
 
 
Saturday, October 30 
 
Three more weeks to go and I’m back home in Indiana, whether Jerry comes 
with me or not.  Jerry still thinks there is a slight possibility that all three engines 
will be done.  Anyhow, it’s getting close to the holidays and I need to get my 
shopping and baking done. 
 
This being Saturday we made our weekly visit to the tailleur.  She and I are 
becoming close friends.  She is an excellent tailleur so we are having her make 
Jerry some slacks and dress shirts.  Jerry has lost a few inches in height and a 
few inches around the waist, so having Madam make him some clothes that fit 
properly is great.  
 
The place where we buy the material is fabulous.  They have every type of cloth 
imaginable and Jacques, the young man who has been helping us each time, 
speaks very good English. I seek him out each time we are at the material store.  
 
After the tailleur we crossed over onto the Rue de Independence.  This is a 
historical avenue dating back to 1912 when it was originally drawn into the 
framework of the city. Then the constructions of arcades were made in 1935.  
Here you can find more upscale shops and not the neighborhood street stalls. I 
especially wanted to go to this area to seek out one of the “Maki” stores, which is 
a chain of upscale shops throughout Madagascar.  By the way, Maki means 
Lemur in Malagasy. After locating the Maki store and making my purchases, the 
heavens opened up and we experienced our first downpour, along with thunder 
and lightening. It was quite a show looking out of our hotel window.  The storm 
caused the electricity of the hotel to stop and start many times.  They probably 
need a good Caterpillar Generator!  After it was all over God gave us a beautiful 
rainbow over the city. 
 



 
Not only the rainbow but notice all of the purple Jacaranda trees around the lake. 
 
The evening was finished off with a great dinner downstairs at Café Charly. 
 
Things to be thankful for:  
God’s gift of a rainbow and His promise 
Madam Tailleur 
Five weeks here in Madagascar and not having any serious health issues 
 
Cribbage update. 
Judith has 10 wins and Jerry has 9 wins.  The gap is closing! 
 
Sunday, October 31 
 
I am going to begin each day by giving you a Bible verse in Malagasy.  I hope 
you won’t be offended.  However, I pray that you would look up the English 
translation in your own Bible and see the variation of the language. 
 
Joana 3:16 Fa toy izao no nitiavan’ Andriamanitra izao tontolo izao; nomeny ny 
Zanani-lahy Tokana, mba tsy ho vary izay rehetra mino Azy, fa hanana fiainaua 
mandrakizay.  John 3:16 
 
We were up early today to meet Mamy and go for a 2-hour drive into the country; 
all on paved roads.  Thank God! 
 
We drove 70 kilometers and it took several hours; traffic was extremely heavy. 
We went over several mountain ranges to the “ Madagascar Exotic Reserve 
Peyrieras”.  I do believe every truck in Madagascar was on the road.  Trust me, 
you do not want to be behind these trucks when they are chugging up the 
mountains.  Their exhaust just about had me passing out.  Evidently, there are no 
pollution laws.  Also, on the trip there was a road rally going on and some of the 
participants really took some bad chances in passing the trucks.  
 



                                         Truck full of bananas 
 
Once we arrived at the Reserve we latched onto a guide for a 45-minute walking 
tour.  We thought a 90-minute walking tour, with the temperature of 90 degrees 
plus, would be a little too much for us senior citizens. 
 
The tour convinced me that I am not the wimp I thought I was.  I held the most 
exotic lizards and saw brilliant colored chameleons, frogs, snakes, bugs, 
crocodiles, etc.  God has created so much diversity among the species that most 
people have never seen.  I am in awe! I was within 3 feet of the biggest fruit bat I 
have ever seen.  And there was not a barrier between us.  Besides the above, 
they had gorgeous snakes, butterflies and the most unusual variety of insects I 
have ever seen.  Did you know that Madagascar has over 40 species of animals 
that are not found anywhere else in the world?  We’ve been blessed to be able to 
see some of these creatures. 
 



                        She is keeping the critter at arms length. 
 
 

                                This one is so fragile looking 
 
 



                                   Here is the fruit bat with his wings open 
 

                                Here he is with the wings folded. 
 
Our return trip was the same as coming to the Reserve, trucks and more trucks!  
Jerry informed me that this was a main route from the major port on the east 
coast of Madagascar where all of the fuel that runs the island is transported from.  



Besides fuel trucks on this road there were many other trucks hauling containers 
of different goods.  Plus, this being a holiday weekend, there were many family 
cars going on picnics and other outings.  This also includes the buses that 
transport people from rural villages to the city.   
 
