Friday April 1, 2005

My blankets had fallen off me last night and ended up on top of my alarm.  I woke up on time, but just lied in bed wondering when it would go off.  I can see Nette’s clock from bed, so I knew the time, but that wasn’t enough to get me up.  Eventually at 8:10 I figured out what must have happened and rolled over to see what time I had actually set it for.  That is when I realized that I was supposed to be at school early this morning, and now had 20 minutes to get ready and get there.  I managed to go running into the school just in time.  Today was the first day for all the new teachers.  It didn’t really affect me too much because I didn’t really know any of the ones that left other then the vice principal.  After the morning meeting we had a meeting with the English teachers.  I found out the Mizutani Sensei had changed her name to Suzuki Sensei (married in December), and also the teachers drew straws to choose their jobs.  One of these jobs was my supervisor, and Tsukamoto got me again, so no changes there.  There is only one new English teacher, and he seems pretty quiet.  I will not have to teach with the new teacher, but I have to teach 2 classes with the teacher that had the really boring Friday classes last semester.  When I got back to my desk Don and Steve came online and we tried to set up a poker game.  It didn’t work for some reason, so we just chatted for a couple hours.  I also had a chance to talk with Court.  Nothing else exciting at work.  When I got home Nette was complaining about a migraine coming.  I called her bluff and made her go out anyhow.  We ended up heading to Yakyudori at about 7:00.  When we got there, there were only 2 other people.  Not too long after there were more people that came in.  Dion, the guy we met Monday was there so I gave him some basketball tapes I had brought (can’t remember if I mentioned we had arranged to use Yakyudori as a drop off spot for them).   At one point there was a Japanese girl there that spoke some English.  She was saying to Koichi-san that she wanted ice cream, his response was “go buy some”.  She then started saying “give me, give me, I want ice cream”, all in English.  I could tell he was getting annoyed because things like the ice cream are not standard, it is when he feels like giving someone something special, it is not asked for.  Anyhow, he eventually brushed her off.  About five minutes after she left he went to the freezer and got ice cream for Nette and me.  At the end of the night we were trying to figure out trains to get home and Koichi just said not to worry and that he would drive us home.  We decided to accept the offer and stayed.  As the night got later, at one point, there were three places set up with rice, kimuchi and some other small things.  All three of the staff came out from behind the bar and sat down for their dinner.  When it got really late Koichi had headed up stairs to talk with a party that was going on.  The intercom buzzed and when Kondo-san answered it was Koichi saying “send up Jeanette and Mike”.  We headed up and chatted for 20 minutes or so.  There were some really cute girls up there.  Eventually they left so Nette and I cleaned up the room and brought down all the dishes.  Everything was finished up and it was time to head out.  The staff changed right there in the bar, Nette just stared down at the counter top.  Then we left with them.  Instead of going home, Koichi took us out for coffee.  We went to Royal Host with him and Soejima.  We were there about half an hour, then we headed home.  He dropped us off right at the stair way, and he was on his way.  We felt kind of special going out with him.
Saturday April 2, 2005
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Surprisingly I did not sleep in all that long today.  Not to long after getting up we got our call from Nana and Papa.  It was then time to tidy up, for today we were getting visitors.  Ayaka has been watching an English video and wanted to watch it with us.  They came over at about 1:00 and we watched the Disney video.  Ayaka was able to sing along with almost the whole video, it was pretty impressive.  After the video we played for a bit, Saori was playing with some toys they brought over and Ayaka and I coloured.  I taught her the English words for some colours and she had managed to remember a few of them by the end of her stay.  Eventually Saori fell asleep so Hamada-san wanted to take her home to bed.  He asked if we minded watching Ayaka for a bit, and so we had our first Japanese babysitting experience.  I was worried that she would get bored, but we managed to keep her entertained the whole time.  She asked to watch Finding Nemo so we put it on.  I never realized how scary Disney movies can be, we found ourselves forcing out laughs so that Ayaka was not terrified.  At the end of the movie there was a song playing with the credits, the lyrics at one point had the words “good bye”.  After hearing it Ayaka looked at the TV and repeated “good bye”.  It was amazing that she recognized it, it was in the flow of the song, and nothing that really stood out.  Hamada-san had come over part after an hour or so to make sure it was still okay.  She brought with her a photo album of pictures of Ayaka, from birth until about 2 years old.  It was unbelievable how much Saori now looks like Ayaka did.  Anyhow, after the movie we took her across the hall and said good-bye so that we could get our dinner ready.  Tonight we had planned a movie night, so we went out and got a pizza and toppings for our nachos.  We made some incredible nachos, and watched Never Been Kissed.  Part way through, the pizza went in the oven, and man did it hit the spot.  After the movie was over we watched Pulp Fiction with another tray of nachos.  T’was a good night.
Sunday April 3, 2005

