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Sachamanda, the mail from the rainforest, appears twice a year and is 
published by the Selva Viva rainforest conservation project in 
Ecuadorian Amazonia.

The Selva Viva RAINFOREST PROJECT consists of the following parts:

• Selva Viva" cooperative for the protection of the rainforest.

The cooperative buys rainforest threatened by deforestation and places it 
under protection. The sustainable use of the rainforest, especially in 
collaboration with the indigenous community of Ahuano, is one of the aims of 
the cooperative.

• Animal rescue centre "amaZOOnico".

It offers wild animals that have been confiscated from the illegal pet trade or 
have been used as pets a new home at the centre or in the forests of Selva 
Viva.

• Liana Lodge.

The 28-bed hotel is located on the edge of the protected forest and is 
intended to contribute to the long-term financing of the rainforest protection 
project and provide jobs for the indigenous community.

• The Sacha Yachana Huasi Christina school.

Founded and managed by Christine von Steiger, it aims to provide 35 
children with an optimal education.

• Runa Huasi ecotourism project
by the indigenous community of Ahuano and now managed by us again. It is 
a small, simple lodge with four cottages, which creates jobs for the 
indigenous community.

• Solidaridad: A small fund for emergencies in the indigenous 
community, financed by donations and monthly contributions from 
Silvia and Kurt Morgan from Lucerne and Regina Bretz from 
Germany.

Sachamanda sees itself as a link between the members of the Rainforest 
Conservation Co-operative, the Padrinos del amaZOOnico, the sponsors of 
the school children, the former volunteers and interns and us here in Ahuano, 
Ecuador. It is intended as a discussion forum and should bridge the 
otherwise classic gap between us here "on the front line" and those who 
support us in Europe.
We particularly welcome letters to the editor, comments on Sachamanda and 
critical questions about the project.
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NEWS FROM PROJECT MANAGEMENT
January -November 2009

The new team at amaZOOnico now consists of 4 permanent employees 
"from out of town" and 4 to 6 quichuas.

The amaZOOnico is now managed by Michael Wüst, who worked as an 
animal keeper at Zurich Zoo until just over a year ago, and his partner Joelle 
Kappeller, who is primarily responsible for administration and volunteers. 
She was previously a customer and event consultant, also at Zurich Zoo.

The Ecuadorian-Chilean biologist Isabelle Haro lives alone in Machin Alpa 
and is responsible for the laboratory and quarantine.

With Dr Sonja Ciccaglione from Italy, we have a competent wildlife 
veterinarian who lives permanently at amaZOOnico, a long-standing dream!

From left to right: Joelle, Sonja with howler monkey Cecilia, Edison, Isabelle, 
Sixto, Diana, Remigio, Angelika, Cesar, Silvia with Trompi, Michi, Jan with 
Perroquet.

On the local side, Edison Canelos has been working as a man for everything 
for years now. He has developed a very good feeling for animals and is



He is also a talented craftsman. Most importantly, he can work 
independently, which is anything but a matter of course here.

Cesar Cerda has also been with us for years, albeit intermittently. He 
mainly works in construction as Edison's assistant.

Two young Quichua men also work with us when we are building, which is 
almost always!

All former volunteers are probably familiar with the two cooks at 
amaZOOnico and the school: Veronica Tapuy and Diana Mamallacta.

And of course Remigio and I are always involved in amaZOOnico.

"Colectivo para el turismo y el desarollo sustentable COTUDES": 
Association for Tourism and Sustainable Development

We have finally managed to unite many people working in tourism in a 
common fight for the environment. It all started with a circular email to a 
handful of hoteliers. Someone complained that the Ministry of Tourism was 
doing nothing, but absolutely nothing, and certainly nothing for the 
environment. But tourism businesses thrive on an intact environment. More 
and more people have joined in the discussion by e-mail. The frustration of 
many about the oil companies, gold panners, loggers and other rainforest 
destroyers became more and more apparent.
In the end, we met for an emotionally charged meeting in Tena. There were 
26 of us, including a (courageous) representative of the Ministry of the 
Environment. He explained to us that there were only three of them for the 
whole province. He would forward all objections to Quito, but would never 
get an answer. He informed us that all gold panners, cement factories etc. in 
the province were illegal. Only one company had the mining rights in the 
province and was not (yet) utilising these rights. There was an outcry in the 
room: everyone who has been polluting us for years is illegal and nothing 
happens? We at Selva Viva have known for a long time that
the Colombians who are destroying everything on the Rio Huambuno to 
wash gold are illegal. We had also tried to get the political head of the 
province to throw them out. To which the prefect simply replied: "No can do, 
they're armed." What kind of conditions are these? Are we in a constitutional 
state, a democracy, or in the Wild West? Apparently in the Wild East.

The COTUDES homepage: www.cotudes-napo.com

The Gymasium Marie Curie in Dresden organised another sponsored run in 
April 2009 and raised €11,000! These dedicated pupils and teachers have been 
supporting the Selva Viva project for years now. Thank you very much!

This time, the money will be split between amaZOOnico and the protection 
forest. Since 2007, the Marie Curie Gymnasium has been paying the salary 
and insurance of forest ranger Ruben Shihuango, and the rest of the money 
is invested in forest purchases.

The students of the "Marie Curie" secondary school for social work in 
Merano, Italy, organised their third sponsored run in June this year!

Like last year, it was a complete success! 14ʼ500 was raised and transferred 
to the GSR for forest purchase.

This year in April, the class spent almost 3 weeks with us in Ecuador as a 
Matura trip! Here is the report by Sarah Mitterhofer:

Project trip to Ecuador by the 5th grade of the "Marie Curie" specialised 
secondary school for social work from Merano in South Tyrol

On 6 April 2009, the time had finally come. We embarked on a very special 
project trip: Ecuador was our destination and we were already incredibly 
excited weeks before the start. In the morning we met at the railway station 
in Merano, from where we wanted to take the train to Bolzano. We finally got 
to Bolzano by private car because the train to Bolzano didn't run as planned. 
From Bolzano we travelled to Munich and after a five-hour journey we 
arrived at Munich airport with our fully packed rucksacks. We were all very 
excited because some of us were travelling by plane for the first time. From 
Munich we flew to Amsterdam and from there to Quito as planned. There 
was a stopover in the Caribbean and after about 29 hours we had completed 
the journey from Merano to Quito. Angelika and Remigio and their children 
were waiting for us at Quito airport. We were all very exhausted from the 
journey and were just looking forward to our hotel room. After a short bus 
journey, we arrived at our accommodation, had lunch and then went for a 
two-hour walk. The next day, we took a school bus to the Cotopaxi volcano. 
The journey was very bumpy and "criminal". After a while, we reached the 
volcano's lagoon, 3850 metres above sea level. Later
we drove up to about 4500 metres to just before the crater of the volcano, the
The air was very thin and so we didn't stay up there for long. The following 
day, we left the hotel early to take the

http://www.cotudes-napo.com/


bus to Saquisili, where a huge market awaited us. We bought souvenirs for 
the family back home and then travelled to Baños where we stayed at the 
Hotel Floresta. In the evening, we had dinner together in a restaurant where 
we ate very well and there was live music. The next day our journey 
continued to Tena, the bus there was two and a half hours late, nothing 
special there, we were told. After about four hours we reached Tena and 
about an hour and a half later we landed in Selva Viva. We were amazed to 
find ourselves in the middle of the jungle, we all fell silent at first. We listened 
to the sounds, all the animals and the rushing of the Arajuno River. We 
became very quiet, but when we travelled by canoe to our sleeping places, 
the silence came to an end.
very quickly: a shaky affair with screaming girls
and grinning boys. As we moved into our rooms, we slowly realised what was 
in store for us over the next two weeks: no electricity, only occasional hot 
water and lots of creepy-crawlies. The first night was very uncomfortable for 
all of us: the screeching of the animals, the humidity and the thought of 
spending the night in the middle of the rainforest kept us awake.

