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Thi s stonmach bel ongs to

t he protagonist of our story.

At this point, our protagoni st
has no idea he has this cancer..

PUBLI C AFFAI RS:

SECTI ON CHI EF

My child has sensitive skin,

and that water gave himan awful rash
PUBLI C AFFAI RS DEPARTMEN Pl us it breeds nosquitoes |ike crazy.
And it stinks, besides.

Can't you do sonething? It would nmake
a great playground if you filled it in.
Pl ease wait a nonent.

Sir, they've cone to conplain

about a sewage pond.

- Engi neering Section.

- Yes.

Ah, here is our protagoni st now.

But it would only be tiresone

Page 2/ 40



to meet himright now.

After all,

he's sinply passing tine

wi t hout actually living his life.

I n ot her words,

he's not really even alive.
dagiri,

how dare you,

duri ng busi ness hours?

But it's so funny.

Funny? Wat is?

It's the "Liar's Club. "

Sonmeone sent it around.

Read it to us.

"l hear you've never even

t aken a vacati on.

| s that because Cty Hal

couldn't function without you?"
"No, because everyone would realize
that City Hall doesn't need ne at all.
Oh, no, this will never do.

He mi ght as well be a corpse.

In fact, this man has been dead
for nore than 20 years now.

Before that, he did live a little.
He even actually tried

to do real work.

A PROPCSAL FOR | NCREASI NG
DEPARTMENTAL EFFI CI ENCY

SUBM TTED 1930

But now, there's barely a trace of
his ol d passion and anbition.

He's been worn down conpl etely by
the mnutia of the bureaucratic machine
and t he neani ngl ess busyness

it breeds.

Busy, always so very busy.

But in fact, this man does
absolutely nothing at all.

O her than protecting

hi s own spot.

The best way to protect your place
inthis world is to do nothing at all.
s this really
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what life is all about?

Is this really

what life is all about?

Before our friend wll

take this question seriously,

hi s stomach has

to get a | ot worse,

and he'll have to waste nuch

much nore tinme.

But any proposal

for creating a park

goes to the Parks Departnent.

This really seens to be

a question of hygiene,

so you' d better try

t he Heal th Departnent.

Go to the Sanitation Departnent.
See Environnental Sanitation.
Depart ment of Prevention.

| nf ecti ous Di seases.

Lots of nobsquitoes?

That's a job for

the Division of Pest Control.

The problemis seeping waste,

whi ch neans

it's a problemfor

t he Sewage Departnent at City Hall.
Oiginally, it was a ditch

with a road running over it,

whi ch neans the Roads Departnent.
We're waiting on a decision

from Gty Planning.

Go to Ward Reorgani zation

The Fire Departnent objected

to draining that cesspool.

There are water pressure probl ens
in that area.

Are you ki ddi ng?

Al we need' s a good water supply.
There's no reason it has to

breed nosquitoes and cause rashes.
Think what a tinme we'd have
getting that filth out of our hoses.
O course, we'd |ove a kiddie pool
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in that nei ghborhood.

Try the Education Departnment. They
shoul d have a Child Welfare Comm ttee.
But the problemdoesn't only

affect children.

W' ve had enough trouble

just rebuilding all the schools.

A problemthis big belongs with your
Ward Representative to the Gty Council.
"1l give you an introduction

to the Deputy Mayor

Show him ny card

and he'll neet with you i mmedi ately.
Pl ease, sit down.

Thank you for all your hard work.

The truth is that we truly appreciate
folks |ike you,

who know to bring

such conplaints directly

to our attention.

That's precisely what inspired

our new Departnent of Public Affairs.
Don't skinp on your conplaints.

Hey, you. Show t hese fol ks

the Public Affairs desk

You'll need to take that up

wi t h Engi neering. Desk 8.

How dare you?

Stop giving us the runaround.

What the hell's this poster nean?

To help us kill time?

We call people |ike you tine-killers.
Al we want is to get

t hat stinking cesspool cleaned up.

If it's Engi neering, Sewage,

Heal th, Sanitation or the Fire Departnent,
Public Affairs should sort it out.
Forget it.

W won't bother you anynore.

You're just |aughing at us.

What a nockery of denocracy.

Let's go.

Umn excuse ne.

Unfortunately, the section chief
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t ook the day off,
and it'd be easier for us
if you d put this in witing.

PUBLI C AFFAI RS:

SECTI ON CHI EF

What do you think?

The section chief

never takes days off.

Yes, he's been

kind of listless recently.
But we really can't have him
taki ng extended tine off.
Exactly. It's not like himto take

a day off over a little cold.

Not hi ng noves unl ess he stanps it.

Yes, you're right.

| nust say,

it's a terrible shane.

One nore nonth

and he'd have broken the record of

30 years without a single absence.
Trust ne, sonme people are

happy to have hi m gone.

Only a bureaucrat schenes

to replace his boss as soon as he's out.
What' s that nedicine

he's been taking?

St onmach nedi ci ne. He al ways sl urped
his noodle bow to the bottom

but lately, he barely touches it.

Pl ain noodl e soup. In all these years,
| ve never seen himeat anything el se.
And i f the worst happens,

who' I | replace hinf

What's the rush? Lots nore guys

have to die before it's your turn

X- RAY LAB

- Hiraoka-san...

- Yes.

Your stomach?

Yeah, ny stomach's bad, too.
It's what they call "chronic.
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These days | hardly feel alive

unl ess ny stomach hurts.

- Suzuki -san. ..

- Yes.

