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      Everything You Need to Know About Winston Churchill 


      In this concise biographical account you are about to read, you will learn of all the significant events in the short life of Winston Churchill. This biography highlights Churchill's gifts as an orator, soldier, military strategist, creative rebellion, author, and more. 
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Introduction
 
Winston Churchill was a man who held a powerful, consistent display of influence in written word, artistry and important orations in his time. His world-renowned status was a result of his various public roles, military know-how and political prowess. 
All of it created a lengthy term of service to the British Crown and a role as an unwavering strategist and leader against the Nazi’s during World War II. The biographical account  you are about to read will not only prove a reminder of what he did in his short life, but will underscore the power of the pen, an independent voice, a strategic mind, a creative rebellious nature, and personal ingenuity…before his world-wide impact took full root.
 
Early Life
 
Winston Leonard Spencer-Churchill was born on November 30, 1874. The aristocratic life he was born into had him displaying the characteristics of his father, Lord Randolph Churchill, a statesman of Britain, and of his mother, Jeannie Jerome, a New York borne cosmopolitan. Churchill grew up in Dublin, Ireland while his father was employed at the time by his grandfather, John Spencer-Churchill, the 7th Duke of Marlborough.
During the late 1800's, televisions, radios, computers or electronics did not exist. Hardly enjoying any contact with his own father, Winston grew up with various toys and creative “play” to keep busy. Upon being more active his mother hired in a Nanny, whom Winston affectionately called, “Woomany.” The nanny’s real name was Mrs. Elizabeth Everest. This turned out to be a most important relationship for him in his early years. She demonstrated to be his confidante because she looked after him and tended all his wants. 
Winston had to leave Elizabeth behind while attending St. George’s School, Ascot, from 1882 right through 1884. It was apparent to him that leaving for school meant that learning was more foundation-based versus a centered relationship, and therefore necessary. However, his poor showing in grades meant following various educational paths. One occurred from 1884 to 1888, when he enjoyed the fruits of learning swimming, poetry, French, history and riding horses, while attending The Misses Thompson Preparatory School. 
1888 through 1992 saw him attend several boys’ schools. His days there did not show his productive side exposed Winston’s educational weaknesses. Due to poor grades and moving around to other scholastic institutions, it proved an effort to finally settle into Harrow School where he completed his high school years. One of his few developed skills featured memorization. Macaulay’s poem, Lays of Ancient Rome, a 1,200 line play, rolled of his lips perfectly to award him a prize during a school competition. His educational struggles tagged him as somewhat of an independent rebel, tendencies he would have to later rely in his life, under life and death circumstances.
However, before anything remotely threatened Winston, he pursued entrance into the British military once his education from Harrow was complete.  Suffering greatly in his studies and overall grades meant Winston had to retake the entrance exam for the British Royal Military three times. This did not stop him. Once allowed in after a successful third attempt, he completed an enjoyable career and became a reporter as a war correspondent for the Morning Post, the conservative daily newspaper in South Africa. 
During such duty en route to his assignment he was taken prisoner by the Boers, a rebellious group who fought against British control. This journey toward Ladysmith, his destination, depicts his struggle as a POW and his dramatic escape by traveling almost 300 miles into Portuguese territory in Mozambique. 
His survival made headlines, which precluded his icon status throughout Europe. Winston Churchill proved himself resourceful and kept his head about him to plan escape. Aside from all else that made this man great, his tenacity to ascend beyond his misfortune speaks volumes about human determination and it’s untapped glory. 
This is his story of magnificent instinct, bravery and an ultimate powerful mind…from the inside-out to words on a page, the forthcoming ones.
So sit back, enjoy and get ready to learn about an iconic man with a rebellious spirit before it took the world by storm!
 




 Chapter 1: What Churchill Knew? 
 
