Saturday July 31, 2004
I decided I would start a journal, something to inform everyone else as to what we are doing, and also so that I can remember what I did for a year.  I know it will start well, and of course it will dwindle off and I will forget to add anything, but here it goes.

Flight day, we took off around 1:30.  Initially we were not seated together, but with some smooth talking we got a window and an aisle seat together.  VERY long flight, we watched part of Hellboy, then Man on Fire and Shrek 2.  Food was crap as usual, but we had Nana’s scons to tide me over.  We lost most of the day in the time difference, so I don’t know when Saturday ends and Sunday begins…

Sunday August 1, 2004
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…we landed in Tokyo Narita airport around 3:15 local time (+13 hours).  The line for customs was brutal, about 1 hour.  After we got through our bags were ready for us and we had them mailed to Kitakyushu.  Next it was a 2 hour bus ride to the Keio Plaza Hotel in Shinjuku, which is downtown Tokyo.  Fairly decent size hotel, we initially were placed in separate rooms, even though we were told that we would be together.  Nette once again straightened things out (it is weird, I am used to being the problem solver, but when I don’t speak a lick of Nihongo it is tough).  After we got settled into the room we went out for dinner.  I had some katsu kurri udon (the first thing I ate in Japan was pork!).  Nette tried some tempura.  When we came back to the room I decided it was time for bed, I was asleep in no time.  Nette had gone down to do some ironing and when she came back she woke me up and asked for Mr. Doggy.  Turns out Mr. Doggy had decided he wanted to explore the hotel without us.  As the hero I am I came to the rescue and after asking several people if they had found my stuffed toy dog, I finally found him (and of course the girl laughed at me, a 25 year old away from home with his stuffed animal).  This was not the most embarrassing part.  Everyone had seen me in the airport carrying the dog, okay not bad, but now some of the same people see me walking around the hotel in a nice button down shirt and a stuffed dog.  Dasai! (loser).  Once Mr. Doggy was home safe the whole family went to sleep.
Monday August 2, 2004

We woke up at 6:30 today and got ready for our big conference.  We e-mailed family so they would stop panicking, then went for a walk to try to find a t-shirt for some dumb guy who forgot to pack one (that would be me).  Jeanette is getting pretty excited about speaking Japanese and feels pretty special about being one of the only ALTs who does speak it.  So far, there are no issues with not being able to understand.  She says that her Japanese will improve much faster this time round.  I am not doing too bad myself, but still far to go.  There was a big meeting with all 1400 new ALTs this morning, boring as sin, but a video provided some entertainment, even though it was not supposed to.  Lunch was provided, kurri risu (Curry Rice).  Then another big presentation and a few small ones.  Meetings were not very informative (other than learning you can bake a cake in a rice cooker).  I think we are really far ahead of most other JETs.  We had a short break [image: image16.jpg]


then there was a big welcome reception with free dinner and drinks… for all of those who did not fall asleep and completely miss it.  Seeing as we missed our free dinner we decided to go for a walk and find some more good Japanese food.  Believe it or not it was Nette who decided on good old makudonarudo (McD’s).  Tokyo was pretty cool, neon lights everywhere, crowded streets, and buildings everywhere (I stole the pic from the internet, we did not take any).  We managed to find our self in a shady part of the city, where every second shop was a strip club of sorts, but still it was pretty interesting to see.  The smoke here is brutal, but I imagine anywhere would bother us.  Everything on the streets seemed fairly clean.  There were a few bums, and a couple “women of the night”.  But on a hole a safe feeling area.  When we came back we watched Cameron Diaz on some Japanese cooking show, then off to bed. 
Note ( it is now late September and my initial assessment of the smoking here has not really been a factor, we do not find any real problems with it.  Every once and a while people are in restaurants smoking, but it is not the daily struggle that I feared.

Tuesday August 3, 2004

More meetings this morning, nothing exciting.  Lunch was not great so I had a scon to tie me over.  After lunch we came back to the room and Jeanette made quite a depressing discovery.  It turns out that it only took just over 13 months of marriage to start my hair turning grey.  That is right, she found two grey hairs (curse you Dad).  After lunch we were supposed to attend three seminars and a meeting with all of the other JETs from Fukuoka.  We made it to one seminar (keener went to two), but could not bear to be tortured anymore.  After the prefecture meeting we skipped the rest of the day.  On our way to go out, they were handing out a bunch of flyers and stuff to try to get us to sign up for stuff, one place was giving out free phone cards.  We called the Llewellyn residence at what we thought was 7:00 am, although we were informed that it was 5:00, oops.  We walked around in a different part of town.  Our mission was to find this cool waterfall thing we saw from inside the building.  When we eventually stumbled upon it there was a large park so we thought we would walk through it.  This park was one of the strangest things I have ever seen in my life.  Covering all of the grass areas were blue tarps (borrowed picture).   Under each of these tarps was a home made from boxes and old boards etc.  It was a large community of “homeless” people, but these were not your [image: image17.jpg]o a1l
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typical sleep on a cardboard box homeless.  One of the “houses” I saw had a generator, and I could see inside, there were tatami floors and what looked like a bed.  From what I can gather it is not illegal to do this, but I am assuming it is illegal to beg because I did not see anyone asking for money.  We ended up buying dinner at 7-11, damn good noodles.  On the way back we called mom and dad.  Some TV, now off to bed.  I am really looking forward to getting to Kitakyushu, the conference has been a waste of time, and the other JETs seem really dumb (some of the questions they come out with baffle me).  It will be nice to get away from all the other English speakers.
Note ( it is illegal to set up a home in the park, but there are so many that there is nothing that can be done.

Now that I see the pictures again, I should have asked them for tips, my camping expertise would go through he roof (or tarp).

