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CHAPTER IV
TIE STORY OF FRANCES SLOCUM

HEr CApTURE BY InDraxs ix Her Cainoicop—Tae Loxag SEARCI FOR THE
Lost Sister—Her Lire Awoxe TtoHE Inpians—DiscovERED IN HER
Oup AGe BY CoLONEL EwING—CORRESPONDENCE BETWEEN COLONEL
Ewixe axp Her Fanny—VisiTed By Two BROTHERS AND A SISTER—
ReFvseEs t0 ReETUry 1o Crvinization—HER DEATH—THE SLOCUM
MONUMENT.

Closely interwoven with the history of Miami county is the story of a
long captivity among the Indians that reads like a romance and verifies
the truth of the old adage that ** Truth is stranger than fiction.”” In the
summer of 1777 Jonathan Slocum, with his wife and nine ehildren, and
accompanied by his father-in-law. Isaac Tripp, removed from Rhode
Island to Pemmsylvania and settled in the beantiful Wyoming valley, not
far from Wilkes-Barre. The members of the family were Quakers, who
treated the Indians with great kindness, and in the great massacre of
July 3. 1778, they were uot molested. 1t happened, however, that Giles
Slocum, Jonathan's eldest son, fought against the lIudians on that
oceasion. and when this beeame known to the savages they resolved to be
avenged, )

On November 2, 1778. three Delaware Indians stealthily approached
the Slocum dwelling, which stood in the edge of a picce of timber. Some
time hefore this Nathan Kingsley, a neighbor, had heen captured by the
Indians and his wife and two sons were staying with the Sloenms. The
men were away from home, but the two Kingsley boys were engaged in
sharpening a knife on a grindstone which stood near the door. The elder
boy. a lad some fourteen vears of age, wore a soldier’s eoat, which it is
supposed angered the Indians. as one of them «uiekly leveled his gun and
shot the boy dead. Alarmed by the report of the gun, Mrs. Slocum rnshed
to the door and saw the [ndian scalping the Kingsley hoy with the knife he
had heen grinding. With soine of her ehildren she fled to the woods, while
Ler daughter, Mary, about ten years old, carried Joseph, the youngest of
the family. Little Frances, five years of age, and a lame brother.
Ehenezer, concealed themselves under the stairway.
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After the Indians had ransacked the house and were about to depart,
one of them chanced to notice the little girl's feet protruding from
honeath the stairwayr. She and her brother wore dragged from their
hiding place, and with the two ehildren and the surviving Kingsley hoy
the Indians started for the woods, hoping to make their escape before an
alarm eould reach the Wilkes-Barre fort. which was but a short distance
away.

When Mrs. Slocum saw the Indians careving away her children, the
mother love triwvmphed over fear and she came forth from her place of
coneealment in the underbrush to plead for her little ones. The savages
seemed to enjoy her distress and showed no intention of releasing either of
the children until the frantic mother pointed to the boy's feet and
exclaimed: “Sce, the child is lame; he ean do thee no good!” The
Indian let go of Ebenezer. but seized little Frances, threw her over his
shoulder and, with his two companions, hurried toward the timber. The
last sight the grief-stricken mother ever had of her daughter was the tear-
stained face looking back over the shoulder of her captor, one hand
brushing away the auburn curls from her eves and the other outstretehed
toward her mother, the ehildish volee ealling “*mannna! mamma !’ until
its echioes were lost in the forest.

The Indians went but a short distance, when they hid in a eave, where
they could hear the soldiers from the fort as they rode hy in pursuit.
That night they left the cave and made their way through the forest to
an Indian encampment. Owing to the unsettled conditions upon the
frontier, inmmediate pursuit was out of the question. and it is not sur-
prising that no efforts were made to recover the little captive.

On December 16, 1778, Jonathan Slovum and his father-in-law were
fired upon and kiiled by Tndians while feeding eattle within sight of the
fort. William Slocum, a youth about seventeen years old, was wounded,
but managed to make his escape. Mrs. Slocum’s anxiety for her little
daughter was greater than her grief over the death of hier husband and her
Father, but it was not until the close of the Revolutionary war that any
systematie search was begun for the missing child. 1n 1784 two brothers
of Frances went to Niagara and made muiry for their sister, offering a
reward of one hundred guineas for information that would lead to her
recovery. They thought this sum would tempt some Indian who knew
of her whercabouts to tell where she could be found, but they were com-
pelled to return home withont any tidings of their lost sister.

