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_“WBSTERN GUATEMATLA
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~1 The sites that I wish to speak of are at least six:
Xoch, dﬁiﬁégi San Francisco, Chichel, Nebaj, Xolchin. Xolchin, the
last place I put down, is much the most important of the six. But
the order in which I have put them down is not intended to be the
order of their importance. It is the order in which you would
get to them, as I did, coming from the Atlantic side. Xoch is the
furthest east and Xolchﬁh the furthest west.

It is easier to tell you how to pronounce the names of
these plaées than it is to tell you exactly where the places are.
Hebaj is the only one you would find on a map. There is no really
good map of Guatemala, though some are better than others. A map
that has been popular is the large map of Paschke, published in
Paris in 1889. Another is Bianconi's pirated map, also published
in paris. Those maps made no great changes in the old, settled
parts of the country, the South and Southwest; but for the northern
part, they simply made the older maps look ridiculous. Then there
was Au's map. It was never a popular map, but it had the peculiar
merit of distinguishing points that had been astronomically fixed:s=
interior points ; the coast was right even on old maps, owing to
the charting of foreign admiralties. Then there was Sapper's map
which mede improvemenés in the province of the Alta Verapaz.
Afterwards came Hendges's map; and that is the map that I happen
to be using. It is dated 1902, published in Washington, by what
appears to be a Government office, the Bureau of the American
Republic. Hendges's map is perhaps, on the whole, as good a one as

I have ever seen. It evidently takes some account of Sapper's
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improvements; and what is important, it lays down the Mexican
boundary, determined scientifically by the boundary commission
towards the end of the century. It may be supposed that anything on
the boundary line is in the right placs.
Jj,w””"——-§‘ The outside line of the Cuchumaténs on the map, the southern
line of them that you seen running east and west, is placed, I suppose,
more or less right. The!sauthern front of the Cuchumatans is a very
definite line; and at any reasonable distance, it is a very distinet
line to the eye. At a distance of twenty or thirty leagues the
effect of unity in the long mountain front is very striking. Riding
from Nuiché to Totonicapan, for instance, you see the Cuchumatsans as
a great blue barrier on the north. The barrier seems to be penetrated
here and there by black glens. But there is no rift or opening that
yon can see through. .The general appearance is that of a solid frown-
ing rampart rising to a very even height and long stretched out.

You wonder as you look at it what there might be behind.
#hen you get behind that southern front, the face of things is entirely
changed. You forget about the front. There is nothing, almost, to
remind you of it. For one thing, instead of the bare and more or
less desert looking country to the south, what you see now is a green
country covered to a great extent with woods. And when you look back
south, you do not see anything to remind you of the long mountain
range you saw from the other side. There is no definite north froat
a8 there is a south front. On the north side you seem to get into
a mess of mountains ramifying in all directions. There are some
great mountain masses to be seen and tops apparéntly higher than
anything on the outside range. And there are endlsss spurs and ridges
and hills behind hills and rivers between. Finally the whole mass--
the whole system, I suppose a geographer would call it--sinks down

to the hot country of the Mexican border and the river Chixoy.
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The places are distributed along the southern rim of
the sastern Cuchumaténs that you see marked on the map; and the
last place, Xolchin, is on the south side of that rim and is the only
nne of them that is in the province of Huehuetenango, the others
being all in Quiohé. And when I have said that much, I have said
nearly all that it is worth while trying to say, by referencs
to the map. So I will let the map alone. But I am going to try to
tell yon about the places and how to get to them; and in so doing,
I shall probably give you an idea of where the places are, the same
sort of idea that I have myself.

To get to these places you would start from San Cristhal
Verapaz. 7You get there from Panz6s, going up the valley of the river
Polochic. There is a little ramshackle railway that goes, not up
to Tucuré as the map makes it, but to & point two or three leagues
below. From that point on you have to ride. Thers is a cart road
that goes on to coban. You follow that muddy cart road and climb
up out of the hot country into what is called cold. You pass
through the little squalid villages of Tucurd and Tamahﬁ and on and up
to the equally squalid village of Tactic, where you would probably
stop for the night. The one redeeming feature of the place is that
thers is a fairly comfortable little inn there. MTactic is where the
0ld road from Guatemala comes in. It was the place selectsd for an
atrocious political murder one night some years ago, arranged
someéthing like the death of Mr. l'adero lately in Mexico. From Tactic
you go on about level. It is nearly always raining about there and
you splash through unusual quantities of mud. Two or three leaguss
on from Tactic, however, you leave the mud and leave the Coban cart
road at the same time. Speaking of leagues, a league is supposed to
be five thousand yards of the country and a yard of the country is by

law eight hundred and thirty five millimetres and it works out that a
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league is very close to four kilometres. It is between two and three miles.
But kilometres, and miles even, are too precise for here; leasgues are what
everybody speaks of. In the Alta Verapaz, on the ordinary bad roads and on
an ordinary beast -- also bad -- you will make about a2 league an hour. On
the cart road you will do a little better. And on the dry roads of the
Pacific side you will do about two leagues an hour. ik N
Two or three leagues on from Tactic, as I was saying, you leave the N ‘i
Coban cart road and take to another cart road that goes off to the left. You
will find the going on that road to be a good deal better. The road takes you
through an open country sprinkled with trees, scrub osk and pine. Two or three
leagues of that and of a sudden almost, as you come around a corner, you see a
range of high wooded hills ahead of you in the west. And at your feet, between
you and the hills, you see a wide sheet of water with an edge of meadows and
marshes. The water is the lake of San Gristgbal. the only lske in the Alta
Verapaz and a queer place for a lake, on top of a tableland, fourteen hundred metres
above the sea, almost. The water is always at the same height and is said to be
very deep, and it is full of small red fish. I stopped a moment cne evening
coming from Tactic and took the picture shown in Figure 1, looking west. You
see the hills I spoke of and the lake below. There is a storm coming on.

The town of San Cristgfal is at the far shore of the lake, atthe middle
of the picture, but it is hidden by bush and shadow. The road goes round the left
hand side of the water. The town, as you come into it, is rather a tidy looking
little place: a long street round the meadows, by and by some pavement, and
finally the usual square with the church facing west and the merket in front. \fiﬂ
San Cristobal is a pleasant cool climate and it does not rain quite so much as in
other parts of the Alta Verapaz. The town was founded, or at least named, by
Bishop Las Casas, who seems to have been partial to Saint Christ&bher. He gave
that saint's name to several places, including the chief town of Chiapas. The
Alta Verapaz town is called for distinction San Cristébal Verapaz, sometimes

San Cristébal Kahkéh; Kahkéh is the Indian name of the place, probably

referring to the lake.
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There is a cart road to San Cristgﬁal for the same reason as there is
to Cobén. to get the coffee out. San Cristébal is a coffee centre, though on a
much smaller scale than Coban. I d;feaay it ships (1913) twelve or fifteen
thousand bags a year, grown to a great extent on small Indian holdings, and
the coffee from that little town gets nearly the highest price in the world.

The coffee carts are drawn by oxen and have Indisn drivers. They travel slowly.
They take & weeck or more to get down to the rellway, depending on the state of

the road. When I was in Cobéﬁ there were no carts getting in or out. There were
about four leagues of mud holes tc go through. A cart would stick in a mud hole for
a week at a time. Cobéﬁ was almost in a state of siege. They were saying, at

the time, it was Adrianople. All for want of a little intelligent road mending!
The only decent piece of the whole road is that little branch that takes you to

San Gristébal, simply because there are fewer carts over it.

San Cristébal is the end of cart roads and of German shops and of
regular posts and regulaer anything, till you get to the other side of the country.
From San Cristéﬁal on, the map as I have said, is nearly useless and I have
constructed the dimgrem in Figure A for you instead. The diagram does not
pretend to be a map. Roads are represented as straight lines and the course
of rivers and contour lines are also merely representative. But as far eas
distances from place to place are concerned, the proportions, I think, are not
altogether misleading. The diagram would probably answer roughly in most
distances to a scale of about three-quarters of a centimetre to a travelling
league; or one centimetre equals five and one-third kilometres.

The usual rosd from San Cristgbal. going west, aﬁd the only public
road, is the road that crosses the Chixoy River at the place called Chixoy, about
five or six leagues from San Cristgbal and about five hundred metres sbove the
sea. The rcad is down hill, of course, and the latter part very steep. There
are also many steep places in the climb up on the other side. But steep places
are a matter of course. The public roads as a rule, expecially west of the Alta

Verapaz, though the natives consider them good, are not really laid-out roads.
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They are merely improved foot paths and if you have any respect for your beast's
back, you will often get off and walk.

The reelly vexatious thing about the Chixoy road is that there is no
bridge at the river. There have been seversl bridges, stone and iron, but they
have all been carried away. The river is subject to geat floods and it is not
fordeble even when it is down. It is a rushing body of water with steep rocky banks.
When the water is especially low, you cross on a raft secured by a rope. At other
times you sit in a sling, which is slung from a cable, about thirty feet above the
water, and they haul you across in the air. The cable is stretched between two
towers, the remnants of a former bridge. Bagszage goes in the same way. And your
beasts are roped and swum across. It is all very tedious and clumsy; end in
spite of ropes and everything, if the river is high, you are in danger of losing
beasts.

I did not come by Chixoy this time. I decided to cross the river at a
point about ten leagues or so lower down. I had learned of the existence of some
sort of bridge at that point and I understood that by going that way I should get
to a place called the Xoch where there were ruins that I had heard of and wished
to see. I left San Cristé%al, consequently, by the road marked on the disgream as
going off to the northwest. The road is a little up hill at first, as far as a
hamlet called The Pacays. My aneroid there merked fourteen hundred and ninety
metres. Then you go down hill. You go up and down, but the downs gain on the ups.
At the place called Pampur, you have dropped six hundred metres, and down to the
river you drop six hundred more, the coﬁntry getting warmer of course all the time.

And there is & sudden change of surroundings a little after you begin
to go down hill, You get into the woods and you do not get out of them again till
you get to the Xoch. There is a great wedge of forest country that sticks in
from the north between the settled parts of the Alta Verespaz and the settled parts
cf the Qniché, and this road taekes you across the small end of the wedge. That

forest country is a rainy country. When you can get a look out over it, you are
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pretty sure to see a shower somewhere. And towards evening, as a rule, it comes
on to rain all over. It rained on me the greater part of the wey. The road
in the woods is a muddy lane between trees. On the way down to Pampur there
are only two or three places where you can get a look at the country. When
you do get a look, you see that you are going down round a mountain, with the
mountain: on your left. The mountain comes to an end, in the distance, with

the ravine of the river. The far side of the ravine is another mountain, high
and steep and covered to the top with woods. That mountain seems to be dead
ahead of you, and in fact you have to climb it by and by in getting to Xoch.
That mountain is the most striking thing in sight; but most of the country you
look out over is to the right of it, an expanse of hills and valleys stretching
away to the horizon, west and north. TFor some distance in that expanse below
you, you can trace the hollow of the big river. It seems to make a great turn
to the west, not shown on maps. You cennot see the river itself, anywhere,

and you cannot meke out anything with certainty in what you are looking at.

You cen not see the face of the ground. It is all nothing but a surface of
woods, shgﬁowy and uniform. You cannot tell where anything begins or ends

in it. It puts you in mind of Chatesubriand, "La _cime indeterminée des foréts. "

There are people living in the woods here and there though you do not
see where until you come on them; Indians mostly, immigrants from the settled
parts of the Alta Verapaz, running away from plantation work and the oppressions
of the Government or the authorities. They have formed a number of little hives
or settlements up end down the river. But they do not_very long escape
vexetion. Somebody buys the land end puts the inhabitants to work; or else
they have to run away further.

