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Who could be stealing artifacts from historic Jamestown?Four hundred years ago, colonists

voyaged across the Atlantic Ocean to discover a new world. Today, an amazing archaeological

dig at historic Jamestown promises to uncover new secrets from those earliest English

settlers.Sam, Derek, and Caitlin can’t believe their luck when they are invited by Professor

Evanshade to help with the archaeological digs for a week at Jamestown’s Field School.

Maybe they’ll uncover something spectacular that traces all the way back to Captain John

Smith and Pocahontas!But when one of the priceless artifacts dug from the Jamestown Fort is

labeled a fraud, it threatens to upend the entire archaeological project. Can the kids expose the

secret conspiracy or have they finally gotten in over their heads? Journey back with them to

America’s beginnings and a mystery in the shadows of Jamestown.Shadows at Jamestown is

the sixth book in The Virginia Mysteries series, but it also makes a great standalone read. The

story is the perfect complement to Jamestown social studies units, field trips, and family

vacations.If you enjoy mystery and adventure like the Hardy Boys, Nancy Drew, Magic Tree

House, or National Treasure, you’ll love author Steven K. Smith’s exciting middle-grade series.

The stories are modern-day fictional mysteries with twists of real locations and events from

Virginia history. These fast-paced books are popular with both boys and girls ages 7-12,

appealing to even reluctant readers!Named a Virginia Readers' Choice Elementary title for

2019-20 by the Virginia State Literary Association!The Virginia Mysteries SeriesBook 1 -

Summer of the WoodsBook 2 - Mystery on Church HillBook 3 - Ghosts of Belle IsleBook 4 -

Secret of the StaircaseBook 5 - Midnight at the MansionBook 6 - Shadows at JamestownBook

7 - Spies at Mount VernonBook 8 - Escape from MonticelloBook 9 - Pictures at the

ProtestBook 10 - Pirates on the BayBrother Wars SeriesBrother WarsCabin ElevenThe Big

AppleFinal Kingdom Trilogy (Ages 10+)The MissingThe RecruitThe Bridge



ContentsJoin My Reader ListPrologueChapter 1Chapter 2Chapter 3Chapter 4Chapter

5Chapter 6Chapter 7Chapter 8Chapter 9Chapter 10Chapter 11Chapter 12Chapter 13Chapter

14Chapter 15Chapter 16Chapter 17Chapter 18Chapter 19Chapter 20Chapter 21Chapter

22Chapter 23Chapter 24Chapter 25Chapter 26Preview: Spies at Mount

VernonAcknowledgmentsAbout the AuthorAlso by Steven K. SmithMyBoys3 Press

SupportsDid You Enjoy Shadows at Jamestown?

Join My Reader ListGet an email whenever I release a new book and be the first on your block

to read my new stories!steve@myboys3.com

Copyright © 2017 by Steven K. SmithMyBoys3 PressAll rights reserved.Editing by: Kim Sheard

()Book Cover Design byNo part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any

electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without

written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.For

more information, contact us at:MyBoys3 Press, P.O. Box 2555, Midlothian, VA

23113www.myboys3.com

To Josh,and your late-night writing sessions

Prologue The paddle of the canoe was the only sound in the thick night air, barely audible as it

slipped in and out of the water. Drifting steadily, like a shadow across the calm of the river, it

blended with the darkness.As the canoe neared the island, a shadow hopped into the knee-

deep water, tugging the small craft ashore and into the clearing hidden among the tall reeds.

Once the craft was secured, the figure reached into the canoe, lifting out a small duffel bag.

