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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 become obsolete as pets a new home at the centre or in the forests of 
Selva Viva. 

• Liana Lodge. 

The 30-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 

Managed by the indigenous community of Ahuano together with us. 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. Contributions for the 
education of young people are also possible. 

 
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. 



TABLE OF CONTENTS 

News from the project management 4 

Electricity - Progress? 4 

Colectivo para el turismo y el desarollo sustentable 7 

The John Lennon Grammar School in Berlin 7 

The Marie Curie Grammar School in Dresden 8 

The rainforest project at the specialised secondary school in Merano 8 

The airport 9 

News from the Selva Viva protection forest 11 

Gold 11 

Positive 13 

Not so positive 14 

Land purchase 15 

Plant portrait: Araza 15 

News from amaZOOnico 17 

The livestock 17 

Changes in the team 18 

Very exciting post 19 

Releases 19 

Highlights this year 22 

Experience in Maquisapa Alpa 25 

Animal portrait: the giant swallow 27 

Padrinos del amaZOOnico 29 

News from the Sacha Yachana Huasi Christina 32 

The school and electricity: an ambivalent story 32 

The school trip to Coca 34 

News from Runa Huasi 35 

News from Solidaridad 36 

Portrait of a man: Iho Andy 36 

Local colour 37 

Shopping in Tena 37 

Thank you - Merci - Gracias - Thank you - Pagarachu 39 



NEWS FROM PROJECT MANAGEMENT 

January -November 2010 

 
Electricity - The progress? 

Since a road has been running through our protection forest, i.e. for 13 years, 

we have been told time and again that we would get electricity.  

Electricity in Selva Viva would certainly have many advantages. But the 

disadvantages used to scare me, perhaps also because I didn't realise how 

bad these disadvantages would be. In my mind's eye, I saw a 50 -metre-wide 

swathe through our rainforest (like in the Jatun Sacha protected forest where 

electricity has been available for 15 years), charred monkeys on the power 

lines (like in El Arca Zoo near Archidona) and our relatives and neighbours on 

the island of Anaconda ..................................................... Fiesta, fiesta, fiesta with 

loud music day and night. 

That's why I was able to convince Remigio never to do much for electricity, 

and if you don't get involved here, you won't get anything from the state 

anyway. Of course, you had to at least pretend to like electricity so as not to 

fall foul of the neighbours, who naturally wanted electricity at all costs. I well 

remember a meeting with the indigenous community in Runa Huasi, where a 

drunken inhabitant of the island of Anaconda, directly opposite Selva Viva, 

shouted at me that I should finally provide electricity. I retorted that I wasn't 

Jesus who performed miracles. Yes, then I should ask Christine von Steiger, 

she might be able to do it, was the answer. In any case, the years passed in 

peace without electricity. 

More than two years ago, two "Ingenieros" from the electricity company were 

once again at Liana Lodge. They had invited the whole neighbourhood to us 

to explain that there would finally be electricity. It was three months before 

the presidential elections and even the most stupid people knew why there 

would suddenly be electricity. But Quichuas are too polite. I, on the other 

hand, couldn't resist asking the gentlemen whether it was worth planning 

anything with them at all, as this project would disappear into a drawer for 

four years after the elections anyway. The "Ingeniero" was outraged, saying 

that he was not a politician but an electricity expert. Everyone laughed 

politely, but they were all thinking the same thing. 

Surprisingly, the two of them came back after the elections - this government 

is really doing a lot of things differently. They told us that the technology had 

progressed, the cables were encased and we didn't have to worry about our 

animals. We also agreed to draw the power lines on the island of Anaconda, 

where there are only a few large trees anyway, and simply cross the Rio 

Arajuno three times: at Runa Huasi, amaZOOnico and our house. 



In Europe, I assume that the electricity company would organise everything 

when electricity is laid. That's not the case here. If you want electricity, then 

get involved. Remigio was (once again) elected as a delegate and was 

"allowed" to put together the teams that were supposed to clear the tracks, 

transport the posts and set them up. A few years ago in Ahuano, a man died 

while pulling the power line and one remained disabled when a concrete pillar 

fell on top of them. We talked about that too. No no, the new posts are made 

of "a different material." But we didn't get any more help or equipment than 

back then. 

It took a good 3 months, during which Remigio was not often at home, until 

the posts were in place in October. The "Ingenieros" also wanted to be 

picked up in our car in Tena, had to be catered for in the Liana Lodge and 

the construction crew were also hungry. In the local culture, it is simply 

customary for those who have more than the others to give more. No 

complicated calculations about tax progressions are necessary, the  

"Taxes" are collected directly. 

Electricity in Selva Viva and on the island of Anaconda - and now? 

It will change less than some of our friends fear. I at least have the illusion that 

we can deal with it sensibly, and we will "convince" some of our neighbours to 

deal with it sensibly too. 

It's very good that we got electricity, it was even "on its last legs". Our 10 gas  

fridges are almost all on their last legs. There are no more new gas fridges to  

buy in Ecuador. 

Of course you can get camping fridges in Europe and the USA, but how do 

you transport them to Ecuador? Besides, they are too small. The Amish 

people in the USA still produce excellent gas fridges (electricity is not allowed 

there, but gas is), but they cost around 2500 US$ there without transport, 

and anyone who has ever tried to import goods to Ecuador knows why we 

dread customs. 

At amaZOOnico, 20 volunteers, 40 schoolchildren and teachers as well as 3 

ocelots and a weasel cat share a single fridge. The meat comes once a week 

and there is hardly any room for vegetables anyway. So the very first thing we 

buy now are fridges, nice big American fridges. There will even be really cool 

drinks in the bar at amaZOOnico. In the office, Joelle and Sarah will be able to 

print early in the morning or in cloudy weather, Michi will be able to use the 

drill without having to borrow a generator and there will be blended cream of 

vegetable soup for lunch. Electricity can be so nice! Some people are afraid 

that "everything" will change with electricity at amaZOOnico. That's an 

exaggeration. A lot has already changed very gradually anyway. In recent 

years, more and more volunteers have been "annoyed" by having to charge 

their various devices (iPods, mobile phones, labtops),  



when there was rarely enough solar energy anyway. Mobile phone reception 

has been available in certain places for a year and a half and the volunteers 

have not been washing their clothes by hand in the river like normal mortals 

for years now, but make a pilgrimage to the launderette in Tena once a week 

with their smelly clothes. Progress", or rather change, is unstoppable. We 

don't live in a museum, and who gives us the right to ban the Quichuas on the 

island from watching television, even if we think we know that the telenovelas 

and brutal films will give them a false idea of the world and change their lives 

in a bad direction? I don't think that alcohol consumption will be higher with 

music than without, it might just take some negotiation so that we can hear the 

chirping of crickets at night and not Ascencio's "Discomobile", but we already 

have that problem thanks to his generator. At least we won't be stealing petrol 

from Liana Lodge to feed the generator. Life in Selva Viva will definitely be 

cheaper, thanks to cheaper fridges, the ability to protect vegetables from 

spoiling quickly, etc. 

Candles or electric lamps? This is probably the discussion that stirs the most 

emotions. At Liana Lodge, the answer is clear: we will stick with candles, all 

the charm would disappear if  the insects were suddenly buzzing around the 

bright lamps. The kitchen already has solar energy anyway, after all, the chef 

has to see what he is doing. In the guests' houses, we're not quite sure yet. 

We would save around one curtain a month, as there is always a "candle 

illiterate" who puts the candle under the curtain and some people would 

probably appreciate being able to read clearly in the evening. 

At amaZOOnico, we have opted for electric light in the volunteer house, even 

if it makes everything a lot less romantic. Even there, a mattress or a curtain 

burns from time to time when there is a party or someone falls asleep with a 

candle. What's more, with the candle consumption of the volunteers, it is 

much cheaper with electricity. A whole Quichua family does not need as 

many candles in one evening as a single volunteer, and they are not cheap.  

There are also positive aspects for the animals: bright lamps above the 

operating table and near the microscope, infrared lamps instead of hot water 

bottles that constantly break and are difficult to change at night, and much more.  

For those of us who live in Selva Viva for a long time or always, we have no 

choice but to enjoy the benefits of electricity. And we are certainly reminded 

on average 3 days a month of what it used to be like: that's how often the 

public power supply is guaranteed to fail!  



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

As we reported in the last Sachamanda, COTUDES unites people from our 
canton of Napo, especially those working in tourism, in a common fight for the 
environment. 

This year, among other things, we have tried to support the Ministry of the 
Environment in Tena in its work, which in plain language means that we have 
constantly tried to ask critical questions and thus contribute to the fact that 
something is happening in terms of environmental protection. For months we 
had been asking in vain for an appointment with the head of the Ministry of the 
Environment, and then we finally got it the day before Christmas. It was a bit 
like having an audience with the Pope. You can finally ask critical questions, 
get a long reply, feel like you've really got an answer to your question, but 
realise afterwards that you're just as smart as before.  