In 1788 the two brothers again made an effort to learn somethine of
the fate of Frances. They made an extended trip info the interior of
Ohio, where they secured the sympathy and cosperation of Indian agents
ainl traders and spent several months in visiting Indian villages in the
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hope of finding seme one who could tell them what had hecome of their
lttle sister. They offered a reward of €500 for any information, bhut
in the end were foreed to return home without having obtained the slight-
est elue, )

Still the mother, rapidly acing under the arief enused by the loss of
her hnsband, father and danghter, wonld not reliniguish the thought that
her ehild was still alive.  Tu 17848, when a large number of Indiaus assene
bled at Tioga Point, (now Athens, Pennsylvania,) in vesponse to the
demand of the government to bring their captives there for identification,
Alrs. Sloeum wade a journey to the place, hoping that her nuissing
daughter would be among the prisoners.  For several weeks she remained
there, carnestly gazing into the face of every girl sixteen vears of age,
but found no one that she eonld recognize as hoer missing ehild.  She
returned home in deep sorrow over the failure of her mission, hut could
nut be persuaded that her daughter was dead.

In the early part of 1791 Colone]l Proctor was sent by the seeretary
of war to the Indian tribes living along the shores of Lake Erie, aund
the Miamis of the Wabash, for the purpose of making peace treaties and
establishing friendly relations between them aud the whites.  P’roctor’s
Journal for Mareh 2801791, says: **We proeceded to Painted Post, or
Cohocton, n the Indian language: dined and refreshed our horses, it
being the Tast house we should meet with ere we shonld reach the Genesee
river. . . Here T was joined hy a Mr, Georee Sloeum, who followed
us from Wyoming, to place himsell nnder onr protection and assistance,
until we should reach the Cornplanter’'s settlement, on the headwaters of
the Allegheny, to the redeeming of his sister from an unpleasing captivity
of twelve years, to which end he begged our wntermediate interposition,*’

Frances Slocum had no brother George and the records show that it
wiis Giles Sloemn who joined Proctor at Paiuted Pest. Evidently this
brother did not proseente his investigiations very long, as Proctor’s journal
for April 22, 178, contains the entry: " To cash paid Franeis Sloeum, a
white prisoner. 7s. 6477 Although the name Franees is not corrveetly
speled by Colonel Proetor, it is believed that the “*white prisoner™ was
the missing girl, and had her brother remained with the expedition until
that time he would have no doubt found his sister. It seems strange that
Proctor, after having so lately been in communication with her brother,
did not make some attempt to restore the givl to her Family, Meginnis,
in his *‘Biography of Frances Sloenu”” pertinently asks the question,
S Was it indifference or stuplhdity that caused Colonel Proctor to treat
her ease so Hehtly 27 and adds, * For he mnst have known who she was
when he named her, after paving her a small sunt of money. "™

One of the brothers attended the treaty vouneil at Buffalo, New York,
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in 1793, but could learn nothing of his sister.  Four vears later Isaae
Sloenm and three of his hrothers. in response to their motlier's entreaties,
undertook a more exhanstive search, penetrating the western wilds as far
as Detroit and visiting several Indian villazes in Canada. Isaae Slocum
offered five hedian traders a reward of $300 it they wonld find his sister
and bring her to Detroit, but all in vain.  The next yvear the hrothers
again made a trip to the northwest, hut with no better sueeess,

Muys. Slocun died on May 6. 1807, aged seventy-one years, but ahinost

with her last hreath she asserted the belief that Franees was still Hving
amd enjoined her ehildren to continne the quest for their lost sister.
Nearly twenty years later there eame a report that an todian ealled
Between-the-ogs had been converted at the Wyandot mission, where
Sandusky, Ohio. now stands, and that he had a white woman for a wile.
Again hope came to the Slocums. This might he Frances, Jawes Slocuns,
acepmpanicd by a nephiew. made the journey to the mission in 1826, hut
it was only to enceounter another disappointment.
° In the nreantime how fared it with the little captive? © Frances was
treated with the utmost kinduess hy the Indians,  1ler red bair made her
almost an objeet of veneration among them. When she was first taken
trom her home the three braves took turus in carrying her, aud when they
stopped at the first Indian eneampment she was fully protected by her
aptors from abuse. Meginnis says this stopping place was undoubtedly
Tioga Point, at the mouth of the Chemune river. where Athens s now
situated. and continues:

