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23 March 2019

IBMT’s annual Len Crome Memorial Conference

Football and the Spanish Civil War

Sid Lowe 
Guardian Spanish football correspondent 
and author of ‘Fear and Loathing in La Liga: 
Barcelona vs Real Madrid’ and ‘Catholicism, 
War and the Foundation of Francoism’ 
 
Daniel Gray 
Author of ‘Black Boots and Football Pinks: 
50 Lost Wonders of the Beautiful Game’ 
and ‘Homage to Caledonia: Scotland and 
the Spanish Civil War’ 
 
Chaired by Professor Sir Paul Preston 
 
Films 
‘With the Abraham Lincoln Brigade in Spain’ 
(1938) and ‘Capitán Republicano’ (2018) 
 

Live music 
Maddy Carty, Robb Johnson and Na-mara 
 
Tickets 
£15 in advance or £20 on the door 
l Book via Eventbrite: 
www.eventbrite.co.uk/e/len-crome- 
memorial-conference-2019-tickets-
48232321171 
l Or send cheques payable to ‘IBMT’ to: 
International Brigade Memorial Trust,  
37a Clerkenwell Green, London EC1R 0DU 
 
For travel and accommodation 
information go to the website of the Oxford 
International Brigade Memorial Committee: 
www.oxibmcomm.org.uk

The IBMT is an organisation which contracts with Kellogg College, the University of Oxford, for the use of facilities, but which has no formal 
connection with the university or Kellogg College.

International Brigade 
Memorial Trust 

www.international-brigades.org.uk

With support from the  
Professional Footballers’ Association

11am to 4.30pm 
Kellogg College, 60-62 Banbury Road 

Oxford OX2 6PN
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3 News  
l Including a new memorial for seafarers 
 
8 Annual General Meeting 
l Reports and photos from Hull  
 
10 Boadilla del Monte, 1936 
l Rien Dijkstra’s description of the battle 
 

11 Editor ’s notes  
l On Emily Thornberry, Max Levitas and more 
 
12 Political discrimination  
l Fraser Raeburn looks at attitudes to the 
volunteers during the Second World War 
 
14 Football & the Spanish Civil War 
l The Real Madrid captain who survived to tell 
the tale, plus the Clapton CFC phenomenon  
 
18 Griff Maclaurin  
l Fresh light on the young mathematician’s life  
 
20 Books & the arts  
l Another book on the Welsh volunteers 
 

22 Ralph Fox 
l Remembering a giant of the left 
 
¡No Pasarán! (formerly the IBMT Magazine and the 
IBMT Newsletter) is published three times a year. 
Back numbers can be downloaded from the IBMT 
website. All content is the © of the IBMT and 
credited contributors and cannot be reproduced 
without written permission. Views expressed are 
not necessarily those of the IBMT. 
 
Editor Jim Jump 
IBMT, 37a Clerkenwell Green, London EC1R 0DU  
020 7253 8748 
chair@international-brigades.org.uk 
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t Cover story 
Plans for a new 
memorial in Hull 
were unveiled at 
the IBMT’s 
Annual General 
Meeting: see 
pages 8-9.

A memorial now marks the spot where the 
remains of two Britons have lain 
anonymously for the past 80 years in a 

village graveyard in Catalonia. 
Unveiled at a ceremony on 23 September, a 

plaque in the municipal cemetery of El Perelló 
records that John Ferguson, a miner from 
Glasgow, and James Scott, a merchant seaman 
from Swansea, lie buried there.  

Both died from injuries sustained during the 
Battle of the Ebro in the summer of 1938 after 
they were taken to a field clinic near El Perelló. 
They were buried in a mass grave alongside 
some 300 Spanish Republican soldiers and at 
least five French International Brigaders.  

The whereabouts of the remains of these two 
members of the British Battalion were 
established by Ivan York, an Anglo-American 

resident of El Perelló. He found their death 
certificates in the municipal archives, along with 
confirmation of their burial. By talking to older 
residents of the village he has also identified the 
now abandoned farmhouse that housed the 
clinic where Ferguson and Scott were treated 
for their fatal injuries. 

Along with the local mayor and more than  
80 people from the village, the unveiling was 
attended by three generations of members of 
John Ferguson’s family from Glasgow: his niece 
Mary Fleming, great niece Sharon Fleming and 
her sons Aiden and Ritchie. The IBMT has  
been unable to trace any members of James 
Scott’s family. 

Paid for by the IBMT, the plaque is in 
English, Catalan and Spanish. Then IBMT 

80 years on: family lays 
their great uncle to rest 

FLORAL TRIBUTE: 
Sharon Fleming, 
great niece of John 
Ferguson, leaves  
a wreath and 
dedication (above) 
next to the new 
memorial plaque. 
Her sons Aiden 
and Ritchie Lawrie 
(from left) unveiled 
the memorial to 
their great-great 
uncle. 

CONTINUED OVERLEAF
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NEWS

The International Brigade 
Memorial Trust keeps alive 
the memory and spirit of 
the men and women who 
volunteered to fight 
fascism and defend 
democracy in Spain from 
1936 to 1939 

International Brigade Memorial Trust 
37a Clerkenwell Green, London EC1R 0DU  
020 7253 8748 
admin@international-brigades.org.uk 
www.international-brigades.org.uk 
Registered charity no.1094928 
 
President Marlene Sidaway 
president@international-brigades.org.uk 
Chair Jim Jump 
chair@international-brigades.org.uk 
Secretary Megan Dobney 
secretary@international-brigades.org.uk 
Treasurer Manuel Moreno 
treasurer@international-brigades.org.uk 
Ireland Secretary Manus O’Riordan 
mmanusoriordan@gmail.com 
Scotland Secretary Mike Arnott 
scotland@international-brigades.org.uk 
Wales Secretary Mary Greening 
wales@international-brigades.org.uk  
Merchandise Officer Chris Hall 
merchandise@international-brigades.org.uk 
Other Executive Committee members 
Pauline Fraser, Alex Gordon, John Haywood, 
Charles Jepson, Alan Lloyd, Dolores Long, Tosh 
McDonald 
 
Founding Chair Professor Sir Paul Preston 
Patrons Professor Peter Crome,  
Hywel Francis, Professor Helen Graham,  
Ken Livingstone, Len McCluskey,  
Christy Moore, Jack O’Connor, Maxine Peake, 
Baroness Royall of Blaisdon, Mick Whelan 
 

∆ Contacts for local International Brigade 
memorial groups affiliated to the IBMT:  
HULL Gary Hammond 
thehutpeople@gmail.com  
OXFORD Colin Carritt 
colin.carritt@tiscali.co.uk 

Secretary (now Chair) Jim Jump told the 
gathering in El Perelló that it was fitting that the 
memorial’s inauguration should coincide with 
the 80th anniversary of the final day of action by 
the British Battalion in the Battle of the Ebro. 

Ivan York is now pressing the local council to 
raise a memorial with the names of the 
Spaniards and other International Brigade 
soldiers buried in the cemetery. 

His interest dates back to 2012 when he saw a 
map produced by the Spanish ARMH 
Association for the Recovery of Historical 
Memory, which marked the El Perelló cemetery 
as a site of a mass grave. He also discovered that, 
during the Battle of the Ebro, field hospitals 
were set up in the nearby Burga valley, which at 
that time came under the administrative 
responsibility of El Perelló.  

‘My next stop was the El Perelló ajuntament 
(town hall), where the town clerk and the mayor 

were very helpful,’ he explains. ‘The 1938 death 
registry included death certificates for John 
Ferguson, dated 26 July 1938, and James Scott – 
spelled “Escot” – dated 31 July 1938. Both had 
died at Hospital Clinic No.3.’ 

He continues: ‘My next task was to find out 
more about the clinic. After talking to local 
people I identified a building now used to store 
tractors and farm implements.’ 

Among the locals he interviewed three years 
ago was Rosa Safont, 96, one of the volunteer 
nurses who had worked at the clinic in 1938.  

‘She could not recall any specific individuals,’ 
says York, ‘but did remember soldiers coming 
from the 11th (Lister) Division and also some 
from the 15th International Brigade – which 
included the British Battalion. She also 
described how the dead were wrapped in sheets 
and transported by truck to El Perelló for burial 
in the cemetery’s mass grave: the last resting 
place for Ferguson and Scott.’

ON THE CLYDE: Glasgow’s Pasionaria memorial to the 
International Brigades looks down on a commemoration 
on 8 September organised by Glasgow Hope Not 
Hate. Speakers included IBMT Scotland Secretary Mike 
Arnott, Frieda Park, grand-daughter of Glasgow volunteer 
Alex Park, and Reinhardt Silbermann of the KFSR German 
International Brigades memorial group. The event was 
followed by a social with live music and poetry at the 
nearby offices of Unison.

s The farm building that housed El Perelló’s 
Clinic No.3, where Ferguson and Scott died.s Ivan York being interviewed on Catalan TV.

FROM PREVIOUS PAGE 

Laid to rest after 80 years
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A memorial to the British 
seafarers who defied fascist 
bombs and Franco’s blockade 

of Spanish Republican ports during 
the Spanish Civil War is to be unveiled 
in Glasgow on 2 March. 

The site will be on the Clyde 
walkway next to Jamaica Street 
Bridge and across the river from the 
city’s Pasionaria memorial to the 
International Brigades.  

Standing nearly four metres in 
height, the ‘Blockade Runners to 
Spain’ memorial will be topped by a 
bronze sculpture by Frank Casey 
depicting a seafarer giving a warning 

cry. The plinth includes a plaque 
naming British ships sunk in 
submarine and aerial attacks in and 
around Republican ports, along with 
the merchant navy badge 
superimposed on a map of Spain. 

The unveiling will be the 
culmination of a 15-year campaign by 
rail and maritime union RMT’s 
Glasgow Shipping Branch and 
sculptor Frank Casey, with support 
from the IBMT.  

