Okunodo1

When We Encounter Unseen Beauty

Long, long ago, in the depths of a castle town on Awaji Island, there stood the ancestral home of a
prosperous farming family who had governed the land for generations.
In that home lived a woman of great beauty and wisdom, whom the villagers respectfully called Doi-sama.

Because she lived in a secluded part of the village, her residence came to be known as Okuno Doi—the

Inner Doi.

Rarely seen, Doi-sama was as mysterious as the
moon, and deeply admired by all.

Though she appeared elegant and refined, what she
truly valued was not material wealth, but the quiet

brilliance hidden deep within the human heart.

One year, heavy rains fell without end. The river
overflowed, and the village’s rice fields were
completely washed away.

Disease spread, and the people lost both food and
hope.

“We can no longer grow rice in this land,” they cried.

“Let us leave this place behind.”

It was then that Doi-sama quietly appeared in the

village.

“This land is still alive,” she said.
“Let us plant something strong and sweet—

something that suits the wind and light of this place.”

She opened her storehouse, sharing rice and medicine.

She comforted the sick with her hands, sang to crying children, and gently encouraged the villagers.



Together, they dug drainage channels, broke the
hardened soil, and planted seedlings.
Months later, golden onions shimmered where the rice

fields once lay.

The onions thrived in the land, perfectly suited to its
soil and climate.

Versatile and flavorful, they quickly gained a
reputation, and the villagers’ lives grew richer than

before.

Surrounded by the scent of onions, the villagers came
to realize:
within each of them lay a hidden strength, a quiet

brilliance waiting to be found.

It is through hardship and loss that people become stronger, more beautiful.

And so, the villagers learned to seek the unseen value, the better future that always lies ahead.

In time, the word Okunodoi came to be passed down in this land—

a name that came to mean “the unseen beauty that lies deep within all things.”

The Tale of Okunodoi

This story is a creative retelling, inspired by true events passed down in the ancestral home of Taku

Nakano, located in his birthplace on Awaji Island.

Some elements have been fictionalized to honor the spirit of the legend.



“‘j5> < 0) £\\K{\,,

FERBELIICHAEY & &

DL L, MEEOWTH OBIC, A ZDOHZIBED CE-FHEOREID Y T L7,
ZDREEICIE, ELLBEHAREMEATEY, AARELZZOC [End x| EBUE L,
BT 5 2GNUEATWZZ b, WOLPRAZBIE, LD E#HEZ (Bl En] LIERX I
¥ L7,

Do REREREWE FIE, 5 THD X ) ICHIRR
e, MAZLDENDINTLZ, v Fid— R
BRBEETLED, HEPALICKYIcLTwiz0iF, Hic
Rz228p»xTcldd,. NOBRICIRZ LOME TL 72,

HHFEDZ L, KWBEYHEZ., JII2H S, FoKkHIE
TRTMINTLEVE Lz, WHIEHD . AL IFERS
DDOHHED K, [ Z0HHTIEMIIE A, 2%
BmCTiik o) eEEEXE L7,

FhlbEx, I FEE»rCRICENE L 7,
[Cot+Hix, F7EEFTnw3, ZoHDE L HICH
5. B THWEY ZHEZ X 5. |

Z5E-oT, YWIIIIHLOEZE, KPEL2 T 52, WOEICEFLHR A, 1L FICiRRKE S
7z, MAZIE LE L7



Z LT AZS &I, PPKkgEEY ., L2RE, HE2HE
AFE Lz, B THED»AB—HAZE > =50, et
WIED L ERENREST-D T,

ZOERFRFIHICT Y LAV, WHWSREBIC Sl
25Tl hb, bELFFHERY I L, FMALBDE
DLIFMATX Y D& ICRoTnEE LT,

EhEoFVILTENREL, A>T LT,
Ho7=b D “Bch, £7ZRANCHE IR TWin/
&o

ez O BZ T2, ANFX D, ELSAhE— Z5RDo0TALIE, EALLED
[ERADVTWRWE] 2 TX) XuRk] 28LET 2 K51k £L7%,

ZFLTWwOL, ZOHTIE [BLDOE W] L) SHE,
“WEOBICH L, FTFRAEZELI"ZERTISEL L CGEYMINDI XY ICR 572D T,

B DEWYE
E DYEIL, FEIDEF B, RSB DER (B DE) Kb S EGE, — g (712
=) PREZCLEAEL YL,



