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Il HROUGH- A MONOCLE
>HAVE WE SPOILED CHRISTMAS?THE touch of Midas is death. Not evenChristmas can survive it. Its paralyzing

power is beginning to be seen already in
connection with this most beautiful of the

festivals of the year-the festival of family love.
You hear a great many people crying out »under the
burden of Christmas preparations. "Oh, I will be
So glad when Christmas i 's over," say mothers and
daughters, and even those least harried of the
household-husbands and fathers. The mereman
who thinks that Christmas is a species of "hold up"
and that everybody is delighted to 'get money out
of father," should undfertake to make the rnoney he
gives go the long- round which his womien-folk
stretchi it *out to cover. The writing of cheques is
the lightest par t of the Christmas shopping. Thie
thonghtfulness, the searching of counters, the jost-
ling of crowds, the breathing of bad air, the study
of tastes, the consultation of friends, .and aIl the
other "labours of Hercules" which go with thec
spending of the proceeds of the cheques, mint every
penny of themn into gold.

BUT, after all, the trouble lies with the touch ofBMidas. We have imported our spirit of boast-
fulness and display, which is so characteristic of
this continent, into the keeping of Christmas; and
we are simply suffering the penalty which is so
properly imposed. When we choose a Christmas
gift so that it "will not look mean," and so that it
will bc worth quite as much as the one we got from
.the saine parties last year, and so that the recipient
can show it off with pride both to hersef-or him-
self-and to us, we are not observine the snirit of

neyer be made. The rcascni your relative takes it
and prizes it is because hie believes that love is the
larger part of it; btit you have left love out of the
package-and inserte' d that coldest of substitutes,
duty. To say that you owe an insult of this char-
acter to your relatives, is to talk nonsense. If you
cannot give love, at least give themn the respectful
treatmnent of silence. The great thing is to put
yourself in their places. What would you like done
if the cases were reversed. This test requires cour-
age and frankness and honesty and-the true spirit of
the birthday of the Author of the Golden Rule.

NZOUaresaying that it is all very well to talk
why they give to, one and not to another. Is it
neýcessary? Are your relations with your friends
so delicately-not to say, diplomatically-hung that
their frîendship) will not understand how you may
have grown weary of Christmas-giving before you
got to them?1 Are they of a jealous disposition who

will say-She gave to So-and-So, and flot ti
If SQ, I would advise a selection of new fi
Friends who are constantly trying us and we
us and measuring our interests in them againi
interest in somebody else, are too fickle and
tain for the rough wear of lîfe, and had bet
exchanged for something more durable befo:
storms corne. ht is possible for a friend to
aside and let his f riend find interest in ai
which he himself is unable to supply. Frieni(
flot loyers. There is no monogamy in frier
Fraternity is brotherhood-not marriage.

Er sure that if Christmas is a burden tByou have missed the spirit of the occasion.
have converted Christmas into a competition Qi
sort in which everybody draws "blanks." Yoi
let it suifer the Midas touch. I think we r
league in this country for the restoration of ti
Christmas-the Christmas of legend, of famil5
of the fireside, of the Yule log. We ought il
"one day off" in a whole year froni our Conti
pastime of Boasting., We ought to approach (
mas again as we did when we knew that Santa
came down the chimney, and that there was no
day in the year on which the home was so
happiness. TUE MONOCLE M,
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