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WHAT LIES AHEAD . . .
It has been difficult producing everything I have contracted to produce

for ICS this year, owing to the sheer volume: record-size Finest Hours, the
1987 Proceedings, the Chartwell Bulletins, the 1988 Proceedings; and hosting
the 1989 Churchill's Europe Tour. We are slowly catching up — as the
proximity of this issue to the last one suggests — and I have only two im-
mediate goals: producing the fourth quarter issue immediately after the
holidays; and producing (when I can fit it in) the 1988 Proceedings. This
booklet will be distributed to all members and will contain addresses
heard by ICS and the Churchill Society of British Columbia — who have
stalwartly supported this mutual effort by presenting automatic ICS
membership to each of their members year after year for the past five
years. The contents will therefore include the 1988 speeches of Lord
Blake (Vancouver), Alistair Cooke (Bretton Woods) and the Rt. Hon. J.
Enoch Powell (Burford Bridge, UK); the papers presented by four pro-
fessors at Bretton Woods; and the text of Martin Gilbert's 1987 Van-
couver speech, which we were not able to publish in full in the 1987 Pro-
ceedings. (Incidentally, the 1987 Proceedings, and most other individual
ICS publications, along with back issues of Finest Hour, are available from
ICS Stores in Ohio; refer to the inside back cover, page 31.)

UK ELECTIONS
In Finest Hour 62 we announced that Geoffrey Wheeler, chairman of

ICS/UK, had been succeeded by David Porter; in Finest Hour 63 we an-
nounced that this proclamation was premature; now in issue 64 we an-
nounce again that Geoffrey Wheeler has been succeeded by David Porter.
In addition, UK members meeting in London on August 19th elected a
committee of several interested persons, along with David Merritt as
Secretary and Mark Weber as Treasurer. The official office of ICS/UK is
that of David Merritt and is listed in the column at left.

ICS/UK has also become an autonomous, independent, not-for-profit
organisation. Its Committee have contracted with ICS/USA to supply
Finest Hour and individual booklet publications to all present UK
members in the same manner as at present. We wish ICS/UK and its new
committee well, and look forward to a long and fruitful association.

CHURCHILLIANA BY THE POUND
I have greatly tried the patience of longtime member Joan A. Pearson

by at least twice failing to mention the availability of her fine Chur-
chilliana — brass, china, glassware — to members at very attractive
prices, far below the inflated numbers I see in places like the West End. By
way of begging her indulgence I have promised to mention this pro-
minently "up front," and the most forward position I can find is page 3.
So, if members care to write to Joan Pearson, Kiltearn House, Hospital
Street, Nantwich, Cheshire CW5 5RL, England - or telephone (0270)
628892 — they will be rewarded by a series of very interesting lists of uni-
que memorabilia.

PROJECT '90
John Plumpton toils as I write on our 1940-1990 Calendar, which will

be out by the end of the year. A very large supply is being printed, and
calendars will be offered free to schools and libraries, even in quantities of
20 or 30 to high school history classes. If you are a teacher, or can interest
a teacher in such a supply, all we require is a letter on school stationery
formally requesting the calendars, which we will gladly supply. Write the
editor. —R.M.L.



rom tke Canon:

Thoughts While

On the Brink
BY WINSTON S. CHURCHILL

The World Crisis

1914

AS EARLY as Tuesday, 28 July 1914, I felt that
the Fleet should go to its War Station. It must go

there at once, and secretly; it must be steaming to the
north while every German authority, naval or mili-
tary, had the greatest possible interest in avoiding a
collision with us. If it went thus early it need not go
by the Irish Channel and north-about. It could go
through the Straits of Dover and through the North
Sea, and therefore the island would not be uncovered
even for a single day. Moreover, it would arrive
sooner and with less expenditure of fuel.

At about 10 o'clock, therefore, on the Tuesday
morning I proposed this step to the First Sea Lord
and the Chief of the Staff and found them whole-
heartedly in favour of it. We decided that the Fleet
should leave Portland at such an hour on the morning
of the 29th as to pass the Straits of Dover during the
hours of darkness, that it should traverse these waters
at high speed and without lights, and with the utmost
precaution proceed to Scapa Flow. I feared to bring
this matter before the Cabinet, lest it should mis-
takenly be considered a provocative action likely to
damage the chances of peace. It would be unusual to
bring movements of the British Fleet in Home Waters
from one British port to another before the Cabinet. I
only therefore informed the Prime Minister, who at
once gave his approval. Orders were accordingly sent
to Sir George Callaghan, who was told incidentally to
send the Fleet up under his second-in-command and
to travel himself by land through London in order
that we might have an opportunity of consultation
with him.

