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1. Monk Traveling around Provinces Arrives at Suma Bay
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A traveling monk who arrives at Suma Bay spots a pine tree which seems to fj }: 'b“)‘ g Té Zs ;EE % ;éi-:f
have a history. ié % < ¥ g g W 5
*The parts highlighted in gray are used by some schools. V) E F A{) % Eua ;1:% B/E 3
n v | A x K &
Traveling Monk ) Z % D . 2 il
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Let’s depart with the moon, along the shore of Suma and Akashi, — L i i % |1
along the shore of Suma and Akashi. 2 3 [ - e A
W < L 2 & B
e 2o BE ok ZY g
Monk I am a monk performing Buddhist ascetic practices while traveling Iz ’C\\ Voo 2 T
around the provinces. Since I have not been to the western prov- = A % Ic
inces yet, I dare to travel and train myself in the western provinces i ﬂ% 1 = =5
this time. oL x 2] a <
H v © | z
z T R
< : T
As I have hurried, luckily I have already arrived at Suma Bay in » i D o
Settsu province. Looking at the beach, I see a pine tree, which ) g T
¥

seems to have a hidden story. There must be some history associ-
ated with this tree. I will ask someone who lives nearby about it.
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2. The Monk Learns the Story behind the Pine = - b X 7123 ﬁ '7%: i g
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The monk talks to a local passerby to ask about the history associated hVA x < B B - D h
with the pine tree. The resident of Suma Bay tells him that the pine is a % 9 s = E hH i n 53
commemorative marker of two divers, Matsukaze and Murasame, and he & Iz Z= D ?;L‘ ()] é)\ % b
Y BN N
proposes that the monk perform a memorial service to comfort their souls. D\ ﬁd% 5 VN N ki I Fj_ﬁ VN
— o i : o % I =
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3. Monk Holds a Memorial Service for Two Divers % » N D % b %
oo i 7 & i -
After reciting a sutra and invocating the Buddha’s name before the pine tree, R L 78 . 3 - H 3
the monk stops by a salt-making hut. g é ig» )%‘ S:‘ gz
& W 7 ’
Monk I see. This pine is associated with two ancient divers, Matsukaze FH
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(breeze through pine trees) and Murasame (passing rain). The
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story sounds pitiful. Although their bodies are now under the

o k9t

ground, their names are still alive today, and the pine tree as their

grave marker alone remains eternally green even in the autumn. I
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truly feel sorry for them.
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As I recited the sutra and invocated the Buddha’s name to console
their souls, because it is an autumn day;, it has already ended. As
the village located on the foot of the mountain is quite far away, I
would like to stop by a salt-making hut belonging to divers to ask
them for lodging for one night.
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4. Two Young Divers Who Lave Brine Appear G5 55 G 5 ¢ e
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Two divers appear pulling a cart for carrying brine. They lave the seawater z ) X & v D
while enjoying the scenery of Suma Bay under the moon. They scoop the L o ~ D HH =
moon reflected in the water in their barrels and return to the salt-making hut A ) I 5] 3 Ly
=) 3
while commenting that carrying the brine in the cart is not too painful since ‘;8" g g?_ }ia lA
they are carrying the moon together. 5
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Matsukaze and Murasame
Human life is like a wheel, like this cart for carrying brine. Living

only a short moment, how fragile I am.

Murasame In Suma Bay where waves wash close to you, (referring to the
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Chapter of Suma, The Tale of Genji) B % 2 %
b e
Matsukaze and Murasame % %‘ H
not only the waves, even the moon wets my sleeves as it makes me LD < é:
shed tears. 5 ig %
8z % "
Matsukaze and Murasame i N K %
In the hues of autumn, because we are local residents who became H R D =)
familiar with the scene of Suma, because we are local residents e /02 @i Z R
who are familiar with the scene of Suma in the hues of autumn, 7% % — R g
we shall lave the seawater at night rather than enjoying the beauti- - D g e
ful moon. 3 K h Iz N
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Matsukaze In the fall breeze, which soaks your heart in melancholy, although
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this is a little far from the ocean, the famous Chtnagon Yukihira

(Ariwara no Yukihira) composed a poem,

Matsukaze and Murasame
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“A traveler feels cool and comfortable now, thanks to you, the bay
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breeze of Suma passing the barrier” As his poem says, we can hear
the voice of waves closely in the night when they strongly wash
the beach. Our divers’ house is away from the village. We have no
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Matsukaze (Breeze through the Pines) Story

