The God who Likes Children

There was a little god who liked children. He always sang songs, played the flute, and played with
birds and animals in the forest, but sometimes he went out to a village, where there lived children,
to play with them. Yet, the children had never noticed him as the god-he had never showed his
true self to them.

One day, they had a heavy snow. The next morning, the children were playing on the white snow
field.

One of the boys said,

“Why not push our faces on the snow?”

The thirteen children stood in a row, and bended down to push their round faces on the snow.
Then the faces were traced on the snow in a row.

“One, two, three, four,.....?”

One of them started counting the shapes of the faces on the snow. To their surprise, there were
fourteen faces there. As there were thirteen children, it should be thirteen shapes! It was strange!

The invisible god was surely standing beside them, and he must have pushed his face on the snow
with the children.

One of the mischievous children looked at each other, and signaled them to catch the god. He cried,
“Let's play soldiers.”

“Yes, let's,” others cried unanimously.

The strongest boy became a general, and the others, twelve soldiers, stood in a line.

“Attention! Number!” the general ordered.

“One.”

“Two.”

“Three.”

“Four.”

“Five.”

“Six.”

“Seven.”

“Eight.”

“Nine.”

“Ten.”

“Eleven.”

“Twelve.”

After the twelfth soldier cried his number,

someone cried,

“Thirteen,”

It was a nice clear voice like a rolling ball, but nobody was there.

As soon as they heard the voice, they cried,

“Here he is! Catch the god!”

They surrounded the place beside the twelfth boy.

The god got embarrassed and thought if he had been caught by the mischievous boys, he would



have a severely harsh time.

The god, passing through between the thighs of a tall boy, ran away into the forest. So upset, he
lost one of his shoes.

The boys picked up the small, still warm red shoe.

“What small shoes the god wears!”

They burst into laughter.

After that, the god seldom went out of the forest. But he still liked children, whenever they came
into the forest, the god yelled to them from the depth of the forest,

“Hey! Hey!” (2015/ 1/ 1 With Itaya) Original By Nankichi Niimi
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