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Henry Buckley was the Daily Telegraph’s correspondent in Spain during
the Spanish Civil War. He arrived in Spain in 1929, six years before
the outbreak of the conflict, and left Spain with the remnants of the
Republican forces that fled over the Pyrenees following their defeat by
Franco in 1939. After covering the Second World War, during which
he was wounded at Anzio, Buckley returned to Spain in 1949, living
there until his death in 1972.
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‘The overwhelming value of this wonderful book is that it provides 
an objective picture of a crucial decade of contemporary Spanish 
history, based on an abundance of the eye-witness material that 
only a really assiduous resident correspondent could garner. For 
Hemingway, Hugh Thomas and others, [Henry Buckley] was a 
living archive of the [Spanish Civil] war. Fortunately for those who 
could not consult him personally, he left The Life and Death of the 
Spanish Republic, a worthy monument to a great correspondent.’ 

– Paul Preston, author of The Spanish Holocaust,  
from the Introduction to this book 

 
‘Henry Buckley was one of the best of a top array of foreign 
correspondents of the 1930s and after, the only first-hand observer 
to write an account of the entire history of the Spanish Republic. 
The book is a classic, written with great personal honesty.’ 

– Stanley G. Payne, author of The Spanish Civil War 
 
‘The Life and Death of the Spanish Republic is a compelling 
account of one time-locked country’s bid for democratic change, 
and of the human and structural obstacles to it. Henry Buckley, the 
war correspondent’s correspondent who mentored Hemingway, 
already knew Spain before the Nazi- and Fascist-backed military 
coup sent it spiralling into civil war in 1936; Buckley’s writing 
encapsulates the hugeness and implacability of ‘History’ in the fresh 
and direct detail of ordinary people’s hopes and fears. A clear-
headed, humane assessment – with an almost unbearable 
immediacy – of hopes raised and dashed. One of the best books 
ever written on the subject in any language.’ 

– Helen Graham, author of The Spanish  
Civil War: A Very Short Introduction 

 
‘The Spanish Civil War was the central element of twentieth-century 
Spanish history. Throughout the almost eighty years since that 
summer of 1936, novelists, poets and historians have attempted to 
explain its causes and its consequences, the most bitter conflicts 
and the politics that drove them. The Life and Death of the Spanish 
Republic presents a clear, sharply defined first-hand portrait of this 
conflict. It is an exceptional testimony.’ 

– Julián Casanova, author of A Short  
History of the Spanish Civil War 
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introduction

THE HUMANE OBSERVER: HENRY BUCKLEY

paul preston

I t is said that when Hemingway returned to Madrid after the Civil
War, he would always turn to Henry Buckley to find out what was

really going on in Franco’s Spain. When Hugh Thomas published his
monumental history of the Spanish Civil War, he thanked Buckley for
allowing him ‘to pick his brains remorselessly’. William Forrest, who
was in Spain during the war, representing first the Daily Express and
later the News Chronicle, wrote that ‘Buckley saw more of the Civil War
than any foreign correspondent of any country and reported it with a
scrupulous adherence to the truth that won the respect even of those
who sometimes might have preferred the truth to remain uncovered’.
Henry Buckley may not have written any of the most famous chron-
icles of the war like Jay Allen’s account of the massacre of Badajoz
or George Steer’s account of Guernica. Nevertheless, in addition to
his sober news items throughout the war and to the help freely dis-
pensed to less experienced colleagues, he produced this book, one of
the most enduring records of the Spanish Republic and the Civil War,
a monumental testimony to his work as a correspondent.

Henry Buckley’s Life and Death of the Spanish Republic constitutes a
unique account of Spanish politics throughout the entire life of the
Second Republic, from its foundation on 14 April 1931 to its defeat at
the end of March 1939, combining personal recollections of meetings
with the great politicians of the day with eye-witness accounts of dra-
matic events. It lucidly explains a complex period in vivid prose laced
with humour, pity for human suffering and outrage at those whom he
considered to be responsible for the tragedy of Spain. It summed up
his work as a correspondent during the Spanish Civil War representing
the Daily Telegraph. It was an ironic commentary on the experiences
recounted in the book that, not long after it had been published in
1940, the warehouse in London containing stocks of the book was hit
by German incendiary bombs and all the unsold copies were destroyed.
Thus, this classic history of the war has been unavailable ever since.

