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THOUGHTS AND ADVENTURES

Suppose you had to write and tell him what's happened?

Dear Sir Winston,
We've won.
The battle against tyranny which you began in 1939 is over. In a "Great

Climacteric," Soviet Bolshevism has collapsed from within. Now "the life
of the world may move forward, into broad, sunlit uplands."1

Long before anyone else, you realised "that the strangling of Bolshevism
at its birth would have been an untold blessing to the human race."2 You
told us how "the Bolsheviks robbed Russia at one stroke of two most
precious things, peace and victory — the victory that was within her grasp,
and the peace which was her dearest desire."3

Everyone could see, you went on, "how Communism rots the soul of a
nation; how it makes it abject and hungry in peace, and proves it base and
abominable in war.4 It is not a policy; it is a disease. It is not a creed; it is a
pestilence. It breaks out with great suddenness; it is violently contagious; it
throws people into a frenzy of excitement; it spreads with extraordinary
rapidity; the mortality is terrible. But after a while the disease tends to wear
itself out. The population of the regions devastated by it are left in a sort of
stupor. Then gradually and painfully they begin to recover their sanity; they
are feeble; they are shattered; and the light of human reason once again
comes back to their eyes,"5

It has all happened as you promised. Latvia, Lithuania and Estonia are
free. "There was no doubt where the right lay. The Baltic States should be
sovereign independent peoples."6 Other former Soviet Republics may form
a loose confederation. Many want to pattern it after the British Common-
wealth! Also, Leningrad is again St. Petersburg.

Supreme tasks still confront us. "We have to revive the prosperity of
Europe; and European civilisation must rise again from the chaos and
carnage into which it has been plunged."7 Yet "from Stettin in the Baltic,
to Trieste in the Adriatic,"8 states east of the vanished Iron Curtain now
apply your test of democracy. "Does the Government rest upon a free,
constitutional basis, assuring the people the right to vote according to their
will? Is there the right of free expression of opinion, free support, free op-
position, free advocacy and free criticism? Are there Courts of Justice free
from interference or from threats of mob violence? Will there be fair play
for the poor as well as for the rich? Will the rights of the individual be main-
tained, asserted and exalted? Do the Government own the people, or do
the people own the Government? There is the test."9

You were right all along. Resolute in their devotion to democracy, firm in
opposing every threat to it, the English-Speaking Peoples stood for
freedom against "the philosophy of failure, the creed of ignorance, and the
gospel of envy."10 You did not "accomplish much, only to accomplish little
in the end."11 Your work was not squandered. You were the first and the
best champion of freedom. Your deeds and words define our past and il-
luminate our future.

'Commons, 18 June 1940
'Commons, 26 January 1949
'Commons, 5 November 1919
'London, 20 January 1940
"Commons, 29 May 1919 (condensed)
'The Grand Alliance, 1950, p.615.

MCHARD M. LANGW0RTH

'Staats-General of the Netherlands, 9
May 1946

•Westminster College, Fulton, Mo., 5
March 1946

"Staats-General, op. cit. (condensed)
10Perth, Scotland, 28 May 1948
"WSC to his friends and family, 1960s
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INTERNATIONAL DATELINES
Quotes of the Season

"The Soviet Union has been declared
illegal. ' ' RONALD REAGAN, 1983

"The Soviet Union has been declared
illegal. ' ' A MEMBER OF THE CONGRESS OF

PEOPLE'S DEPUTIES, 1991

"I cannot forecast to you the action
of Russia. It is a riddle wrapped in a
mystery inside an enigma: but perhaps
there is a key. That key is Russian na-
tional interest."

WSC, LONDON, 1 OCTOBER 1939

"We cannot tell what the course of
that struggle will be. . . but we are sure
that in the end right will win, that
freedom will not be trampled down,
that a truer progress will open, and a
broader justice will reign."

WSC, MANCHESTER, 27 JANUARY 1940

Coven The Map This Week
Map-makers are beside themselves

trying to guess its ultimate configura-
tion. Charlotte Fletcher offers Euro-
pean alterations through September
30th. Among the former USSR's fifteen
republics and their populations, the
score (this week) is as follows:

INDEPENDENT
Lithuania
Latvia
Estonia

3,500,000
2,750,000
1,500,000

LEANING TOWARD INDEPENDENCE

Moldavia
Georgia
Armenia

4,000,000
3,250,000
3,200,000

LEADING TOWARD CONFEDERATION

Russia
Ukraine
Uzbekistan
Kazakhistan
Byelorussia
Azerbaijan
Tadzhikistan
Kirghizia
Turkmenistan

150,000,000
55,000,000
15,000,000
15,000,000
10,500,000
6,500,000
4,250,000
4,000,000
3,000,000

Pat Buchanan Gives Us a Break
WASHINGTON, AUG. 14TH — No sooner had

the buzzing stopped after left-wing
columnist Alexander Cockburn ac-
cused Churchill of wanting to gas the
Iraqis to death in 1920 {FH #71, p. 10)
than right-wing columnist Patrick
Buchanan (is his name Scots or, oho,
Irish?) weighed in. Buchanan accused
Churchill of purposely not warning
Roosevelt that Japan intended to attack
Pearl Harbor — and repeated the old
Anthony Cave Brown canard, long

disproved, that WSC had "let Coventry
bum" rather than tip off the Germans
that Britain had cracked their code.
Talk about rumbles left and right!

