In the Bush

1.The testimony by a woodman

Yes, it was me that found the body. I went out this morning to thq

hill behind my house to cut cedars as usual, then found that bod
in the bush behind the hill.

Are you asking me where the bush was?

That was maybe 4 or 5 blocks far from Yamashina main road, s
deserted area with bamboo and some thin cedars. The body had
been lying down on its face up in pale green clothes and antique
looking headgear. As its breast was stabbed with a sword, the
dead bamboo-leaves around the body were soaked with dark red. No, the blood had already
stopped, and its wound looked dry. In addition, a botfly was sticking to it.

Are you asking me if I saw a sword or anything?

No, there wasn't anything there. Only the thing I saw was a rope at the foot of the cedar tree.
And...oh, yes. Except the rope, a comb was there. The things around the body were only those two,
that's all. As the grass and the dead bamboo-leaves were trampled all over, the man must have
fought hard against someone before being killed.

A horse was there?

It wasn't the place horses could enter. At any rate, there was a bush between the place and the

road for horses.

2.The testimony by a traveling priest

I surely met the dead man yesterday. Well, yesterday...it might be around yesterday noon. The
place I met him was between Sekiyama to Yamashina. The man was walking down to Sekiyama
with a woman riding a horse. I couldn't see her face as she wore a hood with a face cover called
Mushi. Only I saw was her dark-purple clothes. The horse looked tsukige, light brown, a
short-trimmed mane horse.

Its height?

Maybe 130 centimeter tall. As you see, I am a Buddhist priest, I don't know about such things well.
But I remember well that the man had a sword, and a bow and arrow. Little did I dream that the
man was killed by someone. There is no telling what will happen in the future. I felt very sorry for

him.

3.The story by a detective who caught the thief

The man I caught?

He was surely a notorious thief named 7ajomaru. When I threw myself at him, he might have
fallen down from a horse. He was groaning on the Awadaguchi stone bridge.

When did it happen?

About eight o'clock last night. When I had failed to catch him, he also wore a dark-blue coat and
had an embossed sword at his side. Except for it, as you see, he had a bow and arrow.

Are you telling me those things were once the dead man's belongings? Then I'm sure it was this



Tajomaru who killed that man. A leather wounded arrow, a black arrow holder, and 17
hawk-feather arrows...all these were once the man's belongings. As you said, the horse was light
brown, with a short-trimmed mane. It must be some fate that the man dropped from the horse.
The horse with a halter had eaten Japanese plume grass by the road a little far from the stone
bridge.

This guy, Tajomaru, is the most notorious woman-lover among the thieves in Kyoto. Last autumn,
a woman and a girl, who seemed likely to visit the hill behind the Pindola at Toribe Temple, were
killed. They say it must be his doing. I don't know where and how that woman on the horse had

gone and done. I'm afraid this is none of my business, but will you examine the subject?

4.The story by an old woman

Yes. The body was my daughter's husband. But he didn't live in the capital. He was a warrior in
the capital of Wakasa, Fukui Prefecture. Takehiro Kanazawa was his name, 26 years old. As he
was kindhearted, he never got hard feelings by anyone.

About my daughter?

Masago, my daughter, is 19 years old. She is as tough as a man. She never had a lover except her
husband. She had an oval face of a dark complexion, a mole on the corner of her left eye. My
daughter and her husband Takehiro left toward Wakasa yesterday. What had happened to them?

I am so sorry for my son-in-law, but I can't help worrying aboutgitiisim ., —~

my daughter.

Will you look for my daughter?

A detestable 7Tajomaru!. Not only my son-in-law, but m
daughter....

(As she cried, she couldn't keep telling.)

5.The confession of "Tajomaru’
I killed the man, but I didn't kill the woman.
Are you asking where did she has gone?
I don't know it either. Wait! I can't tell what I don't know even if I get tortured. I don't intend to
cowardly keep any secret. I met the couple a bit early yesterday afternoon. Then, as the wind blew,
it raised the woman's face-cover of her hood, so I could glimpse her face. But soon, her face was
covered. Maybe that must be the reason, the woman's face looked like a Buddhist saint. At that
moment, I decided to get the woman, even if I had to kill the man. Well, as you imagine, it's no big
deal to kill a man. If you snatch a woman, you should kill a man. Only the deference between you
and me, is that, when I kill someone, I use the sword at my side, but you don't use a sword.
Instead, you may kill someone by power, or money. Or sometimes you may use false friendly
words. In that case, no blood loses, so the person is still alive. Even so, you killed the person in a
sense. I don't know who is wrong, you or me.(cynical smile.)
But I have no complaint if I can obtain the woman without taking the man's life. Well, at that
moment, I decided to get the woman without killing the man as much as possible. But at the main
road of Yamasina, I didn't think it wasn't the place to do what I want to. So I took the couple into

the hillside. That was also an easy work for me. I fell into company with the couple, and said to



