Emails From D!

Tue, 17 Dec 2002 12:41:56 - elephants, orphans and zanzibar 
hello all, 

the last week's been quite busy. last monday after sending the last email to everyone we got on a bus and headed off to liwonde national park which is in the south of malawi. 

the camp where we stayed was on the banks of the shire river and we did an excellent boat safari, seeing lots of elephants, hippos and crocodiles. then that evening we went on a game drive, half of it in the dark. that was less eventful, and it rained. 

yup, the rains are finally here. everyday since last wednesday it's been overcast with intermittent showers (go david braine) and everybody's been out in the fields (yes we even have fields in the capital city) planting maize. my two peanut plants (miffy and mr lunt) are now just over two weeks old and are doing very nicely. 

some other good news is that we've found a secondary project. for those of you who aren't familiar with project trust's terminology that means we've got something to do in the insane amount of free time that teaching leaves us with. the project is an organisation called Hope for a Hopeless Child, they run a small orphanage a short walk from our house and also have several projects going out in the villages. it's run by a very nice couple, a malawian pastor and his danish wife, who were very enthusiastic about the idea of us coming to help out. they did have an american volunteer working there but she'd left the night before we came to see them. we've got a meeting tomorrow morning to find out exactly what we'll be doing. oh yes, and they have veggietales. 

when we arrived you could get K120 for one pound (cash), now it's K150. despite the rather high rate of inflation our pay remains the same and is actually less than what some of last years volunteers get. ho hum. 

we're having christmas dinner at sos lilongwe with ed, taco, pete and maybe dan. then on the 28th the six of us will all pile onto the very pretty green and blue 'taqwa video coach' to dar es salaam. from dar we'll either get the ferry or charter a plane to zanzibar where we're spending new year. it should be one big party. then we've got to be back in lilongwe on the sixth for the start of school. 

most schools in malawi get about two months holiday at christmas because it's summer here, step ahead get two weeks. the only reason we have time off is because we knew we'd be doing nothing in school and so decided to take a break. we're getting continually more and more frustrated with the director of the school, mrs chinkwita, and are going to have words with her in the next couple of days to try and sort things out. mr kamiza, the head master of the secondary school and a very nice guy, is leaving at the end of this term for another school. he won't be a headteacher but he'll still be getting a lot more than he does at SALC. i have no idea who's going to replace him but i fear it will be one of mrs chinkwitas pets. 

i think that's about it, have an excellent christmas and i'll see you all in 2003! 

Al 
xxxxx

Tue, 24 Dec 2002 07:55:55 - unexpected bonus email!! 

hello all 

i hadn't expected to be emailing again until after i got back from zanzibar, but i'm in town so i thought i might as well. i don't know how regular me emailing will be even when the british council library does reopen as i now have a lot less free time. hopefully hope for a hopeless child (my secondary project) will be getting some computers and internet access soon, so that may even mean a bit of the old msn messenger, who knows. 

we've spent most of the last week at HHC, it's such a contrast to Step Ahead! the kids all speak good english and are really intelligent and inquisitive. it really gives you hope for this country when you see that children can come into a place like that almost dead and come out with a real chance in life. 

thankyou to all of you who contributed to the two tapes, it was great to hear the cheeseburger sung by someone else for a change, not just me singing it to myself with noone having the faintest clue what i'm on about. unfortunately a few days before we found HHC one of the children broke the tv, so i haven't been able to watch any veggietales yet. i'll just have to wait. the tapes arrived after i'd started my xmas hols so i haven't played their tape to them yet. 

this afternoon we'll be preparing christmas dinner at hope for a hopeless child. this will involve the slaughter of one pig, two goats and ten chickens, which should be fun. 

not much else to say really, peanut butter has gone up from K100 to K130, our salary hasn't gone up, project trust say it was too high in the first place, ho hum, it's not like we're starving i suppose, unlike most of the country. 

merry christmas and a happy new year to all you lovely people! 

Al 
xxxx 

mark - i expect my copy of advance wars back when i get home, i still haven't forgotten you know. 

anyone up for leeds 2003?

Wed, 01 Jan 2003 10:38:23 - happy new year!!

HAPPY NEW YEAR!!!! 

hello everybody 

there's so much to write about that i could fill up about ten sides of a4 with it, but i'll try and condense it a little. 

the last time i emailed was christmas eve. that afternoon we watched a goat and a pig being slaughtered, thankfully no one expected me to pick up the knife and do it myself, i don't think i could have coped with that. i took some nice pictures though. 

we spent the next morning with the hhc children, playing a few games and eating some pork and goat. in the afternoon we set off for SOS lilongwe. the whole of the city was drunk and very irritating, there is nothing more annoying than a drunk malawian. christmas dinner was delicious, we had half a roast chicken each, roast potatoes, roast peppers, sausages with bacon, sausages without bacon and carrots. 

thanks to those who phoned, it was nice to hear some voices from the uk. it felt very odd hearing what my family had been doing because it really didn't feel like christmas at all. it's hard to explain how it's possible for christmas to not feel like christmas, i think the weather had something to do with it. 

boxing day was spent just lying about feeling quite full and not really wanting to do anything, then the next two days were taken up by preparing for our holiday. 

the plan was to get the bus to dar es salaam (in theory a 26 hour journey), setting off at 7pm on saturday, stay the night in dar then get the ferry over to zanzibar on monday morning. in dar we would have phoned sophie (PT volunteer here in stone town) and she would have met us off the ferry, then we'd have a had a relaxing day and a good nights sleep. 

of course things don't go to plan in africa. we discovered the first problem when we met up with ed, taco and pete (pete's partner, dan, didn't come because he has "no money") at the bus station; they'd forgotten to bring sophie's number. we decided we'd worry about that later and got on the bus. 

the journey went fine for the first 5 hours, well as fine as can be expected when there's some noisy malawian sat on your arm. at midnight the bus pulled over to the side of the road and stayed there for a while. no one told us what was wrong so we assumed the bus had broken down and tried to get some sleep. when it got light at about five we ventured out of the bus to see what was going on. about half a kilometer down the road there'd been a crash, a bus had smashed into a lorry. it looked like the lorry driver had been coming down the hill too fast and had braked hard, his trailer had swung out onto the other side of the road and the bus had crashed into it. from the look of it there's no way the driver could have survived but the passengers all seemed ok. 

there's only one good road up to mzuzu (in the north of malawi) and the lorry and bus were blocking it. we sat by the side of the road waiting for it to be cleared and making alternative plans for new year. if the road wasn't cleared by midday we wouldn't get to the tanzanian border before it closed so we'd have to wait all night. tha would have meant arriving on zanzibar on new years eve, something we didn't want to do. 

at about eight another lorry pulled the bus clear and the damaged lorry drove off under it's own power and we got underway. 

the journey went pretty smoothly until sunday night when we were pulled over by the tanzanian police (buses aren't allowed to travel between 10pm and 4am) which delyaed us even more. we got to dar at about seven and ran for the ferry which was just about to leave. 

