a time there was a fellow lodger, most unwelcome to
Hayward, in the shape of Lord Gerald Wellesley, an
effete part time architect and former honorary attaché,
soon to succeed suddenly as ninth Duke of Wellington,
on the death in action of his nephew, the previous duke.
By contrast, the book really comes to life again with
the arrival of the first draft of The Dry Salvages. Here
as elsewhere, Eliot gives the impression of revelling
in obscurity for obscurity’s sake, but editing it gave
Hayward an opportunity worthy of his acute literary
powers. Eliot effusively recognised this and wrote ‘I
cannot find words to express a proper manifestation of
my gratitude for your invaluable assistance’.

In 1946 he moved back to London, to the flat in
Carlyle Mansions which he would share with Eliot
for the next eleven years. The arrangement worked
harmoniously at first, but eventually broke down under
Hayward’s increasing physical helplessness. Eliot too
spent some time in the London Clinic. In 1957 he
abruptly married his new secretary, Valerie Fletcher, in
a secret ceremony and decamped from the flat, giving
Hayward no more than forty-eight hours’ notice. By
any standards this method of deserting a helpless victim
was cruel beyond measure. Plainly there were grave
faults on both sides. Hayward’s friend Christopher
Sykes, a clever if erratic man, may have the last word.
‘If he was one of the most courageous men | have ever
known, he was also one of the most treacherous and
mischief-making.” Smart only mentions the mischief
in general, without details. But this is a remarkable and
engrossing book about a very clever and determined
man.

Conservative Heroes
Allen Mendenhall

Forgotten Conservatives in American History, Brian
McClanahan and Clyde Wilson, Pelican Publishing
Company, 2012, $26.95.

Growing up in the South, I used to hear folks say, ‘Give
me that old-time religion.” Although that old-time
religion had all but vanished by the time I was born,
I knew exactly what was meant by it. In Forgotten
Conservatives in American History, the authors seem
to be declaring, ‘Give me that old-time conservatism’,
a conservatism fearful of an expanding federal
bureaucracy, opposed to military adventure around
the globe, enthused by free market economics, wary
of reckless nationalism, and loyal to the principles of
liberty.

Amid the flurry of books lately published on

‘conservatism’, why would we need one consisting
of biographical vignettes of landmark conservative
Americans? McClanahan and Wilson say that it’s
because the labels ‘liberal’” and ‘conservative’ have
been divorced from their traditional meanings.

If, as the authors claim, ‘words are themselves
weapons in the eternal campaign of designing men
to achieve power and exploit their fellows,” then it is
essential for a label like ‘conservative’ to correspond
with the person it defines as accurately as possible.
What does it mean to be conservative and what
does conservatism look like? The answers to these
questions will differ from person to person, but the
authors emphatically disagree with the neoconservative
establishment that is all too happy with bloated
government.

The book provides profiles of American thinkers
who have defined, and ought to continue to define,
conservatism. These men are the exemplars; they
show us what conservatism means and looks like;
they supply the images and ideas that inform the
concept. They share certain values, principles, and
practices. From their commonalities — which include
a commitment to limited government, laissez faire
economics, private property, decentralization, a sense
of place and locality, and non-intervention, we can
infer what ‘conservatism’ means, and (according to
McClanahan and Wilson) that it is mostly compatible
with libertarian thought.

There are sixteen portraits, some of families and
paired thinkers, others limited to individuals, ranging
from James Jackson and John Taylor of Carolina
to James Fenimore Cooper, Grover Cleveland,
H L Mencken, William Faulkner, and Mel Bradford.
The list is not meant to be exhaustive and the authors
are concerned about forgotten conservatives whose
legacy requires restoration. What links these thinkers,
as McClanahan and Wilson make clear, is their
agreement with conservatism as it was defined and
described in Russell Kirk’s The Conservative Mind.
(Although focused exclusively on American figures,
Forgotten Conservatives in American History is
like a miniature version of Kirk’s more extensive
tome.) Kirk’s traditionalism and exercise of the moral
imagination guided McClanahan and Wilson in their
selection of subjects.

This book is valuable not so much for the details
it reveals about its subjects — the chapters are too
short for great depth — but for what it reveals about
the conservative tradition in America which, with its
individuals, has been forgotten.

The authors, @ la Kirk, suggest that the tradition
has to do with valuing prescription, which represents
‘established custom and wisdom’ as opposed to
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A Disappointed Prodigal

designed, compulsory schemes of uniformity,
Conservatism ig even richer and more complex

hope.

Penelope Tremayne

House of Stone, Anthony Shadid, Granta, 2012,
£14.99,

Anthony Shadid, who sadly died just before House of
Stone reached the bookshelves, i

Suggested internationa] connections and cosmopolitan
fashionableness’ qualities which he emphasises that
Isber yearned for. In the eighteen hundreds Napoleon

selling grain at top prices to a war-riven and starving
population,




