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A Girl with a Bowl on her Head

Long, long ago there lived a rich and sophisticated couple with a little daughter in a town. They loved poetry, music,
books and so on.

When their beloved daughter was thirteen years old, her mother suddenly got seriously sick.

The mother said to her daughter at her bed,

“It's a great pity to say that [ have to go to the next world soon, leaving you and my husband behind in this world.”
She was a most devout woman. She added,

“Kannon, the Buddhist deity of mercy, said in my dream, "You should fill a small box with something important for
your daughter in the future. Put the box on your daughter’s head, and then cover them with a big wooden bowl. As
you ask me, I'll protect her after your death.”

Saying so, the mother put a small box on her daughter’s head. Moreover, she put a huge wooden bowl upside down
on the box.

Leaving her little daughter behind, she passed away soon.

After the woman'’s funeral, her husband tried to remove the bowl from his daughter’s head with all his strength. But
it was attached on her head so tightly he couldn’t remove it.

“It's a pity that I lost my wife, and what's worse, I can never remove the bowl from my daughter's head. She was
the most beautiful girl in the town, but look, how ugly she is now! People will treat her like the handicapped.” He
mourned deeply.

Some time later, he got remarried to a young lady with his relatives’ insistence. The step mother didn't love the
handicapped girl. Especially after she had her own baby, she hated the daughter—in—law all the more, who was
tormented by her mother—in—law everyday. She told her husband the false report about the girl,

“Your daughter is cursing not only my little daughter and me but also you in front of your former wife’s grave.”
At last her father thought about the false report as a true story, and ordered her,

“What a horrible child you are to curse us! I can’t stay with you here at the same house, such a handicapped and
undutiful daughter like you. Leave here immediately and go away anywhere you like.”

Her step—mother took her beautiful clothes off, made her wear shabby clothes instead, took her to a distant
country, and left her alone behind in a field.

After weeping for a long time, she began to wander around without any purpose until at last she reached a big river.
“It's better to jump into the river to die than to keep walking aimlessly. I'd like to see my dead mother again in the
other world.”

She jumped into the river, but because she wore the big wooden bowl on her head, she couldn't sink deep in the
water, but floated down the river.

A young man on a boat happened to find her and picked her up. He was one of the four sons of the lord.

He said to her,

“Where are you from? And who are you?”

She answered the man,

"1 lived a little far from here. After my mother passed away, nobody cared about me. Nobody liked a handicapped
gifl like me. So I jumped into the river to kill myself.”

He tried to remove the bowl from her head, but it was impossible.

“Do you want to work at my house? Do you have any specialty to work?”

“I have nothing to boast about, but when my mother was alive, I learned music, and to read books and sutras from
her.”
“So how about working as a bath attendant in my house?”

Since then, she worked hard at the lord's: she cleaned the bathtub, made fire woods, and prepared the bath from

early moming to late night.



One day when the young man took a bath and the girl scrubbed his back with a washcloth, he happened to peep at
her face covered with the wooden bowl. He didn't expect to see such cute round eyes.

“She is the most attractive girl I've ever seen. I'l make her my wife,” he inwardly decided.

The two gradually got along well with each other. His mother, who knew her son’s decision, of course got against
their marriage.

“We don’t even know where she was born and raised. Oh..that ugly wooden bowl she is wearing! 'm afraid your
marriage wouldn't go well. I can't understand why you have chosen her of all women,” she complained.

The young man said,

“I understand why you object to our marriage. But whatever may happen, I'll marry her. If you drive her out of here,
I'll also leave with her.

The worried mother planned to have a 'Bride—Contest’ to compare her youngest son'’s fiance to the wives of her
three sons, so that the ugly young woman would feel ashamed and leave from the house on her own initiative.
The handicapped young woman said to her fiance,

“I'm so sorry to say that I have to leave here soon. I'm sure you'll find a much better woman than 1.”

“Don't tell me such a wistful thing. I love you better than anyone else in the world. Il live with you until our death
separates us.”