Today I think I set the record for the most loads of laundry done in a day.  We had a fair amount of clothes to be washed, but the machine is so tiny that it takes twice as long.  I went out for a walk in the middle of the day, just for something to do, it started to rain just as I got back.  At some point in the day we got a ring at the door.  When I answered it I realized I should have ignored it, it was the TV person.  They wanted us to pay up for the last few months.  Basically they charge you through the butt for 5 channels, none of which we watch, and you are required to pay if you own a TV.  I convinced Nette to tell them that our TV broke, and it actually worked.  She left with out a hassle at all.  I managed to squeeze in a chapter of Lord of the Rings, but I am still a long way from finishing.  We watched a million episodes of friends and Nette went to bed.  I stayed up and read up on the Pistons.  Not an overly eventful day.
Monday April 4, 2005

When I came in today I was really in a mood to due some work on the successor web page.  I got a little bit done, but I am running out of things I can do.  One thing I did need was pictures of some of the teachers.  I asked the vice principals if I could take their picture and they agreed.  They mad a big deal of getting into a good spot for the picture, and it took a little while for them to get set up.  All I wanted was a quick snap.  Anyhow, to make manners worse, when I went to take the picture, the camera was not working again.  It was the same problem that I had before, it was not focusing at all.  Anyhow, I was unable to get the picture and I had to apologize to them.  Just after I ate lunch the new principal decided that it was a good time to chat with me.  I didn’t mind talking to him, but lunch had been curry, so my breath was terrible.  He must have been a geography teacher because he knew a lot about Canada.  Anyhow, we chatted for a while and then he went on his way.  It was now noon so I took the opportunity to rush home to pick up the camera box and information.  When I got back to school Suzuki sensei helped me to straighten out everything with the camera company, and they will be picking it up to have it repaired tomorrow.  I listened to the Pistons game.  After school I rode my bike down town to meet Nette at the travel agents.  We managed to get a flight and out hotel booked, but not yet confirmed.  The total trip looks like it will cost about $3000, which is not too bad for 11 days in Bali, I guess.  After the travel agents we went to Cha-Cha Town to buy Nette an MP3 player.  I really didn’t know what to look for, so it took quite a while.  We eventually ended up with one that seems pretty decent.  We then rode our bikes back to Hibiki to pick up the computer, than back home for a late dinner.  I made myself some French toast, then read until bed time.
Tuesday April 5, 2005

I spent all day today playing around with the web pages again.  I got a call from Nette, and I guess she was so pissed at her low life piece of shit co-worker, that she had yelled at him in the middle of the staff room.  After lunch I got to take a look at the new building for the school.  It is amazing, very modern.  I am really upset that I don’t get to spend my teaching time there, and have to go home.  The rest of the afternoon went as normal, and soon enough I was headed for home.  As I was putting my bike away I noticed that Hamada-san was outside with the girls, so I rushed upstairs, threw in a load of laundry, got changed and headed down.  I played outside for about an hour, then headed up stairs to make some dinner.  I made myself some mean curry omen rice.  Dam was it good.  I then did a bunch of cleaning and when Nette came home (she was out late with Miki) we watched an episode of Friends and went to bed.  Mom sent us an Easter package that arrived today, she sent Nette a pair of gitch that where about 6 sizes too small.  Nette had brought home some pastries for me, and they were pretty scrumptious as an evening snack.  Before bed Nette received an e-mail saying that she was officially hired by the Halton board, I thought she was already hired?
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Wednesday April 6, 2005

I woke up to the phone ringing at 6:45 in the morning.  Evidently my acceptance to Brock had arrived, so Helen wanted me to know ASAP.  I did not get accepted to my first choice, which is really frustrating, but I can upgrade with a few online courses.  When I was leaving for school this morning I heard “bye bye”, Ayaka was at her window, yelling down to me.  That really brightened my mood after finding out about Brock.  This morning I worked on making a flashcard game for Ayaka, it will help her learn the alphabet.  I also had a chance to talk to a student, Eri, for about one hour.  I was just passing by her in the hall and we got talking about a bunch of stuff.  The conversation went really well.  I got a few calls from Nette today.  It turns out that things exploded at work, and there was a meeting with the English teachers to try to figure out how to solve the problems that fuck face has.  Anyhow, I guess that was not really my day, so I will leave it at that.  When I got home I went out and talked to Ayaka and Hamada-san.  I ended up sitting in the hall for over an hour.  Eventually Hamada decided that she had to do some cooking, and just left me with both girls.  I like that she trusts me now to leave me with her 1 year old and 3 year old, to both of whom I can not speak.  I had planned on waiting with them until Nette got home, but she never did.  She had not been able to call and let me know about the meeting, so she did not get home until after 8:00.  I had even made dinner, expecting her home, and eventually I gave up and ate alone.  I was worried about her, but was quite happy to find out why she was late, it was her meeting that lasted 6 hours.
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Thursday April 7, 2005

