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PRIEST  I am a wandering priest. I have decided to travel to the capital and see the sights here and there. Concerning which, I decided to have a new staff made, and I put in an order with the staff maker. As I am certain it must be ready by now, I will go there to receive it. I must hurry on my way. Truly, there is nothing as easy as the life of a priest. To begin with, I have both no wife and children, and no house; I have both no house, and no hometown. My only home is the three worlds. Nothing could ever be so felicitous as this. Well, here I am already. First, I will announce myself. Hello in there. Is anybody home? 

STAFF MAKER  Well, someone is at the door. Who is there?

PRIEST  It is I. And is my new staff ready?

STAFF MAKER  Indeed, it is ready. I will bring it to you, so wait right there for a moment. 

PRIEST  With all my heart.

STAFF MAKER  (Bringing the staff.) Here, here it is.

PRIEST  This looks somewhat carelessly made. 

STAFF MAKER  I made for you only the very best. This is an unfinished, plain-wood staff.

PRIEST  If you have no lacquer, there is no way you could lacquer it. 

STAFF MAKER  But I finished it with the best flower lacquer, so take your staff. And now what will you do next?

PRIEST  It will guide me as I go my way of sincerely faith, not allowing me to wander away from the straight and narrow.

STAFF MAKER  Well, I must say, what a laudable priest you are. I will treat you to a meal. Come all the way in here.

PRIEST  Oh, no. I must hurry on my way.

STAFF MAKER  But I have a thing to discuss with you. First, come all the way in there.

PRIEST  If that is the case, I will come in.

STAFF MAKER  Make yourself at home.

PRIEST  With all my heart.

STAFF MAKER  (Speaking in the direction of the lift curtain.) Hey, hey! I intend to treat the priest to a meal. Prepare it and bring it here quickly. Ei! (To the PRIEST.) Well now, I have a request to make of you.

PRIEST  What might it be?

STAFF MAKER  Concerning those places known as hell and paradise, do they truly exist or do they not? 

PRIEST  How could there not be a hell and a  paradise? To begin with, there are many different aspects of hell--there are the place of nothingness, the eternal depths, the mountain of swords, and the pond of blood. Those who told lies get their tongues jerked out, pounded in a mortar, and put out to dry in a winnow basket. There no one has even the shortest instant of restful peace. On the other hand, the most felicitous thing about paradise is that there there is neither life nor death, meaning that there is no being born or dying. The music of twenty-five Bodhisattvas is always heard; there is always a plentiful supply of foods and drinks of one hundred flavors; and it is never either hot nor cold. In every way imaginable, it is a most felicitous place. Also, human flesh lacks all courage. Like the blossoms that bloom in the morning that are swept away as dust in the evening, and like the moon that seems to rest in the water whose presence or absence is undependable, so is human life present in the morning but gone in the evening. All is most mutable. Thus it is from a desire to go to that felicitous paradise that I have become a priest as you see me now to pray to be sent there in the afterlife.

STAFF MAKER  Well, I must say, what felicitous things you have just related to me. I also have become weary of the matters of this world, and I think of nothing other both morning and evening than finding an appropriate priest who I can have give me the tonsure and allow me to become his disciple and spend the rest of my days wandering about doing ascetic training in the attempt to escape from the pain and suffering of this world. Thus I am overjoyed that you have come here. Please shave my head and make me your disciple.

PRIEST  Well, I must say, that is  a most highly laudable desire. Even so, it is best that you discuss this matter well with your relatives and take the tonsure after that.

STAFF MAKER  Concerning that very matter, as I have always had this desire, I have explained my intent to all my relatives, and everyone has agreed that if that is what I have made up my mind to do, no one will make any attempt to stop me. So as all have advised me and it has been decided that I am to go ahead with my plan as I please if I ever come into contact with an appropriate priest, please shave my head for me quickly.

PRIEST  No, no. It appears that you also have a wife. It is quite possible to pray for the afterlife while living a vulgar existence. It is not necessary to take the tonsure and offer prayers as a priest to become a Buddha. Thus I humbly beg you to confer carefully with your wife as well on this matter.

STAFF MAKER  On that score, I assure you, there is no need for concern. My wife is constantly telling me that I should not just blithely pray for the good things of this life, but that I should pray for the afterlife as well. And for that purpose both my wife and I offer prayers together both morning and evening from a desire to become Buddhas. Thus there is no need at all for you to concern yourself about her. So please shave my head for me quickly.

