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In this fascinating and meticulously researched book, bestselling historian Arthur Herman sheds
new light on two of the most universally recognizable icons of the twentieth century, and reveals
how their forty-year rivalry sealed the fate of India and the British Empire.They were born worlds
apart: Winston Churchill to Britain’s most glamorous aristocratic family, Mohandas Gandhi to a
pious middle-class household in a provincial town in India. Yet Arthur Herman reveals how their
lives and careers became intertwined as the twentieth century unfolded. Both men would go on
to lead their nations through harrowing trials and two world wars—and become locked in a fierce
contest of wills that would decide the fate of countries, continents, and ultimately an
empire.Gandhi & Churchill reveals how both men were more alike than different, and yet
became bitter enemies over the future of India, a land of 250 million people with 147 languages
and dialects and 15 distinct religions—the jewel in the crown of Britain’s overseas empire for 200
years.Over the course of a long career, Churchill would do whatever was necessary to ensure
that India remain British—including a fateful redrawing of the entire map of the Middle East and
even risking his alliance with the United States during World War Two.Mohandas Gandhi, by
contrast, would dedicate his life to India’s liberation, defy death and imprisonment, and create an
entirely new kind of political movement: satyagraha, or civil disobedience. His campaigns of
nonviolence in defiance of Churchill and the British, including his famous Salt March, would
become the blueprint not only for the independence of India but for the civil rights movement in
the U.S. and struggles for freedom across the world.Now master storyteller Arthur Herman cuts
through the legends and myths about these two powerful, charismatic figures and reveals their
flaws as well as their strengths. The result is a sweeping epic of empire and insurrection, war
and political intrigue, with a fascinating supporting cast, including General Kitchener,
Rabindranath Tagore, Franklin Roosevelt, Lord Mountbatten, and Mohammed Ali Jinnah, the
founder of Pakistan. It is also a brilliant narrative parable of two men whose great successes
were always haunted by personal failure, and whose final moments of triumph were
overshadowed by the loss of what they held most dear.

"Really one of the great stories of all time...I loved it so much that I wanted to make a movie
about it" –Cher"An astute, pacey account of a woman who hardly ever emerged from the
shadows. It is a sharp analysis of what it meant to be a politician's wife. . . that shows how much
we can learn about Winston Churchill from his wife and marriage."–The Wall Street Journal“An
acute and sympathetic biography which brings Clementine Churchill out of the shade into which
her illustrious and domineering husband has cast her and shows how key she was to his
success. Sonia Purnell makes us ask how Clementine endured life with Winston, and provides
the answers.” –Margaret MacMillan, author of Paris 1919 and The War that Ended Peace



“Thorough and engaging. . . Purnell’s extensive and insightful biography offers a much welcome
portrait of Clementine Churchill, a woman whose remarkable life has long been overshadowed
by her famous husband.” —Washington Post“Fascinating… [Purnell's] book may leave you
thinking Clementine is one of the most underrated, complex women in British history.” –The Daily
Beast“A fascinating and well-written account of a woman who played a key role in many pivotal
moments of early-20th-century British and world politics.” —Minneapolis Star-Tribune“The
extensive research shines a deserved spotlight on Britain’s first lady through wartime and
beyond." —Fort Worth Star-Telegram“Sonia Purnell has restored Clementine Churchill to her
rightful place in history. Behind every great man there is a great woman–and this was especially
true of Winston Churchill.Clementine is a fascinating portrait of a highly complex woman who
only ever showed a brave and elegant face to the world. At last, thanks to Sonia Purnell’s
excellent book, we see her true nature.” –Amanda Foreman, author of A World on Fire"Until this
biography, Clementine’s influence had been completely overlooked and undervalued by
Winston's biographers. Clementine was a complicated, mercurial figure, and Purnell does a
wonderful job painting a full picture of a woman who was an excellent wife, a mediocre at best
mother, and privy to some of the most profound moments of the modern era.—Jessica Grose,
Lenny Letter“At last Sonia Purnell has given us the first political biography of Clementine
Churchill, a woman of power and progressive vision. Although she was her husband's best
guide and most astute advisor during the worst of times, her essential role is generally
unacknowledged. Boldly written and illuminating, this is a generative restoration of a fascinating
woman who transcended family grief and marital agonies to lead her husband and the nation
with grace, commitment and persistence.” –Blanche Wiesen Cook, author of Eleanor
Roosevelt "In this wonderful book Sonia Purnell has at long last given Clementine Churchill the
biography she deserves. Sensitive yet clear-eyed, Clementine tells the fascinating story of a
complex woman struggling to maintain her own identity while serving as the conscience and
principal adviser to one of the most important figures in history. Purnell succeeds brilliantly at an
almost impossible task: providing fresh and thought-provoking insights into Winston Churchill in
the course of examining his complicated marriage. I was enthralled all the way through."–Lynne
Olson, bestselling author of Citizens of London “An excellent book…Both scrupulous and fair-
minded, Sonia Purnell has done her subject proud in this eye-opening and engrossing account
of the strong-willed and ambitious woman without whom Winston Churchill’s political career
would have been a washout.”–Miranda Seymour, The Telegraph“It seems extraordinary that no
one has given this remarkable woman proper biographical treatment before. . . She sacrificed
her children and her health in the greater service of her husband, but she also kept him buoyant.
This book is a salutary reminder that the Churchills were always a team.” –The Times
(UK) “Compellingly readable. . . Sonia Purnell’s biography of Winston’s wife Clementine brings
her out from behind the shadow cast by the Great Man. She became her husband’s wise
counselor, discreetly offering sound advice, re-writing his speeches, toning down his foolish or
angry letters, preventing him from making certain terrible political mistakes. . . Her wheeling and