Henry Buckley was born in Urms near Manchester in November
1904 and, after stints in Berlin and Paris, he had come to Spain to

1



P1: KpB Trim: 135mm × 216mm Top: 0.885in Gutter: 0.664in

IBBK069-FM ibbk069 March 21, 2013 18:11

life and death of the spanish republic

represent the now defunct Daily Chronicle. Henry Buckley was a devout
Roman Catholic, with radical social instincts. It was human empathy,
rather than ideology, that accounted for his support for the struggles
of the industrial workers and the landless peasants in the 1930s. That
is clear throughout the book. As befitted a conservative, he was an
admirer of the benevolent dictator General Miguel Primo de Rivera,
whom he described as ‘a national Father Christmas’. Buckley was a
determinedly honest man. He liked the dictator’s son, José Antonio,
although he was disturbed by the paid thugs who belonged to the
Fascist party that he created, the Falange.

Buckley was disappointed by his first sight of Spain, and by the shab-
biness and poverty of the peasants, yet was also fiercely self-critical
about the audacity of reporting on a country of which he knew noth-
ing in 1929. He writes throughout with a humorous awareness of his
own deficiencies, describing himself, on leaving Paris for Madrid, as
‘a rather crotchety and thin-blooded virgin’. Buckley may have been
ignorant on his arrival but he set out to learn and learn he did. He
disliked Madrid as ‘bleak and draughty and monotonous’ and was out-
raged by a situation in which ‘one million Spaniards live at the expense
of the rest of the nation’. Yet, as is shown by his account of the siege
of the capital during the war, he came to love the city and admire its
inhabitants. It seemed like a conservative Englishman speaking when
he said, ‘I feel that the democratic system adopted by the Republic
when King Alfonso left the country was in no small part responsible for
Spain’s tragedy’, but it was soon apparent that his view was based on the
rather radical belief that the Republicans were insufficiently dictatorial
to engage in a thorough reform of the country’s ancient economy.

The overwhelming value of his wonderful book is that it provides an
objective picture of a crucial decade of contemporary Spanish history,
based on an abundance of the eye-witness material that only a really
assiduous resident correspondent could garner. Perceptive and reveal-
ing anecdotes abound. With Republican crowds surging the streets of
Madrid, Buckley, waiting in the bitter cold on the night of 13 April
outside Palacio de Oriente, asks a porter what the Royal Family was
doing. ‘I imagined its members in anxious conclave, calling up friends,
consulting desperately. The answer was calm and measured: “Their
Majesties are attending a cinematographic performance in the salon
recently fitted up with a sound apparatus.”’ The next day, he wit-
nesses the future war leader but then unknown Dr Negrı́n calming an

2
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impatient crowd by arranging for a Republican flag to be draped on a
balcony of the Royal Palace. In Chicote’s bar in the Gran Vı́a, ‘a pol-
ished British-public-school-educated son of a Spanish banker tells him
“the only future the Republicans and Socialists will have will be on the
gallows or in gaol”’.

