PREFACE vii

fashioned people who will be shocked at this
levity in speaking of books, but they should
waken up to the fact that since the coming of
the wood-pulp era no particular merit attaches
to writing a book. And if books can be given a
medicinal value to take the place of their old-
time literary value, why should n’t we recog-
nize the fact? Anyway, the writing of a book
put me in the frame of mind to parody Sir
Sidney Smith and exclaim:

“Fate cannot harm me, I have had my say.”

I have told all this merely to explain the
joyous mood induced by the writing of the
book. Having finished my task, I felt not
only up-do-date with my work, but up-to-
date with life. It is the ambition of every man
— whether he confesses it or not— to get
even with the world. The world is forever de-
feating us and defrauding us of our hopes. So

let us have our say about it, turn over a new
leaf, and make a fresh start. When I got up
this morning




