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that the writings of him are windy and self-aggrandizing in the year by now remote 1928, English poet and critic Herbert Read a book that treats the art of writing prose English. Writing in a bitter moment of disillusionment with the false splendours of the Edwardian era, and even more with the propaganda and phrase that caused the First World War, Mr. Read praised the virtues of simplicity. If the simple prose was often dry and flat, it was at least honest. If he was sometimes embarrassing, informed and bleeding, at least he transmitted a feeling of
truthfulness. Above all, it has avoided the worst of all temptations - swelling, self-dramatization, building flimsy stucco facades, or deceptively smooth or covered with elaborate baroque details that hid a terrible inner void. Time and mood are quite familiar: It was not long after Lytton Strachey had established a new fashion with his method of exposing the cant or muddleheadedness of eminent Victorians, after Bertrand Russell had unmasked the great nineteenth-century metaphysics as authors of a monstrous hoax played on generations eager to be deceived,
after Keynes had successfully plundered All's follies and vicemen. This was the moment when rhetoric and eloquence were kept to obloquium as a camouflage for literary and moral Pecksniffs, unscrupulous charlatans who have corrupted the artistic taste and discredited the cause of truth and reason, and to their worst incited to evil and led a credulous world to disaster. It was in this literary climate that Mr Read, with a lot of skill and discrimination, explained why he admired the last recorded words spoken to Judge Thayer of the poor fish peddler Vanzetti—
moved and non-grammatic fragments pronounced by a simple man who is about to die—more than he did the rolling periods of famous masters of beautiful writing widely read by the public at that time. He chose as an example of the latter a man who in particular wasas the sworn enemy of all that Mr. Read appreciated very much dhumility, integrity, humanity, individual freedom, personal affectionathe staffathe But the distrustful champion of imperialism and the romantic outlook on life, the overbearing militarist, the vehement speaker and journalist, the
most public figure in a world dedicated to the cultivation of private virtues, the Chancellor of the Exchequer of the conservative government then in power, Mr. Winston Churchill. After observing that “these three conditions are necessary for Eloquence226; first a proper theme, then a sincere and passionate mind, and finally a power of subsistence, of property”, Mr. Read drove his thesis home with a quote from the first part of Mr. Churchill’s world crisis, which had appeared about four years earlier, and added “This eloquence is false because it is artificial...
the images are stale, the metaphors violent, the whole passage exhales a false dramatic atmosphere... a burst of rhetorical imperatives.” He then described Mr. Churchill’s prose as an exaltation of the theme, redundant, falsely eloquent, declamatory, which, in Mr. Read’s world, stems from an undue “enlargement of the theme”; and condemned it to root and branch. Mr. Read’s point of view was well received by young people who were painfully reacting against everything that seemed to go beyond the bare skeleton of truth, at a time when not only rhetoric but
noble eloquence seemed outrageous hypocrisy. Mr. Read spoke and knew he was speaking for a post-war generation. The sequel to such magnificence was very bitter, and left behind it a patrimony of hatred for great style as such. The victims and victims of the disaster thought they had earned the right to free themselves from the traps of an era that had betrayed them so harshly. However, Mr. Read and his audience were profoundly mistaken. What he and they denounced as so much tinsel and pastel quarry was actually solid: it was the natural means of this
author to of his heroic, highly colored, sometimes too imploded and also ship, but always absolutely authentic, vision ofMr. Read saw only an unconvincing, sordidly transparent pastime, but that was an illusion. The reality was something very different: an inspired, if unconscious, attempt at an awakening. It went against the flow of contemporary thought and sentiment only because it was a deliberate return to a formal English word that stretches from Gibbon and Dr. Johnson to Peacock and Macaulay, a weapon created by Mr. Churchill to convey his
particular vision. In the weak and deflationary twenties, it was too bright, too big, too vivid, too inconvenient for the sensitive and sophisticated epigones of the era of imperialism, who, living an inner life of absorbing complexity and delicacy, became incapable and certainly unwilling to admire the light of a day which it had destroyed. so much of what they trusted and loved. From this Mr. Read has collected; but his analysis of his reasons is not convincing. Mr. Read had, of course, a right to his own scale of values, but it was a mistake to dismiss Mr.
