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1 Masia Can Mestres

2 Carrer Aviador Franco

3 Bodega Peña

4 Plaça Durruti

5 Escalators / Plaça

Llorca

6 Polvorí

7 Túnel de la Foixarda

8 Jardins Històrics

How to get there:  Bus 13, 125

Tour duration: 1h45

“They say ‘You do not live here 
in proper conditions and we 
will remedy it,’ when what they 
mean is ‘Get out! We need this 
land.’”

PILAR
And from the old Polvorí buil-
ding, with spectacular views 
of the entire neighbourhood, 
we resume our broadcast at 
105.2 with the radio program 
"La Marina al dia."  Today, Oc-
tober 18th, 1971, we must tell 
you about the events that are 
taking place right now at the 
SEAT factory.  Since this mor-
ning, workers have occupied 
the factory to demand the re-
instatement of the latest round 
of laid-off workers.  Martina, 
can you tell us what is happe-
ning right now?

MARTINA
Yes, Pilar. The workers who 
have occupied the central offi-
ces have asked to negotiate 
with the company, but the res-
ponse has been to send in the 
Civil Guard and the mounted 
grisos police.  Right now, the 
factory is surrounded; in fact, 
we could say that it is under 
siege. You can feel the latent 
tension in the air.  Pilar.

PILAR
Thanks, Martina, we will get 
back to you soon at the SEAT 
factory; now they are asking us 
to connect to 1952.  Ruben.

RUBEN
Pilar, we are in the Estadi de 
Montjuïc on the afternoon of 
May 31st, 1952, and a his-
torical event is about to take 
place: the greatest ordination 
of priests in the history of the 
Church; today there will be 
no fewer than 800 new priests 
who will walk out the doors of 
the stadium.  Before the mass, 
the National Socialist Workers’ 
Youth, which will be camped 
next to the stadium for the du-
ration of the congress, have 
delighted us with a parade at-
tended by the entire Francoist 
military leadership and presi-
ded over by Cardinal Tedeschi-
ni himself. Pilar.

PILAR
Thank you, Ruben. Martina, 
any news from the SEAT fac-
tory?

MARTINA
Unchanged for now. The factory 
is still surrounded. The head 
of the civil guard and the head of 
the grisos have stepped away 
from the group to discuss some- 
thing, but there is no move-
ment.

PILAR
Thank you, Martina. Now we 
have to connect to Can Clos. 
Without leaving 1971, we will 
shift a few months ahead. Live 
from December 5th, Carmen, 
what can you tell us?

CARMEN
Pilar, here in the neighbour-
hood of La Marina the rain is 
coming down so heavily we 
haven’t seen anything like it in 
years.  There is concern among 
the neighbours, because stran-
ge noises have been heard in 
the landfill.

PILAR
The landfill, Carmen?

CARMEN
Yes, indeed. The entire moun-
tainside of Montjuïc that over-
looks la Marina has become 
the unofficial dump of the city 
of Barcelona. Every day two 
thousand tons of rubbish are 
dumped without any sort of 
regulation.

PILAR
We were not aware of this situa-
tion, Carmen.

CARMEN
Until now, its existence has 
caused pest issues, health pro-
blems, infections, poisoning…
but, with this downpour, the 
neighbours fear the worst.

PILAR
We have to leave you for a mo-
ment, Carmen; There seems to 
be news from the Eucharistic 
Congress.

RUBEN
It just happened. 800 priests 
ordained at once by Cardinal 
Tedeschini. Everyone in the 
stadium on their feet, inclu-
ding Francisco Franco him-
self, applauding this historic 
moment. We should remember 
that the immigrants who came 
from all over Spain for the Con-
gress construction project lived 
in barracks around Montjuïc 
and that, a few months after 
the start of it, they were remo-
ved from there because the 
mountain had to be “clean”.
Now they have been relocated 
to Verdum and Can Clos, and 
all of them have come en mas-
se to applaud the ordination of 
the priests.

PILAR
And now we go back to 1971, 
because it seems that some-
thing has happened at SEAT as 
well as in Can Clos.  Carmen?