Churchill’s transition from military service into a war correspondent was of huge importance to him.  His love for writing, reporting and being a part of real events drove him into an unprecedented adventure. It was by boat travel upon The Royal Main steamer “Dunattar Castle” that took him from London and ashore to board a train heading south toward Ladysmith, the central location where the fighting between British colonists and the Boer resistance was most intense.  Churchill’s assignment meant reporting on the war’s severity back to Britain, who held its position of no warring unless the democratic government was convinced it was necessary.
Separating fact from fiction was his most interesting task while aboard the slow moving train. It allowed him to confirm the history of the battle and what led up to it.  Several key conversations with folk on this train trip filled in some much needed information gaps. 
In the city of Natal, where allegiance to the Crown was strongest, the civilians there were highly skilled, attentive to their surroundings and possessed a high regard for independence while under British rule. They remained vigilant to outside threats and neighbors to the south. 
The Boers were the first group to be identified as a legitimate threat to Natal, a loyal British colony.  The Natal Field Force, intelligent and resourceful, remained close with the Boers, who held much animosity against British rule and insisted on their own ways. 
The Natal Field Force always warned that war with the Boers was imminent but were never taken seriously. The Boers simply wanted measurable clout with The Cape Colony, the governmental decision-makers in Northeastern South Africa and to thus refuse British rule. The reasons for this were unknown.
The Natal Field Force was trusted to hold their ground, develop their residence and remain with self-reliant power. During a collection of conversations on the train itself, it was learned by telegraph that the Boers were defeated in a series of battles. This of course created a sense of victory among the British riders.
Except railway stations along the route gave notice that a state of war between The Crown and The Governments of The South African Republic was alive and growing, which suggested that the Boers weren’t eliminated by any extent.  Many others including Churchill initially believed the Boer threat to be false. However the supposed remaining numbers of Boers were spotted armed and looming along the railway during the train ride! However, once in Cape Town, over 100 men were collected, eager to fend off any attack.
Midway en route from Cape Town to Ladysmith, the most protected area of British rule, the train was ambushed by Boer rebels, crashing into it with light artillery, scattering its survivors. Among them was Churchill. One by one, those living and uninjured were captured as mini-handkerchiefs were waved in submission.
 



Chapter 2: Captured!
 
Unfortunately, Churchill was captured in a weak attempt at escape. His independent and rebellious nature would be tried and tested now.
Once taken in with the remaining survivors (now prisoners of war), the overall mindset of the group shifted from being hopeful to that of holding grim expectation. Herded like sheep, they were collected and arranged in the heat and stagnant South African air. Too far from their originally intended destination their location became sterile in overall function. The bullet riddled cars showed all signs of complete uselessness, which contributed to the sense that none of the prisoners could leave easily, if at all.
Churchill kept his mind on the prospect of getting out, awaiting opportunity to create the chance. He studied the changing of the guard routine by day and night, taking careful mental notes of when his best opportunity for escape would lie. Before He could do so, all were guided by threat of being shot to Pretoria, where they were housed and protected against the elements.
While there, Churchill’s close observation of the behavior of his captors revealed their steely, serious sense of post and duty. He became more curious about why this was true, which measured above his overall concern for escape. Questions abounded in his head.
Why did they hate the thought of British rule? What made them use violence at all? Why hadn't they killed anyone outright yet? Who was giving the orders in this situation?
Questions like this peppered Churchill’s mind and boosted his sense of duty. A story needed to be uncovered here and he would find it and report it, regardless of the outcome. In a curious discussion Churchill instigated, he learned why he hadn't been executed on sight.
During conversation with his captors, his questions to them were left ignored. Instead, he was told he was the son of Royalty in Britain and couldn't be released so easily, and it wasn't every day the Boers would have someone of high value in custody. He now became their trump card in this game of war. When he would be played for advantage was anyone’s guess. And despite requests to be released on grounds of being a noncombatant and war reporter, he was denied release not just once, but repeatedly.
Left with the prospect of escape, Churchill turned his attention to questioning his surroundings. Picking his moments so as not to arouse heated debate or worse, he again studied the changing of the guard system. In a rare instance, he found himself engaged in conversation with a sixteen year old guard, quite staunch in duty, unrelenting in national pride, and gut deep responsible to the Boers.
This unexpected conversation revealed a shred of understanding for Churchill’s inquisitive mind, whose main questions stemmed from why British rule was considered so threatening, thus prompting a warring response.  This boy, surprisingly intelligent for his age, began to express how the promises made (by the British) were broken to his own father, thereby creating an impossible family situation and denying their wish to be left alone. Living simply in this region was considered too much to grant by the Crown. Instead, boisterous protest and controls were levied against his own family plus countless others who bought into the lies.
The act of kicking out the unwanted British intruder became a seemingly national response and anyone desiring resistance should remain strong in word and deed, and able to pick up arms and defend...and win.
Churchill’s now understood why each unarmed British colony fell to the Boer’s attacks. The remaining British colonists now collected in Ladysmith, barricaded within its reinforced walls. They were defending themselves against the very folk wanting the same thing, the freedom to live in peace. Instead, the colonists and Boers, by perception, had become targets to one another. 
Churchill maintained the British colonies, including Pretoria, posed no direct threat, as they were without arms with which to defend and could not proclaim war for any purpose. Everyone wanted a simple life except for one large detail. A Boer wanted to be among Boer, not the British, who in a sense, were trespassing. The Boers were simply taking back what was originally theirs and pushed back in every conceivable way, just shy of committing international war crimes.
He now realized why he hadn't been killed outright. He was their ticket of influence by pushing back against the Crown’s power. He was a hostage! And terms of any exchange or release was being ignored. His soft interview with this sixteen year old guard revealed quite a bit. Although this account could not be unconfirmed, it seemed completely honest. Tempted to be persuaded from this unbiased view, Churchill still maintained that the Crown had very little to do with the hardship described and it was a matter of local politics and perpetuated misconception. Churchill had to assess and observe deeper. He continued as a war correspondent.
Still, in the back of his mind, escape was his central concern.
 



