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the Elkhory eroek rop Thoze hud e o gond dead
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Bl thetim ra mot
. There Lid beett one con
slon of 4 tinew It hnd been pec ary. 1o s 1
aguivds dn half w it dIfferent ol ne ui one and
Ehe mipme thpge Fhe trumpeter bad been foresd Lo Ky
with the nminln t Miy, whivh woas not n very hig 1]
Hut, at oall thoes He bod born in evervthing
this troop wan engn L the | I wond
out on a reconns vre voul nnd
e wubtiety of the devil wo ury far sufels wnas

the indt thing that ever entorod Wie Bead of thi troop
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One day. however, one of e coldpst davs of the sec
ond winter month, It be ry to send B seomt
Ing party to investigate the rumor of the appronch of o
bund of savages Now It happened that the whole band
was figeed out, and this in & nutaliel] tx the ronson why
Hans Mueller found himself for the first tUme in his lile
in o position of acute responsibility. He was ordered by
Capt. Roberts to procesd with Sergennt Nelson and two
privates northwest untll something was “felt” or uotil
the sergeant was gatinfied that a wrong report bad boon
turned Into the onmp

When the little body wet out the fatigue of the Lndl
vidunl members of the troop showed that It was notl,
po to speak, strong enough to keep thewe same Individ-
uvals from giving Hans o send-off. Hans had a enrbine
and a revolver. His trumpet wag hangivg up on n peg
One of the bystanders gald to the sergeant In command,
“Louok out for Haps if you happen to get o & scrim.
mage, The first thing you know he'll forget himself and
he'll try to blow ‘retreat’ on his carbine. You may lose
ona man {f Hans puts his mouth to the wrong end of
bie barrel”

Then they sald a few other things to Hana,

CAMme neCesnt

He was

> Fuy " e - - X I‘k'_ - vt ‘:. -+
TYPICRL MEMBERS OF THE UTE TRIBE lllm.u ““r.m““ 2
snid. Hyou're ot

bt as bad, pertinps. ws the troopers mike ont, but 1
tell you hopestly thar 'm kind of afrald of ¥ou when
It comes to n pinel Do the best you cin and don't ruo
As o mattor of fact | think Jim Crosby was pipedroam-
Ing when Lo broughit the rumor of reds in this Vicialty
Into earip, but you mpy have s chance 1o mee trouble,
und if you do, plosske stick "

That ‘wis & pretty tough thihg to have to eay to a
soldier with Unele Suem's unlform on Wis back.  Brivi!

Mucller's fuew went almost white under realization that
the true slenifeance of that admonition wWin that the
| At Wil A pretty strong fear n hig bheart that this

gitek! e would shiow

irutnpet tooter wae o cownrd
them If he was only given a chance

Sergount Perer Nelfon wos an old and trled eame
puigner, lmdeed, but that day e had made o mistake
Ite led his three mep straifght into an ambuat I'hore

wn@ b grore of painted Nop Porees stralght aeross thoje
triek  The Indians had very Jittle cover, but they od
It so wrefally that the old sergeant hnd actunlly t) rh
that the Uit of embankment and the fow seattercd howl
dors dld not offer cover enough to eonceal a Jack rab bt

The tirst jptimation of the Indlans’ prosence wps &
volley Sergennt Nelson went to tho ground winbh a
wound tn Lig slde. One of the privates, shot throug!
shoulder nnd leg, fell with Lim.  The two mwon craw]
behind & conple of rocks and securod temporary sholler,
At the envige volley Hans Mucller's heart wont to his
thrort.  With the other private, who, lke Hans was un-
hit, he fell hack nbout 40 yards and wont behind an ade
quate tover.  There for five minutes they exehansod
nhots with the reds, who, In accordance with Indlan «un-
tom, would not chirge oacross the open, but depended
rather upoo being able to plck off the soldlers and then
to go forward without danger and take the scalps. Hoos
Mueller found that he could use his carblue. His hoart
went down In his throat. He looked around hlmm wnd
anw thnt there wne some chance of holding the saviges
off for hours. Out beyond he saw his two stricken com-
mdes. They were not dead. He knew that because he
suw them move and occaslonally weakly ralse them:
selves and send s shot In the directlon of the red foe
Hans said to himself, “Those men must be brought bnek
Iere.” Then he banded his corbine to hls comrende and
with 1t hig belt and ammunition. "You may need these,”
be sald, “if those fellows hit me"” Then he jumped over
the rock In front of him and with his long, shambling,
ungalnly stride he made for the side of Sergeant Nelwon.
The ludians pumped at him. The balls whizzed by his
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what he heard nbove the crack
Hng of the rifles o lis front
He teached the side of the wounded Dodds, raised bim
and wtarted buck with him across the wtelp of hell, Twilews
he staggered, as volloys rang out, but he reached the
Kide of hiv comrpdes and placed Dodda beitween Nolson
and thoe unwounded trooper,

Then MHans Mueller rent dond,

Relief came 1o the surviving eavalrymnn. The two
wounded d in the little cemetery nt o post in the
far northwest there s a headstone which s inseribed:

“Haon Museller, Trumpeter and Soldier His courage
war bullet proof

Thers pasacd through the gates of Fort Myer the
other day a mun with ecoal blanck face and snow-white
halr Hin bearing wis milltary to a degreo, notwith.
atanding the fuct that he Hmped pajuf His shoul-
ders. wore thrown back and his bead eoroct nnd earried
with a probably consclous alr of pride. The limp in the
galt, however, wan so marked that an observer, If he
gava the subject any thought at nll, would know Lhat
this negro would never run n step In his life