Here the little captive was probably kept for some thme; and it was
here. perhaps. that she was first decked out in gaudy Indian costume, as
a means of distracting her thoughts as soon as possible from her howme
and those she had left bebind.  Soon after this she was turned over to
Tuck Horse and his wife, and adopted as his danghter to supply the place
of one of similar age who lad died. 1t is much regretted that there is
nothing on record to show whe this Indian was who hore such a peenliar
name,  We are informed that he was a Delaware, but it is not likely that
he was an Indian of mueh distinetion, or we would have heard more about
him. ™’

It seems that she did not rewaln long as a member of this family, as
in telling her own story she says: **larly one morning this Tuek Horse
came and took me, and dressed my hair in the Indian wayv, and then
painted wy face and skine He then dressed me in beantiful wampum
beads, amd made me look, as b thonght, very line. 1 was much pleased
with the beautitul wampuwn, We then Hved on g hill, sid | remember he
took nie by the hand and led me down to the river side to a house where
lived an old man and woman.,  They had once several children, but now
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they were all gone—either killed in battle. or having died very yvoung.
When the Indians thus lose their children they often adopt some child as
their own, and treat it in all respects like their own.,  This is the reason
why they so often carry away the ehildren of the white people. 1 was
brought to these old people to have them adopt me if they would. They
seemed unwilling at tirst. but after Tuck Horse had talked to themn awhile,
they agreed to it, and this was my home. They gave me the name ol
We-let-a-wash. which was the name of their voungest child. whom they
had lately buried.””

The Indians always treated her kindly.  While the Miamis and Dela-
wares were hiving together Franees was married to a Delaware brave, hut
he mistreated her and finally left her. going with a portion of his tribe to
the mew reservation west of the Mississippi river. Subsequently she
heeame the wife of She-po-con-ah, a Miami chicf, commonly called the
Deat Man, and by this marriage she becanme the mother of two sons and
two daughters.  The two sons died in childhood. but the daughters hoth
grew to maturity and married, Ke-ke-nok-esh-wa (Cut Finger) becoming
the wife of Rev. Jean Baptiste Brouillette, and O-zah-shin-quah ( Yellow
Leaf) the wife of Rev. Peter Bundy.

Upon her marriage to She-po-con-ah., Frances became a Miami and
took the name of Ma-con-a-quah, whiell means **a voung female hear.”” op
a ‘“'female lon,”” and was probably adopted on account of her ereat
strength and activity at that period. She could haudle the laviat with
great skill and thought nothing of lasseing a pony and bringing him under
subjection, and could run as fast as most of the men of her tribe.

Late in the yvear 1834, or early in the year 1835, Colonel George W,
Ewing. an Indian trader, of Logansport, who had a large trade with the
Miamis, stopped for the night at the Deaf Man’s village, situated on the
Mississinewa river a few miles above its month. He was given the hospi-
tality of an Indian home. the mistress of which was a respectable Indian
woman, and during the evening he noticed that her children and grand-
children treated her with great respeet and obedience. Tired ont with
his day’s travel, Ewing retired soon after eating his supper to a bed of
skins and blankets that had been prepared for him in one corner of the
cabin.  But he did not go to sleep. AN the members of the family soon
after disappeared. exeept the old woman, who oecupied herself for a time
in attending to some ordinary honsehold duties. As she moved about the
cabin the trader watchied ber, noticing something peculiarly striking in
her appearance, especially her hair, nutil he began to suspect that this
Wis a white woman. Iis suspicion was soon afterward counfirmed, when
one of her arms was aceidentally bared and he saw that the skin above the
elbow was white. He then began a conversation with her in the Miami
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tongue—Tfor she could speak but little English—and on gaining her eon-
fidenee to some extent asked her pointedly if she was not a white woman,

The question apparently startled her and at first she gave an evasive
answer. But Colonel Ewing made her understand that he was her friend
and she finally told him her story, or what she could remember of her
early life. She said she had been carried away tfrom near some town on
the Susiuchanna river when she was a little girl, that she thought her
father’s name was Slocum and that he was a Quaker,

Upon arriving at his home the next day Colonel Ewing told his muther
what he had learned.  She advised him to write to the woman'’s friends in
Pennsylvania. This was almost an impossible task, as Frances could not
remember where they lived, further than it was near some town on the
Susynchanna river, and nearly three score years had elapsed since she
had been earried away from her home. He finally remembered that
Lancaster was an old town. near the Susquehanna, and deeided to write
to the postmaster there, hoping that through this medium the relatives
of the **Lost Sister of Wyoming™™ might learn of her existence. Follow-
ing is Colonel Ewing’s letter:

