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"NOT LIKE THAT!"
PORTRAITS, the first comprehensive

book of photographs by Philippe Hals-
man, reveals that WSC was a difficult
subject. In 1951 Halsman arrived to take
the PM's photo. After WSC sat down at
his desk, Halsman snapped the first shot.
"You have taken my picture!" roared
Churchill angrily. "Shouldn't I?" replied
the mystified photographer. "No, you
should warn me," said WSC. "All right,
Mr. Prime Minister,"Halsman replied: "I
am warning you. I am going to take a
picture." And he snapped the shutter
again.

"NOT LIKE THAT!" thundered WSC.
"You should count." "One, two, three?"
Halsman asked. "Of course not," answered
Churchill: "Three, two, one."

OUR CHARMING DEREK
ICS membership secretary" Derek

Brownleader was featured in the July
number of Baton Rouge (Louisiana) maga-
zine, along with his collection of Chur-
chilliana. Derek explained to editor Kath-

the beginning of a now-monumental col-
lection, deep in chinaware, the highlight
of which is a large black Royal Doulton
bust, #304 of 700.

Derek first arrived in the USA in 1958
as an exchange student; he landed in New
Orleans and loved it. In 1963 he came
over for keeps, and is a buyer for Wilson's
Showrooms of Baton Rouge. Although
known to venture all the way to New
Hampshire and Ontario on occasion, to-
gether with his wife Gimmie, Derek has
taken a vow always to live in the Bayou
State.

Baton Rouge's Jensen committed some
errors in her article, Derek tells us, but we
won't argue with her summation of her
subject: "I thought he'd be a mite eccen-
tric, perhaps trying to live, through his
mementos, in an era that no longer
existed. I couldn't have been farther off
base. I left thinking that I'd met a true
gentleman, a charming Englishman with
impeccable manners, dry wit, and an avid
interest in one of the most famous and
beloved figures in world history."

International Updates
erine Jensen that his interest in WSC
blossomed in Manchester in 1952, where
he snapped a photo of the PM and Clem-
mie at close range. It didn't come out,
but several newspaper photographers had
been there so Derek bought a print from
a paper, mounted and framed it. That was

Derek Brownleader

BRONZE "GARTER" BUSTS GOING . . .
Mr. R. Godwin, manager of the Blen-

heim Gift Shop (Blenheim Palace, Wood-
stock, Oxon. OX7 IPS, England) has just
four 9" bronze busts of Sir Winston in his
Garter robes left for sale at £42.50, inclu-
sive of overseas surface shipment. We
were shown one of these superb pieces by
Will Fleming, who nabbed it on our Blen-
heim visit during the Churchill Tour, and
have just received our own. It's very good
value, but move fast if you want one. The
Gift Shop would appreciate a bank draft
in pounds sterling to minimize currency
conversion charges. Please tell Mr. God-
win that ICS sent you.

CIGARS NOT FOR SALE
There is a carefully climate-controlled

room in midtown Manhattan that is actu-
ally a huge humidor to preserve expensive
cigars, including two wooden boxes of



stogies ordered, but not picked up, by
WSC and President John F. Kennedy. The
room's proprietors explain that Churchill
and Kennedy paid for the cigars before
their deaths, so the stogies are kept wait-
ing as a sort of pleasant memorial. (AP)

HOUGHTON-MIFFLIN'S GAFFE
By now, collectors of the Official Biog-

raphy know that Companion Volume V,
Part III (1936-1939) of the H-M edition
is bound in maroon cloth a la the Heine-
mann edition) rather than the previous
H-M half-buckram, making it rather a
cuckoo in the robin's nest. Numerous
protests have been received by H-M over
this travesty, which is a crying shame—
considering that this will be the last
Companion Volume according to Martin
Gilbert.

Replying to the complaints of ICS
member Jack Nixon, managing editor
Linda Glick said the O.B. had "grown be-
yond our expectations in terms of length
and expense and we were forced to decide
to have CV5 Part 3 bound in England . ..
We do appreciate the importance to col-
lectors [they do?—Ed.] of having matched
bindings and I can assure you that Bio-
graphic Volume VI, which we will publish
in October, is to be bound in the [tradi-
tional] style and that we will keep this
consideration in mind for any future
volumes in the series."

Unfortunately, the damage has been
done. What we need now is a bookbinder
to retrofit our CV5 Part 3 s with proper
bindings. In the meantime, if you want to
voice your opinion, write Linda Glick at
Houghton-Mifflin, 2 Park Street, Boston
MA 02108.

NEW YORK SALUTES BRITAIN
New York City staged a two-month-

long arts festival this summer, commemo-
rating the signing of the peace treaty
which ended the War of Independence in
1783. Several exhibitions of art by British
painters were shown, including a large ex-
hibit of works by Sir Winston Churchill,
which later moved to the Smithsonian in
Washington, D. C. Tiffany & Co. honored
U. S. Ambassadors to the Court of St.
James in April, with an English breakfast,
and table settings featuring china, crystal
and sterling silver made for Tiffany in
G. B.; and memorabilia of the Ambassa-
dors' tenures in London. A painting of
white circus elephants by WSC was the
focal point of the table setting dedicated
to the late Ambassador Lewis Douglas.
The painting had been presented to the
Ambassador at a dinner given in his honor
by Sir Winston. A heavy silver box with
the legend, "The Freedom of Edinburgh,"

presented to the Ambassador by the
people of that city in appreciation of his
work for the promotion of peace, stood
on a nearby sideboard. Wedgwood white
porcelain and black basalt china were laid
against a white linen tablecloth at the
table of Ambassador Elliot Richardson.

LADY RANDOLPH WOWS 'EM
"According to the News Letter (Chi-

cago), a well-known Detroit lawyer says
it is easy to understand why Lady Ran-
dolph Churchill was able to exercise so
much fascination over the electors of
Woodstock. 'Miss Jerome had more of the
devil in her to the square inch than any
woman I ever met. Before Napoleon III
died she was in Paris, and, being celebrated
for her beauty, was invited down to the
emperor's summer palace at St. Cloud to
attend a brilliant masquerade ball. Imagine
the horror of Empress Eugenie when Miss
Jerome entered the reception hall attired
as Eve. The impersonation was exact in all
its details. You can imagine the dismay of
the guests, and particularly the emperor.
He had been soliciting the empress for a
week to get her consent to inviting the
young American girl. Eugenie wouldn't
stand it at all. She insisted on Miss Jerome
retiring. It was regarded as a rich joke by
the young lady .. . True? Why certainly
it's true! I'll vouch personally for its
truth.'"

