




New 'YearN Eve, 1958 

Fidel Castro was chatting with Errol Flynn. A CIA man was authorizing arms for the 
rebels. A teenager named. Rosa dreamed of love, and millions of Cubans were going to 
. year-end parties. Here, in the fIrst of two parts, Tropic re-creates the dramatic hours 
which began the migration of 75'0,000 Cubans to the United states'· 

'By John Dorschner 
And Roberto Fabricio 

Through the nighttime air, they sped, three 
DC-4s, fanning out from the fog-shrouded mili
tary airfield in Havana, racing through a Carib
bean cold front · on a moonlit night, carrying 
p888engers who were fleeing for their lives. 

To the Dominican Republic went one, with 
Cuban strongman Fulgencio Batista. his wife 
and the island's political leaders. To Jackson
ville went another, with the heads of the police 
and the military. To New Orleans went a third, 
with Batista children, minor officials and rela

' tives. 
Inside the planes was a funereal silence. 

.- Soma _n . were· I5till dreaaed in formal 
gowns. Many of the men had guns. Fe)\' had 
time to bring anything else. For most, the de
parture had been shockingly swift. It was a 
night, thought one passenger, when the hours 
seemed like minutes, and the minutes seemed 
like hours. 
. Behind them, on an island where six mil
lion ' people were going to sleep after celebrat
ing the arrival of the New Year, two men sat 
alone in an office at Camp Columbia. 

One was Gen. Eulogio Cantillo, ' the new 
chief of the armed forces. The other was Carlos 
Manuel Piedra, an old man who was . slowly 
realizing that, as the senior judge' of the 
Supreme Court, he was the constitutionally 
designated successor to the presidency. . 

"Well; Mr. President," said General Cantil-
10, "what do we do now?" 

"Well, General," replied the judge, "wh8.t 
do we .do now?"' 

It was the early morning hours of Jan. 1, 
1959, and the pendulum of Cuban politics was 
about to swing from a right-wing dictatorship 
to the establishment , of the f'lrBt Communist 
government in the Western Hemisphere. 

To Americans, the events of. that long night 
are' known mostly from the highly fictionalized· 

, version in the movie The Godfather - Part II. 
To Cubans, many of the events, even today, are 
clouded in bolos - rumors. 

What did happen, exactly? Why didBatis
ta flee? How 'did Fidel Castro'seize power so 
swiftly? To reconstruct· the situation which 0c
curred 17 years ago this week,. Tropic inter
viewed '40 persons -;- Batista officials, rebel 
leaders, American diplomats, ordinary Cubans. 
For many of them. including the former offi
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cials, it WIl!B the flrBt time they ' had talked 
about it for publication. 

Those closest to the situation say that, by 
late December, they knew Batisb 's govarn
ment was near collapse. The strongman's two 
bulwarks - the U.S. goyern&ent and the 
Cuban military - had abandoned him. The 
fighting was still 165 miles from Havana, but 
the rebels were gaining ground almost at will. 
In the minds of Batista leaders loomed the 
specter of the fall of the Machado diCtatorship 
during two bloody days in August 1933, when 
at least 1,000 officials and policemen had been' 
slaughtered on the streets of Havana. 

Such fears were completely absent from 
the news on Dec. 31. In fact, both Cuban and 
American media were echoing. government re
pods that the rebels were being routed from 
Las Villas province. Thus, in Havana the 1.3 
million residents sensed only a slight aura of 
tension. Most were preparing for a traditional, 
if subdued, celebration, with the mid.night ritu
al of the eating of the 12 grapes, one by one, to 
cOJ.DDlemorate the pessing of the old, and the 
beginning of the new ... 

At age 57, Fulgencio Batista had learned to 
live with the threat of violence without show-
ing fear. . 

On the morning of Dec. 31, he . was in' the 
Presidential Palace, sitting in the room where, 
18 mon.ths before, he had led his bodyguards in 
repulslDg a sui~dal attack by 50 young revolu
tionaries carrying Bub-machine guns. 

Wearing a burgundy bathrobe and sipping 
a, mild coffee, he was following his daily rou- ' 
tine: reading Diario de la Marina IIlJd thim 
scanning the headlines in the other newspa
pers. 

At 11 a.m., he summoned Cosme Varas, a 
34-year-old aide de camp, and asked him to in
vite government leaders to a midnight gather
ing at his' Camp Columbia home.. Batista want
ed a subdued affair. No dancing, no formal 
meal. Just a buffet and coffee, perhaps with a 
little brandy thrown in. . 

Varas started making phone calls. No one 
refused the invitation, and no one asked ques
tions. The Columbia party had become a New 

. Year's. Eve tradition · with Batillta.· Only one 
person could not be located: Rafael Guas In
cl!ID, the vice president. Varas ' made many 
phone calls trying to trace the man. He was 
somewhere in the hills, evidently, hunting deer; 

Mter noon, Batista bathed, put on a gray 

business suit and ate a late breakfast. About 3 
p.m., he announced he was going to Kuquine, 
his hacienda outside Havana. 

Cosme Varas went with him. As usual, the 
limousine was acco~panied by two cars loaded 
with bodyguards. Along the route, other agents 
. of the military police, SIM, checked possible 
trouble spots. ' . 

At 'Kuquine, Batista worked alone in the 
library wing for a while, until he was joined by 
his two closest aides: Andres Domingo Morales 
del Castillo, the presidential secretary, and Dr. 
Golizalo Guell, the prime minister. 

At 6:30 p.m., Batista talked by phone with 
Brig. Gen. Francisco (Sillto) Tabemilla, the 

. 39-year-old son of the chief of·the armed forces 
who doubled as Batista's main military aide 
and as chief of the Havana jnfantry. 

The phone call WIIB brief. Batista wanted 
Sillto to come to Kuquine at 7:30 p.m. "Bring 
my passport," sai4 Batista. "And bring the 
list." 

Silito knew what he meant. He had been 
carfying that list with him everywhere for the 
past nine days. Batista had dictated it to him 
on Dec. 22 in the downstairs office of the presi
dential home at Camp Columbia. · It .listed the 
names of people who would flee with him "just 
in case we have to go." 

At the same time, Batista had ordered Sill
to's brother, Carlos (Winse) Tabernilla, chief of 
the air force, to move three civilian passenger 
'planes to Camp ColUmbia's airfield, ready.to 
take off at a moment's notice. 

When they had made the list, Batista had 
said it was important that no one be told about 
it.' The president did not have to -mention the 
bloodbath following Machado's overthrow. 
Silito understood. 

More than 500 miles to the east of Havana, 
the 26th-of.:.July rebels were in a festive mood. 
After two yearli of struggling for survival in the 
mountains, they were now relaxing in Palma 
Soriano, a city of 75,000 overlooking Santiago. 
The townspeople had welcomed them openly . . 

Dr. Raul Chibas, a Castro major, sat in an 
open-air cafe. Sipping coffee and smoking a 
cigar, he chatted with Maj. Jose Quevedo, chief 
of the government's army units in the area. 
Quevedo had just defected to the rebels, 

At a nearby table, Fidel Castro was talking 
to Enol Flynn. Flynn was spending a f~' days 
with the rebels, soaking up the atmosphere, 
briefly sharing their romantic life. . 

Castro told Flynn that he had 2,500 
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guerrillas righting on three fronts. The battlea 
were going well .. What bothered him was not 
the war, but the peace. Political machinations 
were occurring in Havana, and he had no 
conuol over them. Perhaps ajunta would seize 
power and thwart the revolution. Perhaps 
Batista would flee, goiitg into exile with his 
miUions 'without having to face the firing squad 
Castro had' planned for him. What could be 
done? Maybe Castro mulled, he should rush a 
colum:tf of Oriente guerrillas to Havana. 

Conversation stopped. It was time for the 
news on the Batista-ct;lntr91,1ecl radiQ static:iD.. 
"Thinga are quiet and everything is.. under con
trol in Oriente," said the announcer. 

The rebels laughed. 

L the library of his Havana home, preai
dent-elect Andres Riyero Ag)Jero was working. 
Like many Batista associatea, he was born into 
a poor family. An orphan at seven, a student 
who had worked ~ way through the Havana 
Law School, a politician who owed much to Ba
tista, he was now preparing for his inaugura-· 
tion, scheduled forFIlb. 24. , 

The statistics in front of him showed that 
the taxea on real eatate and corporate income, 
were projected to produce $200 million for the 
government. But only $12 million had been col
lected during the last year. The reason for the 
discrepancy, he knew, had to he that tax collec
tors "and other higher ups" were accepting 
bribes. Was there' a way to get the .tax system 
working again? 

Elsewhel!l in the house, RiVero Aguero's 
15-year-old daughter ,Rosa W!lS studying 'herself 
in a full-length mirror. She was happy and ner
vous. Tonight would be her first formal date. 
She was ,going out with Emilio, a 17-year-old 

'who earlier that week had asked for her hand. 
How, she wondered, would she look in her ;new 
strapless dress with its plunging neckline? Was ' 
red too bright a color? 

As she debated, she sat down at her desk 
and opened the blue-leather diary Emilio had 
given her. "I am going o)lt at 8 p.m.;" she 
wrote, "and will have no time to write later. I 
have many plans this last night of the year, but 
the atmosphere is so tense in my house that I' 
don't know if nly ,mother will let us leave. If 
she does, we will be very happy." 

A few miles away, in the suburb of Vedado, 
28-year-old revolutionary ~ Lesnik sat in 
the oceanfront apartment of Jack Stewart. 
Publicly, Stewart was an official in the U.S. 
embassy's pOlitical section. Privately, he was a 
CIA agent. ' 

Stewart sipped Old Kentucky BourbOn. 
Lesnik, sticking to the rigid rules of the under
ground, drank Canada Dry ginger we. Lesnik. 
,was a leader of the Second National front of 
the Esc8inbray, a guerrilla group more moder
ate than Castro's 26th-of-July movement. 

As the. sun set, the two men talked about a 
B-26 which that night was flying from Miami 
to the Escambray Mountains. It was loaded 
with weapons. ' 

. "We are clearing this plane out of Miami," 
said Stewart, "so that you and the 26th-of-July 
can have the same chancea of influencing Cuba 
after Batista is gone." 

