
DECEMBER, 1920 THE WESTERN HOME: MoNTHLYf l Tis rel at Christmnas tirne tclook into our hearts and see jus
how we are supplied with peaoE
and love and kindliness--tc

li honestly survey Our stock ol
forgiveness, charity and neighborliness;
kt is a wholesome exercise-and seasori
able, for tf•ere is something in the frost)
air of Christmas, when the sleigh belk
tirikie, and the candies are lighted, that
belps us to forgive relatives, friends anc
enemies. It isa pleasantafterdinner feeling,
,which Iasts ail day, and is a sort of hang.
over from our far away youth, when or
Christmas Day the wl]ole world glimmered
and smiled.

Speaking of youth,-I arn more and
more impressed that in it lies the hope of
the world. Cod knew what He was doing
when he arranged it so that people die and
others are bom. There is surely ar
Infinite wisdorn in this plan of renewing
the world. Swinburne knew it, ýwhen,
beaten and bruised by life's injustices, he
cried out in thanksgiving, that "no life
lives forever-that dead men rise up
never-that even the weariest river leads
somnehow safe to sea!- -fThere is an end
to everything-the bell rings-the curtain
faîls!

We have ail known middle-aged or old
people who were disagrceable, sour, and
full of grouch. but we neyer saw a child
that was really bad, or wholly unlikable,
though of course we must admit that
children are sometimes very unwise ini
their choice of parents.

In this biessed Christmas season of
1920, we know that the earth is crushed
with hatred, and we wonder if there wilJ
ever corne peace and good will again.
Bitter wounds are stili unhealed, and
hearts are hot with rage and a desire for
revenge. Will we ever cease hatingi
Should we ever cease? Weli-whether
we should or not-we will. Vie won't
bc here. And hatred cannot be entailed
nor even bequeathed. Youtb is a non-
conductor of batred.

People may go out of life with a
memory that is blotted, seared and
blackened, with bearts that are filled with
bittemess, but the next generation cornes
in smiling, without malice or prejudioe.

Many a brave old warrior on his death-
bed bas called to him his eldest son, and
charged him to hate the MeGuffins, root
and branch, father and son, the longest
day he lives; to hate them wben he rises
in the morning and whcn he lies down at
night; to hate them in seed-time and
barvest, in wintcr and summer, in joy and
in sorrow, and te devise ways and means
of making their lives unpleasant, for the
evils they have done. 'Me eldest son
promises, and the father tums contentedly
on bis pilIowv and breathes bis last, feeling
that he has done one good job anyway.
He has attended to the MvcGuffins.

The son faithfully carnies out his dear,
dead, sainted father's wish. He throws
the seed of sow-thistles into the Me-
Guffins wbeat field, powdered glass into
their silos, monkey wrencbes into the
tbresbing-machîne, Paris green into the
well. He cuts the fences, steals the gates
and dogs their cattie; refresbing his
mnemory ever and anon by recalling the
promise that be made to bis dear, dying
father, and feels a thnill of satisfaction in
the thought that be wiIl be able to look
tbe old man squarely in the eye when they
meet at the foot of the Golden Throne,
and proudly say -Father, 1 surely did
hand it to the MeGuffmns."

But time passes. -Me eidest son has a
son. He starts out to hate the McGuffins.
but is met with quite a few difficulties.
They are decent little cbaps, the second
generation of McGuffins, and in the games
at school he cannot help but notice tbat
they play fair. Fred McGuffin i.&
best pitcher in the school.

He does flot find it so hard to carry on
the feud with Bessie McGuffin, the
freckle-faced, red-haired MeGuffin girl,
for she is snappy and pert with him, and
naturally makes a face at him. when their
eyes net across the aisle. So he is verY
careful flot to let ber catch bim looking
at her, and unsuccessfully pretends he
docs flot sec ber at aIl. Sometimes he
"'onders Nwýhat she finid- to laugh at in the
geographv, %,which she is apparcntlV

tudeNjîna xý ith rnarIked concentration, andhis fe -os hot and bis heant ful of
hat red for al who bear theaccursed namne.

