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​An Introduction
How To Arrive In Tokyo

Before you start an adventure, you have to arrive.

But first, let’s meet Lola and Flo. For a start, they are very good friends and always travel together. Lola is less than ten years old and more than five years old.

And Flo? Flo’s full name is Florence, but Lola only calls her that when Flo has been naughty. And being a French Bulldog, this sometimes happens.

There are so many ways to arrive in Tokyo. Some people arrive by plane, some people arrive by train. You can arrive by car, by bus, by bicycle, or even on foot. There really are so many ways.

But there is an even more special way to arrive in Tokyo. Some people arrive by boat.

And this was exactly the way that Lola and Flo decided to visit Tokyo, not just in any old boat, but in a bright red little sailboat. And because Tokyo sits right on Tokyo Bay, on the edge of the Pacific Ocean, it’s very easy to sail your boat right to the edge of the city, especially if you stop your boat at Yumenoshima Marina, which means Dream Island Marina.

Because there were so many big boats and ships in Tokyo Bay, they decided not to use their sails and instead started their little engine. They put, put, puttered along through the marina looking for a place to tie up. They waved at people in other boats and along the jetties.

“This looks like a good place to stop,” Flo said, and steered the boat to a little landing where other little boats were tied up.

“Aye, aye, captain,” Lola said and jumped onto the landing and tied their little boat to the posts.

They looked around and could see the massive city just beyond the marina. Then Flo rubbed her belly.

“I’m hungry,” Flo said.

“Me too. Let’s find a place to eat,” Lola said.

A man was watching them tie up the boat, and he smiled and waved hello.

“Konnichiwa!” he said.

“Hello,” they both replied.

“Can you tell us where we can have some breakfast?” Lola asked.

The man looked at the two travellers, thought for a moment and then pointed across to the marina gate and to the street beyond.

“If you go that way, you can jump on a train and go into the city. There are many places to have breakfast there,” the man said.

“That seems so very far,” Flo said sadly.

“Not at all,” the man said, shaking his head. “Our trains are very, very fast. You’ll be having breakfast before you know it!”

“Thank you,” they both said as they headed for the gate and the train station beyond.

Flo’s tummy was rumbling already.

And just like that, Lola and Flo began their adventure in Tokyo, the biggest city in all of Japan.
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The two friends followed the street that the man had pointed to and soon found themselves at a modern, clean-looking Shin-Kiba train station. In no time at all, a sleek-looking train pulled into the station. The doors opened with a whoosh, and they stepped on board. The doors quickly closed behind them, and they sped off.

“We only need to go two stops,” Lola said, pointing to a map. “And then we change trains.”

They had barely sat down when they pulled into the station.

“The train is very fast!” Flo said as they got off and crossed the square to the other station.

This time, it was a very strange train that pulled into the station. It was ever so quiet, and instead of rails and steel wheels, it had rubber wheels, almost like car tyres, but that wasn’t the strangest part.

“Hey!” Flo said as the front carriage pulled to a stop. “There is no train driver!” Her eyes were very wide with surprise.

“It’s called the Yurikamome,” Lola said. “A computer drives it.”

“That’s a funny name,” Flo said.

“It means seagull,” Lola explained.

“I think I’ll just call it the Robot Train,” Flo said with a grin.

“Let’s sit up front and pretend we are driving the train,” Flo said as they jumped onto the first carriage.

“Great idea!” Lola said, and luckily, they had the front of the carriage all to themselves.

The train silently started to move forward, and it followed its special road that ran like a bridge above the streets of Tokyo.

“This feels very strange,” Flo said with a smile.

“You’re right,” Lola laughed. “It feels like we should have a steering wheel.”

“Look at the buildings!” Flo said.

“My goodness,” Lola said with amazement. “It looks like we are in the future. The buildings are amazing!”

It was true. As the Robot Train twisted through the city, it passed amazing buildings, including one that looked like a giant upside-down pyramid. Far below, tiny parks, bicycles and little cafés slipped past.

Soon they were crossing a massive bridge across the harbour, and they could see the skyscrapers of Tokyo.

“Hey, look at the giant red and white tower,” Flo said, pointing in the distance.

“It looks like the Eiffel Tower in Paris, but a different colour,” Lola said.

“I think I’m going to get dizzy,” Flo said, rolling her eyes.

“The track is twisting around and getting higher,” Lola agreed.

It really was twisting around in a giant loop before coming back down to the city level. Soon, the two friends would be at the very end of the Robot Train line and the last station.

With almost no sound, the special train slid to a stop.

“It’s time to get off,” Lola said as the doors slid open.

“That’s lucky!” Flo said, rubbing her tummy. “I really need some breakfast.”

“Great idea, I’m hungry too,” Lola agreed. “Let’s see what breakfast in Tokyo is like.”

“I’m sure it’s going to be yummy!” Flo said as they went in search of breakfast.
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Lola and Flo left the station and headed out onto the street. The street was quite narrow and much quieter than they expected. People were walking to work, and everyone was dressed very neatly. Everything looked beautifully clean.

Some buildings were big and modern, but others were very small. Some of the buildings were so narrow that they somehow looked even taller.

“That looks like a good spot for breakfast,” Flo said, pointing to a tiny building with an old-fashioned timber front.

“Let’s try it,” Lola said.

When they slid the door open and stepped inside, they were surprised by just how small it was. Everything seemed to be made of timber, and it was quite dark.

“There are no tables and chairs,” Flo said, looking around the small café.

“That’s okay, we can sit at the counter with everyone else,” Lola said, pointing to the row of stools.

“Konnichiwa,” the man behind the counter said, giving a little bow.

“Konnichiwa,” Lola and Flo replied with little bows of their own.

“What can we have for breakfast?” Flo asked.

“Teishoku!” the man said with a grin.

“Arigatou,” Lola said with a smile.

“What’s that mean?” Flo whispered. “And what is teishoku?”

“Arigatou means thank you, but I don’t know what teishoku is. Let’s just see what we are given. I’m sure it’ll be delicious,” Lola said.

“If the smell of the food is anything to go by, it really will be amazing,” Flo said, lifting her nose to smell the food cooking.

A few moments later, the man slid two wooden trays across the counter. In the middle of each tray was a yummy piece of grilled fish, and beside it sat a little bowl of steaming, fluffy rice. Another bowl held hot miso soup, and on a small plate was a tiny rolled omelette.

“This is ever so yummy!” Flo said as she carefully picked up a piece of fish with her chopsticks and took another bite.

“So is the soup,” Lola said. There was no spoon, so she gently slurped it from the bowl because it was still hot.

“That’s so noisy!” Flo laughed.

“That’s how I know you’re enjoying it!” the man behind the counter laughed.

A moment later, he brought them each a cold glass of sweet apple juice.

“What’s an apple called in Japanese?” Flo asked before taking a sip.

“Ringo,” the man replied with a smile.

“Mmmmm,” Flo said after a long drink. “This is the best apple juice ever.”

Soon they had finished breakfast.

“So that's teishoku,” Flo said happily.

“I think we chose a very good place for breakfast,” Lola agreed.

They asked the man what they should see next. He smiled, pointed down the street, and told them there was a very big surprise waiting, but he wouldn't tell them what it was.

The two friends thanked the man, gave a little bow and a wave, and said goodbye.

It was time to discover the surprise.
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