Crouching, the figure scanned the trees for movement, then glanced back at the black waters

of the James River to ensure no one had followed.The faint call of a whip-poor-will rang out

from the trees. The untrained ear would have dismissed it as a common noise in the night, but

the silent visitor knew it was much too late for a songbird's call. A figure emerged from the tree

line, advancing toward the undergrowth that still hid the first shadowy figure.Neither shadow

spoke, they only traded simple nods. The person from the woods exchanged a wooden box for

the duffel bag, completing their transaction. Both people knew the small box contained a relic

of incalculable value, while the duffel contained bundles of money whose value was quite

measurable. In fact, the dollars had been accumulating nicely in a hidden bank account for the

past several months since the secret smuggling ring had begun.A handshake took place before

the first shadow silently returned to the river and the canoe. The figure from the trees

remained, a moment longer than needed, watching the moon emerge from the clouds to cast a

pale glow across the water. The figure considered how the river could have looked quite similar

hundreds of years ago, in the times when the First People lived alone near these waters,

amongst the trees. They were dangerously unaware of the European settlers who would soon

be crossing the great ocean. First in just a trickle, but then as a great flood. The settlers would

nearly wipe out everything that was once precious to the people known as the Powhatan.The

buzz of a cell phone interrupted the historical musings, pulling the figure’s thoughts back to the

current century. It was a reminder to keep moving or there would be questions, and questions

would lead to problems. The recent discovery of the West Wall was a monumental event. As

one of the earliest remnants of the first Jamestown settlers from four hundred years ago, it was

making news around the world. Everyone had an interest, and interest meant money.A lot of



money.

Chapter One "I can’t just leave you here like this," Mom said, her voice a little shaky. "I didn’t

think I’d have to do this for at least a few more years. You boys are growing up too fast."Sam

stood awkwardly with his mom and his brother, Derek, in the grassy area in front of the dorms

at the College of William & Mary in Williamsburg, Virginia. He and Derek and their friend Caitlin

had been invited by Professor Evanshade to spend a week as part of a summer program at

historic Jamestown.And it wasn't just a regular summer camp like most kids their ages went to

—this was called Field School. It was a program to assist with Jamestown’s archaeological

digs. Most of the other attendees were graduate students. Many came from the University of

Virginia, but there were also people there from colleges all over the country. The college

students spent six weeks in Field School, but Caitlin, Derek, and Sam would only be here one

week.Professor Evanshade had called to invite all three of them to visit just as school was

ending for the summer, knowing how they loved history. They’d met the professor on several

past adventures when they had found lost coins in a mine, tracked a treasure from the

American Revolution, and after an incident at the Civil War museum at Tredegar.It was going to

be awesome.Derek shot Sam a look, and Sam knew his brother well enough to guess exactly

what he was thinking. The sooner they could get Mom to leave, the better."C’mon, Mom," said

Derek. "It’s not like we’re actually going to college. It’s only a few days. We’ll be fine."Mom

nodded and wiped an eye with a shaky hand.He’d never let Derek see it, but Sam was feeling a

little shaky too, or maybe he was just nervous. He'd never spent a week away from home

before, and even though it would be fun, he was worried he'd miss his parents. One good thing

had already come from this experience though. He’d finally been able to convince his parents

to get him a cell phone. Derek had had one for nearly a year now, something he reminded Sam

of at least three times a day. And Sam was now quick to point out that he’d gotten a cell phone

at age eleven, while Derek hadn’t gotten his until he was thirteen."You two are going to have so

much fun," Mom said. "I have such great memories of this place from when I was in college.

Did I tell you about the time we—""Yeah, you told us that story," Derek said. "We have to go

find our dorm room, so now’s a good time to say goodbye.""I can help you unpack," Mom

said.That sounded like a good idea to Sam. He had no idea how to find their room or figure out

where to meet Professor Evanshade."Mom," Derek groaned. "It’s a boys’ dorm. You really don’t

want to go in."Mom sighed. "Okay. You two go and get settled. Then we’ll go to Professor

Evanshade’s office."Derek looked like he was in pain. "You don’t have to do that. We’ll find

it.""I’m not leaving until I deliver you to Professor Evanshade personally," said Mom. "Now go

unpack. I’ll wait here."Sam followed Derek into the dorm building, struggling with his sleeping

bag, pillow, and suitcase. As they trudged up the stairwell, sweat dripped from Sam’s

forehead."Come on, slowpoke!" urged Derek. "We're gonna spend all day on the stairs if you

don't hurry."Sam groaned and tried to ignore his older brother. He wanted to get out of the

staircase too—it had to be ninety degrees in the airless space.They finally emerged from the

stairwell onto the third floor. Derek found their dormitory room halfway down the hallway. "Here

we are," he said, bursting into the room. "Home, sweet home.""Just for a week," said

