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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



‘A1 9y Jo syied Jo [03U0D

pajuem oym sdnoub jeals yum siybiy Jo asnedaq
3NJIYJIP SJ0W UIAS sem 3J17 ‘bulphral uaylo

pue soise|d buijjas wouy pue ‘buibbaq wouj 106
Asy3 Asuow 911 ay1 uo papuadap dnoub ayy
‘djay 01 auo ou sem auay3 ‘M2Is a1am Asyar usym
'u9leaq aJam Aay) SaWIIBWOS ‘palsalie aJam
Aay1 sawnawos 'pooy 1ab 01 1snl Ajiep pajbbnas
sAoq ay3 JO 3sow pue 3 NJIIP SeM 34| 193415

XX RFA[ ey o |5 e ST < vy
IP<Hg f{e|e ot o i R | peve $40

6o B |FRTITE 6000 |75 o 3R [xrg 6o oo
51X 1P o = IS b oo s o |6
Ber6Q o fged B v vave e oevEsy |Repy)( oy
61<H0 |79 6| Frl 60 (e 668 o) < ¥ eS| R

o 14 o | esen (rl e e P me” <Ay
SeR IR 6 I3 o 650 |77 R RS F6o)

6L5SET

91

‘dn anib jou pip

9y ‘wayy 317 's)00qAi01s ay3 ul uoAe|d 19300s
ay3 pueojid ayr 1noge 1ybnoyi ay ing ‘dn anib
0] pajuem ay sawiawos "dn yoied 031 10| e pey
9H "3INJIIP SeM 11 pue |ooyIS paliels amzobep

6| v

e s T (oo™ 65pr |09 317 R FeC v oy 67
P s 57 67 of” ofe Frest e [ReCe SR sg v

Qor| (v |F s olm ST pegg e (e g |7 fmed

Fr| mg(69 [r(|my e e ¢ (P 657 9 | Feof)




doxill Basluo 8 Eoney 038% o Sy LYl o poy B9
$835% a6 48300 &3y jouad degana ao 4y 3] Sy e e
pod JS oS .l 3o Ehwsdl e jauadll adai
By 6938% Sy @l 3] pgall JI o dusS o olsl z a5y
ol 8al 48

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.
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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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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.

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 was sitting on the pavement looking

at his picture book when Thomas sat down next When they met, Magozwe began to tell his own

to him. “What is the story about?” asked story to Thomas. It was the story of his uncle

Thomas. “It's about a boy who becomes a pilot,” and why he ran away. Thomas didn't talk a lot,

replied Magozwe. “What's the boy's name?” and he didn't tell Magozwe what to do, but he

asked Thomas. “I don't know, I can't read,” said always listened carefully. Sometimes they would

Magozwe quietly. talk while they ate at the house with the blue
roof.
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