Admiralty to Commander-in-Chief Home Fleets.
28 July 1914. Sent 5 p.m.

Tomorrow, Wednesday, the First Fleet is to leave
Portland for Scapa Flow. Destination is to be kept

Churchill by Guthrie, a painting contemporary with the years
of the World Crisis. (Scottish National Portrait Gallery)

secret except to flag and commanding officers. As
you are required at the Admiralty, Vice-Admiral 2nd
Battle Squadron is to take command. Course from
Portland is to be shaped to southward, then a middle
Channel course to the Straits of Dover. The
Squadrons are to pass through the Straits without
lights during the night and to pass outside the shoals
on their way north. Agamemnon is to remain at
Portland, where the Second Fleet will assemble.

We may now picture this great Fleet, with its
flotillas and cruisers, steaming slowly out of Portland
Harbour, squadron by squadron, scores of gigantic
castles of steel wending their way across the misty,
shining sea, like giants bowed in anxious thought. We
may picture them again as darkness fell, eighteen
miles of warships running at high speed and in ab-
solute blackness through the narrow Straits, bearing
with them into the broad waters of the North the
safeguard of considerable affairs.

Although there seemed to be no conceivable
motive, chance or mischance, which could lead a ra-
tional German Admiralty to lay a trap of submarines
or mines or have given them the knowledge and the
time to do so, we looked at each other with much
satisfaction when on Thursday morning (the 30th) at
our daily Staff Meeting the Flagship reported herself



and the whole Fleet well out in the centre of the
North Sea.

Later in the morning I learnt that Lord Fisher was
in the office and I invited him into my room. I told
him what we had done and his delight was wonderful
to see.

Foolish statements have been made from time to
time that this sending of the Fleet to the North was
done at Lord Fisher's suggestion. The interview with
me which Lord Fisher records in his book is correct-
ly given by him as having taken place on the 30th.
The Fleet had actually passed the Straits of Dover the
night before. I think it necessary to place on record
the fact that my sole naval adviser on every measure
taken prior to the declaration of war was the First
Sea Lord.

The German Ambassador lost no time in complain-
ing of the movement of the Fleet to the Foreign Of-
fice. According to the German Official Naval
History, he reported to his Government on the eve-
ning of the 30th that Sir Edward Grey had answered

him in the following words: —

"The movements of the Fleet are free of all offen-
sive character, and the Fleet will not approach
German waters."

"But," adds the German historian, "the strategic
concentration of the Fleet had actually been ac-
complished with its transfer to Scottish ports." This
was true. We were now in a position, whatever hap-
pened, to control events, and it was not easy to see
how this advantage could be taken from us. A sur-
prise torpedo attack before or simultaneous with the
declaration of war was at any rate one nightmare
gone for ever. We could at least see for ten days
ahead. If war should come no one would know where
to look for the British Fleet. Somewhere in that enor-
mous waste of waters to the north of our islands,
cruising now this way, now that, shrouded in storms
and mists, dwelt this mighty organization. Yet from
the Admiralty building we could speak to them at any
moment if need arose. The King's ships were at sea.

A French press photo, 19 April 1939, when Churchill's
Cabinet appointment was expected. (Newfield Collection)

Tke Gatkering Storm

1939

ABRITISH ULTIMATUM had been given to
Germany at 9:30 p.m. on September 1, and

this had been followed by a second and final ulti-
matum at 9 a.m. on September 3. The early broad-
cast of the 3rd announced that the Prime Minister
would speak on the radio at 11:15 a.m. As it now
seemed certain that war would be immediately
declared by Great Britain and also by France, I
prepared a short speech which I thought would be
becoming to the solemn and awful moment in our
lives and history.

The Prime Minister's broadcast informed us that
we were already at war, and he had scarcely ceased
speaking when a strange, prolonged, wailing noise,
afterwards to become familiar, broke upon the ear.
My wife came into the room braced by the crisis and
commented favourably upon the German promptitude
and precision, and we went up to the flat top of the
house to see what was going on. Around us on every
side, in the clear, cool September light, rose the roofs
and spires of London. Above them were already
slowly rising thirty or forty cylindrical balloons. We
gave the Government a good mark for this evident
sign of preparation, and as the quarter of an hour's
notice, which we had been led to expect we should



receive, was now running out, we made our way to
the shelter assigned to us, armed with a bottle of
brandy and other appropriate medical comforts.

