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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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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.
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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.

17



‘K10 sy

J0 suied Jo j043u0d payuem oym sdnoub jear yum siybiy jo
9sNeJ3q 3 NJ1IP SJ0W UIAS Sem 3417 *bulpAdaa usayio pue
sonse|d buijes wouJj pue ‘buibbaq wouy 106 Aoyl Asuow
9|11 @Yl uo papuadap dnoub ay] ‘d|ay 031 aUO ou sem
2493 H21s a1am A3yl Uy ‘ualeaq aiam Aay) sawiswos
‘paisalie a1am Ay sswiawos ‘pooy 1ab o1isnl Ajiep
pa|bbnuis sAog ay3 JO 3ISOW pue JNdIIP Sem 34| 19315

ZAALS Y PN e 192
’«‘A’ffj’t""/“”«""){"c”‘;%f"3“"1?7‘?‘%75;%(’
/P%)?If’gw‘?“:i?ﬁyfypm?‘?%y S
M N T PP T A O A 1
TR e gy e i
%:mj’{:j’m,?féfﬂ;Vu’/:‘,?r]“n.’/m"?‘]%v:m

91

‘dn aA1b Jou pip 9y ‘waya a1 ‘syoo0ghiols

oY1 ul JaAe|d 13220s ay3 pue 10jid ayl anoqge 3ybnoya

9y 1ng "dn anIb 03 pajuem ay sawinawos ‘dn ysied 0}

10| e pey aH "3 N21IP SeM 11 pue |ooyIs paliels amzobel

gy, z{/‘/ﬁ;{ﬁ:ﬂ/3¢?~Jﬂ’f¢/’2175f;~“ﬂqﬁf'
ﬂ/(o,ﬁ;ﬂg{!(halﬂ ﬂ—'aﬂ!ﬁ‘?!ﬁgﬁ(‘(gkjn7;’/‘7

JET TS MLBNE A A I F 54




S A dagt el i@y g i e kg ] Erreid i Froe S dle ke p i

v 2 . 2 / 2 - . »
- J';uj‘é‘:ﬁ/&:'L’/)'deJ}”SLgJLJ’-—‘}g@/ Zf,/é,u‘;fu;/u*!-Lt‘go/(fb[,u}@/)'}:a,‘_/‘ul,:
/U? L‘i'lp.u:t’.o:—w{)w/;‘]&/,u’f/ﬂ U@’_ylﬁc)mﬁuf}u Ld).(fj’y,;{b,l‘}.:@ ‘iufw)(éﬁu')/ﬂu'ff‘r—é
oS o
One day while Magozwe was looking through the And so Magozwe moved into a room in a house with a
dustbins, he found an old tattered storybook. He cleaned green roof. He shared the room with two other boys.
the dirt from it and put it in his sack. Every day after that Altogether there were ten children living at that house.
he would take out the book and look at the pictures. He Along with Auntie Cissy and her husband, three dogs, a
did not know how to read the words. cat, and an old goat.
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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.
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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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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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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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