this is taking too long, i'm going to have to be briefer. stone town is a beautiful place with lots of narrow winding alleyways, it's got a very mediteranean feel. we found sophie alright due to the fact that everyone knows everyone here. 

i had a great time last night, but more because i was with a group of good friends rather than because there was a big party. there was no big beach party of street parade or anything exciting like that, perhaps we're in the wrong part of the island for that. 

we get the bus back on saturday and start work againon monday. i'm not looking forward to going back to step ahead, but i suppose i have to. 

if anyone tried to phone me last night, sorry but my phone doesn't work here, gimme a ring on monday. 

i'll probably email again before i leave because it's very cheap here. 

love 
Al 
xxxxx

Fri, 24 Jan 2003 08:57:10 +0000

hello all 

well the british council has finally reopenned, a fortnight after originally planned. it's quite nice no, very spacious, but unfortunately no new computers and only a handful of new fiction. 

the last couple of weeks have been pretty tiring, what with teaching at step ahead in the morning then going off to teach at hope for a hopeless child in the afternoon. 

last weekend we went to mua to visit a friend of ours who works at the deaf school there, we also went to a museum about malawi's cultural history and stuff. 

can't really think of much more interesting to say. i'm now only teaching in secondary school at step ahead, i teach fm 1,2+4 physical science and 2+3 maths. on wednesday night i rewrote the schools timetable so that it actually worked, something mr soko hadn't thought of when he wrote the original one. we still have no official headteacher, the school have been told that they have to have a qualified teacher as head, something mr soko isn't happy about as he didn't even finish secondary school. we only have one qualified teacher left, mr tulumbwa, and he's trying to leave as quickly as possible. 

on monday simon is starting lessons for his HGV license which is valid for cars and smaller vehicles as well, it's pretty cheap and i'm considering going for one as well, you never know when being able to drive a 7000kg truck may come in handy! 

the weather's quite nice at the moment, sunny and hot with the occaisional downpour. there's green everywhere and lilongwe is looking unusually pretty. 

Al 
xxxxx 

adam - noooooooooo, not the pleasures of counting!! i hate it i hate it i hate it (had to read part of it for my interview). i think i may have already read the mythical man month tho, that wasn't too bad 

y13 - i'm glad to see you've discovered the pleasures of dale hoyland, enjoy!!

Wed, 05 Feb 2003 14:20:45 - hi all 

tried to send this on monday but it didn't quite go according to plan. enjoy 

hello everybody 

this mail could be a bit short as i think my time's just about to run out. 

at the weekend simon went off to mua and i stayed in lilongwe spending most of my time with ed and taco, the two other PT vols in the city. we met up on both friday and saturday night with the new bunch of africa venture vols, who are on the whole a nice bunch. 

in a very uncharacteristic money spending craze i actually went out drinking three nights in a row, thursday to saturday. on thursday we went to a do organised by the dutch ambassador, there was free food and drink so we took advantage. after that we went to lilongwe's new casino, which isn't very impressive, but they did give us free champagne. 

last night i was feeling a little down, thinking that another six months before i see all of you may be a little too long. now i don't know. as mr tulumbwa would say "what is life but full of ups and downs" or something like that anyway. 

the political situations getting a little more restless. there were riots in blantyre the other day and the offices of UDF (the ruling party) were attacked. its a bit complicated to explain, but basically the president wants to stay in power and a lot of people are objecting to it, as it took the 40 years to get rid of their last dictator. 

simon and i went to meet a guy called dr hoynk last night, he's german and works at lilongwe central hospital. we were talking to him about the possibility of volunteering at the hospital at the weekend. 

time's up. 
al 
xxxx

Wed, 12 Feb 2003 11:25:30 - moni agogo 

hello everybody, 

someone tried to rob me on monday. but they didn't get anything and i didn't get hurt, so that's ok. i'm just gonna be a bit more wary of the main bus depot when i'm on my own. it would be a bit of a disappointment if i didn't get robbed at all now wouldn't it? 

i've started learning chichewa. it's something i really should have done six months ago, but hey. the words i'm learning at the moment are mostly ones i knew already, but soon i'll be moving on to other higher things. soon i hope to be able to understand some of what is said very loudly about me in minibuses. i hope it's not too offensive. 

simon has started his driving lessons, i've decided against it, at least for now. he's quite enjoying driving around in a big blue truck. we know his instructor (joseph) pretty well as he took us out for drinks a few times in our first couple of months here. 

anyhoo, that's about it i think. 

cya 
Al 
xxxx

Tue, 18 Feb 2003 10:32:33 - more news (you must be getting bored of this by now)

hello all 

i can never think how to start these emails, i suppose what i did at the weekend is as good a place as any. i went up to nkhata bay with ed, taco, pete, dan and 13 africa venture volunteers. you may notice the absense of simon from that list, he went down to zomba with his girlfriend. i had a really cool, but rather expensive, weekend and i'm looking forward to going back to nkhata when my family come out. 

other than that not much else has been going on. i'm now pretty much exactly halfway through my time here. both my peanut plants are now dead. oh yeah, i've got a parcel to pick up, maybe it's that one that was sent almost 4 months ago, i suppose i shouldn't get my hopes up. 

sorry it's so short, haven't been doing much exciting recently. 

Al 
xxxx

Wed, 19 Feb 2003 13:05:53 - more news (again) 

heya 

well, yesterday's email was rubbish so i thought i'd say a bit more, if i have time. 

i said a while ago that i may not have time to email regularly, this is obviously not the case. i've found i can easily finish teaching at step ahead then catch a bus to city centre to access my emails then get to HHC in time to teach. the discovery of buses going from area 23 to city centre was the vital breakthrough there. 

i don't know how i could have forgotten to say this but mr chiumia has left step ahead. he may be known to a few of you as "that rather odd guy who wrote that letter", that's the letter that contained "love" 23 times. he's gone to a different school completely without warning. he didn't even tell simon or i and we haven't seen him since he left. 

mac-richard's departure means form 3 are now missing teachers for agriculture, geography, physical science, social development and science and technology. when mr tulumbwa leaves at the end of the month, they'll lose their english teacher as well. i would take on their physical science, but i really don't have the time. 

i'm really enjoying teaching now, but it does take a lot out of me. i'm, actually teaching for more time every day than the teachers who taught me at High Storrs! on average i do 8 40 minute periods a day, half at school, half at hope for a hopeless child. 

hopefully i'll have a copy of HHC's newsletter soon that i can email to you all, that's once i've taught hannah how to put pictures in an email. anyway i'm sure you'd like to see some of the children i work with everyday. 

I'm fast running out of time, hopefully this'll send without any hassle 

Al 
xxxxx

Tue, 25 Feb 2003 10:25:06 - HHC again

hello all 

i don't have time to write a long email but you may want to look at www.hopeforahopelesschild.org there's not much there but the section on the children is worth a look, you can see who i work with every day. except brenda, i can't go near her without her bursting into tears. it's been two months since i started there and she still hasn't got used to me. 

