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A Big Cleaning

‘Spot’ and ‘White’ are the dogs kept by ‘Taro’.
One day, something troublesome happened in his
house.

At dawn, Spot and White were made to take a
bath and scrubbed clean.

How unpleasant it is!”

Siro groaned.

“I want to fall over on the mud as soon as
possible.”

Spot also groaned.

Rolling down on the mud, they heard something noisy in the house.
“Something is happening?”

“Let’s look in.”

They peeped into the house through the opening left by a kitchen door.

Don, Don, Pata, Pata, Gosi, Gosi.

Sweeping, Beating, Rubbing. It was a big fuss in the house.

“It’s extraordinary. We have no time to lose, or we’ll be made to take a bath again.”
They ran away quickly.

When they lay down under the window, feeling it was safe,

Pata, Pata, Pan, Pan.

On their heads, a large bedclothes was swinging violently.
Dust was made to fly toward the garden by the wind.

“It’s not safe here, either. Let’s run away to the street.”
Tatami mats were leaning against the house in a row.

Ton, Ton, Pata, Pata.

They were being beaten with a thin bamboo stick. A cloud of dust was flying high
up from them, on which Spot and White had been always so scolded as soon as they
got on them.

“It’s unbearable.”



“Let’s run away.”

The two ran away to the shade of a rear wooden wall and had a painful breathing.
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“We were so surprised.”

“What on earth was happening?”

“This may be what we call, ‘War’”

“The enemy may have invaded here.”

Syu, Syu, Zyav, Zyav.

To their surprise, a hose water was flying to the fence from somewhere.

They ran away to the back empty space.

There, ‘Pochi’ in their neighborhood was lying down comfortably. He was an old
dog.

“Mr. Pochi. It’s War.”

“The enemy invaded here.”

Pochi opened his dreamy eyes and said,

“No. It’s a big cleaning. When it started, you should come to sleep here. In the
evening, it’ll finish and be calm. It happens twice a year. It’s so troublesome
anyway.”

The two felt easy and fell asleep beside Pochi.

When they awoke in the evening, the big cleaning went somewhere and it was so
quiet.(Original by Murayama Kazuko; 2024.6.22 by Kudo)



