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1) YUM: Yes. | am indeed beautiful! Sometimes | sit and wonder, in my artless Japanese
way, why it is that | am so much more attractive than anybody else in the whole world.
Can this be vanity? No! Nature is lovely and rejoices in her loveliness. 1 am a child of
Nature, and take after my mother.

2) YUM: He's my guardian, and he wouldn't let me marry you.!

NANK: But | would wait until you were of age!
YUM: You forget that in Titipu girls do not arrive at years of discretion until they are fifty.
NANK: True: from seventeen to forty-nine are considered years of indiscretion.

YUM: Besides - a wandering minstrel, who plays a wind instrument outside tea-houses, is
hardly a fitting husband for the ward of a Lord High Executioner.

NANK: What if it should prove that, after all, | am no musician!
YUM: There! | was certain of it, directly | heard you play!
NANK: What if it should prove that | am no other than the son of his Majesty the Mikado?

YUM: The son of the Mikado! But why is your Highness disguised? And what has your
Highness done? And will your Highness promise never to do it again.




