Wednesday June 1, 2005

I got to walk Ayaka to school this morning.  Being June first, it is officially summer uniform time.  She was wearing little green shorts and a white T-shirt with green trim.  On the way down the stairs something seemed different with her, then I figured it out, she has just mastered walking down the stairs with one step per stair.  I guess I never thought about it, but most kids will put both feet on each stair.  I think it is strange how interesting I find little things like that.  Anyhow the walk was as usual, she talked away the whole time, I smiled and nodded, having little to no idea what she was saying.  At one point she was singing a song that had the tune to Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star, but I don’t know if it had the same idea or not.  When we got to school the teacher came to meet us, Ayaka turned to the teacher and did her good morning speal, then without hesitation she turned to me and substituted my name into the “Good Bye Mom” speal.  The teacher had a big grin on her face (remember who it was awkward last time because the teacher didn’t know what to do).  After I started walking away I could see the teacher still grinning away at me.  Good times.  I got to school with plenty of time to spare today, but I had no classes, so it really didn’t matter.  For four hours this morning I was glued to a computer sorting and labelling pictures.  In the afternoon I continued working on them, then I had science class.  During class a girl dropped a weight for the scales we were working on.  I went to pick it up and the teacher yelled NO.  He was not mad, but had no other way (no English) to express that I should not touch the weight with my fingers because the oils will change the accuracy of the weight.  In the second part of class the students had some math type stuff they were supposed to do.  I figured it out and answered all the questions well before the students had any idea what to do.  It was in Japanese, but I thought it was fairly simple stuff.  After explaining a bunch to the students he came over and tried to explain to me in English.  Before he said more than a few words I pointed at my paper and he said “oh, good student” and walked away grinning (I am making everyone happy today).  After class was basketball practice.  It was not a great one, but it was a good workout.  After practice I was supposed to have night school, but I was not feeling well, so I went home instead.  At home I watched the Pistons game with dinner, and we tidied up a bit before going to bed.
Thursday June 2, 2005

When I first got to work I continued trying to organize CDs of pictures.  Then I read up on the Pistons.  I had one class today that went as usual.  Following instant noodles for lunch I had gym class.  I worked with three girls for most of the time, and by the end of the class they were shooting some pretty decent one handed shots.  I stayed in my gym clothes, which is a nice change from sitting at my desk in a shirt and tie.  Today on the way home from work Nette paid for our plane tickets home.  The total was ￥304400, and we are expecting that the JET Programme gives us each ￥350000, so we will profit $4000 from this if all goes as planned.  When I got home I had the pleasure of cleaning.  I later contacted Nette and we decided to go down town to Yakyudori.  She was already on the train home, so she stayed with in the gates so that she did not need to buy a new ticket.  We arrived at the same time as usual, but they did not seem to be ready.  WE told him not to worry, and to just take his time, so he sat down had dinner, and then started the food coming.  It was the same good time as always, and before we knew it we were on a train home.  Some old woman said something to me in English, and I gave a quick Japanese reply.  Nette and I then spoke in French (it really pisses us off when people try to use us to practice English, and just assume we are white we must be English speaking Americans).  Anyhow after speaking French for a while the woman asked us another question in English.  Nette responded with “use Japanese”, it was blunt and I was proud that she finally did it.  There are complaints everyday about the ignorance of Japan, but she finally did something (in front of me).  After the train ride we stopped in the mall to go to the washroom.  I snuck out before Nette was finished and bought some milkshakes from McD’s…sneaky sneaky.  We scarffed them down, rode home and went to bed.
Friday June 3, 2005

I slept in a little this morning, but not enough to really enjoy it.  As I was leaving I heard Ayaka, but I did not have the space to turn and wave.  This upset me a bit, but after I crossed the rode and was passing by 7-11, I figured she would still be there and I was correct.  She was waving away, so I got a wave in before I was out of sight.  When I first got to school I had to go to class for a few minutes to observe a presentation that did not get finished last class.  Then it was to my desk to get the little chores done.  I spent the whole morning at my desk, and had one class to teach after lunch.  During the lesson I heard a cell phone camera go off, and after class I took a guess and asked the student to see the picture.  I guessed correctly and the girl got pretty embarrassed.  After class I had gym class, in which we just played around the world, which continued after school through practice.  After getting home I started the Pistons game, and was soon fast forwarding because I could predict the out come, and sure enough I was correct.  I then did some tidying while waiting for Nette to get home.  When she finally did we went for some much needed grocery shopping.  Then it was movie and dinner time.
Saturday June 4, 2005

