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Jambo!

write

because

it's gotta

be written.

Wisdom comes in the silence of one's chaos.
Ukweli, The Currents Series

Sifuna
written by Dora Okeyo/ Photography by Stocksnap.io

If you rounded up all the cowards in the world, Baoya would be their leader.
However, Baoya was his father’s son, and his father was Lamaana. To the people who
knew the history of democracy in Kenya, Lamaana was a name that was etched in
history books. There was a street in the capital city named after the valiant and
humble leader. To say that Baoya was a coward is to insult the memory of Lamaana,
but, sometimes if not all times, the truth has to be given room to announce its
presence.
Baoya walked into his office at noon holding the daily newspaper in his hand. He had
called in earlier to cancel two meetings. Akinyi, his beautiful wife, had already gone to
work. She had prepared the children for school before leaving for work like she always
did. He was hanging his coat by the door when his secretary walked in with a tray.
“Good morning Baoya, how are you doing today?”
“I am fine, thank you. Do we have any updates on the stock from Nairobi?”
“Mr. Patel called to inform us that he had already sent his team. They should be at our
warehouse by two this afternoon. He apologized for the inconvenience stating that
there was some kind of holdup at Naivasha at the checkpoint.”
“Patel is the greatest liar of all time. What kind of inconvenience does he mean,
especially at a checkpoint and more so of a truck transporting household items?”
“I don’t know. Look, I have brought you some tea and bread. There is a meeting that
you have to attend at four today so don’t miss out.”
“I’m sorry about this morning. We could not get sleep last night. A group of boys came
to our house and they were chanting slogans in support of Laghai. I had to sneak my
wife and the kids out of the compound and check them into a hotel for the night.”
“Can I say something?”
“I have never prevented you from speaking your mind Dorothy.”
“You should not trust everything you hear from Sifuna. I know we are childhood friends.
Trust me; I am grateful that you gave me a job when no one else was willing to. I also
know that you cannot trust a man who starts speaking before unbuttoning his coat
when he sits.”
“Are you saying that you do not trust him based on how he dresses?”
“I am saying that is one of the reasons why I do not trust him. Look, you are a
businessman. You have been a pillar for your community for over five years. You never
thought of taking up a political position.”

1.

First: Describe the first time you experienced something. For example, “My first day in

high school.”

2.

Hello you: Write a letter to your future self or past self and say what comes to mind.

3.

I remember: Memory is a great story teller, so go down into history and write about a

certain event, place and person or experience that you remember.

4.

“If this were to happen to me, my mother would…” This is in honor of all the African

moms and their awesome ways of disciplining their children.

5.

“If I were….” Writers read books and chances are you have come across some

characters that have been timeless. So, pick a book and then narrow it down to one
character and say what you would do differently if you were them.

Try these out and I’d love to read your stories. It’d be great publishing them in the next issue
of Nilichoandika magazine, so hey, send me an email at nilichoandika@gmail.com
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FOLLOW USTAWI'S ASCENSION TO THE
THRONE OF LEO
A boy is born in the land of Leo. As the sound of the cattle horn is heard, everyone in the Kingdom
celebrates the birth of not only a boy, but the Crown Prince. His name is Ustawi.

The hands that hold him foretell a prosperous future, but just like every dream has it's valleys, so
has Ustawi's birth. One man has seen the evil that's to befall the kingdom under the boy's reign, his
name is Ukweli. He is the Seer.

Fire begins the story of the Prince's life and as you read through a story rich in culture and customs
you can only ask yourself, can the Seer fight the gods? Can he avert the impending doom that's to
come?

Buy the series on Amazon:
https://www.amazon.com/Dora-Okeyo/e/B00B6NY786

Thank you
This is my first attempt at trying to do something unique with what I've written. It's
going down in history as the first issue of Nilichoandika magazine all thanks to the
creative souls at Canva.

Hey...what are your thoughts on it?
Send me an email at:

nilichoandika@gmail.com
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