Buchanan is not half-cocked: he's all-
cocked. Of the Cave Brown-Coventry
nonsense, comment here is hardly
necessary. (See "Winston Churchill
and the Bombing of Coventry," FH
#41, p. 10.) As to deceiving Roosevelt,
Buchanan merely repeats Eric Nave's
and James Rusbridger's rubbishy re-
visionism, Betrayal at Pearl Harbor.
Drs. Robin Ranger and Robert Kaufman
replied suitably to this in The
Washington Times:

"Even if the British could read the
JN-25 [Japanese Navy] code (evidence is
ambiguous), the coded message would
not have told them that Japan was
going to attack Pearl Harbor . . . Radio
signals were limited to cryptic phrases
making sense only to their Japanese
recipients. For example, the attack date
was set by the signal "Climb Mount
Niitaka, 1208" (Dec. 8, Japan time;
Dec. 7, Pearl Harbor time).

"As expert U.S. analysts have me-
ticulously documented, from Roberta
Wohlstetter to Gordon Prange, the
British and U.S. governments knew a
major Japanese attack was coming. But
they did not know when or where.
Their navies also knew they had yet
again lost the location of the main
Japanese carrier force . . . Cracked
JN-25 codes would not have changed
this situation. The Nave and Rus-
bridger theory is thus conspiracy theory
at its most far fetched. So, too, is their
unfounded, undocumented speculation
that Churchill refrained from warning
Roosevelt because he feared the
Japanese would learn of the warning
and cancel the attack."

Finest Hour can only add that such
deceit is entirely out of character for
Churchill. We recall his numerous
messages to Stalin in May and June
1941 that a German attack was com-
ing. Further, what could he have
gained? What exactly would Japan have
done if her attack planes had found a
battle-ready American force at Pearl
Harbor, or if they learned the
Americans were expecting them?
Would they have turned and gone
home? What would America have done
— stayed at peace? Ridiculous.

Coming Soon in Your Neighbourhood
NEW YORK, SEPT. 3OTH — ICS United States
proudly announces "The Martin
Gilbert Traveling Road Show." Sir

Winston's official biographer is being
hosted across the country by Chapters
of ICS United States, where he will
lecture on his new one-volume Chur-
chill biography and — knowing him —
rarely repeat himself.

Recently, the Boston Branch of the
English-Speaking Union, which ICS/
New England has brought into cospon-
sorship of the Boston lecture, received
an urgent message from the ESU in
London: ' 'A fabulous speaker is coming
to the U.S. — one of the best speakers
we have ever had. You must get him!"
Boston ESU's Andrew Hunter had a
chuckle over that one.
. Here is the schedule as we currently
know it: New York (30 Oct), Rich-
mond, Va. (3 Nov), Dallas (6 Nov), Los
Angeles (10 Nov), San Francisco (13
Nov), Chicago (14 Nov) and Boston (16
Nov). For details contact your nearest
ICS Chapter or Holt Publishers at (212)
886-9200.

Halfway through "Churchill: A
Life," I believe it is Martin Gilbert's
finest hour. It is not an abridged version
of the official biography, but entirely
recast with much information not in
the multi-volume work. The need to
condense causes Gilbert to focus
brilliantly on the great climacterics of
WSC's life. The result is the best single
volume biography ever. Refuting those
who say Gilbert has no opinions, there
are comments and asides which clearly
show the author's evaluation.

Copies of the book will be on sale by
Chapters at all or most functions and
the author will happily inscribe them.
If you cannot attend, copies will be
available in late November at the usual
discount from the ICS New Book Ser-
vice, c/o the editor in North America
or Mark Weber in Britain. RML

Peregrine Goes A-Falconing
LONDON, AUG. 17TH - Peregrine Churchill,
Jack's son and WSC's nephew, has
Alistair Forbes in his talons again. (See
"A New Gathering Storm," FH #67,
p.30). Forbes' review of Bob Boothby
by Roberts Rhodes James again repeated
Forbes ' s ing-song chan t , Lord-
Randolph-died-of-syphilis, citing no
evidence save a caption in Lady
Soames' Family Album.

If this question is really so impor-
tant, there is now ample research to
debate. Personally, we believe the
diagnosis is probable (see FH #70, p3),
but even Martin Gilbert writes that it is
impossible to be certain so many years
removed. Alas, Forbes begins to sound
like a cracked record. Mr. Churchill
skewers him neatly with a paraphrase
of the FH #67 comments. In 1938,
20-year old Forbes "used 16-year-old
Mary Churchill to gain access to Sir
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Winston. Sir Winston found out.
Young Forbes apologised at great
length. He admitted, among other
things, that he deserved a kick for
showing lamentable disrespect, that he
might seem to have hidden behind
skirts in the matter, and that he had
learnt his lesson. Sir Winston, with his
usual magnanimity, forgave him and
all was well. Fifty-three years later,
here is the same old Forbes hiding
behind the skirts of the same lady, now
Lady Soames. On his own admission he
deserves another kick."

