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URASHIMATARO

Once upon a time in a little fishing village

there lived a young fisherman named Urashimataro.

One day as he walked along the beach he saw
some children teasing a turtle. He felt sorry for
the turtle. He sent the children back to the village.
Then he picked up the little turtle and put it back
in the sea.

The little turtle swam away, and Urashimataro
forgot all about the incident.

One day he was out fishing. Suddenly he heard
a voice.

“Urashimataro!” He couldn’t see anyone.

“Urashimataro! I'm here. In the water beside
the boat.”

Then Urashimataro looked into the water. He
saw a large turtle raising his head. “Thank you
for rescuing me the other day. All of the water
creatures thank you.”

“Oh, it was nothing.”

“To show our thanks we would like you to visit
us at the palace at the bottom of the sea. I will take
you there.

So Urashimataro climbed on the back of the
turtle and they set off for the palace at the bottom
of the sea. The journey was beautiful.

At last they
arrived at the
palace. Urashi-
mataro gazed
at it in amaze-
ment. His

amazement

deepened when a beautiful girl came toward him.

“Welcome to our kingdom, Urashimataro. I am
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the princess of all the creatures of the sea. Come
into the palace.”

Urashimataro followed the princess into the
palace. He was well entertained. The time passed
quickly. Finally he said, “Now I have stayed long
enough. I must go home. My parents will worry
about me.”

Then the princess presented a small jewel box
to Urashimataro.

“Take this as a token of our gratitude, but
remember ... never open this box.”

Urashimataro promised that he would never
open the box. Then he said good-by and climbed
on the back of the turtle.

He left the turtle at the beach and walked toward
his house. When he saw it, he gasped. There was
nothing there but an old crumbling wall. Just then
an old woman came by. He called to her, “Is this
the house of Urashimataro?”

“Urashimataro? He disappeared many years ago,
when I was a little girl. There is no one here now
named Urashimataro. Why do you ask for him?”

Urashimataro walked away. Suddenly he looked

at the little jewel box in his hand. Perhaps there

was something in there to help him. He opened the

At that instant

box. Out came a puff of smoke.
Urashimataro became an old man.

Bewildered and P

tired he walked "\ ':\
along the beach, A h
looking  for the

AN

turtle to take him

under the sea. The only answer to his calling was

the soft sound of the little waves on the sand.
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MOMOTARO

Once upon
a time there
lived an old
man and an
old woman
who had no
children. One
day the old

man went to the mountains to cut firewood. The

old woman went to the river to do the laundry. She
saw a huge peach come floating down the river.

“What a lovely peach! I'll take it home and we’ll
have it for supper.”

That evening the old woman showed the man the
peach. She brought a knife. The old man started to
cut the peach but suddenly it split in two and from
the middle out jumped a tiny little boy.

The old man and woman were very surprised.
They decided to keep the little boy for their own and
to name him Momotaro. The years passed and
Momotaro grew large and strong.

One day bad news came to the village. The
ogres who lived on Onigashima were making raids
on the villages along the seacoast. Everyone was
very scared of the ogres.

When Momotaro heard this news, he went to
his father.

“Father I am going to Onigashima to conquer
the ogres.”

His father and mother tried to make him stay at
home, but Momotaro was determined to go. His
parents finally consented. His father gave Momotaro
the family sword. His mother made dumplings for

him to take along. Momotaro put the sword around
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his waist, tied the dumplings in a bag, and said
good-by to his parents.

As he went along the road, he met a dog.

“Where are you going, Momotaro?”

“To Onigashima to conquer the ogres.”

“What do you have in that bag?”

“The best dumplings in all Japan.”

“If you'll give me one, I'll go with you.”

“All right. Come on.” And Momotaro gave the
dog a dumpling.

A little farther along the road they met a
monkey. The monkey asked for a dumpling too.
Momotaro gave him one and the dog and the monkey
followed Momotaro down the road.

Soon they met a pheasant. The pheasant asked
for a dumpling. Momotaro gave him one and the
pheasant joined the party.

Soon Momotaro, the dog, the monkey and the
pheasant drew near Onigashima. They saw an ogre
keeping watch from a high cliff. He ran down to
warn the other ogres. They all ran inside their
fort and locked the gate.

When Momotaro and his followers came to the
gate, the pheasant flew in and unlocked it. Momota-
ro and his friends rushed in. Momotaro fought with
the sword his father had given him. The dog bit the
ogres’ heels. The monkey scratched them with his
fingernails. The pheasant flew over their heads and
pecked at their eyes. Soon the ogres were crying
for mercy.

