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Why KFM pan~l 
of journalists 
was a hit show 

O
nFriday,Novem­
ber 28, the KFM 
Hot Seat Friday . 

. panel of journal-
ists,as we know it, belted out 
its swansong. This is ironic 
because it often operated be­
low the belt,atleast accord­
ing to the government.I was 
honouredto be on this last 
show of what was an iconic 

:::- m edia fixture. 
I didn't gatecrash, as my 

haters would have you be­
lieve.I was invited. Imagine 
me, of all people. I am not 
knocking my abilities or stat­
ure. To the contrary,I am im­
pressed with myself You see, 
I used to listen to Andrew 
MwendaIiveand the Friday 
panel of journalists religious­
ly. Both were various incar­
nations and predecessors to 
the Hot Seatshow. 

The show's si­
gnificance 
cameiYom 

-.- its promotion 
of contrary 
standpoints. 

I recall when Mwenda had 
former president Godfrey 
Binaisa (derided as Bin Is-
sa ofZanzi.barto his haters) 
on the show. Mwenda asked 
him about anptherformer 
president, Milton Obote. The 
late Binaisa, always calm and 
collected,praised the late 
Obote as astute, along with a 
number of other favourable 

_ adjectives. 
After Binaisa's encomi­

ums,as he would call them, 
Mwenda told Binaisa what . 
Obote had said about him. It 
wasdocumentedinabook, 
and it was not charitable. 
Thereupon, Binaisa,right 

in the Monitor .FM studios, 
KFM:Sprevious brand name, 
changed tack and declared 
Obote an unsavoury charac-

.'- -fer or words to that effect. 
It was a clever tactic by 

Mwenda The before and af­
terversions ofBinaisa with 
respect to what he said 

about Obote and what he 
·thought about Obote cap­
tured the variety which is 
the spice of life. 

Mwenda didn't stop there. 
His other provocations got 
him thrown behind bars 
where he was visited by the 
currentClUefof~c~ 
Forces with cameras and 
journalists in tow. 

One could not help but ad­
rnireMwendaHewas(and. 
is) well read, boldly analyti­
cal, with a mouth that seems 
to run on rocket fuel.!t never 
ran on empty,unlike some of 
his guests. 

On Friday, when the cov­
en of journalists sat to ana­
lyse the events of the week, 
it only got better. Timothy 
Kalyegira, a man who is no 
stranger to controversy him­
self: would also show up. He 
came across as subdued, 
somewhat. 

His voice was always di­
alled down so he could oral­
lywringtheneckofanybody 
who had the misfortune of 
being caught in his intellec­
tual crosshairs.He was of­
ten more forthright than 
Mwenda 

He hosted the last show, but 
.this time without the fire 
and briIpstone of an analyti­
cal messiah seemingly cross 
with the world. On the panel 

_J of journalists' last dance,as it 
were,he was full of cheer. 
It being a Friday night, 

I thought he had sipped 
something. But Tim is a tee­
totaller.So he wasjust high 
on the memories the show 
embalmed in him.Ray­
mond Mujuni was also in 
the house. That guy is whip­
smart and eloquent, too.! al­
ways thought he was a lit­
tle effete, but in person he is 
the exact opposite.He knows 
exactly when to launch and 
land the knockout pitch. 

Also in the studio were 
Frank Mugimba and Isaac 
Kayonde,along with Jimmy 
Odoki Acellam. They all held . 
different views and politi-
cal stances, but got along fa­
mously. 

SUddenly,I realisM what 
the true heritage of the show 
was.!t was not the show's 
iconoclasms, nor was it the 
show's guests, several of 
whom were presidents and 
former presidents. 

Theshow's significance 
came from its purveyance 
and promotion of contrary 
standpoints, thereby crystal­
lising the unity in diversity 
we must all embrace ifUgan­
da is to achieve its destiny. 