dealing was done behind a veil of gracious femininity.”–The Independent (UK) “Eye-opening. . .
A bold biography of a bold woman; at last Purnell has put Clementine Churchill at the center of
her own extraordinary story, rather than in the shadow of her husband’s.”–Mail on Sunday
(UK) “In our own era of sturdy individualism, it is remarkable to read of Clementine’s resolve to
subordinate her own desires and her children’s happiness to her husband’s cause. . . An
intriguing study of a character both deeply flawed and, in her way, magnificent.”–The Evening
Standard (UK) “Sonia Purnell’s fine biography. . . brings out of the shadows this formidable
woman who was much more than strictly a spouse.” —Newsday “A sharply drawn, absorbing
portrait of Churchill’s elegant, strong-willed wife, who was also his adviser, supporter, protector,
and manager. . . Purnell argues persuasively for Clementine's importance to history: she
functioned as her husband's astute political strategist; insisted that he consider her feminist
views; vetted his speeches; and campaigned for his successes. . . A riveting, illuminating life of a
remarkable woman. –Kirkus Reviews (Starred Review)“This exemplary biography illustrates how
Clementine’s intelligence, hard work, and perseverance in often difficult circumstances made
her every bit a match for her remarkable, intimidating husband, and a fascinating figure in her
own right.” —Publishers Weekly (Starred Review) “Purnell does a remarkable job of proving that
Clementine had a large impact on Winston’s life. . . He seems to have known immediately upon
meeting her that she would be the one who could support his great ambitions and moderate his
mood swings and gambling. . . She edited his writing, advised him on political decisions, and
volunteered in many ways throughout both world wars. Her significance, in many way, can be
compared to that of Eleanor Roosevelt.”--Library JournalAbout the AuthorSonia Purnell is a
biographer and journalist who has worked at The Telegraph and Sunday Times, and the author
of A Woman of No Importance: The Untold Story of the American Spy Who Helped Win World
War II. Her first book, Just Boris, a candid portrait of London mayor and Brexit champion Boris
Johnson, was longlisted for the Orwell prize. Clementine (published as First Lady in the UK) was
chosen as a Book of the Year by The Telegraph and Independent and shortlisted for the Plutarch
Award for biography. Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.Clementine sat bolt
upright in the Strangers’ Gallery, eyes fixed on her husband in the Commons Chamber below.
For years the house had mocked Winston and his bellicose warnings about the Nazi threat. Now
that his predictions had come true she saw how the house was finally uniting with him in a
“temper for war.” At dawn that fateful morning—September 1, 1939—Germany had attacked
Poland with brutal force. As the news grew worse by the hour, Neville Chamberlain had finally
made a somber and weary admission to Parliament: “The time has come when action rather
than speech is required.” MPs waited feverishly for Winston to intervene, but he left without
saying a word. The following day—a Saturday—Clementine was there again. Britain had at long
last mobilized its forces; children were being evacuated from London, and anxious crowds were
gathering in the streets. Some seven hundred miles to the east, the Wehrmacht was smashing
the valiant but ill-equipped Polish army and laying waste to towns and villages. Britain was honor-
bound by treaty to defend Poland. Yet still the glacial Chamberlain failed to make a move. He



