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comfort. Later, while living with her paternal l
“All my life, I told myself1 have amoth- = aunt, Atwiine found different care.

er somewhere. Even if Idid not seeher,1  “She talked to me about my body. She
believed she loved me. That was my con- ' told me I had a beautiful body,that I was
solation when things were hard,” she ' fine. There is no confidence like that. If

lu' m oun anyone says anything now, I remember
atay Bage- sqwsﬁmmﬁmmlo,wmdcanwﬂm what she told me,"she says.
__ Butbeneath the structure of a e o e Laog v s
10 should go and see her. For Atwiine,it was - en as having shaj er life in differ-
wdl:ulma wasaquiet, along-awaited moment. ent ways.None replaced her mother, but
enduring grief “I was 50 excited. I wanted to tell her - each filled part of the gap.
i everything; what I had gone through,
; whohadbemldnd,whohadns%te.lmnt- Gmhgthtzwiﬂloutﬂ?lidum
ed tojust be with mymother;’shesays. ' Despite the support she received, some
B o T AUNYE She set off believing she would finally - parts of growing upfelt deeply lonely
! twiine lost both her parents before get that chance. But somewhere along . One of the hardest was puberty.
> i she was 10. Raised across different the journey,the story changed. When she got her first period in Prima-
4: ’homes, she grew up with care, struc “We were travelling from Kampala to ' ry Six,she told no one.
5 opportunity, but also with a .~ Kabale.IthoughtIwasgoingtoseeherat  “Forawholeyear,Iused cloth and toilet
! quiet absence that continues to shape how ~ hospital’sherecalls. . paper.I was scared to tell my aunt,”she
she sees herself relationships, and the idea . - . Before they arrived, she was told her ' says.
mother had passed on. Atwiine relied on what little she had
On Mother’s Day, Paige Atwiine does not | “I remember I started crying, wailing. - learnt in school.
: * ' People on the bus were asking what was . “I would wash the cloth and hide it in
~ While others mark the day with calls, vis- | wrong with this child,"she says. the room. Sometimes I would stain ¥ )
“ its, and social media tributes, she often | When her aunt explained, strangers re- tmiform,solwwldneamteramm&
! - withdraws, avoiding the celebrations as | sponded immediately. | my waist,”she says.
‘much as she can. It is not resentment, she “They were saying, Bambi, poor child,  Only later did the situation come to
Childhood a;hh,bm:bdmuhehasnevabeen ! poor child” :
She grew up ! Attheb\mal,shewasasbdtovxewme- “There are things you figure out on
w 'Med:yl,dmsunas,muother’s body. your own. But maybe if I had a mother,
cousinsclose = Day they make me feel so sad. Even when “I could not bring myselfto doit.Idid | shewould have told me;"she says.
toherage,  Iam surrounded by people,Ifeel like... notwant thattobemylastimage ofher”  Despite all she received, something re-
routinesand It is a question rooted in a childhood But some images stayed: the coffin,the | “They did 90 percent, but there is al-
oo ked by loss, i ' burial, the finality ways that 10 percent no one can fill. I be-

Atwiine’s father died when she was just “Iremember the hole where they put came independent and guarded,” she

1 “threemonthsold.ﬂermotherpamd:  herin the grave,”she says quietly.
away when she was 10.Between thosetwo | life. From the outside, there waslittleto = Paige Atwiine ~ That day shifted her understanding of matabsenoehasshapedherrelaﬁon.
losses, and in the years that followed,she = suggest anything was missing. lost her : theworld. ships. 4

moved through different homes under . But for Atwiine, there was always an = fatheratthree = “I sat myself down and told myself1: “When my mother died, it felt like

the care of relatives who stepped in where = awareness that her story was different. = months and am now alone. Because all my life, the | everything was temporary, especially

they could. Atwiine’s memory of her mother istied | motherat :ﬁ%,c;nsolaﬁonlhadwasthatlhavea the people you love”she explains, I
mostly to sensory details. - 10. PHOTO/ ”she says. Sometimes, grief resurfaces unexpect-

Change comes “I remember she cooked rice and = PROMISE With that gone, she felt she had noth- . edly.

'Heraﬂmtmnaﬂahermother’; groundnuts. And she had flowers outside | TWINAMUKYE ' ingleft tohold onto. “Idonot think I ever really cried about

her house.. . purple,maroon,”she says. it. But when bad things happen, I find

Just started working as a primary school ~  She pauses. Raisedbymany myself crying about my mothers) )

teacher in aremote area. “That is what I remember” In the years that followed, Atwiine was : says.

ite a di She was about five years old during that raised by anetwork of relatives who each Mother‘sDaylsespeua]]deﬂimnt.
visit. After her father’s death, her parents’ played different roles. - “Talways feel left out. Even when I am
families had disagreed, and her moth- Heruncle became her anchor. with people, I feel like... where is.my
er had gone back home. Decisions about “I feel like he filled the father and | family?"shesays.
where Atwiine should live were shaped mhergapmmethnnanyuneelse,'sln Today she does not romanticise her ex-
) as much by financial ability as by fami- says. perience.
on adifferent thythm. Iyties. Hxswxfeneppedmtoamata'nalmle 'Yuudonotgamanythmgﬁnmlos&

'Gxgwmsupmthmyundewasag)od “My father’s family could afford tuition e Loss s loss;"shesays.

! and a good home. So, it became about AR 'Shedldlﬂ'b&.Shenemnnssedmy She is grateful for the people who
what is good for the child, not necessar- -~~~ t Y msedher,butdearaboutwhatmﬂd
ilybeingwithmy mother’sheexplains. = ' ; >
As aresult, she grew up largely away .~ hatre S ot withg 'Iheresalovethateommmymr
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