Atlantic Charter & ICS Cover #38
ARGENTIA, NWFDLND., AUG, 9TH — L a d y
Soames and representatives of the
Roosevelt family attended a ceremony
here marking the Fiftieth Anniversary
of the Atlantic Charter Conference
where Churchill, arriving aboard HMS
Piince of Wales, conferred with
Roosevelt, arriving aboard USS
Augusta. Together they framed the
Atlantic Charter, the theme of which
has been vindicated by events in Russia
fifty years later almost to the day.

The Churchill Societies were repre-
sented by Celwyn and Pat Ball, Celwyn
being chairman of the Council of Chur-
chill Societies and secretary of ICS/
Canada.

While the ceremonies were taking
place, the U.S. Navy Fleet Post Office
in Argentia was issuing ICS Cover #38,
designed by Dave Marcus of Maryland,
USA. This handsome cover depicts
FDR, WSC and HMS Piince of Wales, is
franked with Canadian Churchill and
World War n stamps, and is post-
marked by the FPO. An identifying
stamp identifies Argentia as the loca-
tion of this Fleet Post Office.

Please Note
An error by the Argentia FPO caused

copies sent to those on the permanent
covers list to be dated 7th instead of
12th August. Anyone wishing to have
their incorrect cover replaced with a
properly dated example should airmail
the bad one to Dave Marcus, 221
Pewter La, Silver Spring MD 20904
USA. Replacements will be made while
the supply lasts.

Those not on the permanent covers
list may sign on by sending their
"FH" address lable to Mr. Marcus.

Frank Kempster at the Atlantic Charter Monument near Argentia, Newfoundland
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Frank Kempster of Bedford, Nova
Scotia, took the accompanying photo-
graphs at the Argentia monument.
' 'My wife and I visited in June,'' writes
Frank. "We drove to the fishing village
of Ship Harbour, and then had to ask
how to find the monument; it was five
miles along a rocky track out to the
headland which is believed to be where
WSC trod." Frank quotes these re-
marks by deputy foreign secretary Alex-
ander Cadogan, in Gilbert Volume 6,
pages 1159-60:

"I changed and went ashore on a
shingly bay with the PM (in his

rompers) . . . We clambered over some
rocks, the PM like a schoolboy, getting
a great kick out of rolling boulders
down a cliff. We soon re-embarked and
landed on a spit further along, over
which we walked and found a turf
clearing — an ideal place for a picnic."
Private secretary John Martin recalled,
"We went about like the first dis-
coverers, with not a soul to meet, the
PM collecting a fistful of flowers."

Incidentally, Frank Kempster was
membeT #6 of the old Winston S. Chur-
chill Study Unit, predecessor to ICS,
and its first Canadian member.
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INTERNATIONAL DATELINES

"Don't Use Montgomery"
CHARTWEIX, 1960 — Margot Fonteyn and
her husband Roberto "Tito" Arias
visited Churchill shortly after the
"Shrimp Boat Invasion" of Panama
sought to overthrow the Government.
Sefior Arias had taken a leading part
and had been gaoled. General Montgom-
ery was also a guest.

"What are you going to do now?,"
Churchill asked.

"We shall go back to Panama,"
replied Tito Arias.

"Don't use Montgomery in any of
your revolutions," said WSC. "He will
bankrupt you before you start. He will
need thirteen Divisions before he'll
ever make a move!"

FROM KAY HALLE'S IRREPRESSIBLE CHURCHILL

More Ado About Nothing
CAMBRIDGE, MASS., 1991 — Looks like real
scientific evidence! Researchers from
Sensimetrics Inc. claim they have
analyzed twenty of Churchill 's
speeches and determined that three
1940 orations were broadcast by
someone else. (The late actor Norman
Shelley always said he delivered certain
speeches over the BBC because Chur-
chill had more important things to do.)
The three speeches are those of 13 May
("Blood, toil, tears and sweat"), 4 June
("Fight on the beaches") and 18 June
("Finest Hour").

Sensimetrics has developed a com-
puterized analysis method which
eliminates variations in speech caused
by health, mood, weather, acoustics
and recording quality. Instead they
look at frequencies in the vocal tract
formed by tongue, lips and jaws, which
they call "formants." The computer,
called SpeechStation, statistically
analyzes formant patterns, plotting
them on a graph made up of thousands
of dots. The questionable speeches
were compared to other verified
speeches of Churchill.

All of which is of mild historical in-
terest. Unfortunately, Sensimetrics
needed publicity more than history. So
their Robert Berkovitz went public,
demanding that Decca and EMI, who
produced recordings of the speeches
during and after the war,' 'acknowledge
Shelley's involvement." Berkovitz
whined that the recordings include "a
grossly artificial echo which was ap-
parently added to make people believe
they were listening to a live recording
made in Parliament, when in fact they
are hearing only a heavily edited an-
thology assembled years later in a room
at Chartwell."

To which Finest Hour is pleased to
award Robert Berkovitz and Sen-
simetrics Inc. the First Churchill
Raspberry.

First the obvious: (1) any schoolchild
who knows anything about Parliament
knows there were no recordings until
very recently; (2) anyone with ears
could never mistake the Decca record-
ings for ones made before a live au-
dience.

It didn't require Sensimetrics to
verify, from Sally Hine of the BBC
sound archives in a letter to The
Guaidian, that Shelley recorded three
radio broadcasts. Nevertheless: (3)
Churchill made each of them first, in
Parliament, and brought the house
down all three times; (4) the Decca and
EMI recordings are completely in line
with the Parliamentary transcripts in
Hansaid and Into Battle; (5) the re-
cordings are by Churchill, who re-
recorded the speeches during or after
the war.

