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International Updates
"CHURCHILL'S ENGLAND"
TOUR IS "GO"

With 37 definite bookings as we go
to press, the ICS/Churchill Memorial
tour of England is safely on for May
1982. By the time you read this, judging
by bookings still coming in, we will have
reached our limit. It is shaping up as a
memorable event, which your editor and
Ron Golding look forward to hosting.
Our thanks for your support.

TWO NEW FINEST HOUR STAFFERS
Allah be praised who sends more help

than we need! Our call for a new editor
to fill the late Dalton Newfield's shoes
on "Action This Day" received two, not
one, responses. John Plumpton (130
Collingsbrook Blvd., Agincourt, Ontario,
Canada M1W 1M7) has the job, as he
applied first. John's excellent first install-
ment is on page 12. Our second applicant;
Peter Sluys (address with his column),
kindly agreed to take on "Riddles, Mys-
teries, Enigmas." Many thanks, John and
Peter.

RENEWALS EXCEED 80 PERCENT!
We had 159 members due to renew

after FH if36. To date, over 80 percent
have done so—a grade-A renewal rate for
any magazine, and one which makes us
deeply appreciative of your strong state-
ment of support. Combined with over 70
new members since May, ICS is now
nudging the 300 mark. Keep 'em coming!

PATRON MEMBERS
Our very special thanks to those who

made an extra contribution with their
renewal, and who received a gift of Al-
banian Churchill/FDR labels as a small
token of our appreciation. There are 30
of you, and we want to mention your
names.

In the USA: Harvey Wachsman (NY),
Richard Langworth (NH), Charles Valsing
(Penna.), Herbert Goldberg (Md.), Hillel

Samisch & Marcia Rachy (Va.), Otis Jones
(NC), F. L. Anduze (Fla.), John David
Marshall (Tenn.), William Kidd (Wis.),
Henry Kohorn (111.), Josephine Wood,
Jim Nietmann & Janet Wallin (Mo.),
Merrill Culver, Jr. (Tex.), Robert Hast-
ings (Calif.), and Yvonne Henry (NJ).

In Canada: G. W. Kay, Christina Flet-
cher & John Edison (Ont.), D. E. Norman
(B.C.) and Ronald Cohen (Quebec.)

In Britain: Jack Darrah (Belfast), Rob-
ert Fincher (Herts.), Sidney Shipton
(London), H. J. White and Ashley Red-
burn (Hants.)

In Australia: Ralph Dorman (N.S.W.)
and George Richard (Tasmania).

The extra US$10 Patron Members
contribute (and one contributed $35),
amounts to half the printing cost of one
issue of Finest Hour. It is directly res-
sponsible for the 20-pager you're now
reading. Our profound thanks to our
Patrons.

MEMBERSHIP LIST
For a long time we have wrestled with

our constitutional requirement to keep
our membership list confidential (for
privacy purposes), and the need for mem-
ber communications. With ICS' rapid
growth, you will be surprised how many
members are near you.

Accordingly, with our next issue, we
will publish the names and home towns
of our entire membership, but not their
full addresses. You may then simply
lift the telephone and get a number from
"information", or if that fails, write us
for the full address. We'd like to get more
of us together—it is great fun and an
added dimension to our interests.

COVER: "Well-earned Increment," cartoon by
Bernard Partridge inPunch, 11 December 1912.
First Lord of the Admiralty Winston Churchill
rebuilt the Royal Navy, but did not forget the
welfare of "Jolly Jack Tar," and his Naval
Estimates of this period were the highest in
British history.



WILDERNESS YEARS
SET FORJANUARY

US members should stay glued to PBS-
TV next January for the eight-part series,
"Churchill: The Wilderness Years" on
Masterpiece Theatre, starring Robert
Hardy as WSC. Look for articles on the
TV show in TV Guide, and in the PBS
Dial by ICS member Ted Morgan, author
of YOUNG MAN IN A HURRY.

LONDON TO LADYSMITH
BACK IN PRINT!

