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Radio DJs, Daniel Perez, ‘El Garbanzo, far left,’ and Oswaldo Diaz,
‘Erazno,’ third from left, pose with show producers: Raul Martinez, ‘El
Diablito,’ Edwin Roman and Hessler De la Cruz, far right. —AP photos

DJ Daniel Perez ‘El Garbanzo’ performs at the ‘El Show de Erazno y
La Chokolata’ radio show.

DJ Oswaldo Diaz records the ‘El Show de Erazno y La Chokolata’
radio show in Los Angeles.

Ahidden tunnel complex that formed
Britain’s first line of defense in World
War II opened to the public this week

after six decades buried as a forgotten time
capsule. The underground labyrinth is
inside the White Cliffs of Dover, an iconic
symbol of England on its southeastern tip
and a natural coastal defense at the closest
point to continental Europe. Standing at the
clifftop entrance, tour guide Gordon Wise
looked across the busy English Channel.
“You can actually see France, 21 miles (34
kilometers) away, just 70 seconds flying
time for a shell,” he said as he surveyed the
lights, buildings and beaches visible on the
other side. “You get some idea that this was
really the frontline. This was where the
defense of Britain had to start.”

The tunnel network, 75 feet (23 meters)
down inside the chalk cliffs, supported the
185 troops and their four officers who

manned three gun batteries and slept in
bunks.

The digging began after Prime Minister
Winston Churchill visited Dover in July 1940
and was enraged to see enemy German
ships sailing unopposed through the straits
between Britain and Nazi-occupied France.
The Fan Bay Deep Shelter tunnels were con-
structed within 100 days. The 3,500 square
feet (325 square meters) of tunnels were
abandoned in the 1950s and filled in with
debris in the 1970s. Only a metal cover
plate on the grassy clifftop gave any clue as
to what lay beneath.

Trap door into the past 
The National Trust conservation body

rediscovered the shelter after purchasing
this section of the cherished cliffs in 2012,
and began a mission to revive the tunnels.
Fifty volunteers-Wise among them-spent

3,000 hours over 18 months removing by
hand the 100 tons of rubble tipped down
the surface entrance. “It’s an important
piece of wartime heritage and it’s also a
piece of forgotten history,” said Jon Barker,
the site’s project manager. “The story of the
cross-Channel guns was largely forgotten,”
he said.

Some 125 steps down, the tunnels are
damp with condensation due to the moist,
warm summer air. They smell of the cre-
osote on the wooden support beams.

The tunnels are lined with rusting corru-
gated steel arching, some of which was
removed for scrap in the 1950s, revealing
the fossil-filled pristine white chalk behind
it. The temperature remains a cool 54
degrees Fahrenheit (12 degrees Celsius) all
year round. “Today the tunnels are aban-
doned, they feel quite spacious and they’re
very quiet,” said Barker. “But during the

1940s, it would have been an extremely
busy place. It would have been quite hot,
noisy and smelly.”

Saucy graffiti 
The project’s volunteers found abundant

traces of the long forgotten soldiers’ lives.
Cigarette packets, telegrams, improvised
clothes hooks, football betting coupons and
rifle rounds were discovered, while a copy
of “The Shadow on the Quarterdeck,” a 1903
raunchy naval adventure, had been stashed
on top of an air duct. The chalk walls are
etched with graffiti, usually the names of
troops, such as “Nobby Clark 7/11/42.”
Elsewhere there is a game of noughts and
crosses, a tiny carved face, and some bawdy
graffiti on bricks from the latrines, making
light of the lack of toilet paper.

“Parade is due I dare not linger / here
goes I’ll use my finger,” reads one example.

Later graffiti carvers left their mark, includ-
ing adventurous cavers and locals. “Nick
and Julie” snuck inside for many enjoyable
visits in the 1970s. “It was very difficult and
dangerous to get in. Because of that, it’s
kept the tunnels in fantastic condition,
which is why they’re a time capsule from
the 1940s,” said Barker. The dig also uncov-
ered two rare World War I acoustic mirrors
built into the cliff face. Before the advent of
radar, the 15-foot (4.6-metre) diameter con-
cave sculptures concentrated sound waves
and gave an early warning on the direction
of incoming aircraft, shipping and enemy
fire. Hosted by volunteer enthusiasts, a
torchlit guided visit down the tunnels costs
£10 ($15.50, 14 euros). Telephones from the
1940s connect the shelter to the surface.
The handset in the tunnel suddenly rings
and a jovial volunteer answers, “Hello?
Winston?” —AFP

Britain’s frontline WWII tunnels rediscovered

A woman walks out of the Fan Bay Deep Shelter within the cliffs overlooking Dover, England. —AFP photos A guide holds out two wartime bullet shell cases in the Fan Bay Deep Shelter.

A visitor looks at a wartime game of noughts and crosses, carved into
the chalk walls.

A picture of a face carved into the chalk walls. Visitors look at a fossil on the chalk walls.

