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(Oepyright, 1909, by the New York Herald Co. All Rights Réserved.)

ULBIKA sat'on the sunny mountainside be-

neath the shade of a wild orange tree, just out-

side the little village In Kabylla where she

lived with her father and mother and where

she and all her bruthers and sisters were born

lpd reared. She was as brown as the soil where the

pough had turned it, and theé grass upon which she\

Wt was Intensely green. Overhead in the foliage of

the tree were great splashes of gold, with wiiich’
pearly white splashes alternated. ;

8he was twisting with her slender brown fingers

"t deftly weaving a braid of camel's hair, which
Was brown also, and which when finished would serve
10 sell to some Arab merchant for his headdress.
#he worked she chanted a weird, curious Kabyle song,
_bvlﬁn‘ time on the fresh green grass with her small,
bare, brown foot. With her brown little foot ,she

! tould kmitate on the gieen grass the sound of the
fom-tom,

Bhe was a very pretty little creature, with long,
waving black hair, which in the sunlight shone with
plints of blue. Her eyes were almond shaped,
#ull, dark and geutle. Her little nose was very finely
®edalled, and her pretty mouth was red and lovely,
ﬂ_l ft N Blown (damask rose. She was as ripe as a
”h. lp a hopey fig. wheu the sun has turned it to
8 color of amper. )

: Wer (beautiful body was of the color of coffee to
Which milk bas been added—such coffee as the Kaby-
L drink m they return home from long wonths
¥ trading im Bl Dfesair or in remoter Tunis—coffee
.” which they have poured milk from the goat, as
e Rourgis do in those great houses in the distant
Wwas where there 1s gold—gold—and where the sol-
Wlers lve who ase such fine men.

\ The Most Jealous Men.

I was netvright for her to think of the soldiers, of
P‘ Roumi soidiers, in thelr blue and red, for she was
' 8904 a3 promised to a husband, and in Kabylia
*“ are jeglous. Mere jealous are the men in Kaby-
F $han angwehere else in the world, and wheever
Nh the wife of another man or to the girl who is
Womised o anether must dle at the same time when
e woman ates.
¥ The man to whom 'nho was promised was the son
P! the riehest merchant In the village, one who had
F'.ﬂ much gold {8 the towns on the coast and
Pp7ead the seas in citles which the Roumis inhabit,
P where the true falth is unknown. This youth
¥4 seen hor aud hed caught fire at the sight of her
Warvellous beauty and grace, for very desirable she
Boked to him as she slowly walked up the mountain
Mt with her rounded arms throws backward, sup-
Weting the jar of water.

e had put-ner Jar down and sighed, for she was
\tttle tired and thie May sun was very warm. Then
e had sat down to rest a while and had taken out
?'“"‘" bair from a little bag which she wore be-
!“. her drapery and had begun to twist the small
e, or brald, which the Arabs wear.

e Was a very fasginating little maid. She had
T been educated like the two duughters of a neigh-

'»‘i“o had been brought up like French girls. They
lig']h““t ¥00 muny things, and the men of the vil-
1o¢ loaked askance wpon themi. No Kabyle woulfi

Tty 0 Kabyle gIrl who learned the ways of the
“u:::"thw“mpn. The woman who can rem'l‘ nnd'wrlte

b ¢ Wife for Kabyle, Moor or Arab. The woman
:_“ ‘-""" read can read the letters thut a sweetheart
i ':h!'a:he Woimnan who ean ».vrlle can wrlltle Let:e:;
Toary ‘;m le all. the girls of the th:geremalned
""‘reaaw}‘dm""d and had children, y ol
l&u « dependent on the grudgingibounty and p
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%% Of hoir father, They were |pointed at and

laughed at as old maids who had been spoiled by the
Roumis and might marry IKaffirs, as the faithful would
have none of them.

