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“Vipers and Geckos” is a captivating memoir of cultural
adaptation and personal transformation. Deb finds herself
at a crossroads after a life-altering divorce. She takes a
daring leap into her childhood dream of joining the Peace
Corps to serve in a foreign country. She is assigned to the
enchanting, yet challenging culture of mythical Palawan.

The path she treads is strewn with trials - superstitions,
religious dogma, cultural conflict, and allegorical Vipers that
test her resolve. As Deb navigates these trials, she seeks
allies in the form of friendly Geckos, hoping they might save
her from failure.

This memoir is more than just a recounting of Deb’s
experiences. It’s an invitation to readers standing at life’s
crossroads to take their own leap into the unknown. It’s a
call to emerge with a deeper understanding of the world’s
diverse cultures, and to sow the seeds for a less polarized
world. Are you ready to embark on this transformative
journey?

Leap into the Unknown
Learn other Cultures to Understand
Empower Yourself and Embrace Change
LIVE and ACT with Empathy




Aboutthe Author

Debra Pritchard, survivor of cultural shocks, brings you ‘Vipers and
Geckos - Defining Friend, Foe, and Truth in an Alien Land.’

Deb, a native Californian and risk-taker, has lived a life of adventure
and transformation. From being the first woman promoted to
management at Shell Chemical, to taking a hiatus to raise her two
daughters, to starting her own enterprise, Deb’s journey held a
variety of experiences..

Returning post-career and post-carer to academia, she earned
degrees in Special Education and Educational Therapy, only to join
the Peace Corps at 59. Her assignment? Special Education on the
remote island of Palawan in the Philippines. There, she initiated
major community projects, immersing herself (and making many
faux pas) in the local culture for a decade.

With a career spanning marketing, special education, international
consulting, and now authorship, Deb’s experiences are as diverse as
they are rich. Her return from Palawan in 2020, coinciding with the
pandemic lockdown, saw her settle in Avila Beach. Today, she can
be found strolling Olde Port Beach with her loyal hound, Twix, or
biking along the scenic coastal cliffs.

Her book, ‘Vipers and Geckos’ shows that old dogs CAN learn new
tricks — and change into dogs with entirely new world views.

Sample
Topics

The idea of taking a giant
leap when you are at a
Crossroads in Life. What
made you leap?

Why the Philippines? Did
your experience change your
presumptions?

The acceptance of a
foreigner into a new culture.
Do you really think you were

accepted?

Being a Savior vs. Listening
to what is wanted. What’s
wrong with trying to help

others with their problems?

Are you relieved to be back
home? How has the word
“home” changed for you?

What’s the difference
between a tourist and a
traveler? Why are you so
passionate about that?

How did living there for
10 years change you?




Book Excerpt

It was time. My palm’s lifeline looked
shorter, and those familial ties that bind
had been ripped away with obvious
scars. The big door was closed, but that
window was open, beckoning me. | was
free in the Joplin definition - Janis, not
Al. Nothing left to lose.

Failure had led me here and while others
judged me and might be happy to see
me fail again, | needed to get back to
Janis’ feeling good, without the drugs. |
returned full circle to the possibility of a
childhood dream. Why not? It was time
to leap.

The significance of partying with the
Silicon Valley millennials hit me on my
long, slightly inebriated drive home. My
conundrum was how | could leave
behind this life that I’d built, but now
was crumbling. Visions of my daughters
laced my foggy brain as | continued
driving, cautious and alert, up a fairly
deserted El Camino Real toward home.

Where I’d had a family for 19 years in an
affluent part of the San Francisco Bay
Area, | now had a lovely home on the
Peninsula, and lived alone, without even
a pet, save the raccoons which came
nightly to feast on my koi in my beloved
pond in the back.

Craving that water feature since my
childhood had proved less ideal in
reality than my reverie and was the
scene of mayhem and blood - for the
koi I mean - | didn’t kill the raccoons
but wanted to.

The divorce had rocked my life and the
ensuing anger from my daughters was
crumbling even that relationship which
| thought unassailable. My insecurities
and life newly focused on myself were
causing a widening rift, yet | couldn’t
imagine how significant it would
become. Wasn’t the bond between
mother and child durable and forever?

That night, these thoughts splashed in
the background of the overarching
message from the group of people I'd
just met, those who had taken that leap
of faith in their youth to serve for
Peace in a far-off land.

The bright, happy faces around the
table cheered me on over our Thai
sticky rice dessert.

“How did you decide? Why did you sign
up?” | asked no one in particular as |
looked down the long table.



Heard on the Street (well, Online)
Chatter about Vipers and Geckos




