 

Fluting for a Wife
(Fukitori--Izumi School Version)
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Friend 

Woman

MAN: I am a resident of this neighborhood. As I have not yet got myself a proper wife, I went to the Kanzeon Bodhisattva of Kiyomizu Temple to pray for one, and I had a wondrous dream in which I received a divine revelation that said that if I would go to the Gojo Bridge on the night of the full moon and play a flute, a woman would be drawn there by the tones of that flute, and I would thus get myself a wife by fluting. But I have never played a flute in my life. However, I have a friend near here who always looks after me and he plays the flute well. Since it is fortunately the night of the full moon tonight, I have decided to go ask him to come to the Gojo Bridge with me and play his flute tonight. Truly, I do hope he is at home, but as he is one who does not go out often, I am quite certain he will be there. Well, here I am already. First I will announce myself. Hello in there. Is anybody home? 

FRIEND: Someone is at the door. Who is there? 

MAN: It is I. 

FRIEND: Oh, it is you. What have you come to visit me about?

MAN: The matter about which I have come at this time is of no great import. As you are well aware, I have not yet got myself a proper wife. Concerning which, I went to the Kanzeon Bodhisattva to encloister myself and around the middle of the night, an old priest of about eighty years leaning on a cane with a carving of a dove on top appeared to me. He said that due to his concern over my not yet getting myself a proper wife, he would provide me with an appropriate wife. Then he told me I should go to the Gojo Bridge on the night of the full moon and play a flute; that a woman would be drawn there by the tones of that flute; and that I should take her to be my wife by fluting.
FRIEND: Well, I must say, you are to be congratulated. I have also been thinking that there should be someone appropriate for you somewhere. This divine revelation is no doubt due to the depth of your faith in Buddha.

MAN: Well now, concerning this matter, I have a request to make of you. 

FRIEND: What might it be? 

MAN: As you are well aware, I have never played a flute in my life. As you play the flute well, while I realize it is a great bother, I would be most grateful if you would come with me to the Gojo Bridge and play the flute. 

FRIEND: That would be the easiest thing in the world to do, but tonight I have promised to go moon viewing, so I cannot go with you.

MAN: That is most distressing. You can go out to view the moon any time at all. But for me this is a once in a lifetime matter. I must impose upon your benevolence. I humbly beg you to go with me.

FRIEND: If that is the case, I will lend you my flute, and you can put it to your mouth and pretend to play it. 

MAN: Oh, but as she is to be drawn out by the tones of the flute, I am certain simply pretending to play it will not be enough. 

FRIEND: Indeed, it stands to reason that you would not be able to make the flute play either a good or a bad tone.

MAN; That is true indeed. 

FRIEND: In that case I will give up going on the moon viewing party and go along with you to the Gojo Bridge. 

MAN: For that I am most grateful. 

FRIEND: I will go get my flute. Wait right there for a minute.

MAN: With all my heart. 

(The FRIEND goes and comes back with his flute in the breast of his kimono.)

FRIEND: Here, here. I have brought my flute. Now be on your way.

MAN: You must, after all, lead the way. 

FRIEND: If that is the case, come, come. Let us be on our way.

MAN: With all my heart. 

FRIEND: Truly, I must say, yours is a most strange divine revelation. 

MAN: One such as you who has a large family would not be concerned about such things, but one like me who is a bachelor has no one to watch the house when I am out, and everything else as well is difficult to manage.

FRIEND: Well, here we are at the Gojo Bridge already. 

MAN: Truly, this is the Gojo Bridge.

FRIEND: Look, look. The moon is just coming out. Is it not a very fine moon?

MAN: It is indeed a very fine moon. 

FRIEND: Look how it sits behind that pine tree. What a fine sight it is!

MAN: I say, I say. While I realize it is a great bother, I beg you to play your flute.

FRIEND: Of course, I will. Look, look. Seeing the moon that sits behind the pinetree reflected in the water from here on the bridge is a truly fine sight.

MAN: I say, I say. This is not the only night the moon will be out. You can come out to view the moon any time at all. I beg you first to play your flute.

FRIEND: How impatient you are. Have you not been a bachelor up until now? 

MAN: Oh, it is not that I am impatient, it is just that since the Kanzeon Bodhisattva has so benevolently agreed to present me with an appropriate wife, if you do not play the flute quickly, she might begin to think that I do not want one after all and be offended. In any case, I beg you to just play your flute a little now. 

FRIEND: Oh, no. As the gods and the Buddhas are deeply compassionate, how could they ever do such a mean-hearted thing? 

MAN: But there is a time for all things. And as the moon is already all the way out now, before the night becomes too dark, I beg you to play your flute.

FRIEND: Well, I must say, you say most impatient things. There will never be another time when such a fine moon as this can be seen from this Gojo Bridge. I would like to gaze at it a bit longer, but as you are so impatient, I will try to warm and tune my flute up. 

MAN: There is no need for you to warm and tune it up. 

FRIEND: Oh, no. I must indeed warm and tune it up. (The FRIEND takes out his flute and plays a very short warming and tuning up piece.) 

MAN: Well, why have you stopped so soon?

FRIEND: As I have not played my flute for some time, I cannot seem to get it to produce a good tone.