Fundraising was led by RMT 
members, who have raised nearly 
£10,000, with efforts to achieve this 
target carrying on after planning 

permission was granted by Glasgow 
City Council in November 2017. 

Following the unveiling, which is 
scheduled for 12 noon, there will be 
music and entertainment at the 
Admiral Bar (72a Waterloo Street, 
Glasgow G2 7DA). Among the 
performers booked for the afternoon 
are the folk-rock group The Wakes. 

A report published by the Spanish 
Republic’s embassy in London in 
1938 said that in the first two years of 
the civil war 13 British merchant ships 
were sunk by enemy action, 51 others 
were bombed from the air, two were 
mined, five were attacked by 
submarines and 23 seized or 
detained by Franco’s forces.  

Thirty-five British seamen were 
killed in these attacks and nearly 50 
badly injured.  

The Royal Navy also lost eight 
sailors killed in May 1937 when the 
destroyer HMS Hunter struck a mine 
laid by Franco’s navy south of Almería. 

Commenting on the 
announcement of the unveiling, RMT 
Executive Council member Paul Shaw 
said the union was delighted that the 
sacrifice and bravery of seafarers who 
beat the blockade imposed on 
Republican Spain by Franco with help 
from Hitler and Mussolini was finally 
going to be recognised in a public 
monument. 

‘In taking food and essential 
supplies to Spain, and also rescuing 
refugees, these crews acted in the 
best traditions of the British labour 
movement,’ he added. ‘It is right  
and proper that they should be 
remembered with a national 
memorial on the Clyde – especially  
one so close to the Pasionaria statue 
and the site of the old Glasgow “Pool” 
[merchant navy hiring hall].’ 

At last a memorial 
for seafarers who 
defied Franco’s 
blockade of ports

s Architect’s drawing for the new memorial. 
q The bronze figure for the top of the memorial made by sculptor Frank Casey.  

Frank Casey: 15 years 
of campaigning.
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I n the northern outskirts of 
Barcelona, on La Rambla de 
Carmel, stands one of the 

most visually striking and 
symbolic monuments to the 
Abraham Lincoln Brigade, as the 
US volunteers in the International 
Brigades are known. ‘David and 
Goliath’, designed by the 
American sculptor Roy Shifrin 
and unveiled in 1988, was the 
most prominent gathering point 
for the 80th anniversary of the 
farewell parade of the 
International Brigades from 
Barcelona on 28 October 1938.  

Organised by the AABI and 
ABIC Spanish and Catalan 
International Brigade memorial 
groups, with the support of 
Barcelona City Council and the 
Catalan regional government, the 
events began on 25 October with a 
rally in L’Espluga de Francolí. It 
was in this town north of 
Tarragona that the International 
Brigades were formally disbanded 
on 25 October 1938, with some 

2,000 of them in attendance.  
For the anniversary, a series of 

seminars was held at the 
University of Barcelona, with 
debates and discussions focusing 
on some of the forgotten 
volunteers, their legacy in their 
countries of origin and their 
significance to contemporary 
struggles. The forums were 
accompanied by an exhibition 
displaying memorabilia, art and 
literature about the International 
Brigades from across the world. 

Among the panelists was 
Vjeran Pavlakovic, a researcher 
interested in the volunteers from 
the former Yugoslavia, among 
them Josip Broz Tito, and the 
significance their experience had 
in their fight against fascism and 
the resistance to the Italian and 
Nazi occupation during the 
Second World War.  

Rocio Velasco de Castro spoke 
about the previously little-known 
story of the Arab volunteers who 
fought on the side of the 

DENIS ROGATYUK reports from Barcelona on 
events to mark the 80th anniversary of the departure 
of International Brigades from Spain.

More than 120 people were at the Mechanics Institute in Manchester 
on 28 October to recall the famous farewell parade of the 
International Brigades exactly 80 years ago on that day. They included 

young Spaniards from Marea Granate (‘Maroon Tide’), an informal network of 
ex-pat Spaniards that grew out of the indignados movement of 2011. They 
were joined by IBMT supporters and members of the three unions who 
sponsored the ‘You Are Legend’ event: Unison, Unite and PCS.  

Highlight of the event was actor and IBMT Patron Maxine Peake reciting the 
speech given by Spanish Republican leader Dolores Ibárruri – La Pasionaria – 
to the departing international volunteers, in which she told them: ‘You are 
history, you are legend, you are the heroic example of democracy’s solidarity 
and universality.’ 

The documentary film ‘Unsung Hero: The Jack Jones Story’ was also 
screened and there were talks by Manchester-based IBMT Trustee Dolores 
Long and by IBMT Chair Jim Jump. They spoke about the reasons why the 
International Brigades were withdrawn, the return home of the British 
Battalion and the continuing relevance today of the story of the volunteers 
who went to Spain to fight fascism.

You are legend
Manchester’s commemoration

MAXINE PEAKE: Read La 
Pasionaria’s farewell address to 

the International Brigades. 
 

BELOW: Some of the 
Spaniards who attended the 

Manchester event. 
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BARCELONA REMEMBERS 

Republic. Most prominent among 
them was the Palestinian 
Muhammad Najati Sidqi, who was 
actively involved in organising anti-
fascist propaganda and persuading 
the Moroccan soldiers of Franco’s 
army to join the Republican cause.  

On 27 October there was a 
gathering at Fossar de la Pedrera in 
Barcelona, site of one of the most 
notorious civil war-era mass graves 
in Catalonia. The act of 

remembrance honoured the 
participation of Austrian, German 
and Jewish international 
volunteers, as well as the numerous 
victims of the Francoist 
dictatorship, among them Lluís 
Companys, the exiled President of 
Catalonia who was arrested by the 
Gestapo in France in 1940 and 
deported to Spain to be executed  
by Franco.  

On 28 October, the final day of 

the commemoration, Barcelona 
City Council organised a concert 
and closing ceremony at la Rambla 
del Carmel. Participants included 
Ada Colau, the Mayor of Barcelona, 
composer Xavier Albertí, musician 
Paco Ibáñez, actress Mercè 
Arànega and AABI President 
Almudena Cros.  

Ada Colau invoked the example 
of the bravery of the volunteers in 
confronting and resisting the 

modern-day far right and fighting 
for democratic alternatives. She 
added that in her work she would 
‘continue building a Republican 
and anti-fascist Barcelona’.  

Almudena Cros acknowledged 
the surviving members of the 
International Brigades from across 
the world – the Almudéver brothers 
in France, Geoffrey Servante in 
England and Virgilio Fernández  
del Real in Mexico. She called on 
the attendees to ‘pick up their 
torch’, particularly in the context of 
the rise of fascist sentiment in the 
US and Europe. 

Hundreds of participants paid 
their respects to the memory of the 
fallen when, at the final act of 
remembrance at the David and 
Goliath sculpture, wreaths were 
laid by Ada Colau, members of the 
AABI and families and friends of 
the volunteers. 

 
Denis Rogatyuk is a Russian-
Australian journalist and  
IBMT member.

SPANIARDS HEAR STORY OF THE BRIGADES: IBMT President Marlene Sidaway (left) reads poems written 
by British International Brigaders at an all-day ‘We Won’t Forget: ¡No Pasarán!’ event at Brighton’s Cowley 
Club on 1 December. Hosted by the Brighton branch of Marea Granate’s network of young Spaniards 
working or studying in Britain, the programme also included talks, videos, the IBMT’s ‘Antifascistas’ 
exhibition and music from Na-mara. The IBMT and Marea Granate both declared the day a great success 
and vowed to make it an annual event.

IN MEMORY OF RUTH ORMSBY: A memorial cairn 
for Ruth Ormsby was unveiled on 15 September in 
the village of Dromore West, County Sligo, where 
she was born in 1901. Having trained as a nurse in 
Glasgow, she worked in Spain at International 
Brigade and Quaker medical facilities. She was 
killed in May 1938 in an accidental fire in a 
Barcelona flat. Erected by the Friends of the 
International Brigades in Ireland, the memorial was 
unveiled by Ormsby’s niece and nephew.

l At the David and Goliath 
memorial to the International 
Brigades. 
l Right: Mayor Ada Colau.
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ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING

IBMT members who attended 
the Trust’s Annual General 
Meeting in Hull on 13 

October enjoyed a packed and 
varied programme of activities 
and events spanning the 
weekend of the AGM.  

There was a re-dedication 
ceremony at the memorial to 
the Hull volunteers in the city’s 
Guildhall, the opening of an 
exhibition of artworks on 
Spanish Civil War themes by 
students at Hull School of Art 
and Design, music from Neil 
Gore and Joe Solo and a guided 
radical history tour of Hull 
conducted by local historian 
Paul Schofield. 

There were talks by two 
other Humberside historians, 
Phyll Smith and Rob Bell. They 
spoke respectively on Grimsby 
International Brigader Tom 
Wintringham and the lessons 
he drew from Spain and on 
Patrick O’Connell, the former 
Hull City footballer who 
managed Barcelona FC during 
the civil war in Spain. 

Another highlight was a 
screening of the musical ‘Ocho’ 
about the eight International 
Brigade volunteers from Hull (in 
fact it has now been discovered 
that there were 10) by students 
from the Archbishop Sentamu 
Academy in Hull. Several of 
them were present and were 
enthusiastically applauded by 
IBMT members. 

More than 50 members 
attended the AGM itself. As well 
as electing a new Executive 
Committee (see facing page), 
they agreed amendments to 
the IBMT constitution in order to 
introduce three-year terms of 
office for Executive Committee 
members – who are the 
Trustees of the IBMT. Until now 
they have been elected to 
serve for just one year. 

The amended constitution 
and a full list of Trustees and 
their contact details are 
available on the ‘About’ page of 
the IBMT website. 