We have covered the following topics this year: 

- Fishing with dynamite 
- The Ivanhoe oil company near Tena 
- The gold panners 
- The airport 
- The possible cement factory near Misahualli 

In the first topic, for example, we now know where the dynamite comes from. 
There are three dealers in Tena whose sons are professional soldiers and 
supply their fathers with illegal dynamite. We are now exerting pressure to 
ensure that the ban on sales is adhered to. At the same time, of course, the 
constant education campaign on why fishing with dynamite is prohibited 
continues. 
We may not have achieved much in concrete terms yet, but at least we are 
managing to keep the issue in the public eye. 

The COTUDES homepage: www.cotudes-napo.com 

 
Thanks to initiator Lara Raabe, the "John Lennon" grammar school in 
Berlin Mitte has agreed to organise a sponsored run in aid of environmental 
education in Selva Viva. Our son Jan travelled to Berlin alone in May to give a 
presentation about the project. The sponsored run took place at the end of 
October. At the time of going to press, it was clear that it was a success, but 
we will find out the details later. 

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


The Gymasium Marie Curie in Dresden organised another sponsored run in 
April 2010 and "ran" for over €8,500! 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. At amaZOOnico, they support the reintroduction 
of woolly monkeys into the wild. 

We will be visiting Dresden again next year or the year after at the latest and are 
already looking forward to it. 

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

Like last year, it was a complete success! 32ʼ000, a new record, was 
raised and transferred to the GSR for forest purchases.  

This year we were lucky enough to be there with our children. Before the 
race we were allowed to give talks at 3 schools, even Jan, who is now 15, 
gave a talk at a primary school. 

We stayed in royal style: the Hotel Filipinum in Merano through Mr Lukas 

Hafner invited our whole family. The press conference after the race was also 
organised by the hotel and its managing director, Franz Kripp. In future, the 
hotel will donate a fixed amount per guest and night to Selva Viva, thank you 
very much! 

The umbrella organisation of garden centres (pool4natur) also collects money 
for our rainforest per square metre of swimming pond, thanks to the Merano 
Group. 

There was a change in the student group this year: a new class took over the 
rainforest run project. We were able to say goodbye to the old team at a 
barbecue and get to know the new ones. As Professor Thomas Spitaler is 
now taking a year off, the project will be taken over by Professor Rondelli in 
the 2010-2011 school year. 

The race itself was really an experience. Seeing 2000 people giving their best 
to save a piece of rainforest in the Amazon region really gets to you. We also 
took part in the race ourselves and got to know many interesting, committed 
people. 

Our heartfelt thanks to all three 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: For the fifth time. 
 

 
Who would have thought in 2002 that 8 years later the airport would still be 

under construction and that it would still not be clear whether it would ever 

work. 

In February, we were invited to the presentation of the study on the impact of 

the airport on biodiversity, i.e. the number of species. We were very excited 

and I made every effort to approach this meeting in a positive frame of mind. 

After all, we could have guessed what would be on offer there.  

Beforehand, I made sure that our colleagues from Jatun Sacha, whose 

protected forest is even closer to the airport than ours, were also invited. 

They weren't, but they came anyway. 

The company that is building (but will not operate) Tena Airport, the 

"Consorcio Tena", had commissioned this study from a group of biologists. 

To summarise briefly: The experts from Quito had only taken a very quick 

look at the construction site of the airport and were unable to make a before-

and-after comparison, only presenting a snapshot. Nevertheless, they found 

two animal species that are listed as endangered in the CITES guidelines on 

the airport site: a salamander and a bat, both of which have only ever been 

recorded once in the whole of Ecuador, namely in the Yasuni National Park. 

In Europe, such a discovery would have led to construction being halted. 

Here, a resurrected mammoth could have been standing on the runway, 

which would not have changed the construction project at all.  

I asked the biologist who had carried out the mammal inventory why he had 

only examined the construction site itself. After all, the effects of the 

construction went much further, right up to us in Selva Viva. Unfortunately, we 

are only 6 km away from the piste as the crow flies. That wasn't necessary, he 

replied, as there wasn't a single monkey or tiger within a radius of at least 20 

kilometres. Oh yes there is, I replied somewhat tensely. There are even 12 

species of monkeys in Selva Viva. Yes, but locked up in cages, replied the 

very well-informed expert. No, free, including the only wild occurrence of 

golden-fronted spider monkeys on the upper Rio Napo as well as jaguars, 

CITES App. I so strictly protected...on paper. Oops...the head of the group 

promised to include Selva Viva and Jatun Sacha in the next study. 

There were a few questions from the audience to which the head of the 

Consorcio had to answer that he also had no idea who would run the airport and 

what it would be good for. As usual. 



As the airport is bizarrely being built in a swampy area, the runway has to be 

raised by 7 metres. It lies at a right angle to the Rio Napo. Although only 25% 

of the runway has been filled in so far, it is still a barrier when the river rises 

and floods the area as usual. 

On 6 April, the Rio Napo flooded, not extremely high at the level of the airport 

but still enough to wash away the houses from the settlement of La Punta for 

the 4th time since I have lived in Ecuador. In Tena the flooding was severe, so 

severe that President Correa flew to the Napo a week later to see the damage 

and help the people. He also spoke to the Consorcio Tena about the airport. 

In his weekly address on the radio, he then reported that the Consorcio Tena 

had drawn his attention to the fact that the airport was located in a swampy 

area and therefore could not be completed within the agreed budget. Correa 

then literally said that he knew that the airport was in the wrong place, but that 

this was not his fault, but that of his predecessor. Furthermore, the Consorcio 

would have known when it signed the contract that there was a swamp there. 

The airport had to be completed, on time and within budget, if not, the 

Consorcio would have to pay a penalty. 

We had written a letter to Correa from our association "COTUDES" in which 

we expressed our reservations about the airport, once again. Unfortunately, 

we have not received a reply to date. 

The last thing we know about the airport is quite funny. Now we know why 

construction is progressing so slowly. In the centre, where the swamp is 

deepest, lives an anaconda. Every night it eats all the rubble that the poor 

airport builders throw in. That's why they can pile up an infinite amount of 

material and the construction will still not go ahead. They even built a river (a 

drainage canal) so that the anaconda would move away, but it's no use, the 

anaconda doesn't go away and continues to eat gravel. Anyone who has 

read "Asterix and the Trabantenstadt" will perhaps find parallels to the 

deforestation of the forest by the Romans. We hope that our airport will soon 

be reduced to a comic-worthy ruin. 



NEWS FROM THE PROTECTED FOREST SELVA VIVA 

January - November 2010 

 
Gold 

This year was also characterised by the direct consequences of the global 

financial crisis here in the rainforest. Why is that?  

The price of gold is climbing from one all-time high to the next. And 

unfortunately we are sitting on gold. The Rio Rodriguez in the centre of our 

protected forest has long been known to contain gold in its streambed and in 

the neighbouring alluvial areas. Until now, we have always said no when 

someone has asked for permission to mine gold in Selva Viva. Years ago, we 

had to forcibly remove a Polish gold prospector and his German assistant. 

With the price of gold now so high, the situation has of course worsened. Gold 

is being m i n e d  both upstream and downstream of Selva Viva on the Rio 

Rodriguez. They are often Colombians, usually of darker skin colour, and 

such people frighten both the Quichuas and the Colonos. So it is better not to 

say no when you are "asked" whether you have anything against gold being 

mined on your land, and be satisfied with little compensation.  

What happens when professional gold panners work in a small river like ours?  

Gold panning is carried out either on the banks or with diesel-powered dredgers 

equipped with suction pumps and vibrators that work directly in the river.  

Gold panners on rafts, which fortunately only pass by. 



The surface of the banks is removed and a desert of rubble remains. Gold -

bearing sand from river deposits is slurried up with water. As gold is heavier 

than the surrounding sand, it settles to the bottom more quickly and can be 

separated. That sounds quite harmless. However, as the yield would be very 

low, additives are used. This can be highly toxic cyanide lye or, in smaller 

gold panning plants, usually mercury. 

In this process, gold-containing sands and sludges are mixed intensively with 

mercury. Mercury forms the liquid alloy amalgam with the gold. The amalgam 

collects at the bottom of the vessel and can be easily separated there. 

Heating vaporises the mercury and compact raw gold remains.  

You can read about the effects on the environment in Wikipedia: 

"Considerable quantities of highly toxic mercury, which are washed out 

during gold extraction or knowingly released into the environment during 

vaporisation, permanently poison large areas and river courses. As gold 

mining is often improvised and takes place far away from the civilised world, 

environmental aspects are subordinated or ignored."  

