
 

 
       ________________________________ 
 
 
 

Opening extract from 

The General 
 
 
 
 
 

Written by 
Michael Foreman 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Published by 
Templar Publishing 

All Text is Copyright © of the Author and/or Illustrator 

 
 Please print off and read at your leisure.

   
  
  
 



The General
illustrated by Michael Foreman

Illustration copyright © 1961 Michael Foreman
Text copyright © 1961 Janet Charters, 
Reprint © 2010 Janet Abis

Originally published in the UK in 1961 by Routledge and Kegan Paul Ltd,
Broadway House, 68-74 Carter Lane, London, E.C.4

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, transmitted, or 
stored in an information retrieval system in any form or by any means, graphic, 
electronic, or mechanical, including photocopying, taping, and recording, 
without prior written permission from the publisher.

First U.S. edition 2010

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data is available.
Library of Congress Catalog Card Number XX
ISBN XXX-X-XXXX-XXX-X 

2 4 6 8 10 9 7 5 3 1

Printed in China

This book was typeset in Baskerville.
The illustrations were done in watercolor and gouache on paper.

TEMPLAR BOOKS

an imprint of Candlewick Press
99 Dover Street
Somerville, Massachusetts 02144
www.candlewick.com

Janet Charters



There was once a general.



His name was General Jodpur. He
wanted to be the most famous general in
the world and to have his army admired
by generals from all the other countries.
And so he kept his soldiers busy
cleaning their weapons, pressing their
uniforms, and polishing their badges
and boots.

Every morning very early, as soon as the sun was up, the soldiers
had to be out on the parade grounds smartly dressed and ready
to practice marching.

When they had finished marching, the soldiers divided into
several groups. The cooks went to the kitchens to prepare the
meals. The cavalry went to the stables to groom and feed 
the horses.



The other soldiers went to the rifle range to practice shooting,
and the officers made sure that the men did their jobs correctly.

In the evening when the camp was quiet, General Jodpur liked
to sit up late and read about other generals and about the
famous battles their armies had won. How he longed for the day
when he and his army would be so famous that a book would be
written about them.