finally rose to his feet at 7:44 p.m., nearly forty hours after the start of the Polish invasion. His
brief, almost nonchalant statement about the government’s “somewhat difficult position”
prompted such bed- lam in the House of Commons that two distraught MPs actually vomited.
Once again Winston walked out of the chamber without speaking. At 10:30 that evening at
Morpeth Mansions he and Clementine played host to a stream of grave-faced members of
Parliament including Anthony Eden, Bob Boothby, Diana’s second husband, Duncan Sandys,
Alfred Duff Cooper and Brendan Bracken. Duff Cooper noticed how all those present were in a
state of “bewildered rage” but also that Clementine was “more violent in her denunciation of the
Prime Minister even than Winston.” Chamberlain had led them all to believe he was finally going
to take a stand against Hitler, but still no word had come and it was now clear that he was once
more back- tracking on his pledge. As rain pummeled the sixth-floor windows and thunder
crashed angrily around the Westminster rooftops, the assembled men begged Winston to take a
lead. At last he sat down to write, bluntly warning Chamberlain of the “injury” done to the “spirit of
national unity by the apparent weakening of [Britain’s] re- solve.” Then a number of the MPs
walked through the storm to Downing Street to deliver the letter in person. By daybreak the skies
had cleared and the air had cooled. Now finally the prime minister issued an ultimatum to
Germany to halt its hostilities against Poland within two hours. As he famously broad- cast soon
afterward, “no such undertaking” was received. At eleven a.m. on September 3, 1939, Britain
declared war on Germany and that same day France, Australia, India and New Zealand followed
suit. After listening to Chamberlain on the radio Clementine joined Winston on their roof terrace
at Morpeth Mansions. As they watched the first blimps rising slowly over the roofs and spires of
London, they thought of the horrors to come. Yet they were far from down- cast. Yesterday’s
finished man today stood at the threshold of a new beginning, and as Winston told a Commons
sitting that afternoon the prospect of the “call of honour” thrilled his “being.” He noted privately
that Clementine was equally “braced” for whatever the future held. Within minutes of
Chamberlain’s announcement, the wailing of the first air-raid siren began outside their flat.
Joking about German “promptitude and precision,” Clementine grabbed a bottle of brandy and
“other appropriate medical comforts” before heading down the street with Winston to the
makeshift shelter. A German refugee, sensing he would not be welcomed by the jocular crowd,
hovered anxiously on the pavement outside. Clementine insisted he should come in—although it
soon transpired it was a false alarm. Winston’s newfound status as visionary man of action was
such that Chamberlain could not possibly exclude him from the newly formed War Cabinet. Later
that day the prime minister summoned him to Downing Street and, while Clementine waited in
the car out- side, appointed him first lord of the Admiralty—a politically pragmatic decision (not
one of the great offices of state but important nonetheless) that seems to have surprised
Winston as much as his colleagues. He reported to his old desk at six that evening, and orders
instantly came thick and fast—radar was to be fitted to naval ships, merchant ships were to be
armed, the Prof was to run a new statistical department. Winston himself set about a quick-fire
tour of naval bases, accompanied by Clementine as in the previous war. It was an early