One of these settlements is Chamé. Others are Pampur and Providencis,
close together on this road that I took. At Pampur there is a waterfall. The
water comes out of a hole in the side of a mountain, falls fifty feet or so.
into a pool, and then disappears into another hole. That limestone country is

full of caves and underground streams, and though it is soaked with min, you may
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travel leagues and not come to a surface water that you can water a

beast at. Evidently the water at Pempur attracted the ancient inhabitants
Just as it does the modern. |

Providencia, as the owner calls it, or Xolyuk, as the Indians call
it, is a little further down. There is some coffee and henequen planted. It
is éwing to Providencia that there is a bridge down below., The bridge is not
a public affair. Providencia has men on the other side of the river and the
bridge is to get them over to work. The place of the bridge is said to be the
narrowest place in the whole canyon of the river. There happened to be rocks
sticking up that piers could be built on, and close enough to lay beams. You
can see what fhe bridge is like in Figure 2, though I could not get the whole
bridge in it. It is a narrow bridge, not meant for beasts, but beasts can cross
it if they don't balk. The only thing to look out for is that there are no rotten
eross-sticks. The man at Providencia, very kindly sent and had all the bad sticks
chenged for me, and my animals went over without the slightest trouble.

Very few people seem to know about this bridge, or care to use it if
they do know, peartly because it is so out of the way for most people but mainly,
no doubt, because the road from Providencia to the Xoch is not a riding road.

Seve a little at the begimning and at the end, the road is a mere Indien mountain
trail steep, like a staircase almost, and being under the woods where the sun never
shines, it is a staircase of mud. You can drive a beast over it, but not a load.

I got an Indian to take my pack-mules' packs end the beasts had nothing but their

-

saddlese. /’w \ \
I do not know how far it may actually be from Providencia to the Xoech,

probably not far, but it took me about fourteen hours, with very little stopping,

You go steep down to the bridge and then immediately up again, up the face of that

mountain that I said you would have to ¢limb. You get up to about sixteen hundred

7/
metres at one pull, a good deal higher up than San Cristobal is. You don't go quite
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to the top. You eircle round it, to the south, snd then you go down sgain. You
go down a ridge and come to a amall settlement called Chi Ritibol which means
*At the foot of the ridge'. Then, continuing to cirele the mountain, you go up
it again to a higher point than before and then, finally, down to the Xoeh., If

you care for the barometer heights, here they are in metres:

860 (Providenciea) 1230 (Chi Ritibol)
230 (Bridge) 1720
1570 1100 (Xoch)

When they finally got to the Xoch, my men shouted for a drink. I don't mean a

drink of water.

The Xoch, or Soch as I believe the owner writes it, is a settlemént
like Chamz’i or Providencie, settled by Indians from the eastward. The diagram
indicates the Xoch as & valley, send it is a valley, & small fertile valley that
lies about east and west and runs down steep to the Chixoy. The north side of
the valley is overhung by the mountain you have come round and the south side is
a wooded ridge. There is a amell coffee plantation in the Xoch. The owner of
the plentation and of all the upper part of the valley including the ruins is a
well-to-do native, Rafsel Cobia’n, by name. He lives eway in Sololaf, however, and
never comes now to see the place. The mansger is a Germen and a very obliging chap;

he went with me several times to the ruins, took & man with ean axe to help, and

so on., I was with him several days.

The ruins are up the valley in the bottom, about half a league above

the coffee. The height above the sea turned out to be thirteen hundred and fifty

metres at the ruins. The place looks like an sbandoned pasture, overgrown with bush.

The ruins are hidden in the bushe. ¥You have to look for them. And you have to

look for them with en axe or a cutlass. You camnot get about among them without

chopping at least when I was there. There was some talk of having the place cleared

for a cornfield, but for the moment, it was all a tangle of bush and briars; you

could hardly put your hend on a stone. I took one picture (Figure 3) of the carved
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stone. I had the bush cut away to let in some light and the moss seraped off.
The stofie is a slab of limestone; there is no carving on the back. The stone
is partly cracked, as you see, and & strip on one side, the right side as you
look, seems to be entirely missing. You cen judge its size by the Indian crouch-
ing behind, but I can give you measurements. It is one metre forty four centi-
metres high and eighty two centimetres across the middle. It stends at the end
of a plaster floor ten centimetres thick, covered of course with earth, and a little
to one side of the imege, the right hand side as you look, there is a long sunken
yard or floor, parallel to the floor of the image, and about two metres lower.
That lower floor was about fifteen metres wide in the middle and about forty five
metres long.

I began to take some measurements of the ruins, but I stopped. I
could measure the sides of things, here and there, but with the bush I could not
see in the least how things stood, the alignments and arrangements of themj and
the job of cleering the place, of course, was beyond me. And consequently I have
no drawing of the Xoch ruins to give you. But there is no question about the nature
of them. They ere of that seame general nature as the ruins of Chipal or San
Franciseo of which I do send you drawings. If you could see a drawing of the
Xoch ruins, you would see that they did differ from those others in some points,
but only as those others differ between themselves. You would say at once that the
Xoeh ruins had the family look; and they are of the same order of magnitude as
Chical and San Francisco; and there are the same sort of remains of plaster imeges
as in the other places, end the same sort of masonry and workmanship, and even of
details of ornement in the masonry. And though the Xoch ruins have not been dug,
there can be no doubt but the pots and things you would find in digging would be
of much the seame nature as what you would find and as what has already been found

in Chipsal.
/
I told you I had got some Chipal pottery. I ran across it in Uspantan.

But I have seen much better things from Chipal in a collection in the possession of
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the owner of the place. Well, among the things he had were what I suppose
to be incense dishes, similar to that in Figure 5; also articles of pottery
which he called frying pans and cullenders, undoubtedly lids for those incense
dishes. And the men had other pottery, of various shapes. In perticular I
remember a couple of tall jars or urns, something the shape of a waste-paper
basket, only much narrower. And one of those jars, which I suppose would be
worth all the rest of the colleection together, had a very striking ornement on
the side, a face in relief, surrounded by a wheel of plumes, as I remember it,
painted in bright colours, an ornamentf which I am sure any potter who saw it
would like to copye.

Besides pottery, there were the usual beads of green stone)also a
strange looking mother-of-pearl thing shaped like a long spike but artfully made
to represent a rabbit, I think it was, with its ears laid back,, And there were
some copper trinkets which we spoke of as earrings.

The things were not found in Chipal by any intelligent search. They
were found in the course of demolishing a certain part of the ruins tc build a
hbuse with the stone. It was only a small part of the ruins that was demolished
end I should suppose that the things already found in Chipal would be only a small
pert of the whole -- whatever you call it, the whole inveniendum, the whole deposit.
Anyhow, whatever you suppose the Chipal deposit to be, you must suppoée the Xoch deposit
to be notably similar.

Besides those principal ruins of the Xoch, there are several smaller
ruins in the same valley; and on the north side of the valley there are some caves
Some yesrs ago, a large earthenware imege, the manager says, Was taken

to examine.

from one of those caves. The image represented a human figure, squatting, I believe;

and might have been about helf the height of a men as the manager described it. 014
/
Cobidn carried it off and has it in his house near Solola.

/
Kekch{ {s the leading language of the Xoch. The language of San Cristobal
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is Pokomchi, but most people there, both Indians and others, have a working knowledge

of Kekechi.

From the Xoch on, the road is a riding road. The Xoch is the edge of
the woods. The road from the Xoch to Chjamén, southwest, and from Chi®msn straight
on west, takes you through a pastoral country, more or less cleared and more or
less dry. Four or five leagues from the Xoch, getting up to about fifteen hundred
metres, you come to the little hamlet of Chipasj, half a dozen cabins along the road.
Asking people at the place, it appeared that a great many things had been dug up
there, especially just a few years ago, as the result of somebody offering rewards
for such things, I should judge that the things were got in grave mounds disturbed

in the course of farm work.

A little further on, and a little lower down, you come to the hamlet of
Chiamén, not quite so minute a place as Chipaje. At Chicaméﬁ you come into the
regular Chixoy road to éan Cristébal. Heading west on that road, you get up to the
village of Uspantéﬁ. Uspantaﬁ is a wretched little place sbout the size of Taetie
and reminds me of Tactie, But it is higher and colder, seventeen hundred and fifty
metres, about, sbove the sea. On the north side of the village there is a range
of wooded mountains, the eastern end of the Cuchumatéhs, and the village is on a
swell of ground at the foot of them - a bare, blesk, Wind%y place, in the middle
of sheep pastures. NM//”” jﬁf{
There is a footpath from Uspantén to Chipal, over the mountains; but in
order to ride tc Chipal, you have to go on west to Cumén and then double back north-
east. It is about five leagues to Cunén. All the way you have the Cuchumatan tops
on your right. There is a great shoulder that sticks out and a good part of the way
is taken up in skirting it. That shoulder, or salient mountain, as it is, rises to a
little peak of its own, which is conspicuous, looking back on it from Gunén; and the
Indians venerate the mountain under the name of Wukub Xikfn, or "Seven Ears% It is

curious that there is another mountain of that name in the Quezaltenango neighbourhood.
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Running out from the base of Seven Ears there is an important southern
spur of the Cuchumatéhs, and the highest part of the road is where you get over
the neck of that spur, about nineteen hundred metres. From there you go steep
down, about three hundred metres, to a river, and then up again to Cunéh. Just
before going down the last time I came, I took the picture in Figure 5. It was
about five otclock in the evening. It is looking west. The great hollow ahead
of you is at the west of Seven Ears. It is the hollow of the river or torrent
below you that goes 6ut to the Chixoy on the left. The village of Cungn is behind
the middle ridge that you see in the right hand piece of the picture. Cunén is
about eighteen hundred metres above the sea, about the same as Uspanta;/n, and con=-
sequently cold country. It is cold enough not only for sheep which abound, but
for wheat. There is wheat grown all along in those uplands and in Cuneﬁ there are
a couple of small mills, Cunéh is not much bigger than Uspantéﬁ, but it is in a
pleasanter place. In Figure 6 you have a look down at Cunéﬁ, early in the morning,
from the Chipal rcad. The road to Aguacatén and the west goes over the hills in
the distance.

The road to Chipal tekes you over the crest of the Cuchumaténs at the
lowest point, I suppose, that canbe found there, which is about two thousand four
hundred metres asbove the sea. It is not a sharp crest where you go over. It turns
‘out, in fact, to be a tableland that takes you hal%;an hour or more to cross. Then
you begin to go down north. And when you begin to go down, you strike the woods
again, not the scrub oak and pine that are sprinkled all over the south country,
but the old forest that stretches away to the Xoch and away north. You go on down
hill and the first big clearing you come to is Chipal,.about four or five leagues
from Cunéﬁ and about the same height as Cunén above the sea., In Chipal you have

hills all sound you. You seem to be down in a deep bowl. The bowl looks as if it

might be a thousand or fifteen hundred feet deep andaleague across the top. The

bottom is cleared end the clearings go some distance up the sides. Then woods, all
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round, up to the sky. But the amphitheatre of hills is not really closed, I
suppose it is samething of a horseshoe shape, with the opening towards the north-
east, the opening being a deep, winding ravine, that you cannot see dom. In

the bottom of the amphitheatre, of course, there is a river flowing that goes out
through that ravins.

If you look at the Chipal sheet of drawings Plate I, you will see in my
sketch of the situation that the ruins are not near the river or bottom of the
amphitheatre, but close to the northwest side, almost overhung by a mountain ridge.
A little neck of ground runs out to join a foothill; end the ruins sre on that neck.
The near end of the ruins, the left hand end, on the paper, is at the foothill end
of the necke The far end is the ridge end, and the terraces or platforms at that
end are made on the rising ground where the neck springs up towards the ridge. The
whole length of the ruins, as you might discover by scaling is about one hundred and
thirty metres.,

The ruins, and the neck of ground théy are on, are in the middle of =a
rough pasture, very uneven ground all over and running off into bush., And the
ruins themselves, from the outside, look simply like & clump of bush. When you
get inside, however, you see that they are not completely choked with bush like
the Xoch ruins. The principal yards and wide places are fairly clear -- the cattle
keep them clear -- and the grouping of things, the general idea such as my drawing:
is meant to show, is fairly visible; if not exactly visible as a whole, it is easy
to put together from what is visible.