PRIEST  As you have been so careful to make such arrangements for yourself, I will shave your head for you. And I have a razor with me. First, prepare yourself for the ceremony.

STAFF MAKER  As you say, Sir. 

PRIEST   In the mean time, I will sharpen the razor. Well, I must say, what a laudable thing. Indeed, it is a fine thing to become a priest and pray for the afterlife. Now I will administer the ceremony of the three treasures, so fold your hands in prayer.

STAFF MAKER  Is this the way?

PRIEST  That's the way, that's the way. (He chants and the STAFF MAKER repeats after him.) In the blessed name of the Buddha of the three treasures.

STAFF MAKER  In the blessed name of the Buddha of the Three Treasures.

PRIEST  In the blessed name of the Law of the Three Treasures.

STAFF MAKER  In the blessed name of the Law of the Three Treasures.

PRIEST  In the blessed name of the Priest of the Three Treasures.

STAFF MAKER   In the blessed name of the Priest of the Three Treasures.

PRIEST  (He begins to shave the STAFF MAKER's head.) You have a most shavable head.

STAFF MAKER  You have a most light touch.

PRIEST  There! I have shaved your head.

STAFF MAKER  Are you done already?

PRIEST  Well, I must say, it does become you.

STAFF MAKER  Thanks to you, I have achieved my greatest desire.

PRIEST  Fortunately I have with me an extra robe. I will give it to you.

STAFF MAKER  For that I am most grateful.

PRIEST  And on top of that, I will help you put it on. Well, well. Now that you have the robe on, too, you do not look at all like one who has just now become a priest. 

STAFF MAKER  Do I really look that good in it?

PRIEST  Most certainly. 

STAFF MAKER  I am indeed most grateful. From now on, I will accompany you wherever you may go and receive more and more of your teachings. 

WIFE  I say, I say. The meal is ready. Where is my husband?

STAFF MAKER  Oh, Wife. I am right here.

PRIEST  Here, here. Now that you have become a priest, what do you mean calling her your wife?!

WIFE  Huh?! You have become a priest? For what have you become a priest?! 

STAFF MAKER  As you have always and constantly admonished me to offer prayers for the afterlife, and as I have realized that our time in this world is very short, I have become a priest. Does it not well become me?

WIFE  How can you ask me if it does not become you?! Why did you become a priest without so much as asking my permission?! Why did you do it?!

STAFF MAKER  Well, I must say, how uncomprehending of you. Now that I have become a priest, you will also be saved.

WIFE  How can you say that I will be saved?! Who shaved you head, who shaved your head?! 

STAFF MAKER  I had this priest shave my head for me. 

WIFE  Hey, you rascally priest! So it is you who went and shaved my husband's head like that, was it?! Apply your priestly skills and make his hair grow again, make his hair grow again! 

PRIEST  First, please listen to me. I was quite sure that such as this would be the case, so I admonished him to discuss things well with all his all relatives and his wife as well. And it was only because he said that he had already had such discussions and that he urged me to shave his head quickly that I shaved it. I know nothing at all about it other than that.

WIFE  So you say that this rascal became a priest because he himself wanted to?

PRIEST  To begin with, that is how it came about.

WIFE  I say, I say. How angry I am, how angry I am. So it was really because you wanted to become a priest that you became one, was it? Shall I tear you to pieces with my teeth or shall I grab and jump on you? Why did you get your head shaved, why did you get your head shaved?!

STAFF MAKER  Well, I must say, what an uncomprehending woman you are. Life in this world is most brief. You also become a nun and let us become Buddhas together, husband and wife.

WIFE  There you go, still jabbering nonsense! I do not need to become a Buddha. Just change back to the way you were, change back to the way you were!!

PRIEST  Well, I must say, what a vexing place I have come to. I will just sneak away. (He puts his staff over his shoulder and starts to sneak away on tiptoe.)

STAFF MAKER  I say, I say, dear teacher! I will also go along with you.

WIFE  Hey, hey! I will not let you go anywhere!  

PRIEST  Oh, please let me go! 

STAFF MAKER  Oh, please let me go! 

      (The STAFF MAKER clings to the PRIEST. The WIFE grabs the STAFF MAKER. They have a tug-'o-war. Finally the PRIEST and the STAFF MAKER fall down together in one direction, and the WIFE falls down in the opposite direction. The PRIEST and the STAFF MAKER get to their feet and run off crying for mercy. The WIFE gets to her feet and chases out after them, scolding all the way.)

(Source: Kyogen Shusei, 221-223, Nogaku Shorin, 1974)