indication of how they would work during the years ahead. Back in London Clementine
immediately set about bringing together Winston’s supporters—around a dining table, of course.
The day after he took office, she arranged a lunch for twenty-four. Alas, Winston had to rush off
to deal with a crisis and the meal was abandoned after ten minutes. So began a life with “less
schedule than a forest fire and less peace than a hurricane,” in the words of their bodyguard
Walter Thompson. He confessed to wondering “a thousand times” how Clementine could
“endure the almost unvarying smash-up” of all her plans. Never would there be “one meal
without a phone call; even one good-morning kiss not witnessed by waiting courtiers. The mere
matter of menus [was] the most awful madness! But Mrs Churchill never showed that she was
troubled.” And so, for the second time, Winston Churchill was galvanizing the Admiralty for war
with his wife at his side. He worked up to six- teen hours a day, seven days a week, and was
soon immersed in every detail of naval operations. He also expected his department to function
around the clock—a shock for many senior Whitehall staff, who were unaccustomed to starting
at their desks before eleven a.m. Unfortunately, only a fraction of Winston’s fizzing energy would
be put to good use. Although war had been declared, Downing Street vetoed most of his more
audacious plans lest they antagonize the Germans. Some within the government were still intent
on finding a peaceful solution. Winston was adamant that the navy under his command should
ruthlessly hunt down German submarines and battleships, but when he ordered their sinking
—“not without relish”— many in the government felt ill at ease. The torpor of appeasement still
hung over Whitehall. It was a virus from which Winston’s Admiralty was free, but his stock
suffered when Britain’s early naval engagements failed to go his way. The sinking on October 14,
1939, of the old battleship HMS Royal Oak, while anchored at the navy’s chief base, Scapa
Flow, in the Ork- ney Islands, cost 833 lives. It also handed the Nazis a public relations coup by
demonstrating that even supposedly “impregnable” harbors were vulnerable to U-boats. Over
the course of the next month, 60,000 tons of British shipping were sunk by magnetic mines
alone. Billboards may have proclaimed, “Talk Victory,” but Clementine wrote to Nellie on
September 20, 1939, that the news was “grim be- yond words,” saying “One must fortify oneself
by remembering that whereas the Germans are (we hope) at their peak, we have only just
begun.” Fortunately the evening of December 17 brought better tidings, with the scuttling of the
German pocket battleship Admiral Graf Spee off the River Plate estuary in South America
following a ferocious sea battle with three British cruisers. Yet despite this mixed record, many
now believed that Winston’s fanatical drive made him the only politician capable of leading
Britain through the darkness of another war to victory. Crucially, word of his prescience in
peacetime and exuberant determination in war had reached the White House and on September
11, the US president Franklin D. Roosevelt had cabled him at Morpeth Mansions asking to be
kept “in touch personally” about events. In doing so, he broke all the normal protocols, bypassing
the prime minister, the Foreign Office and even his own ambassador. In public President
Roosevelt was denying that he had any intention of sending Americans to fight foreign wars, but
in private he had now established a direct connection to the one man in Europe he thought



capable of resisting Hitler. The beginnings of this relation- ship were not auspicious. Winston
had snubbed Roosevelt at that London dinner in 1918 and was known across the Atlantic both
as “hostile” to America (from his time as chancellor in the 1920s) and as a “drunken sot.” On the
Churchills’ side, Randolph had declared himself “anti FDR” after meeting the president in 1936
during Roosevelt’s campaign for a second term. Randolph had been invited to tea at Hyde Park,
the Roosevelts’ estate in upstate New York, when he went over to try to save Sarah from Vic
Oliver. He had reported back that the American could not match Lloyd George for magnetism or
charm. Now, of course, such equivocation would need to be put firmly in the past. Clementine
masterminded the move from Morpeth Mansions into Winston’s beloved Admiralty House. In this
new age of wartime austerity, the Office of Works had converted the attics into a modest flat for
the first lord’s use, so she no longer needed to worry about the cost of running the staterooms.
Clementine decided to keep the curtains with red and blue seahorses hung by Lady Diana
Cooper when Duff had been at the Admiralty, but few other remnants of naval foppery survived.
When Diana visited, she mourned the disappearance of her bed that “rose sixteen feet from a
shoal of gold dolphins and tridents,” its blue satin curtains held up by ropes. In its place
Clementine had installed a monastic single bunk for Winston and she had covered the walls with
battle charts in pastel shades (bright colors gave him headaches).7 Under her orders, the first
lord’s office was transformed into a no-nonsense modern command center. She arranged his
desk at an angle so that he would not be distracted by views of the park, and made sure his
chair was practical and uncushioned. But she also had two armchairs, upholstered in comforting
red leather, positioned beside the coal-burning fire and placed a constantly replenished cookie
tin and soda siphon for his whiskies on a nearby table. She did every- thing she could to ease
her husband’s burden—he was not to be bothered by domestic cares. Winston’s war had begun
“from the first hour” with the sinking of the passenger liner SS Athenia by a German U-boat on
the evening of September 3. It had become immediately obvious that the navy faced a
monumental challenge in protecting British merchant ship- ping from marauding enemy
submarines. Winston’s days were long and arduous, but he made a point of joining Clementine—
and their guests—for both lunch and dinner. He also kept her constantly in- formed. If news—
good or bad—came in of a battle he would often rush over to tell her. She joined him on the
quayside at Plymouth when victorious ships sailed in and she would accompany him to speak to
the relatives of those who had lost their lives. It was her idea, when battle survivors were being
honored, to set up a special enclosure on Horse Guards Parade for the families of the bereaved
in order to show them respect and consideration. More than twenty years since she had last
launched a ship, she was invited back to do the honors for the aircraft carrier Indomitable. A
photograph of Clementine joyfully waving the vessel away became a favorite of Winston’s and
the inspiration for a portrait. Winston’s appointment as first lord paid £5,000 a year and even
more important provided a defense against creditors, who were suddenly reluctant to be seen
pursuing a figure so vital to the war. Moving into Admiralty House allowed the Churchills to sell
Morpeth Mansions for much-needed cash. They were thus—for now at least— financially