Corning home after an absence of four
Ycar .hc cornes suddenly upon the samec

hCsfrecleless nowx- and auburn
haired, and slim and lil-tall, standing
Undcr the apple-tree in fulI blosomn. it is
Srrinr, and the young lambs are p!aving
in the rneado%-ws: the voung birds are

Ciirping in the nests. Bessie is net pert
or snappy te bimn any more Looking at
ber now, be knows that be must bave been
mistaken in ever tbinking that sic was.
Bessie is smiling, and glad te see bum, and
he notices for the first tine, that ber eyes
are net green, tbey are velvety brown
like a pansy.

Suddenly it is aIl up with the feud.
'Me dying wisb of the old mani passes
away and is replaced by tbe living wisb of
the young man. Hatred is overconie by
love. The feud is ended. 0f course it is
net ail aceemplished as easily as tbis-.
Tbere are secret meetings, intercepted
letters, family scenes and lots of un-
pleasantness, but littie things like that
are powerless te stay the current cf truc

person is at that moment, but what he
rnay become, and perbaps by our influence.
The old way was te asseciate sinner and
sin, and bating bath, destrey both. The
new psycbology distinguishes between the
two.

No ont can say that Judge Lindsay or
Thornas Mott Osborne condene cvii
because tbey advecate, that ciminals
sbould be treated like buman beings.
Thiey know and teacb that the penalty
must be paid when wrong is donc. Tbey
go further, and declare that the case
cannot be settled by the State shewing its
abhorrcnce of the crime, but the man who
cornmitted tht crime must be led te abhor
it. That is the great thing-the final
viery, te bring the sinner te the place
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love, and in later years the feud is asbetolagtradmirth arnong the
next generation.

%Vie migbt as well accePt facts. Hatred
is net transférable, ner can it be entailed.
Youth is a nori-conductor of hatred-and
again Jet us tbank the Lord for ail His
wonderful dealings witb the children of
men.

But in our own day, rmay net batred
be a duty? Sbould we condone the cvii
decds of our enemnies? Most cmpbat-
ieally I say we sbould net. But we must
distinguish between the dced and the
doer. A deed is afinal, a complete thing,
unchangeable and inerasable. Vibat it
was yesterdax'. it is te-day and will bc
to-merrew. The mnoving finger writes, and
baving "*rit moves on, and net Al vour
tears norail vour prayers can blet eut a
single word odit. The dced is done and it
must stand. But the persen may change
gverv day, every heur. Persenality is
dynamnie, net statie. Our attitude te-
wards a deed must lbe flxed, as a deed is
fxed. Our attitude towards a person.r
must net bc e dtcrmifed b, -bat the

whtre he abhors bis sin and tumns fron iIt.
Then and net tilI then is the sin ex-
patiated.

There is one punisbment and anc only
wbicb I hope will cerne te the Kaiser, and
1 hope it will cerne te bim wbile be is yct
in the flesh. 1 hope be will sec what he
bas done, and sec i t a n ydeccnt-minded
persen would sec it. Stripped of his
egotism, bis vain-glory, bis self-import-
ance, bis peculiar mental delusions, and
possessed of a heart of flesb. 1 hope he
will sec the ruined villages; the deselate
bernes; the sad-faced widows; lonely
orphans; the breken, legless, sigbtless
men; the gassed men; the bitter, sad, dis-
couragcd men; the frigtened childreni. 1
would like birn te sec that witb a softened
heart, with an awakened conscience, and
seeing. feel the sorrow, the loneliness and
despair, and knew that the werk was bis.
It seems to me that this rnust be-bis
punishment. for the judgments of Ced are
logical as well as sure.

Hate is fundamcntally an expression of
ýfcar. We hate the person or greup of
personLs of wbomn we are afraid. The

school-boy bates the master wbo canes
bum unjustly, bates himn because lie canfiot
punsh hirn bimself or bring judgmcnt toer upon him. Hatredbhas always in it
the suggestion of powerlcssness. We
neyer bate a person weakcr than ourselves.
In tbe beginning of the war, Germany
held Russia*sidisorganized bordes in ori-
ternpt; was scornful also of FrancC's
decadent manhood and Belgiun's feeble
resistance. She feit she was master of ail
these. But England, strong -mgbty aaid
inexorable, she bated, becausýe gl
was the one country of wbich she was
afraid.

