PERFORMED IN MANDARIN
( W THE Stow— PRONUNCIATONS Pﬁouma—») CHWG Ho / BuN foo

(The lewvmdry room of the : |
(o m)qf HauIPmcma CHING HO and BUN FOO are folding

CHING HO. (Regarding MRS. MEERS.)
I tell you, ] don’s Hke that woman.

BUN FOO. (Shrugs,)
She’s got a good head for business.

CHING HO.
Yeah ~and 2 heat of steel, Ifthat’s the America Dresm, wake me when it’s over.

BUN FOO. _ :
Grow up, baby brother. You think we could have saved 525 working in o sweat shop?

CHING HO.
Monsy! Money! Thai’s all you care sbout.

MnﬁghgbemﬂamwemnﬁewwemMmAwe:mmmm.

CHING HO,
_ And won’t shs be prond? "My sons, the kidnappers.™

BUN FOO. ' ‘
Al least she']] be here, withus. Unless u’d rather we retum to Hong Kong, to Do moasy, 10 10
future! .

CHING HO.
At Jeast '} stiil have some prided Bt you — what has this spemtyy dene o your? 'Will you look &

wha you've become!

Welcome to the world, Hitde brothes. memﬂdrmmmmm
don't gat in my way!