I FELT IT my duty to visit Scapa at the earliest
moment. I had not met the Commander-in-Chief,

Sir Charles Forbes, since Lord Chatfield had taken
me to the Anti-Submarine School at Portland in June,
1938. I therefore obtained leave from our daily
Cabinets, and started for Wick with a small personal
staff on the night of September 14. I spent most of
the next two days inspecting the harbour and the en-
trances with their booms and nets. I was assured that
they were as good as in the last war, and that impor-
tant additions and improvements were being made or
were on their way. I stayed with the Commander-in-
Chief in his flagship, Nelson, and discussed not only
Scapa but the whole naval problem with him and his
principal officers. The rest of the Fleet was hiding in
Loch Ewe, and on the 17th the Admiral took me to
them in the Nelson. As we came out through the
gateway into the open sea, I was surprised to see no
escort of destroyers for this great ship. "I thought",
I remarked, "you never went to sea without at least
two, even for a single battleship". But the Admiral
replied, "Of course, that is what we should like; but
we haven't got the destroyers to carry out any such
rule. There are a lot of patrolling craft about, and we
shall be into the Minches in a few hours."

It was like the others a lovely day. All went well,
and in the evening we anchored in Loch Ewe, where
the four or five other great ships of the Home Fleet
were assembled. The narrow entry into the loch was
closed by several lines of indicator nets, and patrol-
ling craft with Asdics and depth-charges, as well as
picket-boats, were numerous and busy. On every side
rose the purple hills of Scotland in all their splendour.
My thoughts went back a quarter of a century to that
other September when I had last visited Sir John
Jellicoe and his Captains in this very bay, and had
found them with their long lines of battleships and
cruisers drawn out at anchor, a prey to the same
uncertainties as now afflicted us. Most of the captains
and admirals of those days were dead, or had long
passed into retirement. The responsible senior officers
who were now presented to me as I visited the
various ships had been young lieutenants or even mid-
shipmen in those far-off days. Before the former war
I had had three years' preparation in which to make
the acquaintance and approve the appointments of
most of the high personnel, but now all these were
new figures and new faces. The perfect discipline,
style and bearing, the ceremonial routine — all were
unchanged. But an entirely different generation filled
the uniforms and the posts. Only the ships had most

of them been laid down in my tenure. None of them
was new. It was a strange experience, like suddenly
resuming a previous incarnation. It seemed that I was
all that survived in the same position I had held so
long ago. But no; the dangers had survived too.
Danger from beneath the waves, more serious with
more powerful U-boats, danger from the air, not
merely of being spotted in your hiding-place, but of
heavy and perhaps destructive attack!

Having inspected two more ships on the morning of
the eighteenth, and formed during my visit a strong
feeling of confidence in the Commander-in-Chief, I
motored from Loch Ewe to Inverness, where our
train awaited us. We had a picnic lunch on the way
by a stream, sparkling in hot sunshine. I felt oddly
oppressed with my memories.

"For God's sake, let us sit upon the ground
And tell sad stories of the death of kings."

No one had ever been over the same terrible
course twice with such an interval between. No one
had felt its dangers and responsibilities from the
summit as I had or, to descend to a small point,
understood how First Lords of the Admiralty are
treated when great ships are sunk and things go
wrong. If we were in fact going over the same cycle
a second time, should I have once again to endure the
pangs of dismissal? Fisher, Wilson, Battenberg,
Jellicoe, Beatty, Pakenham, Sturdee, all gone!

"I feel like one
Who treads alone
Some banquet hall deserted,
Whose lights are fled,
Whose garlands dead,
And all but he departed!"

And what of the supreme measureless ordeal in
which we were again irrevocably plunged? Poland in
its agony; France but a pale reflection of her former
warlike ardour; the Russian Colossus no longer an
ally, not even neutral, possibly to become a foe. Italy
no friend. Japan no ally. Would America ever come
in again? The British Empire remained intact and
gloriously united, but ill-prepared, unready. We still
had command of the sea. We were woefully out-
matched in numbers in this new mortal weapon of the
air. Somehow the light faded out of the landscape. •

Excerpted from "The World Crisis, " Volume I,
1911-1914, copyright the Hamlyn Publishing Group;
and from "The Second World War, " Volume I,
copyright Houghton Mifflin Co. Reprinted by permis-
sion of the publishers, Curtis Brown and Winston
Churchill, MP.



