Sunday May 1, 2005

We had to eat breakfast a little early today because we were going on a day trip.  We had a personal taxi driver, and a schedule of places we were going to hit.  The first stop was “Batulbulan:  Barong and Kris Dance”.  This was a traditional Indonesian (or Balinese) dance/show.  When we first arrived there was a woman in a traditional dress there to great us, she put flowers in our hair and had our picture taken.  While we were waiting for the show to start we could see the band set up.  It was a bunch of men sitting in front of xylophone type instruments.  When they played these, they played them really fast, taping a hammer on the keys.  One of the band members reminded us of Chi Fu from Mulan.  It was pretty funny because we both saw the resemblance.  Anyhow, the sound made by these instruments was really quite annoying.  It was interesting to hear, but nothing I would want to have to hear daily.  The show was interesting, but again not that great.  At the end of it they tried to put some modern comedy into a traditional show, and I just thought it was rude and inappropriate considering the age of some of the audience.  After the show our next stop was a sarong shop.  Here they were making all kinds of sarongs and table cloth type things.  Each of them was hand made, and they were quite nice.  We almost bought a big table cloth, but we could not find one without significant flaws in it.  I felt really bad leaving empty handed because the saleswoman was 8 and a half months pregnant.  Our next stop was “Bedulu:  Elephant Cave Temple”.  This was somewhat interesting.  After getting out of the cab you have to walk past tons of shops, all selling the same things and all offering us “special prices”.  When you get to the path leading to the temple you must pay a set “donation” as they called it.  And then you are to put on a sarong to cover your legs.  I guess it is religion that you have to have long pants on.  Anyhow, there was not a lot to be seen at first, there was a little pool type thing, but the water was really low.  In fact it was so low that the fish that were in there were swimming sideways to try and stay submersed.  There was also the “elephant cave”, which was just a cave with a really fancy carved entrance.  When we were about to give up, we found a path leading back away from these things, and we decided to follow it.  Along the path there were people selling drinks and bananas and there was also a man standing there indicating that I should follow him.  He was really shaky, with some kind of disease, which I think made me feel sorry for him, and that is why I followed him.  I am glad I did.  He led me to an area where there were some ruins from an old temple.  It was really cool to see because there was moss that had grown over some of it, and you could see different parts lying here and there.  I called Nette over to see, and she actually climbed on some rocks to get a view.  After leaving I tipped the guy, I figure when I enjoy something I don’t mind tipping, and I assume he is there just to get such tips.  Our next place on the tour was “Celuk:  Gold and Silver Works”, yeah I could have done without that, it was just a shop selling crappy silver stuff.  We stopped in a similar store for wood carvings, “Mas:  Center of Fine Woodcarving”, at which there was a sales guy who would not leave us alone, then when we told him that we would not buy anything from him because he was being so rude, he went and got our driver and told us to leave.  What a dick.  The next thing was a long drive to “Kintamani:  Beautiful Scene of Batur Volcano and Batur Lake”.  This is where we “ate lunch”.  It was an all you can eat buffet, but all I could eat was rice.  The restaurant was so unbelievably dirty, there were dead flies on the table, the washrooms were beyond disgusting.  When I first went to the washroom I turned around and ran out.  Not because of the mess, but because I came face to face with a woman.  I thought I had messed up, but no, it was a unisex washroom, urinals and all.    I actually ended up having a short conversation with this woman, while we were in the washroom.  She said to me “I am a girl, I just can’t do it.”   She then gave a shudder and ran out.  She was saying that it was too dirty, the fact that I was right there was secondary.  Through all the filth and lack of food, which just happened to be the most expensive meal we had the whole trip, there was a breath of fresh air…literally.  The restaurant was on a mountain side, and the outer wall, which we were sitting right against, was all windows, and ours was wide open.  The view truly was beautiful, very peaceful (that is of course if you could look past the dead bugs on the window sill.)  After trying to get $10 worth of rice we headed to our last stop, “Tampaksiring:  Holy Spring Temple and Presidential Palace”.  By this point we were pretty bored of the tour, there really hadn’t been anything worth seeing.  We rushed through the temple (wearing sarongs again) and as we left we actually got he highlight of the tour.  On the path in front of us there were two dogs…having some “fun”.  It was pretty funny for us (which tells you how boring the tour was).  Nette actually took a picture, which made it even funnier for me.  After letting them finish their business we headed down the path to leave.  They made us take a long route, which wove through many stores, again all selling the same stuff as everywhere else.  Then we were back in the taxi and headed back to the hotel.  When we got back we spent the rest of our day at the pool.
Monday May 2, 2005

After breakfast today we went to the pool, and there we spent the morning.  We managed to skip lunch today, but we did go for a walk to get some ice cream.  On that walk we ended up finding a shopping center, at which some DVDs caught my eye.  They were copies of DVDs, but they were selling them for a buck each.  I ended up picking up 13 DVDs.  Also in the shopping area there was a grocery store, with lots of cheap found, and an alcohol store, which we had been having a terrible time finding (it turns out we got ripped off huge, and there was two or three alcohol stores near the hotel that were much cheaper).  We went home with some food and drinks, we had DVDs and some souvenirs.  And then back to the pool for the rest of the afternoon.  We decided dinner was going to be McDonald’s tonight, because it was far cheaper then anything else we could get.  At night we ended up playing dice and cards near the pool, while eating some of our cheap food from the grocery store.
Tuesday May 3, 2005

