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(1) On a warm spring day a woman traveling with two small children boarded a
boat.
Just when the boat was about to leave,

“Hey wait!”
A samurai came running, waving his hands and jumped on to the boat.

(2) The boat left.

The samurai sat right in the middle of the boat. Since it was so warm, he
soon began to doze off.

The tough samurai with his black beard looked kind of silly with his head
nodding sleepily and the children began to laugh.

Their mother put her finger to her lips.

“Sssshhhh!”

The mother was afraid of the samurai.

The children quieted down.

(3) After a while, one of the children said,

“Mom, give me candy.”
and held out a hand. Then the other child said,
“Me, too.”

(4) The mother took out her bag and looked inside but there was only one candy
left.

“Give it to me!”

“Give it to me!”

1/2 1 Hard Candy
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(5) The children were demanding

candy from both sides. Since she only had one candy, she didn't know what to
do.
“‘Be good and wait. When we reach the other side I will buy more.” But the

5 children just whined, “Give it to me!” “Give it to me!”

(6) The samurai opened his eyes and watched the children beg.
The mother was worried. If they interrupted the samurai's nap he must be
angry, she thought.

10 “Quiet down,” she tried to sooth the children but they wouldn't listen.

(7) The samurai took out his sword and went to the mother and children.
The mother was scared and hid her children. She thought he wanted to cut
the children who had interrupted his nap.
15 “Give me the candy,” the samurai said.

The scared mother gave him the candy.
(8) The samurai placed the candy on the boat and cut it in two with his
sword. He handed one piece to each child.

20 Then he went back to the middle of the boat and his nap.

Translated by Matthew TURKEL

2/2 1 Hard Candy



10

15

20

2BLITIAYA
Omusubi kororin - Rolling Rice Balls
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(1) Once upon a time, there lived an old woodcutter and his wife. They loved

each other very much.

(2) On a sunny day, the old woodcutter sat on his usual stump to have a rice
5 ball that his wife had made him for lunch. When he unwrapped the bamboo

leaf, the rice ball fell from his hand and went rolling into a small hole.

(3) "Oh no! What a waste!" The old man looked into the hole and heard a
lovely song coming from deep inside,
10 “Arice ball rolling, rolling,

rolling, rolling into the hole.”

(4) “How strange! Who is singing?” he thought.
The old man rolled another rice ball into the hole and again heard a lovely
15 song coming from the hole,
“A rice ball rolling, rolling,
rolling, rolling into the hole.”
(5) “What fun!”
The old man rolled rice ball after rice ball into the hole until he had no more

20 left.
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(6) “Welcome home, dear! What happened to you? You look so tired.”

“Oh! I am hungry. I am so hungry. [ am soooo hungry!"

(7) The old man ate until he was full then told her about the strange song he

5 heard that afternoon.

(8) “That is so strange. I wonder who is singing?” she asked.
“I really want to find out,” he said.
“I will prepare a lot of rice balls for you tomorrow so you can hear them
10 sing over and over again," she said.

The old wife cooked a bushel of rice for her husband.

(9) The next morning, the old woodcutter eagerly went to the forest. When
lunch time finally came he started rolling the rice balls into the hole.

15
(10) “Rice balls rolling, rolling,

rolling, rolling into the hole.”

2/4 2 Rolling Rice Balls
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(11) “How lucky I am! I can hear the beautiful song again. What lovely

voices! I want to find out who is singing... Well, maybe the best way to find

the singers is to roll myself into the hole."

5 (12) The old man hugged his knees and bent his back until he was round like

a big rice ball. He rolled himself into the hole.

In the hole, he found many mice dancing and singing in a circle.

“Rice balls rolling, rolling, rolling, rolling into the hole,
Old man rolling, rolling, rolling, rolling into the hole"

10

(13) “Thank you for the rice balls. We had lots of food to eat yesterday and

today. We will make rice cakes for you in return.”

(14) The mice brought out a small mortar and a pestle and pounded rice cake,

15 singing:
“Flat, flat, flat
Mice making rice cakes, flat
For the nice old man to eat

Mice making rice cakes, flat”

3/4 2 Rolling Rice Balls
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(15) The old man ate the delicious rice cakes until his stomach was very full.

(16) “Please accept this present from us,” said a mouse. "This is a magic
wishing hammer. If you shake this hammer and make a wish, you can get

’ anything you want. This is to thank you for being so kind to us.”

(17) When the old man got back home, he asked his wife,
“Is there anything you want to wish for?”
10
(18) “Hmmm..I always wanted to have a baby. We would be so happy if we
had a cute baby.”

(19) “Let’s try it,” the old man said.

He shook the magic wishing hammer with all of his might, and made a wish.
“Let there be a baby! Let there be a baby.”

And...

15

20 (20) There was a cute baby in the old woman'’s lap! The baby was as plump

and round as a rice ball.

(21) The old couple lived happily ever after and cherished their baby.

Translated by Matthew TURKEL

4/4 2 Rolling Rice Balls
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(1) It happened a long time ago; long before lousy animals such as humans

appeared in this world.
One day, the clouds started gathering and attacked the mountains. One by
one, in reverse height order, they were buried from bottom to top.
5  Gradually the number of peaks decreased. Finally only the heads of Mount
Fuji and Yatsugatake were left above the great flood of clouds; everything else

had drowned.

