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T H O U G H T S A N D A D V E N T U R E S

WOULD CHURCHILL SUPPORT SDK
Never since his death has Sir Winston Churchill been more quoted than during

the current twin debates on Strategic Defense and Disarmament. Pamela
Harriman's article herein, stressing the "Plea For Peace" in Churchill's "Iron Cur-
tain" speech, suggests that Sir Winston would be among the strongest supporters
of that final understanding with the Soviet Union which proponents of the INF
Treaty say is now possible. Her article, latest in our "Opinion" series, will certainly
spark debate — as did Jim Courter's "Sir Winston's Wisdom and SDI" (FH 52).

Of course it is hazardous for anyone to use Churchill's words "both to validate
and to condemn," as Professor James Callahan put it in FH 56. Sir Winston's
thought was too complex to be reduced to simplistic, single-issue formulations. It is
presumptuous to insist that he would react this way or that to today's issues.

But likewise to conclude, because we now face ICBMs and hydrogen bombs in-
stead of German airplanes and TNT, that Churchill's wisdom no longer applies is
equally simplistic. People haven't changed, and on the world stage Churchill was a
shrewd judge of people. I would not sit in the editor's chair if I did not think Sir
Winston's words had an almost eerie applicability to the present. Studying and
learning from them is one of the reasons why the Churchill Society exists.

There is room to argue that Mrs. Harriman and Mr. Courter are both right:
that Churchill would probably support both the INF Treaty and the Strategic
Defense Initiative. I say "probably" with great caution. We must not mistake con-
jecture for certainty.

Churchill often said that defensive weapons were preferable to offensive ones. In
his 1924 article, "Shall We All Commit Suicide?" (Woods C114, and A33,
reprinted in Thoughts and Adventures), after predicting the advent of guided missiles
carrying fearsome bombs — quoted eloquently by Mrs. Harriman — he gives an
almost uncanny description of what today we call SDI:

In the sombre paths of destructive science there was one new turning-point which
seemed to promise a corrective to these mortal tendencies. It might have been hoped
that the electro-magnetic waves would in certain scales be found capable of
detonating explosives of all kinds from a great distance. Were such a process
discovered in time to become common property, War would in important respects
return again to the crude but healthy limits of the barbarous ages.

There is nothing in the Churchill canon that might lead us to believe Sir
Winston would feel any differently about "detonating explosives from a great
distance," in outer space for instance, 64 years later.

The argument that Churchill would simultaneously favor the dialogue now go-
ing on between Moscow and the West is equally strong. As Lord Soames said in
his 1979 Edmonton speech (also published herein), this possibility, "tired and
weary though he was," kept WSC "battling on." The supreme disappointment in
his life was the failure — after Yalta and again after Stalin's death — to achieve
unequivocal peace. He remained, however, a realist. It is fascinating to consider
how he would react to Gorbachev, working downtown Washington crowds.

America's Public Radio, in a rare burst of reality, offered this warning by com-
mentator Peggy Noonan: Gorbachev's attempt to humanize himself "is done so
well we feel ungracious to point out the truth. But, you have heard of the Gulag,
yes? Well he is the warden. You have heard of the toy-bombs that the Afghan
children pick up, and lose their hands? He is the foreman of the toy-bomb factory
. . . See those teeth? Those are the bars Christians and Jews cannot get past."
Churchill might say: Don't misread him — but recognize reality and deal from
strength.

"The dangers which threaten the tranquility of the modern world come not
from those powers that have become interdependent upon others, interwoven by
commerce with other states," Churchill said. "They come from those powers
which are more or less aloof from the general intercourse of mankind, and are
comparatively independent and self-supporting."

Was he referring to Nazi Germany, or the Soviet Union? No. Churchill spoke
those words in the House on 8 March 1905, at the age of 30.

— RML



BOOKLETS
NEW HAMPSHIRE, JAN 17th — T h e C h u r c h i l l
Literary Foundation will produce two
booklet-style publications this year:
The Annotated Chartwell Bulletins, 1935,
and Proceedings of the International Chur-
chill Society, 1987. The Bulletins, Chur-
chill's fascinating letters to his absent
wife about life at Chartwell and con-
temporary politics, are being annotated
by official biographer Martin Gilbert.
Publication will occur as soon as Prof.
Gilbert completes the manuscript.

Society functions in Britain and the
USA last year resulted in eight
speeches of varying length, notably by
Robert Hardy, Sir Fitzroy Maclean,
Grace Hamblin and Representative Jim
Courter, all highly illuminating, on
diverse themes. Since publishing all
these in Finest Hour would require the
bulk of two full issues, we have decided
to publish them as a group, together
with the introductions, in the Founda-
tion's Oral History Series. Work on the
Proceedings is now in progress.

SMITH ON NEILSON
Stanley Smith's reviews of pioneei

revisionist Francis Neilson's attacks on
Churchill's war memoirs (FH 51, 53,
55) will continue next issue.

ERRATA AND CORRIGENDA
In J.K. Galbraith's article on the

Companion Volumes (last issue, pp
8-9), we failed to provide the complete
credit line, which we now publish, with
apologies to Houghton Mifflin:

The article first appeared in Esquire
(Oct. 24, 1978) as a review of Winston S.
Churchill Volumes 1-5 by R. Churchill
and M. Gilbert (Boston: HMCo, 1966-
1977). It was later published under the
title, "Further on Churchill and the
Churchill Style" in the book A View
From The Stands by J.K. Galbraith,
published by Houghton Mifflin Com-
pany, Boston. Copyright© 1986 by J.K
Galbraith. Reprinted by permission.

On page 17 of our last issue, the
Highland dancer is Eileen Ross (not
"Elaine"). Sorry!

In the "Collected Works" story on pp
12-14, we have now examined a set and
find that the Marlborough text is from
the US first edition (not the 2-volume
British), and the Malakand is from the
Silver Library edition (not the Nelson).

NEW "FH" FEATURES
Two new columns will appear

periodically one starting in this
issue: "Churchill Trivia," (questions ar-
ranged in six categories to eventually be
played with special cards on "Trivial
Pursuit" boards); and "English-
Speaking Peoples" (a news column
designed to keep members abreast of
important news in the five English-
speaking nations which receives inade-
quate attention outside their borders.)

CHARTWELL GROUNDS
DEVASTATED
WESTERHAM, KENT, OCTOBER — T h e freak

hurricane which demolished vast tracts
of southern England wrecked particular
havoc at Chartwell, which many
believe will never look the same again.
The morning after the storm, not a
single tree was left standing in the
orchard, and the vista shown in the
photo last issue (page 17) has disap-
peared. Although I live only a mile
down the road from Chartwell, it was a
week before it was possible to negotiate
all the fallen trees across the road. It is
tragic.

