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224 OUR MOSLEM SISTERS

Of truth, she went unveiled and unashamed
A woman, in the land where women live
And weep and die secluded and unknown,
She broke the bonds of custom, and to give
The Bab her aid, she dared the world alone,
Only to fail: death closed the unequal strife,
And Persia blindly wrecked a noble life.” . , .

The popular estimate of woman is that she is
naturally inferior, not to be trusted, to be kept con-
tinually under surveillance as a necessary evil, with
something disgraceful in the fact of her existence, a
person to be controlled and kept down from birth
to death. “Why do you take your wife out to walk
with you?” said one brother to another more en-
lightened. “I see you promenading outside of the
village with her; she will get out of her proper
place, and neither obey or respect you, if you pam-
per her in that way.” The younger man replied
with indignation, “Is she not a human being, and
shall I not treat her as such?” The elder answered,
“She must know that her proper position is under
your foot.”

A poet says, “A thousand houses are destroyed by
women.” Another Moslem authority writes, “Jeal-
ousy and acrimony, as well as weakness of character
and judgment, are implanted in the nature of
women, and incite them to misconduct and vice.”
Mohammed says, “Chide those whose refractoriness
you have cause to fear, and beat them.” The limit
suggested is, “Not one of you must whip his wife
like whipping a slave.”
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