Chapter 3: Mind games!
 
While still under capture in Pretoria, Churchill regarded his surroundings with a sense of curiosity rather than doom. Accounting for the dullness of the day to day, he chose his moments carefully to express his neutral stance in this conflict and somehow create an environment for release…or escape. His reporting would reach Britain in one way or the other. However, the Boers wanted control over what was said. So, after repeated requests to be released amid long drawn out days of reading the same books, having the same conversations with his fellow captives, Churchill was granted a rather unique interview.
He knew this interview would highlight attributes of the enemy to invite sympathy. Ignoring the Boer's obvious manipulative opportunity this discussion served Churchill and exposed the mindset of the enemy. How deep this knowledge would go in the space of sixty minutes remained questionable. Therefore he stayed privy to the mechanics of an honest interview so it might offer newsworthy information to the British public at a later date.
The gentleman to be interviewed: Mr. Grobelaar, The Under Secretary of Foreign Affairs. The hour long interview gave an interesting exchange of heated words about the war, who was regarded to be at fault, and the true nature of the aggressor.
Neither reached an amicable agreement. Perceptions remained about the British colonies being settlements created in South American territory for the expressed purpose to insult the Boers. Churchill defended the history of the colonies and said that they were developed without the intention of warring and creating means of conquest. The motive had been peaceful. 
Newspapers and publications personified the colonies as political badgers, using any means of military defense and offense against the Boers. Mr. Grobelaar emphasized the value of his rebellion by mentioning that the natives of this land simply wanted to be left alone. Churchill maintained the obvious exaggerated accounts of Natalian defenses being activated; nowhere in local reporting was it suggested that the colonies had been established via means of armament and war preparedness. After all, the colonists had been pushed back and were now collecting in the heart of Ladysmith for protections sake and were now gathering arms to merely survive further attacks.
The argument culminating from an interview had ended with the minimal understanding that the Boers were acting out of sheer force to drive back against the British colonies, of whom were proven peaceful. Churchill, grudged to Mr. Grobelaar’s audience, firmly rooted himself in the resolve to maintain Britain’s stance and to escape as soon as possible, with the latter plan unspoken.
 



Chapter 4: Curiosity Reigns!
 