Certain proposals are being placed
before the ICS Board of Directors to
assist in the mammoth job of repair
and replanting; members will be hear-
ing about these directly. - E.A. RODWAY

HAWAII CHAPTER
ORGANIZING
HONOLULU, USA, JAN 6TH — Cdr. Larry
Kryske, USN, is circulating an attrac-
tive ICS membership invitation to ten
military bases on Oahu and several
British pubs and restaurants. When the
Hawaii Chapter reaches 100 strong,
Larry, please organise a convention for
us! Bravo Zulu.

BLENHEIM IN THE DUNES
JEDDAH, SAUDI ARABIA — An as ton i sh ing
near-replica of Blenheim Palace is
arising here: a concrete and stucco ver-

sion of Vanbrugh's masterpiece by Jor-
danian architect Akram Abu Hamdan,
created for an oil magnate. The £5
million replica is, however, on a much
smaller scale and the detail architecture
is simplified. When questioned as to
why he did not seek any permissions
from the Duke of Marlborough, Ham-
dan says, "Did Vanbrugh ask Palladio's
permission?" Hmm . . .

PEACE IN OUR TIME?
LONDON, SEPT 3RD — Westminster Coun-
cil and the Department of Transport
are considering closing Parliament
Square to private cars, which would
rescue the Roberts-Jones statue of WSC
from the roar and fumes of one of Lon-
don's busiest roundabouts. "We are try-
ing to make Parliament Square more
user-friendly," say Halcrow Fox, the
engineering firm which spent eight
months studying the problem. Their
proposals, which include tunnels to
relieve congestion, are said to find
favour with Mrs. Thatcher, who has
privately expressed concern at the need
to give Parliament a more dignified set-
ting. -LONDON DAILY NEWS

"WINNIE" OPENS APRIL 15TH
VANCOUVER, BC, OCT 21ST — M a r l -
borough Productions Ltd. announces
the opening of the stage play based on
Sir Winston Churchill (see FH 53 p. 6)
on Friday April 15th at the Opera
House, Manchester, England, and
move to the Victoria Palace, London
for May 18th. ICS honorary member
Robert Hardy plays the title role, with
Albert Marre ("Man of La Mancha,"
"Kismet") directing. Ticket sales
opened in December in both London
and North America.

Virginia
McKenna

Robert
Hardy

There will be no "dark nights" be-
tween the Manchester and London
productions, and the first two weeks in
London are designated as a Royal
Charity Production, with press night
set for May 31st. With a weekly gate of
£163,000, the play needs only 44% of
capacity to break even. •



Rest in Peace
William Sterling Cole
MARCH 18TH — The outspoken
American congressman who once ex-
plained the hydrogen bomb's power to
Sir Winston died this day aged 82.

The PM had said that nuclear
weapons would be "unlikely to be more
dangerous" than conventional wea-
pons. Cole put him right on a visit to
Washington in 1954, and WSC sang
Cole's praises on returning home. "I
was astounded by all he said about the
bomb," Churchill told the House of
Commons. "Considering what im-
mense difference the facts he disclosed
made for our whole outlook on
defence, I was deeply concerned about
the lack of information." Cole's plain-
speaking, which highlighted the extent
to which the Americans had kept
Britain in the dark about atomic
secrets, did much to reestablish free ex-
change of US-UK nuclear research.

Sir John Colville
LONDON, NOV 16TH — ICS Honorary
Member Sir John Colville, principal
private secretary to Sir Winston and
two other prime ministers, died at his
home in Broughton, Hampshire of a
coronary. Sir John, who graduated
with first-class honours at Trinity Col-
lege Cambridge, joined the Foreign Of-
fice in 1937. He became assistant
private secretary to Prime Minister
Chamberlain in 1939, and in Sep-
tember that year flew on 40 operations
as an RAF pilot. He stayed at Number
10 when Churchil l succeeded
Chamberlain in May, 1940, and, with
an interruption for further RAF ser-
vice, remained through 1947 including
two years under Clement Attlee. From
1947 to 1949 he was secretary to the
then-Princess Elizabeth, and he mar-
ried one of the Princess' ladies-in-
waiting, Lady Margaret Egerton. They
had two sons and a daughter.

Sir John became a merchant banker
in 1955 and wrote brilliant book re-
views and obituaries for the press. His
outstanding books about the politics
and politicians of his time were capped
in 1985 with the epochal Fringes of
Power. He received ICS honorary
membership in 1982, attended several

ICS functions, and was chief speaker at
the 1983 London Dinner (FH 41).

To say we are devastated by his loss
would be an understatement. As he
said of Sir Winston, "he had no use
for second best," and his thought-
ful books and articles will remain as
his permanent memorial. (See also
"Despatch Box" this issue.)

- RICHARD M. LANGWORTH

Clare Boothe Luce
WASHINGTON, DC, OCTOBER 14TH — I t h i n k
back on her career . . . Look, you are a
young, beautiful woman. Pearl Harbor
was only yesterday, and you have spent
several months poking about discon-
solate Allied fronts in Asia and the
Mid-east. You have already written a
long analysis, cruelly objective, about
Allied disorder, infinitely embarrassing
to the Allies and correspondingly
useful to the Axis powers. On the last
leg of your journey, a sharp-eyed
British customs officer in Trinidad in-
sists on examining your papers. His
eyes pass over your journal, he reads in
it, snaps it shut, and calls in British
security, which packs you off under
house arrest. What do you do?

Well, if you are Clare Boothe Luce,
you get in touch with the American
consulate, which gets a message
through to your husband, Henry Luce,
who calls General Donovan, the head
of U.S. Intelligence. General Donovan
arranges to appoint you retroactively an
intelligence official of the U.S. Govern-
ment. The British agree to let you fly to
New York, and there they turn your
report over to the British ambassador.
He is so shaken by it that he instantly
advises Winston Churchill of its con-
tents. Churchill pauses from the war
effort to cable back his regards to
Clare, who meanwhile has been asked
by the Joint Chiefs of Staff to brief
them on her analyses, which, suitably
bowdlerized, appear in successive issues
of Life magazine and are a journalistic
sensation.

Thus passeth a week in the life of the
deceased.

On October 14th in Washington,
Clare's doctor confided to the White
House that Clare would not live out
the week, and that no doubt she would
be pleased by a telephone call. The

President called that night. Her atten-
dant announced to her who it was who
was calling. Clare Boothe Luce shook
her head. You see, she would not speak
to anyone she could not simulta-
neously entertain, and she could no
longer do this. The call was diplo-
matically turned aside. The performer
knew she had given her last perfor-
mance, but at least she had never
failed. - WILLIAM F. BUCKLEY, JR.

Lord Duncan-Sandys
LONDON, NOVEMBER 26TH — O n e of t h e
last survivors of Sir Winston's wartime
cabinet and a statesman who presided
over the dismantling of the British Em-
pire died today aged 79. Married to
Diana Churchill from 1935 to 1960, he
was the father of a son and two
daughters, the latter, Edwina and
Celia, being complimentary members
of the Churchill Society.

