
cesses, new rnethods, new materials. Men were neye
80 clever and neyer so needy. The age of plenty 18 herc
if only the heart of mani cari be prepared, and Ire cari b,
made to see that what hurts one nation hurts aUl. Wha
a time to be alive! And what a poor timne to die. So
lived.

"Without Regret" is thre namge 1 would like to hav
chosen for this book. There i8 somnething light ani
gaflant about thre phrase which appeals to me, remini,,
cent of that great passage ini one of Walt Whitman'
poems, where Ire speaks of Iris admiration for animal
because they are flot sorry or repentant for anythin,
they have ever done, nor do they ever weary one witi
their apologies or excuses. I have been reading over mi

diaries which I have kept since 1912, and my scrapbooký
and it lias been radier an oveiýwhelming task, but 1 axr
glad that I have kept everything, and so ini these 1 hav
an honest record of my activities with both tIre prai
and blame wiiich camne to mie, but the reading of tIrer
Iras been a task which leaves me shakenîat times.

1 have been accused, attacked and znaligned. Once
was burned in efflgy (which 1 had entirely forgotte-
Uritil I read thre Party's apologies in one of my scral
books). 1 have beezi caricatured, usually as a mosquit
or other disagreeable insect, under thre caption C
uCalamity Neil". I have cngagcd in hot controversie
been tlrreatened with violenrce and with libel suits, bi
on thre other sie of thre ledger I have been stoudi
A.-f.mdpdl lv manv oeood frieiids, known and unknow1


