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Gudaha magaaladda mashquulsan ee Nayroobi, ee ka
fog daryeel nolol ee guriga, waxaa ku noolaa koox wiilal
ah oo hoy la’aan ah. Waxay soo dhaweeyeen maalin
kasta sidii ay u timid. Subax subxaha kamid ah, wiilasha
ayaa darimahooda laablaabanayay ka dib ku seexashadi
wadada gaboow garkeeda. Si aay isaga kiciyaan
gabowga waxay shiteen dab gashin lagu shiday.
Kooxdan wiilasha ah waxaa ka mid ahaa Magozwe.
Wuxuu ahaa kan ugu yar.

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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Haddii Magozwe uu ka cawdo ama su’aalo, adeerkiis
ayaa garaaci. Markii uu Magozwe weydiistay inuu iskuul
aadi karo, adeerkiis ayaa garaacay oo ku yidhi, “Aad
ayaad nacas u tahay in aad wax barato.” Saddex sano oo
loola dhagmayay Magozwe waa uu ka cararay adeerkii.
Wuxuu bilaabay in uu ku noolaado waddada.

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.

Magozwe wuxuu fadhiyay deyrka gurigii saqafka
cagaara, akhrisanayo sheeko buug oo dugsiga. Thomas
baa u yimid oo soo ag fadhiistay isaga. “Maxay sheekada
ku saabsantahy?” waxaa weydiiyay Thomas. “Waxay ku
saabsan tahay wiil yar oo macallin nogday,” ayuu vyiri
Magozwe. “Waa maxay magaca wiilka?"” waxaa
weydiiyay Thomas. “Magaciisu waa Magozwe,” ayuu yiri
Magozwe isaga oo dhoola cadeynaya.

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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Maalin maalmaha ka mid ah markii uu Magozwe
fiirinayay weelka gashinka lagurido, wuxuu helay buug
sheeko oo gaboobay oo dildilaaacsan. Waxuu ka
nadiifiyey wasakhdii waxuuna ku ritay jawankiisa. Maalin
walbo malintaa kadib wuxuu soo bixin jiray buugga oo
eegi jiray sawirada. Ma uusan aqoonin sida loo akhriyo
ereyada.

One day while Magozwe was looking through the
dustbins, he found an old tattered storybook. He cleaned
the dirt from it and put it in 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.

Oo sidaas daraaddeed Magozwe wuxuu dagay qol guri
sagaf cagaaran. Wuxuu qolka la wadaagay laba wiil oo
kale. Guud ahaan waxaa jiray toban carruur ah oo ku
noolaa gurigaas. Eedo Cissy iyo ninkeeda, seddex eey,
bisad, iyo ri duq ah.

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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Waxay ahayd gabow, Magozwe waxa uu markale
taagnaa wadada asagoo tuugsanayo. Nin baa xagiisa u
soo dhagaaqay. “Helo, waxaan ahay Thomas, waxaan ka
shageyaa meel halkan u dhow, oo aad ka heli karto wax
aad cunto,” ayuu yiri ninkii. Waxa uu tilmaamay guri
jaale ah oo leh saqgaf buluug ah leh. “Waxaan rajeynayaa
in aad halkaas aadi doonto si aad u hesho cunto?” ayuu
weydiiyay. Magozwe wuxuu eegay ninkii, ka dibna
guriga. “Waa laga yaabaa,” ayuu yiri, wuuna ka
dhaqgaaqay.

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.

Magozwe wuxuu ka fakaray meeshan cusub, iyo aadista
iskuulka. Maxaa dhacaya haddii uu adeerkiis saxsana oo
uu ahaa asaga mid aad u nacas ah inuu wax barto?
Maxaa dhacaya haddii ay ku garaacaan meeshan cusub?
Wuu cabsaday. “Waxaa laga yaabaa in ay ka wanaagsan
tahay inaad ku sii noolaato wadada,” ayuu ku fakaray.

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.

