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KEN JAWS STUART LED KOS EXPEDMIN OF ARGOKAUTS
DOWN THE YELLOWSTONE; ENCOUNTERS WI1TH THE KOSTilLES

IN TWO INSTALMENTS
(PART IL)

When at last day dawned we
could see a few Indians among
the rocks and pines on a hill some
five or six hundred yards away.
watching to see the effect of their
bloody work. An examination of
the wounded presented a dreadful
sight. C. D. Watkins was shot in
the right cheek-bone. The poor
fellow was still breathing, but in-
sensible. E. Bostwick was shot in
five places—once ill the back part
of his sbOuItter, r shattering the
shoulder-blade, but the ball did not
come out in front. Three balls
passed through the right thigh, all
shattering the bone, and one ball
passed through the left thigh, not
breaking .the bone, He was sens-
ible.'but suffering reat agony. H.
A. Bell was shot twice—one ball
entered at the lowest rib on the left
side and lodged just under the skin
on the right ide, the other ball en-
tered near the kidneys on the left
side and came out near the thigh
joint. D. Underwood was shot
once, but the ball made six holes.
It first pased through the left arm
above the elbow, just missing the
bone, and then passed through both
breasts, which were large and full,
just grazing the breast-bone. FT. T.
Geery was shot in the left shoulder-
blade with an arrow, but not dan-
gerously hurt. George Ives was
shot in the hip with a ball—a flesh
wound; and S. T. Hauser in the
left breast, with a ball which passed
through a thick memorandum book
in his shirt pocket and stopped
against a rib over his heart, the
book saving his life. Several oth-
ers had one or more ball-holes
through their clothes.
We held a council of war and

concluded that it was impossible to
return through the Crow country
now that they were openly hostile.
We therefore determined to strike
for the emigrant road on Sweetwa-
ter river, throwing away all of our
outfits except enough provisions to
do us to the road.
Watkins was still breathing, but

happily insensible. Poor Bostwick
was alive and sensible, but gradual-
ly failing, and in great agony. With
noble generosity he insisted on our
leaving him to his fate as it was
impossible to move him and equally
impossible for him to recover if we
remained with him, which, he said,
would only result in all of us fall-
ing victims to the fiendish savages.
He asked us to hand him his

trnsty revolver, saying he would
Ot even with the red devils when
they came into camp. We gave it
to him, and a few moments later
were startled by the report of his
pistol, and filled with horror when
we saw he had blown out his brains.
Oh, noble soul! May you sit in

judgment on your murderers on
that great Last Day!

Bell, who had declined to have
his wounds probed, saying he was
mortally wounded (as we all
thought he must be from where he
was struck), now said he would try
to ride, and we put him on a horse
and started, leaving camp a few
minutes before 12 o'clock.
We traveled slowly on account of

Abu wounded and camped -to get
supper before sundown, having,
raveled five miles nearly southeast.
At 30 minutes past four p. m. we
started again and went east five
miles, thence south 10 miles, to
camp at 10 p.m. in the Big Horn
mountains.
May 14, 1863.—Traveled 20 miles

toward nearly all points of the com-
pass, general course west 25 de-
grees south. Very rough moun-
tains all day; had difficulty in get-
ting through the snow. After go-
ing five miles we stopped at a
spring for breakfast and then went
12 miles more and halted for sup-
per. Here poor Geery shot himself
accidently.
He and another man laid their

rifles on the ground, and while un-
packing the horses some blankets
were thrown down upon the guns.
and Geery shortly after going to
get his, took it by the muzzle and
drew it toward him. The blankets
or something else drew back the
hammer sufficiently to discharge
the rifle, and the ball struck him a

little above the left riippl& shatter-
ing his shoulder and giving him a
mortal wound.