Anyone who buys gold at a bank because they no longer trust the euro or the 

dollar is unlikely to think that they are helping to destroy the rainforest. 

What exactly has happened to us in Selva Viva? The person who has the 

hardest time is my husband Remigio. Many people here simply don't want to 

understand that the land doesn't belong to him, and even if it does, they're 

quick to say: "Don't act so stupid, your bosses won't see it anyway, you've got 

money, why don't you treat us to something?" There were times when 

Remigio would no longer go to events in the village because he was 

constantly being picked on. When we went to Europe in June, we told the 

forest rangers once again to keep a very close eye on the gold prospecting 

problem and also left instructions for Michi and Joelle in case of an 

emergency. We were promptly informed that a gold panner called Rosa had 

told Ruben that Remigio had given her special permission shortly before 

leaving and told her to simply contact Ruben. Ruben almost believed it, but 

then asked Joelle if she could please email us to see if it was true. We were 

very annoyed by the impertinence of this woman we knew. When it comes to 

money, sometimes there seem to be no limits. 



Positive! 

Forest protection continues to bear fruit. Every year there seem to be more 

animals in Selva Viva. This year, even guests at Liana Lodge right behind the 

hotel saw a puma with their guide! 

The "Solitario", our only neighbour at the back of Selva Viva, complained to 

forest ranger Ruben that a jaguar was taking his chickens, so we also have 

the second big cat species. Both species are officially strictly protected (CITES 

App.I), but this doesn't impress the "solitario" much. However, as he only goes 

onto his land once a week to look after his chickens, we hope that he will 

never come across the jaguar. 
 

Forest ranger Ruben Shihuango with guard dog Tilly 



There are still a few people who want to protect forests by buying land in the 

neighbourhood. Some have the illusion that buying alone is enough and do not 

hire forest guards. Others hire forest rangers that they see maybe once a year 

and trust them blindly, but still others lose such illusions over the years. A 

Canadian who lives in South Africa and only comes here once a year owns 

100 hectares just downstream from Selva Viva. We reported to him that 

Colombians were digging for gold on his land, which of course his forest 

ranger, who was making money from it, had not reported to him. Remigio has 

now found him a more reliable forest ranger from our indigenous community 

and we are helping to ensure that this doesn't happen again.  

 

 
Not so positive! 

After the gold prospectors, we now face another problem. The road through 

Selva Viva is to be tarred. As it has been one and a half lanes up to now, the 

biggest problem is that it will be widened to three lanes. There are no narrow, 

tarmac roads in the area. We were told that a road is safer if it is wider 

because everyone overtakes on bends here. Selva Viva is very hilly. The 

pipeline runs parallel to the road, uphill. So it can only be widened downhill. 

Either it is backfilled (with what?) or dug. Both will make the damage even 

worse. Of course we will negotiate again and try to limit the damage, but we 

have no illusions. Up to now, the monkeys have been able to cross the road 

in the treetops because the trees touch each other in many places. This will 

no longer be the case with a wide road. Bridges or tunnels for the animals 

could help, but we don't yet have any experience of how something like this 

should be designed. 

In general, it has to be said that the destruction of the forest in the area is 

continuing apace. The road that runs through our country is being extended 

further and further to the east. Initially as far as Chontapunta, and now even 

further than Colonia los Rios, it will unfortunately soon meet the road that 

crosses the river from Coca and heads westwards. Then, if you need to get to 

Coca from Ambato or Guayaquil, the shortest route is through Selva Viva

 ........... Not a great view, but there's nothing we can do about it  

but only organise ourselves in such a way that the damage remains as low 

as possible. And always remember: a good forest crossed by a road is still 

better than a non-existent forest crossed by a road. And without our project, 

there would hardly be a decent tree left here. 



Land purchase 

This year, for the first time, we have not bought any new land, although we 

have money for it thanks to the sponsored runs. However, there is still more 

than enough forest around Selva Viva that urgently needs to be protected. 

But we only buy forest from colonos, i.e. immigrants, and forest that is 

registered in the land register. In addition, the piece of forest must be adjacent 

to our forest and the price must be reasonable. None of the forest plots 

offered to us met these criteria. 

Three forest owners are in the process of settling inheritance disputes or 

tracking down missing husbands. Then we will be able to buy this land.  

For years there has been a group of, shall we say, adventurers, who have 

taken a large piece of forest that borders Selva Viva to the south-west. The 

purpose of the action was to make money by selling it to us, i.e. land 

speculation. The then ownerless land cost them practically nothing, and now 

they want to sell it at prices similar to land prices in Quito. They are quite 

surprised that we are not taking it. The price has already fallen, but not nearly 

enough. These colonos live in Ahuano or Tena and only come to their land 

from time to time to consolidate their ownership claims. At some point in the 

next few years, the price will probably reach a normal market level . 

Good forest, which is not adjacent to Selva Viva, is also offered to us again 

and again, but we don't even start with that, because fragmented land is very 

difficult to guard. 

 
 
 
 
 

 

Plant portrait: Araza 

Latin: Eugenia stipitata 

Family: Myrtaceae 

Quichua: Araza 

Spanish: Araza 

The araza plant was originally domesticated by the indigenous people in the 
Amazon region of Peru and Ecuador. It is therefore not found in this form in 
the rainforest itself , but in the gardens of the Quichuas in our country. 

The shrub can grow up to 6 metres high and bears several times a year 



Fruit. Outwardly, the fruit may look like a peach, but botanically it is a berry. 
The aroma of ripe arazas is wonderful. When they are yellow, velvety and ripe, 
they can be used to make drinks or jams. The fruits have to ripen on the bush 
and are very sensitive to pressure and quickly go mouldy. This is why they are 
practically not sold in our country, not even in Tena. In Peru and Colombia, 
however, the plant is cultivated and the pulp is processed locally or exported 
frozen. 

 

A beautifully laden, fragrant araza bush 

At Selva Viva, we make jam from it, which we also sell at Liana Lodge (if 
you're interested, just let us know!) and serve juice and cocktails. We've also 
made wine in the past, but it's quite time-consuming. We have around 30 
araza bushes scattered throughout Selva Viva. When we started with the 
amaZOOnico, I had the foresight to plant the araza bushes not directly where 
the monkeys could easily reach them, but at the top, discreetly on the 
mountain. Had I known that Christine would one day build a school 
there...Since then I have not been able to harvest a single ripe araza fruit from 
these bushes, the school children eat them all in their unripe, hard, green 
state, sprinkled with salt. I think we adults simply have different taste buds.  



NEWS FROM amaZOOnico 

January-November 2010 

 
The animal population 

There are currently around 586 animals in our care in the project 

- 304 animals in enclosures (with outstations) 

- 148 animals free at amaZOOnico 

- 16 animals free in Machin Alpa (2 coatis, 7 squirrel monkeys, 7 

capuchins) 

- 18 animals free in Maquisapa Alpa (12 spider monkeys, 6 woolly monkeys) 

There are also around 100 free squirrel monkeys in the two Barizo Alpas. 

It is not clear (and not included) how many coatis visit the amaZOOnico every 

day or sometimes for weeks at a time, depending on the time of year; there may 

be around 100 animals. 

New animals: 113 

Of which born at amaZOOnico: 23 plus coatis 

1 golden-fronted spider monkey (son of Johan and Mea) 

2 golden-fronted spider monkeys in 

Maquisapa Alpa 1 capybara or capybara  

1 swaddling bear 

11 squirrel monkeys (+/-2) 

7 Collar peccaries 

Plus an unknown number of coatis, usually around 40 are born each year, but it 

is unclear how many of them grow up to be around 25.  

Released animals: 42 in total 

1 spectacled owl 

2 Boa constrictor 

1 two-fingered sloth 

1 Arasari (left prematurely but spotted and lively on the move) 

1 woolly monkey (Paju who escaped from the island from the other males) 3 

pygmy marmosets 

2 coatis 

1 Capuchin 

1 spider monkey 

28 Squirrel monkeys 

1 medium-sized heron 



Disappeared animals: 13 in total 

2 spider monkeys 

5 woolly monkeys 

5 Water turtle 

1 jumping monkey 

Animals killed in accidents: 9 in total 

1 Venezuela Amazon 

2 tortoises (drowned) 

2 coatis 

1 barred owl 
2 capuchin monkeys (killed by others) 1 
macaw 

Animals that died of illness: 15 in total 

1 capybara (euthanised) 

1 two-fingered sloth (euthanised) 

1 giant swallowtail 

3 squirrel monkeys 

2 water turtles 

1 Howler monkey 

1 Brown-backed tamarin 
2 capuchin monkeys (both arrived too anaesthetised for transport and died 
immediately) 
1 Spectacled caiman 
1 tamandua (arrived with internal injuries) 1 blue-
headed parrot 

 
 

Changes in the team at amaZOOnico 

It's hard to believe that it's already been 2 years since Michi and Joelle started 
running amaZOOnico. In September 2011, they will leave us after the agreed 3 
years and return to Switzerland. 