WKom the Gods Require
Winston Spencer CKurcKill: Fifty Tears On

BY CHARLES MORGAN

A visit to the commando training base at Loch Fync, Scotland, C. 1942. (Imperial War Museum)

I
Whom the gods require and love
They walk with all his days,
As Pallas did Odysseus prove,
They test him by delays.
They batter at his heart and tempt
His spirit to despair;
From no ordeal is he exempt
By sea or land or air.
His ship they wreck, his raft they break,
And mock him with their power,
But rule the tempest for his sake
And keep him for their hour.

Three things they spurn above all other;
A Puppet God, a Holy State,
A coward that whimpers "Brother! Brother!'
To those who hammer at the gate.
Three things they love: a loyal servant,
A single mind, a lion-heart;
Therefore, of character observant,
They chose this man to play their part.

The tragic gift of long prevision
Into that character they wrought.
The iron rule of full decision,
Many long years ago they taught,
When without sanction of committees,
Urged by the over-ruling Fates,
The lightless and embattled cities
Passed up from Portland through the Straits.
So had the First Fleet put to sea,
"Like giants bowed in anxious thought,"
And by that stroke of destiny
Decided actions yet unfought.

II
Years passed . . . The ancient evil grew
Fresh tentacles of cheat and chance.
From him the testing gods withdrew
Authority and countenance.
Outcast and near alone he waited,
Scorned for his truth, disarmed of power,
Until, to strangle pride they hated,
The gods recalled him in their hour.

Ill
He at the challenge of disaster —
The hour, for all men else, too late —
By act and word, of both a master,
Made England mistress of her fate.

What others doubted, he decided;
When Europe's lips were dumb, he spoke;
A faith, which half the world derided,
In one small island re-awoke.

And since the light which still prevaileth
Leapt from that re-awakened spark,
Say not the struggle nought availeth,
Though in the East the land is dark.

While Blenheim and Atlantic blood
Can yet to such a child give birth,
The government of natural good
Shall not perish from the earth.
In this man still those glories move
Which have safeguarded England's ways;
For whom the gods require and love
They walk with all his days. •



THEY BOUGHT CHARTWELL
LONDON, JULY 9TH — Sir Winston's
family, and this Society on occasion,
have often stirred uncomfortably when
the names of people who bought Chart-
well in October 1946 are mentioned.
(The object was to relieve Churchill of
the financial burden, and to endow
Chartwell to the National Trust when he
and his wife died or departed.) The
reason for the stirrings is that lists of
benefactors have always been in-
complete, crediting some and ignoring
others. Now Lord Hartwell, son of the
chief benefactor, Lord Camrose, has
published in The Times a full list of par-
ticipants:

"Camrose organised the purchase for
£95,000, but was himself one of many
. . . Camrose gave £15,000 and 16
others gave £5000 each (now £70,000).
They were: Lord Bearsted, Lord
Bicester, Sir James Caird, Sir Hugo
Cunliffe-Owen, Lord Catto, Lord Glen-
dyne, Lord Kenilworth, Lord Leathers,
Sir James Lithgow, Sir Edward Moun-
tain, Lord Nuffield, Sir Edward
Peacock, Lord Portal, J. Arthur Rank,
James de Rothschild and Sir Frederick
Stewart.

"In his presentation speech my father
observed: 'Mr. Churchill has said in
very definite fashion that he would ac-
cept no reward or recognition of his
work for the nation in any shape or
kind.' He finished by prophesying that
Chartwell would become 'the Mount
Vernon of England.' "

CHURCHILLIAN FLORA
CARPINTERIA, CALIFORNIA, JUNE — S t e w a r t

Orchids are offering numerous red
paph hybrids with the Paph. Winston
Churchill as one of the crosses, accord-
ing to their catalogue sent us by Cdr.
Larry Kryske, USN. Three Winston
Churchill sub-varieties carry the sub-
titles "Redoubtable," "Indomitable"
and "Patriot." The orchids come in
four-inch pots and sell for $17-18 per
pot. For information write Stewart Or-
chids, PO Box 550, Carpinteria CA
93013 or call (800) 684-5448.

