Tuesday March 1, 2005

Today was graduation at school.  When I first arrived there was nothing much for me to do, and I just goofed around still trying to organize pictures.  At 11:00 I had to go to the gym, where they were doing the closing ceremony for the other high school in our building.  It was really boring because I can not understand anything.  There is also a lot of annoying standing and bowing and sitting.  At one point we stood and bowed to the principal, he walked off stage after doing something, then we sat.  Then literally five seconds later we stood, the principal walked back up on stage, we bowed and sat again.  Why the hell did he walk off stage, he just walked to his seat, sat down, stood up and walked back?  Anyhow, after the ceremony some of the students wanted pictures with me.  I did not have these girls in any of my classes, they just wanted pictures with the white boy.  When I got back to my desk there was an obento waiting for me.  I love it when food just randomly appears.  I managed to eat most of it, although some of it was a bit of a struggle.  After lunch was the graduation ceremony for Hibiki.  When I showed up at the gym there were a few students there, and one was in a beautiful kimono.  It was Shino, my volleyball partner from gym class.  She looked beautiful in the kimono.  When the ceremony started it was more of the same; standing, bowing, sitting, not understanding anything.  Near the end of it Shino did a speech to the principal, I guess she was like the valedictorian.  An amusing part of the ceremony was that the school band was playing before and after, the amusing part was the two teachers in the band, to me it looked funny, but cool I guess.  After the ceremony I said good bye to a few of the students, but nothing that made me too sad.  I think saying goodbye to some of the younger ones will be more difficult.  When I came home I did a whole bunch of cleaning and made myself a full pot of curry.  At one point I heard Hamada-san come home.  I went out to say hello and she asked me to help her, she had Ayaka trying　to unlock the door because she was holding Saori and couldn’t do it.  She asked me to hold Saori, and the second she held her out to me she started crying.  I took her and she cried the whole time she was in my hands.  When I handed her back she stopped crying.  I guess she doesn’t like foreigners.  Nette had a staff party and I was not expecting her drunken butt to show up until really late.  So I am now sitting here typing this knowing that if I go to bed she will probably step on me so I am best to stay awake and entertain myself until she arrives.  I did entertain myself by revamping the Kidaca web page.
Picture of Bento, band and Shino

Wednesday March 2, 2005

Some more work on the web pages started my day, and pretty much consumed the morning.  After lunch there was a basketball practice, and seeing as I had no classes I decided that I wanted to get paid to play basketball.  I ended up playing for the rest of my day.  It was so fun to have a ball back in my hands, but man do I suck now.  I will be feeling it tomorrow considering I have not been exercising at all over the last month or two.  After basketball I took a bus downtown to meet Nette at our travel agents.  We were there quite a while filling out forms and getting all our information about China straightened out.  But, it is fully paid for and everything is ready to go (providing they approve our visas).  We decided to take the train home because the fat girl inside of Nette was screaming for McDonalds.  After dinner we had to walk home because my bike was still at school, which meant I had to walk to school in the morning.  When we got home Nette put on the wedding video because she is showing it in class tomorrow.  Man we had a good wedding.  Next was a pre-taped Pistons game in which they thumped the Blazers, then off to bed.
Thursday March 3, 2005

I forgot that my bike was at school so I had to rush in this morning, but I made it door to door in 10 minutes.  My morning was standard, then after lunch I had one class.  I ran the same lesson as I have done with two other classes.  This is the same lesson that went perfectly last Thursday.  Today it flopped huge, it just shows how the students determine how the class will go, not me.
Friday March 4, 2005

I worked on the web page all morning, then had one class during last period.  This was my last class with this group, which made me quite happy.  But, surprisingly, today’s class did not go too bad.  I decided not to ask for volunteers toady, and just tell them to put their answers on the board.  None of them argued, they just did it.  It worked so much better, I wish I had figured it out with this group before.  After class I headed straight home and changed.  I was then back on my bike heading for the station.  From there I walked back to school to meet Tsukamoto Sensei so we could head off to Yakyudori.  We took the bus from school and got there just before Nette, who was already downtown, and had been doing “purikura” with her students.  Tonight we met with Tsukamoto and Inoue Sensei from Nette’s school.  Evidently they were really good friends, and had gone to school together all the way through, then they had worked together at Nette’s school.  Anyhow, the night was pretty fun except for some drunken old man that came in and sat beside me.  He started talking to me, and as usual I was polite and tried to talk to him (he didn’t speak English, but I had three translators with me).  Initially it was fine, but he got louder and kept getting closer.  He was patting me on the back as he talked, which turned out to be a very bad thing because he had sauce on his hand and he ruined my brand new shirt from Beppu, BASTARD!  Anyhow, I didn’t want to be rude to him, because I hate to cost Koichi any business, but luckily for me Koichi turned to the man and very bluntly said “I think these people were having a conversation”, which is the Japanese way of saying get your drunken ass out.  It worked and the guy was gone before I knew it.  The rest of the night was a standard Yakyudori night.  When I got home I stayed up until 3:00 in the morning, watching the Pistons fold in the fourth quarter, losing tot the Suns.
Saturday March 5, 2005

We slept in fairly long today, but when we did rise it was a beautiful day.  But did we take advantage, no, we just stayed inside all day doing very little.  We had planned on cleaning today, but never really got the motivation.  I ended up doing a bunch of web page stuff, and I have no idea what Nette did, but that was pretty much the whole day.  I guess it was nice to relax.
Sunday March 6, 2005
Weather wise, today was even better then yesterday, but event wise it was the same.  We managed to clean up the apartment today, and get a lot of laundry done while there was some sun out.  In the evening we watched a movie and some Friends, but the day was lost.

Monday March 7, 2005

Today was my last day of classes for the month, and for this school year.  I had three of them, and they were standard for this group.  The first bunch had prepared little cards for me, each with a Japanese recipe written out in English.  The last class is always the most boisterous, and today was no exception (this is a good thing, they are not annoying loud, just loud).  For the rest of the day I worked on the web page, watched Friends and read Lord of the Rings.

