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Map of the Heian Capital 
 

“Picturing a Classic: The Tale of Genji in Japanese Visual Culture”
Tomoko Sakomura, Associate Professor of Art History
Second Tuesday Arts & Humanities Cafes
November 10, 2015

>

>

>

>

>

>



12/1/15	

2	

Chapter	36	The	Oak	Tree	(Kashiwagi)	
Tale	of	Genji	Scrolls	(Genji	monogatari	emaki)�
ca.	1120	
Handscroll;	ink	and	color	on	paper	
21.8	x	48.3	cm	(painFng)	
Tokugawa	Art	Museum,	Nagoya	
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One	or	two	of	her	women	must	know	what	happened.	How	I	wish	she	would	understand	me!	But	
no,	to	her	I	probably	look	like	a	fool.	Never	mind	my	own	part	in	this,	though—I	feel	sorrier	for	
her	than	for	me.	Genji’s	face	betrayed	none	of	these	thoughts.	How	do	that	innocent	babbling,	
those	sweet	eyes,	and	that	dear	mouth	look	to	someone	who	does	not	know?	The	resemblance	
is	very	close,	though.	And	to	think	that	he	leX	no	more	than	this	piFful	and	completely	unknown	
legacy—a	child	he	could	never	have	shown	his	parents,	even	thought	they	were	no	doubt	
weeping	for	him	to	have	one.	Proud	and	accomplished	as	he	was,	he	brought	about	his	own	
destrucFon!	Pity	and	regret	drove	the	affront	from	Genji’s	heart,	and	he	burst	into	tears.	
	

Should	anyone	ask	who	it	is	who,	in	his	:me,	cast	that	seed	abroad,		
What	reply	will	he	then	give,	the	pine	planted	on	the	rock?	

	

There	must	be	someone	among	her	a@endants	who	knows	the	truth.	It’s	annoying	not	knowing	
who	she	is…	and	since	she	has	no	idea	how	I	feel,	I	probably	look	like	a	proper	fool	to	her.	S:ll,	I	
can	put	up	with	the	cri:cism	that	comes	my	way.	Between	the	two	of	us,	the	Third	Princess	is	the	
one	more	to	be	pi:ed.	He	did	not	blush	or	show	any	expression	that	might	give	away	his	private	
thoughts.	Genji	observed	the	child’s	innocent	babbling	and	laughter	and	was	capFvated	by	the	
expression	around	his	li[le	eyes	and	mouth.	I	wonder	what	those	women	who	are	unaware	of	
the	truth	think	about	his	looks?	He	really	does	resemble	Kashiwagi.	Genji’s	thoughts	turned	to	the	
boy’s	true	father.	He	leI	behind	this	li@le	keepsake	that	no	one	knows	about,	that	he	couldn’t	
even	show	to	his	parents,	who	are	probably	weeping	right	this	moment	wondering	why	he	did	not	
at	least	leave	a	child	behind	as	a	mememto	for	them.	To	think	that	such	an	ambi:ous	and	
accomplished	young	man	should	have	destroyed	himself!	Overcome	by	pity	and	remorse,	the	
outrage	that	had	filled	Genji’s	heart	dissipated,	and	he	wept.	
	

	 	How	will	the	pine	rooted	in	the	crags	
	 	Respond	should	someone	ask…	by	whose	hand	

	 	And	in	whose	reign	was	its	seed	planted	
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