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iondfinnin^ thoir erring fellow, they sliould

l>eg his forgiveness.

You, respectHhIe wife and mother, who draw
your skirts awny from possible chance contact
witli the painted woman of the streets, do vou
ever consider that "tlure, lint for the grace of
CJoil." go you? Do any of us ever consider that
every man chihl horn into this life is a potential
thief and murderer; that every girl hahy is a
possible prostitute: that it does not rest en-
tirely with the individual himself to decide what
he shall eventually hecome, hut that we, hy «>ur

mdifferencc to the mist'ry and sorrows of others,
are helping to force many into a course of life

which we condenm, and that all of us have «.iu-

influence upon the lives of all others? ('an you,
looking upon the child of the poorest slum,
imagine that it will voluntarily start out to
tread a path of misery and squalor which shall
end with death in the gutter, or squander the
beauties with which it has been endowed in

bestiality and filth, to rot at last in the potter's
field? Do you, whose hues have been cast in

pleasant places; who have since birth been
surrounded by all that love and purity can
devise to protect you from ill; v.ho have been
blessed with a healthy body and a sound mind
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