That man over there..

Hi s doctor told him

he's got an ul cer,

but trust me, it's stomach cancer
In a word, that very thing.

And stomach cancer

is practically a death sentence.
The doc usually says

it's just a mld ulcer,

and that there's

no real need to operate.

And that you can eat whatever you want
as long as it's easy to digest.

If that's what he tells you

you' ve got a year, at nost.

But if you've got these synptons,
you won't |ast a year:

First, if the pain is kind of heavy.
Second, if you can't stop

bur pi ng unpl easant|ly.

And your tongue's always dry.

You can't get enough water and tea.
And then there's the diarrhea.

And, if it isn't diarrhea,

wel |, then you're consti pat ed.
Your bowel novenents go bl ack
And t hen,

that meat you used to | ove so,
you can hardly touch it anynore.
And what ever you eat,

you vomt half an hour |ater.
And when stuff you ate

| ast week comes up

when you vom t,

wel |, then you're done for.

You' ve hardly got three nonths...
Wat anabe- san.

WAt anabe Kanji - san.

WAt anabe- san.

Yes.
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Sit down.

Un.. it |ooks |ike
you' ve got a mld ul cer
Honestly. ..

pl ease tell ne...

the truth.

Tell me it's stomach cancer

| just told you,

it's amld ulcer.

What about an operation?

Can't you operate?

Oh, no, there's no need to operate.

It'Il heal on its own.
And ny diet?
Well, just use your common sense.

As long as it's easy to digest,
you can eat whatever you like.
Does that patient have a year?

No, 1'd give himsix nonths.

- Six nont hs?

- Yeah.

What woul d you do if you had only
six months left to live, |ike hin®

What about you, A hara?

The barbiturates are over there.

| s there a bl ackout ?

The street lights

and nei ghbors are lit.

How st range.

| wonder if Dad's out.

Wiere's the key?

I n your handbag.

D d Hayashi-san forget to | ock up
when she went hone?

She's only a part-tine nmaid.

Full -time would hardly break the bank,
but a thief sure would.

That's just |ike Dad,

the petty bureaucrat.

Man, it's freezing.

Just as cold inside as out.

| just hate Japanese houses.

Have a great tine out and conme hone
to this dunp. W need a nodern hone.
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- Honey. ..

- Yeah.

A house of our own would

cost 500,000 yen, right?

Use father's retirenment bonus
as collateral...

Yeah, it ought to be worth

6 or 700,000 yen by now.

Plus a nonthly pension of

12 or 13,000 yen.

And anot her 100, 000 i n savi ngs.
But you think he'd agree?

| f he doesn't, we'll tell him
we're noving out. That'll clinch it.
Besi des, even Pop wouldn't want to take
all that noney to his grave.
What's wong, Dad?

Oh, nothing. Nothing at all.
That was strange.

Li sten, honey.

It's not fair.

VWhat isn't?

He heard our whol e conversati on.
It's really not fair.

It may be his house,

but this is our room

| can't believe he snuck in here
whil e we were out.

Besides, if he's got a gripe,
he should cone out with it.

Not go around acting

i ke a crabby kid.

Stop being so noody.

Forget about your dad.

He has his life.

W have ours.

Love ne.

How sad.

She was so young,

and to | eave such a sweet
l[ittl e boy behind.

She nust have regretted dying.
Cut it out.

The sane broken record.
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Hurry, hurry.

Mommy' s | eavi ng.

You can't use Mtsuo

as an excuse

not to marry again.

As soon as that boy grows up,
he' Il never |ove you

the way you | oved him

And when he gets narri ed,
they' Il squeeze you out.
You' ve got to think about
your own future.
I"'mtelling you,

find another w fe now.

Besi des, ny w fe says,

t he t hought of you

and your oily skin

keeping up with the laundry
is too disgusting to bear.
Dad.

M t suo.

Good ni ght.

You'll lock up down there, right?
M t suo.

What do you say?

What a great hit.

You know, the batter is ny...
M tsuo, Mtsuo.

That idiot.
What' s he thi nking?
M t suo.

M t suo, be brave.

It's only your appendi x.

No worse than pulling a tooth.
Can't you stay for the operation,
Vell, I've got sone other things
to do and...

M tsuo, Mtsuo.

Banzai, Banzai .

Banzai, banzai.

Dad.

CERTI FI CATE OF APPRECI ATI ON

I N RECOGNI TI ON OF 25 YEARS

OF DI STI NGUI SHED Cl VI L SERVI CE

Dad?
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Wat anabe-san | eft for work as usual.
What ?

But he hasn't been in at all.

It's been five days now,

but he hasn't called in sick either.
The sub-section chief asked ne

to check up on him

Madam Madam

What ? | npossi bl e.

But it's true.

The man fromhis office said so.
What coul d Fat her be doi ng?

It's incredible, but it's really true.
The people at his house

wer e fl abber gast ed.

What a bot her.

When the section chief s out,

| can stanp your paperworKk.

But he has to approve

any resignations, right?

Don't tell me you want to quit?

| don't bel ong here.

Uncl e, he even withdrew

50, 000 yen from his account.

That m ser?

Maybe he's got a woman.

That woul d be quite sonething.

- Now, dear.

- Never.

Oh, there's no telling

when it cones to | ove.

The | east |ikely ones

have t he hi ghest ri sk.

| f you ask ne, he's actually

al ways been a real |ech.

What they call a sullen |l ech. But he's
stayed single these 20 years for you
It makes sense

he' d expl ode sooner or |ater.