Dr Sonja Ciccaglione from Italy has also moved on as planned, her lifelong 
dream is to work with bears and we don't have any bears like that. She will 
probably start working on a bear project in Canada in the spring. After Sonja, 
Dr Jenny Jaffe joined amaZOOnico as a veterinarian. However, she will only 
be staying until January for various reasons, which is why we are already 
looking for another vet. At the time of going to press, it had not yet been 
decided, but Sonja will almost certainly be back for another 4 months to 
support us. 



as the bears are fortunately still hibernating! 

Biologist Isabel Haro has also finished her two-year assignment with us and 
has been replaced by Alejandra Silva, who is also a biologist and 
Ecuadorian. Alejandra has an eight-year-old son who goes to Christine's 
school in the project. She has fitted in very well with the team and we hope 
that she will stay for a few years. 

Sarah from Canada is known to all "younger" volunteers. She has been 
permanently employed as a volunteer manager for a few months now. She 
supports Joelle in the office and, above all, looks after the well-being of the 
volunteers. 

Not much has changed with our local employees. Except that Cesar Cerda 
from amaZOOnico wanted to move to Liana Lodge, where he can now 
practise his dream job as a forest guide. He was replaced by Alberto Alvarado 
alias "Pacoyaya", an older, always cheerful Quichua from the island who 
speaks very little Spanish but has wanted this job for years.  

 

We received some very exciting mail from the provincial government 

in the summer: amaZOOnico should please change its name. The 

manufacturer of hygiene products for adult incontinence, the Tena brand, also 

received this request. It is understandable that the municipality of Tena is not 

happy to be called a nappy. The argument that the name Tena existed before 

the nappy is also correct. But what is the problem with the amaZOOnico?  

After our amaZOOnico had got off to a good start, the mayor of Tena at the 

time, Alex Hurtado (yes, the one who initiated the airport, the cousin of the 

former president), decided that he also wanted a park like this in Tena. 

Funnily enough, it was called something very similar, namely "Parque 

amazonico", just one "o" less in the centre. We immediately p o i n t e d  o u t  

to him that this could lead to visitors confusing the two parks. He said with a 

grin that that was the whole point. In the end, we didn't care: the people who 

wanted to visit our amaZOOnico found it. And now, 13 years later, this! I 

wrote back asking why this was the case and they realised. Now they want to 

rename their park "Ecoparque la Isla". We don't know how the dispute with 

the "Tena" brand will continue. 

 

Releases into the wild: Sometimes it does work out! 

Releasing animals into the wild can sound so easy. The animals we receive 

at amaZOOnico are originally wild animals from the Amazon forest. They 

should be happy to be "at home" again and 



simply disappear into the forest when we release them, "and if they haven't 

died, they're still alive today." That would be nice! 

We have often reported on what the reality looks like in Sachamanda. Today, 

however, we want to report on the positive exceptions.  

The greatest example of the year is called Udo. Udo is a scops owl. After 

being confiscated from the wild animal trade, he was lucky enough to end up 

with the Kösters in Quito, a couple of biologists who have become famous for 

their nature films and who have rehabilitated many wild animals. Udo the owl 

made it and lived in Quito for a whole seven years in a spacious house where 

he was allowed to fly around freely. He spent his evenings on Friedemann 

Köster's shoulder and was fed nicely portioned day-old chicks. As the Kösters 

had their sights set on returning to Europe, they looked for a good place for 

Udo in good time. The little bird arrived at amaZOOnico in November last 

year and we took him straight home with us. Our new, private home is 800 

metres away from amaZOOnico, which has some advantages for sensitive 

animals: The animal density is lower, so you are not so easily bothered by 

other animals, there is more natural food such as insects and fruit and the 

parasite density is also lower. 

We sometimes release very sensitive animals from our private home, which 

cannot be released into the wild in one go, but need to get used to the forest 

slowly and which we want to keep an eye on for a longer period of time.  

Udo spent a few days in a small cage in our house and then he was allowed 

to fly around the house freely, just like in Quito. He didn't transfer the 

sympathy he felt for Heide and Friedemann to us, but we didn't court Udo's 

favour either, as he was to be released. He helped to keep our house free of 

the large, nocturnal locusts. It was very entertaining to watch him hunt insects. 

He flew skilfully through his limited new territory. So skilfully, in fact, that he 

disappeared through the front door after just 2 weeks, much to our dismay. 

We felt very guilty and sat there with the nicely portioned chicks in the freezer. 

The Kösters kept him successfully for seven years and we just let the little 

chap go so much too soon. But the very next night, Remigio said that Udo or 

one of his mates had called him. Since then, the little owl has been flying 

around our house almost every night. He is doing well, finds enough to eat 

and has not yet fallen victim to any natural enemies. During the day, Udo 

sleeps on a yutzo tree above the river. We know that it is Udo, no other owl 

would be so fearless towards humans. But the peak of happiness was when 

we saw Udo with his mate. The lady, on the other hand, was not at all 

comfortable sleeping so close to humans. 

One day we thought Udo had died of natural causes: There, where he 

usually slept, lay a large, curled-up chonta snake with a full head. 



belly...Remigio threw the animal into the water a little roughly and the next 

day Udo was back, what a relief! The scops owl has been living freely in the 

forest for a whole year, how wonderful. 

 
Dwarf anteater...for the third time! 

We reported on our first dwarf anteater that died two years ago. A second one 

followed, which also did not survive. As I said, this is unfortunately normal, 

until now no one has ever been able to raise such an animal or keep it in 

human care for any length of time. 

So I wasn't very optimistic when a third pygmy anteater arrived in the 

spring. It was also a very special animal because it was found on the 

airport construction site. We have a  

"co-operation agreement" with these people there that they are allowed to 

bring us any wild animals they find. I assured the boss there by email that we 

would take animals even without a contract, in fact we had never signed a 

contract with anyone in this regard, but he wanted the contract. Probably 

because of the photos he had taken while he and I were signing the contract. I 

would never have dreamed that I would sign such an important contract after 

my wedding that I would be photographed. 

So the anteater ended up with us as agreed. To cut a long story short: 

although the animal didn't put on much weight, it became more and more 

lively and was soon able to search for ants and termites in our garden itself, 

under supervision. Because if you let a dwarf anteater out of your sight for 

even 5 minutes, you'll find one in the garden. After just under two months  

"Training" he didn't quite disappear as planned, as is so often the case. 

However, as it was fit, was already feeding completely independently and was 

outside most of the time, it had the same chances of survival as a normal wild 

animal and we were able to record it as "released", not as "disappeared". So 

this was the first dwarf anteater that did not die in human care . 

How is our big anteater doing? 

Scylla kept us in suspense until mid-June. He or she thrived magnificently. At 

one year old, he was fully grown, a beautiful, 2.20 metre long animal with a 

shiny coat. He spent his days and nights in the forest, only coming every day 

or every other day around 9 o'clock to get his extra food. Woe betide me if the 

food wasn't there on time. I could write off my herb and flower pots and the 

kitchen door was even more scratched than before. Skylla became sexually 

mature when we went on our summer holidays, according to the literature at 

least. Is it because of this, or because his most trusted people were no longer 

in the house, that he stopped coming regularly? He extended his tours in the 

forest, unfortunately also in the direction of Colonia el Carmen. A not very 

friendly person then confronted him with  



The dogs caught him and made a deep cut in his back with a machete. After a 

few days, Skylla managed to break free and came home. He was treated and 

everything went well again. But one day in mid -June he didn't come back at 

all. Our forest rangers and other "spies" are sure that no human has caught or 

killed him, that always comes out. The bad possibility is that Scylla was killed 

by a jaguar, the very optimistic one is that he or she found a mate. Either way, 

he's gone. It was a very, very interesting time with him. We miss the beautiful 

animal, but I am also happy to be able to wear long skirts again without being 

attacked as a "jaguar" and not having to make a minced meat-banana-oat-

egg-cream porridge every day. You also don't have to tell every hotel guest as 

a welcome message that they should run for it if they come across a 2 metre 

animal with a long nose in the forest. 

One that didn't make it is Ilucu. Ilucu was a giant swallower, a beautiful 

nocturnal bird b r o u g h t  to us by a balsa artist (see "Zoological portrait"). 

