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bodies heated when we emerged from the fiery forest. For a few
moments the open air was delightful ; but we were hardly out of one
trouble before we had another. Swarms of enormous flies, perhaps
driven out by the fire, and hovering on the borders of the burned
district, fell upon the mules. Every bite drew blood, and the for-
mentors clung to the suffering animals until brushed off by a stick.
For an hour we laboured hard, but could not keep their heads and necks
free, The poor beasts were almost frantic, and, in spite of all we
could do, their necks, the inside of their legs, mouths, ears, nostrils,

and every tender part of their skin, were trickling with blood. Hurrying

on, in three hours we saw the Church of San Antonio Giiista, and in
a few minutes entered the village, beautifully situated on a table-land

of a mountain, locking upon an immense

projecting from the slope
on all sides a magnificent view. At this

opening, and commanding
time we were beyond the reach of war, and free from all apprehen-
sions. With the addition of Pawling’s pistols and double-barrelled
gun, a faithful muleteer, Santiago, and Juan on his legs again, we
could have stormed an Indian village, and locked up a refractory
alealde in his own cabildo. We took possession of San Antonio
dividing ourselves between the cabildo and the convent, sent
en on the borders of Central America the name of
_and told him to stay there and wait upon

Giiista,
for the alcalde (ev
Carrera was omnipotent)
us, or send an alguazil.

The alcalde and his major had roused the village. In a few moments,
instead of the mortifying answer 1o hay,” there is none, the provi-
sion made for us was almost equal to the offers of the Turkish paradise.
Twenty or thirty women Were in the convent at one time, with baskets
of corn, tortillas, dolees, plantains, hocotes, sapotes, and a variety of
other fruits, each one’s stock in trade being of the value of three hal-
pence; and among them was a species of tortillas, thin and baked
hard, about 12 inches in diameter, 120 for three pence, of which, as
they were not ex pensive, we laid in a large supply-

At this place our muleteer was to leave us. We had but one cargo-
mule fit for service, and applied to the alcalde for two carriers to g0
with us across the frontier to Comitan, He went out, as he said, to
consult with the mozos, and told us that they asked six dollars apiece.
We spoke to him of our friend Carrera, and on 2 second consultation
We were obliged to make

the demand was reduced by two-thirds,
corn for the mules; and

provisions for three days, and even to carry
Juan and Santiago had a busy night, boiling fowls and eggs-
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TsE next morning we found the convent was so. comfortable, we were
so abundantly served, the alealde or his major, staff in ]mml’ being in
constant attendance, and the situation so bt;illltifll]. that we v;ere inD no
hurry to go; but the alcalde told us that all was y ady. We <iid not
see our carriers, and found that he and his major were the mozcl;c;
whom he had consulted. They could not let slip two dollars :1—piece:
and laying down their staves and dignity, bared their backs, placed t]]L:
straps across their foreheads, took up the loads, and trottcd’ off.

We started at five minutes before eicht. The weather was fine, but
]]EEZ:)'. From the villaze we descended a hill to an extensive s’tony
plain, and at about a league’s distance reached the brink of a precipice
from which we looked down into a rich oblong valley, 2,000 or 3 -OE)(J}
feet. deep, shut in all around by a mountain Wﬁ",v and seemiu; an
immense excavation. Toward the other end of the valley was a "iﬁarfu
with a ruined church, and the road led up a precipitous ascent toca.
plain on the same level with that on which we stood, undulating and
boundless as the sea. Below us it secemed as if we could drop aztoue
to the bottom. We descended by one of the steepest and most stony
1mths we had yet encountered in the country, crossing and rc;:rossin:r
in a zgzag course along the side of the height, perhaps making-thz
descc:}t a mile and a half long. Very soon we reached the bank of a
iJL’:llltlf.'l]l river, running lengthwise through the valley, bordered on
Cﬁ(:%l side by immense trees, throwing their branches clear across, and
their roots washed by the stream; and while the plain beyond was
dry and parched, they were green and luxuriant. Riding along it, we
r{‘n(-hc.d a suspension bridge of most primitive a;'npcal':{ltce de (’3011—
struction, called by the natives La Hammaca, which had existed there
from time immemorial. It was made of oziers twisted info cords
about three feet apart, and stretched across the river with a hmwiu‘:
network of vines, the ends fastened to the trunks of two opposite t:ee;
I‘t hung about twenty-five feet above the river, which was here some
eighty feet wide, and was supported in different places by vines tied
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to the branches. The access was by a rude ladder to a platform in the
crotch of the tree. In the bottom of the hammaca were two or three
poles to walk on. Tt waved with the wind, and was an unsteady and
rather insecure means of transportation. From the centre the vista
of the river both ways under the arches of the trecs was beautiful,
and in every direction the hammaca was a most picturesque-looking
object. We continued on to the village, and after a short halt and
a smoke with the alealde, rode on to the extreme end of the yalley, and
by a steep and stony ascent, at twenty minutes past twelve reached
the level ground above. Here we dismounted, slipped the bridles of
our mules, and seated ourselves to wait for our Indians, looking down
into the deep embosomed valley, and back at the great range of Cor-
dilleras, crowned by the Sierra Madre, seeming a barrier fit fo separate
worlds.

