T

Assistant follows 2 Prompt book to Sakur,
Sakura: Nakamura Ja

Mikume

. “Flower of youth broken, trailing sleeye fop

m>x%m_nwh_. now are the unjust assaults of the wind and “_“Mﬂ” of s,‘w,_:
truth, how like myself. . o
_m>zcw> secSERER Jo S.n first time, crouching [oq, ove
bis face bidden. She sees Sn. »5.5: o sleeve | o the
A torn kimono sleeve? A priest in tattereq BArMeNts? [ngeeq
memories they recall! o
_mm_nmz - m>.$cm.w>,u portrait on the arch, Hijs j;
reads to bimself the caption, “Princess 5, kura, D

In

fore,

" Mu S move g p,
i i i 3 USIC fades 4
boking with emotion] ; M gy, |

SEIGEN [voice ¢ ¢ More thap any other,
Gakura...! T, dearesy Princess
(The baby wails. )

SAKURA: My heart is touched by the wandering prieg, (Loudly.| Meg;
as alms. -} Medicine
[She throws the packet of medicine beside he fire. SEIGEN icks j
wondering at the familiar voice,) Picks it up,

SEIGEN: That voice ., . ?

SAKURA: Thatchild...?

[SEIGEN looks down at the packet, He Tecognizes it as the one he gave
SAKURA. He looks up, amazed, For the first time SAKURA sees SE .
GEN'’s face and, thinkin

g she recognizes bim, starts 20 rugh down the steps.
Just then be leaps to bis feet, acci

dentally kicking aside the umbrella
A flurry of rain falls to Ama Oto rain pattern and the insistent sound of a
repeatedly struck bell, Instantly the fire is quenched and they are piunged
into darkness. They freeze in a pose. Melancholy and lonely sounding

mo_.wg_n.:miﬁQE:R:n:aauca: _Ncan.iﬁnm@ﬁiﬁu&nsg.
begin in the background. Desperately, SEIGEN climbs the steps groping
for SAKURA,; at the same time she descends the steps toward the m.a.
They pass in the dark. SEIGEN, at the top of the embankment, realizes
be bas missed bis chance to find ber. He slumps with weariness and
disappointment, SAKURA reacbes the fire and finds no o sna.»‘ o
Wondering if it was SEIGEN and ber son, sbe stands ?ﬁa&m JMFSws N.
the dead ashes. The rain falls barder still. They raise .:n . o il
temple bell tolls twice. They pose, n&%& §m.a&§q 0 & sl

. : ki. A single loud ki clack sign

is pulled closed to muted clacking of the o]

flute and drums to play spirited Shagiri between acks.

ACTV

IWABUCHI HERMITAGE SCENE

no
play Anton and drums and QW«“ N~”=_w
" in IS T8N s
be curtam STUROFF g
- lacks vise to @ crescendo 45 o The scene is a dilapidite
Tsutome, Ki clacks e nd _Uw. e e
Me«w& weeks ::M«. eﬂ““mn of :%?R!.. outside
ermitage near the

(Two clacks of the ki: shamise



¢ drab and waterstreaked, faces the audience. On i, Tigh
nm .8 Saint Jizo, protector of children, separated from gp,
‘ Left, a weeping §=ae, i @ graveyard ply,
educed to running the bermitage, Stands
! imono. He is breaking up a large barrel-shqp,
cgi&u ina RNHW:WHW ”%“@m room NAGAURA, now bis hov::.o:.Wn“
coffin with @ irvor fixing ber bair. SEIGEN, unseen as yet, sleqp,

: . ¢ amt 0
o e loal e, sd KUROHACH
e

rag-and-bottle man, sit on the veranda of the room, their feet on the
ground outside. KAN ROKU, a &ne«.:nm.%” naw apart fi rom them, Casually
smoking bis pipe. A single clack of Sw. ki signals S.n action to begin,|

KUROHACHI [crafrily) : Hey, Zangetsu, is the old priest really better?

ZANGETSU: A little better this morning. . .

CHOHACHI: And so you're breaking up his coffin.

[They laugh.) .

NAGAURA [testily] : 1t’s a used coffin. Where do you think we get firewood?

CHOHACH]I: You use coffins for firewood?

NAGAURA |facing bim, abruptly] : Nothing’s wasted here. Firewood from
coffins, and we scll the small pieces. We turned an old carrying case into 2
lantern. Our teabags come from corpses’ clothes.

KUROHACHI: That's disgusting. 1t’s filthy. [Bobs bis bead, laughing.] Still,
it’s not far from what I do, going from mortuary to mortuary every day
buying up old clothes.

KANROKU [knocking the ashes from bis pipe casually] : By the way, remember
what I asked you to do? Did you get any?

ZANGETSU [shaking bis bead) : Not yet. It's hot enough, but the devils
aren’t out this year. There just aren’t any snakes about. I hear you havea
wild man from the mountains in a freak show.

KANROKU: That's right, I've got him in the sideshow up in Ryogoku, and in
a day or two I'm adding a woman snake-handler.

CHOHACHI [eagerly] : If I see any snakes I'll catch 'em for you. I've got some
dried lizards. They'd be great for your wild man’s dinner.

ZANGETSU [rises, stretching bis sore back) : What about it, Kanroku? Buy
lizards for your wild man.

KANROKU [laughs] : He eats them every day. Here. Let's see.

[CHOHACH!1 hands a small bag to KANROKU, who looks inside.}
What're these?

CHOHACHTI: Blue lizards,

KANROKU (handing the bag back in disgust] : You're something. Who'd cat 8

blue lizard? Try it once and you’
b you'd be a dead man.
CHOHACH]: They're poison?

KANROKU: Deadly poison,

ZANGETSU: | never heard blue |
N : ue lizards
CHOHACH]: Damn! | w f cs
[They turn away, Z
KUROHACH], Hey,

of the bermit
is a small temp

in room by a gate.
‘N-.Nznm._,mc. who bas been 1

poison.
alked my legs off catching ‘em!
ANGETSU puts bis tools away.]
Zangetsu, what do you have to sell?
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ZANGETSU: Ha! Nothing! 1y 2 fous
is still sponging off ys, (Gesg Y titne, i

O one’s died .

Ures 1y »and thy "
old woman wants ¢o sell her fobe e SEIGEN 4 e .
io:..n:» 2..,

gave ber.}
NAGAURA: | have clothes ang
Here. They are mine and ¢ 15 than you would pey;
et ar icve,
KUROGHACHI [slyly] : What crr) . " for sle.
. €an you do with 2 br;
Auntic? 8ht kimono ang g
NAGAURA: What a map you are! Cap’
! Can't | .
down the street! YOU guess? I'i wear them 3 sashay
[She waggles vw~ bips. They all laugh, |

CHOHACHI: Imagine, an old woman
tied.

KANROKU [slaps bis thigh] : | haye it,
An old hen dressed to the teeth wil]
mm.:wrnnn. Ha, ha! Oh, you'll be a gre

KUROHACHI: Not to me!

CHOHACHI: I want my money back!
[The men laugh. NAGAURA turns away in a buff,]

NAGAURA: Spiteful old men,

KUROHACHI: Well, I have to be going. Coming, Chdhachi?

[He picks up his bundle. CHOHACHI bows to ZANGETSU, who sits
smoking. They go off right, laughing and chatting, NAGAURA rises and
4 g g ging r4
goes inside. KANROKU looks about to be sure the otbers are gone. He
slides near ZANGETSU.]

KANROKU ([confidentially) : Say, Zangetsu, I've got some real news. I came
across a terrific beauty wandering along the road from Terashima Field
this morning, She pretended to be lost, but the way she sauntered along—
it's a put-on. I pulled her off the street into my place. Now I can't ge ﬁhﬂ
out. The neighborhood's crawling with toughs waiting for 2 prize “x;a *
I can sell her for one sweet price if someone doesn’t sniff her out first.
But I need a quiet place to hide her, Zangetsu . ..

, . ver as fast as you can.

ZANGETSU: Ho, ho! What's the m_,ov_nau w:ﬂn ”” MK street. She's so

KANROKU: Good. Hmm. I can't just take her b something | could disgise
great everyone would notice. If there was only
herin,., 4

's not 50

ZANGETSU: Sn.:. well, that’s [Fle eyes KANROKU.J Ho, h
you want, Bring her along. .

11 give her some €xcuse -
the old lady’s robe. I'll gve u? Dress some ¢

NAGAURA [off]: You will d..‘____wﬂa:c.v [Opens the
seen in my precious wedding _.5 my things. How dare y0
at him.] You're mighty free W!

[Closes the door.]

ZANGETSU [sbrugging] : That

d pins,

in a girl's kimono! Folks'll be fit to be

I'll put you next to the shake woman,

bring them in faster than the devil's
at attraction!

in anything
. the woman in anyt
ifficult, Dress o. I have it. Take

reet slut you've never
diding doors and glares
u? You're a foal.

) ¢ way.
he wa i is, then. Bring her som
's the W y
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thing to disguise her in,

KAN I: 1 have to have some .
wo_?p...._l_a ah! Right before our eyes. :aqn.. Use this.
N>JM.Mﬂmom.ﬂmc.wa: SEIGEN's black robe that is draped over the

mh*ﬂhi._
ythi ? Even a battered -
J: k’s robe. Anything. Who cares Princess

;zxmuﬁrﬂ_ﬁo Mana naked! Now, we have to cover her face too,

m=>~znm.~.mc gets SEIGEN’s battered bat from the wall,]
ZANGETSU: Take the straw hat. It will go :.;9 the _.ov.n.
KANROKU: I'll dress her and be back in an instant. {Winks, | You'll see wha

she’s like.

ZANGETSU [rubs bis bands gleefully) : Hurry, Kanroku, hurry!
KANROKU: I'm on my way.
[Shamisen play Anton and drums and bell Zen no Tsutome,

rises and trots onto the banamichi carrying the robe and baz.

be passes OJU, a woman of about thirty, dressed in a cons
and blue striped kimono, In spite of ber

of the samurai class. She is the wife of S

~z0ch0
KANROky — =%

At Seven-thyes
€rvative purpl,
ordinary dress sbe is obviously -
HICHIRO, unknown tq ¢

» Sir, is this Iwabuchj Hermitage?

ZANGETSU lperfunctorily} : Yes, yes. What is jt?

0JU: Forgive me, please. | live near Asakusa. My only child died, and my grief
is inconsolable,

[ZANGETSU looks up to see an attractive woman. His attitude immediately
changes. Eagerly be opens the door for ber.)
ZANGETSU: Ah, i

Oju: Shortly after his de.

coins, tucks them away, and chuckles go
ZANGETSU: My, my, how politely you ask_ A master of the hermitage, I

anmﬂnov3<5<rﬂz out for the little dear's soul. Very sad, very sad, Jwﬁ.m
Indeed. And the chid ., >
wirn:ndu:v .

OJU: An only child, still 2 bab

N>w5m._,mC“ My, my! “Namu Amida Butsu,

OJU: Before | 80, may | pray 1o Saint Jizg myself?

ZANGETSy _m\\ﬁi&._ : Of course you ma
y his side. Heh, heh!

» of course. Buddha will be

_honoreq having you b

Oju: ._.rna. €Xxcuse me, | won't be 3 Minute, U
Mmaaiau: Play Amon and drums gngq bell play Zen no Tsutome as o4y
woe_u pohtely gng4 enters the B::?RE«~

Nw.

emple. ZANGETSU looks after
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NAGAURA T.:&.:-Mw Eb> wi

Wi Tipe Poung <
ZANGETSU ?aﬁaanwwx.n& Civses s g * By oo -
NAGAURA ”ezuwnwn& : Whaeo Good s AR -
mcense-smiffer! R, Yoy agy: T .
[To loud bazan ssyp, beaz;. Sbe grags 4 i,
They face each osher ON thew bngy | O O pis b o e i,
ZANGETSU: Don't ca ME an 1ncen, .h.,.. )
\He pusbes ber; she Sprawis om 4p, .MFM”! -
NAGAURA: Hag? vou dare cajj thats '
[Her rbytbmic, regal speech CORITASLS s oy e
Now in my declining yeary 2 | condemngg, 1y !”.md.nw‘x.augka
of a hermitage; | the p FHICESS Sakury's favppy, indy. 2 ¢Mn nzf.. iy
of noble station; lured Vv. 2 ugg PiSt 10 e Bnﬂ..vnw. " o “. M.ru..f»
am I? As faras I'm concetned yoy jgpi like Baji e fore ,.&h,.. Hrs,.&m
Mule! Ass!

ZANGETSU [sarcastically] - One female tumng up and you
Caterwauling bitch,

NAGAURA: Bitch? You . you babbling Buddha-hesg:

ZANGETSU: Foul-mouthed baboon!

NAGAURA: Baboon? Baboon!!
(Tbey scuffle to Namamek Okashumy, “Comuc Lewduess 4 pizy7
melody, and to batan tsuks pess; Splutrering wub rage -x»@.mm»
pummels bim. He trips ber. She tries 10 1 the Rimons from ks back
Intimidated, be crawls away, bus she sboves bim mio the s ﬂm, ‘<
crash. SEIGEN and the baby are seen iymg side by prE zw
child wails. SEIGEN wakes. He is sockingly wused rom e —
is uncombed, bis face is gaunt, bis ribs .Rsn biack Bh“wa“ gwn. ‘
dirty gray kimono. He bolds SAKURA's n:aag_.“..g.wmw
ZANGETSU and NAGAURA bow m & show of solsci

ZANGETSU: Most honored Reverend Segen . -

Z>O>Cuﬂ>u .. .are you feeling gnwﬁv ) st Mokugyo
{He does not seem to bear. Shamisen play qu
Speaks in a rasping voice.)

