
The Chronicles of Judith’s Trip to Madagascar 09/25/10 Please note that any 
typing errors are due to Jerry as he has done the typing. Any grammatical 
errors are just because they occurred. Saturday, September 25, 2010  
 
Guess what? I’m going again – to the last place I ever thought I would go back to. 
Madagascar! Jerry has a 2 ½ month assignment there so I thought it was better to 
be with him instead of apart, especially being senior citizens in our twilight years. Life 
is too short!  
 
Our adventure started at 4:00 PM on Saturday afternoon when we said our good 
bye’s to Allison and Greg and left our home in Battle Ground, Indiana, hopped in our 
rental car and drove down to Indianapolis to fly up to O’ Hare in Chicago. It was a 
nice short flight, not to be compared to the longer flights that were coming up next. 
 
Once in O’ Hare we had to go to the International Terminal, which was naturally on 
the other end of the airport. So off we trotted (no we didn’t take an electric cart). 
Finally, after what seemed like 2 miles of hiking we found a United Red Carpet 
Lounge, which was near our gate. Jerry settled in with a Glenlivet and I had a 
Chardonnay while we waited two hours before we left for Frankfort, Germany.  
 
Ten forty- five P.M. we board our plane. This trip to Madagascar was not like the first 
trip I went on which was 1st class. This time it was economy. Now I know what the 
back of the plane looks like. I really mean the back of the plane as our seats were in 
the last row – 46A and 46B. Oh, whoa is me! All in all, it wasn’t too bad. The drinks 
and meals were free and surprisingly good. We had our own movie screen with each 
seat and began settling down in our little nest. One lady across the aisle from us, 
who was our age, (ok, a few years younger) was going to Vienna and then biking to 
Bucharest. That lady was really in shape for her age.  
 
Things to be thankful for:  
Another adventure / experience  
Allison / Greg who are taking care of our home  
God’s presence in our lives  
 
Sunday, September 26, 2010  
 
Nine and one - half hours later we arrive in Frankfort. I pry myself out of my seat, 
stand on wobbly legs and swollen feet and proceed to deplane, only to discover 
there is no jet way. We had to walk down about 30 steps to the waiting bus below. I 
said to myself, “I can do this!” So I gather my carry-on (the largest one they allow) 
and with my large purse thrown over my shoulder I surprisingly get to the awaiting 
bus below. Yes, I was the last one on the bus.  
 
Nothing is going in our favor. The gate to Johannesburg seemed like another million 
miles away. Again, off we trot to find our gate and the closest lounge. This time we 
hit pay dirt because we were told we could have access to the Senator’s lounge, 
which was their top lounge. Thank you! Thank you! Thank you! It was fabulous!! The 
buffet was set up with lots of good German food, salads, pastas, deserts, etc. They 



also had an open bar with every drink imaginable. So we settled in for nine hours 
before our next flight departs for a ten and one half hour flight to Johannesburg.  
 
About 10:30 PM (it is still Sunday) we proceed to our gate and much to our 
amazement we were on a double decker Air Bus, A380-800. This time we were in 
seats row 63 H and J on the upper deck, which wasn’t so bad as we were near the 
front of the plane and near the toilets. Jerry graciously took the middle seat so I 
could have the aisle seat. Our seat partner was a German lady now living in Cape 
Town. She was a born again Christian (Messianic Jew) and quite a witness for Christ 
and spreading the Gospel. There were many lively discussions on the flight.  
 
We are ready for take off. Jerry always times how long it takes from the start of the 
roll out until the plane rotates and the wheels leave the ground. This took 42 
seconds, the longest roll out he remembers. 
  
Things to be thankful for:  
Lounge privileges  
Witnessing for Christ  
To travel with my Husband  
 
Monday, September 27, 2010  
 
Hurray! Johannesburg!! Jerry always wanted to take me to South Africa. Well, here I 
am – in the airport. I can now say I set foot in South Africa.  
 
Here we go again! No power carts – just my wobbly legs and swollen feet. Walk! 
Walk! Walk! We have only one hour before we leave for Madagascar. At the transfer 
desk we received our boarding passes and are told to go to “the lady with glasses.” 
After ten minutes of fiddling around she said, “ We have to get going!” Off she takes, 
with us in tow, pushing aside others in the security line so we could catch our plane. 
We didn’t dare look at the upset people that were waiting their turn in line. Once 
through Security, the race began. She said, “ Now we run!” I tried, but I wasn’t very 
fast on my wobbly legs and swollen feet. I told her, “ I am seventy years old! Give me 
a break!” She finally takes my carry on and she and Jerry take off. Long story short, I 
finally meet up with the two of them with a red face, out of breath and wondering how 
I ran / walked ¾ of a mile. Only by the grace of God.  
 
Again, we boarded a crowded bus to take us out to the plane. If I had known that we 
would have to stand on the bus for ten minutes before we left for the plane, I 
wouldn’t have shouted “ Excusez - moi! Pardon moi “ when pushing past the people. 
I must have sounded like a crazy woman.  
 
At last we board the puddle jumper for the last leg of our journey. Only two and a half 
hours of flying time.  
 
At last, Madagascar!  
 