We decided that today was surfing day.  I went out in the morning to enquire about the cost of renting a surf board for the day.  I had checked earlier and it was only $10 for an hour.  When I asked about the day the guy said “well, I charge the Japanese ‘$60’, so you can have it for ‘$25’”  I thought that was hilarious.  The Japanese are a bit naive to prices because Japan is more expensive, so the people on the island now this and can rip them off.  Anyhow, I took the board out and got absolutely no where with it.  Nette tried for a bit but could not get up at all.  After I tried for a bit more we decided to take a break.  After that I paid a guy to give me some lessons.  After about 10 minutes I was able to get to my feet, and after half an hour or so I could ride a wave for a little before I came crashing down.  I got banged up pretty badly by the board a few times, but it was definitely worth it, it was a lot of fun, and I have always wanted to try.  Eventually I decided that I could not handle anymore, so we called it a day, as far as surfing goes.  After resting a little we headed out to do some shopping.  WE found some more of the DVD stores, and by the time we were done we had 53 DVDs.  We got a bunch at one store, then Nette wanted to go back to another place that had better chick flicks.  At this store the guy commented that we already had DVDs, and I told him that they were my movies, and now it was time for girly movies.  When we got back to the hotel we realized that the guy at the second store put two free DVDs in our bag, Legally Blond 1 and 2.  Unfortunately the second case was missing the disc (or I could say fortunately because now I don’t have to watch it).  After all was put away we headed to the pool.  The upper pool was packed, so we ended up in the bottom pool.  While we were swimming there was a guy from the hotel that wanted to take our pictures.  They had a little booth set up and you could buy the pictures if you like them.  He put us into all kinds of weird poses, but nothing turned out good enough to purchase when we saw them the next day.  We had ourselves a nice dinner, and after we made some ourselves some drinks.  Nette went to sleep really early, and I was in no mood to sleep, so I decided to go for a walk.  This proved to be very interesting.  It was late when I set out (I had already watched a movie since Nette went to sleep), so the people that were out were much different then the day time people.  The first person I bumped into turned out to be a gay prostitute and was trying to offer me his services.  Next up was a woman offering to give me a nude massage.  I decided that maybe it was best to head back to the hotel before I ran into someone who was a little sterner.  When I got back I decided to take a tour of one of the deluxe rooms.  They were doing construction on some of them, and I noticed they had no doors.  There was not a lot of difference between our room and the deluxe, so I am glad we did not fork over extra money.  I could not find anything else to do so I decided to head in for the night.
Wednesday May 4, 2005

Big exciting day today.  We had breakfast, then went to the pool.  We left the pool for dinner, but that was about it.  We spent all day just lounging and reading, it was great.

Thursday May 5, 2005

We went shopping this morning after breakfast.  Nette found a store that had some nice clothes, and she found a skirt that fit her really well.  This prompted her to try on a bunch of stuff at the store, hoping to find another gem.  She didn’t find any gems, but she did find a dead cockroach in one of the dresses.  It didn’t take long before we left after that.  She still did buy the first skirt though.  We bought a bunch of small things over the next little while, and I noticed that as we got more bags, the prices seemed to rise.  Every store sells basically the same things as a million other stores, and on average the price does not very at all, but as soon as our hands were full the prices were doubling and even tripling at some places.  We still managed to bargain them down once they realized we were not Mr. and Mrs. Money bags.  We had lunch at McDonald’s, and then headed to the pool.  I finally finished Lord of the Rings today, and now I have all three on DVD so that I can waste away a day watching them.  For dinner it was the bib again (same as last week) and just like last week it was great. 
Friday May 6, 2005

Today was another pool day, same as Wednesday, we didn’t leave until dinner.  I managed to read all of the first Harry Potter, while still having time to relax in the water as well.  With dinner we had ourselves some banana splits, if we had known what this week had in store, I think we would have been in tears eating ice cream at this time.
Saturday May 7, 2005

