Wednesday December 1, 2004
I can’t believe four months have passed.  I can still remember sitting on the windowsill waiting for Nette to get home on our first day of work.  It was frickin’ hot, I was sitting in shorts and a sleeveless T-shirt.  Now I am debating on putting gloves on just trying to type this.  Although I am pretty stupid, I am eating ice cream as I complain about how cold it is (Court would be proud).  I did not have any classes today, but I went in early so that I could finish up some work and get down to studying.  Although it is a lost cause I am still trying to get the best mark I can.  Plus it would be nice if I could eventually communicate.  That is how I spent the whole work day.  When I came home I threw in a load of laundry and headed down to play for a while.  Then it was up to have dinner and hit the books.  That was how I spent most of the night.  I had made some flash cards to study, but I ran out so I went to 7-11 to see if they had some so that I could finish.  Unfortunately they did not, so instead I bought some ice cream.  This is where you find me.  Sitting at the kitchen table on the computer, trying to find ways to stall myself until it is a reasonable hour to go to bed.
Thursday December 2, 2004

I had two classes today that both bombed, but I really don’t care because I get paid all the same.  I studied to fill in the extra time before and after classes.  During one of my breaks a student approached me and asked for my advice on which country she should choose for studying abroad.  I told her I am really good at studying broads ;)  Just kidding, I of course recommended Canada, but I also told her that I had a friend that had studied in both the US and the UK.  I go the students e-mail and forwarded it to Miki.  I stayed late at school because Nette had English club tonight and would not be home, so I figured I would stay where someone else pays for the heating.  When I got home I cleaned up a bit and then we went out for dinner.  When we got home we looked up information on a possible trip in early January.  We are thinking of going to Bali or somewhere else that is warm.

Friday December 3, 2004

I spent the whole morning studying verbs and adjectives in Japanese, and I still can’t remember half of them.  At lunch I realized that I forgot my food at home, so I hopped on my bike and went to get it.  I don’t’ know why but I brought it back to school to eat, why the hell didn’t I eat it at home, and enjoy?  Oh well, I am not too bright.  In the afternoon I stalled so that I wouldn’t have to study more and realize how lost I am.  I talked to the student from yesterday (the one interested in studying abroad) and I mentioned an English conversation class I am thinking of starting.  She seemed interested, so I think I have two students now.  I have only asked the two, I will be talking to more throughout the week.  The student also mentioned that Miki had already contacted her.  We went to yakudori after Nette got home, another excuse as to why will fail the Japanese test.  As always it was a good time.  We were the first ones there (as seems to be the norm).  We got talking to three young dentists, they spoke mostly in Japanese, so  Nette enjoyed it a lot.  After they left we ended up sitting with some other JETs, the one is a Canadian that really reminds me of Peter (I may have talked about him before), and the other guy was a guy that Nette and I had seen in the meetings, and comment to each other that he had really cool suits (old ones).  Anyhow, conversation was good, we complained a lot about Jeanette’s co-worker.  Before we realized it, it was after midnight, and the last train left at 11:45ish.  We started walking, but Nette couldn’t cut it so I flagged down a cab, the next thing I knew, it was Saturday morning.
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Saturday December 4, 2004

Saturday turned out to be one big excuse not to study.  I started by listening to the Pistons game. Next we cleaned, we did dishes, we talked about travelling and we started packing to come back to Canada.  I have tons of clothes here that I have not worn, and will most likely not wear (or need) so I decided to bring them all home.  I managed to fill half of a medium sized suitcase.  In going through my clothes I found my good blue sweater had a big stain on it.  I have not yet worn it here, and I could not figure out how it got stained.  What I am thinking now is that it was actually mould.  The apartment is so bloody damp all the time that the clothes are moulding.  I decided we needed to go get some containers to keep the clothes in to help prevent ruining them.  It was pouring, but we decided to walk up to Alpha any how.  We bought some groceries first, then picked up two big “Rubbermaid” containers.  They fit well in the closet, and if they don’t help with the mould, they help with organization.  Later we went out to buy groceries, and I ended up buying a shit load of Japanese curry mix to bring home to keep in storage so that I will have some for the next few years.  We watched a couple of movies to wrap up the night.
Sunday December 5, 2004