By this time my feet were swollen more then before, and all I wanted to do was get 
to the Carlton Hotel and take a shower. First things first. We had to go through 



immigration, show our passport / visa and finally retrieve our luggage. We waited 
and waited and then waited some more. Yes, you got it! No luggage!!  
 
Jerry made out the baggage claim forms and then we made our way out into the 
waiting area where two mechanics that will be working with Jerry met us. Also, the 
Carlton Hotel Shuttle was there to take us to our long awaited rooms, shower and 
bed.  
 
The shuttle ride to the Carlton was very nice. The driver remembered us from past 
visits and he made us feel very welcome. We were the only two people on the 
shuttle. The driver was really nice; gave us each a serviette (damp towel) to cool us 
off and offered us water that he retrieved for us from a small refrigerator, which was 
installed in the front of the shuttle. Mind you, this is not an up-to-date shuttle van, but 
we found this all very touching in a third world country. It just goes to prove that even 
small efforts can make another person feel better.  
 
The ride to the Carlton was just as I remembered when I left three years ago. Rice 
fields, zebu (oxen), clothes drying on the ground, little shops, each one on top of 
another and lots of cars and people.  
 
The most impressive part of the ride was our new American Embassy, which was 
completed last year. We’ve seen American Embassies in many other countries, but 
this one was very modern and huge. Thank you for your tax dollars.  
 
Finally, we arrived at the Carlton. The same doormen and reception personnel 
greeted us. By this time we were not feeling very clean and probably not smelling 
very clean (boy, did I ever go through perfume in the past 48 hours). Also, I am not 
used to seeing Jerry with a two and a half day beard growth. Our rooms, shower and 
bed seemed like heaven.  
 
Jerry got a second wind after he cleaned up so off to Shop Rite (Super Market) to 
buy a few necessities. By this time I was hobbling on my swelling feet so I opted to 
stay at the Carlton.  
 
Jerry said it was just like before. Beggars were asking for money and just kept 
following him. The beggars were grown ups and children down to the age of two. 
Very sad, indeed.  
 
After hand shakes from the same dinning staff that we remembered from our last 
trip, we had a lovely dinner at one of the Carlton’s restaurants. Finally off to bed, 
lying down and not sitting up like on the airplane.  
 
Things to be thankful for:  
Clean clothes to change into every day  
A bed to sleep in, not on the ground as many people do here  
Three meals a day  
 
 
 



Tuesday, September 28, 2010  
 
A clean bed and good nights sleep of 10 hours did wonders for me. Since I didn’t 
have a nightgown, I used the bathrobe that the Carlton provided. The robe was a 
waffle weave material so when I woke up in the morning I looked like a waffle with 
little dents all over my body.  
 
Today, I am hanging around the Carlton and getting familiar with my surroundings 
once again. Jerry leaves every morning at 7:30 AM and comes back to the Carlton 
for lunch and then returns in the evening at 6:00 PM. I get to see him more then I do 
when we are back in Indiana. After relaxing with a class of wine and a glass of 
scotch, we are off to dinner.  
 
Each night we come back to our room and find the bed pulled down and chocolate 
and mints laid out for us. I feel so blessed, but so guilty when I look out of the 
window of our room and realize there are so many people that are out there that 
don’t have these blessings.  
 
Guess what, we still have not received our luggage. We have now been wearing the 
same clothes for 4 days. At least we have soap and water to shower and the Carlton 
provided Jerry with a shaving kit and both of us with toothbrushes.  
 
Things to be thankful for:  
To be able to call home every day to see how everything is going at the house  
A wonderful staff at the Carlton  
For having the blessings of being born in America  
 
Wednesday, September 29, 2010  
 
What a surprise I had when I woke up this morning! I looked down at my feet and 
(Voila!) I could see the bones and veins in my feet and my toes did not look like tiny 
Vienna sausages. Oh, my feet, they looked so good!  
 
Today is the day our luggage arrives. Hurray! Our clothes are beginning to look like 
rumpled rags. When Jerry arrived with luggage in tow, I had all to due to stop from 
grabbing them from him. It seemed like Christmas when I unpacked.  
 
Clean Clothes! I feel much better.  
 
I am adjusting very well to our “petite maison.” Once we get “la chambre” in order 
and working, we will be fine. We are now on our troisieme (third) refrigerator, 
(refrigerateur), Let’s hope it works. The vent for the heat/cooling rattles a lot so I 
hope it doesn’t get worse. At least there are no rats like the hotel in Majunga on our 
last trip together, only a few mosquitoes. Thank God for the malaria pills we take 
each Monday. We don’t forget to take our pills on Monday because M is for Monday 
our Malaria pill day.  
 
Dinner tonight was with Tantaley and Nita. Tantaley was our driver when we were 
here three years ago. Nita is his fiancée. Dinner was at the VillaVanille where they 



cook every dish (from hors-d’oeuvres to entrée) with vanilla. Madagascar is known 
for very high quality vanilla, so you must realize we had a most magnificent dinner. I 
made my first shopping purchase here; a bundle of vanilla beans in a bamboo 
enclosed case. A great price for what they call “Madagascar Gold.”  
 
Going back to the hotel, we were stopped by the police. It was like going back three 
years ago when Jerry and Steve Sappington were stopped coming from the same 
restaurant and had to talk their way out of being taken to jail because they did not 
have their passports with them. This time however, we had Tantaley and Nita and 
they talked us right out of the problem. It helps when you can speak Malagasy or 
French.  
 
