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¥hen I firet entered Madrid by car, I becamne
involved in the inevitable traffic block of the Puerto
del Sol; everything was badly managed and it seemed kope-
less to find the way to my hotel. Rut next to me was an
emply taxi and the driver, hearing of wy dilewma, said,
'Follow we', I did, and at the end of a long journey, I
drew up behind him opposite the.hotel. Ee handed me a
cigar and refused wy tip. 'If I come to England somebody
will do es much for me', he said. I wondered; and forgot
my anger et Madrid's iraffic conditions.

When I returned to the village where I had
lived for a2 year or so, the postman and the cerpenter gave
re a dinner, and the waiter from the hotel, taving a day
off, volurteered tc wait at table. I forget that that
hotel was poorly equipped with sanitation; I forgot the
absurd postel conditions of Spain; I remembered how the
cerpenter, when I cowplained that be had not sent in =
bill for six montks, said that ke was so busy that week
that he could not possibly think about bills, and then
spent the rest.of the day taking my children to the sea-
gide. Practical 1ittle examples these of the Quixotism
which may be bad at building railway lines and worse at
governing colonies, but which time to cherish those human
grages without which railways and coleonies are of very
1ittle use. Those gracés exist everywhere, of course, but
in Spain they are not overwhelmed by an avalanche of things
and practical considerations,
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3.2: Revolution in the land of Quixote

(Inédit, 1931)
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REVOLUTION IK TEE IALXD OF QUIXQTE

rer & foreign country, in whichk ore has
lived for & long time, suddenly becormes the subiject of
headlines in the world's newspapers, and, like Spein
this yeezr, throws off with little more then a gesture
hundredes of yeers of crystellised habit; one does not
think of the event in terms of docuwents and of official
action, but rather in terms of pictures. One sees in a
flash a corner, it may be, of 2 market square in some
wountain town, or a group of simple everyday friends, with
whom one has drunk coffee and conversed, and one tries to
imagine how the thing which has become a vivid memory will
have been changed by the noisy substance of newspaper
report. That cobbled street down which I walked every
morning alwost for a year, how does it feel now that
Alfonso de Bourbon is a private citizen, or, for that

watter, an outlaw? If one has never seen the cobbled
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gtreet and if one's knowledge of revolutions is almost
entirely made up of Carlyle's description of the Prench,
and of what came out of Russia by way of Helsingfors

and Riga, one imagines it running with blood or deserted
by all except some rotting skeletons gnawed at by sterve-
ling dogs. But a familiar street vsed by femiliar people~-
this brings revolutions down to eerth, or up to eartr from
the hell which literature and journaliem in their several
waye regerd ag its mnatural habitat., To we therefore the
Spanish revolutior has appeared chiefly as 2 peries of

pictures from an exhibition,

The first picture is in 1921. I had recently
taken a little house in a swmall Pyreneean town, where,
more than s thousand years before, the Catalan state had
been founded in territory recently recovered from the

Moor.

We had been hunting wild boar in the neigh-
bouring mountains. There were about ten Catalans and
myself; there were also some dogs - no one could have
called them hounds - and a mule complete with ropes to
transport the slaughtered boars down to the valley, 4
bitter wind had blown all the morning and since our
climb had begun before dawn we were chilled and inclined
to be unhappy. We had scaled z precipice which stretched

for miles; a thovsand feet below the dogs were barking in
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an effort to entice the guarry upwards. Ve were gpread
ovt for severzl miles, each man stationed st s water
channel, up one of which the boars wouvld struggle, so

the theory went, to gain a foothold., 1 wandered from man
to man watching the proceedings, for wy sole wezpon wee 2
cawera. The views were sublire, my cowpanions pictures-
que, btut the wind was too cold and the boers knew hetter
then to expose themselves to it, Early ir the efterroon

we olimbed dowr zgain,

ve went to the village club sné there we tz2lves

vetil midnight, my friend D., 2 fluent linpuist, zctings as

m

interpreter. On the w2lls of tre club room were two very
lerge photograpks, one of trthur Griffitk and the other of
Eemon de Velera. I hed once shaker hands in Dublin with
Griffith and I kad beer » gyrpsthiser witr the Irisk re-
bels; and as such I found wyself welcome among these com=-
panicns, For to thewm Ireland was the land which had stown
them the way they should go, Whatever I could tell themw
about Sinn Fein or the rebellion of 1916 they swallowed
eagerly. #nd it was then and there agreed that directly

I knew enough Catalan I should lectiure in ithe nearest

town upon the Irish Question.

Marvelous to relate the lecture actually took

place a year later. It was given in an exouisite Roman
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Tewple recently unesrthed or rather extracted from the
walls of a3 seventeenth century house, The audience of
two hundred contained at least a hundred priests. It
listened peacefully to my halting words, for Treland
was still the most exciting spot on earth 4o a Catalan.
In Barcelona they had thrown stones at the British Con-
sulate when the Iord Fayor of Cork had beEn allowed his
own wey ol dyirg, just as some years later they were to
deﬁonstrate ageinst the Americen Consulate wher Sacco

and Vangetti reasched the end of their agony.

¥y friend D, was = factory manager, very well
educated and of the wost universal sympathies., But zbovt
the Catalan question he was a fanatic, - To him everytring
Catalan was better than its couterpart in the world out-
side, or would be but for the Castillian invader ang
despciler. Though he was almost a puritan, I think ﬁe
was unconsciously proud of the fact that Barcelons had

more prostitutes per capita than any other European city.

His father had begun life working fourteen
hours a day in a factory; a little factory in the valley.
where he had been born, drawing its power from a mountaip
séream. He had built hiwmself a hut by the water side andg
after work hours had forged garden implements on his own
account. He had prospered and now owned his own factory,

Tun by electricity, and had been mayor of the village for
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a score of years, All his family lived es peasants, the
women wearing black kerchiefs on their heads and gsthner-

ing about the patriachal hearth in the evening,

He had sent D, to Barcelona and abroad to be
educated, and now D, was well-read and full of ideas and
knowledge. But underneath all was the traditionalism of
the peagant, FHouné hris factéry were barbed wire entangle-
ments ancd he wee suespicious of the worker who pained his

bread cut of hie hand,

Thus in kis birth and in his vpbringing he
was typical of.the Spanish industrialist of to-day. True,
he was a Catalan, but nearly every Spanish industrialist
is a Catalan unless he happens to be z Basgque. An
English or an American factory manager or ovrer would
have found it impossible to understand hiw for the very
reason that wakes it bard for us to understand Spain it-
self, Between him and ue lies the shadow of that great
cataclysm which we call the Industrial Revolution. Spain
escaped the Industrial Revolution until a sort of ghost
of it flickered over her towns as a result of the Great
World Wax. ©Not that it had ever been without its distin-
guished town 1life; it had boasted its medieval city states
and commercial guilde, alongside its yeomen farmers and

country folk; but this thin line of factories spreading
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up into the mourntain valleys was the urstable product of

2 mushrcom industry, paraceitical vporn war conditions and

without past tradition ror wuch future expeciztion,

That explzine thke barbed wire round D.'s
faetory. It had been put up during the great strikes of

the previous year when T, had lain all rigrt rifle in

ind =0 the Cetelan runtewern gittirg rovnéd +re
btresier in treir club ard talkirg to wme first about
Irelend, them gtout fatalunys and tremselves were living

in a2 tiwe when men's loyzlities were disintegrating ard

Jta
-

reintepratirg. In many cases treir fatkers, and in 212
ceses thelr grandfathers had worn the Catalar scarlet cap
of litexrty, the barretina, familiar to usg because the
peasants on the northern slopes of these same mountains
warched to the French Revolution with it on their heads,:
From these mwen they had inbherited a2 strong patriotism,
growth of the soil, which made thew blame on Castile and
Madrid whatever was wrong. With their long peasant menm-
ories they looked bhack to a2 golden age, before Perdinand
and Isabella, before even.Catalunya kad joined itself to

the kingdow of Aragon, when the difficulties and troubles
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of to-day dic not exist, ELuch was thelr wood that they
could persuvade thewselves that the Castillian not only
sent his taxes and police and languvage to devastate life,
but even the cold Qind that had spoiled the hunt, and the
common ¢old that wight follow in its wake, Certainly

they blamed the barbed wire round their factories on hiw,

Over the brasier they explained that wedieval
Nedrid, ignorent of industry, ruined their factorieg and
estranged the workexrs; and thern they sang me the Cztelen
patriotic song, which tells how the ecighteenthr century
Catalans took their scythes and cut off the heads of all
the Castillians in Barcelona, and how 2 bishop, seeing
their mob, asked who their leader was; and, when they

replied, Christ, blessed the "born cop de fale," the

doughty blow with the scythe. They explained how & homre
rule government had been wrested frow Madrid, and how the
four Catalan provinces of Barcelona, Gerona, Tarragona
and Lerida were united under its rule. But that was not
enough, they said; they must have the last Castillian

guardia civil out of every Catalan village; they wust

unite with 211 the other fatalan=-speaking peoples, the
Valencians, the Balearic islanders, the French of Rousil-
lon, even certain Corsicans, who, strangely enough, spezk

Catalan, They were about to appeal to the League of



Natione as an oppresred wmirority. "Whem I see a2 grardis
civil ir my native village," said D., "it is 85 if I
gaw & strange man in my wife's bed; nay, worse than that,

in wy mother's begtn

Having a2 practical turn of mind, I suggested
that they wight shoot up and burn the posts of the

gvardia civil Jjust ag the Irish were shooting the Royal

Irisk Constabuvlary. Yo, that would not do, the Castil-
lians would perferm such 2trocities on their women and
children that hell would be let loose, I suggested co-
- operation rketween the Cztalan seperatists and the
republicans and rebele of the rest of Spain, Yo, ary
other Spaniaré, however liberal, hafed the Cetalan and
no help coulé ever be expected from eny Castillien, I
pointed out that the Irish Rebellion kad only beer made
possitble by &n alliance between the nationalists and the
socialist citizens' army under Connolley and guggested
that barbed wire round factories was barbed wire between
themselves and a free Catalunya. They shook their hezads
and tried to wake we believe that most socialist workers
were from Aragon or southern Spein and not Catalan at =211,
The movement lodked like remsining somewhat literary in

temperature in fact.
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I recall other pictures of those days, many
of thew pictuies of meetings, .Indeed the very air was
thick with weetings, One day a new Qatalanist {lub was
opened in the next village, cowmplete withk photographs of
Griffith and Eemon de Valera. Tre chief joy of this
particular village was the possesgion of a mirzeulous
consecrated wafer uncorrupted after z thovsand years,to
wkich wmany pligrimes cawme, The wafer and Cztalanicse held
egual sway in every hreart, Ve celebrated & bancuet: we
put champagne glasses one on top of another to the ceil-
ing and waiched the bvbbling liguid froth down from glass
to glass; we listened to speeches= from the notables of

Barcelona; we sang about the bon cop de falc; we yelled,

"Visca Catalunya"; and then we went howme, It reminded

me of how British rebels, before there was any likelihood
of a gocialist government used to foregather at the
Albert Hall and sing, "England Arise the ILong long Wight
is Over" and then toddle home quietly to bed, having sub-

limated their revolutionary ardour.

Another day provided a picture beneath a harg
lapis lazuli sky that you could have ocut with a knife:

the whole of wy village turred out into the main square



to dedicate & plaquq to the founder of Cztalunya, a
hairy knight who complained or his deathbed to Charle-~
wagne that he had no coat of arws for his new country,
Whereupon, they told me, Charlemagne dipped four fingers
into his wound and smeéred four red lines on the yellow
shield, thus creating the Catalan flag of to-day. The
Spanish or Castillian flag has only two red lines on =
yellow field, in fact, say the Catelans, they haven't
got 2 flag at 211 so they steal half our own, And the
Catalans call it the Tobzceo Flag, since every tobacco
shop is painted over ite entire front in red ang vellow,

toracco being 2 state ronopoly.

Trhen againr on another day & fiery young man
with long black hair from Barcelonz delivered = violent

speeck, "Iz vostra llengues &g 1z voctrs race," "Your

language is your race;" sgee that your chkildren are
taught only in Catalen, iﬁsist thet the wilestones, the
street names, the public notices, the newspapers, every-
thing be in Catalan; hunt out Castillian frow the four
provinces; dance the sardana, the national Catalan dange,

and sing Catalan songs; bon cop de fals; visca Catalunya.

The peasants listened with approval and went home,

Veanwhile Spanish industry went from bad to

worse, the war in Morocco went from bad to WOISEe, eVery-
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thing went frow bad to worse; except the speeches whic
(=1 1 Iy P

were better and better,

Two years go by and we are in 1923. A coup
d'etet had tzker place end 2 general named Primo de
Rivere wee wilitery dictator. In brief, whet had happen-
ed was that Alfonso de Rourboen, as ke is now, had sert a
telegram some yezre previously demanding actior in
Yorccco which leacd to the appelling disaster of Anual.
Tris he haé done over the hezd of tre genéral staff,
the Cortes, or any other responsible body. The republi-
cans in the Coxrtes got to know: they were determined to
have the whole thing examined in public debate; they must
be muzzled; the Cortes mugt be dissoved; the only way to
do this was to suspend constitutional guarantees and
proclaim a_dictatorship without an elected parliament,
Secretly Alfonso sounded out various generals and finally
picked on Primo. Then he pretended to be surprised but
to bow with a good grace to the demand for a dictator-
ship. It saved hir for eight years from the disgrace
of the telegram, but it cost hiwm evenfually his throne;
for by ceasing to be absolute he had abdicated the place

a2 Spanish wonarch must 2lways fill in his subjects! hearts.
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I was sent out by a London newspaper to see
what wes goling on in Barcelona. Nothing 2t 211 seemed
to be going on there. Even the Catalan remzined unmoved,
It seems that the large Catalan industrialists were bought
out by Primo with promises of prohibitive tariffs, while
the syndicalists were 21so bought out, so that nobody
shouted viscz Catalunya and Bzrcelona became relatively

free of industrial guerilla warfare,

£11 I could see teo report was the proclamaiion
of 2 directorate on 211 the walls and a notice to say
that Primo was determined 1o maintain public decency and
that three cabarets kaé been fined for permitting actres-
gses to take off their tights between verses of & song,
Nothing else; it was 2lmost 2 pantaloon coup dletat,
Certainly there was no picture secribbled in blood or the

sidewalks, nor in glory on the skies,

A1l Spain remained quiet; Catalunya was quiet-
er than ever. 411 the speeches dried up and the leading
Catelaniste returned to writing poetry and essays on 1it-
erary topics. Priwo began repressive wmeasures, The
Catalan langvage disappeared from the streets and the
schools; nobody seemed to protest., The Bercelona home
rule parliawent was dissoved; in every town and village

the councils and mayors were dismissed and their places
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¥ Privo’s romineces. D,'s father was turred out ir
kie village, ( a nominated puppet reigred in his stead).
The plague te the founder of Catzlunya was taken down

and storec. £11 the photographe of Griffitr aréd de
Valere disesppeered: ne# clube arose with ﬁhotographs of
‘Prime and the King. Still nobody seewed to reply; only

& very few of the Catelernists rerained active, but among

thew wae the long haired young wen who persisted in tell-

ing kie countrymen that "le vosira llengua &s 1z vostra
rage," and very soon he had o fly over the mountains into
France disgvised 2& a2 priest. 1In Paris ke joined an eld-
erly colonel, rawed Macfe, who had irritated 211 the other
Caetalanists for years by refusing any kind of compromise
end alweys being far wore extreme than they, Trese two
proceeded to hire a smzall office and found "Estet Catalza®

the free Cetalan state of the future.

Kot that Priwo was 2 Mussolini. On the whole
no dictator has ever ruled more mildly. Very few people
were shot or even put in prison., You would have thought
that if not the Catalans.at least the syndicalists, or
the republicans, or the Basques, or somebody would have
revolted; but nobody did, except an occasional conserva-
tive! Whatever opposition there was wes shown in whimei-

cal ways, Somebody amused himself for several evenings



26

at the enc of the broadcasting hours by delivering over

2 hidden radioc amusing stories about Primo. Just zs the
orthodox station shut down listeners-in would hear =z wvoice
speaking: "4 certain knight of the order of Calatrava

died and went to heaven, Peter looked at him anéd dis-
liked him and refused to open the door. 'But I am a

kriight cf the order of Calatrava,' he protested; 'Then

ge back to earth and return with your horse,' Peter re-
plied, *and then I shall know I car admit you.' So the
knight returned, only to find higs horse dead. In des-

pair he asked advice of Primo de Rivera; 'Torn't let that
bother you,' sald Primo, 'I'1]1 come with you and put things
right with Peter.' So the knight a2nd Frimo approached the
gates of heaven, VWhen Peter saw them his face fell, 'Whatls
this,' he cried, 'I tolé you 1o return with 2 horse and
you've relurned with a donkey; depart hence to_the hell

appointed for you.' Goodnight, everybodj, good nighttv

Nor was the king popular. They built him a
palace out of the rate payers! money at Barcelonaz, but
before he could occupy it, so they say, the loyal citizens
of Barcelona sent several packing cases addressed 1o hiw,
When they were opened they were foupd to contain live
rats whick took up residence immediately and enthusiasti-

eally, and the king decided 10 sleep 2t the Ritz hotel.
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¥ext day he mearcked through the streets; they
were remarkably empty; it was difficult to imagine vhere
everybody had gone., It is the custom in Spein to decor-
ate balconies with cdraperies and bunting and flags on 211
public occasions, and fhen to stand on them, looking covn

et the street telow. ALlfonso looked withk interepgt at

Rarcelona; "I ar svrprised" he seid %o

Triro, "to see so meny of the prokibited Cetzlan flegs
g¥rod 0 "I ganmot see g gingle one, your malesty," Frimwo

gentleman named Geaudl wae run over by & street car end
killed, Gezudi wes an erchitect; indeed he is the archi-
test of what would be tre largest cathedrzl in the werld
were it ever completed, which, fortunztely, is nevexr 1like-
ly to be. TFor it is the ugliest object yet conceived by
man end it hés been very hard for the Catalans to remain
loyal to it. Gaudi, however, was & Cetalan symbol, a
curiocus blend of extreme modernism with c¢lerical tradition-
alism; all the people who had miraculously disappeared

from the streets when AIfonso appeared, thronged to his

funeral, So too when the great Catalan poet Angel
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Guirerz died; the crowds that collected were 2 spontan-
eous tribute to Cetalunya in chains, It was anroying to

the Unifn Patriotice, to Primo, to the king, but you

cannot stop people going to funerzls, even if their

intertion is obviously disloyzl.

In other parts of Spzin opposgition likewice
took droll forms. There was the distinguished novelist,
Vicente Blasco Ibafiez, who spent 2 fortune wmade frow
movie righte hirirg zeroplanes and dropping incendiary
pemphlets over Spanish {towns, keeping cdiscretely out of
the wey or the French Riviera. There was the remarkable
philosopher end profescor, Kiguel de Unawuno, who never
rinded whatl be said on any subject until they exiled him,
first to the Canary Islands and then to Eendaye on the
French border, whence he too wrote vitriolic pamphlets
which I used to read in Kadrid, where they were secretly
but widely circulated. There was the aviator, Franco,
who was to fly a huge aeroplane called in 2 typically
Spanish way, "The Jesus of Great Power" across the Atlantic;
but unfortunately he came down in a field not far from the
starting point, Franco seems to have subverted the whole
air force from its loyalty to the king, and later, during
the elections of this year, he tried to direet 2 sort of

Fascist~-Communist party but was unsuccessful, partly be-
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cause of a habit of breaking khie limbs at cruvcisl worernte.
There was the grand uncaunted figure of Dr.Marafion, an
internationally famous surgeon, who found rimsel?f in
prison for ldse-wajesté, but was celled to the palace &
few weeks later to attend a royel patient., They sey he
sent in a bill for the exact amount of the very large fine
he had had to pay and that he received his chegue promptly.
There were the artillery officers whose revolt was nulli-
fied by ar official order saying that, as the ertillery
officers hed forgotten their duty, the Spanier ermy would

not heve any artillery 2+ 211 in future.

Veriove revelts were started, usually by the
most respectable and conservative of the old tiwe politi-
ciang, but they were ome andé 211 executed in so lamentably
emateurish 2 way that nothirg came of them. It is saig
that ore of them was planned to brezk eut in =2bout fif-
teen different places at once and that the csie was made
known to the leaders by some such telegram as "Juanite
arrives next Thursday." The ingenious official in the
- telegraph office was puzzled at the apparent jmportance
of a iady named Juanita and altered one telegrar to reaa,
“"Juanita arrives next Tuesday." Sure enough a revolt
broke out in the place to which it was addressed twe days

early and the plot wze spoiled,
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In this way a pleasant time was had by all;
Frimo spoke at banguets just s the Catzlaniste had dorne
hitherto., Ze scandelized the members of the MNadrig
Chamber of Commerce by saying, "I have felt many differ-
ent kisees in my life, the kise of my own wife, of desx
ristresces, of my friends! wives, of all sorts of bezuti-
ful women, but last week I experienced the rost exciting
of 211 from the lips of 2 wounded goldier in Forocco."
Vadrid business wen are rsther like any Roteariang, ang
They did not 1like this at 211. Ee showed tis grasp of
kis public duties wher te told 2 large and irportant ag-
riculturel congress in hie officizi opening speech:
"This is very iwportant, this COngress, because you will
be discuesing agricuvlture ang¢ I 2m sure you will tell ve
all about wheat. 4#nd tkat will be good, for ther the
girls will know what we wean when we call out to tkem as
we pase thew in the street, 'Look at that girl with hkeir

the colour of wheat!' I declare this congress open,"

In short Primo had hardly the Mussolini touchy
he was not a tyrant se much as 2 buffoon and that was in
a way fortunate. And yet nobody secemed to be able to re-
volt successfully, perhaps because Spain has rad a succes-
sion of bad gdvernments for about three hundred years ang

life is %00 wmuch worth living to bother excessively zbout
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“politics,

Indeed, if one asked why there was no sign of
rebellion agairst the buffoonish but nevertheless throt-
tling activities of Primo, the answer, as often as not,
wae that if there was a change if wight be to something
worse, And that something worse haé a name, and & con-
crete personélity behind it, The nawe and wen wes
Fertinez inide, tke strong, ruthless tking, who had tack-
led the syndicalists of Barcelorna so simply. You arrested
your trade unior leader and then as you lezd kriwn to prison
through the stréets & shot wovld ring out in a2 side aliey,
a rescue being attempted no doudt, so you shot your trade
union lezder dead and left him there on. the sidewalk,

Fext day you issued an official statement thet Juanito
and Pedro had been ghot to prevent theix escape, which
saved time eand expense over treit trials. This Martinez
Anido waes a symbol of 211 that is absolutely ruthless to
thousands of Spaniards and Catalans, many who had never
seen him hated him with a personal hatred, and his life
was never secure, Oné day in Madrid he received a tele-
phone call summoning him to the palace or to some impor-
tant official place, and was told that as it was very
important a2 car was being sent for him. Presently the
chauffeur drove the car intc tre petio of Kartinez Anido's

house, No cne has ever seer that chauffeur 2gsin, The
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3ehind Priro, thought meny, wee Fartiner iride,
and mary veited for Lic to step frow bshirs rie seri-
coric mask, Ther gpain might well tave rur witlr tlocod,

irCE were very guiel hersetl Priwofe
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de ¥ollo, deep ir =a valley of the Pyrenees, wes struc
& certaln liveliness. tVhet 2 picture Frats de Follo leaves
upon the mewory of ore who has seer it! Absve i+ stretches
the winding path up to the very pass over which Hanribal
lead his men and eleprants dvring kie merch on Rome. (Qver
that pass the elderly colonel Macia and hie fiery lieute-
nant with the long hair had determined to lead an arwy of
about two hundred men to conguer Spain and free Catalunya
from the yoke of Madrid, With the excepiion of the colonel
himself, who was sixty seven Years old, very few of the
Catzlans had any experience whatever of war, and so they
hired sixty Italien refugees, anti-Fascistse uging Perisg as

& howe from home, to instruct them. Apparently some of
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these gave the plot awey and by the time kacfz reached
Prats de Follo there were encugh gendermes there to lead
him back @gain to Paris, TPhat was in November 1926; four
and a2 helf years later Nacia stood in the Cothic palece

in Dercelona which had, centuries 2g0, housed the Ceatalan
agsembly, 2nd cried to the crowd beneath: "In the name of
the Cetalan people I proclaim the Cetzlen Stete under the
forr of 2 Catalan Republic, whiech freely and with g1l ¢or-
¢izlity celle on the other reoyries of Spain to collzkpor-—
ete in the crestion of 2z cornfederacy of Ibericr recrieg,
offering *o Iree ther frow the Peurbtop monaxchy,"

Quixcte hed wen,

Colonel Kecfa is perhaps tre rost Picturesque
putlic mer in Europe to-Gay, and he could tave no counter-
pait elsewhere, any wore than Cervanteg' hero could be
iragined outeide Spein. Ye looks like tre knight of the
deleful countenance, and he possesses all his charszeter-
istice and attitudes. Fadame de Koailles, the great French
poetess, speaks of the Mobstinate purity of hie romantic
character," of his "perilous enthusiasw which would have
moved the great Cervantes," of the "hero of the imagina~
tion," of his "character consecrated to honour." Maciz
has absolutely none of the gualities of a2 statesman except
faith, To.a world which has got used to agsuming that

nine tenths of statesmanship is diplomacy and wire pulling



he is 2 salutary object lesson, thoughk rieg type is the
despair of the "practicel idealists" who seem to he ruin-
ing what is left of tre world witk their conferences and
pacts. To him 2 pact whick is based or compromise is a
pac% with the devil; Catazlan as he is, ke is in the bect

tradition of the Spanish genius.

But row ¢éid he.get to his present position?
Tuckily, there were some diplowatists at work in Spein zs
well., In August 1930 representatives of tre Spenish re-
pubklicans anc cf the Czatalar ceparatiste succeeded in
drafting together a2r agreewent for mutval support zgeinst
tre King. The secret pact 1ig 2 beautiful piece of face-
gaving., The Cetalans would help only if they could be
assured of their incdependence, The Republicans wovld
accept Catalan indepencdence only if the Cortes of the
future Spanish Republic had the last say in drafting the
consiitutuion. The Catalans must be allowed to express
their wishes for their own future in complete freedom as
a free people. Very well, first & Catzlan constitution
was to be drawn up by the Catalan leaders; then this con=
stitution was 1o be submitted to the Catalans and accepted
by universal suffrage; then it was to be ratified by the
Cortes in Madrid. So both sides felt they had lost no

dignity.
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Yext, a8 all the world knows, wunicipal elec~
tiors were held throughout Spein; and the towne turned
t1fonso off his throne, Everybody prepared for the Eener=-
al elections; in Barcelona and the Catalan provinces
generally, the essayists and the poets had already put
down their pens and returned to speech making. Suddenly
Facfa and the long haired men appeered and their party

Estat Cetals entered the lists. The party was so emall

thet trere were not enougk candidates to go round, so

they borrowed the liste of the Socialist Party, also of

no great size, and endorsed thew as their own candidates.
The elections tcok place, Facifa's candidetes wor every-
where, to the intense surprise of everybedy corcerred; not
merely the monarchiste and the conservatives and the cler-
icals were defeated btut most of the essayists and poete of

the Catazlenist movemrent of other deys. The four Catalsn
3

-

provineces voted sclidly for Don Cuixote., Tre practical
iceelists who kad opened up tre clubs in o0ld ceys and

hung up the pictures of Griffithe end de Valera had to

bow before the old colonel with whom they rad never been
abtle to work. And the old colonel found himself the first

president of Catalunya,
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On Avgust 1st of this year I was ot Prais ge
Follo. Yearly five years before, Nacia's little barg kad
intended to cross over the Pyrenees by Earpibal's pese,

Years before, I myself had crossed this way witk z mule

v

e & muleteer, I was returring to see exactly what dif-

b
i

erence a Republic wes waking irn Spain.
We dropred down into tke village of Carproden,

We passed a tobacco skop; gone w the red and yellow flag

m

A}
™M

of forwer dayc end 211 the outside was painted yellow znd
perple. I esked & friend how long it took the shops to
ckange cclour after thre proclamation of a Republic a2né he
told me less than twenty four hours. £ woior bus passed;
orn its roof were two little flags, the Catelan, four red
lines on a yellow background, and the Republican tricolour.
211 over the walls everywhere was the notice "Voteu l'est -
atut," Vote for the statute; to-morrow was to be the great
plebiscite; Catzlunya was to vote itself free; to vote by
universal suffrage its approval of the constitution drawn

up by Colonel Macia.

We went to the little town where T had lived
in years gone by. 1In the wmain square, now the Pleca de

la Republica, had been reinstated the plague in honour of

the first Count of Catalunya. In the town hall sat the
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officizls recoxding the votes, Everybody, including the
womren, were voting YSiv, yes! to the Statute, Lbout eighty
percent of the electorate inscribed ite name and curiously
enough, of the two solitary.objectors who sent in a blank
peper, one was wy old landlord. I went to see him: "King
Alfonse was good enough for me® he said, 1 suppose in

some new revolutiornary republic he would have been shot for

that, Here in Spair they manazge things differently,

I mervelled a2t the unanimity of the voters; it
wzs not surprising thet they voted yes, but it was rathrer
surprisirg tret they votied 2t &ll, I asked how wany had
read the Statute about which they were so erthusizstic
ané was told very few, but everyone of ther krew the tell-
ing propaganda that of every hundred million pesetas paid
by the Catalans in taxes only one million was spent on

Catalunya.

In Bercelona the coming of the Republic was
celebrated in one guarter in precisely the same way as
the coming of the dictatorship had been. 4 sort of idée
fixe seems to force the cabaret actresses along the Paralelo
to think that every politicel change should be marked by
the removal of tights betwéen the verses of their songs.
The vtmost license reigned for sowe days in places which

at no time were remarkaeble for restraint, The Paralelo
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is a surprising place; a long boulevard, very wide, is
flarked by hundrede of sordic little shows where Ioia,
anc Conchita, end Farla, and Concepcid and Dolores can
show themselves dressed in the undrese uriforwv of & dol1,

uvsuelly supplemented by & cross of false digmonds hang-

excuses for more personal publicity., I rave often thought
that in 11 these cabarets there are only two perforrers,

re Ffzt ore comes on

n
o+

ot

£ tkir one avd = 7F

O

C

ot

e, and tkat
twice as ofter as her thin companiocr. The petriotic
songs which occesicnally broke tre almost contiruous
Tlow of mere sentimental indecency had now taker on &

rerublican tinge.

Eul 2 new amusement scered to have come into
existence, People were profiting by the Eepublic to have
luxury of 2 secular burialt Thie was very curious, 1In
the town where I had given my lecture in Cetelan on the
Irish gquestion, a bishopric and a2 garrison, where those
vho did not wear a khaki uniform wore a black cassock,

& distinguished citizen died, and on his death bed an-
nounced that he wished for & civil funeral. It was only
an hour before the procession staried that the news lezk-
ed out, but it spread like wild fire up and down the town

end of the total population of some ten thousand no less
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trhan three thousend rushed t§ atterd, e2g & dempnetraztior
¢f sympathy with hirs views., It is possible that a few
rather hoped to see the devil himself cowme to bear ofF
his servant to perdition, but it was exiraordinary to
see such enthusiasm where bishops and priests have rulez
for centuries,

we were at & little fishing villege on the

-

y of Lugust, usvally e most impor-

~f
3

cay cevoted tc Oux

jo N

tant festival, I esked the waitey if trere would be ary
processicn in the alterrgon, "Eo sirt" ke replied,
"Thank heaven we are s Hepublic row; no umove relipisus

processgicne "

I went 10 esee I, I fourd that he ¥ad been 2
candicate ir the pest electiorns, and I wondered trat re
1&¢ not been elected., FHe had been & Sociaslist ir & re-
zevicnery country district but had nesrly defeated ore of

the essayiste whom in previove years ke had worshiyped,

The harbed wire entanglements round the factory door

13

seemed a long way off now as I listened to Lim telling
we that Czatalunye must’of course first of 211 be free,
but that a free Catalunya would be ugeless unless it was
a sgoclially Jjust community freed from the unfairnese of
modern capitaliswm. Ke would be elected next tire, ke

sald, meanwhile his father was orce more mayor of his
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native village,

We went to z teautiful seaside town where my
chief friemds kad beer the postman and the carpenter.
The posiren had always been arn zrdent republican-social-

T et
AZ e

(e

atelarist and had carried hiddern under the lanel of
his uniferm the forbidcder Catalan flag; now he wore thre

repulklican fleg openly, =2 part of his uniforw. Tre

caxrpenter had beer lese fervernt zs 2 politician; he hagd
indeed jeined Prime de Rivera's petrictic corps of volw
vnteers; end I once sew hir parzading to greet the mili-

tery governor, upor whose arrivel the btand, probahl
repveblicen ir syrmpathy, had struck up the unexpedted
strein of "Yeg eir! che's my baby." KFow he owned several
motor-buses painied 21l over with the tricolour., They
told me that many people locally were indulging in the
luxvry of a secular burial, And then we went off to-
gether to the bathing teach. "Do you see that cer?n

they said. "It belongs to Nacla." ind there sat the

0ld man, surrounded by & crowd of cheering adwmirers who
had broken off the dancing of a sardana to greet him, I
asked where the fiery young wan with long hair was. "Oh,
'Miss Catalunya' we call him,he hasn't come to-day." The
Catalan, like all the children of Spain, always tempers

idolization with enough humour to flavour a digh which
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The general feeling wkich one gete fror re-
visiting the youngesti revolutionary state is of stabi-
lity. I do not wean that there will not be governwentzl
urhesvals, counterrevolts and so forth, hut of 2ll thre
great naticone Srzin is perheps the most cowfortable to
live in to-dey. MNonzrchism, Clericalisw, obscurantism,
militerisw; on the surface those four words summed up
the Spair of yesterday, but anyone whe has lived in Spain
knows how little they were able to destroy the happiness
cf those who are contented witlk the little things of
life., To tkat rare minority, tke politically ané civilly
minded, they were 2 blight and a plagﬁe; the events of
this year have shown that they were zt the same time z
mirage, as 1little able to resist 2 trumpet czll as ire
Walls of Jeriche. 1t is quite possible that progressive
governwent with education and general enlightenment wey
be 2 wmixed blessing; it depends on how far the new order
can be persuaded to keep its hands off these same little
things of life., FNeanwhile, a country which hzg refused

to take three hundred yeaxrs of bad governments too ser-

iously ieg viewing the sudden change with complacency.
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I like 1o trink of a piece of architecture in
the village where D's father ieg a mayor once wmore; it is
50 perlect a symbol of the Spanish culture, 2 culivre so
old thet it har sorted out the spiritual valuee so theat
s are left untouched by evern such
iwportent thinge a5 civil liberties, ©Painted architeo=
ture is very ﬂcpﬁlex in the Pyrenéan valleyc; you sce

whole fazades of houses fecorated wity pairted serolls

But in the particulsy instarce I see hefore
ny wind's eye, there is rot only & window painted in, but
one half of it is half open, and there are painted curiaineg,
and last of 211 & painted girl looking out intc the street
below, Keedless {0 say, she has not changed her sttitude
for the were coming of a Republic; her window painted on
the surface of & cottage wall, her curtain frozen as it
floated on a breeze, herself looking down on ithe avenue of

trees beneath, where the young peasante pass -

Fair youth benmeath the trees, thou censt not leave

Thy song, nor ever can those trees be bare;
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2014 Iover, never, mever, canst thov kiss,
Though winning near tke goal - yet, do not grieve;
She cannst fade, trough thou hast not thy bliss,

Forever wilt thou love, arnd she be fair!

Thet frozen drawe that Keats saw in a Grecizan
urn is very like the every day drame of peasant 1ife, and
hoth: have the guality of thieg fantestic house of peinted
grcritecture vpon wkich the bravvre of political pronun~
cizmrertos haes but little effect., Spain, iIn short, and

therk God, remwains Spein.
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3.3: Articles pel "News Chronicle"

(13 maig - 15 juny, 19036)
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22AKA - REBEL PRESIDENT

Printed ir the ¥WEWC CHROVICLE or VWednesgday, Fey 13, 103¢&
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LZAfEL - REEBEL PRESIDENT

There hes been elected almost unanimously
& new Spanish President, FEe is 2 wen who was nearly
executed less than two'years ggo for unsuccessful rehel-
lion agzinst the State. Xow he becomes the symbol and

the guardiar of the Spanish Constitution.

¥hat sort of a mwan ie this Azefiz, and what
hags happened to make him the one man acceptable to

Spanish pubtlic opinion as President?

There wag & time when he was sn extremist in
Spanish politics, now most of his strength comes from the

left of his own Liberzl Reputlican position,

The hundreds of thousands of workers, who
dressed in their blue and their red shirts, Socialists
and Communists alternately, marched with linked arms on
May the First down the Paseo del Prado, while the statue
of Velasquez, palette in hand, bent forward as if mweasur-
ing thew with his eye - these are the Power that has
chosen +the bourgeois Republican, Azafia, for their nation-

al symbol,

They have done so for one reason, thet Pascism
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may not prevail, znd on one condition, thet Spein shall

be increasingly the Republic of all Spaniards Who Work.

‘That is the implication which Azafia must not

forget,

Azafla has been wisunderstood by mwost English-
wen who have tried to follow the strange evolution of the
Spanish Reputlic; for there is one curious thing about
Spenisht political life wkich wust puzzle us. We zre able
tc understand two kinds of revolution, one legal, which
we ourselves practise whenever we use the ballot to change
our Government; the other illegzl, the Frerch Revolution

and the Ruesian being types of this second.

The fall of the wonarchy was due to two sep-
erate episodes; first, there was an armed revolt, incompe-
tently led and easily put down, leaving, one would say,

nothing behind it but a few graves and ruined reputations,

Yet when & few months later the towns and vil-
lages of Spain proceeded to the election of their mayors
and local councils, everywhere Republican candidates were
swept into office; and before all the results were known,
King Alfonso was crossing the Spanish frontier into per=

manent exile,

Now the important thing to realise is that
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without the grotesquely unsuccessful illegal arwed up-
rising, this electoral result would never have beern.
Spain could only put the Republican mark on the ballot

paper by dipping her pen in the blood of mertyrs.

The first two years of the Republic saw a
group of enthusiastic amatevrs, poets and novelists
wany of thew, trying to reform several hundred yezrs of
rotten public life. fThey were incompetent and tactless;
they lost surport and left the way clear to the return in

a2 new disguise of the ¢ld clique.

The Terroux Government which followed was as
corrupt as any other, so that Lzafa himself said that he

rreferred 2 king to such Ministers,

Spain had been led to hope for too much and

conditions get steadily worse,

The revelt of October, 1934, was put down
ruthlessly,.

Everyone left alive whe had had any complicity
in the revolution was sent to prisorn for long terms of
years. But on the prison ship in Rarcelona harbour the

guarce saluted their prisoners whenever they came on deck,
"why do you salute us?" one asked.
"Because the result next time way be different and we

would like you to remember our courtesy," was the reply.



Within eighteen monthe wost of the priscners
had been transported by legel use of the ballot 4o the
seats of government. The election of Pebruary of this
year was an overwhelming victory for the Popular Front,
so0 muck so that the Right did the only thing left to then
they sulked and refused to vote at =211,

But this legal revolution would never have
happened had it not been for the illegal revolt so easily

crushed less than two years before.

And now Azafia, impiicated in two illegal rec=-
volutions, both of them grossly unsuccessful, is legally

elecied President without real opposition.

Will e have a peaceful six years of office?
Ee has two dangers to fear, First, there is the ruthless
though secret opposition of Pascist and pseudo-Pascist
elements to the Right. Disunion is the chief character-
istic of these. There is first of all the Catholic or
more accurately the Jesuit party of Gil Robles, a Spanish
Dollfuss; second, there is the Fascist Party of the
Spanish Hitler, Galvo Sotelo.

Between these there is about as wuch cohesion
as there was between Hitler and Dollifuss. Third, there
are the clandestine royalists, and fourth a group which

would like t¢ see a wilitary dictatorship.
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The second danger to the Lzaefiz regime will be
the possible failure of its attempts to bring about the
necesrary reforms within the structure of a bourgeois |
capitalist society. The Socialist svpporters of Azafis

are frankly douttful of his being able to svcceed,

All failures will be used as fuel by the im-
Flacable syndicalist opposition, for though anarcrhism and
syndicalism are losing ground every day to Socialism and
Cowmunism, Spair remairs the one country where anti-

political syndicalism has a real following.

It 1is especially strong in the country, so
that Azafia's first task will be to see that whoever he
appoints to take hisc present place as head of Governmernt
continues at an accelerated'pace the work of agrarian

reform,

It is 2 paradox that in the highly legal
Spanish republic, designed to help them by lawful means,
peasants are not waiting for decrees before they take
possession of the land, for by the time the red tape of
bureaucracy could give it them legally, seed=-tiwme would

be past and starvation be upon them,

Everywhere, therefore, today the land is going

back to the peasant without due process of law, Peacefully
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for the most part, for the police are felt to be on the
side of the workers and the peasants, a feeling which
explains wuck of the celm and patience to be seen through-
out Spain today. But in the six years of Azafia's rule,

the law has got to catch up with the will of the people.

Lzafla's Spain takes its place awong the demo=-
cracies, none too many today, determined to stem the rig-

ing tide of dictatorial nationalism.

During the elections of Pebruary the Puerta
del Scl, Fadrid's nerve centre, was overshadowed by &
colossal poster in the interests of Gil Robles. Thoto-
graphic "montage" depicted Gil Rotbles pointing to a vast

concourse of people and saying: YThese are my Power,"

The photograph from which the crowd had been
constructed was recognised as being one of a mass meeting
addressed in fact by fzafia. The enthusiasts of the Left
wished to burn it down; "Ko, leave it up," said Azafis,

Yand let Madrid lavgh."

Every day the thousands strolling in the Puerta
del Sol and gazing up at the picture laughed wmore and wmore,
They saw something Awmerican, or at least Eollywooden, in
Gil Robles' poster and something Sparnish in Azafia's way

of treating it.
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We may be quite sure that Azafle will go atovt
golving Sparnish gquestions in a Spanish way; and we should
remember thet 2 part of the Epanish way is 2 profound ree-
pect for the reign of law provided the law seems juvest to

the conscience of the pecple.
Spain today has perhaps the rmost constitutional
and lezst corrupt Government or the Continent of Europe.

£11 good Europeans will wish Lzafiza well,
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SPAIN UNITES AGAINST PASCISK

Printed in the ¥ews Chronicle on Thursday, Fav 28, 193¢
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SPAIY URITES AGAINST PASCISK

FACTS

Spain, once one of the greatest ewpires in
history, is a remnant of past glory. The world was
hers from 1519 1o 1521; great years when Spanish adven-
turers conguered Mexico, Peru, Chili; brought their

cargoes of gold back to the mother country,.

Then declire, Spain expelled her Jews. The
Armada scattered and wrecked on the coasts of Scotland
(1588). The House of Orange threw off the Spanish yoke
in the Netherlands (1581). The Thirty Years War drained

the Spanish Treasury.

A disputed succession, war and the loss of

Gibraltar to Britain (1704).

Bourbon family connection drew Spain intﬁ the
conflict of the French Revolution, Nelson defeated the
last great Spenish fleet, Trafalger (180%), Wapoleon
set his brother Joseph on the Spanish throne (1808),

Followed the break-up of Spanish Erpire,
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1218~19 Ckili and Coluwbia declared independence,

1824-25 Peru and Mexico also,

Spain lost Cuba, the Philippines., Porto
Rico (1898),

1923, Primo de Rivers first Dictator,

1831, ZEnd of Spanish Vonarcty., Zamora
first President. '

1836, After five years of political chaos

Seficr Azafie elected President,

Population: 24,242,000, Square miles: 196,607,

In & little Pyreneean frontier town 1 saw
the firet sign of what I have since realised to be the
wost significant thing in Spain today. fThere in the .
centre of a small jeweller's shop-window they lay -

"The latest novelty, Abyssinian bracelets.®

Later in the day a peasant explained to me
that the bad floods of this year were due to Mussolini,
He had dammed up the Suez (snal fo prevent the Negus
from escaping, and this had raised the level of the ‘
Fediterranean so that the water in the rivers had not

been able to get away.
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The propagandist value of Fussolini and
Eitler for the Teft wovements of Spain has been immense,
Only yesterday Socialists, Communists, Syndicalists and
Anarchists were wrangling among themselves as t¢ the
best way to dezl with that colé abstraction smecking of

the dismal science, capitalism.

¥ow trere is 2 united front against tre
trree-dimensionesl, vary-headed horror, Pascism, and its

idiot child, wer.

No courniry outside Russiz ie g0 plastered
with revolutionary mranifestoes 25 3pain. It is not
merely Madrid end Barcelona and the other big towns thet
hrave come out in trhis rash; hovels in the lonely des-
poblados of Castille and Estremadura have scrawled on
their whitewaghed walle: "Viva Rusia!" and "Death to

Mussolinit®

Wherever you go you see the sickle and hame
mer, and on Goyafs church they have written, “Religion
is the Opium of the People," little +thinking of the

English bisghop who first used the expression,

¥ost of this is unofficial exuberance, but
the foreign visitor will soon find a more formal and

disconcerting example of revolutionary ardour. YKot a



street that had a monarchical or theological name but

has been renamed.

Kany a saint and grandee has lost his topo-
graphical honouvrs; everywhere you find yourself in Pau
Iglesias Street, so called after the Spanish Keiyx Fardie,
The street in Toledo that divides the Archbishop's Palzce
from the Cathedral, is no longer Archbishop's Street, but
the Street of Carlos Marx. 1In the same way in Bzrcelona
nothing but the expense prevents every Castillian name

from cowming down,

Catalans seem to attach a particular impor-
tance to this; and I remember how during the dictatorship
of Primo de Rivera, when all Cetalan was forhidden, there
were no labels at 2ll on the specimené in the Bartelona

Nuseum of Prehistoric Archaeology.

Primo said that this -bit of stone, for example,
must be labelled "paleolitido," and the Catalan curators
were hanged if they would call it anything but "paleolitic,®
without the o, so you énd I were left without knowing if

the stone were not after &11 neolithic,

The power of the word is iwmense when people
are feeling unjustly oppressed or newly freed, The

United Front crops up in surprising places: in Kerida,
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where Rowan remains still show inscripticns to the

Concord of Auguvstus, there is 2 pottery warket.

I bought a plate exactly like the omnes bought
nearly two thousand years ago by Roman centurions'! wives,
but instead of the florgl design of tradition, it was
decorated with the letters U B P, United Sons of the
Proletariat; U.E,P, which I had heard intoned by 2
hundred thousand youthg and maidens in the Pasec del

Prado on May 1.

I was sorry to see 2n ill-mannered ten-year-
0ld Meriden spit &t a cross in & shop window and then =t
the back of a guardia civil; and I hasten to add thet the
child evidently needed analysirg, for the manners of most

U,E.P.s in Spair zre excellent.

It was 2 little disconcerting to enter Largsr-
ters, the village wade famous by a dance of Ta Argentina's
which prides itself on keeping its traditionzl customes

intact though & ma2in motor road passes a mile away.

The Iargarterans greeted we with fists raised
in the Communist salute, and on the wallé of their village
square were neatly painted "Iong Live Russia"™ and "Women
vote against war which takes your sonsi voie against

FPascism; vote for the Popular Front,"
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It wers stange, too, to hear Angelillo, the
popular singer of Andalusiazn cante flamenco, that wail-
ing Oriental mode which is the least European thing in
Spainy for Angelillc was singing fandanguilloe in praise

of Ienin.

And it was strange to walk along the Puerio
del Sol where in 1808 Goyz watched Kapoleont's mameluks
mowing down the revolting Vadrid popvlace, and to be
asked for'pennies for "Abyssirian orphans, victims of
Fescism." It was strange almost t0 absurdity to watch
a procession of children of nine and ten, United Youth
Pioneers in red shirts and blue shirts shouting, "We
want secular schools, we want secular schools; U.E.DP,
U.H.P. We want country schools, UT.EP.," and almost
tumbling over in the effort to raise their fists to the

skies,

whence came this tremendous enthusiasm for the
United Front? Wwhat has broﬁght the Spanish proletariat

into one solid formation using these slogans?

J think that there can be no doubt that the
event that has fired their emotions mwost deeply is the
putting down of the Asturian revolution not merely by

ruthless wilitary means, but by the use of the Foreign



61

Legion and African troops; “Jjust like Mussolini," severel
workmen said to we., "The Fescists always use others to

civilise their enemies.?

In the Fay Day processions marched the widows
and orphans of the Asturian miners, and they got the
loudest cheers, Then the fact that the Gil Rebles-
Ierroux Government undoubtedly gave Spain two years of
ag bad rule a2s has ever beer, even though it was under
the nawe of a Republic, stiffened the determination of

the workers to "save tre Repubklic? themselves.

And finally there was the determination, wkich
has been growing in other parts of Burope, that the social
democracies of the Left shall not follow the way of the

German or the Auvstrian social democracies.

Of course it must be remembered that there is
not the same gull between a Spanish Socislist and Com-
munist as there is between a member of the British Labour
Party and a Communist. The Spanish Socialist is frankly
Marxian and revolutionary. He can see no difference bet-

ween Mussolini, Hitler and J, Ramsay Macdonzld,

It must not be thought that this tremendous
wovement is purely emotional and uninstructed; the
Spanish worker is reading., 1Ir the book markets of MKadrid
in the kiosks on the Ramblas of Barcelona you must choose

between indecent literature and Ferxian literature.
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Sometimes one is used to btolster up tre
other, and it is 2 little difficult to see whick is
doing the tolstering; thus there are many copies for
sale of "Nudigr from the Marxist Point of View," Almost
the orly English writer in vogue is Kr, John Strachey,

Ten years ago it wae Fr. Wells,

ind whither does it all lesd? Tet us first
egsk 2 highly cvltiveted member of the old aristocracy,

deeply sympathetic wit:k the problems of the Tresert.
o w i F4

£ we welked along the street of 2 small
country town one felt he was determined not to see cer-
tair things; the fiste raised in tre air were to hinm 2
breach of good manrers; he could accept the cohvious im-
provements that were coming, hetter schools, better
housing for peasants, but he could not accept the par-

venus who were responsible,

He spoke of the Republic with gquiet contemnt.
"I do not want 2 wonarchy now, however," he said, Mbecause
it could not succeed. Alfonso did some things a king should

not do, and he will never be king again; John is mwy king,"

"But do you expect to see the return of the
monarchy?"

It depends on what happens in the world outsidej we



63

sbhall kave Comrunism or a2 king."™ At presert there was
nothing to do but help in constructive things; but one
need not pretend to like it, at least, to a trustworthy
foreigner, 1 asked a2 leading worker in the movement for
agricvltural reform; he was sure that Spain could never

be Communist becauvse it had a huge peasant population.

"Ruseia?" "Yes, but the Russien peasent hetes
Communism: it has to be forced on him."™ 1In Spain trere
will always be the Cacigue., UFow it is tre cacigue of
the Teft getting land for deserving comrades, T used
to te the Right cacigue. Plus gz change.,. family and

friends first.

I asked 2 close friend and political supporter
of Azafia's and he prophesied the successful evolution of
Spain at the hands of the Left Republican party. Social-

ist propaganda was all hot eair,

I asked a prominent socialist economist and
he did not think that Azafia could deliver the goods within
the fahric of the eapitalist'system. And so these two
lagt, though they agreed that their parties formed to-
gether a composite animal of some sort, disagreed as to

which was the tz2il and which was the dog,

But when I talked to peasants there wes never
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any difficulty in getting ar enswer. They would trace
& wide circle to the horizon over dehesas ané despoblados
and say: "All that belongs to one landlord, who does not

even live here,

"ind while it lies untilled we starve. We
must change thet." In ghort the future depends on what
can be dorne to liguidate the last remeining feudal com-

runity in EBurope.

The town worker has grasped enough economics
to realise that he will never be well off until the ree-
gent cen buy the goods ke can make and the united front
of workers ard peasante is as real to hiw =28 the united

front betweer CQommuniest argd Socialist,

FKeanvwhile the somewhat emotionazl Spanish
worker is determined that there shall never Le 2 chance
for Fasgeciem, as he calls it, to raise its head again in
Spein, and, when he says this, he is thinking wore of
landlords than of industrial capitalists.

In any case, rather than risk a return of the
parties of the Right he is willing to give Social~Demo=~
cracy a chance. There will be no“Socielist revolution

in Spzin this year, or next,

Don Manuel Azafia, the new President of Spain,
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has 2 special claim on lovers of English literzture. Ee

is tke translator into Spanish of Borrow's 2ible in Spain.

His translation is called: "Tke Rible in Spain;
or, travels, adventures end imprisonments of an Englighwan

in his attempt to diffuse the Seriptures through the

Perinsula,



66

LIFE TODAY IF SPAIN

Printed in the Newg Chronicle, Friday, Junme 5, 1936

P ]
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I arm afraid thet my article on the Tnited
Front and its enthusisestic manifestations may have con-
firmed the timid reader in his impregsion that Spein is

not a safe or comfortable country for travellers.

There is no doubt that an assiduous propagande
has prepared him already to think the worst of this coun-
try, and that certain countries, seeing their tourist
trade diminish, while that of Spzin rapidly increases,
‘have deliberately syreaed distorted picturers of what is

going on,

Spaniards of all shades of opinion are deeply
resentful of this: peasants in the widst of an Estrena-
duran despoblado, after greeting you with a Communist
salute, will complain of the wrong done to their covntry
by foreigners who say that Spaniards are behaving like

barbarians and burning churches and sc on.

Let we give sowme examples of what I have seen
in three weeks, so that we may have e#idence by which to
Judge these "incidents” for what they are worth, Burned
churches? I did see the shell of one in Fadrid; but then
I saw one ten years ago in the little Catalan town in
which T lived. It had been burned down in 1909, before
Bolshevism had been invented; and others were burned down

exactly a hundred years ago., VWhy?
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It is & guestion for psychologists. The
Sociatist pepers razther aggravatingly szy they are against
burning churches as they will be needed for educational
cinemas for the people later, It would be fantastic to

sttribute these outrages to a political party.

I have seen, too, the bodies of two wen, warm
from their assescins' bullets. It was in Barcelona. 1
had been having lunch with an anti-Catholic peliticiarn

and & Catholic poet, both, fortunately, ardent Catalans.

They ascured we that, whatever they did else~
where in Spain, Catzlunya was gquiet, civilised and without
malice, We went out into the street at four o'clock and
I found wyself staring a2t a pool of bleod upon which emo-

tional young ladies were sfrewing red carnations,

The ex-chief of Catazlan peclice and his brother
had been shot down while we were praising the Catalan
Truce of God over our coffee. That night as I passed
before the two bodieé lying in state, guarded by men and
women in the Catalan separatist uniform, I wondered who

would be next.

That there will be 2 next is perhaps certain;
Eut it will not disturb the general peace or the tourist's

visit any more than one more bull dead in a bull ring.
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Orie feels more gerene, &t least T do, in
Rercelona or Fadrid thar in Chicago or ¥New York; for
with these csses of political murder there ics 2leo the
all-pervading egense of civic decency &nd national pride,
which shows up these things as exceptions to & deep-seszter

csense of lzw,

T saw Pinciderte" in Medrid, Yot on May ey,
when Tive hundred thousand proletarianse shouted theweelves
hoarse withou* it heing considered necesesary 1o have &

single pclicerer 1o keep order.

Everyone knew that there wezs an offchence of
g Fascict or &n ftnarchkist throwing a towb, or of sore
undergraduates rrovcking vecple wiith 2 coﬁnter-procession,
so round the corner were every sort of armed force in &
stzte of preparedneses; but interfering with the proces-
sion, or etopping the mouthe which cried "Iong Live Russial"
not one. The Iondon Police might learn how to keep oxder

cutside the Albert Eall frow their Madrid co-=-workers.

I did see an Yincident" next day. BSome young
men shouted "Iong Tive the Falange Espafiol™ (i,e, Spenish
Fascism), and withir ten seconds at least two thousand
screaming youths, outraged at the blasphemy, were giving
chase; two hundred police appeared from nowhere énd Pt
an end to the fun by placing the captured Fascists under

protective arrest.
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A search revealed that one thin, long necked
individual was armed and the crowd clapped loudly z& he

was led away to justice,

On another dey I saw s large and excited erowd
of women apperently siorming the government building in
the Puerta del Sol. There had been 2 rumour spread a=-
round thet poisoned sweets were being given to poor
children and that the ¥adrid hospitals were full of dy;

ing vietims,

No one knows who started tre rumour, Fascists
cr Anzrchiste or both, but quite soon the police had 4o
turn hoses on to over-excited crowds to disperse them and
next day every prowminent Sociazlist and Comwuniet had to

deny the story before guiet reigned.

The inspiration probably came from an ircident
in the Paris Commune and that such stories have their
effect was vividly brought home to we when I tried to give
a child far away in Caceres an unwanted piece of pastry,
and three 0ld women rushed from their warket seats to stop

the child eating it,

I remonstrated; they had heard of the poisoned
sweets of Madrid and were taking no risks. "I come in
from the fields once a week," said one wowan, "I only

know what my ears tell me. How an I to know that such
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stories are not true?"

Feanwhile everyone was convinced without ev-
idence trat it was another Fascist plot to destroy tke

public confidence,

Back in Barcelona yesterday, I ran right into

the police dispersing another wob.

Wro YLad bheen assasesingted now? Worse tlsn
that; Barcelona had won the 'gordo', or chief prize of
geven and & half willion pesetzs in the last State lottery,
an¢ ther it was found that.several hundred people holding
vortions of the wirring ticket had been s0lé forgeld cou=-

pons,

It wae surely enough to Jjustify the Catalans
demanding & sepérate administration of lotteries from the

rest of Spain.

Meanwhile, it must he admitted that the man in
the street is "Jjumpy". Incidents will continue, Every-
one expects the Left and Right extrewes to meet in acts of

violence against the public order.

But Spaniards of all classes may Justly resent
the unfair comment emanating from certain countries abroad,.
Most ewmphatically wuet{ I repeat that the comfort and couvr~

tesy with which the traveller will meet in Spain today are
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if anything, greater than ever, -

You mway be greeted with a fist raised to the
heavens in an international salute, but even if you are
an Jtalian you are safe, and if you are not an Italian

you are an honoured guest,
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REVOLT OF THE PEASANTS TN SPAIN

Printed in the NEWS CHRONICLE on Tuesday, June 9, 19386
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REVOLT OF THE PEASANTS IN SPAIN

Why is one greeted with the Communist salute throughout
all the south and centre of Spain? Why has this most conser-
vative of countries become the most revolutionary outside
Russia?

I saw most of the answer with my own eyes. I stood in
the silent streets of the old city in Céceres, squares surroun-
ded by superb Renaissance and mediaeval palaces, empty, shut up,
lifeless; except for those which had been turned into schools.
Here there used to dwell the families who own all the land
for miles around.

They had adﬁed village to village and turned most of the
land between into dehesas, uncultivated land with a few trees
and cattle, and despoblados, empty of human beings. And long
ago they had gone to live in Madrid -absentee landlordism,
and latifundia, vast estates gone to waste: an o0ld story this
which Rome knew to its cost, the old story of the wreck of
agriculture and village life by owners who spend the scant
profits of the 50il elsewhere, instead of putting them back
into the soil.

Then I motored out into these beautiful waste lands and
sav the other side of the picture. A long, low building of
rough stones; part whitewashed, part broken down; and with
a reed ceiling through which the sun sent shafts of light.

I talked to the inhabitants, short, stocky men and women pre-~

maturely old.



75

In one room, ten by ten, three married couples lived and
slept; in another, the same size, five unmarried people. When
they had work they earned about 1s.,6d. aday, for these were
better off than some; they were owners of some animal, which
could be hired with them whereas lower in the scale are the
braceros, with nothing but their arms, Thee are certainly more
than a million adult Spaniards who have never eaten meat,
save on an occasional fiesta.

Castille, Andalucia, Estremadura ~these are the lands of
the latifundia and the starving peasantry and these are the
lands of the raised fist. Not far from Madrid, for example
is a village I know.

The village, the houses, the water, the trees, the fields,
all are owned by one man who lives, heaven knows where, and
does ﬁothing. The sweat of the living and the bones of the
dead as they mingle with the soil are alike his, for he owns
the cemetery also. Hundreds of peasants are out of work; the
land cries out to be culfivated; no one has a right to raise
a potat6 or a blade of corn. Spain is made up of 2 thousand
villages like that.

What is happening now? The Republic¢ has set up an Institute
for Agrarian Reform which is charged with the duty of giving
the land to the people. The Institute has the legal right to

appropiate land for this purpose; first certain e gstates of the

old aristocracy have been forfeited; but more important than

this is the legal power to declare certain estates of "public

utility",



76

These estates are then apportioned either to groups of peasants

to work co-operatively or to individuals who are unemployed
through lack of land. In neither case does any ownership change
hands, and a rent is paid to the original owner; all that the
Institute does is to guarantee occupation over a term of years
and to guarantee rent. It adds technical information and in
some cases it advances capital.

Now such a programme is not "revolutionary™ in the eyes of
Englishmen who remember LLoyd George’s Three Acres and a Cow, or
the Allotments Acts during the war, and in judging the condition
of Spain we should remember that for all the Communism and revo~
lutiopnary symbolism that is so visible and audible the actual
programme go far has been moderate and legal.

It is true, however, that such a policy may not go far enough,
and in many cases peasants have expropriated land on their own
without waiting for the red tape of the Institute to be unwound.
They have made their own bargains with the proprietors: they go
in a body to these and demand co-operation.

Thus, in the province of Toledo, there is a village called
Villa Don Fadrique where three hundred "yunteros"™ —owners of
animals- and five hundred "braceros" had no work or land to work
on. "If we had waited", said Luis Cicuende, their leader, "until
a Commission had been =ent from Madfid to study the problem,seed
time had gone by, and what good would the bictory of the Popular

Front have been then?



"What we did was to summon the 20 rich men of the village
and tell them that we knew they had the money and that they
must provide enough to feed us and to set us to work. After
much argument they did so. Enough money was advanced to put
everyone to work at necessary imprﬁvements which had been ne-
glected by the landlords, and no one has starved™ This sort of
thing has happened commonly: the "rich" are are agreeing with their
enemy in the way.

One of the reasons for the tremendous sweep of the Popelar
Front last February was that the Gil Robles-Lerroux government
had done everything it could to destroy the work of the first two
years of the Republic in the repartition of land.

In countless cases landowners, relying on the backing of
the police and the Govefnment, had ruthlessly destroyed fhe work
done by peasants on their new holdings.

Imagine the feelings of men who had just gained the right
to save themselves from starvation by planting crops on land
paid for at a just rent, when the landlords profiting by a change
of Government, came and ordered half-grown crops to be ploughed
under, or tonfiscated the little harvests which had ecost so much
in toil, which had meant so much as a symbol of a new day.

These peasants have no very fixed political philosophy; many
of them cannot read; but they have grasped certain simple genera-
lisations and have learned to act and hope on them.

Thus they picture Russia as a land without landlords and as

to them a landleord is a man who lives in Madrid and prevents
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Rusia' on the hovels in which they live. |

Apain Gil Robles and his party are the weapon of the landlords
supported by the Church, hence the Church too has become a symbol
of those absent powers which keep the fields infertile and their
stomachs empty; and they write up ﬁMuera Gil Robles" and occasio~
nzlly burn a church.

Uniike the British industrial preletariat, the Spanish town
worker realises that he can get nowhere without capturing the
countryside; hence a formidable propaganda for united action
between workeré and peasants.

The hundred thousand and more peasants who have been given
the right to cultivate land in the last few months have a very
simplified economic philosophy ~land plus labour equals food and
life. They do not dream of the great difficulty which lies in the
background, a difficulty summarised in a sentence from the "Times
Annual Financial and Commercial Review of 1935" ip its article
on Spain:"A Bad Year for Industry":

"While many went hungry, wheat was in such abundance from
the record crop of the previous year, that it could only
be sold at a loss." -

That is the hideous truth that overshadows not Spain merely
but all the world today, that good harvests mean empty stomachs.
"How", say the Socialists, who support the present Left Republican
Government for the time being, "how can it help to put meore lend
into cultivation when the world pays for rich crops with famine"

At that point Spain’s agrarian problem melts into the universal
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problem of transition from the economics of scarcity to the
econcomics of abundance.

Will the task of agrarian reform continue peacefully? That
depends on factors outside the peasants’control and outgside the
control of the Institute of Agrarian Reform. Undoubtedly the Popu-
lar Front in' Spain has taken the bit between its teeth, and the
step from reapportionment by way of rent paid to the landlord to
straightforward expropriation may be short

When the peasant finds he cannot sell his crop at a fair
profit, he will be very willing to lend his hand to the destruction
of the complicated capitalism of industrial life., At present his
sole preoccupation is in digging his new Plot of ground; banks,
foreign capital, foreign exchange, gold coverage -they mean

nothing to him,.
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SYRDICALISN

Printed irn the Fews Chronicle, Fondey, June 15, 1936




Red shirte end blue shirts marching ir pro-
cesglon, a Leftish Government, egrarism reform: these

are not the only signs of the "Kew Day" in Spain,

Far wore spectacular than anything else has
been: the nurber of successful strikes culminating, for
the present, in the Barcelonz hundred ver cent hotel,

cafe, resteurant and bar strike.

During that strike Barcelons wae an unforget~
teble experience: 2 city of cafes without coffee; the
kiosks in the Ramblas barricaded with their chaixrs; not
2 meal of any sort served ir any hotel, from the Ritz to
the simplest pension; not & hath, not & glass of sherrv,

not a2 sandwich - with one exception,

The Socialist Congress wae holding its meet-
inge and the Syndicalist Unions permitted enough waiters
and coocks to work in order to serve it a bancuet; but it
was made a2 condition thet all waiters were to be dressed

in blue ghirts and scarlet ties,

The unanimity took one's breath away: there is

no such thing as a blackleg in a strike like this,

One does not organise resistance to & strike
in 8pain, one locks up one's delegates in a roow with the
union delegates and waits until they have reached an agree-

ment,



Orn the following dey the weiters and cooks and
chambermaids returned in full force, looking 2 1ittle shy
and work went on ss usuzl; the two sides raving agreed to

hand the matter over to the Governwent for arbitration,

The Englishman is apt to be surprised to Ffind
Spain one hundred per cent, organised in this wey, 1In
Spein a Genersl Strike is the rule rather then the excep~
tion, there are a2t many strikes for the politiczl purpose
of mzking it impeseible to run industry under the canitsl-

izt systew ac there gre strikee for industrizl purposes.

Yo better strike covld have been arranged by
the Syrdicegliste, from their own poirt of wview, than thie
Barcelonz cetering strike; and no woree from the point of

view of the politicel future of the Populer Front,

In the firet place the conditiorns of labour
2re bad in meny weys, so that there wes ar industriesl ex-
cuse for trxying to ivmrove them; in tre second place
Barcelona is proud of its tourist and hotel trade end

was paralysed by & wouné in 2 vitel spot,

The strike has improved conditions - it is s
long time since a Spenish strike ended in anything but =
victory for the workers; but it has also probebly in-
cressed the number of "Fascists" end it has weazkened the

prestige of a left wing Government by showing that it is
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e pistol 2t the head of indvstry,!

Fore importent thar this, thre incressing
number of successful strikes will strengthen the Syrcia
calists against political lebovr; for in Bpain, unlive
wvhat we know in England, the political 2nd industrial
lzpovr movements are not the sere peorle organised gif-

Terently for differert purposes, theyv are rivels,

To tre Werxian Socialist and the Cowmunist i+
seeme obvious that Syndicelism must give wey to 2 move-
ment to schieve revolution by politicel means, but il is
guite possible that Spazirn may eventvally skow the worlg
an atterpt at a Syndicalist rather than z Communist

revolution,

Feanwhlle the task of both the Spanish and the
Catalan Governments is being wade harder, and especially
that of the latter, for, although the Syndicalists in the
‘rest of Spain are drawing nearer the political labour

movements, this is not so in Catalonia,

There the battle is &till between a Liberal
bourgeois Government obsessed by the ideal of nationalism,
and as little concerned with social revolution as the
Irish in 1916, and the non-political Syndicalist: where-

as in Madrid one sees the Red Flag everywhere, in
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and the red and black of the Anarcho-Syndicelists, but

Comrunism and even Socielism are comparstively rare,

It does not help matters that the Spanish
Syndicalists have 2 somewhat naive philosopry. The
official pronouncements of their owr recent congress at

Zaragogza rrove this,

Trey are not content with attacking one prob-
lem, they attack all =2t once, not merely Capitalisw ang
econcmic matters, but free love, nudism, atheiswm, food

reform, g1l ocevpy their energies.

It muet not be thought that there is muck likea-
likood of a Syndicalist revolution in the near future, It
is more likely that the opposition will be exaspersted
into & Pascist coup, whick will be adeguately dealt with

by the present Governwent,

But if political evolution follows its normzl
course = if such a phrase can have a meaning in Spain -
it is wore than probable that in the next two years ,
Indalecio Prieto and the woderate Sccialiste will break
with ILargo Caballero and the left wing Socialists, and
that he will form a Socialist=Teft Republican Government

in place of the present purely Republican Government of

Casares Quiroga.



If tris hazppens we mey see the Syndicalists,
Ieft Socialists 2nd Communists welting irto one truly

revolutionary movement.

Feanwhile we ere in for ar eridemic of strikes;

tut s I have freguentlyv said, the whole situatior makes

Srzir rore rether then less interesting for the foreign
visitor. The Swyrdicalist, like 211 other Sparierde, is

alwaye a gentlemer when it comes to forelen visitors, un-

less trey interfere with what is mo concerr of theirs,
I have beern made less comforteble ir Chicszgo,

Iondon or Perie in times of normelity, tken I was in

Barcelonz during the Fotel Strike.



86

APENDIX 4: LA GUERRA CIVIL (1936-1939)

. 0
6,13 “"A las Barricadas!™ , 1936




"Raise the standard of revolution that

"Farch, workers, to battle. We must destroy
reaction. To the barricades. To the barricades.

For the triumph of the Syndicalists Union.%

"A las barricadas!" The Englishman finds it
difficult to realise what that word weans to the Spaniard,
Barricades are not part of his experience nor of his trad-
ition. But Barcelona is the city of barricades. There
are street corners which frowm time immeworial at the first
sign of trouble have been blocked, There are granite blocks
that wust have been ousted from their beds 2 dozen times in
the last hundred years, only to be relaid by the long-guf-
fering municipality when the street fighting was over, We
were now on the eve of the worst experience of street fight-
ing that even Barcelona has ever known. Iet us look at

their place in history.’

One of the most interesting analyses of the part



barricades can take in the wmaking of history is contained
in Engel's 1895 preface to Farx's ®"The (Clase Struggles in
France"., Until 1848, he says, revolutions were always won
or lost at the barricades, but even then the value of the
barricade was moral rather than military. Behind the bar—
ricades the people entrenched thewselves, and the govern-
ment sent wercenary troops to destroy them. But a third
party, usually sowe sort of citizen's guard, always sprang
up to produce conciliation. 1In the long run either the
soldiers refused to shoot, or the people came to terms.
But the victory was never a military one; or, if things
were fought out to a wilitary ending, that ending was inevi-

tably defeat for the people.

In Spain this genéral rule was constantly being
illustrated, When we consider how easily an army can con-
quer barricades we see that the people who raised thewm, the
insulted and injured, were really committing suvicide on the
doorstep of their feudal masters by way of a last demonstra-
tion of their despair. If they could hold out long enougkh,
the bourgeois citizens, appalled at the loss to property
entailed in street fighting, intervened with the feudal-
winded military. But, when the barricades were levelled
ance more, the concessions were not what their defenders

had fought for so wuch as what suited the mediators.
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long as there are mediators to step in sooner or later.
While feudalisw struggles with capitalism these exist,
but in s0 far as capitalism supplants feudalism, "The
spell of the barricades", ag Engels wrote, "was broken:
the soldier no longer saw behind i+t ‘the people', but re-
bels, agitators, plunderers, levellers, the scum of soci-
ety". Kot only the soldiers, we may add, but those who at
ar earlier stage would have become mediators are now point-
ing the rifles of the soldiers; the barricade is no longer
buiit egainst the common enemy of the people and the bour-
geoisie, buit against the State, The value of the barricade
is thereby reduced; the People behind it cannot hope that,
if they hold out long enough, the bourgeois will intervene
and help to placate the feudzal military. The People faces
the State, the wachine which claims to represent everyone,
but whose claims are seen to be hollow when the barricades

divide the controllers from the controlled.

It is true that there still exists a certain
'public opinion', which may sooner or later be aroused in
favour of the wen behingd the barricades., As capitalism
advances over the prostrate form of feudalism it creates
a second class of victims besides the workers, We know

this class under z numerous array of names, - petite bour-
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group which at its best, that is when it is both thought-
ful and exploited, breeds radical opposition to the oppres-
sor, based on a systew of liberal ideals and a compromising
sense of social decency; and at its worst, that is when it
is exploited but not thoughtful, breeds fascism, These

are powerful in a city like Barcelona; they are also vocal,
One of the wost significant differences between Barcelona
and TLondon is the relative position of the Journalist in
the two countries, In our coeuntry newspapers are mass
produced, and monopolistically controlled by big capital-
ists. The journalist is a mouthpiece of monopolistic cap-
italism. He cannot raise his voice in meﬁiation at a tiwe

like The General Strike,

But in Barcelona newspapers are small and num~
erous, independent and individuszlistic. They are written
and owned by wen who have the ideas and aspirations of their
own class, the petite bourgeoisie, and not by mwen who are
merely technicians paid by the capitalist %o represent his
interests. They are able, if not to approve of the barri-
cades, at least to come to their rescue before military

inevitability crushes them, and to witigate the bitter end,

48 the People behind the barricades are on the
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defensive, they are cerizin in the long run %o offend
against the sensibilities of liberal lovers of order less
than the attacking soldiers with their partners in the
succeeding courts wmartial. Thus, in 1909 in the Sewana
Tragica when Barcelona barricaded itself against the State
whick was sending so wany of its sons to & weaningless
death in the Morrocan War, petit bourgeois opinion was no
doubt outraged by the sight of the People in arms; but

when the victorious State cleared up the mess by the most
vicious oppression and by judicial wmurdere like that of
Francisco Ferrer, liberal opinion swung over 1o the origin-
al disturbers of order, since the re-establishment of order
entailed far worse atrocities than those of which they had

been guilty. Thus the Barricades were justified.