Churchill’s prose as a false front, a disgrace. Revivals are not false as such: the Gothic Awakening, for example, represented a passionate and intense attitude towards life, and while some examples of it may seem bizarre, it sprang from a deeper feeling and had a good deal more to say than some of the subtle and “realistic” styles that followed.; the fact that the creators of the Gothic Rivival found their liberation in returning to a largely imaginary past in no way results. There are those who, inhibited by the furniture of the ordinary world, come to life only
when they feel like actors on a stage, and, therefore emancipated, speak for the first time, and then find themselves having much to say. There are those who can run freely only in uniform or suit of armor or court, see only some types of glasses, act without fear only in situations that somehow are formalized for them, see life as a sort of game in which they and othersAssigned certain lines that must talk. It happens so that «the last war has offered many examples of this» that people of reductive trend make miracles of courage when life has been dramatized
for them, when they are on the battlefield; And they could continue to do so if they were constantly in uniform and life was always a battlefield. Sign of disaditation. Often it is a vision of experience understood as the only strongest psychological ingredient than one's nature: not rarely in the form of a simple struggle between forces or conflicting principles, between truths and falsites, between good and evil, between Well and evil, among personal integrity and various forms of temptation and corruption (as in the case of Mr. Read), or among what is conceived
as a permanent and what is ephemeral. o The immaterial material and the immaterial, or among the forces of life and the forces of death, or between the religion of art and his alleged enemies, politicians or priests or philistines. Life can be seen through many windows, none of which necessarily clear or opaque, less or more distorted than all the others. And since we think largely in words, they necessarily take the property to serve as a reinforcement. The style of Dr. Johnson, which echoes so often in the prose of their best hour, especially when the author is
abandoned to a solemn face, it was himself an offensive and defensive weapon; It does not require a deep psychological subtlety to understand why a man so vulnerable like Johnson, who mentally belonged to the previous century, had a constant the dominant category of Churchill, a unique, central principle, organizer of his moral and intellectual universe, is a € ™ historical imagination so strong, so complete, to enclose the whole present and the whole future in a framework of a rich and multicolored past. This approach is dominated by: the desire and ability
to find fixed moral and intellectual bearings to give shape and character, colour and direction and coherence to the flow of events. This kind of systematic “historicism” is, of course, not confined to men of action or political thinkers: the great Roman Catholic thinkers see life in terms of a solid and lucid historical structure, and so, of course, do the Marxists, and so do the Romantic historians and philosophers from whom the Marxists have descended directly.. Nor do we complain of “escapism” or perversion of facts as long as the adopted categories are
thought to do too much violence to the “facts.” Interpreting, relating, classifying, symbolizing are those natural and unavoidable human activities that we describe freely and comfortably as thinking. We complain, if we do, only when the result is too largely unchanged with the common perspectives of our society and age and our tradition. Mr. Churchill sees history & and life & as a great Renaissance contest: when he thinks of France or Italy, Germany or the Netherlands, Russia, India, Africa, the Arab lands, he sees vivid historical images & something between
the Victorian illustrations in a history book and the great procession painted by Benozzo Gozzoli in Palazzo Riccardi. His eye is never that of the well-classified sociologist, the attentive psychological analyst, the aplodding antique dealer, the patient historical scholar. His poetry does not have that anatomical vision that sees the bare bone under the flesh, the skulls and the skeletons and the omnipresence of decay and death under the flow of life. The units of which his world is built are simpler and bigger than life, the patterns vivid and repetitive like those of
an epic poet, or sometimes like those of a playwright who sees people and situations as timeless symbols and incarnations of eternal principles and The whole is a series of symmetrically formed compositions and a little stylized, soft with bright lightcast into a darker shadow, like a legend of Carpaccio, with scarcely any shade, painted in primary colors without half a tone, nothing intangible, nothing impalpable, no medium spoken or whispered: the voice does not alter in tone or timbre. The style archaisms to which Mr Churchill's war speeches have
accustomed us are indispensable ingredients of the tone increased the formal clothing of the chronicler, so the solemnity of the occasion calls. Mr. Churchill is fully aware of this: the style should respond appropriately to the demands that history makes on actors from the moment to the moment. "The ideas set out," he wrote in the 1940s on a Foreign Office project, "appeared to me to try to be too smart, to enter into the refinement of politics not suited to the tragic simplicity and greatness of the times and issues at stake." His story consciously mounts and
swells up to the great climax of the battle of Great Britain. Consistency and tension are those of a tragic work, where the same artificiality of the medium, both in the recital and in the aria, serves to eliminate the irrelevant dead level of normal existence and to highlight the actions and sufferings of the main characters. The moments of comedy in such a work must necessarily conform to the style completely and be parodies of it; and this is the practice of Mr. Churchill. When you say you've seen this or that "with a stern and calm look," or inform his officials
that any "guilty by them of the failure of a chosen scheme" will be seen with great contempt by me, or describes the "heavenly deafeners" "of his collaborators on the development of a well-guided conspiracy, does just that; the heroic tone of the Tchaemic Convention of Stdoal. But the conventions, even if they are, are not worn and doffed by the author voluntarily: they are now his second nature, and completely fused with First, art and nature are no longer distinguishable. The formal pattern of his prose is the normal medium of his ideas, not only when he
begins to compose, but in the life of the imagination that permeates his daily life. Churchill's language is a means he invented because © He needed it. It has a bold, heavy rhythm, fairly uniform, easily recognizable that lends itself to parody (including its own) like all strongly individual styles. A language is individual when its user is equipped with distinctly marked features and succeeds in creating a medium for their expression. The origins, the constituents, the classic echoes found in the prose of Churchill are quite obvious, but the product is unique.