Tuesday March 8, 2005

I had no classes today, and in fact there was only one time slot scheduled with a class.  Today the students were to clean the school for some entrance exams tomorrow.  I took this opportunity to walk around and take a bunch of pictures and talk to the students.  After lunch the students went home and the teachers set up everything for tomorrow.  My day, other then the cleaning time, consisted of working on various web pages and uploading pictures.  When I got home I was doing laundry and the kids were out playing behind the building.   The weather was super nice, I was in shorts and a beater.  The kids were calling my name, and when Nette arrived she thought that this meant I was out back.  She went around to find me and ended up talking with the kids for about 15 minutes.  It was really cute.  The rest of the night was Friends and reading.  Nette was supposed to be doing homework, but we all know how that ends up.
Wednesday March 9, 2005

Today is the entrance exams that I mentioned yesterday, which means I am not really supposed to leave the teacher’s room all day.  This means that I work on my web pages all day, no problem.  That is exactly what I did.  When I went home Nette was there because she got off early today.  She had been procrastinating on homework, so she needed to work on that, leaving me to read all night.
Thursday March 10, 2005

Another day of entrance exams.  I listened to the Pistons beat the Warriors, but that is about all I did at school.  When we got home Nette had decided that the apartment had to be spotless for our visitor tomorrow.  We tidied up fairly fast and spent the rest of the night watching Friends.
Friday March 11, 2005

Today, when I came into work, there was a copy of the math section of entrance exam on my desk.  I had asked for it yesterday.  I was able to do about half of it, but the other half had a lot of writing, making it more difficult.  I spent today designing a new section for the Kidaca web page, I was quite proud of how it turned out.  When I went home I was expecting Nobu to come at 5:00, but he e-mailed me just before I left school to let me know he would be later, about 6:00.  He eventually showed up at 6:35.  We had been waiting outside, in the cold, and in the rain for quite some time.  We managed to hop on a bus right away and get to Yakyudori before it got too busy.  Miki met us there about 10 minutes after we arrived.  It was a good night, Nobu drank a lot, but didn’t over do it like he has in the past.  We stayed until about midnight, and took a cab home.  When we left I slipped Koichi-san an extra ￥1000 because we had a lot to drink tonight, but he only charged us ￥2000 each.  Nobu really seemed to like the place, he said “atmosphere is number 1#.  He did okay with the English tonight, but he said it was too fast some times.
Saturday March 12, 2005

We woke up to a call from Nana, who was really sick (or so it sounded).  We didn’t talk to long.  When everyone got up Nette made some pancakes and we showed Nobu some of the wedding video.  Shortly after that he had to leave because he was to meet his fiancé.  Not too long after Nobu left the phone rang again, it was Andrew.  It was really cool to hear from him.  At first I had no idea who it was.  Both Nette and I got really excited when we started talking about him coming to visit, and about what we will do when he is here.  We talked for a while, trying to make plans, and figure out how to keep him occupied.  After we finished on the phone with Andrew we called Teru to see about going to Hiroshima when Andrew is here.  We got that all figured out, then we…did absolutely nothing.  I did tons of laundry and finished cleaning the apartment, but that was about it for the day, other then movies and Friends.
Sunday March 13, 2005

Today we had decided we would go to Dazaifu, a city just outside of Fukuoka.  This city is famous for plum blossoms, which are only in bloom once a year, for about a week.  We left just before noon and took the train to Fukuoka, then switched and headed out to Dazaifu.  We then had to walk to a different train station and take another train to the area of the city we wanted to see.  On route we walked past a temple, so we decided to head in.  It was nice, but it seemed a little more modern then most.  The area was really nice, it had a lot of souvenir shops, and there were some big torii gates over the main road, which made it look pretty cool.  We decided to start by walking past the stores and going straight to the temple.  It was really neat, there were some nice Japanese gardens, with rocks and waterfalls and with the plum trees scattered throughout.  The only real downside was that the place was really packed.  Because the plum blossoms were out there were tons of people there, and on top of that, there were a bunch of students praying at the temple.  I guess students go and pray to pass their entrance exams.  We walked around the temple, and followed a path up and around a hill.  Just before leaving the temple area we saw the Power Rangers.  It kind of takes away from the atmosphere of a beautiful temple when you have people running around in spandex.  Oh well, next were the souvenir shops.  They were pretty fun, I love looking in these stores, and I rarely have any intent to buy anything, except I did buy a nice table cloth.  I also found a Pistons license plate (I already have it, or I would have bought it).  After we finished there we walked up to an area that was supposed to have a shrine, but it sucked so we just kept walking.  We ended up walking all the way back to the first train station in Dazaifu, meaning we had one less train to take home.  We decided to take the train into Fukuoka and have dinner there.  When we arrived we took a walk around “Canal City”, a big shopping mall, then we found an all you can eat restaurant that had 2western food”.  It was okay, for ￥1800 you got all you could eat, but no drink.  They had pasta and tacos, and also had Japanese food.  While we were sitting there, stuffing our faces, we started paying attention to the music they were playing.  It was all English music, but quite the odd selection.  Number one on the odd list had to be “Slam” by Onyx.  After dinner we waddled back to the train station and headed home for bed.
Monday March 14, 2005

I was double booked at school today.  There was a basketball practice from 11 to 2 and I was invited to attend a class party at 11 as well.  I decided that the party was my best option because it would only happen once, where as the basketball was 3 times this week alone.  The class party was a cooking party, the students had received an assignment, earlier in the semester, to write out a recipe in English.  Today they brought in the ingredients and made the food, following their recipes.  This was fun, but also quite shocking.  Each of the students was handed a huge sharp knife to shop up veggies and things.  I told the teacher that there would be no way a student could handle the knives in a Canadian school.  The next shocker is that in both of the things they prepared, one of the ingredients was sake, alcohol.  So now we are giving the students alcohol (underage) and giving them weapons.  So, on to the food…one group made a Chinese soup, it was okay tasting, but had the consistency of mucus.  The other group made gyozas, which were good, and now that I know how to make them I think I will try at home.  Everyone worked together really well in the preparation and clean up, so it was quite fast.  I was a little surprised to see how quickly they were to do things.  I guess I still have a North American mind set.  Anyhow, we all sat down together to eat, then after clean up it was about 1:00, meaning basketball was still on.  I went back to the teacher’s room, but Chiaki, one of the students who I just ate with, had followed me up.  She wanted to tell me how to get to the restaurant she worked at (I told her I would come eat there).  I got directions from her, and then she handed me a plastic bag.  Inside there was a cloth bag that she told me she had made in junior high school, and she wanted me to have it.  So, she either really likes me, or really wants me to like her so that she gets English practice.  Anyhow, I went down to basketball, but it was now about 1:30, so I didn’t bother to change.  But I should have because they went past 2:00 and played until 3:30.  The whole time I was playing in a shirt and tie.  After bball I headed home.  Just after arriving I heard a knock at the door.  It was the Hamadas and Ayaka had something to sing for me.  She did the ABC song and after she got to Z she said “that was English”.  It was so cute.  I was talking with them for a few minutes and Nette came up the stairs.  Ayaka did the song for Nette, and this time she did the “now I know my…”.  It was really good, even her pronunciation was pretty good.  Evidently she has a Disney English tape, and she has been studying.  After that, the rest of the night was boring, just watching Friends.
Tuesday March 15, 2005

