There are many strange customs that we are learning about as we go. I am learning from the trial and error method. 

After I dislocated my knee playing soccer I went down to watch Sarah B. play. On the way back I was in so much pain that Sarah asked one of the local guys to carry me back. As we left the field all the others cheered and I didn’t think anything of it. As we arrived at the compound gate Timmson told me the strange but true custom. When a guy carries a girl that means they are getting married. I was so embarrassed that my face when red. Luck for me the guy Andrew was already married. 

Since then I have been married to 9 different guys from both our group and locals. Some of the guys in our group I have married more than once. One guy even asked if he could pick me up just so he could marry me. In the end he did. Today alone I have been married four times. 

The afternoon we have the karaoke with the local scouts. It was great fun. We all sang and danced. Tonight we have a few scouts for dinner and another late night ahead. 

This whole 12 days I have loved except for my knee. I would certainly come again if given the opportunity.

Hannah Lachmund

Footnote from Rodney: Timson would have said that with such a straight face, that Hannah would not have known whether to believe him or not.

