























My family in America

Yoko Toyota

This stay in Lakeland has
become a very precious
experience for me, like
a pearl beyond price.
Especially, I will never
forget the days spent with
my host family. On arriving
in Lakeland, I met my host
family. Then we headed
off to their house. In the
car, I was so nervous that I
could only ask how to say
their names, but I got used
to being with them. After
getting home, I gave them
some souvenirs from Japan,
giving an explanation about
each of them. When I first
met their dog, he jumped at
me to welcome me which
made me happy.

My host family are Spanish
American, so | enjoyed a lot
of Spanish home cooking
for dinner. As I had never
had this kind of cuisine,
everything was fresh to me.
I insisted on helping with a
lot of housework, but I am

sorry for not having done
enough. I could help only
once on the last day. When
I cooked soumen (Japanese
vermicelli), I was very
happy to see them enjoy it.

I shared a room with an
elementary school 2nd
grader, a student named
Gabby. I enjoyed sharing
time with her. Lying on the
double bunk bed, watching
horror movies, we switched
the channel to a comedy
when a scary scene came.
We played volleyball using
a bag of popcorn from the
supermarket.
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I also visited their relatives
and they treated us to a
meal. Their relative living
in Tampa recommended that
sightseeing in Tampa should
be done at night. And he
took me to downtown
Tampa at night. There were
a lot of discos, bars, and
tattoo shops. We ate dinner

in a sushi bar which was
a modified Japanese sushi
restaurant. I might be able to
call it a mixture of Thai and
Japanese style restaurants.
On the streetcar, strangers
were yelling at each other
when the horn rang. It was
like a festival.

I could hardly make myself
understood in English.
My host father Julio tried
communicating with me
using a computer translator.
I felt that I should study
much harder to speak
English. Then I tried
expressing myself using
a single word, or broken
English, which helped us a
lot. When my suitcase key
was broken, he repeated,
“Don’t worry! Don’t
worry!”

This summer was a very
special summer for me.
I’d like to say thank you
for letting me meet such
wonderful people.
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Bik FE #Z SRRMHMRFEIVHER XAMHERE
BE &F SHRTEREZRHRB A
e BT SHRMERZRHE "IV TATARYT

H& BEH X SHRARFER 24
HE R SARARFER 145
B B SRR FER 34
S SHAEEEFR 34
BIS i SR EFR 24F
pCilR ) SRLLEFEER 24F
HwHE BT SHRTIESFER 34
Bk AKX SHERPEHEFER 64F
BIR MRS SHREFPELEFFR 5F
BrIER B SHRPARSEER 24
HE OCH SRR EERREIR2F
ik B SHEBESEER 24
Z2H 5F SHERBESEFR 14
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