For Zion's Herald,
FPOCAHONTALS AND VIRGINIA.
BONNET 1.
sweet tocahontas i Nature's luvelicst child?

How ’roand (hese hiaunts thy memory lingers siill;

These shores that ¢noght thy lnughter elear and wild,
This oak, that saw thy woman's eyes o’erfill

With toar-drops mightler than the war king's will,
What time thy matchless beauty, undefiled,

'Round thy pale hero's doomed and prostrate form

In pleadiog, pnssionate enguish clinging warm,

All thought of wrath in coch rude hrenss beguiled,
Lill red revenge to pardoning pity smiled

And bade the lifted death-club scathless full,
And pence-pipes glow, for races recouciled ;—

Love, beauty, pity,—thine, and deathless all,

O, red man's child, whoso tnle these rocks and waves

recall,
SONKET IR
), fair Yirginia, lovely in tho lipht

Of gpring’s wida sunshine smiles thy realms nfur;
Dut, nearer seen,—behold the withering Wight,

The waste, the ravaze and the wreck of war!

Peeled, scourged, and trnmpled ! AD, whot wus it for,
This girife, that gached thy mendows, emarald bright,

With iron not the plonghman's ; scarred thy woods;

Devoured thy fields, and turned thy erimsoned floods
To voknown chaonels; veiled thy doy in nighe;

And wrapped thy towers with flamo in heaven’s broad
sighr,

Lit by thy own mad hand, what time G-d's geath
Fell faming on thy rout and shamo and Aight ?

Ah, hiadst thou saved the weuk, ns sho whoso path

Winds 'round these shores, not thus thy soul bad

druok Heaven's wratl.
Georor Laxsivg TATLOR.

Point of Racks, Va., April 8, 1865.

Nore.—The scene of Capt. Julin Smith's preservation
by Pucshontas is variously loeateid hy tradition.  One ae-
count placed ic on the York River, and another on the
Chirkahominy, in the swamps of which ho was eaptured,
Smith bhimsell, however, in his " Barly History of Vir-
ginia,” only two or three copies of which are known to be
exiant, enys tho rescpe transpired under an onk, on the
biulf now known ns the Point of Hocks, on tha lefc hank
of the Appomatiox, nnd nhout 1hree miles nbove its junc-
tion witli the James. Undoubited tradition has marked both
tho spot and tho tree ever sineo, until the Intter, olirendy
ilend, was folled hy the Unlon forces oceapying that pen:
insula, and wholly cut up for relics.  Irs sister ires, n beau-

1iful ani thrifty white ank. &) stanils anlv n fow wvarda
from tho roots of the other. . L T.



