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Arrived in Narita about 20 minutes late and there was an hour line to get through customs. After not 
filling in my immigration form correctly and being slightly delayed there, then changing my money, and 
forgetting my bag at the counter, I made it to the JR counter and got my rail pass and reservations for 
the trains I would take. I caught the Narita express to Shinagawa station then the shinkansen to Kyoto. 
Arrived at 10:15 local time exhausted. Fortunately my hotel was right across the street. So I was checked 
in and in my room by 10:40. I was asleep by 11:15.
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I started off with a big, 
traditional Japanese-style 
breakfast at the hotel. Then 
I crossed the street to the 
bus station and took a bus 
to Kinkakuji. Kinkakuji was 
packed with tourists and 
students, but it was definitely 
worth it. 
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Kinkakuji Temple
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I took a bus back to Kyoto station and then 
another to Sanjusangendo. It was just as 
amazing as the last time I saw it. I had a 
chance to really walk the grounds this time.

Sanjusangendo Temple
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Across the street was another temple, 
about four hundred years old. It was 
small, and not so well kept, but had 
some neat artwork. The “tour” was 
all in japanese (on tape!) and one of 
the two ancient women who worked 
there was very solicitous of me that I 
understand what was going on. There 
park area around it was beautiful. 

Chishakuin Temple



I wanted to walk to Kiyomizu Dera, but I wound 
up taking the wrong road, climbing a big hill, 
passing many girls’ schools, seeing lovely local 
shrines, and nearly climbing hundreds of steps 
to a monument. Then I took a back trail that 
went through unkempt sports fields and came 
to a big road leading out of Kyoto. I went back 

down towards the city.



Kiyomizu Dera
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I found my way to Kiyomizu 
Dera. Another really long climb, 
but filled with shops on either 
side. Again the temple was 
as neat as I remembered and 
the view amazing. I wandered 
around there for awhile then 
took an alternate route back 
which wound through old 
streets filled with fun shops. 
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Rainy day outside
     Miles of manga line walls
           A quiet haven
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I went up into the center of Kyoto, by subway, to see the 
Manga Museum. It was filled with manga that anyone could 
read—literally thousands of volumes. The pass ticket was good 
for all day, so technically you could read all the manga you 
wanted for 800 yen. The walls were lined with artworks by one 
hundred different manga artists, on the theme of a geisha. The 
main exhibit gave a tour of the history of manga and was very 
informative. There was another exhibit with 106 works by amateur 
manga artists that was exceptional (I bought postcards of my 
favorites). Afterwards, I bought an umbrella and headed back 
to the hotel.

Lunch at the subway mall and took a cool picture of Kyoto 
Tower reflected on Kyoto Station.



Day
3



Fushimi Inari Taisha
Day
3



It was still raining but I decided 
to go to Fushimi Inari Taisho 
anyway. It was truly amazing. 
And gorgeous on such a gray 
day with its thousands of orange 
torii. I walked the trails to the 
top(and was done in for it) and it 
was spectacular the whole way. 
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There were the usual wood panels to 
purchase, on which you write your wish or 
prayer, but here the panels were triangular 
like fox faces. People would write their wish 
on one side and decorate the other with 
faces—fox or otherwise.
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From the very top of the trails up Mt. 
Inari there was a view of Kyoto. Too 
misty to see much clearly. 
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Steps leading upward
     Strolling under bright orange gates
          Patter of spring rain
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I woke up early and took the 8:20 shinkansen to Okayama, 
then transferred to to Yakumo Ltd. Express. That train went right 
over and through the mountain range to Shimane prefecture 
and Matsue. I was going to stop in Takayama but was too 
excited to get to Matsue. 
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I got to Matsue about 12:30 and took a bus to my 
hotel, New Urban Hotel, about 10 minutes from 
the station and right on Lake Shinji. The hotel let 
me check in early and gave me a room with a 
view of the lake and the bridge that crosses the 
river as it enters the lake. Right below to the left 
is the backside of a temple. 