Today was quite a boring day at work.  Nette needed the laptop, so I was left twiddling my thumbs.  I took the time to actually do some work, and printed out a copy of all my lesson plans.  I then tried to do some editing on them, but soon got bored.  I don’t know what I am going to do when I get a real job, and have to actually work.  I got the fax with the Brock stuff, and dad had scanned everything else for me to look at.  I got to have a look at the school’s new building today.  It is quite impressive.  Everything seems really modern, it is too bad I will not have the opportunity to teach in there for more then a few months.  This evening was a standard one, eat, watch Friends, give up on staying awake and go to bed by 9:00.
Friday April 8, 2005

Another day without the computer.  I finished editing my lesson plans, I had a lot of mistakes on stuff I gave to students last term.  I got all my Brock stuff faxed and ready to go, it is now up to mom to get it sent, and I hope that I did everything correctly or no school for me.  Lunch today was provided by the cafeteria.  I guess they made a new menu with their new location, so they wanted us all to try.  Seeing as it was free I was a little adventurous, which was a big mistake.  I tried oyakyudon, which is egg, chicken and rice, how can that be bad?  The food was terrible, and I went hungry, although this was the first time I had eaten lunch all week, so it was not too bad.  I have not been doing any physical activity, so I figured I do not need to be eating so bloody much.  I was amazed at how easily I could take out a meal everyday, it just shows that I eat way too much.  Nette was supposed to come meet me at school to do some faxing of her own, but she did not show up.  Eventually I got a call and she said she would be late, so I went home.  When she got there we headed back.  Nette faxed her stuff, and we borrowed a camera from Suzuki Sensei, so that we could take pictures of the cherry blossoms tomorrow.  When we got home I found out that she had given us the camera with only room for 3 pictures remaining on the memory card.  A lot of good that will do.  Oh well.  We had ourselves some dinner, watched a movie, and that was a wrap.
Saturday April 9, 2005

I woke up this morning to listen to a Pistons game, win number 5 in a row.  We did a bunch of cleaning, then just before noon we headed out for a walk to the park where we were meeting Myke Czik and a teacher from Nette’s school for hana-mi.  This was the same park that Nette’s students did their marathon at.  We got there fairly early and had a chance to walk around and look at some of the cherry blossoms.  We ended up just sitting on a rock and talking for about an hour before they showed up.  The weather was amazing, bright sun, 23 degrees, and no wind.  When we met up with the rest of them we went to an area where a tarp had been laid down for us.  Evidently one of the teacher’s friends had gotten up at 5:00 in the morning and come to the park to mark out our spot, which was a really nice one.  They had two small bbqs, and soon after sitting down they pulled out the ice cold beer.  We sat on this tarp, surrounded by cherry blossoms, eating chips, drinking beer, and they cooked scallops and chicken on the bbq.  After we had a few beers we got a little adventurous, and Myke and I decided to go down the huge slide, and play on some of the other kids toys in the park.  I ended up cutting up my back because I was too big for a swing thing that I tried to go on.  I don’t care about my back, but the worst thing was that Nette had convinced me that I looked like a bum (before leaving) and made me change from an old shirt into my “everyday is hell shirt”.  I said to her “I am going to sit and play in a park, why would I wear nice clothes?”  She won in the end, as I mentioned, and now my shirt is a little worse for wear.  Anyhow, after that we were standing around talking and noticed a guy stripping down to three socks (yes three, use your imagination.  Anyhow, he was getting video taped, to go on the swing thing.  It was a group of guys that were making “jack-ass” type videos.  I was pretty hammered, so I walked right up and took a picture, after he had lost one of his socks.  We ended up talking to them for a while, and they gave Myke a tape of their antics.  I don’t have a lot to tell about the day other then this (partly because I had a lot to drink) but basically it was a 5 hour bbq.  After wrapping up we headed to Yakyudori.  We got there, but I had to head straight to the washroom, I guess the beer and sun had caught up to me (also I have not been eating a lot this week, and I think that really affected my tolerance).  I went upstairs and had a drink of water, then decided it was time for me to go home.  I was only there about 5 minutes, but I knew it was time.  I hopped on a bus and Nette stayed with the others.  Before I knew it I was home and in bed, by 8:00.  I heard Nette come home, but I have no idea when, and I didn’t do any more then roll over.
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Sunday April 10, 2005

I got up at 8:30, and it was great, it felt like I was sleeping in.  Nette was “fighting a hang-over” so our morning was really boring.  The afternoon didn’t get much better.  We went grocery shopping at one point.  When we went to pay, we realized we had grabbed more then we could pay for (Japan is an all cash country), we had to tell the cashier to stop, and just take what we could cover.  While I was playing around with the web page, all of a sudden there was a huge gust of wind (the weather had been pretty bad today).  The wind started to shake the apartment, but the whole apartment continued to shake…this was not a wind…we were having an earthquake.  It was not bad at all, it only lasted a few seconds, and nothing tipped or fell, but it was an earthquake.  I can now say that I have experienced an earthquake.  The rest of the day was reading, Friends and web page.  Still no word from Mom or Dad about Brock.
Monday April 11, 2005

