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“Matador, Dancer and Painter”
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Creativity = Art = Communication = Alchemy = Opinion
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Sofia Museum are the ninth and fifteenth most visited museums in the world, |
in this respective order. Madrid also has a good name for its quality of life
as it was discovered in a recent survey conducted by the British magazine,

Monocle; it ranked tenth place among the planet’s most livable cities.
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"But"despne all this, Madrid, until noW seems o have failed'to‘make
impression on travelers. Even in the age of globalization, a nme when a{
people are tromng around globe to discover new p]a.ces, Mad.nd still s seem

to be off the map where only few people want to come and visit {The w1dely
broadcasted wedding of Prince William and Kate Middleton, dnd even

S5 Princess of Liechtenstein, seémed to have shadowed Prince Fellpc-of Spain,
who is tall'and handsome, andhis beautiful young-wife Letizia. How could
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In reality, Madrid has been adjusting to the needs of our modern time more
quickly than London, Rome or Paris. The number of modern buildings

is steadily increasing and the city has everything it needs to provide for

a modern business environment; the opening hours of shops have been
extended and the city is slowly replacing its old metro system. But the charm
of the old districts still remain, the old style is sometimes even imitated in
new buildings. However, as the capital and home of the royal court, Madrid
is still divided in different classes and comes with its own set of etiquette,
modesty and norms, with a sense of seriousness and tradition that is hard

to overcome. It is home to both the country’s central administration and the
royal court which has no politic function but is still loved by the people.
Madrilefios’” mix of foreigners and immigrants sometimes still cause conflicts

and problems because of traditional Spanish ideas about societal classes.

If the geographic shape of a country can explain the character of its people,
the city of Madrid is also a reflection of the landscape that surrounds it.
Camilo José Cela (1916 - 2002) reportedly said that La Meseta, the high
plateau in the center of the Iberian Peninsula, is a dry wilderness that is
surrounded by high mountains in every direction. In Black Spain, how it is
called by its people, there are no plants growing on the fields other than the
endurable olives; there are no wide rivers inside the cities, which make it
hard to sense the softer sides. All along, Castile has been the stage for many
wars, which resulted in the uninviting outer appearance of Madrid which is
located exactly in the center of this region. The city walls and big churches
are the most distinctive architectural structures. The city wall represents
Madrid’s isolationist and protectionist thinking, giving outsiders an image of
a city that is always eager to defend itself. From the famous medieval song
Cantar de Mio Cid (The Song of my Lord) to the many civil war novels of
the 20th century, Madrid has always been described as a safe haven of this
dreadful peninsula; unspectacular on the outside and modestly elegant on the
inside. Just like the frowning face of the “sad knight” Don Quixote, Madrid

has a hard time greeting visitors with smiling faces.

As Spain’s capital, Madrid is very friendly to its citizens, but it lacks the
certain charm to make visitors instantly fall in love with, like Paris for
example. It can’t compete with the newsworthiness of the royal court in
London, nor does it have the simple charm of Amsterdam or the cold
arrogance of Vienna. In the realms of modern history, it did not experience
the tragedy of the Second World War the way Prague did, nor can it flash

a prominent and fascinating figure like Barcelona’s Gaudi. No one would
say that Madrid creates a distinguishing feature from its generic feel; that is
what people say about Taipei*. When asked what is special about Madrid,

people tend to remain quiet for a while; maybe Madrid is just not special nor
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*Refer to the The Death and Life of Great american Cities
Introduction

ordinary enough to have people noticing it. In the lasting financial crisis of
Spain, Madrid should really try and improve its image, but maybe this is too

tough of a job to pull off.

Madrid was the stage for countless of realist novels of the 19th century, a
time that is commonly referred to as the Silver Age of Spanish literature.
The lively and realistic Madrid, which famous novelist Benito Pérez Galdos
described in his books, is still the Madrid tourists from all over the world
come searching for: the architecture of the slums and the homelessness of
the old districts, the Plaza Mayor and the countless cafés and bars that try to
squeeze you into the limited space on both sides of the narrow alleys. You
will always see tourists looking at maps and pointing at those sites. Galdos’
Madrid is the capital of cold and lonely aristocrats (from the golden age until
now — the splendor seems to belong to a long forgotten past). Madrid is the
place where the Generacién del 98 (Generation of 98), a group of writers,
tried to deal with the implications of the end of Spanish colonialism, it is also
the place where the poor and the conservative gathered after the end of the
1939 Spanish civil war and where dictatorship took shape. It provided a home
for a group of Madrilefio writers that competed with a group in Barcelona in

explaining and describing life in modern cities.

Madrid is a complex city, but in a very modest way; it provides all the
elements that people could ask for in a modern city, so that the demands

of every small part of its society are satisfied. For example, the diversity of
number plates on the houses in the old district are all unique! A person who
is interested in those kinds of things and has a sharp set of eyes will notice
them. You could stroll through the narrow lanes for hours without getting
tired of looking at them. Madrid is just like the different tourism slogans
Spain has had over time: “Spain Marks”, “Spain. Everything Under the Sun”

or “Smile! You are in Spain!”

Madrid has to incorporate its historical aspects into its definition of modern
city life; only this way it will be able to realize its own splendor and rich
culture. For a long time now, the sad and bored melancholy has overshadowed
the modern and fun side of Madrid. When you go for a jog in Madrid, it is
easy to see that every building is an artwork. What Madrid needs now is a

little more time and patience.

Madrid, Madrid, how beautiful your name
You are the breakwater of all Spain throughout history
When the earth breaks open and the sky thunders

You still have a big smile in your heart




