Monday November 1, 2004
I really have to start doing this daily, it gets so difficult to remember what happened a week ago.  Today I had three classes to teach, and all of them were two part lessons (ie they continue next week).  When I got to school I found out that the teacher I was to teach all three classes with was not here today.  For each class a different English teacher substituted.  None of the classes went overly well, but I really don’t care anymore, I will teach those who want to learn, the rest can go on with their go-now-where lives.  When I got home I played with the kids for a while, until Nette got home.
Tuesday November 2, 2004

[image: image1.emf]Ex.Who is shorter, Peter or Kaylin?

1. Who is taller, Bethany or Kaylin?

2. Who has shorter hair, Bethany or Peter?

3. Who is younger, Peter or Kaylin?

4. Who is older, Peter or Bethany?

I did not have to go to school today, as a makeup day for having to go in on Saturday for the school festival.  Nette did have school, so I was left all alone.  I got up and went shopping early this morning.  When I got back Ami and Ayaka were out front playing.  I stayed with them for a while, then they went in for lunch.  After lunch I did a lot of cleaning and went shopping again.  I had decided I was going to surprise Nette with a nice romantic dinner.  In total I visited a grocery store six times trying to find everything I wanted.  I also went to the dollar store to get some candles and holders.  I made a baked pasta with baguette and camembert cheese.  A nice big salad, some French wine and fried tofu to start it all off.  I had it all on the go when Nette called and told me Miki was coming for dinner.  Oh well, I guess it is the thought that counts right.  I told Nette what I had planned, and said that there should be enough for three people.  About an  hour later I got another call saying that Miki could not make it, so it would only be the two of us.  So much for surprising her with the dinner, but we still got to enjoy a nice evening.
Wednesday November 3, 2004

Well, that was a crappy sleep.  Nette’s phone mail chimed in at least a half dozen times last night.  It turns out that each one was a porn advertisement.  More fun cleaning this morning because it was a holiday (Culture Day).  Both of us were off, so we had Hamada-san and Ayaka over for lunch.  Before they came I got huge surprise, the Pistons game came through on the satellite.  We had just sent the paper work into register, but there was no way they had it yet.  We had been watching a two week trial period on the satellite, but the NBA channel is a pay channel that is not included.  Luckily for me the NBA channel offers the first five days worth of games as a free trial, so I got to see the ring ceremony and the raising of the championship banner.  Hiyoshi-san was supposed to come to lunch with Ami and Mito, but evidently Mito was sick and she did not want the others to get sick.  She sent Ami up by herself.  The reason we had them over for lunch was so that we could serve them pancakes and maple syrup, we had lots left over from the school festival.  Hamada-san seemed to enjoy the meal, and Ayaka was cute as always.  When the kids were finished they were playing in the bedroom.  I had done laundry so there was no sheet on the bed and the pillows were not covered.  This is a good thing because they had a marker and were drawing on a wipe board, but when they hold the marker they don’t really pay attention to where the end is, and Ami drew on two of the pillows.  Hamada-san yelled at her and told her to apologize, but it was so cute that we couldn’t help but say it was okay.
Thursday November 4, 2004

My first class went alright, I had one student that is a bit of a dead beat, but the rest of them seem pretty into the class now (only eight students in this class).  Then lunch, and another class.  The second class today is by far my favourite.  They are all so involved and everyone really puts forth an effort.  It is an advanced English class, so that may have something to do with it.  The rest of the day really dragged because Nette has had the computer this week.  I didn’t realize I rely so much on the computer.  After school I met Nette at the station to go to sign up at a gym.  On there pricing sheet it showed that a second person is only like $12 a month.  What we didn’t read was that was only one of the fees, there was also a $20 per time fee, so that was out the window, and neither of us signed up.  So no gym, let’s go all out, McDonalds for dinner.  I am getting really good at ordering, the person understood everything on the first try this time.  Although, I still did not get my extra mustard the way I want.  I believe they put extra, but I want more.  I guess that was my exciting Thursday.
Friday November 5, 2004

Nette had the computer again today, so I tried to do some work on the school’s computers.  I got a lot done, but when I tried to put it onto the laptop I realized that all the fonts were messed up and I had to reformat everything.  Oh well, what can you do.  Today I set up a new e-mail account, HibikiMike@yahoo.ca, so that students can e-mail me for English practice.  I will hand out little flyers in my class so that they have the information.  The evening was spent watching satellite.  But I got bored with that and went for a 22 minute jog.  I was zonked afterwards.
Saturday November 6, 2004

Nette had to get up nice and early to go to school today.  I got up nice and late.  I cleaned up while listening to the Pistons game on the computer.  I paid $30 American to get all the NBA games live audio on the computer and it seems to me like it will be worth it.  When that was over I went for a nice long run, it didn’t last as long as I thought it would (I thought the path I chose was longer), but oh well, I was exercising.  After I was home and showered I had a ring at the doorbell.  It was a bunch of my friends asking if I wanted to come out and play.  I got my point across that I would play later and went back to doing my thing.  I was updating August’s journal to have more pictures.  I also was taping movies while we still have free satellite.  I had almost finished Harry Potter when I realized it was in Japanese (I had the sound turned down so it would not distract me.)  I found out that some of the movies can be in either English or Japanese, the default is Japanese, but you just push a button and it is English.  I had also been taping movies with a band across the top of the screen that had the name of the movie, the channel name and number.  I thought this was there because it was the free trial thing, but it turns out I needed to push a button to make it disappear.  I kept plugging away on cleaning and journal.  At 4:30 I had anther knock at the door so I went out to play.  It didn’t last long, but it was fun.  Just before I was ready to head in I saw Ayaka on her balcony.  She yelled down to me and waved, I waved back and noticed that her arm was in a sling.  It turns out she fell off her bike and did something to her arm, we are not sure if it is a break [image: image7.png]


or what.  When Nette got home she made a get well soon card and we took it over to her with a small toy.  We then headed to Kokura to go to “Yakyudori” Koichi-san’s bar.  On the way we noticed that downtown already has Christmas lights up.  When we got to the bar we were the only ones there.  Which was convenient because we had brought him a small present, and would maybe have been embarrasses to give it to him in front of others.  We gave him the Ty blue jay, because last time he was showing off an autographed Bluejays baseball.  We stayed there for quite a while, but he didn’t seem to mind and he still only charged us 2000 yen each.  When we got home party pooper crashed right away and I went online to see if anyone was doing any early morning surfing.  No one was there but I left a message for Peter.  It was then time for me to hit the hay.
Sunday November 7, 2004