Hull puts on a 
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FACING PAGE (clockwise from top left): 
l A ‘private view’ of a new memorial sculpture for 
the International Brigaders from Hull. It’s being kept 
under wraps until the planned unveiling early this 
year. Speaking are Gary Hammond (left) of the Hull 
International Brigade Memorial Committee and 
Andy Stankard of Unison’s Hull City Branch. 
l Sculptor Daniel Jones with a sketch of his design 
for the new memorial. 
l Emma Hardy, Labour MP for Hull West and 
Hessle, speaking next to the plaque to the 
International Brigade volunteers from Hull inside 
the city’s Guildhall.  
l IBMT President Marlene Sidaway with the 
microphone at the AGM.

New IBMT Chair 
and Secretary 
 

The IBMT has a new Secretary: Megan 
Dobney, former Regional Secretary of the 
TUC’s largest region, covering London and 

the East and South East of England.  
She was elected to the honorary position at 

the IBMT’s Annual General Meeting in Hull on 13 
October, becoming the third IBMT Secretary since 
the Trust was created in 2001. 

‘It’s a great honour to be elected to play a 
leading role in such a vibrant and worthwhile 
organisation as the IBMT,’ said Dobney, a former 
print worker who has been a labour movement 
activist all her working life. Since retirement from 

the TUC last year she has been involved in the 
campaign for a statue in London for suffragette 
and activist Sylvia Pankhurst. 

Dobney takes over from Jim Jump, who was 
elected IBMT Chair at the AGM. He replaces 
Richard Baxell, who has stepped down from the 
Executive Committee. Jump served as IBMT 
Secretary for eight years, succeeding Marlene 
Sidaway – currently the IBMT President – in 2010. 
He continues as editor of ¡No Pasarán! and the 
IBMT eNewsletter. 

Along with Megan Dobney, there are two other 
new members of IBMT Executive Committee – 
who are the Trustees of the IBMT – as a result of 
the elections at the AGM: Alan Lloyd, an IBMT and 
Unite activist from Southampton, and Tosh 
McDonald, from Doncaster, who until December 
last year was President of the train drivers’  
union ASLEF.  

In addition, two former Executive Committee 
members, Charles Jepson and Dolores Long,  
both from the North West, have been re-elected 
as Trustees. 

The Executive Committee has meanwhile 
agreed that Mike Arnott, though not re-elected at 
the AGM, should continue to be the IBMT’s 
Scotland Secretary. Similarly Marshall Mateer and 
Richard Thorpe, also not re-elected, will keep 
their respective roles of IBMT Film Coordinator 
and IBMT Social Media Officer.

EXHIBITION: Some of the artworks (above) produced by students at Hull School of Art and Design for an 
exhibition, which opened (below) on the morning of the IBMT’s AGM. These three works are (from left) by 
Amy Roebuck, Chelsea Hayward and Syed Ali. 

IBMT Secretary 
Megan Dobney.

show for the AGM 



The frontal offensive by General Mola on 
Madrid in November 1936 had failed. 
The fascists then decided to change their 

tactics by attempting to cut off the city from the 
rest of Spain by capturing the main roads. In 
December, with the help of German tanks and 
Stuka dive-bombers, they launched a new  
attack on the road to La Coruña. The aim was  
to break the Republican line at Boadilla del 
Monte and Majadahonda. 

Boadilla fell to the fascists, but in a 
counterattack by the 12th and 14th 
International Brigades, using a Russian tank 

detachment under General 
Pavlov, Boadilla was retaken. 

On 17 December a 
new Franco offensive 

against Boadilla 
begins. The 11th and 
12th International 
Brigades withstand 
the offensive. In full 
battle the 20-strong 

section – or Zug – of 
English-speaking 

volunteers of the 12th 
Brigade’s Thälmann 
Battalion advance. Their 
baptism of fire is a heavy 
artillery bombardment. 

Tanks roll by. The Republican line is broken. A 
disorderly retreat begins and threatens to turn 
into a flight.  

A decision had to be taken immediately to 
prevent catastrophe. It was a Belgian volunteer, 
Albert Conick, who holds up the retreating 
troops and designates positions, allowing them 
to regroup. A new defensive line is created, 
which enables them to hold the wooded hills 
around Boadilla and Majadahonda. This was 
crucial, writes Conick in his book on the 

Belgians in the International Brigades. The hills 
extended to the main Madrid-Valladolid road. If 
the line was not held the Republican troops in 
the Sierra de Guadarrama to the north would be 
immediately cut off from Madrid. 

The French Commune de Paris Battalion 
was positioned at Boadilla and were heavily 
attacked. They had to be assisted by the 
Thälmann Battalion. During the course of the 
fighting, the Thälmanns were pulled back one 
kilometre and on 19 December they were 
ordered to cover the retreat.  

The battle situation was confusing. 
Republican militias withdrew from 
Majadahonda, but the uniforms of both armies 
were barely distinguishable. One group of 
soldiers came to a stand-off with the Thälmanns 

and called out not to shoot, saying they were 
Republicans. But this was a trick. 

Only the Austrian Julius Goldmann escaped 
to tell the story. Among this group of 
International Brigaders killed were six Germans 
who had come to Spain via the Netherlands, 
where they had been political refugees: Oswald 
Geistert, Theo Schmitz, Heinrich Reuß, Werner 

Reinhardt, Ernst Lau and Heinrich Schade. 
Among the other casualties were Britons 
Raymond Cox, James Gough and Arnold Jeans. 
They joined the other British fatalities in the 
battle: Harry Addley, Sid Avner, Lorimer Birch 
and Martin Messer.  

The fighting led to a stalemate, with only 
Boadilla del Monte and Villanueva de la  
Cañada in fascist hands. The battle had lasted 
three days.  

 

One of the Englishmen in the Thälmann 
Battalion was Esmond Romilly, a 
nephew of Winston Churchill. He later 

wrote in ‘Boadilla’: ‘Walter took the roll-call of 
the 1st Company, Thälmann Battalion, just 
before the midnight guard. He called out each 
name and paused, till the suspense was 
unbearable… The commander crossed their 
names, all with the same word: “Gefallen”. 
From the 1st and 2nd Zugs, 15 men called out 
the answer, “Hier!”. Forty-three did not  
answer. “3rd Zug”. Three Germans answered 
“Hier” before he came to the English group… 
The suspense was still there; we knew they  
were killed but yet we did not believe it…  
There had been nothing to break the chain of 
those answers – we were all at the end of the 
alphabet.’          

There were night patrols to recover weapons 
and ammunition and the bodies of the dead. But 
the International Brigaders could not be found. 
On Christmas Day, a group of volunteers from 
the Thälmann Battalion was sent out to search 
for their fallen comrades. In the forest of 
Boadilla they were found, gruesomely maimed 
and deprived of their possessions. Fifteen 
bodies were brought to Fuencarral, the 
cemetery of the International Brigades in 
Madrid. With rifle shots in salute, a last farewell 
was made.

10 ¡NO PASARÁN!  

DECEMBER 1936

RIEN DIJKSTRA (right), who died last August, was 
the Secretary of the Dutch International Brigade 
memorial association Stichting Spanje 1936-1939. 
As a tribute to his internationalism and energetic 
work in keeping alive the story of the anti-fascist 
volunteers in Spain, we reproduce here an 
account he wrote about the fighting west of 
Madrid in December 1936, when many feared that 
the Spanish capital would soon fall. The battle 
involved a small English-speaking section of the 
mainly German Thälmann Battalion. 

The battle at Boadilla del Monte

s Esmond Romilly.

‘Their baptism of fire is  
a heavy artillery 
bombardment. Tanks 
roll by. The Republican 
line is broken. A 
disorderly retreat begins 
and threatens to turn 
into a flight.’
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EDITOR’S NOTES by Jim Jump chair@international-brigades.org.uk

Bravo to Emily Thornberry, Labour’s 
Shadow Foreign Secretary, for peppering 
her address to the party conference on  

25 September with references to the International 
Brigades. 

‘It was 80 years ago this very week’, she 
reminded delegates in Liverpool, ‘that the 
International Brigades were disbanded 
after their brave struggle against fascism 
in Spain, and their heroic final stand at 
the Ebro.’ 

After making a special reference to 
‘one of this city’s greatest sons, the 
legendary Jack Jones’, Thornberry 
(pictured) went on to say that Labour had 
to honour the memory of the International 
Brigades and lead the fight against the forces of 
fascism, racism, prejudice and antisemitism. 

However, she got a bit carried away in one 
passage of her rousing speech when she declared: 
‘We were there in Spain fighting Franco in 1936. 
We were there in Cable Street that same year 
fighting alongside the Jewish community to stop 
the Blackshirts.’ 

At least one historian, Geoff Andrews, 
immediately tweeted: ‘No “we” weren’t, given the 
Labour Party had an official position of non-
intervention and offered only humanitarian 
assistance. Some members went to fight. But don’t 

let history get in the way of a good speech.’ 
Indeed, Labour did at first back the 

Conservative-led government’s policy of 
‘non-intervention’, though this was 
reversed at its 1937 annual conference. 

But the MP for Islington South 
more than made amends for her 
historical gaffe with a spirited finale to 

her speech, including cries of ‘¡No 
pasarán!’ and the retelling of an eye-

witness account by Dolores Gómez of the 
arrival of the International Brigades in Madrid in 
November 1936. ‘They began to sing “The 
Internationale”, each in their own language – 
French, Italian, German, and English – the men of 
the International Brigades, all singing different 
words, but all with the same meaning that, when 
any of us is under attack from the forces of hatred, 
prejudice and exploitation, we are all under attack.’

Emily gives history a nudge in 
rousing tribute to Brigades

FAREWELL MAX: Max Levitas 
(pictured), an anti-fascist legend in his 
own lifetime, finally gave up the 
struggle on 2 November and died, 
aged 103.  

He had been a doughty supporter 
of the IBMT, hardly surprising given that 
his brother, Maurice, served in Spain in 
the British Battalion. Both had been at 
Cable Street in October 1936, when 
local residents and anti-fascist 

protesters stopped the police clearing a 
way through the mainly Jewish area of 
Whitechapel in London’s East End for a 
parade of fascist Blackshirts. 