High in the sky, over the Florida Straits" 
the B-26 was in trouble. It was a· beatup, sur-
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Fulgencio Batista: 
A popular social 
reformer when he 
first seized power 
in the '30s, known 
for his charm and 
quick-thinking, he 
became unpopular 
after re-gaining 
power in 1952 

plus plane, and the rear door had fallen into 
the Florida Everglades during take-off. 

Dr. Armando Fleites was sitting in the 
cockpit,. crammed between the American pilot 
and co-pilot. For two months, ever since he had 
sneaked out of the Esc8I!lbray Mountains and 
gone to Florida, he had been working to bring 
these 20 crates of weapons and ammunition to 
500 eager, but unarmed, guerrillas. Now, he 
thought of the irony: here he was, a medical 
man dedicated to saving lives, carrying a plane 
loaded with death. 

The pilots had another thought: they were 
about to rup out of gas. 

The minutes passed slowly. Darkness was 
descending. Then they spotted their destina
tion: the 700-foot dirt airstrip of the mountain 
city of Trinidad, ,which had been in rebel hands 
for a week. . 

As the B-26 flew over the town, the edgy 
guerrillas mistook it for an air force plane on a 
strafing run. They started shooting. 

The pilot had no alternative. "Hold on," he 
said. He brought the plane straight in for a 
landing. 

The B-26 hit the strip, bounced, came 
down, bounced again, the boxes of ammunition 
flying wildly in the cargo hold. 

The pl.alU! crashed into a ditch, nost' down. 
The crew climbed out. The rebels recognized 
them, and shouted greetings. 

In the Havana suburb of Miramar, Rolan
do Masferrer sat in a rocking chair under a 
poinciana tree in his backyard. He was drink
ing rum and playing Oh, Susannah and Red 
River Valley on his harmonica. Close by, two 

pigs roasted in a Western-style oaroecue Plt. 
Masferrer, age 40, was a senator, the pub

lisher of two daily newspapers and the com-
o mander of a'private army, ·Los Tigres (the Ti
gers). His men were tough. While the regular 
army often avoided battle, his men relished 
conflict. 

Recently, he had r'Joved 120 Tigres from 
Oriente province to a farm he owned 50 miles 
from Havana. The rebels were getting closer, 
and he expected that soon he "would have to 
fight it out on the streets of Havana." 

That morning, at the offices of his newspa
per El Tiempo, he had listened on his Halli
crafter short-wave radio to the army reports of 
the battle' in Las Villas province, 165 miles to 
the east. The reports were not good, but still, 
the fighting was far away. It would be a quiet 
N.ew Year's Eve. . . 

I n his residence, U.S. Ambassador Earl 
E.T. Smith, multimillionaire, Repuplican, so
cial scion,' was putting on his tuxedo. He did 
not want to go out that evening, but he had to, 
for the sake of appearances. He knew that 
there were rebel spies in his household staff; he 
did not know that his gardener had been mak-
ing' bombs in his basement. . 

That morning, he had sent his secretary, 
Edith Elverso!), to the home of Dr. Gonzalo 
Guell, the prime miIiister. Miss Elverson was 
looking for a place to rent, and Guell, assuming 
that he would be . leaving soon, wanted to rent 
to an American. That way, there would be less 
chance that an angry mob would deStroy the 
place.· Wlien MIss Erverson had arrived, Mrs. 
GueH was packing her bags. 
. That afternoon, after a conversation with 
one of Batista's closest aides, Smith had sent a 
coded cable to Roy R. Rubottom, assistant 'sec
retary of state for Latin American affairs. The. 
cable stated that Batista would be leaving the 
country within 24 hours. . 

At 7:30 p.m., Brig. Gen. Silito Tabernilla 
arrived at Batista's Kuquine hacie.nda .. 

Silito knew the library wing well. Around 
the outside' walls were large mahogany book
cases. In the center of the room, on a large 

table, were Ousts ot LmCOln, lV!artl, wasnmg
ton and Bolivar. 
. Prime Minister Guell was pacing nervously 

at the far side of the room, outside of Batista's 
inner office. . 

After a short wait, the office door opened, 
and presidential secretary Morales emerged. • 
Silito. walked in. 

"Do you have the list?" asked Batista. 
Silito pwled it out of his pocket. 
"Tonight we go," Batista said. "About 1 

o'clock." 
. Silito summoned an aide and told him who 
. to call. Those not invited· earlier were to be 
asked to come to Camp Columbia for' a small 
gathering at midnight. That was all. 

The passenger list was detailed. In the 
president's personal plane, Guaimaro, would 'be 
Batista, his wife Marta, three more menibers of 
hiS family, president-elect Rivero Aguero and 
most of the political leaders. Batista even spec
ified "5 ayudantes" (aides) and "6 escoltas" 
(military bodyguards). . 

The second plane would carry Batista chil~ 
dran (Ruben, Elita, Mirta), the military lead
ers (the Tabernilla clan had 16 seats) and the 
police leaders (Havana police chief Pilar Garcia 
had another 16 seats). The third plane had the 
smallest list, only 12 people, including a young. 
Batista daughter, .Marta Maria, and the first 
lady's secretary. 

Silito called his brother, Winse. Were the 
planes ready? 

Yes; said Winsll, but not the pilots. He 
had given them the night off, to spend New 
Year's Eve with their families. He would have 
to locate them, and order them back to Camp 
Columbia. 

Batista, in his inner office, went back to 
work. He was putting the final touches on the 
plans for transition. In the past month, he and 
.Prime Minister Guell had suggested a number 
of possibilities to the Americans. He had of
fered to leave in early December and have 
Rivero's inauguration advanced. The U.S. said 
no. He had sugge&ted a new election. The U.S. 
said no. He had proposed a coalition cabinet 
which would include his enemies. The U.S. said 
no. 

Mter that, according to his' closest aides, 

------The Background: Why Batista Left-------. 
By New Yesx's Eve 1958, the regime of 

Fulgencio Batista was crumbling, beset by 
forces within and without. 0 

. A well-liked leader in the 1930s and 
early' 40s, Batista saw his popularity decline 
after regaining power in a military coup on 
March 10, 1952, shortly before elections 

. were to be held. 
Over' the next six years, Batista ruled 

using varying form~ of constitutional subter
fuge, and increasing numbers of Cubans 
began viewing his government as corrupt 
and dictatorial.· Opposition spread through 
many political parties and revolutionary 
movements, but one leader stood out: Fidel 
Castro. . '. 

Operating from a mountain hideout in 
the Sierra Maestra, Castro's romanticism 
charmed visiting journalists and, via RI!_dio 
Rebelde, many of his fellow Cubans. He also 
influenced the U.S. State Department, . 
which in March 1958 stopped shipment of 
1,950 Garand' rifles to the Cuban military. 
For Batista, that was' a severe psychological 
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blow: he knew that no Cuban leader had 
long survived without American support. 

. The Cuban president scrambled to re
gain respectability. On Nov. 3, he held a 
much delayed election, in spite of Castro's 
threats against participants. Batista's hand
picked candidate, Andres Rivero Aguero, 
won easily, but it didn't really matter. Al~ 
most everyone considered the election a 
fraud. The last vestiges of American support 
disappeared. . 

On Dec. 9, the State Department simt 
William D. Pawley, a former ambassador 
and. wealthy businessman, to see Batista. 
Pawley suggested Batista leave and a junta 
of his opponents be appointed. 

On riec. 17, U.S. Ambassador Earl E.T .. 
Smith reluctantly tral)smitted an even 
tougher message. The United States would 
definitely not support the new Rivero Ague
ro government, scheduled to take office Feb. 
24. Batista had to leave. The Cuban presi
dent asked if he could go into exile at his 

Daytona Beach home.' Smith suggested he 
·try Spain instead. 

After that, the military situation deteri
orated rapidly. In Oriente, the rebels swept 
out oc"the hills and into the medium-sized 
cities. In Las Villas province, in' the center 
of Cuba, several hundred bearded. barbudos 
were threatening to cut the island in two. 

The Cuban military, with the exception 
of the air force, simply was not fighting. In 
Oriente. officers were openly fraternizing 
with the rebels. In Las Villas,' a train filled 
with arms and 350 soldiers surrendered' to 
the barbudos without a fight. 

Military leaders began searching for a 
jun.ta to replace Batista.' On Dec. 26, Gen. 
Francisco Tabernilla Dolz, chief of the 
armed forces, met with Ambassador Smith. 
On Dec. 28, Gen. Euiogio Cantillo, on Taber'
nilla's orders, flew by helicopter to a dilapi
dated sugar mill in Oriente for an explorato
ry meeting willi Fidel Castro. 

For Batista, the end wali near. 
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NIGHT 
Contin~ed 

Batista knew what would happen. He himself, 
perhaps better than any other Cuban, under
.stood how publicity and charisma worked. He 
had used them himself to seize power. With his 
leaving, he knew that only one man could gath
er the necessary support to lead tIu! country: 
Fidel Castro. Batista said he mew Castro was a · 
Communist, but he believed the United States 
left no alternative. 

Yet, for Batista to simply abandon the is
land would be too much. Instead, in his last 
hours on Cuban soil, he turned to a document 
he had often ignored, the 1940 Constitution. 
·"The resignation and surrender of the govern
ment to a military junta was recommended. 1 
preferred a constitutional form," he wrote in 
his 1962 book, Cuba Betrayed. "If the obstacle 
was Batista, if they desired a comparable gov
ernment. . . under the Constitution of 1940 
without suspension of iuarantees or use of ex
traordinary measures, if the rebel Chieftain 
claimed that his groups were not fighting the 
army but Batista, and if they were truly patri
ots fighting for freedom and democracy - a 
provisional government was the correct solu
tion to the conflict." 

Batista, according to one of his closest 'po
litical advisors, did not believe a provisional 
government could hold oUt against the rebels. 
But· if Castro said he believed in democracy 
and the 1940 Constitution, then Batista would 
taunt him with it, certain that his action would 
expose his bearded rival as a hypocrite. 

