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n April 14th, 1931,

O Spanish monarchy was
overthrown and the Republic was
established. In the congressional
election on February 16th, 1936,
the people front composed
of the Communist Party, the
Socialist Party, and the Left
Wing of the Republican Party,

as an overwhelming majority,

established the united government.
With the open military support of
Germany and Italy, General Franco rebelled on July 18th and Spanish Fascists soon occupied the
northwest and the southwest in Spain. The international progressive force positively supported
the Spanish Republic under the leadership of the Communist Parties of many countries. The
International Brigades consisting of volunteers from many countries was established in France
and its members participated in the Spanish Civil War in October.

The story occurred in May, 1937 in the mountain area of Madrid northwest. Fascist rebels
occupied the mouth of the mountain, but several guerilla units were still taking activities. It
told the story of Robert Jordan, a young American in the International Brigades attached to
an antifascist guerilla unit in the mountains during the Spanish Civil War. As an expert in the
use of explosives, he was given an assignment to blow up a bridge to accompany a simultaneous

attack on the important city of Segovia.
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obert Jordan

Rand Kashkin, a
Russian volunteer, carried
out the task to blow up the
train. The train was coming
steadily. They saw it far
away. They saw steam from
it and then later came the
noise of the whistle. Then it
came chu-chu-chusteadily

larger and larger and then,

at the moment of the
explosion, the front wheels
of the engine rose up and all of the earth seemed to rise in a great cloud of blackness and a roar
and the engine rose high in the cloud of dirt and of the Wooden ties rising in the air and then it
fell onto its side like a great wounded animal and there was an explosion of white steam before

the clods of the other explosion had ceased to fall on them.
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The train was successful. It was returning from a train. Returning in the dark they
encountered a fascist patrol and as they ran Kashkin was shot high in the back but
without hitting any bone except the shoulder blade. He traveled quite a long way, but with the

wound was unable to travel more. He was unwilling to be left behind and begged Robert to

shoot him. So Robert did.
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A‘ fter the explosion of the train,

obert Jordan met General
Golz of Government Army for his new
mission.

“To blow the bridge is nothing,”
Golz had said, the candlelight on his
scarred, shaved head, pointing with a
__pencil on the big map. “You understand?”
“Yes, I understand.”

“Absolutely nothing. Merely to blow the
bridge is a failure.”
“Yes, Comrade General.”

“To blow the bridge at a stated hour based on the time set for the attack is how it should
be done. You see that naturally. That is your right and how it should be done.”

“So when is the bridge to be blown?” Robert Jordan had asked.

“After the attack starts. As soon as the attack has started and not before. So that no
reinforcements will come up over that road.” He pointed with his pencil. “I must know that
nothing will come up over that road.”

“And when is the attack?”

“I will tell you. But you are to use the date and hour only as an indication of a probability.
You must be ready for that time. You will blow the bridge after the attack has started. You see?”
he indicated with the pencil.
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“That is the only road on
which they can bring up
reinforcements. That is the only road on
which they can get up tanks, or artillery, or
even move a truck toward the pass which I
attack. I must know that bridge is gone. Not
before, so it can be repaired if the attack is
postponed. No. It must go when the attack

starts and I must know it is gone. There are

only two sentries. The man who will go with
you has just come from there. He is a very
reliable man, they say. You will see. He has people in the mountains. Get as many men as you
need. Use as few as possible, but use enough. I do not have to tell you these things.”

“And how do I determine that the attack has started?”

“It is to be made with a full division. There will be an aerial bombardment as preparation.
You are not deaf, are you? It can be successful with that bridge eliminated. We can take Segovia.
I show you how it goes. You see? It is not the top of the pass where we attack. We hold that. It is

much beyond.”
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Anselmo, the old man who
General mentioned, took
Robert Jordan into the mountains.
Now he was lying flat on the
brown, pine-needled floor of
the forest, his chin on his folded
arms, and high overhead the
wind blew in the tops of the
pine trees. The mountainside
sloped gently where he lay; but
below it was steep and he could
see the dark of the oiled road

winding through the pass.

The late afternoon sun that still came over the brown shoulder of the mountain showed the
bridge dark against the steep emptiness of the gorge. It was a steel bridge of a single span and
there was a sentry box at each end. It was wide enough for two motorcars to pass and it spanned,
in solid-flung metal grace, a deep gorge at the bottom of which, far below, a brook leaped in
white water through rocks and boulders down to the main stream of the pass.

The sun was in Robert Jordan's eyes and the bridge showed only in outline. Then the sun
lessened and was gone and looking up through the trees at the brown, rounded height that it had
gone behind, he saw, now, that he no longer looked into the glare, that the mountain slope was a

delicate new green and that there were patches of old snow under the crest.
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obert Jordan saw there was a stream alongside the road and far down the pass and a

Rmill beside the stream and the falling water of the dam, white in the summer sunlight.

