
C A S T E L L A N  A F R I C A N  T R U S T  P R O J E C T   

This year the flight from Gatwick 
to Banjul took off at 06.15. David  
had slept in the Airport overnight;; 
it was busy but quiet with passen-
gers sprawled across seats and 
backpackers, cocooned in sleep-
ing bags on the floor. He had  
been  dozing there since midnight. 
When the twin Rolls Royce en-
gines of the 757 finally roared and 
hurled the plane through the 
clouds, it was with some relief he 
settled  back  for  the  six  hour 
journey south, to West Africa. As 
the seatbelt signs extinguished 
with a ping his neighbour, who 
was wearing white cotton Arabic 
clothes introduced himself with a 
soft cultured voice. “My name is 
Hassim.”  By the time the Atlas 
Mountains and the scorched 
sands of the Sahara were slipping 
below at 500 mph the travelling 
companions were deep in conver-
sation. Hassim was a lecturer in 
Islamic studies and was telling 
David of his people, of the trade 
routes crossing from equatorial 
Africa to the Mediterranean and  
the arrival of Islam with Arab trad-
ers and  the Imams of Zaida over 
1200 years ago. The great Empire 
of Ghana that saw Islam estab-
lished in West Africa in the 11th.  
Century. “So  how  do  you see 
Western influence in post colonial 
Africa ?” David asked. Hassim’s  
manner was sad  and  melanchol-
ic  as  he   replied. “It always in-
trigues me when Europeans come 
here. They have no conception of 
how old our civilisation is. Do they 
not think we might have learned to 
live and conduct our lives accord-
ing to God in all this   time?  Are 
you surprised extreme Moslems 
hate the West so much and ques-
tion what you have to offer that is 
so compelling it  must  be  im-
posed upon us, replacing our reli-
gion of God with the religion of 
money, replacing  our  piety  and  
our  poverty with consumer   
goods  we  do not need, forcing 
money on us that we cannot 
spend, or if we do cannot repay, 

loosening the ties that hold  together  
families  and  tribes,  corroding our faith, 
corrupting our morality.” David sat back 
in his seat, lost for words.  It was there 
for all to see; when the passengers dis-
embarked at Banjul airport at 13.30  hrs. 
some  were  in  their cups already, hurl-
ing abuse  at  the porters waiting by the 
carousel  to help with the  luggage.  Be-
fore starting on the normal 2 weeks work 
this year DG took an extra  week to trav-
el a bit. To see part of southern  Sene-

CAP SKIRRING   -  South SENEGAL 

gal,  an area called Cassamass where 
rebels have been fighting  the  Senega-
lese  Army  for decades, had been an 
ambition for some time. Luckily, there  
is an  uneasy truce at the moment. The 
beaches at Cap Skirring, Senegal are 
reputed to be the finest in all of Africa. 
Quite a claim but probably true, howev-
er, after  

THE BARRA FERRY ARRIVING  

ON THE NORTH BANK 

two  days, one  stunning  but deserted 
beach is much the same as the next 
and DG headed  back  to  the engag-
ing turmoil that is The Gambia.   While 
there was a mountain of work ahead 
DG still had a day or two of holiday 
left.  Having never been  “up-river”  he 
decided   to  make  the journey  to  
Farrafenni on the river’s north bank.  
This is  where the north-south African 
highway, a major trading route  
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crosses the river Gambia to Soma 
and all points south. Rising before 
dawn he crossed  the  river Gambia 
from Banjul to Barra, on the  river’s 
north bank, on the  wheezing  Barra  
ferry where foot  passengers mingle   
with taxis, enormous lorries belching 
diesel, resident beggars, goats, 
chickens  and  cattle. The ferry 
manages no more than four knots 
against the tide and takes more 
than one hour to struggle to the  far 
bank. Squeezing  past the street 
vendors outside the ferry terminal, 
DG  was  soon  on  the  road  to 
Farrafenni.  The north bank east-
west highway was  quiet and peace-
ful, more rural than its southern 
equivalent.  The road was good, 
better than the road to Bwiam, with 
fewer villages. Concrete blocks and 
tin roofs slowly gave way to tradi-
tional African compounds with mud 
block construction and grass roofs. 
The sun climbed into a cloudless 
sky and as he drove eastwards DG 
felt the temperature rising.  By  the 
time he parked outside the town’s 
only guesthouse at 5 p.m. it was a 
sweltering 40°. There was a nice 
clean basic room but no water for a 
shower nor electricity until 19.00 !  
That night there was an England v 
Egypt football match scheduled and 
our dusty traveller asked if there 
was any chance of TV coverage in 
the village. Silly question, Gambians 
are football crazy. He was taken 
down pitch black unmade side 
streets  to  the  “video  club” but  
arrived late. The natch had started 
and it was standing room only, at 
the back. Three big flat TV screens 
were just visible over a sea of black 
heads. GOAL ! 



