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log that covered her. Colonel Camp-
bell as smet f'rom hoie at the time
bu t the ifither of Mrs. Campbel, who
vas in lier house, attemptOd abnost

single-handed to oppose the advance of
thC savage Onomy, and notwithstanding
duit, resistance iwas iadncss the bravo
Irishianl refsed to yield tilie was
wounded and overpowered. Lmagina-
tion aione can depict the terror and
anguish1 of the imlotiher tr'embitlinîg for
lici childrin in the inîdst of' this scene
of' strife andt carage, the shrieks of
si:tqlglutercd victihns iiand thWe3yols oftheir
savage toes. They wee dragged awy
as pri sonerns by tie triuiîmphant Iidians,
and Clbhe iouse was sooi in ilaines. Tiie
huîsband and taier, who lad h:istenedi
homeward on the ali of a cannon
fired at he tort, arrived only te witness
the desti-ictioi of bis propcrty, aund was
inable to leaîrn what beuame of his wife
and cildren.

ileaiving behiind thoin a scene ofdeso-
lation, the enmy departeId that niight
with their prisonîers, of ihioin there
ver betwecn thirty :nid foity.. That

night of' wrî'etched ness was passed inI a
valley a few muiles fron the fort. A
orge tire was kinlili, avond w'hich
they weuOr collected wvith no slter,
not evenî, in imlost cases, aun outer gar-

niit to prtect thui fronm tho storml.
Threre imigit bo seui the ol and infirim,
ani die middle aged of bot sexes, and
"shivering childhood, hoiseless but t'
a mother's armlis, couchless but for a
imothe"s breast' Aroind then on every
side gleanied the watch-tires of the sav-
ages, who wre enaged in examininng
and distri bu tiiîg their pluler. Aong
uîpon the vailly they caught occasional
ghmipses of the ruins of thoir dwellings
as some sudden gust of wind or fainiig
timnbers awoko into now life the decay-
ing ilme. What wrce the thonghts of
ihe poor. Irish cipt'ivos wx'hen they
awok lixt îmorning te a sense of their
painfl and hopeless sitatiois, we can
hi:ardily ven turc te describc. In an
agony of feeling they iRuet upon the
groind, and in silence, wi'iti up lifted
hliads, implored the mercy of their God
whicli tey dared net expect from man.
No vord faltered froin their toigues,
theil faces were tuirned te hieaven, but,
hat thatifashed oni them showed that

their spirits were still unconquuel, and

as Christians they were not afraid te
die. Jane Campbell clasped her sloop-
ing infant tigliter' te her breast, and
whisperiIg a Iew words of hope lo lier
iged mothe by her side, resigned ier-
self' te ber ate. But she ias net des-
tined then to die. The position wvhici
lier busband hold in the "rebe " ranks,
aund the minent services which he had
rnîdrued the cause of indopnece,
made himn tebo pculiarly obnloxious
te the e1nmy. The iudians weli kniw
tHat Jano lad eonstaiitly aided lier
fîther and hisband in tlieir efloî'ts
aginst thle Eglis Goveunmnit, and
had becn of gr'eat service ta tue friends
cf liber'ty ini CherryVailey. B3oth wer'e
i·:îîked for vengeance, and lience Janîe
aid ber chiilren iwee considered as ina-
liitait captives. Wlile ouei women
and childrei w-ere rcleased in a day or
two, ater being ransomed by their
friends, noe suclh nrey was extnCided to
the Camapbell's. The Indians after a
long consultation, approached Jaue, and
told he that she and bcir childre must
acconpany theni te the land of the
Senecas. Irci' mother, tle aged and in-
firIi ivife of' Captaii Canion, fel t con-
sceions that she neverwould be able to per-
fo-mu tlejoirney. Jaune endcavoired c.t
tranquilize her' mind and sustain her
spirit, thoigh she lciself feit little holpe.
On tle second day of their journey, her
nother becamne fatigued, and ii le Jane
vas cndeavoring te aid hier faulteri ng

steps and neciî'agiig ber to exort lier
utnost str'enîgth an Indiai approached
and struck her dowivith bis tonalawk.
Uer mwur'der'ed pavent feil by her side,
and the sanie Iidian with his bloody
weapon thr'atened the f0 of poor Jane'
if'she for oe moment stopped or' r'clixed
ler speed. Witlioit being allow'ed te
close her dying iother's eyes, or' ro-
ceive her last sigh, she was huried ou-
w'ard by lîer focs. She cari.ied in lier
anis an infant eighteei iiionthsold, and
foi the sake of hir helpless litie ees
dr'agged e her weary stops in spite of
herl failing strenîgth, uni til the eveniig
shadows covered the foi-est aid the sav-
ages rescd for the night. The journey
was a long, arduius and melancholy
onc Tue captives wrI'e take1i down the
Valley of thieSusquîelainaî te its juinUatin
withthe Tioga, and, tiience into the
western part ofNew York, to the lIndian