Oh, no. He's | ost

a lot of weight recently,

and his skin's

strangely dry and fl aky.

| bet there's another explanation.
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You saw himrecently?

Four days ago.

He turned up that norning.

| thought there was definitely
somet hi ng wr ong.

But you know your uncl e.

He just said, "Wiy the gl um | ook?
If it's a loan, forget it. "
Hey, don't tell me he had good news.
Not with that |ong face.

Now, honey, it's just that

nmy husband thinks all nen

are self-indulgent, |like him
Say, M tsuo-san.

Di d sonet hi ng happen at hone?
No... nothing in particular.
Hey.

Deliver this to ny place.

My editor's waiting outside.
And get some sleeping pills

at the drugstore.

There's a prescription

in ny name.

But sir, the drugstore's

al ready cl osed.

Is it that |ate?

Around here, they close up
shop after dinner.

What to do?

| can't get to sleep unless

| take themw th ny nightcap.
Un | don't nean to be rude.
But | happen to have

sonme sleeping pills with ne.
Wel |, much obli ged.

May | pay you the official price?
No, no.

| was planning to throw them away.
- But...

- No, really.

Real | y?

Then I et nme pick up your tab.
Oh, no.

You can drink, right?
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Pl ease, have anot her.

You hardly seemtipsy.

Why, thank you.

| throw up everything anyway.

I n other words, ny stonmach...

| have stomach cancer

- Stomach cancer?

- Yes.

That's a shock.

But then, what you're doing is crazy.
Yes, it's enbarrassing, but...
But. ..

It's suicide to drink

when you have stomach cancer
But... | can't die.

"1l just up and die on them

| want to, but...

| can't... die.

I n ot her words,

| can't bring nyself to die.

| don't know what |'ve been doing
with nmy life all these years.

No chil dren?

Your stomach hurts?

No, it's not ny stonmach...

It seens you're carrying

a heavy | oad i ndeed.

No. ..

It's just...

"' m such a fool

l|"mjust...

so furious with nyself.

Until just a few days ago,

|'*d never even bought a drink
with nmy own noney.

It's only now that | don't know
how much | onger |'ve got to live
that | finally..

| under st and.

| under st and.

But drinking is plain crazy.
Besi des, does it even taste good?
No, it doesn't.

But . ..
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for alittle while,

| can forget ny cancer

and all the other painful things.
Dri nking. ..

t his expensive sake

is Iike paying nyself

back with poison

for the way | lived all these years.
I n ot her words,
| mean,

it feels awful,

but it feels good at the sane...
| can under st and.

Ch, why. ..

Actual ly, 1...

| have 50,000 yen here with ne,
which I'd Iike to spend all at once.
But enbarrassingly enough,

the thing is, I don't even
actual ly know how.

So what I'mtrying to say is...
You want nme to show you

how to spend it?

Yes, | realize
it's terribly forward of ne...
But . .

No, this noney...

It took ne dozens of years

to set aside this noney.

Al'l the nore reason now to...
What I'mtrying to say...

| under st and.

But pl ease put your noney away.
Toni ght's on ne.

But that's not... I|...

Just | eave things to ne.

Truly fascinating...

| realize it's rude

to call you fascinating,

but you're an extrenely

rare individual

" ma hal f-baked foo

who wites neani ngl ess novel s.
You've really made ne think tonight.
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| realize what they say about

the nobility of msfortune is true.
Because m sfortune

teaches us the truth.

Your cancer has opened your eyes
to your own life.

We humans are so carel ess.

We only realize how beautiful life is
when we chance upon deat h.

But few of us are actually able

to face death.

The worst ones know nothing of life
"til they die.

You' re spl endi d.

Rebel i ng against |life at your age.
Your rebellious spirit noves ne.
You were a slave to your own |ife.
Now you wi Il | beconme its naster
I"'mtelling you, it's our human duty
to enjoy life.

Wasting it,

you desecrate God's great gift.

W' ve got to be greedy

about 1iving.

We | earned that greed is a vice,
but that's old. Geed is a virtue.
Especially this greediness for life.
Let's go.

Let us go reclaimthe life

you have wast ed.

Tonight it will be ny pleasure

to act as your Mephi st ophel es.

A good Mephi st ophel es

who seeks no reward.

Wth a black dog to guide us.

Show us the way.

Li st en.

These silver balls, they' re you.
They're your life itself.

Thi s machi ne |i berates people

who strangl e thensel ves

in their daily lives. A vending
machi ne of dreans and i nfatuations.
Over here, sweetie.
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- Not so fast.

- But...

You don't know, but these wonen are
the greediest of all manmal s.

It'Il cost you close to a dozen hats
to get that old one back

Besides, it's time to buy a new hat
to switch to a new sel f.

Wl cone.

Wl cone.

We haven't seen you in a while.

The sane for your friend?

What are you | aughing at?

It's the honest truth.

He really has cancer.

- Then why's he drinking?

- You idiot.

That's why you'll never get it.
Ecce hono.

Behol d this man.

This man bears a cross called cancer.
He's Chri st.

I f you were di agnosed with cancer,
you'd die on the spot.

But not this fellow

That's the nonent he started |iving.
Right? Isn't that so?

Listen, the thing is,

that's the etiquette.

Li sten, you, over here, here.
Anybody want to request a favorite?
"Life is Brief. ™

VWhat ?
"Life is Brief. "
Fall in | ove, maidens

Ch, that |ove song from back
in the nineteen teens.