answers such as “He missed three years 
as we couldn’t afford the fees” or “She 
started school late”. All rather inconclu-
sive and frustrating for sponsors. David 
had a meeting  scheduled with the 
Headmaster of Bwiam’s St Edward’s 
School and took the chance to quizz him 
about  this matter.  “First you have to 
understand there is no compulsory State  
Education  here,  but parents and their 
children are desperate for an education” 
explained Mr Gomez, the Headmaster, 
he went on,  “Recently, the President 

decreed that girls would not have to pay 
school  fees.  That  was  a huge step 
forward but every girl still needs  a 
school uniform, bag, pens, pencils, exer-
cise books and school meals, all of 
which must be paid for by the parents. 
Boys have to pay school fees as well.          
We send children home every day who 
fall short of these requirements.” He 
paused because a boy, about 10 years 
old, looking shame-faced and with tear 
stained cheeks, had just knocked on his 
door. “This boy is a good example.” he 
said, “He has been sent by his teacher 
as he turned up this morning, again, 
without an exercise book and a pen and 
without the money for the use of school 
sports equipment. I will be sending him 
home as I had to last week.”  (the boy 
was not one of our sponsored  children)  
David was still waiting for an explanation 
of the age disparity  with the  U.K. sys-
tem. Mr. Gomez continued, “Ideally  chil-
dren start in the Lower Basic School 
(LBS) at age 7, having been at the 
Nursery School for 3 years, starting 
around  age  five.  So,  although our ad-
mission age  here  for  Grade 1.  is 7 we 
will take children up to age 11 or 12. 
There are three main reasons for this.   

1. A child may have been to Islamic 
school for the three year course.            
2. A family may have been too poor to 
afford school fees until now and,                           
3 The  family may be refugees from 

sea of black heads.. GOAL ! Egypt 
scored and the  audience erupted  in 
wild applause. Somewhat foolishly 
DG chose this moment to capture 
the action on camera.  Flash !  and  
50 African heads  swivelled 180°, in 
perfect syncopation to view one 
lone, aghast and hapless England  
supporter,  cowering   at   the   back.  
Good  natured   jeering   was   all   
that  ensued. But he who laughs 
last.... England  3.  Egypt  1.  result ! 

Thursday 4th. March. David is on 
the way to Bwiam again with a port-
folio of tasks; not the least of which 
is to out find our why so many of our 
children, first sponsored some 12 
years ago, are still at school aged 19 
to 21 ?  CATP  began sponsoring 
children in Bwiam Village in 1997/8. 
Some of the first children sponsored 
are now aged 18 to 24.  In the last 
two years or  so the sponsors of 
these first students have asked,  
quite reasonably, questions like  “My 
sponsored is 19, has she finished 
school yet ?”  Enquiries of these 
students, or  their parents, produced 

The rest of the first weekend in 
Bwiam  David  spent  handing out 
presents to children, sent by their UK 
sponsors,  giving them the writing 
materials  to  reply  and  for him to 
collect next week, and laying down 
the  law  to   students, who  have  
finished   school   to   ask  their  
sponsors to continue with a younger 
child in their family. Also, to obtain  

FATOU SANYANG OUR 2nd HAS BEEN               
ACCEPTED AT GAMBIA UNIVERSITY    
TO STUDY FOR A MEDICAL DEGREE. 