The T. W. Griggs Company of Durban,
South Africa, has produced a facsimile
reprint of LONDON TO LADYSMITH
VIA PRETORIA (Woods A4)-the dra-
matic tale of WSC's capture and escape
from the Boers, one of his best books.
LADYSMITH has not been in print for
a decade or more, and this is the first
facsimile ever. Although Ashley Redburn
says it is not an exact copy (the maps
have been made into endpapers), it is
modestly priced. We have obtained copies
at a discount for ICS members. LADY-
SMITH hardbound at under S20! See
"Churchill Book Club" on page 17.

WSC VS. HIS PUBLISHERS
Maurice Ashley's brilliant CHUR-

CHILL AS HISTORIAN (NY-Scribners- :

68) describes WSC's literary demands,
virtually always met, as enough to turn
modern authors green. Churchill first
insisted on tremendous advances: £5000
each from Harrap and Scribners for
MARLBOROUGH, e.g.-say 5250,000 in
1982 money. He also made them pay for
up to six typeset galley proofs, which he
continually corrected and reset because
he wanted to see his drafts in type, not
merely in manuscript form. The pub-
lisher must have breathed a sigh of relief
when a set of galleys arrived marked
"final revise," Ashley writes.

Churchill also exercised authority over
book design, insisting on numerous, clear,
uncluttered maps and large type. When a
paper shortage caused Cassell to go from
13 to 12 point type on the first volume
of THE SECOND WORLD WAR, WSC
was furious, demanding immediate rever-
sion to the larger size. Ashley explains
why American editions were often out
first: WSC kept correcting British editions
to the last possible moment. When UK
publishers complained, Churchill "expres-
sed complete indifference over what the
Americans did. It was the British edition
that was to be the definitive one." (A
word to the wise, bibliophiles.)

ICS CONVENES AT FULTON '•
The weekend of 9/10th October was

a full one for ICS members, who were
royally hosted at the Churchill Memorial
by Janet Wallin, Coordinator of Friends,
and Warren Hollrah, manager of the Me-
morial. We attended a buffet at the home
of Westminster College President Harvey
Saunders and Mrs. Saunders, a party at
the Wallins followed by a banquet at the
Stables Restaurant in Fulton, and a pri-
vate dinner at the Fulton Country Club
with Mrs. Saunders, Warren and the Wal-
lins. We toured the Memorial, the Church
of St. Mary Aldermanbury, marveled at
the large book collection in the Clemen-
tine Churchill Reading Room, and had a
private viewing of "Young Winston," the
well acted (if terribly narrated) 1974 film
covering WSC's 1874-1901 years. Our
thanks to Janet, Warren and the Saunders
for their kind hospitality. ICS members
attending were George Temple and John
Edison from Toronto, Richard Langworth
from New Hampshire, Mr. & Mrs. Ron
Hunt from Rogersville, Missouri, along
with Janet Wallin, Jack Marshall, Russ
Jones and Frank Owen, all of Fulton.

WELCOME JOSH ROGERS
Joshua T. Rogers of Concord, New

Hampshire, has the honor of being our
youngest member at age 12—a very en-
couraging development, and one we hope
our older members will press for with
young people interested in the epic story
of Winston Churchill. Josh has recently
finished a school project on WSC's life
and times—certainly an unending sub-
ject! ICS has established a "student"
subscription of only 310 US or the over-
seas equivalent. Why not buy a young
person a membership?

XPD = RUBBISH
Ron Golding left us his copy of Len

Deighton's XPD, the jist of which is a
secret meeting between WSC and Hitler at
Briare, France in June 1940, where WSC
offered unconditional surrender. WSC
reneged, XPD goes on, because FDR
promised to enter the war. Aside from
these two bits of license, it's just another
spy-thriller. But Deighton made the mis-
take of challenging anybody to prove
WSC was doing something else on the day
in question. Martin Gilbert took him up
on this: WSC was at Briare, meeting with
Eden, Dill, Ismay, Spears, Reynaud, Wey-
gand, Petain and DeGaulle. From Briare
he flew straight back to London for a War
Cabinet meeting.