(2) Yatsugatake looked back at Mount Fuji and said, “It looks like we're the
10 only ones left.”
Then arrogant Mount Fuji replied,
"Yeah. But, soon it will only be me."
Yatsugatake could not let that slide,
"What did you say! That should be my line! Prove it!"
15 "What! You think you're taller than me?!"
Mount Fuji was on the warpath. One ill word asks another and Yatsugatake
was in no mood to lose.
“Wait, you think you're taller than me?” Yatsugatake responded in kind.

"Who do you think you are?" Mount Fuji said.

1/2 3 Comparing Heights
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“Who do you think you are?” Yatsugatake replied.
“You, rude guy!”
“Don’t make me laugh. Look! Can’t you see I'm this tall?”

5 “No, I'm taller.”

(3) Unfortunately, the clouds did not decide the matter for them. So... at last...
finally... they decided to compare heights. They would place a long gutter
10 on both of their heads and pour water into it. Whomever the water flowed

towards would lose. And the result was that Yatsugatake was the winner.

(4) But Mount Fuji hates losing and this did not sit well with him. After his
15 quick defeat his anger boiled over; he suddenly grabbed the gutter from their
heads and swung it at the side of Yatsugatake’s face.
Poor Yatsugatake’s neck broke and his head flew right off into the air.

It was after this that Mount Fuji became known as Japan's tallest mountain.

Translated by Matthew TURKEL
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(1) This is a story which I heard when I was little. It was told to me by an old

man in my village called Mohei.
A long time ago, in a place near our village called Nakayama, there was a

small castle where the Lord Nakayama lived.

(2) In the mountains a short distance from Nakayama lived Gon the fox. Gon
was a young fox who lived all alone in the hole he had dug for himself in the
fern filled forest. Day and night, he would always go to the nearby villages and
cause mischief. He played all kinds of tricks. He would pull up all the potatoes
in the fields, set fire to the kindling which had been laid out to dry and steal the

red peppers hung up behind the farmers’ houses.

(3) One autumn, it kept raining for two or three days straight and Gon had to

stay crouched in his hole because he could not go outside.
(4) When the rain finally stopped, Gon breathed a sigh of relief and crawled

out from his hole. There was a clear, crisp sky and the birds were singing all

around.

1/9 4 A Fox Called Gon
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(5) Gon went down to the bank of the small village river. The tops of zebra

grass still sparkled with raindrops. The river was normally shallow, but it was
a lot deeper now after three days of rain. The zebra grass and clover near the
river usually never got wet, but they had been pushed over and lay flat in the

muddy water. Gon followed the muddy path downstream.

(6) Gon noticed a person stood in the middle of the river doing something. He

sneakily moved into the tall grass where he hid and watched him.

(7) ‘It’s Hyoju, Gon thought to himself. Hyoju wore a rolled-up, ragged, black
kimono. He stood in the water up to his waist shaking a net called a harikiri for
catching fish. He had a bandana around his head and there was a round clover

leaf stuck to his cheek like a giant mole.

(8) After some time, Hyoju lifted the back end of the net, which was shaped
like a bag, out of the water. The bag was full of grass and roots and rotten
pieces of wood, but Gon could see some white things sparkling in there too.
They were the underbellies of fat eels and fish. Hyoju threw the eels and fish
into his basket along with the grass and other rubbish. He then tied the bag

closed again and put it back underwater.

2/9 4 A Fox Called Gon
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(9) Hyoju climbed out of the river carrying his basket and put it on the

riverbank. He then went running upriver to look for something.

(10) After Hyoju was out of sight, Gon sprang out of the grass and ran over to
the basket. He felt like making a little mischief. Gon grabbed the fish out of the
basket and threw them, one by one, downstream of the net. They landed in the

muddy river with a splash.

(11) Finally, Gon tried to catch the fattest eel but it was too slippery to grab by
hand. Gon was impatient. He shoved his head into the basket and grabbed the
eel’s head in his mouth. The eel fiercely wrapped itself around Gon’s neck, and
at that moment Hyoju came back shouting,

‘Hey! You thieving fox!"
Gon jumped up in surprise. He tried to shake off the eel but it stayed firmly
wrapped around his neck. With eel still attached, Gon leaped to the side and ran

away as fast as he could.

(12) Gon stopped and looked back when he had reached the alder tree near his

hole. Hyoju was not coming after him.

3/9 4 A Fox Called Gon

23



24

10

15

20

25

(13)%‘2;/1/@ 6&92:1/’6 U FFD ﬁ% MALTEE, ok ﬂb“( bz
D HO EHOD %0) Tic v THEELE,

2 LBh YT O <{L&d

(D) FHBE 5T CAR SBIE V5 BEED 550 55% i
DR ETE, ZCO AFYID KD T, S0 S4B
OHTWibto#LE® WREO 5B0 55% @HL. HIEDO K
BhBE TUTOELE, CAR. [SEA. R fih BBARE. &
gL, Tmars s, i b, Komb, ooy fo En Lz

5% LD, ThIC TEvnb, %E’Lc. DIFOH 4“) 972

(2) Thn §§§ Ermns_ %o TRETL, LooFIH, He A
#P@ 5 mt0 550 w« *ELI 20 ¢é& Thhnirk
%@ @km %%ﬁw® Ab %iofwibto$%ﬁ%® %%% ET
zlic, $m<m% PO UL Wren kD hEET kE LT
iﬁok%& v4<aN’D) $Tu ﬁb CFRY IKATVWELE,

Bb ;7L@
(3) [B®, Z5LER) &, Thlr HoRLE, [
WAELESS, )

SBb0D EnH

=)

(4) BhAH TEHE. Thid, H@ LT ﬁoT\A%EéAQ MFIC
73‘<¢h’(b‘ib7’10 AL i’o%ik’( 33< ﬁc_obc_bi ?ob%@ E*Eﬁ"b%?b‘
%ofmiio%%k@ U@Afﬁ ﬁw %mwiak\é%#mfmibto
L. H@ 7575‘6 H—, =k, hiaah ﬂ%ofé’ibﬁo ZFIOLED u‘ﬂ
% Al’('@‘

4 TAEDR 4/9

10

15

20

25

(13) Gon was relieved. He chewed down on the eel’s head, and finally
managed to unwrap it from his neck and placed it on the grass outside his

hole.

