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Ox the first of May, with much bustle and confusion, we moved outof
Don Santiago’shouse, mounted, and bade him farewell.

I must pass over the next stage of our journey, which was through
a region less mountainous, but not less solitary than that we had
already traversed. The first afternoon we stopped at the hacienda of
Sotand, belonging to a brother-in-law of Don Santiago, in a soft and
Jovely valley, with a chapel attached, and bell that at evening called
the Indian workmen, women and children to vesper prayers. The
next day, at the abode of Padre Solis, a rich old cura, short and broad,
living on a fine hacienda, we dined off solid silver dishes, drank out of
silver cups, and washed in a silver basin. He had lived at Palenqug
talked of Candones or unbaptized Indians, and wanted to buy my
macho, promising to keep him till he died; and the only thing that
relieves me from self-reproach in not securing him such pasture-
grounds is the recollection of the padre’s weight.

At four o'clock on the third day we reached Ocosingo, likewise in&
beautiful sitnation, surrounded by mountains, with a large chureh;
and in the wall of the yard we noticed two sculptured figures from the
ruins we proposed to visit, somewhat in the same style as those a
Copan. In the centre of the square was a magnificent Ceiba tres
We rode up to the house of Don Manuel Pasada, the prefet, which
with an old woman-servant, we had entirely to ourselves, the family
being at his hacienda. The house was a long enclosure, with a shed
in front, and furnished with bedsteads made of reeds split into tyo, and
supported on sticks resting in the ground.

The alealde was a Mestitzo, very civil, and glad to see us, and spoke

of the neighbouring ruins in the most extravagant terms, but said they

were so completely buried in El Monte that it would require a pary S8

of men for two or three days to cut a way to them; and he laid great
stress upon a cave, the mouth of which was completely choked up with ¢
stones, and which communicated by a subterraneous passage with the
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schoolmaster, half tipsy, was educating them, 7., teac]niuoj them t

repeat by rote the formal parts of the church service. \\*ecqqi"obdll 5
to help us, but he advised us to wait a day or two- in tha(t' \" lt”'n
nothing could be done violenter. We wore excusai\iel vcxcclufjllint]?j:
prospect {_;f' losing the day; and at the moment when :i:'c th(;ur‘rht \\}t
had nothing left but to submit, a little girl came fo tell us T;‘h-lt ':
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Sll.lfry ride, at twenty minutes past eleven l'cncl;e{i Elﬂl‘,l“:lll(_'hf; Tt was
a mere hut, made of poles and plastered with mud, but the 'F'ltu‘ati{;l.l
Was one of those that warmed us to country life. Our kind guide sent

with us her son and an Indian with his machete, and in 11~1Tf an l;
We were af the ruins. . i e
) So(;:} after lcaj;'ing the rancho, and at nearly a mile distant, we saw,
B ey
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S. Approaching it, we passed on the plain in front, two stone

figures lying - i
i ying on the ground, with the faces upward; they were well
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carved, but the characters were somewhat faded by long exposure to
the elements, although still distinet. Leaving them we rode on to the
foot of a high structure, probably a fortress, rising in a pyramidal form
with five spacious terraces. These terraces had all been faced with
stone and stuccoed, but in many places they were broken and over-
grown with grass and shrubs. Taking advantage of one of the broken
parts, we rode up the first pitch, and, following the platform of the
terrace, ascended by another breach to the second, and in the same way
to the third. There we tied our horses, and climbed up on foot. On
the top was a pyramidal structure overgrown with trees, supporting
the building which we had seen from the plain below. Among the
trees were several wild lemons, loaded with fruit, and of very fine
flavour, which, if not brought there by the Spaniards, must be indige-
nous. The building is 50 feet front and 35 feet deep; it is con-
structed of stone and lime, and the whole front was onee covered with
stucco, of which part of the cornice and mouldings still remain. The
entrance is by a doorway 10 feet wide, which leads into a sort of ante-
chamber, on each side of which is a small doorway leading into an
apartment 10 feet square. The walls of these apartments were once
covered with stucco, which had fallen down; part of the roof had
given way, and the floor was covered with ruins. In one of them was
the same pitchy substance we had noticed in the sepulchre at Copan.
The roof was formed of stones, lapping over in the usual style, and
forming as near an approach to the arch as was made by the architects
of the Old World. (See engraving, No. 43.)