Jerry has an international cell phone, so whenever any one calls him or we call to 
the States it is as if you were calling Indiana. This has proved very helpful as Allison 
can keep us up dated on our mail and on what is going on around the house.  
 
Things to be thankful for:  
Cell phones  
I can afford to buy my food and not have to beg for it  
Realizing God has blessed me richly  
 
Thursday, September 30, 2010  
 
I can now say I am settled in at the Carlton. I’m being very spoiled, as I have no 
laundry to do, beds to make or meals to prepare. I am afraid I will get fat and happy 
for the next two months.  
 
Each day the staff puts a plate of fresh fruit in our room, along with a variety of tea 
and coffee. Today, they brought fresh flowers. The Carleton surely makes one feel at 
home.  
 
Today for lunch we shared a Pizza. The ground meat was zebu (oxen). I don’t 
believe I will eat ground hamburger while I am here. I know, I know, it is mind over 
matter.  
 
When Jerry got back to the Carlton after work we went to Score, the supper market, 
to buy a few items for the room. Jerry had me sit in the front seat with the driver. 
Wrong choice! The traffic here is worse then any other place I have every lived or 
visited. I must have driven the driver nuts! I finally had to sit on my hands and bite 
my tongue because my hands would automatically fly up in the air and many 
different sounds were coming out of my mouth. I truly believe the traffic has tripled 
since I was here three years ago. 
 
Antananarivo, the Capitol has over 2 million people and they are everywhere. As far 
as living conditions there are a few nice areas, but these areas are within the poorest 
regions. I saw so many young children without shoes or clean clothes while tagging 
behind their Mother, who was either begging or selling a few measly pieces of fruit or 
vegetables. This made me very unhappy and I just wanted to jump out of the car and 
give the children a hug and wipe their runny noses. Please pray for these people.  



 
Things to be thankful for: 
 
Food in my stomach and shoes on my feet 
All of the staff at the Carlton that make me feel at home and put up with my poor 
French 
The Christians that I am meeting and I hope to help  

n at the shop. Things are really 
ort the program have disappeared 

d tools. They did finally get one air impact 
. They are basically taking the 
 of the parts are very heavy and 

ut some of the slings that are used 
w them. They have used old fan 

to stay, he tries to keep well away from 

nd do things as quickly and 
e to work with. The original 
ek and only have Sunday off. 

12-hour days from Monday to 
ends off so that we can see 

           This is the way they move things here. Notice the man pulling is bare footed 
 

 
Friday, October 1, 2010  
 
Jerry has been filling me in on what has been going o
difficult. Most of the tools that were bought to supp
(stolen) and all they have left is basic han
wrench that helps speed up some of the work
complete engine apart and rebuilding it. Many
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The work crew is really trying to move things along a
safely as possible. It is just that there is not much her
agreement was that the men would work 6 days a we
They all got together and decided they would work 
Friday. That is fine with us, as we like to have the week
the area and culture. 
 



                                          How is this as a U-Haul? 

                      There is just one man pulling this load.  It is amazing! 
 
 
Penske and U-haul could make a million here.  If only the people could afford it.  
Most everything is transported on carts pulled by one person and if very heavy 
pushed by one or two more people.  The cars are approximately 4 feet by 8 feet and 
carry anything from up to 15 oil drums to 15-20 bags of rice that weigh a hundred 



pounds each.  These are all transported down the road with heavy traffic and 
pedestrians all over.  It’s a policeman’s nightmare.  Oh, yes, I have to mention there 
are no stoplights in the entire city and only a few stop signs for exiting super markets 
like Score.  It may take you 15 to 20 minutes to get through a round about.  The rush 
hour traffic is worse then Chicago, New York or LA.   
 

                           Typical traffic going to work in the morning. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



                                            More street congestion. 
 
 
Today Deborah, who I have gotten to know, brought our fruit plate.  She is very 
pregnant and has two daughters at home.  Anyhow, she is a Christian and I was 
able to give her some Sunday school material from our church in Lafayette along 
with some pencils and crayons for her daughters.  She was so appreciative!  I had to 
write a note that I gave her these items so that she could take them out of the hotel.  
Tomorrow we are off to the market to buy whatever.  Need anything? 
 
Things to be thankful for: 
Gourmet meals I hope to prepare 
Our driver 
Sunday school material from Grace Lutheran Church in Lafayette 
 
 
Saturday, October 2, 2010 
 
It has been one week since we left Indiana, only 8 and ½ weeks to go until we are 
back in America. 
 
We slept in – felt wonderful!  While our room was being cleaned we treated 
ourselves to a cappuccino and two pieces of pastry from the French Patisserie 
downstairs.  Best petit dejeunier (breakfast) I have had since Switzerland.  Then we 
roamed outside the hotel and found the pool and the fitness center both of which I 
start to use on Monday.  
 
In the afternoon our driver took us to the market. As expected, the market was a zoo! 
The minute our driver left us off, people were pulling at us and asking us to buy. We 
stuck to our plan, knowing what we wanted and were ready to bargain. An hour was 
about all we could take, especially Jerry. At another time we will explore the rest of 
the market. I am really pleased with myself, as my bargaining powers are still good. I 
came back to the hotel, pleased with my purchases and the prices I paid for them.  



