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In this issue:
War Guilt ® High-Priced Mushrooms
Whistler and Japanese Art
Alabama Poet Inspires Japanese ® Tokyo Topics

And more articles, poems, and a short story:
Evening Class



Defining Moment

There are defining moments when living in another culture when
you realize you're acculturating. Something is done, said, desired
—spontaneously, unconsciously, by you —that is a quantum leap
away from your former life, very much part of the ‘foreign’
culture. What was one of your “defining moments” while living
in Japan? To let us know, write me in care of Japanophile,
identifying the season and where the moment occurred, and how
long you'd been there.

(Pass Go and collect $5 for each Defining Moment used.)

One cold winter night, after about 10 months in Fukushima, my
husband and I got a hankering for warm sake. Running out of our apato
(apartment) and down the stairs, we leapt over the drainage ditch, across
the lumber yard, across the street to the bus stop, caught the last in-going
bus to the edge of town to a sake shop, bought two bottles (with the
orange labels and middle prices — when in doubt resort to numbers), out
of the shop to catch the last out-going bus, back across the lumber yard,
over the drainage ditch, up the stairs into the apato — in fifteen minutes.

Writer/researcher Joan Van De Moortel teaches, researches, and writes in
Washington, D.C.

Michael Alexanian

A Defining Moment

A true “defining moment” for my wife, Dianne, and I came last
August while we were visiting with our Japanese friends in Yokohama.
Tacko Gotoh announced one evening that we were going to visit a close
fricnd of hers who was a Cho-no-yu Sensei. We were, to say the least,
delighted at such an invitation and were informed that there would be a
formal Tea Ceremony at Kawamura Sensei’s home...that evening!

Attired in our yukata, tabi, etc. we traveled a short distance to
Kawamura Sensei’s home and were greeted at the door by her daughter
Yuki, a very unique young woman who is not only studying to be a nurse,
but a Tea Sensei as well. Dianne and I, along with Tacko-san, were
ushered quictly into the tea room which was centrally located in Kawa-
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