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Onatsu and Seijuro

In the Edo period of the 17" century, there was a wholesale rice store called Tajimaya in Himeji, now in Hyogo
Prefecture. The owner Kuemon had a 16—year old daughter named Onatsu, a girl of exceeding loveliness. She got
flooded with offers of marriage, but turned them all down.

One day, they hired a new employee Seijuro——a son of a sake brewer in Murotsu, west of Himeji. He used to be
the brewer’s heir, but his father disowned him as he had been tempted to commit a double suicide with a
prostitute. Although his counterpart had died, he'd failed to die. He was sent to a temple for a while, but one of his
relatives was so worried about his future, and gave him advice to work at Tajimaya as an employee so that people
would forget the case someday.

He reformed himself, and tried to forget what he had done before. He acted as if he had been a totally different
person and worked hard for the store.

One evening, he asked a maid working at the same store to fix his obi (a broad sash). When the maid unsewed it,
she found some letters in it. As the letters had been sent to him by lovesick—prostitutes, she and her fellow maids
were excited and read them in tumn.

The maid showed those letters to Onatsu, the rice wholesaler's daughter. Onatsu became interested in him, and
wondered what Seijjuro was like who had been loved by prostitutes. She began to picture his handsome face on
her mind. In a nutshell, she fell in love with him.

Meanwhile, Seijuro became more popular among maids since they'd read love letters sent to him. In fact some of
them started sending him letters. Onatsu also wrote to him. She kept writing one after another. That affected his
daily life. He was captivated by her purity and beauty, became absent—minded and neglected his work. But they
seldom had a chance to meet each other as there was a social barrier between them; one was a daughter of a rice
wholesaler, while the other was only their employee. They spent every day and night just longing for their beloved
one.

One day in spring, people working for the rice wholesaler went on an outing to see the cherry blossoms near the
beach. Onatsu accompanied them. It was a fine day and the cherry trees were in full bloom. They stretched a long
rope between trees to make a square space for them. Then they hung some beautiful kimonos on the rope like
curtains, so that they could enjoy drinking, eating, and chatting inside without being disturbed by other parties.
Onatu didn't enjoy viewing cherry blossoms very much. Her concem was only about Seijuro who was standing
outside to escort the store—people’s party. She thought it was the chance of a lifetime. But her maids were
keeping an eye on her. She became irritated.

Just then, they heard sounds of a drum and a flute a little away from them. That was the music for Shishimai, a
ritual dance performed in a lion's mask as an exorcism. People rushed to the performers and circled around them.
All the women from the store except Onatsu also rushed to the crowds.

No sooner had the maids gone than Seijjuro sneaked inside. Without a word, he embraced his master's daughter
tightly and they slept together in broad daylight. Their hair was disarray, but they didn't care. They whispered with
each other,

“I love you, Onatsu.”

"I love you, too, Seijuro.”

Once love is burning up, it is very difficult to extinguish it. They finally decided to take the plunge to run away to
Osaka, the busiest city in the Kansai District.

A few days later, they slipped out of the store, hurried to the port hand in hand and boarded a boat bounded for
Osaka.

He said to her on the boat,

“People will forget us as time goes by. I won't mind the poverty as long as you are with me. Let’s rent a row house

on a backstreet, and start our new life there.”



She smiled back at him happily.
But things didn’t go well for them. A Aikyaku, or the express messenger, left a bundle of letters at the port and the
boat returned back to retrieve them.
As soon as the boat reached the shore, they were caught by their pursuers: Onatsu was constrained into a cage,
while Seijuro was taken to a jail.
What was worse, he was suspected of an unexpected crime; they said, he made Onatsu steal 700-ry0 kobans
(oval Japanese gold coins in the Edo period) from her father's store, and tried to run away with her.
He insisted that he hadn't stolen any money, and it might be a frame—up, but they wouldn't listen to him. He
couldn’t prove his innocence. After all he was executed on 18" of April 1661, at the age of 25.
One day in June, when the maids were airing their clothes in the warehouse, they found that 700-ry0in an oblong
chest, which the master had completely forgotten. They were more than upset by the fact, but what was done
couldn’t be undone.
In the meanwhile, Onatsu who had been confined to a room without knowing Seijuro’s sad news, prayed earnestly
for his safe day by day.
One day she heard children singing outside like this;

Since they killed Sejjuro, Onatsu should be killed.
She asked her nurse about what had happened to him. Cross—examined by Onatu—- the nurse shed tears and
began to confess that he had been executed. His death was a great blow to Onatsu.