secure. The outbreak of hostilities had not only energized Clementine, it had liberated her from
one of the constant strains of Winston’s wilderness years. Not that she was solely occupied with
the ceremonial and the domestic: she threw herself into all aspects of the war effort and it visibly
thrilled her. Clementine was “more beautiful now than in early life” and was as “fearless and
indefatigable” as her husband, noted Lady Diana Cooper in March 1940. “She makes us all knit
jerseys as thick as sheep’s fleeces for which the minesweepers must bless her.”8 Clementine
also raised money for those minesweepers (mainly civilian trawler crews whose boats had been
commandeered and converted). The way she helped run Fulmer Chase maternity hospital for
officers’ wives in Buckinghamshire (where she made a point of visit- ing almost every expectant
mother herself ) was deemed “ beyond praise” by a midwifery magazine.9 Sadly her attempts to
press Chart- well into service proved less successful. Initially she offered the house up for the
use of evacuees, whereupon two mothers with seven children duly traveled down from London
to take residence—only to leave after three weeks, having found the countryside boring. She
then suggested it should be used as another maternity home or hospital, but the medics
considered the house unappealing and impractical and turned her down. Eventually the main
building was shut up completely; only Orchard Cottage was kept open for family use. Out of sight
did not mean out of mind; her diary records as many as fifty visits to inspect for dampness during
the war. Conscious of the need to set an example to the nation, Clementine expected all
members of the family to do their duty. Mary, just out of school, worked in a canteen and for the
Red Cross, and so as to avoid creating an unserious impression she was, temporarily at least,
forbidden to attend dances. Sarah continued acting for a while but was keen to distance herself
from Oliver (he charged her with desertion in 1941 and they divorced at the end of the war). She
joined the Women’s Auxiliary Air Force (WAAF) and was assigned to the Photographic
Interpretation Unit, where she became a “quick and versatile” analyst of aerial surveys at RAF
Medmenham in Buckinghamshire, to the northwest of London. Only Diana, now the mother of
two children (and, from 1943, a third) by her second husband, Dun- can Sandys, struggled to
find a significant role: she became an officer with the Women’s Royal Navy Service (WRNS) but
resigned her commission for “family reasons” (although later she became an air- raid warden).
Diana never accompanied her father on his foreign travels, as Sarah and Mary later did. Both of
his younger daughters carried out their duties as aides-de-camp with efficiency and aplomb—
and in doing so influenced for the better Winston’s views of women’s capabilities. Diana’s meek
domesticity held no interest for her father and was anathema to her mother, who could not abide
the way Diana spoke more about her children, and even the idea of sending them to the safety of
America, than about the war effort itself. Clementine believed the war came first; when she
discovered one of Winston’s great-nieces—Sally Churchill—was about to be evacuated to
Canada, she personally ordered the girl’s passport to be withheld and had an official stop her
from boarding the boat train to Southampton. Her action provoked tears and reports in the
national press, but like any modern spin doctor Clementine understood the need for all Chur-
chills, no matter how young, to stay in the country and remain outwardly resolute. Diana had no