A handsome double daffodil named
"Sir Winston Churchill," white with
deep orange-yellow center, has also
been developed, according to Barbara

f - V

Sir Winston Churchill

Lang worth, who has ordered some.
Bulbs cost $4.25 per half-dozen and are
available from Peter de Jager Bulb Co.,
PO Box 2010, S. Hamilton MA 01982,
tel. (508) 468-4707.

ICS Covers #32 & #33

Cover 32: "The King's Ships Were at Sea"
marks the 75th Anniversary of the outbreak of
World War I, 4 August. Total 232: 150 posted
Portsmouth with G.B. 1982 Lord Fisher stamp;
82 at Church Hill, Md. (US Churchill stamp).

Cover 33: "Winston is Back" marks the 50th
Anniversary of the outbreak of World War II, 3
September. Total 301: 57 posted London with
special one-day hand cancel and G.B. 1982 Adm.
Cunningham stamp; 204 posted Winston, Ky. (US
Churchill stamp); with non-Churchill stamps: 20
London hand cancels; 20 Portsmouth special
cancel noting start of World War II.

Everyone on the covers list received these two
free: British covers went to Commonwealth
members, US to American members; 12 leftover
British versions will appear in the ICS auction
(next issue). American versions are $2 each
(Canada/Aus $3) ppd from ICS, Dave Marcus,
221 Pewter La., Silver Spring MD 20904 USA.

If you are not on the covers list, send Dave a
recent address label from Finest Hour. Our next
two covers will mark the Battle of the Falkland
Islands (13Decl4) and the Battle of the River
Platte (17Dec39), issued at Falkland NC, USA
and London (one-day hand cancel).

MORE ON EDISON COLLECTION
TORONTO, JUNE 3OTH - The Thomas Fisher
Rare Book Library newsletter, The Hal-
cyon, reports in its June issue on John
Edison's Churchill collection, recently
donated (FH 63) to the Library: "The
collection consists of several hundred
titles . . . First editions are very well
represented, as are subsequent printings
and several scarce Canadian imprints
and unrecorded variants [and, of
course] the thirty-four volume Collected
Works. Mr. Edison's set is unique in
that it contains a second copy of Volume
I, which is signed on the title page by
Anthony Eden and Harold Macmillan,
the immediate successors of Churchill
as Prime Minister.

' 'Another notable strength of the col-
lection lies in the variety of scarce
broadsides, pamphlets, newspapers,
magazines and ephemera it contains.

"In recognition of the importance of
our collection, the International Chur-
chill Society has generously offered to
donate the remaining companion
volumes it has helped to sponsor, any
future works on Churchill, and its
quarterly journal.

"The Edison gift compliments the
university's holdings of twentieth-
century British history and will be of
great value to future scholars and
students interested in studying this great
man. An exhibition is scheduled for the
autumn of 1990."

For details of the ICS Newfield Be-
quest programme, write the editor.

REAGAN IN BRITAIN
LONDON, JUNE BTH - On his first speech
abroad since leaving office, former
President Ronald Reagan delivered the
annual lecture held by the English-
Speaking Union to honor the memory of
Sir Winston. Speaking at the Guildhall,
with a Churchill statue peering from a
gallery of British heroes, Reagan spoke
of ' 'The Triumph of Freedom . . . You
cannot run tanks over hope. You cannot
riddle people's yearning with bullets."

Reagan, whose speech was laced with
quotations from Churchill, used as his
central theme the worldwide revolution
in communications technology. He said
totalitarian states were increasingly

continued on page 10



STOP PRESS: BREAKING NEWS

CHURCHILL'S EUROPE TOUR AN INTERNATIONAL SUCCESS
Capped by a gala finale in Epernay, France, where we were royally hosted

by the Pol-Roger family, our Fourth Bi-annual Tour welcomed 70 individuals
from France, Britain, Canada and the USA, including honorary members Lady
Soames, Grace Hamblin and Robert Hardy. We held our first French meeting,
August 26th at Chateau Pol Roger, and visited five WSC homes or haunts--
Ventnor, Hoe Farm, Lullenden, Chartwell and Blenheim. We presented two new
Blenheim Awards for distinguished service to Geoffrey Wheeler (UK) and to
George Temple (Canada); a Certificate of Thanks to Edmund Murray for his 15
years as Sir Winston's bodyguard; and the Third Emery Reves Award was
presented to Maurice Ashley, Sir Winston's literary aide on MARLBOROUGH. A
full report will occur next issue. Thanks to all who helped and supported.

