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			Foreword

			As Chair of the British Cemetery in Madrid Committee, I have had the joy and privilege of knowing David for several years now. David is passionate about the British Cemetery, he is passionate about history and he is passionate about Spain. When you bring all of those things together and add wisdom you have a unique individual who is a one off ! At our quarterly Cemetery Committee meetings it is not unusual for us to overrun as ‘Cemetery Business’ goes off on a tangent as David delves into the history of some individual buried in the cemetery and their family. His knowledge is formidable and his ability to cite names, dates and events from memory is a humbling experience to witness. He does it with such entertainment as he pulls up the lesser-known anecdotes from their past. I am delighted that he has captured that rich knowledge in this book. In this book David will take you on a journey through the social history of Spain and the biographies of families in Madrid going back nearly two hundred years. 

			Anyone taking a stroll up Calle Inglaterra and then turning right on to Calle Irlanda in the Madrilenian district of Carabanchel may well be completely oblivious to what sits the other side of the old red brick high wall. But it is in fact a little chapter in the history of Madrid which David has now finally set into print. There are fascinating stories spanning generations, nationalities and religions dating back as far as 1854 whose last resting place is the British Cemetery of Madrid. Who would have thought that you would find here the final resting place of the founders of one of the first and oldest restaurants in Madrid – the Lhardy family? Or the founders of the luxury fashion house Loewe? If you want to find the rather curious secret behind the original El Corte Inglés, read on. Then there is the Circo Price whose history is also bound up in the cemetery. In this wonderful book, David takes us at a fairly quick canter through the history of Spain through the characters buried in the cemetery and their families. There are dentists, bankers, photographers, nurses, entertainers, governesses as well as spies and some shady characters too. David captures in wonderful detail the twists and turns of their everyday and not very everyday lives. He describes the children who died before their time as well as some unexpected characters caught up in espionage and other clandestine activities in Madrid during the Spanish Civil War and the Second World War. He takes you through the streets of Madrid in the late 1800s as well as to Mexico and Morocco with his stories then back again to Madrid. I am delighted that David has taken the time to capture his uniquely rich knowledge in a book. This will keep the characters alive and I hope invite more people to visit this little gem in Carabanchel.  

			Sarah-Jane Morris

			Summer 2020

			Madrid British Consul

		

	
		
			The register of the Madrid British Cemetery contains about a thousand entries from the date of its foundation in 1854. There are approximately 650 grave markers, some dilapidated, some in good condition and some which have been restored by descendants of the families buried there. Between the date of its foundation in 1854 and the early 1880s, when the first civil cemeteries were permitted by the authorities, there was no other burial ground in Madrid for non-Roman Catholics which accounts for the wide range of nationalities and religious denominations now to be seen there. The burial of Roman Catholics was not allowed in the Madrid British Cemetery by the Roman Catholic Church but that condition was eased from the 1920s. Any Roman Catholics taken for burial after that date tended to have close ties with the British community.

			Historically the Roman Catholic Church made no provision for burials of anyone who was not Roman Catholic. The leaders in founding cemeteries for those who were not Roman Catholics were the British as they were the pioneers whose arrival brought with them the technology of the industrial age. A serious problem arose in the event of death of the pioneers themselves or of their wives or infant children. The cemeteries they founded were prepared to admit nationalities other than British and also other cultures, notably Jewish, partly out of respect but possibly too because this common cause united all the non-Roman Catholic immigrant communities.

			In southern Europe, British Cemeteries are to be found wherever British people were.  Many survive in Italy where poets and writers and wealthy people from northern Europe, especially Britain, came looking for the culture of the Mediterranean and the dawn of their civilisation. For the same reason as in the Roman Catholic countries in Europe there are British Cemeteries in Argentina, Uruguay, Chile, Brazil and other countries responding to the need of local merchants as well as the engineers and entrepreneurs who came from Britain and in some few cases where immigrant workers were brought from Britain to fill the gap when slavery was abolished (as happened in Brazil). They are now the focus of local interest from South American historians as well as British historians. 

