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It was decided to sue for peace so that we could
leave Mexico, and as soon as it was dawn many
more squadrons of Mexicans arrived and very
effectually surrounded our quarters on all sides,
and if they had discharged many stones
and arrows before, they came much thicker and with
louder howls and whistles on this day, and other
squadrons endeavoured to force an entrance in other

s, and cannon and muskets availed nothing,
although we did them damage enough.

When Cortés saw all this, he decided that the great
Montezuma should speak to them from the roof and
tell them that the war must cease, and that we wished
to leave his city. When they went to give this message
from Cortés to the great Montezuma, it is reported
that he said with great grief : “ What more does
Malinche want from me ? I neither wish to live nor
to listen to him, to such a pass has my fate brought
me because of him.” And he did not wish to come,
and 1t 1s even reported that he said he neither wished
to see nor hear him, nor listen to his false words,
promises or lies. Then the Padre de la Merced and
Cristébal de Olid went and spoke to him with much
reverence and in very affectionate terms, and Monte-
zuma said : “ I believe that I shall not obtain any
result towards ending this war, for they have already
raised up another Lord and have made up their minds
not to let you leave this place alive, therefore I believe
that all o(v you will have to die.”

Montezuma was placed by a battlement of the
roof with many of us soldiers guarding him, and he
began to speak to his people, with very affectionate
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expressions telling them to desist from the war, and
that we would leave Mexico. Many of the Mexican
Chieftains and Captains knew him well and at once
ordered their pcopﬁe to be silent and not to discharge
darts, stones or arrows, and four of them reached a
spot where Montezuma could speak to them, and
they to him, and with tears they said to him : “ Oh !
Sefior, and our great Lord, how all your misfortune
and injury and that of your children and relations
afflicts us, we make known to you that we have already
raised one of your kinsmen to be our Lord”, and
there he stated his name, that he was called Cuitlahuac,
the Lord of Ixtapalapa, and moreover they said that
the war must be carried through, and that they had
vowed to their Idols not to relax it until we were all
dead, and that they prayed every day to their Huichi-
lobos and Texcatepuca to guard him free and safe
from our power, and that should it end as they desired,
they would not fail to hold him in higher regard as
their Lord than they did before, and they begged him
to forgive them. They had hardly finished this speech
when suddenly such a shower of stones and darts
were discharged that (our men who were shielding
him having neglected for a moment their duty,
because they saw how the attack ceased while he spoke
to them) he was hit by three stones, one on the head,
another on the arm and another on the leg, and although
they begged him to have the wounds dressed and to
take food, and spoke kind words to him about it, he
would not. Indeed, when we least expected it, they
came to say that he was dead. Cortés wept for him,
and all of us Captains and soldiers, and there was no
man among us who knew him and was intimate with
him, who did not bemoan him as though he were
our father, and it is not to be wondered at, considering
how good he was. It was stated that he had reigned
for seventeen years and that he was the best king there
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had ever been in Mexico, and that he had conquered
in person, in three wars which he had carried on in
the countries he had subjugated.

I have already told about the sorrow that we all of
us felt about it when we saw that Montezuma was
dead. We even thought badly of the Fraile de la
Merced because he had not persuaded him to become
a Christian, and he gave as an excuse that he did not
think that he would die of those wounds, but that he
ought to have ordered them to give him something
to stupefy him. At the end of much discussion Cortés
ordered a priest and a chief from among the prisoners
to go and tell the Cacique whom they had chosen for
Lord, who was named Cuitlahuac, and his Captains,
that the great Montezuma was dead, and they had
seen him die, and about the manner of his death and
the wounds his own people had inflicted on him, and
they should say how grieved we all were about it, and
that they should bury him as the great king that he
was, and they should raise the cousin of Montezuma
who was with us, to be king, for the inheritance was
his, or one of Montezuma’s other sons, and that he
whom they had raised to be king was not so by right,
and they should negotiate a peace so that we could
leave Mexico ; and if they did not do so, now that
Montezuma was dead, whom we held in respect and
for that reason had not destroyed their city, we should
sally out to make war on them and burn all their
houses and do them much damage. So as to convince
them that Montezuma was dead, he ordered six
Mexicans who were high chieftains, and the priests
whom we held as prisoners, to carry him out on their
shoulders, and to hand the body over to the Mexican
Captains, and to tell them what Montezuma had
commanded at the time of his death, for those who
carried him out on their backs were present at his
death ; and they told Cuitlahuac the whole truth,
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how his own people killed him with blows from three
stones.

When they beheld him thus dead, we saw that they
were in floods of tears and we clearly heard the shrieks
and cries of distress that they gave for him, but for all
this, the fierce assault they made on us never ceased,
and then they came on us again with greater force and

, and said to us : *‘ Now for certain you will pay
for the death of our King and Lord, and the dishonour
to our Idols ; and as for the peace you sent to beg for,
come out here and we will settle how and in what
way it is to be made ", and they said that they had
already chosen a good king, and he would not be so
faint-hearted as to be deceived with false speeches
like their good Montezuma, and as for the burial, we
need not trouble about that, but about our own lives,
for in two days there would not be one of us left—so
much for the messages we had sent them. With these
words they fell on us with loud yells and whistles and
showers of stones, darts and arrows, while other
squadrons were still attempting to set fire to our
quarters in many places.

When Cortés and all of us observed this, we agreed
that next day we would all of us sally out from our
camp and attack in another direction, where there
were many houses on dry land, and we would do all
the damage we were able and go towards the causeway,
and that all the horsemen should break through the
squadrons and spear them with their lances or drive
them into the water, even though the enemy should
kill the horses. This was decided on in order to find out
if by chance, with the damage and slaughter that we
should inflict on them, they would abandon their
attack and arrange some sort of peace, so that we could
go free without more deaths and damage. Although
the next day we all bore ourselves very manfully and
killed many of the enemy and burned a matter of
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twenty houses and almost reached dry land, it was all
of no use, because of the great damage and deaths and
wounds they inflicted on us, and we could not hold a
single bridge, for they were all of them half broken
down. Many Mexicans charged down on us, and
they had set up walls and barricades in places which
they thought could be reached by the horses, so that
if we had met with many difficulties up to this time,
we found much greater ones ahead of us.



