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IIkke I propose to ro through a litany of some
of my omissions. In essaying,' to (k'pict the
aspects „f an age there is always this pitfall,
omission, which ambuscades the adventurous
s[)irit. For we who know so little even about
ourselves—how can we, without grave imper-
tinence, boldly say I wish to bring back to the
mhul of others an age dead and gone ? Every-
thing is so interwoven in life that it is, for
example, an unwarranted arbitrariness to dis-
cuss the literature of this period without
brooduig on the black and «hite art of the
time, or the canvases of its painters.

I have worried for some space over Aubrey
Hcardsley, but I have not spoken of men like
Air. S. II. Sime, whose work Beanlsley so de-
lighte.1 in. Probably Sidney H. Sime's work
in The Butterfly, Th- Idkr,Pwk-me-Up,Etirekn,
etc., besides his book illustrations, is in some
ways the most powerfully imaginative of the
period. There has been a Beardsley cra/e,
and most assuredly there wdl be one day a
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