
Second Quarter 1989
Number 63

ay
_arid American
peoplesior their
own safety and
for the good of
allwolktogeHier

side by side
in mqjesiy,
in justice

and in peace.

The New ICS Christmas and Note Cards: Details, Page Two

INTERNATIONAL CHURCHILL SOCIETY • AUSTRALIA • CANADA • NEW ZEALAND • UK • USA
THE RT. HON. SIR WINSTON SPENCER CHURCHILL SOCIETY OF BRITISH COLUMBIA



i
?*.

• • • r

NO. 63 • SECOND QUARTER 1989 ISSN 0882-3715

Published quarterly by The International Churchill Society and The Rt. Hon. Sir Winston Spencer Churchill Society of B.C.

COVER: CHRISTMAS &. NOTE CARDS

SHIPPING IN OCTOBER: Cards using this fine
four-color design with its 1941 Churchill quote.
Christmas cards with "Greetings of the Season"
and Churchill's Christmas remarks at the White
House, December 1941; identical notecards, blank A 1-MW
inside. Postpaid price per packet of 10, with Iff ;•£";
envelopes: $8/USA, $10 Canada/Australia, £6 </j "^
UK (air-mail to Australia &. UK) from ICS Stores, fit -"T
25 Easton Lane, Chagrin Falls OH 44022 USA.

ARTICLES

Great Contemporaris: Brendan Bracken 8
by Ron Cynewulf Robbins
Reviews by George Gale, A.J.P. Taylor &. Richard Langworth

The Meeting of the two Churchills, 1899 12
by Daphne Child

Before You Go Upstairs . . . A Timely Reminder .-. 13
by Eleanor Dalton-Newfield

Still Verve in the Veuve: Mme. Odette Pol-Roger 15
interviewed by Serena Allott for the Daily Telegraph

Wendy Reves: Two Appreciations 16
by Jane Duncan Flink & Richard M. Langworth

The Main Who Was Here: Churchill at "La Pausa" 17

A Memoir by Wendy Russell Reves

ICS Fund Appeal: "Over the Top!" 21

Reviews: Macmillan I: The Old Pretender When Young . . . . 24
by John O'Sullivan

DEPARTMENTS ~

Thoughts and Adventures/3 International Datelines/4 Despatch
Box/11 Riddles, Mysteries, Enigmas/14 New Members/23 Reviews/24
Churchill in Stamps/28 Action This Day/32 ICS People/33 Woods
Corner/34 Trivia/35 Classified/35 Immortal Words/36

FINEST HOUR

Editor: Richard M. Langworth (tel. 603-746-4433 days)
Post Office Box 385, Contoocook, New Hampshire 03229 USA

Senior Editors: John G. Plumpton (tel. 416-497-5349 eves)
130 Collingsbrook Blvd, Agincourt, Ontario, Canada M1W 1M7

H. Ashley Redburn, OBE (tel. 0705 479575)
7 Auriol Dr., Bedhampton, Hampshire PO9 3LR, England

Cuttings Editor: John Frost (tel. 01-440-3159)
8 Monks Ave, New Barnet, Herts., EN5 1D8, England

Contributors:
George Richard, 7 Channel Hwy, Taroona, Tasmania, Australia 7006
Stanley E. Smith, 155 Monument St., Concord, Mass. 01742 USA
Derek L. Johnston, Box 33859 Stn D, Vancouver, BC, Canada V6J 4L6

Produced by Dragonwyck Publishing Inc.

THE INTERNATIONAL CHURCHILL SOCIETY

A non-profit association of scholars, historians, philatelists, collectors
and bibliophiles, the Society was founded in 1968 to promote interest in
and knowledge of the life and thought of Sir Winston Churchill, and to
preserve his memory. ICS is a certified charitable organisation under the
laws of Canada and the United States, is Affiliate #49 of the American
Philatelic Society, and is a study unit of the American Topical Associa-
tion. Finest Hour subscriptions are included in a membership fee, which
offer several levels of support in four different currencies. Membership ap-
plications and changes of address welcomed at the business office listed on
page 3. Editorial correspondence: PO Box 385, Contoocook, NH 03229
USA. Permission to mail at non-profit rates granted by the United States
Postal Service. Produced by Dragonwyck Publishing Inc. Copyright ©
1988. All rights reserved.

SIR WINSTON SPENCER CHURCHILL SOCIETY

Founded in 1964, the Society works to ensure that Sir Winston's ideals
and achievements are never forgotten by succeeding generations. All
members of the B.C. Branch are automatic ICS members, while ICS
membership is optional to members of the Edmonton and Calgary
Branches. Activities include banquets for outstanding people connected
with aspects of Sir Winston's career; public speaking and debating com-
petitions for High School students, scholarships in Honours History, and
other activities.

PATRON

The Lady Soames, DBE

ICS HONORARY MEMBERS

The Marquess of Bath
Winston S. Churchill, MP
Martin Gilbert, MA
Grace Hamblin, OBE
Robert Hardy, CBE
Pamela C. Harriman
James Calhoun Humes
Mary Coyne Jackman, BA, D.Litt.S.

In Memoriam:
The Baroness Clementine Spencer-Churchill of Chartwell, 1977

Randolph S. Churchill, 1968 Harold Macmillan, Lord Stockton, 1986
The Earl Mountbatten of Burma, 1979 W. Averell Harriman! 1986
Dalton Newfield, 1982 The Lord Soames, 1987
Oscar Nemon, 1985 Sir John Colville, 1987

YousufKarsh, OC
The Duke of Marlborough, DL, JP

Sir John Martin, KCMG, CB, CVO
Anthony Montague Browne, CBE, DFC

The Lady Soames, DBE
Wendy Russell Reves

Hon. Caspar W. Weinberger, GBE

ICS BOARD OF DIRECTORS = ex-officio
Australia: Peter M. Jenkins

Canada: George E. Temple, Ronald W. Downey, Celwyn P. Ball,
Murray W. Milne, Frank Smyth*, John G. Plumpton*

New Zealand: R. Barry Collins
United Kingdom: Geoffrey J. Wheeler, Richard G. G. Haslam-Hopwood
United States: Merry N. Alberigi, Derek Brownleader, William C. Ives

Wallace H. Johnson, George A. Lewis, Richard H. Knight, Jr.
David A. Sampson



D I R E C T O R Y

ICS BUSINESS OFFICES
Australia: Peter M. Jenkins, (03) 700.1277

8 Regnans Av., Endeavour Hills, Vic. 3802

Canada: Celwyn P. Ball, (506) 386-8722
1079 Coverdale Rd RR2, Moncton, NB E1C 8J6

New Zealand: R. Barry Collins
3/1445 Great North Rd., Waterview, Auckland 7

UK: Geoffrey Wheeler (07356) 3485
88A Franklin Av., Tadley, Hants. RG26 6EU

United States: Derek Brownleader, (504) 292-3313
1847 Stonewood Dr., Baton Rouge, La. 70816

Chairman of the Board: Wallace H. Johnson
1650 Farnam St., Omaha, Neb. 68102 USA

Telephone (402) 346-6000

Vice Chairman/Canadian Afrs: George Temple
20 Burbank Dr, Willowdale, Ont. M2K 1M8

Executive Director: Richard M. Langworth
Putney House, Hopkinton, NH 03229 USA

Telephone (603) 746-4433 • FAX (603) 746-4260

CHURCHILL SOCIETY OF B.C.
Frank Smyth, President

2756 Pilot Drive
Port Coquitlam, BC, Canada V3C 2T4

ICS CHAPTERS
Chicago: Ambassador Paul H. Robinson Jr.

135 S. LaSalle St., Chicago, IL 60603
Illinois: William C. Ives

8300 Sears Tower, Chicago, IL 60606

Connecticut: Harvey William Greisman
93 Richard PI, Fairfield, CT 06430

Indiana: Robert Alan Fitch
417 Vine St., Madison, IN 47250

Nashville: Richard H. Knight, Jr.
167 Charleston Park, Nashville, TN 37205

New Brunswick: Celwyn P. Ball
1079 Coverdale Rd RR 2, Moncton, NB E1C 8J6

New Mexico: Cdr. Larry W. Kryske, USN
FCDNA/FCFF, Kirtland AFB, NM 87115

New York City: Alfred J. Lurie
450 E. 63rd St, Apt 8A, NY, NY 10021

No. California: Merry N. Alberigi
PO Box 624, San Anselmo, CA 94960

No. Ohio: William Truax
25 Easton La., Chagrin Falls, OH 44022

No. New England: Jon S. Richardson
47 Old Farm Road, Bedford, NH 03101

No. Texas: David A. Sampson
5603 Honey Locust Tr., Arlington, TX 76017

Toronto: Murray Milne
30 Dunvegan Dr., Richmond Hill, ON L4C 6K1

SPECIAL OFFICERS
Bibliography: Ronald I. Cohen

433 Elm Ave, Montreal, P.Q., Canada H3Y 3H9

Commemorative Covers: Dave Marcus
221 Pewter La, Silver Spring, MD 20904 USA

ICS Stores: Sue Ellen Truax
25 Easton La, Chagrin Falls, OH 44022 USA

WHERE DO WE GO FROM HERE?
The overwhelming, enthusiastic response of members in Canada, the

United States and elsewhere to our "Project '90" Fund Appeal (pi6) has
been both heartwarming and challenging. You have underwritten an am-
bitious programme (outlined in FH 62 pages 11-12). You have also made
us think long-term: about the utility of past ideas, and the advantages of
keeping them, modifying them, or dropping them.