Wednesday August 4, 2004
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We woke up this morning excited to head to our new home, well sort of, we haven’t decided where home will be yet.  We packed, ate breakfast and met our group to leave at 9:15.  The bus ride was just over an hour long, upon arriving at Haneda airport we were herded in.  When the head dude was handing out tickets he was having trouble being loud enough for everyone to hear.  I stepped up and helped him out and I think I made a good impression.  I don’t know exactly who this guy is, but I am sure he is in charge of all the senior high school JETs (Sept 1st - and I was correct).  The plane ride was only an hour and a half.  When we arrived in Fukuoka we were the first out (this made our teachers happy).  They looked fairly thrilled with us (our appearance – we be some fine lookin’ white folk).  Both of our schools took us out to lunch together (beef curry).  Jeanette had Omuraisu (rice covered in a thin omelette type thing).  Then we went to the apartment being offered to Nette.  It was much smaller than the pictures made it look.  We then went to Nette’s School (left).  I left after meeting a few people and went to my school (right).  The atmosphere seems fairly relaxed; people were joking around and laughing.  The teacher’s room (next page) is very crowded, but I get to sit beside my supervisor 
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who speaks English really well (below), and on my other side is a woman who has already offered me food and drinks, so it won’t be too bad.  I sat down and “talked” with kochosensei (principal) and two kyotosenseis (vice-principals).  Conversation seemed to go well.  The next stop was the apartment being offered by my school.  This apartment seems really nice, I think it is the same as the other one, but being empty it was hard to tell.  We waited around the apartment for a while, while the gas was being set up.  We then went out for soba (buckwheat noodles), then back “home” for the night.  We will have to decide on an apartment some time soon.  I think I am leaning towards the one we are staying in right now (offered by my school).  The neighbourhood seems nicer, there is a bus stop right outside the building and I don’t have to commute ;)  .  I do feel bad making Nette commute.  There are still things to consider before making our choice.
Thursday August 5, 2004
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Worst sleep EVER!!!  Holy crap is a thin futon, with no pillow, in 32oC temperatures uncomfortable.  We will definitely have to do some work on the sleeping situation.  We got up at 5:30 because Nette was worried about being late and someone was going to meet her at Kokura Station (downtown).  I walked her out to the bus stop then came back, listened to some music and tried to figure out the best method of showering.  I managed to rig it so I could squat really low and get under a cool stream of water.  I think I will be able to set up a shower type system with a few supplies, I will have to see.  A hot shower will be a different story.  Today was my first full day at school.  It is summer holidays so the kids are not here.  I didn’t really do much today, I took a tour of the school (it is really old), my supervisor also drove me around the neighbourhood so that I can see what there was to offer.  We found a Walmart type store, “Alpha”, it looks like it will be good to help prep the apartment for living.  There is also a big supermarket there but we did not go in at this time.  When I got back to school I met one of the kids from the basketball team.  When I got home Nette was not there yet.  So I sat and waited.  It turned out she had a few bus issues so she was a little late.  That night we walked up to the supermarket.  It is pretty nice, like a Fortinos.  We then came home for our fist meal at what we decided would be our home.  The area surrounding this apartment seems much nicer and there is plenty around.  Tomorrow should be fun, I get to play basketball and I should be setting up my bank account. 
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Friday August 6, 2004

I was supposed to go to the bank this morning but my inkan (personal stamp) was not ready so I had to wait.  The IT specialist came to work with an Ethernet-to-USB connector, so I had internet on my laptop.  I showed people pictures from the wedding, winter in Canada etc. and also looked up Hamilton web pages.  At one point in the day I saw some female students, one of which yelled in Japanese “oh my god he is so handsome” when she saw me, as if my ego needed any help.  In the afternoon I played basketball with two students.  They were not too bad, and seemed to enjoy being coached.  Communication was alright, I had difficulty getting some points across, but on a whole I think they understood.  After an hour and a half of practice my inkan was ready so I had to head off to town hall to get my alien registration.  That did not take too long and soon we were off to the bank.  We got to the bank five minutes before it closed.  It turned out that the papers I had from town hall (which were supposed to pass as my alien registration until the card was made) were not good enough for the bank because there was no address on them.  By now the bank had been closed for ten minutes, but the teller said if we went back to town hall to get the proper papers, she would let us back in.  We did just that.  When we got back to the bank we got let in the employee entrance.  We walked through the back area of the bank and were asked to wait in the hall until she could go get something.  While standing there several bank employees walked by and all looked quite startled to see us there.  One employee came out carrying a basket with the equivalent of millions of dollars, she walked right between the two of us (me and my supervisor).  I can just imagine what would happen in a Canadian bank if people were seen in the back like that.  So paper work was set, and we were on our way.  When I got back to work I had an e-mail from Nette saying that her school is going to lend us their AC and hot water hook up for the kitchen.  This is amazing because this is the one thing that was hindering our initial decision on where to live.  I had some documents to fill out at work, and then it was off for home.  We walked around and looked at some of the stores, but we were waiting until tomorrow to buy stuff because we are going shopping with Miki.
Saturday August 7, 2004
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We got up today and went to Tobata station (first picture on next page), where we were to meet Miki.  It was a half hour walk, which is not bad except for the excruciating weather.  We were both very dehydrated by the time we got there, but we are troopers so we still had energy to shop.  We shopped around Tobata station (100 yen store – dollar store, Saty – department store), had lunch, then we walked across the street to Best Denki (Futureshop type store).  Then it was down the road to Nafco (mix between Home Hardware and Zellers).  We then went back to the apartment for a rest before taking a bus to Kokura (downtown area).  Here we went to another 100 yen store.  In total we spent over $100 in the dollar store, and a dollar store here is a true dollar store for the most part.  You can buy anything for 100 yen.  When we came home we set up most of the stuff we bought and then took a walk to the super market.
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Sunday August 8, 2004
Went to Alpha (Walmart) and bought a bunch more stuff for the apartment, including a shower!!!  But it did not work(.  One of the attachments was the wrong size, so we set off to replace it at the hardware store.  The hardware store was closed so we kept walking looking for lunch.  We ended up all the way at Tobata Station before finding something.  On the way back home we stopped again at Nafco because we found out some of there stores sell cheap furniture.  Before we looked at furniture we looked for the proper shower attachment.  Man was this a big ordeal.  We asked a guy for help and he went on and on, not knowing what he was talking about.  Nette kept trying to explain what we needed, but this guy was clueless, it was not her Japanese, it was that this guy is a knob.  I gave up listening and started looking for my self, it took 2 or 3 minutes but I chose a piece.  We then asked another guy about it, he took 30 seconds, and said here, this is what you need, and handed me the same piece that was already in my hand.  The problem here is that the sizes are not labelled well at all, so it is not like looking for a 3/8 or whatever.  Anyhow a big frustrating situation for nothing.  We then looked for the furniture, turns out this store does not have it so we asked where to go.  They pointed out where we could find another store.  So, off we went (although we didn’t go with their advice, instead we went in search of a third Nafco location).  It turned out that when we eventually found the location we were looking for it was indeed much closer then their recommendations.  At this store we bought a mattress for $315 CDN and a couch for $250 CDN.  The way home was much quicker because we were smart and asked for directions.  We both had a shower with our new shower head, it was great, even if there is still no hot water.
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Monday August 9, 2004
This morning was nice, the weather was not as bad, and I started the day with a shower (still cold).  When I got to school I had four days of journal to fill in (I told you it wouldn’t take long before I started slacking). By the time I was done there were three basketball players waiting for me.  I played until lunch, at which point I was so sweaty I had to run home and shower.  I left for home after 12:30 and was back at my desk with lunch from the supermarket by 1:10, so it looks like that may be the plan on days when I play basketball during the day.  Although I don’t think I get to when it is not summer break.  Anyhow, I ate lunch and worked on my self-introduction.  It was around 3:00 when everything went incredibly bad.  Picture the worst thing that has ever happened to you, not involving death or dismemberment, and my situation was worse.  Okay, to start I wish to show a picture of a traditional Japanese toilet (I can just imagine the grin on Uncle Dougy’s face already), I don’t have a picture now…now I do!!!, so let’s hope I [image: image27.jpg]


