Friday July 1, 2005

I was not in as much pain this morning, but still sore.  The first thing I did this morning was stand with Nette and sing a hasty version of O Canada to the flag that hangs in our bedroom.  I had to walk to work because I think it would look weird if I was riding my bike…plus someone took my bike to work because hers was at the train station.  At school everyone was asking me about my back.  I guess word spreads fast.  I labelled a bunch more pictures this morning, the caught up a bit on this journal.  I had one class this afternoon, then at 3:30 I h ad to head back to the doctors for a follow up.  Through out the day there was some pain, but nothing like yesterday.  We did nothing much for the day because I was fairly tired.
Saturday July 2, 2005

We headed into Kokura after lunch today to meet Miki.  From there we took a bus to Fukuoka.  We were going to go to a Fukuoka Hawks baseball game, but the tickets we had  had no designated seat number, so if we wanted to be in a good location we had to wait in line.  I convinced the girls to let me get lunch and wait in line for us, then they could go shopping.  I got in line at about 2:30, then they headed off to do their thing.  At 4:00 they open the gates and I headed inside to reserve seats.  I ended up getting fourth row, which were not too bad.  I sat with my leg spread and my bag taking up the five seats we needed (Maeda Sensei and a friend were also coming) and I read Harry Potter.  It was interesting trying to read because the players were warming up and every once and a while you would hear a loud whistle which meant “Look out, here comes a ball.”  The girls showed up at about 5:30, pleased as punch with their seats.  The game started at 6:00 with a bunch of cheerleaders, then some opening ceremony with the bowing and such.  The game itself was not overly exciting.  It started promising with the Hawks scoring in the first inning.  That was the end of the excitement until about the 7th inning, when everyone in the stadium started blowing up huge balloons.  I guess it is done every game, because everyone seemed to know what was going on.  Anyhow, everyone had these big balloons with a small plastic whistle stuck in the end.  They did a countdown, then everyone released them and the whole dome filled with a  whistle and the sight of yellow balloons everywhere.  The eighth inning also brought a little excitement when the Hawks dropped a hit into center field that brought in 2 runs to break the tie that had been set in the second inning.  The Hawks ended up winning the game 3-1.  After the game there was a really long drawn out celebration that really took away from the excitement of the win.  They did an interview with the game MVP, then they showed some video, there were fireworks, and another balloon release.  In all it took a half hour before we could leave (Maeda and friend wanted to see it all).  When we left we headed to the subway station.  The whole time we were followed by two old drunk men.  They were really flipping annoying.  We took the subway to meet Glenn, he had found a really good restaurant that had all you could eat and drink for 2500 yen.  The restaurant had some great chicken.  It also turned out that this restaurant (unknown to anyone) was in the same building as the club Nette and Glenn used to go to when they were students.  They went upstairs to check it out, but did not go in because they did not want to pay the cover charge.  After seeing it all they could talk about was “I can’t believe we listened to music that loud, we must be getting old now”.  We then headed to Glenn’s place to crash for the night.
Sunday July 3, 2005

We got up surprisingly early today considering the drinking that Nette and Glenn did last night.  Our agenda today was to find a time machine and travel back to the year 2000.  We started by heading to the old apartment (this being Takatori, the place were Nette and Glenn lived for a year when they were exchange students).  We were not there for too long, but she said it was nice to see it again.  The next stop was to Seinan University.  Same thing, we went we took a quick look, then we left.  The whole time we were walking around today the two of them were reminiscing…”do you remember when this happened right there…do you remember that rock, I stood on it once”  It was nice to see her have someone to share it all with… and it gave me a break from having to listen to her ;)  After walking around for a while Glenn suggested a restaurant they used to go to.  It was an Indian restaurant that specialized in curry.  We all ordered chicken curry and nan (an Indian bread), it was some of the best food I have ever had, not just in Japan, but ever.  I really wish it was in Kitakyushu.  That was pretty much it for our trip down memory lane.  Glenn had to go do some boxing, so we headed home.  Before we got there we stopped in Kokura to go to ChaCha Town and check up on our DVD player.  They had called and said that we could come get a replacement, but when we got there they didn’t have any.  They then said we could take a different one, but after looking for half an hour they then changed their mind and said we would have to come back when they had the replacements.  I made Nette yell at the guy and tell him that it costs us $10 every time we have to come in to Kokura, and this is the third time we have done so because of this DVD player, so I was not leaving without something.   We eventually convinced him and got a different brand to try.  When we got home we did some grocery shopping and watched a movie.
Monday July 4, 2005