Life is brief

Fall in | ove, maidens

Bef ore the crinmson bl oom
Fades fromyour |ips

Before the tides of passion
Cool within you

For those of you
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Who know no tonorrow

Life is brief

Fall in | ove, naidens

Bef ore your raven tresses
Begin to fade

Before the flames in your hearts
Flicker and die

For those to whom

Today will never return
That's the spirit, man.

Life is brief

Stri pt ease.

Now, this is what | call art.
No, it's nore than art.

It's nore direct.

In other words, that femal e body
gently undul ating up there
on stage is a juicy steak,

a glass of liquor,

a bottle of canphor,
streptonycin, uranium..

Pl ease, stop

Hey, stop the car.

What ? Had enough?

| think he's throw ng up.
What a drag.

Say, let's sing sonething.

| hate feeling blue.

C nmon a ny house

a ny house

| "' m gonna give you

a Christmas tree

C non a ny house

a ny house

"' m gonna give you a marriage ring
and a ponegranate too

C nmon a ny house

a ny house

C non a ny house

a ny house

| "' m gonna give you a peach and a pear
| love your hair

Section Chief.

| thought it was you.
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| hardly recogni zed you

in that new hat.

But |I'm gl ad.

| was | ooking for your place.

Are you off to work?

No, I'm..

Do you have your seal ?

No, ny seal's back at hone.

| want to quit the civil service.
I"min a rush

'cause | found a new j ob.

- Then come to ny house.

- Sure.

- Wiy are you quitting?

- Boredom

It's killing ne. Each day is

as predictable as the |ast.
Not hi ng new ever happens.

Still, I put up with it

for a year and a half,

but the only novel thing that happened
was you taking a few days off,

and now this new hat of yours.
That was it.

In any case, don't say anything
when Dad gets back

|'ve nothing to say.

What | nmean is, don't reproach him
about anyt hi ng.

| f you hadn't brought up

hi s pension...

You're so self-centered,

blamng it all on ne.

You brought up his savings.

Sai d even he woul dn't

take themto his grave...

But it just doesn't nmake sense that
that's all it took to set Dad off.
Dad' s never stayed out all night.
Let's stop this now.

We don't even know

what he's up to, |let alone

if it's got anything to do with us.
"1l be going then.
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Oh, c'non in.

Honey!

Thirty years.

Thirty years in that awful place.
It kills me to think of it.

"' m sorry.

No, it's just,

recently,

every time | see that award,

it rem nds ne of

t hat j oke you read us.

No, no, that joke hit the nai

on the head.

No matter how hard | try,

| can't renmenber a thing

|'ve done in that office

over the last thirty years.

Al | remenber,

what | nean is,

| was just busy,

and even then | was bored.

| had you all wong, Section Chief.
You actually get it. Wat a shock.
That's crazy. Watever uncle says,
| know Dad best.

But. ..

| can't even inmagi ne Dad

with such a young girl.

This is the wong form

Are you going in to the office?
Yes, |I've got to deliver this.
Then will you post ny sick | eave?
Why are you staying out

of the office?

It's a hot topic around there.

Li ke you nutated or sonething.

| just...

Are you really sick?

Actual 'y, you | ook kind of pale.
It's just that what | nean...

| didn't think so.

So where do you go

when you pretend you're going to work?
You don't fool ne.
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But how odd.

Don't you know? Sakai-san cane here
yesterday and spilled the beans.

Who cares?

After 30 years with an unbl em shed record,
you deserve at |east six nonths off.

Besides, I'll cover for you.
l"mnot |ike that Fish Kite.
- Fish kite?

- Yes, he's a human Fish Kite,

that Sakai-san is. His |ips are always
nmovi ng, but he's just hot air inside.
Besi des, he acts |ike

he's sone high flyer

He makes 200 yen nore a nonth

than | do,

so he | ooks down on ne.

Bye, then.

Say, wait, I'll go with you.

Madam

Madam

You're so lucky. | wish | could live
in a house |ike yours.

Qur place cranms three generations
intwo roonms. It's like civil war.
And you have a wonderful son, right?
I n any event, where do you buy

| adi es’ st ockings?

- You' re buying sonme?

- Yes.

Western clothing stores carry them
They're for your daughter-in-law, right?
|"ve heard she's very pretty.
According to our

M. Fish Kite's report.

- They | ook wonderful .

- I'mall dizzy.

- They nake you that happy?

- So happy.

To buy them nyself, 1'd have to |ive
on sardines for lunch for three nonths.
But why did you buy themfor nme?

In a word, your stockings had hol es.
But the holes in ny stockings
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don't bother your | egs.

It's just that I...

No, no. | didn't nean that.

| know how ki nd you are.

But right now, | feel kind of awkward,
so | made that awful remark. |'m sorry.
Want to hear sonething good?
Somret hi ng good?

| got so bored | had to give everyone
at work a ni cknane.

want to hear thenf

Sea Sl ug.

- Sea Slug?

Can you guess?

Sormreone who's slippery and evasi ve.
Ohno-san, the sub-section chief.
Sea Slug... indeed.

Di t ch-cover-board,

danp and soggy all year round.

- Wuld that be Onhbara?

- Bi ngo!

Next cones Fl ypaper

- Fl ypaper?

- You know, sticks to everything.
Get it? Noguchi-san.

Next is Saito-san, the manager
See if you can guess his nicknane.
Saito, huh. Saito would be. ..
Saito's main feature

is that he's so featurel ess.

| don't really know. ..

Dai |l y Speci al .

- Daily special?

