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 Sister Sarah
donned her habit and headed out to the protest. She carried the
same sign she'd carried for years. It protested abortion on one
side, and the death penalty on the other.

Today it was the death penalty. A man was being
executed tomorrow for the rape and murder of three college
cheerleaders, and Sarah was here to defend him.

She didn't, of course, want to defend him. He
was a bad man. He was definitely guilty, and he had taken delight
in the pain and sadness he caused those women's family.

But Sarah Ann Williker was a nun who believed
very strongly in her religion. She always had. Ever since she was a
girl, she believed in God, in the Pope, in the power of confession
to heal the soul. She believed in the Bible and in Jesus and Noah
and Moses and Paul and all the rest.

"Support life!" she shouted. She had been
shouting along with the others for some time, operating purely on
autopilot. She didn't even remember arriving at the protest,
greeting the friends she saw often at these sorts of events,
starting the chant or holding her sign up. But here she was, with
her friends, holding that sign. Yet again.

It was a small turnout today. Abortion always
got more protesters than the death penalty, even if Sister Sarah
(and the Catholic Church) saw them as equivalent in evil if not in
scope. But death penalty cases were also tough to get protesters
out for when the prisoner was clearly guilty and had done terrible
things.

As far as Sister Sarah was concerned, that was
what really mattered. That was the mark of virtue. Anybody could
protest the murder of a photogenic child. Only a good person
protested the murder of a murderer.
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