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The evening now grew dark, and still 
Poor Whippoor Will 
Song pensively on every hjee, 
And straight I fall into a reverie 
Upon that map of gallantry and pith, 

Captain Smith. Moon. 
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ABVSATXSBMBNT. 

About half past two o'clock in the afternoon 
of the 31st of-January, last, a 6tranger alighted-
frorn a rough, shaggy looking, sorrel horse, at the 
door; of a distinguished Hotel in the City of 
Washington. 

As he entered the bar-room, his faded plaid 
cloak,, rusty hat, yarn gloves, and above all the 
"well worn saddle bags, depending from his arm, 
caught the observant eye of Mr. -—. , and 
," We have not a spare bed in the house, Sir," was 
•On the tip of his tongue *,but the stranger, throw
ing off bia cloak, and lifting the rusty hat from his 
"brows, discovered something to Mr. —•——, who 
was well versed in countenances, which arrested 
the ungracious sentence. And yet his appear
ance was not a little ?' outre-V Several yards of 
very excellent black broad cloth had been spoiled 
by a country tailor, in a vain attempt to imitate the 
fashionable snip of those courtly knights o( the 
-.hears .who inhabit the great cities, and this ' chef 
Powri of the ambitious tailor, now evidently 
Forn for the first time, produced all that awkward 
onsciou.neBS of finery which a recluse, on being 
ivj_ bedizzened, always feels. His saddle--bag8 
'ere .scarce deposited.in the bar, and hit faded, 
laid disposed of, when he requested a private 



i 
conference with the landlord, which was granted; 
that is, they retired to a partof the room which 
might be supposed out of the car-shot. 

Few men have more command of these' fea
tures than Mr. —•— , yet 'twas plain, the 
stranger's communication had placed him in that 
dilemma spoken of by Pope, when 

14 To laugh, were wsnl of goodness nnil of grace,-
" And to be grave, beyondsll powerof f-ce." . 

The conference on the part of the stranger was 
carried on in a low whisper. The landlord did 
hot appear to consider such precaution necessa
ry, for he was heard to say— M If I can serve you 
in this matter, sir, I will do it most willingly ; but 
would not the member from your District at 
once effect your purpose : he is highly respect
ed?" * , 

" He is not respected morehigbly Irian he should 
be,"—returned the stranger—" but extraor
dinary as it may appear, he is no Poet, 'Mr.-——';' 
and he declares (hat his regard for mc, and in
deed eicept;in this instance I have no reason tov 

doubt it, will not—!'' ' 
..'•• Permit him to lend -his helping hand," said, 

the landlord. • :". . ' \ 
"•The estimation-in wjiich he is held would 

lead me to suppose, as much!*' -' 
A sprightly young gcntle'maii entered at this.mo-



ment—and laying his-hand on the stranger's arm, 
the landlord continued—•"Remain here a moment;, 
s i r ; I will manage your affair at once ." f-A 
few words to the young person'just mentioned, 
drew his eyes on the stranger. He rubb'd his 
hands, as though i t h r e a t glee— 

«' 1 will do it—do it instanttr.- Introduce me, 
landlord, introduce me."—This was done in 
form.—" And now, sir, follow me, and your 
wishes shall be accomplished." 

" Are you disengaged, sir ?'* said the young 
gentleman, opening the door of a handsomely 
furnished apartment, in which'sct a tall, thin man, 
of most dignified, and commanding appearauce. 

" 1 am always at your service, Charles, but just 
• at this moment"— 

" Nay, sir," interrupted the youth, " j u s t a t 
this moment, ypu must' let me introduce a gen
tleman.who has come many a weary mile,' leaving, 
for aught I know, Apollo whimp'ring, and tbe 
muses crying at home, to consult you on the 
merits of a poem he is about to publish.' Mr.' 

—, 1 introduce you t o — - — " •"' '•• 

Nothing abashed at the. mention of such a 
name, tbe 6tranger stepped forward, exclaiming, -
in seeming exultation,—"this is getting at the'' 
fountain-head, indeed." 

'• Your muse has done roe more honour thao'I-
deserve, .sir, in submitting her effusions tohiy"' 



judgment, i assure you, 1 am entirely incapable of 
pronouncing any opinion." 

" I told him as mucb," said the youth, ''and of
fered my poor • services—but no—no one else 
would answer. "He <hoIds with Johnson that Sir 
Isaac Newton would have written as fine a poem 
(had he made the attempt) as Homer ; for be ar
gues, that the same vigour that enables a man to • 
walk.to the North, would enable him to walk to 
the South.; and thus by a parity of reasoning, he 
asserts tbatyon, as being the first man of the first 
nation on earth, must be the best critic, and would 
be the best {met, if you chose to be such. 

"Of a verity," said the stranger, lt the young 
gentleman hath spoken my sentiments.** 

" But seriously^ my good sir," said —- , "1 
am wholly incompetent to give any opinion in this 

'•'matter. Allow me to recommend you to ****, who 
lives hard by." ^. ; *„ 

^ What, sir," said the stranger, "u*e" book
seller ? No, no—I'll have none of him. 1 have 
an instinctive, fear of the judgment of booksel
lers in such- things." i 
. •• Well, if it must be so—you will leave-your 
manuscript. 1 presume 'tis contained in the. 
package.you hold in your hand ?" 

". Certainly, certainly, sir.: But I write -a 
crampt hand, and if I might just be permitted 
to" read.it to you ?''— 

http://read.it


•This was apush for which - • - • - d id not seem 
to Dfc prepared, but the anxiety of fhe poor Poet 
was so evident, that notwithstanding a suppressed 
titter from his young friend, his benevolence out
weighed" all other ^considerations, and the poem 
was read. 

After.saying such'civil things as. the case re
quired, perhaps prompted by his natural Candour,' 
observed : '" 
• " Do you think, sir, that the achievements of 

Captain Smith are sufficiently mellowed by the 
flight of time, to render them subservient to the 
purpose of romance ?" 

" Sfomething more than two centuries have 
passed over them," replied the author," and even 
to those wlio may consider that they owe no
thing to the memory of a man by whose daring 
and disinterested efforts those colonies were • 
planted in North* America, which now banded to
gether as' ' United States,'' have become strong 
and mighty, greatly to be feared, and greatly to 
beloved ; even to sucb, if such there be, the sto
ry of Captain Smith must at least be considered 
now as interesting as that oPAct_rn Bell, Clym of 
the Clough, William of Clowdesly, or of any 
sylvan hero, • with whose exploits in . *, Forest 

"8mitb, after bis efforts, in Virginis, rendered-the most im
portant services 1n .New England. 
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Green, under the Greenwood Tree,' we have 
suffered.purselves to be,delighted." 

4t Insincerely hope you may find it so," was the 
i reply." " But is not the Very distance at which 

those scenes are laid, favourable to the interest of 
the foreign foresters."' 

<t It may be so,"-said the Poet Bighing, (^but 
are not Powhatan* and Potomac Rivers of Vir
ginia, belter (to us, at least) than all the waters 
of-England?".*. -. 

" I mean to set these things forth in a preface." 
'-•Take care how you depend on a preface," 

said the young gentleman, coming forward with 
a sheet of paper, on which he appeared to have * 
been scribbliug.—" Who reads prefaces ?" 

«S»"»'y," said the author, " all those who 
would prefer waKung in at the door, to jumping 
in through the window." 

" Well, sir, 1 have written one for you. All . 
you have looked, done, and said,.since you; have 
arrived in this city, hefe it is. What think you, 
sir ?'" handing it to '-. . 
.. "Why,novelty does much in thescmatters— 

• and if the .gentleman' will venture his Poem, I 
think he j may venture .your preface. 

' * Powhstarf-rtheijlridi-o name of James River. 
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C A N T O 1 , 

How beauteous are their feet upon the mountain, 

Who spread glad tidings of Salvation round ; 

From every haunted spring -jad lonely fountain, 

Where hideous Superstitio(> ever frown'd, 

An*3 claim'- it as ber conse^raled.grouod, ' . . 
. * • " » . ' . 

• Are there not mournful plaints, and frightful sighing ? 

Do not the demons.flit, with rushing sound, 

Scared at the rays of Truth ?—behold theqj flying"; 

•v aue on theirall»>sall, the unballow'd6ame6atedyitgi 
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9. 

