Lonely Fox
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This is a story I heard from an old man in a village called Mohei.

He said there had been a small castle at Nakayama near his village.
The lord called Nakayama had lived there.

A little far from Nakayama, a lonely little fox called Gon dag a hole in a
ferny wood to live. The fox went out to the village nearby day and night,
and was up to some mischief: digging up and scattering potatoes,
burning dried rape plants, and tearing off dried red pepper plants

which were hung up at the back of farmers' houses ...

In an autumn days, it had been raining for three days. During the days,
Gon couldn't go out, just crouching at its hole. As soon as it let up, Gon
came crawling out of its hole with relief.

It was fair weather, and a butcherbird was chirping a lot. Gon got to the bank of the river in the
village. Dewdrops were still sparkled on ears of the pampas grass around there. The river was
usually a small stream, but the three consecutive rainy days made the water swollen. The
yellowish muddy water knocked over the pampas grass and bush clovers growing on the riverside.
Gon slogged through the mud along the downstream, and happened to spot a man in the river.
Without a sound, hiding itself among the grass, Gon stared at the man.

"Hyo-Ju, isn't he?" the fox thought.

Hyo-Ju, with a headband around his head, rolled up his ragged dark clothes, and soaked himself
up to his waist in the water. He was shaking his fishing net called harikiri. Gon saw a mole on his
face, but soon noticed it wasn't a mole, but a bush clover leaf stuck on his cheek.

After a while, Hyo-Ju grabbed the end of the bag-like-net and lifted it out of the water. There were
grass-roots, leaves, and small rotten wood. Yet, something shiny white was in the net. Those were
bellies of thick eels, and a big Japanese whiting, or an edible white meat fish with slender body.
Hyo-Ju put those fish into his creel with the rubbish, and again bound the end of the net to throw
it into the water. Then he got out of the river with the creel, and left it on the bank, and ran
upstream to find something.

As soon as Hyo-Ju was gone, Gon jumped out of the grass and rushed to Hyo-Ju's creel. Gon
wanted to play a trick on it; grabbing the fish out of the creel and throwing them all back into the
river. All the fish splashed into the muddy water. Lastly, Gon tried to catch the thick eel with its
forepaws, but the eel was too slimy and slippery to catch it. The fox was so irritated that it stuck
its head into the creel and took the eel's head between its teeth, then the eel wound itself around
the fox's neck. At that moment, Hyo-Ju realized and cried from the distance,

“You, thief! Fox!

Gon was startled, jumped up aside and was about to run away from the man, but the eel was still
winding around the fox's neck. With the eel on its neck, Gon rushed out and ran away for its life.
When the fox reached near its hole under a Japanese alder tree, it turned back to see Hyo-Ju, and
found the man didn't chase the fox any more.

Gon was relieved and crunched the eel's head to take it off. The fox put the victim's head on the



grass outside of its hole.
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Ten days had passed. When Gon happened to pass by the back of a farmer F 7
Yasuke's house, under a fig tree, the fox saw the farmer's wife, applying tooth
black to her teeth. The fox also passed by the back of a blacksmith Shinbei's v
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house, his wife was combing her hair.

| L/

‘T see, there will be something delightful in their village,” the fox said to itself]
‘but I wonder what will be held. Autumnal Festival? If it's the festival, why

can't I hear the sounds of drums and flutes? First of all, flags must be hoisted - L
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outside the shrine.’ :
Thinking this and that, Gon, without notice, got to Hyo-Ju's house, which had

a red well outside of his house. There were many people gathering in Hyo-Ju's small, half-broken
house. Women in holiday clothes, with a towel hanged on their waist, were building fire in a
kitchen stove; something was simmering in a big pot on the stove.

‘It must be a funeral,’ the fox thought, ‘one of Hyo-Ju's family members must have died.’

Early afternoon, Gon hid himself behind six-stone-statues of Jizo, or the Guardian Deity of
Travelers and Children, in the graveyard in the village. It was a fine day and the roofs of the tiles
on the castle were shining. Red spider lilies were coming out in the graveyard. The flowers were
like a big piece of red cloth.