(From The Hartford [Connecticut]
Journal, 2 August 1885, sent to us by
Ron Hunt. If anybody would like to con-
firm or explode this intriguing bit of
chit-chat, we'd be glad to hear from you.
-Ed.)

IMPERSONATIONS BY SAM
Member Samuel A. Cann (219 E. Gas-

ton St., Savannah GA 31401 USA) has
put together a performance of Churchill
humor. Included are such excerpts as
WSC's statement that the British people
had the lion's heart but he was lucky
enough to have provided the roar; and his
reflection to the U. S. Congress that had

his parents' nationalities been reversed "I
might have got here on my own." Sam
writes that he was moved and inspired by
Churchill from his early teens, when he
listened to the PM's speeches during the
war. At several social and club meetings
he has often been asked to demonstrate
his talent by "giving us some Churchill."
When he was 12 in 1939, he gave a bril-
liant impersonation of the abdication
speech by Edward VIII, partly written
by WSC. Sam does this as a hobby, but
writes that he would be available for an
ICS meeting or any civic type group.
What a perfect way to kick off a Georgia
chapter! Anybody willing?

BRITISH PEN-PAL WANTED
Student Member Gina Gallo (RD#1,

Box 11C, Marietta, Penna. 17547) would
like to correspond with a British ICS
member about mutual interest—"some-
one who was around during World War II
and remembers WSC's first Prime Minister-
ship. I am very interested also in his mili-
tary days and his political life. I will be
moving to England in two years for per-
manent residence, so I have a big hunger
to learn more of Churchill's era and his
affect on Great Britain and the world."

NEMON SCULPTURE FOR K.C.
Sculptor Oscar Nemon (FH #39 p.4)

will be in Kansas City this autumn to un-
veil his latest Churchill bronze, a stunning
sculpture of WSC and Clemmie based on
the model illustrated on page 9, FH #39.
The work will be sited at the southwest
corner of the new Wornall Road bridge at
Country Club Plaza, and the city's Parks
& Recreation Commission is considering
renaming the bridge after Sir Winston.

Prime mover in this tribute is Miller
Nichols, chairman of the J. C. Nichols
Co., who spearheaded a drive to raise the
$150,000 cost with the help of the Eng-
lish-Speaking Union, People to People,
Daughters of the British Empire and St.
Andrew Society. Last November British
actor Roy Dotrice helped raise money
with a performance of his one-man play
"Churchill" by Samuel Gallu.

The arching $1.7 million bridge, com-
pleted in 1981, was itself partly funded
by Mr. Nichols' company. The Nemon
work will be about VA times life size and
depicts the Churchills casually seated on
a bench. It measures about 5H feet high
by 10 feet long. Members in the Kansas
City area shouldn't miss it.

Left: Samuel A. Cann, who is available for
performances of Churchillian humor.



CHURCHILL'S
ENGLAND
" M i s t y w a t e r c o l o r e d m e m o r i e s . . . "

BY THE LADY SOAMES, D.B.E., LONDON, 31 MAY
Left to right: Barbara and Richard Lang-worth, Lady Soames,
RiaDeVries, Ronald Goldingat The Churchill, 31 May.

YOU ARE ALL HERE on an errand that has been a veritable
pilgrimage. I'm sure it has been beautifully organized, but all the
same you must be very tired! But I hope when you get home and
are resting your weary feet you will think it was all worthwhile.

It is particularly appropriate that two societies such as yours,
The International Churchill Society and The Winston Churchill
Memorial and Library in the United States, should have collabor-
ated in this remarkable journey. I have followed your footsteps
in my thoughts and imagination, for I was kindly sent your
program, to the planning of which it's quite clear that a great deal
of thought was given.

Many of the places you have visited are well known to me, but
not all. I have never been to Hoe Farm, for instance. Nor have I
visited dear, kindly Mrs. Everest's grave. Your iniative will be a
spur to me. Your visit to Hoe Farm reminds me of an interesting
fact, which was borne in on me during these last years when I've
been writing about my family. The length of time one is in any
place is often far less imprinting than what actually happened
there, in terms of vivid recollection.

My parents, as you know, rented Hoe Farm for the summer
of 1915. It was a furnished, holiday home. But that summer was
forever engraved on both their memories. It marked a nadir in
my father's political fortunes. Some people thought the disaster
of the Dardanelles had done for him. And some even hoped it
had. My mother, speaking of those days in after years, would
simply say, "I thought Winston would die of grief." Not, of
course, grief only from his own tumble from power; nor the
necessity to bear a flag of most ill-informed and often bitterly
hostile prejudice and criticism without the possibility of reply
at that time—but dismay and misery at the loss of lives, the
miscarriage of a plan which, it is now acknowledged, would
certainly have shortened that grievous, bloody war.

And yet in that dark hour a whole new avenue of activity and
pleasure opened up for Winston. For, as you know, it was at Hoe
Farm that the muse of painting had pity on his downcast state,
and took him by the hand; and thereafter they were inseparable
companions. And so Hoe Farm takes its place as one of the
important stepping stones in his long life.

I too, in the last years, have been on a sort of pilgrimage into
our family life: First of all, when I undertook the writing of
my mother's life; and latterly, in the last two years or so, as I

compiled for publication a Churchill Family Album. I ransacked
the family's albums and collections—nothing was safe. But I
found that I had a rich treasure trove in my own scrapbooks,
which I had kept myself since I was 17.

Indeed, as you can imagine, the now resulting collection
of unwieldy, rather battered volumes of Churchilliana—and
Soamesiana—are becoming quite a problem to house. When they
were quite small I found my children crouched over the albums
on wet days on the floor, deeply absorbed and blissfully and
quietly occupied for hours. Now that they are grown up, I am
touched and amused to see that the somewhat battered volumes
have not lost their compelling interest for them. And they are
compulsory viewing for sundry girlfriends and boyfriends. Yet
now a third generation is beginning to peep over our shoulders
to look at the fading photographs.

Of course it's only natural that my own children should be
interested in our family's chronicle. But albums and scrapbooks
which tell the story of any family's life over a spread of genera-
tions seem to hold a fascination for most people. And while fame
may gild, it is certainly not decisive in making a family's history
of interest to others outside of the bounds of kith and kin.