SHE  IS  SO  GREATFUL TO  RICKY  AND 
KAY IN CREDITON, HER UK SPONSORS.         

neighbouring  Senegal  where  civil-
ians have  been  fleeing  the armed 
conflict between Cassamass rebels 
and the Senegalese Army. We have 
refugees from other conflicts as well. 
We would never deny a child its right 
to an education. So, although they 
should finish LBS at 11 in Grade 5, 
there are children in Grade 5 as old 
as 15 or 16.” What happens then Da-
vid asked. “Well, they go onto Grade 
6 in the Upper Basic School and of 
course when they finish there at 
Grade 9 they should be 15 but some 
are 19 plus. The Bwiam High School 
then takes them through to Grade 12 
at age 18, but some will be as old as 
21 or 22 and we  are very   proud  to  
have taken them through their educa-
tion.”  So, there we have it. A guide to 
the seemingly anarchic Gambian ed-
ucation system but one that has its’ 
own logic and one that has evolved 
to suit the society it serves. Mr 
Gomez told David of his colleague, in 
Farrafenni no less, who had a stu-
dent that applied to start Grade 3 at  
his  school.  He  had  been  abducted  
by  rebels at age 10 and forced to 
fight as a boy soldier in Guinea Co-
nakry's civil war.  He  had  escaped 
to join his refugee family in Gambia 
and was yearning to continue his ed-
ucation.    He was 16 ! 

GOOD NATURED FOOTBALL  

FANS IN  FARRAFENNI 

THIS IS SAINAY, OUR FIRST          
UNIVERSITY  UNDER-GRADUATE,          
READING POLITICAL SCIENCE !           
HE HAS BEEN SPONSORED BY 

ANDY AND SAM IN HAMPSHIRE FOR 
THE LAST 11 YEARS BUT WE DID 
WONDER, AT ONE STAGE, WHAT 
WAS GOING ON.  HE 24 AND IS    
JUST STARTING UNIVERSITY.    

WELL DONE SAINAY  !                  
(AND ANDY, AND SAM)  

BINTA SANYANG HAS BEEN ADOPT-
ED BY STOVER SCHOOL     SHE IS 5 
AND WILL START HERE IN GRADE 1 
WHEN SHE IS 7. SHE IS STANDING 

HERE WITH NYIAMA     WHO IS 9 AND 
IS SPONSORED          BY MADELAINE 

IN EXETER               



from 18+ year old students proof  of  
continued education. Also, to consult 
with our contractor about two building 
projects in the village. The first is the 
matter of toilets for girls at the school. 
Last March the teachers took David to 
see  the  toilets  where,  last rainy 

season, a girl student had fallen into 
the  soil- pit  as  the concrete floor 
collapsed beneath her. She wasn’t 
injured but very distressed   Teachers 
in Gambia have nothing to  fear  from 
litigation lawyers  but, they  are  very 
upset  nevertheless.  The cost  of  
repairing the toilets is beyond them 
and they feel deeply for the girl’s em-
barrassment as they queue to use the 
facilities,  under  supervision.     CATP  
repaired the doors on these toilets 4 
years ago, when the £ pound was 
strong, at minimal  cost.  This will be a 
bigger job. The cost of a repair to the 
floors of all six toilets would be in  the 
region of £800 and involve tearing 
down and re-building the walls and  
roof.   A  brand new  toilet  block  at  a  
different site, with improved sanita-
tion, in a building we can put our 
name to, would be more in the region 
of  £2,000.   Because  CATP is heavi-
ly   committed  to  the Milling Machine   
project we hope and pray other  
friends  in  the  UK  will  help  us  to 
re-build these toilets. On Monday 

morning and after breakfast of rice 
and peanut porridge in the Jarju com-
pound (delicious) David was on the 
way back to the coast. He was look-
ing forward to being joined by Linda 
from Exeter, a long time sponsor and 
committee member and Matthew, his 
nephew from Essex, whose family 
have been sponsoring a young girl in 
Bwiam for many years.  They will be a 
great help next week when the funds 
are distributed to the children and 
families and  for  the  annual  and 
frenetic raffle for rice and oil.    

