THE GATHERING.

just, and whose words are all righteous-
ness. This young man is charged with
following these worthy examples; it is
asserted that he has taken to wife a
beautiful and virtuous young lady, be-
longing, like him, to one of our most re-
spected families, and who also believes
in the Bible, and the example set her by
those holy women of old, such as Rachel,
Ruth, Hannah, and others, who honored
God's law, and became the mothers of
Prophets, Priests and Kings. And as my
cogitations ran I thought what need had
these two to follow such examples of a
bygone age; why not walk in the way
of the world today; unite with our mod-
ern Christian civilization, and if passion
guided their actions, why call each other
husband and wife, why hallow their as-
sociations by any sacred ceremony; was
there any need of such? Why not do as
tens of thousands of others do, live in
the condition of illicit love? And then if
any child should be feared from this un-
sanctified union, why not still follow our
Christian exemplars, remove the fetal
encumbrance, call in some of the copy-
ists of Madame Restell, the abortionists,
male and female, that pollute our land,
that would have been sub-rosa, genteel,
fashionable, respectable, Christianlike,
as Christianity goes in this generation.
And if this did not succeed, the young
man might have turned his victim into
the street to perish, or die of pollution
as is done in tens of thousands of in-
stances, in the most sanctified manner
by the hypocrites of the day. Then, in
either of these cases, the young gentle-
man could have been received into good
society, be petted and applauded; could
hold a position under our government,
be even a deputy-marshal, registrar or
what not, and still further, be able to
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answer all the necessary questions; and
be admitted as a grand juror without be-
ing brought in as a guttersnipe on an
open venire, but as a respectable cit-
izen on the regular panel. Or again,
these two, in the event of a child be-
ing born, might consign it to the care of
some degraded hag, some baby farmer,
where gradually and quietly its inno-
cent life would ebb out, and by and
by the grief-stricken parents would re-
ceive the anticipated notice that their
dear little offspring, notwithstanding ev-
ery care, was dead and buried. This
is a respectable crime, a crime commit-
ted principally by those who go to high-
toned churches and fashionable meet-
inghouses in velvets and feathers, in
silks and satins, and who with up-
turned eyes and hypocritical voices, in-
sult the majesty of Heaven by drawling
out, "Lord have mercy upon us, miser-
able sinners." Yet they are murderers—
murderers of the worst kind, shedders
of innocent blood, consumers of their
own flesh, whom the vengeance of God
awaits. Yet this young man and woman
could have done all this and no mar-
shals with ready feet would have dogged
their steps, no packed grand juries with
unanimous alacrity would do the bidding
of overzealous prosecuting attorneys; no
Federal judge would overturn precedent,
ignore law, disregard justice on purpose
to convict. No, they might then have
been the friends, associates, compan-
ions of judge and prosecutor, governor
and commissioner: but now, as they
would neither associate unrighteously,
nor take means to destroy the results
of their union, but honestly and virtu-
ously live, as is claimed, as husband
and wife, he stands in the felon's dock
charged with an offense against the dig-
nity of the United States, and to convict



