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YES, SIR. Certainly, it was I who (ound the bostr.
This morning, as usual, I went to cut my daily
quota of cedars, when I found the body in a grove
in a holloWln the mountains. The exact location? .....
About 1rQ meters off dle"'Yamashina stage road. If: ~r-; I.

(
It's an out-of-the-way grove of bamboo and

cedars.--- .. The bod 'Yas lying fiat on its back dressed in
a. luish kimono and a wrinkled head-dreSso I r-.) ~ '2i e yoto stye. A single swordLstroke. h!,d

J s I' ..\'"A·.'reed the breast. The ""fallen bambo.o-b.lades
~. I I around it were stained with bloody blossoms.No,

~ ,...,,,S 'the blood was no longer running. The wound
~ . ~~ ~~ had dried up; I believe. An~ ~lsol a gad-fly was

ft,.I So"'j$> ,...-:> stuck fast there, hardly noacmg my footsteps.
f1", LA- You ask ~e if I.saw a sword or any such thing?
J"""""" +- r' No, nothing, S1.r.I found a ro e at the

. rL,,(j;)Jr.. root of a. cedar near by. d ••• well, in addi-
tion to a rope, I found comb. That was all.
Apparently he must have made a battle of it
before he was murdered, because the grass and
filIen bamboo-blades nad been trampled down
all around:
"A horse was near by?"
No, sir. It's hard enough for a man to enter, "> if"O J.-s- ~ •.

let alone a horse. I· ~.

THE TESTIMONY OF



THE TESTIMONY OF A TRAVELING BUDDHIST
. PRIEST QUESTIONED BY A HIGH POLICE
.- CoMMISSIONER

Th~ time? Certainly, it was abou~ter-
dav..sir, The unfortunate man was . e road

~ --from Seki ama to Yamashina. He was walking
towar Seki ',ama with a woman accompanying
, '. on horseback1 who Ihave since learned was
hls Wife. A scarf hanging from her head hid her
face from view. All I saw was the color of her
clothes, lilac colored suit. Her horse waSa
sorre Wlt 11' ne mane. ' e lady's height? Oh,
about four feet five inches. Since I am a Buddhist
priest, I took little notice about her details. Well,

<the man was armed with a sword as well as a
QQwand arrows. And I remember that he car-
ried some ~enty odd arrows in his quiver.
Little did I expect that he would meet such a

fate. Truly human life is as evanescent as the
morning dew or a flash of lightning, My words
are inade~uate to express my sympathy for him.



THE TESTIMONY OF A~QUESTIONED
BY A HIGH POLI~ONER .

The man that I arrested? He is a notorious
brigands,alled Tajomaru. When I arrested him,

< he had fallen ~. He was groaning on
the Qridge at Awatagugy. The time? It was in
the early hours of last night. For the record, I
might say that the other day I tried to arrest him,
but unfortunately he escaped. He was wearing a
(dark)blue silk kimono and a large plain sword,
An"a;;&yousee, he got a bow and arrows some-
where. You say that this bow and thes
look like the ones owned by the dead
Tajomaru must be the murderer. e bow

..wound with leather stri s, the black lac uen~d
qUlver, e seventeen arrows with hawk feathe~
-=-these were an in fus possesslOn1believe. y <js,

1
sir, the horse is, as ~ou say, a sorrel with a fiQ.e
~mane.•A little. beyo11 me sto~e bri~ge. I.found
the horse grazmg by the roadside, WIth his lo~g
rein dangling.~Surely there is some providende
in his having been thrown. by the hers l

Of all the robbers rowlin aroun oto, 15
Tajomaro has. iven the mostrief to e wome~
in town. Last autumn a wife who came to e
m:ountam back of the Pindora of the ToriBe
Temple,. presum.~a. :b1y.~o pay....,a visit, was. m. ;'l
dered, along with a grrl. It has been suspecte~
that it was his doing. I~ this c~al murdere~
the man, you cannot tell what he may have donF
with the man's wife. May it please your honor
to look into this problem as well.
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. THE TESTIMONYOFANOLDWO~UE5TIONE:--

BY A HIGH POLICE COMMISSIONER

Yes, sir, that corpse is the man who married,
m dau· hter, H~ .doeS@ome from ~yoto.
He was a samurai In the town of Kokufu 10 the
province of aliasa. lS name was 'anazaw~
po Takehiko~"ii"d.~ age was tw~ix'. He was

(
?f a ~.nt1e ~posltlOn, 50 I am sure he did noth-
mg to provoke the anger of oth_e.....rs_._ ....