As one turns the pages, whether it is of handsome morocco-
bound monogrammed volumes of the Edwardian age, or broken-
backed old scrapbooks, the procession of generations unfolds.
Young faces, now become old and faded-can anyone guess who
they are? Is that really Aunt Fanny? Houses once lived in—I
find the interiors riveting, and love watching the same piece of
furniture moving into different houses. Changing fashion in dress
alone is fascinating, and the conventions which governed dress for
both men and women in our great- and great-great-grandparents'
time are particularly noticeable now, where anything goes
anywhere. For my father and his contemporaries it was always
morning coats and top hats for going to the House of Commons.
And have you noticed the spats, so much beloved by men in the
Twenties? I find them rather fascinating. As for women in the
early 1900s, clothes fit for weddings and hats like meringue
puddings were worn even for occasions such as shopping or
housekeeping.

While I recognize the fascination of family albums, other
thoughts too encouraged me toward the making of this last book.
My father became a heroic figure in his own lifetime. And still-



you indeed are a tribute and example of this—it is moving always
for me to realize how much he holds a place in many people's
hearts and minds throughout the world today, all these years
after his death.

But I have come to feel more and more that his personality
risks becoming involved in his own fame through the many
apocryphal stories about him; and that the public hero figure,
plus or minus warts, overshadows that warm, most lovable but
essentially human being that for all his genius and fame and
greatness was Winston Churchill. Now that the long distance ends,
and media-fed interest covers every detail of well-known people's
lives, their families too are exposed to the glare of public notice
and comment. In the thrills and spills of family lives the famous
acquire an out-of-proportion prominence. The quiet, happy hours
—the ordinary events that are the satisfying woof and warp of
the tapestry of everyday life of every family-recede into the
background.

All these considerations decided me, and just over two years
ago I started making the family album which is now a book. As I
sifted through more and more material I marveled at the crowded
scenes of my parents' lives: the public and private dramas and the
dramatic social and political changes of all the 103 years which
encompass the lifespans of Winston and Clementine Churchill.

Going right back to my father's youth I was once again
surprised to be reminded by the tattered and faded newspaper
cuttings and pictures of how early he had caught the public eye,
and how rashly he tempted providence by the risks he again and
again ran-not only in seeking reputation in the cannon's mouth
but in the course, I'm convinced, of proving himself.

Opposite top to bottom: Our Churchill's England party arrives
at Hoe Farm, where WSC and family spent the troubled summer
of 1915; Arthur Simon, solidly prepared with every reference to
Churchill at Hoe Farm, points out features of the lounge; Hoe
Farm's superb garden, where WSC stalked up and down ponder-
ing the Dardanelles; the grave of Mrs. Everest, which we found
weed-clogged but dug to uncover the tombstone inscription by
Winston and Jack. Below: Fulton Board of Governors chairman
Carl Schumacher and Barbara Langworth place floral tribute on
Everest grave (ICS-UK has now arranged for perpetual care of
the grave with the City of London Cemetary.)



Clockwise from above left: Lorna Nash sings The Lord's
Prayer, Bladon; our party admires the sculpture at the
Oscar Nemon studio, Oxford; Don Payne, creator of the
cover medallion (see also p. 16); Ronald Golding, Oscar
and Mrs. Nemon, ICS-UK Director Geoff Wheeler, Richard
and Barbara Langworth at the Nemons'; the gravesite at
Bladon, where we laid another floral remembrance after
the Memorial Service for Sir Winston.

it moving to contemplate that all those years later the young
officer who rode in that cavalry charge lived to the threshold of
the nuclear age.

In the South African war as a war correspondent captured by
the Boers, he made his escape. When, after a hazardous journey
followed even then with excitement in the world press, he arrived
back in Durban, he found himself a famous figure. In the music
halls at home they sang:

"You 've heard of Winston Churchill,
That's all I need to say;

He's the greatest and the latest
Correspondent of the day!"

And from that time on for the rest of his life he was news.
In 1908 he married the abidingly beautiful Clementine Hozier.

Much later he was to write to her: "My greatest good fortune in
a life of brilliant experience has been to find you and to lead my
life with you. What a privilege." And indeed with her beauty, her
charm, her intelligence, her high integrity, she was the perfect
consort for Winston Churchill. For 57 years they lived together
through a period as tumultous and changing surely as any in our
history. Together they faced the dizzy ups and the cataclysmic

downs of politics, and for nearly all their lives they were in the
eye of the storms which have rocked our civilization. One can in
perfect truth say of them that their love looked on tempests and
was never shaken.

Their growing family learned early on the tides and season of
Parliamentary sessions and the overriding responsibilities of
public life, which take no account of school prizegivings, family
feasts or carefully planned holidays. We early learned in the
nursery and schoolroom to sense and to respond to the tension
of crisis. My father would say, "We must all rise to the level of
events. Stand with them, children." But I've learned to be grateful
for it. Dramas penetrated to the nursery floor. Diana in 1915,
aged six, was heard by her nanny passionately to pray with shut
eyes and clasped hands, "0 God, please bless the Dardanelles-
whatever they are."

We children learned to accept also, proudly, that our mother's
place was first and foremost with our father. And so the years
flashed by and throughout the long public scenario our family
grew up, and lived and loved and quarreled and made up and
chased our own paths with various degrees of success and happi-
ness, and made our own ways, as children will and must. But



Above: Ronald interviews unexpected
and univited guest at the Marquess of
Bath's Churchill exhibit, Longleat. Below:
Bob Sunkel, Lorna Nash, RML, driver
Garry Clark and Anne Clark, London.

A remembrance of beautiful Chart-
well: Above: Chartwell Administra-
tor Jean Broome talks with Slick
Henderson and others at our arrival,
ground floor parlor. Left: As if he
just left for a moment, WSC's cigar,
pen and a wartime memorandum
rest in his study. Below: Jack Nixon
takes to the stairs that have born
many an important personage before.

between us all, parents and children and children with children,
whatever strains and stresses, there remained strong the hand of
familial love and loyalty.

Of course it has been more than interesting for me, compiling
my album book. It was also a profoundly moving and satisfying
task. But I must confess I found it heart-rending at times, as I
put together the pieces of this jigsaw puzzle picture of our family
life—stumbling as I did, unwittingly, over past sorrows and hurts,
beyond recall or repair. And so it is indeed the bitter truth, those
lines from TheRubaiyat, "The moving finger writes and having
writ moves on, nor all thy piety nor wit can lure it back to cancel
half a line, nor all thy tears wash out one word."

