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  It is important for me to state at the outset that Hidden Agenda is not the book I originally set out to write. Over three years ago, I began researching material for a book on a man named Charles Eugene Bedaux, and it was by this means that I eventually ended up with a book that heavily features the Duke of Windsor. It has, over the past sixty years, proven almost impossible to conduct in-depth research into the Duke of Windsor’s wartime career, for the vast majority of the more sensitive documents concerning him are officially listed as “Lost,” “Withheld,” or “Not Available” until some distant date in the future. It was by researching Bedaux that I began to find information about the Duke of Windsor that had not previously been used, and I came in at a tangent to the events of 1939–40 that I have written about in this book. At the start of my endeavors, I had no idea that my work would result in a quest for the truth that would cause me to travel many thousands of miles, conduct many months of research and interviews, and, finally, that my search for evidence would, incredibly, take me back to my very starting point to search through my late father’s papers. What I discovered among his records was a single sheet of paper, the contents of which made me gasp at the enormity of its consequences.




  Back in the late 1970s and early 80s, my father, Peter Allen, a British author who specialized in military history books, wrote a book on the Duke of Windsor’s exploits in Spain and Portugal in 1940. During the writing of his book he researched and researched, dug out his old cronies from his time in Germany in the early 1950s, used his contacts to gain access to men who’d been important within Hitler’s Nazi government, and ever so slowly gathered the material for his book. Thus, when his book, The Windsor Secret, was published in 1983, it was somewhat controversial, clarifying as it did the duke’s close interest in Nazism and his contact with representatives of the German government in Lisbon in July of 1940.




  In 1994, my father died after a sudden illness, and I packaged up his records, papers, and files into many, many boxes, placing them in the loft of my home, where they remained, for I had not the heart to get rid of them. In the autumn of 1996, I happened to be in the loft to look for a book, and found myself idly glancing through some of his paperwork, when I came across something interesting. It was an intelligence report from 1917 on a Frenchman named Charles Bedaux, the man who had acted as the Duke of Windsor’s host for his wedding to Wallis Simpson in 1937. This report, from American military intelligence, stated that Bedaux had been suspected of spying for Germany in the United States during the First World War. It was evident from the few sheets of paper in my hand that Bedaux was quite a character, and it occurred to me that it was surprising, the Duke of Windsor had been permitted to marry Wallis Simpson in this man’s home. Surely British intelligence must have known about Bedaux’s past?




  There has to be a story here, I thought to myself.




  Over the next two years I researched my book, visiting archives across Europe and tracking Bedaux’s life back and forth, from his Parisian birth registration in 1886 to his marriage certificate from Kent County, Michigan, in 1917, right through to the FBI lab report on his urine sample taken at his autopsy in Miami in 1944.




  From those few sheets of paper taken from my father’s records, I accumulated a file well in excess of 2,800 documents, together with something else: the uneasy feeling that I had unwittingly uncovered a completely different story, the papers I was gathering revealed a previously undisclosed secret about Bedaux’s great friend, the Duke of Windsor. One of the major events in Bedaux and Windsor’s association concerned a service that the wily Frenchman had undertaken for his friend, and the realization of what he had done on a specific date in 1939 ultimately sent me back into my loft to look for a letter.




  Back in 1980, among his contacts, my father used his acquaintance with Albert Speer (Hitler’s close friend, architect, and later Nazi Germany’s minister of armaments and war production), almost the very last of the high-ranking Nazis to visit Hitler at the Fuhrer-bunker in the final days of the war. It was to Speer that my father had turned for information on his book about the Rhine crossings of 1945, as well as other projects, and he felt that Speer, having been within Hitler’s inner circle, might well have some information that could be of use. After writing to Speer in May of 1980 requesting information on Hitler’s relationship with the Duke of Windsor and Dr. Robert Ley (another top Nazi), Speer duly replied in his usual friendly way, saying, “I am very pleased that your last book has been published and I wish you every success with it. Naturally, I would like to assist you with the research for your next book . . . and would be very pleased to discuss your subject with you. The following dates would be most suitable for me: Between July 21-28, or as from August, either in Heidelberg or at my Allgau house, not far from Munich. . . .”




  My father travelled to Germany in July 1980. During their meeting, the two men not only discussed the Duke of Windsor, but also chatted about the economic policies of Nazi Germany, about the Reichsbank, and the Office of the Four Year Plan. Toward the end of their talk, Speer leaned over to a side table, pulled a single sheet of paper from beneath a newspaper, and handed it to my father.




  “Here,” he told him, “You can have that, but don’t associate it with me.”




  My father glanced at the letter, not fully understanding it, for it was handwritten in German, but immediately recognizing the recipient’s name and noting that it was signed with the initials EP. Puzzled, my father pressed Speer to explain the letter, but the elderly German steadfastly remained silent. Since they had been talking about the Reichsbank prior to the letter’s appearance, my father wondered if it was connected to that, and presumed that EP might be the initials of Erich Pohl, who had worked within the Finance Ministry.




  On his return from Germany, my father had rather excitedly shown me his “gift” from Albert Speer, and we duly sat down with pencil, paper, and a German-English dictionary to translate the letter. I must confess now, years later, looking at our scribbled notes, that our translation was not very accurate. However, our translation was good enough for us to roughly gather its contents, which were rather puzzling and disappointing, for the letter appeared not to say anything very remarkable—in fact it seemed quite mundane, referring to a “Mr. B” and EP’s recent holiday. The only importance seemed to be the letter’s recipient. It was to “Herr Hitler.” Unable to unravel Speer’s reticence, or the letter, which he came to regard as an interesting curiosity, my father filed the letter away, and eventually it was quite forgotten.




  Then, on August 4, 1997, some seventeen years after Speer had given my father the EP letter, I received a photocopy of an intelligence report from 1939 that caused me to climb back into my loft and start searching through the dusty boxes. At long last I knew who “Mr. B” was, and as a result, now realized that EP was not someone’s initials, but stood for Edward. Prince.




  “Please, let the letter still be among these papers,” I thought, as I searched through the numerous boxes and files. Over an hour later, I sat perched on a box with the letter in my hand.




  Knowing who “Mr. B” was, and by implication EP, I immediately got the letter properly translated and discovered that it said far more than my father and I had understood all those years previously. Many more documents and letters had been released in the intervening seventeen years, and my understanding of the period, and consequently of those who took part, had increased enormously.




  At last the story was beginning to make sense.




