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1. HOW I BECAME A PUBLIC SPEAKER

(Excerpts)

by Bernard Shaw

In the winter of 1879, James Lecky, exchequer clerk! from
Ireland, and privately interested in phonetics, keyboard tempera-
ment, and Gaelic,2 all of which subjects he imposed on me,
dragged me to a meeting of a debating society called the Zete-
tical: a junior copy of the once well known Dialectical Society?3
founded to discuss John Stuart Mill’s* Essay on Liberty when
that was new.

When 1 went with Lecky to the Zetetical meeting I had
never spoken in public. I knew nothing about public meetings
or their order.® 1 had an air of impudence, but was really an
arrant coward, nervous and self-conscious to a heartbreaking
degree. Yet I could not hold my tongue. I started up and said
something in the debate, and then, feeling that I had made a
fool of myself,® as in fact I had, I was so ashamed that I vowed
I would join the Society; go every week; speak in every debate;
and become a speaker or perish in the attempt. I carried out
this resolution. I suffered agonies that no one suspected. Dur-
ing the speech of the debater I resolved to follow,” my heart
used to beat as painfully as a recruit’s going under fire for the
first time. I could not use notes: when I looked at the paper
in my hand I could not collect myself enough to decipher a
word.® And of the four or five points that were my pretext for
this ghastly practice? I invariably forgot the best.

I persevered doggedly. 1 haunted all the meetings in London

where debates followed lectures. 1 spoke in the streets, in the
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parks, at demonstrations, anywhere and everywhere possible. In
short, I infested public meetings like an officer afflicted with
cowardice,'® who takes every opportunity of going under fire to
get over it and learn his business.

At all these meetings I took part in the debates. My excessive
nervousness soon wore off. One of he public meetings I haunted
was at the Non-conformist Memorial Hall in Farringdon Street
in 1884. The speaker of the evening, very handsome and cloquent,
was Henry George, American apostle of Land Nationalization
and Single Tax.!® He struck me dumb and shunted me from
barren agnostic controversy to economics.!? I read his Progress
and Poverty, and went to a meeting of Hyndman’s Marxist Demo-
cratic Federation. where I rose and protested against its drawing
a red herring across the trail!? blazed by George. 1 was contemp-
tuously dismissed as a novice who had not read the great first
volume of Marx’s Capital.

I promptly read it, and returned to announce my complete
conversion by it. Immediately contempt changed to awe; for
Hyndman’s disciples had not rcad the book themselves it being
then accessible only in Deville’s French version! in the British
Museum reading room, my daily resort. From that hour I was
a speaker with a gospel,’ no longer only an apprentice trying
16 master the art of public speaking.

I at once applied for membership of the Democratic Federa-
tion, but withdrew my application on discovering the newly
founded Fabian Society,1¢ in which I recognized a more appro-
priate milieu as a body of educated middle-class intelligentsia:
my own class in fact. Hyndman’s congregation of manual-work-
ing pseudo-Marxists could for me be only hindrances.

After my conversion I soon became sufficiently known as
a Socialist orator to have no further need to seck out public
debates: 1 was myself sought after. This began when I accepted
an invitation from a Radical Club at Woolwich!? to lecture to
it. At first I thought of reading a written lecture; for it seemed
hardly possible to speak for an hour without text when I had
hitherto spoken for ten minutes or so only in debates. But if
1 were to lecture formally on Socialism for an hour, writing
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would be impossible for want of time: I must extemporize,
The lecture was called Thieves, and was a demonstration that
the proprietor of an uneared income!'d inflicted on the com-
munity exactly the same injury as a burglar does. [ spoke for
an hour easily, and from that time always extemporized.