Is /t Sejjuro who's going through over there?
Cause that sedge hat looks like the one he'd worn there.

Since they killed Sejjuro, Onatsu should be killed.

It'd be better for her than the agony in this world.
She didn't feel her father's grief any more. Her eyes were blank and just mingled with children, dancing and singing,
with a grin on her face. She visited the mound his body had been buried through wind and rain. Onatsu lost her

mind completely. Her mind might be wandering around the cherry trees where they'd met that day. (2009/09/1)
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Greengrocer’'s Daughter Oshichi



Part 1 Love

Most people in Japan live in wooden houses. During the Edo era, those houses in Edo (Tokyo) stood much too
close together. So if a fire broke out, it could spread rapidly. One of the big fires then was called 'the Big Fire in
Tennd or ' Oshichi-fire'.

Once there lived a greengrocer named Hachibe/in Hongo, a town in Edo, with his wife and daughter Oshichi who
was then 16 years old. She looked older than her age, though. It was 28" of December 1682, when a fire broke out
in a nearby temple.

“Fire! Fire!” people shouted and ran this way and that way trying to make their escape.

Hachibei urged his wife and daughter Oshichi to get out of the house,

“It's getting windier. It must be a big fire. What is worse, our house is standing downwind of the fire. It's dangerous
to stay here. Let's evacuate to the Kichijoi Temple.”

(It was in Komagome, where their ancestor’s grave was.)

“Run faster, or the fire will catch you! Don't stop!” Oshichi was said.

She followed her parents and ran as fast as her legs could move.

The fire started buming around noon and was put out at around five the next morning. It is said that over 3,500

people were killed in the fire.

Kichijoji Temple was already filled with a lot of refugees. The mother happened to see a young man sitting in the
corner of the room trying to take a splinter out of his finger. She said to her daughter,

“Oshichi, that young man over there seems to have some troubles. Maybe he got a splinter in his finger. Go and
help him take it out, while I greet the priest.”

The daughter approached him to offer a help. She took his hand to examine. Soon she said,

"1 got it! Are you feeling better?”

He smiled at her and said,

“Yeah, thank you. You helped me a lot.”

The young man was working at the temple, as his parents asked the priest to look after him.

Hand in hand, the two young people gazed at each other for a while. Eventually they fell in love.

" Oshichi, Oshichi, 'm coming,” the gir’'s mother called her daughter's name.

“Oh, your name is Oshichi, isn't it? I'm Kichisaburo,” he said.

“Kichisaburo? Can I call you Kichi-sama?” the gifl said.

“Sure. Uh..I want to know a bit more about you. Please write me a note and put it under that big stone there in the
garden,” he asked.

“Yeah, I will,” she said and went away with her mother.

Oshichi and her parents were forced to stay in the temple until their house was rebuilt. During the days, the girl
shared happy hours with the young man exchanging letters secretly. She found a letter written by him under the

big rock in the garden and put her own letter there instead.

Dear Oshichi,
You don't know how much I love you, and how I miss you!
How sad we can't talk with each other even we're staying in the same building!

Kichisaburo

The letter touched her. She put it on her cheek, and said to herself,

“Kichi-sama. I want to be with you!”



One day, the priest had to go out to perform a funeral service in Asakusa. He said to the young man,
“Look after the people in the temple, Kichi, while I'm away. I'l be home tomorrow.”

The girl happened to overhear the priest's words.

“Only tonight will I be able to see Kichi-sama,” she thought.

At midnight she slipped out of her futon and tiptoed to his room.

“Kichi-sama.” she whispered and quietly opened the slide door of his room.

“Oshichi!” he seemed to be surprised at her sudden appearance.

“Hush! Don't make any noise.” She put her index finger on her lips and slipped herself into his futon.

“No, you can't. Tm_just 16 years old.” He seemed to be embarrassed by her bold action.

“I'm already 16, too.”

“The priest will surely punish me.”

“T'm afraid of him, too. But we won't have any chance except for tonight!”

He couldn’t turn down the girl’s love.

“Oshichi! I wanted to see you so much.” He hugged her tightly.