  There followed many more months of research as I set off on another tack, contacting archives in Poland, Czechoslovakia, Russia, Bulgaria, Hungary, the United States, France, Belgium, Holland, Italy, and Spain. I interviewed a Polish veteran who lived near Lands End on the southwest tip of Great Britain, wrote to Messerschmitt-Bolkow-Blohm Gmbh, manufacturers of the ME 108 aircraft, took a statement from an elderly farmer in eastern Belgium, contacted the Institut Meteorologique de Belgique, faxed Companies House in Wales, made extensive enquiries in the FBI archives in Washington, and requested information from a whole host of other obscure holders of records and documents from the 1930s and 1940s.




  Eventually, I had all the facts laid out before me in a pile of documents four and half feet high, together with a bewildering assortment of plans, maps and photographs—a vast jigsaw puzzle that needed to be assembled. I had a story to tell that was breathtaking in its audacity, yet it was not a book directly about the man I had begun to research. He had merely proved to be the key to a Pandora’s box of perfidy, the ramifications of which are still felt today.




  —MARTIN A. ALLEN




  

     


  




  

    
Prologue


  




  

     


  




  During the final days of the Second World War, Britain’s King George VI entrusted a very secret and sensitive mission to a young officer serving in MI5, Britain’s intelligence service, commanding him to travel to newly fallen Nazi Germany, now occupied by Allied armies, to protect the reputation of his elder brother, Edward, Duke of Windsor, and, by implication, that of the British royal family. It was to be the start of an exercise, begun in 1945, to keep secret the events surrounding the former king, Edward VIII, when he engaged in actions that nearly had the deadliest of consequences for Britain. This extreme need for secrecy by the British government and royal family continues today, with a fervor almost religious in its application. Any papers, notes, documents, or private letters from this period that might tell a different version of history from that promulgated by the British establishment are still vetted, and often removed, regardless of their location. It is the continuation of a policy of panic that began in Britain’s darkest hour, and the first person charged with this protection of the royal image was MI5 officer Anthony Blunt. It was, perhaps, not the wisest of choices, for Anthony Blunt would ultimately be revealed as a traitor who had spied for the Russians. Yet he was protected by the royal family for over twenty years, lest he reveal the details of the secret mission he had undertaken for them.




  In the spring of 1945, Anthony Blunt, having been provided with priority documentation and an army truck, and accompanied by King George VI’s librarian, Owen Morshead, followed in the wake of U.S. General George S. Patton’s Third Army as it rolled back the last remnants of Nazi Germany’s armies from the Taunus Mountains in southern Germany. Blunt’s objective was the mountaintop home of Prince Philipp of Hesse-Schloss Freidrichshof; his task was the recovery of secret papers concerning the Duke of Windsor which Hesse had been charged to protect during the latter months of the war.1




  On arriving at Schloss Freidrichshof, Blunt and Morshead found Prince Philipp of Hesse’s castle already occupied by American Third Army forces and the Prince in Allied custody for having served as a high-ranking Nazi in Hitler’s Third Reich. The Hesse family had been evicted to a small house in the nearby village of Kronberg. Despite this setback, Blunt duly presented his credentials to the American commanding officer in charge of the castle and demanded access to the private papers stored there, which were rightfully, Blunt insisted, property of the British royal family. The American senior officer was not overawed by Blunt’s papers or his arrogant demands. He refused to recognize Blunt’s and Morshead’s authority as representatives of King George VI, and the two men soon departed empty-handed, traveling back down the mountain to seek out the remaining Hesse family in Kronberg.




  Determined to complete their mission, Blunt and Morshead returned to Schloss Freidrichshof that night, having first been briefed by the Hesses on how to secretly enter the castle by means of a back staircase. This time they would completely ignore the American officer in charge, and they returned to the castle armed with a letter from Prince Philipp’s mother that instructed the loyal family retainers to assist the two Englishmen in their secret mission. Swiftly, the two Englishmen gained access to the castle’s upper floors, located the papers they had been sent across war-torn Europe to find, and surreptitiously succeeded in removing two crates of documents. With the crates safely secured in the back of their truck, Blunt and Morshead then drove quickly through the night to reach the safety of the British zone before the American authorities discovered what they had done and moved to repossess the papers that were vital to royal dignity and safety. A week later, the documents were safely deposited in Windsor Castle, never to be seen again.2




  Despite this concerted effort by the British establishment and royal family to maintain secrecy about the Duke of Windsor’s wartime activities, all Blunt’s work would be jeopardized within a month by the Nazi’s compulsion to hide their secret documents in the face of impending defeat. In the middle of May 1945, U.S. General Courtney Hodge’s First Army uncovered several huge caches of buried documents in the Harz Mountains, amounting to 485 dossiers of Nazi Germany’s most secret papers and sixty tons of bound material. Such was the quantity of documents that it took several days to dig all the papers up, and then many journeys by truck to transport it all to the huge gothic castle of Schloss Marburg, where a team of experts headed by Dr. Perkins of the U.S. State Department and Colonel W.D. Thomson of the British Foreign Office waited to examine them.




  At the end of May, Karl Loesch, who had been assistant to Hitler’s interpreter, Paul Schmidt, was captured on the road to Leipzig. Quickly, it was discovered that he was of some importance, and during his interrogation by Colonel Thomson, Loesch tipped the British officer off that he had helped to bury a vast microfilm archive deep in the Thuringia Forest. He had been making his way back home when he was captured. A few days later, Loesch took Colonel Thomson deep into the forest and, in a secluded and thickly forested valley, showed him the spot where he and Schmidt had buried the microfilm files of the Auswartiges Amt (the German Foreign Ministry) in several large metal suitcases. Among the substantive microfilm records recovered was a copy of State Secretary Ernst von Weizsacker’s collection entitled “German-British Relations”; it included a volume on the Duke of Windsor, later to be called the “Marburg File”.3 After a cursory inspection of the volume, its contents were immediately discerned as so politically explosive that General Eisenhower quickly ordered the whole file sealed. It was then removed from Schloss Marburg in complete secrecy and taken directly to the security of Eisenhower’s own SHAEF (Supreme Head Allied European Forces) Headquarters, where it was locked away in a safe.4




