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The Key by Takurou Kamiyoshi
translated by  Naoshi
Kiyomoto

Mr.Furuya, the manager of the Mechanical Section, is a very big man.
As is often the case with a big man, he is stooped and when he speaks he bends his back much more.
No one can imagine he speaks with a soft voice as if he whispers. A little before noon, Furuya looked
into Mr. Sato's room. Sato is the manager of the General Affairs Department. Furuya walked to Sato's
office and stood beside his desk.

“Well,” Furuya said with that soft voice.

“What's the matter?”  Sato responded.

“Can you eat lunch with me? I need to talk .”

“Of course, do you have any special place in mind?”

“Don't worry about it. | found a nice restaurant.”

“OK. I'll leave everything to you.”

“See you later.”

They are close friends. Furuya left the room after he had gotten Sato's word that he would join him.
Sato guessed it was a nice chance to talk with Furuya. Maybe he wanted to talk about Takashima.
Sato has been so busy lately that he hasn't been able to ask how Takashima has been after the
accident. Sato has been wanting to ask Furuya about Takashima. Furuya has been taking care of
Takashima at the hospital and his family since he had an accident. Furuya has known Takashima's
situation better than anyone else.

About half a year has already passed since he suddenly had an accident. Takashima's position is
the section manager of the Mechanical Department and his position is lower than Furuya.
Furuya, Takashima and Sato are colleagues joining the company the same time.

One day when he happened to go golfing, he felt unwell there. He was taken to the nearest hospital
right away, but he must not have gotten the right treatment there. His symptoms led a doctor to
diagnose subarachnoid bleeding. Things were not handled well, due mainly to the fact that it was on
Saturday. He was left unattended in the hospital the entire next day, but on Monday he was checked
into a well-equipped hospital. He has been falling unconscious.

“It was very unlucky of him. We could have helped him if he had broken down on Monday at the
office.” Furuya lamented over the late treatment. Sato felt the same way. They didn't think they could
have done much, but they 'd like to think that they could have done something if they had been with
him. Furuya visited the hospital and Takashima's home very often, had many talks with his family and
cleared up some of the household chores.

It seemed that Furuya was a very reliable and dependable person to Takashima's family; for one thing
he was directly responsible to Takashima; for another he was very big.
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Sato had been moved by Furuya's good care of Takashima. Sato had been good friends with Furuya
ever since they joined the company the same time and he had always known Furuya to be gentle, but
lately he had become aware that he had acquired the wisdom of age. It was like a tree which people
were not aware of its growth, but one day, when they fixed their eyes on it, they were surprised at its
growth.

Because Takashima had been unable to perform his duties at the office, it had fallen to Furuya to
cover for him.  Without complaint of his difficult circumstance, he continued the job diligently.
He has his own family in one hand and now he comes to have another family in the other, without
ever bracing himself for the circumstance.

While not as often as Furuya, Sato does pay many visits at the hospital.

“I'd like to help you whenever you need me, though Mr. Furuya helps you more than | expected,”
said Sato.

Takashima's wife who stays at the hospital attending to the patient, was choked up with emotion.

“I thank Mr.Furuya for everything. I'm very grateful for him.”

She couldn't look at him any more and turned her eyes to the patient.

Takashima has stayed unconscious. He looked quite different with his old face gone. Sato looked at
his face for a while. He tried to remember the last conversation he had with Takashima, but this effort
was in vain.

“You've been so kind to Sato and helped his family instead of me. If I say this, you might think it
very strange, but I'd like to say, thank you very much.” He bowed to Mr. Furuya as a waitress went
away after taking their order. Furuya gave a dubious look. “You know. This is about Takashima.”

“I'see.” Furuya nodded. He paused for a moment.

Then he said, “His condition reminds me of a proverb; Others' misfortune today might fall upon us
tomorrow,” and he looked straight into Sato's eyes. This time Sato nodded.

“You're right. He just happened to have his misfortune earlier than us.”

“I think you're right.”

Furuya was disappointed and said, “In such a case, we try to do anything but it seems like we are
forestalled in every attempt.’

“That's right.”

“It's a pity to think that we couldn't do anything before he went into a coma.”

Takashima agreed with Furuya.

“Does he have a chance to recover ?”

“The doctors told me that they were going to continue to operate on him. Unless the operation is a
great success, he will be left to spend the rest of his life as a vegetable,”  Sato sighed.

“Is that his best chance ?”

“His odds are one in ten. His condition is like a fluorescent light that doesn't always make contact,
occasionally the light works by chance. The next minute it might turn off again.

Though this is just a layman'’s view, it seems right to me. | guess the operation is something like
turning on and off his switch.”
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Oh, I see, but do they think he will live?”

“They managed to keep him alive, | guess, but they are not sure if he will live for half a year, one
year, or longer.”

“That's very sad. How 's his wife?”

“She stays firm and strong. Though she seems to be ready for the worst, she still has every

nerve strained. It'll be very hard for her if this lasts long.”

“Your section faces hardship, doesn't it?”

“It's no big deal. But right now the problem is this,” he said and rubbed his finger against
forefinger.

“Money?”

