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former by the North Africa Mission, and five

American lady workers of the Gospel Union Mis

sion do good house to house service in that little

town. Its inhabitants are unusually genial and re

ceptive; these are days of seed-sowing, for the har

vest is not yet. Women's and girls' classes are also

held, and prayers are asked for a few already deeply

interested. Some very happy days have I spent

working among Moorish friends there.

House to house visitation is essentially for the

women. They are always "at home," and to them

we definitely go since they can so seldom come to us.

Classes have already been a prominent feature of the

work in Fez, and gather larger numbers than is

usual in the other towns. This city of some one

hundred and fifty thousand inhabitants has been the

residence of the Sultan and his court for the past

four years. It is consequently very full and affords

splendid opportunities, having been so freely opened

up by the large medical mission established there.

Early in the year, a mother and her daughter said

to me, "We have been loved into HEAVEN, we have

seen the love of Jesus in care and healing during our

sickness, we take Him now as Savior for our souls."

These are living consistently for Him now. Two

years ago a prominent theological professor asked

me in the street for medicine. I directed him to the

medical mission. To the surprise of all he came

often, listened quietly from the first, and, ere long,

became a decided Christian. His wife, a noble
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