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هروک ېب  ېک  همیس  ېوی  هپ  دنوړا  هت  بيورین  هنیمزلاپ  اینیک  د 
وا هلوليپ  هسر  ۍراکيب  هل  هب  ځرو  هره  ىود  .هواک  دنوژ  وناناو( 

.هدیک خی هم  ېی  هب  ېپش  د  لدیک ، هدیو  ونوک/س  هپ  هب  ېپشد 
ېې هب  ه12  هپ  هدېسوا   12 هسر  وناناو(  ورون  هل  ېچ  ل1  ر7نا 

، لړوار رطاخ  هپ  ولودوت  نا(  يکوت د  ليدیول  هراک  هل  وا  تافاثک 
ي/ک مر1  ېرپ  هنونا(  ېچ  .

• • •

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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نپ د ه7 اهم ی وش ،هغه ل پ ه/م ل ا رلا نا روم و 1ر7 چ د ل لک ې ه
ي هسم ا ،وخ هرت ې و ېس ا( هد ی ی پخ هرت هسر و ل ل او ه لک و ن
Hرو ه ې هسر نلچ ې ن هوکرو ،د ې ه ب ې اروخ ه لوک ،سم ک ن ه نلاپ ه ه

نارد ا هد چ تسخ و بمج وش ې 1 رو نا ل چ ر7 د ې ا رت ې ن و ،ن ه
/کو نوراک ي .ه

• • •

When Magozwe’s parents died, he was only five
years old. He went to live with his uncle. This
man did not care about the child. He did not
give Magozwe enough food. He made the boy
do a lot of hard work.
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د ههاو ، ېې  هب  هرت  /کو ، تیاکش  موک  ل1ر7نا  ېچ  هب  هلک 
لیو هترو  هوریقتح ، ېې  هب  لت  ی/ک و ، عنم  ېي   Rهخ  Hي7نوو

ېساد هرخلاب  .ېTيهوپ ” هن  Uېه  هپ  ېې  هداس  هت  ، “ ېچ ېې  هب 
ېک ارصح  هپ  وا  تي�تو  هرت  هل  ېچ  /ک ، روبمج  ېې  هت  ې(رو 

ي/کو دنوژ  .

• • •

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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د تسان و ، ېک  /mنا  هپ  روک  يکنورل  تچ  بيآ  ل1ر7نا د 
میصم ېک  تخو  ېد  هپ  .ولتسول  ېی  باتک  ېسیک  ي7نووH د 

”د لتHوپو ېرت  میصم  .تسانې�ک  هت   Rنp هغه  وا د  ئغار ،
هپ کله  هوی  اد د  : “ /کرو باو(  ل1ر7نا  هد ”؟ هسیک  هړا  هپ   Rه

ېرت میصم  .يTېړوج ”  Hیکنوو وی  ېرت   Rنmه ېچ  هد  هړا 
باو( هسر  ادنخ  هپ  ل1ر7نا  ید .”؟  Rه مون  کله  د   “ لتHوپو

ید ل1ر7نا  مون  هغه  ”د  /کرو ”.

• • •

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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. R پ ير نوتس و ،د هد ه مز نوژ ريډ ن ت د ب هد ه نوک/س رپ هړاغ ه د و
ل ه\ه ار هراپ لړو لا و اروخ هتس ی هR ک ب هم د و له ه ناک ن و ورو

ی چ و ب ې لډ هخR ه د ې ب د ې لک ه لک ه یرت و ،ه ې خ نوژ ې لوک ،د ه
ل ر ن .ل ېه ه و\ ې ک ب ې ل ه رم هراپ تس ا د ې ان وش و رو او( غ ن

پ یپ رو ل ېس T ې ې ب ې ب اچ ه ل ل چ ه ب هم و ې و ه خ اد ت ېس
ې ب ې ب ه ا ای ` و لو و پ ار ل لا یتس نوک ې ه ب ې /س رپ هړاغ ه /ک ،د ک ې

لپ رو .ل

• • •

Street life was difficult and most of the boys
struggled daily just to get food. Sometimes they
were arrested, sometimes they were beaten.
When they were sick, there was no one to help.
The group depended on the little money they
got from begging, and from selling plastics and
other recycling. Life was even more difficult
because of fights with rival groups who wanted
control of parts of the city.
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نوتس .هو هغه نمز ېډ ه ت اد هر یپ /ک ،هغه ه نووH ل نا ی7 1ر7 ل
و هغه نوتخ نی( ه لرد ې ا .هدو ت ایتړ لوک ه نایش هدز و ېډ و ور