Sarah Churchill, later Lady Audley, boarding
a flight at La Guardia Field to join her parents
in Florida, 3 February 1946.

LADY AUDLEY, R.I.P.
Sir Winston's daughter Sarah, third of

five children born to WSC and Clemen-
tine, passed away in September. Aside
from her own accomplished career as an
actress. Lady Audley wrote notable ac-
counts of her visit with her father to
Teheran and Yalta, where she recorded
penetrating observations of the Big
Three. Her three books, KEEP ON DANC-
ING, A THREAD IN THE TAPESTRY
and PAPA (1981). add vital information
to the "'saga.'' In our letter of condolence
to her sister, Lady Soames, the Society
wrote: "She was a great lady who will be
remembered, not only for her own career
but for her contributions to our store of
knowledge about Sir Winston."

WALT MEETS RON IN CORNFIELD
Member Walter Goeppinger of the Iowa

Corngrower's Association was spotted
in a cornfield discussing crops with Presi-
dent Reagan this summer. We wondered
casually if Walt had the opportunity to
duplicate that wonderful one-liner of
an Iowa farmer when Queen Wilhelmina
remarked on a 1946 tour that she had
never seen so much corn in her life:
"You said a mouthful, Queeni"

FLOWERS WITH FLAIR
WSC, on an American visit, was passed

some cold chicken. "May I have a breast?"
he asked. "Mr. Churchill, in this country
it is the custom to ask for white meat or
dark meat," replied a ruffled hostess.
The next day she received a corsage, bear-
ing a small card in WSC's handwriting: "I
would be most obliged if you would pin
this on your white meat."



THE GOOD, THE BAD, THE AWFUL
From a Dal Newfield book bulletin we

learn that Hatch Mansfield, WSC's wine
merchants, bought up all the '28 and '34
Pol Roger champagne in France after the
war for WSC's exclusive consumption. In
1954, they investigated Chartwell's cellars
and pronounced them a "shambles."
Ralph Mansfield threw out the dross and
instituted a cellar book, but WSC told
him not to touch some bottles of white
burgundy WSC had personally bottled
with Hilaire Belloc, said to be "awful."
Most of the cellar was filled with Pol
Roger, vintage Hine and Black Label.
Hatch Mansfield revealed also that WSC
refused to pay for Clemmie's gin. Though
it was a mere occasional bottle, she had
to pay for it herself.

WSC TO A "T"
Former Canadian PM Diefenbaker re-

membered when WSC was told that his
deadly political enemy, Aneurin Bevan,
was dead. WSC bowed his head, shaken.
"A great man, a brilliant man. A tragic
loss," he muttered. Informed that the
press was waiting outside for his com-
ments on Bevan, WSC looked up warily
and said: "Are you sure he's dead?"
(Vancouver Sun)

FAIRBAIRN JOINS N. Z. SWEEP
Stuart Fairbairn, our "other" member

in New Zealand, also triumphed at Palm-
pex with Mat. Newland (FH #36). Stuart
won a bronze medal for his collection of
Churchill-related) N. Z. King George VI
issues. Both our NZ members, by the way,
hope to dovetail UK trips next May to
meet our party along the way. There will
be several opportunities for UK members
to join us on the weekends, too.

"CHURCHILL ON STAMPS"
AT FULTON

Your editor was honored to provide a
350-page exhibit of his biography of WSC
illustrated with stamps, locals and labels,
which will be on display at the Memorial
in Fulton, Missouri, through early Jan-
uary, Photos will appear in FH #38.

DON'T FORGET TO VOTE!
Formal elections are now being held

for the ICS Board of Directors, which
will itself appoint your officers for the
next two years. Members are requested
to vote for candidates to represent their
home country. See ballot on page 19.