I got up and started listening to another Pistons game this morning, but then mom came online and I had to shut it off to see the web cam.  We chatted for a while and then I went back to working on the journal revisions.  Around lunch I hopped on my bike and went to buy some more blank VHS tapes.  We spent the day watching movies.  Wow, I guess it was a boring day.
Monday November 8, 2004

Classes as normal on Monday.  At lunch I got a mail from Nette, and she wanted me to meet her at the immigration office to get our re-entry permits.  She was going to get it for me, but I had to do it in person.  So I had to ride my bike downtown after my last class, then I rode back to school.  The hour and a half trip was tiring, and they actually made me take vacation time to do it.  I will remember that next time I think about staying late [image: image8.jpg]


to do something extra.  When I got back I was playing around with a basketball in the gym, and a teacher came over to me and handed me a basketball.  I looked at him and he said it was a gift.  I wanted to make sure, so I said I didn’t understand.  He pointed at it and said “Mike’s ball”.  So now I have my own leather Adidas basketball.  I was in the gym because I had volleyball practice.  It was a good one, nice and long, and I played fairly well.  Then home for a few meals.  We watched “10 things I hate about you”.

Tuesday November 9, 2004

I had two normal classes today and no computer so a lot of twiddling my thumbs.  I had to discipline one of the basketball players in class, it really sucked cause I think he will hold a grudge.  It’s tough to be their friend plus be an authority figure.  After classes were over, a girl was to meet me to practice pronunciation for a presentation she is doing.  She didn’t show up until ten to five, and I was supposed to teach the teachers at five.  So she decided to come back tomorrow.  I went to the room to wait for the teachers, and I kept waiting.  No one had shown up by ten after so I locked the room and left.  When I was putting the key away I bumped into two teachers and they wanted to go for the lesson, so I headed back down.  I don’t think I will enjoy it if it is a struggle every week, I may just cancel depending on how next week goes.  After school I headed home quickly, made a meal of everything I would eat in the fridge (literally everything, I emptied the fridge except for a few eggs, but I had two with my meal).  Then I sat down to watch the Pistons game I had taped during the day.  Their bench is awful so far this year.  Although I think they will improve drastically over the season.  Anyhow, the game was close all the way and it ended up going into over time, then double overtime (I am really getting my money’s worth.  Anyhow, they let it slide in the second over time, they were down one, the Clippers had the ball, and there was less then a minute left.  This is when the tape decides to end.  I was an idiot and only taped for 3 hours, not expecting it to go longer.  Anyhow, I shut off the tape and looked on the satellite to see where the replay was, it was in the first quarter, so I decided that I was not going to wait that long for a probable loss.  I checked on the net, and it turns out they won by three points somehow.  I never did watch the ending because I wanted to tape a movie for Nette.  That was basically the end of the day.

Wednesday November 10, 2004

I had the laptop back today with no classes, so it was time to play catch up on all the work I have not been doing.  I was really productive, and even managed to squeeze in a gym class.  It is still table tennis, and I asked about next week, and sure enough, table tennis.  Why don’t they play real sports?  I have done a few classes that involve preparing a presentation for the following class.  I have told all of the students to come see me during the week to look at their writing and practice pronunciation.  Only two students out of about 100 came to see me, I gave them both perfect, just for their efforts.  Anyhow, I had the one girl meet me today and she did quite well, there are many sounds that are difficult for Japanese people to make.  After school was over I headed to the gym for basketball.  When I got there, there were no players.  I just walked in and found a volley ball and started warming up.  I waited 15 minutes and no one showed up, so I just decided to leave.  On my way out I heard someone yelling my name.  When I turned around two of the basketball team members were chasing me down.  It turns out that two players from the basketball team (not ours the other school in the building – remember that Hibiki is only in its second year, so there are still third year students remaining from the old program in this building) were caught smoking.  A teacher was driving to work and saw them near the train station smoking.  So they were about 2 or 3 km from the school, outside of school hours and they not only got suspended for it, they also got the whole basketball team suspended from practicing basketball.  I think that is crazy, in Canada a teacher could be sued for invasion of privacy or something if they tried to interfere with a student off of school grounds, let alone outside of school hours.  The worst part is that it wasn’t my players, it was the jackasses that I have complained about on multiple occasions.  When I got home we really didn’t do much, this free satellite is making us really lazy.
Thursday November 11, 2004

I can’t remember too much about today.  I know it was boring.  The good news is that I got an e-mail from one of my students, to the new account I set up.  I guess it may work after all.  In the evening we just prepped the place to have Steve over, so it wasn’t anything exciting.
Friday November 12, 2004

Another boring day at school, except that my class I despise the most, wasn’t really that bad today.  All but a few people participated, which is better than some other classes.  During the day a teacher asked me to write a section of her exam based on my lessons. There is a chunk of it after today’s entry.  I headed home in hopes to hear from Steve, but nothing.  It was about 6:30 when he arrived in Kokura, so we told him how to get to Tobata and met him at the station.  From there it was home for Nette’s chicken katsu and some catching up.

Okay, so the exam is on the next page, it wouldn’t fit under this.