“Hospital charges, operation charges, living expenses. No matter how much money she may have,
it's not sufficient for her. That's why I'm negotiating with the company now. Things are not going
well, to tell you the truth.”

“The company doesn't want to pay him much, do they?”

“You know. I'd like to have the company pay the highest amount of money possible.

That's why | 'm racking what little brains I have right now.”
Then, he was reminded of something.

“Oh,” he said fumbling in his pocket. Then he pulled out a tiny object.

“This is it. Do you know what this key is for?”

Sato took it and examined it. It was a very small key, inscribed with some insignia in letters and
numbers.

“Oh, what on earth is it?”

“ I found it when | put Takashima's desk in order.”

“ When did you do that?”

“Just a week ago, his wife requested that I do it, so I did, though I didn't feel like doing it.”

“I see.”

Sato understands what Furuya did.

“Did you find anything else ?”

“Nothing special, a few things which shouldn't be shown to his wife. | got them squared up. It took
lots of time to put his desk and locker in order. The next day | took his personal effects to his wife.”

“That was very nice of you.”

“But, you know, this key is left unsettled.”

“You mean his wife hadn't the faintest idea of what the key is for?”

“That's right.”

“Well, there must be some story behind it.”

“That's what | thought initially. And I brought it with me from his desk, pretending to know where
it was from. What do you think is it for?”

“Hmm, let me see. | have no idea, but this key doesn't seem to be a key for a locker or a filing
cabinet.”

(957249 ]
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“You're right.”



“Did you ask the General Affairs Section or a guard?”

“Yes, 1 did.” Furuya tapped himself on his forehead with his fingers.
They told me, “This kind of key isn't used in our company.”

“Then, possibly it's a key for a country club?”

“In a place like that a key would only be used in a locker room. I should check with a country
club about it.”

“But this doesn't seem like a key for a locker room.  After that | thought, perhaps, this could be
a key for a membership pub and this would do for an ID.”

“Could be.”

“But it's still strange.” Then Sato was reminded of something he had forgotten until now and he
looked at him.

“Why do you stick to just a small key ? Do you know something special about it?”
Furuya nodded.

“I found this fixed with tape at a hidden corner in the back of drawer. If this is just a key

everybody uses everyday, he wouldn't have hidden it like that.”

“I'see.”
Sato once again picked it up and examined it. It was just a small, common key. When he picked
it up, it glittered a bit because it had not been used very often. It was, of course, a great shock to Sato
that Takashima broke down. They were the same age and no doubt the same misfortune could befall
on Sato.
What Furuya had said , “Others' misfortune today might fall upon us tomorrow.” was meant as just
a joke, but it turns out to be very serious; Sato was disturbed more than a little.

“What's the matter with you, Mr.Sato? Darling, you look very weary lately.”
He was surprised to hear someone say such a thing to his ears while he is drinking at the pub.
He slipped into idle speculation before he was aware of it. He never cares what is going on outside of
his world.

“Are you all right, Mr.Sato? You look so weary.”

“Oh,do 1? Am I like a dead battery?”

“Yes, you are. You need a jump-start. Yes, for sure. Hi, Bartender! Give him some more!”

Sato decided to ask the girls at the pub about it.

“Well, such and such is the case. Suppose in a drawer of a person in a company we find a key which
is very suspicious in its use. What would you think of such a key hidden in the back of the drawer?”
The reaction to this scenario was different from person to person.

“That must be it,”  she exclaimed extending a little finger.

“Surely it's the key to a girl's apartment,”  one girl concluded.

“If I can see the real key, | could tell you the truth hidden behind the key. Because | have moved
from place to place a number of times, | know a lot about apartment. If | have a close look at it,

I can tell it unmistakably,” said another girl.
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“But you know, | don't think this is a key for an apartment because it looks a bit different. The
shape of the key is not for an apartment,”  countered Mr.Sato.
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“You just don't know many shapes,” a girl who has experienced moving to a number of places

said with confidence.

“It must be a key for a P.O. box. They are popular right now.”

“Does every P.O. box have its own key?”

“Well, I can't say for sure. Maybe then it must be a key for either a safe-deposit box in a bank

or asafe inahotel,” said another girl to him as the thought hit her.

“After all, this is the best way to trace girlfriends, isn't it?’

“Yes, of course.”

“Are you sure?”

“Oh dear. Mr.Sato, you seem to know his girlfriend well, darling?’

“Oh, no,” he denied at once.

“If that is a key for a girl's apartment and her boyfriend suddenly stops visiting her, what will
she do?”

“First, she will find another boyfriend.”

“She will call his office and ask how he is doing so that no one can notice what she is doing.”

“Mr. So and So is absent today,” would be how they would answer her call.

“She would think he pretended to be out, when she went over the call in her mind.”

“A few days later she would call him again.”

“Mr. So and So is absent today, ma'am,”  the phone would reply.

“Then, she would take it seriously that he was ill.”

“If 1 were his girlfriend, I'd never chase a boyfriend like that.”

“But, Yumi, in your case you'll never be chased, either.”

