MADRID SIX YEARS AGO: STORY
OF AN EYE-WITNESS

MARGARITA 8, B PLANELLES

"ROMBS—instead of roses—saluted mo on the morning of my
D yirthday, July 20, 1936. At first, of course, having

rudely awakened by detonations and an unusual noise in the

ts, I had no idea what it was all about. We hurried to the

of our house, To our dismay, we beheld fires at various

in the city, we saw planes dropping bombs on certain

jeotives—barracks, for a cortainty—, we heard the barking of

on, interspersed with the quick stutter of machine-guns and

fles. On the roofs around us there wero hundreds of people

stehin mh excitement and horror the dreadful pageant of this

Madrid.
Bl i ey Husbas, (e Revolution has begun!”"
*The Ravolution?”—But, there had been a Revolution in
only a few years heforo! oo the stormy mob

5% Wy avening when the King's it wad aniounond.
ered so well the weeks of enthusiasm following the
n of the Spanish Republic, of which the people expected

much.
To be sure, the enthusiasm did not last. The people were
it because the Republio was not able to cape with the
blem—the agricultural situation. The
peeved because the Rapnbhe did not take a

n they had found in the Monarchy. Even the bourgeois
isfied, because the devaluation of the
impeded their social activity.

arge; st b Bad B oMK

Canary Tslands; that he was preparing an uprising;
Mola of Asturias and General Goded of Catalufia
nning simultaneous revolts; that General Sanjurjo,
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after his visit to Berlin and Rome, had taken command of the
entire plan, and that he would give the signal presently.

No one knew how much truth there was in these rumors.
The results, though, were visible enough: strikes and labour
disputes in the Asturian mines, in Barcelona’s textile industries,
and in the iron and tobaceo centres of Madrid. In the Cortes,
the Left vehemently demanded a firm stand of the helpless
President, Diego Martinez Barrios. Officers were discl
the hundreds, but they didn't leave their barracks. In the differ-
ent officer-juntas open fights arose among Liberals and Monarch-
ists, which were intensified by the ancient hatred between Free-
masons and Traditionalists.

Since my three brothers-in-law were officers—one in the
Navy, another in the Army, a third in the Police-force—my
hushand and T were steeped in the undercurrent of these ovents,

ly as my hushand like most “intellectuals’ was an ardent
Republican.

“Ah, it's the Revolution, the real thing, this time!” he
repeated with satisfaction. *“The planes will be those of our side.
They're bombing the barracks of the reactionary regiments.
T must be off to the hospital. There will bo plenty of wark for a
doetor.”

1 did not share my hushand's enthusiasm. What good could
possibly come of a war of Spaniard against Spaniard, of brother
against brother, who yet all had but one aim in mind: to
the development of this gorgeous country, and to insure the well-
being of this wonderfully gifted people? 1 wondered why men
always think they must use force in order to improve the world.
And I wondered, too, whether the childish faith in force as a
cure-all would disappear if women had more of a say in polities,

But there was little time for such reflections. Routine.

out of our house (which was in the suburbs of Madrid), thinking
only of gotting to the hospital. With his gmne—tlwuq\ T
didn't know it then—our peaceful way of life had ceased.
next day he telephoned, completely exhausted by the nm.ﬂu
stream of operations, and informed me that he would have
remain at the hospital in view of the increasing number of wound=
ed unt filled the place to overflowing.

"hus began in our own small sphere the long chain of human
-nﬂm'ingu. heralded by the word “Revolution", continued by
Civil War, and eventually leading to World War IL.

. ..

. oo
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There was, for instance, the terrific problem of how to get

Thore was nothing left for me to do but to stop one of the
private cars, filled with armed labourers and surmounted
huge red flag, and to ask for a lift down town.

