Analysis of Social Drama

Abstract
Lu Xun is not only a literary giant, but also a national banner. Lu Xun's short life, for our Chinese nation left nearly ten million words of cultural heritage. His works, who he was, and his ideas have influenced and stayed with us all our lives. The novel "Social Drama" is a beautiful article full of life interest, not only to express the author's memories of the good life in childhood, but also to write the ideal rural life to criticize the reality of rural life, which is the main purpose of the author. Through the interpretation of the main content of the article, we can realize that Mr. Lu Xun tried to throw daggers and machine guns at the enemy with anti-feudal thoughts in that dark and turbulent era, showing a distinct revolutionary position.
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Introduction
Social Drama is mainly based on Lu Xun's life experience in his boyhood, and writes "I" in the first person about the three times I went to the theater in the past 20 years: He watched Beijing Opera in Beijing after the Revolution of 1911, and saw social opera in shaoxing village of Zhejiang province when he was young, which expressed the author's nostalgia for his boyhood life, especially for the sincere friendship of farmers and friends, and contained criticism of the feudal society at that time. And show Lu Xun's bright revolutionary position.
2. An overview of the writer and his works "Social Drama"
2.1 Author Brief Introduction
Lu Xun (September 25, 1881 - October 19, 1936), originally known as Zhou Zhangshou, styled Yucai, later changed his name to Zhou Shuren. Born in Shaoxing, Zhejiang province (zhengyang County, Henan Province), her mother was Lu Rui and her father Was Zhou Boyi. Lu Xun was born into a family of declining scholar-officials. In 1898, he went to Nanjing to study, and was first admitted to jiangnan Naval College. The next year, he was admitted to the mining and Railway School attached to jiangnan Army College. During this period, he contacted the "science" and "democracy" of the western bourgeoisie. In 1902, he went to Japan to study and entered Hiroshi Liberal Arts College in Tokyo. In 1904, he went to sendai Medical Academy to study medicine. Two events that happened there had a great influence on him and he gave up studying medicine. Lu Xun hailed the outbreak of the 1911 revolution with great enthusiasm, but was soon disappointed. He saw after the revolution, although the monarchy regime was overthrown, but instead, it is the warlord bureaucrat rule of the landlord class, does not destroy the basis of the feudal society, of the broad masses of Chinese people, especially farmers, poverty, they lived a life of cold and hunger, patriarchal ideas, feudalism is still pressure on people's mental shackles, Therefore, Lu Xun felt that medicine could only heal the body, but not the heart, so he put down the scalpel and picked up the pen, and became the leader of the New culture movement and a supporter of the left-wing cultural movement.
  Lu Xun is an important Chinese writer in the 20th century. He is regarded by the People's Republic of China as a modern litterateur, thinker and revolutionist, and one of the founders of modern Chinese literature.
Lu Xun's works, including essays, short stories, reviews, essays and translated works, had a profound impact on Chinese culture and literature after the May 4th Movement. MAO Zedong evaluated him as a great proletarian litterateur, thinker and revolutionist, the leader of The Chinese cultural revolution, and also known as the "national soul" by the people.
2.2 Overview of Social Drama
Social Drama was written in October 1922. When I saw a play in Beijing, I said that it was "counting down twenty years". Counting back twenty years from the time of publication, it was about ten years before the 1911 Revolution. At that time, the disaster of the Chinese nation is in deep water, Lu Xun is experiencing the October revolution to meditation, exploration of Lu Xun with a strong shock, so that he saw the "dawn of the new century" and the hope of the people's revolution. The May 4th movement broke out in the heartland, which made Lu Xun's revolutionary spirit more excited, so he ruthlessly exposed the feudal system and the man-eating nature of Confucius and Mencius, and issued a call to "save the children" and overthrow the feudal "iron house". From then on, he threw daggers and machine guns at the enemy one after another with a thorough anti-feudal ideology, showing a distinct revolutionary position. It was under such circumstances that he published his novel Social Drama.
2.2.1 Main content of social Drama
The village opera is mainly based on lu xun's childhood life experience, lu xun in the text written in first person "I" three times in the past 20 years of experience: theatre twice after the xinhai revolution in Beijing, Peking Opera is a boyhood in shaoxing, zhejiang province rural village opera, expressed the authors nostalgia of youth life, especially for peasant friends remember the sincere friendship.