Regardless of the attitude that can be taken towards it, it must be recognised as a phenomenon of great scope of our time. Ignoring or denying it would be blind or frivolous or dishonest. The expression is always, and not only on special, formal occasions (even if it changes in intensity and color with the situation), always public, Cyronian, addressed to the world, away from the hesitations and pressures of introspection and private life. The quality of Churchill's last work is that of his whole life. Its world is built on the primacy of the public over private relations,
on the supreme value of action, of the struggle between good and evil, between life and death; but mostly about the struggle. He always fought. ‘Whatever you can do, he told the demoralized French ministers, in the darkest of the 1940s,'we will fight forever and forever', and under this sign he lived his whole life. What did you fight for? The answer is much clearer than in the case of other men of action equally passionate but less coherent. The gentleman... Churchill's principles and beliefs on fundamental issues have never wavered. He has often been
accused by critics of inconsistency, of turning and even of Like when he changed his loyalty from the conservative to the Liberal Party, a and a. But with the exception of the question of protection, when he supported the tariff as Chancellor of the Chessher in Mr. Baldwin's cabinet in the 1920s, this charge, which initially seems so plausible, is extraordinarily false. Far from changing opinion too often, Mr. Churchill has just changed everything during a long and grumpy career. If someone wants to discover his views on the great and lasting problems of our
time, he just needs to find out what Mr. Churchill has said or written on the subject at any time of his long and exceptionally articulated public life, especially during the years before the First World War: the number of cases in which his views in the following years have undergone appreciable changes will be surprisingly inexignificant. Mr. Baldwin, apparently solid and reliable, regulated his attitudes with wonderful dexterity, as and when circumstances required him. Mr. Chamberlain, long considered as a dark and immovable rock of Tory's opinion, has

with individuals who combine independence, free imagination, and a formidable force of character with stubborn faithA unique vision, unaltered of the public and private good. Mr. Churchill, who believes that "ambition, not so much for vulgar purposes, but for fame, shining in every mind", SA SA An unquestionable certainty of what he considers great, beautiful, noble, and worthy of being persecuted by someone of high rank, and what, on the contrary, abhors as flaccid, grey, thin, capable of lowering or destroying the game of colours and movements in the
universe. Tackling and bending and timid compromises can be recommended to those sane men of common sense whose hopes of preserving the world they defend are dashed by often unconscious pessimism; But if the policy they pursue risks slowing down the pace, diminishing the forces of life, lowering the vita 1 and vibrant energy he admires, For example in Lord Beaverbrook Churchill is one of the few who truly believe in a specific world order: the desire to give him life and strength is the most powerful influence on everything he thinks and imagines,
does and is. When biographers and historians come to describe and analyze his views on Europe or America, on the British Empire or Russia, on India or Palestine, or even on social or economic policy, they will discover that his views on a 11 these subjects are set in fixed patterns, established early and then only strengthened. Thus he has always believed in the great states and great civilizations in an almost hierarchical order, and has never, for example, hated Germany as such: Germany is a great, historically consecrated state; The Germans are a great
historical race and as such occupy a proportionate amount of space within the world framework of Churchill. He denounced the Prussians in the First World War and the Nazis in the Second; The Germans, barely. He has always had a bright vision of France and its culture, and has always supported the need for Anglo-French collaboration. He has always regarded the Russians as an informal mass, almost Asian beyond the walls of European civilization. His faith and his predilection for democracy are too well known for needingl am the foundation of your
political perspective. The vision of foreign affairs has always been constantly romantic. The struggle of the Jews for self-determination in Palestine engaged his imagination with precision the way the Italian Resurrection captured the sympathies of his liberal ancestors. Similarly, his views on social policy are consistent with those liberal principles he received in the hands of the men he admired most in the great liberal administration of the first decade of this century- Asquith, Haldane, Gray, and saw no reason to change them, whatever the world may do; and
if these progressive points of view in the 1910 seem less convincing today, flowing from Mr. Churchill's unalterable faith in the firmly conceived scheme of the things he has established within himself, © A long time ago, once and for all. It is a mistake to consider imagination as a mainly revolutionary force, if it destroys and alters, mergers even previously isolated beliefs, deepening, mental habits, in strongly unified systems. These, if they are full of sufficient energy and strength and strength of will- and, may be added, fantasy, which is less afraid of facts and
creates ideal models in terms of which facts are ordered in the mind- sometimes transform the perspectives of an entire people and generation. The British statesman was more richly endowed with these gifts was Disraeli, who in effect conceived that the imperialist mystic, that splendid but excessive vision but the most English that, romantic up to the point of exotism, full of metaphysical emotions, to all appearances in an absolutely opposite way to all the most Sobriably empirical, utilitarian, anti-systematic in the British tradition, tied to his spell on the mind