As beams the heavenly light, on bill and dale, 

Piercing thro' murky clouds and shadows dread ; 

The sullen priests, with fear and anger pale, 

Amazed; confused, io haste and terror fled ; J 

Or where, in dismal dance, those demons led 

Their midnight measures round ihe furnace blue; 

And every vile abomination spread, 

Round Lare, and Idol, all of blackest hue, ' 

As bcam'd the heavenly light, with shrieks the un

earthly crew, 

3. • , 

Beheld the lorch divine—which rising bright, 

Far over Ocean's utmost limit beams ; 

. Where 'er the glorious Sun diffuses light ; 

Whether on Tropic lands he fiercely streams. 

Or oft rude Zerobln's Rock un warm ing gleams ; 

The blazing Torch of Truth flames io the sky ; 

No more deluded by deception's dreams, . 

' Nations'shall see, and- joiri the joyful cry, 

•Which. Grit o'er Israel's land, came pealing from on high 
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4.'. 

. Worms as we ure,-^-and does Ilts gracious hands 

Entrust us with his wonder-working power ? 

Does He, who need/but put forth his command. 

And crumbling into dust, within the hour, ', 

Pagoda, Mosque, and Minaret, and ToivejV, 

Down dash'd, in fragments, rattling round shall fall, 

And Hell's rebellious lord, in terror cower, 

Andsiuk to hi* own place: Shout then his children all. 

To you, lie tloos entrust, this scntler'd flock (o'c-ill.-

Such were the musings of an Exile's;breasi. 

Who wander'd on the shores of Powhatan, 

What time the Sun was sinking in the West. 

Then'twas that lone, and melancholy man, 

Far off to seaward, saw the little van, 

Of the first fleet that, reaeb'd Virginia's shore ; 

" They come," he cried—and to the woodjs he ran: 

"No—rtbo'ysu bear his name whom I adore, 

' Vet will I trust you not—I deal With men no nJore." 
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Time serves not, that I tell what man was he 

Who thus was tenant of Ibe wilderness ; 

Or why, in this his great extremity, 

His nation's (lag, and sail, he should not bless ; • 

Whs to the bctich he docs not anxious press, 

Arfd clasp his brethren as they spring to land ; 

He was ,-pcll-bound—spell-bound by such distress, 

-That wild he shriek'd, as hurrying from ihe strand, 

" No—never let mc feel Ihc grasp of Brilon's hand." 

. Unmarked he fled—the ships came slately on,-'. 

The fir*sl that sailed upon that noble Bay ; 

Tbe Sun's deparling.beams upon it shine. 

And tinged its blue wave, with a yellow ray, 

Soft on its surface, did tlie ripples play ; 

• In sootb, it was a scene both 6weet and f.iir ; 

And ne'er since 'gan to roll the Christian Day; 

Rose one which gave to Tj'mc, impress more rare, 

Than th at which saw the llag of England floating there-*-
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But who may paint Ihe. Adventurer's idrprise, 

Asionward-from thc;Cape8,-lhcir-wny;they'*k«ep1 

The lovely.Bay-still*;opening;tOitheir;exes; 

Where doesthis'jwoodrousi.worla of-waters'sweep 

Surely they-reach'.tbelunkoown'Southcrnypeep 

Andrjoin the vextrAt*itntic's«.tOiling'wave-, 

WitKtbatJPacific'Sea.-Twh'icb.BUIIdolh'fllcep: 

"VV'bere-co rude:storrns',',no.wfntry;tempesfa rare; 

But where-tbe surges softj-.thesammer-rslands.Uive. 

9. 

'Yet Powhatan must-now claim chief regard, 

Erc'yefftbevAi'.eK'X'jerplorcithe'Southern'Maio 

ADd:,now'they'furl-'the^aiIy5ond?lowcr.:tbeyard. 

Fairjis the'iandr—they-soon<.possession'|ain'. 

Andtfrom:the,snips,poursoUt:the aovKiuuiwus trafni 

Ohxwhat-a'group'theyiform'd—forinow:appear.* 

Fullmiaoya?ODe;who>bore:the;mark:of-CainI-

Thrust i out'from: cou nt ry ? andJfromiki ndred'dear, 

Country atd'home again,-'beSeeks to.estabTiBtrfbere.' 
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! ' , ' ' ? • • • . , . .' • ... - - •• i__aaa-a 

10: ' ' ' " . , ' ; 

'Twas piteous to behold this motley band,' 

'Twas piteous, and in truth was curious too,' 

. Where all, as oft'we read of fairy land/ 
• • ' . • ' • ' • • " 

Their baffled hopes, and ruin'd schemes renew, 

, And oft defeated, still tbe race pursue ; . 

The state,the climate chang'd^—unchanged the mind: 

Still to their former passions they arc trae ; 

Still round their' hearts the 'same false pleasures 

wind, ' " . ( • 

And they are all themseLves—uu tolly left behind. 

11, • 

Here might be seen, those who in thriftless yqoth, 
•.' ', y~ ' ' 

Had wasted all their miser parent's store : 

Here tdb were those, who false to love and truth,^ 

. Had left deceived maids on Britain's shore. 

Yet did they gaily laugh, as tho' they br»'-e 

Exhaustless fund of never ceasing glee. 

Oh, in such hearts, yes, in their veryxorc, wi 

The Viper conscience gnaw'd—'twas plain to see';. 

Their shoufsof mirth were nought, but bursts ot^agony 
V - . 2 * ^ 
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12. 

The ruffian, whom no social ties could bind, 

Would, sullen through tbeir town, stalk to and fro.: 

The thief, tho' there was nought to steal, would wind 

Round.eacb forbidden spot, and whisper low, 

As though his dextrous art be still would show':' 

Here noisy Bachaoals, tbe'ear'would stun, 

While round the scanty wine-cup brisk would go ; 

Aod lovers too were here, such mirth to shun, 

•Vbostill to noon-tide shades.incontioent would run." 

13. 

' B u t chiefly here, were found those dreaming elves', 

Who sought for El Dorados roof'd with gold : 

' \ Long had they cheated—now they cheat thems-wves, 

And in each ropky mount a mine behold ; ' 
., -I't"*i*.s ' « • "*• 

. pft'td their boBoms do they fondly fold". 

'Some'useless stone—'tisgold, 'tis silver, ore; 

Vaint from fell famine', pinch'd with piercing cold, 
t • •' • '•- . ," 

-. • foiling eaich rough rude ravine to explore, 

Irid more falsejMammou KITe,as he deludes them more. 
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To build, to plant, to rear.the fruitful vine, 

None cared'toioil*; sloth^riotp,waste waa-therc, 

Oa.-^aytj-when sommfer'rSuns should ceate4osb'iue 

And wintryiblast3 make field and forest bare] 

These thriftlessbeiogsnot a thought -»o,'i*-*">'-e ! 

And-ill that-infant colony. Irad 6ped.-

But that-One*>watxb-ditwilfcr-aparent's wrei; 

To fertile fields.,one tlaring'Cbieftaio;lcd< 

Vhile still'befbre-Kisarm the vengefuhSavageifled." 

15. 

JOHN SMITH;-a name not deem'd, asTopmej 

Fit to be-measuredrin a rPoet's;soogit 

What-ho.Vitsoundeth.low.iainnrr'ihc^ine*; 

Yet:dDe&a**hero;sjlame-to,it':belor-g+. 

Aodvdow_rtrom;age.iw:age,'.,in.echoe8~stroii_-; 

UomeTnames'.wuicti.vibrate on thetTavishTdleaT. 

OftKings and'Conquerors.' whom itwoultf not-wrong, 

To say in every dcedV,to)honour,dear, 

n every,bigb emprise; Joua;S_tiTU-wastheir.compeer 
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- -IG. 

Summer was yielding to.mild Autumn's power, 

Sinking each breeze of balmy burden'd wing ; 

But yet no winds had slript the leafy bower, 

lis mantle still it wrjre, us-wove by spring 5 

- On Poplar tall that bird was heard to sing, 

Tlie wondcr-and the pride of every grove, 

Which with Virginia's woodland songsters ring : 

Blytbe with the Lark, and plaintive with (lie Dove, 
• *<? 

Now thrilling notes of mirth, now warbling lays of love. 

r-. 
17. 

