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Appendix 1 

INSTRUMENTS

Text 1 

Ali, who was working a long way from home, wanted to send a letter to his wife, but 

he could neither read nor write, and he had to work all day, so he could only look for 

somebody to write his letter late at night. At last he found the house of a letter-writer 

whose name was Nasreddin. 

 Nasreddin was already in bed. ‘It is late,’ he said. ‘What do you want?’ ‘I want 

you to write a letter to my wife,’ said Ali. Nasreddin was not pleased. He thought for 

a few seconds and then said, ‘Has the letter got to go far?’ 

 ‘What does that matter?’ answered Ali. 

 ‘Well, my writing is so strange that only I can read it, and if I have to travel a long 

way to read your letter to your wife, it will cost you a lot of money.’ 

 Ali went away quickly.  

Text 2 

An old man died and left his son a lot of money. But the son was a foolish young 

man, and he quickly spent all the money, so that soon he had nothing left. Of course, 

when that happened, all his friends left him. When he was quite poor and alone, he 

went to see Nasreddin, who was a kind, clever old man and often helped people when 

they had troubles. 
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 ‘My money has finished and my friends have gone,’ said the young man. ‘What 

will happen to me now?’ 

 ‘Don’t worry, young man,’ answered Nasreddin. ‘Everything will soon be all right 

again. Wait, and you will soon feel much happier.’ 

   The young man was very glad. ‘Am I going to get rich again then?’ he asked 

Nasreddin.

 ‘No, I didn’t mean that,’ said the old man. ‘I meant that you would soon get used 

to being poor and to having no friends.’ 
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Appendix 2 

TRANSCRIBED DATA 

Text 1 

ani huw s w kin l  weI fr m hom, w ntItus nt l t  tu hits wa f, ph t hi k t na th

rIt raIt, n hi h tuw k l theI, so hi k t nlilukf s mph thi turaIt his l t  leIt t naIt. 

t lats hi faus th  haus f  l t -raIt  husneIm w s nasr thI.

nasrethIn w s lr thi In b ts. ‘ItIs leIt,’hi s ts, ’w t thu ju w nts?’ aI w ntju turaIt

l t  tu maI waIf, s ts ali. nasr thIn w s n t plist. hi s t f fju s k ns n th n s ts,’h s

th l t kh t tu sofa?’ ‘w t th s th m t ?’ ns rt ali. ‘w l, maI raItI Iso streInt th

oli  aI k n rItIt, n If aI h f tutr fl l  weI turIt jou l t  tujou waIf, It wIl k st ju l t f

m ni, ali w nt weI kwIklI.

Text 2 

n olts m n thaIs n l ft hIs s n l t f m ni. ph t th  s n w s fulI  j  m n, n hi 

kwIklI sp nts l th m ni, so th   sun hi h t n I  l ft. fk s, w n th  h p nt, l hIs

fr ns l ft hIm, w n hi w s kwaIt p n lon, hi w ntusi nasrethIn, huw s kaInts,

kl f  olt m n n fn h lp pIp l w n theI h t tr ph ls. ‘maI m ni h s fInI t n maI fr ns

h f kh n,’ s ts j  m n.’ w t wIl h p n tuminau?’ ‘th nt w ri , j m n,’ ns rs
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nasr thIn. ‘ frisI  wIl sun phi raIt kh n. weIt, n juwIlsun fil m t  h pi .’ th  j  m n

w s f rI khl t. ‘ maI khoI  tukh t rIt kh nth n?’ hi ast nasr thIn. ‘no, aI thIthInt min 

th t,’ s thi olt m n. ‘aI m nts th  ju w tsun kh  justuphI  pu:r n tuh fI  no fr ns.’


