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THE WOMAN AND HER ACCUSERS. 

A PLEA POB THE MXDNIGHT MISSION. 

THAT is a remarkable scene "which occurs in 
the opening of the eighth chapter of St, John's 
Gospel. The place is in one of the outer courts 
of the temple at Jerusalem. The time is early 
in the morning. Jesus comes in and takes 
His seat to resume His teachings which He 
had left off the evening before. The people 
have gathered around Him, silently listening, 
when presently there is a stir among them, 
opening to make way for a party bringing in 
a woman held in custody. They set her in an 
open space, cleared for the while in front of 
the Teacher, and proceed to state why they 
had brought her. They are some of the pro
fessionals of the Bar and Church of those days, 
that you see so often on the stage of the Gos
pel drama, acting their part of trying to entrap 

(5) 



6 THE WOMAN AND HER ACCUSERS. 

our Lord with their legal and theological ques
tions. 

"Master"—began the spokesman—they call 
Him Master for the nonce ; they really cared 
little for His authority, but it suited their pur
pose to seem to own it—"Master, this woman 
was taken in adultery, in the very act; now 
Moses commanded in the Law that such should 
be stoned, but what sayest Thou?" They 
stated the legal penalty for both the criminal 
parties, but from the low state of moral senti
ment at that time among the Jews, and from not 
having the power of capital punishment in 
their hands, the law was seldom executed. But 
there it stood. It was one of the enactments of 
Moses, and as Jesus had always inculcated rev
erence for the great Lawgiver, these rigid adher
ents of Law professed to be anxious for His de
cision in the case. "Master," they ask, "what 
sayest Thou 1"—we know what the practice has 
become, but Thou in Thy wonted righteousness 
wiU decide not according to things as they are, 
but as they ought to be. Should this woman be 
put to death? This, the Evangelist informs us, 
"they said, tempting Him, that they might 
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have whereof to accuse Him;" which lets us 
into the secret of the matter. The administra
tion of justice was their avowed object. Their 
real purpose was to ensnare Christ, by a method 
like that which some of the same stripe of hypo
crites essayed on the occasion of the tribute 
money. Whichever way He answered their, ques
tion He would involve Himself (they thought,) 
in trouble or inconsistency. Thus, had He de
termined that the terrible punishment should 
be inflicted on the poor culprit before Him— 
"Ha, ha," they at once would have cried, "is 
that His wondrous pitifulness? Is that aU that 
comes of His compassion for such frail ones ? 
He receives them graciously, says they will 
enter into the kingdom of heaven before any 
of us, and now He is for consigning this poor 
creature, who, after all, may not be much to 
blame, to an excruciating death! All sham!" 
On the other hand, had our Lord said, " No I 
let the woman go!" then their cry would have 
been, "See how He sets the Law at nought! 
He affects to honor Moses, but reverses one of 
his fundamental statutes ; under a guise of mer
cifulness. He is an overturner, not an upholder 
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of justice in the land," Eager for the rare 
chance they now had of exposing the object 
of their malice, by holding Him upon one or 
the other horn of their dilemma, they demand 
a categorical answer to their question. "But 
Jesus," we read, "stooped down and wrote 
with His finger on the ground "—leaning down
ward on His seat. He traced letters in the dust 
on the marble pavement of the court. " As 
though He heard them not." These words 
are not in the original, but are a comment 
of the English translators, which we may 
accept or not, as we please, I would rather 
say. As though He would not hear them— 
as though He turned from so mean a sight— 
a great company of men dragging forward 
a helpless woman and publishing her shame to 
the world. Thus He gave them emphatically 
to understand that the adjudication they pro
fessed to want was no business for Him, Saying 
nothing. He serenely pursued some thought of 
His own, writing it on the ground. But they 
would not be put off. We read, "They con
tinued asking Him," They persisted in having a 
reply. Perhaps they attributed our Lord's silence 
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to embarrassment. " He is at a loss what to 

say "—we fancy them whispering to one another, 

exchanging significant looks—"We have Him 

now. Come, Master, speak out, please ; we are 

waiting; Thou hast heard the case, come, give 

judgment." So, when they continued asking, 

Jesus hfted up Himself and said—" He that is 

without sin among you let him first cast a stone 

at her." They would have Him break the 

silence, and He did. They would have judgment 

and they had it—the last they could have ever 

dreamed would tingle in their ears. They are 

done demanding His answer. Not now do they 

exchange looks ; or, if they do, they are blank 

enow, I trow, 

" A n d Jesus stooped down and wrote again 

on the ground," Before, they did not mind His 

doing so, except for the indifference to them 

which it showed, but now His writing has an 

altered aspect. Now, it is like the hand writing 

on Belshazzar's wall, but it does not need a 

Daniel to interpret it. Their consciences are the 

prophet to decipher the mystic characters. Their 

own past impurities, they imagine, are being 

written there. Their own fornications and adul-
1* 
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teries, which, they weened, the Master charged 
them with in His searching decision. Dumb
founded, they looked at Him still making the 
pavement a tablet for His words, yet afraid to 
look, and fearing, too, to look at the people, 
who, they fancied, read the writing like them
selves. For may we not so develop what John 
goes on to say : " Being convicted by their own 
consciences they went out,"—They went out— 
what else could they do ? Not stop there, with 
the people gazing alternately at them, and at the 
finger moving to and fro on the ground! They 
retreat, but observe how orderly they do it,* 
The Evangelist is careful to inform us that they 
"went out, one by one, beginning at the eldest, 
even unto the last," Perhaps they hung back 
for a moment, no one disposed to go first lest 
he should thereby seem to betray himself the 
greatest sinner in the lot. So, to avoid suspicion, 
they will depart in the order of age. As well-
bred men, they give precedence to seniority, the 
younger bowing out the elder—" Not before you, 
sir, reverend Doctor — Rabbi Eliezer, Rabbi 
Jehudi," &c. They leave; the people staring 

• Bushnell. 
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after them: their long robes and broad phylac
teries not quite so imposing as when they came 
in. They are gone. The court has adjourned. 
There has been an adjudication, not precisely 
that for which the court was called. There has 
been a conviction not of the accused, but of the 
accusers, and they, self-convicted, not daring to 
look a Judge in the face, who could see them 
through and through. 

And now, did our Lord evade the question put 
to Him by these sturdy advocates of justice, and 
go elude the snare they had laid for Him ? No ; 
by His silence, in the first instance, as we have 
interpreted it, He gave them to understand that 
they had no right to come to Him with their case 
—civil jurisdiction was not within His province. 
He would assume none of its functions. This He 
intimated by His action, and they would have 
understood Him, had they been honest in their 
purpose. They were not, they were dissemblers. 
They affected to constitute Him a judge, and 
when they persevered in it. He took them on their 
own ground. He did the Judge. Ascending 
the. tribunal of His own omniscience and eternal 
equity. He gave sentence, and they vanished. 

THPnS.OniCA! 
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And the woman—has she vanished too ? No, 
the story goes on—"Jesus was left alone, and the 
woman standing in the midst"—in the space now 
vacant by the departure of the discomfited ones. 
He is still seated, and the prisoner still before 
Him, a willing prisoner. She feels she can trust 
herself with a Judge from whom her accusers 
have shrunk away, and yet not knowing how He 
win dispose of her. He is the one without sin, 
and will He cast the first stone ? , She will not 
go until she has something from His lips. Not to 
add to her confusion, probably. He had withheld 
from her His gaze. Now His eyes are upon her. 
She breathes afresh as His voice melts upon her 
ear, and He asks: " Woman, where are those 
thine accusers ?" Though not noticing their exit. 
He knows they are gone, but He thus graciously 
questions her, implying that He was not an 
accuser.—"Hath no man condemned thee?" 
"No man. Lord." — "Neither do I condemn 
thee ; go, and sin no more." Though Jesus was 
not an officer of the civil law, yet, on the ground 
of the law. He could say to her. Go. He in
formed her of her right. Her case had gone by 
default; the prosecutors had fled the court. He 
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neither could, nor would, detain her for further 
trial: but as the Divine Liberator, He would 
confer on her a higher than civil freedom—" Go, 
and be a freed woman from the bondage of sin." 
That, it was His prerogative to say ; and with such 
a sweet awe and constraining love did He say it 
that we may beUeve it availed to her going and 
sinning no more. 