I got up before Nana called this morning.  At 10:30 we got a knock on the door hand the Hamadas were ready to go to the park with us for some festival.  We walked up together, Ayaka holding my hand most of the way.  The first thing we saw were some beautiful flowers.  The area in which we saw them we had seen before, but normally it is bland, but these flowers were really nice.  Next up we walked through a Japanese flea market.  It was pretty cool to see, the prices were much higher then they are in a Canadian flea market.  As we walked to the main part of the festival we passed by a park, so Ayaka and I went and played while Nette and Hamada-san took the long way around to the festival.  We cut through the park and met up with them, then strolled around.  They had a bunch of little food booths, and stuff like you would see at Gage Park during a festival.  I got a chance to carry Saori around for a while, and when it was time for lunch I ran off with Ayaka to the park while Nette and Hamada-san bought lunch.  Ayaka and I played for a while before they came to meet us.  We had a nice picnic and before I know it we were back at the park.  It was just me and Ayaka at the park, and we were climbing on some wood thing when she stopped and said to me “unchi”.  I replied “unchi?”  She repeated, and I told her in Japanese I did not know what “unchi was”.  She gave up and then started to play again.  After a minute or two she stopped and ran to her mom.  I took the opportunity to ask Nette what “unchi” meant.  Evidently Ayaka looked at me and said “pooh”.  She had to go and was trying to tell me.  Hamada ran her over while we stayed with Saori.  While it was just the three of us, some man sat near us and was talking to Saori a bunch.  He then offered her beer (jokingly of course), and also offered her some meat on a stick (not sure if he was joking.  After a while he then offered her money (which was really dangerous because she was in eating mode, so I am sure if we had not seen, she would have put it in her mouth).  The situation was really awkward, because we do not know what culture would tell us to do.  Anyhow, Hamada came back and settled everything, but the 100 yen in her pocket and we went on with things.  After everyone was done eating Saori was brought over to the park.  I was holding her, walking her up the slide, then turning her and holding her as she slid down.  She would let out a loud giggle each time, and didn’t want to stop for about 15 minutes.  Eventually when we decided to leave I carried Saori again, which is quite a nice feeling because the first time I held her she cried the whole time (about four months ago).  We walked around the festival for a little while longer, with Saori bouncing between us.  When we decided to head home Hamada started to unload the buggy for Saori, but I told her to just let me carry her so that she did not need to carry any of the bags.  On the way home, as I was carrying Saori, Ayaka walked up and took my hand.  Now I am walking with two girls, both of whom I can not communicate verbally with, but both pleased as punch to be with me.  It was a good feeling.  Half way home I could feel Saori wearing down, and before I know it she was out cold on my shoulder.  She slept the last 10 minutes of the walk and I handed her off when we got up to the fourth floor.  Today was a lot of fun.  The festival would have been a little interesting, but being with the Hamadas it was a really enjoyable day.  When we were home we did a bunch of work on the web page for our successors.  At 5:15 we had another knock on the door, it was Jerrod, the Canadian kid that lives in our building.  We were going to watch him for a couple hours tonight because his parents were in Fukuoka.  When he arrived he decided to weigh his school bag to see how much he had been carrying all day, then told me two of his friends were waiting.  I asked for what, and he said for him to go play, so our babysitting got a lot easier.  Off he went and we got to stay home and look out the window every five minutes to make sure he was okay.  Japanese parenting (which he is used to, his parents seem to have adopted it) is much different.  At about 3 years old the kids are set out on their own to play in unfenced areas.  I can not handle it, even I go and check on the neighbours when I know they are out there alone.  Jerrod is 8 years old, so it is a little different, but still I feel like I should be watching him.  He was outside for an hour or so, then when I called him in for dinner we watched Shrek 2.  He didn’t talk much, and when he did it was difficult to understand.  I think he is nervous about using English because he feels out of place.  Anyhow, his parents were home before the end of the movie, so he went home right after it was over.  I read up on some FIBA rules so that I can argue better with the officials and we went to bed early tonight because the basketball tournament was early tomorrow.
Sunday June 5, 2005

We were up at 6:00 this morning because we had to be at school for 6:45.  After arriving there were some students who were late, so we waited around for a bit.  We had a 90 minute drive ahead of us, but the school had rented a pretty cool bus with nice padded seats and TVs and all.  The ride there was somewhat uneventful, other then a few individual assignment talks with the players, and when we arrived I could tell that the level of competition was a little bit higher then we had seen before.  By luck of the draw we were playing a team with only 5 members.  This worked to our advantage because they tired out near the end of the quarters.  We started the game off really well, scoring the first 10 points.  Then my guys started relaxing, as they seem to do every game.  The other team scored the next 13 points and I was forced to call a time-out.  We battled back and forth for a while and we ended up with a half time lead.  The second half was smoother, and we did not loss the lead.  With 2 minutes left we were up 14 points and I sent my subs in to finish the game.  My starters were all over me telling me they were afraid they would loose the game.  I told them to relax and trust me, but they would not let up.  I ended up telling them to sit down be quiet, they are finished for the day.  We ended up still winning by 12 points, so after the game I had to have a team meeting.  I had to convince them to trust my decisions, and they seemed to listen.  It is really difficult to do stuff like that with the language barrier, even Nette has some difficulty getting my point across the way I want it taken.  We rested up for a half hour before the championship game.  This was the championship for the prefecture, meaning we could go no higher; all we had to do was win.  The team we were to play was really big, and my team were afraid of them.  They didn’t have to tell me, I could tell by the way they played.  I tried everything to get them going, but nothing would work, they just kept throwing the ball away for 3 quarters.  I had kept my rotation to 7 players for the first three quarters, but after that we were down by 27 points, so I let the subs have some time.  At the end of the game the starters really wanted back in, so I let them go.  They played with a great energy for the first minute or so, but then went back to doing nothing.  We ended up getting destroyed, so I hope they learned a lesson about effort, because I don’t think they learned anything else from this game.  After the game there was the standard closing ceremony, and we received our second place certificate.  After that I had a talk with the team.  I stressed them the importance of effort, and let helped them to realize how well they did, pointing out that this is the first time Hibiki has had a basketball game, and that they are a team of Japanese speaking players, with an English speaking coach.  With these things against them they still finished second in the prefecture.  They took this to heart and the mood jumped up quite a bit.  I then informed them that I was heading home in August, and they were pretty sad after that.  I thought that most of them knew, but I guess not.  They told me that I have to fly in for basketball season next year.  When all was said and done, the team was happy and the ride home was a lot of fun, everyone singing (commercials I think) and lots of laughing.  We arrived home for a late lunch/early supper of sushi and we watched the Pistons finally start playing the way they should be playing.  After the game, Nette really got it in her head that she wanted to send some stuff home, so we planned to pick up some boxes tomorrow.  I finished the night watching Casino, and Nette played around on the internet trying to plan our lives.
Monday June 6, 2005