After the orgres promised never to leave Oni-
gashima again, Momotaro collected all of thier
treasure and piled it into his boat. He and his friends
returned home.

Meanwhile at Momotaro’s home his

thought that they had lost their son.

parents

Suddenly, from the road, they heard gay voices.
They jumped to their feet and rushed outside.
They saw Momotaro returning home with his fol-
lowers and with a cart piled high with treasure.
There was great rejoicing in the village that night.
Momotaro promised his parents that he would stay
home from now on and take care of them. And the

ogres never returned.



SHITAKIRISUZUME

The Cut-Tongue Sparrow

Once upon a time there lived an old man who
loved animals. One sparrow was his special pet. One
day while the old man was gone, the sparrow came
to visit him. The old man’s wife was doing the
laundry. The sparrow sat down to wait for the old
man’s return.

He waited and waited. Finally he became so
hungry that he hopped over to the old woman’s side
and began to eat the laundry starch.

The old woman became very angry.

“Stop it!” She picked up a pair of scissors and
quickly snipped the sparrow’s tongue in two.

“Go home, you naughty sparrow!”

The poor little sparrow flew back to his home.
He was crying because his tongue hurt, but the old
woman wasn’t at all sorry she had hurt him.

When the old man came home, the old woman told
him what she had done.

“My poor little sparrow! I'm going into the forest
to find him. I must apologize to him.”

“Don’t waste your time. You're better off without
him around.”

The old wo-
man tried to
persuade the
old man to for-
get the little
sparrow, but
the old man
didn’t

listen.
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He walked into the forest looking for the sparrow’s
home. The sparrow was delighted to see him.

The old man said, “I'm very sorry that my wife
was so rude to you. I hope that you feel better now.”

“I am fine. I am very happy to see you. Please
come in. My wife and daughters want to entertain
you.”

So the old man entered the sparrow’s house.
The sparrow’s wife brought tea and cakes for him.
The sparrow’s daughters put on their best kimonos.
The hours passed quickly. Finally the old man rose
and said, “I must go home now.”

Just then the daughters brought a large box and
a small box into the room.

“Please pick the one you want, old man.”

“T’ll take the small one. It will be easier to carry.
Thank you and good-by.”

When he reached home, he told his wife about
the sparrows’ kindness and showed her the box.

“What’s in it?” she asked greedily.

“l don’t know. I haven’t opened it.”

“Let’s find out. Open it.”

The old man and
woman gasped with astonishment. The box was full
The old

The old man opened the box.

of gold and jewels and precious things.
woman began to scold the old man.

“You are a fool, old man. Why did you pick the
little box? I'll go to the sparrow’s house myself
tomorrow. When I leave they’ll give me the same
choice you had, and I'll take the big box.”

Early the next morning she left home and went
to visit the sparrow and his family. Everything
happened just as she thought it would. When the
time came for her to leave, she picked the big box to
take home with her.

The road was long and the box was very heavy.

“I'll just peek into the box and see what treasures
I have.”

The minute she raised the lid out flew toads and
snakes and all kinds of monsters. She screamed and
ran all the way home.

After that she was a different woman. She was
always good and kind and she never was greedy

again.
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The 0ld Man Who Made the Flowers Bloom

Once upon a time there lived two old men. One
was a very kind old man, and the other was mean.
One day when the kind old man and his dog were
walking, the dog began to scratch the ground. The
old man dug into the ground a little way. Suddenly
he stopped. There was a small chest buried in the
earth. It was filled to the brim with gold!

Everyone in the village soon heard of the old
man’s good luck. The very next day the mean old
man came to visit. He asked to take the dog for a
walk. As soon as they were out of sight, the mean
old man turned to the dog and said, “Find me some
gold!” The dog just looked at him.

“Find me some gold!” cried the mean man again,
and he began to beat the dog. Finally the poor dog

began to scratch at the ground. The mean man

began to dig. Soon he found a little chest. He
threw open the lid to find garbage! He hit the dog
over the head with a stick and killed him.

The kind old man and his wife were very sorry
to hear that the dog was dead. They buried it behind
their little house and planted a pine tree on its
grave.

The little pine tree grew large. One day the old
man cut down the pine tree and made a mortar from
it.

The next day the old man’s wife decided to pound
some rice in the mortar. The old man picked up the
hammer to help her. He hit the rice several times.
Then his wife cried, “Look! Look in the mortar! It’s
gold!” And sure enough, it was.