Duncan Sandys ran Britain's bomb-
ing program during World War II, after
which he founded the European
Union, precursor to the EEC. Between
1960 and 1964 he was Harold Mac-
millan's chief minister in charge of
steering 11 colonies and territories to
independence. Later he was appointed
to the House of Lords where, like Mac-
millan, he developed a reputation as a
political maverick.

Said former PM Edward Heath, "He
was always admired for his fearless in-
tegrity in political life and for his im-
mense command of those subjects in
which he was dealing."

Fluent in French, Russian and Ger-
man, Sandys was sent to Berlin as
Hitler came to power, and promptly in-
furiated his ambassador by getting
himself an appointment with the Nazi
chancellor. Disenchanted with pro-
tocol restrictions, he left the foreign ser-
vice in 1933. Elected to Parliament in
1935, he was one of Churchill's few
allies in the battle against Appease-
ment. An Army officer in 1939, he was
wounded in Norway the following year,
and sent home. He was charged with
the defense of London when Hitler
unleashed the V-l and V-2 rockets.

After 1974, Lord Duncan-Sandys
pursued business interests and became
chairman of the Lonrho conglomerate
in 1983. - SAN FRANCISCO CHRONICLE

Mr. Buckley's words are excerpted from
his obituary for Mrs. Luce from the 6
November 1987 issue of National
Review, by kind permission. •



Christopher Soames:
Tributes By His Friends

Remembering The Late Lord Soames of Fletching, C.H.

The Rt. Hon. Lord Soames of Fletching, CH, GCMG,
GCVO, CBE, PC, who died on 16th September last, was one of
this Society's most distinguished and beloved Honorary Members.
Beyond our own tribute, which appeared last issue, we thought it
appropriate to request a few lines from certain individual
members of the Society who knew him well. These include a
tribute by the late Sir John Colville, another ICS member who
died exactly one month later; they are probably the last ever of Sir
John's notable contributions to history.

We commence with a piece by a member of the Loyal Opposi-
tion, whose generous remembrance shows how well Christopher
Soames was respected on both sides of the aisle, a status also en-
joyed by his father-in-law before him.

EUROPE'S BIRD OF BRIGHT PLUMAGE
Christopher Soames was a man whom it was difficult not to
notice but easy to misjudge. The superficial case against
him, I suppose, would be that he was a noisy hedonist who
based a successful career on a wise choice of father-in-law.

This is unfair on every ground except that of noise.
Nepotism may have given him a useful start but it can
hardly be argued on the form that a filial relationship to
Churchill was an automatic passport to political success.
It was very much Soames's own verve and judgment, com-
bined with the confidence and affection which he had
previously earned from Churchill, which enabled him in
1953 to exercise far more power than any other parliamen-
tary private secretary, before or since, has ever con-
templated. Furthermore, he had three times to remount his
own career, and did so with considerable success, long after
Churchill had disappeared from the scene.

He was a hedonist in the sense that he enjoyed the pursuit
and giving of pleasure. He was a very good guest and a spec-
tacular host, but just as much because of the buoyancy of
his companionship as because of the quality and quantity of
his victuals. But indulgence was only fully satisfying to him
if it was part of the trappings of a major political enterprise,
like the bottle of champagne which is smashed when a great
ship is released into the water.

And his political purposes were never petty. There was a
touch of bombast about him, but it was all above the sur-
face. Underneath there was a large reservoir of imaginative
statesmanship. His most persistent loyalty was to the Euro-
pean cause. I do not think that he saw the light until the late
Fifties — in this he was like most of us. But once he had
done so, he was unfaltering in his commitment. It influenced

BRITISH OFFICIAL PHOTOGRAPH: CROWN COPYRIGHT RESERVED



As I observed him regarding with calm,
firm and cheerful gaze the approach of Death,

I felt how foolish the Stoics were
to make such a fuss about an event so natural,

and so indispensible to mankind.
But I felt also the tragedy which robs the world

of all the wisdom and treasure gathered
in a great person's life and experience,

and hands the lamp to some impetuous and untutored stripling,
or lets it fall shivered into fragments upon the ground.

- WSC ON ARTHUR BALFOUR
FROM GREAT CONTEMPORARIES, 1937

his work as Minister of Agriculture in the early Sixties, as
ambassador to Paris from 1968 and (obviously) as a vice-
president of the European Commission in the mid-
Seventies. In his last decade it was an issue which could
always bring him to life, like an old general happily recalled
to the colours.

His four years in Brussels were a clear success. I do not
think that the Commission had ever before had a bird of
such bright plumage. Much of its work is humdrum. There
was an obvious danger that Soames's high-style, broad-
brush approach would fail to mesh with the Commission's
attachment to cautious detail, that he would become bored,
and his colleagues and officials critical of his degree of
application.

Nothing of the sort happened. I am told that the work of
the Soames cabinet was conducted more by shouting
through ever open doors than by quiet reading and
ratiocination, but the results were spectacular. He imported
a new panache into the external relations of the Com-
munity (which was his portfolio), without any loss of
negotiating depth, and he quickly made himself a key figure
in the hierarchy of the Commission. A little more poire was
consumed during afternoon sessions both by Christopher
himself and by those who wished to follow his style, but the
effect was beneficial for Europe and for Britain.

People liked working both with and for him. In 1977 we
inherited his cook, a Belgian lady of uncertain age, con-
firmed spinsterhood and untitillating appearance. When he
came to dine and stay nearly a year later it did not surprise
me that she produced a dinner even better than usual. What
did impress me, however, was that she most exceptionally
insisted on going and getting her hair done in preparation
for his arrival.

With all this Brussels achievement behind him he might
very reasonably have expected to become president after his
first four years, particularly as a British appointment was ap-
propriate. Harold Wilson would gladly have nominated
him. But there was some difficulty with Giscard, no doubt
stemming from Soames's robustness, either in the Commis-
sion or when he was ambassador in Paris. Helmut Schmidt,
as often, rallied to Giscard. So I got the job, and Soames
came back to England and spent 18 months unsuccessfully
looking for a seat before he threw his hand in and became a
peer.

The scene was therefore almost perfectly set (and was
further aided by my first six months going fairly badly) for a
little head-shaking bitchiness, no doubt delivered in sten-
torian whispers, from Christopher. How sad it was that my
inexperience of Brussels and lack of Continental feel sym-
bolised by his much superior French was messing up a great
British opportunity in Europe.

Most people would have done it. He did not. Of that I am
certain. The kindly bush telegraph of Europe would have
relayed it back to me only too quickly. Nor do I think that
he avoided it only by a rigid self-discipline. It was more a
spontaneous generosity allied with a feeling that he and I
were playing on the same British European side.