Full rich and varied was the charming strain, 

It lull'd (o rest our anxious chieftain's care ; 

Who, from his noisy, thoughtless, giddy Train, 

Had sought the shade—and lay, deep musing there ; 

Beneath him spread, those fertile, vallies fair, 

Which now with cultivation's tints are glowing ; . 

The green sward then, had felt no shining share, 

-;And wild (lowers thei-c,unkuown,were freshly blowing 

And sun-gill streams, unnam'd, thro' verdant vales 

,' wcie flowing. 
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18. 

It was a lonely spot—that Chiefs retreat, 

Thick, lofty, solitary woods surrounding 

The mossy bank which he had made his seat. 

Above, Virginia's Nightingale was sounding 

Its stolen notes.—Tbe air below abounding 

With insects fluttering soft, on silken wiogr_ 

Thro' the deep glades the stately buck was bounding;.-

All things conspir'd repose and rest to bring, 

And o'er bis'closing eye, sweet slumbers' veil lo fling. 

19. 

Sweet as that silver sound, ivhictr sinks away, 

When wrapt enthusiast starts from waking dream ; 

Sweet as tbe murmurs fall, as lone we stray,. 

Along the banks of some romantic stream, 
i s 

Thi9 gentle strain arose ; • •• • 
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SONG. 

'*• 
" Tho' dear is the spot where the mountain spring 

gushes, 

O'er which tbe green bough swung my childhood to 
rest, ' ) 

And dear it the mead where amid the tall rushes, 

I stole the white down from the cygnet's soft nest. 

Yet dearer and sweeter to me is that river,. 

Where peace slill teposes, where.beams her sweet 

smile ; 

Thy charms in this Bosom, shall Fancy paint ever, 

Dear, dear ANAI.OSTAW, mine own lovely Isle. 

2. 

" How safe did I rest, in thy.close shady bowers, 

' While, life slid away like a soft soothing dream ; 

.'Twas a world in itself: 'twas a world of sweet flowers; 

My joys were all circled by that lonely stream': 

Oh bright are the waves which around it are playing, 

At evening's red beam lores to linger awhile * 

Oh,when on thy shore shall the Indian maJd straying, 

Hailsweet AHALOSTAW, mine own lone!y:Isle f\ 
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. g e - , i ' • , , - _ - . - - . . - . 

Who may we deem 

The minstrel that so sweet hath play'd this part ? 

Is it s-in-: Fay. who in the moon'* pale heam, 

Hato len-iit -ficli measure, is may melt the heart ? 

'Tis n-ture warbling wild—above the reach of art. 

'JO.' 

** How sweet he sleeps, arid must I call, 

'• And break-that gallant stranger's real ? 

" Ha .' dreadful—see aserpcnl crawl, 
11 And coil itself upon his breast. 

" I hear, I hear, the -reptile's rattle 

" House the slugg'sh beasl io battle ; 

'* The swiftest arrow from my bow,-

" Could not save the stranger now, 

" Stranger, awake '-—dost thou not hear, 

" A snake is breathing in thine car !— 
44 Its curving neck—its flattened head, • 

" Prepare to strike—joy, joy, 'tis fled ! 

" Amid the grass its scales are shining, -

«• Now between the rocks 'tis twining ; 

' << 'Tis gone to seek the inarBhy brake, 

" The hero's iife'it'might not take. 
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" s i . 

The unconscious sleeper half unclosed his eye, 

As the wild words came on the stilly air ; 

He thought it but the breeze that murmur'd by, 

And sunk again to rest. 

" Stranger, bark 1 the wolf is howling,' 

" Near thee is the panther prowling ; 

•' It cannot be but thou art found, 

" And thy mangled limbs around— 
41 Wondrous—Ihe howl sinks faraway, 
41 The paqther prowls far other prey '; 

" The hapless stranger must oppose 

' " More dark, more fell, more savage foes." 

With vacant stare 

He awoke and listeo'd—-threw an anxious glare 

Around—but it was solemn stillness all ; 

Again*for sleep he did bis limbs prepare, 

But now he must attend to danger's call, 

For-full upon bis ear these startling accents fall : 

3 
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22. 

4' The women a/e heaping 

"••The red cedar treeS * 

" T h e warriors arc keeping 

" Close watch upon thee. 

'• Soon the cedar will be blazing, 

*' Loud thy death-notes-will be raising : 

" Flythou looe and luckless man, 
44 Fly the wrath of Powhatan. 

41 Tott late—they are sweeping 

" Thro' glen and thro' glade ; 
14 Aod the stranger while sleeping' -
41 A captive is made. 
44 Christian hero-1 am near, 

" I am sent from far to cheer 
41 That unguarded, reckless man, 

" Who-nccds must face dread Powhatan.' 
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23. 

He started to his feet—bis blade he drew, 

Adjusted quick the baldric ̂ pn bis breast, 

To right, to left, inquiring glance he threw, 

Was nought around but images of rest, 

And silence in this deep delicious nest 

Reign'd undisturb\i,.6olc mistress of the scene. 

" And was the sound the voice of phantom guest?" 

, An arrow whizzed—a bough of leafy green, 

Cut from the poplar fell, and lay bis feet between. 

24 

Hah • isII even so ?—I did not dream; 
r . 

Manning bis noble heart the hero cried :•— 

Just then a sylphid form was seen to glide 

Bright in a sun beam, where the glade spread wide. 

One moment's glance was all—for in the next she 

• hied, 

Deep to the forests most impervious shade : 

-Yetffeathers red,were brightly seen to glide 

Th'fo,'ithe green bougns, and-lor. a space belray'd 

ThVdigKtrahd "bounding step.of active Indian maid. 
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25. 

One perfect glance was all the Chieftain caught, 

And that had fiil'd him with most wild surprize ; 

i"et—yet, another—Oh, 'twere cheaply bought, 

With all tho mammon this new world supplies,. 

Sure 'twas not earthly, and my raviih'(j-*yet 

•< Have gazed upon a thing of heavenly mould ; 

v Alas, such visitant so swiftly..flies, 

Thecxtalic rush-of bliss scarce cries—behold 1 

Ere it is lost lo sight—gone like a tale that's told. 

36. 

No longer might he muse—for such a yell, . 

Before, behind, from right to left,arose, 

The dark, dread, demon denizens of hell, 

• Seem'd round the astonisb'd man-at once to close 

Yet bravely did he face the coming foes— 

His sword flush'd like a meteor io the air; 

And tho' alone he must a host oppose, 

He rous'd-him like a lion from his lair, 

- And dash VI upon their ranks, daring all man could'dare 
i 
i 
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27. 

The death sway of his arm they could not face, 

They could not bear the lightning of his eye, 

And as the bafflgd i^avc which beats the base 

Of some tall Rock which lifts itself on bigb, 

Rolls back to Ocean for a fresh supply 

Of swelling surges to overwhelm.its head ; 

So did the savage band digordcr'd fly, ' 

Diapera'd, confus'd, bewildered all wilFNlrcad, 

In every sound ihey hear the hero's Ihund'ring tread. 

. 2 8 . 

Full on their flying ranks he follow'd fast, 

Panting Ihis treacherous ambush to repay, 

And many a stream and many a thicket pail, 

He urges furious still, his onward way. 

Bui now the Forts, for, far behind him lay, 

His strength is wasted, and he must return ; 

Poor thoughtless roan;—-thus in thy prosperous D_y 

How to forbear when" high thy passions burn ; 

How:atop;ere yet we fall, is lesson hard to learn.. 
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*" 29. 

The night fell deep, ere to the river's bank 

Tbe adventurous Chieftain could his passage make : 

O'er a morass, wilh vegitation rank, 

Thro* devious paths he mast his journey take. 

Oft in those paths is coiled the fenny snake, 

Each step may place its foot upon its fold ; 

And frequent rustlings in the tall cane brake, 

To ear experienced, but too surely told 

The wolves were wending now from out this marshy* 

hold. 

• 3 0 . 

O'er it the night breeze swept.with chilliog sigh; 

From fen and pool arose the black fog damp,— 

Haste, haste thee on thy way—fly, warrior, fly, 

Dangers surround thee in that dismal swamp. 
« 

And now tho' lighted but by fire-fly lamp, 

He thgiads the taDgled mazesfof his way,' 

Frequent nnd firm resounds bis. sturdy t r a m p -

But wherefore stops be^why hoes be delay ? 

