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HOW WE ESCAPED.

¢ Talk about Indisns )" sald my Grand-
mother Weir, looking out ovor her heavy
old-bowod spectacles. ¢ You know noth-
0g about Indians now-a-days. Little can
you imagino what It is to livo year inand
rcar out, in deadly fear of an attack by
loodthirsty and 1aericileas savages; to
have overy little unusual sound strike terror
into your heart; to bs preparod at any in-
stant, night or day, to drop overything and
run for your life, That's tho way we lived
when I was a girl; and as it was, when
all white poople were united agsinst tho
common foe, it was worso when the Revolu-
tion broke out. Then the acttlers were di-
vided among themselves, and your deares’
fricnd or your nearst neighbor might sud-
denly bocome your worst cnemy, ready to
betray you to tho Indians or the British, or
cven to rob and murder you themselves, So
bad are the passions roused by war, Lifowas
hard, and full of terrors then,”

My Grandmother Weir was one of the
pleasantest figures of my childhood, Ican
seo her ‘now, a grand and stataly dame,
erect and elegant, carrying hemelf like a
gg)een till the day of her death, at ninety-

e.
Her dross was always the same, for sho|¥2

nover favored modern fashiont, I remember
I used to look with admimation at her feet,
in daintiest of black silk stockings, with
cmbroidered clocks, and high-beefed elip-
pers, when everybody else wore shoes with-
out heols, Her b silk Eottleol.t, os, as
we should say, skirt, and short gown of tho
same, were of the best, and the white mus-
lin kerchief sround her neck was the finest
to bo had, Over her dress she wore a lon},
wide white apron, and under it huvg the
wonder of my youth—her pocket.

This pocket, which always held thoquaint
old “housewife” and other treasures we
youngsters looked upon with keenest in-
terest, was made of brocade, and tied
around her waist over the dress, It was
half a yard long and a quarter ofa yard
wide, and it huog flat againnt her side. The
[ g was a straight alit in the middle of

e front. Another thing that hung from
her waist by a long string was a pair of
scissors, ulways ready for us to mas, but
never to be lent to us, or taken off.

Her abundaut silvery hair was rolled back
in waves on her head, and over it she wore
a mob cap, with a double fluted ruflle held
in place by a ribbon pnt around her head
and fastened by two gold pins,

Around her neck sho always woroa string
of iold beads, which it wasmy delight to
look at and handle, She never took them
off, day or night, but ahe promised them to
me use 1 was named for her, and I have
them before me now. Great, solid, heavy
things, that I wonder any one could endure
to wear.

But the most peculiar thing about my

dmother’s dress was her red cloak, It

ad been the most clegant thing to be had
when sh was in her prime, and nothin
would indace her to changoit. This, adde.
to her queer dress and gold beads, made her
a real fairy godmother to us youngstoms,

ially aa we were taught to rise when|P:

espac
ihe camo into the room, to show respect to
er.

This Grandmother Weir was better than | £7A2

any story book you little folks have, for her
stories were all truo; and if I can tell you
one that we always Legged for, with half
thy vividness that she put into it, I'm sure
your hair will rise, and you will turn cold
with horror, as we uscd to do.
“When I was only sixteen,” weant on
Grandmother Weir, laying down her knit-
ting, ““I had a fright from Indians thatI
a!ugl never forget, I was living with my
brothoer, not far Irom where Saratoga now
stands,
“His houso was aqueer little aflair, very
common then, bat now only to bosceninthe
woods, or in new countrics. I% was built of
logs, with few windows, aud those not large.
Small as they were, however, they were
farthor protected against Indians by blocks
fittad to tho inside, 80 that in caso of danger
the houso could bo tarned ina fow minutcs
into » respectablo log fort. Tho door was
vory hoavy, to rcsist savages and other
enomiocs, and tho fastening was likothat yon
hear of in the story of Red Riding-Hood, a
large wooden latch, on tho inside, lifted i)y
a string which was pat through a

Eole and hung down outside. Atnight the

¢ This house was enug and cosey inalde,
and there I lived with my brother, his wifo,
and thelr five children. Of course my
brother belonged to the Continental Army,
and we often did not sce him, nor hear of
hi-a, for wecks at a timo,
¢Thero was no telegraph at that time
fou know, to carry news, good or bad, at
Ightoing speed ; no daily papers, with items
from all over the world; and worse, thore
wore no post-office conveniences, which aro
tt common now-a-days that you can hardly
conceive what it is to bo witliout thom, Tho
only way we heard from my brothor was by
special mossenger, or by chanco nows from
» nelghbor who had heaid, or by a travellor
through. Even then the roporta
could not be trusted ; and o when he went
sway, we bade him farow.l!, and at onco
put ouraelves in a stats of sicgo.