On the streets of Havana, people were 
going out for New Year's Eve dinner. There 
were few large parnes that night; The tension 
was too palpable for that. But in the nightclubs 
and in private homes, the rites of passage went 
on: 

Cubans had their.own New Year~s Eve tra
ditions - throwing a bucket of water out the 
front door or off the ·balcony was one - but 
they he<! also through the years ' adopted the 
crazy party hilts, streamers and noisemakers of 
the Americans. 
C~y, the American influence in Ha

vana was pervasive. On this New Year's Eve, 
even with tourism slowed by the f'lghting, per
haps. 2,000-3,000 U.s. visitors had come down 
for a bacchanal. For most of them, their view of 

Cuba was Iimi~d to the tourist areas, where 
there was something for every taste. There 
were ultramodern hotels and lavish nightclubs, 
like the Tropicana, a huge outdoor room where. 
sequinned showgirls descended on · ornate tra
pezes from coconut trees. There were the casi
nos, where gamblers could hobnob with celebri-. 
ties like actor George Raft, who greeted guests 
at the Capri. And of course, for the more dar
ing, those who wished to escape th,e '50s puri
tanism of the United States, there was a sex 
market. 

Few tourists bothered about the fact that 
much of the entertainment, especially the casi
nos, was controlled by a Meyer Lansky-linked 
group of American mobsters. If the tourists did 
know about it, they simply considered it an ad
dition to the city's glamour. 

That night, Rosa Rivero, chaperoned by a. 
married couple, began her date with Emilio by 
having dinner at the Tropicana. Whenever Em
ilio smiled at her, Rosa's heart quickened. 
Surely, she thought, this must be love. 

A few miles away, in the apartment of CIA 
agent· Stewart, revolutionary Leanik met his 
wife for the first time in a wtiek. She brought 
arroz con polio and a bottle of Portuguese 
sparkling rose wine. 

At another party, U.S. Ambassador Earl 
Smith pulled Porfirio Rubirosa into a seclud
ed corner. The ambassador from the Domini
can Republic, RubirOsa was a close friend of 
Smith's, and one of the world's most publicized 
playboys (five marriages and an affair with Zsa 
Zsa Gabor). ·Rubirosa was adored by the Batis
ta government and hated by the rebels, be
cause of his country's sale of weapons to the 
army. 

Rubirosa had been scheduled to go to 
Smith's home the next day for lunCh, but now, 
at the party, Smith whispered that he and his 
wife, a French singer, should come early and 
have breakfast. A long breakfast. Smith said no 
more, but Rubirosa understood. 

.L Washington, a toP-level meeting was 
Ittarting at the State Department. The cable . 
had been received from Ambassador Smith. 
The discussion was about what should be done. 
. The group knew each other well. They had· 

been meeting almost daily for weeks to figure 
out the . "Cuba situation." The chairman was 
Under-Secretary Christian Herter. Deputy 

When Bilosta fled, Gen. Eulogio COlntillo (left) took control of the Havana Infantry from 
Brig. Geil. Siliw TaberniUa (right). Cutillo was commander in chief of. the armed forces 
for 20 hours. Both men now live in Florida 

Under-Secretary Robert Murphy and .ASsistant 
Seciretary Roy R. Rubottom were also there, 
along with the State Department's Cuban spe
cialiSts. The only non-diplomats present were 
Allen Dulles, director of the CIA, and Admiral 
Arleigh Burke, chief of naval operations. 

Herter remained a neutral listener while 
the others debated whether Castro should· be 
allowed to assume power. Dulles, Murphy and 
Burke advocated that the rebel had to be kept 
out. 

"He is a Communist," said Burke. 
Others asked for proof. They mentioned 

The New York Times' stories of Herbert Mat
thews, who portrayed Castro as being demo-
eratic. . 

Burke had to admit he had no proof, but 
still he thought tlia~ Batista should be kept in 
.Cuba until a middle-of-the-road government 
could be found. 

The debate went on. . . 
(This account is told by Admiral Burke, 

now retired. Murphy says that there were so 
many "Cuba situation" meetings at that·time 
that he cannot recall any specific one. Rubot
tom says he does not remember the meeting. 
Admiral Burke denies the group contemplated 
an American invasion of Cuba.) 

'~th their chaperones, Rosa and Emilio 
went to a small gathering at the home of Luisi
to F'ozo, the son of Havana's mayor. Most of 
the people there were government officials and 
relat.ives. 

While a trio played cha chas and boleros, 
the two teenagers slipped away to a small ter
race for a talk. Emilio was annoyed that Rosa 
would soon be going back to school in Albany, 
N.Y. "Rosa, how caD. 1 stand to be so far away 
from you when I feel like I do about you, mi 
corazon?" 

"I have to graduate." She was enthralled 
by his·intensity. "My parents insist on it. We'll 
just have to wait a little, that's all." 

"But you don't understand, Rosa. We have 
to get married. To see you like this, to dance 
with you, to sense you so close to me and then 
to know ..... 

They danced, there on the terrace, close to
gether, Emilio's hands holding her tightly, be
comiing a little daring when he realized that the 
adults inside were not paying attention to 
them, that the officials were huddling with one 
another, whispering, ·· watching Mayor Justo 
Luis Pozo talk on the telephone with a forced 
smil~ .• 

Through the streets of Havana, across the 
te1ellhone linell, especially in the homes of the 
government officials and the upper class, the 
bola. were starting to roll. 

At 10 p.m., in. the Vedado area, Ana Maria 
Salazar received a call from one of her sons. He 

. was at a party where there were relatives of 
government leaders, and he had just heard Ba
tists was leaving. . Mrs. Salazar made some 
phone calls. NO, it couldn't possibly be true. 
Yes, ·it was. No. Yes. Maybe. 

In a· nearby Vedado apartment, Time mag
azin·e correspondent Jay Mallin received a call 
from an acquaintance in the Havana under
gtouind. "Something is happening at Camp Co
lumlbia," the man said, then hung up. Mallin 
returned to his guests. It was New Year's Eve, 
afte:r all Bolas had been · rolling for weeks. 
"MElybe it's just a rumor," he decided. "To hell 
with.it." 

About 10 p.m., Gen. EulogioCantillo, chief 
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Kuqume hacienda. He had been summoned by 
a Batista aide. . 

. As soon as he walked into the library, he 
sensed the tension. Prime Minister Guell and 
secretary MOrJPes were pacing. Their faces 
were pale and tense. They tried to smile when 
they mumbled "hello," but failed. The door to 
Batista's inner office was closed. Cantillo wait~ 
ed~ 

Like Batista, Cantillo was a poor country 
boy who had the talent and ambition to be
come something more. He was a professional 
soldier, enlisting in 1933 and working his way 
slowly up the ranks. He considered himself 
apolitical. He had not taken part iii. Batista's 
1952 golpe, but a few days later he had been 
promoted to general. 

In the last days of 1958, Cantillo, a man 
with an ulcer, went through a stomach-churn
ing series of events as he hopped .between Ha
vana and Santiago. He returned to Havana 
early in the evening of Dec. 31, to spend a few 
hours with his wife of their 15th wedding anni
versary. That' party had been cut short by-'~a-
tista's phone call. ; _. 

When the door to the inner office in Ku
quine opened, an aide waved Cantillo inside. 

Batista, seated 'at his desk, was calm. 
"Well," he said, "I've been thinking,'" There 
was a pause. "Any day is as good as any other 
day. The longer 1 stay, the more people will be 
killed. So I've decided to go, and 1 want you to 
stay.'" . 

Cantillo was to head the military. The po
liticalleader would be determined by the Con
stitution. Since Vice President Guas Inelan 
could not be found, the office would be passed 

to Senate President ,Anselmo Alliegro, who in 
turn would · give the authority to the senior 
judge of the Supreme Court. ' Batista said he 
and secre.tary Morales had tried to figure out 
who that judge was, but they couldn't. Cantillo 
would have to learn that on his own. 

Cantillo said nothing. He was thinking, 
Neither he nor an unknown judge had a power 
base of popular support. 

"Mr. President," he said at last, "I can't do 

On Dec. 31, 1958, rebel soldiers were about to 
seize the city of Santa Clara (population: 
175,000) in the central province of Las Villas. 
Castr.o W8lI in Oriente province, in the city of 
Palma Soriano, overlooking Santiago, Cuba's 
second largest city_ Another rebel ' group had 
been in control of Trinidad for a week. Becaus.e 
of government-managed news, few of the 1.3 
million people in Havana knew how serious the 
situation really was 
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anythiDg in Havana. I ha~ no troops' 
here. IT I try to take command, they'll 
think it's a coup." 

Batista agleed. He called in an aide 
and ordered him to phone Camp Colum·· 
bia. Cantillo was to' be made commander 
of the .,Hav1lJUl infantry division, replac
ing Silif.o TabernilIa. That would give· 
Cantillo his power base. · .... .. 

Then, again . alone, the president and. 
the general Wked about details. Batista 
wanted Cantillo to take care of a few 
things for him. One was to call Ambassa
dor 'Smith after the planes left. Cantillo 
was to tell Smith that Batista children 
were flying to the States, and ask Smith's 
cooperation in seeing they were allowed to 
enter the country. 

As. the two men left the inner office, 
aide Cosme Varas studied their faces fol' 
an indication of what was happening. 'Qle 
two were chatting good-naturedly. The 
meeting must have gone well, Varas de
cided. It was shortly after 11 p.m. 

rn . 
Ahroughout Havana, in homes, in 

nightclubs, lubricated by rum, by fruit 
punches, by brandy highballs, the parties 
were heating up. 

At one small gathering, Daniel Brad
dock, the No.2 man in the U.S. embassy, 
was approached by an upper-class Cuban 
woman. Her face showed terror. 

"Help us, help us," she pleaded. 
Braddock didn't know what she was 

talking about: . . 
About that same time, U.S. press at

tache P .. ul Bethel was driving from one 
.party to another. Passing the home of 
Gen. Francisco TabemiUa, chief of the 
;armed forces, Bethel saw a cluster of 
.olive-green S~ Oldsmobiles in the drive
way. Children, bundled in blankets, were 
being placed in the backseats. 

In his Vedado apartment, Time maga .. 
zine's Jay Mallin received another phone 
call. "What is happening at Camp Colum
bia?" the man asked. Now, Mallin decid
ed, the rumors had to be checked. With 
some other guests, he jumped into .his 
Volkswagen and drove toward the camp. 