The two weeks in the rainforest flew by. We walked for hours through the 
forest, learnt about and saw animals and plants that we had never heard of 
before, dragged sandbags in the pouring rain to build a toilet house for the 
gamekeeper and planted 300 small seedlings.

The pupils and their 300 Chuncho seedlings

We also visited the amaZOOnico animal sanctuary and played with the 
children of our "landlady". We had a lot of fun and learnt how important the 
rainforest and its protection are for us. One of the highlights of the two weeks 
was the ride down the Arajuno River on rubber tyres and the visit to "our 
rainforest", i.e. the part that was purchased with the money we raised.

The group of pupils with forest rangers Jaime and Remigio in front of their forest

By the end of the fortnight, some of us were covered in mosquito bites or had 
been stung by the wasps that lived around our sleeping area. But luckily it was 
only harmless stings.

Once we visited Angelika at home and went for a walk with the anteater, 
which was great fun. After two weeks in the rainforest, we travelled back to 
the capital Quito. We spent another two days there. In the hotel, mind you, 
with electricity and hot water and WITHOUT creepy-crawlies. :)

In Quito, we visited a museum and saw a few sights such as various 
churches and monuments. We returned home on 25 April. Packed with 
souvenirs, dirty laundry and a rucksack full of good and wonderful 
experiences, we set off on our journey home. We were exhausted after the 
14-hour flight, but



Nevertheless, we were glad to have solid ground under our feet again. After 
the five-hour train journey from Munich to Bolzano, the anticipation of seeing 
family and friends again grew ever greater and when we arrived in Bolzano, 
our loved ones were already eagerly awaiting us. We spent three weeks 
together day and night and saw so many wonderful things and gained 
experiences for life. Three weeks that we will certainly not forget and that 
will enrich our lives. Without the support of Angelika, Remigio and the 
children, this educational project trip would certainly not have been possible. 
I would like to thank them on behalf of the class and advise everyone to visit 
Ecuador. :)

Our heartfelt thanks to both schools, they have enabled us to take a big step 
forward and have had a major influence on the design of our project!

The airport

In the meantime, it is being built. Perhaps it would be more appropriate to 
say that the loan that Brazil granted Ecuador for the construction of the 
airport is being utilised. Whether there will be an airport in the end is very 
uncertain.

Recently, construction was even temporarily halted because 
archaeologically significant remains of an earlier culture were discovered 
during excavation.
As the airport is intelligently built on a piece of land that is regularly flooded 
and somewhat swampy, the runway has to be raised by a full seven metres. 
Where to get the material? How to transport it? There are two machines 
available to dredge the gravel from the river and 20 lorries to transport the 
material to the runway.
Even without doing a lot of maths, the conclusion is that the airport will not 
be completed within 18 months and not even with the planned 34 million 
dollars. Recently, our friend Lisbeth even spoke to a representative of the 
national planning office in Tena. His job is to find out what the airport could 
be used for after all... for roller skating, that was always our suggestion!

Telecommunications

In July, I spent three days in Quito trying to solve our e-mail problem. The 
internet provider assured me that the problem was with the telephone 
company. The next day, the telephone company assured me that the 
Internet provider was clearly to blame. Once again it was maddening! One of 
the new teachers, Hans-Jürg Rickenbacher, was then able to help us at the 
end of July by setting up a new e-mail address where the old address was 
also saved.
continues to work. So the problem has been solved for the time being!
Our new e-mail address for the whole project is: lianalodge@gmail.com.

We will give up: liana@macas.ecua.net.ec We will give up in 

the longer term: amazoon@ecua.net.ec.

Biodiversity exhibition at Ahuano.

At the beginning of November, the Katari coffee growers' association in 
Ahuano organised a festival at which the Quichuas exhibited their agricultural 
produce. Some of the women had impressive stands. The winner presented 
27 different crops that she grew. We also had a stand, the pupils sang and 
we were able to give away 280 chuncho trees. They were literally snatched 
out of our hands and we had to promise to deliver more next year.

Jaime and Erlinda with the seedlings
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NEWS FROM THE PROTECTED FOREST SELVA VIVA
January - November 2009

Land purchase and papers

Thanks to the sponsored runs of the two schools, we were able to acquire 
two new pieces of land last year. Both are located on the third line, 4 
kilometres inland from the Rio Arajuno, roughly behind the Fincas Garcia, 
where forest ranger Ruben lives.

The first piece of land belonged to the Holmes Olloa family and is 38.61 
hectares in size. Remigio was able to purchase it for $6600.

The second piece of woodland belonged to the Edison and Hilda Alban 
family and covers 38 hectares. The purchase price was the same.

Both families are related to each other and have never lived on the land. The 
land has never been farmed either, they have only cleared a few hectares to 
claim ownership. The first family lives in San Pedro de Campococha and 
raises cattle, while the second family has lived in Coca for some time. They 
are immigrants who only acquired the land 10 years ago.

Miscellaneous

"El solitario", the single neighbour who lives far behind forest ranger Ruben, 
became increasingly creepy. He turned up at Ruben's house at any time of 
day or night, preferably when his wife and children were alone, and became 
increasingly intrusive. Until Remigio called him into the office for a chat. The 
conversation never took place because the gentleman has since 
disappeared from the face of the earth.

Another bizarre colono is the neighbour directly downstream from Ruben. He 
considers himself the owner of the finca "Gloria" that Selva Viva bought two 
years ago. All the documents and all the logic or encouragement from other 
neighbours don't help: he firmly claims that we have robbed him of his land 
and still wants to poison Ruben's water.

However, Ruben is becoming more and more involved in the neighbouring 
Colon community "El Carmen": he has even been invited to a party.

This is not a matter of course, as relations between the colonos, i.e. the 
non-indigenous immigrants from Restecuador, and the Quichuas are 
usually poor or simply non-existent.

Plant portrait: Maria's leaf

Latin: Pothomorphs
Family: Piperaceae
Quichua: Maria Panga
Spanish: Santa Maria

This plant is found both in primary forests and as a weed in crops. It belongs to 
the pepper family.

This family includes not only the edible pepper, which is not native to the 
Amazon region, but also Piper Aduncum, the plant I encountered most often 
during the botanical surveys in Selva Viva.

Maria panga usually grows to around one and a half metres tall and has 
heart-shaped leaves the size of a hand with very characteristic leaf veins. It 
is not only a very beautiful plant with a pleasant peppery odour, it also has 
medicinal properties.

