Saturday January 1, 2005
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I don’t know how to do this, because when we took off from Vancouver yesterday, it was actually today in Japan.  So what I will do is start from the plane.  The trip from Vancouver to Osaka seemed to go much quicker then a week ago.  I watched “I Robot” and “The Manchurian Candidate”.  I also read “Roverandom”.  I also got quite a bit of sleep.  When we arrived in Osaka we had to go through customs.  We were both a bit nervous going through with all the food.  We picked up our bags and headed over to the desk.  The guy started to ask us for our passports in English, when he saw the resident visa he switched to Japanese, which really impressed Jeanette, most people will not use Japanese when they see white people.  Anyhow, Nette replied to the guy in Japanese and basically they just chatted instead of him drilling us about our luggage.  At one point the guy said something about, “two siblings from Ontario”.  Nette just agreed with him to get us moving on our way.  We managed to get through with no problems what so ever.  We then had a 4 hour wait in Kansai airport.  I decided that since I was in Osaka, I would call Steve.  Evidently he had a rough New Years.  We then found a bench and started our wait for the last flight.  We both ended up falling asleep on the bench.  Eventually our time had come and we were off for Fukuoka.  We made it there just in time to take the last bus back into Kokura, where we found it had snowed and there was about an inch of snow on the ground.  When the bus dropped us off we took a taxi back to the apartment and started lugging our bags up to the forth floor.  When we went into the apartment it was COLD.  I can’t even guess what the temperature was, but I but a bottle of frozen juice on top of the ridge, and in the morning it was still rock solid, even with the heater on all night.  I wanted to head off to bed, but Nette was keen on checking to see if all of our luggage survived the trip.  It turns out that a few things got dinged, but there were no spills.  We tidied up the luggage and eventually headed off to bed.
Sunday January 2, 2005

There is not much to say about today, the reason for that is that we did not get out of bed until 3:30.  When we finally did get up I started to watch a Pistons game I had taped from a couple of days ago.  Nette went right back to bed, I guess the 13 hours of sleep wasn’t enough for her.  She got up 3 hours later.  After the first game we tried to organize the food into the cupboard.  This was not an easy task because the containers are too large for most of the shelves. Eventually I gave up and left the rest of it for later.  With dinner we watched another Pistons game.  After the game we organized all of our souvenirs, and decided who would get what.  Then I did some cleaning and we headed to bed.

Monday January 3, 2005

I got up fairly early today in an attempt to get my internal clock back on track (and also to listen to a Pistons game.  I did a pile of laundry, tidied and put away the rest of the food.  We then decided we needed some groceries (even though we have all the food from Canada, none of it makes a meal).  When we got home Nette ate her lunch she had bought at 7-11 and I made myself some curry, or at least I tried to make myself some curry.  I had walked out of the kitchen and was cleaning some stuff when I smelled something quite vile.  It was the black pile of crap in the pot that used to have my curry.  The smell was so bad we had to leave the apartment, there was smoke everywhere.  We took the souvenirs for the people in our building and attempted to deliver them.  Of the six apartments, only one person was home.  It was Hamada-san, the woman that lives across from of us.  We got talking to her, and it turns out that all of the kids thought we had left permanently, they were all really upset.  When we went back into the apartment Nette made some curry for me.  And shortly after that we got a call from Michishita Sensei, a teacher at Nette’s school.  He invited us for dinner at his house.  He came to pick us up around 3:00, luckily for us Marshal was not back from his trip, so it was just the two of us.  On route we found out it was the teacher’s birthday.  His wife was out getting a birthday cake when we got there, when she got home we sang happy birthday to him (in Japan they sing it in English) and had cake.  I thought this was weird, they eat the cake before dinner.  For dinner we had a wide variety of foods, but I had trouble eating it, not only because the meat was not Michael’s style, but I was also really tired.  We talked quite a bit after dinner, and I found it much more enjoyable without the stupid American there.  I got talking with the teacher’s oldest son and found out he likes basketball.  He mentioned he liked Iverson.  I told him about the satellite and the NBA channel, I then invited him to come over to watch a game.  I checked the schedule and as luck would have it, this Saturday the 76ers play, so he will come to watch the game with me on Saturday.  He speaks some limited English, but has to think quite a bit to do so.  I will need Nette there as a translator for sure.  I guess I started to look really tired because everyone decided I needed to go home and go to bed.  We got home about 8:30, and it was not too long before I headed off to bed.  Walking around today I really felt at home.  The supermarket just seemed comfortable, sitting around the apartment was home, it is going to make the decision very difficult.

