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102 OUR MOSLEM SISTERS

phere of the room hung heavily over me, I knew not
why. Taking my colloquial Gospel, I spoke of
Christ and asked to read. A blank refusal was the
answer. Then the storm broke and during my sec-
ond visit I had to rise and leave, asserting my union
with Christ and the impossibility of having me or
my drugs without the message of my Master and
Saviour. They have since been, when the violent
pain returned, pleading for relief, but not again
inviting to their house. Such uncanny sense of the
immediate presence of the evil one, I have never ex-
perienced, as when under their roof, nor would wish
to again. It was an intense relief to breathe freely
in the open air afterwards. Yet two of our recent
converts, and one of them among the most promis-
ing, have belonged to these followers of Satan!
Their wild hair is now neatly braided and they are
clothed and in their right minds, sitting with their
converted sisters to learn more of Jesus and lifting
up voices in prayer to Him.
Female slaves, from the far Soudan, are betimes
among our bitterest and loudest opponents during
Gospel teaching. They have more courage than
their mistresses and are more outspoken. Yet, even
among them, we have seen notable changes. One,
;exceptionally well-taught and able to quote the
Koran, met me first with loud contradiction in her
Fez home. Frequent attendance at our medical
mission wrought a marvellous change. Open oppo-
sition first ceased. Then an awakening, and at
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