Comparative – 10 Points

A.  Please look at the picture and answer the questions. (1 Point each)
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B.  Please look at the picture and write the sentences. (2 Points each)
     
[image: image2.emf]Ex.(tallest)

1. (shortest)

2. (oldest)

3. (youngest)


Saturday November 13, 2004
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I had to work today, which sucked because that meant that Nette and Steve got to spend the whole day together without me.   The god news is that the satellite has not yet cut out on our free 2 weeks.  The morning at school was a concert, the school had brought in a semi-professional orchestra to play for the students.  They were okay, but not great.  After that the students cleaned the school for this afternoon’s open house.  The school was open to junior high school students who wish to attend Hibiki next year (why would they want to?).  Anyhow, I was to do a mock-lesson for students who signed up.  The first one went really well, it was all female students, and they participated much more then any of my current classes.  The second lesson went more as expected, the students were afraid to move.  Oh well, an easy day.  After I was done school I left for home to change, then hopped right on a bus to head for downtown to meet Nette and Steve.  It turns our they had been all over, looking at the castle, buying sunglasses, and they even had time to go bowling.  Miki had joined them for bowling.  All four of us were now headed to Yakudori for some good times.  He really treated us well tonight.  He had a big salad waiting for Nette, and as soon as he saw me he threw a ton of bacon on the grill.  We stayed for quite a while, and drank quite a bit.  In fact, he charged us extra this time, but I told him he should, because we finished two bottles of sake (probably over 1000 yen each).  Steve and I got to reminiscing and I brought up a story he had no recollection of, we ended up spending a whole lot of time trying to figure out all the details so that Steve may remember some of it.  We finished up at Yakudori and decided to go to karaoke.  We found a good deal that basically let us stay the night there for a pretty cheap price.  At one [image: image11.jpg]


point Steve went out for a smoke, and he never came back.  After about twenty minutes I went searching for him, and a half hour later I found him.  He didn’t know what room we were in so he had just gone into someone else’s room.  Later on his two new friends came to check on him.  It was shortly after that that our night ended, as the alcohol caught up to us.  We managed to get a cab and got home for the night.  I will leave it at that.
Sunday November 14, 2004
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Mental note, Michael is no longer allowed to head-bang, see exhibit “A” below.  I woke up this morning with a very sore neck, it has not been this bad since the accident.  It was not a problem with drinking too much, but Nette said I slept funny.  After throbbing all morning I figured it had to be more than that.  I got thinking about what it could possibly have been, and all I can figure is that Steve and I sang “One” by Metallica, to that has to be the problem.  Steve was also in rough shape this morning, not recalling that we had been to karaoke at all.  Basically this caused us to spend the whole day in, watching movies, eating junk food, and at the end of the night we squeezed in a game of dice.  That was pretty much the extent of the day.
Monday November 15, 2004

Steve left this morning, he wanted to leave just after morning rush hour in hopes that he would make it back at a decent hour.  Nette had already left for work when we got up (I had my day off for having to work on Saturday).  We left the apartment around 10:30 and walked up to Tobata station.  From there we took the train into Kokura.  I tried to figure out how to get Steve a faster train ticket home, but I was completely useless because the person did not speak English.  I did alright with my Japanese, so it was good practice, but we could have very easily has the same results getting the ticket from a machine.  Anyhow, 11:30 and Steve was headed for home.  I had decided I was not going to waste the trip to Kokura, I had brought the camera and was set to explore.  I walked around for quite some time, visiting Chacha Town, Kokura Castle, and Riverwalk.  I hit many other small shops along the way as well.  In the back of Kokura Castle I found a cool little fountain that Nette had found earlier, it reminded us both of Mooshoo from Mulan.  After killing as much time as I could I decided to walk to Nette’s school.  My initial plan was [image: image13.jpg]


to walk home, but I figure it would be a nice surprise.  It only took about 40 minutes, [image: image14.png]


so I had time to kill when I got there, but Nette invited me in for some fun cleaning time.  From Nette’s school we went to Tobata station and waited around for Miki.  She was meeting us to talk about our plans for Korea.  We had dinner there and worked out all of our plans.  Then it was off for home to sit and waste away in front of the satellite which doesn’t seem to be shutting off any time soon.

Tuesday November 16, 2004

Last night was cold, I am getting worried that this winter might be worse then I expected.  Today started with a lot of catch-up to be done.  I had crap loads of pictures to label and add to the webpage, as well as a lot of journal to write.  So that is how I spent my morning.  I did get a pleasant surprise, Asif called me around 10:00.  We talked for like 25 minutes or so.  My class in the afternoon went well, then I goofed around until my teacher’s class at 5:00.  Only one person for the first half hour, and a second showed up after that.  The evening was dull as usual, we watched a really dumb movie from 1990, “The Freshman”.
Wednesday November 17, 2004

As usual no classes today.  I tried to do some lesson planning, but I really couldn’t get into it.  After lunch I went to gym class, and again table tennis.  It wouldn’t be too bad if we were playing, but it is only practicing skills.  Anyhow, after that class a girl from one of my classes met with me for extra English practice.  She is one of my better students, but she still is not that great.  Although, she does seem to have the desire to learn, so she should improve.  After school I headed home for a quick dinner.  Some how I hurt my knee today, which is not good because tonight was the Kitakyushu city championship volleyball game.  We finished a good dinner we headed to school with my basketball so that Nette could play some ball.  We played around for a while, then I needed to warm up on the volleyball.  During volleyball my knee started to hurt again.  While we were warming up the other team showed up.  They were tall and young, we were scared.  I had to quit warm up and go ice my knee, while doing so I was watching the other team warm up, and man could they hit.  Nette over heard the teachers on my team saying they were worried.  Eventually it was game time and it could not have started any better.  They served, we put it over, they managed to dig the ball up, but it was coming back to our side.  I jumped, wound up and drilled the ball straight into somebody’s face.  It was one of my best hits in Japan.  As it turned out they could hit, they could hit well, but they could not pass, so they never got a chance to hit.  We ended up winning in two games straight, quite easily.  We headed home for another meal (for Michael), and off to bed for an early night so that we are well rested for Korea on Saturday.
Thursday November 18, 2004