I had long appreciated the zest of his personality and the
sense of most of his views. After 1977 I knew that they were
accompanied by exceptional generosity and loyalty. The
combination made him both formidable and lovable.

- ROY JENKINS

HE WAS MAGICAL
Any misgivings which Sir Winston's "private office" may
have had about the arrival of Christopher Soames on the
domestic scene in 1947 were soon to be dispelled. They had
passed through the grey days of recouping and re-grouping
after the War, and were settling into a pattern — never dull,
but perhaps routine — and his arrival proved to be a tonic
and an uplifting experience. Not only his helpfulness, but
his good nature and sense of fun spilled over from the family
circle, into the office and throughout the household.

Much has been said about his help to Sir Winston on the
political scene. He also entered enthusiastically into his
plans on the home front. He encouraged him to buy the
farm adjoining Chartwell, to enter the field of racing, and to
acquire a stud farm. When Sir Winston expressed a wish to
have his own private cinema, he encouraged him in this
too. In so many things he was Counsellor, Companion and
Friend to both Sir Winston and Lady Churchill, and it was
obvious how much they loved him.

In 1970 I went with my young goddaughter on a short
visit to Paris, and Mary Soames kindly invited us to lunch at
the Embassy. The impression Christopher made on this
young woman will last all her life. She had not seen him
since; but when we spoke the other day about his death she
said, "I feel very sad. He was magical" . . . a strange word
perhaps to use about someone of his intellectual and
physical proportions. But I know what she meant.

- GRACE HAMBLIN

SO MUCH LEFT TO CONTRIBUTE
I first met Christopher shortly after World War II when he
was looking for a constituency. A rather diffident young
man, he was at the beginning of what became a notable
public career. Supremely fortunate in his marriage and with
the encouragement of his great father-in-law, he soon
gained confidence and was able to take advantage of the op-
portunities for which his quickness of mind and judgement
of people, grasp of detail and strong common sense fitted



him so well. An entertaining companion, his generous per-
sonality and stimulating wit made for Christopher a large
space in the life of his family and of his friends now so sadly
empty, all the sadder because he had so much left to con-
tribute out of his long and varied experience.

- THE VISCOUNT DE L'ISLE

AN ABILITY TO DISTINGUISH
Among Christopher Soames' many qualities was his ability
to distinguish what mattered from what did not. His com-
ments were brief, pungent, to the point; and they were the
antithesis of verbosity. When he saw an opportunity he
followed it tirelessly, and he nearly always scored a goal.

- SIR JOHN COLVILLE

THE FAMILY MAN
Those who had the good fortune to meet Christopher, how-
ever briefly, could not but be struck by a charm that im-
mediately put one at ease.

Christopher's achievements are now history and have
been acclaimed by his many friends.

But I will always retain a memory of a lesser known
Christopher. A Christopher at home amidst his family and
children and grandchildren, always finding a spare room or
attic available for their frequent visits.

Christopher could not only superintend the cooking, but
himself concocted the 'piece de resistance', the sauce, and
accessories the ingredients of which, like all good chefs, he
kept secretly to himself.

There must be few who knew so well how to enjoy living
and also have such a devoted family to share the pleasures
at home and also aid the toils of public life. We will miss him
very much. - PEREGRINE CHURCHILL

SEMPER PARATUS
During the course of my work on the final volume of the life
of Sir Winston Churchill, spanning the years 1945 to 1965,1
have come to realize, with every file that I opened, and every
episode that I examined, the extent to which Christopher
Soames was a supremely devoted son-in-law, companion
and guide, ready at all times to help his father-in-law,
whether in matters of State, or in the management of
Chartwell's farms, or in the challenges of the Turf— always
ready to serve, as indeed in the years that followed his
father-in-law's death, he served the British people in a series
of varied and onerous tasks, all magnificently fulfilled.

- MARTIN GILBERT

SO MANY JOYFUL MEMORIES
On 16th July 1946 Miss Mary Churchill, visiting us for
supper, confided that she was in love with a "big cuddly
bear." this image Christopher retained in the family for
years: bigger, perhaps, but no less cuddly!

He responded immediately to his father-in-law with deep
love and affection — never submissive, but ever ready to
give a fair appraisal of a situation, whether or not it was
what Sir Winston wanted to hear.

As the years passed Christopher took the greatest care of
Sir Winston's health. At Chartwell, the master loved to
show guests the golden orfe being fed by his own hand, the
swimming pool he had designed himself, the herd of Belted
Galloway cattle, the black swans. Christopher would disap-
pear, only to be found with his car, ready to make sure Sir
Winston did not attempt to climb back up the hill.

Whenever or wherever the Churchill family gathered, fun
and laughter was never far away. During a General Election
campaign it was usual to break at midday for a snack lunch
at home, in between our local canvassing. On one occasion
my wife had prepared a salad with king prawns which had
been carefully peeled by hand. Like a young boy, unnoticed
by us, Christopher was saving his largest prawn to the last.
Suddenly there was a cry of anguish, and we saw Sir
Winston's fork transferring this morsel to his mouth, with
that famous cherubic smile on his face.

Seeing the three "boys" recently reminded me that when
Nicholas was quite young I tried to teach him how to
transport young frogs in his pocket without harming them.
His mother did not approve, and perhaps as a reprimand,
Toby the budgerigar was released from its cage. It made
straight for my shoulder, where the little beast attempted to
extract hairs from my ear — most amusing to father Soames.

We can testify to the names listed as attendees at the
Westminster Abbey Memorial Service, at which we were
pleased to see the International Churchill Society
represented. These give some indication of the measure of
the respect and admiration all held for this man.

And it took me back to when Sir Winston was lying in
state at Westminster Hall, the catafalque lit by four huge
candles. In their dim light we could see Christopher Soames
in black morning coat, standing stock still, a man in abject
sadness.

Whatever he did for Queen and Country, and this was a
very great deal, Christopher also brought much love to the
whole Churchill family. - DONALD L. FORBES

The Rt. Hon. Roy H. Jenkins, PC, has been a Member of Parliament
since 1948, serving Labour Governments 1964-81 as Minister of Avia-
tion, Home Secretary, Chancellor of the Exchequer, Deputy Leader and
President of the European Commission. In 1982 he became a founder
member of the Social Democratic Party. An author, journalist and
broadcaster, Mr. Jenkins has written several excellent books including
biographies of Clement Attlee and Herbert Asquith. His remarks are
reprinted by kind permission of The Spectator.

Grace Hamblin, OBE, was from 1932 through 1973 a Chartwell
secretary, PPS to Lady Churchill, and administrator of Chartwell; she is
an honorary member of ICS.

The Viscount De L'lsle, VC, KG, had a distinguished military career
and served in the second Churchill government of 1951-55.

