
SUGAWARA DENJU TENARAI KAGAMI 

- - -  Scene o f Terakoya - - -

Each word, w e l l  le a rn t ,  deserves a thousand, or even

Two thousand g o ld  co in s ; indeed in  the th ree  thousand

Worlds o f th e Cosmos, i t ’ s the treasu re unsurpassed. 

M ixed ’ mong numbers o f  c h ild ren  so taught and le a rn in g ,

Under the tu to rsh ip  o f a w r it in g  M aster,

Is  l i t t l e  lo r d  Kanshusai, who i s  served  w ith  care 

By Genzo and h is  w ife ,  d isgu ised  as th e ir  own boy,

In  th e ir  p r iv a te  school o f  penmanship in  S e r iu , - — 

A remote vi l l a te  ’ way from K yoto, which is  kept 

For the v i l l a g e  u rch ins, in genius and otherw ise .

Some would copy l e t t e r s  on th e ir  hands and fa c e s , 

Instead  o f on th e ir  cop y-sh eets ; o th ers , f o r  shame!  

Daubing th e ir  copy-books w ith  w ild  f ig u r e s ,  which 

caused,

No end o f tro u b le  and w orry to th e ir  M aster.

’ Mong such i s  peasant Gosaku’ s e ld e r ly  boy,

Who, tak ing advantage o f  the M aster ’ s absence,

Now stands up and c a l ls  to a l l  the p u p ils , saying:

Gosaku’ s Son: "Now boys, I ' l l  t e l l  you what. While the cat

i s  away the mice ought to p la y . Look here, I ’ ve

just s c r ib b led  such a f in e  f ig u r e .  And why not 
you?



'G a inst th is  p roposa l o f that 15 year o ld  s lob b erer 

Is  ra is e d  a prompt but m ild  v o ic e  from  the l i t t l e

lo rd :

Kanshusai: " I f  we le a rn  one new word each day, we can

master 360 odd words in  a y e a r 's  tim e, i s  the 

tea ch in gs  o f our M aster. You had b e t te r  lea rn  

your penmanship in s tead  o f  in d u lg in g  in  id le  

s c r ib b l in g . "

Then cou n selled  by an e ig h t  year o ld  f e l lo w  p u p il 

The d e fea ted  f a l l s  in  'p on the e x p o s tu la to r :

Gosaku 's Son: Goodness g rac iou s . What do I  hear? H ere 's

p recociousness f o r  y o u ."

Upon th is  the r e s t  o f the p u p ils  t r y  to  r i s e  

A ga inst the e ld e r  boy fo r  tau n ting h is  sen ior 

That the l i t t l e  lo r d  i s , in  p o in t o f penmanship 

For h is  c a l l ig r a p h ic  v ir tu e  in h e r ite d  

From h is  fa th e r ,  known us ' God o f C a ll ig rp a h y .”

At th is  c r i t i c a l  moment turns up the matron

From the inner rooms, to see what’ s amiss w ith  them.

Tonami: "F ie ,  my boys. Again  a t your o ld  squabbling?

I ’ m r e a l l y  weary o f  these n o is es . To th ink  that 

my husband should happen to  be away from home to- 

day o f  a l l  day s . And th e re 's  no knowing when 

he i s  coming back as h e 's  been in v it e d  out to
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Ch iyo :

luncheon. W e ll, as I  remember i t ,  we are expect­

in g  a new p u p il today so you s h a ll a l l  have a 

h a l f  h o lid ay  a f t e r  lunch, prov ided  o f  course 

you stop  th is  n o ise  and study your le s s ons hard. "

The ma tro n ’ s w it t y  remarks soon r e s to re s  order 

’ Mong the ex u lla n t boys, now seen read in g  aloud 

Quicker than copy ing , th e ir  phrase-book  o f l e t t e r  

w rit in gs :

" A - B - C - D - -  Thanking you fo r  your message o f  the 

o th er day, — -

I  beg to send you these few  l in e s  — -  Yours s in c e r e ly , "  

When up comes th e ir  I ’ m -your-bu m b le-"servan t" w ith  loads 

Of cook ed -food boxes and a desk on h is  shou lders,

B earing company to  a d ig n i f ie d  lady

With a boy 'b ou l seven yea rs  o ld , and knocks a t the

door.

The matron in s id e , who’ s been expectin g  the c a l l ,  

R ece ives  her in  a k in d ly  tone o ’ e r  the en trance,

Where fem inine grace and courtesy charm ingly k is s ,

As she wormly in v i t e s  the lady to  step  in  

And the f a i r  v i s i t o r  w ith  a f a i r e r  sm ile g r e e t s :

" I ’ m a humble res id en t on the o u ts k ir ts  o f  th is  

v i l l a g e  and w ish ing to have th is  to t  p laced  

under the tu torage  o f your M aster, I  sent a
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Tonami:

Chiyo:

Tonami:

Chiyo:

Tonami:

Chiyo: 

Tonami: 

Chiyo:

messenger some tim e ago w ith  the requ est. And as 

you were kind enough to  comply w ith  i t ,  I ' ve 

"brought the c h ild  w ith  me. I  understand that 

you a lso  have a son o f  your own. I  would be 

so p leased  i f  I  cou ld ju st see h im ."

"Indeed  you are welcome. And here i s  Master 

Genzo’ s h e i r . "

"Oh, r e a l ly ?  What a lo v e ly  c h ild . I  see many 

o th er l i t t l e  p u p ils  around. And th a t means, o f 

cou rse , no end o f  cares on your p a rt I  should 

th in k . "

"Yes, as you can w e ll  im agine. By the way, i s

th is  the boy who i s  go in g  to  jo in  us? And what

i s  h is  name, may I  ask?

