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Folkloric Story
Once upon a time, there was a very rich trader who owned businesses in the vast Saudi Arabian Community. The rich trader had very many employees who were working for him and among them was an intelligent young man known as Zarief E-ttool among the people of the city. He was very handsome but very poor; an aspect which distinguished him from the rich trader who was his employer. The trader used to depend a lot on Zarief. He used to leave the country and leave everything for Zairef to take care of. In more specific terms, the trader had developed trust in Zarief, and this was a very crucial aspect which improved their business as well as personal interactions. Zarief also proved to be hardworking, smart, honest as well as dependable and as such, he won the trust of his employer.
With time, the relationship between Zarief and the trader became stronger to the extent that Zarief was allowed to visit him in the house. One day, Zarief went to his boss's house to bring some samples of new material. The trader welcomed him, called his daughter, and asked her to prepare some tea for Zarief as an aspect of welcoming his friend and employee. And at that moment, Zarief was all ears to receive the name of his beloved lady: Ataba. When she was back with the tea, her father had excused himself to see someone at the door. So, Zarief took the chance and complimented her name as she served him tea. In more concrete terms, Zarief took this as a very crucial opportunity to express himself to Ataba and hopefully make a marriage proposal.
 Evidently, Ataba was very shy that she could not lift her gaze. He apologized and introduced himself to her. And there, he was surprised that she knew his name from her father. She wanted to leave the room, but he stopped her and asked her if he can meet her at the river the next morning. She told him that this was not appropriate, and he would better not try to cross his limits. Then Zarief loved Ataba, and he went to her father and asked her hand, but her father refused. The father argued that he could not let anything to interfere with their business and hence, it was better to avoid the marriage proposal. The father was also astonished by Zarief's proposal since he knew that her daughter had not met Zarief before. Evidently, the proposal seemed to be very abrupt.
The father opposed the proposal, but Zarief did not give up on Ataba. In this case, he kept on going and coming back. All the times, zarief brought something to Ataba's father who in turn asked for something new. To please the boss, Zarief travelled all around Palestine, used different ways of transportation, and met all kinds of people. In his way, he always sang for Ataba in a sad theme, describing her and her smile, describing his love for her, and how he missed her. All these aspects were sought to prove his love for Ataba. Evidently, all the people around Palestine knew Zarief and his story with Ataba. Also, the people learned his songs and repeated his words as symbols of true love. The people did not, however, understand Zarief's struggles and assumed that the man had already met the love of his life and the two were happily married; an aspect which had not become realistic for Zarief.