Al 
xxx

Wed, 26 Feb 2003 14:43:06 - HIV and hospitals 

hello all 

well finally i have time to write some sort of news email and i hardly know what to write. 

well i suppose there's ed. ed is another project trust volunteer stationed here in lilongwe. he was in the market just over a week ago and a crazy bloke came up and tried to slash him across the face with a scalple. he managed to get his arm up in the way and so isn't badly hurt. he is on anti HIV drugs for the next few weeks though incase the crazy guy happened to cut someone else with his blade. this means he can't drink, something he's rather downcast about. i never go into the main market any more if i can help it, i don't like it much. if i do i always go with simon. 

simon's driving lessons aren't going quite as planned, mainly because of where we live (malawi). we have a busy schedule and so simon can't do what most of the pupils do. normally they'd get on the back of the truck in the morning and ride around until they get a go. simon isn't too keen on this, but "pick me up at 4:30 at the sector 3 turn off" isn't working too well at the moment. exact times don't happen here. 

at the weekend we're off to the lake, down cape maclear way (for any of you with a working knowledge of malawi's more touristy parts). we're hoping to get all 28 africa venture vols and all 10 project trusters together at the same time. if we manage it it'll be the first time the 10 of us were together since we left lilongwe airport 6 months ago. should be a good laugh. 

we've finally managed to organise our volunteer work in the hospital. we go into the childrens ward whenever we have some spare time. this is not often but it's still very rewarding. 

better get this off before my times up, they have a new system which just cuts you off, rather than having a nice man come up to you and ask you if you're finished in a rather sheepish voice. 

byeeeeeeee 

Al 
xxx

Wed, 05 Mar 2003 12:27:37 +0000

heya everybody 

another week gone. i only have five and a half months left here and suddenly that seems like no time at all. i'm sure it'll go a lot quicker than the first half of my stay, and that flew by. ah well, i'm sure i'll enjoy coming home as well. 

at the weekend we went down to monkey bay/cape maclear. to be honest it was a bit of a dissapointment. we'd heard a lot about cape maclear being the tourist capital of malawi, we thought it was pretty boring and not a patch on nkhata bay in the north. it was also a complete pain to get to, some guys in monkey bay tried to rip us off as well. we managed to get eight of the ten project trust volunteers together and it was worth the journey just for that. lucy and ellen hadn't seen pete and dan since the airport last august. 

this week in school we're doing mid term tests. this means i have about two and a half hours work to do in three working days (monday was a bank holiday and friday is "half term"). on top of that is the HHC stuff and simon's gone to the hospital this afternoon. i need to go into town and sort out bus and ferry tickets for when my family come out in a months time. 

last night the couple who run HHC took us out for dinner at a chinese restaurant. it was nice just to sit down and chat to them, usually we're all too busy to have time to talk properly. "why malawi is messed up" was the main topic of conversation. on thursday night we're going to sleep over at HHC which will give us the chance to spend a bit more time with the kids. normally we arrive, teach, then leave because we haven't the time to stay and play, which is a real pitty as the kids are great. a few weeks ago we had two new girls in, rose and doreen. at the beginning both were a bit shy and doreen had a tendency to hit you in the face for no apparent reason. they also didn't speak any english. just a few weeks on it's amazing to see the progress they've made. 

also coming out at the same time as my family is our project trust desk officer, ellen (not the same ellen as previously mentioned). she's spending just over a week in the country and is visiting all the projects and trying to investigate some possible new ones. the new ones include the school for deaf children (get brushing up on your sign language david) in mua, where simon's girlfriend works. 

this weekend simon's off to mua to visit joyce, i'm gonna go up to nkhata bay with pete and dan, the sos mzuzu volunteers. which should be a nice and relaxing weekend. 

step ahead is critically short of teachers and mrs chinkwita asked us this morning if we could teach in the afternoons. no that's not right, she told us we were going to teach in the afternoons. we still have a little get out clause, i'm responsible for the school timetable. also i teach "core" subjects which need to be taught in the mornings because half the pupils don't turn up in the afternoon. we'll see what happens about that but we'll try not to let it affect our HHC work, which we see as the most valuable that we do here. 

Al 
xxx

Thu, 13 Mar 2003 11:16:29 +0000

dear all 

it's been a funny old week. for a start mrs chinkwita, the director of our school, seems to be getting a little tetchy about our lack of commitment. she hasn't said anything yet, but then it's kinda african not to tell you anything till it's way too late. we teach our lessons to the best of our ability and run a debating club every wednesday but thats it. i think she was expecting us to be far more proactive and make the school into some super-duper international academy which she could make a load of money from. as it is step ahead isn't doing all that well. we have got two new teachers, who've now got to catch up on two thirds of a terms worth of no lessons in some subjects. ho hum, we'll see how it all turns out. mrs c was sort of threatening to complain to jo, project trusts rep here, but we had a chat with her yesterday and she feels exactly the same way as we do, mrs chinkwita doesn't deserve PT volunteers and we can do a lot more good in HHC. 

anyway, rant over. the other main news is the national power shortage. i'm not entirely sure what happened as i've heard about five different explanations. what seems to have happened is that one of the main power stations in the south got flooded and now the national generating capacity is down from 24 somethings to 14 somethings. electricity is now being rationed and we either have power in the daytime or the evenings. we've been cooking on charcoal on and off for the last week or so and are going through candles far too quickly. i have no idea this will last for. 

i went up to nkhata bay for the weekend with pete, a PT volunteer in mzuzu. we had a very relaxed weekend, played a lot of pool and bawo (east african board game, i won every time) and hired out a cinema (for just over two pounds) to watch goodfellas. 

i'm slowly getting more organised for my family's visit next month, which coincides with a visit from my PT supervisor and end of term exams but fails to coincide with my birthday. on that note anyone wanting to send anything out with my family should get it to them in the next fortnight, their address is Alasdair's family, 68 Knowle Lane, Sheffield, S11 9SH 

my mid term maths exams returned spectacularly poor grades, possibly coz i made the exams too hard but i don't really know. form three maths has now been taken over by mr mwenifumbo and i've started teachiong them physical science, which they haven't been taught yet this year. i hat form three p/s it's all atoms and stuff like that. ah well i'm sure i'll cope. 

i've gone on for long enough 
cya all in five months (apart from those who i'll be seeing sooner of course) 

Al 
xxx

Wed, 19 Mar 2003 12:18:16 - where do i start? 