Once more the news of the kind old man’s good

luck came to the mean old man. He went to his
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neighbor’s house and borrowed the magic mortar.
His wife immediately filled it with rice. The mean
old man picked up the hammer and hit the rice
several times. Then he heard a strange noise. He
looked eagerly into the mortar. It was no longer full
of rice. Instead it was full of garbage!

He picked up the mortar and threw it into the
fire.

The next day the kind old man came to get his
mortar. The mean old man gave him a basket of
ashes. The kind old man walked sadly home. As he
walked he noticed the cherry trees by the road.
They were bare and their black branches looked
cold because it was the end of December. “In the
spring these trees will be lovely. I'll just scatter the
ashes here,” he thought.

He threw a handful of ashes at the trees. Right
before his eyes the cold, blak branches became
soft and pink. The villagers came running to see
what was happening.

As they were all exclaiming with surprise, a
prince came
riding by. He
stopped his
horse in sur-
prise when he
saw the cherry
blossoms.

“Who ever
heard of cherry blossoms in December? What caused
it?” he asked.

The villagers told him the story.

“Well, my friend, You must have a reward for
this. All of the property of your neighbor will be
given to you. He will be driven from the country and
must not return again.”

And the prince’s orders were carried out. The
mean old man left the village, but the kind old man
lived for many years and was called hanasakajiji,

“the old man who made the flowers bloom.”



ISSUN-BOSHI

“Please send us a son,” pleaded the little woman
standing with bowed head before the Sumiyoshi
Shrine. “Any kind of baby will do. Please send us a
child to care for us in our old age.”

Her husband added his prayers to hers. “We have
longed for a child for years. Please give us a child.
A small one will be enough. Even if he is no bigger
than my thumb, we will love him and care for him.
Please hear our prayers and give us a child.”

The couple turned away from the shrine and
walked toward their home.

“Do you think our prayers have been heard?”
asked the woman.

“I hope so,” said the man.

The couple bowed as a priest approached them.

“Good day,” said the priest.

The woman looked at the priest’s kindly face and
suddenly asked him, “Do you think the gods have
heard our prayers?”’

“What did you pray for?”

“We prayed for a son. We have wanted a child
for years, but have not had one. Now we have asked
the gods to send us one. Do you think that they will?”

“If you prayed sincerely, then I think that they
have heard your prayers. If you do have a son, bring
him to the shrine to introduce him to the gods. I will
be eager to hear if your prayer is answered.”

A year passed. One day the priest was standing
in front of the shrine when the couple came again.
This time they were carrying a tiny baby.

“See,” the man called to the priest.
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“Our prayer was answered. We have a son.
True, he is very small; he is no larger than my
thumb. But he is the son that we prayed for. We are
very happy.”

Fifteen years passed before the priest saw the
man again. Both the priest and the man were now
bowed old men.

“Good day, old man,” said the priest.

“Good day,” said the old man. “Could you spare
me a minute? | have a problem that I'd like to discuss
with you.”

“Of course, I would be honored to advise you, if
I can.”

“My problem is my son, Issun-boshi.”

“Issun-boshi?”

“Yes. You remember that he was a very small
baby, no larger than my thumb.”

“Yes, I remember.”

“Well, he never grew any larger. He is a very
smart boy, but he is very small. Because he never
grew, our neighbors call him Issun-boshi.”

“Mmm — I see. Well, what is the trouble?”

“Since Issun-boshi is so very small, we have
always treated him with great care. We would not
let him go to the rice fields for fear he would be
lost in the rice. We would always carry him in our
hands when we went somewhere, so he wouldn’t be
stepped on in the road.”

“Yes, I can understand your care.”

“But now he says he does not need us to care for
him. He wants to go to Kyoto to make his fortune.
He doesn’t want us to go with him. He says he must
go alone. My wife and I are very worried. What
shall we do?”

The old priest looked thoughtful.
people today are all alike. They won’t listen to the

“Ah, young

wisdom of their elders. They must do everything

their own way. I don’t know what the world is
coming to. But, as to your problem, I see only one
solution.”

“What is that?”

“You must let him go.”

“We must let him go! But what will become of
him without us to care for him. We cannot let him
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“But you must. You must send him to Kyoto and
trust the gods to keep him safe.”

So the old couple followed the priest’s advice
and gave Issun-boshi permission to go to Kyoto.
They carried him to the river. There they gave him
a rice bowl for a boat and a broken chopstick to use
for an oar. He set out gaily and left the old couple
standing on the bank waving sadly.