Churchill, as John Kennedy said,
sent the English language into battle.
He wrote every word of bis speeches,
unlike most of today's politicians —
and corporate spokesmen. He had every
right to get them delivered to Parlia-
ment, to the nation, to the world and
on recordings, in any way he could
given the pressures of the moment.
They were worth the publicity they
achieved. Sensimetrics Inc. is not
worthy of the publicity it manufac-
tured.

More on Young WSC's Scholarship
LONDON, JULY 17TH - Bill Deedes sheds
more light on WSC's overdone reputa-
tion as a bad scholar, recently punc-
tured by Martin Gilbert's new book
(see FH #70, p4). According to J.S.
Gotland, former assistant master and
assistant archivist at Harrow, WSC's
claim that he left his Latin paper blank
in the entrance exam (in My Early Life)
is untrue; if he had he could not have
been admitted to Harrow.

Golland adds that WSC did so well in
his math entrance exam that he was
placed in the top division for that sub-
ject. In his first year in History, WSC
was awarded the "Copy" given to the
best boy in the divison: "He was
basically an independent child, rather
untidy, never punctual, full of excuses
and often getting into trouble." Chur-
chill wasn't an ideal scholar, Golland
concludes, ' 'but he was promoted every
two terms to a higher form and out-
stripped those with whom he came to
school."

"Churchill on Stamps"
. . . has been delayed by the issue of

many new WW22 stamps. Stand by . . .

ICS

ICS United Kingdom
HENDON, JUNE 29TH — The International
Churchill Society UK arranged for an
afternoon at the RAF Museum, Hen-
don, with reduced entrance fee for
Friends of the Society. Attendees were
able to view the splendid collection of
Battle of Britain aircraft (ours and
theirs) and a replica of the Uxbridge
control centre which WSC visited at
the height of the battle on 17 Sep-
tember 1940. After tea, the group
assembled for a meeting presided over
by chairman David Porter, followed by
a one-hour video on Churchill and the
RAF presented by RAF Hendon. A buf-
fet dinner was held at 7PM.

On 13 September, ICS/UK held its
annual House of Commons dinner,
with hon. member Winston S. Chur-
chill, MP as the speaker. The event was
a sell-out, the cuisine and speech ex-
cellent. An RAF pilot also spoke, giving
a fascinating account of his experiences
in the recent Persian Gulf war. ' 'I was
personally thrilled to be standing in St.
Stephen' s To wer about four feet from Big
Ben as it struck 7PM," writes ICS/UK
treasurer Mark Weber from London.

Emery Reves Chapter
DALLAS, APRIL 27TH - An old f ashioned ice
cream social was held here today at the
home of Cynthia Reid. The program
consisted of Paul Scofield's 54-minute
videotape, "The Other World of
Winston Churchill," based on WSC's
book, Painting as a Pastime.

The program was of particular in-
terest to our members because of the
collection of Churchill paintings in the
Reves Collection at the Dallas Museum
of Art. We were pleased to have
Christopher and Ann White from
England, on a Churchill Trust
fellowship, attend our meeting. They
are touring America studying thatched
roofs. [That must require a lot of
mileage in between! — Ed.]

Earlier this year, in February, Dr. and
Mrs. Alan Laufrnan hosted a meeting at
their home in Dallas. Dr. James
Hopkins, professor of history at
Southern Methodist University, spoke
on "Triumph and Defeat: 1940 and
1945," providing interesting insights
into WSC's character.

JEAN SMALLING
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CHURCHILL TOUR VI
Southeast England, June 8th through 18th; 1992

International Conference • Sandhurst • Glyndebourne • Chartwell
Cinque Ports • Polo • Channel Coast • Reserve Places Now, Please!

"Churchill Tour VI" is an eleven-
day visit to southern England, in-
cluding top quality hotels, all meals,
Churchill haunts, shrines and homes,
and visits to all seven of the Cinque
Ports, the Royal Military College at
Sandhurst and private residences open
to ICS. There's even a polo match.

Except for the House of Commons
banquet there are no London events.
We have dispensed with London
because so many have visited it
already, and because we wish to con-
centrate on the beautiful countryside to
the south and west. We will, however,
help you book London accommoda-
tions if you wish to spend time on your
own in the city before or after the tour.

The Tentative Schedule
Monday 8 Tune: Official flight leav-

ing Boston in the evening via British
Airways. Airfare is included in the
price, and we will arrange for discount
rates to Boston from other cities or
direct flights to London from the west
coast.

Tuesday 9 Tune: Our party will be
met at Heathrow Airport by the usual
high-seat, air conditioned luxury
coach, which, depending on time fac-
tors, may whisk you directly to our
hotel for three nights, the beautiful Old
Bell at Hurley — the oldest inn in
England (1130 AD), renowned for its
Thameside location and wonderful
cuisine. Here you can relax and freshen
up from the flight. After lunch, we will
visit the Royal Military Academy at
Sandhurst, where Churchill received
his higher education and earned his
commission. This is the first ICS visit
to Sandhurst.

