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Thank you for reading this book. Please leave a review or rating afterwards on the website where you found it, follow us for more, and check out our other ebooks, paperbacks and audiobooks, which are available worldwide at all good bookstores and online marketplaces. 









Once upon a time, in ancient Japan, there lived an old man and his wife, who had never had any children, and had always wished and longed for a child of their own, but now they were too old.  

The couple lived in a pretty house in a small village, and the old man made his modest living from harvesting the bamboo plants that grew naturally, and in plentiful supply on the mountainside near their home. 

The old man's true name was Sanuki Nomiya Tsukomaru, but almost everyone who knew him, called him Taketori no Okina, or Taketori for short, which means bamboo cutter.

Every day, Taketori would walk up the mountain to the bamboo forest, and cut and carry as much bamboo as he could manage. Then he and his wife would use some of it to make household items to sell at the market, and the rest they sold as it was, for other people to use.

But for many years, the ancient Japanese spirits of heaven and earth, called the Kami, had watched over the kind old man and his wife with love and favour, and they had felt their pain, and heard their lonely thoughts and prayers for a child. 

So one day, a female Kami who was the princess of the moon-spirits, vowed to make their wish come true. Since the couple were too old to have a natural baby, she decided that she herself would be born on earth as a baby, to be found by them and raised as their child.

Then one morning, as the old man was walking to work, he saw a mysterious glistening, sparkling silver-white light, coming from the bamboo plants, and he hurried over to see. When he got closer, he saw that the light was coming from the stem of one particular bamboo. 

Inside the stem, made transparent by the light, Taketori could see a tiny baby girl, only as big as his thumb, curled up, sleeping, and all around her, she was emanating a brilliant, glowing, sparkling light. Open-mouthed, he rubbed his tired old eyes and beard, then stared again, amazed. 

Suddenly he was overwhelmed with emotion, as he realized, all at once, that the spirits of heaven and earth, and even the bamboo grove where he had worked so devotedly, for most of his life, had magically bestowed upon him and his wife the child that they had wanted for so long, and the old man's heart was bursting with joy, and he wept. 

Then he picked her up gently in his two hands, left his lunch and tools where they were, and carried her carefully home like that, to his wife. "Look! Look!" he cried, as he pushed open the door, and his wife burst into tears of joy as soon as she saw the baby too. 

They quickly made a little cradle with a pillow and blanket for her in a basket, and after sweet a little yawn, she lay there comfortably, sound asleep. Then the bamboo cutter told his wife how he had found her. "Oh my goodness!" she cried, "But is she ours? I mean, is she really meant for us? Can we keep her?" 

"Well, I think so! Have you ever seen anything so strange?" gasped the old man, and they gazed at each other again, "This must be a magical child! How tiny she is! And all this beautiful light! Where does it come from? If she wasn't an answer to our prayers, how else would she have come to be there?" said Taketori, and his wife nodded, and they smiled with relief, and gazed at the baby, and cried and hugged each other with happiness.

But that was not the end of their luck. The very next morning, the old man saw strange silver lights shining again amongst the bamboo, and when he went to them and cut the stalks open, out fell a waterfall of gold coins. The bamboo cutter was like a young man again, shouting and dancing with joy and almost running home to show his wife.

The old couple understood that the spirits were also providing them with money so that they could look after the baby, and every day from that day forward, the bamboo always provided Taketori and his wife with as many gold coins as they liked. They were the wealthiest people in the village, and they bought a new house, and employed servants to help them. 

The bamboo cutter and his wife raised the miraculous baby girl as their own, and she soon grew very fast, until after three years, she was just the same size as any other child. They bought her beautiful kimonos and dressed up her hair with decorations. But she still had no name, as he and his wife could not think of a good name to call such a special child. 

So one day, they took her a long way to see a wise man and name-giver, called Inbeno Akita, to ask for his help. When the wise man saw the princess, and they told him how they found her, he gave her the name of 'Nayo Takeno Kaguya Hime', which means, 'Radiant Princess of the Young Bamboo.' The couple loved the name as they loved their child, and they went away happy.

