 
Just try and sleep. 
 
He gets Xavier to lie down. 
 
JAMES: It'll work out. You're frightened. It's scary the first time...  it's not real...  
 
XAVIER: He's looking at me. He's looking me in the eye. He says he's Death. He 
says...  
 
James leans over Xavier. 
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JAMES: It's me. It's okay. Go to sleep. Ying. Courage. You'll make it. We both will. 
Just sleep. 
 
Xavier begins a mantra like chant. 
 
XAVIER: Ying. Ying. Jen. Shu. Chung. Ching.Hsin. Ying...  Ying... what's after Ying. 
Ying...  Hsin. Ying...  
 
JAMES: Ying. Yi. Chih. 
 
XAVIER: Chih. Chih. Jen. Shu...  I can't...  I can't remember...  I can't focus...  
 
James takes Xavier in his arms in the sleeping bag. 
 
JAMES: I'll do it with you. I'll do it for you. Just listen. Jen. Shu.Chung. Ching. 
 
Xavier drifts off. James carries on, quieter, like rocking a child to sleep. 
 
JAMES: Hsin. Ying. Yi. Chih. 
 
 
BLACKOUT. 
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7. YI.  

(MORALITY) 
 
In the tent. Several days later. Xavier and James are in their sleeping bags. 
 
XAVIER: There must be something we can do? 
 
JAMES: Wu wei. 
 
XAVIER: No. Not philosophy. Something real. Something practical. 
 
JAMES: There's nothing. Only wait. 
 
XAVIER: But we can't keep waiting. We've...  we've nearly no food left. The depot...  
 
JAMES: As soon as the weather lifts we could be out of here and at the depot in half a 
day. 
 
XAVIER: Can we not just try and get there...? 
 
JAMES: We could try. We couldn't make it. 
 
XAVIER: We have to do something. 
 
JAMES: Tell stories. 
 
XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: Just tell stories. Take your mind off it. What's Yi? 
 
XAVIER: Yi? 
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JAMES: Yes. Hsin. Ying. Yi. I spend enough time saying them all, I should have an 
idea what they mean. 
 
XAVIER: Yi. It's morality. 
 
JAMES: Figures. And Chih? 
 
XAVIER: Chih? Wisdom. 
 
JAMES: Ah. So. Tell me a story about Yi. 
 
XAVIER: What is past is beyond help. What is yet to come is not yet lost. 
 
JAMES: Sounds like a reasonable philosophical statment. 
 
XAVIER: Yes. But. These things...  they...  I don't really...  
 
JAMES: You don't believe in them any more. 
 
XAVIER: What do you mean, any more? 
 
JAMES: I got the idea it meant something to you. Daoism. 
 
XAVIER: Yes. I...  it...  I don't know any more...  I can't...  (he quotes) A man of 
benevolence never worries. A man of wisdom is never in two minds. A man of courage 
is never afraid. (pause) I'm worried. Beyond endurance. If I was only in two minds I'd 
feel in control. And I'm afraid all the time. 
 
JAMES: And you're right to be afraid. Fear is part of your survival mechanism. Helps 
you to focus. To make the right decisions. 
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XAVIER: I can't make any decisions. My mind feels...  fractured...  I can't focus. I 
can't...  I can't see Mai Li...  in my mind's eye. I can't picture Jiao. And I can't 
remember what it was like...  at the other side of the mountain. 
 
JAMES: We're at the other side of the mountain. You can't remember home. 
 
XAVIER: And Dao is returning. Death is one's original home. And I'm frightened. 
 
JAMES: Tell me about the immortals. 
 
XAVIER: The immortals? 
 
JAMES: Yeah. No point thinking about life and death now. Let's look at the alternative. 
Immortality. Daoists believe in that don't they? 
 
XAVIER: Daoists do. Some of them. 
 
JAMES: So tell me. 
 
Background brings up a mountain scene. A shadow play goes on over Xavier's story. 
 
XAVIER: If I can remember. There are eight Daoist immortals. 
 
JAMES: Names? 
 
XAVIER: I...  I can't remember their names...  
 
His voice sounds panicky. 
 
JAMES: Never mind. Name is the guest of reality remember. I have no desire to be a 
guest. Just tell me what you can remember. 
 
XAVIER: They live in the Kunlunshan. There's eight of them. 
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JAMES: And what do they do? 
 