Ilucu grew up and soon had his fan club at amaZOOnico. He was never 

exhibited, as we always hoped that he could be released into the wild. He 

was given a relatively long cage on the hill at Michi and Joelle's house, so 

that he could not be seen. He ate his grasshoppers nicely, but flying 

voluntarily was not an option. Vet Sonja and biologist Isabelle and some 

dedicated volunteers spent nights trying to get him to fly. Complicated 

systems were devised, correspondence was held with bird experts, but 

nothing worked. In the end, the bird even lost its wing feathers in a kind of 

fright moult, lost more and more weight despite all efforts and died. The 

necropsy did not allow a clear conclusion as to what it had died of.  

 

Highlights of amaZOOnico 2010 by Joelle Kappeller. 

Timunka, a female spider monkey, has been with us since January 2005. At the 

time, she was confiscated from a circus in Tena by the Ministry of the 

Environment. 

She was released in Maquisapa Alpa in 2006. However, after a short time 

she returned to the amaZOOnico where she harassed tourists and therefore 

had to be recaptured and brought back to Maquisapa Alpa. However, she did 

not want to stay there and was returned to the amaZOOnico, where she was 

allowed to stay for a while. She was together with Johan, Mea and their baby 

Murichu in their cage for about one and a half years. In January 2009 we 

made another attempt to integrate her, together with Murichu, into the group 

of free-living spider monkeys and this time it was a success, she stayed. On 

27 August 2010 her first cub was born, a healthy female named Apaika. In 

the Waorani language this means night. This is another 



great success of our spider monkey reintroduction project, all the more so as 

Timunka was one of our problem children for a long time. 

This June we received a group of five adult woolly monkeys. It quickly 

became clear that we would not integrate them into the existing group of 

woolly monkeys in Maquisapa Alpa. We had long wanted to build a new 

outstation for woolly monkeys, Chorongo Alpa, which means "place of the 

woolly monkeys". For a long time there was a lack of money, then also a lack 

of time. 

We had temporarily brought some woolly monkeys to Maquisapa Alpa, but 

that was really only an interim solution. The new, cost-intensive project has 

now been made possible thanks to the donations we have received over the 

last 3 years from the Marie Curie High School in Dresden. After Remigio and 

Michi visited the site, they immediately started planning and building. The 

construction of the large, three-part reintroduction enclosure has now been 

completed. However, the house in which the volunteers will live for two years 

is not yet finished. Construction work had to be halted because the 

installation of electricity for Anaconda Island, Liana Lodge, Runa Huasi and 

amaZOOnico had to be brought forward. All the workers who were involved in 

the construction of Chorongo Alpa are currently helping with this work.  

Nevertheless, we are confident that the outstation can still be 

completed by the end of this year. 

There are two great pieces of news to report about Johan and Mea. The two 

spider monkeys lived in an old, rather too small cage until the beginning of 

this year. Since Felix, the weasel cat, got a new cage, the place where he 

was before was free (we reported on this in the last Sachamanda). We have 

now been able to build a new and larger cage for the pair of spider monkeys 

at this location. They are now living there and we have the impression that 

they like it very much. Mea has given birth for the 2nd time. It is a healthy 

female and has been named Ini. This means faith in the Waorani language. 

We are all the more delighted with this offspring as we know that neither 

Johan nor Mea can ever be set free. As soon as the little one is old enough, 

we will try to integrate her into the existing group of spider monkeys in 

Maquisapa Alpa. 

When Olivia and Douwe were still in Ecuador, they visited a rescue centre 

from which amaZOOnico regularly receives animals. On that occasion, it was 

agreed that they would bring us a group of capuchins. This March the time 

had come and the transport could take place. We were shocked when the 

animals arrived. They had been crammed into cages that were far too small. 

They were exposed to the sun and wind for hours and were not given enough 

water and food. One animal died as a result of this ordeal before arriving. It 

lay dead among the other animals. Another capuchin was half dead. Only 

through the intensive care and attention of our 



vet and the biologist, he survived. As the group did not harmonise as 

announced and unfortunately some of them are of a different species to the 

local ones, they cannot be released. It made us very sad that people who we 

previously trusted and who we thought would take good care of animals 

suddenly turned out to be the opposite. Fortunately, for the first time, 

amaZOOnico had generated some money which could now be invested in the 

construction costs of a new cage for these poor animals. This cage was built in 

record time of just over a month. This was necessary because the 

accommodation in our quarantine centre was not ideal. The space there was 

barely enough and as the group did not harmonise well, it was all the better 

when they were finally able to move into their new cage. Now that they have 

much more space, they are calmer as certain stress symptoms have 

disappeared. They no longer pull their own hair out and they fight much less. 

Nevertheless, it is clear that we will not be able to release them. 

This April, Michi and I were on holiday in Switzerland for the first time since 

we've been here. We took the opportunity to make a presentation about our 

life and work at amaZOOnico for our friends and families. We were also able 

to g ive  another presentation to the staff at Zurich Zoo. Through these two 

events, we received many donations of money and materials. Many thanks to 

everyone who supported us so generously. A very special thank you goes to 

Roland Spitteler from Solar Power Technology Switzerland. He has donated a 

lamp based on the latest lighting technology to amaZOOnico. This lamp 

needs no more than 7 watts but has 10 times the power of a conventional light 

bulb. This means that we c a n  treat emergencies at night with very little 

electricity. At last we no longer have to work with headlamps and inadequate 

lighting. 

Also a big thank you to Urban from the company Intermex Belting Tool AG 

who made it possible for us to buy more solar panels for electricity. Rolf and 

Rafi Weber have given us a cordless drill, which can be used in many 

different ways thanks to its battery operation. We would also like to mention 

the Passot family and our families Kappeler, Wüst and Niebecker who support 

us continuously and very generously with donations of materials . 



Additional information about Chorongo Alpa 

For those who know Selva Viva: the new place is located in the south -east of 

the protected forest, on the Rio Rodriguez, next to Marco and Ida's finca in 

the second line. We chose this place for several reasons: there is an old 

house there, the old banana and uba plantation could be  

"It is far enough away from the road but can still be reached on foot within an 

hour. It also strengthens our control over the protective forest on the southern 

edge of the area if one of us lives there for a longer period of time. Funding for 

the project has been secured for the next two years thanks to donations from 

Dresden. 

 

 

Experience in Maquisapa Alpa By Nadja Frei. 

After a gigantic night of lightning and thunder, we, Tina, volunteer from Berlin, 

Michi, amazoonico leader and I, marched towards Maquisapa Alpa (spider 

monkey village). The humidity was high. Sweat was running down my face 

like a top athlete. Camera on my back, eggs, rice, carrots and potatoes under 

my arm on the right and a bundle with my belongings on the left. 

Unaccustomed to wearing wellies, I panted, limped, slipped and stumbled 

after the two of them. 

A good hour later, we crossed the picture-book enchanting River Rodriguez 

and arrived at the finca. The surprise was great, the monkeys had invaded 

the spacious, two-storey house! Their ill-mannered party left an earthquake-

like aftermath. Food scattered on the floor, smashed glasses, benches 

knocked over and, of course, a poo here and there. The heavy thunderstorm 

from the previous evening also blocked the water intake, which meant that 

not a drop was flowing. Michi ran off to unblock the water intake while Tina 

and I got the broom going. 

After two hours, calm returned. We sat down at the table and Michi gave us a 

lesson on the rules of behaviour in Maquisapas - Alpa: Avoid going outside 

alone! Don't show any weakness towards the monkeys, neither talk to them 

nor approach them! This place is home to two species of monkeys that have 

found their way back into nature thanks to the Amazoonico. The spider 

monkeys, which dance elegantly and athletically over the trees with their long 

prehensile tails at prohibitive heights. As well as the rarely seen woolly 

monkeys, with their woolly, thick fur, as the name suggests.  

Michi proudly presented us with a folder in which every monkey that was 

integrated into the group was neatly documented and listed. The animals are 

fed here daily so that they do not leave the area. Monkeys that are to be 

integrated are kept in a very large cage close to the feeding stations. From 

there, the new 



as well as the already free animals observe each other. 

Michi's aim that afternoon was to feed the animals and lure a couple of woolly 

monkeys and the monkey boss, Masha, into the cage with the two little 

newcomers called Yaku and Tamya. This is to observe how they interact with 

each other. If they live together harmoniously, the cage doors to freedom can 

be opened the next day! Michi and Tina skilfully prepared a heavenly fruit 

salad for the animals from sugar cane, papaya, guava, green and yellow 

bananas. A narrow path led to the feeding site. Occasionally I saw a few living 

brown spots in the trees, bushes and grass. When Michi fed the two 

newcomers in the cage, two more promptly came into the cage from the wild. 

But where were all the others? The three of us sat on the wooden bench and 

waited. Nothing happened, they were all gone. 