Well, today is the big day.  We were up before seven, and out the door to walk up to the station, our bikes were still there from Friday night.  The train there took about an hour, and it was packed with foreigners.  For this test there are people all over the world writing on the same day, and in Japan there are people from all over the world writing in the same place.  So we were surrounded by Chinese, Korean, lots of English, and all kinds of other languages.  We did not have a lot of time there before the test started so we went straight to our rooms to write.  The first section was on kanji (Chinese characters used in Japanese) and vocabulary.  This is definitely my strongest area, and I think I did fairly well.  My thought was that I needed to pretty much ace this part to bring up the average of my grammar score which would be in the pooper. The next section was listening.  I expected to be right around the 60% pass level, but I think I managed to beat that.  It was easier then the practice test I did (last year’s test), and I think I managed a 65~70.  That was until I heard people talking about it, and started to realize the little mistakes I made.  Oh well.  It was time for lunch, the problem was that Nette had the bag with lunch in it and her test was 15 minutes longer.  I waited, and I waited, and with only 10 minutes left until I had to start my grammar section she finally finished.  It turns out someone was bitching about the quality of the audio for the listening, so Nette got started late.  I scarfed down my food and headed in to get raped by the grammar.  As I expected I knew very little, but I again think it was slightly easier then last years test.  Overall I think I have between 55% and 65%.  I need 60% to pass, so it could easily go either way.  The worst part will be waiting until February to find out.  Nette pretty much is a guaranteed fail, unless she is one hell of a guesser.  After heading home we killed the rest of the night watching no less then three movies.
Monday December 6, 2004
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I went into school for an hour this morning, and then I headed out to Fukuoka to go to the good old monthly meeting.  When we arrived in Yoshizuka (the area where the meeting is held) Glenn met us at the station to go out for lunch.  We enjoyed some good chicken katsu, but unfortunately the lunch had to be cut short so we were not late for our very important meeting.  Although, I did stop briefly  along the way to take one picture.  As usual the meeting was a huge waste of time.  They had a discussion panel about staying another year or not, none of which applied to us because we are a different case, being married and all.  After that we had a lovely (and by lovely I actually mean complete shit waste of time) presentation on photography.  I won’t go into details, but basically he talked about history instead of how to.  After that was our mini Japanese lesson.  This part was actually fun, we played a Jeopardy type thing, and I enjoyed being able to be loud.  From the meeting we went to Toys R Us to do some x-mas shopping for the kids.  We managed to find some pretty “interesting” toys.  Next I bought myself a pair of track pants to bum around the apartment in, then on a train for an hour and a half home.  When we got home we ate some leftovers and watched Shrek.  I will be teaching a class that involves watching the movie, so I had to make up some questions (any excuse to watch Shrek).
Tuesday December 7, 2004

School was planning and a couple classes, one of the classes seemed to have more participation then normal, but maybe I was imagining things.  In the other class the students were to make up a phone conversation then read it in front of the class.  I was encouraging them to memorize it, but was not expecting much.  “Moose” (the kid on the basketball team who generally does crappy work in my classes) was the first to present.  Both he and his partner managed to have the whole thing memorized, and did it in really loud voices.  I was floored.  Of the six groups, four of them actually managed to memorize it.  Between the two classes I got to listen to the Pistons slaughter the Mavs.  After school I did a conversation class for the teachers, this time I had three.  When I went home we did nothing but plan a possible trip to Disney and watch Friends.
Wednesday December 8, 2004