remember to add one in later… I did!!!.  Anyhow, this was my first attempt at a squatty potty.  I had promised myself I would avoid them at all costs, but when I thought of the cost of avoiding this any longer I had to go in.  It took me a few minutes to figure out how to position myself, and I never did get a chance to make a final decision because it was made for me as my ass exploded.  I have been eating so much curry that my stomach was doing back flips.  So, okay now there is a big mess in the toilet, let’s hope the flusher works, good it does.  After figuring out how the hell you are supposed to wipe yourself while standing I got another call from nature.  It told me that that was just a warning shot and to brace for the mother of all ass explosions.  I’m sure by now you are getting squeamish, but I can’t let Uncle Dougy down, so I will go on.  Okay blast number two decided that the toilet wasn’t good enough and somehow came out of my ass sideways (I can’t believe I am writing this).  Not only did it go all over the floor, it decided that my shoe and pant leg were good targets.  What the fuck did I do to deserve this!  So now I am [image: image28.jpg]


standing/squatting in the smallest toilet stall in the world with runny shit all over the floor, on my shoe and up my pant leg and I still have to find a way to stand and wipe.  Again, what the fuck!!  That is the gist of the story, luckily there was a toilet brush and lots of toilet paper.  Even luckier for me, no one came into the washroom during this whole 15 minute long fiasco.  I got it all cleaned, managed to find a cloth for my pants, and got out of there.  I ended up walking around the school for another 15 minutes while my pants dried and I made sure I didn’t reek of shit.  After my whole ordeal was over I managed to get back to my desk and wait out the rest of the day.  On the way home all I could think was “only 10 minutes to a North American toilet.”  But why should it get easy now.  Just as I turned the corner and my apartment was in site, I saw a large van outside the building.  Ya, that was the van for the workers installing my air conditioner and hot water thing.  Now I have to wait another hour before I can put this whole mess behind me.  Anyhow, I made it, the new air conditioner worked, we have hot water, and the washer was connected so that I could wash my lovely spotted pants.  We stayed in the rest of the night and watched a few episodes of Friends before going to sleep on a new more padded futon, thanks to Jeanette’s school.
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Tuesday August 10, 2004
Well we now have a more comfortable bed and air conditioning, but it was still a crappy sleep because I set the AC way too high and we froze.  Of course we were both too stubborn to get up and change it, so we will try again tonight.  At least now I know that when we have visitors, there is a comfortable place for them to sleep.  After leaving the apartment today I noticed something strange.  We had received mail, addressed to someone else, yesterday for 4-2-141 Kannonji… which was the wrong address, or so we thought.  I noticed that the building we live in has a sign with “4-2” and some Japanese writing.  I thought this odd because our address is 4-1.  I checked the building beside us and in a similar location it had a similar sign with “4-1” and the same Japanese.  I asked when I got to school and sure enough, we were told the wrong address.  We now have our alien registration and our bank account in the wrong address, as well as a couch and mattress being delivered to someone else.  One of the English teachers at my school was nice enough to help straighten everything out.  Work is getting extremely boring.  There is nothing for me to do.  I can’t even plan lessons because I have no idea what I should be teaching.  All I really got accomplished today is the write up for some camp games that may be adapted to English games.  Tonight we bought a table for the apartment and I installed a pole to hang clothes in, inside the closet.  Not much else to tell.
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Wednesday August 11, 2004
The internet worked at school today so I kept myself entertained on msn for the whole morning.  Then in the afternoon I worked on my self-intro, exciting day so far. It didn’t get any better really.  We went out for dinner and I tried some chicken thing, but it was terrible so we had to go grocery shopping.  I enjoyed the meal Nette prepared for me much better, and it cost less then ¼ the price.  We watched a few episodes of Friends then went to bed.  Quite a lacklustre day, but you know what, I enjoyed it (other than my chicken).
Thursday August 12, 2004
We got up early today to head to Fukuoka City for a Jet meeting.  They still think we are morons, they had people directing every move from the train station to the building.  To become a JET you need a university degree, but they don’t think we can follow a few simple directions to get to a meeting.  The whole thing was a waste of time.  They taught us how to shop and ride the bus.  We have lived in Japan for two weeks, it is not that hard.  Anyhow, after the meeting we met up with Glenn and Wakako.  They took us to the super market, and then back to there place.  There apartment is really new, and quite nice.  It is fairly small, but that is Japan.  We had a few beers and man did they go down well after sweating all day.  For dinner we had sushi and I ATE RAW FISH!  I had a piece of salmon, I managed two full bites before I gave up and made Nette finish it.  After that I ate mine with rice, egg, lettuce, cucumber and cooked tuna.  The night was pretty cool.  I got along really well with Wakako, and even better with Glenn.  Last time was kind of awkward, but this time it was as if we were old chums.  Anyhow, after a long night of eating and talking we headed home.  Our train got to Tobata station around midnight and we walked home because the buses had stopped.
Friday August 13, 2004
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Wow was it tough to get up today.  I think walking everywhere has tired me out quite a bit.  This morning all I did was e-mail and messenger.  I managed to get the web cam going with mom and it worked quite well, except when I tried to use other programs at the same time.  I also got to see Courtney’s beautiful face (she also has a web cam).  For lunch I went out for udon (a type of noodle) with my supervisor.  It was pretty scrumptious, a nice change after having Mr. Noodle type meals for the last week.  After getting home we went out to hanabi (fireworks).  The place was absolutely rammed full with people.  On the train ride there we were packed in like sardines, the whole time I had some random Japanese stranger (female) constantly bumping into my crotch, take that as you wish.  I heard from one of the JETs who has been here for a year that there were over a million people last year, I can imagine there were at least that many again.  The streets were all lined with little food shops, takoyaki (battered octopus), yakiniku (fried meat), chizubaru (sound it out – cheeseballs), and of course biiru (beer).  A lot of the females were dressed in yukata (summer kimonos), they are quite beautiful to see.  The fireworks themselves were amazing.  They lasted an hour and [image: image30.jpg]


