A CHRISTMAS MESSAGE
THE spitit of brothethood em- | %
bodies not only the highest |3

morality but also the truest wisdom,
and the only road by which the
nations, torn and bleeding with the
wounds which scientific madness has
inflicted, can emerge into a life where
-growth is possible and joy is not | 3T
banished at the frenzied call of unreal
)| and fictitious duties. Deeds inspired
by hate are not duties, whatever pain
and selfsacrifice they may involve. | /)" /<
Life and hope for the world are to | —

be found only in the deeds of love.
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