of England for two generations. Imagination Churchill has something of the same magical power to transform. It is a magic that belongs equally demagogenic and great democratic leaders: Franklin Roosevelt, who as much as every man altered hisThe inner image of herself, her character and her history, possessed him in a high degree. But the differences between him and the British Prime Minister are much greater than similarities, and somehow embody the differences of continents and civilizations. The contrast is brought alive by the respective parts that
played in the war that brought them so close together. The Second World War somehow gave birth to less novelty and genius than the First World War. It was, of course, a greater cataclysm, fought on a wider area and altered the social and political boundaries of the world at least as radically as its predecessor, perhaps more. But the break in continuity in the 1914 was much more violent. The years before the 1914's are looking at us now, and also in the twenty years, as the end of a long period of development largely peacefully broken suddenly and
catastrophically. In Europe, at least, the years before the 1914's were seen with understandable nostalgia by those who after them did not know true peace. The period between wars marks a decline in the development of human culture when compared with that sustained and fruitful period that makes of the nineteenth century a unique human result, so powerful to continue, even during the war that broke it, to a degree that we find astounding now. The quality of literature, for example, which is certainly one of the most reliable criteria of intellectual and
moral vitality, was incomparably higher during the war of the 1914-1918's than after 1939's. Only in Western Europe these four years of slaughter and destruction were also years in which works of genius and talent continued to be produced by established writers such as Shaw and Wells and Kipling, Hauptmann and Gide, Chesterton and Arnold Bennett, Beerbohm and Yeats, as well as © by young writers such as Proust and Joyce, Virginia Woolf and E. M. Forster, T. S. Eliot and Alexander Blok, Rilke, George, and Valry. Do not fece fece Science, philosophy
and history cease to develop fecundamously. But perhaps there is an aspect in which the Second World War has passed its predecessor: the leaders of the nations involved, with the significant exception of France, were men of greater, psychologically more interesting stature of their prototypes. It would hardly be disputed that Stalin is a more fascinating figure that Zar Nicola II; Hitler more arresting than the Kaiser: Mussolini that Victor Emanuel; And, memorable as they were, President Wilson and Lloyd George sell in the attribute of the historic pure
greatness to Franklin Roosevelt and Winston Churchill. A «History», tell us from a celebrating authority, A «It is what Alexander has done and suffered." This notion, despite all the efforts of the social sciences to reverse it, remains much more valid than the rival hypotheses, as long as the History is defined as what the historians do. In any case, Mr. Churchill accepts it with all my heart, and take advantage of the maximum opportunities of him. And since its narration is largely responsible for personality and gains its fullness and sometimes even more than
due, the appearance of the great protagonists of war in its pages gives its narration a certain quality of epic, whose heroes and bad guys buy their stature not only for the importance of the events in which they are involved, but for their intrinsic their characteristics, in perpetual juxtaposition and occasional collisions, oppose each other with great relief. Complete and contrasts are Intended to arise in the reader's mind, which sometimes leads him beyond Mr. Churchill pages. So Mr. Roosevelt stands out mainly for its stunning appetite for life and for its
apparent complete freedom from fear of the future; As a man who welcomed the future as such, and conveyed the feeling that whatever the times might bring everything would be grist to his mill, nothing would be too formidable or overwhelming to be subdued and used and molded into the pattern, of new and unpredictable forms of life, into the construction of which he, Mr. Roosevelt, and his devoted allies and subordinates would throw themselves with unheard of. of energy and taste. This greedy anticipation of the future, the lack of nervous fear that the
wave might prove too big or violent to sail, contrasts very sharply with the incessant desire to isolate itself so clearly in Stalin or Chamberlain. Even Hitler, in a sense, did not show fear, but his assurance came from the cunning vision of a madman, who distorted the facts too easily in his favour. So passionate a faith in the future, so indissoluble a confidence in one’s own power to shape it, when it is allied to a capacity of realistic assessment of its true contours, implies an exceptionally sensitive, conscious or half-conscious awareness of environmental trends,
desires, hopes, fears, loves of hatred, of the human beings who make it up, of what individuals are. Mr. Roosevelt had this sensitivity developed to the point of genius. It has acquired the symbolic significance it has maintained throughout its presidency, largely because it has perceived the trends of its time and their projections into the future at a rarer level. His sense, not only of the American public opinion movement, but of the general direction in which the greatest human society of its time moved, was what is called incanny. The internal currents, the
tremors and the complicated convolutions of this movement seemed to be registering within his nervous system with a sort of seismographic accuracy. Most of his fellow citizens recognized him enthusiastically, others Cupa or bitter indignation. The peoples well beyond the frontiers of the United States rightly looked rightly him as the most genuine and unswerving spokesman of democracy known to them, the most contemporary, the most outward looking, free from the obsessions of an inner life, with an unparalleled ability to create confidence in the power
of his intuition, his foresight, and his ability to identify with the ideals of humble people. This feeling of being home not only in the present but in the future, of knowing where he was going and with what that means and why, he did, until his health was finally undermined , floating and gay; He delighted in the company of the most varied and opposite people, provided they embodied some specific aspects of the turbulent flow of life, remained actively for forward movement in their particular world, whatever is possible. And this A© inner Lan composed, and