SEIGEN: The kimono pattern is s |
on the trailing sleeve; am | &ﬂaﬂmu: within
beloved once more, with his n«uﬂ?g reveTi.
(Soundless, racking ng@mmm U helps bom ©0 )
clinging to the robe. ZAN 4o ot speak of whs*

ZANGETSU: Ah, dear Mastcr,

as SEIGEN

famtly
P scent nnﬁmﬂwﬂﬁ e b
red it; Rer 57 ath his
_dnﬁawwa or can this Sexgem Wi ¢
3 g .
av chis mortai world i
[y ;éu.‘b
He crumpies | |
siggwag OSSN,
< JTES:
s huku And this rabe,

¥
2Can it b¢
; Nagaurd: r
SEIGEN [dazed) : Zangessu? L3 s by PO
howdidir...? . %Na\hwata&:av —
*0.- U comes stealthily cged 0 B¢ Y.,unww@dn« plav Mnun
g n 8 T nag and
whb_.na.vﬁ 7 o

%ﬂﬂc:. g & :
~u.05»§5§!5n°~»n”“ ﬂ..nnﬁa.“ ﬂ”ﬂ.@u
here Orani Baju playing Nu“.n Zange™ *
Wwords: baju means “*horse iceralty
Fetorts that he is a baba ¥m3.



shichigocho

shichigocho

itel A ift from Princess Sakura »‘-.O_.: th i I
ows olit 1— : 8
NAGAURA —@ P € tim

sion. : .
served her nﬁrn M“_”_n:: ago while I was sleeping; I saw in 2 a..nu_::._w
SEIGEN: Just a few

- whom my deep bitterness welle :
state, you Princess m»_::_“. HMM\ u“_ infant nqw.cﬁmﬂo:mn.o:usnmr aw_. “w“um
to ¢cry out; c._\_.na the ﬂﬂﬂumﬂr: robe. Indeed this truly happened. You do
slowly opening to loo ber me, do you not? Can it be you do nog know
Princess Sakura, wnan."”n night we were parted at the river bank; from, that
my Scc_ﬂ_a_ﬁ..”.“n.:: Seigen; took in your child and raised him 5 he
uwﬂn_wrﬂ._“ onma i :.En of the calumny :nmvom upon a priest; whe Wandereq
homeless in the hope that someday _._.o child; would uo_:w:oi lure yoy
to him, Princess Sakura; and so in this way at last meet .¢S:.. you once
more! [As if listening.] Ah, why can I not hear you, Princess Sakuras How
impossible it was for me to have known; when we Jzo cmnrpqmnn our
vows of unchanging love; that would last from previous lives into the
future; and we made the heartfelt pledge to die together; in youthfu|
indiscretion; that by cowardice I would be led to error; so the more
precious in this, all now that remains. . .

[He takes out the incense case from bis breast. Speaking normally, )

So precious [ keep it close to my heart. Ah, to meet and give it to you,
When | remember that night at Mimeguri Shrine; passing by one another
in the rainy dark; the medicine you threw down by the flickering fire,
when you heard the crying sound of an unseen child; was the very medicine
Seigen earlier; had given to you, Princess, by the Inase River. When I think
that it was you whom I was secking; from whom I was helplessly parted in
the dark; and now here to see without even knowing it; Princess Sakura's
dearly cherished crimson robe; doubly I feel my heart being crushed to
extinction, Ah, such precious elegance!

[SEIGEN gazes at the kimono in one band and the incense case in the
other. He poses. Music stops. ZANGETSU thinks the case contains money
SEIGEN has received to care for the baby. He bows solicitously.)

ZANGETSU [craftily] : Then, dear Master Seigen, are you caring for Princess
Sakura’s child?

[SEIGEN realizes be bas gone too far. He quickly bhides the case in the
breast of bis kimono, ]

SEIGEN: No, no, no. A priest vows to help all men, Why I spoke her name, [
do not know. Perhaps she appeared in an unchaste dream. “Namu Amida
Butsu. Namu Amida Butsu.”

(He prays 1o bide pis confusion, The child wails, ZANGETSU is annoyed.]

NAGAURA: Reverend Seigen, a man cannot rear an infant, and I can't help
with my withered breasts,

MDMMNAM_M_MMW crumbling house is no place to raise a child, dear Master.

N\ nldo?
.IAOHC n\uwoeh 0
oju _RSFRGL ;

SEIGEN: Ehh?

pen the door ang enters.]
There is 2 way,
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U [bows] : I coul
O:“u_i.:m the child a!:S :o_v :«»:am of yoy
-My Oa_% n?i i r QSSn R
motherless one, dieg, In Ortreng <
IGEN [besitantly] . PACE o i g
SE d cri Yi: <O=w Wordg seem Care fo, this
and cries ncsznnzw SO thay surel trust Mty s
ZANGETSV |calloudy) We cap: Y be wi ecome 500 bregg 10 suck

happened to that Womap3 " even ge Im
NAGAURA: What a perg,, she wag, g, -

and off she wen;_ What ¢, you he

the child? =i
OJU [improvising] . Ah, if yoyu

Zx husband serves mncnwn_ ~n»M“n~“~””H_E will J;

Ariake. I am his wife, Ojg. ISbe bog, : €re~his name Sentarg of
SEIGEN: Since you soupg reliable, 3p4 :.t )

[ZANGETSU, delighted, leaps up 1, wawwa wa.mo&
ZANGETSU: Generoys Woman, we are ey, r_u et
SEIGEN [relieved) : For the hilg sye g g 0

[OJU receives the baby ,

K ; . She notices SAK
OJU: Is this a torn kimono sleeve?

for the ciiy

URA's kimons sz, i

I...E&. moves quickly to open the gate, |
OJU: Do not worry about the child, please. Before you know it he'l be back,
his smiling face . .,
ZANGETSU [protesting] : There’s no need, absolutely none . . .
NAGAURA: . ., Madam, take him and go.
SEIGEN: Care for him, Madam. ..
[Sbamisen play Anton and drums and bell Zen no Tsutome. NAGAURA
waves OJU away and closes the door bebind ber. ZANGETSU ﬁM 2 n.au "
relief. Overjoyed to bave SAKURA'’s baby, OJU burmies onto tbe banamichi
and out of sight. Music ends.} , -
SEIGEN: .ﬂ._n\_.w m_.n still some in the world who aan _soﬁ pity. But piciless is the
owner of this robe . . . Ah, my chest! _.5 dizzy!
(He clutches bis chest ina spasm of e} here. You mustn't catch
ZANGETSU: Come, dear Master, lie down. Here, fiere
cold. ing bim e down. He
[ZANGETSU pretends to fuss over SEIGEN, w%wwa iy NAGAURA

bell tolls.
replaces the screen. He poses. A temp e et
g . s Did yo '

beckons to him.] < it he took outjust 0¥ Didy
NAGAURA: Psst. Psst. What wa

Zangetsu? o forsure. The

[The bell tolls.] it [sawit: _:»J_w, of dried lizards.]
ZANGETSU [masser-of facth): 10 1y, jcried 28

[He s

o ef.
sooner it’s finished the vn:ssﬂn o
Ah! That’s it. Into the hot



:&v 2 ?
il .mv_wn:._“es Kaza Oto drum pattern. ZANGETSU tiptoes 4,
[The bell tolls.

jrs into the water a smal}
the teapot, and stirs into am
dw@“i.m”\—““”\”n\“ﬁepa bag. NAGAURA bolds ber breath,
of blue

N>znm.~.mc" Now ... ) ?
B end Seigen . . . .

z>nM%a_.M& o wwﬂ_ﬂ_ﬂx of poison, [Bitterly.] What of it? If we don't

ZANGE HE

of bones today, he'll be dead ﬂ.o:.o:oi anyway. I say
MM””_M_M”N Ha! Damned sponging hypocrite, he should thank ys fo,
ing his misery.

" mﬂ;&.ﬂhﬁ.ﬂnaﬂé_ ; Poison is simple, simple is best, :.m. boiling, Zangergy,
[Kaza Oto softens. N>znm._.m.c ».Ein vu.\ the fire and 1:3 a wooden
dipper fills a teacup with the liquid, warding off the poisonous vapors jy,
bis sleeve. NAGAURA cringes. ZANGETSU crosses to m.m_nmz and carefully
places the cup by bis bead. He lifts the screen and leans it against the back
wall, He and NAGAURA kneel at a respectful distance from the priest,
Music stops.)

ZANGETSU [solicitously] : Are you awake, dear Master? We have broughe
some medicine.

{Slowly SEIGEN sits up. ZANGETSU pusbes the cup toward him,)

SEIGEN: Medicine, for me?

ZANGETSU [beartily] : Oh, yes, dear Master, The wife and 1 grieve that we
can'’t usually offer medicine, but the color of your face today roused us to
pity. We got this from the doctor in the village. It’s best piping hot. Heh,
heh! Here, Master Seigen,

[SEIGEN peers into the offered cup, feeling instinctively that something is
wrong. He poses. )

SEIGEN: Mankind’s birth and death are decreed by Karma, Unlike an ordinary
person, a priest commits grievous sin if he tries to halt his death. What
others would thank you for is repugnant to me. Please throw out the
potion. | do not wish to alter fate.

[He pushes the cup away.]

NAGAURA (gently, mollifying bim| ; Indeed, it is so, but please drink one
sip...

ZANGETSU (offers the cup again) : . . . of this special brew.

SEIGEN [drawing back] : 1 said there is no need. I do not want . . .

ZANGETSU: ... . our medicine? (Politely bolds the cup to SEIGEN's lips.)
One sip, good Master . . .
SEIGEN: No.

ZANGETSU: . . . will do you good. Come
SEIGEN: No, no.
ZANGETSU: , . . drink,

_m\_..“_om..z pulls away frighteneqd. ZANGETSU drops the pretense of
solicitude, He throws SEIGEN t0 the floor, to batan tsuke beats, and
thrusts the cup to bis lips, Harshly, |

You will drink it, Seigen!

(Shamisen play Su i
gomi. Kaza O
TSU bolds SE o

IGEN. They pose.]

NAGAURA: .

ouny

wind pattern continues softly. ZANGE-

316 The Scarlet Princess of Edo

So you sniffed out our Plan ang to kee
speech about .nu_,.an.v Then yq,, know "inking mage
the cup is . . . poison, 2 desperyy, Man,
SEIGEN: [ was right to be Suspicioys, O Seigen,
ZANGETSU: Bah! You'l| stop waazsn whe :
Nagaura, " You'te deag
NAGAURA: Drink . , .
ZANGETSU: . . . damn you!
SEIGEN: No! I won't drink Poison!
ZANGETSU: You will drink, yoy will!
[Music grows louder, Tsyk, bea
takes the cup from ZANGETS
SEIGEN'’s throat, as ZANGET
then stuffs SAKURA’s kimon

4 ?CS d

iSacceny SEIGEN’g ftruggle. NAGARA
HAlAY RS

M and tries 1y force the Posson doyy
’ U_ &oR._. bim, SEIGEN clenches his 1ar),
. €eve into hig MOuth. ZANGETSL in.
the sleeve away and sits on SEIGEN’s chest, SEIGE . vt

poison splashes across bis face, H, screams and E;H”W MN N\MM m_mw mMm
wraps a cloth around SEIGEN's neck and twists, g z>n>.cx>. beats b
with a piece of kindling, A STAGE ASSISTANT quickly alters SEIGEN's
makeup. When SEIGEN manages to turn Jront, we see that a large purple
blotch disfigures the left side of bis face,)

NAGAURA: One side of his face ... it's horrible!

ZANGETSU [not letting go, peers over SEIGEN’s shoulder] ; For heaven's suke,
be quiet. The poison scarred his face is all, He's not strangled yet, o .. .
(Music and tsuke swell. ZANGETSU yanks bard on the end of the closh,
twisting it tightly around SEIGEN's neck. SEIGEN claws the air m agony
He falls to the floor, rolling under the bed quilt. Savagely ZANGETSU
and NAGAURA beat bim with sticks, stopping only when SQ. are
exhausted. ZANGETSU pulls the quilt away. SEIGEN lies sgwa\“._;._.
blood—applied by a STAGE ASSISTANT—flows from bis mouth. Music
stops. ZANGETSU and NAGAURA pose.] )

NAGAURA [fearfully] : Is he dead? Is he, N,Smna.ﬂ.. -

ZANGETSU [whispering] : Wait. Ill sce if his breat
(He bolds bis band over SEIGEN's mouth.]

NAGAURA : Well? Is he? Is he? . Heis. Gone for good.

ZANGETSU [matter-offactly] : Hm. He ._u_na the money!

Z>O>C~ﬂ>" Quick, Ee moneY Nn:nn“..\_...ami.nh the cas¢ ar
[ZANGETSU bires throus? i nM“ package. His face falls.]
priest’s neck. He grins and befts t

ZANGETSU: What's this? sion] : 1s there mone

NAGAURA [trembling in nia_wwi I wrapped Lke 2 ¥8C

ZANGETSU [unwrapping 15¢ /20" 1\ an incense ¢
b ¢ i 00 :mrr MWMMM_” ”.H:. .unmw hat are we going 1@ doif
in the corner.] We've

NAGAURA: That can't be b
people start saying snw.””a we d

ZANGETSU: Hm. What § 1t's enough £
Still, he was a sick man-

NAGAURA: Yes.

0::& w&&

y? Is there?
2 stack of gold pieces.
1 [ tosses

rdered him he neighbors see i

o7 108 all over if t
. o say he gk

. Edo
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ER—

him up with the bedding. [He folds the @n&n..xw over
ZANGETSU: _“.“,noﬁﬂznn does it. If anyone asks what happened, just say,
SEIGEN.] There,

rtal illness.”
Revere gen passcd away from morta 4 |
AL >E_uw_.n___ ___su: [Looks at SEIGEN.] How long is he going to Stay
NAGAURA: ' .

v“—n_u-.m._,,zm.uv_gaz.n«aah_ . How long can he stay that way? You go oy ot
ZA .
bring back the gravedigger, Gonsuke.

: ... Gonsuke? Is it safe? ‘
MMMMMWO w___n..u a good-for-nothing, but if we do it ourselves he’ll be

42 o fetch him. Hurry. .

“ m.nm_m_nc_w M:a over to the gate] "._.a going, I'm going, Zangetsu degr,
(Pertly turns back.] Shall 1 take a __nn_.n stroll? .

[They laugh. She turns and trots off right oL shamisen play Anton ang
drums and bell lively Zen no Tsutome. Music mn\..nmam; .

ZANGETSU: Well, well. The crime is finished in a wink. Still, he was 3 Priest.
I should say a prayer for him.

[He bides SEIGEN with the screen and, kneeling before the Buddpis;
alter upstage, piously rubs bis rosary beads and mumbles a prayer. GON-
SUKE saunters on from the right, carrying a boe and a shovel over bis
shoulder.'® He wears an old, patched kimono casually tucked up in the
back. Music ends.)

GONSUKE [bored] : “Come quick,” she said, so Gonsuke’s here. Did someone
bring in a stiff?

[Quickly ZANGETSU rises, Joking and gossiping at bigh speed, be edges
GONSUKE away from SEIGEN.]

ZANGETSU: Ah, Gonsuke. Hello, hello. It’s no poor soul brought in. It was,
bless us all, poor Reverend Seigen, come to us for aid and comfort such a
short time ago. Alas, he's gone, passed away in illness this very day.

GONSUKE: The old priest died? Too bad.

