Historical Figures of
Kagoshima Prefecture

Edited and published by Kagoshima Prefectural Board of Education
First published in 1986 (Reissue: February 2012)

I+ D5 A

— /NERGETE —

i - T EREBREAFERE

iy

I HEA 61 4
HFRT P24 2 H
SERETERRR 05 4F 10 H



1 &2y —FEFIL—
ZiE, 12 04FEL 50, HADZER DM

HEEST-FAELE VI AR, FEo-EHDE
FNSER

B, S5AREBEDODK>TTLZ, £NT, B
REA, BRIADBKEIDOBE>THE LT,
ey, —BLoBRIALTEIHLLT &
flick o TV ATL 72,

»HoHH, HtLix, ZoffivsRIAic, JIlomH
CODINTEADEETCTMRAEZR T2 X o IciEE
nx L7,

BELIE, N AR TFREZEYD-H &I
And e, BuTlOHL T L7z, ME/IlcAx
Nk FTLoTwBRRERZRTYH, IEEbnTiE
DE L, L2528 INTEADKRDHTCE -
L2, BYo-d LicFr AN L, HoAY)
RFEREE VD TT,

Hlix, REHECE L2, BVDRd LPEL
LT L7z, THEARICELTHD Y THA,
HFEVERTE-STELZDT, EHRTHEELTL
FTo26L0DTT,

1L, ficcsk-Ex5ERLELZ, H

FMoOXH>ICLTHELAEDL DL, FIERLE LT,
TY, RZ2D3HZAE1HV T, Z0HTA
B, BRI ADHEHICAZTEE L,
Bl Al bifEidlvwor, ZofTREo
b, REWOLNE T, WoTHENHICI T E-
-EfLoHIC, BELOWERHIADEBFNPATE
¥ L7,

(257, BEIACH>TLEES, |

HLIFAICTTRIC R > T, KOFICEKTHL E
L7,

XOH, LB IACHETINE L,

[E1L, BHIERITRweo7, Bk
BRI ACH T H I RAT, FHOT S
ErRxE, |

EEELAMES T L,

FHLIEEZEAL®, 72725200 TW0W3 71T
Tl7z, Tb, I{FEXTHADLE, KYiczod
D7EEBWE L,

1Lz, coHOHRFEZRES ZoTrb
b, BNDLTEBTERIPo72%)TT,

1 An Errand - Mori Arinori -

This is a story of a man named Mori Arinori,
who created the Japanese school system about
120 years ago.

Arinori was the youngest of five children. He
had very loving and caring parents. However, his
oldest brother was very strict and scary.

One day, Arinori was asked by this scary older
brother to deliver a letter to Mr. Yamashita,
whose house was across the river.

Arinori folded the letter into a small package,
putitin his kimono sleeves, and hurried off. Even
though he saw his friends collecting fish in the
Inari River, he didn’t stop running. After arriving
at Mr. Yamashita’s house, Arinori reached into
the sleeves of his kimono and found that his
precious letter was missing.

Arinori was very upset. He searched his kimono
and his pockets thoroughly. But, no matter how
hard he searched, he could not find it. It seemed
that he had been running so fast that he had
dropped it along the way.

Arinori hurriedly turned back the way he had
come, desperately searching to find the letter,
but all he could see were rocks, and they looked
like the face of his scary older brother. He didn’t
know how to tell his older brother once he
returned. His older brother would surely scold
him. As Arinori crouched by the side of the road,
he thought of his mother and how she was always
so kind.

“I'll ask her to apologize. I'll ask my mother to
apologize for me,” he thought to himself. Arinori
felt much better and ran home.

The next day, Arinori was confronted by his
older brother.
Arinori,” said his brother. “Asking Mother to

“You're a pathetic person,

apologize for your mistakes is something only a
weakling would do.” He scolded Arinori harshly.
Arinori felt ashamed and just kept his head
down. But later, he thought about it and realized
that his older brother was right.
Even as an adult, Arinori would never forget
what he learned that day.
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2 The Seeds of Dokkoisho - Folk Tale -

Once upon a time, there was a village
where people did not like to work. Among
them there was an old man who was very
honest and hard working. He worked from
dusk till dawn. The old man was always
working, saying, “dokkoisho, dokkoisho,
dokkoisho” as he worked. The old man’s
fields were full of healthy radishes and
wheat.

The village people wondered why Old
Man Dokkoisho's fields were always so
fruitful. So, a group of them decided to ask
the old man and went to his house.

“How do you grow such big radishes? How
do you grow so much wheat?” they asked.
The old man replied, “You need to sow the
seeds of the ‘dokkoisho.””

None of the people in the village had any
idea what he was talking about, and they just
looked at each other with confusion.

“Grandpa, please share those seeds with
us,” one of them begged.

The old man thought about it for a while.
Eventually, he said, “Yes, I guess I could do
that. You should put your heart and soul into
planting and do what makes the radish and
wheat happy. The seed of the dokkoishois a
seed that cannot be seen. You will reap what
you sow.”

The village people listened to the old
man’s words and finally understood his
meaning. From then on, the villagers
imitated the old man, saying, “dokkoisho,
dokkoisho”as they worked hard in the
fields, using fertilizer and pulling weeds so
that the radishes and wheat would be happy.

In time, the fields in the village began to
produce lots of radishes and wheat, and the
joyful voices of everyone harvesting their

crops could be heard throughout the village.
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3 Angry Saigo-san - Saigo Takamori -

This is a story about Takamori Saigo. As a
child, he was known as Kokichi. Kokichi was a
sluggish boy with big, round eyes and a big
body.

One day, Kokichi and his friend Sasuke were
walking along the bank of the Koutsuki River
when they heard someone crying in the bushes
along the riverbank. As they approached, they
found three neighborhood bullies harassing a
little boy. “Hey, what are you doing in our
village? You’'re a stranger, and you didn’t even
have the decency to say hello?” the bullies asked
the little boy. “We’ll teach you how to say
hello,” they said. The three bullies took turns
poking the boy. It seemed that the little boy had
been sent on an errand from a neighboring
village and had been caught by the three bullies.

When Kokichi tried running toward them,
Sasuke hurriedly grabbed him by the arm and
said, “Don’t do it, Koki-chan. They are much
stronger than you.” “But I feel sorry for the little
boy,” Kokichi said. He wanted to help but
didn’t think he could go against the three of
them and win.

The three boys didn’t stop bullying the little
boy. The boy covered his face with his hands
and sank to his knees. Kokichi’s clenched fist
began to tremble. He ran towards the bullies.
There was no time for Sasuke to stop him. “Stop
it!” Kokichi shouted. “Don’t you feel sorry for
him?” The three bullies turned around at once.
“Who's that? Kokichi?” One of them asked in a
mocking voice. “What’s your business here?
Don’t act like a hero!” By then, the three of
them had surrounded Kokichi.

Kokichi’s lips were tightly pressed together,
and his eyes were wide as he said, “It is the weak
who bully others. A truly strong man would not
do such a thing.” He glared at the three of them.
He was like Nioh, the guardian Deva king. The
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three bullies silently backed up and ran away up

the river bank.

4 Horse Riding - Shimazu Nariakira -

This is a story about Shimazu Nariakira, Lord
of Kagoshima, when he was a child called
Kunimaru about 160 years ago. In those days,
to become a lord, it was necessary to be able to
ride a horse. One day, the sky was clear, and
the cherry blossoms around the stable were in
full bloom. Kunimaru was helped by his
retainer, Yasuke, to mount his horse. He could
see all around him from atop the horse and felt
like he had grown up.

“This horse is a little wild, so please be
careful,” Yasuke said with a worried look.
Kunimaru smiled and nodded. “Please get
ready. Are you ready? Here we go!” Yasuke
tapped the horse’s neck lightly, and the horse
suddenly started to run. Kunimaru tried to grab
onto the reins, but it was too late. He was
thrown to the ground with a thud. The people
around him screamed in disbelief.

Kunimaru didn’t know what had happened.
Then, he realized that he had fallen to the
ground. His buttocks and limbs began to
ache.“Are you hurt anywhere?” Yasuke asked
with concern as he rushed over to help
Kunimaru up. “That horse is too vigorous. Let’s
practice with a more gentle horse next time,”
said. The nodded in

agreement. Kunimaru thought he would never

Kunimaru others
ride such an energetic horse again. But then, he
remembered something his great-grandfather
had always said to him: “Never give up on
something you have decided to do, even if you
fail once or twice. Give it your best effort until
the end.”

Kunimaru tightened his face and said, “It is
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not because the horse is bad. It’s because I'm
not good enough. I'm sure I'll be able to ride
him. Bring that horse back to me.” Yasuke and
the others tried to stop him, fearing that he
might get hurt, but Kunimaru did not listen.

The horse was indeed very energetic. Even
when Kunimaru tightened the reins, it did not
calm down. Kunimaru fell several more times.
His hands and feet began to bleed, and his face
was covered in mud. Even so, Kunimaru
continued his horse-riding practice.

This went on until late in the evening.
Finally, Kunimaru could ride the horse. From
atop the horse, Kunimaru’s dirty face shone

brightly in the evening sun.

5 Calligraphy - Nagata Ryokichi -
This is a story from when Nagata Ryokichi, the
mayor of Kanoya City about 60 years ago, was a
child. Ryokichi did not like to study calligraphy
because he could not write well. “I wish my work
could be put on the blackboard just once,” he
said. He

calligraphy class. The teacher would choose the

often thought about it during
best work and post it on the blackboard. It was a
great joy for everyone to see their work there.
The teacher said, “In calligraphy, only those
who practice diligently will become good at it.”
Ryokichi thought about it for a while and then
made up his mind. “Okay, I'll practice too. I'm
going to get better,” he said.
he

diligently, over and over again, until the paper

During calligraphy class, practiced
was completely filled. He practiced even after he
got home.

He worked hard for days on end. However, he
wasn’'t getting any better. There were times
when he was so frustrated with his inability to
write well that he slapped his hand. There were

also times when he got so tired of holding the
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brush that he gave up practicing and went out to
play. At those times, Ryokichi remembered his
teacher’s words and thought, “It’s because I
haven’t tried hard enough yet.” He continued to
practice. Eventually, Ryokichi felt as if he was
getting better, little by little, and he began to like
learning calligraphy a little more.

On calligraphy day, a sheet of paper was given
to each student. No mistakes would be allowed.
Ryokichi stared at the paper on the desk and
grabbed a brush. He wrote with all his might.
When he brought it to his teacher, the teacher
stared at Ryokichi’s clear writing with wide eyes.
Eventually, the teacher put up a piece of
calligraphy on the blackboard. “It's Nagata-
kun’s, it’s Nagata-kun’s!” Everyone cried. It was
Ryokichi’s calligraphy. Ryokichi was so happy
that he couldn’t help but smile. The teacher said,
“Today, Nagata-kun’s calligraphy is the best. His
handwriting is full of life. You should try your

» «

best to write like this.” “All right, I will write even
better next time,” Ryokichi thought to himself.
On the way home from school, Ryokichi started

running before he knew it.

6 Akune Bontan - Tanaka Umon -

One day, more than 200 years ago, a spring
storm had been blowing since morning, and large
waves were lapping at the shore of Akune. A
watchman’s cry rang out.

“Emergency! Emergency!!”

As the people of Akune turned their eyes to the
sea, they saw a ship approaching the coast, about
to be swallowed by huge waves. It was a foreign

ship, a ship from another land. “Gather the

villagers and drive away the foreign ship,” the
watchman said. It was a rare event, and the village

was in an uproar. At that time, the lord had

ordered them to drive away any foreign ships that

came their way.
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So the villagers gathered on the beach, beating
their drums and bells, blowing their conch shells,
and shouted, “Stay away! Stay away!” However,
the ship came closer and closer to the harbor. Due
to the storm that had been brewing since the night
before, the masts were broken, the ship had holes
in many places, and it was rocking left and right as
if it was about to sink. A couple of people were
seen crawling out on top of the rocking boat and
shouting, “Help us, help us!”

The watchman, Tanaka Umon, closed his eyes
and pondered. "It’s such a big storm. If we turn
them away, the ship will sink. We must help them
- No, no. If I allow a foreign ship, my lord might
scold me,” he thought to himself. Umon was
unsure. However, eventually, he made up his
mind. He looked up and shouted loudly, “Stop
driving them away! Save the ship!”

The crew, who would have had no choice but to
sink with the ship, shed tears of joy. Although they
were new to the village, speaking different
languages and wearing different clothes, the
villagers were kind to them. They repaired the ship
and loaded it with food, drinking water, and
firewood. The crew, not understanding the
villagers’ language, knelt on the beach and bowed
their heads many times.

Before the boat left, the captain wanted to give
something back to the kind people of the village.
However, the waves had swept most of their things
away, so he had nothing to give them. “I am
ashamed to say that we have nothing else to give
you,” he said. From the bottom of the boat, he
handed two very large and tasty-looking oranges
with thick skins to Umon. “Let’s sow the seeds of
these rare oranges and try to grow them,” said
Umon. Everyone took a few seeds home with them
and planted them.