AUGUST 1990 SAN FRANCISCO CONVENTION WELCOMES LADY SOAMES
Our Patron will be our chief speaker for the first time since 1983 at the

Stanford Court Hotel, San Francisco, the weekend of August 18-19th 1S90 (with
optional activities on Friday and Monday). Striving for a new approach to a
subject she knows well, Lady Soames suggests a "Q & A" evening, at which she
will respond to questions submitted in advance by attendees. A discussion of
Churchill as commander-in-chief by Cdr. Larry Kryske (USN) and Lt David
Sampson (USAFR), notable exhibits, a seminar, tours of San Francisco and the
wine country, and more is being planned by chairman Merry Alberigi and our N.
California Chapter. Remarkably low rates have been achieved at the Stanford
Court, a legendary hotel ranked among the top 25 worldwide. Attendance, from
North America, Europe and Australia, will top 250. Further details shortly;
meanwhile, block out these dates on your calendar.

FIVE CLASSIC CHURCHILL BOOKS BACK IN PRINT
INDIA - MALAKAND FIELD FORCE - BOER WAR - MY AFRICAN JOURNEY - MY EARLY LIFE

ICS actively assisted the creation of these classic new editions, not seen
for as many as 75 years. We provided bibliographic notes for the Forewords to
MALAKAND, AFRICAN JOURNEY, EARLY LIFE and THE BOER WAR (a combination of
LONDON TO LADYSMITH VIA PRETORIA and IAN HAMILTON'S MARCH). In return, London
publisher Leo Cooper kindly provided ICS with a two page appendix in each
book. The USA publisher is Norton (Scribner for EARLY LIFE.)

The editor is especially proud to announce a publication of his own:
INDIA, one of Churchill's rarest titles, out of print since 1931. Dragonwyck
Publishing has produced an exact replica of the Thornton Butterworth hardbound
first edition, adding a splendid Foreword by Dr. Manfred Weidhorn, who
pronounced Churchill's "India" speeches as the equals of his 1940 war speeches
—albeit on a far more controversial topic. This First American Edition will
be available both in the replica form, and as a leatherbound limited edition.

For complete information on all these books, members in USA, Canada and
Australia may write the editor at PO Box 385, Contoocook NH 03229 USA. UK
members will find the Cooper volumes in bookshops; those who would like INDIA
may write the editor at the above address.

ICS AUCTION RESUMES IN OUR NEXT ISSUE: SEND YOUR CONSIGNMENTS NOW!
A broad array of Churchi11iana, from books to stamps to memorabilia to

photos, is being put together by Alain Hubert for our new Mail Auction, which
resumes next issue (sorry, not this issue: there was just not enough time).
All proceeds support the work of the Churchill Society. ICS charges a minimum
commission, but welcomes 100X donations! If you have material you wish to
auction, send NOW (stating minimum price required, if any) to Alain Hebert,
11695 Bois de Boulogne, Montreal, P.Q., Canada H3M 2X2.



CONTINUED FROM PAGE 8

helpless against it, and called informa-
tion the "oxygen of the modern age . . .
If we turn the tide, which I am certain
we are close to doing, as long as men
speak of individual liberty and those
who protected it, they will remember
us and they will say, 'Here were the
brave and here they gave us
freedom.' " -NYTIMES

WSC WAS HERE
THEYDON GARNON, ESSEX, JUNE 15TH -

Coopersale Hall, a Grade 2 listed coun-
try house, is to become the first private
preparatory school to be opened in
Essex since the 1939-45 war. The
Georgian house was built in 1778; in the
early 1920s it was the home of Lord
Lyle when he was MP for Epping.

The Churchill link came when WSC
took over as MP and, it is said, went
through the official transfer procedure
with Lord Lyle at Coopersale Hall in
1924. As a result, Churchill formed

Nicholas Hagger at Coopersale Hall. Photo: Ivor Best, Harlow & Epping Star

strong links with the house, frequently
staying there, especially during the war,
when it was a hospital for officers. It
gave Churchill the close proximity of
North Weald airfield and Blake Hall,
where the Battle of Britain was mapped
out, according to Coopersale's owner,

Nicholas Hagger.
Mr. Hagger recently met one of the

officers who recalled sharing a room
with one of Churchill's family, and see-
ing the great man himself walking down
the corridor.

