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The image that sticks in my mind when I think back to
my first night in Tsuruta is of a quaint street lined
with red and white striped lanterns and glowing
vending machines.

I remember being shocked by the number of vending
machines next to the road.

I had dinner with my new coworkers and host family in
a little room at Yoro-no-taki.I was surprised that we
had a button to call the waitress with. I was also
surprised by the extreme "genkie-ness" of the waitress.
I felt like I had suddenly dropped onto a Japanese
movie-set.

Tsuruta seemed an enchanting and exotic little town,
cute and full of characterl still think Tsuruta is cute
and character-filled, but it now feels less exotic and
more like home, comfortable and familiar.

It's hard to believe that almost a year has passed since
that first night.

There have been many more surprises, mostly good
surprises, such as the fact that here too young students
are sometimes wild in the class In the West people
tend to imagine Japanese school children as always
well-disciplined and orderly, but honestly I am glad
that they weren't all the time. I have often felt
energized by the kids' unbridled energy.

I was also surprised by the variations of toilets, and the array of buttons .

and functions that many have. Q 9) %E ;L % % A % s w
It is sad for me to leave Tsuruta and I think that if I were a few years %—; L2 Zr_ - E'%
younger I would stay longer. But I am anxious to go to graduate school, in ﬁ =4 % =3 %R > % D H
late August I will move to Missoula, Montana and start a masters ;Jj:}t L) S ) jé ~ ?%E Ic
program in "Intercultural Youth and Family Development. H & F2oxvU 3k
After one year in Montana I will do an internship abroad for one or two SSUREYS =CET
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years, most likely in Africa or South America. = ) 7:0 #i A= Ay W L
I have learned so much from living among the people of Tsuruta, from =) 32X ok 72\ @D H 7:: ES
participating in and observing festivals and ceremonies, to doing normal f%_ U EE % %QX @ _\‘ \I s LY
daily life activities such as going to the onsen and grocery shopping. ;E H YA ‘(g % 5 = = 35
I want to thank everyone for welcoming me into Tsuruta, and for being FO2AEBED 02 o8 L
patient with me as I butchered Japanese and did "strange" foreign things. L. RV (7;3 S7E £
I will never forget the kindness and hospitality I have been shown here. PR AS I LT 2 C % < T i EE | U e
It has been a peaceful, interesting, and beautiful year. \ g < Rlc - C )
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