MAN: Oh, no. It was a most fine tone. Come, come. I beg you to continue playing.
FRIEND: With all my heart. (The FRIEND plays a longer  piece (kudariha) and as he plays, a WOMAN appears on the bridgeway; the MAN notices her and is overjoyed.)

MAN: I say, I say! A woman has appeared over there. Do you think it might be her? 

FRIEND: Where, where! I am certain that it must be her. 

MAN: Come, come. I beg you to play your flute again quickly.

FRIEND: With all my heart.

(As the FRIEND plays his flute, the MAN opens his fan and peeks through it to look at the WOMAN.) 

MAN: Oh, how happy I am. (Praying.) In the gracious name of the Kanzeon Bodhisattva, in the gracious name of the Kanzeon Bodhisattva! (The WOMAN stops at the First Pine.) I say, I say. I think you have played enough already.

FRIEND: Do you think I have played enough?

MAN: Do you really think that that is her?

FRIEND: It may be the wrong person, so question her quickly and see.

MAN: With all my heart. (He faces the WOMAN and begins to speak, but as soon as he makes the first sound, he begins laughing in embarrassment.) I feel so very shy that I cannot say a single word. While I realize it is a great imposition, I beg you to question her for me. 

FRIEND: What is this? There is no one else around, so what have you to be shy about? Question her quickly yourself. 

MAN: As they always say, the heart of a man must be sturdy as a temple pillar. I will pluck up my heart and question her myself.

FRIEND: That is a fine idea.

MAN: I say, I say. Might you not be the one of my divine revelation?

(The WOMAN nods her head twice.)

MAN: (To FRIEND.) I say, I say, when I asked if she is the one of my divine revelation, (Nodding his head as the WOMAN did.) Uh, huh! Uh, huh! (He laughs.) Well, I must say, this is a matter of great happiness. Then shall I go and bring her over here? 

FRIEND: That is a fine idea.

MAN: (He goes and leads the WOMAN on stage.) Here, here. First come over here.

(The WOMAN approaches and leans against the FRIEND.)

FRIEND: Here, here. You are not for me. (To the MAN.) Take her away with you. 

MAN: With all my heart. Oh course, it is only natural that she would go to you. The fact of the matter is, since I cannot play the flute, I hired you to play it in my place. Did I not? 

FRIEND: Indeed, it is true that I was hired to come here. 

MAN: Your husband is me, so prepare your heart for that.

(The WOMAN shakes her head and goes back to the side of the FRIEND.)

MAN: What is this?

FRIEND: (To the WOMAN.) No, I was hired to come and play the flute. Your partner is that one over there. Get away from me. (The WOMAN refuses to budge from the FRIEND's side, so he calls to the MAN.) Here, here. Come and take her away with you, take her away with you.

MAN: (To the WOMAN.) I must say, you have poor understanding. Your partner is me. Come over here with me. 

(The WOMAN still clings to the FRIEND.) 

MAN: What is this?

FRIEND: This is indeed a bother.

MAN: (To the WOMAN.) I told you to come with me.

FRIEND: Take her away with you. 

MAN: I told you to come with me.

(The FRIEND tries to push the WOMAN away and the MAN tries to pull her away from the other side, but she continues to cling to the FRIEND, until finally, the WOMAN's veil slips off and both the FRIEND and the MAN are shocked when they see her face, and both sneak away from the WOMAN's side.)

FRIEND: I say, I say. Today is a most felicitous day for you. I will be on my way to join my friends in viewing the moon. You just take your wife on home with you.

MAN: Oh, I say, I say. First wait a minute. 

FRIEND: Wait for what?

MAN: From the start it has appeared that she is most attracted to you, so you must take her home with you.

FRIEND: What is this? As you are well aware, as I already have a wife of my own, she is of no use to me.

MAN: Oh, I say, I say. In your exalted position, it would be quite all right for you to have five or three wives. I beg you to take her home with you and use her as a servant or what ever you please. 

FRIEND: I have no need for her at all.

WOMAN: (To MAN.) I say, I say.

MAN & FRIEND: Huh?

WOMAN: (Approaching the MAN and tapping him on the shoulder.) I will take you as my lord and master.

MAN: What is this? (He runs away from the WOMAN.) 

FRIEND: There, there. It is all settled now. (He exits laughing.) 

MAN: Your partner is the one who played the flute.

WOMAN: Oh, no! It is you. 

MAN: What is this, oh, what is this?

WOMAN: As you and I were brought together by the grace of the Kannon Bodhisattva, let us remain together for five hundred eighty years and all eternity.

MAN: What is this? (He grabs a hold of the WOMAN and throws her to the ground.) This is what is good for the likes of you. (Aside.) The Kanzeon Bodhisattva is most insensitive. What good is a woman like her? 

WOMAN: (Getting to her feet, she goes to the MAN and taps him on the shoulder.) Here now! Where are you going?

MAN: Oh, stay away from me! People will laugh at me. Let me go, oh, let me go! (He runs off.) Let me go, oh, let me go! Let me go, oh, let me go! 

WOMAN: (Following him off.)  As you and I were brought together by the grace of the Kannon Bodhisattva, let us remain together for five hundred eighty years and all eternity.

(Source: Kyogen Shusei, 416-417, Nogaku Shorin, Tokyo, 1974)



