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North Bank report 09/02   11/02 
	  
 

On the 9th of February we started our journey at 2:30 pm. We traveled by car and by boat 

because we had to cross the river. We were 4, a Belgian couple (Peter and Charlotte), 

Patrick and I. It took 5:30 pm to reach our final destination; North Bank. 

When we arrived at the hunter’s place, around 7:30 pm, we had dinner and then we went to 

sleep in our little houses. 

 

The second day, on the 10th of February, we started the day with a breakfast at 8:00 am. 

After that, the driver and the guide drove us by car to “Onion Valley”. This is where most of 

the onions that the Gambians eat, are produced.  We went to see where the sources of water 

came from and we met some farmers who told us about their issues. The farmers decided to 

show us their plantations and explained to us that they have troubles for stocking the onion. 

Sometimes, they have to wait for the onions to reach their maturity. So they must stock 

their onions in their house, in their bedroom, etc. and they have to sleep outside but the 

mosquito bites and malaria make the task even harder. Furthermore, when people get 

malaria or injuries because of the mosquitoes, the wells or even because of the motorcycles 

(like Ouz), they frequently don’t have access to healthcares because it’s too expensive for 

them. Thus, they can’t treat themselves, it gets worst and sometimes they die because of it. 

It’s also difficult to dig the wells because some of them broke or don’t have water anymore 

so the farmers have to dig quite often. Consequently, every year the farmer loose more and 

more land due to the wells. The wells are also dangerous for the farmers and their family 

because, occasionally, children or adults fall in it. But digging wells is unavoidable. Indeed, it 

is the only way to bring clean water on the lands.  

One other major problem is that the onion buyers don’t buy by weight but by the size of the 

bag. Therefore, the producers loose money every time they sell their onions because the 

price is not defined by the weight, as it should be.  

 

After this interesting conversation, the plan for the group was to go for a 5km walk inside 

the Onion Valley but Patrick injured his ankle, so Peter, Charlotte, the guide (Ouz), and I 

went for the walk. It was really hot but we managed to avoid sunburns. The walk lasted for 

2 hours; we met the farmers while they were working on their field. We talked to them 

about the problems they must face every day and we saw how they are used to work. We 

watched the mothers and their children or babies planting onion, seeds and water them.  
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We saw some teenagers digging wells and others taking care of their relatives. It was 

worrying because the children weren’t at school but working in the fields. Moreover, the 

parents don’t have a lot of time to take care of their children. In fact, during daytime they 

have to work on their land and during nighttime, if they don’t have wooden fences, they 

have to sleep around the plantations to prevent the cows to crush and eat the onions. 

 

Afterwards, we went to see a well that was inaugurated 2 years ago and the villagers 

showed us how to use it. Then we headed to the village and we met the chiefs of it. We 

spoke with the women and the men of the village for 1 hour, while the children were 

listening and greeting us. The chief of the village reminded us that we were always welcome 

there and that it was a pleasure for him to receive us. It’s important to maintain great 

relations because the students use to go every year, visiting this small but welcoming 

village.  

 

We all started to be very hungry so we decided to go to the only restaurant around the area. 

The driver brought us to this little place and we ate rice and meat with vegetables. It was 

very nice even if it was spicy.  

 

Later in the afternoon, after this good meal, we took pictures of the beautiful and majestic 

baobabs. Next to that, we went to see a village called Mandori. It’s a very dynamic village, 

full of amazing people that welcomed us with a big party. When the party was over, the 

villagers showed the work of ADWAC. The solar well that ADWAC constructed, with the 

help of the villagers, provide all the time clean water to the population. The village is very 

happy about ADWAC work because thanks to the solar well, the people are less sick and 

they have less stomach pain. The village’s chief led us to the bridge that the villagers built. 

He was very proud to show us what they managed to achieve all by themselves, without 

help. The bridge enables the population to cross the river, which wasn’t possible without its 

construction. The ADWAC worker, that was among us, showed us the barrage that 

ADWAC constructed. This barrage separates clean water and salt water, so the population 

can water its fields and plantations with clean water. The river provides an additional source 

of food, indeed, the men of the village use to go fishing in it with their canoes. Although the 

village has already built a bridge, the population wants to build another one so they can 

cross the river and go further. ADWAC is thinking about helping them during the 

construction of this second bridge.  



Eugénie Rigaux – February 2014 3	  

The farmers of this village are pretty lucky because the distance they have to run through 

between their field and their home is not excessive compared to the farmers of the Onion 

Valley. Moreover, their wells are constructed with tires so they don’t break down over time 

unlike the Onion Valley’s wells. However, the villagers of Mandori still keep burning their 

fields and so, destroy the environment around. The bush fires, which are recurrent, are also 

a source of environmental destruction.  

After the visit of the bridge, the barrage and the fields, we came back inside the village and 

we continued the party that we had started earlier. We danced, talked about the village, 

thanked the villagers and finally, we returned at the hunter’s place, we had dinner and we 

went to sleep.  

 

On the third day, we woke up and had breakfast. Then, we went to a small village to learn 

about the seeds bank. The seeds bank that ADWAC implements is really important for the 

villagers because thanks to it, the hunger can be avoided. ADWAC provides seeds of rice to 

the people so they can cultivate and eat their proper production. The only problem is that, 

now, the villagers decided that they wanted more in order to sell and make a business of 

their farming. Therefore they want to use chemical pesticides to increase their outputs and 

make profit of them.  

We tried to dissuade them using these kinds of pesticides because in the long term, the 

pesticides will destroy their lands. Even if they understood what we were trying to explain 

to them, they are determined to make a business of their outputs, using chemical pesticides. 

At last, the conversation was over so we thanked the villagers for their welcome and we 

headed to ADWAC.  

 

Arrived to ADWAC, we talked for 2 hours to the coordinator about the job that ADWAC 

does in the villages. ADWAC is the agency for the Development of Women and Children 

and it’s a NGO, which was established in 1996 in North Bank, Gambia. We also spoke with 

the coordinator about the consequences of using chemical pesticides and about the bridge in 

Mandori. He told us about ADWAC’s subsides and about the volunteers that come from all 

around the world to help the organization in its work.  

 

It was already noon and we had to come back to Serrekunda so we said goodbye and thank 

you to everybody and took the road to home. While we were in the car we talked about 

these 3 days and how each of us lived this experience.  Finally, we crossed the river with the 

ferry and we arrived in Serrekunda around 6:00 pm.  