He has sunk in quicksands deep, land there pet-lores*: 

must stay. • » ' - ' " 
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31. 

His.efforts to proceed were fruitless all, 

Long, dark, and dreary was that dismal night; 

There was no human aid on which to call, -

None to relieve him from this piteous plight. 

Long did he struggle sore, as best he might— 

For cold despair round hiiri 'no spell could throw, 

And all undaunted did he wait the light; 

Tho' round tbe raven wheel'd to and fro, 

And hoarse the mandrake mumph'd, and grumbled from 

below. 

32. 

Day dawn'd at length on that entangled man, 

His limbs, his joints, were stiff, and wet, aod cold. 

A shout rose from tbe bands of Powhntan, 

Their dreaded enemy they now behold, 

. Ta'en as a wolf which leape within the fold, 

And finds his feet entrapt in cunning snare ; 

t •• Swift round the woods the joyous tidings told, 

./And with a yell which rent the morning oir, . 

Each hideous savage rush'd, in Smith to claim a share. 
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33. 

There was no help, the "chief was tightly bound, 

And now to Powhatan be needs must go ; 

Soon have they pass'dfrom out thatswampy ground. 

And entered gloomy forests waving slow. 

All day tttcy held their march in martial show, 

But night o'ertook them in the wilderness. 

Short respite then thoy gave their sturdy foe, 

Suffered his bead the flinty rock lopre9S, 

And after long fatigue, bade sleep the captive bless-

,' 34. 

A noble Oak flung far and wide its arms 

O'er the lone spot where now the chief reclin'd, 

Beneath such Oak the Druid work'd his charms 

Of dreadful import lo his votaries blind ; 

And now as through the boughs the moaning wind 

Sung sad responses to tbe captive's sigh, , 

Romantic faocies filled his anxious mind ; 

Forms of unusual horior met his eye— 

When soft, and sweet, and low, these words were" 

whis'per'd nigh. 
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SONG. 

1. 

" Hapless stranger, cease complaining, 

" Tho' thy bed be hard and cold ; 
44 Hours of bliss are still remaining, 
41 Days of joy thoo ehalt behold. 
14 Fortune's wheel is ever turning, 

" Tbiuk'stlhou it will stop with thee, 
44 Know thou art but lesson learning, 
44 Of its mutability. 

2. 
44 When the beam of joy is sparkling, 
41 Remember still (be wheel goes on ; 
44 Prospects blooming—shadowB darkling, . 
44 Now beds of down, now beds of stone -. 
44 This is but a mortal's measure, 
44 Droop DOt,̂ yieId not to despair ; 

'4 Who has d/ained the cup ol pleasure, 
14 But mtistflrain the cup of care-
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35. 
, l The sport of fancy, in her wildest mood, 

" Could not deceive me with these airy sounds— 
44 Say Fairy, Genius of this darksome wood, 

" Say am 1 laid within your airy bounds, 

" Or where your elfin circle trips its rounds ?" 

Tlhs^biefUo cried, " Help at my utmost need ; 
44 Danger and death your suppliant surrounds: 
41 Haste to relieve tbe victim ere he bleed, 

44 And I will list your songs, and call you friends in

deed." 

44 Christian hero, shame, oh, shame! 

44 Thou that know'st a Saviour's name— 

. 44 Thus to Fairy Elf and Fay, 

44 Thus to woodland Sprite to pray-

44 Thou that bearest th*e Saviour's name—-

" Christian hero, Bhame, oh shame.'' 



THE. FATAL PATENT. S I 

36. 

A shivering horror thr*** his blood was creeping, 

No mortal form to this lone-spot was near, 

And all had seem'd aHrance—but gently sweeping 

A pendant bough bent close unto his car, 

And thus the silver sounds he plain might hear 

Brcath'd from her lips who in the branches hung, 

Although her lovely form did not appear. . 

And now again the limb on high was flung • 

As deep in darkest shades the Indian maiden sprung. 

• • 37. 

Amaze and awe had bristled high bis hair, 

But scene of wonderment was yet in store : 

From out the savage-band, deep sleeping there, 

Did one arise and sigh, as if oppreseed sore : 

Yet Indian dress, and Indian arms he bore, 

In nothing differing from the warrior Irain ; 

But then bis words proclaimed, from Britain's shore 

An exile he—and eoon his arms did strain 

The chieftain to his heart,while tears fell down like rain. 



3 2 VIRGINIA ; OR, 

• • B^gSBC3SB-5--BBBS-B " •' SSB3-S "•' ' ''7""'"*"' 1 ' _ T 'f **".* 

38 
441 did not mink I would again exchange 
41 The fri&ndly grasp-of any British band • 

" It was toy wish in wilderness to range, 
44 Far from the crimes which stain my native land. 
441 taw your ships approach Virginia's strand ; 
441 saw,'and fled—fled as from direst foes. 

" Tbe bated flag waved as a warning wand, '•• 
44 And tore my closing wounds, as memory rose 

" O'er mcrder'd Raleigh's death, and Amy Rosbart's 

woeB." 

39. 

" Thy utmost deed of valour now must fail, 
1 4The scouts are posted in each pass and wood ; 

" I may not loose thy bonds, 'twould not avail— 

'Yet be thy friendly, .ong-tressruoderstood, 
1 Far has that maiden come to work-thee goou. 

'" And tho' thouneedsmuBt face the grimly?ki.Dg,' 

" Oer the wild savage, in hia direst mood, 

"Tha t gentle maid a poleot spell shaW fling, 

" And to tbe Christian Ghief, relief aodiiaafctyibring. 

END OF 1st CANTO. 



VIRGINIA; 
OR, 

TJIE FATAL PATEJVT. 

CAlWTp I I . 

1. 

; High o'er Ihe sources of that stream which flows -

Thro' famed Virginia's fairest, sweetest vale, 

A grim and fearful monarch's court arose ; 

Its halls were open to each passing gale, 

Beneath its roofs might soaring eagle sail— 

For other roof was none, than vaulted sky ; 

J"Jo pillars bad it but the poplars pale*; ' • • 

Its music was the prowling Cruger's cry ; 

Nought varying, but when wolf with hideous howl ran 

-by. . 
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. 2 . 

The gloomy horrors of that darksome wood, 

Stretch'd for beyond the grasp of mortal eyes ; 

What of the future can be understood, 

Who then could see the polish'd dome arise ; 

See laughing fields leera under kindly skies, 

And commerce spreading wide the frequent sail, 

Wafting to every land tbe rich supplies ; 

And love, and peace, and harmony, prevail, 

And all refinement's joys, breath on.each passing gale. 

3. 

Along the whole horizon to the West, 

Lifting its rid-je in outline high and bold, 

Was lhat great chain of mountains, whose broad 

* breast ; 

Doth one unvarying vest of blue enfold ; 

And when tbe Suo, his downward course doth hold, 

•Bright i6tbe beam upon those mountain's glowing 

Ic glist'netb purple, and it glist'aeth gold, • 

Now long and broad, and deep,tbe shadows throwing, 

And now on some tall cliff, day's parting splendour' 

showing. 
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4. 

Tbe evening shades that landscape had embrown'd, 

When one shril) whoop proclaimed that now tho 

bands 

Their monarch's savage .etidence had found ; 

And toon before tho King the captive stands. 

There is a dauntless front which still commands 

Respect and awe from the most savageToe ; 

And what tho' tightly tqan&cled his bands, 

The Chieftain on the Kinfc such look did throw, 

As made him back recoil, as struck with sudden blow. 

AQ the King quailed before the daring man, 

. An hundred tomahauks were lifted high ; 

Aod mutter'd bam tbro' alt the circle.ran, 

Which soon had ewell'd to that infernal cry, 

Which Indians ever raise when death is nigh; 

- .Vet ere the weapons hurtled in the air; 

-The monarch mann'd his heart and*|fir'd his.eye, 

Laugh'd aloud laugh that might a dimon scare, 

to.thus he gave command, their torments to prepare. 
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' . ' 6- . 
" Art thou come my thirst to slake— 

" Bind him, bind him, to the stake ; 

•' Blow ihe flame and heap the wood, 

" I pant lo ahed his Christian blood ; 
* 

*' As tbe flames are upward glancing, 

" Cease not song and cease not dancing ; 
: ; Spoiler of the Land and Lake, 

" Bind him, bind him to tbe stake: 

'• Hark f what sounds come on my ear, 

" 'Tit the ("pint's voice I hear, 

" Spirits of the Lake and Wood, 

" Bid me spill tbe spoiler's blood." 

