Taro At The Riverbed Market
(Kawara Taro) 
Taro 
Wife 
Villagers 
WIFE  I am a seller of wine of this neighborhood. As this is the day of the riverbed market, I have decided to go there and sell some wine. Truly, though it is still early, if I stay in the house, that no good husband of mine will pester me to let him have some wine to drink, so that is the reason I am on my way to the market so early. Well, here I am at Kawara Market already. First I will set up my shop and try to sell some wine.
TARO  I am a resident of this neighborhood and my name is Taro. As this is the day of the riverbed market, my wife has already gone out early to sell wine. This morning she has not yet given me any wine, so I have decided to go to the market and drink some of her wine there. Truly, my wife is always making some excuse or other to refuse me any of the wine that I like so much to drink. Thus I have decided to speak to her in such a way that she will have to give me some so I can have a drink. Well, here I at the riverbed market already. Ha, haaaa. Business is thriving indeed! I wonder where my wife has set up her shop. Oh, here it is. Well, tell me, dear Wife, is your wine selling well?
WIFE  No, I have not had a single buyer yet.
TARO  Then shall I do a little taste test?
WIFE  No, I have not yet opened the barrel. 
TARO  By saying that you have not yet opened the barrel, do you mean that even if a buyer should come, you will not open it?
WIFE  How could I keep from opening it if I had a buyer?
TARO  If that is the case, then you will certainly have to open it. Come on and open it right now.
WIFE  No, no. If I were to let you drink some before I made my first sale, I would not sell any wine the whole day, so I cannot let you have any. 
TARO  If you cannot, I will not force you to let me drink. But it would indeed be a great pity if someone or other were to come up and say to me, "Taro, how is today's wine?" How can I simply say that I have no idea how it may be. So as it will help your business, just let me have one cup.
WIFE  Well, I must say, what foolish words you utter. If anybody should question you about it, all you need do is tell them that it is very fine wine.
TARO  How can I say that wine that I have not so much as tasted is very fine wine? Besides, you did not give me any wine at home this morning. Let me have a drink! Pour me a cup!
WIFE  No matter what you say, until I have made my first sale, I will not give you any! 
TARO  Well, I say, what a hard-hearted woman you are. If we had not had a deep relationship, we could not have been married, and now you are spoiling it by treating me so shabbily. And anyway, is that wine not mine from the start?! How can you object to me drinking my own wine?
WIFE  How can you say such a thing? How can I let you drink for free the wine that I have put so much effort into brewing?
TARO  Then you insist that you will not give me any no matter what happens? 
WIFE  Until I have made my first sale, no matter what you say, I will not give you any. 
TARO  (Aside.) Well, I say, what a vexing situation. I wonder what I should do. Oh, I know what I'll do. (To WIFE.) Hey, hey! Since you won't give me any wine, don't complain about what happens later.
WIFE  I am certain I will have nothing to complain about on that score. 
TARO  I tell you that if you do not sell all your wine, I will not let you in the house.
WIFE  Until I sell it all, I will not go back home. 
TARO  Very well, I will show you what is what in the end. (He sits upstage right.)
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  I say, I say, is everybody here?
VILLAGERS  We are all here. 
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  This is the day of the riverbed market. Let's go to Taro's shop to drink wine and enjoy ourselves. 
VILLAGER TWO  That is indeed. . . 
OTHER VILLAGERS  . . . a fine idea. 
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  Come, come. Let us be on our way.
VILLAGERS  With all our hearts. 
TARO  Well, where are you young men all going together? 
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  As this is the day of the riverbed market, we have all gathered together to go to your shop and drink some wine. 
TARO  Though you have all gone to the trouble to gather together, I advise you to give it up for today. 
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  And for what reason do you say that? 
TARO  The wine at my place has spoiled so much that it is too bitter, too sharp, and too sour to drink even one swallow. As it is it would only poison you. So I advise you to give it up for today.
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  Well, I must say, how honest you are! If that is the case, we will not drink of it.
TARO  I urge you to be on your way back home. 
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  Did you all hear what he just said?
VILLAGER TWO  Well, I must say, Taro is a truthful man.
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  Let us have a drink at some other shop before we go home.
VILLAGERS  That is best.
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  Just what do you think? Most people would say their wine was good even if it were the flavor were a little bad, so since he says that his is bad, there must be no mistake. 
VILLAGER TWO  In any case, he is an honest man. 
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  How bustling the market is, isn't it?
VILLAGER TWO  It is just as you say, it is prospering greatly.
VILLAGER THREE  In any case, it is uncommonly crowded.
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  Come, come. Let's be one our way, let's be on our way. 
VILLAGERS  With all our hearts, with all our hearts.
WIFE  I say, I say. Come drink some wine. 
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  No, no. Today we will not drink any wine.
WIFE  Why do you say you will not drink any?
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  It is because we have heard something. . . Right, Everybody? 