Mr Matogo is a professional copywriter. 
Email: mugashpp74@gmail.com 

SUNDAY MON.ITO" I DECEMBER 7,2025 
~. 

www.monitor.co.ug 

The fight against Gender-based 
violence shouldn~t be one-sided 

O 
nNovember 25,1 was invited by 
the National Girls Summit to the 
official launch of the 16 Days of ac­
tivism against Gender-Based Vio­

lence (GBV) as we marked the International 
Day for the Elimination of Violence against 
Women and Girls. 

The global orange campaign was started 34 
years. · by activists at the Centre for Wom­
en's Global Leadership at Rutgers Universi­
ty in New Jersey, USA, with the core objective 
of syncing violence against girls and women 
with broader human rights observation. 

puring a networking ses;;ion at the event, a 
very prominent chief executive shared her 
terrifying experience with me. She asked if 
I ever noticed that we run the 16 Days cam­
paign when excluding boys and men. 

"We give a lot of attention to women's ex­
periences, but I am a living testimony of GBV. 
My biological father was killed in cold blood 
because of gender-based violence,~she said. 
"In a society where women are the sole hold­
ers of the 'victim's card', to date,my father has 
never receivedjustice,even after 15 years.~ 

In the same week, a prominent journalist, 
through his official X handle, claimed he was 
a victim of gender-based violence. 

. "I am part of the unreported statistics of 
men who experience domestic violence from 
partners with uncontrolled anger issues, but 
because we are men in the corporate world, 
we stay silent,show up every dayfhe posted. 

His claims were swiftly denied by his es­
tranged wife, who herself posted that she 

Soc.iety has successful­
ly centred the GBV fight 
arolllld the female gen­
der alone. 

(len~1'-ba5eclviolenc6 

was,in fact, the victim of gender-based vi­
olence.As to who is right or w.rong in their 
marriage might never be known to the out­
side world. 
And as to whetherthejournalist is on- . 

ly buying into public sympathy or not, one 
thing remains true; there are unreported sta­
tistics of men who experience domestic vio­
lence from their partners. 

According to statistics from the Mankind 
Initiative Organisation in the UK, "One in 15 
men(6.5~ent)saidtheywereavictim 
of domestic abuse in 2024/2025 (1.5 million 
men). The figures for women were 9.1 per­
cent and 2.2 million respectively.Men consist 
of 41 percent of all victims." 

The sysiematicfeminisation ofGBV is be­
coining an entrenched culture in our public 
institutions, development agencies andmul­
tilateral bodies such as the European Union, 
the Commonwealth, the African Union and 

the United Nations. 
Society has successfully centred the GBV 

fight around the female gender alone, thus 
ignoring the male gender. 

Society needs to understand that boys and 
men are human beings and potential vic­
tims of injustices, social stigma,inequities 
and inequalities. 

Men equally feel pain,misery, despair and 
all emotional and physical agony that come 
with human nature. Unfortunately, on so 
many occasions, men have been portrayed as 
the most insensitive and evil. 

While there are countless cases o~boys and 
men violently mistreating girls and wom­
en, the reverse is also true; history has shown 
many convicted cases of prominent men 
killed by their wives. 

I don't discredit or dismiss the efforts of s0-

ciety towards ending violence against girls 
and women, but the systematic practice of 
tailoring the GBV fight as a female issue is 
not sustainable in the broader human rights 
approach and observations. 

It's time to demystify one gender sided ef­
forts in the fight against gender-based vi­
olence with inter gender open dialogues, 
mindset change,empowerment of the boy 
child through financing,strategi.es and inclu­
sive policies. 

I The writer is a sustainable development 
·analyst. . 
robertinez07@aol.com 
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Recalling horror adventures on buses 
and w.elcoming 'December-to-die~ season 

F
our,maybe five, years ago, on a bus, 
travelling from Mbale to Kampala, af­
ter a court session. Seated right be­
side the drive!; I could see everything 

he was doing. Incidentally, I've never known 
his actual name, because everyone called 
him Casablanca - and he was a crowd favour-

. ite. The bus bore his nickname in big, bold let­
tering on its tail. Casablanca is this bigjol-
ly guy who feels good about driving a big bus 
and appears to be of the considered view 
thatmightisrightHissidekickwasYusu.t:a 
nice youngman whomfd call when I need­
ed to travel, ana he'd pick me up anywhere 
along their way. 

