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Abandoned Farmhouse 

By Ted Kooser 

 

He was a big man, says the size of his shoes 

on a pile of broken dishes by the house; 

a tall man too, says the length of the bed 

in an upstairs room; and a good, God-fearing man, 

says the Bible with a broken back 

on the floor below the window, dusty with sun; 

but not a man for farming, say the fields 

cluttered with boulders and the leaky barn. 

 

A woman lived with him, says the bedroom wall 

papered with lilacs and the kitchen shelves 

covered with oilcloth, and they had a child, 

says the sandbox made from a tractor tire. 

Money was scarce, say the jars of plum preserves 

and canned tomatoes sealed in the cellar hole. 

And the winters cold, say the rags in the window frames. 

It was lonely here, says the narrow country road. 

 

Something went wrong, says the empty house 

in the weed-choked yard. Stones in the fields 

say he was not a farmer; the still-sealed jars 

in the cellar say she left in a nervous haste. 

And the child? Its toys are strewn in the yard 

like branches after a storm—a rubber cow, 

a rusty tractor with a broken plow, 

a doll in overalls. Something went wrong, they say. 
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Games mentioned/ that use Environmental Storytelling  

(you can find playthrough videos on Youtube) 

o Everyone’s Gone to the Rapture 

o Gone Home 

o The Last of Us 

o What Remains of Edith Finch 

o Life is Strange 

o Papers Please 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Haikyo Sites: 

• haikyo.org/ 

• https://www.michaeljohngrist.com 

• abandonedkansai.com/ 

      gakuran.com 

• www.japantimes.co.jp 

 

Please use caution should you google haikyo or urban exploration—I have unfortunately 

occasionally stumbled on NSFW images from objects left inside.  

 

Some sample haikyo images and descriptions are included below: 
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Nara Dreamland 
There’s something very ethereal about an empty 

theme park by moonlight. It’s not something you’re 

ever likely to see for yourself, and it`s very difficult 

to capture in photographs. There’s a stillness, an 

aloneness, that creeps into you. As Florian and I 

split up to explore separate sections of the park, I 

wandered in a kind of daze, drinking it in 

Nara 

Dreamland opened in 1961, inspired by Disneyland 

in California. For 45 years its central fantasy castle, 

massive wooden rollercoaster Aska, and 

corkscrewing Screwcoaster pulled in the big crowds. 

By then though it was outdated, and dying a slow 

death as Universal Studios Japan (built 2001) in 

nearby Osaka sucked all the oxygen out of the 

business. It closed its doors 

permanently in 2006.  

 

http://www.megedenbooks.com/new-page/
http://www.megedenbooks.com/


Stay connected! Check out my online workshops and manuscript and query letter feedback: 

http://www.megedenbooks.com/new-page/ 

 

Meg Eden | Facebook: Meg Eden Writes Poems | Twitter: @ConfusedNarwhal | Site: 

www.megedenbooks.com 

 

. http://www.michaeljohngrist.com/2010/09/nara-

dreamland-japans-last-abandoned-theme-park/ 
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Gulliver’s Kingdom, Japan 
Gulliver’s Kingdom was a failed theme park located near 

Kawaguchi-machi, 

Yamanashi prefecture, 

Japan. The park opened 

in 1997 and typified the 

“bridge to nowhere” construction projects Japan’s 

government and banking sector championed in the 

1990s. 

And about that location… Mount Fuji has a dark 

side, most notably the Aokigahara area where 

seemingly oblivious project planners decided to 

build Gulliver’s Kingdom. Ranked sixth by the 

website Cracked.com on their list of The 6 Creepiest Places on Earth, Aokigahara is Japan’s 

“suicide forest” – said to be the second most popular suicide location after San Francisco’s 

Golden Gate Bridge. On the bright side, if the kids are driving you nuts after an afternoon spent 

at Gulliver’s Kingdom… well, perish that thought. 