ZANGETSU: In an instant he was gone.

[They stop left by the willow tree.)

GONSUKE: Do you want to put him here?

ZANGETSU: Right here, right here, good Gonsuke. Nothing could be better.
I'll help you. Just a minute, I'll help you.

[Shamisen play Mokugyo in the background, Batan tsuke beats mark each
shovel of dirt GONSUKE throws out of the grave. ZANGETSU ties back
bis sleeves and is soon belping. As they shovel, a trap opens in the stage and
@ grave appears. Lights come up on the banamichi, KANROKU leads
SAKURA on by the band, She wears SEIGEN's hat and black robe. A

i MM%F hood covers ber \u&... At seven-three she forces bim to stop.)

RA _&mwwa:.i : Good Sir, you lead me, pray, to what abode?

KANROKU: Gil, I told you, Cut out the fancy talk. Now, do you see that

nice Eu_nn over there? It's quiet and there’s 2 woman in the house. That's
where I'm taking you,

18.A o

.ono.:nw Mn_,“\“.m nh_h Many ==n=__u_ov.na. ronin of the period, Gonsuke had to scrape

place in ang . E 2" Way he could. It is not strange that he moves from place to
around Edo and from ..o_uno.mov Q:::wnvnv_-vh
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SAKURA: You pay me undesery

—OPZWO_ACH Ah, ah! The 9& wo
[They cross onstage. Mug;c ,
Are you there, Nn:mnnuc.u | hane . Sugh g5,

ZANGETSU: Ab, Kantoku, comg 5, > P the gug |
[ZANGETSU drops bis kimon, - wamv _M, .
crosses to meet them, }H, Eries to 50, § M M\; WOV digmifie 4 il
SUKE continues &whaw; W15 Bl CBRRsr (o

KANROKU: Isn’t she something?
no one could see her cute face

ZANGETSU _nw.at..aﬁn Ho, ho,
Kanroku?

KAN woxc_"onpa I? P'm a speciajisy When it comes 1o baro ]
kappara™™ madams, Here’s why, we'll do: 11 leave g o long
alone to make the deal. You're her father or beother _mwzé
of us take the girl to the whorehouse . . e

ZANGETSU: And Isay I'm her brothers

KANROKU: You ask for cash. Be sure 1o ask for cash.

ZANGETSU [admiringly] : That's a smart trick. We'll have the money in our
hands tonight, then? 4

KANROKU: Would I come with a female [ coulda't seil3 Do your parr, dar’s
all. [To SAKURA.] Don’t Bo away. [ won't be long. [To ZANGETSL
I'll have it settled and be back before you know it. Remember, I'n leavng
the little jewel in your care.

[ZANGETSU sees bim through the gate, bowing and rubbmg bis bands =
anticipation of the money. )

ZANGETSU: Yes, yes, hurry, hurry. I'll watch her like 2 hawk.

[Shamisen plays Mokugyo. KANROKU crosses onta she banamict: Az
seven-three be stops and turns w&»_u__ )

KANROKU: Stay right there, girl. You hear? )

SAKURA _&nwnw.&m_ : Return without %._Q. for I shall be lone in i place

i unknown destinaton. -

_02“_.\ M_A_unwic_.n_”dc“n_“_nw. I'll be back. Listen t her. Ever hear anything ke
that?

ZANGETSU: “Return without delay.

KANROKU: I'm off.

[SAKURA bows politely. KANROKU ;
turns to SAKURA, ooing frendness.

ZANGETSU: There, there, dear girl: %ﬂn 3
with me. We're no big noisy temple “2_.. am

to Jiza, protector of children- I, my

ed &y
Mo, S

ds neyer 59 Come
nds R.».«ATPH. cally g
v SRS By

—ﬁﬁnga m.ROt..ﬂ.x e’ &

On the way_ o V08 Boads, 59

You're a sexy itie ngrs -
¥ hittie nddle! Cpn Foufixa gy

¥ou and g

1320 the tamg

" Ho, ho! Amazing!
runs off. Music stops ZANGETSU

Jfid. Youre af® from Eﬁ:
lictle country chapel dedicated
the chaplain. Set your heart

iest, is 4 soarce of
at ease. ty]s Your iatencion, @Y good passt: s
SAKURA [bows regallyl:  sbandon € )
gratification. You &.o:i :om%z__wcmm gops 3Ok amized. § \.
: ’ ce, N the edge of
[Hearing SAKURA's 90! e d 5
4 kind, i
19. A brothel district of the M3t sordid
the city.
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That's a damned patronizing speech. Don't yoy Worry

ZANGETSU: Hoo! smed, Dearie. [ Tries 10 see ber face.] Here now, therers
about vn_..-v“ﬂﬂ-a _.... turned a trifle hottish. Let’s take off that 593
no need © -

hood? Heh, heh!
SAKURA: If it 1s certain . .

‘s 1l come of it.
ZANGETSU ”Wv“ﬂw:&!na d bood and is dumbfounded to see SAKURA,
—I\ remo

GONSUKE puts down bis sbovel and slips bebind the tree to wayc),

unseen. | 5
? Princess Sakura? <
m>x<rn.vm> {looking carefully at bim] : And are you not the priest . . _»

ZANGETSU [piously] : . . . of Kiyomizu, Nn:w.naq_. How good it is tg see you,
my Lady. Welcome, welcome. w_n.nun come inside, my Lady.

[He leads ber into the room, bolding ber band as Neah. as be &a.wnn. He
belps ber remove the black robe. She wears eaw.v. a thin, pale pink kimong
beneath it. Wearily, she sinks down, stage left in the place of bonor,
Kneeling right, be lets bis gaze linger on ber figure. He speaks smugly, |
All worldly things, they say, must change, but my, my, to think of
Princess Sakura, dressed like this, here in my rude hovel . . . Hmmm,

[He is reminded of SEIGEN. Half to bimself,]

It must be destiny. I'd get nowhere if he were here. Killing him off was
heaven-sent.

SAKURA |[partly overbearing] : Kill, my good priest? Your words are frighten-
mng.

N>sz._.mc" Noatall. I was saying I should . . . ah . . . kill the pesky mosqui-
toes buzzing about, though heaven-sent, should they bother my Lady.
Heh, heh!

[Pretending to swat mosquitoes, be slides closer to SAKURA\]

It's a chilly spring but already mosquitoes are biting. Ha, ha! With the
wind turned chill you'll catch your death of cold in such a thin kimono,
Princess. Let me help you keep warm, my Lady.

|He scurries upstage o et SAKURA's old “scarlet princess” robe.
NAGAURA returns. Seeing ZANGETSU with SAKURA, she conceals
berself outside the gate, )

SAKURA [at a loss] : The kimono I used to wear?

ZANGETSU: You remember? [t is the very robe you gave to Nagaura in
parting, at Kiyomizu Temple,

SAKURA: Then ., . my dear maid . ., ?

ZANGETSU: . .. lives her

[Shamisen Play Mokugyo. ZANGETSU rises and takes ber by the band.
He covers bis actions with 4 constant stream o reassuring chatter. SAKURA

looks aboy; ¢xpectantly for NAGAURA and allows berself to be led into
the small room left. Music softens.)

GONSUKE [scowlin ) .
8 darkly] s 1 i t the hell i
she doing here> Y1+ 1’s the princess, no mistake. Wha
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NAGAURA: What is depraveq 7
Sakura into my house apn g4 d
his mind! He’s BOINgG 1o ser )
~N>ZON._.MC réturns with R “On the d.,: , Wi on
kimono. NAGAURA gng A.MNMMMM 0% S ring ;H.,\ How ingyp,..

ZANGETSU: There WEe are. Thar'’s R nocm:mm.. ?,ﬁv 0%t of
and shine like the Cherry Blosson ?5?.,. You've ghey
gave to xo:.- maid Nagayr,, _vos:.ﬁ ~Ma\w of 6id 1y
Everything is here yoy Might need. Just h wgu,sﬁ

SAKURA: Has dear Nagaur, really come o .nn:a right m

ZANGETSU: That's right. Dop ¥ under ph. to0f>

tyou worry ahg
: ut a t T
side to ward off the slightest trouble. In exch a :w_nn. We'll be by your
. by
you agree to the request | made a Kamaey, ange for thys,
p

p]

[She sits. He leans over pe, from bebing | a
SAKURA: Kamakura? Whg, do you mean»

ZANGETSU: You should know whay | mean, He

say, E.: you made me Passionate back 3 Cherry Valley Prinees. Befar
»:wnr._am could come of it though, the trouble over ma.m.s n.ém:& :a,_”
hermitage. But there's no one here to Stop us. So, let me tel} yoy wqwnw...m
[He tries to put bis band in per kimono. She shakes bim off E_A -
SAKURA: You are impudent. I do not permit your wickedn
ZANGETSU [dropping bis cajoling tone: Do not permic? Listen gie, chings
are different now. You're no better than tramp. Whether you like it or
not, I'm having you.
SAKURA: You are a miscreant. Do not touch me.
[Shamisen play strong melody Amba. Batan tsuke beass punciuate therr
short struggle. ZANGETSU roughly embraces SAKURA. She sries zo0 pull
free but cannot. He straddles ber, fumblingly trymg to undo ber sash.
GONSUKE and NAGAURA burst into the room. GONSUKE seads
ZANGETSU sprawling. NAGAURA bolds bim by the collar Music stops.
They pose in a mie to battari tsuke beats ]
GONSUKE: Discovered! Whoremonger!
NAGAURA: Discovered! Adulterer!
ZANGETSU: Ah, ah! The mnﬁ&mmn._. b
NAGAURA (pounding bim]: Yes, it's me. [To
waiting. ; see you here.
m>zcx>=m_i§&_ : Dear companiof, itp _nwahn H« robe from hem u_a
NAGAURA.: Agh! With my own c.ﬂ n_”“w;»a_ Princess. You were stealing
put it on—the one you gave me. ¢ o
him away! :?-\_d.ﬂiud.n . .
[Sbe n:.ww__\u ber back on m..:ncxn..». MHMNN...@? j 1, gravedigger Gon

k >
GONSUKE: Damned sutra mumb | [Sirikesd brash :W, wx.h.& to the
suke. have found a wife nn—_Q.on qasmp? Your wife? MurTt
Al '.

ZANGETSU: What do you B.n-..”_‘.&
princess? Ha, ha, ha! <w= Mﬁ&l«
[Tries to rise. GONSUKE

angetsy up ¢
TCSS her

her UP 28 g yg,

Princess won 't

ess.

1 The oid woman!
AKURA | Your lady-in-

2aor |
i 10 1e [0
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kuriage

yusuriba

I|£

GONSUKE: I'm not mad and it’s not a lic. Princess Sakura is mine,

SAKURA [recognizing GONSUKE] : Is it you, from whom I was parteg after
briefly meeting at Kiyomizu . . . ? .

GONSUKE: You bet. You swore undying love to Tsurigane Gonsuke,
[To ZANGETSU.] This is my wife the Princess, the Princess my wife,
(Looking fiercely at SAKURA.] I'm your husband, eh, Princess?

SAKURA [modestly) : Indeed, this gentleman is my precious master, towarg
whom I shall allow no improper behavior. A wife serves her husband even
into the life hereafter. We are pledged eternally. My words are the truth,
[(NAGAURA and ZANGETSU exchange astonisbed glances. |

GONSUKE: Do you hear? We're man and wife. What the heli do you mean

getung fresh with my wife? Well? To get an answer do | have to cut off
your fat head?

(GONSUKE puils a butcher kn
but is undaunted.)
ZANGETSU: It won't be easy to take. Look here,
believe you’re married? Where's the license? W
GONSUKE: Proof more certain than a license . .
(With a proud flourish GONSUKE
tattoo. |
ZANGETSU cuweunn:.:m_ : A tattoo? What proof is that?

GONSUKE: It's my symbol—symbol of Tsurigane Gonsuke, digger of corpses’
graves.

[He bares SAKURAs forearm, »
NAGAURA: It’s too fantastic to believe . . .
ZANGETSU: . . . the Princess’ arm, tattooed like yours?
GONSUKE [proudly) : Man and wife united with the words “our destiny”

written on our flesh. We two bear a beauty mark of mutual love.
ZANGETSU [ata loss) : Well, then . . .

GONSUKE ?!.ER:..:NQ_ : Yes, then?

ZANGETSU: Then . . -

GONSUKE: Then?

GONSUKE and ZANGETS
then, then!

ife from bis sash. ZANGETSU falls back,

Gonsuke, how can |

here’s your proof?
. is this!

flicks up the kimono sleeve to reveal his

evealing ber tattoo. She bides ey face.]

U ?:.S._ERQ at ..:anﬂ.:h speed] : Then, then,

uously) : The on|

Y Way a woman is going to save that
up with a fat ran

som and do it quick.

