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despised at home, she, too, despises us and calls
herself a follower of the mîeek and lowly Nazar-
ene! 1He cares for us and comnmands His chil-
dren to bring us good tidings, but this child of
His grudges a single haif hour to hear of our
needs; she even refuses us her prayers, because
she is fnot interested' in missions."

Overvhelmed by this sudden address, I
glanced at my companion, but only to cower be-
fore lier piercing eyes fixed so severely upon
me. The procession moved on, and, lo, another
division stood before me. They were gayly
dressed, but the eyes beneath the white veils
were very sad. With mournful mien and voice
one of then spoke: "Syrian women, here
stands one who was welconed at lier birth, who
has had many advantages, who claims the great
Allah of America as lier own, whose hope of
heaven is bright. She says lier Allah cares for
ail, and she is like Hin, but she is not inter-
ested in us. When we were born, forty days of
mourning were observed. Our Allah has no
care for us, we are only women ; we may never
enter a mosque; our brightest hope is a leaven
by ourselves, to be gained by obedience to our
husbands. They must ignore us abroad, at
home they beat us. We reckon ourselves as
the wild beasts. We are deceitful, profane, de-
based, but how can we be any better if they
who know a more excellent way have no inter-
est even to listen to our story, or to send us
help ?"

With a dreary sigli which was echoed by all,
she led the way and they passed on. For very
shame I hid my face, but was constrained to
look up as there tottered toward nie a vast
company whose crippled feet proclaimed then
from the Chinese empire. The almond eyes of
the leader fastened on me as she said: " Your
parents rejoiced once because God had given
them a daughter ; your welfare lias been con-
sulted in everything ; nature was not interfered
with, and your feet will carry you whithersoever
you will ; education lias been freely yours; evil
bas been carefully eradicated, and to-day you
pride yourself on your keen sense of riglt and
wrong. Our parents were disgraced by our
birth ; if they had murdered us, no one vould
have interfered. We were crippled froni child-
hood; our education was confined to lessons of
obedience to fathers, brothers, husbands, and
sons; beyond our own doors we are forbidden
to be known eithet for good or evil. Unable to
read, ranked by our most advanced thinkers
with the monkeys and parrots, what wonder if
we are superstitious, depraved, and vicious ?
O American woman, who hath made us to
differ, and by what r'ght are you 'fnot inter-
ested' in us ? "

Before I could have spoken, if I lad desired,
they had passed forward and their place was
filled with short, robust figures, clad in mantles
of tanned skin, leather petticoats, and short

beaded aprons. Beads of all varieties, buttons,
buckles, and rings of iron and copper decorated
tleir stout figures in many fantastic ways.

They marched entirely around the platforim,
closely scanning nie, before any one spoke ; then
the leader said : " Free to come or go, no terror
in lier life, at liberty to mrry or not, certain uf
protection froin any abuse, surely, sisters, this
is a favored woman. We of Africa are chattels.
We must marry whom our fathers choose and
be one of many wives, subject to every caprice
of our husband. If lie commands us not to
stand upright before him, henceforth we must
crawl in his presence, on pain of cruel punish-
ment. If he favors one of us, disfigurenient
or death awaits lier from lier jealous coim-
panions; unless lie favors us, he beats or kills
us as he chooses, with none to interfere ; we
are his, body and soul. Unmarried, we forni
the estate of our father or brother, to be divided
at his death among the hîeirs. But this woman
is 'fnot interested ' in us ; she cares not that to
us no heaven is promised equal to what she now
enjoys ; we are too far off. O God of America,
are we too far off for Thee to care ? Is there
no lelp for us ? Is Thy child a true representa-
tive of Thee ?"

A cold terror was settling upon me and I
looked for sonie escape from the place, but even
as I looked before me were flashingjewels, rich
silks, and costly apparel. With eyes as bright
as lier jewels, a voman cried, passionately :
"l Would you like to know our story ? We
were born in far-off India. We were all mar-
ried before we were ten, some of us before we
were three years old. We were taken to our
husband's home to be slaves to his mother, to
cook his food, and send it to him, awaiting out-
side our portion from vhatever he might leave.
In sickness, no physician must see or touch us;
we are taken out and laid by the Ganges, the
sight of whose loly waters is to cleanse our sins.
After death the same sacred stream will receive
our ashes. Forbidden to sew or read, our only
occupation is to quarrel with our associate
wives ; and so we live with no purpose, and die
with no hope. But we are the favored ones in
fair India; ours is the enviable lot; you shall
see our unhappy sisters, to wli se condition we
may be reduced a any moment."

She vaved lier hz-nd and lier followers feil
back, leaving a space before me which was imi-
mediately filled with the raost sorrowful faces
that hîad yet appeared. Here were no jewels
or silks, but scanty cotton garments, unconbed
hair, and eyes heavy with woe. Their speaker
stepped forward and trenblingly said : " We
are widows. When our husbands died, our
ornaments were stripped from us and we be-
came slaves to all about us. We may never
change our condition, but must live on, sleep-
ing on the floor with but a mat beneath us,
eating but one scant meal a day, fasting twenty-
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