  When exactly George VI learned of the existence of the “Marburg File” is not known, but on October 25, 1945, a British official, Sir Alexander Cadogan, noted in his diary that, “the King fussed about the Duke of Windsor’s file and the captured German documents.”5 George VI was upset and very concerned that the highly organized mopping-up operation, set up to penetrate collapsing Nazi Germany and the Schloss Freidrichshof, might all have been for nothing. The closely guarded secret of the Duke of Windsor’s actions, known by just a handful of people,6 might now break with devastating repercussions. Not merely for Edward himself, but more importantly, his secret might cause shock waves that could rock war-weakened Britain to its very foundations. That the British people might discover what their former king had done was too horrible to contemplate. Faced with the appalling prospect that the royal secret might enter the public domain, Winston Churchill attempted to have all the captured German documents about the Duke of Windsor destroyed, including those that would later feature in the Documents on German Foreign Policy, Series D, Volumes IX and X.7 It was only Churchill’s defeat by a rival politician, Labor Party leader Clement Attlee, in the British general election of August 1945, that prevented Churchill from taking this extraordinary step, saving the less sensitive papers for posterity and protecting the “Marburg File” for just a little longer. Churchill’s defeat by Clement Attlee did not come in time, however, to countermand his orders to secretly destroy Britain’s code-breaking establishment: Station X, based at Bletchley Park in the Buckinghamshire countryside northwest of London, which had broken the Enigma codes, including the German diplomatic codes. Bletchley Park’s utter destruction obliterated forever all record of Britain’s intercepted German messages, including many of the communications that must have featured within the “Marburg File.”




  In the latter half of 1945, the German files and microfilm record of the Duke of Windsor’s wartime actions became split, with the original documents discovered in the Harz Mountains ultimately ending up secreted deep within the Foreign Office in London. The altogether more substantive and damaging microfilm discovered in the Thuringia Forest deposited with the State Department in Washington, D.C. For the next eighteen months, the German files on the Duke of Windsor were forgotten, while the Allied specialists examined the captured German Foreign Office and Reich Chancellery records to locate evidence for use in the Nuremberg trials of Germany’s Nazi politicians and military leaders.




  In early 1947, the “Marburg File” at long last came under expert scrutiny. But almost immediately, “something so damaging was revealed that it required Anglo-American cooperation at the highest level” to prevent the file’s content from ever entering the public domain, from ever becoming common knowledge.8 While in Moscow to attend a conference of foreign ministers, Britain’s foreign secretary, Ernest Bevan, had an urgent and impromptu late-night meeting with his American counterpart, U.S. Secretary of State General George Marshall. Immediately following their confidential discussion, and Bevan’s revelation that it was vital that any information from the “Marburg File” must never be released, General Marshall sent an urgent top-secret “PERSONAL FOR YOUR EYES ONLY” telegram to Dean Acheson of the State Department in Washington, at midnight on March 15, 1947 “Bevan informs me that Department or White House has on file a microfilm copy of a paper concerning the Duke of Windsor. Bevan says only other copy was destroyed by Foreign Office, and asks that we destroy ours to avoid possibility of a leak to great embarrassment of Windsor’s brother. Please attend to this for me and reply for my eyes only.”9




  The result of Bevan and Marshall’s intervention is that no record, file, or microfilm copy of the “Marburg File” now exists, either in Britain’s archives, America’s National Archives, or among the Roosevelt, Truman, or Marshall Papers. It was utterly destroyed, its contents forever expunged from world history.




  Despite this drastic act, royal paranoia and the search for damaging Windsor documents continued. In August 1947, a rumor surfaced that the Duke of Windsor had communicated with Frederick William, Kaiser Wilhelm II’s son, who had acted as an emissary for Adolf Hitler. Immediately, Blunt and Morshead were again dispatched to the continent in search of embarrassing or damaging papers. This time, their destination was Haus Doorn, the late Kaiser’s residence in Holland; their mission was to obtain any remaining documents about the Duke of Windsor’s wartime activities and any and all copies of his letters to Frederick William.




  About this time, Anthony Blunt left MI5 to become Surveyor of the King’s Pictures and director of Britain’s Courtauld Institute of Art. He would retain this eminent position until his public exposure in 1979, when he was revealed as a “mole” who had supplied the KGB with intelligence over a great number of years. Although his treachery had initially been unearthed in 1963, he had been granted special immunity from prosecution and allowed to retain his job within the royal household for a further sixteen years until his public downfall in 1979. In 1967, Peter Wright, a British Intelligence officer of MI5 and later an author, of Spycatcher fame, investigated Anthony Blunt with a wide remit to disclose all the man’s perfidy. There was, however, one subject he was not allowed to enquire about—the Palace emphatically insisted that any questioning of Blunt about his missions to Germany for George VI was out of bounds. Peter Wright was later to comment: “In the hundreds of hours I spent with him, I never did learn the secret of his mission at the end of the war,” adding that “the palace is adept in the difficult art of burying scandals over several centuries, while MI5 have only been in business since 1909. . . .”10




  Ever since the end of the Second World War, there has been considerable speculation about the Duke of Windsor’s exact role during that conflict. After only eleven months of European war, the duke was dispatched to the “safety” of a Caribbean appointment, far from the reach of Nazi plot and intrigue. That he did not want to go—he considered the appointment as governor of the Bahamas a banishment to an island quarantine—is without doubt. Indeed, the Duchess of Windsor called the appointment “The St. Helena’s of 1940,” bringing to mind images of Napoleon Bonaparte exiled to an island existence with no chance of escape.




  There have been claims that the Duke of Windsor was persecuted by the royal family and British government for putting his love-life before the needs of his country. It has also been alleged that the duke was naïvely pro-fascist and recklessly indiscreet in his opinion about Britain’s chances of surviving the Blitzkrieg and Germany’s powerful armies. “Worse epithets have been flung at him, and rumor has grown that during the first year of the war the pro-German duke might actually have been a traitor,11 that the Bahamas appointment was a ploy used by the British government to keep him far from Europe and away from possible compromise. However, the British government’s dilemma with regard to the Duke of Windsor in 1940 was not that simple, and not merely about eleven troubled months of war. Often, when in need of an excuse to explain the duke’s behavior at this time, it has been claimed that he was not a very clever man, prone to impromptu and petulant decisions. This is not true. Edward, Duke of Windsor was an intelligent man, bilingual in German, speaking French and Spanish with reasonable fluency, and, although no great mathematician, throughout his life he kept a firm grasp on his finances and business investments. It is probably not unfair to state that he was more intelligent than his younger brother, George, upon whom the mantle of king was thrust in 1936.