"He’ s named K o ta ro , and a ve ry  naughty boy to o ,

I ’ m a f r a id . "

" I ’ m sure he ’ s n o t. What a n ic e , n o b le - lo o k in g  

c h ild .  As i l l  lu ck  would have i t ,  my husband 

happens to  be out a t the moment."

"Oh, is  the Master a b sen t?"

" I f  you are in  a hurry I  can e a s i ly  send fo r  h im ." 

" No , p lease  don’ t  bo th er. B esides I  have another 

ca l l  to  ma k e  and I ’ m sure that he w i l l  be back

by the time I  re tu rn . Sansuke, ( tu rn ing to  the 

accompanying servan t) b r in g  that lo a d  i n , w i l l  you
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p lea se , and o f f e r  i t  to  th is  la d y ? "

"Yes, Madam", so saying the man p resen ts the s e t

Of cooked-food  boxes, and a packet on the t r ay

Tonami :  "Dea r me. What p o l i t e  fo rm a lit ie s  yon o b se rv e ."  

Chiyo: "Oh, no, no. 'T i s  noth ing but  a sm all token o f th is  

b o y 's  in tro d u c tio n . I t ' s  such a t r i f l i n g  that I 'm   

almost ashamed to  p resen t i t .  I  should be much

o b lig e d  i f  you would k in d ly  d is tr ib u te  among the

l i t t l e  p u p ils  the contents o f these boxes" ----

Which must b e , i t ' s  p la in ,  i f  not so mentioned by h er,  

Steamed sw eets, veg e ta b le  hotchpotch , and b ro ile d  bean- 

curd,

Bespeaking what a pet he i s  to  h is  paren ts.

Tonami: "You are much too  k in d . But you are making the

m atter a l l  too  fo rm a l. The Master s h a ll see a l l  

th is  cou rtesy  on your p a rt as soon as he r e tu rn s ."  

Chiyo: "Oh, p lease don’ t  mention i t .  I t ’ s on ly  a sm all

exp ress ion  o f  our thanks. Now my d a r lin g , (tu rn in g  

to Kotaro) I 'm  go in g  as fa r  as the next v i l l a g e  

and I  want you to  be a good boy w h ile  I 'm  away.

I ' l l  be back soon so d o n 't  be naughty. W ell Madam, 

y o u ' l l  p lease excuse me ------- "

So saying she steps r ig h t  out o f  the en trance, when
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Kotaro runs up to  her and c l in g in g  ’ round her,

P e r s is t s  hard that he wants to  accompany her.

"What a s ig h t , when you ’ re  o ld  enough to  know be t t e r . "

She pushes him ’ s id e , and tu rn ing to  the matron:

Chiyo: "Why, ju s t l ook  a t th is .  I t ’ s s t i l l  a day-o ld  baby ."

Tonam i: "Oh, I  th ink  th a t i t  i s  on ly  n a tu ra l, W e ll, l i t t l e

b oy , I ' ve  go t something n ice  fo r  you here . "

She winks a t the mother to  be quick to come back.

Chiyo: "Oh y es , i t s  only a moment's v i s i t .

Looking behind over and over 'g a in ,  f e e l in g  

D i f f i c u l t  to  tea r  h e r s e l f  away from her boy,

Mother goes on her way a t la s t  w ith  the se rvan t. 

To cheer up the l i t t l e  new-comer, the matron 

In v it e s  him up to the s ide o f  the l i t t l e  Lord ,

When Genzo comes back, unusually p a le  and cro s s ,

And lo o k in g  about gr im ly  a t  the boys , murmurs:

On th is  day, Genzo was summoned to  the o f f i c e  o f  the 

v i l l a g e-h ead , and now comes home, under s t r i c t  orders from 

S h ih e i 's  r e t a in e r ,  Gemba, t o deca p ita te  the l i t t l e  Lord and to  

produce h is  head.



Genzo comes out  o f  the proscenium cu rta in , h ere , and 

trudges a long towards h is  home on the s tage .

Genzo: "B ir th  is  much , but b re e d in g 's  more, so goes the

 p roverb , but u n lik e  in  the urban d is t r i c t s ,

everyone o f  them here is  much too ru s t i c  and 

none o f them cou ld  be o f  any use to  me, in  s p ite  

o f  a l l  my e f f o r t s . "

H is su ggestive  words make her somewhat uneasy:

Tonami: " I  see by  your countenance th at you are not your

usual s e l f .  I  wonder i f  i t  i s  the r e s u lt  o f the 

liq u o r  you had at luncheon. A t any ra te  you 

sh ou ldn 't make those remarks aga in s t these p u p ils  

o f ours because you knew from the s ta r t  th at th ey  

were coun try-bred . And what i s  more,  th is  i s  the 

day when the new p u p il made h is  i n i t i a l  

appearance and I  would be so rry  indeed to have 

him th ink  that you were such an unkind M aster. 

Won't  you meet the new p u p il in  a b e t te r  frame o f 

mind?

She thus b rin gs  Kotaro b e fo re  her husband, but 

He keeps h is  head hung as i f  in  m ed ita tion .

The l i t t l e  one then bows as best he can, g r e e t in g :
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K otaro : " S ir ,  I 'm  K otaro , your obedient new p u p i l . "

These simple words make Genzo u n w itt in g ly  turn , 

And fo l lo w in g  a lon g  and s i le n t  s ta re  a t him, 

The M aster suddenly r e covers  h is  humour:

Genzo: "Why h e re 's  a handsome la d . So nob l e-look ing as 

i f  o f h igh b ir th  and w orthy, I ' l l  w arran t, o f

any proud lo r d ’ s son. What a n ice  boy, indeed  

you a r e . "

Encouraged by h is  reco ve ry  o f  h is  temper,

H is lady chimes in  w ith  p r id e  and s a t is fa c t io n :

Tonami:

Genzo:

Tonami :

Genzo:

"Oh yes . H e 's  c e r ta in ly  a good b o y ."