An interesting morning today, we had a meeting to attend in Fukuoka, but I though it was at 1:00, and later found out it was at 3:00.  A teacher asked me if I would be teaching with her this morning, but I had said no because of the meeting.  When I realized the time change, I also realized that I could teach.  I did not want to teach, so I stayed up in a computer room making picture CDs and avoided the teacher until I actually had to leave.  I met Nette at the Tobata station and we headed into Fukuoka.  We had a quick lunch at McDonalds, then we headed to Toys R Us, where we found a really cool Christmas decoration on sale.  We then went to the meeting, which was absolutely pointless (big surprise).  Basically it was a bunch of farewell speeches then we all got certificates which say we are just assistants (I don’t know who I assisted, but I had no help doing any of my planning).  When we headed home we were on the train with Ed and Lea, the other Canadian couple that live in our building.  We talked to them the whole way home, the longest I have done so.  When we got to the station we did some shopping then headed home to relax.
Tuesday July 5, 2005

As usual Tuesday started with a class.  But this was no ordinary class.  When I started, the first thing one of the students did was ask me to play the same game we played last class.  This is not a good student, in fact she is pretty bad, but she was keen on the game, so I thought we would do it.  We played for a while and then I asked the teacher if she cared if we continued longer.  She said no problem, so I said that the lesson for the last class of the year sucks, so we can just play games today, and bump all the lessons back a week.  She agreed and we played games the whole time.  It was quite an enjoyable class, but they did not learn much, only the word “pee” (one of the girls wrote it as a school subject, when she meant to write “P.E.”, so I explained the word).  The afternoon class was also good, not in the same way, but they were a very attentive class, which made my life easier.  Next up was gym class, in which I taught a 2-3 zone.  They did fairly well, and I think it will work on Sunday when we have our game.  After class they just stuck around and kept playing.  I thought that there was no practice, but I guess I was wrong.  Even better was the fact that Ono was available to practice, which does not happen often.  We continued working on the zone.  I was dumb and decided to join in.  My back hurt a little, but I was still primed to go to Yakyudori.  This is when I called Nette and found out that she had been sitting in the rain, forced to watch her school play baseball, and she was now at home after skipping a few hours of work.  She could not go to Yakyudori because her backup was that she was sick.  Oh well, we stayed home and had hamburgers instead.  We watched Terminal, and had a relaxing night.

