Friday October 1, 2004
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Well, I’ve got my work cut out for me, I haven’t written in seven days, and it would have been difficult to remember what happened on this day without waiting…as you will read.  School was nothing special, no classes, I studied a little.  I went home at 4:30, changed and headed back to school for 5:30.  My supervisor then drove to my welcome party.  The school rented a small hall in a hotel.  The room was set up with four tables, ten seats each and on the back wall above a short stage was a big sign reading “Michael Collinson’s Welcome Party” in Japanese.  This was pretty cool because each letter was about 18 inches high, and the sign stretched about 10 feet.  The teachers each paid ¥4500 to go, I got to go free because I was the “guest of honour.”  I would guess that there were about 35 people that showed up.  The evening started with a speech from the principal, followed by a speech by yours truly.  I basically did the “thank you for the warm welcome, you have made me feel at home….”  After that dinner was served, as was the beer.  They came out and put huge beer bottles on each table.  We did a big kanpai (cheers) and everyone started drinking.  At one point Abematsu Sensei (volleyball team, the teacher who stands behind me and passes for me, talking in the picture above) took me around to each teacher individually and got me to pour them a beer.  Most of the teachers would then jug the beer in front of me, a sign of respect I think.  The glasses were only about 200 mL, so not too bad.  That is unless you are the one pouring, and half of the teachers decide that they should also pour you a beer.  So four litres of beer later I was finally done pouring, and also done standing straight.  This is when they decide to put me up on stage and get me to answer questions about myself, and about Canada.  They asked about Canadian cheers at sporting events, they asked about people speaking French, they also asked what colour underwear I was wearing (luckily it was not a tighty whitey day.  After [image: image3.png]N



all of this wrapped up I called the entire volleyball team up to the stage and got them to pose for a picture (which didn’t get taken on my camera) and also I taught then how to get excited after a good play (remember that I got a little carried away after my last point block in the previous tournament).  That’s right I said previous, because tonight I found out that the tournament was a qualifying tournament for the prefecture championships.  It turns out that because we won that tournament we get to play more games.  If we win one or two more we get to go on a trip.  Pretty cool.  Eventually our time at the hotel had to wrap up.  But the fun did not stop there.  A bunch of the teachers headed out to a karaoke bar after wards.  It was pretty good, we were there for two hours, and it was all you could drink for ¥3000.  And boy did I drink a lot…of water.  I was so far gone from the first party that I knew that I should not have another drop of alcohol.  So I paid $40 to drink water for two hours (I paid at this one because there were far fewer people).  I spent most of the time talking to two people, Kawahara-san is a lady that works in the office, she is pretty cute, and her English was surprisingly good.  The other was Nakamura Sensei.  He also speaks good English and he owns a canoe.  He has invited me to go camping with him.  At the second party there was a bit of a down side (other than the water that better have been imported from France) two of the teachers attempted a fist fight.  They never got to each other because they were separated and one was thrown into the hall to cool down, but still it put a damper on the mood.  When all was over I got driven home and staggered up to bed.  So last month started with me getting excited because a little girl said good morning to me, and this month started with me drinking her weight in beer.
Saturday October 2, 2004
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I slept in today (hmmm, I wonder why).  When I did drag my butt out of bed we did some shopping.  We had a few things we needed so we took our bikes and went a wondering.  On our travels we found a cheap takoyaki (octopus balls) maker.  This got Jeanette very excited.  We had lunch at a new udon place, I had curry udon, it was quite good.  Other than shopping we did not do too much, we watched a movie and some Friends, and just relaxed.  The best part about today was the many looks I got from people.  Everyone was staring at me and pointing.  Some looking shocked, some laughing.  Now why would people be laughing and pointing at me, ah, that is because in this country they actually understand my shirt that reads “everyday is hell”.  The first big reaction we got, Nette actually stopped and talked to the people to explain where it was from.  I learned from that and I got to explain it to a few people.  I really enjoyed it because most people would read it and say something thinking I don’t know Japanese, then when I would react to them they would think wow he knows Japanese (but really I don’t).
Sunday October 3, 2004
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I decided that today was going to be an exploring day.  Nette was not feeling well, so I set off for a walk.  There is an art museum near our place, about 3 km away, so my aim was to get there.  I was easily distracted and ended up walking towards a mountain instead.  Eventually I was rewarded with a pretty cool looking path.  The path was a really steep set of stairs in the side of a mountain.  When I got to the top there was a walking path that leads around the mountain in both directions.  As it turns out the direction I choose went towards the art museum, good luck I guess.  When I got to the art museum there were a bunch of paths to take, so I started walking around.  They had some statues on the side of the path, so I stopped to take a few pictures.  When I found the art museum I went past it because I had seen on a map that there was a look out point ahead (the museum is on the mountain).  There was a pretty good view from the look out, but I could not figure out where our apartment was.  When I got back to the museum I had no intent on going in, I just took some pictures, then headed around back of the museum.  Why the back?  Because I found a place to climb and make my own look out point.  I climbed up of the roof of the museum and got some pictures of the city, although I still could not figure out where our place was.  After that I started the trek home.  When I got back Nette was feeling better so we went grocery shopping.  We bought about $30 worth of stuff at one grocery store, but the veggies were not that great at the first store, so we went to buy a few vegetables and ended up spending $60 at the second grocery store. 
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Monday October 4, 2004

