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was covered with trees, and even at this height from the ground were
two gigantic Ceibas, or wild cotton-trees, above twenty feet in cir-
cumference, extending their half-naked roots fifty or a hundred feet
around, binding down the ruins, and shading them with their wide-
spreading branches. We sat down on the very edge of the wall, and
strove in vain to penetrate the mystery by which we were surrounded.
Who were the people that built this city? In the ruined cities of
Egypt, even in the long-lost Petra, the stranger knows the story of the
people whose vestiges are around him. America, say historians, was
peopled by savages; but savages never reared these structures, savages
never carved these stones. We asked the Indians who made them, and
their dull answer was < Quien sabel” “ who knows?”
There were no associations connected with the place; none of those

stirring recollections which hallowed Rome, Athens, and

# The world’s great mistress on the Egyptian plain ;"

but architecture, sculpture, and painting, all the arts which embellish
life, had flourished in this overgrown forest ; orators, warriors, and
auty, ambition, and glory, had lived and passed away, and
none knew that such things had been, or could tell of their past
Books, the records of knowledge, are silent on this theme,
The city was desolate. No remnant of this race hangs round the
ruins, with traditions handed down from father to son, and from gene-
It lay before us like a shattered bhark in the
her name effaced, her crew

statesmen, be

existence.

ration to generation.
midst of the ocean, her masts gone,
perished, and none to tell whence she came,
how long on her voyage, or what eaused her destruction; her lost
people to be traced only by some fancied resemblance in the construe-
tion of the vessel, and, perhaps, never to be known at all. The place
where we sat, was it a citadel from which an unknown people had
sounded the trumpet of war? ora temple for the worship of the God
of peace? or did the inhabitants worship the idols made with their
own hands, and offer sacrifices on the stones before them? All was
mystery, dark, impenetrable mystery, and every circumstance increased
it. In Egypt the colossal skeletons of gigantic temples stand in the
unwatered sands in all the nakedness of desolation ; here an immense
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men whom we had hired, should go on to the ruins, as we intended, to
make a lodgment there, while T would go to the village and visit
his wife.

Our new acquaintance, Don Jose Maria Asebedo, was about fifty,
tall, and well dressed ; that is, his cotton shirt and pantaloons werc
clean; inoffensive, though ignorant; and one of the most respectable
inhabitants of Copan. He lived in one of the best huts of the village,
made of poles thatched with corn-leaves, with & wooden frame on one
side for a bed, and furnished with a few pieces of pottery for cooking.
A heavy rain had fallen during the night, and the ground inside the
hut was wet. His wife seemed as old as he, and fortunately, was suffer-
ing from a rheumatism of several years’ standing. I say fortunately,
but I speak enly in reference to ourselves as medical men, and the
honour of the profession accidentally confided to our hands. T told
her that if it had been a recent affection, it would be more within the
reach of art; but, as it was a case of old standing, it required time,
gkill, watching of symptoms, and the effect of medicine from day to
day; and, for the present, I advised her to take her feet out of a
puddle of water in which she was standing, and promised to consult
Mr. Catherwaod, who was even a better medico than T, and to send her
o liniment with which to bathe her neck.