I started the day by saying good morning to Ayaka.  I guess she heard me come out, so she made it to the front door before I got down the first flight of stairs.  My day at school was really easy to describe.  At 8:30 I went into the computer room with all of our pictures on CD.  I came out a few times for washroom breaks and to fill my water, but other than that I left the computer room at 4:30 to go home.  The whole time I was organizing pictures to go on the web page for the next ALT:
http://ca.geocities.com/hibikimike
When I got home Ami and Mito were in their van with their father.  Ami said hello to me, then Mito repeated.  Mito is less than two years old, and she was saying hello to me in English, it was really cute.  I headed out right after getting home.  First I went to the dollar store to buy a tape for the Pistons game tomorrow, then I went to the post office to attempt to buy some boxes.  I was a little weary on how I would do it, so the first thing I asked was “can you speak English?”  I said this in Japanese, and the guy replied to me, in Japanese, “Can you speak Japanese?”  I said a little, and he then went off in Japanese.  I was able to get everything I wanted, plus get additional info about packaging weight etc all in Japanese.  Sure I told the guy to put my box on the water (send by boat, not by air) and I ordered the box size like I was ordering McDonald’s fries (which may be the right way), but I got it.  I did it all with no Nette.  At the end of it the guy told me my Japanese was really well done, and all I could think was “yeah, it was, yay for me.”  I had to walk home because the boxes were too awkward on the bike.  Part way home I passed a student, and speaking of awkward.  This one always tries to talk to me, but is too nervous to say anything.  Basically I ask a question, then she makes really weird noises, then I guess her answer and she shakes her head yes or no.  I was in a good mood, so I thought I would give it a try, but it was a disaster.  She got out “hello” and “yes” but the rest was just random noises.  Oh well, off I went.  Shortly after I got home Nette arrived.  She couldn’t wait to get the boxes full, so away we went at them.  We had purchased some bags from the hyaku en shop (dollar store), these bags vacuumed sealed, and compressed the contents.  I bought really big ones, so it was a bit difficult at first, but once we figured out what to do they really worked well.  We put the bag in the box, then packed the box full with sweatshirts and stuff like that.  Then we would vacuum the air our and the box would only be 2/3 full.  We got both boxes packed fairly quickly and cut down on about 35 kg of stuff we would have had to try and pack.  Nette made curry for dinner and we watched Shakespeare in Love (and I almost fell asleep).
Tuesday June 7, 2005

When I got to school the day started just as yesterday.  I had all the pictures almost organized, but I had to spend the time to upload them all onto the photo web page.  The morning was spent entirely on this.  Then while pictures were uploading I went to a second computer and labelled a bunch of pictures that I took over the weekend.  On my way back from doing that I went to the washroom, and there were some girls sitting in the hallway.  While in the washroom I heard “I love you”, then just as I came out I heard “Mike I Love you”.  I said in Japanese “oh really” and it shocked the crap out of them.  I ended up sitting down and talking with them for a while before heading back to my picture organization.  When I got home I watched the Pistons game, most of it in fast forward because we had decided to go out for dinner.  I can’t believe they won.  We went to Yakyudori, and it was a really good time.  I ended up talking to a guy we call Dracula (because of his hair) for quite a while.  I guess I had a bit more to drink then normal because it was a rough ride home.
Wednesday June 8, 2005

I started my day when Nette came trucking back in the house after leaving.  She had left with two different shoes on.  They were not even the same color, or heal style.  What a geek.  I walked Ayaka this morning, then I spent all day working on the success web page.  I found out today that we will not be getting as big of a tax refund as we had expected.  In the evening we went shopping, then the Hamadas came over to look at pictures from Saturday.  They stayed for a while, then we watched Old School with dinner, before going to bed.

Thursday June 9, 2005

My day started again with a Nette mix up.  This time she had a flat tire and wanted me to come switch bikes.  I did not have time, so she ended up walking to school.  When she arrived they said she had to take holiday time for being late.  She then argued that she was required to stay late tonight, but they did not budge.  Talk about a load of crap.  She must stay late, but they will not give her 20 minutes leeway for a flat tire.  Anyhow, my school day was the same as the last few.  Labelling pictures all day.  After school I headed home, then rode to Nette’s school to see what I could do about the bike.  I guess I should say I attempted to ride to Nette’s school.  I did succeed in the end, but the 30 minute ride took 80 minutes.  I made a wrong turn and got myself quite lost.  Needless to say, I was not in the best of moods when I arrived.  I took a look at the bike, went up the street and bought a new tube for the tire, then I went in to watch Nette learn her dance.  The students were saying that she was really fast at learning it.  I did not stay long, I was just in a pissed off mood.  I left the bike for Nette, and I took the train home.  I forgot that I had to walk from the station, so it actually took me longer to get home than if I had taken my bike.  When Nette got home she was pretty pumped about her dancing thing and made me watch it a million times before I was allowed to go to bed.
Friday June 10, 2005