The justification of Barricades in history is
that, though as a militarf measure they are futile, they
show up the true basis upon which the capitalist state
maintains its orders., They tear the blinkers from the eyes
of those classes which would never dream of going out into
the street, and force themw to choose, not between order and
anarchy, but between two forms of violence. They act like
the hunger strike of the Iord Mayor of CGork, or the faste
of Mahatwa Gandhi,



And since this is so, and since the Barricades
can only be successful in the moral sphere, the men beking
the Barricades wust have a fanatical woral purpose, not
merely 2 faith that they are right, (which they can share
for that matter with Mosley or Franco), but also they must
truly represent a social injustice against which there is
no defence. 7The men at the Barricades must not werely have
nothing to lose, they must have nothing to gain. They are
committing suicide on the doorstep of their opponents, a
very valuable demonstration sometimes, but one which inevit-
ably calls for some other group to carry on their battle,if

it is to¢ be won.

By anyone who wishes to understand the technique
of revolution this function of the Barricades must be clear-
ly born in mind, It is a curious thing that those ultra-
respectable rebels, the German-Social-Democratic party,
barefully cut from Brgels' introduction certain passages
which bear on the gquestion, and thereby wade it seewm a plea
for non-violence in revolutionary tactics. BPBngels hed point-
ed out the weakness from the wilitary point of view of the
Barricade, but had carefully underlined their moral value.

Wilhelm Liebknecht cut out the following sentences:-

_“Does this wean that in the future the street



fight will play no further role? Certainly
not. It only means that the conditions since
1848 have become far more unfavourable for
civil fights, far more favourable for the wil-
itary. A4 future street fight car thereforxe
only be victorious when this unfaveourable sit-
uation is compensated by other factors. Accord-
ingly, it will occur more seldomr in the begin-
ning of a great revoluticon than in its further
rrogress, and will have to be undertaken with
greater forces, These, however, may then well
prefer the open attack tc the passive berricade

tactice "

What this means is that the Barricade is even
less able today than in the past to bring watters to =z
conclusion, but that at the right wowent it is invaluable,
The right moment is when its weakness is coupensated by
other factors, such as the willingness of the military to
come over to the Revolution, or the ability of the petite
bourgeoisie to be awakened frow their apathy. These two
compensating factors made the Barricades successful in
July 1936. They did not exist in 1909, and so the Barri-

cades failed, (except in so far as they created an advanced



public opinion by inciting the State to disgusting tyranny).

Although weépons and material conditions have
changed since Engels wrote in 1895, his logic was so cor-
rect that all later changes have done nothing but corrobo-
rate his worde on the déclining value of the barricade from

the strictly wilitary point of view, Eere is what he said:-

"The officer had in the course of time become
versed in the tactical forms of street fight-
ing, he no longer warched straight ahead and
without cover against the improvised breast-
work, but went round it through gardens, yards,
and houses. And this was now successful, with

a 1little skill, in nine cases ocut of ten.

"But since then there have been very many more
changes, and all in favour of the wilitary.

If the big towns have become considerably big-
ger, the arwies have becowe bigger still,
Paris and Berlin have, since 1848, grown léss
than fourfold, but their garrisons have grown
more than that., By weans of the railways,

the garrisons can; in twenty-four hours, be
more than doubled, and in forty-eight hours

they can be increased to huge armies., The



.arming of this enormously increased number
of troops has become incowmparably more ef-
fective. In 1848 the smooth-bore percussion
wuzzle-loader, today the small-calibre nage-
azine breech-loading rifle, which shoots
four times as far, ten times as accurately
and ten times as fast as the former. At
that time the relatively ineffective round-
shot and grape-shot of the artillery; today
the percussion shells, of which one is suf-
ficient to demolish the best barricade. 4t
that time the pick-axe of the sapper fox
breaking through walls; tdday the dynemite

cartridge.

"On the other hand, 211 the conditions on
the ingurgents' side have grown worse. Even
if more soldiers who have seen service were
to come over to the insurfectionists, the
arming of them becomes so wuch the more dif-
ficult. The hunting and luxury guns of the
gunshops - even if not previously made un-
usable by removal of part of the lock by the
police - are far frow being a mwatch for the

magazine rifle of the soldier, even in close
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Tighting. Up to 1848 it was possible to

make the necessary ammunition oneself out

of powder and lead; today the cartridges
differ for each rifle, and are everywhere
alike only in one point, that they are a
special product of big industry, and there-
fore not 4o be prepared 'ex tempore?!, with
the result that wmost rifles are useless as
long as one does not possess the ammunition
specially suited to them. And finally, since
1848 the newly built quarters of the big towns
have been laid out in lqng, straight, broad
streets, as though wade to give full effect
10 the new cannons and rifles. The revolu-
tionary would have to be wmad, who hiwself
chose the working class districts in the
North and East of Berlin for a barricade

fight."

Bearing all this in wind, as we sit in the steel-
barred restaurant listening to the faint sound of block be-
ing placed upon block, let us look a little closely at the
last two occasions on which the Barricades were raised in
this hlack city. We are going to take part, albeit a pas-

sive part, in the worst, the wost bloody episode in the



whole history of the Spanish Berricades, Iet us prepare

ourselves by looking at 1909 and 13836,

On July ch, 1809 a handful of Moors surprised
a gang of Spanish workers who were building a railway for
the exploitation of the wines of the Rif. The generals in
charge immediately wired home for large reinforcements for

the garrison at Melilla,

The Governuwent decided to send troops frow
Barcelona, and called up'many men, inecluding warried wen,
who had never expected to have fto serve abroad. The war
was unpopular everywhere. It was regarded as a private

game played for their own purposes by a bunch of generals.

"Spain,"? wrofe Romen, "does not want to hear
the word Norocco spoken. Except for half a
dozen generais, a dozen of the political
gentry, a few bull and bear speculators and
other fishere in troubled waters no-one wants
adventures, provecations, unnecessary pre-
occupations, nor expeditions out of time and

place.



Suppose our troop sally forth from Felills
and occupy 10, 20, 30, 100 kilometres. Thiey
ére occupied. For what? PFor nothing. Soume
soldiers will die; some others will be pro-
woted: we will send wore generals than col=
onels, wore chiefs then officials, more
cfficials than soldiers, more prowises than
realities, wore projects than deeds; and for
all this we shall get one thing only; bloogd

from the people, woney frowm the taxpayer..,

"I say that 'to go to Korocco' is Revolution,
and in saying it I serve wy country and my
king, wuch better than if I wake By King and
country believe that to go to Morocco is

sound poliey for the nation and the menarchym,

Note this. S. Rowen was not a socialist ner an
anarchist; he was a conservative journalist. He protested
in the only way he could, and his protest was unheard. The

People's protest was to take another form,

The bourgeois radicals and nationalists protest-
ed, They held meetings., A worker stood on the quayside
opprosite the Captain~Generzl and his officials as they said

farewell to a troopship on its way to Melilla., HKe made his



protest, "Down with the war", he yelled. A cavalry of-
ficer, several officials and the Captain-General himself
set upor the worker, and he was no wore seen. Eis protest

failed.

That was July 18th, 1909, Next day a crowd of
workers, unarmed and peaceable, ran through the streets
shouting "Down with the war®™., Shots rang out. The police
arrested eight dewmonstrators. XNote that, although Spain
was almost united against the war, it was only when work-
ers shouted "Down with the war" that the government began
to claim its victims. Next day there came news of a de-
feat in Morocco; men were being killed in a senseless war:
other men were being called up frowm the narrow strects of
the Fifth District to take their place. In Fadrid it was
no longer a question of individuals protesting; a new cry
came frow the crowds in the Puerta del Sol, "Peace or
General Strike"™. The People were arrayed against the State;
they were preparing to use their own wveapons. They were
preparing for & thing which will appeal to many of our own

literals, at least in peace time, & Strike Against War,

On the 24th the politicians added their voices
to the cries in the street, Representatives of all parties

wet, and most of them condemned the war. Only the Carlists,
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the Lliga Regionalista and the Acadewia {atdlica refused
tc protest. This too, is significant, for the Carlists
are the feudalists, the Llige the Catalan capitalists,
end the third is, of course, the Church. On July 24th,
1909 these three refused to protest against a war in
Moxocco; on July 19%k, 1936 these three began to bring in

the Koors for & war in Spaint

But outeide the political parties, in thet
vast apolitical wass which shapes Spenish histery at times
like this the protest was becoming louder. The reservists
warching to embarkation in the harbour had to go by back
streets. In the Rawblas, their natural line of wmaxch,
the People were waiting to prevent their going., Huge
crowds hoped to rescue their comrades and let them escape

back to their already half=-bereaved families.

When news came to the crowds that the reser-
vists had reached the Port by the baék streets, thousands
ruched to the quays, arriving in tiwe to see several com-
panies of their comrades forced on board against their
will like cattle. At this griwm wmowent some Catechists,
doubtless actuated by the noblest Christian sentiments,
chose to identify the Church with the unpopular event by

kanding out scapularies to the unwilling soldiers; and
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these, 1o show their feelings, threw the scapularies into
the water. The exasperated crowds began to demonstrate;

the Police cleared the quays with rifle fire.

On Sunday all the workers' unions wet, and,
befcre.breaking up 2t 3 a.w. on Nonday, the weeting order~
ed a General Strike., Two hours later pickets stood in
every road in the workere' quarters turning wen willingly
back frowm work. All work ceased, except that the trams
still ran. The crowds decided to stop them; and, as the
drivers refused to listen to them, stones flew, petrol was
brought; the trams went up in flames, the Police fired,

martial law was declared, the Semana Tragica began.

Tuesday worning early was peaceful; and the
citizens seem Yo have thought that all was over. True,
Barcelona was isolated from the world; but the streets were
guiet. It was only the calw before the storm, The workers
were sleeping: they had been up all the previous two nights.

They slept until about nine otclock.

At this moment very few people knew what would
happen next, The officials assumed that they would have
to deal in the'usual way with a protest strike; the ordin-
ary citizen hoped that it would all be over soon: the

workers' strike committee likewise were preparing to get
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on with the simple business of being a strike committee.
It is as well to remember this, for no-one who has not
been at close quafters with revolution can easily realige
how unorganised, how unpredictable the course of revoly-
tion must be. You can prepare wisely or foolishly for a
revolution, and you can hold a pest mortem according to
theory afterwards, but during the explosive and decisive
first woments sheer chance - that is a multiplicity of

imponderables ~ rules,

On Tuesday worning wen and women began to build
barricades and to meet in large rumbers in the Paral,lel,
that vein through which the red bloog of Barcelona's worke
ing population ocozes incessantly., The spontaneous, anony-
mous People were preparing to give battle. Their sole
technical equipwent was derived fron iittle booklets claim-
ing to give bellicose advice, but they had the advantage
of a cowpact quartexr, a network of narrow streets flanked
by high buildings, impregnable from the world outside 50
long as nobody could get on to the roofs and take.the bar-

ricades in the rear.

They had one other advantage; the civil governor
was gquite uﬁprepared for anything. Barcelona was isolated

from the world, and so the crowds in the Paral,lel decided
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that they could take the offensive. Whether they hagd
leaders or not it is impossible to say, but one figure at
least was conspicuous, a curious figure dressed in the
striped cotton duck uniform of a Cuban war veteran, wide
straw sombrero with a skull and crossbones on the brim,

They decided to burn the convents, beginning at the School
of the Esculapian Fathers. This sinister building, stretch-
ing along the Ronda de San Antoni, with the great market
almost opposite and the ghastly Woman's Prison just below,
was burned down again in July 1976, and it is shortly to

appear in our present story., It began the week of burning,

Why is it that every Spanish revolution, when
the People is in control, begins with the burning of
cénvents and Churches? What must the Priests of a Church
feel like when they realige that it is against them that
the People turn when waddened by misery and injustice?
Because your comrades are being called up to fight a won-
strous war you go and burn the Convents! Would yoﬁ do this
if the Convents had any real connection with the social

values of the wan who preached the Sermon on the Mount?

_ The..Catholic press in England has tried to pre~
tend that the People are maddened children of the devil

seduced by Moscow, falling upon the gentle, pacific follow-
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ers of Christ, Whatever is true, that is not. There is
nothing new about this hatred; there is nothing unprepar-
e¢ about the religious communities that are attacked. It

is not hate ageinst love, It is hate against hate,

Eaving burned the buildings of the Esculepian
Fathers the People, still lead by the Cuban brave, atteck-
ed the Jesuits in the Calle Qe Gaspe. The Jesuits were
well armed, and their building is a fortress (today it is
a coeducationzl school), Not only had the Jesuits gung,
but they had even prepared against night attacks with
powerful searchlights, The Peorle found thewmselves beaten.
They alsc found themselves without arms, They scarcely
seem tc have thought of firearms until the Jesuits had
taught them their value. They turned and seized the con-
tents of a gunswith's shop, 225 guns, 500 revolvers,

35,000 cartridges and 300 tins of rifle grease,

They assaulted the convent of the Magdalenas,
and the nuns were saved by their relatives coming to take
them to private howmes. One old nun, seeing the light of
day after sixty years of incarceration, was being led
along the street by two relatives, when they were stopped
by 2 municipal policeman. One glance at his scarlet frock

coat convinced her of the worst: "Ah, Nr, Devil" she said,
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"I have done no harm to anyone; 1 have alwaye been a
humble lamb of the Tord". At another convent the nuns
threw open the doors and invited the People to come in and
turn their building inte a Hospital, whereat the crowd

gave three cheers for the whole sorority.

By Wednesday every street giving on to the
Paral.lel was barricaded, and the State countered with
carnon, All day the fighting lasted, and yet = and this
again is something which people can hardly visualise who
have not seer reveolution - the ordinary life of the city
continued, Women went shopping, men sat in cafes, children
went to school. On Thursday the city was calwmer; the People
had begun to realise that Spain was net rising to support
them., On Friday, only a little shooting. On Saturday all
was over. Workers began to repave the streets with stones
from the abandoned barricades. In the afternoon newspapers
appeared, and by evening the ladies were prowenading in
their usual fashion., But even on Monday in the Calle de
Carmen one solitary man hung on, For sixteen hours he
defended hiwself, while now and then the neighbours threw
hiw food and drink., At lagt, having fired his last shot
in the direction of the wilitary, he shouldered his gun,
marched down the street and disappeared. This was “"Chacal®,

the man from Aragon., The last barricade was now levelled
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to the ground.

The student of revolution should consider
carefully two facis about the Semana Tragica of 1909 in
Barcelona, First of all it was an appeal to the Barricade
when there were no facfors to compensate for the funda-
mental weakness of the Barricade. The wilitary were not
won over, and the petite bourgecisie were in mno position
to help., In itgelf the Barricade is not 2 social force
that can create & revolution and carry it through; fhe
most it can do is bring over other social forces, It can
detack a 1imb of the State, the army, from its allegiance,,
and it can make up the petty boureois mind and persuade it

to fraternise with the People eagainst the State.

Now the evolution of capitalism in Barcelona
had not in 190S proceeded to the point when the capital~
ist had begun to tread on petty bourgeois corns, Gapitale
ism was still fighting with feudaliem, and it was Catalan
capitalisw that was fighting againet Spanish feudalism,
The dominant Catalan party was the Lliga, the party of
Cambo, the great financier, struggling to make all Spain
a field of exploitation for CGatalan capitalisw, The petty
bourgeois, later to come to political dominance in Accié

Catalana and the Esquerra parties, was still following
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Cambo's lead, itrusting that with Catalan independence
there would come 2 chance for him to be 2 little Cambo

in his turn. In short the People could not look forx
allies or wediators in that direction, and so they could
net carry out a lasting revolution. Therxe are two kinds
of Tliberalism! which can at times cowe to the rescue of
the Barricade; the liberalism of the bourgeois fighting
against the feudal system, and the liberalism of the
petty bourgeois fighting against the capitalist, In 1909
in Barcelona both these liberalisms were groping in the
blind alley of nationalism, and therefore incapable of
s0lving the economic problems of the People, And so, since
the time for rebellion was not ripe, the Barricade was a
letting off of emotional steam, not a constructive act of

the conscicus will and the trained intellect.

But why did the People fail to enlist the sSym—
pathy of the military? Their cause was one which should
have appealed. They built their Barricades against an
unjust, unpopular war, They wished to save these very
men, who irained their cannon on the Barricades, from
being sent to their graves in Moroceco., We have found the
second reason for the failure of 1909. Behind the Bar-
ricades there_was courage, fanaticism, righteous indigne-

ation, but no theory and ne organised party with a programme,
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For a few hours the streets belonged to the
People, and what did they do with their power? They
burned the churches and convents., They alienated sﬁmpathy
for the sake of satisfying & well-founded grudge; and they
did this because they had no constructive theory and no

party with & programme,

In so far as they had a tradition it was one
that ended in an act of contrition at the Barricades.
You died there, or you were imprisoned; or, if you were
the lucky one, you shot your last cartridge and walked
back into humdruw 1life again, your emotions satisfied,

Otherwise your emotions were satisfied with suffering,

Not that there can always be & programme be-
forehand. Programmes are hamwered out of the rough metal
of evenis. But, if instead of a picturesque figure fromw
Cuba leading the People to burn convents, some hard-boiled
workers, trained in the art of organising and paying zt-
tention to details, had established @ council of war to
decide what buildings were to be seized, had issued un-
ceasing manifestos to the military to cowe over to their
side in order to stop the war, had seen to it that the
rest of Spain was ready, had sent men out to the country
round to bring over the peasants, had entered into sl1li-

ance with the petty bourgeois liberals, then the Tragic
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Week might have become the Herocic Year, This could not
happen, because only social evolution can produce such a
party and such a programme. The People cannot suddenly
become wise, and the school which brings thew wisdom is

the passage of the years,

wWhen the Barricades had been levelled, two de-
tails of the sequel are of importance to us. TFirst Canho's
party the ILliga, the nationalist party of Catzlunya, at
once did its best to make politieal capital out of the
tragic events. They did not tell the government of Madrid:
"We are Catalans. The wen behind the Barricades were
Catalans. We do not approve of the nature of their pro-
test, but we believe that they were protesting against an
evil; and so, as Catalans, we protect our brother Catalans,®
Kothing of the sort. They said: "we approve of your ac-
tion in swashing the Barricades. Your only mistake is
that, if you had handed over the power to us, we would
have been able %o smaéh the People before they tore up the
paving stones of our City. We demand that the Catalans
behind the barricades be turned over to us Catelans. we
shall wake a better job of holding them dawn than you,™"
Blood may be thicker than water, but it is thinner than
clags loyalties. Cawbo was a Catalan, but he was first of

211 & capitalist and an enemy of the People,
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And the second detail of the sequel was the

finding of the scapegoat.

Governments can never bring themselves to bhe-
lieve that +the Barricade cowes spontaneously from the
exasperated People, dJust as our bourgeois readers of the
'Daily Mail' unable to iﬁagine that anyone can act except
for money = think that every unemployed wan who salutes,
fist in air, has had a rouble by telegraw frow ¥Koscow, s0
the Spanish governwent 1lcooked around for ar enemy who had

put the people up to it all,

One of their choices was Lerroux. The pas~
sage of the years has made this particularly ironicalj
Lerroux, the co-partner with the Jesuit-controlled Gil
Robles in the black two years of republican reaction had
to flee to South Awerica, because his present allies want-
ed hiw as a scapegoat fof the Tragic Week., Francisco
Ferrer Guardia was second choice, TFerrer was an enarchist,
an atheist, a free thinker, and - though less so than, for
example, George 1V - a free lover. That is to say, he
opposed religious warriage; and, since thexe was no civil
marriage, lived in monogamous sin with one woman, He re-
gardéd the Church as the arch-enemy, dévoted his life to
secular education, and wrote flaming wmanifestos against

existing laws. All of this may have been injudicious and
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even criminal, but it was not enough to implicate hiw in
the Sewmana Tragica, Nevertheless he was arrested, tried

and shot.

The Jesuits set up a Committee of Social Defence
and sent it, under the leadership of the Count of Santa
Maria de Powee, to Madrid to dewand Ferrer's death. They
made 1t quite clear that, for good to cowe out of evil, the
opportunity must be taken to desircy all support for se-
cular schools once and for all, If Perrer, the apostle of
free education, could be condemned for the Semana Tragice,
it would be gloricus propoganda against the force which
they rightly feared most. Perrer died that there should
be no anti-clerical education in Spain. Urged on by the
Jesuits, the military court condemned him against the
weight of evidénce, in spite of the evident perjury of
witnesses and fabrication of documents, Thus the Barricades
were made the excuse to destroy the truly zevolutionary
force:which in the long run accomplishes what they cannot
do. The Jesuits did not trouble about the uncouth Cuban

leader; they struck instead at the schoolmaster,

Today the Jesult stronghold in the Calle Caspe
which was sé skilfullj defended by the Jesuits in 1909 is
a secular spbhool, and the square round the corner is the

Plaza Ferrer Guardia,
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. We pass from the Barricades of 1999 to those
of 1936, They were built at precisely the same cormers
andé of the sawme granite blocks. The people behind them
were, some of them, the same sort of people as their pre-
decessors. But the Barricades of 1936 were as successful

as those of 1909 were barren, Why?

At first sight one might be tempted to say that
the great difference was that a loyal people had erected
them to prevent e disloyal rebellion of rilitary men from
destroying their liberties. But this is superficial. The
real reason was that the People had learned to use other
weapons, had learned revolutionary tattics, had a varty
and a programme. In so far as the Feople followed these
new things they achieved their objects: in so far as they
relied on the Barricades, and on the Berricades alone,

they failed.
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4,2: Crdnica dels Fets de Maig

("News Chronicle", 10 de maig 1937)
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FIRST INSIDE STORY OF BARCEIONA RISING

Printed in the Wews Chronicle NMaw 10th 1937
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First Inside Story of Barcelona Rising

The net effect of Barcelona's new Tragic Week
has been to bring realities into the open and to reinforce

the need to contrxol the "uncontroliables."

It has been the worst uprising that even
Barcelona has ever seen. Four hundred killed, according
to the Minister ol Propaganda, and thousands wounded; and
it tock three days for most of the combatants to discover

who was fighting what.

L Trotskyist Revolt

When I left on Seturday worning the berricades
were higher than ever, though the firing had ceased, but

they were in the hands of the forces of orxder.

This has not been an Anarchist uprising., It
is a frustrated putsch by the "Protskyist" P,0.U.M,, work=-
ing through their controlled ofganisationé,7“Friends of

Durruti,” and the ILiberation Youth.

Iuck put me in an excellent position to see 2ll
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that happened.

The floor below my pension on the Cortes was 2
Ieft Catzlan Republican club-house, heavily armed with
machine-gune. Two hundred yards up the street wes the
headguarters of the illegal "Patrullas de Control," dis=
solved a month before, but still refusing to go. dJust
beyond it stretches at right angles the wide Paseo de Gracia,
full of buildings controlled by rivel tzede unions, Anaxchietl

C.K.T, and Socialist U.G,T.,, mixed indiscriminately,

In front of wme was Caspe Street, with two large
Anarcho-Syndicaligt buildings and the Government radioc sta-

tion.

Throughout the week all these were firing wadly

at one another and at whatever passed them,

The tragedy began on Fonday afterncon when the
Government senit armed police inte the Telephone building,
to disarm the workeré there, wostly C,N,T, men, Grave
irregularities in the service had been a2 scandal for some

time.

A large crowd gathered in the Plaza de Catalunya,
outside, while the G,N.T. wen inside vesisted, retreating

flcor by floor to the top of the building.
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ALrrested by the Anarchiste

Trhe incident was very obvious, but word went
round that the Government was out against the Anarchists.

The streets filled with armed men.

On taking a photograph of them I was arrested
by some 20 arwed enthusiasts, whoe took me off to the
Anarchist building in Caspe Street, whence, after half an

hour's argument, I escaped winus wy filwm.

The building was already putting itself in
position to withstand a siege and contained some 2C0

armed men.

By nightfall every workers' centire and Govern-
ment building was barricaded, and at tenm otclock the first
volleys were fired and the first ambulances began ringing

their way through the streets.

By dawn on Tuesday 2ll Barcelona was under
fire. The Government buildings were isolated; the workers!?
district around the Parallel was rapidly dowminated by the
National Guard,

At 7.30 there was a lull. A nine-year-old boy
was crying newspapers in the middie of the street. A few

- wowen passed with wilk cans.
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Why the Shutters were opened

Ls I reached the boy a wave of machine-gun
fire frow the Plaza de Gricia swept down the Cortes, scate
tering us to the doorways as it was taken up by nearly

every building in turn.

These burste lasted 10 winutes or so and were
followed by calws, during which ambulances raced by and a
few ragh people hurried from corner +to corner, white hand-

kerchief in hand.

I was watching from behind a shutter whern &
waiter came and asked me to open it wide. "We always do
50 in a revoli," he explained, "so that there can be no

doubt that no one is shooting from bekind.®

Bvery shuiter in sight -~ wost of them usually
closed - had a2lready been thrown open, sc well does the

Barcelona citizen know the code of street warfare,

Throughout the day I was in telephonic com-
wmunication with one of the defenders of the City Qouncil
building:

"We are being attacked up Pernando Street.M

"We have killed 11 near the Via Durruti.n

GWe cannot get out, and have very little food."

"The hotel workers' union are dominating the
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lowey Ramblas from their buildings."

Over the radio all the leaders reiterated
appeals to cowmmon sense, but still no one knew who was

fighting what.

Botl Sides Were Waiting to Shoot

ts the day wore on and the dead mounted 4o over

a2 bundred, one could make 2 guess at what was happening.

The Anarchisi ¢,K.T. and Socialist U.G.T. were
not technically Yout in the street." So long zs they re-
waine¢ behind their barricades they were wmerely watchfully
waiting, an attitude which included the right to shoot at

anything arwed in the open street,

Thus, a C,N.T, car would drive along. It would
be signalled to halt opposite sowme barricade., If it re-
fused, every police and U.G.T. barricade in sight blaged
at ﬁt, whereupon the C,N,T, barricades opened fire on the
others, and long after the car, wore or less crippled, had
disappeared, all the barricades continued to bleze at one

another,

These general bursts were invariably aggravated
by ®pacecs" - hidden solitary wen, usually Pascists, shoot-

ing'from Toof tops at nothing in particular, but doing all
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they could te add to the general panic.

The essential for pedestrian safety was to keep
out of range whenever a car passed, On Wednesday, as I
was turning into the Cortes, I saw three armoured care
approaching slowly and realising that when they came op~
posite the "Patruvllas de Control" firing would break out,
I leapt into a doorway and, the door being of glass, was

able 1o see a conplete battle,

Tailor's Dummies Wateh the Battle

Ornie second after the armoured cars were chal-
lenged and, as they took no notice, a stors of machine-
gun, rifle, wusket, bowb and hand~grenade fire broke out,

answered by every barricade in sight for half a mile.

The whole street became green with fallen leaves.
For 20 winutes nothing could have crossed the road zlive.

Bvery pene of glass was pierced.

VWondering if I was safe behind my plate~glags
docr, I was glad to see five wen in grey suits, staring
out of the big window opposite. Afterwards I realised that

they were display dummies in a tailor's shop;

This batile was the wore remarkable that nobody

knew on which side the arwoured cars were,
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Discussing it with friends later, and assuting
that they were rebel cars, people said: "“Then the 'Patrullas

de Control! wust be loyal,®

Thue after three days of battle, no one knew on
which side these powerfully armed groups down the Toad might

be,

By Wednesday evening, howevér, it begen to be
clear who wag behind tre revolt, A1l tre walls had beer
plastered with an inflawmetory poster calling for sn ivmed-
iate revolution and the shooting of Republican and Social-

ist leaders., It was signed by the "Priends of Durruti.m

On Thurséay morning the Anarchist daily denied
all knowledge or sympathy with it, but "Ia Batalla," the
P,0.U.M, paper, republished the document with the highest
praise.

Barcelona, the first city of Spain, was plunged
into bloodshed by agentis provocateurs using this subver-

sive organisation,

An irreparable disaster was thus only just
avoided, for with the C.N.T. and U.G.T, fully mobilised

anything wmight have happenéd.

On Thursday "Ia Batalla" was raided and confis-

cated, but it did not prevent its reappearance. Its Tlar-
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ing headline, "For Three Days the Streets of Barcelons
Belonged to the People," reads curiously, seeing that for
three days, thenks largely to the P.0.U,F,, the streets of

Barcelona belonged %o no one.

Two practical consequences of the rising will
be: Pirst, the eliwination of tre P.0.U.E, and, secorndly,
2 definite challenge to the "uncontrollable" element within

the Anarchist P.4.I.

What's What

C.X.T. = Confederacion Yacional del Trabajo, or Fation-
al Federation of ILabour, Syndicalist (direcet
action, non-political) trade union organisa-
tion, virtually controlled by the

F,A.1. - Federacion Anarquista Iberica, or Iberian
Anarchist Fedération, one of whose outstanding
leaders was Durruti, killed in Madrid last Kove
ember,

- U.G.T. - Union General de Trabajadores, or General Unien
of Workers. Trade union organisation of Soc-
ialist and Coﬁmunist workers,

P.0.U.M, =~ Partido Obrero de Unificacion Karxista, or

- Workers! Party of Marxist Unification, Small

party formed by amalgametion of Teft Commuti~
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ists (Trotskyists) and Workers and Peasants®

Rloc,
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4.3: The Tragic Week, 1937
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The Tragic Week

I am woken by a couple of plain clothes police!
We have reached the head of the valley near the Andorran
boundary and it is time for ¥rance to show that she is
loyal to the Pact of Non-Intervention. It is against this
moment that I have been fortified with appropriate docu-~

ments,

Iet we sey that my wmission is perfectly respec-
table., That is, there is no danger of my going to assist
the legitimate government of a friendly nation i{ll-treated
at the hands of a gang of international crooks, There is
no danger of my trying to help Spain to her right under
international law to purchase weapons of defense against
baby-killers, whether Nazi, Italian, or traitor Spanish.
Thexre is no danger of wy wanting in my own person to carry
on the British tradition of supporting the underdog in a
just cause, I have promised faithfully to our National
Governuent not to behave like that. 1Indeed I have signed

this document:
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Endorsement of Passports for Spain

In connection with wy application for the special
endorsement for Spain ....... I undertake that
nothing will take place in the course of my visit
that could be considered as implying any interven-
tion by me on behalf of either side of the Present
dispute in Spain; I understand that I travel at
ny own risk and that His Majesty's Government can-
not take any responsibility for my protection or

for wy evacuation in case of need.

This is a very interesting docuwent for people
who, like mwyself, have the fair name of Britain at heartf
It is now only possible for an Englishman to go to Spain,
with whom as the King's Speech would phrase it, we contin-
ue to be on friendly relations, as an outlaw, His Majesty's
Covernment withdraws ite prbtection if an Englishman cross-
ed the Spanish frontier. Short of telephoning to Berlin:
"Drop a bowb on this guy and we'll say nothing®, it is
hard to see what more His Majesty's Government can do to
depart from British tradition. It is of course too much
to expect of our governwent that it should do anything,
for exawple, for an Bnglish girl foolish emough to be

working as a Red Cross nurse in Spain when she is bombed
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by an Italian airman; but suppose I had some property
which I had to look after in Spain, can I really not hope
for the protection of my governwent while about such a

praiseworthy task?

Anyway, by signing this document, signing away
that is an Englishman's birthright, I was able to get the
necessary documents tc proceed past police, gendarmerie,
frontier guards and international observers 1o my destin-
ation, which was for the moment the Internmational Bridge

at Bourg Madame,

Having satisfied all the officials both Prench
and international that I had not come to Spain tc do what
Gerwans and Italians are allowed to do, I crossed the
Bridge. It was my third visit since the Civil War started.
There ahead of me was the familiar faded green bench, a
symbolical barricade acroes the road, and by it a solitary
figure with a gun, 2 wilitiaman, Tast time there had been
two figures; the other a carabinerc. I approached the
wilitiawan., "Salut," I said; wondering if I ought to add
narriba Espéﬁa", 8o as to carry out my pact with His Maj-
esty's Government to do nothing which wight be taken as

intervention in favour of one eide or the other,

"Salut,” answered the militiaman and we walked
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off together up the road towards the frontier post.

*No carabineros?" I asked,

"They've gone away." I thought the militiaman
stared at me rather curicusly, but put it down to matural
inquisitiveness as to why I had come. We wandered up the
hill to the headquarters of the Comit®, I noted that it
had been moved to & more spacious building. Y- noted also
that the Comite was entirely composed of members of the
F,A,1, After suitable questions and answers I got uy per-
mit to proceed to Barcelona, But not before I had felt
that the atmosphere was somehow tense. 1 wiesed that
cheerful revolutionary zeal of earlier days, The courtesy
of the anarchists had deteriorated. If.it were not for the
risk of seeming to give comfort to Pranco and thereby break-
ing my promise of non-intervention, I would describe them
as surly. There was thunder in the Puigcerda air, 1 dig
not realise at that wowent how soon the lightning was to

strike.

The train reached Barcelonz at nine ot'clock,
Many a tiwe have 1 welcomed the brilliance of that city,
the sign that a tedious journey was nearly over; but now
it seemed that we were plunging still further into night,
Not a light burned in the streets save through thick blue

glass, not a shop or café or cinema or electric advertise-
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ment shone out. Everywhere a bleckness, a negative wel-
come prepared for the aeroplanes of “unknown nationality"
likely to come ahy night from the direction of Mallorca.
Every window pane covered with strips of thick paper. Here
‘and there a dim light pointing to the entrance to a refuge,
Even the tramcars and the buses groped in gloowm. A sad
state for what was once the starriest city of western

Europe.

I felt my way to the Xomsomol Restaurant, the
official eating place for members of the U,G.T. and the
?.5,.U.C. The Komsomol restauiant in Barcelona is a strange
place, It is run by the ¥.0.5.1.G., the Hotel Workers!
trade union, for members of the United Socialist Party of
Gatalunya and for members of the U.G.T. as well as for all
those members of the International Brigade who happen to
be in Barcelona on leave, Germans, Awericans, Czechs,
English, Italians, Chinese, French, FPoles, Scandinavians
can be seen sitting together talking to one another in
Spanish., They are 2 gueer wixture. You see huge young
athletes with clear cowplexions and unwrinkled cheerfulness,
who have come.because of an outraged sense of fair play.
You see tightly strung intellectual types, Jew and gentile,
with Marx at their fingertips, often myopic, usually with
black unruly hair. 7You see middle-aged wiry little men,
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grey~-haired and bald, eternal bums who have been wherever
there was trouble, all over the world, There is, even
here, an occasional waster, 2 parlour pink in search of
copy and sniffing around for exciteuent, sexuél and other-
wise. There are semsitive faces and hard-boiled ones, wen
who have been guided here by exuberance and wen who have

been gnided here by mewory of starved lives.

At first if you are not used to things you will
find it hard to make sound judgements: for here the evid=-
ence of a man's character has been reduced tc the one au-
thentic watter of his face and physical gestures. He who
judges normally by clothes, by haircuts and shaves, is in
a cloud in this roow, There is &n absolute disregard for
appearances, race, nationality, income, worldly station,
all those things that are assumed %o watter elsewhere turn
out to have been a mere question of clothes. it is aston-
ishing how unobtrusive the Chinese~ness of a Chinaman is
when he is dressed as a soldier of the International Bri-
gade, The esgential humsn being, its past experience and
present purpose, these alone remain, and heaver knows it

ig at the cost of certain types of %

4

After eating at Komsomol, whemever I get back
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to Bngland and enter & Lyons Corner House I find myself
bewildered, I seem to have broken into & world of feeding
duwsmies, of woving clothes stuffed with something or other
to keep their shepe. In a London restaurant, if you listen
to the talk at each little table, nine times out of ten

you will be let in on a sample of human pettiness; in the
¥ogpsomol Restaurant all the minor egoisms seem to be silen-

ced in a common interest, a vividly shared experience,

The Komsomol Restaurant is on the ground floor
of a large office building in the Passeig de Gracia, a
few yards frow the P.S.U.C. headquarters, Carlos Marx House.
You line up for a meal ticket which costs three pesetas
and then yow sit down wherever you like. My friends, most
of them members of the Hotel Workers' Union were to be
found at = tablé neaxr the door and among them, I hoped,

would be the man I have elsewhere called Borrall.

It is a wystery to we why people go to Spain and
interview sowe prominent person and expect to get useful
answers to their guestions. Yet a succession of Interna-
tional busybodies has gone to Barcelona or Valencia and
asked the bigwigs a lot of steroetyped questions only to
get the stereotyped answers. They should go to men like

Borrall, the real wen who are fighting fascism, One thing



132

you learn if you live close enough to & Civil War is that
the Bo-called leaders do not know what is happening, or,
if they are great enough to know, they certainly are not
stupid enough to tell foreign sympathisers. It is the
men at these tables in the Komsomol Restaurant who know

and they will tell you if they know you also.

0f course it comes hard to the average Inter-
national Busybody to imagine that you can learn from eat-
ing with a bunch of waiters, ¥ice fellows, no doubt, and
on the right side and all that, but waiting around to be
told what to de by Caballerc or Negrinor Cowpanys. Rubbish,
these men are acting-and thereby producing the raw mater-

ial out of which poliecy can be woven,

Boriall was tired. I asked what was the matter.
"Ttye been on guard at headquarters for the last three
nights."

"On guard?"

"Yes, we are expecting things to happen.”

I waited.

"Very serious things have been going on and

they cannot go on for ever."

I was to notice next worning that all the tram-

car “gtops hitherto marked by lamp~posts painted in the



133

Catalan colours had been repainted anarcho-syndicalist
black and red. It was a very little point, this, but in
Spain where symbols wean so much, it could not be ignored.
It meant that hundreds of Catalanists, bou{eois national-
ists, waiting for their trams each day, felt themselves
insulted, felt under the heels of this Murcian sect, this
alien thing from a civilisation they despised., That the
anarcho-syndicalist Transport Union had painted out the
Catalan colours weant a triumph for them, Just as it had
been a triumph for Catalunya when at the coming of the
Republic the Catalan colours had taken the place of the
hated Castillian,

I had also noticed on my arrival that there
had been taxis in the station once more and all of them
painted black and red, another anarcho-syndicalist union
flourishing and living as a law unto ite2lf. Indeed there
was more at stake then mere symbols. Wherever you saw the
black and red in Barceloma you knew that there was a force
active and dominant which hated another force as much as
it hated fasecism, That force was intent on building up a
stete, an anti~fascist state but nevertheless something
antipathetic to the anarchist wind. The great dogma of
anarchism is the wickedness of the state, The capitalist
state must be destroyed without setting up a workers! state.

In plain practise this weans that if an anarchist union rums
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a2 lucrative industry like the tramways it sticks to the
profits. No municipalized trams, nc state-owned traws;
for the state, large or swall is wicked. If the ropular
front governwent wants meney to pay for the war, for san-
itation, for street lighting, let it get it from some-
where else and certainly not from the C.K.T, trams or the
C.K.T. cinemas. That would be foreing a political act on
Papolitical? comrades. Againgt this technique of anar-
chist social reveolution a protest, new to Spain, had been

gaining strength.

S0 when Borrall said that something serious
was expected I knew what he meant. Here and now with Pranco,
Hitler and Mussolini at their doors the old fight between
libertarians and authoritarians was on. It is a fundamen-~
tal fight, a deep down cleavage in the human race. It had
been the skeleton at every feast in honour of anti-fascist
unity., It was the main hope of Pranco's supporters; the

basis of his Pifth column action in Barcelona.

"¥hich way did you cross the frontier?" asked
Ferran,

"Through Puigcerda.n

"And you had no trouble?n

"No. Why?"

"There are serious things happening at the
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frontierM.veesns

Just then another workexr cawme in and whispered

to my companions a bit of news frowm the town below.

The Commissar General of Public Qrder,Rodriguegz-
Salas had that afternocon been visited in his office by an
Italian with two bombs in his pocket. Xobody exactly knew
why or how the Italian got there, but as Rodriguez-Salas
was a U,.G.T. man and very busy trying fto suppress the
"Incontrolatsh everyone in Komsomol jumped to the conclu-
sion that this was a further aggression of the P.A.31.
There had been so many murders already, men assassinated
by the P,A.I. in cold blood, that it was not strange that
the amount of evidence needed to lay any crime at their

door was meagre.

"How do you know that the P,A,I, is behind this?®
I asked Borrall,

"It ie certain" he said., "Iook! only last week
we found that the frontier between Port Bou and Ia Junquersa
was controlled by Italians who called themselves anarchists.,
One of thew committed a criwe and simply got away into
France, The Italians are sending fascist spies and agents-
provocateurs over here, they call thewselves wewbers of the

F.A.1I,, the F.A.I, welcowme them as cowrades, and they do
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all they can to stir up trouble between us and the C.N,T,®

"Besides," added Ferran, "they want to get
Rodriguez-Salas because he is doing all he can to stop

the crimes of the 'incontrolatst.®

What is an "incontrolat"? It is, as you might
guess, an uncontrolled man. The whole philosophy of an-
archism breeds "incontrolats™. Wwhole unions are "incon-

trolatsy,

Thue the government of the Generalitat includ-
ing three representatives of the anarcho=-syndicalists
kept paseing decrees which these three anarcho=-syndica-
lists approved and signed, But the vast anarcho=-syndica=-
list unions like the Tramwcfkers' Union tock noc notice of
the decrees; they went on working in their own sweet way
and according to their apolitical ideals; they refused to
deal with that wicked thing the State. In this way the
Tramworkers' Unions are "incontrolata"™; they take no not-
ice of a government decree signed by their own represent-

atives,

There are several other kinds of "incontrolats"
besides. The phildEOphy of the F,A.I. is ageinst external
diseipline, discipline, that is, not merely external to
the party, but of the party on its members, Each member
wust discipline himself, anything but self-discipline is
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t¢eadening, There is a great deal that is attractive in
this theory, but it has one serious drawback. It is like-
ly to be very popular with precisely those individuals

who wish to be a law untc themselves in & bad sense,.

First, there are the downright criwinals.
Anarchist doctrine in practise givee them unheard of
chances, If you have a perscnal grudge against an ex-em-
ployer, or for that matier against a fellow worker who
lbelongs to the U.G.T., it is vefy easy to find that he is
a "counter~revolutionary™; you buwp hirw off (unconsciously
or at least privately) because you don't like him ang,
publicly, because by so doing you are helping to Ycleanse
the rearguard®., 1t is almost impossible to distinguish
between & crime of personal vengeance and of public jus-

tice.

The P.A.I. does not consist entirely of erimin-
als, it has a very large number of angels among its members.,
And the angels play into the hands of the criminals. There
are anarchists who regard smoking, drinking, fornication
and religious warriage contracts as equally deadly sins;
they lead blameleés lives; they never dream of doing any-
thing for selfish reasons; they only shoot men who are

notorious public enemies and they cannot imagine that any-
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one would behave otherwise. These wen protect the crim-
inals because they do not believe that any worker could

act basely, unless, that is, he has been misled into be-
ing a "Stalinist", a believer in that source of all evil,

the State.

Now if 2 criwinal "incontrolat™ wants to get
Rodriguez-Salas for example, he can be quite sure of the
defense, even the discreet applause of the angel "incon-
trolats®. The mere fact that Treball, the socialist paper,
ennounces that a prominent socialist has been attacked by
a member of the F,A.I, means that Solidaridad Obrera, the

anarchist paper, will deny that the attack ever took place.

And sure enough on Tuesday morning April 27th,
the denial comes., (It could not cowme on Monday since no
papers are published , only a "Hoja Oficial®, published
by a committee representing_all newspapers, The Hojo told «
us that the Italian subject Jose Picono Bono who, as is
well known, last Saturday tried to throw 2 bomb at the
Coumissar General of Public Order, had been comumitted for
trial. Frow his statement it appears that nis atteupt
against comrade Rodriguez-Salas was wade on his own inite
iative with the object of provoking discord between anti-

fascist sectors.)
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Tuesday's Solidaridad Qbrera has a leader
headed "In spite of all manceuvres, Alliance between the

C.N.T. and the U,G.T."

Saturday evening being the weekly time for re-
laxation, we wandered ocut into the inky blackness, The
tramcars glided along like phosphorescent fish, their win-
dows painted that deep blue through which ligh%t shines
like darknese made visible. T remewbered that Borrall
had been explaining something when the news about Rodriguesz-

Salas had interrupted us.

"What trouble is there at the frontier?t

"The government has found that money is being
taken over the frontier by the P.A.I. and the carabineros
have been trying to stop it and =o thére has been fight-
ing between them and the F.2,I." |

"So that is why I saw no carabinercs at Puig-
cerdu."

"Yes, at Puigcerdd there is a comitd® of incon-
trolats. Their president is a man called Martin, they'
call him E1 Cojo de Malaga.®

The Malaga Cripple! President of the Puigecerdx
Comit®! What a lot that revealed. 1Ir Spein it is often
the cripples who come to the top, Half the best singers
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are cripples or blind. So the thoroughly Catalan town of
Puigcerdd was ruled by a crippled anarchist from the south.
It took a long streteh of economic history to bring that

about.

So it was El Cojo de Malaga who had given me

an authorisation to proceed to Barcelona.

At this time wany local village committees in
Catalunya were anarchist, but what made the position of
Puigcerdd and Pigueras and Port Bou and certain other
places 8o important was that they controlled the frontier.
If the anarchists had all been angels with a touch of mun-
dane savoir faire, that would not have mattered, But the
evidence was accumulating that some of the other sort of
anarchists were in control at the frontier towns, and that
for one thing very great'leakages of money were taking

place,

"Iast week the carabineros tried to interfere
and the P.A.J. opposed them and took over the frontier con-
trol." So that was why I had noct seen any men in uniform
at the International Bridge. The F,A,I, had decided to
keep the door to Prance in their own hands in case some-
thing wmight happen. I was beginning to understand what

kind of thunderstorms hung in the anti-fascist air.
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We walked across the vast Plaza de Catalunya,
sad in the gloom, and strangely deserted, No longer did
the electric signs of Pedro Domecq and Bayer's Aspirin
scrape the sky as they had done 211 through the July and
August days of 1936, long after their capitalist owners
had fled. The Ramblas were stricken to death. The kiosks
closed, and the cafés only visible by some glimmering 1light
from far within their interiors. When would the crowds
return? We plunged through the Pifth District and out
into the equally deserted Parallel.

Enjoyments in Barcelona are of two sorts: the
wovies and the cabarets, The movies have great difficul-
ties to contend with, Naturally it is hard to persuade
Awerica to send copies of the latest masterpieces to such
an inflawmable and insolvent city and as the industry is
controlled by the ¢.N,T. Hussian propageanda films are dige
couraged. Thus the best supplies of capitalism and anti-
capitalism have dried up, It was fortunate that before the
troubles began there was an adequate supply of copies of
Top Hat but after a year these were covered with "rain® and
even Fred Astaire was beginning to pall. Not sharing the
anti-fascist wilitiawan's passion for Shirley Temple I

plumped for a Cabaret. We chose Pompeya.
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Pompeya is situated at the lower end of the
Perallel and quite near the huge gasworks. Pompeya is
like nearly all the cabarets of the Parallel though it is
rather bigger than wost. COutside you see a glass case
full of photographs of the delights that await you within.
The beauties wear huge plumes of ostrich feathers on their
heads. They are always the same, these beauties, in 1920,
1925, 1930, 1935 and now in 1937 I have seen them and they
have never changed. Their songs, their smiles, their hips,
their dances, always the same. Go up the road to Koulin
Rouge, go to the Royal, go to Am, to Sevilla; the same,
alweys the same. You realise that this is a matter of
ritual, of time standing still, of custém crystallised

and never of infinite variety.

Over the door there is a notice headed by the
omni-present magic letters ¢,N.T, - P.A.I. "Cowrades,m
it says, "the artists who work in this theatre do so under
the protection of the C,N.T. They are members of trades
unions like yourselveé. To shout obscene remarks at them
or to perpetrate any indecency is a counter-revolutionary

act."

Another notice reads, "C.N,T. - F.A.T. Coumrades

the glorious revolution dewands an art worthy of it. This



143

theatre is for the people, use it so, Verguenza - no,
Art - si, Shame - no! Art - yes!® We put down our pes-
etas, secretly alarmed about the poesible suppression of

Verguenza,

Inside, a iittle stage faced by rows of churech
pews. 1In the o0ld days the entrance was paid for by an
"obligatory consumpcion" of coffee dumped down where the
prayer books go, but since the Revolution that has been

altered to the more bourgeois rayment at the door.

An unseen man eseated in the wings poked out a
little blackboard to annocunce the next pexrformer. Conchita
advanced wreathed in smiles and the most extiraordinary
garment raked out of some forgotten actress's costunme
trunk, plum coloured and tinselled and Viectorian, It was
thus that revolutionary art triumphed over verguenza by a
back-to~grandmother costume, a moth-eaten relic of the

naughty seventies.

The artist's song, a traditional croek ended
amid relative silence. Remembering the thunderous ap-
plause of other days I was disturbed by this revolution-
ary indifference. But on the wall over the bar ig a not-
ice which explains it, "C,.N.T, = F.A.I." it reads, "This

theatre being run by the C.N.T,,the free list and the paid -~
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claque have been comwpulsorily abolished."

Six years apgo Josep Maria Planes described the
singers and their art: "The artistas who work at the be-
ginning of the show possess as their complete repertoire
three steps of an uniwmaginative Charleston and a song ex-
clusively their own bought from the author for nine pesetes
seventy cenfimos. They sing it with an impressive frigid-
ity, with sublime insipidity. They disappear backstage,
another girl goes out, the musicians return to their grind-
ing., Theoretically all the songs are different, but act-
ually, throughout the evening, you will not hear wmore than
one and the same song; a lame, broken backed melody, with-
out rhyme-or-reason, which seems inspired by scouriﬁg grit

and the skin of a cat which starved to death.

"Iater cowe the stars, The stars are distin-
guished by their advanced age and by a scandalous stomach
which behaves with all the impertinence of z live body act-
ing on its own and quite apart from the general behaviour
of its owner, The stars have all the tricks of the trade,
and behave woet professionally, The young artistas watch
thew with real admiration, The stars who with legs astride
lost their virginity while Joffre was gaining the Marne are
full of scepticism and attack the tinkle of their song and
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the still satisfactory look of their legs with the ferocity

¢f a drowning man."

Today there is another change here. The stars
and the young artistas and the man who puts out the black-
board to announce the next song and the orchestra and the
ushers all get one and the sawe wage, twélve pesetas per

show, but that is all that has changed.

There is the attempt of the anarchist angels to
control prostitution; in the road past the Atarazanas where
Ascaso was killed - his memory is still kept green with
plants in little pots - there are some of the most forbid-
ding looking brothels in the world, combined with taxi-
dance halls with nawes like Gambrinus, On the walls there
suddenly appeared a grim poster put out by the Libertarian
Women, a picture of horrible old women in hoods, a warning
of the foulness of whoring. "Cowrades, prostitution is
counter-revolutionary," it said. Not umnaturally the own-
ers of the taxi-dance halls pulled them down., Verguenza,
like Art, has not yet been appreciably altered by the re-

volution,.

A witty but not altogether reliable raconteur
was the anarchist lawyer Barxiobera, (virtually the first: ’
wan shot when Pranco's forces entered Barcelona: “and®,

said mwost on both sides, "a good thing too!") At the
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height of the anarchist social revolution he was swept

into the Palace of Jumtice and administered it in z new

way. According to his own story he took off the bandage

from the face of justice and wade her see from the point

of view of the F.A.I. As nothing could be wore vile than
old time capitalist justice, the change may have been all

to the good, but even when it is flourishing P.A.I. justice
has in it the seeds of decay. Barriobera is long agone o
but a memery in the hideous halls of that forbidding build-

ing,

But in his prime, there came to him, or at least

80 he says, a deputation of young wowen.

"Who are they?" he asked his secretary.

"They say they have cowe from the Generalitat
to discuss the counter-revolutionary behaviour of their
employers.®

"Well, I had better see them," said Barriobera.

There entered smeveral young women, excited and
indignant. "We cowe from such-and-such a ‘house'", they
said. "It is a ten peseta house, and the Keeper keeps
five pesetas. We think that in these revolutionary days

she should have three and ourselves seven."

1t was a reasonable attitude. After all the
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Generalitat had just decreed that rents should be reduced
fifty per cent. Barriobera nodded his head and thought.
It was c¢lear that someone in the Generalitat had sent thew

along to embarass him. Well, two could play at that gane,

"To what Trades Union do you belong?"
"yWe don't belong to a Trades Union, How can we?"
"But in these days you pust, all workers must

be syndicated."
"But to what Trades Union can we belong?"
"Perhaps it will be best to start 2 new Union

to meet your case.,"

Forms were brought and filled in and then and
there the girls enrolled thewselves in the first Trades
Union of its kind, It had to be given a name, That was
easy, the Syndicato de Amor, And without hesitation the
newly elected president and secretary of the first Syndi-
cato de Amor decided to affiliate to the libertarian C.N.T.

rather than the suthoritarian U.G.T.

*But now that you are syndicated you come under

some department of the Generalitat, Go to the Governuent
and show your papers and they will do whatever is necess-
ary." The girls thanked him and took their leave,

"I understand® said Barricbera later, "that they
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did actually go to the Generalitat and that after some
argument it was finally decided that all Syndicatos de
Amor, (C.K.T.}, of which there are now several, should

come under the protection of the Ministry of Food."

Who was Roldan Cortada? He was a bricklayer
by profesgion and a militant worker always. Nartinéz
Anido and Primo de Rivera had both imprisoned him, As a
young man he had cowe in contact with a Naturist group,
one of those clubs of F.A,.I. angels which practise vege-~
tarjanism, atheiswm and other anarchist rigours. EHe read
books at the Anarchist Athenaeum of a Barcelonz suburb.,
When Primo de Rivera drove all workers' movements under-
ground he organised illegal strikes., Within the anarcho=-
syndicalist movewent he was part of a group which fought
against what are politely called "los procedimientos de
ciertos grupos anarchistas,"

This was the beginning - from the F.A.I. point
of view - of his fall, from the point of view of the soc~
ialists, his rise to true understanding of practical pro-

bleuns.

After a brief period of "ideclogical crisis",
he evolved towards socialism and joined the Spanish Workers!

Socialist Party and the U.G.T, On July 19th and 20th he
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had taken part in the assavlt on the Atarazanas along with
Ascaso and the rest, and he had gone thence to¢ fight in

the other parts of the City. In those hours there was al-
liance between syndicalist and socialist, now it had fall-
en apart. Roldan Cortado was nothing in the eyes of a
certain type of anarchist but a renegade, he had sinned the
sin against the Holy Ghost and joined the authoritarians

who believe in a2 state,

Note that Roldan Cortada was not a fascist,nox
a bourgeois, nor & counter-revolutionary. He was a work-
ing~class revolutionary with a fine record. He was known
to everyone as the secretary of Vidiella, Minister of lab-
our. .And,vperhaps more important, he had once been a mil-
itant anarchist and was now & wilitant socialist, advocating

the "cleaning up of the rearguard."

On the other hand there were his wurderers;

unknown young wen in an o0ld car painted "¢, K.T.~-P.A.I."

There was no question of robbery. It was just
another political assassination. It is quite possible
that the assassins were not members of the F.A.1I,, or that,
whether they had anarchist wewbership or not, they were
fascist agents-provocateurs, However, thatl may be, the

interest and importance to us is that in this incident you
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have in a nutshell the clash between two great philosophies
of revolution, the anarchist and the socialist-communist.
You have too @ direct result of the particular kind of soc-
ial revolution that had been going on in Barcelona since

July 19th, 1936,

So wmuch, for the moment, of Roldan Cortado. Let
us return to Antonio Martin, El Cojo de Malaga, "militant
of the C.N,T." As president of the anarchist committee in
control of Puigeerd:i, he cccupied a responsible and, I am
afraid, lucrative post. Puigcerda stands on a symmetrical
hill rising above the glorious valley of the Cerdagne, On
one side is Prance sloping up to Mont Iouis and the snowy
peaks of Puig Carlitte on the left and Puigmwal on the
right. Iwmmediately below at the end of a straight avenue
of plane trees is the International Bridge at Bourg NMadame.
Prom the other side of the town at the place where the great
buses stop you look across miles of fertile fields to the
even more rocky Sierra del CGadi closing the end of the val-
ley. Somewhere in the blue middle distance, but out of
sight, is the little village of Bellver, on just such another
hill as Puigcerdd, The main road to Seo d'Urgell and be-
yond skirts the foot of Bellver but is cut off from it by

the noisy Segre over which there is & narrow bridge.
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Iooking from the bus stop down into Spain, the
high mountains of the Andorran Republic are on the right
and on the left the road to Barcelona passes some little
villages before climbing the high pass of Tosas. One of
these 1ittle villages is Alp.

I shall always remewmber Alp for a night of rain
T spent there many years ago. We had started madly frow
Puigcerdd to walk to Ribas thirty miles over the pass.
But at Alp we gave up, soaked to the skin., We asked for
the fonda and were shown into a dark room where an olgd
witch and a young witceh stirred with their naked arms a
huge iron cauldron suspended over a log fire. We were
glad to find it was the pigs' food and not our own. Our
supper was raw eggs and mashed potatoes, and then, for the
only time in our lives, we were taken to sleep between

flowered wuslin sheets in a spotless room.

Down the valley, then, halfway to Seo d'Urgell,
was the village of Bellver., Its committee was not in the

hands of the P,A,I, Indeed the majority of the Bellver

Anti-fascist Cowmittee belonged to Bsquerra Catalans and . "=

Bstat Catald., These two parties agree in being strongly
Catalan nationalist, but they have great differemnces. The

Esquerra is a left liberal republican party. BEBstat is
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mere extreme as far as nationalism is concerned, a pariy

of action which but for Franco might have developed into

a sort of Catalan fascist party. But with the coming of
Franco, Estat Catalad, by reason of its very Catalanism,
became as ardent as any party in its anti~fascism and

added to that as its specialiy 2 healthy hatred of the
F,A.,I, When you realise that the leaders of the ¥.a.1.
were almost all of them -~ thoughk not all, as we shall see =
non=Catalen, El Cojo himself for example, we can see why

that should be.

Bellver then, second fto none in anti-fascisﬁ,
had nothing fto do with forced collectivizations, forced
requisitions and the other irrelevances which had turned
the economy of Puigcerdad upside down., On the other side
of Bellver was Seo 4'Urgell, the gateway to the Republie
of Andorra and therefore.also a centre of swmuggling and a
F.A.T. town, Between Seo d'Urgell and Puigcerdi certain
transactions were constantly taking place which were im=-
peded by the intransigeance of Bellver., According to one
report the Bellver authorities refused to allow overnight
grazing for the cattle sent by the Cowmittee of Seo d'Urgell
to the Committee of Puigcerdh in exchange for various goods
which were obtained in what may be politely called frontier

trading. A friend of wine who lives in Bellver, speaking
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in general terws, explained that the P,A.I, in Puigcerdi
having wrecked their local economy were trying to coerce
the Bellver Committee into going the same way to perdition,
Briefly it was a determination of the Bellver cowmunity
not to be dragged into an anarchist esocial revelution which

did not apply to their condition of economic development.

So the Committee of Puigcerdh collected a force
of between two and five hundred people and arrived in lor-
ries at the foot of Bellver hill, OQthers came from Seo

d'Urgell and one rather interesting ally came from Alp.

Alp catered for summer tourists and its richest
citizen was tThe greengrocer. He had made quite a pile -
for Alp - out of his wealthy clients and was able to cut
a figure, July 19th_céme and to everybody's surprise the
greengrocer announced that he was a revolutionary and that
he had'joined the P.O.U,M., the anti-Stalinist group. It
is hard to believe that he had read so deeply that he had
become convinced that Stalin had perverted Marx and ILenin,
but of course his conversion may have been due to a copy
of the "Proletarian Revolution and the Renegade Xautsky"
dropped by a bird flying over the mountains. Anyway, under
the greengrocer, P.0.U.M., becawme powerful in Alp, exprop-

riated the local big house, a hideous travesty of a castle,
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which I was later to fill with refugee children under the
Poster Parent Scheme of the Kational Joint Committee for
Spanish Relief, and proceeded to bully the local peasants

into social revolution.

When Antonio Martin went up against Bellver to
smite it, the P,0,U,FK., greengrocer of £1p went too. It
was assumed that there would not be wuch of & fight, but
the men of Bellver had prepared a surprise, First they
telephoned to Barcelona and Lerida for help, then they
barricaded the outskirts of the village just above the
solitary bridge over which the invaders wust come. From
2 p.m, until sunset they eniped and shot and bowbed until
Martin himself and some others were dead; and at last the
detachments of Republican Guards and Assault Guards arriv-
ed, They came from Ripoll cowmanded by a couple of lieu-
tenants. One of the lieutenants had been in Caceres, rebel
territory, when the rebellion broke out. He esbapéd to
Portugal and was interned; escaped again and got round to
the other side in order to fight for the government., He
and the other lieutenant had seen service on several fronts,

and knew conditions in the front line trenches.

It is said that for a moment or so after arriv-

al the Guards stood speechless with astonishment, They
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had fought Pranco for months short of arms and apmunition,
and here were the wen of Puigcerdd armed to the teeth,
machine guns, rifles, handgrenades, bombs, enough to take
Huesca in an hour. Then they walked in, and dispersed

the whole army. Antonio Martin's body was carried back to
Puigcerdad and buried, the Guards took over the frontier

and arrested those of the Puigcerdh Committee who were left,
and soon & representative of the Valencia Government along

with the Mayor were responsible for local affairs,

it was this death that the Soli paired off with
the death of Roldan Cortada, Roldan shot by the roadside
by an uncontrolled youth on the way to a pieniec, Antonio
Martin killed in battle not against Franco but againet

the village of Bellver,

What has been happening to Roldan's body? 1
shall not easily forget the afterncon of Tuesday April 27+tn,
1937. I spent it on the balecony of a2 bank in the Ramblas.

I have seen many funera]s in Barcelona. Por funerals on

the grand scale Barcelona cannct be heaten. We of the north
who spend our lives pretending that death does not exist
cannot cowmpete with a civilisation which is fascinated by

death and never hides it away.

All Monday U,%.,T, and P,5.U.C. comrades and gove
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ernment representatives had been filing past Roldan Cortada's
dead body as it lay exposed to view in Carles Marx House.

Now came his funeral, ZEvery funeral in Barcelona is in part
a dewmonstration, a declaration of political faith. When the
great poet Guimera died, or the ill-advised architect Gaudi,
everyone turned out to demonstrate their Catalanism, their
faith in Catalan culture; when Durrati was brought home,
anarchism renewed its faith and wade 2 compact with the deéd;
and now Roldan Cortada's funeral became a demonstration by
a1l those forces which had decided that disorder in the

rearguard must stop.

It took nearly two and a half bours for the pro-
cession to pass a given spot. A1l the way down the Paseo
de Gracia, round the Plaza de Catalunya and down the Rawmblas,
the way was lined with crowds., At half past three, into the
Paseo choked with a waiting wultitude of several hundred thou-
sand, the coffin was carried in silence out of CQarlos Marx
House and laid upon the hearse by four comrades. The Muni-
cipal Band of Barcelona, one of the best brass bands in the
world, played the International while a forest of fistsvfrom -

two hundred thousand shoulders.

At the head of the procession came the cycle corps

of the Barcelona Municipality., Next, a2 detachment of shock
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troops, arrived the previous afternoon from the Tardienta

front. Over their heads a scarlet banner was held:

The Combatants at the FPront are not Disposed
to Tolerate Any Ionger the Impunity of Assassins

and Bandite in the Rearguard.

Next came the hearse with steel-helmeted guard
of honour of Red Front Troops, next with arms linked the
fawily mourners and then wowen U.G,T. wmembers like a mov-
ing paradise of flowers. 1In the Ramblas there is a fap-
ous quarter of a mile of fragrance where sit plump old
ladies under umbrellas amid square yards of bloom. Since
July 19th nearly all the flowers have been red. They make
huge wreaths which you can see hung on the outside of tram-
cars being taken to their destinations. These ladies had
been busy all the morning fulfilling oxrders of homage to

Coritada,

Behind the flowers walked the President Cowpanys
(later to be surrendered by Iaval and the Vichy governwent
and shot at Montjuich by Prance, His last request was that
he might take off his shoes and so die barefoot touching
Catalan s0il.) Then came all those mewbers of the govern-~
ment who did not belong to the C.N.T. Then delegations

from every sort of socialist Trades Union with their bveanners:
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Against This Vile Assassination.

What did that mean? Why were the Underground
workers discharged? How can workers get the sack when &
social revolution has put the power in the hands of the
workers? 3But here is a deputation of fifty wen, who have
chosen to carry those words, and they have heen given a

significant position near the head of the procession,

The explanation is simple. When the C.N,T.
seized the Transport System of Barcelona after July 19th,
they forced all U.G.T. wembers 1o change thelr Union and
those who refused were made to get out.. The few that re-
mained were uwysteriously assassinated by unknown hands -
just as unknown as the nationzlity of the submarines
functioning in the Mediterranean. This banner meant that
at last socialists felt fhat they were strong enough to
protest and dispute with anarcho-syndicalism. It gives
the keynote to this terrifie demonstration; it means "Down
with an anarchist=social revolution that means chaos in the
rearguard and discrimination against workers who are not

anarchists.®

Catalunya Demands a Government

Which has BEnough Dignity 1o Govern.
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And Thou, Government of the Generalitat
What Hast Thou Done to Stop the Uncontrolled?
% Life Dedicated to the Victory of the Workers
Hae Been Sacrificed.
The Seamen Demand Exemplary Punishwent
Of Those who Furder Workers,
U.G.T, Transport VWorkers Condewmn the Crime

Iet It Be The Iast.

The enormous crowd marched down the Ramblas
. %o the Customs House where wmicrophones had been placed.
There funerzl orations were made, Vidiela said: "Comrade
Roldan: The assassins have taken your life. A'strong
fighter has fallen, an anti-fascist revolutionary worker,
A wilitant has fallen whom all the Workers loved., Your
assassing were the same who assassinated the peasants of
la Fatarella and of other villages and other revolution-
ary workers...... This crime was intended to destroy
working~class unity, so necessary if fascism is to be de-
feated.

"Comrade Roldan: All the workers, who on this
very spot, the Aterazana, fought, you awmong thew, on Julyv £
19th for the safety of the revolution and for working-

class unity, swear to root out those reactionaries among



160

ue who pretending to be revolutionary are the cholera and

plague of the new society."

The challenge of anarcho-syndicalism had been
accepted. For the first time the non-anarchist workers
and petty bourgecisie of Barcelona were standing up against
a social revolution whose only offspring was chaos heading
to defeat. For months every aggression had been met by
withdrawal. In face of murder, robbery, threats, discrim=-
inaticn, the U.G.T. policy ha& heen to retire and wait.
And here in this vast procession, felt the U,G,T.,, was the
tangible proof that only through socialism can revolutions
be successful. Por after the Trades Union delegations -
in which there was only one C,N,T, flag, knotted with a
red flag and carried by sowe united Youth organisation -
there came something which Barcelona has never seen before
in all its turbulent history. Marching rank on rank in
perfect military formation, perfectly uniformed, obviously
disciplined, came thousands of the new Peoples' Army, the
Army which the socialists and communists along with the
republicans had strained every effort to build up out of
early reckless brave wilitiamen, the Arwy which &s an arw
of a state, although a sympathetic anti-fescist state, the
anarcho-syndicalists had thwarted in every possible way,

Anyone who understood the social history of Spain would
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have recognised that this body of trained men, their pre-
sence at Roldan Cortadat's funeral, and the attituvde of
Barcelona to their existence marked a crucial moment, |
Power was passing from the hands of the traditional anar-

chists to the socialists, from feudalism tc democracy.

You might have thought that anti-fascist

Barcelona would have viewed the coming of this new Army
with unwmixed delight. But if you could have talked to
certain mewbers of the crowd, and with some of the people
who stayed away you would have found a host of contradic-
tory reasons for its unpopularity. Consider this: here
is Barcelona turning out by the bundred thousand 1o demon-
strate for socialist order against anarchist disorder,
But this is the same Barcelone that turned out a few months
ago at Durruti's fumeral to honour anarchism, And the
same Barcelona that has turned out tiwe and again at fun-
erals to honour Catalan nationalisw in its struggle again~
st a central Spanish Madrid government. That is what makes
the situatiom so complicéted. You have three main currents
of political emotion, each used to express by weans of pub-
lic demomstration at which hundreds of thousands attend;
here they are:

1., Anarchist: anti-state therefore anti-central

Spanish Government, anti-bourgeois and pro-
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anarchist social revolution.

2. BSocialist-Communist: anti-anarchist and
pro=-State and therefore pro-central Spanish
Government, pro~orderliness and therefore

pro-alliance with petty bourgecis,

3. Catalan Nationalist: opetty bourgeocis and
therefore anti-anarchist social revolution.
Anti=central Madrid Government and therefore
anti=-socialist-communist., As naticnalist
playing off regionalist anarchists against
centrelist socialist-communists, but as
lovers of democratic order playing off

social-communists against anarchists,

You have then the complicated situation that
your Catalan boureois, fuddled with his nationalist ideals,.~*®
actually prefers the anarchist who wants no dealings with
the bourgeoisie, to the socialist who wishes for an anti-
fascist alliance between workers and petty bourgeois in

order to defeat feudal fascism,

And so we can say that the crowds looking on,
or staying away, think as follows of Roldan Cortada's

funeral.
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The anarcho-syndicalist: "They are using this
murder as an excuse to rattle the sabre of authoritarian-~
ism, Every state is devilish and here we have the Stalin-
ists threatening to enslave the worker in a communist

state,®

The Esquerra Catalana bourgeois: "Thank good-
ness here is a force which will bring order to the rear-
guard and keep the Murcian P,A.I. in its proper place,
But of course if this force tries to impose Valencia on
Catalunye we will oppose it to the length of joining up

with the anarchists."

Such was the state of “anti-fascist unity" in
Barcelona when May 1lst 1937 came round. I had come out
to Spain, I confess it, with & sentimental desire to ex-
perience May Day there and to compare it with May Day 1936
which I had spent in Madrid,

I watched them putting up a huge papier-maché
militiaman in the middle of the Plaza de Catalunya, a wmon-
ament to the peoplet's unity against fascism. Within &
week it was to be torn and tattered with rifle and machine-

gun bullets, and none of thew Prancots,

There were to be no more parades this year, no

holiday, no ﬁicnics, no general strike. On this thers was
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general agreement. May 1lst 1937 was to see the united
workers in arms against their fascist enemies. It was 1o
see the rearguard increasing its output and setting 1ts

house in order,

T had cowe to Spain on this cccasion as a rep-
resentative of the National Joint Committee foxr Spanish
Relief. I had come in person because it had proved impos-
sible to get any letters answered, In Janvary everything
seemed 40 have been happily settled. 1 had made a certain
offer of help to the authorities, they had accepted it and
were going to do all they could at their end to make the

scheme a success. And then, a dead silence.

The scheme was this: into Catalunya were pour-
ing hundreds of thousands of refugees. First when the re-
bels succeeded in holding on to Estremadura and vast tracts
of Andalusia, lands where every peasant and worker was a
loyal government supporter, there had begun a fremzied treck
tc the north. Whole villages had been deserted, the men
hurried by mountain tracks towards the nearest place where
they could rally as workers militia and face the foe, their
wonen and children descended like locusts upon Madrid, As
the autumn advance raced forward, the swarm increased,

Tovne like Toledo removed themselves en bloc to the capital.
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Then cawe the November days and the saving of the city only
by an internmational wiracle. ¥Kadrid, brim full of south-
ern fugitives overflowed northward by the thousand., Malaga
fell; those who escaped the machine-guns of Mussolini's
birds of prey liwped in to Almeria and on through Valencisa
to the Exhibition Stadiuw of Barcelona. To the eternal
glory of the common folk of Catalunya there was scarcely a
family that did not take a waif to share its already de-
pleted larder, The Catalan Generalitat turmned over %o
refugee comwittees large hotels and private palaces and

established colonies of children,

‘Now it seemed to me that as well as appealing
to English people to help Spanish democracy we might get =
few to adopt children on & more personal bagis, Here were
thousands who had lest every vestige of a home and a family;
fathers dead, or prisoners, or fighting; mothers in Madrid
or in rebel territory; brothers and sisters scattered among
villages from Alweria to the Pyrenees, Let us give then
not only bread and shelter, but foster-~parents. We would
invite Bnglish people to contribute one shilling a day for
one year, to send presents and letters and photographs,
each for their own individual foster-child. (Iater the
scheme was & very great success: but here we are dealing

with early days and problems which throw & light on how
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revolutions are run,)

President Cowpanys approved of the scheme and
put me in touech with the right official. The right offi-
cial was genial and promising. But afterwards I got no
letters. On the day before Roldan Cortada's funeral, I

went to find cut why.

If you want to get anything done during z re-
volution, and especially during a Spanish revolution, it
is fatal to rely on bureaucrats. Spanish revolutionary
bureaucrats are maddening. Por one thing they are so kind,
so determined to be all things to all anti-fascists, that
they never deny anyone an interview. So that when you come
for your interview at four p.m, you find all the other
people who have been granted an interview at approximately
the same time waiting in queues., It was Borrall that had

come to my rescue.

He had ceased to be a2 waiter., I had first seen
him ir a scarlet shirt, heavily armed, guarding the ex-Ritz
Hotel when it was a Popular kitchen., He was now chauffeur
to & high official in the Barcelona Municipal Council, He
went to find out what had happened to the official who had
been so enthusiastic but later sc uncowmunicative. He

found that in the general share-out of bureaucratic posi-
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tions this particular office had fallen to the C.N.T.
Sometime between January and March the ¢.N,T, had passed

a resolution that it would be more consistent with the
sacred principles of anarchism if the offices in their
charge were run not by the head official but by a commit-
tee of the office workers. 1In this particular case it

was no use ny official making arrangements for such and
such buildings to be turned cver to house refugees; his
decisions had to be reviewed and passed by a workers' com-
mittee representing the stenographers, porters, cleeners,
messengers and so forth. 2and to show ite complete contewpt
for all bureaucratic méthods this excellent anarchist work-
ers' committee had begun by nullifying all decisions pre-
viously wade by their chief. It did not wmatter in the
least that he was an anti-fascist, a representative of a
workers' party and appointed by their own government. It
did not mean that they had any quarrel with his decisions.
It simply meant that as anarchistes they must show once more
their contempt of anything which smacked of authoritarian-

ism and the state,.

When you find that you are up against anarchist
ideology and that nevertheless you want to get something
done, you look around for another departwent or official

wore likely to help. Here I was very lucky for my friend
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Borrall was, as I have said, chauffeur to Martinez Cuenca,
official in charge of the Barcelona wunicipal efforts to
deal with refugees., As his office had not been dealt out
to the C.N.T. we did not have to wait around for the
workers' comnittee to decide., At Alella there was just

the right sort of building for uy foster-children, an ex~
convent, incredibly luxurious and safe frow air-raids.
Martinez Cuenca himself would be delighted to take me there

in his official car.

