
NARRATIVE OF THE CAPTIVITY

MRS. SCOTT.

M.& Scorr, a resident of Washington county, Virginia, was taken

captive by Indians on the night of the twenty-ninth of June, 1785. Her

husband and all her children were slain; and before morning she was

forced to commence her march through the wilderness.

On the eleventh day of her captivity, while in charge of four Indians,

provision becoming scarce, a halt was made, and threc of the number

went on a hunting excursion. Being left in the care of an old man, she

made him believe she was reconciled to her condition, and thus threw

him off his guard. Anxious to escape, and having matured her plans,

she asked him, in the most disinterested manner possible, to let her go to

a small stream, near by, and wash her apron, which was besmeared with

the blood of one of her children. He gave her leave, and while he was

busy in "graining a deer-skin," she started off. Arriving at the stream,

without a moment's hesitation, she pushed on in the direction of a moun-

tain. Traveling till late at night, she came into a valley where she hoped

to find the track along wbich she had been taken by her captors, and

thereby be able to retrace her steps. Hurrying across the valley to the

margin of a river, which she supposed must be the eastern branch of the

Kentucky, she discovered in the sand the tracks of two men who had

followed the stream upward and returned. Thinking them to be the

prints of pursuers, and that they had returned from the search, she took

courage, thanked God, and was prepared to continue her flight.

On the third day she came very near falling into the hands of savages,

a company whom she supposed had been sent to Clinch river on a pilfer-

ing excursion. Hearing their approach before they came in sight, she

concealed herself, and they passed without noticing her. She now

became greatly alarmed, and was so bewildered as to lose her way and

to wander at rand6m for several days.