=)
)
)

ez ey =)

friends except the moon, when we go and back and forth to the sea
to work.

dusk at Suma makes my heart tender. The voice of divers can be
heard distantly.
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Matsukaze Although this is the way to survive in this unstable world, as we E T? 5% 7%) g % é;_% % 3:) ﬁz % 7? N ;; 3/1:
are the divers who are particularly strangers to happiness, N v H HF 1 B 3 W9 { % 4 bl
b = Vi W e ST ) 5 N
Matsukaze and Murasame il b4 2 Z) H % éf 7 b ( J): = @
Living in this unstable dream-like world which is difficult to safely ?:CL éé é {)ﬁi g% 7?( H}‘;[:) g ; 7%: i’;j; 7? % ﬁ:?%
go through, can we say that we are living? We can do nothing else W N ¢ < iz o + W 7o B oy ;\ 3 1z
than pull the cart for brine. We who have no one to rely on are < %F{ N X {ﬁ X » £y 5 WoT 3 % 13
always wet in the tears of lament, like divers’ sleeves never dry in £3) S te 2 Z 9 L 9 I D P F= H
the ocean spray. Z Iz 7% T &0 w» o R F VAS YA X
2N | % & f [ L T H
Reciters  Ina world so difficult to live in, I envy the purity of the moon. % 3)' 5 %\ E E)) g ;3' ﬁ J%J % {j:, i‘i
Now, let’s take the seawater, which becomes fuller when the moon D o 5 2 * ¥ > s B2 7 f n 1z
rises higher. A B S 5 - A N X 0 - R i
% T T r 8 H R SR
I am ashamed even of my shadow reflected in the water. I therefore n é g é oz ;.'; < D A S A
avoid others when pulling the brine cart. However, I cannot stay in Cj; % ﬁ’:o 70 10_& ?‘j‘z‘\ ? l,%) OES D ;Eé v 2
this world forever just as a tidal pool which is left after the ebb. If I i JE # g oic W L ° B ;jc: >
were the dew on grass, I could disappear under the sun. However I A 9 . n £ % ¢ e N -
am like ignored weeds, which are abandoned even by a diver who D c:\ L s A H E3) A i 7%
lives by gathering seaweed washed on the shore. When I think that DETA I ¢ I A & il 'y Y
I only emptily wait to decay, my sleeves decay in the dampness % 1z ] fé g 5’1 0% g < jfﬁi
of my tears. Like a weed crumbling into decay, my tear-soaked D h b g n 'liC % A 2] )
sleeves moulder away. B> n % E S H n i’ 1=
— - 2: wono )W ; 2, }E
Matsukaze Scoop the brine in the moonlight night and start homeward. ) L D {fﬂg 7_‘)2> Z; H i Y
i g g o 5 <
Matsukaze Fantastic. Though I am used to seeing this view, the scenery at E L i X It 2 <
A 5 D = B3 D
7 g &
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Matsukaze (Breeze through the Pines) Story

Matsukaze and Murasame
We faintly see small fishing boats far from the shore. The moon-
light in haze, the view of traveling geese, plovers, and the stormy
winds and the breeze coming over the sea, all represent the tasteful
autumn in Suma. Oh, what a touching night.

Matsukaze (Changing her mind) At any rate, shall we start taking the seawa-
ter? Coming to the shore, our sleeves are wet with ocean spray,

Murasame We tie our sleeves so they hang at our shoulders.
Matsukaze Though we have no choice,

Murasame even so,

Matsukaze after all, we cannot do more than women’s work.

Reciters ~ With big waves washing the shore, with big waves washing the
shore, cranes living in reeds fly and cry. Their voices join the voice
of the storm blowing in all different ways. How can we spend this

freezing late autumn night?

As the night grows deep, the moon becomes clearer, and we feel
like taking the moonlight when laving the brine. Oh please, the
smoke of baking salt would not cast its shadow over the face of the
moon. We do not need to spend only such bitter autumns because
we are divers.

