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of khe agtionf an@ resolyed %o bring matters to a crisis. He rode up to where the
officers 'of iiills* battalion were standing, or sittin , behind their men, who were
prone on the skirmish line, and ssid, in effect, "It is time to stop this scirmish-
ing, Colonel. Vou rmust take your bvattalions and go for their village way down the
canyon." "All right, sir,”™ replied ilills,and the order to retire and remuunht was
giv en,

Troops i, = and L of Lills® battalion, havisg remounted, guided
by the scout Grouvard, plunged immediatdly intoc what is called, on vwhat authority I
know not, the Dead Canyon of Rosebud vallgy. It is a dark, narrow and winding defile,
over a dozen miles in length, and*the rizin Indian,village was supposed to be gituated
in the north end of i%t. Lieut. Bourke, or Crook's staff. accompanied the column.
A body of Sioux, posbed on s bluff which commanded the west side ¢f the canyon, was
brilliantly dislodged by & bold charge of Proop E, wider Capt. Sutorious and ILieut.
Von Leuttewitz. After this our march began in earnest.

- The bluffs, on voth sides of the ravine, were thiekly covered
with rocks and fir trees, thus affording ample protection to anrenemy, and making

it impossible for our cavalry to act as flankers. Col. 1iills ordered the section of
the battalion moving on the east side of the canyon to cover their comrades on the
west side, if fired upon, and vice versa. This was good advice, and »o0d stratesy

in the position 1in which we were placed. ‘e begah-to think our force rather weak
for so venturesome an enterprise, but Lieut. 3ourke informed the Colonel that the

five troops of the Third Cavalry, under liayg. Noyes, were marching behind us. A slight
rise in the valley enavled us to $ee the dust stirred up b, the supporting column

some distance in the rear.

. The day hLad become absolutely perfect, and we all felt elated,
exhilerated as we were by our wmorning's ezperience. Nevertheless, some of the
more thoughtful officers had their misgivings, because the canyon was certainly a
mogt dangerous defile, where all the advantege would be on the side of the savages.
Gen Custer, although not marching in a position so dangerous, and vwith a force nearly
equal to ours, suffered annihilatiocn at the hands of the same enenmy, about eichteen
miles further westward, only eirht days afterward.

Noyes, marching his battalion rapidly, soon ovektook our rear
guazd, and the whole column increased its pace. Fresh signs of Indians began to
appear in all directions, and we bsgan to feel that the sighting of their village
must be only a question of a few miles further on. Ve came t¢ a halt in a kind of
cross canyon, which had an opening toward the west, andithere tishtened up our lLorses®
girths, and got ready for what we believed must be a desperate fight. The
keen—-eared Grouard pointed toward the occident, and said to Col. Liills, "I hear
firing in that direction, gir.? Just then there wag a sound of fierce gadloping
behind us, and a horseman, dressed in buckskin, and wearing & long beard, originally
black, but turned temporarily gray by the dust, 2hov oy sue ualteu command, znd dashed
up to where Col. HMills and the ofher officers vere standing.

It was Liaj. A.H* Nickerson, of the Ceneral's staff. He has been
unfortunate since, but he showed himself a hero on that day at least. e had ridden,
with a single orderly, through the canyon to overtake us, at the 1mm1nent peril of
his life.

"lills,™ he said, ."Hoyall is hard pressed, and must be relieved.
Henry is bvadly wounded, and Vroom's troop is all cut up. The General orders that you
and Noyes defile by your left flank out of this canyon and fall on the rear of the
Indians who are pressing Royall." This, then, was the firing that €kouard had heard.