One of the greatest joys of Buckley’s prose is to be found in his
immensely perceptive portraits of the major political and military fig-
ures of the day which have profoundly coloured the later judgements
of historians. On Julián Besteiro, the President of the Cortes whose
misguided judgements stood in the way of agrarian reform, he wrote
with morbid irony: ‘he showed fine tolerance, quick to hurry to the
support of the weak—in this case the representatives of feudalism who
had ridden rough-shod over their opponents for many a century.’ In
the aftermath of the massacre by security forces of anarchist peasants
at Casas Viejas in the province of Cádiz on 8 January 1933, Buckley
describes Carlos Esplá, then Under-Secretary for the Home Ministry, as
a ‘superlatively inefficient and muddle-headed Republican’ and goes
a long way to explaining the weakness of the Republic because of its
politicians’ inability to deal with the high-handed brutality of the Civil
Guard. Despite a lack of sympathy for his politics, Buckley admired the
political efficacy of the CEDA leader, José Marı́a Gil Robles – ‘truculent,
forceful, an excellent executive and with considerable judgement in
men and politics’. In contrast, he saw the revolutionary rhetoric of the
Socialist leader Francisco Largo Caballero as utterly false and describes
in satirical terms the vacuous oratory of Niceto Alcalá Zamora, the Pres-
ident of the Republic.

Henry Buckley knew every politician of note in 1930s Spain. He
particularly admired Dr Juan Negrı́n, the wartime Socialist premier,
but he was utterly bowled over by ‘Pasionaria’, the Communist orator
Dolores Ibárruri. After meeting her in Valencia in May 1937 and being
subjected to a passionate harangue, he wrote: ‘But what a woman! She
was, I think, the only Spanish politician I ever met; and I think I know
most of those who have any call on fame during this generation, and
she is the only one who really did impress me as being a great person.’
He liked the moderate Socialist Indalecio Prieto and admired his
untiring work as a minister during the Civil War, but was aware that
not all of his feverish work was as productive as it might have been
since he insisted on dealing with every minor detail even to the extent
of personally examining journalists’ applications for visits to the front.

3
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Of the illiterate peasant who became a general in the war, Valentı́n
González, ‘El Campesino’, Buckley’s view confirms that of other
observers: ‘He had the strangely magnetic eyes of a madman.’ Writing
of Campesino’s great rival, the brutal Stalinist Enrique Lı́ster, Buckley
noted that he appreciated the importance of good food: ‘He had a
cook who had been with Wagon-Lits restaurant cars before the war and
in the various times in various retreats in which I managed to pick up
a meal at Lı́ster’s headquarters I do not think I ever had a bad one.’
Buckley could also describe Lı́ster ‘handling the remains of an Army
corps with coolness and considerable skill’. The greatest admiration is
reserved for Negrı́n, not only for his dynamism but also for his essential
kindness:

My chief impression of him was of his strong pity for human suf-
fering. He would look at the newsboy from whom he was buying
an evening paper and say ‘Having those eyes treated, sonny? No?
Well go to Dr So-and-So at such-and-such a clinic and give him this
card and he’ll see that you get treated right away.’ Or out in the
country, he would stop in small villages and talk to the peasants,
look in at their miserable homes, peer behind the easy mask of pic-
turesqueness which veils so much disease and suffering in Spain.
Before leaving he would slip some money or a card which would
ensure free medical treatment into the hand of the woman of the
house. That was Negrı́n as I knew him.

This eye for the telling detail brings the politics of the Second Repub-
lic to life. During the run-up to the November 1933 elections, Buckley
visited CEDA headquarters and noted the lavish quality of the posters
used in Gil Robles’s campaign. On 21 April 1934, he attended the
rain-soaked rally of the Juventud de Acción Popular at El Escorial. The
parading, saluting and chanting led Buckley to see it as the trial for
the creation of Fascist shock troops. A turn-out of 50,000 had been
expected, but, despite the transport facilities, the giant publicity cam-
paign and the large sums spent, fewer than half that number arrived.
Besides, as Buckley observed, ‘there were too many peasants at El Esco-
rial who told reporters quite cheerfully that they had been sent by the
local political boss with fare and expenses paid’. On the eve of the min-
ers’ insurrection in Asturias, on the night of 5 October, Buckley was
with the Socialists Luis Araquistain, Juan Negrı́n and Julio Álvarez Del
Vayo in a bar in Madrid discussing the wisdom of Largo Caballero’s
revolutionary rhetoric. He describes how, during the siege of the
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capital, the luxurious Hotel Palace was turned into a military hospital.
After the Battle of Guadalajara, he interviews captured Italian regular
troops who, far from being volunteers, were in Spain under formal mil-
itary orders. At the end of May 1937, he hastens to Almerı́a to examine
the damage done by the German warship Admiral Scheer on 31 May
1937 in reprisal for the Republican bombing of the cruiser Deutschland
two days earlier, and produces a grim description of the destruction of
the working-class districts of this undefended port.