Considering I have so much free time, I really leave things late.  I finished planning tomorrow’s lesson, and got a bunch more planning done.  That was the whole morning.  After lunch I went to gym class, one guess as to what we played.  Actually today was a lot of fun.  We still were playing table tennis, but we got to actually play today.  I matched up against five different students.  The first three were girls, and we all got a lot of laughs in as we played.  The last two were guys, it was not as fun, but still okay.  At the end of class the students had to fill out a class evaluation, so I played with the teacher as they did it.  He is pretty good, but I got a few good hits in.  After school I rode my bike downtown to meet with Nette.  We went to the travel agent to figure out how to plan our Disney trip.  It turns out that we have waited to long (or decided to late I guess is more appropriate).  The hotels all seemed to be booked, and the flights are not available at the times we want.  We road to Tobata station to try the travel agent there, but they were closed.  It does not look like we will be going.  When we got home I went to go get groceries, then I came home to get my bank card so that I could actually buy the groceries (I made it to the bank machine, not to the cashier, so it was not the embarrassing situation it could have been).  We had oma rice, and watched Orange County (could have survived without watching that one).  I stayed up and watched some basketball after Nette went to bed.
Thursday December 9, 2004

I chatted with Dad for a while this morning, then during my first class we played go fish.  The students did alright with it, but the next part was for them to teach me a Japanese card game.  They got stumped on that, but oh well, they tried hard.  I have seen all three of the table tennis girls from yesterday, and all three have given me big smiles.  The second class today was a Christmas lesson.  The students were given the words to Frosty and Rudolph and they were to draw a comic to represent the lyrics.  They did really well with it.  After my last class I met again with the student that has been getting extra English help. We spent about an hour and a half together.  At the end of our time she pulled out a piece of paper, she had printed up some stuff for me to practice Japanese.  It was above my level, but the thought was really nice.  When I got home I went out to play with the kids for a while, we had been playing for about half an hour and they asked to play dodge ball.  After playing for a few minutes, I threw the ball and hit Yuka right in the face.  She started to cry, I felt so bad, it really killed the mood and I felt like a complete tool.  The worst part is that I rarely get to play with her, she does not come out too often, and up until then she was really having fun.  After that I apologized a million times then headed home.  I did some cleaning before Nette came home.  Nothing too exciting done tonight.
Friday December 10, 2004

When I got to school today I found my volleyball sweatshirt sitting on my desk, [image: image24.jpg]
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and I also found out I would be teaching an extra class today.  One of the teacher’s grandfathers had passed away.  I really didn’t feel like planning anything so I decided to  watch Shrek with the class, and use the same questions that I have planned for my Monday class.  I had to walk home at lunch to get the movie, it was really nice outside, the weather during the day is still beautiful, but at night it is starting to get pretty cold.  I had talked to a teacher about setting up the TV and DVD player, she said she would get it all ready.  She did get a TV and DVD player, but she did not have the remote for the DVD player.  Without the remote I could not change the language, or the subtitles.  Luckily the default language was English, so I started the movie, but there were no subtitles so they had no idea what was going on.  I tried to explain to the teacher that you need a remote to put the subtitles on, so she went and got me a remote, she got a Sharp remote for the Panasonic DVD player.  When she discovered that that didn’t work, she went and found a new DVD player with a remote.  When I got it set up with the subtitles, the students seemed to enjoy the movie a lot more.  My next class was the Friday class that I dread, and there was good reason to dread it today.  I really can’t complain enough about this class, so there is no point trying.  After school was volleyball practice.  It was short practice and as I was practicing Nette went to the travel agent and found out that we will not be going to Disney this year, the hotel was available for one of the nights, but the second was not.  The flights we wanted were also booked, so it would mean we would have little time there, and it would cost too much, for so little time.  When I got home from volleyball my back was hurting a little.  We went to bed early so that I was rested for the volleyball game tomorrow.
Saturday December 11, 2004

We had to get up fairly early today to make it up to Hibiki for a ride to Fukuoka.  The place where we were playing the tournament was right near the Fukuoka airport.  When I got up my back was killing me, I don’t know what I did.  We got a ride with one of the teachers.  On route I found out that there [image: image7.jpg]


were going to be eight teams there today, so it is a tournament, not a game.  When we got there I was really excited to walk in looking all  cool with our sweatshirts and jerseys.  What I didn’t know was that teams were required to have jerseys for this tournament, so we were not as cool as I thought.  Although, our sweatshirts got us some attention.  The other thing that was cool was that I was the only foreigner there.  During warm-ups my back was still really sore.  The teams at this tournament were much higher calibre then the ones we had played so far.  Our first game we got blown out of the water, 21-12.  We [image: image8.jpg]


