Tuesday February 1, 2005
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Today had to be one of the funniest things I have seen.  On my way to school today it had snowed, and the Japanese people were prepared.  I was riding along to school and I had been told by Nette to keep my eyes pealed for a Japanese driver with chains on their tires.  Sure enough they were every where, all the buses and taxis had chains wrapped around their back tires.  They were really ready for the problems they would have with the snow…the whole half centimetre that fell.  It was pathetic there was not even a full covering of snow on the ground (top picture) and these people were acting as if hell had frozen over.  Nette asked one of the teachers at her school why people used them (they were shocked that we didn’t) and she said “well maybe they live in an area where the side streets are not clear of snow”.  A half centimetre!  What the hell are they thinking will happen?  Anyhow, that was quite an amusing thing to see, and to talk about.  School was standard today, two classes, a computer that doesn’t work, but the difference is that today is February, and the basketball team is back.  I got to practice after school, and I was so excited.  When I got to the gym it was FREEZING.  I could not feel my fingers, it made playing so difficult.  I mean I would have been bad from the rust of not playing for two months, but you throw in the fact that I can’t feel my fingers and I was terrible.  Oh well, it was fun to play none the less.  I watched the Punisher after dinner as Jeanette read.
Wednesday February 2, 2005

I started today in the computer lab listening to a Pistons game because my laptop is still not working properly.  I managed to get a lot of work done while I listened.  This is pretty much how I spent my day.  I had gym class after lunch, not too bad, but it is still bloody cold.  I then stayed in my gym clothes for basketball after school.  It was again freezing cold and my hands hurt so much that I gave up playing fairly early.  When I went back to the teachers’ room to gather my stuff to head home I bumped into….. Nette!  She had decided to come visit on her way home from work.  We headed home for dinner, I had curry.  I started working on the computer while Nette watched some girly movie.  By the end of the night the computer was up and running.  Now it has a Japanese copy of windows on it, so I have no idea what anything says, but at least it works.
Thursday February 3, 2005

I had two classes today, my usual 5 person oral communications class, then a class with Tsukamoto Sensei (my supervisor).  This second class went unbelievably well.  I was shocked at the level of participation that I got.  Usually in this class I can get about half of them involved, while the other half just sits there.  Today I had two boys that have never participated get 5 or 6 bonus points each, which was the most in the class. Even the teacher was shocked.  Also during that class I showed a few of my students that I was wearing a pair of pyjama pants under my work clothes, they thought that that was hilarious.  After class I sat down and listened to a Pistons game until it was time to play basketball.  Practice was good today, I was smart enough to bring a pair of gloves so that my hands did not get cold before playing.  Nette was late getting home because she had English club.  When she left school she had forgotten to take her keys from her desk, so I had to ride to Tobata Station to take her her bike keys.  While there we decided to buy dinner.  We were there for quite a while waiting for stuff to go on sale (they mark all the prepared food down at night).  We noticed quite a few signs for some special thing, it was a huge role of sushi, and evidently today is “Setsubun”.  When we were going to check out I saw my principal so we ran over to talk to him.  He told us all about Setsubun.  Evidently today you are supposed to buy dried beans of some sort and throw them out your front door while you yell something about banishing the devil and welcoming in the spirit of happiness.  Evidently in families with small children, the father puts on a devil mask and runs around the house while the children throw beans at him.  When we got home there were all kinds of beans scattered outside of our door (the Hamada’s door faces ours).  We elected not to do the bean throwing, but had ourselves a nice cheap dinner.
Friday February 4, 2005
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Nette did not go directly to school today.  This morning she had to go to a track near our place.  Evidently all of the first year students had to run in a race today, the boys 6.5 km and the girls 4km.  She said the area is really nice and we will have to go there when the temperature improves.  My day was typical, after going through everything to have Windows re-installed onto the laptop it still crashed today, I have come to acceptance of this, I no longer get mad.  I spent the morning working in the computer room at school, then in the afternoon Nakamura Sensei said he would have a look at the computer.  He opened it all up and put in a spare hard drive he had.  The problems were identical, meaning that it is not a software issue, nor is it the hard drive.  His thoughts were that it was the mother board, which is ridiculously expensive to change.  He then mentioned that I could find a second hand laptop for less then the cost of repairing, which seemed like a good idea to me.  I talked with him about my computer needs and he said that he would look this weekend and then take me out next week to buy one.  Through out the rest of the day he continued to ask me questions about what I wanted, he seems like he will put a lot of effort into this.  Later that afternoon I wrote a letter to a mortgage specialist at Scotia Bank.  I basically gave him my info and told him our plans.  My hope is that it will make the process easier when we decide to get our first house.  When I got home from school I was all alone because Nette had to work later.  She had planned on going to a staff party, but got scheduled to do some practice exam thing, but it turns out that that ended early, so she did go to the staff party as well as work late.  I made myself some delicious curry omu-rice, it was really good.  I was all alone until about 1:00, and I ended up watching both Godfather 1 and 2.  Other then that there was not really much accomplished.  When Nette got home she was in quite a good mood, it seems that some of the teachers started talking about her American co-worker, and evidently every teacher at the school hates the kid.  That is awesome, because now Nette does not have to feel bad at all.
Insert pictures of Nette’s School race
Insert picture of my curry omu-rice

Saturday February 5, 2005

We woke up this morning to a phone call from Nana and Papa.  We didn’t talk long, but it is always nice to hear from them, especially since no one else contacts us at all.  I managed to get the computer on this morning, and we received a reply from the mortgage guy at Scotia Bank today, he said there should be no problem obtaining a mortgage, which is what I have been saying all along.  After that Nette looked at some more houses on the internet while I tidied a little.  I then had a pizza for lunch while watching some basketball.  Nette slept away most of the day, while I wasted time playing on the computer.  We eventually went out and did some grocery shopping, then came home and Nette tried to make her own version of Yakyudori, and as much as she tried, it was just not the same.  Although, we did have a ton of food, which is always good.  I had bought some of my beer, but was shocked to find out I did not like the taste of it anymore, I guess I have grown accustomed to draft.  We tried to watch Shrek with dinner but the DVD player would not start up, we think the temperature is messing with it.  I eventually got it working, but it conked out on us mid way through and would not start up again.  We ended up watching Austin Powers 3, and it was a lot better then I remember it being.
Insert picture of food

