PRICE £1.50

NEW YEAR 2011

NUMBER 27

英国北西部日英協会
Japan Society North West
NEWSLETTER

Full House!!
On Sunday, October 17th, an incredible total of 2246 in the North West. For this Japan Day, we arranged a range
people came to our Japan Day at Midland Hotel in of Japanese food for sale, from sushi, hot yakisoba,
Manchester. At its peak, the waiting time for entry was 30 yakitori, to Japanese sweets. The food proved so popular
minutes. The Minister from the Japanese Embassy was that it was sold out by mid-afternoon. Japan Society North
impressed at the sight of the long queue, which West wishes to thank all those who took part in our Japan
demonstrated the wide-spread interest in Japanese culture Day! (For more photos, visit our website)
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もっと 知 りたい！

Tell me more!

Japan Day In-Depth
If you were at our Japan Day, you might have seen the kimono dressing demonstration by Jill Clay of Festival of Japan.
In this issue, she tells us the candid story of how her business has evolved, sharing with us her special photos.
Festival of Japan has certainly evolved over the last few years.
From painting on silk to taking private tours to Kyoto. It’s been
a journey of highs and lows. Here is a very abridged version.
My paintings lead me to buy a selection of kimono from the
internet; I was fascinated by the amazing colours and
textures. Originally, living in the Dales the obvious subject for
my work was poppies, sheep and hills. Even though my
painting sold really well, there are only so many times you can
paint poppies without starting to pull your hair out. I’d always
been attracted to Japanese designs and decided to bite the
bullet and try to emulate the Ukiyo-e style and simplicity. To
my delight and amazement they sold, and sold.
To make the exhibitions more interesting I started to
introduce Japanese items for the public to look at. Kimonos
were an obvious addition. Eventually even the hanging of
kimono around the exhibitions needed to go to a different
level. So I started dressing live models, either friends or
people attending the exhibitions. Learning the skill of kimono
dressing was certainly not an easy task. The only way I could
learn was from kimono dressing books, in Japanese of course.
Not the easiest for a non Japanese speaker.
At one such exhibition I was asked to do a talk at a local
Women’s Institute. The subject: kimono dressing. No problem,
I heard myself saying. Then, I panicked. I didn’t know enough
about the subject. Luckily I had been teaching art and textiles
for several years. As
anyone who teaches will
know, blagging your way
through
situations
becomes easier with time.
The talk was a great
success, from that talk I
was asked to do others.
Each talk led to more talks.
I still do talks all over the
country and still love it. The
people I meet are great and
the number of ladies who
have sons married to
Japanese ladies is eye
opening.
Mieko and Fukucho
I started the business with a friend and we decided that we had
to travel to Japan. It was beginning to be embarrassing when
asked how many times we’d been to Japan. With help from
Arts Council we received a grant to get there. One of the
things most important to us was to meet geisha. The big day
came and we were given some rules for our evening with the
geisha. No touching as the kimono were priceless and
hugging was frowned upon. After an hour the older geiko
Mieko san, who was well into her seventies, was wearing my
full length cardigan and hugging me for photographs. The
funniest part of the evening was being desperate for the loo,
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being
escorted
there by Fukucho,
a beautiful maiko.
You try going to
the loo with a
maiko silhouetted
through the shoji
door
of
the
bathroom! All I
can say is whoever
invented
the
Japanese loo with
all of its noises
and buttons is a
1
genius.
After leaving the
geisha house we
returned to a local
café. I was sober 1
as I don’t drink;
my friend had drunk quite a large amount of beer during the
geisha games. Games after which you drink whether you win
2
or lose. Remember I was sober, I heard myself saying that it
would be amazing to get the ladies over to England. Chatting
changed subject and nothing else was said until I got an email
a month or so later saying that it was sorted. The geisha could
indeed have permission to come to Yorkshire. Fukucho had
left and was no longer a Geisha. Two geisha were chosen to

