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Dr. Bethune and his comrades Haien Sise and Thomas Worsley 

NTRODUCTION 
Mosl oj Ihí' peoplí', crazcd hy panic and desp'í'raliou, look Ihc 

road to MnlrÜ and .[Imeriu. -1 wh-ole lown in jUgkt. Tkey fied (rom 

Malaga; which had jus'l becn occupied by Ihe legions ol Italiana and 

GermofTis, hy Moora and the Tercio. 

On the righi oj ihe raad op-en to the sea, Ihe guns oj ihe pírate 

ships mere pouring out jire, scconded by the units o} Ihe Germán 

and ¡laluin squadrons. Bencath Ihe explosión oj grenadea, ivhich 

sowed death, ther-e opencd in Ihe human lorrení luhich advanced 

unceasingly, tragic gaps: hundreds oj women, men, oíd people and 

children, jell, never ¡o rise again, horrihly hit-. From the sky, oj a 

fasshu; hlue, ihe aeroptan>es sií'oopcd doivn —also Germán and Ita-

liun— and sowed ivilh the lead oj th-úr machine-guns, deaik wherever 

they pieased. 

On Ihe Icjt oj Ihe road, ^he íicarps nf ihi: Sierra Nevada cut 

ofj ail hope oí escape jor Ihose lí'ho jíed. From sky and sea ihe cold 

hr<'jatk oj death exlinguished íkousands oj Uves, l'nder the noise 

oj cxplnding shelis -and ¡he raiíle oj machine guns ¡rom ¡he aero-

Diputación de Almería — Biblioteca. Crime on the Road Málaga-Almería, The., p. 4



planes, tht' m-ultilude continued 

:hL'i-r kasiy march, Ihcir career oj 

dcsperation and ¡nfitiilc anguish. 

Their goal was stÜÍ vcry distanl 

and Jiey fiad no means oí shor-

iening il. 

Ví'ry sotnt —// ií.'as (he day oj 

íhi' 10 oj Fohruary— an ambidun-

cc. piiinlod grey, aHempted to open 

a ivay, in Ihc opposilc direclion lo 

Ihai- oj the íumulluoiis htwian 1o-

rrenl. To Ihe righl a-nd lefl oj Ih-i-

ruad, hundreds of wounded, chil-

drcfi calling in vain jor ihfir pa-

renís, aud fuinling ivomen, ivilh 

Ivel horriiily sivollcn and bleeding 

i rom Ihe long tromp, lormenled 

hy hungcr a-nd Ikirsl, liad falle}} L-ompleteiy overeóme. Oihers j-'JÍl 

dead. The amhulance earried on ils sides Ihe foUoiving inscription : 

• 'Permanen: scrvice oj hlood Iransjusion». On Ihe jrunl sea!, dr-v^at^'d 

in hlue overalls ivere Jiree men : Ihe ('anadian doelor, Norm-an tíei-

hune, his assistant Hasen Sice and Ihc driv>er. also Canadiams. These 

Ihree metí -were among the firal lo go lo Ihc aid oj Ihc sick, children, 

laomen and lí'ounded, -ivho fl.ed jrom Malaga and the víllages on ¿he 

way jrom tkal capilal lo Almeríu, impelled by the terror oj jaseis! do-

mination. Three hero-vs, Ihree m a g ni fie en I jigures'oj human soli-

dariíy. For seven days these mea conjronted dangers oj every kjnd, 

stijjered ku-nger and Ihirsi and saved jrom eerlain death hundr-cds o} 

ivoni>L'n and children, whorn- Ihey earried in iheir amhulance jrom 

Ihe jaseis! Unes ¡o Almería. The ñames oj Dr. Norman Be'hunc and 

his collaboratoTS, in this ivork oj iinexampied unseljishness and sa-

crijice, deserve lo be perpe•t^Ulted, iviih a ctiit oj dsvolion and ajjec-

Helping the relug«es to get into the am-
bu lance 
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Or, Bethune, chief oí the sanitary expedition 

Dialogue in the streets of A lmer i i 

liouui'C admiraíioii, in ¡he niemo-

rivs of uil the honourahle cons-

ciences in the ivorld. I! is npi.a 

(fuesliíni <ij same combalanla: ít 

is a ijuestion of thrce pcrsonali'.ies 

o( ¡he highesi moral calibro, ivkn 

p-ossess abovii ezvjryihing else a 

det'P atid au-stere feeling oí sacri-

ficc for Ihcir kind. The dcscrip-

lions ivhich are publishcd Í>i ihis 

pamphli'l are from ihc honoured 

p-i'n of the emiucvl Dr. Nnrman 

fietkune, on Ihe suhjec' of the íc-

rrihle march undcrlakcn hy Ihe 

SpanJards of ihe city oj Maíaea, 

Ihe jrightened exodus oi a "•vhoíe 

loivv, who prejcrred d-i'ath a thou-

sand times rather ¡han suhmit lo 

fhe criminal lyranny oí íascism. 