Free from all apprehensions, we were now in the full enjoyment of
the wild country and wild mode of travelling. But our poor Indians,
perhaps, did not enjoy it so much. The usual load was from three to
four arrobas, seventy-five to one hundred pounds; ours were not more
than fifty ; but the sweat rolled in streams down their 1aked bodies,
and every limb trembled. After a short rest they started again. The
day was hot and sultry, the ground dry, parched, and stony. We
had two sharp descents, and reached the River Dolores. On hoth sides
were large trees, furnishing a beautiful shade, which, after our scorch-
ing ride, we found delightful. The river was about 300 feet broad.
In the rainy season it is impassable, but in the dry scason nok
more than three or four feet deep, very clear, and the colour &
greyish green, probably from the reflection of the trees. We had had
no water since we left the suspension bridge, and both our mules and
we were intemperate.

We remained here half an hour; and now apprehensions, which had
been operating more or less all the time, made us feel very uncomfort:
able. We were approaching, and very near, the frontier of Mexico:
This road was so little travelled, that, as we were told, there was no
regular guard ; but piquets of soldiers were scouring the whole line of
frontier to prevent smuggling, who might consider us contraband. Our

passports were good for going out of Central America; but to go into
Mesico, the passport of the Mexican authorities at Ciudad Real, four
days’ journey, was necessary. Turning back was not in our vocabularys
perhaps we should be obliged to wait in the wilderness till we could
send for one.

In half an hour we reached the Rio Lagertero, the boundary line
between Guatimala and Mexico, a scene of wild and surpassing beauty,

ENTRY INTO MEXICO. 375

with banks shaded by some of the noblest trees of the tropical forests,
water as clear as crystal, and fish a foot long playing in it as gently as
if there were no such things as fish-hooks. No soldiers were v:isibblu;
all was as desolate as if no human being had ever crossed the boundary
before. We had a moment’s consultation on which side to encamp,
and determined to make a lodgment in Mexico. I was riding Paw-
ling’s horse, and spurred him into the water, o be the first tuotouch
the soil.  With one plunge his fore-feet were off the bottom, and my
legs under water. For an instant I hesitated; but as the water rose
to my holsters my enthusiasm gave way, and I wheeled back into
Central America. As we afterward found, the water was ten or twelve
feet deep.

We waited for the Indians, in some doubt whetber it would be pos-
sible to cross at all with the luggage. At a short distance above was a
ledge of rocks, forming rapids, over which there had been a bridge
with a wooden” arch and stone abutments, the latter of which were xl?ll
standing, the bridge having been carried away by the rising of the
waters seven years before. It was the last of the dry season; the
rocks were in some places dry, the body of the river running in chan-
nels on each side, and a log was laid to them from the abutments of
the bridge. We took off the saddles and bridles of the mules, and
cautiously, with the water breaking rapidly up. to the knees, carried
everything across by hand; an operation in which an hour was
consumed. One night’s rain on the mountains would have made it
impassable. The mules were then swum across, and we were all landed
safely in Mexico.