The Quichuas crush the leaves into mush and apply warm poultices to 
bruises or sprains.

A small Maria Panga plant in the sunlight



News from amaZOOnico 
January-November 2009

How has the animal population changed in this year?

Total new animals: 284
Of which born with us (fat the firstborns!):
12 squirrel monkeys 1 capybara
1 spider monkey 1 woolly monkey
1 light red macaw 7 peccaries
5 golden agouti 2 white-fronted capuchin 
monkeys
around 25 coatis
From out of town:
2 swamp jumping monkeys 4 white-fronted capuchin 
monkeys
4 woolly monkeys 1 brown capuchin monkey
1 night monkey 46 squirrel monkeys
2 pygmy marmosets 4 black-backed tamarins
1 brown-backed tamarin 1 spider monkey
1 howler monkey 1 swaddling bear
1 Olingo 1 dwarf anteater
1 Large anteater 1 Black Aguti
1 three-fingered sloth 6 two-fingered sloths
2 coatis 93 water turtles
3 caimans 1 boa constrictor
1 white-breasted toucan 1 owl
1 scops owl 2 pond rails
2 black-headed parrots 1 macaw
1 Yellow-fronted Amazon 2 Venezuelan amazons

Animals released:
1 three-toed sloth 6 two-toed sloths
1 owl 7 capuchin
42 squirrel monkeys 2 red jumping monkeys
1 coati 2 rails
5 Brown-backed tamarins 1 Olingo
1 night monkey 1 red howler monkey
1 boa constrictor 17 giant forest snails

Died:
7 tortoises 1 black-backed tamarin
1 dwarf anteater 2 giant forest snails
1 woolly monkey 1 capuchin
6 squirrel monkeys 2 Venezuela Amazons
5 Agutis

Euthanised:
1 swaddling bear 1 green-winged macaw
1 capybara

Disappeared:
6 woolly monkeys 2 capuchins
1 red jumping monkey 1 Brown-backed tamarin

Highlights of amaZOOnico 2009 by Joelle Kappeller.

When Angelika told me to list the highlights of amaZOOnico, I had to think 
hard... Michi and I have been here since mid-October 2008 and just about 
everything is a highlight for us. We have learnt and experienced so much 
over the past year that every day has been very special for us. But that 
would certainly go beyond the scope of this magazine, so I'll limit myself to a 
few details here.
The day came when we received a call that there was a three-fingered sloth 
in Tena that they wanted to hand over to us. The call came from our good 
friend Uli, whose neighbour had recently bought the animal. As he knows 
amaZOOnico and our work, he immediately spoke to his neighbour and 
convinced him that the sloth should be returned to the forest. Three-toed 
sloths are unfortunately very rare animals as they only eat a few different 
types of leaves. They are real food specialists. It is therefore very difficult to 
keep these animals in captivity. When we picked up the sloth, we quickly 
realised that it had an infection in one eye. When we arrived at 
amaZOOnico, we immediately started to treat this eye. We also started 
looking for food. Remigio, who was on holiday in Switzerland at the time, 
was able to tell us over the phone what kind of leaves it eats. We quickly 
located Cecropia so that we could feed the animal properly.
The sloth spent approx. 2 weeks in our infirmary and
Sonja, our vet, then gave the go-ahead to release it back into the forest. We 
were no longer able to save the eye, but the infection is gone.



healed and a missing eye hardly hinders this animal. As Michi has spent the 
last seven years at Zurich Zoo working with sloths, among other things, it 
was a wonderful day for him in particular when he saw
"Kallari", as we called this rare animal, was released in the protection forest.
There are two more very special events to report from Maquisapa Alpa. 
Firstly, Tepa, a female spider monkey, has given birth to a healthy and lively 
cub. We have christened him "Uru", a Waorani name. Milma, a female 
woolly monkey, has also given birth. This is also a female and its name is 
"Inti" which means sun in the Kichwa language. We weren't sure for a long 
time whether Milma was really pregnant, but deep down Michi was sure that 
she was. And he was right, one morning the cub was there. This is a very 
special event because it is the first woolly monkey baby to be born at Selva 
Viva.
Shortly after we started working at amaZOOnico, Michi began planning what 
a new cage for Felix the weasel cat might look like. Felix currently lives in 
one of the oldest and smaller cages at amaZOOnico. Michi thought about it, 
drew and hoped that there would soon be enough money to build this cage. 
When Angelika told us that we had enough funds available, he was 
particularly pleased. Unfortunately, due to unforeseen incidents (which is 
almost an everyday occurrence here), construction is not progressing as 
quickly as planned. Nevertheless, the main scaffolding is in place and some 
of the latticework has already been installed. And we are sure that Felix will 
also be happy about his new home when he can move in a little later.
What is very surprising and apparently also unusual is that we
the Tena police have already brought in confiscated animals twice this year. 
Unfortunately, this was rarely the case in previous years. However, the first 
time the animals arrived, they were brought without prior notification. And 
there were quite a few of them - around 100 animals arrived! This meant a 
lot of flexibility and creativity on our part, but in the end we were able to 
accommodate them all.
And finally, the most important thing: Sonja, our vet, has decided to stay with 
us. She came to amaZOOnico in January to do a traineeship. It quickly 
became clear that she knows a lot about wild animals and that she is very 
important to us. Neither Michi nor I have much experience when it comes to 
the veterinary care of animals. So we were all the happier when she agreed 
to stay longer. While she is here, we can learn a lot from her and keep 
gaining new experiences. For the animals, us and the amaZOOnico, this is a 
huge stroke of luck.

Animal portrait: The big anteater

Order: Tooth arms
Family: Anteaters
Latin name: Myrmecophaga tridactyla Spanish 
name: Oso hormiguero gigante Quichua name: 
Cuchi Pillan

Description: The giant anteater is the largest member of the anteater family, 
which also includes the dwarf anteater and the medium-sized tamandua. 
What a contrast between a dwarf anteater, which fits in the hollow of your 
hand, and such an animal, including its bushy tail, which is around two 
metres long!
It is a pure ground dweller, has a long, slender, curved nose in the shape of 
a hoover nozzle, and when it sinks it up to its ears in an ant's nest and 
snorts, this comparison becomes even more obvious. The animal is active 
during the day, very defensive with its razor-sharp claws and well protected 
by its thick fur.

Scylla as a kitten



Distribution: The great anteater is not uncommon in savannahs, but in the 
rainforest, as here, it is probably the rarest mammal: none of our forest 
rangers have ever seen one in Selva Viva. Forty years ago, there are said to 
have been some that came as far as the Arajuno. Now they only live on the 
Rio Sotano directly behind Selva Viva, in Waorani territory. According to 
literature, it claims a territory of up to 9000 hectares, probably also because it 
does not destroy "its" anthills, but only "harvests" a few at a time - very 
sensible and sustainable thinking!