Max was born in Dublin to Jewish 
parents who had fled the antisemitic 
pogroms of pre-revolutionary Russia. In 
search of work the family moved in 
1927 first to Glasgow, where Max 
joined the Young Communist League, 
then to east London. Between 1945 

and 1971 Max served for 15 years 
intermittently as a Communist Party 
local councillor in Stepney.  

His life of political activism was an 
inspiration to many anti-fascists and 
fighters for social justice – and proof of 
the old adage on the left that the 
struggle keeps you young. Among 
many tributes paid to him was one 
penned by Labour leader Jeremy 
Corbyn in the Jewish Chronicle . 

FAKE HISTORY: Here’s confirmation that 
attitudes to the International Brigades can still 
be very hostile, particularly in Eastern Europe. 
It’s the cover of the September history 
supplement of Do Rzeczy, a mass circulation 
Catholic weekly published in Poland. The 
drawing depicts an International Brigader 
about to shoot a nun, with the scene 
superimposed on a Spanish Republican flag 
carrying the International Brigade star. The 
headline describes the Brigades as ‘Stalin’s 
mercenaries’.  

Paul Preston, in ‘The Spanish Holocaust’, 
records that 296 nuns – an estimated 1.3 per 
cent of nuns in Republican Spain – were killed in 
the civil war in attacks against presumed 
supporters of the attempted military coup. 
Though deeply shocking, it’s worth noting that 
the murder of nuns and other clergy was 
generally highly localised, with the worst 
atrocities perpetrated by anarchists in Catalonia.  

International Brigaders were not responsible 
for any of the murders. The cover, therefore, has 
nothing to do with history. Its aim is rather to 
denigrate in today’s Poland the memory and 
political legacy of the Dombrowski Battalion of 
Polish volunteers – most of whom were 
communists and nearly half of them Jewish.

I hope everyone has noticed that we’re now 
printing our magazine in full colour – and 
agrees that this makes it much brighter and 

does justice to the many excellent articles 
and photos we publish. This is a move we’ve 
been wanting to make for quite a while, but 
we wanted to be confident that we could 
afford it first. 

So, in case you needed one, here’s a 
reminder to pay your membership 
subscriptions for 2019 as soon as possible – 
and consider making a donation to the Trust, 
however modest.  

If you can, please become a Friend of the 
IBMT (see the notice on our inside back 
cover). Later this year the names of all our 
Friends will be published in ¡No Pasarán!, 
with, where requested, dedications in 
memory of particular International Brigaders 
or other people associated with the fight 
against fascism in the Spanish Civil War. 

Our magazine, posted to the home 
address of each member, is an exclusive but 
expensive benefit of IBMT membership. Help 
us to carry on being able to afford to do this 
by continuing to support the IBMT financially.

A reminder in colour to support the Trust
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SECOND WORLD WAR

COMBATANTS: British Battalion members (below) at Jarama in 1937 and (bottom) 
soldiers from the British Expeditionary Force firing at low-flying German 
aircraft during the Dunkirk evacuation in 1940.

As the train from Newhaven pulled into 
London’s Victoria Station on the evening of  
7 December 1938, hundreds of returning 

volunteers arrived home from Spain to a rapturous 
crowd and an uncertain future. The story of what 
they had achieved in Spain as part of the 
International Brigades is well known – particularly 
to readers of this magazine – and has been 
celebrated ever since.  

Yet what came next for the veterans of Spain is 
often much less clear. Their relationship with the 
British state was already strained, having fought 
for a foreign government in a conflict that Britain 
did its best to wash its hands of.  

Above all, their close association with the 
Communist Party of Great Britain (CPGB) and 
their clear willingness to fight and die for their 
beliefs marked their loyalties out as suspect in the 
eyes of the political establishment. This question 
was thrown into sharp relief by the outbreak of war 
against Germany less than a year later: to what 
extent would the British state trust the Spanish 
veterans to participate in the war effort? 

Unlike their service in Spain, we know far less 
about what happened to the volunteers during 
the Second World War. Broadly speaking, there 
are two settled-upon narratives of what 
happened. The first reflects continuity – those 
who had recognised the dangers of fascism 
the earliest gearing up for a new phase in the 
struggle, swapping the battlefields of Spain 
for those in France, North Africa and 
elsewhere.  

There are numerous individuals, such 
as Roderick MacFarquhar or Bill 
Alexander, whose talents were 
recognised through commissions, or 
Tommy McGuire, who was killed while 
serving as a paratrooper, whose 
wartime service conforms to this 
picture. They are not the focus of this 
article, however, which is concerned 
with the darker narrative: one of 

exclusion, victimisation and waste. Despite the 
volunteers’ recent experience of modern warfare 
and their demonstrable commitment to opposing 
fascism, they were shunned by the British state 
and prevented from participating in the war 
effort. These, in the parlance of the American 
volunteers, were the ‘premature anti-fascists’, a 
label adopted out of ironic pride in the face of 
official absurdity. 

Historians of the British Battalion have long 
been aware that the ex-volunteers faced highly 
variable treatment at the hands of the state during 
the Second World War, but have struggled to 
explain exactly what was going on. Clearly, the 
boundaries to participation were not absolute, 
otherwise many ex-volunteers’ distinguished 
wartime service would have been impossible. 

Shunned for 
their politics? 

FRASER RAEBURN looks at how the veterans of the 
International Brigades were viewed and treated by MI5 

and the military authorities after the Spanish Civil War. 

Marx Memorial Library
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Equally, there are many cases where individuals 
faced obvious or implied discrimination. This 
problem is compounded by the absence of 
wartime records or testimony from the bulk of ex-
volunteers, which makes building an overall 
picture very challenging.  

As part of my research into Scottish volunteers, 
I sought to understand and explain why the 
International Brigade veterans faced such 
variable treatment. The picture that emerged 
from MI5 records was mixed – on one hand, there 
was plenty of confirmation that many veterans 
were subject to surveillance, discharged unfairly 
or otherwise had their participation in the war 
effort monitored or curtailed. Yet it also became 
clear that this treatment was rarely the result of 
their service in Spain. In the records of 
investigations I found, outcomes were rarely 
connected to the International Brigades. In some 
cases, punitive action was straightforwardly non-
political, such as for Glaswegian Robert 
Middleton, who was arrested for desertion and 
assault in 1941, and who had run afoul of battalion 
authorities in Spain as well. 

 

William Gilmour, originally from 
Blairgowrie in Scotland, is an 
interesting exception. He was one of 

relatively few Scottish volunteers discriminated 
against by MI5 for explicitly political reasons – his 
application to join the Home Guard was refused in 
1942. Yet his file revealed that it was not his time in 
Spain that sealed Gilmour’s fate. Rather, it was a 
report from the City of Glasgow Police, which 
noted that he had been dismissed from a factory in 
May 1941 for carrying out ‘abnormal communistic 
activity in his place of employment’. In fact, 
Gilmour’s service in Spain had been declared as 
prior military experience on his application to join 
the Home Guard. If this sufficed to bar him from 
enlisting, no investigation would have been 
required in the first place.  

This needs to be understood within the context 
of wartime anti-communist policy. While MI5 in 
particular always held that the CPGB represented 
a dangerous enemy to be countered at every turn, 
they were canny enough to realise that 
disproportionate persecution would only 
strengthen the communists’ case. Instead, they 
advocated only targeting communists who had 
demonstrated the capacity and willingness to 
undertake subversive activity in wartime. This last 
point was crucial – MI5 was aware of ruptures 
within the CPGB following the decision in 
September 1939 to oppose the war with Germany. 
They judged that most party members, while not 
enthusiastic about the war effort, would not go so 
far as to actively undermine it. They were 
therefore to be treated as individuals, and their 
participation in the war effort managed according 

to their specific threat. As a result, by early 1941 – 
before the invasion of the Soviet Union – only 
about 30 British communists had actually been 
prevented outright from joining the armed forces. 
This, however, does not seem to tally with what we 
know from the International Brigaders 
themselves, more than 30 of whom faced 
discrimination during the war.  

Upon further investigation, it became clear 
that the answer to this – and the broader question 
of why the volunteers were treated so variably – lay 
in the limitations of MI5 itself. Far from the 
omnipotent organisation depicted in popular 
culture, they had little capacity to monitor over 
1,000 returned volunteers across the country amid 
many other more pressing duties.  

Especially outside of London, they were  
reliant almost entirely on local police to actually 
keep tabs on persons of interest, and I found that a 
lot of the variation in volunteers’ experiences 
could be explained by geography – places with a 
history of militancy and a large, well-resourced 
police force were much better at monitoring.  
For Glaswegian veterans such as James 
McFarlane, it was the anti-communist obsessions 
of local police rather than MI5 or the armed forces 

that kept them on the security services’ radar. 
Moreover, MI5 had only limited influence in 

actually enforcing its recommendations. 
Sometimes, this meant that obvious security 
threats slipped through – such as when communist 
James Klugmann was employed by the SOE 
(Special Operations Executive) over their protests 
– but this could also work the other way. It appears 
that the procedures were rarely followed to the 
letter (or at all). Instead of liaising with MI5 as they 
were supposed to, local British military authorities 
often seemed to take it upon themselves to decide 
what to do with potential ‘subversives’ in the ranks.  

While MI5 had spent 20 years trying to 
understand and evaluate the CPGB, the British 
military had far less knowledge and understanding 
of British communism. This meant that the kind of 
nuanced judgements envisaged by MI5 when it 
came to the Spanish veterans were circumvented 
by the whims of local commanders. Some lost little 
time in getting rid of ‘reds’, using whatever excuse 
they could find, such as when Frank McCusker 
was discharged days after his old Spanish wound 
was discovered by an army doctor. Others kept 
them under close watch, although some ex-
volunteers such as Bob Cooney were able to 
subvert their efforts neatly.  

