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BITTERNESS FILLS ME
WHEN | LOOK AT THEM. ...

EVERY PAY THESE COWS
REMINDG ME MY PARENTS
SOLP ME TO A MAN TO
BE HIS WIFE__.
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| WAS TREATEDP LIKE
CATTLE —A COMMOPLITY TO
BEE BEOUGHT ANP S0LDP
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ALTHOUGH GIVEN WHAT | WENT
THROUGH | SOMETIMES WISH |
HAD BEEN BEORN A COW.

EUT SALPLY IN OUR SUKUMA TRIEE SUCH 1S
THE FATE FOR YOUING GIRLS LIKE ME. ..



HERE IN THE SHINYANGA REGION OF TANZANIA, WHEN A
GIEL PEVELOFPS BREASTS AND STARTS TO MENSTELIATE,
SHE 1S EXPECTED TO MARRY

WE ARE THE CASH COWS
THAT CAN ALLEVIATE THE
POVERTY OF OLIEF FAMILIES

MY NAME 1S GRACE MASANTA
AND THIS 18 MY STORY - -
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BUT ONE PAY MY BROTHER GOT
IN WITH A BAP CROWP AT
SCHOOL - - -

I LOVE HIM STILL, BUT LOOKING
BACK NOW I BELAME MY BROTHER
FOR WHAT HAPPENEDP TO ME.
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I WAS A GOOP STUPENT ANDP PESFPERATELY WANTEP TO
BECOME A NURSE WHEN I GREW UP.
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HE STARTEPD PRINKING, SMOKING |
MARITUANA AND SKIPPING CLASS
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MY FATHER WAS FURIOUS WHEN MY FATHER PIPN'T CARE THAT I
HE FOUINP OUT. ..

WAS TOP OF MY CLASS, AND THAT
I'LL NO LONGER ALLOW EITHER I WANTED TO STAY IN SCHOOL -
_ OF YOU TO GO TO SCHoOL — IT'S
8 2 A WASTE OF MY MONEY.
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BUT I PEFIELP HIM ANDP I KEPT
GOING
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IN RETURN MY PARENTS MAPE MY LIFE A MISERY.
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WHEN I CAME HOME THEY MAPE SLIRE
THERE WAS NO PINNER LEFT FOR ME ..

WHILE MY FRIENPS
WENT BACK TO
SCHOOL, MY FUTURE
WAS SEALEP IN THE

AND SOME PAYS MY FATHER
MADPE ME GO WITH HIM TO
THE FIELPS TO PlG, FORCING
ME TO MISS SO MANY
CLASSES

1S IT ANY WONPER I FAILED MY END
OF YEAR EXAMSZ
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A MY NAME IS
| WHEN I RETURNEDP FROM THE BEORE-— - SAMWELL._.
HOLE MY MOTHER CALLED ME OVER TO T
OUR HOUSE ANDP ASKEDP TO SFPEAK TO MY y ' '.

I LOVE YOU...

FATHER.

I WANT TO
MARRY YOU.
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HE TOLDP ME THIS ANDP YET I HADP NEVER
MET HIM BEFOFRE.
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£ PO O HE R ALL YOU DO 15 EAT OUR FOOP. K

YOU'VE PROPFPEDR OUT OF
SCHOOL — WHAT ELSE ARE YOU
GOING TO POZ

OFFERED MY FATHER A
POWRY OF A POZEN COWS

FOR ME ...

BUT OUR TEACHERS HADP

TOLP US WE WERE TOO

YOUNG TO BE MARRIED

LEGALLY.
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BUT I RPEFUSEDP-._ANDP MY HUSBEANDP—
TO-BE LOOKEDP ON WHILE MY FATHER
TRIED TO BEAT RESFPECT INTO ME.

MY FATHER PIPN'T UNPERSTAND MY PREAM WAS TO FIRST GET
AN EPUCATION, AND THEN GET MARRIEL .

BIRTH, MARRIAGE AND PEATH ARE THE THREE MILESTONES THAT MARK A
PERSON'S LIFE — BUT ONLY REALLY ONE IS A MATTER OF CHOICE.




EACH PAY WHEN MY FATHER CAME .
HOME FROM THE FIELDPS HE'D ASK ME IT WAS A GOOP PAY
THE SAME QUESTION. ..

AND EACH PAY MY RESPONSE WHEN THE BEATING
REMAINED THE SAME. ONLY LASTED FIVE

HAVE YOU MINUTES.

