AND THE SECOND THING HE ASKS FOR, WHEN HE HAS AWAKENED A BIT MORE, IS TO HAVE HIS RIFLE

BROUGHT TO HIM. HE WANTS TO CHECK THAT HE CAN AIM WITH HIS LEFT EYE. HE UTTERS A THIRD
AND FINAL SENTENCE AS

HE GETS UP: “I'LL HAVE

A HARD TIME FINDING

A WIFE AND GETTING
MARRIED.” THAT'S IT.
LATER, WHILE
CONVALESCING IN THE
ZARAGANDARA MOSQUE,
HE PROUDLY INVITES ME
TO DO A PORTRAIT OF HIM

THE MOSQUE IS USED AS AN ANNEX TO THE HOSPITAL FOR
RECOVERING PATIENTS OR THOSE AWAITING TREATMENT. IT
COULDN'T BE MORE BASIC: A DOOR, A CENTRAL WOODEN PILLAR, A
FEW RECESSES IN THE WALLS, SOME CALLIGRAPHIES, AND STRAW
AND CARPETS ON THE FLOOR. IT SERVES AS THE VILLAGE HALL.




