The Repentant Husband

(Morai Muko)
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      (The WIFE and the FATHER-IN-LAW come on first and sit upstage left. The HUSBAND comes on drunk.)

HUSBAND  (He sings a drinking song as he comes on and laughs when he is finished.) Oh, how drunk I am, how very drunk. Forced against my will to drink three big cups. (He laughs.) How, amusing, how very amusing. People find greatest pleasure in flowers in spring and the moon in autumn. But for me it is only wine. (He laughs.) Well, here I am at home already. Ah, now I have to see the face of my wife again that I do not want to see at all. Wife, Wife! Wife!!

WIFE  (Coming on.) It seems my husband has come home. (Seeing her HUSBAND.) Well, have you come back home?

HUSBAND  What do you mean have I come back home? And where have you been? 

WIFE  Right here at home where I should be.

HUSBAND  If you have been here at home, how can you not have heard me yelling my lungs out at you all this time? You are a most incomprehensible woman. Whenever I come home through the front door, you slip out through the back. And when I come home through the back door, you step out through the front. How incomprehensible you are! 

WIFE  Here again you are drunk and talking nonsense again as usual. Come on inside and rest yourself. 

HUSBAND  I'm going to drink some wine.

WIFE  What is this? As drunk as you are already, what do you mean by saying you want to drink more? Come on inside and rest yourself quickly. 

HUSBAND  I'm tired of listening to you. When I say I want to drink, you jabber on about this and that and won't give me anything to drink. I am entirely fed up with you. I divorce you. Leave me and be gone.

WIFE  There you go again saying you want to divorce me. What if someone should hear you? And as for me, I am not entirely adverse to leaving you. 

HUSBAND  Oh, good. Then just leave me and be gone right now.

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

HUSBAND  Saying I divorce you is token enough.

WIFE  Oh, no. A woman may just go and get married again, who knows where. So even if it may be a packet of dust, please give me a token of my divorce.

HUSBAND  What's that? Even if it may be a packet of dust, you say you want me to give you a token of your divorce?

WIFE  Most certainly. 

HUSBAND  That is an easy thing to do. (He kneels on one knee and mimes picking up some dust and tying it up in a packet, and then he gets up and holds it out to his WIFE in his left hand.) There! This is for you!

WIFE  Oh, how angry, how angry I am. That was just an example. Give me something of concrete value as a token, something of concrete value. 

HUSBAND  What's that? You say I must give you something of concrete value as a token? 

WIFE  Yes, indeed.

HUSBAND  (Laughing.) So you are also familiar with the Way of Desire. Since I divorce you, what should I grudge you? (Offering her his short sword.) I give you this. 

WIFE  (Taking the short sword.) Then do you really mean to divorce me?

HUSBAND  How persistent you are! (Striking at the WIFE.) Why are you still here?! 

WIFE  (Running away and bowing her head.) Oh, please forgive me.

HUSBAND  (Striking at her again.) Why are you still here? 

WIFE  Oh, forgive me, please forgive me! (She sits upstage left.) 

HUSBAND  What makes her think I'd forgive her. (He laughs.) I have always hated to look at her face, but as she is the mother of my son, I have put up with her thus far. But today is the day that I have finally rid myself of that pestilence. I had forgotten that there were such pleasant times as this. I will go out and have a little more wine to drink. (He exits singing.)

WIFE  Well, I must say, what a disgusting state he is in. It is due to his drunken condition that he talks that way now, but he will not be able to do anything at all without me later on. But as there is nothing else to be done, I will go to my parents' village. Truly, as I am also fed up with that man, it is a matter of joy to me that he has given me a divorce. But when I think how the baby will cry for me later, I am overcome with sorrow. (She weeps.) I say, Daddy, are you there?

FATHER-IN-LAW  Well, that is my daughter's voice. It is you, Daughter! (The WIFE bursts into tears again.) What is this? What is it that upsets you? 