I got up at 6:30 this morning and tidied up the apartment while Nette was home.  I then managed to watch an entire Pistons game (aired live at 2:00) before heading to school.  I had thought that today was supposed to be the first day I took Ayaka to the bus stop, but I did not hear from Hamada this morning, which worked out well because the end of the game left me 7 minutes to get to school.  When I got to school I had a bit of catching up to do on the journal, and while doing that I got to chat with Court.  I did a bunch of lesson plan editing, and had a nice long chat with Rob.  At the end of school there was a ceremony from 4:00 – 5:00, but I was told I could skip out at 4:30 when my hours ended.  Thinking back I guess I could have stayed, because I didn’t do anything at home, and Nette was in Fukuoka.  We found out tonight that the travel agent did not get the deluxe room booked at the hotel we wanted, so I went on the internet to try to get one.  Nette did some homework, I read a bunch and I went to sleep cursing my camera for being broken because the cherry blossoms are going away and I have no pictures.
Tuesday April 12, 2005

There was not a lot to do this morning when I got up, so I actually did some work before going into work.  When I did arrive I noticed that everyone was in a suit, and I was not.  Tsukamoto informed me that today was the entrance ceremony and she had forgotten to tell me.  She offered to drive me home so I could change, and I decided I would feel more comfortable in the suit if everyone else was.  The entrance ceremony was as boring as any other ceremony I have been to.  After lunch was unmemorable, so we will skip to home time.  When I got home I was shortly followed by Nette.  We both then got our running gear and headed up to the park where we did hana-mi.  We road our bikes there, it only took about 5 minutes, then we ran for about half an hour or 40 minutes.  I did 7 laps of the pond, but I have no idea how far around it is.  Or original guess was about a kilometre, but I am now thinking that it must be shorter.  Nette managed 5 laps, which shocked the heck out of me.  After finishing we headed home for some dinner, but we had no food, so we had to go grocery shopping.  We then had dinner and I watched a Pistons game while Nette did homework.  The game was really good, and went into overtime.  After the Bulls scored the first 8 points in over time, I basically gave up and fast forwarded, and missed the great comeback where they one by a point.  We then headed to bed and dreaded the pain that will be in our legs tomorrow.
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Wednesday April 13, 2005

I was quite surprised that I was not extremely stiff this morning.  I spent a good chunk of the morning cutting out the cards for a game I made Ayaka.  I made a game to help her with the alphabet, and Tsukamoto Sensei had printed it for me last night.  Shortly after lunch I got my camera back (although too late to get good cherry blossom pictures).  I played around with it, and it looks like it is okay, but it is still having some focus problems when zoomed in.  Some of the teachers who left the school came back today to give speeches to the students.  In the afternoon there was an assembly, at which the same teachers gave more speeches, then all the clubs put on a little presentation for the new students.  All of them except the basketball team.  They didn’t do anything, they only stood there and spoke.  I wish I had known a head of time, I would have brought my clothes and done some fancy dribbling or something.  When I found out what they were doing I at least offered to stand with them, which they gladly accepted.  After school I knocked on the Hamada’s door and gave Ayaka the game.  Hamada-san was pretty happy with it.  I then changed and headed out for a walk with the camera.  There were still some remaining cherry blossoms, so I thought I would try to capture what ever I could.  I walked up to Yomiya Park, which is really close to the apartment.  I didn’t realize how big it is.  There were not a lot of pictures to be had there, and soon I was off to Konpira Park (where we did Hanami).  On route Nette called and told me that Miki cancelled on there French date, so she was all alone in Kokura and wanted me to head up early (the original plan was for me to meet her at 7:00 to go to Yakyudori).  I told her that she would have to wait and I continued to go to the park.  There were some pictures there, but not a lot.  I left the park looking for a bus that would take me downtown, I had planned to walk, but Nette was lonely.  I managed to find one a lot easier then I thought I would, considering I was in a place that I had never been before.  I met Nette on route to Cha Cha Town (I saw her from the bus and hoped off).  We were going to buy an MP3 player for me, but the store was closed so we just went to Yakyudori.  Tonight was a lot of fun.  I got talking to two girls who did not speak a lot of English, so it was good practice for me.  Nette found some people to speak to as well.  As always the food was great.  I got to serve a bunch of girls upstairs as well tonight.  At one point I noticed that there was a napkin pinned to the shelves behind the counter, and on this napkin was an English word – “Perverted”…in my hand writing.  Last week Nette had taught him the translation from the Japanese word, and he was having trouble pronouncing it, so I wrote it on a napkin.  I guess he kept it.  We stayed for 4 or 5 hours, and then took the train home.
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Thursday April 14, 2005

I started the morning in the computer room, listening to a Pistons victory and organizing some pictures.  This took me all the way through lunch.  After lunch I found out what my schedule would be, so I started organizing my class lesson plans etc.  When I got home Nette decided she did not want to do anything.  We watched some Friends, and that was pretty much it.

