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Nikko-A Parable

KIKUJI KAWADA

It is told in the "l Ching", namely the "Book of Cosmology”, that an empire that eats dragons
has to be at the height of its glory every day. The oldest emperors were all dragons — this was
a sign of wisdom and was also a symbol of the emperor. Make the emperor's throne a dragon
throne, turn his face into a dragon's face, and once he has passed away the people are informed
that he has ridden away into the heavens on the dragon's back. If you listen to the Chinese
creation story that was derived from the Correspondences, ying and yang are two eternal
principles that complement each other and from this rhythmical union many beings were born.
just like man and woman or light and dark, tigers and dragons create a countless number of
beings — that is the one principle. An untold number of beings is exactly what the universe and
this world are.

In the divine land of the rising sun once there was a reigning shogun who had intelligence that
was greater than a dragon's.

All over the country as warlords defended their territories, battles and massacres happened
over and over, but the shogun used his wisdom to immediately stop the fighting. In his latter
days the power of the shogun appeared like that of the emperor'’s.

Time passed. The shogun ordered that he be buried in the north in a sacred place of great
natural beauty, and that he be worshipped as a god, then he left this world.

After a while it became known throughout the land that the mausoleum deep in the forest was
decorated by a plethora of blooming flowers, with a dazzling golden temple and a bell tower
that reminded one of paradise.

Under the eaves of the outer shrine and all over the ceiling and walls of the great hall are a
countless number of dragons engraved by the hands of master craftsmen. From the sacred
union of the dragons and tigers, never before seen baku, lions, kirin, phoenix, falcons, cats and
monkeys were born. Every day these mythical creatures newly came to life and moved around.
Under the light of the North Star shining in the winter, the richly colored palace is misty in the
snow, shimmering like an ephemera. It would be appropriate to call it the “Ornamental Empire”
As the summer resonates with the cries of the evening cicada, many dragons fly about in the
sky.

Then a rivalry occurred between the flowers in the profusion of blossoms and the mythical
creatures. They both gave free play to their desires and to showing off. An unsightly
competition began but in the end the dragons took control of this garden of plenty. Before one
realized, the elegant phoenix disappeared from the inner shrine. Oddly enough, three monkeys
remained. See no evil, speak no evil and hear no evil — that cunning saved them from the
dragon's wrath.

And then, from somewhere, a rumor started to circulate. It was said that if one tried to take
even one of the dragon’'s ornaments, drops of blood would fall from under the eaves of the
outer shrine and the palace would collapse and leave no trace--

In autumn, when the colored leaves melt into the earth, chaotic clouds suddenly appear on the
big lake halfway up the sacred mountain. It was said that the dragon's torn tail or the shogun's
sigh had become this. Also the vermillion bridge spanning the lake, in an unfinished state,
halted in midair.

Someone is again whispering. "Because their destruction begins from the moment when the
bridge and the palace are completed, construction was stopped midway so that they will remain
forever---*

After sunset, from a black forest, a dragon's roar can be heard. While layers of hushed silence
are trembling, trying to speak about the fear of all creation. It was said that the villagers had
seen the shogun standing motionless and absent minded on the crown of a rocky stretch, deep

in the darkness like a solitary shadow.
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