7. ' 
44 The lonely mountains o'er, 
44 And on the sounding shore, 

44 Shrieks of loud lament arise ; 

" The demon's whom I serve are dumb,. 
14 No warning voice, with bideons hum,. 

" No nightly trance, or breath'd spell. 
41 Comes now from the prophetic cell. 
14 For see ! where breaks, from Eastern skies, 
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44 A flood of light, npon my eyes; * 

" That light shall shine, 
44 'Till savage God, and savage man, 
44 Be chas'd afar frotai Powhatan. 
441 feel its influence,.'lis divine, 

" Still more and more that lightshall shine, 
14 The bane ef all my Gods, and ruin of my line. 

"" Spirits of tbe Lake and Wood, 

"'Haste to spill the spoiler's blood : . 

• *4 Wbile tbe flesh wilh fire is flashing, 

- "While the opening veins are gushing 

. 4 l Lap it warm as red<i('.flows-; 

" Ere the fatal Eastero.Star . 

•.' Bind my Gbns-;and hurl theto far ; 

"Ye t , ere yet, you/must depart*. 

" Glad'my^ear, and.glad.niy. heart : 

•"Lie.-.me near you; wildly laughing, 

"'As-withine.the.blbod.you-arc quaumg..' 

**Lapjit.1warmVas;red-«t.flows; • 

•'•From this the bravestCtnel of all bur Christian foes." 

4* * "•. 
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, 9 . 

. His coal black hair had.bristled o'er his brow, 

Prophetic rage was flashing from his eye ; 

To fire the pile he stampt the sign—and now 

Tbe Indian yell was rising to tbe sky ; 

When soft, as softest summer gale breathes by, 

A strain arose, and instant sunk the yell ; 

Not sweeter sounds those untouched strings supply 

When zephyrs pass; and rise, and sink, and swell, 

In ootes which bind the soul in music's magic spell. 

10. 

'* To thee sweet mercy's prince 1 call, 
44 And Thou wilt lend.thine ear ; 

41 E'en now. 1-feel thy influence all;. 

" I. feel, 1 feel Thee near. 

, : The cruel heart'tit thme to break, 
44 The broken ncart to bind ; 

'•'Thy direst foe,'e'en at the stake, 
14 Has but tb seek^ to finch' ••' 
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' — . . . ; — • . . | 

44 An Indian maid, whom love inspires, 

" Love' for thy sacred Nome, ^ 

" Would quench her father's cruel fires, 
14 And light sweet-mercy's flame. 

14 But Thou the impulse first must give, 
44 'Tis thou must touch the heart; 

'4 Oh move, and let the caplive live ; 

" Oh show how great Thou art." 

I I . 

The red twart check of the infuriate King, 

Waned pale and livid as'the strain began ; 

He itretch'd his arms—-his knee was ben}, to spring : 

But still so toft,-so sweet the measure ran 

He hung suspended, like entranced^man-, 

It ceased—-thefather clasp'd the'daughter round ; 

My child ! my child ! love'tPchiio* of: Powhatan*! • 

Shoift all my; people,-let your mirtVaboundi 

Shoutforth your monarch's joy; for.Pov^hbntas'found. 
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12. 

That only parents know a parent's heart 

Is but a truth, which has been often said-; 
-' ' '• 1 : .. 

Yet let the Muse.cause no_ indignant start, 
When she.sets forth this royal Indian maid 

• • * . - " • ' " ' - " . " > ' " 
In every native grace of loveliness arrayed ; 

Such as might charm not parent's eye alone— 

The Bweelest smile o'er all her feature's played, 

And from her sunny eyes a radiance*shone. 

That melteefevery heart, which was hot hard as ttonei 

i s : 

No orienLgems' were gliBt'ning; in her. hair* 

No fabric-fine she wore fromt far-Bengal; 

No Persian silk, so^passing-rich.ahcVrare : 

Aa.d<*hat-gaymynroh may/deem-most strangeofall,-

FrpmGa-hmere'siCameltcame'no cbstly^shawl.' 

Yet beaute'oojs wastheindian Queen'sTCostuae' 

. N.or>aredid:Eaucy,>in.her:airyeat!baIl; 

W-^Ve;coIours;brjgflter, in her fairy, loom; 

Than those which,gracefolwaved-in that'.fiweet:maid-> 

en's plume.' 
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14. • 

Soon from her father's arms the princess started, 

For the poor captive claim'd her instant care ; 

Ere from tbe daughter's lips the words had parted, 

The father's heart had fielded to her prnyer. 

Then'was beheld a sight both sad and fair— 

A noble soul o'ercome, which vainly strove 

Unutterable feelings to declare ; 

While wonderrSbnt and joy alternate move, 

And fill his bosom brave, with gratitude and love. 

15. 

But small regard is paid that Chieftain now ; 

To many a question fond, the quick reply, 

Tells how tbe maid was lost, recovered how ; 

And now with rage would glare themooarch's eye, 

And now the father's heart would melt and sigh, 

As strange and sad the varied story ran : 

But when 6be beckon'd her deliverer nigh, 

\He gras'p'd', he bugg'd the venerable man, 

And tears, yea, Indian tears, flow'd fast from Powhatan. 



4 2 VIRGINIA ; OR, 

16. 

Forth then began to tell that reverend sage, 

How when lone musing in the greenwood deep, 

He reckless wandered on, from stage to stage, 

Until before a caye, he found asleep, 

(While all within he heard a maiden weep) 

Of Alleghany's tribe, tixtavage f o e s -

How past this guard he caused her tafe to creep, 

How guided her to soft "and swoet repose. 

Within a lonely Isle, where famed Potomac flows. 

17. 

" My child's deliverer say," the monarch cried— 

A transient gloom o'erspread the red man's face ; 

He pass'd his hand across bis brow, and tried 

To clear his aspect of unpleasant trace, 

And tbu«i'resumed- •*' Thou art not of our face, 
44 Whence dost thou come, where do thy kindred' 

dwell? 
I 

«4 Fain would I know thy name and resting place ? 

• Then did that lobely breast begin to a well,. 

As 'twere a task abborr'd, ought of itself to tell. 
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18; 

Yetwas the answer bold, and frank, and free j 
44 I am not of thy clime, or of thy name, 
44 For 1 am come from* lands beyond the flea ; 
44 Oh native land, thy /kindred I disclaim, 

" Long to forget thee ba&been all my aim, 
,4 To me thou wast a land of blood andguiie. 
44 E'en thus to speak, it wakes the smother'd flame, 
14 To say that young Tressillian once did smile 

' In him, who is the sage of Analostan'e Isle. 

19; 

Then kindled that dark despot in his ire ; 

Who may depend upon a tyrant's mood. 

Not long can love, or gratitude, inspire 

A heathen heart—its nature thirsts for blood : 

Deep thought transfixt him as he musing stood ; 

It seem'd as tbo' some power he did invoke, 

Stretcb'd his wild hands to lake, and stream, and 

. • wood; 

i Oft,inutter'd to himself— then silence broke,'. 

While his thin lips were seen to quiver as he spoke. 
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" 1 know thee then—thou art the last of those 

" Whom Raleigb left to perish on our shore ; 

" Far to the south I march'd in fight to close, 

" And dyed my arrows in their Christian gore. 

*4 One question let me ask, one and no mote, 

" Has Pocahontas''—bis voice was d«eP» on(* low, 

" Has Pocahontas learnt your God to adore ? 

" What! silent—hah!—the horrid truth I'know, 
> 

"Aod thou shalt die the death my nation'* deadliest foe." 

21. 

'Twas discord all, where late was joy and peace, 

Tbe savage warriors hcmin'd the Christian round 1 

To entreat, to implore, that maiden did not ce.ise, 

Nor ruth, nor pity now, could there be found. 

With arms uplifted, at the slightest sound, 

The warriors waited to obey their King : 

Sternly he gazed on friends and foep, and.frown'd. 

Some scorpion grief appcar'd his breast to sting, 

With groans be burst away, and left the crowded 

' " * • • - • • " 
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a-' 23. 