heya everybody 

i wish i could say things are going well here, but, well, they're not. we had a meeting yesterday with mrs chinkwita, reverand chinkwita, jo (project trust's representative here in lilongwe) and a representative of the private schools association of malawi (who presented himself as independant but as the rev is president of PRISAM i don't think he can have been too impartial). the aim of the meeting seemed to be that they persuade jo that we're evil and out to destroy step ahead (the original plan was that we wouldn't even be present to put accross our point of view) and that she'd bring us into line and we'd be good little boys from now on. mrs c, the director of step ahead, started the meeting by giving a long list of complaints. i must admit that most of these were partly based in the truth but the majority of the bad things we'd done were completely ficticious. the part about our bad standing in the community was an outright lie. we sounded like very evil little boys. this backfired slightly, first jo suggested we should be present, second we have a good relationship with jo and she knows pretty much everything we do and third, the PRISAM guy suggested we leave step ahead. as soon as he made this suggestion the reverand and mrs c jumped in with comments along the lines of "lets not be too hasty". jo then suggested that they draw up a contract and we all meet next tuesday so simon and i can decide whether we could stick to it or not. i didn't realise it at the time but jo says her intention was that we refuse the contract and leave step ahead. nice to have the rep on our side. we're meeting her in a couple of hours to discus it further. 

so yeah, next tuesday we could be loosing our job, half our income and (the one thing that we really care about, because it's quite useful) our house. hmm, could cast a downer on the evening, especially with the rather miserable drizle that set in soon after the end of the meeting. while simon and i sat on our doorstep flicking matches the power went out. we'd have had to cook on charcoal. we considered taking jo's advice (go out and get pissed) but in the end went for a meal at a posh italian restaurant. strictly speaking we can't really afford it, but we needed a treat. 

jo's emailed lavinia, the boss of project trust, to see where she stands on accomodation, the other half of our pay etc. presumably if we can't find a house i'll be coming hom with my parents at the end of april (home for my birthday, that sounds slightly attractive). we'll see. i'll try and keep you all informed. 

apart from that it's business as usual. teaching's going fine. we have a new teacher in school who was introduced in yesterday's staff meeting as the acting head master. he thought this a little strange as a) he hadn't been told before the meeting b) he's never worked in a school before. he's a nice guy though, and the only qualified teacher at our school. 

anyway, i'm running out of time. don't worry about me, i'm not worrying too much, getting stressed out, or turning to drink. i will be happy when all this is sorted out though. hope you're all ok and not about to loose your house/job/income. 

cya in 5 months, or maybe 6 weeks. 
Al 


Sat, 22 Mar 2003 11:16:32 - the plan

hello everybody 

the past week has been great fun, but it's all settled down now. the plan is we wait till ellen, the project trust desk officer for malawi, comes to visit in two weeks time. in the mean time we act like mrs c has scared us into line. that means no working at hhc for the next fortnight (with my parents visiting soon i won't actually be working there for about 5 weeks now) as we'll be spending the afternoons in school. of course we have no timetabled lessons in the afternoon so we'll be reading a few books and doing pointless things, i've started to put a new cover on my bible. when ellen comes she says project trust thinks we're too evil for words and moves us away from SALC. 

we got an email from john fraser, the deputy director of PT who visited us in december. we have "project trusts full support to move to an alternative project" he also suggested a school in blantyre, but we don't really want to move cities. so it looks like we'll be moving to hhc full time. this leaves the question of accomodation but we've started making enquiries and hopefully will find somewhere. we won't become homeless anyway. 

for the next two weeks any mail for me should be sent to my parents at 68 knowle lane, sheffield, s11 9sh. after that please send it to this address: 

Alasdair North 
c/o Hope for a Hopeless Child 
PO Box 31184 
Lilongwe 3 
Malawi 
Central Africa 

cya all in 5 months 

Al 
xxx

Thu, 27 Mar 2003 11:33:30 

hi all 

well everythings going according to plan so far. we're being perfect employees and sitting in school for hours doing not much. we also went to a sports day last sunday. it was organised by some bloke who owns a drinks company and wants to run for parliament. the theme of the day was "sex can wait". there was also a teachers quiz which i took part in. there was four of us from salc and four from chiwoko private primary school, doing battle on stage in front of a thousand or so spectators. i got very annoyed with the woman reading the questions and shouted at her a little. we lost, but i did get a t-shirt. 

we taught our last lessons ever at salc today. tomorrow end of term exams start, then my family comes out, then i don't know. 

at the weekend we're going down to blantyre to watch some football, malawi vs. nigeria. malawi don't stand a chance but it should be a good day out. 

mrs c's been avoiding school for the last week and it's been running quite well. i was to be going on a teacher training course but another teacher went on it instead. 

Al 
xxx 

PS it's not me on messenger but i think it's samuel (the guy who runs hhc) doing it accidentally, next time i get a chance i'll fix it for him. in the meantime say hi to him for me

Wed, 02 Apr 2003 10:27:17

hello all 

well i've taught my last lesson at SALC, invigilated all but one of my end of term exams and tonight we start tidying the house and getting ready to pack. it still doesn't feel at all real that we'll be leaving soon. or might be leaving soon anyway, we still haven't had any contact from ellen whatsoever so we don't know where she stands. she should be in blantyre right now and we did ask the girls to get her to ring AND we sent them a text message yesterday but ellen still hasn't called. practically the whole of project trust in malawi is annoyed at her for her communication skills and pt are gonna lose both their representatives here as a result. 

at the weekend we (me, simon and ed) went down to blantyre to watch the football (malawi vs. nigeria), we lost but it was a reasonable game and the atmosphere was quite lively. there were notices in the papers a few days before the match telling everyone not to cook or have lights on or anything like that in an effort to power everyone in the country's tvs at the same time. apparently they might start water rationing soon as all the water pumps are electric. 

my family get here on sunday and it feels a little like we're coming to the end of our year. there's still four and a half months to go though so i'll have to soldier on. the current group of africa venture volunteers, who we've got to know quite well, are leaving in dribs and drabs over the next two weeks. life without them is going to be a bit quieter (and probably a lot cheaper), that is until the next lot arrive of course. 

we still haven't managed to find a house yet, but we're looking. there's no chance that we'll end up with no where to stay, a few people have offered us their sofas/floors. it'll be great once ellen decides to contact us and we get all this sorted out. 

Al 
xxx

Wed, 07 May 2003 14:21:00 - it's been a while

hello all, 

it's been a while since i last managed to send an email to you all and i'm sorry about that. i've been so busy that i havn't had the chance. 

as some of you may have heard, our life here has changed quite a bit in the last few weeks, the only thing that's stayed the same is that we're still working at HHC and still living together. we've moved into a new house, one that would probably comforatably house a large family (by uk standards anyway). it has four bedrooms, two bathrooms, as well as other rooms. 

we're now teaching in the mornings at chigoneka government primary school, which is where the HHC kids go to. compared to SALC it's heaven. the classes are bigger (about 45) but the kids are so well behaved that it's like workjing with a much smaller class (until i have to do the marking that is!). i teach standard 7a+7b maths and simon teaches them english. 