Tuesday January 4, 2005

I got up early today as part of my mission not to sleep so bloody much.  I read some internet news and cleaned up a little before getting ready for school.  When I got to school I spent the whole morning organizing pictures, showing pictures to people, and listening to a Pistons game.  While this was going on I was once again trying to download my pictures from Peter (I had tried unsuccessfully twice yesterday).  I actually went to the point of leaving my computer at school over night so that the pictures could download.  Tonight was quite a lack-lustre night, Nette was feeling tired so we just watched Mrs. Doubtfire.
Wednesday January 5, 2005
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I came to school today looking forward to seeing all the Christmas pictures.  When I arrived I notice my laptop had been closed, putting it on standby.  It turns out the VP thought he was doing me a favour because he noticed it was not fully closed, oh well, I will try again another time.  The whole day was fairly boring, I really don’t know how I killed 8 hours, but soon enough it was 4:00 and time for some fun volleyball.  I had mentioned to Tanaka-Sensei (the teacher that came to Yakyudori with us) that I thought it would be fun to invite all the teachers to play volleyball, not just the team, and have a fun evening.  She organized it all for today, so to the gym I went.  As it turned out only two or three teachers not on the volleyball team came to play.  In total we had 14 teachers, including me and Nette.  We played basketball for a while (just with a few teachers) then we played volleyball with a beach ball type ball.  It was a lot of fun, and we ended up playing for about 3 hours.  After that we stuck around and one of the teachers (Tanaka) did a New Year’s ceremony with us.  It involved drinking what was supposed to be sake (but could not be because we were at school so she used some cooking oil that had alcohol in it) in order of age from youngest to oldest.  Interesting to see, but I would have liked to have done a more official version to get a real feel for it.  Anyhow, we stayed even longer and ordered bento (translates to lunch box, but is a take out meal).  These are the meals that all of the teachers have for lunch everyday.  The food was okay, but not something I would want to risk spending $6 on daily.   It was nice to hang out with a bunch of the teachers.  We ate the bentos in the geography office (or at least that is what I think the room was).  It was nice, there were teachers’ desks (evidently they have two), and a bunch of couches.  After dinner we headed home to a few episodes of friends and then bed.
Thursday January 6, 2005

I am still getting up earlier and I have found that I can get a load of laundry done in the morning before school.  At school today I started looking at numbers, a whole lot of numbers.  What will be the affects of staying an extra year, not just that we would take home an extra $36000, but what would this mean over the life of our mortgages.  After looking at it that way it made a huge difference.  Then I found out Nette really wanted to go home.  We talked about it for quite a while (through e-mails, which made it very drawn out).  After hearing all her opinions I found out we had the same schedule in mind, which made me happy.  I got back to thinking and realized that I was not compensating for the extra year in Japan.  When I played more with the figures, left us in our first house an extra year (meaning that in both scenarios we are buying our larger house at the same time) it worked out that staying was only saving us a fraction of the initial calculations, plus it bumped kids up one year, which is a huge bonus.  Anyhow, long storey short, we talked it over after school, and we decided to come home.  After school I met Nette at Saty to go sign up for the gym.  We went straight there and got to work on trying to figure everything out.  We had been there about 15 minutes when they pulled out the contracts.  It was a Japanese contract, which we did not understand, so we were just going to randomly sign it.  That is when one of the girls found an English translation and showed it to us.  It was really long and boring so I was just skimming through it, I was bout to pretend I had finished when something caught my eye.  I noticed a single word that jumped out at me “tattoos”, sure enough “reasons for membership being prohibited – persons with tattoos”.  So I am typing this, not a member of the gym.  Well, I guess it saved us a bunch of money eh?  After leaving I was quite sad about the stupid little situation, so Nette offered to take me to McDonalds (of course using the money in my wallet).  I did my regular order and Nette said I sounded much more fluent, and this time they got it right, I got extra mustard (although still less then half of what I would like).  Our next stop was home to watch more Friends.
Friday January 7, 2005
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I told my supervisor about our decision today.  She seemed quite upset, but was understanding.  Another day at work with absolutely no work done.  I played poker with Don and Steve for over 2 hours.  I also found out today that Don plans to have his wedding in Hawaii some time in the next few months.  The rest of the day was a write off, just playing on the computer.  When I got home I suffered through the worst Pistons game I have watched in a long time.  I was waiting to hear from Nette so I could go down town and meet her to go to Yakyudori.  Eventually I got bored of waiting and headed out.  Just after leaving the train station I was chased down by Bret, another ALT that we had spoken with at Yakyudori before.  He was waiting for Mike, an ALT from St Catharines (the one who reminds us of Peter) so I decided to hang out with him while I waited to hear from Nette.  Eventually I go the call and we all headed to the bar.  Koichi-san was quite disappointed to hear that we were planning on leaving, but he said he would have a party for us.  As usual the night was a good one.  Nette got to speak to some Germans, which she was really rusty at.  We had given Koichi-san a box of After Eights, and he was quite excited with them.  At the end of the night I wasn’t feeling the best so I wanted to head out.  Koichi-san told us if we stuck around he would drive us home, which would have been great, but I really wasn’t feeling well so we took the train instead.  I fell asleep as soon as I hit the pillow.
Saturday January 8, 2005

