
20 February 2009 
 
Uganda Update #4 
 
We started out much later today than the previous days.  I got out of bed today and realized that my calf’s 
really ached from walking so much.  Anyway, we ate a good leisurely breakfast of scrambled eggs and 
toast, followed by doing our laundry and a short bible study.  Now I went to one of those roadside kiosks to 
buy the eggs.  They cost 200/= (200 shillings) each and I bought ten of them.  What is interesting is that you 
buy the eggs, take them home and wash them off.  I also noticed that every egg was brown.  Our eggs in the 
USA are white unless you buy brown ones.  When you buy eggs in the US they are washed off and 
packaged for you.  The eggs here come to you pretty much straight from the hen.  They have all that hen 
laying stuff on them all dried up, and they are handed to you in a clear plastic bag, so you have to be careful 
taking them back so that you don’t crack any. 
 
After breakfast I checked Mary Lou’s computer to see if I had any email.  While I was checking she decided 
to give away some banana muffins she had made to the workers next door who are working on building a 
house.  I heard her say these are for those who are working…..”no, no, no I said these are for those who are 
working.  Don’t give any to those who are sitting around doing nothing!  No! Only to those working, those 
ones sitting around don’t get any.”  I had to laugh, she sounded so funny. 
 
Next we went to Airfield View Primary school [AVP] to pick up Esther Naizuli and Esther Athieno (in my 
last update I said Monica Athieno and I meant Esther Athieno) to take them with us to buy shoes and bras.  I 
can’t believe they are young ladies already.  So we did our normal routine, bodaboda, bodaboda, taxi and we 
were in Kampala. 
 
The first thing we did in Kampala was have lunch.  Now you are probably wondering why we are having 
lunch when we just had breakfast.  Well the distance from Kajjansi to Kampala is 14 kilometers (about 8 
miles).  When you travel by taxi, you are constantly stopping to let people either off or on all along the 
route, so it takes about 45 minutes to reach your destination.  Before we left with the girls, we had to wait 
for them because they were taking a test, so we sat around for about 1 hour before leaving.  Then we had to 
take bodabodas to Kajjansi.  You pretty much wait by the roadside waiting for one to come by, then you 
signal for them to stop (if he is not with a customer) to pick you up.  This can also take time, waiting. 
 
In Kampala, we walked about 3 kilometers to the lunch buffet.  It’s not like a nice leisure walk because you 
are constantly dodging around people.  There are people everywhere, and you have to be careful crossing 
the streets or else a bodaboda, taxi or car will run you over.  This is not a pedestrian has the right of way 
type of place. 
 
After lunch we stopped by the Andrew Womack bookshop and said a quick hello to Leland and Ann.  Then 
we went to Bata Shoe Shop and bought the two Esters each a pair of black school shoes at 50,000/= each.  
They were so happy.  You should have seen them trying not to smile so much.  On our way there I saw a 
Dominoes Pizza place across the street and took a picture.  I didn’t have time to go in to check it out. 
 
Next we went to the market place.  Now, the market place is a series of store front shops spread all over the 
place carrying various things.  In this case they are grouped in a somewhat general order.  If you want linen 
things, you go to a certain area, you want pots and pans, you go to another area, fabric…here, 
blankets…there, etc.  Mary Lou had to stay behind or they were going to give us Muzungu price.  Muzungu 
(Mu-zoon-gu) means white person.  The first place we went to they tried to sell us bras for 25,000/=  each 
because she was with us.  We tried a different place without Mary Lou and got the bras at 2,500/= each.  
That is about $1.25.  The best exchange rate today was 1,970/= to the US dollar.  Next we picked up a few 



other items that some of the other children lacked; two mosquito nets at 5,000/= each, a towel at 2,000/=, a 
dozen panties at 13,000/=, and tooth paste at 1,000/= etc. 
 
Finally, it was time to leave Kampala.  It was about 6:00 pm and we were tired and hot.  We headed for the 
taxi park to find our taxi to Kajjansi.  We sat in a jam (as the locals say) while we waited for the traffic to 
move.  On the way I realized that I forgot to get Esther Athieno a pair of tennis shoes.  I didn’t want to go 
back to Kampala and fight the traffic jam and people jam and decided to try in Kajjansi.  Mary Lou told me 
that they were going to have an open market in Entebbe tomorrow, so I thought I would try there.  At least I 
know her shoe size now and don’t need to take her with me. 
 
We arrived to Kajjansi and took bodaboda’s to the school, marked everything, and handed out the stuff.  By 
the time we got home it was a little after 8:00 pm.  It was a long day and I got a little sun burned.  I guess 
I’m up to #8 on the toasted scale except for the back of my neck, I’m guessing it must be at about a #9.  
Mary Lou is following behind at about a #4 since she started at a #1. 
 
Well, praise the Lord!  I’m going to bed now.  I’m quite tired and have quite a bit to do tomorrow.  
 
Love and blessings, Juliet. 

 
Me doing my laundry.        Me at Airfield View School waiting to go to Kampala 



 
I keep my money in a pouch strapped to my waist      We have finished digging the hole for the pit latrine 
 
 
 
 

 
Dominoes pizza restaurant      Esther Athieno and Esther Naizuli picking out shoes. 



 
Esther Naizuli happy with her shoes       Esther Athieno trying on shoes. 
 
 