As a witness to such scenes, Buckley is overcome with moral indig-
nation, although his sympathies for the poor of Spain were engaged as
early as 1931. Reflecting on the situation of Alfonso XIII on the night
before his departure from Madrid, he asks rhetorically: ‘Where are your
friends? Can anyone believe that this fine people of Spain have hearts
of stone? No. If you had ever shown generosity or comprehension of
their aches and struggles they would not leave you friendless tonight.
You never did.’ Although a practising Catholic throughout his life,
Buckley wavered in his Catholic faith because of right-wing Catholic
hostility to the Republic, commenting that, ‘Much as I disliked the mob
violence and the burning of churches I felt that the people in Spain
who professed most loudly their Catholic faith were the most to blame
for the existence of illiterate masses and a threadbare national econ-
omy.’ His humanity was brought into conflict with his religious faith,
as can be seen in his vivid accounts of the daily lives of near-starving
braceros in the south.

To some degree, the greatest object of Buckley’s indignation is the
role of the British government and the diplomatic corps. He comments
that, ‘When I did talk to any of our diplomatic officers I found them very
complaisantly disposed towards the Spanish Right. They looked upon
them as a guarantee against Bolshevism, much preferable to have them
in power than either Socialists or Republicans for this reason, and they
would gently pooh-pooh any suggestion that the Spanish Right might
one day side with Germany and Italy and we might suddenly find our
Empire routes in danger.’ After the bombing of the German battle-
cruiser Deutschland, the German crew members killed were buried with
full military honours in Gibraltar. After the German revenge attack on
an undefended Almerı́a, Buckley witnessed the funeral of one of the
victims. Looking at the worn faces and gnarled hands of those who
followed the coffin, he wondered ‘how it is that so few people care
how much the working masses suffer’. He was appalled that while the
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port of Gandı́a was bombed by German aircraft and British ships were
destroyed, the Royal Navy destroyer standing nearby in Valencia was
ordered to do nothing. Effectively, the picture painted by Buckley is
one of the British establishment putting its class prejudices before its
strategic interests. In this regard, he quotes a British diplomat who says
that ‘the essential thing to remember in the case of Spain is that it is a
civil conflict and that it is very necessary that we stand by our class’.

While working for the Daily Telegraph, Henry Buckley estab-
lished friendships with many of the most prominent war correspon-
dents who worked in Spain, including Jay Allen, Vincent Sheehan,
Lawrence Fernsworth, Herbert Matthews and Ernest Hemingway. Qui-
etly spoken—one Spanish journalist commented that his speaking
voice was ‘almost a sigh’—Buckley was extremely popular among his
colleagues, who called him ‘Enrique’. The young American reporter
Kitty Bowler made a trip to Madrid in October 1936 which she
described as ‘a nightmare’, but it was made bearable by Henry Buck-
ley. He rescued her from the unwelcome attentions of men in her
hotel and she later wrote of him as ‘the sweetest reporter in Spain. His
everyday banter acted like a welcome cocktail.’ The novelist Josephine
Herbst met him in April 1937 and remembered him as ‘a wonderful
fellow, and with more background about Spain’s past than any other
correspondent in Spain’. Constancia de la Mora, in charge of liaison
with the Republic’s Foreign Press Bureau, described Henry Buckley as
‘a little sandy-haired man, with a shy face and a little tic at the corner
of the mouth which gave his dry humour a sardonic twist’.