Wow, that was a good sleep, about nine and a half hours, but man was it cold in the apartment.  I could see my breath this morning.  It is not that cold outside, but it is the same inside as outside, and that is the problem.  Anyhow, a nice long hot shower helped with that, but the difference in temperature causes a lot of condensation in the air, and there was so much I was somewhat choking on the moisture.  I had two good classes today, then the same girl from yesterday asked if I was free today to talk again.  So that is how I spent the last little bit of the school day.  I asked her what she thought about getting more people to join us, it looks like this may be the start of an English club.  When I came home I listened to the Pistons game from earlier today (NBA.com archives the games for 7 days).  Then I waited for a guy to come look at our washing machine, which is staining our clothes.  After the guy came and left we had ourselves a great meal.  Nette made tamakizushi, it was awesome.  We watched a movie with dinner.
Friday November 19, 2004

Nette took the computer today so I was forced to sit in the computer room for the studying I had planned on doing.  I managed to study for about 4 or 5 hours (after I played on the internet for an hour.  Near the end of the day I found out that one of the teachers is planning a party for the volleyball team.  We will go to a hotel, have a party then stay the night.  I also found out that he is planning on having team uniforms ordered.  He had a survey thing sent around asking for ideas, so I went all out.
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The school symbol is a blue circle behind a smaller green circle, with some lines missing through it.  I took the school symbol and turned it into two volleyballs.  The right breast (left of the picture) says “Hibiki” and the back of the shirt says “Mike”.  Everyone was really impressed with the design, but I don’t know if they will use it yet.  When I got home we cleaned and packed, got ourselves ready to go for tomorrow, then headed to bed for an early night.

Saturday November 20, 2004
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Normally it is difficult to remember what I wanted to write after I skipped a few days, I don’t know how the hell I will remember everything for this weekend.  We had to get up super early because Nette has an obsession with being everywhere 37 hours early.  So we got up and scrambled to catch the first train out of Tobata station at 5:31 in the morning.  We made it to the station and the ticket booth was closed, luckily for us Michael is a thinker and bought the cheap tickets last night (you can get regular tickets from the machines outside, but to buy four at once from the ticket booth saves you a crap load of money).  Miki e-mailed Nette’s phone and told her what car she was in.  We managed to get seats together for the ride to Fukuoka.  When we arrived at Hakata station we had to take a subway to Fukuoka airport.  There we checked in and sat down to wait for our flight, we were only like three hours early.  The flight itself was fairly short, somewhere around 75 minutes or so.  When we landed in Korea we did not need to pick up bags or anything, so it was straight out to find a bus to our hostel.  The problem now is, for the first time, we are in a county where Nette can not speak or read the language.  Luckily for us Miki had brought a map and we were able to basically follow instructions form the tour book and point at what we wanted to get our tickets.  We then waited for the bus, there was a guy helping people get on the buses and everything, he was super nice.  When our bus came he told the bus driver where we wanted to get off, which worked out well because after the hour long bus trip we were in Seoul with no idea where to get off the bus, when our stop came up we just sat there, the bus driver stood up and told us to get off.  We got off and then had to try to figure out where the hostel was.  I don’t know what we were expecting (the bus to drop us off at the door), but we had no way to find the place.  Streets are labelled better in Seoul then they are in Japan, but still not like they are in Canada.  We started walking and eventually asked at a gas station.  They pointed us in the direction, but it was no help.  We ended up walking the wrong way for about 15 minutes before we found a road map and turned around.  We headed back in the right direction, but we were lost again in no time flat.  Miki decided to ask a woman at a parking lot for directions.  This was pretty useless, or so we thought.  The woman asked the other guy at the parking lot, then went and asked a random guy on the street.  After that didn’t work out she took our book and started walking.  We followed her to a hair salon and in she went to ask the people working there (we are not on a nice street with a  fancy looking salon, we are on a street that looks like an alley, with buildings that look like the dirt is holding them together, which is pretty much the norm for Seoul).  Anyhow I guess these women knew something, and the original lady took off again with us in tow.  Next thing we knew she was standing in front of our hostel.  We would have never found it without help, it was buried, away from the main roads.  On route to the hostel I saw something crazy, it was a parking lot, which was [image: image16.jpg]


a carrousel.  The cars drove in parked on a cart, the carts then rotated around like a Ferris wheel so that the next car could park.   When we arrived at the hostel the people were on lunch so we had to sit around and wait for an hour before we could register, or try to register.  It turns out that they decided to fill all of their rooms, even though we had made reservations, and confirmed them by e-mail the week prior to coming.  They managed to find us a room in their second building, which was just around [image: image17.jpg]


