AYSE

Bir kiz var. Adi Ayse. Ayse guzel bir kiz.
Ayse cok glizel bir kiz. Evet, Ayse adinda
cok guzel bir kiz var. Bir gin Ayse parkta
kitap okuyor. Hava ¢ok gizel. Geng bir
adam geliyor ve Ayse’nin yanina oturuyor.
- Merhaba. Tanisabilir miyiz?

Ayse geng adama bakiyor.

- Elbette, adim Ayse.

- Ben de Hakan.

- Memnun oldum, Hakan.

Hakan Ayse’nin gézlerine bakiyor ama
konusmuyor. Sonra birdenbire ayaga
kalkiyor.

- Gitmem lazim. Gérusuriz.

Ayse “Ne tuhaf ¢ocuk!” diyor icinden.

- Gule gtle.

Ertesi gun Ayse okula gidiyor. Okulun
bahgesinde Hakan’la karsilagiyor.

- A! Bu okulda mi okuyorsun?
Hakan diyor ki: Evet, aslinda ayni

siniftayiz. Ve sen beni dine kadar hig fark
etmemissin.

There is a girl. Her name is Ayse. Ayse is
a beautiful girl. Ayse is a very beautiful girl.
Yes, there is a very beautiful girl named
Ayse. One day Ayse is reading a book in
the park. The weather is very beautiful. A
young man comes and sits beside Ayse.
- Hello, can we meet?

Ayse is looking at the young man.

- Sure. My name is Ayse.

- And I'm Hakan.

-Pleased to meet you, Hakan.

Hakan is looking at Ayse’s eyes but he
isn’t talking. Suddenly he stands up.

- I must go. See you.

Ayse says to herself, “What a weird boy!”
- Goodbye.

The next day, Ayse goes to school. She
meets Hakan in the school garden.

- Ah! Are you a student in this school?
Hakan says: Yes, actually we are in the

same class and you hadn’t noticed me
until yesterday.
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