I went crazy with the web page this morning, and I managed to get it pretty much done.  All I need to do now is proof read it all.  That was pretty much my whole day.  After work I had a small staff party with the English teachers  I managed to find the restaurant on my own, which was quite the feat considering all I had was a paper al in Japanese.  We went to a “yakiniku” (grilled meat) place.  The food was so-so, but it was really expensive.  It was over $50 for two hours of all you can eat and drink.  What a rip off, but not much I could do about it.  It was a good time, we talked quite a bit.  After the two hours were up we headed to a karaoke bar.  This was another $30 plus, but again was a lot of fun.  At one point I called Nette and sang a Poison song over the phone.  At the end of the night, when it was time to go home, one of the teachers took me in a cab.  When I got home I was sick as a dog and crashed in bed.  Not a fun end to my night.
Saturday June 11, 2005

So this is what a hang over is.  I have never had a hang over apparently, because this is new.  I felt like crap,  I couldn’t move, I couldn’t eat or drink.  I just lied in bed until noon.  I then decided that I had to try to get up because Glenn was coming to visit today.  I tried to watch the Pistons game that I taped yesterday.  That was a mistake, now I was hung over and pissed.  They played great to start the game, then they packed it up and went home early it seems.  After fast forwarding most of the game I headed back to bed and remained there until 4:00, when I had to get up and get ready to try and go out.  We went downtown at about 5:00 to meet Glenn.  From there we walked up to the castle and showed him Riverwalk.  We then went to Yakyudori.  As always, it was a blast, but I drank water all night, which I will be doing for the rest of this month.  We ended up talking to the same guy we spoke with on Tuesday, and then after we were finished Nette, Glenn and “Dracula” head out to karaoke.  I decided I would head home to get more sleep, plus karaoke is not the same if you are not a little drunk.  I heard Nette stumble in at 4:30 in the morning.  She and Glenn decided to come home because they noticed it getting lighter outside.
Sunday June 12, 2005

Well, it was Nette’s turn for hang over time, but she didn’t really get it.  What a show off.  She was up by 8:00, she made pancakes, and was playing on the computer when I got up at 10:00.  Glenn managed to stay in bed until noon.  When he got up, the two of them played on the computer, trying to find people they went to school with back in 2000-2001.  We then all watched Jackass and eventually Glenn had to head home.  The day had pretty much disappeared before it has started.
Monday June 13, 2005

Nette decided to tell me this morning that she wanted to bring Ariga Sensei, our Japanese professor from Mac who is visiting Japan, to our apartment this afternoon.  The apartment was not dirty, but it was by no means clean.  So guess what I go to do before going to school (she conveniently waited until she had no time to do anything).  I vacuumed, tidied, washed and dried all the dishes, giving me exactly 7 minutes to get to school on time.  As I left Hamada-san was also leaving, so I carried Saori downstairs for Hamada-san and off to school I went.  I managed to get to my desk with a minute to spare.  I spent the morning in the computer room typing out e-mails.  Then at 11:00 I headed to the train station to go to Fukuoka for a meeting.  When I arrived I walked up to McDonald’s for lunch because I had no time this morning to eat breakfast or prepare a lunch.  I then went to Uniqlo, a cheap clothing store.  They had some T-shirts I almost bought, but then I remembered that we are running out of money.  The meeting was the same crap as always.  At 3:30, before the last presentation started, I approached the head ALT and mentioned about Ariga Sensei visiting (she would go to Hibiki at 4:30 with Nette), and I asked him how crucial it was for me to stay.  He just said to me “I didn’t see you leave”.  So off for school I went.  I made it back about 5 minutes before they arrived.  We took her into my environmental issues class, which was just ending.  Tsukamoto Sensei then gave her a tour of the school and we talked about it.  Ariga Sensei seemed really happy that she got to see Hibiki, being that it is so different.  After the tour we went back to the apartment to relax a bit, then we headed out to Yakyudori for dinner.  We had mentioned a few nicer places, but Ariga Sensei really didn’t seem to care.  Yakyudori was much different going with an older lady, and with no one drinking, but it was still fun.  We left in time to catch the last bus home.  We picked up some ice cream, then watched the Pistons game (or should I say I watched the first quarter and predicted the outcome, then fast forwarded the rest of the “game”).  Time for bed, and it is so hard to sleep after watching that garbage.
Tuesday June 14, 2005

I don’t know why, but I was dead tired this morning.  Oh well.  I had a first period class, and in that class one of the students was absent.  The class, which normally sucks, was really good.  I pointed it out to the teacher, because I really hate the student who was absent, she always disturbs the class.  I had one more class in the afternoon, then gym class.  I made the team run lines, telling them that one of the reasons we did so poorly in our last game was lack of speed and energy.  They didn’t argue, or complain (that I know of).  We had a good gym class, then after that we had basketball practice.  I told them that this was a new practice, so we do our lines again, as we will every practice from now on.  There were a few sighs, but not as much as I thought.  After practice I walked home (Nette had my bike).  I had a small dinner, and then I watched Gladiator.  Nette was late getting home because of her dance practice.
Wednesday June 15, 2005

