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Y BennkoMmy MicTi Halipobi, ganeko Big 6e31yp60oTHOro
XUTTA Xnna rpyna 6e3npuTynbHUX XN0MN4KKiB. BoHN paginu
KOXHOMY AH10. LLlopaHKy Xn10MLi 3ropTann 3 XON04HOro
6eToHy MaTpaum, Ha SKUX BOHW cnanm BHoui. LLo6 3irpitucs,
BOHMW Nanuan cmitTa. Hanmonoawwmm y rpyni 6ys Marosse.

In the busy city of Nairobi, far away from a caring life at
home, lived a group of homeless boys. They welcomed each
day just as it came. On one morning, the boys were packing
their mats after sleeping on cold pavements. To chase away
the cold they lit a fire with rubbish. Among the group of boys
was Magozwe. He was the youngest.
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Akw,o Marosse HapikaB abo 3anMTyBaB NpoO LLLOCb CBOrO
AAAbKa, TO BiH 6mB xnonud. OgHoro pasy Maro3se ckasaB
AAABKOBI, LLO XOTiB 61 X04UTW A0 WKOAW. [A84bKO 3HOBY
no6wuB rioro i ckaszas: “Tu HeA0CTaTHbLO PO3YMHUIA, W06
BUMTUCA". MNicna TPbOX POKiB TAaKOro CTaB/eHHS Jo cebe,
MarosBse yTiK Bif, CBOro Asbka i Mo4yaB XWUTW Ha BY/NLI.

If Magozwe complained or questioned, his uncle beat him.
When Magozwe asked if he could go to school, his uncle
beat him and said, “You're too stupid to learn anything.”
After three years of this treatment Magozwe ran away from
his uncle. He started living on the street.

OpHoro aHA Marosse cuAiB Ha NoABIPT KOO XaTu i3
3e/leHNM JaxoM i UMTaB KHUXKY. ToMac NifiiwoB 40 HbOro i
3anuTas: “TIpo Wo ua KHMXKa?” “Lis KHMXKKa Mpo xaon4ymka,
AKNIA cTaB yuntenem”, - Bignosis Maro3se. “A sk 3BaTu
LbOro xsonumnka?” - 3anutas Tomac. “Moro 3satn Maro3sse”, -
NOCMIXHYBCS Y BiANOBiAb XJioMNeLb.

Magozwe was sitting in the yard at the house with the green
roof, reading a storybook from school. Thomas came up and
sat next to him. “What is the story about?” asked Thomas.
“It's about a boy who becomes a teacher,” replied Magozwe.
“What's the boy’s name?” asked Thomas. “His name is
Magozwe,” said Magozwe with a smile.
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OpHoro aHA Maro3se NopnaBcs Y CMITHUKY i 3HaLLOB CTapy
obLuapnaHy KHUXKyY. XoreLb BUTep 3 Hel bpys i noknas
€ob6i y miwok. 3 Toro Yacy Maro3sge LLOAHSA BUTAraB KHUXKY i
AVBUNBCA Ha MantoHKW. Ha Xanb, BiH He BMiB UnTaTu.

One day while Magozwe was looking through the dustbins,
he found an old tattered storybook. He cleaned the dirt from
it and putitin his sack. Every day after that he would take
out the book and look at the pictures. He did not know how
to read the words.

OTox, Maro3se nocennscs y 6yAnHKY i3 3eeHNUM gaxoMm. 3
HUM Y KiMHaTi XWJI0 LLe ABOE XJI0MLiB. YCbOro y 6yAnHky
XWNO AecATepo AiTei pa3oM i3 TiTkoro Cicci, i HoNoBiKOM,
TpbOMa cobakamm, KOTOM i CTapoHo KO30H0.

And so Magozwe moved into a room in a house with a green
roof. He shared the room with two other boys. Altogether
there were ten children living at that house. Along with
Auntie Cissy and her husband, three dogs, a cat, and an old
goat.
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OgHoro pasy BiH XebpakyBas 6ins goporun. Hagsopi 6yno
X0M104HO. /10 HbOro NIAINLWOB AKUNCL YONO0BIK | NPUBITaBCA.
“MeHe 3BaTn Tomac. {1 npautoro Heganeko 3Bigcu. Tam Tn
3MOXKeLl MoICTV YOroCh Tenaoro”, - ckasas Y0/0BIK. BiH
BKa3aB Ha XOBTUI BYAMHOK i3 CMHIM gaxoM. “Cnogisarocs,
TaMm TV 3MOXeLl LLOoCb NOoICTK", - cka3aB Yo/10Bik. Marosse
NOAMBUBCA Ha YOJIOBiKa, @ MOTIM Ha ByANHOK. “MoXN1BO
iHLLIMM pa3oMm”, - CKa3aBs BiH i MiLIOB cObi.

It was cold and Magozwe was standing on the road begging.

A man walked up to him. “Hello, I'm Thomas. I work near
here, at a place where you can get something to eat,” said
the man. He pointed to a yellow house with a blue roof. “I
hope you will go there to get some food?” he asked.
Magozwe looked at the man, and then at the house.
“Maybe,” he said, and walked away.

Marosse noyas gyMaTV Npo Te Micue i Npo wkony. Moxe
noro asabko 6yB npaBuii, Koau Kasas, Wo Maro3se 3aHaATo
AYPHUIA, 06 BUMTUCA? A LLO AK TaM, Y HOBOMY MicCLli, 10ro
3HOBY BUTMMYTBL? X/TOMLEBi CTano CcTpaLlHo. “Moxe Kpalle
3aNULWLNTUCA XNTW Ha BYAUL?" - nogymMaB xnoneLb.

Magozwe thought about this new place, and about going to
school. What if his uncle was right and he was too stupid to
learn anything? What if they beat him at this new place? He
was afraid. “Maybe it is better to stay living on the street,” he
thought.
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flkocb MarosBse cugiB Ha TpOTyapi i po3rnsaAaB MamtoHKN Y
CBOIM KHWXLUi. TOMac NigiiWwoB A0 HbOrO i CiB nopyu. “Ipo
Lo LA KHWXKA?” - 3annTaB BiH. “Lia KHMXKa Mpo X10n4yuKa,
SAKWIA cTaB ninotom”, - BiaANoBiB Maro3ee. “fk 3BaTh TOro
xnonuna?” - 3anuTtae Tomac. “f He 3Hato, 60 He BMito YnTaTn”,
- TMXO CKa3as Marosse.

Magozwe was sitting on the pavement looking at his picture
book when Thomas sat down next to him. “What is the story
about?” asked Thomas. “It's about a boy who becomes a
pilot,” replied Magozwe. “What's the boy’s name?” asked
Thomas. “I don’t know, I can't read,” said Magozwe quietly.
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Kosn BoHU 3HOBY 3ycTpinuvcb, Maro3se po3ka3as ToMacoBi
CBOIO BJIacHy icTopito. BiH po3noBiB Npo cBoro Asajbka i npo
Te, AK BiH YTiK Bif HbOro. Tomac 6arato He roBOpuB i HiKoN
He faBaB Maro3Be HifikMX Nopag, ane 3aBXAn Ay>Ke YBaXKHO
cnyxaB. IHKoM BOHW roBopuan Nig, Yac obigy y 6yanHKy i3
CUHIM J.axoM.

When they met, Magozwe began to tell his own story to
Thomas. It was the story of his uncle and why he ran away.
Thomas didn't talk a lot, and he didn't tell Magozwe what to
do, but he always listened carefully. Sometimes they would
talk while they ate at the house with the blue roof.
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