
Guirigua

Day 3 – Quirigua – Petenchel -14 Nov

We had a brutal 05:30 wake up, breakfast and bags at 06:00 and coach rolling at 07:00 hrs. This 

was necessary as we were crossing Guatemala south to north to visit Quirigua, the first world 

heritage site on our trip.

I actually was up at 04:45 as I often wake up early so that I don’t have to rush. I used the time to 

complete the journal of Day 2.

This proved to be a very long day as we rolled into the destination hotel, Villa Maya at 18:30 – 

eleven and a half hours.

The inter-city busses, known colloquially as chicken busses, are brought to Central America when 

the US school busses pass their mileage safety limit. The Guatemalans rip out the seats and put in 

benches that can seat three on each side of the aisle. They get repainted in very outlandish colours 

and have a luggage rack fitted to the roof.

We had a pit stop of fifteen minutes after 133 kms at 09:30 at 759 feet ASL. We had descended from 

almost 5,000 feet and it was a lot warmer. This was an area with market gardening – zucchinis, 

cantaloupes, melons, cucumbers – cattle and tobacco.

We past several cemeteries/mausoleums that were still decorated from the Day of the Dead festival 

on November 1st. In Guatemala the dead must be buried 24 hours after death.

We had a one hour video entitled “Cracking the Maya Code”. It was a complex scenario that will 

have to covered in more detail at a later date. I took notes.

Along the way I noticed that the cattle were now the Brahmin breed. They do better in hot weather.

Just before we arrived at Quirigua, it started to rain. Since the ground had already been drenched, 

this meant that the venue was going to be soaking wet. Sandals were a no go so I had to go with my 

dress shoes. Equally, I could not find my rain jacket so I had to make do with an umbrella. I decided 

the Nikon was staying on the coach and relied on the waterproof Lumix TS4.

Quirigua is all about Mayan Stile. These are mostly vertical stone columns with the distinctive 
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Mayan carvings. The largest in the Mayan world is on display at 10.6 metres. A variation are the 

zoomoroh carving that are horizontal and about animals, hence the prefix zoo.

I looked the odd duck waddling around with my pant legs tucked into my socks, holding an umbrella

and trying to take photos with one hand. I am sure there are ample backups on Google Images.

By 12:30 we were back on the road headed for lunch at Rio Dulce. We arrived at 13:45 and our pre-

orders were served promptly. I had ordered beef and there was enough for two people. So, I went for

the protein and left the rest.

We drove off at 14:30 hrs. In this area the Rio Dulce goes west into the largest Guatemalan lake, 

named Isabel, and east out into the Caribbean.

From here we basically drove through jungle tunnels. The vegetation covered all and the rain made 

it gloomy. Many elected a siesta. The architecture in the villages was basic cinder block and 

corrugated tin roofing. We were forever having to crawl almost to a stop to pass over speed bumps – 

they were a continuous annoyance.

At 15:25 we brushed up against the Belize border. Belize used to be Guatemalan territory, but it was 

ceded to the British for cash and a promise to build a road to the Caribbean. The British established 

British Honduras, but reneged on their side of the deal. British Honduras became Belize in 1981 and 

Guatemalan requests for the return of the territory have fallen on deaf ears.

From 16:25 to 16:35 we pulled into the Quarantine Inspection Station. We got off the coach, covered 

by two armed guards, while the coach was inspected for a whole host of fruits. The aim was to keep 

the Mediterranean Fruit Fly at bay. Further north is a fruit growing area that needed to be protected.

After the brief stop, a second video was shown that focussed on 1,000 years of previously unknown 

Mayan civilization, mostly in the El Mirador Basin. Life in this area had been made possible by 

excavating the muck in swamps and transporting it to growing terraces.

But, the Mayans faced all their buildings with white lime. In order to produce lime, they had to cut 

down trees and “cook” limestone. This deforested the area but also produced noxious sludge that 

killed the nutrients in the swamps. Basically, the Mayans destroyed their habitat.

We finally arrived at Villa Maya after a gruelling 491 kms. The lodge was located on a 67 acre nature 

preserve on the shores of Petenchel. Laguna. We were warned not to swim in the lake as it was full of
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crocodiles.

I did my usual maintenance but my air conditioner would not work. I went to dinner at 19:30 and 

ate very little after the huge lunch. I reported my missing rain jacket to the Tour Manager, but I 

doubt I will ever see it again.

Back in my steaming room, it took the maintenance guy half an hour to get my room cooling down 

from 32′C.

Today was a photographic drought. I would have normally taken 500 shots on such a day, but 

probably took thirty.

I was in bed by 21:30 with my alarm set for 06:00 hrs.
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