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^EAR*'-Riclnnoiid;:Viri'inia on. the banks of \ 
J > . • P ., - - - > 

Uamns'.t.*..«:r,'tliftt-vgrlea(^tnd"' rapid artery of the • 
' 6 111'Dominion,''(Stands l'ow'nitan, a beautiful, / ' 

linie-'ho'iored'mansiony'the hereditary aunt of .the / 
Mayo1 faintly. . - . * ' _ , ; . \ 

"'V\ti\ spot is peculiarly* interesting, as being tbe ' 
-siie?Tonee (occupied jby the Indian chief whoso ) ' 
•tiifunu-it bunfs','and tlie abode of hi:-* L'entie (laugh- » 
- * w . . . ' - w • < 
*ter "Pocahontas. .. • » 
.' Tram nonary lore informs tin (and who would \ 

'.wish*:to doubt ?) tlinli it was the scene of her ro- j 
. mnntic attachment and interposition for Iter uiir \ 

grateful lover, Captain Sniiih. The very stone j , 
upon'which his hoa'd was laid for decapitation, i 
• * , . . .i . . ** 

'A'.lieu, like a guardian spirit,"she appeared and . ' 
, rescued Itiin1 from the,death-blow, is pointed otu j-

in the garden, while a more massive rock in the | 
li'uiiso-yard'is designated as tlie simple and u»- i 

. lettered sepulchre of her relenting lather. , I 
Around this rock a few young eedars are plant- •; 

ed, and on its smooth gray surface, the impros- j 
sjnns of two feet ni'av be traced: faint, inde.ed,...'. 

. . . • V, • t 

hut "still "there they jure, evidently tlie print of a ; 
eiiiId's and a man's! foot—whr.n,'how or-by »«»W/i i 

' engraven, none living can loll. ' 
'.On a neighboring height,, o?cr-iowcring the i 

' river", is the May) iConiotery, where venerable ; 
tiedars and other trees <if yore shelter some an- ) 
lique granite tombs and' several wliite marble ! 
monument--- of modern date, which, though less " 
interest ins; to a disciple of " iMonkharns," are ; 
more preeiotis to individuals of ihe present gene- • 
ration. Besides these sue red memorials, there • 
are many si one I ess. turfy hillocks, whose long ' 
grass, waving in the summer g'lle, whispers to 
the heart the names, the unrhisclod vet unlorooi- < 
ten cherished names ol dear ones reposing- below, 

'T i s a sweet and .tranquilmug spot; and often -
at the close of day, my fancy loiters over its :; 
henuties and melaneholy attractions, lor within 
its solemn precincts lie buried inij dead! 

Tints sadly musing one evening, busy iboughls 
wove themselves itito the following stanzas:— 

In twilight's murine;, mysiic lionr. 
Visions of the past en me o'er me, 

And Meni'ry, with her \hrilling power, 
Urines tlie loved iutd losi In-fore me, 

Those who now in ("raves-lie sleepinj", 
Near INtwInitaii'-s* fasi-llowini* title,. 

• Tlie (adiiin-Mppelliilioii nnd ancient name of J time: 
r:v«r. 
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Around whose death-couch he stood weepiup, 
When they looked' (a. rii w e I I'M n d d i e d; 

On whose torn lis the lighi is [-It: run in j : 
• Tilrnnjjli each tall. •'a**-- cedar'-i crest, 

A'IHI ilit; si-uuin*- sunrav-: streaming. 
Atlnvari tlieir ntun'riifuPplaco of re-it, * 

lit ihe dim pensive tiiius sip near! 
I ir:tt:t; ihrif features—hear ill fin <pe»k'! 

'Tis lull n iln-iiin—tlnjy or- noi here,. 
A ml tear? hvilcw my Im ruing cheek. 

From carta tlury are forever cone—, 
l*'tiri'v<:r from our home-hand riven ! 

They Ii-fi ii< lonely, one liy one, 
.. Culled lb a lirrglilur liomt.'- in Heaven. 

Death ruthless broke ihe cords of love 
Which sweetly hound our heart*. together, • 

Ktmiovt-il ihe idols ol' our grove, 
Anil doomed ihe dowers ol* Hope,to wither. 

Ptmit: left us in. llieir f»lroni*ih and Idooin.;. 
<»"er lhvir yonncforms lis*-: dirge wc sung, 

t'lri'-f-sirnck, we lu»rc them io iliu tmuli, 
Ami laid ilieni there our riri's union*.;. 

And sonic departed ripe >n years, 
U'liti-e annuls, like a moral pug*:, 

I list r u n u- to fesfist eu nil's snares 
And emulaie a vinuons mjre. 

VH: IIm tlie precious record sliirlited. . 
'lint studied us llic. fvfiling -mir. 

When, to the wiUlecud and heui^hied, 
II .shiim> a ynide to homes alar. 

Thru will it prove to us a mine 
Of sroldim ihiniiiliis aud preenpis pure, 

'IVsiyh us lo sm: lor fuilli divine, 
Life's hitter inula to endure. 

Lead ns to ?»:ek ('fid's holy faue. 
To kindle nt His til'iir there 

Devoi ion's Hiierfd, Heaven-horn flame. 
The life-hre a ill of ihc Clirisiiau's pmyer; 

The flame which lights our way lo ldi-->, 
And eoiiM'inl huru-* iu deu<c>t ^loom, 

I n t'ti >e s .-1 re n e l h • /.'/ •• rati to X-/.«, 
And makes each thorn JI flowurci id on in. 

Thus loved ones of ilm t! spirit land-
Still speak from out their l»h;>i uhode. 

'J'o ih«: wtiiiirrin^, weary pilgrim hand. 
Toiling j-el ihrouijli earth's.rouyh roud-. 


