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  PREFACE




  Virginia is a beautiful state, with almost one-third of its area protected in state or national forests or parks. Virginia has barrier islands, seacoast, coastal plains, piedmont, mountains, and valleys. Throughout the state are historic buildings and battlefields.




  Virginia was the site of the first permanent English settlement in North America (Jamestown) and was for the next 200 years the most populous colony and state. But war, economic changes, and the westward movement changed that.




  The first settlers encountered Powhatan Indians, members of the Algonquin Nation. As settlers moved westward and northward, they met other tribes as well. Some of the most beautiful place-names in Virginia, such as Shenandoah and Chesapeake, come from Native American words. Today, two tribes still own reservations in King William County, the Mattaponi and the Pamunkey.




  In King James I’s original land grant to the London Company in 1609, the territory of Virginia stretched north and south of Point Comfort on the Atlantic Ocean for 200 miles, then west and northwest to the Pacific Ocean, encompassing three-quarters of the present United States and much of what is now Canada. After England relinquished the area west of the Mississippi in 1763, Virginia still included territory northwest to the Great Lakes. Virginia gave up claims to this vast Northwest Territory when it joined the other former colonies to establish the United States of America.




  Geologically, Virginia has some unusual formations—the Natural Bridge, Natural Tunnel, and Natural Chimneys—where ancient seas once washed and shaped the limestone. In Fairystone State Park in Henry County, crystals in petrified wood have produced small crosses that are used as jewelry. Virginia has iron ore at Ferrum, bauxite at various locations, and huge deposits of coal in its western mountains. Until the California gold strike in 1849, Virginia’s Goochland and Buckingham Counties were America’s leading producers of gold.




  Both the Revolutionary War and the Civil War were fought extensively in Virginia, and the surrenders that ended both these wars took place here. Although Virginia is considered a conservative state and was the capital of the Confederacy, Virginia voters in 1989 elected the first African-American governor, L. Douglas Wilder.




  The history of Old Dominion is colorful and dramatic. It Happened in Virginia, 2nd edition, takes a look at thirty-five historical events that were important in shaping Virginia into the modern state it is today. Some of these incidents are amusing, some are shocking, but all are important and make for good reading.




  I wish to thank Barnabas Baker, Portsmouth Public Library; Joyce Williams, Kirn Memorial Library, Norfolk; David Spencer, Roanoke Public Library; Ann Kinken Johnson, librarian of The Virginian-Pilot; Robin K. Rountree, director of Riddick’s Folly, Suffolk; Shenandoah Valley Research Station; and Margaret Hines, Kerry Hines, and Lucy C. Alexander, who all helped with research.




  I especially want to thank my late husband, Thomas B. Cantieri, who patiently read my manuscripts, made suggestions, and endured many microwaved frozen dinners while I worked on this book.




  A TRAGIC BEGINNING




  1607




  Three wooden ships, Susan Constant, Godspeed, and Discovery, pitched and lurched in the stormy Atlantic Ocean. The sails shuddered, and between flashes of lightning the Englishmen onboard could see waves almost as high as the ships themselves. The comet that had streaked across the sky on the first day of the new year had already predicted their doom. Now, fearing death, they fell to their knees, crying and praying for deliverance.




  Finally, the storm ended, and at dawn on April 26, 1607, they spotted the low-lying coastline of Virginia. They dropped anchor in a broad, tranquil body of water later to be named Chesapeake Bay. They went ashore, planted a cross, said prayers of gratitude, and began to explore.




  The bay was full of fish and shellfish. Life would be easy here, the Englishmen thought. First one man, then another, and finally a third opened oysters and found pearls. What a land they’d come to! They could get rich just by opening and eating oysters. Besides the bounty from the water, there was plenty of land for the taking, and there must be gold somewhere. After all, the Spanish had found gold in the New World.




  One afternoon Indians emerged from the woods and ran at them, shooting arrows. Two men were wounded. The Englishmen fired their muskets, frightening off the attackers. Perhaps life in the New World would not be so easy. They definitely needed to protect themselves against any more attacks.




  That night the settlers opened the box of instructions they had brought from King James. Inside was a list of the names of the seven chosen leaders. One of the seven was Captain John Smith, who had been put in chains for causing trouble on the ship. Only twenty-seven years old and just over five feet tall, Smith was a skilled map-maker and a brave soldier, but he had a violent temper.




  Smith demanded to be unchained so that he could take his place as a leader to deal with the Indians and begin mapping Virginia. Smith may have been the king’s choice, but his fellow settlers feared him, so they kept him in chains for five more weeks before setting him free.