HHC have been donated some computers which have finally arrived. we should be getting at least one in our house soon, so i'll write a longer email then. for now you can stop worrying about me and look forward to more detailed news emails. 

cya all in 101 days 

Al 
xxx

Mon, 19 May 2003 17:13:00 sorry it's taken so long, but here's some news

Heya everybody,

well i sent a general email a week ago but it wasn't very detailed, i hope this

will make up for that. for those of you who missed the previous email, things

have changed here slightly. we left SALC for a few reasons. basically the

director complained about us, she said we were trying to close the school,

paying teachers to leave etc...

so now we're full time at hope for a hopeless child. HHC was a secondary project

we picked up whileat SALC, we always thought it was more worthwhile than SALC

but of course we had our obligation to project trust to stay where they placed

us and not mess up the project for next years volunteers. ellen (malawi desk

officer for Project Trust, the organisation that sent us out) described HHC as

"the perfect place to send volunteers". it is, quite literally, the most amazing

place i've ever worked. the kids are brilliant, and the possibility of passing

your knowledge and passion for learning on to them so immense that just working

there is so pleasurable that i can't describe. in some ways i regret that david

won't be teaching in malawi, but in japan. in some ways i wish that he were

following in my footsteps and that i knew that the HHC kids were getting a

quality teacher next year. that's one of our fears, that we'll start HHC as a PT

project and they'll send two rubbish volunteers. Samuel (the guy who founded and

runs HHC) is our friend and we couldn't imagine what it'd be like if PT gave him

two rubbish volunteers who didn't live up to the commitments we've made.

bringing that on HHC is the last thing we'd want, but we have to accept that

it's a possibility.


so what are we doing at the moment? well for those of you who like to think

"what is Al doing right now?" here's a timetable. it's in malawian time so i

think it's about one hour different from UK time at the moment, a bit like

French time, but further south.

5:30 - 6:00 Al gets up, moans about how early it is, then has a hot shower (not

possible in old house)

6:20 - 6:25 After finishing showre Al has breakfast and packs bag for school.

breakfast usually consists of leftovers, salad or peanut butter

6:45 - 7:00 walk to school, we usually meet HHC kids on the way and spend the

journey discussing educational subjects such as the seven times table.

7:00 - 12:00 teaching at chigoneka school. this is the government primary school

that the HHC kids go to and compare to SALC it's heaven. the teachers are

friendly and the students wll behaved. also there's a big emphasis on lessons

being planned so you know what you're doing when you enter the classroom. any

time not spent teaching is used by preparing lesson plans for the next day or

marking exercises.

12:00 - 12:15 walking home, buy bread from the bakey if neccessary.

12:15 - 13:45 hang about at home: eating lunch, reading lord of the rings,

playing metroid fusion or preparing lessons for HHC.

14:00 - 16:30 teach part time lessons at HHC. i teach maths, english and

science, trying to make them as interactive and fun as possible. this week my

science practical was the old "what sinks and what floats?", which was good fun,

we made boats out of tin foil and sailed them down a little river.

16:30 - 17:00 once we've finished teaching we hang about at HHC until we feel we

should leave. just spending time there is really cool, the kids are just great.

17:00 - bed time. hang around doing marking, writing lesson plans, cooking etc.

i usually go to bed around nine.


so there you go, that's how we spend our time, and we're happier than we've

been in the last nine months. the teaching at SALC was fun but mrs chinkwita

always found a way to annoy us. apparently rumours are now going around area 23

(where SALC is) that we're drunkards and can't be trusted with anything,

doubtless started by mrs c. luckily we never have to see her ever again if we

don't want to.


leaving SALC meant we had to leave our house, which was in the same chinkwita's

compound. after a short while searching samuel came up with a house very close

to HHC, so we're now renting that.  it's quite a big bungalow, with four

bedrooms, two bathrooms, a large living room, a dining room, kitchen and a

veranda. at the start we had literally no furniture and were sleeping on

mattresses on the floor but now we've got a big dining room table with six

chairs and a set of wicker furniture as well as beds. the only thing up on the

wall is my photos, a long line of them along the living room wall. and of course

now we have a computer. to be brutally honest it's not a brilliant computer, a

seven year old compaq. but at least we can type on it. we can't play any games

on it because the CD drive isn't registering copied cds and it's also stuck in

16 colours, but hopefully i'll be able to fix that soon.


well there you are, that's what i'm up to at the moment. i hope that gives you

a better idea than the last email i sent. we should be getting a modem soon so

i'll have access to the internet at home, but they're expensive (40 pounds for

the cheapest internal one). at the moment i just don't have the time to go into

city centre to where i usually email from. that's why if you wrote an email to

me in the last few weeks i probably won't have replied to it yet, but you should

get a reply in the next couple of weeks if things work out.

see you all in 3 months

Al

xxx

PS my new address is:

Alasdair North

c/o Hope for a Hopeless Child

PO Box 31184

Lilongwe

Malawi

Central Africa

we're now getting post quite quickly (my last letter took only 11 days), which

makes me a little suspicious of what old mrs c was doing to our mail.

Thu, 29 May 2003 11:35:45

dear all 

i'm writing this on the evening of friday the 23rd of may. we've just had a rather nice bbq, something which is becoming a regular occurance. unusually ed and taco haven't joined us, they're off to nkhata bay tomorrow with a couple of volunteers who've come down to visit. we're skipping mid term tests to join them up north next week. we’ll be spending the week in nkhata bay, simon doing his diving course and me sitting around a lot, reading some of my birthday presents. 

we've spent quite a bit of time today filming our daily routine for all your benefit. my family entrusted me with a video camera when they left and we've been putting it to good use. you'll have to wait to see what's on the video. 

so what have i been doing for the past two weeks? (the previous email was written a week before i sent it) right now i can't think of anything groundbreaking, i've just been enjoying life really. i bought a remote control car. it cost me K175 (about £1.16) and it doesn't steer. i've managed to break it quite a few times since i got it by driving it off tables and doorsteps and things, luckily it's got a very simple mechanism so it's easy to fix. but you don't want to know about that. 

i'm getting fat. we get quite a bit less exercise than we did before. for a start our new house is right next to a bus stop whereas our previous one was about 15 minutes walk away from the nearest bus route. secondly i'm eating an awful lot of chips. i blame the malawian school system for this. in the uk each primary class would have their teacher who taught all subjects, here in malawi they have different teachers for different subjects. that means there's six of us teaching standard 7 and only two standard 7 classes. so at any one time at least four of us are sitting around doing some marking, so we send students to buy us chips. so was born the Chips Association of Chigoneka, teachers come from as far as standard 8 to steal our chips. luckily chips are very cheap and there's a chip frier right next to the school. so we sit around getting fat and gossiping. we think one of the students in 7B is pregnant, which is quite sad as she's 13. the casualness with which mrs ntapara (our honorary mother, she cooks very nice banana mandasi [sort of doughy things, a bit like doughnuts but without the sugar]) brought this up probably would have surprised me nine months ago. if a primary school kid got pregnant in the uk you might expect the teacher to be a bit more concerned. 

