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The events in England this May and June, co-sponsored by ICS and
the Churchill Memorial, were unique. We hope there will be another
Churchill tour; we are also sure that it will be nearly impossible to
duplicate this one. For our party, we prepared a special program in
which the places on our itinerary were researched in the ICS Churchill
Library. We found numerous references, to their relation to WSC, and
soon our simple program was 12 pages long. Combining it with photos
from the tour would make a singular souvenir of the occasion. Only
100 copies of the program itself were printed— but why not share these
memorable events with everyone?

Accordingly this is a special edition o/Finest Hour, in which we
shelve a number of our regular features and postpone pending articles
in order to bring you "Churchill's England" as we experienced it, 35
Australians and Americans, together with pur British colleagues and
the friends and family of Sir Winston Churchill. Features which must
be included for continuity— "Action This Day" and the latest Hand-
book installment, are of course to be found herein as usual

But the main thrust of this issue is Churchill's England—a fascinating
blend of the obvious and obscure, the places where Sir Winston lived,
played, painted, prayed, built, spoke, wrote, dug, and in general had his
usual good time. "I was happy as a child with the toys in my nursery,"
he said— "I have been happier each day since I became a man."

We have only one regret, and it is suggested by the "toast of the day"
for Sundays (page 6), taken from the legendary Churchillian picnic
outings in Marrakesh: "To Absent Friends." We raised our glasses more
than once, in England, to the memory of the man who conceived of
such a tour back in the 1970s; who floated an itinerary only to fail to
obtain enough support; who helped plan our proposed 1982 schedule,
only to again be disappointed; and who very definitely planned to be
with us in 1983. Fate intervened, and Dalton Newfield passed away in
March 1982, leaving a gaping void.

We miss him terribly. Particularly did we miss him during those
memorable dozen days; at almost every stop along the way, many of
which he had told us about and urged us to see, we imagined him with
us, adding his insight and humor to the pervading sense of history,
enjoying with us this ramble through the homeland of what Dal called
without too much argument, "the Man of the Century."

And so this issue o/Finest Hour is in its way another Dalton New-
field issue: another in a line which began in 1970, laden with his ideas
and hopes. We could not have done it without him. The tour is over—
but we raise our glasses one more time "To Absent Friends. "A man
never dies as long as he is remembered. RML
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When in the evening
The black wash

came round the island
In an evi1 f1ood,
And many voices cried:
"Why do we stand?
What out of all is secure?
What work is not worn down,
Is not made sand?"
Then your voice spoke
Out of the heart

of another century
Reiterating England.

There in darkness,
There in a wash of lies
That eats 1 ike acid

at the feet of men,
When men said to each other
"There is no answer,"
You spoke for Trafalgar
And for the sombre lions

in the square.

—Maxwel1 Anderson

CHURCHILL'S ENGLAND

co-sponsored by

THE WINSTON S. CHURCHILL MEMORIAL AND LIBRARY IN THE UNITED STATES

THE INTERNATIONAL CHURCHILL SOCIETY



ABOVE: left, WSC views Washington's
statue, the Capitol, 1941. Middle,
WSC aged 5. Right, "Dear Kat," Miss
Clementine Hozier in 1908. Right.
Sir John Colvilie. BELOW: Oscar
Nemon. BELOW LEFT: The Lady Soames.

BELOW: WSC and Brendan Bracken at
the House of Commons after German
attack. WSC vowed to rebuild the
chamber 'just as it was'--and did

BELOW: WSC and CSC celebrate the 1951
election whicn returned Churchill as
Prine Minister for the '3rd' time.



"ST. GEORGE FOR MERRIE ENGLAND"

"I am a great admirer of the Scots. I am quite friendly with the Welsh, especially one
of them. I must confess to some sentiment about Old Ireland, in spite of the ugly mask she
tries to wear. But this is not their night. On this one night in the whole year we are al-
lowed to use a forgotten, almost a forbidden word. We are allowed to mention the name of
our own country, to speak of ourselves as 'Englishmen,1 and we may even raise the slogan
'St. George for Merrie England.'