We had to pack up and leave the room this morning.  Even though we leave the country tomorrow, we figured there is no point in having the room for the day because we would have to leave for the airport at 10 this evening.  The flight home was at 12:40 in the morning tomorrow, and through the Japanese packages they counted that as a day in their “5 day package”.  This is why we decided to book on our own, and not go through a package.  Anyhow, we took all our bags up to the pool, and spent today as we have most of this trip, enjoying the sun and relaxation.  At one point I had to head out and exchange some money so that I could pay our hotel tab.  The hotel exchange rate was crap compared to the street ones, so I went to find one of them.  The first place I went to was the same place I had gone to a couple of days ago.  They had a good rate, so I figured I would try them again.  The guy showed me the exchange on the calculator and then started counting it out.  He asked me what I was up to, and I mentioned I was heading home.  The guy then started speaking in his native tongue to another guy there.  He then reached over to the calculator and subtracted a bunch of money.  I asked him what it was all about and he told me it was commission.  I told him where to stick his commission and headed to find a new place.  The next place did the same thing, but without the calculator, two guys started talking, and I could tell that they were deciding how much to take me for.  After counting out the money he took some back and reached for my bill.  I snatched it up swiped my hand across his counter, sending his money floating away, told him a few select words, and left.  The third place I had was really pleasant, no hassles, she let me count the money to confirm, and I was set to go.  On the way back I passed both places that I had first gone to, and fanned myself with the money, showing off more then they make in a week.  It really pissed them off, and being the cold hearted bastard I am, it didn’t bother me at all.  For dinner we had to lug all our stuff to the restaurant.  Shortly after dinner we took a taxi to the airport.  In the airport we had to wait a while, but the time went by faster then I had expected it to.  When we had to do check in we noticed a sign that said we would have to pay a fee to exit the country.  I checked my cash, and I didn’t have enough to cover it, meaning I had to exchange more yen.  I went to an exchange booth and luckily they accepted 1000 yen, and did not want a 10000 bill.  If I exchanged 2000 yen I was just short of what I needed, so I had to do 3000 yen, which was the equivalent to about 276500 Rupiah (or something like that), and I needed 200000.  The guy typed in the exchange on the calculator and I gave the guy my 3000 yen and he handed me 200000 Rupiah.  I waited for a minute and he said “thank you”.  I looked at him and said where is the rest?  He reluctantly handed my 70000 Rupiah.  I once again was waiting.  I had to ask the guy twice more before I actually was given all the money owed to me.  This country was full of scammers, I just think it is so pathetic that they have to live their lives like that.  After I had it all we headed through the security check.  We walked around for a while and spent all the left over money, figuring it is worthless to us anyhow.  Then we waited for our flight.
Sunday May 8, 2005

The plane was late taking off, I think it was after 1:00 before it eventually did.  I managed to sleep some, and it seemed to be a shorter trip home.  There were no problems in the airport (we were really worried about he DVDs) and we were soon on the bus home.  When we got back to the apartment we put away all our stuff, and we watched a few movies, not thinking to check e-mail.
Monday May 9, 2005

Shortly after getting up this morning Nette left for school, then shortly after that I received the phone call I have been dreading for years.  I found out Papa had passed away while we were in Bali.  I managed to get Nette on her cell phone before she got on the train, so she came home.  We were on the phone for quite a while.  We spent most of the day just sitting around.  We watched a few movies to try and ease our minds.  In the afternoon I decided to go meet my environmental issues class to take my mind off of things.  I was surprised at how well it actually worked.  I was able to clear my head for an hour or so.  That was the only relief of the day though.  On the way back home I stopped and picked up two tubs of ice cream and headed home to Nette.  It wasn’t long before all the ice cream was gone.
Tuesday May 10, 2005

I have been told that I do not have to go into school at all this week, but Nette’s school called the board of education and they were told that if she is not going home that she must come to school or take holidays.  She went in to school, but was unable to do anything.  The vice-principal had been contacting the board again because Nette pulled out the contract to show them that there were no stipulations about going home.  Eventually they got things straightened out and she was allowed to come home.  I had spent the day watching basketball and movies, and that is pretty much what we did for the rest of the day.
Wednesday May 11, 2005

We both stayed home again today.  And like the last few days we spent our time watching movies.  There is really not much more to say.
Thursday May 12, 2005

There was a Pistons game on this morning, then in the afternoon I went in to school.  They needed my stamp to set up some documents about my bereavement leave, but all my stuff was in boxes because while we were in Bali the teachers moved into the new staff room, in the new building.  It was nice to get out of the house, but I don’t know how I would have done if I had to teach some of the attitude kids.  Luckily I had no classes, except for gym class, which was fun.  It is quite funny that the student who listens to me the least in gym is Chiaki, one of my best English students, who always listens to me in English class.  After heading home it was once again movie time.  So far all the movies have worked fine, I was actually surprised that they are working this well.
Friday May 13, 2005

I went in to school for the full day today.  I didn’t end up teaching because the teacher was not here today, but I attended the class to supervise their pre-prepared work.  At the end of class there was one girl who had not done anything, she took someone else’s paper and started to copy.  I noticed this and took it away from her.  She cursed at me (I think) then I just laughed and walked away.  I think I made a new friend.  Next up was gym class again.  Today I only had one member of the basketball team to work with, but it was a good session.  After heading home we spent the night as usual.  I am finding that my mourning is very different then expected.  I know Papa is no longer around, but for us, nothing has changed.  We could not see him, and we still can not, that is not different.  I think it is going to be very difficult to come home, and I don’t know that I will get over it until I do so.
Saturday May 14, 2005