Yet his quiet manner belied the courage which saw him visiting every
front at considerable risk to himself. In the latter stages of the Battle
of the Ebro, on 5 November 1938, he crossed the river in a boat
with Ernest Hemingway, Vincent Sheean, Robert Capa and Herbert
Matthews. He commented later:

We were sent out to cover the news on Lı́ster’s front—Hemingway
was then reporting to the North American Newspaper alliance.
At that time, virtually all the bridges across the Ebro had been
smashed by the fighting and a series of treacherous spikes had
been sunk in the river to discourage all navigation on it. However,
since there was no other way of getting to the front, the five of us
set out in a boat with the idea of rowing along the shore until we
got to the deepest part of the river, then crossing, and rowing back
to the opposite shore. The trouble was that we got caught in the
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current and started drifting into the centre. With every moment
that passed, the situation became more menacing, for, once on the
spikes, the bottom of the boat was certain to be ripped out; almost
as certain was that we would drown once the boat had capsized. It
was Hemingway who saved the situation, for he pulled on the oars
like a hero, and with such fury that he got us safely across.

Buckley was, of course, playing down his own bravery. Hemingway
described him during the war as ‘a lion of courage, though a very
slight, even frail creature with (or so he says in his book) jittery nerves’.
The eternally cynical Cedric Salter, who occasionally accompanied him
in the last stages of the war, commented that Buckley ‘was always quietly
gay when things looked bad, but perhaps because he is made in a more
sensitive mold than the others I always felt that in order to do the things
he did required more real moral courage for him than from the oth-
ers’. Salter’s insight is substantiated by Buckley’s own account. He re-
called a conversation with several colleagues after a visit to the front.
With considerable understatement, he wrote:

Our dangers came from long-distance shelling and from the con-
stant bombing and machine-gunning of the roads behind the lines.
The risk was actually not very great. I had no hesitation in saying
that I always felt highly nervous when getting near the front. Nor
had I any shame in confessing that when I lay in some field and
watched bombers coming towards the point where I was lying and
heard the ‘whur-whur-whur’ as the bombs came speeding down,
was I ever anything but thoroughly frightened. Even more terrify-
ing, I think, is being machine-gunned. You know that a bomb must
practically fall on top of you in an open field in order to hurt you.
But it is only rarely that any shelter against machine-gunning can be
found when one dives haphazard from a car with the planes com-
ing over and minutes or even seconds in which to throw oneself
into the best shelter available.

After the capture of Catalonia by the rebel forces at the end of January
1939, Buckley, along with Herbert Matthews, Vincent Sheean and other
correspondents, had joined the exodus of refugees. He and Matthews
established themselves in a hotel in Perpignan and devoted themselves
to reporting on the appalling conditions in the concentration camps
improvised by the French authorities into which the refugees had been
herded. They managed to intervene to rescue people that they knew
from the groups being taken to the camps.
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Although he says little of his own role, Buckley’s pages are alive with
fury when he reaches his horrendous account of refugees arriving at
the French frontier. He was outraged that Britain and France did not
do more:

The whole world was excited about the rescuing of some 600 chefs
d’oeuvres of Spanish and Italian art which were being guarded
near Figueras after their long odyssey. But we cared nothing about
the soul of a people which was being trampled on. We did not
come to cheer them; to encourage them. To have taken these half
million and cherished them and given them work and comfort
in Britain and France and their colonies, that indeed would have
been culture in its real sense of the word. I love El Greco, I have
spent countless hours just sitting looking at the Prado Titians and
some of Velázquez’s works fascinate me, but frankly I think that it
would have been better for mankind if they had all been burnt in
a pyre if the loving and warm attention that was lavished on them
could have been devoted to this half-million sufferers. Better still
if we had hearts big enough to cherish both, but since apparently
we have not, it would at least have been a happier omen if such
drops of the milk of human kindness which we still possess could
have gone to the human sufferers. Yet while men well known in
Catalan and Spanish cultural life in addition to tens of thousands
of unknown persons were lying exposed to the elements and an
average of sixty persons a week were dying of sickness and disease
among the refugees in and around Perpignan, the art treasures left
for Geneva in 1,842 cases on February 13; they were well protected
from wind and rain. Women and children and sick and wounded
men could sleep in the open air, almost uncared for. But the twenty
trucks of Prado pictures had great tarpaulin covers and the care of
a score of experts.