"There are a few things I will venture to mention about England. They are spoken in no
invidious sense. Here it would hardly occur to anyone that the banks would close their
doors against their depositers. Here no one questions the fairness of the courts of law
and justice. Here no one thinks of persecuting a man on account of his religion. Here
everyone, except the criminals, looks on the policeman as the friend and servant of the
public. Here we provide for poverty and misfortune with more compassion, in spite of all
our burdens, than any other country. Here we can assert the rights of the citizen against
the State, or criticize the Government of the day, without failing in our duty to the Crown
or in our loyalty to the Sovereign.

"This ancient, mighty London in which we are gathered is still the financial centre of
the world. From the Admiralty building, half a mile away, orders can be sent to a Fleet
which, though much smaller than it used to be--or than it ought to be--is still unsurpassed
on the seas. More than 80 percent of the British casualties of the Great War were English.
More than 80 percent of the taxation is paid by the English taxpayers. We are entitled to
mention these facts, and to draw authority and courage from them.

"Why should we break up the solid structure of English power, founded upon so much
health, kindliness and freedom, for dreams which may some day come true, but are now only
dreams, and some of them nightmares? We ought, as a nation, to weather any storm that
blows, at least as well as any other existing system of human government. We are at once
more experienced and more truly united than any people in the world. It may well be that
the most glorious chapters of our history are yet to be written. Indeed, the very prob-
lems and dangers that encompass us and our country ought to make English men and women
of this generation glad to be here at such a time."

--Winston S. Churchill: A broadcast on St. George's Day, 23 April 1933

"Twice in my lifetime the long arm of destiny has searched across the oceans and
engulfed the entiret life and manhood of the United States in a deadly struggle.
There was no use in saying 'we won't have it, we don't want it; our ancestors left
Europe to avoid these quarrels.' There was no use in that.

"The people of the United States cannot escape world responsibility. Not only are
the responsibilities of this great republic increasing, but the world over which they
range is positively shrinking before our eyes.

"Man has parted company with his faithful friend, the horse, and has sailed into
the azure on the wings of eagles—eagles being represented by the infernal--ah, I mean
internal combustion engine, ah, engine...Even elderly Parliamentarians, like myself,
are forced to acquire a high degree of mobility.

"But to the youth of America, as to the youth of all the Britains I say: You cannot
stop. It must be world order, or world anarchy. You will find in the British Commonwealth
good comrades, with whom you are united by many ties. Naturally I, a child of both worlds,
am conscious of these: Law, language, 1iterature--these are some of the great ties which
bind the English-Speaking Peoples."

--Winston S. Churchill: a speech at M.I.T., Boston, 31 March

WELCOME to Churchill's England. Whether this is your first visit, or just another in
a long line, we hope you will come to believe as we do, that this journey is a particu-
lar milestone for English-speaking peoples. We have come to honor the Man of the Century.
We will walk where he walked, dine where he dined, pray where he prayed. We will meet
with his friends and a member of his family. To us it is a high privilege, one that may
never be repeated, to trace Sir Winston's footsteps in the country he loved.



We meet under the auspices of two fine organizations of which Sir Winston would
manifestly approve. Our hosts are citizens of New Zealand and the United States,
and one of them is resident in Australia. Several Canadian friends have insisted that
we remember them to friends in Britain. Though we come together on English soil, we
share that common heritage which Sir Winston held his personal mission to refract.

In a turbulent world, many aspects of which he would not recognize, England, in the
main, remains that Green and Pleasant Land he fought so hard to preserve. He would, we
know, bid us the heartiest of welcomes.