NEW CHURCHILL AND C-R
STAMPS ISSUED

For the third straight year, Sir Winston
has made his way onto postal emissions,
this time courtesy of Turks & Caicos
Islands in the West Indies. An attractive
souvenir sheet, encompassing the $2
commemorative marking the 21st birth-
day of the Princess of Wales, contains a
reasonable likeness of WSC and a long
list of his and HRH's relations, including
a remarkable 17 American presidents.
Mint copies of this souvenir sheet are
available-see our classified section.
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Great Britain in June released an at-
tractive "Maritime Heritage" set including
at least two important Churchill-related
subjects: Admiral Lord Fisher and HMS
Dreadnought, the remarkable revolution
in battle cruiser design which he fostered;
and Admiral Cunningham with his WW2
flagship, HMS Warspite. Fisher was of
course intrinsic to the Churchill story,
having played a fatal role in the Darda-
nelles fiasco. Cunningham was in charge
of Royal Navy operations during the
North African campaign and met with
(and disagreed with!) WSC on several
occasions. These stamps are readily avail-
able and should be acquired now.

VANCOUVER SOCIETY MEETS
The Sir Winston Churchill Society of

Vancouver, B.C., Canada, held its fourth
Annual Banquet on 13 May, with former
private secretary to WSC Mr. Anthony
Montague Browne, CBE, DFC as guest
speaker. The Lieutenant-Governor of
British Columbia joined 180 other indi-
viduals; music and fanfares were provided
by the band of the 15th Field Artillery
Regiment. Medals and prizes were pre-
sented to high school students for a
Society-sponsored speech competitions.

Mr. Montague Browne had many anec-
dotes. WSC liked to play bezique, he said,
and played well but was not lucky. "This,"
said the speaker, "made quite a useful

addition to my modest income." Mr. Mon-
tague Browne was presented with a minia-
ture whale in British Columbia jade and
a cheque for the Winston Churchill Mem-
orial Trust, of which he is chairman.

NORMAN'S COLUMN
The Housekeeper of the famed Mid-

land Hotel in Manchester recently retired
at a formidable age, having looked after a
galaxy of famous visitors including WSC.
She told me that after two visits WSC
summoned her about the pillows of his
bed, which he declared to be the finest
he'd ever found. He thereafter asked that
similar pillows (full of goose feathers con-
tained by Ulster linen) should be used at
his various residences. The Wooldridges
have just followed suit.

For intermittent good stories about
WSC, see LADY DIANA COOPER, just
released by Hamish Hamilton at £9.95
. . . for a philatelic illustration of the
German vessel Emden, see Cocos Islands
#24. A 1969 stamp of Seychelles depicts
the "Konigsberg II", though it should be
the Konigsberg I and dated 1914, not
1915 . . . Here are some personages im-
portant to any Churchill stamp collection:
Balfour (Israel 1967), Curzon (BAT
1980), Kitchener (Cyprus 1979), Lloyd

-: George (Bardsey local, 1980); Attlee
(DDR/Potsdam issue, 1970); Smuts
(South Africa premiers issue, 1960);
Eden (Egypt 1935, at Anglo-Egyptian
Treaty signing).

-Norman Wooldridge
72 Lexham Gardens, London W.8

AUTOGRAPHS: PRICEY
A flyer received from Goodspeed's,

7 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass. 02108,
last March lists two Churchill autographs
for sale: a 6x8" photograph of WSC
with Australian statesman Herbert V.
Evatt, signed by both on the mat, $450;
an 1899 letter from WSC in Capetown to
Sir George Allen, advising of a delay in
his despatches for the Pioneer of India
until his return from South Africa, SI 500.

BRENDAN BRACKEN
The false rumor that Brendan Bracken

was WSC's illegitimate son has surfaced
for decades. Ronald Tree writes in When
the Moon Was High: The stories "circu-
lated to such an extent, Lady Churchill
recounts, that she asked her husband if
they were true, to which he replied: 'I've
taken the trouble to look the matter up,
but the dates don't coincide.'" (Students
of WSC will find this hilarious; those of
lesser schooling may not.) (CBC 81 -2)



Despatch Box

I suppose the spirit of Sir Winston is
something one has to be born with. Cer-
tainly it was one of his great blessings.
Another was his friendship with FDR,
with whom he forged the most unsordid
alliance between two great states in.
modern history —so necessary to over-"
come the machinations of that tyrant
whom we had all grown to despise.