But not today. Kot, said Kartinez Cuencsa, until
certain difficulties were cleared up which would probably
be by the following Tuesday. So that I wight understand
the nature of these difficulties, Martinez Cuenca began &t
the beginning. "You know,™ he said, "there are certain
political matters outside my control which are a little
unfortunate." Whenever anyone except an anarchist speaks
of unfortunate political matters, one knows exactly what
is meant. And Borrall cut a long story short by saying:
"You see there are illegal controls on all the roads stop-
ping cars and demanding papers and if they found Martinez
Cuenca they might make him get out and be searched,-which

would be undignified for a government official.”

In other words, it was at that woment unpleas-
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ant and not particularly safe for a non-anarchist to drive
a car on the main roads of Catalunya, however official his
business wight be. And so once more I had to wait., It

was not in the least that the anarchists disapproved of
helping refugees; they had done wonders in 4heir own way

to help them, Iet we repeat, anarchisis are delightful
people, kind, brave, self-sacrificing; but they do tend

to hold up the business ¢f running current affairs effic-
iently. Tied body and soul to their philosophy their needs
must drag it along into the wost inconvenient places. And
so it was agreed that I should see the ex-convent at Alella

on Tuesday.

I never did see the ex-convent. Or at least
not untll the following October when I passed by on guite
other business. They were appealing over the wireless for
donors of blood as I passed, and there had been a very
successful terror raid in Barcelona which had wiped out a
small children's school, I never went to Alella with
Martinez Cuenca because by the following Tuesday we were

&ll otherwise engaged,

It was in this general atmosphere that the first
full week of.May began. Iooking back on Sunday Nay 2nd;

1937, I cannot remember if I expected a guiet week or a
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noisy one, I had wade one appointment, to go with Martines
Cuenca to Alella, and I think I expected to keep it. 1In
revolutions one discounts so many alarms, one geis so into
the habit of looking for the normal routine under the dis-
guise of odd events, that one neither expects or fears a
crisis at any given tiwe. Anything that happens is robbed
inevitably of the element of surprise. One is prepared

for anything, or nothing,

However abnormal events may be there is so much
ordinary routine as well, and in a way it is the ordinary
routine that surprises wmost. Locoking back it does not
seem at all amazing that I had to stand for fifteen minutes
behind a door while 2 hail of machine gun and rifle bullets
cut down the spring foliage as ruthlessly as any autumn
wind; but it does seew amaging that we all, including, I
suppose, the thousands behind the barricades, ate several
times a day, slept some hours nightly, performed our nat-
ural functions, although everything had suddenly lost its

neaning.

On Monday it was clear what some people expect-
ed to be doing all the week, The tailors and haberdashers
shop in the Calle Bogueria, for example, inserted the only
advertisement that appeared in the Hoja O0fficial, Tuesday

was to be the first day on which their new summer models
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would be on sale, and they were alsoc opening a new section
of remnants. They repeated the announcewent in the evening
paper, but called Tuesday Priday by mistake, I remember
noticing the wistake almest at the very moment that the
first rattle of machine guns cracked out from somewhere

down the Rawhlas,

Another tailor's shop advertised that night:
"You will need a suit, a2 blouse, a jacket, a kimono for
summer,” it said; while the collectivised store E1 Indio
advertisgd "ultra-modern printed crepe mwarrocaine” at five
pesetas a metre, Two advertisements of cures for prostate
and urino-genital track, one cure for Hernia at fifty pes=
etas, a fine new wireless set, the last day but one of =
stocking sale and "Rabbit Bleaching Pluid: the ones pre-
ferred by ladies: botfles without capsules and seal are

false imitations.” Really, human nature is imwutable.

And the cinemas: fifty-seven cinemas advertised
shows for the coming week in Barcelona alone. Strietly
Confidential (or as America called it, Broadway Bill), The
New Gulliver, Man or Mouse, Viennese Waltzes, Transatlantic
Tunnel, Cecil Rhodes, Lorna Doone, Bird in the Antarctie,
QOrphans of Destiny, Ghﬁ-Chin;Chow, Modern Times, Mutiny on

the Bounty, end wany another masterpiece, were to give
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Barcelona an escape from reality, There was also to be on
Tuesday a Grand Festival of Homage to Mexico ozganised by
the Public Awvusements Union of the C.N,T, Also greyhound
racing and Jai-Alai. It will interest English people that
the Monday evening paper gave thirteen lines to Sunderland's
victory at Wembley in the Cup Pinal, Danes that Ingre
Sorensen's record 500 wetres swim was recorded, and Ameri-
cans that the Awmerican victory over Japan in the Davis Cup
singles was also described. 281so the coming marriage of
"Fistress W, Wallis now Mistress Simpson," 2nd so it seems
that the inhabitants of Barcelona on May 3rd, 1937, were
creatures of like nature as ourselves, with the same inter-

estis, the same fears, the sawe imsginative needs,

It was to these human beings that Rodriguez Salas
issued through the reporters at mid-day Monday an explana-
tion of his order about carrying arms. Nobody had any in-
tention of interfering with pistols, (arma corta), he said,
provided the bearexr had a license, but it was rifles, and
s0 forth, (arma larga} that must not be carried in the
public streets except by regular police, Rifles therefore
will be confiscated unless they are voluntarily surrendered.
It wag evident to any anarchist, it was evident to the
journalists of the Soli shat Rodriguez Salas was a counter-

revolutionary, that he was going to liguidate the revolution
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by depriving the workers of their arms, "The Guarantee of
the Revolution" the Soli had said, "is the Proletariat in
Arms. To Try and Disarm the People is to Put Oneself on
the Wrong 8ide of the Barricades." Rodriguez Salas was
evidently on the wrong side of the barricades, which though
as yet invisible, non-existent, in the Barcelona streets,
certainly existed there as well-nigh tangible ideas. But
by 3 p.w. on the same day Rodriguez Salas had gone one step

further.

I had teen drinking coffee with Borrall and an-
other, The front door of the café opened on the Ramblas,
the back on the arched Plaza Mucia, with its palws, its . =
fountains, its pigeons and its grass. We paid the waiter
and the two Catalans passed out inte the Rambla; I, having
business with an antigque dealer, chose the back door. The
Plaza Mucia was in the act of being converted into trenches .-
and barricades by the friends of Durruti, in all the narrow
streets people were buttoning on cartridge belts and shout-

ing. As I reached ay shop several shois rang out nearby.

"What's happening?" I said to the antiquary.
“Happening? What should be happening? What do

you mean?"

Several wore shots; "I mean that," I said.



174

"Oh that! I'm too 0ld to be interested in that.
When they have got over their excitement everything will

settle down and be forgotten.®

4 splutter of sub-wachine-gun bullets. The 014
man pulled down his steel shutter to within two feet of
the ground and we settled down to business. I bought ten
contewporary engravings of the Barcelona barricades during

a spot of bother ir 1876,

The streets of the old town are so narrow and
winding that very little shooting troubles one as one walks
‘along, Provided you are not shot at from within ten yards
you cannot be shot a2t at all. This makes for comfort. I

threaded my way towards the Plazz de Catalunya.

The Square was full, 4 large crdwd stood gaz-
ing at the Telephone Building where, halfway up, the flag

of the C.K.T. hung heavily in a breeze-less afternocon.

wWhat had happened. "They" have assaulted the
Telephone Building, So wuch the crowd knew. Butiobody was
clear as to who "they" were. Sowe said the F.A,I., but
wheréver two or three are gathered together looking at
anything unexpected and bloody there will always be one to
say that the P.A,I. are at the bottom of it. Just as many
gaid that "they" were the police.
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Either thecry might have been correct. The
F.A. I, attenpting a covp dletat would certainly seize the
Telephone Building if they could, But what might the pol-
ice be wanting there? Time would tell and 1 hurried home

to get a camera.

Back again through the Plaza de Perrer Guardia,
J found the crowds had increased., Under the Telephone
Building were two or three lorries full of Guardias de
Asalto; up the Via Durrati cawe running groups of excited
young men, well armed in spite of all prohibitions; in the
Square itself unobtrusively waiting, a detachmwent of Red
Cross wmen with stiretchers and ambulance, rolling cigaret-
tes, keeping thewselves detached from the crowd about them,
One of the most astonishing things about Barcelona is the
efficiency and sang-froid of its Red Cross Corps, If the
Gatalans had been one-tenth as efficient on the Aragon
Pront Saragossa would have fallen months ago., In the
coming week the Red Cross was to show itself as valiant a
body of men as could be found in our stricken warring world,
Here they were rolling cigarettes and waiting and somehow
their presence was the first thing that made me realise
that there was danger abroad. The firing in the 0ld town

was theatrical, the siretchers were real. They were far
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more real thar the crowd of excited young men that came
rushing down the street at that moment, looking like a
erowd of football fans leaving the fielgd after a dispute
about a penalty. I lifted my Ieica and fired it point

biank at the approaching figures,

1 was completely unprepared for what happened
next, One would have thought that fifty people had been
looking straight into my cawera, for with a shout of
"Take that cawera away", they bore down upon me and before
1 knew what was going on I was being wmarched away by an
escort of twenty remonstrating members of the Libertarian

Youth, with ten rifles covering me.

"What is the matier?" I said, ingenuously enough,

"You should not take photographs when this sort
of thing is happening.® .

"What sort of thing is happening?"

"Nothing at all: but why take photographs?"

"l saw a crowd and took a photograph; I did
not know it was anything important."

"How many have you taken?"

1l"Tvm:::,. the rest are photogfaphs of wy family in
England and I ghall be very sorry to lose them,®

I thought I knew the way 4o an anarchist*s heart,
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and I was right: there was an almost iwmmediate diminution

of righteous indignation. I drove my advantage home,

"You see, cowmrades, I have been aﬁay from theun
for a long time,"

"Yery well, comrade, take the filwm out of the
camera and we will develop it. Come back in three days

and we will give you those that don't wmatter.,"

We had reached a very sinister building in the
falle de Caspe. I did not come back to it in three days,
for by then it was barricaded ten feet high and frow one
of its windows the man who delivered Cortada's funeral
cration had been shot dead. It was my one and only visit
to the headguarters of the "Syndicate of fublic Amuseunent
industries {(C.N,T.,)*.

As I walked out of the front door 1 remembered
the true contents of the film I had left behind, photo-
graphs of a fawous Sunday in Aldgate when the barricades
had been thrown up by London's own EBast End to carry to
Sir Oswald Mosley the wmessage that there too fascism shall
not pass. I wonder if the F.A,I., ever had time to develop
the photos of "my wife and family"!

Meanwhile, what had happened at the Telephone

Building? It was hard to find out. The facts were quite
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simple, It was the explanation of the facts that obsvured

them. ILet us see first how they appeared to the average

anarchist.

"At three o'clock yesterday," wrote the Soli
next day, "there began in the Plaza de Catalunya a lawment-
able action which would have had fatal results, but for
the severe and discrete attitude of the mass of Barcelona

workers,

"£% that time three lorries of Guardias de

Asalto and National Republican Guards directed by Rodriguez
Salas arrived outside the Telephone Building. They were
ordered to alight and enter the buildings. On entering
they were wet by various comwrades whow they ordered to put
their hands up. They then disarwed the comrades in the
Department of War-Censorship and the guards appointed to
this department by orders of the National Union of Tele-

phone Workers,m

It seewms that many of the C,N,T, ~F.A.I. workers
barricaded themselves in the top floors and prepared to
gtand a siege; but three P.A.I. leaders hastened to the
spot ~ so says the Soli - and advised them not to resist

pending the clearing up of the whole incident,

The Scli declared itself absolutely astonished
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at what had happened, Who couvld find fault with the work-
ing of the Telephones? Had not the Government always been
represented in the building? Whenever the Government had
wanted to wake new arrangewents, or to inspect, had not the
workers always duly complied? It wust be that comrade
Rodriguez Salas (U.G,.T.) had guddenly gone mad and had used
this wmeans of stirring up trouble and provoking the C.X.T,

At this the Soli felt great righteous indignation. Rodriguez

Salas must go.

Now this was all very well; but the Soli forgot
that the department of the Generalitat controlling the
Telephones was in C,K.T, - F,A,I. hands and that any in-
spection of anarchist methods in the Telefonica was carried
out by anarchists, This ingpection had doubtless revealed
nothing unsatisfactory from the anarchist point of view,
but that did not at all mean that there was nothing unsat-
isfactory fromw the anti-fascist point of view, Rodriguez
Salas and the Popular Front partieé within the Government
had evidently decided that the time had come when they could
ingist in practical detail that functions of the state car-
ried out by anarchists wust nevertheless be performed in
the interests solely of the anti-fescist Governuwent, So
leng as the Telefonica rewsined "Incontrolat" it was a dan-

ger. It was a danger because you carnot run away unless
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you are perfectly certain that your weans of communication
are in your hands, Now nobody suggests that anarchists

were using the Telephone ftreasonably to get in touch with
Franco, but unfortunately anarchist methode of control diag
not succeed in avoiding leakages, and, wore important,
anarchist control meant that on occasions wher the interests
of the anarchist revolution and of the war clashed it was

the interests of the war that went under.

Having cleared myself of camera trouble, I went
out into the streets again. Crowds of pecple were standing
staring up at the Telefonica, but most people were hurrying
home, In the neighbourhood of the Casa G.N.,T. = F.A;I.,
the anarchist headquarters that had ounce been the great
financier Cambo's offices, excited, fully armed wen, mostly
very young, were rushing in and out, BEverywhere there were
signs of tension and nerves. As I passed the buildings
belonging %o the various political parties, I could see

round the entrances the beginnings of barricades,

My own hotel was on an upper floor of a building
in the Corts Catalanes, One of the lower floors belonged
to the Esquerra Catalana, All the balconies were being -

barricaded with wmattresses and wachine-guns could be seen

peeping out, On the stairs I met an Esquerra wilitiaman;
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"It's coming tonight," he paid.

What was coming? As I reached the hotel lobby
I heard thé radio blare out z wessage from the Regional
Committee of the C.N.T. The Regionzl Committee recommended
"Serenity" and cautioned its members against "manoeuvres
being made against the C,N.T." According to the Soli next
day the note had its desired effect. The anarchists, un-
like the police or, as they were called, "the representa-
tives of authority", retired frow the streets., According
to the non-aparchist elements, however, exactly the oppos-
ite took place. The Goverrment agreed to remove the armed
police from the streets provided that the Libertarian
Youth and other enthusiasts were calmed down and persuaded
not to build barricades, The police kept the bargain but
the others did not.

There is no reason to call one story 2 lie and
the other truth, That is to forget that revolutions always
take place under conditiors of absolute confusion. We may
suppose that each side waited around to see whether the
other was going to carry out the bargain, The anarchists
stopped to see if the police were going to go indoors and
the police, seeing the anarchists walking around, began to
try and disarm thew as traitors to the bargain. Result -

partial eclipse of “Serenity" and a certain amount of shooting.
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I went out into the black streets. Barcelona
wes dead and buried. What activity there was might have
been that of beetles underground. 411 traffic had ceased:
the tramwaywen had proclaimed a general strike, scarcely
a car threaded its way beneath the invisible trees, And
yet everywhere you could hear wuffled noises, the clash
of picks loosening the granite blocks of the road, the
impact of block on block as barricades rose at street
corners, in fromt of public buildings, You came across
crouching wen fitting fortifications together, dragging
mattresses and bolsters into position, Now and then you
would hear in the blackness a staccato "Alto" ag a lonely
car, blazing with headlights, shot into sight, Always the
car stopped and the self-appointed guards searched the
rapers. 1 started along the Corts towards the Paseo de
Bracia. As I left wy door I could hear the picks at the
back of my hotel, I could hear them a hundred yards away
in front in the Callelde Caspe. dJust before the Paseo
there was, I knew, the headguarters of the Pairulles de
Control., A friend of the Esquerra above umy head called to

we frow behind = wattress emplacement.

"You had best not go out," he said,
"But I have an appointment to meet somecne in

the Paseo," I said,
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"Then go round the back streets. Don't go along

the Corts," he warned, and added: "Remember, the Patrulles."

The Patrulles de Control at this time consisted
of representatives of the Estat Catalh, the P.0.U.N. and
the F,L,I, Originally there had also been representatives

of the U,G,T., and of the Esquerra but those had withdrawn.

According to the U,G.T. and the Esquerra, the
Patrulles, the illegal anti-fascist police, were "incon-
trolats" and their methods plain murder. I had gone over
this particular building in Januvary, In one roow were

four or five prisoners. One was an old wan.

"What is he? 4 Tascist?V

"No. He tried to kill his wife. He had not been
near her for twenty jears and found one &ay she was living
with a militiaman," |

"What will you do with him?"

"Oh, let him go. If we handed him over to the
Popular Tribunals they would put him in gaol for two years
and what good would that do anyone?"

"What about the other prisoners?"

"We shall examine thew on the charge of being
fascists."

"Do you hand thew over +to the Populer Tribunsl?®
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Fy couwpanion shook his head, If they were

fascists they would be taken for a ride,

Now let us be guite clear about this rough
Justice. It did not arise out of the depravity of human
beings; It was an attempt at real Jjustice and it was pro-
bably as sincere or more so than the amateur justice of
our war-fime military tribunals, during the Pirst World
Way., Anyone who remembers that ePisode in our British
legal history will not call up either FMoscow gold or
Spanish cruelty to explain the behaviour of the Patrulles
de Control in Barcelona. Our war-time tribunals showed
as primitive a sense of vindictiveness and as sketchy an

idea of what evidence wmight be,

The Patrulies de Contrel were an attempt to
organise the earliest efforts at anti-fascist control of
the rearguard. In the July days each anti-fascist group

took & share in arresting and punishing fascist sympath-
isers, Many known reactionaries were shot without a sem-
blance of a trial, That was the only terror that really
existed, The nonsense about rape and perverted acts of
sadism ie nothing wore than the unhealthy imaginings of
Englishmen who may very well owe the extreme vapidness of
their daily behaviour to the extreme luridness of their

imaginations, Anycne who has lived at close guarters with
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revolutionaries knows that they have neither the time nor
the inclination for the sexual pastimes in which the read-
ers of the Universe and the Daily Mail believe so passion-

ately.

But as the revolution grows to maturity there
comes with it a new austerity. On the one hand the revol-
utionary gangsters show the most enthusiasm for the part
of executioner so that ad hoc forms of justiée become de=-
graded; on the other the austere leaders, pushed to the
top by Eelf-denial and self-abnegation insist on something

better. These three stages can be seen in Barcelona.

Pirst, the nightly visits of self-appoinied
cleansers of the rearguard leading to death by the wayside
on La Rabassada, There could be no better cowment than
that of the celebrated anarchist writer Joan Peiro, soon
to be executed by Prance's men; "I revolutions consisted
in robbing and killing people, robbers and assassins by
trade and instincet would be the greatest revolutionaries,
In truth however it is the reverse, The greatest reveolu-
tionaries of whow History is pleased to tell are those whe
are farthest from bloodshed and the amorality of exproprise~

tions for personal pleasure. I have never denied that

revolutions require, as a fatal and unavoidable fact, the
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ghedding of blcocod. On the contrary, I have alwaye re-
cognised that revolutions are the wmore profound in pro-
portion to the amount of blood that flows, Revolutions
which wen have tried %o carry out without bloodshed have
not been revolutions., They have been absurd travesties
like that which was carried out in Spain on the 14th of

Epril 1931,

"But bloodshed in populer revolutions, apart
from it being by nature unhuman and outside all law and
principles which 60 not derive from bestiality, is, besides,
a fact which cannot or ocught not to be allowed to escape
beyond the limits set by individual conscience.or, that
apart, the regquirements of revolution itself..... No one
can show, History in hand, that terrorism, systematic
assassination, for its own sake, for joy of killing, right-
1y or wrongly, has ever been able to attract the consciences

of the men who the revolution wust draw to its side.

-"When peoples fall into the bestiality which
leade to holding human life cheap, they lose for ages their
spiritual sense and their sense of Revolutionary dignity.
In Catalunya and Spain there are those who have fallen in-
to this bestiality. Human lives have been immolated just

as the lives of powerless beasts in the jungle are des-
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froyed. Men have killed because they could kill with
impunity. Men have been killed not because they were
fascists, nor enewies of the people, nor enemies of our
revolution; but capriciously to satisfy those who wanted
to see men die, or to settle pending accounts in circum=-

stances giving impunity.

"Into a distracted people have been introduced
the amoral, the thieves and the killers by profession and

by instinct......

"But the true revolutionary who accepts popular
injustice in the first moments of the convulsion - since

no=one can control a distracted people - must formulate

1
b

at once principals of revolutionary justice since that is -~ ¢ ™
the new law created by revolutions,.... Our reveolution is

now the politiceal power which rules in Catalunya and Spain

and revolutionary justice, whatever its content, is legal

and appointed Law.

"The principats'of revolutionary justice have
been forwulated from the moment that the organs of revolu-
tion begin to function normally and not one of these prin-
cipals authorizes anyone to remove a man from his house
and "take him for & ride," since these "rides! are a Bar-

caswm, & murder, and never revolutionary justice, and the
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true revolutionary is never an assassin; and if he kills
he must do it in accordance with the principals of revol-

utionary justice, which recognises the right of defense.

"Sorrowful experience shows that many wen have
been killed by criminal hands. XNow criminals can never bhe

revolutionaries,

"The true revolutionary, moreover, when he ex-
propriates anything, must always 4o so for the benefit of
the colleectivity, never for his personal enjoyment. MNany
of those who have acted as expropriatore, have done so to
get money for themselves, These are not revolutionaries;

they are thieves....."

Only those who know what the early days were
like in Catalunya can appreciate the bravery of these lines.
The late Professor Alison Peers who has earned a reputation
for that iwpartiality which sowe think a virtue has traver-
sed Joan Peiro. Peiro is dead; let me speak a little of

a really great man,

Joan Peiro was an anarchist, a self~taught work-
er who knew the inside of prisone, who had been exiled.
From the beginning he protested against the “incontrolats®
of his own and Other parties. He did not accuse them of

the sexual orgies which existed only in the dirty wirnds
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congealed by more northern latifudes, He roundly accused
them of wmurder and of theft, Unlike the Socli which always
pretended thét anarchists were perfect, he admitted that
within the P.A.I. there were traitors to reveclutionary
idealism. Thieves and assassins existed, he said, in 511

parties egually.

T would be prepared to agree with him but for
one thing. In all the other parties, in the communist
party especislly but also in the U,G,T,, the Esguerra,
Estat Catalh there was the philosophy and the wachinery
to enable disciplined public opinion %o grow and_material—
ise. Xot in anarchiswm. There, the control must be self-
contrel, and as & result the self-controlled membership
was precluded from exercising contrel over the uncontrolled.
Result: men taken for a ride on Ia Rabassada. The next
stage, as we have seen, was the Patrulles de Control. By
the tragic May week these héd been declared illegal by “the
governuent, that is, by the "organs of revolution function-
ing normally.* But they did not begin by being illegal.
They were an éariy attempt at an organ of revolution, and
therefore, if you accept Peiro's statewent that revolution-

ary justice can be legal, they were a tentative legality.

The anti-fascist groups created thew 4o put a
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stop to the chacs of the first days., No more taking for
a ride by self-appointed gangs who may or may nct be mere-
ly criminale according to the merits of each case. Instead
the Patrulles de Conitrol would take over the business of

taking for a ride.

We must be realistic about this; no pretty
schewe in which black and white are easily distinguishable;
no simple evolution frow one form to another; it was not
like the French Revolution where apparently the new forces
- held up everything while the Abbe Sieyes or someone ela-
borated a pleasant paper constituiion., Revolutions will

never follow such a leisurely course again,

This is what happened: news spreads that the
wilitary have rebelled; the people rise to defend themselves
0or, more concretely, the members of varioug political clubs
seize any weapon they can find, go down to the various bar-
racks and rebel strongholds and forcefully overpower thew,
It is only later that they realise that a whole system has
been overthrown. The club wewbers scatter in every direc-
tion to destroy anyone who is likely to be sywpathetic with
the system which has commitied suicide. In a few days they
becowe conscious of the implications, Law hes ended, human

nature for good and for evil is unchained. Nobody knows
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the capacity for good or for evil that now exists. DPeople
who never dreamed of wan's capacity for evil wake up to
the reality, the venemous beasts have escaped through the
open cages as well as the gentle ones. The military clubs
get together and devise weans of control, of sifting re-
volutionary justice from revenge, collectivisation frow

theft. They apﬁoint delegates to Patrulles de Control.

It is an ad hoc attempt at revolutionary jus-
tice, To the anarchists it is a concession since it is e
form of authoritarianism, To the socialist it is at least
better than chacs. I do not know if the U,G.T, and Esquerra
hoped to be able to work the Patrulles de Control., I am
sure that the former, for all their Marxism, had not time
to congider whether the Patrulles were Marxist., Sowething
had to be done, and the something turned out to be the

Patrulles.

But as time went on, the Patrulles raised new
problems, And it is here that I part company with Joan
Peiro. Because of their anarchist nature the Patrulles
themselves very soon became "incontrolat.® They were a
coalition of incowpatible theories of revolutionary jus-
tice. They did not suéceed in stopping crime because the

measures needed to stop crime were contrary to anarchist
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principles. One of those principles is that everything

can be done by amateurs. Justice cannot be wmeted out by
amateurs, it requires a specialised arw of the authori-
tarian state. The anarchist mewmberes of the Patrulles
wished to remain anarchist, the P.0.U.¥., yapping at the
heels of Foscow, urged them on, the UV.G.T, and the Esquerra
withdrew, Estat stopped on, chiefly to keep an eye on their

particular enemies the F,A,I.

ind so up the road on this evening machine guns
were being put in position behind barrisades, doors and
windows were hastily equipped to stand a siege and yet
nobody could tell against whow the Patrulles were barri-
caded, or for whom they were fighting. I went up the side

streets to meet my friends.

We met in the Paseo de Gracia outside the feru-
inus of the Madrid railway, a pink building werthy of a
suburban underground station, but scarcely of the railway
joining the two great Spanish cities, It was an exciting
moment:; beneath us lay the railway which ended sowewhere
in a front l1line trench on the Aragon Front. It was curious
to think that the trains which left those platforms could
never reach Zaragoza. Almost exactly a year ago Iihad

drawn out of the pink building in a train full of C.N.T.
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delegates going té that ecity for their annual conventioﬁ.
Sixty thousand of thew had met in the bullring there and
discussed libertarian communisw, fasciswm, anarchist organ-
isation, free love, atheiswm and nudism. They had gone to
Zaragoza because within sound of the bells of the Virgen
del Pilaxr anarcho-syndicalism was now strong, as never be-

fore in history,

-And now today the train was no longer labelled
Zaragoza, the parallel lines were cut at & given point and
on one side of the intersecting line was one world, and
quite a different one on the other. Because the workers
and the republicans had been able to throw themselves again-
st the rebels in Barcelona and stifle them, this was the
land of the clenched fist; over there the mwilitary had won,
what had happened to the Zaragoze syndiczlists? Many of
their orphaned children were being taught to raise theix
open hand in the fascist salute beneath the same sky that
had seen their fathers shot for raising the clenched fist.
To recapture Zaragoze entailed the bowbing of its syndica-
list inhabitants, those that had not already been shot by

the other side. That is ecivil war.

I wmet my friends at the corner of the Paseo: the

restaurant had its steel door down to a couple of feet a-
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bove the ground., We pulled it up enough to get in and clos-
ed out the ominous blackness that was all of Barcelona that
remained. On the broad sidewalk ¢f the Paseo, beneath the
plane trees, was the only light to be excluded as tThe steel
slid down, a flicker from an oil lawp, beneath which sat
motionless a middle-aged woman surrounded by evening papers.
But for this all Barcelona had dissolved into disconnected
staccato, meaningless sounds. The hum of & city had gone,
in its place a rare silence, like an apron held up béfore
the city's face. Within, the restaurant consisted of an
outer roow with & bar, and an inner room, low-ceilinged

and remote., We passed through and found ourselves in the
widst of some twenty Red Cross officers and men, in their
revoltingly vgly uniform of narrow red and white stripes.
They looked like a colony cof suburban householders having
their standing breakfast in pyjamas. But everything about
them except their clothes is beyond all praise, Their corps
is mobilised at the fiist sign of trouble, and they had the
air of eating their last square weal for days. I was to see
and hear thewm day after day, hurrying with clanging bell
from barricade to barricade through avenues in which no
other motor-car could live, And at night, staff in hand,
banging against the pavement, calling out their warning,

they walked where even the sereno, or night-watchwan could



195

no longexr go, swinging & lantern in the blackness. TYou
could see them from the windows above, lighting the under-

sides of the leaves as they passed.

What did we expect as we sat behind the steel
doors? What was preparing in the invisible town? There
was no-one in Barcelona at that moment who knew what was
going to happen. A revolution had begun but what were the
sides? Who wae opposing what? We wust noi think of these
questions in terws of individuals. We wust think of groups;
many groups, none of thew clear cut; all constantly re-

forwing, changing shape and direction.

One group was the government and its forces.
But when we have said that, what do we wean? The governw
ment was a coalition containing every anti-fascist group
and this was certainly not going to be a contest with zll
the anti-fascist groups on one side against Franco'ts hid-
den supporters on the other. Cowrade Eroles was & member
of the governmwent, or at least one of its servants, and so
was Rodriguez Salas: they were not going to be on the same
side, Probably nine out of ten of the people in that res-
taurant would have told you that it was going to be a fight
between anarchists and socialists, betweeﬁ F.A,I. and

P.S.U.c.’ CON‘T. and UOG.TO
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Down the road there cracked out suddenly and
unexpectedly the rattle of a machine gun. What made it
80 remarkable was the background of silence against which
it seewed to recoil, and the silence which followed. &
wachine gun in Piccadilly would make one pause, but blend-
ed and obscured with the everlasting huw of a great city
it would take its place. This wachine gun out of black
silence in Barcelona seemed to crack and split the earth's
atmosphere. One expected houses to fall., The two women
in black sitting at 2 little table by the door looked as
if they were going to be sick, Xo-one made any comment
for a moment. Then, fork in hand and with mouth full, a
red cross man said to his mneighbour, with a question wark

in his voice: "Carlos Marx?"

¥hat he meant was that the outburst of wachine
gun fire came from the direction of the headquarters of
the P,8,U.C., once the Hotel Palcon and now the Casa Carlos
Marx. That there were machine guns thevre I knew perfectly
well. Had I not watched the shadows of men putting them
in position through the glass wall as I sat broadcasting
to the Bnglish~speaking world a few nights before? Every
one of these great buildinge expropriated for the use of

anti-fascist bodies was in a state to stand a siege.
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The outburst of firing had come from the dir-
ection of Carlos Marx and that meant either an attack from
the street, or an attack of nerves on the part of the oc-
cupants. As silence settled down almost at once it was

probably an attack of nerves.

wWe pulled up the steel door and walked out into
the Paseo. The lady surrounded with newspapers still sat
motionless under her lamp, thoughk not a person was passing
or likely to pass save workers hurxying to their posts, or

to their uniorn hreadguarters fto get orders.

We stood and talked, Carlos Farx barked ggain,
4 cer came rapidly past and disappeared towards the Diagon-
al. As if its wheel were toucking off invisible triggers
here and there, its passing was greeted by fusillades from
unliv buildings. & sudden burst quite near. We retain our

surface nonchalance but step back to the line of the door-
ways., 5o does the lady of the newspapers. It is a curious
thing that I am to notice throughout the week that people
retire after a burst of firing, that is when the danger is
over, and then return to their business after a few woments
of silence, that is when a new burst of firing is due., It
is illogical; it is nevertheless natural, since noise,
especially sudden noise, interferes with blood pressure

and produces instinctive reactions. Your body registers a
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sudden lethal din out of the distant blackness, the black-
nesg becomes ominous, you move; silence re-establishes
your blood pressure, the blackness becowes normal, you re-
turn, After a few wmoments the lady emerged from invisi-
bility sat down at her stall, folded up a few papers, anc

returned to a custower-less immobility.

The few people who were talking in Barcelona
seewmed to shout; the few doors that closed were banged;
and everywhere there began to be audible a very particular
noise which reminded we of building monuwents or a pebbly
beach so that one could demolish them with stones, It is
the sound of the building of barricades, oblong, granite
blocks easily wrenched from the street surface and laid
one on top of the other according to plan. PNore sinister
than drumtaps, more exciting than bugle calls, the tradi-

tional coming to life of the syndicalist battle hymn:

Negras tormentas agitan los aires,
Nubes oscuras nos impiden ver:
. Aungue nos espere el dolor y la muerte

Contra el enewigo nos manda el deber.

El bien was preciado

Es lz libertad
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Hay que defenderlis
Con fe y valor.
Alta la bandera
Revolucionaria

Que del triumfo sin cesar nos lleva en pos.

En pie, pueblo obrerc,

£ la batalla

Hay que derrocar a la reaccion
A las barricadas

A las barricadas

Por el triumfo de la Confederacion.

"t las barricadas"! The Englishman finds it
difficult to realise what that word weans %o the Barcelonian.
Barricades are not part of his experience nor of his tradi-
tion. But Barcelona is the city of barricades; There are
street corners which from time immemorial have been blocked
at the first sign of trouble. There are granite blocks that
must have been ousted from their beds a dozen times in the
last hundred years only to be relaid by the long suffering
municipality when the street fighting was over. We were
now in for one of the worst experiences of street fighting

that even Barcelona has ever known.
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At that point wy carefully written account
gives out., I was 1o be too busy frowm then on with {rying
to understand human nature! Sowe things, however, have
remained very vivid in my memory, though their chronology
is deficient. Kothing wa.s happening according to the rules;
huran beings were not moved by the passions of everyday
life; things were being done that would not have normally
occurred, "Please telephone or cable soon possible facts
of situation and keep us informed," the News Chronicle had
wired,

This at a certain square every party had a bar-
ricade. They joined in, taking pot shots at any vehicle
foolish enough to pass by, and in the intervals shot at
one another. On the stroke of iwelve they jumped over their
barricade, ran acreocss the square having wost of them left
their weapons behind, and sat down at long tables together
in Oro del Rhin Restaurant. The meal over and the coffee
drunk, they returned on the stroke of two, most with cigars
1it in their wouths, to their own barricade and began shoot-

ing.

Or take the young men 1 have descridbed earlier
in the Calle Sante Ana, They advanced on me with hand-
grenades poised in either hand. They were about seventeen

years old., They politely told me to get off the streets as
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"they were just going to begin fighting again."™ Wwho on
earth did they iwmagine was their real enemy? What was
their idea of wvictory? “Hay que derrocar a la reaccion -
we must destroy reaction.," They were out to destiroy the
only thing that could defeat Franco, with his allies Eitlex
and kussolini, a disciplined people's arwmy. Unfortunately
they saw Stalin's ugly head everywhere that this was begun,
and quite right too. One could have sympathy with either
side.

0r the little boy who was phoning when I visited
his school: he had never had a chance in the 0ld Spain to
get any education at all, "But there is no schocol today,n
his school mistrese was saying., "They are firing in the
street.”

"I know they are firing in the street, but I
want to go to school,” Or my friend Richard Bennett who
spent a whole night guarding his headquarters with a dummy

wooden rifle at his shoulder which could not be fired.

I find sowe notes scribbled on May 3rd, 1937
beginning at 11 p.w. Here they are from the Rugby Bar in
Claris Street:

Darling: I am sitting in a café with two

American journalists, We way be here half the night. Out-
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gide the fight has begun. 4 great burst of firing half an

hour ago and since then silence in = piteh black city.

Tris afternoon the F.A,I., tried to take posses-
sion of the Telephone Building. 411 the militiamen of thre
different unions rushed into the street witk arms. I had
beern havirg coffee with iwo generalitat friends and walked
out along to go and buy your jewel., To my surprise I fourd
myself surrouncded on all sides by armed police - Guardia
de tsalto - and 2ll the shops were repidly clesing down
iron shutters., Giving upr trying to getl your Jjewel I got
ag best I could to the Ramblas, where the crowd was walking
atout in perfect caluness. I walked up quickly %to the Plaza
de Catalunya which was full of 2z crowd looking as if threy
were out watching fireworks. The Telephone Building had
just been assaulted by the F,A,I. and retaken viclently by
the governmwent police, I cannot describe the psychology of
the moment - some were just standing staring at eventis, others
were walking nonchalantly around as if they cared not a jot

for anything in the outside world,

¥idnight in wy bedroom. I decided that I must g0

back at once to get my-camera 80 as'to be prepared for what-
ever wight happen. I rushed back and got it and went to

where I thought most excitement would be, at the top of the
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¥ia Durreti behind the Telephone Building, Sure encugh I
found a large force of Red Cross couwplete with ambulances
waiting for trouble and an interested crowd waiting also.

4 group of armed C,N.T, militiamen ran down the street,

I took a photo. They rushed at we and bore we off to their
headguarters guarded by about ten rifles! I kept my head
and smiled and explained I had not known that there was
anything on and said I weas looking after refugees. I felt
very uncomfortable, however, when I was taken into a large
building with about 400 men armed to the teeth in it. How-
ever, by keeping quite calm I managed to curb their rage
(at the moment T wrote that a trench mortar went off some-
where followed instantaneously by a cock crowing), and after
I had taken out the film and handed (rifle shots) to them I
said that only the last two were of the events of the day
and the rest of my dear wife in England. They said if I
called in a day or so they would let me have it back and

then they let me go.

I then went and had a talk with Jacobas the Quaker
about {distant rifle shots) Hostals, and after that I went
to weet the English P.S.U.G..people and found them scared
to death. Carlos Marx House was ready to stand a seige
and we watched the P.A,I. opposite piling up sandbags on

the roof of a building (distant firing is now incessant).
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As far as I could see, the Paseo de Gracia was held by

Guardias de Asalto and round the Marx House U.G.T, wili-
tia while round the corner (some pigeons have just begun
cooing) in wy street, the Cortes, every corner was held

by P.A.I.

It was 7.30 and trains were still running and
small boys calling evening papers. I found the Engligh
P,5.U.,C. folk very frightened and after going down as far
ag the Cortes with thew I left them to go home intending
to stop in the rest of the evening. As I walked down the
Cortes I was politely asked by an anarchist guard to walk
on the othexr side of the road, which I did with pleasure.
There were 35 cars including two large buses drawn up
ready for action outside the Patrulles. When I got to the
Pension I found (shots in the Rambla) a young American who
seemed not to realise the sericus state of &ffairs round
about and when I talked to him I found him sure that I
was an alarmist. (Sowebody is racing a motor engine fan=-
tastically.) He was going to meet F. the Times correspon-
dent, B0 1 said I would go with him and we went up the back
streets parallel'with the Paseo and met him, We sat for a
while on a seat in the Paseo until suddenly a pexfect fus-
ilade burst out just below us, I imagine oﬁposite Carlos

Marx and then we decided to retire to the last café still
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half open., 8Sitting gquite unperturbed by the shooting in
the middle of the Paseo was a girl keeping a newspaper

stand.

After supper I began this letter. The café, =2
small one, had closed down its iron shutters and the wai-
ters went about their job of tidying up foxr the night. 1In
one corner were two women looking terrified and weeping
while every few moments (shot immediately below in the
street wade me jump then, it is now 5.30 a.m. and I've beeen
awake since 5.00) souwe report could be heard. After a long
period of quiet we decided to go and F, suggested walking
down the Paseo back to the Pension. As it seemed very gquiet
~we did so and without any trouble, Garlos Marx in the piteh
blackness was surrounded by dozensg of cars all no doubt full
of men, At the cornex of the Cortes I asked a F,A,I, guard
standing behind a tree if it was safe to go past and he said
"Yes, but please walk on the other side of the road.® We
did.

Arrived back 2t the Pension we were surrounded
by Bsquerra guards and of course they all recognised me, I
said good-night to the others and came inside. The floor
below the Pension is an Esquerra headguarters and thick

with wen 2ll armed fo the teeth. According to the porter,
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wachine guns were in place in every window. They expect
the worst and believe all Barcelcna has risen, I had a
drink and said good night and came up to continue this

letter.

Tuesday May 4th,

4.45 a.m, awoke to all sorts of noises resolv=-

ed to discount every noise not obvicusly a war noise.

5 a,m, & perfect kabel of bird noises, cocks,
pigeons, sparrows, but every now and then an undeniable

report.

5.3C as I wrote two shots either from this
building or very close rang out. There are no irams,
Qceagionally a large car dashes by and often one hears
the whistle of sowe guard calling on it to stop. I shall
dress and see what news there is., I think I can hear somwe
loud-speaker giving out a wman's voice - probably a leader
of the government cailing on all militiamen to keep calm

and off the streets.

6.15 1 have been standing on the front balcony
looking af the Cortes. A few people going to work and
passing and often stopping to ask one another for news.
Most of them point up the road towards the Paseo as if

that wag where the trouble had been., 8till no trams. The
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only cars seewm to be police and army cars. No cars with
c.x.?, or U,G.T., axe to0 be seen, §Some cars have rifles
sticking out at each window and are marked "Artillery®.
I iwagine the guardia de Asalto have taken over the city.
An olé horse~cart trundles along full of purple cabbages.
I think 1 can hear a paper being called and will go down

and see.

€.45 GCould not get out, door still closed.
There are a few C,K.T, cars now but all cars are full of
armed men., Eed Cross ambulance anéd two Red $ross men have

passed. 8till no trams.

7.15 Swall boy aged about nine c¢alling the
Soli; went down and got a copy. ILike everyone else strol-
led gently along the street reading. Suddenly violent out-
burst of firing direction Paseoc. One could see for 2
gquarter of & wmile everyone suddenly running; then firing
began all along the 1line of houses. I leapt back across
the road just as the people in the house above took up the
firing. As far as I can see, somebody starts off a rifle
and everyone within'hearing proceeds to do the same, One
gets uped to it quickly, I began the morning by Jumping
at every souﬁd, now there are frequent bursts of fire which

hardly disturt. There is 2 great deal of firing frowm the
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direction of the F.A.I., building to which I was taken
yesterday. 1 was looking out when one burst came., 4
woman walking in the street happened to be crossing the
crossroad opening towards the noise; she siuply ran across

rapidly and continued her walk on the other side,

7.30 ILooking down on the people is an odd
sight. They do not hasten their pace or even look round
at a single rifle shot; it is only when there is a volley,
then they run for cover, There is a volley now and as 1
sit in my room at the back I can see an old man watering
his flowers on the balcony opposite., He does not turn a

hair,.

Canons are roaring, and nearer, I think in P.
de Catalunya, an incessant velley. Streets absolutely
deserted except for a very occasional woman going after
milk, I offered to get the wmilk for the woman here bdut

she roared with laughter and said it wes women's work.

According to one of the guards here they are
not artillery but 5 kilo hand bombs. They make & noise
like thunder, I suppose they are using up daylight as
well as they can because it is now incessant, Enough
arpmament to take Zaragoza. Three shots from the man a
few feet away, a beastly head-tearing noise, hope he

doesn't keep it up all night. A smell of gunpowder even
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in my roow now,

The whole thing secews more futile than anything
man ever did and it is hard to see what is happening. Up
the road I can see the row of cars outeide the Patrullas
de Control and wmen moviﬂg among them, but what they are
doing I cannot imagine. There is so much shooting up there
one would think that it would be impossible for anyone to
enter the street &t all, If this goes on over tomorrow
the situation will become really serious since there is no

food in the hotel and we cannot get cut.

7.45 p.u. Bennett got me over the phone from
theiy flat opposite the Carlos ¥Karx. He was on guard until
5 a,m,, and, since then, iwprisoned in the house as there

is a F.A.I., building overhanging them. They know nothing

about the outside world,

8 p.m. A very loud battle at the end of the
road mostly hand bombs., It is hard to be sure where it is,
but I should say in the Cortes and Ronda Universidad. It

sounded like an assault on a building.

8.30 p.u. Couplete calwm everywhere and utter

blackness., 1 go to eat.

10. Almost perfect calm. One man only in the

street walking with lantern and flag crying "Cruz Roja."
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Not a light in Barcelona. To bed.

Wednesday 7.30 a.m. Woken up a few minutes
before seven by vioclent shooting immediately below, Sound-
ed as if the patrulla round the corner was being assaulted,
-Hand'grenades and rifle shots frow that direction, and a
pistol from the next door or the door opposite, Birds
much disturbed. A good deal of shouting and a whistle as
if giving orders, There are aeroplanes about; but as far
as I can make out less general shooting at least at the

moment., Shall dress and observe from the front,

6.30 p.w. A very tiring and difficult day. In
the early morning.it seemed to be much quieter and so I
went to see Bennett opposite Carlos Marx. The patrullas
in the Cortes are now superbly barricaded and their arma-
went includes tanks and machine guns. On turning into the
Paseo I found the whole place barricaded up and down, far
more completely'tﬂan in July, Carlos Marx is a foriress
- with outlying barricades all wmost carefully constructed as
if to stand a long siege. Opposite is the house, No. 33,
where the English P,S,U.C, are and it has now got Valencian
troops with hand~grenades on the roof., No. 35 is all cov-
ered with sandbags but appears to be abandonned., It was a
F.A.I. building. TFound them all asleep as they had been

up a good part of the night. MacDonald suggested a photo=-
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graphic expedition and we started down parallel to the
Pasec. All sorts of people were busy waking barricades of
a most elaborate nature and we were bonstantly and most
politely searched or asked, rather, if we had arws. DPass-
ports were quite enocugh 10 open the way., We passed with-
out incident down the Ronda de Universidad and &6 to G,
Pelayo. Of course everything was shut but 2 small number
of people kept steadily along the roads so we decided to
get as far as we could., It is very noticesble that wany

wore women than men keep in the streets,

When we got as far as the market we began to
feel that we had better go no further - it is hard to ex~
plain exactly why, something in the look of people and the
way in which they hurry along corners impresses one with

the need for caution.

We found one or two fruit stalis open in the mar-
ket and bought cherries, then we skirted the Ramblas as far
as Betlen and turned ihto the C. de Carwen. Two young men
with a bowb in each hand approached us while the barricade
opposite covered us with rifles. DPassports flourished
successfully, We turned into a tiny street parallel with
the Ramblas and found a little café with real wilk and nata

and crowded with people.
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¥We continued up side streeis to the €. de
Pelayo and when we had to go out into the open we ran.
Shots were now beginning to sound from the P. de Catalunya.
We continued as far as the Cortes where ¥. found a prov-
ision shop. 1 decided that there was little tiwme 1o lose
and made a dash for it across the Paseo. A1l went well
actually in the Pasec except that it felt very chilly
with barricades and machine guns in every direction, &£s
I got a few yards past the bar at the corner I noticed

three armoured cars.
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4,4; The Spanish Civil War: Reporting

(Fragments autobiocgrdfics sobre

la guerra civil, 1963}
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Sperish Civil Ver begen, z2rné we live in & world where
few remenber it, {1 leost sixty per cernt of the present
voepulation of Zxein iteel? wee not borrn ti1Y it was overx.

In fazct anyone anyvhere, horrn after 1920 was not an adult

lived ir Speain for the paet filteen
yeere it gmzges we to find that 211 wewory of it, certein-
ly 11 thouvght of if, ever tkere, hes gore; and tvore in.
Englarnd who rave it writter or tleir rearte, vwho were
struck, as it were, bty the lightning that care frowm Spzin,
are fewer every day. Do you rewember our Great Wer? It
began in Spain in 19%6. Kowadays, wen who were not adult
at the time, and who have studied if as history, write
books about it, some of themw excellent indeed; but we

who experienced it are wostly silent, and if we do open

our mouths, we are not understocd.
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the parties ol the Popular Troxnt Goverrment »» the one

Front socislist-litveral farcec zgzinet Franco, but s these
~were forced to rely more arnd more on Stalin the uncecgy

allisrce wore trirn, Thig led finelly tec the remerkatle
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civen 1o certelr vrrarpy

comritted to either side and knowing enouvgl Speriglr kis

toxry fto vrderstand what was heppening.

Lr excellent writer, George Orwell, has written
ebout it all, but unforturately he wae impelled by & het-
red of Stalinisw alwost as powerful a& his love of ZSpain
and libexty and apt to blind him; and wkat he wrote is

post tendentious.

I was there wyself, not exactly uncommittesd

but busy ebout other things, & student ratkher than = fight-
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€x, 2 reccuer of childrer rather tkan 2 killer of wer or

eitter side, rowever necegsary the killing may Yave lbeew,

Ls res often heppened in ristory, neitrer side
wes altogether "righk:" or "wrorg" according to ery accepti-
eble criterion: the anarcho-gyndicelists were cleerly

rigrt in heting Stelirisw, tre Populer Frort were clesrly
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ght in geeing trat only socielist discipline, =
t

indiccipline, was reeded 10 win 2 war., Y%e ourcelves
¥

If zry readexr feels tket it is an ol¢, urherpy
episode best forgotien, he is wrong; for bekind the cur-
ious events of tratl week is the story of the humen eplit
between authoritarianism zrd liberteriesnise. Our irnstinct
veually inclines ue to tke latier, but there are occasions
when we surrender 2 greet part of our libérty to authority
s0 that certain results may be achieﬁed, Rut when tlre
Spenisl anerchists saw, what they considered 1o be 2
Stalinist state, or at any rate a Larziet state, building

up to meet the inevitable needs of wer, they were true to
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the spirit of Fzkirir arnd lost irterect ir ttre

trer thexre wes little 15 crogee between Prancoisr angd

inism; both were ikre Stete, that ugly tring, and ze-

£ i - « I

211 tris becare cleezr omly latexr; gt firet tlreve
- o o B 4y R Ve e 4 s - -t (.
weg go ek emizel wrall, totrh in Swnzir erd ztresed, that

differerces, Yowever deep, were forzotier. You 8ié rnoz

ir Aprit of 10932 I fell overworked and in reed
2y, S¢ 1 went to tre Yews Crronicle, then ed8ita
¢ Barry, and told kir thet ry friends in
Epalir had warreld me thet somwething was about 1o hapren, I
wes surprised end of coursz pleasgeé to fird thet Jerald

Led had the sgszme ad

mn

-

'ice. Xo-one had in fact zctually
werned me, but it was alweys a safe bet thet something wes

likely to occur in Spain at any time,

4is the Yews Chronicle, under Redwood eand Ebbutt,

had in earlier days sent me to size up the first and most

aﬁvﬂjhj forgivable European dictator, Primc de Rivera, it

x

wag likely that they weuld send we again now. They dig,
Ir the wonth of Fay 1936 I wert 211 round Spain sniffing

the ajr,
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e syoks Irexicer srd ook proteogreyphis, lie
geve we nie cerd grnc gelid PI will write my Teel ngwe or
tTre Leck, ot this govexnwent gsye tlere cre no ogul
rerves, g0 I reve forgotter it iv Qelifornmie wlere I 2isc,
or othe tred e wrote Yrevsuis ¢e VI Llcepnyh e e
¢ cdernteld grigireret 42inmg Tie rect for Speln viier, Ir
zpite of nip pyewirity %o olilywocd, e Iovel., we bouht
govgimute in the market ylercc ard offered whatlwe could

They $0l1d us it was reported in the papers that nuns were
givirg away polisoned sweets. "Heaver knows why they
ghould khave done so, but in these caye you cannot be too
careful,." VWe kad to throw away the doughnute. O0One felt
a girnister aztmospyhere in whick truth could not exiest but

only rumour; and &)l rumour evil,

"1 kave to0ld ry friends," said the karguis,

n
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! — % -y - * -
will tzke it fron tler witk kniver. TFow right ke WEE}
e trovserd yeerg of nzte was ebovt to bring fortkh,

I took tYe trzir to Lericds, I trevelleld *li--.
+

my kmee: "Do you reslice", ke szid, "211 the leng through

wrich we have trevelled all dey from Cacereg, or bhoth gides

ras rever seen i+?"  In tlese paris, pozsorie ceught the
L] - -
lerge green llzerds, rnot to ezt thewselves, for trey could

I rejeined the Farcguls and ve wert to gee wret
Lgrerian Reforr z poverrrvernt sponsored body wes doirg,
e wasg ma¥ing & wovie fcr ther, for re felt Te must Qo
something practical to help poor beloved Spain, The un-
cultivated waste beautiful with lune flowere seemed to

streteh to the horizon miles zwey.

We became good friends and went together +o
Kedrid, Here ke took me %o see a Goya still in privete

kends., FEe introduced me to hie friends. Trey were 211

to disappear soon afterwards end he wee to be put in pri=-
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son, I got el Vayo to %telephone fror Bexceleors and 1

a

think he stopped the anerchistes shooting him,

I rewerber still the colours of the ley Day
procescion in Fedrid., Trere seered wiles of it and 211
go happy and clean and urnited, FYone of the sinister dar¥-

- ™
ress of (Czeeres iy
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- side streets, out of sigi i,
waited trhe ayred police ir cere of trouvile, Trere vas no

Fad

trouble trat day, It really wse U.E.P., "Inited Sore

o

the Proleterisi®, C ¥,7, and U,G.2., erarcrist znd Popuilex

cthey U T Worited gors of pul

[ o-.'o, . E‘" e

Y

|

the young fescieste cellied ther; and there were rno suddern
ruskes of young rer intert or waking trouble, for tre bour=-

eoisgie had wisely tzkern picric bharkeites and gone off inteo

m

the country., Ir jusl tre same wsy, I rerembered, thez

had¢ been 2 festive egpirit abroad during the General Strike

in Ingland ter years before,

I interviewed various rotables, Lzafla, Largo
Caballero, del Vayo, Companys, and wrote dowrn their dreazmxs,
The Yewe Crroniele wag well supplied wit} threir opinions
on vhat wae heppening; but unfortunately, these bore little
relaetion to facte. Sinister Caceres, with ite hlzck ker-

chiefs, was to swamp lighthearted kadrid.
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"7 wert bzek north to Parcelones, &nd ilherg

ir. Gelle Fontener, 18

Ry tre F.L.I1. of covree,

—1 [ - A = ol ey o A

“ve proihers Zadiz werce lesders of the Catelern Jescist
AP = &4 X : S - B 4

rextr, Estet Cetell, tle eworn esrevwies of tte T,L.T, bus

LI + - —~ - s R
socy, trenks ic Frarco, to becove thelr vreney el.ier,
%, . . - .. N 1 .
I wetcred tre poruvlace file pert thelr corpess zs they
= — - - o2 L o ~ 3. ~ -y S
ley in treir cepills exdierte, The theuveanc cendles
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ghed & tear, crogs thewselves, Thet
meny pooels of blood I was to see ir the streets of
Bercelona, Yow, s2id wy Cetalan frience, there mey be

rezl trouble.

On July 17th the ligktning struck; yes, it is
more than thirty yesrs 2go and most men alive todey cern-
not understand; in Spein they do not even want to remem-
ber. ©Perhaps by the thirties we had become soft, certainly
we were bewildered; and then the sudden flash of lightning,

thig terrible thing. Kot for e hurndred years hed tre
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cornscience of Zurope beern sc giruck, Byrorn stirred in

hig greve at Fiseolonghi,

Sowe were for defending tre Chriegtiar feitn

ageinst the inficel, many wore for defending democrecy
ageingt the cdictetors, Some discovered everywhere the

Ctrers more cleerly sav the fingerprinis of Eitler erd

Mueeslini, our future enemies, &rnd hblack stoxr clouvds

gatherinz in Evrope end piling vp azsinst 2 setting sux,
I éo rot propoee to consgider the righte exnd

arish Ver. It solved no Spenieh problew {(core of tierw
rave been sclved since by the tourist treffic); it sosked
the lovely, sterile Spanickr coil with much Spanisl and

gome foreigrn blood, as €0 ofter ir the last hundred yezre
or £o0; but the millions who now go to tre Qoste Zrave krnow
and care nothing for theat. They only desire bikinis, cheap
cognac and ﬁnending sun, while their hosts, forgetting the
past, make momey out of them and supply thewm with eggs

and bacon "as your mother wmakes thew" and chips "like you

get at howe."®

On July 18tk the Fewe Chronicle rang me up to

say they hed juvet had a cable to ey trhere wes 2 wilitery
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rebelliorn in Spéidn erd would I go to see whet Led Ioyppew
I dortt tkink anyore Imezired In trose ecrly hourxs or c:
t*zd tre yelellior could succesd, and ry ar¥iety wee o
et trere e go0r gg poogible before thinge were over,
T fwegined Zpeiv, rowever, vith & civil wer ¢ Tey horvdr
it owes oYeotic eroury wmorrslly iv troee deya; oerd It owvrr
cextain now thal IF one wernled to el grourd vlsklo o rve
wed Lofler sunyT oomets oy dvrrmenart,

- L -

T eod? trerelers Ahri T owould gortziviy oo LT
tro Teve JvrocIcoTe would yrovids vo o will ot onagleroycle,
Tim Teoh tvet TOYES wet yxiidfer ong eivge gbtort VLT 219
rot o ges Ircvorteecd, Ioocould leorynow Cxivivi. Lg i
nzppenesd the eholition of Areffic Yiphile st trellic ol
mer in Feryeelare by the arerchists, Iv ive irleresis of
idee? ol gloricue indisciplive, wee T2 glve we ¢ gleares
meginming Trov soreatcek trouzl I ohad difficoult wonenie on
the wey out. True to its (Quaker cornrections the Yews
Chronicle were zgainst my reaving & new bicyele erd foumd

one secoré-hand belonging

&+
L

tors, never went very

to the

well,

o

gont of ore of the

I took vy fifteen-year-

[

i

cld sorn on the pillion, frr it seewed to we 2 good Cppor-

tunity for rim to see life In the raw, andé 2lso companione-

-~
<L

ship for we. Le =

gave us & large firet aid kit for ire men

inal prepsrstion My, Eydrey

L

M



223

v
I’ 1
L]
Y]

Ja
23
"
]

=

b i
)
m
e
4

3]
L F3 ]
4
"
it
Ly
o
.

[ A T Ta; - 4 P N - -
Ltyrerently nobofdy hed thouszt zhoul custare

i

[ 9]
Ay
[
m
[
m

rapers, &£rd we grrived 2t or Eoulogne, I forget

L3

vLick, corrnletely tere of ther. BRut sympetky with Svain

»

n

wag &0 live thet even the cvetoms zuthorities let ue

trrover, or corditior of cauree we €16 rot rife the

reerine in Frerce

- L K, . b ' - ~ - 2 3

Yescreld Perie eml theve we were faced with the rrolley of
3 ~ r - 4 *a — 3 LN L] 1

retting ourgelves grd it from the Gere 8v Yord +o tve

The rest of the Jovrrey wae ureventful; sym-
pethisers seewed to be everywherc; and the train, asz far
es Perpignen, was full of volurieers. Everybody was creer-
ful, everybody expected to put Pranco and hig friends ir
their proper place guite soon, The arrogance of militery,
church, and feudal landlord would soon be welted by the
fire of the Spanish peorple's wreth., It was to turn ouvt so

very differerntly.
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The reegor for our cranging et Perpigrar for
the trzin 1o Bourg lNademe wes trat in that direction I
could go to 2 village ir tkelererees vwhere, fifteen
years or oo before, I rad lived and wede frierﬁs with e

arcent peliticiar erd Catzlaniet. Pror hiw or ris faril

what Lel Feppened, Ve therefsre trurdled the wachire to

the Interrnztionel ZTricdgze undey the erye of & friendlx
genderce who gpeir interpreted Fis vty merely ss seeing
thet we €i¢ rnot movnt tve wachine or Frencr enil.

Lt tre roundery, et the foo9%t o0f tre »ill aw
wiich Fuigeerce ls bulld, (Pesk of the Cerdagre), we vere
wet by & cheerfvl but rather wenacirng group, unshever,
excited and heavilylarmed. These were the frontier guarg

-

appoirted ty the comitd® of Iuircerch:.

At that time every amti-foecist party was re-
rreserted on the committee and therefore zppoirted its
owr guerd. There were Estat Catal¥, the Cataler seni-
fascist, but of course anti-centralist-Franco; Esguerra
Cetalana, the Cestalan Left,ia s0Tt of socizl-democratice thm®dracs

perty end one to which Fr, Bzldwin could heve guite com-

7

-t

ist Trzdeg Urior

m

fortsbly belonged; the T.G.T. or Sociz

-
3

anc the vastly predominent ¢.X.7, or enarchist trade unione;
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4 v o - > 1 - ™
the TLL.I, or erarchists pure and sinple. There yee

LN 7 — T i 1 T~ - - -
rrobalbly the T,C,U.KE. or Trotskyist Perty, "Tre Lorkeys:

perhepe never Yeerd of trew, Ihe T,0.UL1, wee Tigzer
Trer tret, erd wee later 1o scehieve greet rotoviety., Die
roint e tiet et ine bepirrvirg trese guite irrecorciletrle
rerties worked togetler, It wee wice, I fourd, 15 pet ¢
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erge, but sitezyed togetrer lorger,

Ve trurdled the bicycle once wore up the Yill,
to & badly 1it roow where the comit® wes ir permanert
gessior. We expla2ined that we were anti-feseistes come
from England to help, and or our word were given docurerts

empowering us to go on to Barcelona,
It was already dark and through the darkrness
we learned to drive thet wotor=bicycle orn tke Col de Togas

with precipices of several trousand feet to right and left.
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I ted glready had one sgrock wher I rec

priecey 2nd uriruetfel of ore er:other the 2llies vers

>

tior for Zaevor, He heted Trewnes of course, but chielly
beeceuse he gtood fer Castilisr dominance over Cztalvnya,
Thet wee one of +the igeves, it weze true, but tre enzrchoe
syndicelists hed taeken oaver, It ves treir vattle, trey
couvld figkt it. Fe, Ravoxr, was & fatzlanist but he Qes

zlsc & bourgeols,

Ee kad in other days breazthed fire and slauvgkter
againét Fadrid, But this was for =z Medrid govermment: it
was not Barcelona against Kadrid; Barcelonz wag only part
of a great elliance whick was fighting to save Nadrid frorm

the military, and Rewor was not deeply concerned,

Lfter 211, not g0 many yeare &go he had put
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terbed wire arovurd hic feectory and leir 211 nigkt rifle

ER -] Folr S B ] K ~ b 1 ol e RN .
nttexr gide of *he berhed wive, e ¥rew rerilecily well
there would be vo vizcoe for Riw grd Yie fewily dx e

1, = —— 4 ' i ol Fal » I T
fuature grsvehict heever-nonecseyiy. For Fhig fylev g,

XL P & .- - . - ~ " . . e o~
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clightonrivg Tzetory owners, Yed ¢lrosly bee T s
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potentlel Feeclsic Y 2ftan by wirvvmer whe hed perssrel
[ s I =R o B

G'.-'.J.— Lre e m
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I fourd Teter, by 1i¢ vwey, that the Tlreil per-

Pl
J

vrning over e worker's cunild, Yo cdoubt he wovld

leter have proved 2 Tascist supporter, but a2t the mowert
it wee private vengeance which counteé most., This is in-
eviteble in a2 civil war, ané the only way to prevent it
ig not to have a civil war.

So we got to Cemplevarol and Xemwon, the fire-

eater, was thexre, O0Ff covrse we hed oversirplified the

je2

etate of affaire; of coursge Ramonr wes right in bti

]

WEY .
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Yobody cered oo hoot Lfor Wilfred ke Hairy erd fhe

£

Tre embrase beiweern Istet Cetall an
the twe extremes of the uneasy 2lliance, wag not
ever PFranco never succeeded in making it corplete
his best weapon was to coax a1l these varying par

fly apart, to meke any real alliance impossible,

That indeed was the position in 1936;

F.AE'-.II’
corplete;
; dindeed

ties Lo

[N
3

wWe

Ingland saw democracy and freedom fighting against btlack
L]

regction., We also felt that behind it 211 wae th

¢ begin-
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veye dore througkout

Yy, bul Erglernd, true to forw, tried 1o do nothir:

R , ; . :
tre Srenieh people firel and foremosi; very few uwderstood
what wee heoppening., Fost reople ze I sy trengleted tie

Spenish guerrel irto scrething erelogous to treir awr

it Cerpfevanol Remor introduced us to iile

president of the local coritd, & member of cource of thre

|t

¥,2,1, EKo-one was go imfol te ar to say the truth, thet
Rewon was their prisoner and under the wost polite houce
exrest, At any morernt 2 word fromw them a2nd he would he
shot., &g he wae known to 211 of themw, as Lis farily hed
usually been friendly, and as they were really 211 pee-
sante together, &1l for certuries the product of ithe loezl
g0il, he had no persorzl enemies, Unlees members of the
Tk, from elsewhere, who knew not Cempdevansl, eurplent-

ed tre local irhabitents, ke wee Safe.
3
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{r othre wlole I tkought it beet to lezve wy
orn ir Qewydeverol in crerge of the ernsrchist comitd
while I cortinued to 2ercelona., MIL anytling Yes heppen~

e to your sorm whern you come beck, you we

sgicd thre presicdent of thre comitd, "I would prefer thet
notihiry ehould Yeppen® I veplied.

BEctweer Tich gné Grerollers there vee g fezr-
FLl trurdereiorym, The exVilerstion of riding tre ratrer

refracior; vive, ernd the vivid liphinirz ond torreric of
rziv, zre £3i11 olive iy e,

it Grerollers & rethexr c¢reerful corit: zrresied
me ToY trhe night, or retwer vept we urder frierntly surer-
visior., It wae clear I hed betier mol g0 orn to Earcelone

arnd I wee teker off under gusré to tre beset and probebly

-+
e
i
,+
i

errified Lotel owner refusirg 21l payment. I geve
thew Fr, Bernstein's first-aid eguipment in return and
slept very well, Tong ago the members of the comitd were
probably mostly shot and the hotelier reinstated in his

hotel, I do not know.

Yext day I corntinved Yo Barceloms. I thirk it
wag a fine dey after the storm and everyone wee excited

and happy. Young mer had taken Rolls Eoyces anc Eilepano
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Svizas ouvt of dierley windows, and were learnirg 4o drive
trhew up ard dowr tre Paseo de Greciz, Ifrom whick, zs I
heve s=eid, traffic ligkte and policemer xad beer ejected

if you look et 2 wep of Zarcelona end put your

L L G S S S . h! T 1= . Tr e .
firger or the dietrict between the Zzmblee, the Trrellelo,

the Eomca Sawn Fablo, the Rorde de San intorio, and back to
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by "ruren beinge," ar wy friend Puig sezid, once & week,
filtky little cafés, deformed heggers, zdvertisements

fox gqueck cures of vereresl disease, nearly every ugly
reality that most of us like to forget. But, like rell,

it is famwouvr for better cowpany. I do not believe thed
such bravery, such gentleress, suck unselfish human cor-
radeship is to be found anywhere in the West End of Ioncon;
I am sure thet huvan nature flowers wore excguisitely out
of the Sung of the Pifth District than out of any Garden

Suburb, The only socizl cement human naiure kas yet found

ey

Cmope i
ot

| T RO £ -
e VA1 _35\_‘1_:‘(&:4&
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is poverty, not welfere,

I rerember the night 1ife of Rexcelore., It

does rot cowpere in some vespects with that of Peris; for
it ig rot orgerised for fwevicer and English iouriste., It

ert there, v keer tre world frow the dooy, 2 coterin,
for the gefioritice, Ve npagred dowr dsrk streels ter feet
wide wrere huge vern £lood in verte, treir bere ard vucolUe
Tar erme croered, et eirdster fuore. Tin exyploived £17

I LS ok J - + P 4 3 - SR
LeaC IX oRne Dleel, vy imezinzilsr could scexeely greser
ot -~ - + 42 : = -
vrelzr goelel Turetior, We wert ir Yo g brotrel grd draovl

rerert gauvze ghove the welisgt pethetlcelly preterded 1o be
gporiarecus to sezileres drunk and lorely enougl ic te de-

ceived. ¥e went to & dance-kzll whick was of & £lightl

courtesy asiked if that was 2ll we reguired ané dropped the
subject a2t once when we saic¢ thet it was.
"o you see that girl?" szid vy partrer, bet-

ween dances, pointing to & lomely figure sittirg et tre
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ctrer end of the darce floor, "She is Corcergis, TFoox
ceer, s7e ig presmert andé camnot earn arny roviey. Do you
thirk you coulé £ffoxd to.give her 2 peeseta?"

She took the coin to foncep:is, whs bhowed Ve
Fravely in Y Cireetior erd trer eriled her thanke, e
mothery hed celled Yer after ore of tre pover flovies of
Tre Virgin Rery.

we rul ouY resds irto 1ittle calé tare levs
trhe post hidcous voren were servirs out aris and ruv s
hebitvée who seered tn heave grown into +r Turritere, Ve

pascers=by or telked 1o

pere, Or were they their mothrers?
look like grardmothexrs et +rirty,

Yes, there is plenty of vice in the Pift

trict, but it is perhaps the least

thinge to be found there. Beczuse

trhelr grendmotrers back from

ves-

Woren ir thoss parts

-

: Dig~-

b

interesting of 211 tlre

there is 2 brotrel ir

the street, one should not forget the hundredes of other

houses,

Because they ‘have almost nothing in the way of

offering tremselves 0 the

possessions, because they have no hope of ever getting ocut

of this squalor, because they live

80 cloese fogethexr thet

no individuval can wrep hiwself away frow khig neighbovrs in



2z veil of hypoerisy and

*rd

revence, the mwer andé wower of

+

N

the Fifir Digiriet undex

m

end comradeshin, Beccuge thre
tave g0 11ittle to be proud of ouvteide therselves, trey
muet welirnteir personel digrity, end out of mere existerce

Sst Ny g

they meke something 4o be proué of. Tre

—+

ggainst orne arother ir the glorious free cowpetition of

-~ & g Lo
" 8re urited, cowxade to corvrede,
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Plower=-ctrewr were tre street blocks whkere

Yeros hed died, lLsceeo leading tre sticek or the lizzeazenes
gr¢ otker reros so wuch honouref trer, and soon t2 leve g1l
streete rersmed glter thew, Tfovr 2 period owly, Todsy trere
cireets kave Frevcy neresey  tomorrow - P

I gst e roor et &« erell hotel ir the (Cories,
todey tie fLvenide e Jorf fxtonis Prino de Livers, It ves
nearly oppogite 1he Ritrw gg it wae caolled before ard is

celled eirce; hut then it kal Leer remered Eolel Gacgtrono-

1

min Yo, 1. I was told that tle weitere ted teker over snd
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nhetitarts of tre Pifth District,
tYe ovm-and-puts, the whoree from the Jlowest brotlels,
the miserably poor, erd I went to see. ALY the door of the
Eotel Gestromomic Fo. 1 wes a wiscelleneovs, beavily arm-
ed guard of waiters; all the partles were represented, all
were cheerful and looked 2g if the whole thing was over,
&g 1f paradise had cowe agein, and for ever. ALmong these’
I saw & commurist in a scarlet shirt, but perhers woet had

the blzck and red of the C.N.F. - F.L.I. I went up to thenw
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avd mecde Frierde., Thal wee rnegver fifficult; ore guiled

. A 1e . ) P . + s .
ard ggid trzt ore wer gr enti~feoecliet oxnd thet wee erovl.,
Ly P I - * » - —_ LR - R Eonn
Trey Tourd leler irdeed that it wzes too ruch, inyore

Tort Tov witr dwpumity, It turned out treat Ale wmer in ¢
rted erirt, Toxry?, a2 1 gzl el Yiw, spoke EZreliish
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e ghowéd re tle "seum of Ale esritM Lavirv:

orne of their Firet souere rezle in & 21 of wirrore, with

covrese IFranco was not yet defeszted, but thet would onl
rneed gone days rore., Everyone, however, wzrc corfident as

to the final result.

Ané Borrull had & brother ir the porxt and there
wae a rumwour that & Prench cruiser haé come in and declar-
ed for themw against Pranco. Iocking back in cold bloced
that was & fantastic story. PFrance, Popular Pront Frarce,
was on good terms with the legitimate Sparnish Governmert;

how then could one of her crews declare for ity all French
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Thet. Zut glready, hehive thre Treves vebelliss luzles
e feeling thai dlere -uet go37 te o osoclal revoluniior,
erd ther snire’ crews might vers well cdeglare for 11 oy
Ziout trelr goverrrent,

svdesd, for wer Tive Zorru?? dhe gitustisy v
£ene Zer Leyoms 7 wiliders vevelty it Yog clreeds Yeonns
e regl revoTulior, & courter-vevnlt epainet the hourpeadie
gtate. W ey dvere jr oerere? irtaxicetio gryiving ir
gond oenouzst Y Yo otelieveld,

Tret right we wert Zdovr to the Tifiy Digtript
Te Zind Zorrullle Lrotrexr, i fird the Frengh cruieer,
CL couree it wee & fentesy, and raving enioyed it we geve
1t up very eoon. Ve went to 2 litile cireular histyo witr

ar electric contraption ir the wicddle rleyirg music,

ma

1]

ic, TPoverty znd prostitutes 211 around, derk
streets, ter pesetz brothels. I drummed my fingers ir

time on the bar before me.

"I see you dance," said Borruil.
"Yes, and not only jezz, but your nationsl darce,
your sardang w

If you are interested in the sarcdana, there ig

@ wonderful book ir English by one of your countrywer. You



240

ruet reed it, It ig calle¢ tDencing Catzlencg',®
"I wrote it," I szid,

PYeu wrote it!" and Rorrvll embraceld re,

£ brother-waiter in Yew York had sent it to hir,
The book had teer a dead flop, seven hundred copies =01d ir

=] P ~ -
lard. L dead flor, Tut rot fir

ve wert back tc the Fote? ur the Larhlee s+ ¢

™
)
fis

to reve its guotle of barricades to keep face with the otrhers

Quickly the scene ir Barcelore seemed to £il1l up

£

with American girls, good, bad ancé indifferent, wvearirg re
cross uniforme and on their wey to the front; this leé to
vy acquiring one of the rarest pieces of paper money in my
collection, I was escorting two to sowe military headquar-
tere when they expressed 2 wish to visit 2 ladies' lavatory.
There wes, and ] believe g£till ie, only one such convenis
ence in the centre of Bercelonaz, in the TFlaze de Catelunye,

the Trafalgar Square of that city, I dropped thew thexe



241

refore settirg out. Tre cexvices they »e2d askerd fnx orly
ot 47 certivos bat girce every colr, rot onl; 037 ard
cilver, tut copper gr well iv tries Jand of peper mover,

Y22 beer forced oul of civeulstior by Sreghav's Lew, ire
officisl coulc not pive ther ctarpe ir gpecie. Since payer

this paper would khave beer velid for e trem rice, trough
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reying for & ten-cernte trerm xide, I do not know.

