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v ordropped the sergeant under tho
shallow of the rock and then

Muel-
ler?" snld Sergeant Nelson

"I'm going afler Dodds," said
Mueller, and he cleared tho lit-
tle rock to the front once more.

"God bless you. Mueller." was
what he heard above the crack-
ling of the rllles to his front
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landmark! on the
way out, so he

he happened to hear
an Indian shoot off

a gun. Hans took
all this well enough,

because the thought
of actually going
out on a scout was
sufficient to knock
all other things nut
of his head, resent-Bien-

along with

them. Sergeant Nel- -

on, who we an

old nnd tried cam-

paigner, turned to
his men und snld:

"We are gelling
n ear the P I 0 e

where we may ex-

pect to see some-

thing" Then he
spoke seriously to

Hans: "Mueller," he
II ill
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""military way and his hands were never In their proper
P ti Then, wan one thing, however, that could ho
Jr" "' W he always tried to obey orders Implicitly,

generally blundered a number of time while tnak-
ml Hint

than
" ' attempt, tmt the intent wat right,r " multitude of sins much more serious

blunder
I he Third ravalry was In the Wyoming country In

the Blkborn creek ration. There had been a good dual
01 trouble With the Si Percai and L troop had beenkepi on the Jump moat of the time for a month I. troop

He reached the side of the wounded Doddt, rtlsed him
and started back with him across the strip of hell. Twice
he staggered, as volleys rang out. but ha reached the
side of his comrades and placed Dodds between Nelson
and the unwounded troorer.

Then Hans Mueller roll dead.
Relief enmo to tho surviving cavalryman The two

wounded lived In the llttlo cemetery nt a post In the
fnr northwest there Is a headstone which Is Inscribed:

"Hnns Mueller. Trumpeter nnd Soldier Ills courage
was bullet proof"

There passed through tho gates of Kurt Myer tho
other day a man with coal black face and snow-whit-

hair Ills bearing was military to a degree, notwith-
standing the fact that ho limped painfully His shoul-
ders were thrown hack and his head erect and cnrrled
with a probably conscious air of pride Tho limp In the
gait, however, was so marked that an observer, if he
gavo the subject any thought at all, would know that
this negro would never run a step In his life.

Tho name of the Kort Myer vlRltor was and Is Henry
Johnson, one time of Troop K. Ninth United States cav-
alry. If certain of the soldlor officers nnd enllHted men
of the colored outllt of Uncle Sam had known that the
thought that this limping would never run
again had entered Into nn onlooker's mind, he probably
would hnve snld: "No. Johnson never will run again, hut
If he could have kept up the gal: that he once showed
these sprinting records that we hoar so much
of In this day of sports ouId be headed by another and
the name of the holder would be Henry Johnson."

Thero Isn't the slightest doubt among cavalry officers
who bnvo long memories that the world's ehnmplon
sprinter wns lost to track fame when Henry Johnson,
colored trooper went Inme J," years ago

In the month of November, 1873, a band of I'te lndl
nns surrounded a small command of United States regu-
lars, composed for the greater part of Troop K. Nluth
colored cavalry. There was for a while the heaviest
kind of lighting nnd nt close quarters. Kinally the reds
retreated a little way, but still held their cordon of
braves Intact. The temporary withdrawal for a short
dlstnnce did not give the troops a breathing spell, for
they set to work at once to Intrench They succeeded,
with their horses and Impediments nnd by a vigorous
uso of the shovel In forming and In throwing up n fairly
strong defense bulwark. After this bad been dono small
parties, under cover of tho rifles of their comrades, went
out io a considerable distance from the entrenchment
nnd there dug rifle pits nt Intervals In a circle about the
Inner nnd stronger defense.

Into these rlflo pits guards were dropped
with a plentiful supply of ammunition nnd such little
water and provender us could be spared. There Was
on man In each pit They were absolutely protected
from tho front and they were put there to perform the
usual useful duty expected where troops are thus

Unless tho Utes actually succeeded In getting
Into these pits, the men there were snfer than were
those behind the extemporized fortification In the center.
After tho pickets hod been placed In the pits nnd the
fatigue and posting parties bad returned to the central
point of defense, the Indians drew In. Tho red circle
was drawn closer and closer and the bullets from tho
I'to rifles tore through the frail parls of the barrlcado
and soldier after soldlor was killod r wounded.

Three times the Indians were driven off. only to
return ngnln They hnd loal heavily, but seemed to be
roused to a maddened pitch that made them heedless of
camion. For the fourth time they were sent hurtling
bnckward and then there came the awful necessity of
sending Instructions to the men In the outlying pits.

The captain commanding was Just about to give over
all Idea of attempting meeeongOf communication be-

cause of tho deadly nature of the errand, when Private
Henry Johnson came up to him, tainted, and said that
he would like to volunteer to make tho round of the
guard

"You can't do It. Johnson," snld his commanding ofll-ce-

"It's death "

"Yes. I can. snh; I'm a spi inter. When they shoot
at mo running sideways 'round the ring they can't do
nothing but cut daylight behind my back. I've beat
everything In the regiment running and I beat every-thin-

In ray state before I Misted."
The result of this dialogue and some thought on tho

captain's part was that a moment afterward u blue clad
llguro wns darting in zigzag lines straight away from
the barricade toward the first rlflo pit. How that negro
did run. notwithstanding the fact thnt he took a course
like the flight of I snlpo when It Is first flushed Ile
simply tore. He hnd not gone M yards before I hundred
feathered heads were seen raised and the faces below
showing doubtless In thee amazement at tho Bight of
that Hying figure Then rlflo after rllle spoke vislously,
but Johnson, the sprinter, sped on lie reached tho llrst
pit unscathed and fell Into It by the side of tho guard.
There ho stayed long enough to "breathe" himself and
to turn over his orders