Fifteen years later, the orange trees had grown
to their full size. For the first time, their flowers

bloomed, and fruit was produced. The captain’s



2L, YID TR WTEIEY L7,
o %HiZE THXH] tvwofenT, oA
=biE, NEwEEZ [LeXA), REVER
[H] MERX SR E L, Zhdb,
WODRNCH TLeXBA] I [FRv], [&
izl i3 TRV ERY] hEoT, SOENR
LY FL7,

5Tk, 11AZAickh3L, MARD A
A, Bl BffuizRKERF vy 2y T
Wiz b 9,

7 FELMEIT (BEXEHD

i, BREICHEOERMZIND 72, HE
ztE s Ao, PEOEHD BT,

(BRI A, BRI A, FAldBH I AR
T, 72 SADMIEE L7z wDTT, &9,
BT TLZ 3w, |

IIC TR - 721X » DX DS, ERI7EE CHAE
ATET,

Z DO, FRE P o7DT, MiEE T 5
KB IA LR —F LoD T
T, KB LICHEHDOT, &9 &) HITTT L
Tk, BRIA, BHIAE, HRCFHFL
TNE L7,

ZHHE, HATE, FSF L WD BIFTERE
o L7z, Sl EZHEEEW S BiciE 2 ¢,
IR BFORERCKEAE LET, BRIEIEV
RubiEtE2E3, ZLT, ¥hIcksL,
7, WmEeREz#Hr I EE2 LTk
DFERA, KROBD R, —HPKDZE, X
B onrvEnTLlIVET,

wiciz ), thoBHIALLRIR- 2% D,
YEoEEZ FIcE, 72, HA Y 2B v T
T3, 2V O TICAT bR, BEFET
THEWTHZ2DTY, [2oFiR, MeiHbD
590, | Tz omo hnwETE —D—
DPFRTEFHATHEE Lz, 2D X HAENE
23, KkHHbOKZHOME E L7,

HBHENEZOHDZ LT, LKL, Hw
KT, JEviE (BiExEROR) 2w

name was Xie Buntan, so the villagers began to call
the small fruit “shabun” and the large fruit
“buntan’. Before long, the name “shabun” became
“zabon”, and “buntan” became “bontan,” which
are their current names.

Now, around November, the orange fields in

Akune are filled with large, yellow-colored bontan.

7 Painful Training - Keian Genju -

This is a story about a man named Keian Genju,
who spread Chinese learning around Kagoshima
when he was a boy. When Genju turned nine, he
approached his parents eagerly. “Father, Mother. |
want to become a monk so that I can study many
things. Please let me go to the capital.”

At that time, there were no schools in Japan, so
the best way to study was to become a monk.
Genju begged so earnestly that his father and
mother had no choice but to allow him to go to the
capital.

Genju went to the capital, which was Kyoto at
the time, and began his training at a temple called
Nanzen-ji. In the morning, he would wake up
while it was still dark to clean the large temple and
fetch water. At noon, he would memorize long,
complicated sutras. Then, in the evening, he had
to clean the baths and prepare the bath water.
There was no time to rest, and at the end of each
day, Genju was completely exhausted.

At night, after the other monks had gone to bed,
Genju’s room was the only one that still had its
light on. He was studying a book written only in
Chinese characters. "How does one read these
characters?” he asked himself. Genju studied each
of the kanji he could not read and looked up their
meanings. This kind of life continued day after

day.
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One cold winter morning, Genju was cleaning
the large auditorium (a room for listening to
lectures) with cold water. His hands were numb
from the ice-cold water and he could not move
them. His rough, red, swollen hands were so
painful that he could no longer wipe the floor. That
night, as Genju laid in his cold futon, he thought
of his mother’s face. He gritted his teeth and tried
to hold back his tears.

Another day, when Genju was reading a book,
he couldn’t understand a single kanji and was
completely unable to read the book. He asked the
monks at Nanzen-ji Temple and other nearby
temples, but no one could help him. Genju
thought for a while, and then went to visit a monk
in a distant town who knew a lot about kanji. With
the monk’s help, Genju was able to read the book.

Thus, after seven long years of training, Genju
finally became a monk. Genju wanted to show his
parents what a great monk he had become, so he
hurried home to see them. At the age of 16, Genju

had achieved his dream.

8 The Giant Serpent at Lake Sumiyoshi
- Folk Tale -

Once upon a time, there lived a terrible
serpent in Lake Sumiyoshi in Aira City. Every
autumn, if a young girl was not sacrificed to it,
the serpent would rampage and flood the lake,
causing great damage to the village.

One day, a man named Mr. Hamaishi was at
home when he noticed that his house had been
shot with a white feathered arrow. This arrow
was a sign that his family had been chosen for
that year’s sacrifice; in other words, he would
have to offer his daughter up to Lake Sumiyoshi.
The members of his household were weeping
with grief at the thought of losing their precious
daughter.
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Then, out of nowhere, a monk appeared. He
said to the weeping people,

“You must make a doll of your daughter. First,
gather gourds and pack them tightly. Next, wrap
bedding around the doll and dress it in your
daughter’s kimono. When the doll is finished,
offer it to Lake Sumiyoshi.” The people of the
house were ecstatic and said, "Thank you so
much. Thank you so much.” They bowed their
heads deeply. When they looked up, the monk
had mysteriously disappeared.

The people of the house did their best to make
the doll as the monk had told them. Then, they
were ready to offer the doll to the lake. However,
everyone was afraid of the giant serpent, and no
one wanted to go near the lake.

From the back of the room, a voice quietly said,
“I'll go.” It was Mr. Hamaishi. "But you’ll be
eaten!” his daughter cried. She hugged her father
and sobbed. But the father said, “Don’t worry.”
Then, he took the doll in his arms and walked
quickly to the lake.

When he arrived at the lake, there was a violent
gurgling sound, and a huge whirlpool formed in
the middle of the lake. In the center of the
whirlpool, a terrible serpent lifted its head. The
father almost fainted with fright, but with
trembling hands he cast the doll into the lake to
save his beloved daughter.

The serpent’s eyes blazed, and it snapped at
the doll with great force. However, when the
serpent tried to swallow the gourd-filled doll, it
choked and spat the doll out. When it tried to
wrap itself around the doll, the doll spun around
in the water and could not be caught. As the
serpent chased the doll over and over, it became
so exhausted that it vomited blood from its
mouth and died. “The serpent is dead. We're
saved!” shouted the father as he ran home. When
she heard her father’s voice, the daughter ran out

of the house and hugged him, saying, "Thank
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you, father.” The man’s family and the people of
his village were very happy.

After that, the people in the village were able
to work in peace, the rice harvest was bountiful,

and the village became prosperous.

9 Hot Springs for Cranes - A Folk Tale from
Kedoin Town (now Kedoin Town, Satsumasendai
City) -

A long, long time ago, there was a stream
winding its way down from Lake Imuta,
surrounded by many large trees that covered
the valley. There, an old man and an old woman
lived together in harmony.

As winter was approaching and the autumn
leaves were starting to fall, the old man and
woman went out together to pick up firewood
in the mountains to prepare for winter. They
were on their way home carrying a lot of
firewood on their backs. “Let’s take a break
here,” said the old man. “Let’s do that. My back
hurts,” the old woman agreed. So, they sat
down on the roots of a tree and rested.

As they were resting, they heard a rustling
sound. Wondering what it was, they quietly
approached. A crane was huddled in a cavern
behind a rock, dipping its injured wings into the
hot water between the rocks.

The crane was so startled that it tried to fly
away, but its damaged wings prevented it from
doing so. It was seriously injured, perhaps
attacked by a hawk. “Don’t worry, you’ll be fine.
I'll help you. Stay still and relax.”

The old man took the trembling crane in his
arms and lightly stroked its back. The crane
must have felt relieved, because it remained still
and quiet. At that moment, the old man
realized that spring held warm water and the

crane was trying to heal its wounds. The two
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were so impressed that they poured the hot
water over its wings with their hands. The crane
lifted its head and put it close to the old man’s
face. They went home with the crane in their
arms and decided to take care of it until it was
healthy again.

From then on, they walked three kilometers
every day with the crane in their arms to the
source of the hot water and said, “Get well soon
and fly high in the sky!” Then, they poured hot
water on the crane’s wings. The old man also
caught some loach fish, which cranes love. He
said, “Here, eat plenty of these and get well
soon.”

The childless couple took care of the crane as
if it was their child and did their best to treat its
injury. The crane’s wounds got better day by
day, and soon it was flying beautifully in the
sky. They lived happily with the crane every
day. However, when spring comes and the
weather becomes warmer, cranes migrate to
colder climates.

As they sat in the sun by the fire, they
thought, “Can’t we live with this crane forever?
We don’t want to let it go. Our lives will become
lonely again.” But then they realized, “We may
love this crane, but it is better for cranes to live
in the wild.” So, they decided to let the crane
go. When they released it, the crane flew
around the old man and woman many times
before returning to its distant homeland.

After one year had passed and winter was
once again around the corner, the old man and
woman looked up at the northern sky and heard
crane calls coming from somewhere. They were
astonished and said with great joy, "Oh, cranes,
cranes!” They were very happy. The previously
injured crane, not forgetting them, came back
with many friends.

Every winter after that, the crane came to

Lake Imuta with its many friends and flew
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circles around their house.

Meanwhile, the old man and woman, who had
learned about the healing properties of hot
water from the cranes, built a large hot water
bath and soaked themselves in it to rest. Before
long, the story became known to the other
villagers, and they all came to take a bath.

The villagers were overjoyed, saying, “we can
get rid of our fatigue.” The villagers were so
happy that they began to bring rice and
vegetables for the old couple. Thanks to the
crane, they cherished the hot water and lived
happily together for the rest of their days, and
the old man and woman were respected by the

villagers as ‘the elders of the hot springs.’

10 Tosaku, A Boy Who Loved to Write

- Kaionji Chogoro -

The famous writer, Kaionji Chogoro, whose
real name was Suetomi Tosaku, was born in
Okuchi City (now Okuchi, Isa City), surrounded
by mountains.

He was larger than most people his age and
attended an elementary school with other
children a year older than him. Everything at
school was unusual for him. He played with the
other students, wrestling and running around.
However, he was always losing to the older kids.
Eventually, they started to tease him, saying,
“Come on. You're scared, aren’t you?” But, there
was nothing he could do about it.

Seeing everyone else happily playing, Tosaku
thought, “No matter what I do, I can’t win. Is
there anything I can do to beat them?”

He hated losing and didn’t like to be told what
to do. Eventually, he realized that reading books
was a perfect fit for him. He thought, “I may lose
at sumo, but [ will never lose at reading.” From

then on, he read books alone every day after
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school. In those days, there were not many books
in the countryside. He borrowed textbooks from
the older students and read them so many times
that soon, he was able to remember words and
sentences that he liked.

As he got older, he began to read more and
more. He even read foreign stories. He then
thought to himself, “I wish 1 could write
something like that.”

When he became a junior high school student
(a high school student, in today’s system), Mr.
Kaneda, the Japanese language teacher, called on
him and said, “Tosaku, why don’t you try writing
essays? Just half a sheet of paper every day.”
Tosaku had a lot of desire to write, but he was
worried about whether he could do it or not. He
thought about it for a while, and then answered
firmly, “T'll try.”

The next morning, he started writing an essay
with about 200 words. There were many things
he wanted to write about, but he didn’t know
where to start. So, it took him three hours to
finish writing just one essay. As a week or two
went by, he got used to writing a little more each
time.

However, by the time a month had passed, he
ran out of material to write about. He began to
"What should I write about?” He

thought, “I'll try again tomorrow.” But, this kept

wonder,

happening. Remembering Mr. Kaneda’s words,
"Take things day by day, one at a time,” Tosaku
went out into the garden, looked around, closed
his eyes, and tried his best to find something to
write about.

When he eventually decided on a topic and
finished writing about it, he showed it to Mr.
Kaneda. But his only response was, “You haven’t
finished it yet.” That was all he said. Even
though Tosaku considered it an essay he could be

proud of, the fact of the matter was that he simply

did not know how to write it.
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He went to his desk, stared into the distance,
and thought silently to himself. Then, a story he
had once read came to mind. “Yes, that’s it! I can
find things to write about from books I've read as
well as my own life experiences.” After realizing
this, he re-read stories and reflected on his life.
From then on, whenever he finished a piece of
writing, he would look it over and add to it until
there was no more space left to write.

As the second term came to an end, Tosaku
took his essay to Mr. Kaneda. Tosaku thought,
“This time, he’ll definitely acceptit.” The teacher
was impressed. "Wow, you wrote this essay well.
Next time, let’s try to write an even longer one.”
The teacher praised him. Tosaku was so happy
that his love for writing grew. From then on, he
worked hard every day so that he could write
even longer essays.

Before graduating from junior high school, his
father had said to him, "Tosaku, I don’t want you
to become a novelist.” However, Tosaku couldn’t
abandon his dream. In an attempt to help his
father understand his wish and to learn more
about what he loved, he eventually left for Tokyo
with high hopes.

In his travel bag, he packed many of his essays

and favorite books.

11 Fight - Saigo Takamori -
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180 years ago, on the banks of the
Koutsuki River in the town of Kajiya, a
group of about 20 boys were training on
horseback. The boys were the children of
local samurai. They were just about to
finish for the day and go home.

Suddenly, the leader of the group raised
his right hand high in the air and said,
“Hey, look! There’s a stranger fishing on
the riverbank. Let’s get him!” The boys

split into two groups and raced down the
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riverbank. Startled, the boy who had been
fishing dropped his fishing rod and
jumped into the river, swimming to the
other side. “Damn it!” said the leader.
“He’s getting away! Quick! After him!”
Seeing the commotion, another boy
approached the group with his arms
outstretched. “What are you doing?” he
asked.

The boys paused for a moment. The boy
questioning them was Kokichi, who would
one day be known as Takamori Saigo. He
was only thirteen years old, but he was a
very large boy. “Oh, come on, Kokichi. You
stay out of this!” snapped the leader. “You
are the sons of samurai, and yet you bully
the weak?” Kokichi calmly replied. “Who
are you to question us? Get out of our
way!” yelled the boys. “I will not. Why do
you bully people? Aren’t you ashamed of
yourselves?” The boys’ faces grew redder
and redder with anger. “Why do you
always have to interfere? You did this at

“Yes,

because you deliberately cut in front of

Myoenji Temple, too!” that’s
people waiting,” said Kokichi. “That’s
enough! We'll deal with you first!” shouted
the group’s leader as he jumped at Kokichi.
Kokichi promptly threw him to the ground.
But then, the boy got up and raised his
katana in its sheath.

