The Gift from Thunder
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Long, long ago, there lived a farmer in Owari Province (Aichi
Prefecture). One hot day in summer, when he was on patrol of water in
his rice fields, it suddenly got dark, and a dark cloud appeared. Soon
lightning flashed and it began to thunder violently, which was followed
by a severe shower.

The farmer, crying, "Heaven forbid!", escaped under a huge tree

holding his head covered with his arms, and waited for the shower tc
pass away. At that time, there was a tremendous sound as if both
heaven and hell collapsed down. He unconsciously covered his ears
with both hands and flattened himself on the ground.

Soon he timidly rose up to find a big shining object about ten meters ahead. Approaching it
curiously, he found it was a kind of boy who had a strange face and a red body with his hair rising
up. A thunder boy, who was running about on the cloud in high spirits, made a false step and fell
down on the ground and lost his consciousness.

"Oh, I see... he must be the thunder about whom I've heard before. How small he 1is... like a
child!" saying to himself, the farmer, feeling a little weird, suddenly held his hoe up and tried to
beat the boy to death. The thunder boy, feeling danger, said to the farmer in a flurry,

"Stop! Please don't do such a barbarous thing! I just made a false step from the cloud and fell
down. I have no mind to harm you. Please help me!"

Saying so, the boy put his hands together and asked for help.

"Thunder Boy, I thought the thunder was so awful, but once you fell down, you are quite so
cowardly," the farmer thought, "so I'll help you. Never fall down again, because I was
breathtakingly surprised," saying so, he let him free. The boy was so pleased, and said,

"Thank you so much. Though I'd like to pay you with a present for your kindness, I have nothing
with me now. If you have anything you want, please tell me. As soon as I return back to heaven,
I'll send it to you."

The farmer, thinking for a while, said,

"Well, you are asking me what I want, but I'm in good health and I have three meals a day. I can
still work, so I have nothing to want. But I'm already 60 years old and yet no child. A boy, that's
the only thing I want."

"So, I'll give you a child. Soon your wife will have a healthy boy who has great physical strength.
Please think he is my present for you. Instead, I have a favor of you. Would you make a boat from
a camphor tree and fill it with water and float a bamboo leaf on it," the thunder said.

"It's a piece of cake! Be sure to give us a baby.”

The farmer hollowed a camphor tree to make a boat and filled it with water and floated a bamboo

leaf on it. The thunder rode on it and went up into sky lightly.
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Three months had passed. The old man's wife suddenly became pregnant. Soon she

gave birth to a baby-boy. Strange to say, when the baby was born, he had his neck

wound by two colorful little pythons, whose long head and tail connected with his o ——

back. "Indeed the thunder gave us a child as he had promised,” the old man said tc

his wife. They took great care of the baby. ar

When the baby was thirteen, the farmer asked a priest at a temple to teach wisdom to his son as a
disciple.

The boy had much power rather than his knowledge. The next day when he became the disciple,
he lifted a huge stone which was three times as big as himself and he threw it out. It sank in the
ground about one meter ahead. The priest was so surprised that he thought the boy must be a
gifted one.

At that time, as it was said that every night an ogre appeared at the bell tower of the temple to
eat a disciple, no one went ringing the bell at night. So the sound of the bell had not been heard
for a long time.

Hearing this story, the thunder boy said,

"Mr. Priest. Please let me go ringing the bell."

The priest, so pleased, permitted him to go ringing the bell. As soon as he tried to strike the bell,
an ogre appeared from somewhere and held him on the head.

"Don't disturb me," saying so, the boy held the hammer to ring the bell, when the ogre caught him
by the arm.

The boy, so angry, held the ogre on the head reversely and tried to pull out the ogre's head. The
ogre was so surprised,

"No kidding! What a strong boy you are!" and he tried to run away from the boy. However, the boy
held the ogre’s head tightly and never let him go. The ogre also held the boy's hair and tried to
pull out his head equally.

As they had equal power, it dawned while they were pulling the other's head and a rooster cried.
The ogre got so surprised that he left his head skin behind in the boy's hands and ran away.

The villagers anxiously came to the bell tower after day broke. They were so surprised to see the
boy waving about the ogre's head skin with hair. The ogre had been a priest who had been
executed because of his crime and he had appeared from his tomb every night.

After this event nobody saw the ogre again. The head skin the ogre had left behind became the
treasure of the temple.(2015/7/1 With Itaya)
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