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“°A THRILLI. G STORY.

Ten Years with the Savages of
the Far West.

The Experience of Capt. Hotbs, the Famers Rarger
—How He was Captured and Kearly
Sculped — Bis Firal EKelease
and Return to this City,

Capt. Jonn 1ICBES, a famous ranger and
Indian fighter ¢f Souors and Noerthern h}exlcp.
18 the yuest of & woll-kuown pullisher in this
Oity. He arnved in the Metropohs a few days
aon direct from Fort Sedgwick. He has prob-
ably suffere@ greator hardehips from and haf
pained 8 greater knowledge of the Dlm!l and
frontier Indians than any white man livingin
1tus country. His thnillicg adventures and hand-
to-band confliett with the Apaches during the
past guarter of a century and captivity of ten
years among ihe Comanches, would afford splen-
@M matenal for a first-class romance. The ex-
pioits of this individual utterly overshadows
the deeds of the renowned KIT CARESON, Wwith
whom he was ntimately acquaioted, and com-
pletely enrpasses the doingsot “*Buffalo Bii* a.nd
«California Joe,” whoee names in conpection with
Jndian fightiug bhas bean bLefore the publicin
varions periodicals during the past geven years.

Last evening a TIMES representative énjoyed |
an hour’s conversatlon with the grim old vete-
ran, and Jearned from his own lps some partic-
nlars of an eventful carecr. ‘

‘The Captain was foara at the office of a sten-
ographer who was busily emploved in talnng
notes to be ueed in ¢onnecrion with 8 fortheom-
1ox history of his lite. He invitcd the reporter
10 be seated, and banded bhim a pipe of unique
pattern, with a stem about four feet in length,
wkhich he first lighted and indulged in a few
whaffs as a gtarter. * That pipe,” said he, *°1
caprured from ALGALAUMME, a Montezuma Chief,
thirteen vears ago, and I would not part with it
for a thoasand dollars.” While smoking, the re-
porter gurveyed the border-man ; he s fully six
fect in height, sparely built, 1s as straight as ap
axrow, has small, black, piercing eyes, long and
coaree hair, a8 black as 3 coal, & swarthy coun-
sepance covered with scars, and a complexion in
general that has been s0 tanned by exposure to
tbe sun and wind that it resembies strongly that
of an Indian. He wore a border-smit of buck-
shin, fantastically arranged. but his person was
daevoid of Jewelry, which is such a characterie-
tic weakness of frontier men. On a bu-
reau at the right rested a_  huge white
sombrero, while in one corner of the
»oCcm, near he stenographer’s desk, were
scalps and tomahawks and other relica of the
forest. and of sanguinary conflicts with the
savages. As he bad been a eaptave such a great
fength of time among the Indians, it seemed 2a
mutier of vurpnse to the reporter that he could
oonyerse vou flnently in his mother tongue. He
exmamed this by stating that he had as a com-
paniov in eaptivity an Awmerican, and had fre-
quept intercourse with trappers and herdsmen
whbcm be had aseisted in capturing. By tismode
be had managed to retain s Euglish perfectly.
His koowledge 0f dates was also suarprising
when 1t is taken into consideration that he was
cartied off by the Comanches when but gwenty
vears of age, and previous to that event haad bt
litule schooling.

He was born iu o emall frontier village on the
Big Blue River, in the northern portion of Jack-
tcn County, i1n the State of Missouri, 1n the yesr
1£29, but does not remember the month. When
tul a mere lad he gained a great reputation
among the hardy backwoodsmen and trappers
¢c# that section as a wonderful shot, a8 he had
teen kuown to bring down a deer at four bundred
yards. At eighteen be wag a successful trapper,
snd knew every elk path and otter pond for m:les
tbrough the wildervess. His shrewdnessattract-
€d the attention of BENT, the great St. Louis fur-
trader, who secured s services when nineteen.
It 18 to thie 1ucldent that his subsequent wisfor-
tones and ten years’ captivity and sufterings
awopg the Comanches may be attributed.
Bhertly alter entering the services of the fur
cempany, as the Captain related, he and a com-
ranion, JEAN BATTIES, a French Canadian, were
eent to the Cimerore Springs, near the head
waters of the Arkansas River. At that date the
whole eountry was almost a howling wilderness,
with but few settlers scattered here and there,
and was swarming with hostile Apaches, Paw-
mees, and the secourge of Northern Mexico, the
blood-thirsty Comanches. On the 15th of Sep-
tember, 1847, a8 their luck had been bad, BaT-
ITES proposed to HOBBS to start further south,
where game was supposed to be in abundance ;
the lutter acquiesced. During the evening of
the first day’s trip HOEBS trailed a buftalo. His
capture is g1ven in hie own vernacular. *‘Putting
spurs to mvy mare,’” said the Captain, ** T soon
overhanled the varmint, which proved to be a
cow, which I kKilled. BATTIES 80on joined me,
apnd after we cut off all the meat we wanted we
bml! a fire and ounked 1n for the night. The
following morning, while preparmng our grub,
a war party of itwepty Comanche braves, with
€ight or ten Pawnee scalps, and a drove of
stolen ponies appeared on the scene. The
leader of the baud advanced toward me with
outstretched hands, and growled out * How ¥
Yapswered him in a friendly way, stiil keeping
an eye on my shooting-irons. All of a sudden
one of the most demoniac yells that ever greet-
€d a mortal’s ears was given, and before we
could move the whole pack of hell-hounds were
Upon us two roor devils. They killed poor BaT-
TIES before wmy eyes, 6calped Lim, took off his
moccasing, gecured ins rifie and ammunition, and
then made for me. Eut the Chief somehow
took a fancy to me and drawed off ths pack
after they had almost finished me and had the
Enife to wy scalp. Look here,” s0saying the

