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 How would spirits of the departed view changes in the world they left behind?  What 
would General Greene think if he could return to the site of the Battle of Guilford Courthouse, 
and to the city that would one day carry his name?  LetÕs imagine. . . . . 

 
ÒCome and see . . . . .Ó  There it  was again Ð the mysterious summons that  

always t riggered the gnawing rest lessness that  returned near the ÒIdesÓ of  March each 
year.   It  would eventually wane and then dissipate.  This year, however, it  was 
different  Ð a more magnet ic passion than ever before.  Very faint ly, he imagined, the 
voice echoed from somewhere in the midst  of an uneasy maelst rom.                  
ÒCome and see. . .,Ó it  would say,  and t hen fade into the distance, as if riding on a 
north-bound breeze.  Somet imes the voice was that  of a young child; at  other t imes, 
of an old man.  Occasionally, an accent  as of  someone from a distant  land was heard.   
Somet imes vague and fading faces of men, women and children of different  ages and 
ethnic origins appeared.  It  was all very mysterious, but  for some reason, he was 
drawn Ð nearly sucked Ð back to a place he had occupied long ago Ð at  a t ime of  
discovery, new beginnings, and, sadly, war.  Lit t le did he know that  this long-ago t ime 
and it s events had now become a cause for celebrat ion.  

 
Nathanael GreeneÕs spirit  st irred rest lessly each year around March 15.  It  was 

on that  date in 1781 that  he had commanded General  George WashingtonÕs 
Cont inental Army in it s war effort .    Newly formed, the United Stat es of America 
sought  independence f rom Brit ish rule.   The bat t le fought  on this date would be 
known as the Bat t le of Guil ford Courthouse and would occur near what  would later 
become Greensboro, North Carolina - a place that  would bear the GeneralÕs name. 
 

A nat ive of Rhode Island, Greene was an ironsmith by t rade and a member of 
the Society of Friends Ð the Quakers.   In spit e of his Quaker upbringing, he was always 
fascinated with militarism and educat ion.   Congregat ional customs at  that  t ime 
determined that  GreeneÕs academic preparat ion would consist  of  reading,  writ ing,  
and business math.   He would later comment  on this early aspect  of  his l ife, "I lament  
the want  of a l iberal Educat ion."1   He was an avid reader who purchased books often 
and amassed an extensive personal l ibrary.   

 

                                                
1 members.aol.com/JonMaltbie/Biography.html 



 2 

Greene was fort unate to have been mentored by two highly respected scholars 
of his t ime - Lindley Murray,  a young lawyer in the law firm of John Jay in New York,  
and Ezra St iles, who would become president  of Yale Universit y.   The consequences 
of disobedience to his faith Ð schisms within his family and f rom his congregat ion Ð 
paled when compared to the call to arms and his thirst  for knowledge.   He therefore 
cont inued the pursuit  of knowledge while carving out  a niche as a career soldier.    
Greene had a mind of his own and was not  easily discouraged from his choice of a 
career or his choice of wife.  At  the age of 32 he married his 19 year old f iancŽe, 
Catherine ÒCatyÓ Lit t lefield, the love of his l ife, but  not  a member of his faith. 

 
General  Greene was WashingtonÕs first  in command and personal conf idante.    

Although he led several successful campaigns during what  is now called the 
Revolut ionary War, the Bat t le of Guilford Courthouse would forever establish 
GreeneÕs place in American history.   

 
It  was a bit terly cold and snowy day, and t he war had dragged on for several  

years.   Both armies were t ired, hungry, homesick, and j ust  ready for it  to be over.   
While neither side had lost  site of it s goal , each had simply had enough.    The 
outcome of the confrontat ion did not  favor the colonists, and GreeneÕs t roops would 
be forced to fall back that  day.  For a moment , General Cornwallis,  commander of  
the Brit ish forces, would have delusions of victory.  The victory would be a short -l ived 
and hollow one, however, for despite some casualt ies and loss of munit ions, t he 
Colonists would infl ict  signif icant ly greater losses upon the Brit ish.   Consequent ly,  
the Brit ish ranks were weakened severely enough to hasten their surrender at  
Yorktown some months later. 
 

At  warÕs end, Greene received numerous and various accolades.  Statues were 
erected in his honor, cit ies, st reets, schools, and towns were named for him.   The 
state of Georgia gifted this victor a plantat ion called Mulberry Grove near Savannah, 
along with some surrounding island land, in grat itude for his service.   It  was here that  
the General had hoped to ret ire and live out  the rest  of his l ife with his family.   His 
reputat ion as soldier and pat riot  was legend, and requests for his polit ical 
involvement  abounded in his new home.  GreeneÕs only desire at  t his t ime in his l ife,  
however, was to become a private cit izen. 

