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Castle, the capital of the Soneca nation,
near the site of the present town of
Geneva. Herc it torininated. " IThe
wlolo-region," says the author of The
W omen of the Anerican Revolution,
"was thon an unbrolken wilderiess,
-with bore and thore an Indian settle-
ment, anid the journey vas perfoiimed
by Mrs. Campbell on floot with ber baby
in ber arias. ler other children werc
separated froin er on the way, being
given te Indians of ditïerent tribes,
on ber arrival at the village her
infant also-the last link that visibly
bound her te hone and fanily and
civilization-was taken froi her. This,
te the mother's heart, vas the sever-
est trial, and she often spoke of it in
after years as the most cruel of all
suiffrings. The helpless babe ciung
te ber wlien torn away by savagehands,
and she could hear its piercing cries till
they' were lost in the distance.

A fierce and dreary winter followed,
and in the long gloomy nights when
sleep brooded over' the children of, the
foi est, and the chilly blast of the North
swept through the leafless trees, the
lonely captive sat in her wigwam com-
munig with her own thoughts, thinking
of herlest husband and chilciien, of ber
father and ber friends, knowinig not
whether 'they wer'e déad of alive, yet
always trusting in the mercies of ber
Saviour, a'nd hoping for the best. At
times, as she afterward observed when
restored te home and family, ber mind
reverted back to the days and scenes of
ber ehildhood, and she, in fancy, would
conjure up before ber the green fields
and mneadows where in infancy she
played, the tbatebed school-house which
she:attended, and the brown mouintains
which bounded lier lrish home. The
Giant's Cnu.eway, with all its weird and
mysterious pillars, was present in ber-
imagination, and she could fancy the
bieaking of the angry surf, against its
rocky sides. Thus dreaming of home
and friends the tedious winter passed
away.

Jane, was placed in an Indian family;
eoiposed of females with the exception
ofopne aged man. Withi the tact which
always distinghish ed ber she madè her-
selfi iseful ard agreeable th the'Indian
maidens and. soon àecured th'eircorifi-
dené. Oiie day an' Indidr visited her,

antd obser:ving the cap sho ww, said hi
had one like it anid would give it te lier.
Hle invited ber to his cabii, and puleid
froin behind a bean a cap of a smoky
color and handed it to her, saying thit
he hiad talken it freio a wonuai in
Cherry Valley. It had a cut in the
crown made by a toinavawk, and was
spottei with blood. She recognized it
as having belonged to the uniortunate
Jane Wells. Sho shriank withi horror
from the miuiideier of er friend.

In fli meai ntime Col. Camnpbell was
making very exeition in his power te
recover his wife and children from the
Seiecas. He sent mîessengers to ail the
tribes te ascertiain their flite, and no-
gotiate mneasures for the r'elcase of those
who inight still be alive. 11e proposed
an excliange of Mrs. Campbell and
children for the vile and sons. of Col.
Jolin Butler, the noted partisanI leader,
whiîich was agreed upon by Governor
Clinton and General Schuyler. Early
in the Spring Col. Campbell dispatchîed
an Indian imessenger te Col. Butler at
Niagai'a. .With sone difliculty the ex-
change was agreet upon, for lMrs. Camp-
bell had so endcared hcrself te the sav-
ages that they were loath te part with
hier. At length iii June 1i79, anIidian
came to ber cabin and tolk lier sie was
froc. She was sent te Fort Iiagara,
where many persons took refuge, pro-
parations being made for an oxpected atr-
fack by Gene'al Sullivan. Amnong them
caine Katr'ini Montour', or Queen ester,
as she was called by the savages, a fury.
who had figured in the her'orrs of Wyo-
ming. This bloodthirsty feiale had
inurdered with her own litd more than
a dozen patriot prisonors, captured in
the battie. One of her sens baving
taken prisoner Captain Cannon in tho
fight otClerry Valley and brought iini
to the Indian country, it may be con-
ceived what were the 'feelings of his.
daughter Jane on heaiiig ber reproachi
the savages for not having killed him at
Once, and to avoid the incumbrance of
an old and feeble man

For one year Mrs. dampbell renained'
at the fert with her children, ail except
one, who was still a captive, among the
Indians. Through the instruinentality
of Butler they had beenrestoired to. her.
In the Sunimer of1780, she. iec.çived
the. firàt letter from ber husbandsent by.


