
90 mallary's narrative.
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swearing—he had rather stay with them than
ride Winchester's English mare again.

I heard of three other prisoners, but do not

remember their names; two of whom were
about twenty miles from Detroit, and the

other near Maiden.
From Cleveland nothing worth relating

occurred until I arrived at home, in Bourbon
county, Kentucky ; where I found my friends

all in good health, my father excepted, who
had gone to face the same enemy from whom
I had just made my escape.
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