WIFE  That no-good husband of mine has gotten drunk and given me a divorce again. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  He has done it again?

WIFE  Most certainly. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  Well, I must say, his getting drunk and your talking about leaving him and coming back here all the time is creating a veritable scandal. And you also have poor understanding. Since he has simply gotten drunk again and gone on about your leaving him and your coming back here so often before, what do you mean by taking him seriously and actually leaving him? 

WIFE  Oh, no. It appears that he has really divorced me this time, for he gave me this short sword as a token of my divorce.

FATHER-IN-LAW  What's that? You say he gave you that short sword? 

WIFE  Most certainly. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  Oh! This is really serious. But in any case, it is said that a wife should never return to her parents' home until the husband has told her to leave seven times. This time you must be patient and go back to him. 

WIFE  What are you going on about? This is far beyond the seventh or even the tenth time. I have been quite patient up until now, but as I can take it no longer, I refuse to go back to him again. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  Indeed, what you say is reasonable, but as you well know, I also drink and I know that one never remembers afterward what one says when one is under the influence of wine. Since that will likely be the case if you simply go back now, I advise you to go back to him for today.

WIFE  So do you mean to say that you will not let me stay here with you?

FATHER-IN-LAW  No. It is not that I will not allow you to stay here with me. I am simply saying that he was under the influence of wine, so you should be patient and forgive him.

WIFE  Oh, I see. Even though I am a woman, it is not entirely out of the question to use a knife on myself. But even if I cannot use a knife on myself, I can and will throw myself into a ditch or a river and die. (She moves away weeping.)

FATHER-IN-LAW  Oh, here, here! Just wait a minute. (The WIFE comes back.) So do you really feel that strongly about it? 

WIFE  Even if it means that I have to cut off all family relations, I refuse to go back to him. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  Then there is nothing else to be done. All right, all right. If that is the way things stand, I will not send you back to him, so put your heart at ease. 

WIFE  That makes me most happy. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  Even so I am sure that he will get somebody from the neighborhood to come and offer his apologies as usual. If you are here when that happens, and you hear that apology, you will not react in an adult manner. Thus I will say that you did not come here, so go and stay hidden in an inner room. 

WIFE  With all my heart.

FATHER-IN-LAW  And make absolutely sure that you do not come anywhere near here.

WIFE  I will do as you say. 

HUSBAND  (Coming on sober.) What a mess I've made of things, what a mess! This morning when I woke up and called for my wife, the neighbors all laughed boisterously at me and told me that I got drunk and gave my wife a divorce again. If she is not here for even the shortest span of time, nothing ever gets done in the house. And on top of that, the baby is crying for her and will not settle down. If I get somebody from the neighborhood to go and offer my apologies as usual, since I have already done that so often, it will only cause a greater scandal. There is nothing else to do. I will just go there myself today and even embrace my father-in-law's knees if necessary and get my wife to come back home with me. Truly, even the Buddha warns us that breaking the rules of temperance in drinking wine is inevitably accompanied by breaking the rules against lewdness and talking nonsense. There is nothing in the world that so deranges the heart as wine. Also my wife lacks astute understanding. While she is well aware that I often get drunk and tell her I divorce her and order her to leave me and be gone, how insensitive it was of her to take me seriously this time and leave. In any case, since this happens so very often, she is quite right to get upset about it. Well, here I am already. They always say that those who have wounded soles cannot walk across a patch of bamboo grass. And though I often visit my father-in-law, I have never felt his threshold to be so high before. But there is no other way. I will just have to announce myself. Hello in there. Is anybody home? 

FATHER-IN-LAW  Well, someone is at the door? Who is there?

HUSBAND  It is I. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  Oh, I am glad to see you.

HUSBAND  I haven't seen you for quite some time. I am happy to see that you appear in good health.

FATHER-IN-LAW  Indeed, I am quite well. 

HUSBAND  Well, I say, people are always singing your praises. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  Oh? And what do they praise me for?

