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closed by a low brick wall and shaded by a dense
growth of trees. Here are a number ‘of tombs
with some rich sepulchral carvings, inscribed,
gome in Latin and some in English, with namgu
familiar in our early colonial history, but so black-
ened, broken, and defaced, that it is difficult now
to decipher them. ;

The names of Philip Ludwell and the Reverend
James Blair are the most prominent, and, after our
hasty sarvey, are all that our memory has retain-

These were matured men who had plaved their
parts upon the stage of life—fulfilled their destiny

—ryielded their fruit, and in the fullness of time re-
tumed to the earth from whence they came. But
here is one name which history has not recorded,
although we know her husband and her parentage.

Ursula Beverly, wife of Robert Beverly—aged
18 years 11 months and 9 days. FPoor child, to
have died 20 young, while life was so full of hope
and beanty. Even on this bright life-giving morn-
ing—this proud anniversary, the soul exulting in
the glorions past and perhaps more glorious future,
will nature assert her claims-——and the reader turns
away to hide the sndden pang and starting tear.

There were several early visitors like ourselves,
silently enjoying the thoughts suggested by the
scene, and emdeavoring to read the mm.‘:ript[tﬂ'm
upon the broken tablets, and at length here comes
a party of the bone and sinew, probably men from
the beata,

“Well, dear me, this is the place we've come to
coelebrate, is it?  And here's where they wore bur-
iedd ? They say it was a hundred yearsago." " Two
hundred and fifty years ago,” said another, ** Well,
to be sure that's a good while, and so I'1l just take
a bit of this "ere tombstone as a “ momentum' of it,”

So saying the speaker cracked off a suitable
chunk from one of the slabs. The others con-
tented themselves with a brickbat apiece, and hav-
ing pocketed their respective sentiments went their
way toward the camp.

Finding that the world was erowding in upon
us, we also took our departure, not forgetting, how-
ever, a petition to the authorities of the day to
have a guard placed at the tower to prevent further
dlesecration.

We were at the same time reminded that there
might possibly be many others in the world unac-
quainted with the past and present of Jamestown,
and will therefore give a brief account of this mem-
orable but heretofore neglected spot.

It was here on the 13th of May, 1607, the first
permanent colony of Englishmen was established
in America. Here, two hundred and fifty years
ago, was planted thu acorn from whence sprung
the mighty oak that now overshadows the Western
World, and here, on the 13th of May, 1857, have as-
nmbied. all these thousands to see I|IE |]:|1:1::¢t oblit-
erated foot-prints of our earliest civilization.

An old historian thus describes the locality :

“The place they chose was a peninsula, two
thirds thereof being encompassd by the River Pow-
haton, and the other third by a small, narrow river,
capable, however, of receiving vessels of an hun-
dred ton almost as far as the main river. And at
spring tides it overflows and runs into the River
Powhaton, making the place a perfect island, con-
taining about two thousand acres of firm land, be-
sides a great deal of marshy ground, which situa-
tion was looked upon as a great security against
the attacks of the Indians."”

The settlement was called Jamestown, in honor
of James the First, the then reigning King of En-
gl;i,uu,],. We believe it never attained any considera-
ble size, nor contained buildings of a permanent
character, althongh it was the seat of the colonial
government until 1608, mncr.} -one years after its
first establishment.

A writer of about the vear 1780, gives the fol-
Inwing very satisfactory description of its condition
at that time:

“ Jamestown, the capital of this county and of
the whele provinee, is situated in a peninsula on
the north side of James River, about forty miles
from the mouth, the river being at this place about
a mile broad. There are not above four score
houses at present in it, and those, most of them,
publick houses, kept for the entertainment of sea-
faring peopls who resort hither, for it is not agree-
able to the humour or business of the Yirginian
planter to live in towns. Every man of substance
almost chuses to reside upon his estate, and have
his farms and plantations under his eye ; and when
they have amassed as much wealth as satisfies
them, they either remain in the place they ac-
quired it, or return to England, but seldom reside
in the lttle towns of Virginia. Another reason
which makes Jamestown now so inconsiderable is

the removing of the courts of justice and the seat |

of government to Williamsburgh. And,-lastly,

Jameatown suffered very much in the rebellion |
during the reign of Charles the Second, when it |

was almost entirely burnt down to the ground.
Before that misfortune happened, "tis said, there
were several spacious streets and handsome build-
ings in Jamestown, agd the government seemed to
be set upon ing and improving it, by obliging
all =hipping to unload their merchandize at this

place, but that order was never ohey’'d. Few towns |

are capable of being made stronger than James-
town, as it is sitnated on a peninsula which, at

high water, is a perfect island, and there is no ap- |

proaching it bt on one side, which might easily
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b rendered inaccessible, but the fortifications, I |

pereeive, are but mean."