regrouped after that, but still lost 26-24 in the next game, meaning that our chances were pretty much shot for the rest of the tournament.  Oh well.  After the game I could barely walk, my back was completely shot.  I had to lie on the floor for quite a while before I even tried to sit up.  I managed to loosen it up a little before the next game, but I told them that I may not be able to finish the game.  I was playing alright in the first set, until I had to run and dive for a ball.  I couldn’t get up at first, and when I did I convinced them to keep me in the game.  For the next two or three plays I actually had tears in my eyes I was in so much pain.  But I figured this is maybe my last chance to play organized volleyball.  We ended up losing the game, blowing a 6 point lead.  For the second set they took me out, and that was the end of my volleyball career.  We lost the game and placed fourth place in our pool (of 4).  All four teams were really evenly matched, but we just had an off day.  If we played to our potential we could have just as easily have finished in first.  Oh well.  After the tournament some of the teachers went to an onzen (sauna type thing).  I decided to go home instead to try to rest my back.  Tonight was a big staff party.  I took a bath and a quick nap.  The nap was cut short when Nette yelled [image: image9.jpg]


in to me that my school was on TV.  I jumped out of bed, [image: image10.jpg]


screamed in pain, and ran in to  tape the show.  I then got ready to head out to the party.  The part was a bonenkai, end of the year party.  They organized the tables with a random drawing of numbers.  I ended up at a table with no English speakers, which actually made to for an interesting evening.  The food was unbelievable, well actually it just looked that way, I barely ate any of it because it was all seafood,  but it looked awesome.  I really enjoyed myself, I got to talk to quite a few teachers, and it turns out that I understand a lot more then I thought (although there is still a shit load that I do not understand).  During the party they did a bingo thing for prizes, it was really difficult to keep up because it was all in Japanese.  I ended up winning a note pad, how exciting.  Nette showed up with about 20 minutes left, so I dragged her in.  She was drooling all over the seafood she [image: image11.jpg]


saw left on the tables, but she was too stubborn to eat any of it.  At the end of the party everyone stood in a circle and sang the schools song, I ended up dancing in the middle of the circle with one of the teachers on the volleyball team.  After the party we went to the second party, which was karaoke.  I sang the one song I know in Japanese, just to entertain everyone else.  Nette ended up doing a duet with one of the teachers.  After karaoke they headed to a third party, but we headed home.  My back was killing me, and I really needed to rest.
Sunday December 12, 2004

I could barely move this morning when I woke up.  The sleep was terrible because I kept trying to roll and get comfortable.  I stayed in bed for quite a while, but eventually I had to get up because one of my students had given us tickets to a concert she was in.  It was a bunch of kids that sing almost opera style.  I thought it really sucked, but I don’t like that kind of thing, so I don’t know if it was good or not.  During the concert one of my students walked in front of our seats.  I stopped him and said hello.  He polite said hello and kept walking.  He then stopped, turned and in a confused voice asked “Mike Sensei?”  Come on, how many white boys do you see every day, it can’t be that hard to recognize me.   Anyhow, this kid is a bit of a dolt, it turns out he is friends with the girl who gave us tickets.  He sat beside me for the second half of the concert, it was really awkward.  Nette spoke to him in Japanese and she said even that was awkward.  Oh well.  When I got home I listened to the Pistons get embarrassed again.  I can not believe how bad they are stinkin it up.  We finished the night with Monsters Inc.
Monday December 13, 2004

I had my regular three Monday classes today.  As usual some kids were good, some slept.  During my third class I had two big classes combined because my supervisor has gone to Korea this week.  This is the class we watched Shrek in.  As I suspected, most of the students slept, but I don’t care I just watched the movie.  Nette had gone home sick, so she was there when I got home.  She decided she wanted soup for dinner so we went our grocery shopping.  We were a pretty sad sight coming home, I couldn’t carry anything because my back was killing me, and Nette is just really week, so she was struggling to carry the bags.  We had our soup and grilled cheese and then I went to play with the camera, only to find out the dam thing was not working.  It decided that the zoom was no longer going to work.  I changed the batteries and still no luck.  I could hear the mechanism moving, but the lens would not move.  It really pissed me off.  I stayed up to watch a basketball game, really boring, not the Pistons, I forget who it was.