"True. None could be b e t t e r .  And w h ere 's  h is  

mother?

"She has gone to  the next v i l l a g e  on b u s i­

ness w h ile  you were o u t ."

"Has she? T h a t 's  so much t he b e t t e r .  Then, 

y o u ' l l  do w e ll  to  le a d  him in to  the inner rooms 

w ith  the r e s t  o f the boys, and keep him w e ll a t 

p la y . "

A l l  boys c le a re d , she caut io u s ly  speaks to  her husband:

Tonami: "What on earth  was the m atter w ith  you, my dear,
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that you should come home from lu n cheon w ith  such 

a gloomy countenance, and th a t you should recove r  

your humour w ith  such abruptness a t the very  s igh t 

o f  th a t new p u p il. I  r e a l l y  can’ t  make i t  ou t.

What was the m atter?

Genzo : "M atter enough. You know I  was c a l le d  to  the o f f i c e

o f  the Vi l l a g e  Headman th is  morning. W e ll, when 

I  g o t th ere  I  found th a t they had trapped me w ith  

a fa ls e  in v i ta t io n .  As soon as I  made my appear­

ance, I  was cross-qu estion ed  by Shundo Gemba, r e ­

ta in e r  o f our Lord ’ s enemy, S h ih e i, whose i r r e s i s ­

t i b l e  demand was e ith e r  to  p resen t him the head 

o f  our  l i t t l e  Lord , whom he says he was inform ed by 

h is  s e c re t  agen t, I  am s h e lte r in g  here as my own 

son, o r to  lead  him here so that he could behead 

the l i t t l e  Lord h im se lf. Around the o f f i c e  w ere , 

as I  found ou t, d isposed hundreds o f S h ih e i' s 

men. Gemba was a s s is te d  by that in g r a t e , Matsuo- 

maru, who was brought up under our Lord ’ s ca re , 

but now gone over to  S h ih e i 's  s id e , en tru sted  as 

he p ra ted , though en feeb led  w ith  i l ln e s s ,  w ith  a 

m iss ion  o f id e n t i fy in g  the head o f  Lord Kanshusai.

"Under these di lemmatica l  circum stances, I  was 

com pelled to g iv e  my word th a t the l i t t l e  L o rd ’ s
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Tonami:

head would be p resen ted  to  them. My id ea  a t  the 

tim e was to  g iv e  them a fake head and as I  trudged 

homeward I  r e v o lv e d  in  my mind which one o f  our 

p u p ils  would be most s u ita b le , but to my u t te r  

disappointm ent I  found that th ere  i s  noth ing so

detached as between the n ob le -b red and the 

h ove l-b red , and I  came home w ith  a heavy h ea rt, 

th ink in g  th at the fa t e  o f  our l i t t l e  Lord was 

doomed. But Heaven i s  always on the s ide o f  the 

j u s t. One lo o k  at the new p u p il,  and I  knew 

that I  found the s a fe s t  su b s titu te . H is fea tu res  

bear such a resemblance to those o f  the l i t t l e  

Lord , th at I  f e l t  sure I  cou ld  e a s i ly  pass h is  

head fo r  the genu ine, w ithout any r is k y  attem pt

to  t a lk  b lack  in to  w h ite . as  soon as we o ve r-

come th is  c r i s i s ,  my p lan  is  to  remove the l i t t l e

Lord to  a sa fe r  p la c e . U n t il that time we must 

stand on the sharpest guard to  su cc e s s fu lly  carry  

out our p la n ."

"Wait a moment. We must be ve ry  ca r e fu l in  d ea l­

in g  w ith  Matsuomaru, who i s  so crooked in  n a tu re , 

and what’ s worse s t i l l ,  who knows our lo rd  by

s ig h t . He could id e n t i fy  our l i t t l e  Lord w ithout 

the le a s t  d i f f i c u l t y . "

"He cou ld , to  be su re . But th a t ’ s where we sh a llGenzo:
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Tonami:

Genzo:

Tonami:

have to taka a chance. Don 't fo r g o t  th a t the 

l i v in g  and the 1i f el e ss countenances d i f f e r , and 

th at the s t r ik in g  resemblance of  K o ta ro ' s fa c e  

to  th at o f  the l i t t l e  Lord  may not b e tray  our 

t r ic k  so r e a d i ly .  But in  the event o f  our f a i l u r e ,

I  can but s tay  Matsuomaru on the sp o t. a s  f o r  the 

r e s t  o f  Shihei 's  men, I  would f i g h t  i t  out w ith  them 

to  the bi t t e r  end, and then take the l i t t l e  Lord 

w ith  me in to  the o ther w orld . So fa r  so good, 

but the immediate d i f f i c u l t y  that presen ts i t s e l f  

i s ,  what are we to  do when K o ta ro ’ s mother retu rns 

to cla im  her boy?

"You needn’ t  worry y o u rs e lf  over that p o in t.

I  may be ab le  to f in d  some way to  ta lk  her our 

o f  i t  by means o f the smooth speech that we 

the f a i r  sex  have, you know.”

I ’ m not a t a l l  sure that she can be so e a s i ly  

fo o le d .  T r i f l e s  n eg le c ted  o fte n  take a ser iou s  

turn. Should the ex igency o f  the s itu a t io n  

r e q u ir e , we might as w e ll r e s o r t  to a w holesa le

d ispatch  o f —-----

"Eh? You mean -------

"Hush. No s a c r i f ic e  i s  too g rea t fo r  sa v in g  our 

Lord . A l l ’ s fo r  the sake o f our M a s te r ."

Ge nzo:
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Tonami: " I 'm  w ith  you, my dear, a fa in t  heart on ly  under­

mines the p rospects  o f  our ta s k ."

