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. tho wily nomads to plunder, disgimulation, and
A RACE FOR LIFL. murder. Pawnoes Roek, Walnut, Coon, Ash and
Cow crecks were mute witnesses of 8 score or more
battlos that reddened the blossoming prairie in
springtime, and tho slopes of tho Pawnee, Heath’s
Branch and Buckner’'s were resonant with the
yoll of the Kiowa and Cheyenne, who under the
pale moonlight held their hideous saturnalia of
butchory.

AN INCIDENT OF LIS INDIAN Wan o 18,

N 1864 the magniticent valley
of the “Hmoky L™ with
i rieh shinrn of wooded
glraums nid fertile uplande,

) . To protoct the traing on their weary route
pred Ll wU1L mors Wlywsian

- through the ¢ desert’—as the whole of this re-
gion wag then termed, and confidently believed
by the world to bo— troops were stationed, a mere
handful, rolatively, at intervals on the ‘‘great
tradl,” to cseort tho froightors and the United
Ytatos mail over the most exposed and dangerous

pxpatse wabirod by tugrent,
Arkangas=-that vmbiryn
granary of two eonfinents.
wore simply known ae the
voggion throgh which passsd
fwin intor-oeeatie tratls, tha
Oregon ad thn Banta 1%,
hotlh HOW 11ere emorivs,
The commeres of the Gread,
Plaing over that broad path throwgh the wilder-
ness, tho Santa T6 Trail, was st itn Deight, nnd
immenso traing rollad duny after duy toward the
blue hills which guard the portals of New Mexieo,

portions of the route. ‘

Tho ineident which is the subject of this skoteh
ig a8 thrilling, perhaps, in its details, and as mar-
velous in its results, as any that have come down
to us in tho history of those memorable times.
Tt doeals with plain facts, and men who are now
living—ono of whom, the principal actor in the
geones to bo related, is known favorably all over
tho State. [Capt. Henry Booth, just passed away
—1808.] ‘

Tort Riley, in the year referred to, was one of

KIOKING BIRD.

Oxen, mules, and sometimos Torses, tuggged wunrily

week after wook {hrough the monotony of their

long journey, their procious froight aver tempting
()
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the oxtrome permancnt militnry posta, Hern, in
Novembor, 18614, Capt. IHeury Bouth was sia-
tioned. o was chiof of cavaley ind inspecting
officor for the distriet of the Uppie Arkansas, the
wostorn goographical limit of whielr extendal {o
tho oot of the Rocky Mountains,

Tarly in the monthy in eonpuny with Tident.,
Hallowoll, of the Ninth Wiseonsin Battery, he
rocoived orders {o make o towr of inspection of
tho sevoral outposts, whieh oxtendmd an far an
Fort Lyon, in Golorado,

Saling wag oeeupind by one company of {the
Seventh Iown Cavalry, under command of Caph,
Hammer. Whoro tho old Tenvensenrth slagn
route crossed thy Smoeky Mill, in n henulifally
timbered hond of that slrowny, wan a littHe log
stockade, commanded by Lieut, Fllswortls, alwo
of the Seventh Cavalry.

To this comparatively insignifiennt poste—in-
gignificant only in ity wppointments, nob in ime
portance —tho commanding officor gave hin own
name, which the county of Ellsworth will por.
petuate in history,

At the crossing of the Walnut, on the browd
trail to the mountaing, wore stationod thran hun-
dred unassigned roeruits of tho Third Wiseomsin
Cavalry, under the command of Capt. Conkey,
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‘

This was ono of the most important points of
observation on the ¢ Great Overland Route,”” for
near it passed the favorite highway of the Indians
on their yearly migrations north and south.

This primitive cantonment grew rapidly in its
strategic aspoct, was later mado quite formidable,
defensively, and wag named Fort Zarah in mem-
ory of tho youngest son of Maj. Gen. Curtis, killed
by guerrillas somoewhore south of Fort Scott, while
escorting Gon. James G. Blunt, of Kangas fame.

At Fort Tarned, always a prominent point in
the military history of the Plaing, one company
of the Twolfth Kansas and o seetion of the Ninth
Wisconsin Battery commanded by Licut. Potter
wero stationed,  From thesoe troops — the isolated
digposition of whieh I have hurriedly related —
squads, consisting usually of from a dozen to
twonty mon or more, as tho case might be, undoer
the ehargo of a corporal or sergeant, were dotdiled
to escort tho mail coach, freightors, Government
traing, ote.

On tho morning tho order (to make the special
inspoetion of the outposts referred to) was re-
coived at Fort Riley, Captain Booth and Licut.
Iallowoll immodiately commonced active propa-
rations for thoir extonded and hazardous drive
acrosy tho prairies.

fd
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All 1)1‘(31'1mi1‘m:ri<m gresnged, the gqueation as to
tho moans of transportation of the two oflieerd
was dotormined in this wise, aod ne thie megued
will show, euriously enough saved the Hyes ol 1he
two horoes in tho terrible gauntlet they wers dess
tined to run,

Tiout. Mallowoll was o fnous Cwhip,'

nud
prided himsoll upon his pxoeptionally fine turn.
out which ho daily drove around the pieluresgun
hills of Fort Riley.

“Booth,” said ho that morning, “let’s not
tako & groat Jumboring smbulenes on this trip,
If you will got & good tewm of mule Trom: the
quartermastor, X will furnish my light wagon,
and we will do our own driving."'

“ANL right,” roplied Booth; © 1M get the
mules."’