Because we are divers, as described in a poem “Ah, Matsushima!
Divers in Ojima take the reflection of the moon,” in a moonlit
night, it is the elegance of divers to take the brine with the reflec-
tion of the moon. It is the elegance of divers to lave the reflection
of the moon.
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Matsukaze (Breeze through the Pines) Story i %‘{ i %‘; s %\I e %;
Where people bring the brine is famous Shiogama (“salt kiln”) in
Chika in Michinoku, whose name means ‘close’ but is distant, - . N
b oW B Az Wm0z B EY
3] D ~’cv} z h o D L fiLx 7K A
Matsukaze Ignoble divers brought wood to bake salt when the tide ebbs in A it o 5 g% Vo)) H D) S x T
Akogi Bay (in Ise Province). L Iz Z) E]i " > [!% 1 e i3 JH I
W 3 i i ik A D A BN 2
Reciters  Just like the name of Futami Bay in the same Ise Province, we too - ﬁ\ (s S {f'@{) T i 03 Z J:\
would like to be renowned in the world again. = 23 F@ 4 - %‘ 0)\ iﬂ%‘ &
Iz 2 \& U [ Z) — g /l/% 57
Matsukaze At Narumi-gata, the tidal flat expands by the ebb on a spring day b T A S X &5 1=5 D = %
when the pine grove is covered in a haze. H 3} 97 W HES D D YN v b4
SN s SR E OB i % DA
Reciters It is in the Narumi-gata. In this reed-thatched hut beneath ? ‘]:o < ﬂ): % gg % % [ 60;
the pines in Naruo (Settsu), the moonlight cannot easily reach ° H, < {% > D 7 . i
because of obstacles. n %) ~ T+ iy D 12_’5 A
X % D i 9 % ez P
Matsukaze No one will tell about our wretched situation, our bitter circum- &\ o ‘(: c:; I;;ﬂb 2 L
stances in taking brine at the beach. b = k= @ @i Z; ‘ v
5 i D \722 ﬁ h, S JoE,
H b = Juk [0} s HE
Reciters  Taking the seawater that washes upon the beach, we fill up our 23 A B ¢ 1H NS 2 VS
barrels. Look into this barrel. The moon is in it. il Iz % 7 Iz fif > HU\\ T
D lﬂ:l: = 5 I[:El ‘Ig ; gi 3}
P N i - 3 o
Matsukaze There is another moon in this barrel! EE 7 u’ 5 - s =
< g W v g A
e =S n Vi b AN
Reciters How delightful! It is here as well! - ¢ 23 ° D g)l -
< n H 2 % it
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Matsukaze (Breeze through the Pines) Story IE% ?;1.? Zbi g #h iE it %\L
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Matsukaze Although there is only one moon, ? ?is ~
- ]
g g I AN 5 5 H
Reciters  We have Py ) S 3 W% 7 13 13
- > < A £ 2 [0
Reciters (Matsukaze) Tk 0?]: _t Q &
two reflections. T W = 1 -
g ! % i
2> X
Reciters  On the night of the full tide, our brine cart carries the moon. With ° W

the moon, our painful path is not difficult at all.

5. Traveling Monk Talk to Divers

The traveling monk asks the two divers for accommodation for one night
when they come back to their hut. When he mentions that he commemorated

oeh ot TEAM ) FORIEFS

Matsukaze and Murasame at their grave marker, they shed tears.

Monk The owners of this salt-making hut come back. I would like to ask

Boe G- STERVEE o C A O SIS S FIS

N
£

them for lodging for tonight.

Excuse me, might I be invited to come into this salt-making house?

0\0‘49{-‘-5

Murasame May I ask you who you are?