2

(1) Ten days later, when passing by the back of farmer Yasuke’s house,
Gon saw Yasuke's wife sat under a fig tree painting her teeth black. When
passing behind Shinbei the blacksmith’'s house, he saw Shinbei’'s wife
combing her hair. I see,” thought Gon. ‘There must be something going
on. Maybe it's an autumn festival. If it's a festival, though, why can’t I

hear the drums and flutes? There should be flags up at the shrine, too.’

(2) As he wondered about it he kept walking and before long he reached
the front of Hyoju's house where there was a red well. Gon could see
many people gathered inside the small, ramshackle house. Women
wearing their best kimonos, with towels hung at their sides, were making

a fire in the stove. The big pot was bubbling noisily as it cooked.

(3) ‘A-ha! It must be a funeral, realised Gon. ‘I wonder who died in

Hyoju's family.’

(4) Later that afternoon, Gon went to the village graveyard and hid
behind the six Jizo statues there. It was clear weather and the roof tiles
of the castle could be seen sparkling in the distance. Red spider lilies
bloomed all around the graveyard like a giant, red cloth. Just then, Gon
heard the sound a bell ringing from the village. It was the signal that the

funeral was about to start.
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(5) Finally Gon began to catch glimpses of the funeral procession,
dressed all in white kimonos, as it came towards the graveyard. The
sound of talking drew closer. The procession entered the graveyard.

Crushed lilies showed where they stepped.

(6) Gon stretched his neck to have a look. Hyoju wore a white ceremonial
kimono and held a memorial tablet. Hyoju usually had a bright, happy
face like a red sweet potato, but he looked rather withered today.

‘I see,” thought Gon, ducking his head down again. ‘It must be his

mother who died.’

(7) That evening, Gon sat in his hole thinking. ‘Hyoju’s mother must
have asked for eels when she was sick in bed. That's why Hyoju went out
with his net. Then I played a trick on him and stole the eel, meaning that
Hyoju could not give it to his mother. She must have died without being
able to eat an eel. Oh, she probably died thinking about how much she
wanted to eat a big, fat eel. Oh dear, I should not have played that trick.

3
(1) Hyoju was washing barley at the red well.

Hyoju was poor, but he had always had his mother for company until
now. Now that his mother had died, he was all alone. ‘All alone, just like me,

thought Gon, who was watching from behind a shed.

(2) As Gon was about to leave the shed, he heard the voice of somebody
selling sardines:

‘Get your sardines here! Cheap and fresh! Cheap and fresh sardines!’

(3) Gon started to run towards the sound of that energetic voice. From her
backdoor, Yasuke's wife said,

T1l take some sardines!’
The sardine seller grabbed some shiny sardines in each hand and headed into

Yasuke's house, leaving his cart full of sardines by the roadside.

5/9 4 A Fox Called Gon
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Gon took the chance to grab five or six sardines and ran back the way
he had come. Then, he threw the sardines into Hyoju's house through the
backdoor and sprinted back to his hole.

From the top of a hill on the way back, Gon could see Hyoju in the
distance still washing barley by the well.

(4) Gon thought that he had done his first good deed to make up for
taking the eel.

(5) The next day, Gon gathered a bunch of chestnuts in the mountains
and carried them to Hyoju's house.

(6) He peeked through the backdoor. Hyoju was just starting to eat his
lunch and appeared to be lost in thought with a rice bowl in one hand.
Strangely enough, there were some scratches on his cheek. As Gon
wondered what had happened, Hyoju began to mutter to himself:
‘Who went and threw those sardines into my house? The seller
thought I had stolen them and beat me up.’

(7) 'Oh dear, thought Gon. ‘Poor Hyoju. Those scratches must be where
the sardine seller hit him.’

(8) With this thought in his mind, Gon slipped around to the shed and
left the chestnuts at the door before heading home.

(9) The next day and the day after that too, Gon gathered chestnuts

and left them at Hyoju's house. The day after that, he left two or three
matsutake mushrooms along with the chestnuts.

6/9 A Fox Called Gon
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4

(1) There was a bright moon in the sky that evening and Gon had gone for a
stroll. Not long after he had passed by Lord Nakayama's castle on its hill, he
heard the sound of people coming towards him along the narrow path. The

5 crickets were chirping.

(2) Gon hid at the side of the road and sat still, waiting. The sound of people
talking slowly drew closer. It was Hyoju and a farmer named Kasuke.
‘By the way, Kasuke, said Hyoju.
10 ‘Yes?”
‘Some strange things have been happening to me recently.
‘Like what?’
‘T don’t know who, but ever since my mother died somebody has been
coming and giving me chestnuts and mushrooms every day.
15 ‘Hmm, who could it be?’