I recently sent a memo to some of my colleagues posing exactly such
questions: "Other organizations bearing Sir Winston's name, or founded
to advance certain goals he favored, are far more successful than ICS at
attracting vast financial support. Worthy as they are, they do zip to
preserve the irreplaceable legacy of Churchill's thought and work. But
ICS, which exists only for that purpose, strains to the breaking point, suc-
ceeding only because its members come through.

"I often have the impression that many of the people we look to for
guidance and encouragement look upon ICS as a bunch of well meaning
eccentrics, or as a pleasant but meaningless diversion — when it is in fact
a rich pool of professional people with unrivalled talent and knowledge.
Is ICS — am I — doing something to create that impression?

"Perhaps our very purpose encourages such reservations. Could people
actually believe Churchill's memory needs no testament save history's?
Could they feel uneasy or embarrassed to take part in, or even to
cooperate slightly with, an organization which blatantly says that com-
memorating the Great Man comes first? I must tell you that I suffer bouts
of 'Black Dog' when I see us fail in what should be routine: selling the
concept of a computerized index; bringing honorary members to ICS
functions; or getting publishers to acknowledge the broad expertise
which makes it possible for them to produce error-free books."

One of my colleagues sent a riveting reply, which I should like to share
with you: "The quality of the work and publications of ICS speak for
themselves. No one is doing, or can do, what we are doing. We should
not abandon that work or decrease our standards. What we need is a
breakthrough that will elevate us to the stature that can attract the kind of
broad-based support we require.

"Perhaps we should widen our appeals far beyond the names on our
masthead and stationery. Perhaps we need aggressively to pursue the sup-
port of international figures who have major name recognition and
credibility, e.g.: Sam Nunn , Gary Hart (yes, he is an avid Churchill
student), Kissinger, Reagan, Carter, Nixon and Ford.

"As we enter the last decade of the 20th Century, the Western world
finds itself in desperate need of fixed reference points from which it can
take bearings. Suppose our greatest effort to honor Churchill took the
form, not of retelling the story of the past, but of drawing on the inspira-
tion of the past as a direction for the future?

"I have in mind a policy think tank, perhaps not unlike the Heritage
Foundation, to deal specifically with questions of international relations
and defense matters facing the English-Speaking Peoples. We know there
are a number of statesmen who draw on Churchill for inspiration. What
about drawing from their ranks to sponsor symposia dealing with issues
facing the Western Alliance?

"Other organizations carrying Churchill's name are essentially future-
oriented — providing scholarships or whatever. If we remain essentially an
historical society, we may never reach that next level of recognition and
support which will in turn bring ICS the truly broad-based support that it
deserves."

Your thoughts on all this are most welcome. -RML



ERRATUM
The treasury report for ICS/Canada

sent to members with the 1987 Pro-
ceedings was incomplete, covering
January-October only. A full report for
1988 is available from ICS/Canada.
Also, the balance sheet with the Pro-
ceedings was for 1988 not 1989 as
dated.

ICS/UK: CORRECTION
In issue 62 we stated that the business

and membership offices of ICS/UK
were being changed. Mr. Porter having
advised us that he is not after all able to
take on this responsibility, membership
renewals and distribution of ICS publi-
cations have fallen again to Geoffrey
Wheeler. The business address of
ICS/UK should therefore be corrected
to: 88A Franklin Ave., Tadley, Bas-
ingstoke, Hampshire RG26 6EU,
telephone Tadley 3485. — RML

NEWFIELD BEQUEST
DEPARTMENT

Members may now bequeath or bestow
their Churchill books, stamps and/or
ephemera to ICS, with precise instruc-
tions as to disposition, in the secure
knowledge that their material will be
properly treated and go to the most
deserving recipients, or benefit their
estate to its full value. This programme
is named for our late editor and presi-
dent Dalton Newfield, who conceived
of it but did not live to see it become
reality.

Members may specify that the material
either be donated to benefit one or more
specific institutions; or sold, with pro-
ceeds going to the Society or other
designated beneficiaries.

The purpose of the Bequest Depart-
ment is to ensure that collections
laboriously put together over a
member 's lifetime are neither
squandered nor sold below fair market
value. Specialists within ICS have
already evaluated material for this pur-

.pose, including Derek Brownleader
(ephemera), C.P. Ball (stamps), Glenn
Horowitz and Richard Langworth
(books).

In the case of books, ICS will main-
tain a file of titles needed by libraries
and universities. When a book collec-

tion is bequeathed entirely to ICS, the
Society will first attempt to place books
on permanent loan in the appropriate
needy institution. This will certainly
apply to the scarcer early works. Only if
no need is on file will a title be sold.

To allow maximum flexibility in plac-
ing material where it is most needed, we
prefer that bequests not require keeping
the whole collection intact. We will,
however, try to preserve exceptional
collections by placing them in a single
institution and disposing of the institu-
tion's duplicates.

Lawyers among the membership are
available to assist in the wording of
wills. For further details, please contact
the editor.

CHURCHILL AWARD TO REAGAN
LOS ANGELES. MAY 17TH - Former Presi-
dent Ronald Reagan received the fourth
Winston Churchill Foundation Award,
presented by H.R.H. The Duke of Edin-
burgh at the Beverly Hilton. Previous
recipients were W. Averell Harriman,
H. Ross Perot and Margaret Thatcher.
At the black-tie dinner the Reagans
were politely mobbed, the Prince less
so; an informal receiving line let them
greet the guests.

"It all seems to have come off rather
well, hasn't it?," said a beaming Lady
Soames, the youngest and only living
child of Sir Winston and a trustee of the
Foundation.

The Foundation was begun 29 years
ago by Sir Winston's friends to foster
Anglo-American relations. With
English and American branches, it
grants scholarships and fellowships to
American graduate students, allowing
them to study science at Churchill Col-
lege, Cambridge.

Bob Hope headlined the evening's
entertainment, remarking, "The Prince
decided not to wear a crown, and so did
the Reagans." H.R.H. said he thought
the award was "wholly appropriate . . .
I've often speculated on the qualities
that make a successful political leader. I
think I would put personal charm on the
top of the list. The next I would put a
sense of humour, a quick wit and the
gift of self-mockery. All public figures
have to suffer mockery, so you might as
well get it in first."

To his list of qualities H.R.H. added
"A fairly thick skin to absorb criticism,
and the patience to listen to what others
have to say . . . I would say that all
these qualities are present in both
[WSC's and Reagan's] characters. And
last but by no means least, Sir Winston
had and Mr. Reagan has the extreme
good fortune to be helped and supported
by exceptional wives."

President Reagan responded: "Imag-
ine how humble I feel receiving an
award for supposedly representing some
of the qualities of Winston Churchill.
This truly is an honor. Winston Chur-
chill inspires. He seemed to instinc-
tively understand man, government and
the importance of freedom . . .

"If I may be so bold as to speak for
Sir Winston for a moment, I think there
is something he and I would agree upon
completely regarding the nature of
science and politics. It's something W.
H. Auden said perfectly, that 'the true
men of action in our time, those who
transform the world, are not the politi-
cians and the statesmen, but the scien-
tists.' " -JEANNINE STEIN

FINCHER COLLECTION TO ICS
TR1NG, HERTS., UK. APRIL 15TH - M e m b e r
Robert Fincher has donated his fine col-
lection of Churchill "forerunner"
stamps and labels to ICS. The collection
will remain in the archives of the
Society, but ICS will publish a
reproduction either in Finest Hour or a
separate booklet.

In Churchill philately, "forerunners"
are items depicting or quoting Sir
Winston which were issued before his
death. Postal forerunners came from
only nine countries: Germany (WW2
Feldpost propaganda cards, see Hand-
book pages 1.17 to 1.20), Russia
(Teheran issue, 11/43), Colombia (Big
Three overprints, 7/45), New Zealand
(1 l/2d Peace issue, 4/46), Nicaragua
(25c & 3C Roosevelt issues, 6/46), El
Salvador 15c and mini-sheet,
Roosevelt, 4/48), Yemen (30b U.N.
issue, 9/48), Bermuda (Three Power
Talks overprint, 12/53), and Greece
(Cyprus issue, 9/54).

Mr. Fincher has gone into great depth
on the Colombia overprints, including
marginal blocks of four, covers, reverse



offsets and related Colombia overprints
in what must be the most thorough and
complete exposition of its kind.

We are most grateful to Bob Fincher
for his generosity and will try to give his
work broad circulation.

NEWFIELD COLLECTION
ACQUIRED
SACRAMENTO, MARCH 18TH - Another
Churchill stamp collection, incomplete
but very interesting, has been placed
with the Society for sale by Eleanor
Dal ton Newfleld, and we are now ap-
praising it. Begun by her late husband
Dalton, this is more a "biography using
stamps" than a "stamp biography,"
containing lengthy notes on Churchill's
activities from 1874 through his arrival
at Malakand in 1897.

What is most remarkable is that Dal
set out to collect the complete definitive
set in use by each country when Chur-
chill was there. This was a formidable
project, since 19th Century definitives
of Great Britain, India and States,
France, Switzerland, Italy, USA, Cuba,
Egypt and African colonies are ex-
tremely scarce and pricey. Needless to
say not all is there — but 90% is
present, and the research is-first-rate.

The Society would like to preserve
this collection and publish it in the same
manner as Bob Fincher's.

BOARDERS REPELLED
SOUTHAMPTON. UK, FEBRUARY 23RD - A n t i -

nuclear protesters breached security at
Southampton docks when they tried to
board the submarine HMS Churchill.
Two walked unchallenged up the gang-
plank, despite vows of tight security by
the Ministry of Defence during the
sub's visit. Both left peacefully after
they were told the captain was unable to
see them. Churchill's captain, Lt. Cdr.
Jim Boyd, assured Southampton that
there was no danger from the sub-
marine: "We are a nuclear propelled
vessel, not a nuclear armed one."