Two months later on a cold winter day, Issun-
boshi stood in front of the Premier’s residence in
Kyote, waiting for the Premier to come out, but the
Premier didn’t appear.

Finally the gate opened and out came a lovely

girl. It was the
Premier’s
daughter.
Issun-boshi
looked

her.

up at

“Excuse

me, but would

you take me to

the Premier?”

The girl looked around puzzled. “Who is calling?”

“It’s me—Issun-boshi.”

“Issun-boshi? I don’t know anyone named
Issun-boshi. Where are you? I don’t see you.”

“I’'m right here by your feet. Just look down and
you can’t miss me.”

She looked down. There was a tiny little man.

“Who are you? Why are you here? Why do you
want to see my father?”

“Is your father the Premier?”

“Yes, he is. Why do you want to see him?”

“My name is Issun-boshi. I have come to Kyoto
to make my fortune. That’'s why I want to see your
father. Since he is the Premier, I thought that he
could help me.”

She took him in to see her father. The Premier
took a fancy to the quaint little man.

“Issun-boshi, I don’t have anything special for
you to do to win your fortune just now, but I'd like
you to stay here with me. You can be a companion
for my daughter.”

“My only wish is to please you, sir. I will remain
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here just as long as you wish. When you need my
services, just call me. I am at your service.”

The Premier laughed at the thought that he might
ever need Issun-boshi’s help. “Well, we’ll see.”

Issun-boshi stayed at the Premier’s house all
through the next spring and summer. He waited for
the Premier to call on him for help, but no call
came. He began to wonder if he would ever make
his fortune. Then one day, he accompanied the
Premier’s daughter to Kiyomizu Temple to see the
fall maple leaves. They gazed at the hillside covered
with trees and then at the city below them. Finally,
Suddenly,

from behind a house, an orge sprang out to attack

tired and happy, they started for home.

the girl. She screamed and started to run. Issun-
boshi thought fast.
sword and began to prick the ogre’s feet. Then he

He pulled out his needle-like

jumped to the ogre’s shoulder and began to prick
his eyes. Suddenly the ogre gave a yelp of pain,
dropped the huge hammer which he was holding and
ran away.

Issun-boshi saw the hammer and asked, “What’s
that for?”

The girl’s eyes widened in surprise. “Why, that’s
the ogre’s magic hammer!”

“M‘agic hammer?”

“Yes. It will grant any wish.”

“Any wish? Can I use it?”

“Of course. Do you want to wish for something?”

“Yes. I wish that I were a fullsized man.” As
he said these words he shook the hammer and,
suddenly, there he stood, a full-sized man!

So Issun-
boshi and the
girl went back
home. The
Premier was
S0 pleased
when he heard
the story that

he recom-
mended Issun-boshi to the Emperor. The Premier
adopted Issun-boshi as his son-in-law. Issun-boshi
sent for his parents and they all lived happily

together. Issun-boshi had made his fortune.



KAGUYAHIME

Once upon
a time an old
woodcutter was

walking through

He saw a light
shining through

the trees far

ahead of him.
“What is that light?” he thought and he went toward
it. Soon he saw that the light came from the trunk of
a bamboo tree. The trunk was shining with a strange
glow. “I wonder what causes that. I'll cut it down
and see.” The old man began to swing his axe and
soon the tree fell.

The stump of the tree continued to glow and the
old man looked in. There in the middle of the stump
sat a tiny little girl. She was beautiful and very
richly dressed.

The old man was very happy when he saw the
little girl. He picked her up. “I'll take you home to
She’ll be delighted to have a little girl.”
And the old man carried the little girl home.

my wife.

Sure enough, the old woman was very happy
when she saw the little girl. “Can we really keep
her for our own?”

“Of course we can. We can bring her up as our

a bamboo grove.
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own daughter.”

“What shall we name her?”

“She came to us from a shining bamboo tree and
she is as beautiful as any princess. Let’s call her
Kaguyahime.”

“That’s a beautiful name. Kaguyahime. I like
that.”

So the old man and woman reared Kaguyahime
as their own daughter. She grew into a beautiful
young woman. Everyone wanted to see her. But
she was very shy. She wouldn’t allow anyone but the
members of her family to see her.

One day three young men came to Kaguyahime’s
house. They asked to see her father. The old man
greeted them and, after tea was served, he asked,
“What is your business with me?”