Tuesday December 14, 2004

[image: image12.jpg]


Wow did I sleep well last night.  I was super refreshed in the morning.  I made myself some pancakes, and decided to make some for the principal as well.  I had been told that he did not get any at the school festival.  I made the full batch and headed into work.  When I got there I took down the pancakes and did it all in Japanese.  I got my point across, and really only made one mistake “You do not eat pancakes at the school festival, so here.”  I can handle a mix up in tense.  After that I did a whole bunch of marking.  The class I had today was a lot of fun, everyone tried pretty hard, and their work was good.  After the last class is cleaning time.  All of the students clean the school and school grounds.  I decided to go out and say hi and I ended up helping on of the students, Miyo.  She is one of my most enthusiastic students, and it was fun to help her.  It was then time for my teacher’s class.  I must have been interesting because when I looked at my watch it was 6:38, we were supposed to finish at 6:00.  While I rushed home I was thinking to myself what a good day this was.  When I got to the front door I could smell the neighbours cooking some great smelling curry, I opened the door, and found out I was wrong, it was Nette makin’ that curry.  Man today was good.

Wednesday December 15, 2004

No classes today, I just goofed around all morning.  I had a teacher call the camera store to see what they could do, they suggested contacting the maker because they could help faster.  I rode my bike home at lunch to go get all the info so that the teacher could help me out.  When I arrived back at school I went to show her what was wrong and the blasted thing worked.  Pretty weird considering I had tried it for the last couple of days, multiple times.  Oh well, I guess that is good.  I had my gym class at 1:10, but when I got there they were in full swing.  I was not informed that today’s schedule was changed because of student council elections.  Anyhow, I had fun playing table tennis with the same girls from last week.  And guess what, next week is volleyball!  The election thing was nothing special.  After school I went outside and played with the kids for a while.  They all wanted to jump and climb on me, but with my back I had to tell them no.  After I headed upstairs I found Nette in bed, she was really sick so our night was pretty boring.

Thursday December 16, 2004

I was just about ready to go to school when the door bell rang.  It was Hamada-san, evidently Ayaka told her how I had a soar back, so she was bringing over a back relief batch for me to use today.  My first class involved writing letters to Santa.  The students did really well with it, so I thought I would be nice and after class I wrote back to them as the big man myself.  I am really quite proud of the results, so I thought I would share. 
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This girl wrote her letter to Santa asking for a blue drum set.  I think I will end up printing these pictures to put into my teacher’s college portfolio.  I will not do this with the other two classes that have this lesson because they do not put in half the effort that today’s class does.  My second lesson of the day was a huge flop because it was o combined class with over 50 students.  I didn’t even bother to try to do a full lesson.  After class I listened to a nail-bitter of a Pistons game and even though they one by a point, they still didn’t play too well.  When I went home we watched a Disney Christmas DVD and three episodes of friends.

Friday December 17, 2004

Happy Birthday Peter.  Well I guess technically it is not your birthday yet because I am typing this at 10 in the morning over here.  This morning I played poker with Steve, Steve, and Don.  Don found an online thing where we can all get together and play, betting and all.  It has the possibility of using real money, but we played with fake.  It was really confusing because I never really learned how to play poker properly.  I had to cut the game short to head home because a guy was coming to repair out washing machine.  On the way out I was heading down to the teacher’s parking area (a teacher was gong with me as a translator) and just as we got there we saw a student pissing on the vice principals van.  The teacher yelled at him, did he stop?  No, the kid kept on pissing, he was nice enough to redirect the stream, but he went on for another 10 seconds or so before he zipped up and ran off.  I talked to the teacher I was with and she said there may be a penalty for the student, but she did not know.  How the hell can a kid piss on a car and not get in trouble?  Anyhow, off we went for home.  The guy was arriving just as we got there.  He was really quick in fixing it.  During the repair Ayaka must have been out on her balcony because I heard her yell “Mike-san”.  I told her to go to the front door and the teacher I was with got to meet her.  Hamada-san was really happy because Mizutani-sensei said Ayaka was famous and that I talk about her a lot.  I then headed back to school to try to figure out how to waste the rest of the day.  Friday night was not the fun filled adventure that it normally is because Nette was sick.  At one point Hamada-san came over with a pot of soup to try and help Nette get better.  I had a basketball game to watch, but that was about it.  Before bed Nette had to gargle with some medicine she had been prescribed.  It was the funniest thing in the world to watch.  She was almost throwing up trying to gargle.  I was so confused as to why and convinced her to let me try it.  She said it was the worst tasting thing in the world, I couldn’t taste anything, I thought it was fine.  I laughed at her as she continued to try, she never did get a good gargle in.
Saturday December 18, 2004