CARMEN
It is a tragedy, Pilar. The ground 
had begun to tremble, and the 
landfill suddenly collapsed; an 
avalanche of rubbish has just 
buried the houses located at 
the foot of Montjuïc, blocks of 
entire houses that have disa-
ppeared under the dirt, Pilar.  
I have never seen anything like 
it.

PILAR
One second, Carmen, because 
we have to go immediately to 
SEAT, it seems that the police 
have entered the factory. Mar-
tina?

MARTINA
Yes, Pilar, right now they are 
firing rubber bullets and tear 
gas inside the factory.  The po-
lice have tried to break up the 
crowd, but the workers have 
refused and a pitched battle 
has begun.  The horses of the 
grisos are slipping on the pa-
vement of the factory floor; it’s 
total chaos.  The police charges 
are quite severe, some workers 
have entrenched themselves in 
the workshops and ... (Sounds of 
shots being fired) I do not know 
if you heard them, but there 
have been shots, gunshots, 
the grisos are firing inside the 
factory, people are racing to 
and fro, the workers are stri-
king back with tools from their 
workshops...

The connection gets cut off, but 
there are still some more details 
you should know about these 
events: 

Following the avalanche of rub-
bish, the affected residents were 
relocated to Ciutat Meridiana. The 
locals cut off the access to the trucks 
and dustcarts to stop them con-
tinuing to transfer rubbish to the 
dump. The Mayor, Porcioles, assu-
red them that it would be closed in 
under a month. The rubbish dump 
was finally closed. In 1974, three 
years after the landslide. 

The occupation that took place 
at the SEAT factory in 1971 was the 
start of a permanent period of con-
flict between employees and the 
company. For years there were pro-
tests and demonstrations calling 
for improved working conditions. 
That night, on the 18th of October 
1971, one of the workers was hit by 
eight bullets. Antonio Ruiz Villal-
ba died on the 30th of October. He 
was a welder. 

The 1952 Eucharistic Congress 
was the Franco regime’s first event 
to be internationally accepted. A 
year later, in 1953, the concordat 
was signed between Spain and the 
Holy See, still in force today. The 
anthem of the Congress, called De 
rodillas, was one of the most popu-
lar songs of the Franco regime. 

To continue the tour, it is highly re-
commended that you search for this 
song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/ 
K8dp8s92fSo. Listen to it in full 
while you continue walking towards 
the Foixarda tunnel. And while you 
listen, we will retrieve another of 
Candel’s quotes that links together 
all the stories from the district that 
you have been discovering:

“You and I can disagree on many 
things, but we must unite when 
others seek to dominate us.”

6. 
Polvorí 

Cross the gravel esplanade and 
you will arrive at the old Polvorí 
building, which also housed the 
former offices of Radio La Marina. 
Face away from the building. In 
front of you, you can see the entire 
expanse stretching from Montjüic 
to the Llobregat river. If you turned 
on the radio and tuned into Radio 
La Marina, you would hear the lo-
cal news that would tell a story of 
three points that are visible from 
where you are standing: Can Clos, 
at ten o’clock, the SEAT factory at 
twelve o’clock, and Montjuïc, at ei-
ght o’clock. It would be broadcast 
as follows:

Once you have crossed Plaça Llor-
ca, you will find some rather odd- 
looking steps. They twist around 
a little randomly. Take a deep 
breath and climb up them. The 
builder designed them himself. He 
seemed to use a bit of guesswork 
and improvise as he built them. But 
he made it in the end. They mana-
ge to take you to the esplanade at 
Polvorí. Meanwhile, Candel conti-
nues describing the experience of a 
neighbourhood, an attitude, of so- 
mething that never changes:

“It turns out that in the Pol-
vorí neighbourhood, whose 
apartments were built by the 
Municipal Housing Trust, the-
re are some ten empty houses, 
and some of them have been 
that way for a long time. Some 
of these buildings have owners. 
An owner who bought another 
apartment elsewhere, which is 
where he went to live, and he 
still holds onto this one here. 
But there are other homes that 
are completely empty. At the 
same time, and in contrast, 
in other homes you can find 
two to three families living to-
gether. More specifically, in 
one of them there are fourteen 
people. It is something that 
is quickly said, but… Among 
these fourteen people living in 
promiscuity. There was also a 
couple, still quite young, who 
shared their bed with their 
fifteen-year-old son. They had 
been living this way for some 
time, until the husband of said 
couple couldn’t stand the situa-
tion any more. He showed up 
at a neighbourhood assembly 
where the Montjuic Plan Par-
cial was being discussed, and 
he shouted his desperation, 
and the neighbours, then―all 
together, just like in Fuenteove-
juna [a play by Lope de Vega]―
they approached one of these 
empty apartments and with a 
solid kick, bam! they knocked 
open the door, and carrying the 
furniture that belonged to this 
desperate couple, they brought 
them to the empty apartment, 
telling the family: you now have 
a home.”

