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"Ah, Bibi !" she said, "what has become of me? I

am weak and ill and old, and yet I have to cook

and work for others." This is just what does hap

pen unless they have a house and property of their

own. They become household drudges to those re

lations who take them in, and there is rejoicing at

their death.

The rule here is for each man to have four wives,

if he can afford it. The number of concubines is, I

believe, unlimited. Here the wives live each in a

separate house. The reason given is: "If we lived

together we should be jealous and quarrel and make

our husband miserable."

I have known cases where the husband has only

the one wife and there seems to be a certain amount

of affection. One little wife said to ne the other

day, "I love my husband now, but if he ever takes

another wife I shall hate him and leave him."

Could one blame her?

In most cases just as a girl has learned to read

she has been forbidden by her husband, and I have

been told, "My husband says there is no profit in

women learning to read and he has forbidden it."

How one has felt for and grieved with some of

these women! One day in going as usual to give a

reading lesson to a mother and daughter (these two

really loved each other), I found them both very

sad and miserable. It seemed that the father of the

girl determined to marry her to an elderly man

whom, of course, she had never seen. The mother
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