- At the cafeteria.

Then what about Ki nmura?

Ri ce noodl es,

always timd and trenbling.

Say, | had a ni cknane

for you, too.

But I'mnot going to tell,

'cause | had you all wong.

No, don't worry, just tell ne...
Oh, dear.

No, 1'd rather you broke it to ne.
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kay, then. The Munmy.

"' m sorry.

Oh, no. ..

In other words, |'m..

| " m goi ng.

Thank you so much

Do you really have to tender
your resignation today?

I f you could make it tonorrow,
why not spend today...

You' re not eating anything.
No, it's just...

You | ook so tired.

But | had a truly

mar vel ous day today.

But you snored through

t he best part of the novie.
It's just that | overdid it
alittle last night.

Ki mur a- san. . .

| really can't..

This isn't the sort of thing
| can tell just anyone.

It's quite enbarrassing, but...
I n other words, the reason

| worked |ike a mumy

t hese [ ast 30 years..

h, no,

it'"s not that | mnd you
calling me a mumy.

Because that's exactly right.

In other words, | don't blane you.

It's just that the reason

| made nyself into a numy. ..
In other words, | did it al
for nmy son's sake.

But as it turned out, ny son
doesn't seemto give a whit.
But you can't blanme it al

on your son.

Isn't that right?

Not unl ess he asked you

to make a mumy of yourself.
Parents are all the sane.
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My nom gi ves ne the sane

kind of |ine sonetines.

"The things |'ve suffered for you. "
And |I'mgrateful she had ne.

But it's not ny fault | was born.
What's the matter with you

bad- mout hi ng your son to nme?

It's just...

You know you still adore him

No end in sight

for the electricity shortage.

s that a fact?

They say we haven't had

such a heat wave in 30 years.

| see.

The thing is, there's sonething

l'"d like to tell you

| know | shoul d have

told you sooner,

but it's not very pl easant busi ness.
Father, let's drop it.

You see, | discussed it

wi th Uncl e today,

and we have to address this

to avoid conplications |ater.

For instance, we have our rights

as your heirs.

To avoi d m sunder st andi ngs. . .

- Mtsuo!

- Fact is,

she's fleeced you out of 50,000 yen
in a few days.

Young girls these days...

- What are you..

Fat her, we respect your right

to freedom of expression.

We accept your degenerate behavior.
But we do have

sonme basic conditions.

Thi nk of Kazue or, putting her aside,
of her famly back hone.

How dare you bring

a worman |i ke that hone.

And hol di ng hands with her in your room
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| could hardly face the nuaid.

It's been two weeks now since

our protagoni st abandoned his spot.
During that tine,

various runors and specul ati ons

have sw rled around our WAt anabe-san.
Al'l these runors

and specul ati ons coincide perfectly
with the notion that our WAtanabe-san
is being very foolish indeed.

But Wat anabe hi nsel f has

never taken his actions so seriously
in his entire life.

This isn't the city office,

where you waste a whol e day

on an hour's work. It's nore serious.
It's just, I...

Every mnute | waste here

costs ne noney.

Then 1'1l see you tonight...

| ' m exhausted at night.

|"d rather sleep than go out.

Besi des, why are you al ways

taki ng me out?

It's just...

Let's stop doing this.

It doesn't feel right.

But, then, just one nore night, okay?
No, it'll never end.

"' m sorry.

After tonight, no nore, okay?

Shall we go for a stroll?

|"ve had it.

Next it'll be a sweet shop,

then a sushi or noodle joint.

What's the point of it all?

| feel badly that you keep treating ne,
but 1've had it up to here.

Besi des, we've both run out

of things to say.

There's that face again.

The truth is,

you give ne the creeps.

What's goi ng on?
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Wiy do you chase ne around like this?
- In other words...

- In other words, what?

In other words, | really enjoy
spending time with you this way.
Keep your old man's infatuation.
No, it's just that I...

Wiy can't you spit it out,

i nstead of al ways dri bbling?

- Are you mad?

- No.

| don't even know nysel f

why | keep foll ow ng you around.
It's just, all | do knowis..

You see, I'mgoing to die soon.

| " ve got stomach cancer

It's right here.

Can you under st and?

No matter what | do,

|"ve only got six nonths or a year left.
Ever since |I've known that,

the way | felt about you becane |ike...
| know. | nearly drowned in a pond
once when | was a child.

| felt exactly the sane way then.
Everyt hi ng seens bl ack.

No matter how | struggle and panic,
there's nothing to grab hold of,
except you.

- And your son?

Don't talk to nme about ny son.

| have no son

I"mall alone.

- But...

No, you really don't understand.

My son is sonewhere far, far away.
Just as ny parents were

when | was drowning in that pond.
It hurts nme even to think

about hi m now.

But why is anyone |ike nme so...
It's just that, that, you're, | nean...
When | | ook at you,

it warms ne up
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ri ght here.

This old... this old mumy. ..

In other words, you're Ilike,

you seemlike ny famly..

No, that's not right. You're young
and you're healthy, so that's why..
No, that's not right.

I n ot her words,

in other words, why are you so
incredibly alive?

You're just so alive.

That's why |' m envi ous.

This old munmy envi es you.

Before | die, | want to live

just one day |ike you do.

"1l live that way before | die.

Until 1've done it,
| can't just give up and die.
In other words, | just...

| just want sonething to..

| want to do sonething.

But it's just that, | don't know what.
But you do know.

No, maybe you don't, but you..

But | don't...