In the summer of 1938, accompanied by the artist Luis Quintanilla and
the American reporter Herbert Matthews, Buckley had gone to Sitges.
Quintanilla introduced him to the Catalan painter Joaquim Sunyer.
He in turn presented Buckley to a Catalan girl, Marı́a Planas. They
fell in love and quickly decided to marry. Despite the fact that the
Catholic Church was still proscribed in Republican Spain, Constancia
de la Mora used her influence to permit them to be married in a chapel
used by the Basques exiled in Catalonia. After the Spanish Civil War,
Buckley was posted to Berlin where he worked until two days before
the outbreak of the Second World War when he was obliged to leave
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by the Nazis. After a brief time in Amsterdam covering the German
invasion, he spent a year and a half in Lisbon before becoming a war
correspondent for the Daily Express. Thereafter, he and Marı́a were able
to see each other just once a year in Gibraltar. As a correspondent for
Reuters, he landed with British forces at the Anzio beachhead and was
very badly wounded when a German shell exploded near a jeep in
which he was riding on the drive on Rome. As a consequence, he was
left with shrapnel in his right side and was in acute pain for the rest of
his life. Immediately after the war, he was attached to the Allied forces
in Berlin and later was Reuters correspondent in Madrid and, during
1947 and 1948, in Rome before returning to Madrid.

In 1949 he came back to Madrid as director of the Reuters office, and
he remained there until September 1966 apart from brief assignments
to Morocco, Portugal and Algeria. On 11 January 1961, along with
other members of the board of the Foreign Press Association, he was
received by General Franco. In 1962, he covered the last stand of
the OAS in Oran. He maintained his friendship with Hemingway and
they would meet whenever the American novelist visited Madrid. After
thirty years in Spain, the Spanish Government marked his retirement
in 1966 with the award of Spain’s highest civilian honour, the Cruz de
Caballero de la Orden de Isabel la Católica, which was given to him by
the then Foreign Minister Fernando Marı́a Castiella. In January 1968,
Queen Elizabeth II of England appointed him Member of the Order of
the British Empire, which was conferred upon him by the then British
Ambassador Sir Alan Williams.

After 1966, Henry Buckley retired to live in Sitges but continued
to work for the BBC as an occasional correspondent. He died on
9 November 1972. He was much loved and admired by his profes-
sional colleagues, Spanish and foreign, for his honesty and gentleness
of manner. The Spanish journalists who knew him knew little of his
experiences during the Civil War or of his friendship with Negrı́n. For
Hemingway, Hugh Thomas and others, he was a living archive of the
war. Fortunately for those who could not consult him personally, he
left Life and Death of the Spanish Republic, a worthy monument to a great
correspondent.
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Y ou, the reader, may wonder why in the midst of the vast interna-
tional conflict in which we are involved I feel it worth while to write

of Spain. The book was in fact already finished when war broke out on
September 3 but it is clear that its publication could have been rele-
gated to more peaceful times if its sole value consisted in the record
contained in these pages of the sad history of the Spanish Republic
which was born with such high hopes and so peacefully on April 14,
1931, and which ended with the proclamation of General Franco on
April 1, 1939, that the entire territory of Spain was now under the
control of his totalitarian régime.

Yet I feel that it is tremendously important that we study the brief
history of the Spanish Republic. Because I hold the opinion that the
democratic system adopted by the Republic when King Alfonso left the
country was in no small part responsible for Spain’s tragedy. Democracy
was tried and found wanting. Why did it fail? Surely now more than
ever we who to-day are engaged in what is perhaps the greatest struggle
ever entered on by our Empire should analyse and study the reason
for Democracy’s failure? Only a few weeks before we once again found
ourselves at war with Germany, Lord Baldwin sounded a warning note
to Democrats in a speech made in New York. He pointed out that
Democracy could only survive as a system if it were constructive in
character. In saying this the former Prime Minister stated a fact which
however obvious it may seem to be, is only too often overlooked. A
political system is not good just because the principles behind it are
good. It is only good if it resolves the political and economic problems
with which the nation which uses it is faced.