AURA: Is that what you suggest? A ransoms o, ¥
NAG

06 kn

5 . T Bave o
ate at our disposal. [Stmpering | And a5 newlyweds we'ye 86 mome
¢ . . ,
nt with a ransom of ¢ e ol -
would you be content e hundred goid rys

QOch_Am _:.v:.:h. to bide Fuw&&&_ﬁ.&hm .,.i:ﬁ.u A hundred rye?
NAGAURA [continues smoothly] : Paying a5 deposit one
o pows - ;
NSUKE: Miserable bitch! Am ._ a fool? What the i
i o buy? Pay up or I'll take his head!
MMOch_Am picks up the knife and rises as
cowers bebind NAGAURA |
7ANGETSU: Offer him more, v_.numn. ﬁ.:_?. please!
NAGAURA: Very well. You are incorrigible, but c€ven now not whoily
hateful. [Bows to GONSUKE.] How much will satisfy you, Gonsuke>
GONSUKE [sitting cross-legged) : What can you squeeze from 3 corpse-
washing reprobate priest? Here’s what I'l] dg. Give me the broken-down
temple, the house, what’s in it, and your clothes down to your bare skins
The whole lot’s not worth a damn but I'll settle for it.
ZANGETSU: Yah! On top of the house and all the furniture . .
NAGAURA: . . . you want me naked, too?
ZANGETSU [wailing] : You'll ruin us!
GONSUKE [laughs] : Should I take your head?
ZANGETSU [wilting] : Ah, ah! What can I do?
GONSUKE [barshly| : Hand it over!
N>ZOm._.mC_" <o=ﬂ_=m<n it. You'll have it. [Pleads with NAGAURA ]
Dearest Wife, take off your clothes for my murn.. s Chiaean %
NAGAURA [acts the pouting young maid) : 1 won’t do it. Sham
embarrassin S cou'd fix it
ZANGETSU: Umo”dm babble when my head’s at stake. You said you'd i
Give him your clothes. : . or kimono whe?
_N>an.wmc takes off ber long sash and is mqn\ﬁwﬁ“\\“ 4 with 2 sgle
GONSUKE seizes ZANGETSU'’s clotbes from M.a! «%\!& ksmono.
deft motion whirls ZANGETSU around and wbis

-+ 3 r 4
SCarn of e

ell will 2 tench of a gald
- e 1

if to attack ZANGETS;

-

sch ther
ble down ibe steps: § 2 PNMMEQ bave
ZANGETSU and NAGAURA tumble pare legs, astonished !
Undergarments and look down at their everyhing
Wmm: SO MER&N#&K &muﬁﬁhumhmhk._ _ e nnavmn. clothes - -~
GONSUKE [poses] : Riffraff! Trash! p e of pthe 5
here is mine. Get out, both owwo“.c& the Oﬂ.«lamu_i,_
[ZANGETSU and NAGAUR their trarET
crossed lovers forced to flee vs.nﬂn_a MM& Zang=
z>o>cx> —Hma..v- VNN&&:-W g-ﬁﬂ__ _\F&w- Znﬂn:“ o Md.mn Iooks i@
ZANGETSU [nobility itself): wa.na PO s TN st
. a S | i .
BOTH: Alas! Our noaa._:on - poars wit? she n% Rw.}“ M cain €7
(They delicately wipe a2 ©" L jer kim®™ L en
N@Q v.».V- :Q h&g ﬁﬂk ﬁ!b‘m b N?h 7nh<ﬂ=u
. rncs
ZANGETSU: Too cruel to be b




shichigocho

michiyuki

J

fall. Good Gonsuke, lend us one umbrella, as is customary in these
to fall. G g

sad cases.?®

" legant one,
: That's easy. Have this cleg |
QOQM“”” En“ on the wall, be takes a common paper umbrelly and disdgi,.

fully throws it at ZANGETSU's feet. Quiet .v:.n OHM z\zz wm:.aw: vaniw
With a sigh ZANGETSU picks up the ~.§§ @, symbol of theiy wandering
to come, and helps NAGAURA rise. .N&G\ face front and pose, Pitifully,
They speak in an exaggeratedly poetic manner. )

ZANGETSU: “Great melancholy rain drops splatter from the sky . ..

NAGAURA: . .. the devil himself would weep . . .

BOTH: . . . to behold our woe.” . .
[Rain pattern continues. As the CHORUS sings romantic Omoj Kasanapy,
“To Remember Again,” they enact in delicate mime a lovers’ “travel
dance." He tucks ber hand under bis arm, nods to her bravely, ang leads
ber through the gate. Like a young maiden, she walks daintily, w?:ﬁ.:w
about. Outside the gate they stop. He opens the umbrella and bolgg it
protectively overbead. She hides her face in embarrassmen;. He strikes o
manly pose, then wistfully notices that the umbrella is v»:h..:h in shreds,
They move in gentle dance steps onto the hanamichi.

CHORUS [sings Omoi Kasanary?! to shamisen accompaniment) .
My heart is troubled endlessly worried;

Especially in the evening sadness comes . . |
(At seven-three they silently weep and cling together under the umbrell,,

melancholy pose, Closing the umbrella with a flourish, be turns 1o the
musicians in the room offstage right. ]

ZANGETSU lebullient] : Cut it! Cur! Musicians, play something with life in jt!
(Drums and bells strike up the rollicking rhythm Kangara, “Bright Beat,”
and shamisen Join in with Suika Busuika, “Chic and Vulgar.” ZANGETSU
fosses the umbrella to NAGA URA and they begin a comic folk dance.

GONSUKE: Damn fools!
[He sits carelessly stage left, in the Place of bonoy, SAKURA, who has

et

been cowering upstage, sits in the subservien; position to bis right.)
m>_ncw>u My abiding wish has been to meet you, dear Husband. From the
gw::::w I'have serveq you, though you are of common parentage and of

lowly breeding. Qur deep vow has been ill-fated. Our poor child . . .
GONSUKE;. What'd yoy do with the brat, Princess?

20. A priest €xpelled from 4 tem ith hi .
Ple was allowed ¢ thing except
o=~n Paper umbyre||y with which ¢o ward off the M_nBMh“”n L ik
L. Taken from the kabuk; dance Play Sagi Musume (1762).
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Zangetsu kneels by the fire .
| Poison, warding off vapors of
Sawamura Gennosuke; Za"8
gl seigen
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ecause SAKURA bas been rassed at court, she dops o,

& L anderyy,
_nﬁa* language She continues unperturbed | -
‘ .
lating his sw :
m>_ncw>n ... contemplating cet memory, | wonder where Be may b

GONSUKE: q.rn hell with him any way! We're young. Well hay
without him.

SAKURA (shyly but eagerly leans against bim| Though you left witigye a
word, my heart has not wavered in devotion. You shall gor ,
abandoned one¢ again.

GONSUKE [a bard laugh] : Relax, Princess. Would [ throw zwyy 2 good thing?
(He casually puts bis band in ber breast.} In the old days. yun .f”n pwm.“m

noble’s son, with a pretty mug, decked out in purple P.\.a snd na..n..”w 2

warrior’s two swords, to be lover to a princess. It's a twisted world now
isn't it, when a princess loves a gravedigger? Ha, ha, ha' 5. Princess. |
won’t throw you out. And you won't leave me, ¢h?>
[He puts bis band more deeply into ber bosom. She submizs ecszacscaily
then rises and embraces bim from bebind, letting trailing kimono seroes
fall over bis sboulders. She poses provocatively. |

SAKURA: I shall never forsake you. I am alone in the world. You shall be
this one’s protector.

[GONSUKE leans back, bands clasped casually around one bare knee.|

GONSUKE: Don't worry, I'll take care of you. But you'll lveas [do. I'ma
beggar; I haven’t a cent. You'll wear a cotton kimono, with 2 cheap sash
wound around your gut, not like that. [Nods at ber expensive clotbes|
You'll get along without maids, servants, lacquered hair, and combs. Yoel
quit blacking your teeth, till they go white like the teeth of the rest of us
dogs. You'll sleep with a dozen others in the room aa get up ¢ nw..a ‘
you can’t say “yes” to life in a pigsty, forget about lving s ce of

SAKURA (sincerely, for she understands none of it] : Having no eXperes

€ Mmore fuy

ieave this

[She bows preztily. GONSUKE likes what be bears: ut

liability. ame
nOZwCWM" Hﬁn.: won't do unless you're cheapened _._m._..u ___ﬁ.““«“u Could we

teach you. I've got work to do. [H¢ n.?.at._ E.”a .

farm you out some place for lessons i E_nnn.”w? {rom composing o7
SAKURA [innocently] : Would such instractiof rake i0

and poetry? oses.] Now who would fm__ "

uld. [HeP urse.

GONSUKE: Damned right it woule- W00 ) oy cies] Of couP® | do the
someone like you? [He slaps b G.ﬂwe 2 whorebous¢ there $hoP
go to Kozukappara. Checking yoU Sx-adwc. [Turns & gone. don't g0
trick. I'll have a talk with that pimP with 3 job-

u up "
Princess, I'm going out t© fixy® f lowe™ class] 1 &“wcw:..
away. Wait here, eh? eaﬁa&@ as 80 QHQM» sc night 10 this lonel
SAKURA [obedient. y¢t NM et a1 .:_.w _”:_ o et

and go where you SUg8

. that *0:
and feeling trepidation: | ask




kuriage

koroshiba
tachimawari

k. She is stunned by (b,

is chee
_m“\MMth h\vﬂ« nv.“ . w““-“-ﬂn‘““ w““v bebind and they sink to 15,
M“Q._ evious lives . - - A0 endless time . . . Seigen’s love for Shirag,q,,
H.”“eaw “qoe are wﬂﬂ“.ﬂ“: around bim. He places a trembling band oy
h_.w..v\”\“u wﬂﬂhoiﬂnanah excitement, be rubs bor broasis uxidl she nearly
faints m revulsion. ordained by Karma. | adore you! | adore

Do not deny our ties of love . .

o4m : ainst ber.}
Panting with desire, be presses agains’
m>x—c“~> _ws&.ﬁu . Pitiful Reverend Seigen, though you love me through
generations, it is an illicit passion. I L..o&x have a husband. [Bows
politely.} Set aside, good Scigen, your n.unu..‘nm.
SEIGEN [gathering bis strength) : Seigen will never abandon your love. Never.

Our passion shall be consumated. .>wo=m@nn life flickers to an end e
already damned cternally for sinning . . . your refusal Bnnsm.aoc::n.
(He clutches bis chess and grimaces in pain. The prayer bell is struck
insistently. SAKURA sbudders and turns away. He seizes the knife left
on the floor by GONSUKE.}
If you were slain, heartless woman . . . and 1 ... bliss would be ours
together, sharing the same lotus leaf. Accept me now . . . or will you dic . .,
for...our...love?
[SAKURA turns. Sbe sees the knife and gasps but, as if bypnotized, she
seems unable to flee. He edges toward ber.)
If our ties in this life are weak . . . marriage in the next will make them
strong! Die for me!

SAKURA:I1...1...!

SEIGEN: Or will you . . . love me now?

SAKURA:1...!

SEIGEN [drawing out the word] : Well . . . ?

SAKURA [drawing out the word] : Well . . . !

BOTH [alternately, then simultaneously) : Well, well, well . . . well!

SEIGEN [barshly] : Will you love me? Or shall I kill you, Princess?
(He is beside ber. Gasping in agony, be brings the knife up to ber throat.
The bypnotic tie berween them snaps. She breaks away; gently be attempts
to murder her. Instrumental music alternates with song; Kaza Oto wind
pattern of the large drum rises and falls; action sequences, punctuated by
N“Mﬂwi battari tsuke beats, culminate in mie poses. The mood and tempo
amgﬂr..”m.an”-“ﬂw hqnmnn\? :.:.:.h to a climax, is deliberate throughout.
terrifying and vqnnn ki “.xbwanu& in formal patterns, the scene is at n.:ﬁ
efforts are _.aa\\angwﬂ:s.;wm._nmz bbb v..: s het
than opposes bim. A5 owing quic 1_% out of bis reach, she avoids rat>¢
to seize her aym v.ﬁ Sn -n\u.::. there is little physical contact. He manages
TUNS to the altay 5«.‘ ol i \.29 He falls to the floor, off-balance. Sb¢

¢ accordion-pleated sutras are stacked bigh. Sht
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throws themt one after anogh,
but they graduall; 70 it 1 fng
€y g Y entangly . Vg By o
. Z S arms The V) ok by & £
beais: sbe is neay tbe aisy, b Y Pose iy 4 wifr
i * € Stands rigj,, M 10 batzari touh
final suira is stretched vy 4 oy TR Conter m sy o ube
CHORUS [sings slow Jizdys Sen a»ﬁa,.:_ F Paper The
I touch my brow to your £, s Jues
Biessed Sainz, Blessed Jiz5,
[The fight continues 4 4 Sower
rises, and bolds the knife 14 p
: b 8
from bebind. He siasbes yoey by u“w wm_em TE.E raay
10 the floor by the piliar lefy. T, ey fail apar; T
. . P 1O€Y pose m ame 1 5,
clings to the pillar leaning towarg ber, bnife raised at
bent backward to avoid the blade, Ty, e EH sshe
knife wedges berween the floor may He steps “nsa ber and stumbies, tbe
She pulls free and be tumbles doyn the steps. The ¢ awm of bor bamons
bazstari tsuke beats: be lies on bis pack 3&&3% hnww ﬂ. “n to
. wif¢, she Amesls
the .a..a: above bim, bands clasped pleadingly. The CHORUS ends ”
Shamisen play faster Kasai, “Edo Melody. " They rse Sbe avosds seseral
dangerously close lunges. In despevation, she wresss tbe knife from bom
He crawls along the ground toward ber, lifting bis bands m suppircation |
SEIGEN: Kill me . . . please!
SAKURA: No. Please, Reverend Seigen. Stop.
SEIGEN: Then kill yourself!
[He tries 10 embrace ber. She does not wani to use the knife against
SEIGEN, so sbe throws 1t over bis bead and it falls mnto the grave. She sighs
with relief and does not fend off bis embrace. Feverishly be ¢lutches at bes
breast. She shudders and pusbes bim away. He plunges bead first mio the
grave. Silence. Drum and tsuke swell. SEIGEN rises in the grave. He bas
fallen onto the upturned blade and it is embedded in bis throas. Blood

from the wound streams onto bis chest. |

SAKURA [kindly] : Are you all right? Reverend Seigen’
SEIGEN: You ... have...killed ... me. Shameless . . . woman :
(She turns and sees bim. Sbe clasps ber bands and prays almost maudibly |

SAKURA : Reverend Seigen, absolve this one of your %u«wr_kmﬁw snaibis
[He shakes bis bead, unable to spe ok On the verge of deat?. ©

;;
. inal agtempt 1o embrace m.ﬁ_:.
less staggers from the grave in one e\.‘“h; & “.Es and the knife 15
She avoids bim. He collides with 1be ve beats. The prayer bell 1 itruc k
driven deep into bis throat. Batan IS0 N Ly for suppor
*mﬁunnu&.v.. et Q..:h\“ . .N_‘M”hnw‘ \.&Sn amang the gravestanes

: is body an 7 Shamisen play
nw:c:?oan wract »@t ?a,n::.% Kaza Ot0 wind s&:i.? :” g
SR aa GONSUKE runs on 10 fast tﬂa H .§ pé ,“

) me. AR ¢ o

n.& and :«MNMMNM GAKURA. hyint buddled cente?
:.5:2:

GONSUKE [casually]: I Em.rm_ scream Me r&:?i
[SAKURA lets out 4 serrifie ¢ that! What's

lik
For God's sake, don't u:::_mn me it

them |

t fevered Saims S

Pace. He clong; 1, 15¢ beny

of ber rmanc
ad restrasns bom
nppmy she falis
1% iswks beass by
wEmr.w\\.&ﬂ»!N bam

Cstartled |
he farter?
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¢ bis feet, sobbing.]
[She throws ona«h _”E. d nn\ao_n frightened me.

