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Problems Found in English Translation of Modern Novels(3): Taking Examples from
Short Storics of Nagai Kafu i

English translations of Kafu Nagai’s novels are not numerous. Especially his
short stories are hardly given any attention by translators. It is a point of discus-~
sion to clarify in which genre Kafu shows himself greatest. In his early short stor-
ies we find some works which show an unique atmosphere which is different from
the so-called “World of Kafu”. In this sense it is significant to introduce Kafu's
short stories to the English speaking readers.

The writer recently had an opportunity to read Kafu's short stories with for-
eigners whose mother tongue is English and met various difficulties in understand-
ing Kafu’s Japanese as literary expressions, conveying its meaning to foreigners
accurately, as well as translating Kafu's literature into a foreign language. This
work is based upon the above experiences and tries to consider some problems tak-
ing examples from his work and to investigate ways of solving such problems. The
main object of study is “The Fox” (1909).
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“The Fox” (8)

Before long, our dog had disappeared. There were various sugges-
tions as to what had happened; the dog catcher may have gotten him, or
then again, since he was such a good dog, he may have been stolen and
taken away. I begged my father to get another dog, but he decided that,
what with all the problems of other dogs coming around when they were in
heat, breaking down the fences and ruining the garden, he wasn’t going to
have any more dogs. From some time before then there had been a chicken
coop by the side of the well in front of the kitchen, and since I took so
much pleas.ure in feeding the chickens before and after school, I figured it
wouldn’t do to go on pestering him about a dog.

It was a happy time, a cozy, quiet winter. The unpleasant affair of the
fox, which had been an obsession, especially for the maids but eventually
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involving the whole household, had now passed. Also gone was the noisy
howling of dog when he heard footsteps in the night; in the sound of the
wind that swayed the big trees in the garden we could just hear the dis-
tant ringing of the Denzuin Temple bell. Under the soft light of a lamp, I
would sit at the warm kotatsu with my mother and nursemaid and pass the
time with illustrated books and colored prints spread out before me. The
clacking of go stones could be heard coming from the large room in back,
where encircled by a six-fold screen, my father would play go with his
elderly assistant Mr. Yodoi, who often dropped in. Sometimes my father
would clap his hands and shout that the sake bottle hadn’t been properly
warmed. My mother could never leave this up to the maids so she would
get up in the cold night and go out into the kitchen herself. To me, still a
child, his coldheartedness was hateful.
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“The Fox” (9)

As the year's end drew near, in the slum at the bottom of the cliff a
former official in charge of palanquins who had been reduced, after the
Restoration, to making frames for lanterns, hanged himself. Not far away,
a band of five thieves broke into the pawn shop at the top of Andozaka and
killed the daughter who was just going on sixteen. An arsonist set fire to
a sub-temple of the Denzuin Temple. And the Tatsumiya Restaurant at the
top of Tomizaka, which had been so prosperous in the days of the Mito
clan, finally went out of business. I heard such stories in turn from Kyusai

the masseur, Kishi the fishmonger, and Seigoro the steeplejack when they
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came to the kitchen, but these things hardly left any impression on me at
all. T was looking forward to seeing old Kanzaburo, the janitor at my
father’s office, who would come only during the New Year season and with
whom I could fly my big kite which was decorated with a picture of the
Chinese warrior Kumonryu and had a humming noise-maker attached.
Would there be a good wind in the New Year season-that was all I could
think about. But sometime around then the affair between Haru-ko the de-
livery boy and O-tama the housemaid became known. One night the two
gathered up their clothes on their backs and, just as they were about to
climb over the board fence by the rear gate, Tazaki the student houseboy
caught them in the act, and as a result O-tama was sent home to her par-
ents in Sumiyoshi-cho. Although I couldn’t really understand what all the
fuss was about, it was clear even to me that it must have been quite some-
thing. The last glimpse of the back of the crying O-tama, being pulled
along by the hand by her white-haired mother, slipping through the rear
gate, somehow seemed pitiful even in my eyes. From that time on I had a
vague sense of fear and hatred toward the houseboy Tazaki, and I couldn't
help feeling that that fellow, who my father liked so well, might do some-
thing bad to Mother or the rest of us.
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“The Fox” (10) | '

I spent my whole New Year’s holidays flying my kite. On Sundays,
when there was no school, I would get up especially early and go out—
begrudging the fact that it got dark so quickly on winter days. Soon
February came, and one Sunday morning after having made the effort to
get up early, I found it was snow‘ing. I could hear my father's deep, husky
voice coming from the kitchen, where he hardly ever went. Tazaki was in-
sistently saying something. I could also hear the voice of Kisuke the rick-
shaw-man, who came every. morning. And without even listening to my
nursemaid who was trying to change my clothes, I ran out to where the
people’s voice were coming from. But when I saw the image of my mother
standing in the threshold with her hands in the bosom of her kimono and

her back toward me, I somehow felt a mixture of sadness and happiness,
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and grabbing her soft sleeve, began to cry.