HUSBAND  They say there is no one who enjoys such good fortune as you. To begin with you are hale and hearty. And you visit the temple with regular frequency to listen assiduously to the edifying sermons given there, you have a deep understanding of all things, and you take care to show deepest compassion for one and all. This is how they praise you. And since I have never heard even the slightest word against you, I am also very happy for you. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  That is most certainly good to hear. 

HUSBAND  Well now, I have completely given up the drinking of wine. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  For what reason? 

HUSBAND  That is what I wish to explain to you. One who is always looking after me said that though I was born most honest, I always say things when I drink that I would never say otherwise, and that leads to undesirable quarrels with my wife. Thus he said that it would be best for me to give up drinking, and I think he is entirely in the right. And this is the reason I have completely given up the drinking of wine.

FATHER-IN-LAW  Oh, but I also drink, and I tell you, there is nothing wrong with having one cup from time to time.

HUSBAND  It is just as you say. There is indeed nothing wrong with having one cup from time to time, but when I agree to drink one cup, people always insist that one is not enough, then that two is not a good number, and then they force me to drink three and then four cups, and thus I always end up drinking far too much. So thinking there is nothing better than not drinking at all, I have made up my mind to give it up absolutely and entirely. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  But someone or other told me that somebody or other drank too much wine just last night.

HUSBAND  Oh, but there was a reason for that. My friends all said to me that I am always telling them that I am going to give up drinking wine, but that I never make it exactly clear just when. So they insisted that if I really intend to give up drinking, that I should have a give-up-drinking-wine drink, and it was for that reason that I had that give-up-

      drinking-wine drink last night. And as of this morning, I have completely given up the drinking of wine. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  Here, here! Whether you keep on drinking or whether you give it up, just do exactly as you please. And fare you well. (He starts to leave.)

HUSBAND  Oh, here, I say, there is some dust on your beard. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  Don't bother yourself about it.

HUSBAND  Oh, I say, I say.

FATHER-IN-LAW  What is it?

HUSBAND  Did not my wife come here to your place? 

FATHER-IN-LAW  No, she did not come here. 

HUSBAND  She has every reason to be angry. It is all due to my clumsiness in all things. But since I have completely given up the drinking of wine, I humbly beg you to return my wife to me. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  What is this? (The WIFE comes to the first pine and listens.) As I said, my daughter has not come here, but has something happened to her? 

HUSBAND  If she has not come here, where else could she have gone. I humbly beg you to understand and forgive everything that has happened up to this moment and to return my wife to me. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  What an uncomprehending one you are, for I already told you that my daughter did not come here.

HUSBAND  How can you be so pitiless? If she is not there for even the shortest span of time, nothing ever gets done in the house. And on top of that, the baby is crying for her and will not settle down.

WIFE  (Looking directly at her HUSBAND.) I am sure that the baby is crying for me.

FATHER-IN-LAW  Huh?! (Looking at the WIFE.) 

      (The WIFE raises her left sleeve to hide her face and kneels down. The HUSBAND looks toward where she is at the first pine.) 
HUSBAND  I say! Was that not my wife's voice I heard just now?

FATHER-IN-LAW  No, it was the next-door neighbor's wife. 

      (The WIFE crosses behind her HUSBAND, moving to a position behind and to the left of the FATHER-IN-LAW.)

HUSBAND  What is this? How could I mistake the voice of my own wife with whom I have lived for so many years? As I just explained to you, I have completely given up the drinking of wine. So I humbly beg you to return my wife to me. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  Well, how poorly you listen. Whether you keep on drinking or whether you give it up, just do exactly as you please. I am telling you, my daughter did not come here! 

WIFE (Tugging at the FATHER-IN-LAW's sleeve.) I say, I say. 

      (The FATHER-IN-LAW pushes the WIFE away and crosses to the bridgeway.)