“ Evei—‘y night the windows were blockod
up, the lights carefully hidden so0 as not to
be seen by any prowling savage. and the
only fire-arra the house contained, an old
fint-lock muskot, carefully inspocted to
00 i it was In order for a surprise, and
utcod up agalvst the door, where was a
small bole to peep through, and also to fire
through if n . Then we would creo,
into our beds and get what alcop wo could,
axooiting one, who was always left up to
tch and listen for danger,

““When my brother was away, this duty
devolved entirely upon the woni~n and older

R;ndod ut-nnot to go to sleep: Sister
ary,—¢! .other,—Dinah, theone alave
(theonly  vant w_ Lad in those days),
who was too much afraid of Indians to be
very nleeg?, even after a hard day’s work,
and myeslf,

.* You probably think you could not aloep
either, but after woeks of constant anxioty
one feta used to it, and mercifully can for-
get long enough to sleep.

‘“In the courss of time the two armies
moved about so that our houso was oxactly
between them, Gen. Burgoyne on oneaide,
anG Gen, Gates on the other. Living then
becawse harder than ever, since the common
soldlers, and the Indians in the pay of the
British, considered that thcy had a1ight to
anything they chose to take, and helped
themselves to whatever they liked, in the
house or out of it.

“They would come in at any time they
could, night or day, without so much as
asking leave, take our dinner out of the pot,
or blankets off our beds, and walk out, even
laughing at our remonstrance.

4 Of course the Indians were worse, or
Wwo were more =4--'d of them, Many a time
woall stood tremoling around in the cor-
ne{t, ;:?:?t?ed sofme gg}at s?lvage red man‘.1 \ivith
ugly ace, big rollingeyes, and lon
bﬁck hair hanging down biag bick, warme
himaself at our fire, ate our food, what little
there was, and looked through cupboards
and chezts to sco what we had ™ that pleased
)txxl:c:dn fancy. IOucl'.; 1 ren;:;mber [y 3;;1

gedy in my soul, wh-a w big, .
dian, half-drunk and £ "4srd tg l%rowpon,
spicd among my treeere a doll,

‘I had long ago ceazed to})hy withdolls.
WWhen life is 30 serio . and foll of dangers,
young girls grow old  :st. Bat this wasa
recions relic of my chldhood, and I valued
it more than all the rest of my mudoxu.
It would look atrange enongh de your
@ French wax dolls, but it was very
elegant then; scircely acy sirl had any-
thing better than vv 1ag doll. It had come
to me from relatiors in England, and was
carved of wood, with a sweet face, painted,
and real hair,

‘It was drossod in stiff brocade satip,
with parrow skirt, vcr{ short waist and
sleaves, wide belt and white kerchief over
tho shoulders. It had a white muslin tur-
ban on the head. I remember overy detail
of the dress as well az it I had zcen it yes-
terday.

‘“When the Indian’s great eycs fell upon
this tressure, he was suddenly interested.
He took it up in his dirty band, and with
Tuny grunts of approval, examined the
dress, turning it around and inapecting all
sides with great attention. Then with ono
sound, which of course I counld not under-
stand, ho cruelly tucked my beloved Polly
into his belt,