** Logansport, Ind., Jan. 20, 1835,

“Dear Sir: In the hope that some good may resnlt from it, 1 have
taken this means of giving ta vour fellow-citizens—say the descendants
of the carly settlers of the Susquehanna—the following information; and
if there be any now living whose name is Slocum, to them, 1 hope, the
following may be communicated through the public prints of your place:

““There is now living near this plaee, an aged white womwan, who a
few days ago told me, while T lodged in the camp one night, that she
was taken away from her father’s house, on or near the Susquehauna,
when she was very young—say from five to eight vears old, as she thinks—
by the Delaware Indians. who were then hostile toward the whites. She
says her father’s name was Slocum, that he was a Quaker, rather small
In stature, and wore a large brimmed hat; was of sundy hair and lizht
eomplexioned and much freckled: that he lived about half a wmile from a
town where there was a fort; that they lived in a wooden house of two
stories high, and had a spring near the house. She says three Delawares
came to the honse in the daytime, when all were absent but herself, and
perhaps two other children; her Tather and brothers were absent working
in the field. The Indians earried her off, and she was adopted into a
family of Delawares, who raised her and treated her as their own child.
They died about forty vears ago, somewhere in Ohio. She was then
married to a Miami, by whom she had four children; two of them are
now living—they are both daughters—and she lives with them. Her
husband is dead ; she s old and feeble, and thinks she will not live long.
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“These considerations induced her to give the present history of her-
selt, which she would never do betore, fearing that her kindred would
come and toree her awav. She hag lved lone and happy as an Indian,
and. bt for her color, wonld not he suspeeted of being anything else than
such.  She s very respeetable und wealthy, sober and honest.  Iler name
is without reproach.  She says her father had a large family, say eight
children in all—six olider than herself, one younger, as well as she can
recolleet—and she doubts not there are yet living many of their descend-
ants, but secmns to think that all her brothers and sisters must he dead, as
she 1s very old herself, not far from the age of cighty. She thinks she was
taken prisoner before the last {wo wars, which nust mean the Revolution-
ary war, as Wayne's war and the late war have been sinee that one. She
lias entirely lost her mother tongue, and speaks only as an Indian, which
I also understand, and she gave me a full history of herself.

“Iler own Christian name she has forgotten, bhut says her father’s
name was Slocwm, and he was a Quaker.  She also recelleets that it was
upon the Snsquehanna river that they lived, but does not recollect the
natie of the town near which they Hved. T have thought that from this
letter vou might cause something to he inserted in the newspapers of
vour country that might possibly cateh the eye of some of the descendants
of the Sloenm family, who have knowledee of a girl having heen carried
off Iy the Indians some seventy years ago. This they might know from
family tradition. If so, and they will come here, Twill carry them where
they may see the objeet of my letter alive and happy. though old and far
advaneed in life.

*1 can form no idea whereabout upon the Susquchanna river this
family could have lived at that early period, namely, abont the time of
the Revohutionary war, but perhaps you can ascertain more ahont it.  If
s0, 1 hope you will interest yourself, and, if possible, let her hrothers and
sisters, if anyv be alive—if not, their children

know where they may once
more see o relative whose fate has been wrapped in mystery for seventy
vears, and for whom her bereaved aud afflicted parents denbtless shed
many a bitter tear. They have long sinee fonud their graves, though their
lost ¢hild they never found, 1 have been mueh affected with the diselosure,
and hope the surviving friends may obtain, through your goodness, the
information I desive for them. If T can be of any service to them, they
may connmand we,  In the meantime, 1 hope you will excuse me for the
freedom | have tuken with vou, a tutal stranger. and helieve me to he, sir,
with mueh respeet,
“ Your obedient servant,
fGeorcE W, BEwixa, ™
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Colonel Ewing was somewhat mistaken as to the age of Franees and the
tine she had been in eaptivity. At the time his lotter was written she was
about sixty-two years old amd had dwelt among the Indians for approxi-
mately fifty-seven years.  When the letter was received by Mps. Mary
Dickson, then postmistress at Laneaster and also the owner of a4 news-
paper called the Lancastor Tntctlie necr, instead of publishing it she east
it aside and for about two years it lay among a lot ol old papers that
were considered of no value.  In Muareh, 1837, Jolin W. FForney beeame
one of the editors and publishers of the paper and soon afterward the
letter was handed to him by one who had aceidently Tound it a short time
before. Mr. IForney published the letter in the Futellige neer, in a **speeial
temperance edition”’ copies of which were sent to every elergyman in
Penpsylvania. Rev, Samuel Bowwan, an Dpiscopal minister, who had
Hved at one thine in Wilkes-Barre, and who knew the story of Frances
Slocum, mailed one of the papers to Joseph Slocum, at Witkes-Barve,
Under date of August 8, 1837, douathau .l Sloenm, a son of Joseph, wrote
to Colonel Ewing as follows:

“Geo. W, Ewing, Esq.,

“Dear Sir: At the snggestion of my father and other relations, I
have taken the hiberty to write to you, although an entire stranger.