Nineteen forty-five was the year of
another great battle for Churchill, this
time at the polls. The big day arrived-
and Winston was out. To me the results
seemed incredible . . . unbelievable. I was
at that time a resident of New York,
though I had served almost two years in
the Royal Navy in World War I. I was
torn asunder by what had happened; I
could not understand it.

I sat down and wrote Mr. Churchill a
humble and sympathetic letter, imploring
him to stand firm and to be always ready
for further service. I regret I didn't keep
a copy. I must have used his kind of rhe-
toric, words that touched him deeply —
for I received the reply in his own hand,
which I enclose. Of course the letter has
reposed in a frame for 38 years.

Time marches on and takes its toll
enroute. The world has changed and all
therein, and we older ones are left with
memories. We realize our exhuberance is
gradually fading away. But there are some
things we must never forget, and one of
those is Winston Churchill.

-Eric Mole, New Baltimore, N. Y.

I wish to thank you and his many
friends for putting together a wonderful
remembrance to Dalton. It is a pity that
those who leave us are not always aware
of how much they are liked, or to what

extent they have brought delight to
others in sharing the work of a hobby. I
might add that it brought tears to my
eyes, and I hope you can thank all his
friends for their kindly expressions.

—Eleanor Dalton-Newfield, Sacramento

Many thanks for your letter. I was, of
course, a member of ICS for several years
while I was writing CHURCHILL IN
AMERICA, and I'm glad to learn that the
organization is still fighting the good
fight. In this age of the anti-hero a man
like Churchill tends to be pretty declasse;
we seek, rather, to explore the less savory
sports of human evolution. But perhaps
that is the inevitable concomitant of what
passes for Peace in Our Time; where, after
all, would Churchill have been had it not
been for the Second World War?

-Robert Pilpel, New York

Probably the author of a dozen more
fine histories, the painter of 200 more
canvasses, and the layer of 10,000 more
bricks. - Ed.

My mention in "Despatches" in FH
#35 took a few liberties with the last sen-
tence! I wasn't in London in 1945 —I was
in Paris. It wasn't three flags fluttering in
the breeze, but the chevelure of Messrs.
Churchill, Morrison and Eden. Of course,
nobody but I knows the diff!

- William E. Beatty, Rochester NY

THE WHITE HOUSE
WASHIKGTON

M a r c h 2 6 , 19B2

Dear Mr. Langworth:

I wanted personally to thank you and all the
members of the International Churchill Society
for your kindness in sending me the volume of
Sir Winston's speeches entitled For Free Trade,
which I am honored to accept for inclusion in
the Presidential Library.

Sir Winston Spencer Churchill stands unrivaled
as the preeminent statesman of our century.
The volume you enclosed demonstrates what you
so aptly describe as "Sir Winston's powerful
writing, immortal speeches, matchless humor
and prevailing optimism." The English-speaking
peoples whom he loved, and all who cherish
freedom, owe a lasting debt to this superbly
gifted man, who played such a vital role in
leading the free world from the "gathering
storm" to its "finest hour."

I am deeply complimented by your statement that
I share the values for which Sir Winston stood,
and ask you to accept my heartfelt thanks for
this special gift.

Sincerely, <v
We are grateful to the President for his kind
words and warm tribute to Sir Winston.

Thanks for your kind words about
YOUNG MAN IN A HURRY. Admiring
your efforts on behalf of Churchill, I am
pleased to join ICS. You may rest assured
that my interest in WSC is permanent,
although the same cannot be said of my
publishers.

One of my favorite of his sayings in
the period I cover is his reply to Asquith,
who asked him to "drop a baby out of
the sled" when they were discussing Navy-
estimates. Churchill replied, "Though the
pack crunch the driver's bones, the winter
will not end."