I had an assembly at school in the morning.  I had my cell phone in my pocket, and I was smart enough to put it on silent so that it would not disturb things.  I assumed Nette would contact me about meeting to go to Fukuoka for our meeting this afternoon.  I was right, in the middle of the assembly Nette sent a mail to my phone.  I didn’t hear it go off, but I sure felt it, the thing vibrated and scared the crap out of me.  I was sitting on the gym floor, at the back, with a few teachers behind me, I flinched and my legs shot out and my whole body kind of shook a little, it was quite embarrassing.  After the ceremony I left for the station.  We bought lunch and headed for Fukuoka.  The meeting was much better this time, I would not say a complete waste of time like the others had been.  We learned some cool games, one of which I will for sure try this week.  We also did a lesson plan exchange with other ALTs.  I was quite happy to see the look of amazement at how organized mine were and how much everyone else’s sucked.  I rock!  After the meeting we went to meet with Nobuyuki (the guy who did a co-op term with Long).  When we first met up the restaurant was not open so we just walked around for a while.  We ended up walking past Canal City, this is where we spent New Years 2000-2001.  Quite interesting to remember it all.  The area that we were in was also a popular area for strip clubs and other such establishments.  At one point there were a bunch of strippers walking behind us, and I guess they are educated strippers because they knew some English.  I made eye contact with one of them (after a bit of other staring) and she looked at me and said “Hey big boy”.  It was pretty funny, but interesting we will say.  Anyhow, [image: image7.jpg]


off I went with my wife to the restaurant.  Nobu took us to an okonomiyaki (kind of like a cabbage and egg omelette thing, but much better due to method of preparation and sauces used) restaurant.  We had a few beers, and a lot of laughs.  It was really fun.  At the end Nobu ended up paying for it all.  I felt kind of guilty, but oh well I drove him back and forth to Oakville three or four times.  Nobu was saying that he is almost finished grad school and he will be moving to Tokyo when he is done because he already has a job for Nissan.  I wish it was that easy in Canada.
Tuesday October 5, 2004

Time to get back to teaching, sort of.  This is the first time I have taught on a Tuesday, so it was really only two classes of self introduction.  The first class was really dead, they were unwilling to speak at all.  The second class was much better.  Most of them offered answers and it made it more enjoyable.  When I went home I played with the kids for a while, then goofed around on the computer because Nette was out with Miki.  Today she booked us a trip to go to Korea in November. We will go with Miki, which is good because Miki is really good at researching and finding good cheap things.  We just watched some friends tonight, another boring, but relaxing evening.
Wednesday October 6, 2004

Today was super planning day.  I organized all my lesson plans and got a bunch of stuff set up for future classes.  It feels good not to be panicked about what to expect in the upcoming week or two.  That was really it though.  When I got home I played with the kids for about an hour and a half.  When Nette came home she joined us for a little bit.  The woman who gave us the stew last week invited us for diner tomorrow.  I am most interested to see the set up of the apartment.  All of the apartments in the building are identical (or mirror images) to ours, so I want to see how a family of four lives in it.  Nette made some good eats and we went to bed early.  Nette rode her bike to school today, it was quicker then the train, but I think the quality of her bike will deter her from doing it all the time.