Subsequent to his interview, Churchill became obsessed with thought and the prospect of escape. His surroundings and inside knowledge of both leader and follower, however limited in scope, caused Churchill’s sense of escape planning to heighten beyond previous interest levels. Day and night, Churchill played the dull day game of handling boring conversation, minding the meal schedule and settling in with a heavily armed presence. Looking as calm as he could was his ticket to freedom.
Many nights were spent mentally logging the patterns of the armed soldiers around him, actively curious to their minor behavioral tendencies. There had to be a window of opportunity and he fully intended to exploit it. His thin resourcefulness in pocket and supply was no barrier to his resolve. Carefully, Churchill surveyed every opportunity he could within the line of his limited vision. Having no more than a few chocolates, meat tablets and meager belongings, he decided one evening to force the issue of escape. His sense of time and awareness would be his only personal artillery. The shadows were created by nightfall and the walls served as visual barriers. He took stock of how both advantages could be subsequent downfalls. He had to move with the deftness of a cheetah and the slithery silence of a snake.
Prior to such arrangement, Churchill decided a most interesting move. He penned a letter describing his wish to escape on the grounds that there was no merit in his captivity. He also gave credit for humane treatment as prisoner in spite of requests to be released as a non-combatant. After an exhaustive length, he signed it with the full intent of meeting the Secretary of War of the South African Republic again…under different circumstances, but not before reporting fair POW treatment to the British public.
Leaving this letter on his bed, Churchill again reminded himself of his meager supplies and laid his plan out mentally in avid preparation.
 



Chapter 5:  Independent Rebellion and the Pay-off 
 
Churchill took over a month to decide his course of action. The forceful attempt he considered back-fired with layered patrols all around him, nullifying any observational advantages. He had hidden his note effectively enough, but the urgency to change his fortune pushed hard on his mind. All war reports were slanted by the Boers to illustrate their resiliency, supremacy and power. He resisted a weakening mind brought on by overfed exaggerations from the publication being circulated throughout the compound, the Volksstem. Somehow, a separate report of British forces facing defeat from an unbiased source reached Churchill’s ears and tipped him over the edge in questioning an effective escape.  
His empowered mind combined with the timeliness of his decision propelled him into action. First he prepared himself by taking stock of his barricaded surroundings. This time versus all other instances, his eye became more scientific and strategic. He was kept within a structure called The State Model School.  Iron fences and a corrugated iron grille surrounded the outside of the structure. These seemingly intimidating obstacles offered little resistance to the youthful and quick. However, guards were effectively spaced out, walking in tandem, keeping a vigilant rhythmic “walk and watch” pattern. This left the tiniest gap for even the fastest youth to climb and leap away.
Churchill had to think alternatively.
He took an even closer look at the sentries and their movements. It seemed that in certain paths traversed, a clear view of the tops of the walls was obscured. It wouldn't take long before a sentry had enough where-withal to look up. This simple observation took Churchill’s mind in a hopeful direction. He also took note of important shadows cast with the fall of night. The exact moment to dash into the shadows, climb high enough to be invisible on the building’s rooftops, and maneuver a brave leap over the fence seemed quite daunting. Additionally, his memory of the garden, the destination just over the fence, had little to offer in terms of a clear path away from the compound. If done, the estimated time of running and dodging barriers unseen in the night was uncertain. Just beyond that escape, if done wrong, were the night patrols outside of the compound. The Boers guarded in layers. The path he needed to run spanned two hundred and eighty miles to the Portuguese frontier. This solution now became too vague.
Refusing such threatening unknowns, he again took stock of his minimal rations and supplies. His pockets revealed chocolate bars and a few meat cubes. A little Kaffir knowledge and luck might forge his chance of making it out alive.
 



Chapter 6: Hero?
 