\..., M dau hter? Her name isasago and her
age 15 ~. e IS a ~pl!~un- oving girl,
but lam sure she has never known nny man
except Takehiko. She has a small, oval, dark-
complected face with a mole at the COrnerof lier
idt'ere.
~sterday Takehiko left for Wakasa with my,

daughtel;. What bad luck it is that things should
have come to such a sad end! What has become,.
of my daughter' I am resigned to giving up my
son-in-law as lost, but the fate of my daughter
worries me sick, For heaven's sake leave no stone
unrurned to find her. I hate that robber Tajo-
maru, or whatever his name is. Not only my son-
in-law, but Il!lY daughter • • • (Her later words
were drowned in tears.)

mailto:.doeS@ome


That man in the blue silk kimon after rc-
ing me to yield to ~, laughed mockingly as e
Iooked at my bound husband. How horrified my
husband must nave been! But no matter how
hard he struggled in agony, the rope cut into
him all the more tightly. In spite of myself I ran
stumblingly toward his side. Or rather I tried to
run toward him, but the man instantly knocked
me down. Just at that moment "1 saw an in-

describable light in my husband's eyes. Som~-
thing beyond expression . . . hlS eyes \lnake me
shudder even now. That instantaneous look of
my husb nd, who couldn't speak a word, told
me all heart. The flash in his eyes was neither
anger ~r sorrow ... only a cold li~ht, ~ look
of . thin. More struck by the look ill hISeyes
than e blow of the thief, I called out in
spite of myself an fell uncon . .

In the course of time came to, and found that
the man in blue silk was gone. I saw only my
husband still bound to the root of the cedar. I
raised myself fro· the bamboo-blades with diffi-
culty, and locke into his face; but the expression
in his eyes was rust the same as before.
Beneath the cold contem t' his eyes, there

was hatred. Shame, grief, and anger ... I don't:
Imow~w to express my heart at that time.
Re·' :g to feet, I went up to my husband.
"Takejiro," I said to him, "since things have

co ..s pass, I cannot live with you . ..fro:-
determined to die, ~ but you must die, to~
You saw my shame. I can't leave you alive as
you are."
This was all I could say. Still he went on

gazing at me with loathing and contempt. My
heart breaking, I looked for his sword..)t ~
have been taken by the robber. ~either his
sword nor his bow and arrows were to be seen
in the grove. But fortunately my small sword
was lying at my feet. Raising it over head, once

more I said, "Now give me your life. I'll follow
you right away."
When he heard these words, he moved his lips

with difficulty. Since his mouth was stuffed with
leaves, of course his voice could not: be heard at
all. But at a glance I understood his words. De-
spising me, his look said only, "Kill me." Neither
conscious nor unconscious" stabbed the small _,
sword through the lilac-colored kimono into liiS t »
~ .

Again at this time I must have fainted. By the
time I managed to look up, he had already
breathed his last-still in bonds. A streak of sink-
ing sunlight streamed through the clump of
cedars and bamboos, and shone on his pale face.
Gulping down my sobs, I untied the rope from
his dead body. And ..• and what has become of
me since I have no more strength to tell you. .
Anyway I hadn't the strength to die. I stabbed :
my own throat with the small sword, I threw - . i .
myself into a pond at the foot of the ountain, I
and I tried to kill myself in many wa Unable
tp end my life, I am still living in dish n~r. A
lonely smile.) Worthless as I am, I must have
been forsaken even by the most merciful Kwan-
non. I killed my own husband. I was violated by
the robber. Whatever can I do? Whatever can
I • • • Ii. . (Gradually, violent sobbing.)



r>. THE STORY OF THE MURDERED MAN, AS TOLD

THROUGHA MEDIUM

After violating my wife, the robber, sitting
there, began to speak comforting words to her.m course I couldn't speak. My whole body was
tied fast to the root of a cedar. But meanwhile I
winked at her many times, as much as to say
"Don't believe the robber." I wanted to convey
some such meaning to her. But my wife, sitting
dejectedly on the bamboo leaves, was looking
hard at her lap. To all appearances, she was lis-
tening to his words. Iwas agonized by jealous.Y:.
In the meantime the robber went 0 with his
clever talk, from one subject to ther. The
robber finally made his bold, br n proposal.

\ "Once your virtue is stained, y. u won't getts /1 along well with your husband, so won't oe
,_ \. my wife insteadl. It's my love for you that made
\~ mebe violent toward you."
,)} While the criminal talked, rotwif~ raised her

face as if in a trance. She had ever looked so
beautiful as at that moment. What did my beauti-

r-\fUl Wife say in answer to him while Iwas sitting
bound there? Iam lost in space, but Ihave never
thought of her answer without burning with
anger and jealousy. Truly she said, •.. "Then
k . '_iL L "ta e me awa " WIllI IOU wn(,ucver :,OU .,0'.