i went to bible study/home cell on wednesday for only the second time since i got to malawi. it's been a bit of annoyance in the past, what with people forgetting to call for me or going to the wrong house or whatever. it was quite nice, we talked about the story of joseph and what it said about integrity etc. the others there were all from two families with quite interesting heads. one a pastor who's been working in ethiopia (i think) as a missionary for the past few years, and the other a guy who's in charge of minstering to colleges and universities in the central region of malawi, he's also probably going to be the guy responsible for setting up the YMCA in malawi (no jokes please). 

something i didn't mention in my previous emails, and something some of you may like to gloat over, is the change in weather. it now actually gets cold, only at night, but temperatures in single figures are not unheard of. apparently it really gets cold in june. simon and i went shopping in the market on wednesday for warm clothes. i'm now sitting in a grey sort of fleecy jumper thing that cost me K280 (£1.85ish) i tried hard but the guy wasn't going any lower. it actually took quite a bit of effort to find jumpers, everytime we asked if they had any they led us half way across the market and proudly showed us a rather impressive display of raincoats (funny, i don't think i've ever seen a single malawian wearing a coat like that). we eventually resorted to telling people we wanted "t-shirts with long sleves" and they directed us to a stall we'd already visited. it reminded me of looking for plates a few weeks ago, i had to ask for "bowls which are flat" and was told by one trader that such things are "very rare" in malawi. 

i gave my standard 7s a test this morning on everything we've done so far. it's nice to know that some have listened. some seem to have ignored everything i've said in the last four weeks, but i suppose that's always the way. i'm quite curious as to how they'll do in the mid term tests, hopefully they'll put a bit of effort in. now that we've finished a month of decimals (adding, subtracting, multiplying, dividing and all possible combinations of the four, with and without brackets, and in word questions) lessons might get a bit more interesting. we're doing roman numerals on monday, which should be...erm...fun. simon beat his pupils for the first time this week and didn't particularly enjoy it. it did work but i don't plan to follow the example. 

in pretty much exactly 12 weeks time i leave malawi. time's gone so quickly. simons mum and sister arrive in under a month and a half, and that'll be the end of normal life for us. end of term tests are from the 14th to the 18th of july and after that the school part of my work ends. on the first of august simon leaves with his mum and sister. i have a further two weeks which i guess i'll spend travelling around malawi a bit. on the 15th of august i leave malawi and get back to the uk sometime on saturday morning. 

see you all then. 

Al 
xxx

Wed, 11 Jun 2003 - not long now

hello everybody 

time's passing very quickly now. it seems like only yesterday we were in nkhata bay. we had a really good time, prolly the best holiday i've had while here (well maybe zanzibar was a little better, but that had a nightmare bus journey either side). ed and taco now only have 20 days left in malawi which is pretty scarey. i've got a few more (around 65) but it still seems short. normal life will end in a month when simons mum and sis arrive. 

haven't got much time to type but will try and give you more news next week. this lack of email is annoying. now it doesn't look like we'll be getting a phoneline at the house either. 

we've spent the last few days marking the mid term exams that the kids did while we were away. more than half passed in both my classes which is a lot better than they did last term. that's probably because mr nkwidzi likes his drink and his lessons tend to go round in circles. i'm now in the middle of writing my end of term test. this has to be done early so that it can be typed up (the mid terms went on the board). 

cya in 9 weeks or so 
Al 
xxx

Fri, 13 Jun 2003 12:19:53 - not long now 

hello everybody 

well it's about two and a half weeks since i wrote my last news email. i'm sorry about that but it can't really be helped. i have been pretty busy though. 

we spent last week at nkhata bay and had a great time. simon and dan did their diving course while ed, pete and me hung around playing pool and monopoly and watching films in the local "cinema". we also bought some rather ugly trousers. well, we didn't buy them, we had them specially made which i suppose is worse. they were very cheap though, and are very comfortable. however as far as taste goes they're kind of on a par with our rather awful curtains. 

while we were gallivanting around nkhata the kids at chigoneka were taking their mid term exams. over half of 7a passed maths and just under half of 7b passed. thats a big improvment on last terms results and i'm quite pleased with it. after marking those exams (which seemed to take forever) i had to write the end of term exam. this has to be done early so that it can be printed. national examinations in malawi always favour multiple choice questions, which is a little odd. i have to follow that style for my end of term exam so i have 30 multiple choice questions and five others which are a bit harder. 

tomorrow (the day you'll get this) we're off on holiday again, only for the weekend though. monday is a public holiday and we're taking advantage of the long weekend to take a voyage on the Ilala. the Ilala is the ferry that goes up and down the lake every week. we're going from nkhotakota up to nkhata bay and then we'll take the bus down to lilongwe. simon didn't want to leave malawi without going on it and he hasn't much time left so we thought we might as well give it a go. 

things feel like they're coming to an end. joyce (simon's ladyfriend) went back to holland a week ago, ed and taco go back home in less than three weeks and simon's family come out in less than a month. their arrival is the end of normal life which'll be sad. 

i've decided what i'm going to do with the two weeks i have after simon goes back to holland. i'm going up north with pete. we're going to visit livingstonia, an old missionary settlement, and spend some more time in nkhata bay (because it's just so nice). then we'll be back in lilongwe for the last five days or so. i don't have any work to do then so i'll be able to have a last proper look around and say goodbye to people. then i fly back on the 15th. 

that's about it for now i think. cya all in 65 

good luck to all those who are in the middle of exams, i'm thinking of you 

Al 
xxx 

PS i'm told writing letters to people offers an excellent break from revision

Fri, 20 Jun 2003 - another week gone, 8 more to go

hello everybody 

last weekend was great. on friday after sending emails we hopped on a bus to salima, then got a lift from a baptist reverand (we stayed clear of mentioning our connection to reverand chinkwita, the head of the baptist church in malawi, even so simon thought he'd seen him before) to nkhotokota. at midnight we got up and walked along to the 'jetty' to catch the ferry. after a bit of wading and clambering in and out of boats we got on board and took up our place on the first class deck. the deck of the ilala gives very nice views and lots of sun in the day time but at night the wind blows straight across it and it's very cold. we tried to find some shelter and get some rest. 

saturday was spent on the boat sunbathing, reading etc. i'm about a quarter of the way through Dickens' our mutual friend and enjoying it. our baptist friend had joined us on the boat so yet more evasive conversations followed. we toild him we worked for a government school and didn't mention hhc at all. 

by the time we got to likoma island it was dark but there was a full moon so we could see pretty well. we went ashore and i showed simon what sights i could in the limited time. 

we got to nkhata bay at about half past five on sunday morning and walked up to mayoka village (where we'd stayed all of the previous week). the rest of the day we spent hanging around nkhata bay, we hired out the golden dawg cinema and watched the matrix. we didn't buy any trousers though. 