option but to follow suit. Meanwhile, Randolph had been spraying around marriage proposals to
well-bred “gels” across London in his quest to father an heir in case he was killed in combat.
Most recently he had been trying his luck with a Lady Mary Dunn, but upon receipt of a better
offer she had fobbed him off on a friend from the country. “I’ve got a red- headed tart up my
sleeve,” she told another chum. “She will do for Randolph.” And indeed she did. Randolph invited
the pony-loving Pamela, the eldest daughter of Lord and Lady Digby, to dinner at Quaglino’s in
St. James’s and three days later asked for her hand in marriage. She was the ninth woman to
whom he had proposed in the space of a fortnight, and the first to accept. Nineteen-year-old
Pamela found the prospect of marrying a Churchill irresistibly exciting. She had grown up in a
manorial hall at Minterne in Dorset, where her childhood had been one of dull routine interrupted
only by occasional visits from Americans whose different worldview fascinated her. Known as
the “dairy maid,” she was voluptuous, sexy, and wore high heels and tight skirts. Considered
“fast” but not “wild,” Pamela’s “erogenous” manner and “eloquent listening” conquered men by
the dozen.11 Winston immediately welcomed his prospective daughter-in-law, relishing her
flirtatiousness. In turn, Pamela was intensely solicitous of him, soon calling him Papa, lighting his
cigar, laughing at his jokes and playing his beloved bezique. He grew as fond of her as if she
were his own daughter, one perhaps less complicated than Diana or Sarah, neither of whom
warmed to this rival for their father’s affections. Clementine would eventually draw Pamela into
the bosom of the family but was at first “correct and reserved.” In truth, she was fret- ting about
the marriage, mindful of her son’s capacity for destructive- ness and his lack of money. Winston
brushed her concerns aside, exclaiming to her: “Nonsense. All you need to be married are
champagne, a box of cigars and a double bed.” As Randolph’s regiment, the Fourth Hussars,
might be posted abroad at any moment, the wed- ding was hastily arranged for October 4 at St.
John’s church, in Smith Square. Pamela wore a deep-blue coat trimmed with dyed fox fur and
she placed a jaunty velvet beret with a quill over her auburn curls. The groom wore his uniform
and as her biographer Christopher Ogden neatly put it: “Both looked plump. Pamela would
become more attractive; Randolph less.”13 As Clementine had feared, it was not a happy union.
Pamela did her conjugal duty by quickly becoming pregnant; he failed miserably in his. He lost
money they did not have by gambling with rich friends, drank more than ever and was frequently
abusive. Pamela’s disillusionment with her husband created a natural source of intimacy with his
mother. The two women exchanged surprisingly personal de- tails, leading Pamela to
understand that lovemaking did not enter the Churchills’ lives “a great deal.” Her own sex life with
Randolph also left much to be desired. “He was a womaniser, but in the sense of wanting to
dominate women,” Pamela later told her biographer. “When it came to sex, Randolph, like other
Churchill men, did not seem all that interested.” He also snored and farted with gusto. Drawing
on her own handling of Winston whenever he had been “objectionable,” Clementine counseled
Pamela on how to deal with Randolph: “Darling, go away. Don’t say where you’re going. Just dis-
appear. I . . . would go off to a hotel for three days and he wouldn’t hear from me.” She also
seems to have sided with Pamela against her son—once telling Winston in front of her daughter-



in-law, “Randolph is treating our Pamela very badly.” Clementine “would have liked to have been
closer to” Randolph, recalled Pamela, “but she was always scared, and with good reason, that
he would embarrass his father.”Read more
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um451, “Wonderful read. Really enjoyed this. What an amazing woman she was. Thought it
would be a slow read, but it was the opposite!”

Judith Jepsen-Popel, “World War II - inside story. While not riveting - certainly an interesting
portrayal of Clementine Churchill.”

Happy Hill, “Good read. An interesting bio of an interesting woman, accomplished in her own
right.”

K J Mason, “Awe inspiring. Impossible to imagine what the Churchills experienced. The world is
a better place because of their sacrifice and service. Clementine was there through it all. Her
support buoyed her husband in his darkest hours. Incredible.”