"Social Drama" works through the narration of "I" in pingqiao village night voyage to Zhao Zhuang to watch social drama experience, depicts the image of a group of farmers, children's innocence and straightness, lively and lovely to enjoy the display, after reading a memorable. "Social Drama" not only reflects the author's memories of the happy childhood life, but also criticizes the real rural life in order to write the ideal rural life, which is the main purpose of the author. Through the interpretation of the main content of the article, we can realize what kind of mood Lu Xun was in that dark turbulent era.
2.2.2 Description of scenery
The description of scenery in this paper is very distinctive. The author uses freehand brushwork, from the aspects of color, smell and sound, describes the moonlight sailing, the bow watching the opera, midnight homecoming these scenes, scene blend, full of characteristics of the water village. The colors are green of beans and wheat, pale black of distant mountains, bright and clear of moonlight, red of fishing fires and lights, and white of sailing ships. Smell such as bean wheat and water grass "fragrance" and so on; The sound is like the "gurgling" of the boat, the laughter of the children, and the "wan Zhuan, melodious" of the flute. All aspects of the writing are concise, clean and vivid. The author also uses a variety of metaphors, personification and other techniques, such as to show the speed of the ship, with distant mountains as a foil, "pale black undulating mountains, like the enthusiastic iron ridge of the beast, are running far to the stern"; Direct description of the ship, "the ship, just like a big white fish carrying a group of children jumping up in the waves", the static into dynamic, enhance the effect of scene description. This article is not intended to talk about concluding tips in general. Life experience synesthesia does not come into its own only with the last sentence. It can be ubiquitous and permeate the text. But Lu Xun could also keep readers hooked just as they were about to put down their books. The hand of the book down, the heart of the life experience of the book is open again. We have to admire Lu Xun is good at grasping this kind of "life experience synaesthesia" holy hand!
2.2.3 Theme idea
This novel focuses on the expression of Lu Xun's full text in the first person "I" on the two life scenes of metropolis and countryside, two kinds of human relations. In the first part of the novel, through the description of "ME" watching Beijing Opera in the metropolis, the ugly and dirty suffocating social scene and vulgar, indifferent and selfish human relations are displayed. The city theatre was noisy and crowded; Famous actors put on AIRS and waited a long time, disappointing; The fat gentleman is haughty, vulgar, panting, and makes "me" miserable. "I have never waited so patiently for anything, and the panting of the fat gentleman beside me, the pounding of the stage, the swaying of the red and the green, and the twelve o 'clock, suddenly made me realize that it was not fit to live here." In this paragraph, the author summarizes the contents and inner feelings described in the first part. Finally, he further emphasizes his farewell to the urban Peking Opera stage: from now on, "Indifference is irrelevant, and spiritually one is in the south of the sky and the other is in the north of the earth." Thus, the perspective of the novel is my disgust and dissatisfaction with the atmosphere and interpersonal relationship in the urban opera garden, and the emphasis is on my spiritual feeling and aesthetic evaluation: such environmental atmosphere and interpersonal relationship are not suitable for my existence. The second part of the novel describes a different environment atmosphere and human relations. There are beautiful natural environment, beautiful life interest, beautiful interpersonal relationship, beautiful human feelings. Life in the countryside is full of boundless vitality and interest, such as digging earthworms and fishing river shrimp, feasting, sailing on charming moonlit nights, and children's cooking and eating luo han beans, which makes "me" very happy and relaxed. The landscape narrative painters here also focus on the psychological feeling and aesthetic pursuit of "me" : yearning for warm and friendly, honest and gentle interpersonal relations, and understanding integrity and selflessness, beautiful and harmonious human kindness and human beauty. True and false, beauty and ugliness, good and evil exist in comparison, struggle and develop. The author criticizes the urban theater and praises the rural social drama. What he expresses with great effort is his pursuit of truth, kindness and beauty, as well as his hatred of false, evil and ugly.
3. Summary
Therefore, lu xun's "village opera" is designed by young fast process to elder brother and his friend go to the village theatrical performances, reflects the life of lu xun's childhood nostalgia and yearning, expressed the author of innocence, freedom of interesting memories of childhood, is full of a romantic ideal color, also shows his desire for ideal realm of life pursuit.
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[bookmark: _GoBack]The original translation of Social Drama