Such was the marked difference of our Lord's 
treatment of the outcast sinner and of those 
genteel sinners who came to Him so full of their 
righteous indignation at sin. Probably the by
standers wondered at the difierence, and thought 

•that distinguished personages, like those rabbis, 
might have been treated more courteously. But 
our Lord had not much consideration for the dis
tinctions of life. He knew what they were 
worth. They could never divert Him from His 
upright and downright dealings. Those who 
brought the adulteress to Him, were among the 
gentleman of the day—in good society, as you 
would now say—of refined manners, as you saw 
from their etiquette among themselves. Their 
unchastities were sins of past days ; or, if they 
were still indulging them, they took care to be 



14 THE WOMAN AND HEE ACCUSERS. 

safe from exposure. Their respectability was the 
shield of their character with men ; but no shield 
or blind to Him who pierced their godly outside 
and showed what a flimsy covering it was, mask
ing a far worse interior than hers whose dishonor 
they were so eager to proclaim. Poor thing! she 
had no respectability. The lookers on might 
have felt for her, but not one of them would 
have gone up and spoken to her. Only the 
more ready was He to speak to her. Only the 
more tenderly did He let fall upon her His eyes 
of purity and love—only the more graciously 
came the counsel from His lips: " Go, and sin 
no more." 

Oh that we, servants of the Master, were not so 
miserably lacking as we often are, in His impartial, 
fearless, and withal loving spirit: for how apt are 
we to be cowed before our grandee sinners, how 
considerate of their social position, how delicate 
towards their feelings, how apologetic in any cen
sure of their delinquencies. How prompt our 
charity to cover up the multitude of their sins—• 
pillars of the Church, perchance, and therefore, for 
the dear Church's sake, of course we must not 
weaken the pillars. They have wealth and influence 
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which, by a proper deference toward them, we 
may turn to good account. So if we practise a 
little prudence and polite reserve, why it is all 
for the Lord's sake—supremely concerned for the 
Lord's interests, quite obhvious of our own, as 
we flatter ourselves. With the shabby trans
gressor we are bold enough. If a poor fellow we 
have been accustomed to help has been once 
caught in hquor we are done with him, and warn 
our friends against him. But, if in the circle of 
our correct acquaintance we are privy to one 
being too fond of the glass, if we speak of it, it 
is in a whisper and with a caution not to repeat 
it for the world. 

Yonder lies an old roue, with enough of his 
fortune left to surround himself with the comforts 
and elegancies of hfe. In some sort I am his 
minister, and conscience pricks me on to make 
him a pastoral visit. So I go. Ushered by his 
gentleman valet into the luxurious chamber, and 
subdued somehow by the imposing grandeur of 
everything around, treading softly his velvet 
carpet, I approach his stately bed, and hope I 
don't disturb him. I express my regrets at his 
continued illness, listen patiently to all he tells 
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me about its symptoms, and what, one thing 
after another the doctors have tried upon him ; 
perhaps, I tell him of some medicine that pos
sibly might help him. After a talk upon 
topics of the day, feeling that I must not leave 
him without some religious discourse, I approxi
mate it gradually, and with cautious delicacy. 
Though I know he is a wreck of dissipation, that 
he has been a bad fellow in his time, my intima
tions of the need of repentance are prefaced with 
the reminder that we are all—aS sinners, and 
that all have need of repentance. Under the 
cover of that apology I wax more earnest, yet 
avoid any allusion to his specific sins, to his illicit 
amours, to the sums he has squandered on his 
mistresses—anything of that sort might be con
sidered too personal, might offend him and close 
up my opportunity, I therefore satisfy myself 
with trusting that he will apply and take home 
my general exhortations; and after prayer, 
which I hope will be agreeable, I leave him with 
iterated wishes for his better health, to go next 
perhaps to the fourth story, rear room of a rickety 
tenement house, to see another dissolute, in the 
opposite extreme of society. With a preliminary 
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word or two I proceed at once to the object 
of my call. Kindly, yet directly, I speak to 
the man of the wicked life he has led—set it 
out before him in no softened colors—^bid him 
repent of it in the particulars, as well as in the 
gross, I remind him what a short time he 
has, to all appearance, for the great work before 
him, and conjure him to set about it without 
delay. Now, as for him, of course, it is aU 
the better that he is so plainly dealt with. It 
is one of the advantages of the poor that they 
hear the Gospel in undiluted words, while to the 
rich it comes in delicate and euphemistic phrase, 
and seldom in a message with special and un
mistakable directness to their individual souls. 
To the lowly, in their garrets and cellars, we 
are outspoken prophets and fearless — to the 
great, in their mansions, we do not come with 
the unvarnished message of God, So awed 
are we by the outsides of life, so held in abey
ance by the glittering unrealities and mere 
show of the world; unwittingly influenced by 
its spirit, which we profess to be above ; meting 
out its severity to the low-bred, and its leniency 
to the genteel, as if it were true that vice "loses 
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half its evil, by losing all its grossness," Thus, 

too, adopting the distinctions founded on custom 

and fashion, winking at the notions of honor 

which banish the adulteress, but not the adulterer, 

from the social pale ; easily forgiving the man 

but damning the woman for that which, in the 

essence of its guilt, in the All-Equal Eye, is the 

same. Not so. He whom we call our Exemplar ; 

unfaltering before sinners in high estate ; apply

ing the same truth in the same terms, to great 

and small alike ; criminating, as we have seen, 

learned and reverend criminators, and befriend

ing the abject, dishonored criminal. There we 

have the judgment of Jesus Christ, reversing the 

judgment of the world, which casts the stone of 

infamy at the ruined, and leaves the author of 

her ruin unharmed. Tou are well aware how 

it is. Tou have all known some unfortunate 

irretrievably undone, while her undoer has fared 

as well as ever. I have never forgotten the pale 

emaciated form of a young woman, a distant 

connexion of my own, whom in the beginning of 

my ministry, I visited in her lonely chamber, 

to which she was doomed in perpetual and 

almost solitary confinement, for a solitary trans-



A PLEA FOE THE MIDNIGHT MISSION. 19 

gression, long gone by. Her parents were your 
exceedingly proper people, who felt bound, in 
this way, to show their abhorrence of the daugh
ter's disgrace ; while the gentleman author of it 
was a gentleman at large. 

Some three years ago, there came one morn
ing to St. Luke's Hospital a young girl asking 
to see her mother, who had been a patient 
there. On being told that she had died sev
eral weeks before, the poor child,—for she was 
not more than seventeen,—^was overcome with 
grief, and it was some time ere she recovered 
herself sufiSciently to inquire into the circum
stances of her mother's death. After relating 
them, and telling how her mother had grieved 
at not seeing her for so long, I asked an explana
tion of her absence, and, among other things, 
how she got all the finery in which she was 
dressed, poor girl as she was. She tried hard 
to evade my questioning, but, at length, after 
a struggle and a shower of tears, told me how 
she was living. I showed her what that life 
was, and what it would come to. She was 
sure I was mistaken. He was such a nice 
young man, she said, the son of a wealthy 
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merchant in New - York. He loved her sin
cerely, ever since he met her at a ball. He 
rented a handsomely furnished room for her 
and gave her beautiful presents. " Why does 
be not marry you?" "Oh, he is afraid to teU 
his father, but he will, as soon as he is of age," 
I did my best to dispel her delusion and offered 
her protection if she would quit her deceiver, 
"That would be too cruel to one so kind to 
me," The most I could obtain from her was 
a promise to come and see me again; but I 
have never learned anything of her since. Before 
this, no doubt, her eyes have been opened, and 
the young villain has left her to the bitter dis
covery. Young villain! no, not a young villain; 
he is a nice young man. He has been guilty 
only of youthful indiscretion. After more such 
feats of gallantry he will settle down in married 
life, a respectable man, true at last, perhaps, to 
the partner of his bosom, who knows all his 
secrets but one ; to whom he never says anything 
of the baby sent over to the Island, Where is 
the mother of that baby ? Respectability does 
not require he should concern himself about that. 