Bad enough Gulliver’s Kingdom had a suicide forest as its neighbor, the park’s other neighbors 

were much, much worse. Kamikuishiki village is notorious for being the location of the Aum 

Shinrikyo doomsday cult’s headquarters and nerve gas production facility.  
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Royal House Haikyo 
Occasionally we come across haikyo that are shocking not due to an 

unsettling atmosphere or dilapidated state of grandeur, but because 

of the historical significance of objects left behind. Pieces that might 

better belong in a museum that have long been forgotten and stolen 

glimpses into the lives of past inhabitants that should have gone 

unseen… 

In pre-WWII Japan, the 

Emperor was still 

revered as a living deity 

and to look upon him 

was thought of as an 

immense privilege. 

Distribution of the 

Imperial Family Portraits 

was not compulsory and schools had to petition to the 

Ministry in order to receive one, which was usually 

granted on grounds of academic excellence. Because 

the official portraits were on loan from the Imperial 

Household Ministry, protecting the picture from 

harm was deemed of utmost importance. Having the 

picture lost or damaged, even from natural disasters 

like fires or earthquakes, was seen as such a serious 

failure of duty that there were incidents of school 

officials committing suicide in an act of repentance. 

It was also said that looking at the Emperor directly 

in the eyes would result in punishment of blindness, so students were told not to stare at the 

picture and it was kept behind curtains except 

on occasions where the school would open 

them to pay respects to the Imperial Family. 

Distribution of the portraits began in 1874 and 

by 1920 shrines known as 奉安殿 (ほうあん

でん) were built in many places to better 

preserve the portraits and prevent people 

dying in attempts to protect them from 

damage. 

After Japan’s defeat in WWII, the iconic 

picture of the Showa Emperor Hirohito (裕仁) 

and American military general Douglas 

MacArthur was taken and published in 

ordinary newspapers. It is not hard to imagine just how shocking it must have been for the 
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Japanese people to see the god they thought so highly of standing at attention next to their 

American enemy. 

 
http://gakuran.com/the-

royal-house-haikyo/  
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Kimono Shop Haikyo 
Some abandoned Japanese buildings, like the recently 
posted images of an enka singer’s old house, hold snippets 
of information about their past occupants, and yet at the 
same time, tantalisingly don’t tell the whole tale. Others, 
however, have stories that have been relatively well 
documented, and the clues left behind invariably appear to 
confirm them — like this long-deserted kimono shop for 
example. 

http://www.wordpress.tokyotimes.org/?p=5931

http://www.megedenbooks.com/new-page/
http://www.megedenbooks.com/
http://www.wordpress.tokyotimes.org/?p=5858


Stay connected! Check out my online workshops and manuscript and query letter feedback: 

http://www.megedenbooks.com/new-page/ 

 

Meg Eden | Facebook: Meg Eden Writes Poems | Twitter: @ConfusedNarwhal | Site: 

www.megedenbooks.com 

 

Midori No Sono School 
Midori no Sono is an old abandoned Nursery 

School. The name Midori tells us about the owner, 

as well as the environment around. 

The school itself has a rather convoluted 

history. It existed way back in 1948, but 
only as an unofficial place where 
youngsters used to congregate under 
semi-supervision. This resulted in it 
becoming a locally recognised school 7 
years later, and then in ’62 it was given 
full state approval and extra funding — 
a move that eventually helped finance 
the building that stands there today. 
One constant, however, was the 
kimono-clad woman in the photo 
below: Niikura Midori. A person it can 
only be assumed owned — or at the 
very least ran — the school, as she 

was there from the very beginning, and the 
closing of the nursery seems to have coincided 
with her death. 
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Abandoned Niigata Russian Village 

theme park      
At some unknown point in the Nineties, a well-meaning but 
stupid entrepreneur decided to set up shop in Niigata. This 
northern Japanese port city is so listless and dull it’d have 
you confusing internment in North Korea with Young 
Jeezy’s coke and sodomy fortress. Acknowledging its sea 
trade routes with those along the Siberian shoreline, this 
industrious fellow decided the Japanese needed a Russian 
peasant-themed tourist spot. It was abandoned to the 
vandals 
soon after. 
He 
shipped in 
a load of 
poor 
people 
from 