Liout, Mallowoell therefors had a st of bows
fitted to his light rig, over which was thrown nn
army wagon-shoot, drawn up hehind with a eord,
similar to tho fushion of the nverage emigrant outs
fit now 8o often to ho soon upon the ronda of our
Wostorn praivies, A round hole was thus Jeft ab
the end, which served as o window, wnd as will be
seon further on, played o most important part in
the tragedy in which this simply covered wagon
ﬁguréd 80 conspicuously.
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Two valises containing their dress uniforms, a
box of ernckers and cheese, meat and sardines,
and o bottle of anti-snakebite, made up the pre-
cious freight for the long journey; and in the
clonr cold of the early morning they rolled out of
tho gates of the fort, escorted by Company I of
the Eleventh Kansas, commanded by Lieut. Jacob
Van Antworp. ‘

Junetion City was in those days in reality the
limit of civilization, although Abilene with its
golitary log cabin, and Salina with only two,
made great protensions as tho most westerly cities
of the Great Plaing. A single glance at the howl-
ing wilderness surrounding eithor place, however,
dissipated all idea of possible or probable future
metropolitan greatness.

Tho rough bluffs that border Alum and Clear
croeks, in Bllsworth county, through which the
trail wound its tortuous way, were always in
thoso days a favorite haunt of the Indians, and
many a solitary stragglor has mot his death from
thoir swift arrows in what are now called the
¢ Parker Hills.”

Safely through theso dangerous bluffs and
across tho beautiful bottoms that are to-day dot-
tod with somo of the most picturesque homes in
Bllsworth county, marched the little army and
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ite one whito covered nmbulance,  Not an ines
dent disturbed the quiet of the grand aufuinn
duy, oxcept the oveasional slaughter of butfulo
in more wantouness now wnd then by some strag-
gling soldior; and early i the afternoon the
gtockade in the bend of the Smoky T was
reachod.

Aftor an inspection of this ramnotes litkle garri
gon, which was found i execllent wpirita wd
condition, tho line of mareh wan vesumed  next
morning for Cupt. Conkey™s camp on e Walnut,

Tho company of 100 men geding as waeneort wien
oo formidablo o number to fnvite thee enpidity of
the Indiang, and nob n sign of one was sevn as Ll
dangorous fats of Phame erevk and the ealling
country beyond woere ueemssively pussed 5 nid the
cantonment on the Walnul was reseted with
nothing to disturb the monotony of the mrels,

Capt. Conkey's command st this important
outpost woero living in o rude hut eomfortahie
gort of way in the simplest of dugonta constroeted
along tho bank of the strenm, aud the offieers, o
little moro in accordaneo with military dignity,
in tonts o fow rods to the rewr of the e ol huts,
A stoekado stablo Tind boen built, with o eapaeily
of two hundrad and ifty horses, nnd wuflicint
hay had been put up by the nen to earey the
horses through tho wintor,

A RACE FOR LIFE 65

+ The Oaptain was a brusque but kind-hearted
man, and with him were stationed his other of-
ficers, one of whom was a pon of Admiral Golds-
borough, of naval fame.

The next morning Capt. Booth made a rigid in-
gpection of tho place, which took all day, as an
immense amount of property bad accumulated for
condemnation ; and when evening came, the pa-
pers, books, ete., were still untouched, and this
branch of tho inspection was postponed until the
morning. In the ovening while sitting around
the eampfire, discussing the war, telling stories,
ote., Capt. Conkey said to Booth : ‘ Captain, it
won’t take more than half an hour in the morn-
ing to inspect the papers and finish up what you
have got to do: why don’ you start your escort
out early ?—then they won’t be obliged to trot

- after the ambulance, or you to poke along with

thom. You can then move out briskly and make
time.”

Acting upon this suggestion, Capt. Booth went
over the creck to Lieut. Van Antwerp’s camp and
told him he need not wait for the ambulance in
the morning, but to march at about half-past six
or at seven o’clock, in advance. So at daylight
tho escort marched out agreeably to instructions,
and Booth continued his inspection. It was

—b
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found, however, thab pithor Capt, Conkey had
misjudged the smount of work 1,«». by done or M‘m
inspeoting offiovr's phility to de it in a cortain
time, ‘and noarly threo hours plapred befors the
tagk was complotod,

Ab lash evorything wos olonmd up, mueh to the
satisfaction of Ydoul. Tlallowell, who had been
chafing undor the deluy ever pinen tho troops doe
ported. When all was in renclinesm gid bl nme
bulance drawn up in front of the commanding
officer’s tont, Tdoub, Tlallowoll suggentad Lo Booth
tho proprioty of taking s fuw of the men fln
tioned thoro with thom. until they overtank thuir
own osoort, which must now be anvarnl miled on
tho trail toward Tort Tarnod, Ho, upon this,
Booth montioned it to Cupb. Conkey, who snid:
< Qh, thero is no danger; thery huwn't an Tndinn
been soen around hare for moro than ten dwys."'

1f they had known ns much ahout Tndisns then
a8 thoy aftorward learnod, Cupt. Conkey's ri
sponse, instend of assuring them, would  have
made them insist upon an wscort, which Booth in
his official capaeity had the power to order; bub
they were satisfied, and concludnd to push on.

Jumping into the wagon, Lisut, Iullowoll touk

the lines, and away thoy wont, mttling over the

old log bridge that used to span thu Walunt, na
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light of heart as if riding to a dance. It was a
clear cold morning, with a stiff breeze blowing
from the northwest; their trail was frozen hard
in some places, and was very rough, caused by
the travel of heavy trains when it was wet.

Booth sat on the left side with the whip in his
hand, occasionally striking the animals to keep
their speed. Hallowell struck up a tune (he was
a good singer), and Booth joined in as they rolled
along, as oblivious of danger as though they were
in their quarters at Riley.