--Barbara and Richard Langworth, Contoocook, New Hampshire USA, co-hosts
—Ronald E. Golding, Sydney, Australia, co-host
--Garry Clark, Old Stevenage, Hertfordshire, UK arrangements and driver
--Valerie and Craig Brown, London, theatre and concert arrangements
--Geoffrey J. Wheeler, Tadley, Hampshire, ICS United Kingdom Director
--Sir John Colville, CB, CVO, and Lady Margaret ColvMle, Stockbridge, Hampshire
— T h e Lady Soames, DBE, London
—Staffs of the Westmoreland, Polygon, Whately Hall, Savoy and Churchill Hotels
—Staffs of J. Sanders (Philatelist) Ltd., Broadlands, HMS Dryad, Osborne, Longleat,

the American Museum at Bath, Sulgrave Manor, Warwick Castle, the Royal
Shakespeare Theatre, St. Martin's Church, Blenheim Palace, Whitbread's
Brewery, City of London Cemetary, Dover Castle, Maison Due, the Houses of
Parliament and Chartwell.

--Special thanks and appreciation to Mr & Mrs Arthur Simon of Hoe Farm; Joseph
Sanders; The Marquess of Bath; Lord Christopher Thynne; the Rev. E.G.W.
Page-Turner; Oscar Nemon; His Grace the Duke of Marlborough; Blenheim
Administrator Mr. Duffie; Grace Hamblin, OBE; Chartwell Administrator
Jean Broome; and the office staff of Winston S. Churchill, MP.

1O DOWNING STREET

i (he Private Secretary 8 February 1983

Thank you for your letter of 29 January.

The Prime Minister will be interested to hear that the

International Churchill Society is sponsoring a visit to

"Churchill's England" for a party of 37 ICS members from

Austral!a, Canada and the United States. You asked in your

letter whether the party might visit 10 Downing Street. I

very much regret that this will not be possible. No. 10 is a

working office for 24 hours a day, and it is therefore not

possible for members of the public to be shown around. The

Prime Minister would like to be able to receive them personally,

but this too will not be possible, due to her extremely over-

crowded diary for the coming months.

With best wishes for a most successful and enjoyable visit

to this country t and could you please pass on this reluctant

refusal to all who will be making the trip.

TOAST OF THE DAY

Sundays: TO ABSENT FRIENDS
Mondays: TO MEN
Tuesdays: TO WOMEN
Wednesdays: TO RELIGION
Thursdays: TO OUR SWORDS
Fridays: TO OURSELVES
Saturdays: TO WIVES AND SWEETHEARTS

These toasts were religiously observed
by Sir Winston on holidays in Marrakesh,
according to Walter Graebner, his Life
editor for the serialization of THE
SECOND WORLD WAR. We thought that you
would like to know this, and hope that
the first toast of the evening at din-
ners when we are together will revive
this pleasant tradition from Churchil-
1ian picnics. Please do not be reticent.

MEALS

Full English Breakfasts will be served
at the Polygon and Whately Hall. Please
arrive with enough time to spare before
our coach departs. At the Westmoreland,
Continental breakfast is served in your
room (fill out your order the night be-
fore). If you prefer full English, kind-
ly pay the small restaurant charge.



ATTENDANCE BEVERAGES

Your participation in any event on the With the exception of certain dinners
day's calendar is not mandatory. We ask where wine or champagne is provided,
only that you notify us in plenty of time beverages either alcoholic or otherwise
(preferably the night before), so we will are not prepaid. Cash bars are often
not be expecting you and hold up the coach. provided. Please remember to cover your
(Don't miss it when we leave a hotel!) personal bill before leaving.

SUNDAY 22 MAY (Pack for early departure tomorrow morning)

0730 Official TWA flight arrives from Boston, to be met by our coach at Heathrow.
1200 Buffet lunch, the Wellington Room, Westmoreland Hotel at Lords, St. John's Wood.
1400 Coach tour of London with London Guide Miss Mo Anderson.
1830 Depart for Savoy Hotel and 1900 cocktail hour (cash bar).
2000 Pinafore Room banquet with Sir John Colvilie and Lady Margaret Colvilie.

