The Tortoise and the Ice Dragon

~By:Alicia M. Mortimer
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“our hundred years ago, in the [Teudal era of Japan, there lived a
Tour hundred y g he [Teudal f Japan, there lived
wandering tortoise. Al’], but this was no ordinarg tortoise. f“]e Possessed
unimaginable power. Fargreater than the Shogun* himself. [ le was
known as | aro ]tihaji. | ittle known as he was, he found it quite relaxing.

[e made a bet with a beaver who called himself /eta. e lost the
bet, then disappcarecl for seven years. Now, he aPPearcc{ as a mere
traveler. He didn’t come back to pay his debt, but to seek out the
Icgendary lce Dragon.

This wic]e]9 known c]ragon was called Sakami. Sakami had such
power as T aro. Legend has it that he swore an oath to protect his
PCOP]C f"le failed to keep his word and accidenta”9 slew one of his own.
He felt such dishonor that he ran away deep into the mountains. Man
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search for him but never make it back alive.

T aroraninto /eta on his way into the mountains.

“Hcg, hey, 1’169! Just the right person to run into! [Jave you any
debt to repay? o, ho, hoo! | am sure one such as you may very well
remember! Heh,” /eta squcalecl,

«I= h? Oht Heg, /etal ], uh, don’t have the 200 yen. Sorry! Trulg.
[Jow have ye been all these years, my good friend?” T aro said, timidly.
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“What You mean to say that you haven’t the money? Oh, and yes,
Pve been exceeding]g wonderfull Ho, ho!”

“That's magnhcicent!”

“Yeah. Well, nice to meet ya out here. [Jope ta see you ‘gain.”
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“Right. Next encounter, ]’” have ye money ready for 56.”
T aro continued into the mountains’ misty fog. As the red and gold
yrog g
sun slow]g disaPPearec{ upon the horizon, Taro found a sturc{\g tree’s
cavity to turn in forthe ﬂight.

The next morning, T aro woke up bright and earlg to resume his




joumeﬂ. For }'n'm, being a tortoise, itd take longer than usual.

Hahc way up the mountain, the clouds oPencc{ up and itloourea/,
T aro skittered like a mouse into the trees for cover. | he downPour
lasted about twenty minutes. T aro gotup from under his tree and started

back up the mountain. |t was still raining as he continued hisjoumeg.

53 the time the rain stoPPec!J T arowas almost up the mountain.
T aro considered taking a break for the dag. e decided not to and
trekked up the mountain. [~ ven after nighhca”) he kept going. When the
sun rose up again, he was at the Pcak. He decided to rest there fora
while.

Around middag) a human found T aro lging under a tree. 5!’16 woke
him up and said, “Would you like some ohitashi?* Theg are very delicious.
| think 3ou’” love em.”

“Ugh... oh, sure. | guess | could try it. Thanksl” T aro wari]9 said.
« And, i}cgou don’t like ’chatJ ] have lctt‘cuccJ carrots, sautéed onions,
and melons. You can have as much as you like,” the woman told him, with a

smile.

“A}‘;. Thank ye, dear miss. Oh, um, what would be yer name?” he
asked.

«Oht] s’Pose | should introduce mgsellc. | am [Jatana, of the
Orgoshi clan. My clanis well known forits exquisite cooking,” [Jatana
informed him.

“H691 ]’ve heard oFfjer clan. Orgoshi, right?”

“Correct. Though ]’m not one of the wonderful cooks like the rest
of us”

“Yer kidding 3erse]{:. Yer an excellent cook.” T aro tried to




encourage her, sort of.

“T!ﬁanks. Angwag, ] have to get going.”

“’Kay. | Forgot to ask. \/\/}13 are ye on this mountain?”

“AWell, 'm searching for the one known as Sakami. [Have you any
information of this one?”

“Yeah. Heis anice dragon. Heis very, very PowerFu], and that
many look for him but never return alive. And l’m scarching for l’]im, too”

“Rea”g? How about we become partners and look for him
togcther’?”

«|d like that very much.”

Taro and Hatanajoumeyed on togcther. They s]owly became
very good friends. Both knew that after crossing over the mountain’s
Peek) there was no turning back. At the top it was very chi”g. Right down
to the bone marrow. Taro became extremclg colclJ and they had to stop
theirjoumeﬂ for the dag.

[Jatana found a tree for them to rest in. Thc tree had a cavity in
the bottom, like the one | aro first rested in. Theg stagecl there until
&agbreak the next c]ay.

[atana had woken up before T aro. When | aro woke up, she was
cooking. [t smelled like stew, or sausage and eggs. [Je wasn’t sure.

“What are ye making for breakfast? ]s it stew? Or sausage and
eggs?” he asked.

“Neither. |ts lobster! [ ]ave a look,” she said, cheerFu”y. 5}16 moved
over to let him see what she was cooking.

“OH A lobster. Sing me for thinking it was sausage and eggs!”

[Hatana gave him his dish and theg ate together. He thought it was
very delicious. So did [Jatana, even though she rarelg believed in herself.
Aﬁ:er the }Jreaiocast, theg started down the other side of the




mountain. |n the va”eg below them, thcy began to notice a cavern in the
next mountain. | aro wanted to check it out. e thouglﬁt it was where the
lce Dragon, Sakami, would be. [{atana agreed

Thcg went down to the cavern to investigate. Sure enough, it was
Sakami’s lair. Therc were hundreds upon thousands of what seemed to
be the c{ragon’s Precious gems. There were rubies, saPPhircs, cliamoncls,

turquoise, quartz, and Picccs of old shoji* scattered around inside.