Gradually almost everything went out of circule-
tion. &1 first food was plentiful, for the innocernt peas-

anis sent loads of fresh vegetables into tke towns, I at

i

at my favourite restavrant, Caracoles, "Snaile", now very
wuch altered in response to the tourist trade. The owner,
0r meneger, wag a fat wman who did very little but stzre ot
one benignently end guck a toothpick, I wag t51¢ trat tre

waiters shot hir and fook over, but I think he probably hed
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ic the very encd, showeld & two~cdurse wenv: “Sope de far-
= o - 3= -y 3 el sl -
terzog, = gerbavzos, "(hick-rea sovp, crick-pees,M Ever

lorgexr queues couvld he Beer retvrnirng from & gleenin

I rewember on cne oc¢cé&sion later wotcoring slong
that road on my return from vieiting one of wy childrents
colonies (see chapter 7) juet afier trere had been & big
air-reid with 2 direct hit on a2 school, Ve went to the
rescue ané I was struck by the way.that they laid out the
vietiws to the gaze of passers-by, even when ike fragmentie
of ar incdividuel were pitifully emall, end how 1it4le child-

ren gaged with euriosity and no concern. Vhen, later, the
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ezve tring Lappered to ve, we pul ur screens ard CIC ever;-

'h\ -
vret had hepoensd,

irg ir a pley. Vou could elwaye krow thet ax zir=reid was
expected evern if vou kad mot heard the warning eirens

witl people whe were detlerwined not o wmiss arytiing, It
wze to be very cdifferert in Pirlend, my next experience of

sveh things. There, unless you wore er arvlet proviry you

wexre @ jourrelist, elwesys an expendable profeseion, busy
sir=reid wardens rurried you to shelter or even arrested

you if you dié not take cover during e raid. Ir Pinlard
all seemed mattef-of—fact, mectarical; here there were
rystical overtones to being bombec; I =av even dogs being
sick with emotion; in‘Eelsiﬁki 211 that could not have

happered,

Ir Barcelone for many wonths Frarco's militery

rehellion was zimost 2 relief., It was bound to fzil anc
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it Yed removed sge~longy evile, Thre anerchists tore ttre
¥omen'te Prigson apert estone frorm stone; their wiver ani

they liguidated the pzet, the liberals and socislists built

11 sorte of

{.

[

egard

[}

thinge which the professional wzr-wager does not s

m

important weant 211 to him, Thes he changed the names of

any villege thet had.s religious connotetion. L stery is

told about San Jusr de los Abadesses, & Tyreneer villege
above Ripcll encd Clot, Sen wae out, of courece, and theodescers
wag definitely religioues in tone; that left Juzrn, and for =z

time it was called Juen de les Iones, Juan of the ladies
This was changed; they cecided = ox it wes suggested in *the
comitt - that it ehould be changed to Don Juan Tencrio, not

e very Cateslar nawe. ALctually the villege became Fuip i3t

H

de Ter, Eigh Peak of the Eiver Ter, in arocryphel sio

%,
v'

pexkaps but siill very reveazlirg of wiel wee trought cof +re
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Veore Ivpoxtert wog tho grarcnist oiiitucte o
voner, Poney 1e tle roct of &1 evil, we krow, &nd it I
Sirts, & Ireud erd otrers ave tsught e, bul we leeve
it 3o the anzrol igsic Yo atoldiel woney., Evexy towr end
villzoo withdrew ary coine etill zemcining In circeulatior,
g soay suletitoded voper, pore Parviter hedy: JTourd tao
corylicaied vieve it wee txield, = ol Freze, Touve were
ety ~five poeniicog, LIDA; ecerilecs ans oong pooaty motos
iv oeveyy rlece,  Sorwetines thece Tonoued Tite Tup ticrets
g3 were eigred Ivéividuelly by ike chelirwen of the comith,

fe I sy, the Tirel weevs vere g festlliva
one, Srere wae plenty toc esl, eviryerne, €dxCenT
crents hidder gywrathisere, wee happy. On Sundzy one
gerced: one wuilt exroured cers out of tirn; one listered

interminably *to roveing speeches; “cowpanero” waze on every-

Things began very promisingly for me as 2
journalist. It is usually some days before 2 correspond-
ent who does not know local customs finds out how to send
back messages. 1 was therefore very pleased.to finé trat
the Minister for Propsgends was a poet czlled Venturs

Gassol, hut usually knowr behind hie back ae Miss Catalunya,
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for hie hair wzg lorg for those deys. I hefd hzd occssior
te relp himr over the frontier in the 012 daye of Primo de
Riverz end here re was very iwportant and zt the sewe tipe

5

phone wy deespetches, "ESit down, ry dear fellow, and rrone

Verture Gassol waes Linister of Propegzends at

m

that tire and belonged to the Cataler Esguerra, rousglly
gocial-~demoeratic party, but the telephones were in the
power of the C.K.T., the anarchist trade unions, 411 went
well with my firsi degpatch and it covereé half of the front
page of the Kews Chronicle; indeed I was told afterwerds
that it boosted the circulation at least sixty thousand,

ag the progressive public ir England was wuch bewildered

end this was one of the earliest reportes out of Barcelonz,
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Zut in my gecord cegpetck I wertioned burred churches erd
this wee too wuck for the CE,.7, 21 the Telefonica, Tuc

L L there cut off treir own ministext'e wire to Tordor,

Thie of eovzee haed gr ivmedizte effect iv Jorndor

e
grd, z¢ fer £z suol things cer ever ke (Ugtified, 1o Jvet-
ify trew, Erie pery the LN .T. storped.

Zut the tring revesleld persorslliy 10 e weg
gvern roxe iwporternt, I reclised thus ezrly iletl tre gosle
ition of Torces gllied gposivet Prenco vwee vaoriepated iv-
dsed, Terreclove wel & Topular ITrent Sovermmert pledszed o
oyyoee the militoery revolt exd feor thie purroee it hed i
rely on gnercro-gyniicalist suppert, eiiltougty the CF.I, -

“

red zrd blaek colouvre of the anarclists end tre red of the

i

corrunists at the funeral of arti-Fasciet heros, but you
could never, in spite of U ,E.P., =~ the Tnited Sons of the
Proletariat - get a C.I.T. and a U.G.T. to cooperzte for
long, A11 this wes cleer to the man in the street in

Barcelonz, but ir Tondon most of the support came from mren

hypnotised by Stelin, who cerried oGt hieg policy.

Slowly the shadows Tell; FPranco waeg coming up
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hurncer snpesred, &erd not orly in
[=N : ] g

+

; eir-reide begarn; Italiar borte urezrite
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trhe submerged streets a2long whick Xovan centuriorse hal

[ - : - JE. e ~ P T
Itelier aizxver in slur clearerce end arcreaeslogy; btut it
£ic¢ mnot Zigrier the scere 2t “he time., It becewe & night-

ceat, thet 211 flowers were red, arnd most ribkorne blsck,

I remerber the journey down to Velencie on the
motor-bicycle, Dkere wse 2 blue sky and 2 estrong breecze,
ernd the speel of my going cooled me into forgetfulness.
¥When I got there that everning my arm peeled like a2 lady's
old-fashioned kid=-glove. I pulled thre skin frow the elbow
to the wriste and there was no pain, nor afterwards infec-
tion, so pure the air, so heéling the sun. I passed the
triumphal arck of Titus; there had beer no home-mage ar-
moured c¢ars ir that emperor's day, end the road, too rerrow

for such wodern useg, had been wade to by-pase it., Thise
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geve riecc to & fzeclet zumour thet the arerchists had
destroyed evern thre frch of Titus!

I rerember too 2 fowr I egtopped et. It held beer
taren by the commurnists whe ituvrred the Churcel intec & mariet
"Cur wovrer will wo Iongey hrave to stand ir tle wid-dey sun;
we uge ovr cepturvel chu¥ehes, tre gvarchislts burr ther
cowr, Tuet ove over tlere will be g ¢iveme M 0OFf Velerciz
i heve ro wermories, I left my bhicyele ir 2 gzrage end went
orn To lacdrid by trein

In Fafrid T went 10 see 2 very eguivoczl chaere-
ecter whoee rame I heve Forgottern, &nf vic T rever eszv cpeil
Trez I looked up el Veyo, Rivister of Poreiysr fffsire., I
had wet ¥ cefqre tre Levelt wher ke wae very vrivporient
or. the purlzce, but doubllese intriguirg ipwerdly. In
Teledo neerty, *the flefzery Yed not yeb teern pertislly rmir-
el Ly tre goverrmert cor relieved by Prarncs, Lre Zepy I wac
welxking &lorng the street ir MNedrid wrer z taxi pessed me:

g Yané heckored toc me

H Tiym S+ M
Juryp in,

Wye z2re 2b

ou

Llcfzexr M Ve went uy the street znd stopped outside 2z
Minicliry.,

"ueit & wminute" geid Del Veyo ge ve jumpel out,
"1 Zust went to telephone soreone M
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gifficuldy end Ye 2lweys irvristed or telbirg it), Ye seil;
"Thevets beer ¢ origtzke, e ere vot telirg the Llelrrr
t0d¢y, g2 we wor't boirer 1o go to Ioledo.” T2 see low
Tigerre wee tvie TIiT00e 1rcif¥r‘ ore tar oorly to triry of
DU herverirg in Ymidlehg?l, Ivepire Zrmie Zevorn irn cur ouwn
wey putiing Yie tezd oul of g Ytaxi erd tellirng you we were
ghnut *o crogs tre Ilivie, ovd Trer zfter o rlore Tl oyitk
tre Frorelen 0Ffice peying tret the coroecing waeg deferred!
Ways diflex!

Vrer T fid get to Teoledn it wae witl an irtro-

pifte? where the infurizted Frarcoites comir

&
renched the verds with peirol ard set light o

{2

soutl ked
the wounded. Ve saw the appalling havoc of the Moorisht
Plaze de Zocodovar where a2 pitched batile had been fougkt

at the beginning. We stared at the besieged Alcézar.

Scon, however, the Franco Torces swept into
Toledo, the whole population including the enthusiastic
militiamén retreating northwards., In a 1little while the
Frznce forces were et the very gates of Kadrid, end there

they ceame on something rew, not orly new to thenm but nrew
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ar Irort leefer Josef Stalin, bt it was by ro meens en-
tirely cowruniet, Ore must rewerber, however, thzt in

thiose deys the ornly effective ard determined oppositiorn +o

Thie ie not the place to describe the Irnternzt-
iorel Brigade, zrdé before it wes in actior I had gore back

to Englend,

The Spenish Civil Wer was the last war in whick
an amateur like wmyselfl could usefully function., Even in
Finland there were restrictions, and as for the Great Var,
that had become nothing much more than the reeding of *"vand-
outs", Eaving seen sometting of the horrors end glories of

what wes happering in Spain, I hurried back home to tell
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rerent cer corypete vitt the mora

-

ert ir the Zarcelone ber wker I wee told 1o reszd & bosk 3

0f & Jourrey frow Epeir I everrzed =zt Ficeadilly 4o find

- . * 2
Jewies zgein tvis worningh,
" . . PO e e i e
I cettled cown 1o feshirg off my Vaerird +re
Sperish Farricedes" ard 212 fle Frerco supportere loved
2o T | . h ] _ ~ . P .
oiviing outl Tow bed my Syerist wes ard thet I vao ETCOT -

religion, wrote thet I Lad writter tre precice oppesite of
whet I hed written, and I hed¢ to bring and win three 1ihel
actions against thew. The Observer would not print an z24-
vertisement of my book, an sctior whichk of course wes guite
legitimate frow their point of view. I hLeve often thought
of that refusal wkile reading today's anti~Vietner war a4-

vertisements,

I also got caught up ir a cawpsign of public
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meetings for Eparisk relief, I dic rot 2lweys like Ty

eck: ard lezrred to femr the morerdt
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gcme Cilriy newepaper as
were, L1so I cid not rmuch like the germert she wore, civer

ker, I weg led to unlerstend, by Chirese follovers of iss,

St e Ftront = iy 1yl et 3
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Glaud Cockburn wee rot & very good sreaber end in 4hose
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rreticreale ir hie korour, Lfter tre reetir.
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I remexber & ledy communist of the type whick probably lelt
the Perty after Hungary, stopping or tre paverent oniside
and seyirg with z frown: "You krow Johrn, you're & very
cangerous mar. You can make ever cowmuniste laugh at treq-

selvyeatt

H
o
1
-+
ry
m
H
D
O
L
<
L]
5
o
™
t
o
'

Commuxniste witk help fr

the Iiberzl p.P, Wilfrec Robertes erd & few jourreliste 1ike
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eomwmitics, oY ehoriter €111l 4te P.C. Treece iritiele 507
me irvto er avkward nositior later iy srein, wrere trey
weze Yevern 1o wesr Partide Commumists. It wes terd to ov-
1izdn Elrcs troiy res? TCENLIY s woull Yave heer amle lege
vrnrsivler,

Zexcelone becewes rore apd tave disovrerieed;
thers wre mo ol wezter g+ 4rve comperetively exrpencive Totel
tut tre hcucee of seeizraticr line Tid ¢'Cr were eTiTI oguit
crezp end hed plenty of Yo% weter, I rerenier o Iriend tek
ing me trere t2 Yeve & Yot beir and tte gcuivocer? Izgi we

were glver by the porter wren +wo yourg men dewended thre
T
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the great adwiration that the anarchists had for this chureh

was due to its being the only church they failed to burn
down; it being built entirely of reinforced concrete. Eow-
ever that may be, 21l visitors had to go and see it; & fact

whick can be seen to be bizarre, if one ivagines a foreign

diplomat or prime minister frow abroad during our eer being
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tover a2t once to see &%, Teulte Catredrel,

tr.e gocliel derocyet governmment oFf
Zercelong tried Yo prevent the €C.U.T, shooting up the

U.G.IZ. or vige vercse, VWhole villagee under ihe cortrol
of one or the other were ept 1o be viciliws of tre zivel

trades uniore, It ruet kave beer fzry woree ther l'r, Eerold

cone of tle proleteriait" wee certainly Torgotten.

merber I suppoee of what wae celled the C.N.T. posters

end leafletes the "petit y wodest bourgeoisie", DThey vere
elways appealing to this cless for support ené szid they
had nothing to fear from the revoluiion. vy friend 1 sus-
pect was at bheart a tacit supporter of Franco or &t least
one of trhe many who found "the time of the rede" more znd
more insupportatle, yef when Franco won and meted out his
justice he was given twelve years imprisonment beczuse lLisg
rname appeared or a list of free masons when he was about
‘eighteen. The sentence was fortunately reduced to one

dey. Vhen the "patrulles de control" were started, trat

is, a soxrt of legelised "taking for & ride™ which very
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goon got into thoroughly vrdegirahle not to sey
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hored to te YlitergtedY by Fraveo, kut £lso rou hed 49

worder wrether itrey loved oxr reted the poruler frort zwd

whether they were engel enexcricsts or devil enaxckiste. I
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eversber telling ore friend tle news thet the goverrwent

o

(o7
m

ad sunk & Franco warship end being very surprised 2t the

I

tes

e

reception of my newe, I had expected esztisfection; ir

]

L
teare came to his eyes and he sz2id: "Good God, soon Spain
will have no fleet a2t 2l11." The next I heerd of Lir was
that he had slipped over to Burgos tkrough France, an easy

thing to do,

inpther frierpd wee rmuck worried beczuce Le could

not get absolution now thet all churckes were closed, and
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After this I became quite an authority on A.R.P.
We were so ignorant, so unprepared for the future in those
days, that anyone with knowledge of Spain could not fail
to bhe in possession of useful inforwmation which the War
Office, the Howe Office and all the branches of M,I, had
failed to find., While Germany and Italy and Russia were
collecting such inforwmation on the spot, we were too pure
as a nation to 'intervene' in Spain and left it to a2 lot

of amateurs to have the vital experiences.

I had hbeen bombed, and studied the problems on
the spot, so that wy beok "Air Raid® was respectfully read
by various highly placed civil servants and I received in-
vitations marked ‘'extra-secret', to confer with people like
Sir John Anderson on what should be done, How innocent
everyone was in those days; soon our children would be put-
ting out incendiary bombs with a bucket of sand and a stir-~
rup pump, but the new weapons which were shortly to rain |
down on us from the skies were mysterious still and almost
other-worldy. 1t was in harmony with our wmood that in

those days we thought of gas as the most 1ikeiy terror and
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made more preparations against it than against blast, or

fire.

I remember I had one of the earliest German
thermite bowbs to reach this country; for some reascn when
it was dropped in Spain it had not gone off and I placed
it out of the way in my office in Fetter Iane and it so
happened that the top of a radiator was the most convenient
place to store it, I rang ﬂﬁ a Col, Swith, or Jones, which-
ever he was, for I could never remember his right naue,
since if it was Smith be called himself Jones on the tele-
phone, or vice versa (I will explain my acguaintance with
hiw in a moment) and told him I had the bowb. "Where is
it?" he asked anxiously. "Here,® I replied, "I put it on

the radiator.m

"Good God," he maid, “do you realise that if
that bomb went off it would go through five floors of cone-
crete and nothing could stop it: I'11 come round at once

and collect it.v

The very word "thermite™ was a sort of abraca-
dabra word in those days,‘but a fuiler explanation of its
arrival in England and of Col. Jones (or Smith) must come

later when the following incident has been told.

In due course and with their unhurried pace the
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authorities began.to feel that sowething ocught to be done
about A.R.P, and they arranged a seriers of official broad-
casts after the nine o'clock Sunday news, which was in
those days the best 'position' for serious subjects like
Reitbh lectures and such like official occasions., T was
asked to give the second of these lectures and on tke day
found myself for the only time while visiting the B.B.C.,
drinking a glass of sherry with a director instead of hav-
ing 2 pint with my pals at the canteen. It was & serious
accasion of course and one had to be got into the right

mood !

The number of the Listener for July 14, 1938,
I have always called my personal number. Its cover is s
full page photograph of wmine of damage in Barcelona with
"Bombs over Barcelona by J. ILangdon-Davies" very big across
it. - Its front page repeated these words and began an art-
icle by we on the bombings based on the script of my broad-
cast. 7The mnext {wo pages continued the article and gave
six wore of my photos and the article was concluded on P.95%5.
On p. 96 a columr devoted to wy book "Air Raid® ~ altogether

good coverage for a Pleet Street Journallst

The broadcast itself was a great success and

attracted wuch attention. Even The Tiwmes devoted half a
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colunn to it which was a great compliment, for in those
days, broadcasting was still rather a nasty thing which
respectable papers like The Times ignored whenever they

could,

After wy status=-steadying glass of sherry 1
was taken down and introduced to my producer, an obviously
intelligent young man with dark curly hair and, as I rem-
ember it, a swarthy cowmplexion., We rehearsed ang suitably
cut my script before beginning, and the final result was
a sort of steichomythis between me and the announcer, who
was, if I rewember right, Alvaer Liddeli. I Epoke in a
cold, unemotional voice of horrors which we had not then
experienced in Englanc, very minor horrors they seem now
compared o the things to come to us in the War, but enough
to convince one anti-war group that there could never be
another blg war just because its mewbers felt it would be
too horrible to have one; which was the very last iupress=-
ion I had intended to produce, The total result was pretty
blood-curdling end after the broadcast the producer was
dancing with pleasure. "I say, Langdon-Davies, do let's
do some wore broadcasts %6gether; do come whenever you have
a free evening and have a talk in my digs in Ebury Street.

My name is Guy Burgess."
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In due course I had a free evening and rang up

the number that Guy Burgess had given me,

"This is Iangdon-Davies,"

"Oh yes, is it?®

"You remember we were concerned in that broad-
cast together a little while ago?®

"Oh yes, I remember, what dc you want?"

"You suggested I wight come over if I had a
spare evening,"

“On, did I

"Yes, and I happen to have a free evening now,
can I come over?"

"Oh well, you'd better come then."

Kot unmpaturally T arrived in a somewhat irritated
mood., 3But my welcome was rather more cordizl and socon we
were finishing a half ewpty bottle of whiskey. I felt that

a first half had been drunk earlier that evening,

Since I first wet him at the B.B,.C. I had made
some inquiries in the "right quarters"™ and I never doubted
from that mowent that éuy Burgess was a comﬁunist and of-
the dangerous sort with ambitions rather than ideals; but
I was given fo understand that he had had a quarrel with

the Party in general and with Palwme Dutt in particular.
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We were both supporters of the Popular Pront of course; 1
belonged to the group which included the Duchess of Atholl
and Wilfred Roberts, M,P., who were “used" by the Commun-
ist Party to whitewash their efforts and make them look
humanitarian when they were really Stalinist one hundred
per cent. Neanwhile I was "using" communists for my own
purposes in Spain and as we were both "using" one another
we were very close, though one always felt that one's name
went forward to Koscow among those to be shot first when

the revolution caue.

Of this quarrelsomeness of which Guy Burgess
seemed to be an example I came across a curious exanple
later. I was I think the only non-communist co-opted onto
the editorial committee of a communist high-brow periodical
and I attended some very solewmn and dull weetings at which
we settled the contents of the next number. On one occa~
sion the gquestion arose as to who was the best person to
review a certain book, To me it seemed obvious that X, a
specialist on the subjeci and & prominent cowmunist to boot

was the choice.

"Well," said Palwe Dutt, in his unctuously dip-
lomatic voiéé, "iﬁ any other circumstanees X would no doubt

be the right peison, but in the present state of his rela-~.
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tions with us it would be better not."

I was wholly amazed and had no idea how X had
offended and was sufficiently curious to ask Mr. Page
Arnott when we broke up. "On" said that indiﬁidual with
a chuckle, for though a communist he was still human,
"dién't you know? He's insisting on sleeping with a
Protskyist!" C(Clearly that wmade him unsuitable to writé

on military wilitary watters,

I do not know what the subject of Guy Burgess's
quarrel was alleged tc be, "as a matter of fact" he explain-
ed "I am a Marxist Pascist, If my relations with the Party
were not a bit strained I would get them to send me to
India, for that is where we can wost easily break down the

British Ewpire."

As it turned out it was Tord Mountbatten that
was sent and not by the Communist Paxty but by the British

Government,

We launched into a long conversation in which I
did wost of the listening, which suited me very well, I
iound Guy Burgess an interesting person politically, rather
like & chrysalis turning into a woth. I felt, thinking
things over later, that he was guarreling with the author-

ised open Communist Party as part of the process of becom-
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ing sowme sort of underground comwunist, for, as far as I
know, there is meintained a very rigid demarcation between
the twoj; you are not allowed to do any spying or any major
subversion and remain a member of the €ommunist Party, If
you have a ticket you must remain within the law; it is
the fringe without tickets but with obsessions, that is

really dangerous.

¥hat Guy Burgess thought he could do in India
he did not reveal to we in any detail, but one realised
that he saw himself as an adventurer and would never be
gatisfied with anything except intrigue, When therefore
a few years later that indefatigable committee-man and
poet, S., whow I know slightly and indeed adwire slightly,
wrote a letter, I think to The Times, saying that nobody
who knew Guy Burgesgs could think he was a communist, I did
not write in reply, but I did wonder how innocent poets

could be.

By the end of the evening the bottle was empty
and Guy Burgess more cordial: I went out into Ebury Street
with its air of slightly bohemian but economically secure

intellectualism, and so home.

Years passed. Spain and its aftermath ¢laimed

oy attention. I went to America to raise money for Spanish
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children., I did other things. The war came. And one

day I ran into my friend E.

B, was to come to & very sticky end, some time
after. Going.home one night to his fiat, he met a man who
proposed‘homosexual practises to whick invitation B. assent-
ed and invited the stranger in, When B. had removed all
his clothes and was unable to defend himself, the man beat
him vp, rified B.'s entire wazdr¥obe ‘and absconded, This
ghook B., who was &lready unnerved by a dying wife and ac-
cumulating debts, so that drugs, drink and general dissipa-
tion seemed the only way. We had bim down for a very try-
ing week-end and after it I wrote and warned him that unless
he pulled himself up sowething dreadful would happen. Ry |
that time there were only about five people ready to stick
to B. (who bad his attractive side), and he took my letter
round to each of them for sympathy. He then went home and
the most generous account of that last night was thatf he
was s0 drunk that he did not notice he was taking an over-

dose of barbiturate. Next worning he was found dead.

But to return to Guy Burgess., He and B. worked
irn the Bame'department of the B.B.C. "well, B." I said
when I wet him, "why am I never asked to broadcast nowadays?

That one on A,R,P, was considered a success, I believe?"
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"Well, John, I suppose I oughin't to tell you.
So dont't repeat what I say. TYou seem 1o have got a per-
gonal enewy here. I bring your name up quite frequently
but the same man always says, *Oh no, we don't want

'Iangdon—Davies!'“
"Really® I said, “won't you tell me his name?™

I suspected at first the South African poet
Roy Campbell, very mild and pleasant when I met him, though
a bull fighter and fierce supporter of Pranco, Iater, in
his autobiography, it seemed that his ancestors had prac-
tically founded South Africa unaided and altogether he

wust have been disposed to hyperbele.

It was not Roy Campbell however, "You must

promise to tell no one I told you, it's Guy Burgess."

This surprised me, But it seemed to link up
with my surly reception that evening. He had at {the out-
set been so enthusiastic, and had won such praise for pro-

ducing that broadcast. Why was he blackballing we now?

Iater the probability became much clearer, Even
though he had fguarreled with tﬁe Party* he was very wille
ing to do a small job for them, end his role at the B.B.C.
was evidently to steer away publicity from people on the

left who like we, were nevertheless known not to be come
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munists, This boy scout's good deed he carried out most

efficiently until he was called to higher things.

More years passed and I chanced once more 1o

meet B.

"How's my friend, Guy Burgess?" I asked
jauntily.

"Ch, he's not with us any wore,"

"Really, where's he gone?"

"He's in the Foreign Office."

"What!t |

"Exactly, but that's how things are run in

this country.”

My book on A,R.P. called Air Raid put the

Communist Party in a very awkward position, It had adopt-
ed as its best bet a book by J.B.S. Haldane called £.R.P.,
in which he demanded that the government should provide
bomb=-proof shelters for everyone. He stated that there
were such shelters for 600,000 people in Barcelona, a
faect which I knew to be quite untrue. His thesis was

that thet was what one got from a peoplé's government
which cared about people, in contrast to our government

"~ which clearly didn't care if they were bombed to fragments
or not. The real objective of the communists was to whip

up & popular demand for something that no government could
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produce, and I am sorry to say, Haldane, at that time,
‘was so emotionally dedicated that he leant himself to
this line to the extent of stating downright lies. Haldane,
who had perhaps the finest brain of our generation was al-
50 a little unstable emotionally and had probably convin-
ced himself that there were these bouwb~proof shelters in
Barcelona because it suited hie wain pelitical ideas -
one of the clearest pieces of evidence that scientists

do not make the best or most reliable politicians, a neg-
ative thesis later to be demonstrated by the communi st

grapher Professor Bermal in his advocacy of an

ice floe as an air=-craft carrier, an idea
which intrigued even Lord Mountbatter for a time. As my
Air Raid and Haldane's A,R.P, arrived at conflicting con-
clusions sowmething had to be done lest the Popular Front
should be confused. Palwe Dutt arrived down one evening
and hinted that it would be wiser to withdraw my book:
but I resisted the suggestion gently but firmly. Finally
I agreed to heal any crack by signing a joint statement
with J.B.S. on air raid precautions which appeared in the
Daily Worker, and suggested that our disagreements were
largely a wmatter of ewphasis. J.B,S. damned wy book with
faint praise in a review saying that it had the useful

suggestion that people should use ear-plugs! I got wy
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own back later when J.B.5, said some very foolish things
aboul genetics and Iysenko which I attacked in a book
"Russia Puts the Clock Back." I was told that Palme Dutt
went to him with my book in his hand and demanded that
Haldare follow the party line on Iysenko, which I am glad
to say he refused to ﬁo. Fe left the Cowmunist Party and

becane 2 Buddhist or something like that.

Haldane was a big, genial explosior caught up
in an unsetisfactory mystique., One had always to expect
something out of the ordinary from kim. I remember being
on the platform at sowme weeting for Spanish aid with him
and Francis keynell, J,.B.S. was speaking and said "if you
want to know what I think of (I think) Franco (or it may
have been Keville Chamberlain}; this is what I think of
him;" and he spat sideways, so that by bad luck, I am sure,
rather than by cunning, the saliva landed on the fastidious
Francis's shoe., Prancis with a suprewe disgust slowly took
out a handkerchief and wiped his shoe. I do not know wheth-
er the audience had decreased or increased syupathy with
Spain in consequence; as I rewmember it it was a mainly fel-
low-traveller audience for whom Francis read a well-written,
bﬁt unbowbastic wanuscript speecﬁ they all but booed ﬁim;

and thig was my one time hero whom I had seen at the Albvert
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Hall in 1917 thrilling us all with his "Hands off Russia"®
speech. In those days Prancis Meynell was able to turn =
young wan's blood to fire., He had Jjust brought diamonds
out of Russia hidden in chocolates and been one of the
founders of the origimal English Communist Party very
quickly repudiated by Koscow. The very last thing Prancis
and his friends could stand was what they got, regimenta-
tion: He always had diarrhea before batting against the
village cricket team, He came and stayed with us in the
Pyrenees and surprised a Sardana cobla (oxchestra) by giv-
ing thew a case of champagne, s0 enthusiastic was he with
his first experience of the Catalan dance. He would quite
unmecessarily jack up his car with his then ultra-modern
built-in-jack, merely to collect an adwiring crowd of
Catalan peasants, Now a réspectable retired knight and
resting on his laurels as & creator of clothing coupons
during the Second World War, he has a varied career on
which he can look back. I always think of his lavish par-
ties when after.their third cocktail gate-crashers would

say: "And then Francis calls himself & communist.®

It transpired that both Haldane and myself were
wrong in a good deal of our A.R.P.; he because he was will-

ing Yo lie in his detestation of Franco and Chawberlain, I
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because I had never heard, reasonably enough, of radar,
Iord DBouglas of Xir , Who had been in the same forw
as me at Tonbridge, gave we as much of a hint as he coulad
by saying I did not have to worry about the "silent app-
roach" of an'enemy aeroplane since they had now got secret

wmeans of spotting any planes far off.

But the strangest result of my association with
the pseudo-moles at the top was that I became a sort of
spy. Not a glaworous one, not a bit like James Bond or
the characters in the Spy who cawme in frow the Cold, but
nevertheless a sort of harmless spy., From what I have
learned later it was due to a mear neighbour at Clapham, a
man with a very bad Pirst World Wer limp and an exiraordin-
arily foul vocabulary, He was knighted later for services
in the Foreign Office and, I was told by é highly placed
officer in Couwbined Ops, "dig Iémarkably well," He passed
oy name on to the "right quarters", and in due course I
was asked to lunch at the Travellers Club with Colonel
Jones or Smith, wentioned ébove. Let us c¢all hiw Jones
from now on, He said that he had hesrd that I was paying
frequent visits to Barcelona and to the Spaniéh Civil Wax
and that 1 was persbna grata with the governmen{ in Barce-

lona. I said that this was accurate., What he, Col. Jomnes,
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wanted was to ask if I would look out for Gerwan and

Italian war wmaterial dropped about in Spain,

I told him I was very willing to help him pro-
vided he did not want any kussian material as Ruesia was
& wmember of the Popular front and I was only interested in
destroying fascism, He said that was perfectly all right
and¢ clearly understood and that they had other sources
looking after that. He gave me a large sheet of foolscap
with desiderata written on it and instructions to eat it,
if there was any danger of it falling into the hands of the
enemy. I was never clear who Col, Jones regarded as the
enemy, not Pranco who at that +time showed little likelihood
of capturing Barcelonz, not Italians or Germans who never
came lower than 10.000 feet aboﬁe it, and not the blue-
overalled militia wen in Barcelona itself, However I never

ate the paper.

- One of the most desired objects it appeared was
a2 new kind of steel the Gerwans were thought to be using in
their anti-personnel bombs, It fractionmated into pieces no
bigger than a pin head but burst sb violently that the speed
wade up for the lack of mass and tore people'’s guts out
though the entry hole was hardly visible, Véry fortunately

a bomber obliged with a string of anti-personnel bombs frow
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one end of what is now the Avenida de Jose Primp de

Rivera to the other. I was staying with wy friend Puig

~at the tiwe and when the bomber had passed, there being
little chance of being hit by anti-aircraft shrapnel since
very few akak guns existed, I rushed out into the empty,
darkered street with a watch box and saw the shallow little
craters still glowing, with these minute pieces of steel

- all round., I filled my match box and in due course gave

it to the delighted Colonel Jones.

Then 1 became wore ambitious. I devised a
schewe which was enthusiastically accepted in London and
Barcelona alike, There was to be an exhibition somewhere
in London of war material left in Barcelonz by Germans and
Italians; people were to pay two and sixpence to see it,
which was to go to wmy children in the various colonies
for refugees I was organizing in Spain and at closing time
at 5.30 p.w. ‘'our people' were to steal in and study the
exhibits for their own pﬁrposes. Col, Jones was pleased
with the idea and so was Alvares del Vayo, then Minister
of War. Del Vayo was an old frienmd and said he would do
all he could to help me. He told we to go and see Juanito
at such and such a number in Calle Monta » Juanito
was expecting me and had been ordered to hand over anything

I wanted.
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I hurried up next day with a small suiltcase
and was directed by various lurid~looking militia men to
the right door. - I knocked and was told to come in. Be-
fore we, cigarette stuck to lower lip, thozoughly unshav~

en, in blue overalls was & genial young mwan,

"Are you Juanito?" I asked.

"Yes, I aw Juanito,®

¥Do you know why I have cowme?"

"Yes, ] know why you have come."

"Then what can I have?"

"inything you like -~ thasta un tangue o un
Messerschwitt'." It was the most efficienf thing I had
found during the Civil War, and so genial and informal.

I said I could only take what I could get into my suitcase
so Juanito opened a cupboard and began flinging at we var;
ious otjects, yellow sticks of high explosive, grenades,
curious little bombs, for throwing by hand out of aero-

planes I suppose, I had never seen such a variety.

1 became uneasy. YThey're all dead?" I asked.

“Oh yes, they are all dead" said Juahifo.

We packed them intc the suitcase with old news-
paper and I said I would return for the tank and Messer-

schmitt, Del Vayo provided me with his private car to the
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French frontier and in due course I arrived with my suite-
case at Perthus. I had azlso a porifolio of drawings

given we by sowe artists whow I had arranged to feed, I
had organized an Artists and Writers Relief Committee in
Iondon; since most of the relief controlled by communists
was not going to such bourgecis individuals who were star-
ving and continued to do so save for the sacks of flour,

suger, beans we sent them once a fortnight.

At the frontier you would have thought it was
an ordinary tourist going through. fThe French customs
asked we the usual guestions. Fad I acquired anything in
Spain? 1 counted on them not opening the suitcase and
rather encouraged them to think the portfolio might con-
tain filthy pictures. They therefore concentrated on it
and after a disappointing search pasged me through and I
went on to Perpignan., There I boarded a third class sleep-
er and bumped through_the night home. At Dover the customs
took one look at me and silently chalked a cross on the
suitcase; "our people" had clearly been efficient there
too. 1In dﬁe course Imhanded over the objects to Gol. Jones
and & week later he said "I say, did you know all those
bombs  and grenadés were live end wight have gone off at
any time?" T was rather glad I had fielded Juanito's throws

quite neatly.
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Col. Jones was naturally interested in the
tenk and especially the Messerschmitt and we wondered how
to get thewm out of Barcelona. We decided that we could
use my exhibition as a cover and call in the services of
the intrepid "Potatco Jones" who was alleged to be sailing
his e¢argo ship to and from Barcelonz inspite of blockades
and embzrgoes, An associate of Col, Jones said I might
get anything up to & knighthood if I produced a Messer-
sechmitt, as none had been seen in this country, though it
was believed that the French had one. The acheme geemed
quite auspicious only Barcelona fell in the following week
and there was never again any chance of carrying it out,
My spy career had cowe to an end, Or nearly so. MNany
years before there had come t0 my house, then mear Dorking,
a young and shy Catalan, introduced by sowe Catalan poet.
He brought a huge bunch of flowers for my wife and walked
several wiles to attend mass. As I have no good to report

of him I will e¢all him (.

C. had remained a good friend and it was only
later that he let me down entirely. C. talled himself a
lawyer, but I found later made most of his momey by black
market transactions in currency. ¢. had begun the War, so
he said, as a good Catalan rebel but he told we that the

anarchist P.A,.I., was known to have his name on their list



277

as one to be shot, ¥I will give you

-MANUSCRIT INACABAT.
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4.5: Bombs over Barcelong
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BOMBS OVER BARCELONA

(Printed in "The Listener™, 14 July, 1938)
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A.R.P.: Bombs over Barcelona

(John Langdon-Davies who has recently returned from Barcelona,
describes the air raids of March 17, and what A.R.P. meastires

were used to meet them)

In the Third News Bulletin on Mareh 17 last the following
item was read: "Barcelona has suffered terribly from a series of
air raids between ten o’clock last night and two this afternson. So
far four hundred bodies have been recovered. The streets of the cen~
tre of the city are thick with wreckage, and hardly a house or a
shop has its window intact. Themost severe of the Insurgent air raids
ocurred this morning in the densely populated districts".

TIn order to get a fuller picture of what those raids meant,
and to throw light on the problems of A.R.P. it might be worth while
to study the_official minute-to-minute log kept by the Air Defence
of Barcelona. It is a long document covering thirteen successive
raids, For instance, at 1.58 P.m. on the second day -that is, just
at the beginning of the sixth raid~ there is the entry:

1.58 The Air Department instructs us to sound glarm. We do so at once.
1.59 Air Observation informs us that alarm is due to presence of
five rebel aeroplanes,
2.00 We are asked for ambulances from the following eight places
where bombs have dropped.
We notice there are only two minutes between the alarm
and the reporting of the bombs. That means that in actual fact the
bombs must have dropped before the alarm. As far as I could find out

from many eye-witnesses, no raiders were seen before their bombs had

dropped. The real order of events was: bombs dropped, aeroplanes seen,
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alarm given, 1 was told by an Air Department technician: "We have
the latest electro-magnetic and souand detectors. We can detect an
aeroplane engine fifty miles off; but that did us no good in the
March raids. They came silently. They rose to thirty thousand feet,
shut off their engines and glided a hundred miles. They reached
Barcelona undetected and dropped their bombs from ten thousand feet
before we knew they were here”,

When people heard the sirens they got under cover, either in the:
own houses, the Metro or a shelter. Here is what a responsible offi-
cial of one shelter told me: "A raid’s a very different thing if
you see it from your own house or from a refuge. About five hundred
people come to my refuge, mostly women, old people and children, Many
of them, terrified by the explosions, won't leave again for hours.
Sometimes a family comes in and at once misses one of the children.
Nobody knows where it is. In the dark street outside you can hear
people shouting anxiously, trying to f£ind their way. 1 stand at the
"door with an electric torch, like a sort of lighthouse, From below
me in the refuge I hear children crying, everyone complaining.There’s
plenty of misfortune to see. There’s a family, for instance, with a
twenty year old son who’s a paralytic. Every time they hear the mourn-
ful siren the father and mother, helped by the neighbours, lower him
to the bottom of the refuge in a chair".

Many people crowded into the Metro and stayed there all day.
Here is what a friend of mine, the secretary of & firm of cotton
exporters,told me: "I tried to go into the Metro. But that wasterrible
So many people had gone there that there was no room for anyone to
git down or lie down. They stood wedged there hour after hour, Imagine
children crying, with the bodies of older people stiffling them; and

not only the children -women got hysterical. And the gmell after
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some hours! It went on like that all those days".
2.00 "We are asked for ambulances from the following eight plces
where bombz have dropﬁed. New Rambla street no.98, St John's Avenue
no 104, Hotel Colon, Provenza st. 365-380, Tetuan Square, Gracia
Avenue between Aragon and Concell de Cent, Balmes Street between
Diputacion and Corts, Corts Street between Rambla de Catalunya and
Balmes."

The Hotel Colon is in the Plaza de Catalunya, the Trafalgar
Square of Barcelona. If you pinned a map of London with St, Martin-
in-the-Fields other spots where bombs fell would correspond to
Picadilly Circus, Picadilly, Regent Street, Langham Place, two in
Southampton Row, one in Pimlico., I talked to several eye-witneses
who were close to the bomb which fell in the Corts between the Rambla
de Catalunya and Balmes Street, I talked to a man who had been en-
listed to help in the salvage work there. He told me that it took
one hundred men working day and night two weeks to get the road clear
for traffic and nine days ﬁefore the last body was got cut. Such work
cannot be done guickly. You cannot use steam shovels where there may
be injured people. The damage in this case was exceptionally heavy;
it deposited the fronts of'ten or more houses into the road, but then
the help was exceptionally numerous because of the importance of'
the boulevard. Here is an eye-witness account of salvage in a less
important areat
"The calle Arimon is narrow and about fifty yards from:.end to end.
It was entirely impassable to traffic. Twenty-four hours after the
bombing many bodies had not yet been recovered. Two armed members

of the Guardia de Asalto were on duty at either end of the street.
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They stopped all male passers-by to fird men bale to help. Engaged

in the work were some dozeh boys. Most were lined up chain fashion
and passed from hand to hand bricks, masonry, pieces of furniture.
Others were poking about with sticks trying to locate the bodies

of their families. One solitary guard was assisting. A by suddenly
shouted that he had found something. The guard went to the spot and
1ifted out the body of a child of two or three. It was entirely naked
as the force of the explosion had burnt away every shred of clothing.
The guard looked at it closely for a moment and recognised it as

his own child. Hewrapped the remains in some linen and signalled to
the workers to continue®.

2.25 p.m., "We inform all military ambulances, red cross and local
boards that all dead and wounded of this latest bombardment must be
taken to the General Hospital".

That means, of course, that the Clinical Hospital is now
full up and also its mortuary. By "local beards" is meant what we
should call air wardens; each large bloé of flats elects its own
from among the people who live there., If an alarm goes it is his
duty to advise the neighbours what to do; if a bomd drops he telephones
for wvhatever help is fequired and musters the neighbours to take their
part in the rescue work. Everybody has to turn to and do something;
that ie why there are néver many men in the shelters.

2.31 p.m." We are informed that bombs have fallen in the following
places: University Street, Uni§ersity Square and Catalunya Square."
This report came half-an-hour after the last entry about

bombs, but the boms fell with the others just before two o’clock.
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For the last half-hour the bombers have been speeding toward their
base again. Accurate official observers agreed that on no occasion
did the bombers stop more than two minutes, but of course the peo-
ple thought themselves in danger most of the forty hours. We can

say that thirteen visits of two minutes, twenty-six minutes in all,
disorganised a million and a half people for forty hours and more.
2.42 "We give A1l clear’signal™,

3.50 "We are informed that a serious fire has broken out in Carretas
Street no24. We inform the Fire Depatment."

That is rather an important entry, Fire: probably a gas
pipe or something in a ruined house, because I was definitely told
there were no incendiary bombs.

4.20 "We are informed from Gava that during the night and this mor-
ning they have been bombed several times., Two houses have been des~-
troyed -eight dead and seven wounded,

4.35 We are informed that the Novetats Theatre has been destryed.
5.00 We are informed from Prat that in this morning’s bombardment
seven bombs fell on the beach without damage.

7,30 Victims of the last bombardment are reported as follows: General
Hospital -eighty dead, two hundred and twenty-nine wounded: Clinical
Hospital ~three hundred and thirtygfive dead, three hundred and fifty
wounded,”

‘Those figures mean very little. At this moment, 7,30, rescue
parties are working at perhaps one hundred points where high explosive
bombs have caused destruction and most of the victims are gtill under
the ruins. T have an account taken down from one of the men who were

working at this moment:"We must advance™, he told me, "firmly toward

the mountain of ruins, without worrying about fresh falls of débris.
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Amid the clouds of dust and smoke we grope for the place whence the
cries for help seem to come, We must locate the nearest as soon as
possible and form chains of men to pass rapidly from hand to hand
stones, pieces of mortar and metal until a space is opened to get
at the victims, The worst job comes next when we find living people
below who cannot be got out at once. Then our job lengthens into
hours. I went to help in the salvage of a children’s school where
nearly a hundred children were buried. We got out the living ones,
and just as we were recovering some dead bodies another bomb fell
near and the blood of the recuvers was mixed with the victims™,-This
is the sort of work that was proceeding all over Barcelona when the
next entry was made,

10.19p.m. "The Air Department instructs us to sound the Alarm. We do
so at once",

And so another raid, the seventh, begins ~the wheole cycle
starts over again and continues, according to the log, for exactly
twenty-four hours more.

As far as casualties are concerned, I was privately in-
formed by a member of the Government that they estimate them at
three thousand killed, five thousand hoespital cases -not to speak
of perhaps twenty thousand minor injuries. That sounds bad enough,
though it is nothing compsred to three days‘offensive in the late
war, but, as someone said to me -these raids carried out with the
Technique of Silent Approach and repeated again and again are not
so important for the deaths they cause as for what they do to the
living. BEveryone agreed that they came very near destroying the mo-
rale of all Barcelona, for the time being, at eny rate. Here is an
eye-witness account illustrating what effect these raids actually

had on people’s minds:
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"Suddenly we heard explosions and at once the anti air-craft-guns
opened up. People scattered crazily in all directions, Four or five
thousand metres up appeared three or four aluminium coloured planes.
They seemed to be directly overhead. A group of people had run up

a small alleyway bordered by two high walls. They pressed themselves
against these walls. They sprang from one side to the other in the
crazy belief- that the wall opposite would give more protection than
the one they had left. Meanwhile they looked up at the planes and
according to the impression they got of the position of the planes

in the sky, they moved from one side to the other of the alleyway. Som
continued running down the alley, They were running away from bombers
speeding aleng at three hundred miles an hour",

Here is what happened to a woman janitor. Shewas on the
platform of a tram. The arm and shoulder of a youth were severed by
the explosion, and his body dropped at her feet. She pushed it away
and sprang from the tram and ran off. She waé caught and taken to
a hospital., To this day she cries whenever she hears sirens or even
a motor horn, Befrore, she.was a robust woman of the peasant type.

-Here is a confession from a journalist: “That night also
I could not sleep. The memory of what 1 had seen overtaxed my senses.
For some days I lived in a bad dream. That house wide open from top
to bottom, leaving all its intimate fanily details exposed... I shalil
always be seeing it",

One of the chief official photographers expressed the
general reaction thuss "Don’t hope for any photos taken soon after
the bombs dropped. I°ve been bombed in trenches, in Madrid, in Valen-

cia, in Barcelona, before this and taken photos all the time: but

when’€these’ bombs dropped (I might say that everybody was certain
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that a new or much hepavier type of bomb was used in these raids),
I found my body rumning me to the Metro and there 1 stopped. There
were seven of us photographers, and it happened to all of us, You
probably can’t understand unless you have heard them; anyway, there
are no photos immediately after a'bombing."

But these individuval reactions fail, T think, to give the
idea of the mass panic that was caused as one raid followed another.
Tens of thousands tried to get away to the mountains, Here is a
description of how one man felt, who stood for five hours in aqueue
to get a railway ticket to take him anywhere out of the city. "As
two hours passed from the last “All clear’ I began to be sick with
.terror. There we were near a ‘military objective®, the station, and
the time had come for the next raid. I tried to steady myself by
thinking, "If they come, many will run for shelter, and then I
shall have a better chance of getting a ticket™, But of course, if
they had come, I would have found myself running too. Fortunately
they did not come again; but we did not know they were not coming”.

From what I have seen and heard T think that airlraids
are to be thought of chiefly aé an attack on the nerves ceatres of
the man in the street., They are a psychologicai weapon and must be
countered by psycological means, And the chief defence -mind you,
I’m only talking about my own and other people’s experiences in
.Barcelona- the chief defence against fear and panic seemed to be
to have something to do, to have a job. The pecple I saw fainting
or beiﬁg sick of crying were those with nothing te de, whether
they were crowded into air raid shelters, or running about in the
open. To give an example. One day last May I was collecting some

photographs for a book and was actually being photographed when the

warning sirens rang. The photographer said, "Here they are™ and
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he went on photographing while ¥ posed. But when the shutter had
clicked, when we had finished our work, the feeling of isclation
that is the prelude to terror came over us. It is this feeling of
isolation, of helplessness; that is the danger. Tt is like being

ocut in a thunderstorm on top of a hill, You feel that you are the
centre and must be struck -and thé way to get over this is to bhe
doing something, along with other people. The Barcelona raids seemed
to show that A.R,P, is set a psycological problem; we have got to
protect not this or that military objective, but the chief military

objective of all, our own nerves,
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To the average child of western civilization
the histoxy of Spain will seew to differ in SOWE essen-
tial quality frow the history of most other netions,
Wnereas these are to be written and read in pProse, some-
times rhetoricel, sometimes hardly wore than statistical,
eénd often frankly prosaic; Spanish history must be read

as poetry or it will rezd z& nonsense.

Partly becavse the logic of its actors seems
always and inevitably at war with the logic of events,
but wost of all because it is a revelation of ideas in
leaf and bud, themn rounded out, and in full flower, and
finally in decayv; it has the guality and forr of a drama
and a Sophoclean drama at that; wherein the characters,
‘however full of personality, seenm important merely because
through thew the audience becomes aware of the inexorable

majesty of fates,

And s0 it happens that Spain which has lese
influence to-day, in comparison with its enormous past,-

upon the life of the world than any other country, is more

-



important as a historical study than many more energetic
nations; for though the story of the British Fopire or of
the United Siates ox of France or of Italy shows us how
nations heve made a living, Spain shows us why one nation
lived, Muck that in other places has been incarcerated in
the realm of the watter of fact, is there found living wmore
freely in the realm of ideas; and so although Spain can
offer nothing to the human spirit in the direction of voc-
ational training, in cultural education its gifts are in-
contestable, Or we may put it in another way and say that
whereas English history reveals to us the man in action,
Spanish history reveals to us wan exercieing his iwesgina=~
tion and taking the will for the deed, 1In England every
high=-brow actor wants to act Hamlet, every intellectual
mis=Lit feels himself to be Hamlet; but in Spain it is the
goldiers, the bishops, the shopkeepers and the farmers who

are Hamlets, unless they are misfits.

It is the present fashion to try and think all
history in terws of the biographies of cutstanding men and
wowen, Now if anyone wishes to find the figure whose 1life
contains in it most of the essence of Spain and Spanish
history, there cannot be a mowent's doubdt where he must

look, The typical Spaniard, the wost wman-in-the-street



Spaniard, the Spaniard who reveals and explains and enacts
mwost Spanish history never lived at 211; for he is Don
Quixote. When a Spanish writer desires to explain either
to himself or to others what it means 4o be a Spaniard,
to live in the environment called Spain, to have the trad—
itions of the Spanish past in and about one, almost inevit-
ably he writes a commentary on Don Quixote.

| "The philosophy in the soul of wy people"
says Miguel de Unamuno "presents itself to me a2 the ex—
pression of an inward tragedy anzlogous to the trazgedy of
the soul of Don Cuixote; as the expression of & conflict
between the world as the reason of science exkibits it 4o
ve and the world as we wish it to be, as our religious
faith tells us that it is." And he goes on to discuss

the incident of Mambrinot's Helmet.

Any visitor to Spain to-day can see FKambrino's
helwet, a brase sign, hanging outside the barber's shops
just as it did in Don Quixote's day. "Pray good gentle-
menﬁ said the barber, "let us have your Opinicn in this
watter, I suppose you will grant this same helmet to be
a basin?" "He that dares grant any such thing" said Don
Guixote "must know that he lies plainly, if he is a knight;

but, if a squire, he lies abominably,®



"Thet's right" comments Unabuno, “my lord Dor

Quixote, that's right. It is courage, it is the bare-
faced courage that is ready to affirm a thing a2loud and
before all ike world and to defend the affirmation of it
to the death, it is courage that creates all trutks.
Thirge are so nuck the truer the more they are believed,
and it is not intelligence but will that imposes them
upon the world,®

| "Once" says Unamuro, " do you remember? - we
saw & group of eight or ten youths and one of thew said:
'Let's do sowetking rash!' and the others followed hiu.
Ana  you and I long for the people to get together and
shout: 'Tet's do something rash!' and begin to march.
£nd if any bachelor, any barber, any curate, any canon or
any duke should stop thew and say: 'My children, that's
right! 1 see that you are bursting with heroisr and right-
eous indignation, I also will go with you. But before we
all gd, and I along Qith you, to do.this rash deed, don't
you think that we ought to agree as to the rashness that
we are going to comwmit?' - if any of those mandarins should
stop them and say that, they, they ought to knock him down
on the spot and walk over him, trampling on him, and that

would be a beginning of the heroic rashness, Don't you



think, wy friend, that there are many lonely souls amongst
us whose heart craves for some rashness, something to set
it aflawe? GO0 then and see if you can't gather them to-
gether and forwm them into a squadyon and start us on the
march - for I will go with thew and warchk behind you - to
redeem the sepulchre of Don Quixote, which lies, thank
God, we know not where. The bright ané sounding star will

tell us "

And once agein: "If our Lord Don Quixote were
to rise again and return to this Spain of his, they would
go about looking for somwe ulterior purpose in his noble
extravagances, If anyone denounces an abuse, attacks
injustice, fustigates orthodox platitudes, the slavish
crowd asks: What is his object in that? What is he aiming
at? Sowetiwes they believe and say that he does it in the
hope of being paid to keep quiet; sometimes that he is
actuated by base and despicable passions of vengeance
and envy; sometimes that his wotive is vainglory, that he
only wants to make a stir in order %o get hiuself talked
about; sometimes that he does it for the sake of killing
time, for amusement, for sport. Pity that there are so

few who go in for this kind of spoxt!

“"Mark this well! -~ When confronted by any act



of generosity, of heroism, of madness, all these stupig
bachelors, curates and barbers of to-day think only of
asking: ¥hy does he do it? And as soon as they think they
have discovered the rezson of the actioﬁ, whether their
supposition is correect or not, thiey exclaim: Bah! he has
done it for thg sake of this or for the szke of that, is

8001 2s they know the raison d'etre of a thing, that thing

hes lost 211 its value for them. Such are thre uses of log-

iec, filthy logie,®

Fow it would be possible for an Erglishman 1o
write, and even to think like this, but in so doing he
would be being unBnglish angd certainly the principles are
not those upon which English history is based. When Unamuno
thinke thus he is being a Spaniard and he is mOYeover ex-
plaining the history of his country. Por although he
speaks as if desiring an unattainable future, that is be-
cause the present of Spain, steam=-rollered by the twentieth
century, is no longer typical of itself: the past of Spain
is only to be understood by regarding Unamuno's nysticism
as sound reasons of state. That is why we must, as I have
said, accept its history as poetry or be content to find

it nonsense,

For let us see what are the greatest things of



Spanish history. First of all it was Spain which discovered
America, for though Columbus may have been an Italian, it
wag certainly Spain which crystallised his idezs in action.
Now if England had gone hunting for new continente her ob-
Ject would certainly have been the tangible one of creating
new commerce. That indeed is why Bngland discovered remark-
ably little in the great ages of exploration, she waited for
others to experience the adventure and then turned the won-
derland into & new warket, (Columbus, we have been reminded
by @& recent Spanish writer, was possessed, mingled verses

of Isaiah with his nautical instructions, believed himself
inspired by the Eoly Trinity and considered himself ordained
by God to be a "messenger of & new heaven and a new earth",

Just as twentieth century Spain set out to fly round



There are people who confess themselves out
of sympathy with the interwinable discussion of revolu-
tionary theory. But there cowes a day when these people
find themselves faced with 2 decisive moment of history,
and at that very moment when all, one might think, depends

on practise, theory is found to come into its own,

The Spanish tradedy is such 2 moment. We find
actual events posing everyone of the classical questions
of revolutionary theory, and answering them. We find the
individuals and the parties which have cared most for theory
forced into leadership, We find wrong answers to theory

materialise into blunders of action,

It is'impossible for anyone who is following
Spanish realities day by day not to find himself constantly
reminded of the deductions, prophecies, explanations, warn-
ings of the great revolutionary writers and it is impossible
to turn over the pages of Marx, Bngels and Lenin nowadays
without saying again and again 'that is what is happening

in Spain'.



In this book I intend to show how Spanish
history has illustrated and enriched the - if you wish -
bare bones of revolutionary theory. For this purpose it
is necessary at first to forget the more spectacular sides
of events, the Defense of Madrid, the International Golumn,
atrocities, hypocrisies like non-intervention, mass mig-
rations of refugees fleeing from Christianising Moors

and to ask a few coid theoretical questions.
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.In the great May day procession in Kadrid
which I have described in 'Behind the Spanish Barricadesg!
there was one banner which summeg up a state of affairs
that has coloured all Spahish economic history "Ni Tierras
Sin Cultivar, Ni Campesinos fon Hambre"”, it read; "Neither
Iand Uncultivated nor Peasants Un-fed". The central fact
of Spanish experience is that there has always been a
vast amount of uncultivated land and a vast nuber of pea~

sants hungry because of it,

In the countries which occcupy our attention
most, in England, France, Germany that has not been true
except possibly as a passing phase. There has been great
hunger, there have been workers with very low standards
of living but it has not been in the midst of acres which
would feed thew, if only the laws of Property perwitted it.
The very special reature of the toilers' life in Spain, the
thing which has chiefly called forth their protest, the
fundamental reality of the workers'® revolution is that in
Spain the State has permitted starvation amig virgin, une

ploughed so0il,
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We find therefore that a very rich body of
thought exists in Spanish literature, on this problem,
Por four hundred years at least men have tried to find a
solution to it, and in doing so they have crested a Span-
isbh school of economic thinking with peculiar character-

istics.

This school, 1like all schools of theory, is
a reflection of experience. If we study it we are able
to understand what social-economic conditions have lead
wen to think as we shall see these men thinking, And we
can sum up the sitwation thus: the fact of hungry toilers
amid unused, usable land, has lead to a recurring demand

for what we may call pgrarian Collectivism,

Agrarian Collectivisw is a telief that when
necessary the State must step in and interfere with the
existing privileges of private property in land so that
the hungry toiler way by his labour get bread out of it.
Bvery progressive Spaniard has argued that this is a duty
of the State and every Spanish toiler has hoped that the
State would carry out its duty. With extraordinary pat-
ience the Spanish toiler has waited for this help, on
certain occasions he has even not waited altogether in

vain.



13

But the Spanish toiler has zalso had guite a
different source of hope and help. In Spain we find very
rich survivals of those primitive cooperations between
wan and man, those forms of primitive cowmunism, which
are found wherever the earliest stages of village life
are studied, The Spanish toiler has had certain reser-
voirs of wutual aid to which he has been able to cling
for support against oppressing classes, both feudal ang

bourgeois,

Now then: if we consider these two things we
can understand the nature of Spanish anarchism, It is the
natural rejoinder of the peasant, when he sees the State
refusing to do its duty of interference with laws of pro=-
pérty which sterilise the land., The Peasant sees the
State as the force which prevents the use of nature, he
has experience of mutual aid which is only limited by the
wickedness of the State, he learns to regard the State as
the original evil and a state-less world as one where his
rrimeval local institutions of wutual aid flourish and

solve all problems.

Every revelt of the Spanish toiler has this at
its beginning, an evil State denying him +the use of land

end a tradtion of mutual aid which seems suffieient %o
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solve all problems if the State can be destroyed,

That is anarchism in ite proper habitat: only
later does it become transferred to the toiler in the town.
It is a country docirine in essence and we shall see later
that the reason why in Spain we find anarcho~syndicalism
so strongly developed in the town thet some people regarg
it as essentially a town philosophy, is that the country

has %;ways beer able to icvpose itself on the town in Spain.

But our first task must be to examine Agrarien
Collectivism as we find it in the Spanish school of econ-
omists; then we must see exactly what is weant by the
toilers' mutual aid, Only then can we hope to understand
the practical features of anarcho-syndicalism in Barcelona

Agrarian Collectivism is the doctrine that
the State is bound to inferfere with the rights of pro-
perty in land whenever the peasant is hungry and the land
uncultivated, Anarchism is the peasant's recourse %o his
traditional forms of mutual aid when the State refuses to

perform this duty.

Agrarian Collectivisw has its origin in woral

theology. The earliest writers asked themselves why there
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was this terrible wrong of hungry peasants amid uncuiti-
vated land and they put it down to the Fall of Man. Since
this is very like the answer given by certain anarchist
writers of the nineteenth century we may do well to spend

a few moments studying it.

The first vague political economist in Spain
was the great Juan Iuis Vives, the commentator of Si%,
Augustine; and we may say that the source of all Spanish
economic criticism - and in Spain political econcmy has
almost always been a criticism and not an apology for
existing conditions - has been Augustine's City of God.
Society is imagined as evolviné in a dual forw, one un=
tainted by the Fall, the other as we know it. A sort of
unsullied Platonic idea of society at any given moment
existed along with the reality. The world of Adam before
he sinned was no primitive gafden with the rudimentary
social structures that are all a primitive hunter and fruit
picker regquires, it was Valencia, or Barcelona, or Seville
as the writer knew thew, transfigured into what they

would have been without original sin.

Vives wrote in 1526 a book called *De Subventione
Pauperum, sive de Huwanis necessitatibus®. 1In it he tackles

-the c¢lassic problem of Spanish economic life. Originally,
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he says, there was community of goods, but owing to the
Fall sowe began to want to oppress others, or at least
to enjoy in laziness the fruit of their labours, This

reached a point where some were in complete want,

One sees at once the Platonist at work: the
Fall is not an event in time or else it would have been
absurd 10 talk of community of goods before it happened,
'Originally' weans 'it was the original intention' and
the fruit of this original intention, the Platonic idea,

the Auvgustinian City of God, goes on elsevhere,

But here on earth the citizens seeing the
effects of fallen human nature tried to remedy them by
dividing up the land round their cities external Judge-
ment and in the internal judgement of his soul. And I
myself have seen this happen, that a man in a year when
there was great lack of 5read, went to a baker who was
taking the bread from the oven, and being taken, the

Justice set him free,

We must not forget in searching into the
subeconscious origins of Anarchism that, such a doctrine
is natural in any agricultural civilization. It is not
Euntil industrial capitalism arrives that theft becomes

aluost worse than murder. Only a few years ago in Spain
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while I was walking through a vineyard I asked a peasant
what was the limit to the nuwber of grapes I could honest-
ly steal, and I was told that there was no harm in eating
what I needed at the mowent, though it would be bad to
take more than that away; a rule which would hardly apply

to the appropriation of watches or pairs of shoes.

The doctrine which follows the theological
premises and concerns the duty of thé State is that if
charity does not suffice to rewedy the unnatural depriva-
tion of nature's goods then the State can and wust remedy
it by a readjustment and redistribution of property. Vives
roundly states this and he is followed by writer after
writer throughout Spanish history. We shall see it as-
sumed as a fundamental of pclicy as well as a were plan
for reform and when there is an Anarchist Revolt it is.
against the State which refuses to carry out this funda-

mental duty.

In passing it is worth noting that the belief
that social injustice and want are the results of the
Original Pall is not unlike the attitude of a Proudhon or
@ Duhring. All Marxist students are aware of Duhring's
theory that Porce came first and imposed slavery, and that

Engel's rejoinder that Force could not have come without



economic conditions through which the slave could be en-
thralled, that Robinson Crusce enslaved Man Friday not
because of a2 sinful fall from decency, but because he

found himself possessed of certain economic advantages

over Friday. It is interesting to find that this anarchist
doctrine existed in the firet rudiments of economic thought,
that Bakunin and his school ecan trace an honourable ances-

try back to the Fathers of the Christian Church.

Before tracing the idea that the State must
intervene to redress agrarian wrongs let us glance at an
instructive episode in the further intellectual history of

Juan Tuis Vives,

His work of.1526 may claim to be the earliest
sketch of Spanish Agrarian Cdilectivism. To us who have
seen what capitalism has done to moral theology in so far
as its attitude itowards private property is goncerned,
Vives wmust seewm almost a revolutionary on the evidence we
have so far given, We must remember that it was no part
of his doctrine to short-circuit its revolutionary impli-
cations by saying that although it is the duty of a Chris-
tian to share his goods he may neglect this duty provided
he sets all right by a death-bed confession, that was to

come later, Vives firmly believed in the practical nec-



essity of State interference with private property in lang.
But in 1535 he wrote another brief treatise entitled de

communione rerum which is nothing but a bitter and ruth-

less attack on cowmunisw -of any sort. In it he exalts
private property and denies that Jesus weant that we were
to give to the poor anything except that which we did not

wigh to keep for our own use.

What brought about this chenge? The Agrarian
Collectivism of the bookish Vives had cowe inte contact
with the practical revolutionary Anarchism of the Anabap-

tists,.

In 1525 the great agitator Munger had paid
with his 1ife for his practical teaching that "the earth
is a couwon heritage in which we (the poor) have a part
which has been usurped®, His death was followed by an
Anarchist revolutioh throughout Gerwmany, Holland and
Switzerland ageinst princes, landgraves, dukes, prelates
and electors. Whether or not these Anabaptists had learned,
like their descendants, to "kill without hate" Vives was
appalled by the bloodshed, the terror, the orgenized in-
discipline around him, In the stress of circumstance he
forgot that this was an almost lawful rising against the

State which had neglected its duty of repartitioning the



the land. He found himself in the position of many a
liberal thinker since, when the People avenge themselves,
instead of waiting for justice to be dome nicely but too
late, In 1534 the city of Munster became a libertarian
comnune and the centre from which anarchist doctrine
filtered through many neighbouring countries. Juap Tais

Vives found that this was not at all what he had weant.

The second name in the history of Spanish
Agrarian Collectivism is that of the great Jesuit histor-

ian Juan de Mariana whose very important book de Rege et

Regig institutione was printed in Toledo in 1599,

Here too we find the orthodox belief that the
rrimitive state of mankind inecluded the common property of
all natural wealth. DPrivate property was the daughter of
craft and theft, and though it could not now be abolished,

the State wmust intervene to put an end %o social injustice,

Mariana's doctrine was that since private pro=-
perty was the result of the coiruption of human nature it
was not right that all natural wealth should be in private
hands., 7Part of it should be set aside for common owner-
ship and common use, This as we shall see was a mere

rationalization of actual practise in many parts of Spain,
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~ where common ownership went hand in hand with private.
Mariana considered that public policy required a careful
mean tc be kept between the two extremes of exclusive pri=-
vate ownership and communism; and he considered it to be
the duty of the State to intervene in order that this

wean should be kept.

In every city there was to be an official in-
spector of fields who should report against all that were
badly used and reward with public benefits the workers whose
Crops were largest, This idea that ownership carries with
it the obligation to use well recurs frequently in Spanish
writers. Mariana advocated that badly used land should be
forfeited to the community who should cultivate it well and
take a substantial part of the profits, after paying the
labour, for the public treasury., This awounts to EXDI O~
priation with partial indemmnification of the owner, and was
advocated much later by (among others) the Marquis of Santa
Cruz de Marcenado in his Beonomico~Politic~-Monarchic Rhapsody
1732. The Marquis suggested that any land belonging to
people too poor to be able to work it should be worked for
them by public resources at a small charge, a foreshadowing
of the idea of the Collective, which was to prove so much

more practical than the attewmpts of the Spanish Republic of
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1931 to establish small holdings, It recognized that

land might rewmain uncultivated through lack of capital.

Thus in these precursors of a more formed
econdmic science we see an insistance on the limited na-
ture of the rights of private property in land and also
the idea of the State as an entity exercising moral rather
than econowmic functions. This can only be the reflection
in theory of a practise where collectivism was an accepted
rule and where the State was still an emsnation of the
People as a whole and not as it came to be in due course
& superimposed thing arising out of conflicting classes
and representing among these classes the interests of the

one which was dowinant,

At this point we wust turn to a source of theory
and ‘experience whieh seeﬁs to have enriched Spanish thought
very greatly., The conquistadores, who, we may suppose, were
induced to leave their Estremaduran homes partly at least
by economic depression there, found themselves face to face
with one of the wost highly developed examples of agrarian
collectivism that mankind has achieved. The conquerors of
Peru were for the most part destructive militarists and

ruthless exterminators but there were some who obeerved the



institutions they were destroying and saw in thew possible

remedies for troubles at hone,

The wost important things which iwmpressed
thewm as giving hope of solution for problems at home were
these:

1. The third part of agricultural land was distri-
buted every year by families in proportion to
the individuals composing them. The right of
property rewmained with the Imnca, but the usu-
fruct belonged to the recipients of the lot,
always provided that they had a duty to help

each other,

2. The rest of the land remaining in the hands of
the Inca; or religious bodies or lahdlords,
wag worked comwmunally by the people who divided

up the labour fairly among all individuals,

3+ All herds were held and partitioned in the same

way as the land and crops.

Spanish administrators compared the excellent social Pros-
perity of Peru with the conditions of Spain and recommended
the adoption of Peruvian customs, Thus in 1624 Francisco
Murcia de la Llana writes as follows: "Spain is impover-

ished and decadent, but it contains much waste land. Iet
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every parish sow ten fanegas of this land, one year in
one place, and another in another with seed lent by the
State. The work is to be done on Sunday after Mass., The
harvest .will be given to the State free and will awount

to three willion fanegas of bread,

"1f there were nc other way of convincing
pecple of the value of this method cne would only have to

look at Peru who thus raise taxes and care for the poor,"

Another writer who expounds & system of
hgrarian Collectivisw is Pedro de Valencia who wrote cirea
1600. Among the disasters which a country can suffer, he
says, the worst is lack of population with consequent loss
of labour. "The Royal patrimony is men, not land ard wmuch
less woney, and in consequence, since the population of
Spain has gone down by half, your FKajesty has lost half

your paitrimony.

it is bad governmeht that has done this, since
the land is fertile and if that which God neither wants
nor would allow were to happen and Spain were to fall bee
neath the power of a foreign country which peopled and cul-
tivated her then with the tithes alone there would be money,

men, and horses to conguwer the world. It is +then the King's
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duty to do the same.m

Pedro de Valencia goes on to show the right
which the State has to force people to cultivate the lang

instead of leaving it simply to private enterprise.

"In ancient well ordered republics" he writes,
"the laws and governors paid more attention to the EOoVern=
ment of the society as a whole, and to keeping and iwmprove
ing the condition of the republic, than to private pleas
and negotiations; now nothing else is thought of, and the
rest is left to God. Then the chief cure was the welle-
being and increment of citizens, for which they had stat-
istics of people and properties, and they knew each year
if these things were increasing or decreasing, and to
avoid decrease they had a constant care for the cultivation

of the land, which is the increase of people.

"We in Spain through our fault and carelessness
are debtors to God for so wany souls, who gave us this land
on lease that we should cultivate it, populate it and pay
tithes to his ministers, and it is not lawful to have it
idie through our own flabby laziness. 8o wrong is this
that we deserve to have it taken from us and given to those

who would use it better.
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"It is the King's duty to see %o it that each
one works the land, and works it well, since it is neces-
sary for the Republic, whose guardian the King is, to see
that it is not i1l used. And though in Spain the land
does not all belong to the King by private tithe neverthe-
less it does by universal tithe for the use of private pro-
perty for public good, since all the land belonged origin-
ally to the Republic, and if it was divided among individuals
it was for convenience in culfivation and it was given by

God to be worked in enfiteusis whose bailiffs kings are,

"The rewedy for all this i1l is simple. In
every province and district setting apart pasiures and wood-
lands all the rest of the land must be broken up and cul-
tivated according to its natural gualities, That which is
already cultivated must be divided into small lots with a
fixed waximum since labour is not fox bartering nor to be
marketed, but to be used for each one to sustain higself

and his family, witbh very little over to sell.

"Waste land whether publicly owned or belong-
ing to rich men wust also be broken up. The latter will
Teceive a small rent in exchange and will benefit by hav-
ing a wuch more secure source of income than if they had

to rely on what they could get out of large estates them-
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selves, Apart from this public interest comes before

private,

"It is this inequality of possessions in land
whereby some own very large dehesas and others, almost all,
not a square yard, This is the most pernicious danger to
the community and that which has destroyed more provinces
and will destroy. God condemns it and forbids it: there
have been seditions and wars because of it in many times
and places, and it is always the cause of discord, envy

and i1l will among &itizens."
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5.3:

Confession,

1946
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My friends, you who desire not wmerely to under-
stand the world in which we live, but to change it, a Crip-
pling idea stands between you and success. It is for ever

coming to the surface,

Thus when people heard that atomic energy had
been released in large quantities and wondered what this
might mean, one question seemed to appear most naturally in
their minds. And indeed it was natural in o var=-weary but
unpeaceful world., "Will the atomic bomb bring worse wars

or will it banisgh warow

The pessiwists thought with woroge pleasure of
the collapse of civilisation of a subterranean mode of liv-
ing, of protective dispersal over the five continents, The
optimists felt with hopeful illogicality that wankind had
now been so successfully beastly that we would be forced to

stop short_before_mass—suicide.

Both optimist and pessimist were wrong. The

atomic bowb makes war neither more likely, nor less likely._
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Por the bomb is en insirument and it is not wen's instru-~
ments which cause or prevent war but wen®!s minds. This
we must believe even if the opposite could be proved, we
would have to act as if this were so. But the opposite

cannot be proved.

If I see a tractor and a plough in the corner
of a field and a man standing beside them, I know that it
ig the wan who will decide if that field is to be ploughed,

not the tractor,.

This ip a simple and reasonable matter of faith,
and yet oy generation in its social and political philosophy
denied +this very thing and thereby, I believe, betrayed the
fort, We allowed ourselves to be crippled by the idea that

man's instruments were able to dictate to wan's wind.

When I say 'wy generation', I mean those people,
more or less, whose years are nuobered side by side with
those of the twentieth century., And, of course, I do not
mean all the people of that age. You expect most people to
be trajitors to humanity by indifference at least; but thexe
is a group, relatively small at ahy fime, who sincerely
want and profoundly believe themselves to be serving.humén

progress, and it is of these only that I auw speaking,

Nor am I thinking of our contemporaries in
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other countries. I am not concerned with the problems

of Russia or Germany or Prance or the United States,

though doubtless the problems of human progress are one

and indivisible, I aw, in fact, thinking of the cowpara-
tively small group who can be luﬁped together by indiscreet

friends and shrewd enemies alike as "left-wing intellectuals.,”

If it had been possible to mass-observe this
group, they would no doubt have been found tc have had
quite a number of intellectual habits in common. Most of
them, for example, read either the New Stateswan, the Tri-
bune, or possibly the TLabour Monthly. Most of them vote
labour but thought very little of Transport House or Mr.
Herbert Morrison. Most of them, possibly because they read
reviews in the New Statesman, were able to talk cleverly
of a large proportion of the more important new books.