Princess Kaguya grew up with a lovely nature. She had a cheerful and peaceful effect on all who knew her, and she was radiantly beautiful, especially because all the time, she glowed; all around her head and body, and emanating from her very person, was the most dazzling, glistening, sparkling aura, of silver, shimmering light, so that it was not long before everyone in the villages for miles around had heard all about her and wanted to see her, and many admirers and romantic suitors would gather outside the house, hoping to see and speak to her. 

Although she had never told her parents who she really was, the Princess Kaguya was only too happy to have brought her parents the happiness they deserved, but because of the overwhelming attention she had been receiving, from strangers, she had also grown up to be painfully shy, and she did not want to see or be, with anyone else but them.

"They do not know me, father. Everything they say about me is gossip, and I am like some spectacle and curiosity to them," she told him one day.

But since the princess would not deal with the people and their petitions, her father had to, and he sometimes pitied them, "I understand my dear," he said, "they are shallow, rude and trivial, but not everyone is like that, and we are old; you must go on, into the world without us some day soon, and be with other people. You must find yourself a husband, and you are lucky to have so many worthy of suitors. They are all so handsome and noble and devoted. They wait outside every day and night, often going without food and shelter, they vow their love and write you poems and songs and leave you gifts. Will you not just allow a handful of them, to come and visit with you?"   

"I cannot bear it, father," said the princess, "I am sure the reports of my beauty have been greatly exaggerated, and how can these people say with such earnestness, that they love me, when they do not know me, and have never met me?" and she turned away to the window and looked down at the gathering below. The old man could not think of a reply. So sadly, he turned away too, and left the room. 

But the congregation outside never left, and time went on, and she watched her elderly parents struggle with their health. So there came a day when Princess Kaguya called her parents to her, and agreed to co-operate with the suitors in some way, in order to get a husband. 

So she told her parents, that she would choose the one who proved that he wanted her the most, by trying the hardest, and giving her the thing that she wanted from him the most. "I have never met these men," she said, They may all be handsome and noble and rich, and good men in all their own ways, but I know that the one who truly cares for me, will also fight for me, and try his best for me, and whatever just thing I ask him to do that will bring me happiness, he will."

Then Princess Kaguya asked her father to interview all the suitors first, and choose the five best men among them and to send the rest away. Then, she said, she would give the five remaining men a task to complete for her.

The five best suitors left, after Taketori's interviews, were:

Prince Ishitsukuri

Prince Kuramochi

Minister of the Right Abeno Mimuraji

Grand Councillor Ootomo No Miyuki

Middle Councillor Isonokami Nomaro

To the first candidate, Prince Ishitsukuri, the princess gave the task of travelling to India, to find and bring her the legendary stone bowl, that was said to have belonged to the Buddha in his youth.

The second candidate, whose name was Prince Kuramochi, was to go the top of a great mountain called Mount Horai, and bring her a branch from the rare and special tree that grew there. The roots of this tree were made of silver, the trunk of gold, and the branches were laden with beautiful white jewels, which were the tree's fruit.

The third suitor, called Minister of the Right Abeno Mimuraji, was asked to travel to China, and search for the Fire Mink, a legendary creature, whose fur shines with jewels of fire, and bring her one of the animal's old furs, that it would cast aside, after shedding its skins once a year.

The task of the fourth suitor, called Grand Councillor Ootomo No Miyuki, was to search for a special Japanese dragon, known as the God of the Sea, that carried around its neck a magical pearl, which radiated five beautiful colours all at once: blue, red, yellow, green and black, and take the stone from the dragon's neck and bring it to her.

To the fifth noble suitor, called Middle Councillor Isonokami Nomaro, the princess entrusted the task of finding the rare and Japanese Swallow bird, that carried in its mouth a magical cowrie seashell. He was to to obtain the magic cowrie shell, and bring it back to her.
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