A Bamboo Child

Bamboo shoots are under the ground and pass through it here and there. And after a rainfall, they
show their head on the ground.

This story is about the time when they are under the ground. They want to go far, so a mother
bamboo scolded their children,
“You must not go far, because you are trodden by a horse outside a bamboo grove.”
No matter how many times a bamboo child was scolded, she crept far under the ground.
“Why not listen to me?”asked the mother.
“A beautiful and kind sound calls me over there.”answered the child.
“I can’t hear anything.” said the other bamboo children.
“But I can hear it. That’s incredible nice sound.” said she.
She went far and far, until she parted from the others and showed her head outside the hedge.
Then, a man, who had a flute, came near her and said,
“Oh, you are a lost bamboo child, aren’t you?”

“No, no. I was fascinated by your flute sound you played and came here.” said
she. QO O
After a while, she grew up to be a tall and firm bamboo. At last, she became a ~
wonderful flute.(2022.12.14. Kudo: Original by Niimi Nankichi)
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