the Carpathians.” The Russians
done just that, though, and my
had written from I!zlly that h
us to be together, in case our victo
armies should slip up somey frefe.
the barefooted muzhiks irge
Actually, Father had never heliegéd i
a German victory aft heﬁd n ina
newsreel Hitlep o to hearing |
that France had

Fiihrer ;umpéd i air among the
trees of Ne g his thigh, '
Father was “That idiot will |
never conguer any g. Can you imag-

ine Juliug Cacsarzor Napoleoa cm*ymg
on like that?

started his career in{
i §ervice under Franz Josef,

gsult of a deep disinterest in |
phe/still had his _{ob und&r %,'

lic of Mussolini, The ltalun capital
had been moved from Rome, which was
ow uncomfartably close to the front
ihes, up to the little resort town of Sald,
on the shores of Lake Garda. The for-
eign missions had also been dislodged
from Rome, and they made their head-
%c rters in the Albergo Grand'Italia, in
Ilagio, a small town on Lake Coma.
It was there that my mother, my five-
year-old sister Marika, and T were ex-
pected. My two brothers were in the
Army (one of them was later killed in
the defense of Budapest), but I was a
red-headed boy of ten, and was going
to have a great time out of the war.



- we passed. When we

the next morning, our train
tween long lines of milita
gloriously ablaze in

v =

we huddled
fman escort an- J
fire from our |
rtment winflaiv. For hours, the |
ing6 I couldsee were the soldier’s
and grenades stuck in his
ty brass shells flew all '
I filled my pockets with |
jeocheted under the seat, At |
d 'y otr train finally succumbed to |
NoumbsTrhm a score of British Vampires,
Ieven got a picee of shrapnel in my

[CRnee as we ran toward the station’s
bomb shelter,

My father's car was waiting for us in
nice, There were very few other cars
‘apbund—private cars had long ago been

requisitioned by the military—and we
(sped through Northern Italy with aur
eyes and ears on the alest for planes.
When we spotted any tiny speck in rhel
sky (often it turned out to be only 2
bird), our chauffeur made a ninety-
degree turn and drove across fields and
through puddles inw the protective

shadow of i tree, or into a haystack.
Foven so. we had our share of machine-




her mmﬁhg tar us in the
the Grand’Italia, and we were
across luxurious rugs and up ta

{our small suite on the second floor, I

| Was put to bed, and stayed there while
doctars debated whether or not to am-
putate my leg. Finally, perhaps influ-
enced more by my father’s force
empiricism than by scientific theofy;
they decided against the operation, j
in three weeks [ was climbing th

in the hotel's huge formal gardeng)\ith
both legs intact.

BEFORE the war, the ia
had been the Great Britain//and
under the hastily painted name
one could easily read . It wasa
large, pompous otel, and
the offices and arters of the
dozen embassi ions of the

| chilling f being singled out by

their arrival was

alone ther Althn‘§
cted after we had the

in one of his speech-
Voice of London. Mr.
hill_s4id, more or less, that he
khe much the diplomatic corps

f\the Axis in Italy was enjoying itself
hitel in Bellagio, and that he would

or this member of the diplo

s, the best thing about life in Bel-
lagio was that T didn’t have to ga to
s:gl:nl. The imponderables of war were
one excuse for keeping me out of the
congested and chaotic classes (suppose
they did drop a bomb? ). Another was
the fact that, officially, T stll didn’t
speak Italian well enough. My knowl-
edge of languages was in those days
scandalously rudimentary for a diplo-
mat’s son. When one day the lady
secretarv of the Danish Minister, stand-




n the pier and squinting out toward
Take, asked me, PEt-cs gus o st
de bateau?,” T answered, in what [
thought to be 2 passable Oxford ac-
cent, “I don’t speak English” T can
still see her watery blue eyes pop as’
she swallowed hard in dishelicf,
Father didn’t mind this sort of thing,
He had started life as an officer of th
Hussars. In the halls of the Wienerneus

stadt Academy, the future defend
the Austro-Hungarian Empire

not encouraged to like bookish su;
but to learn to ride horse
all conceivable conditions.
would have liked me to

school, war or no war, byt ifter- |
ence of the male membe, th ily |
was enough to discouragy from

‘drastic action, and sht cabfented herself

with trying to

me_in reading,
Her efforts wen

essfuly there

Were too man y wonders at
hand.

