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Perhaps it will be frankest to approach it first of all from the personal angle.

I am a writer. The impulse of every writer is to ‘keep out of politics’. What he wants is to be left
alone so that he can go on writing books in peace. But unfortunately it is becoming obvious that this
ideal is no more practicable than that of the petty shop-keeper who hopes to preserve his independence
in the teeth of the chain-stores.

To begin with, the era of free speech is closing down. The freedom of the Press in Britain was always
something of a fake, because in the last resort, money controls opinion; still, so long as the legal right
to say what you like exists, there are always loopholes for an unorthodox writer. For some years past
I have managed to make the Capitalist class pay me several pounds a week for writing books against
Capitalism. But I do not delude myself that this state of affairs is going to last forever. We have seen
what happened to the freedom of the Press in Italy and Germany, and it will happen here sooner or
later. The time is coming — not next year, perhaps not for ten or twenty years, but it is coming — when
every writer will have the choice of being silenced or of producing the dope that a privileged minority
demands.

I have got to struggle against that, just as I have got to struggle against castor oil, rubber truncheons
and concentration-camps. And the only regime which, in the long run, will dare to permit freedom of
speech is a Socialist regime. If Fascism triumphs I am finished as a writer — that is to say, finished in
my only effective capacity. That in itself would be a sufficient reason for joining a Socialist party.

I have put the personal aspect first, but obviously it is not the only one.

It is not possible for any thinking person to live in such a society as our own without wanting to
change it. For perhaps ten years past I have had some grasp of the real nature of Capitalist society. 1
have seen British Imperialism at work in Burma, and I have seen something of the effects of poverty
and unemployment in Britain. In so far as I have struggled against the system, it has been mainly of
writing books which I hoped would influence the reading public. I shall continue to do that, of course,
but at a moment like the present writing books in not enough. The tempo of events is quickening; the
dangers which once seemed a generation distant are staring us in the face. One has got to be actively a
Socialist, not merely sympathetic to Socialism, or one plays into the hands of our always-active enemies.

Why the I.L.P. more than another?

Because the I.L.P. is the only British party — at any rate the only one large enough to be worth
considering — which aims at anything I should regard as Socialism.

I do not mean that I have lost all faith in the Labour Party. My most earnest hope is that the Labour
Party will win a clear majority in the next General Election. But we know what the history of the Labour
Party has been, and we know the terrible temptation of the present moment — the temptation to fling
every principle overboard in order to prepare for an Imperialist war. It is vitally necessary that there
should be in existence some body of people who can be depended on, even in the face of persecution,
not to compromise their Socialist principles.

I believe the I.L.P. is the only party which, as a party, is likely to take the right line either against
Imperialist war or against Fascism when this appears in its British form. And meanwhile the I.L.P. is
not backed by any monied interest, and is systematically libelled from several quarters. Obviously it
needs all the help it can get, including any help I can give it myself.

Finally, I was with the I.L.P. contingent in Spain. I never pretended, then or since, to agree in every
detail with the policy the P.O.U.M. put forward and the I.L.P. supported, but the general course of
events has borne it out. The things I saw in Spain brought home to me the fatal danger of mere negative
‘anti-Fascism’. Once I had grasped the essentials of the situation in Spain I realised that the I.L.P. was
the only British party I felt like joining — and also the only party I could join with at least the certainty
that I would never be led up the garden path in the name of Capitalist democracy.
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