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Aug. 23 (Sunday) 1992 in Boston

Hajime Yoshino

This day was after ali a delightful day for me as every day of my stay in Boston during my
sabbatical study at Northeastern University School of Law. ' f

1 woke up at 6:00 am, prepared a lunchand a dinner to take along on a bicycle tour o:t o
Rockport, a small port town located 40 miles north from Boston: 1 went out of my apad -
house of the University for Northstation at 7:30 by bicycle. This day was an unhappy day
my poor bicycle. [must explain the unfortunate events of the d:.aly. ' N

On the way, first, a small accident occurred. A rubber cord coiled itself aroun : »
break a left part of the back brake. | had to ride without the back brake. Uni ortunat ity
again, at the station, my bicycle was not allowed on the train by the officer. ' 1 could r::t feain
on the train which started at 8:15, because [ had no permit to transport the bicycle on the tr

ilway company). .

byll:dvfrifd(::l]:wi the bpike in the station, but I found that I left my key of the lock dln the:.lat
apartment and therefore [ had to return to home,  But these events were not so bad as w

' was to come.

At the entrance halt of the building of my apartment I had some difficulty going i.nttc; the ha;l
bacause I had to open the door holding my bicycle. Then some persor: came up b;:::; : r::i:
helped me to keep the door open. 1thanked her. The person came into the hal llnfelt :
and was standing against a wall while I was waiting for the elevator to com.e d?wn-ﬂ o
little strange, for I thought at first she went into one of the apartments Ot:l .the flrsth oolr .
she was still standing beside the wall and she looked like she was not waiting for the ele .

As the elevator came [ went into it, but my bicycle could not enter. 1 found some :n; -
helding onto my bicycle, it was the person who came behind me. Then I found that edsw . :t
a knife toward me repeatedly and ordered me to do something. could n.ot :mderst?n '

I thought that he was demanding money from me. I said 'OK T will give

the person said. 6 e
you all the money that [ have ! ‘(that was not true, for [ divided up my money and put it into

i _‘Please quiet yourself ! Be relaxed! ‘
m;e:::::::rpf:lk;::n on the :oor of the elevator. He orderffd r:ne to pick it u;ln a:d- l:mm:{ it
tohim. Ididso. He cried thesame thing repeatedly, also continuing to thrust hlSd r:; e e
toward to me, which lightly touched me. | understood ultimately w‘hat was dem:m ek; o
to push the button of the elevator. I did so and the door closed and it wentup.  {cou

from him but he could also run away.
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As a result [ was robbed by a male/femaie person who robbed my third bicycle (the former
two bicycles were also stolen) as well as about 90 dollars cash. All this happened around 9:25
on the Sunday morning,

I reported the case to the Northeastern Universi ty police office on Forsythe street at 9:35.

[t took more than one hour and a half. The police, although very kind, did not show much
interest in the event, but anyway my bicycle did not return.

I rested in my apartment until 12:00. [ was so shocked by the event and was depressed for a
long time. Idid not want to do anything mere, But after one hour of being depressed, 1
stood up.

I decided to try to visit Rockport again. At first I visited the Christian Science Church, for
in this morning I could not visit any church because of these accidents and | thought that the
church, which is nearest to my apartment, might have a service at 12:00, Anyway I had to
spend the time until the next train which would depart at 2:15 pm,

I began to record my experiences by talking into my smal] Oylmpas minj-cassette player
sitting on the bench of the new big chapel. The recording was interrupted by a lady, a guide
of the church tour, who had begun to explain about the chureh. She said, 'It's a problem of
copyright!.” TIsaidtoher. ‘I was recording for myself, when you came here to explain
about the church.’ But [ followed her advice and also her tour. I took a half hour tour of the
church which lightened my heavy heart.

Ileft the church at 12:45 pm and went to Northstation by E-train (green line}. I arrived at
Northstation at 1:15pm. While waiting for the 2:15 pm train, I ate the lunch I made and’
brought. It was not bad, but delicious.

I reached te Rockport at 3:28 pm. I walked to the front beach of Rockport. The beach
was a little crowded, but not so crowded as the beaches are in Japan. Everything there
appeared brilliant, everyone looked so joyful and happy. The weather was so clear and
beautifui,

['swam at 16:00—17:00. The water was clear, but a little cold. [swamtoa relatively big
boat, a cabin cruiser, which was anchored a half km from the beach. When [ came near to the
ship I noticed a pretty little blond girl on the deck. As [ swam closer to the ship, |saw that
she was cheering to me. [swam around the boat. On the back side of the boat ! saw the
name of the ship: ‘Fool Holiday. * What a fool name itis!" (it must have been 'Fool Hardy').

When I came to the right side of the ship, | saw a flag on the mast which has a familiar
figure, dragon figure. From the water [ asked the ship owner {who came from Ipswitch);

‘What does the figure on the flag mean ' He answered, 'That's a symbol of Scottish pirates.'

He answered. [added. ‘it looks like the symbol of a beer, Lowenbrau beer’. ‘Oh yes, itis

almost the same, but not exactly the same.’ he answered. ‘Hum, not exactly the same !’ [
repeated in the water.
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[ asked him, ‘By the way do you have a Lowenbrau beer on your boat?.’ ' No, but we have
another kind. Would you like some 7" asked the ship owner. His brother, so 1 guessed, on the
other side of the deck said to me while making a circular motion with his right arm: Please
come aboard from the back of the boat and drink beer with us.” [ had to refuse the invitation
with thanks but also with a little regret, for it might have been dangerous to swim a long
distance while drunk for a return way to the beach. Anyway it was a nice swim.

[ rested on the beach and walked along the beach for a half hour and thereafter { changed
out of my swimsuit and into my clothes.

[ walked along coast of Rockport to look at the sights from 17:30—19:30 pm. [ saw several
capes and bays. [saw sailing yachts, flying sea gulls and diving birds, whose names [ did not

know. [ visited a yacht harbor and was watching the boats that were drydocked to be carried

by car.
On every Sunday night during the summer a town concert is held on the beach park of

Rockport. [ listened to the concert until 21:00 pm.

After the concert | walked around the small town to do some window shopping and I found a
pretty watercolor print of a basket of flowers by the artist, Carolyn Blish at Fin & Feather
Gallery, 16 Barskin Neck, Rockport MA 01966 (telephone: {508)546 - 9620) and bought it. [t
was 199.50 dollars.

[ returnied to Boston by train which departed at 22:00 and arrived at Northstation at 23:13.

1 came back to my apartment at 23:40 pm. I went to bed at 1:30 am. [soon fell asleep witha

pleasant feeling of satisfaction.
This is a short story of one of the longest days, of which I've had many, in my life.
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