“Wait, wait. Calm down. Lower your
weapon!” protested Kokichi. But as soon
as he spoke, the boy struck down with all
his might. Kokichi moved to dodge the
swing as the boy fell forward. But, the
sheath of the katana came loose and the
blade cut into Kokichi’s arm, causing
bright red blood to spurt out. Kokichi
winced in pain as he crouched down

holding his injured arm.
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“He’s hurt!” one boy gasped.

The group of boys stood in shock as the
anger drained from their faces. The
group’s leader lowered his katana, bowing
his head in regret. Everyone approached
Kokichi, looking worried. Kokichi fought
back the pain and glared at the leader. It
was at this moment that Okubo, a close
friend of Kokichi’s, came running.

“Kokichi! What's going on? What have
you done to him?” Okubo demanded.
Okubo immediately applied a bandage to
Kokichi’s wound. As he wrapped the cut,
the other boys helped. “I don’t know what
happened here, but drawing a sword is a
terrible thing to do,” said Okubo.

“I'm sorry! I really am sorry! I'll take any
punishment.” said the leader as he burst
into tears.

Kokichi stared at the weeping boy’s face,
“Enough about my injury. But please,
show kindness to others. Support people,
and do not threaten or harm them.” Then,

holding his arm, Kokichi strode off home.

12 Exhibition - Wada Eisaku -

Eisaku Wada was born in Tarumizu in 1874,
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but moved to Tokyo soon after. When he was a
child, Eisaku often played on the beach in
Tarumizu and grew up watching the beautiful
Sakurajima sunset. He wanted to paint this
scenery someday.

One day, after he had just entered Meiji
Gakuin (now Meiji Gakuin University), Eisaku
went to see an exhibition recommended by his
art teacher, Professor Uesugi. When he entered
the exhibition hall, he saw a lot of wonderful
paintings. Eisaku took his time to look around at

each picture. When he got to the middle of the
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exhibition hall, Eisaku stopped in his tracks.

There was a picture of roses that Eisaku had
drawn at school. On top of the picture, there
were shining gold letters, saying “Grand Prize.”
Eisaku was shocked. His heart was pounding so
hard that he could hardly contain it. “My picture
earned a grand prize!” Eisaku repeated over and
over in his head as he went home.

Eisaku had always loved to paint, but had never
thought of becoming a painter. However, at this
time, Eisaku made up his mind. “T'll study
painting more and become a painter,” he said.
Some of his friends said, “You had better not.
You can’t make a living by painting,” or
"Studying painting won’t help you in the future.”
But Eisaku’s mother said, “Do what you want,
and paint from the bottom of your heart.” His
father also encouraged him, saying, "Once a man
has made up his mind, he should go all the way.
Don'’t give up halfway.”

Professor Uesugi was the most pleased with his
decision. He had recognized his ability to draw.
“Professor Uesugi, from now on, I'll try my best
to paint more splendid pictures,” Eisaku vowed.
As soon as class was over, Eisaku went to
Professor Uesugi and started to study painting.
He drew many, many sketches. He had to paint
over his mistakes so many times that the canvas
became thick.

Unfortunately, after spending a month on a
painting for the next competition, his work didn’t
win any prizes. It had been three years since the
exhibition where his painting had won the grand
prize, but he had not won any prizes since then.
Eisaku thought, “Maybe I don’t have the talent to
paint. I just can’t paint that snow-covered Mt.
Fuji well. I just can’t get the colors I want.”

Eisaku threw the brush he was holding at the
canvas. He thought, “Maybe [ should have
become a doctor like Kuwabata (his classmate in

Tarumizu).” He really started to think about
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quitting painting.

Seeing this, Mr. Uesugi said, "Don’t be in a
hurry, Eisaku. You must paint from the heart.
You can’t paint a beautiful picture if you are only
Eisaku

suddenly remembered the words of his father

thinking about winning a prize.”

and mother. He changed his mindset and
devoted himself to his studies with renewed
vigor.

After graduating from Meiji Gakuin, Eisaku
studied under some of the most famous teachers
in Japan at the time, including Soyama Yukihiko,
Harada Naojiro, and Kuroda Seiki. He also went
to Paris, France to study with a world-famous
teacher named Collin.

By this time, Eisaku had painted a series of
wonderful works, and people all over Japan came
to know his name. It is said that “Umibe no
Soshun,” “Totou no Yugure,” and “Shikyo”
depict the scenery of the time when he played on
Tarumizu beach.

After returning from Paris, Eisaku became a
teacher at the Tokyo School of Fine Arts, now
called the Tokyo National University of Fine Arts
and Music, and later became the principal of the

school.

13 Grandpa Karaimo - Maeda Riemon -

Maeda Riemon was born in Okachiyogamizu,
Yamakawa Town in Ibusuki City about 330 years
ago. At the age of 18, he became a sailor for the
Sasaki family, one of the heads of a fishermen’s
group in Ibusuki City.

During the spring, when Riemon was 35, he
Island
Prefecture). He was carrying a gift for the Lord

went to Ryukyu (now Okinawa
of Shimazu. After delivering the gift, it took
Riemon and his coworkers several days to finish
loading the cargo for their return trip. When they

finished, Riemon went into town to buy some
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souvenirs. On his way back, he happened to pass
by some fields and noticed strange crops with
many leaves, something he had never seen in
Satsuma.

“What's this?” he asked, stopping and staring
at the crops. He noticed a woman in her forties
working there, so he went to her and said, “Sorry
to bother you, but what do you call these crops?”
The woman seemed surprised at first, but kindly
told him,

potato).” Riemon stared at them curiously,

“They’re called karaimo (sweet

mumbling, “Karaimo? Ka-ra-i-mo.” Then, the
woman brought out a tray with a round, long
karaimo. “Try it.” she said. Riemon picked up the
karaimo, broke it in two, and took a bite. “So, this
is called karaimo? It’s really delicious!” When
Riemon said this, the woman offered Riemon
another one. After eating two, Riemon became
full. "This is amazing!" Riemon thought to
himself. “Karaimo are delicious, they fill you up
quickly, and they give you lots of energy. I must
bring these seedlings back to my hometown.”

So, Riemon asked the woman to teach him how
to grow karaimo. The woman gave him detailed
instructions. Then, he asked the woman if she
could share some of her karaimo seedlings with
him. During this time, farmers were not allowed
to grow crops of their own choice. However,
Riemon wanted to make these delicious karaimo
the pride of Satsuma.

After

immediately planted the karaimo seedlings and

returning from Ryukyu, Riemon
tended to them every day. From time to time, he
watered them and pulled out the weeds. In the
summer, the karaimo covered the ground with
their dark green leaves. Then, autumn came, and
Riemon thought it was about time for the
harvest. So, he pulled the roots out with all his
might. “Yes, I did it, I did it, I grew karaimo!”
Riemon said happily. There were six small

karaimo. Riemon stared at them for a while. “The
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karaimo I saw in Ryukyu were much bigger...” he
said, shaking his head.

The following year, Riemon researched how to
grow karaimoin detail, and decided, "This will be
my year, I'll grow the best karaimo!" So, he

the

diligently. From the six small karaimo he grew

spread compost and watered plants
last year, many buds sprouted and grew bigger
and bigger. As they grew, so did the number of
leaves, and that year, the field was filled with
large karaimo. Riemon was so happy that he gave
them away to his neighbors. The people who had
been gossiping behind his back gradually began
to respect him.

Next, Riemon researched how to store
karaimo. He dug deep holes and shallow holes.
When the holes were deep, it was better to put
the sweet potatoes in as they were, but when the
holes were shallow, it was better to cover them
with straw so that the heads of the karaimo could
be seen. This way, the plant would be stronger
against the cold winter.

Riemon also researched ways to produce more
karaimo. He found that the best way to do this
was to make seedbeds. By digging small trenches
in the seedbeds about 30 centimeters wide before
planting them, they would grow well and produce
more.

After learning how to grow karaimoin this way,
Riemon encouraged the villagers to grow them as
well. The villagers, who previously had doubts
about growing karaimo, were so impressed by
Riemon that they began to plant them. More and
more karaimo fields were planted in the
Okachogamizu area. Eventually, the cultivation
of karaimo spread throughout the whole Satsuma
region.

The people of Satsuma still call Riemon
"Grandpa Karaimo," and are grateful to him to

this day.
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14 The Father of Ponkan in Yakushima

- T'suzurabara Kanenari -

About 120 years ago, there was a Japanese
teacher at an educational institute for all of the
people in Taiwan.

"Kanenari, are you really going to quit your
job as a teacher here and go back to
Yakushima?” his friend asked him one day.
“Yes, since the promised seven years have
passed, please let me go,” Kanenari replied.
“Well, you are in Taiwan, and with your help,
there are opportunities for the construction of
roads and railroads... Don’t you feel like staying
in Taiwan just a little longer?” Kanenari's
friend asked with a disappointed look on his
face. This friend had invited Kanenari all the
way to Taiwan seven years ago, after he quit his
job as the principal of Kurio Elementary School
in Yakushima. He wanted Kanenari to stay
because of his great talents. Kanenari said, “I
have big dreams for the island of Yakushima.”
His friend replied, “I think helping Taiwan
than

would be much more worthwhile

Yakushima.” "Well, just wait and see. It may
take ten years, maybe twenty, but I'll make my
dreams come true on Yakushima,” Kanenari
friend. Then,

Kanenari returned to Yakushima.

said apologetically to his

At that time, Yakushima was a poor island,
and rice was only eaten during the Bon Festival
and New Year’s Day. For a long time, sweet
potatoes were the main food. However,
Kanenari loved the people of Yakushima, who
lived in harmony with nature despite their
poverty. He wanted to do something to improve
life on the island.

Kanenari realized that the climate of Taiwan
and Yakushima were similar. He thought, “Why
don’t I try planting bananas and pineapples
He

and pineapple

immediately ordered
Then,

from Taiwan?”

banana seedlings.
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Kanenari called out to everyone he met, saying,
“Everyone, why don’t you plant the crops I'm
growing now? I'm sure they will enrich your
lives.” He handed out banana and pineapple
seedlings. However, without even touching
them, the people instead grew potatoes, wheat,
and rice the traditional way. The reason for this
was that they were afraid of failing. They
thought, “If we fail, we’ll be in trouble, and we
will not have anything to eat.”  Kanenari
carefully tended his trees day after day, but the
trees never bore any fruit. This was because it
was much colder in Yakushima than in Taiwan.
It was a failure. However, Kanenari knew that
he must not lose heart. “Why couldn’t I grow
bananas and pineapples? What other crops
could work?” he wondered.

So, Kanenari began to study the climate and
land of Yakushima in detail. His earnest
concern for the people of Yakushima moved
their hearts, and he was eventually elected as
the chief of Yakushima Village. “Isn’t there
any better way to enrich the village? I'll ask my
friend in Taiwan again,” he thought. Kanenari
His
friend sent him 200 ponkan seedlings and

wrote a letter to his friend in Taiwan.

replied, “I'm amazed by your passion. Keep up
the good work. You can do it with ponkan.”

Kanenari was very grateful. After that, he
shared some of the seedlings with his people.
However, the people still didn’t plant ponkan
right away. Kanenari thought, “Well, T'll just
have to set an example by growing them
myself.” So, Kanenari planted some ponkan
seedlings.

Three years passed. The ponkan grew little
by little. However, in the fourth year, a big
typhoon hit, and in the fifth year, more than
half of the ponkan trees were destroyed by
pests. Kanenari stared at the few remaining

trees and wondered, “Is it impossible to grow
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ponkan in Yakushima?” People passing by

said, “I'm sorry to hear that, village chief. It’s
difficult to grow new crops in Yakushima.”
Five more years passed. That whole time,
Kanenari silently grew ponkan trees by himself,
as if they were his own children. One day in the
winter, he went out to work in the field as usual.
As soon as he arrived at the field, his heart
“My goodness, the ponkan smells so
Could it be...”

excitedly picked a ponkan and tried it.

raced.
Kanenari
“How

delicious! This is the taste I've been wanting all

sweet and sour.

==
this time,” he exclaimed.

Kanenari smiled and clapped his hands.
Then, he began to harvest more and more
ponkan, feeling like he wanted to dance. “The
fruit has ripened. I finally did it. I can’t wait to
tell everyone about it.”

The people of the village were amazed at how
delicious their first ponkan tasted. “Village
chief, we're sorry we didn’t think you could do
it. Please let us join you!” The people grasped
“All right, all right. Let us

grow ponkan together and make it a specialty of

Kanenari’s hands.

Yakushima,” Kanenari said, his eyes filled with

tears of joy.

15 The Starch King of Kagoshima - Hashi

Shoemon -

Shoemon was born in 1889 in Takanokuchi,
Nishime, Akune City. Shoemon’s mother died
when he was five years old, and his father died
when he was seven. At home, Shoemon had an
older sister and four older brothers. His older sister
had never attended a single day of school, and his
four older brothers had only completed four years
of elementary school.

Considering their poor family without a father or
a mother, they had to give up the idea of going to
high school (the fifth and sixth grades of today’s
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elementary school). Everyone was excited the day
before graduation, but Shoemon stared at them
aimlessly with a gloomy face. When his homeroom
teacher asked him, "Aren’t you going to high
school?” large tears fell from his eyes.  “If only my
father and mother were still alive...” he thought.

Shoemon had never felt so unfortunate for his
parents’ absence or for having a poor family. He
had never felt so frustrated. It was the first time he
had felt so miserable and pitiful.