In the back wall of the centre chamber was a doorway of the same
size with that in front, which led to an apartment without any
partitions, but in the centre was an oblong enclosure 18 feet by 11,
which was manifestly intended as the most important part of the
edifice. The door was choked up with- ruins to within a few feet of
the top, but over it, and extending along the whole front of the
structure, was a large stucco ornament, which at first impressed us
most forcibly by its striking resemblance to the winged globe over the
doors of Egyptian temples. Part of this ornament had fallen down,
and, striking the heap of rubbish underneath, had rolled beyond the
door of entrance. We endeavoured to roll it back and restore it to
its place, but it proved too heavy for the strength of four men and a
boy. The part which remains is represented in the engraving, and
differs in detail from the winged globe. The wings are reversed ; there
is a fragment of a circular ornament which may have been intended
for a globe, but there are no remains of serpents entwining it.

There was another surprising feature in this door. The lintel was

CcC
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a beam of wood; of what species we did not know, but our guide said
it was of the sapote-tree. It was so hard that, on being struck, it
rang like metal, and perfectly sound, without a worm-hole or other
symptom of decay. The surface was smooth and even, and from a
very close examination we were of the opinion that it must have been
trimmed with an instrument of metal.

The opening under this doorway was what the alcalde had intended
as the mouth of the cave that led to Palenque, and which, by-the-way,
he had told us was so completely buried in El Monte that it would
require two days digging and clearing to reach it. Ourguide laughed
at the ignorance prevailing in the village in regard to the difficulty of
reaching it, but stoutly maintained the story that it led to Palenque.
We could not prevail on him to enter it. A short cut to Palenque
was exactly what we wanted. I took off my coat, and, lying down
on my breast, began to crawl under. When I had advanced about
half the length of my body, I heard a hideous hissing noise, and
starting back, saw a pair of small eyes, which in the darkness shone
like balls of fire. The precise portion of time that I employed in
backing ont is not worth mentioning. My companions had heard the
noise, and the guide said it was “un tigre.” I thought it was a wild-
cat; but, whatever it was, we determined to have a shot at it. We
took it for granted that the animal would dash past us, and in a fey
and pistols, swords and machetes, were ready;
Pawling, standing close against the wall, thrust
- noise out fluttered a huge
lding and tock

moments our guns
taking our positions,
under a long pole, and with a horrible
turkey-buzzard, which flapped itself through the bui
refuge in another chamber.

This peril over, I renewed the attempt, and holding a candle before
me, quickly discovered the whole extent of the cave that led to
Palenque. It was a chamber corresponding with the dimensions given
of the outer walls. The floor was encumbered with rubbish two or
three feet deep, the walls were covered with stuccoed figures, among
which that of a monkey was conspicuous, and against the back wa.!.l,
among curious and interesting ornaments, were two figures of menil
pr(.ﬁ];; with their faces toward each other, well drawn and as largeas
life. but the feet concealed by the rubbish on the floor. Mr. Cathers
wood crawled in to make a li]':l\’-'il]'_,‘_: of them, but, on acconnt of the
smoke from the candles, the closeness, and excessive heat, it was Jmpos
In general appearance and character

thoy were the same as we af terward saw carved on stone (zt Pal?ncpl&
ainst the wall of this building,

}y meaus of a tree growing close ag ]
: : e S 2 £0
I climbed to the top, and saw another edifice very near and on the top

sible to remain long enough.