I started the day listening to a basketball game, but had to cut it short to go to basketball at 11:00.  We played for 3 and a half hours today.  We started with some warm-ups, where I had to run lines (man am I out of shape).  Then we played 2 on 2 with Mike ass passer.  Basically there were only five of us, so I said I would only pass, but for both teams.  Part way through practice they all went out for lunch, so I got to practice one on  one with the worst kid on the team.  He is making some decent progress, but still has a really long way to come.  After lunch we played American 21, this was good because it was better practice for me, 5 on 1 is more the way it should be.  This lasted until 2:30, then I headed back to my desk to listen to the rest of the game (Pistons over Hawks in OT).  Then when it was time to go, I rushed home, showered up and was in Cha-Cha Town by 5:30 to meet Nette.  We went to the electronics store to take back our DVD player that was not working.  Then we bought a memory card for the camera and headed to the 100 yen store.  Next we walked back to Yakyudori.  When we got there Michael was at the grill, not Koichi-san.  We sat down and they grabbed our drinks, the only other people that were there were two other Alts (who we knew), but they left after about 15 minutes, we had the whole place to our selves.  After a while there was still no Koichi-san, so Nette asked, and he had taken the day off.  It was weird not to see him there, but still a good time.  Michael knew to load up the grill with bacon and cheese, then he confirmed with Nette that she was no beef no pork, and away we went.  Throughout the night everyone that came in was asking where Koichi was.  Even the regulars said they had never known him to take a day off.  After I finished my beer I asked for a water, and it was just like a scene out of a movie.  Both Michael and Soejima (the other guy who works there) went dead silence and stared at me.  Michael then said “for real, you want…water”.  They were shocked that I was not having more beer.  I guess I have a bit of a reputation as a beer guy.  They probably don’t realize that the only time I drink is at Yakyudori.
Wednesday March 16, 2005

Today started off just killing time before basketball started.  I wanted to upload some pictures, but someone was on the computer I use, the nerve.  Basketball lasted almost 4 hours today, so my work day was pretty much finished, other then some time for the Kidaca web page.  At home we got everything ready for tomorrow and cleaned up so that we had a nice place to come home to.  With dinner we watched Friends, then I stayed up fairly late working on the web page.
Thursday March 17, 2005

I got to sleep in this morning because we did not have to leave too early.  Before leaving we cleaned everything, and even vacuumed (we are geeks).  When we decided to leave we took a bus downtown, then a highway bus to Fukuoka, and we were on the plane before we knew it.  The plane had a stop over in Dalian because China does not want anybody to sneak into the country, so they make all international planes land at the closest airport to go through customs before they go on.  Basically we got off the plane, through customs, had a quick browse at a gift hop and got back on the plane.  In the gift shop they had really cheap silk stuff, which got us excited because, as we all know, airports are really expensive.  (oops, they were the cheapest place and we didn’t buy the stuff we were looking at).  The first impression we had when we saw China as we were coming in, was that all the areas looked like they had tons of the identical buildings.  Sort of like in mom and dad’s neighbourhood, where the houses are basically the same, except that these were identical in every detail, and there would be about 50 of the same building all in one area, then 50 of a different one beside the first group.  It was crazy, how do you remember where you live?  When we landed in Beijing we were met by a tour guide, along with all the other people with the same tour company, all of whom were fairly old in comparison to us.  We took the bus to a bunch of hotels, dropping off all the old people, then we transferred into a car, which took us out for dinner.  Dinner was okay, it was just the two of us, they had some good beef and tofu, but there was nothing really interesting.  Outside of the restaurant they had a whole bunch of yati, but we had to get back in the car and head to the hotel.  On the drive back the driver was crazy, he turned through a crosswalk and showed no yielding to a biker riding on a green cross signal.  When we got to the hotel we went to sleep right away so that we had some energy for tomorrow.  The hotel was nice, nothing too fancy, but definitely more then the Super 8.
Friday March 18, 2005