Shoemon was a child who was smart and loved
to study, so he always got good grades. His desire
to go to high school to study more and become a
well-educated person was stronger than anyone
else’s.

His sister, Hatsu, who took the place of his
mother, understood well that Shoemon wanted to
go to high school. Hatsu called Shoemon over and
said, "Sho-chan, you want to go to high school,
right? I've always thought about it, and since your
brothers couldn’t go, I want to make sure that at
least you go. “Don’t worry about us, or about
money. Everything will be alright. No matter how
hard things get, you must do your best to
graduate.”

Shoemon’s heart was filled with joy at hearing
his sister’s words. Knowing the poverty and
hardships of his family, Shoemon replied to his
sister’s kindhearted words while wiping away
tears, "I'll work for the money I need for school. 1
don’t care what clothes I wear.”

Shoemon entered the high school he had
dreamed of and studied hard while having to walk
three kilometers to school and back. He was able
to solve math problems without the teachers’ help.
He could use the abacus faster than anyone else in
the school. In competitions where students
presented their ideas in front of everyone, he
always won first prize.

But, when he got home from school, he had to
help out until it got dark. In the evenings, he would
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go to a senior student’s house and study until late,
often past midnight. During the summer and
winter vacations, he helped out at other people’s
houses and took on the job of weeding their potato
fields by himself to earn money for his studies.

Some people insulted him, saying, "You're poor,
but you’re still going to high school. You should
know your place.” He was beaten up for not
attending gatherings of the "nise-shu"' (young
people of the village), and he was made to swim in
the freezing coves of Takanokuchi in the middle of
winter. He was often ambushed and bullied on his
way to and from school. There were times when he
wanted to take days off, or even drop out of school.

However, his sister said to him, "You can’t give
up because of something like this. You're no
weakling, right, Sho-chan?” Encouraged by the
kind words of his sister, Shoemon grit his teeth and
did his best.

After graduating from high school with excellent
grades, Shoemon didn’t lose to anyone when it
came to working. He worked as a salt maker and a
peddler. He woke up at four o’clock in the morning
to draw water from the sea and sprinkle it on the
sand in the salt pans. He boiled saltwater until late
at night. Then, he took the salt to Sendai (now
Satsumasendai City) to sell.

In this way, Shoemon worked hard and was able
to build a small company. Shoemon’s hard work
paid off, the

Eventually, he built a number of factories that

and company grew rapidly.
produced starch, and became known as the "Starch

King of Kagoshima.”
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16 Water for The Fields - Seizaemon -

About 330 years ago, in Kitahira, Satsuma Town,
a man named Seizaemon was sitting on the ridge

between the rice fields, looking out over the golden
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waves in the fields and across the river, thinking,
“The fields over there produce good rice year after
year, but our fields over here don’t.” The rice
turned yellow and withered when there was no rain,
and the ground cracked. “Is there nothing we can
do for this rice crop? What should we do? If we
don’t get rain from the heavens, we’ll have to draw
water from the river. But how can we draw it?”
Seizaemon continued to think. There were three
rocky mountains between the river and the fields.

For the next two or three weeks, Seizaemon sat on
the ridge and considered many approaches. In the
end, there was only one way he could think of: to
hollow out the rocky hills and build a tunnel to draw
water.

After a meager dinner, Seizaemon asked his wife,
Tae, about the problem, while staring at the fire in
the hearth. She listened in silence, and said, “I'm
sure you've thought this through. I will help you as
much as I can. Please do your best,” she agreed with
a kind heart.

Seizaemon then called out to the villagers to help
him draw water, but none of them would cooperate
as they were too busy with their own work. So, he
decided to tackle this daunting task all by himself.
First, Seizaemon studied how to dig the tunnel and
how to set the elevation, and made a proper plan.

Then, it was time to start hollowing out the rocky
mountain. With a chisel in his left hand and a
hammer in his right, he dug into the rock with all his
might. From early in the morning to late at night,
even on rainy and snowy days, he kept digging. But,
he was digging with simple tools, and he was doing
it alone. The work did not progress quickly.

One or two years passed in this way. Before he
knew it, his hair had turned white, his beard had
grown long, his cheeks were hollow, his eyes were
sunken, and his reflection in the light of a small
lantern at night made him look eerily thin. The
villagers whispered, "Seizaemon has lost his mind

digging in the rocks,” and laughed coldly. Each
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time, Tae, who would light the way with a small lamp
and carry away the rocks, would encourage him,
saying, “Each rock dug, each swing of the hammer
With

encouragement, he drove the chisel in again and

will produce a grain of rice.” this
again with vigor.

One day, four years after they had started digging,
a gaping hole appeared in the ground and a bright
light flashed through. The couple clasped their dirt-
stained hands together in joy, unable to stop the
tears from flowing.

However, there were still two more rocky hills to
dig through. They had to dig two more tunnels, one
50 meters long and the other 20 meters long, and it
was hard to make any progress since they were also
busy with their farm work. The longer the tunnel,
the less air would pass through, and the more dust
would get into Seizaemon’s eyes and mouth, making
it difficult to swing the hammer for long. Hearing
the faint sound of chisels echoing from the dark
tunnel, the villagers encouraged him, but no one
would help him with his work. Even as Seizaemon
dedicated himself to the task, a weakness arose in his
heart, wondering if the work would ever be
completed. But then, he pushed his doubts away
and started chiseling again, thinking, “For every
three meters we dig, we can start one rice field.”

Ten years later, Seizaemon and Tae were finally
able to dig the second and third tunnels. They had
no words to say, and tears flowed down their faces
as they held each other’s hands. The 1,200-meter-
long canal and the 3 long tunnels brought water to
the dry fields, making them appear alive.

One day, as the couple sat on the ridge of the rice
field and watched the flowing water, their neighbor
Jinpachi, who was working near them, sat down and
said enviously, “Seizaemon, you’ve done a great
job. I wish I had water so I could grow good rice.”

Seizaemon said, “Water belongs to heaven and
earth, not to me alone. Draw this water.”

As a result, more and more water was drawn into
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the fields of Kitahira, and more fields were opened
one after another. As Seizaemon and Tae looked
talked about their ten years of hard work and
rejoiced together.

Now, the graves of Seizaemon and his wife stand
quietly beside the rice fields in Kitahira, overlooking

the golden waves of the fields.

17 The Star of Cincinnati - Tashiro Shirosuke -

Tashiro Shirosuke was born in 1882 in Kami-Togo
Village (now Togo Town, Satsumasendai City). His
father worked at the post office in Togo, so Shirosuke
helped with his mail delivery service when he was in
elementary school. At that time, there were several
people in Togo who had moved to the United States,
including Shirosuke’s uncle. Among the mail
Shirosuke delivered were postcards from America,
showing unusual buildings, and schools. Whenever
he delivered them, he would say, “America is a
wonderful place. I wish I could go to America to
study.” He continued to help with deliveries even
after he entered junior high school.

One day, he received a letter from his uncle in the
U.S.
America? There are many things to study here. If

Shirosuke
grasped the letter from his uncle and thought, “My

It said, "Shirosuke, why don’t you come to

you work hard, you will be rewarded.”

dream may become a reality. I want to study in
America and become a great person.”

After he graduated from junior high school in
Kagoshima City, he said to his father, “Please let me
go to America. There are many places to study in
America. [ want to go there to study and become a
great person.” His parents were surprised and
thought, “Can he live in the U.S. without knowing
English? And we don’t have any money. What can
we do?” They thought about it all night. At first, his
father was opposed to the idea of Shirosuke going to

the U.S., but he was overcome by Shirosuke’s
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eagerness, and after holding a family meeting, he
finally gave his permission. When the villagers
heard about this, they said, “We are proud of you. You
should do your best in America.”

Finally, after much effort, he was ready to go. It was
a challenging journey to an unknown world.
“Shirosuke, do your best. Study hard and become a
good person for the world,” they said as they saw him
off. With the warm love of his parents and the
encouragement of the villagers, Shirosuke left Japan.

More than ten days later, he finally arrived in San
Francisco, where his uncle was waiting for him. He
had always thought, “If I can just get to America, I can
make it. I will definitely study hard.” He arrived at
last in America, the country of his dreams.

Although Shirosuke had relied on his uncle, he did
not take advantage of him. In order to save money for
school, he immediately went to work. Shirosuke
rented a small room in the attic and began working as
a dishwasher in a restaurant. Day in and day out, he
washed dishes while working up a sweat.

However, it was difficult to save up to pay the
entrance fee. In addition to washing dishes, he
worked as a peddler and a house cleaner. He returned
home in the middle of the night and then delivered
newspapers at 4:00 a.m. He worked very hard. There
were days when he didn’t sleep at all.

Even though Shirosuke worked hard, there were
times when he thought, “I can’t do this anymore. I
can’t save enough money to take my exams. Studying
in America was just a pipe dream for me. I'll give up
and go back to Japan.” But then, he remembered his
mother. “Shirosuke, grit your teeth and do your
best. You must not give up.” He thought of his
mother’s words of encouragement and the faces of the
villagers. “I didn’t just come to America for fun,” he
thought. He pulled himself together and worked
harder and harder.

Finally, he was able to save up enough money to

enter Hyde Park High School in Chicago. This was his

second year in the United States. Shirosuke’s heart
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was bursting with hope. He was going to be able to
study at his new school.

But then came the hard part. He had to wake up at
four in the morning, deliver newspapers until school
started, and then study. The days were hard, but
Shirosuke gritted his teeth and kept at it. Studying
was not easy for Shirosuke because he was not good
at English. He often thought, “I can’t do this
anymore. [ want to go back to Japan.” Whenever he
felt weak, the faces of his mother and the villagers
would come to mind, and he would regain his
composure and study harder than anyone else. In this
way, Shirosuke graduated from Hyde Park High
School and the Chicago College of Science with
excellent grades and became a university student.

At the university, he studied even more diligently
than before. As a result, Shirosuke invented a
biometer (a device to chemically examine living
things) that astounded people around the world. He
was the first Japanese person to be nominated for a
Nobel Prize for his research.

After this, Shirosuke moved to the University of
Cincinnati, where he became a professor. This was
the first time a Japanese person became a professor in
the United States.

He is still honored by people as “The Star of

Cincinnati.”

18 The Doctor Who Never Graduated

Middle School - Nakajima Yosuke -
Around the beginning of the Meiji era (1868-
b 1912), Nakajima Yosuke’s family had only a few
fields, and both his father and mother helped a
nearby landowner to make ends meet.

When he was a small child, Yosuke was weak
and sickly and always stayed at home. Because of
his condition, he couldn’t go to school when he

S

T was old enough to go.

31



JEHA, 13T 1FEICASBZ
EBTEE L, ALFOFHEBIE, dHEo
I/ ERFEL T (4FETHE) , EFRA~
HEALTHWEADVWE L, OB EFETOTHEZS

LIRS 2 DIk, RERT LTl 58
i, FRTHETEL LRI NLL T, —ERK
MR Y £ L7z,

HBoZWH, GoBRIABREEESLDE
BRLMoTEE L, REKENTHWDS KT
ERS

[BEXA, E51L7=D, |

Micdrnk, PLEREZZTE X, |

EEOo TV EOBREATTE, D20ICE
IAATLEVWE L 7,

BRIADHKITEL 221 » 0 TF, T,
EHExHTEED, B2HIBELH Y XA,
59, BRTAOEEZR X, [H#EMRHRLTH
JFonrzs- - EREERLE 726, ] EB5D
<L 7,

BREXAZ, ZNDO1EL VI BICT
{ZroTLFEVE Lz, G, Zoexiald
LWEWZLZZLIEHYVEHATLE, ROH
LWwZEteExaoz sz, ZokEEELLE-S
72ZtixbYFHATL,

ZoWHIZ, GPoREZF TR, BLLTES
WKHAKICETH L 2T, T A3 ARKRANE
L7zo 5BhiE, T#, EFchhaudrid,
EFC N2 bbb, | LFEZXDLXHIICHD X
L7,

W, 1 7RCNERAFEREELE L,
ZLT, ZoEHIK, b5 [EFICERLIDE, ZL
T, ALVWALBORKRAZBLTYDL2DE, |
&, DICHRDTVE LT,

[BREA, FLZBZICHL T, |

FOFERAHLTH H AR ERD > T
=5, BEABLOMIEL T, EHEICKLD L
Zz2FE L7,

[T e wonrz, |

(FIABDOBEZEIADLE ZATH-TLND
EWIHFEEHVEATTE, b, ZZCEE L
oL T, BEICHEAS EESDTT, |

32

The next year, and the year after that, Yosuke
could not go to school. Some children his age had
already graduated from elementary school in four
years and were moving on to higher education.
Eventually, Yosuke’s condition improved enough
that he could finally go to school when he was 13.
It was very embarrassing to study with children
five years younger than him, but Yosuke was so
happy to be able to study at school that he tried
his best regardless.

One hot summer day, Yosuke’s mother came
home wobbling on her feet. She seemed to be
“What’s wrong, Mother?” he asked.
“Nothing. I'm just a little tired,” said Yosuke’s

very tired.

mother, but she quickly fell ill.

Her illness only grew more severe as the days
went by, but they had no money to call a doctor
or buy medicine. Yosuke looked at her face and
thought, "If only I could cure her... If only I were
a doctor...”

His mother died within a year after. Yosuke
had never felt as sad as he did at that time. He
had never felt so sorry for his family’s poverty and
helplessness. In those days, many people died
because they were too poor to be cared for by
doctors. Yosuke thought, “I wonder if I can
become a doctor. I wish I could be a doctor.”

At the age of 17, Yosuke graduated from the
fourth grade of elementary school. At that time,
he was already thinking, “I'm going to be a
doctor, and I'm going to cure the poor people’s
diseases. I have made up my mind.”