 
The post -war years were marked by steady growth and set t lement  throughout  

the count ry.    After considerable and somet imes failed ef forts to f ind a suitable 
locat ion for t he county seat  in the Guilford Courthouse area, a site was eventually 
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found a few miles south of the actual bat t lefield.  It  was unanimously decided that  
the cit y should be named in honor of and in grat itude to General Greene.  According 
to Gayle Hicks Fripp in Greensboro Ð A Chosen Cente r: ÒOn December 15, 1808, the 
General Assembly passed an act  naming GuilfordÕs county seat  Greensborough.  .  . . A 
borough was simply an organized town; t herefore, t he name meant  Òthe town of  
Greene.Ó2     In t ime, the spelling was short ened to ÒGreensboro.Ó  These incident s 
took place over 20 years after GreeneÕs death, and Greensboro took it s place on the 
map of North Carolina. 

 
This newly formed nat ion had no monetary provision for care, feeding, and 

housing of t roops.   The Department  of Defense would be formed many years later.   
Consequent ly, the Generals themselves bore the responsibil it y for most  of t hese 
expenses.  In so doing, they amassed large debts with merchants and businesses.    
Having been so charged, Greene too found himself heavily in debt .  He had hoped his 
plantat ion would turn prof it  enough for him to clear his debt  and sustain himself and 
his family; but  in 1786, after l iving at  Mulberry Grove for only one year, the General  
suf fered a fatal sunst roke.  As a generalÕs wife, Caty had endured his absences during 
the war; much too soon she was forced to endure life as his widow.   In spite of her 
best  ef forts to carry out  her husbandÕs dreams, the plantat ion encountered f inancial  
diff icult y and had to be sold.  Caty moved her family to Cumberland Island, addit ional 
lands gifted to her husband from the state of Georgia.  Caty was buried there 
following her passing in 1814.   
 
 GreeneÕs spirit  did not  fully understand the annual yearning that  seemed to 
take hold of him.  In the past , he had simply ignored this phenomenon; this t ime, 
however, he felt  compelled to answer the call.  Bidding Caty goodbye, he departed,  
t raveling as the wind Ð float ing light ly along on the spirit  of his favorite horse.  The 
speed with which he could now t ravel was amazing, but  he quickly adapted to it  and 
found himself at  the bat t lefield in a short  t ime.   
 

Arriving j ust  at  dawn, he was surprised to see that  l it t le had changed over the 
years.   The weather was a far cry different  f rom that  day in 1781, with even a hint  of  
early spring in t he air.  There were the famil iar tents,  campfires, soldiers, women and 
children Ð all clearly visible in clothing and appointments of the t ime in which he had 
occupied the area.  Whenever possible, Caty had accompanied him to various 
outposts.  Could these people st il l  be at  war after so many years?   Forget t ing himself,  
he dismounted and moved toward one of the soldiers, at tempt ing to st rike up a 

                                                
2 Fripp, Gayle Hicks, Greensboro, A Chosen Center, p. 20: Windsor Publications, Inc., 1982 
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conversat ion.  The man seemed not  to hear or even see Greene, but  rather walked 
right  through him.  Then he heard a familiar voice.   ÒHe canÕt  see you, Sir.  YouÕre a 
spirit , you know.Ó  He turned to see one of his soldiers salut ing him.    He recognized 
the man as Sam Mays.  Sam looked no different  than he had on the last  day they had 
occupied this place as comrades-in-arms, but  surely Sam must  be dead, too.  After 
all, it  had been over 200 years since the campaign!   Greene returned the salute and 
the two shook hands.  ÒSam, itÕs good to see you.  What  ever are you doing here?Ó   
 
 ÒI return every year on the anniversary of the Bat t le of Guilford Courthouse.  
See those soldiers?  TheyÕre called Òre-enactorsÓ and they replicate bat t lefield 
events, something like a stage play, so that  people can witness history.Ó  Greene 
pondered this revelat ion.   Voicing his confusion, he asked, ÒBut  why would anyone 
care?  We simply drove out  the Brit ish, sent  them scurrying back to England, and that  
was that .Ó   
 

Sam smiled at  the GeneralÕs obvious na•vet Ž over the events following t he war.   
ÒGeneral, didnÕt  you know?  This was one of  the most  signif icant  engagements of the 
war,  and you were t he commanding general.Ó  The General  watched as the ÒsoldiersÓ 
marched into format ion, took their places,  aimed, and fired, beginning the bat t le 
anew.    It  was very much as it  had been over 200 years ago.  The uniforms and 
weaponry were authent ic, right  down to t he roar of the canon and the smell of  
gunfire.  The only dif ference was that  no one was actually inj ured or kil led.   