After they had proceeded some distance, Hal
lowell remarked, *“ The buffalo are grazing a long
distance from the road to-day—a circumstance
which I think bodes no good.”” He had been on
the Plains the summer before, and was better ac-
quainted with the Indians and their peculiarities
than Capt. Booth; but the latter replied that he
““thought it was because their escort had gone
along ahead, and had probably frightened them
away.”” The next mile or two was passed, and
still they saw no buffalo between the trail and the
river; but nothing more was said relative to the
guspicious circumstance, and they rolled rapidly
on.

When about five or six miles from Zarah, on
glancing toward the river, to the left and front,
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Booth suw something that lovked strangely liko a
drove of turkeys; T wabehed them iutnulql;,vlfux' i
few minutes, when they rose up, pinl b dmmn:w
erod they were horsemett. Tho grasped Hallowell's
loft arm, and direeted his attention to them, say-
ing, “ What's that? "’ Ilnllmwfll vzmt-‘ B hzm}y
look to the point indiested, and meplying, e
dians, by Goorge! "’ immoedintety turned the mules
and started them haclk townrd Forb Zuarsh on w
full gallop.

CPLold on,” snid Booth; Cynayhoe it s n part
of our escort.”

“No, no,” replied Tiallowsll; 1 know it's Tn-
dians.”’

«ell,” ropliod Booth, T wm going to mm‘; "
so, stepping oub on tho foothionrd wed les\xitl‘\g
onto thoe front bow, ho looked huek aver the top
of the wagon. Thero was no doubt now thet they
were Indians, They had fully smerged from thio
ravines in which they wero hidden, nnd while hin
was looking woro slipping their Iuffulo rolis {rom
their ghoulders, taking arrows oub of their quiv-
ers, drawing up their speurs, and making rendy
generally for a red-hot time. While Booth was
intently watehing thoir hostile movements, Hals
lowell asked, “ Thoy aro Indinng, nren't they? "’

“Yer,” replivd Booth, ‘‘and thoy nrv coming
like blazes!”
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“Oh, dear!’ said Hallowell, in a despairing
tone; X shall nover seo poor Lizzie again,”  Ile
had been married for only s fow woeks, and hig
young wife's namo was Lizzie,

“Nover mind Lizzie,” said Booth; ““let’s get
out of here!”  Although he was as hadly fright-
onnd ag Ilallowell, he had no bride at Riley, and
ag ho tolls it, ** was solfishly thinking of himself
and oseape.’’

Promptly in response to Booth’s remark came
back from Fallowell in a firm voice, clear and
dotormined a8 ever issued from mortal throat:
“AlLl right; you do the shooting and I'1l do the
driving,”” and suiting the sction to the word, he
snatehod the whip oub of Booth's hand, slipped
from the seat to the front of the wagon and com-
moneed lnshing the mules.

Booth then erawled back, pulled one of his re-
volvers—he had two, Iallowell only ono—then
eropt, or rather foll, over the ¢ lazy-back’’ of the
soat, reached the hole made by the puckering of
the sheot, and countod the Indians, Thirty-four
foather - bodecked, paint-bedaubed savages, as-
vicious-looking an outfit as ever sealped & white
man, were coming down upon them like a hawk
upon. & chicken,

Booth had hardly reached his place at the back
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’

of the wagon bofore Iallowell, between his yells
to the mules, eried out, “How far off aro they
now, Cap.?''—for he could een nothing in tho
renr a8 ho snb.

Booth answered him as woell as he could, and
Hallowoll renewed his lashing and yelling.

Noiselossly the Indinng gained, for as yeb they
had not uttered a whoop.

Again Hallowell asked, *Ilow far off sro thoy
now, Cap.?”” and sgain Booth guve him an ides
of the distanco hotwoen thom nnd their moereiliss
foe. From him IIallowell gathered frexh inepirs-
tion for fresh yells and still more vigorous hlows,

Booth was pibting on n box containing eraeke.
ors, ardines, ete., watching tho appronch of tho
cut-throats, and saw with fonr and trembling the
ense with which they gained upon the little
wagon. Ho realized then thut safity did ot
lie in flight alone, and that something busides
mules’ hieels would he necessary to presorve their
scalp-locks.

Once more Hallowoll inquired thoe dintanes b
tween the pursued and pursuing, but befors Booth
could answer, two shots were flrad by tho rifli
from the Indiang, sccompanied by o yull that
was enough to make tho blood eurdle in one's
veing, and no reply was neoded to nequaint the
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valorous driver that the fiends were sufficiently
near to commence making trouble. He yolled at
the mules, and down came the whip upon the
poor animals’ backs. Booth yelled, for what rea-
gon ho did not know, unless to keep company
with Iallowell, while the wagon flew over the
rough road like a patent baby-jumper. The bul-
lots from the two rifles passed through the wagon-
cover immediately between the officers, but did
no damage; and almost instantly the Indians
charged down upon them, dividing into two par-
tios, one going on each side, and delivering a volley
of arrows into the wagon as they rode by.

Just as they darted past the mules, Hallowell
oried out, ‘‘Cap., I’'m hit!* and turning around
to look at him, Booth saw an arrow sticking in
his head above his right ear; his arm was still
plying the whip, which was going as unceasingly
ag the sails of o windmill, and his yelling only
stopped long cnough to answer, ‘‘ Not much,” in
regponse to Booth’s ¢ Does it hurt?”’ as he grab-
bod tho arrow and pulled it out of his head.

Tho Indians by this time had passed on, and
then, eireling back, prepared for another charge.