- DON PAYNE

EDISON COLLECTION GOES TO
UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO
TORONTO, MARCH 13TH - We jumped the
gun and announced this at Bretton
Woods last August, but it is now of-
ficial, and we are delighted: member
John Edison's Churchill collection, one
of the world's top ten, has been donated
to the Thomas Fisher Rare Book Library
at the University of Toronto.

ABOVE: John Edison discusses his collection, 1988
convention, RIGHT: "Savrola," Emsworth.

The collection has great depth, with
first editions and subsequent printings
including several scarce Canadian im-
prints. The variety of scarce broadsides,
pamphlets, newspapers, magazines and
ephemera, including medals and
records, adds interest and diversity. A
large framed reproduction of the famous
Karsh portrait dominates the scene.

ICS has undertaken to provide the
Fisher Library with the remaining ten
Companion Volumes to the Official
Biography, underwritten by the Society
over the next ten years; Martin Gilbert
is working on the first of these, with a
manuscript deadline of 31 December.
All 21 volumes published to date are, of
course, part of John Edison's gift.

MONTY'S OAST HOUSE SOLD
ALTON. HANTS.. UK. APRIL 2ND — I s ing tOn

Mill, the home created from an ancient
oast house by FM Viscount Montgomery
in 1948, was put on the market for
£600,000 by the present Lord
Montgomery, his son. Much of its
memorabilia has been given to the Im-
perial War Museum, though the dining
room still bristles with ancestral por-
traits and Sir Winston's painting of
Marrakesh. WSC's photograph broods
on the staircase, signed, "Hard times;
stern conflict; victorious commander!"

Montgomery was offered the oast
house as a joke, but seized the oppor-
tunity and dealt with its conversion to a
comfortable home the way he tackled
Rommel. He had first to battle the local
authority for planning permission, and
then to find scarce building materials.

Australia and New Zealand supplied
him with Tasmanian oak for the doors,
Victorian mountain ash for the joinery,
Huon pine for the bedroom cupboards
and Jarrah wood for a barn to house his
three wartime caravans. The roof is
covered in cedar shingles from Canada.
Truly, Isington is an English-Speaking
Union!

SAVROLA SAVED,
MARLBOROUGH OUT
EMSWORTH. HANTS. UK. MAY 12TH - No

sooner had we announced a new address
for former ICS/UK chairman L.L.
Thomas (FH62, p24) than the Thomases
moved again. Tommy sends this photo-
graph of the new bungalow, christened
"Savrola" like the old, but not, unfor-
tunately, on Marlborough Court. He
does say that the "Churchill Room" has
been transferred intact and is well
established. Tom Thomas' new address,
guaranteed for at least three weeks, is:
"Savro la , " 31 Elderfield Close,
Emsworth, PO10 7QW.

LATE, GREAT EXPRESS
LONDON, JULY 1988 - BBC 1 aired the
Churchill segment of its "Late Great
Britons" series with Martin Gilbert the
narrator — an excellent lecture set in
WSC's Chartwell study. The official
biographer homed in on an uncommon,
needed message: that Churchill was a
great peacetime leader, believing
passionately in conciliation and the
rights of the individual.

Gilbert mentioned Churchill's estab-
lishing the eight-hour day and pit-head
baths for miners, lowering the pension-
able age for women, and introducing the
first social insurance scheme, funded
jointly by the employee, employer and
the State. Deftly he wrote off clangers
dropped unendingly by critics old and
new: Tonypandy (Churchill refused to
send troops and insisted they be replaced
by police); the General Strike (unknown



international' Q)ate/ine&>
to many, WSC convened a secret, con-
ciliatory meeting at Chartwell with
Ramsay Mac Donald and the miners'
leaders); and of course, Gallipoli.

Not all the reviews were admiring.
Peter Tory in the Express said the con-
tent was stimulating "but it really is a
very dreary format for 'showing' on
television. Its place, surely, is on the
wireless." Tory accused Gilbert of
"moving aimlessly about the study"
and admitted that he only really enjoyed
history at school when an elderly teacher
"erupted constantly in explosive
sneezes, followed after a startled pause
by imitating the soft call of the
cuckoo."

Could the soft call of the cuckoo be
calling Mr. Tory?

- R M L

TOWER OF BABEL
WASHINGTON, FEBRUARY 20TH — Speak ing
of the tide of invincible ignorance, there
was plenty of it floating around
Washington and the media when the
United States Senate rejected the
nomination of John Tower as Secretary
of Defense. The crowning Churchill
gaffe was when Senator Phil
Gramm (R-Tex.) told his colleagues
that he didn't see why they should
worry about Tower's drinking because,
after all, Churchill ran World War II
despite being drunk most of the time.

The Associated Press duly called ICS
to ask whether WSC really ran the war
drunk. We dealt with that by sug-
gesting the reporter try getting drunk on
a jigger of Scotch diluted by 6 oz of
water, nursed for three hours.

Then the silly Rochester (NY) Times-
Union joined the cacophony with an
unsigned Op-Ed piece on March 9th,
saying how wonderful it was that we
didn't have Tower — like Churchill
"radiating the reassurance of multiple
late-evening brandies" — having- to
decide "within a few minutes" whether
to press the nuclear button.

Rochester member Bill Beatty alerted
me to this one, and my rejoinder ap-
peared March 22nd:

"It was Churchill who had to decide,
'within a few minutes,' whether to send
the Royal Navy to its war station in
August 1914; whether to sign on behalf
of Britain the only Irish treaty that both
republicans and unionists ever agreed to
(1921); whether to keep his last few
fighter squadrons out of France in June

1940; whether to declare war 'within
the hour' after Pearl Harbor; whether
to reinforce Egypt via the short
Mediterranean route in 1941.

"We were fortunate he was there
with his 'multiple brandies' to make the
decision: which was 'yes' in each case.
None of these former threats compares
with nuclear missiles, but in the context
of their time they seemed just as deadly.
Indeed I cannot think of any figure in
history I would rather have deciding
whether to launch a retaliatory strike —
even though your writer obviously
doesn't know that the President, not the
Secretary of Defense, pushes the but-
ton."

The Associated Press asked me:
"Could Sir Winston be confirmed by
the U.S. Senate as Secretary of
Defense?" "Certainly not," I replied.
"He was much too human."

- RML

NEW YORK METRO CHAPTER
NEW YORK, MAY IOTH - A monsoon raging
outside the 28th floor windows of On-
tario House, Third Avenue, did not
dampen the enthusiasm of 27 members
and guests at a reception to organize the
New York Metro Area Chapter on the
49th Anniversary of Churchill's becom-
ing Prime Minister. We will certainly
be planning a much larger meeting for
the 50th Anniversary in 1990.

The feature speaker was Robert H.
Pilpel, author of the standard work
Churchill in America 1895-1961 /An Af-
fectionate Portrait. His 1976 book
formed the basis of Mr. Pilpel's speech,
which he devoted to Churchill's New
York visits. (Viewers of "Firing Line"
may know Bob's mother, Harriet, who
has often gone toe-to-toe with Wm. F.
Buckley on the PBS talk show.)

The event was organized by Arnold
Mansdorf with the assistance of Al

ICS/New York is underway after a fine meeting on the 49th an-
niversary of Churchill's first Premiership, May 10th. ABOVE L-R:
Edwin F. Russell, son-in-law of the 10th Duke of Marlborough and
a frequent dinner partner of WSC in the later years; co-chairman
Al Lurie, who organized the event; speaker Robert Pilpel, author
of "Churchill in America"; co-chairman Arnie Mansdorf, who
organized the Ontario House venue, BELOW: Bob Pilpel on WSC in
New York, and some who defied the monsoon.



Lurie, who introduced the speaker.
Another meeting will be held in the
autumn, to plan the May 10th, 1990
meeting. Anyone in the New York
Metropolitan Area is most welcome to
participate. Information may be ob-
tained from Mr. Mansdorf at (914)
478-7225 or Mr. Lurie at (212)
486-0033.

Plans are not final, but several of us
are working toward a display of Sir
Winston's books at a prominent New
York City library next year during the
50th anniversary of his first prime
ministership. Anyone who would like to
exhibit or assist in any way should con-
tact the editor.

LEADER OF THE WEST?
BRUSSELS, MAY 3OTH - George Bush did
well. Margaret Thatcher did what she
has always done, and emerged the same
leader who, in a free vote with all her
NATO colleagues plus Gorbachev,
would win in a walk in any English-
Speaking country, and some of the
others as well.

"As that golden head is thrown back
once again at the Party Conference to
admonish the Labour Party, the French,

Brussels and all manner of Communists
except Mr. Gorbachev, will any
delegate wonder what colour it is
beneath the dye?," wonders Joe Haines
in London's Daily Mirror. "Is it still
dark? Is it grey? Horror of horrors — is
it white? Just suppose she isn't immor-
tal. What then?"

Finest Hour is prohibited from par-
ticipation in these deep political matters.
Nevertheless we feel compelled to
salute a great lady for breaking the
modern Prime Ministerial endurance
mark (Asquith's) as she enters her
eleventh year, and to wish her many, er,
happy returns. -RML

"INTREPID" DEAD AT 93
HAMILTON, BERMUDA, FEBRUARY 2ND - S i r

William Stephenson, "the man called
Intrepid," whose intelligence web

snared German spies in the United
States during World War II, died at his
home here. Stephenson was born in
Winnipeg, Canada in 1896, became an
engineer and, during World War I, a
pilot in the fledgling R.A.F., where he
shot down 26 German planes. A
millionaire industrialist by the age of 30
(he invented the wire-service photo),
Stephenson created Britain's USA in-
telligence net in 1940.

