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      (A MAN has recently completed the construction of a small memorial temple in honor of his deceased father, but as there is no priest in the countryside to officiate there, he decides to go to the capital and hire one. When he gets to the capital, he goes to a temple and asks the priest to come and perform the ceremonies for the dedication of his new temple and in memory of his deceased father and to preach an appropriate sermon for the occasion. The priest refuses at first, claiming that he has a previous engagement. But when he hears that the country man is willing to pay one thousand pieces of gold in cash, he changes his mind. However, since everybody always says that his sermons are so excruciatingly dull that they put them to sleep, the priest decides to hire a nun who is famous for crying at the drop of whatever might drop in order to spice up his presentation. So he goes to her house.)

PRIEST  Hello in there! Are you home, Nun, are you there? 

NUN  (She comes limping on with a cane.) Ei, ei. Ei, ei. Well, someone is at the door. Who is it? 

PRIEST  It is I, the priest.

NUN  Oh, it is you, Sir Venerable Priest! It is good you have come, you are most welcome. 

PRIEST  I have not given any sermons for quite some time, so I have not come to employ you. I am glad to find you in such good health.

NUN  Indeed I am in quite good health, and it is a matter of great joy to see that you are also in good spirits.

PRIEST  Well now, the reason I have come just now is of no great import. A certain country man has built a small temple in memory of his deceased father. He says that he wants to have the temple dedication ceremony and a memorial service for his father carried out and a sermon preached, and he has come to ask me to officiate. Will you not come along as usual to sit near to the pulpit and cry? 

NUN  What's that you say? You say that a certain country man has built a small temple in memory of his deceased father and that he says that he wants to have the temple dedication ceremony and a memorial service for his father carried out and a sermon preached, and he has come to ask you to officiate?

PRIEST  That is indeed the case.

NUN  Well, I must say, even in the countryside, there are people with a deep sense of fidelity to their parents. (She cries.)

PRIEST  (Laughing.) Already she has started crying. Then will you come with me? 

NUN  I would most like to go along, but recently I have so much needlework to do that I cannot go.

PRIEST  That is indeed a pity. Now, I had no intention to hire you without remuneration. I have no idea how much he will pay me, but I will give you one hundred pieces of gold if you come.

NUN  Here, here! You say you will give me one hundred pieces of gold to go? 

PRIEST  Most certainly. 

NUN  Oh, I must say, that is a large amount to be paid. (She cries.) 

PRIEST  (Laughing.) Even at times when it is difficult to cry, you cry with great skill. Then will you come along with me?

NUN  If that is the case, I will cancel my needlework and accompany you.

PRIEST  For that I am greatly pleased. Come, come. Let us be on our way.

NUN  With all my heart. 

PRIEST  Well I must say, nothing could make me happier than your agreeing to come along with me.

NUN  I am extremely busy with my needlework, but since you insisted so fervently, I have agreed to go along with you. 

PRIEST  Now, while it goes without saying, make sure that you cry well at each pause in my sermon.

NUN  On that score, I assure you, you have no need for concern. 

PRIEST  I will travel with the country man, so you follow along behind, keeping out of sight. 

NUN  With all my heart. 

      (The PRIEST goes back to the temple, tells the MAN that he is ready, and they set out together with the NUN following in the distance unbeknownst to the MAN. They arrive at the new temple and the PRIEST begins his sermon. The NUN takes her place near the pulpit. As the PRIEST preaches, the NUN begins to doze. The PRIEST coughs to arouse her, and succeeds the first few times, but the NUN gradually gets sleepier and sleepier until, finally, she lies down on her side and falls into a deep sleep. The PRIEST tries all sorts of strong hints, coughs, and tapping of his priestly instruments, but all to no avail. The PRIEST finishes his sermon and says good-bye to the MAN, and goes off complaining to himself about the great effort he has had to exert due to the lack of response from the NUN. The NUN continues to sleep until the PRIEST sets out toward home. Suddenly, the NUN wakes up and chases after the PRIEST.) 

NUN  I say, I say, Sir Venerable Priest!

PRIEST  What is it? 

NUN  While your sermons are always fine, today's was particularly felicitous, a most wonderful sermon indeed. (She cries.) 

PRIEST  What's that? You say it was wonderful?

NUN  Oh, yes, indeed. 

PRIEST  Hey, you rascal! Whether it was wonderful or felicitous, since you fell right off to sleep the minute you sat down, how would you know?!

NUN  Give me what you promised. 

PRIEST  What do you mean what I promised. 

NUN  My remuneration. 

PRIEST  What's that? Your remuneration? 

NUN  Yes, indeed. 

PRIEST  (Laughing.) I promised to pay you if you cried. Who ever heard of paying a remuneration for not crying?!

NUN  So you mean you will not give me my remuneration?

PRIEST  And for what should I pay you?

NUN  Oh, how angry, how angry I am! After you brought me, as aged as I am, all this way, if you refuse to pay me, I'll rip your surplice right off you! (She grabs a hold of him and they struggle.)

PRIEST  What are you up to? People will see us! 

NUN  No, no. I'll not let you go until I get at least your surplice!

PRIEST  You who were supposed to cry did not cry, and you made me cry instead. (He throws her off and she falls to the ground.)

NUN  (Getting to her feet and chasing him off.) Oh, how angry, how angry I am!

PRIEST  Oh, forgive me, please forgive me.

NUN  Hey, hey! I'll not let you get by without giving me at least your surplice!

PRIEST  Oh, forgive me, please forgive me!

NUN  Oh, how angry, how angry I am! 

(Source: Shinsen Kyogen Shu, 102-110, Wanya Shoten, Tokyo, 1930)