Wednesday 10 June: Avisit to Bladon,
where a brief ceremony of remem-
brance will be held at Sir Winston's
grave; and to Blenheim Palace, his
birthplace. Those who have seen
Blenheim will have the option of shop-
ping in one of several nearby Cotswold
market villages. We will reunite for a
pub lunch and return to Hurley early
enough to stroll down to the Thames
before tea. Evening dinner will precede
a guest speaker who knew WSC in-
timately. This will be a memorable
evening.

Thursday 11 June: A morning boat
will carry us along the Thames to the

beautiful gardens and lunch at Hamp-
ton Court Palace. We will return by a
meandering route to the Old Bell for
our last dinner there.

Friday 12 Tune: Our traditional
homecoming to Chartwell — with a
difference. As usual, Churchill's home
will be closed to the general public and
the staff will be there to show us
around, but a special event is planned.
Merry Alberigi, ICS/USA vice presi-
dent, will lecture on Churchill's paint-
ings in the Studio where so many of
them were completed — and which
contains the largest collection of them.

Saturday and Sunday 13-14 June:
The 1992 International Conference,
hosted by ICS United Kingdom at the
Copthorne Effingham Park, a resort
hotel built around a stately home, with
excellent conference and leisure
facilities. The schedule of events is not
yet at hand, but will include the tradi-
tional round of daytime meetings,
panel discussions and seminars and
two black tie dinners. For one of these,
our coach will take us to the House of
Commons in London, where dinner
will be held in the restaurant adjoining
the Thames, with its private waterfront
terrace. Speakers are not yet an-
nounced. Both are famous; neither has
addressed ICS before,

Monday through Wednesday 15-17
Tune: Over these three days we will
visit all seven (yes, seven) of the
Cinque Ports, over which Churchill
presided as Lord Warden from 1946 to
1965: Sandwich, Dover, Hythe,
Romney, Hastings, Winchelsea and
Rye. Included are several places where
he stayed or visited, the beautiful
monument at St. Margaret's Bay, and
Dover Castle where he glowered at the
occupied French coast. A dinner is
planned at Leeds Castle near Maidstone,
the superb old relic with its functioning
moat, now a favored site for con-
ferences — and another guest speaker.

Included is a visit to the opera at
Glyndebourne, East Sussex — one
more use for your black tie. A unique
tradition, Glyndebourne features an
opera broken by a two-hour interval,
during which the formally clad au-
dience enjoys a picnic lunch. (The suits
will be ready for the cleaners after this
third time out — but Glyndebourne is a
civilised affair and not hard on
clothing).

The Difference is Quality
"We never booked a tour before but

were told the 'Churchill' is different —
and it is!" That is the most frequent
comment of first-time participants in
the five ICS tours to date — and we
have many repeaters.

We are not tour agents. Like you, we
come for the experience. We run only
one tour per year, and go out of our way
to personalize your journey. We don't
skimp, we cover everything, and we
always have a congenial group of people
of all ages with much in common
besides Churchill. This is our assur-
ance to you that the Churchill Tours
offer far more for the money than any-
thing ever offered by commercial agen-
cies. Nor are agencies able to visit the
places open to ICS, or obtain the kind
of speakers ICS always provides.

What is Covered
Round trip Boston-London or west

coast-London airfare, luxury coach
transportation, rooms with private
baths, full English breakfasts, all
dinners and lunches, wine at banquet
dinners, all speaker expenses, tips,
porterage and guide charges.

What is Not Covered
Beverages (except wine at banquets

and at Glyndebourne).

How Much?
Despite massive inflation in British

accommodation, dining and transport
costs, we aim to keep the price at 1987
and 1989 levels — around $2000 based
on double occupancy, including airfare.
The final price ought to be established
by the next issue of Finest Hour.

Please Reserve Space Now
A deposit of $200 reserves your seat

and is refundable in full through
January 1992. With U.S. and Canadian
membership at record levels, we have
had an unprecedented number of
queries and expect to fill up fast. We
may have to lay on a double decker
coach (superb machines — we've used
them before), but even with this, 55 is
our limit. If you are seriously con-
templating this trip, please book now.
This does not commit you, but will
hold your place. Please send deposits to
Specialist Tours, PO Box 385, Con-
toocook, New Hampshire 03229 USA.
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CHURCHILL'S VIRGINIA

In November, Friends of the Societies at the ICS United States Conference will be tracing Churchill's visit to
the Civil War battlefields so vividly described by WSC sixty-two years ago after his own personal inspection.
Text from the "Collected Essays of Sir Winston Churchill," London: Library of Imperial History, copyright
Winston S. Churchill, MP, 1975.

Old Battlefields of Virginia
"The Virginians Take All This Very Coolly"

BY WINSTON S. CHURCHILL
"THE DAILY TELEGRAPH"

LONDON, 16 DECEMBER 1929

IT takes only a few hours by train or motor to go
from Washington to Richmond, but we breathe a

different air. It is another country. The scenes of
bustling progress, of thriving and profuse prosperity,
the echoes of the last word in modernity, have been
left behind. We have exchanged the twentieth century
for the nineteenth. We have crossed the mysterious
boundary which separates the present from the past.
More than that, we have crossed the frontiers which
divide victory from defeat. We are in the rebel capital.

