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This above all, to thine omm self be true, I
And it must follows, ar the might the day; '
Thou cant’t not then be falte t0 any manm,

DEDICATED
TO ALL

MY FRIENDS

T it wsual, I think, for an avthor to dedicate his first book to

some close friend who has had a conspicuous influence upon
his life. 'This book I dedicate 1o all my friends, beginning with
my parents, to whom I owe an overwhelming debt ; to my devated
wife, to whom my debt iz not a whit less 3 to my schoolmasters,
and to a wide circle of kindly and helpful friends in several towns
of England. This is their book, snd of their fashioning. [

Wi pladly acknowledge my vast indehtedness to the goodness of those

B i

whom I have known intimately. 'They have embraced all classes,
all parties and all creeds, and in all these I have found good intent
and grest eamestnes.

In this Pageant of England, tald as I have seen it unfold during
these twenty very remarkable years, 1 have sought to keep as close
to recognized truth as possible. That is to say, 1 have omitted
expressions of view which T hold to be true, but which others
would oppese 2s fallacy. Whers it has been essential to express
views, they are mine, and of no party creed, The truth may be
tame, but it is eternal. It is out of exepperation that contradiction
springs and sectional animosity is aroused by rival camps indulging
in cxtremities.  Something = wrong with England, and is social
gricvances need righting.  ‘Thoosands of young men who fought
for England are leaving England, and we need them all. In a
pastoral chapter a description of rural Englind is attempted, and
in such fair regions, which 1 have ventured to call Colonial England,

there is room for new towns and new devclopments, City
v

.
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life is congested and artificial, and a hopeful sign of the year is

the rising of numerous parden suburbs. We are moving more
surcly than some may realize towards better times. I have used
the example of the tapestry weavers, who only occasionally get
a glimpse of their picture, a5 an illustration of what has been taking
place these twenty years. A great design is being worked out,
and to all the weavers with tangled threads my story is dedicated.
May they all clearly realize that a new England is emerging, and
that its form will be enriched by public service, not by theughts
of self. The heart of England is sound, and its tone is healthy.
We have a reputation for * lesing every battle but the last ™ and
the Inst in this case i3 the winning of the Peace. Many specifics
are offered :

So many prayers, so meny creeds,

S0 many paths that wind and wind ;

While just the art of being kind,

Is all the sad world needs.

Lastly, this velume is dedicated with affection to all my colleagues
of the Pres, that gallant army of five thousand cheery * Nujjers,”
who have progressed while they have recorded progress, 1 have
said very littde about the Press, for this volome is not introspective,
nor personal. When I shyly began in joumalism therc was no
National Union of Journalists, no gusrantced wage, no guarantce
of anything, not even of mext weck’s work. The outward
Bohemianism of pressmen, which revealed itself jn unconventional
dress and traces of enuff and a pertiality towards whisky & dying
away, but it 1 replaced by a mental Bohemianism of & new genera-
tion, thrice precious, and it will yet result in a revolt against
“stunts " ordered for full operation against certan persons or
ideas by one or two monopolists who control circalztions running
into millions. WNewspaper enterprises have been bought up,
editors chanped, and policies re-moulded to capture public opinion
for an aspiring group. ‘This is not in the interests of journalism,
nor of public life. The truly independent Press is not yet evolved,
and organized Labour, which dilates sbout the * kept™ Press,
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has not evolved any other type. Probably the great reliable Press
of the future will emerge from the extension of the freedom of
the Press to zll opinions and all possible information, and the
abandonment of feverich * stunts* to stimulate artificial circu-
lation. The modern newspaper is a wonderful prodection, and
in the last five years it has recorded almost daily events and state-
ments of world-wide importince and of permanent value. 1
should be an ingrate if I failed to add that my personal experience
has been one of rematkable freedom in the Press. For eight
vears mow I have known ne dictstor or controller in the sligheest
form, beyond the Press Bureau and my own conception.  From
the Press Burcau we were inundated with instructions and re-
minders, hundreds of them, during the war period. Some
of them were disquicting, to be read and bumed with fire, and
the contents diselosed to no living person, The censorship cer-
tainly went beyond bounds of necessity and wisdom. It touched
not only things military, but indusirial and even political, and it
was enforced by extraordinary vigilance and smart penalties npom
offending newspapers. It imposed a new and irksome phase
opon journalism, and preatly added to the anrieties of those who
had to retain familiarity with countless restrictions.

It iz my preat hope that the numerous facts, fipures and dates
given in this volume, cloaked as kindly as possible in incident,
story, and comment, will be more than scceptable to large numbers
of young journalists, teachers, social students and others who
will always have to study the preatness of these twenty years,
during which motor transport has been evolved, the turbine dis-
covercd, the acroplane devised, and the cinema added to our
diversions. Tt is esseptially the period of the sscent of women
to full ecitizenship, and also it is the period of the bursting of the
storm-cloud so leng expected in Europe. If some readers should
feel a lack of fascination in the civil history of the war period, I
would remind them that its extraordinary chanpes are too recent
to be viewed in correct perspective. ‘I'en years hence, 1 hope,
they will be looked back upon with astonishment, and ‘the record
will reach itz true value. In the mam, the task of compiling
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this book has been delightful, but I cannot forget that thousands
of fine young men who were in their cradles when I began news-
paper work are in their graves to-day. They gave their lives
for you and for me, and we are left to see the swallows and the
June roses come again. They died for freedom, and the great
call floating over the channel in the path of the rising sun every
moming is that you shall live for freedom, and take the noblest
part of which you are capable.

New honses are poing vp, new ideas finding expression and
new hopes are bemg uttered. ‘The pext twenty years will reap
or lose the reward of a great sacrifice. * Your castles are in the
mir,"” wrote Thoreau, “ that is where they should be; now put
the foundations under them.” We have reached the time of
foundation building, and all who lend a hand are my friends.
To 2ll of them I respectfully dedicate thiz wolume.

J.R.R
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