them, ‘There is an old mound over the hill, when I opened it, a lot of things like millers and
swords appeared from the mound. I buried them secretly in the bush of the hill recess. If you want
to have any, I would sell some in a low price.’ Then...you see, craving is horrible, don’t you think so?
Gradually, the man seemed interested in my story. Within almost one hour, the couple and I took
a horse to the hill pass. When we arrived in front of the bush, I said to them, ‘The treasure has
been buried in the bush, walk into the place to see it.” The man had no objection as he was greedy.
But the woman on the horse said she would wait there for us. It was natural when she saw the
overgrown bush. Actually, it turned out just as I wished. The man and I entered into the bush, and
walked through the bamboo bush for a while. Then about 50 meters ahead, there was an open
space with cedar trees. It was the best place for me to complete my work. Pushing my way
through the bush, I told him a lie that sounded like it was true. ‘The treasure was buried at the
foot of the cedar tree.’ Then the man proceeded to the place where the thin cedars was as fast as
he could. Meanwhile, sparsely bamboos could be seen...as soon as we reached there, I pinned the
man down. The man with a sword at his side must have been tough, but he couldn't stand as he
caught off guard abruptly. I tied him at the foot of the cedar.

The rope? As I'm a thief, I always have one at my side to climb over walls. I put some dead bamboo
leaves into the man's mouth to avoid hearing him to cry. No more problem at all. Then I returned
to the woman, and told her that the man had suddenly taken ill. Needless to say, I nailed it again.
The woman took off her straw lampshade hat, and I took her hand to enter deep into the bush.
Then she saw the man who had been tied at the foot of the cedar. The moment she saw the man,
she took a knife off out of her bosom. I've never seen such a woman of violent temperament. If I
had been off guard, I'd been stuck to my side. Even if I could have escaped from her knife, I would
have been injured by her reckless attack. However, I am that notorious 7ajomaru, so 1 could
knock it down without pulling out my sword. Even the woman of strong minded, couldn't do
anything without a hand weapon.

At last I got the woman without killing the man. Without killing the man...yes. I didn't intend to
kill the man. But when I was going to run away from the crying woman out of the bush, she clung
to my arm like a mad woman, and in snatches of her cries, she said, she wanted either the man or
me to die, and that she would feel terrible to let the two men see her shameful experience.
Moreover, grasping, she said that she wanted to become a couple with the survivor, either the or
me. Then I got inclined to kill the man.(Melancholy excitement.)

The story must make you feel I am a ruthless person. But if you see her face, especially at a
moment of her glittering eyes, you won't think so. When I looked into her eyes, even if I was
struck by a lightning, I wanted to get married to her. I'll make her my wife! What in my mind was
only that thought. This was not a dirty sexual frustration as you imagine. If I hadn't had any hope,
I would kick her and escape from the place, if I had done so, then the man wasn't killed with my
sword. But the moment I glimpsed her face in the semi dark bush, I decided not to leave without
killing the man, but I didn't want to use any dirty tricks. I untied the man and told him to use his
sword.

The rope at the foot of the ceder tree was the one I had tied him with. Changing his expression, he
pulled his sword, then without saying, he attacked me in a rage...you saw it exactly how it went.
The result was my 23rd thrust went through his chest. The 23rd thrust! Don't forget about it. I



was still impressed he was the only one who could fight with me until 23rd thrust.(A cheerful
smile.)

As soon as the man fell down, I turned my face with the bloody sword in my hand and looked back
to the woman. Then...I couldn't see her anywhere. I was wondering where she had gone, and
looked for her among the cedar bush. There wasn't any of her footprints on the dead bamboo
leaves, only what I heard was the last moment breath from the man's throat. Perhaps she escaped
through the bush to call for a help as soon as we started fighting. The thought that someone
would come to help her made me afraid. I grabbed the sword, a bow
and arrow, then hurried to the hill road. Her horse was eating grass
quietly. You've already known what had happened later. Before 1
entered the capital, I sold the sword. That's all I have to confess. In
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any case, impose me the death penalty: hang my neck on the branch of

a tree as I am a worthless man.(holding his head high.)

6.The Confession by a woman

The man in a blue coat raped me, then he laughed at my husband who was tied to the cedar tree.
How regrettable my husband was! He writhed, but the rope tied around him, just wore into his
body. I moved with quick steps to my husband. Well, I tried to run to him. But the man suddenly
kicked me down. At the moment I noticed a kind of radiance in my husband's eyes which was
difficult to describe...whenever I remember his eyes, I can't help shivering. My husband couldn't
say anything, but his momentary eyes told me all the thought he had. In the flash, there wasn't
anger nor sadness...it was a cold light which looked down on me, wasn't it? It seemed like I was
hit by the color of my husband's eyes rather than being hit by the man. Instinctively, I cried
something, and at last I lost consciousness. Before long, I finally came to myself. The man in the
blue coat had already gone somewhere. Then there was only my husband who was tied to the foot
of the cedar tree.

