
INTRODUCTION

^ MI authors liavc s^id that uIi.ti tlu-y uritr tlioir books
(
hanictcrs tak<- the narrative into tlu-ir own

rids, and ili,- Morv drvfl,,ps into s(„nclliini: (jiiitc

"•"nt tiMm th.- original conception. 'I hat lias been my
;"M.n(.- with this (ontribtition tu tlie historv of the

I Ii.i.l l)een plav.ns; L;..lf .„„. <lay at \Valt,,n Ileatli wiil,
v: (.rMrce liidd.ll and my coHea-ur J.imrs r).Mi>,'Ias.

'1 >ii ih<' ( ..msi- ,,f tlie ruund Sir (ie.,r-e asked me hou I

Ml.- to take up journalism for a cancer. Wlien I told
n niv modest story lie asked wiiy I d,d not urite a b(,ok
'lit my experiences, and the question came from him

iMi added force, as many of my friends had often told me
>l I <>u,t,dit to do so. Hitherto I had never thought that
li an undertaking would interest anyone outside the

'. !cof my intimate friends, but I now began to uonder
in the e,,urse of my expt .ence I liad gathered facts and
'^^!e<lge which would be appreciated by a wider circle

: readers.

When I readied liom.- I jotted down some not<-s about
•arly experiences and the way in which Mr. Ernest

' =!ke gave me my first real start in life, together with
:'w <,tlier recollections, but believing tliat a writer is not

iH'st judge of his oun work, I determined to obtain
"[Pinion of someone whose judgment I could rely

'

n. It seemed to me that my friend, Sir Gilbert Parker,


