(I'll just sleep here today!)

Mishap. When I had a roommate, I had committed it once. In this residence, there are public and private areas connected, like a
shared house inside a music school. The first time was late at night when I went to the laundry to put my underwear in the
machine, which had started running just before I went to the bathroom.

Then the old auto-lock was locked. So I was locked out of my living space ( without any clothes on). At the time I was able to
shout for help and my lovely roommate Ive from Cuba unlocked the door from the inside,so it got to be a funny episode.But
this time I was all alone.

Fortunately, I was not naked at this time.l went outside and walked around this three-story building to look for a window or a
key to enter from the outside, and peeked through various holes, but the building's security system seemed surprisingly solid.

As this situation like a horror game became more and more interesting, I got the feeling that sleeping outside of my room
would be a fine option.Come to think of it, I was thinking too obsessively that I should sleep in my bedroom.

On the velvet-covered couch next to the piano.
I gave up on unlocking the door and decided to just sleep here today.

(Ice Storm)

Just after I arrived in Montreal, the first ice storm disaster in 18 years had hit the city.

Trees, power lines, and everywhere else were coated with layers of ice from the icing rain, and the storm blew and knocked
them down, resulting in several days of power outages.

Fortunately, thanks to the central heating system, which is unfamiliar in Japan, heating and warm water seemed to

work fine. I had to rely on the moonlight from the window to get everything done, though.

By the way, moths use the moonlight as a compass to get to their destinations.
The moonlight is from the infinity, so it keeps the same angle and is a good guide, but the artificial light is from a close
distance, so the moths are attracted to it, unable to reach their destination because they are too close to it.

The first few days after my arrival, I was terribly anxious due to jet lag, a bad cold I caught just before my trip, and a fucking

power outage! But it wasn't so bad, with the water in the showers glistening in the moonlight.

resilience (recovery is not elastic.)

Letter to Club Ami written for a cahier [L'endroit oublié].
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