come over. Miehina, a young maiko of 17 and Fumiyu a geisha
were chosen for the job. Now we panicked. We had no money
but we did have passion. So the journey began. We hired a
castle, an entire castle. We started the sales pitch. Because of
the misconceptions about what they actually did, we found it
an uphill struggle to get people to help. We contacted just
about anyone with the most tenuous link to Japan. We were
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devastated at the lack of interest. Very
few people seemed to understand how
special this opportunity was. We
organised the festival at the castle, we
had a Japanese themed gift fair, koto
player, Japanese puppeteer, Martial
arts, taiko and even Katsura Kan a
world renowned butoh dancer. We were
on TV, magazines and papers again and
again and were even featured on TV’s
Countryfile.
We
organised
Tea
Ceremonies, dance performances and
Gala dinners. Even though all who
attended said that the event was
amazing we made a loss. BUT, we had
spent the most perfect week in the
company of real geisha. On the last
evening we had our own private party,
how lucky were we? The ladies cried as
they left for Kyoto the next morning.
The loss had put an enormous strain on
the business and both that and my close relationship with my
friend was now on the rocks. We struggled on for a while after,
but it was never the same. We split the business and went our
separate ways. In the end it proved the right move as we now
are both thoroughly enjoying what we do.
Visiting Kyoto soon after with my husband Andrew, we were
delighted to see Miehina and Fumiyu. They treat us like old
friends and it was decided we would try again. The second
festival was on the cards. Miehina was coming back and the
attending geisha was to be Fukuwaka this time. Getting
interest was just as difficult. This time we decided to hold the
event in Durham at the Botanical Gardens and the Oriental
Museum. We were fated! The weather turned out to be the
wettest on record for 100 years. The festival had to change
venues. The venue change meant that we couldn’t charge
entrance fees! Even though we had enough visitors to cover
costs, because of this AGAIN we lost money. That’s history,
but I’d like to tell you a few stories that made it all worth it.
We live in Gilling West, this was the village that was featured
on the national news as one of the villages flooded and cut off
from the rest of the county. Collecting two geisha in their
glorious kimono, complete with full make up was possible
with the use of a four wheel drive. The tools were pushed aside
and the geisha thought it was very amusing (we didn’t at the
time). They quipped that they would love to return to
Yorkshire, but on the understanding that we provided a
submarine next time!
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anything Japanese. She would simply
walk away from any contact. We
persuaded her to come to the
performance and introduced her to the
geisha. She was so taken aback by their
charm and beauty that she ended up in
tears. Another one converted.
My father, who is in his eighties, grows
giant vegetables for showing. The visit
coincided with the last growing week
before the show. I think you’ll admit that
the photographs are about as abstract as
you can get. The pumpkin weighed 500lb
plus. Luckily my dad didn’t spot that
Fukuwaka had put her handbag on it.
Sacrilege!
Once again there were tears as they left
for the airport. We gave them presents of
homemade jam, pickles, local cheese etc
to take back to share. Miehina had
nothing to give me so she took out one of her hair pins as a
present for me. Now it was my turn to cry. I had a really strong
bond with them after spending a week with them. Visiting
them in Japan was amazing; among other treats they took us
out to lunch. Giving up their precious time meant so much to
us.
I had thought about having another festival, but the exchange
rate made it almost impossible. So we decided to do the next
best thing and take people to meet the geisha in Kyoto. This
venture is going so well now. It not only means that I get to go
to the only place in the world where I feel totally at home, but
also I get to see my mates AND introduce more people to the
amazing Japanese culture. I have some tales I could tell you
about what fun we get up to in Kyoto, but that would be
telling.
At 46 years old my life is now better than it ever was. I have
my husband Andrew, great family, 5 cats (three of which are
Japanese bobtail) my job takes me all over the country
advertising my tours and the icing on the cake I get my fix of
going to Japan. As you’ve heard there have been probably
more downs than ups up to now. But that’s the important
thing from now on the only way IS up.

The local TV stations were all eager to feature the geisha on
their news items. It was arranged to do the shoots at The Swan
pub in Gilling West. Miehina did not drink very much at all,
Fukuwaka; a connoisseur of beers sampled a great variety
throughout the week. Her favourite being Old Speckled Hen. I
took no prisoners as I challenged them to a game of darts.
Needless to say I won all of the matches. Just because they’re
geisha I couldn’t let them win.
We made a great deal of dreams come true that day. We even
converted a lady named Norma. Norma could not bear
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Visit Jill (far right) at
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聞かせて！日本の話

Member’s Experience in Japan
Have you ever wondered what it is like to stay at a Buddhist Temple in Japan and live like a monk?
Kay Chang bravely embarked on a trip to find out just that, and shares his experience with us.
This year, I decided again to go to Japan for holidays. This is
actually my second time, as I travelled there last year with two
other friends. This year however, I went alone. Firstly due to
practical reasons, because I simply could not find any good
friend to go with me at that time. Secondly because of budget,
as I planned it a little too late, and Japan can be an expensive
country to visit! From my first experience in 2009, I also
thought I would enjoy the country more if I was alone, rather
than dragging people around behind me to satisfy my selfish
desires. I also saw this trip as some kind of acknowledgement
of my own independence and as an assertion to myself. I have
to admit I was a bit nervous at first... my friends told me I was
brave to go on a holiday like this, and asked me if I could get
there on my own with no friends to talk to. The truth is, I never
thought of it in this way, and I could not really tell if I would
get lonely and regret this trip or not. I just had to try and see
how it would go.

