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,)'/y SCALPED BY INDIANS

In a few years the little settlement had spread over the rich lands
on Fishing and Rocky Creeks, the dwellings being gathered in clusters, of
which there were some three or four within a short distance of each other,
Not a great wav from Steel's and Taylor's Forte was another settlement
consisting of a few families, among which were those of %illiam McKinney

nis brother James.

In the summer of 1761, sixteen Indians, with some scuaws, of the
Cherokee tribe, took up their abode for several weexs near what 1s called
Simpson's Shoals, for the purpose of hunting and fishing during the hot
months. 1n August, the two McKinneys being absent on 2 iournev to Camden,
William's wife, Barbara, was left alone with several young children, Cnre
day she saw the Inaian women running toward her house in great haste, fcl-
lowed by the men. She had no time to offer resistance. The sguaws sel:i-
her and the children, pulled them into the house, ana snoved them tehind
the door, where they immeciately olaced themselves on zuara, ousning tack
the Indians as fast as they tried to force their way in, and uttering tne
most fearful outcries.

“rs. McKinney concluded that it was th

expectead her fate every moment. The assistance rendered ov the squaws,
whether given out of compassion for a lonely motner, or in return for i
ness shown them, oroved e:fectual [or her crotection < 1l the arrival
of the chiefs, who drew his long xnife and crove oIl ine s&vages. The
pprehenaing another attack, went TO some of her neizators an

nem to come stay witn her. Xobert Zrown ancd Joanna, nis wi
uson, her daughter 3aré, and two sons, anc 2 voung man nzmed X1
a her request, and tOOXK ud <neir CUaITETns

me in compliance wit
the house. The next morning, ¥rs. icKinney venturea

COWS. It nad been her practice heretofore to take s
with her, and she could not exrlain why she went 2alon
was not free from aporenersion. It seemed to be sO
Provicence,

While she was milking, the Indians crept toward her on their hanas
and knees - she heard not their acproach, nor knew anviring till they
seized her. Sensible at once of all the horror of her situation, she macr
no effort to escape, but promised to go quietly with them. They then se-
toward the house, holding her fast by the arm. She had the presence of = .-
to walk as far off as possible from the Indians who held her, expecting
Melbury to fire as they approached her dwelling. As they came up, he firs=
wounding the one who held Mrs. McKinney; she broke from his hold and ran,
and another Indian pursued and seized her. At this moment, she was Jjust
her own door, which John Fergusom imprudently ovpened that she might enter.
The Indians without shot him dead as he presented himself. His mother r=:
to him and recéived another shot in her thigh, of which she died in a £
days.
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Melbury, who saw that all their lives depended on promot action,
dragged them from the door, fastened it, and repairing to the loft, ore-
pared for a virgorous defense. There were in all five guns; Sarah Fergus
loaded for him, while he kept up a continual fire, aiming at the Indians
wherever one could be seen. Determined to effect their object of forcing
an entrance, some of the savages came near the house, keeping under cover
of an outhouse in which Brown and his wife had taken refuge, not being atlc
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on the alarm, to get into the house. Thev had ¢reot into a corner and
were crouched there close to the coarding. One of the Indians coming w:
leaned against the outside, sevarated from tnem only bv a few boards,
the crevices between which orotably enabled them to see him, Mrs. Browr
proposed to take a sword that lay by them and run the savage through the
body, but her husband refused. He exrvected aeath, he said, every momen:
and did not wish to go out of the world having nis hands crimsoned with

the blood of any fellow creature, "Let me die in deace'", were his word:
"with all the world." Joanna, though in the same ceril, could not resoc:
to the charitable feeling., "If I am to aie", she saic "I should like

first to send some of the redskins on the Jourrevl" "But we are not so
sure we have to die, Don't you hear the crack of Melbury's rifle? He
holds the house. I warrant you that redskin looked awfully scared as he
leaned against the corner here. W&e could have done it in a moment."

