The New Year God

Long, long ago there lived honest old man and his old wife

in a village. ’%?

On the last day of a year they talked about the rest of life

seriously with each other. M

He said to his wife,

“We're getting old day by day, but we have no child. I wonder if there is a good way of
dying easily.”

“Indeed, it’s not easy to die, isn’t it?”

“A good idea occurred to me. Let’s eat a globefish bones and all.”

The old man bought a big globefish back and boiled it in a pan on a cooking stove.
While it was being boiled well, someone was peeping out of the opening of door. He was
a skinny old man with long shaggy hair.

“What a delicious smell it is! Hunger is the best sauce. Why not share me with it?”
“No, this is a fish we can’t eat. So we can’t treat you to the fish.”
“No joking! Why do you take the trouble to boil the uneatable fish? Let me eat just a
slice of it.”
“No, you must never eat it.”
The strange old man came into the house without any permission and opened the cover
of the pan.
“Just a slice of fish.”
Saying so, he picked up a slice of it and put it into his mouth in an instant.

“It’s so delicious. Let me eat more.”
He ate and ate until he ate up the whole fish and suddenly fell flat on his back and
died.
The surprised old man said to his wife,
“We can’t leave the dead man in this way when the New Year comes.”
“You’re right.”
“All right. Lay a straw mat on the earthen floor.”
The old man shouldered the dead body and laid him down on the mat. He wrapped him
in it and tied fast both sides of it so that they could hang him on a horizon bar in a back
room.
January was over. They untied the straw mat and found not the dead man but double
handful of kobans(or oval Japanese gold coins of the Edo period).
“Thanks, God! He ate the globefish and died instead of us, leaving the kobans.”
“He must be the New Year God!”
After that, every year they hanged the wrapped mat in a back room, praying to the
God,
“Please come again. We'll serve you a delicious food.”(2019.12.20)
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