have adopted the plan of cAmping
before sundown and getting supper.
Then we pack up and travel several
miles in the dark, turn abruptly off
a half mile or so, and camp and
picket the horses and lie down with-
out making a fire. By these means
I hope to outwit and escape the In-
dians who are following us and
waiting to get another chance to
fire into our tamp at night. They
are too cowardly to take chances
by attacking us in daylight, al-
though outnumbering us 10 to 1.
Consequently they stealthily follow
us„ hoping to throw us off our
guard and exterminate us by anoth-
er night attack.
May 15.-7-Traveled 20 miles, but

the distance in a direct line was
about 12 miles. Course of travel
from camp to camp was west 20
degrees north. Everytiling all
right this morning. Nobody. dead.
My mare Tony and Hauxhurst's
mare slightly poisoned with some-
thing they ate in this camp.
We were badly deceived in the

country to-day. From this morn-
ing's view there seemed to be four
miles of bad country, and beyond
that it semed to be open country,
with no rock § or pines. But when
we got to the open country we
found it was cut up with tremen-
dous chasms of perpendicular rock.
from one to eight hundred feet in
depth, and in one instance reaching
the enormous depth of 1500 feet.
We suffered much for water, Bell

in particular, although there was
plenty of it in sight at the bottom
of these chasms. We could not get
down to it, even on foot.
Camped for night in a bad can-

yon, being compelled to descend in-
to it to get water. Put on double
guard in camp and a picket on top
of the canyon to protect our ascent
out of it in the morning. The walls
were about 200 feet in vertical
height, with only a narrow gap
where there was a small creek. It
was not more than 600 feet across
the top of this canyon or chasm.
May 16.— Traveled 15 miles.

Course very near east. We reached
the top of the canyon this morning
without accident. Saw plenty of
rattlesnakes. Early in the morn-
ing Blake and I went on foot to
look for a place where we could
cross the canyon, but couldn't find
one. Returning to camp we packed
up and started east, which was al-
most retracing our steps of the day
before.

Shortly after starting I noticed
what I took to be an Indian smoke
signal. Seeing it a second time
was satisfied that it was a signal
and called the attention of the party
to it, and shortly afterwards we all
saw several distinct signals, which
I knew were intended to gather In-
dians together for an attack on us
Yet there was no other route pos-
sible for us but the one right up
the ridge and trail along which
the signals were made. Reaching
within half a mile of the mountain
on the side of which the signals
had been seen, I saw that the trail
ran right along the edge of the
chasm, the mountain to the left
being quite rocky and steep, and at
one place there was a large per-
pendicular bunch of rock almost
hanging over the trail. Back of
and near these rocks was where we
had seen the smokes. There was a
faint trail that ran around behind
this point.
We all felt certain that we would

have to fight our way past this
point, So we called a halt for pre-
paration, all dismounting except
the badly wounded, who were to
bring up the rear. All of the extra
ammunition 4,:as packed on a mule
and placed in the rear in York's
charge. He was armed with Bell's
shot-gun and instructed to kill the
mule as soon as the firing began
in front, so that our ammunition
could not all be lost by a stampede
of the animals, anol we could fall
back to the mule when we needed
a fresh supply.

I felt that it would be much bet-
ter to send one or two men on the
dim trail around behind the rocks
but did not like to order any one to
go, as they would have to receive
the whole fire of the Indians if
they were there as we supposed.

After we had prepared ourselves
for battle and had advanced a few
steps, Hauser came up and said,
"Jim, if we all go under these

In spite of our united entreaties rocks in this way they will kill the
he shortly afterwards blew out his last one of us the first fire." To
brains so that we could bury him which I replied, "I know it would
and leave the place before dark be better to send two men above
This was the most heartrending and behind those rocks, but as it
scene on the whole trip. We buried would, be nearly certain death 1
him, and went three miles. c4.np- don't feel like sending anybody, al-
ing after dark hiding our hoisec though I think it woutd enable
among the pines. The poor things most of U.; to get through. But I
have had no feed to-day. feel that we might as well all ,tAe the bills where he had teen the

Since we left .Bloody Camp I the chances together." buffalo running.

"If you think it will increase the
chances of more getting through
I'll go," was Hauser's answer. And
sure enough, he mounted. his pony,
cocked his rifle and spurred off.
Underwood seeing him start said,