more than composed, by defects of intellect or character which his enemies - and his victims "never ceased to point out. He sincerely seemed unaffected by their provocations: what he could not respect was, first of all, passivity, immobility, melancholy, fear of life or concern with eternity or death, however great the intuition or the delicate sensitivity with which they were accompanied.MR. Churchill stands almost at the opposite pole. He also does not fear the future, and no man has ever loved life more vehemently and has infused so much into everyone and



everything he touched. But while Mr. Roosevelt, like all great innovators, had a half-conscious premonitory awareness of the coming shape of society, not altogether unlike that of an artist, Mr. Churchill, for all his extroverted air, looks inward and his strongest sense is a sense of the past. The clear, multicolored vision of history, in terms of which he conceives both the present and the future, is the inexhaustible source from which he draws the primary stuff from which his It is so full, so richly and elaborately ornate. So still and then embracing a building could
not be built by by able to react and respond as a sensitive instrument to mood and directions of other people or institutions or ever-changing peoples. And the strength of Mr. Churchill is precisely in this: which, unlike Mr. Roosevelt, he is not equipped with sensitive antennas without a number that communicates the smallest oscillations of the outside world throughout its unstable variety. Unlike Mr. Roosevelt, and unlike Gladstone and Lloyd George with regard to, he does not reflect a social or moral world in an intense and concentrated way; Rather it
creates one of that power and consistency that becomes reality and alters the outside world by setting it with irresistible force. As this story of the war shows, he has a huge ability to absorb the facts, but emerge transformed by the categories that powerfully imposes on the raw material in something that he can use to build his solid interior world, simple, inexorably fortified. Mr. Roosevelt, as a public personality, was a spontaneous ruler, optimistic, lover of pleasure, which cleared his assistants from gay abandonment and apparently powerless with which he
seemed to delight in pursuing two or more totally incompatible policies, and still stupling them More from the rapidness and the ease with which he managed to throw office care during the most dark and dangerous moments. Mr. Churchill also loves pleasure, and he too doesn't miss the Gaiety nor the ability of exuberant self-expression, together with the habit of cutting Blithely Gordian knots in a way that often upsets the experts of him; But he is not a frivolous man. The nature of him possesses a dimension of depth, and a corresponding sense of tragic
possibilities, which the genius of the heart of Roosevelt has instinctively passed. Mr. Roosevelt played the game of politics with virtuosity, and both his successes and the failures of him were taken away in a splendid style; his It seemed to scroll with effortless skills. Mr. Churchill is with darkness and light. Like all inhabitants and even transitory visitors of the inner worlds, it gives evidence of seasons of angst vices and slow recovery. Mr. Roosevelt might have spoken of sweat and blood, but when Mr. Churchill offered the tears of his people, he spoke a word
which might have been spoken by Lincoln or Mazzini or Cromwell, but not Mr. Roosevelt, raised, generous and perceptive as he was.Not the herald of the bright and cloudless civilization of the future, Mr. Churchill is concerned about his vivid world, and is doubtful to what extent he has ever been aware of what is actually going on in the minds and hearts of others. It doesn’t react, it acts; Hopefully, it strikes others and distorts them to its own mighty measure. Dunkirk’s Scripture Says: “Had I at this juncture wavered at all in the conduit of the nation, I should
have run out of the office. I was sure every minister was ready to be killed soon enough and have his whole family and possessions destroyed, rather than give up. In this they represented the House of Commons and almost all the people. It fell to me in these coming days and months to express their feelings on appropriate occasions. This I was able to do because they were Mine is also. There was a white glow, overwhelmed, sublime, which crossed our island from the end of the end. “ And on the 28th of June of that year he said to Lord Lothian, then
Ambassador to Washington, “Your mood should be bland and phlegmatic. No one is overthrown here.” These beautiful phrases hardly do justice to her part in creating the feeling she describes. For Mr. Churchill it is not a sensitive objective that absorbs and focuses and reflects and amplifies the feelings of others; Unlike European dictators, it does not play on public opinion as a tool. In 1940 it assumed a hydraulic dominance, quality without urban by its people and carried forward. If it did not represent the quintessence quintessence A summary of what his
fellow citizens feared and hoped for in the hour of danger, because he idealized them so intensely that in the end they came close to his ideal and began to see themselves as he did: “the lively and undisturbed temperament of Great Britain which I had the honour of to express”A”.It’s true, but he had the lion’s part in creating it. The power of his words was so hypnotic, so strong his faith, that by the intensity of his eloquence he enchanted them until it seemed to them that they were really speaking what was in their hearts and minds. If he were there, he was
mostly asleep until he awoke him inside them.After speaking to them in the summer of 1940 as no one has ever before or since, they conceived a new idea of themselves that their own ability and the admiration of the world since then has established as a heroic image in the history of mankind, such as Thermopylae or the defeat of the Spanish Armada. They went into battle transformed by his words. The spirit which they found in them, he had created it in himself with his inner resources, and poured it out into his nation, and took their lively response for an