Most of the morning and afternoon today were spent cleaning (we really seem to do that a lot).  There was a Pistons game on so I was listening to that while we worked.  I went out to get some snacks at the grocery store just before lunch, and also to get milk for my pancake lunch that Nette was preparing.  In the evening Michishita’s son came over to watch a basketball game, unfortunately Iverson was injured and did not play.  We were [image: image4.jpg]


unsure as to whether Michishita was coming as well, but as it turns out it was only his son.  I think he was very brave for doing it alone.  He was coming to hang out with a guy who can not speak his language.  Although, he did quite well in English, there were only a few times that Nette had to translate everything into Japanese.  I was also surprised that it did not really get awkward, we kept ourselves entertained the entire time.  After the game his dad came to pick him up, and the night was considered a success.  Nette decided to watch 6 episodes of friends before going to bed, but I was done, and was out cold before episode one was finished.
Sunday January 9, 2005
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This morning we had the neighbours over to look at pictures from our trip back to Canada.  Saori was sick, but Hamada-san came with Ayaka and Hiyoshi came up with Ami and Mito.  Ami showed up alone to start and she was wearing the Christmas socks we had given to Hiyoshi.  It was pretty funny because they were huge on her.  She told us that her mom would be up later because she was making sandwiches.  When everyone was there I started showing them all the pictures of Christmas Eve at the Llewellyn residence, Christmas day, and even the trip to the supermarket.  I think they enjoyed the pictures, but it is always tough to gauge a Japanese reaction.   During the pictures the kids got bored and started to play.  Nette and I have noticed that Japanese parenting is very different from Canadian parenting.  The kids are allowed to do what ever they want.  These two are fairly well behaved, but we have seen other examples.  But the reason I bring it up is during lunch the kids were allowed to randomly touch all the food, and we had put out some cookies, and they were picking them all up and playing with them.  There was no thought in their parents’ minds that they were being rude.  Different culture, nothing I could say, and it is not like I really care either.  The sandwiches were pretty good, and it was nice to have someone else make us lunch.  After they left Nette noticed that it was once again snowing outside.  I took a few pictures, but the snow was nothing compared to what we would be dealing with if we were in Canada.  There was nothing else too exciting for the rest of the day.
Monday January 10, 2005

Nette had stayed up late again watching Friends so I was all alone to tidy up in the morning, I wonder if this is her plan?  We waited until lunch before we did anything, but we did actually do something today, which made me very happy.  Today was Adult’s Day, or Coming of Age Day.  It is a national holiday and anyone who has turned 20 in [image: image6.jpg]


the past year gets to celebrate.  After lunch we set out for Kokura to go to the castle to see if we could find anyone walking around in kimono.  On route we happened to stop and catch a good picture of a typical [image: image7.jpg]


