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MAN: I am a man who everyone knows. I mean to call my servant Taro Kaja and discuss a certain matter with him. Taro Kaja, are you there?
TARO KAJA: Here.
MAN: There you are. 
TARO KAJA: At your service, Sir. 
MAN: You came quite quickly. The matter I have called you here about is of no great import. Don't you agree that there days, there are a great number of outings being held.
TARO KAJA: As you have so astutely observed, Sir, they are being held with astounding frequency.
MAN: Concerning which do you not agree that the person we met unexpectedly on our recent outing to Higashiyama was a most unusual person indeed.
TARO KAJA: Truly, it is as you have observed. I am certain that that person must be of noble birth, for one does not learn how to speak and associate with other in only one or two generations. And it was a most beautiful person indeed. 
MAN: It is just as you say. I myself have not forgotten that person, and my memory is so clear that I feel that I can still see that person now. Thus I have written to and received from that person a number of letters since that time, and it has been arranged that I am to go meet that person this very night. Is this not a thing of joy? 
TARO KAJA: That is a fine thing indeed. I heartily congratulate you.

MAN: But concerning this, it appears that my wife the mountain hag has already got wind of my plans, for these days even when I tell I am going out for even the shortest span of time, she get suspicious. In any case, I want to find some way to sneak away from he surveillance and enjoy myself to my heart's content. I have racked my brain for a good plan, and fortunately I have just receive some high quality wine from the southern parts. So I will offer her a drink in celebration of my setting out to make a visit to the shrine. In other words, if I leave the wine I just received from the southern parts to comfort her while I am gone, as soon as she hears the word "wine" she will think of nothing else. So I will sneak out and enjoy myself and come back, and while I am gone, I order you to stay and watch the house and keep the mountain hag happy, offering her wine to drink and comforting her whenever she shows signs of getting lonely while I am gone. 

TARO KAJA: As you say, Sir, but it would be far better to order Jiro Kaja to serve her the wine than me. Here, here, Jiro Kaja! Are you there?

MAN: No, no. when I want to give Jiro Kaja an order, I will call him myself and give it to him directly. Do not bother yourself in the least over him. Whenever my wife begins to show irritation, all you have to do is give her even a glimpse of some wine and she will quiet down quickly. People often give people like her the nickname of Wine Sprite. But in the case of my wife, I call her the House Sprite, as she is so fond of wine like the wine-drinking sprite of Mount Oe in the Land of Tanba who was a demon who was a heavy drinker of wine. In reference to that story, whenever she is called Wine Sprite it makes her most happy. First call her here quickly.

(TARO KAJA calls the WIFE and she comes on stage.)

MAN: The matter I have called you here about is of no great import. A most felicitous things has happened. Last night I received a wondrous oracle, so I have decided suddenly decided to make a pilgrimage to Ise Shrine. During my absence, when you fall lonely, have Taro Kaja keep you company. 

WIFE: This is indeed a sudden thing you have decided to do. First tell me what your oracle was all about. 

MAN: No, no. If would very much like to tell you, but I must not do so. Fortunately, this wine has just arrived. I will leave it as a souvenir, so drink it to comfort yourself while I am gone.

(The WIFE suddenly becomes happy when she sees the wine. The wine cup is brought on, and a drinking party begins. Dances are danced and songs are sung. Every one happily pours wine for each other. The WIFE gets drunk.)

WIFE: There is nothing in this world as amusing to me as wine. Everyone says that women must not be heavy drinkers, but for me, if I have my husband and my wine to gaze upon, I want for nothing more in this world. No matter what people may say, no matter how much they may scold, all I want is your caresses. (She leans against the MAN.)

MAN: Here, here. Let me tell you a story that applauds the drinking of wine. (In narrative style.) Once long ago, there was a great beauty in China named Yang Kwei Fei who was greatly beloved by the Emperor. One day she drank so much wine that she became entirely drunk. When the Emperor came in to nurse her, seeing her face and hearing her whisper, he said she was like a sleepy aronia blossom. And when she heard him say that, she was not the least perturbed. And at this moment, I feel like I am experiencing a scene such as that one. 

WIFE: What are you jabbering about? You say that like I am now I look like that? How thoughtless of you? How could I look like anything like that?

TARO KAJA: (He goes to the bridgeway and speaks in an aside.) In her state, she looks nothing at all like an aronia blossom, but more like a bale for ashes that has been turned on its side and twisted out of shape. (He laughs.)

(TARO KAJA goes back to his former position. The WIFE is extremely drunk. She sings and does other things. The MAN sneaks out when his WIFE is not looking. But she notices and calls after him, begging to be taken along. And when TARO KAJA tries to hold he back, she gets angry.)

WIFE: Where is my husband off to? 

TARO KAJA: He is already gone.

WIFE: You say he has gone? (Facing TARO KAJA.) So you think you can get by with taking his part and saying such things with a seriously innocent face? I knew all along what he was up to. But as I wanted first of all to drink that wine, I pretended I knew nothing. Even though I have drunk all I want to, I do not forget my true purpose so easily. I am going to follow after him. I am certain it is actually that aristocrat's shrine he went to worship at. Oh, how angry, how angry I am.

(She pushes TARO KAJA away when he tries to stop her from going and dashes off in a drunken manner. The MAN tries to hide as he goes on his way, but she catches him. They grapple with each other. Finally the MAN throws his wife to the ground and dashes off. She gets to her feet and chases off after him.)

(Source: Kyogen Shusei, 33-34, Nohgaku Shorin, Tokyo, 1974)