Of course there also were so many golden, sunlit hours and
memories. I can recall the echoes of voices and jokes, of uproar-
ious laughter and memories of joyful companionship. And as I
sifted through the boxes of photographs and albums and clippings
and found so many a loved face I see no longer here, I did feel
that time remembered is grief forgotten. The memories whirl in a
vivid kaleidoscope of our family life, with its griefs and joys
jumbled up with all the pride and thankfulness, and glints of
glory which did not belong to our family alone, but to a nation's

history.
But however thrilling or glorious, we .must not dwell in the

past. The present is very compelling, and it is our duty to be
compelled by it. We can all count our joys and blessings, and the
pleasures of life, and every day spills over with things to d o -
and to discover as God knows, that our generation has its own
awesome challenges to meet, without dwelling overlong on those
past times. Except inasmuch as they give us courage, and also to
remind us that the rocky road takes many an unguessed-at twist
and turn.

No, we mustn't live in the past. But we may all visit it from
time to time: as you have all done these last weeks as you traveled
in our hero's footsteps, and-because he is my hero too-as I
have done, working and delving and labouring for my book. And
perhaps you may feel as I do, that we return to our present with
braver hearts and a clearer vision.

A talk by The Lady Soames, D.B.E., at a dinner in her honor
at The Churchill Hotel, London, 31 May 1983, hosted by The
International Churchill Society and the Churchill Memorial and
Library in the United States.



Stamp News
S/S CORRECTION!

In FH #38 page 4, we listed British
Commonwealth 1982 Princess Diana/
Royal Birth souvenir sheets which men-
tioned WSC five times in the geneology.
Please delete Jamaica and Uganda from
this list. Their souvenir sheets do not list
WSC. Also delete Saint Lucia's S/S Type
"B." Also delete Jamaica 1982 listings
from Handbook page 1.8.

NEW C-R: LEON BLUM
The French socialist PM Leon Blum,

who visited Chartwell and liased with WSC
during the latter's campaign to aWaken
Britain to the Nazi threat, was honored
by France in a fl.80 commemorative
issued last December. The design and
engraving were by Marie-Noelle Goffin;
printing was via intaglio at the French
Government Printing Office. Ten million
were produced. This is an important
Churchill-Related issue. ICS has acquired
six mint copies which are available to
members for SI each postpaid. Write to
the editor but make cheques payable to
ICS, please.

NEW ATLANTIS LABELS AVAILABLE
Eleanor Dalton-Newfield has sent us a

batch of the scarce "New Atlantis" label,
issued by Leicester Hemingway (brother
of Ernest) from his "Republic," a raft
anchored in the Caribbean. This is a most
interesting Churchill label; it is nicely de-
signed, hard to find, and a real curiosity.

Members who would like a copy should
send a cheque for $5, payable to Eleanor
Dalton-Newfield, to the editor, who will
forward the stamps direct and the cheque
to Mrs. Newfield. Also available is a mar-
gin block of six inscribed by Hemingway
to Dalton Newfield in the margin, at $40.

ART WHITEHEAD WINS
Member Art Whitehead of Salt Lake

City, Utah took a third place award in the
Golden Spike Stamp Show held in the

Ogden Utah city mall. Art entered three
frames of Churchill stamps, FDCs and
souvenir sheets. "It was my first attempt
with my Churchill material and it received
lots of favorable comments from stamp
collectors and the general public," writes
Art.

Also shown here from Art's collection
is a US Churchill commemorative FDC
autographed by the photographer, Yousuf
Karsh of Ottawa, Ontario. Art sent Karsh
his cover with an admiring letter, and got
it back signed as requested. (We do not
believe this process is automatic!)

Above: Art Whitehead's exhibit.
Below: Art's signed Karsh cover.

*

FIRST D

^CHUBCHIU

CHURCHILL:
THE ULTIMATE TOPIC (4)
by W. Glen Browne
AFTER HIS involuntary retirement, Chur-
chill lived at Chartwell, wrote his War
Memoirs and some articles, and led the
opposition in Parliament. The United Na-
tions was formed and began issuing stamps
from New York. WSC urged the western
nations to unite, and was especially inter-
ested in seeing France, Italy and Germany
become closer economically. The North
Atlantic Treaty Organization was set up
for the mutual defense of Europe. A UN
stamp (Set 2, SG 2) shows the UN head-
quarters in New York; Italy issued a 1959
NATO set (Set 766-67, SG 989-90),
and the USA a NATO stamp (Set 1008,
SG 1005).

The Berlin airlift occurred in 1948,
and WSC consulted with Gen. Marshall
over aid to the nations of Europe. He was
concerned about the uses of atomic
energy and consulted with U.S. Sen. Brian
McMahon (USA Set 1200, SG 1199).
McMahon's Bill to protect U.S. atomic
secrets forced Great Britain to develop
its own nuclear capability. Churchill

Churchill Memorial coordinator of Friends
Janet Wallin, with program for the editor's
350-page exhibit of "Churchill on Stamps"
last year. If I ever get it finished I will run
it in 4-page segments in FH.

watched with sadness the continuing dis-
solution of the Empire. India split into
Hindu and Moslem nations with Nehru
leading India (Set 388, SG 487) and Jinna
Pakistan (Set 230-31). A 1961 Pakistan
set (Set 129-33, SG 128-9/172-4) shows
the Khyber Pass, scene of WSC's 19th
Century sojourn with the Malakand Field
Force.

In June 1950, North Korea invaded
South Korea and Churchill joined Prime
Minister Attlee in supporting the UN
forces. China fell to the Communists and
North Viet Nam was created by the later
defeat in 1954 of the French. South
Korea honored Gen. MacArthur and the
nations who supported her (Set 473-77,
SG 595-99). In October 1951 the Tories
won the election and Churchill became
PM again, at the age of 76. King George
VI died and was succeeded by Queen Eliz-
abeth II (G.B. Set 313-16, SG 532-35).
WSC's old friend Eisenhower was elected
President and named John Foster Dulles
(U.S. Set 1172, SG 1171) Secretary of
State. "He is the only bull I know," WSC
said of Dulles, "who carries his china
shop with him."

In foreign affairs Churchill's greatest
problem was Communist incursions in
Eastern Europe. Poland (Set 524-5, SG
718-9) and Czechoslovakia (Set 399-
400, SG 576-77) paid obeisance to Stalin,
Romania (Set 701, SG 2020) and Yugo-
slavia (Set 581, SG 965) to Lenin. Bulgaria
portrayed the Russian arms in 1946 (Set
523-25, SG 592/95) and Hungary honored
the Soviet Republic of 1919 (Set 842-43,
SG 1051-52). East Germany praised the
Russian Revolution in 1957 (Set 373-74,
SG E340-41). An Albanian set of 1949
praised Stalin on his 70th birthday (Set
455-57, SG 529-31.)