In the amaZOOnico:
For years, we had been eagerly waiting to see whether we would eventually 
get a giant anteater at amaZOOnico. The Hotel Anaconda had once bought 
a cub, which died as expected after a few days: these animals are very 
difficult to feed.
In March of this year, teacher Felicia called us from Puerto Barantilla:
"There's a woman sitting with a very young big anteater waiting for the bus"
At first I thought Felicia was confusing something, it couldn't be. She replied 
that she knew exactly what an anteater looked like. I asked her to put the 
woman on the phone.
Me: "Señora, hello, what kind of animal do you have 
there?" She: "A polar bear."
Me: "I see... and where did you get the polar bear?" 
She: "I found it in the village of Misahualli."
Me: "And what are you planning to do with the polar 
bear?" She: "I'm raising him as a tourist attraction."
I immediately rang Remigio, who travelled to Barantilla to take a closer look 
at the mystery.
The woman turned out to be well known to him: The boss of the illegal gold 
panners working on the Rio Sotano behind Selva Viva, which we reported 
on in the last Sachamanda. The animal really was a very young giant 
anteater. Its mate had shot its mother and the woman didn't have the 
slightest idea what to feed it. An animal threatened with extinction here, shot 
just outside our protected forest. Remigio patiently convinced the woman 
that it would be best for everyone if she gave the animal to us because she 
had "acquired" it illegally and it would die anyway. Otherwise we would 
cause her problems, as it was not entirely clear whether it had come from 
Selva Viva after all.
In the past, we had tried in such cases to keep the animals on

legally, but by the time the mills from the Ministry of the Environment had 
finished grinding, the animals were either dead or had been sold on. So 
Remigio used different methods this time.
He brought the animal home. The absolutely adorable little chap hungrily 
ate his minced meat, banana, milk, cream and oatmeal porridge and 
dutifully accepted the giant stuffed dog offered as a mummy substitute. It is 
very important that an animal that could later become dangerous to humans 
does not become more attached to us than necessary. On the other hand, 
every orphan animal needs a mum substitute, not only for food but also for 
emotional reasons. So at first we still played with Skylla, as he was 
christened, but as he grew bigger and bigger we finally stopped. He moved 
from our house to a hut in front of the house, and a few months later into the 
woods completely. He still comes once a day to get his extra food, but 
spends the rest of the time looking for insects in the forest, as he should.

Scylla out and about in the forest

It's an exciting animal: everything runs on its sense of smell. It has poor 
eyesight and apparently only hears certain sounds, but its sense of smell is 
phenomenal. That's bizarre for us. You can sneak away from an animal by 
making sure it doesn't see or hear you, but you can't make it not smell you! 
And the animal can smell where you've gone for a long time afterwards! In 
other words, if I don't put the food out on time, Skylla will first try to break into 
the house and empty the fridge because he's not going to be able to see you!



smells where the stuff is. If that doesn't work, he simply follows my scent trail 
and finds me in the hotel office. But only after he's dug up the flower boxes 
out of sheer hunger to see if there aren't some tasty ants in there.
For the first few months, Remigio and I walked through the forest with him 
every day, just like his mum would have done, to show him where there was 
food. We learnt that he only looks with his nose where we have our feet. It's 
no use pointing with your hand and saying "there!!!" as a human. If you don't 
put your feet in the middle of the anthill, he won't understand what it's all 
about. The reader will understand that this can be very uncomfortable. On 
the other hand, I learnt a lot about ants and anteaters during this time.
He already has an innate enemy image, and also an enemy noise. You must 
not walk around in long, flowing skirts with a jaguar-coloured pattern, 
otherwise you will have a hole in your leg, sympathetic smell or not! You 
must also not fry meat or crumple up paper when an anteater is standing 
next to you, it will be startled by the noise and jump at your leg.
Skylla is now almost a year old, has become a real beauty and spends the 
day foraging for ants in the forest. He only visits us in the late afternoon, eats 
his mash and then disappears back into the forest. We are curious to see 
how things will continue with him.

News from the association

The association now has 134 members!

He supports the amaZOOnico from Europe. Future volunteers are selected 
and informed. They are also helped to obtain a visa if necessary. The 
homepage for the overall Selva Viva project is maintained and donations are 
actively collected.

As a member, you get first-hand information about what's going on at 
amaZOOnico. Former volunteers can stay in touch here. This photo from the 
last general meeting in September at President Martin Pünter's home in 
Zurich shows that the next generation is being looked after in the association:



News from the

The school trip to Baños

Thanks to generous donations from Switzerland, the entire school was able 
to spend a few days in Baños, the small pilgrimage site in the mountains four 
hours away from us, in May 2009.

Here is a pieced-together report from the students:

There was a TV on the bus, and the teachers, who had wisely taken decent 
films with them, ran their films (and not the usual murder and manslaughter 
films you usually see on the buses). Once we arrived at the "Veil of the 
Bride" waterfall, we went to the gondola landing stage. The teachers had 
their hands full keeping all the children together and preventing some of 
them from being run over. As we crossed the gorge in the gondola, I was 
almost deafened by the screaming from those who weren't particularly 
comfortable with the height. Understandable when you look down the 200 
metres! Then we hiked back down the valley to a restaurant where you could 
catch your own fish, which wasn't difficult as the owner kept the fish so close 
that they couldn't jump onto the hook fast enough. (Jan)

We took the cable car across the river and floated about 100 metres above 
the ground. We got out on the other side and were allowed to fish. 
(Yesseña)

We went fishing with the fishing rod and the man told the woman that she 
was cooking the fish. We ate them and the trout were very tasty. (Adrian.)

We travelled by bus through a dark tunnel (Sacha) The hotel had 

glass windows and a toilet (Alirio)

This house was called "Princesa Maria" and there were windows in the room. 
(Doris.)

It was a bit difficult to allocate the pupils to the rooms, because one girl didn't 
want to be in the same room with this one but with that one, because not 
everyone could be in the same room, because the nursery school children 
didn't want to be separated from their siblings and so on. (Jan)

We played in the playground. We ate rice with fish. We walked around the 
park. We looked at a big waterfall. In the morning we had to brush our teeth. 
(Carla.)

We went to the thermal springs and bathed. (Micaela) We ate 

bread. (Rosita)

I ate a big chicken. (Jason.)
I looked down from a high bridge. We ate ice cream. (Randy.)

Tiny on the suspension bridge down in the gorge, the pupils on the 
excursion, photographed by spying parents from the road.



We looked at lots of animals in a zoo: Tigers, birds, tortoises and a big pig. 
(Luiz)We went to the zoo and saw lots of animals: Panda bears, monkeys, 
leopards, boas, birds and crocodiles. I liked the panda bear the most. (Sulay) 
Zoological explanation: the tiger and the leopard were, of course, a jaguar, 
the pig was a pig.
Tapir and the panda a spectacled bear.

That night, we drove up a mountain by car. It was very cold up there but 
there was an "eagle's eye view". (Abdón)

We climbed up many ladders to the viewpoint, where we ate bread and 
water. A strong wind was blowing. (Maria.)

We were at the "Pailon de Diablo". It was very cold there; there was a small 
restaurant and a large, very beautiful waterfall. I estimate it was about 20 
metres high. (Cristian.)