The moment he said so, the wooden bowl fell down in front of her. He was fascinated with her beauty: a
fair-complexion with lovely round eyes; long black hair and ... he gazed at her speechlessly for a while. What's more,
in the box she had had on her head a moment before, they found treasures such as gold, silver, beautiful clothes
and rolls of silk cloth!

“You don't need to go anywhere,” he said to her gently.

The 'Bride Contest’ started at last. First, the eldest son’s wife appeared in front of their relatives. She was a
beautiful woman with long hair. She brought five rolls of silk cloth with her as the guests’ gifts. Next, the second
son'’s elegant wife appeared. She also brought five rolls of cloth. And then the cute third son’s wife showed up with
five rolls. The relatives said to one another,

“"We've already seen three son’s wives. Each of them is so beautiful, hardly to say which is the best. Now it's the
turn for the youngest son’s fiance, but I wonder if she has the courage to appear in front of us.”

At last the slide door opened. Quietly and gracefully she walked into the room with five rolls of silk cloth. In a
beautiful kimono, she looked so elegant and bright as if she had been the spirit of cherry blossoms under the spring
sunshine. She was polite in manner, too; quite different from that bath attendant working everyday. All the people
in the room watched her without a blink. The former three women were all beautiful, but in her presence, they
paled by comparison. Soon there took place a splendid banquet. During the banquet, the three wives murmured
with each other. The eldest son’s wife said to their parents—in—law,

“I think it's time to show our specialty to the guests. I'll play the biwa (Japanese lute), the second son’s wife, the
tsuzumi (small shoulder drum), and the third son’s wife, the sho (Japanese wind musical instrument).” Then she
turned to the youngest woman, and said,

“So would you mind playing the koto (Japanese musical instrument with 13 strings) with us?”

“I don't think I can play the koto well in front of the guests, but if you insist, I'll try,” she said modestly.

To their surprise, she finished playing a difficult piece perfectly. All the people there cried out in admiration. Then
the three women gathered again and talked about something. The second wife approached her and said,

“Look at the garden. How beautiful the cherry blossoms are! Would you mind writing a waka poem (a form of
classic Japanese poetry) for us?”

“I don't think I can please you with my poem, but if you insist, Il try.”

After a while of thought, she started writing a poem with beautiful handwriting on a strip of paper, and read it in a

clear voice.



Although the cherry blossoms can't speak to you,
Listen to what they say with your inner ears.
If you endure through all the hardships,

In the future, you'll surely have good years.

The young man’s parents sympathized with her, thinking about her hardships she’d had to go through. They
recognized not only she was elegant and beautiful, but also well-educated, qualified enough to their son’s bride.
Though the young woman had never confessed her background, they thought there wasn't any barrier for their
marriage any more.

Soon she had three children and lived a happy life with her husband. One thing she felt anxious about was her
father. She heard from someone that her father had left his family to train himself as a priest and wander
somewhere, and that the main reason he had decided to be a priest was his second wife’s ruthlessness and
careless spending. She wanted to look for her poor old father and show him his grandchildren.

Meanwhile, the priest prayed to Kannon wherever he visited temples,

“If my daughter is still alive, I'd like to meet her again, and apologize for my stupidity.”

One day, he was praying at a temple, when he saw a man with three children walking toward him. Looking at them,
he burst into tears. The man was surprised and asked the priest,

“What makes you cry?”

“Please don't mind my crying, but your children bear a striking likeness to my daughter whom I ran out of my
house when she was thirteen years old.”

The old priest told the whole story to the man, who sympathized with the priest. When the man took the priest to
his house, his wife gazed at him for a while, and shouted with joy,

”Oh, Father, 'm your daughter. Look, he is my husband, and they are your grandchildren.”

“I must be in a dream,” the priest said, “If not, I have to thank Kannon for rejoining my daughter.”