About 1:30 I set out for the Lafcadio Hearn 
memorial. Just before Matsue castle, I jumped 
on the wrong bus which took me back to Matsue 
station. So I had lunch at the station and it was 
inspired.
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Lafcadio Hearn’s Old 
Residence
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I caught the tour bus towards Hearn museum. I was soooooooooo excited. 
I visited his home, where he lived with Setsu for five months before he left 
Matsue for other parts of Japan. It was restored to how it would have been 
when he lived there. It was small and lovely, the gardens especially. 
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Next door is the museum which has 
hundreds of his effects, including his 
special-made standing desk (so he could 
see to write). Also there were his bags that 
he used for traveling. For some reason 
seeing them made me cry. There were 
letters and books and photos and even 
the insect cages in which he used to 
keep semi and crickets. 

Lafcadio Hearn Memorial 
Museum



Day
4



Day
4



Day
4

All of these places were directly across 
from the moat/river, Yanago-gawa, that 
surrounds the castle grounds. It was really 
quite charming despite the growing gloom 
of a rainstorm. I walked around those 
grounds and by a temple and up to the 
castle itself. 
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I went downstairs to the hotel cafe for a fantastic 
dinner and sake tasting, all sourced from local 
ingredients. All was amazing.

The view from my room at night was fantastic, 
with the bridge connecting the city across the 
rivers and the lake.
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When I woke up, around 6:30, I saw 
down at the mouth of the Ohachi-gawa 
river, where it meets the lake, that there 
were dozens of small boats. They were 
clamming! Some from inside the boat 
and some people were in the water. 
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Matsue-jo Castle
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Gesshoji Temple
Took the bus to Gesshoji. A beautiful temple and no one else was there. Serene and quiet 
with beautiful gardens. Saw the giant turtle there and understand why people thought he 
used to wander at night. He is very life like in expression and attitude. I felt like he’d reach 
out and snap me if I got too close. 
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I took the bus to Masue Onsen station and a local train (not 
covered by rail pass) to Izumo Taisha, the home of the gods. It’s a 
really important shinto shrine. Big, beautiful, and interesting, if not 
exactly exciting. 
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Izumo Taisha



Day
5



Day
5

Ōkuninushi
The hare needed to cross 
the sea from the island of 
Oki with his whole clan. To 
do so, he tricked the shark 
clan into creating a bridge 
with their bodies. As he was 
stepping off the other side, he 
bragged that he had tricked 
them, so the last shark tore off 
his skin. As he lay wounded, 
eighty gods passed him as 
they made their way to seek 
the hand of Princess Yakami. 
They played a cruel joke and 

told him to wash in the sea, which made him 
hurt worse. But the god Ōkuninushi took pity 
and told him to wash in the river and roll in 
cattail plants which immediately cured the 
hare. Now cured the rabbit, who is really a 
god, tells Ōkuninushi that he will gain the 
hand of Princess Yakami. 
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I walked across the famous Ohashi Bridge. The sun was 
setting and it was quite striking, so I took some pictures. 
However, the wind was gusting from up the lake. I did my 
marilyn monroe impression, inadvertantly, while trying to get 
my bag, umbrella, and camera all squared away. It was 
gusting so hard it blew my camera off the step where I had 
set it.
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I got up very early for a long day of travel. Taking a taxi to the station, I caught 
the 7:51 train for Okayama. From there I took a shinkansen to Osaka, and caught 
a bus to the Osaka airport. When I tried to check in for my 3:40 flight, I discovered 
I was at the wrong airport. I took a hurried, expensive taxi ride across the whole 
city. The driver knew I was in a hurry and drove very fast, but I got there exactly 
at 3:40. The lovely desk clerks from the wrong airport had called ahead, so  the 
clerk just booked me on the next flight. I left at 4:50 for Sapporo and, since it 
was so late in the day, got some beautiful pictures of the back of Mt. Fuji and 
other snowy mountains. We arrived at Sapporo airport and I caught the train into 
Sapporo city, arriving about 7:30. 
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Sometimes there are clouds
      Looking up from a train car
            Sometimes a mountain



Day
7

札
幌
S
a
p
p
o
r
o



Day
7

Just before noon I headed out, stopping at the famous bell 
tower (a transplant from Boston a hundred+ years ago) 
and took pictures of the groups of children drawing the 

building. Then went to the station 
to meet Mio. It was really great to 
see her again. We took to train 
from Sapporo to the coastal city, 
Otaru.
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We had a sushi lunch and walked around the 
city. It is known for its glassworks and we watched 
some lady artisans at work. The products are quite 
wonderful. I wanted to take it all home with me, 
especially the sake sets. After lots of fun shopping, 
we went to an old cafe and had coffee and cake. 


