
ONE MAN'S OPINIONS
BY N.-- COCHRAN.

That Religious 'War. In. over
thirty years of newspaper work I
have made some very excellent ene-

mies, most of whom I found quite
helpful, and to whom I hope I feel
duly grateful.

I have among other precious pos-
sessions one pet enemy, a corpora-
tion lawyer with whose wires mine
have at times crossed. As he is a
brilliant lawyer and an interesting
and entertaining public speaker he
generally draws a good crowd when
he is billed to speak.

One of his favorite indoor sports
was to hire a hall during heated polit-
ical campaigns and tell a big crowd
just what he thought of me and
what he thought was enough to
worry him.

After an especially bitter attack
a few years "ago, when I had been
sailing into him and his crowd of
franchise - grabbers and frenzied
financiers, a friend asked me why I
didn't punch the fellow's head. I re-
plied:

"I don't feel like it. In the first
place, what he says doesn't bother
me, and I think he feels Better after
getting all of that bile out of his sys-
tem. In the second place, I don't
want to hate anybody. He hates me,
and every time he thinks of me it
stirs up all the hatred in his heart
and it makes him feel bad. And all
the time he is punishing himself by
hating me I am blissfully unconscious
of it and probably am happily walk-
ing along the street whistling or
thinking of something pleasant."

That's a good thing for all men to
learn that hatred in your heart for
any brother punishes you and not
him. Hatred isn't like a bullet that
speeds to its mark. It is a poison
that boils inside of the person who
does the hating.

So there is some real human sense
and philosophy-i- n the injunction to
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love your enemies. Anyhow, don't
hate them.

When I think things' over I can see
a lot of philosophy in the peaceful
doctrine of but when
I lose my head when a fellow strikes
me then the barbarism in me gets
up on his hind legs and howls, and I
strike back and am sorry for it
when I cool off and think it all over.

I can remember in more youthful
days, when the blood was hotter than
it is now, that I felt like figtfting for
every little right. If I met a man on
the street and he didn't turn to the
right I would stand my ground and
make him observe the law of the
road or fight.

I feel different about that now. If
he wants to turn to the left I let him
turn, and go on about my business
and forget the incident. The poor
fellow may not know any better that
I knew years ago.

When a fellow knocks some other
fellow to me he doesn't make much
headway. I feel like giving the other
fellow the benefit of the doubt. I
don't want anybody to make me un-

comfortable by pouring poison into
my mind through either ear.

I prefer music. It feels better in
my ear.

I have referred to the harm the
present religious war is doing by di-

viding the ranks of labor. But it is
driving other people apart who should
be brothers and sisters.

And any influence that puts hatred
into the hearts of men and women,
yes, and even children, injures all of
them, and hence injures human so-

ciety.
And, .strangely enough, all the

parties on both sides claim to be
Christians.

In my comment on this war, I am.
not thinking of priests and preach-
ers in their official capacities, nor of
creeds and church organizations. I
am thinking only of men, women-an- d

children, who no matter what,
creed they embrace are children o

I one God.
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