Sunday February 6, 2005

When I got up this morning I listened to the Pistons get annihilated by the Nets.  Then I had decided it was time to get a hair cut.  Nette was not totally on board, but she told me to go ahead anyhow.  We started looking for pictures on the internet, and she convinced me to look at Brad Pitt photos.  Funny enough we found one that had basically what I was looking for, so with Brad Pitt on my cell phone I was off to the barbers.  I went to the same place as last time.  They remembered me (as I had expected they would).  They were a little surprised when I told them to cut it off.  While we were waiting to get it cut we noticed some pictures of women in really skanky dresses.  They were from a night club in Thailand.  Nette agreed with me that these were some really hot women….or were they?  The guy later informed us that they were actually men!  It was really creepy, they had breast and everything.  Anyhow, my time was up, I pulled out the Brad Pitt picture and said goodbye to my long locks.  When it was all over it needed a little touching up, but he got it pretty close to what I wanted, except that this guy insists on blow drying it, so it was poofy as hell.  When I got home I showered and got it set how I wanted it, I threw on some better looking clothes, and eventually I convinced Nette that it was a good look.  She misses the hair, but I think she is coming around.  Now I will have to use the next few weeks to decide if I want to leave it short or grow it back.  Now that I was all jazzed up with my new fancy hair we went out for coffee (I had hot chocolate of course).  We ended up staying there for about 2 hours, with the regular topics of travel, money and kids (choose one, and one only;)  ).  While we were at Saty I found a two pack of DVDs that were on sale, “There’s Something About Mary” and “Never Been Kissed”, only 2000 yen, not too bad, and something for all.  When we got home Nette made me some burgers and we went to watch our DVD, then we remembered that the DVD player does not work.  Oh well.  The computer was actually still working, so Nette was on there goofing around and I decided to take apart the DVD player to see if I could find a problem, maybe a fogged lens or something.  I never did find anything, but it was fun to take apart.  Eventually we just decided to crash.
Picture of hair cut, hair on floor, and barber shop
Monday February 7, 2005

Today was entrance exams, so when I arrived at school there were a ton of Hibiki hopefuls (and I use that term loosely) waiting to write.  There were three teachers waiting outside and they were quite shocked when I pulled up with my new hairless dew.  When I went inside everyone was surprised, they were standing up just to get a look at me, everyone was reaching for their head making cutting motions, as if I was unaware I had my hair cut.  I got all kinds of comments; “It looks nice”, “It is splendid”, “You look like a business man”, “You look younger”, and of course “Cool”.  After everyone had their look I headed back outside to talk with Nakamura Sensei (the teacher who was going to look for computers).  He mentioned he found one similar to ours for about $200, so I figured we should go for it.  I ended up talking to him for about an hour, his English is really quite good.  The rest of the day was spent fiddling around on the computer, sending e-mails, updating files and looking at computers and houses.  I found a few computers, but I was looking at online auctions, so they were bound to skyrocket in price.  Near the end of the day Nakamura Sensei came up to me and said he found one similar to mine for about $125, so I decided to go for it.  Later on I found out it is not as good as the laptop it is replacing, but for that price I can manage for 6 months.  When I got looking at houses I found quite a few that looked like they would be good.  I am looking now so that I have an idea of how easily we will find something, and what a good house in our range looks like.  I think people are going to be disappointed with the size of house we are choosing, but when they see the future benefits they will understand.  I also have realized that the neighbourhood is not going to be the best.  But that should not be a big deal, we will have to worry a little about break-ins, but we will not be there when we would have to worry about our kids playing outside, so no problems.  After school I headed up to Tobata Station to meet Nette.  She wanted to book a weekend get-away to Beppu and she thought I should be there in case they asked any questions.  So, in the rain I peddled up to the station.  The trip looks like it should be neat, provided it does not rain a lot.  If it does, oh well, we will have to make the best of it.  We went to McDonald’s for dinner and the cashier was annoying.  She kept trying to help by speaking English, but Nette’s Japanese was far better then her English.  I don’t think there is a single person in this country that realizes how rude they are.  It is not helpful, we have travelled to your country because there is an interest in the language, if we wanted to speak English we could do it in Canada.  Anyhow, we headed home and wanted to watch a movie, but of course the DVD player still will not work, so we ended up reading until bedtime.  When we did arrive home we found some long awaited mail in the mailbox.  Our results from the Japanese proficiency test were here.  When we opened mine the first thing I saw was “how to order your certificate” and got super excited, high fives all round.  Then Nette opened hers and there were no high fives.  She had expected a fail, but was a little upset none the less.  She then played around with the paper (it was a weird thing that you peal off layers) and she found another page “how to order your certificate”, huh?  It turns out I opened the wrong section, so I pealed back the other side…and took back all the high fives.  I needed 60% to pass, I got 56%.  Oh well.
Tuesday February 8, 2005

There are entrance exams at school again today, so there is nothing for me to do.  Luckily I got in to the computer room and scored the good computer early, so that is what I am/will be doing all morning, playing on the computer.  You know it’s cold when…a common theme around here…you go to the washroom and the urinal starts steaming, as does the whole “trail” from the point of release.  I’m thinking, “is this really steam that I want on me?” as it wafts into the air.  Needless to say, I was relying on some good aim from a distance.  Anyhow, back to my day.  After lunch I decided to study some Japanese, I really don’t know why, I guess I was pissed about failing the test, I never fail.  Anyhow, it lasted for about an hour then I read.  I sat in the library for a couple of hours reading Lord of the Rings.  Part way through the afternoon I contacted Nette and asked if she wanted to go to Yakyudori tonight, we had missed it this weekend, and it looked like we would not be going again next weekend.  She agreed and said that she was going to stay at work late then go straight there.  I too decided to stick around school (where someone else pays for the heating).  I read until about 5:45, and then headed up to the train station.  There I caught my train and was at the bar for about 6:20.  Nette showed up about 15 minutes later and we got down to business.  It was strange to have a drink on a Tuesday, but fun none the less.  I ended up “having a lot of fun”, and was quite “happy” on the way home.  We got home around 10:30, just in time to crash for the night.  Not something I would do every week, especially if I had a nine o’clock class, but it was a lot of fun because there were not as many people there.  Plus we got a Hag N Daaz ice cream bar, and he made me a “hamburger”.  I can’t believe I forgot to take a picture of this; it was a hamburg patty in the center of an oval skillet.  On both sides were fried eggs, and there was a sauce spread over the whole thing.  Very strange, but quite tasty.