We have received, but a few days sinee, a letter written hy you to a
gentleman m Laneaster, of this state, upon a subjeet of deep and intense
interest to our family. [low the matter should have lain so long wrapped
i obseurity we cannot conceive.  An aunt of wine—sister of my father—
was taken away when five years old, by the Indians, and sinee then we
have only had vague and indistinet muonors upon the subject. Your
letter we deent to have entirely revealed the whole matter, and set every-
thing at rest. The deseription is so perleet, and the ineidents (with the
exception of her age) so correet, that we feel contident.

= Steps will he taken immediately to investigate the matter, and we will
cideavor to do all in our power to restore a lost relative who has been
sixty vears in Idian bondage.

“Your fricud and obedient servant,
Inocdl Spocran

Colonel Ewing had not forgotten the letter written by him inJanuary,
1835, aued no donbt had often wondered as to its fate.  Upon the reeeipt
ol My, Slocum's letter hie at onee sent the following reply -

“ Logansport, Ind., August 26, 1837,
“<Ino. L Stoenm, Esqg., Wilkes-Barre,

“Dear Sir: | have the pleasure of acknowledging the receipt ol your

letter of the Sth instant, aud in answer ean add, that the female 1 spoke of
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in January. 1835, s still alive: nor can 1 for a moment doubt but that she
is the identical relative that has been so tong lost to your family,

Y} feel much gratified to think that 1 have been thus instramental in
diselosing to yourselt and friends sueh faets m relation to her uas will
enable you to visit her and satisfy vonrselves more fully. She recovered
from the temporary illness by whieh she was afficted about the time I
spent the night with her in January, 1855, and which was, no doubt, the
canse that induced her to speak so reely of her early captivity,

‘" Although she is now, by long habit. an Indian. and her manners and
enstoms precisely theirs, yet she will doubtless be happy to see any of you,
and T myself will take great pleasure in aceompanying you to the house.
Should you come out for that purpese, 1 advise you to repair direetly
to this place: and should it so happen that 1 should he absent at the time,
vou will find others who can take yon to her.  Bring with vou this letter;
show it to James T. Miller. of Pern. Ind., a small town not far from this
place. Tle knows her well, 1le isa vonng man whom we have raised. He
speaks the Miami tongue and will aceomipany von if 1 should not he at
hone.  Inguire for the old white woman, wother-in-law to Brounillette,
Iiving on the Mississinewa river, about ten miles above its mouth.  There
vou will find the long lost sister of your father. and, as betore stated, vou
will not have to blush on her account.  She is highly vespectable, and her
name as an Indian s without veproach. 1er daughter, too. and her son-
in-law, Brouilette, who is also a half-blood, being part Freneh, are hoth
very respeetable and interesting people—unone in the nation ave more so.
As Tndians they live well, aud will be pleased to see vou. Should you
visit here this fall, T nay be absent. as 1 purpose starting for New York
in a tew days, and shall not be back tilt some time in October.  DBut this
newd not stop yven: for, although | should be gratitied to see yvou, yet it
will be sufficient to tearn that 1 have furthered vonr wishes in this truly
interesting manner.

*The very kind manner in which you have heen pleased to speak of
me shall be fully appreciated.

“There are perhaps men who could have heard her story unmoved;
bhut for me, I could not; and when I reflected that there was, perhaps,
still lingering on this side of the grave some brother or sister of that ill-
fated woman, to whom such information would be deeply interesting, 1
resolved on the course which 1 adepted, and entertained the foud hope
that my letter, if ever it should go before the publie, would attract the
attontion of some one interestod. In this it seeng, at last. T have not heen
disappointed, although I have lang sinee supposed it had failed to effect
the ohjeet for whieh T wrote it. Like you, | regvet that it should have been
delayed so tong, nor ean T conceive how any one should negleet to publish
sueh a letter,
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" As to the age of this female, 1 think she herself is mistaken, and that
she is not so old as she lmagines herself to he. Tudeed, I entertain no
doubt but that she is the same person that your family have monrned after
for more than half a eentury past.