VILLAGERS  It is as you say indeed. 
WIFE  And just what is the something you heard? 
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  We heard something about how this year's wine is so bad that it is too bitter, too sharp, and too sour to drink. 
WIFE  Somebody must be spreading evil rumors, for this year's wine is particularly good.
VILLAGER FOUR  Oh, but it was Taro who said it is bad, so it must be true indeed. 
WIFE  What is that you say? You say it was Taro who said it is bad?
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  Most certainly.
WIFE  Ha, hah! Well, such things are indeed possible, so just have a taste for yourselves to see whether it is bad or good. 
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  Oh, no. Such an honest man would never lie.
WIFE  Now just why would I be lying? Just drink a cup and see for yourselves. 
VILLAGERS THREE, FOUR, AND FIVE  Since she is offering, why should we not drink a cup or so and see?
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  Oh, but sour wine will upset the stomach, so, after all, let's not drink of it.
VILLAGERS  We will do as you say. 
HEAD OF VILLAGERS  Come, come. Let's all be on our way. 
VILLAGERS  With all our hearts. 
WIFE  Here, here. Wait just a minute. (Chasing after the VILLAGERS.) I say, I say. They are gone. What is this? I must say, what a pity for me. 
TARO  Hey, hey, Wife! Have you sold any wine? 
WIFE  Hey, you rascal! No matter how angry you may be because I would not let you drink my wine, how could you spread evil rumors among the young men to keep them from buying my wine? How could you do that?! 
TARO  Well, now, why would I ever say that the wine was bad? I have come here thinking that you would have likely sold enough wine that you would have loose coins lying around, and that I would string them for you, so come, come, give me the money you made from sales today.
WIFE  If I allow you to talk, you never stop, you lousy brute!
TARO  You are the lousy rascal! Even bundled up in a straw mat, a man is a man! If you keep calling me a brute, I'll break your pate for you. (TARO grabs the pole from the portable wine shop and chases after his WIFE. She picks up her things and runs.) 
WIFE  Stop and forgive, stop and forgive. (Holding up a metal pitcher to stop him.) 
TARO  What makes you think I will forgive you if you stop me with a pitcher but no wine cup? I will beat you down with one blow. (He chases her some more and she holds up an earthenware cup to stop him.) 
WIFE  Stop and forgive me, stop and forgive me. 
TARO  What makes you think you can stop me with that? 
WIFE  You do not want this? 
TARO  Does asking me if I want that or not mean you are offering me some wine to drink?
WIFE  Drink a cup and calm yourself.
TARO  Are you really serious? 
WIFE  No matter what, please forgive me.
TARO  The truth of the matter is, I was just testing your heart. It is said that there is no need for a go-between in re-establishing relations with a former wife. So let us make up. And put your heart at ease.
WIFE  That makes me happy indeed. Come, come. Have a cup of wine. 
TARO  In that case, pour for me.
WIFE  Dobu. Dobu, dobu, dobu. 
TARO  Oh, it is full, it is full. (He drinks.)
WIFE  How was it? 
TARO  All I felt was a cooling flow. I do not remember anything about the flavor. Also as I have been wanting a drink since early this morning, one cupful is not enough. I will drink some more. 
WIFE  As it all belongs to you, drink as much as you like.
TARO  Oh, it is full, it is full. (He drinks.) Well I must say, this is very fine wine. As I always say, it is good because you have worked particularly hard this year, I pass the cup to you, so you have a cup too.
WIFE  I receive the cup and drink.
TARO  Dobu. Dobu, dobu, dobu. 
(There may be singing and dancing here.)
WIFE  Again I pass the cup to you.
TARO  Here, here. And I receive it. 
WIFE  Dobu. Dobu, dobu, dobu. 
TARO  Oh, it is full, it is full. (He drinks.) Why are you not wearing this year's new robe? 
WIFE  If I wore my new clothes all the time, they would soon be ruined. 
TARO  If they get ruined, I will have as many made for you to wear as you like. You have nothing to worry about on that score. Well, I have never done what they call waterfall drinking. I will try it, so you pour for me.
WIFE  What do you mean by waterfall drinking? 
TARO  After you have filled my cup and I begin drinking, you must keep filling it while I continue to drink.
WIFE  I will comply, with all my heart. 
TARO  Come, come. Pour, pour. 
WIFE  Now I will pour for you.
TARO  Pour slowly, pour slowly. 
WIFE  (The WIFE finally gets bored with pouring and empties the pitcher over TARO's head.) You coward! Drink as much as you like. 
TARO  (He runs off choking and sputtering.) Oh, forgive me, please forgive me.
WIFE  (Chasing him offstage, scolding all the way.) Drink as much as you like, drink as much as you like!
TARO  Oh, forgive me, please forgive me.
(Source: Kyogen Shusei, 102-103, Nogaku Shorin, Tokyo, 1974)