Friday April 15, 2005

This morning I got a knock on the door at 8:15.  It was Ayaka all dressed up in her school uniform.  I walked her to school with Hamada-san and Saori, the whole time she held my hand as we walked.  It was a good chance to talk to Hamada-san, most of what we wanted to say got across.  She told me that many people were giving us strange looks.  The school Ayaka goes to is about a 10 minute walk away (20 with little feet), and school is about 10 minutes walk from there.  I was 5 minutes late getting to school, but I would be fine if I had my bike, so the plan from now on is to ride the bike up there in the morning, then run back home before getting ready.  It didn’t seem to be a big deal that I was late, but maybe it was because of why.  I continued setting up my files to organize my lesson plans.  I really hope I do not have to plan anything new.  I am really worried that I am over estimating the level of the students.  I have not been approached at all by any of the teachers, so I will just assume that I have free rein to teach what ever I want.  That took me through most of the afternoon.  My next thing to tackle was trying to arrange the AV room and a projector for my self-introduction to the students.  Tsukamoto was not available for this, which made it pretty difficult, and I didn’t end up getting it done.  I will have to wait until Monday and hope it all works out.  Nette had a staff party tonight, so I was all alone for the evening.  I went up to the park and went jogging.  There is a mountain there and it has a path that winds all the way to the top.  The path is 1.5 km and is marked every 50 m.  It would be great if it was flat, but not the most comfortable jog, being that it is a steady incline.  When I got to the top the view was partially blocked from the trees, so I was unable to spot the apartment.  I know it can be seen from there because I can see the shrine on top of the mountain from our balcony.  Anyhow, down the mountain I went and right back home.  I ran a few errands, then watched Willow with my dinner.  Then it was off to bed.  At about 2:00 am it sounded like a heard of elephants coming home, as Nette stumbled in.
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Saturday April 16, 2005