Zuleika knew nothing. She was not quite twelve
years old, In Europe and America girls of this age are
Just beginning to study, to prepare for life. In the
mountains of Kabylia a girl is husband high before
she is Sleven years old and fit to be sold by her father,
Zuleika's father expected to get a large sum for her,
beause she was unusually beautiful. Perhaps, he cal-
culated, she might fetch as much as five hundred
francs. ;

This would be two hundred francs ‘more thati ‘hér
sigter had fetched—-her sister, who' sas ‘ohie ‘year
older and who had been sold wien she was eleven
years old. But then Kaludja had been bought by a
chief, who was old and cunning and careful of his
money. He had pointed out to her father that Kalud-
ja's nose was long—too long—and that she could never
be debired as the favorite in the harem of any man,

With a Cuvetous Eye.

The youth who had watched Zuleika soon made up
his mind; he watched her with eyes which grew
covetous as he looked upon her. He hurried home
and sought out his father and demanded that Zuleika
should be procured for him in marriage. The father
smiled benevolently. “My son,” he said, “the Rouml
fools shall pay for your bride and your wedding. All
last winter I toiled in El1 Djezair, standing in the
courtyards of the caravanseries where these people
congregate; all the winter I told lles great and won-
derful, and did in consequence induce them to buy as
rare and curjovs weapons or as native jewelry —and
at ten times thelr price—articles of merchandise
which I did obtain from the very lands from which
these people come. And as I tolled, and as I told
shameful and deceitful gtor and as 1 le
S Vs h oAl
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inftie] dogs, 1 sald to, mpsaiti—F bis
mus?am,m m‘:ﬁ' m?' 46Waid the

furaishing of his Hetise’ liEd shidll Be Fours; thy
soiti I will up and speai to hier father before wu:

dowi.
ﬂ“&‘hﬁ bargain was: d‘! mm,m of
Binidihge weie dlgetascd for long. houps evey
plm.‘,m;mu bride [ior hridegoon was prevent,
Whesithio bwo elders HRd st dast fuinied thelh disons:
siot #ho 184 was {nformed .hat ki troth hid been
plighted, ‘Foilawed by his rionds, he tan about the
villnge firliig guns to imake pubMe the joyful, news
that Be was soon te be wedded to Zulefita, was,
indeed, from the sound of the' Aring gutisthatuthe girl
firat suspected that she was ongaged to be mnarried.
Blo hud not been consulted in any way,
A socond interview between the fathers followed,
and then a little latex the whole of the purchamso money
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was pald down through an agent, a kind of marriage
broker, or go-between, whose business it 1s to uarrange
the finaneial side of these IKabyle wife purchases and
daughter sales.

The marriage of a IKabyle girl is net a thing to
which the poor can aspire. The father has to be sat-
isfled with purchase money, and besides that there is
the corbellle de mariage, which in Kabylia 1aust be
presented by the bridegroom to the bride. [t is a
basket wldch contains the seventy different essences,
medicines and cosmetics which a woman nceds to
make herself beuutiful, to keep well and to add to
her beauty that which is held next to the beauty of
women, a sweetness of perfume, '

The bride and bridegroom were not present at the
marrifgyie cerémony, but both of them well kuew the
ritual words from the Koran which the marabout, be-
fore he pronounced them man and wife, was reading
to their assembled families and friends:—

“Men are superfor to women, because the qualities

which God has given thein elevate them above women.

and becavie they use (heir money for the marriage
dowry of women. Virtuous women are obediont and
subdued.””

After the marriage was over the marabout gave the
young husband some advice as from a man of the
world. He advised him to reprimand Zuleika if he
feared any disobedience on her part; should she dis-
obey him he should beat her. He had seon HHussein
often ps a lad fighting with the girls in the strect and
had noticed that the lad could kuock any girl down
and give her a taste of the stick of olive wood. He
could only advise him to practise this same superi-
ority In his household. Howéver, a8 soon as Zuleika
had been reduced to obedience it became his duty to
lay aside the olive stick and to cease chiding her.
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remony Zuleiks for the fivst

‘GAIEA JROUANS RS 4106 EIOIIOEEAN NOFFIRNent. gas:
it did clodely veiied: : il
Bile inoUied 6H & White inie aiid Wad.candusied t
Was.await:

which she appiskicd the asicusbied, people. Nobody
kiows why this.is done, only ¢hat £'hes aiwaya been
doite und that 1Eis Hght to do 46

"4 bisteet. contitiniiy ¢ouscous, mude. and. oakes, was
noxt handed totulefin, who ' upan.hay
o A0 the crowd.
found amanide alet, witloh she
was the apmbol of the chain of
wédlovk which she had ssstumed.