The late Sir John Colville, CB, CVO, was PPS to Sir Winston during
most of the war and again in 1951-55, after which he became a banker
and author.

Peregrine Churchill, Sir Winston's nephew, is an engineer and writer,
who now serves as managing director of C<§fT Publications, which ad-
ministers Sir Winston's literary estate.

Martin Gilbert has been Sir Winston's official biographer since 1968
and is an ICS honorary member.

Donald L. Forbes, CBE, served on the Woodford Conservative Com-
mittee and was associated with the Churchill family for 40 years.



Lord Soames on Sir Winston
"Tired and Weary, He Battled On"

A SPEECH TO THE SIR WINSTON S. CHURCHILL SOCIETY
OF EDMONTON, ALBERTA, 1979

PUBLISHED BY PERMISSION

YOUR HONOUR, Mr. Justice Steer, Mr. Ivany,
Gentlemen. You've been so kind to me that I must say

there were some moments when I hardly recognized myself.
You referred to the GCMG*, which stands for "God Calls
Me God," and then the GCVO**. I received these very
close together, and I then received a rude telegram from a
friend, who said, "What! Twice a knight at your age?"
[Laughter] It's not strictly true, actually, it's about someone
else; but it will do . . .

Nothing would have more gratified and indeed moved
Winston Churchill than to have known how suc-
cessful has been this Society which he knew
had been founded in his closing years
here in Edmonton. And what great
personal efforts have been made by suc-
cessive presidents and executives to make
a constructive contribution to its work.
Indeed it is now one of three well estab-
lished Winston Churchill Societies, here, in
Calgary, and now the new one in Van-
couver.

Societies which bear his name are founded
not only to preserve his memory but also to
keep alive those themes and ideals which
were the mainspring of his life's work and
achievement. You do me a great honour in
inviting me to address you, and I thank you
all, and in particular Mr. and Mrs. Ivany,
with all my heart on behalf of my wife and
myself, for the kindness and hospitality you
have shown us.

I follow in the line of distinguished men who combined
their own achievements with the experience of having
worked closely with Winston Churchill, of having known
him as chief, as colleague or as friend and many of them
combining all three of these categories. They all possessed a
close personal knowledge and indeed affection of Winston,
withal at the same time a degree of detachment and evalua-
tion.

By now so many of his intimate friends and colleagues
have attended these memorial functions that it would nor-
mally be invidious to pick out anyone in particular. On the
other hand I would not like this moment to pass, nor I
believe would you wish me to, without mentioning Lord
Mountbatten, who not only came here as your guest, but
was also your Patron, who was so cruelly murdered in the
evening of his gallant and distinguished life. He was born to
a great position but his one desire was to serve his country

*Grand Cross of the Order of St. Mary and St. George
**Grand Cross of the Victorian Order

and this he did throughout his lifetime. He was a born
leader and as is the mark of a great leader, he commanded
not only the respect but the affection of those who served
him. He was the epitome, the man who walked with Kings
but never lost the common touch, and he is mourned by
free men far beyond the bounds of his native country.

Mr. Chairman, other of your speakers have dwelt on the
panoramas of Winston Churchill's amazing life and career.
The story is of a young subaltern who rode in the cavalry

charge of Omdurman, who saw the dramatic and mov-
ing apotheosis, personalities and achievements in

the trauma of world events which have shaken
our generations and broken the molds of

societies. He became not only the champion
of his own country at its finest and
loneliest hour but also the voice of free
men everywhere and who, living into a
grand old age, battered but valiantly striv-

ing still, saw the ushering in of the nuclear
age and grasped the implications of these terrify-

ing elements in world politics. From a cavalry
charge at Omdurman to the age of the hydrogen

bomb — what a lifespan.
I hope you will bear with me if I start by

telling you some personal memories of this
great human being and forgive me if there is
a good deal of "Vitamin I" in what I say. It
will be a joy for me to recall for you some of

my recollections. Life hurries one on so fast.
The present is so full, and the future so

perplexing. One must not dwell in the past; but it is good to
remember, to take out the family album sometimes, and to
recall moments, sad or funny, trivial or tremendous, which
have made up the tapestry of one's time and one's relation-
ships.

I must confess that the first time I met Winston Churchill,
it was with some trepidation — not only because he was

who he was, but also because I knew I had taken no mean
liberty, in that I had proposed marriage to his youngest
daughter, blue eyed in more ways than one, not only not
seeking his permission, but without even having met him.
And after, indeed, Mary and I had spent but a few handful
of hours in each other's company.

I met him, it was arranged, when she had dined alone
with her parents and I went round to join them afterwards.
Any anxieties that I might have felt, and there were some,
were immediately swept away by the warmth of their
welcome. They were still in the dining room sitting over cof-
fee and brandy. After some time Mary and her mother



withdrew and Winston and I sat on at the dinner table
discussing all manner of things.

This was the first of many hundreds of such occasions
during the 17 years which lay ahead and it was for me the
beginning of the most important relationship with another
man of all my life: a relationship which spanned the years
which took him from his middle seventies to his middle
nineties. And me from the middle twenties to my middle
forties. And it is this side of Winston, as a loyal and true
friend, and the best of all companions that I would like first
to talk to you about this evening. For I must tell you that
what lives most in my memory is not just a giant among
statesmen, but a giant among men: a man of great humanity.

After our marriage in early 1947, Mary and I lived in the
farmhouse that was a stone's throw from his beloved Chart-
well. He had recently bought the farm and he had made me
his manager. In the five years of opposition, those five years
from early '47 to late '51, he spent a great deal of his time
there. It was his headquarters for his books on the history of
the war, and it was there that he liked to entertain his
friends and his colleagues and visitors from abroad. During
this period, hardly a day went by without my having the
chance to spend some hours in his company. He brought
me into and discussed with me more and more facets of his
life, and as time went on he gave me to a growing degree his
affection and his trust. Imagine, what a joy and delight and
what an opportunity this was for me, a man in his 20s, to
live so close to this great and extraordinary being. For, apart
from anything else, he was so full of life and above all such
fun to be with.

He was fascinated by all the farming operations. We used
to get into a wartime Jeep together and travel around the
farm, and he loved to question the men on details of the
work. If there was anything particularly heavy going on, like
the felling of trees, we'd stop and he would take command
of the situation. When friends of his or visitors from abroad
would come, he would take them around the farm himself. I
remember him saying, "You know, on a Sunday afternoon
the egotism of the landed proprietor knows no bounds."

Now his wit, of course, is legendary. And there are many
amusing anecdotes attributed to him, some of them true
and some mythical. I'd like to tell you one or two which I
don't think you will have heard before.