Unfortunately there were only four teachers so they couldn't be everywhere 
to check if we were asleep, so we could stay awake undisturbed until 
midnight when we voluntarily switched off the lights but chatted until one 
o'clock and only then fell asleep. (Jan)

I slept well. (Dani.)

To all the dear sponsors of the school children and the donors who 
sometimes send something by post.

The postal regulations in Ecuador are exciting and difficult to understand. 
After the project received a few parcels that we were unable to get out of 
customs or that were extremely expensive, we would like to summarise what 
works and what does not.
The ideal:

Less than 2 kg Content declaration: Libros (books, also possible if there is 
something else inside!)Value declaration: 0 $Shipping mode: Parcel/ Petit 
Paquet Economy (air and land)
Works if necessary:

Up to just under 4 kg with the above declarations, low value declaration, 
other dispatch mode (but this is not useful)
NEVER works:

Used shoes or clothes over 4 kg (prohibited by law!!)
Is always very expensive:

Parcels over 4 kg, unless they really only contain books.
Additional information:

Economy is just as fast as Priority, because in both cases you travel from 
Europe to Ecuador by plane. The only difference is that with Priority you can 
continue by plane within Ecuador. However, as there are no aeroplanes 
between Quito and Tena, the higher shipping price has no advantages.
In addition, and it is not clear why this is the case, parcels under 2 kg, which 
are sent as a priority, go through customs and economy parcels do not (!?!).

Going through customs means that you can only pick them up twice a month 
and they will definitely be opened.

Anything that has to go through customs and is not a book pays 12% VAT, 
up to 60% duty on the declared value and a flat rate of $12 per kilo. This 
means that a small parcel that is incorrectly (i.e. honestly) declared can 
quickly rack up $100 in customs duty.

It is bizarre that you are not allowed to import used shoes weighing more 
than 4kg, but you are allowed to import organs and medicines. Who sends 
organs by post? If they have to wait 2 weeks at customs before you can pick 
them up...

Primal forest songs by Hans-Jürg Rickenbacher
Hans-Jürg Rickenbacher is an opera and concert singer as well as a singing 
lecturer at the Basel and Lucerne music academies.

He has been living and teaching at the Sacha Yachana Huasi school for a 
year with his wife Käthy and their two children Julian (12) and Salome (9). On 
the one hand, this is a "return to his roots" as a school musician, on the other 
- and in the truest sense of the word - a "departure for new shores". All in all, 
a fascinating enrichment of his teaching activities and a great family 
adventure, which can be read about in the blog at www.tenore.ch.

"For today's science and technology, the primeval forest is above all else: 
Information. It is not for nothing that biologists and ecologists compare it to a 
gigantic library that is irrevocably lost even before the
"books" of nature could be read. We find ourselves in a paradoxical situation: 
the techno-scientific knowledge about the jungle accumulated to date does 
not seem to have the necessary power to have a decisive impact on the fatal 
direction of the overexploitative development being driven by the civilised 
world. On the other hand, the traditional knowledge of indigenous peoples is 
proving to be suitable for ensuring the sustainability of their positive 
relationship beyond the mere coexistence of nature and culture. However, it 
also appears that the "whites" are unable to hear what these peoples have to 
say. Basically, in an opera in which the primeval forest plays the leading role, 
the real tragedy lies in the



Inability to listen to those who can name the core of the whole problem."
The Brazilian sociologist Laymert Garcia dos Santos describes in his text on 
the large-scale Amazon opera at the Munich Biennale (première 8 May 
2010, www.muenchenerbiennale.de) nothing other than the loss of hearing 
of an entire generation in the face of the alarm sirens of their own existence. 
Or have these "siren songs" simply become too complex and too 
demanding, so that we can still hear them but no longer understand them?
The rainforest constantly overwhelms us with its complexity, and at 
some point our ears capitulate to the abundance of voices and sounds 
that it offers us.
For four months now, I have been experiencing how new, different sounds 
are constantly being discovered in the everlasting, fascinating soundscape 
of the Amazon. Sometimes it's animals, sometimes the rain drumming on 
the canopy in ever-changing rhythms and volumes: There are infinitely more 
than in Hanns Eisler's op. 70 "14 ways to describe the rain" ! A horde of 
monkeys suddenly jumps over the roof, our
"Hausvogel", the trumpetero, has a new melody in store, frogs croak their 
way across the grounds, crickets in every frequency and birds that sing up to 
a quarter tone in all registers - everything is in concert.
You are never alone; everything lives, crawls, flies and sings around you, 
everywhere you are surrounded by life, sound, smell and sound.
Or you can join in the gigantic choir and sing yourself: it is an incomparable 
experience to practise opera arias and songs in the jungle. The Kichwa 
children we teach here also love to sing, even though their culture only 
recognises singing in exceptional emotional situations.
Why sing when everything around you is already ringing? There's no need to 
sing against loneliness like in our mountains. It's all the more surprising that 
the Kichwas only call something "real music" if it includes singing.
I experience singing here as an ideal combination of different cultures 
without "consequential damage". Almost every other "western article" has its 
disadvantages here: Ecuador, for example, extracts oil in the rainforest to 
pay for loans from the World Bank, which were granted to it in the first place 
because of the oil deposits - the snake of capital bites its tail.
The few settlements here are all in karaoke fever and where there is 
electricity, there is booming music, but singing on its own is well received 
and is one of the few things that doesn't diminish the more you need it.
So we can pass on and waste song everywhere without a twinge of 
conscience, because, like love, it increases the more we need of it

and does not cause any waste, because singing, like the rainforest, is 
ultimately information.

News from Solidaridad - People around Selva Viva 
January-November 2009

The house of our employee Cesar Cerda and his flatmate family Hanibal 
Andy burnt down in September. The teacher family Hans-Jürg and Käthy 
Rickenbacher-Lützelschwab started a fundraising campaign with their friends 
in Switzerland. A total of CHF 250 was collected. From the solidarity fund 
(Katrin Bretz and the Morgan family) we were able to contribute a further 
CHF 250 and thus finance the basic framework of the wooden house. The 
roof will soon be woven as a joint effort and the house should be habitable 
again by the end of the year.

A woman from the indigenous community was repeatedly beaten up by her 
drunken husband. We provided her with financial and organisational support 
so that she could take the man to Ahuano prison for a week to hopefully 
bring him to his senses. On the day of his release, he had to carry a 50kg 
sandbag through the whole village with a sign around his neck: "I will not 
beat my wife again". Let's hope that the local methods work...

Like every year, we had to drive sick people to hospital in our car a few 
times at night, as we have the only car for miles around.

News from the

Ten years of Liana Lodge June 1999-June 2009, that had to be 
celebrated!

We packed up all the staff, including the forest rangers and the local 
employees of amaZOOnico, and travelled to the Pacific! Apart from one of 
them, none of them had ever been to the sea.

