Atago Statue

Long, long ago there lived a millionaire in a province, who
was so wise and merciful a man that he was respected by those
around him in his neighborhood..

He had four children; Ichiro(First boy), Jiro(Second boy) and
Saburo(Third boy) were all good-looking and familiar with
poetry, music, sports and so on. Siro(Fourth boy), however, was
dark and dirty. He seldom took a bath and always wore shabby
clothes. Even if he was made to put on nice clothes, he gave
them to the poor or beggars. About foods, he was generous in

giving them to the starved people. He himself was thin and

emaciated.

His parents felt wretched for him,

“Why are you, in spite of our son, wearing such dirty clothes?”
“I want neither honor nor fortune nor good clothes. I'd only like to live a life as I wish.”

His brothers were always complaining of him, saying he was a disgrace of this family.

The fifth child was a lady, who was so kind and generous and at home in Koto and
Biwa(Japanese lute).

The millionaire’s biggest worry was who of his five children should succeed to him and this
house.

‘Siro, of course, will not keep the prosperity of this house. Though the other three sons were
suitable for the position, they were all very severe to Siro. Thinking what happens to him, I can’t
decide who of the four should be the head of a family.

Finally he made up his mind to make his children leave the house once and go through hard
times in the world.
He said to his children in his room,
“I have an important thing to tell you. As a parent, of course I love you, but it seems to me that
you think of only honor and fortune as the most important things in the world and you have
never thought of the mercy or the humanity for others. So you must leave this house to know the
world for three years. In three years, on this day in March you can come back to the house. If I
am alive, I'll meet you then.”

The children reluctantly had to leave the house on the following day. When they reached a
crossing that had five different ways, Ichiro said to the others,
“I think our father’s decision is to try our fortunes. So we have to try our fortune by ourselves.
Let’s return back to our house on the 15 in March in three years. Anyone who doesn’t appear
there on that day will be given up for dead.”
They all agreed and walked away down the different roads for the new life.

Ichiro started to walk toward the East. On the third day from his departure, he passed a huge



house in the next province, when the landlord happened to see him and called him,

“Young man. You look a man of position. Who are you?”

“I'm from the next province. Our five children were forced to leave the house and know the world
by our father and I've just come here.”

“I've heard of it. You are one of the millionaire’s children, aren’t you? To tell the truth, I have a
daughter, to whom I've wanted one of you to get married. It’s a nice chance that you came here
in person.”

It was not long before he was welcomed as a son-in-law of the house and lived a happier life with
his wife there than before.

Jiro started to walk toward the South. On the fifth day, he passed a huge house in another
province, when the owner, who was doing the garden, saw him and called him,

“Young man. you look like my dead son. This may be Buddhist’s guidance. Why don’t you come
into my house and make yourself at home?”

It was not long before he fell in love with the daughter and live a happier life with her there
than before.

Saburo started to walk toward the South-West. On the fifth day, So hungry and tired in the
evening, he visited a huge house in another province and asked for a lodging for the night. He
told the whole story to the master, who said to him,

“Your father is so lucky to have five children. To the contrary, I have no son to entrust this house
but only a daughter, who is so good-looking and kind. I'd like you to get married to her and
succeed to me.”

It was not long before he married the daughter and lived a happier life there than before.

The poor daughter started to walk toward the East-West, She was completely lost in woods.
On the ninth day from her departure, she was so tired and hungry that she thought of her death
and she began to read a Sutra of Kannon, the Goddess of Mercy, which she had always carried
with her. Then a figure covered with light appeared in front of her and said to her,

“You are so religious, so I'll help you. You must never give up. Come on, take this.” Saying so, the
person put a kind of pill on her hand. On taking it, she felt as if she regained her spirit and
strength. She stood up and started again until she got to a vast extent of grassland, where a
young lord and a few followers of his, happened to be hunting for rabbits. They found her
standing alone in the field. The lord, surprised by her beauty, called her,

“Why are you here? May I have your name?”

“I'm a daughter of a well-known family in a province, but we, five children were ordered by our
father to leave the house and learn the world.” She answered with shy.

