
THE REGENT’S SPEECH AT SZABADKA ON 
THE .-HUNGARIAN BREAD D AY”
Premier de Bardossy: —  “ A strong Hungary is the 
surest guarantee of peace and order in this part of 
Europe.”

A t Szabadka, the capital of the “Bacska", a New Bread 
festival was held on 27th June. To this splendid 
pageant a historical significance was lent by the 

presence of Adm iral and Madame de Horthy. Greeted by a 
salute o f cannon and the cheers o f tens o f thousands the 
Regent and Madame Horthy entered the town. July 27th 
will be a memorable day for Szabadka, a town that suffered 
much during the Yugoslav era; and for days beforehand 
great preparations for the Hungarian Bread Day were in 
progress.

The special train conveying the Regent arrived at the 
station of Kelebia in the early hours of the morning. Admiral 
and Madame de Horthy were accompanied by M. Ladislas 
de Bardossy, vitez General Louis Keresztes-Fischer (Artil
lery), vitez General Nicholas Koos, the Regent's chief aide- 
de-camp, M. Anthony Ullein\Reviczky, Minister Plenipoten
tiary, chief of the Press Department, and travel Marshal 
Colonel George Brunsvik de Korompa. In the morning 
Madame de Horthy attended mass in the church at Kelebia. 
Shortly after 10 o'clock the special train started for Szabadka. 
When it crossed the former Serb frontier the bells in the 
suburbs of Szabadka began to peal.

At the magnificently decorated railway station of Sza
badka vitez Lieutenant-General Anthony Csillery, com
mander of an army corps, Lieutenant-General Bela Novako- 
vics, retired head of the military administration in the 
restored areas of Southern Hungary, Brigadier-General 
Count Marcel Stomm, General Desiderius Bitto, military 
commander of Szabadka, and Colonel Ladislas Deak, 
regimental commander, were waiting to receive the distin
guished guests. On leaving the train the Regent passed along 
the lines of a regiment of the National Defence Army.
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THE “HUNGARIAN BREAD DAY"

When Madame de Horthy and Premier de Bardossy left the 
train, they were greeted with loud cheers by the people of 
Szabadka. After the Regent had passed along the line of 
soldiers drawn up in his honour, he was met by M. George 
Santha, former president of the Magyar Party in Yugo
slavia, who welcomed him with a moving address. Admiral 
and Madame de Horthy were then conducted to a car, 
which conveyed them to the scene of the festival. The 
Regent's entry into Szabadka, the capital of the Bacska, 
took place amidst rousing cheers that followed him all along 
the route.

On his arrival at the dais the Regent smilingly bowed 
to right and left, and Madame de Horthy waved her hand 
to a group of Szabadka women and young girls. Then they 
took their seats and the festival of the Hungarian Bread
Day began.

First a procession of "Bacska” peasants bearing flags 
and banners with the names of their villages filed past. The 
hats of the young men were adorned with feathergrass, and 
all the girls carried bouqiiets of wild flowers. Then, on a 
kind of stretcher covered with gaily coloured homespun 
linen, they brought crisp loaves of the new wheat covered 
with a fine lace kerchief. The bearers of this bread halted 
in front of Admiral and Madame de Horthy in the middle of 
the huge square.

Premier de Bardossy’s Speech.

Premier de Bardossy then stepped forward and deli
vered the following address: —  "It is with homage that I 
greet Your Highnesses here in the liberated southern areas. 
This is Magyar soil: the blood and labours of generations, 
the steel of sword and plough, have made it truly and 
immutably Magyar. After 22 years of bitter bondage, the 
first Magyar festival here is the festival of New Bread, 
joyfully held by the restored areas with all their inhabitants, 
by the descendants of the Magyars who conquered this land 
and built up the Hungarian State, and by the loyal descen
dants of German, Bunyevatz and Shokatz settlers of a later 
period, who are now linked to the Magyars by ties forged 
during centuries of peaceful symbiosis.

19



DANUBIAN REVIEW

"This festival i6 being held in troublous times. On the 
distant battlefields in Europe and on the seas death is 
reaping a terrible harvest, but we have met to celebrate the 
harvest of life, the harvest of the blessed wheatfields that 
give us our bread. While far away in the North the pride of 
the Hungarian nation, our glorious army, is shedding its 
blood and giving its life for the safety of this country and a 
new and just European order that no machinations will ever 
threaten to disturb again, here in liberated Southern Hun
gary we stand with heartfelt emotion round the table bear
ing God’s blessed gift of bread. This bread is a sacred 
symbol proving that the people of Southern Hungary have 
been able to endure the trials imposed upon them by Provi
dence. It symbolizes the fact that through all the persecu
tions and cruelties of the past 22 years they continued to 
plough and sow, confident that the day would come when 
they should also reap. For this loyalty of the people of 
Southern Hungary, for their unshaken faith, I now wish, in 
the presence of His Highness the Regent, to express the 
admiration and undying gratitude of the whole Hungarian 
nation. The same admiration and gratitude is also due to 
our splendid Hungarian army, which here in Southern Hun
gary obtained justice for humiliated Hungary. Do we require 
any greater proof of the constructive will of the Hungarian 
nation than the fact that amidst the storms of war, trusting 
in Divine Providence, we are continuing our labours with 
greater zeal than ever?"