- Tlie night closed io, a night of donbtand dread, 

Scant safety was there for those Cbriatian.men—• 

For batred in each face) might there be read ; 

The King bad hied him to a darksome den 

Where none durst follow. All throughout the glen 

Wild shrieks were heard, gleam'd fires of paly hue; 

A shivering horror crept o'er all, for then 

Well was it known the monarch around bim drew, 

And held strange converse with, most foul, unearthly 

crew! , • 

23. 

Of ail who dared in that adventurous age 

To plant tbe Christian name, in heathen land, 

' None bore a truer heart than that lone sage ; 

None than that Chieftain drew a bolder brand, 

And all unmoved, amid their foes they stand, 

.Tho' uproar fill'd the Court, yells rent the uir. 

" Sudden the Chief received bis sword in hand, 

And whisper soft, spoke Pocahontas nigh, 

•Take me beneath your care, or I must surely die. 

• i 5 
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24. 

Back from the streaming glare of that good sword 

The Indian ranks recoil—Nor stop, nor stay, 

They dare present—passing each watch and ward, 

The royal maideD showing forth the way, 

Dauntless as tho* the Sun's enlivening ray 

Was piercing thro' the thickets, dark and dnn, 

That maid, and sage, and chief, by break of djy, 

Distance secure, from fiends aod foes, bad won, 

And reach'd a vale remote, ere rose the glorious sun. 

25. 

In contrast great and strong, that morning hour ' 

Beam'd o'er the dismal, dark, tumultuous night ; 

Tbe gentle princess felt its soothing power,. 

Soft'ning her soul to love—and young delight 

Was seen, one moment, dancing in her eyes: 

But soon-reflection came, such joys to blight, 

Bringing the bursting 6oba and smother1 d sighs ; 
ft 

Oh, sad to think, the child—before the father flies V 

END OF 2D CANTO. 
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C A N T O I Z Z . 

1. 

Oh! what a wretch is man, as wild he roves, 

. Without the grace which Christian love imparts ; 

Idle the tales of those primevalgroves, 

Where nature's children walk with guileless hearts. 

Look bp these heathens—say, with all your arts, 

Can other power than Christ's successful prove, 

'" To extract from poor no-inanity, the darts 

Whose rankling venom poisons peace and love, 

And "makes us all unmeet for holy joys above ? 
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2. 

Say, can the Obi man stich hearts renew ? 

To cleanse from sin, would ought bis spells avail ? 

Or place me Brahmab's cruelties in view, 

And on a bed of spikes tbe wretch itapale ; 

To Juggernaut's foul car, the votary nail ?' 

Or, where the rushing riven mingling meet, 

Go hear the drowning female's dying wail ; 

Then say if these can reader human feet 

Worthy to mount on high, and walk the golden street '•? 

3. 

Alas, poor heathen i wbereso ere you are ; -. 

Whether amid these pathless forests straying;. ^ 

Or where tbe Ganges rolls through vatlies fair, 

Are you it. mud aod filth dewmtly laying ; 

Or where three times a day, the chaunt obeying, 

Which Imauo pours from mosque and minaret; "! 

*Or where around Pagodas, brightly playing; 

The lantern lights are all ipBuxnerousset, --*\, 

And where 'tis loss of life one custom «b forget. 



THE FATAL PATENT. 49-

4. 

Or ace you found in regions where the rays 

Of every science spread their glories round ; 

' Where joyful worshippers sing forth his praise. 

And where his W/ord in every ear docs sound : 

All Infidels'. wherever you are found, 

Hear to this truth—that no unholy thing 

Can ever enter into that blest bound, 

Where bliss eternal reigns; and none can bring. 

None give this holy robe, save Christ our heavenly 

King. 

6. 

Oh, what a glorious privilege is ours, 

To travel by o new aod living way ; 

Nor angels, principalities, nor powers*! 

Can ever hide from us that heavenly ray ' 

Which points us through the vail to everlasting day; 

Then let us with true heart, and bold, draw.near; 

For He that promised,'it-a faithful stay ; 

•. And tho';embosomed in tbis forest drear, 

Tbrq' danger, and thro' death, he will to safety steer.. 
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6. . 

Thut spoke the Sage—aod while their hearts were 

warm 

-With foil assurance, gratitude, and love, 

That freed from superstitions spell and charm, 

Their great high priest was even then above, 

Around the Almighty Throne their advocate to 

prove ! 

Their voices rose, their morning thanks to sing.;. 

Upon their souls came down the heavenly dove, 

And peace, so pure, so holy, did it bring, 

They felt they were beneath his own Almighty wing. 

" 7-

1* there' a heart which never yet hath felt 

The sober certainty of calm delight ? 

Is there a bosom which did never melt, 

As rose the sacred song, while.visions bright-

Upon the raptured senses seem to play ? 

Then springs the soul, at reverend,lips invite. 

Then it responds, as sinks the grateful lay,.;-. 

A3 comes the welcome call, thetolemn—-Xet.tu P>*ay:. 
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8. 

For farther flight prepared these friends arose, 

Strengthened in all that makes a Christian strong ; 

By many a stream vrnich now meand'ring flows 

Tbro' peaceful vales, the wanderers pass'd along 

With swift and silent step—no cheerful soog 

Of merry boatmen, on those streams was swelling ; 

No sound was then, such frowning shades among, 

Save when from far was heard tbe wild buck belling, 

Or when tbe circling hawk scream'd round its airy 

dwelling. 

. . 9. 

But Indians now were on.their traces'trailiog, 

Short were the^moments tbey might give to rest ; 

And fast the flying maiden's strength was failing, 

As back her fearful eye turn'd to the west, 

Down.from a ragged mountain's lofty crest, 

'.. Ruahing sbesaw tbefoe. 4i And must we bleed"— 

ThelChief^has caught'ber to his manly breast; 

Her modest struggles—no; he must not heed, 

'But'oowafd must he press, with unabated speed; 
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10. 

Nearer aod near, comes tbe stifled hum ; 

Straining their utmost strength,the Christians stride: 

"• Gain wc yon stream, and let tbe savage come !" 

The stream is -gain'd—"Take"her," the Chieftain 

cried, 

'« Take her, and bear her tbro' the gushing tide ; 

•' 'Tis but a life, aod 'tis a life she gave :" 

The sage ba» forced her through the waters wide, 

But all unconscious of tbe mantling wave, 

She shriek'd, and ttrctch'd her arms, to her deliverer 

brave. '• 

» » • - " . ' • • 

And her deliverer well his part did play, 

The foremost savage bleeds and bites the ground: 

Red is his blade, for furious is the fray. 

Still as they come, death, instant death, they found-

Vain their attempt to whelm the hero round, 

Fierce on each foe, from right to left he springsp 

But one remains without some mortal wound, -

Him to tbe earth with desperaft force he flings, 

Strides o'erthe prostrate form,and finds it is the King* 
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12. . ' * ' ' 

, , l Ere it is ask'd, thy life it freely given ; 

1 spare Ibr e, Prince, for did'st thou not spare me ! 

Back to thy home.ani make thy peace with Heaven, 

Aod th_D again thy daughter thou shalt t ee ." 

Thus spoke the Chief, and raited bit enemy ; 

But furious did the monarch's eye balls "glare, 

.Vain was the proffer'd peace, no peace could be 

Within that stormy breast, while clouds of care, 

Darker and darker gloom'd, then burst in wild despair. 
i . 

! .13. 

FiraJ like the mutt'ringthunder't distant growl, 

Low, deep, and dismal, broke the wretch's sighs ; 

Then would they stretch into a lengthen'd bowl— 

Now.sink and die-—then fierce and freub arise, 

'Till shouts and curses rent the vaulted skies, 

And all tbe demon glared in open day. 

The Chieftain, gazed with horror and surprise • 

Oa the fell man, then plung'd amid the spray, 

'Safe joined bis rescued friends, add cheer'd them on 

jf»j. ' ' • ' ' their way. 



5 4 ., VIRGINIA ; OR,. 

14. 

The agitated maid breathed free again., 

- But, as tbe tumult* of ber soolsubside, 

Distracting thoughts shoot wild'ring tbro' her brais, 

While joy and grief alternately preside ; 

Strong are the feelings which her heart divide— 

Oft she looks back, and wild, and sad, she sight ; 

Then by the Chieftain would she twrftly glide, 

As tho' she feared the warrior's kindling eyes, 

And tcarce to questions fond were heard her soft re

plies. 