Action This Day
BY JOHN PLUMPTON

130 Collingsbrook Blvd.
Agincourt, Ontario M1W 1M7

SUMMER 1883: AGE 8
Despite the defection of Arthur Balfour, the Fourth Party

continued to be a significant influence in British politics.
Lord Randolph Churchill was viewed as one of the few parlia-
mentary equals of Gladstone. Indeed, he was warned that his
attacks might kill the Prime Minister. "Oh no!" he replied.
"He will long survive me. I often tell my wife what a beautiful
letter he will write to her, proposing my burial in Westminster
Abbey."

In early July, the Duke of Marlborough died and his shaken
son Randolph returned to Blenheim to grieve, canceling all
public appearances and refusing to attend Parliament for the
remainder of the year. He then took his wife and son for a
short holiday to Germany, where they observed Bismarck on
his walks and dined with the Kaiser. "We talked banalities,"
RSC wrote . . . "I have reason to believe that the fame of the
Fourth Party has not yet reached the ears of this despot."

Winston was still unhappily attending St. George's School
in Ascot. In one month he was late 19 times. His general con-
duct was improving but his teachers reported that he did not
know the meaning of hard work and he still ranked last in his
class. His composition was "very feeble"; his grammar was
"improving"; his writing was "good but so terribly slow"; his
spelling was "about as bad it well can be." Not surprisingly,
his best subject was history.

SUMMER 1933: AGE 58
"Further Indianization will ruin the great services without

which India will fall back to the level of China," Churchill
said. An independent India would "darken the lives of the
enormous mass of [its] people." Indian politicians were
"largely untried and provedly disloyal"; they should prove
themselves in the provinces before demanding "responsible
control of the stately Empire." But WSC lost an attempt to
reverse Tory policy on India at a major Conservative meeting.
His principle opponents were Sir Samuel Hoare and Lord
Derby, who worked to undermine his position by gaining the
support of Lancashire cotton interests for the Government's
India policy.

Churchill also attacked the Government's inability to cure
unemployment, which he called "a cancer eating out the heart
of the people." He advocated monetary reform and admired
the "resolute mental energy of President Roosevelt," although
he questioned FDR's telling the world to balance its budget:
"We should accept with some circumspection advice reaching
us from across the Atlantic where practice does not conform
with the doctrines' preached." Europe was a growing worry.
"Britain's hour of weakness," WSC said, "is Europe's hour of
danger." Writing continued at a hectic pace. WSC finalized his
drafts of MARLBOROUGH and signed a contract to write a
history of the English-Speaking Peoples. In August he went to
Moulin de Montreuil in France, where he swam 3-4 times a
day and "painted hard."

SUMMER 1908: AGE 33
This was the summer of courtship between WSC and Clem-

entine Hozier. At Blenheim in August, WSC proposed. Among
the torrent of congratulations was a note from King Edward.
Winston's future best man, Lord Hugh Cecil, told him "it will
be excellent for you mentally, morally and politically. A bach-
elor is regarded as morally unprincipled."

Just prior to his proposal, Winston was staying with his
friend Freddie Guest, when a fire broke out. In his element,
the pyjama-clad Churchill donned overcoat and fireman's
helmet, directing the fire brigade. He wrote Clemmie that
"the fire was fun and we all enjoyed it thoroughly," although
Freddie Guest was distraught with the losses. Also this summer,
his brother Jack married Lady Gwendeline Bertie ("Goonie"),
who remained a lifelong friend of Winston and Clementine.

Politically WSC was creating his place in the reform wing of
the Liberal Party, associating himself with his father's interest
in miner's problems and supporting "the strong current of evo-
lution" which would give women the vote. In foreign affairs
he called the idea of war between Britain and Germany non-
sense, and condemned those who saw a menace in the German
navy. One month's fighting, he said, would destroy more
wealth than five years of successful trading. Years later, WSC's
son was to call this "the same wrong-headed position as other
Radicals on the Left and in the Liberal Party."

SUMMER 1958: AGE 83
Health concerns troubled Sir Winston and Lady Churchill.

CSC was afflicted with shingles, which affected her face, one
eyelid and eye. This painful disease ruined Clemmie's vacation
visit to friends at the British Legation in Tangier. In July Lord
Moran lunched with Halifax, who reflected on American views
of Churchill. Halifax thought Americans perceived Winston as
a relic of Britain's imperial past. Moran also visited the mortally
ill Brendan Bracken, who wanted to talk about the depression,
fears, melancholy and shyness that Churchillhad fought to
overcome all his life. Despite the calumny heaped on him, said
Bracken, WSC was determined to never give in: "There is in
Winston the old aristocratic contempt for consequences."

In August, Sir Winston visited Lord Beaverbrook in France.
His host noted that he was usually in a very low state in the
morning, which he spent in bed reading. Card games — cribbage
and gin rummy—passed the afternoon and, after a glass of
champagne and two brandies, the evenings were spent in talk-
ing. Usually the topic was geopolitics. Sir Winston believed that
Britain and Russia might work together and that an alliance
between Russia, Germany and Britain would give security and
stability to Europe and Asia. The Churchills were still with
Lord Beaverbrook when several members of their family arrived
to help them celebrate their Golden Wedding anniversary on
12 September.



Churchill: Prophet, Pragmatist, Idealist and Enthusiast
The 39th John Findley Green Foundation Lecture

by
The Honorable Caspar W. Weinberger

It is really a great thrill and rather intimidating
assignment to stand on this roster, which as it has
been said, is such a famous one. I thought today I
would like to talk to you a little about vision and
leadership.

When Winston Churchill turned 80 on Novem-
ber 30, 1954, both Houses of parliament assem-
bled in Westminster Hall to pay him tribute. He
replied by returning that tribute to the British peo-
ple. It was they, he said: "Who had the lion's
heart. I had the luck to be called upon to give the
roar."

Thank you for calling upon me to give the roar
here at Westminster College. It was a great honor
to be asked to even try to follow in Winston
Churchill's footsteps. And it was a great tempta-
tion. But you will all be relieved to hear I will resist
the temptation of trying to talk like Churchill. Out
of gratitude, then, you will I hope forgive my not
being able to resist the temptation to talk about
Churchill.

Oscar Wilde once said about an acquaintance
that "his principles were all outdated, but he had
some excellent prejudices." I have heard some
dismiss Winston Churchill that way. I have heard
some suggest that he was a good man to have
around in a war, but perhaps somewhat out of
date for the second half of the twentieth century.

