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"THE general  i s  dead!"

The s e  words shocked the Veterans Memorial 
Ho s p i t a l  that  e a r l y  morning. While t h e  news spread 
l i k e  w i l d f i r e ,  the past days came in to  fo c u s  nine 
and a h a l f  months in  Ward 14 where I worked as  a 
n igh t  duty nursing attendant and p r iv a t e  midwife 
to  the g e n e r a l .

I t  was A p r i l  19 6 1 ,  the y e a r  I moved from the 
G en era l ’ s Kawit re s id e n ce  to the Veterans Memorial 
H o s p i t a l . I t was a l s o  the time when I learned  th at  
even g e n e r a ls  could c r y .  My pending a p p l i c a t i o n  
a t  the VMH had been approved and was preparing to  
le a v e  Quezon C ity  when our l o l o  (we use to  c a l l  him 
t h a t ) p r o t e s t e d .  I put an arm around him and t o ld  
him not t o worry at  I would v i s i t  him from time to 
time. He seemed hurt;  he reminded me of the su rp r is e  
g i f t he would g ive  me upon h is  rec o v e r y .  Nothing 
I sa id  could convince him that  he was not being 
abandoned.

"Your l o l a  and I want you to  be a good g i r l "  
he sobbed.

I l e f t  the Aguinaldos w ith  a heavy h e a r t .
There were th in g s  t o  remember about my s t a y  w ith  
the A gu in ald os and one 0f them was March 22 . That 
day l o lo  to ld  me was the day he was born- -

" . . .  I t  was Good F r i d a y , and my mother began 
having la b o r  p a in s .  The next day, f a t h e r  d evised  
means by which mother would not s u f f e r  much; and 
t h i s  was through the sound 0f a bamboo gun. I
came i nto the world w ith  the s a l u t e  of a g u n . . . "

He t o ld  at  oth er  s t o r i e s  and they were of h is  
dream to  l i v e  f o r  over a hundred y e a r s ,  t r y i n g  days
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of  the R evolution  and t h e  FIL-American War, the 
Pact of  B iak-na-Bato,  vo lu n ta ry  e x i l e  to  Hong 
Kong, h is  c a p tu re ,  the proclamation of P h i l ip p in e  
independence and h i s famous " g r a c i a s " and "de s -  
g r a c i a s . "  And in  a l l  t h i s ,  there were the men 
of  l e t t e r ,  f o r e i g n  o f f i c i a l s  and other  important 
people who came to  v i s i t  -  to t a l k  and dine w ith  
him.

In our moral 12 hours t o g e t h e r ,  I  sponged him , 
read to him took him f o r  w a lk s . The massage w ith  
likewarm w ater  and the shampoo w ith  rubbing a l c o
hol came before br e a k f a s t ; a f t e r  that  was l o l o 's 
e x e r c i s e .

The ge n era l  was w e l l  informed. Newspapers were 
read d a i l y  to  him and he would r e a c t  a cco rd in g  to
the importance of the news. Tepid even ts  o f te n  
l u l l e d  him to  s l e e p . Sometimes i n  a contemplative 
movement i n  the yard; he would urge me to j o t  down 
fragment of h i s  p a s t . I n the o ld  Kawit house, he 
used to rem inisce  on th a t  balcony where he proclaimed 
P h i l i p p in e  independence on J une 1 2 , 1898 . He r e f e r r e d  
to  i t  as  the  makasala nang beranda.

"Why makasalanang l o l o ? ?  I once asked.

And he answered: "Because t h i s  was the p lace  
where my co -Kat i puneros a nd I p lo t t e d  a g a in s t  the 
Spaniards.  Nakakahiya ang mga naganap d i t o ,  h i j a . "

Would you l i k e  me to  p lan t  some makahiya here?"
I  sa id  t e a s i n g l y .

P la n t  i t ,  h i y a ,  i f  you d e s i r e , "  he s a i d .

I  d id .  And i f  the seasons arc  k in d,  the makahiya 
or  mimosa w i l l  a lways bloom unashamedly somewhere in  
the makasalanang-be randa.

The g e n e ra l  l i v e d  to 95 y e a r s ,  up to 3:05 a.m. 
of  February 6 in  the VMH, and I had served him 284 
days.  He was the l a s t  and o ld e s t  g e n e r a l  of the 
Re v o l u t i o n  and h is  death marks the c lo s e  of a l o c a l  
c h a p te r  i n  our  h i s t o r y ,  i n  the words of P r e s id e n t
Ma c a p a g a l :
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