— The Listening Hood —

Once upon a time, there lived a kind old man. One day,
on his way home from gathering firewood in the
mountains, he happened upon a little fox who was trying
with all its might to pick fruit off a tree. However, try as
it might, it could not reach the fruit, so the old man
picked the fruit for the little fox. This made the little fox
so happy that it watched the old man’s retreating figure
even long after he disappeared into the distance.

On another day, when the old man came home from a
visit to town, there was the little fox he encountered
previously beckoning to him. The old man followed the
little fox, who led him to the little fox’s mother. The
mother fox thanked the old man for his kindness to her
son, and gave the old man a somewhat shabby hood as a
token of her gratitude.

The next day, when the old man was chopping
firewood in his yard, the hood he received the previous
day fell out of his pocket, so he tried it on. As soon as he
did so, he found he was able to understand the language
of the sparrows. “What a magical hood,” the old man
said, and wearing the hood, continued to enjoy listening
to the conversations of various animals.

Then one day the old man heard two crows perched on
a tree talking about the daughter of a rich man in the
village who was ill. They said that the daughter’s illness
was the curse of a camphor tree. The old man therefore
visited the rich man’s house and asked to be let into the
storehouse. Inside the storehouse, the old man heard the
camphor trees outside talking among themselves, and
learned from their conversation that the curse was
because the rich man’s storehouse was standing on the
stump of one of the camphor trees.

The following day, the old man conveyed what he
heard to the rich man, and had him move the storehouse.
Then, miraculously, the rich man’s daughter recovered
fully from her illness. Rejoicing over his daughter’s
recovery, the rich man gave the old man many gifts in
reward. The old man headed home, buying an armful of
deep-fried tofu, which is the favorite food of foxes, along
the way.

Medetashi, medetashi.
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