Booth had already fired at them three or four
times, but owing to the distance, the jumping of
the wagon, and the ‘‘unsteadiness of his nerves,”
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as ho declared, the shots had not decressed to any
naterial extont the number of their assuilanta,

" Down came the rod devils again, dividing as Do
fore, and delivoring another lob of nrrows. sl
Towoll stopped yelling long enough to ery out,
“T'm hit again; Cap. 1"

Looking around, Booth waw an wrrow sticking
in Hallowoll’s head, just over his loft ear this
timo, and hanging down hix huek Jiko sn orna-
ment, Ilo snatchoed it out, asked Inllowell if it
huxt him, but xecoived the samo answor ag tinforo
—No; nob much." ‘

Both wore yolling at the top of their voiee,
the mulos wore jorking tho wagon nlong ab a funr-
ful rato—frightonod nearly out of their wits nb
the sight of the Indisng and the shouling and
whipping of their drivera, Bouth, erawling to
the back ond of the wagon agnin mid Jonking
out, saw the Indisns moving across the trail,
propaxing for anothor charge. Oue old follow
mounted on a black pony wan jogging slong in
the center of the road bohind thom, guite near,
and evidently intont on sending an wrrow through
the puckered hole of the wagon-shest, As Boolh
looked out, the Indian stopped his pony and lng
fly. Booth dodged back sideways; the arrow aped
on in its courro, and eamo whizzing through the
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hole and struck the black-walnut ¢“lazy-back’ of
the seat, the head sticking entirely through, the
suddon checking causing the feathored ond to vi-
brato rapidly with a vro-o-o-ing sound. With a
sudden blow Booth struck it, breaking tho shaft
from tho head, leaving the latter imbedded in the
wood.

Ag quick ag hoe could, Booth rushed to the hole
and firod at his aged opponent, but failed to hit
him, While ho was trying to get another shot at
him, an arrow came {lying from tho left side, and
struclk him on tho inside of the elbow, hitting the
norve or ‘‘erazy-bono,” which so bonumbed his
hand and arm that ho could not hold on to his
rovolver, and it dropped from his hand to the
road with one load still in its chamber. Just
thon the mules gave an extra jump, which nearly
jorked the wagon from under him, and he fell on
the end-gate, evenly balanced, with his hands
gprawling outside, attempting to elutch at some-
thing to savoe himsclf.

At this tho Indians gave a terrible yell— of
exultation, probably, supposing Booth wasg going
to fall out; but he didn't. He caught hold of
one of the wagon-hows and pulled himself in
again, torribly seared. Tt was a ‘“close call’
and no mistako!
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While all this was going on, Ilallowell had not
been noglocted by tho incarnnto fienda; shout a
dozon of them had devoted their time and atten-
tion to him, but ho had nob flinched.  Just as
Booth had regained his equilibrium and drawn
the second rovolver from his holster, Hallowell
yollod, ¢ Right off to tho right, Cap.—quick! "

Booth tumbled over the back of the seut, eluteh-
ing ot o bow to stoady himeaelf, and right off to
the right”’ wag an Indian just lotting fly at Xal-
lowell, 'The arrow struck the side of the wagon;
Booth ab the instant fired ab tho Indisn, misked

him of courso—but he wus badly senred, snd
" throwing himself on tho opposite side of his

pony, seooted off over tho pradrie,

Back over the soat Booth piled again to guard
the rear, where ho found a young buck riding
close bohind and to tho right of the wagon, his
pony following tho trail made by the ox-drivers
in walking boside thoir teams. Putiing hissrm
around one of tho wagon-bows, to prevent heing
jorked out, Booth quickly slucle his rovolver
through the holo; but hoforo ho could fire, the
Indian flopped over on the side of his pony, nnd
all that could bo soen of him was his arm around
the pony’s neck, and from thoe kues down, ono
leg. Booth did not fire, but waited foxr him to
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come up—he could almost hit the pony’s head
with his hand, so closely was he running. He
struck at it several times, but the Indian kept
him close up by whipping him on the opposite
gide of his neck. Presently the Indian’s arm be-
gan to work, and Booth looking saw that he had
fixed an arrow in his bow behind the pony’s
ghoulder, and was just on the point of shoot-
ing at him, with the hend of the arrow not three
foot from his broast as he loaned out of the hole
in the wagon-gheet. Booth struck frantically at
the arrow and dodged back into the wagon. Up
came tho Indian, but Booth went oub again, for
ho roalized that the Indian had to be gotten away
from thore, ag he would make trouble. Whenever
Booth went out, down went the Indian; up he
rose in o momoent again, but Booth fearing to risk
himself with his head and breast exposed at this
gamo of ‘“hide-and-sock,” drew back as the In-
dian went down the third time, and in a second

‘up he came again—Dbut this was once too often.

Booth had only gotton partly in and had not
dropped his xevolver, and as the Indian rose, in-
stinctively, and without taking aim, fired.

The ball struck tho Indian in the left nipple
(ho was naked to the waist), the blood spurted
out of the wound almost to the wagon, his bow
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and arrow and lariat-rope dropped, ho fell back
on the pouny's rump und rollwd from thare v
ily onto the ground, where, after g convulsive
straightoning of his legs and o charactoriatio
«Ughl? ho lay as quict as o slone.

“Tye killed ono of them, Tallowelll" yelled
out Booth, as the Indinn tumbled ol Tis pany.