Then the fox heard the temple's bell ringing. It was a sign the funeral was going to start. Soon the
fox saw a funeral procession with many people in white. Their voice talking with each other came
closer and closer. They entered the graveyard. The spider lilies were trampled down after the
procession had gone.

Gon stretched up on tiptoe to see them. Hyo-Ju in white was lifting Buddhist memorial tablet up
in both hands. His face, which had been usually plump like a red sweet potato, looked dispirited.
‘Ahh, the funeral is for his mother,” thinking so, the fox pulled in its head.

That night, he thought about all the things in its hole.

‘His mother in bed must have said that she wanted to eat an eel. That's why Hyo-Ju carried the
net out. But I played a trick on him and got his eels out, so he couldn't give eels to his mother. She
must have died, thinking about eating eels she hadn't been eaten. Darn it! I shouldn't have played

such a trick on him.’
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Hyo-Ju was washing wheat near the red well. He used to live a

poor life with his mother, but now he was alone because his mothe
had died.

'He 1s also alone like me.” Gon, who was looking at Hyo-Ju fro
behind a barn, said to itself.

The fox was about to leave the barn to go toward the opposite side
when a sardine seller came and cried

“Bargain sale for sardine! Fresh sardine!"



Gon ran toward the vigorous selling voice, when Yasuke's wife said from the back door,

“l want some sardine.”

The sardine seller stopped his cart on the roadside, grabbed some sardine from the basket on the
cart, and entered Yasuke's house. While the seller was away, Gon grabbed some sardine out of the
basket and ran toward where he had come. Gon threw the sardine into Hyo-Ju's house from the
back door and dashed back to its hole. When he turned back to the way on the slope, he saw
Hyo-Ju far away still washing wheat. Gon thought that he made up for the eel.

The next day, Gon picked up a lot of chestnuts in the mountain, holding them under his arm, and
went to Hyo-Ju's house. When Gon was peeping in at the Hyo-Ju's back door, Hyo-Ju stopped
eating lunch with his rice bowl in his hand, and was absent-mindedly thinking something.
Strange to say, he had a scratch on his cheek.

‘What happened to him? Gon thought.

Hyo-Ju was mumbling to himself,

“Who on earth threw those sardine into my house? Due to it, I was mistaken for a thief and
severely condemned by the fish peddler.”

Gon thought

'Damn. Poor Hyo-Ju! He had been struck by the fish peddler, and to receive such a wound.’
Thinking so, Gon went around to the barn and put the chestnuts in front of its entrance.

The next day and the day after next, Gon picked up chestnuts and brought them to Hyo-Ju's

house. Three days later, he brought him a few matsutake mushrooms as well as chestnuts
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It was moon light night. Gon loitered around there. When he was passing under Nakayama's
castle, he noticed two people coming near along the narrow street. They were talking with each
other. Species of crickets were chirping.

Gon was staying still, hiding itself on one side of the road. The voices were coming closer. They
were Hyo-Ju and a farmer Kasuke.

“And, oh yes, Kasuke,” said Hyo-Ju.

“Yes?”

“These days, I've had something mysterious.”

“What?”

“Since my mother died, someone gave me chestnuts and matsutake mushrooms every day.”

“Aha, who?”

“I don't know who it is. Someone came and left them while I didn't become aware of it.”

Gon followed them.

“Really?”

“It's true. If you doubt me, come to my house tomorrow. I'll show you those chestnuts.”

“Gee! It's truly strange!”

They kept silent after that and went on.

Kasuke suddenly turned back. Gon got startled, stooped down and stopped. Kasuke, not noticing
Gon, kept walking. Getting to the house of a famer Kichibei, they entered the house. A priest
sounded a wood block. Light showed through the shoji, sliding paper doors or windows, and the



shadow of the sounding priest's shaved head was moving.

Gon thought and stooped down by a well

“They'll have a gathering of a prayer to the Buddha.”

Soon three other men entered Kichibei's house. The priest began to pray to the Buddha.
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Gon was stooping down near the well until the prayer was

over. Hyo-ju and Kasuke left Kichibei's house together. A
the fox wanted to hear their conversation, it followed them
stepping on the shadow of Hyo-ju.

