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      First, I want to extend my deepest gratitude to you for taking the time to explore this dark, forgotten corner of history. Bringing these secret archives and complex historical events to light is a labor of passion, and your support as a reader makes it all possible.

      If you enjoyed reading The Execution of Andrés Nin and found value in these pages, please consider taking two minutes to leave a five-star rating and a review on Amazon or Goodreads. Honest reviews are the single most effective tool independent history writers have to beat the algorithm, reach new history buffs, and keep deep historical research alive.

      Additionally, if you prefer physical media or want to add this volume to your home research collection, a complete softcover print edition of this book is available on paperback at bookstores everywhere. Thank you again for your time, support, and dedication to history.

      — Winston Maddox
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      On July 18, 1936, a crackling radio transmission from a remote outpost in Spanish Morocco delivered a coded sentence that shattered a nation: “Over all of Spain, the sky is clear.”

      

      It was the signal for betrayal. Within forty-eight hours, an empire broke in two. High-ranking generals took to the airwaves to promise quick order, while factory workers stormed armories with sledgehammers, forging homemade armored cars in the heat of July. European powers watched in calculating silence as a vibrant young democracy collapsed into a brutal, total war—not merely between two armies, but between two utterly irreconcilable visions of humanity.

      

      This twelve-volume epic tells the definitive story of the Spanish Civil War—the forgotten apocalypse that birthed the modern world. Long treated as a mere dress rehearsal for World War II, the Spanish conflict was, in truth, something far more intimate, far more terrifying, and infinitely more complex. It was a crucible where total strangers from seventy nations—poets, coal miners, aristocrats, and mercenaries—converged on dusty olive groves to fight for ideas they were willing to die for.

      

      Here, high-altitude dogfights were pioneered over Madrid while ancient cavalry charges swept across frozen plateaus. Here, aircrews executed the world’s first massive military airlift, while underground, secret networks carried ton after ton of national treasure out of country vaults in the dead of night. It was a war fought on radio waves and in subterranean torture cells, on the blood-soaked steps of mountain sanctuaries and in the quiet boardrooms of foreign oil tycoons playing both sides for profit.

      

      Through forgotten letters, newly unsealed state archives, and eyewitness accounts from every front, this series strips away decades of ideological mythmaking. You will stand on the barricades of Barcelona alongside visiting Olympic athletes who traded running shoes for rifles; navigate the freezing blizzards of Teruel where machine guns froze solid; and board the final desperate rescue ships fleeing the burning docks of Alicante.

      

      This is not just the history of a military campaign. It is the story of how an entire society tore itself apart at the seams—and how the echoes of that violent spring still haunt our world today. Step inside the shattered crucible. The sky is no longer clear.
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      In the early spring of 1937, Barcelona presented to the outside world one of the most peculiar political landscapes of the twentieth century, a city that had become, almost by accident of revolutionary momentum, the closest approximation to a stateless workers' commonwealth that modern Europe had yet produced. Nearly ten months earlier, in the chaotic days following the military uprising of July 1936, the workers of Barcelona had done what the Republican government in Madrid had proven itself either unwilling or unable to do: they had crushed the rebellious garrison in their own streets, seized the factories, the trams, the telephone exchange, the hotels, and much of the retail and manufacturing base of Catalonia, and declared, in effect, that the old order of property and hierarchical authority had ended. Anarchist militiamen wearing the red-and-black scarves of the Confederación Nacional del Trabajo patrolled the Ramblas with the casual swagger of men who believed, correctly for a time, that they and not the politicians of the Generalitat held the real power in the city. Churches that had not been burned in the first days of revolutionary fury stood gutted and silent, their facades pockmarked, serving now as warehouses or stables or simply as monuments to a settling of accounts that had been building for generations. Waiters no longer accepted tips because tipping implied servility, and hand-painted signs informed the public that this or that establishment was now collectivized, run by its own workers' committee, a small experiment in libertarian communism playing out in the middle of a European metropolis while the rest of the continent watched, aghast or admiring depending on their politics. For foreign visitors sympathetic to the revolutionary left, including a young British writer named Eric Blair who had come to fight in the militias and who would later immortalize this atmosphere in his own memoir of the war, Barcelona in the second half of 1936 felt like the first breath of a genuinely new world, a place where, for a few intoxicating months, the ordinary hierarchies of money and class had simply been suspended by the collective will of the people who did the actual labor of the city.

      This revolutionary efflorescence, however, existed in an uneasy and ultimately unsustainable relationship with the broader war effort against General Francisco Franco's Nationalist forces, and it is impossible to understand the events that would engulf Barcelona in early May of 1937 without first appreciating the structural contradiction at the heart of the Republican cause since the war's opening days. The government of the Spanish Republic, headquartered first in Madrid and then, as the military situation deteriorated, in Valencia, needed above all else to project to the democracies of Western Europe and to the Soviet Union, its only reliable supplier of arms, an image of orderly, disciplined, conventional statehood. Revolutionary collectivization, workers' militias operating outside any unified chain of command, and the kind of freewheeling anarchist experimentation that defined Barcelona were, from the perspective of Madrid and Valencia, not merely inconvenient but actively dangerous, since they suggested to potential foreign backers that the Republic was less a legitimate government defending constitutional order than a vehicle for social revolution, an image that terrified the British and French governments whose policy of non-intervention already leaned heavily against the Republic, and which gave the Soviet Union, once it began supplying tanks, aircraft, and advisers in the autumn of 1936, enormous leverage to insist on the recentralization of military and political authority as the price of continued support. This was the essential fracture running beneath the surface of the Loyalist coalition throughout the war's first year: a genuine and often bitter disagreement, not merely over tactics but over the fundamental purpose of the struggle itself, between those who believed the war and the revolution were inseparable, that the peasants and workers of Spain would only fight to the death for a cause that promised them a transformed society, and those who believed, with equal sincerity, that revolutionary chaos was actively losing the war, alienating potential allies, and needed to be subordinated entirely to the disciplined military objective of defeating fascism first and debating the shape of the postwar society later. The Communist Party of Spain, small and marginal before the war but rapidly swelling in influence and membership as the conduit for Soviet military aid, positioned itself unambiguously on the side of order, discipline, and the primacy of winning the war, a position that had the practical virtue of aligning with what Moscow wanted and the political virtue of appealing to the urban middle classes, the peasant smallholders, and the Republican centrists who had never wanted a social revolution in the first place and who found in the Communists, ironically, the most reliable defenders of private property and conventional government authority anywhere on the Republican political spectrum.

