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Hlustrations by
Shiro Kasamatsu

Retold by
Ralph F. McCarthy
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Had quite an adventure —

I think you'll agree
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well why should he? Would you,
d ream was about to come true?













l% gﬂst and ln‘fﬁﬂ‘ﬁehutd

s palace, all E‘merald and gold!
¢ gale n beautiful maids
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*ttha:m"' fhr  the Sez
His sister—ln-iaw is my' " third musin s wife."
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- A banquet was held for the guest from the shore,
With seven maids dancing, and seventy more
All gathered around to make music and sing
And serve food and drink that was fit for a king,
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You can't really

blame him for
wanting to stay.

He lingered for

Call s¢m¢: af ﬁme.
it appears—
The days became weeks,
and then months,
-and then years.










The next day Tard told the princess. his love,
He had to go back to the land up above.

“It grieves me to think of my parents alone,
Il miss you, but | have a home of my own."
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~ "So be it," shé said with a tear in her eye,
- — And gave him a dift to remember her by—
e A box decorated with ivory and gold.
"‘Don't lose it,” she said, "and you'll never grow old.
Return with it someday to make me your bride.
A But don't ever open it—don't look insidel”
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Imagine his shock—the house wasn't there!
There wasn't a trace of the place anywherel

~ And as he walked on, he kept thinking: "How
1 can't believe even the pine trees would changel”
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At last, around sunset,
he met an old man.

He stopped him and said:
“Tell me where, if you can,

The parents of young
Urashima Taro

| Have moved to—

| their house is gone!

Where did they go?”

- "What's that? Urashima?” the man said and smiled.
“That name's from a legend | heard as a child—
A boy who rode off on a turtle one day
Some three hundred years ago, some people say."
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What? Thme*hﬁndred years mml Hmvmuid that be s
ol It didn’t make sense—he'd been gone only three.
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Al last he remem
“That's it!" he i
He untfed the ribbun and Hfteg‘

at was the Jast thing Taro e




stiff and cold.
That's right—
young Taro
was three hundred
years old.
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