SAKURA: The qnnna_ . Hah! You highborn ones are babies. Who's going 1o
GONSUKE _“‘n“ﬁﬂhn 2 coward? Listen, it's all set. They need a woman g E
buy you 1
mOH_Wm_.x House in Kozukappara. . e
KURA [still in shock, she bows politely] : It is my wish that yoy devid,
> ’
° Your judgment will be acceptable. .
NSUKE: Your wish is it? I'm your husband, you'll do as I say. Yoy're i
¢ toa s.-_m_.n_..ocmn and you're going to work. Understand? [Blith ely.] Lear,
the lingo and pick up a common touch. You are one _..n: of  sight in o
outfit. But then, flashy goods sell! Ha, ha! Come on, Princess, we']] check

o _Ear::_n

ou in. SN @ e T
_ﬂn»ﬂ Oto wind pattern. GONSUKE is in bigh spirits. Flicking q stray

mat from a book in the entry, be throws it over their shoulders. }e leads
ber through the gate and onto the banamichi. SAKURA trembles violently,
Tbe flute plays eerie Netoribue, “Ghostly Flute,” and the large drum
Doro-doro, “Drum Roll,” indicating the appearance of a spirit. SEIGEN’s
ghost stands among the gravestones, balf bidden by willow branches. He
beckons to SAKURA with both limp arms. A pale green ball of fire—the
spirit or “soul fire” of SEIGEN—bobs in the air over the priest’s bead. A;
seven-three SAKURA stands rooted, then she is pulled back as if on
strings. Tsuke and drum crescendo. She collapses. GONSUKE kneels
beside ber, unaware of either the apparition or the soul fire.)

GONSUKE: What is it?
[SAKURA looks from SEIGEN to GONSUKE. The left side of GON-
SUKE's face is disfigured with the same blue blotch as SEIGEN's. She
gasps.]

SAKURA [weakly] : Your face . . . like Seigen!

GONSUKE [barshly] : It's me!

SAKURA lgazing back and forth between them] : Truly, you are.. ..

GONSUKE _bgu&.i ¢ ...l am Gonsuke, girl!
[He flicks the straw mat around the two of them. The soul fire moves from
SEIGEN across the stage. It floats in the air over their beads, rising and
falling at the end of a long pole, manipulated by a black-robed STAGE
ASSISTANT. SAKURA sees the soul fire. She knows that SEIGEN's
vengeful spirit is now tied to ber and that in death SEIGEN bas willed bis

MM”MNMM? lassure you, ._.= drink the cup down.
(A single »WM.N. _...Nanaaasﬁ : No need, Girl, I'll take care of you!
closing of the NM - Fhrg g 0se. Accelerating ki clacks accompany the
Spee, " wick . Ttain bebind themm, Shamisen play Yari Sabi, “R usted
large dry " and flute Tanuki Bayashi, “‘Badger Rbytbm," and
m Doro-doro, The soul fire bobs overbead. GONSUKE struts

qu .:._n Creplas . s

proudly. SAKURA Moves

] with
g0 out of sight. Dyumg PEW strey,

8o Mﬁ\“# the b

d flute play s <.

ACT VI
v VIL £

ol

[Two sharp clacks of the ki.

sounds of a time pej] and g o "R 5pen 50 phe

side trep: im 2
#plefs b

bebind the s, mdicaze; hw Py HM.h

. enger njuﬂw- Lmseres

; SANTA, the nigss

watchman, enters €Tying, “watch for fire, " ang banging bas !-m._”(u

oi¢ on

in a rubbisb pile by the fence. He brings tbe basker 10 K1N3z) |
KINBEI [flustered, refuses the basker] - Why is it such things Hmuﬂ when
I'm responsible?
RIHEI: That's true. Put Kinbei on night watch and there's bound 1o be mozbic
YUMEIZAEMON: It may be an abandoned child, but it gets cold 2l the same
We can’t leave it here. Should we put it in the police box?
MOKUBEI: What if a stray dog comes along and makes 2 meal of 2 Whese
would we be then?
KINBEI [looking for a way out] : First we should know when the child was
abandoned. .
SANTA [thinks] : It wasn't there when I made rounds a1 two, 2nd i's just
three now.
KINBEI [sighs] : Then it was mﬁam.,..é,g.
RIHEI: Should we get someone to take it i’ ) 1. Youhne
MOKUBEI Hnnnwnwhma\ew money in the Ekmu. findimg mo%e] You have
pay foster parents and there’s a,o%sm inw
KINBEL: This is going to cost the Ve mony
YUMEIZAEMON: By the way, I don’t &€
SANTA: He said he'd be here soon.
YUMEIZAEMON: He's the biggest chext
disposition.
E:m_ﬂo&;t : He'sa %&E perset e
MOKUBEI: He makes me ill ¢ sextle this business 1 vn vﬂ«“d,
KINBEI [frowning] : We won [ € to Gonsske ™
him behind his back. Would ¥

He's on duty. 00

bie So's his
_n:q...:am.nnugﬁ

with 2 digusoag 1

ou've standered

ou say th

ALL: No, no. Not me. . Look 8t yos. 3
KINBEL: You aren'tmen3ta: = 1y cher T 77
: ¥ 3 L =7 3 -
N-m«\.* RQQ <d Vudh»‘ud

[ The child cries.

He ca™es
burries on from the rght



. 4. like the other men, in ne.a..néan.c.a townsman
but be is now \RJa » GONSUKE bas used bis possession of the twabycy,
dark kimono nxnﬂ a”:.nu lish bimself as a reputable bouseboldey i the
0

R\ﬂi# M!“ w“n“ei er be is also a ward official. He wears his ney, respec.
village. As
sability lightly ] i f the ward, you've been waiting. |
ly] : Councilmen of the 4 8. Lots of
nonmtzow ﬁﬂnﬁ.ﬂ_ [Sces the basket.] What's this? An abandoned brae?
usin .

KINBEI: It's an abandoned boy, about two years old. We're &un:umiw what o

do with it.

: It’s got to have milk.
Mm_uﬂmm_c._nﬁma Wo?ue&.i : That's right, you nced a woman to nurse the kid.

What kind of heartless person would raise the thing for two years, then
throw it out? [Makes a show of deep concern.] You w:oi. Kinbei, i)
cost the ward hard cash to get someone to take the kid Omm your hands,

KINBEI [officiously] : The ward will have to pay two gold Ty5, even three,
We know that very well. Don’t we councilmen?

[(Otbers nod in agreement. |
GONSUKE [briskly] : Well then, I know how to settle this in a flash, |

haven't got a son and if three ry go with the kid, I'll take him in. The
cash will pay off some of the cost of raising him, and I'll gain a son. Well,
do I take the brat?

KINBELI: This is sudden. Hm. It would relieve the ward of responsibility, and
surely the village elders will approve. [He decides.] The boy is yours. Do
you agree, councilmen?

RIHEL: The sooner it's settled the better.

YUMEIZAEMON: We can collect three ryo quick enough.

GONSUKE ([slyly] : But you'll have to feed him yourself at least until to-
morrow.

KINBEI [protesting) : I know three ryo isn’t much, Gonsuke. Still you should
take him now.

GONSUKE: I don't have to Pick a brat out of the street to have a son, you
know. I can marry. I can have my own. [Looks at them coolly.] Three
1yo is on the cheap side, don’t you think? Add another half.

[All react with surprise, |

KINBEL: Three and a hajf ryo?

GONSUKE: That’s right,

KINBE| _R-%o:.ﬁ.aﬁ : We will think about it, Gonsuke.

[GONSUKE flicks pis arm in bis kimono sleeve and poses, looking bard at

noz.mcx.m" The abandon
Pleces, or not at 41

Mm_uﬂmmwhmuw_.ﬂ&_ : Very well, three and a half then,
o n.?ﬁ ”“.:Zws that E.n._.n agreed, seal the bargain, ;
e nison ~.§ wminu. _.aa..nn:.:w agreement. Everyone is relieved
" awkwargd Situation resolyeq. They bow and congratulate each
BEI takes 1, basket from SANTA |

ed brat will come with three and one haif gold
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KINBEI: Now then, Gonsuke, this

. . S wh '
wife will nurse him, ang later ; Il g,

3 G Take
money to your place. 0 the MOrhing wer; i ") Sorw,
(They all bow to GONSUKE gy 8 B¢ hild snd g
as they go off with b, baby, 4 Ione au..sn.&a Sbamis,, . .
The time bell tolls.) » GONgy KE 5, Play Moicagy,

53, bagh;.
GONSUKE: Three ry3 won't g, 1, P07 tified

scroll that hangs like Buddha’s 1. SUse of V.o L

[He pushes the scrol) out the \MHWMWM aﬂ.cc& MY secy of Yosn;
silence a palanquin appears on 1, vnsnaﬂwsoao »mn. ey g
scroll back inside bjs kimono_ 4 young m?s“... mﬂ.z,u;m 9uickly pu 13,
onto the main Stage, pays the bearers n!.m . RAllsag; 5, Prangi
GONSUKE | T ey by rsaches

SAMURALI [politely] : Excyse me, good Sjy.

GONSUKE [warily] : What do you a3

SAMURALI: Does a householder named Go - —
GONSUKE: I'm the landowner Gonsuke. sﬂuwxhhm ” N”oﬂnﬁ.‘goon
SAMURAI: That person is you? Come.

[He leads the way to the Palanguin. The curtzny i flicked opew ang
.AKUGORO steps out. He and GONSUKE measure each ozper wub then
glance and pose.]

AKUGORO [regally] : I shall be some while. You may recire.
SAMURALI: As my Lord wishes,

[SAMURAI bows and goes off right. GONSUKE feigrs casus defevence

but be watches AKUGORO carefully every moment | ,
GONSUKE: So, you've come o call on Gonsuke? You, who at _S.om.hw
AKUGORO [pompously] : . . . entrusted to your hand a letzer 1o no il =

secret 1 have come tonight for one purpose and that .M_Sn ©o Buﬁﬂnhu
undertaking of which we spoke before. I am here to take possession

Yoshida scroll. I Which ... |
GONSUKE: Ah, is that so? You've come for the Yoshuda scroll?

Y rea Ueasurs the jo

have.
AKUGORO: Exactly so. ‘ [Takesit one ] T2 be
GONSUKE lindifferent): s bere and Ivepo i P E 0,
glad to be rid of it. It weighs me down. But.

o 2 _Is thar the sexil?
>_nc0“um_.~un|v (grandly] : | know what was pledged- Is

racualty GONSUKE
GONSUKE: It is. rsually GO

in @ grandrose gestare. {

= s band o scans 2]
RO extends bts band wickly opens ¥ =
m_.»»u_unn_.u_wnw scroll to AKUGORO. %M&& scroll! 1 acknowicdge its receipt.
a founhil
the Yos

- . G .
AKUGORO: Beyond %m.“ n_h " 1l come your wiY-

> o052 i
You have done well. (UKE serikes & brast F ar N.Efw odari you
= s 10 40 GONSU me to steal the A
e oro! When you vﬁaﬂ asked for w0 thousand rve.
GONSUKE: Lord >hm Buc you fOREt _.‘gwu
said I'd be rewarded- BECXT © o0
_.__:.s%a%&%..::q



tate

ke to convey your just

” o d? We shall underta ; :

AKUGORO Hﬂ&”_ﬁ._n ﬂ.u“nzoi. without further discussion, we sha|| Tetire
reward in due tuime.

‘.Mﬂmwnﬂn :”_w. Keep your promise. I risked my life. I killed two men for
GON : On, no:

it's a lot of money, but isn’t ruling the House of
s e w37y o e .
: roll.

" MMM WM_M HHM&EQ disguised hatred] : What? Is your petty tradesmap’s
heart quaking that you may lose some gold coins, nosm_u_w_”_nm Do you
question my honor? Iruma Akugoro is not so contemptible. [Darkiy.) 1y,
proper time you will receive your .n:n. . .

GONSUKE: You say later. [ say now is the time. The place is here, [Poses. |
The money, great Lord Akugoro!

AKUGORO: Unreasonable treasonable rogue, I do not carry ...,

GONSUKE [cutting bim off] : If you haven't got cash, go get it! Hand j¢ over
.. . or else the scroll! _

[GONSUKE reacbhes for the scroll. Suddenly AKUGORO draws and
slasbes. GONSUKE leaps aside and defends bimself. They cross swords
and pose in a mie to loud battari tsuke beats.|
AKUGORO [snarling with fury) : Wretch! Madman!
GONSUKE |laugbs barshly] : You're the mad one, not me!
AKUGORO: Insolent! You are my enemy, Gonsuke!
[Batan and battari beats alternate. Shamisen play Ishidan, “Szone Steps.”
AKUGORO strikes ponderously. GONSUKE parries several times, then
agilely slips under AKUGORO s blade and strikes the sword from bis
band. He slashes bis opponent from chest to thigh. AKUGORO clings to
GONSUKE. GONSUKE places the scroll between bis teeth to free bis
bands and with a powerful, two-banded upward thrust into the body, kills
AKUGORO. GONSUKE poses in a mie, sword beld out at arm’s length.
He puts the sword away and notices the well.]

GONSUKE [laughs] : A corpse and a well! Ha, ha!
[He turns to kick the corpse into the w
GONSUKE starts, then poses.)
Even dawn startles . .. the murderer,

(The time bell tolls fouy in the morning. A rooster crows, Shamisen play
<.o:_:nrn Bushi, “Four Bamboos, " As the stage revolves, GONSUKE
kicks AKUGORG into the weil ang the scene of GONSUKE's lodgings
comes into view, Action continues without q break.)

ell. Nearby a rooster crows loudly.

m ",
CENE 2 GONSUKE's HOUSE IN YAMANOSHUKU

“ .
tage .Sn!:m: and drums, The scene is the main room of
ou ;

511 Yamanoshy ky, modestly furnished but obviously

the &OSQ 0 >
a .
/4 substangia Person. A curtain center leads to sooms inside.
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Paper sliding doors tndicgy
wooden sliding dooy right
right, remonstrating iy,

€ 8 smaif 1,
._,mwxzﬁm.. &
UNALMG, Y6 the g,
. C;_ U and 4, &{ e !wx\.,?.sam\. i 15 by 2
really the Y oshida retainer Sy HIRG ENTags " Fom by
well'fed, and dresseq in YN0btrysrn, F» Weogutg SUNAEMOn
ﬁNQH*@WNZM)”O Wears g ﬁ§§0!ﬁﬁm~nhx“\awﬂm L HON & s
and white checks. Tp, 3 Bep Cotr ™ om0 o
EMON: N VIR i s 0 ik
\—nmcz> : INO, no, WG—.:N—.O. 1 &QJ_H Nhakx.tgﬁh e ¢
H Care of .+ Y fades
to his house!

