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THE LAND OF THE RISING SUN

Japan




i APAN, called by its inhabitants Nihon, or Nippon, which means
J sun-origin,” is the flower of the East, and a very exquisite

flower too; its emblem is the chrysanthemum. The country is
picturesque, and in parts magnificent, with its rugged mountains and
vast forests. Its people are quaint in custom and costume, the men
are strong and brave, the women charming, and the children lovely.
Its art is full of colour.

And so it is that its literature includes all these qualifications.
In Japan books are written in Japanese or Chinese. Chinese is
used for history and science, and for all serious subjects, while
Japanese is preferred for the lighter forms, such as poetry and
fiction. The earliest book that is in existence to-day goes back to
A.D. 712, and is written in a strange mixture of Japanese and

Chinese.

FROM “A DAUGHTER OF THE MOON"
CTAEESKXILIEE



But how about its fairy tales and legends? you will ask; for in
the following pages we are more interested in these — as you read
them you will be still more interested. They have all the
picturesqueness and  beauty of colour, the quaintness of the
customs, the loveliness of the women and their children, and tell
of the brave deeds of the daring knights who fought in shining
armour and overthrew wicked magicians, powerful giants, and all
others who did wrong.

The delightful stories will bring you nearer to Old Japan, to
those islands of the Rising Sun and of the glorious chrysanthemums

that blossom in the East.

Edric Vredenburg
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A DAUGHTER OF THE MOON




N bygone days, ever so long ago, there lived in a little village at the foot
of a mountain an old wood-cutter called Taketori. He was very poor and

earned his living by cutting bamboos, and making them into baskets

and other useful things. In fact, his name, Taketori, meant a bamboo-cutter.

One day when he was wandering about in the forest, looking for
bamboo-stems fit to cut, he saw a soft light shining from the roots of one
of the trees, and on drawing near to it he found that the light came from
a tiny fairy who was caught among the stems of bamboo. Wondering
greatly he picked up the fairy, who glowed like a firefly, and took it
home in his sleeve to show to his old wife, and they were so delighted
with the lovely little thing that they resolved to keep it.

To their great surprise, in a few months’ time the tiny fairy grew up
into a tall and beautiful maiden. Nobody on earth had seen a fairer or a
more noble-looking girl. As they had no children of their own, old Taketori

and his wife were exceedingly glad that this good luck had come to them,
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and tried to rear the child in the best possible way. They dressed her in
silken robes, built her a new house, and indeed made a great lady of her.
And you must wonder how these two poor old people could afford to do
all these things; but the fairy proved to be a bringer of good fortune to
them, besides being herself the greatest joy to the wood-cutter and his
wife. Strange to say, ever since the day he first saw her in the forest,
whenever he went out to cut down a bamboo, the wood-cutter found golden
treasures hidden between the joints of the stem, so that soon Taketori
and his wife became very rich, and were able to build a magnificent
palace, where they lived with their adopted daughter.

Now the time came for her to be named, for it would not do to
always call her the Fairy Baby when she was grown up. So they gave a
royal feast to celebrate the occasion, to which all the Princes and nobles
of the country round were invited. And what do you think was the name

chosen for the lovely maiden? She was called Nayo-Take-no-Kaguya-




After the feast had been going on for three days, during which time

the guests could not believe their eyes — so beautiful was this new-
found Princess — Taketori and his wife took good care to keep her within
the inner court of the palace, as they feared that the eager gaze of all
sorts of people might rob her of her glory, and, besides, they believed it
the most fitting way of showing honour to a Princess of such noble birth.
Before long the fame of the Princess’s beauty spread all over the
whole world, till everybody was crazy to see her. Many of the Princes of
the realm left their palaces, and spent days and nights hovering around
the high hedge of the garden enclosure, hoping that by some happy
chance they might catch a passing glimpse of the lovely maiden.
Naturally there were many suitors who came to court her, and

longed to marry her, and among those who were most devoted were two
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Princes of royal blood, besides three of the highest nobles of the land. The
old bamboo-cutter much desired to have his adopted daughter married to one
of these suitors of exalted rank, but to his great disappointment she
refused all their offers; she said that men were fickle, and not to be trusted
however eager they might be in their love-making. Besides — she told her
father — she was afraid that these nobles who were courting her might not
realize that she was brought up as a poor wood-cutter’s daughter, and they
might soon become tired of her; and so before she would consider the matter
seriously, as her parents wished her to, she desired that her lovers should
do some great deed to prove their true devotion to her.

