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i f others? Have
es to see the misery o
i too heavy? Have you no ey e
o boats \?vith w?i]ch to hear? Hear me! [ want to go on boar
yOUu no ear
to go!
CHANTER: |
She screams and cries, - p
stamps her feet and rolls in the sand,

Chidori climbs up a small rock and stretches for a glimpse of the passengers.
idori

wailing and weeping shamelesslly
regardless of who may be watching.

j limpse of
d on the shore, seeking a g : '
idori the rock and runs aroun ' %o
e otﬁhe boat. She removes a small towel (tenugui) from ‘iler ob; o sinieg
- . ] 0u
Naf? tszme zrj:md weeps, pressing the towel to her face, then tying it ar
to her rnee 5
above her obi.
She is a diving girl, ‘
$0 a one- or two-league swim
is not unthinkable for h.er.
But even she cannot swim
the hundreds and hundreds of leagues
from here to the capital.

ing li irnmi ove-
idori rises on one knee, her hands outstretched, making lzihé sw;:lr;;r;g;:es
o tonSke makes a gesture of counting on the fingers of bzrt eearst ;
ZZ:ei about with difficulty, falls against the hut’s post, and weeps.

i ife
cHIDoR!: [ will beat my head against this rock and end my life
CHANTER: .

dying for Lord Naritsune.
CHIDORI:
Unable to bear parting fronlu my lord,
tion.
I will pray to Buddha for salva ‘ _ _
D‘:ar Cplog, please remember this poor island maid.

' drum
She bows low before the hut, faces front, and wipes her tears as the wave
e DoOw »
patterns begin.
ANTER! .
CH Seeing her about to die, Lord Shunkan EHes, T
SHUNKAN (Coming off the hoat): No, no! Wait, Chidori, !
CHANTER:
Stumbling, staggering, Lord Shunkan,
with great difficulty, .
leaves the boat and goes to the girl.

un Wi ¥ 1 id he? le ndan e
( p jy) )Ua” G() to ”le (3[)[la !
SHUNKAN Des el aie = I;Ual(l l] e “( ya (I [le )()at a]ld

*() Ky!] O I i ave been y W y 1 ﬁer I€
1 ‘fe Azuma a, was Slaln d. 1
b tOld that m dal‘llng 1 » : i 1

i LU d! KiyOl’ﬂOIi’S advances. ~]0\3“ that thy beloved 18 gOne, What ]0}‘
lng I can I‘

- Senoo, a5 if praying for leni

SHUNKAN: Even if | beg you J

- SENOO: Shyt your mouth! |
SHUNKAN: for co

CHANTER:

 Asquick g lightning

—
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here on the island, and you will },
people listed on the pardon will
at the checkpoint, The envoys w.
leave me, Shunkan —whe is all
[ will devote myself to Buddha,

He rises, pulls her 4 few steps to the
CHANTER:

oard the boat i my place. Th
remain the same, 5o there will be no trouble
ill not be doubted. Please board the boat and
alone in the world —here op this island where
Please board the boat

left, then they sink to their knees again.

His tears flow copiously
as he takes the girl’s hand
and leads her to the boat.
SHUNKAN: Honored sirs, |
embark with yoy.
CHANTER:
Hearing this humble plea
Senoo boils over with rage
and leaps down from the boat.

beg you to grant My request. Please allow thjg girl to

Or we envoys be if we merely dj i
even understand! i
SHUNKAN (On his knees): Sa, s, sal I, Shunkan, who have nothing left to Jive ‘

|I |
for, am asking you to have some pity! Leave me here and take this girl in
my placel

SEN0o: How dare vou? You im
youwant to die, you’ll haye
CHANTER:
He kicks and tramples on the priest.

SHUNKAN: Then no matter what [ say 4
SENOO: ] wi]l refusel

pudent, conniving prie

st! Your pleas are ugeless| If
to do it in the capital|

45 the wave drym patterns pegi

awl on his knees closer to i
ency, his hands pressed together.

mpassion!

- Shunkap, stealthily makes hjs way
- [othe side of Senoo, where his

SWord cap be reached.

€ pulls it ot
- 30d wounds the startled envoy.