CHANGEDP YOUR
MIND TOPAYZ
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THEN ONE MORNING, WHILE I WAS INSIPE
THE HOUSE SWEEPING, MY FATHER
CALLED FOR ME TO COME OUTSIPE.
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THOSE WERE TO BE THE LAST
WORPDS HE SPOKE TO ME FOR
OVER A YEAR.
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SAMWELL WAS HERE
TO COLLECT WHAT

HE'D PAIDP FOR- _. LET HER GO —

ELSE WE'LL LOSE
THE CATTLE.
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AT THAT TIME THERE WAS NO ONE TO HEAR ME
BECAUSE OUR NEIGHBOURS WERE OUT FARMING
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SAMWELL SAT ME BETWEEN HIM AND HIS

FRIEND 50 THAT I COULDN'T ESCAPE. I STARTEP TO CRY-
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I TRIEP TO WRIGGLE FREE, BUT MY ARMS
WERE PINNED TIGHTLY BY SAMWELL.




I TRIEP REASONING WITH MY NEW HUSEAND-__

SHINYANGA, ' S50 SAMWELL PIPN'T CARE
SUKUMA MEN | THAT I WAS TOO YOUNG.-
HAVE A
MOTTO:=
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ALCOHOL,

MEAT,

AND
VAGINA

THEY BELIEVE TO
BEE A REAL MAN
AND TO LIVE A

PECENT LIFE
YOU NEED, ANDP
ARE ENTITLEDP
TO, THESE
THREE THINGS.-

A I'M TOO YOUNG TO GET
" MARRIED. .

Y IF YOU LET ME GO I "N
\ WON'T TELL THE POLICE-

I FELT LIKE MY LIFE
HAD ENPED. ..

WE DPROVE FOR WHAT SEEMED LIKE
HOURS ANDP ALL I COULP THINK WAS WHY
ARE MY PARENTS POING THIS TO MEZ

| /17 FeLT LIkE THE END OF EVERYTHING.
e gk, |




I WAS SO NAIVE — BUT MAYEE
THAT WAS A BLESSING- - -

S50 THAT I PIPN'T KNOW
WHAT WAS COMING.-

WE'D NEVER RECEIVEDP ANY
SEX EPUCATION AT SCHOOL.

NOW JUST RELAX. ..

I TRIED RESISTING BUT HE
STARTEDP THROWING PUNCHES
AS I LAY UNPERNEATH HIM.




| WAS CRYING ANDP STILL HE WOULDPN'T STOP. ..

THAT WAS HOW I LOST MY VIRGINITY -
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IF DINNER WASN'T READY,
HE WOULD BEAT ME. ..

AND THAT
WAS
WHAT LIFE
WAS LIKE FOR
THE NEXT 11
MONTHS.

I WAS LUCKY
IF A PAY
PASSED THAT
HE DIP NOT
WANT SEX.

---IF I WAS SLEEPING, HE
WOULDP BEAT ME. _.

...IF I PIPN'T
| ANSWER THE POOR
| euICKLY ENOUGH

----WELL, YOU
| GET THE IPEA.




REMEMEER, YOUI'RE MY
PROPERTY NOW.___

I PAIP YOUR FATHER A
POZEN COWS SO I CAN PO
WHAT I LIKE TO YOU.-

ONLY SAMWELL'S PEATH 11 MONTHS LATER
BEROUGHT THAT LIFE OF MINE TO AN END. ..

I WOULP LIE AWAKE AT NIGHT
AND WONPER WHY MY PARENTS
HADPN'T COME TO VISIT MEZ

ANDP PESPITE WHAT you
MAY THINK THE NEWS OF
HIS MOTOREIKE ACCIPENT
DPIPN'T MAKE ME HAPPY.

AND WE LIVEDP IN SUCH A REMOTE AREA I
PIPN'T KNOW WHICH WAY TO RUN, WHICH
WAY I MIGHT FINP THE POLICE. ..

---ALTHOUGH I'P ALSO
HEARD TALES OF CORRUPT
POLICE TURNING A BLIND EYE
TO THE EVIL THAT MEN PO.

BY THAT TIME I HADP MATHIAS TO
THINK OF...CUR SON.




AFTER CHILD BIRTH THE
POCTOR TOLP ME I NEARLY
BELED TO PEATH WHEN I
GAVE BIRTH TO HIM.

BUT HE WAS OBVIOUSLY
MEANT TO BE, ANP I
LOVE HIM PEARLY .

I WAS TOO YOUNG ANDP
MY BOPY WASN'T REAPY .
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BY PAY I WENT
FROM POOR TO
DOOR BEGGING
FOR FOOP
SCRAPS

--.-BEGGING FOR
ENOUGH
SHILLINGS TO PAY
FOR A BUS TICKET
BACK TO MY
FAMILY HOME.

I COULPN'T AFFORD THE RENT ANDP
I WAS CHASED OUT WITH JUST
THE CLOTHES ON MY BACK.




BY NIGHT WE SLEPT IN ABANDONED -
OR HALF—FINISHED HOMES. MY PARENTS WERE SO HAPPY
, | il WHEN I ARRIVED HOME.

HUHHHHHHHH I HUHUTTHD
(EI NN INN NN EFNETENEREINEED

| THEY SAW MATHIAS ANDP ASSUMEDP I
WAS JUST VISITING TO SHOW THEM
THEIR NEW GRANPCHILDP.- ..