This morning started with a great all you can eat western style buffet.  We both at so much, and I even made myself some “bacon and cheese” to honour Koichi-san.  After breakfast we headed to the lobby to wait for our guide.  We noticed a guy come in and start looking around, eventually I caught a glimpse of his paper and it was from the company we were with.  I said “excuse me” in Japanese and confirmed that we were to be with him.  He looked at us and said “I was a bit surprised” (Japanese).  The first stop on today’s tour was Tiananmen Square.  Although I call it a stop, there was not a lot of stopping to be done.  The guide raced us through, all the way to the end, then he decided to talk for ever about all the things we had bolted past.  As we found out through the week, this is how a Japanese tour works.  Stand and talk for ever in one area, then rush through everything.  The square itself appeared pretty cool from what I got to see, it was really big, and had a bunch of cool statues and buildings.  From there we crossed under the street and went into The Forbidden City.  When we were going in, the guide had bought all the tickets, and handed them to the people at the gate, then he went through and the tour filed in after him.  They stopped Nette and me at the front and would not let us through.  The guide had to come back and confirm that we were part of the tour (the Japanese tour, with all Japanese people).  Inside there was again a lot of rushing, but it was still amazing to see.  I kept running away from the group to take pictures, and the second tour guide was keeping a close eye on me, but screw her, I paid a full month’s wages to get to China, I am not going to sprint though everything.  The Forbidden City seamed as if it just kept going, every gate we went into opened up into a new huge area.  It was huge, and had some really neat buildings (yes I used the word neat).  There was also a beautiful garden that we would not have seen had we obeyed the tour guides.  While we were in there, there were people trying to sell us stuff.  As it seems to be the Asian way, they assumed we were English speakers because we were white (the fact that we were with a Japanese tour did nothing for them), anyhow when they pestered me I replied in French, but then the one came back with French.  He could speak 3 languages, but conveniently he did not know the word for “no” in any of them.  When we left there we headed to the bus and we were swarmed by a big group of people trying to sell us crap.  This group was pretty bad, they were grabbing us, and pulling us away from the bus.  I grabbed Nette and got her on, then pulled away and got my self on the bus.  The group then came up to the windows thinking we were going to buy stuff through the windows.  I just took pictures of them, which didn’t seem to make them happy.  When we were driving to lunch, we passed some parks.  Inside the parks they had ping pong tables, it was pretty neat to see.  Lunch was in a restaurant above a big store.  We ate at a table with eight Japanese people, which was not as awkward as I thought it would be.  The food was not really that good, but they had put two free bottles of alcohol on the tables.  No one at our table liked it, so there was an un-opened bottle for me to steal at the end of the meal, making it a little more worth it.  I was encouraged by the other people at the table to take it, so I didn’t feel bad, and it meant we did not have to buy a souvenir for Nette’s supervisor (a must in Japanese society).  After lunch we were given free time in the big store underneath.  The stuff was really nice, but the prices were also really high.  We didn’t buy anything (and found out that this is the type of store that they have scheduled to take us to for the whole trip).  After leaving the store we were on the bus for about 30 minutes, heading towards The Great Wall.  About half way there we caught our first glimpse, and we were breath taken.  It was unbelievable, just the shear size and spread of it was amazing, but the fact that we had thought about it for so long, it was just amazing to see.  When we got to the wall, we were given 90 minutes to explore as we wished.  We tried to take off right away, but they insisted on a group picture.  We were both scowling in it because we had no intent on buying it.  Walking on the wall was really cool, everywhere you looked you could see it extending on beyond sight.  There were some areas that were nice and flat, but other areas that were so steep that there would be no way to walk up them if it had been raining.  Even some areas were stairs had been put in, it was still very difficult to walk on.  We stopped in many places to take pictures and soak in the shear brilliance of the structure.  Scattered across the wall, there were all kinds of people trying to sell stuff.  It got really annoying that we could not just stop and relax, because they would be on top of us.  These people definitely took away from the experience, but it was still amazing.  We walked as far as we could in the one direction.  When we got to the end of where we could walk, we could see that the wall beyond that point had been damaged and was lying in ruins.  I thought that this part looked pretty good, I hate to see it destroyed, but it is hundreds and hundreds of years old, you expect it a little.  On the way back to our starting point I stopped to look at a picture.  From a distance it looked nice, but up close it looked like crap.  A guy came running over and I asked him how much it was 8curiosity more then anything).  He told me it was 120 CNY (about $20), so I laughed a little to myself and walked away.  The guy would not let me leave though, he cut off my path and would not let me pass.  I told him no several more times, and he dropped the price down to 60 CNY.  I eventually pushed him out of my way and walked past.  A few minutes later he was chasing me down the wall, he had the picture in his hands and the price was now 16 CNY.  Had he not been so forceful physically, I would have bought it, but there is no way anyone is going to try to muscle me into spending money.  When we got all the way back to the start we bought some postcards to mail out.  I then walked into another store to look at some T-shirts.  I managed to haggle a woman down to 50 CNY (about $8), from my “special price” of 80 CNY, for a T-shirt, I may have been able to go lower, but she was nice, so I didn’t bother.  I then sat down and wrote out a post card to Nana and Papa.  From the wall we headed to a tea shop.  On route we were still cranking our heads around, trying to catch every last view of the wall that we could.  The tea shop was a huge waste of time.  We went in and were taken back to a room, where we sat at a table with a bunch of other people from the tour.  On one side of the table a Chinese woman stood with a  bunch of tea and a tea serving set.  She told us (in Japanese) about a bunch of different teas, then made some o f them and let us all try them in the world’s smallest cups.  This was really boring, and I was wishing we had been able to stay the extra time on the wall.  The tea itself was crap, of course I don’t like tea, so I am not the best judge.  When we finally got freed from the tea place we headed to dinner, which was to be Peking Duck.  The place we went to was a dinner show place.  We sat with four other people from the tour.  The meal started, and when the duck finally came, I was surprised.  I thought we would have a whole duck plunked in front of us, but it was small shavings, that were placed inside of a soft taco shell type thing.  I figured I had to try it, I will never again be in Beijing.  The duck was not too bad, but it was also disguised by many other flavours.  The show with dinner was so-so, nothing great…until the one act, when a girl was acting out a scene were she was supposed to be dreaming, and she did some cool calligraphy thing, then walked out into the crowd and handed it to ME!  (it is now hanging above our bed).  It got better after that.  There was a guy doing some magic, and he got Nette out of the crowd to go up on stage.  At this point you must be thinking we are pretty lucky, but no, we are just white.  He was doing something, then at one point Nette was to look at the bottom of her shirt.  She yelped like a dog getting its tail stood on, and why you ask, because there was a fish in her shirt!  The crowd loved the reaction, but I missed in on the camera.  Oh well.  The food was not really that good, so after we headed back to the hotel we went out to McDonald’s.  Before we got there we took a walk through a mall.  This mall was fairly big, and it had an Esprit.  The mall also had an indoor skating rink.  When we did get to McDonalds, ordering was not a problem at all, they just sent over an English speaker and off we went.  Although, this girl thought she was much better then she was, and did not let me confirm my order.  I turned to Nette and told her that I was going to have pickles on my burger, and sure enough I did.  No big deal though, I pulled them off, and bit into a perfect burger.  Nice and greasy, just like in North America.  Japanese burgers are really dry because people do not eat greasy food here.  After finishing my 17 CNY ($2.50) combo I was pretty happy.  We then headed to a bubble tea place that looked pretty cool.  They had swing for seats at some of the spots.  Anyhow, we ordered our bubble tea (each cost more then the double burger set I just finished).  It was not really that good, and I really wished I just ordered another combo.  After we were finished we headed back to the hotel and did something really stupid.  We stayed up for another 1.5 hours watching “How to Lose a Guy in 10 Days”.  We had seen the movie, we really didn’t like it that much, but we stayed up super late anyhow, knowing we had to be up early the next day.
Saturday March 19, 2005

We went down for another buffet breakfast this morning, same as yesterday.  Then we were picked up at 8:00 by a tour guide.  Today it was only us in the car.  The guide took us to the “Summer Palace”, which was a big palace with a huge man made lake in the middle.  The guide told us that they took all the dirt from where the lake is and built a hill to build one of the palace buildings on.  We walked through a section of the palace, but didn’t do too much.  We got the guide to take some pictures of us, and convinced him to let us go in some of the souvenir shops.  I bought a CD with some traditional Chinese music on it.  I didn’t listen to it, but I just had an urge to buy it.  Before we knew it we were out of the palace and the guide told us we were ahead of schedule, and had nothing to do until lunch.  I am thinking to myself, “why the hell did we leave the palace I we are so far ahead, why didn’t we look at the rest of it?”  Too late now.  We got back in the car and the guide was panicking trying to think of something for us to do.  We convinced him to just go to where we were going to eat lunch, and let us walk around.  We didn’t find much there, but managed to kill most of the time.  There was a jade store beside the restaurant, that I think was on the tour, but we went in ahead of time.  Again it was all super expensive crap.  We ended up eating lunch at 11:00 out of sheer boredom.  The food was not really that good, and the waitress dumped my soup all over the place.  Luckily I aw it coming and moved out of the way.  At noon we were off to the airport to head to Xian.  It turned out that the plane was delayed almost an hour, but not being able to speak Chinese, it was difficult to get information.  Nette panicked, as usual, thinking that we had missed it or something.  I just relaxed and let her run around worrying.  When we did take off the view was amazing, the flight seemed to be long, but the first half was well worth it with the mountains we passed.  When we landed we were met by a new guide.  This guys Japanese was really easy to understand.  He took us down an old street in a run down neighbourhood.  The driver was insane, weaving in and out of people, with out a thought of yielding to anyone.  The houses were all falling apart, and there were piles of bricks everywhere.  There people all over the place doing construction, and it appeared as if people were building their own houses with these bricks.  The first stop for us was dinner.  This got really complicated.  The first part was trying to figure out the beef/pork thing, which was made into a much bigger deal then it had to be.  The next thing was that the table had a board between the legs that made it far to low for us to sit at.  Our knees could not get under the table.  We mentioned it, and their solution as to get us new chairs, not move us to one of the many empty tables (there were only two couples in the whole restaurant).  We finally said to them that we were going to move tables and the reluctantly let us.  The food was crap, and the service even worse.  We watched the servers eating food, while standing at the bar, then at one point one of them picked up a plate and threw it at the chef, smashing it all over the floor.  Let’s just say we were glad to be out of there.  After leaving the restaurant we went to a little both set up that was selling random souvenirs.  We found some wall hangings that we really liked, and they were fairly cheap.  One of the waitresses had run to find our guide and he was now standing with us.  We asked him if he thought it was a good deal, and he said that tomorrow we would go to a store that had the same type of things.  I decide to buy them anyhow, and I am really really glad I did.  It turns out that “the same type of things” is another ridiculously over priced store that we would go to.  The woman told us that her father had painted the wall hangings, I don’t know if I believe her or not.  On the way back to the hotel (Xian Garden Hotel) we were driving and came to a light that was a green go ahead, and an advance green…ok, no problem right…this is for both directions and the cross walks.  Meaning that we are okay to turn left through the oncoming traffic, who also have a green, and the crosswalk, who are told to walk ahead.  It is crazy here.  The hotel was really nice, it had a big garden in the middle, with a pond and some fancy lights.  We decided to head out from the hotel because it was still pretty early (about 7:00).  We were warned that it would be a “good idea” to be back in the hotel by 9:00.  We headed up to a busy area with lots of lights, which we had seen on the ride to the hotel.  It was just like Japan, not the sights, but the people pointing and staring and yelling “hello”.  The area itself was nice, all lit up and people everywhere.  We took a bunch of pictures of the “Big Goose Pagoda” then headed around it seeing what else we could find.  We ended up stumbling across a water show.  There was a big fountain thing and that was spouting to the beat of some music playing over a loud speaker.  There were tons of people gathered to watch.  The place was super crowded.  We watched the end of the show, then walked around the rest of the area.  We then headed back to the hotel (which did not seem like a safe area).  When we got there we went into the garden (inside the hotel grounds, safe and sound) and took a bunch of pictures there.  Then it was back to the room for a nice quiet night.
Sunday March 20, 2005