Japanese manikin, tell me this isn’t the creepiest thing you have ever seen.  When we got to the castle there were no kimono wearers, but lots of people were hanging out at the temple near the castle.  We got to witness a few traditional things, like people ringing a large bell and praying in front of the temple, there were people tying New Year’s fortunes to the trees around the temple and eventually we did see some girls in kimono.  Initially we only saw one, but after a while [image: image8.jpg]


there were a whole bunch of them in the same kimono.  We took a bunch of pictures then headed out to go to the mall (it was cold outside and it really wasn’t that exciting).  We walked around inside of Riverwalk for a [image: image9.jpg]


while.  At one point we heard a bit of a commotion and we saw that all the girls in kimono had made their way into the mall and there was some kind of ceremony going on.  It didn’t last long, and they all marched out.  We decided to try and find something to eat and ended up walking around for over two hours on our search.  At one point we were walking around in the store area near Kokura station and a parade of the same girls in kimono went walking by.  We stopped in a 100 yen shop and found some vacuum packing bags.  I can’t believe they are only 100 yen, I almost paid $10 in Detroit.  Basically you put your clothes etc into these bags, then you vacuum out the air and it compresses them, thus giving you three times as much space to pack.  They will be great for dealing with the duvet on the way home.  We eventually gave up the food search and decided to head back [image: image10.jpg]e & i



to Tobata station to find food, if all else fails there is a McD’s.  When we got there we decided to try a new restaurant.  I was reluctant because I was really hungry, and I could not stand the disappointment of spending $10 and only enjoying rice.  Luckily for me this was not the case, the food was surprisingly good.  But that was not the best part.  They had a “drink bar” basically it is an all you can drink tea, coffee, juice, soft drinks etc.  It was great, it only cost 120 yen and I had 4 hot chocolates and some orange juice.  We ended up sitting there for well over an hour, just enjoying a warm drink (or shall I say several warm drinks).  When we got home we were pretty stuffed and not really up for doing much more so Nette tidied (that is not a typo) and I tried to upload all the pictures from the last two weeks onto Ofoto.  Later in the evening we decided to go for a run.  We figure if we will be going to a nice hot beach we will need to put a little work into it.  We got in some good exercise, then settled in for the night.
Tuesday January 11, 2005

I spent all morning uploading pictures and updating the web page.  I nearly forgot that I had a class this afternoon.  The class went alright, as it normally does on Tuesday afternoon.  The students were to think of random questions they wanted to ask me, and they all came up with quite a few.  The classroom was absolutely freezing, but there is nothing I can do, so no need to complain (any more).  I did some grocery shopping after school, Nette had placed an order for some stir-fry and it is much easier for me to buy the stuff before she gets home.  In the evening we went for a run again, a short run, but a run none the less.  Other then that we watched friends and wished we were warm (there I go again, I sound like a woman).
Wednesday January 12, 2005

No classes as per usual, and really not a lot done today other than listening to the Pistons.  When I got home Nette was not there so I went for a run.  I was in search of some hot sauce, but the store I ran to was closed, permanently.  From there I saw an interesting [image: image11.jpg]


building and started to run towards it.  I had no idea where I was going, but luckily I somehow ended up at my school, I could have just as easily gotten lost the way I was just randomly turning.  Anyhow, I stopped at a grocery store, picked up dinner and headed home.  Nette and I crossed paths just before getting home, good timing.  Tonight was the same as the last two, a short jog and Friends.  We did get a bonus today.  Hamada-san came and knocked on the door, she said she needed some help from someone tall (that’s me) I went into her apartment (really strange, it is identical but reversed) and helped her get a heater down from the top of a closet.  She then gave us the heater!  She said she had only used it once, but she was not going to use it this year (we figure because Saori is starting to walk, so it is really dangerous).  Anyhow, we have a heater, yeah!
Thursday January 13, 2005

I finished off some lesson planning stuff, had a couple of good classes, then after school I had English club.  I waited for a while and only one student showed up, Chiaki.  We decided to try again next week and I headed for home.  Nette was not there when I got home so I made myself some kick-ass french fries.  When Nette got home we ate dinner and guess what comes next?  Yep, we watched Friends.  Tonight did not have a jog because there was a Pistons game on so I stayed up to watch it.  Isn’t life exciting?
Friday January 14, 2005