there were 13000 (yes, 13 thousand) “bangs” as it was put.  They were huge, and man were they loud.  There are no noise restrictions on Japanese fireworks.  They had some that made shapes (hearts and circles), they had some that would explode, and then each flare would explode again.  It was really quite impressive, although a little long.  Afterwards we didn’t even bother trying to get back to the train station, people were being herded in and the police were controlling who could go and when, it was a little too much for me.  Instead we walked around.  When we got down to the ocean it was pretty neat.  We are on the island of Kyushu, but only a kilometre or so away in the island of Honshu and we could see it perfectly.  Eventually we did make our way back to the train station, it was still packed, but it was getting late.  We were lucky enough to get to the doors first so we got a seat on the way home.  We had to walk home from the train station again tonight because the last bus had already left.
Saturday August 14, 2004
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We slept in today until after 11:30.  We then took a bus to Kokura, like a downtown area.  There we took a stroll through a huge shopping plaza.  There really wasn’t much there, but they had a large Sports Authority and it was just like home, now I know I can get sports clothing if necessary.  We then walked back to Chacha Town (the mall with the big dollar store.  We bought a bunch more for the apartment and we also bought a DVD player for about $90 CND.  It is tiny, so it will be perfect for bringing home.  We then headed for home.  When we got home we put away all of the new stuff, set up the DVD player and had dinner.  After dinner we tried the DVD player with a few different things.  It doubles as a stereo, but does not work with the Friends episodes that we brought, oh well, they play fine on the computer.  We watched some of the Olympics today, but they only show Japanese coverage.  We finished the night watching sutashipu toorupasu (Starship Troopers) in Japanese – “you kill bugs good” just doesn’t have the same cheesy entertainment value when you can’t understand what they are saying. 
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Sunday August 15, 2004
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I guess today was silently dubbed as cleaning day.  When I got up Nette had already been up cleaning for a while (either that or she put all of the cleaners randomly around the apartment and banged stuff against each other to make noise).  So, I got up and decided to tackle the balcony, it was quite filthy, but I thought it would be good to clean up if we are constantly hanging clothes out there to dry.  After a few hours of cleaning we decided we would finally have to cave and buy a vacuum cleaner, so that is what we did.  We also bought some new sheets for the mattress that arrived, with our couch.  The sheets didn’t fit, but I like the mattress.  After the new furniture was set up I took pictures of the apartment.  When that was done I took a walk up to the 100 yen store.  I bought a 12” diameter wall clock for a buck.  Amazing, if I do say so myself.  When I got home we had dinner.  I ate some weird fish thing that still had bones in it, I am getting quite brave.  After dinner Nette watched Hoteru no Haka (Grave of the Fireflies) and I drew up a floor plan of the apartment.  That was pretty much it for the day.  We did go grocery shopping sometime in there, but that is not the most exciting thing to write about.
Monday August 16, 2004

I got up supper early today to go for a run.  Man is this country hilly.  I jogged for about 25 minutes but I got tired quickly because it involved running up and down a lot of stairs as well as hills.  I was back home with plenty of time to spare so I came into work early in hopes that I could start the chattin’.  No one was online so I just goofed around until they were.  I got to see Nana and Papa on the web cam today.  We talked for a while, but could not get the sound to work on the laptop.  This thing is pissing me off, but I can’t justify buying a new one just to have voice capabilities on messenger.  It works fine with everything else, so, c’est la vie.  I played bball for 2 hours today.  I managed to teach the kids to play bump without speaking the language.  After bball I ran home for a shower, when I say ran, I mean ran, so lots of exercise today.  When I came home I had lunch and got to work sending out the apartment pictures.  It was actually quite a lot of work, so everyone better appreciate it ;)   That was pretty much my day at work.  We watched Almost Famous with dinner, it was a pretty crappy copy, the sound was ahead of the video by 3 or 4 seconds, but a good movie none the less.  After that we watched some friends and went to bed.
Tuesday August 17, 2004

I went for a jog again this morning.  My knees are really bugging me, I think it is probably the combination of exercise and heat.  Oh well.  I ran through Yomiya Park, it was nothing overly exciting, I thought it may end up being a good place to run but the paths are dirt that was slimy from the moisture.  I finished the run early so I went to school early again.  More chatting on messenger, and I worked on some work and preparation of an interactive Jeopardy game.  When it was time to go home it was pouring rain.  I decided to keep working.  This worked out to my advantage because Kyotosensei (Vice Principal) saw me working super late and thinks I’m a keener (little does he know I am actually a slack-ass).  Anyhow, eventually a teacher offered to drive me home.  This teacher spoke very little English, but between his English and my Japanese we had a surprisingly comprehensive conversation.  It rained all night so we didn’t really do anything except watch TV.  Canadian women’s softball team beat Japan, then there was a Japanese version of the antique road show (we were really bored).  It was then off to bed.
Wednesday August 18, 2004