 
Point ing to a re-enactor on horseback, Sam remarked, ÒSee that  man right  

there?  HeÕs playing the part  of General Greene Ð heÕs port raying you, Sir!  ItÕs early 
yet , and these people are preparing for the crowds that  will come later in the day to 
witness the re-enactment .Ó  Greene had to admit  that  this part icular ÒgeneralÓ had a 
definit e soldierly bearing similar to his own.  Yes, he played the part  of Nathanael 
Greene very well and was in complete command.    Sam cont inued his story.  ÒYouÕre 
a part  of the history of the United States of America!  Your name is in text  books,  
there are schools and st reets named in your honor,  and there are statues erected in 
your l ikeness in many dif ferent  cit ies.  As a mat ter of fact , t hereÕs one not  far from 
here.   IÕll take you to it .Ó  Greene was t ruly dumbfounded.  As they t rot ted along on 
their faithful steeds, Sam related the events following the war and how GreeneÕs 
name had been chosen for the new cit y in grat itude for his war effort .   As they 
approached the statue, Greene was t ruly amazed at  it s magnificence.  There sat  his 
image on horseback appearing to gaze upon the bat t lef ield.  The st atue it self was 
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posit ioned upon a high pedestal  that  would have allowed him an extensive view of the 
area.  It  was t ruly a work of art .    
 

The GeneralÕs military capabilit y was held in high regard by comrades and foes 
alike.  He was even believed to have been General  WashingtonÕs military equal and 
perhaps his superior.    

 
Concerned Ð and right ly so Ð about  this formidable foe, General Cornwallis 

expressed his uneasiness in one of  several inscript ions found on the pedestal of  the 
statue:   

ÒGreene is as dangerous as Washingto n. 
I never feel secure when encamped 
In his neighborhood.Ó-Cornwall is3 

 
 Another inscript ion quoted a message from GreeneÕs Commander in Chief: 
 

ÒIt  Is Wit h A Pleasure Which Friendship Alone Is Suscept ible 
Of  That  I Congrat ulat e You On The Glorious End You 

Have Put  To Host i l i t ies In The Sout hern St at es.Ó 
-Washingt on4 

 
 
The one he liked best , however, gave this simple descript ion of the General himself: 
 

ÒNath anael Greene 
Appointed Major General in 

command of  th e Southern Army 
October 14, 1780 

Born in Rhode Island August 7, 1742 
Died in Georgia June 19, 1786Ó5 

 
 It  was an accurate and flat tering likeness.  What  a humbling experience!   The 
people of Greensboro had embraced him warmly, named their town after him, and 
even erected a statue in his honor.  His spirit  was overcome with emot ion and t ears 
welled up in his eyes.  ÒGeneral,  are you all right?Ó  asked Sam.  ÒYes, yes, IÕm quite 
well.  Just  a l it t le overcome at  the enormity of it  all.Ó   Quickly regaining his 
composure, Greene followed Sam away from the statue,  giving a few backward 
glances j ust  to be sure it  was really there. 

                                                
3 Inscription found on the pedestal of the Nathanael Greene statue located at the Guilford Courthouse National 
Military Park, Greensboro, NC 
4 Ibid 
5 Ibid 
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As they departed,  the two kindred spirit s encountered t roubling soldierly 

apparit ions Ð bloodied, physically inj ured and t raumat ized Ð with missing and broken 
limbs and generally maimed and ruined bodies.   Those most  severely damaged stared 
blankly from dazed eyes that  appeared to see nothing while others pursued the 
mot ions of warfare, f iring and reloading their weapons.  Some marched in format ion;  
a sent inel paced back and forth as if  walking guard duty.  Others wandered aimlessly.   
Another st irred a meal in a steaming pot , while a comrade close by cleaned a 
weapon. 
 

These eerie spirit s seemed not  to see Greene and Sam, but , rather, cont inued 
in pursuit s that  had occupied their t ime over 200 years ago.  ÒPoor souls,Ó remarked 
Sam.  ÒThey were quickly taken j ust  as you see them engaged.   Unaware of their 
demise, their spirit s cont inue, doomed to wander forever, unable to f ind rest .   This is 
their ult imate end.Ó    Greene was taken aback by this revelat ion.  He pit ied them.   
He had been at  peace after his passing, especially since Caty had j oined him.    
 