This is only one of such stories. Some of the 
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saddest are those of female immigrants, who, upon 
landing on our shores, are allured to boarding-
houses where scoundrels, with lying promises, or 
with lures of money, with the baits of vanity, 
with the stupefying cup, or with violence, rifle 
them of their all, and leave them, lost strangers 
in a strange land for other harpies to devour. 
Oh, to hear what members of the police could 
tell of iniquities of this kind which are going 
on, night after night, in this city; scenes of 
licentiousness in which fathers and husbands act 
their parts. Could the foul orgies be all brought 
into one view, and these, together with those 
hundreds, they say a thousand, prisoned together 
in yon work-house in aU the stages of sin, most 
of them young, many quite children, depraved 
into gross animals—could the facts represented 
by the statistics of prostitution be filled up with 
living flesh and blood, and be brought before 
the mind in one crowded scene of loathsome 
abominations (if any mind outside of the nether 
world could bear the sight)—we should wonder 
at the forbearance of Heaven in withholding 
its lightnings from a Sodom on Christian soil. 

Meanwhile, what is the Church doing—she 
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whose it is, in the might and grace of her Lord, 
never to turn from the powers of iniquity in 
any shape ? What have been her efforts, at 
aU commensurate with the evil with which she 
is credited by Him who was the friend of pub-
hcans and sinners ? Where are her missionaries, 
in this field thick with the altars of human sac
rifice ? "Oh, they have no heart to enter it," 
you tell me, " knowing how fruitless will be their 
labors. Those fallen ones we pity, are, as a 
class, the most unreclaimable of transgressors— 
their womanly honor all gone—their affections 
debased into appetite—^their character demol
ished—^nothing is left in them to work upon. 
With the fires of passion they have burned the 
bridge behind them, so that the gulf they have 
passed cannot be recrossed. Having given them
selves up for lost, in vain you attempt to reclaim 
them." So men talk when you speak to them 
on this subject. But they deal with it too 
sweepingly. They look at these hapless ones 
in the mass, and so, at the worst. The Church, 
practically, thinks too much in the same way, 
and, with all her preaching and teaching of the 
mightiness of grace, seems to believe it must 
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be grace miraculous which can win back such 
apostates to her fold. 

But we must not look at any kind of sin in the 
mass, when we would apply the means of sal
vation. The Gospel deals with sinners, one by 
one, and among those seemingly reprobate, there 
are souls, more than we think, penetrable by its 
power. The most forbidding of them, at times, 
have heavy hearts ; scarce none but have their 
crying spells, when they would fly their gay but 
wretched prisons, if they knew where to fly to. 
"They are not all so bad," said one to me, who 
knew them too well, " They are not all so bad 
as you think them, but what can they do when 
every one thinks them too vile for converse ?" 
" Except," I added, " those who help to make 
them viler stiU." And then there are the many 
who have not long gone astray, whose cheeks 
yet redden with the tinge of shame ; those who 
have been driven by extremity to what they 
are, and what they despise themselves for 
being. Those betrayed who behoved them
selves betrothed, those deserted by perjured 
hbertines to awake from their dream of bliss 
in the freezing night of a cold hard world— 
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those poor man's lambs, stolen from the fold, 
left torn and bleeding in the wilderness, by 
the wolves gorged with their prey. To approach 
these, and such as these, with the voice of 
brotherly and sisterly concern: to let them feel 
that they are not utterly friendless ; to take them 
up, not like those would-be holy ones of old, to 
cast at them the stones of feigned disgust—but 
like the Saviour, to address them with unaffected 
sympathy ; to go forth and meet them as friends, 
to whisper in the ear words of the one true 
Friend; to be Christ's missioners to them by 
night; like Himself seeking the lost, in a be
nighted world—such is the service of the Mid
night Mission; yet no dark mission, out on 
midnight deeds, but a mission of blessed light, 
illumined of Heaven, cheered too with the light 
of penitence and gratitude, beaming from coun
tenances once brightened only in wanton smiles. 
As the advocate of the Mission, let me assure you 
it is bound on no errand of religious Quixotism, 
as some would represent it; no romanticism of 
zeal, but a real and well-considered work, 
attended with most encouraging results. The 
invitation cards to the reckless street-walkers 
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are not all refused ; many accept them and come 
to the room and entertainment provided for 
them. Could you see them there, a company, 
for the most part of young persons, of comely 
looks, well-behaved, polite in their manners and 
speech, listening to the Bible, joining, some of 
them with sweet and touching voices, in the 
hymns, and all kneeling in prayer; why, the 
sight would go to your heart; you would think 
them well-nigh reclaimed. With a sigh you 
would see them leaving the meeting for the 
streets again, and answering you, when you 
remonstrate with them, that it is their business— 
they must get their bread. Not all—not all— 
some will linger behind, pleased with the oppor
tunity of conversation with some of the ladies or 
gentlemen of the Committee in attendance ; con
versation which has often been the beginning 
of thoughtfulness, and, in some, of most prom
ising change. They see they are not in the 
hands of hypocritical Pharisees, but of Christ's 
genuine followers, longing to do them good in 
His name, and with something of His spu-it, 
saying to them : " Go, and sin no more," 

"Go, and sin no more."—That was enough 
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for Him to say, but not for us—for where shall 
they go to sin no more ? Where ? when their 
only abodes are the very haunts of sin. By 
the wages of sin they have their living. If 
they give up their sin they are utterly home
less. When any of them are willing to do 
better, or to make an earnest attempt for it, 
the Committee feel that they must be able to 
show them where and how they can begin. 
They have been used to comfortable quarters ; 
you can't tell them to go to Blackwell's Island, 
as the best they deserve. If you do, they will 
not have a very moving sense of your interest 
in them. 

This brings me to the main purpose of my 
plea. The Mission asks for the means of pro
viding homes for those whom they would rescue, 
and whom they can rescue only by placing in 
circumstances favorable to their reformation. 
Not the ordinary Magdalen Asylum, They wont 
go there to be stamped, as they think, with an 
additional stigma of infamy; and I confess that 
that is hardly the most promising method of 
moral elevation, which makes herds of the 
debased, and expects them not to debase one 
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another. Penitentiaries, so called, are often but 
colleges of corruption, where tyros in sin go 
through the classes and graduate in iniquity, 
I would not, however, deny the good of the 
ordinary refuges for fallen women, when wisely 
regulated and for true penitenis. But the greater 
number of those of whom the Mission has hope, 
are not such penitents. They so far repent of 
their past courses as to wish to give them up, 
if there is a chance of their getting into decent 
life again. They would be converted to respec
tability, with a dim apprehension of conversion 
to God. Some have so far made a good begin-
niiig—they have taken the first step towards 
repentance. For such as these places must 
be found where they can have suitable employ
ment, wholesome and pleasant associations, with 
iudicious training and instruction. You can't 
make short work of your duty by committing 
them to any of the jails of charity. You must 
find homes for them apart; best in the country, 
with plain families willing to receive them from 
Christian considerations as well as for adequate 
material remuneration. This, of course, requires 
money, and not a little. It is cheap charity 
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to say : " Go, and sin no more." It is a charity 
that costs something to set them in households, 
where household life will be the most eflScacious 
of all human means in fortifying them to "sin 
no more," and the question now pressing is, shall 
this' Mission be sustained in thus thoroughly 
doing its work ?* With earnest men and women 
devoted to it, giving to it so largely of their 
time, and with fruits repaying their labors, with 
aims so purely Christ-like—shall it fail or be 
crippled in its work, do only a fraction of what 
it might, solely for the want of pecuniary means, 
and that, in the midst of a Church like ours ? 

