
                                             The flying leaflets 
 
 
Prologue 
 
 
Joaquim Augusto Mouzinho de Albuquerque was born on November 11th 1855 in the 
conselho of Batalha, district of Leiria, Portugal. Career soldier, member of an ancient noble 
family, he distinguished himself  during the colonial wars and was appointed governor of 
Mozambique. He gained popularity and consideration in Portugal, the  king Carlos’ favour 
and, according with some gossips,  even the Queen Amelia’s heart. Come back to Lisbon in 
1898, criticized because of his attitude in Africa, disgusted by the corruption and by the 
confusion reigning in his Country, he committed suicide on January, 8th  1902.  
But more then a century later, on November 10th , 1961, Joaquim Augusto Mouzinho de 
Albuquerque hit the headlines again.  
  
 
In flight for love.  
 
On November 10th 1961, captain José Siqueira Marcelino, ace of the Portuguese Civil 
Aviation, should have flown with a Lockheed Super Constellation from Lisbon to Porto. In 
the same day, a French airplane rented by TAP (Transportes Aereos Portugueses, 
Portuguese National Airline), should have flown from Casablanca, Morocco to Lisbon. 
Captain Marcelino was an ex military pilot. Experienced, very skilled, awarded many 
honours, he had gained a great prestige among the pilots and knew very influent people. 
Captain Marcelino was also a very charming  man. The women liked him, and he liked the 
women.  
 
Maria Luiza Infante was a flight attendant for the TAP. On November 10th , she should 
have flown from Casablanca to Lisbon. Marcelino, whose marriage was by now crumbling, 
was attracted by Maria Luiza. Doubly attracted, because she, unlike the other women, 
seemed to be indifferent to his charm. So, to meet and see her, Marcelino was able, thanks 
to his contacts with important people and to his prestige within the TAP, to obtain  to be 
assigned to the flight from Morocco to Lisbon instead of being assigned to the flight from 
Lisbon to Porto.  But he obtained more, too: the Super Constellation would have flown 
along the course from Morocco  to Lisbon, and the French rented airplane would have 
flown from Lisbon to Porto. The official reason was the following: to spare fuel and to 
optimize the use of the airplanes. 
At those times, the TAP named its planes( and also today it does it, I think) with the name 
of an illustrious Portuguese: Fernau de Magalhaes, Nun’Alvares Pereira, Bartolomeu Dias, 
and so on. The plane that should have being flown by Marcelino was named Mouzinho de 
Albuquerque.  
 
On November 10th on board of the Super Constellation there were nineteen passengers, for 
the most part Americans, and seven crew members. In Casablanca, Captain Marcelino and 
Maria Luiza Infante had spent together the night of November 9th  in a night club, Le 
Coque d’Or ( The Golden Rooster), seeing a belly dance. Come back to the hotel , they  had 
not slept  together.    
The following day, at 9,15 a.m. the airplane took off from Casablanca airport bound for 
Lisbon. The weather was good, the sky clear. A flight without troubles, it seemed. But forty-
five minutes after the take off, Captain Marcelino felt the barrel of a gun on  his neck.  One 