Tdon’t know. They always come and go without me noticing.’

(3) Gon followed the two men.
‘Really?’
20 ‘Really. If you think I'm lying, then come tomorrow and see for yourself. I'll
show you the chestnuts.’

‘Wow. Strange things really do happen.

(4) The two continued walking in silence.

25
(5) Kasuke took a sudden look behind him. Gon was surprised and crouched
down and stayed still. Kasuke did not notice Gon and continued briskly
walking. When the two reached the house of a farmer named Kichibei they

both entered.
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Gon could hear the beating of a monk’s drum coming from inside.
Through the paper screen window, Gon could see the shadow of the monk’
s large, bald head as it moved in prayer. ‘There must be a ceremonial prayer
going on, thought Gon as he crouched by the well. After some time, another
5 group of three people entered Kichibei’s house.
Gon could hear the monk chanting Buddhist scriptures.

5

(1) Gon stayed crouched by the well until the ceremonial prayer was finished.
10 Hyoju and Kasuke came out and headed back together the way they had

come. Gon followed them, wanting to listen to their conversation. He followed

in Hyoju's shadow, step by step.

(2) As they drew close to the castle, Kasuke suddenly spoke.
15 ‘About what you said before... it must be the work of God.’
‘What?’
replied Hyoju, looking at Kasuke’s face in surprise.

(3) Thave been thinking about it since you first mentioned it. It cannot be the
20 work of humans. It must be God! God felt sorry for you all alone and has
been giving you all those things.’
‘You really think so?’
‘Absolutely. You would do best to thank God every day.
‘Alright, I will’
25
(4) Gon was disappointed. ‘It's me who brings you the chestnuts and
mushrooms,” he thought. ‘It is not fair if you thank God without thanking me!’
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6
(1) The next day, Gon took more chestnuts to Hyoju's house. Hyoju was in the

shed making rope so Gon snuck into the house through the backdoor.

5 (2) At that moment Hyoju just happened to look up. And what did he see but
a fox sneaking into his house! ‘That must be Gon who stole my eel the other day. I
bet he’s back to make more mischief, he thought.

Twon't let him get away this time!’

10 (3) Hyoju stood up, grabbed his gun from the wall of the shed and put in the
gunpowder. He moved closer to Gon, careful not to make any noise. Bang! He
shot Gon just as he was about to leave through the door.

(4) Gon fell down with a thud.
15

(5) Hyoju ran over to him. It was then that he noticed the neat pile of
chestnuts on the floor.
‘What's this?’
Hyoju was surprised. His eyes fell upon Gon.
20 ‘Gon! It was you all this time, bringing me the chestnuts.

(6) Gon nodded with his heavy eyes still shut. Hyoju let the gun fall out of his
hands with a clatter. A thin stream of blue smoke was still coming from the
barrel.

Translated by Ash SPREADBURY
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1
(1) One day, Buddha was taking a stroll, all alone, around the lotus pond in

Heaven.
The lotus flowers blooming on the pond were all pure white like pearls and
constantly gave off an indescribably delightful smell from the golden stamens

in their centres. It must be morning in Heaven.

(2) Finally, Buddha came to a halt by the edge of the pond and looked down
through the gaps between the lotus leaves.

The very bottom of Hell was located directly under this lotus pond in
Heaven, so Buddha was able to look down through the crystal-like water as if
using goggles and clearly see the River of Three Crossings and the Mountain
of Needles.

(3) It was then that Buddha noticed a man named Kandata writhing with the
other sinners at the bottom of Hell.

Kandata was a wicked thief who had done many evil deeds, including killing
people and setting houses on fire. He did, however, do one good deed in his
life.

One time he had come across a small spider crawling along the edge of the
road. He had picked up his foot ready to squash the thing, but then suddenly
reconsidered. ‘No, no. It may be small, but a life is a life. It would be cruel of
me to take that life without reason, he had thought, and decided to help the
spider instead of killing it.
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(4) Buddha remembered all of this as he looked down into Hell.

He decided that since Kandata had done such a good thing he would save
him from Hell.

Looking around him, Buddha was lucky enough to find a spider of Heaven
spinning a beautiful silver thread atop one of the jade coloured lotus leaves.

Buddha picked up the thread gently in his fingers and fed it straight down

between the pearl-white lotuses to the bottom of Hell.

2
(1) Here at the bottom of Hell, Kandata was bobbing and sinking in the Lake
of Blood with the other sinners. Occasionally he would notice something
standing out in the darkness only to realise that it was the glinting of the
ferocious needles of the Mountain of Needles. How hopeless it all felt to him.
On top of that, his surroundings were as quiet as a grave, the silence only
occasionally broken by the faint sighs of the sinners.

Those who reach the bottom of Hell are already worn out from Hell’s
various tortures and no longer have the energy even to cry. And so even the

wicked thief Kandata simply wriggled around like a dying frog as he choked in

20 the Lake of Blood.
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(2) However, one day, Kandata happened to look up from the Lake of Blood

and what should he see but a silver spider’s thread coming down through
the silent darkness from the roof far, far above. It was a single, thin, shining
thread which appeared as if it was trying to avoid notice as it smoothly came
down to rest above his head. Upon seeing this, Kandata could not help but
clap his hands in joy.

If he just grabbed this thread and kept climbing, surely he would be able to
escape from Hell.