T hardly recognized Madrid. At that time of the year, it is
lly quite deserted. Now there were tens of thousands of
amed with anything they'd been able to find, pressing

1 gh the streets, courageously trying to get into the thick of
he battle. To this day I can't remember how 1 got to the

and back again, but I know how hnppy 1 was when I
lly got back to my two children, aged 5 an

- Meanwhile the excitement had spread even m the suburbs.

or the launching of a military revolt against the Republic
olt they had long been preparing but that they had
eonfused by the death of their military leader, General

Franco had gained the upper hand in Moroeco.

aid of his followers in the Navy and Air Foreo (among
thero were many German airmen), he maintained a
leservice to the mainland, transporting troops for the
ment of the base at Sevilla which had been established
Qumpo d« Llano. General Mol had been

ter part of the provinces o(‘ Leon and

'u in hu hands, thanks nmmly to the attitude of the
n which in those parts consists of particularly coura-
tionalist and Catholic elements, Under the name of
they were later to carry the heaviest burden of the
Barcelona, however, the revolt led by General Goded
He and his officers had been slain by an angry

The massacre of the Plaza de Catalufia showed for the
‘the eruelty which was to become one of the main
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features of the Spanish Civil War, causing & greater number of
casualties than the combined actions of World War II up to the
campaign in ia.

In Madrid the military revolt had been put down quickly,
but with it had disappeared the Republic. One of the results of
the revolt was the division of the Cortes: the Rightist members
fled to one or the other of Franco's armies, so that the extreme
Left had th i among And
now began a series of so-called Cabinet erises. peopla
neither knew nor cared much about them, although thu S(wullls
leader Prietro tried to give them clear deseriptions of the situation
on the radio. Madrid preferred to listen to the bombastic and
humorous radio -pm}m of General Queipo de Liano. "Though
not an was a good
and one of the first of his profession to recognize the value of

propaganda in modern w

Thus July passed, raising the problems of food supply and of
finding room for the inhabitants of the surrounding count
who were streaming into Madrid, and especially raising the
question of what to do with the children whose fathers and
mothers had hurried to the recruiting offices of the Republiean
army. By August, there were thousands of children roaming the
streots of Madrid in rags, famished. and with no place to go.
‘Together with some of his medical friends, my husband organized
the first reliel measures: one of the abandoned monasteries was
taken over and made into a refuge for homeless children.
husband implored me to help them with this work. I tookmy:
little girls to the place, and put them into one of the impro
school classes, for which we soon collected volunteer te
Thus began my reliof work. As our institution soon numbered
500 charges, my private life ceased completely, There was
time left for it, what with registering new arrivals (not alwaysa
simple task, since only few could read and write, and many.

them knew only their first name), arranging for their

obtained at once), and, last but not least, feeding them. [
In the meantime, we had begun to see that Madrid was)
lo'nzur the capital of unified Spain, but only the seat of ona of

s Veasts, Malaon Sadtmisae
e‘pouﬂ]y since the conquest of Badajoz had established
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's hands.

The government therefore began to insist upon the evacu-
ation of civilians, particularly of women and children, in order to
lleviate the food situation. 1t was the signal for us to leave

id, the signal, too, for my separation from my home and

n my husband. With my two girls and the majority of my

1 moved to Barcelona, which at that time was far ro-
oved from the fighting. The word “moved" does not, of course,
begin to describe the trials of a 40-hour trip in a train filled far
capacity, lacking the most rudimentary conveniences,

d constantly memced by planes.
Barcelona, Spain’s second largest city, is one of the oldest and
settlements on the Mediterranean coast. The ancient
d the Phoenicians before them—had been attracted
ﬂll bnﬂmh-l harbour, and had cultivated and colonized the
to this day has lost none of its beauty and fertility.
8 pue extent that is due to the natural industry of the
"They differ in a good many ways from the Spaniards,

from the Castilians.

The Catalans are one of the “Mediterranean” peoples.

the Southern French, the Italians, and the Greeks, they are

¥ vivacious, with a penchant for rhetoric and
on. In all these points they differ from the frugal,

o and reticent people of Castilla and Aragon. The Andalu-

on the other hand, resemble the Catalans.
ns do not consider themselves to be Spaniards. They are
ry jealous of their language, which, however, to an outsider
‘the Spanish tonguo about as closely as Czech resembles

