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The Cave in the Heaven

Long, long ago, people in the ancient Japan believed that the days were ruled by the Sun Goddess, and the nights
by the Moon God.

One day, the Sun Goddess had a visit from her brother, the God of the Storm. He was such a rough god that,
during his stay, he committed several evil acts such as trampling the Goddess’s paddy fields, filling the ditches with
mud, and making her palace a mess.

As she loved her brother, she had endured his rough behavior over and over, and again and again. Not noticing her
consideration, however, the crazy god became more radical until at last he threw a raw horse skin from the roof of
the weaving room. Some weaving maids were injured, and others were shocked to death. That was the last straw!
The Sun Goddess couldn't endure his behavior any more, and cried,

“I can no longer stand him.”

Saying so, she hid herself inside a huge cave. Now that the Sun Goddess was in the cave, the world remained dark.
Ghosts and evil spirits began to show up and make fusses here and there. The gods and goddesses were so
anxious about the circumstances that they had a meeting.

“We must find the way to get her out of the cave at all costs.”

“We should make her open its door.”

“What should we do for that?”

When they were talking with one another, the God of Wisdom said,

“How about having a pleasant dancing performance in front of the cave? She must wonder what's going on
outside and will open the door.”

“That's a good idea.” All the gods and goddesses present agreed and prepared for it. The Mighty God stood
beside the door to open it all the way in case the Sun Goddess opened the door a little bit. A mirror was hung just
in front of the door.

Before long, all the gods there gathered sitting in a circle. Then the Beauty Goddess stood on a barrel which was
set in the center of the gods’ circle, and began to dance. It was so comical and sexy that they all laughed, cheered,
and clapped their hands. Some of them started dancing with her, and the laughter echoed around as if the heaven
shook heavily.

Overhearing their laughs, the Sun Goddess wondered,

“The world must be covered with darkness because I'm hiding here. I wonder why they are so cheerful.” She
asked the gods outside,

“What on earth are you laughing so loudly?”

The Beauty Goddess stopped dancing and answered,

“We have much greater Goddess here than you. That's why everybody is feeling happy and enjoying the banquet
here.”

Out of curiosity the goddess opened the door a little to peep outside. What she saw was a mighty goddess’s bright
figure; in fact it was herself in the mirror hung in front of the cave. She wanted to look at it more closely, and
opened the door a little bit widely. Just when the Mighty God pulled the door open with all his strength and got her
out of it. As soon as she appeared from the cave, the gods and goddesses let out a big cheer; the world regained
full of light.

The God of the Storm was punished severely and exiled from the Sacred Heaven. He descended to Izumo
(Shimane Prefecture) in westermn Japan. (2008.7.1 )
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Flying Granary

Long, long ago there lived a Buddhist priest in a remote region. One day, he visited the Todaiji Temple (the famous
temple in Nara Prefecture) to receive the commandments of Buddhism. On his way back, he noticed a beautiful
hill shaped like an upside down rice bowl, covered with greenery shining under the sunshine. Then he heard a
whispering voice from somewhere in the distance,

“Come here, Priest, come here.”

He followed the voice and eventually kept walking in the direction of the hill, which was called 'Mt. Shigi.” He sat on
the grass a half-way up the hill to meditate for a while. After opening his eyes, he saw butterflies flying around him,
he heard birds singing, and he smelled flowers and blossoms. And the breeze blew gently. He felt as if he were in
Heaven.

Then he spotted something glittering in the bushes. He wondered what it is.

”Oh, a small Buddhist statue! It must've led me here to the hill,” he thought, “Tll live here for the rest of my life,
praying for the statue.”

He set up a shrine to house the statue, and lived in it to start his life as a monk. Although it was a quiet and
beautiful place, he sometimes had difficulties. It was far from the nearest village, so he couldn't always go about
asking for alms and food. He had to gather food for himself. In spring and summer, he could eat flowers, leaves, and
their roots. In fall, he gathered nuts, berries and fruits. But in winter, he scarcely found food. Soon he was all skin
and bones.

