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The truth is that no modern man, in his heart of hearts,
believes that it isright to invade a foreign country and
hold the population down by {arce, :

— George Orwell, Road to Wigan Pler

Crenrge Orwell has earned increasing respect as a thinker, essayist
and moralist but, as a novelist, he continues to be undervalued. In
1940, Q.D. Leavis wrote:

Mr. Orwell must havewasteda lot of energy trying to be anovelist.
I think 1 must have read three or four novels by him, and
the only impression these dreary books left on me is that nature
didn’t intend him to be a novelist,!

T 1976, Tan Hamilton savs “'Queenie wae dead right".* Animal
Farm (1945) and Nineteen Eighty-Four (1049) have won some zcclaim
but Orwell's aarly fiction is at best viewed with affectionate tolerance,
Burmese Days (1934) is his first novel and it has enjoyed a measure
of popular readership.® Yet the critios generally underrate ité as
Orwell himself did,% and they neglect it. Now our expectations of
Orwell's early writing ought to be higher: higearly picces ‘A Hanging'
(1931} and "Shooting an Elephant’ (1938) are universally landed as
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