Our family had already travelled ahead to organise everything on site in 
Puerto Lopez. The whole group was due to arrive at 6am on the night bus 
via Quito. However, as more and more roads on the coast were being tarred

http://www.muenchenerbiennale.de/


everything goes faster than on the timetable and they were at the bus 
station in a town that was still asleep shortly after 4am. So we walked to the 
beach, they tasted the sea water to see if it was really salty and waited for 
the morning. Then it got exciting because the fishermen arrived at dawn. We 
then took two boats to Silver Island, where humpback whales can also be 
observed at this time of year. After this impressive experience, almost 
nobody wanted to go snorkelling. Fortunately, the colourful fish could also 
be seen very well from the boat. In the evening we enjoyed the bars on the 
beach, some enjoyed the great drinks so much that they didn't find their way 
back to the hotel room, but Puerto Lopez is a quiet and safe place. Nothing 
happened to anyone. We spent the second day on the beach. We collected 
shells, surfed with small boards and had lunch at the market. Everyone was 
allowed to choose and prepare their own fish, shrimps, crabs or squid. We 
feasted for hours. In the evening, we took a motorbike taxi to a luxurious fish 
restaurant in the neighbouring village and then took the night bus back to the 
Amazon region. It was a short and intense journey, during which we closed 
the hotel.

On the way to whale watching: Berta, Abelino and Edison.

News from Runa Huasi
Runa Huasi is finally doing quite well, at least during the high season. After 
two years of preparatory work and investment, we are now also favourably 
mentioned in some travel guides. However, there is still a lot of monitoring 
work for us and the staff at Liana Lodge often have to step in as an 
emergency. A long-term solution has yet to be found. We need reliable 
management for the small hotel.

Local colour

Doña Norma Zambrano or how I came to be afraid of dumplings.

People regularly come to us because they need money for some reason and 
want to borrow it from us. After all, we are very rich by local standards: We 
usually have over $100 in cash at home, which should come as no surprise 
when you run a business with around 100 people. Most of these people are 
Quichuas, because Remigio is also Quichua. We rarely get hit by colonos, 
but then it's more exciting!
The first colono was an evangelist from la Punta who I didn't even know very 
well. He came and openly asked us for a $1,000 loan for a month. One 
month is manageable, and we usually have no problem granting such a loan, 
the only problem is that until then no-one had ever paid me back after a 
month, and $1,000 is no small amount. You are very good friends BEFORE 
you lend money, afterwards the "friend" changes sides when he sees you. 
That's why I spontaneously said "no" to the question about the $1,000. But 
the gentleman was cunning. As an evangelist, he practically knew the Bible 
by heart and explained to me, supported by Bible quotations from book so 
and so verse XY, why I was morally obliged to lend him this money, interest-
free. Confused, I assured him that I had never charged interest; if we had the 
money and there was certainty that we would get it back, we would be happy 
to lend it. After a month, we actually got the money back on time, along with 
a chicken. When I commented that I hadn't expected any interest, he said it 
wasn't interest, it was a thank you. I was amazed. We never get a gift from 
quichuas when we borrow money.

Since I got to know Doña Norma Zambarno better, I've realised that you can 
also fear gifts. Doña Norma comes from the coast and is probably about my 
age, although life has been hard on her and she looks pretty worn out. All 
her front teeth have been cut out by a



of her husbands and you can hear in her voice that she often needs it to the 
limit. She is not a mouthful. As most colono women are repressed characters 
who simply squat at home or work under their husband's orders, I have 
always found them interesting. In the Wincha-Zambrano family, the woman 
clearly wears the trousers, along with the 8 or so beautiful daughters. The 
family is in the butchery business. You can hear Doña Norma before you see 
her and she is usually fighting for something. I've never known her to be 
quiet. We are happy to lend her money as she pays it back punctually in the 
form of meat. She comes regularly to borrow $500 to $1000 and as we buy 
around $90 worth of meat from her every week, she soon pays it off. It 
sounds very simple: she gets an advance and pays it off regularly. At least 
that's how I'd like it to be. But no. I always have to listen to the drama that 
leads to her needing a loan. She never comes empty-handed, no. Ever since 
I once praised her chicken-filled dumplings (empanadas), which she 
sometimes sells in Ahuano, she comes walking the three kilometres across 
the island of Anaconda, balancing a large tray of empanadas on her head, 
which she wants to give to me, just as she says. But each time she tells me 
some horror story about the empanadas, on the basis of which she needs a 
loan from us.
At the beginning I listened to these dramas until the end (i.e. around
I spent an hour listening to depressing stuff that I can't change anyway and 
that often isn't even true) and only then realised that it was a credit enquiry. 
Now I'm more cunning: as soon as I see a tray of empanadas and a Doña 
Norma underneath, I ask straight away as if shot from a pistol: "How much 
do you need?" Sometimes it works, sometimes I get the whole story after all. 
And these stories are not without merit.
The most spectacular was the following: One afternoon, she turned up at 
the amaZOOnico with her obligatory tray, unloaded it, wiped the sweat from 
her brow and moaned: "Doña Angelika, please come to my death watch!". I 
just looked uncomprehending. "Ah," she continued to moan,
"I'm dying of breast cancer, take a look" and actually wanted to pull her 
breast out of her T-shirt in the middle of the amaZOOnico in front of 
everyone so that I could inspect the lump. Anyone who knows me knows 
that I take a step back and turn pale in a situation like this. Nevertheless, I 
was told the whole horror story: she had been diagnosed with breast cancer 
months ago and only a specialist in Guayaquil could save her. But she had 
no money for the journey and only I could help her, but if I didn't have the 
money, well, then I should at least come to her funeral so that she could die 
more peacefully. But she knew that I was the only one, the very only one 
(that's grammatically impossible even in Spanish), who would save her. I 
was a really good

Oh dear, she shouted to the assembled crowd of astonished tourists in her 
loud, deep, raspy voice. I was terribly embarrassed but I couldn't shut her up, 
I just had to get the money as quickly as possible and push her towards the 
harbour "so that no time is lost and she can get to the doctor as quickly as 
possible". Needless to say, she didn't travel to Guayaquil, the "lump" 
disappeared by itself and thanks to the loan they were able to mend the roof 
of the butcher's shop.
Another time, she needed money to send her husband to prison because he 
had "adopted" an eleven-year-old to keep him company at night. "Doña 
Angelica, I'll kill that pig, I'll cut off his dirty .... that he uses every night..." I'll 
leave the rest of the very detailed description to the reader's imagination. The 
story was more or less true. The man ended up in prison, but after a year 
they both went back to chopping cows in Ahuano. If the word "amicably" and 
the name Doña Norma can be mentioned in the same breath.
One thing has to be said: the woman is not ungrateful, just very nerve-
wracking. At the end of the year, people here always make "wills" of the old 
year, which are traditionally burnt. She always sings her praises about my 
oh-so-big heart. To be honest, the main reason I want to get rid of her is so 
that I don't have to hear her horror stories to the end. "And do you know, 
Doña Angelika, why I no longer like Prefect Gina, that fake pig? She is 
supposed to have said to her secretaries at a provincial government meeting 
when they were discussing my request for a nicer butcher's shop: "Oh God, 
please rid me of that horrible woman who talks to me for hours every week 
about her damned butcher's shop". That's what she said about me, a poor, 
humble, hard-working woman!"

Olga, my secretary, who was standing next to me and listening, couldn't help 
but grin.