At 11:25 p.m., P~sident-elect Rivero 
Aguero and his wife Isabel arrived at Ba .. 
tista's house at Camp Columbia. It stood 
on a street lined with smaller houses, the 
residences of military and pollce leaders, 
facing a large PlU'Bde field. 

The Rivero-Agueros walked up ·the 
stairs to the large living-din~ area of the 
family's private quarters. About two 
dozen persons were already there. Gaston 
Godoy, the vice president-elect. Anselmo 
Alliegro, president of the senate. Just,o 
Luis Pozo, mayor of Havana. Sen. Santia
go Rey. ·Plus many other political leaders, 
along with, officers of the armed forces. 
Most had brought their wives. 

The conversation was subdued. A few 
sipped champagne. Most drank coffee. ' 

At 11:50 p.m., Batista and his top aides 
arrived. They went immediately to the 
,living room. Prime Minister Guell and 
secretary Morales, two of the few ' who 
knew what was happening, clutched large 
brown envelopes. The envelopes con-

t8uled PBBBpoitS. 
At midnight, Fulgencio Batista raised a 

cup of coffee Iru:ed with brandy,and said, 
"Felicidadez. .. ' 

'~Happy New Year," replied his guests. 

A few houses away, General:.ClPltiUo 
returned home just before midnight. ,As 
the clock struck 12, he and his wife Yo
'Janda toasted with a cup of c4ler and ate, 
one by one, the l2 grapes. 

Then he took her into the bedroom imd 
told her that he did not now if he was 
going to survive the next 24 hours. She 
cried. 

At midnight in Cuba, there were no 
mBBB celebrations, no equivalents of 
America's Tilne Square ,craziness, but in 
houses throughout the island, people cele
brated with a shout, a kiss, a toaSt. 

In Miramar, Rosa and Emilio ate the 
12 grapes, distributed on (me chinaware. 
Cider wus p88ll4!d ~ound. The first toast 
was for Cuba, the ,second for peace, the 
third for Rosa's father, who. was about to 
assume the presidency. The last toast was 
for Batista. Then Emilio kissed her . 

. In his, Havana s8fehouse near the Crist
ina Street marketplace, Max Lesnik 
tuned a portable short-wave radio to pick 
up news of the fighting in Santa Clara. 
The army reports were in code, but the 
officers Bounded desperate. They were 
shouting at each other. 

In his backyard, publisher Masferrer 
talked to 20 of his bodyguards and police. • 
JIe pointed to a .comer, where boxes of ci
gars were stacked with cases of rum and 
Scotch. "You better drink the liquor and 
smoke the cigars," he said. "before Che 
Guevara comes down from the hills and 
takes them for himse1f." His men 
laughed, but Masferrer was only half-jok-
ing. . . ' 

On the other side of the island, in Or: 
iente, revolutionary Raul Chibas had a 
fmal cup of coffee, said goodnighi to 
Major Quevedo and walked to the house 
where he was staying. There had been no 
celebration that night among the mem
bers of the 26th-of-July movement. 

Outside ' Camp Columbia, Ja) Mallin 
drove biB Volkswagen slowly by the gates. 
The view was eerie. Heavy spotlights 
shone from the topi of the yellow con
crete wiills. At the gates, white-helmeted 
guards held :sub-machine guns. Mallin 
knew that in the ' blockhouses, out of 
sight, were heavy machlDe guns. He was 
getting nervous. Then his car broke down. 

Inside the camp, General' Cantillo 
made a phone call, a call he dared not 
make with anyone else present. He was 
going to fmd out the name of the new 
president of Cuba.. 

Cantillo called a frietKi, an attorney fa
miliar with the Supreme Court. Did he 
know who was the senior memh<!r of the 
court? Could he find out? Good. Find the 
man and bring him to Camp Columbia. 

The attorney acted 'like a good soldier. 
He asked no questions. 

Cantillo was running out ' of time. He 
hurried across the parade ground to the 
headquarters of the Havana infantry divi
sion. Gen., Silito TaberJiiUa was already 
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It is important, too, that age in 
itself earries its· own philosophy. 
Within our social · class, we are 
most at ease with those who are 
not more than 10 years older or 
younger than ourselves. For actu
ally as we grow older, we are join
ing a new Bub-culture. A sub-~
ture of those between 60 and 70 is 
quite different from one between 
50 and 60 or between 40 and 50. 

Another aid in contemplating 
advancing age is to rid ourselves 
of psychological hangups that 
tend to give us guilt feelings. The 
worst offender I have encountered 
in this category is the work ethic. 
In Western culture many of us 
feel guiltY 'if our activities (much 
less our lack of activities) are not 
socially Useful and personally sat
isfying. 1'0 be active just for the 
sake of being active does not sat~ 
isfy the majority of us. 

The fact is, however, that many 
of us who are middle-aged and 
middle class never learned how to 
play. Serious purposes - family, 
job, security, country, causes, etc. 
- took 80 much time that , play 
became a childhood memory. We 
have forgotten hOw important it 
can be to our Well-being todevel
op the skills to use time pleasant
ly, without worrying about eco
nomic rewards or social purposes. 
The use of time for "frivolous 
pleasure" has been unjustly put 
down in our class and culture. 
Ways to enjoy play - without 
guilt - are important building 
blocks for future contentment. 

Of course, there is ' nothing 
wrong With meaningful work - at 
any age. Most of us have been 
forced to choo~ a fairly narrow 
path when we' selected a vocation. 
Yet it is. probable that many of us 
could have performed suocessfully 
the tasks involved in dozens of 
other occupations had we been 
forced into them ' or even drified 
into them. Some of these occupa
tions, we should realize, wOuld 
probably have been as satisfying 
as the routes we did take: The 
major focus here is understanding 
that we all have multi-potentiali
ties until very late in life. 

At 40, it can be helpful to fore
see the end of one career and the 
start of another. This applies not 
only to the housewife who goes 
back to school to become a social 
worker after her children are 
grown. It applies as well, in my 
own consulting · experience, to a 
businessman who turned entirely 
to philanthropy, to a teacher who 
opened a boutique, a grandmother 
who became a hospital adminis
trator, and even a physici&m who 
becaine a prospector. 

Orie can go on and on in this 
vein. It is only important to know . 
that you can do many things, and 

TROPIC - December 28, 1975 

that your choices are likely to be 
enlarged rather than restricted by 
the coming decades. 

The art of being happier 
through activities lies in under
standing our true needs as we add 
years. Most of us do npt need . 
great wealth or fame. We can be 
content with the approval of our ' 
loved ones and our peers. Why 
burden our advancing years with 
pursuits that are beyond our com
forts and interests? This is a 
hangup most of us acquire 'in our 
formative years, and it is hard to 
lose. But tackling this problem at 
age 40 instead of age 65 gives us 
the perspective ' to work it out 
without suffering undue emotion
alstress. 

Few of us will ever achieve a 
niche in history whatever we do. 
We must begin to realize that our 
nagging desire for immortality in 
the sense of earthly fame is wish
ful thinking. The only way mosf 
of us will achieve immortality is 
through our children. In the great 
sweep of time, our main role will 
have been as links in our family ' 
between one ' generation .and . the 
next. Understanding and appreci
ation, these grant you a 80rt of 
emotional pension. 

This unique status of family 
- link can also be the basis of an 

absorbing ego trip. We must play 
the detective a bit. Were there 
family histories written? Are old 
letters, diaries, Bibles moldering 
away in some dusty comer? What 
about tracing family history 
through . the county courthouse, 
veterans records, old newspa
pers? 

Seeking family memorabilia of 
all types CilD be a pleasing pas
time. It can also offer some in
sight into your own characteristica 
in advanced age. You may leatn 
of ancestors who lived to a ripe 
old age, and what traits you have 
in cominon with them. It could be 

. very interesting to learn more 
about an ancestor Who lived to a 
ripe old age in full possession of 
his faculties. Don't Wait Until your 
99th birthday to echo the classic 
line - "If I knew I was going to 
live this long, . I'd have taken bet
ter care of myself." 

At 40, you still have 25 to 35 
productive years ahead. This is a 
long way indeed, especially when 
you deduct the first 20 years of 
life as your formative .period. 
There's mote ahead than behind. 
In many ways, there is more to be 
planned for at 40 than there is at 
20. It is time to begin a review of 
our past, of our activities and as
sociates, with II. view to where 
time inevitably leads. No one can 
win a war against old age. But you 
can win every battle except the 
last, and you can meantime enjoy 
your victories. That's a good way 
to live. . 00 
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NIGHT 
Continued lrom Pqe 12 

t~ere, in an office crammed with 30 or 40 officers. Oth
ers stood outside. Tabernilla and Cllntillo made short 
speeches. At 12:35 a.m., each initialed a document 
transferring command to Cantillo. 

No one cheered; but the officers were obviously 
happy. Batista was leaving, IUld that meant an end to 
the civil war. "They thought it was just like any other 
coup d'etat in Latin America," recalls Tabemilla. 
"That the majors would become colonels, and·the colo~ 
nela would become generals." 

A group of officers volunteered to go to the airfield 
to Bay goodby to Batista. Cantillo ordered a platoon of 
soldiers and light-armor vehicles to P!otect the planes. 

A s Cantillo began sipping coffee and chatting with 
his new subordinates, Silito Tabernillo jumped in a 
jeep and drove across the parade ground to the presi
dential house. The guests were in the second-floor liv
ing room. Military aides were serving aTrOZ con polio 
from a buffet table. Tabemilla remembers that Batista 
ate a lot, but President-elect Rivero Aguero recalls 
seeing the president's face tum sour as he choked and 
spit out a forkful of food. 

When the group had fmished eating, Rivero Aguero· 
saw Batista disappear into a hallway. Military leaders 
followed. So dia Prime Minister Guell and secretary 
Morales. Evidently, they all were going downstairs to 
an office . 

. The·political men and their wives stayed in the liv
ing room. What was happening? No one seemed to 
know. Mayor pozo and Sen. Santiago Hey became ner
vous, said goodnight and left with their wives. 

As they we~ walking out, a military aide rushed 
back to the living room. Anselmo Alliegro was wanted 
downstairs for a meeting. 

Alliegrotumed to Rivero Aguero. "Y()U're the pres- . 
ident-elect. You should be in the meeting." 

No, said Rivero Aguero. Since he wasn't wanted, he 
wouldn't go. . 