I was supposed to walk Ayaka this morning, but she was not feeling well (found out next week that she had the mumps).  At school there was not a lot for me to do, but somehow I felt swamped.  I wrote a letter to Nana, and did a ton of little things that took up the whole day.  I had my Science class during last period, but the teacher was away, so they were just watching a video.  I tried to watch, but it was too difficult to understand, so I ended up leaving class.  After school was basketball practice.  Everyone was saying they were sore from yesterday, but they ran again today.  After practice was night school gym class, then it was home to watch game 3 of the finals…and what do you know, the Pistons showed up this time.  I made zaru soba (cold buckwheat noodles) and stuffed peppers for dinner.  Nette was quite impressed with my master chef cooking abilities.  Nette did not get home until 8:30, and was in bed by 10:00.  Meaning I saw her for less than an hour and a half today.
Thursday June 16, 2005

I have been really tired lately, I think I am getting sick, I hope it does not affect Disney.  This morning I had a really good class.  I would rank it in my top three here at Hibiki.  I did a bunch of marking, and after lunch I had gym class.  This is not the one with the basketball team, this was badminton.  It was more fun than I expected.   The teacher is old, and does not really care what goes on, so we just basically got to play.  After that I had one more class to teach, and this class was the exact opposite of this morning’s class.  I just wanted to throw the kids out the window, it was brutal.  It tends to be this way every week, I think I am just going to give up on it because there does not seem to be anything I can do.  Anyhow, of to basketball practice.  Before I said anything Indo told everyone to get ready to run, I guess they are taking it seriously.  After practice today I had a lot of running around to do, and on the list was to go get my bike that Nette had left at the station.  She had taken it to the station, then the train to work, then her bike was fixed so she rode it home, leaving mine at the station for me to go get.  What a loving wife eh?  Anyhow, I bumped into Indo and Sato as I was going to go home, and they were going to the station, so I decided to follow.  It was a nice walk, we managed to keep a “conversation” going the entire time.  They really are interested in English, which surprises me a little.  Evidently Indo has been watching the Pistons game, and he proudly brings up things that happen all the time now.  After I left the students I went to the 100 yen shop, then on my way back to get my bike I bumped into three more students.  I chatted for a while then headed home to shower.  Once I was cleaned up I headed back out again to get money for Disney, then to the post office to mail Nana’s letter, then finally to the grocery store because our fridge has nothing but condiments 3 slices of cheese, 2 eggs and a jug of water.  I made curry for dinner, and just as it was ready Nette came home from another dance practice.  We had dinner and basically went to bed afterwards.

Friday June 17, 2005

No classes in the morning, but I worked on a new section to our webpage.  It is not yet finished, so I can not share.  That is pretty much it until lunch, when I ate a good lunch meat sandwich and some cut up veggies with home made veggie dip (I am getting to be a good chef).  I had my standard Friday class, followed by gym class and basketball practice.  In gym class there were not enough students to play either basketball or volleyball, so we grouped together and played half basketball and half volleyball.  I ran the warm-ups, at which I tried to combine skills from both sports.  We then played a game in each.  When I got home we went grocery shopping and went to bed after watching the Pistons take game 4.
Saturday June 18, 2005

Nette woke up early this morning and headed off to school for the Bunkasai Festival.  I slept in a little, then eventually I hopped on my bike and headed there as well (and this time I did not get lost).  When I arrived they made it into a big deal that Nette had to be found.  When she found me we headed out to watch the banana club do their thing, I bought a bunch of bananas.  Then, after walking around a while, I was taken to the gym to watch the dances.  This is the thing that Nette has been practicing for lately.  Some of the groups were okay, but most were crap compared to Nette’s group.  It was pretty neat to see her up on stage.  After they were finished there was a whole bunch of celebration and picture taking.  When it was finally over we got to have lunch.  After lunch were more performances.  We watched one of Nette’s favourite students sing, and some of her other favourites do some skipping.  It was pretty cool, they did flips and all kinds of weird things.  After that I headed home and Nette stuck around.  When she got home she told me that her group only got third place.  I may have been a little biased, but I think it was bull crap.  The other groups were terrible compared to hers.  Anyhow, we went out and bought a baguette and some camembert, then had a nice spaghetti dinner.  Then it was off to bed because we had to get up at 4 in the morning.
Sunday June 19, 2005

Happy Quarter Century Nette.  We got up really early today, so that we could get to Fukuoka in time to catch our flight.  While I was showering Nette informed me that some man had just walked up the stairs and tried to open the Hamada’s door.  It was 4:30 in the morning.  I had to put away laundry and eat a big breakfast so that the fridge was empty and there was nothing left outside for the next few days.  We managed to get to the airport with no problems.  We were running a little slow, but we had taken the first train, so there was no other option.  Nette was panicking that we would miss the plane, and was basically running through the airport.  I took a nice leisurely stroll, and caught up to her at the counter.  The flight seemed long, but not too bad.  When we arrived we hopped on a bus to Disney, then took the free shuttle to the Hotel (this same shuttle was probably available last time, we just didn’t know about it).  After dropping off our stuff at the hotel we went back to the park.  The first thing we did was go on Pirates of the Caribbean, and a few more of the rides in Adventure Land, including the Jungle Cruise, the Train ride and the Tiki Room.  When we were waiting to get on the train there was quite and amusing site.  There were rows and rows of strollers all lined up like a parking lot.  I guess people are much more secure just leaving their stuff around.  We stopped to watch a parade that was supposed to be the characters from the fifties, the theme in the park was “Rock Around the Mouse” and it has a fifties diner feel.  For lunch we went over to Tomorrow Land and I had a Mickey shaped Pizza burger, the first of many Mickey shaped foods.  We followed lunch with some shopping (or rather looking).  It was time to look for another Mickey shaped food, so I got myself an ice cream sandwich.  We then went up to Fantasy Land and made it back to the castle, we also went on It’s a Small World, then headed into Critter Country.  It was fairly crowded today, so a lot of our time was spent on the less popular rides.  Before dinner we went over to Tom Sawyer’s island.  It was fun for me because there was a lot to climb on, but I think Nette was bored.  For dinner we went to Grandma Sara’s Kitchen and had some gratin dishes.  We then hit a few more rides and watched the night parade.  For our last Mickey shaped food of the day we went to the Great American Waffle and had Jeanette’s Birthday waffle (we thought this would be cooler than cake).  The waffles were big Mickey heads.  I sung happy birthday to Nette and she really got embarrassed, I also took the circular cardboard that was around the bottom waffle, so the plates could be stacked, and put it on her head, not realizing there was chocolate sauce on it.  Oops.  This also embarrassed her, but the family next to us found it amusing.  The last ride of the day was Pooh’s Hunny Hunt, which was really neat.  The ride was really modern, there was no track for the cart, it was all magnetic and everything was hidden under the floor.  On our way out we hit a few more stores, but went home almost empty handed.  The bus driver on the way home was pretty funny.  As we drove passed the train station he pointed and laughed at the people, saying you have to wait and we get to go home now.  We crashed as soon as we hit the pillows.
Monday June 20, 2005