The biologists throw light on the subject
of hate. Tbrough a series of delicate
operaPions carried on at Harvard, it bas
been discovered that anger, terror or
gr0at pain generates a poison in the buman

boya poison whicb is sufficient to kill a
malanimal in a short time, Expert-

rnents were carried on with guinea-pigs.
and death resulted in a few minutes. It
was also discovered that action, vigcços
and sustainied, carnies off this poison. If
the action does not transpire, the pois=e
remains th do its deadly work.

The Gracks were therefore scientlfloally
correct wben they describcd batred as
**lack liver.- This theory throws sorne
light on the wcJl-known truth that the
stay-at-homes were more flled wîth batred
than tbe soldiers. Soldiers* Jetters and
manuscripts are rcenarkably free fr«m
hatred. The "bitter enders- and. **fire
eaters- werc usually mddlce-aged mr=
and women, well past tht zone of safety.
and cornfortably bouscd at borne. Tht
soldier works oiff bis batred in action.

There bas been no better exposition of
the attitude of the soldier towards the
enemy, than that wbich apeasin *A
Student in Arms.- The soldiers did flot
bate; thty fougbt. The Red Cross.
serving ail, binding, heaing aIl, knew no
nationality or boundary. lbey coulJtnot
hate--tbey ser-ved.

Any sort of barrier sets up hatred; if we
knew people better, we would lîke therri
better.
-Lands intersected by a narrow firth

abbor eacb other;
Mountains, intcrsected, make enemnies of

men.'
1 bave seen a neighborbood divlded

into factions because a creck ran througb
it. The people wbo livcd acrosa he creek
were a bad lot."

The war bas let loose broad current, cof
ill-feeling, and yct it bas donc a great deal
to bind the wonld dloser together by
makîng men better known to cadi other.
The democracy of the trenches cannot fail
te have its influence on the people at
home.

Easy ways of transportation, teleplione,
telegraPhs too, m'ade the world a nelghbor.
bood. People who live in isolated places
ray indu in batred if thty art so dis-

pose, wtitbeig "ar o coe novt
b~ut Ne dare ntein uclare le MWIt

co very one cisc. You can be -bed
friends- with your relatiots wo live in
Ontario, when you live in Alberta, and
bcyond a littie unpleasantness of feeling
ther is ne great banni donc; but if your
relatives are in Alberta-in tic sanie clty-
aid live in the sainebouse. yeu bad better
try te arrive at serre undcrstendlnç. No
country can be isolated now. Distanc
bas been annîhilated. So wc cannot puri-
ish any nation by cutting thern off frgm
intercourse, and sending thern intotei
corner or behind the bcdgc, fer there are
ne comcrs-end ne hcdges.

Vie must face thbi the grcatest problem
of ail ages-the problem ef living together..
The other great problenis are pretty weil
solved-tht world is aIl discovered-
science and invention have gone a long
way te harmess aIl the forces cf nature;
more production is net ncarly se im-
portant now as a better distribution cf
pmoducts; that is te say, it is the buman
element now which bas te be guidcd.

Up te the presenit, many metbods bave
been tnied. The carliest and mnost eni-erally accepted method of controllingy

waward humanity has been the sword
"Be good, or you»ll bc dcad,-' sounds like a
terrible threat, but neyer bas been so.
When people reach a certain stage of
passionor of misery, they do net mmnd the
prospect of being dcad, particularly wbcn
there is a chance of making semeone cIsc
dIead flrst. For twe thousand ycàrs of
which wc are sure, this metbod bas pre-
vailed, and for many millions of years
before that, and te-day wc are faced with
untold misery, discontent, unrest' and
trouble. I believ e w cari safely say,
without danger of being considered a rcd-
eyed radical. that (Contd. on >qgo. )