Alliegro followed the aide down the stairs. The of
fice was crowded. Most of the people were military. On 
the walla were photos of Batista's career - the '33 
coop. the '40 election, the '52 coup, the '56 election. 
When General Cantillo entered ·the room, the . door 
closed. .. . 

Secretary Morales handed a piece of paper to Ba
tista. It was a speech Morales had written earlier that 
day. Batista read the words slowly: 

"I want to avoid further bloodshed. I am leaving 
the presidency on an interim basis to Anselmo Alliegro, 
the president of the senate, because Vice Piesident Ra
fael Guas Inclan cannot be found~ It will be the duty of 
Alliegro to tum over this .office later in the day to the 
. oldest judge of the Supreme Court. At this stage in 
Cuban history, I feel it is best that I resign and leave in 
charge another Cuban, who would have better luck 
than I have," Those were the words the way Morales 
remembers them. · . . . 

The room was silent. None of the military men. de- . 
manded ~t the fighting continue. 

Batista passed the document around the room. He 
asked people to sign it. Most scribbled theirsignatilre. 
They were not certain whether they were simply wit
nessing his resignation, or resigning themSelves. It 
didn't matter: . 

Morales says that when he signed, he passed the 
speech to Anselmo Alliegro, who whispered to him, 
"Well, I've fmally made it." Silito Tabemilla, however, 
recalls· that Alliegro immediately rejected the idea of 
accepting constitutional authority, Cantillo says that 
Alliegro asked Blltistafor permission to remain behind. 

For most people in the room, it was a minor point. 
The real control,they knew, was being passed to the 
military, and Batista proved it when he handed the 
document to General Cantillo. 

"Good luck, Mr. President," Cantillo said. He left 



Rosa Rivero, daughwr of President-elect Andres 
Rivero Aguero: As she looked ill 1968 at the age of 
15, and as ahe looks today. Por DI&IlY Cubans like 
her, Dec. 31 began as a fu • .:.rlll!o'd New Year's Eve 

the room as Silito Tabemilla began reading the list of 
who was departing on which plane. 

Outside the camp's gaWs, journalist Mallin had 
pushed his car into a gas station and gotten it started. 
He was relieved. He had learned nothing about what 
Was going on inside. but he decided he had had enough 
excitement for one night. 

Three police cars were winding through the sub
urbs of Havana. In the lead car was Col. Orlando Pie
dra, chief of the Bureau of Investigation. In the second 
car WllB Lt. Col. Este~ Ventura, chief of the Anti
Communist and Anti-Subveraive Repression Unit. 
Amerie.m journalista often called Ventura "the most 
feared man in Cuba," but Batista supporters consid
ered him an invaluable necessity. In the third car were 
Vent.Dra's top aides. 

Piedra and .Ventura had worked closely together, 
but this night Piedra had been unusually secretive. He' 
had asked Ventura to bring only his most trusted men. 
"This is highly delicate. We'vo found a whole bunch of 
top ~volutionaries in a Miramar house. There may be 
dynamite involved." 

The Ventura men followed Piedra, going west, on 
Calle Linea, under the Almendares River tunnel. then 
into Miramar along Fifth Avenue. 

Colonel Piedra continued on, iJito the Marianao 
Beach area, where several amusement parks were locat
ed. But the parts had closed by that time. What was 
happening? Ventura's aides debated. They "smelled 
something:" 

Ventura signaled out the window. Piedra's car 
stopped. The two police leaders conferred in the shad
ows of shrubbery. 

"The president, " explained Piedra, "wants to have 
a frank exchange with you, but it has to be very pri
vate. We are going to Camp Columbia." 

In Washington, tJte Sta,te Department meeting was. 
dragging on. It had lasted much longer tlWi anyone 
had expected,· especially for jl New Year's Eve. ClA 
chief Allen Dulles stood up to leave. He IlIII¥lUllced he 
would be able to aCcePt Castro. Minutes later, Deputy 
tInder-Secretary Murpby did the same. Finally, Admi
ral Burke said he couldn't stand ·alone. He would go 
along with the others. It Vf8B about 2 a.m. 

An old man, dressed in a dark business suit, was 
arriving at the infantry office in Camp Columbia. Gen
eral CantillO didn't have time to talk to him. He or
dered an aide to put the man in a room, to tell no one 
he was there, allow no one to speak to him. 

The man was Carlos Manuel Piedra, the senior 
magistraw of the Supreme Court. No one had yet told 
him that he was scheduled to baeome the president of 
Cuba. 

Ups~ in Batista's Columbia bome, the few poli
ticiana who remained still did not know what was hap
pening. Many officiWs had left with their wives after 
Batista disappeared and his wife Marta went into her 
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embarrassment. rectal arca. 

Now science has developed . Even more us ... made· such 
Periclene·-a specially formu· comments as' "Pericleac is very 
rated cl.ansins foam. When gentle and ~ng. Leaves you 
applied to dry toilet tissne, feeling really clean." 
Perielene provides 500lhlnl, tbor· 
ough cleansing, thereby helplns 
rou avoid the risle of Itchin. aDd 
Irritation caused by clcansin •. 

FtRiaENE® 
rOOal cleansing bm 
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DO YOU REALLY 
DES RVE 

.' THE VERY BESTl 
. A plush waterfront residence, where international shops ... elegant clubs, 

restaurants & powder puff beaches are minutes away. 

·Try this little test. 
YES NO YES NO 

(Check One) (Check One) 

1. Do you consider 2600 sq. ft. a nice size 
apartment? _ 

2. Is the fact that Saks Fifth Avenue, 
Elizabeth Arden, Lillie Rubin and a bevy 
of high couture habitats are just around , 
the corner from your home ... an 
important advantage? ' 

3. Have you come to expect a separate 
Breakfast Room with a Terrace, adjacent 
,to your total electric kitchen? 

6. If your condominium Offered docking 

O 0 ' facilities, wouldn't it make your Doat 
entertaining simpler? 

7. Does a total security system ... make 
you feel coddled and safe? ' 

8. Is the only luxurious thing about most 
condominiums, the price? 

9. Isn't'a condominium only as good as its 

O developer? 
10. Wouldn't it be wonderful to look out 

00 
o 

00 
00 
00 
DO 

4. Do you find long, long apartment 
corridors ... tiresome? ' 

5; Do you expect huge marble baths in a 
lUXUry condominium? 

O 0 
your window and not see another 

- - ~ndominium,butthreepailoramic 0 -0 
ViewS? o 0 SCORE YOURSELF (One point for each Yes answer.) , 

ONE TO FIVE POINTS YOll have very 
definite Bartlett House potential. Perhaps 
you have not been exposed to as much _ 
lu)(ury as you probably can afford. 

FMTO TEN POINTS You MUSTbe 
pleased to know that such a place as the 
Bartlett House actually exists. You've 
probably imagined such IIraciousness and 
luxury, but only In your Wildest dreams. 

lOur entire sales slaff is looking forward 
to welcoming you. 

From only $100,000 and Up. Just 82 residences available. 

Bartlett 
On the Bartlett Estate. Bay Shore Drive and the Intracuastal. Fort lauderdale. 

Offsite: Home size model and sales office. 
Open daily 10 to 5 .. 1600 S.E. 17th Street Causeway, ~ort lauderdale. Phone 525-0278. 

Gulf + Eastern Development Corporation. 

NIGHT 
ContiIMltd 

bedroom. They had assumed the party 
was over. 

Rivero Aguero had stayed behind. As 
president-elect, he thought he had a duty. 
But since nothing appeared to be happen
ing, he decided to leave. "Let's go," he 
told his wife. "It's after 2." 

Isabel said no, she hadn't said good
night to Marta. "Where had Marta gone? 
Ah, there she was, coming out of her bed
room. 

"Good night, Happy New Year," Marta, 
said, smiling at them. 

The Rivero-Agueros said goodby and 
went down the staUs. They were almost. 
at the door when Senator Alliegro rushed 
toward them. "Batista has resigned. He 
wants you to go with him." 

Rivero ,Aguero ran to the - office. A 
dozen generals were talking. Batista stood 
in the back of the room. Rivero Aguero 
snaked through the group. The president 
told him what ,was happening. "Ypur gov
ernment will not be able to take over. 

'Castro will arrive in Havana, and your 
lives will be in great danger. I do not want 
the responsibility of having you face a fir
ing squad." 

Rivero Aguero, who had thought he 
was going to be president in 54 days, "felt 
crumbling, like a great weight was falling 
on me." 

He did not know what to say, but his 
wife did: "You have to go." 

Then, erupting with rage, she turned to 
Batista. "So now you are leaving." 

"Isabel," said Batista slowly. "There 
are 300 dead in Santa Clara. We have to 
stop this river of blood." 

Isabel was unmoved. "I don't think this 
is a moment to think about those -who 
have died. What about those who are 
going to die because of what you are 
doing?" , 

Batista patted her on . the shoulder. 
"There is a plane leaving later this morn
ing. You and your children will be able to 
fly'to Floridll." 

As they talked, men were leaving the 
office. Secretary Morales walked to his 
,chauffeur and bodyguards. He gave each a 
$100 bill and asked them to take care of 
his family. 

Silito Tabemilla was about 'to leave 
when Batista called him. He wanted to 
take the photographs, the ones showing 
his career, with him into exile. Silito nod
ded and delegated the task to an aide. 
The aide promised to wrap and send the 
photos on a plane the next day. Then Sili
to raced to his home, a block 'away. to 
pick up his wife and two children,. 

The exodus was beginning. It was less 
than a mile from Batista's house to the 
airfield. Some drove jeeps. Others rode in 
limousines. Some walked. They all hur
ried. 

Rivero Aguero was one of the inst to 
arrive at the three DC-4s, near the air 
force headquar~ He told his wife to get 
the children and return to the airfield as 
Boon as possible. ' 

As Rivero Aguero walked toward the 
planes .. he realized he had $215 in his 
pocket. So what could be do with it? He 



."I~t, At 
Ithfo d 

When you think of health 
food, visions of dried prunes and 
fig leaves, liberally sprinkled with 
wheat germ, probably prance 
through your head. Well, you're 
In for ii. d,eliclous surprise. 

