FOREWORD

About thirty years age I found in a second~hand bookshop
a London Street Directory for ld?l (the year my mother was
born) and at leisure moments in the months that followed [
made.a list of the addresses of people I should have been‘
intarested to meet if my life had begun & undrad years sooner
than it did. It gaye some kind of extension to time, to stand
at the door of 62 Averue Road and know that Gounod had come to
the house after tbe first night of EEEEE» or to know that my
sacondfcouqin and the actor macready both lived in Clarence
Terracg, Regent's park,

Since we can't yat take the Wellsian Time Machine into the
future we can at. least glence over the backward limit of our
consciousness and get m glimpses of what has gone before. Am
for that we need a guide, and what better guide in Sussex than
Bernard Smith? In 1936 my wife and [ went to live in an old
mill«house at-Goleman's Hatch, We knew that not far away were
the A.A.uilnes at Cotchford Farm. What we didn't know, until'
Bernard Smith told us, was that twenty-three years eariier

W.B.Yeats and Rara Pound had rented a éottage even nearer to

whore we were living. Every time we had driven to Forest Row
we had passed the end of the lane which would have led us to

Stone Cottage. |
The pages of this book give us the sign-posts we nesed, and

the essence of the lives of these men and women whose homes

we may seek out. Soma [ know well already. BRach time e have