  Moreover, it has been asserted that Edward was politically naïve, that he failed to grasp the complexities of politics. This is also not true. Edward, Duke of Windsor, had a firm understanding of modern politics (by 1930’s standards, anyway), and any claims that he was a political unsophisticate has more to do with post-war attitudes to what is politically acceptable, and infinitely more to do with the need to denigrate and write off his importance as a man who could have become a considerable, if not incredibly dangerous, political force in the late 1930’s and early 1940’s.
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    Born to Be King


  




  

     


  




  To understand the many complexities behind the Duke of Windsor’s character, to comprehend how and why he became anathema to the British government and royal family, it is necessary to forget all the misconceptions and propaganda churned out about him over the years. The legend has been firmly established over the last sixty years that Britain’s King Edward VIII abdicated his throne and place in history for the love of Mrs. Wallis Simpson. As Edward the good, Edward the romantic of the twentieth century, he was to be forever condemned by the British royal family, slighted at every turn, never to be forgiven in Britain for abandoning his duty to be king. However, this is not the whole truth, for there is much more to Edward than has ever been revealed. Yet to reveal that truth, the real reason why he was rejected by the British government and royal family, would severely damage royal dignity and cause outrage among the British people, possibly shattering the monarchy’s untouchable image forever.




  It must be remembered that if Edward VIII had not abdicated in 1936, he would still have been Britain’s head of state well into the 1970s, and the likelihood is that world and British history post-1937 would have been very different had he remained on the throne. The reasons for this are many and complex. Despite the modern photographs, and Edward’s own aspirations of being a “modern man,” it is important to realize that he was born a Victorian at the end of the nineteenth century. He experienced the end of the old world of great European empires and of royal prerogative and witnessed the emergence of the new, modern world of telephones, cinemas, liners, motorcars, and airplanes. From birth it was imprinted upon his personality to expect deference and exclusivity. His own conviction was that he was one born to be king. It is for these reasons that the story of the real events of 1939–40 has to start at the very beginning, for Edward’s actions were not impulsive or impromptu, but based on forty-six years of experience and a culmination of events.




  Edward Albert Christian George Andrew Patrick David Saxe-Coburg-Gothe, known as David to family and friends, was born on the night of June 23, 1894, at White Lodge, Richmond Park, London. Born into the most powerful and extended royal family in Europe, Edward was destined from birth to become King of Great Britain and the Dominions, Emperor of India, and head of state to the mighty British Empire. He was every bit Queen Victoria’s great-grandson, and she looked upon him as her long-range prospect to reign over her empire into the latter half of the twentieth century. Great-grandmother Victoria, whom Edward called Gangan, had been a prolific supplier of royalty during her long reign, and nearly all the European monarchies were related. Of Edward’s uncles, Tsar Nicolas II of Russia was also his godfather, and Kaiser Wilhelm II his summer holiday host at Bernsdorff Palace. Edward’s world was one in which an extended family encompassed the world’s empires and holidayed in one anothers’ homes. National boundaries only applied to their respective territories and the subjects they ruled, and to the “great game” of international power broking they played with each other.




  As a child, Edward was described as “shy and nervous . . . modest, interested . . . a little shy with his father.”1 Edward’s own opinion of his childhood was that, “I had few friends, little freedom. There was no Huckleberry Finn around to make a Tom Sawyer out of a stuffy and too timid English prince. Growing up for me was a prolonged misery.”2 It was a world belonging to a bygone age and one rapidly drawing to a close as the world entered the twentieth century. After the death of Queen Victoria and then grandfather King Edward VII, Edward’s own father became British sovereign as King George V in 1910. And in 1911, Edward himself became Prince of Wales at the age of seventeen, complete with the income of £100,000 a year that came from the Duchy of Cornwall. He spent his last happy holidays of youth in 1913 visiting Germany, staying with “Uncle Willie”—the Kaiser—and his queen; it has been suggested that these visits, “inspired his lifelong admiration of all things German.”3 Edward’s mother, Queen Mary, was, after all, a German princess, Mary of Teck, and throughout his life Edward would feel a strong affinity toward Germany.




  When the First World War broke out in 1914, Edward was given a commission in the Grenadier Guards, and, although prohibited from action on the Front, he spent most of the next four years in France. The war was a time of crisis for Edward as, from safely behind the Western Front, he watched both his British and German heritages determinedly try to obliterate one another. Life was not easy for his superior officers either. Edward was enjoying enormously the break from the rigors of princely etiquette and duty, and maintaining his safety could be an irritating distraction for those commanding officers responsible for the lives of many thousands. One general made responsible for him commented sourly that Edward was “fearless, but a bloody nuisance!”4 Regardless of what Edward would do in later years, what he saw in the First World War made him determined that peace should prevail between Germany and Britain, and the results of his meddling in 1939 and 1940 would be all the more tragic for everyone concerned.




  By 1917, the increasingly anti-German paranoia expressed by the British populace caused George V to fear for the survival of his dynasty and to have a momentary loss of nerve. In a public relations exercise aimed directly at national consumption, George V abandoned the family’s Germanic surname of Saxe-Coburg-Gothe and adopted instead the altogether more British cognomen of Windsor. Kaiser Wilhelm II immediately saw straight through the strategy when he heard what his cousin had done, and he acidly commented that next time he went to the theater he looked forward to seeing The Merry Wives of Saxe-Coburg-Gotha.




  However, the Great War had a greater shock in store for Europe’s royalty than the mere changing of names, and this was Bolshevism—the very antithesis of monarchy. Tsar Nicholas II and his family had been particularly close to the British royal family, and their murder at the hands of the new Russian Bolshevik government was to trouble King George V’s thoughts until the end of his days. Edward was later to record that “Just before the Bolsheviks seized the Tsar, my father had personally planned to rescue him with a British cruiser, but in some way the plan was blocked. . . . ‘Those politicians,’ he used to say. ‘If it had been one of their kind, they would have acted fast enough. But just because the poor man was emperor . . .’ ”5




  George V passed his fear of Bolshevism and social revolution directly onto his sons, particularly the eldest, Edward, instilling in the Prince of Wales an anti-Bolshevik sentiment that would last the rest of his life and ultimately throw him toward the other end of the political spectrum—toward a force that would prove extremely dangerous in the late 1930s. The years following the First World War were politically difficult for the British royal family. The tone for the future was set just a few months after the Armistice, when a meeting of trade unionists at the Albert Hall in London made it known that their ultimate objective was to see the red flag of socialism flying over Buckingham Palace. One leading Briton, Viscount Esher, foresaw major problems as millions of men were discharged with expectations that the British government’s promise of a “land fit for heroes” would be fulfilled. He wrote to King George V’s private secretary, Lord Stamfordham, “The Monarchy and its cost will have to be justified in the future in the eyes of a war-worn and hungry proletariat, endowed with a huge preponderance of voting-power.”6