They used to attend the Promenade Concerts but were highly
critical of Sir Henry Wood., They are prepared to listen

to Beethoven but prefer to talk about atonality. A4 large
number kept a metaphorical piece of chalk in their pocket
with which to cross out on sight any idea which wight eall
for action on their part, To their credit be it said that
they did not want a Second ¥ront where others could cut the

barbed wire and go :forward inio the minefields, They wanted
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In the widst of this group, wass-observation
would nevertheless have found the finest spirits of our
age, feeling not very comfortable perhaps, but staying
where they were for the very best of reasons, because

there was nowhere else for them to go.

But since birds grow feathers like those of
the birds with whom they flock, these finest spirits grad-
vally began to change, For the sake of distant ideals which
they believed they held in coummon with the other birds,
theﬁ began to compromise on the very code which had urged

thew to start out on their quest for cowpany.

Beginning with an urge to serve huwmanity, they
soon found themselves sacrificing human beings of flesh
and blood to that vague abstraction,. the human future.
0dd things began to happen to their affection for truth,
to their kindliness, to fheir capacity for love., And in
the end they found that they were worshipping the very

devils they set out to exorcise.

Meanwhile, the stupid, the fat, the selfish,
the unimaginative, those who are not week, not pure in
heart, not humble, await with ua the mowent when anxiety,

fear and hate clap the whole of humanity into a2 universal



Our generation of left-wing intellectuals are to blame,

We sold the fort.
11

For us in England, the mowent of betrayal

came when we allowed ourselves to be stampeded out of the
utopian socialism of Robert Owen and William Morris into
sowething which we were pleased +to call scientific social-
isw. I can remember when I myself wade that betrayal, I
can recall the group of undergraduates at the end of the
last war with whow I talked and thought late into the night,
I can even analyse the reasons.whibh led me to shut up the
books of Owen and Morris which I understood, and to take
down Das Xapital which I was not qualified economically or
philosophically to read in a eritical spirit. And the Tea~

Bong were by no means purely intellectual.

There was one thing, however, which appealed to
all of us, The current expletive "egcapism” had not been
invented in those days, but we were all able, thanks to
reasonably heelthy instincts, to sense the selfishness and
therefore the ungatisfactory nature of'daydreams. It was

all very well to try aiid avoid the harsh realities of the



industrial revolution by picturing a co~operative common-
wealth which only existed in our own winds, Rut{ the Dream
of John Bull was only a dream, and News from Nowhere was
only news from nowhere, and none of this helped the vie-

tims of social injustice whowm we were out to defend,

But Marx told us how it was to be done. MNarx
was practical., Marx explained the whole process whereby
inévitably socialism would ceese to be a dream and cease
to be news from nowhere., Marx not only explained human
society, but showed how to alter it nearer the heart's de-~

sire.

0f course, it was not only Marx that excited
us, 1 wonder how many of wy contemporaries remember the
"Hands off Russia" weeting at the Albert Hall soon after
the last war. We were younger then. Is that the only
reason why our feelings were probably more generous than

to=-day?

The other day, discussing the latest example
of power politics as they are played by the great police
state of Bastern Europe, a friend said to me: "Of course
I am not so disillusioned as some people, but then you see

I never expected too wuch of Russia."

Well, we did expect too much of Russia.
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When we spoke and agitated and passed resolutions and
marched in protest, it was because in Russia we saw the
freeing of the soul of wman. Oh no, we did not believe in
a change in the heart of man, or a sudden wmiracle. Ioving-
kindness could only come through a change of economic in-
stitutions. We knew this because Marx said so. But here
in Russia, the social institutions which caused anxiety

and fear and hate were overthrown. If we could keep the
grasping hands of greed off Russia, the sort of life about
which William Morzis wrote would be established securely

on earth. The star in the east had arisen.

Those of us who cried "Hands off Russia" in

1918 have lived to see that we were mistaken. That in it-
self is not wuch more than a personal misfortune, but what
is criminal is that so many of us have either become cyn-
ical, saying that diseppointwent was bound to come and that
we are older and wiser now so that we have no need o dab-
ble in politics, or we have_become so dishonest as to work
for tyranny and the imprisonment of the human Epirit in the

very name of freedom,

Worse still, we have corrupted the youth, the
generation younger than ourselves who, thanks to us, began

their thinking political life as "scientific socialists".
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Let me hasten to add that when I say we have
covmitted the crime of supporting tyranny in the very name
of freedow, I am thinking in terms of our own country, of
our own problems and not those of Russia. It is perfectly
- irue that Russia has becowe, now that Nagi Germany is des-
troyed, the most perfect example of a police state in the

contemporary world, but that is their own affair,

Kr. Churchill will get no more support from us
in 1946 than be did in 1918 in any effort to bring his kind
of freedowm to the U,S,8.R. A "Hands off Russia" movement
to-day is, however; not a little ridiculous, Por that mat-
ter, socialiswm as an economic systewm seems at the moment
at least even nearer home not to require a crusade in its

defernce.

But what is very necessary is for us all to see
before it is too late where we have gone wrong, Why are
we disappointed in Russia? Is it Russia's fault or is it

not more probably our own?

Let us return to the unploughed field and the

wan standing beside the tractor and the plough.
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The man in the field standing beside his trac-
tor and his plough I take as a symbol of mankind and the
machine agé. What we learned from Marx (whether it would
have surprised Marx to hear it is enother matter) was that
the tractor and the plough, and not the man, determined
whether or not the field was to be ploughed. ¥ore than
that, we learned that the thoughts of the wan not merely
about ploughing, but about his wife, his God, his neigh-~
bour, were bound to be different, now that he had a2 trac-
tor, frowm what he thought when he still used a horse. Kot
only different, but so bound and determined by the change
frzom horse to tractor that with careful study we could des-
¢ribe the nature of his thoughts and feelings from the mere
knowing that he had a tractor. More even than this: admit-
ting that not only the plough but the man's thoughts were
harnessed to the tractor to-day and the horse yesterday,
we could foretell what would happen to man's soul if we
could merely know the future wmechanical progress of the
tractor into a still more productive tool. Or rather, we
came to the conclusion that as it was not possible to pro-

phecy the development of man's productive tools 2nd econo-
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wic surroundings, it was not possible to lay down the
sort of future course might lead to his greater happinees

and emotional health.

That was the central idea which permeated the
air of our generation, not werely amongst Communists or
Marxists, for in those intelleciunally bankrupt years the
pressure of ideas was low and the Marxist gas expanded

outwards in every direction.

Now there are certain age-old problems of life
with which the philosophers and theclogians have always
been concerned. These include such things as whether on
any worning the wan in the field is able to make a decie~
sion to plough or not to plough according to his own free-
will, or whether he must do one or the other because all
that had happened in the Universe before determined that

one alternative alone was possible and the other impossible,

And there is the other problem as to the mind
of wan and the things about which it thinks, feele and wills;
ag to which came first, as to whether they are two or one,
and if two, as to which determines the other, or what their

nutual relations are.

These problewms, nobody would deny, are of vital

importance for those who would understand the meaning of
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life. They are, however, problews needing special train-
ing and more than usual intellectuazl skill hefore they
can even be stated in the correct form, let alone be dis-
cussed or solved. Only a handful of philosophers and
theologians are competent to hold an opinion, let alone
to give an opinion upon them. When the rest of us eXamine
what this handful have said, we find no agreement, The
experts cannot issue a unaniwous report, and this is
something to think about. When scientific experts work
together for a practical purpose, such as the making of
an atomic bowb, or the improving of a breed of cattle, or
the synthesising of a new drug, or the making of a gas-
turbine engine, though each may have personal preferences
in wmatters of detail, they cén reach a measure of agree-

ment sufficient to produce something in the end..

There must be something very different about
the nature of the problems which philosophers and scientists
attack. One is reminded of what would happen if a group of
pecple were confronted with two human skulls. By filling
them with shot in the approved anthropometric fashion, ab=
solute agreement could be reached as to which of the two
skulls had the greater cranial capacity., But if the same
group, 80 unanimous about this, had been confronted by the

two living wowen to whom those skulls had once beélonged,
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there would have been very little likelihood of a unani-
mous opinion as to which was the wore beautiful., It would
almost seem that whereas agreement between scientists
cowes fromthe applying of the same technigue with equal
skill to the object of research, agreement between philo-
sophers implies similar emotional likes and dislikes, and

this is a wmatter to which we must return later.

¥hat is important here is that we amateur

readers of Marx, with no previous experience of philoso-
phical problems, often with no knowledge that anybody had
thought about such things before Marx and Engels were born,
seized upon their solutions by an act of faith and dewand-
ed that our friends should do the same. If they did not
believe that the tractor and the plough determined whether
the field should be ploughed, our erstwhile friends be-
came escapists, social fascists, exploiters, and the class

enemies of the toiling wmasses.

v

The particular kind of Jesuit whose job it is
to expound orthodox Marxism will by now be certain that I
have delivered wyself into his hands, for what I said is

a distortion of Marxism and not taught by the orthodox



Coummunist Party.

As to the Cowmunist Party, what they say they
teach is not of the slightest importance to any honest man,
for they teach one thing to one man, and another to another.
In their inner highbrow circles they no doubt observe the
decencies of philosophic argument, but as these are not of
the stuff witbh which common man can be moved, they have al-
ways been prepared 1o sponsor any sort of distorted doctrine,
provided it serves its purpose, namely the increase of sSup=-

port for the Cowwmunist Party as a whole.

They know perfectly well that ¥arx was a bour-
geois and, therefore, unlikely to have taught that none but
a proletarian can be trusted to speak the truth. But they
encourage, when it suits them, a vulgar FKarxism which sug-
gests that the class-war must be fought by the working class

alone, and that all sympathy from outside is suspect,

It is true that they have invented the category
of Wfellow traveller" for the duchesses, bishops, gentlemen
of independent weans, publishers, artists and authors, whose
various brands of humanitarianism or mere sentiwentalism can
be usefully ewployed along with any accumulated surplus value
that may go with such people's other virtues. But one has

only to have heard the vituperation and contewpt lavished
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in private by Communists on such fellow travellers as
Fr. Victor Gollancz or Mr., John Strachey when they have
insisted upon getting off at a different station, to rea-

lise that the basis of the liaison is strietly utilitarian.

Now one of the wain reasons why it is impossible
%o argue with Communists is this very protean nature of what
they teach, and so no one need be worried by an excuse that

what he says is not orthodox Communist doctrine.

As 1o the other possible criticism that what I
have said is not what Marx meant, I can afford to be indif=-
ferent to that alsc, for what watters in the world to~day
is not what Marx said, but what would-be progressive minds,
most of thew untrained in philosopbhy, have been led to be-
lieve true about the world they live in. Arnd particularly,
Bince progressive-minded people are so because of moral
rather than economic¢ ideas, how their escale of moral values
has been influenced by the curremt philosophic theories,

mostly Marxist, which have been dinned into them.

That is why it was a betrayal of the first mag-

nitude when our generation departed from utopian socialisu

F3



to so0=called scientific socialism,

Because it was called scientific socialism,
they felt it would deliver the goods, because science al-
ways does deliver the goods, whether in the form of an atom-
ic bomb or a new healing wedicine, or an engine which works.
It was an act of unselfishness: they gave up delightful
daydreams, their personal escapes from the sordidness of
industrial civilisation, so as to combine, they thought, to

promote the interestis of the telling masses.

Unfortunately, an unselfish act does not mean
necessarily an increase in the sum~total of a man's virtue.
If in the act of being unselfish you ewmancipate yourself
frow certazir other virtues, such as truthfulness and loving-

kindness, you may find that your moral stature has diminished.

And this is what we all found. Por scientific
socialism has the great disadvantage that sooner or later
it absolves those who devote themselves to the cause of pro=-
gress from performing their duty towards their neighbour, as

this hasg been cowmonly understood.

Iet me take one example. Scientific socialism
pours ample scorn on charity. Nothing is mvre certain than
the fact that a good capitalist is worse than a bad one.

The man who drinks and gambles his illagotten surplus value



away can almost claiw to be socially useful because he
fills the bill of the wicked capitalist so perfectly., But
the hard-working eapitalist who lives abstemiously and
founds hospitals and libraries and universities is really

a scoundrel,

I know that this is guite logical. Here is a
man ewmploying thousands of men to whow for every twelve
man-hours of labour he gives back only ten. The other two
he filches, salving his conscience by devoting one of them
to ostentatious social works - a bad business certainly,
and in the long run likely to bring its own apt doow. But
in practice, it seems rather silly to blame ¥r. Cadbury or
Iord Ieverhulmwe or Lord Nuffield for having a social cone
science instead of an uncontrollable lust for diamonds and

champagne.

But +this view of charity and good works has
far more serious conseguences on the ordinary individual.l
1% may not be a good thing to give a sixpence to a beggar,
but the theory as a whole can so easily become an excuse
and therefore, a cause of the atrophy of all normal gener-

ous feelings.

Now I teke this as a very simple exawple of

what I believe to have happened. Namely, that the points
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of view, semi-philosophic and semi-reasonable as they may
be, which have become the creed of lefi-wing intellectuals
in the last generation; are likely to breed Jesuitism rather

than Humaniswm,

It happens in two stages. The natural Jesuits,
those who put the Cause before the human individuals, the
future before the present, the end before the means, form
the nucleus, and because they offer that thing for which
all human beings who have not been depraved desire, namely
united effort for something outside and greater than mere
individual gain, they attract to them those who in wmore
fortunate circumstances would have seen the deadliness qf
all Jesuitry however well disguised with the mask of a
human face, That is what has happened to us. We have been

corroded by a dewmoralising creed.

Never was thére.a doctrine so generous in the
outlets which it gives for our feelings of hate and un-
charitableness, so0 profligate in excuses for dishonesty and
~disloyalty, as the vulgar form of Marxist socialism which
has for so long been the sole practical philosophy open

to left-wing intellertuzls.

Let us reconsider for a moment the question

which we left open as to why philosophers, however highly



trained in the technique of their profession, cannot agree
as scientists can. Surely it is because a philosophy, an
explanation of life, is at bottom human emotion intellect-

ualised,

We can agree upon the right construction of an
engine, or even on the part played by nucleic acid in human
inheritance, because there is relatively little at stake,
but in the explanation of 1ife and the Universe as a whole
there is everything at stake, and, right in the centre of
every philosophic system, desires and aspirations of the

individual philosopher will be found enshrined.

It . follows, therefore, that for practical pur-
poses the rightness or wrongness of philosophy is of second=-
ary importance, What really wmatters is that every philoso-
phy will attract a given ewotional type of individual, and
therefore the ruling philosophy will impose upon other types
the domination of the particular type to which it is fitted.

If the ruling philosophy‘is one which will stunt
the generous feelings, the social conscience, the desire for
truth in daily dealings with one's fellow men, it does not
matter how correct it way be on ite logical and rational

side, it will be a poison to the generation which accepts it.

That ie what happened to our generation. We
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were poisoned by a social philosophy which gave ample
encouragement for envy, malice and a2ll uncharitableness.
It discowforted the kindly wan and encouraged the dis-

gruntled and the ruthless,
vl

There could have been only one excuse for
all this; that scientific socialism was really scientifie,
in other words that it would deliver the goods. That by
following its logic we could achieve the results on which

our heart was set.

I take it that we can agree upon what we
wanted, We wanted a new kind of individval and we wanted
thew on a large scale, On the negative side we wanted the
abolition of all those forms of social injustice, of pri-
vilege, of inequality of opportunity which prevented health

and happiness from being enjoyed by the wmajority of people.

We wanted everybody to have freedom to develop
in their own way, provided that way wes not anti-social.
There are a number of well-worn phrases for what we wanted,
and underneath them all there was a belief in the perfect-

ability of human nature end an ultimate perfect human so-



ciety.

It is iwportant to remember this at this
peint, if we are going to ask ourselves whether scienti-

fic socialism has really delivered the goods.

Remember, we became scientific socialists
partly because we accepied one boast of Marx and Bngels.
Other philosophies, they told us, seek to explain the
world, our philosophy seeks to alter it. Has Communisw
altered the world in the way in which we had expected the

world toc be altered?

In 80 far as Marxism was responsible for the
Russian Revolution there have certainly been changes there,
but are they the sort of changes whiéh we expected; the
sort of changes for which we enlightened Englishmen sold

our birthright of British utopian socialism?

There has been a change in the group to whow
power belongs, Let ue puppose for a moment that the Rus-
gian Revolution was and has remained a proletarian revol-
ution, and that all power has gone to the toiling mwasses,
Were we initerested in the exercise of power? Did we not
know that all power corrupis, and that absolute power
corrupts absolutely? Can anyone point to any individual

anywhere who has been happier, sanery, a more contented



being simply because he has had power to wield?

Our interest in power lay solely in the pre-
vention of its use by anyone to exploit another human
being, Are no human beings exploited, impoverished by the
exercise of power in Russia to-day? Does Russia avoid the
exploitation of individuals or groups within its borders
simply because there has been a transference of power
from the incowpetlent Czars to the highly competent Com-

missars?

Thexe has been an enormous increase in the
waterial efficiency of +the Russian people. It has been
brought about partly by importing certain methods which
capitalists elsewhere desire to use but which working-class
protest was powerful encugh to prevent. The workers of
Awerica, for exawple, defeated the de~humanising efforts
of Mr. Taylor, those same methods amid the blare of trum-
pets are re-christened Staconovism, are the glory of Russia
and, curiously enough, the proud boast of the British Com-
munist Party, who would of course, and rightly, fight to
the death against their introduction here on the ground

that the worker was a huwman being and not a machine.

But just exactly how far have the changes

brought about by Marxism in Russia changed the world as
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we would see it changed? There is precisely the same
avount of political crime, or perhaps even an increase
over the days when the Czars rewarded literacy with exile
to Siberia, Whatever view one takes of the Moscow Trials
and of the less publicised Purges, the were fact of their

bappening is not a credit to scientific socialism.

If it is a man's environwent that moulds his
thoughts, it is odd indeed that the socialist environment
of Russia during the last twenty-five years should have

been so fruitful in traitors.

There was a time when nothing annocyed & Com-
wunist wmore than to have suggested that the Russian Rev-
clution did not conform to the criteria 1aid down by Marx
foxr his social revolution. It is now clear to any honest
observer that nothing that has happened in Russia since
remotely resembles the assumed progress of wan's destiny

in socialiém.
v11

There is a good deal to be said for hate, Cer-

tainly it is my experience that men who imagine and tell

you that they love all their fellow creatures, both known



and unknown, are not only socially dangerous, but very

often personally repulsive.

But there is nothing at all to be saigd for the
kind of hate which grows on love like a cancer, gradually

overceming every healthy cell in a wan's ewmotions.

The man, therefore, who clings to the vulgar
Marxism which expresses itself in ink in %he Daily Woxker
and in chalk on every vacant wall, (jostling sometimes for
space with the other philosophy so psychologically similar,
which expresses itself concisely in such phrases as 'Perish
Judea') must do so for one of two reascns; either he is =
focl or he .ig a knave., If he likes a philosophy which in
practice derides truthfulness and ruins every human rela-

tionship with intolerance and suspicion, then he is a knave,

But it is wore likely that because he believes,
through despair of alternative philosophies, that the tac-
tics of the Daily Worker and of the Cowmunist Party are
necessary if social injustice is to be attacked, he has
allowed himself to turn a blind eye and a deaf ear to his
first departures from decency, and has finally got so in
'the habit of prevarication, clever evasion and defamation
of his best friend who disagrees with him politically,
that he has become a child of darkness, largely because
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he made an effort to be a2 child of light.

He should not have been so innocent of the
world's ways; he should have known that the worst enemies
of humanity are most apt to disguise themselves as human-

ity's friends.

But let wme suppose that such & one is not con=
vinced that scientific socialisw is a false prophet. Ee

demands the proofs. Well, here they are.

First let me state plainly what it is I attack.
I do not attack Russia. I thank wmy ancestors with all my
heart that I am not a Russian, I pray to my descendents
1o protect alllRussians from those who would obstruct her
firet childhood steps towards becoming civilised. But, I
glso pray to my descendents to protect themselves from
imagining that Russia shows a way to them. I attack the
attitude which turns the Bnglish Ieft into a quisling party
in the service of Russia., I attack the attitude whiech im-
agines that Socialist econcwics plus a police state is an
advance or the sort of capitaliém we have in Bngland to-
day linked to a potentially democratic state, I do not
think that even the castrated capitalism, so different
from what Marx talks about, is likely to last, and I cer-

tainly think .that the standard of democratic institutions
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in cur England can be raised., Indeed, I believe that the
only hope for the world is a Western Buropean socialism
which seeks to integrate the individual in the community

rather than to sacrifice him to the state,

I believe that with 211 our faults we have al-
ready created in Western Europe a finer tradition of kind-
liness and tolerance than ever came out of the East, ang
that the way to safeguvard this is to continue developing
it in an ever freer world and not toc lock ourselves in and
hand over the key to any dictator, individwal or group,

however well intentioned,

I see nothing at 211 in recent history which
gives we any confidence that scientific socialism, invented
by Marx, revised by Lenin, manipulated by Stalin and vul-
garised by the Daily Worker, is a trustworthy guide towards

such a goal.

Let us examine first the theory. Marx begins
by telling us that he is about to "lay bare the economic
law of motion of modern sociéty." This law of wotion, pro-
perly understood, will enable us io prophecy the future,
and particulaerly to prophecy that capitalism through the
seeds of decay already visible within it, must lead to

socialism,



The seeds of decay are due to the way in which
capitalism works, and particularly to the fact that the
production of goods must under capitalism constantly in-
crease, and in such a way that there will be wore and more
wealth in the hands of fewer and fewer people, while the

increasing majority will become poorer and poorer.

When this has come about, as it inevitably
must, there will be only two classes left in the state =
the bourgeoisie, gradually decreasing in numbers and in-
creasing in wealth; decreasing in numbers because every
capitalist destroys many other capitalists by ruthless cow=-
petition and forces thew to join the number of exploited.
The other class whiech will gradually be joined by the de-
feated enemy, the capitalist, by farmers and peasanteg, the
small shopkeepers and other lower middle~class groups, is
the vast army of the exploited proletariat, ground down
more and more in the losing battle to keep the capitalist

rate of profit up,

The inevitable result of this is a social reQ
volution. 1In Marx's own words: "Along with the steady de-
§rease in the number capitalist megnates who usurp and
monopolise all the advantages of this development, there

grows the extent of wisery, oppression, servitude, degra-
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dation and exploitation; but at the same time, there arises
the rebellious indignation of the working clase which is
steadily growing in number and which ig being disciplined,
unified and organised by the very mechanism of the cepital-~
ist method of production. Ultimately, a monopoly of capi-
tal becomes a fetter upon the mode of production which has
flourished with it, and in it. Both the centralization in
a few hands of the weans of production, and the social or-
ganization of labour, reach a point where their capitalist
cloak becomes a strait-jacket., It bursts asunder. The
hour of capitalist private property has struck. The ex=

Propriators are expropriated,"

Finally, Marx prophecies that the only possible
Tesult of the social revolution will be the coming of a
classless society, and then, since there are no longer ex-
ploiters or exploited, the need for a state will disappear,
for the state ieg simply the machinery with which the ex-
ploiters carry on their exploitation. The state will wither

away.

The scientific socialist in 1946 has the im-
pertinence to pretend that nothing has happened to cast
doubts on the success of Marx as a prophet, I do not mean

simply that he roundly declares that things have turned out
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25 Marx said they would., He goes further than this. He
affirms that in the 1light of all that has happened since,
Farxism can be taken as 2 guide for those who would crusade
in the cause of human progress, and that unless a wan sub-
mit to the discipline of the Marxist method, he will find
hiwself a lackey of the bourgecisie, a social fascist, a

class enemy and an escapist into the bargain,

The two wmost important practical effects of
this doctrine are first that Comwmunists oppose every at-
tempt to solve social problems which come frow outside
their own Party, and that it is an act of faith that what-
ever Russia desires in the field of foreign policy, down
to the minutest detail, must be supported, even though to
everybody else in the world such a policy may seem to strike
at the roots of international welfare and the welfare of

everybody, inciuding every worker in other countries.

I know of no wore tragic sight than to watch
decent-minded young wen and women, full of social con-
science, only too anxious to set the cause of humanity
before their own personal comfort and advancement,.strug—
gling to obey these two palpable lies, and to see the de~
formation of character which cowes to young people who are

the salt of the earth when they try in all humility to toe
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the Party line,

How are we to explain that Marxist teaching
as I have set it forth in brier, although it has been so

falsified in every line by events, is yet defended?

It is, of course, possible to find an excuse
for any mistake that Marx magde. PFor example, he was wrong
in believing that in advanced states like thaf ¢f Britain,
there would be a continuously inecreasing of capital in a
few hands, and equally wrong in teaching that the working

classes were bound to become poorer and poorer,

The very fact that revolution came first of
all in Russia and not in one of the economically advanced
states where it was supposed by him that the social revol-
ution would start because of this increasing wisery, wmakes

nonsense of the whole Marxist policy.

But that does not worry your scientific so-
cialist of the presenf vintage, The thing was put right
by Lenin. Ienin showed that Marx would have been quite

right but for one thing, Imperialism.

Imperialism is the last dodge of capitalism
trying to put off the pitiless day of reckoning. Imper~

ialism consists simply in keeping up the standard of your

own working class by exploiting the subject races in other
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parts of the world.

There is a lot in this idea which Ienin, of
course, borrowed from the English econowist, J.Ai. Hobson.
But from the point of view of the seekers after a philo~
sophy which will help them to alter the world, it is a
thousand pities that Marx was not able to prophecy ihe
éffects of Imperialism, It would have avoided disappoint-
ing those who accepted the soeial revolution in Britain,
Germany and America, and the coming of social revolution
in Russia would not have taken scientific socialists every-

where in the world so completely by surprise.

Then again, if you ask a Communist how it comes
about that when in Russia the social revolution expropriated
the expropriators and produced a classless society, the state
did not wither away, after looking at you with the contenpt
you deserve, he will tell you that the Russian state cannot
be expected to wither away so long as it is surrounded by

the hatred of a capitaliet world,

Of course, this answer is cowmon sense, but no-
.where in Marx's prophecy do we read that the classless so-
cialist state will have to be strengthened by the saerifice
of every individual to it in order to oppose its enemies

outside,



It is a pity that Marx did not make this elear.
If in our callow youth we had realised that the inevitable
result of a revolution in one country would be the setting
up of a police state far more ruthless than anything the
world has previously seen, far more devastating to the
moral fibre, to the humanisw of its individuals, and of
its supporters in other ccuntries, we wight have thought
twice before abandoning our kindlier, though perhaps less

efficient teachers for Marx and Machiavelli,

vill

To wany people, no doudt, the fact that their
prophet has proved so wrong will sufficiently explain the
signal lack of success shown by the Comwunist Party when-
ever they have tried to influence the course of humar events.
But I think that there is another reason, and one which -
gives one some little ground for optiwism, As I have said,
philosophers, unlike scientists, contain an elewent which
comes frowm the irrational part of the human wind; an ex-
planation of life is never altogether objective., The type
of emotion embedded in the philosophy of vulgar Marxism

is of so unattractive, so sordid a nature, that any huwm-
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anist will be thankful to find it so frequenily leading to

erxors of judgement.

It is worthwhile asking ourselves, who are the
Communist? Nobody needs telling that wembership of the
Communist Party of Great Britain is not economically de-
termined. It is not a working class party. A certain
number of workers pour in and out of it with great rapid-
ity, but the functioning backbone consists alwost entirely
of fellow-travellers of the proletariat, Membership, in-

deed, is psychologically determined.

In so far as the Communist Party has working
class support, it does not come from the skilled artisan
class where Marx prophecied its strengthk would lie. True
the Cowmunist Party can point with pride to Mr, Harry
Pollitt, but one swallow does not wake a sumwer. The
Communist Party is not the Party of leading scientists,
even though at least two Fellows of the Royal Society are

counted among its members.
1X

Why then did our generation fall for such an

inefficient form of fortune-telling? To answer that it is



no use exploring the realws of reason. We must have been
ewotionally starved and we must have found in the Marxist

philosophy the food for which our emotions craved.

The First World War left behind it a universal
sense of futility which was far wore devastating than the

war-weariness which we are feeling at present.

Comparing the two wars, it is iwpossible to
read into the first the important motives which impelled
us in the second. In current jargoﬁ, the first war was
not, and the second war was, a war of ideologies., The
hate and fear of Germany that we then felt was largely
synthetic., It did not epring from the sense that the POW=
ers of darkness and light had met in mortal cowbat. The
aims of our enemies were in the same category as our own
aims, We were fighting to retain our larger share, and the
Germans were fighting to obtain a greater share of material
things, 1If the Germans had won, they would have made inrocads
into our colonies, our trade and our material wealth. But

they would not have tampered with our culture or our soul.

In fact, if you were not seriously interested
in waterial possessions, the stake for which you fought in
that first war seewed in retfospect not worth the trouble.

And in this war of second-rate motives, young men were
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slaughtered by the tens of thousands to serve no ade-
guale military purpose at all, I think it is ioportant
for the generation which has just been fighting to rea-
lise that, with the improvements in the machines of war
and in spite of the ruthlessness and determination of
the enemy, their lives were safeguarded whenever possible
by a strategy which aimed at never losing a single life
if it could be possibly avoided. RBut in the first war,
thousands of people were killed on both sides in futile
efforts.to gain a few yards of irench, simply because
nobody had thought out the implications of machine~gun

fire,

The strategy of cur best generals was to lose
a2 hundred thousand lives provided the enemy could be made
to lose a hundred and twenty thousand, and in the long
run the war was not won by this ﬁaster wethod, but beéause
the German army was demoralised at the gsufferings on the

‘home front caused by our blockade.

The survivors from this singularly futile car-
nage must have spent the rest of their lives with a strong
sense of the futility of everything., Noreover, they and
their civilian brothers alike were returned %o peace con-

ditions without rehabilitation, moral or physical, and



63

without any sign that a single statesman had ever grasped

the problems involved in demobilisation.

In due course there followed the years of un-
employment, when any young man must have had a sense of

futility drummed into him yet again.

But no man will submit to a sense of futility
for long. He must feel that he has a place in the world
which is not only secure. but, and this is perhaps wmore
important, which he fills better than anyone else. It is

necessary to everyone of us to feel important.

In earlier days it was relatively easy even in
periods of social strife for the individual to find a sense
of security and 2 sense of personal grandeur. The Christian
religion gave him both., To be in possession of the certain-
ties of the Christian faith brings security to the wost
down~-trodden. To know that you are right and that those
that disagree with you are wrong is a greet comfort. To
be certain that you are one of the elect whose future is

rosy makes up for the @ifficulties of the present.

The faratic who marches up Oxford Street dis-
playing a large poster stating in red letters ithat the day
of the lord is'at hand does not fear intellectual compay ~

ison with the greatest of scholars and scientists. The
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most unhappy and lonely spirit can defy the demons of lone-
liness by stalking out at night and chalking up on the wall:
"God is Iove"™. There is nothing like the certainty that
God is with you for increasing your own courage and de-
creasing that of your neighbours if they happen to be not
quite so sure, MNoreover, there is nothing like an unques-
tioning faith in God for helping people to shut their eyes
to unpleasant realities, and, wost important of all, such

& faith in God seems to afford ample excuse for indulging
in the wore disreputable of our human emotions., But for

a blessed power of self-deception, kindly wen, who normally
think very poorly of such things as hate, jealousy, envy,
cruelty, might‘be alarmed to see themselves justifying all
these natural but deplorable attitudes when they seem adopt-

ed for the greater giory of God.

Looking back on history, ithe most sincere
Christian wust be troubled to notice how in most men an
ardent belief in God has tended to justify all uncharitable-
nese., One is tempted to say that in so far as religious
belief brings with it a sense of power, such belief falls
beneath the comdemnation which cannot be too often repeated,

that power corrupts and absolute power corrupts absolutely,

¥We wmust not forget, of course, that in a few
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rare individuals, absolute religious belief, though it
may bring a sense of power, does not bring desire to use

that power over other men.

Religious certainty of belief can produce

humility, but this is rare.

But, for various reasons, to the wen who found
themselves in their twenties in the 1920's, the Christian
religion was exeluded. Christianity had conditioned jit-
self to the static dream of the late Victorian and Edward-
ian period, and established religion finds it hard to take
the lead in a period of fundamental social change, and the
churches wade no effort at all to meet the universal an-
xiety and restlessness which had overcome the soul of

every man,

In their heart of hearts even politicallye-
ninded young men were too exhausted to want to tackle the
probleme of the day., They wanted to be released from ell
sense of responsibility. A weary gemeration after four
years of futile and unpleasant action wanted to be re-
lieved frow having to do anything practical ever again,
Sowe quite siwply said: I have been so hellishly uncom-
fortable for the last four years that I am going to see to

it that I am never uncowfortable for five minutes again.



These built around thewselves a sort of chrysalis ang

avoided further contact with the problems of existence,

But for the better sort, this was impossible.
With sufficient social sense to Yewain a functionirg part
of the community, they were too drained of vitality to

stand on their own feet and think for themselves.

For these the religion of Marxisw was an ans-
wer to prayer. Scientific socialism strengthened theix
courage by giving them a 'must' instead of an toughtt,
'This ought to be' involves personal effort, but 'this

must be' does not.

Moreover, if you march with the army of 'muét
be' you have far less to fear from your oppenents than if
you werely march with the arwy of 'ought to be'. If you
have faced an enewy across a few hundred yards of no-man's-
land for wonths on end, you know the superiority of 'wust!

over 'ought!'.

It is true that the naive determinism of vul-
gar scientific soeialism (which, as has been pointed out,
is simply a new name for Jehovah) demands sacrifices on
the part of the individual, You wust not think for your=-
self. But think what you get in exchange for this com~

paratively swall sacrifice. You are no longer responsible
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for many of your own actions.

The ordinary simple~hearted man has an in-
stinctive sense that he is bound to be truthful. The en-
fant terrible is the child who blurts out the truth in
accordance with a law of nature, The child has to be
taught to be deceitful, and though most children learn the
lesson readily enough, there is always a conflict between
an innate love of truth and the personal desire which calls

in deceit to help it gain its end.

I do not think that the average intelligent
Communist enjoys distorting histoxry or suppressing evid-
ence, or imputing false motives to opponenis, or promising
absurdities, or calling black, white. Rach time he does
this, the internal confliet would be exhausting, were it
not that his religion resolves the conflict and wakes a

virtue out of vice.

There is one great difference between the
Christian religion, at least in the forw which we know it
in wodern times, and the new Marxist religion. The Christian

religion is a very subtle and highly successful form of men-
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tal healing. Its object is to take fhe uneasy, restless
and therefore socially dynamic individual and give hiw
peace. It is a very superficial criticism of Christian~
ity that it is an invention of the exploiter, tended to
prevent the exploited kicking against the pricks. Capi-
talists do not have to inventi something for this purpose,
because it is a very natural desire of 21l human beings,
whatever way happen with saints and religious geniuses,
the ordinary wan, when he is at peace with himself, is
apt to become self-centred and to withdraw from the chaos

of the world.

The man who feels himself at one with God is
apt to forget that he has a neighbour and therefore, of
course, that he has a duty towards his neighbour, and he
will have very little use for rebellion against things
as they are. Only the uneasy and the disquieted are like-

1y to make good social revolutionaries.

The Marxist religion is the precise opposite
of this. It can only be actively served by those whose
wental conflicts and the energy generated by them can be

harnessed to the cause of social change.

Marx was quite right in saying that religions

were the opium of the people, but he forgot to add that
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the religion to which he called people, though not a
soporific, was nevertheless a drug, an unnatural stimu-

lant.

Whereas all other religions had sought to
heal man's disquietude, by returning him to the peaceful-
ness of the womb of holy Mother Chuxrch, that is to say,
to a blissful state of total inactivity, the Marxist re-
ligion founds its puritylof power in the call to action,
but, as we have seen, makes this action freer of respon-
sibility and of the effort of personal judgement by setting
its objects in the distant future and building a highway
broad and straight called 'Nust' instead of forcing people

to wander anxiously through the open country of "Ought!'.

And the Marxist religion might claim to be an
advance on the earlier forws of religion because it did
not withdraw human activities from society, but sought
rather to concentrate them there., But it was vitiated by
two fatal errors, both of them incidentally highly attrac-

tive to our lost generation,

Marxiswm denied Original S5in and substituted
for the idea of a duty towards one's neighbour the thor-

cughly unsatisfactory idea of a duty towards the future.

The avidity with which our generation seizead



upon the idea that original sin was a wyth is highly
significant. It has also been the fruitful source of
most of the troubles from which the world is suffering

&t the present moment.

OQur generation carried a load of guilt. You
cannot suddenly order a whole generastion of wen and women
who are the heirs of a few centuries of ethical training
of a sort, to carry out evil aets which go to make = war,
of which killing is only the most obvious, without throw-
ing a strain upon them. It is perfectly true that war
can be looked upon as a glorious excuse for deing all
those things which the society normally forbids, and as
such, war is undoubtedly likely to be greeted with a
certain degree of epthusiésm. It is 2 pleasure and a re=-
lief to be released of one's inhibitions, no doubt, but
not a lasting pleasure nor a lasting relief. Ancestral
voices sooner or later imsist upon having their say. Ko
doubt we a2ll want to kill and are glad to have an oppor-
tunity of killing with honour, but it is equaliy true
that owing to ouf social training we want not to kill.
The conflict remains, and with it a sense of guilt and
anxiety follows. On the morning after, we weep relief

from the hangover.
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How satisfactory then to be told that far
frow our actions being our own responsibility, they are
Treally merely a reflex of our social environment, I% is
the system that is wrong, not ourselves. A1l we need do
is to continue working for the destruction of the system
which makes us evil, and weanwhile it is not cur fault

that we continue to be evil ourselves,

Looking back on the intellectual history of
the period, one is iwpressed with the way in which an im-
perative need for such a reassuring doctrine appears again

and again,

At that period, Morgan and his fellow workers,
thanks largely to their researches on the fruit-fly droso-
phila, were beginning to reveal the true wechanism of
heredity. How eagerly oux generation seized upon the new
knowledge, If we sinned, it was the fault of our fore=-
fathers. A man cannot be blamed for conduct conditioned

by his genes.

Meanwhile knowledge, important enough to turn
the world outside, upside down, was cowing from Vienna.
The passionate interest in Psycho-analysis did not spring
solely from rational sources. Everything that we hearg

about Preud reinforced our conviction that we were no%g
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to believe at one and the same tiwe in economic deter-
minism, biological determinism and psychological deter-
minism, a kind of trinity in unity quite as easy to under-

stand as the Athenasian Creed.

It can be fairly certainly stated that neither
Marx nor Morgan nor Preud ever wished to suggest that man
could not be held responsible for his overt and conscious
acts, but it ie very certain that many of our generation

found peace in such an interpretation.

The vulgar Marxisw went further than this,
It not merely took the sting out of sin, but by teaching
that the social and econowic environment is the cause of
man's actions, good and bad, it implied that by reforming
this environment, man too could be reformed., Nor was it
merely a matter of curing the half-starved or highest.
exploited worker of the natural consequences of these
conditions - bad tewper, envy and the rest. Since econo-
mic institutions could obviously be perfected, the per-

fectibility of wan followed.

The doctrine of original sin is a complicated
one, but one part of if denies that human nature can ever

be wade perfect merely by altering human surroundings.
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Unlike most wetaphysical doctrines, Marxist
pexfectibility and the doctrine of original sin can be
put to the test, The love of power is evil, Al1l history
has shown it, According to Marxism the social revolution
was to bring the classless society and the state would
wither away. This means, amongst other things, that out
of the social revolution there would not rise a class
separate from the rest of the community, desirous of ex-
ercising power over the rest of the community. On the
other hand, the doctrine of original sin implies that
the love of exercising power is inherant in human nature,
that without the necessary checks, moral or otherwise,
there will always be individuvals whose iwperfections will
take the form of wanting to boss and bully others., It
is perfectily relevant to ask whether the manifest and
universally known experience of the Russian Révolution

lends support to the first or the second of these theories.
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5.4: Reflexions de la década 1936-1946
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gcarned tre acdvertisesrents of houseg for czle, went hove,

woke up my wife and said "Wer is coring we =2re going straighrt

into thre covntry to buy a hideout for the bab, , Stupidly

-~

enough we choose EBast Suvecex ir 2 rurel  district where £22

Ity

lying hombes were later to be brouvghkt down, 7te Lideout

lost its roof and severzl walle in the blitz ené aftex
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Tunkiry every hedge avné streew hed to be turred Iirts e
] = b N ~el T ~ = e L
defendeld positior, Tet how plad I teve glweys teen nhed

s . P P - : o ] 1 - P I

I 8i¢ net, ac gove of vy wigey Iriencs Cic, dlp vysgell

Fiecivlined rarrver 2t orge £i1%ed my be2il wiil o20ld
~ - _ - 9§ e L] ) B
veter snd tver zs rothing heppened 1 hed ¢ cold betn,

Tirzeley wosd was proud of mot naving erert gl rerlie-
rent ked given Yiw 12 eperd, Yz, Tesllie Zurgiy galicd ivat
3t wze ro bzd tring thet treve were g willior mex urevpioy-
ed g0 it weart we Yed a veeful pool or vhich 1o cdrev later

iv: t¥e wo2ry, Ther Pureiz inveded Tirlend., Thie wze ¢
turrirg poixt ir wy 1ife.
- £ 3 » - ~
I red two resgors for getiing wysell rfert zs 2
A [ W

|te

war corresporndent to Finlend, I was sick ancd tirec of life
in Englend as it was in 1922 and I wes sgick 2nd tired of
the dishonesty of ny cowwrunist friends. If they hed tak-
en the line thret ir a world conteining Eitler znd Crarbher-

tre

o

lair Stalir couléd do no otherwise ithan zct sccording £
‘kest principlee of Kachiavellien power rolitics, it would
heve been rYezsonable. But trey didé not take thie line:

they whipped themselves into & frenzy of righteous indig-

e
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I 2r very gled incdeed row tret Ruesic £37
gttack TFirlené teezire it helped tr 11 ¥ i
rlgy EpZUre Helned tne L1lied Yetiore in

sirce ir 1€39 trey were ireisting tret we were fightirg
er. "Imperialist ¥War" in which one side was as bed gg the
otker,

But 211 thet is over: &8s far 2s I a7 concerres
I learned in Finlend 2 few new facte zbout wer amdé, more
important, from watckring the antics of sore of vy frierds
e good deal more e2bout human nature. Eeving beer bombes

by Italieng and Germeng in Spein and by Rusesiere ir Pin

P

end
I krew guite 2 1ot about blast znd hevirng eeer two popula-

tions flee before invazsiorn I was more than ever uneyrpetr-
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tre Ywronmgz peorle” evern, wee to be rutrtlecsly atizcked,
T v s oAt s B T mEdimeds 3y mu owivR - oo 7
FAERRLON & Eo20lel l_.bu- (ACE ITEemalneld 1 Ty u imc € CE‘._..'_OIau,-.zE

mer. end women Delng persorelly uriust 43 4leir politice?
¢rronerxe. I 02 g0 fer =g to g2y thet 2 lie iv Tl Zelly
wirxer gesmo 10 ve g5 cdeylaveble, tecsuce ae devievoue 4p
gccial pood, éF & 1ie ir the Deily Iwyrece,

~nev eeve Fay 1940 grd Iuvwrirk, o oyov rememe
ey the deys whick follovwed? Io you mot soree with we ihgd

t
y bende of true comradeship. ¥what wonder vl sumrer wese
trher we 'kad! (Centuries of the best Erglicsh poetzy canme
alive in the woods and flower laden fields. Everybody

you wet war thinking and feeling very wuch a2s you were,

Tre Howe Guard was formed. On the strength of
my experiences in Spain and Finland, the local parson ask-
ed me to address the villagers in the parieh crurek. In-
stead of the uegual trhirteen, the congregetion numbered over
four hundred., I talked from the charcel steps on how ve

should behave in the invasion. I was 2gked to repeat my
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serror. ir & dozen 0Y wore Sussey villages, Trer soreors
acked we 1o write 2 Eore Guerd Treining Menvel., I remera
ber xeading cerefully & pargphlet by the eccertric Colore?

Facerore "Inetructions for Lrming the People™, It kel

beern publicked ir 1827 and was intended 1o prepare tre

Eal

12

e pert of tre reonple

Ivglend in the evert of tre Leforrm EBill teing throwr out.
Z 50t mary good ifeese from thrie, tlreough tle wore streit-
laced of +tre .3, Geltelior correridere, whvo vere lzier 4o

Ltout & guearter of & willion of these benusls

(=2

were £0ld, which muet be 2 record for & militery meruveal
writter by ar ex-pacifist wko hed never uged & weapon irn

gnger. 3But more surprising thinge were to happer later,

£11 the blitz winter I toured the courtry lec-
turing to huge Homwe Guard audiences. There ic one person-
al detail wrich somehow crystaliges for we the spirit of
1940. I lectured in a pair of corduroy trovsers and &
brown leather jacket with a zipper fastener. It mway not

have pleased all the distinguished officers who were wy



ereirren but nobody grumbled onenly, Rut ir 1941 I

ghould mot Yeve heer able 1o Crese like thris Eryvlere

- — 'gi - . L3 I3 L3 I -
Fox myeell the leeiver jacket and corderove
. = + 2 ] - L -] + 92 -
were Irportant erotionelly: T covld vot 2linretier rem
| mr e W ) o, FRE S A - - L LT _
corciie ryeell 1o the Teet et T ower tcroliv, ey ere
-~ 4 £, & - b T b L POy S S L R
Vow to DIgvE, I oeovld orly feel tved it pee rig¥t 01
oo mat s Sl RN -2 I AT A LR Sl AP e A e T st o, e
o LU S - _- _ - Fi < COR ) - " - [ =8 c. LR
OT DUl osyrretvy, tre Sroviel woaTlner mvg vgorovie Ao
» ) w - —-—
3. = ——— - b e 1 - & . - rr [ -
Terding “emeeTvee ¢ npt widl hore flete greliviit yrofeoca
Fomr e T e . . rs = iime s . '
TIovEL eIviIas, 1, scert osrnd oestl vere of coure: Iy oyplgt
LR ER M a ES - o o
IowEg CoIvy, ol SLET EOWELGY TO TIELETTVe v, sritagr
P S S -] JEAL PO LR - - [P S - 2 - d .
statue end the oloiver £I8 3%, Teter gmateur siidr wee
4 . 2 T T UM e 2 - £ 1 - r
Tov o ereouregel &rd Ly 194 I owoull rot ryeelf Yosve teew

ir the Intervale of trese tiving weetings frov
which I returned ofter ir the ezrly houre of tre worring
to the blackness and loneliness of the Iondor tlitz, I
went to wy ECuesex village, I irspected the srell tridge
over the Tittle river whick I 2nd 2 locel ferver wvere ev-
pected to kold forx twéntg;minutes 0Y =0 &gzinst any enery
AZVis. I leerrecd about {ke fougaeses whick were to be my

main arearent but whick sorekow never got themselves Gug
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gut off Fazi wotorcycliste® heede, It a2l sounge strerge
now but of ore thirng I &v cuite certeir: if Tegis kad
come o our village they wight wel? Yave yoorsed tlrouzr,

ther live ones, I ceresay hewever thet arorg the lergex
Yovees not recuisltiored oy troors there would teave beer
found here egvi trere & colleherzteur, FPor 2fier £11 i+

3
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to surprise we, Iy ¥ey I had hecore Tired nf 1ke

0
@]
o
2

of wy own voice gnd I tol1f Are Ver Office 1tkhet 3
3

=

would not lecture ary wore but thet I would prefer to

prepere nwyself for en operatiocnel role,

It seemed to we that if an invasion took place
in the South East the most important thing the Hore Guard
could do would be to ect as an intelligence.and £py Ber-
vice and that 2 body of wen able o move unseen, to report

zecurately, and to awbusk smell groups of the enewy czught
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urzvere would e invalughle, These rer grould krow Tow
to live off the country and especially how to caxry or

in enewy occupied territory, I feli I c¢ould orgenies

L

Orce more early prejudices alorg with cowuwon
sepnge made me ingist on keeping my amateur status, I
wag never peid a penny curing the two and a half yesrse of
tre schocl anc¢ trie alone preserved we emid the jealousies

A

end red tape of the lower orxrders of staflf officers who ¢

Fea
jo3

everything they could to sasbolzage the show direcily Paget

andé Forty's backs were turned.
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» hovever Hle grew gxthoritier

resporded overenthuveizetically 1o wy reguegt tret tre

frl trarswiiter kept in Ty oceller, My 2diuternt wae rat
- :
rezlly ar ediutart but zry irtelligence officey vert by

ir regular dewarde for conypensetior for Cemzge done to ikeiy

crops, hercs and property by the students. Ore went so

fer a

m

to szy ke Lad had to give up farwing owirg %o =
rervous breakdown brought on by the =sight of my students
defaecating in his fields at my orders. fAnother clzimed
& hundred pounds for apples stolen frowr an ancient, lichen
covered orchard whose decrepid trees had been styipped of

all blossom by a May frost,

I learned a great deal sbout kumanity frov ry

neighbou:s, but, I anw glad to say 1 learred still wore



Zror thre five thoveend siudents who peeeed vy we

Zvery PFridey evenin

It wee necerssary &% orvce to turn these Tetero-
cerecus elerments into 2 groun, working toretrer, thrinkine
[ iy L) | O

together, feeling together, It elways struck me as =

"}a

protler in psychology &r¢ I wee pleaced to hear *hazt one
pupil, arn zrckitect, descrited tre course ze& tre best

piece of ctage menegement ke had ever seen
In spite of my neighbours' opiriorn to the con-

trary two and 2 half years voluntary service left re con-

siderably in debt and I resolved to do sometring elge whizy

-

ke mnever expected to cdo, FEeavern knows I Yad never ex-

+
Li)]

ected to be tre cowrandent of an 2rwy training school,

i
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APENDIX 6: DIETARIS, 1948 - 1955




B8

When Le was 50, P.B. gave 2 small birthday
party, to help, as he thought, reconcile himself to the
rassage of so wmany years, It was no great occasicn but
there was enough fto eat and drink, ard there was good mug~-

ic and fairly good talk.

When the people had gone, P.B. began to put
away the books whick had been turned over and discussed,
to rearrange the piles of gramophone records in their pPro=-
rer cases and to look at hie pictures, all of which had
as usual changed somewhat in his eyes as a result of the

comments, admiring but not always deep, of his guests,

In spite of the pleasure these possessions had
given, and of the reflected praise which had passed frow
them to him as their owner, P.B. became more and more de-
pressed. A large proportion of these material objects, the
accumulation of these fifty years whose end had been thus
celebrated, seewed now for the first time meaninglesg and
unnecessary. There was hardly a book on all his shelves

that he could iwagine ever wishing to open; he wondered



if he would ever again want to take out a record of a
Beethoven Posthumous Quartet. KEe saw hies collected ob-
Jects for what they really were, stop-gape, substitutes

for what his 1life had failed to provide,

P.B. sat down at his desk and began scribbling,
ke ghowed me the scrap of paper the other dav. "People
accuwulate things", he wrote, "only when they have not
enough love ir their lives. And they buy books to help
thew thirk they sre wise, I{ is something that I know
this, Vhen I cannot resigt buying something I shall scar-
cely ever 1look at, or a2 book I ghall berhaps never read,
I do not deceive'myself. And the final proof would be
that if I ever meet a woman who will love me as much as
I want to love her, I shall sell all these things; and T
shall sell thew without the shadow of a regret, Kot wvery
suitable thoughts, however, amid the cigarette ends and

general mess of a dead fiftieth birthday."

Iwo years later P.B. had sold four~-fifths of
everything he had, I leave you to guess what fortune had

come his way.,

P.B.'s experience is one that should be con-
sidered carefully by anyone wishing to learn the art of

love., And there is a good deal that we must say about



this connectlon between possessiveness and loneliness.
Ioneliness weans that we are not laying up stores of
treasure in heaven, and so we are forced to accumulate

trash.



1

Sunday, 17.10.48 Mothex

My wother is dead. I heard the news yesterday
worning, It means that I shall be very busy for weeks to

come.

1 shall be busy, because of the peculiar emo-
tional state that will now arise., It is abbut two years
now that I have been able to adwmit to wyself that I hate
ry mother. Of course I wust admit that this hatred is
somewhat of a wuseum specimen. It bears as wmuch resewblance
to the fiexry active sensation, which forces one to act, as
a2 pressed flower in some eighieenth century herbarium to
the flower which was picked one day by a secluded stream in

Kent,.

It was living and active for a2 mowent only, and
the only action it forced out of we was to put it into words
for the first and last time. Do you know, I said to my be-
loved companion, the truth is that I hate my wother; and
at that mowent the sensation of bitter hatred was like a
live coal. But the heat went out immediately; it was still
“there, it was none the less real, but it was for ever afier

a faded flower in a swall collection. It remained my faw--
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vourite specimen, the one I liked to look at best, the one
I looked at every day at least once. 1Indeed I was often
tempted to do & very weak and foolish thing; to take this
faded flower off the page where it had been fastened dowh,
and to go throwgh the day, foolishly, with it in my button-

hole,

And now that she is dead I must defend her, I
cannot allow her to go down into hell, siwply because with
all her good intentions, she did her best to ruin we. Oh
no, I make no claim to cheritable feelings in this matter.
I am not imbued with a spirit of forgiveness., That is &
luxury reserved, in this unfair universe, for those who
have the impertinence to be unforgiving in the first in-
stance, I cannot even pray; father forgive her, she knew
not what she did., In our day that is such a shallow pray-
er, because we all know that no one car be held respon-
sible for their actions. We are caught in the whole vicious
circle of the unending generations., We do not sin our own
sins, but the sins of our parents, and our children after
us are doomed to sin our sins., Oh no! Kobody is respon-
sible for their actions: that has been conclusively proved
to us in several ways, which are none the less satisfactory
to us because they are irreconcilable with one ancther.

And so 1t seews that forgiveness has no meaning if it{ is
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given to individuals., It is the whole human race, fromw
Adawm onwards, that must be forgiven, en bloc and 2lio-

gether, if the word is to have sense.

Well, you ask me, (if this is how you feel -
and how tactful you are not to start an argument this
early -) at what court do you conceive yourself bound +o
plead for your wother? You do not yourself accuse her,
she has gone down to her death without enemies. TIsn't

the whoie affair 2 closed bock?

How much more easily could I amswer you, I
reply, but, I am afraid it is chiefly to gain tiwme to find
the real answer, if you and I believed in reincarnation,
No one surely wishes their mother to be reborn 2n unelean
beast or a creeping thing. After all our parents in their
next incarnation are, thanks to the tangle of the genera~-
tions, in part what we have made them. Indeed they be-
come to a certain extent, our children. We would feel
Tresponsible for them, especially if they showed themselves

to have taken a2 step or two down the scale of existences,

But as, thank heaven, we are both sane and pos-

sessed of reasonably well-trained minds?

That being so, I went on, we must look for

any results of a successfvl defense in the living, 1



suppose?

Is it possible, you say, that the real you,
the you which your wother fashioned, has an enemy under
your own roof? Are you defending her against the accusa-
tions of the you which, as you think, might, nay ought to
have been? But even your frankness doesn't go far enough,
1 reply. Perheps you are right that the adversary is this
me that wight heve been. But if so it is not ﬁy mother
only that I feel the need to defend, It is zleo the me
that she fashioned} for to be frank, I do not admit that
this me is so very poor a specimen. I was not ruined by
wy childhood. I was given 2 problem to solve by it, that
is all, The other me, which wy mother stifled, would have
done very well, no doubt; indeed I am rather certain that
he would have been Prime Minister by now; but he would
never have wade much of a success at being this me. There

I am his superior and I am not prepared to forget it,

There is one thing that occurs to me, you say,
the other you that your wother strangled, it would have
been far more satisfactory a son from her point of view,

would it not?

A point which I shall bear in wind, I said
rather testily. It alters nothing, but it wight be con-

sidered in witigation.
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Trhe word escape is abnormally charged with
crotlor for me tharks to & triviel accidernt of personsal
history. Freow 1230 4o 1974 I wee livirg in Lmerice in
concitiors wkich made & cowplete brezk between what Yy

e -

tife ked been in Englard ard what it was to be or oy re-

Until I left EZrgland I had been, or at least
felt wyself to e, one of the rising adult gereration.
Ly friends, for the mwost part, arnd I, had a great faitl in
humanily, and particularly in working-class humanity; we
had read William hofris gs undergraduates, and we had
thought about kobert Owen, Although we had read lerx and
protecied ourselves against our own sentimentality by af-
firming our belief in scientific socialiem, our ideas were
British in origin and our desire to have things changed
was rooted - though we sgaid little zbout it - in humen

love.

Our intellectual landscapes had been colouréd

by Shaw, ¥ells and the Webbs, so that althougk there might



he littie logic ir tkew and wuch confusion, there wes zlso
& gusto, an enjoyrent, and a desire to be happy ourselves,
anc to see the world happy and at peace. OFf course there

E&

[

wes en eduniration and a protective spirit - siramnge 11

worcs sound in 1950 - fowsrds Russia, They were lergely

{u

ceusel Ly our havirg constructed & mew Rugeia in our winds

where our agpirations were on their way to & triuvrzh,

Feanwhile the tattle which rezlly interested most of ue

=,
oW

il

e weged elsewhere ther ir tre field of econsmics,

Bertrenc Kussell end Freud in their seversl weys hed open-
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wany wmaneions oftern with urcdergrourd cellars, Ir cur and

....I..

the century's twenties we nzd heerd with enihusiessr ithat

we must give up possessivenesé gr¢ concentrale on creztive-
nese, though creativenress witk some of ugs rever amounted

to wuch wore then the right to possess our friends' wives,
Ve Lad very many idees abtout freedowm, and, although some
Tormg of freedom were unlikely to iwprove metters for those
wvho practised them, or for their neighbours, I still main-
tain that wore good than bad cowes of & belief in freecdom,
and far meore good of a belief in amorphous freedom tharn of

one in 'the freedow of necessity.!

But in the late twentles and the early trirties

all this was changing. The change was gracdual no doubit but
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the effect of wy four years brezk of cortinuitly had tre
A ¥ ¥

effect of concealing tkis gracdualrese frouw ue.

I returned to Erglanc to find a rew genexstior
pushing its way to the centre of the sitage vkereor vouth
A4

is wort to act out its tragi-cowedy. I was soon to find

a

a2 rhungry gereréetiorn wes indeed treadirg wirne Cour,

-
viic

These young people, who hed never leard of

RGtery Qwen end never read Yilliam Forris - sr tre autror-
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the Zible, or Shekespezre or anything elce

except perkere finton Duhring &nd & nusnher of worke Ly Jokn

o

Stracney end PElm Dutt - seemed to we i firct glance rather
[
tive, teking z delight ir bitternese and rot wantie-

ing aryone, evern thevselves, to enjoy arything st 211

frow time to tire

jo R

Cf course we, in cur dey, La

beer xucde a2bovt the ¥Webte, laughed scornfully et belicvers

[ Rl

in the inevitability of graduzlvess and beer tcugh about

the necessity for & certain amount of unpleasantness in

the process of changing the worlé; but we ha&, I fhink,
never made the mistake of not adwmiring the Vebbs; we had
given them the credit due to thewm and though we had Tegret=
ted the Trade Union's unimaginative wind it took a great

ceal to convince us that a lezader wee a lost lezder zné a

treitor,.



Love all our dreams were certazinly concerned
with univeresl happiness and the gimpler pleasures for €ll,
anc not with power, power bulldozing humen ratsre into cor-

formity,

It is wore then probable that we were in =
weak poeition philosophicelly ard irat by revoliing egeinet
¢ 100 rerrow interpretatior of what is wesnt by origiral
sirn had¢ cistorted tre truth about humer nature, but tris
wés Letier perhepes ther the heteedetermined sttituce of
the mew youtlk which called anyone but tre true telievers,

not werely wisteken, whichk would alweys be ratural end even

o

propexr, bot evil, distonest, suborne

ad

It sounce neive of me, o coubt, but it wes
with astonishment and quite a high degree of irritatior
that I now found myself described by these omly slightly

younger people as & social fascist and an escapist.

Moreover I wae dis{urbed to find that the
sympiows of being a social fascist and an escapist turned
up in the most unexpected places. In our day - for if
®woon became clear to old fogies like uwyself in their wid-
Ccle thirties that our day was over - in our day we natur-
ally assumed that anyone who disagreed with us was the

victim of & bad education which had left hir unable to
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thirk and political argument kert pretty narrowly to econ-
omic themes, Xow 2ll thet was changed. Yol z good word
wes to be s2id not werely of tle opporent's intellect bhut
of is morals, his horesty, hie comwmon decency,

£nd  consider the sympltome of escapisw which

you wight show. IT you enjoyed & play by J.3. Friestley,

yov were en escaplet; if you put onm & dinner jJeckei eXcept
to wring worey out of the vick for the cause, yov were zx

iur of tie people - &nd this even if you dicd rot profess

ort wildly vrged tret as a sociolozicel and psye-
cnolcgicel prerovwerncr there wes more 1o religior ther thet -
you were &rn escepisv, You soon became &n escepisl il you

"

were interested, perkaps without being & Preudian, ir Freud,

a

There was & very earnest group of leftist dance-
wivere who believed in satirising society - bourgeoils soci-
ety - in bare feet with abdowens held prouinently forward
in "peasant" siance; and to the members of this group any-
one who preferred ballet, even Ruseiarn ballet to their of-
fering was &n escapist. You wexe not ever allowed to take
an interest in both bzre feet and ballet shoes. This verw
strict set of Farxist sesthetes were unfortunately torn a-

pertv in due course by the Trotskyist schism,
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Scmetimes & fleeiing erthusicer for Tueesd

0

which €1d noi last turned people from escapisn to nor-cs-

-
v

capiem and back &gein s¢ faset that it was hzrd to kr.ow
wiethier one weg allowed to adwmire ther or not., The per-
fect exexmple of {uie phenomenon is of course L. Lndré (ice.
ey heve by itke war, grown more carevl now ir Foscow and
they preserve cortinuity by distirpuisihing veiween & ver

sus Picasso'e piclures, 2 mountair of

A8 WO

]

¥
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escepisn, are kept under lock and key ir Hoscow so trax

[

-

ti.ey sheall not corrupt, while the Master bhimeell cer eit

Zurope anc whip up support for tihe

Uu8.8.8. by kie admired precserce,

Vell, as I sey, it came ag 2 serious tlow to
me on returning to Englend, expecting to take up wy life
in its waip public aspects as if fovr withered vears digd
net lie betweer the two parts into which it had Fallen, to
find that I wes labelled an escapist., That I was in good
company did not help. I think I wust have been abnormelly
earnest as well as stupid to react as I did; for I took
the criticisw very seriously to heart and spent wmuch tiwme
in considering whether the things I liked best and admired
best in life were justifiable, or escapist. As I think
back T wish that I kad hac the intelligence then to accept

the challenge and to declare then as I wost certainly do



1lre

new, thet no men who is not ar esceyist has ary claive to
eenity, that escapisr indeed is that guality in living
thinge which wekes flowers and ingects beautiful, instead
of being werely efficient as breeding wackines, trat wabes
soge wen write poetry and less gifted mern, that is legs ef-

ficient escepists, weke something more ovut of their briel

. hin JPR & o L k]
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lives than 2 struggle Tor erimel necessit

three ware to rTeach even suck €lemertery wisdom as *ris

ir tkhe service of exny idzslogy. Llong with deans, duchesse
arg dilettantie, poets publishers and cirems wagnstes, 211
touched Ly the drezdful huwar tregedy, beyond tre Pyrrences,

=

1 weas "ueged" Ly the cormupist perty - or &

+

-
w

p=d

ezst that wae

[

thelr wey of putting it, and frow their pointi of view aw
accurate enough way, for they not only used us but they
used the tortured women, the decapitated children, the ex-
sanguinated wultitudes of Spain for their own purposes,
Trey took thew up, and dropped them again over the preci-
plices into hell according as it suited Russia's foreign
policy. UMy version is that it was I who used the comwunist

party, and I dare sey that is the version of the duchkesses,
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-

the poets and the yest, who knew suffering rumen belngs
wihen they saw thew and had human feelings in sympaithy witi

Lunern sorrow.

1 erjoyed being made wmuck of by the communisis.
i rewenber returning Irow Bearcelona after a series of yathrer
reavy bombings, & they seened to the worlé of innocerts who

were yet to experience 2 real blitz ir Iondon., I 2ddressed

ar. avuGience in the Shoreditel Town Eall, and the whole }

)
=

a

+

fuli, & thousand or so strong, stood and sang the Internationm-

&1 in wy honour. Eow they cheereé wy irdignant condemnation

of Germany and Italy tramplirg on 2 swall naiiorn, Wy Yrirging
call 1o all ithe world to teke up the challenge of fascisy

wh.ile the bowbs fell on Fadrid and Rercelons and rnot to wait
until we hezrd ther fzll orn Iondon, saw our owrn children re-
duced to pulpy, awmcrphous, wet sponges of dezd tiseune., VWhat
2 teumptation it was to those of us whose politics were thrée
parts emotion and quixotisw to throw in our lot with these
haxd-working, enthusiastic, determined people who seemed the
only people in England not content te fight Hitler and Fus-
solini with paper resolutions and umbrellas. I very nearly

slipped.

Then came the enlightening buffoonery of tke
communist party's attitude to our war, TFriends, who, in

the words of a publisher who had been "used" very exten-
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eively until the outltrezk of our wer, used to live in $re

n 0f the surpreme horror of nzz-

@)

daily and hourly realigati
ism™, now began to thirk that to support cur "icperizlis®
war? against Eitler wight be worse tkan to call off the

fight on Hitlerts terws, I suppose doctors and nurses ir

s wiik decayed and rotter trainps, btut I corfess

e sometning of the faith whick twenty years before lzg
swept through the great £lbert Bell wmeeiinges vhere we cried
w0 our. victoriocus wer lords: Terds off Lussiz. T4 seemed
guite iwposeible tlheat Zusgle was doing to Pinlarnd whet
Germeny and Itely had dove to Spein so recently. Russiz
gccording to the news sexvices had atiacked a swall netion.
Russian bombers were destroying howes imncluding working-
class howes ir & quite inoffensive peaceful neighbour's

territory.

ke

L
L

not see

[N

Of course my cownunist friends did
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1o

ot

thet wey. VEuesiz is not Ffigrtirg Pinland" on

i
n

Q e,
"Ste 1s fighiing Rannerheinr the fescist toads of Inter-
netional Iickel." Cowmunists, in thet fertile way of
theire, built up for trewselves & picture of Firnniel worke-
€rs driver unwillingly to tre trenches to do tle cirty
work of internatioral cepitazlisw, ard wiilout rore ade

tney sincerely telieved threir ricture 1o correspord witl

That ie perreps the wost revolting trhing zbouvt
comrunists: the sircerity with which they believe whel they

want to believe; it is the very cuality wrich wekeze a cor-

versation with & perarcizc co horrible, ¥his sincere belies
ir 2 world built out of disezsed mental PYocesces,

I went to Pinlend, I lay flet ir the snow
wh:iile Russgiens rzined hundreds of ircendiary and anti-
personnel bowmbs 2ll round we and I Qas terrified and could
not understand what on earth had brought we to these dreary
arctlc wastes, My cowmunist friends vnderstood. I had
simply sold myself to the lick spittle, anti-democratic
press. As a matter of fect I was getiing about ten pounds
a week less than I got fromw my baper when wy despatches
from Spain earned we the cheers and unisen singing of the

cowrades of Shoreditch,
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Fearwrile Gereral Frenco's card index in Burgos,
if it still existed, as late & 1939 had me listed azs %a
Jew in the pay of ihe Couintern™ and wher the Finrisr wirn-
ister thought to show his gratitucde to tis Friends of Fine

lerd comrittes by giving them & copy of wmy book on the
vy E E

3

Finrish war, one reci

64

ient wrote back 1o 2sk why after all

-

e hzd done for Firland the wminister red irzstlied hir b
_ ¥

.

sending him a book by a Red, "which of course I immediately

trrew on the Tire,®

I got beck frow Firland irn time to evoid teing
ceugk? £y the Yezl inverslorn of Norwsy end 1o experiernce
the Tondon tlitz. L1T txel winter I wee rustirg from one
enc of the kingdow to another lecturing to grest rallies
of the Home Guard on whet I had lezrned of Yguerrilla" in
Spain and Firland. I dresrfed in a leather jacket and cor-
Guroy - bvrousexrs on the supposition traet we razé entered itire
last days and ithat nobody would ever wear & suit wiih col-

laxr and tie ever again, Yes, I sincerely believed that,

Fy garb must have znnoyed = nuwber of senior
officers who had to sit on platforms with it but in those
days orthodoxy, and especially wilitary orthodoxy, hzd so
lost its belief in itself that nobody had the courage 4o

ctject.
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deraft end for three years ihat btecare wy
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ful iurrovisellon ard ceriasinly five or gix thousand ner
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erience thoroughly erjoyed *leir
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ere urcrirodox bivouvecking. Zut nobody profited vore thar

T Tor 1% proved o me soretting I hed rever had zv orporiun-

[
e
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fecad
i

wewing before, narely 1rs
cage wen, Leving learrned thet rather late ir 1ife, certair
greste of wy chilclhocd and youthr were 2% lest leid and T

have never had the elightest decize to oYgarize ard nanage

lie saxe way & few yeers later wier

‘1 entered busiresrs and wees three wonths later rade & direc-
tor and three wmonthe aftier that was offered a third of the
tusiness free - and a very lucrative little businese it wes -
another set of ghoste wes laid and I learned ithat I could
kave been a business wan and made money if I haed chosen to

do so0. One is s0 corrupted that one ecarnot help feeling irn-
ferior if one has never earned a very good salary and this
surprise was therefore very valuable to me. Having satig-
fied wyself that the thing could be dorie, I turned wy back

on business for ever and was filled withn leoething at the

very thought of it for the rest of my life.
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Thus for filteen long years.I had very 1itile
opporturity 1o escape from the effects of the collective
fooliskness of the human race, even had I wished to. The
experiences of three were were nevertheless having their

underground effect. Guite early in our war I fTound mycelf

m

L

eying: When tris i

m

over I am going to get out of it &11
en¢ go and live givwply ir Spair, But though tle EEOEY &~
rhicel directior of oy intended escape became thus early
Tixed, my icdea of whet escape itselfl irvolved wes.aj tretl

time unformed and very limited., I wanted to escape frow

il
-
]
-
o
o
=

eary clivete, from too wuck ircomwe tax, frouw
the vexatlous distractions, the cluttered up exigterce of
ur ben civilisa%ion, Zromw having to earn woney in order o
spenc 1t on thirgs which did rot really give ne plecsvre,
thereby curteiling tiwe and energy availabie for "the work
I really wanted to do.”

I was even able to balance those tangible
benefits which could be derived from escaping to Spain
frow what I might do if I remained at home living the sort
of life that that would involve. Sconer or lazter a lzbour
victory was to be expected and'on general principles I was
a labour supporter. Should I stand for parliament and £0
in for & political career? Should I continue what wae

rezlly quite a succesaful career ac a Jjournzalist? This
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&st heresy, as I row regerd it, &
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7 will because I seened 1o be earning so much thet
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gar 6I beconirng through wonetary succees 2 CompEra—
tively free wer. I supplemernted this wotive for stopmin:
o i =

where I was with 2 belief in tke educationzl velue of s

ropuiar wut eccursie scientific jourreliswm., Ead I = rignt
e tnrow up ell this; to stop perforwirg whet was afier £11

-

prreseology in which tre ignorant, kumourlegs, celunariced
young people of 1834 dressed up treir ethicel ideas., &
goocd wman wes one who 2llowed hirself to be cheined +o 2
socielr functiorn, to becowme 2 soeizl implerent; a bad wmer,
&l escapist, was one who preferred to remain = rerson in-
etead of becowing ar implerent, 2rd whe is not Yrepared to
put off that waking out of sleep iwplied by integrating
one's complete personality, until he has been "used® for

socizl ends,

How was 1 to know what good I could do, if any,
&s & social instrument until I had achieved something a
little nearer a complete personality than I kﬁew-myself
to be. Ko society car be ﬁeaithy if it hes {0 make use

of stunted personzlities and I was a stunted pereorality,
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That wes not other people's Jucgement of we, it was WY CWIh
Judgemeri of uyself. ind a men ic stunted if he ¥nows Tir-
self to be so,

Cre way be falrly well satisfied with one's
zetions and cne's dally existence ard yet sudder:ly becore

aware oI zcute dissgatisfection with what it is 22l poin

5]

to lead to in the end, It is tnis womernt that degides

m

neante Fate., Eiikrer ke wiet act, ke must make hLie egcape,
oY he must repair a sglave arnd stunted. There will be meny
grgunente wrging hin 1o subrit end very wany of ther will

gound ethicell

"

exazlted., It will seem courageous *o £EC On

bearirg ore's accustored burden, it will seem untrinkarble
to rurt other people who mey be adversely affected by your
banging the front-dcoxr bekind you, it will seer egoietie
and selfish to iwagine that you have the right to go pros-
pecting for the precious metazls ridder in yourself by the
debris of past mistakes and disappointments.

All this wust, I suppose, be put in the halance
against your ever-increasing certainty that if you ere to be
born again you must die to the circumstances, including $he
obligations, of your existing wanner of living, I say, I
suppose this wust be done, because it is 20 hard to avoig

dlscussing our problews in conventionzl wets Lors, I do
P
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- May 1lth, 1950. Read P, the passage in Pruits of the Earth

.99 about inns and wine and thirst. We agreed that it il-
lustrated what is meant by saying Gide is untransliateszble.
His whole thought is distorted every time one has to pro-
nounce the word 'drunkennesst, Bvery time that word comes
into the text the whole weight of English social history
with gin palaces, Dickens and the Salvation Army crushes
down on his slender and innocent shoots and stems., Yet
what else can we use. Intoxication? - which isg poiséning
pure and simple, Inebriation? ~ a word with religious sige
nificance frowm dead Dionysian rituals, which therefore we
English ean only use comically, shamefacedly, as we do per-
spiration for sweat.

The passage contains a suggestion: why not go
out all day walking in the hills without having prepared a
pleasant werienda, without going to an inn to eat or even
looking for a spring for water? Return in the evening not
only tired, but starving, footsore, with discomfort distri-
buted all over one's body. Why have only cushioned exper~
iences? Few experiences are more delightful than the passing
away of pain and weariness.

Only, the walk would have to be solitary; a
companion would mean a discharge of tension by way or ir=

ritability. A quarrel would spoil the sensations of thirst
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and footsoreness by distracting attention from looking
forward to the moment when they will be dissipated.