Wednesday February 9, 2005

Not feelin’ top notch this morning, but not too bad either.  I think I have a cold and that is why I didn’t recover as well as normal.  Back into the computer room first thing this morning、and this is where I spent my entire morning.  Not that I did much, but I managed to waste away the time.  I spent most of it looking at houses, I am trying to get an idea of what our possibilities will be, but I am tricking myself and actually thinking, “oh I want this house” when I know that they will not be available in 8 months.  I have to keep reminding myself that I am looking more for research, so that I will know what a good deal is when I see one.  After lunch I read for 2 and a half hours straight.  There is literally nothing for me to do here, so I figure why pretend that I am doing something.  When I got home Nette was tied up at work still, she eventually got home around 8:30.  She had the dinner I had prepared, then worked on her online course while I watched TV.
Thursday February 10, 2005

Same old start to the morning.  My alarm went off, I laid in bed wishing it hadn’t, I took a half hour long shower because I dreaded the inevitable cold.  Then I arrived at work just before I was late.  I walked into the computer room and sat down to waste time.  Today was a little different because I had a class.  It went alright, in that it is over and no one was cursing me, but it was not the most enjoyable.  When I was waiting for it to start several students commented about my hair.  Most said they liked it a lot more, and one said it was “so-so”.  After the class there was a huge heard of students waiting outside the teachers’ room to talk to their teachers.  I took the opportunity to go out and talk to a bunch of them, and it turned out to be really enjoyable.  Almost all of my favourite students were out there, and I managed to make time for all of them.  If I could just hang out with the students I think I would like a lot more of them.  I was talking to two girls, the one is the best English speaker that I teach, and at one point I asked the other girl if she understood what I had said.  She replied promptly with a “yes, I understand” and the good English speaker then informed me that this other girl studied at a private English school and can speak really well.  So this girl can speak English just fine, but she won’t open her mouth in my class.  Oh well.  When I got back into the computer lab I started working on a web page for my successor.  I had a bunch of ideas, so I thought I would get them onto the computer.  Unfortunately the one I was working on did not have the program I wanted to use, but I set it up in Word so that I could transfer it later.  That pretty much took up the rest of the afternoon.  The evening was pretty basic, I played on the computer for a while, Nette made dinner, we watched Friends, it was a blast.
Friday February 10, 2005

Today is a holiday, National Foundation Day, I have no idea what it is all about, but I am not going to complain.  I had planned on listening to a Pistons game this morning, but I over slept (I was up late starting up the new web page).  After lunch we took a ride up to Saty to look for some stuff Nette needed for work.  While we were there Nette took me to see a tea set that she had been eying, and today it was on sale.  We bought it and I got my self out of searching for a Valentine’s gift.  We did some looking around at the travel agency, trying to find trips to China.  We then went up to the movie theatre and got a schedule so that we could come back tonight and see Ocean’s 12.  We never did make it back, instead we ended up watching 6 episodes of Friends.  After Nette went off to read I did some more work on the web page, it is now to a point where it looks like it may turn out pretty good.  I never did get to hear the Pistons game today because nba.com messed something up and the audio archives were not working.  I would have liked it too, evidently they destroyed the Lakers, the score was 18-2 at one point.

http://ca.geocities.com/collandnette/hibikimike.html
Saturday February 12, 2005

I stayed up late again last night working on the web page, meaning I slept in again today. When I got up Nette was working on her course. While she did this, I decided to take a bunch of pictures for the web page.  I want to show the next person all the stuff that will be in the apartment, as well as all the stuff that we will have to sell to them. While I was taking pictures I happened to look out the window at the right time, and catch a pretty cool machine doing some work on the road.  It was a really long truck that dug up the road as it went along, it then moved all the rubble up a conveyer belt, and dropped into a dump truck.  It was really fast, and in no time I watched the road near our apartment disappear.  Another funny thing I managed to catch with the camera today was in the back park.  There was some type of advertisement thing going on in the small building at the end of the park, and the kids had decided to make a parking lot for them in the sand, and park all of their bikes in front of the building, it was really cute.  After dinner we got ready to head out to a house party.  A guy from St Catherines, whom we had met through JET, was having a party.  We took the train, and then the monorail.  The monorail was pretty neat as a novelty thing for my first time on it.  Next time I won’t care at all.  Anyhow, we got to the party with no problem (navigating in Japan is not as easy because there are no street names).  When we arrived at the party Myke had some older Japanese people there.  We were thinking, what have we got ourselves into, but they were really nice, and they were part of his taikko (Japanese drumming) group.  Eventually more of the ALTs started to show up, and by the end of the night the place (same size as ours) was rammed packed with people.  I got talking to an ALT from California about basketball, it made me miss Rob and Don, they were always my basketball buddies.  Not really a lot to say about the party, it was fun, most of the people were cool (one loser from Toronto was the only down side).  At one point, while talking about rob, I knocked over someone’s drink, man I felt stupid.  When it was getting time for us to catch the last train we mentioned that we had to g, and why so early.  The older guy who was there when we arrived turned to a younger girl and said “when you leave you will drive them home”.  He did not ask, he just told her, and luckily for us she obliged.  So we got to stay a few extra hours, which were pretty fun.  The ride home was funny, Nette was talking to the girl all in Japanese, so I had no idea what was going on.  I started looking around and right behind my head there was a huge blow up spider-man.  I tried to take a picture, but it was too dark.  Anyhow, Nette tells me that we got invited to go camping with this drumming group.  We got dropped off at the train station so that we could get our bikes.  We rode them home from there.  When we arrived home the night got even more eventful.  Nette was brushing her teeth and at the same time decided to take off her jewellery, I being the nice guy I am decided to help her with her necklace.  I unlatched it and handed it over to her, except that she was not holding it and before we knew it they heart charm had found its way into the drain.  We shut the water off right away, but the heart was no where to be seen.  I tried to see if I could loosen the pipes with my hands, but had no luck.  I then tried using my belt to get a better grip, but again it did not budge.  During all this Nette was sitting on the floor sulking, so our night was ruined, and I was helpless to do anything, being it was 3:00 in the morning.  I decided to go in search of a wrench (that right 3 in the morning).  I grabbed a dictionary and headed out the front door.  My first thought was that we had a tool box at Mac’s when I worked there, so maybe 7-11 could come to the rescue.  When I got there I assume he thought I was asking if they sold wrenches and he quickly brushed me off and sent me on my way (I don’t blame him, if some drunk came in when I was working night shift, I would try to get them out ASAP as well).  I headed home, but just as I did I saw a police car and decided it was worth a shot.  I chased it down to the station and the cops were outside.  One of them said to me, in English, “trouble”, so I told them it was nothing, and then explained the situation.  They did not speak English, so I had to do it in drunken Japanese.  I got my point across thanks to the fact that they have a sink in the police station.  They went searching and came back with a standard size adjustable wrench.  I told them I would try it anyhow and headed home.  As I expected the wrench was too small, so I headed back out to return it.  I then went home and went to bed because there was nothing else I could do.
Pic of road work, pic of bikes, people at Myke’s