0JU ltrying to placate bim) . pi,, 4

SENTARO: Let him complain 1, mewmasﬂ,ﬁ?
village head if he wants g, - Who cares

0JU: Shh! People can hear. we should k |

SENTARO: What difference does it sprmwv_ ﬂ“”ﬂw ””_wﬂ.
[TSUNAEMON beats on the dogy .

.HmCZ.LPMZ—OZ |_.n=§—.nh ‘0 bim] : You talk Outrageously. Il see yog ey for
this, Sentaro. You were lent ten goid pieces fo three gave Wiy 6o’ soq
send your wife when the three days were up? Since mo:.&an . .& ¥o
landlord’s going to hear about i, )

SENTARO: Don’t bother. I'll see him, to feport you.

TSUNAEMON [sputzering] : Unprincipled wretch!
[TSUNAEMON pounds on the door)

oju [trying to distract bim]: I don't blame you for being angry wich such 2
man. Why, he will do anything to earn a bit of cash. Listen: be’s gooe s
far as selling the child we took in to raise.™ He drives me to disracrion.
It’s natural for you to be angry, but, please, won't you . .. o

TSUNAEMON: . . . pardon your husband? Certainly not. (Staps zxd loks
closely at ber.] Did he really, as you say, scll a baby?

OJU (feigning tears) : Oh, he did, Sir!

TSUNAEMON: You're a disgusting ?.:at. . .

SENTARO (not intimidated) : Why disgusting? Becas
old country custom. Heisa't bome. Woy &

._,mcz>m29“<?n pounds and still xo oﬁm“_.mh_m.*_ﬁi?@ Cpem 19’
you bring me when he’s not u«a.un_MM“ the oucside of the doot 12

SENTARQ [caustically) : He Ew“g_”a__ opovp B B’
impress people. He's Saﬁ.e_. 4t Wake up! ThiS 83 Eﬁaﬁa e

TSUNAEMON: Wake up, an <hi. GONSUKE swaggees O/ o dhe grawnd
[Shamisen play Yatai Bayasit te &3

bom
MON and 870557
Without a word, be seizés TSUNAE find & ORTYVY hastucd
Batan tsuke beats.) 3 [ come home ©
GONSUKE: Who the hell are Yo%

o :
m iefy Eng

.
Heean s

I prwn 2 babs? it m

: he doot e dadt i
caterwauling in front of t o0 684 opens P e
(He takes a key from bis K™ of e YDA 0% S ceiog
- b et C med (¥
22. 1t is unclear why Shichir®: ..Hn.—ac M.es_. wich &%
. on

his mistress’ child. But :"“--,.
and impulsive Edo gambler



nanori

Jlow from your place?
d Gonsuke.

They enter. GONSUKE sits sfage
e lantly settles down

Sentara. Is this fe
mmz._..>=mu Yes, Landlor

left in the place of honor. He crosses pjg
legs and noncha for a smoke as if the others weren't
..M_wl. TSUNAEMON dusts pimself off nmm kneels right. m.:::aw“ be tries
10 regain bis dignity- 0)U and SENTARO close the door, then sit un-
obtrusively bebind TSUNAEMON. Music stops.]

TSUNAEMON: See here. Arc you the landlord, the master here?
[GONSUKE doesn 't reply. TSUNAEMON looks uncomfortable.)
| am Tsunaemon, moneylender o

to seize me by the neck as if I werea . ..
you're an illiterate, unreasonable know-it-all.

GONSUKE [lightly sarcastic] : Like you say, I'm not educated. You said
something else, too. You said my house is 2 mortuary. But that can’t be.
I'm here and I'm alive. Explain it, since you're the smart one.
[TSUNAEMON realizes be cannot win this argument. He becomes con-

f the Ogyo firm. What gives you the right
a day-old kitten? Landlord,

ciliatory.)

TSUNAEMON: Landlord, 1 was wrong to have said it. But it’s your respon-
sibility to control a tenant's actions. [Officiously.] 1 would like you to
guarantee in writing the debts of your tenant Sentaro.

GONSUKE [shouting] : Do what? )

SENTARO: Please, Master, let me tell the whole story. This is the honest
truth. As you know, the Three Shrines Festival is coming up and no one
wants to be a piker then, so I borrowed ten ryo from this fellow for the
celebration. I had to have the money but he wouldn't give it before [
signed a contract pledging my wife if it wasn't repaid in three days. Well,
the three days are up now and he says he wants Oju, or he'll take it up
with you, Master.

GONSUKE: He's trying to get his collateral, is he? Ha! Forget it, fellow.

TSUNAEMON [exploding] : Forget it? | won't! A landlord's responsible for
his people’s debts. You can't leave it like this. No Sir, I'm not satisfied.
Either guarantee his debt or I'm going to the village council!

GONSUKE (grandiloguently] : Shut your mouth, blowhard! I’'m no fat cat
that spills out his guts because a shyster like you makes a noise. Virtue
I never knew, but I've plenty of training in vices. [Strikes & bravado pose.]
_”5 Tsurigane Gonsuke. With a bit of cash I bought a landowner’s
rights.”® Of my boarders, no one wins the prize for filial piety. I haven't
been here long, but when they're in trouble they run to me, 'til, hell, my
front yard looks like a prison gate! [ welcome to my property the pick
of the ooy of thugs and thieves, and the man who'll put a rope around his
parent’s neck gets his room rent free!

3.7
e o_.rmnrvmw,“““ M.. money had become increasingly important by the Kasei cra. In
Ohe peveogstivd of ”mn:_-:o:u.sﬁn:-:: could buy social position that infringed 00
¢ samurai class. Even a rogue like Gonsuke is able, with a small

amount of money, t ovey
counell. Y, to buy land and with it respectability and a place on the ward
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oju (bopefully] : Do you hear

SENTARO [bows to QCchxM.z. Hushang,

}:You g,
TSUNAEMON: Heavens. He's a Ea&,“ _ wa e an ndersr,
good money for your Property, <o¢, .wnaﬁﬂ s fwxﬂ.a,an S

agreed to pledge his wife €0 Undergy, ) S, You gy

GONSUKE _hlaan.ah G..ﬁ»n&“a_a.nﬂhw 5& 40d gy y; 8 with aw“..“s
asking a wife as collateral gq ?Mﬂwﬂ BBt 1% damae e
Would you like me to tel] thy, ke ¥ _oz_, T S.Emr,swé
hell out of here. Clear our, before | FASE,.,_.,. Fwil, f yq 3._:&\ b
[GONSUKE threatens ._.mcz.»mxcz&._a YOUL hegg! N T get the
crawls to the edge of the 5, N Bith the tppge,

¥ 1 )
AN ks up i gom O AEMON

TSUNAEMON [ruefully]: You're an excysyp. e s

Sentaro?
Al _2;@ J: On your way if you're fingheg
TSUNAEMON: I'm going. [Crosses to the do,y

absurd for words.

GONSUKE [ominously] : Then leave without any. Go, silent as death
TSUNAEMON ([cowed and mortified) : I'm goi ;
ng,

death.

_..wwaw:mmwﬂ... drums and bells play Take ni Naritaya, “1 Want to Become 1

Bamboo, " and Shoden Bayashi, “Sacred Melody. " TSUNAEMON, bolding

bis sandals in bis band, tiptoes through the door and off right, thoraugbly

defeated. SENTARO faces GONSUKE bumbly. Music stops.}

SENTAROQO: With just a few words you scttied it. Wife, offer thanks.
0JU [bowing) : Your firmness showed him to be a man of mean spirit, Master.
[Shamisen play Yatai Bayashi. KINBEI, bis wife B.Qim the baby. and )
the other councilmen enter from the right. They come directly to the door  *
and open it. Music softens. They ad-lib waasm»_ :
GONSUKE [casually but politely): Kinbei, come in, 83”» s.vN |
[They remain standing in the eniry, anxious to be finished.
ith the elders soon. We've col
KINBEI: Thank you, but we meet wi e
i d 2 half ryo and the child.
the ward. Please receive three an B CONSUKE.
[KINBEI pushes a stack of paperwrappé

i We les as be
GONSUKE books them with bis pipe, befts 8~M~ Hm«h MMM. M‘: -
slips them inside bis kimo passes

no. KINBEI'S wife 4 .
U's lap. He resu
and GONSUKE dumps it un n 0]

goa,..ﬁna 55t he
JI'm Boing, but this 15 100

I'm no:ﬂ. silent . . P13

lected from

ceremanio usly
i1 early, we'll

: nsuke. [t's s
M:e».:h.uaonﬂ is concluded. We ar¢ graceful G
ur agre
he money. _
leave so you can rest. the kid- And Guaw,m for the ! ol
btly] : ll watch 0% Jf, obsiously TEHEREC -
GONSUKE [iightly]: " isors bow and PITY %1 | NTARD recognie
[Music resu EM u.vﬂwnxuw« The baby cries. She "
uncovers the bady Lo rades.]
5. Mustc f3 .
the child as SAKURAS Y ce you re her®: why don't

s : _ ._
OoJu :zeeF:R:E : Ahh® ut he’s pungry: S
GONSUKE: He isn'tY

: ast?
you give him your bre

' ameS :ﬂ M&G



yusuriba

shichigocho

B |

- B occh i
(GONSUKE sits smoking. O]JU and mmz._.nﬂc_ exchange glances, They
rise and guietly slip to the door with the child.

SE 0: i rest, Master.

SENTARO: in.uh_wwnanwwh_} and are about 1o leave. Without warning
Mﬂhﬂmﬂm leaps up and blocks their way. He looks at them ennwv:.? and

COMM”MM“.“ Sentard, stay where you are! You, Woman, give the bray his

OJU: Then you know the child is . . . ?

SENTARO: Quiet! Do not tell . . . .

GONSUKE |be slams the door closed) : Nothing goes on here Gonsuke doesn'y
know! ) . .

[Shamisen play Kawaigarareta, “Once Loved."' The two sit &enn:&c\.
GONSUKE swaggers back and sits. He poses with bis legs crossed, bolding
pipe in bis right band. He speaks grandiloquently, relishing the power be
bolds over them.) -

The kid means nothing to me still I took him in; for even three gold pieces
are better than none. I knew who had the child, who abandoned him;
lodger in my tenement, Sentaro; if a rope around your neck is 2 ?ﬁrﬁi:«

thought; hand over to your landlord twenty ryo of gold; pick up the little
bastard and clear the hell out!

[0JU and SENTARO are amazed.)

SENTARO: You mean you took the waif in knowing all the while; your
purpose was extorting from me twenty ryo?

0J U: Twenty ry5 of gold you say? He must pay it now?

GONSUKE: You have that much haven't you?

SENTARO: | have twenty ryo?

GONSUKE [posing grandly) : In your wife Oju you have!

OJU and SENTARQO [pose] : Ehhh?

GONSUKE: If | keep the damned brat here someonc’s got to nurse him;
tenant luckily whose wife is
kid; until Sentarg returns to

lunchs

I'vea
giving milk; as security she stays to suckle the
Pay up twenty ryo! (Grins at SENTARQ.]
Does the cunning of your landlord impres- you, Sentaro?

SENTARO limpressed in spite of bimself] : To use an abandoned child to earn

twenty ryo . . .

GONSUKE [front] : . . . is one hell of a good plan, don't you think it is?
OJU: Then it's settled: 1| remain in lieu of ransom . . .

DOIchzm Ibis turn to be surprised] : You'll hock yourself for him?
OJU: If not my husband . , ,

SENTARO: If I'm arrested . . .

[Both think of SENTARG's duty
GONSUKE: You'| leave her with me?
oju _eE_w.znc\ giving permission) ; Indeed, Sentarg, you must . . .
m.mz._.>zo _E»aas?mw;w_" - - . from this instant surely I ...

Doﬂmc”m [roars wizh laughter) : . . must check your wife with Gonsuke!
1, ha, ha!

(They pose. |

to find the Yoshida scroll.]
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i

wmﬁ}»A

»are yoy theres $dogy |
¢ Kanroky

KANROKU: Gonsuke

GONSUKE: It mug; b

KANROKU [pops bis ,
Wait there.

- Com,
n&‘n_“ € m.

Ah, You're he

re. G .
%0d, good. (7, BEARERS |

crosses to GONSUKE Who remaing .o 1 KANROK
by " m en
Eoksict Ol encsemens NS Sitting The baby
What's this, Gonsuke?
GONSUKE: Don't talk lik
I took him in. She's 4
KANROKU: You are 3 st -
3
as a prostitute, Then you pi d wibou . QMMWM,_W“Q e

bring in a woman to feed it. i
GONSUKE; Easy come eas
KANROKU: You’

ers and
€ries W}ZNO*C

the 1
tenant's wife, bandogeq kid, sp

at Kozukappara any more.
GONSUKE luninterested, lights a pipe} : Hmmm.
KANROKU: Listen to this.
[He settles down to tell bis story. Shamisen play Take ni Naritaya in the
background.)
I'set her up in a place of her own, because one look at her and you knew she
Wwas a nice piece of goods. From the beginning she was the talk 2” the .
quarter. Customers fought to try out the new “Scarlet m_,_snﬂmoh nﬁs
Kappara.” Then the word got around that she talked Mﬂm acte :n _,n_au e
daughter of a court noble. It made men blush. m.aﬂay nﬂ_ Hﬂn.u, e
wife worked hard to get rid of her stuck-up ways. .".w%a castomers
on her arm, we called her the “Cherry Bell Princess.

1 cher shop.
lined up to get in. We vn&na out numbers like »ww.“nowﬁu p
GONSUK ! ers, why bring he ck .
E: Hell, if she's got custom ._ <_._.~ B eho,began whispen

SANROKU o :\Rwﬁi&._ + Somear he whore lays down.” I had to
b n, 'a ghost comes out when the aasake, goes what
R m:n to another part e oMuwQﬁ.vna [ rook her, the
we 2 ven
”am“«”n”“.ueﬁ.n w=o= ?__ci&ir:_osm.

, 100. . incess?
Ghom was thers an a ghost is E_sm.sn e .
GONSUKE: You me . That's right. be the ghost that ruin
KANROKU [nods vigorously! irmay

+'s [Tue,
GONSUKE G?c!&_ . If your stor¥

my face.