I did not jog today because my knees are swollen.  I assume it is all of the walking we have been doing.  Work was same old, I will stop this from getting boring by not writing about work unless there is something of interest.  I left school early and met Nette at the ward office to pick up our alien registration.  When we got home we went for a walk up to Nafco to see if they had some better fitting sheets (on the way we returned the other ones we bought.  At Nafco we dwelled over sheets for like an hour before we finally asked.  We ended up buying the proper size, along with another pillow (although no case [image: image35.jpg]


for it) and two big pillows for the couch.  When we went to leave we saw there bike display and before I knew I had convinced Nette that we needed to buy them.  So we got to skip the half hour walk home and instead had a nice leisurely bike ride.  Two bikes, each sporting a very cool basket on the front, and two hefty bike locks came out to $235 Canadian (total).  I figure we should be able to sell them to someone for $50 each when we leave, so not a bad purchase.
Thursday August 19, 2004

No run again today, that didn’t take long for me to become a wimp.  Really I wish I could run, but my knees are acting up and I am playing ball today.  We got some mail yesterday that was all in Japanese, and it looked important so I brought it to work today.  Turns out is was info on our gas bills and bank cards.  One of the English teachers drove me to the post office where I got both of our bank cards, then to the bank to set up automatic withdrawal for the gas bill.  When I got back it was time for an hour and a half of basketball.  This was followed by more boring time at work.  Dinner tonight was a chicken katsu sandwich (my own creation) and man was it good.  Today was uneventful, so let me use this space to tell you about some of the bugs in Japan.  You see every night there is this annoying buzzing/humming sound, something like crickets in Canada.  That is what I thought it was.  Also there are these cute little birds, slightly bigger than humming birds that I kept seeing flying around the trees.  It turns out the noise is coming from these birds…or so I thought they were birds.  I had the opportunity to find a dead “bird” that turned out to be a bug the size of half my palm.  They are huge and now when they are flying around I am afraid they are going to dive bomb me or something.  Anyhow, the noise isn’t really an issue, but if one of them gets in the apartment I don’t think Raid will cut it, I will need a shotgun (Sept 24 – buzzing stopped a couple weeks ago, evidently it only lasts for a month or so).
Friday August 20, 2004

At work today  I was asked to do a speech in front of all of the teachers, introducing myself and what not (this is not the intro I have been working on, that is a 90 minute thing for the English classes).  I was actually quite impressed with how it went, and I actually did a fair bit of it in Japanese.  After the nerves from my little speech died down I decided to try my self-intro on the schools projection equipment, I thought to myself “man I would look like an ass if I got to class and this didn’t work”.  Sure enough, no go.  I was able to transfer the data to a computer that will work, so it looks like it will be all good.  I handed out omiyage (souvenirs) today, and people seemed please.  Around 11:00 I received a call from one of the English teachers that I had not met yet.  She was calling to discuss the lesson I was to plan for my 9:00 class Monday morning.  Let me recap, 11:00 Friday, she decides now to call and discuss a lesson for 9:00 Monday.  Nothing like last minute.  Anyhow I told her about my self-intro, and that was good enough for her, and lucky for her because there is no way in hell I could plan my first ever lesson in 4 hours without any input, and Michael does not do weekends.  Oh, did I say 4 hours, I meant 30 minutes, I left before lunch today because we had to go to a “contract signing ceremony” in Fukuoka.  I met Nette and her co-worker Marshall at the train station and we were off.  We had lunch before the ceremony and it was pretty darn good, I ate so [image: image36.jpg]


much I thought I would fall asleep in the ceremony.  I could have easily done so and would not have missed much.  Just a welcome from the big shots at the board of ed.  After wards we came home, and on the way stopped at Nafco (the one closer to our apartment, I guess I didn’t mention that we have been visiting two, but we have so deal with it).  Today we bought a pump to use with the shower.  Now instead of a cold shower we can put water into the tub and heat it.  The pump will then run the water through the shower hose I purchased earlier (Nov 6th - unfortunately I never took a picture of it, and we now have a different set up.).  When we got home we watched Miss Congeniality and had some beer, good beer.  That was Friday.
Saturday August 21, 2004
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I haven’t got the shower pump hooked up yet, so another cold one this morning.  I went for a bike ride and found a media rental place that also sells.  I bought shureku (Shrek) [image: image38.jpg]


