
THE VICTIM

Men and
carriage

surviving sons had come from Fair^-iew to do him honor.A vast crowd assembled at the wharf. No king everentered his palace with grander welcome. The roadfrom the wharf to the Spotswood Hotel was a living
sea of humanity. His carriage couldn't move until thfway was forced open by the mounted police. The windows and roofs of every house were crowded
women everywhere were in tears. As the
turned mto Main Street a man shouted:
"Hats off, Virginians!"
Every head was bared in the vast throng which

tretched a mile along the thoroughfare. As hf passed

suffered crowded
> to his carriage, stretched out their

roX^' 'a

^^^^"^^«"d touched his garments while the tears
rolled down their cheeks.
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Government he would fight if necessary toprotect the man who had surrendered in good faith to

Wr/-t.^^nP''""*-P°^i*f""^ dropped Lee's name.

p.p!^W J^"'
^™«^^^.t^d leader of the South stood

erect before his accusers in court he faced a scene whichproclaimed the advent of the new Democracy in Amer-
ica which must yet make good its right to live
On the Judge's bench sat John C. Underwood acrawling, shambling shuffling, ignorant demagogue ^ho

He h« 1
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^"^^"^^ ^°"«^ ^"d dignity.He had selected one of the handsomest homes in Vir-
ginia, ordered it confiscated as a Federal judge, and

^vl. -ri • t? *^ ^''? "^ *^" ^^^"^- The thief was

s^de thP ri!- ff" "^^"f
°" °" the day he sat down be-

side the Chief Justice of the United States in this trial
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