Yet many British officers, perhaps most, came 
to the view that it mattered little what a soldier’s 
political opinions were, so long as they did their 
jobs. Equally, many veterans of Spain – despite 
their radical reputations – were happy enough to 
do just that, a small price to pay for another chance 
to fight fascism. 

 
Fraser Raeburn recently completed his PhD at the 
University of Edinburgh on the Scottish 
contingent in the International Brigades.
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‘William Gilmour…was one 
of relatively few Scottish 
volunteers discriminated 
against by MI5 for explicitly 
political reasons – his 
application to join the Home 
Guard was refused in 1942.’
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FOOTBALL & THE SPANISH CIVIL WAR

With the IBMT’s 2019 Len 
Crome Memorial Conference 
having football as its theme, 
JIM JUMP looks at the life 
and legacy of Patricio 
Escobal, the Real Madrid and 
Spain international footballer 
who witnessed and wrote 
about Franco’s murderous 
repression.

The Real Madrid 
captain who 
survived fascist 
Spain’s reign  
of terror

PATRICIO 
ESCOBAL 



Try searching for the name Patricio – or 
‘Pedro’, as he was commonly known – 
Escobal on Real Madrid’s website. Nothing 

comes up, not even in the Football Legends 
section, where there are biographies of more than 
100 players, from David Beckham to Cristiano 
Ronaldo, from Ferenc Puskás to Santiago 
Bernabéu, who is also remembered in the name of 
Real Madrid’s famous stadium.  

Yet Escobal was captain of the Real Madrid 
team of the 1920s that included Bernabéu. And, 
unlike Bernabéu, he also played for the Spanish 
national side, representing his country in the 1924 
Paris Olympics. As former team-mates, however, 
their paths were soon to diverge dramatically. 

As soon as the fascist-backed coup that sparked 
the Spanish Civil War was launched in July 1936, 
Bernabéu left the capital and enlisted with Franco’s 
rebel army. An enthusiastic supporter of the 
victorious dictator, in 1943 he was rewarded with 
the presidency of Real Madrid and over the 
following three decades – with the backing of the 
regime – forged the club into a global soccer 
superpower. 

Escobal, who in 1928 had been a leading figure 
in efforts to create a union for professional 
footballers, would die alone in exile in New York in 
2003 at the age of 99. He remains largely unknown 
in his home country – though he left a unique  
eye-witness account of the brutal repression 
unleashed by Franco on civilian Spain early in the 
Spanish Civil War.  

At the start of the 1930s Escobal returned to his 
home town of Logroño in northern Spain’s Rioja 
region. There he became the city council’s chief 
engineer, having played out the last season of his 
football career in 1933/34 with Deportivo 
Logroñes. Arrested in July 1936 by rebel forces that 
immediately seized the province of Logroño, he 

came under suspicion for being a member of the 
Izquierda Republicana (Republican Left) party 
and a mason – for coup supporters a sign of having 
dangerously liberal tendencies. Escobal was not 
alone. Hundreds of Spanish Republicans in Rioja 
were rounded up and held in makeshift prisons – in 
his case first a pelota court, then the local art school. 
Nearly all of them were summarily executed, a 
batch taken out every night to face firing squads of 
Falangists – members of Spain’s fascist party. 

Some 2,000 Republican supporters – trade 
unionists, mayors, teachers, Protestants, masons, 
and members of political parties of the left – were 
killed in this way, out of a population at that time in 
the province of Logroño of barely 200,000. 

The massacres fulfilled the threat issued by 
General Mola, one of Franco’s co-conspirators in 
the July coup, whose troops had occupied Logroño: 
‘We must extend the terror; we must impose the 
impression of dominion while eliminating without 
scruples everyone who does not think as we do.’ 

 

Murderous violence engulfed much of 
Spain following the military uprising, as 
Paul Preston harrowingly recounts in 

‘The Spanish Holocaust’ (2012). The revenge 
attacks in Republican Spain on supporters of the 
uprising – nearly 50,000 were killed – tended to be 
perpetrated spontaneously and mostly by 
anarchists. The killing spree came to an end as soon 
as the Republic re-established law and order and 
indeed investigated and prosecuted many of these 
crimes.  

In the Francoist zone, by contrast, the limpieza 
[cleansing] of Republican loyalists was officially 
sanctioned and continued with impunity and quasi-
judicial blessing throughout the war. The death toll 
reached 150,000 – some historians put the figure 
much higher at 200,000 – not counting the tens of 

thousands executed after the war or the countless 
thousands who died of hunger and disease in 
Franco’s post-war penal gulag. 

Escobal was one of the few lucky ones. Thanks 
to a combination of his fame as a footballer and the 
social connections of his wife, María Teresa 
Castroviejo, he was allowed to receive hospital 
treatment for tuberculosis of the spine and 
eventually to go into exile. By chance, General 
Gastone Gambara, commander-in-chief of the 
Italian forces sent by Mussolini to help Franco, 
requisitioned a house in Logroño owned by the 
Castroviejo family. There he established the Italian 
high command during the 1937 offensive against 
northern Spain. Sympathetic to the family’s pleas, 
Gambara took up Escobal’s case and used his 
influence to clear the way for the ex-footballer, his 
wife and young son to sail from Bilbao to Havana in 
June 1940. 

From Cuba they made their way to New York, 
where Patricio first ran an electrical appliance shop 
before resuming, in 1957, his vocation as a 
municipal engineer, this time in New York City. He 
also completed a memoir of his experiences in 
Franco’s jails, using notes that he made while 
convalescing as he waited for his ship to take him to 
the Americas. Fearful of being searched before 
leaving Spain, he slipped the notes to a close friend, 
who some 16 years later returned them to him in 
New York. 

Translated into English, Escobal’s memoir, 
‘Death Row: Spain 1936’ was published by Bobbs-
Merrill in New York in 1968. In acute detail it 
describes the squalid conditions and sadistic 
treatment that he and other Republican detainees 
suffered. Each night prisoners were forced to 
endure the reading of ‘the list’, the names of those 
who would be put in the back of a lorry, taken away 

International Brigade Memorial Trust
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FOOTBALL & THE SPANISH CIVIL WAR

Clapton Community Football Club’s 
away kit dedicated to the 
International Brigades has proved 

to be an instant runaway success. 
In the red, yellow and purple of the 

Spanish Republic and featuring the 
three-pointed International Brigade star 
as well as the ‘No pasarán’ slogan 
on the back of the neck, the shirt sold 
out as soon as pictures of it went online 
on Facebook and Twitter following its 
first outing on 25 August last year. 

Within a few days, the amateur club 
took more than 5,000 shirt orders from 
around the world, more than half of 
them from Spain. So great was the 
demand that sales were suspended to 
allow the Italian manufacturer – anti-
fascist sportswear specialists Rage 
Sport – to catch up. Meanwhile a 
waiting list was opened, and within two 
days there were 2,000 names on it. 
That too had to be closed. 

The shirt became something of a 
collector’s item, especially in Spain, 
where at least one was put on sale on 
eBay for €599.95. The club responded 
instantly on Twitter: ‘If you’re prepared 

Extracts from Patricio 
Escobal’s ‘Death Row’ 
 

∆We remain waiting in this dungeon, each 
inmate deep in his own minor conjectures, 
awaiting the ‘saca’ [the removal of prisoners to 
be shot]. It calls for 16 victims, all of them from 
surrounding small towns. The last one on the 
list, his muscles paralysed by terror, is pushed 
out of the [pelota] court as his bowels give out 
through his trouser legs, leaving a stinking trail 
behind. The moment is too tragic to provoke a 
single snicker in the compound, but the 
awaiting execution patrols make up for our 
silence with strident peals of laughter. 
 

∆Under orders of the Andalusian sergeant, 
[Fermín] has been put in charge of reading the 
nightly list of the ‘sacas’. Tonight, as he reads the 
ninth and last name, Martín, a young fellow I 
haven’t had a chance to meet, springs to his feet 
like lightning from his pallet and sprints in a 
mad race in the opposite direction to the door. 
As he reaches the end of the narrow corridor 
between two rows of pallets, he hurls himself 
with all his strength, head first, against the 
radiator. He is dead instantly. Breath is 
suspended in every throat in the compound. 
The sergeant calls hysterically for the medical 

assistant. When death is officially established 
they wrap the body in a blanket and take it away. 
In a few minutes we hear the truck starting 
down the road with its eight condemned men 
and one corpse, on the way to the execution 
grounds and the cemetery. 
 

∆I watch how tightly they bind [the 
prisoners’] wrists and thumbs behind their 
backs. The expressions on the faces of those 
condemned men remind me of Madrid’s 
slaughterhouse. I had a friend who was an auto 
mechanic, chief of the crew in charge of 
repairing the meat delivery trucks in the 
capital… I accepted his invitation to visit the 
slaughterhouse, unfortunately, just at the time 
the slaughtering was taking place. I never forgot 
the steers’ eyes as the attendants hacked away 
their front hoofs in preparation for the final 
blow. The eyes of these men facing me now as 
their hands are bound behind their backs have 
the same desperate gleam of ultimate wonder. 
 

∆One of the most severely punished 
‘offences’ in those days was to help a Republican 
hiding in the fields. When one of them got 
caught, the patrols would search his pockets, 
and if they found bread crumbs or any other 
source of food, the man would be tortured until 
he revealed his source of help. His benefactor 

GETTING SHIRTY

and shot. These were the ‘sacas’, literally ‘removals’. 
Twice his own name was read out, ‘to teach him a 
lesson’, only to be spared at the last minute. 

A Spanish edition of his book, called ‘Las Sacas’, 
was published in 1974, also in New York. Copies 
were smuggled into Spain, where any public 
acknowledgement of Franco’s bloody repression 
was banned until after the dictator’s death in the 
following year. Spaniards had to wait until 1981 for 
a pirate version to be printed in Spain, and then 
until 2005 for an authorised edition (edited by 
María Teresa González de Garay and published by 
Biblioteca del Exilio).  

