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THE STORY OF A LIFE BETWEEN TWO COLOURS 

(autobiographical narration) 

José Prieto, Spain 

Josep is disappointed; the situation is not what he expected or 

wanted. He feels divided. He is going through a controversial 

interior debate about socio-political and family issues.  

His family demands his attention. 

Josep, together with Carme, the eldest 

daughter, are the heart and soul of the 

Sunday gatherings in the mountain. He 

plays the guitar and Carme dances while 

Josep’s wife looks after the other two 

children. In his circle of friends some 

write poetry, some write plays...others 

play the guitar.  Josep learned to play it 

by ear.  

They are men who are fighting from 

their villages to improve the situation of 

this land which looks more towards Europe than towards Spain. 

They all form part of a group for which they can’t find the 

appropriate name.  

It is the birth of what would later be known as the Esquerra 

Republicana de Catalunya (Republican Left of Catalonia) (ERC).  

Josep writes articles in the new newspaper “Humanitat” as well 

as plays. Some are shown in the Teatre Espanyol in Barcelona. But...is 

he listed in the society of authors? He will look after that later; at 

the moment it doesn’t worry him. But it’s a shame there won’t be a 

“later”.  

 



 

3 

 

Meanwhile what is known as the “Statute of Núria” begins to 

stir. Josep had contributed to it and had participated in its 

preparation. 

The left-wingers hoped to transform a reality that was still 

taboo.  

Group frustration can be felt. The application of an unpopular 

policy stirs up the opposition.  

Of Josep’s three brothers, Paco goes to Mexico. Some time 

later they lose contact with him and presume he has died. The 

other brother, Ramon, leaves for Roussillon with the idea of 

travelling further. He has a son there, who, years later, would return 

to Catalonia to form part of Catalan, and then Spanish, political life. 

Josep’s desires are set on Europe but he does not want to leave; 

the struggle has to take place from within. My grandfather did not 

have time to do anything else. The Spanish Civil War had just 

broken out.  

At nightfall one evening, Josep (my grandfather) and my 

mother’s partner (of the time), are shot dead as they leave a 

clandestine meeting.  

All the houses are raided for any document against the ruling 

regime of the time. It becomes dangerous to keep newspapers, 

articles, plays, or various other pieces of writing. Josep’s wife is very 

scared and decides to destroy everything he had written.  

My grandmother burns everything and flees with her children 

to Girona to stay in the family home of her husband.  

She does not receive a warm welcome in my grandfather’s 

house. They reproach her for destroying all his work. So she 

returns to Barcelona but, where will they sleep? They can’t go back 

to the apartment they used to live in; some soldiers have set up 

camp on that floor and it is dangerous. My grandmother falls to 

pieces; she has no strength left and it is Carme (my mother) who 

looks after the family.  

The opportunity arises to work in an armaments factory but 

despite the hunger they are suffering, she refuses the job. They 
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withstand long queues to get a bit of carob gruel. They try, and 

manage, to survive in hideouts, between bombs, hunger and terror.  

On April 1, 1939, the war comes to an end.  

The consequences left by the civil war will have an impact, to a 

great extent, on Spain’s later history particularly due to the 

exceptionally dramatic destruction of the artistic and cultural heritage 

and of the economic structure.  

My mother begins to work as a dressmaker. Bit by bit the family 

moves into their former apartment and the tranquillity that seemed 

to be arriving is interrupted by a simple tram journey when my 

mother meets the man who would become my father.  

“Love” bowls them over. It is 

like wind, like silence; all they want is 

the eyes of the other to caress them, 

sending tickling sensations all over 

the body. My father accompanies 

her to her job; he waits for her and 

they go back together to the door of 

my mother’s house.  

At some stage the fairy tale takes a 

twist.  

My father confesses that he 

fought in Franco’s army and my mother’s world collapses. It can’t go 

on!!! He represents everything that destroyed her father and his life 

ideals.  

The inner struggle begins. A combination of feelings which 

make it difficult to define love in one consistent way.  