He was welcomed by his daughter's family, and lived with them happily ever after.(2008.6.1)

SHhDOTIE

L. EHL. HEFLIZ, METFHENERIFNI MEE—HEIFA TOELT =, FIER, T, EWE
EZLIGATULVEL,

ECBM, BLLMEA =08, EFEARDRICEEONEL =, MITTIZWDIRICTSIEWNELT=,
[BRIEERSAZERL T, FLEFAEHOEITHRII DD TY , ABITDDIYTY . |

BRI, ETHIEDRVAT,

MFADZ DI, BN HOoHONEL =, [IEATFREIDOLDE/NFEICESH | IROED LICHE ., &5
[ZZ D EIZKELGREK(EEH) ZHEESN, E5TNIE EALERY ., RO TERIREMEL LS, &
SEFONI=DTY . IERIEZEL=,

BEIL, £5EIL. IRDED EITMEZHE . TD LICKELRBZHSEIHEEL =,
AHLMREEL . BRITELGEZESIEIMYELT=,

ZDFEENT A KITIRDIBEDRFHFERSIELEL =, E3505R>TH. REKFEREIZU 7Y E<o>DVT
WT.BNnFEEA.

MEEZTL- LITIRD B I AREFD DU =FFE AENDITETS, TH—EDFHHIRY, SOZALRELL
HIGHT ! INDDIFANCBHREFTERN SN DD, IRBRITREEFE L=,

ENALFELE KEBIL BHOBOIHY . BLVRAEBIBLEL . FEBEIEEDHLBEN DL
YERATL = HITEDDFHNEFENTHLENIBDE, —BATL<H=YVEL-. EBHER LA
LDWNTL =, RIZIE, CALSIEETOEELE,



HDFIEL. EEZDEDRIT, P DFEFTHL, HET=-DELEOEE>TNET &L |

REUL, E5E5. 5FFFEBITZIT RIZHLEL =,

Ma&LVS5 40D | BB ZHLIFITEIGAT ! BRIDKIIEELNHSH L. FEEDIRE . CORITE
WTHLZLEFTEGLY, C2F I CHT, ECAGY EFEIGESAANTEGELY, |
FEBIIENUVEEYERAESE, RDOYICEOL-EMICEBRASE . EISEREL., IRFRASH T
HIZEEEYIZLEL,

RN DIEN V1R, IRIEH THRSEHLEL . ZLTREGNNDRTIZRKE L=,

HMIKBTHHELL., LZNTRSAAEADELE D, HOETERIAIZELLY, |
IRIZINTRUSAHFE LT =, THEBIZHST-ARED =012, KD PITKEAFE A SHSDNFNTNSEFT
ER

B3 EIMHIFES=-EEBENRER DT, BT EIFFEL=. BB HABRSETOREE D EFTLT =,
[ECHBLERIZDTTH, ELF-TTH, |FEFTE:HREL,

[CTHhBDLBNT-RTICIEATEYEL . BATE>THS FADZEEZRITHFT TN D ANEVEE A,
HEAMDISIEEDHLHEDEHFICL TN FE B AL NNITRUSAATIEDS EBULVELT, |
EEBTROARBENES (IETE3) ELELIA., M FEATLI,

[ESEDS, DR TEINTHEND, AN TED LI H DN, |

[CnEEo1=CelEHYFE A BOOBELEYORXEE >IN H ST TT, |

ZnTlE, BRICRTREELLTEKDIFEST=AD, ]

BRI BESEDRT, BEFEENWLICLEZY . HFIEE) FEofzY., ELVDKSITEADSIEE T4 Binish
FFELT = (

H3E. EENABICAY., RICERERL THLOTLDH, S ELIIFT HITAREFD TORDEEEZRTL
FWELT =, AEh OB LU ELRETS,

(AT TERANIIO T, COANEFEICLED, 1ZEIE, DOFTEIROZELT=,
ZANFEWNIDEFBEHOEIROHEL . HEOHREIL. BFORLEH>T, ZARENLRFLEL .
[ECDEDBELAMNBIRIEL., NI, HOERN (B REDHSYED | SFEIKDITHHYFEE
Ao FYIZEDTESLTHAGFIFEI TS T-DONEBRRIZELAET . |