Stephenson's biographer, William
Stevenson, claimed more for
"Intrepid" than he deserved, going so
far as to label the figure of Brendan
Bracken, in the famous photo of WSC
surveying the bombed House of Com-
mons (see elsewhere in this issue) as
"Intrepid." Reliable people close to
Churchill even disputed Stephen-
son/Stevenson's claim that he met the
PM, much less acted as his intermediary
with Roosevelt. Before Pearl Harbor,
"Intrepid's" US intelligence operations
were necessarily undercover, since
America was not yet a belligerent.

SAVING CHURCHILL'S WORLD
ROTHERHITHE. UK - Sylvia Sumira,
Britain's first and only specialist globe
restorer, is working on her biggest
challenge, Churchill's globe from
Chartwell. It's a big job: England and
northern France have disappeared,
worn away by constant reference; the
paper on the Pacific has risen like
waves.

Presented to WSC in 1944 by Maj.
Gen. Russell P. Hartle, USA, the globe
is a mate to one given President
Roosevelt, 50 inches in diameter with a
circumference of 14 feet, weighing half
a ton. It was meant to be used: place
names of military importance were
given special prominence, and a lac-

quered surface invited Churchill to add
other places as the war developed. But
the globe today offers nothing to
historians, Sumira says: "There are no

arrows for the Russian army, and no
cigar burns!" Instead it presents the
classic conservation problems of stains
and a brown veil of discoloured varnish.
"It looks like a dirty toffee-apple."

A year ago, Sumira left the National
Maritime Museum, where for four
years she devised techniques to use on
the world's largest collection of globes.
Restoration takes months and money.
The National Trust declines to give the
cost of restoring the Chartwell globe,
but some idea can be gauged from the
£1500 price for two mildly dilapidated
Victorian table globes. Watch for the
return of the fully restored globe to
Chartwell.

WSC WINS Q-PEX EXHIBIT
MANCHESTER, NH, APRIL 2ND - E x C e i p t S

from the editor's 400-page Churchill
biography in stamps (published in
Finest Hour since issue 43) won second
prize at their first public exhibit since
1970, when it won a "Sepad" silver.

HELP WANTED
ICS requires the assistance of in-

terested members on:
1. "The Traveler's Guide to Chur-

chill Worldwide." Conceived by the
late Roy Morant, of the Churchill Trust
of Australia, this is nothing less than a
complete catalogue, organized
geographically, of every Churchill-
related plaque, memorial, structure,
sculpture, quote, and institution bearing
his name. (A long-delayed book is
brewing on memorials, but we do not
think the other items). We need an
editor who enjoys this kind of detail to
compile the material, and we will pro-
vide a forum for his or her work herein.

2. ICS Lecture Bureau. Numerous
members speak professionally on Chur-
chill topics. We need someone familiar
with the lecture field to learn what they
offer and what they charge, compile a
catalogue, and circulate it.

3. "Churchill Day Book." We have
here, but never get time to work on,
four huge looseleafs assembled by the
late Dalton Newfield, with a space for
every day of Churchill's life. The object
is to fill in, referencing the official
biography and other sources, WSC's
location on each day. This is a job for
the voracious reader, researcher and en-
thusiast of minutiae. The result,
published by ICS, would be an in-
valuable reference tool.

Will anyone interested in the above
please contact the editor? •



Great Contemporaries: Brendan Bracken
A Journalist's Recollections

BY RON CYNEWULF ROBBINS

ONE OF the many advantages of the International Churchill
Society is that its members can sometimes solve intrigu-

ing little mysteries connected with Churchill and his friends.
Perhaps the points raised in the course of this article will
evoke responses that will heighten our appreciation of Chur-
chill's unique character and remarkable ingenuity.

There was no more enigmatic figure in Churchill's life
than Brendan Bracken, who cloaked his birth and upbringing
with mystery while hinting broadly that he was the great
man's illegitimate son. It is well-authenticated, of course,
that close friendship — not errant fatherhood — encompassed
the relationship between Churchill and Bracken. But Chur-
chill, with characteristic impishness, apparently never gave
the direct lie to Bracken's implied claim. This is known to
have annoyed Churchill's wife and to have peeved his son,
Randolph, who spoke satirically of Bracken as: ". . . my
brother, the bastard."

The truth, far from hidden these days, is that Bracken was
born at Templemore, a village in Ireland, on 11 February,
1901, the third child of Joseph and Hannah Bracken. Joseph
was an accomplished stone mason with an excellent income
and a somewhat spacious home.

At school, Bracken was a nuisance and a truant. A family
council of war resulted in a decision to ship him off to
Australia where, it was hoped, he would make good under
the vigilant supervision of a distant relative.

Before long he proved too slippery for the relative to keep
a firm grip on him and, on his own initiative, wormed his
way into a post on a small newspaper. He supplemented his
income with private tutoring. He succeeded in accumulating
sufficient funds to sail back home and set up his own bank ac-
count. Eventually he turned up at a well-known public
(private) school, Sedbergh, a notch below Harrow, Chur-
chill's old school. But Sedbergh had ample status and suited
Bracken's shrewd plan to use it as a launching-pad for his
career. With unprecedented gall, he flaunted an open cheque
book and persuaded the headmaster to admit him as a stu-
dent. He posed as an Australian whose parents were dead, and
took a few years off his real age to qualify for entrance. Ex-
amination papers were the next obstacle he had to overcome.
His answers showed abundant brainpower, and banished any
lingering reservations from the headmaster's mind.

He was a formidable figure in the corridors of power, and
London financial circles, by the time I first encountered him
in the House of Commons shortly after the Second World

Ron Cynewulf Robbins, a member of the Sir Winston S.
Churchill Society of British Columbia, is a former member of
the faculty of the University of Regina, Saskatchewan,
Canada, where he was director of the School of Journalism
and Communications. He is also a former director of the
Canadian Broadcasting Corporation's National Television
News. Some of his verse is published in an anthology for
Canadian public schools.

"In full sail." from Lysaght's biography: Bracken at the height of his
power, with the Prime Minister, crossing Horse Guards Parade, 1940.

War. I had by then completed my own war service and
started work as a parliamentary journalist. He had served
Churchill magnificently in the role of trusted friend and con-
fidant.

Britain also had cause to be grateful to him for the ruthless
efficiency he displayed in his wartime capacity as Minister of
Information. The Labour Party had come to power in 1945,
and Bracken's arch opponent with the arrival of peace was
Labour's Minister of Health, Aneurin Bevan, a fiery
Welshman. Bevan was steering the National Health bill,
(designed to introduce the first large-scale "medicare"
scheme), through the morning committee meetings in the
Commons.

London boasted three evening papers in those days, but
they left the reporting of the committee meetings to the Press
Association, Britain's domestic news agency whose staff I
had joined. I did "running reports": a copy boy would come
in every five minutes or so, collect what I had written, and
phone it to the agency. Bracken was thrusting at Bevan,
jolting him in a tough fight over every clause in the bill.

Bracken's technique was to make a blustering, but
superbly phrased, attack on Bevan in time to catch each
change of edition for the evening papers. This ensured him



"You Bellinger Bolshevik, you ritzy Robespierre,

You lounge-lizard Lenin, look at you swilling Max's Champagne

and calling yourself a socialist." BRACKEN TO ANEURIN BEVAN, PER LYSAGHT

Bracken, right, with Churchill surveying the bombed House of Commons,
May 1941: WSC vowed to rebuild it ""just as it was." It happened.

headlines, especially in the Evening Standard, owned by
Lord Beaverbook, an intimate friend of both Churchill and
Bracken.

One morning, as I hurried to the committee, Bracken
caught up with me and complimented me on my coverage.
No journalist worth his salt likes to feel exploited by anyone,
particularly a politician, so I said: "You have a great knack
of talking in headlines just in time to catch every edition."
He roared with laughter and produced a pocket diary. He
flaunted a page on which he had written the edition times of
all the London papers.

Smiling ruefully, I said: "I didn't imagine that you were
relying solely on chance."

" N o , " he replied. "It's a trick I learned early on from
Churchill."

But did he?
For Bracken the line between fact and fiction was often

so finely drawn as to be non-existent. I strongly suspect that
since he was a first-rate journalist, the list was his own idea,
and that his notoriously inventive mind was throbbing away
at full force then and on several other occasions when I
rubbed shoulders with him in the Commons. Perhaps he also
showed the list to other journalists. However, I have never

met a fellow-scribe who mentioned the subject.
Maybe a member of the Society can shed light on this, and

also on another shadowy area: It was common talk in the
Press Association newsroom after the war that in the late
Thirties Churchill sometimes phoned the newsroom to
demand heavy coverage when he was about to attack Hitler's
policies. Churchill was then in the political wilderness and it
does seem probable that he phoned, but I have not confirmed
this to my entire satisfaction.

Bracken died of cancer at the age of 57. Churchill reacted
sorrowfully to the news of his death. Although Bracken was
not his son, he mourned for him with a father's grief. •

Th, k<•racKen >graphiles
BY GEORGE GALE, A.J.P. TAYLOR

& RICHARD M. LANGWORTH

Bracken, not unlike another famous British figure,
Matthew Arnold, believed he could stride across the public
stage and yet subscribe to the Epicurean dictum, "Hide Thy
Life." At the peak of his success, Bracken would disappear
for a couple of days at a time, much to the distraction of his
staff. He also left a formidable task to his biographers. But
two excellent works deal entertainingly with the interplay of
light and shade on his curious career. Boyle's treatment is
robust, but perhaps Lysaght takes us nearer to Bracken's real
character. Herewith, excerpts from contemporary reviews,
and a review by our editor. — RCR

Poor, Dear Brendan/The Quest for Brendan Bracken, by
Andrew Boyle (London: Hutchinson, 378 pp., no illus., 1974).

