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his sword, a wife, and seven children,— his health,
his occupation, his place in the world, gone; his
friends and comrades slain in battle ; his Southern
home impoverished and desolate. He had no profes-
sion, no rights as a citizen, no ability to hold office.

That he conquered the fate which threatened to de-
stroy him,— and conquered it through the apprecia-
tion awarded by his sometime enemies,— is a strik-
ing illustration of the possibilities afforded by our
country; where not only can the impoverished
refugee from other lands find fortune and happiness,
but where her own sons, prostrate and ruined after a
dreadful fratricidal strife, can bind their wounds,
take up their lives again, and finally win reward for
their labors.