XAVIER: I don't want to tell you. I can't tell you. I'm tired. I'm going to sleep. 
 
He lies down. Lights dim as the shadow puppets carry on in the background. 
 
Xavier tells the story (but it is his voice recorded, not live which recounts it as he 
sleeps) 
 
XAVIER: The most famous of the eight immortals is Lu Dongbin. One night he met a 
man named Han zhongli, who started to heat a pot of wine for him. Lu fell asleep and 
dreamed that he was promoted to high office and enjoyed good fortune for fifty years. 
But then his luck ran out, he was disgraced and his family ruined. When Lu woke up, 
he saw that Han Zhongli still had not finished heating the wine and that in fact only a 
few minutes had passed. As a result of his dream he became convinced of the vanity of 
worldly ambition and followed Han Zhongli into the mountains to seek the Dao. 
He eventually became an immortal. He carries a sword. There are eight immortals. 
Their names are Li Xuan. Zhongli Quan, Lu Dongbin, Han Xiang, Cao Guojun, Zhang 
GuoLan Caihe and He Xiangu. They live in the Kunlun mountains. They travel on 
clouds. They understand Dao. They practice De. They are Dao. They are immortal. 
 
Xavier sits up. The puppets disappear. 
 
XAVIER: I was dreaming. 
 
JAMES: Yes. 
 
XAVIER: And the storm? 
 
JAMES: Still raging. 
 
XAVIER: My dream was... is there any food? 
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JAMES: No. No food. 
 
XAVIER: Shit. What can we do? I'm starving. Really starving. 
 
JAMES: Yes. Try not to think about it. 
 
XAVIER: We're starving to death. What else can we think about? 
 
JAMES: You have to try and keep rational. 
 
XAVIER: How? How do we hold it together? 
 
JAMES: We just do. 
 
XAVIER: You're so calm. How can you be so calm. Don't you want to live? 
 
JAMES: I have lived. 
 
XAVIER: And we can get out of this? Right? 
 
There is a long pause. 
 
JAMES: No. We can't. Not now. 
 
XAVIER: What? 
 
JAMES: We can't. We're too weak. It's over. We have to face it. 
 
XAVIER: I can't. I don't want to...  
 
JAMES: There's no choice left. This is a place beyond choices. When all that is left is 
Death.  When you have no choice but to look into the face of Death. 
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XAVIER: I don't want to. I have to live. 
 
JAMES: In this place beyond choices yet there is one last choice. How to face Destiny. 
Your last choice is to face Death as a fool or a wise man. 
 
Puppets move across the backscreen. Heads of puppets. Clowns and warriors mingling 
together. 
 
XAVIER: Face death as a fool or a wise man...  face...  death...  fool...  wise man...  
fool...  face...  death. Can't choose... won't choose... can't... face...  
 
JAMES: I remember at the beginning, you read out to me from the Dao. The manner of 
death is key to the personality and worth of the dead man. Remember this. 
 
XAVIER: Death is to return to one's original house. I don't fear death. I'm not afraid 
of that. I'm afraid of not living. 
 
JAMES: We have to face it. This is where we are. 
 
XAVIER: When I think about this. About death. I can't... It's the loss of life...  it's the 
last times...  it's doing everything, no matter how small, for the last time. 
It's unbearable. And all the things you have done for the last time already, without 
realising it. All the things that are lost forever. (pause) How do we do it? (pause) 
How do you do it? (pause) How can I do it? 
 
JAMES: It's just because one has no use for life that one is wiser than the man who 
values life. 
 
XAVIER: I'm not wise. I can't face this. 
 
JAMES: You don't have a choice. It's facing you. Whichever way you look, you're 
facing it. Even when you shut your eyes, you're facing it. It's happening. It's real. It's all 
that's left. 
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XAVIER: It makes my life so pointless. We discovered...  We proved...  and now...  no 
one will ever know. 
 
JAMES: It doesn't matter. Whether they know. It happened. 
 
XAVIER: Of course it matters. Nothing else matters. I failed. 
 
JAMES: You haven't failed. You succeeded. You stood there. You saw it. You were 
right. 
 
XAVIER: But no one will ever know. 
 
JAMES: You've forgotten the Dao. Doesn't it mean anything to you now? 
 
