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telligence. Get an average ignorant Englishwoman

of the peasant class to repeat a Bible story that she

has never heard before. She will dully remem

ber one or two salient facts. Go up to a mountain

village here and get a group of women and talk to

them, and choose one of them to repeat to the others

what you have said. You will feel after a sentence

or two that your Arabic was only English put into

Arabic words; hers is sparkling with racy idiom.

More than that, she is making the story live before

her hearers: a touch of local color here-a quaint

addition there. It is all aglow. And this a woman

who has sat year after year in her one garment of

red woollen drapery, cooking meals and nursing

children, with nothing to stimulate any thoughts be

yond the day's need.

And their powers of feeling: do their faces look

as if these have been crushed out by a life of servi

tude? Not a bit of it. No European who has

not lived among them can have any idea of their

intensity: love, hate, grief, reign by turns. Anger

and grief can take such possession of them as to

bring real illness of a strange and undiagnosable

kind. We have known such cases to last for months;

not unfrequently they end fatally; and more than

one whom we have met has gone stone-blind with

crying for a dead husband who probably made

things none too easy while he lived.

And then their will power: the faces tell of that

too. The women have far more backbone than
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