
Dear Friends of Africa        Nov, 2022 

 The fever that has been raging in our towns and villages these days is of parents looking 

for schools for their children.  The government provides free primary schools but the children are 

expected to pay a small fee for their lunches.  Sadly however many families have no cash income 

whatever, so even the pittance needed for the lunch is beyond their means. City dwellers who 

have secured some financial security through education are the parents coming with their 

children to us. These are for the most part the students entering Mazinde Juu.  

            Last month, our picture on the newsletter was of former President Nyerere of fond 

memory, mixing two gourds of soil from Tanzania mainland and from Zanzibar into a basin held 

by two kneeling African youths, memorializing our togetherness. Sadly also, just this week there 

was also on national television scenes of protesters marching the streets of Zanzibar, protesting 

the Catholic Bishop’s plan to build a church in the capital city of the islands. 

 Some of the catholic and private schools have an abundance of applicants in spite of the 

requirement of paying school fees. Good performance on the National Examinations is the key to 

advancement especially for selection into colleges and the universities. At this level students can 

also apply for government loans which are usually granted with a recommendation from the 

former Secondary school. There were 640 applicants doing our entrance exam this year for Form 

one.  We selected 150 who can be accommodated in our present facilities so many eager 

applicants were turned away. I have had difficulties from the very start of our school here at 

Mazinde Juu accommodating all of those who want to join our school. In 1989 we began with 40 

girls among them a few student Sisters who were boarded in the Sisters Convent, while the 

remainder were to find their sleeping quarters in the second story of a building which had served 

as a barn for the former residents and owners of the Mazinde Juu property. It was then a frantic 

effort to build classrooms and dorms while the Sisters Convent provided a spacious dining room 

which had been the ball room of the original mansion. It was built by a wealthy land owner by 

the name of William Leeds an English retired Army officer. He made his fortune in the then 

Tanganyika growing sisal on vast tracts of land in the fertile lowlands below the Usambara 

Mountains. Sir William knew that Sisal was a vital product for the manufacture of rope and 

twine of all sorts which every farmer worldwide with a tractor and a combine needs. He even had 

built a small airstrip here nearby his residence and would commute from his home by plane in 

the mountains to his sisal farm and factory in the valley. At that time there was only a precarious 

road, hand cut in the mountain side giving access from here to the valley below. It was built by 

the German colonial occupiers of Tanganyika at the time and was to be formally opened by the 

German Kaiser in 1910. A special vehicle was to transport him from the valley to the German 

colonial residence here in the mountains but the car stalled on a steep, sharp curve and the formal 

opening had to be postponed. To this day, only known among the German circles, the corner 

where the touring vehicle stalled is called the Kaiser Schuβ. It seems that the army officer in 

charge of the road construction was so humiliated at the thought that his road design would have 

left the Kaiser stalled on the sharp corner, he drew his pistol and shot himself guilty for having 

failed his Kaiser. The official driver no doubt was most likely greatly relieved with this 

resolution of the problem. So the corner to this day is called the Kaiser Schuβ,”The Kaiser’s 

Shot” only in German circles however. And with the defeat of the German occupiers in 1916 the 

colony fell into the hands of the English. I was present here in Tanganyika in 1960 when the 

British flag was lowered and replaced with a newly designed black, blue and gold one which 



even now flies over the former residence of Sir William Leeds who died in 1942. His wife lived 

alone here and ran it as a small 6 room hotel and held grand parties for the European residents 

with a live orchestra which provided the music for the dances in the great hall. The same room 

where now the sisters relax and pray in the evenings before supper staying warm from an ancient 

pot-bellied stove donated by Abbot Justin, formally superior of St. Paul’s Abbey in Newton, 

New Jersey. It used to heat his father’s carpentry shop in New Jersey and now comforts us here 

in the chilly Usambara mountains during our winter months. Lady Leeds, the widow of Sir 

William, gave the home and property to the church in 1960 and then went into retirement in 

Europe. The Bishop of the local Diocese invited a local congregation of  Religious Sisters to start 

a retreat center for Sisters but the cold weather made Mazinde Juu unaccommodating for 

meditation and five Sisters took up residence and gave training to local girls in housekeeping and 

home craft lessons. In November of 1989 I left government service as a teacher and gave full 

time in setting up the present Mazinde Juu being the sole teacher with a class of 40 local girls. 

The school is now supervised by the COLU Congregation of local African Sisters. The present 

Headmistress is one of the original 40 students. Our present teaching staff has 45, both men and 

women. We had 640 girls who took our entrance exam this year, however our selection for Form 

One, stands at 150. The high performance of the school is our best advertisement. The present 

Headmistress Sister Eveta Kilamba was one of the first 40 students in 1989. She did her higher 

degree studies in Rochester New York and puts into practice here in Mazinde Juu what she 

learned in Nazareth College in Rochester. Our school motto is “With the whole Heart” We drill 

that home with all the students from day one. In word and deed and the motto bears fruit. And 

thanking you all now with the “WHOLE HEART’’ 

 

 With heartfelt thanks,  

Father Damian 

Worm spot on a cold night 

 