When they passed the castle, Kasuke said,
“About the story you told me, I'm sure it must be a gift fro
God.”
“What?” Hyo-ju got so surprised that he stared at Kasuke.
“I've thought of it since then. Nothing but it's beyond human power. God felt pity that you were
left alone, so God has given you such gifts.

“I's that so?”

“Yes, it 1s. So you must say thanks to God every day.”

“All right.”

Gon thought it was ridiculous.

‘It was me who have given chestnuts and matsutake mushrooms to Hyo-ju, but he will say thanks
to God, not me. It won't pay for me.’
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Gon also went to Hyo-ju's house with chestnuts the next day. Hyo-ju was twisting straw into a
rope in his barn. So Gon stealthily entered the house from the back door.

Then Hyo-ju raised his face and found a fox enter his house. He thought the silver fox, who had
stolen his eels, came to his house to play a trick again on him.

“I'll show you.”

Hyo-ju stood up to take his matchlock hanging against the barn and put the gunpowder into it. He
sneaked behind the fox, who was about to leave the back door, and shot at it. Gon fell with a thud.
Hyo-ju rushed up to the fox. Looking back into his house, he noticed a group of chestnuts laid on
the earth floor.

“Oh!” Hyo-ju got so surprised that he looked down at Gon.

“Gon, It was you who always gave me chestnuts.”

Gon nodded with his eyes closed weakly.

Hyo-ju dropped the matchlock down. The blue smoke was thinly coming from the hole of the
cylinder. (2014/12/1 With Itaya)Image:askanet Original by Nankichi Niimi



http://plaza.rakuten.co.jp/tenkasa/diary/200612210000/

1
ZHITRE L WA R DOE AL BIWZEETT,
e L, MO OFLEW S Fro/hS2BIRIC, Pl E LT O BES
EREATNEE S TT
ZOHILUNSD LBENTZFTIC, TAE W) —NE->BDO X 2N, Fil
(L) ORST-FROTIZREZRWVES LTWVE L, ZAIE BH&RD
FHZHDNT TR, WETHIEY LTWE L7, EX2WBOESALEY .,
FLEERER LI kEDT 0 HHROEFICT L ChoEETLEx
T 5720, WANARNETHELTWNE LT,
HHKOZE WA ZHOBEVFEXE Lz, 2O/, ZAI3MCH s,
EEROFTHIFLES>TOWELE, B EREE, ZAFIFEs L LTR
MHBEWHLE L,

ZEENDEY . BE (LF) BDOHAEWNWFETIZT o TWE Lz, ZAEFNO/NITO-F12i7- T
HELEZ, OFE (LT) BN, HEVDORAAXFOFICT, £ TWE Lz, /NMNIOKIFZWVD T
DIRNOTT R, ZHEBEDHWIZNTRNERE L TWE L, HAaEo 72K TIHFED A A X
ANFIRE LIZ72 > TWE Lo, ZAlE, TBKOFZINTOHT~E - EHNTIT & JIIoFIZA
DWET, TAlE, oo RnEiic, o EHOPIZENTL > L /TWE LT,

F+ (0xo5Cwd) #hl & TAFENE L,
EHiE, BbExE LT, FAEAORVWEYEEL LET, BEETKIZON>TWE L, ZHiF
NYXRYENHMEZIRYEILTWE Lz, ZAE, B+H0BEIZIZARH L EBNE LA, LIEEL
L LTENITIELS ATEHZARL, Ho NI~V OWEFHKOES I ERSE E L,

LIZB LT, BHEIEOL I oD -> Z &2flir . KOFNLLEL EIFE L7z, fofic
X, BEOR-S ZRESIERE S T-ARAENB A TOE LA, ZOHIC, AWV S DR TV E
L7z, FHUIRA B (Z) 270 FFRRERFADETLE, BHid, T a2 Th e —HEIch
HEO(O) Ol ARD &, MO LA TERKOHFIZHEITIARE Lz, £ L THREZF-> T
Mo ERDE, AEELTICES, ME2E LI EOFIZEIT TiITE £ LT,
LAORNAZ L b e, ZTAlE, BELoPOMOH L, B+offED & AT T E L,
THE, WETONRLELS 2D E L, SENOAEZEATETE, 2o ~EFANE L, £
DB NV Y EFELTTESTZAKROPIZES TITEE LT, TAE, i LTIEAZ Y X524
FELFELEDN, XIAXNLLTHNWTY)ELEDEFATLE, TAIR, 41747 LTEHEEAEOHIC
BRoIANT, UFFXOHEZEN TS OAELE, THLEUTHIEITAOFICEZMEELE, DL X,
E+DNENH VT, LS PHRFETUORE L,