　　This is our Lu town custom, Originally, all married daughters, if they are not yet in charge, will generally go back to their mother's home for the summer. At that time, although my grandmother was still healthy, my old mother had already shared some housework, so I couldn't spend many days in the summer, so I had to take time to stay for a few days after sweeping the grave. At this time, I lived in my grandmother's house with my old mother every year.The place is called Pingqiao Village, which is a remote village near the sea, facing the river.There are less than 30 households, all farming and fishing, only a small grocery store.ut now I'm a paradise: because I'm not only given preferential treatment here, but also free from studying in the secluded Nanshan Mountain.
I play with many children. Because of the distant visitors, they all get permission from their parents to reduce their work, so they can play with me. In a small village, the guests of a family are almost public. We are all about the same age, but in terms of peers, we are at least uncles, and a few of them are squires, because they all share the same family name in their village, which is their own family. However, we are friends. Even if we occasionally get into a row and beat the squire, no one in the village, old or young, will ever think of committing these two words, and 99% of them can't read.
　　Our daily task is probably to dig earthworms, put them on small hooks made of copper wire, and fish shrimps on the riverside. Shrimp is an idiot in the water world, and he never dares to use his two pliers to hold the hook tip into his mouth, so he can catch a big bowl in less than half a day. As usual, this shrimp belongs to me. Secondly, we go to herd cattle together, but perhaps because of the loss of higher animals, cattle and buffaloes are bullying and dare to bully me, so I always dare not go near, so I have to follow and stand at a distance. At this time, the children no longer forgave me that I could read Rank Rank, but they all laughed at it.
As for what I first hoped for there, I was going to see a play in Zhaozhuang. Zhaozhuang is a larger village five miles away from Pingqiao Village. Pingqiao village is too small to play by itself, and how much money is paid to Zhaozhuang every year, which is counted as a joint venture. At that time, I didn't think why they had to act every year. Now, I think it's either the spring competition or the social drama.

In the year when I was eleven or twelve years old, the date has arrived. Unexpectedly, it's a pity this year. I can't get a boat in the morning. There is only one ship in Pingcun that leaves early and returns late, which is a big ship. There is no reason to keep it. The rest are boats, which are unfit for use; Central people went to the neighboring village to ask, but they didn't. They had already made a decision for others. Grandmother was very angry, blaming the family for not deciding early and rambling. The old mother comforted Yi, saying that our drama in Luzhen is much better than that in the small village. We can watch it several times a year and forget it today. Only I was anxious to cry, but my old mother tried her best to tell me not to pretend, for fear that my grandmother would be angry again, and that I was not allowed to go with others, for fear that my grandmother would be worried.
Anyway, it's over. In the afternoon, all my friends went, and the play had already started. I seemed to hear the sound of gongs and drums, and I knew that they were buying soybean milk to drink under the stage.
My heavy heart suddenly relaxed, and my body seemed to stretch beyond words. As soon as I went out, I saw a white-awned boat moored in the flat bridge under the moon. Everyone jumped off the boat, and the young ones were sitting with me in the cabin, while the older ones gathered at the stern. When the old mother sent out to be careful, we had already ordered the boat to sail, knocked on the bridge stone, stepped back a few feet, and then stepped forward to get out of the bridge. So set up two oars, one for two people, one for one, one for another, joking and shouting, with the murmuring sound of the bow of the boat, flying forward in the direction of Zhaozhuang in the river surrounded by green bean and wheat fields.

The fragrance emitted by the beans and wheat on both sides of the river and the aquatic plants on the bottom of the river is mixed in the water and air and blows; The moonlight is hazy in the water vapor. The pale black rolling hills, like the eager iron ridges, all ran far to the stern, but I thought the boat was slow. They changed their hands four times, and gradually saw a faint Zhao Zhuang, and seemed to hear the song blowing, and there was still a few lights, which was supposed to be the stage, but perhaps it was fishing for fire.