To this condition the Princes and the nobles willingly agreed; but
when they heard what the young Princess demanded of each of her
suitors, they were very much troubled in mind, because the maiden
hoping to get rid of them now and for ever asked them to perform such

deeds as were almost impossible.




Ocean, and to bring her a branch of a jewel-tree which grew there; a

third was to procure for her the rainbow jewel from off the neck of the
dragon that lived in the depths of the ocean; a fourth was to go to China
and bring back a fur robe made of fire-rats, which would not burn even
if it were held in flames of fire; and the last one was to find the pearl-
shell which the swallows keep hidden away in their nests. It was clear
that these wonderful things were all out of the reach of her lovers, but they
pretended willingly to obey her wishes, even at the risk of their lives,

for each and all declared that life was not worth living without her.
THE STONE BowL OF BUDDHA

Now, the Prince who was to go to India to find the stone bowl of
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sea and reach that country alive; and even if he arrived there, how

could he ever succeed in finding Buddha’s bowl? So very cunningly he
sent word to the Princess that he had set out for India that very day,
but what he really did was to go and hide himself for three years,
which was the time necessary to journey to India and come back
again. At the end of the three years he went secretly to an ancient
Buddhist temple near by and found there an old stone bowl covered
with soot and dirt. Taking this home he wrapped it in embroidered
silk, and in the bowl he dropped a love-letter in which he told the
Princess how he had shed his heart’s blood in crossing seas and mountains
to obtain the desired bowl, and how he longed to have her favourable
answer to his suit.

The Princess was much surprised to see the bowl when it was
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sent to her, for she did not expect this lazy Prince would have taken the
trouble to travel all the way to India for her sake. But on opening the
silken wrapper she soon discovered the trick, for the stone bowl was not
at all the one she expected. She knew that the sacred stone bowl of
Buddha must sparkle with heavenly lustre, while this ugly dirty old bowl
was mere rubbish. So she sent the present back to the Prince with a
short note thanking him for all his trouble, but saying at the same time
that she failed to find any sign of true devotion in this commonplace

piece of stone which could be found in any temple near at hand.
THE JEWEL-BRANCH OF HORAI

Now the Prince who was sent in quest of the floating mountain of
Horai was very crafty and very rich, and he determined to gain the hand
of the Princess at any cost, so he bade farewell to

’ his friends at Court and started on the journey




That was the last the Princess and the world heard of him for the

three years; but one fine day there came a rumour that the Prince had
returned from his travels bringing a splendid branch of the wonderful
Udongé flower which is believed to bloom but once in three thousand
years. You can imagine how much the Princess was surprised when a
messenger from the Prince brought her this wonderful jewel-branch in a
richly ornamented box. She had never seen such a beautiful thing in her
life. The stem of the branch was of pure gold, the delicate leaves of
shining silver, while the glorious flowers were precious gems of many
brilliant colours! As the Princess was admiring this wonderful jewel -
branch the Prince himself was announced, and entered all travel-stained

and weather-beaten, having, it was supposed, come direct from his long

® Udumbara
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journey to claim the fulfilment of the maiden’s promise.

Then at the request of old Taketori, the Prince began to tell the
story of his marvellous adventures during those three long years. He told
them how he set out on his journey on an unknown sea, entirely trusting
to fortune, having determined never to return alive unless he found the
jewel-branch, how his ship was driven day after day, month after month,
by a strong gale, during which time the rough seas seemed to swallow
him up at any moment; how on some occasions the ocean became
suddenly becalmed so that they were unable to sail anywhere; how the
food was all gone and the Prince and the sailors were compelled to live
on jelly-fish and seaweed; and how often horrible demons of the sea
rose from the deep to devour them! Then he went on to describe, in
great detail, how after five hundred days he finally reached the floating
island of Horai, where he at last succeeded in obtaining the jewel-branch

that the Princess had described to him.