(OB A (afol) Xohw! | |

THE, o< D LTHoROL T, +roIF LS ELELLER, ¥
FRIFELEHICKAMTNTOE LT, TAE. VX2 EICENEE,
RO T EMmroNoED £ Lz, BRE< OB (IXA) OKROTT, IR
03T R E LT, et B VBRI TR E AT L, |
TAE EoE LT T XOBHEDMEE DT X2 N0 L DS}
DED FIZHHAEE £ L,

2




FNHLFHRLE Lz, TAR, BEOWBOFROELZEY ind &, BIER (WHEL) DR
DFT, RPIOENBHEE (BI1X<A) 220 T Lz, BIGEROHHBOZOEEEY) 302D &,
FEEOFEIEZE TV CWE LE, IO WZ ERH Y ZH R ) TARBWE L, (ad
HNTEA D, OB D 2 THREV L, EH LTHRKREOE (1) BLRVWDTIEAD 2FH—. .|
FEEIZDIE D D3 TR, |
HHLZNENWDH L TWAHIZ, AL, WODRIZH, IMTHEWHFDH D Lt DFITHKE Lz,
EADO/NSBRENPTTEZOFICAN T SAEEFSTVE LT, KZ2@EDOEME R LIZHHR,
EIZFROEDIT T, ATCKERNTCWE L, DEEORERFHBOF T, LN HIOHZT
WE L7z,

(B30 ) TATBRWE L, TERTOHFNOHENNDTEL Rolo AT, )

TR D L TAE. HOEMOANHEDHZ AR TWE Lz, N2 A T, BHORIRE
STWE L7z, BEHIZIE, 2 TRWAETIAD X 51T, —HEIZEREERRN TV E LT,
BROHEOENE Z 2 CTEFE L, BHEADBRELAKTT, LIESLL T LAVEDE RSO
N=BRRAFE L, AFNRTEATEAERELS 2o TE T, N ERIZAD £ LT, A nNiaEE
STcd & O FIRITEABE S TVWE LT,

ThIE, ATHIERE S L TVESLL L TOUHNY £ Lz, AWVEWEE LW T T E D h
ZTCWELE, WOBIFRNWEDEFED L HICTEFE I REIL, SN THELL,

[Z 5D BEATEDITIEADESL A0 Thld, 2B -oTHER2IADE LT,

ZOMh, TAFROFTEARILEEZE LT,

[E+OBSAIFHKATETCNT, VTERBRZNWES oA, b, BHEIHEEZREHH
L7z, THEPWEZTHZL T, VX 2ENRLCLEST, 05, BEHIBSL ALY FF
ERENIETHTONRDSTEATE, BSLAIE, VIFEEXONRNST2hD, UFFE2RET
WEEWRRBIATHNSTZATR, 7Y L HARWETLEZ LARTRIE L -7,

3

EHERWHE AL TEELEVWTHE L, BEE ATEL.
WAERZ LW HE, BEBEATLESZS. —AlE-o b
TLT7,

[E+bELRIL—ANFobE%R ] ZAE, taMEO®%R AN
BRZRNBEWE LT,

AWM, MBEBENCROHINZATZ ) & 75 & 47/wbﬂ%‘ ify
STHET, REARFEDHITE L, )

AU OEEY | ENTZTOA T TIER !

