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life. Yet he had, in less than a weel

2 three times the strength of the N

e as loyal. Which, if I might add, was

t for this particular state.

Though he was lacking in the above

t leader. He had been blessed with a

gv, forceful speech, a fanatical drive

ner. So even though I couldn’t respe

id, I could not help but admire the sol

he was — all steel and not a weak sp

Enough of the General, though; I wil

It was almost a week after the war

1 sitting on the patio of the General’s

ated at the rear of the house, facing
quite some time awaiting his appearance.
meet him for lunch at eleven, and it was
could have spent the whole day at that sy
the passage of time, for it was one of tt
on which one can see for miles in either
house was situated on the summit of a I
see the M ——————— mountain range quite
ground with its peaks poking short, stu
fleece that surrounded them, and the
slowly disengaging itself from the gree
the scene and rolling swiftly into the sno
tip. The peaks were almost invisible, tl
blended in majestically with the thunderc!
ing thirty miles off. It all formed a perf
peaceful little valley that spread out be
mense carpet.

I was soon brought out of this reve
sound of voices in the next room. The G
but who the o er man was I couldn’t say
minutes later the General appeared in
drink in each hand and a warm smile sg
He was dressed in a soft, khaki-colore 1
with crop under his left arm. The left br
a blaze of color, for he seemed to have e
the croix de guerre to the Order of St.












| name, just Manuelo?” 1 asked.
2n called me, and it is enough to die with,

An until the meal was finished. Then e
> and passed a box of fresh havanas
er lighting ours, the General addressed

" look the dashing commander that you
Manuelo. Is prison life then so disagree-

ng, General. But what is more annoying
ith the prospect of standing before the
ilthy rags,” he said, fingering the blouse.
ate some tobacco. Cigarettes, if possible,
are excellent.”

something clean to wear. After all, you
tomorrow when you drop on your knees

» only from the good God in heaven,” he

“Tell me, Manuelo,” 1 asked, “how is it that vou fin
lost to the General. From what I have heard, you were a quite
able leader. It seems certain that vou should have won.”

“It was the effect of manyv ca s, Senor. But the twe
most important were that initially we failed to capture the
main arsenal — eonsequently we ran out of guns and ammu-
nition. And secondly, I was captured. My men sim - scat.
tered when it became known that I was a prisoner of Genera
Mauro.”

“I thought you had been captured w 1 your be v
army,” I said.

“No, Senor. I was captured on the evening of the thirc

day, and consequently the next day my army went yieces
It is ironic that I should have neglected one of the ments
of warfare. . . . I trusted all of my men and one of then

placed money above loyalty. ‘A general officer ought to know
that war is a great drama, in which a thous d physical o1
moral causes operate more or less powerf" y and whi can
not be reduced to mathematic calculations.” I neglected ¢

— twenty-nine -
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