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Confederate Gen. Robert E. Lee, seated left, surrenders to Union Gen. Ulysses S. Grant, seated center, 
in the McLean House, Appomattox Court House, Va., on April 9, 1865. This print was commissioned by 
the house’s owner, Wilmer McLean, to raise funds for his needy family after much of the furniture was 
lost to soldiers taking mementos of the historic event.
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SOMETHING TO SAY? 
We welcome our readers’ 
views. Our letters policy 
follows:

 ◆ Each letter must bear the 
writer’s full name, full address 
and telephone number (for 
verification purposes only). 
We will not publish a letter 
unless a phone number is 
provided.

 ◆ We correct errors of spell-
ing and punctuation, and edit 
letters to conform to Daily 
News style. We may condense 
letters for brevity.

 ◆ Letters must be no more 
than 450 words. Proposed 
guest view columns must be 
no more than 750 words.

 ◆ We will run no more than 
two letters per author per 
month.

 ◆ Because of the volume 
of letters we receive, we 

cannot always publish them 
immediately.

To send letters:

Mail: Letters to the Editor, 
The Newport Daily News 
P.O. Box 420, Newport, RI 
02840

Email: Editor@NewportRI.
com

SEND YOUR LETTERS EARLY!
Because of our production 
schedule, the Weekend 
and Monday Opinion pages 
are composed a few days 
in advance. In most cases, 
letters we receive Friday, 
Saturday and Sunday cannot 
be published until Tuesday at 
the earliest.

We urge our readers to send 
letters to the editor as early 
in the week as possible 
to ensure their timely 
publication.

Last Thursday, the state 
House of  Representatives unan-
imously approved a local law-
maker’s bill that would increase 
the penalties for sex trafficking 
involving anyone under the age 
of  18.

Rep. Doreen Costa, R-North 
Kingstown, offered a bill in 
January (H5070) that would 
increase the maximum prison 
sentence for individuals con-
victed of  sex trafficking minors 
— from 40 to 50 years. Those 
convicted of  interfering with or 
obstructing the law would face 
up to 35 years in prison instead 
of  20 years, while fines would 
increase from $20,000 to $40,000.

It’s the second year in a row 
Costa has offered such legis-
lation, which gained support 
last year from State Police 
Superintendent Col. Stephen 
G. O’Donnell, Attorney Gen-
eral Peter F. Kilmartin and the 
Rhode Island Brotherhood of  
Correctional Officers

Costa’s bill now goes to the 
state Senate, where Sen. Elaine 
Morgan, R-Charlestown, has 
offered a similar bill (S0123) 
that the Senate Judiciary Com-
mittee has recommended for 
passage.

“These of fenders don’t 
belong on our streets,” said 
Costa, a third-term representa-
tive who was recently appointed 
to the Rhode Island Commis-
sion on Women. “We all know it, 
and if  legislation passes out of  
the Senate this year, then we’ll 
be sure that offenders will now 
know they’ll be spending signif-
icantly more time behind bars, 
where they belong.”

According to the state Office 
of  the Attorney General, 
human trafficking is the fast-
est-growing criminal industry 
in the world, generating about 
$150 billion each year. Federal 
authorities estimate that nearly 
300,000 youths across the coun-
try are at risk of  becoming 
victims of  commercial sexual 
exploitation.

Despite efforts by Rhode 
Island lawmakers in recent 

years to crack down on illicit 
massage parlors and indoor 
prostitution, the state con-
tinues to see sex trafficking 
arrests.

Last month, a 21-year-
old Massachusetts man was 
arrested for holding a 17-year-
old girl against her will at a 
Motel 6 in Warwick, after she 
ran away from state custody 
and authorities found her pho-
tos posted on Backpage.com, 
a website commonly used to 
advertise prostitution and 
escort services.

That same day, a 33-year-old 
Pawtucket man pleaded guilty 
in federal court to transport-
ing a 17-year-old girl from the 
Boston area to Rhode Island 
for the purpose of  commercial 
sex activity. He also admitted 
he kept a 20-year-old woman 
against her will at a Massachu-
setts motel, where she was pho-
tographed and offered on Back-
page.com. Fortunately, she was 
able to escape.

And in January, State Police 
rescued two Massachusetts 
women in Providence who were 
allegedly being forced to have 
sex with men who responded to 
posts on Backpage.com.

Those are just a few exam-
ples. We applaud Costa and 
Morgan for taking a stand on a 
significant human rights issue, 
and the harsh penalties in their 
legislation send a clear message 
that Rhode Island is not a safe 
haven for sexual slavery and the 
forced prostitution of  minors.

This editorial also appears in 
the North East Independent, 
a sister publication of  The 
Daily News.

Despite the victory delusions of  Con-
federate President Jefferson Davis, the 
fortunes of  the South deteriorated dra-

matically in March 
1865. Gen. Robert E. 
Lee’s Army of  North-
ern Virginia was 
now reduced to 55,000 
men, hunkered down 
defending Peters-
burg and shielding 
the southern capi-
tal of  Richmond as it 
endured the siege of  

Gen. Ulysses S. Grant’s army of  120,000. 
Having lost hope in their cause, Lee’s 
men were hungry, despondent, and now 
deserting in increasing numbers.

