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for the Indians were in sight coming over the landscape in all
directions. The tradexs horses wers unable to keep up with me,
for they had given me the swiftest horse, s8¢ if anything should
happer to them I could reach the Fort in safety. v¥hen I reached
the Fort and the war whoop was shut out from my hearing, I gave
thanks to God for my escape this far. |

What & terrible realization it is for the war whoop to
be audible for meny miles back of you and knowing if your horse
whould fall it would be death, or & re~capture,

My dear resder, you can only imagine the reality of such
&n gxperlencas At this Fort I met a white women which :ﬁade na
realize more and more that I was again entering civiliation. She
was only a stranger to me, but she seemed to ma like one of my
dearest fxiends, and hex very presence gave me joy beyond expression.

3ut I was obliged to leave this Fort during midnight as
it was not strong anough for my protection, if the Indians should
make & violent attack. Just before I left this Fort an old man with
snow . white ?mixﬁ knelt down by my side and prayed to Ged that I might
see my loved ones at home again, !is prayers gave me new COurage
and afier traveling many a weary hour, we succeaded in reaching
Eort Emty unmolested, | |

:smtmg from Fort Deer Creek in the night threw the
Indians off their guard for they supposed that I would surely ,
remaln there scveral days. 'The next Fort we reached after leaving
Fort Bounty was Horse Shoe Fort. Ve recolved here telegrams that
the Indians waxe still in pursuit, and not to stop long, or we would ’
aot get to the next Fort. We only had one more Fort to reach. Then
I koew I would be safe for that was such a strong Fort. It umm’
have been a lopossibility for the Indians to reecapture me. S0 we