Sam."Close enough," answered Derek. "It feels like we're in college though, doesn't it?""I

guess," Sam answered, unrolling his sleeping bag onto the bottom bunk. He hadn’t had to

share a room with Derek for two glorious years, but it was a sacrifice he was willing to make if it

meant coming to Field School. He put his clothes in a drawer and set a flashlight, a toiletries

bag, a couple of books, and his phone on the dresser."Mom’s waiting for us. We’d better

hurry."Derek stood in front of his dresser, combing his hair in the mirror on the wall. "Just a



second—I want to make sure I look good for all the college ladies. I think they might dig the

younger man type, don't you think?"Sam rolled his eyes. "Give me a break." His brother was

heading into eighth grade but usually acted like he thought he was going into college. If he

were half as mature as he thought he was, life would be a lot better for everyone.While Derek

primped, Sam pulled back the curtain and looked out the window at the campus. Williamsburg

was only a short drive from Jamestown, so the participants of Field School stayed in dorms at

the College of William & Mary. It was one of the oldest colleges in the country and sat right on

top of Colonial Williamsburg, a place full of history and archeology in its own right. They'd

visited Williamsburg before during an adventure at the Wythe House, where they had ended up

chasing a bad guy named Jerry.Sam wondered whether he'd prefer to go to a school in a quiet

tree-covered setting like this or one in a bustling city. He wasn't sure, but he figured he had

plenty of time to decide. Right now he was just glad to be on summer vacation and not yet

starting sixth grade. Middle school seemed like a big change, and he wasn't looking forward to

being one of the youngest kids at school again.When Derek finally declared his hair perfect,

the brothers went back outside. Even though it was summer, people were everywhere—college-

age students, tourist groups, and families. It was one of those Virginia summer days that got

hot early and stayed that way. Sam was pretty used to the warmer weather now, different as it

was to when he lived up north. Most of the year was nice, but the mugginess sometimes still

surprised him.They found Mom, and someone was with her."Look who I found," said

Mom."Hey, guys!" Caitlin waved at Derek and gave Sam a quick hug.Derek snickered and Sam

shot him a dirty look. He was always going on about Caitlin being Sam's girlfriend, but they

were just good friends. She was a great investigator, and Sam thought she might be even more

excited about this camp than he was."Isn’t this amazing?" said Caitlin. "I can't wait to get over

to the dig site.""I know," Sam said. "Me too.""Let’s head to the car and I’ll take you to over to

Jamestown and the Field School," Mom said.Derek pointed at the building behind Caitlin. "Is

this where you're staying?""Yeah, it's nice.""Do you have a roommate?" Derek asked, a sly grin

on his face. Sam wanted to groan. Mom was ahead a few paces and hadn’t heard.Caitlin

frowned. "No, they gave me a single, which at first I was sad about, but I guess it will be good

to have my own space." She nudged Sam in the ribs with her elbow. "Besides, I have you guys

to hang out with, right? So it shouldn't be too bad."Sam nodded with a smile. Caitlin was an

only child. She probably would have preferred a chance to meet more girls her age, but all the

other people in Field School were college age or older. He couldn’t imagine having to live with

a stranger who was that much older than him. Sam had Derek, but he wasn’t sure if that was

lucky or not."I can't believe we're going to be working where the first settlers came to America,"

Caitlin gushed. "There's no place else like it in the whole country. Isn't it exciting?" She had

been reading nonstop about the area’s history and was already peppering Sam with facts."Isn't

this where Pocahontas lived?" asked Derek, who'd barely done any research at all. He tended

to jump into things first and figure them out later. Somehow he didn't mind looking

clueless.Caitlin frowned. "It's so much more than that, Derek. I love Pocahontas, but she was

just a small part of the story. You'll see.""Sure," replied Derek. "Captain Jack Sparrow and all

that. I remember."Sam shook his head. "Wrong movie, dummy.""I think you mean Captain John