I didn’t have classes today so I did some lesson planning.  I am almost done for the entire stay.  I will just reuse the same lessons when the school year starts again in April.  Nothing really happened at school today.  In the evening we didn’t do too much.  Nette managed to get a hold of the e-mail account of the person from the Halton board, so she sent her an e-mail.  Within a few hours she had a reply saying basically that she had the job.  Pretty exciting stuff.  This gives us an income to go home to.  That was really all we did.  I am sure we sat on our buts in front of the TV at some point.
Saturday January 15, 2005
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We didn’t do much during the day except the regular household chores.  Nette got an e-mail from the Halton board woman, she 100% definitely has a job.  Now we can relax a little.  After lunch we made a trip up to Alpha to go look for a scale, but we did not have any luck.  It pretty much rained all day, making it impossible to do anything.  Luckily for us it cleared up at night so that we could head up to Yakyudori.  There was no one there that we knew, but it was still a good time as always.  We stayed pretty long, but he only charged us 2000 yen.  He had started to charge us 2500 because we stay there all night (first to come, almost last to leave).  We had taken the bus there, but took the train back, so that meant a walk home from Tobata station.  It was actually not as cold as I assumed it would be.
Sunday January 16, 2005

It poured again this morning, leaving us trapped at home until mid afternoon.  We eventually decided to brave the rain (actually we thought it had stopped).  We took the bus to Cha-Cha-Town and tried to return the DVD player that had stopped working (can’t remember if I mentioned it, nor do I care to check right now).  Anyhow, they had no problem, they just said that they would have to send it back to the manufacturer.  We took it back to the desk that handles returns and the guy wanted to start it up so he could know what was happening.  He got it all set up and it worked fine, wtf.  Oh well, we packed it back up and headed out, the guy must be thinking “dumb foreigners”.  The next stop was the 100 yen store (we can’t go to Cha-Cha-Town without hitting the 100 yen store).  We then checked out the movie theatre in hopes of catching Ocean’s 12, but no luck.  Next was a walk through the arcade, it was pretty interesting, but I am too cheap to spend money there.  After that we headed back into Tobata to go to the coffee place (bought a scale along the way).  We were only going to go for the drinks, but decided to have dinner as well.  It was just as good as last time.  We got talking a lot about the next few years and how exciting it will be to have our own place and get a foundation set.  The evening involved a few episodes of friends and that’s a wrap.
Monday January 17, 2005

I had three classes today, for two of them I did a slideshow of pictures from winter vacation.  Most of the students paid attention, some of them were quite interested, but some of them slept.  That was all I really got accomplished today.  In the evening we watched, count ‘em, six Friends episodes.  We really have to get a life, or go back to exercising.  Actually we have an excuse.  It has been really cold, and it has poured rain for the last few days.  On two days there was some crazy hail, and one day (maybe today) we were woken up by the loudest thunder crack I have ever heard.
Tuesday January 18, 2005

Man was I on a role for lesson planning today.  I have the rest of the month planned, and one more will put me through February 24th.  I had one class today to slow me down.  It was a continuation of the interview me class I did last week.  It took all class to talk with all the students, at the end one of them had finished her essay (she asked her questions last week and had it written before class started).  I read the essay and it was unbelievable.  I told the girl that if I had given this same assignment to a student in Canada, I would receive the same quality of work.  Shiori Yamaguchi, evidently this girl did not attend junior high school and has taught herself English in three years.  Near the end of the day I asked my supervisor if I could get a copy of my evaluation to use in the future when applying for teaching jobs.  Within ten minutes I had a copy of it in my hand (this is great because it took Nette about 3 weeks).  Before it was given to me, my vice principal (who did the evaluation) was apologizing to me, he didn’t want me to be mad at him.  I was thinkin’ to myself, what the hell did I do wrong.  When I look at the evaluation I received four 5/5 and one 4/5.  That’s a 96%, I am not going to complain.  He told me that he was not supposed to give perfect, so he docked me one on fair treatment to the students.  I view this as fair because I ignore some of the little bastards who sleep in class.  I received some good news later on in the day, the basketball team is reinstated as of February…finally.  After school I had three teachers join me for the teacher’s class.  I showed them the same slideshow that I showed my classes.  They were super excited with everything.  I got home pretty late and dinner was almost ready.  With dinner we watched a kick ass Pistons game then Nette headed off to bed.  I was so excited about my lesson plan progress that I stayed up and did some work on it.
Wednesday January 19, 2005