This went on for about twelve years, during which I ser-
monhized on Socialism at least three times a fortnight average.!®
1 preached whenever and wherever 1 was asked. It was first
come first served?® with me: when I got an application for a
lecture 1 gave the applicant the first date [ had vacant, whether
it was for a street corner, a public-house parlor, a market place,
the economic section of the British Association, the City Temple,
a cellar or a drawing room. My audiences varied from tens to
thousands. T expected opposition but got hardly any. Twice,
in difficulties raised by attempts of the police to stop Socialist
street meetings (they always failed in the end because the reli-
gious sects. equally active in the open air, helped the Socialists
to resist them),2t I was within an ace of?? going to prison. The
first time was in Dodd Street in dockland, where the police
capitulated on the morning of the day when 1 volunteered to
defy them. The second time, many vyears later at the World’s
Ind in Chelsea,?® a member of a rival Socialist Society disputed
the martyr’s pain with me,?¢ and, on a division.?s defeated me
by two votes, to my secret relief. My longest oration lasted four
hours in the open air on a Sunday morning to crowds at Trafford
Bridge in Manchester. Onec of my best speeches was delivered
in Hyde Park in torrents of rain to six policemen sent to watch
me, plus only the secretary of the Society that had asked me to
speak, who held an umbrella over me. 1 made up my mind to
interest those policemen, though as they were on duty to listen
o me, their usual practice, after being convinced that I was
harmless, was to pay no further attention. 1 entertained them
for more than an hour. [ can still see their waterproof capes
shining in the rain when 1 shut my eyes.
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order: IHHLHEF.

made a fool of myself: §RMASRE (KBER).

During the speech of the debater I resoived to follow: ZFE%k & & pFiEl
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I could not collect myself encugh to decipher a word: FREEA TE,
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that were my pretext for this ghastly practice: 7EiB#: b R{BW points
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an officer afflicted with cowardice: —/MENAEMBRIEENETE,
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On what occasion did Bernard Shaw get his first experience of speaking
in public?

Why did he come to the decision that he would become a speaker or
perish in the attempt?

What serious difficulties did he experience when he was first learning
the art of public speaking?

How did he persevere in his effort in spite of all these difficulties?
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Why does the author say that it was Henry George who shunted him
from barren agnostic controversy to economics?

How was he converted from a believer in Land Nationalization angd Single
Tax to an advocate of Socialism?

What did he take Marxism for as a speaker?

Why did he join Fabian Society instead of the Marxist Democratic
Federation?

How did he come to extemporize on every occasion when he was asked
to speak in public?

How did he carry on his work as an orator during the next twelve years?



2. HUMANITY WILL NOT FORGIVE THIS!
by Ernest Hemingway

During the last fifteen months I saw murder done in Spain
by the fascist invaders. Murder is different from war. Men can
hate war and be opposed to it, yet become accustomed to it as
a way of life! when it is fought to defend your country against
an invader and for your right to live and work as a free man.
In such a case no man, who is a man,? gives any importance to
his life because so much more important things are at stake.?
A man observing this same war and writing of it cares nothing
for his life either4 if he believes in the necessity of what he is
doing. He cares only to write the truth.

So when the German Messerschmidt plane® dives on your
car with all four machine guns chattering, you swerve to the
side of the road and jump out of the car.” You lie flat under a
tree, if there is a tree, or in a ditch, if there is a ditch, or some-
times you lie in the open field. And when the plane comes back
toc try to kill you again, and his bullets throw dust spouts over
your back, you lie with your mouth dry. But you laugh at the
plane because you are alive.

You have no hatred. It is war. He thinks your car is a
staff car® and he has a right to kill you. He does not kill you
so you laugh. The Messerschmidt is too fast for good ground
strafing.?

When he pulls up from the dive he drops some little bombs
like hand granades tied in bunches out of a chute. They make
a big flash and a roar and there is a roll of gray smoke. You
are still alive and the Messerschmidt is gone, his motor in a whine
like a circular saw hitting a log in a lumber mill. You try to
spit because you know from experiment that you cannot spit if
you are really scared.® You find your mouth is too dry to spit
and you laugh again and that is all.
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There is no bitterness when the fascists try to kill you. Be-
cause they have a right to. Even by mistake.