On this bright,sunsliiny day, Casablan-
ca, who, customarily, talks at the top ofhis 
voice throughout thejourney, was in a bully­
ingmood. He'd change gear, step on the gas 
and charge sharply at a smaller vehicle,horn 
blaring loud enough to wake the dead, and 
scaring the heck out of the poor drive!; who'd 
then, in sheer fright and horro!; abruptly 
veer out of the way, sometimes just about off 
the road and almost into the bush, where­
upon Casablanca would laugh heartily like 
a rich man having a Kood beer in a nice girl's 
company. Then he'd look out for his next vic­
tim.. 

"Out ofmyway,or I'll hit you with this ma­
chine!~he'd shout as he drove up close,nearly 
smashing into them. "I'm going to show you . 
what this machine can do!" 

The problem with buses is that you have 70 
people on board and no idea who they are. 
Turned out one of the passengers was a po­
lice officer of some rank. He called ahead, 
and when we got to the checkpoint at Kam­
pala Cementjust before Namawo.iiolo-'the 
place of butterflies' in Luganda -we found a 

What chills the bone 
most is not the acci­
dents themselves, but 
our -chilling comfort 
with them. 

posse of police officers waiting for us; ready 
and happy to offer Mr Casablanca a warm 
welcome. They ordered him off the bus. We 
stayed there for close to an hour as our driv­
er,hands akimbo and mouth finnlyshut, was 
read the Riot Act by the officers. 

When we were eventually allowed to con­
tinue, a much-chastised ca.sablanca,eyes red 
and looking like a weather-beaten chicken, 
said nothing the rest of the way. He was no 
longer the road buil)':Life hadjust become 
difficult; he looked like he'd even lost a few 
pounds, too. 

My last ride on this particular bus was prob­
ably in 2023. The driv~ apparently, was a 
prince of some sort, and he was addressed as 
Omulangira (Prince) Kimerard ridden his 
bus quite a few times, and he was obvious-
ly good with the bus, but adept at taking stu­
pid, unnecessary risks. Sitting right beside 
him on the Mbale-Kampala bus one night,I 
wondered what his problem was.Absolute­
ly no respect for other road users, overtaking 
at dangerous points, and violating the speed 
limit 

The worst bit came, again,just as we en­
tered Namawo.iiolo. OVertaking at a deadly 
bend, we found ourselves facing a huge,six 
or seven-axle trailer. The prince swerved in 
the nick of time, and we thereby survived the 
trailer ... but.in doing so, came right into the 
path ofan omnibuS taxi - what we call a Ka­
munye.lt was nowthe taxi driver's turn to 
save the 16 or 20 lives on board, and he had 
split seconds to do so. 

Road crashes are nothing like you see in 
the movies - they don't take or last minutes; 
everything happens in split seconds, and 
dozens die, and all you see is bodies, blood, 
and buckled, mangled metal For some rea­
son, Heavenjust said 'No, not today'to the 
people in that taxi. . 

For years, I've been a "frequent flyer"on bus 
companies that dominate Uganda's eastern 
route. The managers try to be professional 
- leave on time, have serious customer care 
and stuff.But their drivers let them dow.n, too 
regularly, and at a huge cost of life. 

Christmas is a time of merrymaking. But 
in Uganda, it's also a time when it's not on-
ly beer that flows in the pubs and homes­
blood flows freely on our roads. Every De­
cembeI;it is the same tired script. Buses over­
turn. Vehicles collide head-on. Entire fami­
lies perish.A generation of dreams abrupt-
ly cancelled. And what chills the bone most 
is not the accidents themselves, but our chill­
ing comfort with them. We have normalised 
carnage. Folks, welcome again to our'Decem- . 
ber-to-die'season. 

Mr Tegulle is an advocate of the High Court 
of Uganda. 
gtegulle@gmail.com 

1 