5. 
At the top of the escala-
tors / Plaça Llorca

Once you have reached the top of 
the steps and got your bearings, 
remember the words of Candel:

“It’s all well and good to get rid 
of the shanty towns. But what 
is not so good is to evict people 
without fair solutions.”

Yet another mini summary, but 
one that sums up a whole host of lo- 
cal protests plus a few kilos of local 
history books. Walk over to Plaça 
Llorca. If you are there in the late 
afternoon, it is very likely you 
will find mobs of children chasing 
after a ball. It is also very likely 
that these children have no idea 
what their neighbourhood went 
through around the 1970s. Some-
thing that is not so far from the 
reality of what is happening today 
―and not only in the Polvorí dis-
trict. Luckily we still have Candel’s 
account to refresh the memory of 
those who have forgotten, or en- 
lighten those who were unaware:

4. 
Plaça Durruti (towards 
the escalators)

With the bodega behind you, go up 
Carrer Aviador Duran and take a 
left onto Carrer Ferrocarrils Cata-
lans. 

Meanwhile, imagine the fo-
llowing scene ―one that may or 
may not have actually taken place, 
but you be the judge. On June 17th, 
one week before the closing down 
of the bodega, Xavier Trias, the for-
mer Mayor, along with a considera-
ble procession of supporters, went 
to bid farewell to Maria. Apparent-
ly Trias had been participating in 
the grape stomping for the past 
eight years, organised every Sep-
tember in the neighbourhood. All 
those who dropped by the bodega 
that afternoon were offered a free 
glass of cava. It was Maria who 
paid, not the former Mayor. While 
inside there were toasts and kisses 
for Maria, outside leaning on the 
barrel, the three Antonios ―three 
regulars from the neighbour-
hood― made joking comments: 
“Xavié,” they said, “come on, 
you’ve got cash, the next round’s 
on you!” After the obligatory photo 
session, Trias and his entourage 
left. Trias was part of the Pujol go-
vernment from 1988 until 2000. It 
was the year 1997 when the metro 
project was launched to link La 
Marina with Barcelona, l’Hospi-
talet and El Prat de Llobregat. The 
backside of Montjuïc was finally to 
be connected to the rest of the city! 
In 2003, construction work began 
on Line 9 with a budget of 2 billion 
euros. Fifteen years later, the work 
is still not finished and the cost of 
the project has multiplied by eight, 
reaching 16 billion. It is the most 
expensive public construction pro-
ject ever done in Catalonia. If you 
go down Passeig de la Zona Fran-
ca, you can still see the unfinished 
building work. And there is still a 
signboard there that has faded af-
ter so many years of sun, announ-
cing the opening of the new metro 
line. But now the number 9 has 
been covered with a sticker with 
the number 10. You can’t help ima-
gining how many new stickers will 
be placed on top of that one while 
time stretches on and the construc-
tion work remains unfinished. L11, 
L12, L13, L14... One day, perhaps 
Line 28 will get to La Marina.

Now you have arrived at Plaça 
Durruti, in front of the escalators 
that take you to the Polvorí area. 
Go ahead. Go up the escalators. 
Look behind you at how small the 
neighbourhood looks from above.

