
A Rapeseed by a Stable

There was a rapeseed by the window of a stable. Though

it didn’t have flowers yet, it had many buds, because

spring was coming nearer. The sunshine over the stable

was getting warmer and white heat haze was coming up

from the black earth. The buds were swelling bigger and

bigger in sweet smell.

“It won’t be long, will it?” One bud whispered.

“Yes, soon we’ll be able to see outside.” The others answered.

As they had never seen this world, they didn’t know that the world was divided

into the earth and the sky, and between both, wise creatures called human beings

lived, and kind creatures called birds lived, and they themselves would become

beautiful ones called flowers. So any bud was thinking, “What kind of place is

the world?”

Just then, a skylark flew up from the wheat field in the sky for the first time this

year. When the skylark was flying up high until it was never to be see, it began

to sing in a beautiful voice.

“Chirp! Chirp! Chirp! Chirp!”

The chirp was coming down like a golden rain from the high sky on the

rapeseed near the stable.

“What a beautiful song it is!”

Who is it that can sing a song in such a beautiful voice?”

The buds of the rapeseed were enchanted and whispered one another.



Just then, someone over them said in a big voice.

“It’s a skylark.”

The buds were so surprised and fell silent for a while. Soon they whispered

one another.

“Who is it that has such a big voice?”

“It must be a horrible creature.”

Then, the big voice was heard again,

“I’m a horse. I’m never a horrible creature.”

The buds, however, didn’t know what kind of creature a horse was.

They had spring rain such as soft smoke for a few days. After the rain, the

warmer sunshine poured on them than before. At last the bud of the top opened

the eye and became a flower. After that one bud after another began to open

from the top of it to the bottom.

“Oh! It’s so bright!” any bud cried at first.

The world they saw for the first time in their life was quite different from the

former world. It was glittering brightly. Soon they got used to the strong

sunshine and looked around at trees, fields, ways, houses, sky and water. It was

so beautiful that they were pleased to be born in this world. The flowers looked

at one another and smelled each other. They were pleased so much that all of

them wore yellow clothes and that they were no less beautiful than other trees

and grass.

Just then, someone over them said,

“How beautifully you came into flowers!”

Thinking it was the voice they had heard before, they looked up and found a



long face of a kind horse coming out of the window of the stable. She was the

horse of which they had been afraid.

“Mrs. Horse. What a beautiful world it is!” One flower said.

“You are right. I’d like to show you this wonderful world at once.” The horse

answered.

“Mrs. Horse. Will you give birth to a baby?”

“I already gave birth to a baby. He was now sleeping with his eyes closed.

The flowers wanted to see the baby. But the window was so high for them that

they couldn’t see inside.

“Oh! Everyone.” Mrs. Horse said to them, “There is a bud which is still closed.”

The flowers were so surprised that they looked around.”

“Where? Where?”

“There, there, there!”

Indeed, they saw a bud which was still closed on the stem of the rapeseed.

“What’s the matter?”

“I wonder if it is still sleeping.”

“I wonder if it doesn’t know that all of us woke up.”

“I wonder if it doesn’t know spring has come.”

The flowers began to wake up the sleeping bud.

“The closed bud, it’s spring. Come out!”

“The sleeping bud, Wake up!”

Then the bud answered.

“I’m already awake.”

“Oh, if so, come out at once.”



Soon the bud was split into two and something appeared from inside. To the

flowers’ surprise, it wore white clothes which were different from the yellow

ones they wore.

“Why do you wear white clothes?” One of the surprised flowers said.

Just then, the horse, who was seeing them from the window, said to the flowers,

“It’s a butterfly.”

It was indeed a butterfly. It was different from flowers. It can fly around from a

flower to another. The butterfly, whose wings became strong, soon flew over a

mountain and a river in the wind.

As the butterfly grew up with the buds, it was good friends with the flowers.

“Mr. Butterfly.” The flowers, which couldn’t fly, said, “Please let me know

whether the horse baby opened his eyes.”

The butterfly at once entered the stable from the window.

“Good morning, Mrs. Horse.”

“Good morning, Mr. Butterfly.”

“Did your baby open his eyes?”

“Yes, he opened his eyes at last in the morning.”

The horse baby kept still on straw-bed with his eyes open wide.(2020/2/1)
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