the corner, and it was “Seoul Backpackers Deluxe” we were getting an upgrade for free.  After seeing the room of the upgraded hostel, I would hate to see what the regular one looked like.  The room was nice in that we had our own bathroom, which is not common for hostels.  The overall size of the room was about 8 feet by 10 feet.  The room was fairly dirty, with bugs squished on the walls, but it was heated, which was very good considering Seoul was surprisingly cold.  I had expected it to be a little colder then Japan, but man it was freezing.  After we dropped off our stuff we headed out to explore.  We walked around for a while, I really don’t know what we were in search of, but we managed to find a big shopping area.  The streets were rammed full of people, it was surprising any one could move.  There were tons of small shops, big malls (high rise, not wide) and street venders everywhere.  They had food stands set up on all the streets, Nette found some chicken for lunch, but I had a lunch I have been craving for months a Subway sub.  Oh mama was it good, and the best part was that it was easier to order then it would have been in Japan if they had Subway.  I went to the counter prepared to take forever doing it, but the girl spoke English well enough to do the whole order.  As it turns out everyone in this flippin’ country seems to speak Korean, Japanese, and English.  When we needed something we would try English, and on the rare case that it didn’t work we used Japanese, I don’t think
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we had a problem once.  We looked in a few shops, but we were more taking in the atmosphere of it all.  At one point we decided we were going to walk towards Seoul Tower.  We started heading in the direction.  On route we saw a big cathedral and what appeared to be a wedding just finishing.  There were several women dressed in traditional Korean dresses.  Also on our way to find the tower we passed through what I have dubbed “tool town”.  From what I have seen Seoul is divided into sections.  If you find one store selling something, it is a safe bet to guess that both the store to the left and the right will be selling the same thing.  For example the street venders, one whole block will be spicy mochi, then the next block will be something else, not intermixed as I would have thought.  Anyhow, “tool town” was a stretch of about six blocks where every store was tools or some sort of related thing.  I didn’t think we would ever get out, or were we just walking in a big loop, it was insane.  I saw four stores that sold wheels to carts, how many frickin’ carts need spare wheels?  Anyhow, we were still heading towards the tower and eventually we found a path that seemed to lead up the mountain that the tower was on.  We started walking, and it wound around the mountain as it went up.  We noticed that there were a lot of blind people walking on this path (nicely paved, quite wide).  After a while we saw some blind people jogging.  They were running full tilt with a person who could see.  They had a short rope that they each held on to, and I guess the blind person used it to keep on track.  So, we have now been walking on this path for about half an hour, when it decides to start going back down the mountain, not further up towards the tower.  I guess this would be the opportune time to add that I had seen some cable cars that lead to the top, and asked the girls which they wanted to do, walk or take the cars.  Anyhow, turns out the path is just there for recreational purposes, and does not lead anywhere.  So after about an hour of walking we finally found an exit and started a hike back towards town.  On the way we found a nice little park, at the back of which had a fake Starbucks (the store was actually a van.  I bought an ice cream and Nette and Miki got coffees, they said they were just as good as a Starbucks, and they were only about $2.  We sat under a small pavilion and took in the scenery.  As we were leaving the park we noticed some old buildings.  They were set up like a museum sort of thing, but they were closing so we really didn’t see much.  From there we got on a subway to head back home.  The subway station was really cool, the walls and ceiling were done like a cave so you felt like you were tunnelling into the earth.   (Man this is hard to write, I am bouncing all over the day filling in gaps when I remember them).  After we got off the subway we found the hostel a little more easily.  On the way we bought a thing from a street vender, it was like a pancake with cinnamon in it, it was so good, and only 500 won (50 cents).  After resting for a little bit we headed back out in search of a good Korean restaurant.  After a big painful
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search in which I was ready to just eat my shoe to get it over with, we eventually found a Korean restaurant (notice I left out a word compared to what we were searching for).  The food was spicy as I had hoped, but it was terrible I really don’t know how to describe it, so look at the picture and guess for yourself.  I guess if I wasn’t a fuss ass I would have been okay, but the meat was so fatty, and there were so many veggies mixed in with it, that I couldn’t eat it.  After dinner we looked around at some souvenir shops, then we went our separate ways.  I guess Miki wanted some time away from my boring souvenir shopping.  Anyhow I used this opportunity to make myself happy, see picture to the right.  Korean McDonalds is now on the bottom of my list (below Canada, USA, Japan, Jamaica, Germany and France).  [image: image22.jpg]