We got a call from Nana and Papa this morning. The rest of Saturday was a fun day of shopping.  We went downtown on the bus to look at DVD prices and ended up buying Tarzan one and two and Mulan one and two.  We then went to McDonalds for lunch.  We ordered (I ordered for my self) then Nette went to sit down.  After she left they realized that they had undercharged us and started to tell me about it, then the manager just said to the guy “forget about it, it is not worth the hassle”, of course I am making this up, I assume this is what happened because they started talking to me, then they just gave up and let me get away with my free food.  We then took a bus to the Doctors office where Nette had to get the snot sucked out of her, literally.  From there it was back downtown on a bus because we decided to by Beauty and the Beast.  I had found it in a store in Kokura, but it is not currently out in Japan, so this is the only chance we had to get it.  The problem was that I had no idea where the store was in Kokura.  We got off bus and went on our search.  We found the store literally 10 seconds from the bus stop, that was dumb luck.  On the bus Nette got quite an entertaining discovery.  We were talking about the movie Brother Bear and I mentioned the “meese” and she informed me that the plural of moose is moose.  I knew this but for some reason I had convinced myself it was meese, and I had taught it in three classes.  Oops.  When we got home we watched Beauty and the Beast, Tarzan II and Mulan II.
Sunday December 19, 2004

We woke up nice and late this morning.  We cleaned, did laundry, and relaxed.  At one point I went out and did some grocery shopping.  In the afternoon I went down to play with the kids.  One of the mothers told me that we should have kids, then they could baby-sit them for us.  The rest of the day was movies and lounging around.  I discovered that the piled up futons were really soft, and well padded.  I used this newly acquired knowledge to jump like a madman across the apartment.  It was really quite fun. When we watched Tarzan, Nette made some good hot chocolate, and I had bought desert (or what the Japanese attempt to call dessert, it was a chocolate bun with sugar on the outside).  It made us think of Christmas, and got us excited to come home.  Before going to sleep we called ht mother-in-law to wish her a happy birthday.
Monday December 20, 2004

The first thing I did this morning was to call home and wish Peter a happy birthday.  I figured today was the best day to do it because everyone was at mom and dad’s house.  While I was on the phone he opened my birthday gift, and saying he was excited is an understatement.  At school my first class was boring as usual, then during my second class the vice principal came to do an evaluation on me.  He ended up helping me out during the class because it was a difficult lesson, and he is very good at English.  Just before that class I had students come to visit me and ask me to help with some homework.  I felt pretty good that they are willing to do this, but unfortunately they waited until just before class and I could not finish helping them.  The third class of the day reminded me why I hate most of my classes.  Buy oh well, it is over, tomorrow’s classes are good ones, so they will go alright.  In the last week I have really started to talk to the students outside of class more.  I have always been willing, but I have really made an effort to be in a situation where they can talk to me.  It seems to be working, I will have to see if it continues.  Evening was the usual, I go home do a load of laundry, while that is going I put away yesterdays load.  Then I get something small to eat for a dinner warm up, do the dishes, set up the computer, tidy up Nette’s morning mess.  Then I sit down and play on the internet until I hear the three beeps telling me the laundry is finished.  I go and hang it up outside on the line, then I wait for 10:00 so I can go to bed.  Oh what and exciting life I lead.
Tuesday December 21, 2004