‘““How my heart sank! I iratinctively
q(mng ferward to rescue her, but one glanco
of his wild eyes, as he laid his hand aignifi-
cantly upon his tomabawk, frightened me
into silence. I covered my face, and when
X looked up, be was gone, and my beloved
doll with him,

s was pulled inside, when tho door
oould not bo opeaed from without,

and X was sitting down, thinking of my doll
and wonderio
ment, when I'heard footateps outside. In
an instant I was on the alert, listening with
all my powors, It aocunded liko the guard-
od stops of soveral men, and my

girls. In our house only threc ¢ uld be de. | filed

where aho was at that mo-

heart was
in my mouth, as I thought of our houschold
of women and children, and only ono gun to
defend ourselvos.
¢ 1 slipped mg feet out of my shoes, stolo

to the door, and put my ear to the peop-
hole provided.
4 Yes, it was plainly men, aund thoy wero
comiog near the house. But it waz menin
ahoes, and not tho stealthy moccasined feot
of savages. Thank God for that! Aay
civilized foc was preferabla to them,
¢ hastily and silontly wakencd Sistor
Mary, and then crept back to my place at
the door.
¢1 heard mubdued voicos, and at lasta
halt directly beforo the door. Thon camo a
gentle tap and a low *Mary! arc you
awako?
¢ A great aense of relief swept over me.
It was my brother ! To make certaln, and

uard against tricks, however, I answercd
guk, through the holo, in & whisper, ¢ Who
ar

¢ you?
¢eJt is I aister; open the door.’ :
$¢+Yes, open it,’ said Sister Mary, as I
besitated, *I know his voice.’
“I lifted the latch and opened the door
slightly, while my brother and four soldiors
in, and then closcd and fastened it as
before
#Soon we had a light, and then my
brother told us he had come with tho men
to move us away, and wo must go the next
day, because bo could pot Lo away long,
and besides there were rumots of an attac!
at any moment.
# He satd wo better try to sleep the rest
of the nicht. The soldicrs stretched them-
selves before the fire on the floor, and we
did to aleep, but we really apent the
night in exciting talk over the events of the
war, home.news, and the fature,
¢« Early the next morning we were up and
preparing to go. We had bat onoe {wagon,
tho horses long ago given to the army, and
into that vehicle must be put all we ahould
savo of hoisehold goode, for we well knew
that the house once abardoned would be-
comse a stable, or whatever happened to be
most convenient for the lawleas soldiern.

“Big Indian baskets were brought out,

eat round or equare things, made of birch
g:rk with covers, cach capable of holding a
bushel.

¢ Now in one corner of the house, to keep
themn away from maraunders, we had a large
{amily of bens. To carry them was impos-

repugnant to our feclings. We determir -2
to make them all into a large pot-pie ana to
have one foll meal before wo started.

¢ Accordingly every feather-top was laid
low, greatly to the grief of all the children,
the big kettle was huug upon the crane in
the big fire-place, and Dinah was very busy
getting rendy. Soon a dclicions odor began
to pervade the house, and at last packing
was nearly done, and the ]iot pie ina Lig
pan was a*eaming away on the table.

¢ The huogry household gathcred avound,
soldiers and al], in pleasant anticipation of
a feast. The long grace had been 2aid, and
my brother dipped a ladlo into the dish.

¢ At that inatant the latch flow violently
up, the door bunt opin, and a frimnd)
neighbor threw himself in, faliing fall len
on the floor, and cryin§ earneatly beiween
his gugu for breath, ‘For Gud's sako run!
the Indians '

$\Ve were on our feet in an {natant, and
I ran to the door. O children, I can never
forget what I 2aw at thatmon.cnt! I often
1eo it in my slesp to this day.

4 Qppocits our house, in the river, was an
island, and on it a house, the “ome of
friends. I sawthat houseon fire, a*rrounded
by yelling savages, Mrs. Csbesn running
for her lifo, and closo behind Lacanimmense
Indian with tomahawk raise@ to etrike, "I
saw another painted fiend sontch up the
baby, & dear littlo creature whom I had
often held. Ho scized it by one foot and
swang it around—oh, I could not sco mure!

