


Neil, an eleven-year-old boy, rose from the bench where he had slept that night. He 
was feeling cold. Wandering through the streets with other children, he had 
become used to a homeless life. 



His mother, Mrs. Honorina, did not succeed in keeping him by 
her side. Misery had struck them after the death of her husband, 
and Neil, since then, sold candies at the traffic lights, up until the 
day he had run away from home. 
     Mrs. Honorina, in despair, had tried to find him. However, she 
did not succeed. He had disappeared, and no one in the 
neighborhood knew his whereabouts. 
“Today is really cold!” said Neil to the children gathered 
around him. “I need to have something hot.” 
The boys, with mocking laughters, said, “Are you still asleep? 
Don’t dream. Who is going to bring us some hot soup to warm us 
up? 
Perhaps your beloved mommy?” 
Neil, upset by the mocking comments, ran away from the boys… 
Every now and then, he would get upset by the tasteless jokes and 
comments made by the boys, however, he liked to be around them, 
as it was safer to be in a group to face all the dangers of living on 
the streets. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“Hi, boy.” said the man. 
Neil was startled. He did 
not like to talk to people he 
had never seen before. 
“Are you talking to me?” 
“Sure. What is your 
name?” 
“Neil,” he said. 

Neil was so engrossed by his own thoughts that he did not notice that the man 
standing by the door of a small grocery store was watching him.  

“ You must be feeling cold. 
Don’t you have a 
sweater?” 
“No. I do not have one. I 
live on the streets, and I 
have 
lost my blanket.” 
“Come with me, boy, and I 
will give you a sweater.” 
Neil, suspicious, followed 
the kind-hearted man.  
 



Upon entering the grocery store, Neil realized it was full of goods, beverages (milk, 
soda, and fruit juices), and food. He was hungry. 
The man went to the back of the store, open a closet and handed him a warm 
sweater, which happened to be Neil's size. 
“This is for you,” the man said. “I am sure you will take good care of it.” 
 



Neil had never come across such a generous person. He had 
to return this favor somehow, he thought. 
“Would you like me to fix up those boxes at the back of your 
store? I could pile them up for you.” 
“I was actually planning to deal with them today. I will 
accept your help.” 
Despite the newness of their friendship, they were getting 
along very well.  

Mr. Neil was amazed. He had never received such a beautiful gift. 
“My name is Augusto, and I want to help you.” 
Neil, thought for a moment and said, “May I ask you something?” 
Augusto smiled and said, “Go ahead.” 
“Would you give me a sandwich? I am starving. I have not 
eaten in the past 2 days.” 
“I am not only going to give you a sandwich. But also some 
goodies. Would like some hot chocolate and cookies?” 
“Sure, I want it!” 



At the end of the day, he said to Neil,  
“Since you have no place else to go why don’t you stay here tonight? At the back 
of the store I have a place with a bed, clean sheets, and a blanket. There you will 
be protected from the cold.” 
Neil, thrilled, accepted the invitation right away. 



Everything was organized so that Neil could have a good 
night. Mr. Augusto lived upstairs above the store so, if Neil 
needed him, he could call him easily. 
That night, he slept like a log. It had been a long time since he 
had felt so happy and safe as he now did with his new friend. 

Upon getting up in the morning, he put on his new sweater 
and waited for Mr. Augusto, who arrived soon after with some 
fresh coffee and bread and butter. At that moment, he made an 
invitation that surprised Neil. 



“Neil, I live on my own. My wife passed away and my children live in another city. 
Would you like to live here with me and keep me company? 
The boy did not know what to say. He wanted to stay because he was tired of living 
on the streets. However, how about his friends? What would they think? 



“I would like to stay, but I think I am going to miss my friends.” 
“You may miss them,” answered Mr. Augusto. “However, 
here, you will have other opportunities. For example, attend school, have your own 
bedroom, make new friends…” 

“ I really want to go back to school,” said Neil, excited, “I hardly remember what I learned! 
I do not even remember how to write my name…” 

“We still have one month to go until school begins. I will teach you how to write and read.” 
said Mr. Augusto. 



Neil came closer to his friend and, hugging him, he replied, 

“I will stay with you…” Mr. Augusto was thrilled. 



“Very well! So, I will teach you your first lesson: go and make your bed.” 
Neil, a bit ashamed, understood his first lesson and from that day onward started 
making his bed. 



Mr. Augusto enrolled 
the boy in the school 
next to the grocery 
store. He bought him a 
uniform, books, 
notebooks, a 
backpack…all the 
things that Neil had 
never had before. 
The boy was overjoyed 
about his first day of 
classes. 
Upon leaving the house, 
he gave a cheerful 
goodbye to his friend 
and, full of 
expectations, headed to 
school. 



When he entered the classroom, however, Neil was struck by a slight feeling of 
unease as he noticed he was the oldest student there. The teacher kindly told him 

not to worry about his age and just to focus on learning. 

However, life as student turned out to be quite challenging for Neil, as he was not 
used to studying. In addition, he would spend most of the class time talking to 
other classmates and disturbing those who wanted to learn.   



The teacher brought the matter to Mr. Augusto’s attention. The kind man, a bit 
disappointed, went to talk to the boy. 

“Mr. Augusto, it is not 
easy to study. The 
teacher give us difficult 
things that are hard to 
understand…” 

Nelio felt betrayed by the teacher who complained to Mr. Augusto. 

“And, why don’t you ask for 
explanations? I am sure she would 
be very glad to help you. Come 
on. Recognize you are not trying 
hard enough to learn…” 

“Neil, I am upset because you 
are not dedicating yourself to 
the studies, as you should.” 