"If Sam's going, I'm going too."
And as his left arm was useless be-
cause of the wound he received in
the night attack, he took his bridle
in his teeth, and with his cocked
revolver in his right hand, spurred
after Hauser.
When they disappeared behind

the rocks a pang passed through
my heart, for I felt that they would
probably never reach the other side.
We all hurried along, expecting
every instant to hear the firing at
Hauser and Underwood and at our.J
selves. But we reached the open
ground beyond, where they joined
us, without a gun's being fired.
Why they did not attack us here

is a mystery, and I can only ac-
count for it by supposing that they
failed to collect in time in suffi-
cient force to do so. None of us
ever expected for a moment that
we would get through without a
battle, and at a great disadvantage
too. But they are getting rather
afraid of us, thinking that our
"medicine" is very strong. For in
the first place, they were amazed
to find that they had not killed us
all in the night attack, and then our
sallying out and defying them to
come and fight us the next morn-
ing astonished them still more, and
our calm and deliberate way of get-
ting ready and moving off con-
vinced them that it would be dan-
gerous to come within our reach,
and now, today, our two men r,iding
so boldly almost cutting them off
from the rocks, from the top of
which they would have had so great
an advantage, seems to have demor-
alized them so that they were
afraid to commence an attack for
fear that they might get the worst
of it.
(End of extract from Journal.)
After 12 days more of hardship,

loss of sleep and scant rations, and
plenty of Indian signs to keep them
aware that they were still being
dogged by the red demons, they
came in sight at noon on May 28,
of the old emigrant or overland
road to California and Oregon.
The long strain was over, and, as

Stuart expresses it, the men felt
mighty good. After dinner they
crossed the Sweetwater river and
went south two miles, when they
came in sight of telegraph poles.
Another mile's travel brought the
party in sight of a train of horse
teams.
They had run the gauntlet for

about 400 miles through the Crow
nation and passed through scenes
of bloodshed and harrowing suffer-
ing, and they were now once more
in touch with civilization and re-
lieved of the terrible uncertainty as
to what another day would have in
store for them.
When the emigrants saw them

coming they thought they were
about to be attacked by Indians
and fell into great confusion, and
after running distractedly about
and yelling to one another, they
banded together in front of their
stock and prepared to defend them-.

lie returned with some pemmican
in an hour or so, and declared that
the Indians must have dropped it
in their haste to avoid being seen
by him, adding that if they were
not careful they would get set afoot
that night. They were accustomed
to have Indians prowling around
camp at night in quest of the horses
and it did not occur to them that
the thieving sneaks had in mind
any more desperate errand.
By a fortunate chance the night

was cloudy, and to save their pro-
visions, saddles and other baggage,
they carried all these into their
tents and piled them around the
walls, making their beds in the
middle, thus protecting themselves
,to some extent from the danger
which threatened, but of which
they were unaware. ,

All but the two guards who were
to look out for the horses retired
with no unusual misgivings, carry-
ing their rifles and revolvers to bed
with them in order to be ready for
the Indians if they tried to dash
in and stampede the horses.
Only one of them had seemed to

have a premonition of the coming
event. As they rode along the
day before, Watkins spoke several
times of a dove's cooing and said
that it depressed him and made him
think of his boyhood home and his
mother. Those to whom he spoke
were astonished, for Watkins was
usually the most thoughtless and
reckless of them all.
Drew Underwood and Hauser

shared the same bed, and in their
tent were also York and McCaf-
ferty. In another tent were Geery,
Bostwick, Ives and Watkins. In a
third were Bell, Vanderbilt and
Blake. Hauxhurst and Roach
spread their tent over the bed for
a cover.
They were all startled from a

sound sleep by the captain's shout,
"Keep close to the groundj" And
instantly there was the crash of
firearms and the sound of murder-
ous yelling, so terrific and so near
that it appeared to be actually in-
side the tents.

• Underwood exclaimed that he
was shot through and through, and
Hauser cried, "My God, this is aw-
ful !" adding on the instants "So
am I," for he had felt the shock of
a bullet and the warm blood run-
ning down his side. But luckily a
thick memorandum book in his
shirt pocket had flattened the mis-
sile and it had stopped on touching
a rib near his heart.

Into the black night outside, the
men crawled from their tents, their
rifles in their hands. They could
hear the moans of the wounded and
the low talking of the Indians in a
near-by ravine, and the air was
filled with flying arrows which
they could hear but could not see.
They were ignorant of kW' many
killed and wounded lay In their
midst, for they could not utter any
sound which would show the In-
dians their exact position and ren-
der themselves marks for the ar-
rows. After the first unexpected
fusillade the Indians had not dared
to use their firearms lest the flash
of the powder should draw upon
them the white men's fire.
The captain's shout had given

his men an idea of his position, and
They were greatly relieved when dragging themselves low along the