“Your obedient humble servant,
““GEORGE W. Kwixg. "

In due time Colonel Ewing’s letter reached the waiting membhers of
the family at Wilkes-Barre.  Arrangements were at once commenced for
Joseph Slocum to go to the home of his sister, Mrs. Mary Towne, in
central Ohio, and with her proceed to Peru, Indiana, while his brother
Isaae, who lived near Sandusky, was to join them there as soon as possible.
As the distanee from Randusky to the Miami village was mueh shorter
than that which Joseph and Mrs. Towne had to travel, he arrived several
days in advance of his brother and sister. His anxiety to meet the sister,
who had so long been monrned as lost, was so great that he eould not wait
for the arrvival of his brother aud sister. Aecompanied by James T. Miller
as interpreter, he repaired to the house of Frances, where he was received
with that stolid indifference peculiar to the Indian. She manifested
neither pleasure nor surprise at his coming and seemed rather reluctant
to tell anything of herself to a stranger. Before she was eaptured in her
ehildbood, while she and one of her brothers were plaving in the black-
smith shop eue day, her brother stinck the fore finger of her left hand
with a hammer and inflicted sueh an injury that the nail was completely
destroyed.  As Isaae conversed with the old woman he kept watehing her
hands. At last, seeing the marked linger, he took hold of her hand and
asked how it ecame to be in that condition.

““My brother struck it with a hammer in the shop, a long time ago,
hefore 1 was earried away.”” came the answer. hut without any show of
emotion,

Isaac Slocum was now convineed that this was his sister.  Sadly he
returned to Peru to await the eoming of loseph and Mrs. Towne., They
arrived a few days later and the three, with My, Miller and James B.
FPulwiler, weut to the house of the old woman whese long life among the
Indians had made her an alien to her own raee. Mr. Fulwiler afterward
said that Franeces was “*as cold as an iceherg,” and that her veeeption of
her relatives so affected him that he was compelled to leave the room.
The injured finger was again examined and with mueh persuasion she
was indueed to tell them something of hier life, Her story eorrespouded in
all the essentials to that she had told Colonel Ewing, nearly three years
before. She had forgotten her Christian name and when asked if she

would remember it if she should hear it she answered, ‘1t is a long time;
1 do not know.”’
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“Was it Frances ! asked one of the party. For the first time during
the interview something like emotion seemed fo move her hitherto
expressionless features. and after a few Dbrief moments a faint smile
ihumined her faee as she exelaimed.  Yes, Frauea, Franea '

Alb doubts were now removed.  This indeed was the little auburn
haired sister that had been taken from her home in the W youiing valley
sixty-fonr years before. The company then proposed to Fraunces that
sheowith her son-in-law and daughters, avcompany them to Peru. but she
declined to give an answer until she eould congult Chiof Godfroy. The

chief advised her to accept the invitation and she promised to visit them
the next Sunday and dine with them at the hotel.  When they arrived
and were condueted into the hotel. before any intimae v could he estab-
lished, it was necessary that a formal pledge of friendship should be given
and received, according to the custom of the Miami Indians. One of the
danghters therefore advanced to the table and laid upon it a bundle
wrapped in a clean, white cloth. Throush the interpreter she then ex-
plaiued that it was a pledee of their contidence and fric ndship. Instrneted
by Mr. Miller, Mrs, Towne aceepted the pledge in the same solemn and
formal manner. and when the bundle was opened it was fonnd to contain
a hind quarter of a deer, which had no doubt heen killed for the oceasion,
Through the medinm of this eceremony confidence was established and the
visitors onversed more freely than when the hrothers and sister visited
Franees in her home.  Meginnis says: " The food cooked by civilized
methods did not agree with them (the visitors) and they did uot relish it.
The cirenmstanees aud snrronndings liad depressing effect upon Frances
and she songht relief in accordance with the customs of savage life, She
slipped away quietly, and a few minutes afterwards was found with her
blanket pulted over her head., lving on the stoop fast asleep.””

When it was proposed that Frances story should be reduced to writing
she at first objected. until the reasons for sneli a proceeding were explained
to her by the interpreter.  She then told her story. the main points of
which correspond to the facts as narrated in this chapter. At the con-
clusion of her story, her brothers and sister ureed her to return houe with
them, promising her a home and a share of all they possessed.