— CUTTING SENT BY A.H. BENHAM

CHURCHILL AS ADVERTISER & ADVERTISED
Varying degrees of cleverness or tastelessness (you be the judge) are regularly sent to us by readers. Three recent ones are ranged
below, along with the two most famous frauds in the field of Churchilliana: the Boer "Wanted Posters," of which only one
original ever existed — though the unwary still buy copies.

TURN YOUR NEXT MEETING INTO
AN HISTORIC EVENT.

IN FLORIDA, WE'I I. KIM \ \1 C\U
FORJliSTW* \ l ) t t
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Above: A handsome 1945 calendar by Brooke
Bond & Co. Ltd., collection L.L. Thomas.

Left: A recent fake of the "Wanted Poster" is
printed in modern typefaces.

Right: Finest Hour 57 showed that only one
original of this poster ever existed, surely without
the English legends.
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The End of the Beginning
The Things They Say About the Official Biography

The official biography has ended (though thanks to Wendy Reves
and ICS, the document volumes go on). Herein we distill the
essence of the most important reviews, and offer our own review
— of the latter.

ENCOUNTER
The biography has been meticulously and lavishly under-

taken, and is a true monument to Churchill. For Gilbert's
assiduity and attention to detail one can have nothing but praise
and gratitude. It is a remarkable personal achievement.

Randolph Churchill, and Martin Gilbert after him, took as
their theme the words of Lockhart upon Scott: "He shall be his
own biographer." The problem with this was twofold. First,
Lockhart had not followed this theme at all — at least, not a
outrance. But, second, Winston Churchill had already been his
own biographer, at very considerable length and in many
volumes, from his childhood to the end of the Second World
War. No public man in modern history has written more about
himself or made so much money from doing so. The World
Crisis and The Second World War were, as Churchill robustly
said, "the case for the defence." This was absolutely fair and
justifiable . . .

Volume I virtually wrote itself, [being based largely on] the
private papers of Lord Randolph, his correspondence with his
wife, and all the letters on his elder son. Volume II, however,
was a disaster. Randolph was increasingly unwell, and unsure
of himself. There were evident examples of bias . . . What we
were getting was another version of the case for the defence,
and in the process the man himself, with his fire, brilliance, fun,
erratic judgment, humanity, genius, and human fallibilities had
gone, to be replaced by an all-wise automaton incapable of er-
ror, a giant among pygmies, tirelessly dedicated to the delivery
of speeches, prescient memoranda, and much vision.

[After Randolph's death] the mistake was to keep the original
format. Everything would be included, often mercilessly so. It
would still be "the case for the defence." The first example
of this was the treatment of the Dardanelles Campaign, where
there was, to put the matter mildly, very good cause seriously to
challenge Churchill's own account in The World Crisis and his
evidence to the Dardanelles Commission, but we had the com-
plete Churchillian version once again. This set a pattern.

It would indeed be difficult, in reading Gilbert's six volumes,
to appreciate that Winston Churchill was a deeply ambitious,
egocentric, often abominably selfish, difficult, and ruthless man
with very few friends and supporters, and whose judgment —
as, for example, over the Russian Civil War, Ireland, de Gaulle,
and India — could be so appallingly wrong.

But I understand very clearly, and very sympathetically, why
Martin Gilbert venerated Churchill and was determined to serve
him well. And so he has. I cannot think of any contemporary
historian who could have done half as well, or would have been
prepared to dedicate himself more devotedly to a great cause.
For these and other merits he deserves unstinted praise and

FINEST
HOUR

gratitude. Still, the great lesson is that when a family next
decides on the biography of a great personage it should get its
first choice right, and should learn from this example that when
a large ship is pointed in the wrong direction it is very difficult
indeed to induce it to change course — let alone to make it
reverse.

— ROBERT RHODES JAMES

THE NEW YORK TIMES
I must admit that I approached "Never Despair" in a spirit of

duty rather than with any very keen anticipation of pleasure.
Within a page or two, however, the book had begun to cast its
spell. Churchill imposes his own sense of drama; and once your
attention has been captured, there is no substitute for the precise
context and the exact detail.

He had his faults, and he made mistakes — Mr. Gilbert
doesn't try to conceal them. In knitting together his material,
Mr. Gilbert has once again done an admirable job. He has been
criticized by some reviewers in Britain, where the book has
already appeared, for not having rounded it off with a grand
summation of Churchill's character and career. But such an ex-
ercise would have been out of place in a work whose primary
purpose has already been to set down the facts as fully as possi-
ble, clearly laid out but unadorned.

- JOHN GROSS

11