of the passengers had entered the cockpit. He was armed. His name was Hermino da 
Palma Inacio.  
Along with him, onboard, there were five Portuguese antifascists- four men and a woman- 
determined to act a resounding action against the Salazar’s regime: to fly over Lisbon, 
Barreiro, Beja and Faro, throwing thousands of leaflets against the Estado Novo and the 
imminent political elections --believed a kind of farce by them. After that action , they had 
planned to come back to Morocco and to land at Tangiers.    
The experienced commander did not lose his temper. “It’s impossible” he objected when he 
knew the hijackers’ intentions “ The fuel is insufficient. Opening the doors for throwing the 
leaflets is also impossible.” But Palma Inacio had been an airplane mechanic , he had 
achieved  the pilot’s licence during a short period of stay in the USA, he knew how the 
things worked. He asked for the flight schedule:  a glance at the plan was sufficient for him  
to understand how inconsistent were the commander’s objection about the fuel shortage. 
About the leaflets, finally, it would have been sufficient to fly low, to depressurize the 
airplane and to open one of the safety windows.  
Marcelino desisted to do other attempts: he could not put in risk the passengers' safety.  
For their part, the hijackers , on captain’s request, kept their weapons hidden, ready, 
however, to use them in case of need. Said in other words, for the passengers on board 
everything seemed normal.  In particular Maria del Pilar Blanco, flight attendant like 
Luiza, was eager to arrive. In Lisbon there were for her a marriage to celebrate, a husband 
to love, the children to grow-up, a house to care of. In other terms, in Lisbon a life in pure 
Estado Novo style was waiting for her. When she knew what was happening on board, 
seeing her own life and her future in danger, she burst into tears. Seeing her so distressed, 
one of the hijackers got close to her, whispering: “ Don’t worry. Everything will be fine.” 
And the passengers? Two of them were on the sidelines, apparently lost in their thoughts. 
The others was smiling and joking, were drinking wine and making fun. The flight 
attendants, in fact, had provided, without delay, to serve alcohol drinks, champagne 
included. A rose was given to the ladies on board. It seemed more a little party than an 
unprecedented  military operation . 
At the time of beginning the  descent towards the airport of Portela, captain Marcelino 
radioed the watchtower and was authorized to land. The Super Constellation flew down 
towards the landing strip number five , nearly touched it, but,  at the last moment, took up 
overhead again and, flying just over hundred meters from the ground, flew over the Baixa, 
nearly touching the statue of the Marquis of Pombal and the roofs of some buildings of the 
capital city. Thousands of flying leaflets fell over  Lisbon. 
Captain Marcelino radioed the watchtower again. He made understand that he was forced 
to manoeuvre in that way, that a hijacking was underway and that he would have flown 
southwards. The astonished flight controller asked him to repeat what he just had radioed. 
Repeating was not necessary. General Costa Macedo, flying nearby in a single-engine 
plane, intercepted the communication, understood immediately what was happening and 
sounded the alarm. Two fighters Sabre F 16 took off from the base of Monte Real: the pilots 
had been ordered to intercept the Super Constellation, to force it to land and, according 
with the witness of one of the pilots, to shoot it down in case of refusal by the commander. 
Things went in a different way. Flying very low in order to avoid the radar and the fighters,  
the Super Constellation flew over the little towns of Beja and Barreiro: other leaflets were 
thrown.  This time the crew helped the hijackers to throw the leaflets out from the plane. In 
sight of Faro, in Algarve, captain Marcelino made a manoeuvre worth of his fame: flying at 
not more than eleven, fifteen meters of altitude, he flew through the space between two 
military ships, preventing them to open fire for fear to hit each other.  
After three hours from the take off, Mouzinho de Albuquerque landed in Morocco again, at 
Tangiers.  
 



 
 
Epilogue 
 
There, the architect of operation, captain Henrique Galvão, was waiting for the hijackers. 
The passengers and the crew were brought into the offices of the Moroccan police and 
questioned. Captain Marcelino heard clearly in the office close to his the unmistakable 
noise of the ripped bottles of champagne: the hijackers were toasting to their success. 
Portuguese government asked for extradition of the   hijackers, the Moroccan government 
denied. The six antifascists reached Brazil.  
Come back to Portugal, captain Marcelino was questioned by the PIDE ( the powerful 
secret Portuguese police), but he did not want to reveal the real reasons why he had asked 
to change the routes and  the airplanes. What he told was that he wanted to see a particular 
belly dance in Casablanca. The TAP suspended him from active duty for a month. Many 
years and many flight hours after, in a finally free Portugal, captain Marcelino  claimed: for 
safeguarding the good name and the privacy of that woman for whom I had asked to 
change the airplanes, I did not tell anything about the real reasons  of  my behaviour. 
José Siqueira Marcelino and Maria Luiza Infante married on April 11th  1961.   


