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Another and a very handsome letter sent to Gen-
eral Lockwood by an officer of the army, who had
long known the son, was as follows :

“SaN ANtonio, Fra., July 25, 1884.

“MyY pEAR GENERAL: The newspapers tardily
convey to me the news of your son’s heroic death. I
can not express to you how much both'my wife and
myself were affected by this intelligence. I knew
your son from his entry into the Twenty-third Infant-
ry in 1873 until I was promoted to the Twenty-sec-
ond ‘in 1879, and formed so high an estimate of his
sterling soldierly character that it is inexpressibly sad
to think of his career being cut short at so early an
" age. But, though early, he has nevertheless left his
mark on the scientific record of the country—a rec-
ord which can never perish while the frozen North
continues to hold the secrets he has more nearly
penetrated than any other explorer of those regions.

This must be, my dear general, some consolation to -

you, though I well know that it can not wholly atone
for the loss of your noble son. But, as time passes,
this reflection may soften your paternal grief.

¢ A life-work need not extend to the allotted
threescore years and ten. In the providence of God
it often compasses a much smaller period of time ;
when it is accomplished, God calls the worker home.

““Who shall measure the work your son accom-
plished in the examples he gave of fidelity to duty, of
heroic fortitude ? How many fainting souls in the
future, reading of his devotion, will be strengthened