Captain parted the thick black hair on the side
of his head and a long white scar was i1eveaied.
“That’s the commencin’ place,” he resumed,
“‘and in two minutes’ time longer I expect they
would bave raised my top-knot, for certain. Do
Yousee this#’ Here he pointed to a deep sear
Just above his wustache, at the rizht of the
noge, “That's another mark they gave me with
a tomahawk on that occaston. Well, to make
a long story siort, thev earried me with chem
up to the wountaive. They danced around me,
sung aud piayed cn the towtowns uwearly all
Dight, and to wind up toey cut off my keir and
commenced to cut up my face, or what you
oight call 1, to tatteo me. I objected szo
Etrongly that they stopped 1t, but theyv wanapged
1o put a brass ring tbhrouzh my nose. ThisI
wore during my ten years’ captivity. 1 was
made a warrior, and wept out with them on all
wWerr war and mauraudiug expeditions across
the Mexican border. and several times came
Dear losing my life while fighting the
Apaches and Pawneea. All tolq. my body

seventeen Dbullet and arrow wounds.”
Removing bis b.ots, the Captan exhibited
o the reporter five buck-shot ** indent-
wres” in bis right leg, and three or four guan-shot
aud arrow wounds :n his lett limab. * I remained
withihe red-sking two years betore I was made
8 war:jor. About six mooths afier thia event,
While bunting aione 1n the mouutamns of Lower

Bonora, I heard tne bhreaking of a twig not far
Trom where I was standing. I cocked my rifl, |
thinking it might be a cionamon bear. 1did not !
hear the sound ag.ain, but iustead aaw tiie gause |
of 1t in the shape of a Lig Pawnee warrior who -
stood parily cobeealed in a_clump of chaparal
avout 200 yarde distant. We looked at each |
other fully five minutes without drawinga bead;
suddenly he raised s gun and tired at me with- .
out taking ai. Ijumped to the rignt and es-
caped. still keepiog an eye on the Pawuneo; he
dodged around, but I coon let him fhave it
&quare in the head end scalped bim. When
wearing the lodges I got two ash poles and stuck
the ends of cacli 1uto the exrs of the 8calp—it’s :
e style of the Comaunches to take ears and all—
anlc‘i marcihed mt«l: camup. ‘
+ Five mivutes later seven bundred warrio .
headed by OLD WoLF, whuin the L’uite‘:i smt?s
soldiers and Mexicans well know to their sor-
Trow. surrounded me, and such shaking of pands
‘and hugging I never experienced before, Tne
chief the nert morning gave me pis third
daughter as a bride. By our marnage I have Bev-
€u childrep.” ** Where are they now 1" queried
tbe reporter. “ Oh,tbey're running wild op the
pluine,” replied the Captain, laughingly., He
ea1d tbat inihe Fall of 1847, after pumerous
fights with United States soldiers, during whien
he trnied to eecape. (rather dubious,) the Co-
Inuncheg concluded tosell him and anotherwhite
prisoner natued KIRKER. Thus, alter ten years
ot captivity, e was takes to Fort Bent, and was
£cld Lo Col. BtMNER, of tne Bixth Cava.ry. The
Cuptain was rasomed for_ six yards of red
funpel, oue pound of  tebaceo, and a
riving of  heads. KIRKER was sold for
sght yards of curtain calico and a pound of
CiILONn Micsouri tobaeco. After being ran-
JLweo, the Coplen evught (b€ Loiug ¢f Lig

youth; but all his'relatives had removed, and,
bearthroken, be retraced bis steps and made s
wny mto Mexico. wbere he joined PLACIDA LA
ViGA 10 ns war agaiust the Church Party. At
tte conclueion he made his way to Chihuahus,
and was employed v Gov. ANGLESTRES to flzht
tte Arackee at the rate of 850 per scalp.
With thirty Mexicane, durlng six months,

ihey ralsed ninety  scalps. Becow1ng
disgusted with the Mexicaus, he again
caet his fortupes with OLD WoLFr un

tLe Camanches. He continued fighting with
them two or three years agaiost other trives,
and when the Freuch invaded Mexico he re-
yaired to Chmhuabua and was made a !.feu-
tenant of artillery in the Liberal army by BE-
NiT0 JUAREZ, and participated in the battles of
Lcs Mewmbres, Mazatglan, Zapick, Sautiago,
E~quantito. Siera Aleger and various otbers,
down to Queretaro, when MAXIMILIAN surren-
dered. Atthe close of the war he again visited
bis Indian howme, and, growing tired of that
rpecies of existence, determined to hve in the
future awmong c1vilized pecple. His faith, how-
ever, in sumapity has been terribly shakea since
he bas bceu in Gotbam, as bhe lost £150 in green-
backs at a place of public amusgement a few even-
ings since, and be has cbanged bis mind eonsider-
ably. He speaks fluently the dialectsof geven
dificrent trives—Casuliian and halt Montezumau,
the langnace of Northern and New-Mexico and
Sonora. He is probably the only white man that
can aid the historian in travslatiog them.
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