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Japanese Style Afternoon Tea Set

Hasshoken Poems

Chapter 3: Waterfall, Moon
2025.9.1~11.30

Chickpea Hummus
Candied Sweet Potato
Maple Leaf shaped Gluten
Chestnuts and Red Beans sticky Rice
Miso glazed Eggplant
Spinach dressed with Sesame
Flufty Fritter of White Fish and Tofu
Japanese rolled Omelet with a Squid Ink Crust
Local Chicken Vol-au-vent
Deep-fried Tofu with Sweet Long Pepper
Maitake Mushroom Tempura
Vegetable Chips
Edamame Potage

Baked Sweets

Gluten free Canelé and Orangette

Traditional Confectionery
Café Hassui x Kameya Yoshinaga

MOONLIGHT (Kohaku)
WATERFALL (Kingyoku)
MOON (Sweet Potato Mochi)

Drinks

Free-flow of 27 kinds of beverages such as
Japanese tea, coffee, and tea are available.

Hasshoken Poems
Waterfall, Moon

“Waterfall” by Takusai Kobayashi

The mountain ravine is truly a fine, secluded place, far from
the ways of the world. Even a small waterfall presents a
magnificent view. A single stream of water flows white
between the gaps in the rocks, and the spray leaps down into
the swift current, falling into swirling pools of deep blue.

“Moon” by Tessai Tomioka

On an autumn evening, the weir’s flow is stirred by a gentle
breeze. Through the bamboo blinds, the mountain peaks
appear all the more charming. Seated, I watch as if the
mountains themselves were breathing out the moon, raising
my hand to shade my eyes as it rises. (Shifting my gaze,) in
the shallow stream where stones are visible at the bottom,
the flowing water shatters the moon’s reflection into pieces.

* To the guests who have some allergy to specific food or ingredients, please inform us the
detail when ordering.