original impulse on their part, which he had only the honor of covering with appropriate words. He created a heroic state of mind and turned the tide of the Battle of Britain by not grasping the state of mind of the surrounding environment (which was never cowardly panic, bewilderment or apathy, but rather confused; stubborn but disorganized) but by resisting it, as he is. The peculiarity of heroic pride and sense of the sublimity of occasion arises in him not, as in Mr. Roosevelt, from the joy of living and controlling at a critical moment in history, in the
change and instability of things, in the infinite possibilities of the future, whose very unpredictability offers infinite possibilities. spontaneous improvisation and great imaginative movements in harmony with the restless spirit of the time. On the contrary, it stems from a permanent introspective hatching ability, of great depth and constancy of feeling O20Ax" in particular, feeling and fidelity to the great tradition for which it assumes a personal responsibility, a tradition that carries on its shoulders and must deliver, not only healthy and intact, but strengthened
and abused To successors worthy to accept the sacred burden. Bismarck once said something that there was nothing like political intuition: the political genius focused on the ability to listen to the distant leap of the horse of History226; and then with a superhuman effort to jump and take the knight from the coats. No man has ever heard this fateful sound more enthusiastically than Winston Churchill, and in the 1940s he made the heroic leap. “It is impossible”, he writes of this time, “to appease the inner excitement that comes from a prolonged equilibrium
of terrible things”, and when the crisis finally breaks out, he is ready because after a lifetime of effort he has achieved his goal. The Prime Minister’s position is unique: “If he travels he must be supported; if he makes mistakes he must be covered; if he sleeps he must not be disturbed unintentionally; if he is not good he must be crushed”, and this is because at that time he is the guardian of “the life of Great Britain, its message and its glory.” He trusted Roosevelt completely, “convinced that he would give up life itself, not to mention office, for the cause of
world freedom now in such terrible danger.” His prose records the tension rising and rising at its climax, the Battle of Britannia226; “a time when it was just as good to live or die.” This brilliant heroic vision of mortal danger and its will to conquer, born at the hour when defeat seemed not only but probable, is the product of a fervent historical, historical imagination,not on the data of the external eye but of the inner eye: the image has a form and a simplicity that future historians will find difficult to reproduce when they try to evaluate and interpret facts
soberly in the grey light of the common day. The Prime Minister was able to impose his imagination and his will on his compatriots, and enjoy a reign of Periclean, just because it seemed to them bigger and nobler than life and brought them to an abnormal height in a time of crisis. It has been an atmosphere in which men usually do not like to live; it demands a violent tension which, if it lasts, destroys all sense of normal perspective, over-exaggerates personal relationships, and falsifies normal values to an intolerable extent. But, in the event, he turned a large
number of the inhabitants of the British Isles out of their normal selves and, dramatizing their lives and making them seem to themselves and one another clothed in fabulous garments appropriate to a great historical moment, he turned cowards into brave men, and thus fulfilled the purpose of shining armour. nature. This is the kind of means by which dictators and demagogues turn peaceful peoples into marching armies; it was the unique and unforgettable result of Mr. Churchill who created this illusion necessary in a free system without destroying or even
twisting it; who called spirits who did not stay to oppress and enslave the people. after the hour of need had passed; who saved the future by interpreting, the present Mr. Churchill was saved from this frightening nemesis of romanticism by a sufficiency of that libertarian sentiment which, though sometimes failed to grasp the tragic aspects ofdespotism remained highly perceptive; What? "What?" "of what is false, grotesque, despicable in the great fraud against the people practiced by totalitarian regimes. Some of the most acute and characteristic epithets are
reserved for dictators: Hitler is "this evil man, this monstrous abortion of hate and defeat". Franco is a "petty tyrant" of "evil qualities" who holds a "bloodthirsty people". No quarter is given to the scheme P 169; His appeal to tradition and eternal France is treated as a repulsive parody of national sentiment. Stalin in 1940-1941 is "at the same time a callous, cunning and a badly informed giant". This genuine hostility towards usurpers, which is stronger in him than even his passion for authority and order, stems from a quality that Mr. Churchill clearly shares
with the late President Roosevelt's common love for life, aversion to imposing rigid disciplines on the variety of vibrant human relationships, the instinctive sense of what promotes and what delays or distorts growth and vitality. But why? © The life that Mr. Churchill loves so much presents itself to him in a historical mask as part of the contest of tradition, his method of constructing the historical narrative, the distribution of emphasis, the assignment of relative importance to persons and events, the theory of history, the architecture of narration, the structure
of phrases, the words themselves, are elements in a fresh, original historical awakening and as idiosyncratic as the neoclassicism of the Renaissance or the Regency. To complain that this is not contemporary, and therefore in some way less true, less sensitive to modern needs, that the non-binding glass, neutral and plastic of those objective historians who consider facts and only facts as interesting and, worse still, all facts as equally interesting is what but velvety pedal and blindness? The differences between and the Prime Minister were, for at least one