“Tully for youl” camo haek the reaponae; nind
thon ho continued his shoutiug, and thy hlows of
that tireloss whip foll incessantly upon the mules,

Al the Indians that wers in the rear snd anw
the young warrior full, rodn up {o him, vireling
ground hig dead Dody, ultering the meat uo-
enrthly yolls,—bub differmnt from anything they
had givon vont to hefore,

Tallowoll, from hig ernmped position in frout,
noticod the chinugo in their tone, and anked, What
are thoy doing now, Cap.? "’

Booth explained to him, snd Hallowall's ro
sponge wag moro vosiforous yoelling and hardey
blows upon the poor galloping mules,

Booth wag still sitbting on tho eracker-hox,
watehing the mancuvers of {the Indians, when
suddenly Iallowell sang out, © Right off o the
right, Cap.—quick!? which startled him, and
whirling around instantly, ho saw wn lodisn
within three fect of tho wagon, with his bow
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and arrow almost ready to shoot. There was no
timo to gob over tho seat, and as hoe could not fire
by Hallowell, ho cried out, “Hit him with the
whip! ITit him with tho whip!™ The lieutenant,
guiting the action to the word, simply divorted
ono of thoe blows intended for the mules, and
struck the Indian fair acrogs thoe faco.

The whip had & knot on tho end of it to keep it
from unraveling, and this knot must have hit the
Indian in the oye, for he dropped his bow, put his
hands up to his face, rubbed his oyes, and digging
his heel into the loft side of his pony, was soon
oub of reach of a revolver, but nevertheless he was
given o parting shot—n sort of saluto, for it was
harmless.

A terrifio yoll from the rear ab this moment
caused Booth to look around, and Hallowell to
inquire, “What’s the matter now?’’ They are
coming down upon us like lightning!” replied
Booth; and sure cnough, those who had been
prancing around their dead comrade were coming
toward the wagon liko a whirlwind, and with a
whoop more desfoning and hideous than any that
bad precoded it.

Hallowoll yelled louder than ever and lashed
the mules more furiously still, but the Indians
gained on thom as casily as a blooded zacer on &
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common farm plug. Separsting as hofory, and
passing on onch gido of thy wagon, the Tudiang
delivered another volluy as they eharged by,

As this charge was made, Buoth drow away
from the holo in the rear of the wagon-cover
and turned his seat toward tho Indinns, but for-
got in tho moment of wxeitement that, in tho
manner that ho was sitbing, his back prossed
against tho sheot, his body probuhly plainly out.
lined on the outside,

Whon tho Indinus rushed by and delivorad their
gtorm of arrows, Hallowell eried ond, *T'm hib
again, Cap.1? and Booll, in turning around Lo
go to his roliof, folt somothing pulling ab him,
Glancing over his loft shoulder to Trarn the eatwn
of his troublo, ho diseovered an arrow sbicking
into him and out through the wagen-slimt,  With
a jork of his body ho torn it Toose, and going to
Hallowell, asked, “Whore aro you hit now?"
“Tn the back,” ho anawored; whern on looking
Booth saw an arrow sticking, the shaft extending
under the * lazy-back” of the seat. Taking hold
of it, ho gavo it a pull, hub ITallowell sguirmed so
that he desisted. ‘*‘Pull it out!l Tl it out!"
he eried. Booth thorsupon took hold of it agnin,
and, giving a jork or two, oub it camo, Io was
thoroughly frightoned ag ho saw it leave the liou-
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tonant’s body, for it seomed to have entered at
loast six inches, and looked as if it must have
made a dangerous wound; but Hallowell did not
conge belaboring the mules, and his yells, accom-
paniod by the blows, rang out as clear as before.

~Aftor pulling out the arrow, Booth turned again
to tho opoening at the rear of the wagon, to see
what now tricks tho miscreants were up to, when
Iallowoll yelled again, ¢ Right off to the loft,
Cap.—quick!”’

Rushing to the front of the wagon as soon as
possible, Booth saw an Indian in the act of shoot-
ing ab tho licutonant from the left side, and about
ton foobt away. Tho last revolver was empty, hub
gomothing hatd to be done at oneoy so, leveling the
woapon at him, Booth yelled, ‘ Bang! you son-
of-g-gunl "

Down went the Indian; rap, rap, went his knees
againgt his pony’s sides, and away he flow over
the prairie.

Baclk ovor the seat Booth tumbled, and began
to load hig rovolver, Tho cartridges they had in
those days wore the old-fashioned paper kind,
and biting off the end of one he would endeavor
to pour the powder into the chamber, but the
wagon was tumbling from side to side and jump-
ing up and down as it flew over the rough trail,
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and more of the powder went into the bottom of
the wagon than into the revolver,

Just as he wasg ingerting a ball in the chamber,
Hallowell cried out again, ““Right off to the left,
Cap.—quick! "’ Qver the seat Booth went once
more, and there was another Indian, with his bow
and arrow in his hand, all ready to plug the lieu-
tenant. Pointing his revolver at him, Booth
yelled as he had at the other, but the Indian had
evidently noticed the failure to fire at the first,
and concluded that there were no more loads loft;
80, instead of taking & hasty departure as his com-
rade had done, he grinned a demoniacal grin and
endeavored to fix the arrow into his bow.

Thoroughly frightened now at.the aspect things
were assuming, Booth rose up in the wagon, and
grasping hold of a bow with his left hand, seized
the revolver by the muzzle, and with all the force
e could muster, hurled it at the impudent brute.
It was a new Remington octagon barrel, with
sharp corners, and when it was thrown turned
in the air, striking the Indian, muzzle first, on

the ribs, cutting a long gash.

“Ugh!” grunted the Indian, and dropping his
long spear and bow, he flung himself over the side
of the pony, and away he went over the prairie,
to bother them no more.
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Only the one revolver left now, and that empty,
and the Indians still howling around the appar-
ently doomed men like g0 many demons.

After he had driven the Indian off, Booth fell
over the seat, picked up the empty revolver and
attempted to load; but before he could bite off a
cartridge, Hallowell yelled again, ““ I'm hit again,
Ca’p. I k2] .

