J & K House Update

The children at J and K House continue to thrive.





As You Sow, So Shall You Reap

This sober Biblical admonition is commonly used to explain an unfortunate outcome, but in the case of NYOF graduates, the message is far more upbeat. Many of you have asked us to tell you about what happens to the J and K House children when they leave our homes, so here are stories about two of these youngsters - from the bottom of the barrel to – well, you’ll see. 

Dinesh lived on the street with his infant sister when he was about five or six years old, after their parents died and there were no relatives to take them in. They were eventually admitted to a not-very-good government orphanage, where they spent their early years. Dinesh was a sharp, attractive and ambitious kid, fiercely protective of his little sister. When a wealthy European came to the orphanage and offered to adopt him, take him to Germany, and give him an excellent Western education, he jumped at the chance. There was only one hitch – he would have to leave his sister behind at the orphanage. He refused, giving up an opportunity that most Nepali youngsters could only dream of.

It was at about this time that we met him. The government orphanage itself asked us to admit him to J House because he was so talented, and it did not sponsor the education of children beyond the 7th grade. Dinesh proved to be an ideal J House boy – responsible, kind to the other kids, and a very good student. We ultimately sent him to an excellent college, where his performance was outstanding. Upon graduation, he had no difficulty finding work (in a country where the unemployment rate is about 50%), and he excelled at his job.

Last year, he married a wonderful young woman (the post-wedding celebrations were 

held in my garden). Shortly thereafter, he was recruited as the CEO of an excellent new

school founded by an organization that works closely with NYOF. It is a prestigious, high-profile position that requires smarts, tact, and dedicated, hard work. And – it is the school that the J and K House kids now attend. A full circle – the former street child overseeing the education of kids at the home where he grew up and which gave him the opportunity to evolve into a whole, happy, and successful adult.

The second story is a success story in the making. Raju was born with a condition called extrophy – he had no bladder, his intestines were exposed, and his hip bones were not joined. The result was a tiny little boy, bent over like an old man, with a urine-soaked towel around his waist, dripping, dripping, dripping urine all the time. He was a total outcast, could not go to school, and had to be kept at home with an uncle because he was from a remote area and his mother could not afford to support him.

I will never forget my first sight of Raju. He was about nine years old, a dark little being, thin as a rail, lying in a hospital bed. He was connected to various tubes and drips, his huge, luminous brown eyes, brimming with tears. We came prepared with a couple of little cars and motorcycles, which we raced up and down the windowsill near his bed. He rewarded us with a smile so overpowering and brilliant and joyous that it lit up the whole room. “We’ve just gotta take this kid to J House,” I thought to myself. We did – and for the first time in his life, he basked in the friendship and kindness of other kids.

A couple of years later, we brought him to the U.S. for an almost miraculous surgery. The doctors at California Pacific Hospital in San Francisco built him a bladder out of his own intestines in a long and complex surgical procedure. (The hospital and medical personnel donated their services.) He returned to Nepal after six months and took up the life of a normal little boy – he could ride a bike, play basketball – and attend school. Like Dinesh, he was an excellent student, with a special talent for languages. In fact, in his six months in the U.S. he learned excellent, idiomatic English.

Now here comes the good part – one that makes this former lawyer’s heart sing: Three years ago, Raju entered law school. On one of our trips to the Dang District, where we operate our program for indentured girls, we invited him and one of his law school buddies to come along. What they saw there – little girls being sold to labor contractors against their will, daughters and mothers weeping at their impending separation – a total violation of the humanity of these little girls – got them fired up. 

On their return, they organized a group of four students at their school – two women and two men, and (with some help from NYOF’s Nepalese lawyer), they filed a case in the Supreme Court of Nepal. It sought an order compelling the Nepali government to enforce its own laws against child labor, with particular reference to bonded children. In October, the court issued its preliminary decision granting the remedy they sought. Raju and the other students were interviewed by the media, and several newspapers highlighted the court’s decision as a triumph for the rights of children in Nepal. A total victory. 

Well, at least on paper – because it is doubtful if the government can enforce the decision effectively in a country where the annual income is slightly over $200 and a child’s labor is often necessary for the family to survive. Still, it’s a step in the right direction, and it will make our job of freeing these bonded girls easier since we can wave the decision under the noses of labor contractors who “buy” the girls and the parents who are tempted to enter into the deal.

