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I May Soon Fly To London.
It is exactly three days after we had met with Mr Smith and Livingstone. These two gentlemen were from London and had come for an exchange program in the school I was teaching. I called my cousin Pius to find out what their thoughts were about Gulu in particular. Pius had interacted with these foreigners for long. "Let's talk tomorrow,'' he said. "currently we are  having  a board meeting, and  it is only after that that will I be able to tell you more." Then he hangs up. At the moment I was very anxious to know how the foreigners had perceived our rusty Gulu town. Those words alone were not enough to kill the curiosity that was disturbing me; I even prayed that their board meeting ends as quickly as possible so that Pius would get back to me. The wall clock indicated that it was 3.30 PM, so I had the perception that he would call back at around 6 O'clock. That was not forth coming; the only thing that made noise in the room was the minute counter on the wall clock. 
The next day Pius called at precisely 9 A.M, it was a Saturday. He informed me that Gulu's poverty quite touched the two gentlemen and they were considering doing more to us. "They are thinking of not just helping schools; but also supporting churches," Pius' voice was very course, especially when he was mentioning the term church. I was tempted to ask Pius if he was buying the idea of helping churches since for him I don't remember the last time he ever attended one. He went on, "they intend to help women groups, youth groups and any other group that helps people.”  He finished the statement with a lot of certainties.
I asked Pius what I needed to do in such a case. He informed me emphatically that I had to make a list of projects from schools and a few groups that could qualify for the scholarship.
It was during the mid-term break and took advantage of the same to visit two schools to inquire about the projects that they may need assistance. I had decided to visit more, but Pius guided me. " You don't have to work so hard going to schools, they should be the ones looking for you," he told me. He was right, since the day I had hosted the two Europeans, I had become a sought after person, with representatives from schools asking me to help them get a classroom, a water tank, a library among other things. 
By the next Friday I already had a good number of schools, but had no youth or women group, as there was really none in Gulu. "John you need to get more serious," he said. "if you can find a better group, form one. but make sure the treasurer is someone we know very well. Ask Fiolina to also form a women's group and get me the proposals." I immediately swung into action. 
Within a few days, a youth group had been formed. We began working on a dairy and chicken farming proposal. Within two days Fiolina had formed a vibrant women's group, and they already had a proposal on helping what they called vulnerable girls. The previous weekend I had hired student’s computer students to write the proposals and sent them to Pius via email.
“We are almost getting somewhere," he said a day after he had received the proposals. We talked with him through every project. His only concern was that no single church had presented a project. “That is easy,” I said. “We can tell Apostle Cliff who runs a local church to do so,” I remarked.
Last Thursday I had received good news from Pius. The donors were impressed with our proposals that they wanted to meet us. The sponsors had however asked us to make some changes to the projects. "Try to show that those projects they sponsor will remain running long after the Europeans are gone," Pius said. “That’s ok” I responded to him. “And when are the Europeans coming to Gulu to meet us?" I asked seeing a chance to make some extra coins by hosting dignitaries.
[bookmark: _GoBack]"These are busy people, and I doubt if they may have time to come over here," he said making me wonder how we would meet. " I have heard that they may sponsor a few people to visit them in London in May to personally explain to them about the projects," Pius said. He asked me to work with the Gulu Coordination committee and identify two people from the committee as well as a leader of the groups to go to London in May for one week. "The four people you agree on should urgently get passports so that I can start processing visas for you," he said. I assured him never to worry about a passport or visa for me. "I have several passports which I took when I went to Luanda about a month ago, and my ATM is also a visa," I told him. He just laughed. Luanda is a small trading center found at the outskirts of Gulu town.
By yesterday the entire of Gulu and its environs knew that I would be soon leading a team to London to meet donors. The problem is that I don’t know who to choose to go with