and headed home.  We left just after lunch to go meet one of Nette’s Teachers.  He was taking us to his place for dinner, along with my new best friend, Marshall (Nette’s co-worker).  When we got there we toured the house, man is it hi-tech.  Everything is automated, toilet, fans, video doorbell, elevator, the works.  He also has a huge flat screen TV.   Dinner was okay, we had make your own sushi (same thing we had at Glenn and Wakako’s).  After dinner we talked and talked and talked blah blah blah.  It would have been fine, but let’s now talk about my new best friend.  I say this because this asshole feels that because we have known each other for a day now, he can rub my leg.  This guy is obviously such a loser that he is so desperate for action he decided to try me.  This guy is the biggest knob, I don’t think I have ever been so annoyed with anyone so quickly (Don’t get me wrong, Carrie from Long was worse, but it took a while with her), and this is before he tried to grope me.  This guy is an American, has lived in the states for years, yet when he speaks English he tries to sound Japanese he not only uses “ano”, the Japanese version of “umm”, he actually pronounces words in the Japanese way, ie “b” instead of “v” and a lazy r/l instead of one or the other.  My god I just wanted to slap the fool, but he may have enjoyed it.  All I can say is that I am glad it is not me that has to work with this kid, I would be telling him off everyday.  “You speak English you loser!”  The night dragged a little, but I think without Marshall-san I could have handled a longer night.  I should have saved the beer for tonight.
Sunday August 22, 2004
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Ahhh, a hot shower, I actually burned myself, but it was worth it.  We had to do community cleaning today.  Basically tidy up around the outside of the building with all of the neighbours.  If we don’t do it we have to pay some kind of service fee or something, but we thought it was a good way to meet some of the folks around us.  Man I hate that Marshall kid (random thought running through my head).  Today we had decided we would be going to the limestone caves, and that we did…eventually.  We took a bus to downtown, which is what it said to do in the booklet we had.  When we got there we were to get on bus #35 and it would all be good.  Bus # 35, it would have been great, except there is no longer a bus #35.  So we spent 560¥ to get there and no bus.  No problem, we just ask the bus company information, which conveniently had there desk right there.  The woman kindly told us what bus to take and where to get off, so we threw down another 600¥ and we were now in the middle of no where, which by the way is not where the caves are.  We walked around trying to figure out what the hell is going on.  A cab driver was nice enough to tell us that it would only be 2400¥ to drive us there, oh by the way 100¥ is $1.20.  He got the hint that we are cheap, so he told us there was a bus that can get us a lot closer.  Guess what bus it was…are you guessing… no not #35, it was the bus that we just got off of.  So we waited for it, and instead of paying another 160¥ to go the extra stops, we pay to get on again which is even more.  The bus driver was nice enough to give the student discount so it was only another 300¥.  So to summarize 560+600+300=1460¥ and guess what, there is a train station right where we now were and we could have gotten there for around 800¥ total.  But of course, we are not as close as we thought.  There is still a 10 km walk!  (Oh yeah, up hill the whole way).  So, Shrek and Donkey, off on another whirl wind adventure.  We walked about 3 km when I did something really strange for me.  I stuck out my thumb, and I guess it is a universal gesture because before I knew it we were in the tinniest little car talking to a Japanese man and two Chinese women, one of whom was a dancer in a restaurant.  They kindly took us to the top of the hill, and under Nette’s superb direction dropped us off…at the wrong spot.  So another 3 km for us, screw this, out comes the thumb and sure enough we were in a spacious mini-van.  This time we got dropped of only 10 feet from the stairs to the cave.  Finally,  bus to down town, a non-existent bus, taking a bus, getting off then getting right back on to pay more money, a walk up a mountain, two hitch hickings and only a few minutes of rain, finally.  The cave was pretty cool, inside there was a river that ran throughout the path carved into the rock, we walked through the winding holes for about 1 km, then the lights ahead were unlit, and a sign said this is as far as you can go today.  We assumed that meant turn around, so we did.  Half of the walk in the cave was beside the river, on a man made cement path.  The other have was in the river, walking directly on the limestone.  The water was freezing, maybe even worse than Pinery on May 2-4.  So, just like May 2-4 Mike had to be the brave soul, and [image: image40.jpg]


amongst amazed Japanese onlookers I took of my shirt and submersed myself in the 5 inch deep water.  Let’s just say the human thermometers were working.  Nette was a little embarrassed I think, all she did was tell people that I was stupid, but she took my picture like a trooper. We walked the rest of the way back through the cave, and out we were, another 1600¥ well spent, oh, did I forget to mention the entrance fee.  We dried off, had a quick bite to eat from stuff we picked up after the first bus trip, and started walking back down the mountain.  The first bit was quite scenic, there were cool rocks sticking out of the mountain side, but once they were gone I had already decided I was not paying to take [image: image41.jpg]


the bus down the mountain (this would be the correct bus, the one that would have actually got us there).  This time I didn’t even need the thumb we stepped aside for someone to pass (the roads are really narrow and there were people on both sides, which is the only reason my thumb wasn’t out there), instead of passing he opened his door and asked if we wanted a ride.  This to me would have seemed a little more risky, them offering without knowing we wanted one, but with a kid and granny in the car off we went.  This ride was great, not only down the mountain and passed the bus stop, he took us all the way to Space World, which is only one train stop from Tobata where we live.  So it cost 400¥ to get home.  We went for some “Chinese” food and then headed on home.  The rest of the night was spent just being tired from a whole heap of walking.  Wait…News Flash…  I had finished for the day, but what hectic day is complete without our first cockroach sighting.  We went to brush our teeth and there was a huge cockroach in the bathroom.  We think it came in through a vent in the bathroom (or at least we hope it did).  Anyhow, I had to play hero for a day, I managed to trap it in a plastic dish, well I thought I did, next thing I knew he was on me and I was screaming like a 3 year old girl.  I batted the dam thing to the ground and managed to trap it again, I took it to the toilet and gave it a burial at sea.  We flushed that dam thing 4 times before either of us would go to the washroom.  Sweet dreams!
Monday August 23, 2004

The shower this morning was great.  Nette filled the tub and heated the water, she then had her shower and left the remaining water, when I got up an hour later it was still hot enough to enjoy.  With a nice shower like that how could this not be a great day?  Well, this is how.  So I had to do my self introduction today for the first time, and sure enough the computer is not recognizing the file.  Great.  So off I go to class with only a small laptop screen for them to look at instead of a big screen.  It gets better.  The next class was much larger and the teacher decided it would not be fair for the front students to see, and the back not to, so a self-intro with absolutely nothing but a Canadian flag and a dumb grin.  Both classes were terrible, I have never felt so useless in my life.  I could not get them to do anything, they did not give a rat’s ass about anything I did, it was awful.  By lunch I don’t think I had any colour left in me, I was so devastated about how things were going.  At lunch we managed to get the projector going for third period.  But would it matter, could anything save this day.  Actually the third period went surprisingly well.  [image: image42.jpg]


I managed to get them to listen, and they were asking questions by the end.  I may not have to quit after all.   Shortly after getting home I walked up to the bank machine to get money out and guess what, Michael doesn’t speak Japanese, so no money for us today.  I bought some donuts (I’m from Hamilton, I know how to do that) and headed for home.  On the way I saw one of my students, he gave me a big wave and a [image: image43.jpg]