Back at the house, Michi cooked a fiery hot vegetable soup. Tina choked 

down the soup and preferred to fill her stomach with uncooked spaghetti 

instead of eating a second hot meal. Later we walked back up to the feeding 

site. Now the group of woolly monkeys was there. Amazingly, Michi 

recognised each animal by name! They all looked the same to me, except of 

course Masha, the alpha male, who had an unmistakably muscular body due 

to his ranking as the leader. Me and Tina were sitting on the bench, Michi was 

by the cage. Masha first watched us two women and then went curiously to 

the cage. Michi opened the door and turned away from the cage. Masha 

carefully put her head through the cage door, then very gently put her whole 

body through, and in a flash Michi turned round and closed the enclosure. 

Now the day's goal had been achieved. Masha didn't find being locked in 

funny at all and did a few crazy laps. The two newcomers showed great 

respect and submitted to the burly team leader. Michi looked into the distance 

and recognised the spider monkeys. 

The next morning we were expecting César and Sixto with netting and tools to 

mend the hole in the house. The three of us walked to the cage where Michi 

opened the gate to freedom. Masha and her two previous subjects were out 

immediately, but the newcomers didn't dare. We waited and waited. After a 

good hour, the female Yaku moved out, hopping unsteadily through the tall 

grass onto a bush. The second, Tamya, lay awkwardly on a stone at the 

entrance gate in a fetal position. 

Michi took a faecal sample from Tamya to make sure she was really healthy. 

On the way home, little Yaku followed us, which was not desirable!  

Fortunately, the pursuer had later disappeared. Worried, Michi visited the 

cage again before going to sleep. He checked whether little Tamya had gone 

to sleep at a safe height, otherwise he would have had to close the cage. The 

next day, the 



Unfortunately, the situation did not improve. Tamya was still in the cage and 

Yaku showed more interest in us humans than in her new monkey family.  

We left Maquisapas - Alpa with a heavy heart. Unfortunately, the reintroduction 

into the wild was not successful. It is to be hoped that Tamya and Yaku will be 

integrated later! 

Note from Joëlle : Unfortunately it didn't work out. Yaku ran away and is no 

longer in Maquisapa Alpa. We had to bring Tamya back to amaZOOnico after 

3 months because he was bitten. He had a large wound on his tail, which we 

had to treat. Around the same time, two more little woolly monkeys arrived 

here. We have now acclimatised the three of them together at amaZOOnico. 

As soon as the two little ones are big enough and no longer need their daily 

milk, we will move them to the new Chorongo Alpa sanctuary.  

Note from Angelika: The monkeys are not fed so that they do not leave the 

site, but only for around 2 years until we are sure that they know where to find 

enough food themselves. At the beginning, the period between June and 

September is difficult, when there is almost no fruit in the forest.  

 
 

 

Animal portrait: The giant day dormouse 

 
Order: Potoos (Caprimulgiformes) Family: 
Potoos (Nyctibiidae) Latin name : Nyctibius 
grandis English name: Great Potoo 
Quichua Name: Ilucu 

Description: 

This is the largest member of the nocturnal order of shoal birds, which also 
includes the nightjar family, which is also found in Europe. It can grow up to 
60 cm long and weigh 650 grams. Males and females look the same. They 
have a very wide beak, but it is well hidden in the feathers, only the tip is 
visible. During the day, they rest upright on tree stumps or broken branches 
with their beak stretched upwards and look like an extension of the branch 
due to their white-grey spotted plumage. Like the flycatcher, the nocturnal 
daytime dormice swoop down on insects from a branch. The female lays a 
single spotted egg, and the breeding site is the top of a tree stump.  



Distribution: Day dormice live in rainforests and open woodlands The giant 
day dormouse is not a common animal, but it is geographically widespread 
throughout Central and South America, which is why the IUCN assumes that 
it is not endangered. 

 
At amaZOOnico: We have already had the pleasure of rearing the related 
nightjars a few times, but we have only had a giant day dormouse once . 
His story can be found under "News from the amaZOOnico" sub -chapter 
"Releases". 



 
 

The association now has 126 members! 

He supports amaZOOnico from Europe. Future volunteers are selected and 

informed. They are also helped to obtain a visa if necessary. The homepage 

for the entire 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.  

 

 

From sunburn to cloud forest to starry night 
By Martin Pünter, President of the Padrinos. 

The members of the Padrinos del amaZOOnico obviously enjoy 

unconventional ideas: Thanks to the e -mail feedback, the board is able to 

quickly make the decision at the spring meeting to organise a sponsors' night 

hike. Under the warm spring sun on the Luna roof, the preparations are set in 

motion with great vigour: The route is measured out on maps in the old -

fashioned way with a ruler and thread, equipment lists are drawn up and 

information letters are written. Those who get their first sunburn of the year 

probably have no idea what capricious weather the project will be exposed to. 

One of the reconnaissance hikes with Angelika and Jan takes place in cool 

weather with light rain. Apart from the temperature, the atmosphere on the 

Albis was more reminiscent of a mountain cloud forest in the Andes than the 

Swiss Plateau. 

The weather is even more annoying on the day of the event. It was really cold 

and raining almost non-stop. After the general meeting, the ten or so keen 

hikers therefore decide to postpone the night hike and eat the provisions they 

had brought with them in the warm parlour. 

News from the association 



 

The temperatures are no longer a problem for the first rescheduled date, but 
unfortunately the hiking group has shrunk in the general heat of activity, like 
a patch of snow in August. The poor weather forecast makes it easier to 
decide to postpone the event again. 

It's the beginning of September: Denise and Matthias Wagner, Raschi 
Chopard and Martin Pünter meet up for a carbohydrate-rich evening meal 
together and then set off into the dark night in a good mood in Ringlikon. The 
lively Uetliberg is quickly climbed and after a brief glimpse of the glowing city, 
we move on into the quiet woods towards Felsenegg. On the way, we share 
many memories of our time as volunteers and, surprisingly, we even spot 
some wild animals in the light of our torches. 

 
Matthias Wagner and Martin Pünter in action for amaZOOnico 



At two o'clock at night, Angelika treats us to a hot soup on the Albis Pass. 

Afterwards, the going gets tough again, with several metres of ascent to the 

Albis summit. The descent would be easy, but tired and with the many 

kilometres in our legs, the stretch to Baar station is surprisingly long. With 

daylight, shortly before seven o'clock and after a total of 34 kilometres of 

effort, we arrive at our destination satisfied. 

Perhaps there will be another sponsors' night hike, the experience is great and 

the sore muscles are gladly accepted... 

Thanks to the great support, the small hiking group was able to raise 

over CHF 2000 for the amaZOOnico. We would like to take this 

opportunity to thank the generous donors! 
 

Matthias and Denise Wagner and Raschi Chopard still quite fit. 



News from the 

 

 

 
The school and the electricity, an ambivalent story 

From teacher Peter Olibet 

Our school has been working away from any technical comfort for almost ten 

years. We and our predecessors are used to the fact that a worksheet cannot 

simply be copied quickly before the start of lessons. We also often have to 

take external conditions into consideration. In heavy rain, it can still be so dark 

early in the morning that it is impossible to read a text. We can only use 

technical aids to a very limited extent. There are small solar panels installed 

on the roof of the school building. At most, these are enough to power a small 

car battery or charge a few rechargeable batteries. 

There is no projector, overhead projector, stereo system or computer in our 

school. All these technical devices would soon fall victim to the high humidity 

or be chosen as breeding grounds by bugs. 

But these romantic times will soon be over. The Ecuadorian president is 

honouring one of his election promises: all households are to be connected to 

the electricity grid. That's why, for the past few weeks, trees have been felled 

and a power line installed on Isla Anaconda - where most of our 

schoolchildren live - as part of a community effort. For the people who live 

here, this will of course bring a number of conveniences. A fridge and electric 

light are undoubtedly achievements that we in Europe no longer want to do 

without. 



We immediately experienced the enthusiasm for the long -awaited electricity 

connection. On the very day that we convened the first Minga - a parent 

participation day - the electricity pylons were delivered. As a result, all the 

parents immediately turned round on their way to school in the morning to 

help unload the power lines. Unfortunately, it has not been possible to 

organise a minga for the school since then. The people here are too busy 

building the power grid. The electricity company only supplies the materials, 

while the local people build the lines with their own labour.  

Our pupils are looking forward to the upcoming connection to the electricity grid. 

Some are already dreaming excitedly of the television that will soon be installed 

in their home. Whether the families' financial resources are sufficient for this is 

questionable. 