“Where are you hit now? asked the gallant
captain.

“In the bhand,” replied Hallowell.

Looking around, Booth saw his right arm was
plying the whip to the now laggard mules, and
sticking through the fleshy part of hig thumb was
an arrow, which was flopping up and down as his
arm rose and fell in its ceaseless and evidently

tireless efforts to keep up the speed of the almost
exhansted animals.

¢ Let me pull it out,’” said Booth.

“No, never mind,” said Hallowell; ‘‘can’t
stop, can’t stop ’’—and up and down went his
arm, and flip-flap went the arrow with it, until
finally it tore through the flesh and fell to the
ground.

Along they bowled, the Indians yelling and the
oceupants of the wagon defiantly answering them,

while Booth was still making a desperate but vain
~—6
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effort to load tho rovolver,  Tu o fow momoents
Hallowell shouted, ¢ Thoy aro erowding the mules
into the sunflowers "

Along tho sidoes of the trail huge suntlowers had
grown the Provious sumMImer, andd now their dry
gtalls stood as thick as o enuehrake, and if the
wagon onco gob among them the mules eould nn?;
koop up thoir gallop, and would soon ho eompollad
to stop.

Tho Tndians seomad to realizo thin fact, and onn
hugo fellow kopt riding Dewido the ot mule and
throwing his spoar st him and then jerking it
back with the thong, ono ond of which was fast-
onad o his wrist, tho other {o the shaft of the
gpoar. The mulo on tho picdo noxt the Indian was
jumping frantically and pushing the near mule
from the road.

Stopping oub on tho foothonrd, andd holding
bow with ono hand, Booth commenced kicking
the mulo vigorously, ITallowell, monnwhile, was
pulling on one line, whipping and yolling; so to-
gothor thoy forced the animaly haek into the
trail, and away they shot at thoe top of thoeir
gpeed.

The Indian kept closo to the mulos, and Booth
made soveral attempts to scaro him by pointing
his revolver at him; but ho would nob searo, o
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he throw it ab him. It missed the Indian, but
struck the pony just behind the rider’s leg, which
startod tho lalter off over thoe prairie, thus romov-
ing the immoediate peril from that source.

Thoy wore now absolutely without firoarms—
nothing left but their sabers and valises; and the
Indiang, soon learning that thero were no more
ghots to bo fired, camo closer and closer.

In turn the two sabers wers thrown at them, as
they camo almost within striking distance; then
followed tho seabbards aftor the yelling flends, as
they surrounded the wagon, Some rode immo-
dintoly in front of the mules, impeding their
progrosg with tho most infornal noises and at-
tompts to spoar them (the Indians having evi-
dently exhausted all thoeir arrows)—and the
camp on the Walnut still » mile and a half
away.

Thore was nothing loft for our luckloss travel-
ors to do but whip and kick tho mules and yell,
all of which they did most lustily — Iallowoll
sitting as immovable ag o saphinx, oxcopt hig right
arm, which from the timoe he had started had not
consod, and Booth kicking tho poor animals and
ghouting in concort with their importunate foe.
Looking casually over tho seat, Booth saw twelve
or {ifteen Indiang coming up behind, with their
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spears all unstrung and ready for xmt;«m, and ho
folt that something must ho done, und that right
spoedily, to divert them; for il thesy were ndded
to tho numbor already suwrrounding the wagen,
the chanees woro they would sueeeed in foreing
the mulos from. the trail, and the end of the
tragody would woon come.
Glancing around tho holtem of the wagon,
in his despair, for somae Kind of wespon with
whiclt to resist thoem, Dootl’s eye vestid upon the
valisos containing tho dres suits, and wntehing
his, throw it out, while his pursners wers yod sonus
four or fivo rodn helind,  Tho Dndinns notiesd
those now tricks with o yell of apparent sabisfues
tion, and as soon as they reanehid the vuling they
all dismounted, and ono of them grablvad it by
the two handles nud attempled Lo ope it fails
ing in this, another drew w long kndlo from undes
hig blunket, and, rippiug up o side, thrust in
his hand and pullod out o sk, and bogan wind.
ing it around hix hond (a8 & negro woman winds
a bandana), lotting the tassels hang down iy
back. .
 While he was thus amusing himeclf, another
had pulled oub o dross cont, n third w pair of
draworg, still anothor a ghirt—nll of whicl they
individually procecded to pub ou, mennwhile dasies
ing around and yelling.

B e —

i,
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Booth reported to IIallowell how the sacrifice
of hig valise had diverted the Indians, and said,
“T'm going to throw out yours.”

“AlL right,”” ho ropliod; ““let her go; all we
wantb s timo.,””  Ho oub it went, and shared the
samo Tato ag tho other.

As Tong as tho Indiang were busy helping them-
solves to the wardrobes contained in the two va-
lisos, they wors nob bothering the mules, and as
ITallowell had said, ¢ all they wanted wasg timo.”’