No, tell nme, how can | be |ike you?
- But all | do is work and eat...

- And what el se?

That's all.

| nean it.

Al | do is make these little things.

Even making these is so nuch fun
Making them | feel like I'm playing
wi th every baby in Japan.

Wy don't you try

maki ng sonet hi ng too?

What can | possibly make

at that office?

You're right. It's just inpossible
to make anything there. So quit and go..
It's too late.

It's not too |late.

No, it's not inpossible.

| know | can do something there.
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| just have to find the wll.

There is sonmething | can do..

It's a matter of tine before he resigns.
H s son canme yesterday about his pension.
Wi ch means

you'll finally be section chief.

Well, you never know.

Good nor ni ng.

Section Chief.

Ohno, I'd like you to...

PETI TI ON BYTHE WOVEN S COW TTEE

TO REPAI R AND FI LLI N CESSPOOL

THE ENG NEERI NG DEPARTMENT | S HEREBY
DESI GNATED | N CHARGE OF THI S MATTER
But this bel ongs to Engi neering.

No, this is just the sort of matter
that Public Affairs

nmust take the |ead on.

This isn't just Engineering' s problem
Par ks and Sewage al so

have a responsibility.

- Say, get me a bicycle.

- Yes.

" mgoing out to survey the site.

Put together a report today.

| think that's a little inpossible.
No, not if you set your mnd to it.
Five nmonths | ater

The protagonist of our story has died.
Let us see the deputy nayor.

He's here, right?

Fi ve m nutes.

Just five mnutes, please.

What should | tell then®

- But why press it when nothing's wong?
- Are you sure?

Qur claimis based on

t hor ough research

Deputy Mayor, sir.

Al t hough technically the Parks Dept.
and the Ward Conm ttee built that park
wi th your backing, wasn't it really
WAt anabe-san who built it?

That's the word.
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But \Wat anabe was section chief

of Public Affairs.

The Park Departnent buil ds parks.

Sure, we understand that.

But actually,

we' re tal king about the nman who

kept the plan alive and saw it through.
The community residents believe

t hat was Wat anabe- san.

They're all worried about why

Wat anabe-san died in the park he created.
What do you nean?

Well, they had reservations

| ong before this.

You never nentioned WAt anabe-san

in the speech you gave

at the park's opening cerenony.

They don't even call it a speech.

What was it, then?

El ecti oneeri ng.

And al so,

t hat Wat anabe- san was snubbed

at the cerenony

and seated in the back row

I n other words, general synpathy

f or Wt anabe- san

has given rise to a specia
interpretation of his death at the park
Meani ng that his was an act of silent
protest against city officials.

So you' re saying that Wtanabe
conmitted suicide,

or at |least was prepared to,

when he froze to death there?

More or | ess.

It was snow ng | ast night.

Sounds |ike a scene right out of a play.
However,

the truth is, an autopsy has clearly
est abl i shed Wat anabe' s cause of death.
He neither conmtted suicide nor froze
to death. He died of stomach cancer

- Stomach cancer?

- Right.
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| nt esti nal henorrhagi ng.

Wat anabe di ed suddenly,

when he hinself had no idea.

| f you' ve any doubts. ..

Onhno,

refer themto his hospital.

It doesn't sit right.

These newspaper nen

and their lack of sensitivity.

Actual ly, it applies

to the general public.

Their fundanental antipathy towards
city officials wll never do.

They just don't understand

how we functi on.

Take that little park in Kuroe,

for instance.

Apparently the public seens to believe
t hat Watanabe built it.

But that's ridicul ous.

| hate to say this at his wake.

And maybe | shouldn't,

in front of his famly and rel atives,
but 1'Il go ahead because | know

Wat anabe hinsel f woul d di sagree.

Wat anabe certainly went

to great pains

to make that park.

| take nmy hat off to his passion.

But all his efforts were

in the context of his office.

The idea that he went beyond

t he scope of his office

to facilitate citizens' desires,

and actually nmade the park hinself,

i s nonsensical to those

who understand our bureaucracy.

| "' m sure WAt anabe hinmself is w ncing.
However,

gi ven that such runors are surfacing,
per haps we may have been rem ss.
Everyone focused on that historic
project that rushed through construction.
Maybe we shoul d have singl ed out
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sonmeone's servi ce.

For instance,

section chi ef

of the Parks Departnent.

O his superior,

the division chief in Engineering.
That's what you say, Deputy Mayor,
but here's what | think.

Al'l the Parks' section chief and |I did
was follow the dictates of our office.
But when you bear in mnd

your own struggl es

to rein in that notoriously political
Gty Council,

and realize the park's construction,
it's you, Deputy Mayor,

who shoul d be singled out.

None of that, now.

Sonme peopl e have even criticized

nmy speech at the opening cerenony.
Isn't that right, Chno?

Sone even say

| was el ectioneering.

Excuse ne.

The residents of Kuroe

are here asking to burn incense

for the deceased.

Dear .

M t suo- san.

It sure is cold.

May | pour one for you?

Oh, no, I'lIl go get warm sake.

What do you say?

Way don't you all nove closer down here?
Wy not ?

- Over here, please.

- Thanks.

Hayashi - san

Here, Ohno-san.

Have all the big shots gone

to a neeting?

Yes.

No, they couldn't stand to stay here.
| don't care what anyone says.
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It was WAt anabe-san who nmade that park
In their hearts, the deputy nmayor

and his people know. ..

That's going too far.

As the deputy mayor said...