The spirit s of Sam and the General t rot ted south toward the met ropolis bearing 
GreeneÕs name.  As they t raveled, they seemed to enter an ent irely dif ferent  world as 
the cit y seemed to Òfast  forwardÓ over 200 years.  Apparent ly, one could t ravel a 
number of  years into the future by simply moving less than a mile from the site of  
conflict .  Amazement  would soon become GreeneÕs constant  companion on this 
excursion.    The clothing had changed, carriages had no horses Ð as a mat ter of  fact ,  
no one had horses - and huge metal birds flew overhead.    Transportat ion was both 
swift  and noisy.   Tall buildings - some made of glass - seemed to touch the sky.  ÒA 
glass blower could earn a t idy sum here,Ó thought  the General! 

 
He would soon encounter a seemingly scandalous exhibit  of  immodesty!!  Egad!  

Ladies so scant ily dressed that  nearly their ent ire body was visible!   The men also 
seemed a lit t le too immodest  for the GeneralÕs conservat ive upbringing.   It  j ust  did 
not  seem proper to venture away f rom home with so much of oneÕs person in full 
view!   He even found himself saying aloud, ÒFor heavenÕs sake, people, cover 
yourselves!Ó    His astonishment  at  this ÒimproperÓ display was his alone.  No one else 
appeared to not ice.   People went  about  their business as usual.  Sensing the 
GeneralÕs obvious embarrassment , Sam chuckled and remarked, ÒItÕs a dif ferent  t ime, 
Sir.  Much has changed.Ó 
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Traveling further, the General not iced that  Great  numbers of people of all ages 
had donned dif ferent  styles of Mr. FranklinÕs Òspectacles.Ó    Ben Franklin was known 
to t inker in invent ions, but  he had obviously designed something of value this t ime.  
His creat ion - now called ÒeyeglassesÓ - definitely had merit  and FranklinÕs genius had 
been a great  help to individuals needing visual correct ion. 

 
The changes that  had t aken place over the years had left  the General  

speechless.   Sam, on the other hand, had visited frequent ly, and always on March 15.    
It  was easy for him to upgrade the GeneralÕs informat ion about  t ransportat ion, styles 
of clothing,  modern appliances,  technology, war, peace, - and anything else that  
came to mind.    

 
 Greene also not iced that  people who resembled bondservants of his day looked 
and behaved like everyone else, even mixing and mingling with those of dif ferent  
origins.  They no longer bore the appearance of the t ransplanted servants and slaves 
of long ago; many even appeared to be racially mixed.  Moving about  as f reely as the 
rest  of the populat ion, t hey bore no rest raints.  The General inquired of Sam, ÒAre 
there no more indent ured servants or slaves?Ó    
 
 They had been called Negroes,  Negresses, and blacks.  Small numbers of t hem 
came from Africa as indentured servants, working for 5 years after their arrival in 
order to pay for their passage to the New World.  Some became landowners and fared 
well.  Larger numbers, however, arrived in shackles, t raveling in the filthy and 
unhealthful bell ies of  slave ships, only to be sold Ð if  they survived the horrendous 
passage - to the highest  bidder as one might  sell a cow or a horse.  Greene found the 
business of slavery despicable and had fought  it  at  every turn.  While residing in 
Savannah, he found himself in the midst  of what  was then called Òthe peculiar 
inst itut ion.Ó   As far as he was concerned, slavery was distasteful and despicable, and 
he only tolerated it s existence out  of loyalty to the cit izens who had cared for him 
after the war, especially in view of his l imited finances.   His Quaker upbringing,  
however, denounced t he pract ice.  Years later, t he people of  his faith would offer 
educat ion and assistance to those in bondage, even aiding them in escaping to slave-
free parts of  the count ry.   

 
 ÒThere was a war over that  issue about  100 years after our war,Ó added Sam.  

ÒIt  was called the Civil War,  the War Between the St ates, or the War for Southern 
Independence Ð fought  only among the states and primarily over the right  or wrong of  
slavery.   President  Lincoln freed all of the slaves, but  sadly he was kil led only a few 
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days after the war ended.Ó  What  a revelat ion!  The General had hoped that  his war 
would be the last  military conflict  that  the states would have to endure.  Sadly, there 
had been yet  other conflicts.   

