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work to the weary Brigadier one

( ast week at the Commissariat de
Polce 1o the.dreary.easterat cad. of the
city. At a sudden disturbance, he raised
an eye heavily from engrossing newspaper
reports of the day’s football to listen to
the tzembling man who stood before him.

Please read this, monsieur,” pleaded the

visitor, who had just rushed in, holding
out 2 letter written in Arabic. “T am con-
demned to_death. They will kill me at
midnight. Help me! Put me in jail!”

His mind still occupied with the unac-
countable failure of his favorite team to
score when goals were needed, the Briga-
dier rose silently from his desk, opened a
cell door and beckoned the frightened
North African in. A moment later, secure
and safe in the bosom of French law, the
Algerian was curled up on a bench sound
asleep.

Barely half an hour later, another be-
draggled Algerian, apparently as frightened
as his predecessor, darted into the police

i too have to die at midnight.”
he cried. “My friend has found shelter
here. Save me too!” The silent ritual was
repeated. The cell door was opened, and
the newcomer was ushered in to sanctuary.
The clock ticked on, to the occasional
rustle of newsprint.

At 2 am. the second Algerian emerged
from his cell. “The hour of danger has
passed” he said. “I am going home.”
The Brigadier nodded. “And your com-
panion?” he asked. “He is weary,” said
the departing guest. “Let him slecp.” The
Brigadier looked, Sure enough, there on
the bench, his blanket close under
chin, the first Algerian lay still and quiet.
The Brigadier waved the departing guest
a curt good night and settled back to con-
templation. It was not until six hours
later, when the night shift was over at
last, " that the Brigadier discovered the
fatal dagger sunk deep between the shoul-
der blades of his first overnight guest.
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MOROCCO

The Door to the Sahara

The drive to claim North Africa for
the North Africans leaped suddenly south-
ward along the Atlantic last week. This
time the beleaguered colonists were the
Spanish, not the French.

Back in 1860 Morocco’s Sultan Sidi
Mohammed ceded the Spanish a barren
little coastal enclave called Ifni (see map)
as a haven for Canary Islands fishermen.
but the Spanish did not get around to
taking it over until 1034. King Moham-
med V tacitly agreed to leave Tini to the
Spaniards at the time of the 1956 declara-
tion of independence. But Morocco, grow-
ing confident in its new nationhood, last
August asked Franco to give Ifni back.
The demand was part of Morocco’s re-
assertion of its ancient claims on the
Sahara region stretching from the Atlantic
coast down to French Mauritania (part of
French West Africa). “Every grain of
the Sahara belongs to Morocco,” cried
bearded Si Allal el Fassi, chief of Moroc-
co’s dominant Istiglal PartyGuerrillas of
the old Moroccan Army of Liberation, no
longer occupied with fighting the French,
moved into the scrublands around the Ifni
srontier. No sooner ad the King departed
for his visit to the U.S. than the irregulars
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townsmen and tribesmen and launched an
attack on Ifni.

Long Live Death. In ther frst thrust

roreed

United Press
Mouray Hassan
Tl

ir-
regular: swept into Su‘h Iini itself, a
mall (pop. 10,000) fishing town of un-
pa\ed streets. They slaughtered a score
of sleeping Spanish sentries and made
off with some trucks and mules. The
Spanish, who last month jailed a few
local Moslems for demonstrating in favor
of King Mohammed, had quietly rein-
forced the Ifni garrison with several hun-
dred paratroopers and Foreign Legion-
naires. Shouting their battle cry of “Long
Live Death,” the Legionnaires led a coun-
terattack into the hills that drove most
of the invaders back across the frontier
and cost them an estimated 100 dead,
200 wounded. Announced Spanish casual-
ties: 5 dead, 43 wounded.
he Moroccans managed to hang on to
some of Ifni's border outposts. Spanish
paratroops dropped from the skies to re-
take one, a heavy cruiser lobbed shells
into others. Madrid ordered World War
II Heinkels and Messerschmitts south
from the mainland to bomb and strafe
along the ill-defined frontier. Istiglal par-
tisans charged that the Spanish were
striking roads and villages on (h: Moroc-
can side. In Rabat young (28) Crown
Prince Moulay Hassan ordered Moroccan
troops to shoot back at any plane attack-
ing Moroccan territory, and indicated that
Morocco would demand “our door to the
Sahara”—that part of the old protector-
ate south of Ifni still administered by
the Spanish as “Southern Morocco.”
Authority & Oil. By week's end the
fighting between Moroccan nationalists
and Spanish colonial forces had sprea
south to the Spanish Sahara. Moroccan

eported nationalist attacks
on a village at the mouth of the Saguia el
Hamra (Red River) and Spanish bombing
raids on the inland villages of Smara and
Sidi Ahmed el Aroussi; more than 200
Moroccans were reported killed.

At the time of last year's independence.
declaration, when he was trying to make
reputation as a special friend of the Arabs,
Franco secretly agreed to cede Southern
Morocco to the Moroccans some time in
the future. He has since changed his mind.
Reason: prospectors have found indica-
tions that the sandy wastes of Spanish
Sahara, like the French Sahara farther
east, may hold oil, a resource to be found
nwhcr: else in Spanish territory. At
end, Franco rushed 3,500 more
troops into Ifni and had beefed up his
Spanish West Africa garrison to 3,000
with reinforcements from the mainland.
Morocco's partisans, regular or irregular,
were not going to get the Spanish Sahara
and its oil (if any) without a fight.

ESPIONAGE

The Tactful Servant

Francesco Costantini was only an un-
schooled village boy from Viterbo when
he went to Rome at the age of r3 and
landed a job as office boy in the U.S.
Embassy. His budding career in the world
of diplomacy nearly ended three years
later when he was fired for getting into
a fight. But Francesco was a resilient boy.
Soon afterward he landed another job in
the British embassy and from there went
on to change, in his modest way, the
course of history. Last week, having long
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