Sometimes in March 2009,
broadcast a list of
programmes themed around modern Japan. I found myself
watching those programs accidentally. The first program I
accidentally came across with while frantically zapping
between TV channels was “In Search of Wabi Sabi with Marcel
Theroux”: a program uncovering aspects of Japanese culture
through the exploration of the term Wabi Sabi. In this
program, Marcel Theroux found himself at some point
sleeping overnight in a Buddhist temple in an attempt to
better understand the meaning of this Japanese concept. I
thought this was an intriguing experience and this would be a
great thing to do if I ever went to Japan. Unfortunately, this
wasn't meant to happen on my first trip, but the thought sunk
in the back of my mind and resurfaced during the preparation
of my second trip...
Having extensively explored Tokyo and Kyoto during my 2009
trip, my plans for my second attempt at Japan was somewhat
typical: to visit Osaka, Himeji, Nara, a compulsory short break
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at Tokyo to attend the Tokyo Game Show
(this is a well known annual Video Game
festival), and finally Hakone. I was
skimming through the Lonely Planet
guides
and
Koya-San
repeatedly
appeared as a recommended place to
visit. Remembering Marcel Theroux’s
memorable experience, I decided to include this place inbetween my journey from Osaka to Nara.
Koya-San is located in Wakayama Prefecture in the Kansai
area, in the south-east of Osaka. This mountain serves as
headquarters for the Shingon School of Esoteric Buddhism,
and accommodates a large monastic complex. From Osaka,
this is about two hours ride by train, cable-car and bus. The
journey itself was rather attractive for the various landscapes
of rural Japan it goes through. Leaving the concrete, flat and
modern-looking Osaka, it was my first excursion outside the
large urbanised areas, and through routes scarcely used by
mainstream tourists. After reading the tourist information
website of Koya-San, my initial plan was to stop at Kudoyama
Station, and hike along an ancient pilgrimage path of 23.5km,
now part of the UNESCO World Heritage List (Koya-San’s
Choseki Stupa Route). I had also planned to directly send my
large luggage from my hotel in Osaka to the Ryokan I was
going to stay in Nara two days later (this very convenient
service is called Takuhaibin), so that I could travel only with a
backpack to Koya-San. The tourist information website also
contained all the necessary forms in order to arrange an
overnight stay at one of the monastic temples, called
Shukubo, or temple lodgings.
However, following
the pilgrimage hiking
trail meant that I
needed many hours
to get to Koya-San
itself, which I needed
to reach before 5pm
as
the
Shukubo
check-in closes at
this time (this is after
all a monastic place,
and the monks will
not wait for you to
continue their daily
activities!). My lack of
sleep from the start
of the trip, and my
sore feet due to the
accumulated walking
days through Osaka
and Himeji meant I
needed to revise my
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and had eight tatami mats. It contained a TV, a heater and a
fan (none of which I used). The futon was already prepared
and the communal bathrooms were shared for the floor (both
Japanese and western style). The whole place was spotless,
extremely clean and ordered, as you would expect from a
temple. A yukata was also provided, although I was perplexed
when I should wear it.

plans and exclude the pilgrimage section. I eventually took the
local train to Koya-San station instead (this is the end of the
line), which ends midway to the top of the mountain. This was
actually a fun ride, as the rail lines continuously curved across
the mountain as the train moved upward. At the terminus, all
passengers transferred to a cable car that allowed to reach
deeper in the mountain. The final transportation mode was a
short wobbly bus ride to reach the monastic complex, again
using a sinuous narrow road on the mountain. This was an
entertaining ride indeed!
Most people taking this route are Japanese or Chinese tourists
usually above theirs fifties, although there are a few young
couples and western tourists. In contrast to Osaka where the
daytime temperature was still above thirty degrees at this time
of the year, the temperature in Koya-San was mild and perfect
for a visit. As I soon as I arrived, I checked-in at the Shôjôshinin. Foreign tourists are usually grouped in temples with
English-speaking monks, but I was surprised to see that my
temple was very much deserted. During my whole stay,
despite the fact the temple comprised 30 guest rooms to cater
for 70 guests, I came across fewer than 8 others guests. This
is great if one wants to taste the quiet lifestyle of the Buddhist
monks themselves, or want to retire somewhere peaceful after
the stress and noise of the cities. On my floor, there was only
one group of tourists staying, and we were many rooms apart
from each other. The large room I stayed was Japanese style
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As I checked in at 3pm, I still had three hours to visit some of
the attractions of the monastic complex before the end of the
day. There are many historical and religious sites to visit in
Koya-San, and there is more than enough for a whole day of
attractions. I had to be back at the temple for 6pm for dinner,
as the reservation included both dinner and breakfast. The
type of dish served at Buddhist temples is typical and known
as shojin ryori , which is a type of vegan cooking developed by
Buddhist monks. The overnight stay included the two meals
and cost 10000 yen, which seems rather expensive, but for
the style of accommodation, the quality of the food served and