The "social evil," as it is called, is ever in 
proportion to the wealth and luxury of the 
community ; when the Church shares so abun
dantly in the wealth and luxury of the com
munity, shall she not largely do her part in 
mitigating "the social evil?" Money—ah, we 
should not have to beg long for that if all of 
those moneyed men, upon whom this charity 
has peculiar claim, would own it. If only a tithe 
of those who shared in the ruin of the abandoned 
ones we essay to save, would recognize the re-

* See note at end. 



A PLEA FOR THE MIDNIGHT MISSION. 29 

sponsibility hence incumbent on them, and would 
discharge it in the only way they can. Money 
enough we should have, if aU had the heart and 
conscience of one I knew, a thorough convert, 
who, as it is phrased, " had been wild in his day," 
He had never robbed the innocent of their virtue, 
he could thank God for that, but in using those 
whom others had thus robbed for his guilty in
dulgence, he felt that he availed himself of the 
robber's crime. He felt that he had done his 
part in still further depraving the depraved, and 
hardening them more hopelessly in their sin. In 
this way he honestly argued with, and bitterly 
reproached himself, and the only satisfaction he 
could find was in resolving to support to the 
utmost of his ability a reformatory house for 
women ; which he did for the remainder of his 
life—a short one, however, from the physical 
penalties he paid for the excesses of his former 
days. Would that all such repentant sinners 
would in like manner bring forth fruits meet 
for repentance. Restitution is one of the meet 
and surest fruits of genuine repentance. We 
preachers do not sufficiently insist upon it, 

although it is the dictate of common sense, as 
2* 
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well as the law of the Bible. If a man steal your 
purse should you give much for his compunctions 
of conscience if he would not restore its contents ? 
If a man defame your character, and say he was 
very sorry for it, would you believe him if he did 
not care to undo his defamation ? In these cases 
direct and actual reparation must be made to the 
parties injured. Under other circumstances it 
can only be made in spirit and intent—virtually, 
as it was in the instance just related; and as it 
will be by all like transgressors who are in 
earnest in assuring themselves of their repent
ance. 

To such, could they be got to hear me, I would 
say : True, you cannot undo the wrong doings of 
the past; you have done with the partners of 
your lusts. They lived on for the httle day of 
their Ucentious course, in which you revelled with 
them. If any of them forsook it and returned to 
virtue, it was not because of anything you did for 
that purpose ; all your companying with them 
tended to their destruction. Long ere this, most 
of them have gone to their places in the Potter's 
field, where their bodies, once your foul worship, 
rotten before death, lie huddled in pits, to burial 
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rites unknown. Their souls, what has become of 
them ? Of that you fear to think, as well 3'ou may, 
remembering how much you did to seal their per
dition. Oh! then, as you would not share per
dition with them, (if that be indeed their doom 
•—you hope, who does not? God's mercy for 
them, as you hope it for yourselves,) join us now 
in saving some at least of others in the same 
career, others with whom your younger brothers, 
or your sons, may be following your example. 
Join us in interposing the blessed cross between 
them and eternal ruin, and so make surer of your 
own escape from the wrath to come. Do all in 
the way of reparation you can. Make all the 
largesses of repentance in your power; not indeed 
for atonement, but as fruits of your faith in the 
blood which alone atones for sin; and of your 
charity, which is an essential exercise of that 
faith—charity oiFering in current coin on the altar 
of this Mission, at least as much as was con
sumed on the altar of the polluted and polluting 
fires of your lusts. Think of the day when He 
who once wrote with His finger on the ground, 
will point to the uncancelled sins of youth and 
age, not written in the dust, but in the opened. 
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Books on the Great White Throne, Men talk 
lightly of having sown their wild oats—take care, 
take care, lest the harvest of the wild oats be yet 
to come. Deem not that I make too much of 
restitution, for thus it is written here, " Break off 
thy sins by righteousness, and thine iniquities by 
giving to the poor." You cannot show mercy to 
the poor souls with whom you did your iniquities, 
but show it to their followers in those iniquities, 
so far as they will accept it, lest both appear as 
witnesses against you at the grand and last Assize. 

And now, a word to you, my young friends, 
that you may never need such preaching. Be 
warned of the dangers that beset your way— 
companions that bid you not to be righteous over 
much, or laugh at your scruples in denying your
selves the gratifications of your age—insidious 
literature, undermining your principles, not to 
speak of books defiling the imagination and in
flaming the passions, thrust into your hands by 
young employees of the devil— t̂he fine arts 
charming away the old notions of modesty—• 
syrens, enticing at every corner of the streets— 
the seduced becoming in turn seducers,—the 
theatre, the saloon, the half-way houses on the 
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short road to those other houses, where the 
heathen voluptuary wrote. Hie habitat felicitas, 
but on which the wise man inscribes : " The way 
to hell," " going down to the chamber of death." 
Resent as an insult to your manhness the offer to 
introduce you there. Accustom not your lips to 
the jesting terms for deadly vice. Be not famil
iar with the vocabulary of your young men of 
pleasure, lest talking like them, you come to 
think and act like them. Venture even to 
rebuke them, that you may, in no wise, be par
takers of their sins. "Let no man," says St. 
Paul, "deceive you with vain words "-^apolo
getic words, asking where is the harm of Kving 
according to nature, " because of those things "— 
those carnal pollutions, which he had been call
ing by their right names, " cometh the wrath of 
God upon the children of disobedience." And 
how fearfully is that wrath seen in the physical 
consequences, the punishment of such disobedi
ence ! The most loathsome sights which the dis
eased human body, in man or woman exhibits, 
the most horridly disgusting, are the living 
corpses in which victims of lust are putrefying 
into their graves. 
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Keep your purity unsullied in thought as well 
as in deed. Believe that chastity is an ornament 
of manhood. Prize it as a pearl of the soul. 
Protect it with the fair egis of virtuous female 
influence. Decline the company that your mo
ther or your sisters could not meet. Have no 
secrets that wont bear telling to them. Have a 
good conscience when you come home to them of 
an evening, or on your return from tours of 
business or pleasure. Could you kiss the sister 
that flies to meet you, with lips polluted by a 
harlot's kiss ? Be as virtuous yourselves as you 
will have them to be whose hands you ask in 
wedlock ; and to that holy estate, ordained for 
man in Eden, look forward at the earliest day its 
happiness is in your power. In your anticipa
tions of earthly bliss, aspire to that of a family of 
your own. Marry in the Lord,— 

" Hail, wedded love ! mysterious law, true source 
Of human offspring, sole propriety 
In Paradise, in all things common else. 
By thee adulterous lust was driven from men 
Among the bestial herds to range ; by thee, 
Founded in reason, loyal, just and pure, 
Kelations dear, and all the charities 
Of father, son, and brother, first were known—• 
Perpetual fountaui of domestic sweets !" 
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Returning now for a moment to the Gospel 

scene with which we began ; suppose that of that 

party which brought the adulteress to Christ 

there had been one with a clear conscience, one 

who was free from any such guilt as she was 

charged with ; so that he did not steal away with 

the rest, but remained standing there in the con

sciousness of his integrity—think you that he 

would have stayed to demand the sentence of the 

law upon the offender? Would he have been 

the man to cast the first stone at her ? We can

not imagine it. Innocence is pitiful. Purity is 

tender and sympathizing. The harsh judgments 

which we sometimes hear expressed by the sex 

on their erring sisters is, to those who know 

human nature, no convincing proof of their supe

rior chastity in thought and desire. The holiest 

are the most compassionate. Who more com

passionate than the only Immaculate One ? Who 

least feared the touch of the polluted, or was the 

readiest to do them good? I t is pharisaical 

righteousness, not evangelical holiness, which 

makes your sanctimonious ones ; like him in that 

other Gospel story, in which our Lord again 

appears refusing to give judgment against the 



36 THE WOMAN AND HEE ACCUSEES. 

woman that had been a sinner. The pharisee, 
Simon, made up his mind that there was nothing 
of the prophet in Christ, or He would not suffer 
such a woman to come near Him; so it is the 
Simon Pure of our days that is horrified at mis
sions to vile women. 