In the morning today I finished up my Japanese test that I have to submit next week.  I don’t know why I am doing it, I guess to get the certificate, I really don’t care too much to learn the language.  Oh well.  For lunch I ran home to attend to some business, then I had my gym class, which was strange, it was volleyball, but the drills were really different from what I am used to.  We did most of them individually and we did them running.  They were more like basketball drills.  After class I was sitting at my desk and Mizutani Sensei asked me to come outside with her.  I was really confused, but she told me they were going to take a yearbook picture.  I was still wearing my gym clothes, so I ran and changed as quickly as I could and went outside to stand with all of the students.  After that was over I sat down with one of the English teachers, Isobe Sensei, and showed him the winter vacation slideshow I was going to do for his class.  That took me right to home time.  So off I went for some Friends and… well... not much more.
Thursday January 20, 2005

I don’t remember much about this day (as usual I have waited a really long time to write this).  I know I had two classes, one was interviews with the students, which went alright, and the other was a winter vacation slideshow.  These students paid attention (for the most part).  It was a standard night of dinner, Friends, and some reading.
Friday January 21, 2005

Friday, as usual, gave me lots of time to do extra work.  Did I use that time, not really, but I found a way to waste the day.  During the last period I had a class (the dreaded Friday class).  Just before it started I heard a commotion out in the hall.  I went to look and I saw one of my female students out there with what looked like maybe a boyfriend.  The guy was holding on to her really tightly and pulling her away form class.  The girl was trying to get into the room.  When I went out nothing really changed, I put my hand on the guys shoulder and said … well it doesn’t matter because he didn’t speak English.  He then held her against the wall and was talking pretty harshly to her.  I felt so useless, I could not understand what was going on, so I don’t know what was happening.  I managed to catch the eyes of the girl and I asked her, In Japanese, if she was okay.  She told me she was fine, but I asked her again, with the same result.  Not knowing what the rules are, and not being able to enforce discipline, I had no option but to stand there.  Eventually the girl got in the room, and I never did get the full story.  Now I had to teach class.  This is a class of 60 students, but today I had 16.  Of the 60 there about 15 that I have not yet taught.  Anyhow, the class was alright as far as this group goes.  After class I was on my way home and I saw the same couple across the street continuing their argument.  I stopped my bike and watched, but again there was nothing I could do.  Some of the boyfriend’s friends were there, sitting right next to this fight.  They had big smiles on their faces, and they were waving to me.  All I could think is “you are watching this guy manhandle a helpless girl, but all you do is smile and wave at the foreigner.”  This country has issues.  When I went home Nette was all set to go to Yakyudori, but I did not feel like it after seeing what I had seen, so instead we stayed in and read.
Saturday January 22, 2005
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We woke up today and headed to Kokura to meet Miki for some all you can eat lunch.  The place we went to is well known, and evidently after being open for half an hour or so there is a line at the door to get in.  It was about $10 and you got a decent variety of food.  I was quite out of training, so I was unable to get my money’s worth, but it was good none the less.  After lunch we walked around for a bit and ended up at a bowling alley (this was the plan all along, but we wanted to give the food time to settle before going).  We found out that on the 22nd of every month it is cheap day, and we only had to pay 250 yen per game.  I did okay, considering I don’t bowl often, scoring a 154 in the second game.  Nette on the other hand took 6 balls to get on the scoreboard in the first game.  Although, she did manage to turn it around a little in the second game.  After bowling was over we started to wander. We ended up walking through a whole bunch of stores, not for any purpose, but just for something to do.  We bought Shrek 2 in HMV because they had a big sale and we got it for 30% off.  In a different mall we found a store that had some foreign foods (in case you can’t read that, that is over $3 for one box of KD), and Nette bought a Diet Dr. Pepper for $1.45, that’s for a can, not a bottle.  Shopping went on for a while longer, and eventually we went our separate ways.  When we got home we watched our newest DVD with dinner, then did some reading before bed.
Sunday January 23, 2005

