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ing about them. They go in groups or followed by

a servant, if from richer families, as they are not

trusted to go alone. In the interior, even, non

Moslem women are veiled almost as closely as the

Mohammedans, when upon the street. Such is the

power of prejudice that it is not thought proper for

any woman to be seen in public.

They live behind their lattices, and woe to any

Christian house whose windows command a view

into a Moslem neighbor's premises, no matter how

distant. Such juxtaposition is the reason for the

unsightly walls and lofty screens which disfigure

many an otherwise beautiful view, in any part of

Turkey. No strange man may look upon any Mos

lem woman.

The slow but sure disintegration of these customs,

prejudices, and superstitions, is going on, thank God!

Darkness is fleeing before the light. If the churches

of Christ will but take the watchword, "The Mos

lem world for Christ, in this century!" and put all

needed resources of men and means, consecrated

energy and prayer, into the campaign, even the

False Prophet shall be vanquished before Him who

is King of kings and Lord of lords!

I have travelled on the railroad in Turkey with

Moslem women, in the special compartment, where

in the freedom of the day's travel, they have thrown

back their veils and silken wraps, showing their

pretty French costumes and the diamonds upon

their fingers, as they offered, their Frank fellow-
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