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TeensBuzz 

Why do you 
think schools 
should uph_old 
decency? 

BY DAPHINE NAKABIRI 

W
hether you are a student, parent, teacher, or visitor, step­
ping into a school comes with certain expectations, one 
of the most important being decency in appearance and 

. conduct. In recent years, many institutions have taken 
extra measures to uphold these standards, from providing le­
sus to visitors dressed inappropriately, to placing bold remind­
er posters at their gates. These actions are not merely about en­
fordng -rules, but about protecting the learning environment, 
promoting respect and setting a standard for young minds to 
follow. Students share their thoughts aQout the matter. 

Decent dre.ssing shows 
discipline, which can 
inspire confidence in its 

_ standards making schopls 
~ . amodelforothers. 
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- Berelda Mukendl, SA 

Global HighSchool 
It promotes respect 

- for cu'ltural and moral 
values, as decent dressing 

- reflects self-respect, 
_ honourselders,and 

upholds community 
_ stal')dards that schools 

help instil for adulthoods. 

JobAlphee, S.5 
GJot.al High Sc 

Students who get used 
to dressing appropriately 
in school often find 
it easier to adapt to 
workplace -or professional 
dress codes later in life. 
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Queenlranzl,S.5 
Global HighSchool 

It eliminates 
unnecessary distractions 
since inappropriat!3 
dressing can attract 
unwanted attention or 
negative comments, 
pulling focus away from 
academics. 

~ 
Ardy Jospin DushIme 
S.5 
Global HighSchool 

It upholds the school's 
image since impressions 
are based on what people 
see. 

PatrIck Aloysius 
SerwadcIa, S.3 
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St. Henry's College . w 
Decent dressing avoids 

fashion distractions, 
helping students and 

-teachers stay focused on 
lessons and academics. 

Bahatl,5.5 
Global HighSchool 

When everyone 
dresses within the same 
acceptable limits, it 
lessens the temptation to 
compare fashion brands 
or styles, making it easier 
for everyone to feel 
included. 

-= 

=til l I "" 111111111111111111111111 1111111111111111111111111 n 1111111111" 11111111111111 I" 111111111111111111111111111111111111111 111111 1IIIIIIIIIIIIIII1I111Iif 

n--, .... n, 

SUNDAY MONITOR I JANUARY 25,2026 

~-I' --- - ==­, ~ 

a~ 

www.monitor.co.ug 

Sheenah~s uncle 
stands for MP 

BY ARNOLD MUGABE 

S 
heenah's uncle, Mu­
tasa suddenly disap­
peared from - home, 
abandoned 'Sheenah's 

aunt and changed his name. 
Some people thought he had 
gone for kyeyo, while others 
claimed that he had become 
a pastor somewhere in east­
ern Uganda 

However,last year towards 
nominations for MPs and 
party flag bearers, he sud­
denly reappeared and sent 
Sheenah a message using 
an unknown number via 
WhatsApp. 

"Hullo dear Sheenah. It's 
Uncle Kevin. Most people call 
me Pastor Mutasathese days. 
I will explain when we meet." 

"Actually, let's meet tomor­
row at .Hotel Africana. It's 
very urgent. Make sure you_ 
keep time because I actually 
have some comrades to meet 
after meeting you." 

Just like that, her uncle 
didn't bother to explain 
where he had been all these 
years. Also what was so ur­
gent? Sheenah wondered. 
She had over 100 questions 
to ask her uncle, but save 
them for the face to face 
meeting. 

At Hotel Africana, Sheenah 
foUnd that her uncle had 
gathered a group of his old 
friends, whom he introduced 
as his agents. One of them 
was a woman whom every­
one blamed for running 
~way with him when he left 
his aunt. 

As soon as Sheenah sat. Her 
uncle cleared his voice. 

"Guys, I am standing for 
MP and I called you here to 

be my agents," her uncle de­
clared, shocking everyone. 
Apparently, as it turned out 
even the old friends didn't 
know why he had called 
them to meet. 

"I am doing this as an Inde­
pendent," Uncle Mutasa con­
tinued, chest out, chin high. 
"I don't need party colours or 
card for validation." 

"Sheenah, this year's elec­
tion is about the youth. I am 
putting you in charge of my 
youth votes. You will also 
double as my personal assis­
tant, and polling agent." 

"I know you understand 
Gen-Zs and what they want," 
he told her, adjusting his 
campaign cap. "TikTok, Mbs, 
KFC, all those teen vibes." 

Sheenah did not under­
staIJ.d politics at all, but her 
uncle seemed so sure that 
Sheenah was the answer. She 
couldn't tell him no at that 
ppint. At the first rally, Mu­
tasa cleared his throat and 
made promises. 

"Myguys,"he began, "when I 
am your MP, there will be free 
Internet for everyone." 

The crowd murmured. 
"I have spoken to Elon Musk 

himseJ.t:~he added confident­
ly. "Starlink will provide un­
limited Internet for free to 
download videos and stream 
live." 

The youth screamed. 
"And for content creators," 

he continued, warming up 
now, "ring lights! 1Phones! 
You' will also be watching 
Netflix all day!" 

The cheers grew louder. 
Week after week, uncle Mu­

tasa made fresh promises 
"You shall all get two free 

KFC buckets every weekend, 

free tickets to comedy night 
plus free tickets to all Shee­
bah concerts,front row." 

Then, two days to voting, 
Uncle Mutasa made his big­
gest promise yet. 

. "I see victory!" he an­
nounced, raising both hands. 
"On election night, we shall 
celebrate properly. We shall 
slaughter goats! A grand bar­
becue for everyone!~ 

The crowd roared. Some­
one even started chanting 
his name. Election day came 
and after voting, Mutasa in­
vited people to a community 
playground where a goat was 
already tied nearby to be bar­
becued as soon as he was an­
nouncedthewinner. 

However, soon, the win­
ner was announced and it 
was not Mutasa. He laughed 
at first. A short, confused 
laugh. Then his face changed. 
He remembered the hand­
shakes. The hUgs. The people 
who swore he was "their on­
ly hope." And the gifts he had 
given. Slowly, he stood up. 
Without saying'a word,Muta­
sa walked to the goat, untied 
it, and lifted it over his shoul- • 
der. 

"I am going,"hewhispered to 
Sheenah. 

People gasped. Others shout­
ed. 

Sheenah ran after him, n" 
pleading. "Uncle, please. It's 
not worth it." 

He didn't turn back. 
By morning, people were 

angry. They tore his posters 
down and sent Sheenah an­
grymessages. 

Sheenah too tried calling his 
uncle in the morning but his 
numberwas offUncleMutasa 
had disappeared again .. 
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