“I wonder if I could keep living here.” He thought of leaving again and again. But in the end, he stayed,

“I should stay here. If [ weren’t, who else would keep praying for the statue?”

One day that winter, he heard someone knock on the door,

“Who is it?”

He opened the door a little bit and looked outside. Nobody was there.

"It must be the wind hitting the door. Who'd visited a lonely place like this on a cold day?”

Just then something very small jumped into the shrine and landed on the floor. It was his old rice bowl that had
been missing since summer.

“What! It's you? Where've you been for a long time?”

He tried to grab it, but the bowl slipped from his hand, tilled itself up, and spilled a cupful of rice on the floor, and
then flew off somewhere.

“Oh, it's rice. The rice bowl has brought me rice? It's unbelievable! It must be a dream!”

In the days that followed, the bowl often flew in with some rice. Thanks to it, the priest could live an ascetic life on
the hill through the winter. Meanwhile, a rich man was living at the foot of the hill. He had a granary next to his
house. There were lots of straw bags of rice in it. He was rich but so greedy that he never gave priests and monk
any rice. His great pleasure was to check the rice bags piled in the granary every day. Opening the door, and
looking around, he felt satisfied. But one day he discovered that some of his rice was stolen. He never realized that
every time he entered, something followed him.

Next day he carefully opened the granary door. Then he saw a bowl fly into it, scoop up rice, and fly back toward
the hill. The rich man was upset.

“That's the one that robbed me of my rice. I will catch and punish it!”

The following day, he opened the door, got in, and saw that the bowl had followed him. He went out at once and
closed the door as quickly as he could.

“I caught it at last!” he cried. Just then he felt the earth shaking and heaving.

“Earthquake, earthquake!”he screamed.

To his great surprise, the granary started floating in the air, and flew toward the hill.

“Oh, no! My granary! It's gone...” He mounted a horse and spurred on to catch up with it. At the end of the race, he



found his granary in front of a small shrine. He opened the granary door and the rice bowl jumped out of it. The
priest had just walked out of the shrine, and the man said to him,

“I assume this rice bowl belongs to you, but there's no doubt that's my granary. So please give it back to me.”
“Ican't say Tl give it back.’ It's flown to me by itself. I don't deny it's not mine but yours. Take it back as you like,”
said the monk.

“But it's so big and heavy I can't carry it by myself. I'll leave it here, but those rice bags. They are absolutely mine.
And I really want them.”

“Then I'll help you,” said the monk. He put one of the rice bags on the bowl. The bowl floated in the air with the
rice bag and flew to the man's house. Amazingly, all the rice bags followed the bowl one after another. It looked like
a chain of straw bags flying in the air. People looked up at them with surprise. The bags soon landed at the place
where the granary used to be.

“How mysterious! The bowl must have a supematural power like Buddha! From now on, I'll allow the bowl to carry
some rice to you,” said the rich man.

“Thank you, I appreciate it a lot. I don’t need much. But when I need some rice, the bowl will fly to you.”

With the bargain struck, the priest was able to keep living a simple life a half-way up the hill.

This story was based on Shigisan engi emaki, the legends of Mt. Shigi, a set of three—picture scrolls, preserved at
the Chogo Sonshiji Temple , Mt. Shigi, Nara Prefecture. It is dated around 1156—80. (2006.10.1)
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The Legend of Lord Sheep

If you visit somewhere in Gunma Prefecture, you'll probably hear about the monument called “Tagohi ( Z#AFE)
which stands at Yoshii—Cho in Takasaki—city, a small town in Gunma. It is actually one of the three oldest
monuments in Japan. The Chinese characters, which were carved on the surface of it, will tell you the origin of
Tago—Gun. You can find '3’ among those characters. They say '=E’ is the name of the man who was ordered to
govern Tago—Gun as 'Gunji’, a governor of Gun, by the Imperial Court in the early 8" century. This legend is about
'Lord Sheep,” a governor of that region.

It is said he was bomn at the time of the sheep and the day of the sheep (according to the old calendar in Japan.)
So he was named Sheep. Soon he became a tall and talented young man.

