The Water Horn Groom

(Kakusui Muko)

Groom from Kochi

Rich Man

Taro Kaja

Groom from Tsu

Groom from Harima

Otsu (Daughter of Rich Man)

RICH MAN  Well, I must say, it appears that you are all three highly skilled in the Way of Poetry. Now I will call my daughter in here and introduce you all to her. After you see her face, we will leave the rest up to fate. Taro Kaja, bring my daughter here.

TARO KAJA  As you say, Sir. (He exits and comes back on leading the WOMAN with a brocade veil over her head.) 

RICH MAN  While we can only leave it up to fate, one of the three of you will become my son-in-law. And nothing could make me happier. Well now, my daughter has arrived. As you from the Land of Tsu arrived here first, you go over there and have a look at my daughter's face first.

GROOM FROM TSU  If that is the case, I will do as you say, though it is all very sudden. (He goes to the side of the WOMAN, peeks under her veil, and is shocked at what he sees.) I just remembered something that I had forgotten that I have to do. I will go home to do it and then come back later when I am done. 

RICH MAN  In that case, we will decide on one of the other two. 

GROOM FROM TSU  I have no hope left in the matter. (He goes off.) I say, I say. How vexing, how very vexing!

RICH MAN  Come, come. You from Harima, go to her. 

GROOM FROM HARIMA  There is no need for me to look, but I will do as you say. (He goes to the WOMAN, peeks under her veil, and is shocked.) Ow, ouch! Ow, ouch! 

RICH MAN  What is the matter? 

GROOM FROM HARIMA  Suddenly I have a stomachache. Now I will go home to recuperate. 

RICH MAN  Shall I call a doctor for you?

GROOM FROM HARIMA  Oh, no. I have some medicine at home that I took before. I will just go take some of it now. (He goes off.) I say, I say. How vexing, how very vexing! 

RICH MAN  What is this? Both of them have gone back home. Fate has decided. Rather than haggling over this one or that one, I will decide on you. From the start, among the three of you, I have preferred you over the others, so this makes me most happy. Daughter, what do you think? (The WOMAN nods and whispers something to the RICH MAN.) That is indeed true. Now, today is a most auspicious day. I will retire from active life. So, Daughter, I will hand over all my property to you and my son-in-law, so you must get along well and remain together for ten thousand years and ten thousand more. Son-in-Law, from this moment forward, I leave everything up to you. So, now I will retire to an inner room. When I am gone, show each other your faces and be gentle with each other. (He exits.)

(The RICH MAN and TARO KAJA exit. The GROOM stands in the center of the room looking embarrassed.)

GROOM FROM KOCHI  Oh, I must say, how happy I am, how very happy. Everything has come out right for me. (He laughs.) But, oh, how embarrassed and shy I feel. As soon as I so much as think about speaking to her, my body begins to shake and tremble as though taken with a fright. And I have no strength in either my legs or arms. I must calm myself down, for they say that the heart of a man must be sturdy as a temple pillar. I must pluck up my heart and speak to her. Oh, I say, I say. As my father-in-law just now said, as we are now man and wife, let us remain together for five hundred eighty years. (The WOMAN nods vigorously and the GROOM laughs joyfully.) Oh, I must say, how happy, how happy I am! When I said that we should remain together for five hundred eighty years. . . (Nodding.) Uh, huh! Uh, huh! (Laughing.) Come, come. Let us meet face to face. Take off your brocade veil. (The WOMAN shakes her head vigorously.) What's that? You say you will not? So that must mean that you are shy. The fact of the matter is, I am also feel shy. But even so, we cannot leave things this way. Now take off your veil. How can you continue to refuse?! How long do you think you can keep your face covered? I will remove it for you. (He forcibly removes the veil, and falls to the floor in shock when he sees how ugly her face is.) What could that be? What a strange looking woman. (He runs off.)

WOMAN  I say, I say. Where are you going? 

GROOM  I am not going anywhere. 

WOMAN  (Grabbing a hold of him.) You and I. . . 

GROOM  Here, here! People will see us!

WOMAN  . . . must remain together for five hundred eighty years.

GROOM  This is what's good for the likes of you. (He throws her to the ground.) Even if it were to make me a wealthy man, how could I put up with the likes of her. 

WOMAN  Where are you going?! (Chasing him off.) 

GROOM  Forgive me, forgive me.

(Source: Kyogen Shusei, 85-87, Nogaku Shorin, Tokyo, 1974)