Thursday October 7, 2004

[image: image8.jpg]


[image: image9.jpg]


I taught two classes today, they were real classes too, not self intros.  Other than that, not much done at school.  When I got home I went out to get dessert for tonight’s dinner.  Nette was going to do it but she had to stay late at school for the newspaper (she never actually got interviewed because she ran out of time and had to leave).  When I got back I went down to the park for a little bit and took a bunch of pictures of the kids.  I have to try to learn some more names.  Dinner was pretty good.  It was like a baked pasta type thing.  The kids got pretty excited when we gave them Canadian flags, although they were paper, so I doubt they will make it more than a day or two.  We didn’t stay too long, but it was a nice time.  It was interesting to see how a family lives in the apartment.  Her apartment was identical to ours, but there is a family of four there.  Every room was absolutely jammed full, the kitchen had a small path to get through it, but that was about it.  There were a lot of cupboards and dressers to hold all of the stuff, and space was used quite well, with things stacked on top of each other.  I don’t think I could do it, things would get messy way to fast (now why would it get messy???)
Friday October 8, 2004
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Today I taught my last self-intro (until the new school year).  The class was by far the biggest I had taught, but I think it was also the best managed.  The teacher made them stand and bow before the class, and he yelled at anyone who started to sleep.  Most other teachers let them get away with it, and they do not do the bowing thing.  Nette went from school to finalize everything for Korea, so I went downtown to meet her.  From there we did some shoe shopping, and we also looked into a satellite for the NBA games that I will desperately be missing.  What I have learned is that it will be about 200 dollars to get the NBA channel which shows one game a day.  In November they will air 3 Pistons games, meaning I would only get a chance to see about 20% of their games.  I don’t know if this will do, I will go crazy, but oh well, that is the best they offer.  After shopping we went out to a Japanese bar/restaurant.  The guy that owns this place, Koichi-san, loves foreigners.  Nette had been there before, and evidently he just kept bringing their group food and drinks.  So basically we just told him what we do not eat, and out came the food.  He started with some potatoe salad (and I 
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think he had the in-laws in the back makin’ it cause it was LUMPY, although it was quite good).  Next was some beef on a stick for me, and some squid for Nette.  He just kept putting more on the plate.  At one point it was cheese wrapped in bacon.  I mentioned that cheese and bacon were my two favourite foods, and there were 4 more skewers on my plate.  So that was the food, the beer flowed just the same, all you can drink.  He remembered Nette from the one time he had seen her.  He said something about her Canada sweatshirt, so he even remembered what she was wearing.  The best part about this place is that he charges less to foreigners.  I watched some Japanese people pay, and they had to pay ¥3000, we only paid ¥2000 ($23) each.  Not bad for all you can eat and drink.  But it gets better.  Near the end of the meal, I guess the guy got bored with the fried meat, and he pulls out a small tub of Hagen Daaz for both of us.  These things sell for over $3 each in the stores.  So basically, I had all I could eat and drink, plus some dam god ice cream and it was $23, that is a happy Michael.  The ride home was…interesting, but I think anything would be after all you can drink.
Saturday October 9, 2004

Another typhoon day, so the day was pretty much shot.  We did get a lot of cleaning done, but other than that and some grocery shopping, the day was a bust.
Sunday October 10, 2004
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Today we planned to go to Mojiko for the Banana Festival that Nette’s students had been preparing for.  It was raining pretty badly in the morning, but changed to a light shower so we decided to go anyhow.  Basically we were spending $16 hoping that the fair would be on in the rain.  Luckily for us it was.  I had only been to Mojiko once before (the fireworks) but it was at night.  The area was quite nice.  It looked more like a North American small town that it did an Asian place.  When we got there Nette’s students were excited to see her.  We waited around for quite a while before things got going.  It started with some old dude chanting about his bananas.  In the middle he would stop and yell out a price.  Someone in the crowd would say “too much” or “too expensive” so he would lower the price, until someone bought them.  Something like a reverse auction.  Eventually Nette’s students got to go.  They did theirs in the form of song, and most of it was in English.  Nette ended up buying a bunch of bananas for ¥500.  After their 
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shtick was over a television crew interviewed them all, including Nette.  When the festival was over we walked around for a bit, but headed home because Nette was not feeling well.  On the way home I stopped at the alcohol store and bought a case of beer.  A case here is 12 litres for $44.  After dinner we got to watch the news, on which you could see the top of Nette’s head, but nothing more.  Evidently they are doing a bigger segment tomorrow.  Later on in that night we went out for ice cream, I think Nette is still drooling from the one she got.  When we arrived home Ayaka and Hamada-san were also just getting home.  We invited them over for some coffee later in the evening.  About half an hour later they came over.  Evidently Ayaka had been bugging her mom the whole time, “can we go now?”  I was shocked with how well Hamada-san spoke English.  Nette talked to her for quite a while in English, and only had to resort to Japanese a few times.  Ayaka and I watched Aladdin, and just played around.  She was telling me about her favourite cartoon character, anpanman.  Evidently he is a super-hero whose head is made of bread stuffed with bean paste.  When he finds children in trouble he rips of pieces of his head and gives it to them.  Only in Japan.
Monday October 11, 2004