#J turncd away, sick and ready to faint,
But X did not faint ; I thovght of our baby,
aleeping quietly on the bed, I ran across
tac room, spatched tho precious bundle,
blanket and all, and ran madly out the back
door, calling to my brother, ‘I'll go shead
with Laby

¢ The rest of tho family were bastily bar-.
ried into the wagon, and a straw bed flang

sible, to leave them to feast tho cnemy was { 870

soldlers took hold of the pole, and awy
they went into the woods behind tho hous,
** Nobody thought of that pot-ple, It
amoking on the table for our terrlblo coemie,
No doubt thoy gmnud approval, surrosnd.
ed tho table and dipped their fingers sl
the gan till every morssl was caten,

1 had gone far ahcad with my dey
burden, in my panio, when it suddenly o.
curred to me that baby slept wonderfully
well. I stopped, lifted the cover—an(
God! It wasnot the baby—it wasa bucdy
of clothes §

“Thon tho baby was left 1 it was too layy
to go back. I had dono it

¢ For the only time inmy life ]l utterw
a sbriek of despair, and sank to the grous),
That moment's agony I cannot deseribe,
Tho figure of Mrs. Snl»om’n baby was befor
me. The world tumned cold and black, an)
I roally boliove I way dying, or losiogz
scnses,

4 My brother's voice aroused me,
“‘Sister, bestill ' he said, sternly, *Whi
is the matter?’

“d"{'ha baby 1" X gasped *‘Ho ioleft b

¢ ‘It canuot he!' he sald heoareely, u
white as death, and hastened back to whey
the wagon was slowly dragging along,
“¢ Again I was lost and ucconscious, wity
a terrigle feeling that the world was alip
pin%,nny from me, but in & fow momeny
my brother, as the best cure for my critial
state, placed in my arms tholaughiog, cros-
ing baby himself.
“*The relief was to audden thatl wy
inatantly roused, and a violent burat of ten
rc.lli(ti:red my brain and zaved me from geiyg
wi

“The baby himself did not approve
this gresting, and sot ~p a frightened cj,
when my brother ret'aned him to the wage,
and I tried to goon. But I found myud
so weakened by my ex. tement that I coat
not atand alone, and J wwes obliged to te
added to the alresdy heavy Joad 1 t

wagon,

¢ Through the woods we 3Jlited till itte
gan to grow dark, and we ijound thats
storm was c.ming bp. By that timic we
were in deep woods, and my brother deciil
to camp for the.night.

¢*The straw bed was takes out of tu
wagon and lald on the ground, for the tit
mother, and the wagor-box turned upsii
down over ber for s soct of roof.

¢ That was a night of borrors, my den,
that you cannot imagine. We dared ot
have a fire because of Indians. We b
nothing to cat but a little dry, coarse bresd
Aseverethunder-storm drenched usthraug,
crowded together in a heap on the wet
npd. And there, in that most dresdfd
night of our lives, homeless, cold, hungm,
in terror of wild beasts on one side, an!
wild savages on the other, the sick motle
caAmo very near to deatb. .

¢ The next morning, secing her a litt
revived, my brother went on to try and 8
he ls and a team to get usont. \Wo stayed
bidden there, in such misery, sufferingad
terror as 1 hope you will never know.

*On the third day le returned =it
horses, and we went on to a sottlemet
wheto the Lest house was owned by arid
map, who had been a friend, bat beirgs
Tory, was now a bitter enemy.

¢ My brother could not believe that off
fricndship was all dead, and that he wel
pot bo at best decently hospitable in x
terrible condition. So he drove upto th
door, snd to hoat and hostess told his sty
and g_lhudcd our necd of help.

¢ The man turned away without a wetd,
but the 'woman spoke, with a kavghty tos
of her head.

¢ ] wouldn't tura_away a dog that wu
starving,’ aho raid, *hut it any of that pam
want anything to cat, they may takeited
of the swill pailt Swill iy good cneughle
rebels! and sho went juand closed the dex
behind her.

¢ We wcro about turning away, thred
well aware that the peoJﬂo all took tmt
cue from this family, and if they tuinedn
cway, ro ono would help ur, But somed
tho old black servavts came to us and by
ged us to [come into tho kitchen and ntt
and cat. And so desperato were our &
cumstances that wo aoceptod the hoaptaliy
of tho kitchen.
**Those kind hoarod creatures broog
out tho awill pail, for they dared not cu
oboy the lotter of their mistress's words
wooured it till it shons, insido and out, ad
then filled 1¢ with milk for the half.starmd
children, and afterwards with moio sl

in for Sister Mary, who was ill. The

¢ The noxt night it was my tura to watch,

food for the older ones. Infact wo wen
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