BEITEVEL=,

[BESADESIZEEELOMYET , THAIHEIASEE, MORIFEIEEDOYE A HDFEFELVH
FTEVSES, =Lt — I COREHTITEET . |

E--BHRIIMFEA 1 ZL T, EEOFHR (LSS 1) LMD EAND BEFDFE LR THDIEIZLEL =,
5T NIE BRUMRIIIT HLSDHFEYEISLREHSEA5E,

BADEKIZEITEDOSH ARG, BEICELVEL,

[CTRAEN, CCEHTITOOERBNET , HHETIZIFFAEY T 2B LAV D ADNBERNVET, |
[ZABDIRNIEEEHHNTN, ZOETELTVSDIEHHIE TS, SEhETHRIEELLIZL D
1. |

BENEIEoI=ET-A . KEHIRDEMNSHN TTIZELEL-, IRDBEZEAHLSIZAWAL, ELLES
T, ROEZ- - BE I DUOHN. LIEKEEBETRENTOVEL -,

ZFRIEDYTIEBYER A IRDEED LICHo1=FED T D, £, ELVLVEYCHEORMNAETEEL
1=

TEZIZEATHIESTUOWATLE K, 1EEBITRICPELEEMNFTELT=,

MESRIDRFEVEL . £ REOBHIFEDRIH TEELIz, RLVEBOELLVZHET, EAEDS
TEIZE AROBEREF-TEEL

RIZHTEDIE, LRERBOIZFT, LIXYERDHEEF > TEELI, TADDHDHLNZBDIRA,
ARDHEF->THEIEL =,

[CNTTFREEADFEHBEI-LICEBICh I otz BF-LWZE3ELLT, AR —FBLIEER L, &H. L &



W&, HBOFEBEF OB, R OFIEEZHT EXIIHIAE, IEBFZEIFARIZENVELE,
DV (ST F) AFE. IRAY, BN CLEPN . ERDEHREE T TEHEICASTEEL
ENVVIEWE T EOTIRIT. FHTEDBEHUT-HRDTEDFED LI, BIITENTLEL = KADH
SR, HORBBEDREFZESTHADEIITY , LA ESE—DEFICRENTOELZ, ZAD
BEENTT AN IROAITIE, EDELSHBHETLENET,

ZL T BRGRENIBFYELFZ, EGIF) DR (SGH) . EADRKIFVEVZLBHT HE. EED
EOEIZELVELT =,

[REDEFEIAEVYELTz, FATEE. REDRIEFH(DDH) . ZBORITE(LL)EEELET . |
ZL T IRDAIZRLNT,

[T IEEFENTTIVNERAMN, IEELVELT,

[ EFICARTTHEITAVWEBNET A, ESLTHEELvEHL, BNVTHELLD, IEXHEITEZOICE
LVELT=.

HEEMNECEC HLUVEhE R EE CALEL -, BEOENHNYEL ., THE=ADERITE:
BEHE T, ANERLEL . SEERBOBHNKMEITIADE,

MEZ Bl E, BOEMNMIEELNIE | AT —EHHKAT FSVERAD, IEELVELT,

[ ATESAIZT R B ESHEAREEKDIENEBNET Y ESLTHES LS5, KA THELL
Dol

DESTLHE, ZTHIFEMIKZLBELI(ATLELIDDLO) —ELI 26, BEME S SHETHRAHFELI

LDEDLHL TEOFEIT EHNSZH
MATZEHRS FLRDHoH

EEOEHIL, IBHAINETITHE ML DEFZEL. RIFEOSZELF/FHATL . @I, TD
IRAS, BHS, ELS, BBEBA . BFITASHLIMETHLEEBHFEL, BB S DBEELHE
ML= EEHYF LA TLED ., ZADFEEBICMOESICEYEHATL .
RIIZADFEIZDEFEN, RKEFELHHAZE>TWVEL z, —DRSNEI LI, EORDIETT,
HERLTEITMELL THEZTHIL TS, ELVSSHIEEICLEL . A THHREREL - KELEHE
BEOABILEEVDTSEDTETLIZ, RIENHOWESHER N RICE->TROBERETHIT=
WEELELT-,
—A. RBUFTER R DB FCHESEICBRELLEL.
MRAFELEEE TS, ES5ME5—EEHE TSN, BAD BN SEDLUT=WNERNET, |
HHEDZE, HAFIZTEBYLTWEL , THEZADFHEEN-EENBHDAITO>TEEL=,
FELFEER T, RBUTTRAIEHLEL =, BEBIFBNT, BEMITEL=
FESLEDTID, J