As he was ordered to govern Tago—Gun in 711, he had to visit the Court in Yamato (now it's Nara Prefecture)
periodically. He had a fleet horse and a faithful retainer called 'Kohagi.” The horse and Kohagi could run much faster

than any other horses. Therefore they had no difficulty getting there in a day, and returning home in another day.



Sheep was so talented and worked loyally for the Emperor that he had been greatly trusted, and as he governed
the region in a heartfelt way, people called him 'our Lord Sheep.

One day, on their way to the Court they took a rest as usual. Kohagi told his master not to looking at him sleeping,
and disappeared somewhere. Sheep was curious, so he sneaked around to look for his retainer, and found him
taking a nap in the shade of a big tree. He glanced at him lying on the ground from head to toe, however, he didn't
find anything strange. He was relieved, but again he looked at him carefully. Then he noticed a few feathers under
Kohagi's armpits.

“What are these?” Out of curiosity he pulled them one by one. He did it just for fun, and never thought that would
cause his bad fortune. Soon Kohagi woke up and noticed what his master had done. He was shocked and felt sad.
He said to his master,

“The feathers you pulled out were my Genius. They had enabled me to run as fast as the horse. Without the
feathers, I can't run fast. Not only myself but also the horse can’t run fast anymore. I hope nothing bad will happen
to us in the near future.”

As Kohagi said, he and the horse couldn’t run fast and take Sheep to the Court so often. But Sheep never thought
that caused him any trouble.

Perhaps some people in the Court envied his talent, and they spread a rumor that Sheep was turning into a traitor
of the Court and preparing an attack against it. Soon a large force was sent toward Tago—Gun by the Imperial
Court. He realized that things were getting more serious than he thought. But fighting was the last thing he wanted
to do. So he visited the place where the Imperial Court force lodged to show his loyalty and avoid the fight.
Sheep said to the leader of the Imperial force,

As you know I've been a faithful and loyal man. I have no intention to rebel against the Court. People in this region
are all kind and peaceful. They work hard, but hate to fight. I'm afraid the battle against you will diminish my
strength as the governor. Those are the reasons I don't want to fight. Will you go back and tell the Emperor about
it?”

The leader listened to him, and said,

“I understand all that you are telling me. I admit you are as faithful as you were. But The Emperor ordered me to
destroy you. What's done is done. I can't disobey his order. Let’s fight bravely with each other until one of us
honorably dies.”

Sheep couldn't find a way to break the deadlock, but to prepare for death. At last he said decisively,

“T've made up my mind. I'll fight against you with all my force. But if you survive and go back to the Court, will you
tell the Emperor that I've never done anything wrong in my life. Promise me, will you?” The battle between them
had started. The Court troop had a great number of soldiers, while Sheep side had about one hundred. In the end,
Sheep’s soldiers and families were driven into the castle.

He said to his men,

“Take women and children out of this castle first. [ want them to survive. It's no time to feel sad. Hurry up'I regret
to say it is impossible to find a way to win this battle anymore. We are all ready to risk our lives. Go!”

During the hard battle, all of his soldiers lost their lives except for Sheep and Kohagi.

Kohagi said to the master,

“Lord Sheep, our Great Leader, we are the only people who've survived here.”

“I see. It's about time we also left here,” said Sheep gravely.

As soon as he spoke these words, his armor and helmet broke off by themselves, and his figure started changing:
the head and body became covered with feathers, the hands turned into wings, the legs became very thin, the feet
had sharp nails, and he had a beaked mouth. Exactly the same thing was happening to Kohagi too. They stared at
each other for a moment, cried sharply, flapped their wings together, and flew away. People in Tago—gun told each

other that they saw two kites flying toward the mountain that afternoon. (Kite’ is a bird’s name, "Tobi’ in Japanese.)



Later, people built a monument for him. They've worshipped the monument and called it the 'God Sheep.’ (2006.4.1
With Itaya Story and Images are from Yoshii-Town Home in Takasaki, Gunma)
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