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At length, com_ing to & stream that seemed %o flow from the east, she
concluded it must be Sandy river; and resolving to trace it to its source,
which was near a settlement where she was acquainted, she pushed on

for several days, till she came into mountainous regions and to craggy -

-steeps. There, in the vicinity of a “ prodigious waterfall,” she was forced
to leap from a precipice, upon some rocks, and was so stunned as to be
obliged to make a short delay in her journey.

Soon after passing through the mountain, (Laurel mountain,) she was

" bitten by a snake which she supposed was venomous. She killed it, and

expected her twrn to die would come next; but the only injury she

received was some pain and the slight swelling of one foot. A writer,

wtose narration we follow, and whose facts are more reliable than his philo- . -

sophy, thinks that, being “reduced to a mere skeleton, with fatigue,
hunger and gnef,” she was probably, on tha.t account, “saved from the
effects of the poisonous fangs.” 3

Leavmo- the river, Mrs. Scott came to a forked valley, and watching the
flight of birds, took the branch they did, and in two days came in sight of
New Garden, the settlement on Clinch river, before referred to. Thus,
after wandering in the wilderness for six long weeks, almost destitute of
clothing, without a weapon of defense or instrument for obtaining pro-
vision; exposed to wild beasts and merciless savages; subsisting a full
month on the juice of young cane stalks, sassafras leaves and similar food,
looking to God in prayer for guidance by day, and for protection by night,
shielded from serious harm, and led by an unseen Hand, on the eleventh
of August, the wanderings of the widowed and childless captiye were
brought to a close. J. C
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THE END.