The fries were way too greasy and the burger didn’t taste like McD’s.  It almost edged out France, because France had the shit mustard, but it really wasn’t that good.  After I was at least full we walked around some more and headed to bed.  It was freezing outside, but it was hot inside.  There was even heating in the floors, so your feet got toasty warm.  We will sleep well tonight…
Sunday November 21, 2004
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…or so we thought.  Holy crap was it hot, and there were no controls for the heater so there was nothing we could do about it.  Nette’s face was all red and swollen in the morning due to the heat.  We cleaned up and headed down for our free breakfast.  I am licking my lips at this point remembering the sandwiches we had in Munich, and the cereal with the little chocolate chunks, so good.  So what does Korea offer two hungry travellers?  Bread, margarine and jam.  So not quite what I was hoping for, but I ate six slices and we were on our way.  We left the hostel and went to a palace just up the street.  At the front there was a sign that informed us we would have to go in on a tour, we could not just walk through on our own.  I had no desire to do this so we took a few pictures and started walking for another palace we could see on our map.  On route to the second palace we found another really cheap coffee place, but surprisingly Nette was under control.  We wondered through a neighbourhood and stumbled upon a really cool looking high school.  It turns out that this high school was used in a Korean television drama. This drama is super popular in Japan right now, so there were souvenir stands and everything, trying to rope in the Japanese people.  After the school I somehow managed to find a house that was used in the same TV show, when I found it there were a whole bunch of Japanese people getting their picture taken in front of the house.  From there we just kept walking.  Along the way we could see some really beautiful mountains in the 
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background scenery of the city.  We walked through some neighbourhoods, and it was quite depressing to see how people live.  The houses were all really close together, there was no way to get to them by car, and they were really tiny.  I guess it is just what they are used to.  Eventually we made it to a palace, although not the one we were looking for.  This one was also home to the Korean culture center (or something along those lines).  It was great, the entrance fee was $1.  Not like these stupid Canadian museums that charge you $10 for one small house.  This place was huge, with lots to see.  When we first entered there was a huge building in the middle of a big open area.  Then surrounding it were several small exhibits of old Korean buildings, or huts.  Also other things like old farming tools etc.  There were also some birds flying around that we had never seen, so we took pictures for Nana, we assumed she would enjoy.  When we finished looking at that stuff we went around the other side of the big building and I could see some cool little statues, they looked like little samurai animals, I thought they were really cool, but it took Nette to point out that the twelve statues were the Chinese zodiac animals.  We took our pictures with our respective statues then
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headed into the museum area.   Inside it was showing the history of Korean habitats.  They had some fairly detailed dioramas.  There were lots of neat things to look at.  It is strange for us to think of a country having such a long history, with Canada being so young.  The museum also showed tools that were used for various activities and the dress for different time periods.  They showed the making of kimchi, a famous Korean food.  They also showed different execution techniques used in Korea.  All of it was very interesting, but I am sure I will forget it all.  The gift shop did not really present us with anything worth buying, just like the shops we have seen, there are no good souvenirs.  From the museum we walked around the palace grounds and took several pictures of the many buildings.   There was some really nice scenery, but not a whole lot to do.  The buildings themselves were very colourful, but I think they were repainted, not the original paint.  As we were about to leave the palace we could see a bunch of guys in costume.  They were dressed as the palace guards from some time in the past (no idea what century).  Anyhow, they were re-enacting the changing of the guard.  From there we wandered around to try to catch our bearings and figure out where we were.  We saw a really cool looking building that we had seen before so we headed towards it.  On route we saw a bunch of cops.  It seemed every corner we turned had more cops on it, I didn’t know what was up, and I was not brave enough to take a picture from up close.  Eventually we made it to the cool looking building, and we 
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actually ended up eating in the food court in its basement.  They had several options, with all kinds of Korean food.  I elected to have a traditional Korean…burger from Burger King.  I was hungry and not willing to chance another flop of a meal. Nette had some pretty good food.  I tried some of her soup, after being reassured that it was not seafood.  About 10 minutes later she dug some clams out of the soup.  After leaving the building and heading out on a search for a big market we saw a crazy site.  The streets were lined with buses, pulled off to the side, not on the road.  Each of the buses had caging covering the windows.  We were trying to figure out what the heck it was all about.  It was then that we noticed the riot gear hanging on some of them.  They were police department buses, there were literally hundreds of these buses.  I don’t know what the heck they were preparing for, but I didn’t want to stick around and find out.  Eventually we did manage to find the market we were looking for.  It was pretty cool, just like a large outdoor flea market.  It was abso-frigen’-lutely packed with people.  It was insane, I thought it was busy yesterday near all the shops, but compared to this that was like a walk in the park.  The funniest part was watching a car actually trying to drive though this.  There were all kinds of shops, clothes, shoes, souvenirs etc.
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There were also tons of Christmas shops, selling cheap Christmas decorations.  Scattered throughout the shops were food stands, selling all kinds of different Korean foods including cooked silk worms.  The bugs smelled so bad that we almost hurled every time we passed by a stand that was selling them.  The first thing I bought was my T-shirt in Korean.  I found a perfect one and it was only 2000 won (recall one penny is 10 won, meaning the shirt was $2).  We walked around the market for quite a while, I was loving it, I really enjoy looking through piles of cheap junk.  We had been told that Korean leather was cheap so we started looking at coats, but the prices were not much better then Canada, so we held off.  I found a food stand that was selling donuts, 6 for 1000 won.  They were really good, but the funny thing was the packaging was an old calendar.  The guy had just ripped off a sheet and wrapped the donuts in it (highly sanitary).  Miki started to get bored so we eventually headed out.  On our way back to the hostel we walked through another busy area.  I managed to pull out the camera this time and take a picture of an insane driver trying to fight the crowd.  When we made it back out to the main street the buses were not the only thing now lining the street.  There were thousands of police officers all sitting in rows with their riot gear ready to go.  No one around us seemed to be concerned, so I didn’t worry too much.  We did some shopping as we slowly worked our way back to the hostel.  As we were standing at one 
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sidewalk shop we heard a whistle, followed by a loud holler as all of the riot cops jumped up in unison.  We asked the sales lady what was going on, she said they were just practicing, and not to worry.  So on we went shopping and watching the thousands of cops get set up for world war 3.  It was starting to get dark, and the cops were still out, I guess they wanted to practice for any hour of the day.  This is when we crossed a main street and noticed that the road was blocked off behind us.  I looked up the road and saw a shit load of people marching, and carrying signs.  It wasn’t the Santa Claus parade.  Being the dumb tourist I am I decided to jump back out in the middle of the road and snap a picture of the on coming protestors.  They were far enough down the road, and I am a fast little bugger, so I figure no problem.  I got out there, took my picture, they were still really far down the road. I turned back to the sidewalk to leave, and this is when I realize they may be far down the road, but they have completely taken over the sidewalks on both sides of me.  So protestors on three sides, cops on the other, luckily for me it was not a violent protest and I easily pushed my way through them to get back to Nette and Miki.  We decided to take off and made our way beck to the hostel for a little rest.  After a short rest we headed out to find another Korean restaurant.  We found an area that was really cool.  The streets were all lined with restaurants and bars, and all of them had crazy neon signs.  When we eventually (eventually means a lot of wandering and no deciding) chose a restaurant, we were greatly rewarded.  It was great, the food turned out to be good, we got to try some Korean beer, and the atmosphere was like a sports bar.  We ordered a Cajun chicken salad and a kimchi pizza.  The salad came with so much chicken, it was shocking.  The pizza wasn’t too bad for something made out of fermented cabbage.  We elected to order the “king size” pitcher of beer to go with dinner.  Overall it was a good time.  After all we went our separate ways.  Nette and I didn’t do too much before heading back to the hostel to crash.  We were fairly tired from walking around all day.
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Monday November 22, 2004
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We had decided today that we would spend the day doing our own thing.  Although Miki was not with us, we were still a party of three.  Mr. Doggy came for the trek today.  We started by heading back to the market.  Miki didn’t enjoy it all that much, so we left earlier then we wanted to last time.  This time we were allowed to be the white trash we truly are and hang 
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out all we wanted.  We really didn’t find much to buy, we tried on a bunch of jackets, and I found some jeans I was debating, but we didn’t end up buying any of it.  Even still it was really fun, it felt like wondering around a small camping town.  That basically consumed our whole morning.  For lunch we went to a Pizza Hut.  We went in, sat down, looked over the menu, tried to order, gave up and left.  We could not figure out how to order what we wanted, and our waitress did not speak English or Japanese.  This was the first time we had had a problem.  We could have got something, but we would have been spending much more money then we wanted, so we elected to try our luck somewhere else.  We ended up going to a burger joint that my supervisor had mentioned was really cheap.  She was correct, a combo was only $3.50.  I had a bacon cheese burger and Nette had a shrimp burger.  On the way out I had a quite an entertaining discovery.  I tried to take a picture, but being that I was in the washroom at the time it was a little awkward.  The sign in the picture reads “Vending Machine of Toilet Paper”.  This would have been the ultimate souvenir for Uncle Dougy.  After heading back out we did a bunch more shopping in tiny malls and markets, some under ground, some above.  As it got later I wanted to snack so that if dinner sucked I wouldn’t be too upset, and if it was good it wouldn’t matter, because I eat like a horse.  We tried a bunch of foods at the different street venders.  One of the best things was mochi in a spicy sauce.  Mochi is rice