Today is “Sports Day”, a national holiday, so we have Thanks Giving off.  And oh how we enjoyed it.  We are both sick, so nothing to do except complain about another wasted day.  I went for a run, I found some stairs that I wanted to run, and I did not want this cold to beat me.  In the end, it won, I was only out of the apartment for 15 minutes.  In the afternoon I wrote last years JLPT exam (the Japanese test).  We had bought it Friday night some time (don’t expect me to recall details).  The test is composed of 3 parts.  Grammar (50%), vocabulary (25%) and listening (25%).  To pass the test you need a 60% overall.  I failed miserably with a 43%, looks like I need to study.  So that is just what I did, lots of studying.  The news segment on the banana fair today was much longer, and it showed both of us on TV (we are famous).  Actually, about five minutes after it was over Nette got a phone call from Miki, and evidently she had already been contacted by a friend who saw Nette on TV.  This time they showed Nette’s interview (15 seconds of it anyhow).  We have the whole segment on tape, now all we need is a VCR to watch it.
Tuesday October 12, 2004

I had two classes today.  They went okay, but not great.  These kids are just like robots, robots who don’t do anything.  Oh well, I don’t care, because I am done classes for the week.  The rest of them have been cancelled.  I guess I lied when I said I had two classes, I actually had a third, I had a teacher’s English class today.  I have offered an after hours English class to any of the teacher’s or office people who wish to attend.  Today I had 8 teachers show up, and several more who said they would like to but had a meeting today.  I did my self-intro with the teachers to see how their level is.  It is a really wide range, but most are better then all of my students.  Unfortunately I dragged it out.  I took an hour and a half, I think I will cut it down to an hour next week.  The teachers got more involved then the students, but still, they were so timid to answer questions.  Oh well, I will give them some beer, I know from experience that that livens them up.  Nette was not feeling well again, so we just stayed in, did some studying and enjoyed some peace and quiet.
Wednesday October 13, 2004

No classes today, but I decided to go to a gym class, and participate as one of the students.  It was fun, we played table tennis (which I suck at), but the girl I was paired with spoke English.  Evidently she did an exchange to Australia for 10 months.  She was quite impressive (she also kicked my butt at ping pong).  I have been invited back for next week’s class.  As I was leaving class there were a group of girls sitting at the front of the gym waiting for the next class.  One of them looked up at me and said “I love you”.  Not really knowing what to do, I said “Thank you”.  I walked past them and headed out, then I heard “Please kiss me”, now why can’t they speak in my class?  After school I practiced with the basketball club.  When I went home I went out back and played with the kids.  I learned a few more names, I think I only need two more and I will be content.  On the way back up stairs Hamada-san invited herself over for tea tomorrow.  I think it is good that she feels comfortable enough to do so.  Nette was out with Miki until pretty late, so I went to meet her at the station.  From there we went to Saty to look for sales.  We didn’t find anything but we ran into one of my students, with her mom.  The girl got so excited, Nette said “Nice to meet you” (English) and the girl tried to repeat, but it came out all as one long weird word, oh well, I give her credit for trying.  We didn’t stay and talk, just went on our way.  No good sales, but it was late enough that the grocery store had marked everything down to half price, we bought a bunch of food and headed home.  On the way we rode past the same student that we saw in the store.  She let out a really loud, and very strange laugh as she rode past.  A couple of minutes later I saw the girl’s mom driving in a car (there is no way I would have recognized her except for the fact that she looks like she could be her daughters twin, milf).  Anyhow, the mom noticed us on our bikes, and she got nearly as excited as the daughter.  They act as if we are celebrities.  Anyhow, dinner then bed after watching some martial arts on TV.
Thursday October 14, 2004

All of my classes were cancelled today because of some assembly or something, all I know is that I am not required to go, so yeah for free time.  After school I played basketball.  This lasted until about 6:00, at which time I went to go home.  Before I left I bumped into the VP, he went on to tell me that they were evacuating the school because there was a bomb threat!  In total over 40 cops showed up, but they never really found anything.  Someone really did not want to go to class.  When I got home Hamada-san came over and I played with Ayaka.  I had printed out some colouring pages of her favourite cartoon character, but that only lasted a few minutes.  We played on the computer for a while but that really didn’t work too well either.  Eventually we took to jumping on the bed, that was fun.
Friday October 15, 2004

Again no classes today.  Just more lesson planning and studying.  Also a rather uneventful evening.  I really can’t remember what we did.