Hencotorth the duties of Ruleiks, besides child
bearing, comprived all the Arudgery of Eussein’s
househiold. Besldes this, she had to weave eloth for
bis spparel, and it was her duty also to prepare the
couscous an-whieh he zegaled himself, The hardest of

Hussein Turned Ugon

Zlsika, ‘Dost Hear?'' He Cried

her duties was, however, daily to fetch water for the
household froin the spring, which was far down in
the valley below the village.

At certaln hours of each day Zuleika jolned the
long line of women with heavy earthen water jars on
their backs, who wound down the path to the distant
well, and, heavy laden, toiled back agnin up the nar-
row, almost perpendicular paths which led hack home.
Kach was clad in a large white tunle, fastened on each
shoulder with heary sllver pins aud held at the walst
by a belt of camel's hair. Thelr legs and feet were
bare except for three or four anklets; their long arms,
thrown backward, supported the amphorae. They
looked like women of old ‘Gheece or Rome, but they
were slaves enthralled in a barbarous Lind.

The Collar of Gold.

Hussein approved of Zuleika while she was young.
He did uot chide her more often than another man,
and over the well Zuleika never compluined that he
beat her too cruelly. Indeed, she spoke in praise of
him. He had given to her a collar on which were
fastened lifty pleces of gold, on which were the heads
of many frankish-kings, pieces of gold which c¢linked
beautifuily when she shook her head. He had giveri
to her a pair of violet leather sHppers worked with
gold  ané ting beads, Ile had given to her six brace-
lets of heavy gold. He had given to her a little
Geneva watch which was of gold and which rang a
little bell ag often as the hour was when you touched
a button on its side. He had given to her alzg seven
rings of great value, with diamonds, opnls and turkols
gtones set in gold.

But all these presents had been bestowsd In the
first vears of their marriage. Ry the time she was
fiftecu Lo pave fewer things to her urd scolded her
oftener. Once dowir at the well ghe lified her gown

and showed on ler brown skbiy purple yeals whueh  wen,

the: aifve atisk shad mide +41 ind dtling™ 5% alie]

aaid: “Ilsve wa# five chii
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m@mc she snhst m%ﬁd udh-,

sooni. “I am . inartying.anctiier wite toduy, he.sald,

She bowed her head ant awns.stiond, 214 ahe

Outside smen and bays were frimy guns 4n honor of '
Huspetn's second, mare And Zulefka follito wishing
that.one of the guns might contain, s bullet, might be
fired in her diroction and. that the bullet might plarcs
lm‘:hnt. For it grievedibersoroly to leave Husseln's
chimber, but that was not what was most bittes.
It ‘was whan, the new bride.having been brought inte
the roam whete she had beea sole mistress so long,
ahe had to hand.oversto har for her adornment all the
Sresents thather Tusband had given to.ber,

Round the hride's neck she hung the neeklaes of
ffty Frankish gold sequins with the pictures ¢f:the
kings, Over the shoulders ‘she threw the. long goMd
chain to which was .attached the Iittle gold Genova

watch which rung the hours, merry hours, and hours

@6 sad. as this, when her heart was heavy in her-dis-¢
figured and ‘misshapen bosom. Over the ‘bride’s fests
she alipped the babouches of violet kid worked ~vwrith

80ld and on ber wrists the bracelets of heavy goid.”
Then upen her #ngers she began to pass the rings of

great value,

At each new jewel the bride, a girl of eleven, gave

& little cry of sheer wonder and delight. She shook

her head all the time, so that the golden sequins of the

Frankish kiungs should rattle and clink; she held up

now one foot, another, to admire the violet alip-

pers. She touched the button in the side of the watch

and made the little bell ring for her, which sounded

an hour so happy for her, so sad for Zuleika. Omne,

. two, three, four, five, six rings of great value had

Zuleika set upon the new wife’s fingers.