Although my mother denies it to herself, the love between them 

grows in the form of survival and an emotional bond is established. 

Trust is born in the couple; as well as comprehension and happiness 

at the thought of being together.  

My parents decide to go ahead with their agreement and they 

divide it into two parts: one for the short term, to acknowledge that 

they love each other; and one for the long term, the determination to 

keep this love.  
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This stage lasts 10 years. 

Finally they get engaged before the church and by themselves. They 

leave their political and religious ideologies to one side and they 

commit to mutual respect towards each other.  

The rest of the family do not hold their love in the same regard 

and, apart from her mother, brother and sister, the rest of the family 

turn their backs on her; they cannot accept that she is marrying a 

“nationalist”.  

A little girl is born and when it is time for 

her to go to school I experience the first 

and last fight between my parents.  

It seems my father has forgotten 

about the agreement and he wants the 

girl to go to a school run by nuns, and 

my mother says “over my dead body”.  

I do all my education in a public 

school. The years go by and the girl 

grows up between a father who goes to 

“mass” every Sunday and a mother who 

goes to the park with the girl or stays at home and teaches her how 

to cook.  

When the summer holidays arrive 

every year we go to my father’s town, 

“Caldesiños” (a tiny village in the 

mountains of Galicia). The uncles, 

aunts and cousins love us; the colour 

of ideology is left to the side; here there 

is love without prejudice, and I learn to 

love that village and its people. It is 

completely different to the city; I play 

among lambs, cows, donkeys, hens 

and rabbits. They are good people and as I grow older I don’t 

understand how they could have been supporters of Franco.  

It is obvious that I have grown up with my mother’s ideology 

and that I think like my grandfather; that we have to look towards 
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Europe and not towards “Spain” even if I take a small digression by 

visiting my father’s town. 

As I get older the conversations between my father and I are 

becoming more and more harsh because I don’t want him to think 

that Franco did any good, and he proudly tells me one day that he 

has a letter from Franco, because when he was buying the apartment 

where we live he had to ask him for help. My response to his pride at 

having such letter is to say to him “when you die I’ll burn the letter”. Years 

later I did.  

My adolescence was during May 1968 when I was one of the 

many activists who wanted to change the world; and I believed it. My 

father never knew anything about it, or at least I don’t think he knew 

about all the riots I was involved in and my going to and fro with 

packets of “pamphlets” to hand out. 

I was rebellious and a real protestor. I laughed at everything 

that had a political edge, which made my father as sad as the day 

Franco died. That day my mother had had a bottle of champagne 

in the fridge for days and when Arias Navarro said “Franco is dead” 

on the television we opened the bottle and made a toast, convinced 

that it was the beginning of a new phase.  

Many years later I realised that we shouldn’t have displayed 

those bursts of happiness in front of my father because it made 

him suffer. All we were doing was showing huge disrespect towards 

him. It has taken many years for me to realise that being a right-

winger doesn’t necessarily mean being a fascist.  

My father was a great person. I always knew that I loved him 

and I told him as often as I could. He became a doting grandfather 

and was very loved by everyone around him, but it took him dying 

for me to realise how much he meant to me.  

He taught me how important it is to respect others and, 

especially, that people come before ideas.  

I grew up between two completely conflicting colours but this 

did not stop me from having a childhood in a happy family 

atmosphere. 
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We have to continue fighting for the progress of a nation that 

looks towards Europe for a unified identity and social 

improvement.  

 

 

Jury motivation 

We find ourselves in Franco’s Spain. A man and a woman love 

each other and want to have a family together. But this project 

wavers when the woman, of a communist family whose father 

has been killed by Franco’s soldiers, discovers that the man she 

loves belongs, along with his family, to precisely the opposite 

faction – her own family’s most hated enemies. But their love is 

stronger than hate, and their plans for their future life together 

are destined to go forward. 

It is the daughter born of this union who tells the story of her 

parents. The story strikes us with all the power of the vivid 

metaphor which it unconsciously embodies. Europe, we often 

forget, arose from the ashes of World War II, was born from the 

darkness of totalitarian regimes, both red and black. Thus, this 

little story, the micro-history of a family, seems to represent what 

has essentially been the history of Europe itself.  

