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impressed with the idea of her bright existence and

her powers of perfect enjoyment.

Again he sees her, whether in city or village alike,

following the bier which is carrying all that is left

of one who may or may not have been dear to her,

and he hears the shrill death wail, and he notes

either the bitterness of hopeless sorrow, or the hol

lowness of a make-belief grief; and he is struck with

the demonstrativeness of the women and the pecu

liarity of the scene, and will try to get a snap-shot

of it on his kodak, and then he passes on to things

of other interest. Thus the tourist gets to know

something of the women, it is true, but all that lies

behind these outside scenes is closed to him, and

rarely known.

To the British resident the Egyptian woman is

usually less interesting than to the tourist. The nov-

elty of her peculiarities and picturesqueness has worn

off, and between her and her more fortunate sisters

of the West there is a great gulf fixed. Very rarely

is an attempt made to bridge this gulf; language
and customs apparently form an impassable barrier,

and though many English ladies live in Egypt for

years, they never enter an Egyptian house, or speak
to an Egyptian woman.

It is therefore left to the Christian missionary to

know-and to know with an ever widening knowl

edge-what are the disabilities and what the capa
bilities as well as possibilities of these daughters of

Hagar.
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