But nooks and corners and passages are packed with bush; and so are the
tops and upper parts of things where the cattle do not get. For instance, the tops
and upper parts of the platforms ix and x and of xii and xvi are all bush and the

pyremid v, and other things, :And everything, of course, is covered with earth and

rubbish, And in Chipal there is a more troublesome obstacle than either bush or

rubbish, and that is the modern stone fences with which the ruins are disfigured and
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disguised. The owners have made use of the ruins in past times as a cattle

pen. In all thet part from the pyramid to the terraces, the owners completed

the enclosure by joining ruins together with stone walls -- not stone and mortar

but piled stone fences, and they not merely joined ruins but overlaid them,

raising their height or meking them steeper, or plugging up stairways, or what

not. And now, when you come on stone work, expecially about the outside and

covered as it is with bush, you cennot tell without a great deal of clearing and
exemination what it is you are looking at, whether it is ancient or modern, or

where the encient begins and the modern ends. It is mainly for that cause that

the conclusion of various walls and platforms along the outside is left indeterminate
in my drawing. And the worst of it is that the stone for the fencing was teken from
the ruins. The owners sre not the people to have any compuné¢tion about destroying
ruins. Quite the contrary. The owner of the place is a Spaniard, Plééido Garcfé.
They were farmers in Spain and they are farmers again in Guatemala; very decent
quiet people, but the notion of preserving ruins would never occur to them.

One group of ruins in Chipal, not the ruins of my drawing but another
group, the Garcigs used as a quarry. They have built a tidy little three-room cottage
that they are very proud of with the stone they took. The ruins of my drawing were
not used for the cottege because the others were closer at hend; but the ruins of
the drawing were used, as I say, as a cattle-pen, and the owners patched them up for
that purpose.with eny handy stone they could dislodge. The ruins are there to be
used, in the owners' opinion; and it would be a shame not to use them.

Besides the destructive use they have made of the ruins, these Garci;s
heve done some haphazard destruction in the hopes of finding buried treasure.

Every Spaniasrd seems to be born with the jdea of buried treasure -- the treasures
of Mexico and Peru. They never quite get over the jdea. When a Spaniard sees one
of these Indisn ruins, his first thought is, "Whereabouts is the treasure?* And

if it were not so much work, he would instantly scatter the ruin to find the treasure.

If you look at my drawing, you will see that in the far square, at each
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side of the block xiv, there is a row of three little pillars sticking up the
middle one round and the other two square. Now, on the ground there is almost
nothing to be seen of those little pillar things except the foundatioms. You

do not see them sticking up. I have represented them as having some height because
- old Garc{a who showed me over the place told me that such had been the case before
he smashed them., He smashed them, he told me, because it was as easy toc smash
them &s not and there wes always the chance of finding the treasure -- the money,
as he called it in his simple language. And he kept pointing out to me what he
considered to be likely spots. Fortunately, these people have not the least
knowledge of likely spots and the ruins will teke a great deal of battering,

too much battering for the owners to think of attempting; and in fact now they

do not think of it.

Figure 7 gives you an idea of the actual state of things in what I
have been celling the far square, or far yard. You are standing somewhere about
the near corner of that square, about in the place that is hidden by the top
corner of x -- eand you are looking towards the stairs. 7You can see plainly the
place of the right hend bottom stairs filled with a stone wall to keep cattle
in, The affair in the left foreground, covered with bush, is the sltar --
marked xiv. In the rubbish on the ground, you can see nothing, not even the
foundations, of the three little pillars or pedestals that were smashed as
possible treasure boxes, Bui the round white thing you see, with a couple of
short legs or feet, stood originally according to Garcfé on what is represented
in the drewing as the round pedestal. That round thing with feet is made of
plaster, or rather of stone and mortar plast%é over. It is so broken and
battered you cennot be sure what it was. It might have been a basin or
cistern; in fact, the Garciés called it the font, They call all that part of
the ruind the church, the pier xx being the high eltar.

Figure 8 shows you what you could see of the box affeir marked vii
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the same sides of it as the drawing represents. The Garci:as call that the
castle. There are certein ornaments, I suppose them to be, stuck on the perapet
like erenellations and you can see that some of them have holes through them, which
struck the Garcila's fancy as loopholes for shooting through. The box inside is
half choked with plaster and mar tar rubbish. I have an idea that that plaster
and mortar rubbish is the remains of & plastef and mortar image that stood in
the box. The box was a shrine. There is a box ‘just like it -- or very much
like it -- in the Xoch,with undoubtable remains of plaster imeges about it.
What the drawing represents as the small block ii would seem to have been the
pedestal of a plaster image or of some plas‘ter thing.
The photogrephs in Figures 8 end 9 show you nearly all the stone work
at the ruins that a photograph could give you any view of without a great deal of
clearing. In some places there is a good desl of plaster left on the stone.
You can see it in the picture on the face of pier xx, amd all over the box. vii.
ind the floors are plaster. At last, the whole yard from the pyramid to the
terraces has a plaster floor, though mostly covered over with earth.
The group of ruins that the owners built their cottage from is to the
west of the ruins of the drawing and within hailing distance of them. It was
in that other group of ruins, or in the comperatively small part of them that was
demolished for the cottege, that nearly all the pottery and things I spoke of were
found, Those ruins are not on any flat piece of ground, like the others, but on
a steep slope, the slope of the ridge itself. They are s¢ lost in bush, now, that
you cannot make out what they are like exactly. But it is plain they are
something quite different from the ruins of the drawing. As you might expect
from the nature of the ground, there is nothing like courtyards or aisles; nothing,
in faet, adapted to public ceremonies nothing even that you would call a platform.
What there is seems to be a number of cubes or blocks of masonry, higher than a

men. The blocks are close together and seem to form two or three tiers on the
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hillside., The blocks put me in mind, somehow, of those oven graves of New Orleans,
only these Chipal blocks are rather bigger things. There is a great deal of plaster
about them and they are more or less ornsmented in simple ways. In front of one

of them there are remains of plaster statues or images that the Garcf;s threw down
on the chance of finding the money under them.

The pottery stuff, or the best part of it, was come across in a hole
or veult -- an oven, the Garci%s call it =- not inside, but underneath one of the
blocks. 01ld Garcf; told me about their mseking the find. He and his son it seems,
were there. The son was quarrying end suddenly tumbled into a hole. Then he
shouted to his father and immediately began to hand out pottery. They had struck
the money at last. And they put their hands into the pots and found only a few
beads or bones.

I spoke by chance of the New Orleans graves, but I have an idea that a
graveyerd of some sort is what those block ruins may be: graves of important persons,
perhaps, priests or others, who in life had something to do with the goings on at
the ruins of the drawing. That would meke those block ruins a very likely ground,

I suppose, for the sort of buried treasure that archaeologists are after.

Besides the two prineipal groups of ruins in Chipel,. there are various
small outlying ruins. And there is a cave of some interest. The cave is near the
ruins, but lower dowm. In my sketch of the situation, there is a small stream repre-
gented as starting near the ruins. The stream comes out of the cave. The entrance
to the cave is not where the water gets out, but a few feet higher on the hillside.
The entreance is low; you have to crouch. When you get in, you see a big pool of clear
water below you, with a sandy bottom, a fine place for bathing on a hot day. The

cave is not a big cave, ten metres high perhaps and two or three times as long. You

get down to the water by a flight of stone stairs -- twelve or fourteen stairs. The

entrence, low as it is, is made still more inconvenient by a stone about the length of

a man lying lengthwise in the entrance on the floor. The stone may be a nabtural pro-
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jeetion of the floor, but it struck me there was something artificial about it. The
entrance is not only low, but narrow, and at each side of it, where you go in, there
is a rude humen figure about half a metre high or so, sketched on the face of the
rocke. e
Chipal to Sen Francisco is down hill two or three leagues on a bad road.
In a general way you follow the Chipal River which you cross twice. The view in
Figure 9, I took at a high point on the road at about half way. You are looking
about southwest. You are on the other side of the river from the ruins and looking
across the ravine. You see a few Indian cabins in a clearing and here and there
a tree of the forest left standing. From that point you go down agein to the river
and eross back to the side you started on, the left side. You are then in San

Franecisco. Just below the crossing, the Chipal River joins the Chajul River from

the west, so that you are between the two rivers.

The place of the Chipal ruins is about seventeen hundred and fifty metres

above the sea. San Franciseco is about eleven hundred and consequently a different

climate. You can sleep under & sheet in Samn Francisco when you need a blanket in
Chipal. The thing about Sen Francisco which has made it a centre of settlement --
both now and I suppose anciently -- is the junction of the rivers, or rather, the
land at the junction, & little fertile flat. Hills rise up steep all around. The
owner of Sen Francisco has turned a great part of the flat between the rivers into
a canefield. He mekes brown sugar and sends it up to Nebaj on mules. This owner is
an Italian subject, Mr. Peter Brol, a very pleasent sensible man. He does not cere

a button about ruins or entiquities but understands that other people mey, and if they
wish to come and explore the ruins on his lend, he will be happy to see them come,

and if they find any buried treasure they cen have it. He even offered to give the

men that might be needed. But he probably changed his mind on that point when he

understood that the explaration jwould not be sn affair of days but of months.
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The San Freancisco ruins that I send you the drawing of Plate II are
in the canefield on the flat. They were the only ruins I could measure in San
Francisco, but they are not the chief ruins. The chief ruins are on the big
hillside to the north, on the far side of the Chajul River. They are in a north-
westerly direction from the eanefield ruins and not far off, about twenty minutes
walk by the actual round-sbout path. Those hill ruins are on the hillside but they
do not stand on a slope. There is a wide shelf in the hillside not far from the
bottom, and the ruins are laid out on that shelf about fifty metres above the level
of the flat. The shelf is an old clearing and has been used as a pasture, but it
is overgrown with bush. I could not see over the ground and could not form an idea
of the arrangement of the ruins, but I can say that the extent of ground they occupy
is much greater than that of the ruins of Chipal. The ruins seemed to be composed
principally of platforms, and the typical platform, not oblong but rather square,
eight or ten metres on a side, and the sides vertical. Low blocks of masonry, in
fact, are what those platforms are, sometimes two story platforms, an under block
and a smaller block on top, but nothing very high, nothing that would be more tﬁ%ﬁ,>\
perhaps, twice the height of a men. Some of the walls had the plaster still on them;
and there were remains of inserted plaster images or whatever the things may have

been. As I could not see the arrangement of the ruins I could not be sure that there

was an arrangement, but probably there is. At least there is to this extent that

the blocks that I took the bearings of seemed, as near as I could tell, to be all

on the same bearings, all parallel.
On the seame hillside &s those ruins but a good deal further west, about

half an hour's walk or more, there are some other ruins. These other ruins are at

a little higher level than the first and the shelf they are on is a comparatively

small place. It was cleared of woods at some time in the past but it ix tall bush

now, getting to be woods once again. It is impossible to see the ruins except in one

or two spots, not on account of the shade but on account of the depth of vegetabié
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rubbish that lies over everything. The ruins do not take up much ground; there is
not much ground for them to take upe At one spot, in fact, the ground was not enough;
the edge of the shelf is built out with a high wall under it dowm the bank. It is

at these ruins that the stone esnd mortar idol is that is shown in Figures 10 and 1ll.
The idol is seventy two centimetres high and forty three centimetres is the width

of the face. It is on top of a ruin heap of some sort and sits loose on whatever

is under it as if it hed been shifted, perheaps éhifted by the Indians who come and
burn incense and caendles to it. At the edge of the bush, to the west of those ruins,
there was snother image of the same sort but much smeller lying on the ground. Some-
body had tried to carry it off to sell, I heard, but had found it too heavy.