It is to you we look, my Christian friends, who 
humbly thank the preventing Providence and the 
good Spirit which have kept you from falling. 
You can say : " By the grace of God I am what I 
am"—that grace which never makes a man 
holier, without making him, also, more loving 
and more charitable towards others. On you we 
mainly depend for suppljnng the material needs 
of our Mission, while, as I have been saying, we 
should have a full, aye, an overflowing treasury, 
if the men who gave occasion for it, would own 
up to the duty thence entailed on them—if they 
were not converted in all but their pockets—if 
they were as pious with their bank-books as 
their prayer-books—if they did not think their 
conversion a thing done and over. But since 
these " ifs" are there, we, cannot depend upon 
them. Now and then, an old transgressor is 
aroused by a lightning flash of grace, and does 
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his whole tale of duty. More would do this if 
we ministers were more of Nathans, and would 
go and say unmistakably, "Thou art the man," 
But as things are, especially you, my dear breth
ren, who have served the Lord from your youth 
up, to you we turn with most hopes of success. 
To you who have hearts for the endeavor of love 
to restore those whom the world, and the Church 
too, thinks hardly worth restoring ; too low for 
pity, and deserving to be left the refuse they are. 
Certainly they have grievously, shamefully sinned. 
Some, with no excuse. Others, if not with 
excuse, yet with palliation, either in their bring
ing up apart from all Christian influence and amid 
constant exposure to temptation; or, from their 
having been the victims of seduction ; or, from 
the extremities of destitution ; or, allow me to 
add, in a fondness for finery, copying their sisters 
in higher life, who, by their example of vain show 
in dress, have more to answer for, in this matter, 
than they suspect. What a sermon on the sub
ject might be addressed to Christian ladies! 

From various considerations you will modify 
the harsh judgments of the world. Granting 
that there are young fiends of lust, and old brazen 
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harlots on •whom all the charity in the world 
would be thrown away ; there are enough besides 
to deserve and reward your pity. And it is these 
you can help us to save. They are sometimes 
nearer to you than you know. Within your 
comfortable homes, while you rest at night, 
curtained within while the storm without makes 
only music to your ears, perchance there is a 
friendless street wanderer not far from your 
house. She has been allured from her distant 
home to the city by the hope of employment, 
which, after dreary search, she is unable to find. 
Her boarding-mistress, whom she can pay no 
longer, has shown her the door, and she is wend
ing her way, she knows not whither. She can't 
make up her mind to that to which she has been 
enticed. Conscience has been stronger than the 
enticer. How shall she part with her good 
name—yet, how can she starve ? Foot-sore, 
cold, hungry, and heart-aching, she longs for 
some hospitable resting-place. Where shall she 
find it ? In any of your homes ? You know she 
might as well attempt a fortress as to get admis
sion to~ any of them. Did she dare to ask, and 
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tell her tale, not a door, for miles of streets, 
would let her in. 

" Oh, it is pitiful. 
In a whole city full, 

Home she has none !" 

Is it strange, with her ignorance of the Saviour, 
and with half-crazed brain, she turns her steps to 
where she has been already invited, and where 
her fair looks will give her a syren welcome ? 
She is on the way to the door. Despair has 
hushed her conscience. Now, she is on the 
stoop. She puts her hand to the bell; takes it 
away as thoughts of her mother flash into her 
mind. There she stands—stands, quivering be
tween life and death. Her hand is half raised.— 
Don't let her ring! Fly to her, and make her 
another trophy of the Midnight Mission. 



* Note referred to on page 28. One of the most en. 

couraging facts in regard to the Mission is, that families 

in every part of the country come to take the young 

women into their houses in capacities for which they may 

be suited. 

The Treasurer writes : " We have now twenty-four girls 

in the house (about as many as can be accommodated), 

and are compelled to turn away large numbers who come 

voluntarily to our doors, simply for want of room. We 

have girls out in situations in all directions ; some at re-

mote points, and receive very encouraging reports from 

most of them, 

" W e are constantly having applications which we can 

not fill, as we do not place them in situations, unless we 

can recommend them with confidence ; and, in many in_ 

stances, we find it necessary to keep them under our care 

for a year or more." 
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PASTORAL L E T T E H S . 

RIGHT REV. BISHOP POTTER. 

No. 38 EAST TWENTY-SECOND STKEET, 

NEW YORK, March 10, 1870. 

To the Clergy and Laity of the Diocese of Jfew York. 

DEAR BRETHREN :—In appealing to you in be

half of THE MIDNIGHT MISSION of this city, I can 

not doubt that I shall have your ready, earnest 

sympathy. The experience of three years in this 

most difficult and distressing work of mercy has 

demonstrated that there is ample ground for 

encouragement. The last Report of the Board 

of Managers shows that there are many grateful 

hearts, delivered apparently from the bondage 

of corruption, which are even now testifying to 

the gracious influence of the Mission, and offer

ing up prayers for its more abundant efficiency 

and success, I commend that report to your 

careful consideration. 

I t seems very desirable that the Mission 

should become possessed of a building of its 
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own, in order that it may be relieved from the 
burden of extravagant rents, and from other in-
convenieijces attending the use for such purposes 
of hired tenements. 

There are obvious reasons why every part of 
the Diocese, not to say every part of the country, 
should be interested in the support of such a 
Mission in this city. I invoke the kind co
operation of the Clergy, and earnestly hope that 
the Mission may speedily obtain the means of 
establishing itself in a commodious and perma
nent house, with every needed appliance for en
larged usefulness. Praying Q-od to give you His 
blessing. 

I am your affectionate brother, 
HORATIO POTTER, 

Bishop of New York. 
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RIGHT REV. BISHOP ODBNHEIMER. 

To the Clergy and Laity of the Diocese of Kew Jersey. 

BROTHERS IN CHRIST :—The incarnate Son of 

God, the great Shepherd of the Flock, declared, 

by word and act, that he came to seek and to 

save that which was lost. I t is the privilege and 

duty of the Church, which is his mystical body, 

to perpetuate his divine message and work of 

charity. Now, there is no department of Chris

tian benevolence so imperative, and yet so diffi

cult, as that which seeks to save through Jesus' 

grace and merits those who are lost to purity, 

and thereby to all that gives sweetness to home 

and social life. And there are no workers for 

Christ so worthy of our sympathy, our prayers, 

and our unceasing alms, as those heroic men and 

women, who for very love of Jesus, and call

ing on the Spirit of Holiness for strength, are 

willing to go down to the precincts of pollution, 

and pluck out of the jaws of hell those silly 

women whom Satan has taken captive through 

the lusts of the flesh. THE MIDNIGHT MISSION, 

established in the neighbor city of New York, 

with the approbation of the Bishop, and under 
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refined Christian auspices, has been, for three 

years, successfully engaged in this godlike work, 

whose salutary results reach beyond the Diocese 

of New York into other jurisdictions. 