  Over the next several days the settlers met more Indians and were taken to meet the chieftains. Although the settlers believed the Indians to be friendly, they decided to move away from the coast to build their settlement in a safer and more easily defendable place.




  They sailed sixty miles up a great river, which they named James in honor of the king, until they came to what they thought was the perfect spot to establish a colony. It was almost an island, attached to the mainland only by a narrow strip of land. It would be easy to defend. They named the place Jamestown.




  The weather was wonderful, as springtime in Virginia can be. Flowers were in bloom, birds fluttered about, and most important, they were safe and off the ship. They had arrived at a good time of year for planting.




  After clearing trees from the land, the settlers went to work sowing wheat and vegetables, making fishing nets, and building houses and a fort. The triangular fort was constructed of stout logs set into the ground and had a strong gate and small openings where sentries could watch for attackers.




  In spite of this good beginning, trouble soon began in Jamestown. In early June, Captain Christopher Newport led a group up the James River to “the falls” (now the site of Richmond). When they returned, they found that Indians had attacked the fort, killing two men. Another settler had been taken prisoner, tortured, and burned.




  On June 20 Captain John Smith was freed. He set out to explore the bays and inlets of eastern Virginia and produced very accurate maps of the area. He also met the Powhatan Indians and nearly lost his head. According to legend, the chief’s daughter, Pocahontas, persuaded her father to spare Captain Smith.




  That summer was very dry, so crops shriveled and the water level in the river dropped. One of the settlers wrote, “At high tide, the water is very salty, at low tide full of slime and filth.” This was the settlers’ drinking water.




  The settlers’ method of governing the colony added to their problems. The organizers had decided that everything would be shared equally. As a result, lazy men did little work, knowing that they would still share in whatever food others produced. This led to fights, one murder, and eventually starvation.




  During the first winter, fire destroyed most of the fort and all but three houses. Gone were food, supplies, and clothing. The years 1609 and 1610 were so difficult that the settlers referred to them as “The Starving Time.”




  At one low point in June 1610, the remaining settlers boarded ships to return to England and give up the colony. Their new governor had not yet arrived, and supplies were desperately low. They headed down the James River and were at the mouth of the bay when ships were sighted. If the colonists had left a day earlier or the supply ships had arrived a day later, they would have missed each other on the open sea. Jamestown survived, but its troubles were far from over.




  TOBACCO: SAVING AND DESTROYING VIRGINIA




  1612




  The Jamestown settlers were not surprised that the Virginia Indians smoked tobacco. After all, Christopher Columbus had been offered tobacco and had introduced it to Europe, where it quickly became popular. The Spanish rolled their tobacco into cigars, the Portuguese and some English preferred pipes, and other Englishmen snorted the powdered tobacco (snuff) right into their noses.




  Although tobacco was said to cure almost everything—epilepsy, headaches, constipation, asthma, bronchitis, and dropsy—and to improve the memory, it had its enemies, some of them fanatical. In Russia smoking was declared a mortal sin by the church, and smokers were sent to Siberia. The Mogul emperor of India ordered that the lips of smokers be slit, and in China tobacco importers were beheaded. Scientists in England recognized early on that tobacco was deadly, showing the blackened lungs of deceased smokers as proof. Even King James I wrote a treatise against tobacco, calling it “lothsome to the eye, hatefull to the nose, harmfull to the braine, dangerous to the lunges.” He could not stop his subjects from smoking, but he could tax tobacco. The price of a pound of Spanish tobacco was already more than two weeks’ wages for the average workingman, and to this was added a stiff tax of six shillings, ten pence.




  After discovering that the Jamestown area had no gold, diamonds, or other valuable minerals, the settlers looked for some agricultural products to support the colony and pay for the manufactured goods they would need. They extracted resin from pine trees to caulk their ships and cut the tall trees to make masts. They tried growing silkworms, wine grapes, indigo, cotton, oranges, olives, and sugar, all of which failed.




  Then John Rolfe, better known as the husband of Pocahontas, noticed that the Indian tobacco grew well in Virginia but had a sharp taste. In 1612, he imported seeds of the Spanish variety from Trinidad and grew both kinds, side by side. Both grew well, but the Spanish variety clearly tasted better. Rolfe experimented with various methods to cut and cure the crop, and in 1613 he shipped his first load of tobacco to England. It was a financial success. Tobacco was in great demand by the eager London merchants, and soon colonists were planting tobacco everywhere, even in the streets of Jamestown.




  In 1616 only 2,500 pounds of tobacco were produced in America. Ten years later, production was 500,000 pounds. Soon the London Company, which sponsored Virginia’s first settlers, saw the potential in tobacco, and instead of forbidding its cultivation, encouraged it and even protected it.