A mellow and yet a naughty light plays around long-
beleaguered, valiantly defended, world-famous Vir-
ginia. The hum of Chicago, the rattle of Wall Street,
the roar of New York, even the tranquil prosperity of
California, all are absent. We have entered the do-
main of history. We march with Lee and Jackson,
with Stuart, with Longstreet, and with Early through
autumn woodlands, lonely in their leafy splendours
of old gold and fading crimson. It is still a broken
land.

"Lucifer, son of the morning, how art thou fallen!"
Virginia, the proud Founder State of the American
Union, the birthplace and home of its most renowned
citizens, from Washington to Wilson, beaten down,
trampled upon, disinherited, impoverished, riven
asunder and flung aside while Northern wealth and
power and progress strode on to Empire! And yet it
had to be. Hardly even would the adherents of the lost
cause wish it otherwise.

From noon till night, with guides excelling in every
detail of military history, we chase McClellan
through the Battle of the Seven Days. We begin with
A.P. Hill in the two days' struggle at Beaver Dam
Creek and Gaine's Mill, while Jackson's marching
columns, brought so swiftly and secretly from the
Valley, cannot cope with the difficulties of the
ground. It is not until late on the second day that the
general attack of Lee's 45,000 Confederates can be
launched against the Union right — 25,000 men
isolated on the northern bank of the Chickahominy.
Then a fierce struggle in the summer evening until
darkness falls, and the Union troops magnificently
resisting retreat by their five bridges across the river,
sullenly covered by their heavy guns. And now a fatal
day of uncertainty and delay. The fog of war! The
silent woods! Where has McClellan gone? Will he

hurl himself upon the denuded lines which cover
Richmond, or will he recoil upon his base at White
House? Either move is loaded with desperate peril for
both armies; a day of cruel suspense for Lee!

It is not until after dark on the third day that we
know which course McClellan has taken. He has
taken neither. With amazing decision and celerity he
has thrown away his communications; he has severed
himself from his base. He has established a new base
on salt water; has ordered his fleet and store ships to
meet him there, and is marching down the peninsula
with his whole army in a long flank march across the
front of the Richmond lines. Lee has not comprehended
the meaning of sea-power.

Swift, then, to strike him as he moves, we hurry
back with Lee almost into Richmond, and leaving
Jackson to follow the Federal tracks, pour down the
roads which radiate from the capital, towards Savage
Station, and White Oak Swamp. Now to cut the
Union army in half as it toils along a single road! But
our columns lag, the detour has been too much, the
staff work is imperfect, the manoeuvre is too
elaborate; we have not got the trained personnel to
handle such complex affairs.

McClellan's flank guard holds firm, long enough to
let the thirty-mile blue serpent — 80,000 men, with
all their wagons and artillery, marching in one col-
umn — slip past the hoped-for point of interception.
We make another detour, and strike again furiously at
Malvem Hill. But here he has entrenched again in full
force, and a tremendous position. His left is impreg-
nable, and before we have found out that his right can
be turned, our own centre has attacked spontaneously
— at half-cock as it were — and we are committed to
general battle.

Again a bloody struggle; again late at night the
Union positions are stormed; again McClellan re-
treats under the cover of darkness; and this time brings
his whole army intact and in perfect order safely into
his new base at Harrison's Landing on the James
River, under the all-powerful guns of his fleet. We
thought we had him to cut to pieces, and rounded up;
but he had marched through the jaws of death. Never
mind, we have driven him twenty miles further from
Richmond, and we have gathered 35,000 good rifles
from the battlefield. Important, this, because it is so
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difficult to fight without good rifles. Even the best
generals and the bravest troops find it hard.

It was with deep interest that I followed these mem-
orable operations. No one can understand what hap-
pened merely through reading books and studying
maps. You must see the ground; you must cover the
distances in person; you must measure the rivers, and
see what the swamps were really like. It is difficult
for the modern eye, accustomed to judge military
positions in miles, to adjust itself to these battle-
fields, where the troops faced each other erect in solid
lines at a few hundred yards range. And the Chicka-
hominy River! What a surprise! It is little more than a
woodland stream. And White Oak Swamp! A thicket
with some puddles. These were the days when the
greatest dramas were still played on miniature stages.

I was astonished also by the numerous traces which
remain after nearly three-quarters of a century. The
farmhouses and the churches still show the scars of
shot and shell; the woods are full of trenches and rifle
pits; the larger trees are full of bullets. Before the War
Museum in Richmond still flies a tattered rebel flag.
If you could read men's hearts, you would find that
they, too, bear the marks.

We stay with Governor Byrd, where Jefferson Davis
ruled, and see the Parliament Buildings where Lee
received his commission and where Secession was
declared. I decline a warm-hearted invitation to visit

Pittsburg
P E

•Harrisburg

N . C A R O L I N A

The Eastern
THEATRE OF WAR

^Wilmington ;

Yorktown, and take part in the celebration of the
163rd anniversary of the surrender of Lord Corn-
wallis. The Civil War makes better reading.

Accordingly, next day I motor sixty miles along the
famous turnpike to Fredericksburg. Here, again, the
battlefields tell their own story. Admirable descrip-
tive iron plates, erected at the cost of Virginia, and in-
scribed by deeply instructed hands, fix almost every
historical point. The stone wall and sunken road at
Fredericksburg; the cemeteries of Union and Con-
federate soldiers; the trench lines trailing away
through the deserted forest, revive the past with
strange potency.