The lord liked her at the first sight and took her on the horseback to his castle.

It was not long before she got married to him and lived a happier life with him there than before.

Well, what would have become of Siro meanwhile?

He was walking calmly toward the West without grieving his own destiny, climbing up in the

mountains and down in the valleys. Eating young grass or nuts, he felt no emptiness. On about



the seventeenth days, he found a shabby hut in a deep forest..
“Good afternoon, anybody here?”
Through the gap in the wooden fence, he saw an old priest sitting by a fireplace.
“May I come in?” He opened the tilted door.
“Why on earth did you come here?”
“I lost my way and I have no idea where I am here. I'm one of the children forsaken by my father.
By the way, how long will it take to reach a village?”
“There is a small village on the west-edge of this forest, but they say dozens of ogres live there.
There is no one who went there and returned safely.”

Seeing Siro at a loss where to do, the priest said to him,
Though you had better return the way you came here, you look a little tired. Why not take a rest
here for a while?”
“I want to come back home, but we, the four brothers and a sister, promised that they would
come home on the 15%™ in March, in three years. Until then, I must live in a different and
unfamiliar place.”
“If you say so, how about living here as my disciple?” the old priest said.
“It may be my destiny to have met you here. I'm willing to be your disciple.” He agreed.
The old priest, having shaved off Siro’s head, named him ‘Siro Bonze.’
The young bonze had served the master, hand and foot, day and night, every day until the
promised day approached.
One day in March in three years, he said to his master,
“To my great regret, I must say good-bye. It’s about time that I returned home.”
When Siro left him, he was given a small box by his master, who said to him,
“You have worked hard for me and learned from me everything I can teach you for these three
years. You're now a young priest. I'll give you this small box. Hang it always from your neck.
Sometime it’'ll help you.”

On the very day, the 15" of March, Ichiro, Jiro, Saburo and the sister had already returned
home and had a long chat bout their three years.
“By the way, what has become of Siro? I wonder if he is still alive.” Father said.
Late in the evening, at last Siro appeared before them.

Looking at him in rags, they were all surprised,
“Are you Siro? You've become thin and feeble. Are you all right?” Father said.
“What dirty clothes you are wearing! You are loved most by your father, and we were forced to
leave home. You are alive here. Are you trying to humiliate us again? You should be ashamed
of yourself.” Ichiro said.
Though his father was much surprised to see him, he was so glad to see him alive and advised
him to change his dirty clothes.

“No, I can’t. This is clothes given by my master. I can’t take them off.”

“If you say so, do as you like it. By the way, with regard to my successor, you four seem to live



happier than before and need not my financial assistance except Siro. So now I decided to hand
over my all property to Siro.”

“I'm a priest. I have no right to succeed to this house. Nor do I want any property of yours. Why
don’t you divide them into four except me? I'll need more training for a Buddhist.”
The moment he said so, the small box hung from his neck fell down and broke into pieces.
Siro was covered with the white smoke from the box and there stood a priest in a wonderful
Buddhist robe.
His father, moved by his words, divided most of his fortune into four children and contributed
the rest of money to the poor and he himself became a priest.
Later it was said that Siro became one of the famous priests and his stone statue of ‘Atago-Jizo”

is now enshrined in many places in Japan.(2019.12.1)