This over, Don Jose Muria accompanied me to the ruins, where T
found Mr. Catherwood with the Indian workmen. Again we wandered
over the whole ground in search of some ruined building in which we
could take up our abode, bub there was mone. To hang up our
hammocks under the trees was maduess; the branches were still wet;
the ground muddy, and again there was a prospect of early rain; bub
we were determined not to go back to Don Gregorio's. Don Mariano
said that there was a hut near by, and conducted me to it. Aswe
approached, we heard the screams of a Woman inside, and entering;
saw her rolling and tossing on a bull’s-hide bed, wild with fever and
pain ; and, starting to her knees at the sight of me, with her hands
pressed against her temples, and tears bursting from her eyes, she
begged me, for the love of God, to give her some remedios. Her skin
was hot, her pulse very high; she had a violent intermitting fever
While inquiring into her symptoms, her husband entered the hut, &
white man, about forty, dressed in a pair of dirty cotton drawers, with
anether garment hanging outside. a handkerchief tied around his head;
and barefooted ; and his name was Dor Miguel. T told him that we
wished to pass a few days among the ruins, and asked permission 0
stop at his hut, The woman, most happy at having a skilful physician
near her, answered for him, and I returned to relieve Mr. Catherwood,
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Jeaves, while the other remained open. The back part was thatched,
and piled up against it was Indian corn three ears deep. On one side
the pile was unbroken, but on the other it was used down to within
three or four feet of the ground. In the corner in front was the bed
of Don Miguel and his wife, protected by a bull’s hide fastened at the
head and side. The furniture consisted of a stone rollér for mashing
corn, and a comal or earthen griddle for baking tortillas ; and ona rude
shelf over the bed were two boxes, which contained the wardrobe and
all the property of Don Miguel and his wife, except Bartolo, their son
and heir, an overgrown lad of twenty, whose naked body seemed to have
burst up out of a pair of boy’s trousers, disdaining a shirt, his stomach
swollen by a distressing liver complaint, and that and his livid face
clouded with dirt. There was only room enough for one hammock,
and, in fact, the cross-sticks were nof strong enough to support two
men. The pile of corn which had been used down was just high and
broad enough for a bed ; by consent, 1 took this for my sleeping-place,
and Mr. Catherwood hung up his hammoek ; we were 80 olad at being
relieved from the churlish hospitality of Don Gregorio, and so near the
ruins, that all seemed snug and comfortable.
After a noonday meal I mounted the luggage-mule, with only a halter
to hold her, and, accompanied by Augustin on foot, set out for Don
Gregorio’s, for the purpose of bringing over the luggage. Theheavy rains
had swollen the river, and Augustin was obliged to strip himself in order
to ford it. Don Gregorio was not at home; and the muleteer, as usual,
glad of a difficulty, said that it was impossible to cross the river with
a cargo that day. Regularly, instead of helping us in our little diffi-
cnlties, he did all that he could to increase them. He knew that, if we
discharged him, we could get no mules in Copan except by sending off
two days® journey ; that we had no one on whom we could rely to send;
and that the delay would be at least a week. Uncertain at what
moment it might be advisable toleave, and not wishing to be left desti-
tute, I was compelled to hire him to remain, at a price which was con-
sidered so exorbitant that it gave me a reputation for having “mucha
plata,” much money, which; thongh it might be useful at home, I did
not covet at Copan; and, afraid to trust me, the raseal stipulated for
daily payments. At that time I was not acquainted with the cash
system of business prevailing in the country. The barbarians are not
satisfied with your custémn unless you pay them besides; and the whol,
or a large portion, must be in advance. T was accidentally in arrears
to the muleteer ; and, while T was congratulating myself on this only
security for his good behaviour, he was torturing himself with the
apprehension that T did not mean to pay at all.
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ing for her ; and wishing everything but good luck to the old bag, I
mounted. Augustin, principally because he could carry them more
conveniently on his back, put on his clothes.

Reaching the village, 1 took shelter in the hut of Don Jose Maria,
while Augustin, being in that happy state that cannot be made worse,
continued through the rain, and the moment it abated T followed. T
had another stream to cross, which was also much swollen, and the
road was flooded. The road lay through a thick forest ; very soon the
clouds became blacker than ever ; on the left was a range of naked moun-
tains, the old stone quarries of Copan, along which the thunder rolled
fearfully, and the lightning wrote angry inscriptions on its sides. An
English tourist in the United States admits the superiority of our:
thunder and lightning. I am pertinacious on all points of national
honour, but concede this in favour of the tropics. The rain fell as if
floodgates were opened from above; and while my mule was slipping
and sliding through the mud I'lost my road. I returned some distance,
and was again retracing my steps, when I met a woman, barefooted,
and holding her dress above her knees, who proved to be my rheu-
matic patient, the wife of Don Jose Maria. While inquiring the road,
T told her that she was setting at nought the skill of the physician,
and added, what I believed to be very true, that she need not expect
to get well under our treatment. I rode on some distance, and again
lost my way. It was necessary to enter the woods on the right. I
had come out by a footpath which I had not noticed - particularly.
There were cattle-paths in every direction, and within the line of a
mile T kept going in and out, without hitting the right one. Several
times I saw the prints of Augustin’s feet, but soon lost them in puddles