On the bank opposite the place where 1 attempted to cross was a
semicircular clearing, from which the only opening was the path lead-
mg into the Mexican provinces. We closed this up, and turned the
mules loose, hung our traps on the trees, and bivouacked in the centre.
The men built a fire, and while they were preparing supper we went
down to the river to bathe. The rapids were breaking above us. The
wildness of the scene, its seclusion and remoteness, the clearness of the
water, the sense of having accomplished an important part of our
journey, all revived our physical and moral being. Clean apparel con-
summated the glory of the bath. For several days our digestive
organs had been out of order, but when we sat down to supper they
could have undertaken the bridles of the mules; and my brave macho
—it was a pleasure to hear him craunch his corn. We were out of
Central Ameriea, safe from the dangers of revolution, and stood on the
wild borders of Mexico, in good health, with good appetites, and some-
thing to eat. We had still a tremendous journey before us, but it
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seemed nothing. We strode the little clearing as proudly as the con-
querors of Mexico, and in our extravagance resolved to have a fish for
breakfast. We had no hooks, and there was not even a pin in our
travelling equipage ; but we had needles and thread. Pawling, with
the experience of seven years' © roughing,” had expedients, and put a
needle in the fire, which softened its temper, so that he bent it into a
hook. A pole was on every tree, and we could see the fish in the
water; all that we wanted was for them to open their mouths and
hook themselves to the needle; but this they would not do, and for
this reason alone we had none for breakfast. We returned. Our men
cut some poles, and resting them in the crotch of a tree, covered them
with branches. We spread our mats under, and our roof and beds
wero ready. The men piled logs of wood on the fire, and our sleep
was sound and glorious.

At daylight the next morning we were again in the water. Our bath
was even better than that of the night before, and when 1 mounted I
folt able to ride through Mesico and Texas to my own door in New
York. Returned once more to steamboats and railroads, how flaf
tame, and insipid all their comforts seem.

We started at half-past seven. At a very short distance three wild
boars erossed our path, all within gunshot; but our men carried the

guns, and in an instant it was too late. Very soon we emerged from”

woods that bordered the river, and came out info an open plain. Af
half-past eight we crossed a low stony hill, and came to the dry bed of
a river. The bottom was flat and baked hard, and the sides smooth
and regular as those of a canal. At the distance of half a league
water appeared, and at half-past nine it became a ¢ msiderable stream.
We again entered a forest, and riding by a narrow path, saw directly

before us, closing the passage, the side of a large church. We came
out. and saw the whole gigantic building, without a single habitation,
or the vestige of one, in sight. The path led across the broken wall
of the courtyard. We dismounted in the deep shade of the front. The
facade was ich and perfect. It was 60 feet front and 250 feet deep,

but roofless, with trees growing out of the area above the walls. No-
thing could exceed the quiet and desolation of the scene; but there
was something strangely interesting in these roofless churches, standing
in places entirely unknown. Santiago told us that this was call.ed
Conata, and the tradition is, that it was once so rich that the -
habitants carried their water-jars by silken cords.. Giving our mules
to Santiago, we entered the open doorway of the church. The alta
was thrown down, the roof lay in broken masses on the ground, and

the whole area was a forest of trees. At the foot of the church; and
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connected with it, was a convent. There was no roof, but the apart
» « Lt !

ments were entire as when a good padre stood to welcome a traveller
In fr(‘mt'of the church, on each side, was a staircase leadino t.
a belfry in the centre of the fagade. We ascended to th‘e ton ul:I'ho
bells \\.-‘iuch had called to matin and vesper prayers were 'forr)l.e‘ tIe
cro'ssymce was broken from the eross. The stone of the ielf-i —-le
solid masses of petrified shells, worms, leaves, and insects O e

: : . _ On
side we looked down into the roofless area o

: ; and on the other over a
region of waste. One man had written his name there:

