THREE VISIONS OF A WOMAN UNDER TORMENT

lllustrations by Kita Reiko



“Three Visions of a Woman Under Torment”
Japanese title: E&H 5N 5% - =7/E (Semerareru Onna: Santai)

e Publication: Fizoku Séshi

e Issue: July 1953

e Opening page: Page 5

e Creator: Kita Reiko

e Credit: EZ 5 F-H, “lllustrated by Kita Reiko”

This is not a single continuous story. It is a short three-part illustrated
feature, combining a full-page image with a compact prose scenario in
each installment. The three episodes are:

1. “A Night of Falling Blossoms” (Hana Chiru Yoru)
A contemporary scene involving Mitsuko, who has been intoxicated,
restrained, and threatened by a resentful man.

2. “The Wolf Who Followed Them Home” (Okuri-Okami)
A historical-period scene in which two sisters are abducted and held
by a ronin while awaiting the arrival of his employer.

3. “The Trap” (Kansei)
Another period setting, featuring a servant named Chiyo falsely
accused of theft and confined by her master, Genzo.
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ANIGHT OF FALLING BLOSSOMS

“Heh-heh. Well, how about it? Why don't you stop being stubborn and
finally say yes? | don’t want to treat you roughly, but you brought this
upon yourself by resisting so fiercely.”

As he spoke, the man savored Mitsuko's disheveled appearance, running
his eyes over her as though licking her body.

“No! No! Let me go home!”
But her cries were stifled by the merciless gag and emerged only as moans.
The liquor she had been forced to drink coursed through her voluptuous

body. Still bound upon the tatami, she twisted like a snake.

The warped smile spreading across the man'’s face was the sinister smile of
revenge.
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THE WOLF WHO FOLLOWED THEM HOME

The ronin tossed the now-empty sake flask onto the torn tatami and
turned his bleary eyes toward the two sisters.

The girls had been dragged into an abandoned house at the edge
of a cemetery. Still bound, they pressed tightly against one another,
trembling with fear.

"What a sorry age this is, when a bodyguard such as myself must occupy
himself tying the hands and feet of frail young women. Heh-heh-heh.
You should accept that your beauty is your own misfortune and behave
yourselves, unless you want to suffer.

"Whether the dice of heaven and earth come up hell or paradise depends
upon your own conduct. It is nearly time. Boss Gonroku's palanquin should
be arriving soon...."

As his eyes were drawn to flashes of scarlet beneath the disordered
hems of the girls’ clothing, the ronin slowly crept closer.
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THE TRAP

Shut inside the storage shed at the back of the house, Chiyo trembled
with shame and terror.

No matter how many times she protested that she had never stolen
from a customer, her master Genzo refused to listen.

“You will remain here like this until tonight. Once night falls, | will take
my time questioning your body.”

Genzo had spat out those words before leaving a little while earlier. He
might return at any moment.

Merely imagining the man's lecherous gaze made Chiyo's entire body
begin to tremble in tiny spasms.



