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Wangui Mwenda is a seasoned associate, office administrator, organiser, 

emcee (MC), and an upcoming and budding author. She is a daughter, 

sister, wife and mother to two young adults and many nieces and 

nephews. 

She loves storytelling and entertaining her audiences with her witty 

stories, experiences and recollections. Through her formative years she 

has thoroughly enjoyed her parents’ and grandparents’ storytelling skills 

and has honed in these skills as she was growing up.

Wangui recently discovered a new hobby in writing children’s stories 

through her own real life childhood experiences. Her parents were avid 

believers in reading storybooks and her childhood was filled with visits 

to bookshops to purchase loads of these, from comics to novels. These 

enchanting stories shaped Wangui’s life to whom she has become today 

and in what she believes in.



My name is Waikobe. I am 12 years old. I live in Rironi near 

Limuru with my parents. I have three big sisters Hannah, 

Wamaitha, and Kinga. My little brother is called Ngigi. 



We have closed school for the Christmas holidays. Mum 

has told us that we will be visiting our family friends 

who live in Kipkelion. Oh, how exciting! We have to pack 

clothes for the Christmas visit. I am so excited. I will be 

able to see my friend Chemtai. 



A lot of people are travelling upcountry for Christmas so 

catching the train at the Limuru station will not guarantee 

us our booked seats. Dad has purchased our train tickets. 

We shall use the tickets to board the train from Nairobi to 

Kipkelion.  Our train departed Nairobi at 7.00 p.m. We are 

all seated in the same carriage. 



As soon as everyone was seated, the train hooted 

tchoooooooo! to indicate our departure. Chunguchu 

chuguchu chuguchu chuguchu! the train leaves the 

station.



We are all seated in our cabin facing each other and are 

talking to each other. This is our first train ride as a family 

and we are very excited. Mum packed for us some food. 

She passes us our servings. We eat as the train passes city 

lights. 



The Ticket Inspector comes to our carriage. Dad shows 

him our tickets. The inspector tells us that we are soon 

approaching a tunnel near Limuru and that it will take us 

about 10 minutes to pass it.  The tunnel is very dark. If it 

wasn’t for the carriage lights the whole train would be 

very dark. 



The train driver announces our arrival at the Limuru 

station and advises us to keep our windows closed.  When 

the train stops to allow passengers to alight and others to 

board, we see people scrambling to board. 



It is very very noisy. The train hoots tchoooooooo! 

We take off and continue our journey into the night. 

Chunguchu chuguchu chuguchu chuguchu! This movement 

is very calming and I fall asleep. Each time we approach a 

train station I have to wake up because of people pushing 

and shoving to board.



The whole night the train chugs on – chuguchu chuguchu 

chuguchu chuguchu! At some point it becomes very cold 

in the carriage and Mum and Dad cover us with some 

warm blankets. 



The train has toilets and Mum allows us to go to the 

washrooms as we continue our journey upcountry. I settle 

back into my seat, cover myself with my blanket and fall 

asleep. 



Mum wakes us up and tells us to get ready as we are 

approaching Kipkelion station. It is still dark outside 

and very cold but Dad and Mum ensure that we are all 

wearing our jackets and wool hats as we prepare to get 

off the train. As we approach Kipkelion the train driver 

hoots – tchooooooo! and the train slows down and comes 

to a stop. We collect our luggage in the carriage and alight 

from the train. 



Dad sees our family friend Kibet waiting for us. It is very, 

very cold and the sun is just starting to rise, Mum tells us 

it is 5.00 a.m. We are all so excited and happy to see our 

long-time family friend as he leads us to his car. What an 

interesting train ride that was! 
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