 
Besides cutting my intake of ground zebu meat I ‘m also cutting down on my intake 
of riz (rice). Seeing zebu out in the rice paddies fertilizing the plants really turned me 
off. Oh, I know that pooh-pooh makes plants grow, but again it is this mind over 
matter reasoning that I have. In that line of thought I definitely will not eat anything 
from the stalls along the road. I didn’t realize that Madagascar (The Big Island) is the 
forth largest in the world. At 578,000 square kilometers it is almost one and one half 
the size of France. There are 17,000,000 people in Madagascar, half of whom are 
under the age of 20 years. Composed of 18 different ethnic groups, the island is a 
good example of how people can live together in harmony; Chinese, French, 
Comorians, Indo- Pakistanis and European all live here on good terms. All 
nationalities should get along so well. And so I wish you all bone nuit 
(French)/tafandria mandry (Malagasy)= good night.  
 
Things to be thankful for:  
My health  
The delicious ethnic foods that we have tried  
The harmony in this country with the many ethnic groups  
 
Sunday, October 3, 2010 Today is catch up day for Jerry. After a good night’s 
sleep, he was up at a reasonable hour and got right on the computer. Thank God the 
Carlton has reasonable Internet. He needed a day like this to get his work squared 
away.  
 
Today we decided to partake of the superb buffet the Carlton puts on every Sunday. 
We were there for two hours so you can see we were not disappointed with either 
the food or the service. The buffet was our one and only meal for the day; the body 
was satisfied.  
 
I’ve been writing about some of the Christians I have met here and that makes me 
so happy. Only 50% of the total population are Christians and the rest practice Islam, 
Ancestor Worship or the practice of Astrology. Jerry and I will continue to witness 
when and where we can, but these people need your prayers.  
 
The practice of Astrology is still thriving here. Their century old habits are so deeply 
influenced by Astrology that nobody ever questions the pros and cons of their 
validity. For example, burials on a Tuesday or Thursday are avoided. Saying your 
condolences are not made at the house of the dead on those days. If you cannot 
make your condolences on a Wednesday or Thursday, you are allowed to make 
your condolences after sunset on the taboo (andro fady) days.  
 
In certain regions of Madagascar they observe that during the two days considered 
as andro fady no work can be done and the people remain relaxing at home. There 
have been major and long running awareness campaigns by the government over 
the years to fight against this custom linked to Astrology, but the battle has still to be 
won.  
 



The rest of our day we read. Jerry and I brought a number of books to keep us 
occupied for the next two months, including a few of Max Lucado and a Bible Study. 
We shouldn’t have to be worried about being bored.  
 
At the end of the day we always look forward to talking with family in the USA.  
 
Things to be thankful for:  
My faith in Christ 
My growing ability to witness for Christ  
Finding the reason to come back to Madagascar  
 
Monday, October 4, 2010  
 
M, to us, means Monday and Malaria pill day.  
 
I didn’t sleep too well last night. I had to stuff earplugs in my ears because of 
scratching inside the walls of our room. Rats? If it continues I’ll see if we can call and 
get another room. I thought I had enough of rats in Majunga three years ago. Mind 
you, I haven’t seen any, but I hear them.  
 
Today, as I promised myself, I went down to the fitness center. It’s equipped quite 
well and I opted to use the bike and the treadmill. One half hour on the treadmill and 
15 minutes on the bike was a good start for me. I then relaxed at the pool with a 
Perrier and a book.  
 
Now with Jerry working 11 to 12 hours a day he doesn’t get back to the Carlton until 
close to 8:00 PM. I’ll have to get used to this new schedule. However, the change is 
worth it as we have our weekends free to get out of the city and view the rural 
regions. There is so much we want to see. Room service was the way we went for 
dinner tonight. Jerry was just too tired to do anything else.  
 
Things to be thankful for:  
For my earplugs  
Fitness Center  
Outings with Jerry 
 
Tuesday, October 5, 2010  
 
What a surprise when I went down to meet Jerry for lunch. There were people all 
over. I didn’t realize that the Rotary Club was international, however, here they all 
were for a reunion. I am guessing most are from South Africa and Madagascar. I 
pray that during their reunion they discuss how to help the conditions here in 
Madagascar.  
 
Thank God for the countries that are investing in Madagascar to help the economy 
and to give jobs to those that want them. There are so many that do not have an 
education, so that means that they have to beg or live off a small plot of land they 
may have inherited. Taiwan, Switzerland, Great Britain, China, Japan, France and 
the USA are just some of the countries that are helping to turn the economy around.  



 
The Malagasy people have to think about breaking away from century old customs 
and taboos and move forward to a new future for their country.  
 
The staff here at the Carlton, meaning the service people, really shows that they 
want to better themselves and in so doing, help their country. Every time they see 
me with my French/English dictionary they want to practice their English with me. 
One waiter asked if he could have my dictionary when I leave, so that compelled 
Jerry and I to have Allison send us 4 more. Greg decided 4 was not enough so he 
bought 10 dictionaries. God bless him. Greg is going to make 10 people very happy.  
 