The ruins in Plate II that is, the canefield ruins, are in the flat on
the left hand side of the Chipal River and close to the river. The length of them
from end to end is sbout forty-five metres. For the purpose of my measurements
these ruins were reasonably visible, but they were not visible for the purpose of
taking a picture. They are treated as part of the canefield and were covered with
waving cane. The picture in Figure 12 was taken from the yard at the base of plat-
form i. You are looking straight at xiii, between iv and v. You cennot see much
but the cane. In my drawing, you will notice that the conclusion of some platforms,
expecially on the right hand side, is not even conjecturally indicated but left

indeterminate. It is not the ceme that is to be blamed for that but the fact that

the place has been cultivated for a long time. The right hand side as you look, the

southwesterly side, is the hillside of the ruins; the other side is the river side;

and with the wash of rain end the continual tillage of the ground, the ruins have

acted as a dem. The earth has filled up on the hillside to about the level of the

platforms; the bottom of them, on the outside, is buried; and the top lines being

much oblitereted, you camnot tell now, without digging down, where the outside was.

On the other side of the ruins there is less of this uncertainty. The wash of

earth is naturally away from the ruins end on that side there are places where you
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can even see the foundetions. The drawing represents that at the bottom of plat-
fcrms 1 end ii.

There are traces of plaster images or something of the sort at the
altar, marked iv, and of an inserted plaster imege, at the middle of the outside
bottom step of platform i. And the yard is paved with plaster, at least where I dug
for it; and there are many patches of plaster still left on the walls. All horizontal
surfaces esre covered with earth deep enough to plant cene and are much disturbed by
planting; whether they were all plastered originally, I coculd not tell.

Figure 13 is looking more or less in the opposite direction to Figure 12.
It is taken from the top of & stump in the cane at a distance behind xiii, which
appears as a mound with cene on it. The big hillside ahead of you is the hillside
of the other ruins. The place of the westerly ruins, where the idel is, is away
to the left on that hillside and not in sight from the canefield ruins. But the
easterly hillside ruins, if it were not for the bush ebout them, would be in full
sight. If you stood on top of xiii, those ruins would be dead ahead; that is to
say, in looking at them, you would be looking over the middle of platform i. The
canefield ruins eeem to be aiming at those on the hill., It is a curious coincidence
that the bearings I noted for the hill ruins -- about northwest by north one way
and northeast by east the other, or the opposites of them -- should also be the bear-
ings of the canefield ruinse. The canefield ruins are not only aiming at those on
the hill, but are laid out on parallel lines with them.

Leaving Sen Francisco, the road turns sharply to the west. In getting to
San Francisco, you have come down the Chipal River to its junction with the Chajul.
River. Now you have to go up the Chajul River. Sean Frencisco is the end of riding
roads down stream. You g west now and go up; and in doing so, you leave the woods
behind you. Sen Frencisco is a place like Chi Xoch; it is on the fringe of the
woods. Not that the country you are getting up into, however, is a bare country;

it is not; you still see plenty of woodland all about, :especially in ravines and
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on steep places and on hilltops, sometimes large tracts even of wood. But the
continuous forest is gone. The clear part is the contimuous area. It is & settled
country. It is the country of the people who speak Ixil. I said that there.-was
a wedge of forest between the settled parts of the Alta Verapaz and the settled
parts of Qpichéi The language of the east of that wedge is Kekchgﬁ.on the south,
two languages, Poknmch{ and Kichech{; and on the west, Ixil; all Maya languages
and the two on the south closely related to each other comparatively, but all
mutually unintelligitle. The Ixil country tskes in the villages of Nebaj, Cusal
and Chajul, also the hamlet of Ildﬁ, two days to the north. And Ixil is ther
language of the forest settlements on its own side of the forest, including
Chipal and San Francisco.

The ruins of Chichel are well into the settled country. Coming out of
San Francisco, up the ravlﬁe of the Cusal or Chajul River, you have the river on
youarright. The far side of the ravine is woods. About two leagues up, you catch
sight of a waterfall in those woods. It is the Chajul water. It falls down into
the ravine and joins the Cusal water in the bottom. You 2o on a few steps after
seeing that waterfall and you come to a gully, the gully ;f a tributsry brook.
You go down and cross the brook and go up on the other side and you find yourself
on & sort of high promontory, a promontory of land in the angle between the brook
and the mein stream. The gully is benind you and the valley of the Cusal River
ahead. The place is called Las Galeras (The Sheds.) There are one or two tumble-
down sheds at the side of the road. General Somebody and his forces at the time of
some revolution were captured in those sheds, or were not captured; I have forgotten
the story. But the high narrow promoatory ' would be a good place for posting a
lookout. From there up, the valley of the Cusal water igolonger a ravine; it is a
comparatively wide valley, and looking up that valley you can see in the distance
on the far side, not the ruins of Chichel but the slopes among which those ruins

are hid.

The ruins are about a league or a league and a half from Las Galeras.

There is no riding road to the ruins from anywhere, but there is a footpath from
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Las Galeras to Chajul and that path goes close to the ruins. That was the way

I took to get to them. I established myself in Las Galeras, not in the

general 's sheds but in a little white-washed house close by, that happened to

be empty, and engaged a halfbreed on the place to show me the way to Chichel.

The ruins of Chichel are about fifteen hundred and fifty metres above the sea.

You will see by my sketch (plate III) that the ruins are situated on a shelf

or table of land overlooking the Cusal River valley. On the side away from the
valley, the shelf is partly split off from the ground about it by a gully with

a small stream at the bottom. The shelf is made a peninsula or promontory on

the side of the valley. It is a flat-topped promontory with steep sides. The
sides are wooded, but the flat top has long been a favourite place for cornfields
and the growth that covers .it is mostly only weeds and young brush. As soon as
you see the place, from sbove, you see that there are mounds on it which look

as if they might be ruins. You can see that much in Figure 1i. I took it one
evening as I was leaving. It is looking west over the promontcry and consequently
more or less opposite to the direction from which you are looking in my perspectiwe
drawing. The Cusal River valley is on your left in this picture but not seen in
the picture. The high hills on the right and the wooded country under them are
all on the far side of the gully. The line of the gully is hardly distinguishable.
The long parallel shadows on the flat are mainly the platforms ix and x. Further
off you see xiii. The clump of woods, beyond, is at the tip of the promontory.
Under those woods there are some small outlying ruins. The biggest single object
in the ruins is not in the picture at all, but behind you, rather to your left and
rather higher up. That object is the pyramid, the direction of which is pointed out
in my drewing. The pyramid is off to one side from the main body of the ruins

and stands on higher ground. It is about at the junction of the promontory with
the hillside behind. If it had not been for my guide, who had once lived at
Chichel, I should probably never have suspected the existence of that pyramid.

The pyramid, unlike the other ruins, is covered with a tangle of bush and looks

like any other small hill. I could not measure the pyramid; I could not even get
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& decent sight of it. But I estimated that on the side I climbed it, it was
about ten metres high. We chopped our way to the top and on top found a stone

and mortar idol, very like the San Francisco idol (figure 11) but about two-

thirds the size. ’”yfywaf”’JﬁM;S’
The length of the main body of the ruins from the back of xii to the
far end of i is a little over one hundred and twenty metres; the width, including
what is visible of xi, is‘about eighty five metres. In the verspective drawing,
the near side'of the ruins, or the northerly side, is the gully side. The brow
of the gully is indicated. The gully, slong there, is not far from its beginning
and is not deep -- ten metres or so. The ruins comexout to the very brow. ZEven
where there are no platforms, the brow of the gully is defined by a 1ine of stone-
work. The stonework is carried down for a short distance as a facing to the
steep slope of the gully. Whatever the age of the ruins may be, they are not
older in that part than that little gully. You will notice that along the brow
of the gully there is a middle stretch left indeterminate. It was covered with
a thick mat of tough brush and I could not make out just how the stonework went.
Parts of the platforms x, xi and xii are also left indeterminate. In their
present state, they simply slope off into the surroundiﬁg ground and I could
find no stone corners or anything to conjecture how the things ended.
On the right hand side of the box viii, you get out of the yard by a
couple of stairs. On the left hand side, at either end of vii, you get out by a
short slope. That is how it is on the ground and I have represented it so on
the paper. I have represented the slopes as mere slopes, inclined planes,
because that is all I could meke them out to be. But you will understand that
the whole place is covered with sod and has been tilled over énd over and trodden
by cattle and it might very well be that those slopes were the remains of stairs
and should have been so represented. That passage between vii and ix is a place
I shall not forget in a hurry. 1 can say that it took me a day to measure the

width of it. I was at Las Galeras one morning running over my notes of Chichel.

I supposed I was done with the place and I was about to start away. They were
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saddling the beasts. All of a sudden, I gave the order to stop and take off

the saddles; I had just found that I had not written down that measurement. I
might have worked it out somehow, by additions and subtractions, but I wanted to
satisfy myself about that particular passage and that took another day.

The thing marked v is simply a slab of stone standing on edge. The
stone is not dressed but the edges and sides are about parallel. There is not
much doubt in my mind but that the stone has fallen down, that originally it stood
on end, and that it stood on top of the round pedestal stone in vi. But the
case is like that of the inclined planes. 1 have represented the actual state
of things though it may be misrepresenting the idea of the ruins. BEven if I
ventured to set up the stone, on paper, I could not conjecture in what direction
it faced. I mignt add sometning of the same sort about the two blocks on top
of the compound platform xii. The front block, the big one, has some traces of
having perhaps had a smaller block on top ot it -- some superstructure. And the
back block was a pedestel for something; you cen trace the base of a plaster image
on it -- marked viii, seems to have been the place of some.plaster idol affair.
It is choked up with plaster rubbish and I could not exactly see what the box
was shaped like on the inside. The inside drawing is merely representative.

And on the outside there are ornaments and details not shown, in particular, some
narrow horizontal mouldings or ledges running round. And my guide told me a
curious thing. On a certain ledge or shelf at the back of the box, that is to
say facing iv, there used to be a row of smooth balls of plaster or mortar. And
they were attached with mortar to the shelf where theystood. The balls were
bigeger than a man's head and they had something the shape of a man's head. When
my guide lived at the ruins and had a cornfield on them, he had often noticed
those round ornements, as he considered them, and one day he had the curiosity

to bresk one of them off from the shelf. And he was‘surprised to find that the

thing was not nearly so weighty as it looked. Evidently it was hollow. And with

some trouble, he broke it open with his cutlass and found, inside, a human skull.

The skull was encased in a thick layer of mortar. And so it was with all the
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other balls. That was a number of years ago. There are now no remnants of those
ornaments to be found.

Chichel is not a hamlet; it is simply the place of the ruins. The land
it is on belongs to a native, a captain in the army and employed on the
President's staff in Guatemala. The land is looked after by the man's brother.
The brother, however, does not, or at least did not, actually live at Chichel,
but in the neighbouring village of Chajul. I thought I might as well go and
look at him. It was not far--a couple of leagues from Lags Galeras to Cuszl and a
couple more to Chajul. It is more or less up hill all the way. Las Galeras is
about fourteen hundred metres above the sea; Cusal, a village about the size of
Uspantan, eighteen hundred metres; and Chajul, about two thousand. Chajul is a
cold, wet place. It is on the south side of a range of wooded hills. If it is
not raining, there is a wide view to the south, the basin of country that Chajul
and Cusal are both in; and beyond that, & high mountain ridge, the mountain between
# Cusal and Cunéh. égt it is mostly raining or misting. Asg for the village, it is
a mud hole on the side of a hill. It is amusing when you are in one of these
piaces. Chajul or Uspantén or Tactic, to look at the map and see these poor
pelting villages put down as important cities. All the sizns of life are a knob
of drunken I,dians somewhere, an occasional draggle-talled woman with a water jar
on her head, pigs and goaets going about to keep the weeds down. And yet it
happens that this out-of-the-way village of Indiens is able to attract travellers
in great numbers and from distant places. The dingy, dilapidated looking church
isfnoted shrine, a Guatemalan Saint Anne de Beaupré. Many miracles are attested.
The great day is the second Friday in Lent. Pilgrims are there from as far as
Mexico and Salvador. The hovels of the inhabitents are full of strangers.
Crowds are camped in the open places under tents and booths. The mud hole has
one moment of stirange importance. But it is only a moment. There were no crowds
the evening I got in from Las Galeras, nothing but silence and rain. I cast
anchor in an empty out-building of the church. There was not even a resident

priest, I had difficulty in getting supper. My attendant reported "No supper
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anywhere.!" I had to go prospecting myself and finally got supper; but it

cost me & dog bite. I was at the door of a house talking -- or rather listening --
to a woman telling me the usual tale; she was sorry; impossible to get me
anything at that hour; come in the morning; and so on; and at that point a dog
rushed out of the house barking and got a nip at me before I could turn, and then
rushed back to where she came from -- a savage bitch that had evidently just had
pups. But the interruption somehow changed the lady's thoughts. From that

moment, I began to be an interesting person to her and she ended by giving me
supper and everything else.