This morning’s breakfast was again a western buffet style.  We were picked up and off by 8:20, with a total of 6 tourists.  The first stop today was the tomb of the emperor Qin Shi huang (the guy who ordered the making of the Terra Cotta Warriors).  We really didn’t see much there, the tour guide just talked a whole bunch, then said meet back here in 20 minutes.  We walked up a really long flight of stairs, looked around, then back down the stairs we went.  It was pretty boring.  When we left there were a bunch of little stands set up selling souvenirs, it was our kind of place, but of course the tour guide rushed us to the van and off we went.  It was really a big waste of time.  The next stop was not a waste of time, it was the Terra Cotta Warriors.  We stopped the bus about a seven or eight minute walk from the place because the guide said the parking was cheaper.  While we were walking there Nette was speaking to the other people in our group.  I over heard a white guy say “I wonder if they are Japanese”.  Anyhow, the first place we went into had the two chariots.  Pretty cool to see them, but I was more interested in seeing how they were found and their condition.  There were some pictures of their discovery, but I would have liked more.  The details were amazing.  The guide started yakking again, so I just walked away, for this I received a little scolding, in that I was told to stay with the group.  I did not listen to him and continued doing my own thing, I did not pay this money to listen to somebody speak, Nette does enough of that at home.  After the chariots we went into the main pits.  Again the guy started yakking, and I made Nette interrupt him to tell him that we were going to walk around.  The warriors were amazing, there were thousands of life sized statues, all lined up as if ready for battle.  They each were similar, but you could tell that there was effort to try to make them look different.  Some of them were in one piece, and some of them were in shambles.  I thought this was great, it let me see the true condition of how they were found.  When we walked to the back of the first area there were a bunch of them being assembled, it was pretty neat to see how they were coming together.  We then went through the remaining areas.  There is not a whole lot to tell, but they were really amazing.  The gift shop was, as usual, insanely over priced.  When we were leaving we saw a small Canadian flag making its way through, with a crowd of Canada’s finest in tow.  The next stop for us was the Huaqing Hot springs.  This was an old bathing pace for rich people, or something.  It was really not interesting, but we were not there long, so it was no big deal.  We went to lunch after finishing the bath place.  The food was really good, and we ate a lot.  I finished almost everything on the table.  The next stop was another over priced shopping stop.  Nette found a really nice dress, but it was way too expensive, we decided to wait until the silk store to buy something like that (huge mistake, as you will read).  We were in the store for a long time, and it was really boring.  Next up was the “Big Wild Goose Pagoda”.  Yes, that is actually the name they use in English.  This was the thing that we went to see last night (near our hotel), but this time we got to go inside the grounds.  We walked around a bit, then we got to climb up the tower.  Nothing overly exciting, but you could see our hotel from the top.  When we got down to the bottom, well before anyone else, we wanted to go into the souvenir stand that was right there.  The guide yelled over to us and told us we could not go.  By the time we finished arguing with him more people had come down and now he had reason for trying to gather us.  It really pissed me off because we could have easily seen the people come out from the store, and we would have been done before they were finished in the tower.  Anyhow, next up was a souvenir shop within the grounds, but it was the expensive one.  We finally said to the tour guide “we are leaving to go back to the other shop, when are you leaving this store”.  It was made to be a really big deal, but he finally let us go.  We got back early just to show him that we know how to handle ourselves, but he still was upset about it.  The next place we went to was the city wall.  There was big wall around the middle of the city, and you could only enter at 2 spots.  The guide said that they were making more tunnels through the wall because traffic was so backed up at the 2 entrances.  Anyhow, nothing overly exciting, but we found out that the silk store was actually on this wall.  When we went in we realized that we had made a huge mistake waiting for this shop.  It was crap, they had very little to offer, and it was really expensive.  This really pissed us off, so we just sat there and waited to go.  We then went to dinner.  The restaurant was supposed to be really famous, and they served gyozas.  I was a little grumpy from the silk store situation, and I was getting tired of eating new things every night. So I did not eat anything for dinner.  When we got back to the hotel we went on the internet to get some addresses and bought some stamps.  Then we went in to the gift shop.  We were there for one hour.  The first thing we looked at was a Terra-Cotta warrior statue.  The initial price was not too bad, but I worked her down to 65%.  I then went inside to look at some silk PJs.  I found a pair that were something like what I wanted, but not exactly, but after the silk store I knew I would have to settle a little.  They were on for half price, so it was a pretty good deal, the only problem was that there was a bit of a flaw in the pair I wanted.  I managed to get another 10% knocked off the price.  Next we went to look at one more statue, but she tried to change her price on the first one, so I told her I was upset with that and that I would not buy the last item.  I bought the first two things, and eventually she came in with the last statue and I told her no, I then told her I would now only buy it for half price.  She said no and put it back, but as I walked out of the store she chased me down and gave it to me half price.  After that I was quite happy and we headed back to the room for an early night.
Monday March 21, 2005

