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Niger Zinder, June 2015 
 
College exams passed with flying colours! 
 
Last week, June 15 – 18, the eight CM2 students at our school passed their exams in the 
hopes of attending Zinder’s College this fall! 
 
The Association School Director has just posted the results: the eight girls passed their 
exams and are both excited and proud to join nine other girls attending the College, eight 
girls for the past one year, Binta for two. 
 
Dear sponsors, you have every reason to be proud of these girls. They put their heart and 
intelligence into their work and have proven that they can succeed despite a childhood 
devoid of emotional and financial support! 
 
A new phase begins for them in October! THANK YOU for having given them the 
chance to study, to be surrounded by the 27 local Association employees! 
 

 
Day to day at the Après-demain  Education and Welcome Centre 
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The Association and local sewing school are out for a six-week summer break to the tune 
of 50 scorching degrees! It’s also the beginning of Ramadan, during which the population 
neither eats nor drinks from sunrise to sunset. Every year during Ramadan (earlier about 
one month, depending on the lunation), I give our employees time off during the fasting 
period, which takes a toll on their health.  
 
The rainy season usually goes from July to October, which will bring a little relief! A bit 
of welcome coolness between the broiling rays of the Sahel sun! 
 
The students and sewing class gets back to school in the beginning of August for a game-
time/review phase leading up to the official federal back-to-school date, set for 
September for primary and early October for the College.  
 
Experience has taught me that I can’t leave orphans and young girls on their own for 
three full months like the public school does. The only year I tried that, it was really 
difficult to get their attention after two months. These children have no structure in their 
neighbourhoods, and have no notion of time or obligations. They’re either paternal or 
maternal orphans, or both, and it’s hard to get them back after a long break either 
because a close relative decided to take them to work in the village family (more than 
100k from Zinder), or because they’ve lost their sense of discipline and have gone back 
to wandering the sandy streets of Zinder, scavenging for means by which to meet their 
needs. The small remuneration given to children and young girls who help with tasks like 
cleaning, cooking, tending goats, or sewing is very useful during this period. The small 
salaries allow the girls to save enough money to live through Ramadan during vacation, 
staying at home and out of the way of harm’s reach, either physical or moral.  
 
Important discussions took place with the Director of the Local Public School in Zinder, 
who visited the Centre multiple times, and whose last visit was in the presence of the 
Swiss Cooperation Office of Niamey.  Twenty-nine boys were to be integrated into the 
girls’ classes at the Association. Since the public school is secular and co-ed in Niger the 
Director immediately approved the request. The boys also sleep at the school from 
Monday to Friday, under the supervision of two supervisors and Aïchatou, our good and 
faithful nanny for the past six years! 
 
As of June 1st, the school for boys – located about one kilometre from the Centre – only 
receives older girls and young, married girls in the tin-roofed sewing room. The 25 young 
girls and young, married seamstresses are grateful to be able to meet together daily to sew 
tablecloths and dresses, embroider, make soaps, and study French! 
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One of the six co-ed schoolrooms at the ‘Après-demain’ Centre. June 2015 
 
 
End of School Year Party at the Centre. 
 
The party was colourful and light on June 11 in Zinder! All the children and young girls 
donned beautiful new blue uniforms for the occasion by means of the stipend they 
receive for their work at the Centre and in the sewing room. The local personnel also 
clothed themselves in party blue, and I was surprised with a wonderful dress made by so 
many sweet little hands in secret! 
 
The official speeches were delivered at a ceremony where local authorities and parents 
attended, followed by the distribution of awards for the most deserving students from 
each class. Because of the generous gifts given by donors in Switzerland and beyond 
(thank you, Canada, for the enormous gift boxes received directly in Zinder!), the three 
top students from each of the six classes received games, bags, or school supplies! 
 
Zeinabou, Ousseina, Ramatou, Rabi, Halima, Biba, Bassira, Rahina, Mariama, Kadija, 
Falila, Almoustapha, Zabeirou, Oumarou, Ayouba, Fatma Zara, Ouma, were warmly 
congratulated for their tenacity and effort in school, and for their exemplary conduct 
throughout the school year! 
 
After much ado, congratulating, song and dance, the first food distribution of the year 
began at midday under a tireless 50° sun! Finding a place in the shade for a hundred or 
so people is challenging, and everyone had to wait their turn until the last was served and 
sent on their way two hours later, happy with their portion of rice or corn, salt, soap, and 
onions on a well-laden donkey or motorcycle taxi summoned for the occasion. 
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Dance during the end-of-the year ceremony to the applause of parents and local 
authorities.  
 
 

 
The older girls who started College one year ago, with the young mothers. 
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Help for an albino boy… 
 
Day to day life in Zinder is just as challenging as it has always been for those with any 
kind of disability and who find themselves alone, up against a difficult life. 
 
This young albino boy arrived one hot morning in early June, and reminded me so much 
of the young Bachir I’d met nine years ago. He was the impetus behind the founding of 
the ‘Au Coeur du Niger’ Association, which reaches out to both orphans and street kids.  
 
I had seen the albino boy around town years ago. He was often with his two albino 
brothers, begging for money or food with which to live. Their parents had, of course, 
abandoned them, no longer willing to accept their difference and incapable of paying for 
the specific treatment and care they needed in such a climate.  
 
Flies were always around their heads and bodies, and they emitted a terrible odour. They 
spoke with difficulty and could only see a dim light through eyes that had grown 
completely swollen and full of pus and scabs. 
 

 
 
I was so disappointed that the Sisters of the Assumption had left Zinder. They would 
have done everything they could for the children, just like they did for Bachir, who today 
is healed and living independently! 
 
The young albino boy showed up at the Centre the day before I left Zinder, and I didn’t 
have the time to care for him. I’ve always regretted that. I ordered and paid for a 
motorcycle taxi to take him to the Sisters of St. Joseph, who I was sure would take good 
care of him until I came back from Zinder. 
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Unfortunately, he came straight back. The Sisters had also left Zinder early in the year, 
after the Charlie Hebdo murders and subsequent demonstrations. I ordered another 
motorcycle taxi to take him to the hospital in Zinder, where I had gone for my herniated 
disc and where I was sure a child like him, alone, would have to wait hours or days 
before someone noticed his sorry state. 
 
The next day, he was back at the Centre, having been sent away from the hospital as I 
suspected. People are afraid of him and his brothers; they chase them away to avoid 
being ‘cursed’ with their illness. In some countries, albinos are abducted and sacrificed 
during black magic ceremonies. With all my heart, I pray that he will be protected until 
my return to Zinder, so that I can arrange for proper medical attention and support him 
through it. 
 
THANK YOU for taking the time to read this! 
THANK YOU for everything you are doing, near or far, to help these children of Niger.  
 
Your presence, your messages, your encouragement, and your gifts go straight to my 
heart. They are concrete means by which to do so much good, thanks to you! 
 

 
The girls and boys of the Association school wish you a wonderful summer! 
 
With my warm and grateful wishes! 
 
Isabelle Macheret 
 
Zinder Niger, June 2015   
www.aucoeurduniger.ch 