  Tobacco growing is a tedious process that requires a lot of hand labor. In the winter the tiny seeds—a teaspoon can hold 10,000 seeds—are planted in a special bed in fine soil and covered to protect them against frost. As the weather warms and the plants grow, the cover must be removed, at first briefly and then for longer periods of time, so that the plants will have adjusted to strong sunlight by the time they are transplanted to an open field. The colonists had to do the field planting by hand, making a hole for each individual plant and setting the plants nearly two feet apart in hills and rows.




  Tobacco pulls a lot of nutrients from the soil, so any competing weeds must be removed. When flower buds appear at the top of the plant, they are broken off so the leaves will grow thick and broad. If the plant is allowed to bloom, it will become tall and scraggly, with narrow leaves. At the junction of each leaf of the plant, small shoots or “suckers” appear, which also have to be broken off. This also ensures that the lower leaves develop. At any stage in their growth, something bad can happen to the plants. Hornworms feast on the plants, eating from underneath the leaf. These have to be picked off by hand and destroyed.




  Virginia’s early tobacco farmers anxiously watched the sky throughout the summer. Lack of rain meant small plants, and because tobacco sold by the pound, every bit of extra weight helped. If there was too much rain, the delicate plants would be washed away or go limp and be burned when the sun came out. Most dreaded of all was a hailstorm. Within minutes the sky could turn a yellowish green and balls of ice would pelt the plants to bits, destroying a season’s crop.




  As summer went on, the plants at Jamestown grew shoulder high, and in August entire plants were cut and laid out to dry. Eventually Rolfe experimented with hanging the cut plants so air could get to them on all sides and dry them more quickly, and later he began to hang the tobacco plants in barns and applied smoke to dry them.




  One court case of the day involved Sir George Yeardley’s overseer, who was punished for negligence in harvesting tobacco: “Hee did hang the tobacco so thick upon the lynes that the lynes broke and the tobacco fell to the ground and before the said tobacco was all dryed he make it up into a role and so by his faulte it was wett and not merchantable.”




  For shipping to England, the dried leaves were stripped off the plants, packed in large barrels called hogsheads, and rolled to the nearest dock to be loaded onto a ship. (Hence many roads in the southern colonies were named Rolling Road.) In England an agent would see to the sale, take his commission, and buy the manufactured goods the Virginians wanted. Tobacco thus became the medium of exchange. Taxes and purchases were always priced in pounds of tobacco; soldiers, officials, and ministers were paid in tobacco. Conducting a funeral cost 400 pounds of tobacco. A wedding cost only half as much!




  Because it was profitable and because it soon ruined the field it was planted in, the “vile weed,” as King James described it, saved the Virginia colony from bankruptcy and failure but caused many fertile fields to wash into the rivers, sending their owners west. Farmers with large plantations could plant tobacco in a certain field for several years and then clear more land and plant elsewhere, but this was not possible for small farmers.




  Because so much hand labor was needed to grow tobacco, indentured servants, African slaves, and criminals were brought to Virginia to work the fields, increasing the population and altering the makeup of the colony. Thus John Rolfe and his Spanish tobacco seeds forever changed Virginia.




  WIVES AND SERVANTS FOR SALE




  1619




  When word came one day in 1619 that a ship had been sighted, the single men of Virginia bathed, shaved, dressed in their tattered best, and made their way to the dock. Onboard the ship were ninety women, single, “honestly educated” women who had crossed the Atlantic to be their wives. According to instructions, the women were intended for the “most industrious and honest planters.” Probably most Virginia men thought they fit that description. A planter could take a wife by paying for her passage with tobacco.




  The Virginia men no doubt fantasized about the women who were soon to arrive. Would there be enough women to go around? What if a man was rejected?




  Onboard the ship, the women must have had mixed feelings: relief that the long, harrowing voyage was over and they were about to arrive safely in Virginia, but apprehension about what lay ahead. These women were mostly daughters of parents who had no money for dowries, so their chances for marriage in England were limited. In Virginia, however, women were in demand. An informal 1616 census conducted by John Rolfe had shown that Virginia had an estimated 351 inhabitants, only 65 of whom were women and children.




  After arriving in Virginia, all the women soon wed. One of the women, Cecily Johnson, threw the colony into an uproar by promising to marry two suitors. There is no record of how the matter was settled; perhaps there was a duel. More likely she was forced to give up one and choose the other. With the lack of available women in Virginia, it is probable that this type of situation occurred more than once. William Byrd once wrote that a spinster in Virginia was so rare as to be “as ominous as a shooting star.”




