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Ali's wife
ATIMA was a beantiful young woman from Syria. One
Fﬂn:r she saw a big new shop in onc of the streets in her
home town. On the front of the shop was a sign. It said:
Women are clever, bui men think faster. ‘Who wrote that?'
she said angrily. Ali, the shopkeeper,” people told her.
Fatima went into the shop,

‘Whal a nice day!” said Ali.

Mot for me,” answered Fatima and she began to cry.

All was surprised.

‘Why not?” Ali asked. *Whalt's the matier?’

‘Bvery time @ man wants to marry me, my [ather always
tells him, “My daughter is cross-eyed, and has big, ugly
feet.” Is it true?’

She loaked at All with her big, dark eves.

“Your eyes are beautilul,' said Ali.

‘What about my leet:” she asked sadly,

Ali looked at her feet.

They're wonderful feel,” he said. "Who is your lather? 1
must talk to him.

‘My father is the judge,” answered Fatima, ‘the richest
man in town.’

Don't cry any more,’ said All. T'm going to visit him
tomorrow. Everything is going to change.’

‘But what about when he calls me cross-eyed and talks
ahout my big ugly feet:” said Fatima.

I'm ready for his stories,” answered Ali, Fatima lefl the
shop and went home,

Ali couldn't sleep all night. Every time he closed his eyes.
he saw Fatima’s beautiful, dark eyes.

The next day. he got up early and walked quickly to the
judge’s house. The judge was very surprised when Ali
asked to marry his daughter.

'Do vou know about my daughter?” he asked. 'She's
cross=eyed and has big, ugly feet.”

‘That doesn't matter to me,” said Ali.

‘But can you pay for her?” asked the judge. “You must pay
10,000 gold coins to marey her)'

"That's nothing to me,’ said Ali. ‘I have a big shop. Here's
the maney.”

So the judge said 'yes' to the wedding.

Later that day. a man came te Ali's door with a big
basket. “This basket is from the judge,’ said the man.

‘It's her things. I'm sure,’ thought Ali. But when he
opened the baskeb, there was an ugly young woman in it.
She was cross-eyed and had big, ugly feet.

‘Whao are you?' asked Ali.

'I'm the judge's daughter,” she answered. ‘But I'm going
to be your wife.’
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Ali sat down suddenly next to the basket, “So who was
the beautiful girl in my shop?' he thought. He gave the
ugly young woman something to eat and then went to his
room. He didn’t understand a thing,

The next morning he opened his shop at the usual time.
He sat with his head In his hands. The door opened and
Fatima came in.

‘Good morning. What a nice day!" she said.

This time Ali cried,

‘Not for me," he said. "Now I'm golng to have an ugly
wile, But I wanted to marry you. You're not the judge’s
daughter!’

‘No. my lather is the blacksmith, said Fatima.

‘Why are you doing this to me?' asked Ali.

*Whe thinks faster,” asked Fatima, ‘men or women;'

Al looked at Fatlma. Ah, now I understand” he said.
“The sign on the front of my shop...!"

With that, Fatima left the shop and went home.

The next day Fatima walked past the shop and looked at
the sign. Men think fast, but women gre cleverer, she read.

She went into the shop, “That's better!’ she said, ‘Now,
listen to me. 1 can help you. You're going to have a big
wedding for your new wife. Ask the poorest people in lown
to your house, and ask your bride's father too. When the

poor people arrive, tell the judge: “These people are all In
my family." He doesn't want any poor people in his family.
I'm sure of that.'

Fatima was right. When the judge met the poor people at
Alt's house, he was very angry.

‘I don’t want my daughter to marry someone from this

family,” he eried. 'Give her back at once!”

‘But T like her,' said Ali.

You can have your 10,000 gold coins back’ said the
judge.

‘Mo thank you,” said Ali.

‘What about 20,000 gold coins, then?' asked the judge.

(n the end, Ali tock the 20.000 gold coins and gave Lhe
young woman back to her father,

The next day Ali went to the blacksmith's house. 'l want
tomarry your daughter,” he said.

'Oh yes?' said the blacksmith.

‘But first,” said All ‘can | see her? Perhaps you have more
than one daughter”

Fatima's luther smiled. ‘Falima,” he called, “pleasa bring

aur visitor some coffee,”
When Fatima came in and saw AlL, she langhed.
‘Why are you here?’ she asked.
‘I want to marry the right woman this ime.' he said.
Now everybody laughed.
‘Let's have some of Fatima's coffee,’ said her father,
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READING CHECK
Choose the correct pictures.

8 One day Fatima sces & . .. in @ shop.
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b When Fatima goes inte the shop she begins to .
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¢ TFatima has baautiful . . ' thinks Al

d At first Falima says, ‘My father isa . °
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& All pays ... gold coins to marry Fatima

g Fatima's father is really a

h 'When the judge sess the poor people at All's house ha s |
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I A the end of the story, Fatima makes & .. for All
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WORD WORK
Find four mare words from the bashel.

Use the werds from Activity 1 to compléte
these sentences.

o Fatima's father isnt @ judge, he's a
BlagKsmutn

Mihazashopihe'sa. ...........c....
¢ OnedayMiputsa.................i¢
the window of his shop.

Fatima iz a vary . L
Sha can think very quickly.
Mliisvery........ ........whena
woman comes oul of the haskst.
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