“hello”.  This is one of my students from the second (worst) class, so I guess it may not be that bad (although he was smoking and hanging out with a shady looking group).  When I got home I watched Pride Fighting (Glenn had told me it would be on).  After that I just watched TV until 9:15 when Nette finally got home.  We really didn’t feel like cooking at that point so we went out to find a quite little restaurant.  We found one that sold pizza and tacos and other Canadian like foods.  I ordered a taco, it was surprisingly good, although it was really small and cost $4.  Nette’s food was also really good, so we will definitely go back there, maybe for a Heineken!
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Tuesday August 24, 2004

All of my classes were cancelled for today, so again there was nothing to do, and it was worse than normal because Nette had taken the computer to work.  I twiddled my thumbs for as long as I could.  Eventually I gave up and basically begged one of the teachers (Matsumoto Sensei) to give me some work to do.  I ended up writing a listening exercise for some of her English exams.  After that I went for a walk around the school, I found some of my students and thought I would try to talk with them.  I went over and said hello.  They politely replied and went on with the stuff then were working on.  I picked up a newspaper and started looking at the pictures in it (it is completely in Japanese).  One of the students asked me, in Japanese, if I understood it.  I guessed at what he was asking and told him that I was just looking at the pictures.  He then started pointing at the characters and asking me what they meant.  I knew a few of them and it sparked their interest.  It turned out to be a good icebreaker because I ended up sitting with them for an hour and a half.  Initially there were three students, but by the end there were six.  At one point one of the new students came to the group and said to one of the others, in Japanese, “wow this guy is cool, and handsome” [image: image45.jpg]


(Japanese men do not have issues with saying other men are handsome, just like Canadian women will admit other girls are pretty).  I understood what it was he had said and I replied to him in Japanese saying “Thank you”.  This shocked the crap out of him, he was a big mix of amazement and embarrassment, it was quite amusing for me.  Needless to say, I really hope he is in one of my classes because it will help rope in some of the other students.  After heading home Nette and I went out to buy a rice cooker, but by the time we were done we didn’t feel like cooking so we were off on another restaurant search.  We ended up walking to my school and I decided I might as well take Nette in and show her around (my school is open past 9:00).  When she came into the staff room she greeted everyone and they actually applauded her Japanese.  [image: image46.jpg]


They are used to some white chump who can only say “yes, no, thank you”.  After leaving the school we walked for 45 minutes looking for a restaurant we wanted, when we finally chose one, it was only 30 seconds from my school, that’s right we walked in a huge circle end ended up eating where we started.  It was worth it though, for 350¥ I managed to completely stuff myself.  Another one we will return to. 
Note ( Whenever I mention going out for udon, this is the place. 
Wednesday August 25, 2004

There are no classes for me on Wednesday so there is nothing for me to do yet.  I had the computer today so I did not get as bored today.  I paid my first months rent today, at current exchange rates it was $98 CDN.  I don’t know if we can afford that ;)  I took a walk around the school while classes were on.  The way the rooms are set up, there are windows on both sides (outside and hallway side) so all of the students could see me.  So many of them got super excited, but these are the same ones who wouldn’t even look at me in my class.  I typed up all the stuff I did yesterday for the teacher, then it was back to boredom.  We had planned to have curry for dinner so we could use the new rice cooker, but no chicken.  So I went up the street to buy some.  No problem, it is worth the hike for Japanese curry (it is only a 5 minute walk).  When I got home Nette was sitting at the kitchen table with the rice cooker open, and ya, no rice.  So back the supermarket for Michael.  Eventually we had our curry.  Nette went to bed early to try and rest up for her night tomorrow.  I stayed up and worked on a game I am making on the computer.  It was a nice relaxing evening, that is until a cockroach fell from somewhere and landed on my shoulder.  I managed to shake it off and trap it (this took 5 minutes) it was then a sailor’s funeral for him (we flush them so as not to spread their eggs when squishing them).  This one was not as big, but it was in the living room, so I don’t know how it got in.  (Nette if you read this I am just making it all up, really there are no cockroaches, they are actually pretty butterflies).  After that I couldn’t do any more work so it was off to bed.
Thursday August 26, 2004
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I had two classes for the first time today.  The first class went great, the presentation was smooth, the students were really receptive, and they asked a lot of questions.  Really enjoyable.  I would say this is my favourite class so far.  Then I find out I only teach them twice, and today was once.  The class ends at the end of September, and they have exams next week and something else later in the month, leaving me only one more day with them.  My next class was back to the same old crap.  People sleeping, people taking, not caring that I was there.  The teacher I was with was much better at handling them, but still it was not good.  In this class I have one student that is in his 50s.  This class was also strange in that the males were better than the females.  Anyhow, a lacklustre day.  After my classes I showed one of the teachers the game I have been working on and she was floored.  They are all quite impressed with my computer skills, I will try to use this to my advantage (I just can’t figure out how yet).  Jeanette has been coaching a girl for a speech contest, and today was that contest.  Evidently she did really well, but did not make the next round.  Nette says there actual choices were not very good.  After school Nette had a staff party so I was all alone.  I had some left over curry and went to GEO (pronounced Gay-O in Japanese) and I bough the Lion King set.  Lion King special edition 2 disc, Lion King 2 special addition, and Lion King 3 special addition 2 disc.  So a total of 5 DVDs for only $56 Canadian (not bad considering the prices here, and the fact that special addition Disney DVDs are normally $30 at home).  When I got home I did a lot of cleaning, then I watched all 3 movies (in English, I had not seen 2 or 3 so I thought the first time should be English).  
Friday August 27, 2004

No classes today.  I can’t recall doing anything all day.  Nette was really late getting home again, I just goofed around on the computer and watched some TV.  When she eventually got home we had some pizza and beer.  The pizza was so good that I ran out at 9:30 to buy another one.  We buy frozen pizzas from the supermarket, they are about 6 or 7 inches in diameter and cost $5, which is a dam good deal considering an 8 inch delivery pizza is $25-$30.  Anyhow, a few beers later and another pizza made it time for bed.
· Somehow I managed to lose one of my better stories.  I don’t know exactly on which day it happened, but I know it was after I bought Lion King, and on a day when I was home without Nette (a crucial part to the story as you will see).  So as best I can guess, it happened on this day.  Well, here it goes.  On my way home from school, just as I was about to head up the stairs towards the apartment, I bumped into our neighbour (across the hall from us).  A few days ago we had talked to her and told her that we were going to buy the Lion King, and we said that if her daughter, Ayaka, wanted to come over to watch it, she was more than welcome.  So now that we have the Lion King I decided to let her know that I had bought it.  The problem here is that she doesn’t speak English.  I tried to get my point across, but it just was not going to work.  I basically gave up and was ready to go upstairs, but she was not willing to give up so easily.  She ran to the first floor where there is an English teacher.  The English teacher than worked as our translator, which is nice, now everyone understands.  But in telling the English teacher the story, I mentioned that we had invited her to watch the movie.  Somehow through some confusion, and maybe a little manipulating on the teacher’s part, I think I somehow invited the whole building to come watch the movie.  All I could think was “Nette, where are you ?”