Dr. Helhune, irilih his just and 

impartial •a.wrds, will denounce he-

fore the -ivoTld the crime committed 

—one more and one oi ihe most 

nionsírous— againsl th--: Spanish 

peopie by the forcign hordes wkich 

are fighliug t(^ ¡^ubjugaie ¡hem un-

der ¡he híaek tyranny of fascisL 

barbarism. 

ALARDO PRATS 
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N A R R A T I V E 
The evacuation en masse of the civilizan population of Malaga 

started on Sunday Feb. 7. Twentyfive thousand Germán, Italian and 

Moorish troops enterad the town en Mondíiy morning the eighth. 

Tanks, submarines, warships, airplanes combined to smash the de-

fenses of the city held by a small heroic band of Spanish troops without 

tanks, airplanes or support. The so-called Nationalists enterad, as 

they hava entered every captured village and city in Spain, what was 

practically a desertad town. 

Now imagine one hundrad and fifty thousand men woman and 

children setting out for safety to tha town situated ovar a hundred 

miles away. Thera is only one road they can taka. There is no othar 

way of escape. This road, borderad on one side by tha high Sierra Ne

vada mountains and on the other by the sea, is cut into the sida of tha 

cliffs and climbs up and down from sea-level to over 500 feet. The 

city they must reach is Almería, and it is over two hundrad kilometars 

away. A strong, healthy young man can walk on foot forty or fifty 

kilometers a day. The journey these woman children and oíd people 

must face will take five days and five nights at least. There will be no 

food to ba found in the villages, no trains, no busas to transpon tham. 

They must walk and as they walked thay staggarad and stumbled 

with cut, bruised feet along that flint, white road tha fascists bombad 

them from the air and fired at them from thair ships at sea. 

Now, what I want to tell you is what I saw myself of this forced 

march—the largest, most terrible evacuation of a city in modern 

times. W e had arrived in Almería at five oclock on Wednesday the 

tenth with a refrigeration truckload of preservad blood from Barce

lona. Our intention was to proceed to Malaga to give blood trans-
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fUsions to wüunded. In Almería. \ve heard for ihe first time that the 

town had fallen and were warned to go no farther as no one knew 

where the frontline now was but everyone was sure that the town of 

Motril had also fallen. W e thought it important to proceed and 

discover how the evacuation of the wounded was proceeding. W e set 

out at six o'clock in the evening along the Malaga road and a few 

miles on we met the head of the piteous procession. Here were the 

strong with all their goods on donkeys, mules and horses. W e passed 

them, and the farther we went the rnore pitiful the sighís became. 

Thousands of children, we counted five thousand under ten years of 

age, and at least one thousand of them barefoot and many of them 

ciad only in a single garment. They were slung over their mother's 

shoulders or clung to her hands. Here a father staggered along with 

two children of one and two years of age on his back in addition to 

carrying pots and pans or soma treasured possession. The incessant 

stream of people became so dense we could barely forcé the car 

through them. At eighty eight kilometers from Almería they beseeched 

US to go no farther, that the fascists were just behind. By this time 

we had passed so many distresj^ed women and children that we thought 

it best to turn back and start transporting the worst cases to safety. 

It was difficult to choose which to take. Our car was besieged by 

a mob of frantie mothers and fathers who with tired outstretched arms 

held up to US their children, their eyes and faces swoilen and congested 

by four days of sun and dust. 

«Take this one.» <iSee this child.» ((This one is wounded.» Children 

with bloodstained rags wrapped around their arms and legs, children 

without shoes, their feet swoilen to twice their size crying helplessly 

from pain, hunger and fatigue. Two hundred kilometers of mísery. 

