The Wicked Girl 

- by Aaron Shepard

- written by Ms. Landers’ 4th and 5th grade class

Characters:

Narrator

Merchant’s Daughter

Arab Girl

Handsome young man

Narrator:  One evening quite late, the merchant’s daughter and the Arab girl were singing and laughing and dancing about in the upstairs apartment. By accident, the Arab girl knocked over the oil lamp, leaving the young ladies in darkness.

“What should we do?” said the merchant’s daughter. “It’s too late to rouse

the servants.”

“I’ll go out and find a light,” said the Arab girl.

“But we’re locked in!” said the merchant’s daughter.

“The window’s open,” said the Arab girl.

So they knotted some bed sheets together and lowered them from the

window. Then the Arab girl took a basket and climbed down.

She walked down the street till she came to a restaurant still open. The

customers had all gone, but a handsome young man was in the kitchen, cleaning

up and preparing for the next day. On the table were dishes piled high with

kebabs, dolma, pilaf, and baklava.

“May I come in?” said the Arab girl prettily.

The young man, who owned the restaurant, cast an eye on the lovely

young lady. “Please sit down!” he said.

As the two of them chatted, the young man moved closer and closer to the

Arab girl. She was almost in reach when she asked him, “What’s in those huge

crocks?”

“One has olive oil, one has clarified butter, and one has honey.”

“Honey?” she said. “What’s that?”

“Surely you’ve had honey before!”

“Never! Please give me a taste.”

So the young man took off the lid and leaned into the crock to spoon some

out. The Arab girl came up behind and lifted his feet, so he slid head first into the

honey. Then she quickly loaded her basket with dishes of food, grabbed an oil

lamp, and ran off.

The young man came out of the honey dripping and sputtering. “Ooh,

that Arab girl! If I ever catch her, I’ll get her good!”