I call upon you, therefore, ye men and women 

of God, within my spiritual charge, to help with 

your good will, and with your money. T H E 

MIDNIGHT MISSION, whose official report can be 

had on application. By the tears of the peni

tent, whom the divine Master permitted to wash 

his feet,—help! By the Master's ever-living 

words of mercy to the penitent: " G o , and sin 

no more."—help! 0 Lord God of purity, do 

thou help mightily, with thy Holy Ghost, those 

who are dying amid the thick darkness of the 

midnight of sin, to arise and accept the light and 

virtue of the new life in Chi'ist. 0 Lamb of 

God, that takest away the sins of the world, 

help, with thy perpetual benediction, all who in 

any degree, and for thy glory only, are striving 

through THE MIDNIGHT MISSION, to prolong thine 

own most merciful words : " H e r sins, which are 

many, are forgiven." 

Affectionately your Bishop, 

WILLIAM HENRY ODENHEIMEE. 

BuBLiNGTON, N . J., Lent, A. D. 1870. 



PASTORAL LETTERS. 61 

RIGHT REV. BISHOP HUNTINGTON. 

My dear Brethren, the Clergy and Laity 

of the Diocese of Central Jfew York. 

Our blessed Lord's divine tenderness toward 
sinning women forms one of the most benignant 
and impressive features of his early ministry. 
Partly from a lack of his spirit of holy and pa
tient love, and partly from dismay at the fearful 
difficulties that cling to any practical measures 
for dealing with the problem of public prostitu
tion, his disciples, in all ages, have followed him 
in this compassion only with feeble, hesitating 
steps. Within a few years, some most devoted 
men and brave women in the Communion of our 
Church (which ought to lead in every Christian 
work) have undertaken to confront the awful evil 
with the power of a patient charity. Naturally 
their first principal effort has been made in the 
largest metropolis of the nation. I have been 
acquainted with this gracious movement from 
the beginning. Some of its efficient officers and 
promoters are my personal friends. On every 
account I believe THE MIDNIGHT MISSION de

serves the full confidence of our people all over 



52 PASTORAL LETTERS. 

the land. More than that, it ought to have the 

prompt, unquestioning, enthusiastic support of 

all good men and pure women in the country. 

There is not a corner of the continent that is not 

solemnly concerned in the success of this minis

tration of mercy. There is not a public or 

private interest of the people entirely independ

ent of it. No person that knows the meaning of 

the words, "mother ," "sister," "wife ," "daugh

ter," can be indifferent to its objects. Its pur

pose is the restoration to purity, by the power 

of Christ, of fallen women, not " abandoned" 

women, for it proves, that that word has no fit 

place in a Christian's vocabulary. The reports 

of the Mission fuUy explain its plans and 

methods. My hope is, that among other needy 

objects pressing upon us, you will all find some 

place and way, and a ready disposition, to re

member this, in your alms and oblations as well 

as in your prayers. 

Affectionately, in the name of Him who said 

to the woman that was a sinner : " Go in peace." 

Your friend and Bishop, 

F. D. HUNTINGTON. 

SYRACUSE, March 15, 1870. 
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RIGHT REV. BISHOP WILLIAMS. 

To the Clergy and Laity of the Diocese of Connecticut. 

M Y DEAR BRETHREN :—I wish in a few words, 

but most cordially and earnestly, to commend to 

your prayers and generous aid THE MIDNIGHT 

MISSION" in the city of New York. 

Do its purposes need a v/ord of commenda

tion ? Does not the work it undertakes for the 

poor souls whom it seeks to bring to Christ ap

peal to every compassionate sympathy of a Chris

tian's heart, with a power to which words can 

not add ? Are there any truer labors of Chris

tian mercy than those which strive to save from 

sin and infamy, so deep and awful, that one 

shrinks from even thinking of them, those whose 

childhood, perhaps, was passed in pure and 

happy earthly homes, and who, at any rate, are 

wanderers from that house and home which the 

Lord died to give us ? 

Thus much should be said ; i. e., that not only 

does the purpose of this Mission command our 

loving sympathy, its practical working deserves, 
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as well, our confidence and aid. It has been 
managed, from the beginning, with wonderful ju
diciousness, and with a quiet prayerful faithful
ness that are beyond our praise. I beg you to 
give it your generous support. 

Affectionately your friend and servant in the 
Lord, J . WILLIAMS. 

MIDDLETOWN, March 21, 1870. 
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RIGHT REV. BISHOP LITTLEJOHN. 

126 REMSEN STREET, BROOKLYN, 

MARCH 15, 1870. 

To the Clergy and Laity of the Diocese of Long Island. 

DEAR BRETHREN : — T H E MIDNIGHT MISSION has 

already done a great work, and its Managers de

sire to place it on a basis which will enable it to 

do a greater one. Their appeal sufficiently ex

plains their purpose ; and I very earnestly com

mend it to you, as thoroughly deserving your 

sympathy and active co-operation. 

Faithfully and affectionately your brother, 

A. N. LITTLEJOHN, 

Bishop of Long Island. 
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RIGHT REV. BISHOP EASTBURN. 

To the Clergy and Laity of the Diocese of Massachusetts. 

I CHEERFULLY add my commendation of the 

New York MIDNIGHT MISSION, to those already 

given by other Bishops ; and hope that liberal 

aid will be rendered to it by the clergy and 

people of this Diocese. I t is unnecessary for me 

to say more, as an object, so godlike, speaks for 

itself. MANTON EASTBUBN. 

BOSTON, March 23, 1870. 
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RIGHT REV. BISHOP CLARK. 

To the Clergy and Laity of the Diocese of Rhode Island. 

DEAR B R E T H R E N : — " T h e Son of Man came 

to seek and to save that which was lost." This 

is the work which the New York MIDNIGHT M I S 

SION has undertaken, to save those who are lost 

to their friends, lost to society, lost to the ways 

of peace and virtue. The success which has thus 

far crowned this noble effort is greater than 

could have been anticipated,—a good proportion 

of those who have received encouragement and 

aid from the Mission, have been reclaimed from 

sin, and are now leading useful and honest lives. 

I t is very much to be desired that the Mission 

should possess a building of its own, and be en

abled to enlarge the sphere of its operations. In 

order to this, an appeal is made to the citizens of 

neighboring States, inasmuch as the Mission re

ceives its supplies in a great degree from those 
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quarters ; and I most earnestly commend this 

apphoation to the sympathy of the people of this 

Diocese, and ask their contributions in its behalf. 

Very affectionately yours, 

THOMAS M . CLARK, 

Bishop of the Diocese of Rhode Island. 

PROVIDENCE, R . I., March 14, 1870. 
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APPEAL. 

THE Trustees of THE MIDNIGHT MISSION are 

making an effort to create a "BUILDING FUND" 
of $40,000, by asking for One Thousand Sub
scriptions of $40 each. " The Forty Dollar plan" 
was adopted, in order that the public generally 
might be able to share in the work, and that it 
might not be burdensome to any. 

They would therefore most earnestly ask all 
who feel interested in this great work to send 
their names to the Treasurer without delay, in 
order that the "Forty Dollar list" may be com
pleted for publication, a copy of which will be 
sent to each subscriber. 

A payment of $10 only is required on subscrib
ing—the balance to be paid in three semi-annual 
installments ; thus making it easy for all to man
age one share. 

Those who wish to subscribe, but do not feel 
prepared to make a payment now, may forward 
their names and defer payment to suit their con
venience. 



60 PASTORAL LETTERS. 

Larger and smaller subscriptions than $40, 

will, of course, be acceptable ; several of $100, 

and one of $500 have been received. 

Address, PLINY P. SMITH, Treasurer, 

26 Nassau Street (Continental Life Ins. Co.), 

Box 2592 P . 0. , New York. 

WM. ALEX. SMITH, 40 Wall Street, ) Trustees 
THOS. P . CUMMINGS, 87 Cliambers St., V of the 

ROBT. S. HOLT, Sec'y, 57 Water Street, ) Building Fund. 
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INDORSEMENT BY REV. DR. MORGAN. 