Iquitos - A big city in the rainforest
In February this year, we travelled down the Rio Napo with our boat to Iquitos 
in Peru. It was an unforgettable journey, a week down the river, through an 
area that is rarely visited from abroad. If you are interested in the full report 
on this trip, we will be happy to send it to you. Iquitos is the largest city in the 
world without road access, in the middle of the Amazon rainforest in north-
east Peru. Until the 1940s, it was still Ecuadorian. Six hundred thousand 
inhabitants and around 70,000 motorbike taxis, hardly any cars. But Iquitos is 
also the famous city with
the Portuguese tiles on the houses and the iron house, made in Paris by Mr 
Eiffel and then shipped to the upper Amazon, thanks to the money from the 
rubber boom at the beginning.



of the twentieth century. But it is difficult to understand what these many 
people are actually living off these days. From destroying the rainforest? 
Nothing is really produced there.
Of course, we visited the infamous market in Belem, a neighbourhood of 
Iquitos on the river. This market is huge, and there are mainly things from 
the Amazon region. You can just about push your way through, the 
countless alleyways are so full. Sometimes motorbike taxis drive between 
the stalls and you have to take good care of your extremities. There is 
nothing that is not available at this market. The most interesting part is the 
fish and meat section. The transition from animal product to whole, more or 
less living animal is fluid. There are mountains of half peccaries, smoked 
peccaries, spit deer and caimans. Then come the fresh caimans. They are a 
good two metres long and lie on the butcher's block with the axe next to 
them. And then comes the chapter on turtles. I never want to be reborn as a 
turtle, and I will never eat turtles. Only because of the way they are killed, or 
how they are "peeled", as they are so brutally called, without being killed 
first. You chop off their belly shell, peel them out of the shell alive, and only 
then, well, when it occurs to the butcher, they are split into 3 parts, and no, 
the head is not separated from the rest.

A "peeled" turtle, as they say here.

I think it's only because they can't scream. And I can assure you, they die 
very slowly. We have also experienced this at the amaZoonico during 
euthanasia, the heart of a tortoise can continue to beat for hours. The worst 
picture I have left is of a large tortoise lying on its back on a log, with an axe 
next to it, just waiting for the buyer.
There are other cruelties to tell about the armoured catfish. They are 
presented alive with their bellies slit open so that the buyer can be sure that 
they also have eggs in their bellies. Well, enough on that subject.
There were many interesting, huge fish. The quichua part of our family was 
amazed at the stunning selection, but the quality was not up to scratch: some 
of the game was covered in
pink colouring to make it look fresher and the fish eggs tasted nowhere near 
as good as the ones we fished ourselves at home.

The Canelos family examining the offer

We also found the section of live animals, i.e. those sold as "pets". 
Fortunately, there weren't many: a poor brown capuchin, a coati, a few birds 
and of course the obligatory boas in plastic bottles. The turtles and caimans, 
which were too small to eat, were also on sale in this part of the market. After 
a few hours, we were all exhausted and drove back to our hotel through the 
unbelievable tangle of motorbikes. We had bought



unknown varieties of chilli peppers and tiny onions to grow at home.
In the afternoon, we travelled to the Iquitos Zoo, which is located about 8 km 
outside the city on the lake, "la laguna de Quistococha". No need to tell you 
about it. It was a typical zoo in such a country. Not catastrophic, but not 
beautiful either. We had eaten at the entrance to the zoo beforehand. We 
had paiche, just one piece of course, as it is the largest freshwater fish in 
the world. Our daughter Silvia found her beloved weevil larvae, which, like 
all animals and plants, have a different name in Spanish in Peru than in 
Ecuador.
On the way back to the city centre, we stopped by a new animal sanctuary 
for manatees. Very interesting, with young, dedicated Peruvian biologists. 
After the animal market and the zoo, it was good to see such a contrasting 
programme.
In the evening, we ate in a barbecue restaurant on the street. It was typical 
for Iquitos: the noise (and the smell) of the motorbikes filled the restaurant, 
drowning out the stereo system, which was doing its best. The guests were 
almost shouting to communicate with each other. I don't even remember 
what we ate, I just wanted to get out of there
The next morning we travelled to a very special place that I had wanted to 
visit last time: a monkey breeding station, but one for medical research. 
What brings in a lot of money is also run professionally, and I wanted to find 
out about their experiences in breeding. You can think what you like about 
animal testing, it wasn't my intention to criticise it, I wanted to see how they 
bred monkeys. The facility was large and very clean. A doctor XY welcomed 
us, naturally reserved at first, mainly I think because of our friend Alois who 
really looked like a reporter with his huge camera. And I was from an animal 
rescue centre, which smelled of eco-activists! But I managed to convince 
the manager that I wasn't judging or condemning his intentions, but just 
wanted to benefit from his experience as a breeder. He was very nice, and I 
think he also liked his animals in his own way. A whole 1400 night monkeys, 
kept in pairs and families in cages, some of them in their seventh 
generation, for 15 years. If these animals had been kept badly, he would not 
have had this success. I quickly realised that he was an absolute expert. He 
knew more about these animals and their needs than any animal rescue 
centre operator I had ever met. The animals were perfectly healthy and 
calm. Our daughter Silvia was also allowed into the sterile halls as I said it 
was the highlight of the trip for her because she was a night monkey fan. I 
grilled the gentleman about his experience in fighting our worst parasite, 
about nutrition and everything else that interested me. He also had good 
ideas about the

Primate conservation in situ, i.e. on site, for sustainable hunting and other 
issues that could determine the future of the monkeys. There are often 
discussions as to whether indigenous communities could not, for example, 
"farm" monkeys, sell them to researchers or to the pet trade in order to use 
the money to protect other monkeys or their livelihoods. After all, a breeding 
night monkey in Peru brings in a whole 1000 US$! Well, it's a very complex 
topic with many controversial aspects.

Silvia and Angelika in the "Night Monkey Factory"

In the afternoon we wanted to go to the animal rescue centre on the Rio 
Nanay, where we had already been 5 years ago. You have to embark at the 
northern harbour of Bellavista. It was two weeks before Carnival, which is 
celebrated with water in both Ecuador and Peru. The people in the harbour 
threw the dirty water from the harbour at each other and at us. I was already 
shaken when I was hit by this slurry. It may well be that our son Jan 
contracted leptospirosis there, which then hit him so hard 10 days later at 
home. This disease is transmitted via rat urine, and in Europe it mainly 
affects sewer workers. But we didn't realise that at the time.

The Peruvians use different boat engines than we do in Ecuador, so-called 
pekepekes, probably because they are cheaper than real boat engines and 
because they consume less petrol. They are actually Bezingen generators 
with a customised axle that extends into the water and carries a small 
propeller. These things get their name from the noise they make. A small 
Pekepeke can



be very slow, and we had caught one of these to drive to Rio Nanay. It took 
us ages to get there. We were greeted by a group of beautiful red uakari 
monkeys. I recognised the gentleman sitting at the entrance as the Peruvian 
husband of Gudrun, the Austrian owner, who is my age. When we saw 
Gudrun, I was startled: she had become very thin and didn't look happy.
During the tour she told us that her husband was only here to want money 
from her, he was now living with a religious sect. I didn't know what to say, 
what to do. What options do you have as a foreigner in the rainforest when 
your husband no longer helps out, you have no money but are responsible 
for a whole collection of wild animals? We suggested to Gudrun that she get 
help from volunteers and hope that things will get better for her. It is not 
easy to keep in touch even though she "only" lives downstream, but without 
internet and telephone.
If you would like to find out more about this trip, we will be happy to send 
you the full thirty-page report.