Our small school will also be connected to the national electricity grid in a few 

weeks' time. The president of the parents' council is already almost bursting 

with anticipation about this supposed quantum leap. I am more sceptical. The 

past few months as a teacher here have taught me a few things. In my view, 

there is no direct correlation between learning progress and connection to 

the electricity grid. It's a mystery to me why the children should be better at 

maths and writing just because we have electricity. I can also hardly imagine 

that learning progress will be greater with a projector and PowerPoint. Let 

alone that the television at home should lead to better academic performance 

or improved social skills. Sure, sometimes it would be nice to show a film at 

school on a topic that has just been discussed. A drill or a sewing machine 

would also open up new crafting possibilities. But all these achievements 

also distract us from our actual task. 

We are here to accompany the children on their way to becoming 

independent personalities. We support them in their acquisition of specialised  

social and personal skills. This does not primarily require a power connection, 

but commitment, time and enjoyment. We've had plenty of that over the past 

few months. Especially because we couldn't be distracted by computers and 

televisions. I'm looking forward to a little more light on rainy mornings, but I'm 

also already looking forward to the first power cut and hope that we won't be 

standing like donkeys on a hill, but will remember that things have worked 

very well for 10 years without electricity. 



Our school trip with the raft to Coca 

Text by Yesseña and Micaela Canelos Tapuy 

It took two days to build the fin. The parents cut the balsa wood and then tied 

it together with six balsas and a rope. They also made a roof with plastic.  

Then we got on the raft at 7.30am on Monday. We were on a girls -only raft, 

then another one for the teacher and one for the boys. The boys went off 

first. Our guide was Profe David, the Spanish teacher. We went down the 

river. At about 8 o'clock we got breakfast. My uncle and aunt travelled down 

in a canoe with the food, rucksack and other things.  

The storm began to rage at around 11am. After lunch, however, we had to move 

on again. The weather turned nice. Then some of the children jumped into the 

river and swam. 
 

The boys' raft, with fire against the cold and for roasting bananas. 



After ten hours of travelling, we arrived at a soft, beautiful, large and high 

sandbank in the most beautiful evening atmosphere. The noise of the oil 

companies could already be heard rumbling all around us. All the children had 

put on hot clothes. 

For dinner we had chicken soup, yucca and cooked bananas. All the 

children ate enough. Afterwards we sang around the campfire and the full 

moon came out. 

In the morning, some children got up early and the others got up later. The 

children sat next to the fire until the porridge was cooked. For breakfast we 

ate an egg, porridge and biscuits . 

Then we packed everything and put it in the canoe. Then we tied the balsas 

tightly so that they wouldn't break. Afterwards, all the children got in and 

travelled on. Some of the children and teachers bathed on the way and 

others rowed. 

Then we saw the bridge at Coca. We went to the shore and got out. We got 

our rucksacks from the canoe and made our way to the hotel. At the Hotel 

Cotopaxi, we unpacked our things and put on different clothes. Some of the 

children showered in the shower. 

All the children had great fun. 
 
 

 

News from Runa Huasi 

Natalie Bürge and Heriberto Tapuy, both former employees of Liana Lodge 
who now live in Switzerland, were kind enough to spend a month during their 
holidays in Runa Huasi assisting the new management couple Juan and 
Liliana Andy. Weak points were uncovered and many things have been better 
organised since then. And if the electricity really does work at the beginning of 
December, then there will also be a fridge, i.e. cold beer for the guests and 
the meat will no longer have to be delivered from Liana Lodge every day. This 
year we are also privately o u t  of the red as far as Runa Huasi is concerned, 
i.e. the money that we have invested privately in Runa Huasi is back in. For 
the members of the indigenous community, there was already a profit share of 
around $400 per couple in January 2009, which is equivalent to two months' 
wages. 



News from Solidaridad 

 
Portrait of a person and request for a scholarship: Iho Andy 

"My name is Iho Andy, I'm 19 years old and I come from a Quichua family in 

Ahuano on the upper Rio Napo. I live there and enjoy the wonderful Amazon 

region. That is why I am very interested in the environment, sustainable 

tourism and especially the study of birdlife in my small country that has such a 

high biodiversity. I would like to become a professional tourist guide so that I 

can adequately inform domestic and foreign guests who visit our forest so that 

people realise how important the forest is, what we have and what we are 

unfortunately already losing. 

I found the right training at the polytechnic school in Riobamba, where you 

can study ecotourism. 

Unfortunately, it is not easy for me to study there because my family's 

economic situation makes it difficult for me to get an education.  

My dream is to do this training and be responsible to my family and my 

indigenous community. 

With the current environmental problems such as global warming and the 

loss of species among others, environmental protection and environmental 

education in the indigenous communities are very important. I am sure that if 

I am educated, I can contribute to achieving this great goal, thank you!"  

 
This is, faithfully translated, what Iho wrote to me. 

Iho is the son of our employee Olga Cerda. In the Cerda family, education and 

further training are very important, and this foresight sets the family apart from 

others. Olga is the only woman of her generation in Ahuano with a high school 

diploma. As a mother of (only) 4 children, she trained as an executive 

secretary through distance learning and works full -time. Her husband is 

mostly unemployed and so she supports the family. Her income is not enough 

to pay for Iho to study in the city. Why study, people in Europe will ask, surely 

an apprenticeship would do? There is no apprenticeship system in Ecuador. I 

would also say that, at least in the Oriente where we live, the school-leaving 

certificate is at the level of a primary school, and a university degree is almost 

at the level of an apprenticeship. 

The "Polytecnica" in Riobamba is one of the best schools in Ecuador. Of 

course, life in a big city is not cheap, Iho will need an estimated $70 a month 

for a room, $90 for cheap food and $100 for fees and miscellaneous items, 

totalling $160 a month. The family can raise 60 $, for 100 $ they are looking 

for a good soul from Europe who will take care of a young indigenous person 

from the Amazon region for 4 years. 



so that he can get a good education and then get involved in environmental 

protection. 

We are committed to monitoring Iho's performance at his school and he will 

write to us every month to let us know how he is doing. Our Swiss friend 

Sonja Stüssi has also financed the studies of a boy from Ahuano and she 

has had a good experience: the young man now has a job with the 

municipality of Tena as an environmental planner. She also regularly 

checked on her scholarship holder. 

 
 

 

Local colour 

Shopping at Tena 

 
When we travel to Tena once a week, first five kilometres by canoe and then 

45 kilometres by car, we usually have a lot planned. Although most of our 

food comes by lorry from Quito every Thursday, there is still enough left over 

for the Selva Viva farm in Tena: Medicine for humans and animals, meat, 

building materials, petrol for the boats, oil for the machines, missing food, etc. 

Above all, however, we spend a lot of time dealing with the authorities: Post 

office, telephone, VAT office, accountant, social security, notary, lawyer, 

police, Ministry of Environment, Ministry of Education, Ministry of Labour and 

the like. It's crazy how much administration is involved in a project like this in 

Ecuador. In Europe, for example, I have never had contact with a lawyer, but 

here you need both a lawyer and a notary if you just want to buy a boat.  

If you want to transfer money to someone in Europe, it's quite simple. There's 

no need to queue for hours at the bank! In Tena, until recently, if you had your 

account at the Banco del Austro and wanted to pay someone who had their 

account at the Banco del Pichincha, you had to proceed as follows: Firstly, 

take half a day off work and arm yourself with stamina, a book and good 

nerves. Also, pray that the power doesn't go out that day and that neither 

bank's "system", i.e. the computers, fails. It's best to queue before the bank 

opens, then it's shorter. So first you join the queue at the door of the Banco del 

Austro. When the bank opens at around nine in the morning, you rush in and 

weave your way through the queue to the counter. Then, if you're not 

organised enough to have taken a withdrawal slip with you on your last visit to 

the bank, you have to ask the person behind you in the queue to hold your 

place and you go and get one. Experts fill it out while standing in the queue to 

avoid wasting time, so they have a biro  



with it. If you don't withdraw more than $1,000, it's no problem. But if you 

want more money, you have to take the completed slip to the bank manager 

on the first floor, who will then scribble on the withdrawal slip if he thinks your 

request is justified. Overdrawing your account is not an option anyway, and 

the lady at the counter can see from the computer whether you have enough 

money in your account. I always have the suspicion that it's more a question 

of whether the bank has enough cash or not. So once you have the bank 

manager's blessing, you can get back in the queue and pull out your book. 

The queue always moves forwards, but certain people don't have to queue 

and get their turn straight away. So if you're not pregnant, don't have a small 

child with you, aren't employed by the church or the military and aren't 

disabled, you'll have to be patient. The counter girls are always very nice, all 

in smart uniforms, heavily made up and trained in counting whole bundles of 

dollars. So you pack your money and put it in your bag as discreetly as 

possible under the watchful eye of the uniformed man with the automatic rifle, 

who makes sure that no one enters the bank with headgear, sunglasses or 

even a gun. Talking on a mobile phone is also strictly forbidden.  