Well, the point is, I saw the Chichel man. He turned out to be the
clerk of the courthouse in Chajul and, for the time being, a very influential
person. The alcalde, or mayor, being an Indian, not able to read or write, and
speaking very little Spanish, and drunk after ten o'clock in the morning, he has
to go very much by what the clerk tells him. The clerk is the grand vizier. He
turned out the jail for me to photograph. Here is the picture (Fizure5) seven
men and a woman. What they were in jail for, most of them, was getting money from
plantation agents and then not going to work it out. They are all Chajul Indians.
The men's jackets are red, red cotton, a reminiscence probably of somethning that
may have been fashionable in Spain or used by Spanish soldiers two or three
hundred year ago. Indians are very conservative. Even Spanish words that
they use they pronounce not as in modern Spanish but according to the pronumcia-
tion of the conquerors. The front man, standing, has a black woolen kapixéy,
as it is called, over his jacket. The woman has a row of brass earrings in
her ear. 7You can see the women in those towns with as many as half a dozen
earrings in an ear. And that might account for the fact that in various Ipdian
languages an earring is called by the same name as a necklace, or is called an
ear necklace. The clerk was a man of about thirty. He gave me to understand
he was not making much out -of his job and had thoughts of throwing it up and

going to live at Chichel.
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I should mention before I finish with this region that there .is

some antiquarien work to be done at Las Galeras. Not long ago a guantity of
interesting pottery was found there. I had great hopes of getting it, but
I found the owner of the placé had gone and taken the pottery with him, and
furthermore, that he was no longer the owner. He had Just\sold out to the
present owners. The pottery that was found was found in one small mound that
was pointed out to ms. It is on the top of the promontory as I have called it,
a few steps from the house I lodged in.

The direct way to Nebdj is by Cunén. You go through Cunén and branch
off to the right, as the diegram shows. You get over the Cuchumatén top through
a gap. Cune/n to Nebaj is about five leagues.

Nebaj is about the same height above the sea as Chajul but not nesrly
80 rainy end the situation is more inviting, a fine tract of rolling country
sheltered by mountains. The village of Nebaj is the most important place there
is between San Cristo’bal and Huehuetenango, and it is the only place north of
the Cuchumatan line, in those perts, that has a telegraph wire, Years ago, when
I first visited Nebej, it was a different place from what it is now., There were
- very few natives in sight end they were evidently in some awe of the Indians,
The massacre of Soloma was still in people's minds. A foreigner was a rare vi sitor.
There was an Italian priest who took me in and roasted a fowl for me with his own
hands. For forage and guides and so on, I had an order in my pocket from the
governor, in case there was anybody who could read it. The priest was a Neapolitan
and I remember he remerked it was a long way from Naples to Nebaj. But Nebaj today
is quite a civilized place: whitewashed houses, natives with collars and neckties,
the alcalde no longer an Indien, a telegraph station, a shop that sells penknives as
well as hoes and cutlasses, eand above all, an unceasing coming and going of labour
contractors and plantation agents getting out gangs of Indians for the Pacific coast.
And there is rum. The place stinks of it. The Indians asre drunk from morning till

night, There is a distillery in Nebaj. The black sugar that comes up from Sean Francisco
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and other places where sugar cane grows, is melted back into syrup in Nebaj and
distilled into rum. But that rum is not enough. Rum has to be brought in from
other places, An Indian in the woods, or on his land, is not a drunkerd. He could
not be. If he had amy rum, he would drink it up at once and be done with it,

But in town he has no chance. In the days I was in Nebaj you could hardly see an
Indian on the street after nine o'clock in the morning who was not already dizzy,
I used to think that Chichicastenango was the drunkenest town in the country, but
now I think it is Nebaj. My plans at Nebaj were upset by rum., There sre two
ruin places that I know of that are to be got at from Nebej and I did nothing at
either of them, and one of them I never even saw. The -Indians I was going to
take were never sober.,

The ruins that I saw may be called the ruins of Nebaj. They are on the
southwest side of the town at about ten minutes' ride. They occupy a small table-
ground. They seem to consist mainly of a group of platforms: long, high mounds with
flat tops and sloping sides. Those ruins do not resemble any that I have so far
described. What they resemble is a certain group of ruins in Xolchun, the group
of platforms that I have numbered xxxiv to xxxix, The Nebaj platforms, like those
of Xolchun, were covered with sod, but in Nebaj there was no stone peeping out from
the sod, no signs of stairs up the sides of the platforms, and, whether the modern
inhabitants have robbed the ruins of stone or whatever may be the reason, there were
no walls or masonry visible anywhere in the ruins, nothing but those big greem plat-
forms, At a little distance from the platforms, however, there was at least one
mound of another sort. It was a small round mound, four or five metres across, made
of earth. It was dug into some years ago by & couple of treasure hunters. They
dug a deep pit in it. They found no gold or silver,but they found some pottery
which is now, I believe, in Guatemala Gityf. A I found one object which was the

result of some subsequent poking in the same pit. There was nothing valuable found

then,
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(Note to be added to Burkitt's mgss.  Taken from catalog,

descﬁ‘ptive of No. 137)

This is a round, hollow, smoke-blackened object, apparently the li4,

or detachable top of something. It represents, coarsely, the head of
probably a cat-beast, with outstanding eyes, and wi th the mouth wide
open. There is a wide opening in the bottom, or throat. The thing
sat on its rim or collar. Evidently amoke, or fire, was meant to rise
from some vessel underneath, and pass through the open throat, and come
out at the mouth. It stands nine end one half centimetres high with a

bottom diameter of eleven centimetres.

(Footnote to be added by editor)
At Nebaj was found in 1904 one of the finest examples of ancient Maya

pottery vessels. This has been reproduced in Plates XXIX and XXX of the
Museum's publication, "Maye Pottery"™, Philadelphia, 1928, It was fully
described by the late Eduerd Seler under the title "Ein Hieroglyphengefass
von Nebaj in Guatemala™ in his Gesammelte Abhandlungen, III, 718-729, Berlin,

1908, The vase is now in the Fenton (formerly Fleischmsnn)Collectiom,

London. (J‘A.M. )
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The ruins that I did not see were some stone ruins at a place
called Xolkil, or rather Big Xolkil. There are & big and a little Xolkil,
Big Xoikil is & hamlet northwest of Nebaj, five or six leagues off, There
are lofty precipitous mountains in that direction and Big Xolkil is at the
foot of them, on the Nebaj side. The Alcalde of Nebaj very obligingly
pleced three or four Indiens at my disposition to go with me to the place
as guides and choppers eand baggage carriers. There is no riding road to the
place. But I never got there. I never sterted., I made my preparations over
night but in the morning the Indians did not turn up. The Alcalde sent out
to £ind what the matter was and, after some hours, it appeared that the men had
got too drunk the afternoon before to get ready for the trip end were still in
no state to get ready. The alcalde thought the best thing then was to appoint
other men for the next morning, and they were notified. But the morning came
and not the men. By and by, one man did come, but too late to start; end all
his preparations for the trip appeared to consist of half a bottle of rum. He
was slammed into jail; eand so were the others, one by one. Before evening the
alcalde had them all in jail. But that 4id me no good. I thanked the alcalde and
told him I had decided to go on to Xolchﬁi. I would come back to Nebaj at some
more favoursble moment. No doubt I had struck the place at an especially bad
moment. The plantation agents were at the height of their activity, scattering
money, advance pay for work, and every Indian was able to buy rum. The rum
business and the coffee business work together in this country, automatically.
The plantation advances money to the Indian and the rum seller takes it away
from him and the Indian has to go to work again. Work leads to rum, and rum
 leads to work. Tt does not matter that the work happens to be plantation work.
It might as well be excavating ruins. But to get results from the system, the
rum and the work have to be in different places. That is the moral I drew from

my experience at Nebaj.
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Nebaj to Xolchﬁg is southwest. It is about seven leagues, up one side
of the mountain and down the other. The gap where you cross the top is not
the highest point of the road, it would seem. According to my barometer, the
highest point of the road, about twenty five hundred metres, is at a point
that you climb to on the southern face of the mountain , before going down hill
for good. The lowest point is about sixteen hundred metres, at a point between
the Rio Blanco -- so called because it is a foaming torrent -- and the San Juan.
From Cunén to Xolchﬁh, on the direct road, there is no such great up and down;
there is no mountain to cross; the distance may be about ten leagues. Xolchﬁ; is
so far west, however, that for anybody coming down from abroad to look at it,
the shortest way would be to take the railway from Puerto Barrios to Guatemala and
thence to San Felipe, south of Quexaltenango. ZFrom San Felipe you can drive to
Huehuetenango;* then hire a mule to the ruins; it is only five or six leagues;

you can do it in four hours easily.

-{Footnote-to-be-added-at-bottom..)-

* Travelling conditions have greatly bettered in Guatemala in the seventeen
years since Mr. Burkitt wrote this report, and with this change has passed
some of the provinciality of the country towns, -- and a little of their charm.
In April of this year, 1930, an ultra-modern electric railroad from San Felipe
to Quezaltenango was inaugurated, the "Ferrocarril de los Altos," and
Huehuetenango, like all the major cities of Guatemala, can be reached by, and

is lamentably familiar with, the automobile. (J.A.M.)
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Xolchﬁ% is about seventeenhundred and fifty metres above the sea. It is
in a warmer country than places of the same height on the other side of thg
Cuchumatéhs. But what strikes you most, looking down on the Xolchﬁ% end all
the neighbouring regions, is that it is a bare, desolate, dry-looking country,
and a sunshiny country. It is not really baked by the sun. I was a good deal
hindered in Xolchﬁh by rain; but coming from the woods, this southern country
has & brown, sunbaked look. It looks hotter than it is. In one important respect,
Xolchﬂa is a place like San Francisco. It is a flat at the confluence of two
rivers. But the Xolchﬁh place is much bigger and more open. I send you a plan
of the ruins of Xolchﬁh (plate V). The two rivers, as you see, are the San
Juan and the river of Aguacatéh; the flat of Xolchﬁ; is in the upper angle
between them. In figure 16 is a picture of where the rivers meet. You are
standing on the flat of Xolchﬁﬁ and lookinz down stream. The river on youqleft
is the San Juan. The river on the right is from Aguacaté£.~The hills on the
left are the foot hills of the Cuchuﬁataﬁs. The hilltop on the right is Pueblo
Viejo, so called apperently because there are some ruins there. That Pueble
Viejo top is about one hundred metres above the river. The low ground in front
of you is often overflowed. It is the tip of the Xolchﬁh flat. The ground
you are standing on, and all the flat behind you, is several metres higher,
quite out of the reach of floods; and that is the ground the ruins are on.
The ruins are all behind you. The picture istaken from platform viii, looking
east.