“A crybaby in the morning! " my father sharply scolded. But my
mother pulled one hand out of her kimono and stroked my head gently.

“The fox has come back | So-chan, he's eaten up one of your dear
little chickens. Is'nt it frightening ? You'd better be quiet | "

It was a fine, powdery snow that had blown in from the kitchen en-
trance to the earthen-floored room. Lumps of snow from the clogs of many
people had halfmelted onto the earthen floor so that it had quickly become
all muddy. The kitchen maid O-etsu, the new housemaid, the errand-man
and my nursemaid-all were frightened and trembling at the rare appear-
ance of the lord of house in the kitchen entrance, and shivering with cold,
sat fixed at attention on the wooden floor of the kitchen.

Father put on the clogs which Tazaki had laid out, took the Chinese
umbrella which Kisuke the rickshaw-man had opened and held up, and
went for a tour of inspection of the chicken coop by the side of well.

“Mother, I want to go too | ”

“I don’t want you catching cold, so stay inside.”

Then, opening the small door of the gate, in came the sgeeplejack
‘Seigoro, exclaiming, “My, what a bad snowstorm!” He was wearing a
quilted hood and coat, and a fireman's outfit with hand coverings. He had
come by on the first stop of his rounds of checking on the neighborhood
after the snowstorm.

“Really ? You don't say. So a fox got one of your chickens? Since
the Restoration, everything’s gone haywire. Even old Inari had his pension
cut off, and since he doesn't even get a whiff of fried tofu any more he's
found his way into your place. Well, there’s nothing to it. Us guys will go-
get him! "

I got the steeplejack Seigoro to carry me on his back as far as the
side of the chicken coop. It looked as though the fox had stolen across the
snow which since the break of day began had been falling and accumulat-
ing, and had dug in the earth beneath the bamboo fence of the coop and
burrowed under; with its front paws it had scratched up and made a mess

of snow and sand. Inside the bamboo fence, there were not only scattered
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chicken feathers that looked all the more pitiful on top of the snow that
had blown in, but also in one or two places clearly recognizable bright reg
drops of blood.
“Master, there's really nothing to it. See those tracks in the snow ?
You can follow them all the way to Shinoda Forest. All along, since last
year—whew—I guess he’s been right there by the cliff in your yard, huh ?”
Just as Seigoro had said, we discovered that the tracks went down
the cliff from the garden and disappeared at the base of a pine tree.
Father and everyone let out a victory cry— “got him ! " Tazaki and the
rickshaw-man Kisuke had cleared aside the snow with a spade and a hoe,
and we could see it plain as day through the bamboo grass, bushy even in
winter—the fox hold we'd searc‘hed so hard for the year before. And so a

conference on the fox campaign was convened.
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“The Fox“ (11)

“If we smoke him out with red pepper,” Kisuke said, “the bastard

101 — 82 —



ERADAREREORIES (3)
won't be able to stand it and will come right out yelping. That’s the time
‘to grab him." Tazaki said it would be a shame if by any chance the fox got
away, so we should set a trap at the mouth of the hole, or perhaps use
gunpowder. At this point Seigoro uncrossed his arms and with a bow of
the head brought up a problem.

“In general, a fox doesn’t have just one hole. It's always got an
escape hole somewhere, you know. If we're all guarding the front gate of
the castle while he's saying ‘so long’ from the back way out, we'll feel
pretty dumb.”

Everyone gave this due consideration, but to search out another hole
in that heavy snowfall would have been so difficult as to verge on the im-
possible. The conference dragged on so long that the entire group ended
up shivering from the cold, but it was finally decided that there was no-
thing for it but to smoke out the one hole that they had been found by
burning sulphur. Tazaki readied the rifle te kept in our house, Father
notched an arrow in his bow, Kisuke armed himself with a carrying poie,
Seigoro with his firehook, and a second pole was manned By the gardener
Yasukichi, who'd arrived just then to clear away the snow.