BIROFSHRMETIZZ - B . ONRTIOR | Aoy ruwA 3 L, SEmS
T Lo ERE TSN T AGERIITEHS ¥

BesGR—4 LY A ~ thegg.corn -7 - http://www.the-noh.com



Matsukaze (Breeze through the Pines) Story %‘; %T ?:g 1‘% %‘; %L ?g
Monk I am a monk traveling around the provinces. Would you grant me
shelter for the night? Jast — v H » —~ -5 o~ i N
Ll B2 <z H i 22 Bo< T;t
Murasame Please wait for a moment. I will ask the owner of this hut. A/ C v 5 = ) VT £ i
no S T 22z ok S {F
. . o ok x5 > st ox
ET;) Matsukaze) Sister, a traveler has come asking for a night’s ~ D % i_ lg ;FE o g*z ?_ ° ELF/I —g &Zﬁl:
odging. T = 3
Tk (S 2 e B L 5 E B fof
Koz # ¥ Lj" o
Matsukaze Please tell him that this shack is too shabby to invite a guest to stay [N S X H H Wit L ¥ . VG‘
the night. Decline hi t, pl b o o ©o o h L v & -
ght. Decline his request, please. 7 7 + = 3
7 g < T L /s i) o Iz =)
| ST 54 k5 R z v
Murasame (To Monk) When I conveyed your request to the owner, she said < VD g i v < ik D ¥
that this salt-making hut is not presentable enough for her to offer B bk) ° Vo L Z g /\ =i g
you shelter for tonight. I 3 H L * o D 7 VJ: % °
b N
Monk Please, do not be concerned. I do not care how the place looks. < 13 ) ;,;\ E ;g 1% 1= ) % 2&;
I am a monk who has renounced the world. Would you please 72 5 1z g o b » E| 1z ¥ i
convey my request for shelter once again? é $ B Vo F ¥ 1% VA V) w
DK ’ A 5 2 h B
k y % o - Pl
Murasame I do not think it is possible. B % % OE), %\)— llg? VC\ % %
. o 5 < & L — X <
Matsukaze (To Murasame) One moment. From his appearance under the A R n + + ¥ % 3 7
moonlight, it appears that he is a monk. Then, tell him that this is a }_/ < 3 2 13 3 D ° X
shabby divers’ hut, built of pine pillars and bamboo lattice. In such g 3 fH 5 5 N i L
a shack, he would be cold at night, but he may stay here for the W H ° L & % °
night near the fire made of reeds. o g %)? é <\ Ei' %E
) 3
E 7 moo = z
z ° — 3'{ =) %)
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by Ariwara no Yukihira. By the way, when I asked the history of

the pine tree over there on the shore, a villager told me that it is a
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grave marker for two divers, Matsukaze and Murasame. Although

P

I am only a passerby, I prayed for the comfort of their souls before
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going by.
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Excuse me but what is wrong? When I started to speak of

A

Matsukaze and Murasame, you both seemed upset. What brings

Matsukaze (Breeze through the Pines) Story %‘L bj.f }%‘; ?;.Tf 1‘%
=] =]
1
Murasame (To Monk) Would you please come in. 55
Monk I am quite grateful. Please excuse my intrusion. b 0,) 5 w 2 Z 5 EE i ,:E," ’C‘\ 1) b Eé
%\ [ ‘%3\ Z ﬁ% BN L ﬂﬁ; 3 0?{ i & 26 1z
53 & A 7w & E D G =
Matsukaze Although we would have offered you lodging from the first, we e I A H O % - 1 Z K W5 9] -
first had to decline your request against our will as this is such a ¢ s L — | % 2 < #f 5 B # 13
- = Pl ]
humble place. @ - itk K 17 W 2 b Wi 15 V )\ -
L n L O o {8 X h % t,
| . E I P A voE o x 2
Monk I truly appreciate your kind heart. Because I have renounced the Vo Dz 5 &k = n
world, and because I am on a journey, I do not stay long so I can 1®) T }-\ NS L t T ;;
stay anywhere. Besides, here in Suma, people who love elegance 7z Ton & R’ Z ¥ L /Ci A
intentionally live in a lonely, simple place. “If someone asks about IR i }%: g-; X L 7% il h
me even occasionally, tell him I live lonely and in grief dampened f%; i~ f’\a ‘g % 4
in tears like seawater dripping from seaweed at Suma Beach.” YA i‘ = v 72
<Kokin-shu, Ariwara no Yukihira> It is said that this is a poem b - FH - S
il T i
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you such sadness?
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Matsukaze and Murasame
Oh, our hearts cannot be fully hidden. Yukihira’s old poem re-
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minds us of a time long ago. We have to wet our sleeves again with
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OB St

tears because such attachment is difficult to cut, this obsession
with this world.
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Matsukaze (Breeze through the Pines) Story
Matsukaze We changed our diver’s costumes for salt-baking,

Matsukaze and Murasame
we covered ourselves in the exquisite silk, scented garment.

Matsukaze Three years passed like this, and Lord Yukihira left for Kyoto.
Murasame Soon after he left Suma Beach

Matsukaze and Murasame (Murasame)
we heard that he passed away. Since then...,

Matsukaze Alas, I cannot stop longing for him. How many times on earth
shall I be reincarnated in order to receive a letter from my love,
Lord Yukihira? (The day might never come?)

Reciters  We, Matsukaze and Murasame, only keep wetting our sleeves
with tears. We fell deep into sin because not only were we born
women, for whom becoming a Buddha is difficult, but we also
fell in love with a noble man regardless of our menial status.

Please pray for us.

