‘Look at my photos, please, Ali says.

Selim looks at them and then he says, “We all see with
our eyes. But good photographers see things with the eye
of the camera.

Ali starts to learn. He takes photos of people. He takes
photos of doors and windows. ‘Doors and windows are
alive, too, Selim says.

Ali sees a lot of young
children in the city. They
work in shops, or they sell
fruit, cold drinks and
newspapers in the streets. Ali _
takes photos of them, too. There
are smiles on their faces, but
their eyes are not smiling.
Ali shows Selim his new
photos. ‘Do you like them?’
“Yes, Selim says. “You're
learning. You're building photos’
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“When can I sell my photos to a newspaper?” Ali asks.

“Wait,” Selim answers.

Ali works at the market after school. He always wants
money for film. He takes photos of the people at the
market, too.

Early one Saturday morning, he sees some young
children on a bridge. They have big, unhappy eyes and they
are fishing. Ali takes a photo of them.

He goes to Selim’s flat, in the old city, and he shows
Selim the photo of the children on the bridge. Selim looks
at it for a long time.

“Yes, he says. “You're learning quickly!’