Saturday August 28, 2004
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Happy birthday Uncle Dougy.  We cleaned up a little this morning then went out to buy cell phones.  It was not nearly as complicated as we thought it would be.  We had to wait for an hour while they were set up, so we went shopping and had lunch.  I had okonamiyake which is an omelette type thing made with cabbage and other crap.  After picking up our phones we played with them for a few hours, they are pretty cool.  The camera on mine is 2 mega pixels.  We then watched Lion King 2 and called it a night.

Sunday August 29, 2004
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When we got up today we decided to try and bike to Nette’s school to see how far it is.  It took us 47 minutes with a major detour (when will she learn that I am always right) and a few stops to check the map.  It was then to downtown to do some more shopping.  We went to the dollar store again.  I don’t want to hazard a guess as to how much we have spent at the dollar store to date, but again I say this one is amazing.  This time I bought two ties and a belt.  We then went to the electronics store and found a deal that if you buy Finding Nemo special addition and Monsters Inc (or a select other few) you get a mail in repeat to get the second movie free.  So for 2800 yen we got both.  Damn god deal.  We then walked around looking for food.  We eventually had some crappy chicken/pork (I really don’t know which it was it was soooo bad).  On the way back to the bikes I saw some black guy in his Kobe Bryant jersey and we shared a moment.  It is odd, when ever you see another foreigner you feel as if you know them.  This guy looked at me (I was wearing my Pistons hat and shorts), I looked back at him, then both gave a smile, a head nod and a look saying “wassup”.  Then off we went, knowing that we would never talk or anything, but hey “we are in this together”.  Anyhow, back home, only one wrong turn on the bikes, but I think we were still faster than if we had taken the bus.  When we got home we put away all or new and wonderful $1 items that we probably could have lived without.  It was then that we realized we did not have a receipt for the DVDs, I will take the stuff to school tomorrow and hopefully they will tell us we don’t need one.  We watched Monster’s Inc and then piddled around a little before bed.  We have been hearing all this week that there is a bad typhoon coming our way, it is supposed to hit hard tomorrow morning around 9:00, the schools are cancelled for students, but teachers are still required to go in.  We will see how it goes.

Monday August 30, 2004

Well, the typhoon is here, but it really didn’t seem that bad in the morning.  I had set my alarm late because I didn’t think I could jog in it.  I now think I could have, but it would have been tough, so sleep is good.  The ride in on the bike was a little difficult the wind would blow me back making it difficult to peddle, but I got there just fine.  At school many of the teachers were not here, I don’t know if they chose to stay home, or whether they had to due to lack of public transit.  I got a mail telling me that Nette was being sent home at 10:15 because they were shutting down the trains.  I was told (as were all the staff at my school) that I was free to go home if I was concerned, but I would have to take a vacation day.  So I am staying.  No point in taking a day off to sit inside at home with “Nette”, when I can sit here with inter”net”.  I had brought the Finding Nemo stuff into work and it turns out it was interpreted wrong.  You buy the two movies, then send away for a third for free, so we now have A Bug’s Life on the way.  The wind and rain did pick up through the day, it turns out that there were actually four deaths caused by the typhoon.  One man was skewered by a tree.  I also saw pictures of phone booths that had been ripped out of the ground (where is Superman going to change?).  At 3:30 I went to the gym to play some volleyball.  There were five other teachers that were there to play.  It was fun, I haven’t really played in a long time.  We didn’t actually play a game, we just practiced, but it was still really fun.  I played fairly well, and they think I am better than I really am, but I can’t tell them that (literally I can’t, they don’t speak English).  When I got home Nette was there as expected.  The typhoon had died down so we went and picked up some sake because it was required in the recipe Nette was usin’ for dinner.  She made some really good meatballs, don’t know how to describe them, but they were good.  We then watched Lion King 3 and went to bed.  I guess these stories are getting boring lately, I will see if I can shit on myself again for you so that everyone gets a good laugh.

Tuesday August 31, 2004

Our first month in Japan is coming to a close, and as have been the last several days at work, this one was very boring.  I was so bored I gave up trying to look like I cared and I just played video games on my phone.  I started to write some of the stuff from the phone down so that maybe I know what it is I am doing in the game, but I have not translated it yet.  Nette was at her summer language school thing today so she was not home when I got there, then she was not home at 5:30, 6:00, 6:30 dammit I have my phone on silent.  She had called and was out to dinner with the people from the camp and did not expect to be home until late.  I had been studying some Japanese, I figure I will have to study to improve any, the influence I am getting from school is not enough.  After I talked with Nette I went to go get some dinner up at the supermarket, I figured I had nothing else to do so I made the trip last for an hour.  When I got home I realized that I had forgotten to buy dinner (gifted…rrrright).  So frozen pizza it is.  I watched Lion King in Japanese but I did not understand barely anything.  Eventually I got bored and started to translate the remote for the DVD player.  I managed to find all of the kanji in the dictionary, which is not as simple as looking it up in order.  You have to look at the crazy pictures, then pick a part of it to look up (like if there is a square in the middle somewhere, you look up all the ones with a square in them) anyhow, this took a long time, but I became more efficient with the dictionary by the end.  I then got bored and went to bed.  At midnight a shadow of a figure stumbled into the apartment and flopped on the bed, I am guessing that Nette made some friends.  To save her some humility I will end it here.