-
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of a still higher structure. 'Weé climbed up to this, and found it of the
same general plan, but more dilapidated. ch‘ceudill; we passed between
two other buildings on pyramidal elevations, ﬁ!l(]D:.‘LllDC o‘ull; upoln an
open space of ground, which had probably once been the site of the
;alt‘;;,_ lt;~ was protected on all sides by the same high terraces, over-
ooking for a great distance the whole country ar deri

it impossible for an enemy to approach i‘rorr}n ‘tg?j’..iﬂf e:?:ﬁ::i
being discovered. Across the space was a high and narrow causeway
which seemed partly natural and partly arliﬁEi;ﬂ, and at some d_ist-.mgé
on which was a mound, with the foundations of a building t.ha't had
!u:obab]_v been a tower. Beyond this the causeway cxtelilcd till it
joined arange of mountains. From the few Spanish books within m
reach I have not been able to learn anything whatever of the history
of thil's place, whether it existed at the tim:: of the conquest or 110‘3r
I am Imt:linctl to think, however, that it did, and that mention is nmdf;
of it in some Spanish authors, At all events, there was no place we
had seen which gave us such an idea of the vastness of the works
erected by the aboriginal inhabitants. Pressed as we were, we deter-
mined to remain and make a thorough exploration. : .

It was nearly dark when we returned to' the village. Immediately
we called upon the alealde, but found on the very threshold detention
and delay. He repeated the schoolmaster’s warning that nothing could
pe done violentar. Tt would take two days to ﬂetc together men and
implements, and these last of the kind ne;1055211~; (:01115 not be had at
all. There was not a crowbar in the place ; but the alcalde said one
could he made, and in the same breath that there was no iron; there
was half a blacksmith, but no iron nearer than Tobasco, ui_mut’ eight
or ten days’ journey. While we were with him another terrible st.uj'm
came on. We hurried back in the midst of it, and determined forth-
with to push on to Palenque. T am strongly of opinion that there is
at this place much to reward the future traveller. We were told that
i-here were lother ruins about ten leagues distant, along the same range
qu' mountains ; and it has additional interest in our eyes, from the
circumstance that this would be the best point from which to attempt
the discovery of the mysterious city seen from the top of the
Cordilleras,

At Ocosingo we were on the line of travel of Captain Dupaix, whose
great work on Mexican Antiquities, published in Paris in 1834-5,
-'l)wakcncd the attention of the learned in Europe. His expedition to
Ialeflque was made in 1807. He reached this place from the city of
1_\Iex:cn, under a commission from the government, attended Ia:y a
draughtsman and secretary, and part of a regiment of dragoons.

cec2
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« Palenque,” he says, “is eight days’ march from Ocosingo. The
journey is very fatiguing. The roads, if they can be so called, are
only narrow and difficult paths, which wind across mountains and
precipices, and which it is necessary to follow sometimes on mules,
sometimes on foot, sometimes on the shoulders of Indians, and some-
times in hammocks. In some places it is necessary to pass on
bridges, or, rather, trunks of trees badly secured, and over lands
covered with wood, desert and dispeopled, and to sleep in the open
air, excepting a very few villages and huts.

“ We had with us thirty or forty vigorous Indians to carry our
Iuggage and hammocks. After having experienced in this long and
painful journey every kind of fatigue and discomfort, we arrived, thank
God, at the village of Palenque.”

This was now the journey before us; and, according to the stages
we had arranged, to avoid sleeping out at night, it was to be made
five instead of eight days. The terrible rains of the two preceding
nights had infected us with a sort of terror, and Pawling was com-
pletely shaken in his purpose of continuing with us. The people of
the village told him that after the rains had fairly set in, it would
be impossible to return, and in the morning, though reluctantly,
he determined abruptly to leave us and go back. We were very
unwilling to part with him, but, under the circumstances, could nob
urge him to continue. Our luggage and little traps, which we had
used in common, were separated ; Mr. Catherwood bade him good-by
and rode on; but while mounted, and in the act of shaking hands to
pursue our opposite roads, I made him a propesition which induced
him again to change his determination, at the risk of remaining on the
other side of the mountains until the rainy season was over. Ina fow
minutes we overtook Mr. Catherwood.

