
f a r  up the  canon, involuntari ly hoping t h a t  Major Wade and those t h r e e  

companies of cavalry would put i n  t he i r  very timely appearance, But 

there,was no moving thing a s  f a r  a s  eyes could see  except the lazy  

soaring of two giant buzzards, an omen uncanny, oainous. 

Then, quite nonchalantly, C l u m  raised h i s  l e f t  hand and touched t h e  

brim of h i s  sombrero. Instandly the  commissary doors swung open and 

Sergeant Rip s ta r ted  h i s  spring along the  south l i n e  of t he  parade g r o ~ d a i  

A s  i f  the  magic, t h e  reserves came swarming out from the  commissary, and, 

i n  s ingle  f i l e ,  leaped a t  top speed a f t e r  t h e i r  sergeant. This was r e a l  

drama, impressive, spectacular drama; those l i t h e  Apache pol ice  bounding 

along, each with h i s  thumb on the  hammer of h i s  loaded r i f l e ,  a l e r t , ,  

ready; not a sound save t h e  l i g h t ,  qudck pa t te r  of maccasined f e e t ,  
. ,  

I was watching ~eronimo's face, wri tes  M r .  C l q ,  'and par t icu la r ly  

the  thumb of h i s  r i g h t  hand, which was about an inch back of t h e  hammer 

of h i s  f i f ty -ca l iber  United S ta t e s  Armg Springfield r i f l e .  The only 

way t o  *cocP  a f i f l e  i n  those days was t o  pu l l  t he  hammer back with 
L 

your thumb, Whenl f ive or d x  of my Apaches reserves had emerged through 

t h e  commissary doors, I noticed Geronimots thumb creeping slowly toward 

the  hammer of h i s  r i f l e .  My r igh t  hand was r e s t i ng  on my r igh t  hi*, 

akimbo fashion, and not more than an inch away from the handle of riiy 

Colt f orty-f iv +-all i n  accordance with prearranged plans rehearsed with 

Beauford and my or ig ina l  bodyguard o f  twenty-%wo Apache police. So when 

I diecerned Geronimot s in t en t ,  I moved my r i g h t  hand over u n t i l  it 
\ 

touched the handle of my revolver. That aas t h e  second signal,  Up c-e 

Ehe r i f l e s  of Beauford and my twenty-two police, each edesdiaed point- 
, I 

blank a t  Geronimo o r  h i s  =st notorious followers. bly eye was still on 

Geronimo's thumb. 1 saw it hes i ta te ,  just before i t  touehd  the hammer - 
of h i s  f i f l e .  In tu i t ive ly ,  I knew t h a t  Geronimo had reconsidered; tha t  

he was my prisoner; t ha t  there  would be no blood shed, unless we sp i l l ed  

it. 


