
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

by Takuboku Ishikawa   

 

  



One day, a man went for a walk in the woods. 

 

 

A monkey sitting high in a tree saw him and said:  

“Why do humans look down on us? Aren’t we your ancestors?” 

 

The man replied: 

“Because we are far more intelligent than you monkeys are. If we 

were descended from monkeys then how could fantastic heroes 

appear among us?”  

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The monkey said: 

“Humans are such pitiful creatures. You’ve forgotten your own past. 

Don’t you realize that you only exist because of us, your ancestors? 

There is no future for those who forget the past. If you are so certain 

that the present is the greatest time in history, and that you humans 

are the wisest of all creatures, then that is the end of your progress, 

and also of your happiness. 

I pity you. Humankind has so little time left.” 

  



The man grew angry, and shouted: 

“What was that?! You damn monkey! 

Have you forgotten that you couldn’t become humans because you 

lacked ‘three hairs?!’” 

 

The man continued:  

"Monkeys don’t live in houses, do they? You don’t even wear 

clothes or eat delicious food like we do! Instead you eat nuts and 

berries. What do you know about human life?” 

 

 
Reference: 

Mori Sosen (1747-1821) Monkey Performing the Sanbaso Dance 

The monkey was secularized and demoted, becoming the object of ridicule, a 

scapegoat, for lacking (even if only by 3 pieces of hair) the essence of humanness. 

 



 

The monkey laughed: 

“Ha, ha, ha! 

Our fur protects our bodies through all the seasons. Nature clothes 

us. Three more little hairs wouldn’t make us any warmer. " 

  



The monkey continued: 

“The entire forest is our home. 

And not only this one - all the woods and forests in the world are 

our home! You come into our homes without permission, and 

you’re not even polite enough to say hello! How can humans be so 

intelligent if they still have no proper manners?” 

 

The man raised his voice and shouted: 

“Come down here! 

 Come on down here and tell me all that to my face!” 

 



The monkey said: 

“You've got a loudmouth! 

This is my house, understand? 

I’m free to go and be anywhere I wish. 

You’re the visitor. Can’t you be a bit more humble?" 

 

The monkey continued: 

“Please, come on up here and have some chestnuts with me.” 

 

  



 

The man looked up to find the monkey beckoning to him from a 

high tree branch. With the monkey so far out of his reach, the man 

could do nothing but look up angrily at the monkey. 

 

The monkey spoke again:  



 

“Humans truly are pitiful creatures! 

You can’t even stand up on your hands, or hold anything with your 

feet! 

We can use all four of our four limbs as hands and feet. From the 

look of your body, your limbs used to function like ours. But they 

can’t anymore, can they? 

Your limbs speak to your history of regression.                                                 

Eventually the time will come when they are no use at all! That’s 

what your laziness has done to you.” 



The monkey added:  

“All of human history is nothing but the progression of idleness. 

The machinery of civilization that you are so proud of is actually 

the devil’s hand. It exists only to make you lazier!” 

 

The man shouted: 

“You cocky beast! Come down here now!” 

  



The monkey said,  

“Humans have regressed more than any other creature on Earth. 

Look at us, your ancestors. Not only can we walk freely on the 

ground, but we can climb up and down with ease. 

But you are stuck on the ground. Long ago, you lived in the trees 

like us, but now you are confined to the ground with the snakes and 

frogs. 

How could this be anything but regression? 

Think about it. Which is closer to Heaven and which is closer to 

Hell, the ground where humans stand, or the tress where we live?” 

  



The man shouted again:  

“You hateful beast! 

We could cut down all the trees on earth!  

Where would you live then? 

You’d have no choice but to kneel before us and beg for help.” 

 

 

  



The monkey said: 

“You’re finally saying what you really mean - humans have the 

worst ideas! 

You’ve been chopping down tress, flattening mountains, and filling 

in rivers to build roads for ages! 

But where have those roads lead? To Hell, not to Heaven. 

Having abandoned your ancestors, you turn your backs on nature.  

Agh! Humans are such cursed creatures!” 

 

After the monkey finished speaking, he suddenly felt deeply sorry 

for humans. 



The man under the tree knew that the monkey had spoken the truth, 

yet he couldn’t accept it. 

He became more irritated, gritted his teeth, and decided to leave the 

woods. 

 

The monkey saw the man leaving and said: 

“Hey friend, where are you going?” 

 

His voice shaking, the man said” 

“Just wait right there. l’Il make you eat your words. 

I'm fetching my rifle from my house.” 

 

Just then, a couple of chestnuts struck the man’s head. They must 

have fallen from somewhere. 



Bonk! Bonk! Bonk! 

The man furiously shouted: 

“What are you doing?! How dare you!” 

 

But the monkey had vanished.  

 

Before the branches began to wave, and the leaves started to 

whisper, the old monkey had already disappeared from the woods. 

Swinging from the branches and flying through the air, he snuck 

off deep into the mountains, where the sun hides. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

Illustration from the Japanese book 'The Monkey, The Man and the Forest’ 

 

[About this book] 

This book was created based on the allegory ' Rinchu-no-tan(The story in the 

forest) ' which Takuboku Ishikawa contributed to a journal in 1907 for a 

junior high school where he graduated. Reiko Yamamoto, a curator of the 

Ishikawa Takuoku Memorial Museum, translated the contemporary and 

Moribito Project Organization self-published the journal as a picture book in 

2009. 
 

[About Moribito((Forest People) Project Organization] 

For the purpose of preventing global warming, we are an environmental 

group focused on planting trees in degraded areas such as Ashio in Tochigi 

prefecture, Matuso in Iwate prefecture. Through planting, we are putting 

efforts into human resource development 'to foster a heart that values the 

natural environment and human life.' All of the photos used in this book were 

taken around Ashio. 
 

[Abount Ashio Copper Mine] 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ashio_Copper_Mine 
 

[About Takuboku Ishikawa] 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Takuboku_Ishikawa 

The Monkey, The Man and The Forest  
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Landscape of Ashio around 1920 
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