Wednesday July 6, 2005

I had made my self a list of tasks for today, and I was pretty good at getting most of them accomplished.  I started with pictures and got all the left overs labelled and on CD, as well as uploaded to the internet, but I can not add them to the web page because I need the laptop for that.  I then tried to figure out some stuff to do with our pension refund, I read up on my Brock stuff, and just did a bunch of small things.  After lunch I continued working away, and I had a meeting with my supervisor to try to get some questions answered.  She basically told me that she is too busy to do anything for me until August, so all the translated documents I need will have to wait until I am home.  During the last class of the day I went to Nakamura’s science class.  We learned about the law of conservation of mass.  The experiment was to combine a liquid and a solid in a coke bottle and observe that the mass did not change.  The problem was that the bottle had to be weight with both inside, but not combined so that we could show weight before and after.  The teacher gave us a bunch of supplies and let us try to figure out a way to do it.  Many students made a little holder out of aluminium foil, one girl put the solid in a test tube inside the bottle.  But the most creative was a lazy student who did not want to do any work.  He put the liquid in the bottle, then he crushed it.  Next he dropped the solid in the bottle, but it could not get down to the liquid through the creases in the bottle.  He capped it, weighed it, then smashed it several times on the desk until the solid jerked its way down to the liquid.  As always my lab partner was Kei Izawa, and she did her best to keep me up to date on what was going on, so much so that she didn’t finish her work because she was too busy with her Japanese-English dictionary.  I did my best to try and help her finish, then it was off to basketball practice.  I had arranged to have the volleyball team come in today for a practice game.  I figured that we needed to play someone who did not know our plays or defense.  I told the basketball team that I did not wan the volleyball team to score at all, and I was only going to watch the defense.  For the first 20 minutes it worked.  The volleyball team did not get a single basket, but then when the basketball team got tired, they got lazy.  After watching that I think I will have to change the defense through out the game to keep them on their toes.  Near the end I told them that I wanted Mukai to score a basket.  All four of the other players understood what I wanted but it was brutal, they barley got him a pass, let alone a shot.  After watching this for 7 or 8 minutes I mad a substitution and put myself in at point guard.  The first play we had the ball, I took it, drove in and dished it to Mukai, then I boxed out the defense.  Within ten seconds of me being on the court he had scored.  I subbed myself back out and yelled “it is that easy” several times to make sure they understood.  Evidently they did, the kid I took out for me to go on, now back in the game, did the exact same thing I did and Mukai scored for the second time in two plays.  After practice was night school gym, but I wanted to head home.  My back was a little sore because I can not keep myself off the court.  I told the team what to practice and headed home…with an ulterior motive.  I showered as quickly as possible and by 6:30 we were out at the bus stop heading to Yakyudori.  It was the first time in 3 weeks, and I really was looking forward to it.  When we went in Dracula was there (Masanori), so we went and sat with him.  He was really happy to see us.  I decided to have a beer (or 6) tonight.  It is the first time I drank in a month.  The food was great, the atmosphere was everything I was craving and the new decoration in the washroom was great.  He has hung up the print out of the Yakyudori web page in the washroom for everyone to see.  In fact, when we first arrived there were two guys talking about it to him.  We made great timing on getting a train home, but the walk from the station was interesting.  My not drinking had caught up to me and there was a wee bit of staggering.  We did make it home, safe and sound in the end.
Thursday July 7, 2005

Wow, it was not easy to get up this morning.  I guess not drinking for a month, then pounding them is not a good idea (damn logic being right again).  Not having the computer has made it difficult to keep up with this journal, so I am now trying to remember what has been going on this last week.  I had my two classes today, one was just me and it was great again, the other was my least favourite class, and surprise, it sucked ass.  I did go to gym class today, even though my back hurt.  I had a lot of fun, so I am glad I went.  I think one of the things I will miss the most is doing things like this, because I get to speak to the students who are not too shy to do anything, and actually want to talk to me.  The others can avoid me and it is okay, in class I have to try to talk to them all.  When I came back from gym there was a big monitor on my desk.  It looks like I will be able to use the internet tonight.  After basketball practice (a good one where Indo was a monster) Tsukamoto drove me and my monitor home.  I set it all up, then out of no where the stupid internet connector stopped working.  I was determined to use the internet so I went to Best Denki and bought a new one.  When I got it all set up, everything worked.  We used the new monitor to watch some friends and relax.
Friday July 8, 2005

Another Friday.  I did lots of catching up on marking etc today.  At lunch time two students came to talk to me.  They are in the gym class I attend, and they had asked me yesterday if they could take a picture with me.  I ended up talking to them for about half an hour.  I told them that when the new ALT comes not to take so long to start talking to her, because it is a waste to wait until the end.  I had a class after lunch that went great.  All but one of 22 students got really involved.  That was pretty much it for the school day.  After gym class Nette was at school waiting for me, she had gone downtown to send money back to Canada, and we were now going to try to re-do the boxes that the post office had sent back to us.  We got it all done really quickly then headed home.  We did absolutely nothing tonight, big surprise eh?
Saturday July 9, 2005