13



‘Aeppiw 1e pooy

196 031 asnoy an|q pue mo||aA ay3 03 bulob payiers shoq
9Y3 JO 2wW0S |ny302dsausip 40 apnJ JaAau ‘quaned pue
SNOII3S SeM 9H 'SaAl| S,9]doad JO S314031S 9] 03 pauisl|
Sewoy] °"s19a.1s ayl uo buial ajdoad Ajjeipadss ‘sjdoad
03 X|e1 01 paYl| 9H ‘puno.Je sewoy] bulaas 03 pasn

J0b sAoq ssajpwioy ay3 ‘pPamoj||o) 18yl SYuow ayl JaAQ

‘ipewiuinynp ueejay
n ojund Ae Is ye ebnning oAl eyejeel eblunb ueepee

Ae ui usagee|iq Aexem eyse|lim ye piw ey Jee) ‘ueep
wieeJxi ewe oaqiy piw uAeye ew eqeulew ‘oieebinp
eun oA3auep n pee piw eeye NN exXep) ‘BYpep eysojou
eyulfooxaays AeisAabeyp nnxnm sewoy] ‘exulkoopem
|oou Ny expep ueeye Jeeb ‘eqpep ojpey e| nn ui eedaf
NNXNAA "MOUpP B eyejaaw sewoy| ebele uaapesgeb e|
Kexem eeye ejuee,e| Aooy lysejum ‘Asksaquuep ey 1iyijig

cl

‘looyds 01 ob pue ‘Aeis pjnod uaJapjiyd aiaym ace|d

e JO Mauy 9y Jey) paulejdxa sewoy] ,,¢)ulyl noA op 1eym
‘peaJ 01 pauJes| pue |ooyds 03 JUaM nNoA awin s, Uiyl

I, ‘pres ay Aep auo |nun ‘sswiy Auew amzobely 03 A103s
1eyy pead sewoy] ‘Jahe|d 19330s snowey e 9q 03 dn maub
oym Aog abe||in e 3noge A103s e sem 1] )00qAi0l1s mau

e wiy aneb sewoy] ‘Aepyriigq yiuai s,amzobejn punouy

‘Isbnp ueepee 00 ‘ueesey 1bool nuunn.ied Ae

|[9aw eebo nnul Aexueys nnxnm sewoy] ,¢eesheulejew
n peexe\ ‘opuye n pee Is Aejeleq eupee ebisbnp Aeibey
pee 11binbem Aeyey Aeui eeAeuhsjew n ueexepp,, ‘IIA

nnAe uljeew |ey ee|l ‘uepeq Jeijew amzobe|n AsAlyye

n seepexaays NNXnNM sewoy] ‘ye ueed ueyehieeld
opbou n nn Is Ae1oy 0o Aebool ojnny oo JeA |Im uesqees
ny oxaays pAeye Aexepn ‘qnsnd 00 oxaays bnnqg AsAlls
Sewoy] NNxnm amzobe\ epeysejeyp peeuqol Inuijeen




Magozwe wuxuu fadhiyay wadada garkeeda isaga 0o
eegaya sawirka buugiisa markuu Thomas soo fadhiistay
agtiisa. “Maxay sheekada ku saabsantahay?” ayuu
Thomas weydiiyay. “Waxay ku saabsan tahay wiil yar oo
noqday duuliye,” ayuu Magozwe ku jawaabay. “Waa
maxay magaca wiilka?” ayuu Thomas weydiiyay. “Ma
agaan, ma aqrin karo,” ayuu Magozw si hoos ah u yidhi.

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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Markii ay kulmeen, Magozwe wuxuu bilaabay in uu
sheekadiisa u sheego Thomas. Waxay ahayd sheekadii
adeerkiis iyo sababta uu ooga soo tagay. Thomas lama
hadlin wax badan, mana u sheegin Magozwe waxa uu
sameyn lahaa, laakiin marwalba wuxuu u dhageystaa si
taxadar leh. Mararka gaark way hadli jireen markii ay ku
cunaayan guriga leh sagafka buluugga ah.

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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