But you have anger and hatred when you see them do murder.
And vou see them do it almost every day.

You see them do it in Barcelona® where they bomb the
workers’ quarters from a height so great it is impossible for them
to have any objective other than!® the blocks of apartments where
the people live. You see the murdered children with their twisted
fegs, their arms that bend in wrong directions. and their plaster
powdered faces.!! You see the women, sometimes unmarked when
they die from concussion,!? their faces grey, green matter running
cut of their mouths from bursted gall bladders.!> You see them
sometimes looking like bloodied bundles of rags. You see them
sometimes blown capriciously into fragmentsi4 as an insane
butcher might sever a carcass. And you hate the Italian and
German murderers who do this as you hate no other people.

You live in Madrid'5 under bombardment for months and
while you are there the hotel you live in is hit, by artillery fire,
fifty-three times. From the window where you live you see much
murder. Because there is a cinema across the street and the
fascists time their bombardments!¢ for the hours when the people
lcave the cinema to go to their homes. In this way they know,
before the people can seek shelter, that they will have victims.

When they shell the tclephone building in Madrid it is all
right because it is a military objective. When they shell gun
pesitions and observation pcsts that is war. If the shells fall too
long or too short!” that is war too. But when they shell the
city indiscriminately in the middle of the night to try to kill
civilians in their beds it is murder.

When they shell the cinema crowds, concentrating on the
squares where the people will be coming out at six o’clock. it is
murder.

You see a shell hit a queue of women standing in line to
buy soap. There are only four women killed but a part of one
woman’s torso is driven against a stone wall so that blood is
driven into the stone with such force that sandblasting!® later

9



fails to clean it. The other dead lie like scattered black bundles
and the wounded are moaning or screaming.

You see a nine inch shell hit a street car filled with workers.
After the flash and the roar and the dust has settled, the car is
on its side. Two people are alive, but they would bc better
dead,!® and the others need to be removed with shovels. Before
the next shell comes a dog has nosed up to the wrecked car. "It
sniffs in the dust of the blasted granite. Nobody pays any atten-
tion to the dog as the two unspeakably badly wounded are being
removed and, as the next shell comes screaming in a descending
rush, the dog goes rushing up the street with a four-foot piece
of intestine trailing from his jaws. He was hungry, as everyone
else is in Madrid.

All last spring, last fall and last winter we saw the fascist
artillery doing murder in Madrid and you never see it without
hatred and anger.

Later there was war in the battle of Teruel?® and war seemed
honest and with some point?! after the barbarous murder of
Madrid. You went with the infantry in the assault on Teruel
and entered the city with the first troops, and during the fighting
in the town you saw the government troops gently carrying chil-
dren, helping old men and women to evacuate the town. You
did not see one act of brutality nor of barbarism.

But before Teruel there was the murderous bombing of Lerida.
Afterwards there was the horror of Barcelona and the daily raids
on the coastal towns between Valencia?? and Tarragona.?® Later
the fascists bombed the town of Alicante, not the port, and
killed over three hundred people. Still later they bombed the
market place of Granollers,?s far from the war or any war activity
and murdered hundreds more.

They murder for two reasons: to destroy the morale of the
Spanish people and to try the effect of their various bombs in
preparation for the war that Italy and Germany expect to make.
Their bombs are very good. They have learned much in their
experimenting in Spain and their bombing is better all the time.?S

As for their destroying the morale of the Spanish people,
the present heroic resistance on the Valencia-Teruel road is due
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as much to the hatred of the fascist invaders roused by their
bombing atrocities as to any other single thing. You may
frighten a man by threatening to kill his brother or his wife and
children. But if you do kill his brother or his wife and children
you only make of him an implacable enemy.?®* This is the lesson

the fascists have not yet learned.
They are successful as long as they can blackmail countries
that fear them. [t is when they begin to murder and to fight that

they are lost.2’ For the brothers and the fathers of their victims
will never forgive and never forget. The crimes committed by
Fascism will raise the world against it.
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