KUZLBWTTEN, RlE, T=ERDEERMSBOELIZIROERIZ, COFEENEZILTLNDDT
ERY
FEZABIETEDER(TAFED)EEBITFELEL -, FEIMABICIZBRZ T, BEERALTRIZRY
FLI=, EEXZFDER. BOEEL-ERDH, BELICEHITWUZEL -,
[ERSA.FAK. HET=DIRE, COANFFADEAN, ZNIZCDFELEEERSADTRSE, |
FZITHELVEWD, INDZBTRVETNIL, IREBRTE-DIFBESED LM T, |
RIFIBOKIEITHZ SN, ETNMET S EIRDFREE—REITERITELIZEDIETT, (Kudos)

[BEEEFYEEILY



Sansho Dayu(Sister and Brother)

Long, long ago, a woman and her two children in traveling outfits were walking along a country road. They looked
tired after a long trip. Their destination was Tsukushi, (now in Fukuoka Prefecture) Kyusyu, where her husband
and children’s father, Taira—no—Masauji, was relegated. He had been a high rank official in Iwaki, Tohoku Province.
But twelve years ago, he was sent to Tsukushi on a false accusation. His wife was worried about him as she had
scarcely heard from him. She finally decided to set out for Tsukushi to meet him with their 14—year—old daughter
Anju and 12-year—old son Zushio. Tsukushi was very far away. She anticipated there would be many hardships
ahead of them.

It became dark, and a chilly wind in autumn was blowing. The mother was looking for lodgings for the night. But
there was no one to give them one—night stay because of the local law. She told her children that they sleep under
the bridge that night.

While taking a rest there, she saw an old man approaching to them, who said to her gently,

“If you sleep out at such a place, your children might catch a cold. Why don’t you come and stay at my house for
the night?”

He took them to his place and listened to her whole story that night while the children were fast asleep. The man
suggested to her,

"If you want to go to Kyushu, it'll be safer and quicker to take a boat than a land rout. Luckily, we have boats going
there tomorrow moming. I'll make arrangements for you.”

When they arrived at the seaside the next moming, they saw two boats fastened to posts there. Beside them, two
boatmen were waiting for them.

One of the boatmen said to them,

“You, Ma’am, please get in this boat. You, kids, get in the other one.”

At first the two boats made their way in parallel, but a little by little they began to go in different directions.

“Why on earth are the two boats separating?” the mother was astounded and reprimanded the boatman.

“T've bought you from the old man,” grinning at her, he said.

“ Anju! Zushio!”

She became half-crazed and cried her children’s names at the top of her voice.

“Mother! Mother!” they also raised their voice and waved their hands desperately only to miss their mother's boat
in the distance.

The poor children were sold to a man called Sansho Dayu in Tango, Kyoto Prefecture, who had a lot of other
slaves working for him.

He studied the girl's face and then boy’s, and said,

“Mm..you two are too young and look weak to manage the same work loads as adults do. Let's see..Ill make the
girl scoop salt water in the sea, and the boy, gather firewood in the mountain. Work hard!”

Since then, they had to wake up early in the morning and work hard all day as they were told.

"Zushio, be careful not to cut your fingers.”

“Anju, take care of yourself, too.”

They were concemed about each other when they parted for work every morning.

They never finished their painful days without talking about their parents. One night, they were whispering with
each other,

“It seems like Mother was sold and lives somewhere in the Island of Sado. In the near future, we'll run away from
here and look for Mother,” the gitl said.