Sunday February 13, 2005

When I got up the first thing I did this morning was to head up to Alpha in search for a wrench.  Nette had decided that waiting until Monday would be too long, and the silver would tarnish in the drain filth.  When I got there the store had not yet opened, but there were people waiting, so I assumed that it would open soon, as it did.  I went in and started my search, I ended up with several options, but I had no idea what size I needed.  The larger wrenches were obviously more expensive, so I was hoping to get the smallest one that would work.  I ended up calling Nette because I had no idea what size I needed, I ended up buying a $24 wrench.  When I got home it was a matter of a minute or two before I had the sink apart, and luckily the charm was still in the drain, no problems at all.  I put the drain back together, put the wrench back in its undamaged packaging, and tried to convince Nette to try and return it.  Unfortunately Nette was sick as a dog and did not fell up to it.  In fact Nette spent all but about 5 hours today in bed.  This allowed me to work on the web page some more.  I love setting these up, but I never seem to complete them.  When Nette got up for a bit I decided to call home.  I talked to Peter for a while, then to Mom and Dad.  I then called Nana and Papa and talked to them for a while.  Next on the list was Rob and Courtney, but neither were home.  I did manage to talk to Court’s mom, she was quite surprised, but knew who it was right away.  Nette decided that she had been up long enough and headed back to bed.  I started listening to a Pistons game and continued working.  After a short while Rob and Courtney came online and I got to chat with them.  When Nette stumbled out of bed again we headed out for some groceries, we bought some pizza for dinner, then sat down and watched Friends.  Nette was back to bed shortly and I was left to waste away the rest of the night.
Monday February 14, 2005

Back into the computer lab this morning.  While I was updating this journal I got to chat to Lindsay online.  I spent the morning doing some small touch ups on the new web page.  In the afternoon my new laptop arrived.  I was quite surprised at the speed of it, it is by no means fast, but I assumed it would be really slow.  I got almost everything loaded onto it, and it was ready to go just as my work day ended.  When I got home I got a call from Nette, who was on her way home from a meeting in Fukuoka, and meeting Glenn for lunch.  She suggested we meat for dinner at Tobata station.  Sounded good to me, so off I went.  We went to the place with the coffee bar.  After a long dinner we headed up to ask some questions of the travel agent.  It turns out that if there are not 10 people for this trip to China, then they will not go.  I hope it works out because this one seems really cheap.  Anyhow, we headed home and Nette did some work on her course while I tried to make the old laptop work (with no luck).  Not the most exciting Valentine’s Day, but we are not exciting people.
Tuesday February 15, 2005

My day today was spent playing around with the webpage.  I listened to the Pistons thump the Bucks, but that was about it.  It was pouring this morning, and my pants never really dried all day, which made it quite uncomfortable.  The evening was also un-eventful, we ate, watched friends and I read some more of Lord of the Rings while Nette did homework.
Wednesday February 16, 2005

I used this morning to finish planning all of my remaining classes.  I am now set for the rest of the time here (I think), I will just have to find out my new schedule as of April, then slot in pre-planned lessons into the class time slots.  That took up my whole morning.  Around lunch Chiaki came to see me for some help with an English test she is taking, similar to my Japanese test I took.  At lunch there was a somewhat amusing incident.  I was standing up to go to add water to my instant noodles, and my supervisor was jumping up to run off somewhere, we almost ran smack into each other.  As we did, I politely said “sumimasen” as she said “I’m sorry”, we passed each other and started walking, when she turned around and yelled across the room who strange it was that we had switched languages.  Okay, it was amusing for me, but I imagine anyone else wouldn’t give a rat’s ass. I did some work on the JET Japanese course in the afternoon.  Nette mailed to let me know she would be going out with Miki after work, so I decided to stay around and work on the webpage.  I was quite pleased with the work I got done.  When I decided to go home, at about 7:00, I felt like an omelette, and I was really hungry.  Last time I made an omelette I screwed it up, so this time I was all about getting it right.  I made a big three egg omelette, and sure enough I forgot to add some of the things I wanted, I forgot to oil the pan, it just didn’t go right.  So what did I do, I said screw it and got out three more eggs, don’t get me wrong, I’m not going to waste food, I just ended up eating 6 eggs.  The second one was perfect, exactly what I wanted.  Nette got home about 9:30, and we headed off to bed.
Thursday February 17, 2005