  As Britain struggled through the depression that hit in the twenties, including the anger of a General Strike in 1926, the specter of politico-social class unrest rose, and it became more important than ever for royalty to be seen to play an important role. Edward and his younger brother, Prince Albert (later to become King George VI), played an important part in this campaign of “selling” the family image, drawing the public’s attention away from social upheaval and preoccupations with royal costs. It is a little acknowledged but important fact that in the early 1920s, while Edward was sent to the far corners of the Empire—to show the flag, sell the family “firm,” promote trade and make the headlines as the bright new force that would one day be King—Prince Albert played an equally important role in industrial relations. Everyone in Britain remembers Edward’s visits to the Welsh mines in the 1930s, his comment that something “must be done,” his later tour of Germany in 1936, ostensibly in the cause of social welfare and working conditions, but it was Albert not Edward who was the expert in this field. While Edward traveled the world making his mark, it was the altogether quieter, frailer, and more steadfast Prince Albert who helped set up the Industrial Welfare Society in Britain, aimed at improving working conditions in industry.




  Meanwhile, his elder brother received the adulation and press coverage more akin to a modern-day pop singer or movie star, and was fêted wherever he went. It was a role he would play throughout the 1920s, presenting the world with the public face that was Edward, Prince of Wales. However, there were other sides to Edward, a private life that took a back seat and was never seen by the British populace—his poor relationship with his father, his political views, and his penchant for affairs with married women.




  Edward’s disposition toward short-lived relationships, usually with married women, was a constant thorn in the lives of the royal courtiers, for he frequently dodged his “princing” duties to accommodate it. There were longer-term relationships too: his affair with the married Freda Dudley Ward and his long-term relationship with Lady Thelma Furness. But all too often, the briefer encounters were never reported in the press and were covered up for him by loyal retainers. Alan Lascelles, Edward’s private secretary, was infuriated by the Prince’s behavior, finding it unacceptable in the prudish society of the inter-war period. Eventually, the two men had a serious falling out during Edward’s 1928 tour of Kenya, when news was received that King George V was seriously ill—perhaps fatally so. Edward obstinately refused to cut short his tour for an early return to Britain. Lascelles recorded the confrontation in a letter to his wife: “Then for the first and only time in our association, I lost my temper with him. ‘Sir,’ I said, ‘The King of England is dying, and if it means nothing to you it means a great deal to us.’ He looked at me without a word, and spent the remainder of the evening in the successful seduction of a Mrs. Barnes, wife of the local commissioner.’ ”




  On another occasion, Lascelles wrote: “I can’t help thinking that the best thing that could happen to him and the country would be for him to break his neck!”7 Alan Lascelles had a long memory, and in later years he would crop up time and time again to expound on his dislike of the prince, often giving valuable insights into Edward’s character.




  Then, in the late autumn of 1929, an American woman named Wallis Simpson entered Edward’s life, and his world began to turn upside down.




  Wallis Simpson, née Warfield, born in Blue Ridge Summit, Pennsylvania, was almost exactly two years Edward’s junior and a divorcée. In Britain, hers has been a sorry lot for well over half a century, for she has been consistently blamed for Edward’s abdication. This was because, under the British constitution, it is not possible for the monarch to marry someone divorced. However, in truth, Wallis Simpson was not entirely to blame for Edward’s eventual downfall. It would be a truer epithet to state that, far from Edward VIII having abdicated to marry Wallis Simpson, Wallis Simpson became the excuse used by the British government under Prime Minister Stanley Baldwin to get rid of a young king who was politically dangerous. Over the year of his reign as King Edward VIII, the British government, extremely concerned at Edward’s potent right-wing political ideas, used Wallis Simpson to maneuver Edward into a position where he was forced to abdicate before he was crowned. Once crowned and on the British throne, Edward would have been politically unassailable, and that would have presented an extremely dangerous situation for Britain in the late 1930s.




  Had Britain’s top politicians not become frightened of Edward’s outright pro-fascism, Wallis Simpson’s past should not have made such a difference. Had both Edward and the British government been in accord, then it might have been constitutionally possible for both the monarch and his ministers to find common ground and reach a solution. As it was, Wallis did not have such an outlandish background—it was just that in the staid and old-fashioned world of British 1930s society, the very thought that the king might want an American divorcée for his spouse caused outrage on a vast scale.




  In May 1937, some months after Edward’s abdication, Edward’s personal detective, Chief Inspector Storrier, contacted the Special Branch of the British Police, asking them to make enquiries into a report he had received about Wallis Simpson. The report, grandly titled, “The Truth About Mrs. Simpson,” was not very generous, to say the least. In fact, it amounted to a comprehensive character assassination. Within the first page it declared that, “ ‘Her actions have introduced an element of uncertainty into European politics, and if the result of the change in the kingship should be unfavorable, her position in Europe would not be an enviable one. She has acted as an enemy rather than a friend of peace by dragging King Edward off his throne at a moment when the nations are trembling on the brink of war. She has brought the Monarchy into disrepute, jeopardizing its very existence when the whole world was relying on the stability of the British Monarchy as almost the sole bulwark against a European War.”8




  Wallis Simpson, it seemed, had the potential to cause anger on many levels, both in and out of the British establishment, and it was caustically commented that “America has said ‘The British Monarchy is a beacon light to the world.’ Mrs. Simpson has dimmed that light.”9 Indeed, it was even remarked upon in the report that, “The dossier prepared for the Cabinet shows that Mrs. Simpson has interfered in State matters; was friendly with Nazi agents of the German Government. Mrs. Simpson has a social set and every member of the Cabinet knows that this set is closely identified with a certain foreign Government [it was implied this was Nazi Germany].”10




  Far worse condemnations were heaped upon Wallis Simpson in this report. It was commented that, “Edward VIII is regarded as the victim of a bold, domineering adventuress, a woman without heart, scruples, or principles, whose scandalous efforts to gain the title of ‘Queen of England’ jeopardized the very existence of the British Monarchy. . . . The Monarchy still stands firm but the Monarch had to flee the country. . . . Edward, with his kindly, simple nature, did not recognize that under the guise of friendship, this woman was weaving a spider’s web from which, once he was caught in its meshes, he could not escape.”11




  The implications in this paranoid report were clear. Edward, by then Duke of Windsor, was an innocent in all this; his kindly nature had been overshadowed by the devious machinations of this manipulative American divorcée, Wallis Simpson. However, as is so often the case in history, what at first appears to be the truth is not really the case at all. There is no doubt that Edward deeply loved Wallis Simpson, and his feelings were almost certainly reciprocated—albeit, perhaps, with the reservation that she never really understood the true nature of the political consequences for Edward; nor indeed did either of them fully understand just how far the British government was prepared to go to remove someone they had begun to perceive as a threat to the power of Parliament.




