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Life in-a Girls’ Hoste| g
the Universii"y of Khartoyn,

| By Sister Bayylnah Sharrieft
(This Is the holy name recently recelved py
the former Sister Christine Wilson, writer of

this colomn.)

After T had been at the
TUniversity of Khartoum for
about three weeks, the wom-
an's warden (house mother
of the girls dormitory) sent
8 message for me to report
to her gfter the mid-day
meal. I recelved thiz mes-
sage about 2:15 p.m._, after
I had washed my halr and
had pinned it up on rollers to
dry. I put & long scarf on
my head to cover the hair
rollers, dressed, and went o
' Bee her.

SHE HAD just finished eat-
Ing her lunch and her house
servant was wlearing the
table a= I approached her on
the veranda, She looked up
at me, and without a ““gond
allerncon"' greetling, de-
manded {0 know who did I
think I wasz coming to see
her with rollers in my halr?
I explained to her that I had
Just washed and set my hair
prior to recelving her mes-
sage, and that my halr had
not had time {0 dry.

I apologized to her for this
flaw In my appearance, and
expressed the desire that
she understand my position
and excuse me. I do not be-
Heve she heard me, for she
continued {0 speak of my dis-
courteous and disrespectful
Appearance,

She told me never again
to come to her In this way,
and murmured to herself
how uncouth I was, I told
her that it took me too long
to sel my halr for me to take
it down to see her, when a
Scarf covered the rollers.

I ASKED} her reason for

sending for me. She g4
she had been cheerviap mp
closely and noted that 1 e
not attended chureh LaTvina
since I arrived in the Sudap
and that she was surprised
by this neglect to keep yp
with my Christian obligs.
tions.

Bhe Informed me of her
intentions to write my par
ents of this and that |1 ws
8 disgrace for me to eqq
myself g Christian, -

I had not expected Mim
Bryant (the woman's ward.
en) to speak to me on this
subject and was asionlshed
by her speech. I could pot
imagine why she thought I
was g Christlan, without my
ever telling her so. She zaid
that T had neglected to visit
and talk to her, and that she
did not think my atiitude was
as 1t should be—and that I
should show more respect
for her positlon, She said
this with a smile.

ANGRY, I told her that I
did mot conslder mysell o
Christian, that I did not be-
Heve in Christianity that I
did not attend church (n
America prior to my leaving
Amerlea, adding ihot I did
not Intend to do so In the
Sudan either. I' also in
formed her that I ser
doubied my parents
iry to foree me to
chireh in the Sudan. _

I excused myself and Jefl
her company,

Before a week passed, [wo
Caoptle students, resldeats in
the girls® hostel, came (o mF
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iroom. {The Coptics are peu-.]
ple who practice the old
Egypllan Christlan religion
Which reached its height in

the Gth Century A D, They
are descendants of the ald
Egyptian Christinns. They
are very lght in color and
dress very much lke the
people of Western socleties.)

They invited me to attend
4 Bible School session to be
held in English, T told them |
my feellngs towards Chris-|
tinns, untrustworthy, and
spoke to them of the mis-
|slonarles who have caused
divislon in the Sudan among
the Boutherners and the)
MNortherners. | '

THEY SAID Miss Bryant
had told them to come to me
with their invitation, that I
was probably lonely and up-
set by belng In g Muslim
tountry. She told them I
needed Christlan friends
who would understand my
Christian background.

The Musllm girls always
had been more than friendly
W me, and extended thelr|
friendship to me a3 soon as
I arrived at the hostel. They
asslsted me In everyway that
I could hawve needed assist.
ance, Whenever I expressed
a desire to have a plece of

fruit, or even rHan ey
would find i on my

my cubbard, or on my
before the day was over. |
wauld have no jdea, whe le
it for me.

These glrls did mol wa|y
for a “‘thank you' for thejp
thoughttulhess, The desire to
glve In order ta p @ anoth-
er person is extremely high
amaong ihe Sudanese, If ard
when I questioned them,
lnughed and asked if T was
pleased with what I foun

NOW THAT I am o b
er of the Honarahle
Muhammad, I have b
able o see very cleariy
{through his teachlngs) iha:
this white woman's inten-
tions were to use me
Instrument to play he
rections on a scale to w
the girls would lsten.
1z, she wizshed {o use
black skin, and secemi
Budanese fealures (as I have
mentlioned in previous arti-
cles, the Sudanese closely ro-
semble the Amerlecan
called Negroes and thelr
or ranges from very bl
to light brown) to get
among the Muslim girls s
tx have them do as she
wished, by following my
exXample,
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