With the s to n ie s t  heart they b r in g  them selves on th e ir  

le g s ,

As they exchange p a th e t ic  look s  w ith  each o th e r ,

Overcome by sentim ents in  th e ir  unguarded moment:

Genzo &
Tonami: "Our p u p ils  are as dear to  us as our own sons.

What a strange prank o f  f a t e ,  th at Kotaro should 

come to  us on th is  day o f  a l l  days. I s  i t  the 

e f f e c t  o f the boy ’ s s in s  in  h is  p rev iou s l i f e ,----

or the nemesis o f h is  mother in  her p receed ing 

ex is ten ce?  The f i e r y  wheels o f Karma w i l l  soon 

be turn ing upon ou rse lves  fo r  r e t r ib u t io n . "

As s he so rep in es , te a rs  he r e s t r a in s ,  the tw in  hearts 

Now r e a l is in g  what indeed ' t i s  to  serve the lo rd .

Meanwhile a t the entrance a r r iv e s  Shundo Gemba 

For Kanshusai' s head, accompanied by Matsuo 

In  h is  palanqu in , to id e n t i fy  the head.

The p a rty  i s  fo llo w e d  by v i l l a g e r s  in  swarm,

Who, le a rn in g  what is  go in g  to happen in  the sch oo l, 

Gathered around to  c la im  th e ir  boys to  safeguard them:
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V i l lage r :  "Let i t  please our Lord. We who are assembled

here have our children now studying penmanship 

in th is  school. We therefore ask your leave to 

take them home with us before they may be beheaded by 

miscognizance. For mercy’ s sake, l e t  us take our 

children home."

Quite annoyed at the v i l l a g e r s ’ noisy anneal, 

Gemba thunders out in a sharp, mercitess tone:

Gemba: Be s t i l l ,  you beasts o f  mountain peasants.  W e have

no use fo r  your brats. Do with them as you like, 

but do i t  quickly and take yourselves away."

"wait a b i t ,  S i r , "  rings that prudenat doice o f  Matsuo,

As he detakes himself out of his dehicle,

"Pon his sword leaning, and garing ’ round he continues;

Matsuo: "In spite  of my indisposition, I am instructed to 

take upon myself the important task of identify ing 

Kanshusai’ s head, because no one else knows the 

boy by s ig h t .  A s  our Lord was kind enough to

promise me my oft-requested leave of absence for 

recuperation, when I properly discharge my duties,

I f e e l  myself al l  the more responsible fo r  bringing 

today’ s a f fa i r  to a successful culmination.

" D anger comes soonest when i t ’ s despised." Even
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these peasants should’ nt escape our scrutiny, because 

they are gu i l ty  of harbouring kinsfolk of our enemy 

Kanshojo, and who knows but that they may even 

try  to carry out Kanshusai disguised as one of their 

own brats, (turning to peasants).

"Now, my peasants, stop this noise and c a l l  out your 

brats one by one. They shall  be released through 

personal examinations."

This spe l ls  stalemate o 'e r  the high-strung couple within, 

Threatening daggers to the hearts prepared fo r  the worst, 

While, outside, "timeworn dads", b l ind--to the strain inside 

Call out by turns to th e ir  fondlings from the entrance.

"Chomatsu! Say, Chomatsu" — at Which ca l l ,  out comes 

A brat d i f fe ren t  from Kanshusai as chalk from cheese,

With his face a l l  ink-smeared, and released at a glance.

"Iwamatsu! Isn ’ t Iwamatsu there?" - -  shouts ’ nother voice. 

"What d’ ye want, grandpa?” --a round faced chubby e l f  

Darted out l ike  a b a l l  hit squarely with a bat 

Into the arms of his grandpa, who catches safe 

The apple of his eye in his loving embrace.

Next tumbles out at his daddy’ s ca l l  a spo i l t  child,

A horse-faced 15 year old slobberer who coaxes 

To be taken home in his dad’ s arms, making faces 

And uttering queer noises while he’ s fondled ’way.
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"Mine’ s a handsome tot--be sure and please don’ t confound" 

The one called out with such a proud introduction was 

An oval-faced boy, f a i r  ’ nough to rouse suspicion,

But was freed, for his neck was black with moles or smears.

The rest of the v i l la g e  boys at or out of school,

Were a l l  examined and a l l  released, none bearing

The fa in tes t  trace o f  resemblance, and no wonder, 

As they were, after a l l ,  cast in a d i f fe ren t  mould.

"Now, our turn," so rea l iz ing  Genzo and his wife 

prepare themselves for the worst, as before them stand 

Gemba and Matsuo, renewing their demand;

Gemba: "Now Genzo, here we are come fo r  Kanshusai’ s head,

which you promised to give us by cutting i t  o f f  in our 

presence. We can’ t wait another single minute."

Not in the least perturbed, Genzo stands u p , saying:

Genzo: "Certainly, S ir ,  but you w i l l  be good enough to

grant me a short respite , since, after a l l ,  the child 

of the quondam Court Minister couldn’ t be expected 

to be butchered like a hog." - -

When a shrewd interdention is made by Matsuo:

Matsuo: "That sort of trick won’ t work with me, Genzo.

Even though you may try  to have the l i t t l e  one



escape from this abode in secret, by taking advan­

tage o f  the grace granted, le t  i t  be known fo r  your 

information that the road in the back is  guarded by 

hundreds o f  men, and leaves not a small crevice fo r  

even an ant to crawl through.

"Any attempt of producing a fake head on the as­

sumption that the l iv in g  and the l i f e l e s s  countenances 

d i f f e r ,  would be of no ava i l  e i ther .  So f o r  your  

own good, don’ t attempt any old tr icks on me.”