Saturday October 16, 2004

I decided to get my hair cut today, and boy was that a mistake.  I think it would have been okay, but at the end I told him to take a little more from the bottom, and it all went bad.  It will be grown out before I get home, so I really don’t care.  After that we went to the store to find blank CDs so that we can burn all of our pictures (the laptop is running out of memory).  We also took some pictures of the stores that we shop at, but really, nothing exciting.  We really didn’t do much for the rest of the day.
Sunday October 17, 2004
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We got up nice and early today because today is Community Sports Day.  We walked up the street to one of the local elementary schools.  There all of the people in the surrounding neighbourhoods were gathering to compete in a whole bunch of events.  We had a designated tent for our area “Kannonji” which is like our block.  When we got there I really didn’t know anyone.  After a while people started showing up.  I got to play with the kids a lot today.  They were all climbing on me and asking me to pick them up.  At one point I was with a couple of the 3 year olds, I was holding their hands and pulling them up as they jumped.  They were taking turns, and the next thing I knew I had a new kid in my arms, one whom I had never met (Nette found it very entertaining, because as she jumped I said “I don’t know you”).  The events were set up in age groups.  The kids had events in which they got candy, and other prizes, like one they ran with a stick, then they picked up a bag with the stick and ran it to the finish line. They then kept the bag, which was loaded with snacks.  The first event that I participated in was throwing bean bags into a basket that was up on a pole.  I misunderstood the rules and was taking my time, making sure to get each one in for our team.  That is when I realized it was a timed event and you just keep throwing.  Anyhow, that doesn’t matter, it was fun.  Later on Nette participated in a relay, and a three legged race in which she and her partner (another JET) had to kick two soccer balls that were attached in bags (see picture for better explanation).  I also got to participate in some of the events with the kids, so that was a lot of fun.  Lunch was provided as part of the day, and also drinks.  When we got home from all of the festivities, there was an after party in one of the small buildings outside of the apartment.  I went down for an hour or so, but Nette stayed home.  They had all kinds of stuff to drink, and tons of food.  All of it was free (at least for me).  It was a little awkward because it was not people from my building, it was one of the other buildings in our area, so I was glad to leave.  As a whole, probably one of the most fun days we have had.
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Monday October 18, 2004

I had a full day today with three classes.  They all went okay, so I was pleased.  After school I had a volleyball practice.  It was quite exhausting, there were only 6 people from the team that could make it, so we played against the school’s girl’s team.  They were all pretty scared when I hit the ball, it was amusing for me.  At the end of practice the setter tossed me sets, and I had to hit like 20 balls in a row.  I could barley stand afterwards, I can’t believe how tiring that is.  When I got home we made some good spaghetti, and here I am, playing on the computer, which will be the rest of my day.

Tuesday October 19, 2004
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Well, classes just keep getting better.  I had two amazing classes today, lots of participation from the students.  At the end of my first class one of the students went up to the teacher and said that the class was super fun.  Evidently the teacher had never heard the student speak before.  In my second class the topic was prepositions.  At the start I played a game where they had to draw what I said on the blackboard at the end of the game this is what one team’s looked like.  That is me inside of the house.  It appears as if most of the students are warming up to me, I hope this trend continues.  After school I had a teacher’s class.  Only a few showed up because there was a big meeting.  We just talked for an hour, those who came did fairly well.  When I got home I played around and made a webpage for everyone to view the pictures and read this journal.
Wednesday October 20, 2004
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There was yet another typhoon today, evidently this year is crazy for typhoons.  So there were no students at school today, and Nette’s school was cancelled all together.  This didn’t bother me much because I got all my marking done in the morning, then in the afternoon I played volleyball for three and a half hours.  Lots of fun.  I think I have all the volleyball team members names memorized, finally.  I also received the huge package from home today, man that is a lot of beanie babies.  When I got home we went out for okonomiyaki, but we tried a new place this time.  The restaurant was kind of strange.  When we went in we were greeted, not by a waitress, but by the owner’s dog.  A tiny little fur ball that doesn’t like foreigners.  It barked at us a few times before the owner yelled at it.  The dog then went to take a nap on its blanket, in the middle of the restaurant.  Anyhow, we ordered our food, they brought it out, and then we cooked it.  That’s right, we had to cook our own food.  The middle of the table was one huge hot plate.  They bring out all the ingredients mixed together in a bowl.  Anyhow, it was good, and fairly cheap.