-Ted Morgan, New York

A NEW-OLD PHOTOGRAPH

I thought you would enjoy this "photo
of a photo"-WSC, of course, circa 1918.
There's an interesting story behind it.

Churchill's tour as First Lord of the
Admiralty saw the formation of the
Royal Naval Flying Corps, and he himself
took up flying in 1912. One of the first
naval officers to fly a plane catapaulted
from a battleship was Lt. Sydney Walne.
Churchill met Lt. Walne on several occa-
sions during WW1, and at a function
toward the end of the war, gave a photo
of himself to the young flier. "Keep this,"
WSC said, "it will be valuable one day."

WSC considered the 4x3 black and
white print a good likeness, and had him-
self tinted it with water colors. He also
autographed it for Lt. Walne.

Walne migrated to Australia in 1920
and became one of the first officers in
the new Australian RAF. He served in
WW2 and retired in 1950 with the rank of
Wing Commander, He died in 1979 at age
91 and left the photo to his niece, Mrs.
Shirley Campbell of Canberra, who had
always admired both the subject and the
photograph.

Lt Walne had the photograph framed
in Melbourne shortly after his arrival in

Australia. The frame is scrolled metal
and, as the back is sealed by brown glued
paper, it was photographed through the
glass to avoid attempted removal and pos-
sible damage. It is the intention of Mrs.
Campbell to keep this unique memento
within the family.

-Peter Jenkins, Victoria, Australia



The Painting in the Attic
ecThe Coast Near Antibes" Rediscovered
BY RONALD E. GOLDING

SIR WINSTON CHURCHILL died on 24 January 1965. In
October of that year, I was preparing for a journey which would
take me to 16 countries. It was part business, part pleasure, and
included my first visit to England since I had emigrated to New
Zealand 15 years before.

On 22 October I read in the evening newspaper that Miss
Horatia Seymour wished to auction a painting that Mr. Churchill
had given her many years before. Miss Seymour was an old friend
of Lady Churchill and had been a bridesmaid at her wedding. The
Newspaper reported that Miss Seymour, then over 80 and in re-
duced circumstances, had asked Lady Churchill if she had any
objection to the painting being sold. There were no objections
and the painting fetched £5000, about USS12,000 at that time.

I was interested, as I had known Horatia Seymour and had
often taken afternoon tea with her when I was on protection
duty to the then-Mr. Churchill in 1946-4 7. She lived on the
Chartwell estate, about 300 yards from the main residence. The
Churchills had provided her with a "grace and favour" home, a
delightful country cottage situated between the walled orchard
and the Churchill studio. The cottage was notable for the fact
that WSC had done some of the construction work during his
"brick-laying period."

I went to bed that night in a reminiscent mood when suddenly
I remembered my oven Churchill painting! The following is a
record of the subsequent events.

My son Derek is 6'2" and awkward. He came down from the
attic bruised and dusty, but in his hand was a tightly rolled can-
vas. "Is this the thing you were looking for?" The tinge of bad
temper in his voice was pardonable: it is a very small attic.

I unrolled the canvas. It was indeed the painting I'd been
looking for. Really, fate does inspire mysterious events. Whilst
Winston Churchill was on holiday in the south of France in
1925—and with his characteristic genius was changing the raw
material of paint and canvas into a work of art—I was a school-
boy in London. Twenty-one years later, in 1946, he was sitting
in the Long Room at Chartwell, looking through a pile of old
canvasses. And I was by his side.

It was my job to be by his side—always. At this time, as a
result of his Party's defeat in the 1945 election, he was Leader of
His Majesty's Loyal Opposition. The lessening of the political
load had given him more time, when he used to write his mem-
oirs and to indulge in his major relaxation—painting.

Occasionally, when the fancy took him, Mr. Churchill would
gather up a stack of old canvasses from his studio and, at leisure,
sift through them. This night was such an occasion. He was exam-
ining the paintings one by one, looking for a scene that would
evoke, perhaps, pleasant memories—or, perhaps, an imperfect
work that he could now bring to a glistening completion.