When I saw the title Poor, Dear Brendan, I at once thought
of Brendan Behan, an Irishman with many faults who could
nevertheless be sensibly described as poor, and dear. When I
discovered the subject to be Brendan Bracken, lord, boss and
bully, I found myself both surprised and shocked.

I discovered that it was Winston Churchill who thus
apostrophised Brendan Bracken, upon learning of his brave
and cancerous death. Big tears, Andrew Boyle tells us,
welled in Churchill's old eyes; and one is left with the im-
pression that one old fraud was blubbing for another. The
difference between the two was partly accidental, partly of
stature and partly of birth: and in all categories Churchill ex-
celled, being the luckier, the bigger and the better born. So
Churchill could say, "Poor, dear Brendan." It is doubtful if
anyone else could, with any show of truthfulness.

Bracken emerges from this excellent biography as a very
distasteful fellow indeed. I found myself wondering whether
Boyle ever realised how ugly is the picture he has painted so
well, and how unconvincing are the passages referring to
Bracken's "kindliness and basic gentleness underlying his



Churchill, his daughter Mary
and Brendan Bracken leaving the

House after WSC had spoken on Norway.

The date of this photograph
is 12 April 1940, a month shy
of Premiership. (Newfield Collection)

tempestuous energy and infectious good humour." These
engaging characteristics, it seems to me, were sometimes
plastered on the top, like icing.

He was the least substantial of the "three Bs" who buzzed
around Churchill. There was an oddness here, however, for
whereas clearly Birkenhead and Beaverbook were people in
their own right, who on earth was Bracken?

What is not mysterious is his swift success, first editing
English Life for Eyre and Spottiswoode, then persuading
Crosthwaite-Eyre to sell the monthly to Hutchinson, starting
up The Banker and, by 1928, taking over the Financial
News.

Bracken, I think, received financial backing from the
homosexual Lord Tredegar, whose papers, like Bracken's,
were not preserved. Andrew Boyle discounts any suggestion
of Bracken's homosexuality. I am not so sure. It would ex-
plain his success, his friendships, his furtiveness, and would
accord well with his sudden cruelties and affections. He tried
unsuccessfully to persuade Lady Pamela Smith (later Lady
Hartwell) and then Penelope Dudley Ward (daughter of the
Prince of Wales' intimate friend before Mrs. Simpson ar-
rived) to take him seriously enough for marriage, but they
would not and he thereafter put the thought of marriage
away. -GEORGEGALE

Brendan Bracken, by Charles Edward Lysaght (London:
Allen Lane, 372pp., 33 illus., 1979).

When Bracken was Minister of Information during the war
a journalist told him, "Everything about you is phoney.
Even your hair, which looks like a wig, isn't." Unwittingly
the journalists got Bracken just right. He liked to pretend he
was a sham, whereas in everything important he was real.

Bracken welcomed the myth that he was Churchill's son and
Churchill flattered him in return by saying, "I only wish he
were." Baldwin, showing an unexpected familiarity with In-
dian phrases, described him as "Winston's faithful chela."
This is what gave Bracken his place in history, a minor but
still an important one.

We have already had a lively and informative biography by
Andrew Boyle. Lysaght is perhaps less lively, but he has

much more information — about Bracken's family, private
correspondence from the Churchill archives, and a great deal
more about Bracken's achievements as a financier and
newspaper proprietor.

Indeed, while Bracken pretended to be insignificant, he
was in reality a significant and creative figure. He made The
Financial Times the best quality daily and The Economist the
best weekly. He inspired the creation of Bracken House, the
only first-class building erected in the City since the war.
Historians owe him a great debt for his initiative in launching
History Today, evidence of his love for and deep knowledge
of history.

Here too Bracken pretended to be a fraud where he was in
fact real. He assured the electors of Paddington that he was a
graduate of Oxford University, which was completely un-
true; but he knew more history than most graduates and was
indeed among the most cultivated men of his time.

Above all Bracken was great fun. He found appropriate
names for everyone. Baldwin was "the old iron-monger,"
Neville Chamberlain "the coroner"; Eden was "Robert
Taylor" or "the film star at the War Office." He described
Harrow School to Churchill as "that bloody old Borstal of
yours." Only Churchill himself was exempt from Bracken's
scorn.

His description of Aneurin Bevan, enjoying Beaverbook's
Champagne, is of classic quality: "You Bollinger Bolshevik,
you ritzy Robespierre, you lounge-lizard Lenin, look at you
swilling Max's Champagne and calling yourself a socialist."
Bevan listened to this tirade with delight.

As Minister of Information Bracken was outstanding: the
only such Minister to actually hand out information instead
of trying to suppress it. More thanks are due to Bracken than
to anyone else for the preservation of a free press in Great
Britain throughout the Second World War.

In politics Bracken had the reputation of being a wild man
and certainly was often lured by Churchill into wild
courses, as over India. But his views on financial matters
during the 1930s were much more sensible than those of the
Treasury or the Bank of England and his information about
Germany better than that of the Foreign Office or the Chiefs
Of Staff. - A.J.P. TAYLOR
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BRACKEN
During the war, Bracken enabled Evelyn Waugh to obtain

leave so that he could write Brideshead Revisited. Waugh
duly wrote his benefactor into the story as Rex Motram, a
boorish, money-grubbing exploiter of the colonies. As Max
Beaverbrook is quoted as saying in Lysaght's book: "To
know Bracken was to like him; those who didn't know him
did not like him."

Well, to know the writing of George Gale and A.J.P.
Taylor is to like the latter and not like the former. I must say
that my reaction to everything I've read by these two eminent
writers has been consistent in this respect. It is possible to
characterize the Bracken biographies in much the same light:
Boyle's is the more showy and brash (and Gale liked it),
Lysaght's is certainly the deeper and more revealing (and
Taylor liked it; so do I).

Each book had apparently only one short press run, and
each is scarce today. Both are worth seeking out, but each
should be read with reference to the other.

Despite their different approaches, both Boyle and Lysaght
did capture that quality of Bracken which stood out, though
curiously, most reviewers gave it little attention: his abiding
loyalty to Winston Churchill. "In the dark days and darker
nights," to borrow a phrase from President Kennedy, when
Churchill stood almost alone, vainly warning of the
holocaust to come, one of the two or three Members of
Parliament who consistently stood beside him was Brendan
Bracken. Against such a record of loyalty, that Bracken
proved an efficient Minister when Churchill finally reached
the top; that he developed a great daily; a great weekly, and a
great historical journal; that he willed most of his £145,000

REVISITED
estate to Churchill College appear almost as sidelights. But
they count.

We have a memorable glimpse of Brenden Bracken at
Downing Street on 11 May 1940. As Prime Minister, one of
Churchill's first axes fell on Chamberlain's toady Sir Horace
Wilson — appeasement's champion both indirectly (as an
advisor) and directly (as Chamberlain's emissary to Hitler).
With his usual courtesy of phrase the PM memoed Wilson
that he would be much obliged if the latter would have
vacated his office by 1PM.

Wilson characteristically took this as a "negotiable
demand" and toddled off to lunch. Returning, he found
Bracken and Randolph Churchill seated on a sofa in his of-
fice, smoking huge cigars and glaring at him. Not a word
was exchanged. Wilson turned around and left, sent for his
things later, and was never seen at Number Ten again.

After the war Bracken seemed to burn out like a fallen
meteor, contemplating a future with, alas, all too accurate a
vision. He said of Keynes: "He will be best remembered as
the man who made inflation respectable." He said of
himself: "I shall die young and be forgotten."

I do not think we should forget Brendan Bracken. His best
epitaph remains that which Randolph Churchill wrote, so ap-
plicable in many ways to Randolph himself:

"Despite the many ups and downs I had with him over 35
years, I have no hesitation or lack of breath in this valedic-
tory fanfare: 'You were always on the good side: you loved
truth and honour: you hated cruelty and injustice: fare thee
well, my gifted, true and many-sided friend.' "

- RICHARD M. LANGWORTH

THE GOLD PEN ANECDOTE
The Churchill Hotel (FH 62, p7) an-

nounced a complimentary 10 carat rolled
gold fountain pen to encourage certain reser-
vations in February this year. This revived a
memory of mine dating back to October
1937, when the Borough of Wanstead &
Woodford received its Charter of Incorpora-
tion.

Among the chief guests at the ceremony
was, quite naturally, the Rt. Hon. Winston
S. Churchill, our Member of Parliament. All
the new Council Regalia had been presented
by worthy sponsors, from the Borough Mace
(by Mr. C.) to a Gold "Swan" fountain pen
by Mabie, Todd & Co. Ltd.

As Master of Ceremonies it fell to me to
ensure that all those of fame signed the
Visitors Book. After Mr. Churchill had
signed with "the" gold pen, he proceeded to
put the pen into his pocket!

"Pardon me, Sir," I said — "our pen, if
you please."

"Confound it boy, it is my pen!," he shot
back. And indeed it was his pen, almost a
replica of ours, which was resting safely in
our new silver ink stand!

As ever, he enjoyed the "joke" and went
off to inform the Charter Mayor, his old
champion Sir James Hawkey, that Forbes
had tried to steal his gold pen.

Fortunately, all later references to the inci-
dent were always in good humour, since I
continued to serve him, and the family, until
January 1965.