The rainy season has begun.  We arrived at the Carlton once again, just before 
the heavens opened up and the lightning began.  While going up in the elevator 
the power went off and we were stuck between floors for about 5 minutes with no 
lights in the elevator.  We couldn’t see a thing and we didn’t have a flashlight, just 
each other. Scary! Probably, with the rainy season upon us we will be having a 
lot of power outages.   
 
Things to be thankful for: 
Safe trip today 
Rain 
All of the Reserves that are privately funded 
 
Monday, November 1 
 
Matio 28: (19) koa mandehana hianareo, dia ataovy mpianatra ny firenena 
rehetra, manao batisa azy ho amin’ ny anaran’ ny Fanahy Masina (20) sady 
mampianatra ezy hitandrina izay rehetra nandidiako anareo; ary, indro, Izaho 
momba anareo mandrakariva ambara-pahatongan’ ny fahataperan’ izao tontolo 
izao. Matthew 28: 19-20 
 
“M” day = Monday / Malaria pill day 
 
Today is All Saints Day here and all Government and business offices are 
closed, along with most shops and supermarkets.  This free day gave Jerry a 
chance to get caught up on Caterpillar paper work and personal work.  That took 
most of the morning.  One of the items I brought along to keep me busy was yarn 
and plastic canvas to make crosses as bookmarks for in your Bible or other 
books.  This morning I gave 8 crosses to the staff on our floor.  Now I have to 
keep busy as other staff members would like some and I’d like to put one in each 
of the ten dictionaries Allison and Greg are sending. 
 
 
 
One market that wasn’t closed today was the tourist market.  So off we went with 
Mamy.  Boy, did I ever bargain!  One purchase was made as Mamy was pulling 
away and I gave the fellow the money out of the car window and he reluctantly 
gave me the hot pads.  I stuck to my price and finally he gave in. 
 
On our way back to the Carlton we stopped at the one and only supermarket that 
was open.  The name was “Jumbo” and it was huge.  Where they get these 
names is beyond me.  



 
 
Things to be thankful for: 
How appreciative the people are here 
That a smile and a small gift goes a long way to make a person happy 
Jumbo Super Market 
 
Tuesday, November 2 
 
Jaona 14:6 Hoy Jesosy taminy: Izaho no IaLana sy fahamarinana ary fiainana; 
tsy misy olona mankany amin’ ny Ray, afa-tsy amin’ ny alalako.  John 14:6 
 
I had a wonderful experience this afternoon.  When the lady came to put fresh 
fruit in the room she noticed the crosses I am making, so I told her they were 
bookmarks for the Bible or other books.  I gave her one I had just completed, but 
she went on to say there were ten persons in her department.  So, I guess I’ll be 
busy.  She wanted to know how to make them, so I gave her a sample and I 
gave her a quick lesson along with some yarn and a needle.  She told me she 
would be back tomorrow.  Just imagine if she makes these crosses and gives 
them to her people.  What a small step this is to spread God’s Word. 
 
 
 
The cross incident made me feel good, but then I remembered what Mamy had 



told me on Sunday, 54% of the 17,000,000 people cannot read or write.  That 
fact made me feel sad.  From my hotel window I can see some school children 
attending a private school nearby.  There are many private schools, but not 
enough public schools.  It is just so sad to see all the children roaming the streets 
and most of them are ragged and begging.   
 
Wake up Madagascar and take care of your people!  I ask you once more for 
your prayers. 
 
Things to be thankful for: 
My education 
Touching someone’s life today 
God’s love 
 
Wednesday, November 3 
 
Matio 7:7-8 (7) Mangataha, dia homena hianareo; mitadiava, dia hahita hianareo; 
dondony, dia hovohana hianareo.  (8) Fa izay rehetra mangataka no mahazo; ary 
izay mitady no mahita; ary izay mandondona no hovohana. Matthew 7:7-8 
 
Manao ahoana (Hello in Malagasy)! 
 
The Malagasy man who puts coffee, tea, sugar and milk packets in our room 
each day is not going to be happy until I learn key phrases in his language.  He is 
very insistent and I’m trying very hard; really, I am not a linguist.  
 
Besides learning a few Malagasy words I also learned (by the same Malagasy 
fellow) that all the water they put in our room each day is complementary of the 
Carlton.  We didn’t know that so we were buying our water at Score, which was 
cheaper, then, what we thought we had to pay the Carlton, 3,000 Ariary per 
bottle.  Each day the cleaning staff was leaving bottles of water, so when we 
ended up with 20 bottles of water I finally asked.  I guess we have enough to last 
until we leave here. 
 
