Diary  clips  from  Volunteers                 

I arrived in Ampefy on Monday.  The scenery reminds me of Scotland with its dramatic green hills and big shimmery lake, with humped cattle grazing instead of sheep.  Sorry to gush about Mada but it’s really so beautiful.

 Having no teaching experience, I must admit that before my first lesson I was a bit nervous. I needn’t have worried.  At the door I was greeted with a class full of curious little smiling faces. All ages loved learning songs – ‘head shoulders knees and toes’ was an instant hit. One thing I never imagined myself doing was singing the words of Westlife songs to teenagers – this was their first request when asked what they wanted to learn! (from Caroline)

Every Thursday I present a TV and radio English music programme which is broadcast to the local area.  I was pretty nervous the  first time but it is now easy and loads of fun.  (Duncan) 

The comedy incident of today was when we were walking into town and met two girls riding a bike, they didn’t have a bell so one of them was shouting “beep beep! Beep!” at us instead!  ( Nick).

When we left Andasibe I thought that our leaving would not make mush of an impact. How wrong I was to be. We went to say goodbye, only to be greeted by all the students, the teachers, some parents and even the Mayor of the village, who were all waiting for us. After a number of speeches thanking us for coming and spreading the English language it really hit home how much of an important  role we had had in the community. ( Caroline)

We got our bikes out recently and made the hard mountainous 5km ride out to the forest lodge where we teach the staff English in return for free meals and horse riding.  At times like this i make sure to thank my lucky stars for all the good things that keep coming my way.                                                                                                                                   Right now i'm off to the market to buy some supplies and lychees which have just come into season - I buy a kilo for 4000 fmg which is equivalent to 23 pence in British money.   I hate maths but i know that makes them cheaper than chips!  (from Rhoda)
If  Malagasy people had to be defined: I'd say friendly, helpful and welcoming would 
have to be top of the list.  One day while cycling to visit a nearby village where we have an English Club, we were on a long windy road through spectacular scenery 
but when we reached halfway into the journey, the pedals fell off my bike!  We hadn't got  a clue how to mend it. However some local people appeared 
and saw the problem.  Within a matter of minutes they had fixed the pedals, checked it and were all waving us back off on our way.  On the way home they checked again 
that there were no problems and after that each time I made the trip they 
were always there smiling, saying hello and waving to me as I went past

For a long weekend we went to the tropical paradise of Ile Sainte Marie. The hotel had a white sand beach fringed with coconut palm trees. Literally metres into the sea is a magnificent coral reef which is perfect for snorkelling. Like everywhere in Madagascar, the people were so kind and welcoming. The food was delicious; I had  calamari in coconut sauce and a huge lobster! The island is so interesting, we went to the Pirates Cemetery, the natural swimming pool and my favourite - Ile aux Nattes - a tiny island off the south - only accessible by dug-out canoe - such good fun   (from Louise)

There were so many BEST MOMENTS, despite doing only 4-weeks as a volunteer.    I really enjoyed spending weekend in Ampefy at the new Dodwell center, this
was toward the end of my stay and the weekend was spent with a group of us. We
took canoes around Lake Itasy which was gorgeous and just an amazing
experience.
Some teaching moments were pretty priceless, I enjoyed my work at Ecole Henitsoa, where the kids were hilarious everyday and I felt really like I was making at least some bit of difference. Thank you so much for the opportunity to work in Madagascar.  All the best, Eleanor 

I am writing to thank you for allowing me a wonderful experience in Madagascr, it honestly was an experience of a life time and it is thanks to you and the trust staff     in Tana.   The work of teaching was truly amazing, I really know that we were making a change and, at the end, the people thanked us and said they were grateful.  We were so sad  to leave the children, and our host Mr Nasolo and his family who were kind and showed us some local beauty spots, most memorably the Mananara River, an image I'll remember for a long time.

Then we went to Andasibe which was exciting as I had never been to a rainforest and was so lucky to see the wildlife which I did.  Seeing the lemurs was a very special experience.  We particularly fell for the chameleons which were beautiful and intriguing.  At work, doing the radio programmes was great fun, and it was a pity not to do more teaching due to the school exams.  Not only was the volunteering great fun but so was living life, travelling on taxi-brousses, cooking tasty things and meeting freindly people including those at the Dodwell Trust.  

I am proud to have been part of the great work which the Dodwell Trust does 
in such a lovely country.  (from Ros)

The last day we had a last walk in the rainforest and saw two big families of Indri lemurs - one with a baby (I could see it breathing, it was so cute).  It was a wet day and I tucked my trousers into my socks to avoid the little leeches hiding under the greenery, one leech got on my hand though but my quick reflexes threw it off.  Everything seemed ten times more green in the wet and was quite dazzling, a nice way to remember it. (from Rhoda) 

We said goodbye to the wooden house, the long-drop toilet and the pig next to it, thanked our neighbours for all their kindness, paid the young woman with one leg who does our laundry. We went to say goodbye to the schools and found that all the children, teachers and mayor rolled out to give us an official send off.  The kids presented us each with flowers in a basket and a t-shirt with lemurs embroidered on the back. I felt so touched I could hardly speak.!

Yesterday we recorded two 15min radio programmes, for national radio!  The studio was a relic from the early sixties complete with original glass and furniture, all used and abused by time but still working.  My first time in a radio station, cool stuff.
Until the next broadcast, this is Rhoda in Madagascar, signing off. 