The fact is, we had some apprehensions from the badness of the
roads. Our route lay through an Indian country, in parts of which
the Indians bore a notoriously bad character. We had no cirageons,
our party of attendants was very small, and, in reality, we had not a
single man upon whom we could rely; under which state of things

Pawling’s pistols and double-barrelled gun were a matter of some
consequence. :

We left Ocosingo at a quarter past eight. So little impression did
any of our attendants make upon me, that I have entirely forgotien
every one of them. Indeed, this was the case throughout the journcy:
In other countries & Greek muleteer, an Arab boatman, or a Bedﬂ}llﬂ
guide was a companion ; here the people had no character, and ﬂﬂthl_"g
in which we took any interest except their backs. Each Indian
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carried, besides his burden, a net bag containing his provisions for the
road, viz. a few tortillas, and large balls of mashed Indian corn
wrapped in leaves. A drinking cup, being half a calabash, he carried
sometimes on the crown of his head. At every stream he filled his
cup with water, into which he stirred some of his corn, making a sort
of cold porridge; and this throughout the country is the staff of life
for the Indian on a journey. In half an hour we passed at some
distance on our right large mounds, formerly structures which formed
part of the old city. At nine o’clock we crossed the Rio Grande, or
Huacachahoul, followed some distance on the bank, and passed three
cascades spreading “over the rocky bed of the river, unique and
peculiar in beauty, and probably many more of the same character
were breaking unnoticed and unknown in the wilderness throuch
which it rolled; but, turning up a rugged mountain, we lost sightc;f'
it. The road was broken and mountainous. We did not meet a sinele
person, and at three o’clock, moving in a NN.W. direction, :re
entered the village of Huacachahoul, standing in an open situation,
surrounded by mountains, and peopled entirely by Indians, wilder and
more savage than any we had yet seen. The men were without hats,
but wore their long black bair reaching to their shoulders; and the
old men and women, with harsh and haggard features and dark rolling
eyes, had a most unbaptized appearance. They gave us no grc(‘tiug::
and their wild but steady glare made us feel a little nervous. A col-
lection of naked boys and girls called Mr. Catherwood ¢ Tata”
mistaking him for a padre. We had some misgivings when we put the
village behind us, and felt ourselves enclosed in the country of wild
Indians. We stopped an hour near a stream, and at half-past six
arrived at Chillon, where, to our surprise and pleasure, we found a
sub-prefect, a white man, and intelligent, who had travelled to San
Salvador, and knew General Morazan. He was very anxious to know
whether there wasany revolution in Ciudad Real, as, in such case, with
a pliancy becoming an office-holder, he wished to give in his adhesion to
the new government.

The next morning, at a quarter before seven, we started with a new
set of Indians. The road was good to Yahalon, which we reached at
ten o'clock. Before entering it we met a young Indian girl with her
father, of extraordinary beauty of face, in the costume of the country,
but with a modest expression of countenance, which we all particularly
remarked as evidence of her innocence and unconsciousness of any-
thing wrong in her appearance. Every village we passed was most
picturesque in position, and in this place the church was very effective ;
as, In the preceding villages, it was undergoing repairs.
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Here we were obliged to take another set of Indians, and p?rlj;:lns
we should have lost the day but for the padre, who called cnfi some
men working at the church. At a quarter pnfst eleven we set off again;
at a quarter before one we stopped at the s.lde of a st_rmm_to lxu-wh.
At this place a young Indian overtoc Jk us, with a very intelligent l;}ce,
who seated himself beside me, and said, in remarkably good Spanish,
that we must beware of the Indians. I gave him some tortillas. He
broke off a small piece, and holding it in his ﬁng(‘n's, looked at me,“ and
with great emphasis said he had eaten e;mugh;‘ it was of no '11§e t-a
eat: he ate all he could get, and did not grow fat; and th%'nst.mg his
livid face into mine, told me to see how thin he was. Hl.s face was
calm, but one accidental expression betrayed him as a maniac; and I
now noticed in his face, and all over his body, white spots oft leprosy,
and started away from him. I endeavoured to persnade him to go
back to the village, but he said it made no diﬂ?:1'011ce.“‘hethv.r he wen
to the village orknot; he wanted a remedio for his thinness.