  Edward’s flirtation with fascism was a far more dangerous situation for the British government, however. That he opted to make a fool of himself with his strange social life was not of much consequence to the politicians. It was when he began to make political noises that challenged their authority that he went just a step too far, having already taken his first steps on a road to destruction.




  But all that was to come in the years before his flirtation with fascism was to cause the British government to look at him askance, perceiving a threat from within that would have to be removed.




  Edward first met Wallis Simpson while attending a party at the home of Lady Thelma Furness. Both Wallis and her husband, Ernest Simpson, were friends of Thelma’s, and they began meeting Edward regularly at the Furness home—until Edward and Wallis were coming into contact with each other on an almost weekly basis. This evolved into Edward dropping in for tea with Wallis at her home at Bryanston Court, an exclusive area of central London. The friendship then expanded to Wallis and Ernest Simpson being invited for weekends at Edward’s country retreat and home, Fort Belvedere, in the countryside southwest of London.




  It was a slow passion that flourished between Edward and Mrs. Simpson, not by any means an instantaneous affair, and whether Wallis set her sights on the Prince of Wales from the start is not clear. What is known, however, is that after becoming well acquainted, Wallis firmly and increasingly began to insinuate herself into Edward’s company, until a deep relationship developed between the two and Edward fell head over heels in love with her. Indeed, Kenneth de Courcy, a close friend of Edward’s, was later to say, “I have never known anyone so utterly possessed by another as he was by her. It was a form of Possession!”12 Despite Edward’s belief that his new romance was a well-kept secret from his father, King George V knew full well of the relationship that was blossoming between the two. The fact that she was an American divorcée (she had married Earl W. Spencer, a U.S. Navy pilot, in 1916, and had divorced him in 1927) of dubious background was causing shockwaves to ripple through the royal court.




  However, at the same time that Edward was falling for Wallis Simpson, another force was also entering his life, an infatuation that was causing even greater shockwaves in the royal court, anxiety to King George V, panic in Whitehall and Downing Street, and consternation in Britain’s diplomatic corps. It became a closely guarded secret within the higher echelons of British power that Edward, Prince of Wales and Britain’s future king, had an all-consuming enthusiasm for a new political ideology and force in Europe—fascism.




  Ever since the murder of the Tsar Nicolas and his family, Edward, in common with his father and most European royalty, had developed an overriding fear and hatrid of Bolshevism, a horror of something unpleasant coming from the East—namely, that Soviet Russia would attempt the ideological conquest Europe. Bolshevism would be the pox that would infect the common man of Britain, bringing down her ordered social structure, sweeping Edward’s royal dynasty away. However, instead of inspiring Edward to reinforce and support the virtues of democracy, the need to present a united front, and support a democratic system that required strengthening to fight off the threat, Edward flew to the other end of the political spectrum. He saw fascism as the way forward. His support quickly developed far beyond an inclination to look favorably upon the progress being made in Mussolini’s Italy to outright adoration of Adolf Hitler and the Nazi movement in Germany. Edward looked at Hitler’s programs to tackle mass unemployment, and the economic miracle that had turned Germany’s economy about after the Nazi Party came to power with great admiration. He went so far as to publicly state that Britain should extend the hand of friendship to Hitler’s new regime. A furious King George V accused his son of unconstitutional behavior by intervening in the foreign affairs of another state and making pro-German statements. However, Edward took no notice of his father whatsoever, for he was by nature a fascist. He gave further indications of where his sympathies lay by demeaningly referring to Britain and France as “slip-shod democracies.”13




  While attending a party with Wallis in July of 1933, Edward found himself in conversation with Sir Bruce Lockhart, discussing the extraordinary political event of the year—the rise to power of Adolf Hitler and the Nazi Party in Germany. Lockhart later recorded that “the Prince of Wales was quite pro-Hitler and said it was no business of ours to interfere in Germany’s internal affairs either re Jews or re anything else, and added that dictators are very popular these days and that we might want one in England before now.”14




  Just four months later, on Armistice Day, 1933, Edward had a long discussion with Count Mensdorff, the former Austrian ambassador, and surprised the diplomat with his candor on where he thought Europe’s future lay: “It is remarkable how he [Edward] expressed his sympathies for the Nazis of Germany. [Saying] ‘Of course it is the only thing to do, we will have to come to it, as we are in great danger from the Communists here, too. . . . I hope and believe we shall never fight a war again, but if so we must be on the winning side, and that will be the German, not the French. . . .’ It is interesting and significant that he shows so much sympathy for Germany and the Nazis.”15




  Two months before George V died, the old king confided to Lady Gordon-Lennox, “I pray to God that my eldest son will never marry and have children, and that nothing will come between Bertie [future King George VI] and Lilibet [future Queen Elizabeth II] and the throne.” King George V’s health now began to fail seriously, and very shortly before the end of his life he predicted to Britain’s prime minister, Stanley Baldwin, that “After I am dead, the boy will ruin himself within twelve months. . .”




  King George V died in January of 1936, little realizing that both his prayer to God and prediction of the future would come to pass within a mere twelve months. Although Edward’s star now reached it’s zenith with his accession to the British throne as King Edward VIII, it quickly began to fall back to earth again as it became apparent to those in authority that his wayward ways, his insistence on meddling in politics, his dictatorial leanings, and outright fascism intimated that he would become a political and constitutional problem of the first magnitude.




  At the same time as Edward fell in love with Wallis Simpson and began to demonstrate an ever increasing interest in fascism, some other primary characters entered the tale—men whose activities would set in motion a chain of events that would ultimately collide with Edward in 1939 and 1940.




  In 1931, Baron William de Ropp, a Baltic Latvian who had served with the British Royal Flying Corp during the First World War, chased up an old acquaintance and fellow Flying Corp pilot, Frederick W. Winterbotham. By the early 1930s, Squadron Leader “Freddy” Winterbotham had become head of the Air Intelligence Section of the British Secret Intelligence Service (SIS). Baron “Bill” de Ropp, who had spent several years living in Berlin, now contacted his old friend and told him that he had become a reliable conduit directly into the new force in Germany—the Nazi Party. After listening to de Ropp’s information about the methods and aims of the National Socialist movement, Winterbotham realized his old friend’s access to the Nazi hierarchy was an intelligence opportunity not to be missed and that it would be a good idea to learn all he could about this dynamic new force sweeping Germany.