The day had been memorable. We had journeyed to ancient
Dover Castle where, with appropriate pageantry, Winston Chur-
chill had been installed as Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports. This
is a centuries-old title which once carried with it the responsi-
bility for the defense of southeast England, but which is now a
sinecure; an honor bestowed by the Monarch to a great man. It
is a picturesque title in the British tradition, and allows the Lord

The author with "Antibes " (pre-restoration), his collection of Churchill-
autographed books, his autographed stamp album (see page 9) and a pair
of WSC's specially-made Havana cigars.

Warden to sport a most unusual uniform. Part of the appeal to
Churchill was the acquisition of this uniform, which was made
even grander by a wonderful fore-and-aft admiral-type hat—WSC
was, of course, an inveterate collector of headgear. (See Finest
Hour $2Q.-Ed.)

I had been with him since early morning and it had been a
full and tiring day. At his invitation I joined him an an after-
dinner brandy. With the rich smell of his Havana pervading the
Long Room, a rare rapport had developed. I do not wish to ex-
aggerate this in any way, but for a few memorable moments the
social chasm that separated the Great Statesman from the Lowly
Policeman seemed to disappear. Instead, two men who had shared
a busy day were relaxed in each other's company.

Conversation with Churchill was seldom easy, as he had no
time f6r small talk, yet it was usually presumptuous to indulge
in anything else. But this night, conversation flowed. It was about
painting—and in this atmosphere it appeared natural to express
admiration for his skill as an artist.

Suddenly, to my genuine surprise, I heard myself saying how
much I would like one of his paintings. He took the cigar from
his mouth, studied its rather sodden end, looked at me over the
top of his half-moon spectacles. Then, taking the very next can-
vas from the pile, he said, "You may have it. One day when I'm
painting I will sign it for you." (Before giving away paintings it
was his custom to brush over a copper stencil cut with the initials
"WSC".) That night we were not in the studio, so neither paint
nor stencil were at hand.

I looked at the floppy canvas —it was not even on a stretcher.
It had not been retouched during the past 21 years and was,



except for dulling by time, much as it had been the day it was
taken from the easel in the south of France. Of course I expressed
my sincere thanks, but the painting, later to be known as "The
Coast Near Antibes", did not impress me. As it happened, I never
did have it with me when Mr. Churchill was painting, so it was
never signed. Eventually I rolled it up and forgot it.

Now, 19 years after receiving it and 40 years after it had been
painted, I was holding it again in my hands. The thought came
that it just might have some value. I was very unsure. I decided to
get the opinion of an expert.

I took it along to the Curator of the Wellington Museum, tell-
ing him only that the work had been in my possession for a
number of years. He looked it over and without much enthusiasm
labeled it a run-of-the-mill landscape. It was unsigned—but by
someone who understood painting. We had some desultory con-
versation and then he asked if I knew the name of the artist.
"Yes," I said-"Sir Winston Churchill." "Really!" The Curator
took the work and rolled it out again on the table. This time he
studied it with heightened interest: "Yes—excellent perspective.
And those trees show quite superior brushwork." I needed to be
told no more.

Realizing that the lack of a signature might present a problem,
I wrote Lady Churchill in London, enclosing a photo of the paint-
ing and requesting her to authenticate it. I then went to the U.S.
Consulate in Wellington and obtained the names of several art
dealers. Cables were sent to three, advising that I would be in the
States with the work and my bona fides in the near future. One
of the three, the Howard Willoughby Gallery in San Francisco,
expressed interest.

Soon after booking into my hotel in Union Square I tele-
phoned Howard Willoughby. He came to my room and I explained
my earlier relationship with Sir Winston. I produced two volumes
of THE WORLD CRISIS inscribed to me by the author, and
photographs of events where I could be seen with WSC. I ex-
plained the peculiar circumstances that existed when the work
was given to me.