Joaquin Rodriques,
Conata, Mayo 19, 1836,

3 T (o * O r 3

e e
A ¥, crossed a river, and saw before us a range
of hills, and beyond a range of mountains. Then we came upon a bl J?‘:
s.ton‘y- table-land, and after riding four hours and a }1:1].[', saiw t}‘u,- l:z(a_d
]l:ii];% ;l:i“:a l;arrlre)n l.'lilulll'l‘tuill or:1 ‘m‘:r r_igllt, and, afr.xifl we had
ur way, ha ted under a low spreading tree to wait for our
men. We turned the mules loose, and, after waiting some time. sent
Sm?tiugo back to look for them. The wind was ‘:wéepin y ow:r'the
plain, and while Mr. Catherwood was cuttine wood Pms‘%iuﬂ' and I
descended to a ravine to look for water. TI.Z bed \:'ns cntir:l‘ dry
and one took his course up and the other down, l‘mtliurlf f{)}:ll]ll 5-':
m,uddy hole in a rock, which, even to thirsty men, was nntctem )tiuc:
l\)\I"e rctt‘u‘ne.l: and found Mr. Catherwood warming himself h_i)' ti?e.-
m?c.it;u(: trlln‘;}‘;e“};:;llfiii Iz‘to;lllllig_z t:;h, -“;]-.ij‘{h- he _I-md piled one upon
o peanud s atdhye e sweeping ful'u,\}m]y over the plain.
ight was approaching; we had not eaten anything sinee morning:
?m‘ small stock of provisions was in unsafe hzlmls, ?md we began ?r;
’f;z ;:kil :.Z-liis‘izliimpihf::-!tl]]feofII.h_l-gl' : Our llfmles were as badly off.
50 T ; they required a widerange, and we let all

£o l.l'f.'&se except my poor macho, which, from certain roving pro-
pensities acquired before he came into my possession, we were oc;'liffcd
to fasten to a tree. It was some time after dark when Samiga"o
ﬁ-ppe:n'o:;d with the alforgas of provisions on his back. He had go:e
back six miles when he found the track of Juan’s foot, one of the
Squarest ever planted, and followed it to a wretched hut in the woods:
a% which we had expected to stop. We had lost nothing by not stopj
pmg; all they could get to bring away was four c;—,—*gﬁ.c We supped
piled up our frunks to windward, spread our mats, 1;:3: do\\'.n, gazed f'o;
éx'few moments at the stars, and fell asleep. During the night the

wind changed, and we were almost blown away.
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The next morning, preparatory to entering once more upon habit-
able regions, we made our toilet; ¢.¢. we hung a Jooking-glass on the
branch of a tree, and shaved the upper lip and a small part of the chin,
At a quarter past seven we started, having eaten up our last fragment.
Since we left Giiista we had not seen a human being; the country was
still desolate and dreary; there was not a breath of air; hills, moun-
tains, and plains were all barren and stony; but, as the.sun peeped
above the horizon, its beams gladdened this scene of barrenness. For
two hours we ascended a harren stony mountain. Even before this the
desolate frontier had seemed almost an impregnable barrier; buk
Alvarado had crossed it to penetrate an unknown country teeming with
enemies, and twice a Mexican army has invaded Central America.

At half-past ten we reached the top of the mountain, and on a lme
before us saw the church of Zapolouta, the first village in Mexico.
Here our apprehensions revived from want of a passport. Our greas
object was to reach Comitan, and there bide the brunt. Approaching
the village, we avoided the road that led through the plaza, and leav-
ing the luggage to get along as it could, hurried through the suburbs
startled some women and children, and before our entry was knownat
the cabildo we were beyond the village. We rode briskly for abouta
mile, and then stopped to breathe. An immense weight was removed
from our minds, and we welcomed each other to Mexico. Coming i
from the desolate frontier, it opened upon us like an old, long-settled,
civilized, quiet, and well-governed country.

Four hours’ ride over an arid and sandy plain brought us to Comt
tan. Santiago, being a deserter from the Mexican army, afraid of
being caught, left us in the suburbs to return alone across the deser
we had passed, and we rode into the plaza. In one of the largest
houses fronting it lived an American. Part of the front was occupied
as a shop, and behind the connter was a man whose face called up the
memory of home. I asked him in English if his name was M‘Kinney;
and he answered « Si, seiior.” I put several other questionsin Englishy

which he answered in Spanish. The sounds were familiar to him, yéb
it was some time before he could fully comprehend that he was listen-
ing to his native tongue; but when he did, and understood that I was
a countryman, it awakened feelings to which he had long been's
stranger, and he received us as one in whom absence had only strength-
ened the links that bound him to his country.