I had decided today that I had had enough of the crap lying all over our apartment and went of a mission to have it perfectly cleaned today.  I guess Nette saw the determination on my face and she joined in.  We even got the point where we packed a full suitcase ready to go home.  When it was all set, and the place was back to how it should look, we headed downtown.  We went to a bookstore to try and use some gift certificates we had received over the last year.  We ended up looking for about an hour, and we eventually bought some children’s books in Japanese.  Nette has said that when we eventually have kids that she wants to teach them some Japanese when they are young, so we figure this will help.  We then headed to the station to meet Miki, who was with a  friend, and the four of us headed to Yakyudori.  Maeda Sensei also joined us, and we were there all night.  Koichi really fed us tonight, I couldn’t believe the amount of food I ate.  I was kind of bored because the girls were having quite a conversation, but half way through the night Dion (another ALT) came in, so I talked to him and his “girlfriend” who had just arrived from the states to visit (literally just arrived, she still had her suitcases with her).  WE got talking about how rude Japanese people are, and I complained about the pointing and starring, I then said to Dion that it is bad for me, and that I can just imagine how bad it must be for him, a black guy.  He told me that they don’t just yell “foreigner”, they point and yell out a name, a specific name.  They yell the name of the only black guy you see on Japanese TV.  He said it is every day, not only strangers, but even his students.  I just think that Japanese people have to be the rudest people on this planet.  I will not miss them at all, and nor will I ever sit silent when I hear someone ay how polite or nice Japanese people are.  When we decided to head out we made it for the last train, with five minutes to spare, but due to the rain the train was abut 25 minutes late leaving.  It arrived on time, but it had to wait for a connecting train.  It really put us to sleep and a damper on the night.
Sunday July 10, 2005

I had to get up early today to go into school for what I thought was an organized basketball game.  I was wrong it was a practice for a junior high school.  They came in and practiced in our gym for an hour or so, then we played a game against them.  The game was refereed by the junior high school coaches, and they called the game completely one sided.  I really would not have cared so much, but it pisses me off when coaches think they are helping their team.  Their team was not learning anything by it.  At half time we were only winning by 6 do to these refereeing problems so I decided to take control.  I put my guys in a full court press and the score was soon 40-22.  After the game was over the coaches wanted me to give their team advice.  All I could think was “get coaches who don’t baby you”.  We then played a game against some of their newer players, to give them practice.  I got to play in this game, so it was a little more fun, but we were so much better than the team that it got really boring, and again it was not good practice  because we were just letting them shoot.  At about 1:30 we headed home, then after a shower went right back out for some grocery shopping.  I eventually got to eat my first bite of the day around 3:00.  We watched Ocean’s 12, then I worked for a while on the computer while Nette watched Legally Blond.  I only add in that last bit of info because she is embarrassed that she watched it.  We finished with a quick, easy tidy of the place and went to bed.  There were a bunch of clothes around the apartment hanging to dry, but that is it.  It is so nice to have it tidied.
Monday July 11, 2005

It was nice getting up to a really clean house.  I finished putting away the clothes and did the dishes, and now there is nothing to do, which will be nice tonight.  At school I ended up talking to the American teacher for most of the time before my first class.  The class was not too bad.  Half of the students were real keeners.  Just after lunch I was driven to the post office by Kuratomi Sensei.  The people there said they would take care of everything, so I will wait and see.  After lunch I did some marking and stuff, then had Environmental Issues.  The American teacher was teaching today, and she did “the edible cell”.  She had the students make cakes, and decorate them like cells, using candy and cookies…and dried fish (a popular Japanese snack).  The lesson is a really good lesson, but she does not understand the Japanese school system, so the lesson did not go that great.  I don’t think the students learned anything, and half of them missed the point completely.  Oh well, I got to eat cake (although it was Japanese cake, which is crap).  My god, I can’t wait to get home and eat real food.  After school I had a basketball practice, then home in time to kiss Nette good bye as she went out to meet Maeda Sensei.  I spent my time enjoying the clean apartment and typing out days and days worth of journal.
