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Once upon a time, there lived an old man and woman. One day

when the old man was collecting firewood in the mountain, he
heard the painful cry of a small bird from somewhere. As the old
man walked toward the cry, what do you know, there was a

sparrow sitting on the ground.

Old man:  'What on earth happened?
Sparrow:  Chirp, chirp.
Old man: ~ Are you hurt somewhere?

The old man placed the sparrow on his palm and on closer

inspection, saw its leg was wounded.

Old man: Good heavens, you poor thing. It seems like you’ve
broken your leg. You can’t possibly perch on a tree.

So, the old man brought the sparrow home and treated it. After
some time, the old man decided to return the sparrow to the

mountain because the sparrow’s leg had completely recovered.

Old man:  Now, go back to your family. Your leg is completely back

to normal.
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However, no matter how many times the sparrow was released, it

would always return to the old man. The sparrow was attached to
the kind old man and wherever the old man went, the sparrow
would follow. The old man also loved the sparrow, and due to its
cry, he called it “Chirp” and was affectionate to it.

Old man: ~ Chirp, it’s mealtime.
Chirp: Chirp, chirp.
Old man: Here, eat from my mouth.

The old woman wasn’t interested to be around such strange
affection.

Old woman:How cheeky when it’s only a sparrow. And you, old man,
are unbelievable treating the sparrow as if it were our
own child.

Old man: A sparrow is also a living creature, just like us. Look how
Chirp is so adorable and well behaved.

Old woman:Hmph. Don’t talk such rubbish.

That afternoon, the old man decided to go to the mountains to
pick up firewood again.

Old man: ~ Chirp, today, you stay at home. Be good.

Chirp: Chirp, chirp.

Old man:  Hey, old woman, if something happens, please look after
Chirp for me.
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As he said this, the old man went out of the house. Meanwhile,

Chirp flew around the house for some time; then it found some
starch in a bowl that was placed on the table. It must have been
hungry, as Chirp started to eat the starch. The old woman lost her
temper when she noticed.

Old woman:My goodness, what are you doing? How dare you eat my
precious starch. Without this starch, I can’t repaper the
paper sliding doors. Damn you; I'll make sure you never
eat again.

e

The old woman grabbed Chirp, pried open its mouth, and cut its
tongue with a pair of scissors. Chirp flew out of the house crying
from the excruciating pain.

Old woman:Serves you right. You won’t be able to pinch food now.

After some time, the old man came back from the mountains
carrying firewood on his back. Usually, Chirp would fly over
straight away and land on the old man’s shoulder, but Chirp did not
show up at all.
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Old man:  That’s strange, Chirp isn’t coming. Hey, old woman, what

happened to Chirp?

Old woman:If it’s about that bird, it ate my precious starch, so I went
and cut its tongue with a pair of scissors.

Old man:  'What? How wicked! How could you do such a cruel thing

to my adorable Chirp. Have you no compassion?

Old woman:That’s right, after all, 'm a devil.
Old man:  Poor Chirp. I wonder where she is. I hope she’s not

suffering.

The next morning, before sunrise, the old man who was
unbearably worried about Chirp, jumped out of bed and hurried
out the house. The old man passed along dangerous paths, beyond

fields and over mountains in search of Chirp.

Old man:  Cut-tongue sparrow, where is your lodging? Cut-tongue
sparrow, where is your lodging? Chirp, where are you?

As the old man approached a thick and dense bamboo grove, he

heard a sparrow’s voice from inside.

Sparrow:  The cut-tongue sparrow is lodging here. The cut-tongue

sparrow is here.

As the old man walked toward the voice, he saw a small pretty

looking house inside the bamboo grove.
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Old man:  Is the cut-tongue sparrow here? Is my sweet Chirp here?

Just then, Chirp appeared from the house.

Old man:  Oh, dear Chirp. Are you okay? Is your tongue all right?

Chirp: Yes, somehow. I can manage to speak somehow.

Old man:  That’s good. I was really worried.

Chirp: I'm terribly sorry that I made you worry, old man. It’s my
fault for eating the old woman’s precious starch without
permission.

Old man:  No, that’s not so. It’'s my fault. It's my responsibility for
not taking care of you. Please forgive me.

Chirp: Don’t mention it. At any rate, thank you so much for
coming so far. Please come inside.

The old man followed Chirp who escorted him to the reception
room, and there, lots of sparrows had gathered.

Chirp: Old man, I would like to introduce you. Present here are
my relatives and childhood friends.
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Sparrows:  Welcome. It’s a pleasure to meet you.

Old man:  It’s a pleasure to meet you too.

Chirp: I'm going to prepare a meal, so please stay and eat.

Old man: Thank you. That’s kind of you. I left the house early this
morning, so I haven’t eaten any breakfast.

And so, the old man ate with great relish all the delicious dishes
made with freshly picked wild vegetables, which were served one
after the other.

Old man:  It’s been a while since I ate such delicious dishes. And all
the ingredients are so fresh. I can’t get enough of this.
Chirp: Thank you. I'm so pleased you enjoy it, old man.

During this time, the sparrows welcomed the old man by singing
and dancing. In all the excitement, the old man completely lost
track of time, and when he realized, it was already getting dark
outside.

Old man:  Oh my, without noticing, it's become so dark outside.
What time is it now?
Chirp: It’s still around six o’clock. Please stay and relax. And if it

gets too late, you can just stay the night here.
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Oh no. I can’t do that. The old woman is probably

waiting for me to come home.
Chirp: I see. Then, if you say so.
Old man:  Well, I will come again soon.
Chirp: Please do that. You, old man, are welcome anytime.

Please hang on a minute.

Chirp ran to the backroom and came back carrying two wicker
baskets.
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Chirp: This is a gift for you, old man.

Old man: You gave me a warm welcome, and on top of that, are
you giving me a gift as well? Since you are being so kind,
I will gladly take it.

Chirp: Here is one large and one small wicker basket. Please
choose one or the other.

Old man: As you can see, I am elderly. And there is a long way
home, so I could not possibly carry the large wicker
basket home. So I will take the small one.
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