Your chairman referred to a certain grey colt, which was
a good buy. We bought him in France as a maiden three-
year-old. And he won, as you said, a lot of races. There
came the time when he was to run in the Gold Cup at
Ascot. He was a difficult horse; he was a character and he
didn't like people making too much of him. Well, Winston
went as close as he felt right to talk to this horse just before
the race in the paddock. He said to him, "If you win this
race, you will spend your life surrounded by delicious mares.
If you don't win, you'll become a gelding."

Now I must tell you he used a rather more earthy phrase
than that. Although there are but few women in this room
there are a lot of others listening in, and I'm told that I've
got to be careful. But I must say, I for one have never heard
such judicious use of the stick and the carrot!

He then was watching the race, and we thought we were
going to win. In the event, we were beaten by a head, but as
he was watching — I was very jittery about it — he said to
me, "You know, I never thought I'd see myself living on the
immoral earnings of a horse."

Of course in the House of Commons from time to time he
used to bring the house down. There was a little fellow
called Sidney Silverman; when he sat on the bench his feet
didn't reach the ground. He was somewhat extreme in his
political views and he had a habit of interjecting sitting
down, without rising to his feet, which as you all know is
rather a non-U activity in the House of Commons. Even-
tually, one day when Winston was making a speech, Sidney
Silverman thought he had a frightfully good point and he
did clamber off the bench and get to his feet. Winston sat
down and waited for his question, which he asked. Then
Winston said, "How nice to see the honourable gentleman
hop off his perch." And that was the end of that.

One day, I remember, in the smoking room, he and I
were sitting together and he said, "Who's that fellow over
there?" He was a man of about his own age. I said, "You
know him, he's been in the House as long as you have!"
"No," he said, "I've never seen him before." "You have," I
said, "he's always been around." "What's his name?" I said
"Bossum, Alfred Bossum." "Good God," he said, "what an
extraordinary name, neither one thing nor the other."

Oh he was great fun, I assure you. And this was a sort of
constant dialogue — it went on constantly.

Mr. Chairman, I have noticed that others who have
been your guests on these occasions have, apart from

personal reminiscences of their times with Churchill also
had a theme to put before you. I would like to dwell on one
single period of Winston Churchill's life's work, the only
period of which he never wrote about himself, which I
witnessed personally. It was the coda to his career: from
shortly after the hour of national victory, which also com-
bined for him personal and political defeat, throughout five
years of opposition to the political victory of 1951 which saw
the Conservative party once more in power and Winston
Churchill Prime Minister again until his resignation in 1955.
This was a period which I was privileged to witness, per-
sonally and intimately, at first hand.

Now there were, first of all, these five years of opposition
at Chartwell. We made frequent trips together abroad.
Then when he and his party won the 1951 election, he
made me his parliamentary private secretary — at first unof-
ficially because he was somewhat frightened of the charge of
nepotism. (I think I set myself up as one of the founders of
the son-in-law club. Indeed when Peter Jay was sent by
Prime Minister Callahan to Washington, I sent him a
telegram saying "Welcome to the son-in-law club.") But of
much greater importance to me, he admitted me to his small
and close personal circle of men with whom virtually
everything was discussed. And this gave me the opportunity
to observe him closely and constantly for a long period of
time.

It has now become fashionable with some people and in

10



Clementine and Winston Chur-
chill at the Epping Committee

Rooms after WSC was returned
to power in 1951. As usual, the

PM had a quip: A lady in the
Balkans, after the 1945 election,

said to a British officer, "Poor
Mr. Churchill, I suppose now he
will be shot." Churchill promptly

added, "My friend was able to
reassure her by saying that the
sentence might be mitigated by

various forms of hard
labour . . ."

some quarters to, as it were, write off this last decade of
public life and service. There have been revelations about
his medical history; and accounts of his personal foibles and
the irritation at times caused to his colleagues, by the
manner in which he conducted business, or did not conduct
it. The fact it that there were in those last years of office
whole areas of political administration or activity which he
delegated entirely to others, in which a younger prime
minister would have taken more of a hand. There was
restiveness in political circles, not only within his own party
but also within his own government and cabinet.

All these factors have contributed to what I believe is a
distorted picture in the minds and expressions of some: of a
feeble old man, sustained first as Leader of the Opposition
and then as Prime Minister only by the memory of past
glories and achievements and by the loyalty and for-
bearance of his colleagues. Recently, I hear, some colour has
been lent to this version, for those who wish to see it thus,
by the revelation of Clementine Churchill's own views in
her biography, just published by my wife Mary (there's a
good plug).

Clementine Churchill was a perfectionist in all aspects of
her life, and by no means least in her ambitions and heart's
wishes for her husband. She could not bear to contemplate
a tarnishing of his bright armour, nor for any to perceive
decline in his performance. In our private circle she made no
secret of this view, so much so that in 1945 she thought, and
I quote from my wife's book, "Winston should, at the
victorious conclusion of the war, resign from office and not
seek reelection at all. Having led a coalition government
and a united nation, she felt very strongly that he should
retire rather than become the leader of one half of the na-
tion against the other. To this view Winston was wont to
retort that he was not ready to be put upon a pedestal."
(Copyright permission sought, graciously granted, and the
fee was waived.)

Although, as was her lifelong wont, Clementine having
voiced her view fell in loyally with his decision to battle on
through thick and thin, she never changed her view on this
subject. But I think it important to remember that her feel-
ings in this were undoubtedly influenced by the fact that she

was, like many others, feeling the heat and burden of the
war's long day. I remember well her saying to me, "Winston
may not want to retire, but I do."

I must tell you that deeply though I loved and admired
my mother-in-law, neither I nor my wife agreed with her
view on this particular point. And I want to avail myself, if
you will allow me, of the opportunity given to me by the in-
vitation to address your Society, to put a juster proportion
to this picture.

I would like to recall some of the services he rendered in
those last years from 1945 to 1955, to his country and in-
deed the world which, we should recognise and be thankful
for. This is not to deny or to conceal the fact that when
Winston Churchill embarked on his last lap of public life he
was older, not only by years, but by the heavy toll exacted
by the toil and the burden of the war years. His extraor-
dinary constitution became impaired and undermined as
years went on — by time, by the burden of stress, and by
strokes. But his stamina and his strength were still amazing,
and a constant wonder even to those who knew him beŝ t.
His mind-speed was still powerful and clear even if less
capable of pyrotechnic effects, and less able to deal with the
detailed intricacies of problems.

There was, of course, the reluctance on his part to lay
aside the fascinating possibility of the exercise of power
again; the endless adventure of governing men. He had no
illusions about "next time." There would be no next time.
Once he went, that would be it. The long story of his splen-
did and varied life would be over. And the prospect of
brooding over its cooling embers did not appeal to him.

But with this reluctance of an old man to retire was com-
bined a simple and sincere conviction that there remained
services he could still render his country and world. That he
still had a gift to bring. I firmly believe that he was right in
this, and that events proved it so. His accumulated wisdom,
his immense prestige, and the unique — I use the word ad-
visedly — the unique position he held internationally, put
him in a position of influence which can seldom if ever be
attributed to any other statesmen down the course of
history.