’ Mﬂut time, the political physiognomy of Catalufia was
it t from that of the rest of Spain. Catalufia was a
¢ in her own right, and had her own Parliament and
She also had her own system of food supply and hur

military administration. The most important party in
political life was the syndicalist-anarchist movement,
hstood in direct opposition to ma mnlm unions and especi-

o the more “‘cent

Barcelona the victory of lhe Rnpubhu had been felt to
more complete since it had resulted in an autonomous
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Catalufia. At the time we arrived there, war and Revolution
seemed far away. The Revolution had been put down—the
war hadn't started yet. As a result, it was comparatively easy
for us to find shelter for ourselves and our charges. ~With the
beginning of autumn, however, the food situation became
diffieult, as the Republican army had failed to capture Zaragoza,
and B-mlm- wu thus eut off from its sources of supply. The
part played aragoza in the assault upon Bmslou was
identical w'n.h lha role of Toledo with regard to + behind.
these fortified bases, the Franquists were able to hne up_the
forces of the open wnnl.ry against the great cities of the Republie,
The two camps were now consolidated, and the original
military revolt developed into a Civil War between two parties
had come to be almost two separate states. For, if nu
Republicans had not gained Toledo and Zaragoza, the
on their part had been unable to take Madrid. To be lnn.
Q!mpo de Liano, the “Radio General”, had missed no occasion
& the people of Madrid that on October 12, the day
nf the “"Ficsta do In raza”, he would be taking his cup of coffee at
the Puerta del Sol. But the Republican defenders, headed by
General Miaja, a military leader of great parts, were not at all
impressed by this statement—which, moreover, didn’t make up.
for the missing heavy artillery on the F‘runq\nat side. On
contrary: their sense of humour pmmp
Teserve a table at the crowded café. On tha uble ‘were a cup of
coffee and a placard stating that it was * for General
Queipo de Liano”, This gesture was every bit as typical of
Madrid spirit as the later—and more famous—'no pasaran”
(they shall not pass).
The improved military organization on both sides was

Seeretary for Public Health, in the summer of 1037. Hoemoved t
Valencia with the rest of the government, while

command under General Miaja remained in Madrid, I,
went to Valencia with my children, and our family was once|
united.
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- What a difference there was between Barcelona and Valen-
! The l.mr. a small provincial town with narrow nzeou

d t buildings, could never be compared wi
tiful Barcelona. Even the harbour is puny bﬂude that uz

ho unending stroam of foreigners on their way to Madrid, to
e nm at the side of the “Reds”. Poles and Czechs,
, Belgians,

i fally many Frenchmen followod the

I ¢ international solidarity—which had become the battle
of the Republicans—just as the legions of Mussolini and
along with detachments from Portugal and Ireland, from

d, Czechoslovakia, England, and Romania, fought on
'md. 1 remember the first time T saw a regiment of the
Brigade” on its way through Valencia, while a

nt ol mnm o v3s marching the other way and

m ero circling overhead. It suddenly
B ba i cotior had oigrown shs, bounds of s
Civil War, and that it had developed into a European

appearance of Russian arms, especially of tanks and
seemed oven more significant. It changed the aspeet
Republican front, because the Russians came not as
like the rest of the “International Brigade'—
M come purely for reasons of foreign policy, as did the
of Hitler and Mussolini. Their appearance served both
“The plans of Russian foreign policy and the political

it ideas thus had immediate influence on the poli~
ok of the Republican government, while on Franco's
 national Spanish principles were never conquered by
Fascist motives. Along with Russian tanks and planes
s appeared in all cities of Republican Spain huge posters of
d Stalin, and flowing banners sporting the Hammer and
.and in gigantic letters the legend: “Viva Rusial” These

p, and to put in its place a party-slogan. The Franquists,
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on the other hand, accepted Hitler's and Mussolini’s help without |
ever thinking of shouting “Viva Alemania”, much less “Viva
Ttalia”, mudly proclaiming instead their “Arriba Espata”]
fudging by my experionces, which extended through the
whoh ol the Bplruah Civil War, T should say that herein lay
of spublican m\m, Just as it was one.
of ﬂxa pm.nu most strongly in Franco's favour. It vuﬁs
fact, rather than any half-baked idens about “cl

militarily
there were misunderstandings with the Madrid
over which the Communists were

(pummﬂy
methods), lhpllhlm St toth b e e
dloyed alxosd. This wae espesialy trae of the Cothiil
of the world. And Catholic antipathy, in turn, affected R
can relations with the Basques.

