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seme, and what you did.

Mr. D MoHzENscHiLDT. Well, | started arplunlng :ht :lnub l.hltl' b“'
wsi m new idea for me. 1 sald before that 20 years before, Roderick MacArthur

~id myself set out on a Hmited trip nr this type, when we were both young
= Ia Mexico,
wud I have always been inteeesto in Mexico as a very rich conniry mining
s, and I thought that it would cery iuteresting and useful for me (o take
+ teip afong the old teails of the win ae of the Spaniards as they went through
“exico during the days of the Conguisindors,
You see, the Spanlards went to Mexico for the purpose of ﬂnd[ng miues, and
e routes they made in Mexico and through Central America are all directed
wward certalnly logical prospects, certain mines. And I started collecting
srough the years—I started collecting information on routes of the Spaniards
% Mexieo.
But I never thought I would really be able to du it, until vame the time in 1960
~wen my boy died, and I was n very—practically out of my mind, because this
=as my only son. And I said to bell with all that=I had some woney saved up,
and I said I am golng to stay away from my work and from the eivilized life for
! vear, and I am going to follow the tralls of the Spanish Conqnistadors, all
hroughout Central America, and possibly rll the way to South America.
And to do it the hardest possible way, because I believe In physicul therapy
for your mental problems.
And my wife, fortunately, also, loves the outdoors, and agreed with me that
'hat is something we should do.
We gave up onr apartment, I gave up my office, and we set ont from the
ranch on the border of Mexico and the United States.
Mr. JExNER. What ranch?
Mr. De MorreNSCcHILDT, This was—that is the ranch which belongs toa fricnd
of ours, It is called the—it is Piedrns Negras. It is on the Mexican side of
the U.8, border. On the American side you have u little town called Eagle Pass,
tin the Mexican side you have Pledras Negras.
There we have some very close friends who own a big ranch. Their namne is
rito and Conchita Harper, They have—they are balf Mexican, half Amerlunl.
They live on the ranch nearby, and in Pledras Negras.
By the way, when 1 was visiting them, at the time I was visiting thn-. 2
'ew months before, we heard about the death of my boy, right in their house.
“'e were sitting in their house when there was the long distance call from
‘anada that my boy had died. They are very, very close friends. They also
advised me that it would be v good thing for me to take a trip like that, know-
@ my interest in Mexico and my interest in the outdoor life,
And that is what we did. We stavied off at the first 200 kilometers—Tito
#ok us in a plane to cross the first range, a very difficuli-range, sand the rest of
ne trip was made on foot, all the way to the Panampnml.
Mr. JeExNER. All the way to where?
Mr. De MoarENBOHILDT. The Panama Canal.
Mr. Jexner. Tell me what countries yon passed through.
Mr. De MomeRNSCHILDT. We passed through the whole of Mexico, in the
wugest trajectory you can have, Then the whole of Guatemala, the whole of
-an Balvador—El Salvador, rather, Honduras, Nicam\n le Rica, and
‘wDama,
And on the way there we stopped oceasionally ln towns, recuivad our mail,
vwrough the American Embassy and consulates, visited some of the friends we
nwave out there. In other words, we ied a life close to nature for a whole year.
Mr. JenvER. Were you in Mexico ¢'ity during this trip?
Mr. De MoHRENSCHILDT. No; because our route kept us away from Mexico
ny. .
Mr. JENNER. Atany time during that trip was Mikoyan in Mexico?
Mr. De MomReNscHTLUT. Oh. yes That I have to tell this Incident; that is
steresting. mummplddslﬁmurm Al

I went to Mexico City, I guess, with—a year before that, on behalf of ——

Mr. JenNEeR. Just a minute. 2% N
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