Dr. James M<Kinney, whose unpretending name is in Comital
transformed to the imposing one of Don Santiago Maquene, was &
native of Westmoreland county, Virginia, and went out to Tobasco 0
pass a winter for the benefit of his health and the practice of his Pr&
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fession.  Cireumstances induced him to make a journey into the
interior, and he established himself at Ciudad Real. At ‘Ihe Lli:ue :n}
the cholera in Central Ameriea he went to Quezaltenango, where he
was employed by the government, and lived two vem‘sbo;l intimate
terms with the unfortunate General Guzman, whox;n he (_1eserihcd&u;
one of the most gentlemanly, amiable, intelligent, and best men in the
country. He afterwards returned to Comitan, and married a lady of
a once rich and powerful family, but stripped of a portion of i£.~'; L‘vcilt.;l
by a revolution only two years before. In the division of what was
left, Ithe house on the plaza fell to his share; and dislikine the J;“.::ti:ri
of his profession, I}c abandoned it, and took to sullixxavbrchocisI : IikA:
every other stranger in the country, by reason of (-on:t:ut \;':\L'-:' im:l‘
revolutions, he had become nervous. hl[e had none of thif-‘ f;ciinﬂ'
when he first arrived, and at the time of the first revolution i1k1 (‘-iud-x?l
Real he stood in the plaza looking on, when two men were s'i:uf dl.ﬂ"'!l
by his -side. Fortunately, he took them into a house to d-ress Hu‘:ir
wounds, and during this time the attacking party forced their wa .iu.Lu
the plaza, and cut down every man in it. % ; g

L'[‘) to this place we had travelled on the road to Mexico: here
1:":L\\']1ug was to leave us, and go on to the eapital ; Palenque lay on our
right, toward the coast of the Atlantic. The road Dr. M‘Kinney de-
seribed as more frightful than any we had yet travelled: and bt.her.c
were other difficnlties. War was again in cm‘r way; and, \i'hi]c all the
Test of Mexico was quiet, Tobasco and Yucatan, the two points in our
Journey, were in a state of revolution. This might not have disturbed
us greatly but for another diﬁicult)‘. It was ne(-:essury to present our-
selves at Ciudad Real, three days' journey directly out of our road, to
procure a passport, without which we could not ‘travel in any }Iz\l'£ of
Fh“ Mexican republic. And, serious as these things were, they meroed
in ];\ third; viz the government of Mexico had issued a pe:'rmpt:ry
order to prevent all strangers visiting uins *alenque !
M'Kimlt:}?toi(l us of his own knm\'lc:lict‘iiils ?;:::zfélgmixrlll:illi{mt clitt
% 3 E = : j Qegets .
Qi scientific expedition by the Belgian government, had gone to
Ciudad Real expressly to ask permission to visit them, and had been
refused. These communications damped somewhat the satisfaction of
our arrival in Comitan.

By Dr. MKinney’s advice we presented ourselyes immediately to
ﬂﬂf commandant, who had a small garrison of about thirty men, well
uulfor_mc(l and equipped, and, compared with the soldiers of Central
A_mencu, giving me a high opinion of the Mexican army. I showed
hlllll my passport, and a copy of the government paper of Guatimala,
which fortunately stated that I intended going to Campeachy to embark
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for the United States. With great courtesy he immediately under-
took to relieve us from the necessity of presenting ourselves in person
at Ciudad Real, and offered to send a courier to the governor fora
passport. This was a great point, but still there would he detention;
and by his advice we called upon the Prefeto, who received us with
courtesy, regretted the necessity of embarrassing our movements,
showed us a copy of the order of the government, which was impera-
tive, and made no exceptions in favour of Special Confidential Agents
He was really anxious, however, to serve us, said he was willing fo
incur some responsibility, and would consult with the commandant
We left him with a warm appreciation of the civility and good feeling
of the Mexican officials, and satisfied that, whatever might be. the
result, they were disposed to pay great respect to their neighbours of
the North. The next morning the Prefeto sent back the passpor§
with a courteous message that they considered me in the same light as
it T had come aceredited to their own government, would be happyite
render me every facility in their power, and that Mexico was open {0
me to travel which way I pleased. Thus one great difficulty was re=
moved. I recommend all who wish to travel to get an appointment
from Washington.