Today was cleaning day. We did it all, but no details necessary.  Other then that we did some grocery shopping (which we seem to do almost every day) and spent most of the day just wasting time.
Monday January 24, 2005
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I had a meeting in Fukuoka today, but this time it was without Nette.  They have broken the meetings into two groups, and unfortunately we are in different groups.  I managed to find my way quite easily with the nifty little instruction paper Nette made for me.  As usual the meeting was boring, they lectured us again about not doing drugs (cause all white people do drugs you know), then we had some boring seminars, and after it dragged out for ever I was finally set free.  On the way home I was peacefully reading The Hobbit when I got a phone call from a panicked voice.  Evidently a certain person decided that she would save time in the morning by parking her bike in a different area, where you are not supposed to park it, and she was now explaining to me that the bike was no longer there.  After speaking to the police (there was a mini police station at the train station) she found out that it was not moved, meaning it was stolen, even being double locked.  So now we are down a bike, meaning I have to walk to school in the mornings.  I know, she got it stolen, why doesn’t she walk?  Because I will not cave and take the bus (and of course my walk is only 10 minutes, hers is 30).  Anyhow, we headed for home and got dinner going.  After dinner Nette pulled out some flyers about Beppu, a place she wants to go for a weekend.  Sounded good to me, so I think we will go around Valentines Day.
Tuesday January 25, 2005

Nette woke me up this morning to tell me that the “blue screen of death” was on the computer.  She was worried thinking I would need it for my classes…which I did.  Luckily it was not a big problem and the computer restarted alright.  I taught two classes today, one was a winter vacation slideshow and one was a supermarket slideshow.  Both went really well.  The students actually seemed interested, which normally they just seem like they are faking it (those who actually bother to fake it).  Although, there was one student who normally is really fun in class, who today was a real dead beat, she had all kinds of attitude, and just stared blankly into space.  During the rest of the day I finished planning four more lessons, which takes me through the end of February.  After school I had teacher’s conversation class.  I showed them the supermarket pictures, and they really liked them.  I ended up going until about 6:40, when I am supposed to end at 6:00.  They didn’t mind but were overly apologetic to me.  This country apologizes for everything, and way too much.  Anyhow I got home really late, but Nette was still not there because she was with Miki.  Miki was lending us some programs for the computer, but it turned out that she did not have what we were looking for, so I am forced to go on, wondering when the computer will give me the old “F-U” and shut off.  We watched some Friends, read a little, and went to bed.
Wednesday January 26, 2005

I finished printing and photocopying the lessons that I finished yesterday, then handed out the plans to all the teachers.  It felt good to get it all out there and be so far ahead.  I figure with all the work done I will have much more time to do other things, like complete this bloody journal daily.  Most of my morning was consumed with the lesson plan organization.  After lunch I had gym class.  Today was the most fun I have had yet.  The one girl, Shino, is now saying hi to me when she comes in (as opposed to ignoring me, or just smiling at me, like everyone else).  But that is not what made it fun.  Today the teacher used me as a second teacher and had me running a passing drill (volleyball).  It went really well, I was able to explain things without students getting too frustrated (personally I would be saying “what the hell, I am not in English class”).  I worked up quite a sweat, and was laughing with almost all of the students.  After class I got to talk with Asif for a while, then fiddle around until 4:35.  The weather was not too bad on the way home, but the apartment was freezing as normal.  We went out for some groceries then sat down and watched Mulan in Japanese with dinner.  Following that I read some more of the Hobbit before going to bed.
Thursday January 27, 2005

When I tried to turn the computer on this morning it once again would not work.  It took me half an hour to get it up and running.  I can not figure out how to go about asking one of the teachers for a copy of Windows, I think it would be weird here to ask, they are really law abiding.  Well I just did, I played the poor little foreigner whose computer is not working, so my supervisor is going to bring in Windows XP tomorrow.  Anyhow.  I had two classes today, both slideshows.  The first class only had 5 students (normal for this class), and it went alright.  The second class is by far my favourite class.  The students were very involved and seemed really interested in the pictures.  There were two students who slept, but that is life.  I made the best of it, making fun of them multiple times, and encouraged all the students to laugh at them, which they did.  At the end of class I took their papers from them before they had time to make random guesses for the quiz.  As I took them I said there name allowed (enough to wake them up), held up their paper, and said “zero”.  All of the students laughed at them, it was great.  After the class I helped one of the students with some memorizing she had to do for an English class.  I then headed home to watch a Pistons game (beat the Nuggets by 17).  Nette was doing night school tonight, so I was home all alone.  Basically all I did was watch the game and do a bit of cleaning.  Nette got home fairly late, we talked about her exciting night school experience and that was it.  Just before we went to bed I went online and found that the hold on my check had been released, so I transferred our money to the line of credit, and we are 100% debt free.
Friday January 28, 2005