			In the Far East there are many, perhaps a thousand, British Cemeteries as local cemeteries and local customs excluded all Christians. Some cemeteries have been built over but many survive and there is local interest from historians, Indian and other local citizens included, and there are some which are conscientiously looked after. For many years British government policy has provided no financial support so all British Cemeteries invariably depend on local committees to look after these historic sites and to raise the necessary funds for upkeep and repairs. In Spain in the 19th century there may have been as many as fifty British Cemeteries in all the principal seaports and at some inland cities. As circumstances changed some have had to close.

			Some of them had been founded in response to the need of mining companies for burial grounds for their employees and their families. Some have been built over or were transferred to Spanish municipal authorities and at least one assigned to the Reformed Episcopal Church (Spanish Anglicans). The British Cemetery at Málaga has been administered for some years by a Foundation independent of the other British Cemeteries and of the British Government. In 2017 the Fundación Cementerios Británicos en España was created to administer the British Cemeteries at Madrid, Bilbao and Valencia, properties of the British government, in recognition of sufficient local support from benefactors and from local volunteers.

			Until the middle of the 19th century Spain was nor easily accessible and travel within Spain was difficult and slow. The industrial revolution was late in arriving in Spain by contrast with northern Europe. The lack of infrastructure deterred visitors and immigrants for many years but the opportunity to trade and to bring in new technology and new methods from outside made Spain a growing destination for enterprising outsiders. From about 1865, ten years after the Madrid British Cemetery was founded, it was possible to travel overland by train through France and by then the whole of Europe was opened up by railway travel, through the different kingdoms, dukedoms and principalities that made up central, southern and Adriatic Europe. The eastern part of Europe was dominated by Austria-Hungary where railways connected the varied communities the empire absorbed and even the vastness of Russia was overcome upon entering the railway age. Before the railway network was completed in Spain, travel by diligence had been uncomfortable and slow and the few stopping places were uncomfortable and insanitary and there was the added risk of bandits on the routes or at the stopping places.

			There were many who came to Spain blazing the way with unusual skills or chicanery or both. To even it up, there were others who came simply to create a business or earn their living and even with good and altruistic intentions. The British Cemeteries were the last resting place for many of them.

			A tour of the Madrid British Cemetery should begin with the very first burial there (February 1854). The site is marked by a marble tomb at ground level depicting the sword in the stone, Excalibur, in relief, commemorating the Christian name of the young man of nineteen years of age buried there : Arthur Thorold. The parents, the Reverend Henry Thorold and his wife Julia, are recorded in the inscription and it has been possible to get in touch with their blood kin, a landed family in Lincolnshire with a baronetcy who, in common with county gentry in England, have conserved a fairly complete record of their history, yet are unable to place where Arthur and his parents come in the family tree, for there was an ongoing custom of choosing similar first names for their sons and of repeated marriages through the generations to brides with the same surname. The Honorary Chaplain to George V, the Very Reverend Ernest Thorold, was a member of their family and came to be known for his rôle at the time of the abdication of Edward VIII.  About the time of young Arthur’s death there had been intricate lawsuits within the family which did not benefit all parts of the family and it may be conjectured that the family group who made the journey to Madrid in 1854 were the victors in the lawsuits. In 1854 Madrid was hardly ever visited except by the intrepid, though French writers such as Théophile Gautier, Alexandre Dumas ( père ) and Prosper Mérimée visited from 1846 onwards for at least they shared a latin culture parallel with Spain’s and had the Roman Catholic tradition and the royal dynasty in common. In 1854 it was possible to travel by rail from the port of Santander to the area of the Canal de Castilla on the meseta and from there the journey by a combination of diligence and other wheeled transport and horseback was bearable. There is no record of the Thorolds being part of a diplomatic mission or on a visit to oversee the Cemetery, at that very time being walled. The Illustrated London News printed an article about the diplomatic triumph in getting the Cemetery established and included an engraving of the arrival of carriages for this, the first, burial which does not suggest a rash young adventurer travelling on his own. The grave does speak for itself by its durability, the quality of its design and the overly English concept of the Arthurian legend.