It was natural from the moment Churchill, then 78 years
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Sir Winston and Lady Churchill celebrate their golden
wedding anniversary, in France, 12 September 1958.

old, took office once more as Prime Minister in the Autumn
of 1951, that there should exist — sometimes openly ex-
pressed but more often as a background factor — the ques-
tion: "How long can he last?" How long, they wondered,
would his health stand up to the heavy burdens of leader-
ship and government; how long could he command the
loyalty and cohesion of his colleagues and the party? On
health, of course, no one knew the answer. He sustained a
major stroke in the summer of 1953, and yet he faced the
Conservative Party conference in October of that year and
confounded family, colleagues and critics alike by delivering
a major oration, in which he made a moving but simple per-
sonal declaration. I quote: "If I stay on for the time being,
bearing the burden at my age, it is not because of love for
power or office. I have had an ample share of both. If I stay
it is because I have a feeling that I may, through things that
have happened, have an influence about what I care about
above all else, the building of a sure and lasting peace."

He was quite well aware that his various illnesses had left
their mark. To his wife he wrote in May 1954, referring to
an important speech he had to make, and I quote again,
"This is a toil which lies ahead of me, and I do not conceal
from you that original composition is a greater burden than
it used to be, while I still have a horror of having my
speeches made for me by others as much as ever I did."

Politically, Churchill felt himself to be secure. He headed
a government which included distinguished, brilliant and
experienced men as well as young stars, among them An-
thony Eden, just rising on the political firmament. His col-
leagues were mostly loyal, many were old comrades. But
they suffered bouts of frustration and irritation, particularly
in the last year before Churchill resigned in April of '55,
when he himself showed indecision and procrastination in
relation to his tenure of office. There were rumblings and
grumblings. Churchill remained unmoved. He knew he
commanded not only the loyalty of the Tory party, but that
his prestige transcended party political barriers and that the

country as a whole would not look approvingly upon any
form of palace revolt by frustrated or impatient colleagues.

I remember one day about that time when I was travelling
in the car with him for the annual luncheon given by the
Parliamentary Conservative party for him as leader. I said to
him, "I know you're not going, you don't want to go; okay,
that's your decision and that's for you to make and no one
else. But you must at least show to them that you are aware
of these rumblings and grumblings." "All right," he said, "I
will."

He made a charming speech, a delightful speech, cap-
tivating them. Then, as he was drawing toward the end of
his speech, he said, "Christopher tells me [that was a great
help!] that some of you think I ought to go. Well, let me tell
you. I don't intend to go until either things get a lot better,
or I get a lot worse."

Now gentlemen, if he decided in 1945 to remain leader of
the Conservative Party, and in 1951 to take over again the
burdens of premiership, it was because he had the deep
desire to see accomplished, or at least set in motion, some
major purposes, each one of which would contribute to his
main objective: building a sure and lasting peace. He was
among the few, you will remember, who saw clearly from
the immediate postwar days the need for a united Europe, if
only to prevent a third world war originating in western
Europe. He pointed the way with a clear voice which was
listened to as none other would have been. Many were
astonished when as early as 1946, while the Nuremberg
trials were still in progress, Churchill was preaching the
necessity for the early return of Germany to a place in the
family of nations, and in particular a Franco-German re-
conciliation. What foresight — and how right he proved to be.

At the same time he constantly sought, both in opposi-
tion and later in government, to maintain the close relation-
ship between himself and the President of the United States
— a link which had played a vital part in the war years and
which he still saw as the foundation of the English-speaking
peoples — as leading to more hopeful times in those im-
mediate postwar years of uneasy and fragile peace.

Another example of his clearsightedness is a speech at
Fulton, Missouri in March, 1946, when he used the phrase
which has now passed into the bleak phraseology of our
time. He referred to the "Iron Curtain" which had de-
scended, from Stettin in the Baltic to Trieste in the Adriatic
behind which now lay all the capitals of central and eastern
Europe. You may remember that at the time, this factual
warning was highly criticised in many quarters on both
sides of the Atlantic. Stalin accused him of adopting the
position of warmonger. Yet by 1953, when Stalin died, the
words "cold war" and "iron curtain" had become com-
monplace in the vocabulary and accepted, alas, as political
facts.

By that time in 1953, Churchill was again Prime Minister.
And what I'm going to recall to you now is I think, an ex-
cellent example of how immediately flexible he still was in
his political thinking and how ready he was to grasp an op-
portunity.

The Korean War was drawing to its end and Churchill's
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belief and instinct was that Stalin's successor, Malenkov, far
from being in the same mold as his sinister predecessor, was
at heart a man of peace. So he was convinced that this was
the time and opportunity to seek to open up and unfreeze
western relations with Russia. This, remember, was in 1953,
when the United States' nuclear superiority was overwhelm-
ing. The word "detente" came into current use more than
20 years later at a time of nuclear parity, and indeed with a
threat of Russian nuclear superiority less than a decade
away. But it had its genesis in Churchill's mind 20 years
earlier, when the relative military strengths were of quite a
different order. He did his best to carry with him in his
thinking General Eisenhower, who was soon to become
President of the United States. But although personally full
of warmth, Eisenhower reflected the opposition of his
Secretary of State John Foster Dulles — and I must add that
Churchill also ran into opposition from his own Secretary
of State, Anthony Eden.

Yet he still continued through his own channels to try to
get through to Malenkov. Whether Churchill was right or
wrong in this we will never know, for in the event
Malenkov was soon removed from power and replaced by
the redoubtable Khruschev — who was, where interna-
tional affairs at least were concerned, in the old political
mold. But had things gone smoother and more quickly,
who knows whether Churchill's instincts might not have
proved right and if so, to what extent the course of history
would have been altered.

In another area Winston Churchill succeeded in these
last years of activity and power to appreciate and to grasp
the enormity of the military and geopolitical significance of
nuclear power, with all its terrifying, doom-laden implica-
tions for humanity. By 1952, Great Britain had become the
third power after the United States and Russia to include
the atomic bomb in its armoury, and work on the hydrogen
bomb had started in Britain at that time. It was due very
largely to Churchill's realistic appraisal of the nuclear situa-
tion, and his own initiative, that the chief of staff were set
out and to think through a new policy for defence. The
resulting global strategy paper came to be regarded as a
classic among military documents, and had a marked in-
fluence also on American thought and policy. When in
February, 1954, details of the American tests of the
hydrogen bomb began to be publicly known, Churchill im-
mediately grasped the difference in the intensity of destruc-
tive power between the two nuclear weapons, and the
sinister implications for the world.