Then, making obeisance to her ord, Zuleika was
about to leave the reom to prepare meats for the
bride's refreshment, when the girl cried out:—*“There
were promised to me seven rings of great value—dia-
monds, -opals and turkis stones—and, behold, Hussetn,
you have not kept faith with me, for I have received
but six; and see, the ring with the blue stones, which
are to pale when you love me no longer, is nat on my
finger and I have never had it at all.”

Husgein turned upon Zulelka. ‘“Dost hear?” “he
cried.

The Missing Ring.

“My lord,” said the discarded wife, “the riug with
the blue stones you gave me, saying I should keep it
tll the blue faded, which would be when .you ceased
to love me. The blue has not faded—see, here it is—
and so I have kept it, because it tells me that your
love 18 not yet quite lost to me.”

As she speke she drew a turquoise rine« from the
little bag she wore inside her robe. Ilusscin said not
a word, but smatched the ring from the weman's hand
and passed it over the finger which the new wife hedd
out. Then he turhed upou Zuleika, and, taking up
the olive stick, beat her from the room.

Zulelka slunk away. Her position was what had
always been the position of women .of her race when
thelr husbands grew tired of them—what it had been
& hundred years ago, what it will be a hundred years
hence. She was utterly without hope. She had no
power to Improve her condition. 8he could never win
back her husband’s affection, for his love was & purely
physical one,

He had wasted her beauty and now despised her.
But for the fact that she had five children he would
have gone to the kadi, and the kad! would have pro=
nounced him free. He would have been forced te
feed her for three months and ten days after that—
and after that? Well, after that there was the rivee
at the bottom of the valley, or the streets of Kl Dje-
zalr, where they say t!i« Fronk, are less particular
about the freshness of the w whom they coutt.

Some people have an' iden ¢ the Kabyle women
have a better position than the Arab women, perhaps
because the Kabyles do not cover their faces
like the Arab women. Perhaps in the old days the
Berber women held a better position, but when Is-
lamism was adopted in Kabylia the degradation of
women followed as a matter of course.

The Koran permits the Kabyle, as well as all other
true bellevers, to have as many wives as he chooses,
This is, however, an expensive luxury unless a man
is wealthy. So the Kabyle usually contents himself
with from three to seven wives. The older wives act
as servants to the favorite, the youngest wife.

I knew Zuleika when she was a child, and this
spring, travelling through Algeria, I motored out from
Alglers to Fort National and on from there to the vil-
lage on the mountainside where she lived, hoping to
see her. But I could get no news of her, because thuy
told me that her husband had gone to Algiers to trade
and had locked his wives up at home under the cpre
of his mother. They would never leave his house,
under pain of death, until he returned.

Some days later he came to the hotel where I was

ul

‘staying, with a basket full of the wares such as his

father spoke about, and afier winning his good graces
by purchasing at six times its value a knife made in
Birmingham, which he represented. to me as a piece
of fine Kabylian steel work, I asked him about the
little nutbrown maid whom I had admired a few years
before.

He shrugged his shoulders In an ugly, indifferent
way. “Oh, madame,” he sald in a mixture of English
and Irench which he had picked up on trading expe-
ditions in France and England; “oh, madame mean my
old femme, the old woman what 1 have at home. Why,
she is very old and ugly, and she have five children,
big children. Zulelka must be nearly twenty-five,
No, I do not love her. I have ceased to love her
some years ago. But I keep her on and feed her be-
cause she has five children. She fetch the water and
she walt on my last wife, who is twelve years old.” I
turped away with a great rebellion in my heart and
walked out to the terrace overlooking the slopes of
Mustapba, a green slope dotted with many white
Moorish viilas, sulning white and dazz'ing In the glare
of the sun, amid the emerald ol the trees and gar-
dens, and I thought, with a great ache, of the sad
eyed. hopeless women who at evertia.. when men
are not icoking, walk on the terraced roofs of those
cloistered houses with leaden Aespale tugging at ‘helr
lienvy heatts,

I theught of all the sighs and ali *No prayers wisl
all the hopes which ascend now, s th bave done for
conturles past and will so ascend forover, 0 rhnw, te
Allah—to Alish, Wio ICads ear wivke o0 1y o ot