      Into this fracture stepped the Partido Obrero de Unificación Marxista, the POUM, a small but intellectually formidable party that occupied a unique and, as events would prove, an extraordinarily dangerous position in Spanish revolutionary politics. Neither Trotskyist in any formal organizational sense, since its founder Andrés Nin had broken with Trotsky over tactical questions well before the war began, nor conventionally Communist in the manner of the Soviet-aligned PCE, the POUM nonetheless drew heavily on currents of Marxist thought that had been excommunicated from the official Communist movement, and its newspaper and public rhetoric were unsparing in their criticism of Stalin's Soviet Union, which the party's theorists regarded as a bureaucratically degenerated workers' state that had betrayed the revolutionary promise of 1917 and that was actively suppressing genuine proletarian internationalism in favor of the narrow foreign policy interests of the Soviet state apparatus. This was not, it must be emphasized, a fringe or eccentric position confined to a handful of intellectuals; the POUM commanded real working-class support in Catalonia, published a daily newspaper, La Batalla, that reached a substantial readership, and maintained its own militia units at the front, including the unit in which the aforementioned British volunteer served and about which he would write with such vivid affection. But in the eyes of Moscow, and increasingly in the eyes of the Spanish Communist Party that took its cues directly from Soviet advisers embedded at every level of the Republican state and military apparatus, the POUM represented something far more menacing than a mere political rival. It represented, in the specific vocabulary of Stalinist ideological warfare during this period, a species of "Trotsky-fascism," a supposedly objective alliance between the revolutionary left critics of Stalin and the fascist enemy itself, on the theory that any criticism of Soviet policy, however sincerely rooted in Marxist analysis, served in practice to divide and weaken the anti-fascist camp and therefore served, whether its authors intended it or not, the interests of Franco and Hitler. This was not a position arrived at through careful investigation of POUM's actual conduct or loyalties; it was a prefabricated ideological template, developed and refined in the show trials then convulsing the Soviet Union itself, in which Old Bolsheviks with impeccable revolutionary credentials were being marched before cameras to confess, under conditions of extraordinary psychological and physical coercion, to fantastical conspiracies with Trotsky, with the Gestapo, with the Japanese and British intelligence services, conspiracies that existed nowhere except in the fevered imagination of Stalin's security apparatus and that nonetheless provided the pretext for the systematic liquidation of an entire generation of Soviet revolutionary leadership. The template developed in Moscow for domestic consumption was, by early 1937, being exported wholesale to Spain, and the POUM, small, isolated, and lacking any powerful foreign patron of its own, was a nearly perfect target for its application.

      It is against this backdrop of accumulating ideological hostility, transmitted through Communist Party channels, through the Soviet press, and through the private communications of Soviet advisers to their superiors in Moscow, that the specific flashpoint of early May 1937 must be understood, because the building whose seizure ignited six days of civil war within the civil war was not chosen at random. The Telefónica building, the imposing headquarters of the Compañía Telefónica Nacional de España that dominated the Plaza de Catalunya at the heart of Barcelona, had been seized by CNT and anarchist militants in the earliest hours of the July 1936 uprising and had remained, ever since, under the practical control of a workers' committee dominated by the anarchist union, a state of affairs that carried enormous symbolic as well as practical significance. Symbolically, the Telefónica represented, more perhaps than any other single building in Barcelona, the enduring reality of the July revolution, a piece of critical infrastructure that had passed out of the hands of capital and the state and into the hands of organized labor and had stayed there for nearly a year despite the government's gradual, grinding campaign to reassert conventional administrative authority over the city. Practically, control of the telephone exchange meant control over the flow of information, over who could speak to whom, over the ability of the Generalitat government and its Communist-influenced police apparatus to monitor and, if necessary, restrict the communications of political rivals, and there had been persistent friction for months over reports, credible or not, that the anarchist telephone operators were listening in on and occasionally interrupting the calls of government officials, including, according to some accounts, calls made by the president of the Generalitat himself. For a government increasingly determined, under pressure from both its own centrist instincts and from Soviet advisers who regarded any lingering pocket of anarchist or revolutionary autonomy as an intolerable obstacle to military discipline, the continued anarchist control of the Telefónica had become an intolerable anomaly, a daily visible reminder that the state's writ did not yet run in its own capital, and by the spring of 1937 the political will to end that anomaly by force had crystallized in the person of Eusebio Rodríguez Salas, a Communist Party member who held the post of Commissioner of Public Order for the Generalitat, and who possessed both the ideological motivation and the institutional authority to act.

      On the afternoon of Monday, May 3, 1937, Rodríguez Salas, acting with the approval or at least the acquiescence of the Generalitat's interior councillor, dispatched a contingent of armed Assault Guards, the paramilitary police force whose loyalty had increasingly gravitated toward the Communist-influenced central government apparatus, to occupy the ground floor of the Telefónica building and to disarm the anarchist militants who had controlled it since the previous summer. The operation appears to have been
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