At the present day there remains no trace of the |

town nor fertifications, except the pieturesque rain
we have described,

The land is nearly all cleared, and in a high |

state of caltivation. Two dilapidated and desert. |
o houses, which have neither beauty nor antiquity |

to reeommend them, stand near the landing, while
farther down is the plantation-house, with its out-
by an overseer and we

buildings, occupied
believe the only inhabitants of the island. The |

property formerly belonged to the Amblers, but
now forms part of the immense estateof Mr. Al'.n,

of Claremont,
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Meanwhile the bateaux and ferry-boat have

, been busily plying between the fleet and the shore,

and the white beach is already dotted with ani-
mated groups moving toward the encampment.
The world iz upon us. Clio and Erato, good girls,
go about yvour business, and we will follow the
erowil.

Y Good-morning, Uncle ; will vou just stand =till
for a few minutes until we take your portrait #"

“I have no objection, master, provided it does
not take too long.™

We went to work withont delay, and, although
we made good speed, the sketch was not completed
Lefore our model began to exhibit symptoms of un-
easiness, We asked if ho was getting tired ?

“ No, 8ir,” he replied, “not tired ; but I was
thinking of my master’s business.”

HAnd, prav, what pressing business can one of
vour age have "

] must finish mending my nets, Sir, and then
catch some fish for my master’s dinner.”

There was a correctness in the old man's lan-
guage and a certain dignity in his manner which
we confess rather surprised us, Dut, to gain time,
we continued in a strain of badinage, * So vou are
the fisherman of the estate, are vou? That was
the calling of some of the Apostles too,"”

“True, Sir, it was; and as they in their high
calling served our heavenly Master, so must I,
while on earth, in my humble Wway, serve my n-:lrth-
lv master ; ‘I’nr he that is fa:thfu'l in that which is
least, is also faithful in much.' ™

‘80, Uncle, you expect to go to heaven when
you die, and perhaps be white "
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“In that world, master, our souls will be whita
or black according as we have done our duty upon
earth."

““The sketch is finished. Tour name, Unele?™

“ Lewis Gillchrist,” said he: and, seeing that
we hesitated in writing, he spelled the surname
deliberately and correctly.

“Unele Lewis,"" said we, dropping a coin into
hiz hand, * accept algo our apology. We have
been wanting in respect to merit concealed under
a rude exterior. You are a better Christian than
we—perhaps a better man."”

Unecle Lewiz shook his head and smiled. ** My
master, my understanding is small and my l||._,1:t3
fow, while yon are full of skill and lenrmnj:: =

‘*Jeems'es Riva! ef dar ain't ole Uncle Lewis
pictered ! good Maszea gent’lum, here's me— you
n':un make my picter for nothin' ™

“ Bay," sid Uncle Lowis, with some asperity
in hia manner, *go long! What does the gentle-
man want with the likes of you ?"

After a pleagant walk of about two miles, we
reached the encampment, where some thousands
had already assembled. There were white pavil-
ions for the ladies, booths for refreshment, kitchens,
a stand for the speakers, and an extensive camp of
the military from Richmond, which had occupied
the ground for several days previous to the cele-
bration. Drums were beating, colors flying, pots
boiling, and glasses rattling; gallant-looking of-
ficers, on horseback, were galloping about the field ;
companies of soldiers wers marching and manoeu-
vring ; while the great unorganized multitade just
swarmed about the pavilions, without doing any
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{ presented itself.
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thing in particular that we conld pereeive. Tt
was, however, both pleasant and instructive te
thread this great, good-humered crowd, where men
and women of all conditions mingled in easy social
intercourse, yet so free from any element of row.
dyiam. Indeed, it would be difficult to find soeh
an assembly now beyond the limits of the ancient
commonwealth ; where the wisdom of the states.
man, the valor of the soldier, the pride of birth,
and consciousness of superior knowledge, are =o
gracefully vailed by the simple manners and unaf-
fected conrtesy of the gentleman.

But we, who would be in the world without be-
ing of it, who wish to see withont being seen—we,
who ean only eat when we are hangry, and drink
when we are dry—what can we do in all this jovial
turmoil ?