that has been pounded and formed into a paste with the consistency of string cheese.  From there we met up with Miki for dinner.  I have no idea what we had, or if we even went any where, I think we just ate more street vender food.  We walked around together for a while and then went our separate ways again.  Nette and I ended up searching for earrings and necklaces, oh what fun.  After Nette stared at two forever I said screw it and bought them both so we could move on (I just hope she doesn’t find a lot that sells BMWs and Mercedes).  We then headed for a walk, with no real agenda.  The walk took us back to a coffee shop that we had seen yesterday.  Nette got herself one last cheap Starbucks rip off before we headed in for the night.  Not a lot done today, but it was nice to be just the two of us.  I think our next trips will be done like that.  Nothing against Miki, but I think we are a little more boring then most, and we felt guilty for holding her back.
Tuesday November 23, 2004

Up nice and early to head back to the airport.  From the hostel we had a seven minute walk to a bus stop, we waited there for about fifteen minutes, then there was a seventy five minute bus ride to the airport.  We arrived in the airport early, as expected, so we had some time to do some shopping.  We looked around at all the junk they were selling, and still could not find any good souvenirs.  So basically we came back from Korea with a $2 [image: image41.jpg]


T-shirt, two pairs of earrings and a necklace.  Oh well, another country added to the list.  I did take one more picture before leaving the country; I title it “wars have no borders”.  For breakfast we ended up at McDonalds.  This one was much better then the other Korean McDonalds.  After breakfast we went through the gates, exchanged our money, and onto the plane.  The flight was less then an hour, and before we knew it we were in Fukuoka.  This is when the fun began.  Nette realized that she had left her alien registration card in her checked bag.  We had to go through customs before we could get the bag, but without the bag she could not get through customs.  As usual her panic was for nothing because the costumes lady let her thorough without it.  Nette spoke some really polite Japanese and played her “white card”, the Japanese are suckers for blond foreigners.  I think it also helped that I was there and I had my card with me.  We caught the train back home, walked from the train station, put everything away and we were back to regular life.  I have absolutely no idea what we did to fill the rest of the night, but I don’t imagine it was anything too stressful because we were both really tired.
Wednesday November 24, 2004

Not really much done at school today.  I did some lesson planning, and I also went online to look at an application to Brock’s teacher’s college.  It turns out the deadline for applications is one week today, great.  I had thought it was Dec 10, so I was delaying doing the application.  I couldn’t get to the online part to start the application so I asked Nette to check it out.  After school we had a volleyball practice.  It was a fun one, and a little longer then normal.  At home we were both fairly tired from Korea so we just watched Friends until Nette went to bed.  I then went online and tried to look up stuff for Brock.  I managed to get on, so I started filling out my application.  Unfortunately it needed my SIN, so I could not finish.  I went to bed trying to figure out how the hell I am going to get this application to Canada by Dec 1.
Thursday November 25, 2004

Holy crap did we get up early to make it to Nette’s school for our ride to this stupid seminar today.  We had to go to some remote area of Fukuoka city to have a mid year seminar with all the JETs in Fukuoka prefecture.  As was expected it was really quite boring.  There was a few speeches made to the whole group, then we broke into smaller groups for work shops.  We were supposed to have to take the train home, but luckily the other two ALTs in out apartment building got us a ride with the person that drove them.  My supervisor lives a lot closer to the seminar area then our school, so she didn’t want to drive me.  I spent the night getting everything ready to apply to Brock.  I have it all set to go, I just have to print it tomorrow or Saturday at school.
Friday November 26, 2004