Because he knew that he could not go to a
higher school, Yosuke decided to work and study
to become a doctor. He asked his father to let him
go and work. “Where will you work?” his father

asked.

who will give me a job, so I think I'll work and

“I hear that there is a doctor in Akune

study there to become a doctor,” Yosuke replied.
“A doctor? That’s impossible. To become a

doctor, you have to go to a good school and study
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very hard. You can’t do that while working... but,
well, if that’s what you want, you can go.”
Thus, Yosuke began to work at a clinic in

Akune.

medicines, he began to study to become a doctor.

While helping with the mixing of

While the doctor nursed and treated sick people,
Yosuke listened and learned. He took notes in a
little notebook so he wouldn’t forget.

At night, he borrowed the thick books that
lined the doctor’s office for study. They were
didn’t

understand. In addition, there were many foreign

filled with small characters that he

words here and there. He couldn’t read them, so

he had no idea what they were about. “I can’t do

this after all. I only graduated from elementary

school, so this is too difficult. It’s no good. I'll quit
ow...” he thought.

Sometimes, Yosuke would hit his forehead on
the desk in the doctor’s room and scratch his
hair. When Yosuke was feeling down and
depressed, the doctor would encourage him,
saying, "Yosuke, you're getting weak again.
Cheer up.”

Yosuke remembered the time when his
mother passed away. He remembered how
frustrated he was when he couldn’t ask for a
doctor and couldn’t give her enough medicine.
Yosuke opened his eyes and reconsidered. Then,
he started to study hard again. Even at
mealtimes, he asked his doctor one question after
another about things he didn’t understand. He
never went to bed before midnight. In the
mornings, he woke up an hour early to study
before work. As his studies progressed, Yosuke
also went to major hospitals in Kumamoto and
Nagasaki to study.

In this way, at the age of 28, after years of
studying alone and without going to school,
Yosuke finally passed the examination to become

a doctor. He opened a hospital in Noda Village
and dedicated himself to treating sick people. He
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would go to any distant place, even deep in the

mountains, to treat the sick.

19 The Man who Lived in the Soil - Nakayama

Shoguma -

About 120 years ago, Nakayama Shoguma
became a teacher of agriculture at Hishikari
Elementary School. At that time, agriculture in
Hishikari Village (now Hishikari, Isa City) was
based on old-fashioned experience. Rice, millet
and wheat were the main crops. The villagers were
poor, living in small thatched houses and eating
only boiled millet and rice, pickled plums, and
miso soup. Their quality of life depended on
agriculture. Shoguma thought, “We can’t go on
like this. Can’t we grow different kinds of crops
and make our work easier?”

From the next day, Shoguma began to teach his
students how to sow seeds and apply fertilizer. He
believed it was important for them to gain actual
experience, so he began to build a school farm. He
led the way in clearing out the wasteland of plants
and trees, day in and day out. Eventually, the
school farm was completed, and the voices of the
children studying energetically were heard. “The
radishes in the school farm are big,” said the
villagers. They began to come to see how the
radishes were grown. Shoguma taught the villagers
how to grow them carefully.

Within six or seven months, the children had
grown quite accustomed to farming. “Hey. Let’s
have lunch.” At Shoguma’s signal, the children
began to eat their lunch. The children, barefooted
and poorly dressed, ate the same lunch as usual,
including boiled millet and rice wrapped in
bamboo bark, dried plums, and pickles. As
Shoguma watched, his heart ached at the sight of
so much poverty.

“In order to make our lives better, the school

alone isn’t enough. We must think of new ways of
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farming together. Rice and wheat farming are not
the only forms of agriculture.” Shoguma went from
door to door in the village, calling for small farms
(the size of two tatami mats) and promoting the
cultivation of various vegetables.

“Are these tomato seedlings? What kind of
vegetables will these grow?” the wvillagers
wondered as they carefully grew crops they had
never seen before. Eventually, when the tomatoes
grew to the size of a child’s fist, the villagers said,
“We grew such round, red tomatoes.” The villagers
looked at the beauty of the tomatoes for the first
time and were filled with joy because they could
grow them. Tomato production brought joy and
hope to the lives of the villagers.

“We can be more creative in growing rice,”
Shoguma thought. He continued to visit farmers
and attend youth meetings, even on freezing
nights, to teach them how to cultivate seedlings,
plant rice, and apply fertilizer so that they could
work faster and grow stronger. His family was
worried about him. He often went out at night,
and his children wanted him to come back. At
those times, he said, “People are gradually
understanding that they need to change their
ways. The people in the village are working hard,
too.”

Near the end of the summer in his seventh year
in Hishikari Village, he received a letter saying,
“Come back to your home (now called Fukiage
Town, Hioki City).” There was no one left to work
for his family, so he had to go home. Shoguma
returned home and worked at a nearby school
he

wondered how his students were doing. He could

while doing his family’s work. However,

not forget about Hishikari.

Three years passed. “How can we grow
tomatoes?” the people in Hishikari wondered,
concerned about their crop production. “Let’s
learn how to farm again. Let’s call Mr. Shoguma

back to Hishikari.” They realized that they did not
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fully understand what Shoguma had taught them
about agriculture. Without him, they did not know
how to continue doing what he had taught them.
When he returned to the school, he found that the
villagers” way of life and farming had not changed
much in his absence.

Shoguma walked around the village even more
than before, handing out agricultural calendars
and teaching the villagers how to farm and raise
silkworms. As time went by, more and more people
adopted his ideas and began to grow various
vegetables and raise silkworms. The villagers
began to say, “Thanks to you, Shoguma Sensei, our
work has become easier.” “That’s good. Everyone
got good at growing crops.” Shoguma was relieved
and stared at his rough hands. Shoguma’s forehead
was wrinkled, and his body was thin. He had lived
in Hishikari and taught the villagers how to farm
for 23 years, and returned to his hometown with
the gratitude of the villagers.

The people of Hishikari have erected a
monument to him at their school, and still call him

Nakayama Shoguma-Sensei.

20 In Black Smoke and Roaring Sound -

Iwashita Iwagoro -

“My wife, my children. Please be safe.”
Iwagoro tightened his hands, feeling as if he
were praying, while he was rowing his boat
toward Sakurajima. Earthquakes and rumbling
had been occurring frequently for the past three
days. Iwagoro felt that something bad would
happen. “It must be a sign,” he thought.
in the direction of East

Iwagoro stared

Sakurajima, where his family lived, and
stiffened. His premonition had come true.

It was the morning of January 12, 1914.
From the west side of Sakurajima, a line of gray

loud

explosion, a huge cloud of smoke shot up into

smoke rose quickly. Then, with a
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the sky. A short time later, a huge eruption
occurred, this time with a deafening sound.
Iwagoro, who was the head of a draper’s shop
on Izuro Street, was just arranging the goods for
his store. At the sound of the explosion, the
building shook violently, and the goods and
tools on the shelves fell with a rattling sound.
The screams of people and the cries of
children came from all over the town. “It’s a big
eruption. Oh no...” The thick black smoke from
Sakurajima pierced the sky and swirled higher
higher.  Then, flashed

eerily. There was a roaring sound, and the

and lightning
house shook more and more violently as if it
were the end of the world.

“Iwagoro-dono, your family is in
danger. Don’t worry about the store. Go back
to Sakurajima at once,” the store owner said.
Iwagoro ran straight for the wharf where his
boat was moored. “Be safe,” he said. “I'll be
right there to help you all.”

Iwagoro rowed his boat through the swirling
black smoke with all the strength he had. “My
children, my wife... Are my father and mother
all right? Yes, my wife is reliable. She would
protect them, but...” Worries and fear raced
through his mind as he fought against the sea.
Cold sweat spewed out from Iwagoro’s whole
body.

As the eruption turned Kinko Bay purple,
Iwagoro rowed his boat as hard as he could
toward the village of Seto on Sakurajima Island
(now Kurokami Town, Kagoshima City), where
his family lived.

When he came near Sakurajima, Iwagoro
saw figures floating and sinking in the dark

holding

“Hey! Who's there?” Iwagoro saw someone

waves, onto a wooden pillar.
shouting and waving and hurried the boat
closer. When he reached, he found three men.

“Are you all right? Stay with me.”
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One by one, he pulled the three men into the
boat. They seemed to have drunk a lot of
seawater and were limp. Iwagoro applied the
resuscitation technique he had learned when he
was young and brought the men back to
consciousness. “Thank you very much. I was
too late to escape...” the men said faintly. “It’s
okay. You're all right,” said Iwagoro. The three
men held his hands tightly and shed tears. With
the three men in his boat, Iwagoro continued
heading toward Seto.

When they reached the front of the Furusato
district, there was another big explosion. This
time, the east peak of Sakurajima erupted. The
summit collapsed in flames, and black smoke,
thicker than before, surrounded Iwagoro and
the others in an instant. Then, through the
black smoke, fist-sized pieces of burnt stone
began to fall, making a noise like rain. “Help,
Iwagoro-san! We’ll all be killed if it continues as
it is,” the men cried. “Well..., it’s not safe to go
any further, but my wife and children...”
Iwagoro couldn’t approach Seto because of the
sound of burning rocks falling into the sea and
beyond the ship, and the smell of sulfur in his
nose.

“They can’t stay in the house after this
explosion. They must have evacuated to a safer
place. I hope so,” Iwagoro prayed as he turned
the ship around. After finally escaping the
vortex of black smoke, Iwagoro stopped rowing
toward Kagoshima City. “There must be people
in the west who have not yet escaped, as well as
in Seto. We can’t get to Seto, but let’s at least
help the people in the west,” he said.

Then, Iwagoro set out for the west, where
the explosions had stopped.“Hello! Is anyone
there? Hello!” Iwagoro and the others shouted
as loudly as they could. “Help us! We're here,
we're here! Hurry...” As they looked, they saw

four men holding onto the mast of a boat,
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floating in and out of the waves. “Quick, hold
on to the boat.” Though he was exhausted,
Iwagoro pulled the four people one by one into
the boat.

“Thank you. I am Kawakami, the village
chief. I'm all right. Please take care of the other
three,” one of them said. Iwagoro and the
others hurriedly treated the three, but one of
had

away. With Iwagoro and the other men’s

them, unfortunately, already passed
diligent care, the other two finally regained
consciousness.

“Now you're alright,” Iwagoro said as he
clasped hands with the others and rejoiced.
Iwagoro waited for the eruption to stop and
headed for Tarumizu, where the people of the
Seto area had taken refuge. He finally met his
family. They had been waiting for him.
Iwagoro’s house and most of the houses in the
Seto area had been burned down by the lava
from the eruption, and everyone had to
evacuate for their lives. Iwagoro hugged his
wife and children with all his strength as they
tearfully told him the horror of that time.

“I'm glad everyone is safe. The best thing is
that you are alive. 'm glad. 'm really glad,”
Iwagoro repeated, his eyes glistening with tears.

Soon afterward, Iwagoro said to his close
friend, “Our house was burned to the ground,
and my family was left with nothing but the
clothes on our backs, but I am so happy that I

was able to save the lives of many people.”

21 The Father of Rice Paddy Development
- Tabata Sabunji -

“There was once a great man in Amami. About 330
years ago, Tabata Sabunji Tametatsu, a native of
Tatsugo (now Tatsugo Town), filled in the sea and
cut down the mountains to create about 500 hectares

of rice fields, saving the people of the island who were
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clinging to the small land and leading hard lives.” This
is written on one of the monuments honoring
Sabunji’s achievements.

Sabunji was born and raised in a land surrounded
by mountains and overlooking the quiet waves of
Tatsugo Bay, and from a young age, he was well aware
of the hardships faced by the people of the island.
This land was surrounded by mountains and the sea,
and the people had to work hard in the few fields they
had. Also, the Satsuma clan ordered the people to
change all of the good rice fields to sugarcane fields,
so there was a shortage of rice paddies. In addition to
this, the annual typhoons caused a series of crop
failures in rice, vegetables, and sugarcane, making life
more difficult for the islanders.

Sabunji wanted to somehow relieve the suffering of
the people who were clinging to their small plots of
land and decided to build new rice fields. However, to
his dismay, there was no one on Amami Oshima who
had the skills to develop new rice fields. Therefore, he
decided to go all the way across the ocean to Kokubu
to study in order to acquire the skills to develop new
rice fields. He thought, "If I work hard, I can do it,”
and in just one year he came back with the skills to
develop new rice fields. “All right, I'll ask the Satsuma
clan for permission. As long as we get permission,
we’ll do it, no matter how hard it is.” He made up his
mind and proposed to the clan. Overwhelmed by
Sabunji’s eagerness, the Satsuma clan allowed him to
develop the new rice fields on the condition that they
would be completed by March of the fifth year after
the start of construction.

Finally, the construction began. Sabunji took the
lead and worked day in and day out without
breaks. Of course, the people of the island also
worked hard in the hope that new rice fields would be
created. At first, the work went well, but then summer
came. The people continued to work in the heat,
stripping naked and wearing twisted headgear. One
day, however, a typhoon struck. The strong winds

knocked down their watchtowers, the high waves
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washed away the soil and sand, and the bank that had
been built was broken down. There was nothing
Sabunji and his workers could do but stand there and
watch their bank crumble. All the hard work they had
done up to that point had vanished into thin
air. However, they had already started the work. They
could not stop working. The work resumed, but the
Satsuma clan did not offer any additional money. The
clan gave them a stern reminder: "The work must be
completed by March of the fifth year after the start of
construction.

Sabunji sold his fields and house to pay for the
construction, but the work was too difficult to proceed
and his debt kept increasing. At last, even the sturdy
Sabunji began to lose his strength and became visibly
thin. The people could do nothing but grieve as they
watched his condition decline. Eventually, the
deadline approached, and the construction of the
bank failed midway.