The flat of Xolchﬁi, you may imagine as, roughly spesking, triangular,
bounded on two sides by the two rivers and on the third side by those heights
that I have marked in the sketch as the heights of Chalchitén heights which are
about the same height as Pueblo Viejo. The Chalchitéﬁ heights have the
Agucaté% River valley on one side and the San Juan valley on the other.ﬁand
the two valleys Jjoin in Xolchﬁn. The San Juan River, or at least the main body

of it, comes out of & hole in the ground, a short distance above Xolchﬁh. The

'd
Aguscatan brook, which is a smaller stream, is much longer. A little beyond
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Aguacatéh you cross that brook going to Huehuetenango. Aguacatéh, which is a

village about the size of Uspantén, or smaller, and consists mainly of one

street, is about half a league from Xolchin. Xolchin end Aguacatén are

included in what is called Chalchitan. Chalchitan is the whole stretch of land

on the left side of the brook, from the San Jyan River up, both bottom land

and heights. The language of Chalchitéh and the surrounding country is related

to-all the neighbouring languages, but distinct from them. Indians of the

other languages cannot understand the Chalchitan language, and vice versa.
Xolchin is not a village nor a hamlet even. It is simply the place

of the ruins. But there are people living sbout and the place is all cleared

and farmed. The ruins themselves are a scene of cultivation. The ground amongst

them is all cornfields and beanfields and canefields. Tillage is carried up

to the base of every ruin and the tops of platforms are tilled. Oply the sides

excape. And the tillage of the ground has evidently gone on for a long time.

There are low stone fences here and there, dividing the ground into fields.

And where the fence can act as a dam, where the fence lies across the drainage of

the flat, you find the ground on the upper side filled up to the level of the

fence. And the ruins themselves have acted as dams. The ground is nearly

always a little higher on one side than on the other and the exact height to be

ascrived to a ruin is a matter of judgment. There is almost no bush to bother

you. The only place for bush is on fences and on the sides of mounds. And there

is not much bush on the mounds. There are too many goats and sheep. Wherever

there are no standing crops, goats and sheep are let about and very little bush

can make head against them. There are nettle trees and prickly pears on the

ruins, and here and there, there may be a formidable thicket of them. But on

the wh&le, the ruins are clear of bush. They are hidden only by the sod; you

can see the artifidal nature of them as far off, almost, as you can see them at all.
The gen&é?l appearance of the place, as I %%ﬁfit, you can judge from

Figure 17. 1In the centre you are looking more or less as you were in the first

picture, looking down the hollow of the united rivers, the Cuchumatéﬁs on the left
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and the Pueblo Viejo hill on the right, and you can just see the water about the
confluence of the rivers, but instead of having the ruins behind you as before,
you now have the greater pert of them in front of you. The picture is taken from
the top of the two story platform xxxi. The sweep of the whole picture is
from a little left of xxiii to a little right of xxxvii. You see the mounds
with the tufts of bush on them. The big mound on the left is of course Number
iii. And you see the fields of stubble all about. The yard xxv is itself a
stubble field, the bush in the middle of it being xxvii.

The ruins of Xolchﬁn, as you will find on my plan, plate IV, measure
about three hundred and twenty five metres north and south, and about four hundred
and twenty five metres east and west. I have forgotten the measurements of the
ruins of Copéh, but within the limits of Guatemala at leasﬁ, it is probably the
ruins of Xolchdﬁ are much the most extensive that exist. It is a long time since
I have seen the ruins of Qpiché, but I think you will find they occupy much less
ground than the ruins of Xolchﬁn, while as for the amount of building work in the
two places, there is more work at Xolchﬁn in the single pyremid Number 1iii then in
all the ruins of Qpichétogether.

It was a long business measuring Xolchﬁh, even in the rough way that I
measured. When I set out on this trip, I had no idea of actually measuring
ruins at all, much less of constructing plans and perspectives. I had the idea of
ruins in my head but no precise notion of what shape my report might take. My
notion was that the camera would convey all the visual ideas necessary and that if
anything should seem to be wanting, here and there, . it could be supplied by talk.
I got rid of that notion at the first ruins I tried to photograph. If any mins
had been reasonably clean and in addition there had been a good point to view them
from, something might have been done with a camera. But as it was, it was plain that
I might photograph the ruins from every point of the compass and talk about them
for a year, and as far as the main thing was concerned -~ the system of the ruins --
you would have no more notion at the end, practically, than you had at the

beginning. There was nothing for it but measuring and drawing. So I measured and
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drew. But with a pocket tape for all my surveying instruments, the measurement of
so big a place as Xolchﬁn was tedious, expecially with raw Indians. I had two
or three Indians daily from Aguacatén. I gave tnem some multiple of a metre to
measure with, and they had to learn how to measure. At the end of each length
they stuck a cutlass in the ground and they had to learn to stick it at the end
and not somewhere within a hand's breadth. And they had to count. When they
stuck the cutlass in they had to sing out. I was ususlly some distance ahead.
And they would continually skip numbers; they would sing out "¥Four, five, seven,"
or Eleven, fourteen, fifteen." It bothered them to count in Spanish. They would
say things like "Twenty-eight, twenty-nine, twenty-ten," and then get confused.
Afterwards I had them sing out in their own language and the counting improved.
fhey learned, presently, that a distance had to come out the same backwards as
forwards. And I believe their errors in the end hardly amounted to one part in
one thousand. The tendency, I think, was to diminish distances. It is probable
the true scale of my plan is not actually 1 in 1000, but something like 1 in 1001,
Besides the great extent and number of the ruins, there is another
peculiarity about them, especially troublesome to a man without a theodolite.
The layout of the ruins is not rectangular; at least you cannot depend on its
being rectangular. The lines of viii, for instance, do not turn out parallel, or
at right angles, to those of xxxviii, or again to those of xi or x, and so on.
In any of the other ruins I measured, you could assume that all the plan lines
were either parallel or at right angles to each other. And besides, there is
a great deal of symmetry of arrangement to help you. In Xolchﬁh. it is probable
that most of the mounds are in themselves rectangles, but in the arrangement of
them, there is neither rectangularity nor symmetry to any useful extent. The
absence of symmetry, the absence of any simple arrangement, is plain enough
to anybody who looks at my plan. But it is not so plain on the ground. I
wasted several days, I suppose, tramping up and down, looking for lines of
arrangement, simple lines, which I supposed must exist, if I could only see

them. My Indians followed me about with armfuls of range poles. If three
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or four things looked as if they might be in line, I tested them with range
poles. But it always turned out the things were not in line, or it the
centres were pretiy nearly in a line, that line would not be parallel to

the side lines, or something of the sort. I used up a great many range poles.
I had the mounds looking like hedgehogs, almost, before I was done; but

without finding any arrangement such as I was looking for. ,/yf’#’izﬁ

It is evident, of course, that there is arrangement. The mounds and

taings are not thrown about, higgledy piggledy. For one thing, there are
/»evident groups. And if the moundus, and lines, are not eﬁﬂgtly parallel or at
right angles to each other, throughout, yet they are usually pretty nearly so,
nearly enough to deceive any casual spectator. And the very aberrétions, often,
sugzgest intention. But whatever the 1nteﬁ%ions and arrangements may be, they
are not clear enough to be any help in measurement. It is they themselves that
have to be discovered by measurement. I have not discovered them. The discovery
of them would need exact measurements and I could not take exact measurements;
not really for want of a theodolite, however, but becausé the ruins are covered
with sod. There are almost no sharp lines to measure to. Underneath the sod
there is stone, stone stairs usually, running all the way round and all the way
up, s§ that the building is more or less like a truncated pyramid, oblong or
<square, but narrowing in to the top. These‘gtairs make a great many stone lines
to go by, if you could see them. But the stairs are filled with rubbish and
covered with sod. The stone work peeps out here and there, Du%usually more
or less ruinous or dislocated and almost never enough of it to establish a
line. All you have is things of that shape that you see represented,
predominatingly, on my plan. I do not, in the main, pretend to represent
stone lines. All that I attempt to represent or locate, as a rule, is the mound,
the visible envelope, in which the stone ruin is embedded.
I measured the length and breadta of the mounds, both bottom and top;
that is, as near as I could judge the limits, bottom and top. And I took great
pains about the direction of the mounds. If there was a fair stone line, I took

the direction from that. If there was no accpptable stone line, then I usually
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took the base line of the mound, if the base line was anything definable;
otherwise, the top side-lines, or an average middle line. But tryinz to be
exact about the mounds as they are is bound t;N;ore or less lost work. ©No two
people, probably, would agree about the lines of even the visible mound; and

if they did agree, they could still never be sure how near the visible surface
tallied, or did not tselly, with the stone underneath. If you cleaned the
mounds enough to survey the stone, and corrected my plan of the ruins accordingly,
my opinion is that the position of centres would not be seriously altered, but
the mounds would in many cased be rotated. The rotations would be slight. But
in tracing the recondite arrangements of Xolchﬁh, those slight rotations would
probably be importent. My plen is what I say it is: approximate. It could not
be anything else. And I hesitated greatly about measurding Xolchﬁ;, but it
happened that besides the ruins being practically clear of bush, it was a moment
when there were almost no standing crops on the place. A more favourable moment
might never come; and considering the importance of the ruins, I thought the
Museum would be glad of even an approximate plan. In my numbering of the ruins,
I do not intend to indicate any theory of grouping them. The numbering winds
about, merely in what seemed to me to be as easy a way as any for the eye to pick
up the numbers.

The southern part of xv is left indeterminate because the mound

there is in a state of great ruin or incompletion and merges indeterminately
into the adjacent ground. So again with the southern part of i, and the eastern
part of xxxi. The top of ii is not in the middle, because the ground is higher
on one side than on the other as you see in the profile. So again with xxix and
xxxviii. xxxviii is a mound that has acted as a dam, the ground filling up on
the south side. The crooked west base line of xix is partly due to ruin but
mainly to a wave in the ground. In the top platform of xix, the south side, in
most of its height, is a visible wall indicated on the plan by a black line. So
also there are visible walls on the south sides of v and vi, en three sides of

xxxi, and to some extent on three sides of the yard xxv; and in xix, aszain, there
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is some wall visible on the east side under the brow of the lower platform. On

most of the walls visible there is a good deal of plaster preserved. The

north side of xxi is shown as a waving black line. It is not & wall but neither
is it a slope. The mound is torn down, or ruined, more or less vertically. So

again, the west sides of viii and xii and tne north end of xxiii.

You can seay, I suppose that the ruins of Xolchin were never measured
till they were measured by me. But I was not the first investigator of them.
There have been at least two investigatorg of a certain sort, before me; and
they have done some damage. My information about them I got mostly at the ruins
themselves from a farmer in whose house I lodged. He is the owner of part
of the place and he has been living there for some thirty years. He is now a
man of fifty-five or sixty.

The first investigator he tells acout was a certain Colonely Elgueta,
Manuel Garc{a Elgueta, who lived in Totonicapén. He died just a few years ago.
He was a man of antiquarian tastes, obut (I should say) without much knowledge.
Like most of these people, he had no taste for exactness. He wrote some pamphlets
about Indians that I have seen -- full of absurdities. This man came, it seems,
at two different times to the ruins of Xolchﬁh and dug at them. The first time
was in the later eighties of the last century, or early the early nineties. He
made a great many finds (I do not know what exactly) and some of them, at least,
were exhibited at Chicago in 1892, and were reported to be wortia a great deal
of money. What the fate of the exhibit was I do not know, but I have an impression
that some of the things found their way to California snd others to Paris. You
could probably find out. *

(Footnote)

* The Guatemalan archaeological collections exhibited at the Chicago

dorld's Columbian Exposition in 1892 were scattered. Some are in this Myseum,
some in Field Museum of Natural History, Chicago. Strange to say, in both
museums, some of the material is accessioned as the "Gift of the Ecuador

Commission®". This information of Mr. Burkitt's may help to settle tne provenience
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of some of the specimens in these collections, such as the beautiful pottery

. vase published in plate XXVI and XXVII of our album "Maya Pottery", which came
from this source and for which the only provenience given is"Department of
Huehuetenango." I may well be one of the results of Elgueta's work at
Xolchin. (J.A.M.)