As has been the case for this whole week, I had no classes today.  I started by working updating our picture web page, then I uploaded all the new pictures.  This actually took up nearly my whole day.  I did a few other minor things, but not too much.  When I got home Rina was out front of the building, she ran over and said hi to me, then started to ask me where I was going, but mid-way through she just stopped.  I guess she started, then figured out that I wouldn’t understand, so she just stared at me and smiled.  I chatted with her for a little bit then headed upstairs.  When Nette came home we headed out to get some groceries for dinner.  As we were coming home Eri and Akari were in the stair well, Akari ran up and gave me a hug, then just held my arm as she was talking to Nette.  I love the feeling I get from these kids.  There is no reason for them to like me, I am so much older and I can’t communicate, yet they get just as excited as any of my Kidaca Kids did, it feels good.  Anyhow, as we were putting our groceries away Nette said she could really go for some Yakyudori (just in joking), I replied with “ok” and before we knew it our coats were back on and we were headed downtown.  Nothing like mid-week drinking.  When we got there Koichi-san was eating his dinner and there was only one other person in the place.  He was eating curry rice and offered me some.  It was really good.  The girl that was there is a regular, evidently she goes about 4 times every week.  She works right across the street and just comes in for dinner.  We ended up talking to her the whole time we were there, and actually we ended up inviting her to join us on Saturday when we come with some teachers from my school.  I had invited two teachers from the volleyball team, but only one could come.  He called me while we were out tonight and I guess he has invited two more teachers, all three of them are fairly young (one teacher is younger then me).  So on Saturday we have a group of six of us.  While we were there, there was a man that came in, he had his food, some drinks and headed on his way.  We over heard what he had to pay, it was ￥3700, that is for one person, and for less then half of the time we were there.  When we headed out it was ￥4000, that’s for two of us, and a lot more to eat and drink, including an ice cream bar, and a double shot of vodka (I didn’t want it, but he poured it for me so I felt obligated).  We left a little earlier then normal because we wanted to take the bus home.  When we got to the bus stop we found out that we missed the last bus by about 10 minutes, so we walked to the train station and had to walk home from there.
Friday February 18, 2005

I spent all morning finishing labelling pictures.  At lunch I looked up and saw Nakamura-sensei and Kawahara-san dancing.  It was hilarious, Nakamura had some music playing on his computer and they were busting a move right in the teachers’ room.  The afternoon was spent playing around with the web page.  At home we thought we would try watching a movie on the new laptop, and to our surprise it worked perfectly, we ended up watching two movies before heading off to bed.
Saturday February 19, 2005

I didn’t get up until 12:30 today, it was great.  We just bummed around the house for most of the day, doing some cleaning, internet crap, nothing too exciting.  Eventually we hoped on the bus and headed into Cha-Cha Town.  We wondered around the 100 yen shop, and eventually made our way into Kokura to go to Yakyudori, where we were going to meet up with some teachers from my school.  Just before we got there we had a brief detour into a department store to waste a little time.  While there we decided to go to the washroom.  I went in and headed to the urinal, then I caught a glimpse of the can out of the corner of my eye.  This thing was like super toilet or something, it has all kinds of levers and stuff, I had to go in.  I took a seat and the seat was warm, it was awesome.  I had no need to be there, but I just chilled for a bit to warm my arse.  We arrived at Yakyudori at about 6:30, and the teachers said they would arrive between 7 and 8.  About ten after eight they finally showed up.  We had been sitting at the big table, all alone, looking like we were hogging the place.  Koichi-san also was giving us food, even though we told him to hold off until they came.  Basically he just loves to feed us.  Tonight was a little bit different then most nights.  In Japan, when you want something at a restaurant, you just yell “Excuse me” really loud, which I find to be very rude.  We have taken the Canadian way, with being patient, getting his attention, then asking for what we want.  I felt embarrassed to be with these teachers, just yelling their orders across the bar.  I guess it is cultural, but I just thought it was unnecessary.   Anyhow, we talked for a long time, and had a lot of food.  There were even of us there, and at 25 I was the elder statesman, everyone else (Nette, three Hibiki teachers, one former Hibiki teacher, and Kazumi, who we met last time there) was 24.  Some of the conversation was interesting, and some was … well … not.  One of the teachers would not believe us that we get pointed at and people yell “foreigner” or “look they have small heads”, but she changed her mind a half hour later when a woman sitting at the bar turned to her friend and said “don’t you think her head is small?”  By the end of the night I think we were invited to a small dinner party type think at the one teachers place, which would be pretty fun.  We ended up staying really late, it was about 1:00 when we finally got set to head out.  Meaning we were there for about 5 and a half hours, but it was still only ￥2000.  Just before leaving Koichi-san told everyone a story, explaining why he liked foreigners.  Basically he had to close one night because of a funeral, and I guess some American in girl tried to go, then later asked why he was closed.  Hearing the news she felt bad for hassling him, bought him flowers etc.  And the reason we get the royal treatment of all the white folk is that Jeanette really reminds him of this girl from eight years ago.  We were lucky tonight, I though we would have to take a cab, but Nakao Sensei’s girlfriend drove everyone home.  There was not much to tell once we got to the car, everyone just basically fell asleep.
Sunday February 20, 2005

I can’t even remember when we got up today, it was something like 2:30.  Basically the day was gone before we got out of bed.  After we had cleaned up a little we headed to the grocery store because the 20th is a cheap day.  For the rest of the day we just bummed around the house, I read while Nette worked on her course, we watched a movie with dinner, and eventually just went back to bed.

Monday February 21, 2005

I had to go to Fukuoka today for a meeting.  I went to school for about an hour, then rode my bike up to Tobata station.  I walked around Saty for a while, trying to waste time until my train came.  I bought some food for lunch (nothing like a curry donut) and after the longest hour, I went to catch my train.  On the train I did some reading, which really makes the trip seem shorter.  When I arrived at the meeting there was another ALT there, early as I was (I go really early so that I do not have to teach my first Monday class).  We talked for a while, and it took about 10 minutes before we ran out of small talk.  He is a nice guy, I have talked to him before, but I just don’t care to make the effort to make friends.  I have my friends at home, and it is hard enough to keep in contact with them.  Anyhow, the meeting was the same old crap.  Today they gave us some information about when we go home, and how difficult it will be.  I guess for regular people, who have thrown their lives into this whole thing, maybe I can see it being difficult, but I really don’t think I needed their help.  Anyhow, some good news to come from the meeting was that when we leave we get a huge refund from a pension fund we have been paying into, it will be around $2000 each, which will really help the tight budget we will have at the end of this year.  After the meeting was over I met up with Nobuyuki (Japanese exchange student from Long Manufacturing).  He drove me back to his apartment building, and treated me to a Japanese BBQ, “shichirin”.  The food was pretty good.  Basically it is a really small grill, and you put small pieces of meat on if, a few at a time.  He had a whole variety of stuff.  We had dinner with a friend of his, and through out the night more and more people began to join us.  We were in a common room, we people were free to come and go as they please.  Almost everyone that came in spoke English well enough.  At about 8:00 Nobu was conquered by the beer and fell asleep (he had just finished his master’s thesis presentation, and had not slept the night before).  I ended up staying until after 11:00, just talking to his friends.  They ended up inviting me back, even if Nobu is not around (he moves to Tokyo in a month or so).
Tuesday February 22, 2005

