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Lesson15  Cheating

It was when I was sixteen, in the first year class of my high school as it was then. [ think it might have
been on the occasion of the Japanese history exam in the first term. My memory of it is not certain. I
looked at the exam questions but didn’t know the answers. In my desk there was a history notebook.
T quietly pulled it out and placed it on my lap. And do you know, I was just about to flip the pages
and look up those sections that were covered by the exam.

My seat was in the back row of the class. Just before opening the notes, I looked to check where the
invigilator was standing. He was Dr Sawano, the kanbun teacher. But Dr Sawano was nowhere to be
seen. I thought this was odd and so glanced round the whole class but still couldn’t locate him. Then,
glancing sideways, I suddenly realised that he was standing there right behind me.

The blood rushed from my cheeks. This must be what they mean by ‘the end of the line!” I thought.
No escape now. Caught cheating, I would be dragged out to the student office and rusticated. In that
one instant my mind was in turmoil. The teacher was standing there looking down at me from
behind. I sat there motionless as if in manacles. I could not sneak the notebook back into the desk
from where [ had taken it, and of course it was impossible to flip through the pages either.

Time stood still. Then Dr Sawano passed on by my side and quietly walked towards the dais between
the line of desks. He paused in front of the step, then went to the window and stood there gazing
outside, his hands clasped behind his back. In other words, nothing happened.

This little incident disappeared from memory soon after and I thought I'd forgotten about it, but in

fact it has returned to me on numerous occasions in the intervening forty years.

From Takahashi Yoshitaka, Kogofo tawagoto hitorigoto.
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FEHEHFHESRRDZODEF> TVBDIZT I PNATH> TUE S L& DA, S BEDERN N,
I wait every day in case a letter comes, but she just went off to Brazil and I've not heard from her
since. [lit. I wait, thinking ‘will a letter not come?’]

HRHCRR D TRA S D ERB O EARAEDH L D TOLFHD T LicLi.

It was five o’clock so I thought I might leave for home, but it started to rain so I decided to wait a
little.

ETHEMRUTWESOT, EFCHORIIAIANEE 5 BRRE =,

Because their voices were very similar, I thought it was Miss Yamada on the phone, but it was her
mother.
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HBMNTEL R0k, HOPE LNEENLI RS NRNONEEoLSRRMHTEL.
When grandmother died, I thought of how I would never again see that sweet smiling face and I
suddenly burst into tears.

#agr L TVAORBE TR TRETRRWN EB o AP RPENHERP o .

I felt that perhaps it had been head of department rather than the section chief who had
misunderstood, but I couldn’t bring myself to say so.

I<BELE D TBENDOE X HNBMUNA D EB S EAKR, TITORM 22BN,
We had a good discussion and so I thought we might have come to a mutual understanding; but it
doesn’t seem so.

hrmZidhTlEs b Efor.

1 thought that perhaps my cheating had been revealed.
FARTLEE I OREERTRL 2RI EED.

Surely to say such a thing is proof that he is insensitive.

4

ZOEERESOBREERBICME ST, TOEFMINEINEREDI LVIDTHS.
That doctor went so far as to actually use his own body for the experiment to test whether the
medicine would work or not.

RATHD NS ERAICATHRITHAZ—RELTHELI LNWIDTH S,

In a period when there were no airplanes, he actually tried to show he could circumnavigate the
globe in eighty days.

8

CIETEESHIRDSLBARTTAN, W2l TRLITEREAL,

Now we've got this far it’s almost as if we’ve finished, but we mustn’t let down our guard.
BoDBRLITH > TETLES LARSBAIEBRRU 2720,

If you've gone and taken it without asking, that’s tantamount to stealing, isn‘t it?

10
B LD LENTHoTETR, PLTFDLOFTMETHTFEN,
It’s still down a bit on the left hand side. Can you try and move it up a little?

1

HOTREIHEUNT 52 LbHBRRTNE, ARCHT I LDHETERATVEBENTT X,

It seems that child was really suffering, being unable to either discuss things with his parents or talk

to his friends.