when we arrived back home on monday i was feeling quite ill (probably as a result of two nights in the freezing cold) and went straight to bed. the next morning i still felt rotten and took the day off work. simon went to chigoneka then to hhc only to be told by samuel that he's thinking of hiring other teachers because we're too tired to teach by the time we get there. i was a bit put out when i heard this but after discussing it on my own with samuel on wednesday night i completely understand. what that means is that i now have time to email and do all sorts of other things in the afternoons. hopefully i should get a few more letters written. 

on wednesday i handed in my end of term exam to be typed up and also made my mark scheme. the exams are conducted in the week beginning the 14th of july so i've got two weeks of teaching and one week of revision left, which doesn't feel like much. the exams are during the time when simon's mum and sister will be here so he won't be able to mark his exams, we haven't worked out what'll happen about that yet. 

this weekend we're spending in lilongwe pottering about. next weekend we're in lilongwe again because it's ed and taco's last weekend in malawi. then the weekend after that is me and simon's last chance to go on holiday with just the two of us and it's also a long weekend (republic day on 6th july) so we're going to do something then, quite what we don't yet know. on the following thursday simon's family arrive and take him off travelling and i'll be all on my own. 

that's it, there isn't any more. cya in 57 

Al 
xxx

Wed, 25 Jun 2003 - more news 

hello everybody 

the most exciting thing thats happened recently was being woken up by our watchman at half past one yesterday morning because there was a gang of thieves outside. when he woke me i thought they were actually trying to break into our house, but they were going for a house further down the street. even so we go up up, switched the lights on, grabbed a couple of bottles and stood in the window looking as menacing as we could. after they'd finished with the other house they came towards ours but when they saw it was occupied they turned back. it all felt pretty sureal at the time but looking back it's a bit scarey. 

what else has happened? not much. i've been teaching as always. except not at hhc anymore as i said in the last email. it's nice having the afternoons free and it's not like we can't go round to hhc and play with the kids if we want to. i've also been trying to get some games together for the kids to play on the computers that're now at hhc, that's taken up a few of my afternoons. 

this weekend is ed and taco's last in malawi and so we'll be spending it in lilongwe. pete and dan are coming down from mzuzu on saturday and we're going to have a nice meal in a posh restaurant on saturday night. the six of us have spent quite a bit of time together and it's quite sad that this weekend will be the last time we'll all be together in malawi. 

and so my thoughts are turning to going back home, even though it's still over seven weeks away. i'm looking forward to it because i want to see all of you again, but on the other hand leaving hhc is going to be hard. just thinking about it almost brings me to tears so what's it going to be like to actually do it? 

well that's all i can think of right now, cya in seven weeks 

Al 
xxx

Wed, 09 Jul 2003 - it's been a while, but not much longer

heya all 

it's been a while since my last mail. quite a bit's happened since then. we've had ed and taco's last weekend and departure, preparations for our own leaving and the start of a rather silly contest between me and pete. 

ed and taco's last weekend was pretty busy for all of us. pete and dan came down from mzuzu on friday and stayed in our house (probably the only PT volunteer house where the four of us could have a bedroom each). on friday night we went out to our regular bar in the centre of lilongwe. they were having a 'jungle party' that night, which basically meant a few leaves hung up on the walls (plus pot plants behind the bar) and a DJ. it was a really good night out, i think we all enjoyed ourself, even with petes contant whining about his finger. 

on saturday me pete (still whining about his finger) and dan hung around hhc for most of the day while simon disappeared off somewhere. then in the evening the six of us had a meal in an italian restaurant in town. after which we went our separate ways as we all very tired from the previous night. 

on sunday i went to church in the morning then back there again in the afternoon with pete, who's finger hurt quite a bit, to watch a guy called wambali mkandawire. i'd never actually heard of him before a guy in my bible study group mentioned him and asked if i wanted a ticket. he's proabably malawi's biggest artisit and has been singing for over 18 years. his music was pretty good and we both really enjoyed the afternoon. i'm going to try and buy some tapes this afternoon after i send this. in the evening ed and taco came round and we had a big game of monopoly. 

on tuesday morning we left school at half ten to go and see ed and taco off at the airport. it was pretty surreal really. to think they've been back home for a week now. it's hard to describe really, but it all feels rather odd. 

tomorrow we have a little leaving do at school which we both have to say a speech at. i haven't started writing my speech and have absolutely no idea what i'm going to say. after that simon and samuel will go to the airport to meet simons mum and sister. on saturday they set off travelling around malawi and zambia. 

i think that simon's family coming out has forced him to think about the details of leaving a lot more than i have. i don't feel very prepared for this situation at all. for a start i still can't believe it's actually going to happen. i only have two days of teaching left, then it's exams, then nothing. at least i have one thing to occupy my time. 

you remember my remote control car? well it got broken in a freak hammer related accicent after our game of monopoly. i was thinking about rebuilding it (faster, stronger, better, etc.)when me and pete had an idea. a competition. who can build the best car? we promptly sat down and wrote out the rules of our contest. i won't bother to write them out here though. this would be a simple enough task (or at least simpler) in the uk but here we're a little limited as to what we can get hold of. without things getting too expensivew we're pretty much limited to what we can buy from street vendors or builers merchants. and the rules limit the price of batteries to K20 (about 13p) each so that kinda rules out anything decent there. it's all designed to increase ingenuity and keep us as busy as possible. pete has two very big advantages: there is a secdtion of mzuzu market devoted entirely to electrical hardware and SOS mzuzu has a soldering iron. 

so that's what i'll be up to in the five weeks between now and my departure, that and trying to spend as much time as i can at hhc. monday was a public holiday and i spent all day there. i think the kids have about as much idea as i do what me leaving on the 15th of next month means. 

Al 
xxx

Mon, 21 Jul 2003 - run out of subjects, not that any of them were ever any good anyway

heya everybody 

the trouble with having a big house, and having the biggest bedroom in that house, is that there's no reason to limit the amount of possessions you acumulate. apart from when you have to pack it all up that is. on friday night i sorted out my bedroom (my parents can verify that this is usually a once yearly event) and tried to think about what i'll be taking back to the uk with me. normally i'd have left it till the last couple of days but i was forced into it by having to move bedroom. tomorrow i'll be joined in the house by a family who are coming to stay here. they're friends of samuel and hannah and are coming out to visit relatives. 

our goodbye do at school was pretty good. we'd attended a couple of similar events before and hadn't really enjoyed them, maybe it's different when you're the focus. we managed not to cry though i think we came pretty close. in the end my speach was pretty short but i think it went well. thankyou, we'll never forget you etc...etc... samuel gave a speach as a representative of the school board and a few other teachers gave speaches as well. then we were given some presents. 

after that we both went off to collect simon's family from the airport. then back home. 