ک د باتک ې نو پ و یک ه ت .شي رmم هغه د وس یلس چ م وغ ې Hت ل
ود /ک .و د ی ېډ هR هدز ي ا ر پ هړ ل ه بو ړاغ اب`وف د ي ا د ل لیپ و و ټ

ې ل ې ېک هراپ نوژ هH ود ا د د ن وش و ت ه یلس نا هم م 1ر7 پ ریR ،ل ه
/ک یپ ې ل( ل له ې .ې

• • •

Magozwe started school and it was difficult. He
had a lot to catch up. Sometimes he wanted to
give up. But he thought about the pilot and the
soccer player in the storybooks. Like them, he
did not give up.
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هړو\ک هوی  وتافاثک  ل1ر7نا د  ېچ  ېک  لاح  ېساد  هپ  ځرو  هوی 
ېی ېک  cجوب  ېلپخ  هپ  وا  .دنومو  باتک  ړوز  وی  وسیک  د  هلeلپ ،

ولتسيا ار  باتک  ادهم  ځرو  هره  هغه  هب  هتسورو  ېد  هل  .ولوچاو 
هن یتسول  ېې   Hي7نوو هک(  لتک  ېې  هب  هت  ونوریوصت  ېزاوی  وا 

ليولو باتک  ېچ  .و ،

• • •

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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هت ې`وک  ېوی  ېک  روک  يکنورل  تچ  بيآ  هپ  ل1ر7نا  هرخلااب ، وا 
یا( وی  هسر  هد  هل  ناکله  رون  هود  ېک  ه`وک  ېد  هپ  .هدېچوکو 
هنیرز .لدېسوا  ناموشام  سل  لو`  ېک  روک  ېد  هپ  .لدېسوا 

هزو هم هوی  وا  وشیپ ، هوی  يپس ، ېرد  ه/یم ، ېغه  د  رورت ،
هلدېسوا .

• • •

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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چ وش هو ،ې ب ې ای یک ن له هس او( ک ی ن ک د هو ت ې نوریوص پ و ه
خ ب هم اد هبر ک ه هذ ې پ ن نا ه 1ر7 لیپ .وش د ل و نR ټ mه

چ د ې ا رت ې رو ،ن Tیس ت ي ا وخوم ه لیپ شي و و چ ټ ر1 ې ې( لد ه
د ا رeکرک ی یک صلے چ د ېس ې رکف هوک ې ب ې و ه خ ني( ت ې
د لپخ ی .ه

• • •

The pictures told the story of a boy who grew up
to be a pilot. Magozwe would daydream of
being a pilot. Sometimes, he imagined that he
was the boy in the story.
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ېرېت پ ود و ه خ یشر .ه/ک د ت یصم هسر هک لپخ هریو د م هغه ه
نوژ ې د ک ې ا( ې ن ی و پ ي چ ه اډ /کرو ې ت ډ له ه /س ک د ي هسر ې

ېډ هH شي یک شي ر اد .ی

• • •

He shared his fears with Thomas. Over time the
man reassured the boy that life could be better
at the new place.
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ړلاو و، هړاغرپ  ک/س  ل1ر7نا د  هو ، ه/س  هريډ  اوه  ېچ  ځرو  هوی 
لیوو ېې  هتسورو  ملاک  ملاس  .هدېردو د  ناو(  وی  ېې  هت   Rنp

مTیهوپ .ید ” یدTن  هتلدهم  ېم  یا(  راک  وا د  می  میصم  هز  “
میصم د هسر  ولوک  هپ  ېبرخ  ېد  د  ئرل ، ایتړا  هت  کاروخ  ېچ 

هل1ر7نا ، “ ه/ک ېې  هتایز  وا  لتکو ، هت  روک  /یژ  هراشا  هپ  سلا 
سلا هپ   Rه وی  هراپل  کاروخ  هتات د  هب  ېک  یا(  ېدهم  وا  هشرو 

ېې هتسورو  هبیش  لتکو ، هت  ي/س  ېد  لوا  ل1ر7نا  .شيرد ”
دیاش ، “ ه/ک هتایز  ېی  ایب  ./ک  ریت  و1ترس  رت  روک  /یژ  مخامخ 

/کو ېې  تکرح  وا  يو   Rه وی  ېسادهم  .”

