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����������� TV or handy multiplex theater. No disco. It is unwise to travel 
at night. So what do we do for escape? We read mystery novels! It was a 
revelation that the best authors have, buried in their texts, pearls of wisdom. 
One particularly struck me recently. “It is a truth of human nature that we can 
ponder life’s mysteries for only so long before we lose interest and move on to 
something else.” (S. Grafton, P is for Peril, G.P. Putnam, 2001, p3). And so we 
now find ourselves. Maseno is now old hat, time to move on to something else. 

Unfortunately we are two of the few who do not believe this. In the past 8 ½  years we 
have permeated the culture and become part of it. But what is this? It will go on forever! 
True, but so does marriage, so do taxes, so does poverty and sickness, no matter what  or 
how much anyone does. But one gets tired of the “same ol’, same ol’” Film clip editors 
for TV news have found that a clip of 10 seconds is as long as the average audience can 
tolerate before losing interest. Our friends do better, they have lasted 8 years and we 
thank them! Perhaps they are telling us that it is time to move on to something else. I am 
76, Nan is 73. The “something else” we can move on to is most likely our “final reward”. 
But what can one do but stay the course? Lest you think we are in a unique situation, I 
refer you to the editorial on the AIDS war from the NY Times, May 9 and on AIDS in 
Kenya, IRIN PlusNews, May 17 (IRIN stands for “Integrated Regional Information 
Networks”, a publication of the UN Office for Coordination of Humanitarian Affairs). It 
looks as though the West has lost its resolve in the AIDS battle in the face of its own 
problems. 
 
We have realized that the gernerosity of our friends towards Maseno has always been 
through us. In our absence, we fear that most support for Maseno would cease. The 
assurance that someone is on the ground to direct funds has eliminated many 
reservations. It is with growing anxiety for Maseno and its people that we view our ages. 
This prompted us to think of ways support might be continued in our absence. About two 
weeks ago we sent out a letter to a number of persons in which we presented a concept of 
formation of an ex-patriate Maseno Board which could channel any donations and 
monitor activities through recurrent on-site vists by one or more members. About half 
have responded and answers ranged from encouragement to get some larger charitable 
organization engaged in the project, to “its possible” but probably not with the human 
resources available in Maseno, to “forget it, no way”! 
 
Despite this, progress continues. The Maternity renovation project is turning out to be 
much better than we had anticipated and we are happy with the quality of the work which 
is being put in by our contractors. It will provide a clean, convenient, pleasant 
environment for our maternity patients and newborns. Meanwhile, Engineers Without 
Borders is still on board in their efforts to provide a reliable water supply for the Hospital 
and to improve the power situation in the Hospital. We anticipate a return visit in August 
when they, with our help, will set up the supply system. 
 



With the economic downturn and dwindling support, however, cracks in the hull are 
appearing. The Hospital now, for the first time in several years, is running out of many 
essential medicines and supplies and is on the average of two weeks late in paying wages. 
This renders the present Hospital management suspect. The Government has hired away 
our four best ward nurses, one Hospital clinical officer, and three senior nurses and a 
clinical officer from the CCC. Our pay scale is similar to that of the Government, but a 
government job promises perks we do not offer and is a job for life without having to 
work too hard at it. Some of the remaining nurses are not competent or else not 
motivated, They are a source of frustration and even danger. Fortunately we still have 
some good and committed people working with us and that keeps us going. We should 
have a clearer picture of the situation(s) by fall and can make some decisions then. So the 
“news from Lake Woebegone” is not all that cheery. Keep us and our impoverished 
population in your thoughts and prayers. 
 
St. Philip’s too is undergoing challenges.  We have had a rash of thefts, more water 
problems, and some student unrest.  The College is a microcosm of the larger society, 
alas, although one hopes that theology students would be different.  The Mothers’ Union 
Orphan Program is being reorganized to put the center in Kakamega, at the Diocesan 
Offices, which is central to all the programs.  There will be some frustrations as we make 
the transition to managing a much larger (43 instead of 15) number of programs.  We are 

planning a big thanksgiving celebration to honor 
our long term volunteers on September 15.  A 
future newsletter should include photos of this 
event. 
 
The photo is of Betsy Tecca and daughter 
Victoria, from All Souls’ Episcopal Church, San 
Diego, teaching English to the nursery class at 
Esiandumba Parish Orphan Program. 
 
 

 
 
With much love to all, 
Nan and Gerry 
hardison@africaonline.co.ke 
 
Gifts may be sent to All Souls’ Episcopal Church, 1475 Catalina Blvd., San Diego, CA 
92107, with a memo that it is for Maseno, Kenya. 