I tried listening to a Pistons game when I got up, but it kept cutting out on me so I decided to wait until later.  We took a walk up to Yomiya Park this morning.  While we were there Nette got a phone call from Inoue Sensei, who had been transferred from Kokura-Minami to Tobata high School, which is right up the street from our apartment.  We arranged to meet her and go for lunch.  We ended up buying food at 7-11 and then eating on a picnic table in the park.  After lunch we walked Inoue Sensei back to her school, then we headed up to Best Denki to buy an MP3 player for me.  No luck there so we went to Saty.  Nothing there either.  When we eventually walked home we were both dead tired.  I took a 2 hour nap before trying to listen to the game again, another Pistons victory.  That was pretty much all the excitement for today.
Sunday April 17, 2005
I got up this morning and did some laundry, then took Nette’s MP3 player and went up to the park to go jogging.  I have to get myself an MP3 player, it was nice to have while running.  I managed 5 and a half laps before the pain in my knee became too much to bare.  When I got home it died down a bit, but stayed sore for a while.  We went out and bought some groceries, then had lunch.  The afternoon was just a bunch of goofin around, reading and wasting time.  We had planned on going jogging, but Nette had forgotten her bike at the station and had to go get it.  That was enough exercise for her.
Monday April 18, 2005
I got a nice good bye from Ayaka this morning before heading to work.  That was the highlight of the day.  I had to be at work until 11:00, and then I went home for lunch and off to Fukuoka for another meeting.  On the train I managed to read quite a bit, which made the time pass quite quickly.  The meeting was same old crap, and back on the train.  I got home at about 5:45, made some food and watched Road Trip.  Shortly after that ended a Pistons game came on (I tried to tape it this morning, but something went wrong).  Anyhow, they won, I was happy, and soon off to bed.
Tuesday April 19, 2005
I had to teach me first class of the new school year this morning.  As (bad) luck would have it, I had one of the students I hate the most in the class.  I was really hoping that I would not have to deal with her any more.  Oh well.  The class went alright, but not great.  I am just using the same lesson plans as last year because I have not received any input as to what I should teach, nor do I care to do extra work.  After the first class I had to set up a school laptop with all my stuff to do my self-introduction for me second class today.  This class went really well, there was a lot of participation, and all of the students did the work.  After the class I was talking to Tsukamoto, who was also pretty happy about how it went, and I then found out it was the advanced class.  I was hoping it wasn’t because I expect them to be better, I was hoping that I had another class coming that was like this one.  After class I was working at my desk, and in walked Nette.  She had been to Space World today with school, and decided to come visit on her way home.  I took her to see the new school building.  After heading home we were both pretty tired, so we did pretty much nothing all night (surprised?)
Wednesday April 20, 2005
This morning started out with a rude awakening…seriously…we woke to an earthquake at about 6:00.  This one was worse then the last one, but still not to bad.  At work, while I was listening to the Pistons thump the Hawks, and Darko Milicic get his first career NBA start in which he scored 16 points, there was another earthquake.  I looked around to see what should be done, but none of the teachers even looked up from their computers, so I just went back to my thing.  Not really much else done until 3:00 when I attended my first science class of the year.  Nakamura Sensei teaches a basic science, which is perfect for me because I can understand the topics, so the language barrier is not as big of a problem.  Today’s class was learning about the Bunsen burners.  We took them apart and looked at all the pieces, then at the end of class we were given an assignment to draw a cross section of the burner.  Being the keener I am, I had already done so on some scrap paper, meaning I simple had to copy it onto the sheet.  My partner (first year female student) had some difficulty, so I was able to help her a bit.  I am not sure it she felt uncomfortable with me as a partner or not, time will tell.  I think that I am going to mix it up though, change partners every week.  Time for home now.  On route I passed by Hamada with both girls.  I asked where she was heading and she told me she was only going to the veggie stand.  I confirmed that it was just there and right back, then asked if she wanted me to take Ayaka.  She was quite excited with this, so I walked Ayaka home and got to baby-sit for about 20 minutes.  While I was with Ayaka, Nette called me.  I handed the phone to Ayaka and told her to say “hello”.  She did so, then Nette said “How are you?”, Ayaka replied with a perfect “Fine, thank you”.  It was too cute, seeing a little three year old talking on a cell phone would be cute under any circumstance, but a Japanese 3 year old speaking English on a cell was too much.  Anyhow, soon Hamada was back, and I was off to Kokura to meet Nette.  I rode my bike up to the station, but the trains were on a special schedule due to the earth quakes.  I got there for a 5:45 train, and didn’t get a train until 6:15.  While I was waiting I noticed some school girls wave at me, I ignored them thinking they were some random kids excited to see a white boy (they were in “uniform”).  I had my sunglasses on, so this was no big deal, they did not know if I saw them or not.  Later on one of them just yelled “Mike” so I decided to walk over.  They were three first year students at Hibiki.  I talked with them for the half hour that I had to wait.  Their English was not great, but I got a few things across.  When I got down town I met Nette at the travel agents, where she had picked up our tickets to Bali.  We then walked down to Yakyudori.  There were a ton of foreigners there tonight, but as usual we at with the locals.  We had been there a while and Nette made a comment to me that she wished she could go behind the bar.  Shortly after that (like literally 2 or 3 minutes) Koichi noticed my beer was empty and told me I could go fill it myself.  I looked at Nette, said sorry, and went and did it.  I was so happy being able to do that, I have seen some of the Japanese regulars that get to do it, but I have never seen a foreigner.  I felt bad for Nette, but she was happy for me.  I ate something today that I never thought I would even look at…I had cow tongue!!!  It tasted like corn beef, and I had a lot to drink, so I was filled with liquid courage.  We did a lot of delivering food today, and Nette said that she was under the impression that a group on the second floor thought she worked there.  When one of the big groups left, he just looked at me and said “Mike help” and he pointed upstairs.  Normally you would wonder why a customer is so willing to help, but I think the fact that we still only pay ￥2000 for all you can eat and drink is enough, but I will add to that this picture, Koichi put three bottles of alcohol in front of us and just let us go nuts, each of these bottles must be at least ￥1500.  Anyhow, good times, when we tried to leave he said no, and poured us both another drink.  And yes, we both do have to work tomorrow.  We took the train home, and luckily had good timing with it.  Oh how I will miss the mid-week drinking when we get home.