Yes, this cushioning oneself against anything
which way hinder the writing of 80 many thousand words of
journalism 2 week wust stop. It means that you never see
& sunrise in summer, lie in bed trying to get to sleep when
evexything in you suggests getting up, and so on. Moreover
these regular habits defeat their own ends. They do not
keep the body fit if they are never broken. The arrogant
body becomes conteuwptuous of them and finds ingenious ways
of seeking out ill~health. @ive it an occasional chance
of having to withstand ill-treatment and it will respond
with added well-being, as if to prove how powerfully it
can resist. You should mistrust a stomach that never gets
out of order because your diet ig so soundly deviged., It
is probably brooding some dark revolt in its silent darke
ness, -Give it sowething to ery about sowetimes: it will be

a2 wore falihful servant afterwerds,

May 12th,. Read Huis Clos to wyself and some De Quincey
to P. ,Thé_first made me angry and the second bored us

both, We had to give it up as being too psychologically
siow. I had not read the Opium Bater since I was a boy

and it was a disappointuent to find no pleasure in it.
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The studies of Wordsworth are more interesting hecause of
the injured sensitivities always visible between the lines.

I must think about Huis Clos later.

May 20th. Read the first 23 pages of The Ungquiet Grave to
P, Again I ask, why did Gonpolly not take off fourteen
pounds weight and try again? He secems to know at least

one of the things which wakes him second-rate, but evid-
ently he wishes to remain second-rate, It is an honest
book, & masochistic perforwance. Nonsense whenever he
talks about women, P, complained that he's %o old fashion-
edf' She meant particularly that his pert analysis of Jesus
reads 1like a village atheist of the 1880's. Often he
seems to suggest that he believes in and feels the impor-
tant things such as reverence for life, but he can never

"keep it up because he hates himself too consciocusly.

May 2lst. Read bits of T.S5.E. to P.

"literary criticism should be completed by
eriticism from a.definite ethical and theological stand-
point, The 'greatness® of literature cannot be deterwined
solely by literary standards; though we must remember that
whether it is literature or not can be determined only by

literary standards,"
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Most readers of fiction especially look eagerly
for thewselves in the book, but only for themselves justi-
fied, The character in a book which is usually most fully
justified contains sowething at least of the author, Thus
a book way be the weans whereby a superior craftsmen is
able to justify not only himself and his point of wview but
that of all those readers who have the same point of view.
Now if the writer's attitude towards 1life is one that can
be severely criticised according to ethical standards, hisg
book, however arresting as a piece of writing, in fact the
more s0 by how wmuch it is arresting, may be a disaster.

Thus to~day society produces wany neurotiec,
unhappy, incompetent people with their backs turned onm life,
unable to enjoy the world, to love other people or to res-
pect themselves. In life those are unlikely to find justi-
fication, but in literature, yes. That is the weaning of
the popularity among the unanchored intelligensia of our
time for Kafka, 1In him the death wish is justified.

And therefore we should attack and condemn
Kafka,’

As sentimental human beings we must be sorry
for Kafka as a man. And he 1like everyone else has a per-
fect right to his own philoeophy of death in life. But

we have more than a right, we have a duty, to oppose the
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encouragement he gives +*o worms to think well of then-
selves. It makes no difference that the worms have been
cut by the plough of contemporary society as it cuts through
the breast of nature.

It makes no difference either that 2ll these
"unhealthy" writers - Iawrence, Joyce, Sartre, Xierkegaard,
Kafke have adwirable gqualities,  In the present age most of
their greatest adwirers are not attracted by these gualities,
but by the evil in their own hearts whicﬂ they see reflected
in their books.

The tragédy of Lawrence is that as a pscho~
sexuaily impotent man he suffered frow the walady which
most he attacked - gex in the head.  In consequence most
of his ardent admirers are precisely those who suffer from
sex in the head. Potent men who are happy in their potency
do not like Iawrence, even if they acknowledge his techni-
cal skill. Instead he has becowe the patron saint of the
psycho-sexually impotent. Birds of a feather flock together,

Joyce on the one side is undoubtedly a writer's
writer. His technical experiments, his command of vocabu-
lary. But his kindest admirers are not interested in 1it-
erary technique....

Unfortunately the only people who carry out
T.5.E.'s rules wethodically and ruthlessly are the commun-—

ists.
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May 23rd. Pollowing a small quarrel at lunch about my table
manners, we sat in the garden and listened to the Choral
Symphony. This seemed to upset the birds who came and raged
in the ZBucalyptus, just as if the cat or an owl was threat-
ening them., Then the laundress stopped at the gate and ask-
ed if we were'broadcasting the service from Montserrat,
She thought we must be because the bishop and governor of
Barcelona were visiting the Monastery to-dey. ©P. thinks
it wust be odd for a girl to be called Jagged Mountain.,

Then I read her the chapter frow Gulliver on

+ Some sentence about a dream suddenly brought

to wind a very vivid one of mine that I had completely for-
gotten, 1 was experimenting with ants which were warching
in column. 1 broke the column, whereupon the ant thus iso-
lated from its fellows whirled round so violently in the
sand that it shot off to sowe distance, It then seized on
a-whité butterfly which flew it back to its lost couwpanions.
I was delighted at this observation and felt that by des-
cribing it I should gain a reputation for havingldone good
scientific work, All the elements whick went to wake up
the dream are clear enoqgh, but why did I so coupletely

forget it, and why did Swift bring it all back so vividly?

"The tragedy of the spirit when it is not cone

tent to understand but wishes to governn. Santayana: The
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best Puritan,
But perhaps the tragedy begins with insisting
on trying to understand - the tragedy of the spirit when

it is not content to wonder but wishes 1o understand.

At supper P, said: That odd o01d doctor passed
to-day when I was in the garden and looked down on wme. I
realised that, eince I was the only person in view, for
the next five or ten seconds I would be in his mwind, And
it seemed so strange to think that I would be leading a

double existence in his wmind and in the garden....

If I were to write an Anti-communist Manifesto
what would the wain headings be? What have we got to _put
up &8 a better moral cause than the one they pretend to?
There are things to which we must subscribe if we are to
outbid thew as revolutionaries and the only way to counter
2 revolution is to preach a better onme. |

1. Atoﬁic bombs, They must be uncondition-
ally outlawed by us. Then we can point to them as the
people who refuse to outlaw them, since they refuse %o

give the safeguards which will show that they have done so.

2. A positive world poiicy on food, natural
resources and population control as a basis for really

raising the human standard of living.
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3. Cowplete renunciation of racial discrim-
ination and a policy which accepts the equality of Asia

ané Africa with Europe.

4. Unification of European resources, indus-
try and trade so as to destroy the evil side of national

boundaries.

5. Emphasis on all fundamental freedouws but
equally a denial backed up by action of any attempt to

attack the state by means of force,

6. An ultimatum to Russia to come in on our
terms to a unified civilization backed up by a complete
withdrawal of all intercourse diplowmatic, commercial, cule

tural unless she accepts normal standards of decency,

7. Unification of all wilitary forces among

those who accept the anti-comwunist counter-revolution.

8. Having justified our defending ourselves
by purifying our aiws to leave mothing undone which is

needed 1o make ourselves strong,

9. No relations of any kind with nations
which refuse to have complete cultural relations with us
i.e. free broadcasting, free travel, free exchange of news

and no false propaganda in education.



The manifesto should be called: Two Worlds or

War, We asked for One World., But THEY would not have it
50. And now a spectre is haunting Furope, America, Asia,
a&ll the continents and oceans; the spectre of communism
betrayed, prostituted by an oriental despotism, Attila,
Timur, Tamburlaine have returned to the earth and now
bombers and tanks have taken the place of their cavalry,
atomic bombs are arrows.

We wage a cold war, What is a cold war? &
hypoerisy in which one side clings to hopes and ideals
which the other side has made impossible, while that other
one prepares to use cold steel in its own tiwme.

Let's stop being hypocrites. The best time

to face the inevitabie is alwaysa the present.

10, Thé idea of patriotism and the idea of

nationalism must be rehabilitated.

May 24th, But the sort of political objectives which

we should profess cannot be formulated until we have formu-
lated the kind of world in which we desire to live. We
wust do three things, 1) describe that world, 2) deseribe
the political programme for achieving it, 3) give our
reasons for supposing that 2 will actually approximate us

to 1.
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We do not have to argue that 1. is a good world,
In fact we ought not to be able to argue it since we should

be intuitively convinced in ourselves of its goodness,
The world we need is one -

1. Wherein nothing is decided by force.

2. Wherein no human being is the mere instru-
ment of another,

5. Wherein nature is wooed not raped,

4, \Wherein every wan may live for himself zs
well as fer the community. .

5. Wherein the state is concerned as an instru-

ment and not as a éollective being,

May 26th, Yesterday I wrote the beginning of a political

wanifesto based on the above notes,

Tiwe has gone so slowly in a way since we came
that it is worthwhile making a note of the chief dates.
March 7th, We left England.
" 9th. We reached Premia,
April 14th. Our furniture arrived.
We have therefore had our furrniture six weeks

to=day,
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Since I came out here I have written (or re-
written) I.C.I. book 52,000 words; Catalunya 20,000,

L. a T. 5,000 = 77,000 words in 77 days mostly without
furniture, Actually no work began until April 1st = 56
days,

I have got to write of these books I.C.I.
10,000 words, Catalunya 50,000, L, a T, 65,000 i.e. total
125,000 worde. I have 35 days before I go to England. I
think I can finish the first two.

If I get back on August 1lst there will be 98
days until November 8th when we must go to England, In
that time 1 could virtually finish L. a T, and the Hospi-
tal book. But there is also the Evans Bros. work.

By the end of 1950 I might have the following
potential income earning books finished - Catalunya, L. a
T., Bvans Bros. bocoks, I should also have finished all

wy obligations i.e. I.C.I. and ¥W. Hosp.

June 8th. Spent most of the day reading Kierkegaard which
80 disgusted we that I read P. Medea in the evening, Wwe
were interrupted by the laundry woman bringing us huge
carnations which had been brought to the image of Santo
Cristo up the road in the course of the much rained on

Corpus procession,
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June 9th, P. pointed ocut the applicability of Jason’s lines:
It would have been beiter far for wen
To have got their childrer in some other way,
and women
Not to have existed. Then life would have been
good,
as & motto for Gulliver in P{flumpf.

Read P. P.W, Wright on Ovid,

This was the young wan who in his middle twen-
ties fell in love with a girl of fourteen, declared his
love three years later, was accepted, and immediately set
about to find a way ocut of his obligations, and wrote and

published five whole books to explain and justify his action.

June 12t%h. Hot thundery weather has cut down wental energy,

but thank heaven to~morrow the I.C.I. book will be completed -
62,000 words of it since we arrived here 96 days ago and half

the time without books, papers, furniture,

During the last few days have read a good deal
of Kierkegaard which always depresses we. What verbosgity,
what conceit, Horrible that so many people now find a res-
ponse in him to their personal needs. All the world loves

a {tragic,self-centred, powpous} lover, it seems.
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June 14th., Pinished the I1.C.I. book (62,000 words).

Read Freud on Leonardo to P. also looked right
through the Drawings and the Note Books. It will be worth-
while 1o examine each piece of Preud's 'evidence' as fact
and apart frow interpretation., Must find out whether it
was a yelture or a kite. And whether it was his mother or
his housekeeper. Surely the allegories both drawings and
notes ghould contain material. Must analyse Preud's far=-

gument! as to L.'s age when taken to his father's house,

June 15th, P, and I to Barcelona on business. There is a

young handsome well-shaven man without any hands who works
the trains regularly. . Does he have an arrangement with the
train man to tfavel without a ticket? Or does he make enough
above the fare? Has he an excellent pair of artificial hands
at home which he. discards when they would interfere with bus-

iness?

We saw the vice-consul about nationality of in-
fants and nursing howes, P, has decided to have the baby

here.

We bought wmaterial for the spare roow. On my
talking Catalan the salesman went into voluble abuse of

Franco and all else having to do with Castilla, At the
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shirt shop the salesman remembered my name and referred to
Josep Pla's mentions of me in Destino,
We walked back in the evening from P, de Mar

crushing Colorado beetles as we stepped.

June 20th, Went to Barcelona. Saw British Consul about a

waternity home.

June 2lst. We got up at 5.45 and caught the 7 a.m. train

to Blanes, thence by bus to Lloret where we found that the
bus on to Tossa only began to run in July. However we

"made an arrangement" and P. and I, along with Pedro who

had turned up a2t Blanes and two businessmen were taken in

a brand new autobus built to hold 50 to Tossa and back for
%0 pesetas for P. and me. Having heard enough from Pedro

to be fairly certain that .Kiwm was a scoundrel, and having
said good day to Teresa - as lovely as ever =~ we bought
cherries which being pecked by birds were only 4 pesetas a
kilo, a bottle of wine and plums and climbed up and down to
Ilanvell. ©P. is & Kierkegaardian Repetitionist. We ate
and looked.at the sea and caught the bue as we had arranged
on the road, At Lloret we had gasiosa and Pernand and walk-
ed via Sta. Cristina to Blanes. An admirable walk to be re-

peated, At Blanes vermouth and muscatel and then by bus to
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the station. In the train a mother (bourgeois and Castil-
lian) had a 3 year o0ld little girl with her., She gave it

a dummy to suck and stimulated its bottow and other parts
too all the way to Premia to the accompaniment of loud
sucking kisses like one of those rubber suction rings with
which you clear obstructions away from waste pipes, P, was
loudly furious with all Spanish treatment of all children,
¥e walked up frow the station and got homwe pretty tired at

10,30 p.m. £ very good day,

June 23rd. We went to Barcelona. ©P. examined all well,

Expected date November 19th,

June 24th, My saintf®s day. 7P. cooked excellent special

meal.

Juné 25th, Picnic with Bradys and three friends on road

to Hostalrich. Thence to Arbucias, Back very late with

Bradys stopping until after midnight.

June 26th, Met Mrs, Xipping and_got her back here by 8 p,.m,

June 27th, Read +the news about Corea for the first time

there having been no paper on Monday. Also listened %o the
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B.B.C. Iz it 1838=9 all over again?

June 29th, St, Peter's Day and therefore the Festa Major

of Premia, The festa has started quietly but we watched
the "Authorities and Iocal Hierarchics" being taken by the
band to their Vermouth de Fonor; and we received a very

handsome bow from the priest.

Patricia is now well into the first garwent for

her future lord of creation.

July 30th. After a month's break in England during which

Mrs, K. was here, She went yesterday and I open this book

again,
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Augusgt 24th 1950

I have been very much annoyed by dreams of
late., I do not think it is anything but wisleading to =ay,
as we all do, I have had a dream, Dreams are not isolated
clouds which float across our night sky, paessing and leav-
ing it clear agein, VWhat happens to we is that I drop from
the level of conscigusness to the level of dream. That
level is a continuum, it is 2lways there as it were a
measurable number of feet below the surface. It follows
that the dream level is there, active, existing, even when
we are fully aweake. Yes, I can only think that when sleep
comwes it is like a sudden 'buwp' in an aeroplane, One falls
a hundred feet into & curious cloudy level, where the wind

does not work, or rather works according to different laws,

A11 that Preud discovered about wish fulfilment
in dreams, true as it is, is only secondary, the use to
which our conscious wind puts +the eternal stratum of feel-
ings which we experience always, awake or asleep, in par-

allel with gur wakeful world. Indeed our wakeful world is
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merely & selection frow this terrifying chaocs with an
artificial order imposed on it by our winds, V¥hen our
minds cease to work in sleep or deatl we 'bump' down to

the dream level, and find ourselves in heaven or hell.

How do we make the choice between heaven and
hell? The dreaw stratum is the suw total of our unacted
desires, bar unfulfilled ambitions, We can only fulfil
ambitions and act our desires when we are awake. That
is why we aré¢ given, or have learned how to take, the
opportunity foxr action and for putting things straight
which we call life., 4 dream is a warning of what we have
left unaccomplished in the only stratum of our existence
that has an eternal significance., When we clarify our
conscience by choosing good and eschewing evil, the really
important thing is that we have exorcised a-ghost down
there -~ down there where one day we wmust take up our eter=-

nal residence.

Our conscious life is an artifice for bringing

peace to the dream level by
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Obituary

I woulc like to wmeke a habit of writirng down
ry personal reminiscences of people of souwe interest who
die or otherwise cistinguier thewselves and it is proper
that the last azrnnotatione should be followed by a few words

akout Jokn Hickmarn.

Ee died on July 1lst and hie obituary appeared
about July 13th in the Lancet. It was interesting that
the usval personal deteils - who he married, left one daugh-

ter etc. were owmitted. Part of the obituary was by Bion.

I firs?t met John Rickman at the 1917 Club at
the close of the First World War. Ee was a rather plump
young wan with an enormous black moustache and a eunuch's
voice., He had just come back from doing Friends Relief
Work in Sawmara where he had wet the American Quaker whom
later he warried., She was a wost unattractive wowman with

rimiess spectacles and a rather bad Philadelphia accent, a



good deal of money and her name was Iydia, She was wmost
socially mindeéd, I cannot imzgive how they ever got to-
gether to produce their daughter Lucy.

Wren I first met Johrn I wae a mexber of the
Society ol Friends which was & link. ¥e both attended

Yearly Peeting in 1219 ard I razd tre tererity to he woved

to oprose the S. of F, endorsing the ldez of the Lezgue of
I'etions on the grournd that 2 L. of I'. wust be becked by

foxce erd thatit the &, of T, wae pacifist. 1 saz2id that as
a ccrscientious objector Jjuet relessed frow prisor I felt
I wvust speak on bekalf of all the otler C.0.s =till in

prigon and therefore unable fto atternd the keeting.

£11 this Johr thoroughly approved and cave 1o
re afterwards to say so, In this wey a2 wild friendship
began. VWhen I bought the Sundial I came to know his mother
at Dorking end hig Aunt Plorrie Marsk at Eolmwood, Eis
mother was a fine old-fashioned but liberal type of Quaker,
devoted to her son bu{ wery doubtful about psycho-analyeis

which he now took up.

He was, I think, the first Englishman %o go 1o
Vienne to be analysed by Freud which he did in a very
ﬁhorough manner, At this tiwe he struck me as & rather

unwholesoue type, Le was very greedy ancé always eating



bl

American candy, Wher one staved in kies house he would
produce odd little special foods frow a cupboard and trhougn
he gave one a share one feltlthat ke went for second and
third helpings directly one's back was turned. I rewmerber
& very pleasant stay with bhirm in bachelor guarters in
Sutlerland Lvenue.

Apart frow his elwosi schoolboyish greediness

one could noet help roticing trat he wes obseseed wiil his

e¥xcretory Tunctione,

Ir: due course he wrote hig thesic for Lis .3,

je 1)

ecree, It wees an argument thet womern with prolapsed uteri
were reelly iryirg 12 ciwvulate a mzle mevber, Even Lis
psychoenelytic friends esuch as £1ix Sergeant Florence ang

.t
James ZStrachey were raztrer surprised that it was accepted.

2t this time ke was living ir Kernt Terrace and
he and Lydia invited Corrie and we for the ripgrt before we
left for Spain. Ee was in an odd wood. I Lad recently
had & bit of & success with my Short Eistory of Women. He
suddenly attacked we and said it was disgusting that wmy
crude journalism should wake money when he could not get
five pounds to publishk really serious and significent
scientific work. He became so excessively rude that I

begged to be excused and spent the rest of the evering



walking round Regent's Park.

Wren Lucy wae & swall child John and Iydia
kad frequent guarrels as to how she shovld be brought up
and when these were really serious John would take zn zero-
plane, so it weas said, to Freud or Perenczi to put the pro-
blew befoie ther end particularly 1o subliect kie own rezce

tions to psychoanzlysic,

Once curing these early years I wes steying
with Jokrn and mertioned casuzlly that I suffered frow con-
stipatior axnd that tke ornly thing that helped was the very
m11¢ confection of esenre, This seemed to excite him ang
he asked we to lie down on 2 couch while he sat by and
tried to elicit matter of wowent fromw my unconscious, 1
wag not struck by the teckriesl meaﬁs'he erployed and help-
ed by some Knowledge of the literature I soon saw that he
was wanting we to have "free" associations in a certain
direction. I refused to be influenced by his leading ques-
tions and after about fifteen minutes he told we I was suf-
fering from too violent resistances for hiw o be able %o

do anything useful.

In the difficult 30%s while I was away Comnie
and the two boys saw a good Geal of thew but the boys could
not get on well with Tucy.
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I lost sight of Jokn until 133€ when I pub-
lished Air Raid. He wae very wuck interested in the ques-
tion of paric and took my KS before publicatior to read
over., Ke returned it 48 hours later with three copybooks
fuvll of notes, some of great interest, others nornsense.

Wnen the book was published he reviewsd it &t enormous

»

-

length in the Jourrel of Psyckoanzlysis. I should think
the review was 1,200 words long. Ee got me to spesk on
Lir Kaids and to 2 crowded meetirg of the Institute
of Fedical Psychology at tre School of Tropical Fedicine
along with Eric Strawe and Rion, I will say unblushingly
that the other two talked norsense. It is odd to trink
that I was at that tiwe one of the very few British civi-

lians to have been freguently bombed in arn air raid,

About this time John had a quarrel with Ralph
¥right who was responsible for z luke-warm review of Air
~ Raid in the Daily Worker. Ralph wrote one of his typical
letters (at that tiwe) explaining that the D.W. existed
solely to further the aims of communism and whatever the
truth wight be about the book in John's eyes that was
guite secondary. John never forgave him and foared at the

mouth about it seven years later.

When the war came John beceme & Fajor in
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Wosblies. I remewber weeiting Mrs. Rickean senior in Dorking
High S5%reet. Che talked of Jokn with tears in her eyes “ro
think of Ty son & wm&jor and in uniforwm., What would kis fe-
ther have said!" John, by the way, used to tell the story
that his grandfaiher had a very fine c¢ellar ir the davs be-
fore the tee~total wercy attacked Friends. One day his som,
Johr:'s fether wert to him and s&id he rad become & tee-
totallexr. Three dsys before Lis doctor had forbidder Yim
tc touch &lcchol ard threatened him with rapid deathr shovld
hie disobey. Wher tris territle news came frowm his son the
cld man was so vexed that ke resolved to dérimk 2 bottle of
wine & cay &C long && he could., Fe cortinuved to de so un-
til the last bottle came up Tror tlre cellar and was drunk

Y

and then peacefully he died.

Jokn surprisingly made & great success as &
movie star belng guite the outstending character in the
Wosbie Instructional films., I met hiwm once or twice and
exchanged notes about his experiments in associstion with

Bion and wy Field Craft School.

4]
wm

I next saw hiw just after the war when I w

alone and very depressed at Bolmwood, He care in to ¢

A
et
(=

and wes most friendly. 1 told him I was very low in spir-

its and would like tc do sore work of social velue, I
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Clinic. Ee was up irn the air zt this and I found ket hLe
and &lil tre psychologists regerded it and Scott Williawmsow
&s phoney. Ee poirted out tkat in the list of 1,500 or s¢
rerbers examined about = thousand suffered frowm iron defi-
clerncy and only 4 Irom any kind of nervous trouble. iny-

w&y, he said, I have soweithing better for you ther tret.

LY

Thet is how he ceme to introduce me to £.7T.F.
Wileon end Eric Triet and tie Institute of Human Feletione.
The first weeting with Zric Trisi wes odd. ¥e dired =t &
club, John &nd ILydiz, Eric and myself., Eric was s3%ill in
celonel's uniforw, red tabes and O,B.E. ribbon. Xe was very
gilent and 1 began to wonder if he head taken & rooted dis-
like to we, Suddenly without seying & word ke got up frow
the table and walkeé ocut of the diring roow., John imagin-
ing that he had been taken ill, went after hiw, to find
that he had forgotten to go to the lavatory before dinner,
hed hung on as long as he could and had finally made a run

for it.

By this time John had had & coronary throwbosis
and on recovery he had adopted a new role. Hithexrto he hagd
been the faithful son who would brook no criticism however
slight of the great father Freud. Now he himself became

& benevolent father figure saturated with an iowense gent-
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leness, e told me that for the shori time le had fto live
he lLoped to devote himself to helping in any way he could
thhe new generation that had taken the place of hies e.g.
Towmy wilsor, Eric Trist, Thies was all very well as fax

ez it went and they accepted hiw at face value, but neither
years of Freudfs snalysis nor years of psychoaralytic prac-
tice had done nuch for Jorn's faults, It mey te urnfeir

but I cannot relp feeling that if one has subjected oneself
to a thorough enalysie and if one has explaired motives and
go forth to others for yeare one ghould ke able to deal with
orne's owr irrational tewper, Jealousy ané greed. This John
never éid. So long &s rothing heppened to disturt his self
chosen role all went well, but I trink he was emotionally

the most unreliable person 1 have ever med.

Ee shepherded we into the Public Eelations Com-
mittee of the Inet, of Human Eelations ard for wonths all
went well. He congratulated we time and again on mwy use-
ful services., Then, literally without warring, ceme the
thunderclap. Samr Campbell of The People asked me what
qualifications a wan should have to give psychological ad-
vice. "The guestion had cowe up because two Guicks were
advertising in theatre progremmes and Saw scented & scan-
dal to be exposed., I said I did not know but that I knew

someone who could answer with perfect accuracy and suggested
]
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them getting in touch with Jokn who &s secretery to the
Pesyckoanalytic Institute would have chapter arnd veree,
tpparently & reporter called or Johrn ic zsk for the inform-
gtion. John opened the door and or hearing whko it was
glevmed it in the reporter's face and szt down and wrote

& wost offercive letter to we aboul my having subjected
v 1o the insult of en intexrviewer from the gutter press,
I tried wy best to explain that I had suggested he would
give accurate Inlormation and that it wes surely wise itheat
ever the gutter preecs shoulé be hrelped to be accurate., I
only got another very rude letter and frowm thern on I rever

got anyihing else,

Iast winter came the extrasocrdinzry news thrat
Jokn was the fguilty' party in a Givorce cage. I can 6n1y
imagine that he and iydia had lead a cat and dog life for
years end that John had waited for his wother to die. I
wonder who the girl was, It is iwpossible to believe that
it was a love affair or a sex affair, Then on July lst

he died "in & garden which he loved very wmuch",

It is curious that I owe 1o John uwy meeting

Pztricia.
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Diary. April 1951 Premiza

Sat, Abril 21 We returned frow England by plane o

Barcelona on Priday April 13, Tipsy greeted us from
Gregori's garden and at once took up residence with us

as if we had not been absent six weeks.

Saturday, Sunday and Monday were glorious sun-
ny days and by dint of sunbathing on tre roof I got rid of
my bronchial troubles which six weeks of English bitter

weather had brought back in full.

On Tuesday April 17 I went into Barcelona,
tried on night blue velvet ‘'smoking' and got wy shirts and
pyjamés frow Rocas, Saw Puig and went to the Bank, Called
on David Jow and his friend at the Regina., On_Thursday
they spent the dey here. Both are bearded. D.L. not the
better for his wine., We enjoyed the visit, but a faint
aroma of Iz. hung over them and caused we to have a night-
mare, I usually find that when I have been unconsciously
irritated by friends I only become aware of the fact through

the agency of a dream.

On Priday at about 7 p.m, Peter Shortt and
Peggie arrived, dead tired from Valencia, disgruntled at

the weather and he at the roads., He had followed wmy ad-
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vice and sought out Eieronywus Bosch at the Pradeo. Eis
visit to Toledo handicapped by his Spanish opposite num=-
ber over-showing the Alcazar. This is now a shrine. 4
marble tablet about the famous telephone conversation
(whiel Brenan quotes as a disgraceful act by our side).

Fe is ag usual wmuch puzzled to understand-the Spanisk sit-

vation, Who would not be?

They stayed until this afternoon. P. wzde an
excellent rice and her usuval snacke. Greatly praised. Two
thunderstorms to ruwin tke day., In the evening Ficholas!
four~in-one TRONA, his cot and the cork for his PARQUE

arrived from Jorbe,

This week I have read to Patriciaz = Bishop
Blongram s Apology; Kr., Sludge, "The Kedium"; In a Gondola;
A Grannarian's Puneral; Caliban upon Setebos; Iionel Trilliing
on Freud and Literature and on the Kinsey Report; first two
chapters of Jean Guitton's Essay on Huwan Love. F. parti-
cularly liked Kr. Sludge and said she could not understand
a word of In a Gondola, I wish I could chart out her bhlind-

spots and see what shape they make.

We listened to Beethoven Op. 95 no. and
third mov of Choral Symphony.
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During this week I have had two ideas for

short studies, The Volcano Fen joins pleasure cruise of

Sen Prancisco., Description of the type of person that

goes on such a trip with analysis of motives. The arti-
ficial cowmunity based on a hedonistic social contract;
free frow normal inhkibkitions of their life on land, &
tornado strikes the ship before pecple can becowe acquaint-
ed and drives it for & week far out on an unchartable course,
The ship is wrecked in the dark, The narrator wanages +o
haul Limself onto a raft and rescues a passing man who he
cannot see. They are dashed onto a volcanic island after
indescribable sufferings., The beach strewn with corpses
and wreckage. At first they cannot face the corpses but
hunger soon makes them indifferent. Useless pleasure stuff
like band instruwents., Bizarre corpses. The young wan be-
comeslinfatuated by his rescuer who as days go by sinks
into narcissism, Difficulty of ever swoking volcano - no
use lighting fires to attract passing ships, 8igns of con-
ing volcanic activity. HNarrator sees that they must get
away on a raft. Young man driven mad by the memories of
the wreck refuses to consider reewbarking. Destroys raft
as soon as other builds it up. At last narrator kills
other so as to get on with the work, Pinishes raft and

embarks just before volcano blows up. Is garried to an-
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othier island and finally rescued years afterwzrds by
parts of scientists who have come to study returning
vegetation. Kistakes them for police come to investie
gate the wurder. Main objections - analysis of pleasure
Cruise group, description of young wan's paseion for his
rescuer and his irsane clinging to land, description of

narrator's frawe of mind when finally picked up.

In the Begirning was the Word:

I walk on 2 hot very dark night in June in =z
public park., I lie down under a clurp of bushes to cool
off. Presently a couple come and lie down within a few
feet ol we ignorant of my presence, They begin to make
love. I describe the words with which they accompany
their acts all of them debased by an ignorant cinema-
going generation from their high original weanings -

Platonic love, romance, infatuation, passion etc etc,
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Yesterday April 20tL., 1 began the first letter to Chloe.

Read Roneald Firbank's Eccentricities of Cardinal Pivelli =

worthless and silly.

Kicholas was 20 weeks old on April 19 at which time ke had
doubled his birth weight. t is not siwply that he is
healthy, strong, good; there is a gentleness and a loving-
ness in hiw which are overpowering, In spite of all his
efforts to crawl he remains static but revolves in e circle

in a clockwise direction.

Subjects for essays on love

Adam and Eve

Shekinah

Sunday April 22nd, A letter from Henry Schuwan Inc. N.Y.

asking if I would care to do a book on "Eistory of Sex in
the Western World". Drafted a reply and read F, 60 pages
of *'S.5.8.' to see if it would do for the purpose. Spent
all the possible dollars.

Read Moravia's Fancy Dress Party - good wmovie

stuff as a story with sowe wmild but good satire,

Read P. Browning's Pra Lippo Lippi and EKanshish,

She stopped we reading Bishop Orders His Towb as she did



not like so much abhout deatl..

When we woke this morning we were achamed of
the brilliant blue sky after the day we had given the

Shortts! (but the shame did not last, nor the sunt)

Kicholas occupies his cot for the first time -
looks like & sleeping adult. 2lso dedicates his Figh
Cheir.

A wel day; we joyfully use it zs ar excuse

for crying off Barcelona to-morrow for P, and ¥.

kevised wost of last chapter of W.H. histoxry,
P, will type to-morrow. Read Potter's Gamesmanship in

bed early and Prof, Kisch's

F. and I discussed,over supper, her feelings
about love poetry apropos of her lack of all interest in
In a Gondola. P. says that as poetry is the scle art that
can be used for the expression of love it seems to attract
wen whe are unable to express thewmselves in lovemaking
itself. As she does not like that type of wan she does
not like their love poetry, XNothing will shift her. g8te
adwits she likes gome love poetry e.g. Shakespeare gonnets,
Donne, but thinks on the whole its a confession of weak~
ness to have to write instead of act. DPays me the cowpli-

went of saying that I could never possibly write love poetry,



and there she is right, though her reasoning is probably

WIong.

. We are appalled by the physical enexrgy of
Nicholas. His moods of intense muscular activity alter-
nate with contemplative quiet and all is rounded by sleep,.
Be is now using a high chair for short periods, Eis voca=
bulary of indignation and of huwour is well-developed. OF
course he enjoys his functions but has z distinet pre-
Judice in favour of cleanliness. He dislikes most a too
gudden transition from sleep o wakefulness; next anything
which occludes the nipple of his bottle. He jumps viclent-
ly at a cough and watches the woving shadows of leaves on
the ground and the wmoving branches of trees overhead with
great content. He is now exactly like his father except
for wuch better ears and the promise of @& much bigger chin,
With luck his mouth will be bigger and his eyes and nose
as good, He way have my over-short legs, but is not as
asthenic as Patricia, To-day he explored the cat. He
seemed to notice the rearrangemwent of his nursery furni-
ture and to protest mildly at being translated from cradle
to cot. I suspect all his foods of being diuretics, He

wastes a great deal of my time!?
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£11 wy life I have claimed that I never do
anything which I feel to be wrong. Does not that mean
that I have never had any worality? Is not the proof thet
a men is a moral wan the fact that he comes up agsinst
things which do not budge, that do not give way directly
ke wants to firnd an excuse for consicdering thew legitirate?
Perkaps morality is not a maiter of not doing wrong, but of
barking one's sking on ar immovable obstacle to one's de-
sires, One may clind over the obstacle and g0 on one's
way and so do wrong but not be immozal. TO be immoral
would be to be unaware of the obstacle, to walk right

thkrough it thanks to blind pride.

Thursday, April 26th. Tuesday in Barcelona in heavy rain

all day, ZIunched with D.I. and his friend, Uncomfortable,
Provably hurt D.L.'s feelings by saying that people who
constanily took up argumentative positions that they 4igd

not really believe were revealing unhappy personal relation-
ships. We walked through the rain to the Café del Iyceo

for our coffee. Iongish talk with Manent also with Zendreras
about subwarine fishing equipment. He gave me a book fuli

of terrifying pictures - all the fish bigger and even vglier

than the wen. 1 shall be afraid to paddie.

Bought K. a wosqguitc net. Saw the dentist
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about broken plate. Tailox faliled me over the velvet
'smoking'. ILost train by five minutes and was nearly
blown over by the gale walking up from Premia de Max, F,
had spent day typing Westwinster Hospital history. FKet
Derek Patmore at Brit. Inst.

Wednesday another day of rain, Eead a good
deal about witchcraft, inspired thereto by the Schuman
offer, Sheall begin the book, if I write it, with the
cinema advert. I saw in Tondon - YA film t6 see with some-
one you love very wuch", The day was s0 c¢old that we
grected the camilla downstairs. Read bite of Malleus
Faleficarium to P. Thought it would be & good idea to
coumpare the expesition of the f{echnigue of incubi and sue-
cubi with the contevporary discusgsions of A.I.T. and A,.I.

D. Read some Buba's Utopias but found it duli.

Thursday Sun at last but still chiefly over-
cast., P, and I took our first walk round the back of the
village.

Began to write about A,X, as a final chapter
of the possible Schuman book, I Qant to equate it with

guceubli and incubi but aw not sure how,

Saturday, April 28th Friday in Barcelona to dentist,

He will wake & new plate but wants me to pay 250 pesetas
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for the wechanic's fee. Went to B.I. and found many par=

cels of books waiting for me, Big thunderstorms.

In worning coniinued A,I., In evening began

reading A, Huxley's collected essays and articles.

Saturdey Find a phrase for this idea:; we are
always told to face the problems of life with an eye on
&ll that is known; but it is equally important %o keep

an eye oxn the unknown. ERather like past and future.

P. .points out the handicap of having to use
‘ress' for so many words, happiness, goodness, charitable-

neseg, ugliness,

Brought P. tea in bed and read sowe Huxley.
On the Fargin - ordinary couwpetent journalism and very
up and down. Water Music excellent, trite
beyoné belief., I suppose one is always conscious of it

when 2 man is writing to a given nuwber of words.

On_the Rocks, The only vice, or at least the vice which

wost affects us, of these people ig their utter lack of
conscience about noise. It is natural that they should
shout at us by way of tramslating their language, for all
men seem to Think this to be the best way of making theun-

selves intelligible to a foreigner; but on other cccasions
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there is less excuse,

Thus they greet our baby, ox for that watter,
any baby of their own with a series of shrieks both ugly
and overpowering. We watch with despair his whole nervous
system being shattered. We do not know which to prefer,
the occasions when his underlip turns down ané a wail of
disapproval ripples out frow his puckered face, or the
other occasions when e charwing smile, due we hope sclely
to politeness, encourages louder and longer explosione.

For though the smile encourages, the wail encourages as
much or more. 4 horrible crescendo is well-nigh unavoid-
able.

Mo%e difficult is the interminable recitative
with which any servant and most workmen accowmpany their
tasks about one's hduse. You cannot stop people from sing-
ing, it is like forbidding happiness. 4Le I write Antoniats
song rises above the sweeping of her broowm. It has not
paused for half an hour and has therefore brought all wore
serious activity than this to a perpetual end., I shall
not be able to think about anything very serious for three

more hours,

What are the typical sounds of our life here:

somebody singing somewhere;~somebody slapping either laundry,
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carpst or walls to kill flies, Grigori's metalliec cling,
and his puwp, the.creak of our gas metre, the cuckoo, the
nightingale and the h s the cart bells, the street
greetings, the creak of Frs, Grigori's roof gate, the
church bells.

One of the earliest scunds when we fired

came, the shuffle of the paralytic.

Eead P. Fuxley's essay on Swift and first 30

rages of Texis and Pretexts.
Began Tire Kust Have % Stop.

Surnday, April 29ih. Is it a2 sign of very great intellec~

tual weakness that I aw sometimes bowled over by a very
gimple remark? Thus to-day read Huxley's Time Kust Have
a Stop, the remark of Bruno reported by the young Malpighi
(p. 82 - 3) "there's only one corner of ithe universe you
can bé certain of iwproving, and that's your own self...
So ycu have to begin there, not outside, not on othexr
people. You've got to be good before you can do good -
or at any rate do good without doing harw at the same
time,"

This is the answer to communisw in brief. It
is also the answer to reactionary anti-cowmunism. The

first ignores the quest for personal goodness altogether,



the second does not try to help either outside or inside.
Perhaps this is the second plank in the anti-communist
platform the first being the giving up of the use of de-
terminism as an excuse for being no other than ome is. Or
as 1t is an aim it should come first, the other being con-
sidered the first obstacle to the aim to be destroyed. We
could go from here to communion and the realisation that
the I - It world alone is were mechanicel slavery.

{see white pages for working out.)
Read F. sowe wore Huxley essays.

Finished Timwe Nust EHave a Stop but only by a
good deal of skipping. It is odd that Euxley who when
being amusing, cynical, descriptive writes lucidly, econ-
omically, erieply becomes laboured, obscure, tired, boring
in his wetaphysical 2nd religious passages, Does he really
believe what he preaches? Has he any clarity in his own
mind?

Raining hard agein to-night. ZEvery day this
week except Sunday. When P, told Antonia there’d be enough
electricity this year, Antonia answered: "don't you believe
it. You don't understand. It's nothing to do with the
rain, it's the government selling all the electricity to

France." Utter cynicism everywhere,
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Tipsy after & week of rut arrived late fo-day
with his scrotum and rear generally torn and bleeding, the

pernalty of feline Don Juanism.

I've written 5,500 words on A.I. in the last
four deys, the skeleton of the final chapter of the pro-
posed new becok for Schuman, £lso to=-day wrote the two

first pages on "The Answer to Comnmunism" see above.

konday, April 30th. P. read Barker's Dead Seagull ir bed

last night but even this could not account for K. having
& bad night and depriving us of much sleep. That was de-
cent natural wind, As for Barker -~ To-Gay we real Tea
with Kre. Goodwman, about 50 peages. This struck us as one

of the best things written in recent years,

¥ednesday, May 2nd, P, and I spert tea-time (in the garden)

dealing with words beginning with gn ir the O.E.D. Our
favourite is gnomon c. joc. The nose = 1803, The real
meaning of the word is the pin or triangular plate in an
ordinary sun-dial, This of course reminds one of dial as
a face, but the O.E.D. deoes not give dial joc. face,
Gnomon also means "that part of a parallelograw which re-
meins sfter a similar parallelograw (this word is received
by N. with hoots of joy) is taken away from one of its

corners,"



129

P, says gnat etc. are beautiful words which
would absolutely lose their beauty if bereft of the mute
g. (By the way is the g mute? Dictionary does not sav
though it éays K is mute in kn, to which we are about to
repair in a mowent). Grat by righkts belongs to culex pi-
piens whose female has a sharp pointed probescis, bui un-
til 1616 it was also the Sandpiper Tringa canutzs snd the
Lesser Tern Sterna w’ . In Americe it is alwmost ény
insect which bites,

Ugliest words gnathonize (v. rare) fto behave
like & sycophant; and gnoworically. Gnu must be one of
our very few Hottentot words,

Kn has a silent k we are told but what about
kriab which weans to bite lightly, rather different from
nab, e was knabbed by the police wight be a2 case of as-
sault .against them,

Knavery = peopular name for bog asphodel

Enap-bottle = *® w " bladder cawmpion

How surprising is knicker-bocker. One would

have thought that the current use as an article of elothing
came first and Washington Ixving etc., second. Not af all
1848 W.I.'s pseudonym comes first and hence New Yorker.
1859 name given to clothing from the "knee-breeches of the

Dutchman in Grickshurch's illustrations to W.I.'s Hist. of
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K.T.M"
Enife and Fork illustrations to Hert Rohert ard

club-ness,

Yesterday (Tuesday) almost finished ¥.H. Eist
in morning and went to Barcelona afternoon - dentist,
'smeking' and pushecart of the best for Kicholas, 100g. of
toffee foxr F, In evening P. went to bed early and I did

more of W.E., Hist.

Friday, ey 4tk. At last summer. I am writing under the

orange trees. Two hoopoes are flying back and forth fromw
their nest on the flat roof beyond Grigori's, Lt least
three nightingales are defending their territory raucously,
An occasional distant call of the h$opoe from the hill be-
hind, The white rose in full bloowm. Grigori has just

up his forge with sweet-scented pine wood.

Yestexday and thie worning (it is not yet
10 a,m,) I bave read most of Maritain's Introduction to
Philosophy. What 2 lucid work, It wmight be the introduc-
tion of choice for any student however little of a Thowmist
he expected to remain. The explanation of the hierarchy
of science-philosophy~-theology excellent. Useful ideas
fér a new letter to Chloe. Also for ending the Sex book

after discussing A.I. and Population., The uselessness of
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of psychology for setting etrkicel questions. The need of
Judging all psychological findings by theixr accord with an
overruling wetaphysics - but what metaphysice? The anarchy

of the A.I. conferences.

Yesterday too read most of W. James lecture
on Mysticisw irn his Var. of Rel. Exp. to P, ¥V¥hat & pity
21l psychological students are not wade to read James
first., Hie errors can be explained to thew afterwards,
but there is a wisdow in him which they will certainiy
not get from the up-to-date text books., What if kis style
and gift for imagery arise so excellent that he leaves us
thirking we know wore than we really do, That will inevit-
ably be deflated in time, but he will alsc give us the
sense of wonder, of admiration, , which way
make us philosopheré. "The wise man is astonished at
nothing because he knows the ultimate cauvses of all things,
but he admires wmuch wore than the ignorant wan." Maritain

P.142 Intro., Phil.

About Mysticism. 1Is it arrogance that wmakes me doubt any-
thing that cannod be expressed in language so that something
is lucidly conveyed frow speaker to hearer, or writer to
reader? I do not mean that there are not things that can-

not be put into words, but that if they are put into words
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then both the thing writter and the writer stand or fell
by the lucidity. Kot of course irmedizte comprehensibi-
lity, certainly not acquiescence, but a meaning as far as

the woxds used are concerned.

Seturdsy, May S5th. 4 heavenly day at last. A11 the Joys

for wiich we came to Spain..... I thirk I must cevote axn
occasional note to the contents of the Varnguardia. Earlier
this week there was a photograph of four sizlwart police-'
men who were removing a struggling, baldheaded demonstra-
tor from in front of Bow Stxeet cduring the dockers trial.
The caption was "Eow they deal with_strikers ir democra=-
tic Englandé.® Of course the point was that these demon-
stratiorn strikes in Barcelona and elsewhere are much in
everybody's wind and the implication was that in England
we deal with strikers wore brutally +than they., Yo wen-
tion of the fact that our police are not armed, and that
in the case in point - which was not a strike anyway -
there were no truncheons even., OQOur char was much relieved
when I 1old her how unfair and untrue the implication was,
Her husband wags nine years in prison as a republican, She

thinks Pranco is selling electricity to France.

To-day the Vanguardia published its Iondon

article with the heading: "Iwo Solemnities in One Day."
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One third is & quite friendly account of the Royal Family
at the Festival of Britain, the other two-thirds describes
the solewn reception by the Spanishk Ambassador of & Stra-
divarius belonging to the Royal Palace 2t MNadrid whick had

been sent to be repaired.

Yesterday 1 wrocte a few hundred worde on Flston~
ic Inve for the Sex bocok., A1l the afterncon we sorted the
cuttings collection and fook out useful items. We finish-
ed James on Mysticism and I continued to read Maritain's
Introduction. This wmorning before breakfast read Lord
Seamuel in the Hibbert Journal (April '51) on ¥What is
Ezppening to Religion To-day?l I disagree with alumost 2l1
of 1T but am particularly incensed with his final qQuestion:
"Might we then answer the question Why are there wars? by
saying - Because men choose to wage thew; and that it is
a better cosmic plan for men to suffer evils in one age
so as to learn in other ages how to avoid them, rather than
never to have choice of action at all?"

Here we have the arch=-heresy, the most hor-
rible of beliefs, that some generation can be sacrificed
to others unborn. It is the evil conclusion that comes

of 2 belief in Progress. Whatever is true, this is false.
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Jaspers' article in same nuwmber of Hibbert.
Nietzsche, Marx and Kierkegaard, their iuportance in hig-
tory of philosophy. 4 superficial article with ome or two
good sentences,

Kietzsche would not read his own writings and
wrote to a friend that all he wanted for z number of years
was to be left in peace "for the developuwent of something
thet wants to mature within we" and he calls this something
"the ultirate senctior and justification of mwy whole 1ife
{a life thet for a hundred rezsons will otherwise remzin
eternally problematical)." Cowpare Xefka; his desire that
nothing of kis shoulé be publishred, his final findirg of
his life's sanciion and justification.

Jaspers’ cowments on T.'s lack of "z clear and
comprehensive pattern of thought." He must be understood
in the light 1) of his work being & mass of fragments,

2) the destructive effect of his disease, 3) the difficulty
of the very mnature of his king of philosophy.

0f the three, N., XK., and M., Jaspers says
"the way to be taught by them creatively and not destruc-
tively has not.yet been discovered. Their thought not
only lays bare a disaster that has taken place. It is in

itself a still continuing process of destruction.®
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It is surely odd that although a modern doctor
examining a man with peptic ulcer, usually asks him whether
there is anything wrong with his personal emotional rela-
tions, nobody ever asks this of a philosopher or a propret
wiio seems to be prophesying doctrines in contempt of 1ife
and human pature. If your stowmach can be ulcerated be-
cause you do not get on with your wife, surely your out-
look on life can also be wade sickly. Qught we not to be
warned by the tracditional wisdowm of words: thues a man whose
liver is upset is jaundiced and has a jaunciced view of
life; if ewotional upsets can hobnail ithe liver then they
can and will produce a Jaundiced view of 1ife. 411 wy
prophets were emotionally sick, hence their appezal to s .

gick world.

If you insist upon regarding your age as the
end of a long climb up from the moral morasses of the past
you will run the risk of imagining that the future is an-
other .morass on the other side at the foot of an almost
perpendicular precipice. Or is it any better to think
that you will be giving up half way up the upward climb
leaving it to other generations to go on ¢limbing and

clinbing and climbing?
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With regard to the discussion of A.I. and the
catholic emphasis on masturbation as a deadly sin, we
should remember that not only cathelics have strong views
as to the wickedness of sexual peculiarities, I have known
many atheists and rationalisis who clearly believe that at

eny act of wasturbation God would turn in his grave,

The problem of the declaration of independence
from phkilosophy of the scientific men worried Kietzsche and
is of great iwportance to-day; but en even wore important
problem is the attewpted independence frow ethiczl philo-
sopny and moral theoclogy of all educéted people, Every
doctor, psychologist, biologist, sociologist, social work-
er sesms to think that their excellence in their own spe~
clalism gives them a right to judge ethically such things
as A.I., contraception, population problems, -The fact that
they disagree on &8ll subjects does not deter them.

Yet what is the solution? fThe wultiplicity of
rhilosophies is evidence of +the fallibility of human rea~
son., It would not wmatter so much if philosophy did not
have the duty of keeping the sciences in order including
sowe very practical ones at preéent arrogantly trying to
assume control over the acts and feelings of human beinge,

How can philosophy do this if it cannot keep itself in or-
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der? Eut hitherto it has been keﬁt in order successfully
only by theology and rchody will accept theology as a mas-
ter any longer.

Before we congratulate ourselves on the emarn-
cipetion of philosophy from theology let us realise what
is happening. A period of intolerable anarchy is giving
rlace fo the diciatorship of a new theclogy, dialectical
waterialism. Thkis explains e.g.lysenko,

Is there any way in which we car oppose this?
It seems clear that just as sciences need the discipline
of pkilosophy so the latter must be disciplined by a
theology.

The £,I. conferences are of course the perfect
example of present ethical chaos. We must note that no
theology can do its policeman's job unless it is fully
backed by the State. Are we forced to assume that without
totalitarianism we must have ethical chaos?

A poseible way out wight be through Iaw, This
would involve the abolition of Sin_as a category. We should
have a code, enforced by purely natural sanctions, which

need not involve any infringement of religious fields.

P, says there are many girls about who would

look the better for uplift panties., We went for the fivet
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time since our return up the S. Mahon rocad. It was very
much queener than this tiwe last year and the rock roses
far finer. We had one hour, during which K. was to sleep
with Faria Grigori keeping her ears open for sgualls.
Eowever li, never woke, He is getting a russet colour now
that the sun iz coming out., We spent wmost of the after-
noon dipping into Kietzsche and looking up what B. Russell,
H. Kann ancd Jaspers had to say about him. I wade a very

bad oversalted habas catalanes for supper.

sundey, May 6th. Festa of La Cisa, Got up at 7 a.m.

leaving T, ir bed and settled down to read Jaspers' Peren-
nizl Scepe of Philosophy Ch.V. Prilosophy and Anti-Philo-
sophy. Eis division of "Anti-Philosophy" into Demonology,

the deification of wan, and nihiliswm.

At 9 &8,m, tre postman brought & reply frow
Kr. Fenry Schuwan about the Sex book. Fe offers me a
thousand dollars advance and talks in a rather inarticu-
late way about what the book shouwld be. Under the spur of
filthy lucre 1 at once got down to writing an introduction
which was almost automatie writing, but P. finds it good.
Wrote 1300 words. It was the Cisa Festa but as the day
was overcast we did not go. In the afternoon we went to

§. Jaume and danced our first sardana of this year, N.
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ir his blue suilt knitted by P. went in his new pushchair
anc was very good. We handed hiw over to & Kiera watron
while we danced. Fe appeared to appreciate everything in

& solewmrn vwanner ané was wuch adwmired.

Fonday, kay 7th, &% 6 p.w, I finished the la2st words of

the Westwinster Eospitel Eistory, the heavy stone has been
tipped over the precipice at last. ILow I look forwerd to

concentrating on Sex and the Western World.

Wednesday, kay 9th. Yesterday I wernt to Barcelona and

posted off W.E.H. Went to see Brady about wy lecture forx
hay 19th, Decided the subject should be "In Bngland Kows
a poetic criticiem.” RBrougkt home a pile of odd Eibberts
which I shall be reading through from tiwme to time and I
will distinguish any notes here which result from my read-
ing with the letter K. It bhas rained all night and it is

now wet, cold and gloomy. What a disappoiniing spring!
In denying that what is good is by definition

the will of God we shouwld be careful to avoid forgetting
that there is a possibility that God is sometimes right.

ibid. p.350-1. Prof, E.D, Lewis wakes the



geod point that to demand an autonomous ethics does not
mean that the ethical philosopher will arrive at his con-
clusions without looking at what the psychologist and the
theologian are doing; He will consult with thew at eackh
step and not wait until ke has completed his systew and
then look only to find that he is not in agreement with

+hem,

In Sartre's prhilosophy le néant is the void
between war as an existent self and man in hie functional
aspect, between we and me-the-journalist. Contemplation
of thig void causes anxiety or dread. I awv not wholly a
journalist but only if I were would I be content, as I am
not and cannot be I must have a sense of'frustration.

"The incomplete poursdi would like to be like the complete
en=-s01 on its own higher level, but is etermally foiled in

the attempt, owing to the presence of the néant (void),®

Saturday, May l2th. 9.a.m. Have been reading Eckhart.

Two things strike me. We are in a world in which netaphor
plays a leading part in all intellectual exercises; but we
only go in for 'metaphor-exerxcise' of one sort. We try to
find wetaphors to fit new knowledge of 2 non-sensory sort

e.g. a metaphor for the structure of an atom. These weta-
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prors, for want of anything better, we accerpt as true,

Qur imaginatior comes to our rescue and we do get at leest
some of the truth, We are forced indeed in wany ways to
accept wetaphors as & plain statement of trutk.

There is another 'wetaphor-exercise! which
vight be egually valuvable ag mentel trazining, Kany te-
liefs of past 2ges remain on, not as beliefs, not even as
valid or accurazie eguivalents of the truth, but ae tuere
metaphors'., E.g. we cen as a wmere farcy say that soxne
pious men felt reerer to heaven on top of & wmourtain, but
with Foses, Elijali, Jesus it was not a guestion of feeling,
they wexre nearer the heaven, notl werely the retrezting
blue =ky, but the concrete dwelling place of God. Kow it
would be valuable to take 'were wetaphors' and by disci-
plined imagining force them closer to the truth in our
winde, That is to treat these metaphors as accuraie and
truthful and then seé how the universe looks, We would
get nearer to the mind of the past. We would 2lso get a
clearer idea of how our minds and their contents will seer
to the future,

In short add to 'discover a truth end find a
metaphor to describe it' *examine & metaphor and force

ourselves to see it as descriptive of the .truth.?t
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The other point is about Eckhart hiwmselif, Eic
wethod at first sight i1s to take a biblical %ext and then
to make it wean anything at all that cccurs to him. E.g.
1.p.100 "We reacd in the Gospel that a woman came +to
Our Lord Jesus Christ, She said, 'Sir, I aw 2 widow, aund
had an only son who is dead.' Our Iord said, 'Young uwan,
Arisel*® <The widow, this woman whose husband was dead,
ané her only son., By this wowan is weant the understand-
ing, rer husband is the man of the soul, and the youth
the highest intellect, for that is the young wman."

Is there any justification for this sort of
thing which seems to amount to interpreting the Bible by
free association? I suppose the juetificatior is +this:
if the Bible igs inspired and has occult meanings (which
all Christian wystics would accept since to them every-
thing has an occult ‘meaning); and if the wan is purified
by spiritual exercises to the possession of certain ang
true facts amounting to a2 vision of reality; the legiti-
wmacy of the method follows. PFor as Jung and Freud clearly
showed there is no such thing as free association and &11
associations are caused by the contents of the associating
mind. Since in the case of the mwystic the mind is swept
clear of the usual rubbish stored in the unconscious, so

that it coniains nothing but spiritual truth any associa=-
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tion set off by the right sort of stiwulus will be a
statement of trutkh.

It might be argued then by people who believe
in these things, that the Bible is a collection of stiruli
carefvlly selected by God for the carrying cut of an as-
gociztion teet, Eckhartts free associations, quite arbim
trery as they wust seew to an unbeliever, will be spirit-
ually valid because of the state of grace in which he

keeps his mwind., Ky free assgciation will be mundare,

Eckhert. Eow different frow the Spanish Wy -
gtics. The key to the differerce is surely p.116 "Peister
Eekhart said: Doctors debete which is the nobler, know-
ledge or love., Some say that love is better than kneowliedge.
I say it is not. Our best authorities declare that krow-

ledge is noblexr than love."

Sunday evening, May 1%th, A vague hope that finer weather

is on the way. We have had incessant rain and quite cold
weather for weeks. There is said to be more water in the

reservoirs than ever before 78% of their present capacity.
This week heavy snow fell from Furia to the sea and as the
Trawontana blew it was bitter. Spent wuch time sorting

files, papers, microscope apparatus etec, TFext week T shall



get down to some real work X Zope In spite of the jzter-
ruption of having to go twice 4o Beweelona. To~night read
P. a few pages of Wooley's Ur of the (hwldees. The old

desire to excavate is mot far hbelow the sur fage.,,

Saturday, May 19th. It Zas heenm & reileyr broken: week with

some work done on S,. in W.C. To-day we rehurnesd from
Barcelona having beem there alll Pricday snd to=day ad $he
IFlanent's. The chief rezsowm fox ibe viEit was Ty Lectmre

at the Brit. Inst. on iet is ¥he BZumaw Bodw® We lett by
the 9,15 bur and Yicholzs sleph most of ¥he wey im “the train,
Arrived at FKanent's ai 10.3%0 left ¥. and P. went shopring
(mostly window shoppizng) while T wewd fo tke centisd,

funch as usual at the Femenwi®s, Flendy of goot: fead, 211 let
To go cold, Vent again to demiis? in the afternoom. 6.20
sh erry party for us af Zmit,. Inet, - farles Edbz, Townams
Garces, British Comsul Gemerall, Bickell, ¥rs. Hirsda, Keef
{Josep Pla's brother—im-law) ete. ete. Lfter leetume Gin-
ner pariy at Brady's with Comewl Cemsuell amd hie wiifie, and
Keith and his wife. Keith gave the best vesume of Sgemish
conditions I have heard. To bed a2f 2 a.m. Nicholas Rad
just begun to cry. Vot wach slesp. To-day Saturday took
Patricia to lunch at Caracoles - ssparazus,, CERELOWED,

strawberries and nata. Howe by 7.05 fraim. Rovrd De'tter



from Brandt and Brandt about Schuman suggesting we couléd
get 1500 dollars advance and 10% rising royaliy. A4Llso
letter frow Westminster . acknowledging receipt of my
manuscript,

Earlier in week went in rather fruitlessly *o
Barcelone on Tuesday., For the rest of the week (colg,
dull rainy weather) wrote introductory chapter for Sex
book, read Eckhart, tidied many papers., Llso read P, sowe

of Ur of the Chaldees and Neupsssant stories.

Eonday, Mavy 21st. ILast night read the excellent firsi

brcadcast of E.H. Carr on The Xew Society - 1, The Eis-

torical Approach,

Saturday, May 26th., We have still been waiting for good

weather, though there have been bits of sun on most daye.

On Tuesday Patricia, Nicholas and I went to Barcelona and
spent wmost of the day with the Puig's. XK. was in admirable
form. In the évening Copleston Philesophy Vol,2, Spender's
autoblography and Mournier's Be Not Afraid arrived. I spent
gome time during the rest of the week reading the first.

It is more arid than I had hoped, Other books browsed in
during the week included Saint Alphonse de Lignori, Boswell's

London Diary (read aloud to PF.), end some Hibberi Jourunals.



171

Wrote a good deal of the Sex book and I have now some
30,000 words in first draft form as well as many pages of
notes, PFriday was Corpus, flower petals everywhere, the
sacrament shown to our paralytic neighbour who sat as last
yesr in a wheelchair at the end of the road. To-day ali
our guests feiled to turn up - Tomas Garces and the fami-
lia Sagrera, We listened to music and it was hard not to
believe that Nicholas appreciated the Corelli oboe concert.
Ee danced the fast wovements and sat wide-eyed through the
slow, showed signe of unessiness when the reecord came to
an ernd and glanced at we to see what wes to Lappen next.
On Thursday K. was weighed 201bs, &t exactly six monihs.,
In the evening read F., some Rabelais but we find hiw ted-
icus read aloud. PFound some useful passcages for the Sex
book including the description of Plato's grounds for con-
sidering the uterus ar aniwal on its own. ¥. was a bit of
a nuisance on occasion this week, Ee seems to need less
sleep than is normal and to dewand intellectual papuluwm.
He has got a private life of his own already and will sit
for a long time thinking things over, To-day Josephina de
Riera brought her big, ugly, pasty-faced baby (15 months)
to call along with her pretty sister-in-law, N. was very
ruch amused a2t the child's sneeszing fits. He finds Tipsy

absorbing at all times and 1loves flowers and the shadews
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of woving leaves.

Sunday, May 27th. A4 delightful day of doing very little,

Got up at about 7 and read Burckhurt's Age of Constantine.
while making breakfést and most of the morning, 2lsco Flu-
gel's Psycrology and Populatior Problems. 7P. wade her
best rice yet for lunch anc¢ N, kad hies first finger tip
of Chartreuse, Potted geraniuvms and two carnations given
by the Grigoris, Iounged most of afternoon while P, fin-
ished Wancy Nitford*s Pursuit of Jove.

£t & Mr, Sagrera and his son and Roser came
for cocktails. PFrs, was fortunately confined to bed with
& difficult period, we were told, After they had gone
gave the Grigoris and Antonia snacks,

In the afterncon played Beethoven's Fifth
Symphdny to which, according %o P., N. listened with the
rapt atteniion of a wusical prodigy. If he is held angd

bumped about to the rhythm he enjoys any wmusic,

Monday, May 28th, 1In yesterday's Vanguardia there appear-

ed an article which seems 40 we to illustrate the differ-
ent point of view of Spaniards from anything that comes
natural to both of us. It describes the presentation of

a gold medal by the Tolede city council to the Toledo
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ruritions factory. Just imagine Woolwich local govern-
went presenting a mwedal to Woolwich Arsenal. PFor what?
If such a thing happened it would of course be the Ar-
senal football team for winning the Cup Final, not the

Arsenal for being itself and turning out munitions.

Anywsy the Linister of Public Works presided
while the mayor presented the Qity's gold medal at ‘a
solewn act' to the factory director, The Cardinal Yrimete,
the Director General of Kilitary Industry and Faterial,
the Directexr of the Polytechrnic School, the town Generals
of the Corps of Engineers of Arms and Buildings, assisted.

The ceremony took plsce in the Qlock-Towex
Squere neer the Konuwent fo the Keart of Jesus ir, the pre-
sence of 1,60C workers,

The Kinister of Public Works szid that frow
that day the chains binding the City to its factory for
two centuries would be strengthened, that the factory hed
always been a centre of hionour, patriotisw anc¢ work, and
that the Medal implied the honouring of all the chiefs,
officials and workers of yesterday, to-day and to=-morrow,
becavse Spain needed the collective force of 211 and not
merely somebody's individual brilliance. Fe reminded thewn
of the heros of the Alcazar and stated that the workers

would be unworthy of the medal if, should it be necessary,
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they did not understandé or could not imitate the sacrifice
of the defenders of the glorious Toledan fortress, This
function, he acdded, ought to stimulate tne feelings of
gratitude of all for Toledo, of love for Spain and of loy-
alty to the wap who by the will of God and design of good
Spaniards rules the present destinies of tre Petherland,

Tre Kirnister ended_his speeck, which was irn-
terrupted from time to time by the applause of tre worxers,
with cheers for Spain and Franco, which wezxe unanimsusly
given.

Those present were then given 2 glass of Span-~
isk wine, The factory geve a luncheon to the Minstexr ang
thie authoritieé.

In view of the impossibility of enterteining
all the workers, the'factory gave them a cash present and
a holidéy for the rest of the day.

If one considers the background of the Civil
Wer in Toledo the hypocrisy of all this seems astonishing

but I doubt if the Minister was really a hypocrite. He,

like all other Franco Spaniards, has actively forgotten
everything about the Civil.War wiich the workers in this
function must remewber. Indeed Spain to-day is a fascina-
ting example of mass-repression of uncomfortable thoughts.

That is the key to understanding it. The majority of Span=-
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iards on whichever side they way have teen have blood oxn
their hands and yet they have blotted out that fact from
their conscience and their consciousress, The Pranco people

really believe that their fiction of the "Reds" is fact,

Tuesday, May 28th, Yesterday afterncon read =z grezt deal

of Burekhurst's Constantine to P, K. seems willing to sit
guiet for very long periods of reading. I would like him
to grow up to take for granted that readirg aloud is part
of normal family life.

Wxote about 2,000 words of Sex Eistory ané read

sore dissertetions from Sanchrez de Fatrim,

Sunday, June 3réd, Chief evenf of the week was vy visit on

Thursday to Llafranch, By leaving here at 6.30 I caught
the 7.08 which arrived at Massenet-Massanas (empalme) at
9.55. 7The day was perfect and the journey up to Blanes
between the sea which is proper blue alwmost for the first
time this year and the white villages bleeding with gera-
nivms, After Blanes an unending . Frow
Caldes to San Feliu where Gandol was absent at Barcelona,
so saw 5% Frigoli. Got from her the inventory and her de-
ceased father's glasses having for the first time in wy

1ife forgotten umy own, To Palafrugell by €, thence on
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foolt 1o Llefranch. DPicked up by Bruguera the taxi wan end
electrician who refused payment. The house filthy, moth
in the bed furniture, kitchen utensils worn out. =RBut the
whole place heavenly. Sat with two blinds up staring on
nothing but sea and rocks., What sunsets we shall seet! &
good meal and bed &t the hotel for 45 pesetas. Tost my
pzssport, Got up at 7 and walked to Falafrugell to catch
the 89.05 bus. This however broke dowr and so there was no
time a2t San Feliv to see Frigola, Three New Zealand girls
in slacks, politely treated by all, but why do tourists in-
8ist on wmaking thewselves 30 conspicuous with clothes that
are ne more convenient than the normal. K.R. the Destino
cartoon 'guick Faria, tourists!!' Got beck earlier than
. expected and found K, with his first coughk ard cold.
The garden terrifically tidied by the Grigoris in honour
of Manent's visit., Had 2 row with the P. de Borne reca-
dero dver the high charge.

£t San Peliu I visited Pagés who once more
entertained the gt coffee with his indignation
about the sardana episode four years ago., DPagés said
Gandol is a wan who always whatever happens politically
falls on his feet, I am a wan who always‘falls on wy head,
His trembling wore advanced. Nrs. Pagbs has a house to

sell me for 750 pounds. Iunched at Ies Noies and voted
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thet the meal which once seemed =0 good alter the war
years in England now seemed poor as a result of a yeer of
Patricle's cooking. "Eow fortunate that Patricis should
turn out & good cook® zs Peter said.

Or Saturday I wrote qﬁite g lot of Sex and
read Patriciz a gobd deal of Aldxingtor's Lawrence book
in the Lope of dispelling kher cowplete dislike of D.I.
She kas been reacding the Plumed Serpent and storms at the
bad writing. 7The rest of the Lawrence Fenguine arrived
as well as Vol.,1 of Coplestone and Dunne's Experiment with
Time, Was reminded how when Durne first came out Vera
Feywell saic "Ko, I raven't reaé him., I have no time to
waste on other people's parancisc fantasies" and thet wes
that., Poor Vera, she even bungled her suicide, She wrote
& letter for her son Beredict to get after it wae all over,
wiich he miseed, and arrived unwarned to find his wother
£till in the gas oven. ¥hat an odd thing Frances' poem
in the Observer was.

I shall have to be very careful when I come
to write about Lawrence because he hits up against a num-
ber of personal prejudices and irritations e.g. Margaret
Barr and also the vision of him, Iytton Strachey, Lady

Ottoline or Alix S.F. or Carrington I can't remember which,

marching up the gangway to their places for the Russian
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Ballet, talking and laughing at the top of their voices
during the previous itewr of the Coliseur variety show.
They Lad only couwe 1o see the Ballet, most of the audience
kad come 1o gee everything else and tkey wished to show
their contewpt. Iytion looking like a cross between Jesus
Christ and Buffale Bill, I don't like rudeness either in
Or, Johnson or D.H.L. 4nd then 2ll that disgusting non-
sense about Michel Straight and K. Barr. LKrs. Elmshurst
glving her sixteer - or was it 15 or 14 - year old son

the "sexy" D.H.L. items for his birthday and K. encouraged
to think he was in love with her and would warry her. Kot
-1ikely! She was no catch for Mrs. L.K.E.'s.son. She was
there to teach Beatrice dancing and when B. ceased to ap-
prove of Martha Grahaw-cum-cormunist-peasant-style out
went Margaret. XYoot D.E.L.'s fault, but it ail fits into
the picture, On the other hand the happy episode of my
lending the original limited edition of Iady Chatferly to
Bot, He returned it in iwo halves, explained that he and
Pat, *his wife! read 4% together in bed and each wanted
half, Pat's remark "but what was the point of his putting
flowers there twice?" That horrible Dr. in N.Y, who ruined
ny ifonsils and stage-managed Men in White told me "Iawrence
has been very important here; he introduced the use of

words like fuck and cunt into American love technigue.®
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My history of the Kational Physical Iebora-
tory also arrived and a good number of press cuttings.
Read it through with some satisfaction but 2 nausea at
the idea of havirg to do scientific journalisw ever agsin.

Told Patricia that I had drezmed I was bury-
ing ¥. and that the grest worry in the dream as in daily
life is row to comfort her if anytling happened to Lim,
Then I said as she held him, "I shell not he afrzid to
leave hexr in your hands X." She said "Where are jou going?®
i1 seid, "Ok to Lell I suppose,” she said "ok no, I know
where you'll go, to the strangerst! gallery in hezven."

The Feanente arrived at about 2,30, 2ll except
Llbert. 7P. had made wonderful rabbit pies, ealed andé fruit
seélad. VWe discussed the eternal problem of the trees while
Grigori lurked in the background to agitate for repair of
the waterpipes., They really are a2 pale sad fawily but so
nice, and so really good., K. of course the centre of at-
traction., Ee has got over the worst of his first cold and
hag taken the whole fhing 2s a New experience and apparent-
1y enjoyed his snuffles, wheezes and coughs. He is such &
good person,

I woke up with this family throat and staved
off the misery and syuwptows with dexodrine and drink. The

effect heving now (9.320 p.m.) worn off I ar going to bed.
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fonday, Jsune 4th, Poor F. went to Barcelona 1o have a wig-

dow 100tk removed, I was left to dezl witr L. ané aw proud
to say theat the day was a triuwmph. The rigrnt thing in tre
right place every tive,

So fer as I could spere time from ¥. I made
go0c progress with preparations for defranck., Chose sbout
300 recorce, packed end assewmbled this, that ané the other.
F. returned very much thre worse for wear. ¥X. behaved splen-—
¢idly. What & joy be ie, I carmnot understang his extra-
ordinarily rich inner 1life - wit, private opirions, 'child
among us taking notesg',

F. returned red-rimmed, and grey-yellow from the
sacrifice of a wisdom tooth. TFoor dear she locks more Gige

erable than I ever remerber seeing her,

Tuesday, June 5t%th. Awoke with a wretched cold. Spent most

of the day packing. ZIetter from B.F.L.D. asking for finan-
-cial help. Had to refuse,

¥ednesday, June 6th, Really bad colds both of us and P.'s

face still terribly swollen. Fowever N. is cheerful angd
the day lovely. Packing well advanced. Passport found.
D.E. Iawrence wrote: "You must start everyday

fresh from the source. You must rise everyday afresh out
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of the dark sea of the blocd. When you go to sleep at
night you have to say: 'Here dies the man I am and know
myself to be.' 4né when you rise in the worning you have
to say: 'HEere rises an unknown quantity which is still ny -
self' "

Thie is wrong in ewphasis at least, Continu-
ity is a great ackievement, the constant fiow of &ll bodily
elements, the waking up and breaking down of celis, the bor-
Towing and stealing of molecules, make continuity an even
more wonderful thing than it seems on the surface. We
should hang on to it., But what does chenge every worning
and is new is the universe into which we wake. The ideal
would be to see the sunrise as Adam saw the first ome, every
morning. At least to be more alive to the differences than
to the similarities in the events which repeat themselves,
Or waking the lovers should be conscioué of this new uni-
verse as such, and they should also be conscious that they
do not know the universe which has been born around the
other. It should be a daily adventure to discover its na=
ture. It is a2 daily danger that by not doing this the two
should start off by diverging paths, so that by wmid-day they
have lost one another to sight. |

The usual way of assuming that the universe is

 the same for all only leads to making o skeleton of it,
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leavirg out all the parts thal move and change and there-
fore depend on the subject's point of view. Such a uni-
verse is the least common weasure, & poor effair. (F.
calls from the baby's roow that K. has a tootk tabout to
spring ouvt').

Perlaps it would be good to write & sort of
Spiritual Exercises for people or their honeymoon. If one
did there would be some poor fools who would go through it
Landbook in hand, like the people who copulate with Van de
Velve propped against the sub-lumbar pillow.

i wonder what Lawrence meant s2bout arising
everyday from the dark sea of blood., rphrodite? It re-~
minds me of the butterfly*s pupa, a vessel full of =2 white
milk into which the caterpillar melts, to coegulate latex

into an imago.

_ D.K. Lawrence seems to see the whole world as
a series of contradictions which could only be resolved if
he and his hero-type could be united.

What annoys.me about him is not his childishly
arrogant opinicons 50 much as the obviousness of the faults
of character frow which they stem, His sacred hate for
this, that énd the other is so obviously hatred for things
in hiwself projected into the world outside. No doubt the

same can be said of all of us, but suxely there is a cer-
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tain dignity about not allowing the externalising to be an

absolute revelation of the wminer man,

Fonday, June 111th, Elafranch. Our difficuli %transfererce

is well over. All Spain having been thrown into turmoil by
the first change of railway tiwmetables for years, it was im-
possible to decide the best voute., £s it turned ocut I wade
every poesible wrong choice, It seemed wise to go %o Bar-
celona ard catch the international express &t 2,10 p.u.

A1l the worning I tried to book = taxi but for the first
time in our hietory not only wae Xevvie's illicit de Delt
texi away, but all the de Mar taxis had vanished. By com-
bined ops., with {the de Dalt phone and de Far restaurant s
taxi did get us ten minutes before the irain to Parcelonz.
X. showed an ominous excitement and interest in all details.
On getting to B. we found the express completely full so
now took the Tomnibus' which did {the journey to Caldas in
one and a half hours longer time, At Caldas we found no

bus connection until the evening and so we agreed to take

a taxi to Ilagostera along with 3 English girls (who turned
out to be physiotherapists). At Tlagostera we waited two
hours until 7.30 p.m, for the train to San Feliu and by the
time we got there we decided we had had enough of it, Ve

spent the night at Ies Koies ane¢ K. showed what he cculé do
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by the 11 bus next worning and texid frow Palafrugell to
Liafranch, Fere we found the landlady, anxiously awaiting
ug, Tipesy in an £ stable even wore anxiously. A1l
our coldes and coughse had reached a climex, It was hrard
to believe that the sumwmer could be anyihing but 2 fiesco.
I%en we discovered that the house water wes too sa¢£y to
crink, Otherwise all seemed satisfactory. Since then we
have spent Saturday, Surday and Fonday working hard to
turn an alien house irto our howe and wmy regular primitive
reaction of horror et & new dwelling is passing off, The
‘colmado® a great friend of Fla has tzken us in tow.