Father decided to go inside first to change into Western clothes.
Tazaki went to the chemist’s in front of Denzuin Temple to buy sulphur
and gunpowder. The rest of the men waited for the preparations to be
completed by passing around a half-gallon jug of sake, which they drank
from teacups—adding to the general confusion. What with one thing and
another, it wasn't until nearly noon that they finally began burning the sul-
phur around the hole. I expressed a desire to join them and witness the
subjugation of the fox, but Mother strictly forbade me to do so, and as
usual I ended up sitting with her and my nurse at the kotatsu with an illus-
trated book spread out before me. But I was in such suspense that I
couldn’t stay still, and I kept getting up, sitting back down, and getting
back up égain. As for the sound of a firearm, I'd never heard one except
the “bang” of the noon signal. Though this issued from distant Maru-
nouchi, it was nonetheless loud enough on clear days to cause a startling

rattling of the shoji in our house. How earsplitting, then, would be the
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rifle shot that dealt death to the fox, just down at the bottom of the

cliff

I The women in the house were equally anxious: Mightn't someone be

bitten by the fox ? Mightn't the venerable fox run wild and end up bur-

sting into the house ? Some of them even started to recite prayers and

hold

up protective amulets, but Mother busied them with detailed instruc-

tions on the preparation of sake for the men.
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“The Fox” (12)

" I sometimes stepped out onto the veranda to try to get a look at what
was going on, but at the bottom of the cliff it was as quiet as if no one

were there. I couldn’t see the smoke that I had been expecting, and all I
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could hear was the rather lonely sound of the snow slipping and falling
from the nearby hedge. Although the dark, low-hanging sky spread a mist
over the cloud-like treetops, because of the heavy snow, the silvery-white
snow, the garden shone brighter than the surrounding dusk-like darkness.

When I finished lunch with Mother it was already past one o'clock.
Just when we were starting to feel overcome by the long wait I heard a
terrible shriek. Then, all of a sudden, a triumphal shout was raised by
many voices. All of us in the house jumped up, threw open the shoji, and
rushed out onto the veranda. I heard later that the animal, smoked out by
the sulphur, had poked its head fearfully out of the hole and that Seigoro,
who had been waiting there steadfastly, struck it down with one blow of
his fireman's hook. It was a lucky hit which struck the fox right on the
forehead, so the animal dropped dead without further ado. When the men
appeared at the top of the cliff, trampling down the snow as they marched,
with my portly father in the lead bearing his londbow, followed by Tazaki
and Kisuke with the beast hanging upside down from the carrying pole and
Seigoro and Yasu bringing up the rear, it made me think of the pictures of
the triumphal procession I had seen in an illustrated version of Chushin-
gura. Ah, what a heroic sight it was ! However, when they drew nearer
and Tazaki pronounced in his typically bookish way, “Young master, it's
only natural; after all, ‘justice casts a wide net from which nothing can
escape,” I saw the fox with its head gashed open by the firehook and
fresh blood dripping from between tightly clenched teeth down onto the
snow, and I instinctively covered my face in the protection of the soft
sleeve of my mother’s kimono.

It was then decided that everyone would partake in a sake-drinking
party that afternoon, but because the fishmonger couldn’t make it out to
the market on account of the heavy snow, my father decided to treat the
workers to a couple of our chickens. Everybody was delighted, and two
chickens from the coop that the fox had gotten into were caught and killed.
The chirping little chicks with their golden downy feathers, whom I had
lovingly fed every day before and after school since the previous autumn,

had now grown into fine fat mother hens, and two of these-one black and
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one mottled...died, poor things, with the same terrible cry as Tazaki
wrung their necks, after which Kisuke plucked their feathers and Yasu
slit open their bellies and gutted them. To me, the red faces of those peo-
ple drinking till late, smacking their lips, looked exactly like the demons
in illustrated books.

That night 1 lay in bed thinking. How could those people hate the fox
so much? The people who had killed the fox because it had killed a
chicken, were celebrating by adding two more chickens to the slaughter.

Ah, Turgenev, in his child’s unformed mind, had come to doubt the be-
nevolence of God on seeing a snake devouring a frog. I, for my part, came
to doubt what the world calls “judgment” and “punishment” before I had
scarcely learned to read. That fox campaign of long ago...perhaps my

memories of that time are the unconscious cause of these doubts.
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