15. 

While thus they wandered on, from day to day, 

More-melancholly musings fill'd her mind; 

Yet still she kept unwearied on her way j 

But when to seek repose, they lay reclin'd 

Oo mossy bank, where murmuring waters wind, 

And lull the senses with refreshing sleep.; 

Forth would she go, some'lonely seat to find,* 

Where all uoseen herTvigils the might keer 

'Till ont from Eastern skies the rosy morn WoaJdpeepT 
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16. 

Since first their flight began, nine days bad flown, 

But farther yet tbe wanderers must go ; 

And all tbe ills of famirie had tbey known, 

But from the Indian maiden's painted bow 

Swift flew the shaft, and slew the mountain Roe ; 

And tho' a smile, to see the Chiefs surprise, 

Wilh a faint gleam,, would on her features glow • 

Yet boding fears of unknown ills would rise, 

High would her bosom swell, and tearful be her eyes. 

. 17; -

* That Chieftain's heart was gentle as 'twas.brave; s 

Those sighs, those tears, he might well understand ; 

" From safe retreat she came, his life to save, 
i •/ 

" That life was now -supported by her hand';'" 

Nor,was there wanting touch from beauty's wand, 

To give these feelings passage to bis heart; 

But .then bis own, bis far, far distarlt land, 

Where prejudice would point the sneering dart, ' 

Would rise" upon"-bis view; and cause the"sh'udd'ring 

start'" 
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18. 

Well did the reverend man distinctly trace 

These varied feelings as they rose and fell : 

Ah ! who might then in that care wrinkled face, 

Who in its lines, the story dark might spell, 

Of him, who loved so long, and loved so well. 

And yet was dooaVd to sink beneath such blow ; 

That gentle.bosoms ne'er shall cease to swell, 

Ne'er o'er the page shall cease tbe tear rp flow, 

Which tells of Amy's wroogs.and lost Tressillian's woe. 
i 

19. 

His watchful eye had raark'd the kindling flame, 

And yet no fear disturb'd bis peaceful breast; 

Oft would he tnasiog'«ay—»" For this he came, 

Long have I felt it was the high behest . 

(Of-.him' wbo ever does what still is best,) 

T o spread his gracious word thro' these wild groves 

O'er the uiitneasar'd regions.of the-West;.. 

Where now the Savage Indian idly roves, -. 

Shall -bine the influence bland, of ;thcse my,children's' 

.loves." ' • . . - : • •''": 
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20. 

Tbe tenth morn rose in clouds, and moaning sound 

Of storm and tempest o'er the waodererB past, 

The deaf ning thunders oft their ears astound, 

And bow'd the Forest lathe rushing blast; 

Huri'd from on high the crashing boughs were cast 

Death star'd around, but-whither might they fly ; 

Then to the Chieftain clung the maiden fast, 

And 'mid the uproar wild, he heard ber sigh, 

Ob,-spare tbe Christian Chief 1 let the poor Indian die. 

. i 21. 

He might not answer, for the crush was o'er, 

And quick their reverend friend led forth the way, 

Far to the East tbey heard (he tempest roar, 

And sweeps the Forest with resistless sway. 

The storm.pass'd on, yet clouds obscured the day, 

Till laic tbe evening hour j arid then a benin 

Of splendid colours in"the: West did play, 

'Qurwandercrs gain'da height, and saw; it gleam 

Bright on the placid breast of broad-Potomac!, stream. 

6. 
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21. 

A thrilling shout of joy burstfrom the nfliil—. 
44 It is," she cried—" 'tis Analostan's Isle, 

, " In all its charms of loveliness arrny'd ; .' 

. ,4 There innocence may wander safe from guile, 
44 Aod peace apd love forever shed their smile—" 

More had she said—bat now the aged man 

Sign'd ber to silence : won'drous thoughts tbe while 

Thro' his prophetic soul, wild rushing ran, 

'Till full th"e •ision came—and thus lhe,strain began. 

-2*. 

' " And has thy hand, insensate James, 

" T h e justice dealt.which vengeance clnims ? 
i 

" Bold Humphry sleeps beneath the wave ; >. 

" Tho! not all of. worth could save .: • 

•4 My Raleigh.dear, from bloody grave : 
• p . 

" Yet thy hand, insensate James,- . 

•-.Has dealt the blow whictf.vengeance claim.,'; -
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e ' , _ ' * . , ' , ' . , ' ' , " l , , • ' ' ' ' ,. I-—~ 

• 23. 

**«When the Patent thou did'stsign, 
44 Which gave this Land from thee nnd tbiue ; 

•*'. Dreaming despot, did'srnot hear 

" Slavery whisper in thy car : 

. '4 Thou hast struck n fearful blow, 

y And laid my thrones and altars low? 

24.. 

•*4 Fatal Patent, hanging bigb,-
44 Like meteor in the" Western-sky'! 

" I see its influence spreading'far, 

" And fan the flames of. kindling war. 

_ 4< I see it o'er the Ocean booming,' 

- "Larger yet,'.and-.lorgcr'looming; 

' '• I tee it'bath'd^in-patriot*go're',' 

•'.And Britain's -LioD'own'dtno'more.;-

*'. I 'hear.the:,crash.'.whi_h'rendst,tbe',bbnda*^asundcr, 

" Andjflbudayon'-i-agle cries- Bje'-Frec,' in'*' notes of 

Thunder. 
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• 25. 

" Mark that Eagle's tow'riog flight, 

'*' Hark you where that Bird will light — 

" See now be cleaves ihe azure sky, 
; ' And now he rushes from on high, 

• " As if his feathery form he'd fling 

*• Down on the plain below"; 
,4 That very stoop is but to show 

'4 Tbe power of bis wing.. 

" For see again he mounts aloft, 

" Expands bis breast to Zephyr's soft— 

"With bolder port, he circles still • 

•' Around the crest of yonder bill : . 

" ' T i s there the Bird will light, , 

" And there, oh there, what visions bright' : 

«• Of^Future Ages roll. . . ' .' ? 

" They come, they, fill, they fire my soul— 

".What cjwptless.glories my pbropheuc'eyei-

."See on the wooded crest of yonder.;Hill arise. 

, "_' -: 26.- ' 

'.' 1 see the tow'ringdomc. ascending, 

" I see the massive arches bending; 
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" Oh what wonders there combine; 

, " Tbere light and shade is graceful blending, 

" And pillars fair are there extending 
41 la finely order'd line. 

" 'Tis done—the sight my*b0.otn warms, 

" Its strength surprises, audits beauty Cfiarms-

27.' 

" Floating o'er that glittering roof 
44 Wide the spangled banoer.flies 
44 And the Eagle tail- aloof, 
44 Scatt'riog radiance from Bis eyes'. 

'4, See—see-----be'seeks European:skififl * 

'"TisLiberty thaYbird proclaims 

" Fatal Eatcot-r-dreaauog Jaujesi' 
44 Not wheo'4by darlioglDbari'esliieSiloW 

"'Beneath tbecruel'beadsHiao'a'blowl 

^'Not when thy hapless race.straH.rove' 

" 'A's:outcosti'from!rhe«r*co_»Btrvi9 Joye. 

"•Notiwheo-tboilast, like;bDuoding.Koe': 

<4?l8;cli'6sedD:er'Albyn's--biH_^-df<8nti.w; 
44 WJIl-'Kiagly/powerrriimperialjState 

''Meet^.ucbstrokerofOread ful'fatcv 

6-», 

http://race.straH.rove'
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,<,As''^en;th'e7Patent*tbou didst sign, -

" .Wbich;gave'the*fl,landsifrom thee and thine." 

28; • 

.He-.cea~ed,,andwouid have tunk, but as be fell, 

Fond'arma received'biin^for with wild amaze 

His friends had'.wi'toess'd thi* prophetic spell ; 

rButisoo^with.deeper sorrow did they gaze, v' 

^or'now.bit.upraised eye began to glaze. ' 

\Death,wastat.toabd-^-the pilgrim's, journey o'er. 

^Hold'me my c h i l d r e n ^ ven yet I'll raise 

"'My,-Toice.again—1' may not go before 

•iJI'telliwhat'sHall'be'fail, w.benl am seen.no more. 