Feeling responsible for his actions, Sabunji locked
himself in his room and pondered. “I am truly sorry
that I could not build a bank for the people of the
island.” He was about to commit seppuku to
apologize. Just then, his wife Mari came running into
the room. Mari held Sabunji’s hand and said, “If you
would dare to commit seppuku, you should appeal to
the people of the island as if you were dead,” She cried
out. Hearing these words, Sabunji said, “Yes, why
didn’t I think of that?” He called out to the people and
asked the clan to postpone the construction for
another year.

The people of the island were touched by Sabunji’s
commitment and didn’t want to let him die. They
appealed to the clan. The clan responded to the zeal
the

construction of the bank to be postponed for one year.

of Sabunji and the people by allowing
Sabunji then reorganized the plan, and all the
villagers over the age of 13 continued to work night
and day.

As a result, the work went well and Sabunji and the

people were truly happy to see the bank being built
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day by day. In this way, the 550-meter-long bank was
completed, revealing 230 hectares of open paddy
fields.

Looking at the long bank and the new rice fields,
Sabuji felt as if all the hard work they had done so far
had been worth it, and his heart was filled with joy.

22 Water for This Plateau - Noikura Jimbei -

“Once again, the crops that we have worked so hard
to grow are withering,” sighed Noikura Jimbei, holding
withering vegetables in his hands. The sun had been
shining for many days, and the soil in the field had dried
out.

The Noikura Plateau in Ariake Town, Shibushi City,
is a volcanic ash plateau between 40 and 70 meters
above sea level. The nearby Hishida River was at a
lower altitude than this plateau, so it was impossible to
draw water from the river to the fields. “If we could
draw water to this plateau, we would be able to grow
rice and the villagers’ lives would be easier,” Jimbei
thought.

To draw water, a long waterway needed to be
constructed from the upper reaches of the Hishida
River. The people had to survey the land and decide
where and how to build the channel. And, they also
needed to construct it properly. The construction cost
a lot of money. It was impossible for the people of the
village to cover the cost. However, if things continued
as they were, the villagers would have to suffer every
time there wasn’t enough rain.

Jimbei said, “Let’s draw water to this plateau. It will
cost a lot of money, but I will ask the prefecture to help
us complete it.” Jimbei made up his mind. He asked
various people for help. He also talked to the village
council. As a result, an application was submitted to the
prefectural government to have them conduct a survey
of the irrigation channel. The prefectural survey was
conducted in the first year of the project, and the
national survey was conducted in 1921.

“Now we will be able to start the construction with
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government assistance,” Jimbei said. The villagers had
high hopes for the results of the survey. However, the
result was that there were too many rocks in the middle
of the waterway and the construction cost would be too
high, so the project would be canceled. Everyone was
disappointed, as they had hoped that the construction
would be able to start soon, but Jimbei did not give up.

In 1930, the Noikura Readjustment of Arable Land
Union was formed in the village with the aim of opening
up the fields. In 1935, Jimbei was supported by
everyone and became the second head of the
union. Jimbei went to the prefectural government office
and the national government officials to start
construction. Consultations and discussions about the
construction continued day in and day out, and he
would only return to his house for two or three days per
month.

The day finally came when Jimbei’s longtime wish
was fulfilled. In January of 1942, the construction of an
irrigation channel was to begin as a national
project. However, Jimbei’s struggles continued. The
war had started earlier that year, and the iron, cement,
gasoline, and other materials which were necessary for
construction became scarce and difficult to get. On top
of that, the number of people working on the
construction project became smaller and smaller every
day. Every day, Jimbei ran from place to place,
collecting supplies, visiting youth schools and junior
high schools in the prefecture, and asking the students
to cooperate with the construction. Of course, he took
the lead, carrying a cargo net filled with soil and
working up a sweat. However, the war became more
and more violent every day, and the construction had to
be stopped halfway.

In August 1945, the war ended, and construction
work resumed in 1947. However, something troubling
happened once again. The Occupation Forces (foreign
troops who came to Japan after the war) made them
stop the construction because it was too costly.

Jimbei thought, “Now is the time when we need food.

We must complete the construction as soon as
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He filled with of

helplessness. The war was over and the future was just

possible.” was a feeling

around the corner, so the construction could not be

stopped. Thinking that even foreigners would

understand if he spoke to them, Jimbei appealed to the
the of the

construction, and he was given permission from the

military  officials about necessity
military officials to resume the work and complete it
within 18 months. Everyone rejoiced hand in hand.
They all tried their best to complete the construction in
time. In June 1927, after overcoming many hardships,
the day of the opening ceremony arrived.

That morning, as everyone was waiting for the
ceremony, 77-year-old Jimbei emerged from the
tunnel, wearing his favorite Bacchogasa (handmade
hat) and tabi (split-toed socks), steering a small boat. A

loud cheer went up. Jimbei's eyes were filled with tears.

23 Words Connect Hearts - Gonza and Souza -

“I Oigaie Kyaruka. (When will you come to my
house?)”

“ Nda ishokiche saruku. (We will walk in costumes.)”

These sentences come from a book written in Russia
around 250 years ago. They are unmistakably written
in the Kagoshima dialect, but why were they left
behind in Russia?

In the middle of the Edo period in the autumn of
1728, a merchant ship left the port of Satsuma
heading for Osaka. The ship had a crew of 17
men. One of them was a boy named Gonza, the son of
a shipwright. He was 11 years old and on his first
voyage. However, a few days after leaving the port,
the ship was caught in a huge storm. Fierce winds and
high waves battered the ship for eight days, toppling
the masts and breaking the rudder. After drifting for
six months and eight days, the ship reached the
Kamchatka Peninsula in Russia.

Everyone was happy to come ashore and rest.

However, a few days later, the Russian captain of the
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nearby garrison discovered the Japanese sailors and
attacked them. They were killed one by one, and only
two survived: Gonza and a 36-year-old man named
Souza. The captain captured them and forced them to
work like slaves from morning till night.

“You know, Gonza, I don’t think these people have
good hearts,” Souza said.

“It’s true, they yell at us harshly in a language we
don’t understand,” Gonza replied. “If only we could
understand their words...”

The two men persevered in their hard work,
encouraging each other with the hope that one day
they would return to Satsuma. Eventually, a senior
official heard about the incident and rescued the
two. They were treated well at the official’s home.
One morning, the official’s daughter, who had been
taking care of them, pointed to a talisman bag around
Gonza’s neck and spoke to him.

"Utro ato? Ut o 3 T 07" she asked.

“Shi-to-eta? What is it? What is she saying? Maybe
she’s asking what this is. Yes, I think that’s it,” Gonza
said. “This is an o-ma-mo-ri.”

"O-ma-mo-ri, ... o-ma-mo-ri... oh, o-ma-mo-ri.”
The daughter’s face lit up. She had understood.

Now, it was Gonza’s turn to ask. Pointing to the
flowers in a nearby vase, he said, "YU T 0o 2 T 0?” He
then pointed to her shoes and asked, "YU T o
aTo0?

The daughter looked happy and answered slowly,
(flower),”

(shoes)”. Before they knew it, they were holding

“UBeToK and “6 ammaxk
hands and talking to each other as if they had always
been friends.

Within two weeks, Gonza was able to have a simple
conversation in Russian. As the girl learned more
Japanese, Gonza became closer to her and her father,
and began to appreciate the beauty and splendor of
Russia and the kindness of the Russian people. After
a while, they were sent to visit the Russian capital, St.
Petersburg. “If we go to the capital and ask the queen,
she might let us go back to Satsuma,” they
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thought. They arrived at the capital with very high
hopes.

The two of them were immediately summoned by
the queen. She was surprised and delighted to see
Gonza, who could speak a little Russian, and said, "I
hope you will stay in this country forever and teach
your language to the Russians.” Souza, who was
expecting to be sent back to Satsuma, was
disappointed.

Souza said, “Hey, Gonza, I don’t want to live like this
for the rest of my life. Besides, what’s the use of
teaching Japanese to the Russians?”

"Uncle, I used to feel the same way, but now I think
it’'s better to stay and teach them our language,”
Gonza replied.

“Why is that?” Souza asked.

“I used to think the Russians were demons after they
killed my father and the other crew. But when I
learned the language and tried to speak it, I found that
they were all very kind people. And they are much
more advanced than the Japanese,” Gonza said. “The
time will come when this Russian nation and Japan
will be on good terms. When that time comes, we will
need to communicate. If we know each other’s
languages, we will understand each other better.”

“I see. If they had known our language, our friends
would not be killed when we landed here,” Souza
realized.

Thus, the two became teachers at a Japanese
language school in Russia. Gonza, who spoke good
Russian, played the role of teacher, while Souza
became the principal of the school, wrote down as
much Japanese as he knew and taught it to
Gonza. With their help, the Russians learned more
and more Japanese.

However, unlike in Satsuma in the south, life in the
harsh cold of St. Petersburg took its toll on both of
them. Souza fell ill and died in 1736 at the age of
43. Gonza was overwhelmed with grief at the loss of
Souza, whom he loved like a father. He was left alone

in Russia. However, he thought, “Don’t lose heart. I
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must write down as many words as I can for the sake
of Japan and Russia.” After that, he spared no time
and wrote many dictionaries. These were the world’s
tirst Russian-Japanese language books: "Introduction
to Japanese Conversation," "Friendly Conversations,"
and "New Slavic-Japanese Dictionary.” The Japanese
used in these books was the language of Gonza’s
hometown, the Kagoshima dialect.

Gonza believed that his work would one day connect
the hearts of the people of Japan and Russia, and he
continued to work with all his strength. However, he
died in 1739 at the age of only 21, perhaps from
overwork. As he drew his last breath, his heart must

have been filled with the smoke of Sakurajima and the
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waiting there.

24 Father of Hot Spring Horticulture -

Hokamura Kamekichi -

In the Gataguchi area of Ibusuki City, an old song
goes, "If you dig in the fields, hot water springs up.”
Often, crops were withered by the heat of hot water
and soil. “No matter what you try to grow, it won'’t

» o«

No matter how much you
The

strong

grow in a place like this.
put your heart into it, it will never grow.”
sorrow of the poor farmers made a
impression on Hokamura Kamekichi. He looked at
the swampy, desolate fields and thought, “The only
way to save the poor farmers is to use the heat from
the hot springs to grow crops quickly.” It was 1921.
Hokamura Kamekichi was 40 years old and had just
returned from the United States.

At that time, a plant experimentation laboratory
was established in Ibusuki, and research was
conducted on the use of spring heat to grow crops
quickly. Kamekichi immediately began to grow
eggplants using spring heat. From then on,
Kamekichi went to the laboratory and the fields day
in and day out, devoting himself to his research.

“You're really diligent, Kamekichi-san. Are you
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smiles of his mother, younger brothers, and sisters
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all right? You work too hard.” The people at the

Kamekichi’s

enthusiasm. However, the farmers in Ibusuki were

laboratory ~ were  amazed @ at
skeptical.

"The laboratory can get results with lots of money,
but we farmers can’t do the same thing. You should
just give up,” they said. Against the farmers’ words,

Kamekichi built
Seeing this, people laughed and said, “Are you

a 15-meter-long greenhouse.

crazy? Growing eggplants in a glass house?”
However, Kamekichi continued to focus on his
research and gradually increased his eggplant
harvest. As a result, many people began to learn
from Kamekichi’s cultivation methods. Kamekichi
did not hesitate to share the results of his research
even with those who had laughed at him.

“Thanks to Kamekichi-san, we have money from
the eggplants again this year.” The people were very
grateful. Kamekichi had learned to use the spring
heat that had been a nuisance to the farmers to their
benefit.

However, a short time later, Japan was in a
nationwide recession, and the sales of eggplants
decreased. Also, the root-knot nematode, a pest that
fed on eggplants, spread and threatened to wipe out
the Ibusuki eggplant farms.

“What should I do?” Kamekichi thought. His days
of worry and anguish continued. He tried various
pesticides, but could not stop the root-knot
nematodes from spawning. “Is this the end?” he
thought.

At times, Kamekichi felt like giving up, but Mr.
Nakayama Sadanori at the laboratory always
encouraged him and gave him guidance. “The root-
knot nematode is sensitive to heat,” he said.

In response to his teacher’s advice, Kamekichi
came up with a method and immediately started his
experiment. He filled a bath pot with soil and lit it
on fire from below. However, unlike water, only the
top surface of the soil became hot, and the soil under

the surface did not get hot at all. Kamekichi put on
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his rubber boots, entered the pot, and began to stir
the soil with a shovel. The heat made him sweat so
much that it flowed like a waterfall and his feet
burned. It was so hot that he tried to fill his rubber
boots with water, but even that quickly became too
hot. However, he found that the soil burned in this
way was indeed effective in controlling the root-knot
nematodes.

“You did a great job, Kamekichi-san,” said Mr.
Nakayama, holding Kamekichi’s hands tightly.
the difficult

task. Instead of firing clay, why don’t you use

“However, burning soil is a
steam?”

With these words, Kamekichi once again was full
of fighting spirit and began his research, devising
various ways to disinfect soil, and finally came up
with a new soil disinfection device using steam.
Kamekichi carefully planted eggplant seedlings one
by the had

disinfected. Kamekichi’s swelled

one In soil  that been

heart with
anticipation of the harvest. The eggplants, bathed in
the light of summer, grew to full size without being
invaded by the root-knot nematode. Kamekichi
harvested the eggplants, suppressing the excitement
in his heart.

“Master, master. Look at these eggplants,” he
said. When Mr. Nakayama saw Kamekichi standing
there with the eggplants, he said, “Kamekichi, you
are truly a wonderful person. I don’t know any other
person who is so dedicated.” Mr. Nakayama'’s voice,
normally quiet, trembled.

