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THE STING BY JAP

TELEFONICA MONOPOLY

As we have a daughter in Australia we
decided to accept the services of Direct
Telecom with cheaper tariffs.

Subsequently we applied to Direct
Telecom for ADSL Broadband in Nov-
ember, we were accepted, they then sent
us the equipment and applied to Tele-
fonica for connection. In December we
had a call saying there was a problem
with Telefonica and they reapplied on
20.12.07. This morning, 17.01.08, we
had a call from Direct Telecom saying
that Telefonica would not accept us. "As
we do not use Telefonica for phone calls
we are not entitled to any of their ser-
vices". This is totally illegal, and I believe
that a law will be passed that Telefonica
must connect all ADSL applications.
MARGARET LEIGH, L'ESCALA

MORE MOSQUES, PLEASE (2)

You really have excelled yourselves in
the printing, in your December 20th
edition, the letter entitled as above.

While many of your editorial views
may be verging on the ridiculous, in-
cluding a resistant rather studentish
anti-catholic bias, to insult your readers'
intelligence by printing this offering is
just going too far. Perhaps Mr. Rajput
could point out how many Christian or
Hindu places of worship exist, say, in
Saudi Arabia, where a large proportion
of the population is made up of immi-
grant Christians from the Philippines
and India. Let him try entering that par-
ticular country sporting a cross.

Please try to show some greater re-
spect for truth in the future.
LOUIS A. HEALY, IRELAND
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o pasarán", "They shall
not pass". These two
words became the motto
of the fight against fas-
cism during the Spanish

Civil War. Posters and banners repeated
the message. In Barcelona, where the
rebel military units rising against the
elected Republican government were
soon defeated in the early days of the Civil
War, the slogan had special meaning.
Later, it became akin to a doctrine during
the siege of Madrid. And this republican
newspaper published what can be the
best single front page to illustrate the
three-year conflict.

But "No pasarán" was not, as is often
claimed, invented by the Spanish Com-
munist leader La Pasionaria or the repub-
lican movement at the time. She did,
however, make the cry popular following
a speech in Madrid the day after the mili-
tary coup when she encouraged the
workers, peasants, antifascists and all
Spanish patriots to rise up and defend the
Republic.

Probably she had read the famous slo-

N
gan in history books as in fact its modern
origins can be traced to the First World
War. French General Robert Nivelle used
it in the Battle of Verdun, although it was
also attributed to Field-Marshall Phil-
ippe Petain. Then, of course, Ils ne pass-
eront pass, referred to the German troops.

However, it sounds much better and
straight forward in Spanish.

Whatever its origin, the newspaper El
Diluvio made a beautiful poster-like
front page with the slogan. And next to it
there are other headlines that show the
strong passions of the moment:

"Neither our hands cuffed, nor our feet
shackled!... They shall not pass because
the popular soul does not want the en-
emies of the Republic and Spain to pass....
Move back, miserable fascists; move
back, hated and greedy monarchists;
move back, militarists who dream of an
abominable and cruel dictatorship. Move
back, all move back!... You shall not pass,
no way!... The walls of our chests and of
our hearts, loyal to the Government and
the Republican regime will bravely stop
you".

El Diluvio, Barcelona
Saturday, July 25, 1936

JOSEP BOSCH / www.josepbosch.net

FRONT PAGES FROM HISTORY

hen I got the call
from the Big Boss
saying that he
thought it was time
for me to move on

up to the front desk, I told him that it
would be over my "dead stinking body"
before I walked away from my weekly
satirical column. "You'll have to come
down here yourself and drag me away
from my desk!" I yelled into the receiver,
"and don't even think about sending
your thugs! I'm desperate and crazy
enough to bite and scratch them to
shreds!"

"I'll double your salary," he replied.
"My desk will be clear in fifteen mi-

nutes, sir."
How could I argue with that logic?
I know it might be hard for you, my

legion of faithful readers to understand,

W
but even though this column was with-
out doubt this paper’s most valued piece
(according to a reader poll, 93% of our
subscribers turned to it first when hear-
ing the weekly thud of CT on their door-
mat) there comes a time when you have
to accept that life isn't one big farce after
all, as ridiculous as it may seem.

You, my readership, must know by
now that reality always manages to poke
its ugly head through any fiction, that no
matter how funny the joke the laughter,
in the end, always dies.

So, this is to all to say that I have taken
the decision to start paying the rent, to
making my bed, to, in other words, tak-
ing on a real job. But doing an honest
day’s work won’t be so bad, and if you
happen to be passing by one evening,
stick you head in to say hello to me at my
new post as nightwatchman.

The sweet sorrow of saying adéu

SATIRICUS

NOT EXACTLY