But I too have my prejudices, and you should be
warned, at the outset, that I come here today as
someone who has been an unreconstructed and
almost unquestioning admirer of Winston
Churchill for nearly 50 years. I also come repre-
senting a generation that was profoundly affected
by Winston Churchill's principles — a generation
that, to many of you here, may seem more than a
little outdated itself. Let me try to explain to you
why I and so many others from my generation
remain as strongly affected by Winston Churchill
today as I was as a Harvard undergraduate.

When Winston Churchill came to Fulton in
1946 he was 71 years old. He had been through
three wars. He had been rejected by the voters at
the height of his triumph. He was able, as he said
in his memoirs, "To say what (he) liked." And that
incidentally is quite rare and a great feeling of
relief. I haven't had it yet. And in giving one of his
greatest speeches here at Westminster College he
revealed not only the challenges that would face
us in the second half of this century, but also the
character of a great leader: the character of a
prophet, a pragmatist, an idealist, and an enthu-
siast.

Churchill came to Fulton as a prophet. We
forget that the "iron curtain" speech was not an
unalloyed success — as usual there were those
who found fault. In 1946 we had just finished and
won the war, and yet, they said, Churchill was
back spreading gloom and doom again.

"It is my duty," he told the Westminster College
audience, "for I am sure you wish me to state the
facts as I see them to you, to place before you
certain facts about the present position in
Europe." Then he gave his famous sentence: "A
shadow has fallen upon the scenes lately so light-
ed by the allied victory . . . from Stettin in the
Baltic to Trieste in the Adriatic, an iron curtain has
descended across the continent."

Maybe he thought we really wanted to hear the
facts. Or maybe he simply decided we had better

hear them. By 1946 Churchill had more than
earned the right to tell the world the facts, even if
the world wanted only optimistic gloss. He had
bought that right with years of futile warnings
about the growing military might of Nazi Ger-
many. He had bought it when he stood up in
Parliament to denounce the appeasement at
Munich, even though he could hardly speak
above the storms of abuse from his colleagues.
And he paid for it bitterly as he watched his young
and valiant fellow countrymen go off to war. By
the time he came to Fulton, Winston Churchill
knew what it was to be the Cassandra of the west-
ern world.

Churchill also came to Fulton as a pragmatist.
In the second most famous line of his famous

speech he said: "I do not believe that Soviet Russia
desires war. What they desire are the fruits of war
and the indefinite expansion of their power and
doctrines. . . . From what I have seen of our Rus-
sian friends and allies during the war, I am con-
vinced that there is nothing they admire so much
as strength, and nothing for which they have less
respect than weakness, especially military weak-
ness."

Churchill did not propose that we fight the
Soviet Union. In fact, he insisted that "I repulse
the idea that a new war is inevitable; still more that
it is imminent." What he did propose was that we
deter a fight with the Soviet Union by demonstrat-
ing, through the strength of our armed force and
our strength of resolve and purpose, that the Soviet
Union had nothing to gain and everything to lose
from aggression. Such deterrence, he predicted,
would preserve the peace. And the last four dec-
ades have proved that he was right.

But Churchill had believed in a strategy of de-
terrence long before the atomic bomb inaugurated
the era where, as Churchill put it when he spoke
here, "war can find any nation, wherever it may
dwell between dusk and dawn." During the
1930s he had repeatedly warned the people of
France and Britain that by failing to rearm they
were sending fatal signals of weakness to an
adversary that worshipped only strength. He
warned the British that they must stop basing their
defense plans on the assumption that there would
be — could be — no war for ten years. In his
memoirs years later he would say that his col-

leagues had "a genuine love of peace and a pa-
thetic belief that love can be its sole foundation."
Throughout his life Churchill knew that a genuine
love of peace was not enough to guarantee it.

Churchill came to Fulton as an idealist. "We
must never," he urged, "cease to proclaim in
fearless tones the great principles of freedom and
the rights of man which are the joint inheritance of
the English-speaking world."

Churchill was crusty and he was intransigent,
but in the end the principles he would not com-
promise were the principles that kept his country
going through its darkest hours. Isaiah Berlin de-
scribed Churchill's power this way: "So hypnotic
was the force of his word, so strong his faith, that
by the sheer intensity of his eloquence he bound
his spell (upon the British people) until it seemed
to them that he was indeed speaking what was in
their hearts and minds. Doubtless it was there, but
largely dormant until he had awakened it within
them."

Winston Churchill awakened an entire genera-
tion on both sides of the Atlantic — the generation
that would fight what Churchill always called "the
unnecessary war," the generation of which I am a
part.

In 1940 John F. Kennedy was still an under-
graduate at Harvard, and, incidentally, a fellow
toiler with me at the Harvard Crimson, when he
wrote his first book: Why England Slept. In the
final pages he wrote of the lessons England held
for America:

"England has been a testing ground. It has been
a case of a democratic form of government, with a
capitalistic economy, trying to compete with the
new totalitarian system, based on an economy of
rigid state control. For a country whose govern-
ment and economic structure is similar to Eng-
land's, and which may some day be similarly in
competition with a dictatorship, there should be a
valuable lesson."

The lesson Kennedy drew was this: "We must
always keep our armaments equal to our commit-
ments." Or, as he would say twenty years later in
his inaugural address: "Only when our arms are
sufficient beyond doubt can we be certain beyond
doubt that they will never be employed."

The lessons the wartime generation learned
from Churchill were these: We had to look danger
in the face. We had to prepare to meet it — in fact,
we had to accept that preparing for war was the
only way to prevent it from happening. And we
had to maintain confidence in ourselves, in our
values, in our institutions, and in our right to
defend freedom.

I know that here at Westminster College you
believe Churchill has lessons to teach generations
far beyond ours. If you did not, you would not be
maintaining your splendid Churchill Memorial Li-
brary which I just had the pleasure of seeing. Since
Churchill can teach us so much about leadership,
and since there are surely future leaders among
the students here, I would like to apply some of
those lessons to the world we see today.

We continue to face dangers, and dangers
greater than ever before. Over the past twenty
years we have seen the Soviet Union accumulate
enormous military power. And for too many of
those years we, like the British in the 1930s, un-
ilaterally restrained our own efforts all through the



decades of the 70's in fact, which was the second
decade of the Soviet's enormous growth. Today
the Soviets out-invest us by nearly 2 to 1 in de-
fense. Even with our defense increases of the past
two years, they outproduce us substantially in
every category of weapons.

