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106 OUR MOSLEM SISTERS

heads hanging upon the city gates. We went down
to Fez four years ago, a few weeks after the violent
and sad death of our dear friend and brother, Mr.
Cooper. His only crime in the eyes of the violent
tribesman, his murderer, was that of being a for-
eigner. Two weeks after our arrival in the city,
Consuls ordered foreigners to the coast. We had
to obey. Six weeks were spent in Tangier and then
again we returned to our scene of labor, the large
out-patient dispensary which treated over eleven
thousand cases last year and so reached between
two hundred and one hundred and fifty with the
Gospel on Women’s mornings, every day.

Two years ago orders again came to pack up and
prepare for emergencies. The storm blew over and
since then the main roads have been practically safe
for ordinary traffic and merchandise. Even the for-
eigner can securely take his place in any caravan
without fear of ill.

Raisuli’s capture of European and American citi-
zens for hostages alarmed many, but he had sought
the Government’s recognition of his lawful Kaid-
ship, and when refused, wrongly determined to
claim the same by force. The strong hand with
which he now controls those wild tribes under his
jurisdiction, proves his ability to govern. His jus-
tice, if semi-barbarous, is certainly ahead of that of
most of his fellow Kaids. He reversed the decision
of a Moorish tribunal which had wrung from a poor
widow her lawful property, restoring that which
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