Thursday October 21, 2004

My string of good classes ended today, I had one that was okay, not great, but not terrible.  The other class was pretty good though, so the average is still on the up rise.  Other than that, a standard day.  When I got home we played with the kids.  I was over talking with two of the parents, and one of their daughters was off around the corner and had not seen me.  When she came walking around the corner she looked up, I then had a 3 year old running across the park yelling “Mike-san, Mike-san”.  She got it out about 10 times before she made it to me.  Nette found it quite amusing, and I felt pretty dam special.  After that we went to Saty to check out the gym they have there.  It looks like a possibility, but I really don’t want to throw away money if we will not use it.  It was then to the bank to pay back the money for the Korea trip.  We are keeping Nette’s pay separate, and trying not to spend a single yen.  That way we should pocket around $30 000 before coming home.  The next stop was McD’s for lunch, where I ordered all by myself.  Now we are at home wishing we could get the borrowed CD burner to work, because the hard drive is over flowing on this piece o’ crap laptop.
Friday October 22, 2004

This is brutal, I never fill in the journal on the weekend, which is the busiest time, so I always forget what I did.  Oh well, I will try.  I know I had one class today, and it absolutely sucked.  I tried to hint to the teacher that he really doesn’t need me teaching with him, but he didn’t catch on.  After school I came home for a quick clean up and then headed down town to meet Nette and Miki.  When I left the apartment I could see the bus at the stop and I ran to it, I waved to the bus driver to wait, and he kindly obliged, although I did have to run across traffic to get on.  The bus driver was even nice enough to move the bus to block one direction of traffic for me.  Anyhow I got on sat down, then realized I was on the wrong bus.  Just one of those days.  I took the bus for as long as I could, then got off and waited for the proper bus, which took another 20 minutes, so I was late meeting Miki.  Nette was also super late.  I met Miki at an electronics store so I [image: image20.jpg]


could look at TVs and satellites.  We got everything straightened out, but still no Nette.  Eventually when she got there we bought a 13” TV with a VCR for about $225, it came with a “free” satellite (refer to Monday to see why it is in quotations.  Anyhow, the paper work took for ever and we were dying to go to Koichi-san’s restaurant.  When we got there it was too full to sit in the bar area and we had to go upstairs, it was not nearly as fun, but luckily some space cleared up and we got to move down stairs.  We did not get as much food this time, but I think it was the move that got us.  Anyhow, it was still a really good time, and Miki got the foreigners discount.  After the bar Miki came back to our place and stayed the night.  Slumber parties are always the best.
Saturday October 23, 2004

This morning I ran to the grocery store to get stuff for pancakes, we enjoyed a good breakfast and then headed out to the train station to catch the bus to a park that Miki suggested we all go to.  We had to rush because the bus only came twice a day, and the first one had already come.  Just as the station came into sight we could see the second bus leaving, I sprinted after it, but no luck.  It kind of pissed us off because there was a lady on the bus that could tell we wanted on, but she just sat there.  Japanese people can be annoying like that, the same woman would annoy the crap out of us when we don’t want her to, but when we need her to do something she sits there like a bump on a log.  Anyhow, we missed our bus, but we turned it into quite the adventure.  We took a boat across the river and from there found a bus to take us half way to the park, then another [image: image21.jpg]


bus to finish the trip.  It took forever and cost quite a bit, but we made it.  The park was really nice.  It was divided into a whole bunch of different areas, a rose garden, a Japanese garden, an herb garden, a huge field to play in and a children’s play area.  The play area was sooo cool, everything would be illegal in Canada, but so fun none the less.  We walked around all of the parks, and eventually stopped and bought lunch.  After lunch we played Frisbee in the big field, it was quite difficult to do because it was really windy.  After a nap on the grass we went to go see some kangaroos.  This is when 
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Nette realized she had lost her hat (my 5 year old wife).  I went back to look with no luck, and when I met back up with Nette and Miki they told me that it cost money to see the kangaroos, and I really didn’t care to see them. So out of the park we went. The bus was going to be an hour so we got some drinks and waited.  I decided to test out the facilities, I looked at the sign and decided that between “Ladies” and “Gentle” I was probably to go to “Gentle”.  When the bus came it was one that would take us directly to the boat dock, and did so for less then half the price of getting to the park.
Sunday October 24, 2004

