
BEHIND OPENING DOOR IN TUNIS 87

is Sidi Mohammed!" The grandfather, the head of

the family, was at the door, and great would be his

wrath should he see his granddaughter learning

music, and above all from a man. Fortunately the

old gentleman, being somewhat infirm, could not

quickly descend from his carriage although assisted

by his two men-servants, so that by the time he made

his appearance the music master was simply hidden

away in a tiny inner room and the whole family

assembled in the courtyard; ready with profuse sal

utations, welcomes, and kissing of hands, to con

duct him to one of the principal apartments, not

that in which the Jew was imprisoned. I have often

wondered how long the visit lasted, and whether

the musician was as fortunate as myself in being

soon able to beat a retreat.

Yes! the people are ripe for education-but is

there not a serious danger in giving them education

and education only? Is it not to be feared that with

minds enlightened to see the errors of Mohamme

danism, they will cast off its bonds only to become

entangled in the meshes of atheism and become a

nation of "libre-penseurs," so that having escaped

the rocks of Scylla they find themselves engulfed in

the whirlpool of Charybdis?

My second illustration represents a poor Arab

woman entering a saint's tomb, Over the portal of

which is written: "He (God) opens the doors.

Open to us (0 Lord) the best door !" And with my

Christian readers I would plead that they would do
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