IS not the whole of her sm. I;' . 'at were
all, I would not be 1i:omlcnteiiO' much in the
dark. When she was going out of the grove as if
in a dream, her hand in the robber's, she suddenly
turned pale, and pointed at me tied to the root of
th,!. cedar, and said. "Kill him! 11 cannot many
~u as long as he lives/' "Kill hlm!:'~she cried
many tunes, as if she had gone crazy. Even now
these words threaten to blow me headlong into
the bottomless abyss of darkness, Has such a
hateful thing come out of a human mouth ever
before? Have such cursed words ever struck a
human ear, even once? Even once such a .•• (A
sudden cry of scorn.) At these words the robber
himself turned pale. "Kill him," she cried, cling-
ing to his arms. Looking hard at her, he answered
neither yes or no • • • but hardly had I thought
about his answer before she had been !mocked
own into the bamboo leaves. (Again a cry of
corn.) Quietly folding his arms, he looked at me

and said, "What will you do with her? Kill her
or save her? You have only to nod. Kill her?"
For these words alon I would like to pardon'
his crime.

While I hesitate she shrieked and. ran into
the depths of the gro~ The robber instantly
s'iiiitcIiedat her, but he failed even to grasp her
sleeve.

After she ran away, he took up my sword, and
my bow and arro~ With a single stroke he cut
one of my bonds.) remember hismumbling, "My
fate is next," Then he disappeared from the
grove. All was silent after that. No: I heard
someone crying. Untying the rest of my bonds, I
listened carefully, and I noticed that it was my
own crying. (Long silence.)
I raised my exhausted body from the root of

the cedar. ~ front of me there was shining the
small sword w1llchmy wife had droppeQ. I took
it up and ~tabbed: it into my breast. A bloody
lump rose to my mouth, but ] didn't feel any
pain. When my breast grew cold, everything was
as silent as the dead in their graves. What pro-
found silencer Not a sing,lebird-note was heard
in the sky over this grave in the hollow of the
mountains. Only a lonely light lingered on the
cedars and mountains. :Byand by the light gradu-
ally grew faintel\ till the cedars and bamboo were
1 . .) L'" .1!. I I d iest to VlCW'. ',ymg mere, • was enve ope, ill
deep!silence-•.
Then someone cre ~t u, to me. I tried to see

who it was, '"ut ,ar', ness had already been
gathering '. und me. Someone ••• that someone
dreiW the small sword softly out of my breast in
its inviSible nandl. At the same time once more
blood Bowed mto:my mouth. And once and for
all I sank down into, the darkness of space.
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TAJoMARu'S CONFESSION

11-:X~ .; r I killed him, but not her. Where's she gone? I
t.r"~ can't tell. Oh, wait a mmute. No torture can
~ \ I' make me confess what I don't know. Now things

have come to such a head, I won't keep anything
from you.

Yesterday a little past noon I met that couple.
Just then a puff of wind blew, and raised her
hanging scarf, so that I caught a glimpse of her
~. Instantly it was again covere from my
view. That may have been one reaso ; she looked
, like a Bodhisattva. At that moment made u m
)mind to capture her even if I had to kill her man.
•. Why? To me killing isn't n matter of such ,
great consequence as you might think. W~ I

woman is captured, her man has to be killed
ajiYWa-y:In killing, I use the sword I wear at my
side. Am I the only one who kills people? You,

I~ ') you don',t us.e YOUI.swords.~kill pe?p1c m
i your pow~r, with yoUr moner. Sometimes you

~./ kill ~~m on the pretext of working for. their;:? good. It's true they don't bleed. They ~re m. the
best of health, but all the same you ve killed
them. It's hard to say who is a greater sinner,
you or me. (An ironical smile.) ,

But it would be good if I could capture a
woman without killing her man. So, I made uE.
m mind to ca e her, and do m best not to
kill him. But it's out of the question on me

r Yamashina stage road. 'So I managed to lure the
• 1," h .couple mta: t e mountams.
I~was quite easy.] b~came their traveling c~m-

~\ pamon, and' r told them there was an old mound
6,.1"'¥ in the mountain over there, and that I had dug it

open and found many mirrors and swords. I went
on to tell them 1'.4. buried me things in a grove
behind the mountain, and that I'd like to sell
them nt It low price to nnyone who would cnre
to have them. Then ... you see, isn'~er-
rible? He was beginning to be moved by my talk
before he knew it. In less than half an hour they

r'\ 1were dE,ving their horse toward the mountain
y.J" with me.~~w-~t ~~.-~ )

I

When he came in front of ~l~ ~ I told
them that the treasures were bune ill it, and I
asked them to come and see. The !!lillL.bad no
objection-he was blinded by greed. The woman
said she would warton horseback. It was natural
for her to say so, at the sight of a rove.
To tell you the truth, my plan worke Just as I
:"ish.ed, so I went into the grove wjili' him, leav-
mg her behind alone. /
The grove is only bamboo for some distance.

