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Tittle ;: "RUROO and MEMIE" Part 1

lllustrated, translated and written by : Akanemachi Haruhiko
Original author : Yumeno Kyusaku

The Part 1 is continued to the Part 2.
These e-books (Part 1 and 2) are picture books which are made up of a juvenile story written by
Yumeno Kyusaku and its translation and pictures made by Akanemachi Haruhiko.
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Once upon a time in a country, there was a beautiful shiny lake filled with crystal water.
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A little village was on the border of the lake. All the villagers were kindhearted and the village was a
truly pleasant place.
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However, tradition said that something sad would happen in this village if the water of the lake
turned black and muddy.
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Ruroo and Memie, who were pretty orphans, lived in this village. They were the brother and the
sister.
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Their father was the only expert bell founder in the country. After their mother passed away, he
brought up his two children lovingly.
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A certain year, the bell of the temple of this village cracked.
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And so, he made a new bell at the request of the villagers.
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But, for one reason or another, the bell did not sound.
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For a shame, their father left the two children and threw himself into the lake at a certain night.
At that time, the surface of the lake was black and muddy.
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Soon after their father threw himself into the lake, it turned clear as it was. Ever afterward, nobody
made a bell for the temple of the village. Several years passed without the sounds of bell at dawns,
at dusks and for holiday's prayers.
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All the villagers loved and brought up Ruroo and Memie.

And they always said to Ruroo, "You should grow up early and make a good bell and give it to the
temple. You should please your dead father."

Ruroo truly wanted to do so. Memie was eager that her brother should make the bell early. She
couldn't help expecting that it would ring its wonderful peals.



B12

“ARIEFAEICHRLTLE. 5 LT, £<HDABICEKT, ENMNCBSFOAZRANLWND
FTHIA->THY X L.

(BN, BFDEODEIEZRT, ALBRIADEEZBWVWHLTWEDESD., FAEIC
AIRELRRKE] ENOAXIEE>TEY F LE.

The two got along very well with each other. They often came to the border of the lake and stood
looking at the faraway temple for a long time.

"Maybe, looking at the bell tower of the temple, they are reminded of their dead father. What pitiful
brother and sister they are!" the villagers said.
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It was said that something bad would happen if the water turned muddy. And again, the crystal
water of the lake began to turn dark and muddly little by litte. For fear, all the villagers had no words
to express what might happen. Finally, they looked at each other and did nothing but sigh.
However, every time the day dawned, the lake turned darker.
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At that time, Ruroo was earnestly making a bell at the workshop which his father left.
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As he finished making a beautiful bell, he told this thing to the villagers with great joy.
"l finished making a bell. Please carry it to the temple!"
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One after another, the villagers came to see the bell which Ruroo made. They tried stroking or
patting the wonderful bell. And they were charmed with its nice sounds. They all admired the good

workmanship.
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Then, they determined the date for carrying this bell to the temple and tolling it. And a celebration
was planned in the village.

"No matter how muddy the lake is, we don't care. The expert bell founder's son 'Ruroo’ made such a
beautiful bell with his small body to please his dead father. Nothing is happier than this. If we sound
this bell, every bad thing will die out. The lake must turn clear." the villagers said joyfully.
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The day was just fine.

All kinds of flowers were in full bloom on the ground. Various birds were singing on the tree tops
and in the sky. The glaring sun came out from behind a white cloud and was shining brightly. The
villagers gathered around the temple to see the celebration for the bell made by Ruroo. Old men
and women, grown-ups and children, and everybody were well dressed.
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Brimmingly and bustlingly, there were candy stalls, toy stalls, peep shows, balloon sellers, puppet
plays and so on in the front of the temple's gate.
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The villagers were severally talking about Ruroo's ability and Memie's prettiness. At this time, they
fell silent. The bell made by Ruroo was highly hung from the bell tower of the temple by the monks.
The silvery bell was shining with a spring sunlight and was swinging slowly. The villagers admired
it and sighed. Some of them shed tears of joy.
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At that time, Ruroo stood at the steps of the bell tower. Quivering with joy, he put his hands on his
face. Memie drew his hand tenderly and kissed it. They hugged each other for joy.
"I'm sure Father is looking at this in the bottom of the lake."
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However, a sad thing happened. This was truly mysterious. When a monk of the temple tolled the
bell made by Ruroo, it groaned vaguely only once at first. After that, the monk tolled the bell again
and again, but it did not sound.
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Lying face down, Ruroo began to cry. Memie fell down on his back and cried.
"Say, Ruroo! Don't cry! Because you are small yet, it's not a shame that you can't make a good bell.
Memie! Stop crying!" a villager said and comforted the brother and the sister.
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And, he saw the two back to their house with sympathy and kindness.

Although Ruroo was a child, he made the bell earnesly.

"This bell is sure to ring its good peals. It gives a quite good sound as | pat it softly. Its sound is sure
to get at the ears of Father in the bottom of the lake." he thought before. But, the bell did not sound,
and so Ruroo was wondering about that.

"How can | make a bell that sounds perfectly?" he thought. But he did not know how to make it.
Ruroo cried and cried. Memie cried together. Like this, the brother and the sister came back to
home with tears. And, hugging each other with tears, they slept.
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At that night------ .
Ruroo got up alone and gave a kiss softly to the cheek of his soundly sleeping sister, who was tired
after crying. And he went out.
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He came to the border of the lake alone and sank in the black and muddy water deeply.
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