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Polly Alcott and her family has been invited to Japan, on the Continent of Asia, by the Myoga family.  Masako Myoga is Polly’s pen pal, whom she has been corresponding with since last year. Today is Tuesday, and it is a placid, cool spring morning here, on the Big Island of Honshu.  The northern wind has slowed its gust, leaving behind a sunken feel of March ambiance.

The Alcott Family has just arrived in Tokyo after their long journey by airplane from North America. Earlier the family had transferred from the 8:30 Keisei Skyliner Train to the Yamanote Line and had just disembarked. 

[image: image]They are now waiting at platform fourteen, for the family who will be hosting them, for their four-day stay in Japan. In Japanese culture, punctuality is taken seriously. This is why the Myoga family was already pacing among the massive crowd in an effort to locate the American family.

“The weather is very pleasant here in Tokyo, today. It is nice that we are not having rain,” father announced. “Rain would spoil our time here, and we would have to stay indoors,” agreed Polly. “That too says father, but I mentioned the weather because Japan can be a rainy country, even in the spring, when no storms are predicted.”

[image: image]“Listen Polly, when our chaperons get here, please remember to bow, and clasp your hands. If you need to ask a question, or need something, it always begins with please, and ends with thank you.”

“Are we good dear?” “Yes, we are good fathers.” “It is not asking too much Polly! Mother intervened. Consider that your father and I have significantly more custom rules to remember than you. Journalism has taken us to many places across the world.” 

[image: image]“It is alright father.” Masako has mentioned their customs in her letters to me. Anyway, I already use please, and thank you. I will just need to remember to bow, or nod.” “Did you forget about having to nod too, father?”  “No, I mean yes, I know that I can also nod. We will bow if we are standing, and nod if we are sitting.”

“One more thing, we bow from the waist.” “Sounds good father!” quipped Polly. Very soon Masako, Polly’s pen pal, recognized Polly from a photograph that she carefully held in her right hand. From the crowded platform, Masako along with her parents quickly approached. 

[image: image]Suddenly, Polly heard a soft voice in almost a gentle whisper that said, “At last here you are Polly.” “Konnichiwa Masako!” “Very good Polly you remember how to say hello in Japanese.” The children bowed by bending their waist, which is also called an ojigi in Japan.  The adult family members also bowed and warmly greeted each other.

“You look exactly like your pictures, Polly,” remarked Mr. Myoga. “I saw your mother first, but I couldn’t be sure until I saw you. Then I was sure that you were all together. We are so happy that you have accepted our invitation and come to Japan.” “Was your trip, ok?” asked Mrs. Myoga. 

[image: image]“We all had a very long, but pleasant trip, thank you for asking,” answered Polly’s father. “No problem, come with us. We don’t have far to go, you will see,” Mr. Myoga convinces them and takes Mrs. Alcott’s luggage. “I love your Kimonos,” commented Polly, admiring the Japanese-style dresses.

“Thank you, Polly. We have an entire set for you and your family at home. If you like these, you will also like yours too.” “That sounds great; thank you!” respond Polly happily. Mr. Myoga smiled amicably as he led the way home. Both families were extremely excited to see their long-distance friends. 

[image: image]The street of Shinjuku, Tokyo was very lively. There were busy pedestrians hurrying to their places of business, work, exercise, and meditative leisure. Children played a variety of games happily in a nearby park.

The sound of chatter and laughter dwarfs the engines of the passing vehicles.  It appeared that some people were just relaxing and enjoying the day. The families wade through coffee shops, sushi bars, restaurants, boutiques, bathhouses, and clubs. 

[image: image]Finally, they arrived at the Myoga’s apartment, also called a manshon and pronounced (mansion).  At the door, everyone took their shoes off, and was given special Japanese socks or tabi that are worn indoors. Polly and her friend Masako caught up on conversations that they had been anxious to have in person. 

Mr. and Mrs. Myoga talked about their work as Scientist, and Engineers, and life in general in Tokyo, Japan. Afterward, lunch was prepared and served. The families enjoyed delicious oriental cuisine, which consisted of pickled vegetables, pork dumplings, a variety of seafood, steamed rice, and fried noodles. Mrs. Myoga also prepared a special teapot of hot steaming green tea for everyone.

[image: image]The scent of oriental food inside the manshon pronounced (mansion), was savoring. Now, here in Japan, the tables are extremely low, compared to other parts of the world. So, Masako was tasked with showing their guests how to sit and
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