Racially and historically, the Basques are one of the

Spanish
it be, this people tenaciously clings to its traditions. Devo
tholies and ardent lovers of Liberty, the Basques are cut
from Spain as well as from France by their race and langusgs
and though they are industrious and_exceptionally
they have never known natior and i
Probably that was due to the mineral wealth of these
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It long ago tho foreign conquerors sought gold and silver and
0 tones in the mountains of Asturias, the
blo supply of coal and iron, as well s other ores, is
days just as attractive.
" Al that the Basques over wanted was Autonomy and the
10 speak their own language, which, by the way, is so com-
d ﬂul- no foreigner could learn their state secrets. Since
government recognized these domuxd.a the

blio of Madrid-Valencia. But the trouble was that these
loved their independence no more than they loved their
¢ faith. When the Republican leaders in Valencia, ever
under the influence of Communism, began openly to
atheism, when more and more churches and convents

iblio. This was the political background upom_whik
s superior strategy achieved in 1937 one o 05t
e ‘oocomen: tho milltary oonquest of the: Basque
i, with which the entire Atlantio coast o Spain eamo into

peace
it), especially since Barcelona had become the port of
. '.h the food. shipments from foreign countries which were

although T did not like the idea of & renewed
of time.—How right I was!

spite of the mildness and sunniness of its climate, which
‘makes life seom far less complicated and depressing
n in other places. Tens of thousands of others had had
idea as we had had, and wnmquenﬂy the city was
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Under the ciroumstances, it was only nltul‘hl that I should
in connection

Anglo-Saxons spoke no Spanish—nor did ]

Catalans know a word of English. And sinco hm-mum

triumph—even in a Revolution and Civil War—an

iklly-un e bt of baing: euflacated ey vl fage TR

work eut out for me! Usually it was midnight before we &

the diffrent permits from the various govemn

officials allowing us to take possession of certain promises

we planned to mka into shelters, food distribution

dispensaries, After that, the places had to boa

Ptz ool m too wad maBaes S England and fi
States had to be sorted and distributed, ete. We d.d all

could, day by a.y but we soon found ourselves unal

the rising need. Of course, our activities were not i

city, but extended also into the open country, especially to

villages in the interior. The food situation there was terr

because people couldn’t even go fishing as they would on
‘coast,

md Barcelona on the other.
lm‘l Italian arms, while the Dﬂmoﬂwu followed ltm
the

policy of
‘was getting worse from dny
lcumamnh-yhulmnd-mmmml
at Guadalajara—a vietory which had evoked malicious j oy
among the Franquists. But the non-existence of staff-
of a well-trained corps of officers prevented their davdqn(

wio, insidentaly, fough with equal courage
ferrtory of Republiosn.Boeil
nd.mu.yuyd.y megwlhawmpmnvlmdh- o
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Catalan Republic, this fact made itself especially unplessantly
felt in Barcelona. Aerial bombings of the

number and intensity, and it suffered heavy bombudmantl
from the sea. Strangely enough, we disliked naval bombard-
ats much more than aerial attacks. Perhaps the reason was
it we could hear the approaching planes, while the heavy pro-
iles of naval guns would fall upon the city, spreading destruc-

tion and terror without any kind of previous warning.
It was only natural that the deplorable military situation

be

anarchist leaders. However, sinco these two groups comprised
nsmw of the Catalan ‘armed forces, they would not give
point was reached in spring, 1938, when the

mun- succeeded in taking over the Catalan police.

ning at the same time to stop food shipments from Valen-

i, they demanded the dismissal of syndicalist members of the

government.

" This led to a revolt of the anarchist and syndicalist workers
They left their barracks, some of them even left
regiments at the front, and attempted to get the power into
Yor days Barcelonn was tho scene ol vild

fighting. There were barri
B acinoisnti food suvply depota Shatiged hands
ey, il tho wo-called government troops —rainforoed
alencia—gained the upper hand and put down the
chist uprising. Many of the leaders were shot,
usands thrown into prison. From that day on, the Cata-
ng spirit was broken. In their hearts, the people no

d. Somo friends of mine in Switzerland had long
vi me to go there, or at least to send my children to one
‘excollent boarding schools in that country. The latter

ment bogan to weigh heavily with me: tho schools, too, had

tting very poor, ns there were no buildings, no books, and
to be found anywhere. This was not due to lack of
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interest on the part of the Republican government. They had

country-side, and instituted special classes for illiterates in m
army. The latter were very popular indeed. It was touching to

watch these courageous and simplo men as they would sit in the

sun during their short hours of leave, trying to learn their alpha~

bet from children's primers, and learning how to write.

