
 Some weeks I really have to think hard about what to write in this journal.  
Sometimes I haven’t done anything particularly interesting and I have trouble thinking 
of a good topic.  But this week I have the opposite problem—too many ideas to choose 
from!  I wasn’t here last week because I was visiting my brother in Hokkaido, then we 
came back to Mie together so I could show him around and bring him to my tea 
ceremony class on Thursday, we went to Gifu on Friday, and then to Nagoya on the 
weekend for a wedding before he flew back to Sapporo on Sunday afternoon.   
 I was so lucky to have the chance to go to Hokkaido this summer.  Last year, 
some of my students asked me where I wanted to go in Japan, and I answered, 
“Hokkaido and Okinawa,” thinking that I would be lucky if I had a chance to visit one in 
the next few years.  Little did I know that I’d be visiting both in less than two months!  
My brother is a graduate student in New York, but he came to live in Sapporo for an 
internship during his summer vacation.  When I first heard that he would be coming to 
Japan, I was so excited that I’d be able to see him.  I wanted to go to Hokkaido for a few 
weekends, until I realized how expensive it is to fly there, and decided just to go once.   
 We planned the visit over the long weekend, since my brother can’t afford to 
take many vacation days from his job.  We stayed at the house he’s living in this 
summer, and over the long weekend we rented a car so that we could drive to smaller 
areas to see the sights near Sapporo.  I think rental cars in Japan are so great, because 
they all come with GPS!  It makes it so easy to navigate in a new area, especially on 
vacation!  So equipped with our GPS, Hokkaido driving guide and a pair of sunglasses, 
I got behind the wheel and drove to Furano, Biei, Otaru and Toya-ko.  It was so much 
fun!  I have done a lot of amazing travel and had a lot of interesting cultural 
experiences in Japan, but this was different because I was with my brother.  We both 
have experience living in Japan, similar interests, and the same sense of humor, but 
since we were younger, we have often lived our lives in different places.  When I was in 
high school, he came to Japan, then I went to France, he came to Japan again… we’ve 
spent most of the past few years apart!  It was a great experience not only to see 
Hokkaido, but to see it with my brother.  
 Before I went to Hokkaido, many people told me that it’s so different there.  I 
was warned to be careful on the roads, because they are so wide and people drive so fast.  
But I found myself feeling more at home in Hokkaido than I do here in Mie!  The roads 
didn’t seem wide to me, but they seemed like the size that I’m used to at home.  The 
trees and plants looked familiar to me, and the weather was like summer at home in 
Cleveland.  On the weekend, I was surprised at how hot the weather felt, but it was 
still cooler than in Tsu because it wasn’t so humid.   



 In some ways, my trip to Hokkaido was like a preview for my trip home to 
America in a few weeks.  I spoke English all the time, watched American TV (my 
brother ’s house had cable), played Scrabble, went to the movies and spent time with one 
of the people that I know best.  We could enjoy the scenery, tourist spots and each 
other ’s company.  I don’t know what was better, seeing my brother or seeing Hokkaido!  
I’ll be sure to share more details of my trip, as well as the story of my first Japanese 
wedding, in the weeks to come! 