Mrs, McKinney, meanwhile, having failed to get into her house, had
been again seized by the Indians, and desverately, regardless of her own
sarety, was aoing all in her power to helo her besieged friends. We wou!
knock the oriming out of the guns carried oy the savages, and when thev
presented them to fire, would throw thenm upb, so cthat the discharge might
prove harmless. She was often heard to say alterwards that all fear had
left her, and she tadught only of those within the building, for she ex-
pected neither for herself celiverence nor mercy. lelbury continued to
fire whenever one of the enemy apoeared; they keot themselves, however
corncealed for the most vart behind trees or the outhouse. Several were
wounced bv nis cool and well directed shots, and at length, tired of =r-
contest, the Indians retreated, carryving Mrs, wcKinney with them. She -
resisted with all her might, oreferring instant death to the more terris:
fate of a caontive in the hands of fierce Cherokees., Her refusal to go
forward irritated her captors, and wren tney nad dragged her -~zout hall
mile, near a rock uson the polantation now occunied by John Culp, she re-
ceived a second blow wita *he tomanawk, which stretched her insensible
upon the ground. ‘hen after some ~-Te consciousness returnec, she foun-
nerself lying upon the rock, to whicnh she nac been dragged from the snor
where she fell. She was stripoed nzked, and her scalp had been taken o::
By degrees the knowlecge oI her condition and the desire of obtaining nel:
came upon her. 3She lifted up her head, and looking arounc, saw the
wretches who had so creelly mangled her pulling ears of corn from a fiel-
nearby to roast for their meal. She laid ner head down Quickly again,
well knowing that if they saw her alive they would not be slack in comirs
to r'inish the work of death., Thus she lay motionless till all was silen- |
and she found they gone. Then with great difficulty she dragzed herself
back to the house. It may be imagined with what feeling the unfortunate
woman was received by her friends and children, and how she met the berea:
mother wounded unto death, who had suffered for her attempt to save others.
Une of the blows regeived by Mrs. McKinney had made a deep wound in her
back; the others were upon her head, When her wounds had been dressed as
well as was practicable, Melbury and the others dssisted her to bed.

Brown and his brave wife having then joined the little garrison,
preparations were made for defense in case of another attack, The guns
were all loaded and placed ready for use, and committing the house to the
care of the Browns, Melbury sailied forth, rifle in hand, and took to the
woods., He made his way directly and as Quickly as possible to Taylor's
Fort at Landsford., The men there, informed of what had happened, immediate!



'set about preparations for pursuing the treacherous Indians who had thus
violated the imolied good faith of neighbors by assailing an unorotectes
woman. 1he next morning a number of them, well armed, started for the
Indian encampment at the shoals. The Cherokees were gone, tut the in-
dignant pursuers took up the trail, which they followed as far as Broad
Kiver. Here they saw the Indians on the other side, but Zid not Juage 1
expedient to oursue them further on provoke an encounter,

In the meantime, William McKinney had reason for uneasiness in his
absence from home, for he knew that the Indians had been at the shoals
some time, nor was the deceitful and cruel character of ths tribe unkno

to him. He was sccustomed long afterwards to tell of the warning con -
veyed to him while on his road to Camden. Two nights in sucession he
dreamed of losing his hat, and looking upon this as an omen of evil, be-
came so uncomfortable he ovroceeded no farther. Teking one of the

norses out of the wagon, he mounted and rode homeward 2t his utmost soee
teaching his own house a little after dark, he was admitted bv the women
as he made himself known. The scene that greeted his eyes was one truly
heartrending; the slain man, John Ferguson, still lay there, and in the
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same apartment the dying mother and ¥rs. ¥cKinne more like ore dezd trar
! y )

living, mangled almost past recognition, the blood still coming fro~ her
wounds and drenching the dillows on wrich she lay., No fictitious trzzecy
could surpass the horrors of this in real life.,  The wWwounis in Mrs,
sicinney's nead never healed entirely, but continued to brezk out occas:on
ally, so that oblood flowed from them, staining the b2d 3t nizht, anz som=e
times Iragments of bone ca-e off. Nevertheless, she ilived manv y2&rs al:
wards, anc gave pirth to sevsral chilcren. Her daughter, dannah wes "or
three montas after this acttack, and she was plainly marked with 2 temans
and z2rops ol tlood as if rumming down the side of her ZBe8, Hinrak
vicKinney marriea John >teadman, and was living in Tennessess in 1227, Tra
ricraddens in Cheszer Lounty are descendants oI Mrs. Mc?:i=ne-w.

(keference: Mrs. EZllet's "The women of the American zevolution",)
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