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These women are usually the most difficult to deal

with and least ready for the hearing of the Gospel.

One of them, during a medical visit, drew her prayer

mat to a distance lest I defile it and closed her ears

with her fingers to shut out my words. Undoubt

edly the very best, and often only, way of reaching

them is through the dispensary.

Their lives centre largely round the three annual

feasts, in preparation for and enjoyment of them.

Every birth, circumcision, wedding, death, and even

serious illness, is an opportunity, for those allowed

sufficient freedom, to receive and pay visits, feast,

enjoy the accompanying minstrels, appear in their

most gorgeous dress and criticise that of others.

Meanwhile they engage in empty and profitless con

versation, which too often passes into the injurious

both for body and soul, of young and old, hostess

and guests. Much attention is paid to fashion, and

Moorish etiquette is not to be lightly treated or

easily fulfilled.

Some of the women figure in the weird orgies of

religious sects of a private and public character.

Their wild, dishevelled, and torn hair is prominent

in the Satanic dance of the Aisowia Derwishes, and

they vie with the men in its frenzied freaks, falling

finally exhausted to the ground, unable to rise. But

this class fortunately is not numerous. I was visit

ing in one of these houses last year in Fez. The

occupants were strangers and had come pleading

me to relieve one in very acute pain. The atmos-
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