• • •

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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هرت وخ د  /کو ، رکف  وللت  هت د   Hي7نوو وا  یا(  يون  ل1ر7نا 
هت  “ لیو هترو  ېې  هب  لت  ېچ  ېدي(ر1 ، ېک  هړز  هپ  ېې  ېبرخ 

Hي7نوو تینهذ  ل1  ر7نا  د  .يTېهوپ ” هن   Rه هپ  ېې ، لبنت 
هyا1 هروغ  ېې  دنوژ  ېړاغ  ک/س د  وا د  هن و  هداما  هت  ولیو  .

• • •

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



له ناک ب هروک و ن ې ل ورو و12 ه پ ن نا ه 1ر7 ب يمصم د ل لک ه لک ه ه
لخ ا د وغه وک ا و ېرو د یک ې ود ېس ب د ی یصم ه ل م ی د هسر .ل
/س رپ هړاغ ا د ک ل ،و ر ن ي چ روک ه لرد ې وس دو ی هړز ى ب ې هسر ه

او( و ا ن بد ا اب ه نابرهم و ی ريډ ه وک ،هغه و نوژ ي .د

• • •

Over the months that followed, the homeless
boys got used to seeing Thomas around. He
liked to talk to people, especially people living
on the streets. Thomas listened to the stories of
people’s lives. He was serious and patient, never
rude or disrespectful. Some of the boys started
going to the yellow and blue house to get food
at midday.
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ن و ی ی یک و ت د ېس یصم هغه ه ک ،م ل هزیلک ې پ هسم نا ه 1ر7 د ل
رت د نR ې mچ ه یک هو ې له هس ک د ک ی لي اتک ./کرو اد د هو ب

ل( یک وR ه یصم اد هس وش .و م ل ړوج ی بو ړاغ م ی اب`وف روشه ل
یوو“ :هز ترو ل ی ه رو ې ی ځ چ هو د ې لو ،رت ې و لتس ت ه نا ه 1ر7 ل
و ېش ت ړلا نووH ه 7 یاب ي ت د چ ه د ې و ی خ رکف موک اد هغه ت
ترو یصم اد هم ه وک ”؟م ت هR رکف ې /ک ،ه ل هدز ې و تس ا ل و

ام اموش چ ن د ،ې لعم ی ا( مو اد ی ی ېس ت و چ هغه ه یوو“ ،ې ل
ل شي و لتس نووH ی 7 ا هم ي یک شي و د تاپ ی پ ې ک ”.ې

• • •

Around Magozwe’s tenth birthday, Thomas gave
him a new storybook. It was a story about a
village boy who grew up to be a famous soccer
player. Thomas read that story to Magozwe
many times, until one day he said, “I think it’s
time you went to school and learned to read.
What do you think?” Thomas explained that he
knew of a place where children could stay, and
go to school.
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، ېلوړا ېې  ېyاپ  باتک  وا د  تسان و  هړاغرپ  ک/س  ل1 د  ر7نا 
اد ، “ لتHوپ ېېو  ېرت  وا  هتسانی�ک   Rنp رت  هد  میصم هم د 
د : “ لیوو هترو  ېک  باو(  هپ  ل1ر7نا  هد ” هړا  هپ   Rه هسیک د 
وا يوک  هزرابم  هسر  ولاوخان  هل  دنوژ  ېچ د  هد  هړا  هپ  ناو(  هغه 

کله د   “ دیولو رو  ېک  هبرخ  هپ  میصم  .يTېک ” ټولیپ  هرخلاب 
هن وا  یلاتسول  هن شم  کیل  هز   “ لیوو ل1ر7نا  ید ”؟  Rه مون 
ید  Rه مون  کله  ېچ د  مTیهوپ  .”

• • •

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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هت میصم  هسیک  دنوژ  لپخ  ل1ر7نا د  ېک ، هندیل  ېد  هپ  یود  د 
ېلو ید  ېچاد  وا  ه/کو ، هترو  هسیک  هرت  لپخ  هغه د  .ه/ک  لیپ 

ېی هب  هن  وا  ېلوک ، هن  ېبرخ  ېریډ  میصم  .هدېت�تو  هروک  هل 
لت د هب  هغه  رmم  ي/کو ،  Rه ېچ  لیو   Rه هت  هد  ل1ر7نا 
هپ یود  هب  هنوتخو  ېنی(  .ېلدېروا  هسر  روغ  هپ  ېبرخ  ل1ر7نا 

ېسیک لاهم هم  رپ  ولړوخ  ۍډوډ  ېک د  روک  يکنورل  تچ  بيآ 
ولتسیو ېې  هب  سا/ب  ونوړز  وا د  ېلوک  .

• • •

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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