the traditional setting, this was entirely worth it. I was dazzled
by the quietness of the place, the feel of the wooden floor, the
thin paper walls and the tatami mats. Coming for the western
world where people wear shoes or slippers, sleep on beds, are
constantly surrounded by thick walls and walk on hard
surfaces, it was a very dramatic change of scenery. The
atmosphere within the temple was very tranquil and serene,
and this was an extreme change from the never-ending urban
noises I had become accustomed to in Osaka or Tokyo.
After visiting the temple Kongōbu-ji and having bought some
senbei from some local shops, I was back at my temple at 6pm

55

NEW YEAR 2011
and waiting in my
room for the dinner. A
man came and led
each group of guests
into
their
own
individual
dinning
rooms where they
were
served
the
dinner.
The
presentation
was
incredible. I've had
Buddhist vegan dishes
in the past, but the
style of cooking was
different and did not
try to imitate the
texture or taste of real
meat. Instead, there
were a myriad of small dishes which obviously weren't
designed to emulate any meat and I was also unable to
recognise half of them. I was very surprised at how those little
dishes were tasty, packed with flavours and sweetness. I was
able to eat everything in about forty minutes, which is an
unusually long time for me. It was surprisingly a unique fine
dining experience indeed.
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the ceremony would take place. I cannot tell much about this
event unfortunately, as I didn't understand Japanese nor
comprehended the custom behind it. Two monks were present
to lead the ceremony, one of them spoke very good English. He
explained us what would happen during the ceremony which
lasted 25 minutes. The smell of incense was strong, and it was
the first time I could observe monks in their daily religious
activities at close range.
Although I worried about travelling alone at first, I can confirm
this was the best trip I have ever done. I met many new people
and experienced many new feelings. I learned to know myself
better and also had my periods of
, but I never ever felt
lonely at all: I was content with myself, comfortable, and
genuinely happy to be there, to see all there was to see and to
breathe amongst the people of such a fascinating culture.

We were asked to join the morning religious ceremony at 6am.
This is not compulsory in most temples, but it is polite to
attend. Furthermore, I never attended such event and was
curious about it. We were awaken by a bell at 5:45am before
the beginning of the ceremony and were led to the hall where

Congratulations to the Japan Day Raffle Winner!
The ever-coveted first prize went to Shaheen Mogradia. Here’s what the winner had to say.
Faz. I am really interested in Japanese culture mainly due
to the anime and music I listen to. I also love the yukata’s
and Kimono’s and wish I had a wardrobe full of them!! J
I find traditional Japanese culture, including martial arts,
the architecture etc., very beautiful and I feel so honoured
to have won the tickets that I wish I’d be able to take
everybody who, like me, absolutely love the culture but
would generally have an almost zero percent chance of
visiting Japan (had it not been for the tickets).
Actually winning the tickets came as such a big shock to
me. The weird thing was that when Charley was buying her
tickets (four!), and heavily persuading me to buy one too,
I started to take my purse out then decided against it and
told the man selling them that I think I changed my mind.
However, I went back ten minutes later to buy just one
ticket just to join in with all the excitement and anticipation. Even now I still can’t believe I won! I tend to forget and
then remember and get excited all over again ^^”.
I plan to use the tickets to visit Tokyo around April time so
I can hopefully see the cherry blossoms! I will be taking my
I found out about the Japan Day at the anime shop, Tokyo aunty with me who would definitely enjoy it as much as I
15, situated in Afflecks Palace where the shop keeper gave would and who I think deserves it because of the many
me a leaflet. I decided to come with my friends Charley and times she has been there for me. J
Shaheen with Takeshi Nakano of Finnair
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Past Event Report: Bonenkai

Liam plays the Shamisan

Naga wins photo contest

Future Events (visit our website for details)
22 January 2011
This informative and entertaining talk will be given by
, Professor at SOAS, University of London.