By March 24, Gen. William T. Sher-
man had completed the second leg of  
his devastating march through the Deep 
South, pulverizing anything of  value 
and punishing the people in an effort 
to sap the last vestiges of  their will to 
endure. The army reserved its harshest 
treatment for South Carolina, the first 
state to secede from the Union. He now 
moved north to assist Grant.

After nine months of  siege, Grant 
sensed Lee’s vulnerability and on April 
2 ordered a general offensive along the 
entire front. On this pleasant spring 
Sunday, President Davis attended 
church. A messenger suddenly came to 
him with a telegram. It was from Gen. 
Lee: Richmond must be evacuated. 
Davis hurried from the church, signal-
ing the congregation with his ashen face 
the ill tidings.

Escorted by 10 sailors, President 
Abraham Lincoln arrived in Richmond 
shortly after the first Union soldiers. 
Adm. David Porter nervously scanned 
the windows for assassins. Lincoln was 
soon surrounded by black people shout-
ing: “Glory to God!” “Bless the Lord!” 
“The great messiah!” “Come to free his 
children from bondage. Glory, hallelu-
jah!” One black man fell to his knees. 
“Don’t kneel to me,” Lincoln said. 
“That is not right. You must kneel to 
God only … .”

Lee’s army was now reduced to a 
mere 35,000 men. He planned to link 
up with Gen. Joseph E. Johnston at 

Danville, Va. Already there was Presi-
dent Davis, who asserted: “Relieved 
from the necessity of  guarding cities … 
with our army free to move from point 
to point … nothing is now needed to ren-
der our triumph certain, but … our own 
unquenchable resolve.”

But resolve, itself  in short supply, 
would not be enough. On April 7, Gen. 
Grant sent Gen. Lee a note calling for 
him to surrender, which Lee rejected. 
On the morning of  April 9, Lee tried one 
final breakout, which failed. Surrounded 
and outnumbered five to one, Lee 
decided to surrender. He said, “There is 
nothing left for me to do but go and see 
General Grant, and I would rather die a 
thousand deaths.”

One hundred and fifty years ago today, 
the two generals met at the home of  
Wilmer McLean in the village of  Appo-
mattox Court House, Va. Four years ear-
lier, McLean had lived near Manassas, 
Va., the site of  the first real battle of  the 
Civil War, First Bull Run. A Union artil-
lery shell had crashed into his dining 
room. Vowing to avoid the war, he had 
moved to this location. He justifiably 
asserted, “The war began in my front 
yard and ended in my parlor.”

There in McLean’s living room, the 
two generals presented quite a con-
trast: Lee, taller, resplendent in impec-
cable, full-dress uniform, with sash and 
engraved sword; Grant with muddied 
trousers and muddy boots, wearing a 

simple soldier’s blouse, apologizing for 
his shabby appearance. The West Point 
graduates talked informally for a while. 
Lee, having graduated 14 years before 
Grant, said he did not remember meet-
ing Grant during the Mexican-American 
War. Lee eventually directed their con-
versation to the matters at hand.

The surrender terms were gener-
ous, reflecting President Lincoln’s ear-
lier guidance to Grant. The Confeder-
ate officers and men could return to 
their homes, “not to be disturbed by 
U.S. authority so long as they observe 
their paroles and the laws in force where 
they may reside.” They could keep their 
horses “to put in a crop to carry them-
selves and their families through the 
next winter.” Officers could keep their 
side arms. Lee was grateful: “This will 
have the best possible effect upon the 
men and will do much toward conciliat-
ing our people.”

After the signing, Grant introduced 
Lee to his staff. As Lee shook the hand 
of  Grant’s military secretary, Ely Parker, 
he realized that the secretary was a 
Native American. Lee remarked, “I am 
glad to see one real American here.” 
Parker, a Seneca Indian, replied, “We are 
all Americans.”

Two days later, President Lincoln 
gave a prepared speech from a balcony 
of  the White House praising Grant and 
the army and addressing the reconstruc-
tion of  the Union. He included his view 
of  favoring the enfranchisement of  lit-
erate and veteran blacks. In the crowd 
listening was John Wilkes Booth, who 
vowed: “That means nigger citizenship. 
Now, by God, I’ll put him through. That 
is the last speech he will ever make.”

A retired Army officer, Fred Zilian 
teaches history, ethics, and political 
science at Portsmouth Abbey School and 
Salve Regina University and is a mem-
ber of  the Rhode Island Civil War Ses-
quicentennial Commemoration Commis-
sion Advisory Council. He is writing an 
occasional series of  columns highlight-
ing various aspects of  the Civil War and 
their impact on Newport County and 
Rhode Island for The Daily News. Check 
out his blog: www.zilianblog.com.