BEWF

o

L, 2L, HIEICEAENBY £ Lz, BRI CTHEEREE
BEO A& IZER S TWE LT,
EEICIHEANDOFEL D WE Lz, —BB, AR, —=RRIZB AT,
B OB BUREEICKHELCWE L, L, RS, wmEL,
oA AIZHEALT, WOLLTIELLWNHRYVEZLTWNEL
oo ENWRREAFELNTH, ALOLARHZWIZEZXTLEN
FLZ, BWb, BEOTWTWD AT LE Lz, AANITEE
HMoTWE L, WBlITRELATHE L,
(&5 LT, BREIE. ZORDEENRDIZ, WOLZEARAETIE
5LVWEIHEZ L TWDLD7E? |
FIAELBELVWRLWY FHA, [EFIITEWET T
XY
W BHIE, WD Z L%, ZOFORMLTE, WOLbODL->TWHE LT,
KoFITET, MELIERT, BLEEICHBELTCWE LL,
REO—FOMAL, LRV IZTENnEN) 2L TL,
(b HAHA, UERIZFESN S, o = XS L35, WESNES b heBE x5 L,
EFEREIZT 200D 520, |
T TRIFMAZ —EZ L, HEHOFRERZERBRSELZLICLE L,
EHEIZ, MRICFELEFOFEEVE LE,
[RUIZREER DD, U, Bl LTHITZHO Z SIZKRENCE - TW DR, BRI BT E & MER
JEFERURLOLEEZ, MA~DOENRYD B2, 2 2 TR 25D 72012 SR 2 OF & B
NTHELWEW, ZLT=FHBDO=HAZDOH, Bo TRREV, AT TWHIEZDOREE D,
BH, FEBTEBITMARZME L, HERICS LD e, —BRBARICENELE,
(BAUIE-HOER LE LTS, B bIIAS CLoEEZRI LITUE RS20, =4
BOZAF+HARTEEI, TORIZFS TRRDPSTELHEATLE LD LEHEHD LI,
—HRIEE Lo THREMLE L, —HH, RERZRORIZE- TR, ZOFEOEN /% /LT,
FEONIEDFE LTz,
(B Lb L, ZRIIFZZENRVDHSFDOF EFRWZLETR, EHHETLE I N?)
[FUIBEOENBZ D £ LT, RELHADOFEBIT, FEMT, MO Z L2 FATIDH IR
ZmEbLh, 52 ZI2WbHbiF T, )
(O LIFHNEZend b, RESADIFEO—-ANTTR2EL BABYELT, b
TeHOFENEFREESH TN E B S TWEF T, 22 THESTEOBMD Tk e BnET,
EER—BBE, TOROMEHEE LTHA LN, ZEE L BICUURTR Y FERAEEFELED £ LT,
WERIXFEIC > CTHREH LE L, HAH, RERFORTZEo 2R, WU D Z LTS EN,
WA TR Z#IT £ LT,
(b Lb L, ZREIFHALEEFIZESLID T, ZHUHMLSEFOEENL LAEEA, FITA-S
TWWo< DL TWVEEHEAN?




FER L —BRIXZE DR DR ERICHED, e L HICLRTL Y FERAEEEZED £ LT,

SRR SIS EH LE Lz, HABDOY G, B EEFOLOREREL R, —KOE
EHAE LT, WEETOWEIDEEIIFET &, FEITZ9250E L,

[HEANDTFELRND EIE, 27O RBUTETTT R, THUICK LT, RRTITZOFEZFEE DL E
FAEW2R L BB ANNSET T, IIREL L TLMELWTY, £ TLE H9MEREL T,
ZDOFEDHHE T TOETRNTLE I N ?

EER ZRBFIR EFEEL T, DIATR W SFERAETEEZIXD £ LT,

IR S ~SBREHLE Lc, DDbWZEIICHROFTHLAELDNLR o TLEVE LT,
FLEH, BHEEETHEEZ, WOLEX TWIEBERETAMOE Lz, 75 L IcEbR-
AWAH ORTNZEIL, ZIFWVWE LT,
MELRWBHEIZIHTTRLA9, ZTHHICKRT, ZhERY RSV, |

WS L ZFONITBOFICEOREEXE L, Thazfkb b, AR EEBKITDBARESTEE
L7ce BRIISZH B Y | E70BEHD, IRRREHIZP-o TEE L, HWEIELZORENE
CTUBFRFDZ L TWE L, BRI, — AFERISSBOEL SITHE b, BITHEUNNT
* L7,

[Z72721ZE 5 LTI ARFIZWDOTY 2 BARINL?

