The Baby's Mother

(Hoshi-ga-Haha) 

Drunkard 

Wife 

DRUNKARD  (Singing) 

Za-zan-za, 

How the winds blow through the beach pines, 

Za-zan-za. 

(Speaking) Ah, how drunk I am, how very drunk! Forced against my will to drink three big cups. (He laughs.) How amusing. All the joys of human life rest in blossoms in the spring and the moon in the autumn, but for me it is only wine! (He laughs.) Well, here I am at home already. Oh, now I have to look at the face of my wife again that I have no desire to see. Wife, Wife, Wife!! 

WIFE  It seems as though my husband has come home. Well, are you back?

DRUNKARD  What's that? You ask if I'm back? And where have you been?

WIFE  Where else would I be? I have been right here at home.

DRUNKARD  I have been yelling myself hoarse for quite some time, so if you have been home, how could you not have heard me? All in all you are an incomprehensible woman. Whenever I come in the front door, you slip out the back. And when I come in the back door, you slip out the front. Oh, how incomprehensible you are! 

WIFE  There you go talking nonsense again like you always do when you get drunk. Hurry up and come on in and rest.

DRUNKARD  I want some wine to drink.

WIFE  What is this? As drunk as you already are, how can you say you want to drink some more? Hurry up and come on in and rest. 

DRUNKARD  I don't want to listen to you. Whenever I say I want some wine to drink, you always make some excuse or other and refuse to give me any. I am totally fed up with you. I divorce you, so get out.

WIFE  There you go saying you divorce me and that I should get out. What will the neighbors think? And as for me, I am not entirely adverse to leaving you. 

DRUNKARD  Well then, get out right now. 

WIFE  If that is the case, give me something as a token of my divorce.

DRUNKARD  My divorcing you is your token. 

WIFE  Oh, no, a woman knows not where else she may go, so at least wrap up a bit of straw from the floor and give it to me as a token of my divorce. 

DRUNKARD  Nothing could be easier. There, there, I give you that. 

WIFE  Oh, how angry, how angry I am. That was just a saying. Whatever it may be, give me something concrete as my token, give me something concrete as my token. 

DRUNKARD  What's that? You insist you must have something concrete as a token?

WIFE  Yes, that's right.

DRUNKARD  (He laughs.) You do not give up easily either. As I have divorced you, I will grudge you nothing. I will give you this. 

WIFE  So you really do mean to divorce me.

DRUNKARD  How persistent you are. Are you still here, are you still here?!

WIFE  Oh, forgive me, please forgive me. (She exits.)

DRUNKARD  How could you expect me to do that? (He laughs.) All this time, I have been thinking that I did not want to see her face any more, but since she is the mother of my precious son, I kept putting up with her. But today, I have rid myself of that awful illness. In celebration of this happy occasion, I will go out some place or other and have a little more to drink. (He sings as he goes off.) 

WIFE  Well, I must say, what an insane things has happened. He can say things like that now when he is drunk on wine, but without me, he will not be able to manage at all. It cannot be helped. I will just go back to my parents' village. As I am also fed up with that man, his giving me a divorce is a thing of joy indeed. Even so, when I think of how the baby will cry for me, I cannot help but pity it. (She weeps as she exits.)

DRUNKARD  (Singing.)

As insanity is from the five organs,

It is the work of wine, we find.

And the pulse of spring also brings on insanity 

As tense as the taut string of a bow. 

The flowers blooming in profusion 

Are unable to speak,

But when they are reflected in the swirling stream water, 

They seem to move their lips, 

So it is also natural for flowers to speak. 

(Speaking.) Oh, I say, I say! Did a woman of twenty years and a sad face go that way? Oh, here, here. Have you seen a woman go by with a package on her head? 

(Singing.)

Sooner or later, the baby will want its mother, 

CHORUS  (Singing.)

And it will simply burst into tears.

DRUNKARD  (Singing and dancing.)

The skills of the baby's mother,

CHORUS  (Singing.)

The skills of the baby's mother,

Include gathering bracken in the spring,

Also planting the paddies in the summer,

And harvesting the rice in the autumn, 

And when the winter comes,

She sits in the light of the back window, 

Weaving her yellow-green cloth, 

From which she makes vests, trousers, and cloaks, 

As well as padded housecoats for winter,

And unlined kimonos for summer, 

Who will weave for me now.

Oh, how I miss the baby's mother! 

WIFE (Singing as she enters.) 

The baby's mother, all alone, 

Weeps as she makes her way

Toward her parents' home. 

DRUNKARD (Singing.) 

I hear a familiar voice.

Is that not my wife I see?

I humbly beg you to come home with me 

And stop this insanity. 

WIFE  (Singing.)

I was born with my ugly face, 

Now that we have parted,

How can we go back home together again? 

DRUNKARD  (Singing.)

My calling you ugly,

My calling you ugly,

Was only because I was so drunk,

For you are in truth most lovely. 

WIFE  (Singing.)

Do you really mean that?

DRUNKARD  (Singing.)

I really, really do.

CHORUS (Singing.) 

I really, really do,

I really, really do.

You are as lovely,

As Lord Gon Tanaka's daughter,

I want to be your husband. 

DRUNKARD  (Speaking.) By the three treasures, I say, my dearest darling, come with me.

WIFE  (Speaking.) With all my heart.
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