Smith," said Caitlin.Derek flashed a silly grin. "Right, I was just testing you."They drove fifteen

minutes down the road until they reached Jamestown, following signs for the historic section on

the island. Caitlin barely stopped talking long enough to take a breath, or at least that’s how it

seemed to Sam. They pulled up to a building called the visitor center. The lady at the front desk

directed them to Dr. Evanshade’s office down the hallway."It should be right around here

somewhere," Mom said, glancing up at the room numbers."Well, that's preposterous!" a voice



yelled from inside one of the offices.Sam thought he recognized the professor’s voice."I'm

getting sick and tired of these allegations," said the voice sternly. "There is no way that such a

thing could have happened. Furthermore, who in their right mind would want to do such a

thing?"It was the professor, all right. But Sam had never heard him sound so cross before.

Chapter Two "Oh, dear," Mom said, wincing. "I hope everything’s okay. Maybe this is a bad

time…""I’m sure it’s fine," Derek said.Sam took a step back from the door as the voice began

again."I just don't understand it. There has to be some kind of mistake." Another pause, then,

"Charlie, I'm going to have to call you back."They heard the phone drop back on the cradle and

a chair roll across the floor. Caitlin nodded and they stepped into the doorway. The professor

looked preoccupied for a moment, but then he glanced up at them and his face changed to his

regular, cheery smile. "Excellent!" he shouted as they entered the office. "It's my favorite young

students.""Hey, Professor!" said Derek.Sam looked around the small office. The walls were

covered with shelves holding hundreds of books, stacks of papers, and old-looking artifacts. It

was a mess, but in an important-looking kind of way.The older man walked over and shook

their hands vigorously. His white beard was slightly longer than the last time Sam had seen

him, but he still wore his large, round glasses that made his eyes look bigger than they really

were."Sorry if we came at a bad time," said Caitlin."What?" said the professor, as if nothing

had been wrong. "Oh, that's just some administrative nonsense." He paused as a slight twitch

ran over his face, then smiled again. "It takes more of my time around here than I'd like, I'm

afraid. Keeps me from being out in the field, discovering history.""That’s why we came!" said

Caitlin energetically."I'm so glad you did," said the professor, building enthusiasm as he spoke.

"You kids are going to have the time of your lives. And what a week! Why, I can hardly contain

myself about the West Wall. Just imagine what could be out there for us to find.""Well," said

Mom. "I suppose it’s time for me to make my exit."Derek widened his eyes as if to say it was

about time. She hugged both Sam and Derek quickly and headed for the doorway."Bye, Mom,"

said Sam."Keep an eye on these two for me," she whispered to Caitlin on her way out.Caitlin

nodded with a smile.Mom hurried out, as if she wanted to leave before she changed her

mind.Derek let out a sigh of relief.Right after Mom left, two college-age students, a boy and a

girl, walked into the professor’s office. Both were dressed in T-shirts, shorts with lots of pockets,

and hiking boots. They looked ready to trek the Appalachian Trail. The guy's T-shirt had a

picture of a bone and read "I found this humerus." Sam was pretty sure that was a joke."Ah,

perfect timing," the professor said. "Toby and Grace, let me introduce you to our youngest team

members. They’re top-notch discoverers, these three. Show them around Jamestown, won’t

you? I’ve got a couple of important phone calls to make. Then I’ll join you for lunch.""Sure

thing, Doc," said Grace. "Come on, guys. We’ll take the Jeep.""Finally!" whispered Derek as

they filed out of the office.On their way out, the professor was already on the phone again.

"Listen, I’m going to need to see those test results."Sam noticed Toby and Grace pause and

glance nervously at each other. He wondered if they knew what the professor had been

arguing about. Once everyone was in the hallway, Toby reached back and pulled the

professor’s door shut.Derek stepped forward, brushing his hair back and shaking Grace's hand.