Today started with a three and a half hour basketball practice.  It was really good.  There were 7 players, and I managed to teach them a full offensive set.  They ran through it really well, but when it came time for the game it didn’t work at all.  I don’t know if there will be enough time for them to learn it well enough to actually use it, but it shows a glimmer of hope for the game next Sunday.  If we practiced like we did today everyday, I could turn out a decent time (I think).  After heading home we did lunch, then tidied up for Miki, who was coming over to watch some of our new DVDs.  She arrived about 4, and we watched two movies before making dinner.  Miki taught us how to make sushi, and we also made takoyaki (octopus balls).  Instead of octopus, I made mine with tuna and cheese.  We watched another movie after dinner.  We found two of the movies that did not work today.  So far it is 21 okay, and 2 no good, not bad for a buck each.  Miki decided to spend the night, I went to bed and Nette stayed up with her for a little while longer.
Sunday May 15, 2005

In the morning Nette and Miki looked up some stuff about going to Mount Fuji.  While they were doing that I was working on drawing up the plays that I taught the basketball team.  After breakfast we watched another movie, and then Miki was off for home.  I continued doing the basketball thing for most of the day. While Nette watched a crap load of movies.  In the evening we went for a walk, and that was about it for the day.
Monday May 16, 2005

I once again decided that I have to get up early.  The apartment was always tidy when I did it before, and I am going to bed early enough, so 6:15 and up I got.  I managed to get a load of laundry done, tidy the apartment and do all the dishes before leaving for school.  School was okay, I only had one class to teach, which went well, then I had environmental issues, where we went back out in to the forest to look at bugs.  After getting back to school we had a short basketball practice, but the kids played like crap.  I am really worried about the game, I don’t think we stand a chance.  I was planning on listening to game 4 today, but when I went to open the audio file I accidentally saw a quote from the game, so I didn’t sit through it.  After heading home there was nothing for me to do because everything was clean, so I went outside to play with the kids.  At one point I noticed that Saori had taken off her shoes.  I went over and took them from her, and she let me put them back on, I was shocked that she didn’t fuss.  When I came back in Nette had dinner ready, so we ate while watching a movie.  After dinner Nette did some research about her upcoming job and I watched Matrix Revolutions.  That took me right to bed time.
Tuesday May 17, 2005

I got to walk Ayaka to school today, just the two of us.  It was a little awkward, in that I couldn’t talk to her, but we communicated enough to make it fun.  The teacher was a little surprised, and didn’t know what to do when Ayaka was to say good bye to me.  The kids have a set thing they are to say as they great the teacher and leave their mother.  The set thing actually has the work mother in it, but Ayaka was smart enough to switch it, but the teacher didn’t know my name, so she just let Ayaka go for it.  Anyhow, it was fun, the whole walk she held my hand and tried to take big steps to copy me.  After dropping her off I rushed to school for my 8:50 class.  I made it there faster then I had expected, but not enough time to do anything before class.  The class was interesting (and not in a good way).  I have a few students who have a real attitude, and they refused to go first for a presentation when I asked.  I ended up telling them that they go, or get zero, and the stupid kids settled for zero, trying to make a point.  I was happy to give them zero, because they always get me in a bad mood.  After class I attempted to get this journal back on track (this is the first time I have looked at it since April 25th, but I took notes in Bali).  I didn’t get too much accomplished because I ended up talking to Rob.  Following lunch I had another class, which went really well, lots of participation.  I then had gym class.  There were 8 students there for basketball, so we got to play a lot, but they didn’t play well.  After school we continued playing basketball until 5:30.  When I got home we watched Old School, I made some curry and we wasted away the night. 
Wednesday May 18, 2005

There’s nothing like waking up to people screaming for help because there apartment is on fire.  I woke up at about 4:30 and Nette was on the balcony looking at a building behind ours.  The air was filled with smoke and Nette said people were screaming for others to call the fire department.  We could see flames pouring out of the building, and we decided to walk over to see.  By the time we got there the fire department was in and putting out the fire, but it took quite a while.  The fire had grown pretty big because the way the streets are laid out the fire trucks could not reach the building.  Another thing I will never understand about this country.  Why make roads so inaccessible?  Anyhow, it started to rain, so we headed back home to try to get a little more sleep.  When I got up (later then usual) I still managed to tidy up the place, then watch the first quarter of the Pistons game 5 against the Pacers.  At school I did some marking then went gung ho on catching up on other things.  Or at least I tried.  I went up to the computer room and tried to get on the computer with all our Bali pictures.  I needed a password to get on, so I asked a teacher that was in there.  He logged it on and I was ready to go, but all of my pictures were gone.  Someone had gone in and erased all our Bali pictures before I had a chance to burn them to CD.  After that I didn’t feel like doing anything, I just sat at my desk trying to figure out what the hell I could do.  When the computer teacher came into the teacher’s room I told her what had happened, and luckily for me, each teacher has a different password, and it turns out that they were still there.  Had my self a bit of a scare there.  Once I got that straightened out I managed to find everything and started the labelling process.  I managed to get all the labelling done today, leaving tomorrow to burn the CDs.  In the afternoon I attended a science class.  We didn’t do too much, so it was not overly exciting, and I did not learn anything.  After school we had basketball practice again.  We practiced for about an hour (with 10 people), then at 5:45 a whistle blew and I had no idea what was going on.  It turns out that there is a night school gym class on Wednesdays, and most of the basketball team are in the class.  We continued playing until class was over at 7:15.  At the end of the class we were doing a drill where the students tried driving to the hoop against me.  I was showing them no lenience, and was blocking most of the shots.  They really seemed to enjoy it, and took it as a challenge to try and score.  I also enjoyed the drill a lot because I love playing defence.  After class they asked me to stay and keep doing it, we were there for about and extra half hour with kids just driving against me.  When I got home I had some curry covered curry croquets, quite scrumptious.  We then watched the Pistons annihilate the Pacers in Game 5.
Thursday May 19, 2005