“What? What did you say? Are you joking?”
As the girls were frolicking beside him, Sato felt depressed.
While Takashima has been ill in bed, it seems that he sometimes has become conscious.
One evening Takashima's wife was attending to her husband. She was almost ready to go back
home.

“It's time 1 was going home,”  she whispered in her husband's ear. She knew he couldn't hear her,
but she had kept on talking to him since he had been taken to the hospital.
However, that evening when she talked to him as usual, she recognized a slight reaction on his face.
His closed eyelids moved very slightly and his eyes were filled with tears; one tear drop ran down his
cheek. When she saw this, she burst into tears.
After the first operation, Takashima's condition had improved, but after the doctors' second attempt,
he returned to his previous state. Doctors described his condition as improved a little, but he soon had
a relapse. As time went by, they suspected he would only get worse in the end. Unfortunately their
diagnosis became realized.

AEENAT- T, S LIRS TV LT O&EmEOEE LD & EiEid, ARG
WhivTLE 9, I, P OT—HEICAF L, ITfhdEzE U, 8z > TRAH - 7= it

-10 -



AIMMERS, FVELT, BONZZWWEAZEZHHETRON 2L 25,
BEOMEIL, 2O THLIERE S TVDH, RITVFEIVIRERER Y, FET 2 o0
WEINN BT 5,
HREIX, SO0 ZHIEHEHIT CEREDOFRIEDLEIZ, A AN
EAHYEFEAELTW, EXITXMEBRLI RTINS Z R -T2,
5 H, O L ZAICEEN - TRET, ZismaeRs L, HENL TH- T2,
BV, BEATN, BRA LT8R HREIZ. 5ol
ENTNT T, 72 ADZ EIMERRIZIT L < fifo 7=,
ZOHL, “ANFELES T, SIVONTHIMEFETHZ LT Lz,
HEROFEIZED L. D70 OFORREN IR E bbb Z il oTa L, 2tttk
b, HRAZEITONEZ L T NLZ LITholcl ) TH S,
[T, LD LI ->ThH, ETLEITIVLRWEA S, BILbeo 20 L TR
nosH &
WERIFEE T o7, RERFENOEWMYFEATL L IITR TN, ZHUL, B\ T2LHD
BWRDEA S,
[ O = FER -7 L) KN T 5 X HRIE. £o8HT a0, #EIEN
FiLe LTz,
[LZAT, bOFILE ) LIn) EENARICLTWEZ L2 &, HRIIR Y v P2
T, 1Z0ofEL —fBIoxA Y o T2 HO T modz2 H L TR,
[C. JOFED, BRI 72D D>
R, RS, fEHT LEWE]
HERIZ, LIS 2oz Bd Tz,
[Z DT, BIUDNE-E ZEITLEL, W)
(HEHALE, TR WBIZATE, RITHEETHR> TRTINDND LIt
Zo728ving) HRIZ, b, TORE UL ATWER, RN T, Lonh &R
7 MDD T2,
ZTORIE, TNLED, To&, HEORT v FOenilh b,
ITEEDRVgEE NS DX, Tt Diz,
EZNT, R, BTOND EEEFSTVDERDIT
TN - TWVDDIZ, FE- TN,
Ho— AN, ENEHMSTWDHERS, DEEEATTEE, GEAD LIXLARW,

When Sato went to see Takashima at the hospital and found him in a coma, he felt very strange and
unusual. He wondered if this could be the man who joined the company at the same time, worked
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together, drank at many places together and had a nice time together.
Sato wanted to shake Takashima up and make him aware that an old friend attended on Sato.
Takashima's wife tried to behave very brightly; however, she couldn't veil her tiredness.
When she spoke with people who came to see Takashima, she tends to be silent.
Furuya was busy trying to get financial support for Takashima from the company.
Sometimes Sato also helped him with that task.
One day Sato got a call and when he picked up the receiver, it was Furuya.
“Hey, I'm very glad. | can make it at last,” said Furuya.
When he heard this, Sato understood what he meant to say.
That evening the two planned to drop in on a pub and toast Takashima.
According to Furuya, a premium was to be paid without delay and the company had decided to
guarantee his life as much as they could.
“Whatever may happen, we don't need to worry about him. I can sleep without fear.”
Furuya seemed satisfied. However he looked to waste away one size because of long care.
“I feel as if 1 aged two or three years in a year.” Furuya drew in his horns, but his countenance was
as bright as it had been since the ordeal started.
“By the way, Did you find anything new with the mystery of the key?” asked Sato.
He had been very curious for a long time.
Furuya then fumbled in his pocket and brought out the key in question, bound together with some
other keys on a ring.
“So, can you unveil what the key is for?”
“No, I can't. Sorry.”
Furuya stared at the key for a while then said, “I'd like to keep this key. OK?”
“Of course. That's best. The key will bring you good luck.”
“I hope so0.”
Furuya once again looked the key over, then he took hold of it and put it into his pocket.
The key has been in his pocket ever since then. It's very strange to hold a key which is of no use.
The key should be waiting for the chance to open the lock it matches. The key knows what it is for,
but it will never tell.
There's one more person who knows what the key is for, but he keeps silent and will never speak.
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