A disturbing incident awaited David 
the next moring when Pa Jarju  
brought Kumba to see him at GTS 
Kololi Guest House. Kumba  was the 
first child to be sponsored in Bwiam in 
1997 when she was 5 years old, she 
had been orphaned, She is very 
smart and had finished Grade 12 with 
good marks last year. Since David 
saw her last year she had run away 
from home, where it is claimed she 
was badly mistreated. She had been  

ideas about taking  a  Banking and Fi-
nance Diploma at a huge annual cost (no 
chance) and no  promise  of  a job. After 
her kindly lecture by the elders David told 
her  that if she takes one of  the Gov. 
assisted options he will continue to spon-
sor her.  

There are two big stories this year;   
the first being the “twinning” of Stover 
School in Newton Abbot with St. Edwards 
School  in Bwiam.   Felicity  &  John  
Foulkes  two members of the group of 
sponsors, who visited Bwiam  last year 
together with their daughter who went  to  
Stover  School,  told   the  Head teacher  
about   their   experiences. As a result 

sleeping rough, but  was now with   
other   family  members  in  Ser-
rakunda.   She  was  in  very  poor  
condition, depressed, considerable 
weight loss and had 11 cavities in 
her teeth. The first job was to fix her 
teeth and then David organised a 
meeting  with  Kumba and village 
elders where she was given advice 
about how  to  get  a qualification and 
hopefully a job, given her circum-
stances.  This meeting  was very 
instructive as  we  now know that 
students with good grades can enrol 
at college for Nursing, or Teaching, 
or  Public  Health and the 3 or 4 year  
course  is  paid  for  by the Govern-
ment with every chance of a post at 
the end. Kumba though had grand 

ONE CLASS AT A TIME AND        
THERE IS ONLY ONE SERVICABLE             

TOILET TO BE USED UNDER  TEACH-
ER SUPERVISION 

  TEACHERS DESPAIR  

THE COST OF REPAIRING THESE  

 LATRINES IS BEYOND THEM 

KUMBA’S DENTAL TREATMENT 

Stover School have adopted and spon-
sored a little girl, Binta Sanyang, sent her 
presents and a school mascot.       (see 
page 2. col. 3)  Stover’s Head teacher 
wrote  to  Mr Gomez,  the  Bwiam Head-
master, who was over the moon and  
dashed off a letter of reply as soon as he 
could. He also sent a memento to Stover 
School. David was happy to carry such 
good news and the twinning will help 
CATP, in the future to have closer links 
with the school and to monitor students.  

Wednesday  10th. March. Linda and 
Matthew arrived to help during the last 
and busiest week.  It  was  Matthew’s  first 
experience as  a young  man, in West 
Africa  and  he  wa s soon enjoying the 
restaurants and nightclubs, but all that 
was about to change; Linda is now an old 
hand  and  knew  what  to  expect.  Our 
vehicle was loaded with rice and oil for 
the annual raffle and with a full load of 
Gambians, living in the big towns now but 
wanting a lift to their village, we set off at 
07.00 on Saturday morning. On arrival  in 
Bwiam the usual tumultuous welcome 
was missing. A revered member of the 
village  community  had  just passed 
away. We understood of course. 

MR GOMEZ WITH HIS TEAM OF            
SENIOR TEACHERS AS HE SIGNS          

HIS LETTER  TO MRS COYLE THE STOV-
ER SCHOOL HEAD TEACHER 



BINTU BADJIE  (born 28th Jan.2008) 

to the black European rat we know 
and  love. Apparently, they are more 
closely related to rabbits and consid-
ered a great delicacy. It was quickly 
despatched and hauled off to the 
cooking fire.  Bwiam always has a 
surprise for us and this time was no 
exception. Linda had been such a 
help to David with medical advice for 
a number of quite   sick   children.   
Wounds,  infections,  and  we  had 
one boy, with puss streaming from 
both  ears,  admitted  to   receive 
intravenous anti-biotics  after  Linda  
told the medical staff what he need-
ed. But,  just as we were leaving    
the  village   we  were    presented  
with a poor  little  thing  suffering  
from severe Rickets. Her name is 
Bintu Badgie. We had little time to 

CAN YOU SPONSOR A CHILD IN 

BWIAM AND HELP A POOR FAMIILY ? 

