Yesterday Sally and I were on “clean up duty” so we went down to the river with Alina and her sister Helen (who live in Honiara and they help us do the clothes washing). Rodney drove us down to the river at 10.30ish and left. 

Alina, Helen, Sally and I then went down to the river with 9 bags of washing and big washing tub. We cross a shallow branch of the river to a place were the rocks were just above the water. Alina and Helen filled the washtub from the river and put the powder in.

Slowly we then got through about five bags of washing first putting them in the tub with the sudsy water then scrubbing each item down to the last sock we then put them in the river for rinsing then wrung them out to put back in the bag, they got put out on the line back at the school. Rodney came back about 12 and we told him we weren’t ready to go nevertheless he took some of the washing back to the school to get hung out. Sally and I continued to work for maybe another hour or so, by then we were really tired and wet. Rodney came again at 2ish and he drove the car into the shallow part of the river and Sally and I gave it a bit of a wash (all people in the Honiara wash their cars in the river along with every thing else) it took an other hour finish up the clothes, Sally and Rodney went for a swim - the current was really strong. By the time we got back it was 3 o’clock, and we were dead tired, hungry and ever so sightly sun burnt, but it was fun and a real cultural experience…