the next day we had another leaving party at school, this time with our pupils. there was football and fizzy drinks and bingo and chocolate and all sorts of other wonderful things. on the saturday they set off down south and i prepared myself for a weekend of lazing around. 

the rxams were last week and now i've marked all the papers. 20 passed in 7A and only 12 in 7B. not as good as the mid term but it was a harder paper and it's still an improvement on last term. school is still open but there's not much teaching going on. with exams out of the way both teachers and pupils have lost all motivation and there's an awful lot of sitting around going on. to be quite honest i did absolutely nothing constructive this morning as i'd done it all over the weekend. i went to school, sat through the staff meeting, stood through assembly, then moved to the classroom and sat there. i did eat some chips though, and took some photos. the only vaguely teacherish thing i did (apart from eating chips) was make some kids stand on one leg with their arms in the air as a punishment for leaving the classroom without permission. 

last thursday (the 17th) dan came and stayed with me for his last night in malawi. we had a bbq and a good long chat. he didn't really believe that he'd be back in the uk in a couple of days time, i'm sure i'll be the same way when i leave. 

less than four weeks left for me. i was sitting in church yesterday and thinking "in four weeks time i'll be in bents green", which was quite an odd thought. that whole life seems so remote and distant now that it's hard to think of going back to it, it doesn't really feel like it's my life anymore. and no offence to bents green, but i think i prefer ICC. i got invited to join the drama group. i might as well give it a go even though i've only got one opportunity to go. 

simon's off in less than two weeks, to be honest i'm not sure i'll miss him all that much. i've been living on my own for the last week and i've quite liked it. also i get on a lot better with pete than i do with simon. 

hey ho, cya all in 26 days 

Al 
xxx 

PS if you haven't sent me a letter all year and feel like you should then you haven't got much time left, almost none in fact. letters take at least two weeks to reach me. now's your last chance to ease your conscience

Wed, 30 Jul 2003

heya everyone 

it's been a bit of an odd week. i haven't really done much work or much of anything worth talking about. we totalled up the marks for all the kids in std 7 and worked out who'd passed. in 7A 30 passed and in 7B 22, which is an improvement on last term. 

on thursday we had a three hour staff meeting, which could have been pretty dull, but i'd eaten a boiled egg and amused myself by playing with the shell. it sounds like standard 7 has become a bit of a 'beacon' for the rest of the school. parents have made many comments about the improvement of their kid's english and teachers have noticed a marked improvement in the time keeping in standard 7. the first lesson of the day was always mine or simon's and we made sure it started on time. something not common in other yeargroups wjho sometimes start as much as an hour late. 

friday was a bit strange. all year you're expecting that when you go, and you feel really sad about going, everyone else is going to feel the same. when it doesn't mreally turn out like that you get a bit disappointed. i think when you're teaching children, especially kids this young, you get a lot more attached to them than they do to you. the thought of "i'll never see you again" doesn't have quite the same effect on them. in the end they all ran off to play and start their holiday as soon as they could. 

in the afternoon i went to city centre to try and get my luggage allowance increased and find out what time i get into heathrow, but the office was closed. i checked my emails at the british council then came home to have a bath. 

pete (with an injured finger) arrived just as i was getting out of the bath and we took simon's family out for a drink. in the end simon dragged us to a night club called las vegas (which chris'll remember i'm sure). he, his sister and a mate of his were dancing while me and pete sat at the bar chatting to the other patrons. one of them tried to convince us (unsuccesfully) that carling black label  was a type of cider. in the end we got bored and went home to sleep. 

on saturday we had a bit of a lie in then got up to see simon's sis and mum off. they were driving down to blantyre to see the sights. then we went into town. in the evening we had a bbq then went to bed pretty early as we were all a bit tired. 

first thing sunday morning we played football with the hhc kids then me and pete went to church, even though his finger was hurting. he's not a christian but he'd thought the preacher looked interesting when he saw him a the wambali gig. it was my last time in church in malawi as i'm out of town on the next two sundays. dr chakwera gave me a mention and asked everyone to pray for me. again it felt like a bit of an anticlimax. afew of the people who i'd hoped would be there were at a funeral. i should get the chance to see them before i leave. 

in the afternoon we went to hhc to celebrate the birthdays of three of the children. they got given a joint present of a hot wheels car track with a loop-the-loop and a jump, which captivated them for the rest of the evening. 

i spent the morning writing an exam as a favour for one of the other teachers while pete went to SOS to see somebody. he's been given the chance to house sit the national coordinators house for our last week in malawi and needed to get a map of where it was. 

in the afternoon we borrowed a couple of bikes and went to deliver the exam and try and find the house. the map turned out to be complete rubbish and we were cycling round for at least an hour and a half trying to find some sort of landmark. in the end we gave up and came home. 

after resting a little while we went over to hhc to play with the car track we managed to fit it together with a track my parents brought out (an old toy of me and my brother) so we had a double loop-the-loop and jump. that was interupted by the kids dinner, when we came back home. 

and that's it. pete wants to use the computer so i'd better give him a chance. cya all a fortnight on saturday. 

Al 
xxx

Mon, 11 Aug 2003 - cya all next week
Dear all 

I suppose the big event of the last couple of weeks has been Simon’s departure. On the 31st we rode with Simon’s family and all the kids in HHC’s new 12-ton truck to Samuel and Hannah’s house where we had a sort of goodbye party. That was really nice. Then we rode back and Simon stayed at HHC for a few hours doing a lot of crying and saying goodbye. Then he came back home and we had a bbq. In the morning he went to HHC again and then we drove off to the airport in two cars. We hung around at the airport for a while then said our goodbyes. 

The next morning pete and I left for nkhata bay where we stayed until this Saturday, with a brief trip to livingstonia. It was really odd to think that we were in nkhata bay for the last time. 

Over seven months ago five of us sat in a café on Zanzibar. One of us asked if we’d want to go home if we had the chance. We all agreed that we’d want to go home for a week’s holiday but after that would probably want to come back. We also all thought that by the end of the year we’d feel ready to come home. I’m not sure where we thought our feelings would change, where that magical point would be, but it certainly hasn’t happened for me yet. I would like to come home to see you all, but I think after a while in Sheffield I’d get a little bored. Anyway, I don’t have any choice in the matter. This Friday I’m flying home. 

I’m sorry this has been a bit brief but I’m a bit short of time. See you all when I get back 

Al 
xxx

Sat, 16 Aug 2003 - back home

heya all 

i couldn't have wished for a better send off from hhc. samuel hired a minibus and we all went to the lake on thursday. we spent the day playing in the water and on the sand, great stuff. 

but now i'm back in sheffield and have to cope with cold weather and other unpleasantnesses. my computer seems to have packed in so i'll be relying on peoples generosity for email access. in the meantime text message or phoning is probably the best way to get hold of me. as always my mobile number is 07817047110 and home (0114)2364916. 

a big thankyou to all those who kept in touch and i hope to see you all sometime in the next few days/weeks. 

al 
xxx

