
BOYD CABLE—A PREFATORY NOTE

in New Zealand, not only in the cities, but in the

outposts of civilization, on the edge of the wilder-

ness, both there and in the Philippines, Java, and
other islands of the Pacific.

When he travels, Mr. Cable does not merely

take a steamer-berth or a railway-ticket and write

up his notes from an observation car or a saloon

deck. He looks out after a job, and puts plenty

of energy into it while he is at it ; in fact, so many
different things has he done, that he says himself

that it is easier to mention the things he has not

do' than the ones he has. He has been an ordi-

nary seaman, typewriter agent, a steamer-fireman,

oflSce-manager, hobo, farmhand, gold prospector,

coach-driver, navvy, engine-driver, and many
other things. And strangely enough, though he
knows so much from practical experience, he has,

until recently, never thought of writing down
what he has seen.

Before this present War, he was on the staff

of a London advertising agency. At the outbreak

of hostilities, he offered his services and was ac-

cepted in 1914, being one of the first men not in

the regular army to get a commission and be sent

to the front.

It was his experience as ''Forward Officer" (or