Things to be thankful for:  
Greg buying all of the dictionaries  
Investors in Madagascar.  
Smiles on the Malagasy faces even though they have so little 
 
Wednesday, October 6, 2010  
 
I woke up a little blurry eyed this morning, because my furry friends were back 
scratching inside the walls. Thank God they went on their merry way after a few 
hours. However, I laid awake most of the night thinking they would come back for 
another visit.  
 
Today was a lovely spring day so after the treadmill and bike work out I squeezed 
my body into my swimsuit and sat around the pool. (Mind you, it has been a long 
time since I was in a swimsuit.) Shortly before Jerry was due back, I gathered myself 
together to go back to the room. While trying to get into the elevator, the door began 
to shut. So, I put my arm up to stop it like the elevators in the USA. Well, these doors 
did not stop closing and my arm got caught leaving the prettiest colors of blues, 
greens and purples about 6 inches by 2 inches on my right arm. Ice took the swelling 
down but the pretty colors still remain.  
 
Back to Astrology: If a child was born to have an unfavorable destiny, they were put 
to death. However, this practice has been excised from the minds of the population. 
Never the less, certain traces of this practice still exist in the Mananjary region 
among the Antambahoaka where twins are gotten rid of. It is a belief based on 
astrology. Twins have a powerful destiny, which multiplied by 2 could kill their young 
parents. Thus, the parents prefer to give their twins to other parents/strangers rather 
then to bring them up themselves. Even though campaigns conducted to 
demonstrate the falsity of this prediction this practice is still being used. To my relief, 
in recent years natives of the region have reacted by setting up a refuge for these 
twins who are rejected by their parents. Thus they avoid falling into the trap of 
national or international adoption. To me, adoption would be the solution. Then 
again, this is the devil working. Keep praying that the mission work being done here 
will eradicate all of these practices.  
Things to be thankful for:  
My arm isn’t broken  
Mission work in Madagascar  
Gradual culture changes in beliefs  



Thursday, October 7, 2010  
 
When I pulled the drapes back this morning I was surprised to see a haze over the 
city. This is quite unusual as the city of Antananarivo is on a high plateau that runs 
through the center of the island. Also, there are not many factories that would cause 
the haze. What caused this haze or pollution was a huge fire in the rural areas 
surrounding the city and the wind was just right, sending pollution all over the city. 
Needless to say, I didn’t go to the pool or fitness center today.  
 
Tomorrow, I am up early. No sleeping in, which is my downfall. Two fellows that work 
with Jerry are taking us for a two-hour drive into the countryside to view a 
hydroelectric power plant. We are to pack a lunch, as there are no restaurants on the 
way. Also, I guess that means there will be no toilet facilities on the way. I’ll probably 
relieve myself behind the scenes like I did three years ago.  
 
Talked with Allison and Greg while they were on their way to Shirley Selke’s in 
Morton, Illinois. While talking, Allison screams saying they were going into the ditch 
on I-74. A long story short is that they were victims of road rage by a trucker. Thank 
God, no one was hurt, just shaken up.  
 
Things to be thankful for:  
Allison and Greg’s safety 
Country living (no pollution)  
Family and friends  
 
Friday, October 8, 2010  
 
The saying, “early to bed, early to rise makes a man healthy, wealthy and wise” is a 
saying I can’t agree with. Lifting my body out of bed at an ungodly hour of 6:30 AM 
certainly did not make me feel any of the above. In fact, I felt terrible! After a shower 
and a cup of tea we went down to meet the fellows who were taking us on our outing 
and we were on our way. The hydroelectric plant is 80 Km (around 50 miles) out of 
Antananarivo, high on one of the seven sacred mountains surrounding the Capital.  
 
I thought driving on the roads of Antananarivo was bad, but once we were out of the 
city was I in for a surprise. The roads became dirt roads that resembled a 
washboard. So for the next 60 Km we were tossed around like balls in the back of 
the van. Naturally, the air con wasn’t working so we were soon covered with red dust 
coming in through the windows. After a while, still holding on for my life, I became 
very engrossed in the countryside and the hard working people. 
 



                                              Typical bridge 
 
As we were climbing up the mountain we could see green fertile valleys below, 
sectioned off and all sorts of vegetables growing that one could imagine. These 
sections are inter-connected by water channels for irrigation. Naturally, the ever-
present zebu is everywhere fertilizing the soil. If the zebu is not in the field they are 
pulling carts filled with everything from fertilizer, to bricks, to hay, etc. One cart pulled 
by four zebus was hauling a marble slab for a family burial plot. These burial plots 
are above ground, 20 by 20 feet square and about 5 feet high. These burial plots 
hold decades of family members.   
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                                           Jerry and the crew 
 
Soon afterwards it was time for lunch.  Luckily, we had the Carlton pack us some 
fruit, water and sandwiches.  Once we sat down at a makeshift table inside a truck 
container I saw that our sandwiches were not really needed.  An older man, who was 
one of the workers at the plant and lives nearby, had his wife make lunch.  Pomme 
frites, carrot salad, mashed potatoes, rice/ soup and fried tilapia were on the table.  It 
was all presented very nicely.  Once I got through how it was cooked, knowing it had 
to be boiled, I was ready to dig in.  I enjoyed the fish so I had seconds, only to find 
out the piece I had selected had the roe (eggs) in it.  I looked at the men and they 
looked at me, so naturally I had to try it.  It looked like a small finger with veins 
running through it. About ¾ of an inch was all I could try.  Thank God, Jerry finished 
off the roe.  Evidently my stomach and “mind over matter” is getting stronger as I 
didn’t get sick.  
 