- DONALD L. FORBES. CBE, JP. FCA

GROUP RESTORATION PROJECT
FOR RARE CHURCHILL BOOKS

I have been in touch with several experts,
including Harvard University Library, con-
cerning the preservation of books in my col-
lection. The results are not encouraging. The
consensus is that all the works of Churchill,
among others, will disintegrate within the
next 50-100 years because of the way in
which paper had been made for the last 125
years. The paper literally self-destructs.

Light accelerates the process, as does
moisture and air pollution. But antidotes are
at present expensive and uncertain.

There are vast new technologies coming
out which have great promise. It may be
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possible for us, as a Society, to undertake
"group restoration" at a much lower cost
per book than individually.

Having "saved" part of my very rare
Dutch Churchill speeches (printed under
Gestapo HQ in France) at a cost of SI700,1
can tell you that doing it one at a time on an
already brittle book is not feasible. On books
in good condition — and in groups — it may
well be.

Prime candidates for deacidification are
the early 20th century Churchill works, par-
ticularly The People's Rights.

Any Churchill book collector interested in
coming in on this joint restoration effort may
write me. I will gladly act as a focal point
and report what is possible.

- MAT FOX

1210 N. ASTOR. CHICAGO 1L. 60610 USA

WSC AT HOOVER LIBRARY
The Herbert Hoover Presidential Library

and Museum in West Branch, Iowa is home
base for Hoover's official biographer (and an
ICS member), George H. Nash. Through
October 29th, the library is running an ex-
hibit on World War I, "Over There," con-
taining three Churchill items.

continued on page 14



The Meeting of trie Two Churchills,
1899

BY DAPHNE CHILD

Winston as he appeared when
he met Frank Churchill, a c. 1900
photograph. (Newfield Collection)

FRANK CHURCHILL, age 37, was the son of a distinguished Durban
pioneer, Joseph Churchill, who had emigrated to Natal in 1850,
from England. Frank enlisted for Special Service in the
Volunteers soon after the start of the Anglo/Boer War, and was
to be attached to a mounted unit, the Natal Carbineers, until the
relief of Lady smith. He arrived in Estcourt, which was then the
front line of the Natal defences, on 13 November 1899, exactly
a week after the arrival there of Winston Churchill, chief war-
correspondent for the Morning Post newspaper.

On the following day scouts reported that advance patrols of
the Boer forces had been sighted, approaching from the direc-
tion of Ladysmith. On receipt of this news the Carbineers, Im-
perial Light Horse and Natal Field Artillery galloped out to
meet them. Winston obtained permission to accompany the
mounted men.

In his diary Frank Churchill says that the enemy were holding
Hodgson's Hill (a high hill a few miles north of Estcourt) and
that the troops commanded by Major (later, General) Duncan
McKenzie1, of the Natal Carbineers, were ordered to drive
them off. He writes:

"We charged the hill over dongas and stones, up and up ever
so steep and stony a place . . . Where the crest was too steep we
linked horses and scrambled up on foot, expecting the Boers to
open fire when we lined the top. They had retired, and we did
not have to fight for possession . . . Winston Churchill came
out as a war-correspondent with us and stormed the hill in a
plucky manner, and was by no means last on top. Near the top
he heard the Major call my name, and turned round and asked if
he had heard my name correctly. I said, "Yes, Churchill." He
said, "That is also my name," asked where I came from, and
hoped he would see me later. We were out eight hours . . . "

Frank gave a slightly different version of his meeting with
Winston in a letter to his mother, dated 17 November, 1899:

"The plucky newspaper man was a yard or two in front of
me. McKenzie called out, "That's right, Churchill, I see you're
doing your best, come along!" The Reporter turned with a
puzzled air, and I said [to McKenzie] "Yes, sir, it's only my
wind's gone." The Reporter said to me, "What is your name? I
thought the Major addressed me." I said, "Churchill is my
name." He replied, "So is mine." I afterwards heard he is
Winston Churchill, Lord Randolph's son.

"Well, we gained the top but no Boers were there, for-
tunately. Winston Churchill told McKenzie he thought the
whole proceeding carried out in a masterly manner, and paid us
a high compliment. I don't fancy he thought as highly of the
judgment of the man who requested it [Lieut. Colonel Martyr].
Of course the Boers saw the mistake they had made, and oc-
cupied the hill next day, in force . . . "

Winston Churchill was captured next day in the Armoured
Train incident. He escaped from prisoner-of-war camp on 12
December, and rejoined the Relief Force on the 24th. Frank
Churchill's sister, Marie, was one of many people who wrote to
congratulate Winston on his escape. Frank met him again on 18
January, 1900. He told his mother, in a letter, "There was a
brief off-saddle and time to eat a biscuit, and during this wait
Major McKenzie called me up to formally introduce me to
Winston Churchill, who is now a Lieutenant in the
"Sakabulas"2 . . . He is an ugly, ill-shaped, queer little chap
with no manner or presence to speak of, and a very ugly rider.
He has the art of advertising himself, though, I suppose it is his
American blood there. He said he had received a letter from
Miss Marie Churchill, of Durban, was she any relation of mine?
What on earth do the girls have to write to him about, I wonder.
He seemed very amused. He thinks enough of himself already,
without trying to make a second Lieutenant Hodson [Henry
Hodson, a hero of the Indian Mutiny?] out of him. He was af-
fable enough, though, to me . . . "

This anecdote about Winston Churchill has never before ap-
peared in print. Miss Daphne Child made it available to one of
our editors, Ashley Redburn. Copyright © Daphne Child 1989.

Notes by H. Ashley Redburn
Miss Daphne Child was born and educated in Durban, Natal,

South Africa, and has written six books and numerous articles
on South African history. I first became interested in her work
through her "A Merchant Family in Early Natal: Diaries and
Letters of Joseph and Marianne Churchill 1850-1880"
(Capetown: A.A. Balkema, 1974).

This family of Churchills emigrated from Nottingham,
England in 1850. There is no indication of a connection with the
Spencer-Churchills; research is necessary to trace any link, but
it is interesting that their eldest daughter was named Sarah.
Frank Churchill, Joseph's son, became a Senator in the South
African Parliament after the Union of 1910.

Those who are familiar with the finest book on the 1879 Zulu
War ("The Washing of the Spears" by Donald R. Morris,
USA: 1965, London: Cape 1966) ought to read Daphne Childs'
"The Zulu War Journal of Col. Henry Harford, CB" (Pieter-
maritzburg, RSA: Shuter & Shooter 1978), for this is quite a
gem of historical writing.

Miss Child has written a biography of Col. Frank Rhodes,
brother of Cecil, but this, alas, like Frank Churchill's Relief of
Ladysmith Diary, awaits a publisher. From my knowledge of
her writing, I hope one will soon be found. •

'Duncan McKenzie became a prominent South African General and
commanded one of the columns which, under General Botha, con-
quered German Southwest Africa (now Namibia) in World War 1.1 at-
tended his military funeral in 1937 in Pietermaritzburg, where I was liv-
ing at the time — another of my unwitting and indirect associations with
Winston Churchill.
2Sakabulas: Nickname of the South African Light Horse, in which
Winston S. Churchill was temporarily commissioned as a Lieutenant,
so called from the long tail-feathers of that Zulu-named bird which were
worn in the bush hats of members of that Cavalry unit. (See also Chur-
chill's "My Early Life.")
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"Before You G o Ups ta i r s . . . "
A Timely Reminder About the Inevitable by Eleanor Dalton-Newfield

Absent
* Friends

Dal Newfield at his retirement
party, December 1981. He had
served ICS as editor (FH Nos.
14-32) and as president
(1971-75).

THE TITLE is an expression I use, a happier thought than
"death," which sounds so final. This is not the most pleasant
subject you read about in Finest Hour — but the editor
thought it might be worth your consideration.

It is sad to become a widower or widow, but often a little
harder for the woman who has to deal with her mate's hobby.
With golf, tennis and other sports, it is simply a cut-off. But
those who have gone in for collecting — stamps, art, books,
whatever — leave huge archives, and those who survive them
relive the past while wondering what to do with the material.
I know. My late husband Dalton had a lifelong interest in
Churchill and Churchill's writings. [See Finest Hour
No. 36 — Ed.]

During his life Dalton received many letters from Chur-
chillophile widows asking for help. Should they keep, sell or
donate their husbands' collections? I am certain that the Inter-
national Churchill Society answers the same kinds of letters
today.

Looking back on our bi-annual visits to the British Isles,
we always had time to visit an ICS member in Canterbury.
Each time Dalton rang the doorbell his wife slipped out the
back door! I also did not share Dai's collecting interest, and
enjoyed visiting the shops and historic places in the town.

After many such visits Dalton received a sad letter saying
his friend had died, and "what am I do do with his Churchill
collection? I want to move immediately." All he could do in
the rush was send her an introduction to a friend in one of
England's leading auction houses. She wrote to thank him for
enabling her to recoup some investment, but Dalton felt badly
because he could have done much better for her, given more
time.

(Where the estate is ample there is less of a problem. It is
rewarding to donate books and to promote education and
libraries, since we must not forget to learn about great men.
The Churchill Society now has a bequests programme,
whereby such libraries may be donated to or sold through the
Society, which places books on permanent loan to colleges,
universities and public libraries without charge, based on
need. It is named for Dalton Newfield: See page 4.)

In spite of being British, I did not join Dalton's passion; I
was only his file clerk and chief wrapper-upper. (I got to be
known as "Shipping.") Sometimes I'd be upset when, com-

ing home from a day's work, he would start work on Chur-
chill, ICS or Finest Hour, which he edited from 1970 to
1975. The magazine in those days was often photocopied,
which meant lots of collating and stapling, then addressing by
hand, around the dining room table. What an improvement
has been worked in the professional magazine we now enjoy
— but in the early days Richard Langworth and Dalton had
an equal enjoyment in making the Society grow.