Here, south of the Rappahannock, is another wide
area of battlefields, on which, perhaps, more soldiers
have perished in an equal space than anywhere, ex-
cepting round Ypres and Verdun. Here the campaigns
lie one upon the other; the Fredericksburg and
Chancellorsville are overlaid by the Wilderness and
Spottsylvania. The trenches criss-cross one another;
the monuments of dead commanders and shot-tom
regiments are of different years. An earthly palimpsest
of tragedy! Our guide observes, "My father was
wounded here; he is still living in Richmond. His
memory is perfect."

We are anxious to see the celebrated "Bloody
Angle" in the salient of the Spottsylvania lines. The
sandy tracks through this wild, wooded region are in-

The map at left
shows the heart of
the Civil War battle-
fields including all of
Virginia. Right: Gen.
Robert E. Lee, com-
mander in chief of the
Army of Northern Vir-
ginia, one of the three
or four historical fig-
ures Churchill most
admired. Below: the
October 4, 1862
meeting between
President Lincoln and
Gen. McClellan on the
battlefield of Arrrje-
tam.
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tricate. We stop at a farmhouse for information. The
farmer, a tall Tnan; hearty and strong, comes out of a
substantial dwelling. "Yes; it is quite easy to get
there. Turn off the high road half a mile back. Stay! I
will go with you myself." We jolt along. "See, here is
the line," he says; "the mgin trench is farther on."
"You know all this very well?" I remark. "I have
lived here all my life. I was here when the battle was
fought." "How old were you?" "Eight." "Tell me
exactly what you remember."

So then he tells an unvarnished tale of how he and
his father and two other children were in their farm
(not this house, but a cottage a hundred yards away),
and how suddenly one morning, very early, swarms
of troops arrived, "like bees"! "The officer told us to
pack up and clear out, for there was going to be a
fight. My father told me to get them some water,
which I did from the old well, while he put the horse
in the cart and flung what he could snatch into it; and
we drove off just as the cannon began and the shots
whistled about. It was three or four days later when
we came back. Our house was in ruins. There must
have been a thousand dead men lying in that field
below it. We had nothing left in the world. We were
terribly hungry. We collected broken biscuits from
among the dead."

The car stops. We alight and walk through sunlit
glades of small oak, beech, and maple. "Here is the
Angle," says our guide. "Here is where the dead lay
thickest. Yes! in this trench they were piled in heaps,
both sides together, blue and grey. We came here while
the firing was still going on a mile or two away. My
father scolded me for trying to take the boots off a
dead soldier who lay here. See that little gully there?
It was pouring with rain, and all the water running
along it was red. You know," he adds, "a little blood
goes a long way." •

A small boy comes up with a basketful of bullets
and regimental badges from the forgotten gleanings of
a fearful harvest. We take some of these poor relics —
all there is to show! Ah! No! Great causes have been
settled. Destiny pivoting here has stamped the ground
with a ruthless heel; the path of the world takes a dif-
ferent turn henceforward. Not in vain these deeds
were done.

"The savage country of the Wilderness": the scene of bloody bat-
tles, 5th and 6th May 1864. (Tie American Civil Wai)

During the last few years Virginia and the Southern
States have at last begun a decided recovery. Indus-
tries, particularly textile, have shifted from the
North. Motor roads lace the towns together. Swift
cars fly to and fro,- here and there skyscrapers shoot
upwards. The population of Virginia is undergoing a
rapid increase. The old inhabitants are going to get
rich; their lands are rising in value. There is an influx
of busy industrials from the North.

The Virginians take all this very coolly. "No doubt
it will be nice to be rich and prosperous and go
ahead, but still," they say, "we managed to get on all
right before. We had a quiet life and culture of our
own. Will it all be swamped by these new elements?
We were knocked out of the world seventy years ago.
We are not so very keen on going back. It may be
progress, but it is Yankee progress. Now, in the old
days before the w a r . . . " •
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POEMS CHURCHILL LOVED

Barbara Frietchie
BY JOHN GREENLEAF WHITTIER

Traveling to Roosevelt's "Shangri-La"
(now Camp David) on 15 May 1943, the
party passed Frederick, Maryland. When

Harry Hopkins quoted the most famous lines
of Whittier's great poem, he and the

Roosevelts were astonished to hear Churchill
recite it beginning to end. WSC got very

little of it wrong . . .

Up from the meadows rich with corn,
Clear in the cool September morn,

The clustered spires of Frederick stand
Green-walled by the hills of Maryland.

Round about them orchards sweep,
Apple and peach tree fruited deep,

Fair as the garden of the Lord
To the eyes of the famished rebel horde,

On that pleasant morn of the early fall
When Lee marched over the mountain-wall,

Over the mountains winding down,
Horse and foot, into Frederick town.

Forty flags with their silver stars,
Forty flags with their crimson bars,

Flapped in the morning wind: the sun
Of noon looked down, and saw not one.

Up rose old Barbara Frietchie then,
Bowed with her fourscore years and ten;

Bravest of all in Frederick town,
She took up the flag the men hauled down;

In her attic window the staff she set,
To show that one heart was loyal yet.

Up the street came the rebel tread,
Stonewall Jackson riding ahead.

Under his slouched hat left and right
He glanced: the old flag met his sight.

