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Story #1 - The Meat (Talo Haween)

Young women often took part in "herein," an ancient tradition of traveling to another village for a great
feast and find husbands. So it was that three young women traveled from their homes, roamed the
bush, and finally came upon another village. Many young men were in need of wives.

Yet, none of the young men could be seen. The villagers insisted that the young men would return.
Meanwhile, a feast was prepared and many beasts were slaughtered. The meat cooked within the pot
and the steam and smells filled the air.

The first young woman reached for a piece of meat, still searing hot. She burned her fingers. The
second young woman waited a little before piling many pieces of meat. The third young woman said,
"Wait until the meat cools."

After the meal, the young men returned from their hiding spots behind some nearby bushes. From
watching the young women, these men learned that the first young woman was impatient. The second
young woman was a glutton. In Somalia, it is taboo to be a glutton, especially for women. The third
young woman impressed everyone by her wisdom. This third young woman was married by one of the
brave young men of the village who overheard her thoughtful words. As for the two other young
women, no one would marry them.
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Story #2 - The Stone (Guurdoon)

A husband and wife longed for children. Many years passed, and no child came. Finally, when all
seemed lost, a son was born. Now a father, the man did all he could to teach the ways of the world.

Through the years, the son grew up and became big and strong. When the son was old enough to
marry, the father had his son promise that any prospective wife would be brought to the father.

Eventually, this son found a young woman and brought her to his father.

The father smiled and said, "Son, go show how strong you are to this young woman and lift that large
stone and bring it to me."

The son had never been asked such a feat before. Yet, being an obedient son, he walked over to the
stone. He grunted and pulled. Nothing. He grunted and pulled a second time. Nothing. After many tries,
the father turned to the woman and asked, "Will you marry my son when he is not strong enough to lift
that stone?" The woman replied, "No, I will not marry such a man." She left.

After some time had passed, the son brought a different woman home to show his father. As before,
the father smiled and said, "Son, go show how strong you are to this young woman and lift that large
stone and bring it to me."

The son had expected this request. He had built up his muscles, but it was not enough. After many
failed attempts, the father turned to this woman and asked, "Will you marry my son when he is not
strong enough to lift that stone?" The woman replied, "No, I will not marry such a man." She left.

Three more women were presented. Every time the father asked for the stone to be lifted and brought
to him. And every time, the women walked away.

One day, the son brought home a young woman not as pretty as the ones he had brought before. The
father asked for the stone. This woman watched as the stone could not be lifted. Rather than walking
away, she headed to the son. Together, the son and the young woman lifted the stone and placed it at
the feet of the father.

"Yes, my son! I give my blessing on this young woman to be your wife. She knows that it takes help from
both sides for the family to succeed."

The marriage was set.

All was happy--no matter what stones lay in the way of that couple.
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