In the morning I got a couple of the picture CDs burned, then had my last self-introduction class.  The class was filled with a bunch of dead beats, they all just sat there, making it very difficult to care about teaching.  After class I finished up everything with the pictures from Bali, had a quick lunch then off to regular gym class. In this class I basically teach the girls and the gym teacher teaches the boys.  It was really boring to start, but then I got a bunch of the girls laughing, so it made it a little more enjoyable.  Next up was another teaching class.  This class went surprisingly well, there are a couple of thugs in the class, as well as pricy girls, so I did not expect much, but they surprised me.  After school I had basketball practice, and then I rushed home to get ready to go out.  Nette and I were going to go to a restaurant where Chiaki, the student who gave me the keychain, works.  She had invited me a while ago, but I had not yet found the time.  At lunch today she brought me in a coupon because I had told her I would be coming today.  It took about an hour to get to the restaurant, we had to ride our bikes to the train station, then take a train, then a walk from that station.  When we arrived Chiaki was outside doing some work, she took us in and seated us in English.  Some other people over heard and thought that she was pretty cool.  She managed to take the order and do everything in English, I was quite impressed.  Normally I don’t like restaurants to use English because I think it is rude for them to assume we don’t speak Japanese, and just assume that we speak English, but in this case I was quite happy to see her trying so hard.  The restaurant turned out to be a Japanese style hamburg place.  Basically every dish is a hamburg patty with different sauces or sides, meaning Nette had very little to choose from.  The food was not all that great, but I enjoyed myself, and the restaurant name was “Surprised Donkey” and that is funny.  After our meal a waitress (not Chiaki) came over to our table with a big Parfait, she placed it down and said it was on the house.  Japanese parfaits are very strange, we had seen many, but never tried one.  They put corn flakes in them, they seem to do it to all ice cream, so we have steered clear.  But to our surprise, it was quite good.  On top of the parfait there was a cherry, Nette ate it but found that there was a pit inside.  The table had been cleared, so there was no where to put the pit, so she just set in on the side of the parfait.  About 5 minutes later I was eating some ice cream and I bit into something that made a really loud crunch.  I had bitten the pit and shattered it in my mouth.  I was terrified that I had broken a tooth, but luckily not.  After the ice cream Chiaki saw us out, and off we went.  When we got back to our train station we bought a few groceries then went home for bed.
Friday May 20, 2005

I woke up today to a Nette migraine, not a good sign.  I called her school, but the English teacher that I talked to is not really that good at English, and he didn’t really understand.  I had to head off to school and leave Nette at home, evidently the school called her back when her supervisor arrived, and she got it all straightened out.  My morning was spent marking, photocopying and writing in this journal.  I have still not done any entries for Bali.  In the afternoon I had one class that went fairly well, then I had Gym class.  After school we had basketball practice, our last one before the game on Sunday.  Nette was not feeling well tonight so we just stayed in (we had planned on going out for dinner).  We had a knock at the door, and Hamada was there with both Ayaka and Saori.  Ayaka had a school picture that she gave to us.  It is pretty funny because she is not smiling at all in the picture.  Hamada-san then asked us if we would mind watching the kids while she did some quick chores.  She handed Saori over to me and all I could think of was last time I held her, and how much she cried.  This time there was not a single tear.  She did look a little confused, but didn’t seem to mind.  We didn’t really have much for the kids to do, but we managed to have fun.  At one point Ayaka walked into the kitchen.  She pointed at the microwave and asked me if she could see Anpanman (a cartoon character).  I had shown her some stuff on the internet before, and the laptop had been in front of where the microwave sits.  She thought that the microwave was the computer.  That was pretty much the excitement for the day.
Saturday May 21, 2005