Venue: Samsi In Manchester
Contact: Yuko Howes (editor@jsnw.org.uk)

The talk is about a trip up the sumida river which a man
might make to visit the Yoshiwara (Red Light district) on

February 2011

the outskirts of Edo. Screech brings to life the sights and

Venue: Etsu Restaurant, Liverpool

sounds of the journey referencing poetry and wood block
prints of the period.
Saturday 5th February, 2011 2:00 pm to 3:00 pm

Contact: Angela Davies (angela@jsnw.org.uk)
Angela’s popular event at Etsu restaurant. Don’t miss it!

Cost: £2 for JSNW members, £2 for students, and £6 for
other non-members.
Venue: The Manchester Lecture Theatre, First Floor, All
Saints Building, Manchester Metropolitan University M15
6BH

A talk by Bill Tingey, with examples and discussion of
craft and gardens, and the singular aesthetic guiding
these disciplines.

Contact: Nigel Cordon (events@jsnw.org.uk)

Editor’s Comment

March 2011

Yuko Howes

編集後記

A happy new year to everyone! This year is the year of rabbit, and is considered to be a year
when you can make a big jump toward your dream. I wish all the best to everyone. This issue
started from a report of our successful Japan Day. Once again, thank you for all those who
came to our Japan Day to make it such a memorable day! I hope you enjoyed the special
story by Jill Clay, especially her photos of Geisha, as well as Kay Chang’s new experience at
Koyasan. If you have your own story to share, please contact
Jill Clay, Kay Chang, Kevin Howes.

VISIT OUR WEBSITE AT WWW.JSNW.ORG.UK

77

NEW YEAR 2011

NUMBER 27

Focus on Members Japan Day Special: Welcome to JSNW!
For this issue, we are focusing on some of the new members who joined us on Japan Day. Questions asked were: 1.
Why did you become a member? 2. How did you get interested in Japanese culture? 3. Is there anything you’d like us
to do as an event? Let’s find out what they have to say!

1. So I could go to the
Japanese

conservation

evenings. 2. I wanted to

1. Primarily it was

start a new hobby and I

due to the fact

thought Japanese was the

that

most

studying

interesting

thing

I

Anette

is

wanted to do at the time. 3.

International

A good group to target

Business Studies

would be the yu-gi-oh and

and

Japanese

naruto card game players. The loads of them regularly

language at Liverpool John Moore University. We've both

meet at the city centre at stores like Fanboy3 for

got a keen interest in Japanese culture, and we share the

tournaments and social games. As yu-gi-oh, naruto

dream to perhaps move there one day. 2. I personally

and even Pokemon cards are still popular here in the

became interested in Japanese culture as a result of

UK, JSNW should do something to attract those people.

studying Japanese martial arts from an early age. 3. Don’t
know yet.

1. I'm currently very
interested in Japanese

1. I thought it would be a good

culture and Mum and I

way to find new aspects of

came to Japan Day,

Japan. It's also a good way to

which was wonderful,

meet new friends and people

so I decided to become

from Japan and perhaps gain

a member. 2. I became

some advice for my trip to

interested in Japanese

Japan next year.

culture a few years ago

became interested when I saw

when the film 'Spirited Away' came out on DVD. I
then bought the rest of the Studio Ghibli films. I
have more recently become very interested in
Japanese language and have taught myself katakana
and hiragana and I’m trying to learn Japanese in my
spare time. 3. As I love anime such as Studio Ghibli,
I would suggest a Japanese film night.

2. I first

a film by Hayao Miyazaki. This
got me interested in art and films from Japan. Many years
later my best friend moved to Japan as part of the JET
Programme, we kept in contact and my interest grew more.
3. I do have an interest in photography, so I would love to
see some work by Japanese photographers.

1. I decided to become a
member

because

my

husband

is

1. It would benefit the

studying

interest I have for my

Japanese for nearly one

culture and feel closer to

year and half. 2. We are

home.

interested because we have

Japanese

some Japanese friends and

comes quite naturally :-)

when I was living in Canada

3. My biggest interest is

I used to have Japanese flat

reading and exchanging

mates. 3. Japanese cooking

Japanese

classes, specially desserts and low calorie sweets.
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2.

As
myself,

books

being
this

with

other members.
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