aspect, something more than obvious differences of national character, education and even temperament. For a 11 his sense of history, for his broad, serene, undisturbed lifestyle, for his invincible sense of personal security, for his natural conviction of being at home in the great world well beyond the borders of his country, Roosevelt was a typical child of the 20th century and of the New World; Whereas Churchill, for a 11 his love of the present, his indistinguishable appetite for new knowledge, the sense of technological possibilities of our time, the restless
wandering of the imagination in thinking about how to apply them with the greatest imagination, despite the enthusiasm for basic English, or the mermaid costume that so upset his guests in Moscow despite a 11 that, Churchill remains a 19th century European. The incompatibility of views between him and the President of the United States, whom he admired so much and whom he held in awe. Something of the fundamental difference between America and Europe, and perhaps between the twentieth and 19th centuries, seemed to crystallize in this
extraordinary interaction. Perhaps the 20th century is at the 19th as the 19th century was at the 18th century. Talleyrand once made the notable observation that those who had not lived under the age will © I didn't know what the real douceur de la vie was. And in fact, from a distant point of view, this is clear: the sincere and romantic young people of the early 19th century seemed systematically incapable of understanding or appreciating the attitude towards the life of the most civilized representatives of the pre-revolutionary world, especially in France,
where the rupture was most acute; the subtlety, irony, detail, perception and concentration and concentration of subtle differences in in style, preoccupation with the barely perceptible dissimilarities of shades, the extreme sensitivity that makes life even so “progressive” and a man from forward appearance while Diderot so not screaming different from the larger and simplest vision of the romantics, is something that the 19th Century lacked the historical perspective to understand. Suppose Shelley had met and talked to Voltaire, what would he have heard?
He would probably have been deeply shocked... “shocked by the seemingly limited vision, the smallness of the field of consciousness, the apparent banality and finance, the almost spinteristic elaboration of Voltaire’s malice, the preoccupation with tiny units, the subatomic consistency of the experience; He would have felt horror or pity before such a need for blindness to the great moral and spiritual questions of his own day - causes whose universal reach and significance have painfully stirred the best and most awakened minds; He might have thought him
evil, but even more he would have thought of him as contemptible, too sharp, too small, too petty, grotesquely and unworthily obscene, prone to titter on the holiest occasions, in the holiest places. And Voltaire, on his tour. He would probably have been terribly bored, unable to see a good cause for so much ethical eloquence; He would have looked with a cold and hostile eye on all this moral excitement: the magnificent vision of Saint-Simonian women of a world (which thus aroused the young left half a century later), altering shape and becoming integrated in
an orderly manner Manmade organized whole for the application of powerfully concentrated resources, scientific, technical and spiritual, the would seem like a drastic desert monotonous and monotonous, too homogeneous, too tasteless, too unreal, seemingly unconscious of those small distances half but crucial and inconsistencies that have individuality and taste to experience, without which there could be no civilian vision, no spirit, no Certainly no art deriving from a refined and annoying culture. The moral vision of the nineteenth century would have
seemed a rough, blurred instrument, unable to focus those PIN points of concentrated light, those short-term models of sound and color, whose infinite variety while focusing or the past and tragedy - are the substance of personal relationships and social wisdom, politics, history, and art. The reason for this failure of communication was not a simple change at the point of view, but the type of vision divided the two centuries. The microscopic vision of the eighteenth century has succeeded by the macroscopic eva of the nineteenth. The latter saw much more
widely, seen in universal or at least in European terms; He saw the contours of great mountain ranges where the eighteenth century disciplosed, as far as clearly and perceptively, only the veins and cracks and the different nuances of but a portion of the mountain. The object of the twentieth century vision was smaller and the eye of him was closer to the object. The enormous moral themes of the nineteenth century were not in the field of his acutely discriminating gaze: this was the devastation of the difference that the great French revolution had done, and
led to something not necessarily better or worse, more ugly or more beautiful, deep Or more superficial, but at a situation that above all was differently. Something not different from this abastant divides America from Europe (and the twentieth century from nineteenth). The American vision is larger and more generous: the thought of him transcends, despite the parishism of his means of expression, the barriers of nationality and breed and the differences of perspective, in a large, swept, single view. Start things rather than people, and see the world (those
who saw him in this fashion in the nineteenth century were utopian eccentrics) in terms of rich and infinitely modelable raw materials, waiting to beand planned to satisfy a world human desire for happiness or goodness or wisdom. And therefore to it the differences and conflicts that divide Europeans violently a fashion must seem mean, irrational and deaf, not worthy of self-respect, morally conscious individuals and nations; ready, in fact, to be swept away in favor of a simpler and greater vision of the powers and tasks of man modem. To Europeans this
American attitude, the great possible panorama only for those who live on mountain heights or vast and level plains that offer uninterrupted views, seems curiosously flat, without subtlety or color, sometimes seems to miss the whole dimension of depth, certainly without that immediate reaction to fine distinctions with which perhaps only those who live in valleys are endowed, and so America, who knows so much, to them seems to lose little. This does not apply, of course, to every American or European, to native Europeans and vice versa, to natural