In fact, if he was lucky, he might even be able to reach Heaven! Then he
would never again be chased into the Mountain of Needles or drowned in the
Lake of Blood.

(3) This thought is what made Kandata quickly and firmly grab the thread
with both hands and start desperately dragging himself up and up. Having
once been a thief, Kandata was used to climbing ropes.

However, there were thousands of miles of darkness between Hell and
Heaven, so it was not an easy climb. Kandata became worn out after climbing
for some time and was not able to pull himself even one tug further. There
was nothing to be done so he decided to take a rest. Hanging from the thread,

he looked down into the depths below.
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(4) His efforts climbing must have paid off because the Lake of Blood where

he had been not long ago was now lost in the darkness below. The dully
glinting Mountain of Needles was beneath him now, too.

At this rate, it might not be so difficult to escape from Hell after all. Kandata
wrapped both his hands firmly around the spider’s thread and, for the first
time in who knows how many years since coming to Hell, laughed to himself and
shouted, Tve done it! I've done it!’

It was then that he realised that an endless line of sinners was climbing up
the spider’s thread after him like a line of ants.

Kandata was so surprised and scared at this sight that for some time all he
could do was stare with his mouth wide open.

The spider’s thread looked thin enough to break from his weight alone. How
could it possibly bear the weight of this many people?

If the thread were to break now then even Kandata, who had climbed so far,
would be dropped straight back down into Hell. He could not let that happen.

However, even as he thought this, hundreds and thousands of sinners
continued quickly climbing up from the dark Lake of Blood below.

If Kandata did not do something now, the thread would surely break in the
middle and he would fall back down.

‘Hey! You sinners!” Kantada shouted loudly. ‘This spider’s thread is mine!

Who said you could all come up? Get down! Get down!’
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(5) Tt was then that the spider’s thread, which until that point had shown no
signs of breaking, chose to snap just above where Kandata was hanging.
There was nothing he could do and he fell head first, spinning like a
spinning top, back down into the darkness.
All that was left was the thin thread of the spider from Heaven, broken and

short now, shining in the moonless sky.

3

(1) Buddha stood still at the edge of the lotus pond in Heaven, watching
everything that happened below. Eventually, as Kandata sank like a rock into
the Lake of Blood, Buddha began his stroll again with a sad look on his face.
Buddha must have felt much pity for Kandata. He had only cared about saving
himself, and that selfish and merciless heart of his had doomed him to fall

back into Hell.

(2) However, the lotuses of the pond in Heaven knew nothing of this. Their
pearl-white flowers swayed around Buddha's feet as he walked, and they filled
the air with the same indescribably delightful scent. It must be nearly noon in

Heaven.

Translated by Ash SPREADBURY
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Mr Nobeyama was an astronaut.

One evening, from the high altitude of 20,000 kilometres, he was busy setting
his camera to point towards Earth.
There was going to be a meteor shower and it was Mr Nobeyama'’s job to film it.

(1) However, the meteor shower simply would not come.

Mr Nobeyama slurped his bland astronaut’s ramen noodles in order to stay awake.

At that moment, a bright flash of light whizzed right by his spaceship.

Mr Nobeyama threw his ramen noodles into the air and hurried to press the
switch on the video camera.

The flash of light was headed straight for the far away Earth which was covered
in thick, black smog.

(2) Mr Nobeyama thought that the meteor shower would follow, but there were no
more flashes of light.

He was once again surrounded by deep darkness.

‘What? Just one...”’

Mr Nobeyama was disappointed. He grabbed the cup of ramen noodles which
was floating in mid-air.

‘Still, that was a really big meteor!” he thought.

(3) Beep, beep, beep, beep...

The spaceship’s monitor displayed the image of the meteor which had just been
taken. Upon seeing the image, Mr Nobeyama, who was drinking the remaining
ramen soup through a straw, once again threw the cup in the air in surprise. What
was shown on the monitor was no meteor. It was a single bird, the like of which he
had never seen before.
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(4) It was a golden bird.
‘This is ridiculous, thought Mr Nobeyama. ‘There’s no way that a bird could fly in
space...
He shook his head vigorously and quickly sent the image to Headquarters on
Earth.
‘This image is of a meteor headed for Earth at 0430 GMT. Please identify it for me.

(5) Just as Mr Nobeyama finally finished his ramen noodles, the reply came from
Earth.

‘We did not detect that meteor from Earth. It must have been flying off its

expected path’

‘And what do you make of the bird which can be seen in the light?" asked Mr
Nobeyama.

‘There’s nothing there, came the blunt reply.

(6) ‘That’s not possible...

Mr Nobeyama rewound the tape and displayed the meteor on the monitor. To
his utmost surprise, there was nothing left of the bird which had surely been there
moments ago.

‘Was it just my imagination? No... but... maybe it was...
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(7) The meteor shower was taking a long time to appear.

Mr Nobeyama became incredibly sleepy.

‘Let me just lie down for a bit...

Mr Nobeyama was the only astronaut on the spaceship so he could not pass the
5 job on to anybody else.

He set the camera to automatic mode and lay down on the bed next to it.

(8) How comfortable the bed was! Astronauts must spend all their time operating
countless machines, all day and night. It is very tiring work.

Mr Nobeyama snored like a steam train as he sunk into a deep sleep.