To-day we got down to some reading agair and
I xead P. the first 60 pages of Collingwood's Speculur
Fentis.

"The 1life of the wind is not the rotation of
a wachine through a cycle of fixed phases but the flow of
& torrent through its wountain-bed, scattering itself in
spray as ‘it plunges over & precipice and pausing in the
deep transparency of a rock-pool, to issue again in an ever=-
new series of adventures.®

"An engineer whose engine will not go does not
plead that Kature's stores of energy are exhansted; but

the social reformer who cannot get society to obey him is
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too ready to explazin the fact by accusing his age of
spiritual poverty. Ee ought to know better. Ee oughi 1o
know - 0r his license as a prophet ought to be taken away -
that the spiritual energy pent up within the breast of his
own boot-and-knife boy is enough to overthrow empires if
the word were spoken that released it. Our age suffers
frow ro lack of spiritual energy.®

The anti-escapists seem 1o claim that because
the boot boy {obsolete since R.J.C. wrote in the 20'¢g)
lives & 1life wherein his spiritual energy is pent up we
too should do the sawe; that to escape frowm the king of
organism which immobilises the spirit is a vice. Granted
there is the economic dilewma that we earn from this or-
ganisw and therefore at the expense of its enslaved wem-
- bers and this involves the taking of a vow of at least
lirited poverty. If we are content with less of the pure-
ly material things than wost people we are less in the debt
of slaves. To claim spiritual freedow involves living pretty
close to the bone., It inveolves ancther thing both in its
very nature and as & matter of ethics. if involves using
our freedom to develop whatever gifts we possess of use %o
human beings. They may be of many sorts, the gift of being
a2 good friend to all who require friendship, is itself a

Justification of escapisw since nothing is more needed and
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in shorter supply than friendship. I daresay Ralph Wright
is worth a salary of a thousand a year from society simply
for his success as a friend and cowpanion to large numbers
of lonely or disintegrated people. I myself kave noi gCct
this so fully developed. T am probably worth about two
hurndred and Tifty pounds a year for my companionability,
but I can meke it up on writing books of value to people
wkich I could not write as a working journalist, So if I
e prepared to live on about three hundred and fifty pounds
a year free, instead of struggling along on two thousand
pouncds a year bound, who is there to throw a stone 2% me -
not certainly the parlour cowmunist who dreams solely in

terus of power and revenge.

Tuesdey, June 12th, Tlafranch, £ soft blue day, Cornisk

rathier than MNediterranean. All our coughs are better,

This welfare state businese is a great trap
for some of us. We get our children educated free, our
health maintained free, burials and births, pregnancies,
wonderful drainage, transport, play-parks, exhibitions,
wuseuws. But to pay for these free things we have to give
over about three quarters of our income -~ between income
tax and indirect taxes of all sorts and rates. INow there

are certain things that sowe of us value far higher than
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rwogt of these and we may have our own ideas on educztion
anc evern apusement. We want to have books not always tak-
en from the free library, we want to go abroaéd, to buy
gracophone records to supplement the municipal doncerts,
to buy nute and wine in order to stimulate conversation
to supplement the excellent third progrerme talks. In the
Welfare State all these are luxuries, heavily taxed to pro-
vide the 'necessities'of the wajority who do not lrave these
tastes., Ve who put such luxvries before the necescities
and are willing to forego the latter azre not allowed to do
€0, We wmust have the necessities and pay our shere for them
ard if we want the luxuries we must first pay & good contrie
bution towards the necessities of other people. If I wanrt
to spend twenty pounds on 2 collection of Beethoven CQuar-
tets I wust first earn another sixty-six pounds which goes
to build up a society which gives me no pleasure. I do
indeed think that everybodyfs child should have milk at el-
even and that hospitals should be free for all, but I still
do not feel that all this should be done at the expense of
those who would go without most of their dinner rather than
not listen 10 good music in their home.

The result of the Welfare State in England has
been to destroy writing as a profession, that is free writ-

ing. The day will come when the writer will have %o earn
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tution to which a writer has ever had to submit - fax worse
than the daily newspaper,

£rc¢ the non-intellectuzl graces of life -~ tre
wWelfare State will no doubt provide more and more wunici-
pal tennis courts, but will the joy of playing on them
make up for the fact that soon no one will be ztle to own
their grass court amid the shady trees with unreliable
netting at ore end and the need for somebody to use the
lawr mower to get it ready for the weekend., It will be
fine 1o see every septuagensrian from casual labourer to
ex-millionzaire lined up close itogether on the municipal
bowling green, but something will be lost when the last
parsen has to grow potatos so as to save the upkeep of the
vicarage croquet lawn. That I myself never had any wish to
play on the vicarage lawn has nothing tc do with it, I re-
gret the lessening opportunities for people of &ll sorts
to spend their leisure as they wish. And J hate to think
of our legislators who have no intention themselves of play-
ing bowls, or using green belts, or going to state arranged
picture exhibitions but who organise all this with Joy to
think that they are waking the other kinds of Pleasure im=
possible, They read between the headlines "fnother bow]l-

ing green opened in the park,* the khappy 1little corrollary
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"Anothexr person obliged to dig up his croguet lawn,m

And yet the Welfare State is right and in-
evitable. GCome to Spain to see the alternative., The
Costa Brava ruined by a wave of black markefeers. What
ten years ago was one of the most perfect pieces of nat-
ural beavty in Burcpe is now & rash of chalets, villae,
torres sowe of them in exquisite taste it is true., fsk
now eack of the owners got his woney to build. You will
sca¥cely find one thét has done it honestly, But the
black market is too cowplicated a phenomenor +to distice
summarily., A close study of what would happer if the black
maerket was abolished would produce surprising results., In
Spain they make z large number of lawe, not expecting them
to be kKept, but so &s to give an opportunity to people to
show their ingenuity. ‘'Here are the hurdles learn to leap
them and the worlé is before you.' Brenan is good on thris,

Collingwood Sp.K. p.23. "medieval life was
altogether goﬁerned by the idea of institutions. The ir-
dividual counted for nothing except as the member of his
guild, his church, his wonastic order, his feudal hier-
archy. Within these institutions he found a place where
he was wanted, work for him to do, a warket for his wares.,
the very narrowness of medieval institutionalism, securegd

one great benefit, namely the happiness of those humble
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crdinary wen and women who ask not for adventure or ex-
citewent, butl for a place in the world where they shall
feel themselves usefully and congenially ewployed."

In short, security. ¥Xot to ask for adventure
or excitemernt is to ask for security. Lot security frow
deatl necessarily, but frow being socizlly stranded. This
is the attraction of tkhe army, ard therefore of war, If
wer was declared to-morrow willions who et present do mnot
krow where they are or where trey are going would feel in-
tegrated, Theiy regret and foreboling would be drowned ir

he reliefl of having a recogrised niclLe.

- 50 too I suppose in the fully develoned welfare
Stete if only the emphasis is noi iajd s at present solely
t

on what pecrple get out of it for their money contribution.

Iris is what is weant by the criticism of the Iabour Party
nat it is spendirg ite energies excluéively ori organising
socialism and not at all on making peorle socialists. That
is why the lid will blow off sooner or later and an elec=-
tion defeat surprise these good men at the ingratitude of
those they have benefited.

One of the psychoiogical causes of my turning
against the Welfare State - to the extent of living abroad -

was that I had no place in it. The only contribution I was

asked to wake was a wonetary one. As I hate orgenising al-
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trougl I am a good organiser, I am not sore about ihie,
Eazd I been asked to serve the struggle to refuse would
have been greater, tkat is 211, But there rmust be thous~
arnds who have not been asked to serve and therefore are
againsf the Welfare State for that very reason. Feoxnle
vho willingly work for the putlic good, nevertheless re-
sent being wade to part with auny of their woney. Sometling
to do with anal erotisw no doubt - if that helps.

Perhaps it is even worse than I said above,
Terhaps the ewphasis is laid rot or what people get out
of the VWelfare State for thelxy woney contribution but on
wirgl they get for oihexr people's money contribution, DPeter

Shortt would certeinly claim that it is.

An agreed estimate of Kicholas® state of de-
velcpment on arriving at Llafranch age six and & helf
months, K. celebrated his arrival by accowplishing linear
wotion in a forward direction; hitherto such progress wes
accidental and & by~product of his earlier circular metion
about a fixed point., Eis interest in music is harder +to
assess but if helped by expressive movements and ncises
from one or more parents he certainly responds to any
rhythmical tune e.g. a sardana by‘a special sort of smile

with very bright eyes and a sideway's leaning of his head
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while he bources vp and down approximstely correectly ir
coomon tiwe, He grasps at everything and continues his
exploration of 2ll available ifextures. Fe has met with
sand and gravel which he felt for & long tiwme and made no
~effoxrt to put into his wouth. e specially likes strips

6f weterial e.g. @ long piece of elastic, the tepe-ties

of a wmettress, his vest strings and his strape. FHe drinks
very well from a cup and has held ore on his owrn seversl
times withovt wajor accident., e cannct be szid to have a
tootk yet. Ee is very amiable witk all sirangers, Fe fell
‘out of his highcheir without untoward result., He shoute
rather then crows, Fe iuwitztes me coughing andé has for a
long time carried or a dialogue of sounds, Ee can push
Limself ir his wheeled-tower and is able to turn wheels
round when he gets hold of thew, He invariably sleeps on
Lkis stowmach and on waking adopts the kree-elbow position
for a long tiwe talking 1o hiwmself and graduwally beginning
to shout to us for attention. He quite definitely indi-
cates his need for a pot by faciai and vocal signs and hzas
alwost wmastered absolute cleanliness, This has been done
without compulsion or even very much organised persuasion
on P.'s part, merely a cowmon sense watching of opportunity.
He has never once shown the least interest in his funcional

products nor even looked at them, EHe hangs on to his penis
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juet as he does to his ears or toes. EHe shouts for the
next spoenful of food and for the next course. Om the
whole the verdict is that he is now getting wore like F,
than me, except for one very ﬁerry smiling look. The phy=
siotheropists said they saw no resewblance to his fatherz,

Ky feeling is that ke is abnormally energetic.

P. bhas just returred (8.30 p.w.) with phos-
rhorescent fish for Tipsy, both she and I thought indepen-
dently as we wetched the ligkti on the sez 'there indeed
ig the wine=cdark sea'. 7The winé has died down after gather-
ing & canopy of thir cloud which reackes nowhere to the
horizon. 1It is now salmon pink - the cheaper sort of tin-
ned salmon - and the sea is 2 muddy purple,

Vanguardia hkas arxived for the first time and
I find frow it that the two disappeared diplomats included
Guy Burgess., 1 first wet Bﬁrgess over wy broadcest on the
Barcelona air raids in 1956, He was then at the B.B.C.
talks dept, He invited me to his flat in or near Ebury
Street and when I came seemwed to behave in an odé unfriend-
1y way. FHKe had told me before that he was an ex-communist
party member but that he had quarreled with them. ke said
he was a fascist neo-communist or some such thing and that

if he s5till belonged to the party he would advocate inten-
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sive action in Indie as the logical place to weaken the
British iwperialist structure. I felt very uneasy about
him and felt too that ke has tzkern & strong éislike to me.
This surprised me as he Lad bteen wost enthusiastic about
%y broadcast anc had hacd it duplicated on wire for use in
tre 5,8.C. Echool,

Sowe years later Trevor Blewitt told me that
on every cccasion when my name care up &t the B,5.¢. for
a2 telk Burgeses opposed me violently. I expressed surprise
in view of wy forwer success with Burgess, Elewitt said:
You can take it ffom te ke's your persoral enemy for sgowme
pdlitical reason which I don't quite understand. Anyway
Burgesg 1s & dangerous man to be avoided,

I view of Trevor's unreliability I took less
notice than I might. But I had a feeling that Burgess was
part of the communist network for killing the reputation
aund keeping frow publicity men who l1ike wyself they wished
to destroy. Iater I asked Trevor how Burgess was getting
on and he 7replied "Oh he left us (i.e. B.E.C.) long ago,
he's 2 big shot in the Poreign O0ffice." I said: "What!
-Burgess?" Trevor replied: "Well there you are, thatts the
sort of thing that's allowed to happen.”

I would have thdught that any judge of charac-

ter would have known that Burgess was an untrustworthy
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type from a few Yrours with Lim,

fccording to the Vanguardia Spender and Auder
have rushed into print to say that nobody who knew him
would suspect Burgess of being 2 communist. I shall wsit
8 bit; bul if T ever get down to my heart to heart talk
with Spender I shall have something to sy about thet.

Lave just falled 1o kill uwyself. Ln enormous
black cat attacked Tipey and drove hiw up the fir tree
wkich clings fto the rocks outside our front door. i gought
tc c¢issvacde hiwm with 2 flit gu , slipped, hung on for & wow-
ent ard let go and fell about twenty feet. Poor F. watch-
ing thought she was 2 widow but 211 tha% happened was &
grazed left arm and left thigh with a2 lump 1like 2 golf ball

on it; guite painless, and &n excuse for anotkher Chartreuse.

Wednesday, June 13th. 4 bad night of coughing but singul-

arly little diecomfort from the fall. To-day we had the
three physiotherapists to lunch. P. wade a very good rice
in a cassola lent us by the Colwador, The milkman tolé me
that Pla's sent his best wishes and had told him to see
that we got everything of the best at the cheapest rate.

+ woman arrived with veéetables and sald she would be
cowing everyday., The postwan's father roared in with some

letters and papers.
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sunday, June 17th, Our first week et Ilafranch is over

and we begin to feel at home., The weather is hot and very
humid, Three heavy fogs at night one with a foghorn blow-
ing throughout, Fy famous 'sﬁoking' arxived, A letter
frow Robins saying they cannot cowe out., On Friday ».
went in & srall boat with the physiotherapists to Ie Fosca,
We took Kicholas for two eveninrg sirolles ard dabbtled his
feet in a rock poocl. P. says he has lost weight but he is
certainly kealthy and his cough well-nigh gone, Kot so
mine, At least one violent bout every night. ¥y bruise
is the size of & breadplatzs and variegated. Fever had a
moment's discomfort frow the fall. Read P. some pages of
Walt Wnitman ahd some more R.J.C.

This week began work on fatzlan Book. LAbout

550C words of the Barcelona chapter,

Friday, June 29th, The gap in the diary represents the

visit of Ralph and Bertha Wright and Bertha's young priest
Joheén. On June 19th Tuesday, Roser Manent came so that P.
and I could be a2 bit free of N.'to go for walks etec., Ve
had a lovely walk to the unspoiled woods beyond Galella,
And an excelleni visit to ILlofriu where Josep Pla and his
wother entertained us with champagne, cherries, loquats

and doughnuts. Pla gave us a watercolour, two of his books,
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a litre of wilk and some doughnuts. Roser is 2 quiet, shy,
sensible girl with every sign of suffering from the res~
tricted atwosphere of the Manent house. Hideous c¢lothes,
bathing dress, a tendency to be surprised at our light
heartedness. One wonders what will happen to those three
girls, so irtelligent and¢ within limits lively but given

no opportunity to look nice or to regardé personal and house-
Lhold beauty as virtwes. W%ill they ever find husbands? They
are full of maternallinstinct tut probably orne at least
will becowe & rnun for lack of opportunity to wmeet and at-
trzet = man.,

The Wright visit wes a disaster., Berthe is
seeking religion largely in the couwpany of this hand=ome
and youtrful anglo-catholic priest. Rzlpk is odd wan out.
I shall write very fully of them at & more convenient time.

We had a good day in their car first at Palamos,
which was having its festa major. FP. and I danced a sar-
dane with a very goﬁd circle which however disobeyed some
of the rules and did not have any leader so that it was
very hard to see what the repartiment was going to be, We
went on through San Feliu to Tossa where Mariz Theresz and
Pere gave us tea. Returned via Tlagostera. Then %o our
amagement they announced their intention of going off o=

gether to Geroma for the day. This upset P. almost rwore
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then me but the general atwosphere of intrigue had by trer
becowe insupportable. Berthe's lack of digrnity, Johan's
exhibitionism and Xalph's exceesive dignified reéignation
281l grated. We had 10 come to the conclusion thai Rertrs
was ot sywpatica, Jokan left yesterday by sowe wysterious
menney which involved Berthe teking hiw in to Geronag arnd
sperdéing the day trere,

To=-night we summed the whole thing up., The
troutle waes that their whole visii was a display of bhad
marners, The fundamenitel fault, wes the hed manrers of

coming at all, as that involved the inflicting or us of =

ig=-

Ias

trisngular sitvetior whick wmade the orgenising of & se
factory vieit impossible, This wae grafted on Zerthra's
essential ego-cenitricity end tougkness. One saw Fertha
intriguing to be away with her priest and Ralphk in 2 mud-
¢le between coverirg up for her and being custed about
leaving the two alone. Their obsesesion with their ovn tri-
angular relationship left thew no energy over to want any
kind of friendly couwpanionship with us. ZEven when the re-
sult was not mere lying it eppeared to be so.

The matter of baptizing the baby arose. F.
felt that this was an opportunity 4o have it done with the
least trouble and Berthe said "Yes, he can certainly do it,

and he'll do it beautifully" and ther decided 4o be bap-



tized herself, L£11 thie wae before I was t0lé of tre rlans.
Wrhen I heard I explained to P, that unless it would Lurt
Ler beyond words I would beg of her to have no more of i+,
Tris not because of an irreligious attitude %o tle cere-
‘wony but or the contrary because I felt that the communion
of personalities involved ought to adé vp to something dig-
nified and creative. £ group in whichk & widdle-aged wowen's
erctic religious flounderings would dominate was 1o me too
awful to contemplate.

I begar with very strong Teelirgs of pity for
Ralpr, & wish that Eerthe could have held on to the end
with her splendid, thougk stormy, relationship with him,
For the first few days I was therefore furious. Then I
became merely bored. Because I reslised that Ralpk was
getting quite a lot of self-congratulation out of being =
patient wartyr. FNuch as I like hiwm this episode made one
see the bare patches in his wantle of glory. Eeally the
absurdity is thet two people who impose on one another so
greatly should genuinely believe in their lifelong devotion
td one another. 1Is it really love this wany years of de-
votion united to utter selfishness?

One of the things that has disturbed P, most is
that all this has produced in we & mood of cynicism. Eav-

ing seen two old friends floundering in self-deceptions
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Lezs made we feel that I, wto aw no better than they, am
probabliy deceiving myself egually in wmy patiernt searches
efter God - as F. sees then.

It ie horrifying to be remincded thati the preo-

furndity of self-deception is iwreasurable.

et
m
m

Seturdey, June 20tk, OQur spirituval crisis begurn, to
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SHED

pess., F., has had two long evenings in bed an

1

things & bit easy generally, 1 find it hard to uvnderstard
why we both found ourselves so tired by the Wright trio;
except oy the asgsumption that our normel siwplicity of men-
tal behaviour leazves us at the wmercy of such whirlpools of
behaviour.

I am particularly gladé to have got well dowr %o
the Barcelona chapter of the book to-day arnd to have writ-
ten several thousand words. It has released me frow =
great deal of depression,

| I have read most of Plats life of Manolo to-
day and yesterday, some of it aloud to P. to whom I have
algo been reading Chesterton's Browning.

¥. now is almost téo mobile. Fe seems also o

-

be experimenting with consonants.

Tuesday, July 3rd, TYesterday was a bad day for all of us.
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it nad been decided that P. wust go to Barcelona to see a
doctor. Sunday night she seemed to be running a iempera-
ture of 103 degrees F but we rezlised that the thermometer
must be wrong. Even so she was i1l and I soon became so.
Fonday we were in the depths but it wes 211 right by even-
ing and wost symptoms immediately disappeared. ILast night
we toth slept well. I rad been havipg ghastly nightmares,
To-day worked all worning on Catalan book, while F. and ¥,
sat on the bteach in the widst of = swarm of spall girle

who descended suddenly. A hot haze to~day tut cool as yet.

Browning, Concerning the relationship of philosophy a&nd
poetry much has been written, One school says that the
only value of any philosophy is the poetry embedded in it,
Kobody has ever said that the only value of poetry is the
philosophy embedded in it. 1Indeed the opposite has been
held, that if there is any philosophy thern it is bad poetry,
It seems to me that the unpopularity of Browring
to~day has several causes, The chief is that we are'ashamed
that we have let down his high ethical standards, This
would not be adwitted by wost of his detractors. They would
say_that'his philosophy was antiguated and that there were
no other qualities to make up for this. Another difficulty

is that his starting point is out-of-date by present prace-
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tise., That iej hie reison d'fire for writing any perticu-
lar poew. Almost always he starts witk a general emotional
expexience known to all sufficiently developed huvan con-
sciousnesses. The act of individualising this to a2 spec-
ific experience without losing universality is his poew,
Eis poetxry is net, as is usually throught, didaciic becauce
the thing ke individuvelises is a dilemma, a probler, not

its solution, ¥Xe tells us not what wen should do, but whes

M

they feel. The proper way to enjoy Browning is to epproach
Lls work with prepzration, which is rno criticisw of hie
poeiry because it ig egually true of 211 poetry except
shieer lyrical singing poetry. Scarcely any narrative poew
is not the better for e preface, .

The particular kind of preperation is to ctate
the uriversal emotional problem as we wmay suppose it to
heve entered Browning's kezd before he begar his work of
individuwalising it.

Let us take an example, Consider the peren-
nial theme of the relationship of a man's love to his work.
Specifically an artist's love and hie work, Iove makes us
desire to sacrifice all to the beloved. Yet we believe
that no sacrifice should be made of the integrity of =

man's work. We also believe that a wan's love inspires

hig work. #{en Lave constantly felt that a harwonious re-
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lationship with & wife must lead to them producirng their

best work. Browning hiwself has found that in ris own
The ethical philosopker will take trese var-
ious assertions ard discuss them intellectually without

once looking at & concrete wan and woman,

Sunday, July 29ih, Tlafrench. The gap has bheen due %o our

long-drawn-out visit to Premia, Kot imeginirg tris would
pe more than a few daye I didn't bring the diary and in
the end we were away 24 days and only got beck here yester-
day.

the overshadowing fact is Patricia's health,
On the advice of Joan Puig we went to Dr. Sistach, who
seemed & very good doctor indeed especially for general
diagnosis. He took me aside and said that he feared ke
diagnosis was likely to be subacute bacterial endocarditis
but that there could be no certainty until a variety of
tests had been done, He had good reason for so alarming
a statement for P. presented fever, witral deficiency,
racing pulse, rheuwatism and purpura.

The Puig's at great personal discomfort put us
2ll up and early next morning the team of two biochemists

came for sawples of P.'s blood, We also went for the X-
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rays of hex sinuses and teeth, The throat specialist szig
Ler tonsils could not be the cause of sepsis though badly
done,

The blood tests proved guite negetive - sede-
~mentation normwmal, no bacterial culture, but consideratle
anaemia.

The Z-rey showed a very clear ecinusitis guite
blotting out the rigkt fronto-maxillary sinus.

Thus the keart was cleared, F. being abtle o
sey thail she had had wmitrel insufficiency disgrosed in
childhood. Foreover we found that I tooc had beer rurning
& tewperature of 102 degrees nightly probsbly for more than
two weeks, so the syndrove did not really hang together,

P. first had penicillir 100,000 every 5 hours
for 7 days. On re-examination the heart was much improved
ancé tre fever disappeared. ¥Next she had irjectione ggainst
the rhevmatic pains ancd tablets with vit.K. At Fresert her
pains are rather less, but her purpura increased. She
looks and feels far better. We can only wait and see what.
to do next and to see what can reduce the anaewia,

I lmagine the fever which we both had (mine
was interwittent swinging diurnally between 102 and 96.8)
must have been an obscure virus. Apart from fever thre only

symplom was quite abnormal lassitude and acute depresgion
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suck &s I have rnever krnown even in the 191& 'flu days,
Throughout 211 trie Kicholas rewained his

usual suberbly healthy and alarmingly energetic self,

Really thie suwmer so far has been a diszster.
Keither of us well and no good work done, dezar little ¥,

z tie and disrupter of all intellectuzl cowmunion, We
kave both accepted this but have also made plans for the
futvre. &% Frevis it works well ts leave K. with the
Grigoris and Antonia way come for four hours a day every
day. In this way P. and 1 will work together again end
get things done.

I have decided that T must attack the American
market seriously. Brandt advised strongly sgaingt Schuwan
on financial grounds although he raised his bid to 1500
dellars. I have written to Ben Huelisch and at the szwe
time Cyrus Brooks has apparently talked witr him,

We have talked over a series of potentizl best
sellers - the E. of Sex hook, the Decisive Battles of Dr.
Wakley, Xine Wonders of Man's Body, Kine Wonderful Aniwmals.

I tell P. that with & stable routine I ought
to be able to average 1,000 werds a day like Arnold Bennett.
That would wean three full length books a year. Omne of

those could be the first writing of such a book es these,
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one & careful revision of & book started the previous year
and the third Tove Agzinst fime. Thus I would put ouvt =
money waking book eack yeazr and steadily go on with my own
books which could take their chance as they cawe along.

I shall probably put all this up to Ber Fuelisch

Chanced on the death arnouncewent of two o018
acguaintances about whow I kad beern talking. JokLn Rickuen
died July lst "in 2 garden he loved very muckh." .}, Zordon
dieé ezrly in July. I had mentioned hiwm in = letter 4o
Sholito Douglas &almost at the tiwe. This letter was zbout

the possibility of co-opereating with B.E.L. over roteis,

Wednesday, fug.lst., Ilafranch. In the last three deys we

have been able to get down to work together. ¥e are re-
vising the firest chapter of Catalonia and twelve peges of
the final draft are zlready typed. I aw hopeful again.
Patriciz Jooks so well and so lovely, Kicholas!
fifth tooth has arrived, He is perfectly bappy provided
he can crawl wherever he likes. Eis locomotion is rapid
and accurate ané his balance perfect. Fe will not be left
alone in his playpen for long, but if someone else is near

he is content without their attention. Ee is beautifully
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heaithy agrd hies 1limbgs and muscles Leve profiteé by thre
freedow they have. Ee is over-eager when ezting ané often
shrieks with impetience between mwouthfulls, Ke does not
seem to put trings to his wouth as incessantly zs most

tabies., I ew not absolutely satisfied witkh his navei.

[
o

Tipsy wars or our return in fine forw., A£11 &
fur ie beck and he has no raw places. 1le will not drink
hisg wilk and we wonder who drank the kalf litre wrile we
were away., Lhe Colmado's daughter fed hirw Jdaily,

Our regl trigl is water. To-day the pump has
completely stopped functioning; I carry up buckete of sea
water ard of course we have the daily canti of drirking
water frowm the Colmado.

Or, Sunday ithere were Sazrdzras and we danced
three including Bona Festa, Fortunately we spotted a small

group of serious dancers and so enjoyed ourselves wmuchk more

than the night before.

Dreams, 1 would like to make a whole time study of themw.
Freud skims the surface of their significance.

Ky most frequent-drea@—theme is of a2 welk,
usually amid very high mountains though sometimes amid
buildings and bridgee by the sea. The way ies fraught

with horrible dangers - knife-edge bridges oveyr abysses,
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crunbiing precipices, unbridged holes arnd chasuwe, all wiih

no way round and I aw always terrified. A4 curious feature

is that ir nearly every case the route is passzed over twice,
Although I cawe through the first time without wishap, every-
thing seews as difficult and dangerous the second.

Tr.is week I creawed true to this form. I Lad
to scramble over a wost horrible course of obstzcles. It
was guite a party, includinglP. (I think) and a very elg-
erly couple, The last obstacle caused me great fear 2l-
though it was only a deep well-like gap in the road about
four feet acroses with a stepping stone halfway.

I then 1epezated the dream without weking in
between. Oxn thie occzeion at the last obstacle the old
couple were Jjust ahead, the war in ducks, a2 straw hat and
a walking stick. They were walking over an overturned mar-
ble classical column and he said to his wife VYif we can do
this neked 1 don't see why we shouldn't go over the other
naked." Just before their column was the deep but easily
negotviable gap but I was paralysed by fear and could rot
face it. Someone - it wight even have been myself - sazid
"you see you've negotiated all the other far more difficeult
obstacles and you can't face thig siwple one because you
have identified it with your fears of sexuz) falling or

transgression,"
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i woke &as usual with ar zcute reartburn ard
g difficulty ir breathing, and the need to lie =til? ur-
til a sort of fear-cramp subsides,

Two thinge in the dream had iwmmedizte appli-
cation 1o everigs of the previous dey. I rad had to scrar-
ble rouné tne outside ol the terrace barrier onto the pre-
ciritous serees by the side of the Louse in order 1o rescue
& pilece of typescript blown by the wird, P, had szid, you
are 10t 10 go and get the other piece - which was fertrer
awey, Ls usguel 1 was moet unezsy and glanced down and
noticed ar oper well immediately below the precipice which
I had net séen before., The old mex was suggested by s parsa-
graph quoted from E.E. Bates in a rude review in the Times
Lit. Sup. which I had begun reacing to P. and stopped as
ske hed read it,

Eut what of the whole dream so often repeated?
¥hat is the relationship between dreaming at 211 and the
indigestion. The general PFPreudian interprefation is ob-
vious but not very interesting. What is much wmore intexr-
estiﬁg ig the balance or interplay between waking life and
dreaw life. Thus ﬁhen the other day I fell twelve feet on
the scree on the opposite side of the house and knew at
the moment that I might be going to fall wuch farther (it

was dark and the chances could not be seen) I was perfect-
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ly calw during and after the accident. I instinctively cid
the best thing and directly I struck the ground I reaesured
P, in the calmest of voices, Moreover the contusions on
arr and thigh which were pretly extensive were absolutely
peinless and healed without trouble,

Why the abseénce of fear waking, whieh I Lave
noticec on all suck occasions, and the terror dreaming?

Lre they not connected?

Could I have and now resolve that next time I
dream this particular dream I am going to throw mysgel?
over the precipice or wheat not? Would I be able to do this
in the dreaw and what would khappen if I could?

Do I cream of precipices because I have been
frigntened by them? Or are the waking fear and the dream
fear both caused by the same unkrnown phobie of wy uncon-
gcious l1life?

Would our phobias so interfere with our daily
efficiency as to wmake life impossible if we were not able
to get rid of them in the comfort of our bed?

Then the seeuwingly irrelevant addition of the
olé couple cowing as it does frow E.E. Bates, Whet hag
this to do witk my strong antipathy to H.E. Bates whick is
due to his Jllustrated article on Spain, I kad nothring

against the old man in my dream ané they were certainly
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notl ceuslng wy perilous adventure, Indeed they, their

column end thelr conversatior seew guite anotrer sior

Q::

I am getting used to beirg uncertezin wnether
F. is or is not in my dreaw., She is evidently & couvposite

figure stretching back no doubt to my mother,

Ltugvet 2rc, Tlefranck, For the lzst two cdeys the ses heas

teen in zu o6d new wood, It has beer windless mwost of the
tire and yet long rollers have been coming in and breeking
thirty ox foxty yarde higher up tke beacr tharn is normel.
¥o write horses, yet every row and then & very long ribbow
of white, stetionery, right zcross the bay. The bosts
heve &ll been drawn up higher., To-day tre rollers have
gone; there ig less of a swish up the beach but out 1o sesg
there are guite a number of white horses. It is very cloudy
end coal.

We have no watef again and I have to swill out
the W.C. with buckets drawn frow the sea.

Steady progress with the book. An annoying
letter frow Furray foreshadowing difficulties with the
Bank of England, & letter frow Gerald Wendt., I have writ-
ten at length to S.K., to Ralph VWright, to Albert Kanent

who wrote frowm his conscript camp or the mountain above
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Lorday, tugusti €th, Lfter g week of poox gleep and there-

fore wuch depresecion ard irritavility I took e gleeping
craft last night sné woke heappy &né refreshed, V¥e begen
the day by rationalising the keeping and rutting awey of
papers and ther we wmoved the cawillis drum to the closged irn
pexrt of the porch. Eere I Lope to sit ard work.

There kave beer & lot of worriecs., I dow't
understerd and P,'s hezelth, much less her atiitude to i,
The lreid there is an irrational element involved. It
anything éifficult comes along she tends to develop syrp-
tows anc then a few houvrs later has & rerfect rusk of en-
€rgy and heppiness., Wwhen we were afrsid stout fer heert
she was scornful but row that we are reassured she

s efreid.

[%
[t
n

Ky own troubles are chiefly caused by poor sleerg.,
I woke up tirec¢ with the sctivities of wy dream world. The
experiences of half-sleep are very tiring, those of deep-
sleep often tefreshing, recreating. Woke up witkh two
thoughts which I shall transcribe - twonder' and 'Professox

Riley?'.

Monday, sugust 6th.  Tlafranch. ¥onder

Far from leaving the ege of wonder we are ap-
proaching it. When men believed that o g0d existed able to
do what he liked, whether by routine or by miracle, nothing

was wonderful, There was nothing that could not be easily
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explained., God dicd it.

¥ext when science begen to elucidate second-
ary causes scientifile explanastiors were by wéy of being
anti-climaxes, e.g. man was & wachine thet is ir the gere

category as ithinges whick mern hiveelf could meke, Trisg wss

m

grest corve-down Tor the temple of the Yoly ghoset. ¥ren
the weteriel universe was fournd to coreist of particles
dust having to conforr tc laws whicl men was etle io

Ciscover znd ther use, itrei wes a core=-S%own., £ eter turn-
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1, Fatter is no longer & wechenicel affair involving
verious kinde of dust 21l couposed of sraller duet rolding
positive and negative charges of electricity. BEveryday al-
west new fuliimete particles' are being discovered like the
platoon of wesone, wany of which, far from being permenent,

have lives of less than a willionth of a second. Xatter is

not even eternal; not even matter is eternal.

2, The human body is formed of cells., Fifty years ago
a cell was regarded as a virtually undifferentiated mese
of protoplasm. Xow ithe cell is seen to be a laboratory
containing thousands of different chemical compounds each
capable of deing one job and uswally unzble to do anything

eise. As each job is useless unless it is done in the
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right order in a long successioﬁ of Jjobs the thousands

of chewical compounds are packed in the one order whick
enables this to be achieved.- There are a billion billion
cells in the human body, nearly all of thew contain =t
least a thousand highly complicated organic compounde
each neeced for a certain purpose,

Foreover each of the wolecules ir these cells
is in & constent state of flux. 1In most parte of the body
the uclecules composing the cells break down andé recorsii~
tute themselves by taking in new atoms ceveral times in

twenty~four hours,

3. A& cell such as tkis, or a cell living on ite own 1ike
& bacterium, or even 2 defached nucleus of 2 cell like &
virue, egeewm to be akle to carry out complicated behaviour
involving choice and purpose far more rapidly than thre

human brain can think, let alohe crganise zction.

Thus we live in a world where the ground be-
neath our feet is in a perpetual stzate of earthguake and
self-destruction;.where the material of our bodies carries
out purposeful cooperation on a scale which beggars +the
imagination; and where in doing this it is far more suc-
cessful in what we have considered the higher faculties

of mind, than minds ever are,
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Is not tkere more scope here for wonder and
therefore reverance then existed in 2 universe where &
god mazde the sun stand still to secure his followers wvic-
tory erc behaved generglly 2s we would if we could flout
the laws of neture?

[y
£

Peter's house the young wan asked we (when
I was saying thet it was wonderful thet 2lthough when we
began & sgentence we had not thought wrkat the end would be,
revertlheless we could alwsys ernd senterces, even though
thelr correct ending wmight regvire a2 correct beginning)
will you tell we whkzt you would not think wonderful?

Of course we wmust ask what the cuslity of =
thing ie wkich meskes ur say it is wordexful, This I wmust

do soor.,

Welnescey, Lfugust 8th, Ilefranch. The Fugh Prarcis who

finally arrived Mpnday Yave been camwping on the little rill
by the chapel, They have a tent for the adults and the itwo
boys sleep in the station wagon. L very neurotic family.
Eugh is muck better than he was a few years ago. Narie

Ann seems very worried about the children. Siwmon has an
I.Q. of 14& and sulks and is moody, kartin (aged 9) has
excellent socizl manners but is being psychoanalysed zs

e won't learn, is "too good"™ at school and hes nightwares.
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We gave them supper lest night, = veal stew
cooked In the new pressure cooker, The flavour was excel-
lent. They left at zbout 11 p.wm. for fheir cerp. £t aboud
4 &.w. there began the worst thunderstorw I ever remeunber.
Kot & breath of wind, incessant lightning, raindrops as
big as hen's eggs. . woke &ard took very kirdly to tre
excitenent. Tipey would not leave us for an instant., 1
put orn my tlue bathing skorts and waded dowr to ithe texr-

rzce to rescue papers and oddrents, The vwhole place w

m

S
ewash and yet the curteine on ithe terrace were narging ab-
solutely stiil, Ealf the kitchen was under vud: rocks

from the precipice at the beck kept hitting the back walls
and windows, The whole sané surface of our siepc ard slope
has been washed dowr into the barraca where therc ic ar
inch and & half of wud,

The village is wuch affected, The littie
sguare where one dances sardanas is like 2 duwp of broken
bricks, the riera filled and carried its course in the sand
to the sea; the whole bay has lost its blue and becowe
brown in the wmud.

This worning I tried out ancother of our new
cooking gadgets, the electric café express waker. Ve hope
that this will prove econcmic enough to maeke breakfast

coffee possible,.
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Yesterday Hugh drove us into'Palafrugell end
1 bought the fawous privately printed Pla's Coses Vistes.
The printing ie 58 coples with 14 origiral watercolours
in each. "The wkole thing done one winter by & group of

friends ir Palafrugell,

3

fo-cday ie stil? cowmpletely overcast, Fobody

b

renembere a summer like this,

Yesterday I had two "epoch-making® letters
freoe Rerold Gaineberg of Viking &nd Cese Qerfield of

Farpers. They both show what seems like rezl interest in
the boox suggestion I offer ther. Ve alreacdy see ourselves

with a car and & kouse huilt to our specification.

Thurscdey, fugust 9th., Tlafranck. The wesiler is PEET &

joke, rain, heavy clouds. ¥othing has begur to dry ur
frouw Tuesday night's thunderstorm. The owner of Sport

Bar saye he can rewmember 36 éummezs but never ore like
this, Harcelino's brother says it is dolent ang desagraed-
able and unheard of.

Life has been made very much easier by tLe
arriveal of the pressure cooker, and the Primus, and by wy
puying an electric café express waker, Really charcosl
is & bore. FKot only does it take a long time to light but

it mekes the lighter and the kitchern so dirty. Chercozl
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is  the wethod of choice for grilling of course.

Yesterday 1too we experiwmented with an excel-
lert new techrique: we walked to Calella with the baby in
& knapsack orn my back, The entire population wee ertrarced

4
L]

&1 the eight and ¥icholeaes gmiled 2ll tlhe way., I would
rather walk five wiles this way thar carry him in Ty arns
to the bus stop.

Yesterday evening the whole Prancis family

care in and w

£\

piayeC Eosita Serrano end showed then the

sardana,

Tuesday, Lugust 21st, Ilafrenchk, Petricia's birthdey. She

ieg sperding it "quietly" withk her sor who wes not alive or
her lest birthday. The day started with a bad thunderstorrw
but not such a bad one as the other night. 1In it Peter
went off to catch his train back to England. fThe plumbers
are wrecking the house 211 water having ceased to flow
away . -

wWe had a epecizl lunch at Celima's, XN, not
too guiescent. ¥, now staends for some seconds in hig pen

before subsiding onto his seat.

Sunday, September 2nd, Ilafrench. The chief reason that

I have written s0 little in this diary of late is that I
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kave not been realing anything., I have also been working
heré on the Gatheringe frow Caztaloniz mw,s. is approaching
e final stage. Ple has the first chapter and F. and I

are hard at work revising ithe Barcelonz chapter,

Londey, Cctober 15th, Premiz de Dalt., I tske up vy disary

egain alfter the diseppointing summer. 1 shall record what
ig ledt of it in wy wind when I Leve tive, £t the monent
I wish simply to relate a2 resolution wede yesterdey -~ et
14t - That as from now or I have to do s many thirnge to
tooke lergely designed fo make worey I shall try to keep
ty en everage of 1000 worde & day on some book not weant
for immediate publication, I will record the progreess of
this on & special pege of this diery. The rile will 1o+t
apply during visits to England or for one montl every year

wvhile F. and I take & holiday.

Tuesday, October 16th, Premia. 'Natthew Arnold said:

'Poetry is & criticism of life', Bui you can't criticise
life any more than you can ecriticise the number six. Yet
Arnolid was a very intelligent wan anc wust have meant sowme~
thing, That belng =0 re must be convicted of writing cerve-
less prose for & pkrase which is gquotable, yet meanringless

away frow its context is tthat sort of bad prose which is 2
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gin, because 1V can lesd people inte & lot of useless ang
meaningless argument and heir-splittirg.

Lownces, Qctober 22r.c. Premia, Patriciz res beer i1l iy

da.

bec all the week end I have fought Ler ccld fairly succese-

Tvlly. 1In spite of this I was able to get about 1C,000

¥

oxrds in first dreft forw written of Iroprets agzairei Io

<

e.

1y the caxpenter his constructed the pen for Nicholeas

£
o

-
-
S

=)

ey

out of the old cining roonw togetrer with an outside TET in
front, Kicholas took possession for tea ang spernt ihe rect
of his evening pushing his pushcart round. £11 tre

ture hes been redistributed and my etudy gets wost of it.

I an going on the opposite tack to last year wher I wanted
élmost a cell without any distractions. TKow the larger z1-
cove is full of books ané¢ the Kaple table &t wrich I aw
writing, the swaller alcove will be 2 sort of secular ore-
tory with the Catalan table, the Goyas etc., The refectory

table lies against the long wall.

NXovember 17th, fremia. Is not the division between dewmop-

cracies {free thinking people) and dictatorships left and
right a dangerous half-truth? The dictatorships of which
we know in the modern world are not functions of the whole

state. They are tyramnies by a privileged clase and to
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equate the problem os Dewocracy. Dictetorskip witk Indivi-
dual, la Persona -~ State is misleading. It cbscures & vital
problem namely the proper proportions of freedouw ancé digcipe
line, It forces us to believe that the good of the indivi-
duals and the good of tle state are incowpatible enemies.

The state can be the ultimate expressior of in-
dividual personality which does not reside in ire isolated
individval though it must begin there.

The expreseior of personality celled the state
is arrived at from tre expression of rereonality called the
hindividuel by a series of integratirg steps ezck of which
can be degraded if what is wachinery is wistaeken Tor what
is essence,

Thius the first siep is marriege: the “union®
of two people in & life-long relationship with =z metaphy-
sical ohjective. Unless the Oobject of this union is urder-
stood the process of integration is held Up.

Thus marriage is not for the production of chil-
dren, or for the protection of children, or for the economwic
provision of living conditions, or for the legalising of
sexual desire. 211 these are contingent goods effected in
the course of marriage but they are not the true end or
meaning of wmarrisge.

The true end of wmarriage is the abolition of
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retephysical lonelinese by the rezlisatiorn trat snotlex

beirg it a persona like unto oneself. It is the aunivi-
iziior of the tlemptation and the zgory of solipesism. Pronw
this intuition which warriage gives there broadens out tre

realisation that huwarn belrgs ere a2ll persoras znd not ob-

Jjects, instruments, or wecrines,

-

& werriage whick Coes ot achiieve thisg zesvlt
ig acultery. Aculfery is the state in wrich probably most
men erd women in thkis ege vruet be contenl o live,

Faxrizge is nol tre eole species in its cote-

£

gory. There is &les celibacy as & means or conssquence of

"

cormurion with Gocd, ©Trere are the reletionships between
artiste ané treir work of art, Theie ere, cengerously,
certain &alwosgt pantheistic accorde with nature, there zre
friendships - . But as fer
2s the coruunity, as far &= the procese frow individual to
state is concerned these are not root, or stew though they
may be flowers (ILilies that fester.....).

The second sfep is the family., A4Although pro-
creation is not the chief end of marriasge it ie involved.
We have seen a revolt in our time agzinst the patriarchal
fewily which was a necessary dialectical cstege. We must
swing hack to the patriarchal family purged of its main

deficiency which was the unregenerated individuzlisw, the
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tyranny of thre fether, The family whicl is & step in the
integration of personelity is the one in whick father znd
mother are in communior, in whick both thanks to their eno-
tioneal relationship have reelised the other as @ perscna
an¢ are therefore able to recoghize their children as per-
sonrae,

The true fawily bestows on iie chlldrer thie
great benefit of thieir never having to pass througl a
stege ol solipsism.

In the patriarckal fawily thies sensstion of
solipsisw was induced by tyrarny. The father in his lone-
liness ected ae & dictetor (love of power isc & 'subliwation®
of enxious loneliress)., 7Tre parents not having achieved
their inftegrstiorn were not able to give its advanizge to
the children (though théy way have brought fhem up very
well materizlly). The children had to sta;t the process
of integration de nova, |

The family unit of integrated personze wust beé
integrated intc the group of neighbours. Here in wodern
life the process utterly breaks down., NMNeighbourhoods are
crected by the state and the state being to-day solely
mechanical and functional creates neighbourhoods in which
functions rather than persona are catered for. Thus one

heighbourkood is a dormitory - what & mockery a neighbour-
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hood regerded as where orne sleeps.

Kew fowns are gzoned - kLere you shall work, lere
you shall buy goocds, kere you shkall eat and sleep, here
you shall play (or watch others playing), but nowhere for
you %0 be & persona.

Tlenvers investigate thinge as they are and
build accordlingly - families consist of 2.25 criilcren,
therefore houses are to heve s0 wany bedrooms and no TOLE,
Trhue by their shells human beings are forced in future to
have no wore than 2.2¢ crildrer, FKan is reduced to & low-
er stztus than the hermit crab, which can get out wher it
expards,

You cernot build without an idesl. . Ok but we
have an ideal the planners reply - x cubic feet per personm,
Ideals are nowadeys definitions of mechanical neasurements,

In an idezl cowrunity what functions are fami-
lial and what neighbourly? 3By answering this gquestion in
terms of econowic necessity we constantly get farther away
from the idesl. |

| What functions are fawmilial? Those which se-
perate the personae sufficiently for thew to grow %o their
full stature and those which make it possible for the femi-
1y as an essence to achieve full value. For the family is

not merely en instrument for the development of personae,
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it is & flower garder as well és & vegetable garder. I3
should be beautiful to look at fromw outside and a wodel of
all communion beyondé the originzl! man &ndé women whern felt
frow withirn,

Teighbourly functions are trose thinge neces-
sexy for preventing the fexily from becoming hidebourd., IF
the integraticn of the ypersorz stepe at the family level *he

breed vices whick we would cal? anti-~zociel.

wien tre Ffeully is & urit rot built on the erigpinal cornune

ior of the Zatrer and mother., The unregencrate femily be-
cores a Tighitirg uvnit sgainst ithe reet and ezchk member uses

£

tre others gr & weapor. Once wore use becores dominert ar

of &l ways of using anroiher huvar being the worst is to use
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Jarsery l1st,

Ly cear: Wwhen you lefl we this morning you
left with me & sense of cale and of celight which has
grown throughout the day. I went for a brief period +o

the ¥Wellecore Library ané read for ny chapier on Eousr oor-
ol

{n

citions end then wet R.0. Yarp for luuch. £ good lunch;
his chief Cesire lg that I should find him openings for
his idees, e seyc that ke cannot fird six peoyple realy
Yo 81t dowr end consider therw seriously, Ee elso says

127 ke is presidext of 2 srall private society for tne

study of the wethods of expressing scientific end iechni=
cal thought and thet ke would like mwe to give ther 2 lec-
ture next tiwe I em ir Englaud. The members are uriversity
professors, directors of large engineering Tirms andé pub-
licists for large concerns like I1.C.I., B.E.A. T would

no doubt be a good group for me to meet.

From him I went 1o David Iow, but we found the
Bank wes shut. I dropped in on Watkine next door and
bought tﬁree books., One of thew may prove very iwmportent
to we: it is Pr. Poulain §,.S,.'s The Graces of Interior
Prayer which looks like answering a1l the guestions that

are in my mind on thet subject .
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I came back with it and wade myself tez rere
and read, As I read I seemed to fz11 into a sort of ecs-
tatic contemplatior of you. I called to wind your face
es it was &t Veglio's last night when the books of the
woman at the next table called my attention to the uvnworld-
ly besuty of it., It way be strange that I who know and
love every light reflected frow your face should thus Lave
wy love and krowledge reinforced by ar unknown worar in e
restaurant eand inceed this has wede we trirk muck and, I
kope, wisely on the devngers of familiarity.

>

I called to mind too Fancy's remark: "I could
nov etop loocking et Ler, She seemeé to be ceeing sone-
thing very beautiful! ané I koped that if I looked =t her

long erough I should lezrn how to see it too."

And 211 this woven into the thoughts I have
kad so lorg, received ernlightenment frow the book. 45 I
read J felt the need of a ritual and a practise of love
and loving contewplation of you. I sazw how I could use
the four degrees of ordiﬁary prayer, which he defines, in
the contemplation of you. I saw that I needeéd this as
others need it though in their case the object is whatever
they happen to c¢all God. Nor do I think that such love

for you diifere wuck frov religion, Prayer need not have,
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Poulzin tells ve, God for its object, but just zs eazsily

mn

or wisely one of his attributes and certainly the thing in
you whicn is the object of wy prayer is en sttribute ol Gog,

vy ary cefinition of deity.

You krow how I feel ‘thet we have =so circum-
sexibed, stunted huvar rature ir our erthusizer for 2 me-
chegnistic world that it is hardly wortl ettenpting to study
divire neture until we have rehabilifated huwan, It weay
well be that preyer with the loved one as otject way be
or:e ¢f the recessary waye of wicdening rnuman naiure., And
surely I want of you wary of the things that wen want and
geek in prayer 1o God. 1 want through prayer to bring you
close 10 we whek you are absent. If they can conterplate
the cross or an imege of the Virgin and Child, I can use,
if necessary, your protograph. I went to transcend distance
with thought or feeling, and who knows that thke practise of
prayer will not be able to do this? Who knows, until they
have tried? I want to abolish the wmental remmants of past
bad or foolish or unfortunate acts and what better way than
to stay silently with the prayer of siuwplicity addressed o
you, I want to have no other ambition, no other desire but
you and how better than to devote 2 tiwe every day remem=

bexring you. TFor in these things forgetfulness advances in
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on the mind like blown sand and wust perpetuzlly te kept

back.

Though I have not iolé you I have heen con-
templating a brief book of essays on love with wany of tre
thoughts which I have had and which you have rezd. The
first esgsay is on The Two Kinds of ZBeauty. Lfter uwy ex-
pexiences of to-<sy the second one secews likely to be Cn

A

the Appro&ch vo the 3Zeloved, Por 1 have been putting into
praciise what I have been resdirg ané the Intensity of wy
prayer with you a8 its object wes suchk that tesrs strezmed
dovn frow wy eyes and vy face and neck becane rigid and wy
head seemed to be constraired to lock upwards., ALnd a1l
this was with joy and a sense of utter absence of loneli-

nese, TFerhaps there is mwuch to be learned frorm constant

vractise, if at the beginning there is already this.

ind even if I telil you that I am hoping to
keep this diary it seews to me essential that you should
not see it at least for 2 long time. This growing intim-
acy with you must be a secrel from you, or the process
might be held up by self-consciousness. Xor do I know that
the meood will last - it cannot last, but I do not know how
often it will return., But this I know that all the de-

pressing thoughts of the last few weeks vanished to-Eay.



It cearnot be because & new calendar Las been begun, Ir

any case there will be ro good in my privete pleasure un-
less the proof comers to you in eveﬁ better compsriorship
ané¢ a growing thoughtfulness of all your needs. TFerhaps

by this time to-morrow I shall be Teeling irriteble or
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ceérelese! Thern whet I reve writte

Leve irew on paper and, as it were, signed and dated, For
s

ave more comnpurciicr in going back on then

Jzruary Znd., 10 a,r, I woke &% 3 a.n. very full of
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thought end pet op ligrts end fire =
arnt considerec¢ Poulair for two hours, Thern I slept with
ogcasional wakings until I was c2lled at &, Fuch the sawme
serse of zlert peace remains with we to-day. I would
like to sper¢d the mdrning reading and thinking about cone
munion with you, but I wust fulfil wy daily duties and I

am off to the Wellcowe Museum.

A very nice lettexr from Prof. A.C. Hardy ack-

ing we to go to Oxford and referring to the sea-scuirt.

11 p.m, An unesatisfactory day vet with some of the

conteniment of yesterday remaining. In the worring =
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sterile session &t the Library. Fosi works on sex are
mere porrography, cowpilations of tit-bits erotic or ob-

scere = and g0 dull.

For lunch half an £.3.C. fruit cake, Tren %o
Hensran who reassured we about carcer but pulled a2 loug
face aboﬁt tre corditicn of vy anus, Ee wanis a sescord
opinion. EHouwe 10 read Poulain and very little done owing

te a feeling of bein Lysically putraged by the docetor!?
J -

b

atriciz a 1ittle worried aboul possible exvosvre of

liicholzs to wumps,

JENUETY 3ré, Thursaday. Ve wet a2t Lorna'es for lurch,.
f

First ] went and depoeited mwy MS with Murray's, L geod
telk with Jock Murray. Devid Low wet ve at % and tock us

down to Bromley. ¥icholas lovely ané delightful.

January 4th, Friday.,. ¥e went by Green Line Bus to the

Pudneys. We liked them. F. and ¥. back to Bromley and I
on to Victoria, Feeling pretiy wiserable until about @ p.r.
when got down to mwy book. Wrote and arranged a large por-

tion of the chapter on the Sexual Task of Christianity.

it is now nearly midnight, I am sneezing and

ry feet are frozen. I shall glance 2% Poulain frew the be-
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Trhe Approach to the Beloved. 5o much work,

‘resezrch', on the approack to God, the rroblematical, the

uncertain, So 1little on the approach to the Ioved One.
Every word in Poulein sugpgests an Zxercise for the more

rerfect approasch to TPatricia.



December Otk, 1953, This will be my final aitempt to

keep 2 diary. If I feil agsin, it will no lornger be worth

wiiile to try.

I am 56, Patricia 31, Xickolse %, irdrewv £

monvie. ¥We heve lived at Cass Lovirs for 2 year and &
relf., I eu almost st the end of vy book, Sex, Sin and

ct

Senctity. The worlc is considering & speeck by Tresider

Siserhower 1o the U.T, orn etomic emergy control.

The Spanish parers 2rxe only interested in ih
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oncepcld celebrated yestexday,

1 ar £till ir the widsi of this odd experience
of nighkt-azctivity, The cough wekes me regularly and I take
& Glcocdid and 2t once it stops, This is usuelly an hour
gftexr I have gone to sleep and recurs pexrkaps once wore
at about 3 - 4 &.,m, The dicodid seewms to give we & 1ild
euphofia, wherein I 1lie half asleep or less, weditating on
various things, usually Patricia. Though wy mind is thus
busy many hours of the night, I have never felt less tired
in consequence during the day,

Last week Dr, Kufioz, P.'s gynaecologist in

Geronsz, & mwost intelligent man folc me that this cough was
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reuvlstory cause tetly & retrer low blood
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due to ¢ Fro
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cath &t leest once z dey.

e

Fressure, I wmust get out of
I sxsll try kiw ocut, arnd begar 2t once witk a fTew Tyogit
€xercises. The very first night I ¢id rot cough, but ore

swallow does not make 2 summer., =Even if they éo rot cure

b
m
v

n
1

the cougl tre exercises tave elready given e & very o
erl consciousuese of wy hLody, = thing wrich I Lave not hed
fox & long tire except when one part of i4¢ offends.

he nheve Jusl enough rorey to see us through

LR

wWltn care 15 itle next sezsorn ir June, Qur two £C0L sex-

vents Eusaebisz and Ler older sister Lsuncior (Ston) leave
Gerald Zrenan sends us two more after Christras frop Falaga,

Thursday, December 10k, 10 a.m. ITovel sunny morring
w r

with 2ll the gzrden cheerful under = heavy Cew.

As usunal the fewily visited my dressing roou
after coffee. While £ndrew sits on his mother's lap and
stares, nothing will keep Kicholas quiet. To~-day he is 2
cat and crawls round the roow until he is gently turned
out. Our attempt to establisk zones of silence is being
only slowly successful since poor X, must find outlet

through his motox nerves. Rut he alwmost respects the
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during tre night I have been reading Hacket:

or lalaria ir Euzope, 2 chang

10 ©m.m.,

£

a greet gay! work a1 typirg

T e e

with two nore creapters,

sooxrlet on Liowmic Energy. Aip

[N

Ind

-~
Sow
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riidzy, December 11tk, G,7%

inother normel day has ernded. Petriciz

e from wysiicisn!

hag dare

the book ané I have tinkered

arently they sell chiefly irn

m, Fatricie hes gone off

&,

to Ferona to trne dentist, I
in the Flougl position in my

alsc to rub my forekezd again

The temperature h
9 a.,1, compared with 629 thre
The doors don't stick., The w
there is ho wind. All we nee

nev sSnow,.

the

fon sl 0 R 7]

w3g able to touck ground

.\
arc

exercieses last night,

gt wy voes, DProgress!!

2
as gone well cown £¢ at

e days ago. £4ind it is drier,
eathercock points north but

¢ now is & tramoniaerz off the
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Lead mwore of Hackett dvring the night., Tnought
muck of viruses, their wutation rate, what ere ttey cocking
up for humanity? VWret will bhappen when & chicker virus wut-
gtes to deadliness for man? What are all these viruses
whicl cause P. &gnd we odd fevers, comwwmenting on which our
reighbours say "it's the weather, ZIveryboly irn Sar Feliu

is i11.,"

Sundey, Lecembey 124y, 10 x.m. Therk heaven effter nornths

of waiting the czeite green corduroy curtsins heve arrived,
In corsequence P. arcd I have had & most Lappy evening lie-
tening to the Brakwes Violin Concerto. Esrlier . znd I
very seriously looked through the whole Rapheel Phzidon.
Fe particﬁlarly 1iked tre "1ittle boys with their mother.,v
e also danced riotously to some radio Jezz bard.

Ee has been sad a2ll day, probably we think be-

cause Busaebia is going 800N,
o]
Ridiculous weather 60 a2t 10 p.mw,!

Began & few words of the (asewent Booklet, Re-
read Firoshime with increasing gloom., £ little perturbed
at the news. I have a feeling we, or Americz, is hotting
up the cold war. Dean tough at Pannvimjong. 4m. Amb. tough
in Foscow about Eisenhiower offer. D2lles tough in Ferlin

etc. etc. Eeve written to S.E,E. asking hie opinion.
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Seturdey, Janusry 29th, 1954 ¥e lrave pessed througl

one 0f the wmogt frustrating eix weeke of our lives. Ve
Lhave beer very happy together but alweays with that feelirng
of waiting for better occasions to enjoy ore another, that

heve been razther too frequent,

ot

Firet & fizsco abtout the servartes promised by

m

poor Gerald Brenan in lalega, Irey never cave snd freom

Decenber 20tk to January 17th we were without ary helgp

et

except &n erormous gnd eflficient cher., Ilov throurlh tn
Ticeresque Pujol we have & Cordobar, 18, rather slattenl:
leryngitic voice, sdwireble worker. GShe wes, so they say,
secked frow the last place, Eotel Coste 3rava, on suspicion
of stealing money, Shre says she hsd & row with the cook.

P, says she adnits her virtues but can't keep hexr long es

she finds Ter repulsive., VWhere will this lead ue?
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Jarvvary 1ist 1985, Sen Feliu de Guixols

Supexrficially et lesst the year opens in gicon
for us. retricia is in vec¢ with & very bad colé ernd exn-
rhaustion aiter nighkt efter night of brokxer sleepr with
indrew. I have as bad a cold as Fairicie arndé a2 worse

b

ickholas and

bzt

9
by

Cepression. ndrew are recoverirg frow whoop-
ing cougn, Littie Feria eg well &¢ having & bed cold is
running charnce only results on the Zerer carce, We have
beexn rescued Ly haria Teresz come Irovw Tossa in responce

tc & vhone cell,

by owsn depreselon will not 1lift. This worn-
ing 1 woke 1o rewmember it wes New Yezr's Day and ther the
fhought thrust itself forwerd that on November 11lth 13518
I went with another wen anc two girls to ar Armistice
Celebration, Yow the other wan, CG.E.FK. Jozd hes died ter-
ribly with cancer o¢f the prostate ard boilh the girls ended
their lives with their heads in ges ovens., Vera kKeynell
and poor Connie; how different they were. In both cases

their sons found thew.

It is laughable to be beginning a diary once
more! I shall perhaps do better if I rewewber that at my
time of life diaries should be reminiscences rather than

recordings. Perhaps I shall really get down to my bio-
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rgrapkies of contemporaries.

Yes rewiriscences rather ther recording
nave begun to have an old wind, with the pest wore vivig
than the present - like the B,5.C. with ite irterwinsble

"Eits of 192C" and "what I thought of the Vorld in 0.0

.
r
|.-!-

iHed
bur

nte of 1554 -« The slaughter of my

g

et

Sex, Sin and Sevctity by Mr, John Reymoné et &l. - The

¥ succeseful ceason of Casa Rovire - The Yew Arerican

e

athy 91 Lsuncion, Zusebies and

—t
nb
=
|_ Ha
A ]

f
[ Y]
Q
=
[N

0]
n
o
m
1y
<k
b1
-

During the summer godd concerte - Patricia's
birthday party - ¥icholas' birthdzy party - excellent

Cinrexr, out of doors for third yesr rurning -

3]

arcenas - picnice 2lone with Nicholas - fndrew begins
to walk - Aldous Huxley's Doors of Ferception,

The affeir of fsuncion on Carreval ¥ight -

The tragedy of MNaria Tuisa,

1954 was in many waye the happiest year yet,
but witk some heavy shadows. Kever ageir will be 2llowed

one summer life to be so wrecked by our visitors.
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APENDIX 7: MISCEL.LANIA

7.1t Some Catalan Poems, 1922
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SOME CATALAN POEMS

The European importance of contemporary Catalan poetry is
already acknowledged, but perhaps more readily in France than
in England. Probably there is no city in the world ,including
Paris, where so much good verse and prose is being written
as in Barcelona to-day and a few translations cannot hope to
give any idea of the sustained level of excellence. Neverthe-
less the following poems méy interest English readers among
whom there are at present few who are in a position to read
them in the original. They have beén translated under the super-
vision of Mr, Lépez Picé and Mr. Manent and form part of an
anthology of Catalan poetry shortly to be published.

The first poem is by Joan Maragall who died in 1912; he
was the forst man to write poetry in Catalan in whom the artistic
feeling equalled the patriotic. Verdaguer, for example, though
certainly a poet, was interested primarily in the fashioning
of a literary language for patriotic reasons, but Maragall

patriot as he was would have been a poet in any language.
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The Blind Cow

Nodding her head past every fallen tree

Unsteady progress by the water path

Makes she: the cow who no companion hath,

Is blind. A stone’s throw aimed too steadly

By cowboy one tore out; the other eye

Fate covered with a scab, So cow is blind.

As in the past years goes she now to find

Prink at the stream, yet not as formerly

With firm step nor companions. no, alone.

ger sEﬁteri sound bells the screes,
¥85p1n 89?§esﬁyg§5§§am§az}Ey$1%ﬁE¥e Eﬂgy ve gorne

She’d fall. She gropes her muzzle towards the trough,

Frightened recoils: then turns her head again

Bends and drinks calmly, but she cannot drain

Deep: for her little thirst little’s encugh.

Then to the sky she tosses her huge moist nose

With great and tragic gesture: orphan of light,

Which twinkles upon her eyeballs dead to sight,

She turns beneath the burning sun: then goes

Along the road her memory does not fail

To find, lurching and swishing her languid tail,

Ancther recently dead poet of a veunger generation is
Folguera, who died in at the age of . The following
two poems are by him, the first is typical of Catalan poetry
to~day with its novel and arresting image simply expressed,
for catalan poetry is "Imagist" but with a liking for tradi-
tional form,

Clouds
'Sclemn, heavy their take their path in space,
I find to follow no rhythm obedient:
One on another with easeless clumsy pace
Interminably moving up the firmament.
I look at them, one moment tires the glance,

Back to the earth the eyes by instinct sent,
Seek mud: the subtle point of their sharp lance

By deadly edge of each white cloud is bent.

- L] - L]

Inveocation to Christmas

Cold me send and wind me send
Since fire has too much charity,
Cold
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Invocation to Christmas

Cold me send and wind me send
Since fire has too much charity,
Cold and wind without you send
How shall sorrow fuse and bend?

Cold me send and wind me send
Since night has too much purity,
Cold and wind without you send
How shall sorrow fuse and bend?
Cold me send and wind me send
Since love has such fragility,

Cold and wind without you send
How shall sorrow fuse and bend?

The same imagist quality is found in Marid Manent, who
has translated Keats and Rupert Brooke and is influenced by
them in his later work. The following poems are from his first

volume.

On a Bare Tree

- In the suave sunlight of this January day
‘Tis inmy gnarled and twisted spirit’s eye
Like an arm stretching a wizened hand away
Upward to snatch a morsel of blue sky.

Epigram

On the January moon
Alternatively on laziness

A bright night silver-dyed outside

Me weary by the miserable stove:-

There stands the guardian mother moon
Fostering wood and city and passer by.

1 feel my heart is soaked in a deep desire
I long to be aroused and walk abroad

Under the guardian mother moon

On white paths ending where I cannot see:-
But linger lazy by the miserable stove.
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Summer, by Josep Carner

Love s burning pleaseth me,
But longer to enjoy

The shining mystery

You hold in your employ,

I beg a little air.

0Oh blinds without a breeze,
Oh garden all afire,

No singer in the trees!
Heart choked with desire!l

I beg a little air.

For once I pray you make

Your 1ips into a sound,

Sweet lips!- and eyelids take
A gquivering glance around:-

I beg a little air.

INACABAT.
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7.2: Spanish Adventure
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The notice in the Barcelona newspaper was
sandwiched between an annocuncement of 2a lecture at the
Atheneum on "Art at the Boil: Marginal Comments on Ultra-
realism and Abstractionism" and the programme of the

following Sunday's Bullfight.

It said that owing to the inclewency of the
weather the advertised uraniom foray had had to be postponed,
that it would take place on the cowing Sunday, and that all
those who had been unable to purchase the special pendulums
required cculd now do s0 at the office of the Association

of Radiesthesists as a new supply had arrived.

1 had already made arrangements to visit the
Association, which I am told is flourishing to the extent
of having over five hundred members, when I had a letter
frow my friend Mrs. K.¥, Goldrey in Tondon. ¥rs. Goldney
works at the Sociefy for Psychical Research and is used to
handling delicate situations, Moreover I had written to
her about the flourishing state of radiesthesid in Barcelone -

and saying I was about to investigate,
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Frs. Goldney had just had a2 visit from
Seflorita Prancisca Barbera Cayeso, secretary of the Qoun-
cil of the Association of Radiesthesists of Barcelona.
The interview was wade difficult because Sefioritsz Francisca
does nol speak English and Mrs, Goldney does not speak
Spanish, and as so often happens the small bodyguard of
interpreters who had come along with the sefiorita really

made matters worse by their volubility.

What it boiled down to was that the sefiorita
wished to dewonstrate certain occult Powers she possessed,
She wanted ¥rs. Goldney to go out and buy some dead fish,
she stipulated that they must be dead; the fish would be
held in the seflorita's hand for twenty minutes on that
and the following dey and after that it would never de-

COmWPOSE .,

There are no fishmongers near the Bloomsbury
home of the Society for Psychical Research and the society's
offices are not conditioned for the manipulation of Tish
dead or alive, so Krs. Goldney sought & cowpromise, The
seilorita was more accowodating than is uswal with Spanish

ladies and agreed to hold an orange instead of a fish,

Mrs. Goldney bought three oranges, one for the

sefiorita to hold and the others as controls, The held
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orange grew harder and harder until after sowe time it
approximated on the - seale to the hardness of a
bullet. One of the controls was put near a hot oven to
see if it was a heat effect from the sefiorita's hands,
but this orange went pulpy; the third orange left alone
began to harden up too, but nothing like so mwuch as the

first one,.

Mrs. Goldney told we that it was certainly
quite an odd effect but not necessarily psychic and would

I investigate.

It is not often that fish, dead or alive,
oranges and uranium meet together in one scientific in-
vestigation and I looked forward to meeting Sefiorita
Barbera with interest and some slight trepidation, 1%
seemed likely that she had other powers beside that of
preserving fish and hardening oranges and I speculated
on what they might be. As far as uranium is concerned I
an prejudiced in favour of Geiger counters for its detec-
tion, but I have an open wind and certainly the special
- penduluws were likely to be cheaper than a Geiger counter,
Wéather perunitting I quite liked the idea of a uranium
foray as years ago I used to go to the fungus foray in

Epping Forest run annuelly by sowe enthusiastic amateur
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botanists. The fungi did not need pendulums to find them,
but if we are to believe the radiesthesists a rendulum
can be very useful for finding out whether they are pois-

onous or not.

My own pendulum, by the way, for I possess one,
is usually to be found in the children's toy box. I have
had no certain success with it. Of course I have not tried
for big gawe like uraniuw, but, following the instructions,
as far as that is possible, in a swall treatise on the art,
I have held the pendulum over each area in turn of wy hand
to see if I was healthy. ERach area, says the text book,
corresponds to a part of the body and the pendulum swings
or gyrates in various ways which indicate the health or
otherwise of that part. The pendulum did wmove in various
ways and reference to a clear enough diagiam-told me that
1 was quite healthy except in two parts, the brain and
anotﬂer which T need not specify. This alarued me and I
read further for comfort, if possible, only to find that
all weanings are reversed if, as I am, you are left-handed.
In short the only parts of my body which are healthy are
my brain and the other part. If our conversation goes
further than dead fish, oranges and uraniumw, and includes
dowsing for health (I wust look up the Spanish for that)

I shall consult Sefiorite Rarbera.
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It will be remembered that when Sefiorita
Barbera visited Mis. Goldney she proposed to confer ine
corruptiblility on dead fish by holding thew in her hands.
Now people do not bother to cross strange seas and visit
countries whose languages they cannot understand Qith
such propositions unless there is sowething in them., There
is no wotive that can be suggested for wishing to0 perpet-
uvate a frawd of such a bizarre nature, What transpired |
in the sequel, I have already recorded, but when I first
heard of the transaction there was another reason why I
was interested. 1In all this strange story the strands

keep crossing and recrossing,

Incorruptibility is an o0ld story. It has not
been usual to associate it with fish, but rather with holy
men, and Spain has many tales of saints fresh as a daisy
long after their demise should have been followed by theirx

dissolution.

A week or so before I learned of Sefiorita
Barbera a Barcelona bookseller had sent we his catalogue
and one item in it seewmed to stir 2 wemory. It was a life
of Geronimo Batista de Lannza, bishop of Albarracin near
Zaragoza who died in 1624, As I read the booksellert's

catalogue I was only aware of the other Lannza whose folio
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on angels and devils I already possessed and about whom
the reader will hear in a later chapter. Iannza is one
of the wost distinguished names in the history of Aragon
and there was nothing surprising in finding a life of

another member of the family, yet I felt that there was

something else 1 should remember,

Next day I took down Pather Thurston's book
on The Physical Phenowena of Mysticism, a book which of
course 1 knew well, and opened it at page 289. And there

I read:

"Another very remarkable and apparently well
attested case is that of the Dominican, Geronimo Batista
de Iannza, Bishop of Albarrazin.... Thirty-six days after
his dewmise the body of the holy Bishop was exhumed and
found without a trace of corruptien... A strange compromise
had been adopted by which the city of Albarrazin was to
retain possession of the lowei limbs, while the hody was
to find its final resting place at Saragossa, A skilful
surgeon was summoned to amputate the legs at the knees,
Although some effusion of blood was foreseen and ligatures
wade to prevemt it, the precautions were quite ineffectual,
It is stated that a great quantity of blood flowed, as
fluid and as vividly crimson as if the operation had been

rerformed on a living subject. The biography of lannza,
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published twenty-four years later in a folio volume by
Fray Geronimo Puser 0,P, who had been his confessor, pro-
fesses to give the names of seventeen persons who were
present at this amputation, together with that of the
gpurgeon, and it seems certain that the writer had access

to the forwal depositions wade by them and by other medi-
cal authorities in the process of beatification., One

would have liked to see the actual terms in whiech the fac-
ulty gave their evidence, but unfortunately these documents
are not reproduced in the life, and the process of beatifi-
cation is inaccessible to me, There seems, however, no
zeason to doubt the substantial accuracy of the statements

made "

There are several ways in which such a story
can be received. The commonest, I suppose, for us who are
not ftrue believers is to fall back on the omnibus solution
of priestly chicanery. We should be careful of this how-
ever because, although we probably regard ourselves as
children of the Enlightenment we are also children of the
Protestant Reformation, which for all the good it did,
perpetuated its own set of superstitions in place of those
it upset. One such superstition is the permissibility or
a priori denial that anything miraculous ever took place

after about A.D. 100 and especially if believed by a Papist.
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Now what we know of D,D., Home, of Bwapia
Palladino when she was not cheating, or Stainton Moses,
if he was not a totally deluded madman disguised as an
eminently sane schoolmaster, of Mrs. Piper, Mrs. Leonard,
Mrs. Willett about whow no ifs and an's are possible,
makes us cautious of rejecting out of hand evidence which
we cannot cheek simply because we have decided that such

things don't happen,

If seventeen people 211 sign documents to say
they have seen life-like blood flowing from a2 dead man they
must have seen something. Moreover those who are prepared
to deny everything ever stated about saintly miracles
should not do so before they have seen Prospa Iambertinits
(later Pope Benedict X1V) De Beatificatione et Canonizatione
Sanctorum.'They will there discover that the rules of evi-

. dence laid down, the procedure required, the care demanded
in sifting the evidence are of a very high standard. I
therefore do not feel inclined to reject the Lannza story

out of hand.