When we wanted to buy our new car in 2004, I had to pay around 20,000 

Withdraw $ from the Banco del Austro in Tena, walk two hundred metres 

through the town and over the bridge to deposit it again at the Banco del 

Pichincha into the Toyota company account. Of course, I had to queue again, fill 

in some paperwork and sign that I hadn't earned this money through drug 

dealing. 

I also particularly enjoy the pharmacies and veterinary supply shops. I 

wouldn't know where in Zurich I could buy dewormers for cows or products to 

encourage aggression in fighting cocks. In Tena, on the other hand, a small 

town with 10,000 inhabitants, there are 6 such shops. These 

"agroveterinarios" stock perhaps 200 products. But you can't expect the shop 

assistants to know what they are selling or even show any interest in the 

customer. 

When I turned up at the Espin family's shop recently with my small shopping 

list, I certainly couldn't arouse the enthusiasm of the shop assistants. As 

always in Tena, we had a long shopping list and little time. So I popped into 

the little shop and, after a quick "buenos dias", immediately asked for half a 

bag of rabbit food. The lady, who was half lying on the counter, looked at me 

blankly. I repeated "Rabbit or guinea pig food, half a bag please!". She sighed 

deeply and called out to the other vendor who was dozing on the threshold to 

the street: "Jose, rabbit food!". Jose replied: "We don't have any more!". Good, 

ticked off. I made my second request: "I need the dewormer Pirantel, but not 

mixed with Prazicuantel". The shop assistant simply replied that she had never 

heard of such a thing. I showed 



She then told her which product from their limited range I meant and fished it 

out herself from behind the counter among various things that probably had 

nothing to do with veterinary accessories. 

In such shops, on the other hand, you can easily get weedkillers that are used 

for "fishing". You throw this poison into a pond or an arm of a river and the fish 

die of poisoning. If you are a criminal, you sell these fish on the market, if you 

are totally stupid, you eat them yourself. In May 2006, a whole family from 

Ahuano ended up in hospital and a small child died because they had eaten 

rice that had been "treated" with weedkiller to use as fish bait.  

Incidentally, you won't find an instruction leaflet on the packaging with the 

precautionary measures to be taken when using these poisons in agriculture. 

You have to be lucky if the dosage is somehow recognisable. Most people I 

know here simply dilute the product a little with water until the colour is 

"right". 

I'll tell you about my experiences in Aemter another time, that really is a chapter 

in itself! 

 

 

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. 

 

We would like to thank all those who have supported the Selva 
Viva protection forest: 
Thomas Spitaler and Christine 

Hotel Filipinum in Merano with Franz Kripp and Lukas Hafner Franz-
Xaver Menhofer Erika Schönherr 
Annette Fährmann Oliver and Angela Mensinger 
Gunther  StörmerSabine Loeffler 
Monika Braun Summer holidays 

Gunther Stoermer Britta Ehrenberger 
Orlic Stoja 

We would like to thank KAGA Kies AG, Bern, for funding forest ranger Jaime 
Tapuy 

And the Marie Curie High School in Dresden for funding forest ranger Ruben 
Shihuango. 



As Kurt Durand was abroad in autumn, we were unable to trace the donors 
to the Swiss account, so he will be thanked in the next Sachamanda, sorry!  

New shares in the Rainforest Conservation Co-operative have been 
acquired: 

The Marie Curie Grammar School in Dresden 

The Marie-Curie School of Social Sciences in Merano Class 3C 
Marc Klingelfuss from Adliswil in Switzerland. 
Martin Grüebler from Lucerne 

 

Supported the amaZOOnico: 
The 126 members of the Padrinos del 
amaZOOnico The Marie Curie High School in 
Dresden 
Pünter Ursina Ziegert Petra 
Wagner  MatthiasClerc Therese 

Kunz Patrick Chopard Olivier and Rachel 

Grob Michele Wettstein David 

Bardi  SilviaPlanzer Ruth Elisabeth 

Kiener  MichelleBerger Heinz 

Martin Pünter Wetzel Josef and Marie-Madeleine 
Burkhard Suzanne Pünter-Streit Arnold 
Bühler Eva Bodor-Hurni Rahel 

Rinaldi Fabio Ritz Juliane 
Rasey Ted and Züsy Haeberli Samuel 
Sterchi Karin von Aesch-Hug Ernst and Elisabeth 
Züllig Ralph Rutishauser Simi 
Hauser Melanie Anliker-Fischer Lotti 
Helbling-Mächler Daniel Othmar Raimann 
Ruhland Gudermuth Andrea Maria 
Steffen-Nebel Monika Rehmann Patrick 
Grüebler Elisabeth Steffen Marlis 
Aldo Rota Ernst Gutmann and Keller Beatrix and Patrick 
Bär Miriam Heilemann Sabrina 
Scheuring Markus Bergen Lisa 
Meier Thomas KIES AGEgger Jorg
 Kaempf Gabriela 
Hauser Heini Probst-Nützi Bernadette 

6th graders Rafz Jutta Rupf 
Ralf Metzner 

 

We would like to thank the school's generous donors: 
Hans-Jürg Rickenbacher Käthy Lützelschwab 



Hedy + Karl Hofstetter Weisskopf Hildegard 

Lengg E.+M. Stähli Karin 

Friedli-Märki Beatrice Heiniger Ch.+A. 

Kästli Elisabeth Lazecki Elsa 
 

 

We would like to thank the sponsors of the schoolchildren: 
Annaheim S. + D. Barandun Ariane 

Beck Oliver Bernhard Ernst 

Bischofberger Tanja Dasen J. + L. 

Dietrich A. + HP. Durand Käthi 

Fischer Dori Friedli-Märki Beatrice 

Haag-Herrli R. + G. Heiniger A. + CH. 

Heusser S. + C. Hofstetter H. + K. 

Humpl  SonjaInauen Mirjam 

Jost Peter Lazecki Elsa 

Lützelschwab Käthy Mensinger Angela 

Moll Ruth Morf Susanna 

Müller Heidi Müller Nicole 

Parvex  FrançoisRieckmann A. & G. 

Rohrbach Kim Scherschlicht Marlene 

Speerli Reto von Steiger Siegfried 

Weisskopf Hildegard Weisshaupt M + M 

Winkler S. + M. Zysset Claudia 

 

Regular donations are made to Solidaridad: 

Silvia and Kurt Morgan and Regina Bretz. 

 

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. 

Alejandra Silva, Dr Sonja Ciccaglione and Dr Jenny Jaffe. 

We would like to thank the interns at Liana Lodge 
Franziska Meinherz, Neva Immoos, Mark Posey, Stefanie Heidinger, Felix 
Zimmermann, Robert , Martin Wanner, Delilah Brinkschulte, Isabel Ruzek, 
Sarah. 



We would like to thank the teachers and assistants at the school: 
Peter Olibet, Caro Knöpfel , Michèle Domeisen, Sabrina Waespi. 

Käthy Lützelschwab, Hans-Jürg Rickenbacher, Nik Müller, Taina Hunziker and 
Heike Saffer, our unofficial teacher, whom we especially thank for coming 
again. 

A big thank you to our volunteers, interns and diploma 

students at amaZOOnico from January to November 2010: 

Nicolas Rüegg, Alessandro Reho, Marcello Porcu, Benedicthe Bergum, Nina 
Poletti, Monique Hösselbarth, Shea Lambert, Thomas Delahaie, Timo 
Foerster, Kristina Grotelüschen, Kathrin Zehnder, Neva Immoos, Duncan 
Tossell, Ilan Konrad, Arwen Noëmi Specht, Cecilia Monalvo, Heidi Karlsson, 
Alix Adriana Freiin von Rössing und von Hugo, Christian Homero Lopez 
Rodas, Melania Maria Intriago Loor, Anike Weydringer, Jan Erik Peter Röttjer, 
Daniela Hufschmid, Cornelia Suter, Rhea Dietrich, Katharina Wilutzky, Céline 
Schulze, Teresa Socas Pimentel, Anna Jelen, Nicole Egger, Robert Müller, 
Benjamin Howard, Roser Adell Bonet, Anna Moses, Christina Gugolz, Julia 
Forestier, Tine Maenhout, Adam Bronstein, James Kerr, Cristina Cardona, 
Cecile Bangerter Ondrej Martinek, Jasmin Brühwiler, Vincent Schraner, 
Daniela Hombach, Judith Jeske, Manuela Schenkel, Enara Ilarduya Peñafiel, 
Pascal Schindler, Allie Thurston, Rachel Morris, Jacek Komakowski, Kat Horn 
and Heike Saffer. 

 

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. 

 
If we have forgotten someone, as we sometimes d o , we apologise! Please let 

us know and it will be in the next Sachamanda! 



 

Remigio on the Rio Rodriguez in Selva Viva 