XAVIER: No. 
 
JAMES: That's the failure. He who lives out his days has had a long life. 
 
XAVIER: Not long enough. I'm twenty eight. I've got a wife. A child. 
 
JAMES: A belief system? 
 
XAVIER: Belief means nothing now. Only life. 
 
He begins to clamber out of his sleeping bag. 
 
XAVIER: I'm going on. I'm not staying here to die. I'm going out to find the food. 
 
JAMES: Don't be crazy. You wouldn't get fifteen yards. 
 
Xavier sinks back into his bag. 
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JAMES: We're too weak now, even if the storm did stop. 
 
He reads from the book 
 
JAMES: Difficult things in the world must needs have their beginnings in the easy. Big 
things must have their beginnings in the small. 
 
XAVIER: What are you doing? 
 
JAMES: Giving you back your beliefs. You can't abandon everything that gave you a 
purpose now. 
 
XAVIER: Look where my purpose got me... got us...  I'm sorry. 
 
JAMES: The only purpose a man can have and the only worthwhile thing a man can do 
is become as good a man as possible. This is something that has to be pursued for its 
own sake and with complete indifference to success or failure. 
 
XAVIER: Confucius. 
 
JAMES: Stick with it. Come on. Stick with it Xavier. 
 
XAVIER: James...  I...  I'm so sorry. 
 
JAMES: What for? 
 
XAVIER: For getting you into this. For bringing you hear. For being so bad at dying...  
If I could do anything...  
 
JAMES: There's nothing to be done. (pause) Except. One thing. 
 
XAVIER: What? I'll do it. 
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JAMES: Call me Jim. I hate being called James. 
 
XAVIER: Why didn't you say? 
 
JAMES: Didn't seem important then. 
 
XAVIER: And now. 
 
JAMES: The last time someone says my name, I want him to say Jim. (pause) Those 
last times. They do get you. 
 
XAVIER: I don't want to say it for the last time. 
 
JAMES: We don't have any choice. Over beginnings or endings. (laughs) Or much in 
between. 
 
XAVIER: You are a good man, Jim. A truly good man. A complete man. 
 
JAMES: Life and death are capricious. He has not died in vain who dies the day he is 
told about the Dao. You told me about Dao. 
 
XAVIER: You were closer to Dao than me, before we ever met. 
 
JAMES: Don't give up on it. A man will meet his end doing what he enjoys. The 
benevolent find joy in the mountains. We've had a hell of a journey. We've been to the 
other side of the mountain. Not many people can say that...  
 
As we go to blackout Xavier calls out 
 
XAVIER: It's not over. 
 
BLACKOUT. 
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8.CHIH  

(WISDOM) 
 
In the tent. Acceptance of destiny is all that is left. To die well. 
 
XAVIER: I...  I wanted to leave something behind. 
 
JAMES: What for? 
 
XAVIER: To prove...  
 
JAMES: Would things have been different if Lao Tzu had never lived? 
 
XAVIER: Would things have been different if we had never lived? 
 
JAMES: Would it matter to anyone? 
 
XAVIER: How will anyone ever know that we lived? 
 
JAMES: Does it matter? 
 
XAVIER: No one will know. That we did it. We might as well never have done it. 
 
JAMES: Accepting destiny is wisdom. Wisdom was what you sought. Wasn't it? Or are 
we just trophy hunters like all the rest? Die well Xavier. It's the only choice left. 
 
XAVIER: We saw the other side...  
 
JAMES: We did. 
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XAVIER: We stood where he stood. 
 
JAMES: We did. And now we're going somewhere else. Another journey. 
 
He holds Xavier in his sleeping bag. They begin to chant together. 
 
JAMES/XAVIER 
Jen. Shu. Chung. Chih 
 
The lights are going down. From either side of the stage enter a man in Beijing Opera 
costume. 
 
The men's voices become weaker. 
 
XAVIER: Hsin 
 
JAMES: Ying. Yi. Chih. 
 
The Beijing Opera figures stand and look at the scene. A shadow puppet play comes on 
the back projection. In the shadows two black caped figures take the two sleping bags 
out of the tent and carry them away. 
 
The stage is black and we can just make out that the sleeping bags are still. 
 
The Beijing Opera figures leave the stage. BLACKOUT. 
CURTAIN. 