This invective sets the blood of Genzo boil ing

And makes him burst into a f i e ry  retort ion :

Genzo: "Hang you stupid elaboration. You sha l l  soon be

presented with the wanted head, which you w i l l  

most certa in ly  f ind to be genuine, unless your 

present morbidity leads yourself into op t ica l  

i l lu s ion s . "

"Go on qui ck with your own job ,” is  Gemba’ s retort 

In a tone so d ic ta to r ia l  and arrogant,

"While the words are s t i l l  fresh and hot out of your l i p s . " 

To meet his supreme moment, Genzo now re t i res  

Into the inner parlour, bracing up his nerves,

While his w i fe 's  l e f t  in her feminine anxiety.

Meanwhile Gemba stands on the a le r t  scanning round
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Every nook and corner o f  the rooms, as Matsuo,

Secretly counting the number o f  the boys’ desks,

Puts in a question that quite upsets the matron:

Matsuo: "Here's a puzzle, my good lady. The brats carried

out a l i t t l e  while ago counted eight, whereas I find 

that the desks in here number nine. Whose is i t ,  

and where is he?

This sudden thrust scores on Genzo’ s wife  Tonami,

Who in confusion, incoherently rep l ies :

Tonami: "Oh, that 's  the desk of the boy who was enrolled as

a new p ........no, er ..........  yes, who came recently to

this v i l la g e  .........  "

Matsuo: " Nonsense!"

Tonami: Oh yes. What I  meant to say was that the desk

belongs to Kanshusai himself."

This subterfuge so n icely  coating the home truth,

Just as that lacquered desk conceals i ts  wooden grain, 

Splendidly carried the brunt o f  the sharp question.

"Yet i t ' s  protraction, that throws a man o f f  his guard." 

So murmuring, up stands Matsuo with Gemba,

When from the inner room, comes an ominous thud, 

Confessing advent of that expected moment,

And makes Tonami’ s blood freeze as she ree ls  inside.
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Presently reappears Genzo, stern and composed, 

with the head-box resting upon a white draped stand.

Genzo: "In obedience to your i r r i s i s t ib l e  command, Sir,

I have just decapitated Kanshusai. Now Matsuo Maru 

(turning to him) compose yourself to inspect th is 

important thing."

Genzo, with these words, withdraws a few steps and s i t s  

Beside Matsuo in a l l  straing, ready to stab him 

The very moment he brands the head counterfe it ,

By secret ly  laying his hand on his sword-hilt.

Matsuo: "You don't have to t e l l  me how to deal with th is  job,

Genzo. Now the head shall  be scrutinized through 

the " Justice Reflection Mirror" of the " Judge o f  

Hades” , to discern the truth from the fa ls e .  Paradise 

or Hell ,  a l l  now balances on the development o f  the 

next supreme moment."

So saying, Matsuo shrewdly orders his men 

To surround Genzo and his wife fo r  their arrest 

As he s l igh t ly  leans forward to inspect the head.

Genzo is  a l l  v igilance, his wife  too, a le r t  

Finding themselves now between hammer and anvil ,

With the "uncanny ludge" fore ,  and arresters a f t .
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In a moment that seemed to Genzo and his wife 

As I f  the doom of the whole world were being sealed 

Matsuo did remove the l i d  of the casket,

Only to find inside the head of Kotaro.

A minute slipped by, then ’ nother, in dead s i lence,

A l l  the while, Genzo in a couchant att itude,

And his wife absorbed in prayers fo r  Divine aid,

A l l  awaiting the words from Matuso’ s l ips ,  when

With this fa te fu l  speech, the Inspector breaks s i lence :

Matsuo: "Genuine! I t  is the head of Kanshusai."

Confounded by the unexpected declaration,

The couple only looked ’ round as though in a trance 

Wh ile  Gemba, displaying his delight on his face, 

Appreciated Genzo' s act, by promising him 

To pardon his offence f o r  sheltering the boy.

Gemba: "And now, my Matsuomaru, that the deed is done,

le t  us hurry to our Lord with this head."

Matsuo: "Certainly. Let us be quick about i t  before we get

blamed fo r  delaying. As f o r  myself, I  am anxious to 

get my leave of absence.”

Gemba: "That you might do as you please I guess, now that 

you have completed your business.”



With an exchange of these words, the two go apart,

Gemba hurrying back to his Lord with the head,

And Matsuo turning home in his palanquin.

The couple then slammed the door behind, q u i t e  speechless 

Dissolving themselves in panting sighs of r e l i e f .

With a profound obeisance to Heaven and Earth

Genzo cheers his wife ,  releasing his suppressed joy;

Genzo : "Thanks to the Divine. Because of the virtues of

our great Lord , Matsuo's eyes fa i led  him, and he 

went back with the impression that the head he 

inspected was that of our l i t t l e  Lord. This is  cer­

tainly a miracle that only the Heavens above could 

work out. So le t  us congratulate our l i t t l e  Lord on 

his good fortune of his endless age thus assured."

"Sure nothing could be more wonderful and joyous" 

Rejoins his wife as she in tears of joy remarks:

Tonami: " was i t  because the sp ir i t  of our Lord Kanshojo

found i t s  way in the eyes o f  that ingrate Matsuo, at 

that c r i t i c a l  moment of his inspection, or because

our ever-worshipped Golden Goddess cast a spe l l ,  

that such a blunder should have be en committed by

him? For otherwise the confusion could not have
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taken place. Although they bore a resemblance to 

each other, they would look as d i f fe ren t  as gold 

from brass when placed side by side. We can only 

bless our Lord for  his auspicious prospects."

Man and w ife  were thus indulging in ecstasies, 

when back comes Kotaro’s mother in breathless haste,

No doubt fo r  her boy, and Knocks on the door, saying:

Chiyo: "This is your new pupil 's  mother just come back.”

This c a l l  takes them by surprise fo r  a second time,

And again throws the wife into perplexity ,

As i t  only means another t r i a l  to face, 

When one was but just overcome, with such ado.

