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Once upon a time, in a village, there was
a mischievous boy named Gonta living with his
mother.

One day, Gonta took a bamboo pipe from his
house and climbed up a nearby hill.

At the top of the hill, Gonta put one end of
the bamboo pipe to his eye and looked at
the village below.

"Wow, I can see everything! I can clearly see

every bit of what's happening in the village
right now! Hey, Taro is being scolded by his
mother again. Hahaha."

Of course, this bamboo pipe was just
an ordinary bamboo pipe. Bamboo pipes are
blocked off at the ends, so there was no way
that he could see the village’s view.

What on earth was Gonta thinking?




31

"Oh! I wonder if what T am seeing beyond
the mountains is the capital of >I'<<yoto. It's so
beautiful."

As Gonta was looking around through
the bamboo pipe over his eye, suddenly
someone spoke to him from behind.

"Hey boy, it looks like fun. Show it to me
too."

Although Gonta turned around right away,
there was no one there.

"Huh? That's strange. I am sure I just heard
someone's voice..."
"Where are you looking? I'm right here."