AT FIRST FATHER WAS JUST RELIEVED THAT I
HADPN'T RUN AWAY — OTHERWISE TRAPITION
DICTATEDP HE'DP HAVE TO RETURN THE POWRY .

BUT THEN I BEGAN TO TELL
THEM WHAT HADP HAPFPENED.
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BUT THEN I TOLP HIM ABOUT ALL THE THINGS SAMWELL
HAD PONE TO ME SINCE THE PAY I WAS TAKEN.



FATHER AT FIRST SAIP OUR SUKUMA TRAPITIONS
WERE TO BELAME, AND HE WOUILD HAVE BEEN
STIGMATISEDP IN THE COMMUNITY IF HE HADP NOT
FOUNDP A HUSBAND FOR HIS YOUNG PAUGHTER.

OVER TIME HE'S COME TO APMIT HE WAS
WRONG TO FORCE ME INTO MARRIAGE ANDP
HE HAS ASKEDP FOR MY FORGIVENESS. ..
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SLOWLY WE'RE BECOMING

FATHER AND PAUGHTER AGAIN.-




FATHER TELLS ME HIS MISTAKE CANNOT BE REPEATED, AND
THAT MY FOUR-YEAR-OLD SISTER BIRHA WILL COMPLETE HER
EPUCATION SO LONG AS HE HAS THE MONEY.

S0 I WONPER IF MY FATHER
WILL CHANGE HIS TUNE WHEN
LIFE BECOMES HARD AGAIN.

BUT IF '\ HONEST,
I FEAR FOR HER.




PESPITE EVERYTHING THAT HAPPENED HE WAS
AGAINST THE IPEA OF ME GETTING FREE TRAINING
FROM A LOCAL NGO CALLED AGAFE.

THEY HELP GIRLS LIKE ME TO LEARN A TRAPE LIKE TAILORING
S0 THAT WE CAN BECOME BREAPWINNERS IN OUIR OWN RIGHT,
AND NOT BE FORCEPDP INTO AN EARLY MARRIAGE .




AGAPE ALSO HOPES THE PROMISE OF
THIS EXTRA INCOME WILL LESSEN THE
AFPPEAL OF A POWRY TO PARENTS.

WHILE MANY OF US HAVE CHOSEN TAILORING, MY FRIEND
NEEMA IS LEARNING HOW TO BECOME A WELPER.
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S50 I RESISTEDP FATHER AND ENROLLED
ON THE COURSE ANYWAY.

I'VE GRAPUATEDP FROM THE TAILORING
COURSE NOW ANDP I WANT TO START A
EBUSINESS OF MY OWNAL

I WANT A NEW LIFE FOR ME ANDP MATHIAS .




ABOUT

SIX MONTHS ON, GRACE 1S5 STILL LIVING WITH HER PARENTS IN THEIR
SHINYANGA HOME. THERE HAS BEEN NO FURTHER PRESSUIRE FOR HER
TO RE-MARRY. UNABLE TO RAISE THE FUNPS TO START HER OWN
BUSINESS OR TO RENT HER OWN SEWING MACHINE, GRACE NOW WORKS
PART—-TIME FOR A LOCAL TAILOR. SHE MAKES JUST OVER $1 A PAY.

'CA$H COW' IS THE THIRD GRAPHIC NOVEL BY AWARD—-WINNING
PHOTOJOURNALIST MARC ELLISON. HE HAS WORKED EXTENSIVELY
ACROSSE AFRICA SINCE 2011, PROPUCING WORK FOR 60 MINUTES,

AL JAZEERA, BBC, PIE ZEIT, THE GLOBE AND MAIL, THE GUARD—
IAN, THE TORONTO STAR, AND VICE . HIS FIRST ONLINE GRAPHIC
NOVEL 'GRAPHIC MEMORIES', ABOUT FEMALE CHILD SOLDIERS,

WON A WORLD PRESS PHOTO MULTIMEPIA AWARD IN APRIL 2016.

HIS WORK CAN BE VIEWED AT WWW_-MARCELLISON-COM.

CHRISTIAN MUGARURA 15 AN AWARP—-WINNING GRAPHIC NOVELIST
BASED IN KAMPALA, LIGANPA. HIS WORKS INCLUPE 'RAIN’, \JET/,
TEKKE 182, 'CHILPREN OF WAR! ANP 'GRAPHIC MEMORIES'.
CHRISTIAN HAS PRODPUCEDP WORK FOR AL JAZEERA ENGLISH, DPIE
ZEIT ANDP THE TORONTO STAR. HIS PORTFOLIO CAN BE VIEWED AT
CHRISTIANMAFIGIRI-COM. CHRISTIAN PEPICATES 'CA$H COW’ TO
HIS NEWBORN SON ARI.