We got up nice and early to head to Tokyo Disney Sea today.  We got our breakfast from Lawson’s (a convenience store), then took the shuttle bus to the park, where we sat outside and ate while we waited to get in.  We decided that we would rush to Mermaid’s Cove to see the Ariel show.  When we got there we were pretty much first in line, but we had to wait a bit until it started.  The Mermaid’s Cove was really cool, it was an inside area, and all the decorations were to make it look like it is set in the Little Mermaid.  The lighting even made it seem a little like you were under water.  The show was a scene from the movie, but altered slightly.  The performance was done similar to the Lion King we saw in Toronto.  All of the characters were big puppets or elaborate costumes.  The next stop for us was 20 000 Leagues Under the Sea.  It was quite different from what I remember.  I remember in Florida it being a ride on a big submarine, and I thought it was actually under water (all be it shallow).  This one was a really small submarine, and they ran water through two panes of glass in the windows so it looked like it was under water.  The next stop was The Indiana Jones Adventure.  It was not a show like the one in MGM Studios, it was a ride.  Up to this point we had no waits for any of the rides, maybe about 20 minutes.  Our next stop was a calk through the Arabian Coast.  It was really cool. It looked like we were on the streets of Agraba.  I actually recognized the buildings from the movie.  We took advantage of the Fast Pass system and got tickets to see a genie show.  The timing worked out perfectly because from there we went to watch a show on the water.  We were able to walk right into a good spot to watch, where others had been waiting for up to an hour.  The how was not as interesting as we had hoped, but it was entertaining I guess.  Our next show was great.  Right after the water thing we went back to the genie who we had gotten tickets for.  It was really cool, it was done all in 3D, and it was really well done.  We decided to head back to the Mermaid Cove now that the crowd was building.  We walked around and found a kid's play area.  After deciding to go in we really lucked out, we found Ariel’s cavern.  They had been a replica of the cavern, with the Eric statue and everything.  For lunch we went to a sandwich place.  It was really expensive, and the sandwich was pretty tiny, but it was a real sandwich.  The lines were getting really long, so we decided to just walk around and look at stuff, the area we were in really did not have a Disney feel.  It was called “The American Harbour” and it was supposed to be a town from the 20’s or something like that.  I was really quite disappointed.  Actually the whole park could have been divided in half, half of it was really good, and had a great Disney feel.  The other was crap, and I would not have wasted a lot of time to go back and see it again. We once again went back to Mermaid’s Cove.  Before we actually went in, we had quite an amusing sight, there was old Japanese man walking around with two young Russian girls.  He was making them pose for pictures all over the place.  We had some popcorn, then headed into the Cove to go on the kids rides.  We eventually headed back to the hotel for dinner, not that we ate at the hotel, just that everything was too expensive, so we bought our food at Lawson’s.  We headed back to the park after dinner, and walked right into the BraviSEAmo show.  Once again people had been waiting for ever to see the show and we found a spot with no wait.  The show was pretty cool.  They had like a battle between some fire animal and some water animal.  Not really much I can say about it, but I took lots of pictures.  After the show were fireworks.  After that we took the opportunity to walk around the park to take pictures of all the things lit up at night.  We were at the park pretty much until closing time, then we headed back to the hotel.
Tuesday June 21, 2005

