
Mr. Nikolas' Story 

 

As promised, allow me to give tell you a brief story about  me and  

newbrainstorm   children   ,even before i end the history,you will  for  sure 

have known  why   i  and  newbrainstorm  children have come to be proud of 

you alot,above  and beyound immaginations......[ i wish  madam  lisa hears  

about this   if possible] 

it   was  a  few   years  back,when i  got an i dea to start  this  project of  

helping   the  AIDS   children,later  we [thats me and madam  ssekajja who 

passed  away this  very  year,her  death  shocked  me alot ,she  died 

immediately  after  giving  birth  to a baby  boy,may her  soul  rest in peace]    

picked a few street  kids  about 8  in  number at the start,we  rented a  certain  

place and  put the children their   and  began  teaching them   for  

FREE.....little   did  we  know  that  the  entire village  could  learn about what 

we are doing.......the  parents  and guidians  from  different  corners  began to  

bring their children in a way we  couldnt imagine....... 

we  had  to bring in more  teachers to  help us  cater  for these  little  

ones........now  because   we  had  included  many  other   teachers,we  

wondered  how they will  be paid.....many of them at first  left us and went 

away because  they  realised that we were  not  earning....we  then got an  

idea  of   starting to  charge a  small  maintainance  fee  from  the parents  

and  gurdians  of these  children.....the  first  week, ahalf of the  children  didnt 

comeback.......i had to go back to the  villages  and told the  guidians of the  

children  to  bring back their  children,i told them that  that fee  will  be  

voluntary.......in that way i got the  children  back........... 

now,we  got many   challenges  as you  know about schools....the place 

where  we  first  began with  had  become   small,and may small  business  

which i had  began  of  juice  making  couldnot  finance the  rent  

effectively....but to   joy ,acertain  parent who  had  given us  7  children  gave 

us  a piece of land   where  we are  now for  free   without a coin being  

paid,she   said she  did that  to  thank  us  for what we  did to  her   

children................we  then   called  the  parents of the  children  to  contribute  

materials to  build that  temporally  structure  you  usually  see in the  

pictures............... 

to  cut the  long  story  short,   one  day  a  child  fainted  in  class,he was  

only  3 years  old,  his name  was  Baganda   Newton.....i  rushed him to the  

clinic ,then to hospital in mulago....the  doctors  told me that this  young boy  

had a  whole  in the  heart,and at that  time they  told me that i must  make all 

ways to  send him to in  india  for  teatment.....i  purnicked because this  



experience was new to me...the  boy was  an orphan boy,the  guardians didnt 

have  much to do  much..i was  stuck,i  for  some  time i tried  to  raise the  

funds  for the boy,but   friends  let me  down, i sold  part of my  property  and i  

tried to convince people to  add on but in no succcees.....after  some  3 

months  later,this  boy  died  at  school.....madam, i still  fill   that  pain   to this  

very day...................    

one  other   incidence which  terribly made me  purnic,was  government  

officials,  this   year around  february,they  came to  inspect  the  school, they  

praised us alot over  what we are  doing  but  gave us ashort   time to put up  

better  structures,they  told us that  if  we  failed  we   would face  closer...i   

tried  to   ask  them  if  the  government  cant  really  help us in anyway  

way,but  it  seemed   i  was  wasting  time,from the time they departed,they  

began  sending  inspector after  inspector  to check on me,   because of this  

great  pressure  from them,i got the  idea  of  fundraising to build the school,   

we  began by  matching around the  town calling people to stand with  us...we  

made  contribution  cards  and  gave them out everywhere  we  

passed......thats the sme time i  got that  idea   of   posting  these  pictures  of 

the  children matching  onto  face book......amazingly  in all  our  endavours,  

its  only  you  madam  julie  and  madam  lisa  and  mr  nickolas   who  

seemed  interested  in us  and  what we  do...........apart  from you, we have   

NEVER  got  anyone who  is  interested..maybe some later  (maybe)....... 

madam  julie ,may  people  from  a empower a child  have  visited  us 

before,they  come  and take  photoes  with  the children,talk to them,but  no 

one   has  ever  shown  any  real  interest in us,or  sponsored a child,its  only  

mr  nickolas  and  lisa  who  have  sponsored a  child  called   Brigdet,   even 

when   bridgets  mum who is an  AIDS  victim  was  in a bad   state,i  asked  

many  peole for help,but its  only help  from  mr nickolas which  came..(the  

good  news  is this woman ,is  trying to recover ,those  still  looks  bad,to  me i 

had given up on her ,because the doctor said we have no hope...even  her  

hair on the  head  is trying to  grow again,i saw her when i went to  pick  

bridget, please in your prayers   remember  her) 

     for  sure  when i say  am  proud  of you, its  true  from the  depth  of my  

heart....you  have  just   loved  us.....WE ARE  REALLY  PROUD OF YOU   

,MADAM  LISA,MR  NICKOLAS  AND  MADAM  JULIE....... 

i  have alot of things to  tell  you but,allow  me to  first  stop  hear  because  of  

tears,i will  continue  next  time.....bye  friend.....greetings to  all... 

 

 

 


