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<17L9 The Three Dancine Naughters4in=Low an@mfheiq(§6reks

Once there waes a woman who haA three daughters-in-law whose names

we#e Hatice, Fatma, and Emine. There %as to be a wedding in their villace
an@ the woman planned to take her 4au%hters-in-law to the wedding

festivities. The woman herself wasg |rather witch-like [which here means

that che was quarrelsome and ill-t#mobred]. The daughters—in=law decided
thét thev would each bake » horek #o %ake to the weddine, but they did
not want their mother-in-law to se% tbese héﬂﬁkﬁ’ for they feared her|.
Whén the mother-in-law entered the\robm where thev were talking, the
yoﬁngest; 2 very shrewd young brid%, Faid, "Mon't worrv about thi
shal arrenege it 211.7

When the time came, thev nnt ﬂn their cond clothee and went tn th-
we@diny. Each concezled the héral- %he}had baked beneath her clothin- bn
some way. At the wedding, the mothdr-in-law wanted each one of them tk
dance. She srid to the eldest daugﬂte#—in-law, "Hatice, get uﬁ and dance!'

The eldest arose and ctorted 4an¢ing rather awkwardly, trvine to
conceal the borek, and as she danc%d,}sh@ kept the thvthm hv einrine
over and over, "Tt is laree. Tt ie |large.m

The mother«in-lav enid, "Nel ﬂot‘]ike that, Ts thet the wrv T
ta%ght you to dance? Fatmr, veu cet up and dance'™

‘pErek fe 4 naetry made vith nany thin lovare Qf‘do$¢h‘ dpnﬁ_frikd‘
hut £fi11~4 with meat or cheece. Thare| ara manw ﬁ4FFér”ﬁt‘§Hanov and clizen

of bSreks, the sizec rencine from that of hore dlosuvres | t@ thot of laree
rolis. Annarently thore raferred toq in thic tale wavs nfltha laroar variety

"
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o trving to conc#al?the hérel

She arose and started to dance, %15
A= shL danced, che kent the rhvthm wi#h b tune to wvhich she sane Mwe11
will breas lonece now Hell wil break‘lobse now,"

?Oh, daughter?! Is thot how T tauéhtiyou to dance?" askéd the mother=-

in=1rt  "Emine you eet un and dence

Then the younpeet oirl arose and

st%rted to dance. She was the clevereat

9

; 1
of the three daughters-in=lav, Her ey%s £1ittered, "cav! cav! cavim

She started dancing to a very fast rhﬂthm, and as she danced, she sane, Ny

"Don't worrv, it's tied faet! Don't wn#r?, it'e tied fastt?®
When she had completed her dancink,\he* mother-in-lsv gaid to her,

7211 'done, daughter-in-law!"

“Thie is onomatovoeia frr somethi g \that rounds sharn: bv associstinn
it aleo is a sound thst to Turks sugeekts brightness, sharpness and
brichtness of rlances beine eimilar. :

‘This tale depend=s for its effect unon bodv language. The narrater
acted put the motions of each of the d uchters, snappinc his finecers as
he imi&ated their dances, Without the hythm, the tunes, and the bodvy

languape, it is = flat, two-dimensional ﬁerformgnc9.