Insert pic of bottles
Thursday April 21, 2005
I was pretty tired today, so I slept in a bit.  In the morning I spent most of the time preparing for the day.  I had one morning class that was quite different then my other classes, this one was dominated by the boys, they were the ones answering questions, and posing them.  The girls were dead silent.  After lunch I was doing some marking, during this time I knew there was a gym class going one, but I did not know what sport they were doing, so I did not want to ask if I could attend, then end up playing table tennis for 2 months.  I decided to wander down half way through the class and just poke my head in.  It turns out it is basketball.  As soon as the teacher saw me poke my head in he asked me to come in and demonstrate a lay-up.  I showed them and then all the students went off and practiced.  I walked around and helped with some form etc.  15 minutes later he called all the students in and asked me to show them some jump shots.  While they were practicing the jump shots the teacher (who is the setter on the volleyball team, Nishimura Sensei) came over to me with a student.  The student (Rie Gunya, I mentioned her before as being the girl who went to Nova and surprised me when she spoke English) looked up at me (looked up because she is really short) and said “teacher wants you to come every week”.  I said great, and I am now a gym teacher once a week.  The class was great because it was mostly students that I have had in my classes, so I was more comfortable.  There are a few good English speakers in the class, but I am going to try not to use English, unless they want to.  I do not want to force them into English when it is not an English class.  After the break I had one more class, it was an Oral Communications class with Isobe Sensei.  I really did not enjoy his class last semester, so I was a little weary of this one.  At the start of class he asked the students to make sure they had their ID cards on.  One girl had a problem with it, and said something that I assume was rude.  The teacher went off on her, yelling at her in front of everyone.  She said something back to him, which I assume was not polite, because he went nuts.  He took her out of class and I was left there with 21 students all by myself.  I ended up starting the lesson alone.  The class went okay, but not great.  I think it will be a difficult one, so I will have to make sure gym class gets my spirits up before they are crushed during the last class of the day.  After heading home I listened to Darko’s second career start, but the Pistons lost to the Bobcats.  Then I had curry smothered fries, we watched some Friends, I read some Pistons news and we went to bed.
Friday April 22, 2005
I got up this morning and took my bike to Ayaka’s school, then I ran home to get ready for school myself.  Last time I was late getting to school, so I thought this would help.  Hamada-san walked with us again this morning, but only to tell the teachers that it is okay for me to take her.  Ayaka and I went ahead while Hamada got Saori ready.  On route two of my students walked by and saw me with Ayaka.  With having the bike there I still got to school a little bit late, but it went unnoticed, so I will continue to do it.  I did some marking during the first period time slot, then after the class I walked around to say hi to anyone who would talk to me.  I didn’t find anyone on the fourth floor (busy floor) so I decided to go back to the teachers’ room.  On the way down the stairs I thought to myself, “ah, what the hell, walk down the third floor hallway to see who is there”.  I was lucky, the basketball team was there, so I talked to them, and Yusuke told me about his gym class today, and told me I should go to it.  Long story short, I have picked up another gym class.  I think this one is twice a week, I will find out later.  I am glad I went for a walk.  The class I had after lunch was interesting.  I am doing my PowerPoint self-introduction still, for which I book the AV room.  Today when I went to set up there were some students there who mentioned something about Chinese class.  I ran upstairs to check the book.  All of the pages (2 months worth) that I had filled out had been taken out of the book.  Although, today was booked for me class, the teacher I work with had booked it.  We went back to the classroom and there were a whole bunch of them waiting for Chinese class now.  We ran around trying to figure out what the hell was going on.  It turns out that the AV room is used for Chinese class every Friday at this time, but the teacher hadn’t bothered to write it in the book.  It really pissed me off because the students don’t understand that it is not my fault and this stupid culture will not bring up the fact that someone is making a mistake, they will just continue to let it happen.  I managed to get students to help me drag all the equipment up to our classroom, and got a screen set up.  The class went alright, they seem like they may pay (some) attention to me.  After this class was my new gym class.  This one was pretty hard core.  IT is not a regular gym class, it is “clubs” gym class.  Meaning that all the students are members of the school teams (or “clubs”).  The class does not work together, each club practices their own activity in different areas of the gym.  So basically the whole class was a practice.  To start the class the warm-up was really long and quite difficult.  The teacher made the students do all kinds of push-ups and sit-ups etc.  I did everything with them, but I almost didn’t make it.  The practicing went well, and after the class we had an hour long practice, so 2 and a half hours of basketball today.
Saturday April 23, 2005
Today is Space World.  I decided to ride my bike there, and I had planned a route using a map…a map that didn’t tell me I was going up a mountain and back down the other side.  Going up was brutal, and coming down was no rest because it was so steep and windy that I had to break the whole time.  When I arrived I talked a lot with the students outside of Space World.  When we eventually got in everyone headed into a big theatre type building.  For the next two hours there was a bunch of talking, then the school clubs put on some demonstrations.  There were two girls that sang a song and it was really impressive, the school band also put on a nice show.  After that we were finally set free to walk around the amusement park.  At first I was just wandering, and I didn’t really find anything to exciting.  Eventually I met up with some of my students and asked if I could walk with them.  This made the day far more exciting, and I ended up spending the entire day with them.  They convinced me to go on a few rides, but I sat out on some of the more crazy ones (man I have become a wimp).  The last thing we did was called Alien Invasion (or something like that), it was basically a modern day haunted house.  I sent in with a couple of the girls and I don’t think they stopped screaming the whole time we were in there.  I took it upon myself to scare them a few times myself.  By the end they were both clenched on to me.  After we left I snuck up on one of them and gave her one last big scare, it was hilarious.  At the end of the day I ended up doing “purikura” (picture booth) with the last two girls.  It was really a fun day.  On the way home I took a different route to avoid the mountain, it was a lot easier, and just as fast.