3. 
Bodega Peña 

Now you have arrived at Bodega 
Peña. We would tell you to order 
a snack from Maria Peña, but the 
bodega closed down on June 23rd, 
2017. Maria Peña was the last in 
a long line of winemakers who 
first opened the doors the bodega 
back in 1927, ninety years ago. If 
anywhere can be considered the 
“heart of the neighbourhood,” it 
would undoubtedly be the Bodega 
Peña. It wasn’t only a very impor-
tant social meeting point, but for 
years it served as the walk-in me-
dical clinic as a result of the City 
Council’s neglect of the neighbour-
hood. Maria Peña’s brother was 
the instigator behind the project 
to preserve Can Mestres, a house 
with sixty urban gardens looked 
after by the local residents in the 
neighbourhood. Their family also 
prompted the creation of the first 
community grape stomping in 
Barcelona, which according to her, 
they organised to "cheer up" the lo-
cals at a time of demoralisation and 
low self-esteem around 1986. From 
the very start, La Joia de Montjuïc 
and their music group helped out 
selflessly with the organisation of 
the grape stomping providing mu-
sic for everyone at the end. From 
then on, grape stomping became a 
tradition in Plus Ultra, and is still 
going on today, helping to unite 
the local residents from all areas 
of La Marina del Port. Maria Peña 
is very sceptical about the survival 
of small local businesses. No one 
else from her family wants to 
take on the running of the bodega 
because they know what the fu-
ture holds for establishments of 
this type. She goes on to say that 
support should have arrived forty 
years ago and that now, public 
authorities are throwing a lifeli-
ne to someone who has already 
drowned. That is just the way 
things are.

When you’ve finished reading, 
do not move. Look at the tile on 
your right. Then look at the one 
on your left. Take a look at all the 
tiles around you. For each one, 
this text and its infinite variations 
would apply. 

When you feel like it, head on 
your way again. Take Carrer Avia-
dor Franco. Don’t let the name of 
the street put you off. The “aviator” 
Franco was one of the first pilots to 
cross the Atlantic by seaplane from 
Huelva to Buenos Aires. The Bode-
ga Peña is situated on the corner 
of two streets: Aviador Franco and 
Aviador Duran, his flight compa-
nion. The neighbourhood is called 
Plus Ultra, which was the name of 
the plane used for their exploit.

2. 
To Bodega Peña via 
Carrer Aviador Franco 

Leave the Can Mestres gardens 
and head towards Carrer Aviador 
Franco via Carrer dels Alts forns. 
On the way, stop at any point you 
like. Literally, anywhere. Take a 
careful look at the ground you are 
treading on. Specifically, look at 
the tiles you’re standing on. Read 
this text out loud

AT THIS TILE

How many have said hello, right 
here? 

How many cigarettes have 
been stubbed out? 

How many have juggled here 
to entertain those strolling by 
on a Tuesday afternoon? 

How many times has it been 
covered by snow? 

Perhaps there was a desperate 
plea here for someone’s hand in 
marriage? 

An unexpected birth outside 
in broad daylight? 

How many have not said good- 
bye here, but should have?

How many have paused here 
to tie a shoelace without rea-
lizing that their grandfather 
used to play ball on this same 
tile when he was little? 

How many have surrendered 
here? 

Will we ever know the exact 
number? 

Can we ever know how many 
have sat in a circle laden with 
bottles of xibeca beer to discuss 
politics or music?

Can we ever know what this 
place was like around here be-
fore they put down these tiles?

Does anyone know how many 
have danced on top of it? 

How many have come to 
blows?

How many have fallen to their 
knees and have begged, please, 
please, let it work out this time?

How many have had the 
thought “If only she remembe-
red me”?

How many have died here?
How many have lost a loved 

one here?
How many have belted out 

their sorrows with the help of a 
guitar?

How many have taken a pho-
tograph of this tile, marvelling 
at everything that must have 
happened, but that no one has 
ever noticed?

We will never know the exact 
number, because there is no 
record of it. 

The only memory of it is the 
mark of this tile.

These two sentences sum up the 
history of the district perfectly. 
An area of high agricultural value, 
which due to the incompeten-
ce, bad planning and lacklustre 
approach of local public authori-
ties ―and evidently also the greed 
of some private ones― in the 
1960s and 70s it became the main 
industrial area of Barcelona, and 
later into the dump for all public 
institutions that the rest of the city 
needed but wanted to keep at a dis-
tance. And beyond this story, close 
your eyes and imagine you hear 
the cries of “We are La Marina.” A 
lesser-known story, it is about the 
locals who have fought throughout 
the twentieth century to create 
their own neighbourhood identity 
and improve their living condi-
tions. The response of the public 
authorities would either be to push 
back, or to turn a deaf ear. 

