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the missing
The life of a disgraced train driver

To this day, there are still p on the Madrid-Ferrol Alvia line who
write messages of s for Francisco Garzon on their train tickets and
ask conductors to relay them to the disgraced driver. The notes are t to

him by a small group of close friends who take Garzon out to lunch every two weeks

or so, to make s he gets out of the house.

People no longer want to lynch Garzon, as they did the day after the ¢

The attitude of the first investigating judge, Luis Alaez, who s

responsibility in higher places, played ar . His friends say that these days,
the slight-framed Garzén, who b himself from the beginning, no longer
hides at home, where he takes c of his ailing mother as he did before the
tragedy (that is why he asked for a t to Galicia, d being

originally stationed in Madrid).

“I failed,” the driver is often heard to say, as he has done from the beginning without

seeking to | the blame on anyone else. He was not sent to preventive prison,

and his train driver’'s permit was s for just six months. But Garzén
has not stepped on a train since the day of the crash, and will never drive one again.
“He may go back to work, but Renfe will never let him be in ¢ of the
machines,” said a colleague. “He will do o work. It will be very t

for him, because he is in love with trains.”

Antonio Martin Marugan, the conductor who phoned Garzén moments before the

accident, will not be going back to work, e since he applied for early

r . On the day of the crash, he called Garzon to find out which

platform the driver would stop at in Pontedeume, to ensure that a family who had

to get off there would not have to cross the tracks with their |

Instead, two members of that family died in the crash, a all the other

victims,

Marugan, 62, who lives just 1.5 kilometers from Garzoén, does not have too many

s . Many people are angry at the fact that he appeared on

television to talk about the crash.
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