Dalton began his mail order Churchilliana Co. to distribute
the duplicates he inevitably acquired, and to buy new books
for discount sale to ICS members. He had himself a
marvelous collection of books "by" and "about," plus
stamps, magazines, newspapers, clippings, records and Chur-
chilliana of all years. By the time he retired at the end of
1981 he had constructed a sizeable building for his office
work. But, alas, he "went upstairs" unexpectedly on 23
March 1982. That was when my problem started. His Will
gave instructions where things might be donated, yet he also
said to me, "If you ever need money don't hesitate to sell
any book."

The book stock causes me concern. I have no learning on
prices, so I rely on Richard or L.L. Thomas, a friend and
ICS member in Sussex, England, to guide me. My health has
not been good recently andattending to the business is hard;
many who have written have not received replies and I am
sorry for this.

I am trying to reestablish better running and I thank all
those who have become pen friends over the years. The
receiving of Christmas cards and family photos is wonderful.
I haven't been able to turn out a catalogue for all the above
reasons.

Reading about Lady Churchill, I have come to the conclu-
sion that she had a similar problem in widowhood. Sir
Winston left an enormous archive. She took a close interest in
it, sold some, donated some, and if history serves, "put her
foot through" one particular painting which she especially
disliked. I can appreciate the problem she must have faced.

The point of all this is probably apparent to you already.
To all you Churchill collectors, whatever you may collect, be
it stamps or coins, books or memorabilia: do make some ar-
rangements — very specific arrangements — as to what will
be done with your collection. Make an inventory, with prices
paid and current values. Discuss these plans with your loved
ones. And to you wives, husbands and sweethearts of these
Churchillophiles: do take enough interest in your partner's
passion to have some working knowledge of what it is all
about.

As the old cliche goes, the only things inevitable in this
world are death and taxes. Consideration now will leave a
more peaceful loved one if you "go upstairs." •

Mrs. Eleanor Dalton-Newfield continues to welcome queries
on books wanted, has a sizeable stack of Woods "B" and
"C" items, newspapers and other periodicals. She may be
contacted at the Churchilliana Company, 4629 Sunset Drive,
Sacramento, California 95822 USA.
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DESPATCH BOX
continued from page 11

The first is a 1948 oil painting by Sir
Winston, "Valley of Ourika Near Mar-
rekesh," Coombs 433 (Churchill: His Paint-
ings, p241). Second is a framed Churchill
autograph and Karsh photograph from the
collection of Richard Norton Smith, director
of the Library. Third is Churchill's despatch
box from his days as Chancellor of the
Duchy of Lancaster in 1915, on loan from
the Churchill Memorial in Fulton, Missouri.

The West Branch Library is one quarter
mile from an exit from Interstate 80.

— DOUGLAS S. RUSSELL, IOWA CITY, USA

NOTE OF THANKS
My dear David,

Carrington was indiscreet enough to show
me the beautiful fruit basket you had ordered
as a [wedding] present for me.

I am touched by your great kindness to us
& I shall value vy highly this token of friend-
ship and good will. It will always be pre-
served in my family as the gift of a
remarkable man & as the symbol of a
memorable political association. But to me it
will only have a personal significance, & I
shall remember all the pleasant hours we
have passed together in topics grave & gay,
& the warm feelings of comradeship which
unite us. Yours ever,

- WINSTON S. CHURCHILL

BOARD OF TRADE, 29 AUGUST 1908

To: The Rt Hon. David Lloyd George
Chancellor of the Exchequer
Autograph letter acquired by a collector.

"PROCEEDINGS" COMMENTS
Many thanks for your letter and the copy

of the Proceedings of 1987. It was a great
pleasure to receive both and to be informed
about the current financial position of ICS as
well as its projects.

I must clearly express my sincere ap-
preciation (and admiration) for the efforts of
the present Board of Directors and more
specifically for your personal contribution to
keeping the memory of the great man
"green."

As you were so considerate to point out in
your letter, we in Greece still face some
problems as regards the free transfer of
foreign exchange outside our country. These
limitations will be gradually eliminated up to
1992 when the economies of all EEC
member countries will be integrated. Being
aware of the above condition, please accept
my contribution for your 1989-90 pro-
gramme for USD 100, which of course is not
tax-free for me. It is up to you to use this sum
at your discretion.

I very much look forward to receiving
future issues of Finest Hour which I find all
the more improved and informative. It is my
intention to promote the idea of membership
in ICS to a few friends who are Churchill
stamp collectors (with very extensive collec-

tions), but you have to bear in mind that the
majority don't know English so they will not
be able to fully benefit from their member-
ship. I will let you know in this respect later.

— NICHOLAS KOUTSOS, ATHENS. GREECE

Nicholas is a longtime member and con-
tributor (see his "Enosis Stamps From
Greece,'' FH38) whose support allows ICS
to claim representation in the "Cradle of
Democracy, " and to whom we are much
obliged for his sustaining membership.

Thank you for sending the Proceedings of
the ICS 1987, which includes dear Grace
Hamblin's excellent speech at Dallas. She is
lovely, and a great lady. It arrived yesterday,
so I read it in bed, and enjoyed every page. I
can never have too much of Martin Gilbert
and Robert Hardy, either.
- THE DOWAGER COUNTESS OF ONSLOW, MBE

FREELAND, OXON., UK

DEMOCRACY'S BUILDERS
I like your addition of France to your

editorial in FH 62. While it seems to me
proper to describe the English-Speaking
People (the Soviets use people in the plural)
as the "past-masters" of Democracy, they

are its Builders rather than its Architects, the
latter word connoting drawing the blue-
prints.

The concept and moral ideal of liberty
comes from the ancient Hebrews, as on the
Liberty Bell: "Proclaim Liberty throughout
the Land and to all the inhabitants thereof"
(Isaiah). The ancient Greeks gave us the
ideal of the practice of Democracy in their
city-states. The Romans laid down some of
the structure — the Senate, etc. Of course the
word is Greek.

The foregoing is from imperfect memory,
but there is no question in my mind that the
Anglo-Saxons have made Democracy, using
classical blueprints, a viable modern political
and legal reality, and have continued to de-
fend it, along with what are now called the
English-Speaking People, against tyrrany
and tyrants.

- RICHARD M. EDELMAN, NEW YORK, USA

/ agree. See reply to Nicholas Koutsos's
letter above. I think, however, that the
Soviets use the apostrophe, as in "People's
Republics. " The Master himself used the
"s" in his "History of the English-Speaking
Peoples. " — Ed.

Q. I have recently acquired the 11-record
set of Churchill's war memoirs by London
Records. This differs substantially from the
12-record set published by Decca and
available in cassette from ICS Stores, but
there is some overlapping. How did these
records come about?

A. In 1949, Churchill installed a tape
recorder at Chartwell with the intention of
recording his thoughts on modern history
and his reminiscences whenever his busy
schedule allowed. The tapes he made at the
time were placed in a vault with the stipula-
tion that they would not be released until
after his death.

In 1964, London Records decided to issue
a memorial album for Churchill's 90th birth-
day, but they knew that his broadcast
material was already on record label
throughout the world. They wanted new
material and their inquiries in search of it led
them to Parliament, where they were for-
tunate in contacting several Members who
knew of the 1949 recordings.

London Records then approached Sir
Winston and requested that he make the
recordings available for his 90th birthday.
After being informed of how London
Records would produce the album, Churchill
gave permission, and he himself helped edit
the material. The result was this "spoken
word" scoop, unparalleled in the history of
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Promotion for
the Decca 12-
volume record
set, c.1965.

the phonograph record. All the famous war
speeches are included, as well as the Secret
Session speeches that Churchill made during
the war. The latter, along with 80% of the
contents, had never been on record before.
The Decca set, released after Churchill's
death, relies on some of these recordings but
intersperses original sound tracks as well,

continued on page 34



Still Verve in the Veuve
Mme Odette Pol-Roger on "The Best Address in tke World"
BY SERENA ALLOTT • INTERVIEWED IN LONDON FOR THE DAILY TELEGRAPH

ATTEMPTS to work out the age of Madame Pol-
L Roger fail dismally. She was young in 1944 when

she met Sir Winston Churchill at a lunch party at the
British embassy — but that, she insists, is all she will say.
' 'I had such admiration for him throughout the war, and as
soon as I met him I thought here is quelqu 'un de
formidable," she says. The feeling was mutual.

After that first meeting Churchill is said to have in-
structed Alfred Duff Cooper, then ambassador to France,
to invite Mme Pol-Roger to the embassy every time he
came to Paris. They met also at Downing Street and her
marital home at Epernay, and their friendship grew; he
named a race-horse after her and she, as one of the great
Champagne veuves, named a vintage after him.

Early in May, the new cuvee Sir Winston Churchill
1982 was launched at Chartwell (the first was introduced
at Blenheim Palace in 1984). Mme Pol-Roger has been
widowed since 1956 but she is still aufait with the
business. "My nephews ask me very politely what I think
of the wine and I tell them very politely that I think it very
nice . . . Of course, if it is not, I say that, too."

But as she sits in the Ritz anticipating her trip down to
Chartwell, it is not the Champagne that preoccupies her,
but the trees that she and the Pol Roger company have
given the estate to replace those that were lost in the storm
of 1987. Mme Pol-Roger had not yet seen them. "I gave,
I think, a sorbus, but for the rest I left it to Lady Soames.
She is a first-class gardener."

