Merry Christmas All

The year 2000 is all but gone. Where did it go? It's been a few months since my mid year newsletter. And it has been a busy time. (When isn't it, eh!) I have passed the first two papers for my Master's degree, so now have completed 25% of the program. Sure was a hectic time. The term seemed to go so fast. I had to do a few reports on both teachers and on learners. I was fortunate to get the helpful participation from some fellow expat. teachers, here in Taiwan. And for learners, I had the assistance of people from all parts of the globe - Sweden, Canada via Moscow, Taiwan and New Zealand. I am hoping to use my teaching experience here in Taiwan, as the basis for my Master's thesis. 

I also, finally completed the paperwork for a "Certificate in Adult Teaching". I had started the course as part of staff development when I was working full time at Nelson Poly Tech. If this keeps up, I will be one of the highest qualified kindergarten teachers in Taiwan. I figure a Bachelor's degree in my forties, a Master's in my fifties and a PhD in my sixties. Why not, eh????

Speaking of fifty, I find it funny to be 50. I still feel like I am in my 20's, only my body has been through the wars a bit since then. I am probably fitter than I have ever been. I really enjoy my swimming. I have started to do a lot of 'breast stroke', since some of the locals showed me how to do it properly. It was funny how that happened. There were a couple guys in the changing room, and they indicated that they thought my swimming was very good - my freestyle is pretty good and I am one of the fastest swimmers at the pool. (This was done with them speaking only Chinese and using sign language). Then they proceeded to demonstrate how I should kick properly for the breast stroke. And it really works. So now I do about 1/3 of my time doing the breast stroke. My pecks and back muscles are looking good - if you look closely through all the hair. And that is another thing that has changed, I am getting really hairy.  Some seems to be moving from the top of my head to the rest of my bod. Kids in class are always stroking my arms and making comments about it. I got a 'merry christmas' picture from one of the young girls, with me having a short sleeve shirt on and lots of hair on my arms. 

And work is pretty good. In September, I started work at a new bushiban. The sisters had just moved into their own designed and built school. Matter of fact the first couple weeks involved dodging the builders, as they tried to complete the construction. And there were a few 'teething problems'. But having survived them all, I hope that things stay settled down and work remains a 'smooth operation'. I have tried to get some private students, but not been very successful with that. As I teach children, afternoons and evenings, there is little opportunity to meet adults. As well, I live in a small village (by Taiwan standards) but work in the city, 15 Km away, I again restrict my options for meeting other adults. But it is a balancing act. I have put out some posters around the village and at the new hospital across the railway tracks from me, but only had a couple sessions with a couple of young nurses. They do shift work. They have asked about me teaching evenings, but I am not available. That is actually when most people are available. But I will keep my ears open for anyone who wants private tuition. As I will be doing a big load the first semester next year, I don't mind if I can't find much extra work, as my free time will be a bit of a premium. Mind you, keeping busy makes being on my own not seem so bad. Generally I only stop when I am tired, so sleep. 

Since starting work at Chiayi City, I have started to go to a 'pub' most Friday nights, after work. It is called the 'Calgary', and caters for foreigners. I have a large bottle of beer and a hamburger with chips, all for NT$220. The jukebox plays pretty good music. And there are live bands - generally not so good. I have met a few more foreigners there; a lot of teachers, most of whom seem quite weird, and quite a few engineers. The engineers are here on the 'High Speed Rail' project. They come from all over the globe - UK, Europe, US, Canada, Oz and some Kiwis - although I haven't met any of the Kiwis. 

Things back in NZ are about the same. I check the news on the internet most days, and Kaye sends me clippings about things that she thinks will interest me or about people that we know. She phoned me a few weeks ago to say that a guy that I knew had died. Dennis Greenfield was a really beautiful man and I was truly saddened to hear of his death. It sounds like it was a sudden thing, the cause we don't know. Maybe if I get a reply from his wife, from my note to the family, I will find out what happened. 

