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In April 2017, I travelled from my home in the Bangladesh to Japan, hoping to study for a Doctoral 
degree here the next academic year. I am not alone of those who travel to Japan for international study, 
there is one common trait that is a deep attraction to Japanese culture.  Besides, I believe that it’s a great 
opportunity to experience everyday life, and this motivation even trumps my desire to refine my 
language skills. Studying in Japan is often a journey into the unknown. Other cultural differences 
include conversation etiquette (for example, keeping your voice lowered), recycling procedures and the 
necessity to carry cash. However, today I am going to share an interesting Onsen Experience.  

I visited Tokyo last year where I stayed a hotel that had a spa/public bath.  Not an onsen, because the 
water is not from natural sources, but still nice to relax in.  The baths are pretty much big, but there 
were many baths too choose from.  They even had one outside, so you could bath while feeling the cool 
air and taking in all of the beautiful scenery. 

Needless to say, I stayed there for one night.  Since the bathing area/baths were open until early in the 
morning, I decided to go there at around midnight.  Amazingly, it was full of older men, even at that 
hour.  I proceeded to take a shower and soak in one of the baths.  By this time, 95% of the people had 
cleared out.  There was probably only 5 or so people in the whole spa area. I was getting hot, so I 
decided to take a cool shower.  If you don’t know what Japanese bathing areas look like, it is pretty 
much a stool on the ground with a faucet/shower on the wall right in front of you.  In this bathing area, 
there were 4 rows, with each row having around 7 or so showers.  If you do math, that is at least 28 
spaces in which you can take a bath. 

Well I sat down on a stool, and I was the only one taking a bath.  Thus, it was me, and 27 empty stools. 
An older man, probably in his 60’s or 70’s comes to the bathing area, apparently to take a shower. He 
comes and sits down right next to me!  He could have had any seat there.  However, he had to come 
and sit down right next to me. I thought that was weird, but since he was old, he just didn’t care about 
those kinds of things. Thus, I went back to taking a shower. As I was rinsing my hair with my eyes 
closed, I heard the stool next to me move.  I figured that old man left.  To my surprise, when I opened 
my eyes, he was standing right above me…apparently so he can get a better view of my Mt. Fuji. Ha 
Ha Ha… “Okay, forget it!” I thought to myself, so I quickly ended my shower to go back into one of 
the baths.  I chose the biggest one, since it was the hottest and no one else was in there.  I walked over 
to the very back corner of this bath and sat down.  One minute later, this old man comes and enters this 
bath. Guess where he sat? That’s again right next to me, he came and sat down… Ha ha ha…This bath 
was probably around 6 meters long, and 3-4 meters wide.  20 guys could easily fit in there, 30 if you 
don’t mind some ass to ass action.  Not only that, but to get to where I was sitting, he had to walk all 
the way over to the end. I instantly stood and went to the outdoor bath.  At least there was a 2 or 3 
people in there.  Safety in numbers, right?  So I go there, and once again I sat in the corner.  Can you 
all guess what happened next? 

I know you’re probably thinking, “did that old man come and sit down right next to you again?” Yes 
he did. Ha. Ha. Ha…. I immediately got up and went upstairs.  That’s where the personal baths 
were.  These baths were so small, that only 1 person could fit in it comfortably.  2 people could fit, but 
one person would literally be sitting on your lap. 

I thought to myself, “if again he comes and sits down next to me in this bath, there’s going to be some 
repercussions.” That’s when it happened… I saw the entrance door open, and in super-slow motion, I 
saw the old, naked man, coming straight for me.  He came right by me, but then by some miracle, he 
went back downstairs. I thought I finally got rid of him. I went back downstairs to find that I was all 
alone.  I was the only one left in the whole place. “Awesome.” I thought. I took one last shower and 



then headed towards the clear, exit door. That old man was waiting by the door. Now I was ready to 
bust a move and give this guy some kung-fu lessons that would make Bruce Lee proud. 

However, I realized how stupid that was because he was old…and I was…well young, handsome, and 
in shape. Thus, I walked quickly past him, trying to cover my manly goods as best as I could and headed 
straight for my locker. Now there were many rows of lockers.  There were probably more than 50 total. 

As unbelievable as it sounds, I was still shocked when that old man came right next to me to dry off, 
because his locker was right next to me. At this point, I was ready to tell this guy off, but I was so 
creeped out I decided to get out of there as quickly as possible before he could follow me again. Thus, 
I quickly got dressed and headed for the elevator. I saw the old man speed up to try and get dressed, 
apparently so he could catch up with me. Too bad he couldn’t move fast.  I made it to the elevator before 
he even had the chance to button his pants. I kept looking over my shoulder to see if anyone was 
following me.  

Now you would think that this would make me not want to go back to any public baths or onsen 
again….wrong!  Onsens are so awesome that I want to go many times.  I’m just on the lookout for old 
man. 

 

টািকও মন কােল ওখানকার একটা হােটেল িছলাম এক রাত। ঐ হােটেল গাছল করার 
এক িবেশষ ব ব া িছেলা যােক ওনেসন বলা হয়। মধ  রােত ওনেসেন গাছল করার একটা 
মজার ঘটনা ঘেটিছেলা। যাই হাক ঐ ঘটনা মেন থাকেব িচেরাকাল। 

 

 