No one thought In the strain of that awful time to
"hold a watch" on tho sprinter. There never has been

a doubt ttnoe that the world's records before and aftor
were smashed Thore were eight of tho guard pits, und
tho race between each was but a repetition of tho Inst,
tho Indians popping away all the while at the devoted
messenger Johnson left the seventh pit nnd started
for tho eighth. Ills pace showed no sign of nbatlng.
Somo of the Indians, in following tho circling course of
tho blnck. had closed In from left to right along the cir-
cumference of their own circle In order to mnrk tho mes-
senger's course more perfectly with their sights and
shots. The rcRult wns n concentration of tire and John-
son, while speeding llko a scared Jack rabbit, suddenly
stumbled and went to earth He was up again llko a
flash and on he pnssed, but his step was lagging a little
now. Once more he went down, then up again and once
more haltingly nnd slowly for ten ynrds, then down
again with his face In the sand, and then on for ten
ynrds moro. this tlmo on his hands and knees, and then
he rolled Into the last rlflo pit.

Everyone knows of the outcome of tho Milk River Ute
campaign. How tho beleaguered men were relieved
and of the march that wns necessary to relievo them.
Ilefore those men, almost dying of thirst, would ono of
them go from tho barracks to tho nparkling river they
went in a mass to rifle pit eight and there picked up John-
son nnd carried him to tho water. Henry Johnson, col-
ored private nt Troop K, hnd only three holes In him but
his sprinting days havo been over for a quarter of a
century. It is because tho soldiers who saw Johnson runforgot to hold a watch on him that anothor man now
clalmB the world's sprinting record.

nans nuttlt There had been oni
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quadi la half a dozen different dire,

the ume time Thi trumpeter hnd be
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Ing Hans out on a rpronnulsaurc where coolness and
the subtlety of the devil were necessary for safet was

said, "you're not

half as bad. perhaps, ns the trooperB make out, but I

tell you honestly thai I'm kind of nfrnld of you when
It comes to a pinch Do the best you can and don't run.
As a matter of (act I think Jim Crosby was pipe dnam-ln-

when he brought the rumor of reds In this Vicinity
Into camp, but you may bnvo a chance to see trouble,
and If you do, please stick "

That was a pretty tough thing to hnve to say to a
soldier with Uncle Sam's uniform on his back. Itlckl
Mueller's (ace went almost white under realization Hint
the true stgnlllcnnce of that admonition was that Hie

sergeant had I pretty strong fear In his heart that this
trumpet tonier was a coward Stick! He would show
I hem If he w as only given a chance

Sergeant Peter Nelson was an old and tried cam-
paigner. Indeed, but that dny he had made a mistake.
He led his three men straight Into nn ambush There
was a More of painted Net I'erces straight neross their
track The Indians bad very little cover, but they ued
It so artfully that the old sergeant had actually thought
that Hie I r of embankment nnd the few scattered bnwi-der- s

did imt offer cover enough to conceal a Jaek rabbit
The tirst Imlinntlou of the Indians' presence was a

volley Sergeant Nelson went to the ground with a
wound In Lis side. One of tho privates, shot through ibe
shoulder nnd leg. fell with him. The two men crawled
behind a eouple of rocks and secured temporary shelter.
At the savage volley Hans Mueller's heart went to hit
throat With tho other private, who, like Hans was un-hi-

he fell hnek about 40 yards and went behind an ade-
quate cover. There for five minutes they exchanged
shots with the reds, who. In accordance with Indian cus-
tom, would not charge across the open, but depended
rather upon being able to pick off tho soldiers and then
to go forward without danger and tnko the senilis Hang
Mueller found that he could uso his carbine. His heart
went clown In bis throat. He looked around him and
snw that there wns some ehnnco of holding the savages
off for hours. Out beyond he saw his two stricken com-
rades. They were not dead. Ho knew that because he
saw them move and occasionally weakly ralso them-
selves and send a shot In the direction of the rod foe
Hans said to himself. "Those men must be brought back
here." Then ho banded his carbine to bis comrade and
with It his belt and ammunition. "You may need these,"
he said. "If those fellows lilt me." Then ho Jumped over
tho rock In front of him and with his long, shambling,
ungainly stride he made for the side of Sergeant Nelson,
The Indians pumped at him. The balls whizzed by his

me last tiling that eve l entered the head of Hie troop
commander

One day, however, one of the coldest days of the sec-
ond winter month, It became necessary to send a scout-
ing party to Investigate the rumor of the approach of a
band of savages Now It happened that the whole band
wns fagged out, nnd this In a nutshell Is (be reason why
Hans Mueller found himself for the first time In his life
in a position of acuto responsibility, ile was ordered by
Tapt Huberts to proceed with 8ergeant Nelson and two
privates northwest until something was "felt" or until
the sorgpant wan satisfied that a wrong report had been
turned Into the enmp

When the llttlo body set out the fatigue of the lndl
vldual members of the troop showed that It was not.
so to speak, strong enough to keep these same Individ-
uals from giving Hans send-off- . Hans had n enrhlne
and a revolver, ills trumpet was hanging up on a peg.
One of the bystanders said to the sergeant In command.
"Look out for Hans if you happen to get In a scrim-
mage. The first thing you know he'll forget himself nnd
he'll try to blow 'retreat' on his carbine Vou may lose
one man If Hans puts bis mouth to the wrong end of
the barrel "

Then they said a few other things to Hans. Ho was


