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in the house, is it any wonder that her health is
undermined and when brought to child-bed there
is no strength left?

Called one day to see a Somalt woman I missed
the whip usually seen in a Somali’s house, and jok-
ingly asked how her husband managed to keep her
in order without a whip. She, taking her husband
and me by the hand, said, “You are my father and
this is my husband. Love unites us, and where love
is there 1s no need for whips.”

I was so pleased with her speech that I offered her
husband, who was out of work, a subordinate place
in our dispensary. Yet less than a month later I
heard that he had divorced his wife and turned
her out of doors.

The following case will, I think, illustrate the
usual attitude of the Arabs in the Yemen towards
womankind :

A man whose wife had been in labor two days
came asking for medicine to make her well. My
reply was that it was necessary to see the woman
before I could give such a drug as he wished.
“Well,” said he, ‘“‘she will die before I allow you or
any other man to see her,” and two days after I
heard of her death.

I have often remonstrated with the men for keep-
ing their wives so closely confined and for not de-
lighting in their company, and making them com-
panions and friends. But almost invariably I have
been answered thus, “The Prophet (upon whom be
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