 
As Sam cont inued to tell the General about  more recent  wars, he said, ÒThe 

weapons of todayÕs wars are so dif ferent  and far more deadly than ours were.   We 
could have ended our campaigns much sooner had we had access to some of todayÕs 
arms.   You no longer have to reload a musket  after each volley.  A marksman can 
now fire many more than the usual three shots in one minute.  Unfortunately, we 
would probably have lost  many more men due to the powerful and dangerous nature 
of todayÕs fire power.Ó  The General had serious doubts about  such weaponry.  He 
was more than certain that  effect ive warfare involved careful planning and could not  
possibly be t rusted to repet it ive machinery.   No, this idea was NOT a good one by any 
means.  

 
Curiosit y taunted the General again.   ÒWhat  is a President?Ó he asked?  Sam 

had to think on t hat  one.  ÒLetÕs see,Ó he answered.  ÒBack in England, they had a 
king.  Well, the United States wanted a government  in which leaders were chosen, 
not  born.  The President  is l ike a king, but  the people get  to choose him.  General  
Washington was the f irst  President  of the United States.  As a mat ter of fact , this is 
an elect ion year, and a woman is running for President  right  now!  Her husband was a 
former President .Ó     

 
What?!  A woman running for President?  Unt hinkable!  How would she carry on 

the dut ies of a wife and be President  at  the same t ime?  As he thought  about  it , he 
remembered that  Elizabeth had successfully ruled England as Queen, during which 
t ime she managed to win a few wars and sink a few ships Ð important  wars and ships 
at  that .  She never married, of course, and probably had a great  deal of leisure t ime 
in which to do lit t le more than sit  on a throne all day.  Perhaps having a woman for 
President  wasnÕt  such a bad idea, but  it  would certainly take some get t ing used to! 

 
Toward the heart  of town, they read signs announcing a pending event  called 

the Bicentennial.   ÒBicentennial?Ó asked Greene.  ÒWhat  on eart h is that?Ó   ÒThat ,Ó 
replied Sam, Òis the 200th anniversary of the founding of Greensboro.  TheyÕre having 
a big celebrat ion.  You, General, are a big part  of the reason for this celebrat ion.Ó    
Sam led the General to the top of the cit yÕs tallest  building to view the ent ire cit y.    
ÒYouÕve been given many t ributes here,Ó said Sam point ing to the dif ferent  areas of  
town.  ÒOver there is General Greene School; and thereÕs Nathanael Greene School,  
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and Greene St reet  is right  over here.   You might  also f ind comfort  in the fact  that  the 
Society of Friends opened a college here in 1837 called New Garden Boarding School, 
now called Guilford College.  ItÕs right  over there.Ó   Greene was pleased at  the 
founding of Guilford College and that  the Quakers had modified their stance on 
learning.  Now his people could get  a Òliberal educat ionÓ wit h the blessing of the 
Society.     Cont inuing their tour, Sam said excitedly, ÒYou must  see j ust  one more 
place!Ó     

 
Gliding down South Elm St reet ,  Sam and t he General arrived at  a gathering 

place reminiscent  of l ike a tavern.  Tables and chairs outside the building were 
occupied with people who seemed to t horoughly enjoy their food and drink,  as well as 
each otherÕs company in t he unseasonably warm weather.  ÒNot ice the name, Sir,Ó 
said Sam as he pointed to the let tering on the establishment .  It  read ÒNat ty GreeneÕs 
Pub and Brewing Co.Ó   The General raised his eyebrows in amazement .  What  would 
his pious congregat ion think?   His init ial shock turned to amusement  followed by a 
burst  of laughter.  Why not?   While he himself seldom if ever l if ted a tankard, he 
found no fault  with t hose who managed their ale discretely.  Even though they could 
not  be seen by the pat rons, Sam and the General thoroughly enjoyed their visit  to the 
Pub.   

 
After this short  visit , Greene and Sam headed back north toward the site of  

their reunion.  ÒYou know, Sam,Ó said the General, ÒIÕve been away much too long.  
IÕve really got  to get  back more often and keep up with the t imes.  Much has changed 
since I was here last .Ó  Sam nodded and added, ÒChanges come really fast  now with 
this new thing called Ôtechnology.Õ  Everything operates with greater speed and 
power.   You do miss a lot  when you stay away too long.  You must  definitely return 
before the t ri-centennial 100 years from now.Ó 