(9) At that very moment, a mysterious message was being sent to the spaceship:
T am the one who intercepted the signal you sent to Earth. There certainly is a
bird in the picture you took of the meteor. But that bird is not one which is found
on Earth. That bird, which belongs to the family of the sacred birds is, without
o doubt, the Makafushigi. It is a kind of sandpiper which was written about by

Greek naturalist Norasteldamas, 200 years before Christ.’

(10) ‘Norasteldamas had the following to say about the bird:
“When the Makafushigi comes down from Heaven, it will bring countless changes
20 to Earth. And when the bird leaves Earth, humans will lose their most important
friends. Understand that this is punishment for how badly humans have treated
Earth.”
There was a copy of an ancient illustration of the Makafushigi at the end of the
e-mail.
25
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(11) Mr Nobeyama, of course, knew nothing of this as he slept with his mouth
wide open and drooling, dreaming of sushi, eel rice bowls, oden, salmon chazuke

and all the other food he could not eat in space.
It was at this time that, on the far away Earth, unbelievable things began to

happen just as Norasteldamas had said they would.

(12) In the Polish countryside, school teacher Joseph Klausner had just woken up
and was going to feed his green turtle in its tank when he was suddenly frozen with

shock.
His little green turtle, Maria, had grown eyebrows!
As the surprised Joseph watched, a thick beard began to grow around Maria’s

10
mouth who then started a speech:

‘Comrades! Arise!’
(13) The next person to notice a change was Julio Cervantes, a librarian and

15 goldfish owner in Madrid, Spain.
As he did every morning, Julio said

‘Good morning!’
to his fancy telescope eye goldfish which he was very proud of. As soon as he said

this, however, he dropped his dentures in surprise.
The black goldfish had grown pink arms and legs and was swimming

20 . . oo .
breaststroke in the tank. Not only that, it soon began swimming through the air and

flew away through the open window.
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(14) Shankar, who worked in forestry in India, had just gone to the elephant pen
where he kept elephants to help carry the palm trees he chopped down.

‘Oh no! I can't believe it!’
He could be heard to yell in Hindi.

The elephants all had their noses and tails swapped around and were drinking

from their tails while wagging their noses.

(15) At a zoo in Sichuan Province in China, Chen was the zoo keeper in charge of

looking after the pandas. As he always did, he brought a bundle of bamboo leaves

into the panda cage. What he saw there was not the animal he was used to seeing.
It took Chen some time to realise what was different. The black and white colours

of the panda were the wrong way around.

(16) It was not just the pandas this had happened to. In the Ural Mountains in
Russia, Ivan Wronski, an animal investigator, was attacked by an animal he had
never seen before.

He barely escaped alive by climbing a tree. He looked down at the animal and
saw it looked like a tiger. The tiger’s black and orange stripes, however, had been

switched around.
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(17) Speaking of tigers, the lions were undergoing changes, too.

At around the same time at the Ngorongoro Zoological Park in Africa, a strange
animal suddenly appeared. It was completely covered in thick hair.

It tried to hunt deer, but its legs got trapped in its own hair and it could not run.
Ngai Wakimari, the zoologist, investigated the animal and discovered that it was a
lion whose mane had spread all over its body.

(18) Something odd was happening on the Amazon River in Brazil in South
America, too.
Pedro Lopes, a fisherman, was setting out on his boat as he always did. He
noticed that the alligators which usually gathered in the cove were all gone today.
He found this strange and looked around. That was when he noticed that the
alligators had all climbed trees and were singing songs together.

(19) In Tokyo Bay in Japan, Kotaro Tanaka, who was investigating sea pollution,
came across the following unbelievable sight.

One after another, shellfish started to jump free from the thick sludge at the
bottom of the bay. Oysters, clams, mussels... all the different shellfish flapped their
shells in their own ways, breaking free of the sludge and gliding up through the
sea.

They looked just like butterflies.

(20) People out on the sea all around the world gasped in amazement.

Sea turtles, ocean sunfish, sharks, whales, manta rays, sea lions, seals... all of the
animals living in the sea starting flapping their fins and flying up into the sky.

It was the little flying fish, though, who was the biggest showofT.
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(21) Something particularly amazing was happening in the Arizona Desert in the
United States of America.
John Carpenter was an archaeologist who was digging for dinosaur bones. He
fainted in shock when he saw bones stir from the sand all around him and quickly
5 come together to form a dinosaur.

(22) ‘Oh dear!’
Mr Nobeyama finished eating his salmon chazuke in his dream and immediately
woke up.
10 He hurried to look out of the spaceship window.
That was when he saw an unbelievable sight.

(23) It was a dizzyingly impressive meteor shower.
And it looked to be heading out from Earth into space, rather than towards Earth.
15  Still not having read the mysterious message, Mr Nobeyama had no idea that this
meteor shower was ‘man’s most important friends” abandoning Earth.
The meteors were, in fact, all the animals of Earth besides the humans.

(24) After the meteor shower passed, Earth became a dull, grey colour.
20 Next, twisty legs began to grow from Earth.
As Mr Nobeyama watched, Earth transformed into a giant octopus (patterned like
a world map!) and shot off into space with a great blast of ink.
Mr Nobeyama hurried to chase after the octopus.
A new line had been added to the previous message:
25 By the time you have realised, it is too late. Norasteldamas.’
(The End)

Translated by Ash SPREADBURY
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(1) Two young gentlemen were deep in the mountains, walking among the dry

leaves. They were dressed just like British soldiers and carried shiny rifles. They
had two white dogs with them which looked like polar bears. Their conversation
went like this:
‘What's wrong with these mountains? We've not seen a single bird or animal.
I don't care what, I just want to shoot something. Give it a good bang, bang!’
‘How good it would feel to stick a couple of bullets into the yellow belly of a deer
right now. Watch it spin around a bit before falling down.’
They were really rather deep in the mountains. So deep that their hunter guide
had lost his way and wandered off somewhere.