White haired, well dressed, cultured and modest, Howard
Willoughby had been a publisher for many years, but had re-
cently retired and was now conducting his own gallery, pursuing
a lifelong interest in art. He appeared satisfied that my story was
genuine and asked to see the painting. I unrolled it on the hotel
bed. He studied it for a moment, and then turned over a corner
and took a deep sniff. He later told me that he smelled the musti-
ness to confirm my story that it had been tucked away for many
years in an attic.

Finally, Howard looked up. "This is truly a work of art and
it has great value," he said. I said I had no idea what it was worth
and would like it appraised. He said he would very much like it
for himself but that it was worth more than he could afford. He
thought, however, that he could arrange its sale for me.

From being rolled up for so many years the painting had ac-
quired a number of vertical cracks, which can be seen in the
accompanying photograph. Howard said it was essential for
restoration work to be done. His gallery was part-owned by
Mr. Joseph Toschi, one of the best restorers in California. The
cost of restoration would be at least $1000.

During the next few days we met several times in his beauti-
ful gallery in Sutter Street and in his Oakland home. We had dis-
cussed the fact that the painting bore no signature. He said this
wa' hot unusual, that if the artist had painted many canvasses his
sfr and brushwork would provide identification. However, it
would be an advantage if the painting could be authenticated by
someone familiar with Sir Winston's work. I told him I was
expecting a reply from Lady Churchill. When I arrived in New
York I found a letter from Lady Churchill's private secretary,
confirming the authenticity of the painting, and the venue.

A week later Willoughby phoned to say he had a potential
purchaser, and asked me to return to San Francisco before
traveling onward to Europe. I did so, and saw in pride of place
at the gallery an easel bearing an incredible landscape—fresh,
sparkling, as if it had been painted yesterday—in a beautiful gold
frame. Joseph Toschi had done a magnificent job. The original
paintwork had been carefully lifted and bonded to new canvas.
The telltale vertical cracks had disappeared.

For a moment I thought, "It is too beautiful—I must not sell."
But I really had little choice. Harry Kay, the prospective buyer,
arrived in a few minutes. He liked the painting and agreed to pay
an amount which until very recently was the highest price paid
for a Churchill painting.

Kay also pressed for my two inscribed volumes of THE
WORLD CRISIS and one of my precious stock of Churchill
banded cigars, which I'd brought along to help establish my
bona fides. I reluctantly agreed to part with them.

(Here I must enter a plea: If anyone comes across the two
volumes, please let me know. I would very much like to get
them back!)

Harry Kay, an art dealer, took the picture on tour throughout
the States. He did ask that I try to obtain signed documentation
from Lady Churchill personally. She had not been able to sign
the first letter, because she had been convalescing. She was walk-
ing in Hyde Park when some children playing football kicked the
ball and it struck Lady Churchill, breaking her arm.

I duly called on "Clemmie" at Flat 7, Prince's Gate, Hyde
Park. It was our first meeting in 18 years. She was, as always,
charming and gracious. We drank a glass of port together—her
ritual elevenses-and enjoyed some reminiscences. When I left
I carried with me a photograph of the painting, on the back of
which was tvped the following:

"To Ronald E. Golding:
This is a photograph of a painting by my husband
Winston Churchill and I believe is of a scene near
Antibes in the South of France. "
(Dated 1st December 1965. Signed Clementine
Spencer-Churchill). The above certification was made
by Lady Churchill in her apartment at 7, Prince's
Gate, London, S.W. 7 in my presence. (Signed, Ronald
E. Golding.)

This document was sent to Harry Kay and will no doubt ac-
company "The Coast Near Antibes" down the years as it passes
to successive owners.

I am proud to have been one such owner, but regretful that
I parted with such a beautiful work of art, with such wonderful
associations.

Note: CHURCHILL/HIS PAINTINGS, a catalogue compiled
by David Coombs (Hamish Hamilton, London, 1967) carries a
photograph of this painting on page 132. The' last sale of which
Mr. Golding is aware was to Mr. Richard Sampson of Maine.

Richard and Barbara Langworth, Bill Beatty and Ron Golding at ICS "world
headquarters, "Putney House, New Hampshire, May 1982.