Talking about water brings another thought to mind.  The streams and ponds that 
run throughout Antananarivo are so muddy and polluted with garbage and 
everything else you can imagine.  However, this is where most Malagasy people 
wash their clothes and then lay them on the ground to dry.  They must have a 
high resistance to infection because they also use these waters to bathe in.  You 
would think they would come down with an E Coli infection, as the Zebu are also 
doing their “thing” in these waters.  Plus, there are a lot of bare foot people in 
these waters.  I can see why the life expectancy age is 53 years.  It is very hard 
for me to see such poverty.    



 

                                   Washing and drying clothes 
 

                    How would you like to wash your clothes like this? 
                      
 
 



 
                        Guess where these clothes were washed? 
 
 
 
                                      Community washhouse   
 
 Things to be thankful for: 
My wash machine     



Bottled water 
My Malagasy teacher     
                                   
 
Thursday, November 4 
 
Matio 9: 37-38  (37) Dia hoy Izy tamin’ ny mpianany: (38) Be ny vokatra, fa my 
mpiasa no vitsy; koa amin’ izany mangataha amin’ ny Tompon’ ny vokatra mba 
hanpandehanany mpiasa hamory ny vokatra.  Matthew 9:37-38 
 
Today Mamy took me shopping as Jerry hasn’t been getting back to the Carlton 
until 8:00 PM and all of the stores are closed by that time.  I certainly did not want 
to walk the four blocks alone to the Shop-Rite that is near by.  I just wouldn’t feel 
safe. 
 
While at Score I came across Madagascar tea and coffee.  I thought maybe 
these would be some nice gifts, along with the jams, to bring back.  It was great 
without Jerry who rushes through the store and I never get a chance to look 
around.  
 
Across the street from the Carlton are some small businesses (shacks) with 
craftsmen making steel / iron gates and fences.  These craftsmen have a 
minimum amount of tools, yet create beautiful work.  These people are so gifted 

and hard working. 
                                    Creating something out of nothing 
 



 
 
 

                           Note the spiral staircase in the background.  
 
 
While at lunch and dinner in the evening we noticed an unusual amount of 
people in the Carlton.  We later found out that a plane was grounded and all of 
the passengers were put up in hotels for 24 hours.   
 
Hearing this made me think of our return trip back to the USA.  I have been 
watching CNN and a Quantas Air-Bus A 380 blew an engine after leaving 
Singapore and had to return back to the airport.  Also, another Airbus was 
grounded somewhere in Europe because of mechanical failure.  I felt a little 
uneasy as we are flying on an A380 Airbus from Johannesburg to Frankfort.  
Knowing God is in charge I can be at peace. 
 
Things to be thankful for: 
The expertise of aircraft pilots 
Jerry trying so hard to get the work done before November 22 
Thankful that I have this opportunity to be here in Madagascar 
 
Friday, November 5 
 
Jakoba 1: 22 Fa aoka ho mpankato ny teny hianareo, fa aza mpihaino fotsiny 
ihany ka mamitaka ny tenanareo. James 1: 22 
 



This was a piscine (swimming pool) afternoon for moi (me). Armed with my 
journal and current book, I spent a couple of hours at the piscine with other 
guests at the Carlton.  I am getting a nice healthy tan.  
 
I wish Jerry had gotten a picture of what he had seen this morning.  
Unfortunately, he didn’t.  There was a man with a large basket on his head 
containing seven live ducks and in each hand he had 3 large chickens.  I guess 
they were on the way to the butcher. 
 

                                             Fresh chickens? 
 
It also broke Jerry’s heart to see women/ children going through dumpsters 
looking for who knows what.  Very heart breaking!   
 



                                   Going through the dumpster 
 
The high temperatures just about kill me and I am so blessed to have an air-
conditioned room.  However, when I am out and about with Jerry and Mamy, I 
see many people with layered clothing, winter jackets and knit caps on their 
heads. They either have a different body temperature then we have or this is all 
they own, just the clothes on their back.  
 
At dinner this evening we had a man approach our table and say how refreshing 
it was to hear English.  He was a retired schoolteacher from Washington DC and 
travels through out the world.  He has been in 164 countries to date. 
       
 
 
Things to be thankful for: 
Butterball/Tyson poultry 
Changes of clothes for each season 
My eyes being opened to needs of others 
 
Cribbage update: 
Judith won 21, Jerry won 11.  Guess who gets all of the good cards and who gets 
junk? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 


