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Yukio was only a salaryman, not a company boss, but for years he’d
yearned to taste whale clitoris sashimi. Regular whalemeat sashimi
was quite expensive, but Yukio would need to work for a hundred
years to afford whale clitoris sashimi, the most expensive status
symbol in Japan.

Much of Yukio’s knowledge of the world came from manga comic
books or from anime movies which he watched on his phone while
commuting for three hours every day. He treasured the image of a
beautiful young ama diving woman standing on the bow of a whaling
boat clad in a semi-transparent white costume and holding
sparklingly aloft the special clitoridectomy knife. An icon far more
wonderful than that of Kate Winslet at the front of the Titanic!
Americans might have their Moby Dick, but Yukio’s countrymen (or
at least the richest of them) had their Moby Clitoris Sashimi.

The beautiful young ama woman would take a deep breath, dive,
swim underneath a woman-whale, grasp her 8-centimeter clitoris,
then with one razor-sharp slash cut off the clitoris and swim away
very fast. On the deck of the whaler the crew would wait for the
ama to climb back aboard, her costume now see-through due to
wetness.

And then the whalers would harpoon and kill the whale, because it
would be too cruel to leave a female whale alive after amputation of
her clitoris. In this respect the Japanese differed very much from
certain Islamic and African countries which cut off the clitorises of
human girls, so that men should not feel inadequate about their own
capacity for orgasms.

Whenever the Japanese were criticised for hunting whales, it was
the harvesting of clitorises which empowered them to continue. And
of course Japan observed a strict clitoris quota, so that enough
female whales would continue to copulate pleasurably and
repopulate. Thus, while it was true that whale clitoridectomy
directly pleasured only the richest individuals, every Japanese
citizen who enjoyed eating whales also benefitted.

This Yukio knew. Yet he still yearned to taste whale clitoris sashimi
for himself! Most men have licked a woman'’s clitoris, although
probably they haven’t eaten one; but the organ of ecstasy of a
female whale sliced thinly was said to possess a taste beyond
words.

When Yukio’s vacation came - the usual very hot and humid
fortnight in August — he didn’t surrender his holiday back to the
Nippon Real-Doll Corporation, as he had done in previous years, in
the hope of more rapid promotion through the copyright department.
Instead, he took a train from Tokyo (and then a bus) the hundred
kilometers to Shirahama City where ama diving women lived. He
would seduce an ama to love him. They would marry. She would get
a job on a whaling boat. For him she would smuggle clitoris sashimi...

To his consternation Yukio soon discovered that the ama women of
Shirahama, who dive for red seaweed, sea snails and abalone,
looked nothing like the icon in his mind. For one thing, they weren't
slim but were muscular from exercise — and chubby, to cope with
cold water. For another, their faces were darkly tanned, not a
lovely creamy-white. For a third, their voices were loud and
raucous, perhaps due to damage from water pressure; and their
speech was quite vulgar. For a fourth, they didn't wear
semi-transparent white garments, but orange sweatshirts, thermal
tights, and neoprene diving hoods. And for a fifth, their average age