Happy 10th anniversary!!!  On February 22nd, 1995 Jeanette and I started dating, wow, that is a long time ago.  Unfortunately we both had to work today, but my day did start with a nice phone e-mail from Nette..  I had two classes, both of which were not memorable (not good, nor bad).  At lunch I walked home to get our passports because we were going to book our trip to China this evening.  School drifted by and soon enough I was headed up to meet Nette at Tobata station.  On my way there I went passed one of my students, and ended up walking the whole way to the station with her.  She is by far my hardest working student, but she is always afraid to speak.  We talked, but her role was limited.  Anyhow, when I met up with Nette we went up to the travel agent to find that the trip we wanted had been cancelled.  This really sucked because it was really cheap, and after working with an agent, there was nothing even close to that price available.  We decided to look at other places, but we did not end up booking anything.  We will try to do it later this week.  The next stop was to dinner at the drink bar place, Nette was feeling pretty sick, so she figured all you can drink hot tea would help her out.  While we were there, there was a man sitting at the table next to us.  He was alone, he came in, ordered a big meal, ate it all by himself, while drinking 3 large beers, then left.  This is not an uncommon thing in Japan, often people will eat in restaurants alone, and usually it is accompanied by beer.  Even in Yakyudori there is always one or two people eating and drinking alone, it is normal in their culture.  The difference her is that this man looked so sad, and I was nearly in tears watching him.  It is difficult to describe the situation without having a perfect visual of this man.  He just looked so lonely.  He was most likely in his forties, not well kept, but you can tell he tried.  He was super soft spoken when ordering his food, and was extremely polite (or so it seemed, not being able to speak the language), even when leaving, you could tell he was making effort not to make noise, picking up his jacket with two hands, working his way into it, as opposed to swinging it around himself, then carefully making sure the table was in as much order as he could leave it.  After watching him for 45 minutes, I had an urge to go pay for his meal for him, knowing there was nothing else I could do to bring any cheer to his day.  Of course I did no such thing, not knowing how it would be received in a Japanese culture, and truly not knowing this man’s story, but regardless, the image of him will not soon leave my memory, and it will help to reinforce in me how lucky I am to have had someone to eat dinner with for the last 10 years.  After dinner we headed home to watch a movie.  Nette set up the bath tub to heat the water, and I prepared the computer to watch Three Kings.  After watching the movie, which was about 2 hours long, Nette realized that the bathtub had been heating the whole time.  We had the doors shut to the room we were in, in an attempt to hold in the heat, when she slid the door out of the way there was steam in the whole apartment.  She ran to the bathtub to find that the water was actually boiling.  Eveything in the apartment was soaked with steam, and when she opened the front door she found that there was a puddle out side of the front door from the condensation that had built up on it.  When we opened the windows up the apartment aired out fairly quickly, but the walls still had a lot of moisture in them.  Nette decided she didn’t want to test the water, and instead when to bed.  I stayed up for a bit to watch some of the All-Star game I taped last night.  I made it to half time, but I knew that I needed some sleep, so I headed to bed with the vision of Vince Carter’s monster jam.  Which luckily helped my forget the restaurant scene for long enough to fall asleep.
Wednesday February 23, 2005

Today started at 2:17, which is actually 12:17 on February 22nd in Canada, exactly the time of our 10 year anniversary.  I had set my alarm for 2:15, and by 2:18 we were both out cold asleep again.  When I got up for real my day was rather uneventful.  I started by working on the journal, adding the past few days entries, and updating pictures from past months.  That was pretty much the extent to the excitement of my day.
Thursday February 24, 2005

I had two classes today.  The first one went as normal, but the second one was the best class I have had to date.  This class is always more fun then the rest, but today was really good.  If all my classes were like this I would definitely have lobbied for a second year here.  Seeing as it is now March, I have no idea what I did for the rest of the day.
Friday February 25, 2005

