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KAMON  · 家紋 ·  TH E  CR E S T ,  D E R I V E D

The most beautiful things
are never invented.

A short account of the craft

behind our crest — drawn, as it

has been drawn for a thousand years.

I  ·  O R I G I N I I  ·  C O M P A S S I I I  ·  G E O M E T R Y

I V  ·  I M P L I C I T V  ·  R E V E A L E D V I  ·  F I N I S

L ong before logos. Before brands. Before the West had a

word for identity — Japan had kamon (家紋). The quiet

emblems by which a family, a samurai clan, a noble house made

itself known.

For more than a thousand years, these crests have been drawn by the

hand of the monshō-uwaeshi (紋章上絵師) — the kamon painter. A

vanishing craft. A registered cultural property. An artform practiced

with nothing but a bamboo compass and a straightedge, where a

design is not sketched. It is derived.

The artist begins with the geometry that will give rise to the shape.

A circle. Then another. A pentagon inscribed within. A scaffold of

intersections, building patiently outward — until every future petal,

every curve and hollow, is already implicit in the grid.

Only then, where lines cross and arcs meet, does the form reveal

itself. Not drawn. Uncovered.

In this, the monshō-uwaeshi keeps company with the tea master and

the calligrapher. Arts in which restraint is the highest expression. In

which the hand is always servant to a deeper order.

Our own crest was made in this tradition. Not inspired by it. Made

in it. A five-fold cherry blossom, every petal derived, not drawn —

every line held in place by a geometry beneath it that no one will

ever see, but every curve remembers. It is how we think about Japan,

and how we design every journey we share with our guests.

A small, still assertion that in Japan, the most beautiful things are never

invented. They are found.

S U B J E C T

The Luxury Japan Travel Kamon — a five-fold

cherry blossom, derived in the tradition of the 紋
章上絵師 (monshō-uwaeshi).

M E T H O D

The hand of the monshō-uwaeshi. Bamboo compass.

Straightedge. A geometry no one sees, but every

curve remembers.

一 The centre 二 The compass 三 The scaffold

四 Pentagon, axes, chords 五 The form, three petals uncovered 六 The kamon