A few months later, he again visited President
Eisenhower specifically to discuss these new developments,
and their talks had a major bearing on world affairs. That
meeting with the President in June, 1954 was to be his last as
Prime Minister. By early 1955, Winston knew that he must
take a final and definite decision to retire. Parliament was
now in its fourth year and he knew he couldn't fight
another election as Prime Minister. On the first of March
1955 he made his last important Parliamentary pronounce-
ment when he delivered, what could only be called a ma-
jesterial speech, on the hydrogen bomb to the House of

Commons. He resigned as Prime Minister a month later.

MR. Chairman, Winston was a great fan of Harry
Lauder, who was a homespun popular Scottish come-

dian, not only in his native Scotland but throughout Bri-
tain for many years. Winston knew many of his songs and
he became a friend of his. My wife well remembers during
the war an occasion when Harry Lauder and her father sat
long over luncheon. As he used to say, "Let us command
the moment to remain." They sang together many of
Winston's favourite songs. But the one that he loved the
best seems to epitomize the ragged, dogged resolution of
Churchill's public life and particularly of those last ten years
from 1945 to 1955:

Keep right on to the end of the road,
Keep right on to the end,
Though the way be long
Let your heart be strong,
Keep right on round the bend.
Though you're tired and weary, still journey on
Till you come to your blessed abode,
Where all you love and you're dreaming of
Will be there, at the end of the road.

It was not granted, Mr. Chairman, to Winston Churchill
to keep right on to the very end of his road. Life was to hold
on to him for nigh onto another decade. But he kept on as
long as the strength lay in him, and I think that future
generations will recognize and be grateful for the services he
still sought to render — and indeed in great measure did —
for his country and the world. Because his heart was strong,
and tired and weary as he was, he battled on. •

NEW YORK DAILY NEWS, 25 JANUARY 1965
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ICS 1987 AGM: Triumph At Dallas
Wendy Reves Puts Companion Volumes "Over the Top"

Fine Speeches and a Musical Tribute at the Adolphus
First Center For Churchill Studies Launched

Wendy Reves, whose support makes our dream possible
years ahead of time, with Congressman Jim Courter.

Grace Hamblin spoke on Friday, October 30th to a packed
house on her 40 years of Churchill/Chartwell memories.

•"THE Churchill Society's 1987 An-
X nual General Meeting, at the

Adolphus Hotel in Dallas October
30-31st last, was more than a tribute to
the life and work of Sir Winston.
Through the generosity of Wendy
Russell Reves, ICS has completely
funded the editorial costs of the ten
final Companion (Document) Volumes
of the official biography, and planned a
new Center for Churchill Studies
under ICS auspices.

Thanks to Mrs. Reves, over 10% of
the necessary funds are already in
hand. ICS board chairman Wallace
Johnson met in London in February
with the principals, and the first new
Companion, covering September 1939
to May 1940, will be underway soon.

Hosted by David and Karen Samp-
son and Naomi and Michael Gottlieb,

Dallas was the largest and most suc-
cessful AGM to date. Guest speakers at
the two black tie dinners were Hon.
Member Grace Hamblin, OBE; and
Congressman Jim Courter of New
Jersey, a prolific writer on defense
affairs.

Miss Hamblin's October 30th speech,
"Chartwell Memories," was a warmly
personal account of Winston and
Clementine Churchill from 1932, when
she arrived as a secretary, through her
years as National Trust Administrator
(1965-73). Her talk ranged from Sir
Winston's love of animals to the deadly
war years when he dictated his famous
speeches.

Asked why she has not joined the
legion of former associates and re-
tainers who have written about the
boss, the erudite Miss Hamblin replies,
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"Oh, he would not want that! He
would look up at me sometimes and say
rather wistfully, 'You're not writing a
book about me, are you, Miss? All the
rest of them are — but they dare not tell
me'."

Congressman Courter's theme was
"War in Peacetime." Echoing Chur-
chill's warnings of the 1930s, he ob-
served that "Democracies are such
open, polite societies, they find it hard
to imagine that Dictatorships can be
preparing ceaselessly for war. You
could say that as the West arms the
Soviets arm, and when we stop arming
the Soviets arm." Courter contrasted
the euphoria of the Gorbachev visit to
America with the almost simultaneous
bracketing of Hawaii by Soviet missiles
in simulation exercises.

Wendy Reves presented the Society's



first Emery Reves Award, a Nemon
bust of Sir Winston, to Rep. Courter
for his book, Defending Democracy. The
Reves Award is established for authors
who demonstrate the relevance of
Churchill's thought to current affairs.

The two dinners were accompanied
by musical tributes to Sir Winston: the
organ finale of N.H. Rutherlyn's Chur-
chill Symphony on the 30th; a recital
by the Arlington Choral Society the
31st. The chorus followed toasts to the
President, HM The Queen, Canada,
Australia and New Zealand with the
appropriate National Anthem, along
with two Churchill favorites, "Battle
Hymn of the Republic" and
"Jerusalem."

Wendy Reves personally hosted
members at the Wendy &. Emery Reves
Collection at the Dallas Museum of
Art; a business meeting was held and

the film "Young Winston" was shown.
The Hon. Paul H. Robinson, Jr.,
former US Ambassador to Canada and
chairman of the English-Speaking
Union of the US, introduced Mr.
Courter; Richard M. Langworth in-
troduced Miss Hamblin.

Guests also saw — and many received
— the first new book by Churchill in 13
years, The Dream (see articles in our last
two issues), which is presented to any
donor of US$100, $65 or $135 Cana-
dian or Australian.

A native of Texas, Wendy Reves was
a top New York fashion model when
she met noted international publisher
Emery Reves in the late 1940s; Mr.
Reves represented the literary interests
of Winston Churchill. In 1953 they
purchased Coco Chanel's Villa La

Pausa in Roquebrune, France, where
they assembled the extensive fine arts
collection which is now housed in a
recreation of part of La Pausa at the
Dallas Museum of Art.

"Just as Johnson had his Boswell, Sir
Winston has his Emery Reves," said
Richard Langworth, commenting on
Reves' extraordinary worldwide
publishing program on behalf of Chur-
chill after the war.

Mrs. Reves replied: "I strongly believe
in the Churchill Society and in its
young, vigorous leaders. In addition to
the biography project I am spear-
heading the creation of a Center for
Churchill Studies in connection with a
local university, which will house many
vital Reves-Churchill papers and all of
Sir Winston's literary works, and serve
to promote further studies of this aspect
of his career." •

ABOVE: Ralph Churchill (TX) and W.R.R.; Robert Mitchum, aka Editor, had the double honor of introducing Miss Hamblin and
toasting Australia; Wendy, Grace and George Temple (Ont.) BELOW: Jim Courter with future Rep./Sen./Gov. Jeff Satinover

(CT); Mrs. Carlos Bowers (FL) with the Robinsons (IL); a great team, David Sampson and Naomi Gottlieb, convention hosts.
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