 
It  was all clear now.  The magnet ic force drawing him to the t iny vil lage of 

over 200 years ago was the celebrat ion of the cit y that  now carried his name.  His 
town was call ing to him!  ÒCome see .  . .  See what  I have become,Ó it  seemed to say 
in the voice of  a young woman.  ÒI am a maj or site for t ransportat ion Ð railway, airl ine 
and highway.  I am a major educat ional site.Ó    A different  voice cont inued, ÒFive 
colleges Ð one created by the Society of Friends -  reside within my town limits and 
people come from all over t he world to at tend them.  Everyone can now have a 
liberal educat ion.Ó   An older man spoke.  ÒI have been the site of great  
manufacturing indust ries; sadly, those indust ries no longer exist  here.  They have 
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been dispatched to foreign lands for greater profit , and my people weep daily over 
this loss.Ó   

Voice after voice chimed in, unable to wait  their turn.  ÒMedical care here is 
some of the best  in the world,Ó said one.    An African-American male voice 
cont inued, ÒI have had my problems, but  my cit izens remained loyal to me and 
worked to right  the wrongs.  I was the site of an historical event  that  changed our 
count ry forever.  Four young African-American college males challenged an unjust  
system by sit t ing down at  a restaurant  t hat  had previously denied them service 
because of  their racial origins.  As a resul t , the ent ire nat ion went  into act ion to 
eliminate over 300 years of inj ust ice heaped upon people of color.Ó   A young woman 
spoke.  ÒA womanÕs college here welcomed a well known civil rights leader after 
many other places had refused him.   Cit izens have marched, protested, and 
boycot ted.  Exercising the rights guarant eed them in t he Const itut ion,  rival groups 
have protest ed and some of their members were martyred in an effort  to convey their 
own beliefs,  not  those of  polit icians.Ó   Another young woman took up the story.   ÒMy 
history is one of many social, economic, governmental  and educat ional  challenges,  
but  my cit izens have worked hard to overcome them.Ó    In unison, all the voices 
stated, ÒWhile we are the faces of many peoples, and have many origins,  we are all of  
one mind and one heart  - Greensboro.  We wear your name with a pride that  we hope 
you can share!  We are your town, your borough, we are  . . . Greensboro.Ó      

 
GreeneÕs town Ð his ÒboroughÓ Ð had called him home.  There was so much 

history here that  he had been made a part  of Ð and all because he chose to be a 
soldier!   Now, as he gazed upon his town, he realized that  the hardships Ð the bit ing 
cold, the sweltering heat , the occasional hunger,  the cries of  the inj ured and dying,  
the lingering smell of gunfire and death, the heavy debt  Ð everything he had endured 
had been rewarded.  The United States Government  had even forgiven his debt .  Yes,  
someone had been grateful to him, and he had no regrets.  It  was all worth it .   

 
As they cont inued northward, Sam and the General discussed events f rom their 

war and wars since their t ime.   ÒWar does not  change,Ó remarked the General.   
ÒEach one seems to bring newer and more ef ficient  weaponry and military tact ics, but  
the results are st il l  the same Ð people on either side, soldiers and civil ians alike, are 
kil led.Ó  Sam nodded in agreement .  ÒAnd no war ever prevents the next  one, Sir.    
Someone can always invent  an excuse to start  another conflict .  War is st il l  hell, and 
with all the new art il lery and technology, the hell-f ire now seems j ust  a l it t le hot ter 
than it  did in our day.Ó   ÒTrue, Sam,Ó repl ied the General.    I had hoped our war 
would end all wars.  Sadly, I see, that  was not  to be.Ó 
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The sun was set t ing when t he two comrades approached the bat t lef ield.  As 

they mounted their steeds, the General remarked, ÒSam, IÕm glad I came, and you 
can be sure IÕll be back next  year and every year hereafter, so meet  me here at  dawn 
on the 15th.   You know, these re-enactors would probably have been very good 
soldiers. Their ÒGeneral GreeneÓ is quit e a splendid commander as well.  I can almost  
hear the roar of  the canon and feel the ground quake, and I can hardly wait  to see 
them again!Ó    

 
 ÒIÕll see you next  year, Sir,Ó said Sam, Òand give my regards to the Mrs.Ó   
 
As they salut ed, waved goodbye and departed, each going his own way, 

GreeneÕs spirit  was t ruly grateful for all he had learned.  He wasnÕt  sure which he 
liked bet ter Ð t he cit y named for him, or the stately image that  so closely resembled 
him.  He t ruly appreciat ed both gest ures, each indicat ing t he appreciat ion of the 
people.  

 
Yes, he would return, and next  year he would bring Caty. 
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