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96 OUR MOSLEM SISTERS

probably been tossed from home to home until she is
left stranded, or wrecked on rocks of unspeakable
sin and shame: for that is how it ends, again and
again.

Tum from her: we cannot have her to be the
last. Look once more at a girl, untroubled as yet.
If you want to see what the women could be if but
the social yoke of Islam were loosed from their
shoulders, study the little maidens upon whom it has
not yet come. Take one of them if you can get hold
of her—even a stupid one, as this one may be with
all her soft grace—let her expand for a few weeks
in an atmosphere of love and purity. Watch the
awakening: it is as lovely a thing as you could wish
to see, outside the kingdom of God.

And if this budding and blossoming can come with
the poor watering of human love, what could it be
with the heavenly showers, in their miracle-power of
drawing out all that there is in the earth that they
visit. Oh the capacities that are there! The soil
is “only dry.” ’

And in the very fact of its utter dryness lies our
claim upon God. “I will make the shower to come
down in his season; there shall be showers of bless-
ing,” is His promise. ~The “season” for the show-
ers in these southern lands, is the time of utmost
drought. It is not in July when the gold lingers in
the grass, but in September when the tangle of the
spring has sunk to ashen gray, ready to crumble
at a touch—it is then that we know the rains are
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