For historians and others seeking the truth 
about the civil war, Escobal’s memoir has 
established itself as an invaluable first-hand 
account of the fascist reign of terror. His own 
significance is also finally being recognised in the 
football world. In September the Spanish TV sports 
channel Movistar+ ran a 30-minute documentary 
about him by Raúl Román. Called ‘Capitán 
Republicano’, it will be premiered in Britain at the 
IBMT’s Len Crome Memorial Conference in 
March (see notice on inside front cover). 

The Real Madrid captain 
who survived Franco’s  
reign of terror

East London football club’s away strip dedicated 
to the International Brigades goes viral

FROM PREVIOUS PAGE 

q Clapton CFC squad in the away strip featuring the colours of the Spanish Republic.
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to pay this for a football shirt you’re a 
mug… we will be selling shirts again in 
the future, once we’ve fulfilled the  
initial order. £30 a go. Don’t get mugged 
on eBay.’ 

Clapton CFC’s anti-fascist shirt was in 
demand globally. Orders flooded in from 
Australia, Canada, Guatemala, Mexico, 
New Zealand, South Korea and the US, 
as well as from 18 European countries, 
with 1,427 of the initial batch of 5,000 
shirts ordered from the UK and 2,605 
from Spain.  

Club spokesperson Iain Aitch admits 
that Clapton CFC were caught off-guard 
by the popularity of the shirt. ‘Everything 
went crazy. Our website crashed and  
the phone was going night and day  
with interest from fans and media 
worldwide.’ 

He adds: ‘The money raised from  
our shirt sales will help us develop the 
club, but we’re also keen that some of it 
will go into remembering the 
International Brigades.’ 

Discussions have already begun 

with the IBMT on the club helping to 
fund a new International Brigade 
commemorative or educational initiative 
later this year. 

Clapton CFC, who play in the 
Middlesex County League Division One, 
the 12th tier of English football, is a fan-
owned club and a resurrection of the 
historic Forest Gate team, five time 
winners of the FA Amateur Cup. 

The decision to dedicate the shirt to 
the International Brigades was taken by 
the fans themselves. 

‘It was easily their first choice,’ says 
Aitch. ‘Our team and fans are a very 
international and anti-fascist bunch, so 
that’s hardly surprising.’  

In Britain, among those who have 
voiced enthusiastic support for the 
club’s International Brigade shirt is 
Labour leader Jeremy Corbyn. ‘I’m a big 
supporter of fan-run football,’ he said in 
a tweet, ‘and this is a brilliant move from 
Clapton CFC.’  

Now there are even plans for an 
end-of-season tour of Spain this year.

would be arrested and paraded through the 
streets to the beating of a drum. The intended 
public disgrace invariably was followed by 
execution, usually in the town square. 
 

∆There is a railroad worker called Lucas, a 
man of Herculean strength and proportions. His 
robust constitution withstood the tremendous 
beating he got when they arrested him. He still 
has the marks of the rifle butts on his back. One 
afternoon we gather out in the gallery and hear 
Lucas tell of the executions in Haro, his home 
town. The chief of the execution patrols there 
was Acedo, a well-known ex-soccer player. We 
had travelled together to play in the Olympic 
Games in Paris in 1924, as members of the 

Spanish team. I found him insincere and 
boastful, so he was the only man on the team 
with whom I didn’t become friends during that 
trip. Thus, when I hear Lucas mention his name 
today, I stay with the group and listen to his 
account of Acedo’s subhuman cruelties. One of 
his games was to bet the rest of the execution 
patrol that his bullet would pierce his victim’s 
right or left eye, his mouth, or some other part of 
his anatomy. The wager was the coffee or wine 
bill, or cigars, or even money, placed amidst 
much laughing and joking in some tavern… 
Lucas was executed shortly after I left the [art 
school] jail.  
 

∆I think of myself, my life: What could I do 
in Spain? Wherever one looks one sees only 
hypocrisy, vanity, and humiliation. Mendacious 
justice applying the death penalty and 
dispensing 30-year sentences left and right. 
Some priests kneeling in front of the new idol, 
their cassocks stained with blood. Assassinations 
by silence. The military intoxicated by a victory 
which is not rightly theirs. The middle class split 
in two. Those who collaborated with the 
Republic suffering misery and persecution… 
More than 50 per cent of the teachers, from 
grade school to university assassinated or in 
exile. Poverty and fanaticism reigning supreme. 
Dignity and ideals vanished from the land.

‘I watch how tightly they 
bind [the prisoners’]  
wrists and thumbs behind 
their backs. The 
expressions on the faces  
of those condemned men 
remind me of Madrid’s 
slaughterhouse.’

MEMORIAL: Sculpture by Alejandro Rubio 
Dalmati at Lardero, near Logroño, one of the 
locations where Patricio Escobal’s fellow 
prisoners were executed. 

s Clapton CFC fans; message on the back of the best-seller shirt; the shirt on sale on eBay – which prompted a quick ‘don’t buy it’ message from the club.



FROM THE ARCHIVES

Griff Maclaurin had been a brilliant 
student of mathematics at Auckland 
University College in 1928-1931, and 

took up a postgraduate scholarship at St John’s 
College, Cambridge. Although initially of 
conservative views, he became deeply immersed 
in the radical politics of this feverish period and 
joined the Communist Party of Great Britain. In 
one of her letters to Griff’s friend Gwen Davies 
(later Koblenz), Joan Conway says her brother’s 
radicalisation stemmed from encounters with 
Nazism during a three-month tour of Germany in 
19331. The following year he opened a leftwing 
bookshop in All Saints Passage, near the 
university.  

Maclaurin’s Bookshop was Cambridge’s first 
progressive bookshop and became extremely 
popular. One customer, the historian Eric 
Hobsbawm, considered it ‘the centre of left 
literature in Cambridge’.2 The orange-covered 
Left Book Club titles published by Victor 
Gollancz were a large part of its stock in trade. 
Gollancz later wrote that Griff’s ‘letters to us with 
their idealism and enthusiasm were a constant 
source of inspiration.’3 

Gwen Davies was among Griff’s circle of 
friends at Cambridge. Raised in north Wales, the 
daughter of a professor of Celtic studies, she took 
a degree in botany at Oxford University in 1931 
and joined the staff of the Low Temperature 
Research Station at Cambridge. There she 
became active in leftwing politics, meeting the 
poet John Cornford and the philosopher and 
publisher Maurice Cornforth, among others.  

 

Soon after the outbreak of the Spanish Civil 
War, Maclaurin was recruited to the 
International Brigades by CPGB General 

Secretary Harry Pollitt, largely on the basis of his 
experience with a First World War-era Lewis 
machine-gun while serving in the officers’ corps 
at Auckland Grammar School4. He arrived in 
Spain in October 1936 and was eventually placed 
with a small machine-gun unit of Britons 
attached to the Commune de Paris Battalion. 
One of his British comrades, David Mackenzie, 
said Griff had ‘a splendid capacity for distracting 
our minds from the more unpleasant realities of 
life; from the small, kind ever-laughing face it 
would have been difficult to identify him as a 
military hero; but such he proved to be.’5 

The machine-gun unit was stationed in 
Madrid’s University City, on the western side of 
the capital adjoining a small wooded area, the 
Casa de Campo. On the evening of 7 November 
1936 Griff and three other machine-gunners, 

Griff Maclaurin: from Cambridge 
PUNTING: Griff Maclaurin 

(standing) with friends  
on the River Cam  

in mid-1936.
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including fellow New Zealander Steve Yates, left 
the comparative safety of the university buildings 
to establish a defensive position within the wood.  

Mackenzie later wrote: ‘The fascists were 
cleared out of it in the evening without much 
difficulty. Maclaurin with Steve Yates took their 
Lewis gun along the right-hand side of the wood. 
They had no-one to carry their ammunition, and 
Maclaurin carried it all and his rifle as well. He 
was wounded almost immediately, but it was at 
the far end of the wood that his body was found, 
dead beneath a tree with the Moorish sniper 
whom he had shot down beside him. Yates 
continued alone with the machine-gun and the 
ammunition. He was the first to reach the gate at 
the end of the wood, giving covering fire as our 

men passed through it. When he was wounded he 
propped himself up against a tree and continued 
to fire his gun, firing from the hip at the Moors 
round the house, and he was found standing 
there days later so riddled with machine-gun 
bullets that his body fell apart when they tried to 
pick it up.’ 6 

 

Another member of this unit was the young 
English poet John Cornford. After this 
effective but extremely costly defensive 

action he wrote to his fiancée, saying that 
Maclaurin had been ‘continuously cheerful, 
however uncomfortable, and here that matters a 
hell of a lot… if you meet any of his pals, tell them 
he did well here and died bloody well.’7  

Maclaurin’s family was not aware that he had 
travelled to Spain, and did not receive news of his 
death until a month after it occurred. Although 
both parents were from politically conservative 
backgrounds, they were deeply proud of their son 
and became active fundraisers for the Spanish 
Medical Aid Committee, the main New Zealand 
organisation providing support for the 
Republican cause.  

During the civil war, Gwen Davies also 
organised shipments of food, clothing and 

medical supplies for the relief of Spanish civilians 
and helped to resettle a group of Basque children 
in Cambridge. She later met Sidney Koblenz, a 
US Airforce sergeant stationed near Cambridge, 
through their mutual interest in Maclaurin’s 
Bookshop, which remained in business after its 
founder’s death in Spain. They married in 1947 
and spent the rest of their lives in the US, where 
Gwen worked as a medical technician in Albany, 
New York8. She and Joan Conway evidently 
maintained a lifelong interest in the Spanish  
Civil War, and in leftwing and progressive issues 
in general.  