We did a little tidying today, then we decided to go for a walk to the post office.  We mailed Mother’s Day and Father’s Day gifts, and then we walked up to Tobata station.  There we picked up our tickets for Disney.  After that we walked around the department store for a while, and we found some really cute little yukata that were fairly cheap.  We ended up buying two of them, both in unisex colours, so that we can dress up our kids when we have them.  The next stop was McDonald’s for a late lunch.  They have changed the menu around, and it has made things more complicated (for us, I am sure a Japanese person is fine).  Anyhow, we ate then headed home.  At home we just relaxed for a while, I uploaded a ton of pictures to our web page, and Nette watched a movie.  In the evening we headed to Yakyudori, the first time we have done so in about a month.  Koichi said he was wondering when we were coming, he said he had expected to see us the previous week.  It was a fun time as usual, but we did not enjoy it as much because we still have lingering thoughts in our head that are keeping us from being properly happy.  We headed home about 10:00 because I thought I should get some sleep for tomorrow.
Sunday May 22, 2005

Shortly after we got up we received a phone call, Oguruma Sensei was parked outside out building and was wondering if we wanted a ride to the basketball game.  I was in the shower and Nette had not started getting ready, but he said he could wait 15 minutes, so we made a rush job of it and out we went.  I wore my suit today, I thought it would help the whole coach look, but everyone else was in warm –ups, oh well.  We arrived fairly early and helped set-up.  The games were played at Kokuranishi High School.  Our team arrived pretty much everyone together and the started warming up right away.  I told them to do some lay-up drills, and it took them over 5 minutes to get it organized.  It looked like pure chaos, if this was any sign of the game to come, we were screwed.  Eventually it was game time, the team we were playing only had 6 players.  We started off amazing, getting a very quick 10 nothing lead.  Everyone was doing exactly as I had told them to.  The defence was tight, and the offence was running through the high post, just as in practice.  After we got a nice lead the team decided that they could relax, and it started to fall apart.  They were lazy on defence, and making bad passes on offence.  The one bright spot was that by the second quarter their best player had four fouls and they were not making any substitutions.  I instructed my guys to get that fifth foul, and about one minute into the third we got it.  I was pretty excited and I think I seemed too happy about it, making the kid feel bad.  We managed to remain in control of the game after that, but they still did not get back to playing properly.  Near the end of the game I asked them to try to get one of the lesser players some shots.  Most of the kids listened, but some questioned me.  This kind of ticked me off, and I didn’t want to play these kids after that, but with the game pretty much decided I wanted to rest my starters.  After the game I went over and apologized to the player that fouled out, and congratulated him for his efforts.  Then I had to apologize to the refs for being so loud.  Japanese coaches are fairly quiet, but evidently Nette heard a player form another team saying something about “why can’t our coach be like that”.  During the game my team made many mistakes that were extremely frustrating.  I told one kid to call a time out, so he…passed me the ball.  The play was live, meaning that he just threw it out of bounds.  At another point one of the players through the ball went out of bounds 8off the other team) so he picked it up and walked out to throw it in…travelling.  These kids have never played a refereed game before and it really showed.  We had a half hour before our next game, and the new opponents looked to be a little more difficult.  The second game started just as the first, we pretty much dominated and ended up with a 29-14 half time lead.  I had not made too many substitutions, so I told the subs to be ready in the third quarter.  This is where I made my biggest mistake.  I subbed in all five guys at once.  Our 17 point lead was five in less then two minutes, and I had to put everyone back in.  That was the end of the subs for the game.  We ended up tied shortly after, and that was how the game stayed until about four minutes left.  My team was not putting in any effort to take the game, they were throwing lazy passes, and no one was running back on defence.  Moji High School then took a four point lead with about 1 and a half minutes left.  I called a time out and yelled at my players “The game is NOT over, why have you stopped playing?”  Nette translated for me, and I managed to rile them up a bit.  I told them that they have no time to make any more mistakes, and they must attack the basket.  On that play we got to the foul line, two point lead.  Moji brought up the ball and jacked up an ugly shot, we brought it back down and the same player was fouled again…tie game.   With about 20 seconds left Moji bobbled the ball out of bounds, giving us a chance to take the game.  I called a time out, gave them their instructions, and they pretty much listened.  My guard drove (all be it 5 seconds earlier then I wanted) and he made an 8 foot jumper.  We were up two, and this is where we got really lucky.  Instead of calling a time out the Moji player tried an outlet pass that was intercepted and we managed to dribble out the clock for the come from behind win, and the tournament championship.  I was super excited and ran out on the court.  I had won the tournament in my first real coaching position.  After the game there was some ceremony with presenting a certificate, and then we did some team pictures.  This is when I noticed two of the players crying.  They were upset with their playing time, and could not understand why they did not play as much.  This made me feel really bad, and makes me realize how difficult it is going to be to coach at a school.  But the one player should have no problems, he played a fair amount, and the other one had more turn-overs then minutes.  I simply could not win if I played them.  I did make my mistake of putting in five subs, but they have to live with my decisions.  I am worried now about how they will handle it over the next week or so.  If they put in the effort at practice, they may get to play in the prefecture championships on June 6th.  If they alienate me, they will not play at all.  It will be tough for me to be this strict, but I have to remember that I am the coach, and I have to make decisions.  Nette told me that she over heard 4 of the students in a huddle talking about having to practice harder, so that was encouraging.  After heading home I still felt really bad about them being upset.  I tried to take a nap to take my mind off of it, and I woke to an amazing surprise.  Nette had baked cookies!  They were pretty good.  I got up and we watched some movies, had dinner and delivered some cookies to the Hamadas and Hiyoshis.  Then it was off to bed, still trying to figure out how to handle the basketball team this week.
Monday May 23, 2005