That's right. I'"mnot saying this
because I'min the Parks Departnent,
but we pl anned, budgeted

and built that park.

No, that's not what | nean.

Let it go. | can understand

your feelings, but...

The point is,

he was in Public Affairs.

How dare he even think about

maki ng a park

Vi ol ati ng our bureaucratic turf.

No, if you've got to credit something,
it was coincidence that nmade that park.
- But in that...

- Just listen.

City council nenbers had

an upcom ng el ection to consider,

and the concession owners sniffed

a possi bl e restaurant row,

and all that sure sped up work

on that landfill site.
- That's right.
- Yes.

That's exactly right.

But | just can't figure it out.
Way woul d anyone with his personality
suddenly up and change |ike that?
Right, it's a total nystery.
That's right, exactly.

In other words, wth the benefit
of hindsight, it's obvious.

Wat anabe- san nmust' ve known

he had stomach cancer

That's why. ..

Oh, we were just discussing

whet her or not your father knew
he had stomach cancer

Well, if he'd known, |'msure
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he woul d have told ne.

| see.

But | believe ny father was fortunate
to die wthout realizing he had cancer.
Because that disease

is a death sentence.

| see. Well, that knocks out

Saito's theory.

What's that theory?

It's just that five nonths ago,
sonet hi ng transformed him

You' re right.

And none of us coul d nake

heads or tails of what had changed hi m
Well, that's the wonman's touch

A young m stress' hornones

can tenporarily revive

an old man. Happens all the tine.

Put a real sheen back on his cheeks.
The truth is, he'd recently

found a way to buff that sheen.

Ri ght .

That expl ains that rakish hat.
You're right. Frankly, that hat

was quite a shocker

Section Chief,

| think that's a little inpossible.
No, not if we set our mnds to it.
But. ..

My point is,

t here was sonet hi ng extraordi nary
about hi s dedication.

Yes, that's right.

| don't nean to argue, but a woman's
touch al one can't account for..

- But...

- Dear.

The thing is...

Just doesn't...

Not to change the subject,

but there were tinmes when his dogged
dedi cation threatened to derail it all
That's city hall for you

Gotta guard your turf.
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What | just can't wap

ny head around

is why a 30-year veteran

of the place suddenly...

That's because WAt anabe-san. .

I n any event,

hawki ng that park proposal of his
around every section

practical ly guarant eed

everyone would dig in their heels.
I ncl udi ng our own section chief.
Par ks were our business, not Witanabe's.
We have our own proposals

for new parKks.

Can't you reconsider?

This site is really terrible.

But making a park isn't as sinple
as you outline in your proposal.
No, this proposal is just a...

| under st and.

"Il take nmy tinme

and go over it thoroughly.

But the thing is, ultimtely,

t he parks' section chief

caved in to his peculiar determ nation.
You' ve got a point there.

Qur section chief gave in, too.

He was sonet hi ng

Wat anabe waited days

for the answer he want ed.

Qur section chief used to

sneak around, trying to avoid him
That's right.

Engi neering Section Chief,

Section Chief.

Coul dn't believe he stooped

to flattering peons |like ne.

wn't you pl ease. ..

Isn't there a way..

Finally, we took pity on him
That's right. In the end

we all took pity on him

But, hey, you guys in Adm nistration,
you were the worst of all.
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That's not. ..

No, | always went with him

so | know.

You made us beg for two weeks.
How could | forget?

"' m sorry.

But then, renenber that shocker?
Yeah, what a shocker.

DEPUTY MAYOR S OFFI CE

But you know

what was even nore shocki ng?

The thing with the deputy mayor?
| heard, | heard.

What a shock

A lowy section chief

openly defying the deputy mayor.
Made history at Gty Hall.

About that new park.

It's one thing to show initiative,
but you don't want people to think
of you as sel f-aggrandi zi ng.

And the City Council's got

probl ens of its own.

| think it's best you give up

t hat proposal .

Last night, we were treated

to a geisha party.

Man, gei sha these days

are appal i ng.

One of 'em spent the whol e evening
sul king and cl amed up.

The madam said she was

a student, a noonlighter.

That's a | augh.

Wwn't you pl ease. ..

reconsi der this proposal...

What did you just say?

Yes.

Un ..

About that park,

won't you reconsider your decision?
But the thing is,

when you think back, was it worth
his taking it that far?
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He was crazy.

It's just that in Gty Hal
everyone's guarding his own turf.
But after that, the deputy mayor

did reconsider. So...

No, because the Gty Council rode him
Coi nci dence, in other words.

It's too sentinmental to attribute it al
t o WAt anabe-san's dedi cati on.
Sentinental ...

| s that so?

| don't see it that way.

The point is, the world is a dark pl ace
if his dedication was pointless.

It is a dark pl ace.

First of all,

just the sight of Watanabe-san.

It was |ike

he kept hinself going

wi th not hing but work.

Wasn't that how it seened?

Soneti nes he even

gave ne the chills.

When was that? | was..

It rem nds me of seeing him

at that construction site.

How can | put it?

The way he gazed out over the site,
i ke a father or grandfather
tenderly watching a favorite child..
O course it was.

Because Wt anabe-san

cherished that park.

So, in that case...

It's exactly what | told you before.
What ever anyone may say,

Wat anabe-san built it...

But if the City Council and deputy
mayor hadn't been facing an el ection,
t hey' d have ditched the proposal.
WAt anabe-san had nothing to do

wi th the crucial decisions.

No, that's not actually true.

- Oh, really?
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- Real ly.