The third day of our pass allowed us to bounce between the two parks, but we decided to stay at Disneyland all day.  So, after heading to Lawson’s to pick up breakfast, we once again ate in line while waiting for the park to open.  The first thing we did was go to book dinner shows, but after seeing the menu and price, I don’t know which turned us away faster.  I think we would have done it for the price if I knew I would be eating, but I don’t think there was one thing on the menu I would try to eat.  Today we were able to really take advantage of the fast pass.  We went on a bunch of rides that we missed out on, on Sunday, the first one being the Dumbo ride.  One of these rides was the Haunted House.  The whole time we were in there, in line and on the ride, there was a woman with a crying baby.  The Baby was about 1 and a half years old, so it was definitely crying out of fear.  The stupid mother did nothing about it, she waited all through the line, then continued to take the screaming kid on the ride.  We used out first fast pass to get on The Buzz Light Year ride.  It was awesome.  The ride was also a laser tag type thing as well.  You have a laser in front of you and you shoot at targets on aliens throughout the ride.  Your score is also kept and you are told what level you are on when you exit.  We ended up going on five times trying to increase our scores.  We went into Toon Town, visited Donald’s Boat, Chip N Dales Tree house, and eventually stopped for Mickey shaped pizzas.  Next up we pulled out Mr Doggy for some fun.  We took pictures of him all over Toon Town, including the “Dog Pound”.  My favourite picture was when we put him on the shelves with all the other stuffed animals for sale.  The most adventurous ride we went on was Space Mountain.  We are both big wimps with the motion sickness and neck problems, so the ride did not go over well.  Once again we lucked out on a parade.  We came out of the Country Bears Show and there was a parade just starting.  Nette bought herself a turkey leg, and ate it like a cave man.  We went for some shopping after the parade, we had some more fun with Mr Doggy, and we bought some souvenirs.  Today was great for rides because all of the line ups were really short.  When it was getting late we decided to head to Mickey’s house.  Throughout the day there was always a huge lineup, but we lucked out at the end of the day.  We only had about 25 minutes to wait, but that included walking around the house.  When you finish the house tour you go through a studio looking place and you get to meet Mickey.  They let you into a room with about 5 other people, and individually you get your picture taken with him.  In front of us there was a young boy, maybe about 10 years old.  He waited in line in front of us for the 25 minutes, when he got in the room he shook Mickey’s hand, then left.  He had no one else with him and no camera.  He was only there to see Mickey.  I thought it was sad that his parents were not there to support and help him.  He was happy though, and at Disney, so I guess I should not feel that bad for him.  After heading out of there we saw some fire works at the castle and ran around the park going on last minute rides.  We headed back to the hotel after the rides were closed.  Today was most definitely one of the top 5 days of my life.  In fact at this time only June 21 2003 could be the one to beat it.  It was simply amazing.
Wednesday June 22, 2005

We slept in today because we did not have to be out until 1:00.  We decided to go straight to the airport to see if we could get an earlier flight home.  We made it there in time to catch a flight, but they would not exchange our ticket.  We were told that the type of ticket we had could only be exchanged by the people we bought it from.  We called them up and they told us there was nothing they could do.  So we had to sit in the airport for 6 hours.  We walked around a bit, trying to kill some time by looking in the stores.  We eventually ended up buying some food at a convenience store, and sitting on a bench for 4 hours.  The flight did not seem to take long once we were finally on board, then we caught our train fairly quickly.  Getting from the train station to the apartment was interesting on the bikes, carrying all the bags, but we managed.  As soon as we were in I rewound the tape in the VCR and got ready for game 5.  We watched all the way through, right until the end of regulation when it was tied.  That is when the tape decided to cut out, so we missed the spurs winning on a 3-point shot.  I was upset at this, so I went on the internet to look at the results for game 6.  I wish I had not, it would have been nice to watch them win, but oh well.

Thursday June 23, 2005

We managed to get some good sleep, and up for work we got.  I spent the morning uploading pictures, then I had an English class.  In this class there was no teacher, just me.  I managed to run the whole class with no translation, it was pretty good.  This was the advanced class, so that could explain why.  After lunch I skipped gym class because I had a bunch of catching up to do.  The last class of the day was the same old crap.  Today I met Joy, this American teacher who will be here for the next month.  She seems nice, but, through no fault of her own, she is stealing my thunder.  When I got home we decided we would take our boxes to the post office.  I thought we may be able to walk them there.  We made it two bus stops, but then decided it was time to wait for the bus.  It was no problem to send them, although it did cost $200.  The next stop was to go to Saty to look at a wall plaque.  Nette’s school was giving her a farewell gift, and they were going to let her pick it out.  Unfortunately it turned out that the turn around time to have the plaques made was longer than she had, so we were unable to pick that as the gift.  When we got home I decided to watch game 6, even though I knew the outcome.
Friday June 24, 2005

Typical school day, marking picture uploading, and one class that sucked.  When I go home it was pretty boring as well, except for we went up to the supermarket and bought some ice cream.  We then went for a walk as we ate it, which was quite nice.  The rest of the night was spent watching Friends.
Saturday June 25, 2005

After calling Nana, we took the bus downtown today.  We went to Chacha Town to take back our DVD player…again.  Nette said we no longer want it because it only works for 3 months at a time.  They said they can not just replace it, so we will have to see what they say when they get back to us in the next few days.  From Chacha we headed towards Riverwalk, stopping in all the major stores along the way.  We were on a hunt for Nette’s gift from her school.  When we were in one of the stores we bumped into Joy, which is really weird because we never see anyone we know.  After going everywhere, and still having nothing, we stopped at McDonald’s for lunch.  We then went back to one of the stores and bought some linen.  We figure if we can’t get anything cool, we might as well get something useful.  So now Jeanette is getting linen as a farewell gift.  When we got back to the apartment we did pretty much nothing except for watch Friends.  We have not been sleeping at all do to the heat, so we are too tired to do much.
Sunday June 26, 2005

Quite a boring day today.  We tidied up, we did some grocery shopping and we watched some movies and Friends.  While Nette was watching some movies I spent some time looking at houses.  In the evening we went over to the Hamada’s to take them their souvenir from Disney.  Mr Hamada answered and he told us that Ayaka was in the hospital and she has mumps.  Evidently she has been in for over a week, and should be coming home tomorrow.  That was pretty much the extent of our day.
Monday June 27, 2005