Americans, but seems to characterize the most typical representatives of these diverse cultures. In some respects, Mr Roosevelt understood and did not fully condemn this attitude by Europeans; and even more clearly Mr. Churchill is in many respects in instinctive sympathy with the American vision of life. But in general they represent different perspectives, and the very high degree to which they were able to understand and admire the quality of each other is a tribute to the extraordinary power of imagination and delight in the variety of life by both. Each
of them was not only an ally, the admirable leader of a great people, but a symbol of a tradition and civilization; from the unity of their differences they hoped for a regeneration of the Western world. Mr. Roosevelt was intrigued by the Russian Sphinx; Mr. Churchill instinctively echoed fromalien and you attribute little attraction to him. "Mr."Mr. Churchill, on the whole, remained skeptical.Mr. Roosevelt was imaginative, optimistic, episcopal, self-confident, cheerful, empirical, of mentality, fearless, and immersed in him. He believed that with enough energy
and spirit everything could be obtained from man; he shied away like any English pupil from probing beneath the surface, and saw great affinity among the peoples. of the world, from which a new, freer and richer order could be built in some way. Mr... Churchill was imaginative and rich in history, more serious, more intentional, more focused, more concerned, and he felt very deeply the eternal differences that would make it difficult to achieve such a structure. He believed in the institutions and permanence of races and classes and types of individuals. His
government was organized on clear principles; his private personal office was run in a strictly disciplined manner. His habits, though unusual, were regular. He believed in a natural, social, almost metaphysical order that was neither possible nor desirable to upset.Mr. Roosevelt believed in flexibility, improvisation, the fertility of using people and resources in an infinite variety of new and unexpected ways; his bureaucracy was a bit chaotic, perhaps deliberately so. His office was not organized in an orderly fashion, he exercised a highly personal form of
government. He infuriated the supporters of institutional authority, but I doubt he could have achieved his goals any other way.These differences of views were profound, but both had a sufficiently wide scope and both were authentic visions, unrestricted and distorted by personal idiosyncrasies and by those disparities of moral standards which so fatally divided Wilson, Lloyd George and Clemenceau. . The President and the Prime Minister often disagreed; And their methods were very different; in some of the memoirs and gossip from Mr Roosevelt’s
entourage a lot of this was done; but the point is that the discussion was conducted at a level of which both Heads of Government were aware. They may have opposed, but they never wanted to hurt one another; they may have issued contrary instructions but they never bickered; when they compromised, as they have so often done, they did so without a sense of bitterness or defeat, but in response to the demands of history or to the traditions and personality of others. Each appeared to the other in a romantic light high above the battles of allies or
subordinates: their meetings and correspondence were occasions to which they both consciously rose: they were real cousins and felt pride in this relationship, tempted by a keen and sometimes amused, but never ironic, perception of the peculiarities of others. The relationship born during the great historical upheaval, somewhat accentuated by its solemnity, never scourged or degenerated, but maintained a combination of formal dignity and exuberant high spirits that can hardly ever have bound the heads of state. Each was personally fascinated not so much
by the other as by the idea of the other, and infected him with his particular mark of high spirits. The relationship has been made genuine by something more than the solid community of interest or the personal and official respect or admiration, that is, by the particular degree to which one has enjoyed the mutual delight in the odds and moods of life and their active part in it. This was a unique personal bond, which Harry Hopkins understood and encouraged to the highest degree. Mr. Roosevelt’s sense of fun was perhaps the lighter, Mr. Churchill is a clover
grimmer. But it was something they shared among themselves and with a few, if any, statesmen outside the Anglo-American orbit; their sometimes they ignored or misunderstood, and gave a more unique qualita Mr. Roosevelt's public statements differ from all over the world from Mr. Churchill's dramatic masterpieces, but are not incompatible with them or © in the spirit neither © in substance. The gentleman... Roosevelt did not leave us his personal account of his world as he saw it; and perhaps he has lived too much day by day to be temperamentally
attracted by the accomplishment of such a task. But both were well aware of their dominant position in the history of the modern world, and Mr. Churchill's account of his administration is written with full awareness of this responsibility. It is a great opportunity, which he faces with the corresponding solemnity. As a great actor, perhaps the last of his kind, on the stage of history, he utters his memorable jokes with a great bold and majestic expression in a flash of light that suits a man who knows that his work and his person will remain subject to scrutiny and
judgment for many generations. His narrative is a great public performance and has the attribute of formal magnificence. The words, the beautiful phrases, the sustained quality of the feeling, are a unique means that conveys his vision of himself © and of his world, and inevitably, like all that he has said and done, will strengthen the famous public image, no more distinguishable from the inner essence and the true nature of the author: of a man greater than life, composed of larger and simpler elements of ordinary men, of one of the two greatest action men
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