The naome of the Fort Myer vigitor was und Is Henry
Johnwon, one time of Troop K, Ninth United States cav-
alry. If cortaln of the soldler officers and enllsted men
af the cdlored outfit of Unele Sam hnd kunown that the
thought that this loping ex-soldler would never run
again had entered Into an onlooker's mind, he probably
would have sald: “No, Johinson never will run ngain, but
If he could have Nept up the galt that he anee showed
these 100-yard wprinting records that we hear so much
of In this day of sports would be headed by another and
the name of the halder would be Henry Johnson,*

There {sn't the slightest doubt nmong eavilry ofMieors
who have long memoties that (he world's champlon
sprinter was lost (o track fame when Henry Johnsen,
calored trooper went lame 25 yoars ago

In the month of November, 1879, o band of Ute Ind)
ans surrounded a small command of United Stales regu:
lars, composed for the greater part of Troop K, Niuth
colored cuavolry. There was for n while the heaviest
kind of fighting. and nt close quarters, Finally the reds
retroated o Httle way, but still held thelr cordon of
braves Intact The temporary withdenwnl for n short
distance did not glve the troops a bresthing spell, for
they sel to work ot once to Intrench. Thoy sueccocded,
with their horses und lmpediments and by a vigorous
use of the shovel In forniug and In throwing up o falriy
stronyg defenso bulwark, Aftor this had been done small
parties, under cover of the rifles of tholr comrades, went
out 0 a congiderable distance from the entrenchment
and thers dug rifle pits at intervals In o clrele abput the
lnner and stronger defense.

Into these wellcovered rifio pits guards were dropped
with a plentiful supply of ammunition and such lttde
water and provender as could be spured. There waa
one man In each pit They woere absolutely protected
from the front and they were put there to perform the
usunl useful duty expected where troops nre thus be-
sleged. Unless the Utes actually succeeded in gottlhg
into theso pits, the men there were pafer than were
those behind the extemporized fortification in the center.
After the pickets had been placed o the plts and the
fatigue and posting parties had returned to the central
point of defense, the Indlans drew In. The red circle
was drawn closer and closer and the bullets from the
Ute rifles tore through the frall parts of the barricade
and soldler after soldlor was killed e wounded.

TOOK A COLRIE LIKE THE FLIGHT OF A SNIFE

Three Umen the Indians wers drlvey off, only to
relary nemdn They had o=t heavily, hut sesmed to be
roned Lo 8 maddened piteb thst mode theiy hvedioss of
caution. For the foneth thme the wore wenl hurtling
backward nnd then hen pmn the awful wpskity of
wending Instretion B mon In the outlying plts

The captaln commending wae just aboul to glve ovwer
all Mea of attempting mossenger communteation  be

caune of the dondly nature of the #reand, when Privato
Henry Johnson came up to him, saluted. and sald that
ho would like to volunteer to mnke the rfound of the

Runrds

"You can't do It Johnson ' sald bls commanding oM-
cer  “It's death”

‘Yeu, 1 can, #ah! T'm oo spyintes When they shoots

at moe runnlng sldewnys “tound the ring they can't do
nothing but cut duyvlight bLehind my baek, I've boat
everything In the regimont muoning and [ bout every-
thing in my state before 1 'Msted "

The result of thin dalogue and some thought on the
captiins part was that & moment afterward o blueclnd
fAgure wns darting in zigzag lines stralght away from
the barticado toward the first rifle pit. How that negro
did run. notwithetanding the foct that he took n course
ke the fight of o snipe when It is Orst Bushed e
simply tore. He had not goue 30 vards befors a bundred
feathered heads wore secn ralied and the facos below
showing doublless fn sheer trazement ot the slght of
thint fiying Opure. Then rifle after e spoke viklously,
but Johnson, the sprinter, sped on. He reached the tirat
pit unsenthed and fell Into it by the sldo of
There he stayed long enough to “breasthe™ b
tn turn over hia orders

No one thought lu the straln of that awful thine to
“hold a watch” on the sprinter. There never hns beon
A doubt alnee that tho world's rocords beforo and aftor
wore smashied, There wore eleht of tho guard plts, and
tho race betweon onch wns but a repetitlon of the Inst,
the Indinns popping away all the while at the devoted
messenger.  Jolinkon left the seventh plt and started
for the elghth Hig pucs showed to slgn of abating.
Some of the Indians, In following the clreling course of
the binck, had closed In from left to rlght along the clr-
cumference of thelr own oirels In order to mark the thes-
senger's courkse more perfectly with their slghts and
shots.  The result was o cancentration of fire and Joline
son, while speeding Hko a scared Juck rabbit, suddenly
stumbled and went to earth. He was up agaln like a
flash and on he pnesed, but his step was Ingging a little
now. Once more he went down, then up again and once
more laltingly and slowly for ten yards, then down
again with his faco In the sand, and then on for ten
yards more, this time on his hands and knees, and then
he rolled into the last riflo pit

Everyone knows of the outcome of the Milk River Ute
campalgn.  How the beleaguered men wore relleved
and of the march that was necessary to rolleve them.
Hefore thowe men, almost dying of thirst, would one of
them go from the barracke to the sparkling river, they
went in n mass to rifle pit elght and there pleked up John.
son and carrled bim to the water. Henry Johnson, col
oted private of Troop K. had only three holes in him, but
his sprinting days have been over for a quarter of a
century. 1t Is because the soldiers who saw Jolinson run
forgot to hold a watch on him that anothor nian now
claims the world's sprinting record,
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