The inmates”of/the  Grand'Ttalia
alone offgred en material for en-
tertainmkat. Colomnello Ranconi, the

Fasgist ia_agent whom the Ttalian

pent his days languorausly propped
inst the lobby desk, twisting  his
d mustache and exchanging lewd |
remarks with the bellboys, He was usu-
ly to be seen with a sickly-laoking |
il young lady, whom my parents
In’t even try to pass off to me as his
wife. The head of the Hungarian Mis-
sion, an ex-Army colonel, had made his
“hotel suite into a military stronghold.
The radiators were converted into sub-
machine-gun racks, the window sills |
“were upholstered with sandbags, and

the doors were reinforced with thick

7



saurce of interest was the young male

barbarians. A member of the
garian Legation had an old copy of

‘ ‘dema.ﬁs, and he kept turning out
St e

course of the war, which proceeded
undisturbed by Nostradamus, Another

secretary of the Croatian Mission, w)
had a romantic pmﬁle and a fast -

taking too many sleeping pillé/on
account. And amce the Wi clug

f al énterta ] ves
of the d:plbmnts organized =l ‘magmer
of shows far their own any hus-
bands’ solace. We had\an &hdue num-

ber of recitals f piano, in
which an ambassa e would fi-
nally have her ing Wagner
to an audience. tely, the diplo-
mats, who sat “backed in the

gilded ha ad begj trained in stamina

G as the people in the

a may have been, none

few weeks I started wan-

ing outside the gates of the hotel’s

0 make contact with the natives.

se of the war, there were no
ourists, and the only bays I could find
re a group composed of the sons of
1l hotel- and shopkeepers. It wasn’t

y for me, a foreigner with red hair, |

to join the gang, but afterseveral fights,
in which I defended the honor of the
Magyars, and of Julius Caesar, Leo-
nardo, Columbus, and other red-haired
men, I was accepted into the circle.
Members automatically became part of
a secret society, with predatory fune-
tions, called the Silver Hawks. Each of
us had a wooden dagger painted with
chrome, and we were invincible. Soon
we didn’t have anybody to fight against;
the other gangs in the area had either

g_’usu would be taken aam‘

vére anywhere near my age, }




worked undc;r cover to elect him. le
elections lasted a long time and almost
1 cost me two incisors, but after the ﬁrst?

!'ballot T had the situation in hand, and
| started remaking the society after my|
image. I had hanﬂy clected Tralo, m

best friend, to the position of Li
General when a sudden -coalition(- |
formed against the new tyranyand
protége, and at the end of
engagement Italo and T w

out of the ranks.
After this debacle, wi less
had to leave town and hills,

empty villx, wil

outside Bellagi ame our ref-
uge in exﬂ:@ iving the war
more than a the jother boys I had
known. His fathermfanaged the Hotel

Metropoly & §: and was high in
the | %rxrchy Ttalo him-

: , with large, dreamy
4 je that he had hand gre-
( @ his bed, ready to drop on
Allied 4oldiers if they should try to
e hotel. We spent long after-
ing under laurel shrubs in the
, talking about how much better
\ ctserschmlr:s were than the Sp'll-
fires, the advantages of the Ttalian mitra
ver the Sten guns, and the awesome
wer of the V-1s. But inactivity was
niot for us, and we soon devised a new
way of fighting.”

IT all started one day when Tralo, us-
ing a regular notebook page and
some glue, showed me how to make a
small tridimensional tank, complete with |.
turret and gun. I suggested that we |,
might try to build some other war ma-

chines with paper and glue. We found
ant that, hesides tanks, we could manu-




against e o
The next day, we divided the gar-
den between us. The place wasideal for
aur purpose. There were several large,

to the nature of the equipment, eac
time one of us had his turn. It w
a gigantic chess game, with an unl
number of pieces and possibiliti
movement. The only di
arose over who was to lead w! army.
We both wanted our forc:&a
arguing

irtegularly shaped lawns surrounded
by gravelled walks. The gravel was
declared to be water, the lawn land.
Our machines could move a given num-
‘her of feet on land or water, accordi @

=

1 accepted with the role of
Supreme Allied Co .

We then sta ating our
equipment. For ¢ mass-pro- | °
duced armored cars; ships, and planes,
each piece marked an emblem. |

(Wewere, n épough not to bother

American star, the Brit-

e; Ttalo decorated his with
swastika. By the time the
ation of war was due, our pro-
and purposeful preparations had

jends, and outsiders, and all were
ding to he admitted to the game.
we were stern; we refused to ex-
plain our rules. When finally the hos-
tilities started, we had our strategies
worked out in detail, Battalions moved
silently, by devious routes, toward en-
emy continents. If, for instance, I
brought three of my picces to within
six feet of an enemy weapon, I was
entitled to throw three stones (one for
each piece within firing range) at the
enemy tank or gun, while Italo, in

with indivi jers.) T emblazoned | |

aroused the attention of friends, ex- |

this case, could answer with only one



shot, When a piece was hit by a stane, 1t]
was out of combat; at the end of the
‘day we burned the disabled equipment
and rushed home to prepare some more.
We were slowly depleting all the sur-
plus copybooks that had been in stock
lat the bookstore for years and were
!intended to last till the cnd of the war.

