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Once upon a time, there was a couple

who had a daughtcr named Fatma.

Fatma was a wise and beautiful girl.
One dag, her mom got sick and told
Fatma that after her dcath, cladclg

would marry anothcr} woman, and she

would harass ]:atma very much. Howcver,
you have to take care of our black

cow and Pasturc it goursclf.
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After mom’s death, [Tatma’s daddy got
married. The stepmother had an ugly
daughtcr from her anﬁous marriage.
The stepmother was beating [Tatma so
much every day. [atma could only

be Patient and took her cow to the

pasture dailg. Evcry c]ag, the sterothcr‘

was giving [Fatma wool and comb to
scparate. Fatma was giving the wool to
her cow to eat. leen, the cow was

swa“owing the wool and returned it in




Ohne Aaﬂ, wind held [Tatma’s comb and
took it into the slcg. [atma ran towards
the wind and said:

- | cherish your wing
D"OP it uncle wind

Tl'\c wind dfoPPcd her comb into
a chimncg where an old woman with
swollen liPs was living there. | he old

woman was Patting a Frog. She was

2\ a demon’s mother.
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[Tatma asked her to return the comb.
T he old woman said:
- [irst, look at my head, then | will return it.
Fatma looked over her head and saw so

many snakes and Frogs inside it.

T he old woman asked:
-Whose head is beautiful? Mine or your
mom’s?
[Fatma rcPlicd:
-Yours!
T he old woman asked again:
~-Which one s beautiful? T his frog or

a human? }:atma answered:

~ Bcautg is in the eyes of the beholder!
T]’\c old woman liked [ atma’s words.
She returned her comb and said:

- While you are leaving here, you will face first
a bright fountain, second a dark fountain
and last a scarlet fountain. | ake a bath in
the bright fountain, wash your hair in the
dark fountain and rub on your cheecks and
lips from the scarlet fountain. And the old
woman gave [atma a hair strand of her and
said:
“Whenever you need my help, burn my hair!
| will be right by your side.

Fatma took the hair and did whatever the old
woman told her. She turned to be

& uniquc beautiful girl afterwards.




When sterothcr saw | atma coming to
home, she said to her daugl‘xter:
w WOW‘ Come and see how [Fatma is!
Hcr daughtcr went out and saw Fatma
is turned to be a more beautiful girl, whose
face is rca”g cge~catching. When [Fatma
arrived homc; the sterothcr scolded her.
She saw [Tatma’s Prcttincss and asked:
- How could you get this much Prettg?!
Fatma told whatever haPPcncc] to her.
Anc{ the stchothcr decided to send
her daughtcr to Pasturc the cow tomorrow

instead of [Tatma.




Next day, the daughter went to a valley to
pasture the black cow. Again, wind took her
Plb . afd  dropped it from  the
chimney of the old woman’s house. T he
daughter ran towards the wind and
entered the house. She asked the old
woman:
- Give my comb!
T he old woman replied:

- | ook into my head first!

Thc daughter looked over her head.

T hen the old woman asked:
- Whose head is beautiful? Mine or your
mom’s?
T he daughter answered:
- Your head is ugly. My mom’s head
is beautiful.
The old woman suffered from her words
and said:

~When you are lcaving here, you will
face first a bright fountain, second
a darkfountain. T ake a bath in the dark
fountain and wash your hair in the

bright one.
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The daughtcr did what the old woman told
and turned to be uglicr than before. T he

stchother got angry when she saw her
dauglﬁtcr and decided to kill the black cow.
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B iootother clasped two
loaves of crust on her back and rubbed
saffron on her face; then slcPt in
a blanket. When her husband entered home,
B iolled to  the right and left
and broke the crusts. [Jer husband asked:

~ What haPPcncd to 9ou? Your bones are

e ¥

crackling, and your face looks wan?
The sterot!ﬂer rcPlicd:
- | am sick. | have to eat the cow’s meat
to be cured.
Thc husband did not want to annoy
[Fatma and said:

~ Wait for Fatma to go out thCﬂ, you can eat

the cow’s meat.

The black cow understood their
thoughts, turned to [“atma and said:
~Theywillkill me. T ry not to eat my meat.
(Gather my bones and bury them.
Whenever you need hclP, come to my
tomb, and you will find a set of garments
and a pair of golden shoes.