“Kichi-sama. I wanted to see you too!”

“Oh, how happy I am to feel you like this!”

“I will love you as long as I live.”

“Yeah, and we will be together in the next world as well.”

They spent the sweet time in futon talking with each other. They wished the night had lasted forever.
'‘Ding-Dong!!V

Oshichi sat up in futon, when she heard the temple’s bell.

“The bell tells us it's almost dawn. 've got to go,” she said.

Kichisaburo held her hands and said,

“Oshichi, if possible, I'd like to see you again.”

“Kichi—sama, I'm sure we'll have another chance.”

On 25" of January 1683, Hachibei and his family were about to leave the temple as their house had finally rebuilt.
He expressed some words of thanks to the priest,

“I don't know how to thank you for your kindness.”

“You're quite welcome. It is natural for Buddhists to help people in need. Now you must feel at ease and return
home,” said the priest.

Oshichi, however, wasn't happy. She didn’t want to say good bye to Kichisaburo. The young man knew that
Oshichi and her parents were leaving that morning. He wanted to see them off. But he could only see them leaving
from far away. He whispered,

“Oshichi.”

Oshichi got the feeling that someone called her name. She looked back, but she couldn't see anyone.

Part.2 Death

The family returned home to Hongo. But Oshichi lost her energy to do anything. She couldn't find anything worth
living for except for the young man'’s letters, which reminded her of the happy days with him.

It was snowing on February 14", when the owner of the greengrocer’s said to his daughter,

“I don't think we will have many customers as it's snowing today. Your mother and I, have to visit my sick sister.
We won't return home until late at night. Look after the store and be sure to lock the doors after dark.”

They went out together in the snow, leaving their daughter alone at home.

Soon someone came to the shop.

“Hello! Is anyone there?”

It sounded Kichisaburo’s voice. She hurried to the door.



“Ki..chi..sama..? Oh, Kichi-sama!” looking at him, she threw herself into his arms.

“I missed you so much! Oshichil” saying, he hugged her.

“Me too! Oh, you are so cold,” touching his hands, she said, “Uh..you came all the way to see me in spite of the
heavy snow, didn’t you?”

“I wanted to see you so much. Before I knew I was headed to this direction.”

“Kichi-sama... It's so cold here. Come into my room.”

“Uh..I'm afraid your parents will...”

“They are out today. They won't retum home until late at night.”

She led him into her room. Their joyful hours flew swiftly. A few hours had already passed. But they felt that it was
as short as a few minutes. Then they heard someone knocking on the door.

“Oshichi! Oshichi! We are home!”

“It's my parents. Stay here and hide yourself in my futon!” she pushed him into her futon and opened the door
with a look of feint innocence.

“How was Aunt going? Is she all right? I'll visit her sometime, too.” She said.

“Oh, she is better. It's so cold out there. We'd better go to bed. Good night, dear,” said her mother.

Rubbing their hands, her parents disappeared into their room. Oshichi feared that her parents might find her
boyfriend. That thought made her tremble. She crept into her futon where he'd already been hiding himself. They
were so afraid that they couldn't make any noise let alone talk with each other. They held each other's hands
firmly and gazed at each other speechlessly. In fact the room was dark, but they felt they could see each other.
They felt they could exchange their feelings that way.

“If only the time stopped so that the next moming would never come!” they wished.

To their regret, it was already the crack of dawn.

“I have to leave before your parents get up,” he whispered sadly, and sneaked out of the house.

"“Kichi-sama. I wonder if I will see you again,” she murmured to his back.

Kichisaburo walked back all the way to the temple in a heavy snow. He felt dead tired walking, yet he reached the
temple somehow. But he collapsed and fell unconscious. The priest was very surprised. A doctor was called, but
he couldn't make a clear diagnosis. Kichisaburo was hovered between life and death for several weeks.

On the 2™ of March 1863, Oshichi opened the window. She felt a strong wind on her cheeks. Oshichi had never
spent a single day or night without thinking of Kichisaburo since she had returned home.

“The wind is strong today. It reminds me of the windy day when the big fire broke out. Fire.... if we had a fire, we
might evacuate to that temple again, where my Kichi—sama is. [ want to see him..I want to see him..I want to see
him again... Kichi-sama!”