We had to get up at 6:15 to be ready and off for the airport at 7:15.  We got there and checked in about 10 minutes before boarding started.  The flight was about one and a half hours, and we were off for lunch just after landing in Shanghai.  The food was terrible, so we convinced him to take us to McDonalds afterwards.  I think this was weird for him, but it was just the two of us, and he seemed to be pretty flexible.  At lunch we were talking and found out that the city of Shanghai has a population of half of all of Canada.  After lunch we walked to an old garden.  Along the way we stopped in some cheap souvenir shops, finally.  We had to ask to go in, but he said it was no problem and we could do what ever we wanted.  This guide seemed like he was going to be much better then the last couple (seemed is the key work in this sentence).  While in the shops the guide informed us that in this type of store you never buy anything for more then half of what they initially ask.  As it turns out, we managed to work a woman down to a “special friend price” of less then half on some table runners.  When we did get to the garden it was nice, pretty old, lots of good views, but way too crowded to really appreciate it.  Some of the buildings had some pretty cool architecture.  The next place we went to was “Old Shanghai Road”, which is just that, a road in the older area of Shanghai.  It had tons of souvenir shops, but the guide didn’t show too much thought about going in any of them.  From there we went to view the water.  This is where we started to realize that this guy was going to be worse then our other tour guides.  We went into this area that had some old European looking buildings, and the reason they look European is that the area used to be occupied by Europeans (Nette made a comment to me before we knew).  When we were at the water front the guide just started saying “take a picture of this”, “take a picture of that”.  It was strange.  After standing in the same place for ten minutes Nette finally asked what was next.  The guide basically said “I don’t know, what do you want to do”.  We walked down the walkway around the water and at one point a Chinese girl ran up to Nette, linked arms with her, had her friends take a picture, then ran away.  After we left the water side we went to a tea shop.  The guide asked if we had been to one and Nette told him about our previous experience and how it sucked.  He said, okay, then took us in for the same stupid thing we had done in Beijing.  Nette really did enjoy the Jasmine tea, and the guide made sure she got all she wanted for free, but we were there for an hour.  At one point we were just wandering around the store waiting to go and we found a little kitten.  We played with it, the most exciting part of the store, then just went back to the table where our guide was still drinking tea, and waited until he felt like going.  Completely random thought, I made a note that the drivers in Shanghai don’t seem as bad.  The next stop was an art exhibit and an expensive shop.  Again, very boring.  We had told the guide we did not like things like this, so we were confused as to why he didn’t let us hang out more in the cheap souvenir areas.  This was a rich shopping thing, where you get a personal sales person.  He used the opportunity to ask Nette a bunch of questions about English.  I told her to make up weird stuff, like for the cell phone decorations, I told her to tell him they were called “cock rings” so that next time he tried to use his English he would make an ass of himself.  She didn’t go for it though.  The best part about this store was that a woman asked if I was Japanese.  It was really funny.  She said it in Japanese, so it is not as if she was a dumb American of something.  We found out there was a bunch of time before dinner, which again made us wonder why we were rushed out of the area he knew we were enjoying.  Dinner was in a floating restaurant, which was nice, and we would have seen the sunset but it was a smoggy day.  The food was all seafood so I did not eat anything again tonight, except for watermelon for dessert.  Before we started the guide told us we had 90 minutes to eat.  Nette simply said to him “no, that is way to long just to eat” he said okay and bumped us down to 70 minutes.  Nette then asked if there were some shops he could take us to after dinner before our night cruise, and he said yes there was one by the dock.  We were finished and left waiting after 30 minutes.  When he finally came in we went to the shop, which we could out was actually scheduled on our tour, so instead of being bored there for 15 minutes, we had to suffer for 45.  We actually got to the point that we played tag in the store (which pissed off one of the workers I think, but who cares).  Eventually we got on the boat for the night cruise, or at least we tried.  The person boarding would not let us on at first because it was a Japanese boat.  We just walked on anyhow and I guess our guide straightened it out.  The guide did not come on the tour thing with us, which was nice.  The night cruise was neat, the lights along the shore were nice to see, but we could have seen it all from the dock.  We finally got to go to the hotel, which was really fancy.  Our room had a really cool bathroom.  After we dropped off our stuff we headed out to Pizza Hut so that I could eat.  Every greasy piece was so good.  I didn’t eat it all, so I was able to take a doggy bag (not done in Japan).  After there we went to McDonalds for ice cream.  It was then back to the hotel for a nice hot shower, and just to feel fancy I put on the big robe and slippers supplied by the hotel.  Today was by far the worst part of the trip, up until we got back to the hotel.  Sitting with Nette for a pizza snack, and just chilling together was one of the best parts.
Tuesday March 22, 2005

I had a small breakfast today because I was getting tired of the same basic things.  I guess I have to learn to not eat little bits of everything each day in a situation like this.  Do a specialized breakfast each morning.  We left straight from the hotel to the airport.  The guide checked us in, and was going to hold our hands all the way to the gates, but we told her we were fine and to basically leave.  We walked around in the souvenir shops and bought omiyage for our schools, we managed to find some really cheap stuff.  We then went through the gates and found where our plane was going to be.  I went to find a money exchange, but I was told that they would not exchange it without a proof of where I purchased it.  What a load of crap.  I went back and waited for the plane.  The flight home was fairly quick, and I had my left over pizza to keep me happy.  I lucked out in getting a seat with nothing in front of me.  I was not in the front row, there was just a huge gap where there would normally be a seat, it was great.  We managed to lug all of our bags all the way home (two buses after the plane) without damaging anything.  We unpacked, did a bit of tidying, Nette had dinner, and I hung up my picture from the dinner show.  It looks pretty good hanging above the bed.  I then listened to two Pistons games that had happened while we were in China, both wins.  Nette went to bed early and read.
Wednesday March 23, 2005

I did not do a lot today.  Most of it was spent trying to sort through all the pictures from China.  I managed to get most of them labelled, but that pretty much occupied the day at school.  On the way home I headed out to buy some CDs to burn the pictures, then headed to meet Nette.  When we got home we ran out to do some errands, I cleaned a bunch, then we watched 4 episodes of friends.  I finished the night watching a terrible Pistons game, and working on the web page.
Thursday March 24, 2005

Today was crazy busy, not that I had a lot of work to do, but I had so much catching up to do with pictures and journal and blah blah blah.  I started with reading all the Pistons news for the last week, then there was a terrible Pistons game to listen to.  While doing that I updated some of the web page and did some work on my Japanese course.  Next I started some pictures uploading while I finished off some more web page stuff, chatted with a bunch of people online and then I finally gave in, and decided to try to update this journal.  It didn’t last too long before I got bored, and moved onto playing around with other things.  About 4:00 I finally got on the computer to burn some CDs.  I ended up staying an hour late at work so that I could get more done.  After heading home at 5:30 we had a nice Japanese style dinner, watched a million episodes of friends, and went to bed with a book.