"Hey, you know all that stuff he said about top-notch discoverers? He’s mostly talking about

me. I'm Derek."Sam rolled his eyes and coughed."Oh, right, and this is my kid brother, Sam,

and this is Caitlin. They help out sometimes too.""Help out—?" Sam started to object."Ignore

Derek," said Caitlin. "He’s deluded. Are you both in college? Have you been here for the whole

summer?"Grace nodded. "We are, and it's been great. I'm a double major at the University of

Virginia."Sam frowned. "What’s a double major?""It’s when you focus on two different fields of



study, right?" said Caitlin, showing off."Exactly," said Grace. "Mine are Anthropology and

Medieval Art."That sounded like a lot of work to Sam. It was probably perfect for Caitlin."And I

came from the University of Pennsylvania, focusing on Early American Studies," said Toby. "But

Grace is right, it's been a fantastic few weeks. You've heard about the West Wall discovery, I'm

sure. It's already been full of treasures.""That sounds incredible." Caitlin was almost trembling

with enthusiasm."Well then let’s go," said Toby. "You’re going to love it. But first we’ll drive you

on a loop to give you a feel for where things are."Sam had read in the newspaper about the

West Wall, a brand-new section of the colonial site that had recently been discovered. It was

part of the reason he was so excited to be here when they were. He took a deep breath as he

followed Grace and Toby, his mind racing over what new treasures they might find.Toby drove

the Jeep off the island across a thin stretch of land surrounded on both sides by water. The

area to the left was swampy, but to their right was a huge body of water. Sam didn't think they

were that close to the ocean. "Is that the bay?""No, that's the James River," answered Grace.

"It's where the Jamestown settlers sailed inland when they reached the Chesapeake Bay.

Named after King James himself.""Wow," said Sam. "It's so much wider than the part that runs

through Richmond. It's hard to believe it's the same river." He thought about the journeys they'd

had across the river by Belle Isle and Hollywood Cemetery. While he didn't spot any rapids like

they'd seen there, this part must be ten times as wide across.Further down the road, Grace

pointed out the window to a large parking lot with a row of flags flying in the center. "This is the

Jamestown Settlement. It's a welcome center and museum that tells all about the first settlers

here at Jamestown. There's a recreation of an Indian village, the fort, and even the ships.""Is

that where we'll be working?" asked Sam, staring out the window. The large building behind the

parking lot didn't look much like an early settler's fort.Toby turned and smiled. "Nah, that part is

for tourists. There's no actual archeology going on there.""That's right," said Grace. "The actual

land where the Jamestown colonists lived is back on the island. That's where all the excavation

is happening and where Doc’s discoveries have been made.""Doc?" asked Sam."Oh, sorry.

Professor Evanshade," replied Grace. "Most of us on the dig site just call him Doc.""Cool," said

Derek."I can't wait to see it," exclaimed Caitlin. "I hope we actually get to find something."Grace

laughed. "Oh, I'm sure you will. It seems like almost every day we find something new,

especially since the West Wall discovery.""This is a great week to be here," added Toby. "You

three are lucky."Derek grinned. "Nah, we just have perfect timing."On their way back to the

island, Sam noticed a sign pointing to a small building in a wooded area on their right.

"Glasshouse," he read."Did they build a house out of glass?" asked Derek.Toby and Grace

laughed. Somehow they seemed to think Derek was funny. "No, that's where the glassblowers

worked.""They blew glass?" asked Sam. He'd never heard of that before."Where do you think

glass comes from?" said Caitlin.Sam's mind went blank. He honestly had no idea where glass

came from, besides the store."We'll show it to you later," said Toby. "It's pretty fascinating."Sam

guessed that a lot of modern things he took for granted weren't quite as easy to make back

then. He’d probably learn more this week than he’d even imagined.Toby drove down a service

road behind the visitor center toward another building that looked like a house. "Here we are,"

he said as they pulled up to a smaller building."This is the dig site?" asked Caitlin.Grace

nodded. "This is the science building. The historic area and the Archaearium are behind it,

closer to the water.""Archaearium?" asked Caitlin.Sam chuckled quietly. Caitlin thought she

knew everything, and it was always fun to see her stumped."It's the museum that shows all the

artifacts that have been found in the historic area," explained Grace. "There are nearly four

thousand of them.""Wow," said Sam. Maybe they really would find something. "They’re

probably pretty valuable, huh?"Grace grinned. "Let's just say it would only take a couple of



them to pay off my college loans."Sam wasn't exactly sure how college loans worked, but he

knew college was expensive. That's why he and Derek were planning to get baseball

scholarships.They walked through a side door into a small workroom with lockers on the wall.

