
94 OUR MOSLEM SISTERS

open hearts towards the Lord, all of them in a

child-like way.

Where are they now?

They came to marriageable age, and Moslem

etiquette required that they should marry. We

begged the mothers to wait a while and see if some

Christian lads were not forthcoming: but no, fashion

binds as much in a Moslem town as in the West

End of London.

The eldest girl was carried out fainting from her

home to be the wife of a countryman. He was

good to her: his mother became madly jealous.

Within two years the bride fell into a strange kind

of decline; when death came there were symptoms

showing that it was from slow poison.

The second to marry was the little friend. At

her wedding feast those who had forced the mar

riage on, drugged her with one of their terrible

brain-poisons. The spell worked till she could not

bear the sight of us, and hated and denounced

Christ.

It wore itself out after a few months and light

and love crept back. We went away for the sum

mer. Before we returned she had been put to death

by her husband. Through the delirium of the last

day and night her one intelligible cry was "Jesus";

so the broken-hearted mother told us. She was an

only child.

The third is still alive, a mere girl. She has been

divorced twice already from drunken, dissolute hus-
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