HBOTEIFTETESTLES T, MKEDIEBHERTNE, BICHESDZ L bHBRAVEI
MZoBHIobbliialy) LWSHREEENET,

When you are completely stuck and can neither move forward nor go back, you use the expression

‘nitchimo satchimo ikanai’ [be in a real bind].
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HREKERDNEZ TRIMEET 20 TRINENRELEIOT. FRVEPLI L bk
BFHE. BAFR-AKRANZZERBELIDRARETSH S,

My grandfather was very spoilt and said he would only have mother look after him, so we could not
employ someone else and it was of course impossible to put him in an old-people’s home.

BB KEEORICUNERRBINTLUESOT. Thh SIRREREHL TH5 D L btk
adhid, £EREHS S CEREE<HENES T

When I was in the second year at university my father suddenly lost his job, so from then on I
couldn’t ask him to pay my tuition fees, and living expenses were completely out of the question.

12

BEIZLMASHTEOFRMEFHTMCEZIE, Ty LEREL LABFTDLTICHEP SHTIT-
TLE2

1t seemed as if the child would burst out crying because he was scolded by the teacher, but he just
turned away and left the classroom without saying a word.

BE—FIERCEETINCRAEN £eRT I TIMio TLES LS LN,

At one time it did appear that the economy was recovering gradually, but it seems that it has slid

back into a slump.

Tomoko I really messed up yesterday’s Japanese History exam.

Yiko Couldn’t you do it?

Tomoko Well no, I couldn’t do it, but that’s not the half of it!

Yiko What do mean ‘that’s not the half of it"?

Tomoko I cheated. Well I mean, I tried to; but I was caught at it.

Yiiko What! Cheated! You? I don't believe it!

Tomoko It’s true. When you’re in a corner you tend to do stupid things, don’t you. What can I
say? Tempted by the devil? Doing something like that.

Yiko Tomoko. What on earth happened?

Tomoko The exam started and I looked at the questions, but there were so many I didn't
know the answer to.

Yako You seem to be really good at maths, but not much good at history or geography.

Tomoko History’s just like a test of memory, isn’t it. People’s names or what happened in

which year. No matter how much you try, if you don’t remember you just can’t
answer; don’t you think?

Yiko Well, I suppose you're right, but...

Tomoko So there was nothing else I could do but spend the previous evening studying what I
felt might come up, but none of it did.

Yiko Goodness me. Surely you shouldn’t do that; you should revise everything. Well
anyway, what happened then?
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I was sitting right at the back, so I just moved my seat a little and took my history
notebook out of the desk. I put it on my lap.

Do you mean you were going to try to flip through the pages?

Yes. Well.

I don’t know whether you're brave or what. I'm stunned; speechless.

Well, I suppose I deserve it.

Who was the teacher in charge?

Dr Sawano, the kanbun teacher. Before opening the notes, I looked all around trying
to make sure where he was, but he was nowhere to be seen!

That’s ridiculous.

Yes, I thought it was odd as well, so I just looked beside me and there he was,
standing right behind me! I'm sure I stopped breathing for a second.

Well, I'm not surprised.

“That's done it’, | thought, but of course I couldn’t put the notebook back where it
came from, and I couldn’t possibly open it up and look at it, so I just froze.

So, did he say anything?

Well. He stayed there for a bit and then without saying a word he just passed by and
walked towards the blackboard. Then he went to window and stood there looking
outside.

Really?

Never mind about the exam; I thought I’d be thrown out of the school, but I've heard
nothing from either him or the student office, so...

Just like Dr Sawano. Worse than being bawled out face to face, that kind of thing.
You'll never forget this for the rest of your life, you know.

Yes. I think you're probably right.

The half-curtain

For a woman to enter a drinking establishment on her own, for her to sit at the counter and order a

sake, demands the kind of courage you need to travel abroad by yourself. True, came the rebuttal; but

really it's no different from the courage a man needs to go on his own into a little tea-house full of

women and to stick out like a sore thumb by ordering himself something sickly sweet. I suppose it'sa

bit like putting on a show of being a regular customer, of being quite used to it all, when actually you

are feeling very much ill at ease and uncomfortable.

When I sat down at the counter in that restaurant, that was exactly how I felt. I came across it in the
‘Good Food Guide’ column of a weekly magazine - ‘home cooking’ they said. As it was cheek by jowl