“*No, Feannot,”" said Franees, 1 have always lived with the Indians
they have always used me very kindly; T am used to them. The Great
Spirit has always allowed me to live with them, and T wish to live and die
with them.  Your wah-puh-mone (looking-glass) may be longer than
mine, but this is my howe, 1 do not wish to live any better, or anywhere
else. and T think the Great Spirit has permitted me to live so long hecause
I have always lived with the Indians. T should have died sooner if T had
left them. My husband and my boyvs are buried here and T eannot leave




HISTORY O MIAMI COUNTY 63

3

them.  On his dying day my hushand charged me not to leave the ndians.
I have a house and large lands, two danghters, a son-in-law, three grand-
children and everything to make me comtortable, why should T go awl
be like a fish out of water !

In this determination she was supported by her son-in-law and dangh-
ters, and when her relatives then asked her to go with them merely for
a visit, promising 1o allow her to return to her children, she answered :

“1eannot, 1 eannot. 1 am an old tree. | cannot move about. 1 was
a sapling when they took me away. 1t is all gone past. 1 am afraid I
should die and uever come bhack, T am happy here, 1 shall die and He
in that graveyard. and they will raise the pole at my grave with the white
flag on it, and the Great Spirit will know where to find me. 1 should not
be happy with my white relatives. 1 am glad enough to see them, it 1
cannot go, I cannot go. | have done.™

It was this positive refusal of Frances to return to the home of her
hrothers and sisters that inspived Mrs, E. L. Schermerhorn to write the
following poem, which was published under the title of **The White
Rose of Miami:™

“Let me stay at my honie, in the beautiful West,
Where T played when a child—in my age let me rest;
Where the bright prairies hloow and the wild waters playv,
In the homte of my heart, dearest friends, let me stay,

0, here let me stay, where my Chief, in the pride
Of a brave warrior youth, wandered forth iy my side;
Where hie Faid at my feet the young hunter’s best proy,
Where I roamed a wild huntress—O, Friends, et me stay !

“Let me stay where the praivies T've oft wandered through,
While my moeeasins brushed from the Howers the dew—
Where my warrior woull pluck the wild blossoms and say
His Wirite Rose was the fairest—0Q, here et me stay !

O, here lef me stay ! where the bright plumes from the wing
Of the hird that his arrow had piereed, he woulkd bring;
Where, in parting for battle, softly would say,
* "Tis to shield thee | fght '—O_ with him let me stay !
““Let moe stay, though the strength of my Chieltain s o er,
Though his warriors he leads to the battle no more;
Ie loves through the woods, a wild hunter to stray,
His heart elings to hone—0O), then, here let nie stay !
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“Let me stay where my ehildren in ¢hildhood have played,
Where through the green forest, they often have strayed;
They never could bend to the white man’s cold sway,

For their hearts are of fire—0O, hiere let them stay !

“You tell me of leaves of the Spirit that speak;
But the Spirit T own, in the bright stars 1 seck;
In the prairie, in the forest, the water’s wild play,
I see im, I hear 11im—QO, then, let me stay!™’

In the fall of 1834 Joseph Sloenm, accompanied by his two daughters
—Ilannal and Tlarriet—the oldest and youngest of his seven children,
again visited Frances at her home near Pern.  This time the “lost sister”
received her relatives with maore cordiality. A eolored man lved on
her place as interpreter and they learned more of her history. IHaunah
was the wife of Ziba Bennett and kept a diary m which she reeorded the
principal events of the journey. The following extract from this diary
gives this desceription of Frances Slocwun at that time:

“*Aly aunt is of small stature, not very much bent ; had her hair clubbed
belund 1n calico, tied with worsted ferret; her hair is somewhat eray:
her eves a brieht cliestnut, clear and sprightly for ope of her age: her
face 1s very much wrinkled and weather-beaten.  She has a scar on her
left eheek received at an Indian danee; her skin is not as dark as you
would expdet from her age and constaut exposure ; her teeth are remark-
ably good. Tler dress was a blue calivo short gown, a white Mackinaw
blanket, somewhat soiled by constant wear; a fold of blue broadeloth
lapped around her, red cloth leggins and buckskin moecasins.”’

