A Cowherd and an Elephant

A Story of a Cattleman~
The First Sunday

Otubel was wonderful, who employs 16 farmers. They were pedaling
the machines, threshing rice piled like a hill. The straws were thrown
behind them and created a new hill. Tiny dust produced by paddy or
straws made the place look like a yellowish desert.

Otubel with a amber pipe in his mouth, both hands behind his back,
went back and forth in front of the dusty workplace.

At the very moment, a white elephant came over from the forest.
Though the farmers were surprised to see the elephant, Otubel had a
look at her with his hands in his pockets and went back and forth as if
nothing had happened.

The elephant put her forefoot on the floor of the workplace. Though

the farmers were surprised again, they continued threshing rice, afraid
of being involved in with her.

He had another look at her with his hands out of his pockets and gave a big yawn of weariness
and went back and forth with his hands behind his head. Suddenly the elephant tried to climb up
the entrance. The farmers were frightened. He was also a little frightened and exhaled cloud of
smoke from his big amber pipe. Nevertheless, he pretended not to notice her and walked slowly
there or thereabout.

At last she entered the workplace and began to walk slowly before the machines. She smiled a
little.

He prepared for the worst and tried to speak to her, when she said to him in a pretty voice like a
Japanese bush warbler,
“Oh, no. The sand hits on my teeth.”
It's true that the paddy hit her white teeth, head and neck.
He gathered his courage and said to her with the pipe in his right hand,
“Are you interested in it?”
“How interesting it is!” She answered, slanting her body and squinting her eyes.
“How about staying in this farm for a while?”
The farmers held their breath and looked at her. After saying so, he began to shiver with fear.
“All right. I'll stay here.” The elephant answered as if nothing had happened.
“That's wonderful. You’re our guest.” He answered with great joy.
The elephant will be his property. He'll make much money, by making her work or selling her to a

circus.

The Second Sunday
Otubel is wonderful. The elephant, which he got as his property, is also wonderful.
She works twenty times as hard as a horse. In addition, she is quite white and has wonderful

ivories.



“Don't you want a watch?” He asked her with an amber pipe in his mouth in front of the log

hut which had been built for her,
“No, I don't.” She answered smiling.
“Why not have it?” saying so, he hanged a big tin watch around her neck.
“It looks nice.” She said.
“Why not put on a chain?” saying so, he attached the 100 kilograms chain to her forefoot.
“It looks fine, too.” She said after walking three steps.
“How about putting on a pair of shoes?”
“I don't put them on.”
“It'll make you fine.” Saying so, he put a pair of big red paper-tiger shoes on her hind legs.
“It looks fine, too.” She said.
“Your shoes need decoration.” He hurriedly fitted 400 kilograms weight on the shoes. “It looks fine,
too.” She said joyfully after walking two steps.
On the next day, the white elephant enjoyed walking, with the chain and the weight, though the
big tin watch and a paper shoes had been torn up,
“Would you mind scooping a little water from a river?” He said to the elephant frowningly with his
hands behind his back.
“Not at all. I'll scoop water... many pails of water.”
She enjoyed scooping water, in the afternoon 50 pails of water from the river and watered a green
field.
The elephant said to herself, eating ten bundles of straw, looking up at the third-day moon.
“How interesting it is to work! I feel refreshed.”
On the next day, Otubel said to her,
“Would you mind carrying firewood from the forest?”
“No problem. I'll enjoy carrying them. It’s a fine day, isn't it? I love going to the forest.”
She answered him smilingly.
In the afternoon, she was glad to carry 900 bundles of firewood. In the evening she was glad to eat
8 bundles of straw and said to herself, looking up at the fourth-day moon in the east,
“I'm happy. Santa Maria.”

On the next day,
“I'm sorry but would you mind burning charcoal by blowing it at the smithy?”
“Of course not. I'll be able to blow off even a stone.”
She blew at charcoal for a day as a bellows, sitting on the floor at the smithy.
In the evening she said, eating 7 bundles of straw,
“I'm happy, though a little tired. Santa Maria.”
On the next day, she worked hard from morning till night, eating 5 bundles of straw, looking up at
the fifth-day moon in the sky.

She was economically useful. Indeed, Otubel was clever. He was wonderful.

The Fifth Sunday
Otubel didn't show up. He was not kind to the elephant. Gradually she didn't smile. Sometimes

she looked down on him with her red eyes.



One night, in her hut, eating only 3 bundles of straw, she said, looking up at the tenth-day moon.
“It's hard. Santa Maria.”

One night she fell down in her hut without eating any straw and said, looking up at the
eleventh-day moon,

“Good bye, Santa Maria.”

“What? Good bye?” The moon asked her.

“Yes, good bye, Manta Maria.”

“You're big, but you're a coward. Why not write to your fellows?”

The moon said to her laughingly.

“I have nothing to write on and with.” She said in a thin voice and wept,

“Here you are!” She saw a small boy in red standing in front of her. She had an ink stone and a
paper.

She wrote a letter on it at once,

“I'm in a terrible situation. Come help me.”

The boy walked into the forest with the letter.

It was just at lunchtime when the boy arrived at the mountain, where several elephants were
playing GO under a Sal tree. They read the letter together.

“I'm in a terrible situation. Come help me.”

The elephants there stood up simultaneously and roared out in a voice,

“We'll punish Otubel.” The leader gave a piercing scream.

“Let’s go!” The others agreed at the same time.

They storm through the forest toward the field, trampling down the bushes like a firework into
the field. They ran and ran to Otubel’s house. When they found the yellow roof, they erupted all at
once.

It was just one thirty in the afternoon. He was taking a nap on the leather bed. It was such a big
noise that the farmers got out of the gate and looked toward his house, shading their eyes from
the sun with their hand.

‘What a forest of elephants there are! They are running faster than a train.” They thought.
“Master, elephants are coming! Master, it’s dangerous!” They cried, trying their lungs.

Otubel was wonderful. When he woke up, he understood everything.

“Is the white elephant in her hut? She is in it, isn't she? Close the door and tie up log on it. She is
not so strong now. It’s all right, all right. Don’t panic! Bring five or six logs! Close the gate. Bar the
gate! Don't worry! Prop logs against the gate!!”

He cheered his farmers in a voice like a trumpet.

They didn't want to get involved with their master. Soon, the elephants surrounded the house.
“We came here to help you. Wait a minute.” The leader elephant said in a kind voice.

“Thank you so much. I'm so happy.” The white elephant answered in the hut.

The elephants ran around the wall and tried to break it down in vain. It was made of cement in
which iron was built. Only Otubel was crying, while the farmers were fleeing from place to place.
Soon some elephants tried to go over the wall, using some fellows as steppingstones. Seeing
elephants’ silver wrinkled big faces, he began to shoot them with a pistol of six bullets. However
the bullets hit them and bounded back.



Soon their forefoot was stuck on the wall one after another and five elephants at the same time
fell down from the wall on him. He was crushed to death on the spot.

“Where is our fellow?” they flooded in front of the hut. They broke off the log easily and helped her
out.

“We are so happy to help you, though you've lost your weight.” The elephants quietly gathered
around her and took off the chain and weight.

“Thanks so much for helping me.” The white one said, smiling lonely.(2017/10/1 With Rich Ho;
Image by Yokoyama)
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