But there are warning signs beyond these. The
Soviet military is not just acquiring more and bet-
ter weapons. They are developing and training
what can only be interpreted as an offensive force.
And they are extending their military power
throughout the world, to the point where they can
now threaten our access to vital resources and our
air and sea lines of communication, where they
can undermine our forward lines of defense in
Europe and Korea, to the point where they can
support revolutions worldwide and challenge us
now even in our own hemisphere.

This need not be cause for alarm — if it is
properly viewed as a cause for action. Our policy
of deterrence, like Churchill's, is eminently
pragmatic. We do not believe that the Soviets will
risk aggression if they are convinced that the risks •
would far outweigh any possible benefits. In up-
grading our aging nuclear deterrent forces, in
modernizing our conventional forces to keep
them up-to-date with the increasingly flexible,
mobile, and accurate Soviet forces, we are simply
maintaining the calculus of deterrence — and
ensuring that these terrible equations, which I
must confront every day, will produce the answer
to our survival and to the survival of peace with
freedom for all of us and our posterity. As a defen-
sive power we do not start wars, and we do not
develop our military forces to start wars. But we
need to ensure, in a changing and dangerous
world, that our adversaries never conclude they
could best us in a fight of their own choosing.

At the end of World War II Churchill came to
Fulton with a proposal for preserving deterrence.
He urged the American people to acquire what he
called, in the title of his speech, "The Sinews of
Peace." More specifically, he urged a political
and military alliance between the British Com-
monwealth and the United States. That specific
program was never adopted. But Churchill issued
the first call for what eventually became the
NATO Alliance, and the strategy he proposed is
today our own strategy of deterrence through col-
lective defense.

The peace that began in 1945 between the Unit-
ed States and the U.S.S.R. is with us still. The
longer we have that peace the longer we are
blessed. And the longer we have that peace the
more some question whether it really is deter-
rence, and collective defense, and the sinews of
peace, that keep us from war.

Let us admit we will never know. But let us also
affirm that the burden of proof is with those who
would argue against maintaining a strong defense.
We have tested the theory of appeasement and the
theory of deterrence. We have applied the princi-
ples of Munich and the principles of Fulton.
Maybe we cannot draw conclusions for all times,
but we can surely draw conclusions from our
times.

I want also to convey the greatest of the lessons
we learned from Churchill — the lessons of the
idealist.

I have great respect for many in the nuclear
freeze movement. I know they are sincerely moti-
vated, and they too want peace, but I greatly differ
with their belief that by freezing ourselves into a
position of nuclear inferiority we would preserve
peace. But I hear one argument that frightens me,
because this argument could destroy our ability to
deter war as surely as any unilateral disarmament.
And that is the argument that in the end the United
States and the Soviet Union both pose a threat,
and the same kind of threat to the peace and
freedom of our world.

We have been reflecting on history today, and I
would like to reply to that argument with a very
simple historical point.

The United States in 1945 had a nuclear
weapons monopoly and a total military superior-
ity. If we wished we could have blackmailed the
world. We could have exacted political or eco-
nomic tribute. Instead we inaugurated a massive
aid program to help our former allies and adver-
saries alike rebuild their nations.

The Soviet Union, in contrast, used the im-
mense power of the occupying Red Army to estab-
lish an empire. That empire is still standing — and
is still expanding — today.

Let us never lose the power to question
ourselves. But let us also never lose sight of the
enduring value of our principles, of the good they
have wrought for millions of people all over the
world without the slightest thought of any recom-
pense.

There is a final lesson to take from Winston
Churchill, a lesson I want to especially address to
all of you who are lucky enough to be students
here.

You are the future leaders of this nation. And we
ask a lot of our leaders in a democracy. You will be
called upon to be prophets, but we may not want
to listen if you give us bad news. You will be called
upon to be pragmatic, but we may resist your
advice if it involves sacrifice. You will be called
upon to be idealists, but we may not always recog-
nize the ideals in our own hearts.

But it is not enough, in the end, to possess a
keen eye, a clear head, and a patriotic heart. You
need fire too, if you are to persevere in the face of
opposition, of ridicule or worse.

Teddy Roosevelt once said that it is far better "to
dare mighty things, to win glorious triumphs, even
though checkered by failure, than to take rank
with those poor spirits who neither enjoy much
nor suffer much, because they live in the gray
twilight that knows not victory nor defeat."

A contemporary described the young Winston
Churchill in a strikingly similar way. Churchill, he
said, "Does not 'Hum and Ha.' He is not para-
lysed by the fear of consequences, nor afraid to
contemplate great changes. He is out for adven-
ture. He follows politics as he would follow the
hounds."

You do not have to agree with all the politics
Winston Churchill chased in his long career to
admire deeply his enormous zest for the task. Even
as an old man Winston Churchill brought enthu-
siasm and youthful joy to the fierce challenges he
faced, and to the exercise of the power he needed
to meet those challenges. He took great pride in
his vast achievements. He savored his many
triumphs. And his enthusiasm and excitement sus-
tained him through the dark days of defeat that
preceded and sometimes followed these
triumphs.

And even with all of these there were some
other qualities of greatness which he possessed in
the fullest measure. (These qualities) help explain
the profound influence he exerted over his own
age and over future generations. He had vision in
the fullest sense of the term . . . the ability to see
things in a cosmic fashion in much the same way
that our first men in space suddenly realized the
oneness and the wholeness of our globe as their
spaceship proceeded farther and farther into
space until the earth itself seemed to be another
spaceship.

Churchill had the rare capacity to arouse the
imagination of people everywhere. It is perhaps
the reason that he was such a remarkable painter.
Even though he came to his artistic expressions
comparatively late in his life, this ability to arouse

imagination and to inspire is possessed by few of
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our politicians or statesmen, just as few of them
have the ability to paint or to consider the whole
picture. This role seems to have been largely
turned over to, or even abandoned to writers and
historians, the best of our musicians and artists,
and to a few . . . a very few journalists.

We have left to (these people) the roles of
gathering together all the threads of these myriads
of individual activity, which taken and viewed
together, make up the large mosaic. We have left
to them the task of articulating the hopes and
dreams of mankind. In one way we can say that
the best of these artists, musicians, and writers
have become the politicians . . . indeed the only
politicians who can arouse the imagination and
paint the visions which inspire mankind.

These are quite different times from the years in
which Churchill held sway. One of the things that
strikes me most about (today) is the enormous
explosion and wealth of information (that exists),
and the vast amount of details about the threads of
each of them. We really know too much about
many small things. Indeed we seem to some ex-
tent paralyzed by the enormous volume of mate-
rial and details available to us. Perhaps, in a sense,
we are actually intimidated by it. At best, we are
far too close to it to be able to stand off and see
how all the threads can be nipped together and
what will happen to us when they are.