“We have come to ask your daughter to marry
one of us. We are all young and rich and handsome.
Surely one of us will please her. We would like a
chance to meet her.”

“If she wants to see you, of course, that is her
privilege. But I must warn you that my daughter is
very hard to please. You must not be disappointed
if she refuses even to see you. Please wait here. [
will ask her if she will talk with you.” The old man
left the room. Soon he was back. “She says that she
will talk with you one at a time. Please follow me.”

Kaguyahime sat in her room. The first to talk
with her was Kuramochi no Miko. “Please, Kaguya-
hime, consider my plea. If you marry me, you will
live in comfort for the rest of your life. Will you
marry me?”’

“In the garden of fairyland, there is a tree of
treasures. If you will bring me one branch from that
tree, I will marry you.”

“I shall do as you say. I will bring the branch
tomorrow. Please promise not to see my friends
until I come back,” he said smiling strangely.

“I shall be waiting for you.”

Miko left Kaguyahime’s house and went right to
the house of a goldsmith. There he ordered a branch
of a tree to be made. It was to be made of gold and
silver with jeweled flowers all over it. “And it must

be ready tomorrow!”
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“But, Prince, it cannot be done by tomorrow!”

“I will pay any price, but it must be done tomor-
row!”

“Very well, sir. I will try.”

The next morning Miko brought the branch to
Kaguyahime. She looked at it for a long time. She
didn’t know whether it was real or not. As she was
wondering, the door of the room flew open. In ran
the goldsmith. “Prince, you forgot to pay us for the
branch!”

Kaguyahime looked at Miko sternly. “You tried
to fool me. I cannot marry you!” Miko sadly left the
house.

The next to see the princess was Ootomo Miyuki.
Kaguyahime listened to his plea and then said, “If
you will bring me the necklace of the king of the
dragons, I will marry you.”

Miyuki left immediately for the land of the drag-
ons. In the middle of the ocean he was caught in a
storm, and the boat broke in two and Miyuki fell into
Immediately the storm died. A nearby
fishing boat brought Miyuki home. He had failed to

the sea.

bring the necklace of the king of the dragons.

The third man to try for the hand of Kaguyahime
was Iso Kaminomaro. The task Kaguyahime set for
him seemed easy. “In that tall tree over there is a
swallow’s nest. Bring me the cowrie shell which is
in the nest.”

Maro left the room smiling. He thought, “This
will be easy. Kaguyahime will soon be my wife.” He
called his servants. He got into a big basket. The
servants carefully pulled him up till he could reach
the swallow’s nest. His hand searched for the cowrie
shell. He leaned farther out to see into the nest. He
leaned so far out that he fell out of the basket. He hit
the ground with a thud! He died instantly.

After that no one came to ask for Kaguyahime’s
hand in marriage. Then one day a messenger came
from the Emperor. “His Imperial Highness in the
capital city has heard marvelous tales of the beauty
of Kaguyahime. He wants to see her for himself. He
has already left his palace. He will arrive here soon.
He begs the favor of an audience with Kaguyahime.”

Kaguyahime dressed herself in her best robes.
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Soon the Emperor arrived. His breath was taken
away by Kaguyahime’s beauty. He thought that she
must be a statue. He reached out his hand to touch
her. As his hand drew near, Kaguyahime disap-
peared. “What’s this? Where has she gone?” He
pulled his hand back. Kaguyahime appeared again.
The Emperor was amazed. Three times he tried to
touch her, and three times she disappeared. Each
time, as soon as he withdrew his hand, she reap-
peared. Finally he left, shaking his head in bewilder-
ment and muttering, “Mmm— This is no ordinary
girl. She must be guarded carefully.”

Fall came. Kaguyahime became pale and sad.
When she saw the cold moonlight or heard the sad
call of the dying insects, she cried. Her parents
worried about her. Finally, one day, Kaguyahime
explained her sadness to them.

“I came here from the Palace of the Moon. I
know now that on the fifteenth night of this month
I must return there. Someone will come for me, I
am sure.”

Kaguyahime’s father and mother decided immedi-
ately to stop the people who came for Kaguyahime.
They hired many warriors and set them around the
house.

At last the night of the fifteenth came. The
moonlight shone colder and paler than ever before.
From the Palace of the Moon the waiting warriors
saw a palanquin set out to meet Kaguyahime. It
came closer and closer. The warriors seized their

bows and tried to shoot, but they could not move.

quin. Immediately it rose into the sky, leaving the

old man and woman waving a tearful farewell.
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