The deep wound, which divided peoples and countries and 

left death in its wake, gave rise to a tremendous desire for peace 

and democracy. But the story’s worth does not lie simply in its 

value as remembrance and testimony of the past, but also as a 

way of looking at the present. Division, both within Europe and 

between Europe and the rest of the world, still runs deep – 

division of an economic and political nature, division among 

cultures and between men and women. To this day, it has not 

been possible to annihilate conflict. All we can do is understand 

its causes and hearken to the need to create a more just world – 

a need which lies at the base of every conflict. 
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General information on the story 

 

The Story of a Life Between Two Colours 

Thematic area: Experiences of Belonging to 
Europe - My story within the 
History of Europe  

Time of the narrated events: 
 

1970-1980 

Geographical places where the 
events narrated took place: 

Spain 

Time the work was produced: 
 

2008 

Read or download this story and others from the digital archive: 
http://www.europeanmemories.eu/eng/Stories 

 

Other information on the context  
“The Spanish State” (Estado Español) was the formal name of 

Spain from 1939 to 1947 under the authoritarian dictatorship of 

Francisco Franco. In 1947, Spain was reconstituted as a kingdom, 

which changed the Spanish State into the Kingdom of Spain 

(Reino de España). The régime emerged from the victory in the 

Spanish Civil War of the rebel Nacionales coalition led by General 

Franco. Besides the internal support, Franco's rebellion had been 

backed from abroad by  Fascist Italy  and Nazi  Germany,  while  

the Second Spanish  Republic  was  increasingly  backed by  the 

communist Soviet Union. The subsequent régime, implemented 

by the victorious Franco, is referred to as Francoist Spain. After 

winning the Spanish Civil War, the Nacionales had established a 

single party authoritarian state under the undisputed leadership 

of Franco.   

http://www.europeanmemories.eu/eng/Stories
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Spain
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Authoritarian
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dictatorship
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Francisco_Franco
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Spanish_Civil_War
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Fascist_Italy
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Nazi_Germany
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Second_Spanish_Republic
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Soviet_Union
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Single-party_state
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World War II started shortly afterwards, and though Spain 

was officially neutral, it did send a special Division of troops to 

Russia to aid the Germans, and its pro-Axis stance led to it being 

isolated after the collapse of the Axis powers. This changed with 

the new Cold War scenario, on the face of which Franco's strong 

anti-Communism naturally tilted its régime to ally with the United 

States. The Spanish State was declared a monarchy in 1947, but 

no king was designated; Franco reserved for himself the right to 

name the person to be king, and deliberately delayed the 

selection due to political considerations. The selection finally 

came in 1969, with the designation of Juan Carlos de Borbón as 

Franco's official successor. With the death of Franco on 20 

November 1975, Juan Carlos became the absolute King of Spain. 

He immediately began transitioning to democracy, ending with 

Spain becoming a constitutional monarchy articulated by a 

parliamentary democracy“. (from Wikipedia). 

 During Franco's regime, freedom of expression and the right 

to claim justice were abolished. Justice was very arbitrary and 

many people were sentenced to death and killed without proper 

procedures. Torture was common practice.  

Nonetheless, the anti-Franco movement existed and was at 

times quite. People organized in an attempt to end the regime, 

through social associations, trade-Unions and spontaneous 

organisations. Over the decades, the country divided in two 

factions: those in favour and those against the regime. 

Nowadays, this fracture remains in the memory of the population 

and the tensions have not totally disappeared. They are still alive 

and the memories are still taboo. Efforts are made nevertheless 

to remember this hard time in Spanish history, but the way is not 

always smooth. 

 

 

 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cold_War
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Communism
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/United_States
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/United_States
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Juan_Carlos_I_of_Spain
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Absolute_monarchy
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/King_of_Spain
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Spanish_transition_to_democracy
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Constitutional_monarchy
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Parliamentary_democracy
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