"This is where we store our stuff," said Toby, leading them through the hall. "Down there’s the

lab and some meeting rooms. But there’s one place that you want to be sure to remember how

to find.""Sounds important," said Caitlin."Oh, it is." Grace nodded."The dig site?" asked

Sam."Not quite," Toby said. "The café. It’s almost lunchtime!"

Mystery on Church Hill (The Virginia Mysteries Book 2), Ghosts of Belle Isle (The Virginia

Mysteries Book 3), Secret of the Staircase (The Virginia Mysteries Book 4), Shadows at

Jamestown (The Virginia Mysteries Book 6), Spies at Mount Vernon (The Virginia Mysteries

Book 7), Escape from Monticello (The Virginia Mysteries Book 8), The Sign Of The Beaver,

Fever 1793, The Witch of Blackbird Pond

Jesse, “Are the shadows ghosts? Thieves?. This was another fun mystery by Steven K. Smith. I

really love the characters in his stories, Sam and Derek, who are brothers, and then their friend

Caitlin. I imagine that he draws his inspiration from his own boys’ lives, and since he is young,

he could be drawing from his own boyhood as well.This time the kids were invited by Professor

Evanshade to visit an archeological site, the old fort in Jamestown, Virginia, where they

actually get to dig for artifacts. Who wouldn’t like to go on a dig, and who doesn’t like to find old

tools and other artifacts in the dirt? I find things even on our land. So far, I found a pair of old

rusty pruning shears, a pitchfork and a rake, both without the handles, and a horseshoe, just to

name the best of my finds. I wonder which Native American farmer used these years ago,

since our land was first owned by an Indian woman and her husband and then perhaps

handed down to other Native Americans. This area of Oklahoma was allotted to the Indians

back at the turn of the century. Cherokee land. But other tribes are here as well. No, I have not

found any Indian artifacts. No arrowheads; no pottery.Well, the boys are looking for items left by

those who lived at the fort when the first settlers came to Jamestown. What will they find?

Steven Smith always gives history lessons in his books, and that is something that I have

always enjoyed. In this one, I learned that some of those who first came to Jamestown died of

starvation and disease, and the survivors lived off the bodies of those who had died just in

order to survive. That is something that makes people cringe, but unless you are starving you

shouldn’t judge, because the desire to live is very strong. When I was a kid I read a book about

the Donner Party, another group of settlers that resorted to cannibalism.The author of this book

also gave a lesson on the proper word(s) to call Indians, suggesting “First People” or “First

Nation,” but most Indians refer to themselves differently, for example, some wish to just refer to

themselves by their tribe. I have met Indians that asked me what tribe I was in, and I answered,

“Cherokee,” but I have also met Indians who asked me if I were Indian. So many refer to

themselves as Indians. “Native American”s or “American Indians” is okay as well, but some

prefer “Native American” instead of “American Indian.” This can go around in circles pretty fast,

for as one Indian told me, “We want to name ourselves” and added that he was Choctaw. When

trying to get him to refer to Indians as a group, such as asking, “Can you tell me what all of the

tribes would like to be known as, as a group?” Well, I got no where fast.And now back to the
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mystery: The boys see a shadow creeping around on the archeological grounds and wonder

what is going on.“‘Why are we whispering?” said Derek.’Sam crouched lower. “‘I think I saw a

shadow moving along the trail. Someone’s over there…’‘Wait,’ said Sam, still whispering. A

light, like a small flame, flicked directly under the entrance to the crumbling tower at the front of

the brick church.‘There’s two of them,’ whispered Caitlin.‘Something’s going on,’ Sam said.”And

that begins the real mystery. Who is creeping around at night? A thief? That would be my own

guess. Who else would creep around at night? Creeps? Yes, they would. Ghosts? Yes.Well, the

kids find more danger in this book than in Smith’s previous books, which makes for a real fun

read.”

