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Another man whose wife had an ovarian tumor

brought her down from flodeidah for me to operate

on, and faithfully attended to all her wants while

she was ill, and at last when the wound caused by

operation was healed, took her home joyfully as a

bridegroom takes home the bride of his choice.

A third man, who had either two or three wives at

the time, called me to see one who had been in labor

for six days. When the Arab midwives confessed

that they could do nothing more for her and when he

saw her sinking, love triumphed over prejudice, and

he came hurriedly for me. I performed a Cesarean

section, and so earned the gratitude of both hus

band and wife, who, though years have gone, still

take a warm interest in all that concerns the mission.

I wish, however, that I could say that cases like

these were common experiences with me, but un

fortunately the reverse is the case. Men seem al

ways ashamed to speak of their wives and when

wanting medicine for them or me to visit them

always speak of them as, "my family"-"the mother

of my children" "my uncle's daughters," or like

circumlocution. Once I boxed a boy's ears for

speaking of his own mother as his "father's cow

Brought up in ignorance, unable to read, write,

sew, or do fancy work-in all my experience out

here I have never known of a real Arab girl being

sent to school nor a real Arab woman who knew the

alphabet. Sold at a marriageable age, in many

cases to the highest bidder, then kept closely secluded
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