Elgueta's second digging was some time about the end of the century;
and again he got a great many things. My landlord saw the things but his
account of them was never very intelligible. There were some things made of
steel, according to him; but he went on to describe the metal as of a whitish
yellow colour. And there was some little machine for boring holes in stone;
you gave two or three turns to something and in a jiffy there was a hole started
in the stone. In these last diggings of Elgueta's there was a partnership
between him and my landlord. My landlord was the owner of the site, and I think,
geve Elgueta the necessary men, and Elgueta managed the work. Elgueta and my
landlord were to zo halves on the finds, or on fhe proceeds of the finds; Elgueta
was to sell them somewhere. The work at Xolchﬁh was getting on famously when of
a sudden, Elgueta had to take to his heels. The law was put in motion against
him. An armed commission arrived one night with orders to seize him and bind
him and take him to Huehuetenango. Somewhow or other, Elgueta got a few moments'
warning of the commission and managed to get away. He remained in hiding, I
believe, for a long time; and ne never came back to Xalchﬁh. As for the finds
that had been made that were going to be the fortune of the partners, Elgueta
had always kept sending them off to Totonicapéh, my landlord believes it was;
and that was the last my landlord ever know of them. He regards himself as having
been swindled by the colonel.

The spots where Elgueta worked are indicated on my plan. I do not
know the order of them, exactly, out it was he that demolished the eastern side
of xxxi. He made the excavation round iv, v and vi. These are flat-topped
masses of ﬁasonry. It looks as if iv and v, at least , were originally one

mass, and Elgueta had demolished the middle of it. He also made the nole between
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that place and vii. Almost his last job was to tear down the west side of vii.

He had just begun to tear down the east side of iii when his operations were put
to a stop. All the damage he did to iii is where you see a piece of black line

at the inside of the long vlatform.

‘About helf a dozen years after the flight of Elgueta, the second
investigator appears: a man called Garcié. a8 Mexican, I believe. He is now
living in Huehuetenango and I have spoken to him. He confirms what my landlord
had to say. Garcf; is & man who hes been a miner, and a cattle dealer, and a
publican, and I don't know what else. He has no pretensions to being an
antiquary. But he had heard of things being dug up at Xolch&h and he thought
ne might find things too and get some splendid price for them. It was a mining
enterprise. He got permission from the governor, somehow, to go and dig. He
found absolutely nothing. The only place of his that I have.troubled to mark is
where he broke through the middle of xxiv. Besides that, he dug a little hole in
XXX at thémiddle of the north side. There are remains there that indicate a
plaster im;ge or something of that sort. He also thought corners might be
worth trying; he sank holes into the two south corners of iii. Garc{;. like
most people of the country, regarded archaeology aé a2 branch of mining; and I
suppose it is, to some extent. But it was a branch of the business that was
new to Garcf;. He - formed an unfevourable opinion of it and soon went 9fff;«wwﬂﬂm

I am not sure but I think it was at the time of Elgueta's first \%\
digeings and at Elgueta's instaace, that the affeair marked xxvii was destroyed.

What is left of the affair now is a pit half filled with loose stone and a
ruined border round the pit. What it contained formerly was a great square
cistern, or rather cubical cistern, cut out of one stone. It was dislodged with
great labour and dragged on a sledge, little by little, to Aguacatén. It teok
seven yoke of oxen to drag it, on a level road. The cistern was placed, and now
stands, in the middle of the little village square. The cistern, on the outside,

igs sbout one and a half metres long, one and one tenth wide and one and one tenth

nigh; and the sides are about twenty centimetres thnick. It is flat-bottomed and on

oA
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one side, near a corner, there is a vent or bunghole flush with the inside
bottom. And that struck me as very strange, because Indians who know the
cistern of old and helped to dislodse it, declare, with one voice, that is was
sunk in the ground almost to the brim.

There seem to be some other sunken cisterns on the place; xvi, xvii
and xi are squares of visible stone. You will see by the iable of heights that
they rise very little avcove the ground. And they are probably all hollow, like
square wells. In xvi and xi, the mouths and top surfaces are hidden under loose
stone, piled up high on them by the modern tillers of the soil. But xvii is not
covered; it is only choked with loose stone. The mouth is visible; you can
measure the thickness of the four sides. They are about thirty centimetres thick.
Possibly xi is a single stone like the cistern taken from xxvii. The other two
are of built masonry.

On the top of the pyramid iii there is a hole, also on top of vii; and
torough the top of xi there is a trench. The holes are more or less rectangular.
The sides are more or less vertical; but they are rough as if they were the work
of some excavator. There is no doubt that the trench is an excavation. I could
not learn the history of any of the three. None of them was made by Garcf;.
because I asked him. My Xolchdn landlord, who lives on the spot -- his house is
Jjust south of viii -- says that the hole on top of iii has been there forever;
that is, since anybody remembers. As for the hole in vii, he did not know of its
existence. He had possibly never been to the top. The mound is very steep and
stony and a place of snakes.

In the middle of the east side of iii, down at the bottom, you see a
hole or passage indicated. It goes dowp hill into the mound and goes under the
platform, like a cellar, as you can see in the profile. To look at it, you
would take that rough hole, or cellar, to be somebody's excavation, but my
landlord says it is not. According to him it belongs to the original structure

and only looks now like an excavation because there was a falling in, some years
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ago, of the original roof and sides. He says the passage used to lead down to
a well of water, a square stone well, or cistern (or bath as he himself sometimes
called it) of beautiful, clear water. Where the water came from, he did not
know. But there it was. And he supposes it is there yet, buried under the
stone that caved in. When I think of that stone well with its constant supply
of water, I cannot help thinking of the cistern torn out of xxvii, with the
bunghole at the bottom. And I can hardly doubt that if you cleaned our xvi,
xvii and xi, you would find bungholes at the bottom of them too. There must
be channels leading to those bungholes. I won't go on speculating.
It was shortly after Elguetg's first descent on Xolchﬁn, I believe,
that the cave-in at i1ii took place. According to the Indians, the mound fell
in and burined things because it was angered at Elgueta's doings. The Indians
heve a belief that the cellar is inhabited by a mysterious snake, and they respect
its habitation. The entrance was choked with bush and I had to take a cutlass
and g0 in myslef before the men would follow me. There was no snake. Inanis
arcana. yﬂﬁwwxwywd
There are three pyramids -~ so to call them -- on the plsce, ;;i, vii,
and xi. So shapeless is xi with rubbisnh and sod that you can hardly see waich way
it faces or where the corners are, or even whether it has faces or corners. You
might almost think it was meant rather for a cone with a round base. On the north
side of the base, however, at the west end, there is a little bit of stonework
visible and it shows what must have been a straight line. That stonework is a
bit of stair and, except for that bit, I should not have known there were stairs
at on on xi. I did not notice any signs of stairs on vii. But the stairs on iii
are quite traceable in meny pleces, especially on the west side. I could not
exactly measure them, but they would be about a metre high. I tried to use the
pieces of stair visiole to get the direction of iii but had to give it up. All
the sides of the mound have bulged and the stair lines have bulged too. Within
certain limits, you could get any direction you pleased from the stairs. That

pyramid is the great feature of the place, to the casual eye. BRoughly speaking,
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it is over fifteen metres high and about fifty one metres square. And thet
pyramid is an object of veneration to the modern Indians. Not to mention the
sneke in the cellar, the Indians are continually going on top to burn incense.
They do it for luck. And the doctors and wizards recite their gibberish up there,
and take their patients up with them, or the relatives of their patients, and whip
them up there on ton, and so on. At the same time, the nature of their belief
about the pyramid does not hinder the Indians from pasturing their sheep over it
with perfect indifference. When you stand in the cellar or iii and look round,
you see that the pyramid is not a heap of earth, inside, but a heap of stone.

The stones are not very big stones, bigger that a man's head though, usually
thrown together anyhow and at least in that part of the structure, they are a
cbmpact mass. There may be some little earth in the chinks between stones, but
very little; what you see is an almost pure mass of étone. On the other hand,
iii, Jjudging from Elgueta's demolition, seems to have a good deal of earth in it,
both top and bottom. Stone, with earth between the stones, is also what you see
in looking at the demoiished parts of xxiii, xxiv and xxxi, and in other places.
But iv, v and vi are solid masonry; stone and mortar.

There is a curious thing about the inside gf xxiv. When you look at
the sides of the breach that Garc{; made in it, you can see that at some distance
below the present platform there was an older platform with a plaster floor.

The present building is an imporvement or heightening of an older one. It is
evident that Xolchﬁ£ is the work of different generations of men.

There are various ruins in the neighbourhood of Xolchﬁh. Some of those
ruins, if they were not near Kolchﬁn, would themselves, I suppose, rank as
importeant ruins. There are ruins on the Chalchitén heights. Those heights are
more or less flat on top, forming a long table. It is practically bare of bush.
And on that ovare table there are various ruins strung out, covered with grass aad
sod. The most considerable of them is a direction northwesterly from Aguacatén
and has a strong resemblance to the San Franciso ruins shown in Pjate II. On the

Pueblo Viejo heights, which are also a sort of bare flat table, there are also
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ruins -- ruins of a peculiar kind. The principal objects are a number of square
mounds, or squarish rounded mounds. They might be about four metres square on
the average and about four metres high, with a surface of stone and rubbish.
They are stuck about, without any apparent order, and my notion is that they are
graves, that they might have the same relation, perhaps, to the ruins of Xolchﬁi
as the group of blocks in Chipal that I spoke of may have to the ruins of the draw-
ing. There are also ruins at Pichik{l, about two or three leagues off the road
to Cunéh, and at Lagunas on & mountain shelf on the way to Nebaj.

I have now run over the various ruins with you that I was going to
speak of and told you nearly all that I had to tell. I suppose that what will
have made the clearest impression on your mind will have been the drawings. TYou
will understand, though, that the drawings are not meant to show details. Details,
as far as opossible, are ignored. Compare for instance, in the Chipal ruins, the
drawing of box vii with the photograph (Fizure 9) showing the ornaments I spoke
of; Garc{;'s embattlements and loopholes, ignored in Plate I. And details that
are not ignored may be merely representative. In flights of stairs, for instance,
in their present state it is often impossible exactly to count the stairs, much
less get their several heights and treads. Teke the stairs in Chipal going up from
the yard just in front of xiv. In my drawing you would find, if you took the
trouble to examine, that I have drawn 1in five stairs on each side of the pier;
but you see in the first Chipal photograpn, as I said when I introduced it, that
the stairs are blocked up with modern stone fencing. I do not know how many stairs
there are, and do not know any of their measurements except their length. The
thing is that there are, or were, stairs there. I thought it was important to
represent stairs. And I have represented them. But I do not mean you to count

them I have put you on your guard in such cases by using dotted lines.

e
-

// Those poor drawings of mine, situated as I was, cost me indescribable

trouble. First of all I had to put my notes together. My original notes of

each ruin were on various scraps of paper, all dirty and rain-sosked. I put

the notes together on one intelligible ground plan. Then on another paper I
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I plotted the plan, or the corresponding perspective, to the scale I wanted.
Then I pricked that through and finally inked it on the white paper I send you.
By a miracle I was able to get some white paper in Huehuetenange.. I always
have a metric rule in my saddlebags. I manufactured a triangle, small but
workable, out of & visiting card. But I never knew before what it was to work
without a drawing bosrd and a T-square. The drawings must have taken me, on
the average, near a fortnight apiece. And now that I teke them out of the hole
that I worked in and look et them in the sunshine, I see that the drawing
leaves much to be desired. But it does not matter. The drawings succeed in
telling you unmistekably, I think, what I meant them to tell and what
photographs could not do.