                                 Special food that they prepared. 
 
We climbed into the van for our return trip back to Antananarivo.  If we passed one 
zebu cart, we passed close to 50.  Besides the red dirt, potholes, no air con, the 
thing that bothered me was going over bridges that were made of wood that did not 
look to steady.  However, we made it back safely and were ready to peal off our red 
dusted clothes and shower. Oh then, I had another surprise! The trunk of my body 
on the left side was a blanket of red rash.  What next?  With my colorful bruised arm 
and now the rash, I am beginning to look like a battered wife. 
 
Our day was finished off with a lovely dinner at Café Charlie, the nicer restaurant at 
the Carlton.  It was a busy night. There were two long tables set up; one for the 
Japanese Rotary people and one for the European Lion’s Club people.  Being so 
close to the Japanese we could see that they were having quite a good time drinking 
the “Three Horse” Beer and wine.   
 
Things to be thankful for: 
Paved roads 
Modern appliances for cooking 
FDA sanctions on food 
 
Saturday, October 9, 2101 
 
Another catch up day for Jerry.  He got a lot of computer work done and I 
reorganized our petite la masion. 
 
After 1:00 PM, Mamy, our driver, picked us up and we were off to the Zoo.  For a 
third world country, I was very impressed. With out asking, a guide attached 



himself to us and proceeded to give us a grand tour.  Feeding two Lemurs and 
petting and stroking the neck of a 100 year old tortoise was the highlight of the 
tour.  After the tour, the guide took Jerry off and they cut some aloe Vera for my 
arm and rash on my stomach. 
 

                                       Judith feeding the Lemurs 
 
 



                                  Judith with the Tortoise  
 
We finished our outing by stopping at a sidewalk café, in the business district, to 
quench our thirst and then off to Score to buy supplies.  This Score was like a 
super Wal-Mart.  They had everything.  
 
Things to be thankful for:  
For Mamy and his command of English 
Wonderful warm weather  
Score (Supermarket)  
 
 
Sunday, October 10, 2010  
 
Today will be a petite entry in my journal. After Jerry’s computer work we spent 5 
hours down at the pool, eating, reading and just resting.  
 
Looking at all of the different nationalities and their children was such a joy for me. 
The children are like children around the world; give them a pool or even a puddle of 
water and they are content. I just wanted to hug them all. It made me have tears in 
my eyes as I miss all my grandchildren in the U.S. I pray all is well with them  
physically and spiritually.  
 
Things to be thankful for:  
Jerry’s love for me  
Sunday – God’s day  
My journal entries are up to date  
 



Monday, October 11, 2010  
 
The parts for the engines finally arrived.  Now Jerry and the workers have their work 
cut out for them. Besides putting in long hours each day they have to deal with 
improvising because most of the original tools were stolen. Doing this takes extra 
time, meaning our departure date of November 22 may be put off. I pray that will not 
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                                Brick making Notice the bare feet. 
 
Shoes were another item I noticed. Maybe one out of ten people had shoes or flip-
flops on their feet.  How they can walk and work in the fields without shoes is beyond 
me, especially with the zebu fertilizing the field.  I would worry about E-Coli 
infections.  These are truly a resilient people.  
 
 
 
Things to be thankful for: 
My comfortable home 
Plumbing 
Shoes 
 
Tuesday, October 12, 2010  
 
Not much to write about. It was a pretty slow day for me. Since Jerry is so busy at 
the Dealership, we do not have a chance to go anywhere. For me to go alone is not 
a good idea as there is still some political unrest in the country. Anyhow, I couldn’t 
go anywhere if I wanted to as the driver is at Jerry’s disposal and not mine. This 
doesn’t bother me since I have brought along enough to keep me busy.  
 
For all of you who are French savvy you probably knew that “Reunion” meant a 
meeting and not a family gathering. I was wondering why there were so many 
“reunions” and not a family in sight.  
 
 
 



Things to be thankful for:  
My French / English dictionary  
For Jerry’s health so he can enjoy working  
For my health  
 
Wednesday, October 13, 2010  
 
Just a normal day around the hotel. I did my thing of reading and enjoying myself. 
Jerry did not get to the hotel until 7:30 PM and he was tired. We read for a while and 
went to bed.  
 
Things to be thankful for: 
A normal day. 
My Portal of Prayers Devotional 
My puzzle book I brought along to keep my mind active 
 
 
Thursday, October 14, 2010  
 
Again, another normal day at the hotel. Jerry again did not get home until late and 
we decided to have dinner in the room. Sometimes, you just have to sit back and 
vegetate.  
 
Things to be thankful for: 
Room service 
Ah! Spaghetti, which was on the room service menu 
A restful day 
  
 
Friday, October 15, 2010  
 
Tomorrow we are off to a tailleur (tailor) that our driver, Mamy, found. I brought 
material with me from the States so I pray that the labor price will not be too high. 
Three years ago, I was able to find an Indian tailor while we were in Majunga that 
was very good and not too expensive. You would think that with a city of over two 
million people there would be more then one tailor in the city. I hope the tailor is what 
I am looking for.  
 