Around New Zealand, memorials to local 
veterans of the Spanish Civil War have begun to 
appear in recent years. As reported in ¡No 
Pasaran! issue 3-2018, a plaque was recently 
unveiled for battlefield surgeon Doug Jolly in his 
home town of Cromwell. A number of New 
Zealanders, including Griff Maclaurin’s relative 
Max Maclaurin, share the opinion of Griff’s 
parents that this short-lived yet spirited and 
inspiring figure also deserves to be remembered 
in the city where he grew up and studied. They 
are planning to install a memorial plaque to him, 
perhaps at the Auckland War Memorial 
Museum, the country’s largest regional museum.  

Maclaurin provided his own best epitaph as 
he left for Spain in September 1936. Farewelling 
his fellow New Zealander Paddy Costello from a 
departing train at London’s Victoria Station, he 
prophesised that he would have ‘a short life, 
Paddy, but a merry one’.9 
 
Mark Derby is currently writing a biography of 
Doug Jolly, the New Zealand surgeon who served 
with distinction in the Spanish Civil War. 

 
Notes 
1 J Conway to G Koblenz, 31 January 1977, unpublished 
correspondence. 
2 Quoted in J McNeish, ‘The Sixth Man – the 
extraordinary life of Paddy Costello’, Random House 
NZ, 2007, p53. 
3 Quoted in ‘Kiwi’, Auckland University Students 
Association annual, 1937, p81. 
4 P Clayworth, ‘Kiwi Compañeros – New Zealand and 
the Spanish Civil War’, Canterbury University Press, 
2009, p4. 
5 D Mackenzie, ‘The Spearhead – Experiences with the 
First Brigade of the International Column in Spain’, 
unpublished manuscript, Edinburgh City Archives,  
c. late 1936, p20. 
6 Ibid, p28. 
7 J Galassi (ed), ‘Understand the Weapon, Understand 
the Wound: the collected letters of John Cornford’, 
Carcanet New Press, Manchester, 1976, p185. 
8 G Koblenz obituary, Albany Times Union, New York, 
24 March 2010, and E Koblenz, personal comment. 
9 McNeish, ‘The Sixth Man’, pp66-67. 

 

to Madrid’s University City

A 20-year-long correspondence between the sister of New Zealand 
International Brigader Griff Maclaurin (pictured right) and Gwen Davies 
(left), his friend at Cambridge University, provides new information on the 
gifted young mathematician’s life, which was cut short in the defence of 
Madrid in November 1936. Historian MARK DERBY tells the story with 
the help of the letters recently offered to a New Zealand public archive. 

‘Farewelling his fellow New 
Zealander Paddy Costello 
from a departing train at 
London’s Victoria Station, he 
prophesised that he would 
have “a short life, Paddy, but 
a merry one”.’



‘You Are Legend: The 
Welsh Volunteers in 
the Spanish Civil 
War’ by Graham 
Davies (Welsh 
Academic Press, 
Cardiff, 2018, £19.99 
paperback). 

 

When Robert Stradling published his study of 
Wales and the Spanish Civil War, ‘The 
Dragon’s Dearest Cause’, in 2004, he was 

careful to pay homage to the earlier work of Hywel 
Francis, declaring that ‘it was never my intention to 
attempt the task – both impossible and gratuitous – 
of replacing his superb book “Miners Against 
Fascism”.’ Instead, Stradling declared his intention 
was to ‘complement’ Francis’s book, though in 
many ways he actually wrote a critique. Now in 
2018 we can add a new study to this contested 
field: Graham Davies’s ‘You Are Legend’.  

Wisely steering clear of the Francis-Stradling 
arguments, Davies opts for a more conventional 
account, concentrating on the personal experiences 
of the 200 or so Welsh volunteers in the war itself. 

Beginning with an account of the background in 
Spain, the author then turns to 1930s Wales, before 
looking at the creation of the International Brigades, 
the motivations of the Welsh for joining and a 
chronological account of the war. 

The inspiring story of ‘Potato’ Jones and his 
fellow mariners is included, as is an account of the 
selfless role Welsh men and women played within 
the Republican medical services in Spain and 
accommodating and supporting Basque refugees at 
home. The author has included a number of 
photographs of Welsh volunteers that I haven’t seen 
before, together with some helpful photographs of 
his own, presumably taken on his trips to Spain. 
Perhaps most useful of all, Davies has gone further 
than previous researchers, by including brief 

BOOKS & THE ARTS
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Franco and De Gaulle  
IBMT member Mario Kloostra has 
written to us from France to say he 
recently read an article in Midi Libre, 
a regional paper in the south of the 
country, on the publication of a 
book* by Claude Sérillon, a French 
journalist and TV presenter, on 
Franco and Charles de Gaulle.  

Sérillon speculates on General de 
Gaulle’s motives in meeting Franco 
on 8 June 1970, specifically why the 
former French President, hero of the 
Second World War, symbol of the 
Resistance, would have visited one 
of Hitler’s allies. De Gaulle had 
recently fallen from power, and was 
to die a few months later. 

When asked why he had 
undertaken the visit, De Gaulle 
simply said that Europe would be 
incomplete without Spain. 

Sérillon has attempted to 
reconstruct the dialogue of the secret 
conversation between the two men, 

based on second-hand reports and 
key phrases they used in other 
situations. There was little press 
coverage at the time, either in French 
or Spanish newspapers. 

De Gaulle wrote a letter to Franco 
a few days later in language that 
was uncharacteristically 
unmeasured. He said he continued 
to be impressed by ‘our meeting’ and 
assured Franco of ‘the highest 
friendly consideration’. Sérillon 
comments that this was a serious 
political mistake. 
*’Un déjeuner à Madrid’ (Éditions du 
Cherche Midi, Paris, 2018). 
 
Legacy of struggle  
IBMT Patron and former Labour MP 
Hywel Francis has published a 
collection of his writings, lectures 
and speeches over five decades, 
which explore a proud and diverse 
legacy of solidarity in Wales from the 
dual perspective of a historian and 
political activist.  

Welsh contribution 
to the war effort

‘The Moon Is 
Red’ by Myrddin 
ap Dafydd 
(Gwasg Carreg 
Gwalch, 
Llanrwst, 2018, 
£6.99 
paperback). 
 

Flag fragment 
unlocks memories 

‘The Moon is Red’ is based on 
real events from Myriddin ap 
Dafydd’s research and from a 

teacher of Welsh who first inspired 
her. It’s the story of Megan Richards, 
who lives in an old people’s home 
and has just been evacuated, with 
the other residents, because of a 
small fire. When her worried grand-
daughter Beca arrives, Megan is 
unfazed, clutching the only thing she 
was allowed to save – a piece of red, 
white and green cloth. When Beca 
takes her home the old lady tells her 
the significance of the colours – 
those of the Basque flag – and so 
the tale begins. 

What follows is the story of  
12-year-old Megan and her family, 
forced to move out of their home 
because the area has been 
requisitioned by the British 
government as target practice for a 
bombing school, which is being built 
for aircraft preparing to bomb towns 
and cities in the event of a world war 
– a scheme that created much local 
and Welsh nationalist opposition. 

Megan, her parents and younger 
brother Robin are relocated to a 
village close to where the bombing 
school is being built. 

Humphrey, their elder brother, is a 
seaman on a ship running the 
blockades to bring supplies to Spain 
at the beginning of the Spanish Civil 
War, and his letters inform the family 
of what is happening in Spain. 

Megan’s story is linked to that of 
Miren, a girl of similar age, and her 
young brother Anton, who are  
caught up in the terrifying bombing 
of Gernika on 26 April 1937. Their 
family are separated and, although 
Miren and her parents eventually 
reach Bilbao, where her 
grandparents live, the search 
continues for young Anton. 

Miren is one of the Basque child 
refugees evacuated on the Habana, 
and miraculously finds Anton among 
them. They are welcomed into one 
of the homes set up in Wales and 
eventually come to Megan’s village, 
where she has organised the 
refugees from the home to come 
and spend a holiday in the village – 
and so the children meet. 

Sadly, as the holiday ends, there 
is news from Spain that the Basque 
Country has fallen to the fascists.  

This is a moving story of innocent 
young people coping with the 
damage that world events inflict on 
them, set in a small area of Wales 
that is also changed forever by those 
terrible events. 

MARLENE SIDAWAY 



Andrew Priestley, Writing Matters 
Publishing, UK/Australia, 2018). 

 
Unfashionably political  
A new book by Christine Lindey 
celebrates those artists who were 
not afraid to become politically 
engaged in the mid 20th century, 
starting with the period covering the 
Spanish Civil War.  

With over 100 illustrations, ‘Art for 
All: British Socially Committed Art 

from the 1930s to the Cold War’* 
reveals an often forgotten area of 
modern art. Lindey, who wrote a 
feature article, ‘Artists for Spain’, in 
issue 3-2018 of ¡No Pasarán!, 
describes how, despite the fashion 
for abstraction, many artists, sculptors 
and others were persuaded to 
respond to the momentous events 
and crises of the era using forms of 
social realism in their work.  
* Artery Publications, London, 2018. 
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Francis is author of the ground-
breaking ‘Miners Against Fascism: 
Wales and the Spanish Civil War’, 
which was first published in 1984. 
‘Stories of Solidarity’* celebrates the 
struggles of the working class of the 
south Wales valleys, covering  
events including the sense of 
internationalism felt by miners 
joining the International Brigades 
and the welcome given to Basque 
refugee children.  
* Published by Y Lolfa (www.ylolfa. 
com), Ceredigion, 2018.  

 
Dave’s pilgrimage  

London-based 
IBMT member 
Dave Sherlock-
Jones (pictured) 
has contributed a 
chapter in a best-
selling collection 
of essays on the 
pilgrim route to 
Santiago de 
Compostela in 
Spain’s north-
west. Dave, who, 
as our chief 
steward at the 
IBMT’s annual 
commemoration 

on London’s Southbank every July, 
will be familiar to many members, is 
one of many people from around the 
world who has walked the Camino 
across northern Spain.  