Because of our excessive love, our hearts scattered and shattered
like dew on the grass. We have become deranged. Although

we purified ourselves by the ritual of the Day of the Snake and
prayed to the deities, without their help, our lives disappeared
like fragile bubble between waves. How wretched we are.
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Matsukaze (Breeze through the Pines) Story
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When we remember the days of long ago, we grow nostalgic.
Although he lived in Suma for three years and went back to
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Matsukaze (Breeze through the Pines) Story

7. Matsukaze Dances in Her Uncontrollable Love

Matsukaze, who wears the clothing Yukihira left behind, becomes half
crazed and starts to view the pine tree as Yukihira. Although Murasame
tries to calm her sister down, Matsukaze does not care. Matsukaze dances
and goes forward while yearning for Yukihira and shows her losing her
mind out of love. At dawn, the ghosts of the two divers disappear. Nothing
is heard in the monk’s ears except the winds blowing through the pine tree
(Matsukaze) which sounds like a passing rain (Murasame).

Matsukaze In the River of Three Crossings, there is a cruel rapid created by
endlessly shed tears. There is also a deep gulf where you, who
are trapped by rough affection, sink to the bottom.

How delightful! Lord Yukihira is standing right there and
calling my name. I shall come to you now.

Murasame Oh, how despicable, Sister. Because of your strong attachment,
you sank into hell, because of the sin of obsession. You have not
forgotten your delusive attachment in your previous life. That is

a pine tree. Lord Yukihira will never be able to come.

Matsukaze Do not be so silly, poor girl. That pine certainly is Lord
Yukihira. Did you forget his promise in the poem that even
though we have to be apart for a while he would come back
when he heard ‘pine’ that indicates we wait for him?
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Matsukaze (Breeze through the Pines) Story

Murasame

Matsukaze

Murasame

Matsukaze

Murasame

Matsukaze

Reciters

Why, that is true! I had forgotten his words that although we
would be apart for a while, he would come to visit us again.

I, Matsukaze, never forgot his promise and am waiting for him,
waiting for his letter to tell us that he will return.

If I can hear the news some day, I will wait for him forever. Even if
waiting for him makes my sleeves wet in tears for a while...

Like the evergreen pine tree, if some day he comes back to us,
who wait for him forever,

How dependable
his poem is!

Being separated..., (being separated...)

[chu-no-mai]

A medium-slow dance accompanied by a Japanese flute, small and large

hand drums. It presents the elegant atmosphere of a woman while adding

the hint of her frenzied love.
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Matsukaze (Breeze through the Pines) Story

Matsukaze “Even though I have to go to Inaba Province, I will return soon
when I hear that you are waiting for me, like the pine trees on
Mount Inaba” <Kokin-sh, Ariwara no Yukihira> It is the pine in

Toyama in Inaba Province.

Reciters  Oh, this is the pine at Urawa in Suma where my love stayed. It
touches my heart. When my long-expected Lord Yukihira comes
back, I too will go under the pine tree and draw close to it. Ah, it

deeply touches my memories...

[ha-no-mai)
A short dance in fast tempo, which describes her swelling with madness.

Reciters  In the night when stormy winds madly rustle the pine and high
waves wash up on Suma Beach, two women, who cannot become
Buddhas because of their obsession, appear in the monk’s dream.
Please, pray for us. Now, so long. Saying so, only the sound of the
waves washing onto the shore remains. The wind blows down to
the beach from the hill behind Suma Bay. When cocks crow the
dawning at the barrier of Suma, the monk’s dream has completely
disappeared. The day has dawned. Although he thought that he
heard the sounds of showering rain (Murasame), all he can hear
on this morning is the voice of the winds traveling in the pine tree
(Matsukaze). Only the breeze going through the pine tree is left.
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Matsukaze (Breeze through the Pines)

Synopsis

One autumn evening, a traveling monk visits Suma Bay
(near Suma Ward in present-day Kobe City). He notices
on the shore a pine tree which seems to have a mysterious
story. When he asks a villager about the story, the villager
tells him that it is a grave marker for two young diver sisters,
Matsukaze and Murasame. After the monk recites a sutra
and prays for the comfort of their souls, he decides to ask for
lodging at a salt-making hut and waits for the return of the
owner. Then, two young beautiful women, who have finished
working under the moon, taking water from the sea, come
back to the hut with a cart.