As I intended to remain near my husband—hoping that m.
lul war would soon come to an end—and as I wanted
continue my relief work, I decided, in summer 1938, to take zh
children to a boarding school in Switzerland. I shall never forget
the impression made upon me by the abysmal difference between
life in suffering, battling, hungry Spain and life in the South of
France, rich with food, joy, and laughter, or in staid and orderly
Switzerland. It was like a holiday in paradise, this trip to
Marseilles, Geneva, and Zurich, and I found it very hard to leave

my girls and to return to the scene of the Spanish trage
This tragedy was rapidly approaching a elimax. 1 muld feel
it in the air when I returned to Barcelona in September. h

weeks there had been raging the two “Ebro battles” ,

violent ones of the entire war. The exhaustion of the Rnpuhliun
army and the lack of co-operation between Valencia and Barce-
lona were obvious to everyone. As is often the case in the history
of wars, the collapse came far more suddenly than one would have
expected, judging by the stubbornness of the battle. At the end
of the second battle on the Ebro, practically overnight, the
armies of General Franco forced their way to the coast. With:
the occupation of Tarragona, they cut the remaining conneotions
between Valencia and Barcolona. The unity of the military
operations and of the supply system was now completely dis-
rupted. This fact, together with the indifference and discontent
of the people in all of c;uhm». and m‘penh.\ly in Barcelons,
brought on the end very raj The troops of Franco wers.
approaching from the South nnd Wnt l\ndmg little
they went along. By Christmas there was little doubt that our
activities would soon come to an end.
1 was faced with another difficult choice: was I to remain, or
was I to leave? While I had never taken any political interest
the Civil War, my husband had sided with the Repul
His brothers, his brothers-in-law, and most of his other
had actively fought for Franco. Thus I had had occasion
observe in our own family the ideological character of
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‘War, which in that point s in so many others was a precur-
Quakers asked me to continue work-
carry on, now that

dojection awaited the approaching armies of G

~The scenes along the road from Barcelona to Gerona

mirrored for the last time all the horror, the misery, the distress

these years of strife. Hundreds of thousands of soldiers, with

‘without arms, were hurrying to the border in any kind of

from the most elegant limousines to donkey carts.

ds of thousands of desperate, panic-stricken civilians

re floeing after them: old women, children, infants, with what-

mk they'd been able to find—cows, goats, chickens—

. small carts containing their few possessions. There
48 10 organization whatsoever, no discipline, no nourishment,

-and all that for days, even for weeksonend. Tt wasall

Iy senseless! Nobody would have done any harm to those

hrmm those women and children. And from France

eould expect nothing but more misery, and often a lengthy

tion in some concentration camp. But, of course,

ueh reflections mean nothing to a brain seized by panic. We did

| we could : at road junctions, or perhaps near some well, we put

ional eanteens, shelters, ambulances, ete.—but even

seemed to do about as much good as one drop of rain in a

Nothing but the pen of a Benito Perez Galdos, the brush

Goya, could depict this “road of misery”, the concentrated

and mad despair that were penodmlly whipped up to a

of frenzy through bombings or rumours, or through days and

in the cold, torrential rain.
At the French border, Morocean and Sudanese troops were

there was no stopping them: like a river in flood, they
d over the border, without regard for customs officers and

‘We went along to Perpignan. Alter the first bath in weeks
id the first night's sleep in months), we established there the
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headquarters of our relief organization. The French authorities

many
time of year this is no pienic—even in the south of France.
opening of wmm, and the distribution of food
was much less of a problem, although there were
-nrl political difficulties to be overcome. Things go nlw-tyh
a part of the country which is sparsely populated and eompars-
tively “off the beaten track”. It was months before matters were.

Civil War which, in turn, another two-and-a-half years later,
into a World War.
And it all began in Madrid—six years ago .