Friday March 25, 2005

I managed to get on the computer fairly early today, so I got a bunch more done with the pictures.  I also tried to contact Steve to see if I could head up to Osaka to meet him or his birthday, but I had no luck.  I continued with the pictures and journal throughout the day.  At one point the school must have received a fax or phone call from the school board because we found out that the principal and two of the vice-principals had been transferred to different schools.  That really sucks, because one of the VPs is one of the people I talk to most.  He is a really good guy.  Steve eventually called, and it turns out that they celebrated his birthday last night, so I will not be going to visit this week.  I spent the rest of the day still messing around with the pictures and trying to work on my journal (luckily I kept rough notes while I was in China).  When I got home we had planned on tidying everything up for Andrew’s arrival, but that didn’t really pan out.  We ended up just watching Friends and going to bed early.
Saturday March 26, 2005

Because we slacked off last night we had to do a quick clean this morning.  We managed to get done just in time and hopped on a bus to go down town.  Today was going to be my first trip on the Shinkansen (Bullet Train).  We ended up waiting around the station for a half hour because taking a later train actually meant we would arrive earlier (less stops on the later train).  When we got on the train we could not get a seat, so we ended up sitting in the hall between two cars.  This was actually quite a fun time, we had bought some juice and a chocolate bar, so we had ourselves a little picnic as the train sped us away to Hiroshima.  The train was really fast, poles were just a blur as we blazed by.  The trip was just less then an hour, and shortly after arriving we met up with Teru.  Andrew had caught a later train then he had expected, so we ended up waiting around for about half an hour before he arrived.  It was no big deal because we were able to catch up with Teru as we waited.  After Andrew arrived, all smiles, we headed to a hotel.  As it turns out Teru used to work in a hotel and he had arranged to get a free room for us ($400/night regular price).  It was great, we thought we would be crammed on the floor in someone’s house.  It turned out that the hotel room was a pretty shady scam he was running, but everything worked out fine.  He had told them that Nette and I were English teachers in Hiroshima, and that Andrew was visiting us.  This way it appeared as if it was only one person he was sneaking in.  We were kind of hungry so we went out for lunch.  The food of Hiroshima is Okonomiyaki, so we went out for that.  The building we ended up in was about 5 floors high, and on each floor there were about 10 stores, all of which were okonomiyaki restaurants.  The okonomiyaki was made differently that I am used to, but it was still pretty good.  From lunch we walked to the peace museum.  There was a building that we could see as we walked, it was in shambles, bricks missing, and sections of it destroyed.  We found out that it was actually the remains of a building that was standing before the bomb was dropped.  I was actually impressed with how much of the building was left, being so close to the actual location of the bomb dropping.  Outside of the museum was a big monument to Sachiko, the girl who folded all the paper cranes.  This is where Nette’s book had been at one point, but we were unable to find it there now.  We walked further up towards the museum and saw a monument that contained a list of everyone who died from the bomb.  Outside of this monument there were locations to put flowers, and someone had made a different kind of offering, there were two McDonald’s bags sitting amongst the flowers.  The museum itself was only ￥50 to get in, which is really cheap, but I think a great way of promoting the problems with nuclear weapons, let everyone easily see what they can do.  Anyhow, it was an okay museum, but I think it was too busy to get a good feel for everything.  They showed some before and after stuff, then there were some models and pictures of medical things caused by the bomb, and some statues that were shown with their skin melting off and stuff like that.  They also showed a bit about the basics behind the bomb.  Overall, it was what I expected.  After the museum we walked over to the building that had survived the bomb.  It was neat to see, but did not provide a wealth of entertainment.  Next was a walk to Hiroshima castle.  It, like Kokura Castle, was a remake of the original.  It was pretty much the same type of thing, but the grounds were a little bigger.  We headed back to the hotel, which was really close to the castle and got ready to head out for dinner.  We ended up at a yaki-tori place, which is the same type of restaurant as Yakyudori, but this place was terrible in comparison.  I felt like I was cheating on Koichi-san, and it was really not worth it.  We had a good time at dinner, but the food was so-so and the servings were small.  We talked a lot about high school and did a bunch of reminiscing.  This made me feel a little bad for Teru because he wasn’t there, but maybe he enjoyed hearing the stories.  At one point we were talking about the wedding and Andrew said that it was the best one he had ever been to, I still love hearing that!  Anyhow, after dinner we were feeling a little tired, so we headed back to the hotel, Teru headed home, and we went to sleep after an hour of Japanese TV.
Sunday March 27, 2005

We woke up this morning to meet our tour guides for the day.  They were two retired English teachers, both of whom were alive when the bomb was dropped.  They spoke English fairly well, not a good as Teru, but understandable.  We took the train from the hotel to the last stop on the line.  From there we got on a fairy and went to Miyajima Island.  This island is said to be the third most beautiful place in Japan.  On the boat Andrew could not stand up, it was quite entertaining.  We ended up going right to the back and standing outside, which turned out to have a better view as we crossed over to the island.  The symbol of the island is a large Torii gate, which is out in the water.  We had a good view of it from the boat.  When we got off the boat there were a ton of deer walking around.  They were walking right up to people and eating out of their hands.  They were quite different from the deer we see at Pinery.  We started out visit to the island by walking down some streets with souvenir shops.  We went in a bunch of these, but most of them had the same things.  Andrew and I both were looking at some wooden masks, they were the same as some I had seen in Dazaifu, and was regretting not buying.  While shopping Teru offered to buy me a rice cake thing.  I got a curry flavoured one and Nette got a Chilli one.  The Chilli one was so hot, it was great, Japanese spice is normally pretty mild, so I have not had a good kick in quite some time.  We then made our way to the Torii gate.  The view was okay, but not too great because it was pretty bad weather, and in fact it started raining not too long after we got there.  The next stop was a shrine, where there was some competition, or show going on, but we didn’t go in to see because it cost money, and I am cheap.  We found a restaurant for lunch and had some curry.  Andrew ended up spilling a bunch of it on himself, which really sucks because it stains pretty badly.  At dinner the old men ordered a whole bunch of beer.  That is when things got funny.  They had finished their beer and the one guy pulled out a plastic tea bottle, like one you get form a vending machine.  Inside of this he had alcohol, and started pouring everyone drinks form it.  By the time we finished up dinner the tow of them were pretty “happy”.  They wanted to go for coffee, but Andrew and I had no real desire so we decided that the two of us would continue our souvenir shopping while everyone else went for coffee.  We ended up buying the masks that we had been looking at, and luckily for us the ones we liked were actually the cheapest ones we had seen.  We then decided to head back to the main island.  Andrew and I once again found a separate spot on the boat, we found out from Nette that on the boat the old guys were drinking again.  On the train home they both fell asleep.  When we got back they headed their separate way.  We gave them many big thank-yous (they paid for almost everything today), and we headed back to the hotel to pick up our stuff.  We then went to McDonalds for dinner and we were on the train home at about 6:00.  Teru says that he will come visit us next month, so it was not too sad of a good bye.  At Tobata station we bought some groceries, then we walked back to the apartment.  When we got back Andrew and I say down to watch a Pistons game that I had taped and we chatted it up until it was time for bed.
Monday March 28, 2005