A strong Hungary is the surest guarantee of peace and 
order.

"A  thousand years ago the Magyars came to this part 
of Europe as a fighting race of horsemen; but this blessed 
land took us to its bosom and turned the grandchildren of 
a warrior race into peaceful tillers of the soil. To fight and 
till the soil: these are the vocations of the Magyar, The 
hand which tills the soil and gathers the ears of wheat 
becomes a fist of steel when anyone tries to steal our bread 
away from us. We are children of the soil. We are ready 
to defend our rights, but we are also peacefully disposed 
and full of goodwill when nobody injures us. In the course 
of our history we have received with open arms all who
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approached us kindly. All we asked of them was that they 
should respect this country, love its people and keep its laws 
loyally. The bitter experiences of the past 22 years must 
have convinced our brethren of other tongues that for them 
a strong and united Hungary represents their best chance 
of prosperity. A strong Hungary is the surest guarantee of 
peace and order and honest work in this part of Europe.

"Besides defending its own most sacred interests, it 
has been the historical vocation of the Hungarian nation to 
serve Europe with labour and, when necessary, with armed 
force. This it has always done, and it is doing so today. 
The nation has never taken up arms except to defend peace 
and the possibilities of life-giving work. We do not want 
what belongs to others, we do not pursue illusions, we are 
not led astray by false dreams; but no risk is great enough 
to deter us from defending the heritage left us by our 
forefathers, our beloved Hungary, which has been consecrated 
by the blood and sweat of our ancestors. This vocation of 
ours has placed us on the side of the friendly German and 
Italian nations now engaged in creating a new order in 
Europe. In war we seek life, the protection of life. Thanks 
be to the Magyar peasants who have tilled the soil and 
have placed bread on the table of the nation.

"If we want to have bread in abundance, we must all 
be ready to work for it, to strive to our utmost. We are 
doing what we can to increase production, to make everyone’s 
slice of bread bigger by means of agricultural education, the 
extension of our growing network of roads, the establish
ment of marketing co-operative societies, by loans and above 
all by a sounder and juster distribution of land.

“The tillers of the soil must be made to feel that they 
are not merely husbanding their own little plots of ground, 
but that with their diligence and labour they are giving the 
whole nation what it requires.”

Let there be no sabotage of our national work.

"Like the peasants who perform their arduous tasks, 
every single Magyar must do his everyday duties. Let us 
do all we can to ensure that as large a loaf of as good bread
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as possible be set on the table of every Magyar family, 
that there shall be no hungry mouths in this country, and 
let us keep strict watch that there shall be no sabotage of 
our national work.

“Amidst the troubles, sufferings and misery that today 
have overwhelmed so many other countries let us all cul
tivate discipline, understanding and patience. And when we 
are forced to do without many things, let us remember the 
trials of others which we have been spared by a merciful 
Providence. Let us give thanks to the Almighty for this.

“Then let us approach the Head of this nation, our 
beloved Regent, with homage and affection. The major part 
of the work of directing the steps of the nation and further
ing its interests, the lion's share of worry and responsibility, 
falls to the nation's leader. Twenty two years ago Your 
Highness undertook the gigantic task of ruling over a 
devastated country, a crushed nation, a destitute people. For 
this we owe Your Highness an overwhelming debt of 
gratitude. Thanks to Your Highness’s unshaken faith and 
inspiriting example this nation has recovered, and under 
your guidance is now engaged in rebuilding the country. 
Whatever trials the future may bring, we shall not be 
daunted by them. We beg the Almighty to give Your High
ness health and strength for the arduous task of ruling this 
country. May God bless Your Highness, Madame de Horthy 
and all the members of your family!”

When the Premier had finished Professor Joseph 
Bogner recited Petofi's poem “Black Bread” . Then M. 
Joseph Dobo, a peasant farmer from Horgos, raised the 
lace covering the white bread and carrying a loaf to the 
Regent presented it, saying: —  “ With homage I present to 
Your Highness the fruit of the Hungarian soil."

The Regent’s Speech.

Admiral Horthy rose from his seat and addressed 
the festive gathering in the following words: —

“ This year again Divine Providence has permitted us 
to reap the fruit of the labour of diligent hands and of the 
fertile Magyar soil.
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“ The sunshine of Southern Hungary, now again part of 
the mother-country, ripened the wheat sown by the loyal 
people of this region, who now place the fruit of their 
labours on the table of the nation.

"Let us give thanks to God above for it and to the 
cultivators of the soil for their hard and zealous work.

"It is with pleasure that I cut this loaf, the symbol of 
Hungarian bread, of which may everyone, young and old, 
rich and poor, receive a plentiful share. May God's blessing 
rest on the work of those who till the land!"

The Regent then shook the horny hand of the peasant 
farmer and, clasping the huge loaf, cut it in two with a 
large bread-knife. When Madame de Horthy had examined 
the new bread, the loaf was returned to M. Dobo.

The other items of the programme followed in quick 
succession. A  group of peasant girls presented Madame de 
Horthy with a wreath of ears of wheat. Then a unmber of 
delegations marched in procession past the Regent's dais. 
First came 102 delegations from the "Bacska", then others 
from Counties Pest, Baranya, Somogy, Zala, Csongrad and 
Torontal. They were followed by other delegations from 
Upper Hungary and Transylvania.
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