(FLE, HAEOHDHNTZFZDOIRTT N, 2B HEADOTFEBIL, RICEZEENTHHOZ & %
FATLS DI IZMELINE L, ] LD WARDNLIITIEZ F LT,
S FIT—HTIREKICAY, B EICBREZRED EHITIFY £ L,

EERIIE S F LR L, DALY b RAEIEE XY £ LT,

ST, WHRRIXE S IpolcdTL XD ?
PUERIE, By OiEMEZBES Z L, WM T, IHEBXREZEY, Hr L HATHE L, &
RARDFEEAN, IR CEFATLE, FERHIZA, ZROBRTHTIES LVWNEE RO E
L7,

[ZAlTHiF, fEDPVETEAN?)
WEEDRRM B < & FFEEBWTAE R FHFEDZIXITE > TWE LTz,
HFIZASTEALWTL X H 22 ) WUARIE, WP 2T E Lz,
[ZAZRFTETE S LI2DOTT N ? |

TEIZHK, EZWC0D00nnnbkoTLEVE L, FRAIIRICHY ST ELD— AT
T, HICHZIZEEI LEL LD TLE I M ? )

[(ZOBROWEDIHNS KB H D Z LT D0, RBFEATND LD LT, ZINHERIIR
S TORIEFEIT N2V,

EZITo 72D L0k TV AUEREZ BT, Mixs v Lz,

CRIGEZR ST HD BN D LENTHWD L OICR A5, LIEH L ZZITRA TN E 2 &0, |
[ FZImD T2 E o TOWETN, BB ADS & KIT, =FH%0 =A+HBIZmHHIRE L
F L, TNETIH, MEROFTCTHEE LR TIUXRY FE A,

[(Zo50nWHZ &b, ZZTHEDR L LTELT DTN D0RR? )

(2 THhHRIEICHEZSTEOLEDL S LIVERE A, B, BHICIHETIEIN,
EAEIT, MEROEAZ B Y | [TUEREE] &4 D13 F Lz,



PUERLH X, BiDF LR e, BRZMOT, MEHDOL O, DWIIKIRDOANESNTREL
770

SHEBRO=ADHLA, MUEBIFANZEWE LT,

(FERN O RITRDFENCRY | BRZWZZRITHIER Y 8 A, )
BT, WAL & &, IEERITE L,

[(Z R x X <RI, ZOZFETHERBZ 6N Z L IFaTHZT, bIXv, ERIEIR
BRETHDL, ZONFEEEICHT TREEREN, WOonRIZESZELHA T,

ZA+THAYAE, BB RES, =B, BRI TIZRICRY . ENEhO ZFMEFE-o TVVE Lz,
[EZAT,WURRIZE D LTZDTEA D 20 k2 T HEAZTTWVRWLMBENRN, | KNBFWNE
Lz, ZHELS, KRS MARIF->TEE LT,

EAEFE LT Z LT, AAREEE L,

[PUERDS 2 Z A ZRITE L RTET T, RERBRON? ) ERXPEVE L,

il CEABRIBENE 2D 72 072 BRANIRIZ—FBDLDWR LN TNT, TN THAARZEE ML Z L
Lol o TRT, FLLTHELEDLZED LD L T500 2 HOREZHN, | & —NE
WE L7z,

RITMERE R CRBEN 20D, ELL BEVWELE, ZLTHEWREEEX DL IZFVELE,
W2, ZUETEERFA, ZHUTDLREVTENWZHDOTYT, RhOFIZITnEEHEA,
[ZEIRDEFXIILARE, ST, X0 Z L7208, IEZBRW TR B ANXATE Y b
EHICEL LTS L OK, T CRITEMELZTURIZGES Z LIk, |

(FLIMEETT, ZOFREFMHEMIH FHEA L, MELRLEFA, FREBRWZMATHEL
BV TL X I D 2RI E LD Z 2T T T 0 £8 A,

Z O F o, ENO/NENITTIL. Al Bhb e E s AR IIEDILE LT,
THERFEREEEF L STMBNEITL>TWELT,

RiE, WO SHEIEE L, Z<OMEZUAICSEIL, EYOB&FALWACHS L, B
HALPZAY £ L7z,

Z D%, WEBIZEMIZ/R Y | ZOEfE0 TEEHR] BZHARDOH L ZHIZETHATWET, (kudos)

JRAE - TRfmE 1) LY