The fol ks who want ed

t hat restaurant row

hat ed havi ng Wat anabe

in their way. The thing is..

Section Chief.

- Hey, you Section Chief of Public Affairs?
- Yes.

Just the man | wanted to see.

A d man, you keep your fat trap shut.
What on earth are you trying to..
Don't fuck with ne.

No hard feelings.

Just shut up and back down.

Hey, say sonet hi ng.

You're risking your life.

This is him Watanabe.

| just don't get it.

Wy woul d anyone |ike himjust...

| just don't...

No. Wat anabe-san knew

he had stomach cancer. |'m positive.
But . ..

| just suddenly renenbered..

This is just inexcusable.

W' ve been at this for two weeks.

At |east they could tell us

whet her or not the funds are there.
Adm ni stration's just cruel.

They' Il allocate the funds anyway.
It's not their personal noney.

Now, now, there.

But doesn't it nmake you furious
when they wal k all over you this way?
No.

| can't afford to hate people.

| haven't got that kind of tine.
Meani ng. ..

Say. Speaking of that...

| ve got another one like that.

How beauti ful .

How truly beautiful.

In the last 30 years,

|"d all but forgotten about sunsets.
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But | haven't got tine for this now.

Thought so.

Now | see.

Knowi ng he didn't have

long left to live...

It nmakes everything clear as day.
O herwi se, it nakes no...

Wel |, that explains his extraordi
passi on and hi s outrageous behavi
How el se coul d he have been?
Absol utely.

We' d have done the sane.

But any one of us

coul d suddenly drop dead.

Li sten here.

Hey, Section Chi ef.

| nean you, the newly appointed
Public Affairs Section Chief.
Don't you hear ne?

| haven't been pronoted yet.
Hey!

Ghno!

- Cut it out.

What the hell did you just say?
"We woul d've done it, too?"
Don't make ne | augh.

- Hey, cut it out.

You coul dn't have done

what Wat anabe-san di d.

Make me | augh.

Say, Ohara-san..

The thing is...

| may | ook like this...

nary
or.

- | only graduated m ddl e school . ..

- VWt anabe- san. .

So I'l'l never make section chi ef
inny life..

Conpared t o Wat anabe- san,

we've all just...

We're just worthless scum

Hey, you asshol es, too..

Wy, that's...

That's right, we're all scum
But some of us were okay
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when we started out at City Hall.
But the | onger you stay...

Even | didn't used to be like..
You' re not supposed to do

anyt hing there.

Doi ng anyt hi ng but not hi ng

i s radical

We have to act like we're

doi ng sonet hi ng but do not hi ng.

- That's right.

- That's exactly right.

The thing is,

in order to clean up a garbage can
somewher e,

you need a garbage can

full of paperwork.

That's exactly right.

That's just an excuse.

W' re robbi ng people of valuable tine.
The public's upset by bribes

and 40, 000 cars and so on,

but those are just farts next to this
i nvisible, colossal waste of tine.
Now you |isten here.

| worry about these things, too.
But the thing is, inside that
conpl ex system it's inpossible.
Besi des, there's never tine

to think in there.

| di ot s!

No, but the thing is,

Char a- san,

even wthin a system

where you can't get a thing done,
and battling stomach cancer at that,
Wat anabe- san nmanaged

to acconplish so nuch

That's it.

That's what |'mtrying to say.
That's why | get so angry.

That's what |'m sayi ng.

That Wat anabe- san,

Wi th no expectations...

Exactly. \Wen you renenber
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how Wat anabe-san staked his life...
VWho dares claimhis achi evenent s!
The deputy mayor.

Spit it out!
That's going too far.
Li sten.

How do you think he felt

dying all alone in that park?
Just thinking about it...

A policeman brought this.

He said he'd found it in the park.
And he really wants

to light incense for the deceased.
Thank you for taking the trouble.
Conme in.

You don't have to go.

Thank you for your trouble.

Let nme pour you one.

Actual ly, 1...

Last night, | was

on patrol in the new park

when | nmet him

It was 10:

Nearly 11:

He was on the sw ng,

and what with all that snow,

| just assuned

he was sone drunk

No, it was a dereliction of my duty.
If only I'd taken himin,

like I first intended,

he' d never have ended up..
How can | apol ogi ze to you?
But he seened to be

so perfectly happy.

How can | expl ai n?

He poured his whol e heart

into that song of his.

H s haunting voi ce. .

pi erced. .

the very depths of nmy own soul
Life is brief
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Fall in | ove, maidens

Bef ore the crinmson bl oom
Fades from your |ips

Before the tides of passion
Cool within you

For those of you

Who know no tonorrow

Hey, last night,

under the stairs, |I found an envel ope
with ny nane on it.

It had Dad's bankbook

and seal inside,

along with forns for expediting
his retirenent bonus.

So he left it before

he went to the park?

But Dad was so cruel

| f he had stomach cancer

why didn't he tell us?

Hey, his girl never showed up.
You think that was for real ?
"1l doit.

| swear.

- Line up behind him

W can't waste

WAt anabe-san's death

"Il work at it

like I'"ma man reborn.
Sacrifice the self to serve the nany.
- Don't forget this feeling.

- 1"l doit...

PUBLI C AFFAI RS:

SECTI ON CHI EF

Section Chief.

The sewage main break in Kisak
is overflow ng into Takao.

Engi neeri ng.

Your conplaint is a matter for
Engi neeri ng, desk 8.

Kenbo, Yoko.

Yoko, Kenbo.

Supperti nme.
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