Finally I sat up and looked at my husband's face...his eyes were the same, cold contempt and hate
color, the eyes didn't change at all. I felt ashamed, sad, provoking...I don't know what I should say
about that time's feelings. I staggered to my feet and stepped up to my husband.

'Dear. As things were going to happen, we can't live together. I make up my mind to die once and
for all. But...but I also want you to die. You watched my shameful sufferings. I can't leave you
alone.'

I said such words to him for my life. Even so, my husband only gazed at me with a chagrin look.
Holding my chest which was almost breaking, I searched for my husband's sword. But the thief
might have snatched it, there wasn't. There wasn't not only the sword but also a bow and arrow
there. But luckily, a knife was there at my feet. I raised the knife and said to him,

'Then, I'll kill you! I'll die after you.!

When my husband heard my words, his lips barely moved. Needless to say, I couldn't catch his
voice as his mouth was full of dead bamboo leaves. Even so I understood what he said. He said
simply, 'Kill me!' giving me a look of scorn. I almost dreamily stabbed the knife into his chest in
the light-blue coat. I might lost myself again. When I could just barely looked around, my
husband, who was tied to the cedar tree, had already breathed his last breath. A beam of the



declining sun came out on his sallow face. I swallowed my tearful voice, untied the rope, and
threw the rope away. And then how did I become? Anyway I didn't have any energy to kill myself.
I tried to do dome: stabbing into my throat, throwing myself down to the lake at the skirts of the
hill, but I couldn't die. This can't be self-applause.(lonely smile)

The most merciful Kanzeon might have forsaken the cowardly woman like me. I killed my
husband, I was raped by the thief. How should I do? How should I ...(suddenly passionate sob)

7.The story by the Deadman's Ghost---Words of a Shrine Maiden
After the thief raped my wife, he sat down there and started speaking comforting words to her. Of
course I couldn't speak at all. My body was tied to the base of the cedar tree. But I made a sign to
her eyes. I wanted to tell her not to take this man's words seriously and that you should think
whatever he said were lies.... But she sat on the dead bamboo leaves dejectedly, and gazed at her
own knees. It looked like she was listening to him attentively. I writhed from jealousy. The thief
talked to her on and on, cleverly.

"You might not get along with your husband as you were once raped by me. Do you want to be my
wife rather than him? I took that daring action, as I'm loving you!'...at last the thief boldly said so.
My wife lifted her face absentmindedly. I've never seen such beautiful wife of mine. My beautiful
wife gave the thief her reply, and I, who was being tied to the cedar tree, was in front of her. What
did she say? Even if I was lost myself between death-world and this world, every time I remember
her reply, anger welled up in my heart. My wife surely said, 'Then take me anywhere.'(A long
silence)

My wife's sin wasn't that alone. If it was the only one, I don't agonize like this, lying down in
darkness. As the thief took my wife's hand and went out of the bush, my wife was losing her color,
and pointed me under the cedar tree, 'Kill him. If he is alive, I can't be with
you.'...she cried many times as if she went out of her mind. 'Kill him.'...these
words, like a storm, is going to blow me down from the height to the bottom of
the far dark. Even once, have these hateful words uttered from man's mouth?
Even once, have damnable words reached man's ears? Even once, these...(a
sudden scornful laugh)

When the thief heard these words, even his color turned pale. 'Kill him.' crying

so, my wife held the thief's arm. Staring at her, the thief didn't answer her i

he would kill me or not...then soon my wife was kicked down by the thief on the dead bamboo
leaves.(again scornful laugh)

The thief crossed his arms, and looked at me. "What do you want? Do you want to kill her, or save
her life? Just nod your head. Kill her?'...I'd admit the thief's crime because of these words. (again
a long silence)

While I was hesitating to reply, she gave a cry, and soon started running to the depth of the bush.
The thief suddenly threw himself at her, but he couldn't even grab her sleeve. I just looked at the
scene like a phantom.

After my wife escaped, the thief picked up the sword, a bow and arrow. Then cut the rope around
me. When he hid himself outside of the bush, I heard that the thief said, 'This time it would

happen on me.' After that everywhere was quiet. No, yet somebody is crying. I strained to hear as



I was untying the rope. Then I noticed it was me crying myself....(three times of long silence)
Finally T got up my exhausted body from the foot of the cedar tree. The knife, my wife had
dropped, flashed. I picked it up and gave a stab to my chest. I threw up some clot of blood. But I
didn't feel any pain. Only when my chest became cold, it became more quiet around there. Oh!
How quiet it was!

Up above the sky of the hill shadow, no bird came chirping. Only the lonely shadow floated at the
top of the cedar tree. The shadow...it also became thin. I couldn't see any cedars nor bamboos.
While I'd fallen down there, I'd been surrounded with a deep silence. Then someone came to me
with stealthy steps. I tried to look at it. But around me a shadowy darkness hung over.
Someone...someone pulled the knife with its hand. At the same time, hot blood overflowed again.

Since then I'd been down to the darkness forever.(2016.5.1 With Itaya)
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