In talking abogt the ruins, I have left the drawings, as much as possible,
to talk for themselves. If I were to take it upon myself to talk from them I
should speak of some few points that happen to have struck me in comparing one
ruin with another. They are points that anybody might notice.

First, as to bearings. There is no visible rule. The bearings of the
ruins are various; and in Xolchﬁh, there are several oscillations of bearing.
You might say, however, that the bearings of Chipal, San Francisco, and Chichel
agree roughly in being not far from Northeast and Nortawest or the opposities,
while the several bearings of Xolciin agree roughly in being not far from North
and West, or the opposites. It happens too that the bearings of the Xoch ruins
are about Nporth and West.

Second, there is likely to be a pyramid building somewhere. 1In
Xolchdn, there is a group of pyramids. But in San Francisco there is none.

Third, in the Chipal ruins, consider the two platforms ix and x,
you see that they are two parallel platforms on opposite sides of a passage and
of equal length and height. And the sloping sides of those platforms, facing
eoch other, are not stairs, but smooth masonry slopes as if to prevent anybody
getting up. rAnd you see the same thing over again in 21l the other ruins. The

twin platforms of Sen Francisco are iv and v; in Chichel, ix and xi; and in
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Xolchﬁh xxiii and xxiv. 1In Figure 18 you see what the inside slope of xxiii
actually looks like. You are looking in a southwesterly direction from the other
side of the passage and looking at the southern half of xxiii. The south end is
much ruined, but you see the stone slope; it was originally a plaster slope; you
see the patches of plaster still on it.

Fifth, at the foot of each of the twin platforms in Chipal and on the
insider, that is to say on the passage side, you see an attached lower platform --
might call it a sidewalk -- running the whole length of the main platform. And
you see the same sidewalk platforms in San Francisco and in Xolchﬁi. In Chichel,
I did not happen t#find them, but the whole floor there is deeply distrubed by
planting. You would probably find the sidewalks by continued searching.

Sixth, the passage, in every case, ovens at each end on a yard. .The
two yards are joined by the passage; the passage is in fact part of the yards; the
yards and the passage are all one floor. In the case of Xolchdh. I am considering
as one of the yards -- though it is not much enclosed -~ the space south of xxii.
In the Xoch, I have little or no doubt that the long sunken yard or floor that
I spoke of would turn out, if cleared, to consist of what I have been calling the
vassage, with the yard at each end, and that the idol is on top of what
answers to one of the twin platforms.

Seventh, one of the end yerds is bigger than the other. 1In Chipal, for
instance, the yard round xiv is bigger than that round viii.

Eighth, in San Francisco there is a complication. The bigger yard may
be said to be divided in two. The main division of it, around ix, is separated
from the passage by & small intermediate yard, about equél to the small yard
at the other end. And there is a step up, as you see, as well as a bafrier,
between the intermediate yard and the main one.

Ninth, I should consider as homologous platforms, i of San Francisco,

, xi of Chichel, and xxii of Xolchun. The smaller of the two yards is closed —--

or commanded, as you might say in the case of Chichel -- by a comparatively low
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platform opposite the end of the passage. Chipal is an exception, perhaps
because the ground does not give room. As the drawing indicates, the
ground falls away on one side, opposite the end of the passage.

Tenth, the larger of the two yards is a square, or ;ery nearly a
square. In Chipal, for this purpose, I do not consider the larger yard to
include xii and xvi, but to stop at the end of its own floor. In San Francisco,
I have to throw the two divisions into one and say that the sum of their
widths does not differ very much from the length of the main division. In
Xolchun the square is not rectangular.

Eleventh, the sides of the square are equal to the length of the
passage. In San Franciso, I have to say that it is the sum of the widths
of the two divisions that is equal to the length of the passage. And in
Xolch&h, the proposition does not hold. 1In Xolchﬁh. you might say that the
sides of the big yard were about equal tc the length of the passage plus the
width of the smaller yard.

Twelfth, in San Francisco, the length of the passage (or of the twin
platforms) is equal to the extreme width across the platforms, from outside
to outside. The platforms and the passage together form a square.

Thriteenth, I should regard as homologous buildings, xix of Chipal,
xiii of San Francisco, and xx of Xolchﬁn. The big yard is closed and commanded,
at the side opposite the passage, by a two or three story platform, a compound
platform, with stairs up from the yard.

Fourteenth, in Xolchﬁn, for this purpose, I have to consider xxx and
that part of xxvi that it stands on as together forming one compound platform.
You will see what my notion is better in the profile than in the plan. There
are no stairs represented either in plan or profile, but in front of XXX, where
the side of the yard is only ddtted in, I think that if the place were cleaned,
stairs would be found going down to the yard. That place, as it is, is a slope

of rubbish and ruin.

Fifteenth, as for Chichel. I should hesitate to regard iv as thae
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homologue of the platforms I have been speaking of. It is true iv is a compound
platform, but there are no stairs. I should suppose rather that the homologue
was viii, though not placed opposite the passage.

Sixteenth, the steirs in question are in two parallel flights, In
Xolchin the stairs are not visible, supposing them to exist.

Seventeenth, in San Francisco and Chichel, the stairs do not start
up from the floor of the yard but from the lower platform.

Eighteenth, in San Francisco, there are also back stairs; the back
stairs are a single flisht of the same width as the interval between the two
front flights. Those back stairs only go down to the foot of the little
rlatform.

Nineteenth, the centre of the big yard is occupied by a block or box
of masonry -- an altar, or & shrine, or whatever it may have been -- some
evidently important though comparatively small thing.

Twentieth, but what the particular thing is, varies from place to place.
In Chipal the thiné is a block. The box is somewhere else. In San Francisco
the thing is also a block and there is no box anywhere. In Chichel the thing

/
is a2 box and there is no block anywhere. Ipn Xolchun the thing seems to have

-been neither a block nor a box. The only block in Xolchﬁn is x1i, unless you

count iv, v and vi. An excessively low block is x. The central thing in the
yard xxv of Xolchﬁn, the thing that was in xxvii before it was gutted, was as
I ha&e said, a cistern; at least, the cistern is all I hear sbout. Ypu might
think it worth noticing that in Chipal, the block xiv has a number of satellites
and that two of them, as I have said, the round ones, may have been cisterns
or big basins.

Twenty-first, at Chichel xii, at Xolch&n xix and xxxi are more or
less lonely compound platforms with a certain resemblance to each other. Chichel
xii and Xolchﬁn xxi have, in addition, a certain resemvblance in situation with

/
respect to what I have been calling the big yard. 1In xix of Xolchun, the front
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or easterly side of the lower platform is oblique to the other sides, somewhat
as if it were meant to face mound xx.

Lastly, in all the ruins you have to reckon with unexpected departures
from symmetry, or regularity, even in details. In Chipal, if you look at the
satellites of xiv, you will see thet one of them, the one furthest to your
right, is not in line with its companion on the other side. In San Francisco,
in the compound platform xiii, one flight of the front stairs is wider than the
other. In the same compound platform you can count at least five stories, if
you wish; and you will find that the insets, by which a story is made shorter
than the one below it, are not bound to be equal at the two ends. In Chichel,
in the yard, you will sée that the corner of x is not so simple as that of ix.
And it is easy to see that the platform Xi is not in the middle opposite the
end of the passage of of the yard. Ip Xolchﬁn, both in xix and xxxi, the top
platform is not in the middle of the bottom platform. The top of xxiii is
wider than the top of xxiv, xxviii seems to be not & parallelogram since the
long sides converge a little toward the north. The longz axis of xxxvii bisects
xxxvi apparently, but not xxxv, And so on.

So much for the drawings. DNaturally, there are things to be seen at
the ruins and some of them very interesting subjects of comparison, on which
the drawings are silent.

At all the ruins there are plentiful remains of plaster and mortar.
And the remains make it evident that the buildings, originally, were completely
plastered over. There is little or no dressed stone; facing stones may be
brought roughly to shape, as you can see in the last picture. But for
smootining the surface, the builders depended on mortar. The mortar, at least
the surface mortar, has now mostly disappeared. It is the ordinary effect of
weather, no doubt, partly; but mere weather, I should say, was not the main
cause. The mortar itself, I should say, was not good mortar, no good sand in
it. And then the sustaining masonry is like all the Indian-ruin masomry I

heve ever seen; it is voor masonry; it cannot help settling and bulging and
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becoming deformed, and the plaster cracks off. But worst of all must have been
the fires that have swept over the ruins, the annual fires that are a part of
Indian agriculture.  No mortar could stana those fires. The plaster and mortar
images and similar things of which there are evidences at every place from the
Xoch on, are also nearly all destroyed. The only mortar images I saw that were
in any sort of preservation were the two or three that I mentioned in connection
with San Francisco and Chichel and two or three at the Xoch. You have plaster
and mortar as I say, instead of cut stone masonry, in these ruins; and you have
plaster and mortar images instead of images of carved stone. I came across only
two stone carvings. One of them is illustrated in Figures 10 and 11, the stone
slab in the Xoch. The other was in Xolchﬁh. It was equally crude carving and
less interesting to look at. It happens; in the last photograph of Xolcnéh
(Figure 18) you can see the stone in question. It is a black stone that you
see standing on the ground, not in the middle of the picture,vbut rather to

the right., It is & little less than a metre nigh, to be precise, ninety centimetres.
It was lying in the rubbish there and I set it up. What you can make out of the
carving, if you look sharp, is down at the bottom. There are two eyes looking
straight at you and a nose between. One of the eyes, unluckily, is obscured by
a twig. The stone is cut across flat, both top and bottom. The face does not
go below the nose. The stone was evidently one section of a sectional image.
The carving is shallow, like that in the Xoch, hardly more than sketching on

the stone, and the back of the stone is not worked.

These clumsy primitive carvings are in strange contrast with such
things as the great cut stone cistern of XOIchﬁh. They are also in strange
c¢ontrast with things that show the intelligent geometry of the ruins and with
things that show the level of taste that you see, for instance, in the pottéry
of Chipal. What can ve the explanation? I do not know. But I have a notion
that the key to it may be another strange tning that I noticed.

When I was cleaning the image in the Xoch to photograph it, I noticed
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there were little bits of plaster sticking on it. It struck me as very odd.
#hy skould an image have been plastered over? Some accident perhaps. But you
can fancy my astonishment, in looking over the Xolchﬁ% image, when I saw spots
of plaster on that image too. You can make out some of the spots in the
photograph, in the upper part of the face. I gave up the notion of an accident.
Both of those primitive carvings had been plastered over. Why? Because they
were primitive. In order to improve them. 014 things were improved or renovated.
The old platform under xxiv was imoroved by having a new one built over it. And
the old idols were improved. The primitive stone idol became the core of a
brand new plaster idol. The plaster has since crumbled away, leaving the old
stone bare again. But why keep the old store, even as a core? It is not like
keeping the old platform to build on. The old stone was kept because it was
sacred. You see in churches today how pious peasants, in spite of the Pope's
ordinance, persist in overlaying aad, és they consider, beautifying sacred
images with new and incongruous dressings. The proceeding of the Indians was
something similar. The indians of & later day were bent on improvement. The
0ld stone looked ugly to them. At the same time, it was,.so to speak, a god.
They had no notion of throwing it away. What they did was to cover the ancient
lineaments out of sight and, like modern liberals, bring the divinity up to
the standard of the age. That is the theory I offer you about the plaster spots.
This is the longest letter I ever wrote. I hate writing. It makes me
impatient. I want to speak. On the fifteenth of MNpvenber when I sat down to
write to you I actually thought that probably I could say nearly all I had to
say in the course of an afternoon. And so I could have done if it had been a
question of talking. But I find I have no facility at putting my ideas on
paper. I suppose because I am not used to it, or because the ideas are of a new
kind to me. This writing, that I thought I should do in an afternoon, or a day

or two at the most, has actually taken me six weeks.
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