28 WEST THIRTY-NINTH STREET, 

NEW YORK, February 15, 1870. 

T H E foregoing Appeal of the Trustees of THE 

MIDNIGHT MISSION, covers no more than the pre

cise and legitimate extent of obligation. All 

are interested, or should be, in this important 

work ; for it is undeniably true, that almost 

every State and community in the land, con

tribute to the evil which has attained such alarm

ing proportions in this metropolis ; all sections 

are tributary to it, and all are concerned in 

those efforts which seek its repression and over

throw. I t is to the city of New York that thou

sands of the misled and the lost resort from 

distant quarters of the country to hide their 

shame or follow their degrading inclinations. I t 

is to this city, far oftener than to any other, that 

heart-broken parents come from remote points 

in search of daughters, who have lapsed from 
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virtue, and fled beyond the reach of domestic 
control. On this ground a general application is 
made for help, in securing a larger and more 
suitable building for the objects of the Mission. 
It is an appeal which should enlist the sympathy 
and aid of every minister and layman throughout 

the land. 
WILLIAM P. MORGAN, 

Sector of St. Thomas Church, New York. 
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From the "Churchman" {Hartford), March 12th. 

OP all the benevolent purposes out of which 

spring the many charitable institutions of our 

land, none is more lovely than that of THE MID

NIGHT MISSION. That purpose is to seek out 

those young women in the city of New York 

who have, for any cause whatever, abandoned 

themselves or been abandoned to prostitution— 

that most hideous living death—and bring them 

back to religion and a godly life ; to bring them 

to their Mother, the Church, and teach them to 

know and delight in the love of their heavenly 

FATHER. 

As has been well said, if two or three little. 

children have strayed from their father's house, 

how quickly a whole neighborhood rouses itself 

for the search, and relaxes no effort to bring 

them back. The whole country is awake with 

sympathy, and the telegraph flashes the daily re

sults until the lost ones are restored, or their 

dead bodies reveal the terrible starvation and 

suffering they have undergone. 
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T H E MIDNIGHT MISSION is doing this same 

thing for those who have strayed away spirit

ually from their homes. Many a young woman, 

who found in the first few hours, or weeks, or 

months of liberty a certain pleasure, but after

ward was consumed by a terrible hunger of the 

heart, the zealous workers in T H E MIDNIGHT 

MISSION have sought out and restored. Their 

statement in another column of The Churchman 

ought to bring them almost unlimited support in 

their loving work. 

And this support should go to them, not from 

New York City only, but from the entire coun

try. The ghastly multitude of those for whom 

they work are not supplied from the city alone. 

Day by day it is drawing in young women, now 

from one village, and now from another village, 

for hundreds of miles away. In fact, let every 

woman who has a sister or a daughter, or better 

still, let every woman whom the love of Christ 

has taught to regard all other women as sisters, 

send something to the Treasurer of THE MID

NIGHT MISSION. 
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PROM REV. DR. DILLER. 

ST. LUKE RECTORY, 

BROOKLYN, April2\, 1870. 
PLINY P. SMITH, ESQ. 

My Dear Sir:—Your circular and private 

communication came duly to hand. I thanli 

you for remembering me among those to whom 

you apply for aid in trying to raise the fallen. 

Inclosed I send for THE MIDNIGHT MISSION $40, 

being collection in my parish on Good Friday. 

Mine is a free and virtually a Mission Church, 

but I am glad to do even this little for the 

Christ-like and most merciful work in which you 

are engaged. In carrying out any great and 

good vfoA, there must necessarily be some dis

couragements ; for we can not expect the world's 

sympathy with the Church, 

Be assured you are doing what is right and 

pleasing to God in the sacred offices to which 

you are devoted. 

That the guardian angels of God may ever 

have you and those associated with you in his 

holy keeping, is the prayer of your friend and 

brother in the Church. 
J . W. DILLEE. 



66 PASTORAL LETTERS. 

FROM REV. DR. SCOTT. 

PENSACOLA, FLORIDA, • 

LENT, March 18, A. D. 1870. 

Good Brother:—I am a poor priest, with no 

promise of pay for my labors in the Church, and 

yet live on what God sends me from Sunday to 

Sunday. I am constrained to " t a k e the lowest 

seat" among my dear brethren, who are engaged 

in the holy and sublime work you represent. I 

send you a post-office order for $5, and a hearty 

prayer with the little offering, for the Master's 

blessing on the charity and the true children of 

the Church, who are endeavoring to bring back 

the lost to his compassionate bosom. 

Yours in Christ and the Church, 

J . JACKSON SCOTT, 

Rector of Pensacola, 

MR. PLINY F . SMITH, . Treasurer, etc. 
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PROM REV. DR. HINBS. 

MEMPHIS, TENN., 

March 19, 1870. 
PLINY F . SMITH, ESQ. 

My Dear Sir:—Inclosed please find a check 

for twenty dollars ($20) for THE MIDNIGHT M I S 

SION," from " St. Mary's Cathedral," of this city. 

The work in which your noble band is engaged 

is so thoroughly Christlike, that my warmest 

sympathy and hearty blessing is proffered to 

every one. God bless, preserve, and keep you 

all. The Lord with his favor mercifully look 

upon you, and prosper you more and more with 

the aid of his Holy Spirit, that you may resist 

all the devices of Satan, and triumph over sin 

through the one Great Captain of our salvation. 

Yours in the love of Jesus Christ, 

RICHARD HINES. 
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FROM BISHOP WHITAKER. 

VIRGINIA, NEVADA, 

June 18, 1870. 

PLINY P. SMITH, ESQ., 26 Nassau Street, N. Y. 

My Dear Sir:—Inclosed please find post-

office order for $20, payable to yourself, on ac

count of $40 which I wish to subscribe to the 

" Building Fund" of THE MIDNIGHT MISSION. 

I trust that so noble a charity as this will not 

languish for want of funds. 

Should you wish for the balance before I send 

it, please notify me. Truly yours, 

0 . W. WHITAKER. 
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FROM BISHOP HUNTINGTON. 

HADLEY, MASS,, September 7, 1870. 

My Dear Sir:—A poor, solitary, hard-work

ing woman in Boston, a former parishioner, has 

sent me a precious dollar for THE MIDNIGHT M I S 

SION, I t touches my heart. If you have any 

simple form of acknowledgment that I could 

send directly to her I shall be glad, but if that 

is too much trouble, credit it to "Susan M." 

She also sends $3 besides, which she collected for 

the Mission. I t tries a Christian's faith to read 

what you publish ; what strange paralysis has 

fallen on the giving hand of Christ's people ? 

The Lord forgive and pity ! 

Yours very sincerely, 

F . D. HUNTINGTON. 
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PLINY P . SMITH, 

Treasurer of the Midnight Mission. 

I N answer to the recent appeal for small con

tributions of 50 cts. or $1 for present contin

gencies of T H E MIDNIGHT MISSION for fallen 

women, please accept the inclosed; and most 

grateful I am that your special needs put it in 

our power to do anything for an object that has 

stirred our sympathies and worked upon our 

feehngs as nothing ever has before. 

I t has been a real source of sorrow that our 

means would not allow of a share in the $40 

offerings for your new building, 

God bless and help the sad and tender mission 

in which you are engaged. Truly yours, 

J . MILTON PECK, 

Rector elect of Christ Church, Danville, Penn. 

FESTIVAL OF ST. BARTHOLOMEW, 1870. 
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THE following letter is from a clergyman re

siding at a distance from New York ; his name 

is suppressed for obvious reasons, 

" August 11,1870. 