He studied the country, took his glasses from the pocket of his faded, khaki flannel shirt, wiped
the lenses with a handkerchief, screwed the eyepieces around until the boards of the mill showed
suddenly clearly and he saw the wooden bench beside the door; the huge pile of sawdust that
rose behind the open shed where the circular saw was, and a stretch of the flume that brought
the logs down from the mountainside on the other bank of the stream. The stream showed clear
and smooth-looking in the glasses and, below the curl of the falling water, the spray from the

dam was blowing in the wind.
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« Where is the next post?” Robert Jordan asked.
“Below the bridge. It is at the road-mender's hut at kilometer five from

the topv of the pass.” Anselmo answered quickly.
“How many men are here?” He pointed at the mill.
“Perhaps four and a corporal.”
“And below?”
“More. I will find out.”
“And at the bridge?”

“Always two. One at each end.”
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obert Jordan continued his

bservation. In the sentry box that

faced toward them up the road, the sentry

was sitting holding his rifle, the bayonet

fixed, between his knees. He was smoking

a cigarette and he wore a knitted cap and
blanket style cape. At fifty yards, one could not
see anything about his face. Even though there

was now no sun to make a glint, Robert Jordan
put up his field glasses, shading the lenses carefully
with his cupped hands, and there was the rail of the

bridge as clear as though you could reach out and touch it and there was the face of the sentry so
clear he could see the sunken cheeks, the ash on the cigarette and the greasy shine of the bayonet.
It was a peasant's face, the cheeks hollow under the high cheekbones, the beard stubbled, the eyes
shaded by the heavy brows, big hands holding the rifle, heavy boots showing beneath the folds
of the blanket cape. The sentry rubbed his cigarette out on the plank wall of the box, then took a
leather tobacco pouch from his pocket, opened the paper of the dead cigarette and emptied the
remnant of used tobacco into the pouch. The sentry stood up, leaned his rifle against the wall of
the box and stretched, then picked up his rifle, slung it over his shoulder and walked out onto the

bridge.
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((Must we kill him?” Anselmo asked.
“Will we be punished by God?”

“Clearly I miss Him, having been brought up
in religion. But now a man must be responsible to
himself. Then it is yourself who will forgive you for
killing.” Robert Jordan answered.

“I believe so,” Anselmo said. “Since you put
it clearly in that way I believe that must be it. But
with or without God, I think it is a sin to kill. To
take the life of another is to me very grave. I will

do it whenever necessary but I am not of the race of Pablo.”
“To win a war we must kill our enemies. That has always been true.”

“Clearly. In war we must kill. But I have very rare ideas,” Anselmo said. “I would not kill
even a Bishop. I would not kill a proprietor of any kind. I would make them work each day as we
have worked in the fields and as we work in the mountains with the timber all of the rest of their
lives. So they would see what man is born to. That they should sleep where we sleep. That they
should eat as we eat. But above all that they should work. Thus they would learn.” He watched
Robert fixing his eyes on the bridge.
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hen Robert Jordan was

watching the bridge in the
sudden short trueness of the little
light that would be left, and studying
its construction. The problem of its
demolition was not difficult. As he
watched he took out a notebook from
his breast pocket and made several quick
line sketches. As he made the drawings
he did not figure the charges. He would
do that later. Now he was noting the
points where the explosive should be placed in order to cut the support of the span and drop a
section of it into the gorge. It could be done unhurriedly, scientifically and correctly with a half
dozen charges laid and braced to explode simultaneously; or it could be done roughly with two
big ones. They would need to be very big ones, on opposite sides and should go at the same time.
He sketched quickly and happily; glad at last to have the problem under his hand; glad at last
actually to be engaged upon it. Then he shut his notebook, pushed the pencil into its leather
holder in the edge of the flap, put the notebook in his pocket and buttoned the pocket. They
began to climb the mountain for the deep mountain area.
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R:bert Jordan, who was tall and thin, with sun-streaked fair hair, and a wind-and sun-
urned face, who wore the sun-faded flannel shirt, a pair of peasant's trousers and
rope-soled shoes, leaned over, put his arm through one of the leather pack straps and swung the
heavy pack filled with dynamite up onto his shoulders.

Bending under the weight of the packs, sweating, he and Anselmo climbed steadily in the
pine forest that covered the mountainside. There was no trail that Robert Jordan could see, but
they were working up and around the face of the mountain and now they crossed a small stream
and Anselr o went steadily on ahead up the edge of the rocky stream bed. The climbing now
was steeper and more difficult, until finally the stream seemed to drop down over the edge of a
smooth granite ledge that rose above them and the old man waited at the foot of the ledge for

the young man to come up to him.
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