Honestly, if I thought the French language was difficult, I think twice about the 
difficulty of the Malagasy language. I am trying to use some of the phrases, but in a 
full sentence, forget it!  
 
Common phrases:  
 
Welcome = Tonga soa  
Hello = Manao ahoana  
Good evening = Ahoana  
How are you? = Fahasalamana  
Goodbye = Veloma  



Thank you very much = Misaotra betsaka  
How much is it? = Ohatrinona? (My favorite phrase)  
What time is it please? Amin’ny firy Izao Azafady?  
 
At present, this is the extent of my learning of the Malagasy language.  
 
Things to be thankful for:  
Mamy’s diligence in finding a tailor 
My health staying in check (Stomach feels queasy ever so often)  
This fascinating culture 
 
Saturday October 16, 2010 
 
Today marks the third week of our stay in Madagascar; only five more to go. 
Maybe? 
 
Seeing that we didn’t have to meet Mamy until 1:00 PM we had a quick lunch at 
the Bistro.  Jerry had his favorite soupe chinois and I had legume (vegetable) 
soupe.  While at the Bistro, we talked with Justine, the daytime MaitreD, who 
speaks very good English. I asked Justine if she knew of any taillieurs  
(Tailors).  “Oh yes” she said, “there were two women on the cleaning and laundry 
staff who were couturiere (women seamstress)”.  I thought I would ask in case 
the one we had an appointment with did not work out.  Now I have three tailleurs 
to choose from.   
 
Mamy took us to the other end of Antananarivo, parked on a main road and we 
got out of the car to walk up a four-foot wide alley for about one block.  It didn’t 
smell very good because of an open sewer along the walkway.  And sad to say, 
more ragged; dirty, but happy children playing in the dirt.  All of a sudden Mamy 
stops, opens a gate built into a wooden wall and Viola! we have arrived at the 
tailleur. 
 
La Maison was very large and although it was built on a plot of land there was no 
grass, but had a lovely garden.  In the garden was the ugliest cat I have ever 
seen.  One eye was green and one was yellow.  Its fur was a combination of 
white, brown, black, gray and tan.  Ugly!! The tailleur was a woman who spoke 
very little English.  Thank God, Mamy was there to interpret.  After two hours we 
settled on a price for two robes and went merrily on our way.  Next Saturday I’ll 
return with more robe material and then ask if she can make me a few pairs of 
slacks (pantaloons). 
 
It is always fascinating to be driving around Antananarivo.  Every neighborhood 
has their market with stalls selling everything from raw meet, vegetables, car/bike 
parts, shoes, bras, etc.  If a vender does not have a stall, their items are spread 
out on the ground. This includes food, shoes, bras, underwear, backpacks – It 
goes on and on.  
 



 
Things to be thankful for:  
Department Stores/Supermarkets 
Our new tailleur 
City sanitation 
 
Sunday, October 17 
 
What a delightful day! 
 
We drove about 30 kilometers out of Antananarivo to a privately owned lemur 
preserve.  The preserve was developed by the French and Japanese in 2001.  Very 
nice!   We had a guide who spoke excellent English and was very informative.  At 
first I was a little frightened of the lemurs as I had a bad experience in Bali with 
monkeys clinging to my legs.  However, this was not the case.  They are just afraid 
of us as we are of them attacking us.   We got very close to them and Jerry was able 
to get a lot of wonderful pictures.  We even saw the black/white tail lemur, which was 
portrayed as King in the movie “Madagascar”.  After the tour we had a lovely lunch 
on the terrace of the preserve. 
 

                                      Lemurs in the tree above us 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



                                                Mother and children 
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                               Brick Kilns and bricks along the river  
 



This brick making and their buildings made of bricks reminds me of an area in 
Milwaukee where I grew up in the 40’s and 50’s.  There was an area called “Cream 
City”.  This was also special clay and many buildings were built of “Cream City Brick” 
which was associated with Milwaukee.  It is still sometimes referred to as the “Cream 
City”.  You can still see many buildings in Milwaukee that are made of Cream City 
Brick. 
 
Things to be thankful for: 
Investors/Developers in Madagascar 
God’s creation 
The Malagasy people that are trying to make a difference in their country 
 
Monday, October 18 
 
“M” day for us, “M” for our malaria pill day. 
 
Golly, what a night I had!  What I was worried about happening did happen.  
Diarrhea!  Three years ago when we were here I suffered for 3 months with it.  
Hopefully, with the new medicine Caterpillar gave Jerry in the medical kit, it will do 
the trick.  I hope so.  I’ve been so diligent in watching what I eat and drink; just 
drinking bottled water and even making our tea/coffee with bottled water.  I guess I’m 
going to have to be more aware of what I eat.  Maybe the rich food is the cause, but 
why after 3 weeks and not at the beginning.  Yesterday at the lemur preserve, I had 
a rich salad. Maybe that was the cause.  The salad was beautifully presented, but I 
wonder what the kitchen facilities were like?  We’ll see how this all works out (pun). 
 