Back to the seminar, but this time we did not have to get up as early.  We managed to swing a ride with the same ALTs that got us the ride home yesterday.  The seminars were once again boring.  It was a bit entertaining though because Nette had to present a work shop to my group.  She did alright, but the other guy she works with screwed up huge.  He was so boring that I wanted to just tell him to shut up.  Anyhow, not really much to say about the day.  My supervisor was heading back to school after the seminar, so we got a ride with her.  On route I asked her if she wanted to come out with us tomorrow night.  I expected her to think about it and then say she was too busy, or something, not that I didn’t want her to come.  To my surprise she had said yes before I was even done talking, she was quite excited about it.  I was also happy to see how much she wanted to hang out with us.  When we got to school I printed out the Brock application and found out they are ordering sweatshirts as opposed to jerseys for the volleyball team.  We headed home and spent the evening watching Men in Black 2 and Charlie’s Angels.
Saturday November 27, 2004
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Today started with a trip to the closed post office, shit!  Luckily for us we found a small after hours booth tucked away in the back, whew.  We got the application sent, and we were told that it would be there on time as long as there were no problems at customs.  Next was Cha-Cha Town to look for Christmas decorations.  When we first arrived we went to the electronics store to look at their DVDs.  Nette really wants the Disney Christmas Carol, but we have not been able to find it.  We bought two Disney Christmas DVDs anyhow, and headed to the 100 yen store.  It was quite upsetting when we walked in and the Christmas area was almost cleaned out.  Not much we could do about it, so we looked through what they had left.  We actually managed to find some really nice stuff.  $100 later (we bought other stuff as well) we hopped on the bus and headed for home.  We managed to make the house look fairly festive, but it is definitely lacking without a tree.  We will head to Saty and pick up a tree tomorrow.  They have a nice small one for $10.  I watched the Pistons game that I taped while we were out shopping.  Not a bad game, winning it by one on a shot with less then 2 seconds left.  Time really drifted away fast and before I knew it we were back on a bus and headed for yakudori.  We got there a little early so I waited for my supervisor outside.  Nette took in a gift “from Korea” for him (the gift was from Korea, but it was some Korean seaweed that someone else gave us, re-gifters).  When my supervisor showed up she told me that she had invited another teacher, so we waited a few more minutes for her.  The night was quite enjoyable.  Tanaka-Sensei does not really speak English, so it made it a little weird at times, but it was still really fun.  At one point we were talking about our decision to stay or not, my supervisor said that the decision was completely up to us, and then later she told me that I had to stay.  I think that they really like me here.  The night ended up being a bit more expensive then normal because He divided the foreigner discount between the four of us, and we met half way at 2500 yen.  We walked to the train station with my supervisor and she told us that she really enjoyed the night and the restaurant.  When we went to go our separate ways she thanked us one more time, then she literally skipped away towards her train platform.  Home we went, and crashed when we hit the mattress.
Sunday November 28, 2004
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I got up earlier then I wanted today, but I guess for good reason.  Mom had decided to call and say hi.  We talked for quite a while, I would guess upwards of an hour.  When I did get up I had another surprise.  Nette had completed the Christmas cards, and even looked up the addresses to finish the envelopes.  Next we called Nana and Papa after talking to Mom and Dad, because we hadn’t talked to them in quite some time.  We didn’t talk to them for nearly as long.  After getting ready to go out we headed to the post office to mail our Christmas cards and pick up our package from Nana and Papa.  When we got to the post office my hunch was validated, we had two advent calendars waiting for us. We mailed the cards and headed to Saty to get our Christmas tree.  Before Saty we dipped into the 100 yen shop and bought some more decorations.  When we headed over to Saty we were in for a big disappointment.  They were completely sold out of the tree we wanted to get.  We moped around the store for a while but there was no appropriate substitute to be found.  We went to McDonalds for lunch, as it was well after breakfast time and we could not go out for breakfast anymore.  They had a new burger that Nette decided to get.  It was a cheese croquette burger.  Basically it was a battered cheese and potato mixture on a bun.  She didn’t really enjoy it all that much.  I had the regular, five burgers, but this time I also had a chocolate shake.  I was still sad from the whole tree issue, so I did not enjoy it that much.  From there we went to try and find another store that will sell small trees.  Luckily for us Nafco came through.  We managed to find a try similar to the one Nette bought last time (possibly the same).  It came with a bunch of decorations.  From there we went to Alpha to see what they had to offer.  Not really too much, but we almost bought a pet fish (I have no idea why, but we were close).  When we got home we put on one of our new Disney Christmas movies and Nette set up the tree and the decorations.  I was really tired so I sat on my lazy butt and watched.  At the end of the second Disney DVD we got a pleasant surprise.  It had The Christmas Carol on it.  The apartment got cleaned, and is looking quite good with its now festive look.  We headed out to get some groceries because my instant noodles were on sale today.  When we got back Nette started making a really good salmon salad and I listened to the Pistons lose again.  After dinner I sat down and attempted to catch up on this journal (not an easy task with all that I have missed).
Monday November 29, 2004

Today was a big catch up day, it should have been catch up on school work, but instead I was trying to deal with a ton of pictures on the computer and also my Norton anti-virus subscription had been out for quite some time, so I figured it should be dealt with.  I managed to get it all done, plus a lot of other things that had been neglected lately.  At the end of the day all of the teachers went to the gym.  The school had brought in an aerobics instructor to lead some exercises for all of us.  It was really boring, but it was funny to see some of these teachers move around.  After that we went straight into volleyball practice.  If our aerobics warm up had any bearing on practice, we will be doing it every day.  The whole team played really well, I blocked abut ten hits.  After volleyball I stopped in at the grocery store for veggies, and went home for some salad and pizza.  We watched some Friends with dinner, then I did a practice test for the test next week.  I only bettered my score from a month ago by one percent.  Two of the areas went up a lot, but the other went down so much that it negated the effort in the first two areas.  Oh well, what can you do?  During dinner Nette made some juice, when she was drinking it she complained that it tasted a little off, and wasn’t mixed well.  She asked if I could try to fix it, so I went over opened the container and looked to stir it up.  That is when I noticed the package in the garbage, the package for the jello that Nette was currently drinking.  What a geek.
Tuesday November 30, 2004

Ahh, the last day of another month.  The morning was spent doing lesson plans.  Then at lunch all but one of the English teachers went out (she is a part time teacher and was not here).  We went to Hamakatsu, a place my vice principal had recommended that I go.  It was pretty good, I had some chicken katsu, and the restaurant offered all you can eat rice and soup.  When I got back I went hardcore into studying vocabulary for Japanese.  It went okay, but I don’t think there is enough I can do to pass the test that is only a week away.  After school I headed out to get Nette a Christmas gift that I had seen a while back (monkey PJs).  I saw a bunch of my students while I was out, each time they were really excited to see me outside of the school environment.  Nette got home shortly after I did, but I managed to get the gift hidden without her knowing I bought it.  We then went out and bought groceries, and then home for a salad.  We then studied Japanese.  It is so frustrating knowing I am going to fail, but oh well, it is my fault for not putting forth the effort needed to pass.  We both had a quick bath before bed in hopes that it would warm us up and we would sleep better (and it worked).
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Raylin,







_1161761797.xls
Sheet1

		Ex.		(tallest)

		1.		(shortest)

		2.		(oldest)

		3.		(youngest)





The tallest person is Feter,