I called home this morning and got to talk to everyone, and I mean everyone (except KK).  Mom had 17 people in the house for Easter dinner.  Just as I was finishing I heard Andrew stir, and he was able to talk to his mom, who was over for dinner as well.  When I got to school I did the usual, playing on the computers.  When I took a walk down the hall to get some water I walked past a bunch of new students setting up their schedule and other things to prepare for starting school here next month.  One of the things that they are required to do is take an eye test.  I thought that was pretty strange.  I finally got the Journal completely up to date.  At 1:30 I headed home to Andrew, so that we could go check out the city.  He was just wrapping us some laundry, and then we headed out for Kokura.  We took the bus to Cha-Cha Town so that Andrew could see the 100 Yen Shop.  He was quite surprised at how much they had.  The next stop was to pick up our DVD player that had been away getting fixed.  Before leaving Cha-Cha Andrew suggested ice cream, so we stopped at Baskin Robbins.  The ice cream went down really well, then we took a walk back across downtown to go see Kokura Castle.  We were carrying some pretty heavy bags from some shopping Andrew had done, so I decided that we should stop by Yakyudori and drop off our stuff there.  We went in and he was prepping food, Koichi-san told us to take a seat, thinking we were there for food, so I had to try to ask in Japanese if it was okay to leave the bags for a couple hours.  Basically I said "look at castle, later eat drink" and with some signing and pointing he got the idea and we were off.  Of course that is not all that happened when we were there, Koichi had to make a few comments about Andrew's height as well. We went through Riverwalk, then around the castle area.  We passed by some kids that were running sprints, they were with their Dad, and it looked like he was putting them through some hardcore training.  The little girl was grabbing her stomach crying, but the Dad convinced her to shake it off and keep going.  Anyhow, I got a call from Nette and she came to meet us.  We then headed to the travel agent, with a quick detour inside a Louis Vuiton Store, so that Andrew could look into a trip to Okinawa.  We got everything straightened out, and Andrew decided to sleep on it before booking.  While we were there Miki showed up, Nette had invited her to dinner, and I guess she must have also told her the rest of our plan.  We walked over to Yakyudori, and we were there at about 6:15.  We were the only ones in the bar, and all I could think is that I hope it livens up because I had pumped it up so much to Andrew that I was afraid he would be disappointed.  Koichi-san really kept the food coming for us for the first hour.  There was so much that I was getting too full.  Andrew said he really enjoyed the food, and even tried some squid (this was much later in the night and after the alcohol had really been flowing).  There was an American there that we had seen before, but never really talked to.  We got talking to him this time, and he is a pretty nice guy.  He is a big basketball fan, so I told him I could drop of some tapes for him at the bar and he could pick them up next time he was in.  Later on in the night Koichi-san needed a tray taken upstairs and Andrew jumped at the chance to do it (Nette had done a few already).  He went upstairs and all we heard was a bunch of clapping and noises of excitement.  The tray he was taking up was for a nurses' party.  By the end of their night they had asked the three of us to sign cards for some people that are leaving their jobs, and present each of them with a bouquet of flowers.  We were under the impression that we were joining their party, but it was more of a novelty thing to have the white folk there for the flower presentation.  Another memorable point in the night was a group of foreigners walking in and Koichi-san calling Nette to the back area to tell her something.  It turns out that Koichi can't stand the one guy, and for just reason.  The guy was a really obnoxious drunk and we all just wanted him to leave.  When I say all, I mean everyone in the bar.  They were there for a couple hours, and eventually they were getting corralled out.  Koichi had been saying good bye to them for quite a while before they got the hint.  The best was watching them get charged more when they were there a lot shorter of a time then we were, and ate and drank far less then us.  When he finally got him out the door Koichi waved good bye to them with a one finger salute, it was hilarious.  After it they had gone everyone in the place started talking about him, it was now about midnight, and the bar was mostly regulars.  Kazumi had shown up, and was with a friend.  We convinced them, as well as Soejima (an employee at Yakyudori) to come to karaoke with us.  So at about 1:00, seven hours after we got there, we headed out to a karaoke bar.  Actually, another story about Yakyudori that happened sometime in the middle of the night was that we found out Koichi had been pulling our leg about Michael's name,  he is not pure Japanese, but his name is Junnichi, they just call him Michael to get laughs from people.  Ok, karaoke.  We went to the same place we went with Steve last year.  We booked the room for 2 hours and we sung it up good.  I know I did "One", "Lithium" and I think I did a Japanese song, but the most embarrassing of all was that I closed the night with Backstreet Boys.  It was pretty sad, I was belting it out and at one point I heard "Oh, give me the mic, I will do the back up", yeah that was the 6'7" man's man getting excited to sing back up Backstreet Boys. We took a taxi home afterwards and got to bed at about 4:00.  I think that was a longest night of my stay in Japan, but it was a lot of fun, and talking with Andrew he absolutely loved the bar, even after I had built it up so much.
Tuesday March 29, 2005

Happy Birthday Nana.  When I compare my self to Nette, I am lucky to get 3.5 hours sleep, she only got about 2.5.  I was surprised how with it I was this morning, I was not hung-over at all, and not really that tired once I got moving.  I left the computer with Andrew, so I was in the computer room all day today.  I only left for 15 minutes to have lunch, and for a few washroom breaks.  There was a Pistons game on today, but I had to miss most of it because I forgot my head phones.  I would put it on when I was alone, but had to mute it when others came in.  I managed to get all the pictures labelled, and burned onto CD.  I then took a while and wrote down as much of last nights adventure as I could recall.  I got to chat with Rob for about 2 hours on messenger, and we talked a lot about the web page.  When I went home Andrew and Nette were not there, they were booking Andrew’s flight.  Nette made us chicken katsu and we watched a few episodes of Friends.  We all then went to bed for an early night.  Before bed Nette received an e-mail from Kazumi.  She and Shizuka were going back to Yakyudori tonight.
Wednesday March 30, 2005

I tried to call Nana and wish her a happy birthday (still the 29th in Canada), but I guess they were out for dinner.  At work Tsukamoto had returned from her 2 weeks in the states.  We talked for about half an hour before I even put my coat away.  Nothing to talk about during work hours today.  When I got home Andrew was not there, he was still in Pebbu.  Nette and I talked about setting up a home stay program, and looked into some information on going to Bali.  Later on we headed up to the station to meet Andrew for a late dinner.  When he arrived he mentioned Yakyudori, and I thought he was joking.  I found out later he wasn’t, so we missed out.  Oh well, we went to the restaurant with the coffee drink bar, but the food was really bad tonight.  This made us even madder when we figured out the Yakyudori misunderstanding.  After walking home Andrew booked a hostel in Okinawa, packed up and we all went to bed.  Andrew said he had a great time in Pebbu.
Thursday March 31, 2005

Pistons game and web page updates this morning.  Tsukamoto Sensei gave me some Easter chocolate, which was great.