I did some marking this morning, and now here I am, just telling yesterday’s tale.  I had one class this morning, and they really needed some effort to get going, but once they did it was okay.  My teaching technique has changed a little this time round, and I think it is much better.  In the afternoon was the environmental issues class, but only 6 students showed up, and I was not really needed.  After school I went straight home, it has been a while since I had done that.  The Hamada’s gave us a knock to return our plate (we had given them the cookies on it), Ayaka had decided to put a bunch of toys that looked like food on the plate and give it back to us.  It was actually quite funny.  The evening was spent watching the video from yesterday’s games.  It was a really poorly shot video, and I could only see half the court, but I manage to make a bunch of notes for tomorrow.
Tuesday May 24, 2005

Tuesday is always my busiest day, but today was really busy.  It started with dishes and laundry, then off to school for first period class, which went really well.  Then I had my one break in the day, on which I typed out a letter to the basketball team, then tried to get someone to translate it.  Matsumoto Sensei said she would do it, but I knew it would be a struggle for her.  It ended up taking her all after noon, right to 4:30 before she could complete it.  In the letter I basically tried to explain my observations from the video, explaining what we did well, and what we did not do well.  Then I also wanted to explain my coaching ideas, and determine why they were upset, and what they wanted out of the experience.  At lunch I had to ride home to deliver the laptop so that it was there for Nette when she got home, and then I picked up the tape of the Pistons Heat game 1.  In the after noon I had another class that went really well (surprisingly), followed by gym class.  I cut out of gym class a little early to set up the audio video room with the tape of our game from Sunday.  After school the basketball team came and watched our game, with me telling them all the things that were good and bad.  Some of them took it seriously, but others didn’t seem to care.  After that I put on the NBA game.  The kids were supper happy to watch this, and even happier when I pulled a bunch of pre-taped games out of my bag and told them they could borrow them.  The students had to head home before the game was over, so I packed up and headed home myself.  I finished watching the Pistons win, Nette had made some tasty pizza, and the night faded away.

Wednesday May 25, 2005

The first thing I did this morning was to put a thank you gift on Matsumoto Sensei’s desk for her help yesterday.  After that I spend two hours reading about the Pistons, then some marking, and now here I am.  I am determined to fill in the Bali entries today, so I say to myself “ganbare” (go get ‘em tiger).  At lunch I stopped for a while to show the video to another player.  Ono was very accepting of my analysis of his playing.  In the afternoon I had science class, which was fun because I got to partner with a girl that I had in my class last year, and who I liked.  She took a lot of effort to help me understand everything.  After school there was no practice, but there was a night school gym class with the basketball team, so I stuck around for the 5:45 class.  I headed home at 7:30 and after cleaning up we decided to go grocery shopping.  When we walked in the grocery store it was really empty, and we noticed shortly after that it was pretty much closed.  I ran around and made random grabs at food and ended up with cucumber, tofu, milk, french fries and bread.  Nice combo eh?  After getting home we had dinner and headed to bed.
Thursday May 26, 2005

Fairly busy day today at school.  I had an English class in the morning, then gym class after lunch, followed by an oral communications class.  There was one student who was in all three of the classes today.  No basketball today, so I got to head straight home.  I started watching the Pistons game and when Nette came home she suggested Yakyudori.  Tonight it was fairly quite.  Kazumi was there, we had not seen her since March.  We left somewhat early because Nette has first class tomorrow.  On the way home, while we were on the train there was a bit of a commotion and some guy went running down the train.  This was shortly before our stop, and when we got off we could see three people (one man, two women) clutching on to the guy that ran.  Our guess is he tried to grab a purse or something.  It was pretty funny to see, the man had this guys hand clutched in some crazy twisted grip, and the two women where holding on to his suit jacket.  They took him to the ticket area and he disappeared into some room from there.  Before we got across the parking lot we could see the flashing police lights.  We bought some ice cream and headed on our walk home.  About half way home I had a huge break down.  It was the first time since I initially found out that I truly lost it.  I think the alcohol let down my guard.  Anyhow, I regrouped and we made it back home so that I could finish watching the Pistons lose game 2.
Friday May 27, 2005

I slept in pretty late today, which was nice.  On the way out of the apartment parking area I heard a loud “Mike-san” and Ayaka was at her front window screaming down for me to have a good day.  I managed to finish off the Bali journal today, and now all the typing is up to date.  Now I just need to try and add pictures for about 7 weeks.  The morning went really slowly, but the afternoon picked up when I had a class and a gym class.  Nette had ESS club, so she was a little late coming home.  I started watching Jackass (we bought it in Bali).  Nette came home part way through it, and shortly after we heard from Hamada.  She mentioned that the fireflies could be seen this weekend, and also suggested that we have a pick nick next weekend.  
Saturday May 28, 2005

