
8 CAPTIVITY oi

eountenance,* and we were hurricd om

with all violence. Two favages laid hold

of each of my arms, and hurried me
through thorny thickets in a moft unmer-

ciful manner. I loft a Lhoe and fufeered

exceedingly We heard the alarm guns

from the fort. This added new fpeed to

the flight of the favages.-They were ap.

prehenfive that foldiers might be fent for

our relief. When we had got a mile and

a half, my faintnefs obliged me to fit. This

béing obfeted by an Indian, ho drew bis

knife, as I fuppofed, to put an end to my

exiftence.

• This, -a we afterwards found, was occafioned

by his meeting Mr. Ofmer at the door ofthe houfe,

who lodged in the cbamber, and had fecreted him.

foif behind a box, and was thon making his ef.

cape.: Ho run dire&ly to the fort, and the alarm

gunswere fired. My father, Mr. JameaWillard, was

then fecond in command. Captain Stevens was for

ftying out with a pirty for ourrelief ; but my father

bggd.hiin to defift,as the Indiansmadeit a invari.

able prafice to kill their prifoacra when attacked.