As to the revolutions, after having gone through the crash of &
Central American, we were not to be put back by a Mexican. But
the preventive order against visiting the ruins of Palenque was no
so easily disposed of. If we made an application for permission, We
felt sure of the good disposition of the local authorities; but if they
had no discretion, were bound by imperative orders, and obliged {0
refuse, it would be uncourteous and improper to make the attempk
At the same time it was discouraging, in the teeth of Dr. MKinneys

information, to undertake the journey without. To be obliged 08

retrace our steps, and make the long journey to the capital to ask
permission, would be terrible ;
some distance from any habitation ; we did not believe that

removed
a formidable revolution, the government had auy

in the midst of
spare soldiers to station there as a guard.
ruins, we had reason to believe that the place w
we might be on the ground before any one knew we were in the neighe
bourhood, and then make terms either to remain or evacuate, as thct‘ifse
might require; and it was worth the risk if we got one day's quies
possession.  With this uncertain prospect we immediately ¢om=
menced repairing and making preparations for our journey.

The comfort of finding ourselves at this distant place in the house
of a countryman can hardly be appreciated. In dress, mARDED

as entirely desolaté;

but we learned that the ruins wersS

From what we knew of othes
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appearance, habits, and feelings, the doector was as natural if w

had met him at home. The only difference was his i’lllﬂ';;‘l"f‘s 111 '“'e

he could not speak connectedly, but interlarded it wit-htq c-m \-‘)}9; “ l-t -

gions. He moved among the people, but he was nnt'-ff" i;Me-\-Pws‘

the only tie that bound-him was a dark-eved : R
A

of the few that T saw in that counts panish beauty, one

; 7y for whom a_man micht for
kindred and home. He was anxi = Sl
> : . as anxious y

s anxious to leave the country, but tram-

;flif-ﬂedHh}i‘a promise made his mother-in-law not to do so durine her
p A o TATET 1 1T - : =
‘:.j;ﬂd I-:le;;;(:l;i:;:f“ewn in such constant anxiety, that he hoped she
Comitan, the frontier y 'hi i
about lf},U’I}O. : flf-)];j;.:lzztzzlilsltﬁf ((11:1‘:5":“» eonta-ms . e
t ] 0. : ) , and well-filled convent of
Dominican Friars. It is a place of considerable trade, and has beco
50 by the effect of bad laws; for, in consequence of ’1110 }JL“(l"l'V dJltr'“e
on regular importations at the Mexican ports of entry m‘0'~;E 0;:}‘33
Enropo:-m goods consumed in this region are smugeled 1'13 f]'t;m B: ]-_13
and Guatimala. The proceeds of eonfiscations ;mtc‘!: the per uisitk}‘]z‘;
of‘ﬁn?els are such an important item of revenue that {]19 of]li ﬂemu"?
vigilant, and the day before we arrived twenty or thirty nu'ldle-.h':::;:
that had been sem;-:fi were brought into Comitan; but the profits ave
80 large that smuggling is a regular business, the risk of seizure beine
considered one of the expenses of carrying it on. The 111;11'1,:81\‘: howe l}:
are but poorly supplied, as we found. We sent for a \\-;mherv:':)man ;;(1;
there Was 10 50ap in the town. We wanted our mules shod, but Ellel'e
was only iron enough to shoe one. Buttons for p;intnloo:,zs in size
n_mde up for other deficiencies. The want of soap was a Ll:'.’ )lur"tl']:
circumstance. For several days we had indulged in the ]~luf1:i:1§
expe_ct:ation ‘of having our sheets washed. The reader may - mln s
consider us fastidious, as it was only three weeks sin;-i f\'e IIE;‘:
Guatimala, but we had slept in wretched cabildoes, and on the -n-f.un-d
and they had become of a very doubtful colour. ,In .time of ;‘Ullb]t”
lrfﬂwe.\'('r, CI{nnneml me to the sympathy of a ecountryman ])01;
b{mt.fu;;o‘ alias Doctor M*Kinney, stood by us in our hour o.f 1|.¢-)er1
provided us with soap, and our sheets were purified. ;.
Pawling’s difficulties were now over. I procured for him a separate
passport, and he had before him a clear road to Mexico; b{:'t Lhis
interest had been awakened; he was loth to leave us, and .-iﬁ’cr a ic‘)uw
consultation and deliberation resolved that he wofxld 20 “:itir( ; tn
Palenque. < Gk