  As a result of this initiative, Winterbotham, using de Ropp’s assistance, invited Hitler’s close confidant and the editor of the Nazi newspaper Volkischer Beobachter, Alfred Rosenberg, to London for a whirlwind tour in the autumn of 1931. Within just a few years, Alfred Rosenberg would become head of the Aussenpolitisches Amt—Hitler’s own foreign policy organization based within the Reich Chancellery—an extremely important tool to the Nazis as they began to implement their plans for the domination of Europe. It is hard to judge who was profiting from whom, for Winterbotham and de Ropp proceeded to introduce Rosenberg to as many prominent British establishment figures as they could find, ostensibly promoting Anglo-German friendship. Rosenberg’s visit to Britain in 1931 has always been shrouded in mystery, for it is not exactly clear what purpose it served, except that the snippets of information available reveal that Roseberg was being introduced to useful future British contacts. Among others, Rosenberg had meetings with Lord Hailsham, the British secretary of state for war, and Lord Lloyd—whose pro-Nazi sympathies would one day be discovered on the recovery of Germany’s archives from the Harz Mountains in 1945. But undoubtedly the high point of his tour was a meeting with Montague Norman, governor of the Bank of England. Norman made substantial loans to Hitler’s regime in the early 1930s and is now known to have done “all he could to assist Hitlerism to gain and maintain political power, operating on the financial plane from Threadneedle Street”16 (the financial center of the City of London, akin to Wall Street). Norman, who liked to travel the world wearing an opera cape and using the alias Professor Skinner, was an ardent supporter of Hitler, and later went on to play an important role in Czechoslovakia’s downfall. In March 1939, the directors of the Czech National Bank hid their nation’s gold reserves from the invading Germans by transferring it to the Bank of England. After a request from the Bank of International Settlement (BIS), based in Switzerland, Norman promptly transferred a substantial sum back through the BIS in Basel, and the gold swiftly “flowed into Berlin for use in buying essential strategic materials towards a future war.”17




  After Hitler and the Nazi Party took to power in 1933, Alfred Rosenberg returned to Britain for a second visit, only this time he made a beeline directly to the palatial Ascot home of Sir Henry Deterding (which, by a curious coincidence, was only a mere three miles from Fort Belvedere). It was duly reported in the press that, “In light of the present European situation, this purely private talk between Hitler’s Foreign Advisor (Rosenberg) and the dominant figure in European oil politics is of profound interest. It supports suggestions current in well-informed political circles that the big oil interests had been closely in touch with the Nazi Party in Germany.”18




  It was also claimed that Alfred Rosenberg had previously met Sir Henry Deterding during his 1931 trip sponsored by “Freddy” Winterbotham. If Deterding and Rosenberg had met in 1931, then Winterbotham and de Ropp must have known. This is significant, because Deterding was one of the wealthiest men in the world, and it can hardly be a coincidence that almost immediately after Rosenberg’s visit to Britain in the early 1930s, Deterding loaned Hitler almost £55,000,000.19 Indeed, Winterbotham was to spend a great deal of time in Germany in the 1930s, frequently meeting both Adolf Hitler, Alfred Rosenberg, and Rudolf Hess, and he was later to write, “The Nazis, who were themselves daily gaining experience in the battle for men’s minds, saw at much closer quarters than ourselves the tyranny of Communism . . . in those early days the Nazis felt they had saved their country from Communism. Some of them even felt that we should help in this anti-Russian drive . . .”20




  In 1934, Winterbotham met the German führer, Adolf Hitler, in person, and during a frank discussion on foreign policy was told by the Nazi leader that “There should be only three major powers in the world: the British Empire, the Americas; and the German Empire of the future,”1 which, he explained, “would include the rest of Europe and the lands to the east. England, with one or two exceptions, would continue her role in Africa and India, while Germany would take Russia, and together we could decide the policy for China and the Far East.” Hitler then declared, “All we ask is that Britain should be content to look after her empire and not to interfere with Germany’s plans of expansion.”21




  However, unbeknownst to Winterbotham, this was also pretty close to what Hitler was whispering to Edward as well. . . .




  After being introduced into British society circles by Winterbotham in 1931—primarily to those who had extreme right-wing sympathies—Rosenberg went on his merry way independently, expertly indulging in political intrigue and secret diplomacy on a highly organized scale. Having received many useful contacts, he spent considerable time and effort over the next few years cultivating a high-level network of British VIPs favorable to the Nazi cause. By January 1935, Rosenberg’s activities began to pay dividends, for he received a strictly confidential report from de Ropp (who later turned out to be a double agent) advising him that he had succeeded in establishing a “direct pipeline to Buckingham Palace.”




  Late in the evening of January 23, 1935, de Ropp paid a clandestine visit to one of the royal residences, specifically to meet Prince George, the Duke of Kent, another son of King George V. According to Ladislas Farrago, a high official of the Spanish foreign ministry, de Ropp claimed that not only did the duke of Kent definitely know he was a German agent and a conduit into the Nazi Party hierarchy, but that the initiative for the meeting had come from the duke. The duke had pumped him for information, and de Ropp had been sure that the questions were being asked on the behalf of another. “De Ropp recorded that the duke declared Britain was reconciled to Hitler’s determination to rearm Germany,” and “was deeply interested, too, to know what made Hitler tick, and Hess, Göring, and Goebbels as well.”22




  In the years ahead, Prince George, Duke of Kent, would often act as an emissary for his eldest brother; Edward.




  Adolf Hitler, meanwhile, was never a man content to have only one string to his bow, and a completely independent line of communication was also developed to Edward. When Edward had attended Eton at the age of thirteen, he had been joined at this eminent British public school by his close German cousin Karl Eduard, Duke of Saxe-Coburg-Gothe, and the two youths had become firm friends. While Edward had gone on to service in the Grenadier Guards during the First World War and post-war travels around the world to promote trade and close integration within the British Empire; Coburg mirrored his cousin’s career with service as an officer in the Prussian army during the First World War. He had followed it through the 1920s and 1930s with support for the Nazi Party. Coburg had fully embraced Adolf Hitler’s doctrines, becoming a devoted follower of the führer and a senior officer in the Schutzstaffel, the infamous SS. Nevertheless, he remained close to his British relatives, and whenever in London, stayed with his sister, Princess Alice, in her apartment at Kensington Palace. British intelligence would later suspect him of participating in a precision bombing raid upon Buckingham Palace on September 13, 1940.




