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his control, limiting those who conic to the house,

and not letting her go out of the house even after

she has become an elder woman. Between thirty

five and forty she is an old woman with grand

children, and her life quietly goes down to the

grave with all the light and joy long since gone out

of it, and with a dark and hopeless future before it.

A few illustrations from the writer's personal

knowledge will not perhaps be out of place here.

Fatimah had been a day pupil in a mission school

for four years. She could read and write well, and

sew, and do fancy work. Her father was dead, her

brother, for some business expedient, arranged a

marriage for her, when she was thirteen, with an

old man who had already sons and daughters much

older than herself.

He was a head man in his village and lived some

distance from Fatimah's home. "Do you think it

will be a good thing for Fatimah ?" said I to the

mother. "What are we to do?" was the reply;

"they say he is kind; and far better to marry her to

him than to a young man who will only ill-treat

and beat her; we are very poor and cannot afford to

get a really respectable young man."

The marriage took place, within two months

Fatimah had returned home but was induced to go

back again, this was repeated twice and on return

ing home the third time, she made up her mind to

get her husband to permanently divorce her. Her

mother of course abetted her, and a woman (as pay


	LinkTextBoxLeft: http://www.ibri.org/Books/Zwemer/1907-MoslemSisters/README.htm
	LinkTextBox: Our Moslem Sisters by Annie Van Sommer and Samuel M. Zwemer (1907)