This morning I was awoken by a noise at about 4 am.  There was someone out in the stairwell.  I ran to the door to look, but I only saw a man leaving from our platform.  My thought is that it was the same person from last week.  Pretty creepy if you ask me.  After I went back to bed, and woke up at my proper time, I heard Hamada-san out in the hallway and decided to try and tell him about what I had seen, and how it was not the first time.  I think he understood me, and was a little confused as to who it might be, or why they would choose his door.  At school I had one class in the morning, but other than that all I did was marking until last period.  During the last period I had Environmental Issues, and in the class we went to Yomiya Park to collect and look at bugs.  The American teacher was also in the class.  I found the students seemed much more willing to try English with her then they are with me.  The class was pretty boring, it is just too hot to be digging in the forest.  When I got back to school I had basketball practice, and I was sweating before I started.  Before I knew it practice was over and I was headed home.  At home we really did not do a lot.  We ended up watching friends until bed time.  We decided to move the bed into the room with the AC unit, but it turned out it did not make a lot of difference because it would get too cold, then I would shut it off and it would get too hot.  There was no sign of Ayaka being home today.
Tuesday June 28, 2005

So we didn’t sleep well again last night, but we have a new plan already for tonight.  I am currently sitting at my desk sweating.  Just sitting here is making me sweat.  They will not turn the AC on until July 1st, so I have to suffer for the rest of the week.  They turned it on!!!, I came back from my first class and it was nice and cool in the staff room.  Anyhow, the first class was interesting.  To start there was a key student missing, and the class was going great.  She showed up and she dragged down half the class with her.  At the end I ended up picking up my desk and moving it to the good half of the room, and completely ignoring the other half.  I think they may have got the point, but I doubt it will change anything.  My second class today was the class I normally teach on Friday, same vacant expressions as always.  After class I went to gym class, where I got to work one on one with Ono-san, no one else was there.  He is getting really good, he scores on me at will now.  He is really good at learning from example, and will ask me to do things over and over until he can do it.  There was no basketball practice after school today, so I got to go straight home.  Nette made dinner and we watched a whole bunch of Friends.  I then laid down and read before bed.
Wednesday June 29, 2005

I started today in the computer room, and that is where I stayed until Science class at 3:00.  The class was kind of fun, I was able to understand everything that was going on, and was able to do the work.  At the end of class the teacher did a test for all the students, he dipped a piece of paper in a solution we had made, then put it in a flame.  Based on the color we were supposed to guess which solution it was.  He called one student at a time to the front of the room to guess.  He called me lat, and I felt a lot of pressure, it was easy but, I knew if I screwed up everyone would remember.  I got it right, luckily.  After science I went down to the teachers’ room and Tsukamoto told me that the boxes we had mailed were brought back to the school, evidently the Canadian border is really picky about listing everything in the box, and the weight of each individual item.  It had not left Japan, but I guess they have a check point before it leaves for Canada.  I then headed to basketball practice, and this is where my day turned very bad.  We started, as always, running lines…no problems.  Then there were enough people to have a scrimmage, so I decided we would do so right away.  About the second or third time up the court I all of a sudden could not move.  My back had seized up completely.  I tried to walk it off, but I was done.  I stayed until the end of practice, barking orders from the sidelines, but I could not stay for night school, I had to get home.  When I got home Hamada-san came out to say hi.  We had not seen her in two weeks.  Ayaka came home from the hospital today after being in for 13 days.  We talked for a while, then I had to head in.  I tried rubbing Nette’s Tiger Balm on my back, but it did nothing.  I made dinner, did a load of laundry, but after that I was unable to move.  I laid in bed watching Resident Evil, the tried to get to sleep.  I didn’t sleep much, and shortly after I did get to sleep my phone rang.  Drunken Jeanette was calling to ask me if she was allowed to take a taxi home from her party.  When she got in she talked for an hour or so, and I ended up getting very little sleep.  Every time I tried to roll I would basically start crying.
Thursday June 30, 2005

Wow, does my back hurt.  I was in a lot of pain when I got up, so much so that I called my supervisor and asked her to find a hospital with an English speaking doctor.  When I called, she asked me if I wanted to take a vacation day to day, evidently that is the Japanese way to do things, you take a vacation day, instead of a sick day.   Culture or not, I told her I was taking a sick day for this, because I can not move without wincing.  Around 8:30 she called back and said there was a clinic right across the street from me, and she would come take me there.  The doctor spoke some English, but it was nice to have Tsukamoto there, it made things easier.  He took some x-rays of me back, and poked around a bit.  He then told me that there is no damage to the bones at all, so he assumed it was just muscle.  He prescribed some pain killers and muscle relaxers, as well as an ointment patch to put on the most soar area.  Tsukamto Sensei took me home and I was alone for the day.  I had to go over to Hamada san to ask for help putting on the patch.  While I was there I mentioned that they could come over during the day to watch a video.  I spent most of my day reading and researching cars on the internet.  The pain killers seamed to do their job, so I was not too bad.  Around 5:00 Ayaka knocked on the door.  She was alone and she brought cake and pudding with here.  We sat down to eat it and she said she wanted to watch Nemo.  I did my best to explain that the DVD did not work, and I put on a video of Ice Age.  Nette came home about 15 minutes later, and Ayaka told her that she wanted to go home.  I don’t know if it is just that she has not seen me for a while, or that she was bored, or what, but she had not desire to hang out with me.  It really made me sad, but I am sure she will feel differently if her mom comes next time.  I used the rest of the night to continue looking at cars, then we went to bed.