of water, and they only confused me more; at length I came to a
complete stand-still. It was nearly dark; 1 did not know which way
to turn; and as Mr. Henry Pelham did, when in danger of drowning
in one of the gutters of Paris, I stood still and hallooed. To my
great joy, 1 was answered by a roar from Augustin, who had been lost
longer than I, and was in even greater tribulation. He had the teapot
in his hand, the stump of an unlighted cigar in his mouth, was
plastered with mud from his head to his heels, and altogether a most
distressful object. We compared notes, and, selecting a path, shouting
as we went, our united voices were answered by the barking of dogs and
Mr. Catherwood, who, alarmed at our absence, and apprehending what
had happened, was coming out with Don Miguel to look for us. All
the evening peals of thunder crashed over our heads, lightning illumi-
nated the dark forest and flashed through the open hut, the rain fell
in torrents, and Don Miguel said that there was a prospect of being

AN OPERATION IN PROSPECT. 69

cut off for several days from all icati i
b communication with the opposite side

- > 3 ggage. Nevertheless, we passed th .
:lthdg?'eaée satmfactlon,_ smoking eigars of Copan {I;} = :h?enmg
amed in Central America, of Don Miguel's own growing and hi i
own making. growing and his wife’s

Don Miguel, like mysel i
yself that evening, had but littl i
: ; : S e w =
E:;i’ l}l;;utdlua was an intelligent and educated man, eou1tim:-lt-sl‘::lg an
i asi{edei ! al?sc:. dr.aw teeth, or a law paper; literary in his ta,s‘tes ai%r
ugustin if we had any books: he said their being in Enr;lish
o

aﬁeh?; cife::sr;cgl—hooks were good things: and it was delightful to
o pb 15 contempt for the understanding of Don Gregorio
as a sub-tenant on the estate, at a vent of four doll i
and ;lms generally behindhand in his payments: he said hfsh:&ye&r,
;3}1]2;3 WZo ‘:ﬁ? 115 f but we felt, what was better than a canopied bI:;]t
e ﬁ:li.oome‘ guests. In fact, all were pleased. His wiﬁ;
e I&'Ie aw fay her fever and ague; Bartolo made sure that
S SOCi;ey eI El:}izbel:‘uce of .his stomach ; and Don Miguel
elements without did not d?:tmj;pﬁi e L O
r ?ﬂd(::z»;i ha;;;ll besln b]:oodiug over the- title-deeds of Don Jose Maria,
“an, Operatioi i Ha; et around me, suggested to Mr. Catherwood
e Copan.’ . e( ide your heads, ye speculators in building lots )
a0 regiou,gn ‘T]SZE itlli ;inllrrmlGUFS r;:af a bygone people from the
; : ere buried, set them up in the *
commercial emporium,” and found an inf‘:titution to bI; the ne =
: u
:hir?itas}ast’;:n;ql museum of American antiquities! But querfiﬂfﬂ(&f
e eﬂremoved? They were on the banks of a river that
Sl tlfh s‘amc ocean by which the docks of New York
e Don:M'l 1616. were 1'ap1(1:3‘he10w; and, in answer to my in-
L ,b o ml]gue said these; were impassable. Nevertheless, T should
S alt‘::;:ili::.:f :nagl.gg originated so bright an idea if T had
native; vas to exhibit by sample :
up ard remove it in pieces, aL:clls ;;:Iie casts of ) e
might be discovered even more interesti ::2' .Sazd ttlrlle l:eSt. Ot'her =
80, With visions of glory and indistinci fa;cies of r?,::;:ﬁfjsiiliﬂailﬁf
g 8

of the corporation flitt; i
- itting before my eyes. I drew my blanket around