"By all means!” the boy said.

Unfortunately, Saburo, the youngest son of Sansho Dayu, happened to pass by their hut and overheard their

conversation. Opening the door angrily, he said,



“You are planning to run away! I'l teach you a good lesson!” saying so, he beat them with a stick on their bodies,
faces, anywhere and everywhere. The two collapsed and lost their sense due to the severe pains.

A while after the merciless man had gone, they came to themselves.

Anju took out a small Buddhist image from the bosom of her kimono and put her hands on the image. Zushio also
followed suit.

To their surprise, their terrible injuries and pains disappeared immediately.

One day in spring, the girl implored them desperately to work in the hill with her brother. The very first day she'd
gotten permission from them, she went to the hill with her brother for the first time. But she wouldn't gather any
firewood. Instead, she took him secretly to the top of the hill. She pointed down at the road and said,

”Go straight along that road, and you'll reach the Capital, where you might be able to get a key to find our
parents."

She hung her Buddhist image around his neck.

Zushio ran and ran for his life until he got to a big temple just before the sunset.

“T've escaped from 'Sansyo Dayu's place. Please hide me from them,” the boy said to the chief priest with joining
his palms together. The priest nodded his head with heartfelt emotion.

That night, Saburo and his men descended on the temple.

“Bring out the fugitive boy here at once! Or we'll bum your temple!” they yelled.

“What on earth are you talking about? I've never seen such a boy,” the chief priest answered calmly. The other
priest said,

“Oh, I saw a boy running southwards this evening. He must be the one you are looking for. I don't think he is going
so far.”

All the pursuers rushed the southwards.

The old priest shaved off all the hair of the boy and let him wear a black robe to be a monk, who succeeded in
entering the Capital as a young monk. He prayed at Kiyomizu temple to get him heard his parents=news and slept
for the night there.

The next morning, he heard someone calling him to wake him up. A man in a nobleman'’s outfit was standing in
front of him. He said,

“I'm the supreme minister and chancellor to the emperor named Morozane. I'm confining myself here to pray for
my sick daughter. I heard the voice of Buddha in my dream last night. It said that a young monk had a small
Buddhist image. It would cure my daughter of her illness. You must be that monk. If you don’t mind, would you lend
me your Buddhist image?”

The young monk was willing to hand his image to Morozane. To his great surprise, his daughter, on praying to the
image, got better and better. Morozane was pleased, thanked him a lot, and said,

“Tll give you anything you want. Tell me what you really want?”

“T'm worried about my father. All I want is to know where my father is,” Zushio said.

Morozane made a quick investigation, and found that Zushio's father 'Masauiji’, who had been sent to Tsukushi, was
actually innocent. But to the great regret, he was already dead. Zushio grieved to hear the news.

Morozane said to him,

“From now on, think of me as your father. Il take good care of you.”

Several years later Zushio changed his name to Masamichi and became the lord of Tango. No sooner had he took
charge of the lord of Tango than he put Sansho Dayu and his sons into prison and set their captives free. Sadly, he
couldn't find his sister among them. He heard that the pursuers had found a pair of zori, Japanese rice straw
sandals, left by the marsh under the hill when they were looking for the fugitive children that evening.

He crossed the sea to the Island of Sado to find his mother. He had his men look for his mother. But there was no
good news reported. Reluctantly he searched around for her by himself. When walking along a path in the field, he

heard a familiar voice chanting. He saw a blind old woman in rag with a bamboo stick in her hand sitting in front of



straw mats sweeping away sparrows which came to eat millet on them. Her voice was so feeble that he hardly

caught her at first, but gradually followed her.
I'miss Anju’ Come over here. I miss Zushio. Come over here.

He gazed at the old woman, and rushed toward her.

“Mother!” he cried and threw himself into her breast.

He took out the Buddhist image and stroked his mother with it on her forehead. Soon she opened her eyes slowly,
and then opened them wider. She looked straight at her child with her own eyes for the first time in many years!
" Zushio!” choking with tears, she cried.(2009.8.1)
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