“I owe it all to you,” Kamekichi said. Tears
glistened in his eyes, but his face was as bright and
pure as a child’s.

So, Kamekichi succeeded in preventing pests and
diseases, and produced an eggplant called "Miyuki

Sennari,"” which is now a specialty of Ibusuki.
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25 A Life for Agricultural Improvement -

Arima Ryujiro -

In the spring of 1898, Ryujiro Arima arrived in
Nishi-Shibushi Village, Soo County (now Ariake
Town, Shibushi City) as a professor of agriculture.
At that time, the construction of the Futsuhara rice
field, which the villagers had been waiting for, had
been completed with the help of many people, and
the whole village was rejoicing over the arrival of
water from Hishida Village.

Ryujiro, a young man of 23, stood on a small hill
and looked at a plateau where grass and other plants
grew thickly. He thought to himself, “How much
richer this village would be if we could return this
wide plateau to golden, rippling fields. I'll do it. I
have come to this village at such a good time. I will
apply the new farming methods [ learned at
agricultural school to this village and make it
prosperous.” Ryujiro left his large cloth bag with all
his personal belongings at the remote house of the
Obo family, an old, well established family in
Futsuhara, and immediately wrapped his legs with
gaiters (cloths wrapped around the feet for
protection), put on his straw sandals, and went out
to talk with the villagers.

In the village, the work of planting rice had
already begun. In those days, farmers sowed rice
seeds in the fields in a scattered manner. They relied
on their intuition to plant the rice. Using this
technique, the rice paddies stuck together or
separated from each other too much, resulting in
uneven growth of the seedlings and a lot of extra
work when weeding and harvesting. Therefore,
Tatsujiro decided that he must first spread a new
method of seedling cultivation and rice planting. He
instructed the farmers to make strips of straw to sow
the seeds and grow the seedlings, then plant the
seedlings in a straight line with a rope so that they
would line up horizontally and vertically.

However, some of the villagers said, “We have
always grown rice this way. Why go through all this
trouble to change it?” They were reluctant to change
their way of growing rice. So, Ryujiro went into the
rice fields himself, set up a rope, and planted seeds
in orderly rows. From early in the morning until late
at night, every day Ryujiro was seen somewhere in
the village teaching.

However, simply changing the method of rice
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planting would not increase the harvest. This was
because the rice fields in this area were barren and
lacked fertilizer. At that time, people in the village
were using tree leaves and branches as fertilizer by
burying them in the fields. So, Ryujiro taught his
family to make compost. Thinking that there was no
other good fertilizer, he ordered lotus seeds from
Tokyo. He sowed them in the rice fields of Noikura
Jimbei, the best farmer in the village. In the spring
of the next year, lotus flowers bloomed all over
Jimbei’s fields.

When some of the villagers saw this, they mocked
Jimbei and said, “Is Mr. Arima teaching you how to
plant flowers? 1 heard that Mr. Jimbei planted
flowers in the rice field just to look at them.”
However, in the fall, Jimbei’s rice fields yielded more
rice than the surrounding fields.

“Would you please share those flowers with
us?” Now, the villagers came to Ryujiro one after
another asking for them. In no time, the lotus flower
spread throughout the village as a fertilizer. Ryujiro
also wondered what he could do to make life in the
village better, so he ordered summer soybean seeds
from Minaminogo in Sueyoshi Village (now
City)
Compared to autumn soybeans, these

Sueyoshi  Town, Soo and planted
them.
summer soybeans were less prone to pests and
diseases. In addition, the rotation of wheat,
soybeans, and millet worked well, which made the
farmers very happy.

Agriculture had progressed with the times. Being
an avid researcher, Ryujiro went to seminars held in
Kanoya and Iwagawa in search of new knowledge
and techniques. Since there were no buses in those
days, he had to get up very early in the morning and
walk a long way to get there and back. When he was
young,

Ryujiro often moved houses to get to know the
fields of each village better and to teach the local
people how to farm. He also promoted sericulture
and poultry farming and was well known as the
"Father of Farmers.”

Ryujiro lived a simple life, but even today he
continues to provide knowledge and support to

those who live off the land.
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26 Toshimichi Aiming for Pure Politics - Okubo
Toshimichi -

There is a bronze statue standing in Lions Park on
the bank of the Kotsuki River where it flows through
Kagoshima City with a view of Sakurajima in the
distance. The statue depicts Okubo Toshimichi, who
played an active role in the Meiji Restoration. The
statue stands with its right hand on its waist and its
left hand outstretched, wearing a frock coat over its
slender body, the hem fluttering in the wind. It is said
that the right hand represents Okubo’s calmness and
composure in creating the culture of the Meiji era,
while the left hand represents his determination and
decisive action.

At the beginning of the Meiji Era (1868-1912),
had fallen,

government had not yet established its political

when the samurai class the new

system. Also, the government was working in
cooperation with several clans, and it was hard to
refuse the wishes of feudal lords who wanted to
Therefore,

assigning ranks to create new positions, and the

become high officials. they started
number of people who wanted to become high-
ranking officials increased rapidly, even though they
did not do any work.

Okubo

wondered if he would ever be able to do an effective

Toshimichi, a government official,

job under such circumstances. “Can [ really do
responsible work like this?” he wondered. “The work
we have discussed will not get done. If this is how it
will be, what is the point of creating a new
government at all? We can’t let this stand. We must
take drastic measures to rebuild the government.” He
made up his mind firmly. Firstly, he proposed that the
number of high-ranking government officials should
be reduced from 18 to 3, because there were too many
people for the job. He also suggested that a new
method of electing high-ranking government officials
should be adopted.

When people heard Okubo’s ideas, they were very

surprised. The government was in an uproar, like bees
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when the hive is disturbed. However, no one could
argue against Okubo’s idea.

Okubo’s ideas were strongly supported by his
thoughts on the country and his forward-facing
beliefs. In mid-May, an election was held, and the
votes were counted before the Emperor. Okubo was
elected and given the title of Councilor, with the
highest number of votes. Thus, with only ten high-
ranking officials, including the councilors, in charge,
the new political system was in place.

The first step of the new government was to return
the land and people ruled by the feudal lords to the
imperial court and then to strengthen the power of the
government by abolishing clans and establishing
prefectures. This was naturally met with great
opposition from the original feudal lords and
samurai.

However, Okubo said, “Government officials must
consider the interests of the nation before the
interests of the clan or themselves. Besides, good
government can only be conducted when officials get
along well with each other and are strongly
united.” He stood against the feudal lords and stuck
to his beliefs.

After taking major steps to abolish the feudal
system, Okubo toured the United States and Europe
with key members of the government and made the
decision that Japan needed to adopt new Western
ideas and develop new industries. On his return to
Japan, he made many preparations to build modern
factories with the power of the state.

Okubo did not get discouraged in any way. Even
when the road ahead was rough, he carried calmly on
with his work. Seeing Okubo’s courage and willpower,
the people around him were inspired. No matter how
many problems he faced, he rarely said, “I'm in
trouble.” He said to his subordinates, “The world
doesn’t work the way you want it to. The world
doesn’t work as expected. If you happen to run into
difficulty and say, ‘you are in trouble,” you will not be

able to do anything. When you are trying to
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accomplish something, you must calm down, think
deeply and carefully, and try to find the best way
forward. If there is no best way, you must devise a new
way, and if you don’t have a strong mind to stick to
your own beliefs, you will not be able to accomplish
any great undertaking.”

Okubo persisted in the spirit of “Iser Seimer”

which means, “the government must be clean and

pure.”
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27 Bernardo, a Boy who Longed for Europe

- Bernardo -

Bernardo was a young man from Kagoshima
who was the first Japanese person to visit various
parts of Europe.

In August of 1549, a man named Xavier and his
party appeared at the port of Kagoshima.
Hearing a rumor that a ship from a distant land
had arrived in a monsoon, a young man rushed
to the port. As he listened to Xavier, he became
more and more fascinated by his new knowledge
and new ideas. It was amazing to him. He only
knew about Japan, and only Kagoshima.

“There are many people across the sea who
have more advanced cultures and are better than
the people of Satsuma. What kind of countries
are those?” he wondered. With dreamy eyes, he
gazed out to sea. “I will join them and learn many
things that [ don’t know, and I'll share what I
have learned with the people of Satsuma. Then,
we will have a better country.”

So, he was baptized by Xavier to become a
Christian and took the name Bernard. However,
it was not easy to spread these new teachings to
people who were unaccustomed to foreigners.
There were people who would gather around
curiously and laugh at him, and even throw
stones at him from behind trees. In addition,
there were often conflicts with other religions

that were already widespread because of
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differences in thinking. When Bernard could not
understand Xavier's words well, he lamented his
inability to do so and studied until late at night.
However, the days of suffering only continued.

Bernard thought, “I can learn more if I go to
the West, where Christianity is flourishing. I
want to see the lives of the people with my own
eyes, and if I can just learn the language, [ can
learn about many cultures.” He consulted with
Xavier.

Xavier agreed with this idea, so he called for
other believers to join him, but they replied,
"Your life will be in danger if the ship sinks in a
storm,” or “You will be attacked by pirates.”

“Even if we could cross safely, how many years
would it take?” Bernard wondered. Even so, he
said to them, “We can do nothing if we are afraid
of the dangers of facing a new goal. Even at the
cost of my life, I will see this through.” In the
end, five Japanese people, led by Xavier, left for
India.

Life in India was very satisfying for Bernard
because he was with many excellent believers,
but they were not accustomed to the climate and
contracted one disease after another. One day,
Bernard was asked by Xavier to go to Rome to
study. Another Japanese person, Matteo, was
also preparing to go to Rome, but he suddenly
died of fever. Bernard was the only Japanese
person who was going.

Six months later, he arrived in Lisbon, Portugal
after traveling around the Indian Ocean. He
studied at the famous University of Coimbra for
about six months, focusing on the Portuguese
language. When a ship became available, he
crossed the Mediterranean to Rome.

In Rome, the city of his dreams, the president
of the Jesuits gave him a hearty welcome and was
kind to him like a father. Bernardo felt as if he
were in a dream.

Bernardo, without taking time to recover from
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his journey, expressed his desire to enroll in the
Roman Academy. However, the president,
concerned about Bernardo's well-being, advised
him to take a rest for a while. Still, Bernardo
fervently pleaded, "I want to study Latin as soon
as possible. I don't need to worry about my
health. Besides, I can't stay here forever, and |
must keep my promise to Professor Xavier."

He learned Latin faster than planned and
quickly asked to return to Japan.

He wanted to share the knowledge he gained in
Rome with the people of Japan as soon as
possible and open their eyes to the world.

However, due to the unfamiliar foreign life and
the arduous long journey, Bernardo became
His

companions, who had studied together with him,

thoroughly  weakened. Portuguese
did everything they could to care for him for over
a year. However, his health did not recover.
Bernardo grasped his companion's hand tightly
and said, "I was fortunate to learn many things in
Europe and be happy. The only regret I have is..."

In late February 1557, he passed away but

Bernardo's life deeply touched many people.
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28 Bringing Dreams and Hope to the Young -

Hamada Toraguma —

A school building sits quietly in the evening sun
amid the white sand and green pines of Iwamoto
Beach in Ibusuki, and the cheerful voices of young
people can be heard from the schoolyard. Many
young people leave Ibusuki Commercial High
School with hopes and dreams in their hearts,
looking out over Sakurajima in the far distance of
Kinko Bay.

A stone monument stands on the edge of the
beach. This the

monument commemorates
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achievements of Hamada Toraguma, the founding
father of Ibusuki Commercial High School.

In 1945, after the end of the war, Toraguma was
promoted by the villagers to become chief of
Imaizumi Village. At that time, many young men
who had been defeated in the war were returning to
Murai from the battlefield. Some of them had lost
hope and purpose in life, and become despondent
and delinquent. Some had become addicted to
alcohol and were often violent. Some had lost the
desire to work and were wandering around without
purpose every day. When Chief Toraguma saw these
young men, he knew he had to do something about
them.

He decided that the only way to give these young
men hopes and dreams for the future was to
establish a school and provide them with education.
He stressed to the villagers the need for education,
saying that it was the power of education that would
rebuild the village in the future. However, at that
time, establishing a high school in a small village was
a difficult task. In addition, the war had left the fields
in ruins. There was too little food, and the villagers
were in great need. There were many villagers who
were against Toraguma. Some of them claimed that
Toraguma was not working for the good of the
villagers.

“Chief, building a school won’t put food on our
plates. Let’s focus on agriculture and fishing first.
There is no need for a high school in a small village
like this,” they said. Some of them broke into his
house in protest.

At times like this, Toraguma had to restrain
himself from getting upset and said to the villagers,
“I know exactly how you feel. I know that you are
hungry, and I know that building a school is going
to cost a lot of money. However, for the future of the
village and the well-being of the children in the
future, we must establish a school. From now on,
Imaizumi village will need excellent people. In order

for Japan, a country with a large population and few
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resources, to recover from its defeat in the war and
develop, we must raise people who can think for
themselves and be open minded. Learning is
important to give the children of the future a
purpose in life.” He spoke quietly and strongly.
After the villagers reluctantly left, Toraguma
wondered to himself, “Is this the right thing to do?
Am I right in my thinking?” When he heard that his
close friends were also opposed to the idea, he felt
discouraged. However, the first people to encourage
him were village councilor Ikemoto Sansuke and
Kasuke.

They were both very supportive of Toraguma’s

education committee member Hosoda

educational ideas and became wholehearted
supporters.

They said to him, “You are doing the right thing
by thinking about the future of the village. We can’t
focus only on the short term and fail to plan for the
future. We are sure that 20 years from now, or even
50 years from now, the villagers will be happy and
grateful that we have a school.”