I got a lot of sleep last night, which was good because I have been exhausted lately.  Nana called this morning and we talked for a while.  Just before lunch we set out to try to change the time for our return flight from Disney.  We got that set up and then in to town to look into flights home to Canada.  It turns out that the best deal seems to put us through Hong Kong.  It also works out that we can stay there for two nights, and it just happens to be where Hilary is living now.  The JET Programme pays for a one way , full price, economy ticket, which is about $3500.  The ticket we are looking to book is about $1650.  If all works out we should stand to profit quite a bit from this.  After the travel agents, we went down to the 100 yen shop.  Then to McD’s for lunch.  We walked around Riverwalk after that, just to kill some time.  I found a Pistons shirt there, but they would not let me try it on, so I had no idea what size to buy, so I didn’t end up getting it.  It really pissed me off because I really liked the shirt.  Next up was a 45 minute train ride to Miki’s train station.  When we got there Miki was there to meet us.  Right near the train station was a “Uni Qlo”, which is a clothing store.  We went there because Miki had seen an advertisement for T-shirts with Japanese writing on them, and she knew I had been looking for them.  I did end up buying one shirt, but the real find was some zip-up hoodies.  We found nice camping sweatshirts for only ￥190 ($2.20).  Next Miki drove us back to her place, which was a traditional Japanese house.  We went for a walk around her house, and when we came back her dad started up the bib.  They had so much food, I am sure they could have served ten people.  It was a Japanese style bib, lots of small pieces of meat, instead of the big pieces.  The food was really good, and Miki’s dad made sure that my beer was not easily emptied.  Near the end of dinner I taught Miki the fine art of marshmallow roasting.  After a 2 or 3 hour long meal we cleaned up and then Miki pulled out the fireworks.  In Japan you can light fireworks any time, any where.  We had a bunch of little hand held ones, it was a lot of fun.  Miki told me that you could use the fireworks to write on the road, I took the advice, and wrote “Mike” on the road (in the morning I realized that I had made a mistake).  It was then time for bed, Miki gave us her room, and we slept on a futon on the floor.

Sunday May 29, 2005

I didn’t sleep well last night, but I guess that can be expected when I am not used to futon.  We had breakfast, then Miki’s Dad drove us up to Hiraodai Park.  This is the park that we were dropped off at when we hitch hiked to the caves.  We walked around the park for a while, then decided to hit the road and go for a real hike.  Just before leaving I was dieing to get to a washroom, but the one I had checked out was a Japanese can, so I was trying to wait.  Luckily for me I tried a second place and found the toilet of all toilets.  This one not only had all the fancy seat warming and but watching stuff, but it also had a butt dryer.  I love Japan.  Anyhow, we headed out and started hiking towards the mountains.  We went for a while and decided to stop and have a picnic lunch.  We ate sandwiches and Miki had bought Doritos (a real treat in Japan).  Next up we started hiking towards the caves we had been to before, stopping many times to climb on some rocks.  At one point there was a really high mountain that I wanted to climb, so the girls waited at the bottom and I scurried up it.  It was really fun and had a great view from the top.  We then headed down to the caves, but didn7t go in (it cost ￥800 each).  There was a really nice view, so we bought some ice cream and relaxed.  We then climbed down to a  small stream, played there for a while and called Miki’s dad to pick us up.  When we got back to Miki’s we headed to the train station for the ride home.  At home we didn’t do too much before bed because we were both exhausted from walking all day.
Monday May 30, 2005

Nothing exciting this morning, except for Nette waking me up to tell me that Hilary e-mailed, and has said we may stay with her.  I had one scheduled class today that went okay, and then in the afternoon I was asked if I could change my schedule and do my Thursday class today.  This class turned out to be torture, but it is over with.  I had a short basketball practise, at which I was pretty rough on them for lack of effort.  Then I went home to watch the Pistons watch the Heat.  Followed that up with Anchorman, and went to bed.
Tuesday May 31, 2005

Another month comes to a close, and I am now at the point where I just want to end it here.  The students are little shits (30% of them, but enough to piss me off), the weather is getting really hot, and we are not accomplishing anything.  But enough about that.  My first class today was a nice surprise.  The students had worked really hard on preparing for presentations they had today.  Their presentations were about their favourite …  They did really well.  I ran out of time for the last two, and of course these are the aforementioned “little shits”, who were not willing to stay 2 minutes to finish, so now I have to go to their class on Friday so they can present.  I will give them shit marks, just because of their attitude (yeah, I am going to be a great teacher).  After class I played around with pictures, then had lunch.  Following lunch was an English class, and it went really well.  Many of the students participated, and at the end they played a game very enthusiastically.  During this class Nakamura Sensei fixed my laptop.  For some reason it was reading all CDs as audio CDs.  I could not fix it because the computer is all in Japanese.  Next up was gym class.  We had a really good practice for the basketball team, then after school had an okay practice with some other members.  When I came home Nette had been making pizza.  We watched Dodgeball while eating, then I updated our web page.  That took all night so it was time for bed.