He describes his experience in 
‘My Camino Walk 2: 18 pilgrims 
share their stories, their insights and 
their Camino journey’ (edited by 

biographies of 149 Welsh survivors of the war. His 
definition on who to include in his list, incidentally, is 
eminently sensible: those who were born in Wales 
‘or had strong Welsh connections’. 

Aside from the inevitable small errors in a work 
of this scope (for example, Davies mistakenly claims 
that the Thälmann, Garibaldi and Dombrowski 
Battalions were part of the 15th International 
Brigade at Jarama), there’s no doubt that the author 
has written a comprehensive account. This is not to 
say that all will agree with some of his conclusions, 
of course, and there are certainly some areas in 
which I would take issue; for example, I think he 
overstates the power of the Russian intelligence 
services – and consequently the Soviet Union – in 
the recruitment and day to day control of the 

Brigades. He also has a tendency to quote some of 
the propaganda from International Brigade 
memorial leaflets rather uncritically; I very much 
doubt that when Billy Davies was killed at 
Villanueva de la Cañada in July 1937 ‘his clenched 
fist shot up in salute as his body fell, riddled with 
machine-gun bullets’. To the author’s credit, 
however, he generally avoids over-eulogising, 
recognising that ‘not every volunteer for such a 
stressful and horrific theatre of war will be a hero.’ As 
has been said before, these were mostly ordinary 
men and women who chose to do something 
extraordinary. 

How much the experience of Welsh volunteers 
differed from those from other parts of Britain, 
particularly from mining communities in Durham or 

Fife, is difficult to say. Certainly, as Davies 
acknowledges, ‘the Welsh did not develop as strong 
a national identity as the Irish.’ However, perhaps 
this is to miss the point. While the experiences of 
the Welsh volunteers may not have been 
‘exceptional’, their contribution both individually 
and collectively is beyond doubt and Graham 
Davies should be applauded for helping make sure 
their efforts will not quickly be forgotten. 

RICHARD BAXELL 
 
Richard Baxell is the author of ‘Unlikely Warriors: The 
extraordinary story of the Britons who fought in the 
Spanish Civil War’. His next book will be a collection 
of biographies of British people who became 
involved in the Spanish Civil War.

On tour to tell International Brigader’s story

Sean Cooney (above right) of the award-winning folk 
trio The Young’uns holds a photo of International 
Brigader Johnny Longstaff in a video (see www. 

theyounguns.co.uk/johnnylongstaff) to promote their 
new year tour of the UK and Ireland called ‘The Ballad of 
Johnny Longstaff’.  

All 12 concerts will be dedicated to telling the story  
of Longstaff – who, like the band, came from  
Teesside – and his fellow anti-fascist volunteers in  
the International Brigades.  

There are plans also to release a live album of the 
tour, which begins at Hull University on 28 January and 

ends on 9 February in the Purcell Room in London. 
To accompany this ‘Ballad of Johnny Longstaff’ tour, 

The Young’uns have released an album of songs and 
other material about the International Brigades, all 
centred on Longstaff’s story, from the hunger marches of 
the 1930s, to the Battle of Cable Street in October 1936 
and then on to Spain.  

The 17-song CD package features a 40-page booklet, a 
mock newspaper containing infomation about the IBMT, a 
poster and period leaflet. Song titles include Cable Street, 
Ay Carmela, Lewis Clive, Bob Cooney’s Miracle, Over the 
Ebro, David Guest and The Valley of Jarama.
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RALPH FOX

Ralph Winston Fox was an exceptional 
man, a giant of radical politics in the first 
decades of the 20th century, who was 

killed in December 1936 in that great anti-fascist 
struggle that was the Spanish Civil War. 

Today, Fox (pictured below) is sadly and 
unjustly largely unknown. Yet his obituary was 

published in The Times and a 
memorial service in London 

attracted some 2,000 
people. On the left his 

death was regarded 
as a huge loss – and 
was to result  
in another 
significant 
outcome. Though 
modest, the 

memorial bench 
for him in his native 

Halifax was the first 
permanent public 

monument dedicated to 
the International Brigades. It 

was unveiled in 1950, in the early years of the 
Cold War, when the International Brigades, as 
‘reds’, were regarded with great suspicion by the 
political establishment. 

Historian EP Thompson was president of the 
committee that created the memorial and 
organised a series of Ralph Fox Memorial 
Lectures. Among the distinguished speakers was 
Sam Lesser, who served alongside Fox in the 

International Brigades before becoming, as ‘Sam 
Russell’, a foreign correspondent and the foreign 
editor of the Daily Worker and Morning Star. He 
was also the IBMT Chair until his death in 2010. 

Fox was a major figure in British communism, 
an international movement that grew out of the 
carnage of the Great War and the failure of the 
socialist parties of Europe to stop the slaughter of 
the people they were meant to represent in the 
killing fields of Flanders and the Somme. 

The Communist Party would, in the 1930s, go 
on to play a leading role in the fight against 
fascism, whether on the streets of Britain’s cities, 
or, as in Fox’s case, on the battlefields of Spain. 

As a young officer, Fox had returned from the 
First World War, in his words, ‘with a lasting 
sense of kinship with toiling men and a hatred of 
the war-makers of world-Capital’.  

In 1919, he became a member of the Oxford 
‘Hands off Russia’ committee and, as a founding 
member of the Communist Party of Great 
Britain, helped start the local branch of the party 
in 1920.  

In 1922 he travelled to Russia for the first 
time and worked for the Friends Relief Mission 
in Samara. Inspired by his experience, he wrote 
his first book, ‘People of the Steppes’, in 
1925. That year, he started work with the 
Communist International in Moscow, returning 
in time for the General Strike, during which time 
he worked on the Sunday Worker.  

In 1929, he and his wife returned to Moscow, 
where he became the librarian at the Marx 

Engels Institute until 1932. Returning to Britain 
and joining the staff of the Daily Worker, he was 
also one of the founders of the influential Left 
Review. At the same time he wrote a history of 
Ireland, biographies of Genghis Kahn and Lenin 
and ‘The Novel and the People’, published 
posthumously in 1937 and regarded as his 
masterpiece. ‘The Novel and the People’ is 
essentially a call to arms to writers, artists and 
poets to choose by their actions between a world 
based on war and greed or one founded on the 
principles of peace and social justice.  

His other books include ‘The Class Struggle 
in Britain’, ‘The Colonial Policy of British 
Imperialism’, ‘France Faces the Future’, 
‘Communism’ and the novel ‘Storming Heaven’.  

In his last message to his friends in Britain Fox 
wrote: ‘Tell the people of England that the fight 
in Spain is not only Spain’s fight, but England’s.’ 

 

Aged 36, he died on 28 December 1936 
at Lopera, 30 miles west of Córdoba in 
southern Spain while fighting in an 

English-speaking unit in a French battalion of 
the International Brigades. Killed with him was 
John Cornford, the young Cambridge graduate, 
poet and fellow party activist. A few weeks later, 
at Jarama, the writer, novelist and Marxist 
theoretician Christopher Caudwell also died.  

Their deaths served to fuel the myth that the 
International Brigades were composed of 
middle-class intellectuals, poets and students. 
The opposite, of course, was true: most were 
manual workers, drawn from communities 
around Britain suffering the consequences of the 
economic depression of the 1930s. 

But, as Sam Lesser would often remark in 
later life, perhaps in our understandable desire 
to make this point we have overlooked the fact 
that several brilliant intellectuals were sacrificed 
in Spain. Ralph Fox was certainly one of these.
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The first volunteer to be commemorated
The life of writer, journalist and International Brigader Ralph Fox was 
celebrated at a commemoration in his home town of Halifax on  
6 October. Speaking next to a memorial bench in Manor House Gardens, 
JIM JUMP, then the IBMT Secretary (now Chair), praised Fox as a major 
figure on the left in Britain. This is an edited version of what he said. 

GATHERING: Jim Jump speaking next to the Ralph Fox 
memorial bench at the commemoration in October 

organised by Calderdale Trades Union Council.

International Brigade Memorial Trust



You can help make a special contribution to our 
essential work by becoming a Friend of the IBMT. 
 
Donate more than £50 a year and your name will be 
listed as a Friend of the IBMT in our magazine. If you 
dedicate your donation to a particular International 
Brigade volunteer, this will be published along with 
your name. We’ll also send you an exclusive Friend 
of the IBMT badge (above) to wear with pride. 
 
l Send a cheque for £50 or more made out to the 
IBMT, along with your name and address, to: IBMT, 
37a Clerkenwell Green, London EC1R 0DU. If you are 
a UK taxpayer and wish to make a Gift Aid 

declaration with your donation, you can request a 
form from admin@international-brigades.org.uk 
 
l Click the Donate button on our website 
(www.international-brigades.org.uk) and make a 
donation of at least £50 via PayPal. If you do this, 
please email admin@international-brigades.org.uk 
to notify us.  
 
Thank you for your support. ¡No pasarán! 
 
 

International Brigade Memorial Trust 
www.international-brigades.org.uk 

Become a Friend of the IBMT and help preserve the 
memory and spirit of the International Brigades
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Help us inspire new generations with the 
story of the men and women who fought 
fascism  and defended democracy in Spain 
from 1936-1939. 
To make a donation or become a Friend of 
the IBMT go to www.international-brigades. 
org.uk and click the donate button. 

SAVE THE DATE  
The IBMT’s annual commemoration at 
the International Brigade memorial in 
Jubilee Gardens on London’s Southbank 
will take place on Saturday 6 July 2019 
from 1pm.

International Brigade Memorial Trust 
37a Clerkenwell Green, London EC1R 0DU 
020 7253 8748  
admin@international-brigades.org.uk  
www.international-brigades.org.uk  

¡No pasarán!  
They shall not pass!

International Brigade Memorial Trust