Genzo, without being least disturbed, reminds her 

Of what he did stress before, that no sacr i f ice  

Could ever be too big for  protecting their  charge.

So admonishing her, and pushing her 'way 

He throws open the entrance door with a c la t te r ,  

when the lady, p o l i t e ly ,  greets him by saying:

Chiyo:  " I  think that have the honour of addressing the 

Master. I'm very pleased to meet you, and thankful 

fo r  your kindness in taking care of my l i t t l e  

boy. Perhaps I had better take him home for the day.
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before he t ires  you be staying too long. And where 

is he, i f  I  may ask?

adailing himself o f  that question f r o m Chiyo,

Genzo t e l l s  her direct and in a l l  sobriety,

That he is  at play with the other boys inside,

And that she might go in herself  and take him home.

Chiyo: "Then you w i l l  please excuse me."

She proceeds a few steps towards the inner rooms,

When quick as thought, Genzo attacks her from behind,

But being a well-trained lady of samurai

She turns ’ side nimbly from the sharp brunt of his blade.

Next instant flashes another determined stroke,

So force fu l ,  so intent upon her destruction,

Which again she wards o f f  with her son’ s desk, saying;

Chiyo: "Just wait, S ir .  Wait a moment!  What does a l l  th is

mean?

Without heeding these words uttered by the lady,

He once more slashes down with his sword upon her.

This third stroke cleaves the desk in two, when from 

inside Drops a suit o f  "grave-clothes", with a sanctif ied 

piece Of white cloth bearing s ix  characters from Sutra, 

Meaning, "Hail Amitabha" — a Buddhistic prayer.
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This su rp r is in g  even t h a lts  Genzo a m inute, 

Apparen tly  h is  mind overwhelmed w ith  wonder.

Taking advantage o f the l u l l ,  in  te a rs  she asks:

Chiyo: " I ’ m anxious to know i f  my boy  had the honour of

making h im se lf our l i t t l e  Lord Kanshusai' s su b s ti­

t u t e . "

Genzo: "Good Heavens!  Then you were prepared fo r  i t ? "

Chiyo: "Prep ared , S ir ,  from  the v e ry  beginn ing. That is

why we sent him here w ith  th e grave clo th e s  and 

the Sutra banner concealed in  h is  d esk ."

Genzo: And whose lady are  you , may I  ask?"

Just b e fo re  she had time to answer that query,

From ou ts id e  the entrance in terven es  a v o ic e , th a t

R e c ite s  ’ loud Kanshoj o ’ s poem express in g

His t ru s t  in  the lo y a l t y  o f h is  " T r ip le t  V a s s a ls ,"

Who were named a f t e r  the Plum, Cherry and P in e - tre e s  

In  h is  garden, which he used to lo v e  in  h is  days.

The f i r s t  named two were famous fo r  th e ir  lo y a l t y ,

Just as the t r e e s  o f t h e ir  namesakes won the same fame, 

The Plum t r a v e l l in g  as fa r  as the Lord ’ s e x i le d  p la c e ,

So goes the s to r y ,  w h ile  the Cherry w ith ered  to  death, 

When i t  f e l l  to  the L o rd ’ s poor l o t  to  be  banished;

The P ine or Matsuo 'lo n e  was lo ok ed ’ pon  as unlo y a l  

For h is  s e rv ic e  to  S h ih e i, the L o rd ’ s s lan d erer and f oe ,
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But the Lord knew Matsuo b es t and tru s ted  him,

As i s composed h is  poem, w hich reads as fo llo w s :

"As I  know th is  to he our Way,

That Plum e 'e n  lea p s  and Cherry wanes 

I f  fo r  th e ir  lo r d ,  how can I  say 

P ine 'lo n e  w i l l  put my heart to  pa in s?"

The v o i ce r e c i t in g  t h is  poem takes a l l  aback,

When i t  breaks out in to  an e x c ite d  address:

Matsuo: "Cheer up, my w ife ,  cheer up. Be happy that our

c h ild  rendered  p ro o f o f  h is  lo y a l  s e r v ic e . "

At th is ,  K o ta ro 's  poor mother bursts in to  te a rs ,

And, fo r  moments, e n t ir e ly  y ie ld s  to  sentim ents,

When w ith  a ch id ing  v o ic e "What a coward", 'pon h er, 

In  passes Matsuo, to  the fu r th e r  'mazement

Of Genz.0 and h is  w ife  who, confounded so much,

Know n o t whether they are adream or awaken,

Or even whether indeed they are man and w ife .

Then in  a p o l i t e  manner Genzo proposes 

To res e rve  a l l  fo rm al g re e t in g s  for the moment,

And to  ask Matsuo what on earth  a l l  th is  means 

That the present t r a in  of  h is  conduct should betray  

H is past course o f act i on th at always seemed h o s t i le .



"T h is abrupt, downright change i s  a p e r fe c t  p u zz le "

Says Genzo , which was soon a ffirm ed  by Matsuo,

Who proceeds to ex p la in  away the whole a f f a i r :

Matsuo: "As you know, we t r i p l e t  b ro th e rs , Umeo , Sakura

and my s e l f  had d i f f e r e n t  M atters to  serve  and 

i t  was my poor l o t  to  have to  se rve  Lord S h ih e i, 

the arch enemy o f our be loved  lo r d .  As a conse­

quence, I  had not on ly  t o  sever r e la t io n s h ip  

w ith  my paren ts and b ro th ers  but even had to  act  

a ga in s t the in t e r e s t  o f  our b en e fa c to r , to  whom 

our fa m ily  o f  t r ip l e t s  i s  t r a d i t io n a l ly  in d eb te d. 