HUSBAND  You are being far too hard-hearted. Please understand and forgive and give her back to me. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  Well, since my daughter has not come here, go look for her someplace else. 

WIFE  (Catching up with the FATHER-IN-LAW and tugging at his sleeve.) Since he is talking as he is, I beg you to forgive him. (The FATHER-IN-LAW pushes the WIFE away.) 

HUSBAND  That is too pitiless of you. I have completely given up the drinking of wine. (He crosses to the FATHER-IN-LAW and bows as he speaks.) I humbly beg you to return my wife to me. 

WIFE  (Tugging on the FATHER-IN-LAW 's sleeve.) Oh, please forgive him quickly. 

      (The FATHER-IN-LAW pushes the WIFE away again.) 

FATHER-IN-LAW  Well, but I told you that my daughter did not come here. 

WIFE  (Crossing to in front of the FATHER-IN-LAW.) Oh, please forgive him.

       (The WIFE and the HUSBAND see each other for the first time.) 

HUSBAND  Oh, Wife, are you here?

WIFE  I am here.

HUSBAND  Our baby boy is crying for you and nothing else will calm him. Come, come. Come home quickly.

WIFE  (Moving past the FATHER-IN-LAW.) Of course, I will, of course.

FATHER-IN-LAW  (Crossing to the WIFE, he grabs her left arm and throws her to the ground toward down stage left.) Hey, you no-good rascal! Did you not insist earlier that even if it meant that you would have to cut off all family relations, you would refuse to go back to him? And though I told you to go and stay hidden in an inner room and not come out here, you came out. Now get out of my sight! 

HUSBAND  I say, Father-in-Law!

FATHER-IN-LAW  What is it?

HUSBAND  Well, I must say, what an uncomprehending one you are! Even if she should come to you and say that she would never come back to me, it would seem natural for you to advise her to come back to me. So how can you keep insisting that she who is here is not? 

FATHER-IN-LAW  Hey, you rascal! 

HUSBAND  What?

FATHER-IN-LAW  And what about you? Time after time, you get drunk on wine and create a scandal telling her to leave you and be gone. The way things stand now, no matter how much she says that she wants to come back to you, I will not let her go, so prepare your heart for that.

HUSBAND  You are talking increasingly greater nonsense. When we, husband and wife, are of one accord on the subject of her coming back to me, how can you say that you will not allow her to go? (Taking his WIFE by the right arm and leading her toward down stage right.) Here, here, Wife. Pay no attention to the likes of him, and just come, come, let us be on our way home.

WIFE  With all my heart.

FATHER-IN-LAW  (Grabbing the WIFE by her left arm.) No, no, I will not let you go.

HUSBAND  (Pulling his WIFE by the right arm.) Let us be on our way quickly. 

WIFE  (To the FATHER-IN-LAW.) Please forgive him quickly. 

FATHER-IN-LAW  No, no! I will not.

HUSBAND  (Grabbing the FATHER-IN-LAW's right arm.) Oh, how difficult you are! Wife, grab his thigh. 

WIFE  (Grabbing the FATHER-IN-LAW's right leg.) With all my heart.

HUSBAND  (Throwing the FATHER-IN-LAW to the ground toward down stage left.) This is what is good for the likes of you. 

WIFE  (Crossing upstage right and beckoning to her HUSBAND.) Oh, Darling, come along with me. (Exiting down the bridgeway.) 

HUSBAND  (Following his WIFE.) With all my heart. 

WIFE  Come quickly, come quickly. 

HUSBAND  With all my heart, with all my heart.

WIFE  Come with me, oh, come with me. 

HUSBAND  With all my heart, with all my heart.

FATHER-IN-LAW  (Getting to his feet, crossing to center stage, and facing the lift curtain.) Hey, hey! Hey, you rascals! Just for this, I'll see that the two of you don't get invited to the festival, next year, and forever after! (He exits.)

(Source: Kyogen Shusei, 487-489, Nogaku Shorin, Tokyo, 1974) 