One could make a first class horror story out
of it I think. Wwhen I bought the Life I found that Pather
Thurston had sowewhat softened the account of the "strange

comprowise®, Far from being & couwpromise at all on the
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part of the citizens of Albarracin it was a wmidnight con-
spiracy involving, one would think, sacrilege and certain-
ly theft. We will go into the details later, but what
immediately struck we was that if the thing was a fraud

one wight as well wake it a horrific one, Knowing that

his beloved Bishop was going to be exhumed, and believing
no nonsense about incorruption, a devoted novice had taken
steps to remove the body and to place himself suitably dis-
guised in the coffin., With adwmirable fortitude he bore the
surgecn's knife fully recompensed by the gaéps of admiration
from the seventeen as they saw apparently, a dead man's
arteries testify to his sanctity by turning to crimson
fountains. The novice wust of course have had accomwplices
who rescued his limbless torso sometime on the jhurney to
Saragessa, and thanks to the surgeon's tournigquets he lived
to beg alws outside the Pilar in his crippled but happy old

age.

0r then again the story might be true, The
thing was to get a gliwmpse of the documents and nobody
seemed 1o know where they were. So far the Bishop's case
for beatification has never been setitled and it was neces-
sary to find whether the affidavits and other documents
were somewhere in Saragossa or in Rowe. Meanwhile Fray

Fuser turned out to be an excellent biographer. He gives
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his references and he includes 1ittle for which he cannot

find a witness. And his subject matter is good indeed.

To my wind Aragon is the grimmest part of
Spain and the most typical. I know of no city that fills
me with more terror than Zarageoza; (but then I have not
been to ). In spite of recent building on =z
grandiose cosmopolitan scale it remains a city of yellow
mud built on yellow mud, save that the word wud suggests
the saving grace of meisture, which does not exist here,
Zaragoza is like the inside of one's mouth after eating
the skin of & persimmon, Twenty-four hours before PFrancots
rebellion it was the headgquarters of the Anarchist Party;
twenty~four hours after, the headquarters of the Palange.
It stands in the wmidst of & treeless desert, with nothing
to tewper the sun in suwmwmer and in winter; it has nothing
between it and the Pyrenees to temper the ghastly north
wind, It is a military barracks and a theological semin-
ary. It is a vortex of sadism, a spear-head of ruthless-
ness. Its inhabitants have nothing in their souls between

absolute zero and boiling point.

The countryside of Aragon is worthy of the
capital., Not that there are not wany cases of indescrib-

able beauty for indeed there are, Yet one is oppressed
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by the ghastly grandeur of it all, the bare bones of the
soil-less hills, the precipices, the vermilion and purple
Iocks, the absence of green, the intolerable thought that
men spend their lives struggling with the pervading ster-
ility. I can iwagine a wan retiring to end his life close
to nature and Ged at San Juan de la Pena for example, but
only if he had abjured all thoughts except the solemn and
the sombre., Here you need no current knowledge of speed-
ing nebulze a willion light years away to make you feel
small, The scale of the chaotic wountains is sufficient.
Extraordinary wen have grown ouwt of this landscape, not
necessarily genial ones. Men with excess in their natures,
violent wen or at least mwen of such force of character that
they are not overawed by their natural surroundings nor by
their neighbours who partake of those surroundings. PFrow
Prudentius of Zaragoza in A.D. 350 through Goya to Ramon
Cajal, Spain's only Nobel prizewinner, and as such to be
treated as a national asset thoughla thorn in the side of
every orthodox believer, all Aragonese have been tough-

minded,

You will find nothing moderate about our Bishop
Lannza., Take for exawple his degree of virginity and chas-
tity. UNot content with what would be enough for most saint-

1y men he carried things to a point inconvenient for himself
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and his friends. To hiw virginity had nothing ‘o do with
sex, for such a thing as sex was too utterly remote from

his experience to be worth counting. His virginity was a
matter of ignoring the existence of his own body. Through-
out his life to his deathbed no part of his anatomy except
his face and hands was evexr seen not merely by a woman ,

for that goes without saying, but by 2 wan. 1Indeed there

is excellent evidence that he never once perwitted himgelf
to see his eown back in a wirror or toc pass his hand over

it. All thie is set down in the Processes for Beatification

and corroborated by signed affidavits.

On one occasion having severely injured his
foot he had 1o seek help at his sister's house and put
himself to bed pending the arrival of a doctor. When this
man arrived he could with difficulty be prevailed upon to
show hiwm the wound and when his sister later knocked at
the door and asked to help dress the wound, he forbade her
to enter and threatened to leave the hduse if necessary

by the window since she wag barring the door.

He suffered from a tendency to run high fevers,
caused apparently by spiritual fervour rather than by any
virus or bacteria. On one occasion the doctor ordered

hiw to cool himself off in the river. He waited until
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night and went with his brother to the riverside. There
he left his brother and sought a secluded spet where he
could not be observed even if there had been any daylight;
and having satisfied himself of the complete privacy, im-
mersed himself up to the neck. While thus standing he
heard the splash of his brother swimming towards hiw, helf
in terror, half in anger, he cried out forbidding his
brother to come any nearer on pain of his submerging him-

self totally at the risk of drowning himself,

A11 his life he believed himself to have a
hump or luwp between his shoulders which accounted for his
tendency to stoop; but when his corpse was laid out for
burial the protuberance was found either to have miraculous=-
ly disappeared or, wore likely,_never to have existed at

all.

- Not only did he never perwmit himself to be
elone with a woman but he took a vow to allow no women to
kiss his hand on public occasions when this was norwal., He
had to be persuaded to revoke his vow as not even he could
perform the conventional acts of a bishop and keep it. One
of the very few women, a devout nun, who succeeded in ob-
taining this privilege testified that a scent came from

his harnds which was altogether unworldly and most delighte
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ful. His biographer emphasizes that the bishop certainly
never used scent so that this must have been a special
grace., When he was forced by his priestly duties to speak
to a woman he insisted on the audience taking place in a
Church and contrived never to look at the woman during the

interview,

He always dressed and undressed behind closed
doors and refused even to change his sghoes in public, and
he always wade his own bed and was revolted at the idea
of a servant, even =g male servant, perforwing so intimate

a service.

He had the corresponding fault to all this
almost excessive virtue, mnawmely a rather exaggerated code
for other people not so supernaturally gifted in this way
as himself, It need hardly be said that he suffered no
bad language, loose talk, or risgué story and his standard
wag almost too high in those matters. Thus on one occasion
while driving with his chaplain thelr carriage was held up
by a crowd of admiring chiidren._ The chaplain engaged them
in playful conversation and asked one little boy if he were
married. The Bishop rebuked hiw severely for using such
loose language in his presence. One may suppose that the

Bishop had & very vivid and concrete iwagination of what
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marriage wmeans,

Chastity when it reaches such lengths as these
is not considered in these days a véry genial attribute, I
hasten to add therefore that the Bishop was equally endow-
ed with those attributes such as charity and humility which
are still considered almost respectable., But we must hurry
on to the catalogue of paranormal phenowena reported under

oath in the Processes.

It is important to note that on these watters,
80 wuch more interesting to us than the subject matter of
his voluminous writings, the Bisﬁop is exceedingly reti~
cent. Fray Fuser tells us that when on one occasion in
the Confessional he tried to draw the Bishop out about
the special graces conferred on him, he was reminded that
these were not sins and that their discourse was of sing
alone. Moreover the Bishop had a very low opinion of pri=-
vate revelations, Thus on ohe occasion it was reported to
him that a certain nun was so spiritually advanced that
she had two hours conversation with her guardian angel
every day. He was not iwpressed and ordered that she be
told to waste less time talking to angels and gpend more

on useful occupations such a&s prayer and her rosary.

Of the standard psi-phenomena associated with
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Christian mystics the Bishop experienced a number of the
less exciting., As I have a personal partiality for it, I
regret that levitation was not one 6f his experiences,

But he was frequently the source of non-natural lights
particularly when preaching. We have the affidavits of
several people held trustworthy by his biographer. Thus
while he was preaching to a congregation of nuns, the
prioress distinctly saw threads of ruddy light issue from
his mouth and reach to the heads of all the nuns. 1% was
noted that great spiritual good was done by this particular

SEeIuol.

Fray Fuser himself testified on ocath that on
the occasion of the Bishop's last sermon he had seen the
paranormal splendour issuing from him and when cross-
examined he described how he woved round the cathedral
to see if the sun was shining through any window on the
preacher and satisfied himseif that this was not so. He
also examined the mitre carefully and found that it was
a plain one without jewels or other adormments which might

reflect light.

It is to be noted that on each of the five
occasions when witnesses at the Process saw lights issuing

from the Bishop they were apparently the only people who
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had the experience in spite of there being present large
congregations. It wonld seem therefore that the effect
was due to the suggestibility of the observers rather

than to any idiosyncrasy of the preacher. On two occasions
moreover the witnesses pointed out the lights to a neigh-
bour, but we are not told that the neighbour corroborated
the fact. The same explanation seems best in the case of
the evidence of a nun who saw him helped at the altar by
& very beautifuvl youth who, she felt, was certainly not
human. As the Bishop was probably unaware of these abe
normel occurrences it is not surprising that bhe spoke very

little of them to his Confessor or anyone else.

We come now to a type of evidence where the
occurrences can alwmost certainly be explained by coinci-

dence,

On the fourth od December 1624 our Bishop
viglted a Canon of his Cathedral who was dying of spotted
fever, which was racing through the city of Albarracin and
decimating the populafion. In consonance with his normal
exercise of Charity he embraced his colleague and on the
following worning began to feel unwell, Prow the start he
was sure and gladly sure that it was to be his last illness,
‘His dying and death were, as we would expect, exemplary and

1 shall spare the reader all details, Holy dying is apt to
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conform to a pattern, with which I aw sure the reader wilil
be sufficiently familiar. It was when death had come that

the stoxy becomes worth retelling.

The city was plunged in grief, those who had
been close to him were overcome by his weritorious end,.
All was ewotion everywhere. But death demands practical
behaviour. Neither elogquent grief, nor pious wonder can
deal efficaciously with the brutal facts of corruption,
The body would have to lie in state in the Palace Chapel,

the multitudes would press in on it and insiet on Kissing

its hand, the nature of the disease was such that the stench

would within a matter of a few hours be intolerable. The
great Don Miguel Batista de Iannza, knight of the Order of
Santiago, King's Councillor, Secretary of the Supreme (oun-

cil of Aragon, Chief Master of the Royal M nt, nephew to the

defunct bishop was there from Zaragoza to deal with the sit-

uation.,

His servants were provided with powerful scents

to enable them to approach the sacred remains and Don Miguel

gave orders that his uncle should immediately be ewbalwed,
He was terrified lest the normal procedures of nature would
not only inconvenience those who would be doing him rever-

ence, but also make it impossible for hiw to be removed
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for many wonths to Paragoza where the magnificent family
tomb awaited him. Even at this early date 'Don Miguel secws
to have foreseen that this transfer, his dearest wish, would
be a difficult matter so that the sconer it was done the
better, He therefore instructed the official city surgeon,

Jacinto Berges to make no delay.

And then at the very woment when the surgeon
had everything prepared Don Miguel changed his mind, Re=-
calling the almost excessive virginity of his sacred uncle
in life, his reluctance to allow & surgeon to see even a
foot, he felt that even in death his uncle would dislike
the far wore intimate surgical intervention involved in em-
baiming him. This change of mind, according to Fray Fuser,
wust have been caused by God himself who acted with speed
to prevent an act which was not merely, as we are soon to
see, unnecessary but one which would have spoiled the wir-

acle which was later to be consummated.

Clothed first in the habits of the Dominiecan
order and over them in his Pontificals, Bishop Lannza was
carried to the Chapel of the Bishop's Palace. Since it
was December there were no real floweis and so he was
adorned with artificial ones, particularly a bunch of an-

nuneciation lilies in his hand. As hour followed hour and
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the wending crowd filed up to kiss his hands and feet
Don Miguel's apprehensions gave way to wonder. Kobody
complained of the usual consequenceé of corruption and
indeed it became more and more noticeable, and more and
- more cowmented on, that a heavenly fragrance was being
distilled by the corpse, gratifying to the senses and
edifying to the souls of all those who approachéd.

On the third day the body followed by all the
city was carried in solemn splendour to the Cathedral where
the Mass de corpore presente was celebrated and then it
was taken to the Church of the Dowinican Order to be buried
in a place wade ready on the left hand side of the high al-
tar, the place of honour on the right being already occupied
by another bishop., A1l this time there was no breath of
corruption noticeable, so that the evidence was pounting
up that here was something supernatural, that Albarracin
possessed not werely the body of a beloved bishop, but a
relic which might well prove when in due course the right
authdrities had passed judgement the priceless relic of a

saint.

It is now that the rift in the lute began to

wake itself felt. The Cathedral Chapter very naturalily

wished to have the body in their own keeping. To remove
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the holy thing from the Church which had been the centre
of its 1life to another Church, even though it was of the
dead man's Order Qas, to say the leést, unfeeling and,
somwe people began to think, possibly much worse than un-
feeling. Don Kiguel was only able to overpersuade the
Chapter by affirming that the bishop had himself asked to
be buried with the Dominicans. Much as they regretted
such a wish, this settled the matter for the womwent, end,
efter all, as Don Miguel pointed out to them, the chief
thing was that Abarracir should have its highly valuable
relic, and Albarracin would have it whether it lay in the

Cathedral or in the humble Dominican chapel,

Plausible as 211 this sounded the Chapter was
a prey to steadily increasing doubts.. After all Don
Miguel had spent large sums on turning the Chapel of the
Annunciation in the Cathedral of Pilar into a family
mauscleum; was it not natural.to suppose that he would
wish the chief family treasure to lie there; and was it
not likely that he had arranged for the body to go to the
Dominicans because it would be s0 much easier to steal it

later from there than from the Cathedral?

It was a delicate situation, Even a Cathedral

Chapter could not possibly offend a knight of the Order
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of BSantiago end King's Councillor, nor could they risk
going against what as they were told, was their beloved
bishop's personal wish, But they could be vigilant.

They could not tell Don Miguel that they expected him to
come like a thief in the night, but they could get a watch,
and they did. Prom now on the Dominican Nonastery was

carefully picketed by a volunteer citizen force,

The fear of losing the corpse became sprezq
wider and wider among the citizens of Albarracin as reports
of miraculous events associated with it began to be whis-
pered abroad. These events were on a minor scale but they
might well be harbingers of greater things to cowme. The
first concerned an elderly and pious lady named Ana Perez
cde Toyuela, widow, and very partial to the bishop in his
lifetime. At the Cathedral hindered by the crowd and
crippled by her eighty years she could not get near enough
to seé her beloved spiritual teacher, let alone to kiss
his hand; so she resolved to try her fortune at the Dom-
inican churéh. To her own very great surprise as well as
that of her neighbours she found herself hurrying with all
the agility of a girl in her teens and she wade such ex-
cellent time that she was well in advance of the crowds
and succeeded in helping herself to a sprig of the flowers,

which, as has been said, adorned the bier, Her muscular
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activity was in itself a marvel, but ithe effects were not
confined to her wuseles, She had for very many years
cherished an ungovernable hatred for one of her neighbours
but on placing the purloined blossom above her heart the
evil emotion vanished, s0 wuch so that she sought the wo-
man oul and embraced her, This she stated later on oath
at the Process at Albarracin, In the same way but rather
later one of the Cathedral clergy found that the 1ily he
had wanaged to break off was invariably efficacious in
dispelling black moods of depression to which he had been
a wartyr, while by placing the 1ily over his eyes an in-
firmity of sight associated with migraine was cured at

once after five monthe' torture.

Such things made the retention of the dead
bishop more and more desirable and increased the Buspicion

against Don Miguel, gocd wan as he was.

The secular authorities of Albarracin now
begged the Cathedral dhapter to act, and to transfer once
more the body to the Cathedral, a course which had the
Chapter's full sympathy; but it seems that some parties
concluded that the watter was not immediately urgent for
two good reasons; first that the corpse without embalming

was certainly by now unsuited to a journey, and second
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that Don Miguel himself was now reputed so i1l as to have
received the viaticum. It was a false security into which
these were lulled by their assesswent of the effect of

these elewments in the gituation.

Don Miguel, it is true, was exceedingly ill,
but this only increased his desire for the possession of
his sacred uncle., Moreover he correctly estimated the
frame of mind of his rivals and concluded that now would
be the ecasiest mowment to affect the much desired transfer.
Fe therefore collected a task force headed by his friend
Doctor Don Diego Serra, like him a Knight of the Order of
Santiago and Xing's Councillor as well as Fiscal of the
Supreme Court, Dr. Serra was legally empowered to trans-
act the business and, taking a notary with hiwm and a platoon
of eight trusted men, appeared at the monastery between
eight and nine of a dark December night and explained he

had come for the body.

The wonks were of course devastated but agreed
with Doctor Serra that as the transaction was legal and
could not be prevented it was by all means desirable to
carry it out in secret so as to prevent a scendal. Tt must
be done without the knowledge either of the Cathedral Chap-

ter or of the secular anthorities of Albarracin, for these,
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fiscal or no fiscal, would certainly put up a fight., The
one thing the monks asked was that they should be allowed
to retain sowe portion of this highly desirable body frouw
which great benefits, beth spiritual and tewporal, might

certainly be expected,

This was a sexriocus matter on which Dr. Serra
would have preferred to comnsult Don Kiguel; but Don Miguel
was sick, the Cathedral Chapter were concerting plans of
theixr own, the secret could not long be kept, and the
night was none to long for what had 1o be done. Seeing
that the wmonks could not otherwise be pacified Dr. Serra
agreed on his own responsibility to let them retain the

sacred legs as far up as the knees.

For what happened next we have the testimony
of seventeen witnesses including the party brought by Dx.
Serra, a number of monks ineluding their Prior and the
surgeon summoned to carry out the agreed partition of the

treasure,

The monks were delighted to hear that they
might retain the legs and hastened to dfsinter the body.
The vault was broken open, the coffin recovered and ocpened,

It was now thirty-six days since Bishop Lannzaz had died.

The party gathered around, astounded and relieved that
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still no breath of corruption assaulted their senses,

they gazed upon a face as healthy or more so aé it was

in 1life; they lifted a hand and found that the sinews

and muscles were as yielding as ever. Dr. Serra, wise

- man that he was, imwediately ordered the notary to write
down what the seventeen witnesses saw and to have the doc-

ument signed by those present.

Next two priests, carefully arranging the
portificals to cover the whole bbdy as its owner would
most certainly have wished raisec¢ it in their arms and
laid it on a coloured cloth. All noted that face, fingers,
hands, arms, feet, legs were as in life, the veins stand-
ing out as usual, the flesh firw, the pigmentation excel-
lent, Only one difference could be ascertained, the soul,
they said, was no longer here but in heaven. Reverently

all kissed the sacred hands.

-And then the surgeon, the same Jacinto Berges
who had been saved frowm having to embalm the body by the
scrﬁples of Don Miguel, got down to work, The robes were
lifted to discover the kneeé, the scalpel was ready,
Jacinto Berges exaﬁined the limbs and drew back. The con-
dition of everything was so identical with that in a liv=-

ing wan that he feared the amputation might mean an
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inconvenient effusion of blood. Ee applied ligatures

as he would have done in the case of a living wan and
proceeded to cut. In spite of the ligatures fountains of
blood spurted from each artery, bathing the bystanders

and staining the cloth. They ran for basins and collected
as wuch as possible for future use and they dipped what-
ever textiles they could into the fluid so that the number

of relics could be multiplied.

The awmputation cowpleted the body was placed
in a coffin brought for the purpose and Dr. Serra, evident-
ly & man who thought of everything, locked it and pocketed
the key and then had it stamped and sealed, all in the pres=-
ence of the notary. ©The wonks for their part deposited
their share of the treasure, diwinished in bulk it is true,
but probably not in virtue, in the original coffin and seal-
ed up thé vault once more, hiding as far as possible a2l1

traces so that the secoret wmight be kept.

Here Pray Puser permits himself the nearest
and indeed the only approach to a kind of humour in the
whole of his grimly earnest volume. He describes the great
uneasiness of the party from Zaragoza: the Journey was to
be by farm cart to avoid suspicion and would take four dayss

now that a secret could be kept, when 28 wany as seventeen
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people know it, for wore than two days would be 2 wmiracle
almost as great as the miracle of the living blood, Dr.
Serra entrusted the loot fo the notary and a servant who
pushed it in a wheelbarrow to the Zaragoza rozd where they
hired the cart telling the driver to drive carefully as

the contents of the box were sacred ornawments. At last

the migrant body came to rest in Zaragoéa where in the
Cathedral of Pilar it rewvains until this day. Before it

was finally bricked in, several of the most important of-
ficials and leaders of Zaragoza society climbed down and
satisfied themselves that the body was that of Bishop

Lannza and that it was still uncorrupted and giving forth
the perfuwes of heaven itself, What the people of Albarracin
thought and did when they heard of their loss can be left to
the readers' imagination, After some days during which the
authorities civil and religious feared every sort of riot
and scandal things calmed down when the crowds were allowed

to see that they still possessed the two legs.
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7.3: Un Retrat d'E.J. Dingwall
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The whole thing began with an American pub=-
lisher asking we to collaborate with my old friend E.J.D.
£ book was wanted which would satisfy both Julian and
Aldous Huxley. It was to deal with the Unknowr in a way -
which would command the sceptical scientists respect and
yet not offend the opinions of the less sceptical. OQur
critics no doubt would say that the choice of Joint authors
had been made because I knew little about the subjeet and
E.J.D. could not write in a way interesting to the layman,
However that book and its fate are of no concern here; all
that is relevant islthat thanks to my agreeing to write it
E.J.D. came out to Spain, witnessed the beginning of the
Spanish adventure and indeed brought it to birth by his
enthusiasw. This being so I have ample excuse for doing
~what I have long wanted to do, namely to put & full-iength,
‘or at least a half-length portrait of E.J.D. before the

diseriminating reading public,

If you were to go to the British Museum and
bequest to see E.J,D. in due course a bent, emaciated fig-

ure would be seen creeping slowly towerds you through the
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locked shelves and showcases of the King's Library, As

it drew near you would see that it was furnished with
round, steel-rimmed spectacles, chosen You would feel, to
emphasise the general roundness of the face, the eyes, the

head,.

These wizened trappings would almost certainly
fail in their intention and you would observe an irrepres-
sible youthfulness, a youthfulness handicapped, perhaps,
with more or less genuine physical agonies, but breaking
through like sunshine immediately a subject of interest to
its possessor was broached. E.J.D. moreover has a pink
complexion which one does not usually associate with the
disastrous pathological conditions froum which, he will

certainly tell you, he is a martyr.

When you know him better you will have doubts
25 to the essential insufficency of the frame, but you will
be perfectiy prepared to believe that te state of constant
wental exasperation in which E.J.D. has always lived is
able to cause any ill-effect that such mental frigtion can

contrive and manifest in physical form.

Now and then we meet someone or experience
something that helps us to realise the realism of an

English word., Usage has satisfied us with feeling only
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its wetaphorical level of significance; bﬁt now we pass
beyond the well-worn surface to the raw interior. E.Jd.D,
will do this for you with the wor¢ exasperated. When you
eee how he is perpetually exasperated, you feel the un-~
‘lubricated rough edges of his nerves grinding against one
another; you rum your hand over spiritual goose-flegh,
your very heart is pierced by splinters frow the unplaned
wood. Norwally the word exasperation does not let loose
images of rough things, but now you see and feel all rough

and fraying things that the world contains.

Exasperated people are alwost always exXasper-
ating, a roughkened edge is after all rough, and E,J,.D, has
his troubles with people. HEe does not altogether find it
easy to weke it easy to get on with him. I want therefore
at the very beginning of this story to say that although
there are many points of disagreement both as to subjeect
watier, method of handling it and, wore important perhaps,
as to the world in general and how to behave in it, we
never had a moment of friction frow the time the book was

begun to the time it was done.

E.J.D. has two 'subjects', not I am glad to
say necessarily for conversation, but in the sense of
fields of knowledge in which he is expert. He claims ex-

port knowledge of a good many other things, including
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clocks, mechanical toys, stock warket dealings, wedicine,
particularly the sins of doctors, law, particularly the
wickedness of lawyers, psychology particularly the char-
latanry of psychiatrists, and psychoanalysts of all shades
and grades. But his two real subjects are pornography and
psychical research. It is as a pornographic expert that

he deserves well of society as I shall later show. -

He is an honorary librarian at the British
Museum where, butl for the need of not offending Mrs,
Grundy he would probably have sowe such title as Konorary
Keeper of Smut. He has been Research Q0fficer of the
Society for Psychical Research, & group of people who
from their beginning have tended to a rather high-minded
approach to the facts of life and to disapprove strongly
of E.J.D.'s other subject. This of course has been a

prolific source of exasperation all round.

As a psychical researcher E,J.D. has the re-
putation of an uvltra-sceptic., There is alwost nothing
that he is prepared to believe, and as his whole tempera-
went leads him to long to find something in which he must
believe, this too is a source of exasperation. I have
watched hiw how more than once come up againet some para-

norwal phenowenon which prima facie is genuine and proved
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80 on excellent evidence. His face lights up with excite-
ment, it is 1ike mists rolling away suddenly from the
mountainsg as they are doing opposite wy window as I write.
Very soon however one is conscious of 2 mental activity
like the pecking of a bird eating a coconut. He has be-
gun to peck at the evidence. He shakes his head. "I
don't know" he murmurs wore than once. Gloom sets in,
Desire to believe having momentarily been satisfied, de-
sire to disbelieve has been born and until he can fingd
good grounds for disbelief he will be as unhappy as he was
vbefore he believed. It is then that the sceptic reveals
the weak side of his nature, for, lacking anything better,
the grounds finally chosen for disbelief will be as fliwmsy

as any that bind a spiritualist to her fake medium,

On the other hand he is prepared to believe
almost anything about huwan beings. Whether this is due
to his vast knowledge of pornography or to his personal
contacts with other wortals, I do not know, but he holds
our race in low esteem and believes whatever is to our
discredit without any evidence at all. I fing it hard to
illustrate this side of E.J.D.'s nature since I have no
desire to have this book locked away in his departwent of
the British Museum Library. I think I have seen a photo-

graph of Dr. Kinsey and that his hair stands up germanically
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l1ike 2 stiff hairbrush, This is a pity for what E.J.D.
could tell Dr. Kinsey about the behaviour of American
airmen on their afternoons off in Cambridgeshire would

take the kink out of the hair of the Kabaka of Bugandsa,

And that reminds we that another subject in
which E,J.D. considers himself an expert is Awerica,
particularly American women. Ke has written a book on
American women which has been refused by every American
publisgher bar none. E.J,D, once told me that he had reason
to believe that diplomatic representations had been made
about it and that a threat was made to terminate the
Marshall plan even before it was terminated, if the book
saw daylight. From personal experience of how Americans
like to be abused I find it hard to think that some other:

reason lies behind this unusual unanimity among publishers.

As far as I have been able to understand him,
E.J.D.'s main thesis is that the Awerican woman's main ob-
jective, no doubt at least partly subdonscious, is the
emasculating of the American wale., If so she is to the
casual observer going a long way about doing the job.
However 1 do not talk wuch about this to E,J.D, because it
evidently exasperates him so much that he cannot talk guite

coherently while the fopic is in the air. I know thai he
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possesses a wonderful file of press cuttings, advertise-
ments, excerpts and so forth which prove his point to the

very hilt,

The only Awerican for whom E,J,D. expresses
unnitigated adwiration is of course Dr. Kinsey, Dr.
Kinsey's vixtue is, of course, that he deals in facts and
wasties no time on emotions, feelings, desires and so forth.
If a thing can't be counted or measured then it is not =z
fact for Dr. Kinsey and therefdre not sex, "But for Kinsey
we would never have knowrn whether the Arab 4ribe of X
really ......" Alas what we now know about +these Arabs
cannot be repeated here although it is a were anatowical
angular measurement and not in any way disgraceful; but
it did seew to me one of those facts without
which civilization could continue to limp along. This
attitude horrified E.J.D. "what do you mean? It's a
fact about human nature. Surely every fact about human
nature is an addition to our knowledge of huwan nature,

I would have thought you would have agreed to that."

During the war E.J.D, had some mysterious job
in wilitary intelligence. He was, as he used to say
sqQueezing every drop of Jjuice out of the phrase, Yon the

black side of the work." I suspect that what his depart-
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ment did was to devise disintegrating leaflets to be
dropped on the German armies with such messages as "Go
howe. Don't you know your wives are sleeping with Polish
war-prisoners."; but E.J.D, says that his activities were
far more dark and deadly. I once ran across him on a
Piccadilly Underground platform during the Blitz, I had
not seen hiwm for years bui recognized the little figure
with a beret and umbrella by the steel glasses and assoc-
iated circularities, and threading my way through the pros-
trate Henry Noore forms sheli{ering there, shook hiw by the
hand, 1In those days, though he may nct have been immune
from all sorts of infirmities, he fought them and concealed
them. His greeting was even physically cheery. After the
usual what are you doing now on both sides; "1 say" he

said "do you know of a good sécretary, Mine's left we.
Can't stand the strain. She looked into my secret files
and ran right out of the office. gpeed shori-
hand, typing, and an exceptionally strong stomach. A1l
three are essential, especially the last.™ My train came
in on the other platform and I had to rush and I never

saw him again during the war,

Besides reading a vest number of books from

cover to cover in his own subjects (I doubt if he has
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ever read a work of literature) E.J.D., I have always

said, must know the short title of every book in the
British Museuw Library Catalogue. i once bet him I would
find a subject about which he kneﬁ nothing and would dis=-
cover nothing. Well, what's the subject, he said. Potoe-
econowy, 1 said, DPotoeconomy? What on earth is that? If
it exists there must be a book or a pamphlet writter on it;

but what is it?

"Potoeconomy," I told him Yis the art of
lining the inside of glass bottles, such ac bedroom drink-
ing water bottles, with transfers in a way which makes them
look like painted Japanese vases. It was popular with ocur
Victorian grandmothers and J read all about it in a large

book of etiguette.®

A day or so later I got a postcard with his
spidery handwriting along the top fifth of the writing
space, He had found one booklet in English on potoeconomy

and one long article in Gerwman.

E.J.D, has written a large nuwmber of works
all of which would be wore generally known had not he had,
at least according to his own account, a strangely consis-
tent run of bad luck with his publishers, These, contrary

to my experience of publishers and that of wost authors,
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made a practise of burning, pulping, losing or remainder-
ing the stocks of E,J.D.'s books without consulting him,
One book was bought up by the spirifualists and destroyed
to prevent its criticisms of certain spiritualist mediums
from getting about. If this had happened to one of Wy
books tThe publisher would have Joyfully reprinted, but in

this case it was the end of the book's life.

E.J.D.'s most important piece of research,
bar the as yet sterile masterwork on the American woman ,
is on the history, geography, sociology and psychology of
the Chastity Belt, A1l that most of us know about this
subject is comprised in the sad story of the returneg
crusader knight greeted by his still beautiful wife only
tc find that he had left the key in the Holy TLand. Owing
to the rarity of the work and my preoccupation with other
things that is all I know about Chastity Belts to this
day. But it has importance beyond its subject in B.J.D.'s

life as partly explaining his exasperation with America.

According to him it was more or less pirated by an American

so-called sociologist and reprinted with minor additions
of his own as his own work in an edition clearly intended
for the pornographic market, Now three things would in-

evitably outrage E.J,D. if such a transaction took place,
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oY even geemed in his own wind to have taken place; first
E,J.D, has a very strong prejudice in favour of being

paid for any work he does; second, he is proud and rightly
proud of his own research and, third, if there is anything
that could hurt his feelings more than anything else, and
sometimes I doubt if one thing is more likely to do tkis
than another, it is that anyone should mistake his work

for pornography.

A word or two must be said in amplification
of this third thing: E.J.D. is in many respects a Puritan,
He is the last person to whom I would ever tell 2 risgué
story. He would not stomach & wusic hall Joke. To him
the oddest facets of the huwan sexual comedy are subject
for solemn research and I have often found it hard to keep
a straight face when he has been recounting some aberra-
tion which seewed to me unusually silly. Xo you might as
well find 2 chewical reaction funny as be amused at what
some of your fellow men think up for themselves to satisfy
their erotic inclinations. E.J.D. would be disgusted.with
you if you swiled and of course equally if you signified
even a wild sengatidn of nausea, as wust happen sowetimes,
These are facts. We are scientists, We wust react to them
golely as facts. You must not regard chastity belts as

comic, tragic or least of all despicable, but solely as
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facts,

One of E.J.D.'s treasures now locked away in
some B.M. shelf and only to be seen by professional men
screened and accepted by the trustees is a catalogue of
a clothing and general goods wanufacturer who supplied
in the inter-war period all the brothels of Paris, I
remember being fascinated, surprised and, I admit it,
amused to‘find thet a minority of men, sufficiently large
to make catering for them a cowwercial proposition, pre-
ferred their lady friends clothed in tiger skins complete
with jaws, claws and all. E.J,D. intimated that I was
not looking at his treasure at 21l in the right spirit,
Predilection for tiger's fangs and claws was a fact and
should be ireated as such, It was about as bad to be
amused as to be shocked, though of course not quite as

bad.
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7.5: Twelve Sketches, 1969
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H.G, Wells

The last time I saw H.G. was during the war
and I was walking alone round Regents Park, It was a grey
somewhat miserable afternoon at & very bad mowent for mor-
ale and he was sitting with some friends on the balcony
at Hanover Terrace. He waved wme to join them., He was
wearing a little btlue beret that wade him look more ab-
surd than ever. It was, I suppose, during his last periogd
for he sent me afterwards the typescript of "Ming at the

End of its Tether.®

Yoor H.G. He was originally a left-over from
the most credulous type of Victorianism, the type for which
Darwin had proved not werely evolution but progress also,
hes ended before even the false dawn in which we now bathe

had come to dispel the shadows.

it was an even more gioomy moment than the time
before when I had been at Eanover Terrace. I remember

washing in the lavatory on that occasion with the other two
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Bpeakers at a meeting, G.D.H. Cole and ILance Fogben.

Cole was injecting insulin into his leg, I was swallowing
2 benzedrine, and Iance said he coulﬁ not take benzedrine
as it raised his sexuval desires so much. Thet I think was
one of Lancets poses because benzedrine, if it has any
effect on them, is apt to deflate everytbody else's sexual
desires, Cole said he hadn't any to deflate or inflate.
In those days you used to buy it freely over the counter
at any chemists and then it was chiefly used for reducing
appetite if you were too fat or for curing bhildren from

bed-weiting.

Soon arfter E.G. was t0ld by one of his sons
rather brutally that he had cancer and not long to live
H.G. was put out, and went so far as to protest at the way
of telling, His son said that he had always thought his
father believed in the naked truth being spoken. HK.G. was
rather non-plussed, Wwhen she was told, Rebecca West was
furious, It was she who t0ld me and knowing the son in

question I believe her.,

Nobody could have been more unhappy on his
deathbed: he carried the hopes of the whole of mankind, so
he felt, to the towdb with hiw, He is now almost forgotten.
1 suppose it will be 1980 before people begin to read bhim

again.
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E.J. Dingwall

The honorary keeper of Smut at the B.M. and
the soi-disant British Kinsey, Ding. knew about an enor-
moue number of subjects and was nearly always serious
about thew, I never ended a conversation with him without
marvelling at the vistas of human experience dowrn which I
had never been - and feeling thankful for it. I aw so glad
I am wore or less normal; though it means I shall never be
interesting enough to be by a Kroftt Ebing.
Ding has tolé we of a philosopher, at Cambridge I think,
who knows he can only fall in love with a person half male
and half fewale and ancther who longed to make love to an
infant in arms, but had given up all hope &f getting his
desires., Ding does not know enough classics to realise
that the.first had read Aristopheones! speech in Plato's
symposium., Ding however has told me many wore credible
things, At the B.M. he says if an adult asks to read cer-
tain Prench books they have to get an official to watch

him lest he steal the illustrations. I was more surprised
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to find that at the London Library they keep similar books
under lock and key for the same reason. I was surprised
because I had always thought that all the other members
there, except wyself were bishops, elder statesmen or
literary giants and an innate snobbery made we assuwe that
only the lower intellectual orders busied themselves with

feelthy pictures. But to return to Ding,

Ding lives by successfully playing the market
which he does most scientifically for a stated period after
breakfast, FEe knows all about the techniques and history
of clocks, mechanical toys and musical boxes, all about
curiosa, whether disguised as anthropology or net, all
about psychic phenowena with a complete understanding of
how fraundulent mediums do their tricks, all about hypnotism,
magic, conjuring and sex, about artificial distortion of
skulls, infibulation, chastity belts. Ee is very proud
that he was in Intelligence during the war and enphasises
that it was on the Black side. One girl applying for a

secretaryship toock one look at his files and fled.

One day when I was writing a book with him:I
asked if we should include "book-tests"™. A book-test is
where a mediuwm tells you at line so and so of page such

and such of a certain book and you will find a significant
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passage of some sort; and there have been some inexplicable
cases, Canasta does it on TV, but then of course one knows

it's 2 trick, and does not hope to éxplain it.

Ding was against including book-tests as it is
hard to weasure the likelihood of coincidence, We dis-
cusced the matter finally, ¥"Well," he said, "let's do one
now. Go to the eighth shelf of the shelves on the right
of the door ir the front passage take out the twelftr book
and lovk at page 64 and you will fing sowething about sun-
light and healin and there is also ar incomprehensible

name "

I obeyed instructions, only afterwards we
found I had counted the ninth shelf by wistake for the
eighth, "The twelfth book looks like a pawphlet and cer-
tainly hasn't €4 pages; shall I go on to the next?"

"No you may as well take that one,”

I did, and found an artiele from Picture Post by wyself on
how the sunlight wmade a vitamin necessary for health, . By
the side was an advertisement with an odd name. Ding did
not know he had kept it, and I cannot explain it. We were
certainly neither of us cheating. Ding as someone said

wbuld deny it if Jesus and the Twelve Apostles completely

materialised before him and he never mentioned bock~tests
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again. He had been too much shaken, He had spent his

life seeing and believing, and then patiently proving it

was not true,
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Palcolwm Muggeridge

There must have been some'extra-systoles on
Croydon platformw that day. The teenage girl had arranged
with the teenage Nalcolw to weet him there and to elope
with him. She had made necessary economic preparations
for this sentimental aect; she had s0ld her tennis racket

in order to buy a ticket.

She had however made one fatal mistake; she
was s0 excited that she could not forbear to teill her best
friend. And her best friend was far too thrilled to be

able to keep the secret,

The result was a bevy of Croydon High School
wistresses including the headmistress on the platform at

the appropriate tiwe, to prevent the catastirophe.

Rumour has told we that she has later become
the bride of a B.B.C. personality and I am sure nobody

has any il1 feelings any longer.

It is about all I know of the early Muggeridge.



I dare say there is much more to be dredged up from the
depths of his soul, but now that he has become our leading
rystical opposite number, shall we say, of Bridget Brophy,
someone should be collecting every scrap of relevant in-
formation. This innocent 1little episode in the declining
railway age is too delightful to be forgotten., It gives
one sowething to think about after listening and watching
the great man talking to Father Eeenan or some such gent-
leman, Teenagers today do not elope; locomwotion is out of

fashion; they stay where they happen to be.
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Sir John Murray

I see that he died yesterday (October 6th,
1967). I alweys think he must have been surprised to fing
himself allied with a dubious (he would have thought) mite
tel-Eurcpean over tre publication of & rather successful
vook of mine, The Home Guard Manual, but it was Noel
Carrington's design, an adept then at driving unlikely pairs

in harness together.

Sir John was aristoeratic to his fingertips ana
apt to confine publishing to wmemoirs of aristocratic friends,
His chief hobby was caring for the siek and I wrote the of-
ficial history of Westminster Hospitel for hiw. The chief
surgeons disliked the MS of this book heartily. They want-
ed an account of the Queen or King of the day opening the
nurses' howe etc., with photos of notables included, and I
had writter a social-history study of the somewhat nurky
past of hospitals in éenera] and the Westwinster in parti-
cular. (It always pleased me, by the way, that when it was

found in about 1830 that the two W.C,s in the basement, one
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labelled "Men"™, and the other "Women", were really not
enough for the patients of a rather large hospital, and
that one at least would be required on every floor, the
new W.C.s had to conform outwardly to the Gothic Shape of
the whole. Tﬁé governors were particularly pleased that
such earthly contrivances had been made to conform so well

with the Gothic exterior.)

We had a wmeeting., Sir John delivered a broad~
side on his opinions of doctors and their knowledge of
booke and publishing in general; before Sir Stanford Cade
could reply as forcibly, indeed with even greater venom
against publishers and Sir John especially, Sir John re-
sorted to his usual tactic when crossed in argument: he

rewoved a device from his ear and became stone=deaf,

It was always useless to argue with Sir John;
the removél of the device had become second nature;. having
stated his case he became incommunicado and so always won,
until his adversary had had time to write & letter. Then
the apparently irascible and impregnable controversialist

became the mildest and wost accomodating of old wen.

Sir John had another hobby besides hospitals:
he "collected" the green areas within the boundaries of

Iondon; and he had amassed many wore than a hundred. You
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could always please him and defer the excision of the
device if you began by asking if he had found any more
green arcas since you saw him last., We probably know the
Parks end most of the Squares and Gardens, but Sir Johu
knew the o0ld churchyards, the abandoned synagogues, the
grass which concezled criminals or plague victims in their
common graves. 1t is a good gawe for any Londoner to play:
I do not remember now how many such pieceg of grass Sir
Johr had¢ accumulated: I hope his list has not been des-
troyed. But each new one was like some philatelist's
rarity and one has a poignant picture of an elderly man
alone spending his Sunday afterncons searching for & blade
of grass while others watch new sky-scrapers erushing out

the nooks and corners they knew as London.
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Willie Bernstein

Sowmetime during the war, I wrote a book whiceh
John Wurray published, called Pifth Column. It drew at-
tention to the hidden collaborators of Eitler in our midst.
I received a letter saying that its writer very wuch ap-
proved of wy book, thought it ought to be in the hands of
all public characters, and would be glad to help financial-
1y in distributing them. He asked we to lurech in Iong

Lane, and signed himself William Bernstein,

I arrived at the appointed time and place and
on the pavement stood an obvious Mr. William Bernstein, in
white overalls., I noticed that as I reached him a newsboy
gave hiw an evening paper for which he did not pay, and

that everyone said "Morning Mr. William" as they passed.

He took me back to his offices; a very wodern
looking young lady sat at the very wodern looking telephone
switchboard and opposite was a very wodern door, which Mr,

William flung open. "There you are,” he said, "they call
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me the Rat King of England."

This long room, perhaps 100 feet long, was
choked with wusguash coats., The reét of the building was
much in keeping. There was plenty of evidence that Mr.
William Bernstein was indeed the very ﬁealthy Rat King of

England,

¥We went to the Great Northern Hotel in a taxi
which we did not appear to pay for, and as we sat down the
head waiter rushed to us with a2 full bottle of whiskey, a
rare sight in those war-time days., We ate and drank well.
Fr. William showed at first no desire to discuss the matter
in hand, he talked about his business, He said he had
always taken his fathert's advice:'"Williaw", he used to
say, "always put a third of your profits Qack into the
business, invest a third in jewels and precious stones,

and a third in real estate." I've always done just that,®

Then we discuseed my book and he offered to
buy one thousand copies, provided the publisher did not
try to make too much profit, and provided I would auto-
graph them and send thewm to wembers of both Houses of
Parliament, bishops, headmasters of Public Schools, wmayors,

and I forget what other members of the Establishment.

In contented though rather surprised mood, I
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Tremembered an appointment at Albewarle Street. We went
out into the street; a taxi a+t once drove up: "Here, teake
this gentleman wherever he wants +o g0 and don't let hinm
pay you anything", and he handed the taximan & good tip

in advance.

"I see you know him,"™ I said == we trundlegd
along.

"Oh yes, everybody knows Nr. William," swmiled
the taxi driver. He said good-bye when I got out at

Albemarle Street and did not seem to expect even a tip.

When next I saw William Bernstein, incendiaries
had gutted his office, musquash coats and all, and as for
the precious stones and title deeds, nobody knew where
they.were as the Bank at the end of the street was a mass
of rubble over its own strong rooms. But blitz or no
blitz, Mr. William was all right; he owned property near
Crawley with 2 wile or so of road frontage and Gatwick
Airport on the other side, and no doubt he was well in-
sured. He used to entertain all the officers stationed
at Crawley, in the evenings, and after the excellent meal
give thew each an expensive cigar. "“They're fighting for

me, aren't they? Where would I be if Hitler got here?"

I visited him at Crawley and the air-raidqd
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warning went. We decamped, Mr. William carrying a large
brief case, into an underground shelter, the only one I
visited during the war, I patroniséd the built-in bar
but not, thank heaven, the built-in first aid alcove. Of

course nothing happened,

Fr, . Williaw, I believe, made millions out of
bombed property after the war, and has now, if alive,
gone to Canada., The fate of the thousand copies was re=-

warding thoughk not profitable.
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Tord Redesdale

He was one of the beneficiaries of Mr. William
Bexnstein (q.v.):. Having got one of my books "Pifth Column"
from hio he wrote to me saying that though he had been
wrong frow the beginning and wrong all the time, he agreed
with every word of it, and would I cowe %o tea with hip at

the Junior Carleton,

An old man, and a sad one. "The truth is, Loxd
Redesdale," I said, "your family have become associated in
the public wind with anti-semitism,” He assured me it was
not true that he was anti-sewitic; it was all due to some
s8illy acticns of poor Unity, his daughter. It was, of
course, guite untrue, he said, that she had a love affair
with Hitler. Hitler wasn't interested in women, perhaps
unfortunately. Unity had admired hiw., BRut she was Quite
loyal and so were they all, the whole family. It was not
fair that he should be so unpopular and misunderstood.

What could he do to combat this reputation,.
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An ideé flashed into my head. His town-house
was empty. Why not persgade him tolmake use of it in
some way, especially associzted with helping Jews, I
said: "In an hour's time numbers of families in the Coum-
mercial Road district will be bombed out of theiv homes.
It will happen night after night. Why don't you take in

as many as possible and shelter themov

He thought for a moment: "Well," he said, "I
could do that if I hadn't to pay the rates." I was too
busy in those days to see whether the seced had fallen on

good soil or stony ground,

But on the back of Nancy NMitford's Penguins I
read how she spent the war caring for refugees frow the
East End in her father's house. I wonder whether she ever

knew how the idea was started.

The communists spread it abroad that a batch
of howmeless Jews arrived at the Redesdale mansion, but
when they were told whose house it was they refused to.en-
ter., A sillier piece of behaviour I cannot imagine and I

hope it is not true.

The last time I saw Unity Mitford wag, I think,
when we stopped her and ¥oseley marching through the East

End, I remember the episode because I took some rhotos
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with wy Leica but left thew in the cawera, and when, later,
I got to Barcelona, I had wy camera confiscated by the anar-
chist "incontrolats" because they had seen we taking photos
of their attack on the Telefonica. They asked we what
photos I had got in it., I said I thought they were of my
dear wife and children so far away, and that I should be
very sad to lose thew, They gave me wy camera back, al-
most with tears of sywpathy in their eyes. They could and
would kill communists but they would not deprive a foreign-
er of photos of his deer distant (and, I way add, non-exis-

tent) family,

Iord Redesdale died soon after our tea and
probably felt bewildered to the end. But he has been wade
immortal by the pen of two of his daughters, He seems to
have been rather guick tempered sometimes, but to me that

afternoon he was only courteous and sad.
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Gilbert Cannan

When I was rather young, some of wy relatives
thought it would be good for me to meet some literary fig-
ures. Their first initroduction was to Gilbert Cawnan, Ee
is of course forgotten now, but in 1912 he was a novelist
and a poet of some promise, I got out of the train sowe-
where, I can't remember where, on a hot sunny day. At
that time Cannan was engaged in running away with, or being
run away with, J,M. Barrie's wife, who seemed to me, fif-
feen years old, &a middle-aged harridan of about thirty-
five, thickly disguised in ill-considered make-up. She
kept hiwm virtuwally under house-arrest in 2 beautifully
converted windwill and one felt that time was not on her

side. 1 seem to rewmember that the decor was chiefly blue,

Cannan had had & novel bhanned. It was called
"Round the Corner", and the offending scene was of a girl
watching some men bathing or a man watchipg some girls
bathing; I have not read it, sc I do not kmow which way

round it was, but I do not think it would be considered
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offensive in the Mailer-Chatterley Age.

Cennan was out at the woment and I was told
by Mrs., Barrie to go and watch the ﬁillage cricket matcel,
& very tall, very thin, very earnest wan was at long-stoyp,
and later he was put on to bowl one erratic over which

incliuded, I recall, a full-pitched wide. This was Cannar.

I was very shy afterwards at tea and so was

Carman, who played most of the time with a large dog.

At some later date Camnan managed to give
Mrs., J.K. Barrie the slip and turned up at Mr. Henderson's
bookshop in the Charing Cross Koad, the Bomb Shop, as it
was called by radicals, who congregated there in large
numbers, A versatile crew they were too, and likely to
believe anything, for in those days there was no ortho-
doxy like the cowmunist oxr labour party line, Cannan
locked very ill and there was a strangely dressed girl in
the shop at that mowent, with a thick wop of hair, who had
come all the way from South Africa to destroy the British
Empire. That was long ago; today she would probably prefer
to destroy apartheid if she still feels destructive., She
took one look at Cannan, decided he was in need of care

and protection and took hiwm howme.

By the time I visited them in their St. Jomm's
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Wood studio, she was known to all by the name Cannan gave
her of "Plucky Little Gwen", There was a young wan stay-
ing there too and Cannan bent-down and whispered to me:

"O0f course he is very much in love with her, but Plucky

Little Gwen manages hiwm beautifully." She did; and later,
wher the young mwan was a Peer, and not a Life Peer either,
Plucky Iittle Gwen was his lady and a Peeress. Now he is

dead and she is a dowager duchess,

One day my uncle was walking across a Iondon
bridge with Cannan and Gwen who was dressed in approxi-
wately harlequin clothes, less common in those days than
now. A gang of workmen making up the surface was amused
as they passed, and showed it in the rough, hearty way
natural to them, Cannan bent down frow his wonumental
height and whispered - he always talked in whispers or
a poft voice - in my uncle's ear: "Plucky Little Gwen,

she makes everybody happy!®

Cannan was of course a pacifist and published
the first volume of a long poew which was to save the
world. No more volumes appeared., At last, I am sorry to
say, he announced that he was Jesus Christ, and had to be
hurried off at Gwen's husband's expense to a Paris insti-

tution.
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Every year until his death the Peer and Peer-
ess went to see hiw and bring whatever comfort and love
they could. And now the s%ti11 Plucky Gwen, widowed by
ber husband's terrible disease, dispenses wmuch hospital-
ity to the insulted and injured., The British Bwpire has
gone without her help, but with her help the Xingdomw of

Heaven remains,
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Middleteon Murry

Yobocly, as far as I know, got hiwself so dis-
liked by sc many people as FKiddleton Hurry. He hagd only
to write 2 book showing that Christianity and Communism
were much the same to annoy most Christians and =11 Cow-
wunists, But it was a personal guarrel and set of per-

sonal relationships which I found wost interesting.

In those days I had to travel across the dreary
North Atlantic in winter to lecture in the U.5.2. On one
homeward voyage 1 found ﬁurry, who had also been lecturing,
on board. FHe saw my name on the passenger 1ist and asked
me to Join him. We travelled alone iogether for five days,
We ate and drank alone for five days, we talked alone, We
have never met save in that vacuum, before or since. And

now of course he is dead,

In those days he seewmed to generate his own
atwosphere or auraj he was both pathetic and despicable.

One felt him on the defensive though no-one was attacking;



311

one felt that he was only looking for a suitable oppor-
tunity +to offend. And yet there was a Christ-like ele-

ment about him « or at least a Quakér—like element.

I was all the wore surprised because, when
still a schoolboy, I had been introduced to Dostoevsky by
an excellent book by Murry. One wonders whether his wife,
Kathleen Mansfield, was really good for him, just as

most people felt that he was not good for her.

Cf course most of our conversation was about
D.,E. lawrence, and of Frieda his wife. Murry's story,
and he made no bones about it, was that he had slept
with Frieda and been told by her that Lawrence was psy-
chosexually impotent. That is as may be: I have only
Murry's word  for it and I am apt to disbelieve anyone
who talks about the details of sleeping with anyone. But
one must believe one thing: Tawrence suffered from precise-
1y the malady which he most often attacks, "sex-in-the-
head"., Whenever he gets excited about sex, the malady,
with its anti-woman and crypto-fascist side-effects, is
wanifest. After sleeping with Prieda, Murry was remark-
ably objective about Iawrence, but I suppoée you always

are after sleeping with your friend's wife.

Middleton Murry was not in the least like that
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boring, overpublicised Iady Chatterley's gamekeeper.
There wust surely have been some blushes if the witnesses
for the defense ever read over some of their approving

speeches.

Some of thew knew that it was 2 propagandist
tract and not a novel, I once lent ny copy of the original
edition to a friend in Awerica and was rather surprised to
recelve it back in two halves. The explanation was that
both husband and wife wanted it at the same time in bed,

I expect both were rather bored.

Middleton Nurry was one of those people who
seemed to displease even when he was affable enough. I
felt he should not have talked to me about Tawrence or
Frieda. Perhaps he should not have looked so conventional
while revealing unconventional secrets. Perhaps he should
have described his actions-without giving them a sacramen-

tal character,
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E.¥, Forster

I have always thought the wost senseleses bit
of bombing in England during the waxr was the dropping of
a2 bowb on E.K.P.'s Abinger home. It was of course dropped
quite unintentionally by sowe pilot who wanted to get howe

in a hurry, and without his bombs.

It was a completely Victorian house belonging,
I think, to his aunt. So far as I remember, the bedrooms,
the bathroom; and W.C. upstairs, all bore the names of
Books of the Bible, and furniture,'fittings, ornaments had
been 1eft in their original places. You went into another

generation when you visited that house.

I lived at South Holwwood just over the hills,
and one day an invitation arrived: Would I like %0 walk

over to tea with him and “Goldie" Iowes Dickenson?

It was a warm afternoon, and when we arrived
the two of them were digging quite deep holes in the gar-~

den. It was odd, to say the least, to see Iowes Dickenson,
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(perhaps now chiefly remembered for his %Greek View of
Life") digeging a hole. TForster explained: "We are bury-
ing marble busts of Vietorian Bishoﬁs." Ané B0 indeed
they were, six heavy busts, very heavy they were and

very harmless, but still they were best underground,

At tez Foreter asked me if I would like a
bust or two for the children, "I thought they might like
to paint them over with red paint." I pointed out that
they would he rather heavy to carry over to Scuth Eolm-
wood and he agreed. The idea was dropped and after tes
the burial conrtinued. But perhaps there had been some-
thing symbolical at the back of Forster's ming when he
spoke of red paint. He was always too kindly to be more

than a Two Cheers wan.

Forster also gave we a pair of mittens knit-
ted in red wool by Hannah Mofe for his aunt Thornton.
His aunt had never worn them but kept thew almost as a
sacred relic in a little bag. He also gave we Hannah's
letters to his aunt; well-written, but, like 211 her works,
on subjects which nowadays seem dull. It is a pity she
usually wrote about such dull things for her prose style

was admirable and should be read for itself perhaps,

Later I happened 1o go and live in a Thornton
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house on North Side, Claphaw Common in the very midst of
what was cnce the Clapham Sect, with Wilberforce, Zachary,
Kacaulay and Thornton and the rest of the Anti-Slavery
Set. Now its inhabitants included Graham Greene and a
very blasphemous, very able mewber of the Foreign Office.
Once 1 had Paﬁl Robeson for & drink there and he sang

Negro spirituals.

I first mét Forster when Y2 Passage to India"
was creating a furore in America. As I had been lecturing
there, he thought I wight be able to explain what was ut-
terly incomprehensible to him, why ithe Americans in part-
icular liked the book, I told him of the lady in the
apdience at Detroit. Those were the twenties and the
Awericans still expected to collect our war debts from
the First World War. After all, Finland had paid up.
“Could not Britain give India to the United States," she
asked, "in payment of your war debts, so that we could
give India back to her own people?" It was ladies such
as that who had bought "A Passage to India"™ in the hopes
that it was a work of propaganda against the British Raj.
In the end Forster thought he had better spend some of the
money collected from American royalties to go and find

ocut for himself.
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Cyril Joad

The last tiwe I saw him was during the blitz,
in St. James"Square. As usual he looked scruffy and wore
a visibly dirty shirt. 2 strange wan intellectually, bril-
liant end dishonest, sincere ang flippant. His lisp was
something wore than physical, it affected or symbolised

his character perhaps.

The stories about him are legion, There is
the girl who asked hiwm what he was writing at present,
"I'm writing a little book about Ethicse," "0k, J do wish
you'd write one about Sussex, it's a far more interesting

county."

There is Kingsley Martin's favourite: Joad was
at a summer schoolrand, as often happened on such occasions,
shared a bedroom with a stranger. "Oh, I say, I wonder if
you would wind exchanging beds, This one feels rather

damp,"

And there was the bio-chemist and chess-
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player and inveterate left-winger, Alfred Bacharach, whro
entered the 1917 Club dining-rbom and told ug that Joad
had decreed that the name of the deity should henceforth
be pronounced with a soft G and a long O, Alfred, by the
way, was chairwan of a clud called the King's Enemies and
was shadowed by Scotland Yard who thought hiwm a dangerous

republican until it was found to be a chess club,

There were all the people, some of them smart-
ing because the title had not been given to them, who
were furious because he was called "Professor" Joad when

‘he ought to have been content with his real title of Dr.
There was the strange tale of the three bells and his

big toe!

According to this story, he had wmade advanta-
geous arrangewents with the parents of a mistress, whereby
he had a filat on the top floor of their house. At the
foot of his bed within reach of his toe were the three
bell pushes. They rang downstairs. If he rang the
first bell it meant "Don't cowe on any account." The
second meant: "Cowe if you like," the third: "Gome at

once,m

"Whenever I thee a pretty girl at a paxrty,"

he told me, "I attath mythelf to her and ten to one the
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turhs out to be interested in philothophy." The only
party I remember going to with him sticks in my wewmory
because the two girls with us have since both committed

suicide and Joad has died a painful death.

He wade many enemies but those who saigd they
hated him as a broadcaster always turned on again next
time, "It depends on what you wean" has become almost
as much part of the language as "To be or not to be."
Irdeed the Brains Trust was Joad. Oh yes, it included
Commander-Campbell and wany other good members, but it
was Joad, liked and disliked, who made it g0, and when
Joad left, its spirit left it too. It became nothing more
than a forerunner of The CGritics on a bad morning, I
suppose most of those responsible for getting rid of him
are dead by now or there wust be some guilty consciences

about still.

It happened like this: one of Joad's many ob-
sessions was that the State owed him free Transportation,
A guard, or a ticket collector or sowe such official had
it in on him. He was caught travelling without a ticket
and fined., That was too wuch for Auntie BBC. Many of
those responsible there almost certainly wmade false expense

returns to cheat the Income Tax man, but Joad had been
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caught {ravelling without 2 ticket! Tre BBC, then 2s now,
valued its ability to mairtain moral stancarde, and Joed's
name could not be allowed to corrupt the generzal publicy
the Brains Trust knew hiw no more and forthwith wilted,

Of course he was guilty of a1l sorts of bad taste, but we
prefer bad taste to no taste 2%t all. Fie last words on
the Braine Trust were in answer to the rather =illy gues-
tion: "How do you know that a girl is in love with you?®
Joad said, roughly: "Of course, perhaps I should not say
it, but I alwayes know when a girl is in love with me by a
special look in her eyes," Kot the answer to give perhaps
to 2 nation devoted to monogamy, but the only one that stays

in the wemory.

When he was staying with we in Spain, I intro-
duced him toc a Ffiery Catalanist named Casancova, This
gentleman had a Hispano-Suiza car and drove furiously. "It's
all very well," said Joad, rather bored with Catalan inde-
prendence propaganda, "but whenever we come to a good patch
of road it's Catalan, and a filthy road is always Qastillien,
Roads don't change nationality like that,® Curiously enough,
Joad was wrxong, the central government in Kadrid tended not
to keep up its road in these parts, while the local author-
ity, the Mancomunitat of Catalunya, spent much money on new

roads,
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Someone once said to me: "Everyone has un-
kind stories about Joad, yet I have never in many years
heard him say snything unkind about anyone."™ Fe way have
been dirty, and sometimes intellectually dishonest, he may
indeed have travelled without a train ticket, but he was
generous 1o his opponents, and reasonably kind to all.

e became a Christian and wrote a book about it, “Eis
reasons did not seem convinecing to we, but they did to him.
Ee spent his last day correcting proofs for the New States-

man, R,I.P.
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Iytton Strachey

I saw him quite often and talked to him Sup-
exficially once or twice at the time he attended the 1917
Club. I can see how a trio: ILytton, his brother James,
only less ugly because his colouring was iess repulsive,
and Carrington, - Carrington, distinguished among women
at that tiwe by always being called by her surname; always
dressed, winter and summer, in a whitish sheepskin coat:

she committed suicide or Iytton's death.

They floated, the three of them, up Gerrard
St. past the women smoking at the corners. (John Goss
the singer, who went to Canada, was approached by one of
them: "Willie," she said, "Nillie," he replied, without

stopping, half-turning his head, )

Iytton especially was so two~dimensional that
he could have been washed across the street by the air-flow

from & taxi.

i do not rewmember now whether it was Iytton
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or James who gave that lecture, but probably the latter,
though Lytton supported him. They had formed an Education
Group and were alloted the writing-room on the top floor

for the lecture.

in one corner, very quiet, was an elderly
quaker composing & letter, He was at first quite uncon=
scious that a lecture had begun, but having discovered
this he courteously resolved to stay and listen to the end,
~rather than riek disturbing it. Ee was upset, however,
when the subject turned ouwt to be Onanism; he was more
upset when the men in the small audience described their
personal experiments illustrating the subject; but he was
more upset still when the women, two or three of them,
followed suit. He went downstairs and resigned his mew-

bership ¢f the Club forthwith.

Lytton was of course & conscientious objector
during the Pirst World War. He disconcerted the military
tribunal by taking out of his pocket a ring-shaped rubber
cushion, btlowing it up and sitting on it., His piles were
almost as bad as were Ernie Bevin's later. However, the
army representative, although he couid noct have wanted
lytton very much, did his best. "What would you do," he

asked, "if you saw a& Hun attacking your sister?n



323

"1 suppose,” he answered in his cracked fal-
setto voice, "I should try to get between them." £s those
who knew his sister will agree, it would have been an ep-
igode worth seeing. She would certainly rave been better

at looking after herself than ILytton.

We all know that ILytton started a new school
of biography with his life of Queen Victoria, but by now
we have come to realise its defects, and, particularly,
how unfair he was in his Eminent Vietorians to people like
Florence Nightingale and Dr. Arncld. General Gordon wmay
not have been any wore perfect than, say, George Brown,
but both possessed virtues (not the sawe virtues perhaps)

that Iytton could hardly claim for hiwself.

Eow wonderful we all thought him! Ke was
here to pui the low-brows in their proper place. I remem-
ber him at the Coliseum elong with D.X. Lawrence, and the
inevitable Carrington; they arrived late &t their seats
and disturbed everyone and talked and laughed, They had
come for the Russian Ballet nuwber ang they ignored all
the other wore vulgar numbers. They ignored the existence
of anyone else too, The rest of the audience hag come {o
enjoy every nuwher except the Kussian Ballet. ™Who is that

wan over there,® said my neighbour, "who looks like a cross
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between Jesus Christ and Buffalo Bill?" (Quite a sea of

"Shut ups" broke over trew.

A wost unpleasant lot, réally, the Bloomshury
set. They reached the height of intellectual snobbery.
Yet they produced EKeynes, E.M, Porster, and some others.
How true it is that youw should never west the authors of
books you have enjoyed. E,.M, Porsier is certainly an
exception, Kot even in his youth would he have disturbecd

the Coliseum thus,
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You will ses why I do not give her name, if

you reac to the end of this note. I tell bher story be-
cause it sums up for we the Prohibition culture as I saw
it among the Intelligensia of New York in the Twenties, or

the Scott Fitzgerald epoch.

In those days Irita van Doren was the gueen of
literary society there, and as editor of %the Books section
of the Herald Tribune could make or unmake a literary re-
potation. But this note is not about Irita who, as =
watier of fact, was too kind to unmake anyone, only it
happened to be at her house, at one of her apple=jack
parties, that I wet this lady who I will call X. (To
wake apple-jack, a deadly drink, I found, you put a keg of
cider in the snow, The water freezes and in the centre is

an amount of unfrozen liquid. This is apple-jack.)

X was beautiful and ruthless. Her husband,
as far as I could see, a gentle and unassuming wminor writer.
Both of them looked healthy and "norwal®™! Y was in love

with X and the husband and wife of X end Y respectively
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seewed 1o bear with it. I do net know that anything

“"eriwinal® had transpired at that time.

Eventually X more or less went to live with
Y. It did not last; after a time, Y could not stand X
any longer. She became promiscuous, That did not sat-
isfy her, She became & ILesbian., Even thét did not seen
t0 be hexr true veocation, ?inally she tould only get sat-

isfaction from Tesbian relations with coloured women.,

By this time she was absolutely destitute, and
of course a drunkard, incapable of any work. She got mone-
tary help from time to time ffom Y, who had at last been
couragecus enough to refuse to see her and to confine his
sentiments for her to pity. They were now, it seewed,
quite free of one another; but there came a weekend when
she had no roof for her head; and in desperation she
phoned Y. Y said that as he was going into the country
for the weekend she could sleep in his flat, but that he
wust have it for work early on the Monday. On condition
she had left before his return she could sleep there on
the Sunday night as well as Saturday. She agreed. She

would leave early in the morning. She promised,

Y- came back early on the Monday, as he said

he would. He found that she had cut off everything



327

fleshy she possessed, and flung it about the room so0 long
as her sirength lasted, z breast there, a buttock here,
an ear there and the remainder of the body, the unchuck-
able, lay dead in most of its blood in the middle of the

rocow,

I heard of this long afterwards and it probably
had more effect because I had seen the protagonists in their
clean days, clothed and smiling, swilling apple=-jack; the

Great Gatsby would have understood,

But I rewewber ancther thing far less macabre,

also symbolical of that rotten society.

It is a huge cocktail party to open, I think,
& new publishing firm, It took place on a high floor of
an unfinished but high building. Everyone was more or less
drunk. Next to it acrosse the seemingly narrow street,
(2811 New York streets between skyscrapers seem narrow),
the steel frawework of ancther tall building was being ri-
vetted into.place. Opposite us, so close, you felt, you
could touch hinm, éas a typical Awerican workman, probably
as conservative as you can find them, but looking like a
revolutionary poster in his overalls and warm leather coat
and gloves, brawny and tall. He was holding a leather and

asbestos bucket and catching the molten rivets as another
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workman threw thew to him,.

Every time he caught one he lifted the bueket
to us as if giving us a toast, and grimaced. There you
had all wodern civilization, on one side authors who
wrote uselese books, on the other the magnificent workman
who was making useless (to him at least) buildings, both
thinking only of money and thewselves, no saints or beros

anywhere, Natural enewmies, and between them a cold war,

These reminiscences mwake one fear the future.
Yet good can grow out of corruption. And the workman has
never dropped a blazing rivet on the passers-by below.

Not yet, at any rate.

It was hard to remzin sober in those days;
partly because crime had been made profitable by prohi-
bition and society had the money to force liguor down one's
throat, partly because one's host felt he had not been hos-
pitable unless he gave his guests a chance of being drunk,
but also because in-a corrupt, a rotting society, it is
better to be drunk than sober. The Second World War was
to come to.éober us up a bit, but, now, are we not slipping

back?
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7.6: Un Article no publicat a "Destino”
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I note frow reading a recent number of Destino
that the season for attacking foreign tourists has begun.
Kow 1 awm not a tourist, although I aw an Englishwan in
Spain, and I dislike most tourists whether they come from
London, or Geneva or Sabadell. I have ioved Bercelona so
long that I aw able to forgive the spots on her face and
my lifelong hope has only recently been fulfilled with my
return to wy favourite town on the Costa Brava., I do not
wear Bhorts when visiting Barcelona and the area of bare
flesh which I expose on my favourite beach is less than the
average, Nor does it give me anything but pain to see the

average female figure in two piece bathing suits or jeans,

1 wention these personal watters because I
wish to defend the foreign tourist or at least to suggest
that it is not altogether their fzult if the cartoons of
Castanyes or the powerful articles of S. Galinsoga are

usually justifiable,

The truth is that Bvery Gountry Gets the

Tourists It Deserves and if the foreign visitors to the
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Costa Brava are not 2ll notable for the refinement of their
culture we must ask what forms of Katural Selection are exe
ercised by the hosts of these visitors. What is offered

to us foreigners to attract us to your shore? Nature gives
us abundant sunlight kere, colour, 2 kindly sea. What are
the attractions added by man to these? Almost the only
thing besides not altogether necessaxy Baths that anyone
seemws to have been able to suggest is Alcohol. The most
chaxwing and seductive bars, cafés, casinos have sprung

up everywhere, Is there one place on the Coste Brava which
offers a visitor one concert of good music in the whole sum-
mer? The land of Casals, of Fillet, of Manen, of Garreta,
of the besi choral singing in the world, adds to nature's
'gifts precisely one form of human culture, Swiss Pernod,

It is a drink I like, but, as I can always have it, I do
net drink it to excess. Ky countrymen, already intoxicated
by fhe beauty of your land and disarmed by the inevitable
freedom of being abroad, away from the inhibitions of nor-
mal everyday life, with only two weeks in which to drink,
discover that the price is about one tenth of what it is
in England and their fate is sealed, The cure is a fey

less American bars and a few more bars of good music,

Compare two villages, one in Italy and one on
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the Cosita Brava,'Portofino and Tossa and considey their
fate. In Portofino you must get out of your car and walk
before you can enter the village. At Tossa you cannot wove
for foreigners dodging foreign cars. DTortofino has retain-
ed its charm and its attraction for artiets, writers and
quiet folk generally. In Tossa the cafés are so attrac-
tive, ard the beauty of the place so obscured by notices
that English is spoken, that within five Years nobody but
the Pernod drinkers will want %o come - glong with those
who wish to buy hats and shoes suck as ro Catalar in his
senses ever wished to wear. Tossz could be saved by pro-
hibiting wotor cars, notices in foreign languages, a week-
ly concert of chamber wmusic ané encouraging fishermen to

be fisherwen.

Or take Gerona, the most neglected of Burope's
lovely cities. The Cathedral c¢loisters are cpen for pre=-
cisely four of the twenty-foui hours. There is no café
closed foxr as many hours as the cloisters are vieible, 1
have never known a foreign visitor of the sort which I can
assume Catalans wish to welcome who has not been moved
deeply, whatever his religion, by fifteen minutes in the
Cathedral, but the Cathedral is closed from 12 until 4, &
thing which is unheard of at Canterbury or Westminster

Abbey. As it is very difficult for those not actually
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staying in Gerona to get there before 12 and as no English-
wan knows how to take four hours over their midday weal
most return to England to tell their friemds: "No we
didn't see the inside of the Cathedral, it was shut; but

we had an excellent Swiss Pernod under some very pleasani

arches ¥

Is there eny place on the Gosta Brava which
has atfempted t0 help foreign visitors to appreciate the
Sardana? A good deal of the interest of that dance lies
in understanding it as well as seeing it, The average
foreigner quite in the dark about what is happening takes
up & position near a circle where there is the most amount
of movement, the largest nuuber of exhibitionists, the
largest element of boogle-woogie and thinks what a clever

lot the sardanists from the province of Barcelona wust be.

Does any hotel in Palafrugell, Palawmos or San
Peliu have a notice up in foieign idiows offering visitors
a chance of seeing a cork factory? I do not pretend that
a coxk factory is the wost exciting invention of the hum-
an race, but why should alwost all foreign visitors go
away without krowing that there is a connection between
those odd locking trees and the useful objects they pull
out of bottles,
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As for Barxcelona few foreigrers visit the
wost wonderful collector of komanesque art in the worlgd,
but not one leaves without having suffered persecution
frow the limpiabotas. Unlike the attentions of the traf-
fic police there is nothing picturesque about the mon-
strous discurtesy shown to foreigners by what was once =
genial and *sympatico'! profession. Do the managers of
twe important cafés on the Paseo de Gracia realise that
any sensitive foreigner who objects to walking into a man
pointing at his gquite clean shoes and shouting at him,
must cross to the right side of the Paseo when he reaches
the Avenida Jose Antonio and remain on that side until he
Teaches the Plaga de Caitalumya. It is also impossible to
enter the Correos without being insulted and virtually as-
saulted by those wodern highwaymen whose predecessors were

such gimple and kindly conversationalists.

I do not wish to suggest that the only tourist
to be encouraged should be the highbrow tourist or that
wost Englishmeh abroad wish to return educated bat I am
amazed at the inability of mwany Catalans in the tou;ist
industries to display their most attractive possessions.
Take wines.. There really are Englishmen who prefer wines

to Pernod. There are hotels which provide rather poor
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rioja wines with imitative Prench descriptions 'claret?,
'burgundy?', 'sauterne', at prices higher than the best
Catalan bottled wines. Would it not be better to have a
wine list which instead of pretending to offer something
like well-known French wines, gave intelligent advice
about Spanish wines, I can assure you that most wine-
conscious Englishmen return from the Costa Brava convinced
that there is no drinkahble table wine south of the Pyrences.
The same fear of being oneself is revealed in the menus.
The besi meal to be had in Gerona or Palafrugell, to take
two examples personally experienced by me, is at a rest-
aurant where only Catalans eat and only {atalan food is
served., I have never seen a foreigner at either of them
and I confess I havg never revealed their existence to

any of my fellow countrymen,

Various factors not under human control have
robbed the average festa major of its interest and not
least the fact that the local inhabitants nowadays prefer
American Hollywood pleasures to anything wore indigenous.
Now is TLlagostera's decision to have a bullfight a step in
the right direction. Traditiomal dress is I am afraid a
thing of the past in Catalunya though I cannot be the only

one to regret for purely pictorial reasons the passing of
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the barretina from the countryside even of Q0lot. Yet
surely something could be done in the interest of the
Tourist Industry to encourage tradifional customs and to
keep a2live the 014 aplecs. The picnic in a pinewood is
one of the true amenities of 1ife yet the tourist propa-
ganda seems to assume that nobody wishes to be more than
20 metres fromw the sea, If it was realised how gasy it
is to hire a bicyele and how heautiful the country is
away frow the sea many non—Pernod.drinkers would be at-

tracted by that 2lone.



