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 Excerpt 1  
 

“Sixty-five Comanches came into town to make a treaty of peace. They 
brought with them, and reluctantly gave up, Matilda Lockhart, whom 
they had captured with her younger sister in December 1838, after 
killing two other children of her family. The Indian chiefs and men met 
in council at the Court House, with our city and military 
authorities…The Court House and jail were of stone, one story, flat 
roofed, and floored with dirt… Captain Tom Howard's Company was 
at first in the Court House yard, where the Indian women and boys 
came and remained during the pow-wow. The young Indians amused 
themselves shooting arrows at pieces of money put up by some of the 
Americans; and Mrs. Higginbotham and myself amused ourselves 
looking through the picket fence at them.” 

 

Excerpt 2 
 
“When the deafening war whoop sounded in the Court room, it was so 
loud, so shrill and so inexpressibly horrible and suddenly raised, that 
we women looking through the fence at the women's and boy's 
marksmanship for a moment could not comprehend its purport. The 
Indians however knew the first note and instantly shot their arrows 
into the bodies of Judge Thompson and the other gentleman near by, 
instantly killing Judge Thompson. We fled into Mrs. Higginbotham's 
house and I, across the street to my Commerce Street door.” 

 

Excerpt 3 
 
“Two Indians ran past me on the street and one reached my door as I 
got in. He turned to raise his hand to push it just as I beat down the 
heavy bar; then he ran on. I ran in the north room and saw my 
husband and brother Andrew sitting calmly at a table inspecting some 
… surveys – they had heard nothing. I soon gave them the alarm, and 
hurried on to look for my boys. Mr. Maverick and Andrew seized their 
arms, always ready, Mr. Maverick rushed into the street, and Andrew 
into the back yard where I was shouting at the top of my voice "Here 
are Indians!" "Here are Indians!"  
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Excerpt 4 
 

“All soon rushed out into the public square, the civilians to procure arms, 
the Indians to flee, and the soldiers in pursuit. The Indians generally made 
for the river-they ran up Soledad, east on Commerce Street and for the 
bend, now known as Bowen's, southeast, below the square. Citizens and 
soldiers pursued and overtook them at all points, shot some swimming in 
the river, had desperate fights in the streets and hand to hand encounters 
after firearms had been exhausted. Some Indians took refuge in stone 
houses and fastened the doors. Not one of the sixty-five Indians escaped – 
thirty-three were killed and thirty-two were taken prisoners. Six 
Americans and one Mexican were killed and ten Americans wounded.” 

 

Excerpt 5 
 

“Not till dark did all our men get back, and I was grateful to God, indeed, 
to see my husband and brother back alive and not wounded… 
 I ran across to Mrs. Higginbotham's…They could not go into their back 
yard, because two Indians had taken refuge in their kitchen, and refused 
to come out or surrender as prisoners when the interpreter had 
summoned them. A number of young men took counsel together that 
night, and agreed upon a plan. Anton Lockmar and another got on the 
roof, and, about two hours after midnight dropped a candlewick ball 
soaked in turpentine, and blazing, through a hole in the roof upon one 
Indian's head and so hurt him and frightened them both that they opened 
the door and rushed out to their death.” 

 

Excerpt 6 
 

“The captive Indians were all put into the [prison]…where all the people in 
San Antonio went to see them. The Indians expected to be killed, and they 
did not understand nor trust the kindness which was shown them and the 
great pity manifested toward them. They were first removed to San Jose 
Mission, where a company of soldiers was stationed, and afterwards 
taken to Camp "Cook," … at the head of the river, and strictly guarded for 
a time. But afterwards the strictness was relaxed, and they gradually all, 
except a few, who were exchanged, escaped and returned to their tribe. 
They were kindly treated and two or three of them were taken into 
families as domestics, and were taught some little, but they too, at last, 
silently stole away to their ancient freedom.” 

 


