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Hi Everyone,
 
     Things really picked up quickly after I sent my last email.  My boss sent back the first round of revisions on my grant proposal for the community library project in Isiquí.  The next month had me running around like a crazy person, organizing library committee meetings, finding a librarian, figuring out costs, getting quotes on labor and materials, and making many changes to the official documents that Peace Corps requires.  I dropped everything else I was doing in the community except what was necessary (like giving shots to pigs and planting a tree nursery) in order to get everything in before the deadline.   We weren´t able to get everything in on the February date we were shooting for, but all the paperwork and organization finally came together for the March deadline.  Another couple revisions to the proposal (all in Spanish!), a long trip to Managua with a woman on the library committee to defend it, and finally, after about 5 months of planning and organizing, we have been approved.  We should receive about $2,500 of USAID grant money in a few weeks, which will help pay for books, bookshelves and other library furniture and supplies. With the community contribution of land, a building, books, and some of the renovation costs, along with donations from other organizations in Nicaragua, including Books for Life, the Ministry of Education, and the municipal library in Estelí city, the whole project will have a value of about US$12,000.  My little library project isn't so little any more!  But it is a huge relief to have everything in order and approved and to know that our money is on the way.  When I get back from my upcoming trip home for a wedding and my sister's graduation, the money should be ready and waiting and life will be busy again as I finally can start the actual project.  I can't wait to buy $4,000 of books!

     I had a couple aggie moments over the past few months when I wasn't in Estelí struggling with the Spanish words for my proposal.  Twice, women showed up at my door looking for a drug to give pigs so that they would give birth faster.  I am no vet, but I did know that giving a shot without checking that there wasn't a piglet stuck sideways in the birth canal was a bad idea.  Checking for that, of course, involves the unpleasant task of sticking one's hand up there and checking things out.  Fortunately, God loves me.  By the time I had dug my gloves out of my medical kit and poked around my room looking for something to use as a lubricant, the mother pig had managed to give birth to the trouble piglet herself.  So far I have managed to avoid any... ahem... invasive procedures.  I do get kind of a thrill when people come looking for my expertise, as though I were a vet.  It's a great ego booster.  
 
     A couple days ago I got to see a REAL Nicaraguan vet in action.  He came to the community to see a cow that was sick since giving birth three days before (from a retained placenta if you really want to know).  I hadn´t planned on hanging over the guy´s shoulder to see what he did, but the woman I was visiting shooed me over ¨to learn.¨  I decided not to mention that I have probably seen a hundred cows treated for retained placentas.  It was quite the show. I was one of about thirty people who gathered around to see the vet check out the cow and give her a couple of IVs and several shots and pills.  It took FOREVER for them to do the work, and then of course the vet and his assistant had to stay with the family for a cup of coffee.  My efficency-first American self was horrified by how long it took just to give the cow her IV, never mind the rest of it.  But maybe if I was him, and not a gringa very tired of special attention, I would have drawn out my moment of fame too!  
     
     I got to see an interesting medical treatment for a person recently, too.  A granddaughter of one of my 50something lady friends complained of a bad earache.  The family took her to the community medical center, where they gave her amoxicilan.  Two weeks later, she was still in horrible pain.  To relieve it, the family lit a cigarette and stuck the butt end into Guadalupe´s ear with the burning end out.  They explained to me the next day that the ear ¨sucked¨ the air in and made the burning end glow brighter.  They let it burn down to the filter, and, they insisted, the pain was reduced.  I tried to think of a scientific reason for this, like the hot air from the cigarette reducing pressure on the infected eardrum, but it must have been the sugar pill effect.  Some sugar pill!  Eventually they took the girl to a specialist in a private clinic.  The problem?  She had a cavity.  Gotta love Nicaraguan health care.  
    
     To keep busy while the library proposal was in the works, I picked up my English classes with the 5th and 6th graders.  I gave some classes on ¨the circle of life¨ in preparation for making compost and planting a school garden, but I am afraid that most of it was over their heads.  It´s hard to know what they know.  Even if the classes aren´t the most effective, it is nice to be working with the kids again.  A couple of my students showed up on their own to help me paint the library, and they ended up being really good helpers.  They will help me paint a huge world map mural for the library during slow parts of the library project.  Everyone I talked to was also very glad to hear that I would be around for Mother´s Day, which they celebrate in late May, so I can help them with the school events they will put on in honor of their mothers.  All these plans waiting for me will make it a lot easier to come back to Nicaragua this time!  Meanwhile, I am looking forward to seeing many of you very soon!
 
Saludos!
 
Erin