Churchill’s plan measured success in his mind. However, the execution of his plan was mentally stalled. The nights he thought were opportune chances now faded because it seemed his plans were already anticipated. Sentries took on new patrol patterns and guarded in even better layers inside and outside the gates. This constant change proved disheartening to the ambitious Churchill. Fear was starting to creep into his fine intellect. 
Unchanged and undaunted, his observant nature kept him strong, right through a particular evening following the night meal. While strolling back to his quarters, two guardsmen decided to strike up a conversation. Churchill found his opportunity.
He scaled the nearby wall with a deftness that surprised even him. Once atop, he glanced to measure his next opportune move by quickly studying the sentries within the next barricade, just over the fence. Waiting for their backs to turn, he lowered himself slowly and noiselessly to the earth and into the adjoining garden. Crouched and hidden from the growing foliage, he sensed freedom.
Even though the shadows of the night proved trustworthy for his clandestine effort, a house a scant twenty yards away presented a new issue, a house full of people. This unforeseen glitch in his escape plan forced a wedge of uncertainty into his head. He had been noticed by an onlooker gaining a measure of fresh air. Instead of being apprehended, this man warned Churchill of an escapee and the detective who was ready to capture him.  In the near distance, two sentries conversed about the inevitable re-capture of Churchill.
A flash of realism remarked within Churchill’s mind. He attempted, with a hat and full uniform to walk through among them all. The guests of the house and the guards outside paid him no mind as he strolled through. Those who would have recognized him on sight ignored him. He continued walking through the night.
Along his chosen path, he took stock of his personal effects: seventy-five cents and four slabs of chocolate. He reminded himself he did not know the native language. Rather than panic, he planned his next move. Morning would arrive soon enough and the search for him would be swift and true.
He focused himself to find the Delagoa Bay Railway and remembered to allow the stars to guide him. Going the way of Orion this night, he walked south for what seemed like a forever trek but turned out to be a mere half mile. By some small stroke of luck, he found a railroad. Not knowing which one it was, he followed it. It seemed to follow northward. He took in his freedom and made use of every night-time moment to follow this railway. Staying aware, he passed dangerous detours and used his keen observation skills to evade the typical night-time hazards, such as rough terrain and pockets of nocturnal animal activity.
His fortune changed for the better when he spotted signal lights. He crouched with immeasurable impatience because this train, supposedly heading his way would be a faster method of travel and give substantial difficulty to any sentry focused on his re-capture. He needed to board that train!
Seeing his opportunity while running alongside it, Churchill grabbed, missed, tried again, missed, tried again and with determination, finally caught the fifth train from the front and climbed inward. Among the sacks of grain he nestled and regained focus, and his breath.
Traveling twenty miles per hour away from the enemy’s capital was the best living speed for the moment, Churchill thought. He managed to sleep, but could not estimate its length. He found consciousness once again to remind himself of the need to know when to depart, hide during the daytime and resume his trek at nightfall.
However, the thought of being stagnant for any length of time only meant his re-capture was inevitable. So, staying true to his plan of escape and evasion, he departed the train to avoid being intercepted at the next station. There was no telling of the sophistication of communication among the Boers in this region.
After jumping from the train, he searched for water to quench his uncontrollable thirst.  Upon discovering a fresh water source, he drank and took in the dawn of the new day. He knew he had to keep moving. The heat on this land intensified as the sun rose. Finding a stretch of high ground, he settled in the protection of the cool surroundings, taking note of railways below and planning his next move. Regardless of his attempt to maintain focus, hunger now became a distinct problem, which clouded his judgment and depressed his energy. The chocolate he had with him did not satisfy nor fill his angry stomach. He turned to prayer in these desperate moments.
The daytime followed without incident and presented a most welcome access to water. After drinking his fill, he rested and remained aware to railway activity. Catching a train seemed unlikely. The silence along the railways hinted that trains had completed their trek long before his arrival. He decided to walk on and try to traverse twenty miles of terrain. This took over six hours to do this. How far he actually got was anyone’s guess. He could see where not to go because bridges and overpasses were heavily guarded. This forced him to leave the railroad path and into wilderness territory.
Slowed down by bogs and swamps, Churchill pressed on in spite of sharp hunger and exhaustion. In the early evening he assessed his overall safety and slept in a ditch, making every emotional attempt to believe that he would bear this adventure out.
His iron will to survive kept him going. His military days proved an asset although his mind was focused on exiting South Africa altogether. The silence of nearby train-rails made a clear indication that his absence had been discovered. However, remaining vigilant on his path, he miraculously found an immobile train labeled Lourenco Marques. Finding a train car with sacks of merchandise, he weathered the hot, uncomfortable inner surroundings and got in without detection. The weight of his two and a half day trek into Portuguese territory seemed possible now. After a scare of being discovered, he kept his wits, remained on the train and ultimately landed on solid ground in Delagoa Bay.
Although tired, dirty, hungry, weary but free, he found the British Consul. He was initially mistaken for another and nearly turned away. Once recognized, all changed. Treated like royalty, he settled in the presence of powerful people.
His voyage home from Delagoa Bay to Durban, Britain was efficient and pleasant. He was well received and took in the reality of triumph yet again, in greater volume and exuberance. Allegiance to the British Empire was exactly what it was, magnificent to its very roots. However, the real work lay ahead. Knowing this, he immersed himself back into his British life in short order.
 