As the days went on, we found tha
if we quit early in the afternoon, de-
scended to the town square, and
started to discuss, in an offhand
the latest developments on o
lines, a large crowd of boys con-
gregate to listen. We knew ‘tha

envied us, aTﬂmugh they tyigd to.co

their curiosity, an cady

knowledge. Slttmg on the f the

fou.:mm, Ita.]n would “Three
red(h

Y

ona were de-

Brandenburg

[ m The Allied

ia-Sc tldp _d and_an armored spearhead

is moWink south/toward London.” In

ence dense with expecta-

sion of the facts: “A convoy
mefican transport ships and car-
utting off the supplics of the Axis

ed Ankara, and will soon be moy-
ing with his troops across the Medi
terranean to attack the rear of the
German lines in Africa, . . .” Mean-
‘while, the grown-up: pqqmixmn sitting
at the café tables was listening to far
‘more fantastic reports on the radio.

\Yorcesin England. The end of the in-
§ n is near. Marshal Zhukov has just

OUR game Iasted all through the
long spring weeks. Neither of us
actually won it in the end. We inter-
rupted it because the old half-mentioned

d then ascend the rostrum |



threats of real attack had suddenly as-
sumed imminence and weight. The Al-
Ties were advancing daily on all fronts;
the Ttalian partisans had left their moun-
tain retreats and were patrolling the
outskirts of town. I now spent my free
time' planning an escape route from
my window, in case the partisans should
suddenly seize the hatel. With a few
acrobatics, T could get from the bath-
room to the jagged roof of the building,

and from there slide down to the wild
forest that began in our back yard. {b

Switzerland. T felt a little gu:i
leaving my p and siste
but T couldn’t expect them
roofs and cross the Alps,
want to be trapped and to

partisans.
As the smamn 2 w&me uncer-
tain, my parents@ried 14 keep me within
the walls of the d T didn’t
see Italo any m I heard that
his father ha und in a hoat

drifting on the Iak€, shgt to death, with
om thépartisans pinned to |

his chest, X (never &new whether or not
there were so many wild
nd—but the last time
unday Mass in the little

aring black. He looked much
vand his eyes were sunk deeply un-
is brow. Leaving the church, I
[d hwe had a chance o talk with

Rancom, the Fasnsr militia agent, and
his blond lady disappeared one day, nev-
€r to be seen again in Bellagio. A com-
pany of Schutzstaffel was supposed to
come from Salé to patrol the Grand 'Ttal-

ia and watch over our safety, but in- |
stead we heard that the Germans had |

bypassed us on the other side of the
lake and were headed for home, No-
body knew what to do. Our Minister
had a haggard look, and stopped talking

about resistance unto death. (Laler,




iressed young guerrilla recruits

‘watched.) Startling news was heard

every hour and contradicted just as
often. Tales of partisan ferocity and|

mass slaughters were followed by as-
antes from the Gerinan Ambissads

that a terrible new bomb perfected b

Hitler was about to change the cafirsg

of the war. While, officially, eve e
atll had 10/ believs: in victoey, bl
for fleeing to Switzerland wepé\bre

hind closed doors in every ool

noone dared to be the fi he dapger
of being caught by the pe in the
Alpine passes was the erful
deterrent. As long as w) yed to-

| gether, it was hopdd, wouldn’t do

jinner § e served by swallow-
iters. 1 the polite silence of a
diplomats, a radio was
g the usual story of qualified
n the voice of the announc-
stapped! for a long interval. Then it
doagain, brisker than ever, “Yes-

¢ '.,. nr_al:lin Delano Roosevelt, the
ican President, was found dead at

Springs. ... The neutral silenice be-
came filled with intense interest, and
e all Jooked at each other, trying to

s what was the proper thing to do.

My French-speaking friend, the Dan-
Jish Minister’s secretary, suddenly stood
up. A spinster of around forty, with
a geyser of fuzzy blond hair, she was
considéered by everybady an importunate
scatterbrain, She threw her napkin on
the table and exclaimed, in a choked
voice, “Un trés grand homme est

Vmore.” Then she rushed from the din-

/desk in his winter home at Warm |

%



to go out. Infafmation fltered in to us |
o i_,“ of the hotel, who !
now all wore muhm looked
at us with ted disgust as sur-
mﬂ regime that had
8th, we were startled by a
st of gunfire. The whale
pulation’ of the town scemed to he
@dedl on the lake shore, where the
isans were firing their surplus am-
ition into the water. The fusillade
went on till sunset, and was duplicated
in every village on the lake, That was
V-E Day for us, and we hoped that they
ould use up all their ammunition in

e festivities. We now began to await
the arrival of the Allied Armics. The
thought of being captured by them was

far less frightening than that of being at

the mercy of the mercurial guerrillas,




Every morning, wien I woke up, 1
‘went to the window to see in what re-
spect the world had changed during the
might. I was still determined to try my
luck across the Alps, if the change
should he for the worse. The final sight
that I remember seeing from my win-
dow was a dozen armored cars sur-
rounding the park and hotel. Each
had a star on its turret—that star so
familiar to me from having dra
hundreds of times on my own

tanks. Everything was quiet. I tho

the soldiers must have arrive iptoe
during the night, and were n t
ing me from their ambuseade. T t

back to my bed on tiptoe nder |
the covers, trying to adjust’ myself to
the feeling of being a pri s

eF
—CSIKSZEN' xrﬁ;x MisaLy
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