The Nose

Everybody in Ike-No-O knew about one of the priests,

Zenchi-Naigu's strange nose. The length of his nose was about 20

centimeters, and it went down from his upper lip to his jaw. It was
like a thick long sausage, hanging down in the middle of his face.
Naigu, who was over 50, hated to make anyone else know that he

was always concerned about his nose, but he showed an indifferent

air to anyone else that he wasn't bothered by his nose. He was .
afraid that anyone talked about the word 'nose' in their daily conversation.

There were two reasons why he didn't like his nose. One was that his long nose was inconvenient
for him every time he had meals: when he ate alone, the tip of his nose reached the rice in a rice
bowl, so he couldn't eat by himself. He made one of his disciples with a tray sit on the other side to
lift his nose with a stick. It was not only easy for Naigu who had to eat under such a situation, but
also for the disciple who was lifting Naigu's nose.

Once, at the moment one of the disciples gave a sneeze while he was serving porridge to Naigu.
The disciple dropped Naigu's nose into the porridge bowl. The rumor was spread around quickly
and it reached the capital..... But actually those weren't the main reason Naigu was worried
about. He felt that his self respect was hurt by his nose.

People in Ike-No-O said,

“In a certain sense, he must have been happy to have been a priest. Even if he hadn't been a priest,
no woman had wanted to be his wife.”

Some others criticized that he had become a priest because of his nose.

Naigu himself never thought that he had been less troubled because he became a priest. He was
so delicate that he tried to retrieve the damage of his pride.

At first, he tried to make his nose look shorter than it really was. When there was nobody around
him, he looked at his own face in a mirror from several angles. He wanted to find any angles his
nose looked shorter. But his effort wasn't success. He sighed with disappointment and put the
mirror back into the box.

He always paid attentions to others' noses. He thought if he could find someone who had a long
nose as he had, he could be relieved. He was not interested in any others' clothes but only their
noses. He looked at not their faces but only their noses. But so far, he couldn't find any long nose
the same as his. No books told him that any famous priests had long noses.

Needless to say that he had actively tried any kinds of ways to shorten his nose: he decocted a
snake gourd and drank it, and he daubed a rat's urine on his nose, etc. Whatever kinds of ways he
tried, his nose never became shortened. His long nose was always there on his face as it was.

One autumn day, one of his disciples, who had just come back from the capital, heard about the
way to shorten a long nose from a famous doctor who had come from China and the doctor was
then a priest of a temple.

Naigu pretended he wasn't interested in it, but in his heart, he really wished the disciple to
persuade him to try it. There was no disciple but knew Naigu's wish. The disciple advised him to

try the way he had heard. Naigu followed the disciple's advice.



It was an easy way. 'Boil the nose in hot water and step on it'. The disciple brought a tub with full
of boiling water from the bath room and got his master to put his long nose into it through a hole
of the cover for fear his face might be scalded. Naigu's nose didn't become too hot even though it
had been soaked in the hot water for a while.
The disciple said to him,
“It's about time when it has boiled.”
Naigu smiled bitterly as he thought nobody would notice it was said about his nose. Nigu's nose
was boiled in the hot water for a while and he felt itchy in his nose as if it were fed by a flea.
The disciple began stepping on the boiled nose with his feet desperately after it had been pulled
out from the hole. Naigu was watching up and down while lying on the floor. The disciple
sometimes looked down at Naigu's bold head and said,
“Doesn't it really hurt you? The doctor told me to step it hard. I hope I don't hurt you.”
Naigu tried to shake his head, but he couldn't do so, as his nose was stepped. So he cast at his
disciple an upward glance and answered annoyingly,
“You never hurt me!”
In fact he felt comfortable instead of getting pain when his itchy nose was stepped on. After a
while, something which looked like a lot of grains of millet was pushed out of his nose. The
disciple stopped stepping on it with his feet and said,
“The doctor told me to pull these things with a pair of tweezers.”
Naigu sullenly let his disciple keep doing. Though he knew the disciple kindly did it, he didn't like
his nose to be treated like goods. He was reluctantly watching the disciple pulling fats with the
tweezers out of his nose. The fats, about 10-centimeter long, looked like stems of a bird's feathers.
When the disciple finished the work, he took a deep breath.
“The doctor told me to boil the nose again.”
Naigu, with a frown, was submissive to his disciple. After the nose having been boiled again, he
awkwardly looked at his own face in the mirror handed by his disciple. Indeed, it was shorter
than the one he had had before. His former long nose had shrank like a fishy story and weakly
survived over his upper lip.
“Nobody will laugh at me.”
Naigu in the mirror looked pleased and blinked his eyes to see his real face.
But he had a fear all that day that his nose would become long again. He touched the tip of his
nose any time he could, even when he chanted a sutra or had meal, and felt relieved he found his
nose was on the right position, and there was no sign of being long. The next morning, he woke up
early. The first thing he did was to stroke his nose, and found it was keeping short. He felt relaxed
feelings than ever before. A few days had passed. Then he found an unexpected fact. Some people
who visited his temple, without speaking to him, stared at him more than before with an impulse
to laugh. What was more, one of his disciples looked down at first when he saw Naigu that
morning. He refrained from laughter at first, but at last he couldn't hold back and burst out
laughing. Another disciple, though he was modestly sitting in front of Naigu to listen to him,
began to giggle as soon as Naigu looked back.

At first Naigu thought it was because of his shortened nose, but he thought twice that he was

wrong.



Stopping chanting sutra and lowered his head, he sometimes whispered,
“They had never boldly laughed at me before,” he missed the days when he had had a long nose.
We, human beings, have two contradicting feelings. Nobody feels sympathy for others'
unhappiness, but when they manage to get it over, we feel dissatisfied with them. In short, we
want to throw them into the previous unhappy situation again.

Naigu became ill-tempered day by day. He was always scolding any disciples he saw, including the
one who treated his long nose. What made him get angry most was when he saw a naughty
disciple chasing a thin dog with a stick, saying,

“T'll beat your nose! I'll beat your nose!”

Naigu wrested the stick from the boy and hit him on his head. The stick was the one Naigu had
been helped meals by the boy.

Naigu regretted his nose had shortened.

One cold night, Naigu couldn't fall asleep because of the noise of the gangling bells, in addition to
the cold. While he was wriggling in his bed, he felt his nose itching. He touched the nose to find it
wet, swollen and feverish.

He said to himself,

“I may have ill because of my suddenly shortened nose.”

The next morning, Naigu got up early as usual, and saw the temple's garden. It was covered with
the fallen leaves of a ginkgo tree and a horse chestnut tree. When he drew a deep breath, and
looked up at the shining pagoda, he felt that feeling he had almost forgot.
Naigu touched his nose quickly. It was not the one he touched at previous
night but the familiar long nose. It drooped down from his upper lip to his
lower jaw, about 20-centimeter long. He knew it had grown long again in
one night and that he felt refreshed.

He exposed his long nose in the autumn morning wind, and said,

“Nobody mustn't laugh at me any more!”(2016.1.1 with Itaya)
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