Because the food you11 find ' 
at National Health Food Central is 
,basically the sa'me food your ' 
grandparents ate. Naturall00d, 
without preservatives, artificial 
colOring and flavoring and, as 
much as POSSible, unnecessary 
sugar. 

Vou11 flnd most of your 
favorite foods in our Jtores. 

A break!8$! of frilit or ' 
vegetable juice, p;omcakes 
(whole whe~ or 

unbleached white) and a cup of tea 
is a typical Natlonlll Health Food-
bought breakfast. ' , 

It's only the start of a healthy 
day that could see cheese, butter, 
p~anut cookies, green peas, hot 
dogs, sausages, raisin bre!ld, fish 
fillets, ground 'beef, chicken, 
natural fruit jams and jellies, and 
even spaghetti. 

We have an entire grocery 
store of natural foods. 

The whole.idea'behind 
natural food is to provide you with 
a well-balanced diet that will give 

, you the nutrients 

e t . 
your body needs. 

But few diets are perfect, so 
we stock ,the widest selection of na
tural vitamin and mineral supple. 
ments in all South Florida. 

We think eating should be 
fun. But much more Important, 
it should be nutritional. And natural 
food is rich' in all of the vital ele
ments your body needs-vitamins, 
minerals and protein. 

That's why the food we sell 
is called health food. ' 

Our loations: South Miami, 7346 Red Road, 666-49!B/South DI.le Hwy. at 139th Street,233-5406/Wo,.tche5Ier Mall, 8SOO Coral way, m-,964i ICauseway Plaza 
Moll; Biscayne Blvd, at 123rd Sireet, 893.a4901 Skylake Moll (near Jackson Byronl),944-3219/HolIY"-ood Moll, Hollywood Blvd. at 1-95, 981·1241. 

ANSWER to TODioY'S PUZZlE 
ALAN ALDA. ON THE ROlJI 01' MEN: 
"OIIoD ... __ .. jobI .. daD..-Ukt. Wha. , 
wooId be _ with ............... to< •• _, 

IotDba tho ............ oftllo _1Dd ..... 
• du>ol .. m.I:J.1ioId '" __ tho.nr. 
wodredr WORD LIIm A--..\Dowu. B-Lno. C 
--.\aIdwoIt D-NIbIIIeo. B-A_ P
Life. G-Dowa_ H __ I-(M. 

..... J.-.Net ...... K-'I'aoIt IIoId at. L-Hot

.... tat. M-Edpwioo. N-Ri .... O---OuMich, 
p-Luthor: q.....&jQpd. ~ 8-
Fakbr, T-Moet, U-J!IIIiieo. V-!f .... _ 

NIGHT 
Conlinued 

shrugged and kept walking. Others were 
aniving. Some had luggage, and Rivero 
Aguer!) thought bitterly tnat they had 
known more than he. What should he do? 
He felt guilty and besitant. Then, he 
heard a voice shout from an upstairs win. 
dow in the headquarters: "Viva Fidel! 
You should have·left sooner." 

A few blocks away, Silito Ta,bemilla 
climbed into the back of his Oldsmobile 
with his wife and children, and ordered 
his chauffeur to drive them to the airfield. 
He was wearing his Browning 9mm auto
matic. A ear of bodyguards followed. 

At the airfield, as Silito's family board· 
ed the plane, be embraced his body
guards, one' by one. "You are in 'good 
hands," he,told them'. 

Lt. Col Ventura, head of the repres· 
sion unit, arrived. General Cantillo told 
him what was happening. "You have to 
accomp;my him out of the country be
cause he cannot guarantee your life if you 
stay." 

"That is cowardice and betrayal," reo 
plied Ventura. He added other observa· 
tions, then said he refused to leave with
out his family. ' 

General Jose Eleuterio Pedraza, stand· 
ing nearby, told Ventura that would not 
be possible, but that if Ventura went, Pe
draza would personally guaranteee that 
Ventura's family would be on a fligbt 
later tnat morning. 

Ventura agreed and asked to call his 
family. , 

The two generals sllid no. No one could 
know until the planes had taken off. 

Ventura exploded. He felt like pulling 
his .45·ealiber pistol, but he didn't. Nev· 
ertheless, he made it absolutely clear that 
he was going to make that phone call The 
generals finally agreed .•. 

Batista and his wife Marta were among 
tbe 18s~ to lIl'rive. He had stayed in his 
home talking, fust to the politicians, then 
to his children, then to his servants, ' He 
came to the airfield in a limousine packed 
with at least seven people. 

For a moment, Batista chatted with 
some army officers who had come to see 
him leave. Varas heard him say that there 
were ple\1ty of seats for everyone, if they 
wanted to come along. . 

Batista walked to the foot of the 
DC-4's steps. To an officer, he said: "Re· 
member to call Ricardo Nunez, Dr. 'Cuer
vo Rubio, Raul de Cardenas. Make sure 
the oldest judge in the court is sll!om in 
as soon as possible. And call the American 
ambassador. He's waiting for illY call." 

,Rivero Aguero, d::tzed, was standing 
h.side Batista. Batista grabbed his , left 
arm and said, "Let's go." They ·c~bed 
the stairs together. Rivero Aguero was 
thinking that "it was not a good way 'to 
end something. I felt ashamed." 

Batista walked to the front of the ~ 
cabin, and sat down next to Marta. His 
wife was attempting to smile, to show { 
people everything was all rigbt. ~ 

To the passengers, minutes seemed to ~ 
-tick by. Nothing was happening. Was 
'there a delay? No one wanted to ask . 

Next week: The conclusion of Cuba's 
Longest Night. 



10 

PATEK PHILIPPE 

Hers with the delicaJefy tf!JClured bracelet in 18K gold. 
$2900. His with a ITUlnly link bracelet. $3650. 

Both ultra-thin with unique blue-gold dial. 

If your world includes only the best 
Balogh belongs to you. 
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New Year~ Day, 1959 

The Longest Night 
Cub~ officials flee so fast that some leave their car engines 
ru~mg. ?astro rushes to a radio station. A man still wearing 
pr180n umform takes charge of the armed forces. Here, Tropic 
presents Part II of the saga which changed Cuba - and Miami 

By Roberto Fabricio 
And, John Dorschner 

Time: 3:30 a.m., Jan. I, 1959. Though 
few Cubans yet know it, Fulgencio Batis

"ta, pressured by the U.S. government 
and the Cuban rebels, has resigned. Now, 

. at the military air/ield at Camp Colum
bia, the leaders of his government sit in 
two DC-4s. Batista is aboard, but min
uteB seem to tick by with nothing hap
pening. Why the delay? No one wants to 
ask . .. 

Near the front of the passenger cabin, 
president-elect Andres Rivero Aguero 
stared blankly out a window. Batista's 
personal physician was sitting across the 
aisle. "What" do you think of this?" asked 
the doctor. " 

"It "is the end of the world, don't you 
see?" replied Rivero Aguero, not thinking 
what he was saying. He turned and saw 
Batista chuckle. Batista's wife Marta was 
smiling. But when they baw him watl;hing, 
their expressions became serious again. 

Moments later, Lt. Col. Esteban Ven
tura boarded the plane. The volatile chief 
of the Anti-Subversive Repression Unit, 
Ventura stormed to the front and con
fronted Batista. If Venture had to leave, 
he was going with Batista, or he wasn't 
going at all. And if Ventura didn't leave, 
then nobody ... ' , 

All right, it was agreed. Ventura could 
fly with them. The police enforcer sat 
down. , 

Aide Cosme Varas closed the door. The 
engines of the plane revved, and it moved 
down the runway. Right behind it was a 
second DC-4, carrying the leaders of 'the 
military and the police. 

At 3:40 a.m., Jan. I, 1959, the two 
planes left the ground of Cuba almostsi
mu~taneously. 

Gen. Eulogio Cantillo watched the 
planes soar into the sky. The new chief of 
the armed forces, the man theoretically in 
control of the country, was standing with 
Gen. Jose Pedraza under, a large bo tree. 
It was a good spot. Cantillo wanted to 
watch the planes leave, but he had want
ed to remain inconspicuous. 

"Well," said General Pedraza, an old 
man who had seen more than one Coup. 
"They left a burning spike in your hand. I 
wish you luck ..... 

In her bedroom, Rosa Rivero WdS unzip
ping the back of her dress. The 15-year
old daughter' of the president-elect, she 
was thinking.about.llerdate in the morn
.ing, when Emilio would take her to a bar
becue party beside a Bwimming pool. 
Should ahe take her white swimming suit, 
the one with the low back? 

Downstairs, the door opened. Her 
mother ran up the stairs, crying, callinj( 
out the children's names. When she saw 
Rosa, she became hysterical. 

"18 my father dead?" 
Her mother. nodded. Rosa screamed. 

The two women "embraced and cried on 
each other's shoulders. 

Rosa's grandmother rushed in with 
glasses of water. Mrs. Rivero drank. It 
calmed her down enough to tell what had 
happened. "Get a few things together. We 
have to go too. We don't know when we 
can come back." 

ROsa ran to a phone and called Emilio. 
He cried. "When will I see ' you? .. 
Please call me as soon as' possible ... 
HlIw can this be?'~ 

They talked for a few seconds more. 
Then Rosa went to her room. Into a sm.J1l 
suitcase, she threw blue leather shoes, 
toothpaste and toothbrush, lingerie and 
her new diary. 

Shortly after 4 a.m., the phone r.mg in 
the home of publisher Rolllndo Masferrer; 
His wife awoke and answered the phone. 
MlI$Cerrer heard her mumble something 
about Batista leaving. He grabbed the re
ceiver. 

It was one of his wife'& women friend~, 
a person whom he knew was .in the 26th
of -July. The woman screamed an obsceni
ty. then said: "Batista has left you and' 
your Tigers holding the bag." She laughed 
and hung up. 

At Palm Avelllle in Miami's CIK'IlIlut 
Grove, the phone rang. ,Justo Carrilill - a 
Cuban intellectual involved in p()litic.~ 
and conspiracies aU his adult life - t.old 
his wife, "Answer the phillie. Batista must 
have fled." 