David Lloyd, “Loved it!. Brilliant! The trio of mystery-solving middle grade characters give this

series its wonderful fresh appeal. There is the brash and slightly-annoying older brother Derek,

his more thoughtful and cautious younger brother Sam, and Sam's friend, smart brave Caitlin.

The friendship between the three is beautifully written. This sixth book has some wonderful

moments between the three friends. There is Sam's discomfort at finding himself on a tandem

bike with Caitlin. Then he finds himself in a play where he has to marry her! Sam is secretly

delighted at Caitlin's karate kicking of prank-playing Derek. Derek used to make fun of Sam's

friendship with Caitlin. Now the tables are turned when Derek has a crush on grad student

Grace. And all this wrapped up in a mystery to undercover the despicable villain. I am eagerly

looking forward to next book in the series.”

Alentah, “... has written an enjoyable and exciting series of books perfect for the grade school/

middle school reader. Steven Smith has written an enjoyable and exciting series of books

perfect for the grade school/middle school reader. Shadows at Jamestown is the latest book of

this series. Just like the other books in this series, Smith’s story takes place in a Virginia locale

that most school age children would be familiar with (and if not, it creates the desire for them to

visit in person!). I read this book with my 9 and 12 year old boys ...both are fans of Smith’s

other books. My 9 year old was excited to find that this mystery takes place in Jamestown as

his class has just started a unit on Jamestown in school. The main characters (Sam and

Derek, a couple of young schooled aged brothers) are relatable to the young readers sharing

the same humor, curiosity, eagerness and sense of adventure most children that age have. My

sons say they can just picture themselves living out the adventures with Sam and Derek,

resulting in them wanting to finish the easy to read book within a couple of days. We would

recommend this book to avid fans of Smith as well as any young reader interested in history,

mystery, adventure and sibling relationships.”

Virginia Bookwoman, “Dig into the History of Janestown. If the Hardy Boys and Nancy Drew

appeared in the same book, you would have the Virginia Mystery Series by Steven K. Smith.

Shadows at Jamestown (Book 6) does not disappoint. Sam, Derek, and Caitlin are invited to

participate in a week long summer camp at Jamestown’s Field School. The three friends are

thrilled to participate in an authentic archaeological dig. While at Jamestown, they learn about

the history of the first permanent English settlement in the New World. By accident, they also

learn that valuable artifacts are mysteriously disappearing from the museum. At times risking

their personal safety, the threesome accept the challenge to trace the cause of the missing

objects. In this easy-to-read adventure, the author cleverly entwines historical facts that would

make this book an asset to any student learning about American history. The short chapters

would appeal to even the most reluctant reader.  I read this story on my Kindle.”



71sunshine, “Love them. My ten year old son loves this series. This one is another winner.

They are all a quick read and suspenseful enough to keep him engaged. The concepts are age

appropriate and historically accurate, which I appreciate.”

Kira, “Fun. Fun and adventurous. Loved reading it to my 9 year old daughter before bed. It was

funny ans mysterious and scary-ish.”

Malia C. Doss, Marriage and Family Therapist, “Great for tweens!. This book was good and

exciting and every chapter ends with a cliffhanger. My boys would beg me to keep reading.

Great for 10 year old boys.”

Ebook Tops Reader, “Another Great Adventure. Thank you for yet another great adventure in

reading! Our readers are 10 and 8 years old. They are enjoying these books whether I am

reading to them or they are reading quietly on their own. We have found all of these books to

be age-appropriate and not too scary. Just the right mix of adventure, suspense and

excitement. Not too many chapter books hold their interest quite yet but these always do.

Thank you, Steven!  :)”

The book by Steven K. Smith has a rating of  5 out of 4.8. 311 people have provided feedback.
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