We are in danger of becoming a nation of aes-
thetic system analysts without the glowing fire and
the vision, and the ability to inspire that Churchill
possessed in such full measure. Another unwel-
come change is (on us). With all this enormous
volume of information and concentration on mi-
nute and highly compartmentalized small piece's,
we don't have nearly enough people to learn or
have time to love literature. Their lives, unfortu-
nately, are taken up with reading articles, analy-
ses, reports, and other matters connected only
with their vocations. If they know (literature) well,
they can learn and appreciate the lessons of his-
tory and more people who can will want to write
about that history. And the more people who
know our literature and language so well can use it
to inspire, and not just to analyze.

The greatest of all lessons that we can learn from
Churchill — because he did it in such enormous
full measures — is that we must do far more than
our job, no matter how narrow or broad its com-
pass may be. If we are to inspire to lead, we must
know firsthand what has inspired in the past and
given visions of hope to mankind (like) Churchill
often inspired as he led men and women all over
the world. He always offered them, as he put it in
some of his great speeches in the House of Com-
mons and elsewhere, a view of the bright sunny
uplands that were always beckoning to those who
had ascended part of the way. He always urged
mankind's flagging spirits on to something better.

In the end we cannot choose to be prophets
without plans, pragmatists without a moral pur-
pose, idealists without some means of preserving
those ideals, or enthusiasts for less than the most
noble of causes. It was tr>? combination of all
these qualities in Churchill that created the great
leader. May we all be so blessed as we together
work to preserve our great nation, and to serve
both peace and freedom in our world.

Reprinted by permission of ICS Honorary
Member, Secretary of Defense Caspar W.
Weinberger, and the Winston S. Churchill
Memorial and Library in the United States,
Fulton, Missouri. Secretary Weinberger, a
longtime Churchill-follower, is a book col-
lector with a very impressive Churchill library.
We can scarcely imagine that WSC would not
share his thoughts above.



Come, Come,
Mr.
Churchill...
Aren't you being rather provocative? BY ANDREW ALEXANDER

Secretary Weinberger's Fulton Lecture set
us to wondering how the Churchill of 1940
would have been handled by the modern media.
In the process, we found the following 7 May
1982 article by Andrew Alexander, during the
Falklands incident, which suggests that the
media image of WSC would have been con-
siderably different by today's standards. Mr.
Alexander's scenario is reprinted courtesy of
the Daily Mail, London.

Tell me, Mr. Churchill, is it now the Govern-
ment's intention to press ahead with military
measures, with all that entails, or will you work
for a peaceful solution?

You ask what is our policy? It is to wage
war by sea, land and air, with all our might.. .

I see. But isn't that rather extreme, rather
old-fashioned? I mean, the French have now
made a peaceful settlement . . .

They have delivered themselves over to the
enemy.

Ah, you call it a surrender, but mustn't any
settlement involve compromise? How else can
you minimise casualties?

What has happened in France makes no
difference to our actions and purpose. We shall
fight on unconquerable.. .

So you are perfectly happy to escalate the
conflict?

Of course. If Hitler fails to invade or destroy
Britain he has lost the war. That is the threat
which faces us.

Well, you say we are threatened. Can you
actually prove that? You may say so, but I
understand that Herr Hitler and the German
junta have just said they are prepared to offer
peace terms. I understand that Signor Mussolini
agrees.

Peace? I assure you this man Hitler is
besotted by his lust for blood and conquest.

Of course, Mr. Churchill, I'm not accusing
you of dishonesty, merely trying to clear
matters up for viewers. Surely you are not
suggesting that we escalate the conflict while
there is still possibility of a peaceful solution?

We are the sole champion now in arms to
defend the world cause.

But are we not wholeheartedly supported
by the League of Nations. . . should we not go
back to Geneva now? Surely, whatever we do
we must act responsibly so as to keep world
opinion on our side. Is it not, therefore, every-
one's responsibility to curb the mood of
jingoism which seems to be sweeping the
country?

Indeed not, sir. We shall fight on the
beaches...

Fight on the beaches! But can we? I put it
to you that we have lost so much equipment.
Besides, isn't the suggestion rather provocative?
We do not know whether the Germans are
going to invade. It may all be an attempt by
the Berlin regime to distract attention from
its own internal problems. Given goodwill is
it not possible to . . .

You astonish me, sir. Are you on our side
or the Germans'?

No, I'm not on the Germans' side, I'm just
carrying out my duty of being objective and
trying to see all sides. We have a duty to be
impartial as you must know. I trust you do not
expect us to editorialize.

/ have nothing to offer but blood, toil,
tears and sweat.

That is very picturesque language, Prime
Minister. But talking about blood, toil, tears
and sweat may be just the sort of comment that
is liable to harden attitudes. Surely there must
be a better way of settling things in the 20th
Century.

What? With Nahrrrzeees . . . ?

I don't think that pronouncing the word
Nazi like that will help.

Just a moment. I've been handed a news-
flash. British and German battleships are
fighting in the Atlantic. This is very alarming
news. Mr. Churchill, I must ask you: Did we
fire first or were we responding in self-defense?

One of the jways to bring this war to a
speedy end is to convince the enemy, not by
words but by deeds, that we have the will
and the means to strike heavy and unexpected
blows.

You will have seen the interview earlier we
had with some servicemen's wives. They were
very alarmed for their husbands. For goodness
sake, have you paused to consider the personal
tragedies you may cause? Can you in all con-
science proceed? Would it not be better to
rely on economic sanctions?

Sanctions? Hitler is now sprawled across
Europe. A frightful fate has overtaken Poland.

All very well, Prime Minister, but we are
not even fighting over British soil. The dispute
between Germany and Poland is a very long
way from these shores. Are you saying that you
rule out all peace initiatives? What about
seeking an interim administration in Poland,
perhaps allowing the German and Polish flags
to fly alongside the League of Nations flag,
with administrators drawn from a neutral
power?

Sir, we are fighting the pestilence of Nazi
tryanny. We have never weakened in our
resolve that Poland shall be restored and
stand erect as a sovereign nation.

But surely what you say would be wholly
unacceptable to the Germans? Isn't it impor-
tant to get round a peace table now without
too many preconditions or too much talk about
pride?

We must stand up to Hitler. If we fail we
shall sink into the abyss of a new Dark Age.
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