We disengaged ourselves as qttmlt; as possible,
and sought a point a little distance off, from whence
wa might enjoy the view undisturbed. Owing to
the level nature of the locality, we made the cirenit
of the encampment withont being able to satisfy
ourselves in this respect. At length a bright idea
Here, in a retired spot, was a
tree which we might climb, and donbtless from its
hranches obtain a pleasant prospect. But the ques-
tion arose, Is it dignifiel for a gentleman a little
stiff in the knees to climb ?

King Charles, when the Roundheads pursuwed,
climbed a tree: -

“The roval cak, It was tha tres,
That saved his royal majesty.™
But on this occasion the oak acquired more renown
than did his royal majesty.

How now, philosopher 7 Have we become an
old fogy, looking for a precedent to enable us to
do what we have a mind to, especially when no-
body is looking ? We :|111:n.1||ted q::in: nimbly to
the height of thirty foet or thereabout, and seated

| vurselves umnl'ul"tuhl_f among the hllllilillg Iougrha,

Ko Turkish Therinkis, with his amber-lipped pipe,
and eyes fixed on paradise, ever reveled in more
glorious dreams than those that warmed our fancy -
while occupying this exalted seat.

The balmy air, the tender-tinted woods, the soft,
voluptuons haze that dimmed the further shores
of the broad river, brought full realization of the

| poetry of spring, and warmed the blood with its

renovating influences,

Nor was music wanting to complete the enchant-
ment of the hour; for from the camp the thril-
ling harmonies of a fine military band rose and fell
'I-'I']!lll the changing bresze.  Above the dark-heav-
ing multitude and the line of sowy pavilions we
conld sea the encircling river, Lunng npon its bo-
som the vessels that were still bringing in their
living freight.

As they came, one after another, to the anchor-
age, we could see the white smoke and hear the
distant boom of the cannon that announeed their
arrival. Anon the road from the landing waa
Llackened by a stream of the new-comera that
poured into the encampment, like a river losing it-
self in a lake. Then we conld distinguish strains
of music mingled with the rolling droms—faint at
first, but swelling on the ear as the long column
approached with waving plumes and glittering
arms, This martial array was composed of the
volunteer companies from Norfolk and Portsmouth.
Still they come. We next descried a band of
Pennsylvanians, headed by Captain Kelley, of the
steamer Norfolk, gallintly marching with Cham-
pagne and banners. One of these standards bore
the arms of Pennsylvania, another the insignia
of Pittsburg—the arms of William Pitt, Earl of
Chatham. ‘This demonstration from a sister State
was well conceived, well received, and was one of
the marked incidents of the day.

At length the ceremonies commenced. A bean-
tiful poem, written for the occasion, was read by
James Barron Hope; an oration was delivered by
Ex-President John Tyler, and a brief but spirited
conclusion by Governor Wise.

Unfortunately, from our perch in the tree-top,
we could not hear the speakers; but those who did
were much edified and delighted. Governor Wise
next reviewed the troops, after which the assem-
bly began to disperse.

The number of persons present was estimated
at from six to eight thonsand. A few individuals
extended their trip as far as Williamsburg, seven
miles distant. The Richmond battalion remaiped
on the field until next day, while the great mass
of the assembly returned to the beach in a body,
to regain the shipping—every body pleased, every
body tired, and almost every body sober. The
man who fn;-'l] overboard from one of the Norfoll's
boata, and was resened with =0 much difficulty, it
was ascertained had a brick in his hat, which he
was carrying off as a memento of the celebration.
The embarkation was the most animated and im-
posing spectacle which we witnessed during the
day ; and as boat after boat received its comple-
ment of passengers and got under weigh, the isl-
and rung with the parting saluter of musketry and
CANNON.

The Norfoll: was the last vessel to leave the land.
ing. As we parted, the latest rays of the setting
#un shone full upon the face of the ruined tu'n.n‘.';,
lighting it with a smile as of a grinning skelston.
Another moment, a gray, oblivious shadow cov-
ered it like a pall.  Farewelll,
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| The present age is much like that which immedi.
. ately suceeeded the age of Dacon, when science

went mad. The Norum was such a mas.
ter-key to the secrets of philosophy, that men be-
liewed it able to open the gates of heaven itsell;
and by its aid they professed ability to interrogate

the very shadea of the departed. Tistory has re-
corded the result. FPhilosophy hecame the leader
instead of the handmaid of relli.,Im'l.. and the hn-