That was exactly the mes!I8ge. Carrillo 
had been waiting a long time to hear the 
news. He was a leader in the Mllntecristi 
Movement: [n 195'6, he had been the only 
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civilinn involved in the plot of 100 officers 
- Los Pur08 -:- to overthrow Batiata, and 
for months he had been promoting a 
scheme in which two C·,t7s would swoop 
down on the Isle of Pines and free Colonel 
Ramon Barquin and the other imprisoned 
Puros. In December, Carrillo had been ap
proachedby a CIA intermediary who 
wanted to free Colonel Barquin by brib
ing the warden with more than $100,000. 
Carrillo found an agent to make the jour
ney, but by the time he arrived on the Isle 
of Pines, in late December, the warden 
had been transferred. The scheme died. 

Now, with Batista gone, Carrillo cele
brated. He and his wife took out the 
Scotch and toasted the faIl of the dicta
tor. A new day, a n~w era was dawning for 
Cuba. •• 

In the infantry. headquarters, General 
Cantillo met the senior magistrate for the 
fll'St time. He was a thin, elderly man 
with a bony, angular face, and he ap
peared confused and sleepy. 

Cantillo showed him Batista's letter of 
resignation. 

"Are Yl,lu the senior magistrate?" Can
tillo asked. 

"Yes," Judge Carlos Manuel Piedra re
plied. 

"Are you the one who succeeds in case. 
the others are not available?" 

"Yes." 
"Well, then, you .Ill'e the president of 

Cuba." 
The judge re~ the document sloWly. It 

had been a simple New Year's Eve for 
him; and now, in 11 nation peppered with 
intrigue and fIghting, he was being told he 
was president. . 

"Well, Mr. President," the general 
asked. "What do we do now?" 

"Well, General, what do we do now?" 
They talked. At one point, Cantillo 

said: "Batista fled. We didn't put him out 
of office. The people did. And the p80ple 
are represented by Fidel Castro, whether 
we like it or not." C£ntillo wanted to call 
Castro and tell him to come to Havana 
and to form a new government. 
. Piedra said no. "I cannot talk to a man 

who is an outlaw." . 
Then they agreed to inform the mili-

. taly bases across the island that Batista 
bOO left. Those army units fighting 
against the rebels were to make contact 
and suggest a ceasefJr\il: 

"Mr. President," said CantiUo, "I am 
chief of the army by accident. You are 
chief of the government by accident. You 
don't know anything about gov4mment, 
and nuither do I. But we must do the best 
we can. .. Do you think it would be 
wise to consult with people experienced in 
government?" 

Yes, the judge thought it would be 
wise. Telephone calls went out. Before 
dawn, longtime politicians and former 
military leaders began arriving. One was 
General Loynaz del Castillo, who had 
been a hero in the War for Independence 
60 years before. 

Batista's plome was flyins east, to
ward the Dominican Republic, going 
~cross the land mass of Cuba, flying at 
10,000 feet. 

On takeOff, the ·pilot.;, assuming Batista 
was going to his Daytona Beach home, 

11 
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SAVE $1.00 ON 
18 HOUR"BRAS 
#20-Stretch Straps
Reg. $6.95 
NOW ONLY $5.95t 
#21-Tricot Straps
Reg. $6.95 
NOW ONLY $5.95* 

·#23-Fiberfill Cups, 
Stretch Straps
Reg. $7,50 
NOW ONLY $6.50 
#24-Underwire, 
Tricot Straps
Reg. $6 .. 95 
NOW ONLY $7.9St 
#201- Front Closure 
Longline, Tricot Straps
Reg. $10.95 
NOW ONLY $9.95* 
#220-.longline. 
Stretch Straps
Reg. $9.95 
NOW ONLY $8.SSt 

$2.00 
REFUND OFFER 

ON NEW HIGH WAIST 
BRIEF AND PANlY LEG 

ALL-IN-ONE 

SAVE $2.00 ON 
18 HOUFrGIRDl..ES 
($1.00 on Briefs) 
#2690-Brief-
Reg. $9.95 
NOW ONLY $8.95* 

#2692-Shortie
Reg. $12.95 
NOW ONLY $10.95* 
#2695-Average Leg
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NOW ONLY $11.95* 
#2693-Long Leg
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NOW ONLY $12.95*t 

SAVE $3.00 ON 
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#2600-AII-ln-One Open 
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NOW ONLY $16.95* 
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Reg. $20.95 
NOW ONLY$17.95* 
New from 18 HOUR
ON SALE FOR THE 
FIRST TIME EVER! 
#651-Front Closure 
Tricot Straps
Reg.$S.50 
NOW ONLY $7.50~ 

#2691-Regular Girdle- #950-FrontClosure, 
Reg. $12.95 3/4 Length Tricot Straps-
NOW ONLY $10.95*t Reg. $10.50 
#2670-High Waist Girdle- NOW ONLY $9.50* 
Reg. $15.95 #210":,,Extr~ Long 
NOW ONLY $13.95*t Longllne Tncot Straps

#2672-High Waist 
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Reg. $16.95 
NOW ONLY $14.95*t 
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Long Leg-
Reg. $1-7.95 
NOW ONLY $15.95*t 

Reg. $10.95 
NOW ONLY $9.95* 
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SALE ENDS JANUARY 10. 1976 

The famous support bras, 
firm control girdles and AII-.ln-Ones 

that are comfortable for hours. 

NIGHT 
CGntil1lled 

had headed north, toward Florida. But · then Batillta 
told aide Cosme· Varas that he wanted to go to Ciudad 
Trujillo. The statement had shocked the people in the 
plane. 

Few passengers said anything. Morales called the 
silence "funereal." Rivero Aguero considered the DC-
4 "8 huge casket carrying a load of live rorpse.<;." 

Cosme Varas made out the passeng~r list, · which 
would be needed for the customs people in the Domini
can Republic. Forty-four persons were aboard. About 
20 seats were empty. 

At dawn, the plane flew over the Sierra Maestra, 
the rugged mountains wb,ere for two years Castro had 
been "Waging his war of bullets and words. "I wonder," 
Rivero Aguero said to Sen. Gaston Godoy, "what kind 
of welcome we would get from Fidel if' we crashed." 

Aboard the second DC-4, flying through the rain 
toward Jacksonville, the smallest children were sleep
ing. A group of officers t8J.ked quietly. "Now," said Sil
ito Tabernilla, "we have to start conspiring again." 

A second wave of the exoduB began at dawn. 
Rosa B,nd her family -arrived at the Columbia air

field. For a long time, they sat in the plane. The door 
was shut,' the engines revved, but the pilot refused to. 
take off. A military official argued with the pilot. Fi
nally, the pilot relented. The plane took off. Rosa 
rolled her coat into a pillow and went to sleep. 

In Jaimanita Beach, near his Miramar home, Mas
ferrer and 20 Tigers from his private army boarded an 
old PT bilat he bad purchased three days before. The 
boat was drawing water, but Masferrer worried that 
the air force might turn against them and strafe the 
boat after it was light. At 6:30 a.m., they left. . 

In the harbor, a group of navy officials boarded the 
Batista yacht; Marlo III, and headed toward Key 
West. Other leaders sought asylum in sympathetic em
bassies. 

Ambassador Earl Smith arrived at the U.S. embas
sy still wearing his tuxedo. He 'had called in the embas
sy staff and invited Portirio Rubirosa to his home for 
"breakfaSt." 

Press attache Paul Bethel climbed to the Pent
house floor and looked down at MaJecon Boulevard. 
Blue-and-white police cars patrolled the streets, as 
usual 

Then Bethel saw 'an old Ford driving down the 
broad . boulevard, crammed with people waving the 
black-and~red flags of the 26th-of-July. 
. The squad cars rushed toward the Ford, converging 

from several directions. Then, abruptly, as if they 
had just learned the news from police radio, the patrol
men zoomed down side streets and disappeared. 

On.ly the revoiutionaries remained. 

O n the first day of 1959, the story spread across 
the island of Cuba. Many cheered. Sorite cried. Most 
simply waited. 

The change in power was abrupt and chaotic. But 
compared to the slaughter of 193:~, there was little 
bloodshed. 

Within hours, 26th-of-July members were patrol
ling the streets. By mid-morning, Boy Scouts were di
recting uaffic at many suburban intersections. 

Mobs roamed through the streets, but they w:ere 
selective in their targets. Shell gas stations were at
tacked, because the Shell president was believed to 
have helped Batista obtain arms from Britain. Parking 
meters, relatively new in Cuba:, were wrecked, because 
people thought their coins were going to Batista. Mas
ferrer's newspaper and the Dominican Republic embas· 
sy were both sacked. Gambling tables in some casinos 
were smashed. 



Using any kind of vehicle they could find, the 
26th-of-Jwy soldien arrived in Havana OD Jan. 2 
and took control of Camp Columbia. Castro 
himself did not come to the capital until Jan. 8 

The houses of persons close to Batista were special 
targets. At labor leader Eusebio Mujal's house on 
Third Street, an angry crowd broke down the door and 
pushed out air conditioners. One man walked out with 
two bottles of champagne and a blue curtain. 

The American embassy was not touched, and no 
demonstrators approached it. In fac;;' throughout the 
next few days, no anger was shown toward Americans. 
When B U.S. flag was attached to an American's house 
or car, the mobs left it alone. . 

Still, U.S. toUrists were frightened by the scenes on 
the streets. They retreated to the Havana Hilton and 
the Hotel Nacional, where they Imddled in the lobbies. 
One American woman remembers that, when a hotel 
window broke, the t.ourists dived for cover. "You never 
saw so much mink hit the deck :;0 fast." 

The only fighting in Havana. apparently, came 
from a small band of Masferrer's Tigers. Downtown, in 
the old office complex called Manzana de Gomez, three 
Tigers battled on until early afternoon, .when they ran 
out of ammunition. All threo died. 

At Rancho Boyeros, Havana's international airport 
was in chaos. Capt. William· Alexander, a pilot for 
Cubana Airways, arrived ailput 8 a.m. and saw men in 
tuxedos and women in long gowns running from the 
parking lot to the terminal building. 

About that same time, six 26th-of-July men came 
to ·c1ose down the runways. One of the underground 
man, a trumpet player, saw 20 cars blocking the airport 
driveway. In some, the engines were still running. The 
owners must have been in such a rush that they hadn't . 
bothered to take their .keys. The musician studied -the 
cars. He chose a 1958 black Chrysler, drove it to a 
nearby parking lot and pocketed the keys. The revolu
tion had an automobile. . .. 