CAN YOU VOLUNTEER & HELP WITH           

DIRECT ACTION ?   

 PLEASE GET IN TOUCH WITH 

 David & Jewel Goss at “CATP”         

2 Royal Way, Starcross,               

Devon,  EX6 8EQ  

01626 891390 or 0794 0077 299 tjd-

goss@gmail .com 

The second big story in Bwiam was to 
move forward with the Milling Machine 
project.   This project, since the fund-
raising efforts of the folk of St. Mar-
garets Bay, Kent, started the ball roll-
ing, has taken wings. From the original 
Rice Milling machine, with a tin shack 
in which to house it, the Village Devel-
opment Committee (VDC) has given us 
a wonderful  site,  in the middle of the 
village, of almost 1/2 an acre where we 
can build. The building will have 3 ma-
chine rooms, one each for milling rice, 
cous-cous  and  a palm oil press. A 
generator room and another for two 
deep freezers later. The office, store 
room, all food preparation rooms and 

the verandas outside will be tiled. The  
villagers  are  beginning to get  excited  
about  this  as  a  local politician has 
heard of the venture and has said the 
President would wish to attend the 
opening ceremony ! It is not surprising 
as the use of a diesel generator and 
machines, as we have planned, has 
been approved by the United Nations 
Development Programme (UNDP) with 
particular emphasis on  the benefits for  
women  and  children in the use of 
technology to provide domestic energy 
efficiency,  local  self-sufficiency, em-

The Village Development Committee 

meeting with David & Linda where the 

site for the new build was agreed upon. 

THE BWIAM KANKUNTU CASTELLAN 

AGRO-INDUSTRIAL ENTERPRISE CENTRE. 

FAST FOOD  —  BWIAM STYLE 

Linda with Fatou Ceesay (Fatou was 

treated   for  serious  burns at  RD&E  

Hospital Exeter) and a little boy who 

knew Linda had another lollipop.  Quite 

a reunion as Linda was the Ward Sister 

on Bramble Ward where  Fatou  was 

nursed  after  her  many  operations. 

ployment and to improve the diet 
and nutrition of villagers in sub-
Saharan Africa. Sunday, a blistering 
40° again  and  we  were drinking 
gallons of water while handing out  

Matthew with  Nyama M’boob. 
Matt’s family in Essex have 

been sponsoring Nyama since           
she was six years old 

the money envelopes,  collecting 
letters to sponsors back in the UK 
and  getting  school  reports from 
students over age 18.  As David was 
taking photos of children wanting to 
be sponsored there was a commo-
tion from behind a silk cotton tree. 
Some boys, screaming and shouting 
with glee, had just caught a huge rat 
and David, camera in hand  caught 
the moment for your edification dear 
reader.  These “bush-rats” are called 
Dreemos locally and are not related 

find out anything about her, or her fami-
ly, or how she came to be in such poor 
condition. (its malnutrition after all)   
But,  we  do   have  some experience; a 
little boy, Sainay Camara came to us 
two years ago with Rickets. We were 
able to cure Sainay with a protein  rich  
diet  and supplements administered 
and monitored by Pa Jarju every day. 
(we couldn’t manage without him) 
Sainay and his brother are now spon-
sored  by  the  Zarza  family in London. 
We have left enough money for  Pa  to  
make  sure Bintu has a plentiful and 
balanced diet for the next three months 
at least. He walks to the edge of Bwiam 
every day to get her a beaker of milk 
straight  from the cow which costs 20p. 
Of  course  you  can  guess what’s 
coming next,  can’t you ? If ever a child 
needed  a  sponsor, someone  in the 
UK to underwrite her future, relieve the 
families poverty, its’ this one. If you 

know of someone who would help Bin-
tu please get in touch. 

WE ARE PLANNING THE 
NEXT  BI-ANNUAL VISIT FOR 
SPONSORS THE GAMBIA IN 

FEB. 2011. PLACES  ARE   
LIMITED TO THE FIRST  24 

VOLUNTEERS (YOU WILL BE  
ASKED TO HELP)   CONTACT 

US FOR DETAILS. 


