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  Introduction


This story comes from one of the oldest and most beloved folktales in Japan. For centuries, the tale of Momotarō, the Peach Boy, has been shared across generations. Though the story has changed with each retelling, its spirit has endured. A child arrives from nowhere. He grows strong beneath the care of humble parents. When suffering spreads beyond his village, he leaves home to face it, not for glory, but because he believes someone should. 
Momotarō is remembered as a hero, yet this story is not truly about conquest. It is about loyalty, humility, and the quiet responsibility that comes with strength. The people who stand beside him matter just as much as the battles he faces. This retelling stays close to the heart of the original tale. The story moves gently, trusting the reader to feel meaning in what is spoken softly.
In Japanese folklore, courage is rarely loud. It lives in promises honored, kindness freely given, and the choice to return home with compassion still intact.
This book is part of a continuing series of Japanese folktales retold for modern readers with care, simplicity, and respect for the traditions from which they come.
Whether this is your first journey with Momotarō or a story you have known since childhood, I hope it leaves something lasting behind.






  
  The Peach in the River


There was once an old woman who went to the river to wash clothes. 
She had done this every week for as long as she could remember. The water was cold and clear, and she knew the best rocks to kneel on while she worked.
That morning, as she scrubbed and rinsed, she saw something unusual floating toward her.
A peach.
It was enormous, larger than any fruit she had ever seen. Its skin was smooth and pink, and it bobbed gently in the current as if it had been placed there on purpose.
The old woman reached out and caught it before it floated past.
It was heavier than she expected.
She carried it home, cradling it carefully in her arms.
Her husband met her at the door. He was old too, a woodcutter who spent his days in the forest. When he saw the peach, his eyes widened.
“Where did you find that?”
“In the river,” she said. “I have never seen one so large.”
They set it on the table and stared at it for a moment.
Then the old man picked up a knife.
“Let’s see if it’s as sweet as it looks,” he said.
But the moment the blade touched the skin, the peach split open on its own.
Inside was a baby boy.
He was small and perfect, with bright eyes and a strong cry. He looked up at them without fear.
The old woman gasped. The old man set down the knife, stunned.
Neither of them spoke for a long moment.
Then the old woman reached down and lifted the child gently into her arms.
“We will raise him,” she said.
Her husband nodded.
And so they did.
They named him Momotarō—Peach Boy.
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  A Boy Who Grew Strong


Momotarō grew quickly. 
By the time he was ten, he was stronger than boys twice his age. He could carry firewood his father struggled with. He could run faster than anyone in the village. But he was not boastful.
He helped his parents without being asked. He was kind to neighbors. He listened more than he spoke.
Still, people noticed him.
“That boy is different,” they said.
“He came from a peach,” others whispered. “Who knows what that means?”
Momotarō did not mind. He knew he was different. He had always known.
But he also knew that his parents loved him, and that was enough.
One evening, as they sat together after dinner, his mother said, “You have a good heart, Momotarō.”
“I learned it from you,” he replied.
His father smiled. “You have something else, too. Strength. Courage. One day, you will use it for something important.”
Momotarō looked at him. “How will I know when?”
“You will know,” his father said.
And he was right.
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  The Trouble Beyond the Village


The trouble began with stories. 
Travelers passing through the village spoke of demons—oni—who lived on a distant island. They were massive creatures with red or blue skin, sharp horns, and wild eyes. They carried iron clubs and wore scraps of tiger skin.
But it was not their appearance that frightened people.
It was what they did.
The oni raided villages along the coast. They stole rice and gold. They took whatever they wanted and left fear behind.
“Why does no one stop them?” Momotarō asked.
The travelers shook their heads. “The island is too far. The oni are too strong. It would take an army to defeat them.”
“Or just the right person,” Momotarō said quietly.
That night, he could not sleep.
He thought about the people who were suffering. He thought about the villages left empty and afraid.
He thought about what his father had said.
By morning, he had made his decision.






  
  The Decision to Leave


Momotarō found his parents in the garden. 
“I am going to Oni Island,” he said.
His mother’s face went pale. “No. You cannot.”
“I must,” Momotarō said. “The oni will not stop unless someone stops them.”
His father stood slowly. “You are only one person.”
“I know,” Momotarō said. “But I will find others who want to help.”
His parents looked at each other. They had always known this day would come. From the moment they found him in the peach, they had known he was meant for something greater.
But that did not make it easier.
“If you must go,” his mother said, her voice shaking, “then take this.”
She handed him a small cloth bundle. Inside were rice dumplings, kibi dango, golden and sweet, made with millet and care.
“These will give you strength,” she said. “And they will help you find those who are worthy of your trust.”
Momotarō took the bundle and bowed deeply.
“I will return,” he promised.
His father placed a hand on his shoulder. “We know you will.”
And with that, Momotarō left home.
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  The Dog, the Monkey, and the Pheasant


Momotarō had not traveled far when he met a dog on the road. 
The dog was lean and strong, with sharp eyes and a confident stance.
“Where are you going?” the dog asked.
“To Oni Island,” Momotarō said. “To stop the demons from hurting people.”
The dog considered this. “That is dangerous work.”
“It is.”
“Then you will need help.” The dog looked at him directly. “I am strong and loyal. If you share your kibi dango with me, I will come with you.”
Momotarō smiled and handed the dog a dumpling.
“Then we go together,” he said.
They traveled on.
Not long after, they came upon a monkey sitting in a tree. The monkey watched them approach with curious eyes.
“Where are you going?” the monkey asked.
“To Oni Island,” Momotarō said. “To defeat the oni.”
The monkey grinned. “I am fast and clever. If you share your kibi dango with me, I will come with you.”
Momotarō handed the monkey a dumpling.
“Welcome,” he said.
The three continued together.
By midday, they reached the edge of a wide field. A pheasant stood there, proud and watchful.
“Where are you going?” the pheasant asked.
“To Oni Island,” Momotarō said.
The pheasant ruffled its feathers. “I can fly and see what others cannot. If you share your kibi dango with me, I will come with you.”
Momotarō handed the pheasant the last dumpling.
“Then we are four,” he said.
The dog, the monkey, and the pheasant looked at one another.
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