"Halt!" — the dust-brown ranks stood fast.
"Fire!" — out blazed the rifle-blast.

It shivered the window, pane and sash;
It rent the banner with seam and gash.

Quick, as it fell, from the broken staff
Dame Barbara snatched the silken scarf.

She leaned far out on the window-sill,
And shook it forth with a royal will.

"Shoot, if you must, this old gray head,
But spare your country's flag," she said.

A shade of sadness, a blush of shame,
Over the face of the leader came;

The nobler nature within him stirred
To life at that woman's deed and word:

"Who touches a hair of yon gray head
Dies like a dog! March on!" he said.

All day long through Frederick street
Sounded the tread of marching feet:

All day long that free flag tost
Over the heads of the rebel host.

Ever its torn folds rose and fell
On the loyal winds that loved it well;

And through the hill-gaps sunset light
Shone over it with a warm good-night.

Barbara Frietcbie's work is o'er,
And the Rebel rides on his raids no more.

Honor to her! and let a tear
Fall, for her sake, on Stonewall's bier.

Over Barbara Frietcbie's grave,
Flag of Freedom and Union, wave!

Peace and order and beauty draw
Round thy symbol of light and law;

And ever the stars above look down
On thy stars below in Frederick town!
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CHURCHILL'S VIRGINIA

Three days after his famous "Sinews of Peace" speech at Fulton, Churchill made his only other major
American address of 1946. Its message, more subtle, with a broader play of history, is less remembered. It is no
less worth remembering, particularly in the climate of hope that has existed since August 21st, 1991.

The Sinews of Peace (2)
Address to the General Assembly of Virginia

1 'I Might Blurt Out a Lot of Things
and Get You All in Trouble''

WINSTON S. CHURCHILL, 8 MARCH 1946

<

I
CO

Post-speech at WiUiamsburg: Clementine, Sarah and WSC, Mamie and Dwight Eisenhower; FMMaitlandWUson behind Mamie.

MR. SPEAKER, Members of the General Assembly of
Virginia, Ladies and Gentlemen:

I was deeply moved by the glowing terms of the Joint
Resolution of both branches of the Legislature inviting
me here to address the General Assembly of Virginia.
I take it as a high honour to be present here this morn-
ing to discharge that task. I always value being asked
to address a Parliament. I have already on two occa-
sions in the war addressed the Congress of the United
States. I have addressed the Canadian Parliament. I
have addressed a Joint Session of the Belgian Legisla-

ture, more recently, and there is a place of which you
may have heard across the ocean called the House of
Commons, to which, invited or uninvited, I have,
from time to time, had things to say. I have also had
invitations, couched hi terms for which I am most
grateful, from the State Legislatures of South Carolina,
Kentucky and Mississippi. It would have given me
the greatest pleasure to accept and fulfil all these. But
as I have not the life and strength to repay all the
kindness which is offered me, I felt that these other
States would be willing to accept the primacy of the
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Virginia Assembly, as the most ancient law-making
body on the mainland of the western hemisphere.
And thus I find myself here before you this morning in
Richmond, in the historic capitol of world-famous
Virginia.

I am also about to visit Williamsburg. During the
war, at one of our Conferences, General Marshall ar-
ranged to take the British Chiefs of Staff for a visit to
Williamsburg and I had planned to go with them7 but
the work I had to do made it necessary for me to re-
main in Washington; and so, on this visit to the
United States, I had promised myself the treat of see-
ing Williamsburg, and my friend, General Eisen-
hower, who is with us today, undertook to pilot me
around. I have great satisfaction in meeting him over
here. We had a lot of business to do together during
what I believe has been called in another connection,
"the late unpleasantness" and I have formed impres-
sions that will last me all my days of his single-
hearted purpose, wide and profound views on military
science and his great power of making the soldiers
and officers of our two countries work together under
all the shocks and strains of war as if they were the
soldiers of one single nation.

I hope I shall acquit myself to your satisfaction but
the responsibility for what may happen is yours. Do
you not think you are running some risk in inviting

me to give you my faithful counsel on this occasion?
You have not asked to see beforehand what I am going
to say. I might easily, for instance, blurt out a lot of
things, which people know in their hearts are true,
but are a bit shy of saying in public, and this might
cause a regular commotion and get you all into trouble.
However, the people of Virginia and, above all, the
people of Richmond have proved in the past that they
have strong nerves and that they can face not only
facts but fate with fortitude and pride. Of course my
mind goes back into the past to much of which we
have in common. The light of the Elizabethan age,
which Shakespeare, Raleigh and Grenville adorned,
casts its unfading lustre upon our scene here and in
Williamsburg nearby. This was a cradle of the Great
Republic in which more than 150 years afterwards the
strong champions of freedom and independence were
found to have been nursed. With what care did these
early Fathers of our modern inspiration preserve the
title deeds of freedom in Parliamentary privilege, in
trial by jury, in the Habeas Corpus, in Magna Carta,
and in the English Common Law! With what vigilance
did Thomas Jefferson, Patrick Henry and Richard
Henry Lee, and even George Washington, the Father
of his country, defend these title deeds in later,
unhappy but pregnant times! The theme of individual
liberty and of the rights of citizens so painfully

In the carriage before the horse reared.' 'Don't worry, son, I'm enjoying myself," Churchill would say to a concerned policeman.
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