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There was a native chief who used to come occa

sionally to our dispensary whose children were num

bered by three figures, and Khan Bahadur Numcher

jee Rustomjee, C. I. E., who was for many years a

magistrate in Aden, told me he knew a woman who

had been legally married more than fifty times and

had actually forgotten the names of the fathers of

two of her children!

One day an Arab brought a fine-looking woman to

our dispensary, and as he was very kind to her and

seemed to love her very much I ventured to tell him

that she was suffering from diabetes mellitus, and

that in order to preserve her life he would require to

be careful with her diet. He thanked me most pro

foundly, promised to do all that he could for her,

took her home and divorced her the same day, cast

ing her off in the village and leaving her without a

copper.

Next morning she came weeping to the dispensary

and I tried to get compensation, but the man pleaded

poverty, and because I was the cause of her plight

I felt in duty bound to support her until she died

some months later.

Another man of more than fifty years carried

the wife of his youth to our dispensary on his back.

She was suffering from Bright's disease and ascites,

yet he toiled on and till now has shown no sign of

wavering in his allegiance. Warm-hearted, courte

ous, and kind, I look upon him as one of nature's

noblemen whom even Mohammedanism cannot spoil.
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