  When the news broke that King George V had died on January 20, 1936, the duke of Coburg immediately left London for Fort Belvedere to called on his cousin, the new King Edward VIII, who had just returned home from attending his father’s death at Sandringham a few hours before. Coburg was the first political influence on the scene, and immediately took Edward aside to offer his condolences and engage his cousin in a private conversation “with pipe at fireside.” Coburg later reported to his fuhrer that he had then “accompanied him [Edward] on his journey to Buckingham Palace.” In fact, Coburg was Edward’s sole companion on that journey to London, and the two men became virtually inseparable for the next few days, often engaging in lengthy private discussions about the future direction that Edward wanted his reign as king to take. Coburg’s confidential reports to Hitler on these conversations show that as king of Great Britain and the British Empire, Edward was now in a position to realize his ambition of bringing Britain and Germany closer together. When Edward was asked by Coburg whether Baldwin would approve of these closer ties and would sanction Edward’s meeting with Hitler, suggesting that perhaps Baldwin should take the lead, Edward replied, “Who is King here, Baldwin or I? I myself wish to talk to Hitler, and will do so here or in Germany.”23




  Edward also made it very clear to Coburg that he had decided that the role of the king should not continue as a mainly symbolic position; rather, he intended the position to be one of real power. He would take the authority of government and policy-making decisions back from Parliament and assume them himself as king.




  Coburg assured Hitler that, “King Edward is determined to concentrate the business of government on himself, although he admitted this was not too easy in England. The general political situation, though, especially the situation of England herself, will perhaps give him a chance. His sincere resolve is to bring Germany and England together.” Coburg cautioned that this “would be made more difficult if it were made public too early.” For this reason, he went on, “I regard it as most important to respect the king’s wish that the non-official policy of Germany towards Britain should be firmly concentrated in one hand and at the same time brought into relations of confidence with official policy.” Coburg concluded, “The King asked me to visit him frequently in order that confidential matters might be more speedily clarified in this way, and to fly to London at any time he wishes.”24




  Within two months of Edward’s accession to the British throne, Hitler would reap the benefits of his newfound ally. He knew that, at long last, the resolute defenses of the West, the very foundations of the buttress created by the Treaty of Versailles in 1919 to prevent future German militarism and aggressive expansion, were being seriously undermined by Edward, whose pro-German inclinations would allow him to do exactly what he wanted. On the morning of March 7, 1936, Hitler took his first tentative steps toward war when he broke the Locarno Pact, ordered his troops to cross the Rhine bridges to remilitarize the Rhineland (the demilitarized zone controlled by France since 1920 and the West’s guarantee that Germany would never again be able to invade Belgium and France, as during the First World War). However, even as Hitler broke this important treaty and made his first moves to obliterate what many Germans felt to be the injustices of the Treaty of Versailles, he was still not entirely sure how secure Germany’s position was. He feared his actions might provoke France and Britain into a military counter-stroke, precipitating a war he was not yet ready for, and which he knew Germany, in 1936, would surely lose.




  In 1936, the might of Germany’s war machine was still very much a bluff, and Hitler saw all too clearly that Germany stood little chance of remilitarizing the Rhineland if France and Britain had a mind to stop him. As the troops of Germany’s Reichwehr marched across the Rhine bridges at dawn on the March 7, Hitler nervously awaited the result of his actions aboard his special train as he travelled south to Munich. The atmosphere was tense, and the fiihrer aloof and troubled until the train stopped at a station and a message was handed aboard. Hitler read the message and sighed with relief, exclaiming, “At last! The King of England will not intervene. He is keeping his promise. That means it can all go well.”25




  What Hitler had received was a ciphered telegram from his ambassador to London, Leopold von Hoesch. An extraordinary account of the events that day were recorded by Fritz Hesse, the German press attaché at Germany’s London embassy, who overheard a conversation between the British king and his ambassador. Edward had told von Hoesch: “I sent for the prime minister [Baldwin], and gave him a piece of my mind. I told the old so-and-so that I would abdicate if he made war. There was a frightful scene, but you needn’t worry, there won’t be a war.”26




  And a war there was not, for although French pride, public opinion, and political sense determined that Adolf Hitler should not so easily get away with tearing up a treaty imposed on Germany since 1919, the French were extremely reluctant to act without British support. On March 11, 1936, Pierre Flandin, France’s foreign minister, flew from Paris to London specifically to beg the British government to back France’s wish to use military action to enforce the Treaty of Locarno that specifically forbade Germany placing troops in her territories west of the Rhine. However, despite the extreme sensitivity of the situation, his earnest pleas for support fell on deaf ears.




  “The Germans, after all, are only going into their own back garden,” Lord Lothian declared. And in the British parliament, MPs listened to Anthony Eden, who told them that the “occupation of the Rhineland by the Reichwehr deals a heavy blow to the principle of the sanctity of treaties. Fortunately,” he continued, “we have no reason to suppose that Germany’s present actions threaten hostilities.”27




  Hitler had won the first round, for he had known it was almost certain that France would be unlikely to take action without British politico-military support. The rocky road to war had begun.




  “The forty-eight hours after the march into the Rhineland were the most nerve-racking of my life,” Hitler later confided to Schmidt, his interpreter. “If the French had marched into the Rhineland, we would have had to withdraw with our tails between our legs, for the military resources at our disposal would have been wholly inadequate for even a moderate resistance.”28 Had France ordered in her vastly superior forces into the Rhineland and forcibly ejected the Reichwehr, the resultant fiasco would almost certainly have caused the downfall of the German dictator. “That he survived at all has been attributed to his iron nerves, which alone saved the situation. But it is clear from the evidence that Hitler had laid his plans with Machiavellian precision, leaving very little to chance. He knew that Britain’s reaction would be hamstrung by its pro-German king, who, if opposed, threatened to precipitate a constitutional crisis of the first order.”29




  This was not the first occasion on which Edward had interfered in a British foreign policy decision, however, directly challenging and opposing the course of action Prime Minister Stanley Baldwin and the British government wished to pursue. Edward’s defiance against his own government and determination to exert his own obdurate notions on how Europe should develop made it clear to many British politicians that he intended to cast himself in the mold of his grandfather, Edward VII, who on occasion had personally intervened between his cousins, the kaiser and the tsar. But the world had moved on from the old-world diplomacy of the family grapevine and those heady, romantic days of the belle époque. The world of the 1930s was a much more dangerous place, especially since Edward VIII was not meddling in minor politico-diplomatic policy with his own relatives, but was openly opposing his own government on matters of the utmost international importance.
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