Soon after we came upon the banks of the river of Yahalon, Tf
was excessively hot, the river as pure as water could be, and we
stopped and had a delightful bath, . After this we con?met?ceddsz,cnd;
ing a steep mountain, and when high up saw the poor craze . young
Indian standing in the same place on the bank of the river. At balk

past five, after a toilsome ascent, we reached the top of the mountam,
and rode along the borders of a table-Jand several thousand feet high,
Yook o i 7 2 left, around
looking down into an lmmense valley, nmi. turning to the left, a Jl :
the corner of the forest, enterdd the outskirts of Tumbala. T}.le s
and picturesque rocks, which had

were distributed among high, rugged, =3
the appearance of having once formed the crater gf a volcano. Diml :11
[ndians were lying in the path, so that we had to turn out of t?e way
to avoid treading on them. Riding through a NAITOW Passage bc?weeﬂ
these hieh rocks, we came out upon a corner of the lcjity I_mrpeudwular
table, several thousand feet high, on which stood the \'i“‘a?'\_‘,‘t} of Ttumhz.ll:z.
In front were the church and convent; the square was filled with wilds
looking Indians preparing for a fiesta, and on the very corner of the
¥ e was a high conical peak, crowned with the ruins of &
it was the wildest and most extraordinary place wé
not consecrated by associations, for unknowit

immense tabl
church. Altogether
had yet seen, and though
aces it had been the site of an Indian village.

" Tt was one of the circumstances of our jou]-ue}: o
every hour and day produced something new. We never had au)r :1 o
of the character of the place we, were approaching until we entclt; .
and one surprise followed close upon another.  On one t""!‘l..l(.‘l"- (f'mf.
table-land stood the cabildo. The juez was the brother of our sl

in this country, thal
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dish friend, Padre Solis, as poor and energetic as the padre was rich
and inert. At the last village we had been told that it would be im-
possible to procure Indians for the next day on account of the fiesta,
and had made up our minds to remam; but my letters from the
Mexican authorities were so effective, that immediately the juez held
a parley with forty or fifty Indians, and, breaking off occasionally to
cuff one of them, our journey was arranged through to Palenque in
three days, and the money paid and distributed. Although the wild-
ness of the Indians made us feel a little uncomfortable, we almost
regretted this unexpected promptness; but the juez told us we had
come at a fortunaté moment, for many of the Indians of San Pedro,
who were notoriously a bad set, were then in the village, but he could
select those he knew, and would send an alguazil of his own with us all
the way. As he did not give us any encouragement to remain, and
seemed anxious to hurry us on, we made no objections, and in our
anxiety to reach the end of our journey, had a superstitious apprehen-
sion of the effect of any voluntary delay.

With the little of daylight that remained, he conducted us along
the same path trodden by the Indians centuries before, to the top of
the cone rising at the corner of the table-land, from which we looked
down on one side into an immense ravine several thousand feet in
depth; and on the other, over the top of a great mountain range, we
saw the village of San Pedro; the end of our next day’s journey, and
beyond, over the range of the mountains-of Palenque, the Lake of
Terminos and the Gulf of Mexico. It was one of the grandest, wildest,
and most sublime scenes I ever beheld. On the top were ruins of a
church and tower, probably once used as a look-out, and near it were
thirteen crosses erected over the:bodies of Indians, who, a century
before, tied the hands and feet of the cura, and threw him down the
precipice, and were killed and buried on the spot. KEvery year new
crosses are set up over their bodies, to keep alive in the minds of the
Indians the fate of murderers. All around, on almost inaccessible
mountain heights, and in the deepest ravines, the Indians haye their
milpas or corn-patehes, living almost as when the Spaniards broke in
upon them, and the juez pninted with his finger to a region still
occupied by the “unbaptized:” the same strange people whose myste-
rious origin no man knows, and whose destiny no man can foretell.
Among all the wild scenes of our hurried tour, none is more strongly
impressed upon my mind than this; but, with the untamed Indians
around, Mr. Catherwood was too much excited and too nervous to
attempt to make a sketch of it.

At dark we returned to the cabildo, which was decorated with ever-
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greens for the fiesta, and at one end wasa table, with a figure of the
Virgin fantastically dressed, sitting under an arbour of pine-leaves.

In the evening we visited the padre, the delegate of Padre Solis, a
gentlemanly young man from Ciudad Real, who was growing as round,
and bade fair to grow as rich out of this village as Padre Solis himself
He and the juez were the only white men in the place. We returned
to.the cabildo; the Indians came in to bid the juez buenos noches
kissed the back of his hand, and we were left to ourselves.