they saw a party of white men ap- ground to escape the flying arrows,
proaching. Four soldiers from those who were able made their
South Pass station, who were way to him where he lay in the
guarding the emigrants, gave Stu- midst of a number of dead horses.
art's men provisions enough for a He had heard the cocking of the
week, besides the supplies he Indians' guns and shouted his
bought from the emigrants. warning to his men, not caring that
Monday, June 22, 1863.— The he drew their most deadly aim upon

party reached Bannack City and himself. But the horses stood be-
were welcomed by their friends, tween him and their fire, and now,
who did not at first recognize them lying protected somewhat by their
in their ragged garb, with unkempt bodies, he whispered directions to
hair and beards. They had ridden those who made their painful way
in the saddle 1,600 miles, and dur- to him.
ing the last 1,200 had been without He encouraged them by saying
tents or a change of clothing, that they would give the Indians

Stuart's modesty kept hid, from a game yet, and directed them to
relating that part of his adventures crawl about fifty yards in the di-
which showed his great courage rection of the river and wait for
and splendid leadership, but in a the rush which he-believed the In-
note to his journal written by S. "1. (hails would certainly make upon
Hauser we are given fuller detail, them before morning. He admon-
of this terrible tragedy. ished them to keep cool and not to
The day of May 12, as they were fire until they could punch their

riding along Stuart called Hauser's I guns against the Indians.
attention to the fact that some buf- The men did as directed and Itty
falo running at full speed in the on the ground awaiting the attack
distance indicated that they were for three dreadful hours of sus-
frightened by something which was ; pense, each with a rifle cocked in
driving them toward the Stuart one hand, a revolver in the other,
party. Stuart surmised that they ready to obey to the letter their or-
were being followed by a war party ders. Arrows were falling all
of Indians, and when camp was around them, they could hear the
made that evening and some of the talking_of the Indians and suppos-
men were busy preparing supper ed their chiefs were directing them
while others went off with picks, for titeir final charge, and theit
pans and shovels to prospect, Stuart hearts were torn with the groans
took his rifle and went over into of their own wounded, but they

could render them no assistance.
Finally the captain came, walk-

ing fearlessly erect, and to the as-
tonished whispers of his men on
the ground and entreaties for him
to lie down and crawl, he replied
that he was not born to be killed
by the red devils and that he was
going to the river to get a drink
for Bell and Bostwick, two of the
wounded. He assured them that
there were enough of the band leh
to give the Indians "a lively rattle
in the morning." And in the face
of the flying arrows he went off on
his errand of mercy. His men be-
lieved it nothing short of a miracle
that he was not shot to pieces.
At break of day a last arrow was

shot into their midst, but aimed
from farther up the ravine where
the Indians lay concealed. Stuart
took his rifle and started to cut
off the Indian who had shot the
arrow. but the red man made his
escape to the others who lay far-
ther away. They were too coward-
ly to come within firing distance
after the dawn showed their where-
abouts.
With the light, a sickening

sight was revealed to the anxious
eyes of the men. There were sev-
en wounded men, five dead horses
and half a dozen others with ar-
rows run through them: Watkins,
with a bullet hole in his temple, and
unconscious, was crawling around
on his elbows and knees, and Bost-
wick, though literally shot to pieces
was still alive. Three others, out
of the seven wounded, were serious-
ly hurt. At a safe distance away
on the mountain side they could
plainly see the savage butchers who
had wrought this cowardly work.
moving about among the rocks and
pines.
The men gathered together in

the gray light to form some plan
but were advised by Stuart to make
a fire and have some coffee first.
Afterward, when questioned by
them as to the best course to pursue
he said it seemed useless to return
to Bannack by the way they had
come, as they would not .only have
the band after them which had just
attacked them, but would have to
make their way through the whole
hostile Crow nation. He thought
the only way out was by way of
South Pass and Fort Bridger,
though he knew it to be a distance
of 1,200 miles and partly through
country wholly unexplored and in-
habited by hostile Sioux. They
might avoid these, he said, and
they would keep the band that was
dogging them from following more
than a 100 miles after the start.
They thought that Watkins, Bell

and Bostwick could not live longer
than noon and they determined to
stay with them until the end. The
others they thought were able .to
ride.
They wished to make the first 75

miles in as quick time as possible
in order to draw the Indians too
far away from the main camp for
them to return for re-enforcements
in case they were finally surround-
ed by them and had to entrench
themselves. For this purpose, and
so that they could make the dis-
tance in 24 hours, they decided it
was best to throw away all but food
enough to sustain them five or six
days.

