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The history of the two little girls in the accom

panying photograph, shows clearly the contrast be

tween the life of an English and that of an Arab

child. It was taken about eight years ago aiiie

birthday party of my little niece, who had been

allowed, as a treat, to invite a number of Arab

girls to tea, and was photographed with one who

was about the same age as herself. The one, Doro

thy, is now thirteen years old and still a happy,

light-hearted schoolgirl, carefully sheltered from

all knowledge of evil. The other, Fatima, to-day,

sits in her father's house, divorced, desolate, and

soured in temper by her hard i. And, indeed,

her story makes one's heart ache.

Some few months ago she was married to a

young man, who, though not yet twenty, had al

ready divorced his first wife. Still, Fatima's

parents considered that no drawback, since he was

in prosperous circumstances and willing to pay six

hundred francs for the charming little bride. The

marriage festivities lasted a week, friends showered

blessings upon the bride and the bridegroom, who

were mutually pleased with each other, and all

seemed to augur well for the future.

But, as in the old fairy story, no one had reckoned

on the machinations of the bad fairy who soon pre

sented herself in the form of the girl's grandmother.

The old lady strongly objected to the match on the

ground that a slur was cast on the family by Fati

ma's being married before her elder sister, Hanani,
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