Neil, upset, thought to himself. 
“What a hassle. I do not like to be reprimanded, and Mr. Augusto is exaggerating…Ah! I really miss 
my old life on the streets where I had freedom to do whatever I liked.” 



 Mr. Augusto noticed the boy’s low spirits. He was no longer the sweet boy he seemed to be when he first arrived 
at the house. After some months went by, Mr. Augusto noticed that Neil was always arguing when corrected, 
negligent with his house tasks, disorganized with his possessions, and sometimes, disrespectful toward  Mr. 
Augusto. However, Mr. Augusto went on with the conversation… 

“If being a winner 
depends on studying and 
working, I prefer going 
back to living on the 

streets…it is better out 
there,” 

“Do not say that. You have 
achieved so much 

throughout these months… And, 
how about our friendship? It 
does not count? Come on. 

Promise me you will work harder 
to improve at school,” 

“Listen, Neil. I just want the best 
for you. Learning is necessary for 

everyone, and you have the 
opportunity to do it now. Don’t you 

want to be a winner?” 

And, after saying that, Mr. Augusto kindly hugged Neil. Moved by his friend’s gesture, Neil decided to 
end the conversation. Promising he would change.  



Next morning, Neil, as usual, left to 
for school. Turning the corner, he 

bumped into his form street friends 
and felt his heart speed up.  

 

Look who is 
coming dressed 
in smart clothes 

and 
heading to 

school,” said one 
of the boys in a 
mocking voice. 



Nelio tried to greet them, but they 
closed in on 

him, shouting, 

“You abandoned 
us, betrayed our 

friendship. You are 
going to pay for 

it!” 

While saying this, the boys approached Neil menacingly... 



“No one touch him. I 
have another plan to 

punish him.”  

Everyone moved back, obeying their leader. Neil then ran back to the grocery 
store frightened he might bump into the boys again. He was devastated. He had 

no idea his former friends were so angry at him. 



You 
are 

going 
to pay 
for it!” 



 When Neil arrived home, Mr. Augusto was puzzled to see him back so early. 
When he learned what had happened, he became worried. Nonetheless, he 

first wanted to focus on calming the boy down: 

Mr. Augusto was wrong. That same night, Neil, upon going to bed, heard a noise as if 
someone were trying to break into the store….  

 “Do not worry. They threatened 
you, but they 

will not do anything. Meanwhile, to 
be sure you will be fine. From 

tomorrow onward, I will walk you to 
the school.” 



 “Neil is going to pay for what he did to us! 
We will beat the old man so badly that he 
will not have the strength to look after his 

new ‘son’ anymore.” 

He thought about calling Mr. Augusto but was worried that the intruder would find out he 
was in his bedroom. However, at that moment he recognized the voices of his former 
friends from the streets. He was shocked to discover this and especially shocked when 
he heard them say… 

Upon hearing these frightening words, Neil, decided to confront 
them… 



  “Please, do not do anything to Mr. 
Augusto. He is very good to me and has 
been helping me a lot. If you want to do 

something, do it to me.” 

His former friends laughed… 



  “Look, Nelio, everybody will think 
you were the one who beat up your 

new friend.” 

Nelio tried to react, but two of the boys held him while the older 
two went upstairs to get Mr. Augusto. Suddenly, they heard a 
police siren. Scared, they tried to run away, but without success. 
They were arrested right there. 



Neil, without understanding very well what was happening, ran 
toward Mr. Augusto and hugged him. 

   “I was so worried that 
they would do something 

bad to you,” 

  “I know, my dear boy. I 
overheard the whole 

conversation between you and 
them. I heard when they broke 
into the house, and called the 
police, who arrived in time to 
help us. You were very brave 

trying to protect me.” 



   That is simple. Everything 
you do that does not cause 

harm to anyone is right,” 

   “How could I have been so wrong about them? I 
thought they were nice and only now do I realize what 
they are. By the way, I have made many mistakes. To 
start with, I should not have abandoned my mother, 
and, now, I should not lose the opportunity I have at 

your side. But, how do I distinguish between right and 
wrong?” 



Since that eventful evening, the boy changed completely. He became one of 
the best students in his class, to Mr. Augusto’s delight. Neil acquired good 
qualities and did not forget his mother, whom he found some years later, in a 
nursing home for the elderly.  

She was extremely happy with the reunion and to learn that her 
boy had won many battles in life. 



However, he 
realizes that in 
order to overcome 
his bad tendencies, 
which he acquired 
when living with 
other Homeless 
boys, he needs to 
work hard and 
develop discipline 
in his studies and 
work habits and 
also be respectful 
to kindly Mr. 
Augusto, who is 
his protector. 

Neil, a boy who lives on the streets, being helped by a kind-hearted 
man, is able to improve his material conditions.  



Reaching adulthood, Neil becomes a person of great values, choosing 
to spend his life by the side of the good man who adopted him, and, in 
the end, looks after him as he reaches old age.  



Translation copyright © Spiritist Alliance for Books/
Spiritist Group of New York - 2010 
http://www.sgny.org 
Email:sab-books@sgny.org 
 
Original Title: A Vitoria de Nelio 
Cecilia Rocha and Clara Araujo 
Portuguese copyright © FEB 2007 
 
PPT prepared by: Carolina Von Scharten 
Translated by: Giovana Silva 
 
Cover design and drawings: Impact Storm 
Team Supervisor: Rute Vieira Ribeiro 
 


