Case Study 2:  Mrs Kwazemara’s Story
(Modified from DPKO Training Module on Sexual Exploitation and Abuse)

This case study is based on a journalist interview of “Mrs Kwazemara,” wife of a Protestant pastor, whose house, church and garden are contiguous to a peacekeeping contingent camp (April 2005)

“Since we [Mrs K and her husband] returned in February 2004 from the town where we fled during the war, we started noticing the presence of used condoms in our yard as well as nearby.  This became troubling and annoying.  Coming back from the outhouse at night, we would find soldiers from the UN contingent having sexual intercourse. In the courtyard, in the little garden next to it and even here in the church, we found used condoms everywhere.  It is horrible.  We have never seen such a thing in this town.  The peanut plants in our garden around the house are constantly crushed by these invasions.  

Wednesday of last week, April 14, while we were in the middle of a prayer meeting at about 3 p.m., a UN soldier was found behind our house having sexual intercourse.  We feel bad that our yard which belongs to the church is used by UN soldiers for prostitution.  My husband managed to pick up a jacket belonging to a soldier which we are keeping here as ‘material evidence’.  It was spread out on the ground next to the house under construction next to ours and may have been used as a groundcover.  It was left when we chased them out of there.  

These UN soldiers do not use rooms but prefer to use the fields, open spaces, houses under construction or toilets for the sexual activities.  

When we try to blame the girls and women involved in this shameful work, they respond as follows, “How am I going to feed my children.  It’s my body, too bad for you.”  On the other hand, others say, “I would like to conceive a mixed-blood baby with these white people.”

They come from all over, from all neighborhoods in our town and are of all ages, minors, adults and married women.  Last week, the girl that my husband [caught and] beat was about 14 years old.  Another time, my husband and I chased a woman, caught her and my husband started beating her.  It was dark and when I managed to see who it was, I discovered that it was my own sister-in-law whose husband is in the north.

A UN soldier has got into the habit of coming to bother me at the house when my husband isn’t here.  One day he came and said that I lied when I told him I was married.  He held out $2 (US dollars) and I said that I already had more money than that.  He then said he would pay me $3, then $4 and seeing that he was insistent, I called over some young boys who live next door to have them make him leave the premises.  

Every evening, even when it rains, it’s a ‘big market’ here where you also find a lot of young boys pimping and girl prostitutes.  It starts at about 5 p.m. and really gets going about 7 or 8 p.m. and then continues late into the night.”

Handout 7.8: Mrs. Kwazemara’s Story

PAGE  
2