My prediction for today was that it was going to have both some really fun things and some really crappy things, and that was about right.  The fun part about today was that Nette and I got to work together, I was being a judge for their school’s English speech contest.  The students in the English course were divided into groups, and were to do team presentations.  The crappy part of today was that I had to see that low life that Nette works with.  When we first arrived at the place (not Nette’s school, but a rented room in a big building) He came up to me said hello and put his hand out to shake mine.  I continued to stare at the ground and left my hands where they were, in my pockets.  I feel no remorse for treating this kid like the complete waste of space he is.  If not for him, our Japan experience would have been completely different, he will be a dark stain of an otherwise quite enjoyable year (so far).  There were five judges, Nette and me, as well as low life, another ALT, and a teacher from Nette’s school.  We had a short meeting to go over how our judging would go, then we went into a large room and the speeches started.  The first set of speeches were first year students.  Each group had four members, and they were talking about “the person we would most like to introduce to the next generation”.  The speeches were half decent, and I could understand almost everything that was said.  After they were over we had to tally our scores from our scoring sheets, and determine which were the top three groups, and top three individual speakers.  This would have been a fairly easy process, considering the scoring sheets were all based on numbers, with totals done for individuals and groups, but of course shit-for-brains decided he was going to help us determine the winner.  I convinced him that we needed to write our rankings on a wipeboard, tehn look at the numbers, so we did so, but he wouldn’t write his because he didn’t want to influence the decision.  What a loser, this dumb-ass is a judge, and he couldn’t figure out that his input was needed to determine the winners.  Sadly this process got so drawn out that we didn’t have time to eat lunch properly, and in fact we never did determine the winners.  We had to go back to the big room to listen to the second year students’ speeches.  I was shocked to find that these students did not seem as good as the first years.  If no one had told me I would have thought that it was reversed.  Anyhow, eventually they were finished and we went back to determine the winners.  We finally finished the first year ones, then when we started the second year ones both Nette and I shot down piss-head and took over the method of determining the winner.  And wouldn’t you know, we finished in no time flat.  The last step was to go announce the winners, and we were out of there.  The kids that won got really excited, and some of them were actually in tears.  On the way out complete-waste-of-human-flesh came over to me, said thanks and again reached out his hand.  I guess he thought that because I spoke to him throughout the day that I had forgotten how much I hate him (which he knows because Nette has told him), anyhow, I talked to him during the day to insure that I did my judging properly and that everything ran smoothly, so now that it was over and he wanted more then anything just to touch me, I looked right at him and said “no thanks, my work hours are over”, then left him standing there, hand out in front of him, and walked away.  I was quite happy with myself, and Nette was in shock.  She always hears the stories of how much of an ass I am to people who don’t matter on this planet, but I think this is the first time she has seen it.  She always says how she is mean to him, lets see what she says now.  When we left the speech building we headed to a travel agent, where we were finally able to book a trip to China.  We ended up booking the same trip that we tried to earlier (the one that was cancelled), but this trip was an extra $300 each.  It was still pretty cheap compared to others, so my thought is that the original flyer we saw was an error, so they cancelled it to keep from losing money.  From the travel agents we headed home to get ready for Beppu tomorrow.  We basically threw everything we wanted to take in a pile and set our alarm earlier enough to pack it in the morning.
Saturday February 26, 2005

Our train was not until after 9:00, so we were able to get up at a decent hour.  We packed and headed out for the train station, and it was only an hour and a half on the train that we took.  When we arrived in Beppu it was about twenty to eleven, and we were not able to check in until 2:00, so we decided to walk around.  We first walked up to where the hotel is, just to make sure we know where it was.  The hotel was right on the water, but not a great view.  It looked like the view of Hamilton from Burlington.  After finding the hotel we walked up to a park that we saw on the map, it turned out to be nothing spectacular, but there was a temple there that gave us a few photo opportunities.  After that we headed to a shopping area that we noticed earlier.  We didn’t find anything to buy, but it was fun because it seemed like a camping town shopping area.  Beppu is a big city, but his was a side street shopping area.  After exhausting our random walking, we went to “Jolly Pasta”, the name is actually in English.  We went in not knowing what the food would be like, so we were pleasantly surprised when we got some really good thin crust pizza.  The best part was that they had fresh parmesan cheese, we eat almost the whole container.  Price wise we were also surprised.  We get flyers for pizza restaurants and one pizza is normally about ￥3000 ($35), but the whole meal was less then ￥2000.  With a full tummy we headed off to the hotel.  When we arrived there was a guy who took us all the way to our room, took our bags in and left us.  We though that was decent service compared to the hotels we were used to, and that is when we found out how there real service works.  We had been in the room about 7 minutes or so, just finishing our look around, when we heard a voice.  We were both shocked to find that a hotel worker had just walked into our room.  The door was shut, obviously not locked, but it was shut, and the lady just walked in, picked up some of our stuff from the floor, put it on the couch then started talking to us.  She was telling us about the hotel services, and the onzen in the hotel.  She then left and we were both still sitting in shock that this person had just walked right in.  After that we locked the door, and sure enough we heard someone trying to open it not too long after.  When we unlocked it the same woman came back in and was talking to us about our dinner, what we wanted, what we could not eat.  In this hotel the food is brought to your room, but I will talk more about that when it is dinner time.  The next significant event was our trip to the onzen (an onzen is basically a big hot tub, but is heated with naturally hot spring water).  We had paid extra to go to the family onzen, so that it would only be the two of us.  Why you ask?  At an onzen you bath naked with everyone else there.  The “tubs” are fairly big, but there is still the fact that you are seated in it with a bunch of naked strangers, most of whom are old and gross.  Anyhow, the personal onzen was pretty cool, it was a half circle shaped tub, with a big window overlooking the water.  The onzen water was pretty hot, but very relaxing.  Not much more that I can describe, so I will leave it to the pictures.  When we got back to the hotel room we were pretty tired, I guess the steam made us a little light headed.  We were able to get a quick nap in before dinner.  At about 6:00 there was a knock at the door, then a new lady walked in, she had a big trolley with three huge trays.  She started unloading the top tray onto our table.  She was placing everything onto the table in its own pre-determined position, trying to make everything look perfect.  The next thing we knew, she had unloaded all three of the trays onto our table.  There was so much food, we didn’t know where to start, although I knew that there was one place I would not start, that was the big full fish, head and all, sitting in front of Nette.  While we were eating the lady came in and out a few times, and the last time (after bringing even more food) she told us to call the front desk when we needed it cleaned up.  We did eventually finish eating, but we did not finish all the food.  After dinner we were not feeling like doing anything at all, we were stuffed.  We eventually elected to play some dice (Mike – 32000, Nette – 21000).  Before bed we decided to brave the public onzen.  The one we decided to go to was up on the roof of the hotel.  When we arrived there was only one pair of shoes in the men’s side, and I had watched him just walk into the change room, so I knew he would still be in there.  As much as I didn’t want to see the old dude changing into what ever he would waer into the onzen, it gave me the opportunity to see how things were done.  This is where I learned that you strip down to nothing and walk out into the room with the “tub”, then you just hop into the water with all the other naked men.  Like I said, I was glad there was only the one man, but after a few minutes he decided to start talking to me.  Just some small talk, but not exactly the situation I want to practice my Japanese.  I stayed in the water for 15 minutes or so, and Nette was out of her side about 5 minutes later.  We then headed down to our room, and off to bed, on our pillow filled with little plastic rings, that’s right, not cotton, plastic rings. 
Sunday February 27, 2005

