The Snow Fight

(Yuki Uchi)
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SON  (Carrying a broom over his shoulder.) I am a resident of this neighborhood. While it snows each and every year, the snowfall is particularly heavy this year. I am worried about the trees in my garden, so I have decided to go out and have a look at them. I must hurry on my way. Truly, it is said that after such a snowfall as this, the world prospers well. When I think of what a good harvest the paddies and fields will yield as a result, I am most happy. Well, I must say, the drifts are deep and branches have been broken. (He mimes sweeping the snow off his trees causing some of it to fall on himself which he sweeps off, complaining all the while.) Oh, now it has started to snow again and how cold it is. But I have no time to concern myself with that. First I will sweep this snow to the side. (He sweeps the snow over to stage right.)

FARMER  (Carrying a spade over his shoulder.) Well, I must say, it just keeps on snowing and I am worried about the trees in my garden, so I must go out quickly and have a look at them. When the winter comes, the snow always gives me no end of work to do.

      (During the above, the SON leans on his broom to rest.)

FARMER  (Noticing the SON.) Well, I must say, you have come out early.

SON  Does it not continue constantly to snow?

FARMER  I am severely and constantly troubled with the necessity to deal with the snow.

SON  This year even this very first snowfall is so heavy that one wonders what will happen in the end.

FARMER  I say, I say! Are you the one who swept this snow here?

SON  Most certainly, I am the one.

FARMER  Well, what an uncomprehending one you are! Why did you sweep this snow into my yard?

SON  If you don't like that snow in your yard, just sweep it over to the neighboring yard on the other side.

FARMER  Well, I must say, for one of so few years, you are most willful. Do you not know the Great Law concerning snow? To begin with, when it is a light snow, it is to be swept into the corner of your own yard. And when it is a heavy snow like this one, the practice known as "snow rolling" prevails in which each one is to roll up the snow and keep it in his own yard . As it will pile up into a mountain of snow and cause no end of trouble if you keep sweeping it as you have done, that is the etiquette of the land from times long past, so you must act in accordance with this national law.

SON  Oh, no. The etiquette of the Great Law applies to normal snowfall. There has not been such a great snowfall as this in recent years. If I were to act in accordance with the practice of "snow rolling," since it just keeps falling, I would never get rid of it. 

      (In the midst of the above altercation between the SON and the FARMER, the OLD PRIEST comes on with a cane, stopping on the bridgeway to gaze up into the sky and fold his hands in prayer.)

OLD PRIEST  Well, I must say, it keeps falling and falling. What a heave snowfall it is. (Noticing the SON.) Oh, are you already out so early?

SON  And for what reason have you come out here?

OLD PRIEST  I came out to gaze at the first snow of the year. (To the FARMER.) Oh, and have you also come out to sweep away the snow?

FARMER  You have come out at just the right moment, Sir Priest. First listen to what I have to say. Since that one swept this snow into my yard as you see here, I asked him why he did it, and he gave none but various selfish answers. We have just been discussing this matter, so I beg you to listen and act as judge for us.

OLD PRIEST  With all my heart. (To the SON.) Hey, hey! For what reason did you sweep the snow into the next-door yard?

SON  Well, you see, the snow is not created and made to fall on each individual's place, but rather it falls gradually from the sky and drifts all over. Thus it is said that if there is snow in your own yard and it troubles you, you should sweep it over to the neighbor's yard.

OLD PRIEST  Indeed, that is truly the case, and it is only natural. So each one must keep on sweeping it next-door. 

FARMER  Well, Sir Priest, it appears that you are also unaware of the National Law concerning snow. Different from the rest of the land, as this is snow country, this is not the first year for snow to fall. There is a Great Law that applies to the annual heavy snows here. To begin with, when it is a light snow, it is to be swept into the corner of your own yard. And when it is a heavy snow like this one, as it will pile up into a mountain of snow and cause no end of trouble if it is constantly swept from one neighbor to the next, the practice known as "snow rolling" prevails in which each one is to roll up the snow and keep it in his own yard . Are you not aware of this law?

OLD PRIEST  Indeed, there may well be such a Great Law, but this boy is so very young and you are an important man who has great influence, are you not? So even if you were to win in an altercation with one such as him, it would be of no great credit to you. Thus I beg you to overlook this matter and forgive him.

FARMER  You are one who is in a position to give others instruction and advice, and do you mean to say that I should not insist so strongly in a confrontation with one of so few years as him?

OLD PRIEST  I do not mean to indicate that you are insisting all that strongly. I simply feel that you will not receive much praise for discussing common sense matters with such as him.

FARMER  In any case, the problem as I see it lies in this snow. So it is best for me to simply push it back where it was. (He begins shoveling the snow back to the SON's yard with his spade.) 

SON  Hey, hey! Do you mean to return that snow to my yard? Rather than returning the snow that I have gone to so much trouble to sweep away, you should send it on down the line.

FARMER  If it should be sent on down the line, then you send it on! 

SON  No matter how strongly you object, I will not give in to you!

      (The FARMER and the SON continue to shout imprecations and throwing the snow back and forth at each other.)

OLD PRIEST  Hey, hey! Both of you have patience, both of you have patience! (He continues to admonish the two to stop their snow fight, bringing the scene to a high pitch of cacophony.)

MOTHER   What's this? You say my son is involved in a snow fight? Oh, how sad I am! Isn't anyone about?! Please come and stop them, please come and stop them! I say, Sir Priest, are you just watch the snow fight?

OLD PRIEST  I did my best to admonish them, but they will not listen.

MOTHER  I say, I say! There is no one in the entire village who is not aware of the relationship between you and me. No one at all!

OLD PRIEST  You mean to say that they all know?

MOTHER  How spineless you are! We cannot leave things go as they are. Just come over here. (She draws the OLD PRIEST to the side and ties up his sleeves in preparation for battle. Then the MOTHER and the OLD PRIEST  join their SON in throwing snow at the FARMER, and finally succeed in throwing him to the ground.) 

OLD PRIEST  Oh, my darlings, come along with me.

MOTHER & SON  With all our hearts.

OLD PRIEST  (Going offstage.) Come with me, oh, come with me!

MOTHER & SON  (Following the OLD PRIEST.) With all our hearts.

OLD PRIEST  Come with me, oh, come with me.

MOTHER & SON  With all our hearts.

FARMER  (Getting to his feet.)  Hey, hey! For ganging up on me like this, all three of you, as a family, I'll see to it that you get expelled from of the temple someday! (Chasing out after them.) I'll catch you yet, I'll catch you yet! I'll catch you yet, I'll catch you yet!

(Source: Kyogen  Shusei, 496-498, Nogaku Shorin, Tokyo, 1974)
