In other people’s shoes
陳進興之父
Breaking news of a ruthless killing filled the news broadcast.  A cold-blooded man not only raped a junior-high school girl but also killed her.  He then took the victim’s cell phone and pawned it for money.  What outraged the public most was that the suspect made a grimace when he was arrested in front of the camera.  He also said arrogantly, “She’s dead already…. I can pay to compensate.”  Public discussions of this case were aired on every channel, causing a lot of strong emotions.  There had been many articles posted on the internet debating the cause of the human rights organization to abolish death penalty.  With the case of this killer, the public seemed to favor keeping the death penalty.  As the father of the alleged killer, I have something to say. 
About what my son has done, I am in no position to ask the public to pardon him.  Although he is my own flesh and blood, I also disparage this kind of atrocity and I don’t support the human rights proposal to remove the death penalty even if it may save my son’s life.  We cannot sacrifice people’s sense of security to exchange for the criminal’s possibility of repenting.  Whatever my son has done should be dealt with according to existing law.
The responsibility of teaching my son to live in the extensive freedom of this society but not to injure others’ freedom was my duty, and I am sorry that I failed to educate him well.  My son has held to his own thoughts since he was a teenager, and he was unwilling to be hindered by any one.  As a result, what he did terrorized our society and left everyone in panic.  I am truly guilty of not teaching him well, but to some extent I think our society as a whole was also responsible.
I have always taught my son to treat women gently, but all he saw in the news was woman becoming victims of domestic violence.  I have taught him to cherish lives, but all he saw in the media was homicide and slaughter.  I have taught him not to beat up people, but all he saw in the media was thrashing and slashing.  I have taught him not to indulge in the enjoyment of material things, but all he saw in the world was the luxurious lives led by the wealthy.  
I am very sorry for my failure in carrying out my duty as a good father.  Yet I cannot help but wonder: am I solely responsible for how he turned out?  Isn’t there someone else responsible?