Today I have been married for one and a half years.  Man did time fly by.  I had two classes today, both went alright, nothing special.  After my second class one of the students asked me a question about Canada, I ended up talking to her, and two others that joined, for about 10 minutes.  At the end they thanked me and seemed very happy with their knowledge that there are 120 times the people per area in Japan then there are in Canada.  My teachers class was the same old, two people, we talked for an hour.  The topic today turned out to be basketball, I did not choose it one of the teachers did because the only Japanese player in the NBA was cut today.  Before I got home Nette phoned and told me that I had to stop by Hamada-san’s.  When I got there I knocked on the door and she came to answer with a small Christmas bag in her hand.  Ayaka and Ami had made crafts for me and Jeanette and also in the bag was an Anpanman chocolate sucker and…. A can of beer (Hamada-san said that was from her).  Just before dinner Hiyoshi-san called and asked us if we wanted some food.  She brought up some sushi, and we ate it with dinner.  I guess they really do want us to stay.  We watched friends until Nette went to bed.  Then I stayed up and watched a basketball game.
Wednesday December 22, 2004

Today was not a normal day at school.  I had no classes, as usual on Wednesday, but today was a big cleaning day, and assembly day for the students.  In the morning one of my students came to see me for some help in writing a letter to her ex-boyfriend.  For some reason she wanted to do part of it in English.  After that another student, Chiaki, came to meet with me for some English practice.  At eleven o’clock everyone headed to the gym for an assembly.  I had a chance to talk to a bunch of students before it started, it was kind of fun.  After the assembly was lunch, then the students cleaned the school.  During this I had nothing that I was supposed to do, so I walked around the school and [image: image13.jpg]


talked to random students.  One student told me she has been married for a year and has a baby.  After cleaning we all went back to the gym.  Before the next assembly started I noticed one of the students had changed into a Mrs. Claus outfit.  Only in Japan.  After the assembly I went to wish some students a merry Christmas.  After I talked to Chiaki and said good bye she chased me down and without saying anything [image: image14.jpg]


slipped something into my hand.  She had bought me a small Christmas present (the keychain).  I found out that she is at my [image: image15.jpg]


school because she was too stressed in her old school.  Her old school is the most strict and most highly academic school in the area.  So that explains why she is so bright.  On my way back into the teacher’s room I saw the student who we sat with at the concert in Riverwalk.  He was wearing a reindeer costume.  I have no idea why he was in costume, and I didn’t ask.  I was all alone when I got home because Nette had a staff party.  I packed all of the Christmas stuff into the suitcases, as well as everything else that I could think of that needed packing.  I then went to eat some grilled cheese and realized we had no butter so I took a walk to the supermarket.  I went in a T-shirt and I got all kinds of looks from people that I passed.  Everyone is wrapped up on big jackets and scarf, but seriously I was not the slightest bit cold.  I bought my butter and couldn’t resist the impulse Pooh biscuit purchase for Rob and Courtney.  When I got home I ate my grilled cheese and got really bored, so at 7:00 I went to bed.  Nette called and woke me up at about 10:00, so I stayed up and waited for her to get home.   
Thursday December 23, 2004