Before daylight we were roused by an irruption of Indian carriers
with lighted torches, who, while we were still in bed, began tying on
the covers of our trunks to carry them off. At this place the mechanic
arts were lower than in any other we had visited. There was not
a rope of any kind in the village; the fastenings of the trunks and
the straps to go around the forehead were all of bark strings; and
here it was customary for those who intended to cross the mountains
to take hammacas or sillas,—the former being a cushioned chair, with
a long pole at each end, to be borne by four Indians before and behind,
the traveller sitting with his face to the side, and, as the juez told us
only used by very heavy men and padres; and the latter an arm-chair,
to be carried on the back of an Indian. We had a repugnance to this
mode of conveyance, considering, though unwilling to run any risk,
that where an Indian could climb with one of us on his back we could
climb alone,—and set out without either silla or hammaca.

Immediately from the village, the road, which was a mere opening
through the trees, commenced descending, and very soon we came t0
a Toad of palos or sticks, like a staircase, so steep that it was dan-
gerous to ride down them. But for these sticks, in the rainy season
the road would be utterly impassable. Descending constantly, ata
little after twelve we reached a small stream, where the Indians washed
their sweating bodies.

Trom the banks of this river we commenced ascending the steepest
mountain I ever knew. Riding was out of the question; and encum-
bered with sword and spurs, and leading our mules, which sometimes
held back and sometimes sprang upon us, the toil was excessive. Every
fow minutes we were obliged to stop and lean against a tree or i
down. The Indians did not speak a word of any language but ther
own. We could hold no communication whatever with them, and
could not understand how far it was to the top. At length we saw up.
a steep pitch before us a rude cross, which we hailed as 'being the
top of the mountain. We climbed up to it, and, after resting a mo-
ment, mounted our mules, but, before riding 100 yards, the descent
began, and immediately we were obliged to dismount. The descent
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was steeper than the ascent. In a certain college in our countrya
chair was transmitted as an heirloom to the laziest man in the senior
class. One held it by unanimous consent; but he was seen running
down hill, was tried and found guilty, but avoided sentence by the
frank avowal that a man pushed him, and he was too lazy to stop
himself. So it was with us, It was harder work to résist than to give
way. Our mules came tumbling after us; and after a most rapid, hot,
and fatiguing descent, we reached a stream covered with leaves and
insects. Here two of our Indians left us, to return that night to
‘Tumbala! Our labour was excessive ; what must it have been to them !
though probably, accustomed to carry loads from their boyhood, they
suffered less than we; and the freedom of their naked limbs relieved
them from the heat and confinement which we suffered from clothes
wet with perspiration. It was the hottest day we had experienced in
the country. We had a farther violent descent through woods of almost
impenetrable thickness, and at a quarter before four reached San Pedro.
Looking back over the range we had just crossed, we saw Tumbala,
and the towering point on which we stood the evening before, on a
right line, only a few miles distant, but by the road twenty-seven.

If a bad name could kill a place, San Pedre was damned. From the
hacienda of Padre Solis to Tumbala, every one we met cautioned us
against the Indians of San Pedro. Fortunately, however, nearly the
whole village had gone to the féte at Tumbala. There was no alcalde,
noalguazils; a few Indians were lying about in a state of utter nudity,
and when we looked into the huts the women ran away, probably
alarmed at seeing men with pantaloons. The cabildo was occupied by
a travelling party, with cargoes of sugar for Tobasco. The leaders of
the party and owners of the cargoes were two Mestitzoes, having ser-
vants well armed, with whom we formed an acquaintance and tacit
alliance. One of the best houses was empty ; the proprietor, with his
family and household furniture, except reed bedsteads fixed in the
ground, had gone to the fiesta. We took possession, and piled our
luggage inside.

Without giving us any notice, our men deserted us to return to
Tumbala, and we were left alone. We could not speak the language,
and could get nothing for the mules or for ourselves to eat; but,
through the leader of the sugar party, we learned that a new set of
men would be forthcoming in the morning to take us on. With the
heat and fatigue I had a violent headache. The mountain for the next

~day was worse, and, afraid of the effort, and of the danger of breaking

down on the road, Mr. C. and Pawling endeavoured to procure a ham-
mca or silla, which was promised for the morning.