The men who took control of Spain when King Alfonso left his
throne were on the whole capable and honest men. They were all, or
nearly all, soaked in the Liberal doctrines of the nineteenth century.
Their whole outlook was based on democratic concepts. They at once
organised elections and submitted themselves immediately to the will
of the Parliament elected by the people of Spain. This Parliament was
a worthy body. In so far as four hundred and seventy men of vastly
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different ideas and up-bringing can work expeditiously as a body, that
first national chamber of the Republic worked hard and intelligently
in the preparation of the nation’s future.

The task of the Republic was to convert a nation in a state of political
collapse and which in so far as it had any economic system remained
in its essentials a feudal régime, into a progressive twentieth-century
nation with an economy founded on the possibilities of the land in
relation to the swift march of science with its revolution in transport,
manufacture of goods, agricultural methods and in the education and
enlightenment of the individual.

Now Democracy did not come of its own easy accord in England.
Oliver Cromwell dealt the final blow to feudalism amid a certain
amount of upheaval. The French Republic of to-day is the child of
the French Revolution. We have been through the mill in our time.
If the British and French Democracies in 1931 had been alert and
progressive they would have warned the young Republic behind the
Pyrenees that it must rid itself of the feudal elements before it could
hope to build something new. Then they would have pointed out that
with feudalism expelled and with no strong middle class to take its place
the Spanish State must at once plan a new economy on a national basis,
leaving private initiative where this could give useful help, suppressing
this when feeble capitalistic enterprise merely clogged all efforts of
reform. All this would have cost much disturbance, probably also a cer-
tain amount of bloodshed, but it would have enabled the foundations
to be laid for a new nation preparing to take its place in the European
confraternity.

But no such advice as this came across the Pyrenees. The fat of our
prosperity affects also the brains of Democracy. The Gods have been
too kind. If there was any advice at all given from Britain and France
to the youthful Spanish Republic it was to the effect that as little as
possible should be changed. In Spain, as elsewhere, we hoped and
wished not that much should happen but that nothing should happen.

So the Spanish Republicans failed. They modelled their young State
on a nineteenth-century Liberal pattern without regard to the fact
that certain defects were already very evident in the functioning of
Democracy in places where it was long-established and ignoring the
not inconsiderable feudal foundations on which they now proceeded
to erect a structure of a very different character from that which the
foundations were designed to carry.
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I watched the process year by year. I could see that something essen-
tial was missing but it cost me many years before some inkling of the
fundamental wrong began to dawn on my mind.

The question now is whether we will see the danger signals in time.
It is no use sitting back and throwing the blame on Fascism. We have to
realise quickly and definitely that Democracy cannot be interpreted as
meaning the indefinite maintenance of a status quo, of an existing state
of political or economic affairs. If we accept this interpretation then
Democracy will surely be pushed aside or at least adapted by force to
new existing conditions, for history knows no status quo. It is vital and
urgent that we overhaul and analyse our concept of Democracy. On
the foundations of this creed we must evolve a new system—or systems,
for the solution suitable to one nation will need much variation for
some other land with different economic problems—which will enable
the nation adopting such a new system to face effectively, and cope
with, the dramatic economic changes brought about by the scientific
discoveries which are revolutionising mankind and his world at a speed
which few of us appreciate.

I hope that my presentation of Spanish happenings as I witnessed
them from the fall of General Primo de Rivera onwards may cause oth-
ers to reflect on the reasons for the tragic fate of the Spanish Republic.
In searching for the reasons for the failure of the Republic we may
perhaps stumble on truths which if applied to our own political and
economic system may come at the right moment in order to help us to
render the structure of the British Commonwealth impervious to the
many attacks now being made upon it.

Henry Buckley.
London, December 1939.
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