Sunday April 24, 2005
I slept in until 2:00, so most of the day was gone when I got up.  The Pistons had a playoff game during the night, but it was not on TV, so I listened to it after getting up.  Nette did a bunch of cleaning today (it was weird to see her do it).  We went out for dinner to “Royal Host”, which was not all that good (food wise), but it was fun to chat it up.  We took the long way home for a nice walk.  Nette was off to bed shortly after that and I was not too long behind.
Monday April 25, 2005
I had today off because of “work” on Saturday.  It turned out to be quite the boring day, sitting at home for most of the time.  I did take a ride into Kokura to get insurance for our trip this week.  When I came home I made some “pizza” for dinner.  I tried to make Nette a no carb pizza, and the one I bought for myself was not really pizza, there was no sauce on it at all, literally, no sauce.  Anyhow, I turned them both into an edible meal.  We watched 4 episodes of Friends, then Nette got all her stuff ready to go to Bali.
Tuesday April 26, 2005
I had two classes today, and both went better then expected.  The rest of the day I was just twiddling my thumbs waiting to get home to pack.  When I got home that was basically all that was accomplished, everything was set for Bali, we had dinner, and took an early night.
Wednesday April 27, 2005
We were up early today, and took a bus downtown at 8:00.  From there we took a highway bus to the airport.  We only had to wait about half an hour to board, which was nice.  The flight was about 6 and a half hours, but it seemed more like 9 or 10.  It was frustrating because the plane was half empty, meaning we were able to spread out, but I still couldn’t get any sleep.  When we arrived we took a taxi to the hotel.  This cost us 30000 Rupiah, which is only about $3.50 for a 20 minute ride, this makes things look promising financially.  The room at the hotel was okay, nothing great.  There was a lizard there to great us.  The temperature in Bali was 31 degrees, but it felt hotter then that.  We took a walk around the hotel and down to the beach.  It seems really peaceful, but the water was not what I expected.  I was thinking it would be like the Caribbean (just going by the climate), but he water was not clear, and the sand was not white.  We went up and sat by the pool for an hour or so, just soaking in the atmosphere, then we went back to the room for a delicious meal of bread and water.  We had an extra loaf at home, so I brought it with us to save some money on meals.  After our really late meal we watched Charlie’s Angels II and went to bed with our lizard still watching over us.  Leave it to us to travel hundreds of kilometres, and just sit in and watch a movie.
Thursday April 28, 2005
We woke up early today and I went for a jog on the beach.  There were lots of people out there already.  The jog only lasted about 20 minutes in the heat, but it felt good none the less.  After we went to breakfast (the only thing food or drink wise that is included in our price).  It was a buffet of North American style food, and it was quite good.  I had a lunch meat sandwich, which you can not imagine how good that is when it is not available to you normally.  They also had chocolate milk.  We then headed back to the room to get ready for a walk to explore.  We went up the beach pretty far.  Along the way we got bugged to buy lots of junk, but they were not too pushy.  We left the beach and took the road back to the hotel.  There were tons of cheap souvenir shops and people everywhere trying to sell you stuff.  The people were a bit pushier on the road, but still not too bad.  I ended up buying a tank top for about $2.  I only saw one topless chick the whole time we were out there, which was quite the disappointment.  When we got back we went to the pool and just lounged there for a long time.  We then checked out some tour information, then went back to the room for a snack.  We ended up staying in the room to stay out of the sun, and watched some crappy movie.  Dinner tonight was a bbq and salad bar.  It was pretty good, and also fairly cheap for all you can eat (fairly cheap for a meal in general).  When we came back to the room Nette wanted to talk about kid’s names (parents if you are reading this do not get excited).  We decided to make separate lists, then compare.  Nette’s list was…interesting to say the least, with names like Rosoline.  But the cream of the crop was a boy’s name she had written down, it was “Colin”, that’s right “Colin Collinson”.  What a knob.  To her credit she had realized it and scratched it out, but it was just too funny.  After talking for a while we did reach two finalists in each category, and the names are:  …yeah right, you think I am going to tell you, ha!  And besides, who is to say that they will stay for the next couple of years.
Friday April 29, 2005
I went for a run again this morning, then we went for breakfast.  Next up was an NBA playoff game, so I stayed in to watch it.  After the game we went for another walk.  We walked past tons of shops, and ended up circling back to McDonald’s.  It was really cheap, and they had chicken (like KFC).  Next was the variety store to by some water and beer (expensive at the hotel, dirt cheap at the store).  We spent most of the afternoon at the pool, and we were the last ones out of it.  After leaving the pool we got ready to go for dinner.  Good food again, and cheap, but still I like all-inclusive, where I don’t feel like I have to worry.  When we got back to the room we played dice on our front porch and had some Bintang Beer.  It was terrible, kind of like American beer, but it was cold so it went down okay.  Not really a lot to write about…which I view as a perfect relaxing day.

Saturday April 30, 2005
I did not run this morning, it was straight to breakfast, then to the pool, where I got really red.  We went down to the beach for a while to play in the waves, note the “we”, Nette played in the waves too.  We then took a walk to get some much needed sunscreen and back to the pool we went.  We had a nice long dinner this evening, which started with a good appetizer and followed with some stone oven pizza.  After dinner we ended up watching the sunset from the upper pool, it was really quite nice.