. -« of EdO
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ROKU: Oh? 1 knew your face wasn't always like that. I thoughe yoy 4
KAN !
an accident.
GONSUKE [laugh
Anyway, | don't care
? Not me. d _
.“wn_“.“wh“chu@ to smoke. KANROKU is not put off so easily.]
_n>7__xnoxc. I've brought her home. There's no other place for her. [Cayys off )
Send her in. Then go off and have a drink.
FIRST BEARER: Yes, Sir. we'll be across the street.
[The men lift the side flap of the palanquin na&. Qe._ off right. Shamisen
Inshu, “Master of the House.” SAKURA rises indolently from ¢he

jon] : You've told a weird story, Kanroky,

s premonit
s off bis p ooking she is, who wants her with 5 ghost

how good-l

la : )
“&W:as.a. She is markedly changed. She wears a thin, erotically draped
kimono, its garish pattern of the type affected by cheap prostitutes, A

cloak falls provocatively off one shoulder. Her hair is deranged. She
saunters carelessly into the room. OJU is thunderstruck to see bey husband’s
mistress, but she bides ber reaction.]

GONSUKE: So. You've been around and now you’re back. Did the pimps get
their money's worth, Princess?

[He laughs. SAKURA poses indolently. Her speech unconsciously alter-
nates between the vulgar idiom of a barlot and her old, elegant court
speech. The effect is bumorously incongruous.]

SAKURA: You don't have to worry, I made out all right. What's good enough
for a trick ought to be good enough for . .. you, oh, most cherished
husband. So what if I moved around?

[She sees OJU and the baby. 0]JU is unknown to ber, and she does not
recognize the baby. She crosses spitefully to GONSUKE and hooks the
tobacco box away from bim. She strikes it repeatedly with her pipe to get
bis attention.]

Hey, where'd you pick up the broad? You presume upon my good nature
should you imagine [ would tolerate . . . this old bag shacked up here.

In this Land of the Rising Sun, sufficient space does not exist to encom-
pass two of us . . . let alone a puking brat. If she wishes, let her suckle, let
her rear the child . . . out of my god-damned sight. I find the infant offends
my sensibilities. So, Gonsuke, Let’s knock it off!

[She bikes one knee up under ber chin in an undignified pose and smokes.
GONSUKE, vastly amused, does not bother to glance ber way. ]

GONSUKE: Hey, Kanroku, she learned a few things since she went with you.
Still, some of the princess shows through. Ha, ha!

KANROKU: Birth tells. Rub a tarnished gold piece and it shines.

SAKURA: What do you guys know? From break of dawn through the night
.+« ah, drop it, who cares.

GONSUKE (good-naturedly) : | see, I see. She's chopped down the middle: half
princess, half bitch,
[The men laugh.)

SAKURA: Where'd you snatch the snot-nosed kid? If you desire to bring 2 san
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to manhood, did | p,,
could raise your own b
a
[Stretching out, sp, le s
GONSUKE: Don't be g, * elbong |

. Pid. He },
W>Z,w0xc _:Sw.aw bis bangy o “:N_Mu n Morey
like, money comes firg,. noamrn er]: K
» Your

fixed to her contracy ;

Cgive biry,; For Gog
b

S sak
. . <, _Uc:m.»v.a. atle
ns 5&23:@ o on W yoy

W true, m,
» My Pri
wife i back, gﬂ 4, 2y whar you

WPpara they * the saq that's

Ismj
out, 50 you were pajg ~in“”. At Koz .
Y 1Yo in ca Ought she’
- Now th work
€Y call

want their money back. 1 don't P
»Youdo, Rey.

Gonsuke, e a liar ang

uIn the twenty ryj

H_Nn night.” I suppose they'll peag e, It's . ,
€ rises abruptly and takes ey band. |
Well, Princess, back to the whorehous
AKURA:
° band ?Hw.ﬂom_cmﬂﬂﬂmﬂn “”h“““: oy :5!3.. once again? [Pulls per
: . + Tudely 1o seize my hand <
of breeding. [Sbe slaps ber pipe on the f Y hand reveals your lack
- oor and poses. |
pimp!
KANROKU: Talk all you want, the money’s got to be settled.
GONSUKE |[briskly] : All tight, Kanroku, I'll setcle.
KANROKU: But, you're broke you said.
GONSUKE: You'll be satisfied. Just listen.
[He beckons KANROKU over and whispers n bis ear. KANROKU
brightens.)
KANROKU: In her place?
GONSUKE |[grinning] : Is it a good idea?
KANROKU: It’s a great one!

GONSUKE [casually to 0]U] : Hey, Missus. You go with his fellow 10
Kozukappara and stand in at the whorehouse fot i while.
OJU (dumbfounded) : What? Work in Kozukappard. in placeof . .
GONSUKE [beartily] : It won't be _,.sm. Sentaro can pick Mw”_ ﬁu

he pays me twenty ry0. You do it for a while, Missus, 278

— ife’s affaurs ace
OJU [pretending aloofness]: Though your Strifg¢ a_”_hn:cn for my
of mine, I will go as her substitute out of const

ouse you go.

Damned disgusu ng

your wife?
er, when

O coneetn

usband's

. —
honor. sed that she can belp the princest

[She bows, secretly plea , n of Edo-
GONSUKE [impressed] : Lady, you [ * o
0JU: Spare your flattery. 1 will go.

. ll
GONSUKE _nx?&.eno‘_.. coowil

- N . re.
0JU: I leave the child in your < horn Edoite

>, QF K
1y of the EoRk 9
! and na_aa_,._..w are opicH of
24, Impulsiveness

« of Ede
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- , oor. KANROKU wushers ber into 1h, &:3:
[oJu Eﬁ.ﬂn 3.““_“““ Mh.ne&a«»m back at SAKURA and poses. The g ARER
?s..m..s_.ewu,\ N she hanamichi, followed by KANROKU | 4
CHORUS _ﬂ.% Giri to Nasake, “Duty and Compassion” to slow shamse,,
nﬁ.ciﬁ&iiu:; : .
Duty and human compassion,
Struggle within one heart. o ] )
[SENTARO rusbes onto the banamichi, balting the palanquin at seye,,.
tbree. 0] U looks warningly at bim.)
SENTARO lelliptically, trying to find out what has bappened) : Oji, faithfu
to Yoshida . . .
0JU: ... Sentaro, my husband . . .
SENTARO: . . . do you take the place . .. ?
0JU: . . . of our master’s princess.
[SENTARO understands, though the words mean notbing to KANROKuy,
who is amazed that OJU's busband does not object.)
KANROKU: You agree?
(SENTARO nods with resolution. He bands Oum a letter of divorce,
which be bas just bad prepared, that releases bim to continue looking for
the Miyakodori scroll. ]
SENTARO: Here. It is a letter of divorce.
OJU [bows gratefully] : 1 am pleased.
mmm.;xm" This severs our relations.
OJU [reading] : *“To Lady Oju, from Awazu no Shichiro."” I understand.
KANROKU: Bearers, on your way!
[The BEARERS carry the palanquin off, followed by KANROKU.]
CHORUS [repeats Giri to Nasake] :
Duty and human compassion,
Struggle within one heart.
.mmmz.;wo moves stealthily up to the door, listens a moment, then moves
into the bushes at the rear of the house. |
QOﬂmﬁ”__mm“ ﬁn“_. wife, it's been a hell of a long time. Why don't 1 get out the
edding, e
.ﬂ“ .Mcwmwh““emﬂum Uﬂ.«n% _:53 left and brings out folded bedding which be
m>_ﬂ.ﬂ_ﬂn"=mwoam==od again! How blessed to contemplate one night alone, in
QOchxﬂ 1s not a hated enemy.
noumcxm" Uozﬂz_ﬁn“w.@:n wrn.mwcﬂ the foot of mwm bedding under a blanket.]
SAKURA: That's lous MR. k et you, He'll huvs to u_mnv HaWh T
Scrawny runt ._.:own.:._na. ookl OUF v baly it bet ook}
GONSUKE _5,2.3. ild is nn_ﬁn;.._n. -
like he said? uﬁ_.uwe“: + Quit complaining. I'm sick of it. Hey, Wife is it
oSt pop out when you lie down?
25 H ihe
o __M”_wu.:_"w_ releases her from their marriage so she will not share in any punish* ﬁéwoﬂrm

ncu A i 1
Miyakodari. "ih continuing to protect Matsuwaka and search for the

4? TL. o

SAKURA [lies down_ bors
GONSUKE: vzv::w won't

41 Do gy

k

g them dwgy Ha
from b, loses .
chbutjy, PR g, Y Boag,

him throygy FOur ghoey . b

Speak o h

|He gets a shoy Sword ¥ g
It doesn’t look like my
don’t be bashful. Ry,

der th, Piliow gngq LEp—
oW but in jeg , EgRed besidy b, 1

. Me 1's sar .
elessiy shoyes ;4 b . ««”umuv o5 of pmen
le

GONSUKE: It is. It rusty
[The baby cries. 1, car,

i, bolding g, JION B¢ right Mo hwocks
GONSUKE and bows, Ays;c s»m. , _m lontery ot ;

SANTA: Excuse me Sir, the council :
sent... el s mecting They s acung 1o
MM“WNR.W r Tell them 1 wasn’t home.
: They are meeting about the i o
they're drinking. oneY. IGONSUKE ook up | Ang
GONSUKE [rises] : There’s alwa
wait, Wife, right here.
m>_ncw>." Don’t worry. I'll be aslecp. Aleac.
m\SER v«n..uia louder. GONSUKE ge:s a cloak Jrom ghe closet and puss
1t on. Holding the lantern before bim, SANTA leads GONSUKE of mghs
SAKURA rises and watches them go The music staps The time bell
tolls.)
SAKURA: He went off without lighting a lamp. Where does he keep ane? 43
it's a bore,
[The time bell tolls. Soft, ominous Kaza Oto wind patsern begins Shasmsen
play Mimeyori, “Beausiful Eyes.” She yawns and :«ﬁ%a. She sexeches
for a lamp. From the small room left we bear the sourd of E,i.»& -
A glow brightens the paper doors. SAKURA re-piers with & inghead lorep
which she places on the floor bevide the beddimg } o
Oh, to sleep one night alone. Long 30 only the b Mf H. 5 .:.,..H.»i
¥ . ol REAT BN
early evening, For a gloomy place ke this il
theater music, not the zither. Gy
' . %) il
[She sits and pusbes the child po one st with ber fso1 )
o over
Hey, Kid, I need a nap- Move After @ momat e
[She stretches out tuxunousy. Al

Pou. | eas

¥S something when you're 5 landowner Vou

oty wiels Wonely

she rolls over and pats the boby ._ ow, now Bon't ey .
Hey, don't cry on me. Kid Now. I ien; Qe bowks 5 Whr By
» \a& Jrum aré wvse b faan

[The child is quict SPmECN 0 gy posis. av 1 il
The irony of the situanion 3 s ay anee cradfed oy g vad
Ahh, to %Bx i this =% d sl Corm s SO
»
. 3 and ! . vy
of the Houst aMn yoshid owh beioved %
sound, wretch ,



direction reads, “Close the shy

er mind.]

¢ from b
o he P2 A -timers. God, what Paradise 1o

s me of brawling short
back to work!

[She forces uve..hwn.u
A squalling kid RB.:.&
s mght bAOTE B8 L e 0 g i over e coas of
[She sighs a:\sﬂ“ the coals are dead. She leans toward the lamp for o lgbs,
tobacco :.Q.&R:m&. indicating the appearance of a ghost. d.yn larmp
Doro-doro cr cb. Thinking it was ber imagination, she leans in again 1
e S lamp slides away. Wearily she rises to inspect the

. : in the
iight ber pipe. Agan - ; d pulls bher ki
room. She finds nothing. Suddenly sﬁ S0 an pRisLeE konons

tightly around ber. The stage darkens.

The night breeze is chill.
[She u.mma. under the covers and pulls them around her neck. Doro-doro

becomes louder. She sits up. The ghost of SEIGEN appe ars, dressed in a
dirty gray kimono. His emaciated figure seems avn_a. to disintegrate. His
arms bang limp, bis bead bends grotesquely n.e one side. He seems to float
in a pool of pale green light. Doro-doro subsides. Annpyed, SAKURA
knocks the ashes from ber pipe into the tobacco tray.]

So, it's you again is it, old Seigen’s ghost? What do you want now? You
follow me as if it were your right, but it's time you listened to reason.
[She poses. Sbamisen and flute play eerie Netoribue.]

I moved and I moved but you followed me every place, until my best
patrons left. Why? Did you want to ruin my business? Destroy my liveli-
hood? Your ghastly appearance once terrified me. But now I know these
nightly visits are just the working out of Karma. You don’t frighten me.
I'm used to you, Mister Apparition, and your incessant visits grow tire-
some. Get out. It’s dawn. It's time for you to disappear. So, go on, go
home, scat! How depressing having a priest as a customer.

|She gestures rougbly for bim to go. He doesn’t move. She sighs. ]

Listen to me, Reverend Seigen. I may have been Shiragiku in a former
life, but the misery you bear isn’t my fault. Quit hanging around, quit
nagging me. Because you’re wretched, you hold me cheap. And I’m tired
of it. Your rotting corpse belongs in the grave, not here. I loath it. Get out
of my sight!

[She slaps the pipe on the floor and contemptuously turns ber back on bim.

Doro-doro grows louder. SEIGEN raises bis arms. She senses bis response
and turns.)
What? What is it you want?
[SEIGEN points to the child, then to SAKURA. She reacts. He repeats the
gesture. |
Hr_u is the infant . , ., borp of my womb? And your jealous spirit lives on
Mzksx__ﬁvuz% Canitbetrue? My . . , own . . child?
b .M:. ME&? m.».xc?» rushes tenderly to the child, but SEIGEN raises
and and she is forced back. Spe tries again; again be gestures ber
x ] n
abuki was performed i the daytime. To let in the light, wooden shutters

26.
Tunning th
g the length of the theater under the eves were opened. Here Namboku's stage
tters and darken the stage.”
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away. SAKURA fails 4, ber by,
supplication | o f‘n:s 554 cle
B3 bey
xaoizﬁ my grief, will you Kéew o o s i
Seigen, I beseech you P e from my s g,
[SEIGEN does noy Move. Desperag R, Revereng
ety 4
Drum and tsuke alzern,, doubie w«x. Ve drrws ons UK e e
be easly repels ber s, e ottmchy g
Sinks o the f Wb 4 a9 2
R T I

through a panel in sp, wail vells. SEAGE
‘NVN&..,NE V.% the warm glow “«\-‘&»\“w\“\ Nw,m Peen iigh, anaw._h M‘L}
embrace ber baby | P Sidence gay,

To n_:s_m 1 did not know you.

[The child cries. $he opens hey

<.o= yearn for a mother's milk, proof we are bous w?n % ber breas |
sins 2.32_ memory of my bejoveq child's face _._ 9y ties &,n,.oon Past
my child. Pitiful one, fateq 10 be born to muser M your mother. You are
[Weeping, she clings to the Crymg child. ¥ iy Mn:w fi
heard in the distance. GONSUKE enters from SM :ﬂm.ﬁw - m
cloak. He bas been drinking and bis wajk is _Snuiwtw b, dragging bus

OOchm.nm" Hey, Wife, here I am. 'm back. I'm home. Hey
sleeping?