Frances Slocum died on Mareh 9, 1847, and was buried on a heautiful
knoll across the road from her honse, about nine miles southeast of the
city of Peru. TIlere her remains lay in an unmarked and neglected grave
for a little more than half a century. In 1899 Hon. James F. Stutesman,
of Peru, visited the ““Bundy burying gronnd,”” as the little graveyurd is
called, and npon seeing the neglected resting plaee of this remarkable
womnan, he decided to make an effort to have it marked by an appropriate
monument. To that end he got into correspondence with members of
the Slocum family scattered through Pennsylvania, New York, Ohie,
Michigan and Indiana. As a result of his work a monument eommittee
was organized with Elliott T. Slocum, of Detroit, chairman; Dr. Charles
E. Slocnm, of Deflance, Ohio, seeretary : Ars. Mary Slocum Murphy, of
Converse, Indiana, treasurer. Other members of the committee were
George Slocum Bennett, of Wilkes-Barre, Pennsylvania; Joseph Sloeum
(‘hahoon, of Philadelphia; Eliza Sloeum Rogers. alse of Fhiladelphia;

s
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Frank Slocum, of Minueapolis, Minnesota; Frank 1. Slocum, of Pitts-
burgh, Peunsylvania; Frank Slocnm Litzenberger, of Middletown,
Indiana; Levi D. Slocum, of Carbondale, Pennsylvania; Joscph W,
Slocum, of Scranton, Pennsylvania; Joseph A. Kenny, of Converse,
Indiana ; and James F. Stutesman, of Peru, Indiana.

A fund of 700 was raised fur the purpose of erceting a monument
amd inelosing the burying ground with an iron fence, and the purchase of
both monument and fenee was made of an Ohio firm.  After they had
been placed in position and the cemetery cleared of some of its weeds and
rubbish, the monument was dedicated on May 17, 1900, in the presence of
niore than 3,000 people, many of whom had eome from far distant points
to witness the cercionies. Arrangements for taking care of the multitude
had been made by Mr. Stutesman, the Bundys and others living in the
neighborhood.  Eliott T. Slocun presided and Dr. Charles K. Slocum,
compiler of a history of the family, delivered the principal address. At
the conelusion of his address the monument was unveiled by Misses
Victoria Bundy and Mabel Ray Bundy, great-granddaughters of Frances
Slovan, Short speeches were then made by George Sloeuin Bennett,
Gabriel Godlroy, Richard Dellart, of Lafayette. Indiana; Major
McFadin, of Logansport, who had seen Frances Slocum in her old age;
and Hone Jawes B, Stutesman,  Mrs, Lurena King Miller, of Washing-
ton. D. C., read an original poem on the life of Frances Slocum, which
was well received. .

The Slocun monument is of white bronze, eight feet and six inches
in height, aud standing upon a stoue base four fect square. On the four
sides of the monument are the following inseriptions:

1. Frances Slocum, a child of English descent, was born in Warwick,
Rliode Island, in March, IT73; was carried into captivity from her father’s
house at Wilkes-Barre, Pa., November 2, 1778, by Delaware Indians soon
after the Wyoming massacre. Her brothers gave persistent search, but
did not find her until September 2, 1837.

2. When inelined by a publigshed letter deseribing aun aged white
woman in the Miami Iudian village here, two brothers and a sister visited
this place and identificd her. She lived near here thirty-twe years with
the Indian name—Ala-con-a-quah. She died ou this ridge, March 9, I847,
aud was given a Christian burial,

‘3. Frances Slocum became a stranger to her mother tongue; she
beeame a stranger to lier brethren, and an alien to her mother’s children
through her eaptivity, See Psalms Ixix, 8,

““This monument was erected by the Sloeums and others, who deemed
it a pleasuve to eontribute, and was unveiled by them with public cere-
monies, May 17, 1900,

fol. I—G
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4. She-po-con-ah. a Miami Indian chief, iasband of Franees Sloeum
—Ma-con-a-quah. died here in 1833, at an advaneed age. Their adult
ehildron were:

We-ke-nok-esh-wall, wife of Rev. Jean Baptiste Brouillette, died
Mareh 13, 1847, aved forty-seven years, leaving no children,

*O-zah-shin-quah, or June, wife of Rev. Peter Bundy. died January
2501877, aged sixty-two yvears. leaving a hushband and nine children.™

Voluwmes have been written on the subjeet of Franees Slocwun, but the
foregoing, it 15 believed. touches upon every important phase of this
extraordinary instanee of captivity by Indians and the complete aliena-
tion of the captive from lier own people.  In all the history of Indian
depredations and atrocities during the early days, there has not been
recorded another such case as that of the “*Lost Sister of Wyoming.”’
*The White Rose of the Miami.”’