About fifty yaras ahead there's a rather open
clump of cedars. It was a convenient Spot for my
pUrpose. Pushmg my way through the grove, I
told him a plausible lie that the treasures were
buried under the cedars. When I told him this,
he pushed his laborious way toward the slender
cedar visible through.the grove. After a while the
bamboo thinned out, and we came to where a
number of cedars grew in a row. As soon as we
got there I seized . from behind. Because he
was trained, sword-bearin. warrior he was !
quite strong, ut e was ta en by: surprise, so i
there was no help for him. I soon tied him u I
to the root of a cedar. Where did get a rope. )
Thank heaven, being a robber, I had a rope with
me; since I might have to scale a wall at any I
moment. Of course it was easy to stop him from I
calling out by gagging his mouth with fallen 1;
bamboo leaves. ... ! jJ
- When I disposed of him, I went to his woman -r:
and asked her to come and see him, because he
seemed to have been suddenly taken sick. It's
needless to say that this plan also worked well.
'The woman, h ' ed ..e at off, came into the
depths of the grove, were I le her by the hand.
The instant she caught sight of her husband, she
drew a small sword. I've never seen a woman of
such violent temper. If I'd been off guard, I'd
have got a thrust in my side. I dodged, but she ;
kept on slashing at me. She might have wounded
me deeply or killed me. But I'm Tajomaru. I
managed to strike down her small sword without
drawing my own. The most spirited woman is
defenseless without a weapon. At least I could
satisfy my desire for her without taking her
Jwsband's life.

Yes, ... without taking his life. I had no wish
to kill him. I was about to run away from the
grove, leaving the woman behind in tears, when
she frantically clung to my arm. ill broken frag-



fu.entsofwo:rds, s~ed thateitber her nusbp.nd
o~,I.d1~:She$aid it was-mote trying than death,
toniivehet'sname known to·two men..She gasped
out that she want€!9 tObeth<; wilcoE whichever

']hen a.fUl'iollS desire to kill hims~ized" i
n..le . .tnyex~ltel;nent.) . . '
Telling you in this way; no doubt 1 Seetll.a !

crueler ·manthnn you. But that's because"you, !
didp',t.s¢e:her face~.ES:pecially .11.erbu.rnmge~ :
atthatmontent. As Lsaw ner'eyeto eye, lwani:ed !
~?.rn.ak;sher my wife .evenif<l were·tooestruc1,·'
by.Jightl1ii1g.1 :wantcc,l.soma]mhet my wITt; •.• i
tlilSF$.iP.gl~"geS~e~ed .IJ;~1,llind.:rhis,~~.~~tl ..
o.n.•..l.•·..Y..••••.l.u...•.S.•.t..•.t.Jl.S ...••.y. 0..•n.m.. 1.g.ht.·.thln.l. ~~":~....•..t.•.•......tIt.•"".a.t.........••.tun...•'.•..•,..e..••.?l,.•..a,.• , j"had no other deslIe.than Ius~,J d ~1Uiely>notJ}aYJ:
minde~kn():c1ciD.gher down. and l'Unnirrgaway., i

lJhen. IwaUldn'tnavestainedInyswordwithruir ,I

blood. But .the-snomenr 1gazt~:a,t·hel'facein.the'
d~r~gro~e, 1 decidednot toleave>thei~~without
kUling Jum.
,'··iB'u~t;O:i~I'L!.tiiketOl'esocc to .uIlfait.·meansto
IdlI~I1tm...:,tJil1tied him a ,'him. to '
·swo~gs.' o¢' ...(Thel'Qpe:;thatw*~ ':r~u
.thero<), ~r is the l'(jpe I droppeag~t:fte'!

=~~\y"#u~~i:,.,,,.", '~'~~~~"'l'
~~fouhQW()\1:I:fightturneq ••..., 1"h~.£¥V,er:~".V· " "~"
t:lilcdi ~pleaserem. ...., t.'h~•.l'ml1tl~ ;

fa¢t still. 1908~~YJl Jh~ J
suIi.has,~yerc1~hedswords ..withmeeQ.ty ,II
,;su.ok¢s.(A·el];¢'etful smile.) ':i
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