Conclusion Part 1: Ambassador for Change?
 
Churchill’s heroics were celebrated publically from numerous congratulatory devices for the many weeks and months that followed. On receipt of full physical, mental and medical recovery, Churchill continued to note the brilliance of the Boer’s plan of attack and simplicity of purpose. They had effectively achieved a most perfect strategy; to remove war from their own territories and to confine it to the rocky and broken regions to exact military control. After careful analysis of their plan, he reviewed it and lent considerable insight into what became the British response against the Boers back in Ladysmith.
The retaliation effort against the Boers in Ladysmith was largely debated before anything pressed forward. Reports of dwindling supplies and ammunition within Ladysmith pressured the Crown to respond with military action or face abject surrender and international humiliation.
Churchill’s escape had been quite the inspiration.  Because he got away, the Boers intensified their warring on Ladysmith. Churchill found himself in the position of not only advising a plan of defense but re-entering the war space. Churchill took to examining the movements of the Boers, collecting fresh intelligence regarding their strategy and implementing a risky military attempt to contain damage, injury and death. His duty to Britain steeled itself by pushing back at a persistently worsening situation.  
Once present again in South Africa and Ladysmith, Churchill took stock of the British forces that now filled in Natal and Ladysmith, with weapons ready. Additionally, the wounded were being tended and military leaders convened over tactical maneuvers and proposed new strategies.
The obvious plan became stopping the siege on Ladysmith by making it more than a blockade. The stern faces of generals present indicated the need for a full scale war. Details of available cavalries and brigades were summarized. Where and how they would attack, defend and unite would make all the difference. Unfortunately, Ladysmith was a strategic nightmare of sorts. As a war location, its advantages were obvious. Terrain features all around Ladysmith made defending easier. However, upon closer review Churchill learned it to be a strategic trap. 
Getting out of Ladysmith while under attack was the predominant concern. The placement of artillery in the surrounding hills would make Ladysmith and whomever in it, helpless to attack. Averting such an attack and adhering to the central mission of a military push-back was the prime concern.
Attacking the Boers on their terms, sentry to sentry in the surrounding terrain necessitated complete planning. Careful inspection of the surrounding area challenged Churchill’s sense of strategy, and to analyze it to perfection.  The opposing argument was to leave Ladysmith to its own and withdraw. Politically this would pose an issue. Something had to be decided. This put Churchill into a precarious position both from a military and political perspective.
 



Conclusion Part 2: Agent for Change
 
This internal assessment created a moment for Churchill. The occurrence of Christmas and New Year’s somehow allowed a pause in warring. Knowing the Boers would be healing, preparing and improving their strategy, Churchill took the time to nurture his view and overall approach.
It was clear the Dutch (i.e. Boers) and the British valued their flags as symbols of freedom. The pursuance of freedom meant a scattered war effort had to take root in fertile areas of the earth, where freedom was awaiting in all of its glory in South Africa.
During his refection, he knew of the strains of ignorance, intolerance, brutality, theoretic word scorning, principle bashing, reputation driven plans, political and country-wide resentment were all perpetuated along the way…toward this fight for freedom.  
He concluded this “time of wrong” needed to become a “time of right.”
Soon after, battles ensued and solidified Britain as a super-power. Churchill’s intelligent ways marked themselves into history. In the years following, the world would have to choose its fate, because the most threatening enemy was yet to be revealed and lead to World War I. World powers would need to wake up and bear this war. Survival would come down to whether global powers would listen to Sir Winston Churchill, his foresight, opposition insight, war expertise and stern warnings…or not.
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