We got to sleep in a little today because we did not need to catch the train until 10:00 or so.  When we were all set we took the bags downstairs and hailed a cab.  We got everything to the train station and managed to squeeze one at a time in the elevator to get up to the platform.  We ended up standing on the train the whole way to Fukuoka because we would have had to leave our bags other wise.  From the train we got on the subway to the airport, again really tiny elevators, we could barely fit in with our bags one at a time.  The subway took us to the airport.  The flight to Osaka was only an hour, so not too bad.  In Kansai airport they had free internet access, so I played for a little while.  The flight to Vancouver sucked, it was so long and we didn’t really sleep.  Coming in on Vancouver though was absolutely beautiful, the landscape was breath taking.  In the airport we had to go through customs, and man are they stiff there.  They drilled us for ever, and it was the same for everyone else we saw.  We got yelled at because we filled the customs paper out as Canadians.  The woman told us we were wrong and had to do it as a Japanese person would.  Anyhow, screw them I smuggled my money in anyhow, bastards.  The flight to Toronto was another long one with no sleep, but soon enough we were at Nana and Papa’s getting ready for our crazy week.  No Rob and Courtney tonight which really bummed me out, but we got to see family.
Friday December 24, 2004
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I am writing this back in Japan and two weeks later so I will keep it simple.  Breakfast with Nana and Papa, we had bacon, beautiful bacon.  We then headed up to the in-laws for most of the day.  Rob and Courtney swung by to see us, it was so good to see them.  I then got to watch most of Harry Potter 3.  I then headed over to Mom and Dad’s for a little while before going back to the in-laws.  I finished the movie and the people started arriving.  For the night we headed back to Auntie Barbie and Uncle Dougy’s where we got a little bit of sleep.
Saturday December 25, 2004
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Merry Christmas.  We started in the usual fashion, stockings in the master bedroom, down stairs for presents, then it continued as it has for years, over to the Llewellyn residence for more presents and breakfast, then relaxing on the couch for a while.  There was a bonus this year in that there was a Pistons game on during the day that I go to watch.  After that it was back to Auntie Barbie and Uncle Dougy’s for dinner.  I was surprised at how little I ate, I guess the jet-lag was really messing with me.  We spent the rest of the evening looking at our gifts (we got a surprising amount of stuff).
Sunday December 26, 2004
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Boxing Day shopping was first on our list, of course.  We were at Limeridge mall before 7:00 am.  There was surprisingly little there.  After the mall we went to the Llewellyn residence.  Just after lunch I headed over to Don’s to watch some football.  Steve was there, but no Asif.  We stayed there for a while then headed out to Kelsey’s for dinner.  Don had some news for us, it turns out he planned to propose to Ruth on New Years Day.  Someone to join my club.  After dinner Steve had to go, but I headed back to Don’s and we watched Return of the King.  While I was doing this Nette was in Paris for Joel and Hailey’s birthday, then something else, but I forget.
Monday December 27, 2004
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We picked up Courtney nice and early and headed to Niagara Falls for some more shopping.  We both did quite well, getting jackets and clothes.  Court really seemed to enjoy the mall as well.  We stopped in at Arby’s on the way home, then dropped off Court. For dinner Nana had made macaroni and cheese.
Tuesday December 28, 2004

This morning Nette went to meet her granddad for lunch, and he was an hour and a half late (not a happy Nette).  She then visited Dundurn, went to Teru and Keiko’s and then went out for diner with Tammy.  While she was doing all of this I was looking at pictures with Nana and Papa, then I went out for a bit.  I went and visited Mom and work.  I then ended up buying an electric razor, which I am loving now.  I then went to the Smith’s and talked with Bethany and Kaylin for quite a long time.  After that was a chat with Peter and back to Nana and Papa’s for dinner.  After dinner I went to Courtney’s for their Christmas party.  It was lots of fun to see the camp crew.  Nette met me there part way through the night.  I shared a few Japanese beers and it really got a few people excited.
Wednesday December 29, 2004

Nette went to the mall this morning to get her hair done, except that her appointment was for tomorrow.  She spent the time browsing at the mall.  In the afternoon we went with Dad to the price club where we did not find as much as we had anticipated.  We then dropped off dad and went to Fortinos where we bought a crap load of food.  After dropping everything off at Nana and Papa’s we went out to dinner with Mom and Dad.
Thursday December 30, 2004

The morning was spent packing the suitcases, and preparing them for the possible explosion of food containers.  It took a lot longer then I thought it would, but everything ended up being really well protected.  While I was doing this Nette was at her real hair appointment.  After that I met her at her parents’ house and we headed out to the storage garage to put away our new stuff, and some of the stuff we brought home.  Man we have a lot of stuff in there.  Anyhow, after that was off to Walmart and then to Chapters.  We then had company meeting us at Nana and Papa’s to say good bye.
Friday December 31, 2004

We were up at 5:00 this morning for the shortest New Year’s Day we will ever have.  Mom and Dad took us to the airport and before we know it we were off for Vancouver.  By the time we landed in Vancouver it was the New Year in Japan, so this is where I will sign off.
[image: image21.jpg]


[image: image22.jpg]


[image: image23.jpg]