This morning we had a buffet breakfast to look forward to.  It was not quite as good as I was hoping, but they had scrambled eggs, so that was enough for me.  The best part of breakfast was that most of the people there were wearing the yukata (a yukata is light kimono, sometimes worn as PJs) that the hotel had in the rooms.  After breakfast Nette decided to take one last soak in the onzen, while I packed up everything and got ready to go to hell.   When Nette got back we walked up to the main train station to catch a bus.  We took the bus past the stop where everyone else got off because there was one jigoku up a little further.  The first jigoku we went to was the “Bozu Jigoku”.  As it turns out this oe is not included in the 9 that the city says they have.  I don’t know if this one was privately owned or what.  We had to pay an extra fee to see this one, but I figured we will never be back here, we might as well see it all.  Bozu Jigoku was a mud hell.  There were bubble coming out of a thick mud, and also a pond that was steaming.  The mud looked pretty cool, but difficult to describe, so I took tons of pictures.  I realized that I was going to want to take a ton of pictures today, and I was not goin to have enough room on my memory cards.  We had noticed a store on the way to this hell, so when we left we decided we would try the store to see if they sold memory cards.  It was a home improvement store, but we were in luck…a lot if luck.  Not only did they have exactly what I wanted, it was on sale for about $20 cheaper then most other places.  I almost baught two of them, but I decided not to, I regret that now that I realize how cheap they actually were.  After there we went to “Yama Jigoku” (mountain hel).  When you first walk into this one you are in a small zoo.  It was quite sad to see how small the cages were for these animals.  They had an elephant, some monkeys, and even a hippo.  The hell was on the mountain side and was just a big cloud of steam rising up the mountain.  Next up was “Umi Jigoku” (see hell).  This one was really neat because the water looked like Caribean water.  It was the perfect blue, I just wanted to jump in.  Although, it was near boiling, so we just got to stand and stare.  At this hell they boil eggs in the water and you can buy them to eat.  This one also had a big gift shop, where I bought a new “毎日が地獄です” T-shirt (everyday is hell).  Next up was “Oniishibozu Jigoku” (shaven monks head hell).  This was another hell that was boiling mud.  It was named after the bubbles that rise from the mud, that look like the heads of monks.  This mud was not as thick as the other mud hell, but cool none the less.  At this one there was also a small onzen where you could but your feet.  It wactually had a sign saying it was a foot onzen, I guess they didn’t want people to be strippin down to their knickers.  After the mud came “Kamado Jigoku” (deamon hell?)  This was a series of small hells.  They had a steaming pond, a small steaming mountain, a small mud hell, a small blue pond, and a medium size blue pond.  Above the mountain one there was a deamon statue, noting to special, but funny because he had huge balls hanging out of his shorts.  The most impressive thing about his hell was the gift shop.  We found a bunch of shirts in Japanese, which is really hard to do because most things here are in English.  I bought myself two more shirts, “私は地獄に行って来ました” (I’ve gone to hell and back) and “ほっといてください” (back off…please).  We also picked up some souveniers for certain people, including the prize for “the person who contacts us the most”.  Next stop was “Oniyama Jigoku”, which I have no idea what it means, but at this one there was more interest in the cocadiles then in the hell.  Basically they have a bunch of cages with crocs in them, the hell was a bland steaming pond.  Next up was “Shiraike Jigoku”.  This one was a big pond that was milky white.  They say that the water comes out of the ground clear, but over time turns white.  There was not a lot to see here, so we moved on to “Kinryu Jigoku” (Golden Dragon Hell).  At this one there was a big dragon statue that had piping through it, and they fixed it so that the steam from the hell cam\e out of his mouth.  The rest of the area had some Chinese looking statues and some steaming bonds.  At the edge of the pond they had some signs that read in Japanese “Please be careful, the water is extreamly hot.  Do not touch”.  On the same sign they had an English translation “If you fall in, you will be boiled”.  Ha, it was hilarious.  Okay, next we had to hop on a bus becaseu the last two hells were 3 km away.  The bus was going to be a while, so we went into a convienience store for some drinks.  Outside of the store was a hilarious mini van.  It was all supped up, low rider, spoilers and everything.  Pretty funny stuff.  Inside the store they had a bakery, talk about convienience.  Soon enough we were on the bus and headed to “Chinoike Jigoku” (blood hell).  This hell was pretty cool, the water was red due to the clay in the area.  Other then that it was the same as the rest.  Basically most of them were the same, but the colour of the water was the difference.  The last one was “Tatsumaki Jigoku” (water spout hell).  This one was different from the rest, it was a geyser.  When we got there it had just finished going off, so we had to wait about half an hour to see it in action.  We walked around for a bit, then eventually it started to go.  It was not quite as powerful as I was expecting, but it was neat to see.  After our tour of hell was finished we sat down with some ice cream and then headed back to the main train station.  Before our bus came to take us there we took some pictures of Mr. doggy on a Japanese statue.  When we got back to the station we did some shopping and Nette found some cool cappachino mugs (actually they were soup bowls, but they will work perfectly).  We walked around looking for a restaturant, but in the end decided to see if we could take an earlier train home.  We were in luck, and did not have to wait long.  When we got back we picked up some food at the train station and went home to crash.
Monday February 28, 2005

Today I started off with a pleasant surprise, all of my classes had been cancelled.  I used this morning to label all the pictures taken over the last two days, while listening to a Pistons game.  This went surprisingly fast, but I guess labelling boiling water is easy.  The next adventure for the day was to go to the ward office and get some papers we need for our Chinese Visas.  I was off to do this alone, figuring it would be fairly simple.  Well, it was fairly simple…if you speak any Japanese, but I completely flopped.  I was unable to understand anything of what the woman was saying, so I ended up calling for back-up.  I tried Nette, but got no answer, then luckily Tsukamoto was available, so she was able to help me out.  In the afternoon I listened to a Pistons game while updating my journal and organizing pictures on the web page.  For dinner tonight Nette tried her hand at okonomiyaki for the first time.  It was pretty good.  With dinner we looked at all of our pictures from Beppu, and watched the videos taken on the camera.  There were really good, I was quite impressed.