"My Dear Sir:—Seeing your appeal, I feel 

constrained to send you the inclosed check for 

$10, only wishing I was able to make it ver}^ 

much larger, 

" I feel that we really owe the Mission $10 for 

the comfort we have had in the nurse whom we 

got there in May, We should be very sorry to 

part with her," 
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THE MIDNIGHT MISSION IN NEW YORK. 

" No more condemned, the mercenary tool 
Of brutal lust,--the saving hand of grace 
Will probe my secret soul, and cleanse its wounds, 
And fit the faithful penitent for Leaven."—Souihey. 

—" 0 ! ben provvlde il Cielo 
Ch'uom per delitti mai lieto non sia."—Alfieri. 

THE MIDNIGHT MISSIOX ! would tliat I could blow 

In its behalf a powerful blast, to reach 

Full many a guilty conscience, and impeach 

Its owner of past lewdness, till he glow 

With shame, and now stand eager to bestow 

Large benefactions ;—hoping, from the breach 

Of purity's laws, some,—won by kindly speech,— 

Lust's wretched victims, yet release may know. 

Many there are, who early manhood spent 

Indulging carnal passions, till,—intent 

Wealth to amass,—they walked a soberer path ; 

Some have e'en Christ confessed before the world: 

Can they dare hope at last to escape God's wrath. 

If they do not sustain the flag of mercy now unfurl'd ? 

J. J. R. 
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RIDGEPIELD, CONNEOTICDT, 

May 28, 1870. 

PLINY F . SMITH, ESQ., Treas. Midnight Mission, 

26 Nassau Street. 

My Dear Sir:—B. C , lately a domestic in 

New York, came hither in January last, sick 

of a pulmonary consumption, to be near her sis

ter, expecting to recover her health. She died a 

communicant, April 30th. As a thank-offering 

for her preservation through all the temptations of 

a city life, when, like most domestics, she did not 

honor God in his holy temple, she desired to give 

$25 to help rescue those who had been suf

fered to fall. This amount was handed to me a 

few minutes since, and is for T H E MIDNIGHT M I S 

SION. I inclose my check 395 on the Leather 

Manufacturing National Bank for the amount, 

and will thank you for an acknowledgment to 

hand to her sister. 

I am, dear sir, your obedient servant in Christ, 

(REV. ) SAMUEL F . JARVIS. 



74 TouoHma INCIDENT. 

TOUCHING INCIDENT. 

SOME time in the month of January, 1870, word 
was left at THE MIDNIGHT MISSION, that at a cer
tain notorious house in Greene Street, two young 
girls were detained against their will, and were 
very anxious to make their escape, but were so 
closely guarded that escape was impossible. 
The information was accompanied by the earnest 
request that the members of the Mission wouldT 
make an effort to rescue them from their loath
some prison. Accordingly, two gentlemen con
nected with the Mission, left their business one 
afternoon, and proceeded to the house desig
nated. Admission was gained without difficulty. 
There being several girls assembled in the 
larger parlor or dance hall, one of the gentlemen 
asked if " H." and "E." were present (calling 
the girls by name), whereupon the two desig
nated came forward, and on being asked if they 
wished to leave the house, replied in the affirm
ative. The " madam" (a desperate character) 
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now interfered, and said: "You have no right 
to come here to interfere with mj' business ; so 
begone, the girls can not go." The gentleman 
replied: "You have no right to keep those 
girls here against their will; if they wish to 
go from here, they shall go, and we will take 
them." Upon learning that the gentlemen rep
resented THE MIDNIGHT MISSION, and fearing 

that a further resistance would result in the 
interference of the police (who were close at 
hand) the girls were allowed to depart, greatly 
to their joy. They remained for a considerable 
time happy and contented inmates of the Home, 
until they were restored to their friends. Even 
after they came to the Mission, they were in
strumental in rescuing two other girls from the 
same house, who also placed themselves under 
the care of the Mission ; they were all mere 
children; scarcely in their "teens." One of 
them is still an inmate of the Home, and the 
others, it is believed, are living virtuous lives, 
beyond the reach of the Greene Street monster. 

The father of one of the girls (a respectable 
man, residing on Long Island), upon receiving 
tidings of his daughter, came to take her home. 
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The interview between that broken-hearted 
father and his child was very affecting. He was 
completely bowed down, and wept like a child 
over his "lost" but "/OK?2(^" daughter, and fell 
upon his knees before the lady in charge, to 
thank her for her kindness to his erring child ; he 
prayed that the blessing of heaven might rest 
upon THE MIDNIGHT MISSION, and all persons 

connected with it. 



PASTORAL LETTERS. 77 

The following letter, from a distant part of the 

country, was from a gentleman, whose daughter 

had been rescued from a life of sin, and restored 

to her heart-broken parents by THE MIDNIGHT 

MISSION : 

October 3, 1870. 
" MRS. FOSTER, Lady in Charge. 

"Dear Madam:—The bearer of this is my 

wife, to whose care you will please assign my 

daughter " C." Please accept my heartfelt 

thanks for the care and interest you have taken 

in my child's reclamation. At the earliest op

portunity afforded me, I shall call at the Mission 

to thank you in person for your kindness." 
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Extract from the Third Annual Report of THE 
MIDNIGHT MISSION : 

" Our present Mission House will accommo
date but twenty inmates, besides those in charge 
of the house. For many months past we have 
been almost constantly full, and have been re
luctantly compelled to reject many who (dis
gusted with their life of shame) voluntarily 
sought refuge under our roof. Is it not a pain
ful necessity which constrains us to shut the door 
against any poor soul struggling (even though it 
be but a momentary, convulsive struggle) to 
overcome its corruptions, and escape from the 
snares which entangle it ? Surely, if the public 
could be made to understand and realize our 
necessities, there are benevolent hearts that 
would pour into our treasury costly gifts ; gifts 
that would involve some self-sacrifice, in order 
that none desiring to reform need lack oppor
tunity. 

" We ought, indeed, to own a suitable build
ing, so constructed that each inmate should have 



THIRD ANNUAL REPORT. 79 

a room to herself, in order that the serious might 
be separated from the frivolous ; that the peni
tent might (unmolested by scoffing companions,) 
have opportunity for meditation and prayer. 
We have faith to believe we shall, at no distant 
day, have such a building as we desire. In the 
mean time, we call upon the pious and benevo
lent to sustain us more liberally in our present 
work." 

CONTRIBUTIONS 

Should be sent to the Treasurer, 

PLINY F . SMITH, 

26 Nassau Street, New York. 
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A PRAYER FOR THE FALLEN. 

r \ MERCIFUL GOD, who hast made all men, 
^-^ and hatest nothing that Thou hast made, 
nor desirest the death of a sinner, but rather 
that he should turn from his sin and be saved; 
we implore Thee to grant repentance to all those 
who are living in the haunts and trade of sin ; 
that whether overmastered by the craft of Satan, 
or the subtlety of their fellow-creatures, or be
trayed by their own carnal will and frailness, 
they may still, by Thy Almighty power, be re
covered from the snare. 0 visit them with Thy 
salvation, and give them grace to glorify Thee 
with what Thou lovest—the sighs of broken and 
contrite hearts, and weeping at Thy feet. Lord 
of Glory, hear in heaven our prayer and con
sider their misery : 0 magnify Thy mercy upon 
them. Thou that art the Good Shepherd, and 
wouldest not tluî t even ONE should be lost and 
die, in Thy love call them home : cast out of 
them, we beseech Thee, every unclean spirit, 
that they may be restored to themselves, to God, 
and to us. And bless, 0 God, with Thy abun
dant favor, all those who are laboring in Thy 
Church to turn the fallen from their evil ways ; 
that they with us and we with them, as the 
sheep of Thy pasture, may give Thee thanks for
ever, and always be showing forth Thy praise 
in Thy heavenly kingdom, through JESUS 
CHRIST our LORD. AMEN. 

UNit.iN' 
r THEOI.OO! 
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