Jerry is having some misgivings about the engines being completed by 11/22.  The 
lack of proper tools, parts, adequate labor and usage of the overhead crane (the 
crane is used by six different bay areas) is causing a set back.  The dealership gave 
him two more mechanics to do the grunt work.  I pray this project gets done on time, 
as I really want to be home for Thanksgiving. 
 
Things to be thankful for: 
Jerry’s medical kit 
Bottled water 
God’s direction in my life 
 
Tuesday, October 19 
 
Last night Tantaley/Nita (our previous driver) stopped by to give me a tape they had 
of Ray Charles.  We all had dinner here at the Carlton; a late dinner as Jerry didn’t 
get home until 7:40 PM.  A long day for him. 
 
Today, I feel a lot better.  I think the medicine from the kit helped, as I’m not running 
to the facilities every few minutes. In fact, now it’s just the opposite.   
 
Everyday I look out of our fifth floor window at the Carlton and I am never 
disappointed.  It is the beginning of spring and all of the Jacaranda trees are 
beginning to bloom.  The area of Antananarivo where we are is called the Anosy 



district, which is at the foot of the Carlton Hotel and across from the Carlton is a lake.  
Surrounding Lake Anosy are more Jacaranda trees.  It is quite a sight to wake up to 
each morning. 
 
Antananarivo means “City of a Thousand Warriors” and is the administrative, political 
and economic center of Madagascar, thus you can see why there are close to twenty 
embassies or more, in the city.  Many of the embassy’s families use the Carlton’s 
pool for recreation and I am very good at recognizing them, especially if the children 
are in the care of a nanny.    
 
Things to be thankful for: 
Feeling better 
This fascinating city 
Something new each day 
 
Wednesday, October 20 
 
Well I guess I won’t be leaving the Carlton alone.  Jerry was told at the dealership 
not to venture out of the Carlton unless he was with the driver.  However, I do see a 
few tourists out and about.  Whether there is some political reason behind that 
statement remains to be seen.  If some political uprising occurs Cat would have us 
out immediately.  However, things are so quiet and normal I can’t see any problems. 
As long as we are with Tantaley/Nita (locals) and our driver we should be all right.  
God is with us! 
 
Those of you who had the opportunity to try some of Madagascar’s chocolate will be 
happy to know we are going to make a trip to Robert’s Chocolate Factory 
(Chocolaterie Robert) next week.  Hopefully, I can buy enough to bring back for most 
of you.   
 
Bernadette de Lavernette is another place I would like to visit. They distribute jams 
(confitures), chutney, fondant de chocolat, etc.  I’ve already purchased some jams.  
What a variety they produce!   
 
Things to be thankful for: 
God watching over us 
Madagascar Tea (very good) 
Madagascar Chocolate (excellent) 
 
Thursday, October 21 
 
After having room service in our petite la maison for the past two nights, Jerry and I 
finally went down to Charlie’s and had a great dinner.  Once again, we were 
entertained by twenty or so Japanese (men and women) at a large table next to us.  
During the course of the evening there were quite a few heads nodding off to sleep.  
It must have been the local “Three Horse Beer”, wine and cognac they were 
drinking.   
 



Another large table was set up with Europeans, again men and women. You know, 
when I started traveling with Jerry and going out to nice places I always worried 
about what to wear  (I drove Jerry crazy).  Seeing these women leaving a nice 
restaurant with what they had on, I thought – Judith, get over it!  Fashion/style in 
some instances and places have gone astray.  Tonight I saw women in slacks, 
jeans, very short and very long skirts and the most unusual color combinations.  I do 
not feel too fashion conscience any more.  This also goes when flying; that’s when 
you see it all. 
 
As I said once before, I have gotten to know the staff here at the Carlton.  Anyhow, 
Lalaina, one of our servers, asked me if I could get a bridal catalog for her from the 
USA.  Naturally, I said I would be happy to and she left very pleased.  Now we need 
to have Allison buy and send the catalog along with the ten dictionaries.     
 
Things to be thankful for: 
Not being too fashion conscience 
Being able to help someone in some small way 
For Allison and Greg doing all of the shopping for the staff 
 
Friday, October 22 
 
Jerry was home early (6:00 PM) as they finished up everything they could do with 
the parts they had. 
Last night after dinner, when we came up to our room, I realized how fortunate I am.  
Here our bed was pulled down, a piece of chocolate on each side of the bed and we 
had clean linens in the bathroom.  I felt very blessed, yet humble, that God has given 
me so much.  Out on the streets here in Antananarivo and elsewhere in Madagascar 
I know there are thousands who do not even have a bed, pillow or blanket, let alone 
soap/running water and are existing without so much more.  May God be with these 
people!!  Pray for them. 
 
Last night we got a list of all of the people that Allison is sending the dictionaries to 
here at the Carlton.  We needed this, as the dictionaries will probably arrive after we 
leave and we wanted to make sure that we kept our promise to all of our dear friends 
here in Madagascar.  We had it sent to the attention of Andry.  However, Andry is 
like a nickname.  This is his real name; Andriamandimbiniaina, Mamy Nirina.  It 
would take me from the day I was born to the day I die to learn how to spell it if this 
was my name. 
   
Things to be thankful for: 
Our fine Hotel 
My brother Richard and Jerry’s sister Ruth 
My glass being full and not half empty 
 
Saturday, October 22 
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