In 1911, at the height of Parliamentary debate over the Liberal drive to curb the
House of Lords, Winston Churchill and F.E. Smith, political foes but good friends,
founded The Other Club. Like "The Club" (founded in 1764 by Sir Joshua Reynolds at
Oxford), The Other Club was a dining, not a residential society. It welcomed dis-
tinguished figures of all political persuasions, including David Lloyd George,
Lord Kitchener, Oswald Mosley, Andrew Bonar Law, Harold Wilson, Jan Smuts and Lord
Beaverbrook. The Other Club has continually met for 73 years here in the Pinafore
Room; its last meeting occurred only a fortnight ago. As ever, the names of its
Executive Committee remain "wrapped in impenetrable mystery," and in accord with
its famous Rule 12, "Nothing in the rules or intercourse of the Club shall inter-
fere with the rancour or asperity of party politics."

Sir John Colville, CB, CVO, will speak to us about his long association with Sir
Winston, first as assistant private secretary (1940-41, 1943-45), later as joint
principal private secretary (1951-55). Among those who contributed to the book
ACTION THIS DAY, which refuted the claims of WSC's former doctor, Sir John Col-
ville's entry was the longest and the most arresting chapter. More recently he
has published THE CHURCHILLIANS, a brilliant account of WSC's Inner Circle. In
I947-49 he was private secretary to the then Princess Elizabeth. A merchant
banker, Sir John played a prominent role in the founding of Churchill College,
Cambridge. He receives tonight his Honorary Membership in the International
Churchill Society.

MONDAY 23 MAY

0900 Departure for Hampton Court and Windsor Castle.
1230 Buffet lunch, the Castle Hotel, Windsor.
1345 Departure for Hoe Farm, Godalming, Surrey, arriving approximately 1445.
1630 Departure for Southampton via Droxford railhead where WSC greeted Normandy troops.
1830 Arrive Polygon Hotel. Dinner tonight at your convenience in hotel restaurant.

"When I left the Admiralty at the end of May, 1915, I still remained a member of
the Cabinet and of the War Council. [But] I knew everything and could do nothing.
Like a sea-beast fished up from the depths, my veins threatened to burst from the
fall in pressure...Then it was that the Muse of Painting came to my rescue—out
of charity and out of chivalry, because after all she had nothing to do with m e —
and said 'Are these toys any good to you? They amuse some people 1."

—WSC, PAINTING AS A PASTIME, 1948

Hoe Farm w a s rented by the Churchills for the summer of 1915, and after leaving
the Admiralty WSC spent most of his weekends here. A Tudor farmhouse, it had
been converted in 1901 into a country residence by Sir Edwin Lutyens, w h o also
designed the Viceroy's house and central buildings of New Delhi.



Above: chimney stacks mark WSC's 1915 summer retreat.

Chartwell's West Front, and its heart, Sir Winston's study.

HOE FARM TO CHARTWELL

Walking in Sir Win-
ston's footsteps, we
followed paths that would
be familiar to him yet, so
little have they changed:
Hoe Farm, where he sought
solitude and peace and
learned to paint, in the
wake of the Dardanelles
disaster; Broadlands, the
riverside home of Lord
Mountbatten of Burma, "the
man singled out among all
his generation for glory;"
HMS Dryad, the base from
which Eisenhower gave the
long-awaited D-Day signal;
the Isle of Wight, where
Lord Randolph met Jennie
Jerome and where Winston
and Jack played as boys;
Bath, where young WSC made
his maiden speech on 26
July 1897; Warwick Castle,
where an unexpected wax-
work reincarnation of an
1895 Victorian weekend
found Lady Randolph and
her son returned to life,
almost seeming to be
awaiting our greetings.

We saw Blenheim, where
he was born, and its Muni-
ment Room, where he re-
searched his masterwork,
MARLBOROUGH; Bladon, where
he rests; London, the epi-
center of his world; and
Chartwell, which he loved
above all other places.

At Hoe Farm the garden
really did "gleam with
summer jewelry," and it
was easy to imagine the
former First Lord pacing
the grounds, "stooped in
anxious thought." At
Chartwell, what may be
the most magnificent view
in all England was reveal-
ed. It was easy to under-
stand why he loved it so,
and as Grace Hamblin told
us, "Every time I walk
here I am filled with
peace; I sometimes feel
that I am not alone."