On weekday evenings, carpenters and longshore-
men, working mothers and young professionals
hailing from Latin America and living in Los

Angeles and throughout the US tune their radios to
Oswaldo Diaz’s show and get a peek into the love lives of
immigrants. “The moment has arrived,” the 33-year-old
Diaz announces in a deep, authoritative voice in Spanish.
“To do away with doubt. To test your partner’s fidelity.”
Changing the tone of his voice into the high-pitched,
plain speaking character of “La Chokolata,” Diaz fields
calls from lovesick listeners wondering if wives left
behind in Mexico, deported husbands and love interests
sparked on Facebook remain faithful despite months and
sometimes years apart. Then he calls their unsuspecting
partners pretending to be from a new company offering
to send a free heart-shaped box of chocolates to “some-
one special” on their behalf.

Do they send it to their significant other or someone
else? “I want to see whether she still loves me,” said one
caller, identified only as Felipe, who had not seen his wife
in five years. “To see if she still thinks of me.” Diaz’s show
is broadcast by Entravision and reaches over 2 million
people nationwide. “El Show de Erazno y la Chokolata”
features many of the staples of a “Sabado Gigante” type
variety show: A recent episode featured funny headlines
from Mexico (“Goat Attacks DoÒa Maura; Today They’ll
Barbecue Him”); an interview with “Madonna Boy,” a man

who has undergone more than a dozen surgeries to look
like the pop star; and advice from resident sexologist
Elvia Contreras.

But it is Diaz’s segment on love called “El Chokolatazo”
or “The Big Chocolate” that strikes the strongest chord: In
more than 10 years of doing the show, Diaz has wit-
nessed marriage proposals, heartwarming reconcilia-
tions and a fair share of scornful breakups. “Sometimes I
feel bad,” Diaz said. “I don’t have the power to make peo-
ple say things that are not really what they mean.” They
are stories Diaz knows well.

Imitating voices
Growing up in the western Mexico state of Michoacan,

Diaz watched his own father leave each year to spend
long months working in the US Diaz immigrated to
California as a teen and held jobs planting broccoli and
landscaping before his knack for imitating voices landed
him a job on the radio. “People say they haven’t seen
their husband or wife for two or three years and you start
to think,” Diaz said. “The work week feels normal because
everyone is busy. But then the weekend comes and you
realize there are women with their husbands. And my
mom was alone.”

Diaz got the idea for the “Chokolatazo” after hearing
Ryan Seacrest stage something similar on his radio show
involving sending a bouquet of roses. Diaz thought the

concept would work well with the real-life dramas of the
immigrants listening to his show. The vast majority of
callers into the show are men with a significant other in
Mexico - a reflection of long-standing patterns of stag-
gered migration in which the family breadwinner immi-
grates first. Increasingly though, Diaz notes, he receives
calls from men who are meeting girlfriends from their
hometowns online. When there is a spike in deportations
from one month to the next, he’ll get more calls from
women inquiring about their husbands.

Joanna Dreby, a sociology professor at the University of
Albany, said increased border enforcement has had two
notable ripple effects on relationships: Those in the US are
less likely to risk traveling back to visit a spouse in Mexico,
and when deported, a husband or wife left behind in the
United States must decide whether to stay without them
or return - an arduous decision to make, especially when a
couple has children born and raised in the US

Personal histories
“Deportation is really dividing spouses in ways we

haven’t seen in the past,” Dreby said. “And making it
extremely difficult for people to maintain relationships
without that hope of reunification unless big sacrifices
are made.” Whether a show broadcast to millions is the
best way or even an ethical one to resolve any doubts
remains an open question. “I wonder, do producers have

the right to prey on and/or expose the unresolved per-
sonal histories and emotional vulnerabilities of people
who participate in these exchanges?” wrote University of
Texas at Austin professor Gloria Gonzalez-Lopez in an
email to The Associated Press after listening to the show.

Felipe hadn’t doubted his wife Silvia’s fidelity, despite
a half-decade without seeing each other, he told Diaz
when he called into the show. But his brother joined him
in the US three years ago and recently remarked he’d
once seen Silvia out with another man. “I don’t believe it,”
Felipe said, his voice insistent but perturbed. “I know she
loves me. I don’t think she’s capable of that.” Diaz dialed
Silvia’s number. After one long and fuzzy sounding ring-
tone, Silvia picked up. Feigning the voice of a chocolate
company saleswoman, Diaz told her about the promo-
tion. Silvia said she didn’t have anyone special to send
the chocolates to. “No one,” Diaz said skeptically. “And
who is Felipe?” Felipe then came on the line. “You say you
love me,” he said in a hurt, mocking tone. “I don’t deny
you,” Silvia said. “When someone asks, I tell them he’s
obviously my partner, but he’s in the States.” Diaz cued a
romantic ballad in the background. “I love you!” Silvia
cried. “Ok, I love you, too,” Felipe conceded after several
minutes of back-and-forth wrangling. “But let’s not let
this happen again, ok?” “This was el Chokolatazo!” Diaz
said, returning to his deeper voice. “And you? Are you
going to stay in doubt?” —AP

On LA radio show, a peek into the love lives of immigrants


