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I knew we would miss street 
vendors, but not this much 

hen Jose Chameleone 
sang Basima Ogenze, ) he 

there is a resonance with what 
city dwellers are experiencing | 
today.Much like a bad breakup, 
we are only starting to compre- 
hend what we havelost. 
Akwweebzmnwasa]lpks ‘ 

were no heaped displays of to- | 
‘matoes spilling onto the pave- 
pmmnwwusotsm- i 

l ‘hand shoes threatening to 
over,and noshouted nego- : 

tiations happening inches from 
i youraching back on the concrete 

finally arrived. 
And yet, we Kampalans are a 

skeptical bunch, We have wit- 
nessed too many reforms that ar- 
rived with great fanfare, only to 
quietly fade away.So,when we ob- 
served the clean streets, the van- 
ished vendors,and the sudden or- 
der, we did what we do best; we 

to wait for someone (which,in 

Lands.Civilisation, it seemed,had | 

‘waited for the punchline. 
Even now, you will find a ven- 

dor crouched at the entrance of a 
‘building on Luwum Street, a bag 
oftomatoes tucked discreetly be 
side them, eyes scanning for the 
familiar blue uniforms. 
One cannot help but wonder 

why it took City Hall so long. The 
reasons are as layered as a well- 
‘'made Rolex. Poor pay turned en- 
forcement officers into philoso- 

phers, pondering whether chas- 
ing vendors was worth the effort. 
‘There were also the bribes, let 
us call them what they are, that 
transformed what should have 
‘been a cleanup into a daily trans- 
action. 
And then there is us, the con- 

sumersand enablers. 
Let us be honest; we loved the 
convenience of stepping off a taxi 
and buying three tomatoes, two 

avocados, and a bunch of ma- 
tooke without having to navigate 

ers frigorirewDencties, 
and secretly mourning 

who knew exactly 
ouravocados needecl to be. 
We miss the chaos and conven- 

ience, the haggling and th 
mour. We miss the woman who 
always saved the best watermel- 
ons for us. We miss the characters 
who gave Kampala s pulse, its 
personalityits uniquebrand ofor- 

They may be 
gone, but they 
have not been 
forgotten. If this 
city is fortunate, 

they will not 

simply return in 
their past form, 

but rather, as an 

evolved type of 

that order hasits virtues.Be- _ 
to walk without being ™ 

grabbed is nice,and having space 
he is pleasant. If we are 
the vendors deserve bet- 

a life spent dodging en- 
ment officers, packing up 

ares in the rain, and fac- 
ing uncertainty about wheth- 
er tornorrow will bring the same 
patch of pavernent. 
Perhapsitis time for anewmod- 

el,not a return to the old chaos 
buit a step toward something bet- 
ter. The vendors are already entre- 
preneurs; they understand sup- 
ply and demand, customer loy- 
alty,and the art of pricing. What 
if they traded online? What if 
they delivered? What if they built 
businesses that did not rely on 
Dccup‘,"u‘za“drmkmdlcep 
ing a constant watch over their 

In the meantime, we will walk 
our cleaner streets, rest on our 
new benches, and try not to gaze: 
too longingly at the entrances 
of buildings on Luwum Street. 
We will rehuctantly admit that a 
ity without vendors is easier to 
navigate,and we will also admit, 
equally reluctantly that we miss 
them more than we ever expect- 
ed 
Chameleone understood this. 7= 

Sometimes, the things we let 
go of are the things we cannot 
stop thinking about. They may 
be gone, but they have not been 
forgotten. I this city is fortunate, 
they will not simply return in > 
their past form, but rather,as an 

I 

evolved typecfvendor 
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