Oshichi missed him too much and lost control of herself. She set fire to her house unconsciously. But when it
began burning, she came to herself. She got frightened by what she had done. Oshichi ran out of the burning house,
climbed herself up the fire tower and pounded the fire bell. She cried crazily,

“Fire! Fire!” People nearby gathered in an instant and extinguished the fire. Fortunately, it was soon put down and
ended up being a small fire. Yet arson was a serious offence. Soon Oshichi was arrested on suspicion of setting
fire to her father's house. She was taken to the Southern Bugyosyo, the office of the southerm town magistrate.
She was dragged before the magistrate

”Greengrocer Hachibei's daughter, Oshichi. Raise your chin! According to the report, you set fire to your father's
house. Is it true?”

“Yes, you are right. I did it.”

“You know well, don’t you? Arson is a felony. That means you'll be sentenced to bum to death. Tell us why you set
the fire,” he said.

Sitting, having her hands tied behind her back, she put her head up. She didn't look abashed in the least.

“I wanted to meet Kichisaburo—sama. That was the only reason. But now I'm regretting the fire. It was very stupid



of me. I'm ready to accept any punishment sentenced.”

“Well.., even if it was a small fire, arson is a big crime. You can't avoid the death penalty. By the way, you are 15
years old, aren’t you?”

The magistrate felt compassion for Oshichi, because she was pretty young, and it didn’t turn out to be a big fire;
obviously her first love drove her to arson. He wanted to apply a regulation; a person under 15 shall not be given
the death penalty but be sent to a deserted island.

“No, I'm 16. I was celebrated at a shrine when I was 7 years old. Since then, 9 years have passed. Now I am 16,”
the girl insisted she was 16.

There were no other choices; the magistrate had to pronounce a death sentence on her. Oshichi was paraded
through the streets before getting the death penalty.

“Look! It's Oshichi, greengrocer's daughter, who set fire to her father's!”

"It was a small fire, wasn't it? Don’t you think it's barbarous to put her to death?”

“But arson is one of the big crimes. She is a dreadful woman.”

“By the way, her boyfriend has never showed up. How cold he is!”

Looking at Oshichi, people by the roads whispered with each other like this, while she always showed fortitude.
On 29" of March 1683, Oshichi was bumned at the stake at Suzugamoriin Shinagawa , a place of execution.

An officer handed a twig of cherry blossoms to Oshichi who was walking up to the scaffold.

“Take this to the next world, Oshichi.”

“Thank you very much, sir,” she smiled at him.

How sorrowful my life is! Leaving my name in the spring wind, I'm gonna die today with cherry blossoms.

This is her farewell poem. They had her head exposed to public for another ten days.

In the meantime, 'Kichisaburo’ was still ill in bed when Oshichi left to the other world. It was 100 days after her
death that he knew she had received the death penalty. He hurried to her grave in the temple.

“This new grave must be Oshichi’'s. I'm so sad. I'm the very man that caused her to get the death penalty,” holding
her grave, he cried. He remembered the promise he had made that night they spent together; 'We will be together
in the next world.”

“T will be with you right now, Oshich.”

He took out a dagger from the inside of the bosom of his kimono.

“Wait! What are you doing?”

The priest swatted his arm to drop the dagger.

“It's a nuisance for the temple if you commit suicide here. How could I make an apology to your parents?” said the
priest in an angry voice.

“That's right! Oshichi herself won't be pleased by your death,” Oshichi's father remonstrated with him not to
commit suicide.

“Listen! Td like Kichi—sama to pray for my next world.” This is my daughter’s last word for you. Oh, Oshichi!” said
her mother and wept.

It was not so long before he had his head shaved to become a priest at the Myoohin temple in Meguro. He
changed his name Saiun. He always walked around to pray for Oshichi, his loved one, striking a bell hanging from
his neck. After long years of hard ascetic practices, he built a shrine for prayers called Nenbutsu—do at the
Myoohin temple.

Later, a kabuki writer told the couple’s sad episode in his drama, so that their names passed down from generation
to generation.

The wooden statue of 'Saiun Priest’ and stone statue of 'Oshichi—jizo’ are enshrined in the Daienji Temple in
Meguro, Tokyo. You can see a stone monument of Saiun and one more statue of 'Oshichi—jizo’ at a corner of the
grounds of the temple, too. It is said lots of young women who visit the temple wish to have the same passion for
love as Oshichi had. (2007.3.1)
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