"T h is  in v e r te d  s e r v ic e , though due to  my presen t 

M a ster 's  o rd e r , cannot but be a lt r ib u te d  to  my 

own Nem esis, and in  my unquenchable d e s ire  to  put 

an end to th is  cursed connection  o f mine w ith  

S h ih e i, I  had time and aga in  a p p lied  fo r  le a v e  o f 

absence, fe ig n in g  in d is p o s it io n , u n t i l  he made i t  

known to me that my request would be granted i f  

I  undertook th is  job . Thus i t  came to pass th at 

I  was en tru sted  w ith  today ’ s m ission  o f  the head 

in s p ec tio n . " I  was c e r ta in , however, th a t you would 

under no circum stances s a c r i f ic e  the l i t t l e  

Lord . Y e t I  cou ld  not see any o th er way fo r  you 

out o f the d i f f i c u l t y  unless you ob ta ined  a
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su ita b le  subs t i t u t e  fo r  the l i t t l e  S ir e .

" I t  was then th a t I  h i t  upon the happy p lan , 

which gave me an opportun ity  to  r e qu ite  the o ld  

l o r d ’ s fa vo u r. In  concert w ith  my w i fe ,  C h iyo,

I  had sen t in  my son, Kotaro here to have him 

s a c r i f i c e d as our l i t t l e  Lord ’ s s u b s t itu te ."

"When I  examined the number of  desks,  I  had in  

mind noth ing but the fa c t  o f  a s c e r ta in in g  I f  my 

boy had a r r iv e d  as prearranged. Our lo r d  Kansho j o 

see in g  through my p e r s o n a lit y , expressed in  h is  

poem, r e fe r r in g  to  th e  T r ip l e t ' s  l o y a l t y ,  h is  

unswerving con fid en ce  th a t the Pin e  would nev e r  

f a i l  him. "My on ly  r e g r e t ,  however, i s  th a t 

th is  r e a l  sentim ent of  our Lord m an ifested  in  

that poem is  m is in te rp re ted  by the peop le  in  

gen era l as i f  the Lord complained o f  my un- 

lo y a l t y .  Y ou may w e l l  imagine the b i t t e r  ex­

perien ce I ’ ve had to go through a l l  these lon g  

yea rs .

"Had i t  not been fo r  th a t boy, Heaven on ly  knows,

I  might have had to  l i v e  and d ie  a cursed in g ra te .

Man cou ld  never have b e t te r  treasu res than h is  ch i ld . "

Man could never have b e t te r  treasu res  than h is  c h i ld . "

Th is concluding remark ’ ga in  makes h is  w ife  r e le a s e



Her sentim ents in  te a rs  as she pours out her heard:

Chiyo: "Kotaro beneath the sod w i l l  su re ly  be g la d  to

hear h is  fa th e r  say so. "No b e t te r  treasu re 

fo r  man than h is c h i ld "  is  the b est tr ib u te  

th a t can be o f fe r e d  him in  God's a c re .

"W ith  wha t  b i t t e r  pain  in  my heart I  sco lded  

him as he p e r s is te d , so u n lik e  h is  usual s e l f ,  

to  accompany me, when p a r t in g  some hours ago .

I  pretended to  go on a v i s i t  to  the next v i l l a g e  

but when I  was h a l f  way home I  r e a l is e d  that I  

c o u ld n 't  go home w ith  my dearest on the th resh o ld  

o f death . R e a l ly ,  I  d o n 't care i f  I 'm  desp ised  

as a coward but I  had to  re tu rn  here i f  on ly  

to  g e t a glim pse of  h is  l i f e l e s s  countenance.

"The entrance g ra tu ity  he was made to presen t 

When making h im se lf a new p u p i l ,  has now turned 

The ve ry  ob itu ary  g i f t  towards h im se lf.

What an i l l - f a t e d  boy to  have had to en ter

His sch o o l o f  death even w ith  obsequial presen ts .

" I f  the boy had been o f mean b ir th  and base b reed in g ,

He would never have had to s a c r i f i ce h im se lf.

I f  tru e th at Death cla im s the f a i r  c h ild  as p roverbs go, 

To have been born f a i r  d id  redound to  h is  hard l o t .
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What an iron y  o f  f a t e ,  that ha should have gone 

E ’ en through m easles l i k e  boys prom ising a lon g  l i f e . "

W ith these sad words she a l l  but drowns her sel f  in  t e a rs , 

When Tonami, a lso  weeping in  sympathy,

Turns to  the bereaved to  add t r ib u te s  to  the dead:

Tonami: " I t  seems ju s t l i k e a minute a go when your

be loved  son met my husband. I t  was a t  th a t 

moment when the id ea  o f  su b s titu tin g  him fo r  

Kanshusai presen ted  i t s e l f  in  h is  mind. Inno­

c e n t ly  the boy g re e ted  h is  M aster w ith  those 

simple touching words ’ th is  i s  K otaro , your new 

obed ien t p u p il ’ .

"The ve ry  r e c o l le c t io n  o f that scene touches me

as deep ly as though he were my own son. There­

fo r e  i t  is  only natu ra l that th is  r e a l  parents 

should be so g r i e f - s t r i c k en ."

As the two la d ie s  in d u lge in  endless weeping,

Matsuo breaks in  and addresses them saying:

Matsuo: "No more  weeping p lea se , my lad y . And why must

you weep s o , my w ife ?  You were w i l l in g ly  

prepared fo r  a l l  t h is ,  weren ’ t  you , a f t e r  weep­

in g  y o u rs e lf  d ry  b e fo re  we came here? Come
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Genzo:

now. P lease  compose y o u rs e lf  i n de ference to 

host and h os tess .

"W e ll, s i r ,  (tu rn in g  to Genzo) I  w ish to  set t l e 

a more im portant p o in t. Although I  have s t r i c t  

in s tru c t io n s  to my son b e fo re  sending him to 

you h ere , be ing but a mere babe, I 'm  so re ly  

a fr a id  th a t he behaved in  a cowardly manner 

a t h is  la s t  moment, T e l l  me, Genz o, d id  he?" 