The 9 a.m. and 11 a.m. Cubana flights to Miami 
were able to take off, and some chattered planes es
caped. On one .were Meyer Lansky, head of the Cuban 
gambling syndicate; Santo Trafficante, operator of the 

. San Souci Hotel and Casino; Joseph Silesi; and Charles 
(The Blade) Tourine. The plane landed in .Jacksonville. 
Florida lawmen immediately warned that~tista's rail 
would mean increased Mafia activity in the States. 

Late in the morning, the 26th-of-July men man
aged to drive trailer trucks onto the runways, and the 
airport was forced to close down. . 

That blocked the escape of tourists, but most Ba
tista leaders were already on foreign soil. Batista's 
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plane landed in Ciudad Trujillo at 8:15 
. a.m. Batista had a cup of coffee at the air
port before going to a hotel. Others went 
to the Cuban embassy, where they made 
passports for themselves. 

In Jacksonville, passengers in the Ta~ 
bernillas' plane had to wait two hours be· 
fore customs would clear them. Rosa 
Rivero and other reI.atives of officials had 
a similar wait in Palm Beach. -

In New Orleans, two Batista planes 
touched down. Customs men there confis
cated 50 automatic revolvers, a rifle, sev-
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eral hand gnmades and one gold-plated 
pistol. 

Most planes avoided Miami: it was the 
base of many anti-Batista eIiles. 
Throughout the day . of Jan. 1, Cubans 
drove up and down Flagler Street, honk
ing their horns, shoutiog, waving 26th-of
July flags. When the ' Cubana flight. ar
rived at the Miauii ' airport, police had to 
keep angry demonstrators away from the 
p!lBBengers. 

Inside the terminal, Justo Carrillo and 
several hundred · anti-Batista politicoo 
waited nervously for word that the Ha
VIDa airport had re-opened. · The men 
~ from many different political . fac
tions, but all had one thought: whoever 
could . get to Hav.m.r. first had a good 
chance of forming a new government .•• 

At Camp Columbia, General Cantillo's 
new 8dvisors droned on. Each seemed to 
have a different idea of 'what should be 
done, a unique scheme on how to advance 
his' own position in the new government. 
Cantillo listened, groggy from a s1eephise 
night, his despair intensified by radio re
ports from the army bases. The rebels 
were ignoring pleas for a ceaSefire; they 

. wanted complilte ,sUlTender, and in most 
places they received it; 

In . Oriente province, Raul Chibas 
caught up with Fidel Castro at a ' radio 
station at 10:30 a.m. Chibas leaned 
against a glass partition and looked into 
the tiny studio, where Castro was in the 
midst of an emotional speech. It was char
acteristic, Chibas thought, that Castro's 
first instinct had been not to lead troops 
to Havana, but ~ make a speech ••• 

Swiftly, Castro was beComing the voice 
of Cuba. In Havana, Max Lesnik confer
red by phone with Dr. Armando Fleitas 
and other Second National Front guerril
las in the Escambray Mountains. They 
agreed: it was a' victory for the 26th-of
July and Fidel Castro; there was nothing 
they could do.. . 

In the afternoon, General Cantillo went 
to the Presidential Palace for the swear
jng in of Judge Piedra as president . 

. As the elderly magistrate nwde phone 
calla, Cantillo chatted with Ambassador 
Smith. Smith expreSsed t:on~ about 
the BBfety of people in the embassies. 
That was all he talked about, says Cantil-
10. The ambassador gave .no support to 
Cantillo's attempt to form a new govern
ment. 

When Judge Piedra emerge!1 from an 
office, he looked tired and lulggard. 

"General," said the judge, "I· do not 
want to be preSident. I want to go home." 

Cantillo argued, but the judge refused 
to chaDge his mind. The general retUrned 
alone to Camp Columbia. His hoPil for a 
'constitutional solution, his bid for power, 
had failed. 

At Columbia, Cantillo made a decision: 
be would bring back Col. Ramon Barquin 
from the Isle of Pines. Barquin was a 
one-time ~888ional soldier who had 
good, contactS among the revolutionaries. 
Perhaps Barquin could form a govern-
ment. . 

That evening, Barquin and other Los 
Pu1'OlJ offu:ers arrived at CamP. Columbia f 



on a C-47. They still wore their prison 
, uniforms: rough navy-blue cloth with 
large whiteP's on the backs., 

Barquin, after almost three years in 
prison, tried to fi~ out what was hap
pening. Cantillo showed him around the 
camp. Soldiers were lying on the grass. 
Many of them wore 26th-of-July arm
bands. Barquin realized they weren't se
cret revolutionaries: "They wanted to get 
on the bimdw<lgon. .. It was the only 
way of escape they had." 

Ten British Centurion tanks sat on the 
paradefield. They had arrived only a week 
before. The soldiers told Barquin that the 
tanks were "lions without teeth" - their 
armaments' had not been installed. 

About 11 p.m., Cantillo turned over 
command of the armed' forces to Barquin, 
who was still wearing his prison uniform. 

Cantillo says .Barquin offered him a 
plane to eSCilpe into exile, b\lt Cantillo 
said no, he would not abandon his meri. 
He went home and fell into bed. It was 
the first sleep he had had in 39 hours. 
. Barquin tells a different'version: he 01'

dered Cantillo to go home and stay there, 
"because I do not know how responsible 
you are for what has happened here." 

Ramon Barquin was not a 26th-of-July 
man. He was a military proCessional and a 
fierce opponent of Batista. If he leaned 
toward any of the underground groups, he 
says, it was toward the student-led Direc
torio. 

Now, however, his choices were limited. 
He talked by radio to the army posts at 
Santiago, Santa Clara, Camaguey. All 
were in the hands of the 26th-of-July. 
About 11:30 p.m., he attempted to call 
Fidel Castro or Judge Manuel Urrutia, 
who had been designated president by the 
rebel forces. Barquin- wanted to tell them 
to come to Havana and form a govern
ment, but he couldn't locate them. 

About 2 a.m., Jan. 2, the rebels found 
him. Camilo Cienfuegos, a Castro lieuten
ant leading the barbudos in Las Villas, 
told Barquin that he had received orders, 
in triplicate, signed by Castro and Urru
tia. 

"I have orders to go to Havana and 
take command," Cienfuegos said. 

"Well," replied Barquin, "if you have 
your orders,then come on." 

That night, however, Fidel Castro was 
far from confident. In a camp near the 
mountain town of Escandel, he lay fully 
clothed on a small bed and talked about 
his fears to Raul Chibas: "I have sent 
Camilo to take over Columbia, but I don't 
know what is going to ~ppen ..• Every
thing could be lost in the next few hOUlS." 

At 11 a.m., a group of men came·to the 
house of GeneralCantillo. His wif", woke 
hun. The men said they were placing,him 
in jail for his own protection. (BarQuin 
says the arrest was ordered by a 26th-of
July chief in Havana; he did not know· 
about it until that evening. Cantillo' will 
say only that. the arresting officers were 
army men.) _ ' 

That afternoon, the barbudos began ar
riving at Camp Columbia. Time corre
spondent Jay Mallin watched them as 
they circled the camp's walls. Their 'hair 
was long, their beards full, their clothes: 
TDfIPIC -_ary 4, 1976 

Iltained and' sweaty. They rode in old 
pickup trucks, battered cars, army jeeps, 
anything tpey could confiscate in their 
rush to Havana. . 

Camilo Cienfuegos was there. Raul 
Chibas had flown in from Santiago. Cas
tro pimself had not come. 

As the two revolutionary leaders drove 
into the camp with their men, past the 
machine-gun stations at the gate, past the 
soldiers and the 10 awesome tanks on the 
paradefield, Chibas turned to Cienfuegos 
and said, "You know, we have only 300 
badly armed men. If these guys wanted, 
they could kill us all at the drop of a hat." 
. But the army soldiers were cheering. 
Cl.mfuegos and Chibas walked up the 
steps of If.stado Mayor, the general staff 
headquarters. Ramon Barquin was there 
to greet them. 

It was all over, and yet it had only 
begun ... 

-Epilogue--
In the first 20 days of January 1959, 

some 200 Batistjl. officials were executed 
by the rebels. Since then, 5,000 more have 
been killed. About 750,000 Cubans, repre
!il!nting many, political persuasions, have 
immigrated to the United States. Behind 
them they left a government which radi
cally altered every institution and life
style on the' island. Today, it, is conserva
tively estimated that 15,000 political pris
oners are in Cuban jails. Some say the fig
ure is closer to 60,000. 

Here is what happened to some of the 
people who played rtlajor roles in Cuba's 
Longest Night: 

Gen. Eulogio Cantillo was imprisoned 
for eight years, three months and 18 days. 
He is now in Miami, the co-owner of a 
small paving company. 

Silito Tabernilla, Batista's chief mili
tary aide, is office manager of a West 
Palm Beach construction company. 

Dr. Raul Chibas stayed with the Castro 
government for a year. He is now a college 
professor in New York. 

Ramon Barquin, asked to leave by Cas
tro after four months, is executive direc-. 
tor of the American Military Academy in 
San Juan, Puerto Rico. 

Andrl)S Rivero Aguero, the president
elect, is retired, living in a modest stucco 
home in Little Havana. . 

Esteban Ventura, the police "enforcer," 
is the owner of ~rotective Security SerVic
es and Ventura Collection Agency in· 
Miami. " , 

Fulgencio Batista died of a heart 
attack on Aug. 6, 1973,at a villa in 
southern Spain. 

Earl E.T. Smith, the U.S.' ambassador, 
is mayor of Palm Beach. 

Max Lesnik, the' Second Front revolu
tionary, ,is editor and publisher of Replica 
in Miami. 

Dr. Armando Fleites, the man who flew 
with the arms-loaded B-26, is a doctor in 
a Miami clinic. 

Rolando Masferrer was owner of the 
weekly Libertad in Miami until he was 
killed by a bomb on Oct. 31, 1975. . 

Rosa Rivero, the teenager who thought 
she had found true love, is a real-estate 
secretary in Miami. She'has.been married 
twice, divorced twice; Since that night, 
she has never heard from Emilio. IIJ: 
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