The bank with no money
We entered the Nile Commerical Bank through a back door, armed guards silently watching our every move. A large sign stated currency exchange rates.

In the dark interior there is no-one behind the counter and no-one waiting to be served. In an adjacent room three members of staff lounged on sofas. One jumped up to greet Poppy Spens. Poppy was trying to withdraw some savings the Martha Clinic had in the bank. Unfortunately the bank has had problems. The money is safe, it’s just not in Yei... yet.

Try again on Monday, Grace tells Poppy. They shake hands. Ok, says Poppy.  And we leave, scrutinised by the armed men guarding the bank with no money. 