“WHO GOES THERE 1717 boomed a loud voice.

“Uh, itis |, ]tihaji Taro. And ['m with Oryoshi [Jatana,” T aro
boldly said.

“TARO, YOU SAY YOU ARE?HMM,” said the voice.

“AQC”

“COME IN'COME IN!AND BRING YOUR
FRIEND, TOO”

“Come on, [Jatana. [1e said we can come inside.” ] aro whispcrcd
to f"]atana.

“A]right, ['m coming.” she said.

They went inside to find more gems ncatlg assorted to the sides of
the room. Which was very massive. [n front of them, theg saw the greatice
&ragon, Sakami. e was very ]arge. Just like [Hatana and T aro Picturecl
he would be. e stood about Five meters high, and three meters wide.

‘AT TARO'VERY NICE TO SEEYOU. TAM
GREATLY FIONORED.” said Sakami.

“What a great Pleasure, hmm? | have waited so long for this dag to
come. Wou]dn’t ye say the same?”

YEFPEE!DIDNT YOU SAY THE HUMANIS




ORYOSHIHATANA?
“Agc. Shc was searching for ye, too.”
TSEE- WHAT DOES AFHUMAN LIKE. YO

WANT WITH ADRAGON LIKE M7 Sakami asked.
“We”, you sece. Mg mother and brother are very i”, and ] heard that

you, the ice dragon, can heal. |s this true?” [Hatana said, and asked.

NEFPEISURE CANPWHAT ABOUT YOU,
TARO*WHAT ARE.YOU HERE. FOR?

“I’m here because ] want to become yer aPPrcntice. Anc], l was

wondering if the ]egend is true. |s it not?” | aro informed him.

OO YOUVE HEARD THE LEGENDS. YES
THEY AREVERY WELL TRUE. Unfortunately.”

« Ah. | see. So ye rea”g did run away.”

“AYLETOHALLNOT BE ABLE TOFORGIVE

MYSELI SORRY BOUT THAT . Teh>
“Yeah. Ye no need to be sorry,” T aro said.

“Heyj T aro. Are you finished spcaking yet?” [Hatana whisperec{,

« Almost. Just ye be Patient,” T aro whispered back.

‘{Okaﬂ~)’

“NOW, TO GET DOWN TOBUSINE.SS. ALLOW
ME TO FIND YOUR GREATFE.ST DESIRE >

“«Oh. Okag,” [Hatana said.

T he room was silent for several minutes. Sakami had his eyes
closecl, as did the travelers. Hatana started to feel drowsg and eventua”g
toPPle& over.

Suddenlg, Taro and Hatana were transported to a vi”age in
JaPan. The vi”age was near present cla9 Tokgo. Jimsonwced* was all
around them. Behinc! them was Sakami. |n front of them, were several

Japanese [rises.* [t was a Practical Japanese garden.




[Jatana told T aro to follow her, so he did. She led him to a home

at the top of the hill. 5he ushered T aro and Sakami inside. Sakami

refused because of his size. [ Jatana sighec], and told them to wait for her
to come back outside. She went inside for Probably about five minutes.
When she retumcd, she had her mother on her right shoulder and her
brother to her left. She laid them in front of Sakami and nodded. Sakami
Placcd his claws on each of their forecheads. An orange aura surrounded
his claws as he was Healing them.

[Jatana’s brother was the first to wake. \When his eyes were Fu”g
open, she grafvbed him up and huggeci him in her arms.

“Ohl Pm so relieved that you're okagi And you, too, mother!”
[Jatana said graciouslg.

“Y»gour squeezing t-the breath...... outta..me!” her brother slow]g
said.

«Oh! J'm so sorry, dear brother!” [ atana apologizcd.

“Theg’” be okaﬂ. Thcyjust need a little rest. To recuperate that
is.” Sakami informed fﬂatana. [He started to back away, but fﬂatana
stoppec[ him.

“Thank you. Thank you so very much! l am extreme]g grat@cu]l” she
said Po]itelg. 5h€ went inside with her mother and brother.

T aro and Sakami turned around and started down the hill. A
young bog came out of the irises. [ e asked Sakami and | aro it they
wanted to Plag a game of Shogi*.

“«Sure! | welcome the cha”enge! | et’s go.” Sakami decided to
cha”emged the }303.

“Thank 3ou! An& you, tortoise? Wou]d you like to Plaﬂ?” the bog
asked.

“5ure, ] would be honored.” Taro respcchcu”g replicd.

And that is how our story comes to an end. | aro ended up ]osing




the game of 5hogi to the bog. Put, he did it because he wanted to. [ e
respected the }309‘ Sakami won all of his games.

[Jatana staged with her mother and brother. She married a man
from her vi”agc. Ore year later, she gave birth to a babg bog whom she
named | aro.

1 aro ]tihaji became Sakami’s assistant. Theg decided to stay near
Hatana’s vi”agc. Sakami earned back the respect of his Peop]e. T aro
was able to repay his debt to /eta.

O he Finale@

*Dc{:initions

Sl'nogun: a l‘xereditarg militarg commander in feudal Japan who ruled the country
under the nominal rule of an emperor between the years 1192 and i 867.

Ohitashi: boiled Japanese greens.

Jimsonweed: a tall poisonous weed of the nightshadc Fami]g with FouLsmc”img Fo!iagc
and sPiny caPsule fruits. Flowers: ]arge, white, Purple, trumpet~shaped.

Japancsc |rises: P!ants with !arge red flowers.

Shcji: a rice—PaPer screen in a wooden frame used as a sliding Partition or doorin
traditionaljapanese houses.

Shogi: Japanese board game.