When I got to work today (late, no bike is really messing me up) Tsukamoto Sensei had brought the CD for me.  Unfortunately it was not Windows, it was a recovery disk for her laptop.  Oh well.  I spent the morning listening to a Pistons game.  During the lunch break I took a walk up to Tobata post office to pick up Nette’s book for her on line course.  I was looking at the shipping papers on my way back to work and noticed that the listed cost of the book was less then the shipping cost.  I also noticed that the people at Queen’s were nice enough to mark the shipment as a gift so that we did not need to pay duty on it.  It was a really nice day out, I wish I could have spent more time outside.  After school I went home and waited for Nette.  We got ourselves ready and headed out to Yakyudori.  When we got there it was absolutely packed, and there were five other ALTs there.  We [image: image16.jpg]


got talking to them and made plans to meet up with them after (they were heading out earlier then us because we had arrived much later then them.  The service was not exactly up to par tonight, but it was really busy.  Part way through the night two Japanese girls came and sat beside us, we talked to them for quite a while and they ended up coming out to the second bar with us.  We met up with all the other ALTs, as well as some more that were not at Yakyudori.  I sat and talked to the Japanese girls for the first hour or so, until they had to leave.  I then joined the rest of the foreigners.  I had an okay time, but it was not great.  There was too much smoke in the bar for my liking.  I have nothing against the people, actually some of them are quite nice, but I would rather just sit and enjoy some food, drinks and talking.  We stayed at the bar until about 2 am, then hoped in a cab and headed home.
Saturday January 29, 2005

Not much done today.  We had planned to walk up to Yomia Park, but just after we left the house it started to rain, so I bought some ice cream and we headed home.  That was pretty much the just of our day.  We really didn’t do anything except sit and mope.
Sunday January 30, 2005

We had decided that today we were going to go to the Kitakyushu Museum of Natural History.  This was only one train stop away, so it was fairly close, and it was really easy to find.  When we went in we were asked which display we wanted to see, they had their standard display for about 500 yen, or the special area for 800 yen.  We decided to see both for the bargain price of 1000 yen.  We started off at the special display which was a load of crap, it was one small room with very little in it.  I couldn’t believe they charged what they did for this.  I was thinking if this is the more expensive one then what is the standard area like, just a sign saying “welcome to the museum, thank you for your money, there is the exit”?  But luckily for us, the main part was pretty cool.  [image: image17.jpg]


They had lots of displays that showed the evolution of the planet and all things on it, so I guess “Natural History”.  They had a skeleton of an enormous dinosaur, and they had a robotic display that was really good.  While we were there our impression of Japanese parenting was re-enforced.  There were kids running around everywhere, man-handling anything they could reach, all right in front of there clueless parents.  I thought parenting was bad in Canada, but his is ridiculous.  Nette hit the nail on the head when she said “I guess it is the school that straightens them out.”  After the museum, which was a lot more detailed then I have described, we went to Saty and looked around at all the stores.  Eventually we made our way back to the store with the “coffee bar” and had dinner.  It was quite enjoyable as usual.  After leaving there we decided to stop in at Nafco to look at bikes.  We got there just before closing, and just before they ended there one day sale on the exact bike that Nette had got stolen.  She managed to buy the same bike for about $75, which is even cheaper then we got them on sale last time.  She could not take the bike now, as they had none in stock, but they told her it would be ready for her tomorrow.  The rest of the night was spent reading.
Monday January 31, 2005

I had three classes today, which is my busiest day when I actually have the classes.  The first one was the last class I had to do with the slideshows with the pictures form Canada.  The class started well, then about 15 minutes in I got the “Blue Screen of Death” projected onto the big screen.  All of the students were confused and I was up shit creek.  I tried to restart it but it would not do anything.  I started a game with the students as the teacher tried to find a replacement laptop.  She could not find one (although she is kind of useless) so I decided to go look.  In two minutes I was back with a replacement and setting it all up.  Eventually when I got it back running I could not get the momentum back from the students and the class was a near write off.  Oh well, I couldn’t care less.  This teacher does not put much effort into the class, so why should I worry right?  After I got home from school, and Nette arrived home on her new bike, we watched some friends with dinner, then we both read.  I managed to finish up the Hobbit today (for the second time).