L O O K I N G  B A C K  A T  O U R  C I V I L  W A R

Defeat, denial and surrender
Lee’s capitulation came only after all possible hope was lost

LINCOLN AT THE THEATER
What: ‘Tribute to the Civil War and 
Abraham Lincoln,’ featuring Fred 
Zilian as Lincoln and Troy Quinn’s 
46-piece orchestra. Includes 
scenes from Lincoln’s presidency 
and reading of the Gettysburg 
Address. Sponsored by the Fort 
Adams Trust.

When: Friday, April 17, 7-9 p.m.

Where: Jane Pickens Theater 
& Event Center, 40 Touro St., 
Newport.

Tickets: $25; seniors and military 
$20; students 18 and younger $15. 
www.janepickens.com.

The new tell-all, “The Residence,” 
featuring intimate anecdotes col-
lected from past and current White 

House staff  mem-
bers, is absolutely 
delicious — and 
utterly lacking in 
nutritious content.

Just as desserts 
should be.

Washington 
political writ-
ers, meanwhile, 
have been tearing 
through lists of  

revealed secrets thinking to them-
selves: “OMG, this is disgusting 
trash! Why didn’t I write it?”

Or was that just me?
Written by political journalist 

Kate Andersen Brower, “The Resi-
dence” (HarperCollins) was a No. 1 
best-seller in search of  a typist. Now 
we all get to peek behind the curtain 
and spy on the world’s most powerful 
couples — and their children.

Let’s just say, the help have spo-
ken.

Although the book is based on 
interviews with real people, this one 
has the distinct feel of  gossip, mostly 
because it is. 

Brower’s book suggests peo-
ple were happy to talk. From this 
we may infer that the taint of  gos-
sip has diminished, as previously 
private lives have become public 
through the social media-driven 
interplay of  exhibitionism and voy-
eurism. The notion that protecting 
the president’s privacy is an honor 
and a privilege ran away with our 
qualms.

Palace intrigue — or the Ameri-
can equivalent, such as it is — has 
ever been nectar to the masses. See, 
the queen has warts! And the king 
doesn’t bathe except on Sundays!

About 100 interviews were con-
ducted with current and former 
White House staffers who spoke 
mostly on the record — how else to 
get credit? — and surrendered what 
was theirs to protect.

Former first ladies Laura Bush, 
Barbara Bush and Rosalynn Carter, 

and several former first children, 
also gave interviews. Who dished on 
whom, one wonders?

Highlights from the book are easy 
to find online, so I’ll mention only a 
few: John F. Kennedy skinny-dipped 
with secretaries when Jackie was 
away. It would seem the Earth’s tec-
tonic plates are safe with any fresh 
dirt on JFK.

Another: Hillary Clinton threw 
a lamp (they think) at Bill after the 
Monica Lewinsky scandal broke. 
Ya reckon? Also, there was cursing. 
“You g-----n b-----d!” Hillary was over-
heard yelling at her husband. Which, 
all things considered, seems rather 
restrained.

White House staff  claimed that 
the Clinton-Lewinsky liaisons were 
no surprise to them as the two had 
been cavorting for years before the 
world learned of  their Oval Office 
encounters.

Except, of  course, Lewinsky 
didn’t work in the White House for 
“years” but rather just about nine 
months, before being “transferred” 

to the Pentagon.
But then, memories play tricks 

and details are often hard to recall. 
Sometimes what you remember is an 
impression of  things. Or you remem-
ber the episode — a shouting match, 
a thrown lamp, without the context 
of  the human-ness of  the beings 
involved, their frailties, sorrows and 
personal challenges.

All is not scurrilous. We also 
learn that the Obamas danced their 
first night in the residence to Mary 
J. Blige’s “Real Love.” The staffer 
apparently felt it obligatory to say 
he was taken by surprise when he 
walked in on them, but what was he 
expecting? Clogging? 

We learned, too, that George H.W. 
Bush and Barbara Bush appeared to 
be the favorites. On the less attrac-
tive hand, we hear that Nancy Rea-
gan pitched a fit when some of  her 
items were broken — among other 
less-than-flattering characteriza-
tions.

A former Reagan staffer with 
whom I spoke about the book seethed 

with bitterness and pointed out 
that Nancy had her own difficul-
ties, including breast cancer and the 
assassination attempt on her hus-
band. “I understand that to those 
much is given, much is expected. But 
for the love of  God! Are there no lim-
its?”

Yes, there are no limits.
More’s the pity. The president 

and his family have had only one 
haven in Washington where they 
can escape the constant surveillance 
of  the capital’s pathologically curi-
ous population. Now the culture of  
discretion that kept previous staff  
members from talking out of  school 
can be pronounced officially dead.

Sold for a tuppence, which is con-
siderably less than what I forked 
over to Amazon for overnight deliv-
ery.

Kathleen Parker, winner of  the 2010 
Pulitzer Prize for commentary, is 
a syndicated columnist. Send her 
email at kathleenparker@washpost.
com.

New book of White House gossip is irresistible

A R O U N D  R H O D E  I S L A N D

Bill conveys
clear message
to criminals

Federal authorities 
estimate that nearly 

300,000 youths across 
the country are at risk 

of becoming victims 
of commercial sexual 

exploitation.