We went downtown today to go to the huge dollar store.  That was really all the excitement for the day.  I also found some Doritos, I guess that is exciting.  Nette made some god eats for dinner, we watched Lion King in Japanese.
Monday October 25, 2004
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I had three classes today, and I did Halloween for all of them.  The kids were not really receptive until I started throwing candy at them (literally I threw it at them).  At the beginning of class I taught them “trick or treat” then at the end anybody who remembered it and said it got some candy.  After my second class I got a message from Nette saying that we owed the satellite people $150.  The store was to deliver the TV and satellite today, and we had our neighbour let them in.  Evidently they decided to install it and charge us up the ass for something I could have done in an hour or two.  I am pretty pissed about it, but Nette is going to go to the store tomorrow and try to see what the hell went wrong.  Other than that I had a nice long volleyball practice and got to work some with the basketball kids.
Tuesday October 26, 2004

Tuesday, what the heck did I do on Tuesday?  Obviously nothing too fun.  I know I had one class that went well.  I also had basketball practice after school.  I was supposed to have my class with the teachers, but there was a big meeting so none of them were available.  After heading home I went back out to meet Nette at our Udon shop.  That was pretty much it.

Wednesday October 27, 2004

Today was no classes, lots of planning for the school festival and other classes.  Then after school I headed home to get some quick food and a nap before the city semi-final volleyball game.  After heading back to school and watching the other team warm up I realized I could have taken my nap on the court.  They stunk pretty badly, they also had an ALT on their team, he was much taller then me, but not a volleyball player (not as if I am).  During a warm up they do where we basically play without points to practice, he blocked me on a baby hit.  It kind of pissed me off cause they all got excited but I barley swung at the thing because it was warm up.  During the game he didn’t come close to blocking me, I either hit it over him or powered through him.  Although, I did have the worst game since I arrived in Japan.  It didn’t matter much because we destroyed them 21-6, 21-9.  So, happy days.  After the game we…practiced!  Only in Japan.  Actually some of the volleyball team (high school, not teachers’) wanted to practice, so the teachers stayed and played with them.  We headed home around 9:45 and Nette made me some food before bed.
Thursday October 28, 2004

Today was a different day because I had to teach a class all by myself.  I started the class by telling them it was only going to be me, and that they would have to listen well so that they could understand.  I think they were better with just me then they were with two of us.  My other class was altered because the teacher wanted the students to work on things for the festival, so it looked unorganized to the students, and I didn’t like that.  After school I had basketball practice.  We played a game against the fulltime students (recall that there are actually two separate schools in our school).  I really don’t like one of the kids from the other school, he thinks he is the king of the court, but he actually sucks ass.  I schooled him a few times, and made fun of him a lot, but he can’t understand jack, so it didn’t matter.  When I got home we had bacon and eggs for dinner, and that was all for today.
Friday October 29, 2004
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Today all of the classes were cancelled so that the students could set up for the school festival tomorrow.  In the morning all I did was lesson planning, and in the after noon I headed up to the room we were to use.  We started by cleaning the room.  In Japan students and teachers do the cleaning, there is no janitor.  Even the toilets are cleaned by the students.  After cleaning we started to
decorate the room.  Mid way through decorating I found out that there had been a huge misunderstanding with my supervisor.  She had told me that there were around 100 people for the [image: image26.jpg]