SAKURA: It took you long enough.

GONSUKE [plops down on the bedding| : Of course, of course We were
drinking. We tossed it down like nobles. [Sees the chid ) You're Bursing
the brat? Forget it. Little bastard. Don’t know where he came from
Leave him be, leave him be.

SAKURA: He'll be asleep soon. The ieast you could do is meet your owa child

GONSUKE [fuzzily) : Meat? It was good tonight. Goat meat. Ha, ha’ Kid mear
I can’t drink any more. Do everything in secret. Did you pull m 2 lot of
customers tonight? [She moves as if to fix the bedding | If you put that
bedding away I'll kill you. v

SAKURA [bitterly] : We're not in a brothel now. This is your house

GONSUKE : That’s stupid. [ alrcady went past my house.

SA : It is your house, I tell you. : “

DONMMMM" mun Nw: really is? Then throw that pukey kid out of my housc:
Get rid of him. riov fails feam Brs

[As be starts to pick up the child to e WMHHMMMM_ ‘
breast. SAKURA quickly picks it p 074 1273
SAKURA : “To Matsui Gengo, from Shinob the b
[Uncertain of what be bas beard, be puts
SAKURA bides the letter.] streets in Matsut, 1007
GONSUKE: Hm? You walked the Wife. Come here
turn a trick one way o another. 1 posge 0 8¢

band and 7O
[He pulls ber roughly bY ¢ o on the beddig |

RA rushe; to

kimong nd places

sival music o

, Princess. You

dd bock and turns
Ha' You'd better

T & fayg L.w..hwm_w
0SSES ¥ ’

and a cup. He forces ber NMM e drnk
Here. Have a drink. no“ t:r you, my Lowé

SAKURA: [ will. 1 willdn

} hu
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but she turns away coquettishly Unseen
rolds the cup out to ber, "
R‘Mvﬂﬂﬂﬁxwﬂ toward the lamp and furtwely reads it He turng away,
buff |
. u.”_..f.‘szM v«...vcu_...'.“\.“a damn right playing high and mughty anistocrat wygp ,,
- _=“n\1==nnnu 1 wasn't born a flunky or a gravedigger. I'm a samura;, areal , B
a1, do vou hear? 4 , e i
WH.U.;E-“ the cup and pours another. SAKURA looks up from phe letter, ;
shocked ) v
SAKURA: As a2 samural, your name was . ?
GONSUKE [balf-bearmg] : Name? Something never spoken. :
SAKURA: Shinobu . . . Sota .. . ? ‘ b
[She poses, bolding the letter bebind ber back. He struggles 1o comprebenq 3
but bis mmd 1s befuddled by the wine. )
GONSUKE {mumbiing] : Hmm? You know a lot, Wife?
SAKURA {ommousiy] : Yes, I do.
GONSUKE: If you do, you should know enough to drink when your lord and
master commands.

SAKURA: No, no, dear Husband. The man must drink first. Aliow me, dearest
Master.

[Playing the wheedling courtesan, she

pours for bim. He drinks unsteadily |
GONSUKE: I drank like a lord before. I'l

drink like one again. (Drinks.) 1
don’t give a damn if you boast you're a

princess. What do I care. Overnight
I'll be 2 great noble. And the reason? This. — ‘v
|He takes out the wrapped scroll. SAKURA starts, but cannot identify it.) : \I‘A\
It looks like an amulet and it is. It’s the guardian of my rise in the world, i : -
share the Miyakodori scroll. Who holds the rolled scroll? Danjuro! Ha, ha, ha! | - .MH;I;E;HW!LH N

SAKURA lercouraging bim] . Imagine, in your possession. Yet, how could | S S 3 W n
you have .. 3 gt P 05 it

GONSUKE (boasting, bolds up the sword] : How? I took this sword. [ killed i ST o L
the owner of ¢

he scroll with it and then cut down a kid of twelve or T i

P re— . ——————
's Sumida River bank. I had to E:.moq

then came this grubby life. But I hung tight

awhile I was Gengo's flunky,

r———
3 i ——
to my treasure all the time, talisman that will make Tsurigane Gonsuke e where'd
share ord of Wincland, Prince of Sake Castle. Ha, ha! Then werll drint Iie ye s unconcermed. Y PLE
- onsy od pature SROUE - Y
lords every day! . . Sakura hooks the tobacco box. oan ypon my 005 ,..z:ﬁ sakura’s speect
(He does not notice SAKURA's borrified reaction. She controls berself ou pick up the broad? You prest 4 bag shacked UP wn.,.,..n..,ag..,.. SEpt
with great effort, then leans against him Provocatively.) wanmwnn 1 %c:_a tolerate this of yulgir wdiom (O :.,3%. 240
SAKURA: Are you being truthfu’? Is it nog s b igned to impress speech 200 o Misuorl! €
this one? £ h e hoastful mie designe 4y alternates between unmﬂ_ﬂawp Gonsuke. B0
P . . . ] ura
GONSUKE _bwmm!an_ s true. 1 did jt. Slick as a monkey sliding down a Sakura; Nakam
tree. Ha, ha, ha! Becayse you're the daughter of a court noble, being wife
0 2 samurai lord js .

ISliding a band iy, ber breast, be suddenly stops, realizing be bas said t00
much He pulls away. |
Not so What [ saiq

. JUStnow is a lie. [ made it up. It’s all lies. All of it,
Hes . les. Lies,
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woshiba

S
akura plunges the sword into Gonsuke'’s side as he struggles with her. He

Basps, his fingers claw the air.

Gonsuke: , a: Naka-
mura Jakuemon) Page 348 Uracticie 50 B paelt; SHRKT

Th "
¢ finale of the Three Shrines Festival scene returns to the brilliance of the

M__w”ﬂw M_vn:_.:n" v::_nnum Sakura poses with Hanbei and Matsukawa in front
aqo e Bate, Villagers on her right and Constables on her left. PAgS

SAKURA lsweetly| Dy € Moy .
GONSUKE [waving her away), § o P of wine .

AN

out of a kabuki play
good!
[Laughing at bis own joh, e

Fm Gonsgice:

' CEEPLs mg
m>_2.‘:.n>" Here, don't g0 to -_nnv s LT om ¢
(She forces several CUPS 0 b Wnother cup. frigy b
bhis back in a stupor. Hey urgings Ehﬂﬂ ﬁf Baze;
g - whe
Seen..m:.«anﬂ Cautiously, s, romones e o sw.., D 5t o e
¥ rodl s :
- w.“nmu tbrough the cord which boiy m‘\h:wn " Wde bt homgns
: ) .
5:@ s the scroll in the light of the P s{ 1am isuke pogyy 5,
hwn?«ﬁ&n._ e recognses it g Berps wigh

The House of Yoshida is restgreq
. Bl
and my father's is found. lessed favor thar MY beother's murderer

[She brings the scroli to ber fureheq
d, th
sound she unsheatbes the sword | 1 PUlS it safely oy Wighous 5

Ko —u_n:.,c_ that you are his son. This blade ended Father's life Now you
are cnemics, my husband and ... my . 0 Pleas forgveme
[Her eyes fill with tears. She ratses the sword The baby cries m bus doey
Doro-doro swells. She covers bis face with a guil, then plnges the sword
into his throat. The crying ceases abrupily |

“Namu Amida Butsu. Namu Amida Butsu.”

[Kaza Oto wind pattern rises and falls. A single sbamsen plays Sugomi
SAKURA now moves with deadly assurance. She throws GONSUKE s
&%ﬁ over the lamp and in the semi-darkness poses 3 fierct mi. Ny
the bloody blade high over ber bead. Battn tsuke beats. A temple bel
tolls in the distance. She drops to ber knees and frees ber ﬂ,r arm am. ”!a
restricting kimono sleeve. She poses. The bell tolls. Stealtbily ske ero

il W&&
GONSUKE and drops to ber knees beside ™ N.ﬂﬁnﬁﬂ.n%
bands, she plunges the sword o b5 u_e“uﬂ He sldes of the kmone
! _ ,
swells. GONSUKE screams, ,E&Hﬂ e Toeypos. The bl ols)

top to reveal a bloody wound bel to vour hushand?

rincess! You dothis -

ke,
GONSUKE [in terrible agony) :PrOCS" |accompamed 8 124

[They rise and fight " slow, §
shamisen, and drum. Each E.._.: e
tsuke beats. She attacks: be st gbe rases 1B aword e b showlders
against ber waist, polding ber o ASSISTANT/
GONSUKE's bair. B b b
He struggles to take ¢ sword 108 kg

against a pillar. They P

¢ doot
motion and peeks e .i“_”. pimon?
GONSUKE _m_..uw..

They pose. Music =2 -y ™

. . r.-
27. Qishi Yurano®¥ 2
Retainers. As 8 1ust he P




word plunges into GONSUKE. GONSUKE gasps ang

they turn back the s fingers stiffen. He dies. Silence. The sword slips from,

clutches bis side. His

’ ling band.| A
w>M..w_”Mzhh ”_”Mﬂnrnﬂﬂ was cvil and for salvation of father and of son, |

te to Buddha . . . .
“_,M\“ nn””“nﬂnw of ber bair as an offering to belp them attain Buddhaby g,

Z lacking bamboo are beard off right. Shamisen
Mﬂuknaﬂ“nhahﬁhmwmnmﬁnxﬂ .E.M& the blade n.:& sheathes it. A dozen \E:.::.mm
villagers crowd on from the right. They carry sticks and clubs, some carry e%“on: 5
lanterns. Though eager to see a woman murderer, they are afraid to entey
the bouse. They mill about outside. Clutching the sword and the scroll,

SAKURA cautiously slides the door open. She sees the crowd of villagers
and freezes. SENTARO, mingling with the crowd, sees the scroll and
sword and guesses what bas bappened. He slips unobtrusively away ¢o

bring the news to HANBEL]

VILLAGERS: Murderer! Murderess!
[They threaten ber with sticks and clubs. She slams the door to batan tsuke

beats. All pose. A sharp ki clack: the curtain is run closed to soft, con-
tinuous ki clacks. Drums, flute, and bell play fast Yatai Bayashi between
scenes. |

ozume FINALE THREE SHRINES FESTIVAL SCENE

(Two ki clacks: the curtain is run open. Shamisen, drums, and flute play
brilliant Itcho, “Single Rbythm."" Tsuke beats rise to a furious climax as
HANBEI comes into view on a trap rising in the center of the stage. Behind
bim a black curtain covers the set. HANBEI is dressed as SAKURA, bis
face covered.™® A large wicker bamper is strapped to bis shoulders. To
battari tsuke beats be poses. Music changes to Yatai Bayashi. HANBEI
runs onto the banamichi to rapid bata-bata tsuke beats, stopping when be
sees a festival parade approaching. A dozen young MEN, dressed in light
green kimonos and wearing large boatlike bats, dance toward bim playing
binzasara sound-makers. HANBEI tries to escape down the second
banamichi, but bis way is blocked by a second group of celebrants, young
GIRLS dressed in boys' pale blue and pink kimonos and trousers. They
strike jangling metal staves on the ground in time to their dance movements
HANBEI moves center. The two groups pass in front of bim. They notice
bim. Suddenly the men step out of their green kimonos, revealing short
black costumes underneath. They are CONSTABLES in disguise, searching
for SAKURA. They surround HANBE]. Music stops.)

CONSTABLES: Do not move!

vnunw.h“_rﬁnsr__._nxom:. quick-change (hayagawari), Throughout the play Danjuro has
quick E...nnmu“,_ 3 :.a + pBes as he has tlternated playing Seigen and Gonsuke in
being seen M:. e e 1ppears as Princess Sakura only a few moments after

B 18 the murdered Gonsuke. In g few more moments he will drop his

disguise as Sakur o vty .
seen playing ..o:_.-h__“.v«no:ﬁ Hanbei. Within Perhaps twenty minutes Danjuro is
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[With their metal 7,4, of offic - —
¢

group ==.Q4 ¢0 battari Isuke v\sw S«.\&S& HAng;

and is whisked auay by STAGe M W&u P

scene of S?.;E»:S Kannoy &:M\u:;z,._, fack ¢y,

u.?:nu:wm. painted Chins, red ong ~M“ Ed Thp sn:_xu..s " Colorfuy

in the avcliuay. Chemy iree, 54 41 trom 25 0 mp,

blossoms. Music resumes, ypyge | *H0nd gy 0 ters sy

Jaer bion from bous Sides of the sta 75 off the CONg E\“ u .i..
FIRST CONSTABLE [/ollyyg 0 IABLES 13,

derer . .. PO of My Braen o

' Wiman

SECOND CONSTABLE: we will, a0, My
THIRD CONSTABLE: ... dypipg 77" yo
FOURTH CONSTABLE: .. of 5, _w”a ,
FIFTH CONSTABLE: . . Three Shrine o :o._._.

[They press in on HANBE] Suddeny ?W.

back astonished. They ry TS Off bt disgusse. They ¢

Y it e, They fal

FIRST CONSTABLE: Miscrean; surrender y I
ALL: . .. the princess to us'
Ao e e
SHICHIRO: Inanoya xunuams»%s!x o e v ke b :
3 ; ) ¢ stolen Miyakodor scroll been restored?
HANBEI: Through Princess Sakura's long travail it is m our possession. And she
crime of our Lord’s death and young Umewaka's nigheously avenged
SHICHIRO: And the princess . . .?
HANBEI: Concealed in this hamper for protection. Let us together
SHICHIRO: . . . go to the mansion. The House of Yoshida will be restored”
FIRST CONSTABLE: But Princess Sakura is a murderess!
ALL: You shall not move!
HANBEI: We shall!
[They all pose in a group mie to batsari tsuke beats. Drams. [ -
burst into fast Kinjishi, “Lion Sorg.” a5 the casz breoks from the poss
kneels to face the audience.] -
HANBEI: L nn_\mnm and wﬁ&ﬂsn:_ Following this we pray ¥o2 will emay ous
program’s no:n_c&z.m A»:Q unn...“au od Begtmg " The casi =58 Q..d.,w..a,u..,.h
(Small drums play Uchikomi, peats. The coriant 8 SPE2 wn cigsed
_.xnm..oso3.u8€§?..§g§u.

to accelerating ki clacks. Drms and

fixse, and bell
md

fuse plzy Shag™s
J