Encouraged by these words, Toraguma’s
confidence grew, and he became even more
passionate about education. He continued to go to
various events and gatherings to explain the need for
education and hold discussions without resting in
order to gain the support of the villagers.

Toraguma’s passion moved the villagers, who
were initially opposed to the idea, to action. “The
village chief has a good point. He is thinking about
the future of the village. We should build a school
for the children.”

The village council, which had been against the
idea because it would cost too much money, finally
agreed with Toraguma and decided to build a high
school on the site of the former youth school in
Shin-Nishikata, and Imaizumi High School was
finally established in April of 1948.

Later, the number of students increased, the
school building was moved to the present location in

Iwamoto, and the name of the school was changed

58



FREWD ONFE LTS, REEDER T [#5E
DfFRICELEFEE ] LI EZIL, BbbC
L RIFMANTE T, ZLT, BHEDX
£, M, AF—rorhuud LT, floRE
KRS LTWwW3DTY,

29 WREEDGEM (BERELH

F9)

S5 3 8 0FEL LWL, MERTREZ 57
KAFE, R EEZHEY O R WIEO X 5 75
FIEZTLEWE Lz, ALK LW
&, HHECEY 2O R LTLE S, ZA%
H % 230 b o B AR g Tt T E L 7z,

Z otk BEEETIE, 27 (HM) R o
TANZEE, WOFELXCEN /T E L7,
WHFIX, RATL2W%Fi<CzDIC, m&E 14
— MVIFEDNEEZIEo T E L7,

L2L, ALEWREAERL & 72b F BT
HEZH>®OT, B W&ICZAEShd LI T
EDMEYVIRLTL 7,

HERFEMFTCTHHEMRIE S < T, vwo
LOARABDFHEOTLENE Lz, KKEIDL
200HFEN/~-2721859FDIbsHDZ
&, BFoBkE, W EREZRCRY, HFY
CHOEWBoOEERLEE N, AL WD
EERFCIOCHMLE L, &2 AN,
BT DEE D 7K, ANDJJTZDZDO%->CT
WS LB ERD Y EEA, HADTICH A
ELTCEDMEFEGERT LI LI FIFE
+ATL T,

Z DIR, 3 3D ENELEMIL,
[FEFEDEICE > CORKMEZ 72T o CRBZ
TEIRTERY, FABRSH, |
SPLL, ZoMhFEEGERTE L7,

LMY, ZhromH, B (4 *
o) OEEE, iRk RS, ik
oV E T E LD, L0uE 2 I3EFH»
ATEERA,

to

Ibusuki Commercial High School, but

Toraguma’s dream of providing hopes and dreams

for the future of young people has remained

unchanged. Today, the school continues to serve as

a

center of culture, learning, sports, and the

development of the community.
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29 Sand-Control Forest on Fukiage Beach -

Miyauchi Zenzaemon -

About 380 years ago, a large fire occurred on
Fukiage beach, turning the beach into a desert-like
dune with no vegetation. Whenever the wind blew,
the sand would fly, burying the fields and crops,
and causing many problems along the Tabuse
coast of Fukiage beach. The Satsuma clan made
many efforts to prevent the damage caused by the
sand by assigning officials to patrol the fields.
Bamboo fences about one meter high were built to
keep the sand from flying in. However, when
strong winds blew, the sand quickly filled the
fences and they became useless.

No matter who did the work, the planting did not
go well, and everyone gave up. One day in 1859,
more than 200 years after the great fire, the Lord
of Shimazu looked around Fukiage Beach and was
concerned about the heavy sand damage, so he
ordered the officials to prevent it. However, in
those days, there were no useful tools to do so, and
the only way was to do it by hand. No one among
the officials was willing to take on the task.

At that time, 33-year-old Miyauchi Zenzaemon
thought, "We should not just sit back and ignore
this great problem for the Satsuma nation. I'll do
it.” He made up his mind and accepted the job.
Every day after that, Zenzaemon walked about four
kilometers through the sand, looking at the beach
and wondering what he could do to help, but no
good ideas came to mind. There were times when
he would lie down on the sandy plain, look up at

the sky, and ponder, not even moving. One day,



W FicKoFiczy, ReREY, #c
IEBLAEVTEZALZE DV T LAz, &
AN, H2H, HEEMIR EEEZ AT
5L, BORITOWDFITDARLE—KE > T
WLDICRSTEE LT,

T o 2 CEEEME, TolERo% s 1cing
X BAERICHLD 22220 L7z,

L22L, MDD 7GR IIIIAIA S K
TLEInET, REAFEEICEODP 72D T
T, EHLED, TOMBEEFKOMFICEZ S
NLZDEA5, RERTIE, WoE->TL 3D
EO RO HER L HAZBHE L7,

Z AR CT, BERODRWDFEICZ I DR
PANTPREZTHEDERALI-DTT,

[enz, J

LBREEME, BAKRFEE EFE LA, T
7 IDRPe~TZIEZ T, ZO L I ZiE
ATl H95, | LEZXFE LT,

— G N TR EKREBICZ D & &5
FTLAERLL, 7 IOKREMMR 2T LICEK
LE L7z, o2 AN, 320EIL T
IDoKRe~TEED T, Wiz TwEEL
776

L2L, 7 IDRBPB T ETITIE,
FAED S 1ED 2D 3, 2o, RoH%
LT Z 720, WcHd sl &0 %
DERSIEED LDV LT L7, 320 HcH
STEERDOAN-HLZEVRLC, LI E5C
EHLELR,

ZDD B o T, MITREFISTRNE Tz ibith
BT TWE L7,

[ EnEcE 3, TRINIETE S, |

HEEFEMODICH» Y R TCEE Lz, &
LTHEFER A E D L Hic, kb Likic
BofEarglLk, 25 LTHER, SLIoT
THED X IR TEE LT,

LAV LiTE, B O S B4
T, ANEvelo Vo ZHFELZY T2
DITIFRY T, fhFehiTs B TE Rk
DE L7,

B Er,

- -
— -

however, as Zenzaemon was walking along
Fukiage Beach, he noticed a pine tree growing in
the sand at the base of a rock.

Immediately, Zenzaemon set to work planting
pine trees behind the bamboo fence. However,
when there was little rainfall, many of the pine
trees withered away. He had run into a big
obstacle. He wondered how he could turn this
beach into a pine grove. He spent many days
walking around, looking at the sky and praying for
rain to come.

That was when it happened. He found
silverberry trees and tree ferns growing on a sandy
plain with few plants and trees.

“That’s it!” Zenzaemon shouted. "Why don’t we
plant silverberry trees and tree ferns here, and
then plant pine trees near them?” When he told
this to Koba Santaro, who was working with him,

impressed and
They

silverberry trees and tree ferns from other beaches

he was very agreed with

Zenzaemon. immediately  collected
and planted them in the sand.

However, it took six months to a year for the
silverberry trees to take root. In the meantime,
they searched for pine seedlings and planted them,
and also removed sand from the fields. They even
brought back farmers who had moved to other
areas to plant crops.

Thanks to their efforts, the pine trees gradually
took root in the desolate, sandy soil.

“We can do it if we work hard.” A light appeared
in Zenzaemon’s mind. He moved to the beach with
his friends so that he could work as much as
possible. In this way, work began to progress, little
by little. However, the trouble was that the money
sent by the lord was not enough to hire people or
take care of the pine seedlings, and he could not
continue his work. Zenzaemon said, “If it is
possible to make a sand forest, I will spare no
expense of my own.” He put a lot of money into it.

With the efforts of Zenzaemon and others, the
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coast that was once only sand as far as the eye
could see gradually increased in greenery, and the
damage from the sand gradually decreased.

A few years after the development of the sand-
control forest began, an official came to inspect the
forest by order of the lord. The official, who was
guided by Zenzaemon, was completely shocked to
see the beautiful green of the pine forest, the
spacious crops in the fields, the return of about 12
farmers, and the increase in the number of people
fishing and farming. When this was reported to the
lord, he was very pleased and gave Zenzaemon
many rewards and lots of money, encouraging him
to continue to work hard. In addition, he was given
funds for the creation of the forest.

Later, the Civil War broke out. Zenzaemon had
a strong conviction that his opponent in the war
was not the government army, but the sand-
control forest on Fukiage beach, and he devoted
his life to his work. Until his death, Zenzaemon
continued to give orders for construction and
planting and to care for the saplings, and before
seeing the completion of the sand control forest,
he passed away at the age of 75.

Zenzaemon fought against the sand for 43 years
to build the sand-control forest on Fukiage Beach,
which is still surrounded by beautiful greenery to

this day.

30 I Want to Study More - Obara Kuniyoshi -

This is a story about the childhood of Obara
Kuniyoshi, who was born in the town of Bonotsu
(now Bonotsu Town Minamisatsuma City). He
later founded Tamagawa Gakuen and created a
system that allowed students to continue their
education from kindergarten all the way to
university.

After graduating from elementary school,
Kuniyoshi wanted to enter junior high school

(today’s senior high school) at all costs. He
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wanted to go to junior high school to study
harder and become a better person. However,
with the money that his two older brothers
brought in from their work, the seven of them
could barely survive. He had a mountain of debt,
and without a father or mother, Kuniyoshi knew
very well that junior high school was not a place
he could go. But, he wanted to find a way.

In the evening, he came home from work and
ran to his brother and said, "Brother, I heard that
there is going to be a new junior high school in
the town of Kawanabe. Will you let me enter this
school?”

His brother was silent for a while, but then he
said, "Yes. You may submit the application
form.”

Kuniyoshi happily thought, “Brother will help
me go to the school. I'll be the first in my family
to go to junior high school.” Kuniyoshi made up
his mind and studied hard every day
passionately.

Early in the morning, on the day before the
entrance examination, a friend who was taking
the examination with him came to take him to the
school. Kuniyoshi hurried to his brother.

“Brother, please give me money for my trip,”
he begged.

“Kuni, are you serious?” his brother replied.

“I’'m serious. You told me to at least submit an
application, didn’t you?” Kuniyoshi said.

"Yes. I said so. But how could we possibly send
you to junior high school? We can’t afford it,” the
older brother said, turning away sadly. He was
barely managing to feed his family as it was. But
there was no way that his friend waiting at the
gate could know what was going on inside the
house.

"Kuni! I'm still waiting,” his friend called. He
seemed to be getting impatient.

Kuniyoshi wanted to say, “I'll be right there!”
but he could not answer. He was so embarrassed

that he ran into the stable. When his father and
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mother were alive, there had been two workers,
one horse, and one cow, but now the workers had
quit and the horse and cow had been sold. In the
empty stable, Kuniyoshi stuck his head in the dry
grass and cried in frustration. However, this did
not discourage Kuniyoshi. His desire to somehow
study and become a respectable person only grew
stronger.

April passed, and in the middle of May, it was
early summer in the southern part of Japan, when
the white kimono was about to be replaced. One
day, a teacher said, "Hey, Kuni. I've found an
interesting school. From the day you enroll, you
will receive 18 sen per day, and you can borrow
machines and textbooks. It says that pencils and
practice papers are free. Why don’t you take the
entrance examination?” There was a call in the
newspaper for students in communication
technology. Kuniyoshi looked at the newspaper
as if he had won the lottery. The teacher said,
“I'm sure you'll pass.”

Kuniyoshi’s eyes lit up. Of the subjects he had
to take, he could pass Japanese, calligraphy,
kanji, and arithmetic. But, the problem for
Kuniyoshi was English. The one who knew the
most English in the village was his older brother.
Kuniyoshi took lessons with his brother every
day, and in sixteen days, he had learned all the
English his brother knew. But, he needed more.
He looked around for someone nearby who knew
English. He found a monk at a temple in
Makurazaki,

Pass, who could speak and read English. He

12 kilometers over the Maniwa

immediately went to the temple and asked for
help. The monk said, “That’s very impressive. I
hear you are an honest boy. Okay, I'll teach you,
and you don’t have to pay me.” Kuniyoshi was so
happy that he jumped for joy. The monk said to
him, “I'll teach you some new words every day,
so pronounce each word a hundred times out
loud. Memorize them with your throat muscles.

If you repeat them a hundred times, even the
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dumbest person would memorize them.” And so,
day after day, up and down the mountain passes
and along the rice paddy roads, Kuniyoshi
chanted the words in a loud voice, counting on
his fingers. “Good morning, ohayo. Good
morning, ohayo.”

Eventually, when the boy passed by, the
woodcutters in the mountain, as well as the
woman and girls of the village said, “Look, he’s
here. He’s here.” This was 90 years ago, when
most people in the Satsuma region did not know
English. They must have thought Kuniyoshi was
a strange boy. Thus, he studied hard for a month
or two.

Finally, the exam was approaching, and
although Kuniyoshi was worried that he might
fail in English, he set out in high spirits. It was
about 60 kilometers to Kagoshima, and he
couldn’t afford the carriage fare, so he walked for
two days. His brother was with him. While
walking, he studied English for two days. When
his brother said, “yubin,” Kuniyoshi said, “post,”
brother said, “tomodachi”
Then, his brother

switched to English, and Kuniyoshi replied in

and when his

Kuniyoshi said, “friend.”

Japanese. The two brothers crossed the Satsuma
Pass together, repeating Japanese and English a
hundred times like the sutras.

The view of Kinko Bay, Sakurajima, and Mt.
Kirishima from the pass was so wonderful that
they stopped for a while to admire its beauty.
“Brother, thanks to not being able to ride in a
carriage, [ was able to study English with you. 'm
sure I'll become a successful person and be able
to ride in a carriage someday.” Kuniyoshi said to
his brother. “You're right. I'm sure you’ll pass.
Don’t lose to poverty.”

The two of them were filled with hope and

started to walk toward Kagoshima.



