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PREFACE TO THE AMERICAN EDITICN

IN a letter to Mary Gladstone, the painter Burne-
Jones, who was also an idealist, broke into lamentation
over the quarrels and trivial animosities which too often
exist between men of genius.
My dear [he exclaimed], if twelve of these men
woiild hold together for one ten years the whole as-

pect of the world would be changed—and twelve
men did once hold together and the whole face of the

world was changed.

What might not happen to this world, let us ask our-
selves, if the two great Commonwealths, which have
inherited, with the language of Shakespeara and Wyeclif,
the moral idealism of Milton and Lincoln, held together
for a generation—not for any political end, however
worthy, nor to impose their military power upon man-
kind, even in the cause of universal disarmament, but
merely to define, make manifest, and exalt the moral
values of human life?

Because I believe such a unity is possible, nay, is in
the nature of things, I, heartily wishful for the moral
comradeship of America and earnestly seeking the
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intellectual alliance of America, venture in true friend-
liness and with all due respect to address this personal
word to the American reader of my book, The Glass af
Fashion.

I would say to him: Since the questions with which
this pamphlet deals are questions of importance to your
country as well as to mine, do not, I pray you, let its
English setting stand in the way of your American
attention. For the same contagion of materialism which
is attempting to destroy us is also attempting to destroy
you, and the same depression of a false science which is
weighing down the human spirit in these British Islands
is also weighing down the human spirit in your United
States of America.

You, too, have your Repingtons and Margots; and
you, too, have the same heroic but ineffectual goodness
which here in England vainly seeks to stem the mon-
strous flood of modern animalism, We are both of us
cursed by the same inheritance from the last century,
the inheritance of a scientific falschood—that **night-
mare of waste and death,” as Samuel Butler called it,
which is “‘as baseless as it is repulsive.”” We are both
held by the same philosophical paralysis which has
crept over the human mind ever since the dark and dis-
figuring shadow of Darwinism fell upon the fields of life.
In both of us the cancer of cynicism (that arrest of the
moral tissues, that check in spiritual development)
preys upon the divine faculties of our humanity whereby
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alone we can respond to the joy, wonder, and beauty of
existence. With you, as with us, life has lost its way,
and neither for you nor for us can there be hope of com-
ing into our true inheritance until we have recovered
those title-deeds to immortality which our fathers
threw away when they set out to wander in the wilder-
ness of this false materialism.

If, then, there is hope of a Renaissance in England,
there must also be hope of 2 Renaissance in America,
And the same spirit which can give this new birth to
England can also give a new birth to America. There-
fore let us take counsel together, and if we come to a
like decision in this great matter, let us set out as one
spirit to change the face of the world.

Now this is my conviction: Out of the stagnant fen
of materialism into which humanity seems at this time
1o be fast sinking, with all the glories of its mechanical
achievements and all the splendours of its earliest poetic
enthusiasms, like a sun that has had its day, we can be
lifted only by one of those great waves of moral en-
lightenment which in the first century of our dispensa-
tion saved manlkind from the darkness of paganism and
in the sixteenth century rescued Europe from the
clutches of an iron dogmatism.

If we would live we must overthrow the false science
which is destroying us, as the fathers of Christianity
overthrew paganism, and the fathers of the Renaissance
overthrew authority. In both of those great epochs of
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the past, humanity escaped from the prison-house of a
tyranny into the open country of freedom. Life, feeling
itself at the point of death, flung itself far forward into
an untrodden future. With us it must be the same. We
cannot niggle with the oppression which is destroying
us; we must throw it off, throw it far from us, and go -
forward to a new dawn in human history.

To this end I suggest that we should look at Fashion,
which shows us the set of the human tide more strikingly
than any other manifestation of contemporary thought.
I sugpest that we should take Pashion seriously. I
suggest that we should take the measure of the leaders
of mankind, those who set the fashion of daily life,
whose influence is the moral climate in which we breathe
and form our opinions. I argue that if their measure
does not square with the highest hopes of the human
race, and does not square with the deepest needs of the
human spirit, then we must put those leaders away from
us, and find others more worthy of man’s place in the
universe. This can be dome only by right-thinking,
but right-thinking which is militant.

With you, as with us, the fashion of daily life is set
by those who have sacrificed to & false science, almost
without thought, the one great secret of joy, namely,
faith in o creative purpose, faith in man's immoriality,
It is that secret we must recover for mankind, and we
can recover it only by making remorseless war on this
false science. It is useless to make war on luxury, or to