(2) The mountains were so frightful that the two polar bear-like dogs both became
dizzy, whined, and eventually dropped dead, foaming at the mouth.

‘Well, that's 2,400 yen wasted, said one of the gentlemen, peeling back his dog’s
eyelids a little.

2,800 yen for me,” complained his companion, tilting his head with regret.

The first gentleman became somewhat pale and watched the other’s face
carefully as he said,

T think I want to head back.

‘Well then, I think I shall join you. It has started to get cold and I'm hungry.’

‘Let’s call it quits here, then. On the way back, we can call at the inn where we

stayed from yesterday and buy ten yen worth of pheasants to take home.

‘I remember they had hares, too. We can buy both and it will be as if we had

caught them ourselves. Right, let’s head back.’
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(3) The problem was, however, that the pair had completely lost track of what
direction home was.

The wind blew, making the grass murmur, the leaves rustle and the trees moan.

Tm terribly hungry. I've had a pain in my side for some time.’

‘Me too. I don’t want to walk much further.

‘Me neither.’

‘What a situation! I really want something to eat.’

‘Me too. I just want something to eat.’

This was how the conversation went as the two gentlemen walked through the

rustling zebra grass.

(4) It was at that moment that the two men happened to glance behind them and
noticed a single, grand, Western-style building. The sign at the entrance read as

follows:

‘Perfect! This is just what we were looking for. Let's go in’

‘Wait a second. Isn't it a little strange to find a restaurant here? Still, I guess they
will have something for us to eat.’

‘Of course! That's what it says on the sign, isn't it?’

‘Let’s go in, then. I'm going to collapse if I don't eat something soon.’
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The two stood in the entranceway. It was made of white bricks from Seto and was

really rather impressive.

There was a message written in golden letters on the glass door which said:
<<Please do come in. We are most happy to serve all guests.>>

The two companions were overjoyed.

‘Wow! What a wonderful world we live in! We had some trouble earlier today,
but look at how lucky we are now. It looks like this restaurant is going to give
us a free meal’

‘You're right. That must be what this message means.’

They pushed the door open and went inside. The door led on to a long corridor.

On the other side of the door was another golden message:

<<We particularly welcome plump and young guests.>>

(5) The pair were over the moon as they were to be particularly welcomed.

‘Looks like it's a special welcome for us!’

‘Indeed! We fit both conditions!’

Moving quickly down the corridor, the two next came to a door painted blue.
‘What a strange building. I wonder why there are so many doors.’

‘This is Russian style architecture. You find lots of building like this in cold
places and in the mountains.’

They went to open the door and noticed another golden message above it:

<<This is a restaurant with many orders. We thank you for your understanding.>>
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T didn't think that this place would be so popular, being so deep in the mountains.’
‘Don’t be silly. All the best restaurants in Tokyo are found off the main roads,
right?’

The pair opened the door as they spoke and found another message on the other

5 side:
<<We really do have many orders. Please be patient with each one.>>

10 One of the gentlemen grimaced. ‘What do you think this means?’
‘They must be telling us to be patient because they get a lot of orders and they
spend a lot of time preparing each one.
‘You must be right. I hope we get to one of the rooms soon.’
‘Indeed. I want to sit down at a table.’
15
(6) To their dismay, the two men came across yet another door. Next to it was a
mirror, and below that a brush with a long handle.
On the door was written in red letters:

20  <<Dear guests. Please fix your hair and remove any mud from your shoes.>>

‘Well, I can’t argue with that. I didn’t think this would be such a fancy place, what

with it being so deep in the mountains.’

- ‘They really care about manners here. They must get a lot of very important
customers.’

The two made their hair neat and brushed the mud from their boots.
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And what should happen next! When they returned the brush to its shelf it faded
away into nothingness and a gust of wind blew into the room.

The pair huddled together in surprise. They opened the door and moved quickly
through. The two felt that they could not go on much longer without a warm meal
to raise their spirits.

(7) They found another odd message on the other side of the door:
<<Please leave your rifles and bullets here.>>

10 They noticed a black table next to the door.
‘Of course. It's bad manners to eat while carrying a gun.
‘Wow. They really must get a lot of important customers.’
The two men placed their rifles and belts on the table.

(8) There was another door, this time black.
15

<<We ask that you please remove your hats, coats and boots.>>

‘What do we do?’

T guess we have to. There must be some very important guests inside.’

The two hung their hats and overcoats on the hooks, took off their boots, and
pattered through the door.
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(9) This one had a message on the back, too:

<<Please remove any tie pins, cuff links, glasses, wallets and other metal items.
Please make sure to remove any pointy objects in particular.>>

Next to the door was a spectacular safe, painted black, with its door already open.
There was even a key for it.

‘A-ha! They must use electricity to cook things here. That's why they say metal

objects, particularly pointy ones, are dangerous.

‘That must be it. I guess the bill is paid here on the way out.’

Tt looks like it

It must be.

The two took off their glasses and cuff links, placed any metal items in the safe,
and locked the safe door with a click.

