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Brenda Power
M Y W E E K J O N AT H A N A I T K E N

There’s always been something
special about Anglo-Irish ties
The former Tory MP
revisits his Dublin
childhood, speaks at a
Brendan Bracken
exhibition — and feels
Irish and British alike will
soon all cheer for Brexit
DUBLINER

What a good week. Its highlights were
Dublin hospitality at its happiest,
Westminster skulduggery at its most
savage, and Brexit arguments at their
most bombastic. An enthralling mixture.
I love coming to Dublin, the city of my
birth and childhood. Almost 74 years ago
I was delivered into this world by the
legendary gynaecologist Dr Bethel
Solomons in a medical facility at the
appropriately named Hatch Street. He
was not the only medical colossus in my
early days, for I spent the ages of four to
seven at Cappagh hospital under the care
of consultant Dr Henry MacAuley. He
saved my life, for I was admitted as a TB
patient with poor prospects of survival.
But three years immobilised on a steel
and plastercast frame, with no treatment
in that pre-antibiotic era except rest and
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deep-breathing exercises, pulled me
through.

CHURCHILL’S SECRET SON

My Irish childhood has left me full of
affectionate Hibernian enthusiasm. The
same could not be said of “Churchill’s
Irishman”, aka Brendan Bracken, who
was the reason for my visit. A brilliant
exhibition in his honour at the
Little Museum of Dublin subtly
captures his ambivalence towards
his Irish roots.
Bracken came, saw and
conquered the British political
establishment, initially by the
Irish wit and gaiety of his
conversation. Winston Churchill
was captivated by him. In
Churchill’s wilderness years of
the 1930s, and throughout his
wartime years in No 10, Bracken
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was the great man’s most
intimate confidant and most
influential counsellor.
Yet paradoxically the higher
Bracken rose on the ladder of
English power, the more he
suppressed his Irish origins. So what
a delicious irony that the Little
Museum of Dublin should be
successfully relaunching “Churchill’s
Irishman” to the stellar prominence he
deserves in 20th-century history.
I was invited to speak at the opening of
the exhibition, perhaps because I am the
only person alive who met Bracken and
his two closest friends, Churchill and
Beaverbrook — my great uncle. Also I
owned Bracken’s London home, 8 Lord
North Street, for 20 years. It was a house
of good ghosts. My son slept in
“Winston’s bedroom”, which the great
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man occupied for many a night during
his depressed, impoverished and out-offavour wilderness years. It was largely
Bracken’s unconditional loyalty that kept
Churchill going during this bleak period.

TORY WARS

“Loyalty is the Tories’ secret weapon,” a
former lord chancellor once said. Not any
more, it would seem. The recent
leadership shenanigans beggar belief
with their betrayals and back stabbings.
But these memories will fade once the
firm hand of Theresa May takes the prime
ministerial tiller.
More worrying than the jostlings for
No 10 are the plottings of those
disappointed “remainers” who want to
reverse the referendum decision. Michael
Heseltine is the pantomime villain in this
doomed drama. At a friend’s memorial
service, I find myself walking out of the
church alongside him.
“After seeing you on television last
night Michael,” I say, “you gave the
impression of not realising you had lost.”
“I haven’t lost,” he snaps. “The battle is
only just beginning.”
Such delusional thinking is nonsense
on stilts. There is no chance of a second
referendum, or any other wheeze to
subvert the will of the people.
At a dinner following the opening of
the Bracken exhibition — which expects
50,000 visitors in the next three
months — I was surprised to find
Dubliners wringing their hands about
the alleged consequences of Brexit.
Loss of UK trade? EU citizens from
Ireland prohibited from coming to
Britain? Collapse of investment? Such
pessimism is unjustified.
With Anglo-Irish relations at an alltime high — thanks in no small
measure to the Queen’s visit, I was
told — the prospects for booming
trade and continuing free
movement of people between our
two countries could not be better.
Political and business
buccaneers like Bracken,
Beaverbrook and Churchill would
surely be cheering on the new
opportunities.
“Vive Brexit” should soon be
the cry in both London and
Dublin. Watch this space.
Churchill and the Irishman
continues at The Little Museum
of Dublin, 15 St Stephen’s Green
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