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​Dedication
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To the unnamed, the not-quite-modern, not-quite-Victorian misfits whose lives flickered between telegrams and gas lamps, who danced on the cusp of oblivion, and never got their parade.

And to every soul lost in the quiet corners of history— This one's for you.
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​About the Cover Art
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Title: The Lost Generation.

A haunting portrait of resilience and quiet despair, The Lost Generation captures four young souls standing shoulder to shoulder beneath a washed-out sky, their eyes heavy with unspoken stories. Dressed in worn coats and muted tones, these figures embody the spirit of a time fractured by conflict, hardship, and societal upheaval. Their gazes meet the viewer with a quiet challenge—demanding recognition, not pity. Each face is a canvas of endurance: youthful yet aged, hopeful yet resigned. Set against a backdrop that blurs into a dreamlike urban void, the piece evokes a powerful sense of liminality between past and future, innocence and burden, unity and solitude. This painting is not merely a depiction of individuals, but a testament to a collective memory of those who came of age in a world that failed to protect them. It whispers of endurance through silence, and the deep ache of identities forged in the aftermath.

Own the Cover

Yes, you can buy the cover as a print, because why let good art fade into the Kindle void? It is available from:

Redbubble: https://www.redbubble.com/shop/ap/171873109

Redbubble Profile: https://www.redbubble.com/people/knelstrom/shop

Adobe Stock: https://stock.adobe.com/uk/images/the-lost-generation/1559081473

Wirestock: https://wirestock.io/media/32293433

Copyright & Licensing

© Martin Foskett / Knelstrom Ltd.

You're welcome to hang it, admire it, gift it, or license it properly via Adobe Stock.

You're not welcome to copy, resell, NFT, or mass-produce it unless we've had a chat and there's tea involved.
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​Author's Note: The Shadows Before the Roar
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This is not a book of easy heroes. There are no statues here, no national anthems, no classrooms named in their honour. This is a book about the in-betweeners—those born too late to shape the age of Empire, and too early to join the bohemian bloodletting of the interwar years. Between 1883 and 1900, the world gave birth to a strange breed, and history has done its best to forget them.

I stumbled upon them while hunting ghosts through footnotes. They were always peripheral—mentioned in passing, often dismissed. But the more I looked, the more they haunted me. These were the boys and girls raised on Victorian certainty and fed to modern chaos. They were taught to recite Latin, polish their shoes, believe in God and Country—and then, without warning, they were hurled into the 20th century's meat grinder, where none of that mattered.

This book is an act of resurrection, a séance through ink and dust. I've rummaged through archives, diaries, forgotten memoirs, half-burnt letters, and academic footnotes. What emerged was not a cohesive generation with manifestos or movements, but a scattered constellation of human contradictions. Some rose to power. Some went mad. Most simply faded.

I've not aimed to canonise them. Many were flawed—racists, chauvinists, imperial cogs with bloodied boots. But that is precisely why they matter. They were the transitional tissue, the awkward scaffolding on which the future was built. They remind us that history is not made solely by the bold, but also by the bewildered.

This book is stitched together with reverence, irreverence, and more than a few pints of gin. I've written it with clarity, honesty, and a deep respect for the unspectacular lives that flickered in the dark corners of significant events. If nothing else, may this work make a little noise in the graveyard.
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​Preface
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History is often written by those who shout the loudest, by the victors, the revolutionaries, the visionaries who step onto the stage with banners raised and rhetoric blazing. But what of those who were not forged for spectacle? What of those who arrived too late to define the old world and too early to embrace the new?
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