The monk asks them for accommodation for one night.
After they enter the hut, the monk recites the poems of
Ariwara no Yukihira, who had some tie with the place, and
explains that he has just consoled the souls of Matsukaze and
Murasame at the old pine tree. The women suddenly begin to
sob. Asked the reason, the two women reveal their identity:
they are the ghosts of Matsukaze and Murasame, who were
loved by Yukihira. They tell their memories of Yukihira and
their love with Yukihira which was ended by his death.

The older sister, Matsukaze, wears Yukihira’s kariginu-
style kimono and eboshi headdress because she misses him
so much. Indulging herself in the memory of her love, she
eventually becomes partly mad, takes the pine to be Yukihira,
and tries to embrace the tree. Although Murasame tries to
calm her sister, Matsukaze burning with love passionately
dances and continues as if expressing the passion of her love
in dance. When day dawns, Matsukaze asks the monk to
offer a memorial service for the one who is suffering from
the obsession. The two divers then disappear in the monk’s
dream. Only the wind traveling in the pine trees is left,
singing like the sound of a passing shower (Murasame).

BERIN—F LT A b theg@-com

Highlight

Originally this drama was called “Shiokumi (Sea Salt
Laving)” and was composed by a dengaku master, Kiami.
Kannami revised it as “Matsukaze Murasame,” which was
further revised at a later date by Zeami to “Matsukaze.” This
is a piece for autumn. Since ancient times it has been one of
the most popular Noh dramas, with Yuya, which is a piece
for spring, as shown by the expression “Yuya and Matsukaze
are like a bowl of rice.” (Or “Yuya, Matsukaze, and a bowl of
rice.” It is a metaphor meaning that people never tire of these
two pieces, just as they never tire of eating rice.)

In “Matzukaze,” the expression of the sentiment of love
vividly catches our attention. Her emotional changes, like
heaving waves, create unparalleled entertainment. Beginning
with the scene in which Matsukaze and Murasame shed
tears as they yearn after their past, the story continues to
the kuse, the scene in which Matsukaze holds the memento
of Yukihira and reminisces. Matsukaze, wearing Yukihira’s
commemorative kimono, believes a pine tree to be Yukihira,
and the drama leads to the dances of chiz-no-mai and ha-
no-mai. Matsukaze gradually becomes emotional, revealing
her love completely and indulges herself in ever stronger
affection. Underneath the emotions she expresses is the
refined and restful atmosphere of the third-group Noh
supported by the well-recognized status of this piece. A
profound tension exists at the bottom of this piece.

Preceding these scenes, the drama describes a fantastical
scene in which beautiful women lave and carry the moon in
the water on an autumn evening. You will be able to forget
the annoyance of this world for a while when you soak
yourself in the love story of this mugen-noh which is setin a
single scene.
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Schools
Category
Author

Subject

Season

Scenes

Characters

Masks

Costumes

All five schools

A third-group Noh

Revised by Zeami (It may have been based on a dengaku-noh
drama, “Shiokumi,” and revised by Kannami first as “Matsukaze
Murasame” and further revised by Zeami.)

Two poems composed by Ariwara no Yukihira in the “Kokinsha.”
The story of Yukihira secluded in Suma in volume eight of
“Senshlshd”and a story in the “Tale of Genji”.

Autumn (September in the lunar calendar)

Suma Bay in Settsu Province

Shite (the lead part) The ghost of Matsukaze
Tsure (the companion of shite) The ghost of Murasame
Waki (supporting cast) A traveling monk

Ai (interluding cast) A local resident in Suma Bay

Shite Wakaonna, Ko'omote, Zo, etc.
Tsure Koomote
Shite kazura (wig), kazura-obi (belt for a wig),

white mizugoromo (a type of knee-length kimono),
kitsuke / surihaku, koshimaki / nuihaku,

koshi-obi (belt), and a fan. Later, puts on choken
and kazaori-eboshi (eboshi-style headdress) when
changing the costume on the stage.

Tsure kazura, kazura-obi, white mizugoromo,
kitsuke / surihaku, koshimaki / nuihaku, koshi-obi,
and a fan. Holds a pail.

Waki sumi-boshi (a hood for regular Buddhist monks),
mizugoromo, kitsuke / muji-noshime (noshime style
kimono with no pattern), koshi-obi, a fan,
and Buddhist prayer beads.

Ai kamishimo-style kimono for kyogen-kata,
kitsuke/dan-noshime (noshime-style kimono with
very wide stripes), a small sword, and a fan.

Number of scenes One

Length

About 1 hour and 50 minutes
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