Stuart told his men that it -was
best to show the Indians that they
still had good medicine and their
hearts were not on the ground.
The way to do so, he said, was bY
challenging them to fight. He said
he could not count on what the
Crows would do in such an event,
as he was not familiar with their
methods, but he knew that Ban-
nacks or Snakes would fight if so
challenged. But whether the Crows
would fight or not in respOnse to
the challenge, he said they might as
well fight them there as anywhere
and the challenge would have a
good effect in case of future at-
tacks.
The one hope which still animat-

ed the little band of daring men
was that some one of them should
escape and report their fate to their
surviving friends and families. In
order to make the escape of the
more fortunate ones as likely as
possible they decided, before going
out to challenge the Indians, that
their captain should decide when
a man was mortally wounded and
that the wounded man should be
permitted to reserve one shot to
end his own life in order not to de-
tain the rest of the band to care

for him. If therc were hope for a
wounded man they swore to remain
by him and care for him as long
as he showed signs of recovery.

Stuart encouraged them by tell-
ing them he thought...it probable
as many as half of them might
make their way out by keeping
cool, sticking together, and each
man doing his duty. This, though
desperate, they were resolved to do.
And if death was to come, they
would fight bravely to the end.

Stuart then led out his little band
to a plateau which he hid decided
on for the fight and in sign lan-
guage defied the Indians to fight
him, calling them cowards, thieves,
murderers and all the insulting
names he knew. They replied in
sign language that they would fight
and began apparent preparations,
but after waiting a long time, Stu-
art knew they would not come and
led his men back to camp.
About 3 p. m. Stuart said they

must start. To their surprise tbey
found on examination that Bell ap-
peared to be rallying and was will-
ing to be helped on a horse to ride
a little way at any rate. Bostwick
who was still alive, and held his re-
volver which he had pursuaded
Geery to cock and place in his right
hand after he was shot the night
before, saying he would sell his life
as dearly as possible if the Indians
returned, was unable to mount a
horse and blew out his brains while
the others were making prepara-
tions to start.

Stuart believed that Bell, from
the serious nature of his wounds,
would drop dead off his horse be-
fore going many miles.. But the
wounded man showed such chances
for recovery after they had gone
five miles and reached 'water that
the captain called a halt and decid-
ed to camp there for a time and
give Bell a chance to rest and gain
strength for the remainder of the
trip. He said they could not travel
more than 20 miles a da'y with the
wounded man, and they all agreed
to this, though they had thrown
away their provisions in order to
travel 75 miles and get away from
the Indians, who had now mounted
their ponies and were skirting
along the hills opposite them some
distance, but traveling in the same
direction and only waiting another
chance to attack them.

Hauser's Molasses
An interesting incident related of

the Yellowstone expedition of 1863,
is not told in Stuart's journal nor
mentioned in Hauser's notes. Col.
Broadwater used to tell it as an
illustration of Hauser's ability to
take care of himself, and now that
Broadwater is no more the story
is related by D. G. Flowerree.
As all pioneers knew, molasses

was something of a luxurious ne-
cessity in the early days of Mon-

tana. It was worth $6 a gallon.

Hauser was fond of molasses, so
fond of it that he insisted that the
party take a gallon among the other
supplies. A few days after leaving
Bannack it was Hauser's turn to
stay in camp and cook. On open-
ing something that he needed he
found a mouse, which he promptly
killed. Then a great idea was born
to him. He carefully poured mo-
lasses over the mouse and went on
with his cooking. When the party
returned to camp Hauser said:
"Look here what I found in the

molasses," pointing to the mouse.
That was enough for the others

Right there they lost their appetite
for that molasses. "Throw' it
away," they said.
"Throw it away !" exclaimed

Hauser. "What do you want to
throw it away for? I'll eat it."
Hauser's assurance of his willing-

ness to eat the molasses had no
effect on the others. •They deeded
to him all their right and title to
that molasses, and thereafter
Hauser was the only member of the
party who feasted on $6-a-gallon
molasses.

TAKE NO CHANCES
DHISAND

"SNOW WHITE"
MOM

Dread Is the liemt and Cheapest.
Food
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