			Charles Otway Loftus (the order of names varies in some documents) died in September, 1861 and was buried in the British Cemetery and a large memorial stone set up to mark the place. Charles Clifford took splendid photographs of the sorrowing widow, Tula, standing next to the tomb. The ubiquitous Charles Clifford knew everyone there was to know and he had been among the founder subscribers of the new Cemetery. Members of the Loftus Otway family took the remains in 1878 to the family mausoleum in London’s Highgate Cemetery but left the upper part of the memorial in the Madrid British Cemetery where it still is to be seen at the Cemetery though not in its original place. There is an anecdote about the Loftus mausoleum in Highgate Cemetery, constructed in 1854, where repose the remains of General Sir Loftus William Otway, Charles Loftus Otway’s uncle. The sight of the Loftus family taking tea many a Sunday with the customary splendour of their class, with fine bone china and silver, served by maids they brought with them, all of which could be seen from the path at the side of the mausoleum which had a glass roof, inspired Bram Stoker who marvelled at the sight and so came to write about Count Dracula consorting with the remains of his ancestors. Charles Loftus Otway was a British diplomat who was appointed Encargado de Negocios at the British Legation in Madrid and was among those who had signed the purchase document for the land bought to establish the Cemetery. Shortly after, he was posted to Mexico in the capacity of Minister Plenipotentiary and there he remained until 1858 when he was recalled, severely criticised for misguided actions, which he had reported in a misleading way to the British government, and for supporting the reactionary Catholic party and French interests and causing the loss of British lives, even denying help for British citizens during serious civil disturbances. Otway Loftus’ conduct contravened the strict neutrality of Great Britain in Mexican affairs. He had gone far beyond his brief, mainly because of the influence of his young Spanish wife, Tula, whom he married while in Mexico : the bride was Gertrudis de Enríquez Sequera, thirteen years younger, a lady born to a noble Spanish family from Santander. Much travelled, she first was taken to the Philippines where her father held a military appointment, then she is to be found on a steamship passenger list from Manila to New York from where she moved to Mexico and married Charles Otway Loftus. When she set out on her travels again it was to Madrid accompanying her husband Charles who, by way of demotion, was appointed Consul at Milan, though he resided in Madrid while fulfilling the office. There is documentation showing that once in Spain, they got married again at the Church of San Martín (just off the present day Plaza del Callao ) and that was a reservado or night time wedding. They were already married in Mexico and Tula was known as Mrs Charles Otway Loftus but there was perhaps some irregularity in the marriage : possibly he, as a diplomat, had married without prior permission of his government and, most significantly, to a Roman Catholic ? There were still reservations about Roman Catholics close to those in positions of authority even after permissive legislation.

			The sorrowing widow got married again in Madrid, this second time presumably in public view, and her second marriage was to a member of the Spanish nobility and a Roman Catholic: this was Antonio Suárez de Pereda y Paredes, the Conde del Valle de Orizaba. The couple travelled in Europe for the first few months of their marriage, meeting influential people in the political world and earning the confidence of the Austrian Imperial Court and of the French Imperial court of Napoleon III. Antonio was appointed Chamberlain to the Empress Eugènie ( Eugenia de Montijo ) and they set sail for Mexico to  join the newly-established imperial court in Mexico of the Emperor Maximilian, the brother of the Austrian Emperor Francis Joseph. Tula would have been a useful member of any entourage and more so now through the experience of her earlier stay in Mexico when she was married to Charles Otway Loftus. However, as before, Tula got entangled in political cross currents and apart from her political ambitions, she was beset by the problems of a complicated pregnancy which caused her death in July 1865 and the death of the triplets she was bearing. The period of Tula’s second stay in Mexico was as disastrous for the Empire as the first time she was there while married to Charles Otway Loftus. The Empress Charlotte (Carlota) returned to Europe in 1866 in a state of nervous collapse as the  events of the Mexican adventure closed in around her. The Emperor Maximilian was shot in June 1867 by a Mexican firing squad under orders from Benito Juárez. The widowed Count Antonio then spent several years travelling in Europe in representation of the interests of the Empress, Maximilian’s widow. 
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