Cynthia K. Robertson, “Four and a half stars.... After seeing the movie, The Darkest Hour, about
Winston Churchill, I was enchanted by the character of his wife, Clementine Hozier Churchill. I
picked up Clementine: The Life of Mrs. Winston Churchill by Sonia Purnell to learn more about
the wife of one of Britain’s most famous prime ministers. I found the story of Clementine
(pronounced Clementeen) truly fascinating.Clementine was born into a socially prominent by
cash-strapped family. Both parents were sexually promiscuous and it is rumored that
Clementine and her three siblings are not the biological children of her father. This biography
takes you from her birth, her childhood and details her fascinating life. Her marriage to Winston
was especially interesting and she is said to have managed Winston in the same way that Edith
Roosevelt managed Theodore. Clementine’s control was done behind-the-scenes with grace
and tact. Winston would have probably not been the great leader he became without
Clementine by his side.It was especially thought-provoking to read the comparisons and
interactions between Clementine and Eleanor Roosevelt, wife of US President Franklin D.
Roosevelt. Clementine preferred to work in the background, although at least on one occasions,
Eleanor pushed her to the forefront. But I did feel that Purnell was unfairly critical of Eleanor and
downplayed her talents and contributions. Clementine also details the heart-breaks in the lives
of the Churchills—especially when it came to their children.The story of Clementine Churchill is
one that should not be lost to history. Thanks to biographies like this, as well as movies like The
Darkest Hour and even the television series, The Crown, Clementine Churchill is getting
renewed and much-deserved attention.”

AnotherReader, “Fascinating. I knew nothing of Clementine Churchill going in, not even her
name, prior to this book. The book gives amazing glimpses into the life of Winston Churchill, the
culture of the times, and introduces this formidable woman with so much influence. The couple
were both strong individuals and it was exhausting just to read about them. I can't imagine what



it must have been like to live with them!Though it sounds like she could have run the country by
herself, she dedicated her life to Winston and his career. He could not have accomplished what
he did without her.From her wedding sermon and quoted in her funeral sermon:“There must be
in the statesman’s life many times when he depends upon the love, the insight, the penetrating
sympathy and devotion of his wife.””

George L. Males, “Clementine Life & Influences. If you want a different view of Churchill's family,
this is the book to read.”

DK Dresser, “Excellent!. As (if you read it you will learn) WOW, as Clementine herself might have
said. I am up late at night, having just finished this book, in less than a week of reading. It is a
wonderfully drawn, instantly engaging portrait of a most amazing woman, until now woefully left
out of the heroic tellings of how WW II was won. Quite bluntly, it seems very clear that without
her, and her dauntless devotion, wisdom, and own period efforts, it may very well have gone the
other way. Don't take it from me, read it yourself. You'll be bowled over by this portrait, of a
woman, and a marriage, influential beyond belief in their times; without whom, we might indeed,
have a very different world. I am pretty picky about biographies, they are often to light and fluffy,
or too deep and stuffy. This one is easy to get lost in right away, it actually kept me up at night.
I'm inspired by Clementine, and efforts of other women of her time, this is a long overdue, but
very welcome tribute, which by no means overlooks her many flaws. I can not decide wether to
pass it on, or read it again, right away.”

Ebook Library Reader, “Unputdownable. Not only a fascinating account of this remarkable
woman; who was a complex,survivor from a chaotic childhood, steeped in duty to husband
and country - and adept at elegantly pushing through all protocol barriers of her time. She
was a first in countless ways. My wartime grandmother said "Mrs Churchill won the war" and
from this book I understood how. We learn of pivotal twists and turns within parliament and
between the allies, when the outcome of situations depended on relationships and detail.
Clementine was a master at influencing events. Purnell writes beautifully in a succinct,
compelling style, reflecting Clementine herself, with a pragmatic understanding of her
characters. An unusual angle on two world wars.Rosalind”

Valzie, “A real page-turner. The material seems not quite as well controlled as in A Woman of No
Importance, but this is a very gripping book for anyone interested in WWII.”

Claudia S., “Ein tolles Buch.... ...über eine noch so tolle Frau im Hintergrund eines der
bedeutenden Politiker in Englands Gesichte. Es ist informativ und man erhält ein Blick in
Clementines Gedanken und Geschichte. Über die Liebe zu ihren Winston und auch wie sehr sie
ihn doch in manchen Entscheidungen beeinflusste. Wunderbare Frau und wundervolles Buch.”



book worm, “Fascinating read. Biograpĥy of a great woman who devoted herself to Britain during
difficult times. Also provides an insight on Winston Churchill's life from a different point of view.”

Elizabeth Curry, “The life of a woman who influenced the war efforts in 2 World Wars. This is a
wonderful book enlightening us about an amazing woman and wifeThis gave such a great
history of the 2 world wars and her huge part in it as an amazing support for Winston Churchill
but also told of the many way she contributed herself to the war effort”

The book by Arthur Herman has a rating of  5 out of 4.6. 231 people have provided feedback.
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