Imagine four days and four nights, hiding by day in the hills as 

the fascist barbarians pursued them by plana, walking by nighf 
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packed in a solid stream men, women, children, mules, donkeys, 

goats, crying out the ñames of their separated relatives, lost in the 

mob. How could we chose between taking a child dying of disentery 

or a mother silently watching us with great sunken eyes carrying 

against her open breast her child born on the road two days ago. She 

had stopped walking for ten hours only. Here was a woman of sixty 

unable to stagger another step, her gigantic swollen legs with their 

open varicose ulcers bieeding into her cut Unen sandals. Many oíd 

people simply gave up the struggle, lay down by the side of the road 

and waited for death. 

W e first decided to take only children and mothers. Then the sepa-

ration between father and child, husband and wife became too cruel 

to bear. W e finished by transporting families with the largest number 

of young children and the solitary children of which there were 

hundreds without parents. W e carried thirty to forty people a trip 

for the next three days and nights back to Almería to the hospital of 

the Socorro Rojo International where they received medical attention, 

food and clothing. The tíreles devotion of Hazen Sise and Thomas 

Worsley, drivers of the truck, saved many lives. In turn they drove 

back and forth day and night sleeping out on the open road between 

shifts with no food except dry bread and oranges. 

And now comes the final barbarism. Not content with bombing and 

shelling this procession of unarmed peasants on this long road, but on 

the evening of the l'2th when the little seaport of Almería was comple-

tely filled with refugees, its population swollen to double its size, when 

forty thousand exhausted people had reached a haven of what they 

thought was safety, we were heavily bombad by Germán and Italian 

fascist airplanes. The siren alarm sOlinded thirty seconds before the 

first bomb fell. These planes made no effort to hit the govérnment 

battleship in the harbor or bomb the barracks. They deliberately 
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dropped ten great bombs in the very center of the town where on 

the main street were sleeping huddled together on the pavement so 

closeiy that a car could pass only with difficulty, the exhausted re-

fugees. After the planes had passed I picked up in my arms three dead 

:hildren from the pavement in front of the Provincial Committee for the 

Evacuation of Refugees where they had been standing in a great quene 

waiting for a cupful of preserved milk and a handful of dry bread, 

the only food some of them had for days. The street was a shambles 

of the dead and dying, lit only by the orange glare of burning 

buildings. In the darkness the moans of the wounded children, shrieks 

of agonized mothers, the curses of the men rose in a massed cry 

higher and higher to a pitch of intolerable intensity. One's body felt 

as heavy as the dead themselves, but empty and hollow, and in one's 

brain burned a bright flame of hate. That night were murdered fifty 

civilians and an additional fifty were wounded. There were two 

soldiers killed. 

Now, what was the crime that these unarmed civilians had com-

mitfed to be murdered in this bloody manner? Their only crime was 

that they had voted to elect a government of the people, committed 

to the most modérate alleviation of the crushing burden of centurias 

of the greed of capitalism. The question has been raised :—why did 

they not stay in Malaga and await the entrance of the fascists ? They 

knew what would happen to them. They knew what would happen 

to their men and women a s h a d happened so many times before in 

other captured towns. Every male between the age of 15 and 60 who 

could not prove that he had not by forcé been made to assist the 

government would immediately be shot. And it is this knowledge 

that has coñcentrated two-thirds of the entire population of Spain ¡n 

one half the courítry and that still held by the republic. 

Dr. NORMAN BETHUNE 
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Malaga people sadly leave their home 
town, carrying with them the r chil-
dren and their Household goods. 
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The chílJren rescue what toys thsy can. 

Hé 
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Tiny víctims flee for safety. 
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The endless procession takes a rest 

by the roadsíde. 
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Nothing matters now - not even her dolí. 
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Exhausted by fiíght family halts for rest. 
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Hardly able to struggle on. 
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Her husband is dead. She must save 

herchíl'Jren. 
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Waiting for herp. 
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Watt'ng ¡n vain for a lift. 
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The endless procession. 
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The trek to safety still goes on. 
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ThBy passeJ by the villages along the road. 
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«Lunch time» - no bread, no water. 

Diputación de Almería — Biblioteca. Crime on the Road Málaga-Almería, The., p. 24



A brief respite in a roadside cottage. 
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Even children must tramp along. 
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Sugar cañe their only sustenance. 
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Collapsed along the length of the route. 
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In Almería, internatíonal machíne-
gunning also pursues fiercely the de-
fenceless inhabítants óf Malaga. 
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