But whilo tho diversion was going on in the
roar, the dovils on each sido and front were still
altempting to foree the mules from the road by
rushing at them and yolling, and brandishing
thoir spears; nono of them had ag yot tried to
kill them, evidently thinking they could wound
the two officers and secure them alivo—a prize
too valuablo for an Indian to lose. DBub as they
wero now drawing near the ereck, on the opposite
bank of which the camp was situsted, and the
chanco of escapo grow hrighter, one miserable cut-
throat of the band apparently concoived the ides
of killing onoe of the mules, for he charged down
on tho wagon, rode elose up to onoe, and discharg-
ing his arrow at him, struck him on the fore leg,
govering o small artery, from which the blood
gpurtod by jerks. Thoe mules had no blinds on
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their bridles, and the ono hurt, poning tho blood,
hoeamoe so frightencd thut ho gave o torrifio jump
and gtartod off ab o brogle-neek gait, dragging the
other mule and the wagon witer hingy o wnll t’.lm
oecupants had now o Ao wan o pound and kiek
tho wninjured one to make him keep up,

Thig frosh spurt of spoed Tad anrried them sway
from the Tndians, bub Booth and Hallowell knew
that tho animals could not continue it, nud they
beeamo convineed that the Tudings now meant to

kill one or hoth of the mules in order to stop

them,

The ull catwed by the mules endatripping the
Indians gavo our nlinosb despuiving heroe time to
tall tho matler over.

Tallowoll said ho did nob proposs to ho enp-
urod and taken to Medieine Lodge prurk, or KM
othar place, and then Hutehered or hurned ab the
Teiguro of {he Indinns,  Io ruid to Tooth, 1L
thoy kill a mule and wo stop, Job'a Liek, wtrike,
throw clods ov anything, and compel them to kill
s on the spot.”’  So thay agrowd, il worsl eamo

to worst, to stand back to hack nod fight them
off,

This may seom overdrawn to many of our rod=
o1s of to-dny; bub if thoy havo over seen the ri-
maing of men and women haclkoed and mutilated,
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a8 tho writer has, and realize as fully as the oc-
cupants of tho littlo wagon did that such o fate
awaited them in the evont of capture, they too
would have courted death sudden, cortain, and
immoediate, in preference to that other, more re-
moto bub just as sure, and far more terrible.
During tho discussion of the situation by Booth
and IIallowell, the speed of the mules had slack-
ened but littlo; the arm of thoe latter still plied
that effective lash, and they drew percoptibly
noarer the camp, where there were men enough
to roscuo thom if they could only be made aware
of their situation; and ag thoy caught the first
glimpso of the tents of the officers and dugouts
of tho men, hope sprang up within them, and
lifo, hanging ag it wore by a slender cord, scemed
more preeious than ever. In the hope of arous-
ing and attracting tho attention of somo of the
goldiors, thoy again commencod yolling at the
top of thoeir voices; tho mules were panting like
hounds on tho chase; whoerover the harness
touchod them it was white with lather, and
thoy could not keop on their feet much longer,
Would they hold out until the bridge was
ronched, provided thoy escaped the spears of
tho Indians? The whipping and kicking had
little offoct on them now; they still continued

S L
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in thoir gallop, bub it was slower aind mors las
hored than hefore, and as thes Trelians foll baek
to mako Trosh charges, the mudes nlan wlaokened
their gait, anel it heenma almont impossible to
accelorato their motion,

Tallowell kept his whip going mechuniondly,
and Booth eontinued hix attrntion to the littto
nonr mulo with his foot; but the worn-ouk e
mals hegan to ovines unmistakalili signa of hroeak-
ing down, and longing eyes wers turned Loward
the camp, now Ao 1ear,

Though tho Tndisus who lad torn apen the
antelels Tad nob como up, ared did nob seem ins
clined to further continwes the fight, thers wos
still o sufciont numbor of tho s paesuing to
make it interesting) but they condd sk sneeved
in spoaring the mules, ns ab saelt nilanpt the
plucky animals would jump sidiways or forward
and ovade the impending hlow,

Ono gigantio follow followed thent with n de-
termination and valor worthy of n hetler ente,
the othors seoming now to hwve nlmost abnudonsd
thoe iden of eapturing oither men or wnimalsg bub
this porsistont warrior wan in a1l prohability re-
lated to the young ““ buek?® Booth hud killud, nnd
was thirsting for rovongoe. At nuny rate, by was
loth to give up the chase, and follownd the wagon
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to within o fow rods of the bridge, long after the
other Indians had fallen back entirvely.

The little log bridge was now reached; their
pursuers had all retreated, bub the valorous Hal-
lowell kept the mules at the samo galloping gait.
Thig bridge was constructed of half-round logs,
and of courso wag extremoly rough. Thoe wagon
bounded up and down enough to shake the teeth
oub of one’s head, as tho mules went flying over
the rude gtructure. Booth eried out to Faullowell,
“ No need to drive so fast now—thoe Indians have
all Teft; ” but he answerod:

“T ain’t going to stop until I geb across,” and
down came the whip, on sped the mules, not
broaking their gallop until they pulled up in
front of Capt. Conkey’s tent. Booth could not
gtand the fearful bounding of the wagon as it
rolled across the bridge, so he crawled out be-
hind and walked up to the gquartors.

The rattling of the wagon on the bridge was
the first intimation the command had of ity ro-
turning. The sentinel on the post had been walk-
ing his beat on the oast side of the long stockade
stablo to keop out of the cold northwest wind,
and had hoard nothing of the yelling and talk-
ing until thoy struck the bridge, when he came
around the stable, saw the wagon and two or
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threo of the Indigns behind, fired his enrbine,
and thus aroused the enmp.