  The men who chose wives from the shiploads of women were doubly blessed: if they paid the passage of a new settler, they were also granted an additional fifty acres of land. What a bargain! They had acquired land and a wife with no need for backbreaking hours of work, a lengthy courtship, or a chat with a father.




  The reason the London Company, the sponsor of Virginia’s first settlers, gave for sending the women was to make the men feel more at home in Virginia. The belief was that if the men had to provide for wives and children, they would feel more tied to the colony. The company required that the young women be educated and from good families. In Virginia, they were to be married to the most industrious and honest of planters, who could pay for their passage and provisions. The cost was 120 pounds of tobacco per maiden.




  Once in Virginia, the young women were to be placed in the homes of married couples of good reputation until they were wed. The women were not to be forced into marriage.




  Slaves came by the shipload as well. The first African slaves in Virginia were twenty men who had been captured and enslaved in Africa, then brought to Jamestown on August 30, 1619, in a Dutch pirate ship disguised as a man-of-war. In Virginia they were sold to whoever paid the highest price in pounds of tobacco. Two more Africans were brought to Virginia as slaves between 1620 and 1624, although slavery was not officially sanctioned in the colony until 1661, when it was legalized.




  During the colony’s first years, before the slave trade became entrenched, much of the labor was done by indentured servants. Whoever paid the passage of the indentured person received his or her labor for five to seven years. At the end of that time, the indentured person was freed and was given either 50 acres of land or the tools of a trade to earn a living.




  The ship Jonathon arrived in June 1620. Among the 200 passengers were “many maids for wives.” A few weeks later the London Merchant brought more single women, and in 1621 Marmaduke, Warwick, and Tiger arrived with cargoes of single women.




  AN UPRISING AND A SAVIOR




  1622




  For most Virginians, Good Friday, March 22, 1622, dawned peacefully. The settlers went about their business, building fires to drive away the early morning chill, slicing bacon for breakfast, getting dressed, tending to their livestock, unaware of Indians creeping stealthily through the woods toward them.




  Suddenly, at 8 a.m., disaster struck. Before the day ended, more than 350 settlers—including seven members of the governing council—had been slaughtered, nearly one-third of the population of Virginia. One of the victims was John Rolfe, who had given the colony its cash crop, tobacco, and whose marriage to Pocahontas had brought about a peaceful relationship with the local Indians.




  Powhatan, father of Pocahontas, had ruled his tribe wisely and peacefully. The colony probably could not have survived the Starving Time of 1609 and 1610 without the help of the Powhatan Indians. But Chief Powhatan had died, and his brother, Opechancanough, had become the new leader. He hated the settlers, who continued to move onto his tribe’s land, but pretended to be friendly.




  The colonists felt secure. They traded with the Indians, sometimes selling them guns and ammunition. They had begun building a college at Henrico to train Indian boys along with settlers’ children. When the new governor, Francis Wyatt, had arrived in Virginia late in 1621, he had “solemnly ratified” a peace treaty with the Indians, and a newly arrived minister had built an English-style house for Opechancanough.




  But peace ended abruptly that Good Friday morning. Throughout the colony, from Jamestown to the falls (now Richmond), whites were slaughtered. No Africans were killed. Opechancanough reserved his fury for the whites, and his followers carried out the massacre with precision timing, striking all over the colony simultaneously.




  Men who had gone out to milk cows or feed horses may have heard a slight rustle in the woods and turned, only to be attacked by well-armed Indians. Clubs crushed skulls and tomahawks broke arms flung up in defense. Mothers nursing babies or dressing children for the day had their young ones torn from their arms before their throats were slit and their scalps sliced off. Some of the bodies were dismembered and parts carried away by triumphant Indians.




  At Henrico, twenty-two whites were killed, and the college under construction was burned. At Falling Creek, farther up the James River, twenty-seven died, and the newly established ironworks was destroyed. Berkeley Hundred, site of the first Thanksgiving in America, was almost wiped out.




  At Shirley Hundred, on the north side of the James, Nathaniel Causey was severely wounded but managed to cut off the hand of one of his attackers with an ax. The others fled. Causey survived and was later elected to the legislative assembly in 1624.




  The Virginia colony would have been completely destroyed if it had not been for the courage of Chanco, a young Indian boy. He was living with Richard Pace at a plantation across the river from Jamestown. When the attack was being planned, Chanco’s brother assigned him the job of killing Pace, but Chanco could not bring himself to do it. Pace, he said later, had treated him like a son. The night before Good Friday, Chanco tossed and turned mulling over the horror to come the next day. Finally, unable to endure the dreadful secret any longer, he shook Pace awake and told him what was about to happen.
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