(10) They walked a little further and came across another door. In front of the
door was a single glass pot. The message on the door read:

<<Please use this cream thoroughly on your face, hands and feet.>>

Looking inside the jar, they discovered that it was a milk cream.

‘Why do they need us to use this cream?’

‘It must be because it’s so cold outside. Going from that to a warm room could

give you cracked skin. This cream is to stop that. There must be truly important

customers here. Who would have thought we could meet the aristocracy up here

in the mountains!’

The two put the cream on their faces and hands, then took off their socks and
put the cream on their feet. There was still some cream left after that, so they each
pretended to put it on their faces while eating it instead.

(11) They quickly opened the door, only to see another small pot of cream and a
message on the back of the door reading:

<<Did you make sure to get the cream everywhere? Even on your ears?>>

‘They're right, you know. I did forget to put it on my ears. I would have gotten
cracked skin on my ears if they didn’'t remind us. The owner here really thinks of
everything!’
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‘They really do pay great attention to detail. I just want to hurry up and eat,

though. This corridor seems to go on forever.
In front of them they saw yet another door.

<<The meal is nearly ready.

It will not take more than 15 minutes now.

It will not be long until it is time to eat.

Please quickly splash the cologne from this bottle on your heads. >>

There was a shiny, golden bottle of cologne in front of the door.

The two men splashed it on their heads. Curiously, it smelled a lot like vinegar.
“This cologne smells strangely like vinegar. Isn't that odd”’

‘They must have made a mistake. Perhaps the kitchen maid has a cold and isn't
thinking straight.”

They opened the door and stepped through.

(12) On the other side of the door, in big letters, was written:

<<We are sorry there were so many orders. We do feel sorry for you.
This is the last one. Please rub the salt from this pot thoroughly into your

bodies. >>

There was a magnificent blue Seto salt pot made of fine china. This time the two

were startled and turned their cream-covered faces to look at each other.
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‘There’s something strange going on here.’

Tagree.

‘When they said this restaurant has many orders, I think they meant orders for us!

‘T reckon the “Western cuisine” isn’'t what they serve to the people who come

here. It's what they turn them into! S-so that means w-w-we..." He started shaking

and his teeth started chattering and he could say no more.

‘Y-you... you mean that w-w-we... His companion started shaking and could speak
no more either.

‘R-r-r... run!” one of the gentlemen managed to say, and tried to open the door

behind them. But it did not budge an inch.

(13) Further into the room was another door with two large keyholes and a silver

knife and fork carved into it. The message written on it said:

<<Well, we do thank you for your cooperation.
The food is looking ready to eat.

Come on now, do come in. >>

To top it all off, two big, blue eyes were peeping through the keyholes at them.

‘Waaah!’ screamed one man, trembling.

‘Nooo!" His companion trembled just as hard, and the two of them broke down in

tears.

(14) From the other side of the door a whispered conversation could be heard.

‘This isn't good. They've figured it out. They're not rubbing the salt on
themselves.

‘Of course they're not. Look what the boss wrote. “We are sorry there were so
many orders. We do feel sorry for you.” That just gives the game away.

‘Who cares. It's not as if the boss would give us even the scraps, anyway.’

‘No, but if we can’t get them to come in here then we're the ones who will be
blamed.’

‘Let’s try calling them. Dear customers! Quickly now! Come in, come in! The
plates are washed and the salad is salted and ready. All that’s left is to arrange

you and the salad nicely on the lovely white plates! Do hurry up and come in!’
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‘Come on! Come in! Or perhaps you don't like salads? In that case, shall we get a

fire going and make something fried? Quickly now! Do come in!’

The two men were in such distress that their faces crumpled like paper and all
they could do was stare at each other, shaking and crying wordlessly.

Voices from the other side of the door laughed and continued shouting to them.

‘Come in, come in! If you keep crying like that, the cream will run off! Yes, sir. We

will bring them through right away, sir. Come on, dear customers! Quickly now!’

‘Please come in quick! The boss has his napkin around his neck, his knife and

fork in hand, and is licking his lips waiting for you!’

The two men cried and cried and cried some more.

(15) At that moment, the two polar bear-like dogs suddenly burst through the
door behind them into the room with a ‘Woof, woof, grrrr!” The eyes at the keyhole
quickly disappeared as the dogs walked around the room for some time, snarling.
Then, the two dogs gave a high-pitched "‘Woof!" as they suddenly jumped together
at the next door. It opened with a thud and the two dogs went jumping into the
room as if sucked in.
From the darkness beyond the door the sounds of a scuffle could be heard along

with meows, woofs and grrrs.
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(16) The room disappeared like smoke and the two men were left standing in the
grass, shivering with the cold.
They looked around and noticed their overcoats, boots, wallets, tie pins and other
possessions hung on the tree branches and scattered among the tree roots. The
s wind blew, making the grass murmur, the leaves rustle and the trees moan.
The growling dogs came back to them.
And then, from behind them, came the shout of a familiar voice.
‘Gentlemen! Gentlemen!’
The two men, suddenly feeling much better, shouted back.
‘Hey! Over here! Come quickly!’
' The hunter in his straw hat came wading through the grass towards them.
That was when they finally felt that they were safe.
They ate the sweet rice cakes which the hunter had brought them and headed

back to Tokyo, stopping on the way only to buy ten yen worth of pheasants.

15 (17) However, even after returning to Tokyo and taking a hot bath, their crumpled

paper faces would not go back to how they had been.

Translated by Ash SPREADBURY
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