Now walk over to the service area 
situated behind the house. There 
you may find a few grey-haired local 
historians. Julio Baños, for exam-
ple. He is one of the central cha-
racters of Marina del Port. As well 
as an employee at Pegaso, which 
was at the forefront of trade union 
conflicts, he is one of the main his-
torians in the area, and has publi-
shed three books. He was born in 
Can Tunis when Can Tunis was 
a spa with an undisturbed beach 
where King Alfonso XIII would 
go to bathe. Julio Baños has lived 
first-hand through all the changes 
that took place in the neighbour-
hood over the twentieth century. 
He would be able to tell you about 
the origin of the Can Mestres ve-
getable gardens in detail. The 
creation of these gardens in 1997 
was another of the success stories 
that resulted from the locals’ pro-
tests. The land surrounded one of 
the few remaining old farmhouses 
―perhaps even the last― that 
had survived urban development 
in the neighbourhood. Pressure 
from local inhabitants was sustai-
ned over years and prevented the 
old house from being demolished 
while promoting its use as a farm 
for schools and a community- 
managed vegetable garden or or-
chard. Baños is able to go all the 
way back in the neighbourhood’s 
history to the second century. 
The Roman ruins were uncovered 
in the mid twentieth century, and 
they tell us that La Marina was a 
very significant trading area two 
thousand years ago, and certainly 
Barcelona’s first port. Baños also 
enjoys talking about the ruins of 
the Marca Hispànica castle, which 
guarded the military buffer zone 
along the line to divide Christians 
and Moors. He proudly goes on to 
explain how during the agricultu-
ral years, when in La Marina there 
were still eighty old farm houses 
and three harvests every year, it 
would provide food for the whole 
city. It is equally interesting to hear 
him talk about his years at the Pe-
gaso factory during the turbulent 
1960s and 70s when the fight for 
labour rights was the life’s mission 
of an enormous number of wor-
kers at the time.

Masia Can Mestres
Camí de Can Clos, s/n

The tour begins in the urban gar-
dens of the Masia Can Mestres 
house. Use the main entrance. At 
the end of the path that runs up to 
the house, with the sixty plots of 
agricultural land as a backdrop, 
imagine the words of Francisco 
Candel:

1. 

“We are in industrial neigh- 
bourhoods. Neighbourhoods 
that were once fields and even 
more fields.” 
 
“It is difficult to believe that in 
these neighbourhoods ―which 
are the ones that really produce 
wealth― the institutions are in 
tatters.”
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8. 
Jardins Històrics

Go into the gardens and down the 
path on the right hand side. You 
will need to go down the wooden 
gravel steps. Listen to this whi-
le you go down: https://youtu.
be/7ytOz7k1GV8. It is a familiar 
tune. It is the Havanera song Mare 
vull ser pescador [Mother, I want 
to be a fisherman] If you go all the 
way down the steps, you will get 
to a clearing in the woods in a very 
natural setting. A stream, a water-
fall, shady areas and lush vegeta-
tion. Sit on the bench and enjoy the 
scene. The Havanera reminds us 
that this neighbourhood was like a 
fishing village until the industrial 
port was built.

You can leave the Jardins Històrics 
using the steps on the left hand 
side. This is the end of the tour. You 
can go back into the city by heading 
towards the Mercat de les Flors or 
going down El Paraŀlel street.

7. 
Túnel de la Foixarda

Go through the Foixarda tunnel. 
Listen to De Rodillas at top speed. 
If you are here at a time the sun is 
not too hot, you will see climbers 
training on the climbing wall. It is 
normal if everything starts to feel 
a little surreal.  In fact, it is a good 
thing, because you are just about 
the enter one of the most surreal 
areas of the city: the Olympic Park 
of Montjuïc. Go alongside the rugby 
stadium on Camí de la Foixarda.

Go up the steps that link Camí de 
la Foixarda with Avinguda Mon- 
tanyans.

You will arrive at the entrance of 
the Jardins Històrics.

https://youtu.be/K8dp8s92fSo
https://youtu.be/K8dp8s92fSo
https://youtu.be/7ytOz7k1GV8
https://youtu.be/7ytOz7k1GV8