AR, BEBEDOWWIEEDFEO T ~ESTITEE L, 758, IRBIOENREONLFEZNTE LT,

MU EBL<I,]

ATV VITENICMEEZIED D & DA TV EEILONATIOFIZA>TfTEE LT, £
DRI, T, P A T ERIC Otk b ERLEEZRITREYV E L, L TRFODRDOHE
DZP%/(U‘/%E&" AN, —BEIZNUICEY £ L7, o ETIERYmL &, BHTFEERE LT
FLz, TAE, T XD E L, EEWE LR,

WOH, T, IWTEZZLS SAK2T2OT, TREHITRAZ T, B+HORIITEE L, &t+0
FOERONLTEMRS &, B HEIABE LT EERPERRDLDOELO T, [MInEEx TUE—o &
LTWE LK, B2LeZElil, B+ -mEERHV £ LT,

TS LieAErs> 2] &, ZAFBRNELE,

.
il




A3, fAn7T YTV E-oT0E LT,

NS T2 WHEREDFIZA T B HRTIANIZATE 2 BT T, A TR0, o A ST, O
FWHIZH -T2, )

[LEos ! id, AT VRVIELNT, bAREEZZT=00, ) &, TATEBNE L,
ZORWRNRG G, TAE, MEDH Bl TARODORNIELZEE £ LT,

ROHL, TOWRDAES, TAFEZR > TE, BTHOFICF- T E Lz, ZHBIE RETT
BRI SARANTR - TITE £ LT,

AT, BRI, BTl RN TWE L, BELENEATEA LTSN TRELE,
NiE, FEfemh v 5Lz,
(Z5%5, i, | t+R"ENWELRE,
M7z 2 |
[ZDE, BAFTTEN LRI E8b->Th, )
(72027232
[BoRBEEATHLE WD O, FHFENPD, BLEREEZRF>TKRDIATL, ]
[Z o, #ERATZ?)
(O E Ay FEDDS, DM LRI TEWTITS AT, )
TAE. ZADH%ESITE LT,
r$é#i?J
[RYG7ZL G, 9FE->TEIRDL, WHEORITKTAAL, EERETRSL1D, |
(N7 L 20 %, FEDITEN L,
TANIE, R THRW T TE E LT,
MBI ZERIRV X E Lz, TAX, By 7 U LTELIEED, HZ20HB0HFE L, X, ZAlC
FRONT, BNTITEE L, SRMEVI BIEORITKD &, ZANFIHEOH Aofﬁ%ibto
BEAOREOEPEZ XA E LIz, BEICHPD NI L, $iZADHHDERENNTNE LT,
MEENDH DAL, THB-T, TAEHFOZRICLeRAE L,
LIEZBL LTEANDENERFORICA>TITEE LT, Hicd A, BREBEZIGOE LT,

5

T BRBEDLETHFOZITIZLLRATHNEL

7o St EMBNIT—HEICHF REOR MO TEE L, J
MiE. CANDFEEBE oD T, O A BN

LA ST Tn&EE LT,

BWOMZBEY BT & X, MRS VE LI,
[TBHEIOFENLT DL ZIIEE - & RN D OERITEN

7200, |

M7z -T2 38T, mhoEz R E L,
(HNNSET - LEEZTOTZATEN, BT E S H AR

DO (LbX) LIXE X, BRI - ANE-obIZh>T=0 & A BARICE - T, X ENnEATL

nizAiz, |

[Z 503722 |




(2oL d, A, S FITEHLA L)

(oot~ k.|

ThlE, BREES LWL, ERWE L,
TEHCELREZHTT-0OEIMEE L, MEE L2 TRIEH LA X, Blcadbirndg, ]

Thix, ZTOROABIEADOFIZE 2R > TUTEE Lz, EHE METHEEZZR>THWELE, &
T, THoZVEAONPLGEDOHRICAVELE, O LXx, T+PEE LT 70T, ZTABREOHIZA
HOIZEBOEE L, BHE, v E2BAEE RN EEISE LICKE, ERVWELE,
MEWISETR5, |
A3, 25 B3> THEOBEIZHEIT ThH D kMg Z IS &, kEEAFEDE LT, BHIZ-%0iE
FoT, ESCE2RNEONPLHEIETL20E2ONIT T, N EBLE L, TABRNZ L
s e, BEHEIBRETHFYELL, Zohrise, LMICENRZ-ZVEWVWTHD F LT,
& BHEBNCT, ZTAZRTALELL,

[T, BEITZST2D, EEFF->TETINTZDIL,

THIE, Kot LTHZSSSTREE, 9B TEELE,
L3, K2R E LE L A I ERHFWVERT— o LT E Lz, (BUEE HEm S -
—HRER)