festival.  I took this as total people, what she actually meant was 100 guests, plus all the students!  Shit!  I bought stuff to feed 100 people.  Luckily I contacted Nette and she got a lot more stuff.  The kids did a really good job of decorating, and it was obvious that they had put a lot of work into it.  I headed home around 6:00 when we finished decorating (and un-decorating some stuff so people didn’t steal it).  When Nette was nearly home I went to meet her at the station where we bought more stuff for the festival.  Then after getting home we went out again to buy even more (eggs and milk for pancakes).  After everything was settled, we decided we could do no more and we settled in.  Nette made Halloween bags, I cooked pizza, and we both relaxed
Saturday October 30, 2004
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Today was nice, Nette came to work with me, and we actually arranged so that she was working.  Her school filled out paper work that deemed it a business trip, so she gets an extra holiday some time.  In order to get to work I had to use my huge Canada backpack.  We had tons of food and prizes to lug in.  When we got there we went up to the room and set up all the stuff that had to come down last night.  I had to run to the gym for the opening ceremonies, and leave poor Nette alone in the room to entertain herself.  The ceremony was neat, the students had put together a video with all the clubs (sports teams etc).  I was in the video a few times, but only in the background.  They must have done basketball on a day when I was not there.  At the ceremony I was reminded who rude and disrespectful some of the students are.  I really won’t go into details, but if I ever found out my kid was like some of these students, I really don’t know what I would do.  When I got back to the room Nette had been bored and framed all of our pictures to hang on the wall (camping, Niagara falls etc).  We started to test the pancakes, but we blew a fuse having two grills plugged in.  Eventually we got power back and tried again, this time with one grill.  And again blew the fuse, shit what are we going to do now.  We found out that all the classrooms are on the same fuse and the room two doors down was also using a grill.  We ended up putting the power cord out the window and dropping it down a floor to plug it into a classroom there.  Eventually we got it all sorted out.  We ran the room for three hours.  During that time we took turns doing the pancakes and game, and also I got a chance to walk around to the rest of the school.  It appeared as if we were getting the most traffic, but it is hard to tell.  The Korean room (my school also teaches Korean) had some good food, and they also had a Korean dress that they made Nette come over and try on.  The rest of it seemed pretty boring.  One of our first guests was Hamada-san, she brought both girls with her.  Everyone there agreed that Ayaka is the cutest kid in the world.  Hamada-san played some Jeopardy, although not fairing too well because she had Saori in her arms the whole 
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time.  Other guests to the game included the vice principal, who won his round, and the principal, who was beaten by a student.  The pancakes seemed to be a success, except that we were being so conservative with the maple syrup that we only went through one of the three jugs.  Oh well, we have already invited the Hamada’s and the Hiyoshi’s over for a pancake dinner next week.  I really enjoyed today because I was able to be much freer with the students, putting my arm around them and walking them to the room, and other things like that I would normally do with people I can talk to.  The day was a big hit.  It ended with closing ceremonies, at which I had a lot of fun with four girls while waiting for it to start.  Packing up took a while, but we managed to get it all back here (the apartment).  Not too long after we got home I could hear some voices outside our front door.  I went to look, and through the peep hole I could see two little kids standing there.  We have invited the kids to trick or treat at our place tomorrow (not something done in Japan), and we also put up some Halloween decorations outside the door.  I thought these two were there looking at the decorations, so I opened the door to talk to them.  It turns out they had actually made us some small crafts and wanted to give them to us (these kids are maybe 6 and 4, and were here all alone, they live in another building).  Nette talked to them about the trick or treating (as these are kids I play with), and it was so cute seeing her talk to them.  Kids are cool because they don’t realize she is doing something strange by speaking Japanese, they just talk to her as if she is a really pale person.  Anyhow, we gave them a note to take home to their mom so that they could come tomorrow.  Next was dinner (lots of food made by Nette) and some Friends.  We watched 4 episodes at least.  Nette then drifted off to sleep, after all it was 9:00.  So I started on the internet prepping pictures etc.  I managed to find Miki on MSN so I started chatting with her and she guided me through applying for our satellite registration.  It was completely in Japanese, but with her help I filled out the online form completely (I think).  After that it was Halloween, so I thought I should get to bed.
Sunday October 31, 2004
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Happy Halloween.  We didn’t do too much today because the apartment desperately needed a cleaning.  We did some shopping, and midway through the day the satellite started working, I guess I did everything correctly last night.  I also found out today that I will miss the Pistons first game when they get their championship rings.  That makes me kind of sad, but we didn’t get the package mailed on time, so oh well.  Just after dinner we had a herd of kids come to do the trick or treating.  I guess they all met before hand and came together.  We could hear then in the stairwell practicing their “trick or treat”.  The kids didn’t understand it was a quick thing, I think they all thought they were going to come into the apartment.  We had two of the kids in costume, Jerrod, the Canadian kid, whose parents are ALTs, and Ayaka the girl from across the hall.  I guess she got a costume as a birthday present.  A while after the kids had gone we had a ring of the door bell.  It was the woman who lives under us.  We answered the door and she said “trick or treat”.   It turns out that the woman under us works at my school. Anyhow, she chatted for a couple minutes and went on her way.