It is a passion she shares with Churchill's daughter.
Mme Pol-Roger winters in a small flat in Paris, but the
rest of her year is divded between a house in Normandy
and the Epernay house that her father-in-law gave to her
and her husband when she married. Both the latter have
large gardens which demand a great deal of their
mistress's time; but when she is not gardening she fishes,
a passion developed by her father-in-law, Maurice Pol-
Roger, "a great sportsman" said to have bagged a record
525 wild boar in the hills of Champagne.

"For these things I wear corduroy trousers and
sweaters, very old sweaters and very old corduroys," she
says. "When I was young I was very well dressed, but
now I am less and less interested. I'm getting old, I find it
boring. Also, elegance is finished in France. All the peo-
ple now are so badly dressed . . . all wearing jeans and
baskets on their feet."

We try and fail to find a translation for these unfortunate
baskets: not espadrilles, not clogs but, according to Mme
Pol-Roger, large, woven and very ugly.

' 'Bien sur, some people are going to buy very expensive
clothes still. It must be so, because Chanel, Saint Laurent,
Guy Laroche are all going very well. But most people
want to be always in jeans and blousons and looking so
ugly."

Despite claiming to enjoy clothes less and less, she is -
still interested in fashion. "It cannot be otherwise. I was
photographed for Vogue many times before and after the
war, I was photographed by Cecil Beaton. But now I do
not even know some names in Vogue. Still I think French
designers are very good. I think Saint Laurent is a genius.
I am still wearing things made by him years ago and I
have never regretted anything — which is good because his
clothes are rather expensive."

Sitting in her navy blue Saint Laurent suit, Mme Pol-
Roger clutches a small Chanel bag. "It is not convenient,
this," she says. "It is much too small, not convenient at
all. I have another one in black but to wear black with
navy, I don't think it's chic at all."

Her shoes match, too, "of course," and clutched in one
hand are a pair of dark leather gloves, despite the weather.
"I like to wear gloves," she says, furrowing her brow in
search of an explanation for so obvious an accessory. "I
wear gloves in Paris, in my garden . . . Any kind of
gloves I like. And now we are finished, no?"

She stands to go, dictating as she does her Epernay ad-
dress and adding with some pride: "The best address in
the world, according to Sir Winston." •

BOTTLE BANKER
• Sir Winston Churchill's favourite Champagne was Pol
Roger. When he died they put a black band around the label
as a sign of mourning — and it has stayed ever since. As a
greater link, the prestige Cuvee — made by Madame Odette
Pol-Roger is called Cuvee Sir Winston Churchill and she has
just released the 1982 vintage. This is light, very elegant and
has a soft, creamy mousse. It will last for some years. Both
it and the mature 1979 vintage are very fine Champagnes.
Typical prices in London £34-42, in USA $50-75 the bottle.
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Wendy Reves: Two Appreciations
Tke Lady of "La Pausa" takes up her pen for

trie first time, opposite, to remember Sir Winston.

Two of her friends explain why she is entitled.

Fulton, Missouri, 15 June 1989
Perhaps no one knows anyone better than a good hostess

knows her frequent house guest.
Winston Churchill's friend and publisher, Emery Reves,

jotted down, on one occasion, the literally hundreds of days
the great statesman spent vacationing at Villa La Pausa, the
Reves' beautiful home on the French Riviera. Wendy Reves
was not only Churchill's friend, she was a hostess of some
note; so when Mrs. Reves speaks of Sir Winston Churchill,
we listen.

As generous as she is beautiful, Mrs. Reves has donated to
the Winston Churchill Memorial a number of items for our
permanent collection that illumine the private man behind the
public figure. A wonderful photograph taken by Emery
Reves shows the Great Man in the library at La Pausa, his
glasses comfortably slipping down his nose; his work in
hand; his glass of brandy at his elbow.

Personal correspondence includes cherished bits of verse
Mrs. Reves copied out as Churchill recited them to her. In
the notebooks that contain letters dealing with everything
from travel schedules to publishing decisions are also
sketches, menus and odd bits that contribute to our
knowledge of what Sir Winston was like — really.

Streams of visitors pass through the museum at Fulton
every day, each with the desire to know more about one of
the giants of history. As a schoolboy wrote to us recently,
"Thank you for letting me come — but what does a prime
minister do, anyway?" We are here to supply historical fact,
but visitors of all ages, once they've learned how the PM ran
the war, want to know what the Great Man liked for
breakfast.

Thanks to Mrs. Reves, the Memorial is not without
resources. New on display on the main floor of the museum
is a breakfast tray built at La Pausa to Churchill's specifica-
tions, so that he could indulge his habit of working in bed of a
morning. Mrs. Reves instructed the carpenter to measure his
girth, she says, to be sure of a comfortable fit.

It is precisely these personal views of Winston Churchill
that Mrs. Reves is so qualified to supply. She supplies them
with love and with respect, dwelling only on moments that
define character. She speaks of his fondness for sunshine; of
his joy in painting when the light was "right." She recalls
conversations when he spoke quietly, as one speaks with
friends, of things he felt deeply. We are all indebted to Mrs.
Reves for a benevolence of Churchill lore that warms cold
fact. I look forward to reading her story.

JANE DUNCAN FLINK
Director of External Relations

Winston Churchill Memorial &
Library at Westminster College

Hopkinton, New Hampshire, 27 June 1989
Old men forget, as Duff Cooper wrote, and it is one of the

objects of the International Churchill Society that their
recollections be recorded before they get too old.

Young ladies of course do not forget, and the young lady
opposite — it is quite impossible to think of Wendy Reves as
old — is amply qualified to guide us through those charming
interludes at the place Churchill called "Pausaland," when
his stately ship of life, as John Kennedy would later say, was
anchored in tranquil waters.

Wendy is a special lady, and I do not say this because of
her grand beneficence — to the College of William and Mary
in Williamsburg; to Westminster College and the Churchill
Memorial in Fulton; to the Dallas Museum of Art; to the In-
ternational Churchill Society. I say it, rather, to testify that in
a world full of token Churchillophiles, Wendy is the genuine
article. A lot of people claim to cherish that "certain splendid
memory "; but when pressed to help, they profess themselves too
busy, if they are not too busy to reply. Wendy comes through.

She has, first of all, an effervescent personality that in-
spires action among all she meets. She has, not the least
secondly, a heart full of love for the memory of two great
men, Emery Reves and Sir Winston Churchill. Neither could
ask for a more devoted or dedicated champion.

But of all her qualities I would single out imagination.
Unlike many people we approach from time to time for sup-
port, in one way or another, she instantly comprehended the
value of our goals. Unlike many ostensibly closer to the
Great Man, she saw in ICS something more than a hero-
worshipping nostalgia cult. She recognized the need for
Companion Volumes of the Official Biography covering
beyond 1939; the vital necessity of getting Churchill's works
into a computer reference; our plans to commemorate, in
1990, the 50th anniversary of the year which, as Churchill
said, "nothing surpasses."

There is a line in the Cole Porter number "You're the
Top," usually expunged from modern performances because
today's audiences don't understand it: "You're the best —
you're a Brewster body." It refers to a custom coachbuilder
in the golden age of the automobile who, while lacking
perhaps one of the "everyday" names in its field, was never-
theless as good as any of them, and better than most. It is a
pretty far-fetched analogy. But I am reminded of it every
time I think of Wendy, her effervescent zest for life and fun,
her comradeship, her fixed dedication to Sir Winston's
memory, and Emery's. In Cole Porter's words, "You're the
top." Here's to you, Wendy.

RICHARD M. LANGWORTH
Executive Director

International Churchill Society
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The Man WKo Was Here
Memories of Sir Winston at "La Pausa"
BY WENDY RUSSELL REVES

The two of us took, at least, two long walks per day in the garden. I carried his shooting stick,
and we rested from time to time. I would sit on various steps, as I am here. I always wore
chiffon scarves over my hair, outside, in the winter. He admired this and thought it very
feminine! This is that time of year, since he has on his coat and I am in a fur coat.

W HEN i CLOSE my eyes and think of him, my first vision is of
his "scrubbed clean cleanliness." His face literally shone
from exceptional scrubbing. His cheeks were pink and, even
at an advanced age, he looked the picture of cherub health.

His hands, as actor Robert Hardy pointed out in the recent
1987 Proceedings ofl.C.S., were beautiful: fragile, with all
the aristocracy of his blood. His nails at all times looked as
though a manicure had just taken place. They too were pink!
He wore a gold ring on his right hand, which he moved
around at times of concentration.

I loved the way he dressed here at La Pausa. The evenings
were important to him — the great dinners, the varied guests
from all over the world, the brandy and cigars, the huge fires
in the library after dinner. He was passionate about fires, and
could sit entranced for long periods gazing into them. For
one of his visits, I brought from America special powders to
throw on the flames, making colors explode like fireworks.
He was as excited as a child would be; yet he was past 80.

He wore velvet siren suits for dinner, some colored
burgundy, the others dark blue. He had velvet slippers to
match each, with a gold "WSC" embroidered on the front.
A large collared white shirt, worn underneath the siren suit,
framed his face. In this costume he looked even more cherub-
like, and even more scrubbed!

In the daytime he wore navy pin-striped siren suits, always
his white collared shirts and black zippered shoes. He had a
collection of favorite headgear — yachting cap, a cowboy hat
from an admirer in Australia, a miner's cap, another cowboy
hat from Texas, and of course his homburg. When he was at
La Pausa a large table in the first hall was cleared, and
arrayed with his hat collection for his daily choosing. He
wore mainly the white cowboy hat, his favorite.

High among his loves were butterflies. He knew them all.
"Oh, there's a Red Admiral!," he would say. I received an
education on butterflies. La Pausa with its vast lavender
fields was a haven for butterflies, and its 385 olive trees he
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