Thank you - Merci - Gracias - Thank you - 
Pagarachu
Our work in amaZOOnico, Selva Viva, Sacha Yachana 
Huasi Christina, Solidaridad and the publication of 
Sachamanda are only possible thanks to the generous 
support of our patrons.
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Priska LimacherSchool and Parents' Home, Rothenburg section
Bruno Keimer, Uesslingen German Pedagogical High School, 
Brunico Eva Susanne Kost Morger Edgar
FOS Merano, classes 3D+5D, school year 2008/09, Merano 
H.+K. Helfer-Hungerbühler, Zurich (collection)
H.+D. Furler-HandschinOrlic Stoja

We would like to thank KAGA Kies AG, Bern, for financing forest ranger 
Jaime Tapuy
And the Marie Curie High School in Dresden for funding forest ranger Ruben 
Shihuango.

New shares in the Rainforest Conservation Co-operative have 
been acquired:
The Marie Curie Grammar School in Dresden
The Marie Curie University of Applied Sciences for Social Work in Merano 
Class 3C and 5 C: Faccioli Claudia / Frank Melanie / Gluderer Johanna /
Hofer Stephanie / Klammer Daniela / Obergasteiger Julia / 
Santer Barbara / Unterholzner Birgit / Verdorfer Barbara /
Weiss Claudia / Egger Andrea / Forte Thomas / Heinz Stefan / Kofler Hannes
/ Perkmann Fabian
Bellfoot Marc

Supported the amaZOOnico:
The 134 members of the Padrinos del amaZOOnico 
The Marie Curie High School in Dresden
Pünter Martin Clerc Therese
Eggenberger-Risch Ulrich Fleischli Markus 
Pünter Streit Arnold Raimann 
Margarete
Cottier Elisabeth and Fritz Bachmann-Grüebler 
Elisabeth Von Aesch-Hug Ernst and Elisabeth
Hutter Gardi Kern-Zimmermann Peter
Family Gunst Bigler Peter
Rühtishauser SimoneProbst-Nützi Bernadette
Ralf Metzner Family Bauerfeind
Alexander WolfRudolf Ehrlenspiel
Magda Hoesl Frank Hoenes
Gisela and Patrick Linge Heike 
Heller Maria Stegemann

We would like to thank the school's generous donors
Isabelle SteinerBreak-time kiosk at Hirschengraben school
Steffi Burgundy François Parvex



Hans-Jürg Rickenbacher Käthy Lützelschwab 
Peter Jost Fabien Berger
Eric + Edith Montandon Marlene Scherschlicht
Hedy + Karl Hofstetter Lilly Overhage
Yvonne BurgerHildegard Weisskopf
Ernst Bernhard Stefan Neuhaus
Elsa Lazecki Susanna Morf
Susanna JungerNadja Grossen
H. + W. Stähli R. + M. Durand
Käthy and Kurt Durand Stefan Ribi
Janine Dasen Katrin Rohrbach
.
We would like to thank the sponsors of the schoolchildren:
Annaheim S. + D. Barandun Ariane
Beck Oliver Bernhard Ernst
Bischofberger TanjaDasen J. + L.
Dietrich A. + HP. Durand Käthi
Fischer DoriFriedli-Märki Beatrice
Haag-Herrli R. + G. Heusser S. + C.
Hofstetter H. + K. Humpl Sonja
Inauen Mirjam Jost Peter
Lazecki ElsaMensinger Angela
Moll Ruth Morf Susanna
Müller Heidi Müller Nicole
Parvex François Rieckmann A. & G.
Rohrbach KimScherschlicht Marlene
Speerli Retovon Steiger Siegfried
Weisskopf Hildegard Winkler S. + M. 
Zysset Claudia

Regular donations are made to Solidaridad:
Silvia and Kurt Morgan and Regina Bretz.
This year we also received a large donation from Wält Lade Rothenburg and 
the friends of the Rickenbacher-Lützelschwab family.

We would especially like to thank the four permanent 
employees at amaZOOnico, who work for a very small salary 
and make our lives easier:
Joelle and Michael Wüst and Zurich Zoo, which continues to finance their 
pension funds.
Isabelle Haro and Dr Sonja Ciccaglione.

We would like to thank the interns at Liana Lodge
Franziska Meinherz, Lisa Schenker, Alida Zimmermann, Vanessa Helbig, 
Andreas Ursprung, Stefanie Kreinsen, Vera Widmer, Joanna Kiss, Laura 
Martignoli .

We thank the teachers and assistants of the school
Käthy Lützelschwab, Hans-Jürg Rickenbacher, Helen Kolly, Yves de Groot 
and Heike Saffer.
Felicia Overhagen, Claudia Zysset, Irene Achermann.

A big thank you to our volunteers, interns and diploma 
students at amaZOOnico from January to November 2009:
Bettina Hung, Trisha Barranoik, Simon Röösli, Joanne Argatoff, Angela 
Ziltener, Miriam de Vries , René Rösler, Sonja Ciccaglione, Melanie Hauser, 
Gisela Brand, Sarah Konopelska Jay Eyres Lesosky, Miriam 
Schwarzenberg, Flurina Kaiser, Heike Saffer, Daniel Wehner, Sebastian 
Buur Grunvald, Luis Enrique, Ramirez Juarez, Nicole Dotto, Mirjam Inauen, 
Sarah Zürcher, Christian Cabenini, Meret Boehmer, Lidia Selldorf, Simona 
Capaul, Martin Kobel, Susanna Steiner, Sophia Schatz, Ane Brix Hoffmann, 
Stacey Venzel, Carolina Quirola, Eve Watson, Elizabeth Mehr, Michael 
Landau, Mélusine Baertschi, Sybille von Allmen, Nichola McAuley, Fergus 
Miller, Leah Kyriacou, Simon Wicks, Kornelia Matthes, Taggie Dalton, 
Jacqueline Alvarez, Gabriel Ramos, Andrea Chalacan, Sara Tilleria, Antonio 
Gutiérrez, Gael Gómez Diez, Marc-Antoine Bastien, Aurore Allais, Sarah 
Brand, Andrea Wehrli, Tonja Reiter, Valerie Sauter, Rupert Dean, Dominic 
Willmott, Adina Huepfl, Michael Pollak, David Macias Rumbea, Sarah 
Hayday, Nicholas Rüegg, Alessandro Reho, Marcello Porcu, Benedicthe 
Bergum, Nina Poletti.

AND

And thanks to the board of the Padrinos del amaZOOnico for all their work

And special thanks to Frank Ziegler for looking after the homepage!
And thanks to our patient vets in Quito: Ellen van Nierop and German Fierro!
And to our friends Paula and Alois Speck-Schmid in Quito, who help out in all 
emergency situations.