Vladivostok and dressed them up in 
trad peasant outfits so that they could 
dance about wistfully in a giant fake 
Russian village. He was banking on 
the Japanese tourist community being 

blown away by this depressing 
sham. Except, of course, they’re not thick, so 
they ignored it all the way into bankruptcy, 
meaning all the Vladivostok gentry with 
Japanese dreams in their minds had to get 
back on the boat to Siberia’s post-Soviet 
squalor, and resume their old jobs crying for 
pennies. Frankly it was a shit idea. He might 
as well have built a little Zimbabwe fantasy 
land next door where animatronic child 
soldiers sing arias in worship of Mugabe. The 
Niigata Russia village shut its doors well over 

a decade ago, and it has been left as a crumbling vandalism hotspot ever since.  

http://www.vice.com/en_uk/read/mammoths-and-vandals-japans-failed-russian-utopia 
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Seoul’s ruined Jumbo Jet, the Juan T. Trippe 

http://www.michaeljohngrist.com/2009/10/seouls-

ruined-jumbo-jet-the-juan-t-trippe/ 

 

The Juan T. Trippe Jumbo Jet was 

once the crown jewel of the Pan Am 

fleet, built in 1970 as the world’s 

first commercial jumbo jet. Now it’s 

the shabby ruin of a high-concept 

restaurant in Seoul, South Korea. 

 

 As a result it was broken up and all its planes sold. The Juan T. Trippe flew a few more routes 

between Nigeria, California, and Somalia for various owners, before being put out to pasture in 

1999. However in 2001 a South Korean couple bought it as their dream-retirement package, 

shipped it to Seoul, and converted into a high-concept restaurant. 

On dry land again they rebuilt it, fashioning new 

stubby wings for it to keep the image complete, 

gutting it to add in Asian-style floor-dining at the 

level of the windows, a kitchen, and an executive 

suite 

up 

where 

the 

pilots 

once 

steered the giant craft. 

The restaurant didn’t last long though, failing in 

the mid-2000′s, leaving the couple living in a hut 

beneath the hull to serve as security guards to 

keep out vandals. We met them, when they 

popped out from their shack under the plane to 

chase us away. 
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 The abandoned and beautiful home of a wealthy Japanese politician 

 
http://www.wordpress.tokyotimes.org/?cat=36 
 

Yet like most haikyo there’s an element of mystery, as 
despite owning the house, Mr H may never have actually 
lived there — or at least not for any extended period of 
time. This is because records show he moved to 
Kamakura (a considerable distance away) in 1906; living 
out his days there until he died in 1930, just two years 
after the house was built.    
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Remnants of a man’s life in a rotting hotel room 

http://www.wordpress.tokyotimes.org/?p=9056#comments 

Unlike long vacant homes and schools, abandoned hotels tend to 

contain very few reminders of the people who worked or stayed 

in them. And the Tower Hotel, which can be seen here, was no 

different, with room after room of faded hope and lost guests. 

Except one 

that is, as 

tucked away in a dark corner of the building 

was a space once occupied by Kanbe 

Tadashi. 

Whether he was actually living there it’s 

hard to say, but judging by all the stubbed 

out cigarettes, it’s a room where he 

certainly spent a good deal of time. 

However, with the hotel closing, finding a 

new job at the very least would have been a 

necessity. An undoubtedly stressful time 

that quite likely saw him spend a lot of time 

sat here. Smoking heavily. And silently staring out of the window. All the while wondering 

where he would end up next. 

Perhaps sometimes looking at his reflection in the 

mirror too. Each and every time dealing with the 

horrible realisation that he wasn’t getting any younger, 

and work would be increasingly difficult to come by. 

 

But, with interviews hopefully 

beckoning, and future work of some 

description in the service industry ahead, 

leaving several of his suits behind 

doesn’t seem to have made any sense. 
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Clothes that appear to hint at an ending of sorts, but an end to what it’s impossible to say. 
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Western Village: Japan’s Abandoned Cowboy 

Theme Park 

 

Western Village is a quantum pocket of the Old 

West Disneyfied and transplanted wholesale from 

the American collective unconscious, replete with 

a $29 million replica Mount Rushmore, Western 

saloon, ghost house, jail, post office, shooting 

gallery, actual fake Rio Grande, and vast Mexican 

barrens. 

It was built in 1975 and shut down in 2007, 

likely due to its remote location and the pull of 

other nearby parks like Disneyland sucking 

away its tourist base. 

http://www.michaeljohngrist.com/2011/06/japans-
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