Tho offfcers camo Tunuing oub of thuir tonts,
the mon poured oub of their dugouts likos o lot
of ants, and tho wagen piel ity oeeupants wero
soon surrounded by theire friends. CGapb. Conkey
oxdored the huglor to sound hoots nnd waddlon,”
and in Tess than ten minutes ninety troopers were
mounted, and, with the Captain ab their head,
pbarbod aftor tho Indinns,

Tiout. Thallowell reschod the i of oflicors’
tonts bofore Booth, and as (he Inlter came up wis
atbompting to rike so as Lo geb oub; Dub eneh el-
fort only rosulted fn his fulling back, Tt was
thought at fixst his wounds wire thn eanse, butb
whon agled, “What's tho matter?  CGan't you
gob out? *? replied, “T don’s koow, I seem to
got up only so far.”  Somo ony gloppeed mrond
4o tho other side to assint him, when il was dis-
covered that the skirt of his overcoat hnd worked

outside the wagon-sheut and hung over the edge,
and that threo or four of the nrrows fived by the
Todinns had struck tho side of the wagou, and
passing through the flap of his cont, hud pinned
him down. Booth pulled the srrows onb and
helped him up. o was protby still from sit-
ting in his crampod position so long, und his
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right arm dropped to his side as if struck with
paralysis.

While Hallowell walked into Capt. Conkey’s
tent, assisted by the adjutant and quartermas-
tor, some of the soldiers unhitched the poor
mules and led them to the corral. On examin-

ing the inside of tho wagon, twenty-two arrows

were found lying in the bottom, innumerablo
holes through tho sheot made by the passage of
arrows, bosides two from bullets, and the outside
of the bed was scarred from one end to the
other.

Booth stood looking on while Ilallowell’s
wounds wore boing dressed, whon the adjutant
puid, ¢ What makes you shrug your shoulders
g0, Captain 2" Booth roplied that he ““did not
know; somothing caused it to smart.’” The ad-
jutant looked, and said, “Well, I should think
it would smart! —here is an arvow-head sticking
into it; *? and ho tried to pull it out, bub it would
not come. Capt. Goldsborough then attempted
it, but was no more successful than the adjutant,
Tho doctor told them to lob it alone and he would
tako earo of it aftor ho had finished with Ilallo-
woll, which he soon did, and with his lance cut
it out. The point of the arrow had struck the
thick part of the shoulder-blade and made two
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comploto turns, wrapping around thy museles,
which had to bo eut apart befure it eould Dy
withdrawn,

Both of tho prineipalds in the terrible ride woro
goon atbended to aud nuedo as comfurtablo ws poss
siblo.  Booth was nob sadously ek, Iallowell,
howover, had receividd two govers wouttdls s the ar-
vow that had etruck in his buek proctrated wl-
most to his kidueys, and the wound in his thumb
wag vory painful, cawsed nob so mueh by the
gimplo contack of tho nrrow, us the fearing away
of tho muscles by tho shaft whils ho was whip-
ping tho mules; his right arm, too, was swollen
fonrfully, and becamo 8T, from tho ineessanb
use of 1t during his drive, and for nearly o month
he required holp in dressing and undressing, Tho
mules, the veritable saviors of our heroes, were of
little account after their memorably trip; = they
remained stiff and sore from the rongh road and
their contivued forend spued,  Booth and Hulle-
woll wont out the next morning to take a look ab
them ag thoy hobblod areund the corral, and from
the hottom of their honrts wished them * gremn
fields and pastures now,"

About half an hour after tho little wagon had
roturned to Capt. Conkey’s camp, u portion of the
escort which had heen gont out in ndvanes in thy
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morning came galloping up, and from them the
following was learned in relation to their move-
ments

They had started curly, as ordered the night
before, and moved out on a brisk walk toward.
Tort Larned. There woere plenty of buffalo on
thoe north side of the trail, and they saw no signs
of Indiang oxcept the absence of huffalo near the
rivor, Thoey kept looking back, and slackened
thoir gait somoewhat after gotting out four or five
miles, to onable the wagon to cateh up; and after
thaoy had proceeded about & milo boyond the point
whoro tho Indinus made their fivst attack, and the
wagon had beon turned towsrd the camp, one of
the licutenants suid to tho othor that they woero

gotbing too far ahead of tho Captain, and sug.

gostod thoe propricty of halting; but Van Antweryp,
who wag in command, thought it bettor to leave a
part of the company at that spot to wait. Accords
ingly, a corporal and fifteen men wore detuiled to
romain there until the wagon should arrive, and
the remaindor moved on toward the fort.

Tho squad that had boen detailed remained e«
gido tho trail for Lialf an hour or so, when, becom-
ing ehilled, the corporal took thom toward the
river into a ravino that sheltered both men and
horges from tho cold northwest wind, There they
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remainod gome time, when the corporal, besoming
pnxious, senb one of the men up the trail to seo if
the wagon was coming, hut ho sgoon roturned, ro-
porting nothing in sight, Waiting o fow minutes
Jongoer, ho sonb oub another man, who on returning
yoporbed thab tho wagon was coming, and had sn
oscork.  Thia last mnn had seen them o long way
off while the Indiang woero chasing them, and sup-
posad they woero an pueorting party ——which was
corroot in one sensg, bub et s he thought and
reporbod.

Romaining in the ravine until the corporsl
gupposed. tho wagon had arrived nowrly opposite,
ho moved out his squad on the trail, bub seving
no wagon, and suspocking semething hind hap-
pened, startod his party towanl the eamp on
Walnut erook, They bad proceeded hub o short
distance whon ono of his men eried oub, * ITere s
an arrow!”  Hardly woro tho words oub of his
mouth bofore & socond said, ¢ ITere '8 another "
They know now tho ronson why tho wugon had
not come up, and the corpornl gave tho command
to gallop, and awny thoy flew toward the enmp.
As thoy successively passed Ty tho cnmply valines
and the innumerablo arrows on the trail, they
fully ronlized what kind of an eseort hnd necom-
panied the little wagon whon the soldior had
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reported, “They are coming, and have an es-
cort.”

Capt. Conkey’s command roturnod about mid-
night. Ile had seen but one Indian during tho
entiro ride, and he was on tho south side of tho
river, in the sand-hills,
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