The sound was probably a flute, flowing and melodious, which made my heart calm, but I lost myself again, feeling that I wanted to diffuse with him in the night air with the fragrance of beans and wheat.
The fire is approaching, so it is a fishing fire; I just remember that it wasn't Zhaozhuang that I saw before. It's a clump of pine forests facing the bow of the ship. I went there last year and saw a broken stone horse lying on the ground and a stone sheep crouching in the grass. After crossing the forest, the boat bends into the fork port, so Zhaozhuang is really in front of us.

The most eye-catching thing is a stage standing on the open space outside the village near the river. Mo Hu is in the distant moonlit night, almost indistinguishable from the space. I suspect that the fairyland I have seen on the painting appears here. At this time, the boat went faster. Soon, people appeared on the stage, moving red, green and green. In the river near the stage, the awning of people watching the play was black.

There is nothing free near the station. Let's watch from a distance. Afa said.

At this time, the boat slowed down, and soon arrived. Sure enough, we couldn't get close to the stage, so everyone had to get off the pole, which was farther than the tent facing the stage. In fact, our white-awned boat didn't want to be with the white-awned boat, but there was no open space.

In the rush of stopping the ship, I saw a black bearded man with four flags on his back, holding a long gun, fighting with a group of shirtless people. Shuangxi said, that's the famous steel-toed old man, who can turn 84 somersaults in a row, and he personally counted them every day.

We all crowded on the bow to watch the battle, but the steel-toed old man didn't do somersaults. Only a few shirtless people turned and turned for a while, all of them went in, and then came out of a little Dan, singing babbling. Shuangxi said, there are few visitors at night, and the steel-toed old students are slack. Who will show their skills to Bai Di? I believe this is right, because at that time, there were not many people under the stage. For tomorrow's work, the country people stayed up all night and went to bed early. Only dozens of idle people in this village and neighboring villages stood there. The families of the rich peasants in the awning boat are there, but they don't care about going to the theatre. Most of them come down to the stage to eat cakes, fruits and melon seeds. So it's simply white land.

However, I mean, I don't care about watching somersaults. What I like to see most is a man covered with white cloth, with a stick-like snake head snake spirit in his hands, followed by a yellow cloth to jump the tiger. But after waiting for a long time, I didn't see it. Although Xiaodan went in, an old niche came out immediately. I'm a little tired. Ask Guisheng to buy soybean milk. He went for a moment and came back and said, No. The deaf people who sell soybean milk also went back. Yes, I did. I even drank two bowls. Now go and scoop a ladle of water for you to drink.
I don't drink water, but I still watch with my support, and I can't say what I saw. I just think that the player's face is getting a little strange, and the facial features are getting less and less obvious, and it seems that there is nothing high or low in the fusion. The younger ones yawn more, and the older ones talk to each other. Suddenly, a clown in a red shirt was tied to a pillar and beaten with a whip by a man with a white beard, and then everyone cheered up and smiled. On this night, I thought it was really the best discount.

However, Lao Dan finally came out. Old Dan was my greatest fear, especially when he sat down and sang. At that time, I saw that everyone was disappointed, so I realized that their opinions were consistent with mine. At first, the old Dan was just pacing back and forth to sing, but later he sat down in the middle chair. I'm worried; Double happiness, but they are swearing at each other. I waited patiently. After a lot of time, I saw the old Dan lift his hand. I thought I was going to stand up, but he slowly put it down in the original place and still sang. A few people in the boat kept sighing, and the rest yawned. Shuangxi finally couldn't bear it, and said, I'm afraid he will sing till dawn, so we'd better go. Everyone immediately agreed, just as enthusiastically as when sailing. Three or four people ran straight to the stern, pulled out the pole, stepped back a few feet, turned the bow, drove the oars, scolded the old Dan, and headed for the pine Berlin again.

The moon hasn't set yet, as if the theatre didn't last long, and as soon as it left Zhaozhuang, the moonlight was extraordinarily bright. Looking back at the stage, in the light of lights, it's just like the first time, and it's like a castle in a fairy mountain, covered with hongxia. Blowing to the ear is the flute, very melodious; I suspect that Laodan has already gone in, but I'm too embarrassed to say that I'll go back and see.