29; 

Life:ehbs:apace,',lhe vision flits.away, 

Y_t'i*>.the»transieot:gleam>air'fair,and-bright' 
4,I.«iee>tbe-8Dn rise-on her noptf.Lday; 

"*UteemV'indikn.Maid*array'dv!in^whitei; 

"'lisee^berblessed^.withievery Christian rite;f 

"'And faitb;iar.a'bope,%andV]oy;-brs<Btepa*attending 

»' ••'saB^iltaottdays! come! crowding;on nay* sights; 

•"lree*e.—bntnoWv'tbecoloaraiar'are/blendrngV— 

He'sunk—hi.-e'losingieyes'on'JtfocanoniaB bending 

http://seen.no


STOTBS TO CA-57TO I , 

5 T H STANZA. 

Thtn 'twas that lone and melancholy majt. 

Tbe readers of tire Waverly Novels, and we pre-
iutne that will include all the readers this little 
work can hope to have, will at once perceive, that by 
this person is' meant to be introduced tbe character of 
tbe Tressillian of Kentlworth ; nor is the circumstance 
too much forced : for not only was Smith strictly en
joined in* his orders to look out for the remnant, if such 
there was, of the Colony planted by Sir Walter Ra
leigh, some ten years before on the Island of Roanoke; 
but in process of time, one of that colony was actually 
found among the Indians. It appeared that he.alone, 
then a child, bad escaped. He had adopted tbe Indian 
manners, and an Indian, name, Mettatanough ; but as 
he had an aversion to being,naked, bad cloatbed him* 
self completely with feathers, sewed neatly togeth
er, and was called by tbe English,' Jack of the Feather. 

8 T H STANZA. 

Surely tiey reacA the unknown Southern Detp. 

The first discoverers of the Chesapeake were ful-
y impressed* with tbe belief that it was the long 
•ought passage to thc.Soutbern Ocean, and Sraiihrwaa 
not-a:little;blamedby his patrons in Eurdpe for not 
taking atrip to.the Pacific. At length, audit was 
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a wonderful undertaking, he ascended the Bay as 
high as tbe Su'aquehannah, and on making bis'report, 
shallops were sent over ready framed, to be carried 
over the mountains, and launched on the Southern 
Ocean. Smith, who taw the absurdity of the idea, 
assured his countrymen that if the vessels must beta
ken over the mountains, the-y, must first be burnt, 
and the ashes carried in a bag. 

BOTE TO 13TH. . 

Bur chiefly here were found those dreaming elvei 
Who looked for Eldoradot roofd with gold. 

Nearly all the first attempts towards settling colo
nies in North'America failed from the preposterous 
hopes of tbe scltlers relative to the discovery c/f the 
precious metals. 

The following extracts from the voyage of Sir 
Humphrey Gilbert to Newfoundland in 1583, afford 
an amusing specimen1 of the views with which the 
first settlers were enticed-' to persevere- io. their at
tempts. ' • • 

44 We had with us one Daniel, a Saxon, well skilled 
" i n minerals, who brought a parcel of ore to ' the 
44 General^' and protested' that', if silver were the* 
14 thing which would satisfy *"'•-" there it was. 

" I not-being tatisneu with; *he assertion' of,tbe 
•« Refiner;-]took bccasioa-to-atl- tbe Ger.««*ai;*ropin-
44 ion. therein.' 1 have iteotiit. atboard.. 8aidvhe,iand-
" would, have no. talkv.oisu made"whilei.we-'areviD 
" harbour,'1 wnere so*.many->::roriogalii'.4»Bis'cain«J. 
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"and Frenchmen are—when we ore at sea, proof 
44 shall be made. ' 
• *" The 2d September we passed in sight of Cape 
" R a c e ; the General came aboard the Hind, which 
4< was our last meeting. He much lamented the loas 
" of his'greal ship, aiyiaomelh'mg else, for which he 
'' out of measure grieved. I could not draw it from 
" him, but guess it to be the ore which Daniel the 
44 Saxon gave tiim. 



HOTS!! TO O_UVTO XX. 

14TH STANZA. 

For thepoor captive claim'd her instant care. 
That the life of Captain Smith was saved by the in

tercession of the King's.daughter, Pocahontas,-is » 
fact universally known. The following is his account 
of a Mascarado, as he calls' it',-.with which be-.was 
treated-by the young princess, on itbat jbyfiii-occa-
Sio'*'-

4-Theo'-pretently'.-.we-iWere presetted with this 
anlicke. Thirty young women came ouf of (be woods 
alVpaioteth/some of one colour, ..and tou.e-of.aQ6.h-
er, but all differing. Their leader had a faire pair-
ct buck's horns on her head, afid an-Otters skiu at 
her girdle, aod another at her arm, a'qitiver of arrows 
at'Iier back, a bow aod arrows "in-her-ihand—another 
a-tword—-another. a.v61db-«aoolbcr «u--po.t'sticfc—all 
honied?ai_lt»?~ "be<-re4t?.every^ne^iwitb.tbeirsBveMl 
aevicn-' 

-•*These :feindt'with most-belliBbrtbonts .mdcriesl-
rushlng.irom among :4he'trees,' cast tUemseTven^in jr 
ring .about -tbeifixe, »tiajjng anaidancing witfi'ivmost 
ijxcellent-ill^varietie-; oft falling: into .abeir, infernal. 
pa86ions,:and-6olemnly;-,eaintO!tint;and>'dance:'_,-HaT-
ihgtpent;bear.ao-.hour'iniiuiarJVi'ascarum,u,-;as-.tn«:y-.en-
t*r«>d.-. in -like manner, they (departed.** 
Thu's.^iq; uiey-s-owfthtiir fssts o(;arms, and oibe«-;«rU in 

-SDCirjg,' . . . 

Some others usedt-eir Oateo pipes, and other voyces ditntini 

http://tou.e-of.aQ6.h
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STANZA 1ST. 

X)h\what a wretch is man as wild he rovet, 

Without the grace whtyi Christian love imparts. 
i* _ 

To those who may. think that in this, and some 
of Ihc succeeding stanzas, the author Iras ventured 

•his opinion on the future state of the Haathen witK 
less modesty, or hesitationAthan so difficult and deli
cate a suhject might seem to demand, he would ob
serve that he is far from meaning to assert that the 
Heathen are necessarily excluded from all possible 
benefit of the mediatorial sacrifice. 

He has no objection, if such an idea can be fairly 
established, to believe that the prayers of Cornelius 
were heard whilst a Heathen, and destitute of faith in 
Christ, and that God may by his Spirit change the 
hearts of Heathens, as he does those of dying in-

. fants, imparting to them the blessings of Salva
tion through the Redeemer. 
s It must be recollected, however, that meekness for 
Heaven is always spoken of in Scripture as an essen
tial qualification. But where, generally, speaking, is 
the meekness of-the Heathen ? That this meekness 
cannot be imparted, save.by the sanctifying influence 
of.ihe Holy Spirit, is all he would assert....." 
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16TH STA5ZA. 

On poplar bough that Bird was heard to ting, 

The wonder and the pride of every grove. 

The following description of the Nightingale of Vir
ginia, drawn by'a genuine American Poet, cannot, it 

•is thought*, be unacceptable to tbe lovers of poesy. 
But hark ! I bear the unenvious choir rejoice, 
While mnaic's favourite Bird attunes-her voice ; -
Percb'd on the top of yonder verdant tree, 
She seems to breathe the soul of harmony. 
To her alone all pleasing powers belong, 
Socb varying melody adorns her song ; 
With elt'ring ^trains, at ease she mimics still 
The chirping valley, and tbe warbling hill ; 
Thro'every note her modulations rove,.. 
Blythe with the Lark, or plaintive with the Dove. 
Howsbe repeats the Red Bird's fcchoing'lays,' 
How sinking soft she earns the Robin's praise; 
Iseebe'r spread her silver streak'd wing 
High in the air, yet hear her sweetly stag,-
Descending still she pours the harmonious strain 
'Till on f,be spray she gently lights again?. 
Earchanriing Bird;-: ob more UtiPoel'sten-
Of morning.'Lark; or evening-Philomel.-, 
Since allstheir.vaiiousnotesin-.tKee'combinv,, 
Andtevery sou nd of* m e lody is -thine 

From a Poem'called Mount:Radnor.'',•wriften.tris 
Montgomery/County, Maryland;--April,.I;764: 