" No t in  the le a s t ,  Matsuo. On the con trary he 

was brave to the end. When I  in form ed him 

th a t he was w a n te d  as a su b s titu te  fo r  our 

l i t t l e  Lord Kanshusai ,  he ju s t  s a t  th ere  calm 

and composed l i k e  a brave l i t t l e  w a r r io r , —

Matsuo: "W ithout even t r y in g  to  run away?"

Genzo: "No. He sat there w ith  a q u ie t sm ile on 

h is  fa c e  — — "

Matsuo: "He d id? Um — — -  W ell done, Kot a r o --------

Stout f e l l o w --------A nob le s a c r i f ic e  to  have

thus req u ited  our L o rd 's  favou r on beh a lf  o f  

h is  p a r e n t s .  "H is f i l i a l  p ie ty  

and h is  g lo r io u s  deed r e c a l ls  the memories o f 

my dead b ro th e r, Sakuramaru who u n fortu n ate ly  

was taken from our m idst b e fo re  he could be o f 

any s e rv ic e  to our Lord. I  can w e l l  p ic tu re  

him, in  h is  g rave , envying my son.
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Matsuo thus perm its h im se lf now to  s ink  deep 

In to  rem in iscences o f h is  b ro th e r , when - —

Chiyo: "And that uncle who i s  no more, Kotaro i s  now

p r iv i le g e d  to meet . ”

With these words a paroxysm o f  g r i e f  overtakes 

The poor mother, and a l l  those presen t around h e r .

Moved by the lam entations overheard , comes out

the l i t t l e  Lord Kanshusai, who conso les them thus:

Kanshusai : "R e a lly , I 'm deep ly  g r ie v e d . Had I  been aware

that the boy was to d ie  in  stead I  would c e r ­

ta in ly  have spared you a l l  th is  cru e l sorrow .

What a poor  b o y ."

The l i t t l e  Lord sobs hard w ith  h is  s le e v e s  to h is  fa c e ,  

Matsuo and h is  w ife  shed  te a rs  o f  g ra t itu d e ,

Touched deep by the l i t t l e  L o rd 's  g rac iou s condolence.

Matsuo begs them to  ' v e i l  h im se lf o f  th is  chance 

To presen t an o f f e r in g  to the l i t t l e  Lord ,

And o rders  h is  men to b r in g  up a palanquin 

Which was prepared by him fo r  the presen t purpose.

As soon as the v e h ic le  is  s i t  b e fo re  a l l ,

Matsuo opens i t  p o l i t e l y ,  when out comes 

Lady Kanshoj o , mother o f the l i t t l e  Lord.
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The two have thus the most unexpected p leasu re ,

A l l  due to Matsuo, o f  meeting each o th er ,

S ince they were to rn  apart when th e ir  Lord was e x i le d .

Genzo: "What e f f o r t s  we have so lon g  made to  l o c a te  your

ladysh ips  whereabouts. Where in  the w orld  have 

you been and how did you manage to  g e t h e r e . "

In  response Matsuo who knows  a l l ,  now exp la in s :

Matsuo: "While her Ladyship was s h e lte r in g  on the o u ts k ir ts

o f Kyoto, one o f  S h ih e i 's  r e ta in e r s  happened 

to  g e t  wind o f i t  and was rep orted  to have sent 

h is  men to a r r e s t  her. Thereupon I  d isgu ised  

m yself as an i t in e r a r y  p r ie s t  and managed t o  

e x t r ic a te  her Ladyship from the danger th reaten ­

in g  her.

"And now I  hope you w i l l  e s co rt her Ladyship 

to ge th er wi t h  the l i t t l e  Lord down to Kawachi 

p ro v in ce , where her daughter is  a lread y  s h e lte r ­

in g  in  a l l  s a fe ty .

"Now, my w i f e , you w i l l  p lease move K o ta ro ' s 

remains in to  th is  v e h ic le ,  and l e t ' s  s e t  to 

the obsequ ies.

Meanwhile Tonami who knew w hat's  t o  be done n ex t,
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B rings out the remains in  her arms in  re v e ren c e ,

And p la ces  them in  the aw a itin g  palanquin.

When the bo y ' s  ou ter coa t i s  removed, h e 's  re v ea led  

In  a snow-white hempen c lo th  o f the grave costume 

In d ic a t in g  h is  preparedness to  meet h is  death.

Seeing through h is  p a ren ts ’ t r y in g  experience 

Of e s co r t in g  the rem ains f o r  th e ir  bu r ia l ,

Genzo and h is  w ife  o f f e r  to  go in  th e ir  stead  

Reminding them, as an exped ience, f o r  the purpose 

Of the r e l ig io u s  custom, exempting paren ts 

From the bi t t e r  duty o f making such e s c o r t .

But Matsuo decl in e s  i t  w ith  thanks, remarking 

That h e 's  not e s c o r t in g  the remains o f  h is  son 

But o f the l i t t l e  L o rd ’ s own, and that he wants a l l  

To prepare fo r  making the fu n e ra l "G a te -F ire " .

"Now fo r  the sacred "G a te -F ire "  goes 'round a chorus 

Of the m ingled v o ic e s  o f requ est and response,

To mark the la s t  and the end o f  th is  whole a f f a i r ,

To the l in g e r in g  p la y , 'mong a l l ,  o f  deep em otions, 

In  which are now p leased  to j o in  b i t t e r l y  sobbing 

The Nob le Lady and the l i t t l e  Lord a l ik e .

The poor boy now passes from w r it in g -p u p ila g e  

To Buddha’ s d is c i p le sh ip  in  the w orld  beyond.