Not long after, Songbailin was behind the boat, and the boat was not slow, but the darkness around it was only thick, so it was already late at night. While talking about the players, cursing or laughing, they stepped up to shake the boat. This time, the excited sound of the bow became louder and louder. The boat was like a big white fish with a group of children on its back in the spray. Several old fishermen who fished overnight also stopped the boat to watch and cheer.
Pingqiao Village is still a mile away, but the boat is slow. The boaters say they are very tired because they are too hard and have nothing to eat for a long time. What I recall is Guisheng, saying that Luohan beans are flourishing, and firewood is ready, so we can steal some to cook and eat. Everyone agreed, and immediately stopped the boat near the shore; In the fields on the shore, the black oil is full of solid arhat beans.

Ah, Afa, this side belongs to your family, and this side belongs to Lao Liu's family. Which side shall we steal? Double happiness jumped first and said on the shore.

We all jumped ashore. Afa said as he jumped, wait a minute, let me have a look. Then he touched back and forth, straightened up and said, steal ours, ours is much bigger. With a promise, everyone scattered in Afa's bean field, each picked a big bouquet and threw it into the cabin. Shuangxi thought that if Afa's mother knew that she was going to cry and scold, she went to the field of Father-in-Law June 1 and stole another big bunch.

Some of us, the older ones, are still rocking the boat slowly. Some of us go to the back cabin to make a fire. The younger ones and I peel beans. Soon after the beans were ripe, they were allowed to float on the water by boat, and they were all gathered up and eaten by hand. After eating the beans, I set sail again, washing the utensils, and all the pods and shells were thrown into the river, leaving no trace. What I'm worried about is that I used the salt and firewood from my grandfather's boat. The old man is very careful. He must know that he will scold me. However, after everyone's discussion, it comes down to not being afraid. If he scolds us, we will ask him to return a dead tree picked up on the shore last year, and call him eight scorpions to his face.

They're all back! There will be a mistake. I said to write a guaranteed ticket! Shuang Xi said suddenly and loudly on the bow.

I looked at the bow, and there was already a flat bridge ahead. There is a person standing on the foot of the bridge, but it is my old mother. Shuangxi is talking to Yi. When I stepped out of the front cabin, the boat entered Pingqiao, stopped the boat and we all went ashore. The old mother was quite angry, saying that it was after the third night, why did she come back so late, but she was happy and invited everyone to eat fried rice with a smile.

Everyone said that they had already eaten snacks and were thirsty for sleep. It was not as good as going to bed early, so they went back.
The next day, I didn't get up until noon, and I didn't hear anything about the eight father-in-law salt firewood incident. I still went fishing for shrimp in the afternoon.

Shuangxi, did you kids steal my beans yesterday? I won't pick it well, and it's ruined a lot. When I looked up, it was Father-in-Law 61 who was in the boat, sold beans and came back with a pile of beans left in the belly of the boat.

Yes It's our treat. We didn't want yours at first. Look, you scared my shrimp away! Double happiness said.

When my father-in-law saw me on June 1, he stopped and laughed. It's my treat? -that's right. So he said to me, Brother Xun, how was yesterday's play?

I nodded and said, OK.

What can I eat in beans?

I nodded again and said, Very good.

Only to find that Father-in-law Liu Yi was very grateful, and turned his thumb up. He proudly said, This is really a bargain for people who have read books in da shi! My bean seeds have been selected grain by grain, and the villagers are unappreciative, and they also say that my silly boy is not up to others'. I'm going to give some to our aunt to try today, too. So he went there with a hammer.

When my old mother told me to go back for dinner, there was a big bowl of cooked Lohan beans on the table, which my father-in-law gave my old mother and me to eat. I heard that he praised me very much to his old mother, saying that he would have knowledge at an early age, and he would win the top spot in the future. Aunt, your blessing is that you can write a guaranteed ticket. But I ate beans, but they were not as good as last night's beans.

Really, up to now, I really haven't eaten good beans like that night, and I've never seen the drama like that night again.