When [Fatma and the black cow returned
home from pasture, his father sent her
out and killed the cow. After she came
back home again, saw the black cow is
dead and cried a lot. She did not eat

the meat but buried the bones.




Next week, it was announced that
the Princc would hold a ceremony to
choose a  beautiful girl to marry.
T he stcpmot!ﬁer Pourcd millets on the
ground and told Fatma to gatlﬁcr them
one 139 one into a bowl. And next, she
gave her a Jug and urged to #HI wit
with tcardrops. Thc sterothcr and her
daughter dressed and went to the
ceremony. Foor Fatma became very sad

and startcd to cry.




5udden13, she remembered the old woman.
Fatma burnt the old woman’s hair and at the

same time, she aPPcarcd. [Fatma cxPlained

to the old woman whatever haPPcncd to her.

T he old woman said:
- Do not be sad. Everything will be
fine soon.

The old woman stamped the ground
and suddenly a hen with chicks came
out and ate the millets. Afterwards, she
filled the bowl with new millets.

Then, she turned to [Tatma and said:
ol thejug with Plain water and put

a little bit salt in it to look like tcardrops.




A]thr that ]:atma and the old woman

wcnt to tl"IC black cCoOWwW’s. tomb Thcg c[ug

vtlﬁ'c »tomb ancl Found ars scé omc S H<

dress and a Pair of goldcn shoes. Fatma
put o.n the dress and shoes. T hen,

thcg went to the ceremony. When thcy

o “arrived in the ccrc‘mong, the old woman

tu-rhgd.- to the gUard$ ‘ ,and ysald
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:;whatcvcr the old woman told. Evcryon
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Thc old woman Put sonl in a hancl o{:

Fatma) and golcl In herv.othcr hand and

said:
~W}1 le c]ancmg, pour the 501| to 3our‘
stchothcrs side and pour golcl to the

othcrgucsts side! ;;'; R N B
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:]:atma. was d?ncmgi. vEry nice anc] Cild]J s
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After dancing, she urgcntlg ran towards
home. Pecause of hcr rush, while she

was Passmg a brldgc one OF hCl’ 5}1065

clroPPccl in the rlvcr.Thc stchothcr‘A~

and her daughtcr returned homc and
saw that [Tatma did all her tasks. Fatmé

asked the stchothcrz

- How was the ccrcmong?

T he stchothcr rcPlicd with anger:
- There was a girl who looked like
you. She was Clancing and Pouring soil

to our side and gold' on the other

guests’ side.
[Fatma said:
- | was at home and did whatever you

as‘(cd me.




One clag, the Princc went on hunting.
While he was Passing the bridgc, he
decided to water his horse. Dut the

horse scared and denied to drink.

The Princc ordered to the servants
to search a]ong the river. Thc servants
found a goldcn shoe there. The shoe was
very clcgant. The Prince liked the shoe
and decided to find its owner and

marrg l’“lCl".




The heralds announced that the
prince would like to marry the shoe
owner. | atma’s stepmothcr heard this
message. Thc stchothcr roPcd Fatma
very tightly and put her into the
fireplace oven. Then, she washed her
daughtcr’s feet to look white and pretty.




T he Princc and servants were scarching
all the houses one bg one. thn thcg
arrived in [Tatma’s house, thcy faced
an uglg girl. A servant put the goldcn

shoe on her foot but it was not fit.

Thc servants asked the stchothcr:

-~ |s there any other girl Iiving here?

The stepmother rcPlicd:
- No; she is the onlg child.




? [Tatma had a rooster, and it was there s
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when the servants were in the house.

"

Suddcnlg, the rooster started to crow:
- cock-a~-doodle-doo
Fatma has lost her shoc,
Sheis caPtivc in the oven
Fut on her goldcn shoe.

The stchother tried to displacc the
rooster, but it flew on top of the roof
and crowed again:

- cock-a-doodle-doo
Fatma has lost her shoc,

Sheis captivc in the oven

Fut on her golc]en shoe.




Thc Princc himsc”j lookcd into thc thn th@ P"mCC met Fatma, hC FC” In
{:ircplacc oven and found a pretty gir] love with her and tried the shoe on

roPcd and bounded inside. f:atma’s FOOt; and amazing]g the shoe

was fit.




cock-a-doodle-doo
]:atma has lost her shoc,
I\ Sheis captive in the oven |

\ Fut on hcrgoldcn shoe.
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