And it seems that people are still leaving NZ in droves. I have been reading about a lot more layoffs. Kaye would dearly love me to go back for good, but at the moment, I earn decent money and don't see any great job prospects in NZ. With the heavy study workload the first half of next year, it makes sense to stay here as well, as I won't have any distractions, and will be able to devote all my 'none working' time to my studies. I have already ordered my textbooks and will start searching out the web for research material, as soon as I get this letter finished. I had planned to have it done earlier, but I ended up spending a lot longer working on my web site. I had started with a packaged page, but I couldn't make some changes that I wanted to make, so started from scratch. And that always takes a bit of time. Also had to do a bit of fine tuning, still doing that. I have a glitch on one of the pages, that is being a bit of a 'bummer'. Damned if I can see what the problem is. I test it 'offline' and it works fine, but it isn't doing the same thing 'online'. But I will keep on, keeping on. 

Speaking of keeping on, we are still trying to organise the construction of a new house. We had to change the designer. He said he found it too hard with me being in Taiwan and Kaye in NZ. A real pity, as we almost had the plans how we wanted them. So I am trying to organise a new designer. I plan to carry on where the other guy left off. Only things that need doing are the ensuite, as I have drawn it, and the kitchen-dining-lounge layout, as Kaye wants it. I had hoped to see the foundations in by the time I got there but we will be lucky if we have the plans by then. I guess it means that I ain't spending the money yet. But the Taiwan dollar is starting to go down and the Kiwi dollar is going up. Mind you, for most of the last 18 months I have been gaining every month. So really can't complain. Just as long as they don't get much further apart. 

Kaye is still at Oakwoods retirement village. She is the first chef. She does 4 days on and 4 days off. But at Christmas she is lucky if she gets half of her allocated days off - doing theme dinners, Christmas dinners, champagne breakfasts, and garden parties. Mind you, it is her first Christmas alone, and our first one apart, so it is better to be busy - no time to think about what we are missing. She was also doing a bit of 'part-time' work for a Millionaire dude, but it didn't quite work out she had originally hoped. So she is back to her regular routine.

Kaye sent me a roll of film, which had pictures of around Panorama Drive. The flowers look fantastic, but she said that the place is heading for a drought, so it is getting harder to keep everything watered. I will try and hook up a pump to the 'well' that I made before I left. It is from water running off the hill. As we now have to pay for any water we use, if we can water the garden with some 'free' water, that would be good. If we strike water again when we do the foundations for the house, I will put in a siphon system and a water tank under the house. I think the water is there, unfortunately. ( Not really looking forward to that aspect of building the house - a fight with the developer to get the cost of 'putting things right'. They have been doing that, as and when the new house owners have had problems, but generally not without a fight. Hopefully they won't try and get out of it, as I have 'done them' over a couple other things in the subdivision, and they know I won't just 'go away'. As hard as it is to believe, I can be a feisty chap when my 'dander' gets up. (
I am in touch with Joshua quite a bit these days. We spend a bit of time 'chatting' on the Internet. He seems to be enjoying his life in Montreal. He has just bought shares in a microlight. Funny, I think he will end up with his pilots (for microlights/ultralights) licence, before he gets a car licence. I believe he will be spending Christmas with my Nova Scotia relatives. That will be nice for them. 

Jasmin is still in Christchurch, looking for a teaching position in NZ. She will be spending Christmas with her grandmother in Nelson. I think she has volunteered to paint the roof. Will be almost 30 years to the day from when I did the same on the roof of her house in Milton Street. Where has the time gone? I have offered to help Jasmin get work here in Taiwan, if she wants it. Would be a chance for her to see a bit more of the world and make a bit of money as well. Her mother is still in Macau, but I am not sure for how long. She is debating whether to go back to NZ or look for work in Oz. But as is usual for us lot, all plans are subject to change without prior notice. Sometimes we don't know we are going to change them until it happens. Makes for an interesting life.

And on that cheery note, I will away. I trust that you are all well and getting on with whatever you want to do. Drop me a line whenever you want. If you are passing through, give me a yell. I intend to do a bit of an update on my web site every so often. I hope that Christmas finds you all well and that you get all that you want in the New Year. 

All our love     John & Kaye

