But the lord pretended not to hear Shozo. 

Just as he was bending to pick up an acorn in his scarlet beak, a net fell over him, and the frightened bird was carried back to the lord’s manor (huge home and surrounding land) and placed in a small bamboo cage. 

He ordered a feast to be prepared and invited all the wealthy landowners from miles around, so that he could show off the drake (male duck) and brag about his wonderful plumage, (feathers) which was indeed more beautiful than the finest brocade. (fancy cloth used to make clothes)
He is grieving for his mate, the girl thought, for she was wise in the customs of wild creatures. 

When Yasuko, for this was the kitchen maid’s name, saw that the drake had been cast aside and his cage relegated (put someplace out of sight) to the far corner of the kitchen garden, she determined to save his life. 

Shozo would say nothing in his own defense, for although he had not done so, he had often wanted to release the drake.  

Although Shozo had once been a brave samurai (warrior) – second only to the lord himself – he was now forced to haul the waste and scrub the toilets. 

As the days passed, Yasuko and Shozo came to love each other, and this love shone so radiantly that finally they could no longer keep it hidden. 

You are hereby sentenced to death by drowning. 

They (Yasuko and Shozo) could see nothing in the blackness, and the rustle of the messengers’ silk garments made a ghostly sound as they walked ahead.  

There in the moonlight stood a hut made of wood and grass.

The two servants ate gratefully, too tired to wonder how the messengers had come upon such delicious food in the middle of the forest. 

Then, lifting themselves into the air, they flew straight and swift as arrows fly, above the highest trees of the forest.  

